
    
      DarkSollat

      
        	
          Tonight I'm gonna get laid
        

        	
          Prove It and Fuck Me!
        

        	
          I broke you
        

        	
          That's What I Fucking Want!
        

        	
          Take All My Cum
        

        	
          That's So Lewd!
        

        	
          You're insatiable!
        

        	
          Biggest Cock, Ultimate Pleasure
        

        	
          When Average Turns into Amazing
        

        	
          It was So Small, Now It's Average
        

        	
          Battle Tits Ch. 01
        

        	
          Battle Tits Ch. 02
        

        	
          Transporting the Remnant
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 01
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 02
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 03
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 04
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 05
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 06
        

        	
          No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 07
        

        	
          Fuck It Away
        

        	
          A Cosplay Seduction
        

        	
          Ch.01: The New Appendage
        

        	
          Ch.02: The Medical Examination
        

        	
          Ch.03: The New Rule
        

        	
          Ch.04: The Consortlation
        

        	
          Ch.05: The First Friend
        

        	
          Ch.06: The Fond Memories
        

        	
          Ch.07: The Reward
        

        	
          Ch.08: Not The Dates
        

        	
          Nevlara: From Lust to Love
        

        	
          Ch.09: The Reunion
        

        	
          A Friend's Mom: The Prom
        

        	
          Ch.10: The Coincidence
        

        	
          Not a Weirdo, Just a Squirter
        

        	
          Ch.11: The Bait and The Switch
        

        	
          Ch.12: The Surprising Heist
        

        	
          A Friend's Mom: The Trip
        

        	
          Ch.13: The Truce
        

        	
          Ch.14: The Visit
        

        	
          Ch.15: The Completion
        

      

    
  Tonight I'm gonna get laid

        Prelude part 1.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/tonight-im-gonna-get-laid

Title: Tonight I'm gonna get laid

Author: DarkSollat

Category: Celebrities & Fan Fiction

Description: Prelude part 1.

Tags: ashley williams, james vega, mass effect

Series: Ashley and Vega's Ultimate Fuckfest


Ashley Williams yawned, stretching her whole body and rubbing her eyes. Yet again, she stayed up painfully late, way longer than anyone on the Normandy. But as an Executive Officer to the famous commander Shepard, she had to. The first human Spectre was a big damn hero, with no interest in paperwork, and his status of a living legend allowed him to elude all boring duties. Ashley had no such privilege, and as someone had to perform all kinds of tasks the commander neglected, it fell on her.
She wasn't complaining though, as serving on the Normandy was everything she could dream of. The Reaper War - which organics luckily won - created more issues and tensions that it resolved, which prompted the Council to assign two Spectres to work together. And as always the Alliance was happy to provide them with their best ship - after all, it's good to be on good terms with top agents of the most important galaxy political body.
However, there were downfalls too. One of them was commander Shepard himself. And not because Ashley had to take over some of his duties, but because the two of them used to date. Their relationship started when they were chasing Saren, but ended about half a year later when the commander 'died' after the destruction of the first Normandy. When he returned, their meeting didn't go well, and with Ashley's absence aboard, Shepard started the relationship with Tali'Zorah. Sometimes Ash thought that maybe if she acted differently on Horizon, the two Spectres would still be together.
The other reason was just to remind her of himself, when suddenly the door to her cabin opened and two people entered the room.
"Oh, good afternoon, Major Williams. Didn't know you'd still be here." The woman addressed her formally. She was tall, pitch-black haired and pale skinned, dressed in a skin-tight blue and black suit. The cloth showed all details of her voluptuous figure - from big breasts to flat belly to round ass to long legs, and her beautiful face was accentuated with big blue eyes and full lips. Miranda Lawson, once Cerberus officer, currently a member of the Alliance special forces.
"Yeah, Ash. Thought you were already gone." The man was even taller. His muscular chest was tightly hugged by white t-shirt, which also underlined his impressive torso and arms, while the army pants clung to his muscular legs. His skin showed his latino heritage, and dark eyes sparkled in his handsome face. James Vega, an Alliance soldier. "Come, Miri, we clearly need another place."
They left a room as quickly as they entered, leaving Ashley shocked. Their smiles, flushed faces and the fact that they were holding hands made their intention clear, but she couldn't believe it.
Did they really want to have sex in my cabin? That's not disrespectufl - that's fucking rude! Did they do that before? Ugh. As most of the squad, when the Normandy was docked in the Citadel as it was currently, the Spectre was spending nights in the Alliance complex, so it was possible that her room was... violated when she was away.
But would James really be able to do such a thing? There were times she would undoubtedly answer no. When she met Vega during the Reapers War, he was confident, but also kind and funny; although he wasn't completely following the protocol, he knew where to stop. But when he returned after his N7 training, he was changed. Confidence turned into self-centrism, kindness into arrogance and jokes into sexism. He was still the goddamn good soldier, so they kept him on the team, but Ashley always felt uncomfortable around him. She even reported his inappropriate behaviors - from sexual innuendos to groping attempts - to Shepard, but he waved a hand and said that it was all jokes, so nothing to worry about.
Eh, fuck it! Ashley thought as many times before. The situation fully awakened her, so she decided to get back to work before hitting the bed.



A few more hours Ashley spent at work, but eventually the time for sleep had arrived. It was running late, so the soldier decided to stay at Normandy for the night, but not before the last glass of water.
When she left her cabin and went to the kitchen, she expected the ship to be completely empty and quiet. But the reality proved to be completely different.
"OH YEAH JAMES FUCK ME! FUCK MY CUNT YOU STUD! OH YEAH BABY GIVE ME YOUR HUGE COCK!" Ashley heard female screams coming from the crew common bedroom, previously stopped by soundproof walls and doors of her own room.
The Spectre's eyes opened wide. Vega and Miranda interrupted Ash a few hours ago, and they were still having sex? And those screams of pleasure - Ashley never imagined herself to produce such a noise!
"FUCK ME JAMES, FUCK ME! OH GOD YOUR COCK IS SO BIG AND HARD! YOU FUCK ME BETTER THAN ANYONE ELSE, KEEP GOING, KEEP THE FUCKING GOING!" For the whole walk to the kitchen the screams were there, and didn't stop when Ashley poured herself a glass of water. "GIVE ME THAT COCK! POUND MY PUSSY! FUCK MY CUNT! OH GOD IT'S SO GOOD! I'M GONNA CUM!"
Hearing the last part Ashley stopped mid-step. If those screams were produced during an intercourse, how would she sound while orgasming? Her curiosity was satisfied very soon.
"OH FUCK, JAMES, JAAAAAMEEES! I'M FUCKING CUMMING! I'M CUMMING SO FUCKING HAAARD! OHHHHHHH!!!" Miranda's orgasmic scream was so loud Ashley almost had to cover her ears and she could swear her glass rattled.
But the next words shocked her even more.
"You still haven't cum?! And you're still hard?!"
What the fuck? Ashley was truly shocked. They had sex for a few hours, and he still hadn't cummed?! What's the stamina of this guy?
"Well, baby, you have to work for my cum." Came the answer which brought Ash to reality. Feeling a little ashamed of eavesdropping, she practically ran to her cabin, hoping to close the door before they were going to start again.
Being back in her quarters, she leaned against the door and just now realized that her heart ran so fast as when she was in combat. She never had sex which sounded like that. She would say it was like porn, but truth to be told, that was much louder than any porn she ever watched. There was only one logical conclusion.
"Miranda was faking it." Ashley said at loud. "James probably has a tiny penis and she wanted him to feel good. And he hadn't cum yet because he can't, not because he's so good at dick control. Yeah, it explains a lot about his behavior."
Content with this line of thought, she changed to her pajamas and slipped to bed. She fell asleep very quickly, but her dreams were filled with sexy screams about how good and how big James was, but they were not Lawson's, but Williams' herself. And when she woke up the next morning, she felt her body sweaty and her pussy wet.
WTF is happening to me?!



The next day wasn't the best for Ash. The memory of the previous night - from James invading her room to Miranda's orgasmic screams - and the following dreams were too strong to ignore and she found herself constantly distracted and out of game. Up to the point that during a meeting with the Council she lost her temper and yelled at the asari councilor (why the blue aliens weren't kicked out from it, given how they kept Prothean technology secret from all other species, she didn't know), which prompted Shepard to send her away and give her a reprimand later (even when they were technically equals in their Spectre status, she always followed his lead as he was still far more experienced in that field).
Finally she decided that there's only one way to regain composure - to confront James and call him out. That's why Ashley was currently going down in the elevator, fixing her hair in the wall mirror.
Wait, what the hell am I doing? I can look however I want. I'm not going there as a woman for a man, but as one soldier to another. And I outrank him! Well, as a Spectre her status as an Alliance soldier was somehow questionable, but she wasn't sure Vega knew that. Not if such a minor thing as seniority meant anything for him, as he showed multiple times.
Finally the door opened and Ash entered the lowest deck. She took several steps but quickly stopped, looking at a corner James took for himself, when he set a small gym. He was there, shirtless and doing pull ups, and she couldn't not glance. However awful his character became, he was still an attractive, amazingly muscular man, and his naked torso would catch the eyes of every straight woman and gay man.
"Nice view, isn't it?" Speaking of gays, Ashley heard Steven Cortez's - the Normandy's requisition officer and a shuttle pilot's - voice. "Sometimes I think he does that to tease me, and sometimes that this is his way of rewarding me as a friend."
"Tell me something, Steve." Ashley turned away from the view to face the dark-skinned soldier. "You're a really nice guy."
"Thanks, but I don't swing that way", he responded jokingly.
"Har har, very funny." The Spectre wasn't in the mood. "I mean, why are you still friends with such a prick? I mean, you certainly see how he changed for the worse."
"He behaves ok when he's with me. And from how many women he brought back to the ship or the Alliance complex, it seems like most of them don't mind his behavior", Steve answered. "Y'know, the war changed many of us, and N7 training wasn't easy as well. Maybe it's his copying mechanism."
"Yep, copying mechanism to his tiny little dick perhaps." Ash retorted.
"Oh, believe me. It's definitely not that." Steve winked. Common showers were still a thing in the Alliance military.
"So he's what, 6 inches?" Cortez only smiled. "7?! But not 8?" The officer's expression didn't change, he just winked again and got back to his console.
Shaking her head, Ashley continued her walk toward James, but if she thought it would be easier at closer distance, she was completely wrong.
Oh my god, is that an eight-pack? The bizarre thought appeared in her mind. She was attending the gym frequently and was quite toned herself, but Vega was at another level. His abs and pecs were more than well defined, and she could practically see his arms muscles working under his skin when he was pulling himself up. She had never seen such beautiful musculature, especially as it was accentuated by his tattoos.
"See anything you like?" James' voice snapped Ash out of her thoughts, and she just now realized that she was staring.
"Don't flatter yourself. I'm here for a professional talk, not a flirt", she said.
"We'll see. What do you want to talk about?" He didn't stop his exercise, yet his breath was calm and steady, with no trace of exhaustion.
"Can you stand still? I won't be bobbing my head up and down to look at you."
"Not yet at least, we're not alone." He smiled, but jumped down. "What's up, Major?"
Ashley quickly glanced from his face to his chest and abs. The droplets of sweat covered some of his skin, making it glow in the light. The manly smell of his perspiration hit her nostrils.
"Can you put something on?", she asked harshly.
"What? Are you afraid of distractions?" James answered, but reached for a white t-shirt. When it obstructed his view, Ashley allowed herself to breathe out. She felt like she was not in control - after all, he put sexual innuendos in almost everything he said - but she was desperately trying to gain the advantage.
"What you did yesterday was completely inappropriate and extremely rude. How could you bring a woman to my cabin? Did you do that before?"
"Oh, come on, Ash." James didn't look even a bit embarrassed. "You can't blame a guy for wanting a good time with a lady. And the only decent bed is in your and Shepard's rooms. I just wanted for yours to finally be properly used and see some action."
"Excuse me?!" Ashley was shocked. Not only he didn't deny that he wanted to have sex in her bed, he talked about it like it was the most normal and natural thing to do!
"Do you think I don't know what it's like? All you do on the ship is work! You're a total babe, and the only thing you use your bed for is sleeping. How can you look so damn fine and not fuck a big-dicked stud every night or two?"
SMACK!
That was way too much and Ashley reacted on instinct. She didn't bother with words, instead swinging her arm and slapping James right in the face. Too quick to even such a good fighter like him could react and with enough force to throw the big man out of balance. She felt not only a relief, but also a sting of pride that she could catch him flat-footed. At least in that one thing she was better than him.
But if Vega felt embarrassed or punished, he didn't show that. Instead, he just touched his reddened cheek and smiled mischievously.
"And so feisty to that! Really, Ash, you waste yourself. If you change your mind and want some fun, you know where to find me!" The last part he yelled out, because Ashley turned away and with long quick steps went back to the elevator. Only inside she let herself to breathe out. Relief she felt while slapping James was brief-lived.
The painful truth was that he was right. Indeed, she couldn't remember when she had some good, unrestricted fun, sexual or not - except for their famous Citadel party right after the war ended, when she even flirted with James a little (before he departed to his N7 training and completely changed his behavior). But since she was made Shepard's second-in-command: no parties, no trips... no sex.
Finally, she made a decision.
"I'm gonna show him." She told the empty elevator. "Tonight I'm gonna get laid."
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The new resolution gave Ashley the strength to endure the whole day without further incidents. She even managed to have lunch with Shepard and Tali, smiling and small talking with her friends with no trace of jealousy or anything like that. The engineer-turned-admiral was now the quarian councilor, but unlike the commander, she didn't scold her friend for snapping at the asari one but instead stood in her defense. When it comes to cooperating with aliens, the two women were closer to each other than to the commander.
But it was then, now Ashley was about to get going and was checking herself in the mirror. After the War, she returned to her previous hairstyle, but for tonight she got her hair loose and straightened, which together with heavy makeup - pitch black around the piercing eyes and crimson red on the full lips - made her look both pretty and a little slutty. What was perfect given her plans for the evening.
Next, her eyes wandered to her body, and damn - she had to admit, she was hot. Like Vega - although she didn't like that comparison at all - she was a soldier and kind of a gym freak, and together those two things made her body fine as hell. She was tall and slim, although not too slim - she definitively retained her womanly curves in addition to visible muscles. Especially her long legs and flat midriff were impressive - she could probably break a melon with her tights and you could bounce a penny from her six-pack. All of it was accompanied by big breasts and round ass, currently confined in black, skimpy lingerie.
When she finished checking herself out, she reached out and took the dark-blue dress from the bed. She slipped into it, feeling the silky material pleasurably sliding against her dark, creamy skin. The dress was a tight fit, with the bottom reaching to the half of her tights, and on the top showing a generous amount of cleavage. She didn't wear any jewelry except for a silver necklace - she didn't know in whose bed she'll end the night and didn't want to lose anything in an unfamiliar apartment or hotel room.
"Damn, girl, you look fuckable as hell!" Ashley complimented herself when she completed all preparations. She swirled around, looking at herself from all angles, and applying the last-minute fixes here and there. It had been a long time since she put so much effort into her look, and was really content with the results - shaved, dressed, and perfumed she believed she could seduce everyone. The only thing missing was the pill and she quickly corrected that, swallowing previously prepared med which made her infertile and invulnerable to all known STDs for the next 12 hours. Cheers to modern medicine and its impact on random hookups!
Now, she was ready. Nodding to her reflection, she took a deep breath and exited her room. In the dining room, there were still some people and when they saw her, they smiled and some even complimented her look. One voice was way louder than the others. It was James'. Of course.
"Damn, girl, you look fuckable as hell!" The fact that he used exactly the same words as her didn't escape her attention. Were they really so similar? "Do you need a bodyguard or something?"
"I'm going out," Ashley answered, not revealing any details. "Alone." She wasn't some defenseless princess. She was an Alliance soldier and a Spectre, and it stung her that he tried to treat her otherwise.
"Let me at least walk you to the elevator. I'm going to the CIC anyway." Not waiting for her answer, he stood up from the table and joined her.
"I was serious, you know. You really look fuckable as hell." He told her when they were alone in the elevator. Luckily, he didn't try to grope her or threaten her in any other way. Maybe he was afraid of being slapped by her again, but he was surprisingly decent.
"Thank you."
"If you want some sexy action, you don't need to go anywhere, y'know? I'm ready to provide you with some good fucking. Even here and now, in this elevator, if you want."
Ashley signed, feeling the rage boiling in her again.
"And here you are, back to your old dicky self. You're a huge prick, you know that?"
"Yep, but I'm a huge prick the ladies love. You too, you just don't know it yet."
"Never in this or future life. Fuck you, Vega. I plan to have a good night tonight, and I don't need your shit."
Luckily, the ride was now completed, and the elevator door opened, allowing Ash to storm out without giving James a second look. He gave her one though, admiring her shapes when she moved away to the exit. Smiling, he fixed his semi-hard cock in his pants and went to the cockpit, planning to talk Joker into some poker game. Maybe he could even convince him to use his sexy robotic girlfriend as a bet?



At the same time, Ashley left the ship and went to a taxi stop. There was one red skycar there and she approached it.
"Are you free?" She asked the driver, a salarian.
"Sure, hop in", he responded, sounding more cheerful than he looked. "Where to?"
Just now Williams realized that she didn't know. She hadn't been going out for ages - which Vega reminded her about this morning - and even if she had known some Citadel clubs back in the days, she wasn't sure if they were still standing after the Reapers hijacked the station. The Keepers did an amazing job rebuilding both the Presidium and the Wards, but even they couldn't perform miracles.
"Take me to some good club", she decided to trust the cabbie. "With a bar, a dance floor, and a lot of people. But classy people, not some hobo drunks or pervs."
"I know just the place." The salarian nodded and started the engine. A mere minute later the cab joined the stream of sky cars going in all directions, taking their drivers and passengers to their destinations.
I wonder how many of them would fuck tonight. A sudden thought appeared in Ashley's mind. She will certainly be one of them!
The ride was shorter than she expected, given how the docks were set on the outskirts. It seemed that the driver chose a club built not too deep into the Presidium - the popular location for sure, but not as much to be overcrowded.
Thanking the driver and setting the tab, Ashley got off the vehicle and looked at the entrance to the club - she knew it immediately by a bright blue sign displaying its name: The Wonderwall. Williams quickly scanned the crowd before it and was relieved when her trained eyes didn't spot anyone drunk, drugged, or behaving inappropriately. Most of the people were younger than her, but she also saw some of her age or even older.
The queue to the club was quite long, easily reaching the corner of the building, but Ashley didn't plan on waiting in line. Instead, she confidently walked right to the doors. After all, she was a Spectre, and that came with multiple privileges, such as being able to freely enter any building in the Council space. One swing of her omni-tool against the bouncer's and she was in.
Firstly, she found herself in the short, quiet corridor with the cloakroom on the side, but she didn't stop there and instead went to the main hall right away. There, she was immediately bathed in loud, energetic music, and colorful blinking lights flickered before her eyes. The room just vibrated with energy, and she felt it on her skin and bones.
Feeling excited, she swept her eyes around, checking her surroundings. On her left side was a long, semicircular counter, and behind it, all kinds of alcohol were displayed, creating a colorful display. On her right the tables were set, some of them intended for standing and drinking, some for sitting and discussing. A dance floor filled the rest of the hall and was full of people dancing and having a good time.
Oh, how she missed that, she realized!
Ashley turned left and went for the bar, swaying her body to the music. In her form-fitting dress, she had no problem attracting the bartender, and she quickly opened the tab and ordered her first drink. It was light and sweet, the perfect combination for the night which was supposed to end with her having a good fuck. After all, she didn't want to lose all control and get home with someone totally random, and she wanted her lips and tongue to taste good.
Not only the bartender quickly took an interest in her, but also other men. After all, who could ignore the beautiful, sexy half-Latino woman leaning onto the counter and sipping her sweet drink, being clothed in a form-fitting blue dress which perfectly showed her big boobs, round ass, and long, toned legs?
The first contestant appeared the second she tasted her drink.
"H-hey, may I buy you another one?", he nervously asked and Ashley checked him out. He was shorter than her and a little overweight, but she liked his curly blonde hair.
"Sure, why not?" She decided to give him a chance. "I'm Ashley, by the way."
He shook her hand and she felt his palm was all sweaty.
"I-I know. We very briefly met a few years back on the Citadel. I'm Eddie Lang."
Ashley couldn't remember the name at all, but she chose not to show that.
"And what are you up to these days, Eddie?"
"I'm still in C-Sec. What about you, are you still in Shepard's crew?"
"Yes..." She answered, a little uncertain.
"So please, tell me..."
For the next 10 minutes or so Ashley remained in a state of utter shock, as the only thing Eddie was interested in was Shepard. He asked her multiple questions about the commander, ranging from his military and Spectre status to his health, to the status of his relationship. Finally, she had enough and excused herself to the restroom. When she was back, Eddie luckily wasn't there - maybe he saw Garrus somewhere in the crowd?
Seriously, man? Ashley thought. You had a shot with me - someone way beyond your league - and you decided to waste it on Shepard? She wasn't alone for long though. How could she, looking like a million credits? She couldn't even order another drink, and someone was already offering.
For the next hour, Ash talked and drank with multiple men (and a few women). Tall and short, lean and muscular, blondes and brunettes; all kinds of people tried their shot with her and who knows - maybe take her home tonight? Not only humans approached her, but turians, salarians, krogans, and of course asari too. The aliens she politely declined - not for some xenophobic reasons, but simply because she wanted some unrestricted fun and cross-species intercourses were always more complicated - but everyone else had a chance with her.
Soon, she decided that talks and drinks were not enough and she hit the dance floor. Having more than a couple of drinks made her lose some inhibitors and she unashamedly moved with the music: jumping up and down, swaying her hips, and waving her hands. Being in the crowd, having multiple people around, all having fun and being connected by loud sounds around them, she felt more alive than ever. That's why she didn't protest when one or another man approached her and took her in his arms to dance with her, hot bodies colliding in energetic movement.
But despite her popularity, no man Ashley liked enough for the next step. She was neither a prude nor a virgin, but she didn't want to take the man she didn't feel 100% attracted to to the bed, even if she was still sure that she wanted to get laid tonight. When she was at the bar again, considering if she should lower the expectations, she felt a light tap on the shoulder.
"Major Williams?" She heard a soft-spoken question. She turned back and felt her legs weaken.
The man standing behind her was gorgeous. He was tall (easily 6'4'', maybe even 6'5'') and lean, with wide shoulders and a slim waist, dressed impeccably in a grey suit and a pink shirt. His handsome face was topped by black hair and bottomed by stubble, and he had a killer smile on it.
"I'm off duty now, so it's Ashley." Despite butterflies in her abdomen (and lower!), she didn't lose her edge. "And you are...?"
"Off duty too. Operations Chief Schreiber. Pablo, I mean", he answered. "Sorry, I should've started differently. But I wasn't sure if you were you, and was nervous in case you were."
"I don't bite, you don't need to be nervous." Ashley began to sound more flirty. "Anyway, how do you know me?"
"You're kidding, right? Every Alliance soldier knows you. Your story is an inspiration for lots of us."
"How so?" It was Shepard who was the Alliance mascot, not her! It felt good to hear that though, especially after her talk with Lang, who cannot stop inquiring about the commander.
"How not so! See how much you've achieved!", Pablo exclaimed and started counting down. "An ordinary soldier - without biotics or something I mean - surviving both the geth and the collectors' attacks, being one of those who caught a rogue Spectre, becoming a Spectre herself, and playing an important role in winning the Reapers War. Like I said, inspirational!"
"That's really sweet of you", Ashley responded. "Maybe you can tell me more about me being awesome over the drink? My treat!"
And this was how it started. Another half an hour Ashley spent with Pablo at the bar, talking with him and sharing stories - her stories, not Shepard's. His stories too, as he turned out to be a former Alliance soldier, now a private contractor (thus his nice clothes and manners), who himself saw a lot of action and was eager to share. For that whole time, Ashley was constantly eyeing him out, basking in his handsome face, deep eyes, and toned body. On more than one occasion she caught him doing the same - his eyes lingered on her generous cleavage and big boobs pushing on the fabric of the dress or slipped onto her legs, visible from the half of her tight to her elegant shoes. The erotic tension was in the air, and she was now sure: this was a man who will be taking her home tonight and fucking her silly. So she made everything to show him how well he was doing. She was playing with her hair, biting her lower lip, and laughing at all of his jokes, while also touching him occasionally.
Suddenly she heard a familiar tune from the beginning of the 21st century: Shut Up And Dance by Walk The Moon.
"Oh, I love this song!" She exclaimed truthfully. "Come on!" Like a girl in the song, she took his arm and dragged him to the dancefloor.
Oh my, he's a great dancer too! His very first movement already showed his skills in that area. He didn't lose the note, dancing perfectly to the rhythm and she danced with him, enjoying the energetic tone of the song and jumping like crazy.
The next song completely changed the tone. Clearly asari in origin, it was smooth and sensual, and Ashley decided to make her final assault. Coming very close to Pablo, she ran her hand along his body, starting from his shoulder to his chest and belly, to finally his legs when she seductively crouched in front of him. Still enjoying the feeling of hard muscles under his clothing, she gets back to the standing position, this time sliding her hands along his rock-hard ass. He reacted faultlessly, catching her arms, turning her around, and pulling her tightly against himself, her toned back to his muscular chest. Together they swayed to the music, her ass sliding along his crotch, when she felt the forming bulge - not too big, but they were just starting after all. Yet she didn't want to wait.
"Tell me, Pablo", she said, leaning her head against him, bringing her lips close to his ear. "Would you like to take it somewhere private?" She almost added "for some good hard fucking", but she wanted to at least try to be a lady.
He didn't respond. He just took her hand and led her out of the dancefloor.



They didn't however make it to exit. She was too much into him. Too much into finally having sex Vega could envy her. Why was she suddenly thinking about him?
It doesn't matter. She told herself, swinging the restroom door open. I'm with Pablo now, and we're gonna fuck!

Leaning into the former soldier, she pulled him into their first kiss, their lips smashing against each other, but with no tongue involved. She was more passionate than ever, to the point he had trouble keeping up with her.
"Ash, you're so damn sexy", he panted out when she dragged him to the empty stall, kicking the door open before locking them up and throwing herself on him again.
"You're not too bad yourself", she responded, her hands wandering all over him. "We're so gonna fuck now."
"Wait", he unexpectedly said. "Now? Here?"
"Why do you think I've dragged you to the restroom? To take a piss together?" She answered, a little frustrated. "Now shut up and kiss me."
He did as he was told, but still didn't use his tongue - and also denied hers the entrance to his mouth!
"Oh, Pablo!" She moaned, wanting to fire him up. Maybe he just needed more time? But she didn't, she wanted sex now! Taking his shirt near the gap, she pulled hard, opening it brutally and making buttons fly everywhere.
"Hey, what are you...", he started, but she silenced him with another kiss. His pecs and abs really were impressive. She clawed at them, enjoying the feeling of his rock-hard muscles.
"Oh, Pablo!", she moaned again and reached for his pants zipper. "I want your cock so bad! Give it to me!"
Panting from lust, she opened his pants and put her hand in, cupping his dick through his boxers. It was smaller than she expected, maybe five inches long (she hoped for at least two more!), but it didn't stop her from jerking him off through the fabric.
"Ash, oh, Ash!" She finally got a reaction from him. "Slow down, girl! Slow down, I'm gonna...!"
Suddenly he closed his eyes and his body stiffened. Then, Williams felt his cock twitching, and next his boxers were suddenly wet.
"You... You've cummed?" She looked at her wetted hand, though the ejaculation was far too small to really drench the fabric. "But... but I've just started! It wasn't even a minute!"
"I'm sorry, Ash, I'm so sorry." Pablo's face was all red. "I should've told you. But you were so much into it, I so hoped it would be different this time. We can try again tomorrow..."
"WHAT?" Ashley almost yelled in anger and frustration. "So here I am, wanting... not, needing... a long hard fuck, and you suddenly telling me that you have a small, weak dick?"
"Ouch. And I didn't know you wanted sex so bad."
"Are you kidding me? What would I do in the club, dressed like this and with this kind of makeup?" She pointed at herself. "You thought I wanted friendship?"
"I'm... I'm sorry I made you feel that way."
"Oh gosh, this is what you have to say? I'm here, throwing shit at you, and you can't even stand for yourself? Ah, men. You two are exactly the same, lots of promises and poor execution."
Without saying goodbye, she stormed out of the restroom, leaving Pablo there and never looking back. If she would, she might see him leaving the restroom and being approached by a cute asari. Then, she might hear him confessing his issue to her, and her laughing and responding that her species doesn't even need physical contact for sex, so it doesn't matter at all. And then they left the club together, not too long after Ashley.



Williams' ride back to the ship wasn't too pleasant. She was furious. Furious at James, for how he was in general. Furious at Pablo, for not giving her what she wanted. Furious at herself, for how she treated him.
Well, he's an ex-Alliance. Maybe my contacts would be able to find him, and then I'll be able to apologize.
Feeling a little calmer, but still horny like hell (all the booze, dancing, and a quick yet intense encounter in the restroom made her like that) she entered the ship, only a handful of people still aboard. Unfortunately, there was one person she didn't want to meet again among them, leaning on one of the tables.



"Oh, look who's back!", James exclaimed the moment she entered the dining room he alone occupied. "Isn't that our party girl? How did it go, princess?"
"I had a great time", she smiled and lied, but he wasn't deceived.
"Oh, come on, I'm not your father to buy that. Although I can be your daddy if you want."
"You wish, asshole." She wanted to win this round so badly. "I met someone. We drank, we danced, and we had sex in the restroom." She figured the best lies were always based on the truth.
"Oh, and who was this mysterious man? The turian councilor?"
"Har har, very funny. If you have to know, he was a soldier. Tall, handsome, muscular. The perfect man..." When Ash finished that description, she almost gasped when the realization hit her. Yes, she was describing Pablo. But the description would fit James as well. Was that it? Was I attracted to Pablo only because he was so much like Vega? The thought appeared in her mind and she tried to kill it immediately. She couldn't and it only made her angrier.
"You're lying." James saw right through her. "If he were the perfect man, you wouldn't be here. You would be at his place, taking his cock into all your holes, screaming in pleasure and begging him to fuck your even more."
Ashley clenched her fist, feeling her temperature rising. Vega was insolent and rude, but the image he was painting was hot as hell.
"But I believe you that you met someone and that you took him to the restroom." Vega continued, surprising her with the truthfulness of his insight. "But it wasn't like you wanted. I bet he had a small penis or cummed before the main course."
"Yes, you're right, ok?" Ashley snapped. "Yes, he had a small dick, and yes, he cummed prematurely. But I know why you figured it out." She grinned mischievously, preparing her final blow. "Because you're just the same. You walk around with your killer smile and your gorgeous body, deceiving women, promising them a long hard fuck." Her voice level raised with every word. "But when she falls for you and you two end up alone, she discovers all your flaws and your lack of sexual prowess, and she has to make her fake moan exaggerated for you to feel good about yourself." She yelled, thinking about his last night with Miranda.
"Oh, honey, you clearly mistook me for your today's catch." James didn't seem to bother at all with her invectives. "He was a pale copy, I'm the real deal. I can fuck you all night long and do it better than any of your past boyfriends."
Ashley couldn't think straight. She was so furious, so horny, and he pushed all of her buttons.
"Then prove it, asshole!", she yelled semi-consciously. "Prove it and fuck me!"
The room fell silent after that.
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For a small eternity, Ashley couldn't perceive her surroundings, but eventually, she regained consciousness, and more and more sensations found a way to her brain. She felt the sheets, wet from her perspiration and juices, the cold sweat cooling her heated body. She felt her aching muscles, and strength quickly returning to them. Finally, she felt James' still hard cock resting 9 inches deep inside her pulsing pussy and the soldier's weight on her own body.
"Did I do it? Have I proved myself?" She heard Vega's voice, referring to her outburst which started the whole ordeal. He tried to sound cocky, but she sensed his exhaustion - not cumming with her cost him a lot.
"I'll give you that, you proved yourself," she answered. "You fucked me really good, and you managed to not cum yourself. You indeed have a huge cock and the skills to support it."
Unexpectedly, she strongly pushed against him; caught by surprise, he couldn't react. As a result, the two of them rolled over, ending with Ashley on top and James on the bottom.
"But now it's my turn. My turn to make you cum," she continued. "I'm gonna ride you now, Jimmy-boy, and you will see what a Spectre woman can do."
Vega believed her... almost. He strongly suspected she was good when being on top; her toned legs and belly muscles alone promised a great ride. And after adding her tight pussy and kegel control to the mix... But he was even more confident in his own endurance and was sure he would be the one choosing a moment of his peak, not her. That's why he only smiled mischievously.
"You're welcome to try." His voice was as smooth as his grin.
Ashley smiled as well.
"I don't try, I do," she said, seductively looking at him over the shoulder. "So I won't try to make you cum. I'll make you cum. As simple as that." She was so fucking confident, and it was hot as hell!
"Oh, I know what this is about," James replied, looking into her eyes, accepting her challenge, and throwing his own. "You think I'm weak now, weary after our amazing fuck. But you feel my cock in you. It's not resting."
"Oh, yes, your cock! So relentless and hard! And so deep in me!" Ashley moved her hips in the small circle as if looking for a weak spot. "But don't worry, I'm a woman of honor, I won't utilize your weakened state."
"So, what's your plan, Major?"
"I've already told you: I'm gonna ride you." She was already moving back and forth on his gargantuan cock. "But I'll start nice and slow, just to keep you hard. Only when you'll regenerate, I'll show you what I'm really capable of."
"I'm looking forward to it." James smiled, imagining how it would be when Ashley really got loose. He imagined her jumping on his cock like a woman possessed, screaming obscenities and yelling at him to fuck her, and that mental image made his cock even harder.
But he allowed himself to be distracted for a moment only. After all, why imagine something when you have a beautiful woman riding you right here right now? Especially if she's turned her back on you and you can observe her round ass resting against your stomach, moving when she humps on your big cock
But it wasn't Ashley's butt that caught his attention the most. It was her eyes. Clouded with determination and lust, laser-locked on his handsome face. Oh, how big a change it was compared to only several minutes before when she refused to look at him!
"See anything you like?" He asked once again.
"Oh, I can see someone's ego needs a boost," she responded, arching her back and resting her hand on his chest, changing the angle of her pumps. "But yes, I see something I like. I like your muscular arms. I like your chiseled chest. I like your rock-hard six-pack."
"Took you long enough to admit that." He smiled smoothly. "If you told me that earlier, we could already fuck a long time ago."
"So you wanted to fuck me before today?" She asked, suspecting what the answer would be.
"Oh hell yeah!" He exclaimed and was instantly rewarded with a good squeeze from her pussy, as the whole time they were talking, she hadn't stopped slowly riding him even for a moment. "You're so sexy, Ash! When I saw you in that dress this evening, I wanted to jump on you, rip it off and fuck you in the dining room, even with all the others watching us!"
"Fuck, Vega!" Williams moaned, hearing that compliment. It had been so long since she heard someone praising her beauty that much. Yep, she was called a damn fine soldier many times, but she missed being treated not only as a combatant but as a woman as well. Both her hands rested on James' chest now, and her fingers curled and uncurled, enjoying his chiseled muscles. In that position, her spine arched back and her black hair flew down when she relentlessly pumped his cock with long strokes of her tight pussy.
"You certainly know how to sweet talk a woman." She moaned again, looking at the ceiling, almost forgetting she was supposed to fuck him, not use his large pole to fuck herself. "And you certainly know that it's best to continue that even if you already have your dick deep inside her moist pussy." Her cunt was indeed wet, and quiet slurping sounds accompanied her every move.
"What can I say? I'm a sincere man." James was smooth as ever, even (or maybe especially?) with his cock sank deep into Williams' tight, red-hot pussy. "Besides, I want to see you on my dick again, so I kind of have to keep complimenting you."
"So you hope you'll see me on your cock again after tonight?" She asked playfully. "But you haven't even seen the whole me tonight. And I think you earned the right to do so when you gave me that huge orgasm with your thick cock."
James gasped, one of the very few instances of him losing his cool, which made Ashley giggle immediately. But why did he even do that? He slept with countless girls of every species and profession, and it never happened to him. Yet with Williams, he sometimes felt like a student, not a stud, and it startled him a little. He had no time to ponder on it though, there was a much more important matter at hand. Because yes, he didn't see Williams' whole body yet - she was still wearing her bra! Given the position they were in and the view of those seductive eyes and plump ass of her, he almost forgot the straps hugging her shoulders and back. Immediately he reached for them and even managed to slide them off her shoulders, but then she slapped his hands.
"That's not for you to take off." She chased him away. "But before I do, let me..." She then shifted her position a little, resting her hands on his calves and raising her hips so only his cockhead remained inside her. Then, she carefully but unhesitatingly turned around - with his cockhead still sank in her pussy! Feeling his vulnerable organ massaged by her nether lips, James hissed and clawed the sheets, experiencing a whole new level of pleasure, threatening him to burst - he endured, but not before more precum leaked from his slit.
"Fuck, Ash!" He exclaimed when she finally fully faced him. "Where the hell did you learn that move?!"
"Well, maybe I'm a natural talent and just did what felt right?" She teased him. "Or maybe I wasn't always a good little soldier and have a dark, sexy past? I guess it will be my secret." She smiled. "But there is something else I'll reveal to you."
Saying that Ash reached onto her back and found the clasp of her lacy bra. In no time she unhooked it and keeping the cloth from falling down, slid her hands onto the cups, holding them in place. For this whole time, she gently rolled her hips on Vega's dick, bathing them both in pleasure. Finally, smiling at Vega, she let her black bra slide along her body down, revealing her boobs to him. Big - almost abnormally big, given how muscular she was - and round, they firmly rested on her chest with dark areolas around protruding nipples. Ashley was now completely naked, her sexy body fully on display for James to stare at.
And he stared indeed. Feeling his eyes on her boobs, Ash rocked her hips harder than before, stirring her insides with his diamond-hard cock. The movement made her boobs jump around her chest slightly, and for James, that was a fucking amazing view. Instinctively he compared Ashley's tits to Miranda's - and he definitely preferred William's. The Lawson's bust was bigger and firmer, but it didn't sway in the same hypnotic way the Spectre's boobs swayed, the perfect genes unexpectedly working against their owners.
"See something you like?" Williams quoted him, resting back and supporting herself on Vega's calves.
"Something I like? No," he said, winking. "Something I love? Hell yeah!" His answer might be a little over-enthusiastic, but still honest. "You have great tits, Ash!"
"Did you want to see them before?" She knew he did, she caught him multiple times. But knowing and hearing were two different things. "Had you been staring at them when I was in my armor or uniform, wishing them to be in the open?"
"Every single time!" He answered. "Even when you were lying on a hospital bed after being beaten up by that Eva mech, I was looking at you - clothed in a thin undershirt only - and thought: fuck, we can't lose those damn fine tits!"
"Mmmhm!" Unexpectedly for her, Ashley moaned loudly upon hearing that. It was a sick thing to say. Back then she was really fighting for her life and all he could think of were her boobs? But right now, with his cock deep inside her, it sounded extremely hot.
"You're a sick bastard, Vega. Sick, horny, sex-crazed bastard.," she said harshly, but her smiling lips revealed her true feelings. "But if you wanted them so badly, now is your chance to claim them."
James only waited for that - Ashley didn't even finish her sentence, and he already raised himself to a sitting position. His large hands darted forward and cupped her jumping tits, kneading and squeezing them together, when he finally could play with those amazing orbs.
"Oh yeah, Vega, mash my tits! And suck them too!" The harsh treatment made Ashley want even more, even though she didn't cease her hips movement, still riding his dick when he manhandled her boobs.
Once again James provided her with what she wanted. Not letting her right tit go, he released the left one, only to suck as much of its flesh as he could. For the whole time, he was looking directly into those large brown eyes of hers, enjoying the lust flickering in them. On his tongue, he tasted her sweat, but he didn't mind - quite the contrary, as it showed him that this incredibly strong woman was working herself hard on his cock in a single-minded determination to make him cum before her.
After a while, he planned to give the same treatment to her other boob, but then she surprised him, slapping his hands away and pushing him onto the bed.
"That's enough of my boobs for you!" She declared. "Now, you can only stare!"
What a feisty woman! James loved that she took control! Other girls he fucked were happy to be completely dominated by him, but that woman yet again showed him that she was his equal.
"Damn, Ash, you're so fucking sexy!" He panted. "I can't believe Shepard replaced you with Tali!"
SMACK! He expected any reaction, but not a slap in the face.
"Don't you dare to trash talk Tali!" She warned him, but didn't stop riding his cock even for a moment - quite the contrary, she even upped her game! "She's like a sister to me."
A feisty woman indeed! James held no grudge against her for that slap, even more - his respect for the Spectre grew, when he saw how loyal she was to the person who was her romantic rival (kind of).
"Oh no, you misunderstood me." He defended himself and his smile - which was on his face this entire time - became bigger. "Sparkles is great, and anyone who wants to harm her has to go through me." In fact, he once considered seducing her, dreaming about getting a hold of those amazing hips and ass of hers, and experiencing how a quarian pussy feels like. But currently, he had only one woman on his mind: Ashley Williams, who he gave an amazing orgasm not so long ago and who relentlessly rode his cock right now. "But to replace you with her is like replacing an actual goddess with a mere angel!"
"Oh fuck, Vega, you smooth bastard!" Ashley moaned, changing her position. She was now bent forward with her hands resting on both sides of James' head and her hair falling on his face. Her tactics also changed, she now pumped his cock up and down instead of back and forth, but did it with the same ferocity. "But I'm sure you could understand Shepard if he chose someone else... Like Miranda Lawson, perhaps?"
"No, I wouldn't," he said, surprising her. She's still mad at me for the last night?
"Isn't she a perfect woman? With those generous tits, glorious ass, and legs that run for hours?" Even being straight as an arrow, she admired Miranda's beauty.
"Yes, she is. So are you," he answered with no trace of a lie in his voice. "But she's perfect because they made her perfect. You're perfect because you made yourself perfect."
"How so?" Ashley asked, her voice becoming more erratic when she humped his cock faster, spurred by this constant torrent of praises.
"I've seen you at the gym, I know how hard-working you are. I've seen you at briefings, I know how dedicated you are. And I've seen you in battle, I know how brave you are." Suddenly James sounded almost like his old self. "Damn, Ash, you're the pinnacle of a human woman, and you know that!"
"Oh, James!" Ashley moaned, feeling her defenses wailing. In one swift motion, she closed the distance between their faces and mashed her lips against him. Caught by surprise, James opened his mouth on the reflex, allowing her tongue to invade his mouth and slid against his own appendage, when her boobs squished against his pecs and her hips raised again before slamming back down with a loud slap. Soon however he counterattacked with his own tongue, pushing Ashley's appendage into the open and engaging in a loud, open-mouthed kiss with her. It was their first make-out ever, but it wasn't driven by any romantic feeling, only a carnal desire. Their tongues clashed against each other in the battle for dominance, moving between their mouths and mixing their saliva together, when both moaned into their lips lock.
Finally, it was Ashley who broke the kiss, when she raised herself to a kneeling position again and began to slam herself on James' cock with renewed ferocity. When her hips moved up and down, her hands slid to her boobs and she rolled them in their palms, mashing them together in a lewd display of lust. Soon she felt Vega's hips working together with hers, and every one of her powerful downward slams was met by his strong upward thrust, making their bodies slap against each other. At the same time, she felt his hands on her butt, helping her fuck herself on his long meaty pole.
"I thought," Ashley said between moans, which now were escaping her mouth unrestrictedly, "that I've supposed to fuck you now. But you're trying to change the rules."
"What can I say?" He answered smoothly. "I'm a helpful guy, always ready to assist a sexy woman who rides my cock."
"If you think that a few nice words changed my plans, Vega, then you're delusional," she continued. "I'm gonna make your huge cock cum in me, no matter your efforts."
"So I have a huge cock after all?" He asked. She already told so more than once, but he was never bored of hearing how long, thick, and hard his dick was.
"Oh! Yes! You have a great dick, Vega, and you know how to use it." Ashley indulged him. "But I know how to use my tight pussy as well. I'm gonna make you cum, you sexy asshole!"
"Am I the biggest you've ever had?" James ignored the second half of Williams' statement, focusing on his own egoistic needs.
"Yes! You're the longest, and thickest too!" She confirmed what Vega already knew, but it still made him incredibly aroused. He loved that every other human the women he fucked were with was inferior to him in that department - it was a guarantee that they'll sooner or later return for more.
"So I'm bigger than the great commander Shepard himself?" He asked the question he knew the answer to (after all, shared showers were still a thing in the Alliance navy), but he still wanted to hear it from the first human Spectre's former girlfriend. The former girlfriend who was now jumping on his - James Vega's - cock. Shepard might have been a savior of the galaxy, but it was him - a simple soldier - who was the top dog in bed.
"Yes!" Ashley exclaimed, aroused to the brink. "You're so much bigger than him! And so much harder! Gosh, what are you made of down there?" She asked, feeling his diamond rock shaft repeatedly burying itself in her wanton pussy.
"But it was him who fucked you every day for half a year or so, wasn't he? When you were together." James was always curious about what Shepard's love life looked like, and now he had a unique occasion to learn about it from the source.
"If only!" Ashley responded, her voice accompanied by a slapping sound of her riding. "He was always worried about the Reapers, always on duty. We barely had sex once a week. And almost always on a bed, in the missionary position."
"What?!" Now, Vega was just shocked. Was Shepard insane? He had this incredibly sexy, toned warrior woman for half a year, and instead of fucking her every day on and against every surface, he chose to restrict himself to missionary on a bed? Damn, Ashley rode Vega's dick for a dozen minutes now, and she was amazing at it, and Shepard didn't want to experience that?!
"I won't be like him," he promised. "I'm gonna fuck you anytime, anywhere, and in any position you want! Even when I'm with another girl, you say a word and I run to you!"
"Hold your horses, Vega! I didn't say you would fuck me again after tonight!" Ashley played being hard to get, but the thought of having James' huge cock for herself anytime she wanted was very alluring. However now she had to focus on the other thing: on making him cum and shoot all the sperm from large balls right into her wanton pussy. And she knew the time window was quite short - her riding was certainly getting to him, but it was getting to her as well. She already felt a tingle in her lower abdomen and could sense the orgasmic knot returning. But she was sure that this time, being in control and after one peak, she could endure.
"Have you rested yet, Vega?" She asked. "Are you ready for me to ride you to your inevitable cum?"
"As I said, you're welcome to try," he answered smoothly. Then he ceased moving his hips and got his hands from her butt, instead resting them behind his head. "Come on, Ash, show me what you're made of."
"That's your funeral, asshole," she said and changed her composition. She put her hands beside his knees and pulled her legs to the front; opening them wide, she rested her foot on the mattress. And then she began riding him again. The new position, while challenging, allowed unrestricted movement both up and down and back and forth.
"How do you like it, Vega? How do you like it when I ride your cock?" She teased, riding him faster and faster with every second. Her whole body tensed when she used all of her muscles: her legs, her belly, and her legs, all flexed to win this round for her.
"I love it!" He answered smoothly, feeling more and more assault on his dick.
"I bet you do!" Ashley was relentless both in her dirty talk and in moving her pussy along his cock. "You wanted to see me naked and fuck me for so long! And you already did that, and now I'm fucking you! How does it feel?"
"It feels amazing!" He answered. Fuck, this woman was on a whole different level! So smooth, so confident, so sexy! He felt his body tensing and unintentionally closed his eyes.
"Open your eyes, Vega! Look at me when I ride you!" she ordered. "Look how far your big fucking cock opened my fucking tight pussy! Look how my fucking tits jump! Look!"



Obedient and curious, James opened his eyes and it was his doom. Ashley looked like a demon of sex, like a succubus straight from the legends. She rode his dick fast and hard, humping her cunt up and down on his huge cock, her nether lips parted wide to accommodate his gargantuan size. Her big tits rolled from the power of her movement and her slightly darker skin glowed with sweat which also made her shiny black hair stick to her forehead. Despite it and her obviously tensed muscle she was fucking him with abandon, not slowing down even for a moment.
But it was not only the sight. His ears were constantly bombarded with dirty talks and sexy moans, and hot panting, accompanied by the squeaking of the bed and thuds of the headboard against the wall. The smell of sex filled his nose, consisting of a scent of sweat and the aroma of juices, generously flooding from between Ash's pussylips.
Finally, his dick felt her slick insides sliding along it in a maddening tempo and ever-changing angle, when she twisted her hips in a wild abandon, making his cock spin around, adding the perfect amount of pain into the mix. She was in pleasure too, but she worked hard against it, and every time a single thread of her knot snapped she instantly tensed and tied it up again.
Feeling all those sensations, James let himself go for a moment and allowed his dick to twitch inside Ashley's cunt. That was his mistake because she felt it. And seized the moment perfectly.
Once again James felt his cock being tightly squeezed by Ashley's kegel muscles, but this time their sex didn't slow down even for a moment - she was still riding him with the same violent tempo! Being on top, she was in total control, and he couldn't do anything to stop her.
"Fuck, Ashley, fuck!" He panted in panic. "How the fuck aren't you slowing down?! Girl, restrain yourself, you're gonna... I'm gonna...!"
And then it happened. The impossible or inevitable depends on who you ask. James felt the pleasure climbing his dick and all he could do was clench the sheets before the head of his cock expanded, shooting up the first rope of his cum.
"YES!" Ashley yelled, feeling the sperm hitting her insides. She won! She fucking won! The excitement almost made her cum, but she endured, not letting the total success escape her grasp.
But this first rope wasn't all. Even when Ash mercilessly stopped her movement, James' dick released much more ropes of his thick gunk. Some of them squeezed through her cervix and into her womb, luckily guarded by the pill she took, as with the volume and density of his load it was almost certain she would be knocked up otherwise. Some hit her pussywalls and later flowed down where their private parts touched, escaping Ashley's pussy and wetting his cock and balls.
It was a small eternity until James' dick finally stopped shooting, but Ashley felt it didn't soften, staying hard 9 inches deep inside her well-fucked and cum-packed pussy, ready for more. She shifted her position to lay flat on his chest and reach his ear with her mouth.
"I told you this was gonna happen, Jimmy-boy, and you didn't believe me.," she proudly whispered. "You came... and I didn't. I broke you. I goddamn broke you."
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"Wow, this is good." James was the first to break the silence. "Your place or mine?"
Ashley was shocked. What the fuck had she just said?!
Prove it! Prove it and fuck me! That's what I've said. Those and more thoughts ran through her head. She could deny them, revoke them, or something, but she couldn't. She was a woman of her word, and she was quite proud of it. If she would back down now, she would look like a liar, or worse - like a coward!
There was also this quiet, little voice deep down in her mind. This voice saying that he was so handsome, so attractive, so confident. That Miranda wasn't faking it and he was really that big and that good. It was there since Ashley heard the two of them fucking last night, she just choose not to listen to it.
After a long pause, she answered. "Mine. We're doing it here. I want to get over it as quickly as possible."
"Here in the dining room?" James was smooth as ever, as this was the most natural outcome of their feud. "Kinky, but I'm in."
"Don't be stupid." Ashley scolded him. "We're going to my cabin. There's a bed and a lock, and the walls are soundproof. No one would know what we're doing, and it has to stay that way, you understand?" If she were to cross that line, at least the shame would be known only to her.
"Whatever." James shrugged his shoulders. "Shall we?", he asked, making an inviting motion toward her own room.
Ashley rolled her eyes and moved forward, with Vega following her. She felt his eyes laser-locked on her butt - tightly hugged by the short, blue dress - and legs, and partly regretted that she was wearing something like that. But at the same time, she enjoyed his undivided attention - the attention of someone who managed to bed Miranda Lawson and could see her perfect body up front. To her own surprise, she found herself swaying her hips seductively.
The walk was short and soon Ashley found herself alone with James in the confinement of her own cabin - locked, for no one to catch them in the act. The last night was also evidence that the room was completely sound-proof; besides, she wasn't planning on indulging Vega the same as Miranda did.
"Are you ready for your world to be shaken?", James asked smoothly. He stood by the door, with Ashley positioned between him and her bed.
"You wish." Her answer was short. "Come on, let's get it over with."
In response, James smirked and in one swift motion took his white t-shirt off. Once again, Ashley was completely captivated by his athletic build: from toned arms to chiseled pecs to rock-hard abs. Hours spent by him on training certainly didn't go to waste and she was tempted to get to him and feel all those muscles under her fingers.
She resisted though and instead just took her own dress off. Once again, her unconsciousness took over and instead of doing it with one smooth motion, she did it much slower than she wanted. Thus, James could observe how details of her hot body were revealed. First, her creamy tights, followed by her wide hips and toned belly. Finally, her big breasts, still hidden in a lacy black bra squeezing them together. For a moment both Ash and James stood motionless, looking at each other and bathing in the view of the other's gorgeous, gym-toned body.
Vega was the first to regain composure. Hooking his fingers in the hem of his pants and boxers, he pulled them down and kicked away, for the first time presenting himself fully to the woman he was supposed to - on her own request of course! - fuck.
Ashley was ready to laugh at his small penis, but when he took off his pants and undies, she literally gasped. This morning she asked Cortez if Vega's cock is 6, 7, or - what she deemed impossible for sure - 8 inches, and Steve only smiled. Now she knew why. It wasn't 6, or 7, or even 8 inches. It was a whole inch longer!
But it wasn't just the length that prompted her reaction. From the bottom to the tip it was incredibly thick, with every vine prominently visible. It seemed so meaty, juicy, and hard, pointing almost straight to the ceiling. And under it rested the pair of big, heavy balls, suitable for such a huge dick.
9 inches long, thick, and meaty, it looked like a perfect cock. An orgasm-making machine that Ashley wanted to take on the test run. She felt juices leaking from her pussy from the mere sight of what Vega had been keeping in his pants.
"See anything you like?", James asked the same way he did the past morning. But this time she wasn't only showing off his muscles, but his cock as well, and Williams' eyes darted up and down.
"Seen bigger", she answered, completely untrue. "Besides, technique matters, not size."
"It's good I have both then!" James exclaimed. "Anyway, I showed you mine, now show me yours." His eyes darted to Ash's panty-clad pussy.
Ashley had no choice but to comply - after all, they couldn't have sex with her panties on (although his cock looked like it could pierce a stone wall, so a layer of fabric wouldn't be any problem). Hooking her fingers under the straps of her thong, she pulled it down, and next let it fall to the floor. Her slightly parted legs allowed James to see her wetness but without a clear view of her folds.
"The top too." He encouraged, looking at her boobs, pushed together by the skimpy lacy bra.
"No way!" Ashley opposed, crossing her arm on her chest. She snapped out on Vega, yelling at him to fuck her, and he seized the opportunity. She couldn't back up, but she could at least preserve a little dignity!
James only shrugged hearing it. After all, he was sure it was just a matter of time before he could not only see but also touch them.
"Where exactly do you want me to fuck you?" He asked smoothly. "All places work for me. Desk, chair, floor, walls, doors... Or I can lift you in the middle of the room, no problem."
Would it really be no problem for him? Fuck me while standing, lifting me without any support? Ashley wondered. Yep, he was strong as an ox, but she wasn't some short skinny girl, but a tall, muscular soldier woman!
"Bed", she finally decided, opting for the most comfortable option. The most comfortable, because seeing James' gargantuan dick not only made her horny but also a little scared as well. Will she even be able to fit this monstrous cock into her pussy?
Tingling from all the conflicted emotions - anger, lust, doubt - she approached her bed and climbed on. She got on her fours and crawled to the center, finally assuming doggy position - that way, she concluded, she would be able to not look at him during the act. Maybe she could imagine being with Pablo instead? Or Shepard?
"What's the matter, big boy?" She teased, looking back at him, for the last time she hoped. "Come here and fuck me. Or did you get scared?"
"Just admire the goods", James answered, telling the complete truth. Seeing Ash on the bed on her fours, sticking her round ass up, with her moist lips visible from between her widely open legs was indeed a dick-hardening experience. If his dick wouldn't be already hard as a diamond.
Finally he joined her on the bed and Ashley felt the mattress bending to accommodate his weight. She just now realized that he didn't even touch his cock and it didn't lose any of its hardness. Was it her who made him so hard? Or maybe his cock was always like that, always ready to fuck...
Turning her head to look forward and not at him, soon Ashley felt James' unprotected (good she took that pill!) cockhead touching her folds as if he wanted to check how wet she was. And, goddess, she was very wet, her pussy was leaking juices by now. She felt his dick sliding along her nether lips, covering itself with her wetness. A small eternity passed in silence until James concluded his dick is wet enough for a smooth entrance - an eternity in Ash's perspective, but it wasn't even a minute. Angling his hips a little back, he took his cock and aligned it with her opening.
"The last chance to back down, Major", he said unexpectedly softly.
"Oh, you want an easy exit, N7?" Ashley wasn't so considerate. "I knew you'll chicken before taking a chance at failure, you OOOH!"
James didn't let her finish. Seeing how Ashley didn't want to withdraw at the last moment and also spurred by her teasing demeanor he pushed his cockhead in.
Williams had a clear plan for their intercourse. No matter what was gonna happen and how good Vega (surprisingly!) was, she would stay quiet. But when his cockhead slipped in, she couldn't stop a moan. That thing was huge! It parted her nether lips like no cock before, pushing them open, making them accommodate its gargantuan size. It was an odd, almost alien sensation, but it was so good!
And that was just the beginning. He pushed further into her, and she felt how her walls hugged his invading member. She was tight, not at all used to such a size, but he didn't stop, sliding his gargantuan dick deeper into her. One, two, three... three inches were now sunk into Ashley's sweet pussy! Only three, and she already felt so full! Her face contorted into a mask of pleasure, and her hands grabbed the sheets - all hidden from Vega's view by their doggy position.
But James didn't need to see. He knew. He knew he was bigger than anything she'd ever experienced. He knew he was better than anyone she'd ever been with. So he knew she was going to enjoy every minute of their sex. Even if she was honest in her reluctance toward him, it was inevitable. She already found out that everything she said about his size was false. Now she was about to learn that the same applied to his skills.
And he knew he would need his size and his skills now more than ever. He already fucked countless women, but Ashley Williams wasn't just a mere conquest - he really wanted to impress her. She wasn't only a beautiful and sexy woman (seeing her in nothing but a skimpy lacy bra almost made him jump at her!) - she was foremost a dedicated soldier and a person whose strength and combat expertise rivaled or even exceeded his own. He never felt such a great attraction.
So in no time he pushed more of his dick into her moist cunt, fighting her muscles to accept his gargantuan size. Millimeter after millimeter, his cock sank deeper and deeper, hugged tightly by her walls, sliding against them in constant delight. Four inches... five... six... He felt like his cock was on fire, physical pleasure and mental attraction combined together into pure bliss.
Then, having two-thirds of his length in, James stopped for a mere second before moving his hips backward, taking his cock with them. Once again, his girth slid along her pussywalls, stimulating those same nerves in a new, exciting way. He kept his pace slow, letting Ashley experience a whole width of his cock in all its glory, from the bulbous, mushroomy head to the rock-hard shaft.
After retracting around three inches, he once again moved forward to roughly the same length, and then he began his dance. Three inches in, three inches out, Vega began really getting into it, even if his pace was still generally slow, allowing for accommodation on Williams' part. He angled himself backward, using one arm to support himself and the other to pull on Ashley's shapely buttcheek, revealing her pussy to him. Oh, how he loved the view! The view of female nether lips parted wide to allow his huge cock in and said cock sliding in and out between them.
Ashley found it harder and harder to not moan. She closed her eyes and bit her lips, and clenched the sheets hard, but barely held her voice in. James was so big! She had no idea how much of his dick was going into her (she only knew it wasn't all, as his pelvis hadn't touched her ass), but she felt so much fuller than at any time in her life! Neither her toys nor any of her boyfriends filled her that much! Shepard was six inches, the same length as Vega used, but there was no competition between them - and if they were, James would come on top without any problem. And that wasn't even his whole dick yet!
But it wasn't only the size - but his skills too. He was relentlessly sliding his dick in and out of her pussy, never stopping his movement, fucking her like it was his very nature. Every time he pushed it, he aimed a little differently, spearing into her with an ever-changing angle, never ever letting her get used to the sensation. Her cunt was doing everything it could to get used to his gargantuan member, but his every approach was at least a bit different, and every thrust was igniting new nerves, not allowing for any rest.
This was the best sex Ashley had ever had. And it just merely even started!
Fuck, oh fuck, fuck me! What wasn't on her mouth was on her mind. How can you be so big? And so good? She still couldn't comprehend it. She would always say that only small-dicked men could behave the way James behaves. That the level of sound Miranda produced had to be fake. But Vega really had a huge cock, and after adding his great skills, Ashley could now understand agent Lawson perfectly.
What didn't mean that she'd give him the satisfaction. She wasn't Miranda Lawson, she wasn't so easy to break. She was Ashley Williams: a soldier, a survivor, a Spectre. A self-made woman, not artificially created perfection. She didn't need a man. Although the last part wasn't easy to remember now, when there was a hard, large shaft in her pussy, going in and out of her, bringing her a pleasure she couldn't imagine before. The level of pleasure her past boyfriends couldn't hope to give her.
Suddenly one more thought appeared in her mind. Why isn't he fucking me with his whole dick? Does he think I can't take it? But that was untrue! She was already warmed by him enough, she could take it! She wanted to take it! All glorious nine thick inches of diamond-hard cock should be buried in her red-hot pussy now, not only (although she didn't know that precisely) six of them. Sometimes she could swear she felt his swinging ball touching her body, but she wanted this feeling to be strong and constant, not just the flicker from time to time!
What is happening to me? She pondered. She wasn't some sex-crazed slut, greedy for a big cock. She was always in control of her urges, not the other way around. Yet here she was, with six inches of his dick inside her, already having the best sex of her life... and she wanted more! She wanted it harder, she wanted it faster. And foremost, she wanted this... big... fucking... cock... whole... inside... her!
"Deeper..." Finally, after about ten minutes of amazing sexplay, Ashley broke the silence with a soft whisper.
"What now?" James asked, pretending he didn't hear her properly. But he increased his tempo and grabbed her waist.
"Deeper." Ashley repeated, louder. Her voice, despite her brain bathing in pleasure, was strong and confident.
"What's the matter, Williams?" Vega chose to tease. "You want more of my cock? You like it, because it was supposed to be small and soft, but turned out to be big and hard? Are you ready to beg for it?"
"Deeper!" Ashley repeated again... and it wasn't begging. It was an order, not from a girl drunk with pleasure, but from a woman who knew what she wanted.
Vega expected Ashley to be in his hold already, to be turned from the latter to the former, from a confident woman to a needy girl. He was quite shocked that she resisted the charm of his dick and skills for so long... but it wasn't the last trick in his sleeve. Because for this whole time, James was following his favorite tactics: to use part of his dick to warm his partner up, and afterward thrust it all in, giving her the instant orgasm. And not just any orgasm, but the biggest, strongest orgasm of her entire life. No one ever resisted that, and Ashley won't be any different.
So smiling mischievously, Vega strengthened his hold on Williams' waist, angled his hips backward, and in one strong, swift motion pushed forward, thrusting his whole 9 inches long cock deeply into Ashley's pussy. Despite its gargantuan size and Ash's tightness, the organ smugly slid into her depths, helped by her juices and his precum, generously leaking from his cock during their ongoing intercourse. His rock-hard, thick cockhead speared in, pushing her tight, moist walls apart, finally hitting her cervix with the full force of his toned muscles, reaching places no other thing - alive or artificial - reached before.
"AAAAARGH!"
Ashley's reaction was strong. Her spine angled backward so much that he could look at her face, and she howled in pleasure, finally letting herself go. Her walls clapped against his cock, not letting him retreat, and he smiled triumphantly... until he looked into her wide-open eyes. Her features were twisted in pleasure, but her sight was clear, and she was fully aware and fully awake. That wasn't a visage of someone being just after the orgasm, and there was no way she could recover so quickly.
"What's the matter, big boy?" Ash teased, her voice hoarse, but strong. "Did you really think I'm so hair-triggered down there? That one push of your big cock would be enough to make me cum?"
In truth, it almost was enough, and she had to summon all her stamina to not cum on the spot. But she endured and now she collected her profit. She laughed internally, seeing how triumph on his face turned into disbelief. Feeling empowered, she started moving forward and backward, making James's cock slide inside her.
"What are you gonna do now?" She continued, feeling the pleasure returning. "I thought you were supposed to fuck me. Did this single thrust deplete all your strength? Do I have to fuck myself on your big cock, or will you finally get to it properly?"
"Oh, don't worry about me, Ash." James answered, both with words and with movement of his own hips, impaling Williams further on his dick. "There's plenty more where it came from. I can fuck you all night long and still be ready for more."
"Then prove it, asshole! Prove it and fuck me!" Ashley repeated her words from before, this time fully consciously.
James didn't need any further encouragement. Strengthening his hold on Williams' waist, he retreated almost his whole dick from her pussy - so only his cockhead stayed in - and next slammed it back. And then he did it again... And again. And again, every time with more speed and force.
Ashley once again found herself under constant assault from Vega, yet it was completely different from before. Back then, he went slow and used only part of his dick, but right now his movement hastened, and all 9 fat inches of his pole penetrated the tight, moist depths of her cunt. Every thrust kicked the air from her lungs, making her involuntarily pant, and every thrust slammed against her cervix, giving her a whole new level of pleasure. With her past boyfriends - Shepard included - she sometimes thought it was happening, but tonight she discovered that it was only a mistake born from the lack of experience, as nothing could compare to the real thing.
Suddenly Ash moved from all fours to a kneeling position, pushed her back against James' chiseled chest, and laid her head on his shoulder. A new composition didn't slow him at all and he kept dicking her hard from the new, exciting angle.
"Goddamit, Vega, fuck me!" She whispered into his ear, her eyes closed. "Give me your huge dick, James, fuck me! Oh, your cock is so deep in me, keep going, keep the fucking going!"
"Look at me, Ash." He panted, relentlessly moving his hips, passing all his strength into his large shaft, buried deep into her needy cunt. "Look at me when I fuck you."
"No!" Her response was adamant. "I hate you, Vega. You're an asshole and a jerk, and you embody everything that's wrong with men. Your cock won't change that."
"Then I'll have to fuck you hard until you'll change your mind", he promised and doubled his effort. He relished in the new position for several minutes, but soon Ashley fell back on all fours when another moan escaped her lips. He then slid his hands from her hips to her shoulders and used this new hold to fuck her even harder and faster, completely drowning the room in the sound of two colliding bodies. His pelvis repeatedly smacked against her shapely butt, and his swinging balls hit her body, but she didn't register that, completely bathed in the sensation of his meaty pole sliding against her tight insides.



Then she felt something deep inside her, in her lower belly. The knot, tightly tied. Composed of many ropes, but every thrust of James' invading cock was untangling one of them. And inside it laid the promise of ultimate pleasure, the pleasure she never experienced before. The impending, imminent, inevitable orgasm. Instantly she decided to fight back. Vega could make her orgasm, but she didn't intend to make it easy for him.
James suddenly felt Ashley's pussywalls clamping against his cock, just when he was the deepest he could. His movement - previously easy thanks to their shared wetness - slowed down considerably, when his dick got trapped by William's powerful kegel muscles. Kind of surprised by her ferocity, he mustered all his strength to regain his previous speed, but it took its hold on him. His body became sweaty, and he felt his dick twitching, threatening him with premature - for him, as others would already peak a long time ago - burst.
Right then, he silently thanked Ashley for her choice of doggy position, as thanks to it she couldn't see his strained face and tensed body. Looking at her sexy form - shiny black hair, toned back, plump ass ripping under the force of his thrusts - he changed his composition. Supporting himself on one knee, he put the other foot on the mattress, while one of his hands kept holding Williams' shoulder while the other shifted back onto her waist. In that position, he fucked her the way he loved the most: going balls-deep hard and fast with almost brutal fierceness. And she loved that too!
Their fucking now turned into yet another battle. The battle of lust, the battle of resolve, the battle of will. They could be even when it comes to that, but their experience was different. Ashley had a long break since the last time she had sex, and even if it was yesterday, no one ever fucked her the way Vega was doing it now. On the other hand, since his N7 training James had been having sex on almost a daily basis (including the training itself - but when you put dozens of men and women together, all of them in a peak condition and full of adrenaline, you get more sex than on any campus), and all of that honed his skills and control to near impossible levels.
Thus finally, the inevitable happened: Ashley felt the last string of her knot snapping, and what was inside was finally free to roam her body.
"OOOOOH YES! OH MY GOD YES! SO FUCKING GOOD!" She yelled at the top of her lungs. "THAT'S WHAT I WANT! THAT'S WHAT I FUCKING WANT!"
She felt like never before, all of her previous orgasms just couldn't compete with that. It was better than good, better than great, better than amazing. Her body and mind were on fire, completely consumed by a white-hot pleasure, exploding from her cunt and then washing all her nerves and muscles - including those she was never aware of.
"FUCK! FUUUCK! FUUUUUCK!" She just wasn't able to come up with any coherent words anymore, except for this purely ecstatic, primal swear word.
Soon her muscles lost strength and she fell onto her belly, when her pussy twitched madly, pumping the pleasure onto her entire body. Unbeknown to her, those twitches were nothing other than more of James' powerful thrusts, who didn't let his cock slip from her cunt; he kept fucking her in a prone bone position, relentlessly prolonging her orgasm and sending it to new heights, while simultaneously conjuring his whole iron will to not cum with her when his cock were assaulted by her contracting muscles. He was sure that the time for his own peak would come later that night... but he didn't suspect the circumstances of that.
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For a moment, James couldn't believe what happened. Here he was, recovering after the most vicious ride he ever got; the ride which made him cum prematurely and involuntarily, while his partner hadn't had her own orgasm. That never happened to him before. Hell, he didn't believe it could ever happen! Panting, he looked at Ashley's face. She was grinning wide, the expression he knew very well from his own mirror. But she was right to be smooth. She broke him. She truly broke him.
But is that really a bad thing? James asked himself. He for sure needed to redefine himself after that. But except that... it was amazing! He finally found his equal! Hell, if Ashley proved to be like every other girl he fucked, he would be disappointed. But she proved to be better, hotter, sexier... She was every ounce as amazing a lover as an amazing soldier. That's why after a moment he smiled as well.
"Yes, I give you that, you broke me," he said and pushed against her, rolling them over as she did before her amazing ride. "But before that, I broke you too, remember?"
"So, we both proved something to each other, didn't we?" She responded in the same playful tone. "So, what should we do now, if that's out of the picture?"
"Well, we can always fuck more," he said, trying to sound innocent, yet starting to roll his hips gently - with his hard cock still buried deep in her pulsing pussy. "Just fuck, with no ulterior motives."
"Hell, you made it sound almost romantic. Like something between boyfriend and girlfriend," she answered, responding with her own movement. "Let's make it clear though. I still dislike you, Vega, you're still an ass. But, your cock feels so good in me!"
"Is that a yes?"
"Hmmm," Ashley pretended to consider, but she already decided. Not now, no, but sometime along her first orgasm with him. She tried to be smooth riding him, but it was an act. She really enjoyed every minute of having his cock in her pussy, including their gentle movement right now. And the fact she could get loose with him? To ride him so hard and aggressively? That was amazing! If she would try that with Shepard, he wouldn't endure for a minute!
"That wasn't a yes," she said after a quick pause. "This is." Then, she grabbed his head and pulled him for another kiss. It lasted longer than their first but was done with the same carnal passion, prompting their tongues to slide against each other in a lewd, slick motion and the air to escape their mouths with a loud moan.
When she pushed him away a few minutes later, they were both red and panting, not only from their kiss but from the rolling of their hips as well. Especially Ashley, who was still vulnerable from her ride.
"But what do you say that we spice it up?" She asked innocently.
"Spice it up?" What this sexy woman had on her mind?
Her eyes sparkled when she whispered the next words to his ear.
"Let's fuck in Shepard's bed." Some of their dirty talks were now living rent-free in her head, and she was ready to act on them.
"Ash, you bad girl!" James acted indigent, but the idea made his cock jump. "Fucking in our commanding officer's bed? Your ex-boyfriend? Where does he sleep with his sweet quarian girlfriend?"
"YES!" Those words aroused Ashley to the brink. She wanted to have sex! And not any sex, but the sex which pushes boundaries! She couldn't do it with ever-gentle Shepard before, but with a dirty and naughty man like Vega - surely could!
"Then let's go," James said and withdrew his cock from her pussy with a quiet pop.
"Mphm!" Ashley whimpered at the lack of dick in her for the first time since they started. She cupped her pussy, feeling some of her juices and James's sperm flooding. The same wetness glistened on his cock as well.
"See something you like?" James asked once again, sensing her eyes on his dick.
"Mhm, definitively," Ashley answered completely shamelessly. With one hand she grabbed his cock when two fingers of the other slipped into her pussy. "Can you pass me some clothes?" She asked, stroking both of them gently.
"Here, it would be less suspicious than the dress." He said, passing her everyday military clothes. "There may still be some people on board."
"Oh, you thought of everything." She reluctantly stopped her hands and put the uniform on, not bothering with any underwear. She shivered when she felt the cloth rubbing against her nether lips.
Together they left Ashley's cabin, acting like nothing happened, and walked toward an elevator. There were indeed some people still onboard, but most of them minded their own business and no one approached them. Either the room once again proved to be soundproof, or everyone was too embarrassed with what they heard.
They were already inside the elevator when they heard the female voice.
"Hold the door please!" James pushed the button for closing the door instead, but he was too slow and the new person managed to squeeze into the elevator with them.
"Thank you so much!" Samantha Traynor said, panting a little. First, she looked at James, and to Ashley's surprise, she smiled cutely and pushed a strand of her hair behind her ear. Next, her eyes shifted to Williams, and then...
"OH MY GOD, ASHLEY! WHAT HAPPENED?" She looked terrified. "HAVE YOU CRIED? WHAT'S WRONG?"
Fuck!, the Spectre thought. In her horniness, she completely forgot to fix herself and she just now realized that she had to look terrible. Her skin was reddened, her make-up smudged, and her hair in a total mess.
"I-It's nothing, Sam, really!" She tried to play it cool. "I've just lost control... over my emotions, and wet... tears run all over my face. But don't worry, James already cum... to my rescue and I feel better than ever before. He's great at... taking care of you."
The innuendos weren't lost to James, but the communication specialist bought that explanation completely. She visibly cheered up and opened her mouth to say something, but luckily the elevator already came to CIC.
"Oh, that's my deck!" She said. "See you tomorrow, guys! Don't stay up late!"
The moment the doors closed behind her the soldiers were immediately clawing at each other.
"Gosh, I thought she'd never l..." Ashley started to talk, but James silenced her with a kiss. Pushed against the wall, with his hands forcefully grabbing her butt she allowed him to take control and accepted his tongue into her mouth, herself taking a strong grip on his muscular arms.
It was only one floor though, so despite the usual intensity, the kiss was brief. Too brief.
"Skipper, are you here?" After leaving the elevator, Ashley knocked at the door and yelled through it. No answer. Slowly, she opened the door and entered the cabin. No one in sight. "Well, we're lucky, no one's here."
"If someone would, they would get a free show," James answered with his hands on Ashley's hips, pushing her gently toward Shepard's bed, his rock-hard cock straining against his pants and Williams' buttocks. She turned her head and the two of them shared a hot over-the-shoulder kiss, more and more passionate with every step they took. Finally, Ashley's knees touched the mattress and then James swung her over and lifted into the air.
"Which side is his?" He asked hornily.
"Naughty boy, wanting to fuck me on his commanding officer's side." Her eyes were gleaming with lust. "It's the right HEY!" She squealed when he unceremoniously threw her on the bed and landed on it with her hair creating a black areola around her head.
"Is that a way to treat a lady?" She asked innocently.
"Undress," he answered with one word only, and she smiled internally at how horny for her he was - and she was the same for him, her pussy was empty for too long now.
One second, and they were already naked, both of them taking their own clothes because it was so much quicker that way. Two seconds, and he was already set between her widely opened legs, aiming his never softened cock at her moist opening. Three seconds, and he pushed his whole length into her in one swift, hard thrust.
"OH FUCK!" Ashley moaned, feeling how 9 inches of hard, thick cock filled her completely.
"That much?" James asked, although he also wanted to growl with how tight Williams' pussy hugged his dick. Not waiting for confirmation, he started rolling his hips.
"Oh yes!" Another moan escaped Ashley's lips. "You have such a great cock, and it belongs to my pussy!"
"And why is my cock so great?"
"You know why, you smooth bastard!" Ashley's legs closed around James' lower back, driving him even deeper. "It's so fucking big! And so fucking hard! Seriously, what are you made of down there?" It felt like a metal club, not a meaty organ!
"It's because of you!" James answered, only partially false. "I was never so hard in my life! Your pussy is so tight, the best pussy I've ever had!"
"Are you fucking me only for my tight pussy?" She asked.
"Are you fucking me only for my big cock?" He answered with the same question and she realized that she... didn't care at all! The reason for their sex was just irrelevant compared to how good it was. She didn't need any kind of bond, or kinship, or labels. She just needed his dick deep inside her cunt, sliding along her walls and hitting against her cervix.
That's why she then started to buck her own hips, answering every one of his slams with her own thrusts. Their bodies collided with a loud slap, only to part again and in a second come together in another flesh-shaking rendezvous. They were fucking hard, using their toned muscles to give each other everything they got, the force of their humps enough to break bones if used against less formidable lovers.
"Oh, Vega, you're so deep! Fuck me, fuck me more!" Ashley moaned through the clenched teeth, looking into his eyes. The missionary position felt almost romantic, but no one who'd see them fucking couldn't mistake it for any kind of lovemaking.
"More? You want more?" He growled. "Does that mean I'm about to fuck you again after tonight?"
"How the hell should I know?" She allowed herself to a joke. "We've only fucked twice! I need many, many more till I'll make a decision!"
"Fuck, Ash!" She was such a tease! "You're insatiable!"
"Yes! Yes, I am!" She answered unashamedly and yanked James into another open-mouthed kiss.
For a while, the room remained quieter, except for Ashley and James' moans and pants, and the slapping of their bodies. If someone listened a little more closely, they would also hear the faint squeaks of the mattress and the light thuds of the bed against the wall. The quality of furniture in CO's cabin was higher than in XO's and it better endured the force of the fucking taking place on it. At least for now.
"Fuck me, James, fuck me!" Ashley growled, yanking his head away and looking at him with an animalistic look in her brown eyes. She was humping her hips relentlessly, causing the head of his dick to hit her cervix repeatedly, but still wanted more. "Give me your cock, baby, nail me to this bed!"
"Yeah, I'll give you my cock! I'm gonna nail you to your commander's bed! For him and his sweet girlfriend to discover you well-fucked in the morning, leaking my cum!"
In the response, she completely surprised him yet again.
"OH JOHN!" She threw her head back and yelled at the top of her lungs, using Shepard's first name. "I'M HERE, IN YOUR CABIN, WITH VEGA! AND HE'S FUCKING ME!" Her hoarse voice filled the room completely. "OH SKIPPER! HE'S SO MUCH BIGGER THAN YOU! AND SO MUCH BETTER! HE FUCKS ME LIKE YOU NEVER COULD! HE'S GONNA NAIL ME TO YOUR BED AND FILL ME WITH HIS CUM!"
James howled, hearing that. This woman was amazing! He discovered a lot about her this evening. First, he could see her in a form-fitting dress, and next totally naked - both were glorious sights. Then, he could feel how tight her pussy was, and how good she could work her kegels. Later, he got to know how an amazing cock-rider she was when getting loose. Finally, now, she showed him her more naughty and playful side. And that was just the start of their night!
Spurred by that, he raised to a kneeling position, holding Ashley's waist to not let his cock escape her tight pussy, and then yanked her backward and forward on his dick. For a minute he allowed himself to bathe in the view of her flying tits, but the sight was too alluring and he ended up with her boobs in his hands, using the hold to pull her onto his cock.
"OH JOHN!" Ashley didn't stop her yelling. "VEGA'S FUCKING MY PUSSY! AND HE'S GRABBING MY TITS! HIS HANDS ARE ON MY BOOBS, SKIPPER!" In those screams, he let all her frustrations with Shepard go, from how they broke up to how much work she had to do instead of him. "HE'S MASHING MY TITS SO HARD! OH HE'S SO GOOD! YOU SHOULD LET HIM FUCK YOUR GIRLFRIEND FOR HER TO KNOW A REAL STUD!"
For James, it was too much. Screaming to Shepard that he's fucking her was hot and illicit, but telling him that he should be cucked by Vega? It was a totally different level of lewdness! He leaned down and kissed her, turning the torrent of words into an erotic whimper.
For Ashley, it was too much as well, although for different reasons. The moment she said the last line she realized it was too much - Tali wasn't guilty of anything, she should be left out of it. She scolded herself for letting her horniness get the better of her and happily accepted Vega's kiss - at least it silenced her, as long as loud moans could be counted as silence.
Since James had changed his position, Ashley allowed him to take the lead in their fucking, but without a need to focus on dirty talking, she decided to counterattack. Earlier she was just using her legs to pull herself harder on his dick, but now she also took hold of the headboard and used the strength of her arms to push herself onto it, further impaling herself with 9 thick inches of hard meat. Feeling the hard assault on his cock, James broke the kiss.
"Fuck, Ash! Your the best fuck I've ever had!" He told the truth. Liara and her kinky innocence. Miranda and her beauty. Jack and her aggression. Samara and her experience. Kasumi and her agility. And Ashley was better than all of them. "I want to fuck you again! I need to fuck you again!"
Ashley smiled, sensing a hint of desperation in his voice.
"And you will! You will fuck me again!" She yelled, revealing her true feelings. "Fuck me, Vega! Oh my, fuck me! Fuck me every day! Never stop fucking me!"
"Where?" He asked, twisting her nipples. "Where do you want me to fuck you?"
"Everywhere!" She answered, arching her back. "Fuck me everywhere! Fuck me on the Normandy! In the Alliance complex! In the Council chambers! Just... fuck... me!"
Her words spurred James' imagination. Suddenly, a lot of pictures flashed in his mind, where he was fucking Ashley in all kinds of places and positions. He shook his head, however, preferring to bathe in his current situation instead of future possibilities.
And what a hot situation it was! If anyone entered the Normandy's captain's cabin right now, they would see a couple of beautiful, muscular soldiers in their prime, fucking like crazy on their commanding officer's bed. They would see a large, handsome Latino man with hands on the big boobs of a pretty, toned woman seated on his dick, with her legs crossed on his lower back and her fingers holding the bed's frame. They would see them moving in unison, giving themself divine pleasure when her tight pussy was gripping his gargantuan cock, sliding in and out of her moist cunt. They would also hear a constant torrent of dirty talk, screams, and moans, and smell the aroma of their sweat and juices.
"Mhmmm!" A lewd whimper resonated through the cabin, when they kissed again, not stopping fucking for even a moment. Yet again, their tongues clashed in a slick embrace, sweeping their mixed saliva from mouth to mouth. While down there, his dick was constantly sliding along a tight embrace of her pussy and his cockhead was slamming against her cervix with every thrust.
"Fuck, Ashley, your pussy is perfect!" James growled, relentlessly moving his hips back and forth at lightning speed and with bone-crushing force. "It grips my cock so tight! Like it was made for it!"
"Vega, don't stop, oh!" Ash moaned in return. Her legs and arms muscles began to ache from all the strong pulls and pushes, but she ignored them, further impaling herself on Vega's gargantuan dick. "Fuck, you're so big and hard, so deep in me!"
"Oh fuck, I want to fuck you forever! I don't want to ever pull out!"
"Then don't! Oh fuck, stay in me! Fuck me!" They both were losing control from how good it felt to have hot, rough sex with each other, even more, when it was happening in such an illicit place: their commanding officer's, the great commander Shepard himself, bed!
In no time, however, they both realized that their orgasms were nearing. James felt his balls boil, heavy with sperm, ready to shoot it out inside William's pussy. Ashley felt the knot returning, tighter than ever, promising even greater orgasm now when she put herself fully into the act: not to prove something, but to have pure, unrestricted, erotic fun. A layer of sweat covered their bodies when they fought it, wanting their epic fuck to last as long as it was possible. For Williams, it meant to flex her belly hard, but then she randomly looked down and...
"Oh fuck, James! Look at my belly! That's so fucking hot!"
Not stopping pumping his hips, he looked and almost came. On Ashley's flat midriff, a slight swell was clearly visible, going up and down together with his thrust, bulging the flawless skin and the muscles beneath it. It was no doubt his cock, huge and hard, sheathed deep inside Williams' cunt.
The view raised their lust even more. Returning to the classic missionary position, he also grabbed the headboard and used that hold to speed his slams even more, fucking Ashley with wild abandon. At the same time, she used her own muscles excessively, ferociously impaling herself on his huge and diamond-hard pole, holding onto him with both her arms and legs. The high-quality mattress and bed they were fucking on endured their sexplay till now but couldn't continue anymore - the former's squeaks and the latter's thuds against the wall joined the sounds of their fucking; luckily, the wall was all metal, otherwise, the force would surely knock out some dents in it.
"Fuck me, James, FUCK ME!" Ashley's screams easily drowned all other sounds, even the slaps of their colliding bodies. "GIVE ME YOUR DAMN HUGE COCK!"
"You get it, Ash, you get my cock!" James yelled as well. "Oh fuck, Ash, I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum pretty soon!"
"What are you gonna do then?!" Ashley's orgasm was close as well. She was now clawing at his tattooed back, leaving bloody marks on it.
"I'm gonna fucking cum, Ash, I'm gonna cum in your pussy!" James said. "I'm gonna fill your tight pussy with my thick gunk! I have a whole huge load in my balls, ready for you!"
"Then fuck me! OH MY GOSH FUCK ME! I'M SO FUCKING CLOSE!" This time the knot she felt hadn't been gradually untangling. Instead, it was pulsing with energy kept inside, ready to burst at any time. "OH FUCK, BABY, YOU GONNA MAKE ME CUM!"
"You're gonna make me cum too! Oh the fuck, I'm close!" James felt his dick and his balls tingling. "SQUEEZE MY COCK WITH YOUR PUSSY, ASH, WORK FOR MY SPERM!"
And Ashley did the same thing she did when she counter-attacked James' effort to make her cum in doggy, the same thing she did to make him cum in cowgirl. She squeezed her kegel muscles hard, trapping his cock in a tight, slick embrace of her pussywalls. He was however prepared now, so he didn't slow down, working his muscles to overdrive to fuck her in the same quick pace they were fucking till now. That was an amazing fuck, and he wanted to prolong that... Just for a moment longer... just for a minute or two... And then...



"ASH! ASH, I'M GONNA CUM!"
"THEN CUM! CUM IN ME! FILL ME UP!"
In his next thrust, James pushed his cock deep into Ashley's cunt, deeper than ever before. His 9 inches long shaft completely disappeared inside and their pelvises touched so close that not even a sheet of paper could fit between them.
"FUCK!" Both soldiers screamed in unison when their orgasms - the biggest, most gargantuan orgasms they ever felt - hit them both at exactly the same time.
James suddenly felt his cockhead being hugged by Ashley's walls tighter than she could do it voluntarily and then it expanded, delivering his first shot. The sperm produced in his huge balls had been sent to his dick and escaped through his slit in a powerful burst - the slit which was now aligned perfectly with Ashley's cervical canal. A thick load of baby-making gunk squeezed right through it, filling her womb with white, sticky, life-creating liquid.
But this charge, however huge, wasn't the only one. A mere moment later James's cockhead expanded again and afterwards kept expanding even more, every time shooting the new batch of potent spermatozoids. One, two, three... nine gargantuan loads were shot right into her womb. The little warriors, delivered in thousands in each of them, fought against the defenses set by the pills Williams took and almost conquered them, but ultimately needed to acknowledge the superiority of science over biology.
Ashley however felt only a little of that, because this time her orgasmic knot hadn't untangled nor even snapped - it exploded. Exploded with a pleasure she couldn't even comprehend: it was like a light of a thousand stars or a pull of a black hole at the center of the galaxy. Originating from her cunt, it flooded her entire body, from the spinal cord to the tiniest nerves, making her feel like a being of pure bliss - she no longer has arms, legs, or any other organs, all of it fused into the singularity of pleasure. She perceived a flicker of bright colors and then the purest white, but it filled not only her sight but her hearing, her taste, and every other of her senses.
And the moment she descended from the peak and her pussywalls somehow relaxed... Vega resumed his thrusts.
"Take it, Ash, take all my cum!"
"Oh yes, James, don't stop, don't stop thrusting, and don't... stop... cuuummiiiiiiing!"
So yet again James cock slid in and out inside Ashley's pussy, now shooting another batch of semen with every pull and stirring the whole mixture with every push. The huge, still rock-hard dick delivered more and more gunk into her already sperm-filled cunt and the movement made it splash from between the soldiers' connected organs. Soon, their tights and bellies were covered with droplets of Vega's semen, and some of them reached as far as Williams' underboob. Every one of those ejaculations resonated in Ashley's body, sending her to a series of consecutive mini-orgasms.
Eventually, though, even a man like James had to stop cumming, and the last of his expulsions splashed against Ashley's pussywalls, leaving them both in post-orgasmic bliss. After a moment, they opened their eyes - strange, neither remembered closing them - and looked at each other's red, happy faces.
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"Fuck, Ash, what did you do to me?", James said, panting but smiling. "I've never cummed so much in my life, and I usually cum in buckets! Damn, you must be filled to the brim!" He rolled out of her, landing on his back. His huge dick came into view and for the first time since Williams yelled at him to fuck her it was softened, although not completely limp.
"Well, maybe I am", Ashley answered. Slowly, she reached for her belly and it was still flat. However, from her experience, she could easily imagine that it was swollen from how much he came inside her. She looked at their bodies and discovered they were both covered in sweat and James' juices.
"Goddammit, Vega! You made a mess." She playfully reprimanded him. "And we're pushing our luck staying here." Having her lust somehow satisfied, she regained her common sense. "But damn, I could use the shower. Luckily there's one in the crew quarter."
"Don't be ridiculous." It was James' time for pretended scolding. "We won't be squeezing in those tiny cabins. The one here is much more spacious."
"So, you're expecting we'll be showering together? Why not, let's do that!" Ashley laughed loudly. She tried to stand, but her legs wobbled and she fell on the bed. "But you'll need to help me. My legs are a little weak."
James was already up and ready to assist, although instead of just giving her a hand, he lifted her in his muscular arms.
"What a gentleman! He'd first fuck a girl to oblivion and back, and next carry her to the shower." Ashley giggled and her face became a little red - weird thing after fucking with him multiple times.
"Well, it seems I have two mods only: chivalric and assholic. And they both work on ladies, I assume."
Hearing that, Ashley playfully patted James' chest, as if scolding him, but the truth to be told, she only wanted to touch his chiseled pecs - o my gosh, she loved those muscles! Vega didn't waste any time though and with Ash in his arms, he went straight to the captain's bathroom. The shower cabin there was big enough to easily fit two people - even built like them - and in no time they were standing under a stream of water. The tepid water cooled their heated bodies and washed down all evidence of their recent erotic activities.
Ashley greatly enjoyed the relaxing feeling, but very soon her eyes darted down, onto James' cock. Even softened, the organ looked impressive and she was sure that it could be rock-hard in no time. To check that, she reached and touched it lightly, and felt it twitch in the response. Such an occasion couldn't be wasted by James, who answered by hefting her tits - not only to touch those tantalizing orbs again but also to let her know he was willing to continue their sexcapade.
"You know, Vega..." Ashley cooed, cupping his balls. "I never had an opportunity to truly experience you spilling your seed. The first time I was too focused on my triumph, and the second you fucked me so good I lost touch with reality. So I don't know if you really cum buckets, or have exaggerated that."
"Ash, Ash, you're hurting me", he said, while his hands shifted onto the swell of her hips. "At this point, you should know I never exaggerate. But if you still have doubts, I'd be happy to fuck you again and show you how much I cum."
"But we can't do that!", Ashley teased, grabbing his dick again. "If we do, you will make me orgasm and I still won't see."
"Well, there are other ways to make me cum", James responded, putting his hands on her shoulder and pushing her down lightly.
"You read my mind." Ashley smiled wide, sinking to her knees.
James' sight followed her, and what a view that was! Ashley Williams, beautiful, sexy, and now wet soldier on her knees before him, ready to attend to his cock. That was the stuff of wild erotic fantasies of his! Three rounds of sex - the best sex in her (and his!) life - and she was still hungry for more. And when she looked up, this hunger was clearly visible in her eyes.
"So this is what you want, Jimmy-boy?" This nickname she used before to show her dominance over him, and now her voice tone was the same. James realized that whatever will happen, it won't be done because he desired it, but because she wanted so. "Me on my knees, tending to your cock?"
"Yes, this is what I want. I want you with my cock in your mouth. I want to see what a sexy slut you are." He really risked it, using that word.
"Who do you call a slut?" She punished him by squeezing his dick hard, to the point he hissed from pain. But the next second her grip lightened. "But I think I am a slut now. A sexy slut. A sexy slut for your cock." Every time she used that word it sent chills down his spine.
The same happened when after the last sentence, she held his cock pointing up and licked from the base to the very tip in one, slow motion of her tongue. "Mmmm, such a big cock for my little tongue", she teased, but at the same time, some doubts appeared in her mind. It was one thing to take this monster dick into her pussy - the organ was elastic for that specific reason - but would it even fit in her mouth?
So for now she kept it outside, licking it in long strokes from all directions. Every time her tongue began its journey on the very base of James' cock, and next slid up and up to the tip of its bulbous head. Sometimes she used only the tip of her tongue to trace one or the other prominent vine, sometimes swirled a whole surface of the pink appendage around the cockhead. Under Williams' pleasurable assault Vega's cock grew to a full size and hardness, and was now proudly presenting itself in its whole glory. 9 inches long, thick glory.
"Mmmm, Ash, you're good at it", James said when his cock was handled like a sweet lollipop. He angled the showerhead away to not interrupt Ashley's hot activities with some random stream of water, and it was now splashing against the wall he leaned against.
"Oh, thank you very much", she cooed, replacing her tongue with her hand, and realizing that she could barely close her fingers around his girth. Damn, that thing was huge! What made what she was planning to do a little dangerous, but hot as hell!
Preparing herself for anything, Ashley angled James' dick horizontally and brought her mouth closer to it. Parting her lips only slightly, she took the tip of his cockhead into her mouth and sucked lightly, at the same time teasing his slit with her agile tongue.
"Fuck!" James couldn't restrict himself. It was as if she made out with his cock. So hot!
Encouraged by his reaction, Ashley opened her mouth wider and swallowed his entire cockhead. Then, her tongue darted forward and she used it to cover Vega's bulbous head with her hot saliva before sucking him hard as if she wanted to sip all of the wetness into her gullet.
"Damn, Ash, you suck a cock like a pro!" James complimented. It was his cockhead only, but he could sense a talented cocksucker when he saw one... or rather, when he felt one.
In response, Ashley only looked up at him and smiled as much as the dick in her mouth allowed. With one hand she took his cock, and with the other held his ass, giving it a good squeeze. Next, she began her descent. Her full lips sealed and unsealed against his thick girth, and every time they closed, she moved forward taking more of his dick into her mouth. It made her look like her head was moving by the pull of her lips, and the view was tantalizing.
Only when she took three inches of Vega's cock into her mouth, she utilized her hand on his dick. Namely, she started jerking what remained outside her mouth with it, as if she wanted to pump more of his dick into her. Now, she worked his cock from both ends - her lips moved painfully slow and her hand was flying lightning fast, which made him moan in pleasure.
"Ash, oh, Ash!" He had to summon his whole willpower to keep his eyes open to stare into William's own pair when she was stuffing herself with his gargantuan dick.
Fourth inch... fifth... sixth... Mirroring their first fuck, Ashley took two-thirds of James' cock inside her before she stopped, and breathed hard through her nose. She felt so full! She took 6 inches of dick into her mouth before; after all, Shepard had a penis that long, and on rare occasions he felt adventurous he let her have some oral fun. But six inches of Shepard's dick was completely different than six inches of Vega's cock! James' girth and hardness were unmatched by the commander, and still, three inches of his cock were left outside!
"Oh yes, Ash, take my cock! Suck on it, you slut!" Vega's harsh words were so arousing!
Ashley wanted to do it, she wanted to take it all, to fill her mouth and her throat completely. But she kind of underestimated James' size and she needed a break. So she began her ascent, letting more and more of James' cock leave a hot cavern of her mouth. But when doing that she kept sucking and licking to not leave him completely unsatisfied. But he was more than that - he was like the cat that's got the cream! Even if ultimately she would be the one getting the cream.
"Damn, James, your cock is so big!", Ashley said when she released it with a quiet pop. Breathing deeply, she let her hand fly along his length in fast, hard strokes, covering it all with saliva which lingered on parts she took into her mouth before. "It filled me so much - from both ends!"
"And it will keep filling you!", James answered. "You are the best fuck I've ever had, and now you're among the best cocksuckers too", he complimented her skills.
"Among the best? Not the best?" She teased, changing her hands on his dick to make the grip different and the feeling fresh. Simple, yet so effective move.
"Just because you haven't sucked it all yet", he reminded her.
"Well, only one way to change that...", Ashley cooed and once again sealed her lips around James' cockhead which she then circled with her tongue. Having such a huge organ in her mouth made her drool extensively and her saliva flew onto his shaft when it was caught by her hand and fresh spit was added to crude lube already covering it.
Taking a huge gulp of air, she resumed her descent, this time moving much faster. Soon, three inches of his cock were already inside her mouth, and next another three inches... and then Ashley realized that the reason she felt so full before was that her mouth was indeed full - the tip of his cock was already poking at the roof of her throat! How could she miss that before?
"Yeah, Ashley, do it. Take more of my cock." She heard Vega's voice and her resolve steeled. Grabbing his ass with both of her hands, she pushed harder and felt his cockhead against her throat muscles. They weren't letting him in, but it wasn't the first time she was against unfavorable odds. So bracing herself, she tried to relax her throat and pushed again... and then more... and after several seconds she felt his cockhead sliding deeper.
She did it, she took the first inch into her throat! And next another, much easier this time! One more inch and Vega's cock would disappear into her mouth completely! She wanted to do that, she needed to do that... He told her she wasn't the best cocksucker he had yet, because she didn't swallow it all - and she wanted to be the best cocksucker he ever had! She became such a slut for his cock! She looked at him with steel determination...
"Ashley, wait, you don't need to do that!" James said, kind of terrified of that look. "You're already the be... ARGHT! FUCK!" He wasn't lying, but right then Ashley pushed again... and rested her chin on his balls while her nose delved into his pubes.
9 inches. 9 inches of thick, hard cock was nested in Ashley's mouth. Most on her tongue, the rest inside her tight gullet. But it wasn't all she planned. She wouldn't be the best cocksucker without sucking. And so she sucked, immediately sending Vega to heaven. He closed his eyes for a second...
And when he opened it, he saw - but foremost felt - her moving her head up and down on his dick. Up and down, sliding his cock along her tongue and throat at an ever-increasing tempo. The tongue she flickered as much as she could, and the throat she was repeatedly closing and opening, attacking his dick with all forms of stimulation.
"Mmm..." She moaned with a mouth full of his cock. "MMMMM!" The action clearly aroused her.
"OH MY FUCKING DAMN ASH!" James yelled. "YOU'RE SO GOOD AT SUCKING MY COCK! YOUR THROAT IS SO FUCKING TIGHT AROUND IT!"
"MHMMM!" was Ashley's only answer, because with her mouth so full, she couldn't even smile. She just looked at him with eyes full of lust, hunger, and passion. He wanted to grab her head, to fuck her throat when she was fucking his cock, but she patted his hands. It was her ride, her ride alone, like when she rode his dick in cowgirl. So instead he reached down and cupped her tits, to be able to return at least some of the pleasure he felt right then.
Ashley did the same, reaching to his chest. Her fingers moved along his chiseled pecs, felt his rock-hard, wet muscles... found his nipples, grabbed them... and twisted. It sent a new wave of stimuli to his brain - and that did a trick. As if this new wave short-circuited his brain. And as a result, his dick.
"ASHLEY, FUCK, I'M CUMMING! TAKE MY CUM, YOU COCKSUCKING SLUT!"
She couldn't even react before his head expanded and then a new batch of sperm erupted from his cock. The white, thick liquid escaped his slit in a quantity unheard of so soon after the previous orgasm, but James wasn't an ordinary man. He was bigger, thicker, and harder than most, with almost unmatched stamina - no wonder his balls could brew so much sperm in a time of several minutes.
But Ashley wasn't interested in James' sperm filling her throat and swimming directly to her belly - she wanted to really feel his ejaculations! So she moved back, sealing her lips just under his cockhead, and enjoyed the next expulsions being shot to her mouth. She took some hits to the back of it, and some to the roof. Others fell on her tongue and she could taste his salty flavor. She liked it, so she swallowed, feeling how the thick droplets slid against her throat.
"MMMMM!", she moaned with every gulp. But James' cock continued throbbing and he kept cumming - and she couldn't swallow that fast! Soon some droplets leaked from the corners of her mouth, landing on the floor and being immediately flushed with running water. Until it was too much and she released the still-shooting dick from her mouth.
James' cock seemed to only wait for it, as it began to throb even more, and every beat meant a new batch of thick spunk. First of it landed on Ashley's lips, the next on her cheeks and forehead, and soon her face was covered in a sticky, white liquid. To spare her eyes, she grabbed the pulsing shaft and directed it onto her tits, and soon they as well turned white and sticky, the sperm leaking from them onto her belly. Only then Vega stopped cumming, but his dick remained hard, as if ready to paint the rest of her body.
"Wow, Vega!" Ashley exclaimed. "You do cum in buckets!"
"I told you so", James answered, panting a little. "And it's official now: no matter if vaginal or oral sex, you're the best I've ever had! By far!" Coming from someone who didn't have to pay at Sha'ira's Consort Chambers, it meant a lot.
"You're not half bad yourself", Ashley said jokingly, gathering some gunk from her face and wiping it on her leg. "But now, could you...?", she asked, pointing at her sperm-covered body.
"Sadly, I don't have my omni-tool on me. But damn, I'd like that photo for sure!"
Ashley laughed. "Not that, you pervert! I mean, could you wash me?"
"Oh, sorry! But for the record, I liked you like that." He directed the water from the shower onto her, letting all the sperm be flushed - although with how much covered her and how thick it was, she pondered if it wouldn't clog the drain.
For a moment both of them pondered what to do next - they were still up for more fun, and James even had a very specific idea... But then they heard something that made them freeze: a knock on the door. And next the question.
"Someone's there?" It was Shepard's voice, calling from the other side.
"Fuck!", Ashley muttered before standing out and running to the door. "Fuck!", she muttered again halfway through. The captain's cabin was full of evidence of her and Vega's sex! Their clothes were scattered around the bed, and the sheets were not only in a mess but also wet from their sweat and juices! And the smell! How the fuck she was supposed to explain that?
"It's me, Skipper", she said, leaning against the door.
"Ash? What are you doing here?", came the question.
Williams tried to come up with the answer, but then she sensed James standing right behind her. The next thing she felt was his hands on her shoulders... which in one swift motion turned her around and pushed her against the door.
"Um, I'm... um, showering!" She said and immediately regretted that. That was so obvious! But she was surprised and distracted by Vega's actions. "What the fuck are you doing?", she mouthed at him.
James just smiled and kissed her lightly. And somewhat against herself - Shepard was on the other side of the door after all! - she let him. It was a gentle kiss, but none of them wanted the commander to hear the sound of their lips smacking against each other.
"Har har, very funny." An answer came from behind the door. "Why here? And at such a late hour?"
"Ah, um..." It wasn't easy to answer when her neck and next tits and belly were being peppered with kisses. Vega was going lower and lower, sinking to his knees and she couldn't do much about it without exposing them. She could push James away or something, but Shepard would hear that! "I had a really long day, Skipper, I just wanted some privacy."
"And the hour?" Shepard asked, and at the same time, James arrived at his destination. Already on his knees, he pushed Ashley's legs apart to reveal her dripping center - dripping, because the situation was maybe risky, but also hot as hell! Here she was, her back against the door and her legs parted wide, with her current lover kneeling before her and her former - who was also their commanding officer! - behind the same door she leaned against.
"The hour? Ah!" Now she really couldn't focus, because right then James' tongue touched her pussy. "I was... I was..." He started licking her. Up and down, his tongue explored this newly discovered region of her body, tracing her nether lips from top to bottom, gathering her wetness and mixing it with his saliva. "Staying late... doing paperwork... like always."
"Oh yes, about that." Shepard's voice shifted from surprised to apologizing. But Ashley barely registered that. Bracing herself against the door, she let James reach onto her pussy and part her lips. His tongue slipped inside and whirled around the vulnerable flesh. "I'm really grateful for what you've been doing. For me, for the Council, for the Alliance... I couldn't do all I've done and all I've been doing without you."
"Yes! I mean: no! I mean..." Oh fuck! James was good, really good. Ashley thought that with cock like his he could have fewer opportunities to hone his oral skills, but either that was not the case or he was a natural talent. Truth be told, when you have frequent threesomes, your mouth would be used almost as much as your dick - Ashley couldn't know about it though.
"It's nothing, really. My...my... my pleasure!" She answered, thinking not about her duty on the Normandy, but about the oral action she was on receiving end of. It wasn't long, but she was so aroused after her blowjob and from the hot, risky situation that she was very near her peak.
"Ok. I'll be going now. I checked and I was the last one on the ship except for you, so don't forget to close the door." Shepard joked. Next Williams heard his receding steps and allowed herself to moan... But had to cover her mouth very quickly, because suddenly he came back.



"One more thing. I can understand the thrill of having sex in your commanding officer's bed, but please don't do that anymore." Ashley's eyes opened wide, both from surprise and pleasure. "And James - Ash is a dear friend of mine, so take good care of her. If you break her heart, I will break your spine."
"Yessir!" Vega answered from between Ashley's legs. He had no doubts Shepard was telling the truth: he could be a kind man, but when it comes to his crew, he was very protective. He also knew that even if he was the top dog in bed, he had no chance against the commander in the fight.
Maybe James wanted to say something else - like that, they were just fucking, not dating - but couldn't, as Ashley pushed his head back onto her pussy. And the moment she heard the closing door, she let the pent-up horniness out.
"Fuck, Vega! That's so lewd! Licking me when I was talking with Shepard... And he knew that you're here!"
James didn't respond, just looked at her with eyes beaming with the mix of lust and amusement. But the smell of her pussy, the taste of her juices - they were intoxicating. He grabbed her ass and pushed her more onto his face.
"Oh yes, James! Don't stop, lick me, oh you're so good!" Bathed in pleasure, she punched the door with one hand while her other grabbed her boob. But soon she had to support herself with both hands because James' hands shifted from her butt to her tights... and then he lifted her and put her legs on his shoulders. Now, she couldn't even stand and was completely at his mercy. The mercy of his hands on her tights and his tongue inside her pussy.
And she discovered... that it was ok. That she trusted him completely, that she was sure he wouldn't allow her to fall. Letting her worries go, she concentrated on her body: on the feeling of cold metal against her heated back, on the feeling of James' strong hands on her tights, on the feeling of his tongue wiggling inside her pussy. She focused on the latter... and she came.
"OH MY GOOOOOSH! SO GOOOOOD!" She screamed when the orgasm hit her hard. It wasn't as intense as when they fucked, but was enough to dominate all her senses, to make her head spin, to make her eyes shut down... She lost control and just let waves of bliss wash her entire body.
When she descended from the peak, she let James put her on the floor and next waited for him to stand up. Yet again, the duo looked at each other - but now it was her juices on his face, not the other way around. Feeling perverted, Ashley surprised him and licked his face clean.
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"Mmm, it's scientifically proven now: we both taste good," Ashley said, seductively licking her lips.
"I believe I said that already, but once again: you're insatiable!" If Ash was ready to lick her own juices, maybe there are chances for a threesome? It was however a question for the future, now there were more imminent matters at hand.
"Yeah, I definitely am!" She answered before yanking Vega for the kiss, the first after their oral sex. He felt their mixed juices on her tongue and it reminded him of all they did together, which would make his cock hard immediately - if it wasn't already like that. And Ashley knew that well, because she already grabbed his pole, prompting him to reach for her pussy.
"So you're ready for more?" James said, commenting on how wet she was. "Where do you want to fuck next?"
"I want to fuck everywhere," she whispered to his ear. "But let's start on the ship."
And so their wild night continued.
Together, hand by hand, they went from the bathroom to the elevator, stopping every three steps or so to share another kiss. Before the elevator came to their deck, they were already in full French kissing mode, with their hands on each other's private parts to keep her wet and him hard. With eyes closed from pleasure, they entered the elevator and pushed a random button, when all the places around the ship flashed in their minds.
The ride was short because the random button meant the CIC. Ashley practically ran to the galaxy map, bracing herself against the railing surrounding it. Looking over her shoulder, she encouraged James to fuck her and he didn't need to be told that twice - in a blink of an eye he was behind her, and his gargantuan cock slipped into her pussy. Very soon their moans and dirty talks filled the deck when he fucked her nice and hard, giving her his long hard cock like she wanted. From the force of his thrusts, she jumped forward, falling into the luckily inactive map, because otherwise, her jumping tits would take Normandy for the spin across the galaxy. Still, her open mouth 'swallowed' holographic stars and planets when she was panting and screaming, but what really made her go were James' slaps on her ass, turning her light-brown butt red. She counterattacked with squeezing her pussy tight and in no time they both cummed hard together.
Ashley's body could be a little limp after that round, but James' wasn't. Turning her around, he grabbed her ass and lifted her in the air, eventually lowering her on his ever-hard cock.
"Where to?," he asked.
"The cockpit," she answered.
And he obliged. That wasn't a short walk, but he was like a machine. Not breaking any sweat, she not only carried Ash - and she wasn't a small woman - but also bounced her on his cock, making her tits fly and her nails scratch his back. Finally in the cockpit, he sit on the pilot's chair - Joker be damned, although he might as well like it - and then she took the initiative, jumping on his cock like a woman possessed, yelling onto the empty corridor how good and big his dick was, and how she wants to fuck him again and again. He however didn't stay completely idle - instead, he grabbed her tights and helped her land on his pole harder than ever, up until her explosive orgasm.
He was ready to carry her again, but then she slipped from his cock and his laps, kneeling before him and taking his cock into her mouth. She then gestured to him to stand up, took his hands - their fingers intertwined - and began walking backward on her knees, dragging him by his cock sheathed in her hot mouth. His walk was very awkward at this point, but he didn't care, marveling at her amazing idea and restricting himself from cumming. Only when her head hit the railing around the galaxy map, he allowed himself to cum, filling her mouth for the second time today.
James next wanted to carry Ash into the war room, but those damn doors didn't open - probably only the captain had the authorization to do it. A little frustrated, he instead pushed her against them and fucked in a standing position until they shared another massive orgasm. Afterward, eager for a change, they went to the elevator again, and this time they chose crew quarters for their next stop.
"Left or right?," James asked when they left the lift.
"Left," Ashley answered, smiling mischievously. The reason for her smile was simple: the observation deck was on the left side, together with its gargantuan window. The window she was very soon pushed against when James yet again entered her from behind. If they were in space, they would see a beautiful starscape, but as they were docked on the Citadel, the window faced one of its docks. And if anyone walking there looked up, they would see Ashley Williams's - the second human Spectre's - big boobs smashed against the glass and James Vega - an N7-rated soldier - vigorously fucking her. And if they waited long enough, they would also see her round butt in a similar position, when after some fun in doggy Vega lifted her once again and fucked till orgasm.
There were also two couches in the room and they weren't spared from Ashley and James' sex romp. On one of them, she seated him and then gave him an amazing tittyfuck until she once again was covered in his sperm. Next on the other, she lied and Vega fingerfucked her harshly until she squirted her own juices onto his muscular form.
James was already dragging Ash to the next open area when she stopped him just outside the crew-shared bedroom.
"Weren't you with Miranda Lawson yesterday in that very room?" she asked innocently. "Care to show me what you two were doing there?"
And gosh, he showed her, fucking her missionary on one of the bottom bunks until he changed their position to doggy with her face down and her ass up. Like Miranda, Ashley screamed constantly at him to fuck her, to give her his cock, to pound her pussy. The difference was that this time he had no intention to show off his stamina, instead aiming at making her cum as quickly... go back... making her cum soon enough for them to have time to switch to another room. He succeeded and in the reward she rode him on the top bunk of the same bed, the frame threatening to collapse under her frantic movement until he could have his own peak and fill her yet again with his potent sperm.
Still not satisfied with each other, they went to the medical station, and damn - it was good that it was adapted to krogans and other large species. Because right then Vega carried Ash from one hospital bed to another, fucking her as hard as he could on every each of them, making her and himself cum multiple times. The sperm was sloshing from between them, and if the sheets weren't already white, they would surely turn that way. This round of their sexcapade they ended fucking on dr Michel's chair; dr Chakwas resigned from the Normandy some time ago and who knows - maybe if she were still there they'd spare medical station due to the sheer respect for the elder woman who patched them up more times than they could count. But Chloe had no such privileges.
The dining room was just next to the medical station and they went there next. In no time James seated Ashley on one of the tables and slipped his 9 inches long, meaty cock into her, fucking her while standing before they fell on the table. That of course didn't stop them and he once again pounded her pussy hard before she pushed against him and fucked him in cowgirl. Against the other table, she pushed her face down, slamming his thick, juicy cock into her wet pussy before she dragged him on for a doggy and next another cowgirl - this time facing away and letting him stare at her butt ripping under the force of her own slams.
Drunk with sexual pleasure and laughing hard at how their crewmates will be eating breakfast on the same table they had their fuckfest on, together they went to hibernation pods... but they proved to be too small for any fun activities, as even for Ashley alone they were a very tight fit. However, the distance they covered couldn't go to waste, so James lifted her and fucked without any support in the middle of the corridor. Once again Williams wondered at his stamina and just let him manhandle her while screaming that no man before fucked her like that.
After making her cum (again!) and not taking her off his cock (also again!), James carried her back to the kitchen and perched Ashley on the counter before resuming his movement. His 9-inches long, incredibly thick, and abnormally (still!) hard cock slid against her pussywalls, and she arched her back, pushing her tits forward - the tits he took in his hand and squeezed, enjoying their soft yet firm flesh. Between moans Ashley told him how bad that there is no whipped cream in the ship refrigerator, mentioning all the wicked fun they could have with it. James responded that he had her whipped cream right here, and next pulled his cock out and cummed on her body (still in an excessive quantity!), painting her body white.
She laughed hard at this terrible joke, but in no time, however, they returned to their lewd activities and continued their sexploration. Ashley's room they omitted - after all, they already had sex there and also for sure it would be their frequent setting in the future. The breakroom however had no such privileges, and they went there next. One of the couches they used first, fucking on it like people possessed - and in some sense, they were. Facing each other they both leaned back with their arms behind on the couch's arms, slamming their hips together in powerful slaps, yet again showing each other that no other people could fuck with such a force. After a while, however, they reached forward and gripped each other's muscular arms, adding even more energy to their thrusts. Only when they started cumming they looked down to observe how James' sperm was once again sloshed everywhere as his loads were too big to stay inside Ashley's pussy.
Two other couches in the room also had seen a lot of action. On one of them, Ashley rode James' cock hard and fast both in classic and reverse cowgirl before she laid her back on his chest and pumped his cock with renewed vigor; for the whole time, he helped her by grabbing her tights and pulling her onto his dick with even greater force, leaving her hands free to tend to her own tits. On the other couch, it was James on top, fucking her relentlessly in the doggy while pushing her head into the cushions; that is until she laid flat for him to continue in a prone bone position. The poker table wasn't spared as well and they fucked on it while spooning (both facing each other and facing away), the force of their thrusts enough to make it rattle. And there was also the bookshelf that hosted another round of standing sex between the two, with Ashley bracing her legs on the shelves which allowed her to bounce on Vega's huge cock so hard the furniture almost collapsed and the books flew everywhere.
Already covering two decks with their frantic fucking, cumming again and again who knows how many times (they didn't count for sure!), screaming so much that their throats (but not their genitals!) became sore, they decided to take another shower, this time in the crew quarters. Soon however Ashley leaned against the wall when James ate her ass until he pulled her onto the floor where they tried the 69 position. She was on top with her legs on both sides of Vega's head and his cock in her mouth until the frantic oral action ended with them both squirting their juices into the other's mouth.
After another quick shower, they went to the elevator again, kissing and masturbating each other. This time they left in the machinery deck, just next to the huge windows towering over the hangar. This time it was James who found himself pushed against the glass when once again Ashley sank to her knees to blow his gargantuan cock in the hope of receiving his thick gunk as a reward for a good performance. This time however he didn't stay idle, instead grabbing her head and face-fucking her so hard that if not so many rounds of oral sex before even she couldn't take it. But her moans and slutty look she was glancing at him with told him she enjoyed it as much as he did.
Looking at the door to Javik's quarter they both agreed the Prothean was too creepy even for them, but the room Diana Allers - who still remained on the Normandy in Council's attempt to make themselves look better in the public eye (especially asari and salarians, who made very questionable choices during the war) - resided in was a different case - especially as it turned out she left her camera onboard. Feeling more adventurous than ever, Williams turned it on while James set the lights and they fucked like crazy on the reporter's bed. Vega knelt behind Ashley, pulled her arms, and pounded hard, while both of them stared straight into the camera lens with expressions that could make most of the pornstars blush. Afterward, they sent the video to themselves and deleted all traces of it.
"And if there's something left," James said, "Diana will have something very special to watch" - it aroused Ashley so much that she ultimately dragged him to Javik's cabin too; after all, the Prothean would already sense the traces of their sex marathon all over Normandy - wouldn't he be offended if they omitted his quarter? There they fucked on his desk, with Williams' fingers unintentionally dipped in mysterious liquid kept in vessels on both sides of it - made to enhance Javik's psychic abilities, it enhanced her senses as well and she orgasmed harder than ever, kind of terrifying James who for a second thought he really fucked her into a coma.
But it wasn't an orgasm to end all orgasms for sure - that's why they continued. This time it was James who dragged Ashley further, toward the engine room... but then they noticed stairs leading to the lower level - and that proved to be too alluring location for their current, horny state of mind. In no time Ashley found herself lying on the stairs with Vega pounding her hard from above; the edges of other stairs should've felt uncomfortable on her back, but under such a pleasurable assault she didn't even perceive them. After her first (in this place of course) orgasm she was lifted by James and he turned them around - this time Williams' upper body ended on lower stairs than her bottom, but she just braced herself and took another pleasurable pounding. Next, vulnerable after two consecutive peaks, she allowed Vega fuck her throat when she stayed in her upside-down position but still swallowed his thick sperm with loud gulps he found sexy as hell.
Already on the bottom of the stairs, they noticed the bed set in the lower deck room - and of course, took it for the ride. Fucking in missionary position now, both using the full strength of their hips to drive his hard cock deep into her tight pussy, they also kissed hornily, biting each other's lips from time to time in a lewd display of passion. Passion the not-so-solid bed couldn't take and when their orgasm hit, the furniture collapsed under them, sending them on the floor. Luckily Ashley was a soldier gal, not some delicate princess, so she left unscathed even with James crushing her with his own weight.
Now however they needed to get back to the upper deck - and that meant stairs, and that meant another round of hot, passionate sex. This time Ashley was on top, once again riding James' cock like an Amazon - and then a lewd idea appeared in her mind. Grabbing the upper stair she squeezed his cock with her pussy - and then practically dragged him up by his dick, using all of her powerful leg muscles. One step at a time, she repeated that move until they were on the very top of the stairs when she continued her ride until another powerful orgasm hit them both and another batch of potent sperm filled her womb - with how much and how often James was cumming, Ashley wondered if her eyes already turned white.
Now they finally got to the engineering room... and Ashley kind of lost it. Being in the room Tali'Zorah - her former boyfriend's new girlfriend - worked daily, the dark mist clouded her mind. Yelling at Vega to fuck her harder and longer than Shepard, she dragged him from a console to a console and from a railing to a railing, taking his cock with wild abandon from upfront when she was perched on the console and from behind when she braced herself against the railing. At the same time, she didn't allow any of them to come - thus frequent changes of location - until they were fucking in the engine room. There, they experienced one of the greatest orgasms they ever had, also because of the humming of the engine resonating in their bodies, sending their genitals into pleasurable vibrations.
When the dark cloud left her mind, Ashley sat on the floor kind of depressed, but then James showed that he was more than a gargantuan cock, agile tongue, and superhuman stamina. Holding her in her arms he told her that everyone has a dark side, and her outburst meant that she still had some bottled-up emotions. And now, when she released them - in such a sexy way, he added - she could finally continue to live free of the past. That's very lovely of you, she answered, and then grabbed his cock and led him back to the elevator, her gaze alone promising even more sex for them. And her kisses this time weren't aggressive, but sweet and passionate.
To the hangar they went this time and ignoring all the consoles set there - Ashley had enough of them - they went straight to James' corner. There, they performed an amazing feat of strength together, when they both grabbed a pull-up bar and started to do pull-ups - but very soon his dick slipped into her pussy and they were straight-up fucking while exercising. They both teased each other to let the bar go while doing so, but they managed to keep themself in the air long enough for another orgasm.
With that, they had sex almost all over Normandy... but not in Kodiak. So in no time James lifted Ashley again, carried her to the drop shuttle, and slammed her against its side. Next, he proceed to fuck her against it, his thrust so powerful that it shook even such a heavy vehicle. After she cummed, she dragged him onto the front and rode him on the hood till his own peak, and then they finished with fucking inside of it, on both front seats and in the back, doing it doggy style with his hand taking a hold on her hair and both of their hips working to a common goal: filling her pussy with more of his thick seed.



Eventually, they lay on the floor of the shuttle, panting hard, covered in sweat. White ooze was leaking from Ashley's well-fucked, cum-filled pussy and even James' ever-ready cock shrank and softened, and was now resting against his tight.
"We have to go for our clothes," Ashley said calmly, as if they hadn't just finished an hours-long fuckfest. "We left them in Shepard's cabin."
"Let's go then," James answered and they helped each other to get on their feet. "Damn, Ash, you really drained me! My muscles, my cock... It couldn't get up even if I wanted to." After he spoke that, a weird gleam appeared in Williams' eyes. A gleam that got explained the moment they entered the elevator again.
"Challenge accepted," she said, kneeling and pushing the button which would get them from the lowest deck they were on (5th) to the most top which held the captain's cabin (1st). Before the door closed, she grabbed James' flaccid cock. When they were on level 4, she was furiously masturbating him, feeling how it was becoming harder and bigger under her assault. When they were on level 3, she put it in her mouth and licked all over it; James closed his eyes by then, leaning against the wall. When they were on level 2, she pushed his cockhead into her gullet and squeezed her throat muscles before bobbing her head fast. Finally, when they reached level 1 she felt Vega's cockhead expanding and before the door opened, he was cumming into her mouth, filling it with another big batch of semen - not as big as his previous ones, but still enough to put most of his fellow men to shame.



"It looks like I broke you again, Jimmy-boy," Ashley said teasingly when she released his cock and swallowed his load. Next, she stood up and confidently walked into a cabin... until she felt James' hands on her waist and his hard cock against her lower back.
"Not so fast, Major," he whispered to her ear in a tone that sent chills down her spine. "You've awoken the beast, now you have to put it to sleep." He pushed Ash's face forward against Shepard's beloved fish tank, and she felt her boobs smashing against the glass and his cock probing her opening. Not her pussy though, but her ass. He stopped there, asking for permission.
"Do it!" She hissed and felt James' hard cockhead pushing against her back hole. Like her throat before and her cunt earlier it slowly opened for his girth and next hugged it tightly. Luckily, Vega's dick didn't regain its full mass, but even if it would, he had no intention to put it all in during their first anal. Instead, he was going nice and slow, aiming foremost to make the experience pleasurable for Ashley. And he succeeded - she didn't feel any pain, only a blissful pleasure.
For some time they were going like this. Finally, James' breath hastened, and a minute later Ashley felt his cock erupting in her ass - that was a sensation similar, but yet different from cumming into her pussy. Only then he pulled out and, walking funny, got onto Shepard's couch. Ashley soon joined him there, but she wasn't looking like she was finished. Instead, when she sat down she opened her legs wide.
"You owe me at least one more orgasm," she said. "It may be with your mouth."
"Oh, you're so benevolent," he joked but obediently leaned onto her pussy. And he made her cum. Twice - once with his fingers and once with his tongue. Now they were really and ultimately spent, for some time at least. She put a head on his lap and they were just lying there, enjoying the blissful afterglow.
"Hey!" Ashley eventually broke the silence. "We disobeyed a direct order. Shepard told us to not have sex in his cabin again."
"No." James shook his head. "He told us to not have sex on his bed again. This was his fish tank. And this is his couch."
"I hate to interrupt such a sweet moment." Suddenly they heard a robotic, female voice coming from the loudspeakers. "But I want to inform you that the shift of the Normandy crew starts in half an hour."
"EDI!" Ashley exclaimed. She completely forgot that the Normandy AI never slept, and from James' expression, he did the same. It was so easy now when she had a physical platform. "Have you watched us for this entire time? And didn't say anything?"
"I've tried to not watch," EDI explained. "But I glanced a few times. That was an amazing view. You're both very sexy, especially together. I wish Jeff and I could have that."
"Well, if you said something earlier, EDI, I could show you one or two tricks," James said. "But now I'm afraid I'm fully booked for," he glanced at Ash "at least a week."
"It doesn't matter. I have no vagina on my platform." AI answered, painfully strict and honest as always. "Anyway, you two get a grip. I'm gonna clean after you, there's sperm and juices everywhere inside of me." She could say inside the ship, but that was just EDI being EDI.
"So, you want to continue our night?" Ashley asked when after a really quick and totally unsexy shower they were putting their clothes on.
"That's a good idea," James answered, feeling his strength quickly returning to his muscles... and his cock. "In your cabin?"
"Well, that's one option." She said, and next retrieved a keycard from her pocket. "And that's another."
"Your place?" James asked, thinking not about her cabin, but about her real home.
"No, it's not mine." She then approached him and got her mouth close to his ear. "It's Shepard's."
"Ash!" James exclaimed, feinting disgust. "You're insatiable!"
She only laughed.
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Kallian Tabris wandered through Redcliffe castle, though she barely registered where she was and where she was going. Her body was numb, her legs like clay, and she had no strength to even lift her arms.
All of it because she learned the horrible truth: the only way to slay an Archdemon was to sacrifice the life of a Grey Warden. A final blow delivered by someone who hasn't drunk the darkspawn blood and lived through it would only cause a momentary suspension of the monster's life, who would be soon reborn in the new body. A Grey Warden has to do it, but it'd destroy both the Archdemon and its slayer.
"That's not fair!"
Although Riordan offered himself, explaining that it's his duty as the most senior member of the order in Ferelden now, it brought Kallian no comfort at all. First, even if they had known each other for just a couple days, she liked the Orlesian warden. Second, battling the whole horde, it wasn't guaranteed that Riordan would survive long enough to complete the task, and it still might have fallen on Kallian or Alistair.
"That wasn't the plan! We are supposed to have a life together. He gave up a crown for me. We've sacrificed enough!"
Tears appeared in Kallian's eyes. Never in her life - which wasn't easy being a city elf - she felt so bad. So defenseless. So desperate.
Thinking those dark thoughts, the elven woman didn't even remember how she got to her chamber, but suddenly found herself standing by the door. She shook her head, coming back to her senses, reached for a handle, and entered the room. It was very simple: stone walls without any decoration, but with a surprisingly big bed and a huge chimney. There was a fire in the chimney, which made the room very warm, hot even. Except for torches outside, this fire was the only source of light in the room.
Between an entrance and a chimney, stood Morrigan. The witch's slim frame was dark against the fire, but it also outlined her figure perfectly, especially the tender wideness of her hips and swan-like slenderness of her neck.
"Morrigan? What are you doing here?" Kallian wasn't expecting a visitor.
"Close the door, please." Morrigan's voice was unexpectedly soft. Only when she heard Tabris doing so, she turned around, facing the elven woman. "I'm bringing you... salvation."
"Salvation? From what?"
"I know." Morrigan was mysterious as ever, standing there with her arm crossed under her chest, and bright yellow eyes penetrating her leader (for a lack of better word). "I know everything. Mother told me. This is the reason why she sent me with you in the first place."
"Could you please be more specific?" Kallian briefly massaged her temples. "It's not a great time to play games, at least for me."
"I know how Grey Wardens are made. I know about darkspawn blood, and the death rate too." Morrigan seemed unbothered by what Kallian said. "And I know that because of the above, an Archdemon may be slayed by a Grey Warden only, and that the act kills both of them."
Kallian was only mildly shocked. The knowledge was secret even for most of the order, but it wasn't the first time Flemeth surprised her. "Too bad we had to kill her. What else might she know?"
"But it doesn't have to be like that." Morrigan's voice was soft again, and she even cupped Tabris's cheek for a second. "I know the way, I was taught the ritual to save the three of you. No one has to die. Nor Riordan, nor Alistair, nor you."
"What? How?" The spark of hope appeared in Kallian's heart.
Morrigan sat on the bed.
"May Alistair have sex with me tonight. May he impregnate me."
"What?!" Now, Tabris was really shocked. Some part of her wanted to hit Morrigan, but she completely froze.
"The child conceived during our union would have its father's taint, but no soul yet. And the soul of the Archdemon would be drawn to it like a moth to a light. Normally, an Archdemon's and a Grey Warden's souls destroy each other, but without the other soul, Old God's one is going to settle safely in a newly conceived body."
"And it would be what? A demon baby? A half-dragon? A darkspawn?"
"No. The Old God's soul is pure. Only when the body that hosts it is tainted, does it become evil. Yes, there will be taint in the fetus, but too little to have such an effect. It would be an almost normal child."
"And what will happen to him? Or her?"
"Nothing bad. I'll keep it, raise it, watch over it. Help it with any powers it could have. Alone, without any engagement from the... sperm donor."
Kallian looked at the witch closely. Morrigan was usually manipulative and deceitful, but she was also a girl who didn't have much love in her life and despite her declarations, she for sure longed for it. Now, she seemed to be honest. "Maybe she really wants a child and this is the only way she's able to ask for it?"
There was only one flaw in that plan. "Alistair. My Alistair. With Morrigan. Having sex. And having a child." She understood why it couldn't be Riordan. He wasn't a part of their group, she couldn't anticipate or control his reaction, unlike Alistair. But Alistair was hers!
Morrigan must've sensed Kallian's hesitation. She stood up, approached the elf, and lightly grabbed her shoulders.
"I'm not trying to steal Alistair from you. I'm not interested in him at all. I don't even like him, he's a fool. The only thing I need is his sperm, and thus his cock. If you'd like to, you can even be there with us."
Tabris sighed. For two minutes she pondered on the topic, taking all pros and cons into consideration. Finally, she made a decision.
"Meet us here in an hour. I agree. And I'll try to convince Alistair. But it has to be our common decision."



Kallian found Alistair in the library. Her lover was nervously grabbing one book after another, opening and then closing them after a few seconds, and putting them away. No smile on his face, which was rather weird. "It's hard for him too."
"Hey handsome, do you often come here?" She tried to relieve the tension with humor.
Alistair looked at her, and a little smile appeared on his face.
"Yes. I can't read, but I like the sound. Shooosh!" He mimicked the sound of flicking pages. "What's up? I thought we agreed to speak about the... killing thing only in the morning."
"Yes, but new circumstances emerged." The elf spent a quarter of an hour thinking about how to approach the topic of Morrigan's ritual. The way she came up with seemed cheesy, but she had no other ideas. She approached her boyfriend and put his hand on her hips.
"Do you remember the fantasy I told you about?" She asked seductively.
Alistair blushed.
"The one of you and Morrigan having sex?" He whispered. "With me watching first and joining next? Fucking you both when you lie one on top of each other?"
"Yeah, that's the one," Kallian answered. She couldn't deny that talking about it made her a little bit horny. "What would you say to do something similar tonight?"
Alistiar's eyes and mouth opened widely.
"I thought it was just a fantasy for you. Have you spoken with Morrigan? Is she into it?"
"She's spoken with me, actually. And I doubt she's into it. But... She knows how to slay an Archdemon without killing a Grey Warden in the process. And I think... I think we should use it."
"Yeah, yeah, of course we should use it! I don't want you dead. Don't want me dead. Don't even want Riordan dead." Alistair was so enthusiastic and lovable. "But, why did you bring your sexual fantasy first? It's weird."
Kallian sighed. The toughest part.
"To do so, she needs to have sex with you. And even more... She needs you to impregnate her."
"What?! And you're okay with this?! How so?!"
Kallian told Alistair everything she heard from Morrigan. During the next half an hour the pair discussed the topic, weighing all pros and cons. Alistair had some objections at first, but the elf's arguments were even more solid. Finally, he couldn't deny that he would do anything to be with the woman he loved so much. Even this ritual.
"I agree."



An hour-long timeframe Kallian and Morrigan agreed on was coming to an end. The two lovers were already ready in Tabris's room, and they were waiting for the witch to join them. Alistair was walking nervously back and forth, biting his own fingernails. He was barefoot, and wore only a loose white shirt and trousers, aiming for easy access. After all, he was only a tool, a means to an end, so he didn't feel that he must look presentable.
Kallian was another story. Not long before the Landsmeet she and Leliana raided Denerim cloth stores; Tabris was skeptical at first, but the former bard convinced her that not all the wealth they gathered during their adventures must be spent on weapons, armor, and magical rings and that they are allowed to buy some cute things as well. So now the elf was clothed in the elegant, green undergarment, white thin - practically transparent - robe, and sandals whose straps reached up to her knee. She had no time to do her make-up and hair but completed her outfit with a flower wreath on her head. She looked fabulous, like an elven princess or a bride on her wedding day. All of the above Kallian bought with Alistair in mind for some special night together, but having a little crush on Morrigan, she wanted to be attractive to her as well. That's why she was now sitting on the chair, shifting her position every several seconds, trying to look as seductive as possible.
Finally, the door opened and Morrigan entered the room. She closed the door, locked it, and then pulled a handle, checking if it was properly secured. Just then she turned around and looked at others. Her brew rose a little when she glanced at Kallian, but her expression returned to normal when she saw Alistair. She didn't even change, as she wore her usual purple, revealing top and black skirt and pants.
"Like it's a completely normal night for her. Just business as usual." Kallian was a little disappointed but still trembled with anticipation. There was no awkward silence though, as Morrigan spoke almost immediately.
"Given you're both here, it seemed you agreed to my ritual. I think we're all adults here, and not virgins, so we can go straight to the point."
After she said that, she took the hem of her pants and skirt and pulled them down in one quick motion. It turned out she wore no panties underneath, and had absolutely no shame to present her pussy to the room. She also didn't seem to be horny at all, though her pink skin indicated that she had just recently shaved most of her pubic hairs, leaving only a triangle over her pubic mound.
"Come on, Alistair, take your pants off. It should be quick work."
"What do you think that I am, a golem?" Alistair protested. "I'm... I'm not ready yet. I need time to get there! And maybe some affection."
"Affection?" Morrigan looked amused. "There would be no affection. I'll get you ready with magic, and you'll give me what I need."
"No." This time Kallian spoke. Quietly, but silenced the others anyway. "I don't know how your sex normally looks like, but it has to be comfortable for all of us to work."
"Alright then. Have it your way. Do whatever you need to do. I'll wait." Morrigan said, leaning on the wall and crossing her arms under her chest. The fact that she was bottomless made her look almost funny - that's it, if she wouldn't be so hot.
Kallian stood up and approached Alistair. She cupped his face and made him look at her. "Are you ok?"
"I am. But she's so... so... her."
"Yes, I know. She may be rough sometimes. But..." The elf smiled affectionately, and Alistair smiled back. "I'm here too. Let me take care of you." She said and pulled her lover for a kiss.
The kiss started gently. Their lips barely brushed, before they parted and tilted their heads, looking for the best angle to feel each other up.
"You look beautiful tonight," Alistair said between kisses. "I-I forgot to tell you earlier." They were already too lost in each other to hear Morrigan imitating a sound of vomiting.
"Thank you," Kallian said and returned to the kiss. Soon, the intensity of their make-out session increased, and sloppy sounds were heard every time their lips embraced each other.
They stayed like that for a minute, but soon Kallian wanted more. She sneaked her hands under Alistair's shirt, feeling his toned abdomen under her fingers and nails. At the same time, she also pushed her tongue into the warrior's mouth, where it met his counterpart. Soon two pink muscles clung to each other when their owners engaged in a full Orlesian kiss.
Kallian didn't have to wait long to feel her partner lust for her. Not a whole minute passed, and Alistair's hands were already on her back, pulling her closer and closer in desperate need to feel her body against her own. She succumbed willingly and felt her boobs smashing against his muscular chest.
"I love him. And I know he loves me. Whatever will happen today, we'll be together. I know it."
Suddenly Kallian heard the shuffle from the far side of the room and felt extra aware of Morrigan's presence. It however didn't bother her even a little. If anything, it only made her hornier. Being observed by the beautiful witch while making out with her beloved felt amazing.
Feeling absolutely perverted, Kallian pushed Alistair back gently, and they walked toward the bed, kissing the whole time. When the warrior felt the mattress against the back of his knees, he sat on it, and the elf quickly followed, setting herself on her lover's tights. In the process, she made sure that her robe rested in such a way that the big portion of her slender legs was clearly visible.
Very soon Kallian's lips left Alistair's, and she started kissing her way to his ear. For the former templar, it was quite a new sensation, but he adored his lover's mouth leaving a wet trail on his skin. When she got to his ear, she licked it with her tongue and bit gently.
"Let's put on a little show for her, shall we?" Alistair never heard Kallian speak in such a sultry voice. He responded by tugging her robe away, while she took his shirt off. Now she was sitting on his lap in her green undergarment only with hands lightly brushing his muscular chest.
The lover returned to kissing as soon as possible, but they completely changed their tactics. They were now kissing open-mouthed, their tongues fighting outside their mouths for Morrigan to see. They were sure to make their lips produce sweet wet sounds every time they met, but their moans were real, not acted out. At the same time, his hand returned to her back but quickly wandered south. Anticipating her lover's intention, Kallian rose from sitting on his lap to kneeling over it, making her cute butt free to be taken.
And Alistair did exactly that. He cupped Kallian's buttcheeks from the side, enjoying how incredibly soft and yet firm her behind was. Soon his fingers slipped under her panties, and he took her whole buttflesh into his hands. Kallian shivered under the new sensation and broke the kiss to moan freely into the air, and Alistair utilized it to move his lips to her neck when he sucked and licked a vulnerable flesh.
"Oh, Alistair." Kallian couldn't stop herself from moaning her lover's name. Even more when she felt his hands being more and more invasive on her butt. He spread her buttcheeks to the max and then clapped them together, and repeated the move again and again until she felt the fabric of her panties falling into her asscrack.
"Time to move it forward!" She kissed Alistair once more, and next slowly and seductively slid along her body until her knees rested on the cold, stone floor. She then took the hem of his trousers and looked into his eyes.
"Are you ready for her to see?" She mouthed and he nodded lightly. Then she pulled his pants down, first revealing his blonde pubic hairs and next his cock. It was still mostly flaccid, but its length was already considerable.
"Here we are." Kallian didn't waste any more time. She cupped her lover's cock right under the head and used her thumb to tease the tip. It leaked some precum, which she carefully gathered, spreading it along the entire length. In the progress, she lightly jerked it off, and even if that wasn't her intention yet, the cock stiffened some more.
During her play, other droplets of precum appeared on the top of Alistair's dick, and Kallian repeated the whole process, making his cock wetter and her movement smoother. She slowly got more and more into it, and soon jerked her partner with long, quick strokes.
"Oh, Kallian." It was now Alistair's turn to moan. He loved what his beloved was doing. But he wanted more. And so was she. Before Alistair could even ask for it, Kallian lowered her head and took the ever-hardening cock into her mouth. Just a tip for now, but it was enough to draw another, much louder moan from the warrior.
From the very start, Kallian practically lost herself in Alistair's dick. Sucking the tip into her mouth, she put both her hands on the shaft, stroking it faster and faster, like it could pump the pleasure from his member to the rest of his body. What might be the truth given how he couldn't sit straight anymore and had laid on his back on the bed.
When she released the tip from her mouth and the shaft from her hands, Alistair's dick stood completely hard, reaching its max length of 8 inches. Bigger and thicker than an average human cock, slightly twitching in anticipation of Kallian's next move.
"Well, well, what have we here?" Kallian and Alistair jumped hearing Morrigan's words. They completely forgot about the witch, lost in each other and their pleasure. They looked at her and discovered that she now had both hands on her pussy, using one to part her folds, and the other to pump two fingers into her sweet interior in a slow, steady rhythm. Despite the pleasure she had most probably felt, she was as composed as always.
"That's a real fine, big cock." She continued, looking more amused than horny. "I had no idea you pack such a thing there, Alistair. Kallian, care to make it nice and wet for me?"
Then Kallian understood why Morrigan looked so amused. Except for being herself of course. It wasn't a playful request. It was a challenge. The witch didn't believe the elf could fit it all in her mouth.
"Let's show her what I'm made of."
Feeling determined, Kallian climbed on the bed and got on all four; ass to the headboard and head on the same level as Alistair's cock. Taking the position, she made sure that her lover would be able to fully see her butt, especially as since her panties fell into her crack, all of her buttflesh was wonderfully exposed. The former templar didn't disappoint and she soon felt his hand massaging her buttcheck.
Though pleasurable, it wasn't her main goal here. It was his big, meaty cock, which still stood upright, proudly presenting its length to both ladies. Being not caressed for several seconds, it lost a small fraction of its stiffness, but a quick pump from Kallian's agile hands returned it to its full hardness. In the next movement, the elf pulled the foreskin down, completely revealing a pink top of Alistair's dick.
What Kallian did next made her feel absolutely perverted. She looked straight into Morrigan's piercing, yellow eyes, and next lowered her head, enveloping the mushroomy top of Alistair's dick in her mouth. The wet set of lips returning to Alistair's dick felt amazing and shot a bolt of electricity through his entire body. He panted loud and squeeze Kallian's butt harder than before, letting her know how he loved being orally pleased by her.
"You wanted it wet? You'll have it wet."



Kallian didn't lose any time before swirling her tongue all over a vulnerable tip, savoring the sweet taste of her lover. Next, she moved the inside of her mouth around the cockhead, stimulating her glands to produce more and more saliva, which soon began to leak from her mouth. Feeling too full, she released Alistair's cock, now connected to her lips by several strands of saliva. More of it was in the elf's mouth, and she opened it widely, presenting the wet fluid to Morrigan. Then, she spilled it all onto the former templar's dick and used her hands to spread it on, and soon the meaty appendix all glistened covered in wetness.
"Now, for the final act!"
Kallian once again returned to Alistair's cock, taking the tip to her mouth, prompting her lover to yet another moan. This time she however didn't stop there. Instead, she sank down, enveloping more and more of his cock every second. Another and another inch of a meaty appendix was disappearing in the elf's greedy mouth, and the wetness covering it made the movement extremely smooth.
2 inches in. Kallian's eyes were locked on Morrigan, observing the witch's movement on her pussy becoming faster. 4 inches. Alistair was now panting constantly. 6 inches. The elf didn't even gag.
Finally, Kallian's chin rested between Alistair's public hair, when she without any troubles managed to take the whole 8 inches into her. It wasn't the first time they did it, and she perfectly knew how to work her mouth to make it possible.
Kallian stayed like that for a minute, enjoying the fullness she felt in her mouth and allowing Alistair to sink into pleasure. She looked at Morrigan and in her eyes she saw a spark of appreciation. Only then she began withdrawing, soon releasing her lover's amazing rod from her mouth completely.
"Nice, really nice." Kallian heard Morrigan speaking, and a smug smile appeared on the elf's face. The witch wasn't masturbating anymore, as she was now walking slowly toward the bed, swaying her hips seductively. "However, the ritual requires ultimate pleasure. The pleasure only the biggest cock can provide."
"What?" Kallian tried to protest. The words wounded her. "I can assure you Alistair is fully capable..."
But it was too late. Morrigan already swayed her fingers, and the green waves of creation magic appeared between her hands.
Suddenly, Alistair felt really weird, the impression completely unknown to him, so much so that he had to close his eyes. There was a hint of pleasure, but a hint of pain as well. However the foremost was the sensation of incredible tightness. And all of it was coming from his cock, as if someone was edging him right now.
The feeling disappeared as suddenly as it appeared. Alistair opened his eyes and looked at his member. And gasped. His penis was bigger than before. A lot bigger. It now was around 12 inches long, more than average for qunari. His ball's size also increased to provide an amount of sperm appropriate for such a big cock.
Kallian gasped as well. Unlike Alistair, she saw a green energy enveloping the cock and was observing its growth through the entire process. However, she wasn't ready to see it in all its glory.
"Now that's the challenge!" Before anyone else could react, Kallian's hands were already on the bigger, improved shaft. She jerked it gently, getting used to its size and fracture, as it now appeared smoother than before.
"How... how does it feel?" She asked, concerns clearly hearable in her voice.
"It feels... almost normal. Maybe slightly better."
"You may be a little more vulnerable for some time," Morrigan explained. "Your body has to adjust to the new length of your appendix. But don't worry, it will wear off in a few hours."
Kallian however didn't hear Morrigan talking. She was captivated. Alistair's cock was big and juicy, and she never ever complained about its length. But seeing this amazing rod now, feeling it in her palms... She had to taste it.
So without any further delay, she lowered her head and enveloped the mushroomy top in her mouth.
The sensation was completely different. When Alistair's cock was normal, there was still a free space around it in her mouth, and she could move it over his dick to pleasure him. Now however it was impossible, and the amount of free space was barely enough to fling her tongue around.
"I wonder how much of it I can swallow."
Kallian released the top with a loud plop and looked at the shaft. Previously, it was entirely covered in his precum and her saliva, but now only 2/3 of it was wet. If she wanted to devour it, she needed more lubrication. Much more. But when she squeezed and jerked the amazing rod, it didn't produce any precum, though the action drew some loud moans from Alistair. Kallian's mouth was also a little dry, first from her sloppy blowjob not so long ago, second in reaction to seeing her beloved's cock enhanced like that.
There was however one other source of wetness available to her. Lost in Alistair's cock - both before and after a growth - Kallian kind of forgot about it, but now became extra aware.
"My pussy is dripping wet."
So Kallian reached down with both hands and used one to move her panties aside, exposing her glistening cunt. Her eyes followed her hands and she saw the white creamy juices leaking from between her folds. She carefully gathered as much of them as she could in her palm, and next smeared them along Alistair's enhanced shaft. It wasn't enough though.
"I need more." The elf did the only thing she could. She pushed two fingers beyond her wall and started to pump them in a steady rhythm, curling them to hit all the right spots in her interior. She could ask Alistair, but she was too eager for his cock, and she knew herself the best, so that way it was the most efficient.
The effect was immediate: Kallian's pussy produced more and more of the sweet nectar, and she was gathering it all, moving it from her folds to Alistair's shaft. She wanted to moan but managed to restrict herself, fearing that it would arouse her too much. And she didn't want to come - she wanted to devour the huge cock of her beloved.
After a two minutes-long session of self-fingering Kallian spotted that her hands moved along Alistair's shaft with ease and concluded that it was finally lubricated enough for the next phase of her plan. So once again she lowered her head onto Alistair's cock and enveloped it in her mouth. But this time she didn't stop there. The dick was now wet from her juices, and she added even more moisture by generously licking the cockhead. However, she had to open her mouth wider than ever and be careful to not scratch it with her teeth.
Armed with undying curiosity and determination, Kallian began her descent along Alistair's enhanced cock. She was used to swallowing an 8-inch cock, but even this length wasn't easy, as from Morrigan's magic it became not only longer, but thicker as well. The tip was especially large, but with constant wetting from the elf's tongue, she finally managed to reach her previously checked limit. However, there were still 4 inches of cock left. 4 inches of juicy, meaty cock, and Kallian wanted to devour as much of it as she could.
Before venturing further, she sucked the cock hard, moving over it as much as she possibly could. Her glans went to overload and produced even more saliva, covering the large appendix with even more wetness. Then Kallian decided that she was ready and pushed down, swallowing another inch of her beloved's dick.
"9 inches! Three quarters! But I want more." She heard Alistair panting under her assault and it increased her determination. The big cock was now deeper than anything before, resting against Kallian's throat muscles. She inhaled a big breath of air through her nose, wanting to relax her tense muscles. She also shifted her position a little, for her mouth and throat to form one simple, straight corridor for an enormous rod.
After a full minute of preparations, Kallian finally felt relaxed enough to continue her assault. She took the bottom of Alistair's legs for support, and using it as leverage, simultaneously pulled and pushed herself down. And then she felt it: a thick cockhead penetrating another ring of muscle, sinking deeper and deeper into her. She briefly wondered if Morrigan could see the bulge on her neck, but soon all sentient thoughts evaporated from the elf's mind, replaced by nothing more than determination.
She closed her eyes. And pushed even more. She felt the thick head and only a fraction thinner shaft sliding along her throat when she swallowed more and more dick. Millimeters turned into centimeters, and centimeters into inches. When she opened her eyes, she could barely see through the tears which formed in her eyes. But when she looked down, she saw that only 1 inch of dick remained outside her mouth.
"2 inches! 2 more inches! I swallowed 11! I can't surrender now." She wanted to go further so much. But when she pushed, she discovered how little strength remained in her. Working those 11 inches of the thickest cock she's ever seen into her depleted her almost completely. "I can do it! I really can! I... just... need... help!"
Alistair felt like in heaven. His enhanced cock was more vulnerable than ever, and every inch coming into his beloved's mouth shot another surge of pleasure to his brain. But how amazing he felt was a result not only of physical stimulation but also of how proud she was of her lover. To swallow 11 inches of cock was an amazing achievement! Then she saw that Kallian patted her head a few times and realized that she was not done. That she wants it all, but couldn't do it without him. He put his hand on her head and stroked her hair affectionately.
Feeling her boyfriend's hand exactly where she wanted it, she took the last deep breath and looked at him. She barely saw him through the tears, but she knew he understood her. Blinking three times, Kallian began her descent, and at the same time felt Alistair's hand pushing her head down.
Initially, it looked like it was not enough. But then, they pushed even harder, and Kallian's throat finally surrendered, allowing Alistair's cock to go deeper than before. An inch deeper, exactly what was needed. Then, finally, Kallian's chin once again rested on Alistair's pubic hair. Right when she wanted, on the base of his even bigger-than-normal cock.
"You did it! You really did it!" She heard Alistair's words. He was so proud of his beloved, that he was even able to overcome a pleasure from his cock being base-down embedded in the wet, hot cavern of her throat.
Kallian felt heavenly, experiencing the thickness of 12-inch-long meat along her mouth and throat. She could barely move, barely breathe, and her vision was completely obscured by tears. But she was happy.
"Yes, I did it." She thought. "But you helped too. And you deserve a reward." Summoning all her remaining strength and skills, she contracted her muscles and flicked her tongue, sucking on the whole length of the wonderful cock settled in her mouth.
"FUCK Kallian FUCK!" That was Alistair. "I'm gonna cum!"
"NO!" Morrigan yelled even louder. Like a cat, she jumped on top of the mattress and slapped the warrior twice, so hard that his face turned red. "Save your sperm for impregnation, you fool!" Fortunately, her action was enough for Alistair to not cum. "I knew I shouldn't let them play as much!"
Kallian however didn't hear that. She drifted away, almost passing out from exhaustion. The next she felt was a strong grip on her head, pulling her up, away from the huge cock she swallowed. After a few seconds, it fell off her mouth and she could again breathe freely. She did just that, gasping loudly, breathing as deeply as she could. Life-giving gas chased away her tears and restored a good portion of her strength. Now, she could clearly see the lovely expression on Alistair's face and a mixture of irritation, amusement, horniness, and admiration on Morrigan's.



Kallian reached out, and Alistair immediately closed the gap between them. The lovers once again joined in the kiss. The templar wasn't at all bothered by the fact that her beloved's mouth hosted his cock just a second ago, and sucked on Kallian's lips and tongue, which she welcomed being too tired to respond with the same ferocity. While kissing, the elf's hand sneaked toward Alistair's penis, but before she could reach it, she felt a slap on her wrist. That was Morrigan.
"No, you kids already have your fun and you've almost wasted the sperm I need." The witch's words were harsh, but she spoke them unexpectedly softly. "Now's my turn. But first..."
Feeling a familiar sensation of tightness, Alistair broke the kiss and looked at his penis. It was enveloped in the same green energy that flickered between Morrigan's swaying hands. This time his eyes stayed open and he together with Kallian observed the growth. The view combined with the whole situation made him extremely horny, so when the process was completed, his cock stood as hard as possible, pointing right at the ceiling.
And it was gargantuan. 16 inches. Twice as much as his already quite impressive size of 8. Every vein was clearly visible, twitching a little, pumping the blood into the amazing rod he was now equipped with.
"Like I said. The biggest cock. The ultimate pleasure." Morrigan stated. "Move a little higher, I don't want to fall on the floor." She ordered and Alistair adjusted his position.
The witch quickly approached and swung her leg over Alistair's body, sitting right above his now-gargantuan member, stretching her legs to not touch it yet. Kallian observed her face and found only the usual, smug expression on it as if sex-connected magic rituals and enhanced, gigantic cocks were completely ordinary for her.
"I'm going to ride you now. But that's all. Don't move, don't touch me, talk only about approaching orgasm, and don't cum until I say so." Morrigan instructed Alistair in a harsh voice, but when she looked at Kallian, her voice was much softer. "This is your last chance. Point of no return. When I start, I won't be able to stop."
Kallian just nodded. She wanted to live, and she wanted Alistair to live. She wanted them to live together happily ever after, at least by the Wardens' standard. Besides, the thought that she'll see this beautiful mage riding her boyfriend's bigger-than-ever cock was very exciting.
Morrigan nodded back and spread her hands. A torrent of words flowed from her mouth, and Kallian concluded that they were part of the ritual. The language Morrigan spoke was like no other the elf ever heard - some of the words sounded elvish, some Tevinterish, but she couldn't understand any of them. She could just react to how they sounded, which was both beautiful and terrifying.
After the words were spoken, Morrigan looked between her legs to check if Alistair's cock was properly aligned to her opening. Kallian's eyes followed and she saw that the witch's folds were glistening from wetness. "Despite her attitude, she must be incredibly horny."
Morrigan didn't lose any more time. Concluding that she was in the right position, she began her descent onto the gigantic cock settled just below her entrance. When her private part touched Alistair's, they both sighed from the contact of two vulnerable body parts.
Kallian observed the action with ever-growing interest. Now, when Alistair's cock and Morrigan's pussy were touching each other, she could clearly see how small the witch's cunt was compared to the thick, gargantuan cockhead it rested against
"There's no way it could fit!" But when Morrigan lowered herself more, pushing her opening against the dick she was about to ride, her pussy opened like a flower, accepting the thick mushroomy head without any problem. Her folds immediately kissed the entering member and hugged it tightly, but there was no sign of effort or pain on the witch's face.
"It has to be magic!" But there was no indicator of magic as well. Morrigan didn't make any gestures, didn't speak any words, arcane or not. She just pushed more, lowering her body onto Alistair's dick. The warrior moaned under the act, but she stayed silent and focused.
Seconds after seconds, centimeter after centimeter, Morrigan pushed herself lower and lower, embracing more and more of dick every moment. She was relentless through the first 8 inches and only after reaching Alistair's normal length (but much more thickness!), she paused for the first time.
"Oh!" A cute moan escaped her mouth when she looked at the ceiling in pleasure. She wouldn't like others to know, but the giant rod settled in her pussy felt heavenly.
"Do you need some help?" Kallian asked. She would be more than happy to be a part of this extremely erotic situation. Alistair for sure didn't need any, because he was lying there with his head tilted back and eyes closed, clenching the sheet with his fist. Any more stimulation could make him cum on the spot.
"No, no, I'm good," Morrigan said, for the first time having a problem with formulating the words. She had large cocks in the past, but nothing as big as the former templar's enhanced dick. And it felt great!
Morrigan remembered Kallian and how much she struggled to swallow the whole then-12 inches cock entirely. She and Alistair were so proud! And even the witch was amazed. So she couldn't stop here, she had to go lower. Pushing harder and harder every second, she impaled herself more. Her walls hugged the invading cock forcefully, contracting more and more, as if trying to suck it deeper inside, to feel even more of its thickness.
"Oh, Kallian!" Alistair panted. It was Morrigan who was now lowering herself on his dick, but all he could think of was his beloved. After all, he was doing it for her and their shared future.
In the meantime Morrigan lowered herself 4 inches more, reaching the same length Kallian previously took in her mouth. She felt so full of cock! She had sex with the qunari before, but no one ever filled her like that. And there was still another 4 inches left!
"Now, I may need some help," Morrigan said, feeling some kind of block. And Kallian was more than happy to help. She wanted to be a part of this unexpectedly erotic act, but since she stopped orally pleasuring Alistair, she felt kind of omitted. That's why she eagerly jumped into action. She approached Alistair's abdomen and swung her leg over it, positioning herself right behind Morrigan. Her pussy was by now leaking fluids, and they all fell on the former's templar tummy. She put her hands on Morrigan's hips.
"You're ready?" The elf asked. Morrigan was in too much pleasure to answer verbally, so she just nodded, and two women pushed together. It was successful! After the initial block, Morrigan felt her pussy surrendering to the big cock inside it, and other parts of her interior relaxed, allowing even deeper penetration.
Morrigan suddenly moaned, and Kallian looked down. "Fourteen inches! Amazing!"
But for Morrigan, it wasn't enough. She wanted more. She wanted it all. So she pushed more. But as leverage from her hips wasn't enough, Kallian repositioned her hands to Morrigan's shoulders. It was exactly what was needed. A new angle allowed for a stronger push, and after a quick pause, Morrigan sank lower. And lower. Finally, she felt her pussylips touching the very base of Alistair's cock.
16 inches. 16 inches of meaty cock were now completely inside Morrigan's pussy.
"Honey, you're completely in, your whole cock is inside Morrigan." Kallian changed her position and faced her beloved. "Are you ok? How do you feel? Are you ready?"
"Y-yes." Alistair could barely speak. His cock was twice as big as normal now, and he never felt so much physical pleasure. But when he opened his eyes for a moment, all Kallian saw was a love for her. "I'll manage. For us."



"Do it," Kallian said to Morrigan. "Make him impregnate you."
It was all the witch was waiting for. So she began her 'dance'. She started moving her hips forward and backward, which caused the cock to slide against her walls, shooting waves of pleasure to her brain. At the same time, it brushed against her clitoris, enhancing the pleasure even more and sending her straight to heaven. However, she wasn't moving up and down - she just didn't want even a fraction of Alistair's length to be outside of her even for a second.
Kallian observed Morrigan with an open mouth, and she even left the bed for a chair to be able to see all of it. She'd always thought that the witch was beautiful - which she was - but she never looked prettier than now, with her face twisted in pleasure and strands of her hair escaping her perfect bun. She was so captivated that she even ignored her own pleasure and kept her hands away from her pussy.
As pleasurable as it was for Morrigan, she had to remember that she wasn't here for sex. She was here for the ritual. She was here to be impregnated with a child who could accept the Old God's soul. So every few seconds she stopped her movement, to once again spread her hands and speak another incantation. Those spells were aimed at making Alistair's sperm powerful, and her womb fertile. Nothing of the act could be random. She had to be impregnated today!
"I-I'm getting close." Alistair suddenly panted. "I don't know how long I can endure."
No, it couldn't be! The ritual required ultimate pleasure and she wasn't there yet. She wanted to savor the feeling, but she now realized she might have no time for that. In such a case though, she needed more stimulation.
"Kallian." She panted, moving her hips all the time, grinding her pink interior against a magically enhanced rod. "Come here and suck my tits."
The elf was eager to help. She jumped from the chair, but before she got to the witch, the latter was already casting another enlarging spell. And Kallian stopped halfway, seeing its effect this time.
Morrigan had beautiful breasts. Though small, they were incredibly firm, and both Alistair and Kallian couldn't stop themselves from glancing at them from time to time, as Morrigan's purple shirt had been revealing a good portion of them. But now they were a target of their owner's magic. Kallian stood there enchanted, observing how two orbs were becoming bigger and bigger with every second. Quickly they pushed against Morrigan's bra, and the straps holding it suddenly snapped, being unable to contain such big breasts. And the growth didn't stop there. Morrigan's tits continued to grow, soon pushing her shirt to the sides, proudly presenting themselves to the world.
The witch's eyes opened widely as if she were shocked at how great the effect was. During their travels, Kallian and her party met a pirate captain named Isabela. She got the biggest tits the elf has ever seen, and her white corset could barely contain them. Isabela would be envious of Morrigan's breast right now. On the witch's chest rested a pair of huge boobs; two amazing, almost perfectly round orbs in the beautiful color of Morrigan's slightly dark skin, crowned with big, pink nipples. They looked both squishy and firm, and as natural as if they were an innate part of Morrigan's body.
Kallian would be perfectly happy to suck Morrigan's natural, cute boobs, but these huge orbs steered something new inside her. In a few long steps, she covered the rest of the distance and swiftly closed her lips around one of the big nipples. She sucked it like a hungry baby, and in the same tried to envelop both tits in her hands. They were however too big for that, so instead she massaged them, squeezing hard and pushing them against each other.
Soon Kallian felt like the nipple she sucked on had enough, and switched to the other one, moving her lips along the beautiful orbs and leaving a trail of saliva between them. She gave another bud the same treatment, and they repeatedly went from one to another, giving both the same amount of attention. The action rocketed Morrigan's pleasure even more, and the witch was almost reduced to a whimpering mess. She clung to consciousness the best she could, as there were still some ritual words to speak before her release.
Soon Alistair too joined the act in a more active role. Ignoring Morrigan's orders from before, he started to move his hips left and right, adding yet another vector to her forward-and-backward movement. The witch practically didn't perceive that, feeling only yet another surge of pleasure.
"Kallian! Alistair! Fuck me! F-fuck me!" Morrigan was almost lost in pleasure, and only her superior self-control could keep her grounded in reality. "I'm so close, I'm so damn close!"
"Me too!" Alistair panted. He was now holding onto the headboard, and his knuckles were completely white. "Let me cum!"
Right then Morrigan knew she had a little time left. She needed more, and she needed it NOW. So she once again used her enlarging spell. On Alistair's cock, buried in her red hot cunt.
"FUUUCK FUUUCK I'M CUMMING!" Feeling the growing dick pressing on her walls from the inside, she finally reached her orgasm. She yelled more arcane words, completing the ritual.
"I'M CUMMING TOO! FUUUCK!" The sensation of having his dick growing again added to his pleasure, and he cummed too. His enlarged cock twitched and tightened, and next relaxed, shooting the first rope of sperm deeply into the witch's womb. And next the second and the third.
But it wasn't all he had. Enlarging spell made not only his cock longer and thicker, but also his balls bigger. And they were now finally able to shoot the entire load they produced since the growth. So more and more fluids were ejected into Morrigan, flooding her womb with life-giving liquid. In several seconds multiple ropes of cum filled up Morrigan's interior, one for every inch of cock she enveloped in a hot, wet cavern of her pussy.
The witch never felt so full, and was sure that even without the ritual she would certainly be pregnant after that. She touched her belly and was almost shocked that it wasn't swollen from all the sperm she had inside.
As soon as the amazing, orgasmic pleasure left her body, Morgan returned to her old, composed state.



"Thank you, and you're welcome. I'm sure every one of us got what we wanted." The witch said, lifting herself from Alistair's enhanced cock. It took her some time, and she had to even stand on her feet to be able to completely free herself from the former templar's length.
Now Kallian could see the effect of the last enlarging spell Morrigan cast. 20 inches of juicy, meaty dick with an amazingly thick, mushroomy head, its entire length still covered in a mixture of sperm and pussy juices. Probably the biggest cock there ever was in Thedas. Her mouth became dry from the sight, and she felt hornier than ever. She grabbed her beloved's cock in both hands (being unable to embrace it whole though) and jerked a few times, returning it to full hardness.
"A-Alistair... You have to fuck me with that. Come one, get over here and fuck me!" She said and had laid on the floor, ripping her bra and panties in the process. She could get on the bed, but she couldn't wait. Instead, she spread her legs as much as she was able to.
Alistair was more than eager to oblige. He just had one orgasm, but it was just mechanical, emotionless sex with the person he didn't even like. Now, he was ready for some lovemaking with the woman he wanted to spend the rest of his life with. He got on the floor and hovered over his beloved. He grabbed his cock in his hand and aimed it at Kallian's entrance. But when he pushed, it didn't accept his rod. He tried again but with the same result.
"I'm so sorry, love." He told the truth. "But it's not coming in."
"No, no, no!" Kallian was devastated. "It has to, I need it so much! Morrigan, help!" From how smoothly the witch took so many inches into her, she figured she had more experience with enormous cocks than anyone else in Thedas. Hearing how desperate Kallian sounded, Morrigan decided to not tease them as she would normally do but to provide help right away.
"First, the position." She said before any further delays. "No, don't stand up, stay where you are, but get closer to the bed. Closer, closer. Lift your lower half and lean it against the bed. Yes, just like that. One leg on the bed, another by your head. Perfect!"
Kallian followed every instruction and thanked the Maker for her roguish agility. Not everyone would be able to assume such a complicated position. Her head and upper back were now on the floor, while her lower back and ass rested against the bed, with the legs spread between the mattress and the floor.
"Alistair, now you. Get close to her. Come on, hurry! Legs on the floor, arms on the bed. Align your cock to her pussy. Could you get any slower? Maker, what does she see in you?"
Despite Morrigan's insults, Alistair also got in the right position pretty quickly. The lovers were now in some kind of reverse position, with the former templar's upper body against one of the elf's legs.
"It may work now!" Kallian never felt so open. From her place, she was able to see the whole length of Alistair's enlarged cock and shivered at the thought that this amazing rod was going to be in her pussy.
"Now, the lubrication," Morrigan said and brought her hands close to Alistair's cock and Kallian's pussy. She spoke the incantation and her fingers began producing some kind of liquid. It felt cold against the elf's heated cunt, but it also appeared to be slicker than anything she ever saw. Morrigan lost no time, spreading the liquid all over Alistair's enhanced cock and Kallian's pussy, making sure that they were properly lubricated, in the process practically masturbating both lovers. Some moans escaped their mouths, but they fought the urge to submit to the new pleasure, awaiting the moment they could be with each other.
It turned kind of worse for Kallian. After a few moments, Morrigan concluded that Alistair's cock had enough, but she still had work to do with the elf. With her now-free hands, she spread her opening and sank the other's four digits into her. There, she leaked even more lubrication, spreading it not only on Kallian's exterior but on her interior as well.
"O Maker, Morrigan's fingering me! With four fingers! Her lubricant is working!"
It took a minute or so to make Kallian all wet, and only after that Morrigan withdrew her fingers from the elf's pussy.
"Try now." The witch said.
Hearing that, Alistair once again aligned his cock to Kallian's entrance and after a deep breath, he pushed again. He was afraid, so afraid that it wouldn't work, but after a second he felt that his beloved's pussy opened for him and he pushed more. After a few seconds though he stopped, hearing Kallian's hiss. It wasn't even the whole head, but she felt more spread than ever before. It was as if she was losing her virginity again. There was a promise of great pleasure, but also pain.
"Be gentle please," Kallian asked her boyfriend. "Go slow."
Alistair did as he was told. He was used for his gargantuan dick now, already fucked Morrigan with it (or rather she fucked herself on it), and he was more than ready for another round. But Kallian was far more important to him than himself, and in his mind, it was all about her, so he slowed down. His next push was gentle and unhurried, making it easier for Kallian to accommodate his monstrous dick. Then, he withdrew a little for her to take a necessary break before the next 'attack'. After a moment, he pushed some more and then withdrew again.
The minutes passed, and the whole time Alistair was using the same technique. First, he was pushing around 2 inches of his dick in, just to pull 1 inch out. It was steady, but inch after inch his dick was coming deeper, and it brought a desirable effect for Kallian. Taking it slow, she could accommodate easily, and every push was becoming less painful and more pleasurable. She was soon moaning gently, when the thick head was making room for a slightly narrower shaft to follow, and her walls began to suck it in instead of trying to push it away.
4 inches. 8 inches. Alistair's normal length was now sunk in his beloved's pussy, though its enhanced width created a whole different sensation. Going any further, he would be where no one else has ever been.
"Are you ok? Should I go further?" Alistair asked, ever considerate of his partner's needs.
"I'm ok. Go deeper." Kallian's eyes were closed when she was focused on feeling. "I love you."
"I love you too."
And deeper Alistair went. He was worried that the never-penetrated part of Kallian's interior would be much harder to go in, but it seemed that Morrigan's lubricant reached even here, as it was much easier than he anticipated. Still, it needed some force, so the former templar knew he had to proceed as before.
In-in-out. Alistair's movement was steady, but he was still going deeper, sinking more inches of his enchanted length into Kallian's body. 12 inches. 16 inches. Alistair felt sweat on his body, and so did Kallian. Going so deep with such a gigantic cock required much effort for both of them. But they weren't quitters.
"Don't be afraid, go deeper. There's not much left." Even if she had trouble formulating words, she had to let him know that he was doing what she wanted.
So he pushed more. And more. And after some time she felt that he had no dick left. His balls touched the top of Kallian's pussy, when his entire, longer-than-ever length disappeared in his lover's cunt.
"Oh, Alistair!" Kallian moaned louder than before. "I'm so full! It feels so great!"
"You can fuck me now. I can handle it." She added after a deep breath.
So he began fucking her. He withdrew just the inch, and next pushed it back in, prompting her to moan again. Next time he pulled one inch more, and yet again filled her completely. His every move was broader when he was trying to find the rhythm best suited for both of them.
And finally, he found it. When retracting around 1/3 of his cock from Kallian's pussy, and returning it all completely, he heard Kallian moaning louder than before. He tried with a slightly longer length, but the elf's reaction was weaker. So he returned to the previous movement and repeated it a few times.
"Yes, yes!" He heard Kallian's voice. "That's it, that's perfect! Fuck me like that!" Her moans were also of the perfect volume.
He moved again, and again, and again, always trying to use as much length as Kallian praised. He felt her walls milking his dick lightly, while she was moaning the whole time, feeling the gargantuan cock penetrating her to the brink.
"Faster, faster!" The elf panted. She was now holding herself to Alistair's calves, but he couldn't even feel it. "Oh Maker, it's so great!"
Alistair quickened his movement. Despite being focused on Kallian, he also felt great, and soon he almost lost control, when he was screwing his beloved with long, fast moves she enjoyed in their lovemaking.
"Yes, Alistair, yes!" Kallian didn't hold back anymore. She was in heaven, the gargantuan cock felt so amazing penetrating her interior. Parts of her she wasn't even aware of were now being touched by a 20-inch long, hard cock.
Morrigan observed the whole situation with almost scientific interest but was slowly descending to lust. Alistair's movement was steady and precise even when he was going at great speed, and Kallian's moans were proof that he was doing a great job screwing the elf. "If I knew he's so good at it, I would let him fuck me instead of me fucking him!"
But right now Alistair was occupied elsewhere, and the witch knew that they wouldn't let her have sex with him again - it was a one-time agreement. But the view and the sound were too great to do nothing. And that's why Morrigan licked her fingers and touched her pussy.
Kallian's eyes were mostly closed when Alistair was fucking her, but she opened them at some point. Up, she saw the former templar's lower body and she could see it moving when her beloved was pounding her hard and fast, every moment rocketing her pleasure higher. Looking around she also saw Morrigan in the chair. Her boobs were still enlarged, and she admired how they were moving around her chest. But the best view was between her spread legs, where she was massaging her pussy with her slender fingers.
Morrigan's face twisted in pleasure, but she was far from done. She however knew she couldn't finger herself, as her interior was sore from being fucked with the biggest cock ever existed. But she needed more! So once again she used her enlarging spell. This time on her pussylips. Her folds increased their size threefold and were now more swollen, redder, and above all more vulnerable than ever. Feeling a surge of pleasure, Morrigan began her journey to the next orgasm.
Kallian was also becoming close. It took a long time for Alistair to shove his entire length into her, but since she started to really fucking here, it was maybe 5 minutes or so. But even back then Kallian was already hornier than ever. Their kisses and caressing of her butt. The blowjob. Seeing two beautiful people fucking and even helping them by taking care of Morrigan's tits. And now, the colossal, 20-inch long, and who knows how thick cock was penetrating her with great force and speed. The cock which belonged to Alistair, a man she loved with her entire heart.
All of it was too much to handle. So when Kallian felt the peak approaching, she wasn't fighting it. She embraced it. It felt as amazing as she thought it would be. The pleasure spilled onto her entire body, with her pussy taking the hardest hit. She felt like fire, like the force of nature, like a desire demon. Her orgasm was hard. She yelled.
And then she felt a twitching of cock buried deep inside her. And the ropes of sperm coming from it, hitting her womb at least seven times. And next, another surge of pleasure, when she felt the cock withdrawing, in the process once again stimulating every spot inside her. One orgasm exceeded into another and she yelled again. But it wasn't all Alistair had, as she felt other ropes of live-giving, white liquid on her legs, her belly, her breasts. This time she didn't yell. She just slipped away descending from the peak, suddenly feeling very, very tired.
She couldn't see Morrigan's orgasm, couldn't see her squirting from between her enlarged, swollen pussylips. She couldn't see her enhanced, huge tits glistening from sweat. However, she could feel Alistair's strong, but tender arms, picking her up and placing her on the bed. And when she felt his body close to her own and the quill surrounding them, she passed away completely, succumbing into a heavy sleep.



Kallian was awakened by banging on the door - it was time to move out to face the darkspawn horde. The fire in the chimney was put out almost entirely, so it was cold in the stone chamber. The elf got closer to Alistair who was lying next to her, enjoying the warmth of his body. She opened her eyes and scanned the room for Morrigan, but the witch was long gone. Next, she looked at Alistair and saw her beloved wide awake.
"Good morning." She greeted him, smiling.
"Good morning." He smiled back. "Have you slept well?"
"I've slept great. A normal thing after such an amazing fuck you provide me with." She lifted the quill and saw that Alistair's cock returned to its normal size. She touched it affectionally.
"Hsss." Kallian stopped immediately, hearing Alistair's hiss. "Sorry, it's very vulnerable after... the growth. Morrigan could warn me."
"Yeah, I'm a little sore too," Kallian responded. She couldn't feel it before, but with returning consciousness came new feelings as well.



Alistair suddenly got red.
"Will you be missing it? The enhancement?" He asked.
"By the Fade, no!" Kallian laughed. "It was great as a one-time thing, but taking this monster daily? No way!" She meant every word. "You're more than enough for me. One spell won't change that."
"I love you."
"I love you too."
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The Hanged Man was crowded at this time of day, though it could be said about the tavern at every other point in time as well. The Lowtown of Kirkwall was full of soldiers, laborers, miners, refugees, thieves, brigands, and all other kinds of people who tended to spend every money on ale, mead, booze, or practically any alcohol cheap enough for them to purchase.
One particular group though could always get a free table no matter the time: Hawke's party, courtesy of Varric's acquaintance with both the bartender and most of the patrons - a good portion of them owned the dwarf and was always seeking to be on the good term with him. "Please, serah Tethras, sit on my chair, I don't need it anymore" was an example of such behavior.
The said dwarf was now coming to the table holding a big mug full of ale, which looked completely oversized compared with his height. He kept it close to his famous haired chest, revealed by usual attire.
"I'm gonna ask again, Rivaini." He said, climbing onto a chair, on which a bunch of pillows was set for him to reach a tabletop. "What with the long face?"
The pirate captain hasn't even started her beverage. Few still full mugs rested before her, while she was just sitting there with a disturbed face, resting her head on the bent arm. She dipped her finger in one of the mugs and was now drawing some indistinct shapes on the table.
Merrill was a completely different case. Being utterly excited that someone invited her to the tavern, she was drinking her beer like water, being currently completely dizzy with alcohol running through her veins.
"Long face, hihihi." She giggled so hard, that she almost fell off her chair if Varric hadn't pulled her by a sleeve.
"Haven't you got everything you wanted lately?" The dwarf continued. "Thanks to Arishok's death you have qunari off your back, and by returning with the Tome of Koslun you proved to be more ethical than you pretended to be. You even won Hawke's heart, beating three other people to it, including Daisy over here."
"Wait, she wanted Hawke?" A hiccup interrupted Merril's dialogue. "I wanted Hawke."
Varric only waved his hand in response, staring at Isabela. Finally, the pirate sighed under his piercing gaze.
"Yeah, you're right. I got Hawke." She looked at her fellow rogue. "But he's just so average!"
"Average? Hawke?" Varric was shocked. "He's the most remarkable man I know. Member of a noble family, Champion of Kirkwall, great dancer..." He recited.
"You don't understand, Tethras. He's average down there."
"Oh." It was the only comment from Varric, but Merrill wasn't so subtle.
"Are we talking about his penis?" She almost shouted, drawing some attention from other patrons.
"Sush!" Isabela was quick to silence the elf. "Yes, we're talking about his penis."
"Well... If it's the only complaint... It's not so bad. You could have scored much, much worse." Varric tried to comfort his Rivaini friend.
"Yeah, I know." Isabela tried to smile but quickly returned to her grumpy state. "But I so love being railed by a big cock!"
"Too much information," Varric murmured, half-unconsciously wondering if his size would she deemed enough.
But the reaction from Merrill was much more interesting. She suddenly straightened, before leaning to Isabela and whispering something to her ear.
"You can do what?" Isabela wasn't sure if she understood correctly, but when the elf repeated, he heard the same thing.
"Really? And will you do that? What do you want in return?"
Merrill yet again whispered something directly to her.
"Deal!" Isabela was eager to agree, a sudden spike of excitement heard in her voice.
Varric didn't hear the thing but also didn't ask. He preferred to not know.



Garrett Hawke wandered through Kirkwall's Hightown in springy steps, enthusiastically answering everyone who greeted him along the way. He completely didn't mind people recognizing him, enjoying his Champion status while he still could.
Hawke and his party returned from the Vimmark Mountains a mere hours ago. Their adventures there were as daring as they could get when the simple infiltration mission turned into fighting for lives not only theirs, but many mostly innocent Qunari agents spread along Thedas as well.
Garret couldn't wait to tell the story to Varric and Isabela. Both rogues were left behind because of the involvement of Tallis, an elfen thief. The woman was the heart of the entire story, but he already decided to leave her mostly off, at least with his beloved. Isabela could be very jealous.
Before that however, he decided to visit the city bath house to get himself nice and clean before meeting with the woman of his life, whom he informed about his return with the messenger. That's why he was now clothed casually, in a brown shirt and matching trousers - his combat suit was sent to his estate by the bath staff.
But when he finally got to the mansion and slipped through the door, he found it unexpectedly quiet. No "welcome, serah", no "enchantment", no ever surprised squeak from Orana. Even his dog didn't bark.
Alarmed, he ventured further into the house but soon sighed in relief. On the top floor, visible from the ground stood Isabela, clothed in her regular, sexy white corset reaching down to her high boots. She however ditched the gloves and armbads, as well as the usual bandana, letting her hair wave loosely.
"Welcome home, beloved." He mocked obedient tone, but the accompanied wink made it clear she only joked. "I trust your adventure was successful."
"Bela!" Hawke exclaimed. In a few quick steps, he got on top of the stairs, when he grabbed his beloved by the waist and lifted her into the air, spinning her around. Next, he kissed her longingly.
"I brought you presents!" He said when their lips parted, lifting his arms at the same time. In one of them was a decorative, yet also deadly dagger, in the other an amulet bearing some pirate marks.
"Dagger of the Four Winds! And Badge of the Felicisima Armada!" Isabela immediately recognized the artifacts, known to pirates all over the Walking Sea. "So nice of you!"
Hawke sent the wide smile her way. "Where's everyone?" He asked.
"I gave them all a day off. Two days, in fact. And asked Aveline to take care of the dog, it seems to like her." Isabela left the gifts on a cabinet nearby. "That way the three of us could have some non-restricted fun!"
"Wait, the three of us?" Hawke didn't know what she meant. "Are you pregnant or something?"
"No, silly!" Isabela cut him off. But instead of answering, she grabbed his hand and pulled him further into an estate, namely to the bedroom.
There, sitting on the king-sized bed with canopies, was Merrill. The elf ditched all armored parts of what she usually wore, leaving her in a green tunic and tight-high boots only. Seeing Hawke, her face turned completely red up to the very tips of her pointy ears, making her black tattoos and green eyes stand out even more than usual.
"Isabela, what is happening?" Hawke's eyes darted between the two women.
"You got me a gift, and I got you one too." The pirate responded. "What do you say to spice our sex life a little? Adding the third one?"
Hawke didn't need to ponder long on the offer. Despite being in love with voluptuous Isabela, he always had a thing for the elven women. There was something in their unique facial features and slender bodies that stirred something deep inside him.
"Beside, sex with two women at once? I would agree to do it even with a dwarf and a qunari!"
Instead of answering, he pulled Isabela into a kiss but was utterly shocked when the pirate put the finger on his mouth, stopping him halfway.
"She goes first. I wanna watch you." She declared (not entirely honest), lightly pushing him toward the bed.
He stood next to it with his knees pushing against the mattress and beckoned the elf with his finger. Merrill obeyed, and crawled toward her friend and leader, unintentionally arousing him by how seductive she looked doing it.
When she was almost on the edge of the bed, she got on her knees and straightened up, getting her head almost on the same level as his. Then, Hawke cupped her face delicately and pulled her for a kiss.
Kissing Merrill was a completely different sensation than kissing Isabela. The pirate was always greedy and passionate, while the mage was extremely gentle, which allowed him to take the lead. Responding to the elf style, Hawke was brushing his lips against her with nothing but grace, not wanting to make her uncomfortable or scared.
Kissing the new set of soft, small lips aroused him much though, and soon he found his hands wandering along her body. Small even for an elf, she felt incredibly fragile in his arms, like the most precious flower, needing to be protected and cherished. "And her skin is softer than any human's I've ever touched!"
The sudden thought made Hawke feel really lewd, and touching Merrill's arms wasn't enough for him anymore. He moved his hands from her exposed skin and cupped her breasts lightly, enjoying how they felt through her green tunic - for such a small frame they were so perky and stood above her chest. He could even swear he felt her nipples standing erect!
Soon Hawke's hands wandered lower and lower, through Merrill's belly and hips until he cupped her ass, yet again enjoying her curves being small, but defined. Feeling more adventurous with every second, Hawke lowered his hands even more and tugged her tunic up before moving his palms back to her cute little butt.
Only to discover that she didn't wear any panties. The sudden feeling of touching her bare body in such an erotic area took over him and he squeezed Merrill's buttcheek harder than he planned.
"Argh!" The sudden grab made the elf gasp, thus breaking their lips-lock. Feeling bold, Hawke utilized it by darting his tongue into Merril's mouth, finding her own, and rolling his appendage against hers.
Despite the shock, Merrill accepted his tongue, mimicking his movement with her own. Soon, the two engaged in full Orlesian made out, fighting with their tongues inside the elf's mouth. She was quite inexperienced and sloppy, but how it was different from Isabela made Hawke aroused even more.
The kiss continued until both gasped for air. Seeing Merrill like that, breathing heavily and with lips slightly bruised from the kiss was a huge thrill for Hawke.
"What do you want to see next?" He asked Isabela, referring to her recent half-lie.
"I don't know about me, but Merrill would surely like to see your dick now." Isabela was following her plan to the brink. "C'mon, show it to her."
When the pirate said that, her thumbs were already hooked under Hawke's trousers waistline, so with one swift motion she pulled them down together with his undergarment. Free from the cloth confinement, his 6 inches-long dick stood up, already hard from kissing Merrill's lips and feeling up her body.
"Oh, it's so big!" Merrill exclaimed, seeing the first dick in her life, which prompted Isabela to roll her eyes over, although no one saw her doing it.
The elf shifted her position lightly, getting on all four to be able to see Hawke's penis from the close distance. Then, her instincts took over and her hand darted forward, desperate to grope his shaft.
What Merrill did next was to close her slender fingers around the shaft, not far from the cock's base. Her hand moved on its own, jerking him off gently until some precum leaked from the tip of his pennis.
"Is this sperm?" Merrill looked at the liquid.
"No, silly, it's just precum," Isabela explained, amused. Had no one had a bees-and-birds conversation with her elven friend? "You can use it to lubricate the shaft, to make your hand move smoother."
Merrill followed her pirate friend's guidance and gathered the liquid, smearing it all over Hawke's shaft, thanks to it jerking him faster and faster with every second, prompting some grunts and pants to escape his mouth. She employed both of her palms to the task right now, always using one for a handjob and the other to not allow any of his precum to go to waste.
Soon though the tip stopped leaking it.
"There's no more of it!" Merrill squealed. "I didn't have enough to wet his... mushroom over here!"
Isabela almost laughed, hearing the word the elf used.
"It's a dickhead or a cockhead, though it indeed looks mushroomy." She explained. "And that's because you should wet it with your mouth."
Merrill didn't hesitate much before leaning in. She darted her tongue and licked all over Hawke's dickhead, prompting the man to groan yet again. She flickered her tongue everywhere around it, wetting it more and more in every second.
"It will be easier if you put it in your mouth." Isabela teased, wanting to see how far the elf would go.
And was quite impressed when Merrill didn't hesitate again. She opened her little mouth wide and swallowed Hawke's cockhead in one swift motion. Feeling an intruder in there, her glands produced much more saliva, and with her tongue, she smeared it all over the sensitive head.
When she finally released it needing some air, Hawke's penis was all drenched, both with his precum and Merrill's saliva. Some strands of the latter connected the tip with the elf's lips briefly before tearing up a second later.
"I think he's ready now," Isabela said, an erotic shiver clearly hearable in her voice. It was supposed to be just business, but she was getting into it. "Lay back." She instructed Merrill with a surprisingly soft tone.
The elf did how she was told, moving up on the bed, with Hawke and Isabela following her. Then, she parted her legs wide and lifted the front of her tunic, showing them her pussy. As the rest of her, her nether lips were less prominent than human's, but they already glistened from her juices. And more of them were leaking between her folds.
Seeing Merrill's pretty, hairless pussy, Hawke immediately got close to her, touching her nether lips with his cock just for her to feel the meaty tip. He slid it along a few times, making her comfortable with another's body part down there, but also prompting her to produce even more juices.
Hawke was patient but Isabela wasn't - she wanted her reward, and for that to happen, the two others had to proceed, so she reached down with both hands. With one of them, she pulled his foreskin down, revealing the reddish head, and quickly wetted it with a mix of precum and saliva covering the rest of his cock. With another, she used two fingers to spread Merrill's folds wide, exposing her pink interior.
"Don't wait any longer, Hawke. Have sex with her." Isabela hurried him.
"But be gentle. I'm a virgin." Merrill stated the obvious.
Hawke didn't need to hear any of this twice. "I'm about to have sex with an elf for the first time in my life!" The thought alone was a huge thrill, but the fact that it was his good friend Merrill made the excitement even bigger. She was cute, adorable, and petite - everything he liked about her race.
So he needed to fight himself to not plunge into her right away. Instead, as asked he did it gently, pushing his cock at an almost painfully slow pace. Thanks to Isabela holding Merrill open, he didn't need to push on her lips, and his cockhead fit in quite easily.
But right when only his tip was in, he felt something blocking his way in. Merrill's hymen, without a doubt.
"I'm gonna push a little harder now, OK?" He said softly, gently caressing Merril's cheek. "It may hurt a little, but don't worry, it's normal. If it'd too much though, tell me right away."
The words and the soft tone he spoke them with melted Isabela's heart. She briefly regretted losing her virginity to some random dude rather than a man like her current beloved.
Merrill nodded slightly, so Hawke proceeded. He leaned over her, placing his hands on her sides, and pushed firmly in. After two seconds he felt looseness and saw a brief grin of pain on the elf's face. He immediately stopped before sinking any more dick into her.
"Everything's ok?" He asked.
"Yeah, just give me a moment," Merril answered. A minute passed before she spoke again. "Please continue."
Still more delicate than ever, Hawke pushed some more dick into her, stopping when half of his penis was sheathed inside. Then, he retracted all but his head, and slowly plunged into her again. He repeated the movement a few times but stopped hearing Merrill's growl.
This tactic wasn't comfortable for the elf. The flesh around her just-broken hymen was still sensitive, and his thicker head pushed against it too much, unlike his slightly narrowed shaft.
"Go deeper and don't retract so much," Merrill asked her lover and Hawke obeyed. The next time he moved forward, he pushed his whole dick inside, not only half of it. Feeling his head hitting a deep part of her pussy felt great for both of them, and they moaned lewdly when it happened - for the elf, it was the first time since they started.
Hawke resumed his slow movement, but this time he kept half of his dick inside all the time, retracting the other half and in return pushing his whole cock into Merrill's tight interior. With every move, his narrower shaft lightly massaged her vulnerable flesh just behind the opening, an unpleasurable sensation muffled by how heavenly the rest of his cock felt in the deeper part of her pussy.
Soon, Merrill's uncomfortable sensitivity faded completely, replaced only with pleasure.
"Faster." She panted, words having a problem to break through her more and more frequent moans. "Harder."
Hawke obeyed, slightly shifting his position over her and plunging into her with more force and speed than before, his penis hugged lightly by her wet walls. His next move was even more feral, earning another moan from Merrill to which he reacted by mashing their lips together in another, more passionate kiss.
Soon Hawke achieved a fast pace, slamming the totality of his dick into Merrill's velvety interior with almost the same force he'd fuck Isabela. Gone was also the shy Merrill, who even responded with the hip rolls on her own, moaning shamelessly when her walls hugged the welcomed invader more and more with every movement.
"Oh, so good, so good." Merrill whimpered. 6 inches of cock, which Isabela disdainfully deemed average a few days ago was enough for the elf to feel just wondrously.
However several moves later she felt even better. Something was inside her pussy, settled in her walls, roaring to be released.
"I feel... weird." The elf said loud enough for Hawke to slow down a bit. "In my pussy!"
Isabela was the one to answer her. "It's an orgasm. Don't fight it. Let it wash all over you."
Hearing that increased Hawke's arousal to new heights. "I'm about to make her cum!" Once again he shifted his position to slide his dick mostly along the front walls of Merrill's pussy, stimulating her g-spot with his shaft while his head was sheathed deeper inside the elf's hot interior.
The situation was extremely erotic to Hawke and a mere second later he felt his cock hot and twitching - his orgasm near as well.
Seeing how her boyfriend nearly reached his limit, Isabela decided to dive into action. She briefly licked her fingers and reached between her beloved and the girl he was currently fucking and found her clitoris.
A few skillful, rapid finger-flings over Merrill's clit was all the mage needed to cum. Her legs and arms darted forward and next tightened around Hawke, keeping him close when the bashful of colors splattered before her eyes. The 'thing' she felt in her pussy spilled out into her entire body, bathing the totality of her being in nothing but pleasure.



Merrill's walls also contracted hard when she orgasmed, which pushed Hawke over the edge as well. He quickly rejected his cock from her pussy, but he was practically already cumming, so he had no time to turn around. His dick relaxed and shoot a load of sperm all over the elf's body, painting her green tunic white. Two more ropes followed, after which Garret lay on the bed, panting from excessive effort.



After regaining some strength, Hawke looked at his 6-inch long penis, finding it covered with the mixture of precum, saliva, pussyjuices, and a small amount of blood, confirming that Merrill was indeed a virgin - not that anyone should doubt her.
"That was great, thank you very much." He heard Merrill talking and shifted his gaze to her, seeing her smiling at him. He smiled back.
"You might have cum inside me though, I was protected by magic. And now, my tunic is ruined!" The elf playfully continued.
"Sorry for that," Hawke told truthfully. "We'll find you some Orana's clothes to wear."
"Yeah, yeah, you're both friendly, sweet and all." Isabela interrupted the dialogue. "Merrill, I kept my part of the deal, now it's time for yours!" Her tone wasn't aggressive, but intolerant of objections.
Merrill suddenly got much more serious and sat up. She waved her hands and activated her blood magic abilities, which bathed her body in a cloud of red energy and dimmed the lights in the room. She then spoke some incantation and waved her hands, and the same energy flickered between her fingers.
Garret suddenly felt very, very weird, the sensation coming straight from his penis. Pain, pleasure, and incredible tightness - all of it were there, and almost too much, so he unintentionally closed his eyes.
"More! Mooore!" She heard Isabela yelling.
When Hawke opened the eyes and looked at his cock, he gasped in shock. His penis was fully erect once again, but much more important, its average human length of 6 inches was now doubled, reaching an impressive length of 12, more than average for qunari. His other features also enhanced, including thickness, the size of balls, and the prominence of all vines. And the blood disappeared from it, undoubtedly used to fuel the spell.
Isabela knew what to expect, she observed the growth, and she even yelled for more inches. But seeing Hawke's new, enhanced cock was completely different, and the pirate just mindlessly stared at it.
On its own accord, her right hand darted toward it. With a tip of the finger only, Isabela touched the top and next her digit wandered lower and lower, from the now-massive cockhead, through the thick and meaty shaft, down to its base. Only then, when her finger mingled in Hawke's pubic hair, the pirate returned to her senses.
"That's what I call a cock!" She exclaimed loudly. "I'm gonna have so much fun with it!"
Hawke's shock even deepened. "It seemed like two of them had some deal involving me. This... enhance in return for what? Me taking Merrill's virginity? And Isabela never told me my size isn't enough for her!"
Those thoughts and doubts very soon evaporated from his mind, when he felt Isabela's palm touching his shaft again. "I'll deal with that later. For now, I can simply enjoy it.
In the meantime, Isabela closed her fingers around the base of Hawke's cock and with one long stroke get up until the top of her hand touched the dickhead, which she for now left unattended. She then returned to the base, the whole movement prompting Hawke to groan.
Though touching this now amazing length felt heavenly, the pirate captain deemed that every stroke would just take too much time with one hand, so she added the second. Even two hands weren't enough to fully cover his gargantuan cock, and there was still a considerable amount of the shaft left, so she could freely move her palms along.
And she did just exactly that, prompting more and more groans from her beloved. Equipped with cock twice as long as normal now, Hawke wasn't at all accustomed to feeling that much pleasure. Every Isabela's movement felt amazing, sending him to heaven with each stroke she provided his huge shaft with.
And it was about to become even better. Stroking Hawke's enhanced shaft felt great, but it left part of his cock unattended: namely, his thick, mushroomy head. That's why after a minute or so Isabela leaned into his crotch and opening her mouth wider than ever, engulfed the cockhead.
It was almost a completely new sensation for her, not present in her recent memory. Normally, when taking Hawke's penis into her mouth, she got plenty of room to work over it: to move it inside her interior, push against the inside of her cheeks, and such. Now, there was barely any room left to swirl a tongue around it.
However barely any room was still room, and Isabela utilized that. She licked all over Hawke's now-wonderful cockhead, wetting it with her saliva. Feeling such a big thing in her mouth, her glands went to override, producing more and more saliva for her to cover his amazing dickhead in. Soon, the pirate started to move her head top and down, and the sloppy sound of wet oral filled the room.
But Isabela wanted more. Much more. There was only a cockhead in her mouth, and as amazing as giving the handjob - no, the hands job - to the thick shaft was, she wanted to devour the totality of his enhanced length.

"Even for an experienced cocksucker like me, it'll be the challenge!" She giggled at the thought, sending pleasurable vibration over Hawke's vulnerable head, a sudden sensation prompting him to moan loudly.
Isabela almost descended lower on Hawke's cock right away but had to stop herself. His cockhead was drenched by her blowjob, but the shaft needed much more wetness. "And I know a great source of it."
Since Merrill cast her spell, she was sitting at the same spot, observing the further action with great interest, savoring the view of a big cock being handled by the sexy pirate. Now, she could understand why Isabela deemed Hawke's normal penis average.
Partially lost in her excitement, Merrill was fully brought to reality, when Isabela moved and released Hawke's cock from her mouth with a loud 'pop' sound, his mushroomy top glistening with saliva and twitching with need.
Soon Merrill squiked, when completely unexpectedly for her Isabela took her by the legs and with surprising strength shifted her on the bed closer to Hawke, spreading her legs wide in the process.
"Andraste's tits, Merrill, you're still so wet," Isabela exclaimed. This was exactly what she hoped for! So she carefully gathered the wetness leaking from between the elf's folds and smeared it all along Hawke's enhanced shaft. As in the process, she also stimulated Merrill's outer lips, the mage joined Hawke in moaning.
Merrill's leaking juices greatly helped in wettering Hawke's shaft, but there wasn't enough of them. That's why Isabela used one hand to yet again part Merrill's folds, and two fingers of the other to sink them deep into the elf's interior. There, she gathered much more, all used to make Hawke's enhanced cock nice and wet.
Isabela planned to return to her blowjob now, but when she retracted her fingers from Merrill's pussy for what she was supposed to be last time, she felt the elf's fingers closing around her wrist.
"Please, Isabela, don't leave me now." The mage sounded desperate.
"And she for sure is! While gathering her juices, I practically fingered her!"
Isabela wanted so badly to blow this amazing, enlarged rod, but seeing Merrill like that, lying there red from horniness, with one hand around her wrist and the other tugging her tunic high (which exposed her incredibly flat stomach)... she couldn't abandon her now.
So the pirate nodded and smiled, prompting Merrill to let go of her wrist and relax. Next, instead of pulling her fingers out completely, she retracted only a fraction before thrusting them back into the elf's wanton pussy.
Unlike Hawke before, Isabela wasn't gentle at all, from the very beginning setting a sharp pace of her fingering and focusing on the front wall of Merrill's cunt, stimulating her g-spot with crooked fingers. At the same time, she lazily jerked Hawke's cock, not letting him get any softer.
Her ministrations proved to be successful, courtesy of both Isabela's skillful fingering and Merrill's arousal. After less than two minutes, the elf reached her orgasm. Her back arched hard and thus her front pushed up, wondrously accentuating her flat belly. At the same time the mage's pussy contracted a few times, trying to milk invading flesh, her body not aware that it wasn't a cock penetrating her.
Merrill's orgasm was still in progress and Isabela was already at Hawke's enhanced cock, engulfing his dickhead into her mouth again. Hawke moaned at the renewed contact, but she did the same, enjoying having this amazing rod past her greedy lips again.
This time however Isabela was ready to swallow more of Hawke's cock. Not only the head but the shaft as well - in other words, a totality of his 12-inch long length. Or rather his cock was ready, wet and nice, glistening from all fluids smeared over it: precum, saliva, and lots, lots of Merrill's pussyjuices.
So after breathing heavily (which itself sent pleasurable vibrations to Hawke's cockhead), Isabela started her descent. Going down, she pushed the top part of Garrett's incredibly hard shaft past her opening, in the process brushing every passing millimeter with her lips. Every second she swallowed more and more of dick, the shaft only the faction narrower than the head.
The first 6 inches were easy. It was the completely average length of Hawke's normal cock, which she was swallowing regularly after they got together in the first place. True, his thickness was also enhanced by the wonderful enlarging spell, but Isabela thought of herself as an expert cocksucker, and if she wouldn't be able to swallow such a standard length, no matter the grith she wasn't worthy of the title.
The next 2 inches Isabela was still able to swallow pretty easily. The 8 inches of dick sheathed in her mouth reminded her of a foursome she had in Denerim a few years ago, onboard her ship. Except for her, the participants were an elven Grey Warden, her boyfriend, and their red-haired female friend. The blonde warrior's dick has a length of about 8 inches and three girls shared it again and again, taking it into their mouths, pussies, and asses - the memory still vivid in the pirate's mind.
But there was still 4 inches of dick left. 4 inches of the meaty, juicy appendix - she had to fit it all! Even if right now she felt her throat muscles completely blocking the way for it.
But Isabela didn't panic, she was still calm, except for a great excitation caused by not only the sheer size of this cock, but also the manly grunts of her beloved. If her up-to-now actions were so pleasurable for him, how much better would be sucking his from the very top to the very base of his improved appendix!
That's why Isabela closed her eyes and breathed a few times, steady and deeply to the extent the cock already sheathed in her mouth allowed. In the meantime, she shifted her position a little to align her lips and throat into a straight, long tunnel for Hawke's enhanced length.
Her actions proved to be successful, and soon Isabela felt her ring of muscles relaxing and opening. Slowly and carefully she pushed her head down, feeling how another part of Hawke's juicy length sank into her interior. The mushroomy head was making a way for the shaft, and another centimeters moved deeper and deeper, making a room for flesh which until now stayed outside of her mouth.
Feeling another block Isabela opened her eyelids. Tears formed in her eyes right away, obscuring the view, but the pirate was still able to see a fraction of cock outside of her mouth. A 'mere' 2 inches waited to be swallowed, to join the rest of enhanced dick in wet, hot caverns of her mouth and throat.
Isabela never swallowed as much, an impressive 10 inches already inside. She never had an experience with a bigger cock, but she knew what she had to do - or at least strongly suspected so.
The muscles Hawke's cock already passed by might have been relaxed to accept the meaty invader. Those blocking the way now must have to be conquered.
But Isabela didn't fear any challenge. She grabbed the back of Hawke's tights and braced herself for impact. Then, she began simultaneously pushing and pulling her head down.
Her throat muscles were strong, but she was stronger, and foremost - more determined. Hawke's cockhead, hard as a rock, pressed against another ring of muscles until the latter yielded, letting it sink deeper.
Millimeter by millimeter, Isabela's throat surrendered to the meaty invader, until finally, after a long minute the pirate felt her nose touching Hawke's pelvis. She felt, not saw because her eyes were at this point completely obscured by tears.
Isabela congratulated herself. "It's all in!" Like from a great distance she heard Merrill clapping her hands and yelling: "You did it, you did it!" - her senses muffled by the sheer excitement of swallowing that much of a dick.
But sheathing all of Hawke's enhanced dick in her mouth was only the initial part of Isabela's plan. She braced herself for a real deal.
And then made it a reality. At the same time, she sucked with her mouth, flickered her tongue, and contracted all throat muscles she could. Three kinds of stimulation hit  Hawke's still-sensitive cock, sending waves of pleasure to his brain.
"Isabela!" She heard Hawke panting, his voice full of lust. "I'm gonna cum very soon!"
The thought of probably a huge load he was about to provide her with aroused the pirate even more. She repeated the move twice but wasn't able to do it for the fourth time, as she felt a burning desire for air in her lungs.
So with the whimper, she began her ascend, inch after inch ejecting another part of Hawke's cock from her mouth. However, she did it luxuriously slow, making sure that her muscles, tongue, and lips would stimulate every centimeter of a leaving length, either by hugging it tight, swirling around it, or sucking on it.
The technique made Hawke's cock all hot and twitchy, the ascend even more pleasurable than the descend. That's why when only a mushroomy head stayed inside of Isabela, her beloved started cumming.
Hawke's orgasm took Isabela quite by surprise, the pirate being too focused on what she was doing to spot that. Yet when the first rope of sperm hit her mouth, she closed her lips around the thick shaft, aiming to accept as much of his life-giving fluid as possible - she was too good at oral to be unable to react properly.
But the orgasm was more massive than she expected. Hawke's ball, enlarged by an enhanced spell had enough time to produce a gargantuan amount of seed, and it all was now being released with more twitches.
Isabela tried hard to ingest it all, but he just kept cumming and cumming faster than she was able to swallow. With the dissatisfied grunt, she had to release his head...
Only to see how Merrill at lighting speed leaned in and not without problem closed her mouth around Hawke's mushroomy head, taking in all the sperm Isabela wasn't able to, swallowing as fast as she could.
Two women - human swashbuckler and elven blood mage - switched a few more times on Hawke's cock, together managing to swallow all he had to give. Not even a single drop fell outside of their mouths.



As the reward, Isabela took Merrill's cheeks into her hands and pulled her for a kiss - a bitter yet wonderful taste of cock and sperm still present on their lips. When they stopped for air, the pirate looked at Hawke's enhanced cock.
It still stood proud, fully erect and hard as a rock.
"What? He was never able to go again right away!"
"Is this because of the spell?" She asked Merrill. "Him being still hard?"
The elf only smiled mysteriously, playfully narrowing her eyes.
"Could you make him a little bigger?" Isabela's next question was spoken with a falsely innocent voice.
Merrill smiled even wider and nodded before waving her hands once more. This time Hawke was prepared, so despite the sensation coming from his penis he locked his eyes on it, observing the red energy gathering around it and causing it to get bigger.
This time Merrill added only 3 inches to its length, with the grith and balls size receiving proportionally similar growth. Hawke's cock was now 15 inches long, and staring at it Isabela felt her mouth becoming dry.
The pirate couldn't wait any longer. She laid down on the bed, spreading her legs wide. She didn't even bother to take her corset or boots off - she just peeled the shawl from around her waist and tugged her panties away, revealing her glistening folds.
"Hawke, c'mere and put your dick in my pussy!" She panted, her voice oozing with lust. "Fuck me, and fuck me good!"
Hawke smiled wide and get into the position, taking his cock in his hand, but even he wasn't able to fully close the fingers around it. Feeling in control for the first time today, he just rubbed his cockhead against Isabela's folds, enjoying the sight of his huge top against the pirate's cunt.
"What are you waiting for?" Isabela was unpatient. "Shove it in! Shove that monster in my pussy!"
Mercifully, Hawke obliged. He pushed in, pressing his mushroomy head against Isabela's nether lips, and forced it to open and accept his rod. The pirate moaned hard, prompting him to push even more until five inches of his amazingly wide cock was sheathed inside.
"More!" Isabela demanded. Despite his grith being much more prominent, Hawke wasn't even as deep as he'd normally go.
So he pushed more, sinking another 5 inches of cock into the wet cavern of Isabela's pink interior.
"MORE!" the pirate yelled even louder.
Hawke has no choice. He retracted around 3 inches of his cock, building momentum, and afterward slammed back, sinking his entire length inside.
15 inches. 15 inches of juicy, meaty cock was now sheathed deep in Isabela's pussy. And the pirate loved every second and every inch of it.
Isabela wanted to murmur another order, but Hawke didn't need it. He knew what his beloved wanted, and was ready to provide.
So right away Hawke set a fast pace, slamming his dick into Isabela's wanton pussy with force many couldn't endure. It was almost always like that with them. They rarely made love. Most of the time, they were fucking like wild animals.
Right now it was kind of the same, but different. And the distinction could be measured: 9 inches. 9 inches which separated Hawke's normal, completely average penis from the monster below his belt he had now. 15 inches of hard, juicy cock was slamming into Isabela again, again and again.
The pirate felt heavenly. Not that she hadn't had orgasms with Hawke before - she had. But his standard cock was barely scratching the surface. His enhanced rod was hitting all the right spots inside her - the ones she knew about and the ones hidden from her until now.
But it wasn't just the length that was making a difference. It was the girth as well. Even in the parts of her pussy Hawke could normally reach, Isabela felt much more pleasure than ever, when his hard cock pushed against them much harder than before.
"Yes, yes, fuck me!" The pirate was moaning constantly, feeling Hawke's rod sinking into her pussy. "So good, so good!"
"Isabela, oh." He responded with his pants, her walls constantly hugging his dick hard. "You're so tight now!"
"This is it, this is what I want!" Isabela couldn't stop dirty talking, feeling heavenly pleasure all over her pink interior. "Give it to me! Don't stop!"
Hawke didn't intend to. His hips moved in lightning speed when he, again and again, slammed his dick into his beloved, wishing to fuck her harder and better than ever before, to utilize his increased size as much as he could. Somewhere in the back of his mind, he wondered how the two of them return to his regular size, but soon lust pushed those thoughts out of his mind.



They fucked like that for around five minutes straight, with Hawke moving his pelvis and thus burying his bigger-than-ever cock in Isabela's red-hot pussy, providing both with a pleasure they never felt before. The loud sound of their pelvises slapping together filled the room along with their moans.
And finally, the pleasure proved to be too much for Isabela. Her pussy tensed under the continuous assault and she orgasmed on the spot, hugging Hawke's cock even tighter than before.
"I'M CUMMING! I'M FUCKING CUMMING!" She managed to yell before all her muscles tensed, practically closing her throat, from between which came only a cute growl. At the same time, the orgasmic pleasure bathed her whole body, and she even felt it in her eyes, nose, lips, and ears - a totality of her flesh melted under the ultimate power of her peak provided by the gargantuan rod her beloved was now equipped with.
Sensing how powerful Isabela's orgasm was and not wanting to overstimulate her, Hawke ejected his cock from her pussy, especially as his enhanced dick was still far from fulfillment, the increased sensitivity gone with the recent blowjob. He waited there, gently stroking himself to keep his dick from softening and staring at her until her peak faded away.



When Isabela's post-orgasmic bliss finally faded, she looked at Hawke again, but the lust in her eyes was the same. Like she didn't have a powerful orgasm just a minute ago.
"On your back now." She ordered. "I'm gonna ride you."
Hawke obeyed and laid on his back, his enhanced cock pointing at the ceiling, meaty and juicy, glistening with Isabela's pussy nectar. 15 inches of pure dickiness.
Isabela briefly got on her feet and approached him, in the process loosening the straps of her white corset until it fell off, exposing her massive tits. Their dark complexion (matching the pirate's overall skin tone) was evidence that she wasn't shy to get them some sun, and even darker nipples complemented their look nicely.
Finally, the pirate stood over her beloved and sank down, slowly crouching over his dick - she didn't get on her knees, not sure if her legs were long enough for that. That proved to be true, and she carefully balanced on her feet, giving herself time to yet again yank her underwear aside.
Finally, though Isabela lowered herself on Hawke's now-amazing rod, touching his tip with her nether lips and a mere moment later pushing it past them, right into her cunt. Both lovers moaned from the sensation.
This time the pirate's cunt was already accustomed to the amazing grith of Hawke's enhanced cock, and the gravity also helped in her descent, so there wasn't even the slightest resistance become it sheathed itself completely in a hot, wet cavern of Isabela's pussy. Just then she got on her knees; the shift in her position sending pleasurable sensation through the private parts of both lovers.
"It's coming in!" Isabela couldn't hold her excitement when she was swallowing Hawke's huge rod with her nether lips. But when it went in wholly, she couldn't form any words, only a distant thought. "It's all in, so deep inside me! So deep in my bloody cunt!"
What she could do was to lift herself until her legs practically straightened, but just for a moment, before in a quick slam, she got down again, once again filling herself to the brink. The movement made her tits roll around her chest, almost hitting her in the face.
"Ugh!" A moan escaped her lips. She lifted herself slowly once again, and once again slammed down fast, sheathing the invading rod deep inside her pink interior. Like before, the enhanced cock hit all the right places deep and shallow inside her pussy, but she was now in control, so her dominant side roared in delight.
Isabela repeated her movement several times, but all thoughts of luxurious fuck quickly fled from her mind, leaving only pure lust to be stimulated. Her movement became faster and less coordinated, but the pleasure was all the same, if not greater. Her tits were now bounced freely, rolling all around her chest and looking spectacular doing so.
"Fuck!" The single word escaped Isabela's mouth, when once again she slammed down, feeling the amazing cock penetrating her deep and stimulating the spots she up to this day wasn't even aware of.
Soon the pirate's mind went blank, only lust fueling her movement. She leaned in, stealing a kiss from Hawke before straightening again and next arching her back.
Isabela was still bouncing at Hawke's dick, the amazing rod it turned into slid between her lower lips, eliciting another moan from between the upper ones. But the new position offered even better visuals: the pirate's massive rack bounced around her chest freely and fervently, and Hawke could clearly see her pussy being penetrated by his amazing shaft.
"Grgh, Isabela." Garrett was barely able to talk. "You have such a great tits! And your pussy is so beautiful." He complemented his girlfriend, coaxing her to bounce on his gargantuan dick even more shamelessly.
Two minutes passed before Isabela shifted her position again, this time bending forward and resting her hands on Hawke's muscular chest. The bouncing was more challenging in this position, so instead she was just quickly moving forward and backward, stirring the amazing cock sheathed deep inside her.
After a minute Hawke's wished to be more active, and his hands groped his beloved's body: one went for her boobs, squeezing and massaging it, and the other on her ass to help her with the movement. The touch aroused him more than her, as the pleasure from her pussy being penetrated by the largest cock she ever had was too big for other stimuli to break through to her brain.
And that's why her orgasm hit her without any warning. One second she was riding Hawke's enhanced, 15-inch long cock, and the next she was unable to move, when waves and waves of ultimate pleasure washed her body, turning her vision white and prompting her to scream in pleasure.
"OH THE MAKER FUCK! I'M CUMMING! I'M CUUUMIIING!"
This time however Hawke wasn't an idle spectator. Isabela's orgasm made her walls clamp around his cock, for the second time hugging it tightly and it was almost too much. He felt his cock burning with the need for imminent release.
That's why he grabbed still-orgasming and barely conscious Isabela's waist hard and yanked her body up and down on his cock, sliding her tight pussy along his enhanced cock and practically using her body for his pleasure.
Ethical or not, it was all he needed. Isabela just regained her full consciousness when she felt Hawke's gargantuan cock twitching and relaxing inside her before shooting the first load of sperm - this time right into the pirate's pussy.
"YES!" She yelled the feeling alone almost enough to send her to another orgasm. "CUM INSIDE ME! GIVE ME YOUR SPERM! BREED ME!"
Maybe it was already set, maybe because of those dirty words, but Hawke's load was even bigger than his last one, which needed two women to be swallowed. At least two dozen ropes flooded Isabela's interior, and the pirate was grateful they didn't orgasm together because she could feel all the sperm he shot into her womb fully consciously. The amount was so big that she touched her belly and was kind of surprised it wasn't swollen from all the sperm inside her.
"Who knows, maybe he really knocked me up? I wouldn't mind. Oh Maker, I really wouldn't mind."



Only after Hawke orgasmed, he rolled on his side, allowing Isabela to slide off his cock and lay next to him with some sperm leaking from between her folds and wetting the sheet under her.
"Can I have him now?" They heard Merrill asking, her voice oozing with barely hidden lust. They almost forget about the elf, focused on their fuck and the pleasure they felt during it.
"I wouldn't mind, darling," Isabela answered, she and Hawke both sat up to have a conversation with the elf. "But he's too big for you now, you wouldn't handle such a large cock."
The pirate was talking honestly. She was just worried about Merrill, as she treated her similarly to a cute, younger sister (or rather step-sister given their various interactions today).
The words however stung the elf to the brim. Misunderstanding care with condescension, her will have strengthened.
Before anyone could stop her, she activated blood magic again and cast yet another enlarging spell on Hawke's now impressive cock. Before the red mist of the spell disappeared, Garret's dick was another 3 inches longer, reaching an almost impossible length of 18 inches. No one in Thedas could have a cock so long, unless of course with another enlarging spell.
The trio looked at Hawke's now colossal rod, admiring its length, grith, and structure; the gaze was sometimes shifting to the balls, which also grew even more.
Finally, it was Hawke who moved, and he moved toward Merrill. Isabela gasped and touched his arm and he looked at her.
"She's a grown person, Bela. If she wants it, we cannot disallow it. And... I want her again."
In the response, Isabela smiled. "As I said, I wouldn't mind. And I know how much you like elven women."
Hearing that, Hawke pulled her into a thankful kiss before moving further toward Merrill. When the lovers were talking, the elf took off her tunic and was now lying there in only her high boots and a green scarf, the latter being the last bastion of her innocence. Her perky breasts were now clearly visible, crowned with lightly pink nipples, already stiff from the erotism of the whole situation.
When Hawke approached her, he just hovered above her, letting her see his cock in its full glory and compare it to her own petite body. But the elf was now more determined than ever.
"Isabela, pass me a green bottle from my sack please."
Curious, the pirate recovered the abovementioned object and passed it to the elf. She even opened it, smelling a pleasant smile, but couldn't discern it.
When Merrill got the bottle, she tilted it over Garret's gargantuan cock and poured some slightly green liquid on it. The fluid was kind of cold against the hot flesh, but foremost seemed to be incredibly slick. The elf began to spread it over the totality of Garret's cock and Isabela soon followed - two hands were able to do it much faster than one given his colossal length.
When Hawke's cock was already covered in it, Merrill bent her body up and next back, practically folding herself in half. Her pussy was now the highest place on her body, and she poured more liquid into it, making sure that lot of it will fall into her opening. Figuring out that it was a lubricant, Isabela helped by cupping the mage's pussy and smearing it all along her folds.
After several seconds Merrill passed the half-full bottle back to Isabela and she put it on the shelf. The elf stayed in the same position, folded back, and grabbed her legs for an easier bend.
"We're ready now. Let's have sex." The elf said in a cute impression of dirty talk.
Hawke kneeled up and hovered over Merrill's body, aligning his cock with her opening. Next, he went down, pushing his huge dickhead into between her small pussylips, but even with so much moisture they didn't accept it.
"It's... not coming in," Garrett grunted.
"It has to... push harder," Merrill said, a hint of desperation heard in her voice.
So Hawke tried again, putting all his force into his pelvis, but even it wasn't enough. Suddenly though he felt Isabela's hand on his ass, pressing it down together with him.
And after a moment, Merrill's pussylips parted, finally letting the huge, mushroomy top in. The first inch of 18 was now inside the elven mage who so wanted to accept it.
Merrill however hissed as in pain, and her knuckles turned white from how strong she held her legs. Hawke stopped immediately and wanted to pull out, but the elf stopped him.
"Wait... don't pull out. Just give me a moment."
Hearing that Isabela lay beside Merrill and affectionally caressed her head, pushing some strains of hair from her face.
"Don't worry, love, I'm here for you."
A moment turned into a full minute of Merrill getting used to the size of the cockhead sheathed in her pussy. When the time passed, she looked at Hawke and nodded encouragingly.
So he pushed more, sinking another inch past her opening, and stopped his movement, yet again letting her accommodate to his enhanced cock. This time she needed slightly less time before letting him know that he may continue.
They went like that with the rest of his cock. Every sinking inch was followed by the quick rest and Hawke didn't move forward until getting a go from Merrill. Isabela was there the whole time, lying close to her friend, caressing her, and speaking encouraging words in a whisper.
The process was almost painfully slow for Hawke, but he deeply cared about her friend, so he didn't complain. "If she needs all the time in the world, she will have it."
It took almost 10 minutes to finally put almost all of Hawke's length into Merrill's pussy, safe from 1 inch. 14 of them were already in the elf's tight - much tighter than Isabela's - yet slippery interior.
But when Hawke pushed the last inch, something weird happened. Merrill's walls hugged his hard cock even stronger than before, and not once, but they contracted around it like milking. Her eyes shut quickly, and the lips formed an 'o', with the cutest moans escaping from between them. The rest of her body stiffed, except for the head, which crashed from side to side several times.
It ended almost as quickly as it started, and afterward, Merrill just went numb. Scared Hawke's quickly put his hand on her neck, looking for a pulse, and loosened up when found it - emotions making him forget about his enhanced cock sheathed deep down in Merrill's pussy.
But when he looked at Isabela, he saw her... smiling. Then, the realization hit him.
"Did she just... orgasmed?" He asked. "And next passed away?"
"Yeah, she did. It happens sometimes when you deal with such an amazing cocks." Isabela laughed. "Besides, she had a very tiring afternoon. Lots of emotions, loss of virginity, complicated spells. Let her rest."
Hawke once again gazed at Merrill. She indeed looked tired, yet peaceful, breathing steadily. But he still had much strength in him, so he moved his stare onto Isabela...
And discovered his beloved already at all four, sticking her butt toward him seductively.
"C'mere, you stallion." She wiggled her ass, inviting him to get close. "But don't think I'd be so easy to please."
"What a tease!" Hawke thought while retracting his dick from Merrill's pussy. Her tight, hot interior kept his enhanced cock wet and hard during the duo's brief dialogue.
A few seconds passed and Hawke's was already behind Isabela, his enhanced cock in his hand, teasing her wet pussylips. But before he could sink in, the pirate looked back, shaking her head.
"Not there." She said. "In my ass. Put it in my ass."
Hawke almost gasped. Anal was a standard part of their sex, but he could never get too much. "And with this enhanced cock? It'd feel great!" With every other girl, he would be cautious, but he was aware Isabela knew her body better than anybody knew theirs. "So if she says she wants it in her ass, there it goes!"
He didn't abandon all common sense though, and neither did she. So they almost simultaneously reached for a bottle of Merrill's lubricant and laughed at how much alike was their thoughts. The laugh however quickly turned into a moan, when they kissed each other passionately.
Ultimately it was Hawke who ended with a bottle in his hands, and he poured a small amount of liquid on his enhanced shaft, and a good amount of it on Isabela's anus, while she held her buttcheeks wide open.
With one hand Hawke stroked his meaty shaft to keep it hard, and with the other massaged Isabela's back door, putting one finger inside and smearing more liquid in her interior. Next, he added the second finger, and next the second, the third, and the fourth. Soon his entire hand was sheathed into Isabela's asshole.
"A good exercise before my dick." He thought but soon retracted his fingers, not wanting her to cum from his fingers on hand alone.
Feeling perverted and knowing his cock and Isabela's anus are properly moisturized, Hawke once again got behind her and pushed his cock against her opening - this time the one she wanted him at.
Thanks to the wetness and Isabela's expertise, the mushroomy top of Hawke's monstrous cock went it quite easily, making a way for the shaft. Only when 6 inches of it was already in, he felt her muscles trying to push him away.
"Are you ok?" She asked, only a moan for an answer.
So he pushed more, sinking another 6 inches deep inside before feeling the block again. He already wanted to stop there and start to move, when he heard Isabela talking.
"Eh, fuck it. It's all going in!"
A second after she said that, she pushed her butt hard against him, in the process sheathing all of his cock into her backdoor. She felt no pain. Only pleasure.
Knowing that he can move, Hawke started to pound Isabela's ass hard, retracting around 1/3 of his cock only to bury it again in his next move. He could hear his pelvis slapping against the pirate's shapely rear, which only fueled his lust and prompted him to move even faster.
From the start of their anal fucking, Hawke's hand rested on Isabela's hips when she was on all four, to make it easier for him to push inside. After two minutes he moved them to her rear and parted her buttcheeks. Now he could see his cock going into Isabela's ass repeatedly. The visual was stunning and he stared like hypnotized at his enhanced dick pistoning into his beloved's ass.
"I wonder..." Isabela suddenly said. To this moment, she only moaned. "... if our fuck is gonna wake her up."
Hearing that, Hawke looked at Merrill. The elf was lying there naked, sleeping peacefully even if she bounced on the mattress moved by the power of Hawke's movement.
Garret sank in the view of the naked elf, savoring her cute face, slender limbs, and hairless pussy. Finally, his gaze inevitably shifted to Merrill's perky breasts and pink nipples, which moved up and down with its owner's breath. They looked so innocent and cute that his heart almost melted.
Soon an idea appeared in Hawke's mind, a pretty wicked one. His hands shifted up to Isabela's front and grabbed a handful of her massive breasts. He used them as leverage and pulled them, making Isabela arch her back and press her shoulders against his chest.
With massive sets of tits now held in his hands and another, cute and perky boobs in his line of view Hawke savored this part of a female body with his entire being. It prompted him not only to fuck the pirate more fervently but also to mash her tits in his palms and pinch her nipples.
The hard fucking and a tight asshole soon aroused him to the brink. He felt his cock heating up, and he knew what that foreshadowed.
"I'm fucking close." He panted just to Isabela's ear before licking her flesh. "I can cum any minute now."
"Give me everything you got. Don't hesitate, just cum into my ass." The pirate teased him while shifting her hand to her clit and flicking her fingers around it - all to cum together with her beloved.
The lewd words proved to be everything that was needed to send him over the edge. His cock suddenly tensed and then relaxed, shooting his fourth load this evening. As the first he shoot during sex with Merrill, the second after the blowjob, and the third when Isabela was riding him, it meant that he managed to cum with every size he had today.
Rope after ropes hit Isabela's interior again, yet from the other side. The feeling of being full with another huge load together with self-stimulation of her clit was enough for her to reach an orgasm too, however less powerful than her last.



The fourth and the second orgasm respectively tired Hawke and Isabela out, not only because of the intensity of their fuck, but also due to the enhanced size of Garrett's cock - working with a 12, 15, or 18 inches long dick was completely different than managing 6 inches.
That's why Hawke lay down in the center of the bed, and Isabela followed, hugging him from the side. The lovers then kissed gently in their post-orgasmic bliss, brushing their lips lightly, so unlike them.
After a quick thought, Garrett reached for Merrill and shifted her closer, hugging her as well. He and Isabela quickly joined her in the sleep, naked and happy after many, many minutes of sex involving his greatly enhanced cock.



Hawke didn't know how long he slept. He knew two things: one, it was a good sleep; two, he was woken up by a strange feeling around his cock. It wasn't an enlarging spell, but he knew a sensation, yet he just couldn't put a name to it.
So he looked down and gasped.
Isabela had her massive tits wrapped around his cock; the size, the dark color, the even darker nipples - he would recognize it anywhere, even if he wouldn't see her face. She pushed them together to envelop his dick and was now sliding them up and down along it, titifuck him.
But there was another set of tits. Almost as huge as Isabela's, but more round, pale, and with pink nipples. There were pushed against each other and against the pirate's boobs, making his cock trapped between four breasts.
"M-Merrill? What the fuck?" Then he remembered memories from the last evening. "Heh, guess the enlargement spell works not on the dicks only." He imagined the elf casting the spells, her perky breasts becoming bigger and bigger, an expression of mixed pain and pleasure on her face... The thought alone was enough for his cock to twitch.
Feeling his cock twitching, Isabela looked at him, and when she spoke, Merrill gazed at him as well.
"Good morning, Hawke. How do you like Merrill's new tits?" The pirate said seductively.
"I-I love them," Garret answered, and Merrill blushed.
"I hope you don't mind us taking a little liberty with your cock." Isabela continued. "But it was just standing here, so meaty and juicy, we couldn't help ourselves."
"That's ok," Hawke said, already missing their movement, which they ceased when talking. "P-please continue."
The girls only smiled and returned to the interrupted act, yet again sliding their massive tits up and down along his cock. Hawke looked at them and spotted two things.
One, the tits were sliding along his cock with ease, the movement not interrupted even for a moment. He looked more closely and saw that the girl's breasts were glistening, presumably from their saliva. He imagined them together, licking each other's massive tits, and his cock twitched once again.
Two, his cock size wasn't 18 inches anymore - if that was a sentient effort from the mage or it just shrank on its own with time, he didn't know. However, the length was still much bigger than his natural, enough for the mushroomy head to poke up from between their tits, even given the massive size of them.
As if she heard his thoughts, Isabela leaned to the cockhead and enveloped it in her mouth, sucking lightly to add to the sensation. When she released, Merrill followed her example and sucked the top as well, her small lips so petite against the massive cock, yet she sucked it so good.
Soon Merrill also released his cockhead and instead licked its side. Isabela joined her and together the two women lapped at the mushroomy tip, wetting it with their saliva and sending more jolts of pleasure into Hawke's brain.
They continued their ministration for two minutes or so, soon adding yet another element to the mix. They licked up to the very top together and then went further up, over his cock, joining their lips in a passionate kiss - Hawke could see their tongues mashing together, the whole ordeal being a show for him.
"Oh, you two." Hawke panted, as the girls continued sliding their breasts along his dick. The titifuck, the licking, now kissing - it was too much for him. With a loud ground, he relaxed, allowing his cock to shoot his balls' load away.
This time the women didn't do anything to swallow it. When they felt a first rope hitting their jaws, they parted and just observed another strand being shoot in the air and landing on their tits and Hawke's abdomen.
After he gave away everything he got, both sets of massive tits were painted white, but it wasn't a problem for the girls. They just leaned into the other's tits and licked everything away, cleaning each other's thoroughly. After they finished, it was like the sperm was never there.
Next, Isabela and Merrill leaned in and cleaned Hawke's abdomen too, afterward licking their way through his chest up to his face, when the trio joined together in a threeway kiss.
When they parted, Hawke's enhanced cock was already fully erect and ready for more play.
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"Alright, everybody. Good job! The meeting's closed." Inquisitor Herah Adaar announced and smiled at her councilors.
Former templar Cullen, handsome and blond, wearing armor as befits the commander of the Inquisition army. Spymaster Leliana, as deadly as mysterious, clad in a chainmail and a purple hood, the cloth hiding a slender face and red hair.
And Josephine Montyliet. The chief diplomat from Antivia. Dark-haired, dark-skinned beauty. In a kind of silly, puffy attire, but she was so pretty she could rock even that look.
Josephine smiled back and Herah felt her cheeks darkening, coloring her grey skin red. Not that she and the Antivian were an item or something. Yet, they flirted enough for the qunari to develop a little crush, with the potential to become something more in the future.
So Herah lingered a little with her departure, wishing for some flirtatious small talk with the diplomat, but suddenly she heard Leliana addressing her.
"Inquisitor?" The woman in question looked down at the spymaster. Not because of pride or something, but simply because of height differences between the two, with qunari being much taller than humans. "May I have a little of your time? Some reports from the Bull came, and I want your qunari eyes on it."
"Sure. But remember, I'm no part of the Qun, never was, so my insight may not be as valuable as you think."
"Still, poor insight's better than no insight," Leliana answered and shifted to the exit. Together, the two women left the war room, with Herah taking the last longing gaze over Josephine.
Leliana of course saw that, her bard training allowing her to pick up even the smallest clues, let alone so obvious ones. She didn't act on it though. "If she wanted to confess, she would come."
"So, no Qun, no Maker," Leliana spoke walking fast, trying to keep up with the tall qunari, even if the latter was walking slow (for her). "Do you believe in anything?"
"Of course," Herah answered. The question made her reminiscent of the beginning of the Inquisition, when due to her mark she was believed by many to be the Herald of Andraste, doing the Maker's work. She hated it, but in time got used to it. "In myself. In hard work. In magic. In love. Those kinds of things."
"Why so?"
"I don't like the idea of something controlling my life. No matter if some divine power like the Maker or something coming from a mere mortal like the Qun." The Tal-Vasoth explained.
Talking about that, the two women soon reached the door to the base of the tower Leliana's been residing in... But then Herah hit her forehead with an open palm. Leliana looked at her curiously, her hand already on the doorknob.
"Damn!" The qunari swore. "I forgot my glasses from the war room. I can't read without them."
Leliana glanced at the Inquisitor's long legs, hidden under the long black skirt. "Oh no, I won't be running after her again."
"Go grab them then. We'll meet at the top." The spymaster said, smiling before disappearing behind the doors.
Thus Herah wandered back with quick steps, seeing that Josephine still hadn't returned to her desk. "What's taking her so long?"
A few steps later the qunari suddenly stopped, when some weird sounds reached her ears - sound coming from the council room. There was something like a grunt, followed by a thud. "What the...?"
Curious about the unexpected sounds, she changed her pace, going through the corridor sneakily, trying to be as quiet as possible for a qunari mage. The sounds became louder the closer she went, being now able to discern both Josephine's and Cullen's voices. "Are they having a sparing or something? Maybe she asked him to teach her a swordfight? But why aren't they using a training ground?"
The door was ajar and Herah peeked through the crack curiously. What she saw surprised her so much that she had to cover her mouth.
Indeed, Josephine and Cullen were still in the war room, panting. But they weren't dueling.
They were having sex.
Josephine was bent over the war table, her hands clasped on the edges, knuckles white when she received a hard pounding from Cullen. His hands were on her hips, keeping her in place, though the table was still cracking under the force of his thrusts.
Both lovers were mostly still in their clothes, with just their pants dropped to their ankles. The only discarded parts were the commander's armor and fur, the latter lying on the floor not far from them.
"They had to be in so much hurry!" Even so, a good portion of their skin was exposed, especially where their bodies met, creating a beautiful contrast between Cullen's pale tone and Josephine's dark complexion.
In her first instinct, Herah wanted to storm into the room and yell at them. "Having sex in the war room! So risky, someone might see!" But it took only a second for a view to arouse her... sexually arouse her.
Ever more, when she heard Cullen's whisper.
"Oh, Maker, Josie." The former templar didn't stop his movement even for a moment. "Your ass is so tight."
The sentence made Herah bite her own hand, because if not, she'd for sure gasp. "Anal! They're doing anal!"
Anal sex wasn't anything abnormal in Qunari or Tal-Vasoth societies, but she knew that for many humans it was kind of taboo, like a forbidden fruit or ultimate debauchery. And yet, two of her advisors were right now doing it in the war room. Her war room.
"Oh, fuck, it's so hot." The Inquisitor allowed herself a needy whisper and moved her hand into her skirt. She didn't wear any panties.
The qunari cupped her hairless pussy, gently applying more force to really feel her hot, wet lips. At the same time, she drank in the view of her advisors going at it.
"Oh my, their butts, I can see their butts!" Josephine's plump, dark-skinned ass, kept in place by Cullen's strong hands on her wide hips, wiggling every time his pelvis smacked against it. The former templar's buttocks, muscular and even paler than the rest of his body, moved forward and backward in constantly increasing tempo.
Herah could no longer maintain only external stimulation of her pussy, she was too horny for that alone. Keeping her left hand over her mouth, she pushed two of her right hand's fingers into her opening.
It was tight, even a little too tight. Maybe she should start with one finger only, but she needed to feel the tightness, to feel what Cullen was feeling while filling Josephine's tighter hole.
"Y-yes!" Herah wanted to moan loudly, but couldn't risk the two lovers hearing her in the fear that this amazing show would stop. Her two long fingers reached so deep into her and stretched her pussy so wonderfully.
Maybe she should feel jealous - after all, she had a crush on Josephine, who was now fucked in the ass by someone else, his dick penetrating her (for some) sacred place. But right then the qunari found out that she's not into monogamy, at least for sex.
"Fuck her, Cullen, do her good. In her ass, all in her ass!"
And Cullen indeed fucked her. Herah observed how he moved faster and faster, panting heavily, his groans more audible than Josephine's moans. His movement, which when she started watching was steady and purposeful, became more frantic and aimless. Soon, he changed his tactics and fucked Josephine with short, powerful thrusts, sweat clearly visible on his forehead.
"Josie, I'm close, I'm so close." He panted. "I'm cumming, I'm cumming inside your aaass!"
Before he stopped saying that, his body suddenly stiffed, back arched and head falling backward when he released both a long moan from his mouth and a load of sperm from his penis - the latter right into Josephine's ass.
It was enough for Herah. For some time, she masturbated furiously, keeping a hand over her mouth to muffle all moans of pleasure. There was nothing however to the silent wet squelching sounds her fingering produced, luckily the sound drowned in the smacking of the advisor's clapping flesh.
"Yes, yes, in her ass!" was the Inquisitor's only thought which managed to pierce through her climax.



"Thank you," Cullen said, after several seconds, descending from his peak. "I'm feeling better now. You?"
"I'm feeling fine." She responded, no trace of orgasm in her voice. "Don't worry about me. The important thing is that you're safe."
Those words shocked Herah to the core. "What the fuck?" Josie hasn't been doing that for her own pleasure, just for Cullen? And it seemed that she wasn't even too much interested in sex with the former templar.
The reason for the latter became apparent when Cullen took his penis out of Josephine's anus. It was thin and small, barely 6 inches. A teenager's size, the most. Herah couldn't suspect the handsome commander was so poorly endowed.
She decided to act and get everything straight. So assuming a mask of confidence and assertiveness, she pushed a door and marched into the room. She felt the wet stains of her climax on her tights, but luckily her long skirt hid it from the outside world.
"What the fuck is happening here?" She shouted. "My advisors fucking in my war room? Explain yourself!"
Seeing how they reacted, Herah almost burst into laughter. Both Josephine and Cullen instantly got red, which together with their naked bottoms and pants around their ankles created an amusing display.
"It's. whit's not what you think, Inquisitor." Josephine was the first who mustered the courage to speak. Cullen might have been a cold-headed warrior in battle, but in social situations he was helpless. "It's about Cullen's sanity."
Herah's jaw dropped when she heard it.
"What?"
"Remember when we talked about my lyrium addiction?" Cullen cut in. "You told me to stop taking it, and I want to. But, sometimes it's so very, very hard that I almost lose it."
"We have this... agreement," Josie explained further. "If he feels like this, we have sex, and it goes away."
Stepping from her bundled pants, the ambassador approached Herah and took her hands in her own.
"It has nothing to do with love or even lust." At close range, the Inquisitor could see tears forming in her crush's eyes. "I'm doing it for the Inquisition, to keep the commander of our armies sane."
Even if the qunari was mad at Josephine before, now she couldn't be.
"It's ok, Josie, I'm not mad," Herah said, cupping her crush's face. After all, the ambassador's reaction to the qunari discovering her secret gave her hope that she also had some feelings for her.
"In fact, I admire your dedication. Taking such drastic measures to help the Inquisition is praiseworthy." The Inquisitor quickly glanced at Cullen. "Especially as you probably barely feel a thing with his penis being so small and all..."
The atmosphere in the room changed immediately. Cullen got even redder, and his sight shifted from embarrassed to furious. Josephine was initially shocked but quickly understood.
"Hihi." She giggled. "He's not small. It's a perfectly good size for a human. Even slightly bigger than average."
"Really?" Herah was shocked. "No, it's impossible. Let me show you."
Before anyone could react, the qunari mage started speaking the incantation and waving her hands, and the green energy of creation magic appeared between her fingers.
Suddenly Cullen experienced a strange feeling coming from his penis. A little pain and a little pleasure at the same time, but foremost the incredible tightness. The sensation was so weird and alien, that he fell on the nearest chair, shutting his eyes hard.
When he opened them up, the first thing he saw was Josephine's shocked face. He followed her sight to his crotch and gasped.
"What the fuck?"
Instead of his normal penis, he now had a much bigger cock - not 6 inches, but around 10, almost twice as big! Its girth greatly increased too, as well as the size of his balls.
"You see?" Herah asked, visibly proud of her work. "This is an average penis."
"Maybe for a qunari, Inquisitor, but not for a human!" Cullen got his voice back.
Josephine however barely heard this exchange. She was completely captivated by the sight of the former templar's enhanced dick. This was for sure the biggest cock she's ever seen - long, wide, with every vein prominent, almost visibly pumping blood through this amazing rod.
She half-voluntarily dropped to her knees and as a cat crawled toward the chair Cullen was sitting on, her sight fixed on his hard cock, the ever-growing hunger sparkling in her eyes.
Herah quietly sat on another chair, observing the situation and awaiting its development. She knew what was going to happen and trembled with anticipation.
In the meantime, Josephine reached her destination. Kneeling, she grabbed Cullen's knees and with surprising strength fueled by lust pushed them apart, making a room between his legs - a room she soon claimed for herself.
"Josie, what are you do-aaah!" Cullen tried to ask but gasped the moment Josephine's fingers embraced his member - embraced, but not closed around, as they were too short for that now.
Josephine didn't waste any more time. Her hand slid up and down, starting from the very bottom of the huge, meaty member up to just below the head and back. Cullen's cock felt so hard now, harder than ever before, and Josie could feel every vein and every irregularity with perfect clarity. She loved it!
Soon her other hand joined the fun, reaching under Cullen's dick and caressing his balls. They were huge now, almost too big to fit in her palm and she had to heft both separately to be even able to do it. They were heavy, and she could almost feel them working without any respite, producing more and more sperm and sending it to his cock.
But the handjob was only the beginning of fun for the diplomat-commander duo. The real one began when Josephine leaned into Cullen's cockhead - which she didn't touch yet - and took it into her mouth.
"F-fuck... Josie!" Cullen couldn't stop himself from moaning when Josephine's lips sealed around just below his cockhead.
Josephine wanted to moan too, but found herself gagged by the bulbous tip. She felt so full, fuller than ever before! And it was just the start, just the head! She wasn't sure she still had the room to swirl her tongue around the invading member and she had to check it.
"Fuuuck, J!" Cullen moaned again. His enhanced dick proved to be not just bigger, but more vulnerable too!
Hearing this beautiful sound, Josephine continued her ministrations, her tongue swirling around Cullen's cockhead sheathed in her mouth. She wanted to cover it all, to lick around the totality of this juicy member, unmindful of the act they just completed a few minutes ago.
Feeling the absolute fullness in her mouth, Josephine's glands reacted, producing more and more saliva, drenching the cockhead in her mouth, her tongue smearing the fluid all over it. Even if the wide cockhead acted as a gag too, a lot of spit escaped beyond her lips, covering the rest of his shaft as well.
What proved to be for the better. When Josephine licked Cullen's cockhead, her hand tirelessly worked the rest of his shaft, sliding up and down. Now, with his dick wet, she could increase the tempo of her handjob, and soon the ambassador's hand jerked the commander's cock with frantic speed.
"Wow, they look so great now!" Herah thought, observing the action. The contrast between Josephine's dark hand and Cullen's pale cock was hypnotizing.
The greater speed of Josephine's jerking soon brought the amazing result, when she suddenly felt something salty on her tongue. "Precum." A single word appeared in her mind. She sucked, wanting to get more of the tasty fluid.
"Aaargh!" Cullen grunted, the new kind of stimulation flooding his brain with an amazing feeling.
But Josephine wasn't satisfied with just one suck. So she sucked the second time, and then the third. And then some more. Her sucks became as feverish as her licks, and with every one of them, she descended more and more, taking a bigger part of Cullen's now-enormous rod into her mouth.
Accompanied by Cullen's needy whimpers, Josephine sucked his enhanced dick, taking more and more of it into her mouth, her lips sliding lower and lower. It prompted her hand to leave his shaft and the other to leave his huge balls, both now grabbing his tight to steady her and make the descent easier.
After a minute Josephine felt Cullen's rod poking her throat, her muscles too tight to let it in in a single go. She looked down and was amazed at how much of his length was still outside her mouth.
"Should I deepthroat him?" She pondered. "But he may cum then, and I want to do one more thing."
So instead of swallowing more, she deliberately slowly ascended, licking all his shaft along the way, for it to stay wet for the next phase of her plan.
After another minute, Josephine took Cullen's enhanced cock out of her mouth - the meaty, juicy member was glistening in saliva, and fervent hand and blow jobs made it even harder than just after the growth - all of it courtesy of the Antivian's expert oral skills.
Smiling mischievously, the diplomat reached for her top and skillfully took it off, subsequent layers of clothes revealing more and more of her dark, smooth skin. Finally, also her bra was taken off, exposing her sizable boobs crowned with dark, erect nipples.
"She's so gorgeous!" Yet again, Herah marveled at her ambassador's beauty. "And those boobs, her uniform doesn't give them a proper frame."
Like most qunari women, the Inquisitor wore two strips of fabric on top of her body, emphasizing her muscular belly and perky boobs. "Josephine should wear a pair too, I have to buy it for her."
That line of thought was soon cut off, as the shift in Josephine's position between Cullen's legs changed. The ambassador leaned in again, but not so much to get her mouth off the enlarged cock. But enough for her to put her tits around it.
"Oooh!" Cullen moaned almost girlishly, feeling a soft pair of boobs enveloping his now 10-inches cock.
The hard shaft was all covered in Josephine's saliva from the previous messy, full-of-spit blow job which made the movement extremely smooth. She cupped her breasts from the sides, pushing them against each other with the enhanced pole between them, trying to stimulate every part of 10-inch-long meat at once.
But her boobs were just too small for that, even with their considerate size. For Josephine it was unacceptable, she so wanted to worship the totality of Cullen's enlarged dick.
"Help." She mouthed, looking at Herah.
The Inquisitor happily smiled and after a quick nod, waved her hands again, creating a whirling pool of green energy between her fingers. The same energy enveloped Josephine's breast and fighting the urge to close her eyes, the ambassador observed her boobs becoming bigger and bigger.
"Wow!" Herah almost exclaimed, seeing her own work. Josephine's tits were now a pair of huge globes resting against her chest, her nipples looking like two prodigious grapes on the top of two watermelons.
Smiling back at the Inquisitor, Josephine got back to the interrupted activity.
Cullen's face was expressing shock only when looking at the ambassador's enlarged breasts, but it quickly twisted into a mask of pleasure once his now-huge cock was squeezed by them again.
Even the commander's greatly enhanced dick size was no problem for Josephine's now enlarged rack, and her tits fully enveloped his massive cock, making it disappear between the soft, dark-skinned flesh.
It was it, exactly what Josephine wanted. She felt Cullen's hardness between her soft breast, her flesh pushing against his and his pushing against hers. His cock was all drenched in her saliva, making the friction not interrupting their lewd act even a little, but only bringing them both more and more pleasure.



Cullen felt his dick stimulated in a totally new way, his large 10-inches cock feeling much more than the average 6-inches penis. Josephine was completely lost in her worship, knowing that she probably wouldn't get back to fooling around with anyone normally endowed.
And Herah could see it all, spiking her arousal, her pussy leaking juices on her skirt and chair.
After what felt like an eternity, Josephine suddenly felt more liquid between her breasts and realized that Cullen's mushroomy cockhead leaked some precum again. A mere seconds later she felt his shaft throbbing and realized that he was going to cum very soon.
In reaction, she freed his enhanced shaft from between her enlarged tits, the air in the chamber now cold to his cock, accustomed to the smothering heat of the booby pillow. It took only a few seconds though before it was in the warmth again, when the ambassador opened her mouth and swallowed it once again, sealing her lips around his amazing girth.
This time Josephine didn't give herself or Cullen any time to adapt to the new situation and descend to the base of his cock right away, even if it was bigger than anything she handled before. Her throat muscles, which the last time resisted, this time were too surprised and parted right away, allowing the ambassador to deepthroat the commander in a single motion.
For Cullen, it was too much. Feeling a tight tunnel of Josephine's throat around his cock, he felt the heat climbing on his cock at lightning speed, and next his cockhead expanding and shooting sperm right into his partner's gullet.
"Fuck!" The single word from Cullen was accompanied by the lewd noises produced by Josephine whose mouth was far too full for any other sound.
Feeling thick ropes of sperm hitting her gullet, Josephine began lifting herself from the base of Cullen's cock - she was equally afraid that she would choke and eager to feel Cullen's sperm's taste on her tongue. Her wish was granted and another load of seed landed there, filling her mouth with the salty taste of Cullen's climax.
But it wasn't all, as Cullen was still going. His huge balls produced a gargantuan amount of sperm, much more than was ever shot into her ass. Soon Josephine had to release the former templar's enhanced dick from her mouth, which caused other ropes of white liquid to hit her pretty face and enlarged breasts.



The massive orgasm which just hit him caused Cullen to fall on the chair, his cock pulsing with pleasure and muscles devoid of strength for the moment.
He looked at Josephine and saw the mess he made on her face and breasts.
"Sorry." He apologized, but she didn't look like she minded. In fact, her eyes were still bright, and playful sparks flickering in them told him that it was not the end for today.
Herah looked at Josephine as well. The beautiful Antivian's dark skin was covered in white seed, which created an alluring contrast. So alluring that she had to have a taste.
That's why the qunari joined Josephine on the floor and leaned in - not an easy task given the high difference between them - to lick all over her enlarged breasts, cleaning them from Cullen's sperm. Next, she did the same with the ambassador's face...
Just before sealing their lips together, joining the two women in a gentle kiss. The kiss that soon turned into the much more passionate one, when the Inquisitor's and her noble ambassador's tongues slid against each other, the taste of sperm perceptible on both.
The quick yet lewd display was all Cullen needed for his strength to return and his enhanced dick to harden once again, reaching its full 10-inches length very soon. Especially when he saw Josephine possessively grabbing Herah's horns to keep her in place and not allowing her to escape their lip-locks.
Finally, the Antivian broke the kiss between two sexy horny women. Seeing Cullen's ready for more action, at lightning speed, she tore up the rest of her uniform and lay on the fur he was usually wearing, tossed on the floor when they were discarding their clothes before their first round of sex.
"Fuck me, Cullen! Fuck my cunt!" Such bad words were completely not her style, but seeing his dick so big and feeling it in her mouth and between her tits before stripped her from any inhibitors.
"A-are you sure?" He asked. They never did vaginal, only aral before. But they never did oral too, and his dick was still wet from the Antivian's split.
"Y-yes! My pussy, fuck my pussy!" Josephine wantonly confirmed, spreading her legs wide to emphasize her words. "B-but... I want it even bigger!" She added, looking at Herah.
The Inquisitor nodded and before Cullen could protest, he once again experienced the tightness brought to his dick by the qunari's enlargement spell. This time he managed to keep his eyes open and could observe how another 4 inches were added to his already impressive length, with all other features increasing proportionally.
"14 inches!" was a thought shared by both lovers, their mouths a little dry and their horniness growing.
"Yes! This is it, this is what I want!" Josephine was lost in wild anticipation. "Come here, commander, come here and fuck me!" She gyrated her hips, seducing Cullen.
"Wait a second, please." Though incredibly horny, Herah didn't lose her head. She had enhanced dicks before, and she knew that for the first time, they needed to be approached with caution. "Let me prepare both of you."
After saying that, the qunari spread her hands, one going to Cullen's dick and another to Josephine's pussy. She spoke the incantation - other than before - and a clear, pale greenish liquid started to flow from her fingers.
Both lovers shivered when Herah touched their private parts - the liquid was slightly hot and her fingers even hotter. Incredibly slick substance soon covered all of Cullen's cock and Josephine's pussy, when the qunari reached deep into her pink interior. She minded to be gentle and not stimulate them too much. "It's their day, not mine... for now."
When she deemed them properly lubricated, she retracted her fingers and sat back on the chair, twisting it a little to be able to observe all the action that was supposed to happen pretty soon.
Josephine didn't hesitate much. She was already incredibly horny before, and gentle stimulation from Herah's fingers stirred her need to be filled by something much bigger. 14 inches big, to be exact.
"Cullen, fuck, don't wait any longer!" Josephine yelled, shamelessly reaching to her pussy with both hands and parting her lips. "Come him and shove your huge cock in my greedy cunt!" Dirty words spoken with her beautiful accent sounded even sexier.
The view, the words, and how different Josephine's approach was compared to their standard sex awoken a wild beast inside the former templar. Swiftly he got naked as well, his muscular body on full display for both women, his muscles ready to fuel incredible sex.
Sex between people who fucked each other before only for the sense of duty and faithfulness to the Inquisition. But now they were about to do it because they wanted to, not because they felt obliged to do so.
Like a predator Cullen crawled to the horny ambassador, his dick bigger - 8 inches bigger - and harder than ever before. For a moment he hovered over Josephine, the duo looking each other in the eyes, his cock floating a few centimeters from her wide-open pussy.
"Do it finally!" It was Herah who couldn't stand the tension now, the qunari Inquisitor greedy to see her two beautiful advisors fucking properly.
Cullen didn't need any more encouragement. He pushed his hips forward, and his huge cockhead first touched, and next dived into the hot, wet, slick cavern of Josephine's needy cunt.
"Maker, you're so tight!" He exclaimed. Even when they were generously lubricated, his wide, huge shaft couldn't conquer her pussy too easily.
"It's because... you're so fucking... big now!" Josephine panted. Cullen's dick was slowly, yet inevitably conquering her interior, and her brain was already being flooded with amazing pleasure. "Push harder, give me more!"
The commander complied with the order, as he wanted it as badly as the ambassador. All thoughts left his mind, leaving there only a need to push, a need to fuck, a need to... breed.
Inch after fat inch other parts of his 14-inches cock were disappearing in so tight, yet so welcoming insides of Josephine's pussy. His huge dickhead was parting another and other fragments of her walls, pushing against them and experiencing the same force from them clamping around. His shaft was next, maybe not so wide, but still wider than anything that was in Josephine's pussy before.
Both partners moaned, feeling their private parts pushing against each other - Cullen's enhanced cock made sure that the stimulation would be stronger than anything they both felt.
Herah moaned as well, as her right hand was deep into her skirt, her fingers teasing her opening, her lips already wet. She could restrain herself from seeing Josephine's blowjob, but not observing how Cullen was going deeper and deeper into her hot pink pussy.
A minute or two passed before Cullen's pelvis touched Josephine's, his dick finally completely sheathed in her pussy, the tip of it pressing against the ambassador's cervix, stretching it to the max.
They both felt it.
"Move now, Cullen, please." Previous greedy yells turned into needy whispers. "Fuck me, and fuck me hard. Don't hesitate, I can take it." "I want to take it!"
Once again, Cullen was obedient. He retracted around half of his shaft, which was still 7 inches, more than the length of his penis normally. It took some time, but was amazingly pleasurable, stimulating Josephine's walls most wondrously.
And next, Cullen just slammed it back inside. This time his movement wasn't slow at all. His thrust was fast and hard, but Josephine's pussy already reshaped to the form of this enormous shaft, so he could bury himself to the hilt in a single motion.
"YES!" Josephine yelled at the contact, feeling his mushroomy cockhead hitting her cervix. "More, more! MORE!"
But Cullen couldn't hear her anymore. He was in heat as well. He wanted to fuck, and he wanted to fuck hard. "Herah didn't give me this huge size for me to be gentle."
And he wasn't. His hips moved in lightning speed, retracting half of his impressive length and thrusting it back in, all with all the force his muscles could muster. Again and again, he was thrusting inside of Josephine's pussy, stimulating her whole interior, and feeling her tight love tunnel hugging his cock harder than her ass ever hugged his penis.
The smacking sound of two pelvises hitting each other together with moans, pantos, and growls soon filled the chamber, bouncing from the stone walls and returning to the lover's ears even enhanced, further fuelling their passion.
"Yes, yes, Cullen, yes!" Josephine's eyes were alternatively widely open and tightly shut when her pussy was experiencing the pounding of her life. "Herah, fuck, why didn't you catch us sooner? Why didn't you tell us of this spell? We could already be fucking weeks ago!"
For the qunari, the Antivian's dirty talk was like music.
"I too, I too wish it would happen sooner!" She responded in cut-off words, three of her own fingers were now deeply sheathed in her red-hot cunt, when she was frantically pounding herself. "Come on, commander, give her all you got! Make up for the lost time!"
And Cullen did exactly that. Though it seemed impossible before, he was now fucking Josephine even more feverish, sending his own muscles into override. All to make the sex even better, even hotter, to give them both the best orgasms of their life.
They were going like that for what seemed like an eternity. Cullen was thrusting into Josephine as fast and hard as he could, and the ambassador constantly moaned, both needy whimpers and dirty words escaping her mouth.
In and out, out and in.
The Antivian never thought the sex could feel like that. She had a fair share of experience with both men and women, but nothing even compared to the feeling of being pounded by a 14-inches long cock. "And with the enlargement spell, it could be even bigger!"
But for now, she was completely satisfied with this length. So satisfied that she already felt her massive orgasm approaching.
In and out, out and in.
One of the reasons Josephine allowed Cullen to fuck her in the ass only was pregnancy scare - she didn't want to have a child yet. But feeling his massive scrotum hitting her ass, another thought appeared in her mouth. "If he came into my mouth so much, how much more will he cum into my pussy? With his balls being even bigger and all?"
She didn't care about unwanted pregnancy anymore. All she could think about was the anticipation of a huge load of sperm flooding her pussy. "If it felt so amazing in my mouth, it would feel heavenly in my cunt!"
Those thoughts increased her pleasure even more, and she hugged Cullen tight. Maybe in response to that, and maybe because of his own imminent peak, he changed the tactics, screwing the ambassador in faster, yet shorter moves - only 4 inches was now going in and out from her red-heated pussy.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Josephine yelled again, her nails pierced the skin of Cullen's back. "Fuck me like that, fill me up! Cum in my pussy, in my fucking pussy! FILL ME!" To emphasize her words, she crossed her legs around his waist and clamped her pussywalls around his enhanced, 14-inches dick to prevent him from retracting.
Josephine's tight pussy was already hugging Cullen's huge shaft harder than ever, so added stimulation was all he needed to cum. Feeling the first load of the former templar's sperm, the ambassador immediately climaxed as well. He was then balls-deep into her, sheathed completely, so his life-giving liquid went directly to her womb.
But it was only the first load of many. The second and third ropes went to Josephine's womb as well, but under the orgasmic assault, she loosed her grip over his cock and he could retract a little, so other ropes hit around her cervix.
Cullen continued extraction of his cock, but it didn't stop shooting more and more sperm into Josephine's pussy. With every inch retracted his cock was releasing another load, as if a whole river of seed was produced by his gargantuan balls, and it all needed to stay inside the Antivian.
During her orgasm, Josephine didn't cry, but it didn't mean it didn't hit her harder than anything she experienced before. Her whole body became numb, except for her pussy, so she could still feel every rope of sperm hitting her, prolonging her climax. She lost her sight for a few moments and all she could say was a white void, the same color her insides were painted in.
Finally, Cullen managed to retract all of his cock from Josephine's needy cunt, causing white ooze to leak from her pussy. Her thoroughly fucked, filled with sperm pussy, which was now opening and closing as if breathing.
The former templar looked at the ambassador. She was breathing hard, her huge rack rising and falling with other twitches of her lungs. Her face was a mask of pure pleasure; her eyes were crossed and her tongue rolled from her mouth when her lips formed a blissful smile.
Lying on his back, Cullen felt exhausted too...



But it wasn't yet time for him to rest. Unexpectedly, he felt the known sensation of mixed pain, pleasure, and incredible tightness. And when he looked down his suspicion proved to be true.
His cock was enveloped in green magical energy, once again growing, both in length and girth, together with his balls. When the energy faded, it was 18 inches long, another 4 added to his already gargantuan size.
"Did you think that I can be left unsatisfied when you two were fucking like rabbits?" He heard Herah's voice.
When he glanced at her, her expression looked far different from Josephine's. After even the first growth, the Antivian was completely captivated by his enhanced dick and even if he didn't utilize that, in the back of his mind he knew that she was willing to do whatever he wanted to get his huge cock.
With Herah it was different. She looked at his length with a hunger in her eyes, but it wasn't the desperate hunger of someone starving. It was the hunger of a predator and Cullen understood instantly that he would do anything to have sex with her, not the other way around.
"Inquisitor, please." He pledged. "I'm all yours."
Herah only smiled in return. She walked along his body and when she got to his crotch, swayed her leg over him. Still standing, she looked down at him, her impressive qunari physique making him feel small.
With two hands, the Inquisitor tugged his black skirt up, bundling it around her waist. Her hairless pussy was glistening in wetness, swollen from the self-stimulation she provided herself with watching her advisors having sex.
"You were pleasing, commander." She said in a seductive voice. "For what? What do you want?"
"I... I w-want to have sex with you." The powerful woman had a great influence over Cullen.
Smiling mischievously, Herah reached to her pussy and opened it with two fingers, her other hand keeping her skirt in place. Despite the greyish color of her pussylips, her insides were pink like humans'.
"Is that it?" She playfully asked, enjoying her hold over the former templar. "Is it the pussy you want?"
"No," Cullen told the truth. "It's the pussy I need."
Herah laughed hard.
"What a chevalier!" She joked.
Without any further words, she sank to her knees, hovering over Cullen's enhanced, 18-inches long cock. She was a qunari, she was bigger than human, and still, she had to stretch her legs to not touch it with her cunt. And the huge, mushroomy head seemed large even for her.
Yet, it didn't discourage her. "It was too long since I had a dick in me." And she didn't want to go slow.
So just after she reached with her hand and aligned Cullen's gargantuan shaft to her opening, she relaxed her legs, impaling herself on the hard rod in quick, single motion.
"Urgh!" The two now-lovers groaned together, feeling his bulbous tip parting her nether lips, sheathing itself within the hot, wet confinement of her walls.
Still, the meaty invader didn't go completely in. Even for a qunari, 18 inches wasn't something they could accept right away. Herah looked down and saw that still about two-thirds of Cullen's shaft was outside of her.
"Unacceptable." She told herself and pushed herself down. The former's templar-enhanced cock was as hard as a rock, and she felt it pushing against her walls, parting them and going deeper with every minute.
"Ughm! Argh!" The Inquisitor growled from pleasure, her voice was lower than Josephine's and more animalistic - courtesy of her draconic race.
Cullen again this day felt his dick going deep into women's insides, but this time he could look - the position made it clearly visible for him. His eyes were drunk in the view of Herah's pussy sliding down on his pole, every fat inch disappearance clearly visible.
Within several seconds another 6 inches of his dick were sheathed into Herah's pussy. Her walls were slick with her wetness, but she didn't use a lubrication spell on herself. She knew what she liked and preferred to fight for it.
And thus she began her ride. She slightly lifted herself from Cullen's enormous dick, just an inch out. Next, she descended once more, this time pushing harder down. Her pussy muscles were attacked by the hard shaft, and after a quick fight were conquered, allowing her to get lower than before.
Herah repeated the tactics several times, every inch going a little up and next slamming down, making another ring of muscles yield before the bulbous crown of Cullen's hard shaft. Finally, their pelvises touched and Cullen couldn't see any of his shafts outside of the qunari. He was fully sheathed in.



And then, Herah began her ride.
Cullen hadn't seen the Inquisitor riding mooses or drakes (not horses, as she was too big for most of them), but he heard how skillful she was when mounted, going through any terrain with ease, marveling at her companion. But he wouldn't suspect that she was even greater with riding dicks - even the biggest ones.
When Cullen was fucking Josephine, he was giving everything to her. He was thrusting his enhanced dick into her tight pussy with speed and force equal to those he would be fighting an abomination with. Compared to Herah though, he was like a turtle.
The Inquisitor didn't waste any time before giving it all in, going to town on Cullen. Again and again, she lifted herself on his cock, making it slide inside her qunari pussy just before slamming down, impaling herself fully, taking all 18 inches into her love tunnel without any issues.
And she wasn't like an ordinary woman. She was like a force of nature. She was moving at truly lightning speed, releasing part of Cullen's length before swallowing it again. She was seemingly uncoordinated, and the commander could never anticipate her movement and how much of his dick she was going to release for a moment.
Herah liked it rough and was giving it herself rough. Cullen was completely at her mercy, but as she was giving herself the ride of her life, it was the ride of the commander's life as well.
In and out, out and in, Cullen's enhanced shaft was siding along Herah's hot, wet, tight cavern, her and his nerves stimulated with fast movements and powerful slams, all igniting at once and giving them the pleasure she greedily wanted.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Herah was panting and swearing, but Cullen remained mostly silent, being on the receiving end of an amazing pounding, the act performed by the sexy, powerful qunari woman. He just didn't know how long he could endure the maddening tempo of the fierce woman seated on his dick.
And it was going to be even harder.
Suddenly his vision became black and for the first moment, he couldn't comprehend what happened. But a mere moment later, he smelled a distinct aroma and in the darkness saw something wet.
"Lick me, commander." He heard Josephine's voice and fully understood that the Antivian sat on his face.
He licked her fold once, twice, three times, tasting the ambassador's juices and his own sperm for the first time ever, the former's sweet taste making the latter's saltiness almost nonexistent.
With Herah on his dick and Josephine on his face, he was now practically "spit roasted" and used by two women for their pleasure. He loved that. And with Herah taking full control of the riding he could focus on Josephine.
So that's what he did. He ate a pussy more than once, but never in this position, so it was some novum for him. But he was eager to lick and eager to learn. He grabbed Josephine's thighs, keeping her in place, and started to leap at her folds with his tongue, every few seconds pushing it in, practically fucking her cunt with his pink muscle.
His ears were muffled between Josephine's dark-skinned tights, but he still could hear the moans from both women and the smacking sound of Herah's pelvis slapping against his own.
In the meantime, the two women looked deep into each other's eyes and became lost in them. They flirted with each other for a long time, but now, when they were able to experience wonderful sex together, realized that they wanted to be together not only in court or bed but in life as well.
The commander who was lying beneath them and who they both were riding - Herah's cock and Josephine his face - disappeared from their mind, becoming a little more than a toy they brought. The two of them were all that mattered.
"Give yourself... a pair too," Josephine spoke between moans, looking at Herah's chest and pointing to her own enhanced bust.
Once again Herah smiled and waved her hands. It wasn't easy to concentrate on the charm with all pleasure coming from her cunt, and when the specific sensation of enlargement spell joined that, she almost came.
Yet, she endured. For Josephine.
Herah's boobs grew, pushing her straps-bra up, the cloth unable to contain such a big pair. Now both women had equally huge boobs with equally erect nipples, their sizeable to put even the bustiest woman in Thedas to shame.
Both the Antivian and the qunari leaned in for each other, mashing their boobs together unless their lips met in a fierce kiss. With Herah focused on bouncing on Cullen's enormous shaft, Josephine wiggled the top of her body, providing them both with more stimulation coming from their boobs sliding along each other.
And when their pointy nipples met and brushed against each other, the sensation was so electrifying that Herah would break the kiss if Josephine didn't keep her in place, once again taking a strong grip on the qunari's horns.
Not breaking their eager kiss the two women continued pleasuring themself on the handsome commander's body.
Herah ceased her bouncing and instead rode the 18-inches long shaft forward and backward, stirring her insides with the wide, hard cock. At the same time, she reached and touched Josephine's clit, adding to the delight of her slit being licked by Cullen.
The pleasure both women felt was growing and growing with every minute, and soon their kisses became too uncoordinated for them to continue. Instead, they were looking closely at each other, both their eyes and mouths open wide, indicating the approaching peak.
"Herah!"
"Josie!"
They screamed when the ultimate pleasure hit them both. Josephine's well-dicked and now also well-licked pussy erupted with fire, which soon burned through her entire nervous system, igniting her every nerve. Herah's pussywalls clamped like vice around the amazing cock sheathed deep inside her pussy, which in return shot its load just inside her.
Yeah, Cullen came as well, the amount of sperm still gargantuan, as his enhanced balls never stopped producing as much of it as was fitted for such a colossal cock. At least two dozen of loads of sperm has been shot into Herah's cunt before the commander went completely numb from several back-to-back orgasms. Those numerous ropes felt truly great in the qunari's cunt, but not as great as the vicinity of her Antivian crush.



For a full minute, Herah and Josephine could only pant before they burst into laughter.
"Wow, it was really something." The Antivian spoke first. "I couldn't imagine sex could feel like that. When Cullen fucked me, I thought I would be out for days. But seeing you bouncing on his cock... I had to join in."
Unexpectedly Herah blushed. She didn't know what to say, so instead she just raised her hips, releasing the now softening dick from her pussy. Josephine mimicked her movement, revealing Cullen's face. The commander's eyes were closed.
"Oh, Maker!" Josephine exclaimed. "Is he... dead? Did we fucked him too much?"
Herah waived her hand.
"Nah, he just lost consciousness." She explained. "Too much exhaustion, there's a lot of blood needed for such an enhanced dick and everyone finally fades. I mean, everyone but qunari, our bodies are stronger."
"Oh, ok." Josephine was clearly relieved before smiling seductively. "Too bad though. I was hoping to get a proper anal from him as well. You know, until now I was taking his normal, small penis only." She joked.
"Well, we don't need him for that," Herah said and smiled mischievously. She looked at her crotch and waved her hands again, creating a wave of green energy around her clit.
The Antivian's eyes followed and the ambassador observed with shock how her newly-discovered lover's clit changed and grew. Soon, instead of it, a long, large penis appeared between her legs.
"12 inches long, I think," Herah said with a hint of pride in her voice. "I could make it 20, but I believe it would be enough for now."
In no time Josephine was standing by the war table, the top of her body lying flat on it and her hands groping the edges.
"What are you waiting for?" She turned her head and asked. "Fuck my ass!"
Herah laughed. They won't be going anywhere soon. And who knows, maybe when Cullen wakes up, they will double-team the cute ambassador?
But for now, the two of them were enough.
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"With all due respect, you want me to do what?!"
Ashley would be surely furious if she wasn't so shocked. In fact, she wasn't even sure if she was really awake. Discretely she pinched her forearm.
"I won't be lying to you, Staff Lieutenant Williams." Admiral Hackett answered her, as stoic as always, completely indifferent toward her outbreak. "We've been trying to hide it, but the Alliance is in wrecked condition. The recent events greatly damaged us. Loss of many colonies, heroic Commander Shepard working for or with a terrorist organization, shattering of a Mass Relay, and thus the destruction of a Batarian planet... Earth governments are cutting our funds. Greatly."
"So you're launching this... erotic cam show?" Ashley blushed slightly. "With me? Why me?"
"Because you're h..." Admiral Anderson started, but quickly sobered up. Calling his subordinate hot in front of his superior would surely mean at least an official reprimand. Even if it was true. "Because you're a dedicated soldier, and for this task we need someone the Alliance can completely trust. We also ran some tests on focus groups and you gave the best response."
Ashley sighed slightly. She was still angry, but unexpectedly felt also a little bit flattering. She straightened up and saluted.
"Sir, yes, sir!" She shouted officially. "I'll do it. By the way, what's the show's name?"
"Battle Tits."



Ashley was walking around her room in the Alliance complex, smiling constantly and humming a happy tune. Today was the day of her next stream, and as always on such days she was in a good mood and couldn't wait to start. It was 3 months since 'Battle Tits' launched and Williams giggled, remembering how disastrous her first show was - she completely lost her temper after some mean comments from the trolls on the audience, and they actually needed to stop the stream to avoid it being unrecoverable.
But it was the past, the present was completely different. After some help from an external consultant, Ashley was able to overcome her temper and eventually her show became a huge hit! And not only for the audience but for Ash as well - though initially hesitant, she discovered she liked the attention and really enjoyed doing all the lewd stuff in front of the camera. That's why her quarter was more a studio than a room now, with multiple cameras, microphones, and lights set in all different spots, which allowed her to be visible online from everywhere in the room and filmed from many angles.
The show was about to start in five minutes, so Ashley did the last preparation. She checked herself in a large mirror to make sure she looked good from every direction (she did!) and applied the last-minute tweaks to her hair, make-up, and outfit. She also scanned the desk to verify if she had all she needed nearby. Finally, she sat on the gaming chair (she sometimes did gaming streams as well, but as an extra only) and seeing at the clock that the time was right, she started her stream.
"Hello Battle Titters!" She exclaimed, smiling and waving her hands to the camera. Battle Titters was a nickname someone called her viewers once and she liked it so much that she adopted it immediately.
In reaction, the chat exploded with all types of "his", "hellos", "welcomes" and other greetings. Many people were logged in way before Ash, waiting for their favorite camgirl to appear. Some even already tipped her, but the amount of cash was minimal - they were waiting for the good stuff.
"For those who don't know me yet, my name is Ashley Williams - you can call me Ash - and I'm an Alliance soldier." She introduced herself, holding her ID in front of her camera. Without proof, many didn't believe she was really in the military. "My show is sponsored by the Alliance, and all funds I collect go directly to our boys and girls in blue."
The chat once again reacted flawlessly. More tips were given, together with a wave of comments like "Alliance forever!", "Go humans!" and "#withourboys", but also "where's Shepard?", "killers!" and "#councilwasright". Ashley, however, didn't even fling - she learned to ignore such comments long ago - instead focusing on more positive messages like "Frankly? You're too hot to be a soldier!", "She could kill me on the battlefield any time" and "Williams >>> Hackett".
"We're still waiting for laggards, so I think we can chat a little." She cooed. "For starters, how do you like my hair today?" She was wearing two messy buns, which fit well with a surprise she had prepared for the chat.
However, now they were all about complimenting her, though there were also some voices like "Not your style" or "You look better when they're loose". Even those people were 99.9% respectful, so she didn't mind - after all, she asked.
Soon though the opinions were replaced by questions, and Ashley decided to answer some of them.
"What's my rank? It's Staff Lieutenant. Yep, that makes me an officer. High? Maybe, I didn't think about it that way." That was a sort of lie - she was proud of her rank and wished her father could see her. Not right now of course.
"What's my favorite weapon? Call me conservative, but it's the M-8 Avenger. Although I'll always think warmly about the M-7 Lancer. Sniper rifles? Yeah, they're my second choice, but I prefer assault rifles. Let enemies see who killed them. What? No, I'm not wearing swimwear into battle. Not nice!"
"Middle name? Madeline. What? Not threatening enough? Jeez, who thinks of such things when naming a child! Yeah, I have three sisters. No, I won't tell you their names."
"Where are my viewers from? Well, most of them are humans and asari, but Battle Titters are everywhere! We even have a small but faithful batarian community!" She smiled seeing someone commenting "Alliance + Hegemony = <3", clearly having no basic knowledge about galactic politics nor history.
The playful banter ran for a quarter or so, but soon Ashley spotted that the chat became a little impatient. And, frankly, she felt the same way - she wanted some play she was waiting for the whole day!
"Ok, Titters, I have a surprise for you!" She said and stood up, going to the middle of the room so her whole figure was visible. "How do you like my outfit?"
This time the chat really exploded! Messages, emojis, and - what's the most important - tips flew from everywhere, and Ashley grinned widely. That was the exact effect she (and the Alliance) was aiming for with her newest suit.
Because what Ashley wore was... a cheerleader costume! The long-sleeved top left her toned midriff bare, and the short skirt showed her long muscular legs. All in the Alliance colors of course - blue and black - with the organization logo on the chest. Combined with double buns on her head, it created an image both innocent and hellishly sexy.
The chat obviously agreed. There were of course some comments like "A grown-up woman dressed as a teen? Gross!" and even messages calling her names, but all of them drowned in likes and compliments. "She for sure exercises!", "You can bounce a coin on this belly!", "I wish my girlfriend was so hot" were prime examples, but even simple "You look great!" and "Those legs!" warmed Williams' heart.
Laughing, she swirled around and her skirt flew when she allowed her viewers to see the outfit (and herself) from all angles. The most perceptive ones could even catch a glimpse of Ashley's butt and weren't shy to let others in the chat know.
"I can see you like it, thanks!" Ashley said when she returned to her chair. "And the best part? You can buy one at enet://alliance.hu/shop! Link's in my bio, and all funds go directly to the Alliance!"
Looking at the chat, she knew that it hit a jackpot! "I'm definitely buying one for my girlfriend!" from men and "I have to wear that next time I'm meeting my boyfriend" from women were the most common type of responses, though the best answer was definitively "F**k my girlfriend, I'm buying one for myself!"
Among those comments there were also some like "The outfit's great, but what lies under it?", "Show us the real goods!" and peach or cherries emoji... and Ashley decided it was the time to take another step forward.



"Y'know, I'm very glad you like this outfit. Because I like it too. I feel so sexy in it." She said, her hands slowly sliding along her body. "All this exposed skin I can touch. All this skin you can see. But you want more, don't you?"
She looked at the screen and saw the comments she was looking for. "Your body is so hot!", "Yeah, touch yourself, baby", "Get rid of it already!"
"I want that too. I want to play with myself for you." Ashley teased again, her fingers becoming bolder. "But I'm not doing it for you and myself only. I'm doing it for the Alliance too. And the Alliance needs credits to keep us all safe."
"Would you help them? For me?" She made an innocent face, clearly contrasted with her hands sliding along her naked belly and erect nipples visible through her thin cheerleader top.
That brought the expected outcome. The chat filled up with praises for both Lieutenant Williams and the Alliance as a whole, and a considerable amount of credits was donated.
One tip stood out, accompanied with the text: "Naked boobs play?"
"Oh, we have a real Bettle Titters here!" Ashley cooed, smiling. "Well, who am I to deny you that, if you've been so generous yourself, @Vegetta6."
Saying that, she slid her hands onto the hem of her top and next hooked them underneath before pulling the cloth up.
Her tits then came into view, bouncing a little the moment they were freed from their confinement. People who saw Ashley in her armor only could be surprised by their big size, but for all attending her streams regularly it was a well-known fact.
What didn't mean that they weren't amazed by them once again. The donations appeared again, accompanied by comments like "The true Williams sisters are out!", "What great nipples, I'd suck them so hard!" and "I wish mine were as firm as hers!".
Not waiting any more time, Ashley cupped her boobs from below and squeezed gently, sending a jolt of pleasure into her brain. Her mounds were so firm yet so soft, and she felt so perverted playing with them in front of the audience. And she loved every minute of it.
"Do you like my tits, chat?" She teased, pushing her boobs together, seeing in the camera view how the lovely valley appeared between them. "That's my cock size!", someone commented, but she couldn't read who - too many comments and donations appeared in the log.
"It's so good to have them out finally! The whole day my top brushed against them, and it was almost painful to feel how hot my body was for tonight's show."
She couldn't say much more because another big tip by @Vegetta6 appeared on the screen. "Play with your nipples, babe!"
Ignoring how she disliked being called babe, Ashley summoned a naughty smile.
"I was right! You are a real Battle Titter, mister @Vegetta6. In the Alliance's name, thank you for your support, and enjoy your prize."
As she said, Ashley changed her movement, and letting one of her boobs go, she brought her finger to her mouth, pushing it inside and wetting it with her saliva. Next, with wet fingers she touched her nipple, the contrast between stiffened nub and wet digits almost electrifying. She couldn't stop a moan.
"Look what you did to me, @Vegetta6! I'm playing with my nipple, and it feels so good. Do you think I should do the same to my other nipple too?"
Various forms of yes flooded the chat, together with more donations.
It was just teasing though, she would do that anyway, as she felt her lust roaring inside of her brain, slowly pushing all other thoughts away.
Bringing the other set of wet fingers to the second nipple sent another surge of pleasure to her brain. The cold air in the room teased her now wet nipples, giving her goosebumps, but she barely noticed.
Even less when she grabbed her nipples between her fingers and twisted them both playfully, moaning again.
"You made me so hot, chat!" She teased her viewers. "Yes, I'm very wet right now. Do you want to see?" She answered the most frequent question.
Yet again her chat became full of yeses, of courses and such, but not alone. They knew the rules: they had to pay if they wanted more goods.
And pay they did. Some more (with really big tippers among them), some less, but the promise of seeing Ashley cunt energized everyone.
"You're so amazing, Titters!" Ashley grinned, almost clapping her hands. "Just let me adjust myself."
Following her words, she angled her main camera and shifted her position on the chair to half lay/half sit. The camera was now aimed mostly on her crotch, with her skirt obscuring the view though.
Slowly Ashley slid her hands down until they reached her skirt, and the unrushed tempo did wonders to the anticipation level. She didn't want to tease forever though, so she raised her skirt, showing everyone her light blue panties, surprisingly modest given what she was doing.
"She's wet! She's really wet!" was the chat reaction when she parted her legs, revealing an unmistakably damp spot over her pussy. It was always like that - the whole situation was hot enough to make her moist even without touching.
"I really want to show my wet cunt to you, but I don't know how. Could you help me decide? Should I take my panties off completely, or just move them aside? Vote with your tips!"
She pushed a few buttons on her keyboards and a previously prepared survey appeared on her chat. Two options were there, and the button to tip together with the counter appeared next to each one.
Soon the amount began to rise for both alternatives. For the time both options were going toe to toe, but when the one minute passed, one had to win.
"Oh, so as I suspected, you're a kinky bunch!" Ashley cooed when she saw the results. "But that's good because I'm kinky too."
When she was talking, her hand that up to this point was lightly massaging her pussy through her panties moved aside and her fingers hooked under the underwear. Next, she pulled on the cloth and moved it to the side, just as the chat requested.
Her shaved (except for the triangle on top) pussy was now fully visible, the lips swollen and wet, the lewdness of the naked display only accentuated by the fabric nearby.
Yet again the chat exploded with messages and tips. "What a pretty cunt!", "Fuck, I'd lick her like crazy!", "My blue pussy is as wet as hers now!" - everyone would kill to be there with Ash.
But she was alone in the room, only presenting herself through the extranet. It was enough for her to feel horny and wanted, her pussy however ached for more attention than just people watching it.
And that's why she pushed one finger inside.
"Oh Titters, I'm so horny right now. I need to fuck myself so bad. Will you help me? Here's some thresholds..."
Once again, people went crazy with their tips. In no time Ashley was already fucking herself with two fingers.
"Oh, oh, OH!" She moaned. She knew the chat needed that, but she needed that too. She was horny, she loved to do cam shows, and thus her moans weren't faked.
"Oh, yeah, fuck yourself!", one person on the chat encouraged. "You need something bigger? Just call me!", another proposed. "Fuck off, she needs a real turian woman, not a weak human man", someone was possessive.
Ashley read all of it, or at least all she could given how often new messages appeared. The attention was like a pleasure-enhancing drug. Her one hand moved at lightning speed, and another kneeled the fabric of her panties.
"Fuck, aaah!" Williams moaned loudly when the tips reached another threshold and she added the third finger. Her toes curled and uncurled from all the pleasure. She stopped for just a second to rip her panties off, using the freed hand to pinch her naked breast, her top still bundled above her chest.
She increased the tempo of her thrusts, fingering herself at a maddening pace, and all those actions brought the expected results. Even if the next threshold was much higher than the previous one, it was reached in no time. Good, because she almost orgasmed, and she didn't want to do so before the final act.
"Oh, I can see you want the Admiral to appear!" She joked, using this pun as a necessary cool-off. Reaching out, she grabbed a blue dildo from behind her screen and showed it to the audience.
"You know him, right?" She asked though she knew the answer. It was her favorite toy and she already used it many times. "If not, it's connected to the chat, so the more you tip, the faster it vibrates. Now, it's like you could really fuck me!"
That was a proposition a few could withstand. Thousands of hands reached for their credit cards, and thousands of expense limits were raised in multiple banking accounts.
Ashley gave them time to do so but wasn't entirely idle. She licked the toy before putting it in her mouth, sucking it lewdly and wetting it in the progress. For the whole time, she looked straight into the camera while simultaneously moaning to excite both her audience and herself.
But fake oral action wasn't what she or her audience wanted. They wanted to see her truly fuck herself, and her pussy was blazing with fire she needed to extinguish.
That's why after a minute she brought the toy to her pussy and pushed it inside. The camera was still aimed mostly at her cunt and everyone could see how the dildo parted her wet lips to slip inside.
"Oooh yes!" Ashley moaned on the contact. The first touch was electrifying, and the fake cock pushed against her wet walls perfectly, pleasuring her from the very start.
She began slowly, just pushing the toy in and out, getting re-used to its size, readying herself for more feral play. Every time she sank the toy deeper inside herself, stimulating new nerves with every move.
Then she pushed a button on the base, connecting the toy to the chat.
The Titters only waited for that. Immediately they start tipping, every credit transfered to the Admiral and making it buzz. Luckily the toy was set to increase the tempo gradually because otherwise, Ashley would cum on the spot from the force of the vibrations.
The fact whether the chat knew that or not didn't matter though, neither for them nor Williams. The only thing that mattered was if she would provide a good show.
And she intended to do so.
"Oh, yes, yes, you're so great, Titters." Ashley moaned for her audience. "Keep tipping, yeah, keep tipping, fuck me!"
The tips indeed flew, the audience clearly getting hornier and more generous every minute, the view of Williams' pussy penetrated by the fake cock together with her dirty talk worked like magic.
The dildo worked like magic too. The vibrations increased with every second, the same as the pace Ashley fucked herself at. The toy was now like a blue blur coming in and out of the soldier's pretty and oh-so-needy cunt.
"Ah, fuck, fuck, that's so great! You're so great, Titters, fuck me! More, give me more, please, please!" A constant torrent of dirty words escaped her mouth.
The chat wasn't silent as well, though the number of typos increased exponentially as many people were writing with one hand only. Their other hands stroked all kinds of cocks and fingered all kinds of pussies across the galaxy.
"[@Shepherd!!!Prime] Keep tipping guys, she's almost there!"
"[@TheOnlyCopOnOmega] Yeah, fuck yourself, Williams, fuck yourself good!"
"[@Prothean_Broker] Goddess, that's the most amazing cam show I have ever seen!"
But Ashley couldn't read the chat anymore, the pleasure was too great. Her eyelids were half-closed, and the mist of lust obscured her view. She dildoed herself at a maddening tempo, and her moans and buzzing of the toy filled the air.



"Oh yes, yes, fuck!"
Still, she wanted more. She set one foot on the floor and hooked her arm under the other knee, opening herself even more, presenting all of her pussy to the camera. Every move of the dildo was clearly visible, and the toy was parting her nether lips deliciously.
One of her hands worked her dildo at ever-increasing speed, while the other landed on her clit, stroking the excited, red-hot nub most wondrously. Her boobs were blazing in need as well, but sadly she had no hands left.
"Fuck, Titters, I'm so close, I'm so fucking close! Tip me, fuck, please tip me!"
And they did. More and more tips flew at Ashley's (and thus the Alliance's) account, every single credit increasing the speed of vibrations, the toy now pulsating without any limitation.
Suddenly someone sent an especially big amount, which made the toy increase the vibrations exponentially. And it tipped Ashley over the edge.
"FUUUCK YEEES!" She screamed at the top of her lungs when the orgasm hit her. Her vision became white when the sensation of one of the biggest pleasures of her life flooded her brain.
But the toy didn't stop vibrating, as the view encouraged the audience to tip Ashley again, prolonging her orgasm. In the pleasure, her hands moved onto her breasts and squeezed them hard, almost triggering yet another orgasm. Unheld, the dildo slipped from her pussy, stopping stimulating her.
Eventually, Ashley descended from the peak, although how long passed she wasn't sure, and she didn't care.



Coming back to her senses Ashley looked at the desk and saw her laptop was covered in wetness. She cleaned the screen and read some post-orgasm comments.
"[@ShepherdPrime] Gosh, Ash, that was so fucking great!"
"[@IAMKROGANWARLORD] I did not known human womans can do that."
"[@AfterPilgrimage] Hihi, look what we did to her."
"Good job, Titters, good job." Ashley said. "It was a great orgasm you gave me today." That brought a lot of happy emojis.
"But it's getting late, and I have a duty day tomorrow. It was great to be with you today, and I hope we'll see each other next week. Stay strong! For the Alliance!"
After reading some goodbyes Ashley turned off the cam show and tried to stand, but her legs were still shaking, so she clapped on the chair and then the incoming message sound came from her laptop. She picked that up.
"Hey, D., what's up?"
"Ash, hey! I've watched the show. You were amazing! And squirting by the end!"
"Thanks! I didn't even feel that the orgasm was too great."
"I believe you! But that's not why I'm writing."
"What is it then?"
"Gosh, that's kind of embarrassing. But do you think I could join your next stream as a guest?"



        Battle Tits Ch. 02

        Diana Allers joins Ashley's cam show as a guest.
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"To summarize, it was a disaster", Hackett finished his speech, and Ashley shyly looked at her own feet, remembering her debut stream. She didn't even manage to remove a single piece of clothing and they already had to turn it off when she lost her temper after a troll comment.
They were sitting in the office on the top floor of the Alliance News Network building; from the big window, Ash could see a beautiful panorama of the Citadel Presidium. The room was huge and luxurious, but given that it belonged to one of the best journalists in the galaxy, it wasn't anything unexpected.
"Oh, Admiral, Admiral." The woman they were speaking to relaxed in her chair. She just oozed confidence, and her sharp make-up and figure-fitting dress only emphasized it. "And here I was, thinking we're friends. You should come to me before, not after it happened."
Unexpectedly, Hackett didn't call her out on the unrespectful tone. Apparently, she was either too big a fish for him to scold, or he did genuinely feel he deserved that. Or both.
"But I'll help, of course I'll help." The woman continued. "After all, we're friends. And friends help each other. For example, the second famous - or should I say notorious? - Commander Shepard leaves detention, one friend would set his friend with him for the interview."
"You know your friend can't do that", Hackett opposed. "Shepard's the Spectre, they're not under anyone's command but the Council's. However - for example of course - one friend could tell the other when the commander leaves detention. After all, the other friend is too good at her job to not be able to secure the interview herself."
"Deal." For the journalist, it was apparently good enough. She shifted her attention to Ashley and to her own surprise, the soldier felt her cheeks reddening. "So here's your disaster. Yeah, I can work with that. First of all, we had to do something with her hair and make-up, and then we shall see."
She stood up and came out from behind her desk, and Ashley did the same. The soldier could now see that the woman was shorter than her, but her heels added so much to her height that they were almost equal.
"I'm looking forward to working with you." The officer extended her hand. "I'm Ashley. Ashley Williams."
The woman took her hand, her grip strong, as confident as her whole posture.
"Diana. Diana Allers."



A few months later and a week after Ashley's last stream, the same two women were now in her apartment in the Alliance complex, small-talking and giggling like the friends they had become. Under Diana's harsh and professional demeanor, the journalist turned out to be a very sweet person, and it took only a handful of meetings for them to hit it off.
"You know", Ashley said, correcting lights and cameras. "I was quite surprised with your request to join me. You worked on me for some time and it never came up before."
"Believe me, I was as surprised as you were." Diana responded, checking some equipment herself. "I didn't ever suspect I'd be up to something like that. But watching your streams, how much fun you had, and how sexy you are... I wanted to try it myself."
"Sooo..." Ashley continued when both moved to the spot they should be in for the show. "You think I'm sexy?" Several months ago the soldier wouldn't know how to react to such a compliment, but Battle Tits did wonders for her self-confidence.
"Yeah." Diana confirmed, her voice trailing off the bit. She affectionately touched Ashley's arm. "I'm really proud of what you became under my guidance."
The room fell silent, and the women looked at each other closely. They were sitting very near to each other, wearing sexy attires for the show, and their eyes sparkled with excitement.
Slowly they both moved toward each other, closing the distance between their faces. Now they could feel each other's breaths on their cheeks, their lips almost touched...
"We... we should leave it for the show." Ashley awkwardly looked away.
"Yeah, probably", Diana agreed and an uncomfortable silence fell between them.
Only to be broken by an alarm a few seconds later.
"Oh, the time has come!" Ashley announced, smiling honestly, feeling a familiar surge of excitement. "Ready?"
Diana nodded, although she didn't look as confident as her friend. (Ah, how the dynamics changed!)
Williams pushed a key on her omni-tool and they were on!
"Hello, Battle Titters!", she greeted her audience with a wide grin. "For those who don't know me yet, my name is Ashley Williams - you can call me Ash - and I'm an Alliance soldier. My show is sponsored by the Alliance, and all funds I collect go directly to our boys and girls in blue."
"Today's stream is full of surprises and I'm really excited for all of them", she continued after a quick break that allowed her viewers to pass their own greetings on the chat. For now, the camera framed her face only to not reveal those surprises too soon.
"First of all, today's show partner is the Magic Sex company. They make technically advanced toys for all species and genders, which allow greater experiences for you and your partner whoever you are." When she said that, a logo of the company appeared on the feed next to the Alliance emblem. "For a month from now, when you buy something in their store, make sure to pass the code AshMWilliams for a 10% price reduction!"
The announcement however caused mixed reactions. Some expressed gratitude for the reduction code, but others made note of the usually high prize of Magic Sex products. For Ashley though, it was irrelevant - that was a paid advertisement, not her personal opinion.
"We'll return to Magic Sex later, but for now, my second surprise for you," Ashley continued. "I'm in the pool! How cool is that?"
When she zoomed out, the viewers saw that Williams set the inflatable pool in her living room, and filled it with bubbled water. She also dressed accordingly, wearing a blue skimpy bikini with the Alliance emblems on the top and bottom parts.
Compared to the reaction to the partnership, this caused much pleasant and almost exclusively positive feedback, including some people already tipping. "So cool!", "I've been waiting for this!", "Lovely bikini - can I buy one in the Alliance store?". Other people asked if it was okay and safe to set up a pool in the apartment.
"Thanks for all the compliments! Yes, you can buy this bikini at the Alliance store, the link's in my profile. Don't worry, I spoke with the building's owners and they let me do this." Ashley quickly addressed the most common comments.
"And finally, the third and the most important surprise: today, I'm not alone!" William's grin became even bigger. "I present to you my dearest friend and mentor, Diana Allers! Please welcome her warmly!"
"Hi everyone!", Diana exclaimed when the camera zoomed out further, revealing her presence. She wore a one-piece, white swimsuit with the Alliance logo on her left breast. Her posture, expression, voice - all of it was showing that she knew how to behave in front of the camera, even if the situation was different from her everyday work.
"Good afternoon, Diana!", "She's gorgeous, you're so lucky!", "That's the original Battle Tits!" - both people who knew Diana and those who didn't welcome her warmly. How could they not? She was an attractive woman, and her swimwear didn't hide any details of her hourglass figure.
The swimsuit itself also attracted some attention. A person with an asari on avatar under the nickname @Yestare666 put a sizeable tip only to write "I love that fucking swimsuit! Can I please buy it in the Alliance store?", which someone answered with the link to the item.
"You may recognize Diana as the best journalist and war correspondent for Alliance News Network", Ashley continued the introduction. "When I started those few months ago, she helped me a great deal with how to act in front of the camera and how to deal with hate. Safe to say, there would be no Battle Tits without her."
"Don't believe her, Titters, she's just being sweet." Diana waved her hand. "She's great on her own. I just pushed her in the right direction, the rest is her own doing."
In the meantime, on the chat a discussion flared up, who among those two women was more attractive. Some pointed out Ashley's toned body and Latina features, and some preferred Diana's more voluptuous form. A few used the opportunity to praise their own girlfriends/wives or some celebrity as superior.
"[@IAMKROGANWARLORD] Wheres good stuff?", one comment stood out as connected with the biggest tip yet.
Ashley and Diana glanced at each other, bright red coloring their cheeks as they understood what "the good stuff" was supposed to mean.
"Don't worry, we'll get there." Ashley quickly regained her cool. "But until then, we could chat a little, I always look forward to our talks. Maybe you have questions for our guests? Or for me?"
Quickly, the chat filled up with various questions for both girls. Many people wanted to know more about Allers, especially those familiar with her journalism work. The inquiries varied from trivial "Where are you from?" or "What's your favorite food?" to more serious ones like "How is it for a civilian to be under fire?"
The Titters however soon became inpatient and the mood shifted from casual to erotic, with questions concerning various firsts (like first kiss and intercourse) and other sexual acts and favorites.
"Have you two ever done it?" Diana read at loud. "No, it would be our first time... playing with each other." The answer meant to be elusive, but they both knew what they were gonna do very soon.
"Have you ever been with another woman?" Ashley took over. "No, I didn't even kiss a fellow girl before. Yep, that includes asari. How about you, D.?"
"Oh, some drunken kisses here and there in college. And..." Here Diana's cheek reddened. "One casual fling with an asari. I wanted to know what it's like to be with one of them."
In reaction, the chat exploded with comments, tips, and further questions, but the women didn't react to them. They looked at each other, as the latest inquiries shifted the mood to a more heated one.
"[@Prothean_Broker] My Goddess, kiss already!" A sound of generous donation broke the silence.
"They want us to kiss", Ashley cooed after reading the message.
"Yeah, so we have to, don't we?", Diana teased in return.
Like just before the stream, they closed the distance between each other, but this time there was no interruption and their lips finally met.
For Ashley, it was her first kiss with another woman and she marveled at how soft Diana's lips were. She couldn't ponder about it too much though, as her friend kissed her with ferocity unknown to the most firsts in her life.
"Someone's eager." Williams smiled, breaking the kiss for a mere moment before returning to their lips lock, this time pushing her tongue forward, begging for an entrance. Allers didn't deny it and soon their appendages danced together with no trace of shyness or uncertainty.
Wanting to feel more, Ashley pulled Diana close, and their bodies collided with enough force to stir up the water in the pool. The small wave emerged, showering their bellies with droplets of water, making the soldier's toned abs glisten in light.
The two women continued their heated kiss, their moans and smacks of their lips accompanied by the sound of flowing donations, filling the Alliance's account with much-needed funds.
Eventually though they had to gasp for air.
"Wow, this was... intense!", Diana exclaimed. "You're a great kisser, Ash!"
Ashley - her face crimson red - looked at the chat. "Wow, girls! That's the best kiss I've ever seen", "I'm so fucking drenched rn!", "I've cummed already, who else?"
One donation stood above the others.
"[@ShepherdPrime] How's that for the first kiss with a woman? BTW you should get more wet ;)"
"It was amazing, @ShepherdPrime!", the soldier responded. "Can't imagine anyone better than Diana. As for the second part..."
Without a warning, she hit the water, sending a massive splash at Allers. The reporter squealed, but quickly retaliated, and for a minute the girls had a lot of fun sending the water at each other, completely wetting each other's bodies and the apartment floor.



"Stop, stop, enough!", Diana yelled, giggling constantly. "I surrender, you won!" The fact that her white swimsuit hadn't become transparent was telling a lot about the quality of the fabric.
"I accept your surrender", Ashley answered, laughing as well. "But only because we should get back to our today's partner, for they sent us a gift."
Reaching behind her, the soldier recovered the long box from outside of the pool. The pic on it depicted a dick-shaped toy, and the big letters were forming its name.
"Magic Cock", Ashley read out loud. "Do you know it?"
"No, I don't", Diana answered. Her eyes were fixed on the back of the box. "Fully experience the feeling of pounding your partner... According to this, the toy is supposed to transfer stimuli, imitating a real feeling of having a penis."
"That's interesting", Williams claimed, her eyes shining with excitement. She opened the box and picked up the toy together with an instruction; the latter she passed to Diana.
In the meantime the chat discussed the toy. Some stated that they read some amazing fanfictions featuring it (the name Wonderwall dropped more than once), while others claimed that they already tried it and had very positive experiences. Others however pointed out that this thing costs gazillions of credits.
No matter the opinion though, everyone was excited to see the girls using it, and some even tipped, urging them to finally get it on.
"Not so fast, Titters, we don't know how to use it yet", Ashley addressed those comments light-heartedly, holding the toy in her hands. For now, it looked similar to the human penis in the most common complexions, with a mushroomy cockhead on one end and a slightly-bulbous tip on the other. "What the instruction says, D.?"
"Well, first thing first we should pick a size. Here, let me."
Following the text, Diana grabbed the toy with both hands and turned them in the opposite directions. The toy suddenly expanded, reaching a truly impressive size, looking like a baseball bat in Ashley's hands. The holographic letters appeared for several seconds, forming the word "Krogan".
"Ups!" The reporter laughed at her friend's frightful expression and at the chat, where several people expressed the same emotion (and several others quite the opposite one). "I probably twisted too much. Let's see what we can do about it."
She grabbed the cock once again, this time gently turning her hands the other way around. The toy shrank to "Turian", and next to "Human" - at least the caption said that, because the length was still quite impressive; it definitely wasn't a common size.
"Well, we won't go with anything smaller than a human, right?", Ashley cooed, winking at the camera. She sensed her anticipation growing, only heightened by the fact how lifelike the toy in her hands felt - like a real human organ. "What's next?"
"We should pick a color. According to the instructions, the toy should assume whatever skin color you press the bulbous ends against."
To check that, Ashley pushed the toy against her friend's naked forearm. The artificial dick's color changed, indeed assuming Allers' pale complexion.
"Amazing!", Williams exclaimed and pushed the toy against her own skin, observing how the toy became slightly darker.
"That's a magic toy indeed, isn't it, Titters?", Diana addressed the chat directly. "Only last thing to do: we should insert it into the pussy and align this small plate here to the clitoris... Oh!"
Having fun with water and next to the toy, the act they were about to perform escaped both women's minds, and now the realization hit them again. They were going to have sex! With this artificial cock!
"The only question that remained then", Ashley was the first who regained her cool, "is who is going to wear the toy. Titters, will you help us decide?"
With several pushes on her omni-tool, the soldier created a survey on her chat. To participate, one had to provide a tip, but it didn't stop thousands of votes being cast.
"While you'll be debating, we're gonna have a real quick break", Williams said, and next turned off the cam and mic. "Are we really doing it?", she asked Diana.
"Well, I knew that I wouldn't appear on your stream for us to... chat", Allers responded. "You're my dear friend, and I really want to do it with you. How about you?"
"Yeah, I think the same. I trust you completely."
To emphasize her point, Ashley took Diana's chin in her free hand and kissed her. It was more tender than their first, but equally passionate, prompting her friend to moan lovely into their lips-lock.
Only then, going part-blind, the soldier resumed the feed, so the first post-pause thing her audience saw was the two women briefly kissing.
"Let's see on the survey, shall we?", Williams said afterward, looking at the screen. The results were explicit: 83% of viewers wanted her to wear a toy.
"Well, it seems you'll be the big man today", Diana joked.
In reaction, Ashley stood on her feet, making the water fall from her body into the pool. Her muscular, wet legs glistened in the light, creating an amazing display.
"In that case, I should get bottomless, don't I?", she teased. "Care to help me with those?", she asked, pointing at her bikini bottom.
"Obviously!" Diana excitedly answered. She crawled toward her friends, who stood with her back to the camera, allowing everyone to see her sculpted butt covered only with a little of a thin fabric.
A little that soon became nothing as the reporter shamelessly pulled it down, barring the totality of Williams' amazing behind. The view elected very positive responses from the chat and some big tips as well.
"Nice to see you ass lovers are still with us!" The soldier commented, giving herself a light slap. Her now bouncing butt earned her even more tips.
"Don't play with yourself, that's my role now!" Diana jokingly scolded her friend. "Come on, sit down." She patted the side of the pool.
Ashley did as she was told and the pool's edge slightly dented when receiving her weight, yet not enough for the water to escape.
The reporter crawled to her and looked the soldier in the eyes, gently yet relentlessly pushed her legs apart, revealing Ash's pussy - it would normally cost a lot of credits for the chat to see the view, but it was now Diana who was asking for it, so...
"What a pretty pussy", Allers uttered at the sight and the chat agreed, appreciating the fact that Ashley shaved completely for tonight's stream.
With her glance alternating between Williams' cunt and face, Diana took the toy from her friend and reached for her cunt. With one hand, she parted the soldier's nether lips, feeling how wet they were - the sticky consistency told her it wasn't just the water - and pushed the toy inside.
When the bulbous tip sank in, Ashley produced a quiet moan, while Diana's eyes opened wide. With the toy being in the exact color of the soldier's skin, it virtually looked like a natural part of her body.
"It's in now, Ash. Does it work?", she asked, giving the cock a light stroke.
"I... I don't think so", Williams answered. "I mean, I have a toy in me, so I feel it, but nothing from the... shaft itself."
"Hm." Diana pondered. Was the toy broken? Or maybe that was just false advertising?
The sound of a donation shifted her attention to the chat.
"Ha!" She exclaimed. "Of course, I forgot to properly align it with her clit! Thank you, @AfterPilgrimage! It seems you have a lot of experience with toys."
She reached out and shifted the toy to correct her mistakes, prompting some heavy moans from Ashley. When she finished, she gave it another stroke.



The response was beyond doubt. Ashley moaned much louder than before, and her eyes closed on reflex. At the same time, her hands forcefully grabbed the pool's edge.
Even this initial reaction brought a lot of positive feedback from the chat. "Already, Ash? ;)", "Her moans are so cute!", "Now's the real fun begins :D" were only some examples of this.
Encouraged, Diana gave the toy another stroke, her hands going along the entire length of it.
"Talk to me, Ash", she teased. "What do you feel? Is it good?"
"Fuck, D." The soldier's eyes were still shut down. "I feel... I feel everything! I feel your hand on my... my cock, going up and down. And it's so good!"
Diana giggled. She never expected to be this close to her friend when she felt so much pleasure, even more being responsible for it (with the support of the technology of course). And it felt terrific.
"Should I continue then?", she teasingly asked, while jerking the soldier off.
"Yes!" Ashley clearly loved what her friend and mentor was doing to her.
"Yes...?" Diana enjoyed more teasing.
"Yes, ma'am! Please!"
Even without it, Diana wouldn't stop. Seeing Ashley like that, panting and squirming under her assault was intoxicating. She couldn't think of a single thing that would make her cease her hand job.
For Ashley it felt even better. Many times before she jerked off her boyfriends, yet never suspected she could experience the same treatment. Especially from someone as skillful: Diana's hand was holding her with just enough force for her to feel pleasure without any discomfort, and the tempo was perfect. The feeling was so weird, so... alien. But oh so pleasant!
"Oh, D., yes!" The soldier moaned, opening her eyes. Seeing her friends jerking her only added to the experience. She cupped her cheek and the two made eye contact. "You're giving me so much pleasure."
Diana smiled at the compliment and quickened her movement. Her other hand rested on William's leg, gently stroking the muscular thigh.
Even as the girls had intimate moments between them, the chat didn't let them forget about the stream. Comments and tips were constantly flying, with many people requesting them to take another step.
"Don't worry, Titters, we'll get there", Diana responded, as Ashley was too busy moaning. "But let her enjoy it a little more."
But in reality, she wanted more as well. Although lacking some distinct features like veins and other irregularities, the toy felt alive in her hand: warm, meaty, slick... And she wanted to attend to it like to a real cock.
Smiling mischievously, she winked at the camera and changed her pattern. For now, she was stroking the totality of the artificial dick, but now her hand flew only around two-thirds of it, leaving the mushroomy head and a portion of the shaft.
"Stroke it all, D., please!" Ashley reacted to the changed stimuli. Allers' hand felt heavenly and she wanted as much of it as it could get.
The reporter allowed herself to tease her friend for a minute or two... before she leaned in and licked the portion of the life-like toy she wasn't stroking.
The chat erupted in donations, as well as Williams erupted in moans. If Diana's hand felt heavenly, her tongue felt divine.
"Oh fuck, D.!" Ashley's fingers sank into the fabric of the pool. Aller's tongue caressed the top part of her dick, while her hand still flew along the rest, doubling the stimuli. "You're amazing!"
"Oh thank you!" Diana answered before returning to her interrupted activity. She half-lied in the water and continued, presenting her body to the audience, and the viewers could admire both the girls' sexy frames as well as the details of the oral action.
The oral action which soon became even more erotic, when Diana leaned even closer and closed her mouth around the toy's cockhead.
"Fuuuck!" Ashley closed her eyes again, feeling all the pleasure of her artificial cockhead being sheathed in the warm interior of the reporter's mouth.
"How do you like it, Ash?" Diana's teased. "And you, Titters?" She practically took over the audience when the only thing Williams was able to do was moan.
The chat loved it! So many people commented and donated, and many expressed both gratitude that Allers came to the stream and complaints that it took her so long
"I love it so much!" Ashley managed to mutter, opening her eyes. "Please, continue."
Diana was happy to comply. She leaned back in and once again devoured the toy's cockhead, only now she sucked it much harder while swirling her tongue all around it.
Very soon she felt a salty liquid on her tongue.
"Ash, you're leaking", she said more to the audience than to her partner. The toy must have gathered some of Williams' juices and passed it to the toyhead as a sort of precum.
Diana kept sucking on the artificial cockhead for a minute but soon longed for more. Drooling over the toy she sank lower, taking more and more of the dildo into her mouth. Using the tongue to wet those newly devoured inches, she went even lower until half of the toy was inside her mouth.
Only then she backed up for a much-needed gulp of air.
"I'm gonna deepthroat you now, Ash", she warned. "But don't cum yet."
"Everything for you, D." A cease in the blowjob gave Ashley a much-needed moment of respite. "And you, Titters, don't stop tipping. You don't want her to stop and leave me unsatisfied, don't you?"
The chat had no intention of stopping though. The donations flew to Ashley, as all viewers no matter the species or gender enjoyed the two-person show. Humans and asari bathed in same-sex action. Turians and krogans enjoyed how dominant Allers was even with a mouth full of cock. Salarians and quarians adored marvelous technology.
And Diana loved the taste of Ashley's cock in her mouth, as well as the fact that it was her female friend she was blowing now. Accompanied by the sound of tipping, she took the toy into her mouth.
The first several inches were easy, but soon she felt the tip of the toy hitting the end of her mouth. As many times before - although those were in private and with men only - she relaxed her throat and took another inch in, feeling how it slid into her gullet. At the same time, her tongue relentlessly lapped everywhere it could reach.
Ashley couldn't do anything with her constant moans. The feeling of her cock - yes, her cock - sliding into her female friend's throat was plain celestial, even more as Diana's eyes locked into her own.
"Oh, Diana!" Williams affectionately stroked the reporter's hair, the pleasure too big for her to utter even a brief sweet talk.
Spurred by the silent compliment, Allers sucked harder, sliding her lips down the soldier's artificial cock, every second swallowing more and more of her dick. Frantically moving her tongue around the shaft she contracted her throat muscles to further stimulate the cockhead sheathed deep into her gullet.
"Oh fuck! FUCK!!!" Ashley was at the edge of cumming. Her head flew back and her spine arched. Her sizable bust, still confined by a skimpy bikini, rose up and down with every heavy breath she took.
Relentlessly Diana swallowed more and more of the toy, utilizing the new position to grab Ashley's ass and use the hold as the leverage to sink even lower.
Until there was no lower anymore. Until she swallowed the whole length of the toy's considerable size. Her eyes were full of tears, she could barely see anything and had trouble breathing, but the feeling of mixed pride and arousal was totally worth it.
Even as she loved the feeling and the strong smell of Ashley's arousal that filled her nostrils from the base of the toy, she had to retract. She did it painfully slowly though, still squeezing her throat to maximize the pleasure.
When after long seconds she released the toy from her mouth, it came out drenched with both Diana's saliva and Ashley's juices, and it was visibly throbbing.
"I'm almost there, D., I'm almost there." Williams' eyes were half-closed, and she was breathing harder than after the toughest of combat.
Diana didn't want to delay her friend's peak and intended to blow her again but suddenly heard the sound of a really big tip.
"[@Vegetta6] Tityfuck please!"
Allers liked the idea very, very much. Ashley would too, if she would be able to read.
"Don't worry, sweety. It'll be over soon." She teasingly assured before reaching for her swimsuit straps. She pulled them down and continued until her big tits finally came out from the confinement.
The view drew more comments and tips, but Diana wasn't interested in them. All she wanted now was to make her friend cum.
That almost happened the moment she took the toy between her breasts and pushed them inward. The artificial cock's wetness allowed her to slide them top and down along its length easily.
"Come on, Ash. You can cum now. Come on, cum for me." She sexy-talked to her friend, every word accompanied by Williams' ever-growing moans.
Ashley relished in the feelings, it was one of those you want to last forever. But as wonderful as it was, it promised an even more pleasurable moment. And the soldier saw no point in denying herself of it.
She relaxed. And cummed.
The feeling was... unearthly. She felt a fire exploding in her dick and gasped for air.
"AH!"
The feeling transferred to her clit and next to her brain, pleasure so great that her arms collapsed under her and she screamed at the top of her lungs.
"AAARGH!"
At the same moment her hips bucked onward and thick white liquid shot from her cockhead. The eruption surprised Diana, who couldn't do anything before the first spurt hit her face. Consecutive spurts landed on her huge tits just before she leaned in and once again took the dick into her mouth, wanting to taste the foreign liquid.
"DI-ANAAA!" Williams was violently twitching, her vision blurred as she kept coming, filling her friend's mouth with cum.



It took Ashley a full minute to recover from the peak she reached. She suddenly realized she t fell and proceeded to sit in the pool again, briefly glancing at the chat.
"WOW WOW WOW!", "I'm buying that toy, even if I have to sell my house", "I came so hard watching you, how would I explain this mess to my hubby?"
Next her eyes shifted to Diana. Her friend's face and tits were covered in white liquid, but despite (and maybe because?) that she was smiling widely.
"Did... did I do all of it?" Ashley was finally able to speak again.
"Yes!" Allers wiped her face. "It was... wow! You cummed so much!"
"It's because you were amazing! That was the best head I ever received!" The soldier felt her strength returning. Her cock was still pulsing with pleasure, but she was ready for round two.
What became apparent when she leaped at Diana. The reporter squealed, feeling her friend pushing her into a lying position, and fell into the water with a loud splash.
A moment later she felt Ashley's mouth on one of her boobs and her hands on another, licking and mashing the soft flesh aggressively.
"I'm gonna fuck you now." The soldier didn't linger on the reporter's boobs. Now, she was clawing at Diana's swimsuit, yanking it down until she ripped it off completely.
"Unless..." She looked at the camera. "You don't want me to?"
Allers didn't wait for the chat reaction. After all, they had to be insane to pass this opportunity - especially as the soldier didn't ask for any tips!
Instead, the reporter shamelessly pushed her legs open.
"Put it in me, Ash. Fuck, put it in!"
The soldier didn't need to hear it twice. Maybe it was some kind of weird psychological effect of having a male appendage, maybe it was always inside of her. She didn't care though. She just wanted sex.
In lightning speed she was between Diana's legs, feverishly making out with her. She took her artificial cock in hand, aimed it at the reporter's wide-open cunt, and pushed in.
"Fuuuck!" Allers gasped when she felt her friend's big dick slipping into her. Gosh, she was so wet it went in without any issue!
The soldier gasped as well. Just in the last half an hour or so, she had her cock in Diana's hand, in her mouth and throat, between her boobs, and now in her sweet, moist pussy. While up until an hour ago they didn't even kiss yet! And they did it all in front of thousands of people, in the pool, being half naked at most!
"Ooohhh..." Ashley moaned as she moved out. And next back in. Diana's pussy felt so tight and hot... and she felt it all! Slowly working her long cock into her friend she marveled at the stunning silky sensation.
"Oh gosh... feels so good... your p-pussy... your pussy feels sooo g-good... "
Hissing with excitement the reporter grabbed the soldier's waist, wanting to hold Ashley while she fucked her.
"Ash! All y-yours! Put it in me... m-more... m-more... ooohh yes... OOOH YES!"
Ashley yet again leaned in and kissed Diana, their tongues clashed in the company of moans and beeps coming from the chat's messages and tips. Not only her lips and tongue went wild, but her hips as well. She set a fast pace from the very start, her toned butt going up and down again and again, sheathing her artificial cock deep into the reporter's cunt. Balls deep, if she would have those, but instead her pussy lips kissed Diana's with loud smacks.
"Ashley, fuck, FUCK!" Diana clearly enjoyed the rough treatment. "Fuck me, fuck my cunt! Harder, HARDER! Break me if you must, but don't ever stop FUCKING ME!"
Spurred by her words, Williams really went to town on her. She panted, rolling her hips, sinking the toy deep into Diana's red-hot pussy. With one hand, she mashed the reporter's big tit, and with the other, she held her hip, as if she was afraid that she could escape her. The frantic movement stirred the water and a lot of it escaped the pool.
"Your pussy feels so good on my cock, D.!" The toy was indeed magical. "I'm almost there! Gosh, I'm almost there!" They couldn't fuck for long, but damn!
Diana moaned loudly, clawing at the soldier's back.
"Yes! I'm almost there too! Cum! Fuck me and fucking cum!" She was never so vulgar in her entire life.
Suddenly Ashley remembered that they were still streaming, even if she was too much into their sex to even remotely care if they were properly framed.
"Titters!" She addressed her viewers, fighting off the incoming peak. "Where... do you... want me... to cum?"
Almost everyone watching the show answered.
"Fill her up!" "In her fucking cunt!"
"INSIDE!"
With it, Williams stopped fighting.
"ARGH!"
For the second time today, her brain and her cock exploded simultaneously - the former with the burst of pleasure, the latter with an eruption of juices.
"ASH!" Soon Diana joined her friend in orgasm, creamy cum filling her pussy to the brink being the last thing she felt. Her sight became white and her walls contracted, milking a little more from Ashley's twitching dick.



A wonderful minute passed until Ashley rolled from Diana's limp body and managed to sit. She removed the toy from her pussy, the thing coming out with a silent pop.
The soldier sat and helped her friend to do the same, but the reporter's body was still limp and she had to lean on Ash.
"[@TheOnlyCopOnOmega] Look what you did, Williams! You broke her", one of Battle Tits regulars commented.
"N-n-no, I'm still here", Diana managed to utter.
"And with that, today's stream comes to an end!", Ashley took over. "See you all next week! Stay strong! For the Alliance!"
"But barely." Seeing how the equipment turned off, Diana finished her sentence.
"Yep, I'm exhausted too." Ashley admitted. "That was an amazing fuck. I can't believe we didn't hook up sooner."
"Me too." Allers smiled with affection. "Now, I want a long sleep. But tomorrow..." Her smile turned into a mischievous one. "Tomorrow, I'm wearing that toy."
"But I have no stream tomorrow." Even now, Williams was sometimes an innocent gal.
"Is that any obstacle?", the ever-persistent reporter asked.
Ashley laughed - finally understanding what her friend was suggesting - and kissed Diana's forehead.
"Not at all!"
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"What the fuck was that?" Cora exclaimed, her back pressed against a big rock when she was catching her breath after the battle. "We barely made it!"
Scott was in a similar position. He leaned forward, putting his hands on his knees, taking big gulps of air to soothe the tensed muscles and hard-beating heart. Sweat poured on his face and over his eyes, making his sight blurred.
"I... I don't know." He preferred to ignore the 'barely made it' part for now. "I've never seen any Remnant like that. Peebee?"
The asari barely heard him. She was looking into the sky, following a shrinking, squid-like shape of the Remnant. She was always fascinated by those machines, and this one was the most interesting of them so far. She was already thinking about how to name it. Kraken? Cthulhu?
"What? Ah, yes. I mean, no. I've never seen it." She responded before shaking her head to fully return to reality. "We have to research it. Try to discover its function, and if it's able to bring us more problems." The ever-lightheaded asari could be surprisingly serious about the Remnants.
"Roger that," Cora confirmed. "We'll mark the location and let the excavator team recover the leftovers..."
"No!" The asari's voice was like a whip. "I'm not trusting those Initiative eggheads with such an important job. They don't know shit about the Remnants!"
"She's kinda true, she's the best Remnants expert we have." Ryder took Peebee's side. "And we're the Pathfinder team. If there's more of those, it's the most likely we'll encounter them first. It's in our best interests, Cora."
"Of course it is." The human biotic said in a mocking tone. Young Ryder'd always been loosely following the regulations, which had often brought him to the same side as Peebee. But it was also a quality he got from his father, and Cora smiled sadly remembering her mentor. Even if she was on the other side of the spectrum in this matter.
Neither Ryder nor Peebee didn't answer her though. The asari immediately started inspecting the battlefield, looking for anything that the huge Remnant left behind or that had fallen from his body during the combat. Soon, the whole trio was collecting his leftovers, including both small and big parts, and loading them into the Nomad. It was a slow job, as every part had to be carefully scanned and examined to determine if it was not explosive, radioactive, or dangerous in any other way.
After some time, however, they managed to collect all that there was to collect, and now looked at their vehicle. Something was off, something they didn't notice before...
"Ekhem." Cora was the first to break the silence. "How are we going to fit in?"
Ryder looked again and hit his own forehead with an open palm. While collecting, they completely overpacked the Nomad. Not only its trunk was full, but also most of the cabin. One huge element had taken one of the chairs in the front row, and a lot of the backseat had been filled with another. It left only two seats available for a squad of three - one belonging to the driver and another right behind it.
"Oh shit," Ryder swore. "Well, I think we have to leave some parts behind. Peebee, what we can get rid of?"
"No way!" The asari protested loudly. "I don't know the tech, so I also don't know what's crucial and what's not."
"So what do you propose?" Cora asked. She enjoyed that the thing she was against proved to be problematic, although she hid it well.
"You'll stay here," Peebee responded carefully. "Me and Ryder are gonna take the parts to the colony, and will circle back for you."
"That's not an option." Scott intercepted before Cora had time to retort. "We came here as a trio, we're leaving the same."
"So how it's going to be, Pathfinder?" The human biotic changed her tone to mockingly professional.
"Well..." To the girls' surprise, their commander's face turned slightly red. "You can sit together in the backseat..."
"No way!" Peebee opposed. "There's not enough space to even squeeze together, and I'm not gonna sit on her lap." The antipathy between those two women was well-known to the whole crew.
"No, that's not a terrible idea." Cora unsuspectedly agreed with Ryder. "But as you two wanted to take the Remnant's leftovers with us, it'd be me who would take the wheel while you two squeeze together in the back row. Deal?"
After a moment, both Ryder and Peebee nodded. That proposition sounded reasonable. The asari was probably light enough to not disrupt the Pathfinder too much, and she and Cora would have some space and a barrier between them. Sure, it wasn't ideal, but compared to other options...
Cora laughed internally. That's what you get for messing with me! She thought that the ride would be torture for her squadmates, while she would have the comfort of being in the driver's seat. Not suspecting how the reality would unfold, she opened the back door and made an inviting movement toward the seat.
"Ehhh." Ryder allowed himself for a sigh. "Just let me get off my armor, I can't sit in it in such an arrangement,", he said, adding in thought that it would be too uncomfortable for Peebee to sit on his hard, armored body.
Not waiting for any comment, he started unarmoring himself, oblivious to the glances his female squadmates threw at him. But he was a handsome, quite muscular individual, and the skin-tight Initiative uniform showed it perfectly. Peebee even allowed herself to bite her lips a little, realizing that she would be very, very close to this man during the ride.
Finally, all of Scott's armor hit the ground, and he collected the parts and threw them into the vehicle, after which he climbed inside himself. Too embarrassed for some jokes, he just waited until Peebee joined him on his lap, wiggling her butt a little to get comfortable.
Cora closed the door for them and next moved to the front, hopping in as well. Sitting behind the wheel, she looked back at her friends, and seeing how tight they were, she moved her chair as much forward as possible - she might've been harsh before, but she didn't really want them to suffer.
"Is that better?" She asked looking back again. Scott showed her a thumb up, and Peebee wiggled her butt again, being able to straighten her legs and enjoying the freed space between two rows of chairs.
The reason why Scott used non-verbal communication only was that he didn't trust his voice yet because having an attractive asari on his lap took an effect on his body - including his dick. Especially as both times Peebee wiggled her butt, it brushed against his penis.
"Then let's go!" Peebee ordered and Cora ignited the engine. A loud snarling sound filled the cockpit.
"What's that?" Scott asked, yelling to be heard. "It shouldn't be so loud!"
"Let me check!" The human biotic answered in the same manner, running the diagnostics. "It seems the Nomad took some stray shot during the fight, which damaged the silencer. And the absorbers too! But don't worry, it's not that bad, we'll ride."
After she informed her squadmates about the vehicle status, Cora hit the gas and the Nomad rode forward. The growling engine was a little distracting, but manageable, although it made any talks between two rows impossible. Yet the absorbers...
Cora almost didn't feel all those bumps and jumps, safely fastened in the driver's seat, but behind her, Scott had a hard time. Peebee was quite inerted on his lap, sliding and jumping constantly, and most of those moves pushed her shapely butt against the Pathfinder's dick. The dick which reacted to it in a completely natural, yet now very unwanted manner - by growing and hardening. And thinking about krogan women didn't help with putting it down.
"Ryder", Peebee finally said, her words heard only by him. "Can you put your gun or bat, or whatever you have in your pocket away? It pokes me."
Scott's face immediately got bright red, and he thanked fate that no one could see it now, which was however little consolation to his real problem.
"I-I-I... can't," he stuttered. Krogan women, krogan women. He tried to put his body - or rather, a part of it - to sleep, but couldn't.
"Why?" Peebee didn't yield. "You men and your toys. Don't worry about them so much. Just take it out and put it anywhere, or let me hold it," she said, unaware of how many innuendos her speech contained.
"B-b-because it's my... m-m-member."
"Your what?" The asari asked again, clearly not knowing the term.
"My penis!" Scott finally spilled, a little louder than he planned. Luckily, Cora didn't seem to hear it.
"Oh!" It was now Peebee's time to get red - or rather, due to asari's complexion, purplish - but it didn't happen. Instead, a wide grin appeared on her face.
He must be so embarrassed! She thought. That means a lot of fun for me! Immediately, she decided to tease him. There's nothing wrong with being a little mischievous, isn't it?
Scott expected her to react somehow; mostly, he hoped she would scoop forward a little, to ease the pressure of her ass against his crotch. But what Peebee did was the exact opposite of that.
"What are you doing?" He asked through a clenched teeth.
"Getting more comfortable of course, silly!" Peebee chirped. "We can't have you so awkward and embarrassed, can't we?" Despite her nice words, it was obvious she didn't mean that.
When she moved some more, the only thing Scott could do was clench his fist and try to endure the assault. What other options he had? There was nowhere else for the asari to sit, and Cora seemed adamant to be a driver. Besides, her butt was even bigger and juicer than Peebee, and it was no telling what would happen if they switched places.
"Are you now more comfortable, Scotty?" Peebee cooed, having more fun every minute when observing his frustration. "Maybe I should get more into the right?" She asked, sliding her butt against the Pathfinder's dick, which was now as big and hard as he could get. "No, further left will be better." Another change of position made her ass yet again grind against Ryder's erection.
"Peebee, s-s-stop please!" Scott asked, taking a hold on her waist and trying to push her away. It felt great practically receiving a lap dance from an attractive asari, but it wasn't the time, place, or mood. "If you'll c-c-continue doing that I m-m-may..."
Scott couldn't finish his talk, because right then Cora's voice pierced the air like a whip out of sudden.
"Heads up!" She yelled. "There's a really rough path in our way! It'll be very bumpy!"
Right away Peebee's composition changed. It was one thing to tease Scott, but this bumpy ride could mean... could mean...
She didn't have time to react though, because right after Cora stopped talking, the Nomad hit the rough path she mentioned. And there was no way that the vehicle's damaged absorbers were able to do much against it.
Suddenly Peebee stopped gracefully sliding on Ryder's lap and instead began jumping all around it and only his hold on her waist kept her from falling down. But it also meant that her butt was now raising and falling constantly - right onto the Pathfinder's dick.
Scott grunted and growled under this 'assault'. It felt so good! Peebee'd been jumping on his dick, crushing it under her shapely ass, giving him the vicious ride she'd have to work hard to deliver on her own. But it shouldn't be like that! It was all an accident, all bumps and holes in the road! Besides, it really threatened him to burst, and it wasn't supposed to happen!
So to ease the movement and the pressure, Scott did what he thought was the best: he strengthened his hold on Peebee's waist, pulled her down, and kept her still on his lap. But it proved to have the exact opposite effect. The vehicle vibrations, previously unloaded with her jumps, now get a strong hold on her and her body started vibrating as well - including her butt. And all those vibrations passed right onto his dick.
"Peebs! I'm so sorry, but I...!" Scott warned his squadmate, but it was too late. The only thing Peebee managed to do was to look at Ryder over her shoulder and see how his eyes rolled inside his head.
The next second she felt a twitch from under her ass when Ryder's cock head expanded and shoot a batch of sperm right into his underwear. The large, hard organ, treated with slides, jumps, and vibrations, couldn't endure anymore and was now giving away everything it accommodated during the recent ride and before, wetting his boxers, uniform, and even Peebee's pants. While the asari, in utter shock and disbelief, was kept in place by his strong grip and could only wait until the Pathfinder's orgasm would subdue.
After a while, it finally happened, and Scott's body became relaxed, ending his hold on Peebee's hips. But a second later the awareness of what he did hit the Pathfinder hard.
"Peebee, I'm so sorry!" He babbled. "I didn't want to! I tried not to, but... but...! All those slides, grinds, and jumps! I couldn't!"
Before the asari could answer, Cora's voice once again raised above the snarling of the engine.
"Oh hell no! I can't endure that! We're stopping now!"
In reaction, Scott and Peebee looked at each other with fear. Did their squadmate spot what happened between them? Who was an object of her anger? She, because of how she teased Ryder before? He, for shooting his load with Peebee on his laps? Or maybe both of them?
It was about to be clear the moment the human biotic opened the back door.
"Get out of the vehicle, Peebs!" She indeed looked angry. "I cannot stand it! To hell with this silencer and with those absorbers too! A constant snarl, and those recent bumps even I felt! Let's check if we can do anything about it, OK?" After she threw all the frustration away, in the last sentence she spoke with a much softer voice.
During Cora's speech, both Peebee and Ryder sighed with relief. It wasn't about them but about the vehicle! For sure, if not the Pathfinder's erection and then ejaculation, they'd be as much frustrated as their squadmate with how the Nomad operated.
Trying to look normal, Peebee hopped out of the car. As she was the most tech-savvy among the three of them, it made sense for her to check the vehicle. Except of course for SAM, but amid everything that happened everyone forgot about the AI.
"You don't want to stretch your legs, Pathfinder?" Cora asked, seeing that Ryder stayed inside. "It must not be easy to have someone on your lap the whole time."
"Oh, in the moment!" Ryder managed to keep a straight face. "First I have to regain feeling in my leg." He massaged his knee to emphasize his statement. In fact, however, he didn't want Cora to see a damp spot over his pants. And the moment she shrugged and left, he set his omni-tool to a very mild heating and started drying his pants.
In the meantime Cora joined Peebee, who was checking the engine, bending to see what was the situation under the hood.
"Well, can you do anything about it?" The human biotic asked.
In reaction, Peebee wrinkled her forehead. She already identified problems with both impacted parts and even discovered it was quite a simple fault - maybe even possible to repair with a standard omni-tool. The only issue was that she didn't want to do it.
Ever since Ryder's ejaculation, and even before, Peebee experienced the racing thoughts. She had been attracted to Ryder since they met, and her teasing came not only from her mischievous nature but also from her real attraction toward him. Being able to feel his growing erection against her body was an opportunity she couldn't pass over, especially with how big and hard the mentioned erection felt against her butt. And the amount of sperm he shot - she wanted it inside her! Sure, he seemed to be embarrassed about the whole thing, but maybe just because he thought Peebee wasn't into it - and she was! If something sexy happened, the impacted silencer would hide them from Cora's hearing, and some extra vibrations could be helpful too (as evidenced before).
"Sorry, Cora," Peebee finally spoke, lying without blinking. "I cannot do anything here, would need a workshop and specialized tools."
"Eh." The human biotic sighed shortly. "Then let's go, the faster we got to the colony, the quicker we can leave this damn vehicle for good."
Afterward, two women got to the side of the vehicle and approached their respective doors, discovering Ryder already sitting in the back.
"Have you been sitting here the whole time?" Cora asked.
"What? Of course not!" Ryder lied again. He just managed to dry his pants, which however stayed a little crusty - it was however better than a huge damp spot on them. "I've just heard you're coming back and hopped in. Ready for the ride, Peebs?" This time, he patted his lap to invite the asari over, trying hard to hide his embarrassment with good humor and jokes.
Cora only shrugged her arms in response, and Peebee smiled and accepted Scott's hand he extended to help her get in. Not even a minute passed and they were already back on the road, accompanied by a loud snarling of the engine.
Peebee glanced at Cora and seeing her completely focused on the road, carefully omitting the bigger holes and bumps, shifted her position until she finally sat sideways on Ryder's lap. She looked at his face and saw it reddening.
"Peebee, I... I..." He started but she put a finger on his lips.
"Shhh, that's ok", she said in a soft tone. "That had to be so embarrassing for you. And I'm the only one to blame. Let me make it up to you."
"What? How?" Scott tried to speak, but Peebee was already proceeding with her plan. Smiling and looking deep into Ryder's eyes, she slid off his lap onto a floor between the front and the back seat. "What the hell are you doing?" He asked, glancing at Cora if she hadn't tried to look back.
"I've already told you: I'm making it up to you", Peebee cooed from below. Her hand was already massaging and squeezing Ryder's cock through his pants, making it hard again and committing its shape to the asari's memory. "Poor boy, you had to cum in your pants. Wouldn't you like all that sperm to go somewhere it belongs?" She continued her sweet talk, luckily the roaring engine allowed the Pathfinder alone to hear her.
"Ugh, Peebs!" Scott could only growl, his will flattering in the face of the asari's lithe hand pushing on his crotch. Even the thoughts about Cora's vicinity were disappearing from his mind, replaced with nothing but lust for the sexy creature kneeling before him in a tight space between seats.
"Sush, Pathfinder, let me take care of you." Peebee cooed. She took her hands off his crotch and instead leaned in, parting her lips and taking the crusty fabric of his pants between them. "Why did you dry them out? I would like to suck your sperm out of them," she asked teasingly.
"Well, there's still plenty more when it came from. And it's fresh!" Scott finally got rid of his awkwardness and joined the teasing. Once again glancing at the back of Cora's head, he reached onto his zipper and unfastened it. Afterward, he raised his butt a little, allowing Peebee to pull his pants to his ankles and finally release his dick from its confinement.
"By the Goddess!" Peebee squealed, seeing what Scott was packing. That dick - no, no dick: cock - was huge, the biggest she ever saw on a human. And it didn't even reach its full mass!
"What was that?" Suddenly, they heard Cora's voice - she must've heard Peebee's yell. "Everything all right back there?"
"Yes!" The asari yelled back. "I've just seen a beautiful view!"
"Well, I don't see anything unordinary," Cora said and Scott saw her scanning the landscape on her left. Luckily, her head wasn't turned as much as required to see them. "Well, maybe next time I'll be able to see it as well." She completed her speech, totally unaware of the accidental innuendo.



Maybe one day, Scott thought, but the image of Cora being in a similar position as Peebee had no time to settle in his mind. Because right then, the asari bent once again and took his cockhead into her mouth.
"Ugh!" He growled again, feeling how the hot, wet insides of Peebee's mouth engulfed his cock. The asari's lips sealed just below his crown and then her tongue darted forward, swirling around it and wetting it with her saliva.
"So tasty!" Peebee exclaimed quietly when she raised her head for a moment. But right away she returned to the interrupted activities, this time sucking lightly as well.
"Fuck, Peebs!" Scott panted. "Your mouth is so hot!"
"And your cock is so juicy!" The asari once again pulled the Pathfinder's cock out of her mouth. Looking at him with a slutty expression, she took it in her hand and started jerking. "And so big! I can barely close my fingers around it!"
"But you can still fit it in your mouth, do you?" Scott teased, earning exactly what she wanted: Peebee's lips returning to his cock. This time both her mouth and hand worked together along his length; having such a big organ inside her mouth, the asari drooled intensively, and saliva escaping her lips-seal had been covering Ryder's shaft with a crude lube.
"Oh yes, Peebs, suck my cock", Scott ordered and the asari followed. She put her hands on his knees and lowered her head onto his shaft, sucking hard and making more and more of it disappear in her hot mouth. Fitting half of it in, she raised herself until only his cockhead remained engulfed, and then swallowed it back in.
Up and down, up and down, Peebee's mouth worked over Scott's huge cock, covering more and more of it in her saliva. With every second, she was moving faster and faster, and soon wet sounds of blowjob filled her ears; luckily the engine was so loud that even Ryder couldn't hear them.
"Goddess, your cock's so huge!" Peebee stopped her blowjob to gulp for air and talk dirty, but her hand immediately replaced her mouth, keeping Scott's dick expertly tended. "My mouth was already full and I took only half of it in!"
"That's why you have to suck harder." Ryder teased. "Work that pretty mouth and throat of you, suck it like you mean it."
Peebee didn't plan to do anything less. She once again leaned in, and not stopping jerking, put her lips around Scott's shaft. There was now no part of it which wasn't tended by either her mouth or hand. They worked in perfect sync and despite his cockiness, Ryder almost closed his eyes and threw his head back - but the view of the sexy asari blowing his cock was too fucking good for that.
Especially as right now the mentioned asari was blowing him harder and harder with every second, her cheeks hollowed when she was taking more and more of his cock inside. His shaft, completely drenched in her saliva, was so slick her hand could jerk it uninterrupted, and she made good use of it. Soon her head joined in, moving up and down at lightning speed.
Without any further warning, Peebee's head lowered further than before and Ryder felt how his cockhead slip into the asari's throat. It was like his crown was sank into molten lava and next squeezed into a vice, it was so hot and tight.
"Fuck!" A single word escaped his mouth, which brought Cora's attention to him.
"What's that?" She asked.
"It's..." Ryder's mind worked overtime trying to find a plausible explanation. "It's just a cramp."
"Maybe let Peebee help you with that? After all, she kind of caused it, sitting on your lap this whole time."
"Don't worry, Cora. She's already helping," Ryder answered, keeping Peebee's head in place with both hands, in case she'd wanted to explain it herself.
But the asari had no such intention - having Scott's big cock in her mouth felt too good. Breathing through her nose, she pushed herself forward, taking more and more of his cock into her tight, hot throat; luckily he was now ready and had been producing only quiet sounds in reaction. Coming from the species known for its sexual prowess, in no time she reached the very base of the Pathfinder's cock, fitting it all in either her mouth or gullet.
And then she started really blowing him.
Only by the miracle, Scott didn't scream, feeling Peebee blowing his cock with renewed vigor - maybe his mind was too occupied with pleasure to even bother with talking, panting, or screaming. But how it could be otherwise when the asari's head flew along his cock at such speed as if there was no huge dick in her mouth, even if her throat was squeezing his shaft with the strength of a vice?
Just after a minute or so Scott felt his balls boiling and readied himself to deliver his second load that day - this time straight into Peebee's welcoming mouth. But the asari had other plans, and after another minute he felt his cock escaping from her throat and next from her mouth as well. Only her hand continued to pleasure him, but it went painfully slow compared to the speed of the previous blowjob.
"WTF, Peebs?" He asked, more than a little frustrated, but she didn't show any remorse.
"Don't worry, big boy, you'll unleash into me in no time", she said. "But first I want you to paint me all over. Can you do that?"
Only then Scott noticed that Peebee's jacket was now opened (when did she do that?), showing off almost all of her upper body - from her belly which had been always in view to her big boobs he saw for the first time in his life. The thought of covering her blue skin with his white sperm was so alluring that Ryder forgot about all the frustration he felt before.
Seeing it in his eyes, Peebee scooted as much backward as she could, until her back hit the back of Cora's chair. Practically pulling Scott by his cock she invited him to stand up and he did it, crunching a little to fit into the confined space while still towering over her.
It was now his hand that took care of his cock, jerking him off like so many times before. But there was never any of his teammates so close to him yet completely unaware, and foremost there was never a sexy asari kneeling before him. Peebee's eyes never left his, but it was her widely open mouth, lolled-out tongue, and hands squeezing her boobs together that prompted his orgasm not even a minute after he took over.
"Here it comes!" He mouthed and a second later a heat climbed from his balls, through his shaft, and up to his cockhead, when the latter expanded and his slit shoot a huge load of white, sticky, life-creating gunk right onto Peebee's form.
The first rope hit the asari in the forehead, and another managed to land in her mouth. The third went into her left eye and she had to close it, leaving only the right one to observe an amazing display of the cumming Pathfinder. Because more and more ropes of semen were delivered very soon, covering Peebee's face with a few layers of white goo, and only then Ryder aimed his cock at the rest of her body.
Without slowing down, he jerked a lot more sperm out of his cock, splashing it at her neck, her boobs, and her belly, turning her blue skin white as he imagined before, delivering so much semen that even when some of it flew down, her tits were still dripping with the white liquid.
Finally though, even Scott Ryder had to stop cumming, and when it happened, he plopped down on the seat, panting hard after one of the most vicious orgasms of his life. His eyes however never left Peebee's blue-white body, admiring all the sticky mess he created.
He had to keep this image for forever. That's why he activated his omni-tool and made a photo, and then another and another. The asari happily posed for him, and the sexiest of it was when she showed him the mouth full of his pearly sperm before swallowing it really, really loud.
"Cora!" Peebee suddenly called, with a wide grin on her face. "I spilled my drink all over me, could you pass me some tissues from the storage?" She asked innocently as if she wasn't covered in sperm.
"Here, have some." The human biotic's hand appeared between chairs, holding a full pack of tissues. The asari retrieved them and started to clean herself up. "We'll be stopping soon anyway."
"Why?!" Scott and Peebee asked simultaneously. They didn't want to stop now! It was too good to play together and even better doing it right behind oblivious Cora's back. Besides, they didn't even have proper sex yet!
"We're not far from a forward station now", the human biotic explained. "We can retrieve some tools from there, and use it as a workbench to fix the Nomad."
It wasn't an option! The engine's loud snarling was a thing covering Scott and Peebee's mischievous play, they couldn't 'fix' that! And without damaged absorbers, they would never start! At lightning speed, Ryder opened a tactical map on his omni-tool, checking their position. He sighed with relief, finding a perfect way to divert Cora.
"No point in that. We'd just lost time as we're between the forward station and the colony," he explained quickly. "Drive straight to it."
"Ok, let's have it your way. Enjoy being cramped some more." The last part she meant aggressively, not knowing that it was precisely what Scott was aiming at.
"Are you ready for it, Scott?" Peebee asked when Cora once more redirected her attention to driving. "Being cramped here with me?" While talking, she scooted as close to Ryder as she could, so close that his cock was now resting between her tits.
"Oh, I hope for it!" He answered enthusiastically. "After all, you told me that I'll be unleashing into you in no time."
"Look who's talking!" Peebee replied. "I gave you two orgasms already, and I haven't had any myself!"
"Don't tell me you didn't enjoy teasing me or giving me a blowjob," Scott said. "After all, I heard that for asari the pleasure is mostly mental, not physical."
"What didn't mean we don't enjoy long, hard cock in our blue alien pussies," Peebee teased.
"Speaking of which. SAM, could you quicken my recovery?" Ryder asked his AI. After all, he cummed twice already and he normally would need some time for his cock to rest. But now, he just didn't want to. "Miracles of technology!" He exclaimed feeling more blood being pumped into his cock, which stood hard and proud again.
Peebee only laughed, and next stood up. Being already half naked, she just needed to get rid of her pants, which she did, giving Scott a clear view of her cunt - her very moist, swollen cunt. Not asking for permission, she took hold of Ryder's shoulders and kneeled above his cock. He reached down and held it for her, so she just had to aim and lower her body, impaling herself on a hard piece of meat.
"Fuuuck!" They both moaned when his cockhead slipped into her drenched pussy. Her lips parted to allow it in, but her walls clamped around him harder than her throat before.
"Shit, you're so big!" Peebee said once again, making Scott beam with confidence. It was a long time since she had such a long, wide cock in her pussy.
But that didn't mean she planned to yield. Quite the contrary, she pushed herself hard, making more and more of Scott's cock disappearing in her pussy. With every inch she'd taken, she felt it pressing against her walls and igniting her nerves. She moaned quietly going lower and lower, until she finally got him fully inside her.
"Fuuuck!" Once again they shared a moan. No blowjob could compete with that amazing feeling of being fully connected by their most vulnerable organs.
Loosening her muscles the best she could, Peebee began her dance. Up and down she went, sliding Scott's wonderful cock inside her red-hot pussy, concentrating on the pleasure his wide shaft had been causing when pushing against her walls - even when she didn't try to squeeze it, she felt amazingly full. Soon she started switching between moving up-and-down and back-and-forth every now and then, overloading her senses with new sensations every time she impaled herself with his rigid cock.
While Peebee was working hard on his cock, Scott embraced her tightly, feeling her boobs squeezing against his chest and her stiff, pointy nipples teasing him through the tight fabric of his shirt. But he wanted to feel that even more, so he got rid of his shirt, now being able to fully experience body-to-body contact. From time to time, he was also glancing over the asari's shoulder toward Cora, but the human biotic seemed to be completely focused on driving and there seemed to be no interruptions to his amazing sex with Peebee.
Until Peebee interrupted it herself. She just went up so far that only Ryder's cockhead remained in her pussy and she stopped moving for a moment, after which she whispered three words right into his ear.
"Fuck me, Scott."
So right away he took over. Sliding his hand from Peebee's back onto her shoulder, he kept her in place while he started thrusting his hips up and down, repeatedly burying his cock in her needy cunt so deep that his cockhead hit her cervix with every move. The slight moans she was producing before now turned into a constant stream of both sweet and dirty words.
"Oh, yes, Scott. Give me your cock. Fuck me, baby. Thrust up. Thrust up with your hips. Just like that, Scott. Oh fuck, your cock's amazing. Fill me up, fill me up completely, baby. Oh yes, all the way in, all in. Go deep, go as deep as you can. Fuck me, pierce into my womb. You're so good baby, give me your cock. Like that, just like that, Scott. It's perfect, you're perfect."
She whispered like that for the whole time when he thrust up into her, sans the moments she licked or nibbled on his ear. Completely focused on the task, he didn't even have time to answer her, but everything she said, he could agree with. That was amazing sex, and in such a hot situation to that - being only a few feet away from their oblivious squadmate.
Suddenly though the situation changed dramatically.
"OH SHIT, RYDER!" Without any warning, Peebee's back arched away and she screamed at the top of her lungs. "FUCK ME, SCOTT!"
That was it. That had to be. The end of their wonderful sex. They couldn't hide from Cora anymore, it was all in the open now.
But the human biotic didn't even turn her head.
"Seriously, Peebee, this again?" She said mockingly. "Grow up finally, you'll have to do it one day anyway."
For a moment Scott was shocked to the bone, and then the realization hit him. Once when he was on the mission with Peebee and Jaal, the asari began moaning sexily, pretending she and the angara had sex. The resistance member must've told Cora about it and she thought that the rogue was trying the same thing again.
It was the chance they couldn't miss! For a moment after Peebee's loud moan they both ceased to move, but then they immediately began grinding again. This time they both worked their hips up and down, and every Peebee's downward slam was met with Scott's upward thrust. As they didn't know how long they had until Cora will lost her patience, they both went in with everything they had, and their bodies were soon covered with sweat when they chased their respective orgasms.
"OHHH AHHH UHHH SCOTT!" Peebee moaned unrestrictedly, prompting some disgusted sighs from Cora. "FUCK ME, BABY, GIVE ME YOUR COCK, FILL ME UP!"
"I'M CLOSE, I'M FUCKING CLOSE!" Scott couldn't stop his own growth. "PEEBEE!"
"Really, Pathfinder, you too?" That was Cora again. "I had such a high opinion of you..."
But neither Scott nor Peebee didn't even hear that. Because the moment Cora started talking, their moves synced up perfectly and his cock went deeper into her cunt than ever before, so not even a sheet of paper could fit between them. And it was enough for them to orgasm together in a silent scream. Peebee's pussy squeezed Scott's cock like the world's strongest vice and then contracted, milking it for a life-giving fluid; even before that, its head started expanding, and a moment later it shoot his third load today.
Maybe because of the vaginal sex, or maybe because of SAM's help, but it was even bigger than the two previous ones. At least two dozen of huge batches of semen squeezed from his balls to his shaft and then cockhead before being expulsed through his slit, going right through her cervical canal and into her womb in the quantity so extensive, that if not her asari physiology she'd for sure get pregnant. Every explosion prolonged their shared orgasm, pushing it to new heights, so they didn't even feel their mixed juices leaking from between their connected organs.
Finally though, they descended from the peak, discovering that they were half-lying on the backseat, looking into each other eyes. They both smiled, and Peebee pushed some sweaty strains of Scott's hair out of his forehead, while he caressed her belly as if he expected it to be swollen from all the sperm he shot into her. The atmosphere of the afterglow was so magical that without any thought they leaned into each other, finally connecting their lips in their first kiss.
And like that, with their lips pressed against each other and their tongues dancing together, they fell asleep.



"Pathfinder, wake up. Fifteen minutes to the colony." In his sleep, Scott heard the familiar voice and woke up violently, thinking it was Cora speaking to him. Only when he was fully conscious he realized that it was SAM. The human biotic still drove the vehicle in silence.
"Peebs, time to wake up." Ryder awoke the asari, who was still laying on him; he could feel her boobs pressing on his naked chest. "It's fifteen minutes to the colony, and we have to put our clothes on."
"No more fun already?" She stretched, showing her sexy body off. "But there's still one hole in me you still didn't claim."
Hearing that, Ryder stopped in the middle of his movement, and his mouth went ajar.
"Yes, Ryder, that's it. I want you to fuck me in the ass. Think you can do it, big boy?" The asari teased.
Scott only needed to hear it once and it was like some switch had been flipped in his brain. All he could think about now was anal sex with his new-found lover. His cock immediately sprung to life, not needing any support from SAM.
At lightning speed Ryder got on his feet and switched position with Peebee - she kneeled in the backseat and he stood on his feet between the rows. In the meantime, he stepped of his pants and also took Peebee's jacket off her. He threw all caution in the wind and just wanted to be naked with her.
Assuming the proper position, Peebee reached behind and parted her asscheeks wide, revealing her puckered hole. Ryder spat generously onto it and smeared his saliva around, wanting to wet her backdoor. It could prove to be not enough anyway, but then he spotted a puddle of their mixed juices on the seat.
"Quick, Scott." Peebee half-moaned greedily when he added some of it to the crude lube covering her asshole. "I need your cock there..."
"Yesss!" was his only answer. He always wanted to try anal sex, but none of his former girlfriends allowed him to do so. And this sexy asari was offering it the first time they had sex!
Feeling like the luckiest man in the world, Scott brought his cockhead close to Peebee's anus. "Keep me posted about the ETL, SAM!" He ordered right before pushing forward, burying the crown of his cock in Peebee's tightest hole.
"Shit!" The asari panted when mixed pleasure and pain dominated her senses. But as soon as Ryder started moving, the latter disappeared, living only the former.
And so Scott went all in, screwing Peebee's ass as hard and fast as her tightness allowed, at the same time looking and listening to any signs of discomfort on the asari part. But as none appeared, he reached forward and took her swinging tits in his hands, using them as a hold to impale her on his hard cock.
"Ten minutes, Pathfinder", SAM informed. Scott did the math as fast as he could and concluded that they will need about five minutes to put some clothes on, which left only five minutes for this amazing ass play. And he intended to exploit every second of it.



So he went to the town on Peebee, working his hips into overdrive and at the same time constantly pulling her onto his cock. Under relentless assault, Peebee made some moans, so he moved one of his hands onto her mouth to muffle all sounds that threatened to be louder than the snarling engine.
I have to thank the Remnant we beat today, Ryder thought. Not only the only reason the two of them had to squeeze in the single spot was a necessity of transporting his leftovers, but the damaged absorbers set them on the path to sex and the impacted engine covered almost all sounds they made during it.
"Seven minutes, Pathfinder," SAM reminded him about the counter. Only two minutes more of this amazing sex? It felt impossible before, but he upped his game even more, ignoring the sweat pouring all over him while he worked his muscles more than ever.
"Six minutes. Five minutes, forty-five seconds." The final countdown began, but Ryder already felt his balls boil. He squeezed Peebee's boob hard, feeling the other tit hitting his hand repeatedly.
And then, when the clock hit five minutes, fifteen seconds mark, he grunted and felt his cockhead expanding, denoting the start of his orgasm. This time the amount of sperm shoot into Peebee wasn't as big as before, but still big enough to trigger her own peak from anal stimulation only. Together, they rode through their orgasms up until Scott ejected his cock from her anus.
"Five minutes, Pathfinder," SAM spoke.



"Well, that would be it. We're finally here," Cora announced the moment she turned the engine off. "That was a terrible ride for me, with all these noises and jumping. I can't imagine how bad it was for you, to squeeze there together."
"It wasn't too bad, right, Scott?" Peebee asked playfully. "I wouldn't mind to repeat it someday."
"I fully agree! You're a great companion for a bumpy, noisy ride, Peebs," Scott answered when they all left the vehicle in the colony. "So, Cora, you get some engineer to check on the Nomad, and we'll take care of the Remnant."
"Sir, yes sir!", Cora confirmed before going away, but suddenly stopped and turned back. "By the way, there is some leak too. The whole cabin reeks. If I didn't know better, I'd say it's sperm, female juices, and sweat mixed together. But it would be impossible for someone to have sex right under my nose, wouldn't it?"
And not waiting for the answer, she went away, leaving her squadmates more than a little puzzled.
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Not so long ago, Jane Shepard was furious. Her life has been nothing but a mess recently. Between Reapers invading the Galaxy, Cerberus going against everyone, and the recent crisis with her clone, she had enough. So when she finally got time for well-deserved rest, she wanted to throw a slow, quiet party in opposition to all she experienced lately. To her shock, while all her girlfriends agreed that it was the best idea, her male squadmates had other opinions. "We have to blow some steam!," they said. "We're hitting the clubs!" Even Garrus, despite being in blowing relationships with Jane, preferred to go with the boys instead of staying with his partner. And as no one planned to yield, both groups went their separate ways.
Seeing how furious Jane was, Liara offered her help with preparing the party. So when Shepard put on her dress and got to Anderson's apartment, Liara, Samantha, and EDI were already there, and everything was already set: the decoration, the snacks, everything was perfect. Seeing that, the commander became less angry and awarded Liara with a smile, hug, and kiss on the cheek. Not so long after her, the rest of the guests arrived as well: Ashley, Tali, Miranda, Jack, Samara, and Kasumi; doctor Chakwas sadly couldn't make it due to a medical emergency, and Gabriella Daniels was asked to provide engineering expertise by some important party. Jane was quite surprised that she was the only one in civilian attire, as all other women wore their battle uniforms, but it ceased to bother her pretty soon: she wanted to feel different today, but if others didn't, it was on them.
The party was without a doubt successful, and after a few hours, Shepard's anger evaporated completely. Since college, she hadn't thrown or attended any single-gender party, and just now she realized that she missed that. Without the boys, the girls could be fully themselves, and Jane felt like a teenager again and remembered all the sleepovers and such with her high school friends. The women talked, ate, laughed, danced, and played together like the best friends they practically were; even Miranda and Jack suspended their mutual mistrust and decided to let it go for the evening. EDI took over the bar and prepared delicious drinks, and soon everyone was slightly dazed from the alcohol, although it only added a positive vibe to the mix.
"There is only one thing missing at this party," said Samantha, when all the women sat together for some snacks again. "The party game!"
"You're right, Sam," Shepard couldn't agree more. "Maybe some old-fashioned truth or dare, what do you think?"
"In favor!" Tali was as enthusiastic as ever. "But what's it? What're the rules?"
"It's simple," explained Ashley. "Someone spins the bottle, and whoever it lands on must declare if they want to tell the truth or do the dare. If the former, the one who spun asks the other any question they want, which must be answered truthfully. In the latter, the one who spun dares the other to do something, and they must do it. Next, the challenged person spins the bottle, and the whole process is repeated. At least this is the way I've always played it."
"And every truth revealed and dare completed must stay between those who play it," reminded Kasumi, playfully looking at others suspiciously. "So, everyone's ready and willing to play?" asked the thief, and every other woman confirmed.
"As I'm the commander of this crew, I should be the first to spin," said Shepard, recovering one of the empty bottles from EDI, while Liara turned Glyph's recording capabilities off and the rest cleaned made some room for all women to sit in the circle. As no one objected to her idea, Jane put a bottle on the floor and gave it a hard spin. It was spinning for several seconds, and when it stopped, the neck pointed toward Tali. "So, Tali, truth or dare?"
"I'll start with the truth," Tali answered. Her young age and quarian physiology made her one of the most dazed because of all the alcohol (many of which got to her organism through the emergency induction port that night) and was ready to get a dare, but decided to play it smoothly.
"Ok, then," said Jane and decided to be delicate for now. "What will be the first thing you will do after you take off your suit? Because the geth are still working inside, right? Stimulate your organism to build up its immunity system?"
"Correct, and the results are promising," the quarian confirmed. "But what will I do first? Attending the orgy?" she asked playfully and all the other women laughed. "But more seriously, I think I will go to the beach. To feel the sun on my face, the sand under my feet, and the water all over my skin... It will be something beautiful." Tali got a little dreamy but soon recovered. "So, it's my turn to spin the bottle now, right?," she asked and when confirmed, did as she said. The one the bottle pointed out was Liara.
"Liara, truth or dare?" the quarian asked. "Truth," the asari answered.
"Of course it's a truth for you, the all-grown big-ass Information Broker." Some women were surprised to hear such words from Tali, but she could be a little vulgar after the alcohol. "But when we met, you were an archeologist, so my question is: what was the funniest or the weirdest thing you've ever dug up from the ground?"
Liara smiled. "Well, archeology isn't the most funny profession out there, though maybe a little weird indeed. Let me think... Oh, I know! Once I dug up a prothean disk, but it wasn't active and I couldn't turn it on. I kept it though, not even knowing why, and even forgot about it. But when we recovered Javik and his device, it reminded me of my souvenir. So I got it to our Prothean and it turned out that my disk contains the prothean equivalent... of a porno vid! Of course, it works quite differently for them, as thanks to their sensory abilities they can really... experience their porn. I think it met the criteria of funny and/or weird?"
"Yep, 100 percent.," Tali confirmed. "Do you still have it?"
"No," Liara smiled and blinked. "I left it with Javik, maybe the man would be having a good time with it," she said, and everyone laughed. "My turn, I spin and ask: truth or dare?"
The bottle spun for a few seconds, and when it stopped, it pointed toward EDI - she declared a truth, as such was a pattern organics followed for the time being. For a moment Liara was puzzled about what to ask the AI about, but finally came to a viable conclusion.
"EDI, as an AI you have a very logical mind, and can calculate the answer to the questions organics can't because of emotions, personal preferences, and such. So tell us, who among us is the most attractive woman?"
EDI's answers came almost immediately - her processor was too fast for her to spend a noticeable amount of time calculating the answer. "All of you. All of you are unique and have some qualities which make you amazingly attractive. Commander Shepard is a hero, and almost everyone digs that. If not, they would favor Jack or Miss Goto - our crew's bad girls. If they are looking for geeks - and I mean it in a positive context - admiral Tali'Zorah, Dr T'Soni, and specialist Traynor would be the most attractive. Lieutenant Commander Williams and justicar Samara are great and devoted warriors - many people like strong women - and Miss Lawson has both a perfect look and a keen mind. To summarize, all of you are beautiful physically and spiritually."
Hearing it, everyone blushed slightly, and it was Shepard who shook herself off first. "Wow, speaking for anyone, thank you EDI for a compliment. You're not so bad yourself, even before you got a sexy mech body," she said. "But enough for that, spin the bottle!"
When EDI did it, it spun for the longest time thanks to her artificial strength. When it stopped, the neck pointed toward Samantha. "Truth," the communication specialist said thinking about the challenging and probable slightly spicy question that will be asked with AI's attractive voice.
"Shepard asked me to answer objectively on this question, and I'm asking you for a subjective perspective. Who on the Normandy, you would want to have sex with the most?"
"Well, the most I'd like to have sex with your voice, EDI, as I believe already said." answered Samantha boldly, but the blush on her face betrayed her. "But I assume you ask about someone tangible. Maybe it would be a surprise, but no one here." Few brews were raised when their owners heard that. "Don't get me wrong. As EDI said, you're all very attractive. But, hell, you're Shepard's squad! Normandy's battle crew! For us - common mortals - you're sometimes more of the gods than humans... Oh, sorry, people."
"Let me interrupt you here," Ashley said. "You know it's not true, right? We make mistakes. God knows how many of them I did in my life."
"Yeah, you're as amazing as we are, Sam," added Jack. "If not you, I and my students in Grissom Academy would have been in Cerberus' custody now. I don't even want to think about what they would do to us to drag us onto their side and turn us into their phantoms."
"And as I heard, I could be dead without you on the Normandy," Miranda delved into the discussion. "You were the one leading the ship to Horizon Cerberus facility. You saved countless lives."
It seemed impossible, but Samantha's face got even more red. "Thanks, all of you. I know it now, but only discovered it recently. For the most time, I didn't even dare to fantasize about any of you. But I'm getting there, no problem. For today though, I'm choosing Diana Allers as my number one. God, this woman has an amazing body, and her dress does a great job of showing that. Her show should be called 'Battle Tits'or something. And if not her, then Gabriella Daniels. She's cute, and if that ass Kenneth doesn't want her, I'd be happy to fill in."
"It reminds me," Ashley said, putting a finger to her forehead. "Why Diana isn't here with us?"
"By the goddess!" Liara shouted. "I forgot to invite her! Should we call her now?"
"What's done is done," answered Shepard. "Now it's too late for that. Don't bother yourself with that, Liara, it just slipped your mind. No harm done, it seems it is supposed to be this way. Traynor, it's your time to spin!"
Samantha didn't waste any more time and spun eagerly, and the bottle landed on Kasumi. "Truth," the thief said.
"Ok, Kasumi. My question is, what are your favorite sex toys? Provided you use them of course."
"Of course I use them, why should I limit my fun, Sam?," Miss Goto answered. "I have two favorites actually. One, I like the small vibrators that you can wear under the panties, which are controlled remotely. I even used them a few times during the heists, with Keiji in control; it's not easy to bypass a security lock when you would prefer to use your hands on your pussy or to move silently beside a guard if you want to moan from pleasure."
"And the second one?" Jane asked eagerly.
"Cuffs, hands down, literally and figuratively," Kasumi continued. "We used them many times when we roleplayed as a criminal and a police officer, though I liked them even without such a scenario. But with it, they were even better; I can't deny I have a little thing for law enforcers of all kinds," she ended and winked at Samara.
"Well, you're practically surrounded by such people, so be careful to not get aroused," joked Tali, who didn't notice the wink.
The thief collected the bottle and spun it, and it landed on Samara this time.
"Truth," she said with that velvet voice of hers.
"So, tell me..." Kasumi looked directly into the asari eyes. "What is your take on BDSM sex? I mean, being a dom is practically what you do for a living, so maybe you like to change to sub when in private."
"Despite why I'm a justicar in the first place, I love my job" Samara responded, also looking straight at the thief. "I love it so much that I bring it home very often. I can be a sub if I want, but there are too many wrong-doers in the world. Many of them escape rightful justice, and I must use any opportunity to deliver it to them, my bedroom included. By the goddess, some of them are even in this room, and sooner or later, they will be punished."
The two women looked at each other for a moment, but finally, Ashley cleared her throat and brought everyone back to reality. "Spin the bottle, Samara," Liara seconded her friend and when the justicar did that, the bottle pointed toward Miranda. The perfect woman also chose the truth, and it was just what Samara was counting on.
"Ok, Miss Lawson," she said. "Let me ask the question everyone wants to hear an answer to: do you and TIM ever fucked each other?" Many other women cheered hearing it, but Samantha raised her brew in question. "What's about it that you're all so happy with this question?" she asked.
"Well..." it was Shepard who answered it. "You didn't know Miranda by then. You know she's a former Cerberus, but don't know how completely loyal she was to the organization generally and The Illusive Man in particular," she explained, and everyone nodded.
"Yes, I was exactly like that before the Omega-4 relay mission" confirmed Miss Lawson. "Of course, he's an attractive man, but our relationship was strictly professional, and we never did such a thing. We respected each other greatly, but nothing else was between us, I assure you."
"Really?" Jack asked in doubt. "You have never ridden him on that big chair? Never got under his desk to blow him when he had a business meeting? Not even a handjob here and there when you have a break in discussion?"
"Ugh, no, nothing like that, ugh," Miranda shrugged, kind of disguised by those weirdly specific questions.
"Ok, cheerleader, ok," apologized Jack and added: "I'm not sure if I'm disappointed, or proud of you. Anyway, spin the bottle."
Former Cerberus officer did just that and it landed on Subject Zero herself, opening an opportunity for a little revenge. "Truth please," the tattooed woman said.
"Truth, you?" Everyone was surprised, but it was Miranda who voiced it. "I was sure you'd be the first to choose to dare given your... yourness."
"Night's still young, isn't it, princess? Come on, bring it on!"
"Ok then... As we're fully in 'questions about sex-life' mode now, answer me this: what was the biggest group sex you participated in?"
"Uuu, a good one, sister. Maybe it would be disappointing for you but my biggest group sex - or rather, sexes - was four persons. What, what did you think, that every day I fuck dozens of people simultaneously? Not, foursomes they were, but quite a number of them, and I did it in every configuration though. Two men, and two women, with and without full partner swap. Not many guys want to fuck their buddies, but seeing two ladies doing it - everyone wants that. Three women on one man - the rarest thing. Only the toughest can perform well enough to satisfy them all, and if they don't, why should we bother? Better to invite yet another girl, been there/done that too; fun as hell, orgasms like heaven. And finally, three men and me - yeah, I can do that, I have three holes after all. But I'll spare you the details, you can use your imagination."
After completing her answer, Jack laughed hard and spun the bottle before everyone recovered their cool, as the answer made them all even more aroused than before. This time fate chose Ashley, who decided on the truth as well.
"Ok, girl scout, let's see who you really are" Jack started, smiling mischievously. "Did you ever roleplay in bed?"
Ash didn't even fling. "I did, actually, quite often even. I had this boyfriend once, who was a huge fan of an old video game series, titled 'Dragon Rage' or something like that. And he asked me to cosplay characters from it in bed. I thought it would be fun, so I agreed."
"What characters?" asked Jane, Samantha, and Liara simultaneously.
"Can't remember the names, but themes. There was a witch who wore very revealing clothes, and a diplomat who in contrast wore too many layers. My favorite was however a warrior woman, who was someone like justicar, but with a gentle side. There were also a few kinks, like a tattooed elven girl (my bf even purchased pointy plastic ears for me); once he even wanted me to roleplay as his younger sister. But when he asked me to shave my head and wear a black face, I had to dump him."
The story brought many laughs around, and the women were happier than ever. Ashley spun a bottle which finally chose Shepard. "Truth or dare, Skipper?" Ashley asked, and Shepard answered with "Truth."
"Ok, we had some laughs, but my question will be serious," Ashley warned. "I once joked about me kissing a turian on your order, but it's you who actually did that. So, among many fine men like Kaidan, Jacob, and Vega, why did you choose Garrus?"
Shepard silenced for a moment. She considered accusing Williams of racial issues, but she knew she didn't mean it like that - Ashley had a hard time accepting aliens on the Normandy, but it was because of her loyalty to the Alliance military, not prejudice against non-humans. She then decided to answer truthfully.
"Well, you're right comparing him to human males, I put a lot of thought into wondering if cross-racial romance is a valid option, especially if he's dextro. But the truth is, except for Tali here Garrus was the only one who was always at my side, and fought with me with every enemy I faced those last few years" she explained. "It's the main reason, but there's more. Like how he's so strong and brave in the open, but so cute and awkward when we're alone. And his voice, oh man, it may cause a girl to shiver."
"Aww" popped out of Tali's mouth, but the truth was that many other women were moved by this answer, and Liara even pretended that she must've checked something on Glyph to stealthily wipe a tear. In the meantime, Shepard spun the bottle which landed on Kasumi.
"Truth or dare, Goto?" Jane asked.
"Dare," Kasumi answered.
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Hearing what Kasumi said, all the women smiled and cheered. Some of them - like Miranda and Samara - did it gracefully, while others - Samantha and Tali among them - clapped their hands or raised them into the air, laughing out loud. It was the first dare, a major event in any truth or dare session.
"Well, I asked as the first one, and I'm also the first to challenge," Jane said. "But as I see my latest answer made you quite melancholic, now I have something to raise our energy level. Kasumi, you're the most famous thief in the galaxy, right?"
"The best," Kasumi corrected. "The most famous thief already lost."
"Right, sorry. Anyway, I dare you to steal the bottle from the rest of us. You have two minutes and may use any non-violent means to succeed. Of course, the rest of us would assume the role of the guards. Everything's clear?" Shepard ended with a question.
"As a day," Kasumi responded, and the rest of the women nodded.
"As a sophisticated AI, I have an unfair advantage here," EDI said. "I'm gonna sit this one out."
"Ok, so take care of keeping track of time, EDI," Samantha suggested. "I will be no help at all, but happy to play as always!"
"Don't worry, Traynor" Jack cut in. "You'll at the very least block a path."
"Ok, no more jokes," Jane took over the conversation. "Timer ready? Thief ready? Guards ready?" She counted and received confirmations. "Then GO!"
The moment the commander finished the sentence, Kasumi turned her camouflage on and silently ran to the stairs and next to the entresol on the top floor, when she was safe and had a clear view of the area.
There, the thief swiftly assessed the threats her squadmates possessed, concluding that Shep and 'Mara were the only ones to present the real challenge - both women were experienced warriors in peak physical condition. Ashley, Miranda, and Jack were also capable, and she reminded herself not to ignore them, while Tali's and Liara's strong suits were lying elsewhere. Being no combat personnel, Samantha would be omittable, but she reasonably sat on the lowest step of the stairs, so Kasumi needed to jump to get past her. The other women circulated in various ranges around the table when the bottle was seated, reaching out to grab Goto easier - the only exception was Samara, who sat down nearby with her eyes seemingly closed, trying to hear everything there was to hear.
"One minute." EDI informed, and when she started her sentence, Kasumi made an immediate decision. She jumped, counting on AI's voice to deafen her landing, even if it was the most silent one possible. She observed her target and its guard, trying to see the pattern and thus the opening, and decided to take the approach which was as straightforward as unexpected to try to surprise them all.
"15 seconds." EDI shouted, and the master thief stiffed. "Ten, nine..."
When AI got to five, Kasumi took her clue and started, and ran directly to the prize. She was spotted by Jane and the commander approached her, but the thief was quicker and more agile, so she managed to dodge her grip.
After this maneuver Kasimi was already almost at the bottle, but then Samara suddenly opened her eyes and jumped like a panther, intercepting Miss Goto on the run. Both women landed together on the couch, with the thief on the bottom and the justicar on the top. Because of that, Kasumi's cowl fell from her head, revealing her pretty face and a short black bob - it was the first time some of the party girls saw her friend in all her Asian glory. Her and Samara's faces were mere inches apart, and Kasumi also panted noticeably.
Reflecting unexpectedly tense situation, the air in the room suddenly changed, but only for a moment. After a few seconds though, the asari stood up and helped the thief on her feet, making everyone cheer like after a good show.
"Oh, that was nice," Miranda said. "Nothing like a little exercise amid a party to stimulate the blood in the veins. Kasumi, now you can have the bottle and spin it!"
The thief was already on the task, so the bottle quickly chose the next "victim". Like previously when Kasumi spinned it, it landed on Samara.
"Well, I got lucky today with you, 'Mara," Kasumi joked. "So what it would be this time?"
"This time it'll be dare, my dear," Samara proved that she also knew how to play with words.
"Perfect." Kasumi said and looked at the asari with a smile. "As we all could see a mere moment ago, you're very eager to get onto me today. As so, I dare you to dance for me. You still remember your maiden years, right?," the thief teased and relaxed into an armchair.
"Of course I remember." Samara didn't seem to be bothered at all. "Liara, hit me with a song, will you?"
"Right away, Justicar," Liara responded and got to Glyph who was in charge of the music for the evening and was already connected to the loudspeakers. She pushed some holographic 'buttons' and a slow but energetic song played, perfect for sensual dance.
In the meantime, Samara approached a nearby pillar and when the music started, she started caressing her own body, going from her neck, through her mostly exposed breast and belly, down to her tights, as if she was presenting how great her body was. Still going slow, she squatted a few times with her back glued to the pillar and her hands all over her shapely form.
Only then she walked toward Kasumi, swaying her hips seductively and waving her hands in the air as if she wanted to hypnotize her audience. When she was a half-meter apart from the thief, she stopped and bent her upper body forward, touching Kasumi's body, following a similar pattern like with herself. Barely touching Miss Goto's boobs, she instead focused on her tights, patting them multiple times and parting them in the process.
As it gave her some room, Samara turned around and bent again, sticking her ass so it was at the same level as Kasumi's belly - they didn't touch each other, no, but they a mere centimeters apart. Then, the justicar sensually shook her shapely ass up and down, and Miss Goto's mouth went dry as she observed the sexy movement.
After some time, Samara turned around again, and this time put her legs around Kasumi's, practically stranding her, though she didn't sit on her laps yet. First, she took the thief by the back of her neck and this time moved her upper body, with her tits hanging just before the thief's eyes, and kept moving like that for some time.
Finally Samara lowered her body, making her tights touch Kasumi's - she used it as an opening to start humping motions, moving her lower body back and forth while keeping the upper part of it still. She also broke eye contact with her challenger and instead looked down, observing how her body worked.
Eventually the song came to an end, and with the last notes the justicar slowly stood up and drew away from the thief. The whole display was amazingly sexy, not only because of the asari's ample body but also thanks to her perfect dancing skills, which caused more than a few jaws to drop. Their owners collected them finally and everyone clapped; some even gave her friend a standing ovation, including Shepard, Liara, and Samantha.
"Thank you, thank you, all of you," Samara said, bowing. "It was like I was 100 again. But now back to reality, and to the bottle."
The justicar spun the item and this time it landed on EDI. As the game pattern changed since the last time she was chosen, the same happened with her answer to the basic question, so she responded with "Dare".
"Well, we know you're fond of silly talk, and that some of us" - Samara said, right there nodding at Sam - "thinks your voice is very attractive. So let's combine those qualities. Dirty talk, I believe you're familiar with the concept?," Samara continued, revealing her more playful side. "Say something dirty to every one of us; whatever comes to your mind, but make it short. But speak to specialist Traynor at the very least, make her wait for her turn"
Finishing her sentence, the asari winked, and the communication specialist turned a little red.
"Ok, I'm ready," EDI said after a mere second which her processor needed to formulate each sentence. She started speaking, and whenever she addressed a particular person, she shifted to her.
"Jane, you're a big hero of the galaxy, but I bet you don't look very heroic naked and on all four when Garrus pounds you with his big turian cock. But know this: I'm better, stronger, and faster than him. Ashley, you're straight, right? But if I was to have my ways with you, using all my feminine attitude and this ample body, you wouldn't want men in bed anymore - only artificial women."
"Tali, just remember - I have a mechanical body, which means I don't carry on any bacteria. If you'd be ready to really fuck with somebody, just call me. Liara, I've heard of your first meeting with Jane, and how she saved you from a prothean trap. I'd of course do the same, but not before I'd fuck you in all your holes when you were unable to move - you'd like it, wouldn't you?"
To be honest, EDI wasn't always able to match her words with a proper tone, but the lewdness of her words together with the sheer attractiveness of her voice was enough to create the desired effect. Some of her words were quite silly, but the scenarios she painted suited every recipient.
"Miranda, I truly want to fuck you, as everyone wants. No seduction, no teasing, no foreplay - just a hot carnal fuck! Jack, you had your foursomes, as you told us. But don't worry about gathering such a crowd, one android will be more than enough to satisfy you."
"Samara, I'm sorry you're carrying the Ardat'Yakshi gene. But you can't get pregnant from fucking with me, so you may loosen up and finally go to town again - I'm offering. Kasumi, I dare you to try stealing something from me. I surely will catch you, but I won't call the police - I'll just tie you up and fuck you however I want."
"And Samantha, dear, sweet specialist Samantha. I know how my voice works on you. I know how wet you are now. I know you want to come up with any excuse to go to the bathroom and masturbate, thinking of what you've just heard. But I forbid it, I forbid you to perform any sexual act until I say you so. And you'll never know when and where it will happen. So from this moment forward, you have to wear no panties because you must be always ready to take off your trousers or skirt and push your fingers inside your pussy. And I expect you'll do it when ordered so, no matter if you'd be alone, with someone else, or in a public place."
EDI seemingly finished, but soon spoke again. "Of course it's just my dirty talk, you can do what you want," she explained, unaware that everyone knew that.
This time there was no joking, no applause, no cheering. Every woman pondered on what she just heard, imagining how it would be to be fucked by a sexy android who never gets tired and have access to all sexual knowledge known to any race.
It was Ashley who came to her senses first, and her loud "Spin the bottle, EDI" brought everyone back to reality. The AI spun the bottle and it landed on Jack.
"Truth or dare, Jack," the AI asked.
"Dare," the former convict answered.
EDI's response came without any hesitation. "Kiss Miranda on the lips"
If anyone was not focused on the game yet, she was now. Tali gasped, Ashley grinned and Shepard whistled.
"What with the fuss?," the AI asked. "According to my database, kissing another girl is a standard challenge during such events." For her, the social interactions between organics was always some kind of mystery.
"Yeah, when they're friends, I suppose!" Liara said.
"I'm with EDI on this one," Samara cut it. "Such intimacy might have an unexpected turn."
"Wait, wait, wait!" It was Miranda. "Do I have nothing to say here?"
"That's the truth or dare grey area that we have here," explained Ashley. "But it's a dare for Jack though. You don't need to do anything if you don't want to. You may sit still and seal your lips, and then Jack will be able to just peck you, nothing else."
"I'm ok with that," Jack finally spoke. "Come on, cheerleader, it's nothing bad. We've been getting along the whole evening, surely we will be able to share a little lipslock."
"Ok, then.," Miranda agreed eventually. "But don't count on anything too fancy."
Hearing then, Jack crawled toward Miranda, who shouted both her eyes and her lips. The convict closed most of the distance between them, but when the perfect woman didn't react, she also sealed the missing gap, pressing her lips against Miranda's.
Initially, nothing happened and it seemed it would be as Ashley foretold, but after a few seconds, the former Cerberus parted her lips slightly, giving Subject Zero an opening to grab Miranda's lips between her own and deepen the kiss a little.
A few moments later Miranda loosened up even more, and the kiss deepened with both girls actively taking part in it. Jack even allowed herself to caress her rival's cheek with her palm, which didn't cause any protests - the former convict was too good at kissing for the former Cerberus to let go now. Soon Jack's tongue darted into Lawson's mouth and she happily accepted it with her own, turning the shy peck from the beginning into a full-blown French kiss.
The other women were now convinced that the kiss would end very soon but were surprised when instead Jack pulled Miranda closer, sitting in the process and making her former enemy sit on her lap, heating the whole situation even more.
Now, the kiss blossomed into a steamy make-out session, and the bodies of both challengers pressed to each other tightly, when even some moans escaped their mouths. Soon Jack got so bold to grab a handful of Miranda's big ass and squeezed it hard, and in return, the perfect woman pulled on her ponytail and broke the kiss for a second to give the former convict's neck a quick lick before returning to the kiss.
The whole situation became hot as hell, and no one looked elsewhere else than at that kiss, which was now hotter, deeper, and naughtier than any kiss they'd ever seen. Jack and Miranda were fully into it, and their whole world shrank to that kiss now. Lewdy sounds filled the apartment, consisting of both smacking of two sets of lips against each other and occasional moans from both parties.
This time it was Tali who finally interrupted the challengers, playfully shouting "Get a room, you two". Just then Miranda and Jack's lips parted, and former enemies looked into each other's eyes, smiling.
"I told you, princes. Nothing bad, huh?" It was Jack who spoke first.
"Nothing bad indeed," Miranda responded. She gave Jack a quick kiss and both women returned to their previous spots. Then Subject Zero grabbed a bottle and spinned it, and it was now Ashley's turn to choose.
"Dare," she said. She was kind of shy and worried about what Jack would come up with but also didn't want to be the one to break the funny spree.
"Dare, dare, dare," said Jack, buying herself some time to think. "You're one of the squad's girlscouts, but I bet you did nasty things in your life, yet escaped the punishment because of everyone thiking of you as the good one. So we'll fix that. Three slaps on the ass: right cheek, left cheek, both cheeks - you choose who. And of course not through trousers, although you don't have to go completely bottomless."
"Could be worse," Ashley said. She liked a good spanking as everyone else and didn't lack anything in the ass area to be scared off from showing it.
At first, the soldier thought about choosing three girls who weren't physically strong but ultimately came to the conclusion that she may be laughed at for an easy choice, so she decided to go a different route.
"Ok, Jack, as it's your challenge, you'd be first," she said boldly.
"Happy to," Subject Zero said when the second human Spectre stood up and approached her. On her way there she unzipped the top of her suit, showing that she wore a black top under it. Not too much of her skin was left bare, but the cloth clung tightly to her body, leaving little to the imagination.
When Ashley got to Jack, she turned away from her, unfasten her belt and tug her trousers down, revealing her ass to the first spanker - she didn't wear a thong, yet her panties didn't cover all of her ass either and good portion of it was visible. The soldier's butt was firm and shapely, and despite not being as huge as Miranda's, it was big enough for Jack to be quite happy that she has been chosen to smack it.
"Ok, here it comes," the former convict said. She spat on her palm ("Gross," said Liara. Hot, thought Tali) and gave Ashley a quick, but powerful slap on the right cheek, which wiggled under such force. The soldier however didn't even fling - when you fight the Reapers daily, you get a far worse beating every day.
"Was that all you got?," the second human Spectre teased.
"Fuck you!," Jack responded, showing her teeth in a friendly grin.
The next person Ashley approached was Samara, who in response patted her own thighs slightly, like inviting the soldier to lie on them. Spectators figured it was done jokingly, but Williams surprised everyone when she did as suggested, lying flat on the asari's lap.
"You must know, Ashley-girl, that I don't do it for my own pleasure," Samara said, caressing the cheek she was about to spank. "But as Jack said, you were a bad girl, who must be punished accordingly," she finished and spanked the soldier's ass. This time Ashley also didn't fling, but a wide grin appeared on her face when she stood up.
"Thanks, mum," she joked. "From now on, I'll be all good."
"Happy to hear that," the justicar continued the banter, but Ashley was already away. The last person she approached was Shepard, but this time no one was surprised - she was an obvious choice, which however didn't make it any less hotter. The soldier turned her back to her and bent a little, and looked over her shoulder, smiling innocently.
"You won't hit a lady, won't you, hero?," she teased her commander.
"Oh, I will," she playfully said, and before anyone could react, she used her hands to spank both cheeks of Ashley's fine butt. She used more strength than two other women and besides that Williams's ass was vulnerable from previous smacks, so this time she definitely felt that. She wanted to be brave of course, but a quiet moan escaped her mouth anyway, though Jane was the only one who heard that.
After that last spank, Ashley pulled up her pants properly, though Liara could swear she saw a wet spot over her underwear - it could be just a shadow though, so she didn't act on it.
Anyway, now it was the Latino soldier's turn to spin the bottle and she did just that. This time fate picked Miranda, and the perfect woman also chose dare.
"So this round I've shown some skin, but I know it's not me who everyone wants to see in her underwear. It's you. Thus, I dare you to take off your suit."
Hearing that, the crowd cheered; it was a great dare, and no person on the Normandy didn't wonder what Miranda looked like under her suit, even if the suit didn't leave much to the imagination.
"No problem with that," Lawson said truthfully as she always saw her body as a tool and often felt somehow detached from it, so she could use it for fun as well. She stood up and spun around to remind everybody what she usually looked like - even confined in tight material, her boobs and ass jiggled slightly from the movement.
Then, the perfect woman began undressing herself. She started with her boots and belt, tossing it somewhere behind her - she didn't try to do it in a sexy way, but with her hot body everything would look sexy, her current action included. Next, she grabbed a well-hidden handle on top of the suit and slowly pulled the zipper down, revealing more and more skin with every moment.



When she zipped it down to the very bottom, she tugged the top of her suit down, fully revealing her big, bouncy breasts in a lacy black bra and her flat belly - both perfect to worship. Finally, she turned over and lost the rest of her clothing - which joined her boots and belt somewhere in the room - this time showing her firm, big ass barely covered by black lacy thong and slender leg dressed in a matching pair of stockings.
When she took off everything but her underwear, she spun around again for everyone to admire her full (well, almost full) glory.
"You know, it's not fair for one sister only to sit without her clothing," Samara suddenly spoke. Before anyone could react, she slid off her suit from her shoulders and tugged its upper part down, revealing the top part of her body. She didn't wear any bra or anything, so it included also her big - the biggest in the room - rack, "decorated" with proportionally big nipples and areolas.
"Yeah, topless party!," Jack shouted enthusiastically and quickly got rid of her jacket and top. It was some kind of lesser reveal - those strips she wore when they fought Collectors practically didn't hide anything - but it was still very nice to see Subject Zero's pierced nipples on the loose.
Samantha and Ashley also took some upper clothes off, though they stayed in their underwear or undertop respectively. Now, in the room were a practically naked feminine android, a perfect woman in skimpy underwear only, two fully topless females (one with tattoos covering almost all her body and one with huge blue boobs), and two other girls without an outside layer of upper clothing. The only ones who didn't lose anything were Shepard - but her dress made up for it - Kasumi, Liara, and of course Tali.
So it wasn't surprising that when Miranda spun the bottle and it landed on Samantha, she didn't even notice that she was drawn.
"Truth or dare?," Miranda asked, but without any reaction.
"Samantha, truth or dare?" Still nothing.
"Communication specialist Traynor, do you want to be asked a question or to be challenged to do something unexpected?"
The last question was practically shouted out, and just then Sam reacted, shivering.
"Oh, I'm sorry, I completely lost my focus seeing you all like this. Dare, dare of course."
Miranda had to ponder on the dare for some time, and even frowning, she looked great. A catalog of challenges was shrinking down with every dare, and though Miss Lawson was more than eager to see the cute communication specialist kissing someone or getting naked, she figured that every challenge should be unique.
"OK, I have one. This bottle gave us all a lot of fun today, but we didn't give her anything in return. So take it, and give it the best blowjob you can."
This challenge also prompted some booing from the crowd, yet Samantha seemed unmoved.
"Easy-peasy, lemon-squeezy," she said without any trace of shyness. "I had more strap-ons in my life than you had dicks, so I'm fully capable of giving this bottle the best night she ever had. However, I have a better idea. Wait a moment," she said and left for another part of the apartment.
When she came back, she had a sizeable box with her, and when she opened it there was a bunch of sex toys inside. Namely, several strap-ons in various sizes and shapes: one middle-sized human-looking penis, a huge turian-like toy, and smallish, blue, and scaled one, resembling something asari men could sport if there would be any.
"Wait, what is all this stuff?" Even Kasumi was impressed.
"I just went for a little shopping before - not for - the party, OK?" Samantha answered. "Anyway, maybe instead of the bottle, I should suck off one of those?"
"Please do," Miranda agreed. "Choose whatever suits you best."
The communication specialist pondered for a moment and finally chose the human-like strap-on, which was the only one equipped with fake balls underneath.
"Hello, mister," she said to the toy, and put some light kisses on the top of it "How are you doing today?"
"Oh, Keelah, stop toying with it and start sucking!" Tali lost her temper, eager to finally see Sam in action.
The communication specialist smiled at the quarian, and next started to work on the toy. Initially, she kissed it tenderly a few times, but it was obvious she would raise the stake very soon. When she did that, she took the head into her mouth and sucked it, releasing it afterward. She repeated it a few times, every time sucking harder, and her face was becoming sluttier every time she did that.
After a few minutes of such play, she got to the shaft, and she licked it whole several times, going from different directions and angles; at the same time, her hands fondled the balls. Finally, though she put her palms on the shaft, and began to swallow the toy inch after inch, eventually gagging on the whole length of it. Yet, she still moved it back and forth, fucking her mouth with it.
When she released the toy, her saliva was all over it, and the single thread joined her lips to the top.
"Did you like it, mister?" she asked playfully
"Go double!" someone yelled, and everyone looked at that particular girl - surprising for all, it was Liara, who now was covering her mouth with her hand, shocked by her own courage.
Samantha however only smiled and reached for the turian-looking toy as well. She now had a fake penis in both hands, yet she proved that she was fully capable of handling it. She licked one toy after the other, going with various techniques and depth - once she sucked only the head, once she polished the shaft, and once she put one of it to her cheek, mimicking someone being eager to get to her now occupied mouth again.
She played like that for several minutes and next, she surprised anyone when she reached for the third toy - the asari-like one. Then, she placed her human-like toy erect on the floor and started deepthroating it, while she put her hands on the other toys and started stroking them as if she would be giving them handjobs. A few tears appeared in her eyes, but she didn't cease her sucking immediately, but just after some minutes of play, when she panted and released the toy.
"He's spent," she jokingly told the other toys. "Now your turn."
After saying that, Samantha started to move her hands at much greater speed, aiming tops on the toys on her cleavage.
"Yeah, yeah, give me your potent seed, cum on my boobs!," she yelled and stab herself with fake phalluses, ending in a humorous tone. It however didn't change much - the whole display was hot and sexy, especially the part when she bent for the artificial cock and some of the girls had a clear few of her fine ass sticking in the air.
"Thank you, gentlemen, but you're back in the box," the communication specialist said but left the box open not so far from where the game was taking place.
"And, girl, you're up again," she said to the bottle and spun it. The next person chosen was Tali.
"Dare," the quarian declared.
"OK, I think we're on this level now. You can of course say no and I will invent something different, but now I dare you to show us all how you use your NeuroStim Pro. For sexual purposes, of course, not the workout or something"
The room went silent for the moment, but it was Tali who broke it.
"Ok, I'll do it, but not alone. Let me spin the bottle and give my own challenge to someone, and I'll turn NSP on."
"Fine for me," Traynor responded, and the others agreed. "But not until you'll show us some goods."
"Fine enough," the quarian finished the negotiation. Next, she turned on her omni-tool, opened the app, and chose the program she was using for sensitive play, as she had no intention to reach a quick orgasm here or, to be honest, any orgasm - just some presentation and sexy moans, nothing more.
Several beeps and humes confirmed that the application accepted the settings, and after a mere moment, Tali felt how her pants started to vibrate gently. She however didn't take one thing into consideration: after all that happened, she was already wet and thus vulnerable, so she felt it stronger than expected.
"Oh Keelah," she moaned and arched her body back, looking at the ceiling and using one hand as a support. Her other palm slid along her body and when other sections of her suit began to stimulate her body through slight vibrations and neural stimulation, she also gently moved her hips like humping against something, feeling how her pussy became more needy. She was of course fully suited up this whole time, but the truth is that her armor only accentuated her hot body: from small, but firm breasts, to flat belly to amazingly wide hips.
Tali's body got some stimulation, but she managed to come back to her senses - she had to spin the bottle after all! So when she decided that the others saw enough, she reached for it and spun. The neck of the bottle pointed toward Liara.
"Truth...," the quarian started, but after a jolt of energy another moan escaped her mouth "... or dare?"
The asari sort of had no choice here - she was fully entitled to say "truth," but Tali was her friend, and they all made some kind of bargain with her. That's why her answer could be nothing else than "Dare".
"Don't worry, Liara," Tali paused the app for a moment to be able to properly formulate her challenge. "Your dare will be a lot of fun. I can see how your eyes are glued to Samara's boobs since she got topless. So go on, play with them."
Liara's face got reddish when she heard that, because she truly stared at the justicar's big rack maybe not all the time, but definitely very often. Not hearing any protests, she approached the older asari and sat behind her, while Samara raised her arms for Liara to reach under it and put her hands on the boobs.
Right away the Shadow Broker started massaging those huge blue orbs, and when she touched the nipples for the first time, Tali unpaused the app. Now she has also visual stimulation - both asari were hot as hell, and just seeing one playing with another's boobs could be enough for many women to achieve orgasm.
"You know, Liara..." Samara turned her head over her shoulder and looked at the younger asari. "You're not forbidden from kissing me," she said.
Her younger partner was more than happy to oblige. The blue women's lips locked with each other and they started kissing gently. The justicar's hand immediately went for the Shadow's Broker nape, keeping her head in place and forbidding her to stop.
"Oh, Keelah!" Tali's moan reminded everyone that she was currently under the challenge as well and all eyes went from her to the asari and back, as everyone wanted to see both amazingly hot actions: the quarian being bombarded with stimulation, moving her body like in a sexy dance, and Samara and Liara kissing, while the latter played with the former's boobs.
However after a small eternity Dr. T'Soni broke her kiss with the sexy justicar and reached for a bottle to properly spin it. It landed on Shepard and the commander went for a dare immediately.
"Call Garrus," Liara said with a sultry voice, this time feeling Samara's hand on her butt. "Tell him something about the party and the game."
Afterwards the asari resumed their kiss but paused again after a few seconds. "Oh, and Kasumi and Samantha will be disturbing you," she finished and got back to the interrupted make-out session - this time for good.
The called-out women were sitting quite away from Shepard, so they both crawled up to the commander, who was now sitting on the couch. They silently prompted her to stand up and she did just that, in the meantime activating her omni-tool and calling Garrus' number.
Doing so, she spotted that Miranda and Jack were kissing again. This time though, the convict sat on the ex-Cerberus's lap, and the latter's hands were the former's butt. It was even hotter than their previous kiss, as one of them was now topless and the other in nothing more than skimpy underwear.
Samantha and Kasumi moved Jane slightly away from the couch to be able to flank her from both sides: Samantha stood before her and Kasumi behind. Sam kissed Shepard on the lips, but only quickly, to move her head away and make it possible for the Asian to also get a kiss before the call started.
Kasumi and Jane's lips-lock ended just seconds before Garrus' face finally appeared on the screen.
"Shepard, honey?" He answered. "I can't see you."
"Yep, it's ok. I'm calling with audio only," Jane responded with some difficulties, as even if Kasumi and Samantha weren't kissing her lips, they went for her neck and ear area, so she still had some very pleasurable stimulation.
"What, why?"
"You know how it is at parties," Shepard came up with a cover story. "I had drinks, I danced... my face looks terrible, hot and sweaty," she lied, but not completely.
"I assume you have a good time then. What do you do?"
"Y'know, Vakarian, stuff" Shepard said and turned off the audio for a moment to moan. Samantha and Kasumi were going down along her body and even if she had her dress on her, she felt how their hands and lips exploring her whole upper body, with both girls squeezing one of her boobs right now.
"What kind of stuff? Sorry, I have a little experience with girls' night outs."
"Like I said: drinks, dances... Oh, and we played truth or dare!"
"I know that one, Kaidan or James, or maybe Jacob explained it to me once. Some any disgraceful truths revealed? Or dares you'd never talk about?" The turian's detective side came up on the surface, even if Shepard would prefer to already end the call.
"No, we're good girls, nothing too fancy or revealing" Shepard clearly lied, more so that Kasumi and Samantha both kneeled at her sides and worked to tug her dress up.
"Look, Shepard," Garrus changed his tone from inquiring to apologizing, while Sam and Kas succeded with tugging Jane's dress up and were now getting rid of her thong. "I feel like a jerk with those two parties. At least I should stay with you."
"Don't worry about it. It came up good. I needed some quality time with the giiirls," Shepard didn't manage to fully control her voice. She got too much into talking and didn't notice that the bottom of her body was now completely bare, save for her shoes. Now, her "disturbers" had clear access to her ass and pussy, and they attacked both simultaneously. With their tongues.
"What was that?" Garrus sounds worried.
"Nothing, nothing." Shepard now had her pussy eaten and licked by Samantha, as well as her anus tongued and ass squeezed by Kasumi. It became almost impossible to maintain the normal tone when her two beautiful, capable friends worked her body as only other women could. "I... hit my pinky toe against the locker."
"So, you're not mad?"
"I was... but... I'm not... anymore." Shepard opened her mouth widely when Goto and Traynor launched another enthusiastic 'attack' on her friend's pussy and anus.
Shepard wanted to turn off the audio again, but her finger slipped and instead, she increased the microphone sensitivity - not too much, but close enough for Vakarian to hear some of the sounds from the room: kissing noises from Miranda & Jack and Liara & Samara, slurps from Samantha and Kasumi eating Jane out, and moans from Tali being stimulated by her suit.
Only EDI and Ashley were silent. The AI was looking at everyone with joyful interests and Williams's eyes were widely open in shock.
"What was that? What are those sounds?," Garrus asked immediately, sounding a little worried. Luckily he heard it all only briefly before Shepard turned off the mic successfully, so he didn't suspect what was really happening, but Jane had to come up with an explanation.
"We're... eating." she finally came with one. "Girls, a little quieter with chomping, okay? Tali, that includes you. I know EDI's drinks are delicious, but simple yummy will be enough."
"Oh, ok." Vakarian clearly bought it. "Look, I have to go, we're switching clubs again, and the guys are becoming impatient. I love you, bye, see you tomorrow."
"Bye!" Shepard said and turned off the call immediately, triple-checking if it was really off. She released sight of combined relief and joy and grabbed Samatha's and Kasumi's heads, pushing them into her holes.
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Shepard moaned again - both her pussy and ass were penetrated by the agile tongues of her friends, and they were doing an amazing job, darting their tongues deep into Jane's fuckholes.
Something wasn't right though, but she couldn't tell what exactly. Fighting the pleasure that was flooding her body, she checked her omni-tool - yep, still off - and next looked at the room. All the women seemed to be when she left her: Liara & Samara and Miranda & Jack continued their passionate make-out sessions, and Tali - still in her suit obviously - observed their display, moaning loud and moving her hips, humping the air, when her pussy was stimulated both internally and externally.
Two other figures were also watching: EDI was motionless as always, but Ashley's eyes were open wide when she couldn't wrap her head around the whole situation.
That was it, that was what Shepard felt - the soldier was the most conservative among them and she certainly needed friend support with this one. So as much as Jane wanted Samantha's and Kasumi's tongues where they were, and to reach orgasm from their expert licking, she had to stop it and get to her fellow Spectre.
"Girls, girls... Stop, please," she managed to speak among the moans. The women initially thought that it was ssweet talk only, but as the commander stopped pushing their heads in and started pulling them away instead, they ceased their licking and stood up.
"You're amazing, both of you," she said, showering their faces with light kisses. "But I have... a job to do". She pointed her finger at Ashley.
"Always a hero, this Shepard of ours," Kasumi joked.
"A knight in shining N7 armor," Samantha picked up the joke. "Don't worry, we'll find something else to do," she completed her talk and reached for Kasumi. The specialist's and the thief's lips touched for the first time and they kissed passionately with the commander still between them.
When Jane managed (barely!) to escape their two-person grip, Traynor pushed Goto onto the couch, where they continued their kiss, feeling Shepard's juices on each other's tongues. The specialist was already without her top, and soon without her bra as well, when Kasumi skillfully took it off. Samantha's breasts were medium-sized, but bigger than Kasumi's, and her dark skin added much to their charm, so the thief lost no time and immediately began to worship them, focusing on the nipples, which stood erected since EDI dirty talked to Sam - now they finally were taken care of, and by none other than a sexy thief with an agile tongue. Most of the time, Kasumi was flicking it against Samantha's vulnerable buds, but occasionally licked all of her boob flesh as well, while the communication specialist caressed her hair, pushing her head deeper into her lovely rack.



EDI observed the whole situation with great interest. As an AI she didn't experience feelings - including lust - like organics, but she was most curious about both human relationships and customs. Yet, she never anticipated she'd be a witness to such an event, which seemed to come strictly from porn flicks - but here it was happening right before her visual sensors, and she wanted to participate. Seeing Jane going toward Ashley, EDI figured that Tali would be the only one without a partner, so she approached her. In ordinary situations, many women would stare at her sexy walk and hips sway, but right now everyone was focused elsewhere.
Initially, the quarian also didn't see that EDI was right beside her, captivated by what was happening between Liara and Samara. The asari were still kissing passionately with the Shadow Broker sitting behind the justicar, but now only one of her hands was on her partner's huge boob, which she was barely able to hold. Her other hand disappeared in the bottom of the older asari's suit, where Liara worked on Samara's pussy with her capable fingers - all those many lonely nights during excavation spent on masturbating made the former scientist an expert in fingering, and the position was natural to her.
Samara wasn't moaning, but it was not due to any lack in her partner skills - which were exceptional - but rather in her character - she always stood in control, also during sex, and thus was unorthodoxy silent. However, gentle pushes on Liara's ass and the back of her head passed a clear message: I'm in pleasure, continue what you're doing to me.
"Tali'Zorah," EDI finally spoke to the quarian, who in response focused her eyes on the android, which was not a small achievement giving a beautiful sight she observed till now: two sexy asari kissing each other while the younger of them expertly fingered the older from behind. "You're the only one going solo here except for me, do you need some assistance?"
The AI's question kind of surprised the engineer. When an organic would be in such a situation, her hands would already be on the quarian's body, as Tali's figure was almost flawless: small but firm breasts, flat belly, amazing hips, and shapely ass - no one could resist herself from touching it if given a chance. No one except for an AI of course.
"Yes, yes... yes," Tali responded and for a short time, EDI wondered if it were moans of pleasure, or an answer to her question, or maybe both of them. However, what she said next dispelled those doubts. "I need... friction. Something to... hump against". It wasn't easy to talk when her pussy was on fire from constant stimulation.
EDI quickly searched for the extranet. "I'll bring you the pillow then."
"What? No, dummy!," Tali answered, laughing, as the sheer weirdness of such a conclusion was enough to break her off the pleasure for a moment. "It was a flirt, by something I mean you. I want to hump your sexy mechanical body. To grind your big, hard aaasss," she completed her answer right in time for a sudden spike in the intensity of vibrations on her suit-clad pussy.
"Very well, as you wish," EDI answered and got on all four before the quarian. She next lowered the top of her body, which touched the floor, leaving only her butt in the air - according to a quick extranet search, it was a position that was the most desirable. The android's ass was built to be huge and wide and if EDI was organic, Tali would certainly squeeze and slap it many times before going further. But it was not the case here, so instead the quarian swiftly grounded her pussy against it, fully feeling the hardness of it. Then she grabbed android's waist and started humping - not against the air like before, but against the metal - giving herself a new level of pleasure.
"Oh, fuck, keelah," more sexy moans escaped her mouth. "EDI, my wet pussy feels amazing against your ass! I'm not letting you go before I cum!" she yelled before increasing the intensity of her movement.



Shepard also got to her intended partner. Ashley was still shocked, and now she looked at the couch where Miranda and Jack were making out. The former Cerberus still had her skimpy lacy underwear on her, but it couldn't hide how perfect her body was; her big breasts, round ass, and slender legs were more than anyone could dream of. Jack was in turn fully naked, her trousers were taken off by her partner and tossed somewhere, and she didn't wear any panties beneath it - Jack's ass was also great, not as big as Miranda's, but equally firm for sure.
The human biotics were currently kissing passionately while lying on the couch with Jack on top, settled between Miranda's legs. They were both amazingly attractive, but as different as night and day. Even when some strands escaped her hairband, Jack's hair was still confined, while Miranda's wavy black hair was set loose. Jack was rather fit and small, while Miranda's body was the definition of curvaceous. Finally, Miranda's skin didn't bear any marks and was white as snow, while Jack's body was 99% covered with tattoos - only her face, nipples, and pussy weren't inked.
Despite this contrast - or maybe because of it - they looked amazing together, and the intensity of their kisses once and again proved that they fit each other not only physically, but on a sexual level as well.
"Hey, Ash," Shepard said gently, moving a strand of Ashley's hair from her face.
"H-hi, Skipper," the soldier stuttered in response.
"Are you ok with... all of this?". Jane asked. "If not, just say a word, and I put it to stop. Or we'll go somewhere else, you and me." Shepard was horny as hell, still feeling some aftereffect of her short fling with Samantha and Kasumi, and her pussy was on fire, but as always she put her friends before herself, and Ash was one of her dearest. Either all of them would have fun, or none - for the commander, that much was clear.
"No, I... I want to participate," Ashley responded, pleasantly surprising Jane. "There's the biggest war in history outside and we may get killed any day. I will not forgive myself if I don't exploit every opportunity life gives me. And this is one of them."
"Jane...," she used Shepard's name which she hadn't been doing often, "have sex with me tonight."
That was all Jane hoped to hear, slightly more even. She looked at Ashley seductively and yet again pondered how pretty her subordinate was with her shiny black hair, brown eyes, and full lips. And her body... She was still in her top, which clung tightly to her big breasts and her toned belly, and during the soldier's dare, Shepard could see and feel also how great her booty was. The commander was a beautiful woman as well - she was a strong-jawed natural redhead after all - and despite that, Ashley always knew that now she saw her captain in a different light - not like someone who just admired beauty, but like someone who lusts for it with her entire body and soul.
So when Shepard brought her face closer to William's, Ash did the same and their lips met somewhere in between them.
"Mmmm..." Surprisingly it was Jane who moaned first.
God, how she missed it, how she missed being with another woman. Except for the recent hot, but very brief experience with Samantha and Kasumi last time she had lesbian sex was around three years ago - definitively too long - with metressa Sha'ira. During all this time (when she wasn't "dead" of course) she flirted with some girls, but the farthest it got her was a dance she received from Kelly.
Right now however she was finally kissing another woman, who was both very pretty and up-to-this day straight. So even when her own emotions needed to be vent with this escaped moan, she reminded herself that right now her job is to foremost make this experience as smooth and pleasurable as possible for her yet uninitiated to a lesbian sex partner.
Two Spectre's kiss began like most of those that happened between two new partners - gentle, delicate, with nothing more than flicker between two sets of lips. However, it soon became more intense, and it was Ashley who raised the heat of it, as Jane figured that she should let her friend decide the speed they'd succumb to their lust. For her luck, the soldier was never too patient, which now brought a great effect when not so long since they began their make-out session they were already in full French-kiss mode.
After a few minutes of such play Shepard decided that it was time for a counterattack and pushed with her tongue, so the "battle of the tongues" was now taking place in Ashley's mouth and it was now the latter who moaned louder from the shared passion; not that it was much different for Jane, who wasn't silent at all (just not in such intensity) and her groans were hidden in a volume of one set of lips smashing against another. Both Spectres were great kissers, and Williams' lips were so full and kissable that Shepard found herself completely lost in their making session.
The next move belonged to Ashley again, when after a few minutes she decided to stop kissing Shepard's lips and went for her neck, ears, and jaw instead; even if this was her first lesbian experience she was a woman and knew well what is pleasurable for her sex, and licking and sucking of vulnerable flesh in abovementioned areas was certainly one of those things. Jane panted again but had some freedom of movement now, and she used it to check what was happening in other parts of the room.



On one coach Kasumi and Samantha were lying in the 69 position. The communication specialist was completely naked, while the thief was in a black leotard she apparently wore under her catsuit; the cloth was still hiding the upper half of its wearer's anatomy, but its bottom was unbuttoned for free access to the thief's pussy.
This opening was now used by Traynor to eat the thief's wet folds, while the communication specialist's hands were on Kasumi's thighs, keeping her legs from closing the access to her sweet womanhood and its nectar. Even if the thief's mouth was free, instead she opted for using her hands to penetrate both Samantha's pussy and her ass (clear advantage on being on bottom in this position - free access to both of the partner's fuckholes), working two fingers on the communication specialist's cunt and one on her anus.
Slurping sounds of Traynor's oral action and Goto's fingering, and slutty moans from both of them - muffed from the former and unrestricted from the latter - combined together into amazing music of their experience. Shepard herself could vouch for Samantha's oral skills (as not so long ago she was briefly beneficent of them), and Kasumi was very, very capable with her fingers (after all, she was a master thief). Both women felt great pleasure and thus had some troubles with their own sexual activities, but they fought the urge to stop and focus on being on the receiving end only. Instead, they were going on each other as best as possible and were both aiming to make their lover cum first. Samantha buried her face completely in Kasumi's wet folds, licking all of her pussy and flicking the tongue against her clitoris, when the thief was constantly increasing the ferocity of her fingering, and they did all they could to pleasure their current lover.
On the other couch Miranda and Jack were in the scissoring position. They weren't kissing anymore, and instead, their faces bore an expression of ultimate pleasure, when their sweet pussies ground against each other, producing loud wet sounds in the process. As Subject Zero couldn't wait to hump her pussy against Miss Lawson's, the former Cerberus was still in her lacy black underwear, although her thong was completely ruined from all juices flooding from both its wearer's and her lover's cunts. The power of the biotics' tribs made their boobs jump around their chest and it was a small miracle that Miranda's big rack was still confined by her bra, but it was a thing of a little importance.
What mattered now was their pussies grinding against each other, when they both worked hard into the tribbing, wanting to prove who is the better lover - yep, the rivalry was still then, but now used for much joyful purpose. Every time Miranda tried to hump faster and harder, Jack was there not only to even a scale but to increase it with her own powerful motion. The couch made constant sounds under the two lover's ferocious lovemaking, but it was barely heard over loud pants escaping their mouths, when they were riding each other cunts, not slowing down even for a brief moment.
Sweat was clearly seen on Miranda's perfect body - some of her hair clung to her face, and her jumping rack and flat belly were beaded in drops of perspiration - but she looked even hotter because of it, and it clearly didn't stop her for going any slower with her powerful tribs. Jack however didn't show any signs of fatigue, even if her moves were quicker than her partner's - but she had so many scissoring sessions in the past that she learned how to do it efficiently.
It was hot, it was sexy, and it was messy - all qualities of good tribbing were there, and the way both women looked and sounded doing it was perfect.



Liara and Samara haven't changed their position since the last time Shepard saw them. The younger asari was still sitting behind the older one with one hand on the older's huge boob and another on the bottom of her suit, when she fingered her partner passionately, using two fingers to penetrate her pussy and a thumb to fling against her clitoris. They were also still kissing passionately, and the justicar's hands were still pushing her partner into her, with one hand around her neck and the other on her ass.
Their eyes however were very different, as they were open wide and completely black - a clear sign of melding going on between the two, which meant that they were connected on the level no humans or quarians or AIs could ever reach. Even if their kissing and fingering caused them a high level of physical pleasure, their minds were a main field of their lovemaking now, and there they were able to communicate without talking, conversing more with their feelings and desires than their words - and thus the description below is only a poor attempt for translating it to an understandable form.
"Mmm...," Samara moaned in her mind, as even she couldn't be completely silent in such a situation.
"Do you feel good?," Liara suspected that a centuries-old justicar may not be the easiest person to please. The Shadow Broker was skillful but still a little insecure.
"Yes...," the older asari's answer was quick and passed with absolute certainty.
"Am I making you feel good... mommy?" It was an unintentional thought from Liara, but so intense, that it escaped her mind. She didn't know her father for most of her life and also hadn't a good relationship with her mother, so no wonder she needed maternal feelings from someone.
"Yes, my child. I feel good because of you." Samara happily accepted the younger asari's feelings.
"Call me your little wing," asked Liara using a moniker her real mother gave her while she was still a child, before she grew up to be the beautiful, sexy woman she was now.
"My little wing..."
Tali was also when she was before, still partnered with EDI, but in a different position. She spent a lot of time grinding her now drenched pussy against the android's huge ass, but after a while, she decided she also wants to explore other parts of her body - specifically her boobs, which looked as much humpable as her butt - and EDI as a kind of friendly neighborhood AI was again happy to provide.
So the quarian was sitting now on the android's sizable rack, moving her wide hips against her partner's metal-hard tits. At the same time, the mech's hands were caressing the quarian suit-clad breasts and Tali hold them there as if she was afraid that her partner will stop doing it, even if AI had no such plans; she clearly knew how to take care of the engineer's boobs even if they were under multiple laying of clothing and armor, and Tali shivered from pleasurable stimulation.
Tali also panted loudly, and even as those sounds were deformed by her suit's speaker, they were still amazingly sexy. The quarian's NeuroStim worked for all that time and Tali already forgot that she put it on low setting - she was so wet and vulnerable from the situation alone that even it was enough for her to feel one of the greatest pleasures of her life. Physical stimulation from vibrations and humping combined, neurostimulation from the app, and visual stimulation from four hot couplings doing all of those sexy things - the quarian couldn't hope for more in her sex life, and it was almost too much to bear.




Seeing all the women on the brink of an orgasm, Shepard realized that she and Ashley were a few steps behind. Although it wasn't a competition - pleasuring other women never is - and there was no warranty that they all would peak at roughly the same time, Jane preferred to minimize the risk that someone would be forced to wait for them - she was sure that one pairing wouldn't be enough for anyone, given how innocent this evening started and how naughty it became.



Knowing that Ashley was eager to try new things more than she initially thought, Shepard pushed Williams on her back on the floor and followed immediately, sharing another passionate kiss with her fellow Spectre. This kiss was however short, as Jane quickly went south of her partner's body. She made a quick stop on her sizable breasts but soon continued her journey. When she got to Ashley's belly, she tugged off her shirt to expose it completely - it was as toned as Jane suspected, given the physical training of Alliance soldiers and the fact that the lieutenant commander was one of the best out there. There she stayed for a longer moment, showering it with kisses and licks and enjoying hard muscles under her lips and tongue.
When Jane looked up to see if Ashley was enjoying her treatment, she saw her fellow Spectre's hands massaging her own boobs hidden under the thin black cloth. She decided to not interrupt her friend in her self-play, but instead went further down. At this moment Williams still had her pants on - Shepard wanted to take care of them as soon as possible, but her hands trembled in anticipation and she had some issues with unfastening her partner's belt. She managed though and took off Ash's trousers, revealing her muscular legs in the process. Next, she parted them and saw that Ashley was so wet that her juices soaked through her panties. Tempted beyond reason, she brought her face close to the soldier's clothed pussy and sniffed, and the scent was no less than intoxicating.
There was no coming back now - they went too far. Ashley's pussy was so close, separated from Shepard only by a thin layer of fabric. The commander had to see, and next lick and finger it - in other words, do everything she could to make her friend feel amazing. However, taking off her pants completely seemed like no valid option now - it would take too long. Instead, Jane only pulled it aside, revealing the soldier's wet folds. Williams's pussy was hairy (though not completely bushed) and was simply beautiful - the look certainly matched the smell, and as the commander was going to learn, the taste was divine as well. One lick of those glistening lips was enough for Shepard to be completely captivated and from that moment forward Ashley's cunt was everything Jane was interested in.
The commander began with some long licks covering the totality of her partner's wet folds to feel as much of the taste as possible - oh, how she missed that, how she missed a sweet nectar of womanhood. Next, she parted William's lower lips with her fingers and tasted her interior, which was as sweet as her exterior and equally intoxicating. At this moment Jane wanted nothing else than to make Ashley feel good and she went for one single point which could make it possible in the shortest time - her clitoris. It was there, proudly erect and juicy, and Shepard immediately put her lips around it, while her fingers worked on Ashley's lips and labia and her other hand held the soldier's pants from hiding this sweet source of pleasure again.
Caressed by the first human Spectre, the second one moaned loudly and her hands squeezed her boobs harder than before - with a pleasure coming from her pussy, Ash wanted more from the other parts of her amazing body as well. Soon, the uncoordinated movement of her palms was joined by dirty talk as well.
"Oh my god, Shepard, you're amazing!" She felt too good to not compliment her partner. "When did you learn all of that? Oh my gosh, I thought you were mostly straight, but you eat a pussy like a pro! More, skipper, lick it more! Oh god, why didn't we do that sooner? The first night I was on the Normandy you should already fuck me. Or fuck me when we met again on Horizon, I'd believe you you're not with Cerberus if you licked me so good!"
Hearing that, Shepard became more aroused - and proud of herself - than ever before and she intensified her licking and fingering. The time for play had passed, now she wanted to bring Ashley to orgasm, and she wanted it to be one of the best in her friend's life.



Kissing, fingering, licking, humping, tribbing - sounds and scents of them filled the room where the orgy took place, raising the temperature to the hellish one. And then the Normandy crewmates one by one reached their orgasms.
Tali was the first. In one particular moment, all of her stimulations reached the peak simultaneously, as a particularly strong jolt from NeuroStim, high-frequency vibration from the suit and a perfect hump against EDI's shapely rack combined together were enough for the quarian to reach the peak of her pleasure. Her body bent backwards and a single "Yes!" came from her mouth. Then she sagged, staying like that for a longer time, and enjoyed the aftereffect of her orgasm, welcoming cold metal against her heated body.
Because of her own peak Tali didn't see Samara's orgasm. The justicar came around Liara's fingers and the fire that started in her pussy was soon burning her whole body. At the same time, a bright light shone in her mind, bathing both asari in a warm light in their mind-meld. When reaching the peak, the older woman was still as gracious as ever, but a hard squeeze on the younger asari's butt and break of their kiss showed that she wasn't left unmoved.
In the 69 position it was Samantha who came first. Double stimulation she could endure, but when suddenly Kasumi's lips joined her mouth and sucked on Traynor's clitoris, she was unable to hold anymore. Even during her orgasm through she didn't stop her licking - quite the contrary, it became more ferocious - and it was enough for Kasumi to reach her peak only a few moments later - when it happened, her mouth produced many cute moans, and the thief sounded almost like an actress in Asian porno movies.
Not a long time afterward, Miranda and Jack came together (how wonderful!) during their tribbing, simultaneously screaming sweet nonsense. After an orgasm they laid back gently, supporting themselves on their elbows and looking at each other with a wide grin on their faces, breathing hard; their boobs raising and falling when they gasped for oxygen.
Finally Ashley also reached her orgasm, possibly the best in her life. Her reaction was also strong, as the top of her body stiffened and most of it became numb - except for her tits, which burned with fire after a hard self-play. At the same time, her legs came together and crushed Shepard's head between them, which however didn't interrupt neither her fingering nor licking, and she continued with that until William's body relaxed.
Without stimulation Jane herself didn't cum yet, but it was no issue for the commander - the most important thing for her was to give her fellow Spectre explosive introduction to lesbian sex, which she succeded at. Besides, as the night was still young, Shepard figured that she was going to have many more opportunities to reach her own peak.



        No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 04

        The orgy continues.
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Shepard crawled from between Ashley's legs and laid her head down on her lover's abdomen, looking up on her face. The soldier still panted heavily from post-orgasmic exhaustion, but also radiated a blissful afterglow, which Jane observed with joy.
Finally, Williams looked back at her and smiled thankfully, fondling her partner's red hair affectionately.
"May we cut in!" the Spectres heard a seductive voice and looked up, seeing Samara and Liara standing nearby. The asari held hands and were leaning on each other, but their sight was focused on human women, and there was a sparkle of erotic hunger in their eyes.
Liara was completely clothed, but the top of the justicar's suit was still hanging around her waist, revealing her hot body covered with droplets of sweat. From the bottom, where Jane and Ashley were lying, her naked tits looked more amazing than ever, and they seemed to be even bigger - they completely obscured her face!
Hearing no objections, the asari sat on the floor next to their human friends, yet truth to be told, their question was purely rhetorical.
"Well, someone finally turned famously straight Ashley Williams into a girl-loving gal," Liara joked.
"Nothing surprising after such an expert cunt eating Jane has just provided me with," the soldier responded, and Shepard giggled.
"I bet it's because your pussy is so sweet. Please, let me taste it," the Shadow Broker said and leaned onto the commander for a kiss. The asari took a more active part in it, sucking on the human's lips and tongue, and exploring the whole interior of her mouth - all of it to feel as much of William's love juices as possible.
Ashley and Samara observed a hot display for a moment, but soon figured that Jane and Liara weren't the only ones entitled to have fun, so they too joined their lips in a passionate kiss.
Soon, two human-asari make-out sessions fully blossomed, and all four moaned into their respective lips-locks. They were great kissers, and their shared horniness increased their pleasure even more, so some sexy sounds were both expected and welcomed.



When Tali's massive orgasm faded and her NeuroStim safely turned off in reaction to this, the quarian suddenly felt something totally different than lust: embarrassment.
Keelah! The whole ordeal felt unrealistic before, but now the reality hit her hard. I... I did stuff with EDI... and I'm still lying on her!
Not even looking at her partner, she rolled out of her, landing on her belly on the floor, with her hands supporting her head.
Keelah, Keelah, KEELAH! Unjust thoughts raced through her brain when her insecurities took over. And before... I masturbated in front of everyone! And watched them having sex! And masturbated watching them having sex!
But after a few seconds, when Tali's heart rate slowed down, those thoughts were replaced by more pleasant ones.
But... we all had sex. And they seemed to enjoy it... Keelah, I enjoyed it too! And I... She felt her body trembling and her pussy tingling. I want more!
As if in response to her current, much lustful thoughts, Tali felt a flicker of fingers on her shapely butt. They started slow and shy, only with feather-like touches, as if they were uncertain if they could do that.
"Yes, I want more," Tali whispered under the touch, her embarrassed thoughts being no more than a long-forgotten memory now.
Reacting to her words, the hands exploring the quarian's butt became bolder and more lustful. Soon, not only fingers, but the whole palms were touching it, doing all they could to make her feel amazing. They squeezed, kneaded, and rolled both beautiful orbs of her buttcheeks until Tali melted under their capable caressing.
"Oh Keelah," Tali half-moaned, shamelessly pushing her butt up, complementing her caresser and pleading for more. "EDI, you're so good."
"It's not EDI." The playful voice responded and when Tali turned her head, she saw Kasumi behind her, still with her hands on the engineer's shapely butt.
"Kasumi!" the admiral was surprised, but not unwilling. "Weren't you with Samantha?"
"Yes, I was," Kasumi confirmed, "but we decided to mix things a little." The thief then smiled, pointing with her head.
Tali followed Kasumi's nod and saw Samantha and EDI in a lovely embrace. The communication specialist and the AI were kissing gently, their lips flickering against each other.
Finally Samantha broke the kiss and generously drooled on her hand before reaching down. Only then the quarian spotted the strap-on fastened around EDI's mechanical body's hips - it was the human-looking, medium-sized one.
"Before we'll go any further," Samantha said, smearing her saliva all over the toy, "I have to know: do you enjoy it? Having sex I mean?"
"Sam," EDI used the diminutive of a name for the first time perhaps, "as a synthetic I don't experience feelings and sensations the way organics do. But, I chose to program myself to care about Normandy's crew. Being intimate with you causes pleasant responses in my circuits."
"In other words," the AI continued, "yes, I greatly enjoy it - just not in the way you'd define it. I want to experience as much of the human world as I can. I want to... explore."
"Then," Samantha smiled friendly, but lust flickered in her eyes, "let's explore together."


Only one couple hasn't changed their position: Miranda and Jack, the ex-Cerberus and the former Cerberus experiment. Once enemies, turned by one naughty challenge into a pair of sex-driven, horny women.
They kissed, they groped each other, and they tribbed like crazy. The illicit, fast-paced act, but they were just too horny for slow exploration.
Now, after they satisfied their first hunger, they could finally slow down. What didn't mean they will.
"Don't you think you're gonna go anywhere anytime soon, princess," Jack growled hornily, lustfully pulling Miranda onto her lap. "I'm not done with you yet."
Miranda smiled, hearing it, and looked into Jack's eyes. Both biotics were sweaty and panted heavily, not yet fully recovered from their heated tribbing session.
"So what? You want to converse now!" Miss Lawson teased. "About our hobbies, jobs, plans for the future..."
Jack didn't wait until Miranda finished her jokes. Instead, she grabbed her head and pulled the perfect woman into a passionate kiss.
"Right now," she continued when they parted for air, "I just want to fuck you again."
"Just for the record," Miranda didn't plan to yield. "It was me who fucked you."
Jack wanted to retort, but couldn't, as Miranda immediately mashed their lips together, dragging her former enemy into another lustful kiss.


"Yummy". Liara was the first to break the kiss.
"If you had your pussy eaten, Ashley," Samara said, "it's only fair you'll do the same."
"And you have three eager options," Jane added. "But it's your choice." Some could say that Shepard should be the one, but the commander put others' wellbeing before her own as always.
Ashley looked at her captain and both asari - all of them were beautiful and sexy, with pretty faces and great bodies. But truth to be told, Shepard and Samara were a little intimidating when it came to her first active oral - or just a little intimidating in general.
On the other hand, Liara was less experienced, softer, and more tender, and finally, Williams decided she would do her. She approached her chosen partner and kissed her on the lips - the two never made out before, and it was like a spark of electricity jumping between them.
Samara accepted Ashley's choice without any questioning, and Shepard too.
"I believe we're all overdressed, and some of us criminally," the justicar said truthfully, as none of the four women was naked. Samara wore the bottom of her cloth, Ashley was in her underwear, and although Shepard lost her panties, her dress was still on. Criminally overdressed was of course Liara, who still stayed in a full suit.
Maybe to set an example, the justicar was first to remove her clothes completely, revealing that she wore nothing beneath them. Ashley quickly followed - she got rid of her top, while Liara quickly took care of the soldier's panties.
Next, the two now-naked women looked at Jane, and she raised her hands, inviting them to take off her dress. They approached her and did it, and Dr T'Soni took care of her black bra. Jane's boobs were smaller than Ashley's and Samara's, but firmer, and her nipples were pinkier than Williams'.
The only one left not naked was now Liara, who suddenly found herself in the presence of three naked warrior women. Jane's, Ashley's, and Samara's bodies were toned with many years of training and combat, and their muscles were clearly visible on their legs, arms, and bellies.
Despite - or maybe because of - the above all three of them were extremely feminine, with pretty faces and hot bodies, and boobs that defied gravity with their firmness. They gathered around the Shadow Broker like a pack of wolves surrounding their prey. Samara positioned herself behind the younger asari, while the Spectres stood on her sides.
"Let us take care of your clothes, our Little Wing," Samara said with a seductive tone. Afterward, she took the younger asari by her chin and turned her head to passionately kiss her on the lips, mimicking their previous position.
When she stopped and Liara looked forward, she saw Jane and Ashley were also kissing, and she observed their tongues flicking against each other. At the same time the justicar unfastened belts which kept the Shadow Broker's coat in place and took it away, leaving the maiden in her blue-and-white armor.
This was a job for Shepard and Williams - in the Council space all armors were standardized, so the soldiers knew very well where all claps and stripes were, and made an efficient work with them, quickly stripping the asari of her protective covering.
It turned out that under her armor Liara was wearing a classic green lab coat, identical to the one she wore on Normandy SR-1. It was a nice recall to the old days, Shepard thought, but there was no time to ponder - Ashley was becoming more and more impatient, and she was already tugging at Liara's shirt. Shepard helped, and together they took off Dr T'Soni's top, revealing a cute, pink bra she wore under, which was immediately pulled down by Samara to reveal the younger asari's tits.
Liara's boobs were now fully visible, and Jane could swear that they grew bigger since the two of them met (Well, maybe Donelly was right). Unlike Samara's nipples, which were darker than her pale blue skin, Liara's were lighter than her usual complexion.
They were also very lickable, so each Spectre took one of them into their mouths, but while Ashley licked all of her friend's blue boob flesh, Shepard focused on the nipple, sucking it hard and even teasing it with her teeth.
At the same time Samara's lips went for younger's asari neck, and soon the trio's hands joined the fun when the justicar massaged and squeezed Liara's butt while the Spectres caressed her pussy through her pants.
Such a triple stimulation caused the Shadow Broker to moan, what was the trio's clue to stop - they didn't want their 'prey' to cum before Ashley could eat her.


Samantha and EDI came back to kissing, and the communication specialist marveled about the AI's body. All of EDI's form was metal-hard, except for her lips, which Sam didn't expect to be so soft - as soft as any human's.
Judging how complicated her expressions are though, I should know that.
At the same time, Samantha felt the cool metal of EDI's hands all over her body, as if the AI didn't know or couldn't decide what to do with them.
Wait... AI doesn't know, can't decide? It isn't right!
The thought prompted Sam to break the kiss and look at her synthetic friend.
"Everything alright!" she asked, "You seem kind of uncertain." For an AI.
"When you proposed to explore together, specialist Traynor, I cut myself from the extranet and blocked my database connection, when it comes to human sexual life. Thus, for the first time since I became sentient, I don't really know what to do."
Samantha almost gasped hearing it. I didn't know such a thing was possible! To this moment, the AI seemed to know everything, but this... this was a game changer! In a single moment, it was Traynor who became more knowledgeable between the two, and the thought that she could teach EDI, to introduce her to sex was simply delightful.
"Don't worry, EDI," she assured her synthetic friend. "I got you," she said before a brief kiss.
"You already know about kissing, and you do great." Samantha tried to sound confident, but not too preachy. "Let's get to hands then. When you're kissing someone you're not very certain with yet, you can touch her back, or her hips - those are neutral spheres."
When she explained it, she sensed EDI's palms shifting on her body, each going to the mentioned area. EDI seemed to have two mods only: the shy one and the confident one, and when she knew what to do with her hands, she settled them firmly.
Finding herself in EDI's embrace, Samantha had to kiss her again.
"But I think we're beyond this point right now," Sam said when she had to back away for a gulp of air. "It's only a matter of preference, but when I kiss someone I'm very fond of, the thing I like the most is her hands on my butt OH!"
Eager to learn, EDI didn't wait for Sam to end and grope her butt immediately, causing the communication specialist to melt in her hands.
"Yeah, good, gooood," Sam panted, feeling the AI's firm grip on her buttcheeks. "Don't stop at groping, you can massage it, knead it, squeeze it if you like... Oh, you like!"
The communication specialist squealed, when all actions which she described were eagerly taken by EDI, and Samantha's ass endured pleasurable assault from her synthetic partner.
"Finally," Samantha managed to speak coherent words. "When you are really into someone, the best way to show that is this!"
Wanting to be on an active site right now, Samantha took the back of EDI's head, and EDI reacted flawlessly - she loosened her hair, turning her helmet-like crest into loose thin stripes, not unlike the human's hair.
Samantha almost didn't feel that though, instead of pushing on EDI's nape, strongly pulling her into another kiss, her horniness resulting in a need for dominance. This time their lip-lock wasn't gentle like the previous ones, but full of lust and hunger, when Traynor fully tapped into her passion.


Tali observed Samantha's and EDI's erotic display for a minute. The quarian was raised in fear and hate toward the geth, so maybe she should feel at least conflicted about seeing organic and synthetic in such a situation together, but instead, she found herself feeling only more horny.
She couldn't ponder on that too much though, because she heard Kasumi's voice right beside her ear.
"Let's take it off, ok?"
Not waiting for the answer, the thief began undressing - or rather 'unarmored' - Tali, taking all of her armor's pads and leaving the quarian in a skin-tight jumpsuit only.
"Have you ever... done that before!" Tali asked, amazed at how quickly Goto found the well-hidden clasps and took care of them, stripping the armor off the quarian in a matter of seconds.
"Not with a quarian," Kasumi answered with a smile on her pretty face. "But I have a lot of experience with getting access to precious things. And your body, Tali, is very precious."
The quarian got so much red from hearing the compliment that it was visible even from outside of her mask.
"Come on, Tali," the thief cooed, "let me enjoy it, how you enjoyed EDI's." The Asian appeared composed, but her tone betrayed how horny she was.
The quarian quickly glanced at EDI's, at her ass and boobs which she humped.
"I think it's only fair," she said, causing Kasumi to smile seductively.
The thief took the quarian hand and guided her to the armchair, prompting the admiral to sit on it. Next, she climbed onto her lap.
"You don't need to do anything, just let me... let me...," Kasumi said, every other word spoken with a more trembling voice when she lowered herself on Tali's tight.
Finally the thief's pussy touched the quarian's body and the contact was electrifying.
Kasumi was wet. So wet that Tali felt the moisture on her naked tight, leaking through her jumpsuit.
But Goto didn't stop with the touching. As soon as she was settled, she moved her hips back and forth, sliding along the admiral's body, grinding her wet folds against her partner's leg.
"Oh, oh, OOOH," she moaned loudly, feeling the pleasure coming from the spot where the two bodies met. With long strokes, the thief was moving from Tali's knee to the very top of her tight, covering it all with her wetness.
At this point Kasumi was still wearing her leotard, just unfastened at the crotch. Although almost the whole rest of her body was still hidden under the fabric, the material was too thin and tight to really hide the details of her figure.
Tali drank in the view of the thief's petite body, moving seductively with every jerk of her hips. It was too close to her and way too attractive for the quarian to stay idle.
That's why she reached to Kasumi's breasts and cupped them lightly. I'm touching a woman! For the first time in my life, I'm touching a woman!
Feeling bolder, she put a little more force into her touch, massaging the thief's boobs and squeezing them lightly, enjoying the feeling, even if it came through the two layers of clothes - her own gloves and Goto's leotard.
Tali wanted more though. In a surge of lust, she reached for the top of the leotard and pulled hard, tearing the fabric apart.


Miranda and Jack's next kiss was as passionate as the previous one. They both saw their intercourse as the battle of lust and both of them wanted to emerge victorious. That's why they both quickly attacked with her tongue, pushing it against their partner's appendage, which resulted in an aggressive, open-mouthed kiss.
After all, despite their initial antipathy toward each other, they were very much similar.
Finally it was Miranda who broke the kiss when she felt Jack's eager hands on her butt. They were not touching, but squeezing, and squeezing hard.
"Fuck, cheerleader, you have an amazing ass," Subject Zero was clearly captivated by the soft flesh under her fingers. She already touched this damn fine butt during her dare, but it felt so much better now, with no fabric on it.
"Oh, you think so!" Miranda playfully replied before bending forward. Still remaining on Jack's knees, she stuck her ass in the air and wiggled it, making her voluptuous flesh jump.
The view almost made Jack drool. Fuck, it must be the best fucking ass in the entire galaxy!, she lustfully thought. But no way I'm telling her that.
She didn't need to say it though. Miranda knew. She felt it in the convict's touch, she sensed it from her eyes' laser-lock on her buttcheeks. And the attention from the person who not so long ago was her enemy was intoxicating.
And Jack didn't plan to stop with Lawson's butt.
"How the fuck is that thing still on!" she growled, tugging at the back strap of Miranda's bra. It was a gorgeous bra: black, lacy, probably pricy. But right then it was nothing more than obstruction for the lustful woman. "Off! Take it off, goddammit!"
"So much, huh!" Miri teased again, but Jack's horniness was contagious, and the ex-Cerberus sensed her body aching for more. To get rid of the bra as soon as possible, she didn't even bother with unfastening the latch, instead just pulling it up until it came off over her head.
The movement caused Miranda's breast to lift up as well, and only when her bra came off they were freed from confinement, falling down on her chest. Just into Jack's eager hands.



"Umgh," the former Cerberus hissed, when those hands found her nipples and twisted them. In response - hungry for both revenge and more pleasure - she tugged Jack's ponytail back and made her look up - only to once again mash their lips together.
The lustful kiss ended when the former convict bit the perfect woman's lips.
"I want your tits now, princess," Jack uttered the word which she devised as an insult once, but now it sounded almost like a lovely nickname.
"Then take them," Miranda answered, pushing her bust forward.
Holding onto the former Cerberus's hips to steady her in place, the convict dived forward, burying her face in the soft flesh of Miranda's boobs. They were second biggest only to Samara's, but thanks to their owner's perfect genes they practically defined gravity, being so neat that they could rival EDI's metal rack when it comes to firmness.
Fuck, the bitch has great tits. Jack would be eager to speak those lewd words, but couldn't do it with her mouth full of boobs. She licked the hot flesh, feeling a salty taste of Lawson's sweat on her tongue, the flavor reminding her of her pussy sliding against Miranda's during their tribbing session and increasing her horniness even more.
And those nipples! Fuck! She leaned onto the excited buds, briefly admiring their perfect pinkness before leaning in even more. She parted her lips wide, taking as much of the ex-Cerberus' boob flesh into her mouth as she could, and swirled her tongue around the nipple. Next, she slid her lips backward until only the nipple remained inside, and then she sucked hard as if she wanted to milk her frenemy.
"Yeah, suck them, suck them hard!" The lewd words escaped Miranda's mouth when she pulled Jack away only to shove her onto her other breast, where the convict repeated the hot action.


"It's time," Samara said. "Where do you want to do this, Commander Williams?"
Ashley looked around and decided to mess around the little. She approached the table, and with one swift motion, she pushed everything that was on it to the ground, though the rest of the girls were so imbued in their own activities that they didn't even notice that. The only one reacting was Glyph, who approached the floor for the cleaning - luckily there were only some leftovers to take care of.
"If I'm gonna eat, it's only fitting I'd do it on a table," Ashley said playfully, but lust in her eyes was obvious - she didn't want to play, she wanted to fuck!
Liara approached the table with grace - when she walked, she swayed her hips suggestively and her naked tits jiggled a little around her chest. Jane and Samara followed her, like the maids after the bride.
When the former scientist sat on the table, the justicar sat behind her, while Shepard kneeled beside the furniture and invited her fellow Spectre to join them.
"Isn't Liara pretty!" she asked Ashley, and the soldier nodded.
"Don't be nervous, I'm here to guide you. You don't have to get to her pussy right away - try to start with her belly."
The soldier did as her friend suggested and leaned to the asari's tummy. She grabbed Liara's sides and kissed and licked her midriff, which soon glistened with Ashley's saliva. She then proceeded to suck it gently and probed the maiden's belly button with her tongue. She swirled it inside, and Liara moaned quietly, imagining the time when this capable tongue would be in her pussy.
"I believe she's warmed up already," Shepard spoke after several seconds, though truth to be told, the asari was warmed up since she fingered Samara.
Hearing that, Ashley looked at Liara's pussy. It was still clad in panties, but its outline was clearly visible through a drenched fabric. Their color matched her discarded bra and Jane thought that this underwear was too cute to get rid of it immediately.
"Liara, our Little Wing, show Ashley your pussy." Samara joined the sweet talk.
Hearing that, the maiden reached for her panties and moved them aside, revealing her glistening cunt. It was as beautiful as expected, and all the wetness was inviting the others to get down on it.
"You see, Ash, they're just like us." Shepard pointed out. Except for the blue color of the lips, asari's pussies looked and 'worked' exactly like human ones. "Can you smell its sweet aroma?"
Encouraged by her CO, the soldier leaned in and inhaled hard - the scent was indeed intoxicating! Not waiting for another guidance, she dived in and licked the asari's wet folds, and the maiden moaned, not anticipating it would happen so soon.
In every move of her tongue, Ashley licked a whole length of Liara's fold, just as Shepard did to her beforehand. Her licks were however quicker than Jane's, as her hunger for sweet asari pussy grew exponentially.
"You can use not only your mouth, but your hands and fingers as well," Jane reminded, but it wasn't necessary. Ashley was now in full 'head giver' mode, and her instincts kicked in - she was doing a great job, especially for the novice, frantically flicking her tongue against the wet folds of her first pussy ever.
After a few minutes of eager licking (which was constantly complemented by Liara's lewd moans), the soldier's mouth on her pussy was replaced with her fingers, and her lips went for the Shadow Broker's pubic mound, which in case of asari was a little scaly. Those scales were very delicate though, and Liara welcomed a new caress, especially as Ashley was fingering her with an ever-growing speed and ferocity, hitting all the right spots in her interior.
They were like that for a small eternity, but soon a fire in Liara's pussy became too much for just fingering to extinguish it.
"Ash, put your mouth on my pussy again," she said between pants. "Goddess, your tongue feels so good, lick my cunt please."
Ashley needed to hear that only once. She stopped playing with Liara's scales and went south on her body. She stopped her fingering to use those fingers to part the asari's wet lips instead, thus opening her pink interior for further play. Not thinking much, she put her tongue in immediately and swirled it, drawing more sexy pants from the Shadow Broker.
The Shadow Broker, one of the most powerful people in the galaxy, the soldier thought with pride, now completely at my mercy, squirming and moaning under my tongue .
But truth to be told, Ashley was as much in Liara's power as vice versa, as the intoxicating taste and smell of the asari's pussy was making her crazy, and she transferred this craziness into the ferocity of her licking.
"Oh, Ash, Ash, oh!" Liara moaned even more. "Are you sure you didn't do it before? You're so good at it!"
She couldn't be more complimentary. Ashley proved to be both natural and enthusiastic with pussy eating, and the slurpy sounds her mouth produced were almost as loud as T'Soni's sexy moans and pants.
The asari felt like in heaven and hell at the same time, as she felt the blissful feeling and burning fire simultaneously - all that feeling originated from her cunt which was now eagerly licked and fingered by the human soldier who not so long ago thought of herself as fully straight.


"Kissing is great, but it's only a part of foreplay fun," Samantha explained to EDI, when she finally managed to stop devouring her lips. "There's much more you can use your mouth for."
After saying that, the communication specialist tilted her head, exposing her neck.
"Here," she said, pointing to the place where her neck meets her collarbone. "This is a very special place. Kiss there and see what happens."
EDI was eager like always, leaning into the designated area and closing the distance in a matter of seconds. Next, she sealed her lips around the very spot Samantha pointed at and sucked lightly.
"OH," Samantha couldn't hold back her moan, and she even didn't want to. She needed to show EDI how good she felt. "Aaah!"
She stayed motionless for several seconds, letting EDI experiment around the communication specialist's jugular. Feeling the AI's lips and tongue right where she wanted it felt heavenly.
"You can still fondle my ass, EDI," Sam reminded her between moans and was right away awarded another good squeeze on her butt. "Also, you don't need to stop here. You can kiss and lick all over my neck."
EDI followed the suggestion as if there were new directives for her programming. Sticking her grey tongue out, she licked Traynor's neck, going from left to right and back, not omitting any single point.
What the AI did next though, wasn't prompted. She moved down, licking between Samantha's boobs but omitting them until she got to her belly. Kneeling in the process, she began the exploration there, licking and kissing the dark skin of the communication specialist's midriff.
"EDI, great idea!" Samantha said, stroking the mech's hair and for the first time really feeling them. Like normal human hair! She's more like us than I thought.
"I'm Artifical Intelligence after all, Sam," EDI joked, "I'm allowed to come up with ideas of my own. Anyway, what about this one here!" she asked next, circling her finger around Samantha's belly button. "May I explore there too?"
"Why don't you try? I'm not stopping you," Samantha smiled. Their intercourse became more light-hearted than lustful now, but the communication specialist loved that they could change the mood and still enjoy themselves.
But Samantha couldn't ponder much, because EDI's tongue was already in her belly button. The AI stuck her appendage into the tiny hole and swirled it, licking it all over.
"How does it feel?" EDI asked.
"It mostly tickles," Samantha smiled. "But I think you omitted one very important place." She cupped her breasts, showing EDI where she wanted her.
"I didn't omit." It was now EDI's turn to smile. "I teased."
Samantha laughed, hearing that, but her laughter quickly turned into a moan, when EDI kissed the mound of her right breast.
"Yes, lick me there, EDI, it's so good," Samantha panted, pushing the top of her body forward, into the AI's mouth. "Kiss my boobs, but leave my nipples for now."
Once again EDI did what she was told, licking all over Traynor's boob-flesh, switching from left breast to the right until they were both covered by her 'saliva'.
She didn't forget about the communication specialist's ass too, still touching, squeezing, kneading it... For the British, having her boobs under EDI's mouth and tongue and her butt under her palms felt downright heavenly.
"Now, the nipples," Samantha said, loving being in control. She shamelessly pushed her boobs together until her buds almost touched. "Both together, lick them both together!"
EDI followed the new directive immediately, sticking her tongue and flicking it against both nipples at once. If they were erect before, now they became rock-hard.
For Sam, it was too much. It wasn't sweet, gentle exploring anymore. It was lustful sexplay. And she wanted more.


"Oh, Tali!" Kasumi was shocked, but pleasantly shocked. "I didn't know you have such a thing in you!"
But the quarian almost didn't hear that. Tearing of Goto's leotard was an act of pure lust, but it didn't quench the fire. Quite an opposite even, because now the admiral may see almost all of the thief's lithe body - from her cute belly button and flat abdomen to her perky boobs.
And the latter was the view Tali drowned in. Kasumi's breasts were rather small - as was her whole frame - but they were beautiful. They stuck proudly from her body, their skin pale and creamy. And the nipples! Dark and erect, and right now so hard they could probably cut glass.
I've never seen a naked woman from so close!, Tali thought. "You're so hot!" she said.
Kasumi got a little red, upon hearing it. Tali observed half-naked Samara - one of the most attractive women she knew - in lewd asari-asari action and she still found her - a simple human thief! - hot.
"Thank you-AOOOH!" she tried to say, but her words turned into a moan.
The reason was that Tali wasn't waiting for her response. Instead, she reached for her erect nipples and playfully twisted them in her lithe fingers, sending a wave of pleasurable pain into the thief's body. Hearing Kasumi's voice though made her stop.
"Have I done something wrong!" she asked.
"No, no, no," Kasumi responded immediately, reassuring her partner. To strengthen her words, she humped harder against the quarian's leg. "I don't mind a little roughness."
Those words encouraged the engineer to repeat her action, this time twisting in the opposite direction, but prompting the same reaction: a moan and a few stronger humps from the thief.
I could get addicted to it! Tali loved those reactions, loved seeing Kasumi's face twisted in pleasure, loved how she humped her leg harder and faster. She's like an animal in heat!
And Kasumi almost was. The evening was shaping into one of the most amazing nights of her life. First, she briefly double-teamed Shep. Next, she had 69 with Sam. Now, she was playing with Tali. The quarian was in the bodysuit the whole time, but it somehow made the whole ordeal even hotter.
In the meantime Tali changed her tactics. Kasumi's nipples looked so delicious, the admiral would be happy to taste them, but she of course couldn't. So instead she leaned in and breathed on them. The quarian's mask's orifice cooled the air which came out chilled and when it touched the excited nub, the sensation sent a shiver down the thief's spine.
"Tali, yes!" Kasumi yelled, her skin covered in goosebumps.
"You like it?" The quarian smiled under her helmet.
"Yes! Do it more!"
Tali was happy to comply. Again and again, she breathed cold air on Kasumi's heated skin, aiming not only on her nipples, but her breast and neck as well. Every such breeze was rewarded with moans and an increase in the force of the thief's humps. Soon, she was moaning constantly and ground her wet pussy against Tali's leg at the maddening tempo.
Tali felt this wetness on her body, as the part of her suit covering her leg was already drenched in the thief's juices. Warry to not hinder Kasumi's movement, she grabbed her waist, firmly enough to sense her muscles working almost to the point of overdrive.
Despite her grinding and all the pleasure coming from it, the thief managed to activate her omni-tool.


Miranda moaned lewdly, feeling her body being caressed by Jack. Her boobs were licked, her nipples sucked and her ass squeezed so hard that some love marks appeared on her flawless, alabaster skin. The convict maybe didn't like the ex-Cerberus' personality too much, but her sexy physique was a different thing.
But as much as Miss Lawson enjoyed the attention, she couldn't let Jack have her way with her without having her own way with Jack. That's why finally she strongly pushed the convict away, making her fall on the couch.
"My turn," Miri hissed yet stayed still. For a longer moment, she just admired Jack's naked form. The convict-turned-teacher was smaller and not as voluptuous as her, but her figure was definitively well-defined with nice curves and toned muscles.
But the most alluring were Jack's tattoos and pierced nipples. Miranda would never do one of those things to herself. But maybe it was the reason why she felt so strongly drawn to them.
"You plan to sit there and stare, pervert?" Jack quickly became impatient.
Miri, of course, didn't want to stare. She wished to lick Subject Zero tattooed skin, to suck her pierced nipple, to experience how it feels under her lips and tongue.
The only problem was that she didn't know where to put her lips on Jack's body. It was all too appealing: her perky boobs, flat yet muscular stomach, shapely legs... For the first time since the orgy started, they slowed down.
Or rather, Miranda slowed down; Jack was eager as always. What became apparent when the agent felt the convict's feet on her boobs. Her toes were curling and uncurling, pinching her boob flesh and nipples.
"Wakey wakey, cheerleader, more sex is on the way." Jack playfully said, her hands cupping her own breasts and gently teasing piercing nipples.
Damn, she's getting an upper hand, Miranda realised. She needed to act fast!
So she grabbed her frenemy's legs and raised it higher, before leaning in and taking Jack's toes into her mouth. Her tongue immediately slid against her toes, teasing them until the most powerful human biotic giggled.
"That's it, princess!" she teased, "The hottest woman in the galaxy is up to nothing more than to lick her rival's toes?"
"Who's talking, after giggling like a schoolgirl?" Miranda retaliated. "And calling me the hottest woman in the galaxy?"
Caught in the act, Jack went speechless for a moment, what Miranda used to slide along her leg and this time sealing her lips around Subject Zero's calf. For the first time, she was able to fully experience how her tattooed skills felt and she discovered that her inked body was as smooth as any female form.
"But if you want rougher play," she said between licks, a taste of Jack's sweat lingering on her tongue, "then get on your fours and stick this butt of yours into the air!"
Shivering from lust, Jack did as she was told, resting against the couch's back.
"For the record," she repeated Miri's words from not so long ago, "I'm not following your orders, I just want your mouth on my butt when it belongs!"
"Oh, really?" Miranda's teased. She reached around and cupped Jack's breasts, taking her pierced nipples between her fingers and enjoying a hint of cold metal against her heated digits.
At the same time, she licked Subject Zero's tattooed back. There, her skin was indeed a little rougher and textured, maybe because the tattooist was less skillful - nothing suspicious given her lifestyle before joining Normandy.
To stop being gentle though Miranda soon sank her teeth into Jack's flesh until she heard the convict's hiss. The teacher's next moan was much more lustful though, as the next place the ex-Cerberus bit was her ass.
"Do you like my ass?" Jack teased, wiggling her butt, thereby mimicking what the perfect woman did not so long ago.
Miranda didn't answer, instead licking more and more, sucking and biting the flesh of Jack's shapely behind. It was all tattooed, and the agent was curious to see how far the ink reached.
Thus she parted Jack's buttcheeks apart, revealing her anus and drenched pussy, the latter glistening from juices leaking from it since their first heavy make-out.
There, Miranda could finally see some not-inked flesh and admired the lighter skin tone of Subject Zero's rectum and the bright pinkness of her pussy. She leaned in, wanting to taste it, wondering where her tongue should go first.
She didn't manage to do more though, as suddenly she was pulled up when the biotic energy enveloped her body. Not her own doing, but Jack's mischievous act!


Shepard could observe a hot mouth-on-pussy action between her sexy friends for an eternity, but suddenly she felt that someone covered her mouth with a hand and at the same time grabbed her ass. Her fight or flight instinct almost kicked in, but before she acted she heard a sultry voice talking just to her ear.
"Finally, I have you for myself." It was Samara, who utilized Jane's distraction to leave her place behind Liara and sneak behind Shepard.
Aroused from how playful her 'ambush' was, the justicar took her hand off the commander's mouth and replaced it with her lips, making out with her vigorously without any previous teasing.
"My goddess, I love your ass," the justicar broke the kiss and went for some dirty talk instead. With one hand, she grabbed Jane's throat, while with another she massaged and squeezed her firm butt. She was doing it with considerable force, her fingers leaving sexy marks on Jane's butt, especially as she also spanked her occasionally.



Shepard welcomed a new lover and realized that she didn't want to be a passive observer anymore - she also wanted to fuck! The horniness in Samara's voice and the roughness of her hands were incredible, and every squeeze and spank caused sexy moans to escape the commander's mouth.
"I was glad that Ashley chose Liara, not you," Samara continued, her voice vibrating with lust. "Our Little Wing is a tender gal, too delicate for a rough fucking I crave. But you're a big girl, you can take whatever I'll throw at you, don't you?"
"In that case," Jane responded, trembling with anticipation, great horniness in her voice. "Will you continue your sweet talk, or will you finally fuck me?"
That was all the justicar needed: the consent. She smiled mischievously and moved her hand from Shepard's butt to her pussy.
At this point, the commander's cunt was practically dripping, so the asari knew that no foreplay was needed anymore. She massaged the wet folds of her friend for several seconds, coating her whole hand in pussy juices, and then finally attacked, pushing two of her fingers into the commander's interior. As for their kiss, she didn't bother with any teasing or a slow start and instead went with all she had from the very beginning.
Feeling Samara's slender fingers penetrating her pussy, Shepard loudly moaned. The justicar was feral with her fingering, almost violent, but it wasn't an issue to the Spectre - quite a contrary, after mostly gentle show Ashley and Liara provided her with, she welcomed a rougher treatment.
Constantly panting, Jane arched her back, sticking out her ass for the older asari treatment. At the same time, she pulled the younger one into a sloppy kiss, uncoordinated as both parties' pussies were under an attack from their respective lovers.
"Oh fuck, so good, so good! Don't stop, finger my cunt!" Shepard grunted. Ashley fingered Liara as well, but those two situations were not the same - while William's fingerwork was hard and fast, Samara's was powerful.
The justicar fingered Jane's pussy mercilessly, soon adding the third digit, and not so long after the fourth. Almost her whole hand was now in Shepard's interior, and she used a thumb to even increase the pleasure, teasing the Spectre's anus with it.
At the same time Ashley also increased the force of her attack, as her mouth found Liara's clitoris and sucked and licked it, still fingering the asari as well. At this point, the commander and the former scientist weren't making out anymore, instead, their eyes were focused on their respective partners, silently begging them for more.


"EDI," Samantha managed to say between moans. "I've got enough foreplay. Why don't you fuck me now?"
"I can fuck you, yes," EDI stopped her assault on the communication specialist's nipples. "Do you wish me to reconnect to my databases first, or should I still stay unplugged?"
Samantha briefly considered both options. Their foreplay proved to be great, and an opportunity to teach kissing and caressing to normally all-knowing AI was an exquisite experience. But right now she was just too horny for more explaining and guiding. She needed release, her whole body was aching for it.
"Plug in, EDI," she asked, her voice trembling in anticipation.
EDI's demeanor didn't change, she looked just like before. But when her hands shifted on Samantha's body, they moved with absolute certainty, sliding from the communication specialist's ass to her waist.
"Ay!" Traynor squealed when EDI grabbed her and lifted into the air, the AI's mechanical body's artificial strength making the organic woman weigh no more than a feather.
Sam almost forgot that EDI wore the strap-on the whole time, and was suddenly reminded of it when she felt the tip of the toy against her blazing pussy.
"May I proceed!" the AI asked.
"Yes," Samantha responded without hesitation. "I trust youAAAH!"
She couldn't speak her mind fully, as EDI loosened her hold on the communication specialist's body and gravity pulled her down - right on the tip of an artificial cock. The hard toy pushed the British's pussylips apart and the mushroomy head sank into her interior, her wetness allowing for an easy entrance.
EDI didn't let Sam fall too low and resumed her firm grip when one-quarter of the toy went inside her partner.
"Are you ok!" she asked.
"Y-yes," Sam answered. The toy was stretching her so delightfully! "Y-you can move."
But EDI didn't move - she moved Samantha. First up, until only the very tip of her strap-on stayed in the communication specialist's pussy, and next down, this time making her swallow half of the toy.
"Oh!" Samantha moaned when her hot and wet cavern was penetrated by an artificial cock. It was middle-sized for a toy, but in comparison to the real dicks its length and girth were more than considerable.
EDI didn't wait any longer. Once again she lifted her partner up and immediately lowered her down, this time sheathing three-fourths of the toy in her. The tip of the strap-on reached new nerves, igniting them and sending waves of pleasure into Sam's body.
"Ah!" another moan escaped the communication specialist's mouth, but it was only an interlude, as in her next move, EDI sank the toy completely in, making the communication specialist's body squirm under the force of the penetration.
"Umgh!" the animalistic sound escaped Sam's throat, telling EDI how much she liked it. "More!"
And EDI as always complied. Now she knew that Sam wanted it rough, so next time she lifted her fast and next pulled her down on the toy with even greater force, almost bottoming inside of her pussy.
"Yes!" Sam loved it! "Again!"
So again EDI went, soon setting the fast pace of their fucking. Again and again, she mechhandled the communication specialist, every time impaling her on the artificial cock, stimulating all the right nerves and making her moan hornily.


Kasumi moved her hips at lightning speed, grinding her excited cunt against Tali's completely wet tight. The quarian's ears were now filled with the thief's constant moans and the wet squelching sound of her humping.
But even in her state Kasumi's fingers still ran on the keyboard of her omni-tool, running programs and typing instructions. Lust and pleasure clouded her eyes and she had trouble seeing what she was doing, and only her masterful skills allowed her to proceed with the plan.
Whatever it was, Tali didn't know.
"Let it go, Kasumi," she whispered, holding the thief's waist and actively helping her with the movement. She's so hot humping me! "Whatever you're doing, stop it and focus on yourself!"
"T-trust me," the Asian responded her voice low and hoarding. So good, I'm so good. "W-what I'm d-doing, I'm d-doing for your b-benefit."
"How so!" Tali asked, despite the lewd situation feeling her curiosity growing. What may be so important that Kasumi was fighting her own pleasure to achieve?
"You w-will see. V-very, v-very soon." The thief was mysterious as always.
"Oh, you won't tell?" Tali suddenly felt wicked. "Doesn't it make you... a bad girl?"
Kasumi smiled.
"P-probably yesss," she hissed, maybe teasing, maybe just because of the pleasure, as she didn't stop humping even for a moment. "What would you do about it?"
"I think..." Tali blushed under her mask, but she had to finish what she started. "I have to punish you," she said just before reaching around to slap Kasumi's cute little butt.
"Is t-that so?" Kasumi bit the inside of her cheek to not let another moan leave her mouth. "What is it, the big admiral punishes a little thief!" she teased.
"Not at all!" It was so fun to tease! "Just... a humble... engineer..." Tali continued, punctuating every word with another playful slap. "Punishing... her friend... who instead... of cumming... plays... with her... toy!"
This time Kasumi couldn't stop herself from moaning, both from her wet pussy grinding against the quarian's legs and from all those slaps - they weren't harsh, but she clearly felt them on her heated body.
"I'm not p-playing with my t-toy," she explained with a wide grin, as her plan came into effect. "I'm p-playing with yours!" she finished, pushing the last button.
At first Tali was disoriented about what was supposed to happen and what Kasumi meant by "your toy," but in the second it became apparent. The quarian suddenly felt her NeuroStimPro coming to life, gradually increasing the stimulation of her nerves.
The force of the stimulation went up and up, and the engineer just now realized how horny she was for this whole time when Kasumi rode her leg, as the beautiful view of the thief's lithe body just before her eyes made her kind of oblivious to her own needs.
But stimulated, her nerves sent a strong response to her brain, and the pleasure was intoxicated. Normally without proper foreplay, the level her NeuroStim was sent into could be unpleasant or even painful, but with how wet and horny the quarian was it felt just so fucking right.
"Keelah, my pussy!" Tali yelled, her hands instinctively grabbing a firm hold of Kasumi's body. "Yes!"
"I'm in control of your NeuroStim now." Kasumi was clearly proud of herself. "And I'm gonna show you what this tech is really capable of."
The stimulation was now on the high end of the scale, the end the quarian rarely needed and used, but the thief didn't stop there. The hacked tech went outside of the limits set by the producer, increasing the engineer's pleasure even more, sending waves and waves of stimuli directly to its owner's clit.
And then it happened, the final push. Suddenly Tali felt her clit being under so heavy assault that she practically lost touch with reality. It was as if a million needles penetrated her clit and filled it with nothing but pleasure.
Her lips pursed together just before parting, and she screamed "Keelah!" at the top of her lungs, at the same time feeling how her pussy squirted with wetness, covering her tights and belly under the suit.


Miranda floated in the air, lifted by biotic power.
Jack!, she thought and tried to push against the restraints with her own biotics. But even her immense power wasn't a match for Subject Zero.
"Release me, now!" She growled, but in fact, she was thrilled. Using biotics in sex? It was something completely new to her! And even if her entire life she fought against her father trying to control her life, being controlled by Jack in such a lewd situation felt completely different.
It felt... sexy.
"Don't worry, princess. I won't hurt you," Jack answered, her tone harsh, but eyes surprisingly tender. "I just need to put you in the right place."
She then moved her hand and Miranda spun in the air, kind of losing orientation in space. Then suddenly the energy enveloping her faded and she fell on the couch, bouncing a little on the cushion.
Her position though was now completely different than before. She was lying kind of upside down, with her back on the seating and her lower body against the back of the couch. Her head dangled from the couch with her beautiful black hair reaching down to the floor.
And just when she regained the composure, she felt Jack's hand, eager like always, crawling at her body.
More specifically, crawling at the top of her skimpy panties, hooking her fingers around the edges, pulling them down through her shapely legs...
In no time Miranda was finally fully naked, not even a tiny strip of material on her, her perfect physique fully on display: her big boobs splashing on her chest, round ass resting against the top of the couch, creamy legs high in the air.
The legs that she felt being pushed apart.
"Give me your pussy, dammit," being so close to the center of Miranda's womanhood, Jack lost her cool, sounding just desperate.
Here I have you! Miranda thought. Jack could capture her with her biotics, put her on the couch, and strip her of clothes, but it was she who held control of what the convict wanted the most.
In reality, Subject Zero was under control, not in control.
"Why should I!" the ex-Cerberus teased, though the thought of Jack eating her was thrilling beyond belief. But the thought of Jack eating her after she begged for it was even more alluring.
"Because I want to eat you!"
"Then...," Miranda never grinned more mischievously in her entire life, "beg for it!"
Some time ago Jack would think that she would prefer to die than beg Miranda for anything, let alone for something like that. But from where she was, she could almost smell ex-Cerberus' arousal, and she needed to taste it.
"Fuck, goddamit, fuck, have it your way!" she blurted out. "Please, let me eat you, let me eat your cunt!"
Miranda decided to not tease Jack anymore, and to be honest she wasn't sure she couldn't prolong it any longer. So instead she parted her legs, opening herself like a flower.
Shit, even her pussy is perfect! The nether lips were ideally symmetrical, the color was the purest shade of pale pink, and there was absolutely no hair around her opening, only a small bush on the top.
And the smell... just intoxicating.
Jack couldn't wait any longer. She didn't want to wait any longer.
At lightning speed she dived forward, opening her mouth and closing it around Miranda's cunt, wanting to taste as much of it as possible. The salty flavor filled her mouth, when she sucked on the beautiful pussy, prompting Miranda to moan greedily.


"Oh, oh, oh!" Jane and Liara moaned in unison, when their pussies were taken care of by Samara's capable fingers and Ashley's agile tongue respectively. The foursome was now coming to an end when two orgasms were approaching fast and at this point were practically unavoidable.
Liara was the first to reach the peak, and it hit her so fast and unexpectedly that she couldn't even try to form a mind-meld with Ashley.
Suddenly the Shadow Broker's brain was flooded with so much pleasure that she wasn't able to do anything besides succumb to it. Ashley wasn't licking her anymore, but still fingered her, enjoying how the asari's pussy contracted against her fingers and observing a blissful expression on her friend's face.
When Liara yelled in orgasm, Jane felt a familiar mental tentacle probing her mind. Samara! The commander happily accepted the meld and the lovers' eyes turned black.
Then, the redhead felt only one word transferred directly to her mind: "Cum!".
She did and did it so hard that she would certainly scream if she wouldn't leap forward to suck Liara's - who was still cumming - boob. Even when the justicar stopped her hand's movement, Shepard's body was still convulsing and she slightly shifted it back and forth around Samara's fingers, riding off the remnants of her orgasm.


In the other part of the room, Tali came hard and the other tech girls followed.
To Kasumi, seeing the quarian squirming from pleasure beneath her was another major turn. Now, after bringing her partner to orgasm, she could focus solely on humping her leg.
And she did just that. She grounded herself and moved her hips at blinding speed, sliding her drenched pussy along Tali's tight. Her wetness acted like all the lube she needed, making the grinding incredibly smooth.
"Yes, yes, yes, so close," the thief panted.
Suddenly, Tali's legs squirmed under her own orgasm and an extra bit of stimulation was all Kasumi needed. She moaned loudly and ceased her movement, grabbing the quarian's tight hard and letting all the pleasure from her pussy flood the rest of her body.
Samantha was moaning as well.
"Yes, yes, EDI, harder! I'm so close! Fuck me!"
And the AI indeed fucked her. Again and again, she moved her up and down on her artificial cock, putting the toy in at the ever-shifting angle and going with the speed and force impossible for any organic.
And finally Samantha's pleasure grew to orgasmic heights. Maybe by pure luck, maybe because of some sensors this time EDI truly bottomed inside Samantha, pulling her lover lower than ever before and pushing the whole toy inside her. I, the communication specialist's hot pussy touched the cold metal of the AI's body, and this sensation sent her over the edge.
"Fuck YESSS!" Samantha screamed in her orgasm, but EDI didn't stop there, again and again bouncing the communication specialist on the artificial cock. At first, she went as fast as before to prolong her friend's peak but then slowed down gradually, the wet squelching sound of penetration turning quieter and quieter before silencing completely.


"Damn, Jack, eat my pussy, lick me good!" Miranda couldn't stop herself from speaking the lewd words. Her orgasm was so close!
Jack was good, more than good even. She munched the ex-Cerberus heated cunt feverishly, not stopping even for a moment, as if she didn't even need air - only pussy. Her hands rested on Miranda's tights, pushing them apart as if she was afraid that they would close and deny her of the sweet nectar of her former enemy.
Very soon her tongue darted forward, licking the wet lips, pushing between them in a search for more of Miranda's tasty, salty flavor.
Wanting even more Miranda reached down - or rather up, as her ass still rested on the top of the couch's back and the top of her body on the seat - and parted her nether lips with two fingers, revealing her pink insides. Her other hand rested on Jack's head, begging her for more of her capable tongue.
And Subject Zero understood her faultlessly. Her agile tongue swirled inside the perfect woman's flawless pussy, licking the vulnerable flesh everywhere. No spot was left unattended when she ate her rival like a starving woman.
Miranda felt the nearing orgasm and her whole body ached for it, from her now-curled toes to her flexed abdomen to the top of her head. Her boobs blazed from the memory of Jack's mouth against them and her butt still bore the marks of the convict's finger sinking into it.
Craving for the release, ex-Cerberus stretched her thumb and rested it against her clit, stroking the engorged nub in the search for ultimate pleasure.
Then, the recent memory broke through her lust-filled mind and she saw herself lifted with Jack's biotic. And it gave it a perverted idea.
She reached for her clit again, but not with her fingers, but with her biotics. Blue energy enveloped the red-hot appendage and Miri stroked it oh so gently, but with electrifying addition of the biotic energy.
And that did it. Suddenly, Miranda's perfect body all spasmed, when she was tipped over the edge. Her pussy blazed with pleasure and she felt herself squirting right into Jack's eager mouth. The convict drank as much of it as she could, while the rest landed on her chin and Lawson's belly, while the perfect woman screamed in fulfillment.


Orgasmic waves went through the apartment, dragging Normandy squadmates into the peak of their pleasure and filling the room with moans and screams of delight. Finally, though they disappeared, leaving behind only a sound of heavy breaths and a smell of female sweat and juices.
But the bodies of women gathered in the room still blazed with horniness, ready for more.
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For some time, the only thing women of the Normandy could do was pant and rest. Those who just had an orgasm were coming off the peak, enjoying the last remnants of pleasure, while the rest were happily observing them, bathing in the wonderful afterglow they helped to bring out.
Jane was the first to regain composure. Slowly, she stood up, feeling strength returning to her wobbly legs. The movement caught the attention of other women and all eyes turned to the commander. She felt that, but it hadn't made her embarrassed, quite the opposite even - she enjoyed the attention of all those beautiful, sexy girls around her. She knew she looked good, especially like that, with her red hair stuck to her forehead and sweat covering her body, accentuating all details of her toned figure.
Her own eyes scanned the room when she wondered who to have sex with next. For the tiniest moment, she wasn't sure if the others would agree to continue, but those thoughts died quickly. After two rounds of a wonderful, luxurious orgy there was no option they're gonna stop now. There was no single face bearing any doubtful or embarrassed feelings around her - only faint smiles and curious eyes surrounded her.
Finally, one particular person and one specific item fell into her eyes, and some memories came back. And with them, old fantasies. Fantasies she could now live.
Swaying her hips Jane maneuvered herself from between human-asari gatherings she was a part of and walked toward her target. She collected white and black cloth lying nearby and passed it toward its owner.
"Wear it for me, please," she said.
Miranda Lawson looked at her quite puzzled, which together with her position - still lying upside-down on the couch - created quite a funny display that almost made Jane laugh. But right now, lust was stronger.
"Quite a question during an orgy, commander," she playfully responded. "I didn't imagine anyone would ever ask me such a favor in a situation like that." Her fingers traced her alabaster skin as if presenting what a wonderful body Shepard wanted her to hide.
"It's..." Surprising all who could see her, Jane blushed. "It's an old fantasy of mine. When I saw you for the first time, in this skin-tight suit, showing off your wonderful body... All I could think of was to push you against the wall, or the console, or the shuttle and grind on your ass, your boobs, your belly... And I still want to do it."
"Oh," Miranda sighed, part-surprisely and part-hornily. She turned around, got on her feet, and reached for the suit. Instead of collecting it though, she grabbed Shepard's arm and pulled, making the commander fall forward until their bodies collided with a quiet slap.
"If you want this," Miss Lawson whispered into the Spectre's ear, "you need to dress me yourself."
"What a wonderful idea!" Shepard exclaimed. Trembling and being observed by all other women, she kneeled before Miranda and held the bottom part of the costume open, so the perfect woman could slip her cute feet into it. Next, standing up, Jane slowly unbundled the suit along Miri's alabaster body, making more and more of it disappearing under the cloth - first her toned legs, next her round ass and her flat belly; finally, she covered her ideal tits as well.
Never bored with how sexy Miranda looked in her suit, Shepard took half a step back to admire her body... only to discover that she appeared greater than ever. With no underwear and her arousal still going, ex-Cerberus' protruding nipples created two wonderful tents over her breasts, and her dripping pussy's outline was clearly visible.
"Like what you see?" Lawson asked, observing Jane's amazed expression, temptingly touching her now-clothed body. Not waiting for the answer, she laid down on her belly on the same couch she and Jack had their fling before.
"Come on, Shepard," she said seductively, looking back at the commander and biting her lower lip. "You said you wanted to grind on my ass. It's right here, for you to take."
Despite her new-found shyness, Jane didn't need to hear it twice. In no time she was next to the couch, and the next second she already climbed onto it. She then straddled Miranda, and her dripping pussy hovered over two beautiful orbs of the ex-Cerberus' perfect ass.
"OOH!" As soon as she lowered herself and her nether lips touched Lawson's butt, she released a loud moan. Even the first contact was electrifying, and what about when she'll start grinding for real?
That was discovered pretty soon, when Shepard rolled her hips for the first time, grinding her pussy against the wonderful yet clothed flesh. But it was barely any obstruction - the suit was skin tight, and its texture felt amazing against the Spectre's heated cunt. First one, and the next another buttock received a long, luxurious grind, all the wetness allowing for unrestricted movement.
"AAH!" Shepard moaned, arching her back and resting her hands against Miranda's calves. "You have such a wonderful ass." She already closed her eyes to feel it even more strongly.
"Mhmmm!" Came Lawson's answer, a low, muffled purr.
Wait, muffled?
Jane opened her eyes and a wonderful view appeared before her eyes. Going from where her pussy touched Miranda's body, she first saw the cloth over her buttocks already glistening with wetness, and next to her slightly arched back. And further along the way, a mane of raven-black hair with a hand tangled in it.
"Jack!" The commander couldn't stop a surprised yell. When her eyes were closed, Subject Zero sneakily positioned herself on the edge of the couch and was now pushing Miranda's head into her pussy, as her other hand supported her on the floor.
"What? The b-bitch's m-mouth was free. B-besides, she owes me an orgasm." The biotic replied in an already clipped voice, with no doubt courtesy of capable tongue against her private parts.
"I-it's not p-polite to call s-someone 'a bitch', y'know? And i-it's not a competition." The commander answered similarly. It was so good to grind her red-hot pussy against Miranda's shapely buttocks! And the cloth covering it had made the whole ordeal even hotter! Her hips were now speeding up, sending more and more stimulation into her lust-filled brain.
"Fuck you, girl-scout!" As always, Jack was Jack. "She likes it like that, don't you, princess?" Despite her harsh tone, Shepard could swear that she stroked Miranda's hair in a gentle, almost lovely way. At the same time, Miri's hands kept Subject Zero's legs wide open, leaving her pussy defenseless against her licks and slurps.
"MHMMM!" Ex-Cerberus' verbal response was completely incomprehensible, but the fervent she ate the former convict's cunt was unequivocal - oh, she loved it like that!


For a few minutes other girls observed the hot action happening on one of the couches. Commander Shepard was someone they greatly respected as a soldier and a leader, and it was delightful to see her as a sexy, horny woman as well. Miranda Lawson maybe lacked some of that respect, but her curvaceous body was a sight to behold, no matter if naked or clothed. Seeing those two together was an alluring experience, and Jack's joining only added to that, especially given her original, tattooed appearance.
But why watch a hot lesbian action when you can participate in a hot lesbian action?
Liara and Samara stood up - the latter completely naked, the former with a pink bra dangling around her belly and the same color panties loosely fit over her butt and crotch - and side by side approached a box of toys Samantha showed everyone during her 'dare'.
With one of the strap-ons - the medium, human-looking one - fastened on EDI's mechanical body, two other toys rested inside. One of them was a small (for a dildo), blue and scaly dick reminiscing hypothetical asari male organ - this one Samara took for herself to wear; a blue strap made it look almost like a natural part of her body, creating a strong contrast with her massive tits. The other was a long, thick turian-looking cock and this one Liara recovered, but held it in her hands instead of wearing it.
Together the two asari went further, perfectly in sync as if they were communicating through a mind link - and who knows, maybe they were, or maybe they just wanted similar things. And this thing was either Kasumi or Tali, as the chair they rested at turned out to be the destination of the blue-skinned aliens' walk.
"Come with me, Kasumi," Samara seductively ordered Miss Goto.
"What, am I arrested?" the thief replied. "Shouldn't you read me my rights?"
"Oh, yes, you are arrested." Showing her playful side, Samara decided to follow the act. Changing her disposition, the justicar grabbed the Asian and pushed her toward the free couch. "You have the right to be silent, and the right to be fucked hard."
"In that case..." Kasumi didn't mind the rougher treatment. She even regretted that they had no handcuffs - that could be a wicked play! Pushed again, she kneeled by the couch and leaned onto the seating. "I think I rather prefer to scream."
Seeing a huge toy in Liara's hands, Tali reacted differently.
"No, not yet," she whispered. Two back-to-back orgasms made her dizzy, especially as one of them was triggered by overriding the standard limits of her NeuroStim Pro. "My body can't take any more pleasure right now..."
"It's not that, Tali. Don't worry, I don't want to fuck you. I want you to fuck me." Liara reassured her friend. She tried to be seductive but soon burst into blabbering. "I mean, I want to fuck you, but if you need more rest, I won't force you and wait, but till then, I want to be on receiving end, but if you don't want to, I can ask Ash, or Sam, or..."
"Easy, Liara!" Tali smiled under her helmet. "I'd love to fuck you."
Shadow Broker then passed the strap-on to the engineer, and she fastened it around her hips - strangely fast, given no previous experience - at the same time marveling at the size of the toy. Will it even fit into Liara's pussy? Won't it hurt her? She was a little worried, but curious as well!
"Where do you want to...?" The quarian meant to ask, but saw Liara already in the position... opposite Kasumi and Samara, bending over and leaning onto the same couch and pulling her panties aside to reveal her dripping center.
At lighting speed the admiral was behind her old asari friend, aiming the tip of the toy at her glistening opening. Opposite her, Samara also aligned her strap-on with her partner's eager cunt, the justicar and the criminal on the verge of shared erotic experience. The young yet experienced quarian and the Matriarch level asari looked at each other, the unspoken agreement quickly forming between them...
And together they pushed forward, burying their toys in their partner's insides.
"OOOH!" Liara and Kasumi moaned in unison, feeling their pussywalls being pushed apart to make room for hard toys going into them. "AAAH!" They did it again when the fake cocks went in the opposite direction.
Tali's fake dick was really big, but as it turned out, that wasn't an issue for Liara. Her blue pussy accepted the size right away, which made the quarian wonder if that was the first huge, turian dick she had. But before this suspicion took any solid form, she pushed it away, instead of focusing on their here-and-now fling.
Samara's toy was much shorter, but as Kasumi was a small woman who had no sex since Keiji passed away (not counting her very recent flings with Samantha and Tali of course), the size of the dildo was more than enough for her. The Asian also kept its kinky appearance in her mind, which was an additional turn-on, especially as the strap-on was worn by an actual sexy asari.
Eventually, Tali had set on screwing Liara with long, slow, luxurious slides, allowing the Shadow Broker to fully feel every inch, every fake vein, and every rigid part of the toy. At the same time, Samara fucked Kasumi with much shorter, more powerful slams, constantly changing the angle of her thrusts, making the thief's cute little butt shake every time the justicar's pelvis came into contact with it.
"You like it rough, do you, Goto?" The older asari suddenly said. Not waiting for the answer, she reached onto Kasumi's leotard and finishing what Tali started, completely tore it apart.
"YES!" The thief yelled in response, slightly raising the top of her body for Samara to throw the now useless cloth away. The cool breeze of AC waved through her entirely naked body for the first time that night.
"I've known you do," Samara replied. Reaching under Kasumi's body, she squeezed her small boobs together, making the thief whimper in pleasure. "I observed you with Tali and saw how you twitched when she did this." Then, her blue fingers took Miss Goto's nipples and twisted them.
"HMPF!" Another whimper escaped the Asian's mouth when her heated cunt and vulnerable nipples were stimulated at the same time. But it was the asari's words that spurred her the most. "You... observed me... with Tali?" Me, a simple human thief? This heavenly creature observed... me? While being with such divine beauties like Shep, Ash, and Liara?
"Oh yes," Samara admitted. "I've wanted to have sex with you since I caught you during your 'dare'. When I danced for you, I barely stopped myself."
Tali melted, hearing those surprisingly sweet confessions. Once again, the illicit party proved to be much more than a simple, mindless orgy. Instead, it was a place when crewmates, comrades, and friends could finally fully show how much they meant to each other.
She however had more important matters at hand.
"Do you want me...," she asked Liara, not stopping fucking her with the entire length of the fake dick, "...to make it rougher?" Seeing how hard Samara was giving it to Kasumi, the engineer wondered if her friend wanted the same thing.
"No... no..." Liara moaned. "I want it like that... nice and slow. It's wonderful. You're wonderful."
"And do you want me to undress you completely" Tali still wasn't so sure of herself while having sex. She was more dominant with Kasumi before, but Liara was a different case. With her, she wanted to be gentle.
"Not necessary." The maiden looked back at the quarian and smiled. "I like some clothes on me when I have sex. I think that's cute. Don't you?"
Once again Tali looked closely at her friend. The pink underwear she still had on her in fact looked pretty and was doing a great job of accentuating the azure color of her smooth skin.
"Yes, it is cute." She had to admit, but next allowed herself for a joke. "But I want to see your naked blue ass later anyway."
"That's a deal then! But now... please... make love to me."


Samantha clung to EDI's body maybe a little longer than she needed to recuperate, but the cold metal of the mech's 'flesh' felt amazing against her own blazing and sweaty skin. Besides, she wasn't sure if her legs would support her weight yet.
"That... that was amazing!" she said softly, more to herself than to EDI. Traynor wasn't a stranger to sexbots - being generally a tech-loving gal, she had to try them at least once. But sex with EDI was completely different than her previous encounters with synthetics. She wasn't just a machine - she was an AI, a living being! A being who could be genuinely seductive, horny, and lustful - even if her definitions of those words were a little different than organics' - and it didn't come from her programming, but her sentient decisions.
The communication specialist would maybe consider having sex with the AI again, but EDI already told her she wanted to explore - and what exploration would it be if done with the same person over and over again? Besides, there were so many beautiful, sexy girls around them and Sam herself wanted to be with every one of them. Not that she hadn't fooled around with beautiful, sexy girls before - but none as attractive as the Shepard's crew.
"You can put me down now," she said gently, looking into EDI's eyes with a warm smile on her lips. The AI responded with the same expression, after which she lifted Sam a little to retract a fake dick from her pussy - the quiet pop and a soft moan accompanied this little act. Then, she put her on the floor, but Traynor's legs proved to be still too weak for that and she fell backward... right into someone's embrace.
"I'll take her from here," Samantha heard someone's lust-filled voice. Not turning around, the specialist focused on how the woman's body felt against her own. Her boobs were rather big, her arms muscular, and her height considerable. It could be one person only.
"Ash...," Sam half-whispered, half-moaned.
"The one and only," came an answer. Except for the lust, there was a lot of self-confidence in the soldier's voice. But bringing an asari to orgasm with her first vaginal oral - without a mental connection, mind you! - can do it to the most inexperienced ones.
"Did you stop messing around with mere bisexuals and come to try yourself against a real lesbian?" Samantha regained her cool and just had to tease Williams. After all, the Spectre thought of herself as straight as an arrow, but tonight discovered that she likes girls as well. It took her long enough for sure!
"I've just wanted to have sex with a cute girl." Ashley accepted the challenge. "But if you put it like that, let me show you what I've learned..."
Reaching out, the soldier touched Traynor's chin and gently tilted her head right... up until she could lean it and tip the specialist's lips with her own. There was no asking for permission to enter in this touch, no desire to penetrate her partner's mouth. There was a need though, a need to fully experience her lips.
So several times Ashley just brushed her lips against Samantha's, grazing them so many times as if she tried to feel every millimeter of Traynor's lips against every millimeter of hers. Again and again, two sets of soft, moist flesh met, welcoming each other like old friends.
But as gentle as they were, they didn't plan to stop there. After all, that way they could only experience the outer parts of their partner's lips - and they wanted it all! So after a small eternity for them - what only takes a minute or two for an outside world - Sam opened her mouth slightly, inviting Ashley to explore further.
And the soldier did just that. Parting her lips, she captured Traynor's lower lip between her own pair, feeling the specialist doing the same against her upper one. Proceeding with minimal force, they could move against each other easily, and soon two sets of lips slid together left and right as if they wanted to mix their lipsticks together. And then they swiped sides and this time it was Samantha embracing Ashley's lower lip while the soldier tended to her upper.
Eventually though Traynor felt the soldier's tongue against her lips, probing so lightly, as if it was too shy to even ask for permission to enter. But she allowed it and retracted her own tongue, to let Ashley's fit into her mouth. Williams' pink muscle moved forward slowly and began exploring, sliding against the specialist's teeth, the insides of her cheeks, the roof of her mouth...
And then it was gone, back into her owner's mouth. Ashley hadn't moved anymore, just breathed loudly, with her wide open lips against Samantha's own. It was like she was waiting for a revisit, and Traynor couldn't pass up such an opportunity.
So this time the specialist's tongue took over their lips lock, delving into the uncharted territory to make itself familiar with the new surroundings. Probing all around the inside of the soldier's mouth, it explored her jaw, her cheeks, her palate... until it touched Ashley's own tongue. And sparks began to fly.
Like a carpet, William's tongue unfolded, inviting Samantha to touch it more firmly. And the specialist wasn't shy to do that - they flirted enough time to finally dance. And the dance they did, as they moved in perfect sync, their tongues embracing, pulling, and pushing each other until they were in the space between their owners.



The open-mouthed kiss between till-today-straight Ashley and ever-lesbian Samantha was now in full swing. The soldier and the specialist's hands rested calmly on Sam's waist, both women too focused on their hot make-out session to move them in any way. Their position was however kind of awkward, with Traynor's staying on her toes with her back pushed against Williams, her head turned to the right to make the snogging possible.
So slowly, with her tongue still slashing against the soldier's, the communication specialist began to turn her body to face her current lover. Not even for a moment their kiss stopped or slowed down, courtesy of Samantha's sexual experience and both's resolve to continue.
Eventually though they could finally face each other, and thanks to a more comfortable position deepened the kiss even further. The specialist threw her hands around Ashley's neck as if she wanted to hug her, while the Spectre's hands held a firmer grip on Samantha's hips to ease some of the weight off of her toes.
But it was their kiss, not their bodies, that was still the most important thing for them. Their slashing tongues began producing wet, slurping sounds, and the excessive usage made them drool, turning their makeout into a sloppy one. Their mixed saliva wetted their chins and droplets of it fell down onto their boobs.
For a small eternity they sloppily kissed, their bodies so heated up it seemed like all spit should immediately dry out the moment it touched their flesh. But instead, it stayed there, making their faces and top of their tits glisten in the light.


Jane kept grinding her heated cunt against Miranda's amazing, voluptuous ass, moaning when her brain was bombarded with pleasure, a new wave brought with every strong hump of her hips.
At the same time, she closely watched Jack's reactions. The former convict moaned constantly and her spine arched back, pushing her bust forward and her pussy further into the perfect woman's greedy mouth. Her hand wasn't tangled in ex-Cerberus hair anymore, instead, it joined the other as an additional support, preventing her from falling from the couch. The view was amazing and Shepard regretted that the biotic was too far to share some lustful kisses or suck on her tattooed boobs or pierced nipples.
But as marvelous it was to grind her red-hot pussy against the firm but oh yes! so soft flesh of Miranda's wondrously big and perfectly round ass - every wet hump bringing the redhead closer to heaven - continuing that threatened her to orgasm before she could have a chance to explore the rest of Miss Lawson's ideal body.
"Turn over," the Spectre managed to ask, hoping Jack wouldn't mind a quick pause. But her hips didn't cease moving - humping ex-Cerberus's ass was just too fucking good. "I want your tits now."
A movement from Miranda finally allowed Jane to stop, but only to be pulled by Subject Zero into a sloppy, open-mouthed kiss. The soldier and the convict's tongues slashed in a heated make-up session, swapping saliva between the two partners.
"I'm waiting..." Miss Lawson said after assuming the new position on her back. "For both of you."
Neither Jane nor Jack were the type to make a lady wait. Shepard straddled Miranda again, this time her glorious tits, while Subject Zero hovered over her face, her back toward the commander. But before she could lower herself, the ex-Cerberus grabbed her tattooed tights and pulled her strongly down.
"AAH!" The action surprised Jack a little, and the biotic released a horny moan the second Miranda's tongue touched her folds. The shock however was short-lived.
"You love eating my pussy, don't you, bitch?" Subject Zero asked, looking down at Miranda's face resting between her widely open legs. Reaching with two fingers, she parted her nether lips. "Lick me then, lick me good. OOOH!" She ordered and moaned when her frenemy lapped at her pink insides.
In the meantime Shepard once again began grinding on Miss Lawson's amazing body. Her tits were as soft and firm as her ass, and humping them gave Shepard the same huge amount of pleasure. Moaning loud, the commander moved her hips at an ever-increasing tempo, every several seconds changing the tit she slid her pussy again and whimpering every time Miri's erect nipples brushed against her clit. A layer of clothing between them gave their sex the extra bit of spice, without impacting a heavenly feeling from the grinding.
Soon Jack also joined with her own movement. Miranda's tongue lapped and swirled on and in her pussy, but the convict was greedy for even more pleasure. That's why she began riding on the perfect woman's face, feeling not only her tongue but also her chin and nose brushing against her vulnerable flesh. Miss Lawson however didn't yield, still licking, still slurping, still flicking her pink muscle...
"Fuck, fuck, FUCK!" Jack swore under the pleasure, every time louder and louder. Her last, deafening moan was helped by Shepard, who reached around onto her boobs and squeezed hard, at the same time peppering her back with sweet kisses.
Together, the soldier and the biotic rode the perfect woman's tits and face respectively, practically using her body for their own pleasure. Once again Miranda decided that even if she'd been running from her father's control over her for her entire life, giving it to her crewmates was something completely different. It was a hot, illicit experience, and she moaned from the sheer erotism of the situation.
For Shepard it was too little though. Realizing that her raven-haired, ivory-skinned friend has no one to take care of for her own pleasure, she scanned the room for someone to help...
"EDI!" she called. "Come here and give Miranda a good time! Take care of her pussy!"
The AI didn't need to hear it twice - she was as always eager to participate. In three long steps, she was already by the couch where the illicit threesome had been taking place.
"Commander, please remove yourself from Officer Lawson's boobs for me to take her suit off," EDI asked, making Jack giggle at her innocence.
"Just tear yourself a hole!" Subject Zero cut in before another lick made shut her mouth and her eyes alike.
Miranda didn't have to wait too long to see if EDI followed Jack's suggestion. In a moment she heard the fabric being torn apart, and the cool breeze brushed her pussy. Not even another second passed and she already felt a tongue on her nether lips - a tongue which had to belong to a mech, even if its texture was indistinguishable from organic.
"Oh!" the perfect woman whimpered against Jack's pussy when two capable fingers joined the tongue in exploration of her own cunt. Soon they moved with a greater purpose when EDI's tongue focused on Miranda's clit while her fingers steadily moved in and out of her pussy, kept wide open by the mech's other hand.
"Aah! Aah! AAH!" Three (or rather five, but let's focus on those here for now) women moaned in unison. Jane, who humped her pussy against Miri's huge, ideal tits, sometimes accidentally yet pleasurably brushing her clit against the ex-Cerberus' rock-hard nipples, the skin-tight suit making practically no barrier between their bodies. Jack, who was sitting and grinding on her frenemy's face, feeling Lawson's tongue swirling deep inside her dripping cunt, one night enough to turn their mutual dislike into lustful passion. Finally, Miranda herself, completely at the mercy of EDI's relentless assault.
"Damn, EDI, oh damn!" The ex-Cerberus suddenly lifted Jack out of her face to moan without any restriction. "Keep going, EDI, damn, KEEP GOING!"
Sensing her friend on the verge of an orgasm, Jane slid off her tits onto her belly and took the former into her hands; she kneaded and squeezed those wonderful orbs, not forgetting about stimulating the nipples every chance she had. Jack also left her position over the ex-Cerberus' face, instead of kneeling by the couch and mashing her lips against Miss Lawson's in erratic yet lustful lips-lock, feeling her own juices on her frenemy's tongue.
The whole situation turned upside down now - Miranda's body, which not so long ago was the source of pleasure for the convict and the soldier, was currently tended by them. And that proved to be the stimulation the perfect woman needed.
"OOOH FUCK!" A single swear escaped her lips, a second later retaken by Jack. It muffled the consecutive scream, but couldn't stop the ex-Cerberus' massive orgasm.
"Don't stop, EDI!" Jane yelled, feeling the perfect body trashing and arching under her. "Give her more!" The AI followed, and Miranda's powerful orgasm heightened even further. Soon it also turned into a squirting one, when a gush of wetness exploded from Miss Lawson's pussy, making a mess on the couch and the mech's body.


On the other couch things were interesting as well, when two pairs had sex against it, both mirroring each other's doggy positions. The furniture moved from one side to another, not able to withstand so much sex taking place on and against it.
One of those couples was Tali and Liara. The quarian wore a huge, turian-looking dildo and had been dicking the asari in long, deep, luxurious thrusts, and the blue-skinned alien whimpered softly every time the tip slammed against her cervix. Completely buried in her red-hot cunt, the fake cock stimulated all the right places inside her.
"Oh, Tali!" Liara moaned softly. "I can't believe it! You're one of my oldest friends! Almost a sister! And now we're having sex!"
"Hot, isn't it?" the quarian replied. Screwing Liara suddenly felt very illicit, and yet very romantic as well. "That leaves only one question: why didn't we do it sooner?"
"I think... ooh!" The asari's couldn't keep her speech intact. Sex with Tali felt too fucking good! And that toy? So long and thick! "I think we were... too young... ooh... and too shy... for that."
Tali didn't cease her movement. Why should she? It was her friend who was impacted by a huge toy moving in and out of her pussy, she just wore it. But it was so fun and sexy to hear Liara trying to speak coherently!
"But look... at us... now. Ooh, don't stop!" The asari continued her sweet talk, but it became harder and harder with every second. She was in such great pleasure! "I'm the Shadow Broker... and you're the admiral... of the Migrant Fleet. Ah, so good! What we do... to our people... to the galaxy... really makes a difference."
Tali giggled, hearing Liara's serious line of thoughts spoken out of the blue. Angling her hips, she pushed the toy forward, kicking the air from her friend's lungs and silencing her in the process. She loved hearing her talk, but now she preferred to hear her moan.
And there were more moans nearby than only T'Soni's. Because on the other side of the couch were Samara and Kasumi. Using all her toned muscles, the justicar had been screwing Miss Goto in quick, powerful thrusts, her dominant physique making the thief look small and vulnerable against her. But with the modest size of the blue, scaly strap-on the asari wore she knew she could get loose without hurting her partner.
"Fuck, 'Mara!" Kasumi almost yelled. "I can't believe we're having sex! I'm a thief, a criminal! And you're a vigilante, a law enforcer!"
"Hot, isn't it?" the asari replied. She was aware of the contrast between the two of them. But it felt so lewd to fuck someone she should rather arrest. "But I know you've wanted it from the very beginning. Your answers, you dare..."
"Look who's talking!" Kasumi promptly retorted. "You were eager as well... innuendos, groping, dancing..."
"I'm not denying it," the asari said. "I wanted to fuck you. I wanted to fuck you like a little thief-slut you are. And fuck you hard, like you like to be fucked." To underline her words, she spanked Miss Goto's ass, leaving a red mark on it.
"YES!" Kasumi's submissive side roared in response. Samara smacked her harder than Tali, but she loved it the same! "Fuck me, punish your little thief-slut for her crimes!"
"Oh, I will punish you." Grabbing and pulling Miss Goto's hair, the justicar made her look back and their eyes met for a moment. But it was enough for Samara to see the trust hidden deep in Kasumi's lustful glance.
So the next second she pushed the thief face-down against the couch's seating and went to town on her. Her hips were now almost a blur, her pelvis slapped loud against the thief's cute little butt, and her boobs jumped around her chest.
"Damn, they're huge!" Tali said, observing the justicar's upper body. "I'm so envious you could touch those massive tits!"
Liara smiled and her fingers involuntarily curled and uncurled, reminiscing of squeezing and kneading the older asari's boobs.
"That was your dare, remember?" she replied. "You wanted to see this when you masturbated in front of us all."
It was now Tali's turn to smile, and her pussy hummed. That was such a great view and such a strong orgasm!
"But I love your body too," the quarian confessed, staring at her friend's form while luxuriously screwing her. "This blue color is fantastic! And those curves, so soft and defined!" She continued while her hands explored. "You didn't have those when we first met."
Liara giggled hearing it, a big toy in her pussy and sweet talk in her ears combined into a unique experience. With all pants, moans, and slaps all around her, she still felt like in her and Tali's own private bubble.
"Those are only stereotypes that we asari develop for our entire life," she explained. "I had those curves back then... but my clothes hadn't been showing them."
"You're definitively showing them now when you're naked! Well, almost naked," Tali said when her hands touched Liara's pink underwear. "And I prefer you that way. From now on, you should only wear that much - or less - when you're with me. You're so sexy!"
"Ooh!" The asari moaned in response and answered with her own praises. "You're so sexy too! I don't need to see your face, or your body naked. Your suit is so pretty and shows your figure perfectly! Oh, how I envy those hips of yours!"
Hearing that, an idea suddenly appeared in Samara's mind... but it was an idea for later. Right now she had the cute, short, and slim Asian girl to fuck... a girl who moaned louder and louder when her pussy had been repeatedly assaulted by a not-too-big, but a wonderfully hard blue toy, put into motion by the power of the justicar's combat-toned body.
"Oh yes, damn, so good, so fucking good," Kasumi managed to say, although her voice was muffled when her head was pushed against the cushion. "Fuck me, 'Mara, FUCK ME!"
And the asari had every intention to do so. Letting the thief's head go, she grabbed her waist and moved her own hips back and forth, plunging the strap-on into her partner's eager cunt - the cunt that was leaking juices on the couch, wetting the fabric. The same juices made Miss Goto's insides warm and slick, allowing the toy to move fast and unrestricted.
"Oh, I'm gonna do that." Despite the effort, Samara's voice was strong, and there was no sweat on her body. "Your pussy grips my fake dick so tight! Goddess, good you're so drenched, otherwise, I couldn't move!"
"And the next time it'd be even better!" Kaumi promised. "There's this toy... called Magic Cock or something... and I'm stealing one for each of us AARGH!"
The last word died in the thief's throat because right then Samara spanked her hard.
"Steal? Steal?!" the justicar asked harshly. "I thought I'd fucked the burglary out of you already. But I was clearly wrong. You need more punishment. And I'll deliver it!" Her every word was punctuated with another smack.
But Kasumi only smiled at that - the mix of pain and pleasure felt amazing, and she loved it!
"Please do," she answered.


Ashley and Samantha continued their lewd, open-mouthed kiss, their tongues dancing together for all others to see - that is if they weren't engaging in their own hot activities.
Suddenly Samantha stopped their kiss and moved away a little - as little as their tightly pressed bodies allowed - and stuck her tongue out. Ashley looked at her and smiled, understanding what her partner expected of her. She embraced the pink, now stiff muscle with her lips and began moving forward and background, sucking on the wet appendage as if she wanted to clean it of saliva.
After a minute or two, the girls switched, and it was now the Spectre's turn to stick her tongue out. The specialist stayed still though, and it fell on Ash to keep moving, pushing her own tongue in and out of Sam's welcoming mouth, almost as if she face-fucked her but without a need to ever stop for all eternity.
They had no such amount of time though, because the rest of their bodies began demanding attention as well. Still kissing, the two women descended on the floor; from standing to crunching to kneeling they finally laid on the floor with Sam's body on top of Ashley's.
She doesn't stay there for long though. Instead, still keeping their lips pressed and their tongue slashing, she turned her whole body 180 degrees so the two of them ended in the position known from the 21st century as a spider kiss.
And from there, she began exploring her partner's body, just as EDI explored her own not so long ago.
For the first time in a small eternity Ashley felt Samantha's lips and tongue leaving hers and moving down onto her chin. The specialist captured it with her own lips and began lightly sucking and licking it, adding even more of her saliva. Next, she tilted her head and allowed the soldier to do the same to her, enjoying a funny yet hot sensation.
It was only a quick stop though, and soon she ventured further down. Sticking her tongue out, she licked Ashley's neck, leaving a trace of spit on the path she went. Coming to William's decollete next, the specialist changed her tactics and peppered it with light kisses, their position allowing the Spectre to retaliate with her own kisses on Samantha's collarbone. At the same time though, they trembled with anticipation...
Because the next target of Traynor's exploration was Ash's boobs. Approaching them, the communication specialist stopped her ministrations for a moment, just marveling at the shape and size of Ashley's tits, considerably bigger than their own. It was only a split second though, as soon she lowered her head and licked and sucked on the soft yet firm flesh of her partner's bust. She began with the top of it and went down from there, finally tending to the nipples as well, switching both tits to give them both equal attention.
With her position though, her own tits hung just above Ashley's head. Two wonderful, dark-skinned, and dark-nippled orbs were an alluring sight from such a close distance, and the Spectre just needed to taste them. Holding onto the specialist's back, she pulled her down until she could reach her tits with her mouth and hungrily began slurping and licking on them with even greater ferocity than she was played with.
As pleasant as it was, there was still a good portion of Ashley's body Samantha wasn't familiar with, so letting the Spectre's tits go she went even further down. There, she stopped once again, admiring Williams' abs and tracing her defined muscle with the tip of her fingernails. Soon however they had been replaced with her tongue, and in time she covered all of William's belly with her saliva, at the same time feeling a salty taste of the soldier's sweat, courtesy of two previous rounds of amazing lesbian sex she was a part of.
When Sam was focused on Ashley's rock-hard abs, she also had to try extra hard to not giggle, because as she tended to the soldier's midriff, the soldier was doing the same to her. Traynor's tummy was soft and a little round, so different from Ash's own toned one - but she loved it! It reminded her of what she fought - for a regular people, who couldn't protect themselves alone, unlike the strong, muscular warriors like herself. Besides, the goosebumps that appeared on it and the gentle twitches of the specialist's body when her lover's tongue tickled her flesh were very fun results of such hot activities.



But it still wasn't all Samantha wanted to do to Ashley's body (and vice versa!), so she went even lower. The soldier then really trembled, knowing that her pussy was next... but Traynor omitted it! She knew that if she tasted the sweet nectar of William's cunt, she won't be able to stop - and she really wanted to explore the soldier's legs as well!
From the muscular thighs to the toned calves, Sam made sure to lick every centimeter of Ashley's legs, once again enjoying the hard, toned muscles hidden under her soft skin. Slowly but inevitably, she got to Williams' feet and tended to them as well, sucking on every toe separately and swirling her tongue between them. The Spectre couldn't answer with the same because of the differences in their heights, so she just took the specialist's cute feet into her hands and massaged them, her fingers working as good as her tongue would.
Finally, Sam kneeled beside Ashley and looked at her affectionately, admiring her body, now glistening with her partner's saliva. She was in a very similar state, and received the same affectionate attention, which melted her heart - such a look from the Shepard's crew member was something she dreamed of for months!
But Samantha wasn't done with her soldier friend yet. Now, when her body hadn't been touching Ashley's, she became aware of her humming pussy begging for attention. She could get back to 69 positions they effectively were in before, but she saw that Jane and Liara already introduced the soldier to vaginal oral. So it fell on her to make her acquainted with a completely different type of lesbian sex.


Jack might've helped Miranda reach another orgasm, but it didn't mean that she was gonna get easy on her.
"Wakey, wakey, princess, you have a pussy to lick," she said, returning to her former position on the ex-Cerberus's face, this time facing the commander.
Shepard only laughed at her subordinate's words. There was an obvious, consensual power play between the two, and who was she to get between them? Especially as she just now realized that her new position on Miranda's belly is very much sufficient for further grinding fun. She just needed to ground herself and hump on the perfect woman's belly.
"Ahh!" She moaned, feeling a previously unexplored part of ex-Cerberus body slide against her red-hot cunt. As for the rest of her body, it was just as perfect - a little softer than her ass or tits, but nevertheless felt great under the commander's dripping pussy.
"Ohh!" Jack moaned as well - a clear sign Miranda recovered from her peak and returned to licking her frenemy's wet folds. But it seemed that the convict-turned-teacher wanted even more.
"EDI!" she called. "Come here and put this agile tongue of yours to work!"
This time the mech moved painfully slow - what a teasing AI she became! - swaying her wide hips. It made a toy strapped around her pelvis shaking from left to right, creating a mesmerizing, lust-inspiring display. It took her only several seconds to approach Subject Zero, but it felt like hours for the horny woman.
"Where do you want 'this agile tongue of mine', Jack?" she asked innocently.
"Her ass! Put it on her ass!" This time Jane was the first to speak, or rather yell - there was too much sexual energy in the air for her to keep her cool. Yet the former convict only smiled at that and reached behind, parting her buttcheeks.
"Not on. In!" she instructed.
This time EDI didn't tease her, but instead kneeled by the couch immediately, right behind the biotic's widely parted ass, her anus on the perfect display.
Her anus EDI soon pushed her tongue against, flicking it around, wetting the muscle and preparing it for intrusion. At the same time, Miranda didn't cease her own oral assault, lapping at the former convict's drenched lips.
Seeing the hot action happening before her eyes, Shepard moaned, her tribbing movement giving her as much pleasure as seeing her most beloved friends giving each other the time of their lives. She looked around and bathed in the view of her companions.
Ashley, who considered herself straight as an arrow, now having sex with Samantha, a proud lesbian. Tali and Liara, moving their sisterly relationship to an even higher level. Miranda and Jack, turning their dislike into hot, lustful passion. Samara and Kasumi, building amazing, salacious encounters on their differences. And EDI, an AI fully accepted among the organic crew.
An AI who now pushed her tongue into the depth of Jack's ass. The convict moaned hard, feeling how her backdoor muscles yielded before the stiff synthetic appendix sank beyond them, exploring yet another kind of sex. At the same time, Miranda didn't cease her own ministrations, swirling her tongue inside Subject Zero's sweet pussy as if she wanted to clean it from all of her salty nectar.
Jack's own movement now became erratic, when she felt both her cunt and ass penetrated and licked by two agile tongues, two of her holes now under a pleasurable oral assault. Only her mouth was free, and more and more moans escaped that way.
But it wasn't that way for long, as very soon Subject Zero felt herself pulled by Shepard into a heated kiss. Two sets of lips mashed together and their owner's tongues darted forward until they met in a slick embrace. Immediately the commander gained an upper hand (or maybe an upper tongue?) and the battle moved to Jack's mouth, while at the same time, both women's hands joined the fun taking care of each other's boobs.
One tongue in her pussy, one in her ass, and now one in her mouth - Jack felt completely full of tongues, which licked, lapped, and slashed in all her holes. Compared to this, Miranda's previous ministrations and riding her face felt like gentle foreplay. This was oral sex at its finest! This was an oral sex which set her on the highway to orgasm!
Shepard also felt her peak incoming. Her trip all over ex-Cerberus' body was the stuff of fantasy which became reality! But in her fantasy, Jane only humped against Miranda's ideal, clothed body. There was no Jack on Miss Lawson's face, no EDI licking them - but they were now! And the rest of the female crew was nearby! It was better than she ever imagined!
Under all that physical, mental, and emotional pleasure the commander's humps quickened. Her dripping, burning pussy ground against Miranda's hot, soft belly at lightning speed, the slick, wet material of her suit not impacting the movement at all. Kissing Jack became harder and harder, but she kept doing it, she wanted her to cum as well, she wanted them to cum together...
And after a while, it happened. At almost the same time the ultimate pleasure erupted in both Jane's and Jack's pussies and next spilled over their entire bodies, from their abdomens to the tip of their toes and fingers. With their lips connected in the kiss, they didn't make a sound, but their bodies jerked under the force of their respective orgasms, coincidently stimulating their pussies even more against their lovers' bodies.
Finally though they both turned into whimpering jellies and unable to sit straight, collapsed on the back of the couch.


The couch Jane, Miranda, Jack, and EDI had a foursome on could shake a little under all the riding taking place on it. But it was nothing compared to the other one.
The force Samara fucked Kasumi with was unheard of. The justicar, one of the strongest individuals in the crew, was giving everything to her thrusts, making the toy - because of the color and texture resembling a hypothetical asari's dick - move inside the thief's pussy like a piston. Luckily, the strap-on was moderate in size, which allowed for hard sex without a risk of harming anybody.
But Miss Goto didn't mind the rough treatment - quite the contrary, she loved it! The cushion her head was pushed against muffled her moans, but they were undoubtedly there, louder every time the justicar's blue hand hit Kasumi's cute little butt. And those hits were frequent, marking the Asian's ass with the red shape of the older asari's palm, each smack resonating in the thief's pussy and making it even more drenched.
Opposite, against the same couch, Tali screwed Liara with much slower, less powerful movements, just like the younger asari wanted. Shadow Broker's eyes were now closed, when she concentrated on the pleasure brought her by the large, turian-looking toy her friend wore. When they started, she had a brief moment of doubt if it would fit, but it did and it was wonderful.
Closed eyes allowed Liara to also clearly feel the quarian's hands exploring her body, her now almost naked curves appearing more defined than in her armor or lab coat. Her cute pink lingerie still dangled on her body, accentuating the beautiful blue color of her skin.
Soon however those hands moved from her skin onto her underwear, grabbed it, and used as a hold to fuck her at different angles, pushing the toy against previously unstimulated nerves, but doing it at the same slow, luxurious pace.
"Oh, Tali, ohh!" Liara moaned, feeling the pleasure increasing. "Make love to me, ahh! Like that, just like that!"
And so the two instances of sex continued against one couch. On one side, rough, fast, and hard fuck between the criminal and the vigilante. On the other, slow, lovely, luxurious lovemaking between two old friends.
But they were about to collide.
Liara's hand clawed on the cushions, trying to find purchase, something to hold onto when Tali's huge toy slid in and out of her heated, dripping cunt. But each time she thought she found one, it slipped her grasp.
"Kasumi...," she finally called for the thief, extending her arms toward her.
It was a little more than a whisper only. But even through her own moans and cries, and through the loud sounds of Samara's pelvis slapping against her butt, Miss Goto heard this call. She reached as well, but they were too far apart...
Until they weren't.
Samara also heard this call, and seeing two girls reaching toward each other triggered her caring side - which didn't mean she ever planned to slow down. But a change of position - why not? Reaching under the Asian's body she suddenly lifted her a little and scooted forward until the thief landed flat on her belly. Yet the justicar was right behind her, not letting the toy slip out. And immediately resumed her thrusts.
"AARGH, FUCK!" Kasumi yelled. Samara was now dicking her from above, giving her the toy in a prone bone position. The fake dick felt much bigger now, filling her pussy completely. "'MARA! LIARA!" Once again she reached toward Liara, and the young asari reached toward her.
Their fingers intertwined...
And something unexpected happened. Maybe it was sexual energy in the air. Maybe it was a large toy in her pussy. Maybe it was the fact that the latter was worn by one of her oldest friends.
But when Liara reached with her hands, she subconsciously reached with her mind as well. And that mind found Kasumi's. And latched onto it, right when their fingers intertwined.
"FUUUCK!" The loudest scream escaped two mouths at once. It was the pleasure they never imagined before. With how hard their minds melted, they both felt what the other felt...
They both felt two dicks in their pussies! One large, going luxuriously slow, and the other small, going hard and fast. Only because they weren't in sync with each other it hadn't ended with an immediate orgasm.
But it was easy to correct.
Tali suddenly felt something probing her mind. Raising her head she looked at Samara and discovered her eyes laser-locked on her visor, asking for permission. She nodded and allowed the justicar into her head.
"FUUUUUCK!" This scream was even louder than the last one. When the quarian and the justicar's minds melted, they started screwing their respective partners in an ideally aligned rhythm. The turian and the asari-looking dicks - so different, yet so perfectly in sync - were now cooperating, powered by the force of two sets of hips, rocketing Liara and Kasumi right to the peak.
The peak they reached at the same time the orgasm hit Jane and Jack. Like for the Spectre and Subject Zero couple, for the Shadow Broker and Master Thief, it was also almost a silent one, their throats sore from their previous screams and thus unable to produce too loud noises. But the pleasure was there, wracking their bodies, reaching every nerve, and ending in their connected minds with a blinding, deafening explosion of pleasure.


Samantha smiled hornily at the thought of what she was planning for her and Ashley to do. Moving away from the little, she parted her legs wide, presenting her clean shaved pussy. Next, she wiggled her finger and patted the floor, inviting Ashley to come over.
And the soldier stood up to her knees quickly but then looked at Traynor a little puzzled. The specialist smiled, seeing how innocent she still was, and that it was her second time today when she was about to teach someone the art of love.
She wiggled her finger once again, making Ash crawl close to her, right between her widely open legs. Pushing the soldier a little, she made her sit down, and next silently parted her legs as well, opening her like a flower. Williams' pussy then came into view, crowned with a cluster of raven-black hair and drooling so extensively that Sam was sure she could smell her juices from afar.
But she was too horny to stare, smell or even touch it. Instead, she moved closer to Ash, crossing their legs together and aligning their pussies. The soldier now figured out what she had in mind and she answered by also sliding toward Sam, their wet, red-hot cunts closer and closer to each other...
Until they met and a spark of electricity jumped between two pairs of drenched, swollen nether lips, both sets begging for attention denied to them for so long.
In the beginning, it was Samantha who moved first, sliding her pussy top and down against Ashley's. Their wetness allowed for unrestricted movements, and even William's pubic hairs couldn't get in the way. Supporting herself on both arms pushed back, Traynor jerked her own hips, grinding her own pussy against the soldier's cunt with loud wet sounds and even louder pants.
But Ashley wasn't the one to let her partner do all the work. Waiting a little to observe and learn, very soon she also moved her own hips, adding additional energy to their tribbing. She moaned as well, even louder, when for the first time she felt the amazing pleasure of two pussies grinding together, their nether lips smacking as if they were kissing.
When they started, Ash and Sam's pussies touched only slightly to not overstimulate them, but in time they pushed harder against each other, feeling every one of their movements twice as strong. A little more time passed and they reached an almost perfect sync, cooperating with each other to bring pleasure to their respective partners while feeling the other to do the same.
Samantha was of course more experienced among the two. Having lesbian sex regularly since she lost her virginity, she had tribbed with many women of all shapes, colors, and species, becoming very skillful in that (and other) way of lovemaking. But Ashley had a neophyte's enthusiasm on her side, and her muscles were more toned as well. Together, they utilize their unique strengths in a common goal of pleasuring each other to the end.
Under all the pleasure, Ashley closed her eyes but suddenly she felt two fingers pushing against her lips. She opened her eyes and discovered they were Samantha's; she granted them entrance and began to suck them immediately. Seeing how the specialist's lips were parted as well, she mimicked her action and soon felt the tongue swirling around her fingers. Their lower lips continued to trib when their upper ones sucked each other fingers like a lollipop or, maybe even more fitting, a penis.
Soon droplets of sweat started to appear on Samantha's body, while Ashley still hadn't shown any signs of weakness. But the communication specialist didn't yield, just breathed hard (it was so sexy!), and upped her game, grinding her pussy against the soldier with renewed vigor. Then, she gathered all the strength she had and pushed hard against Williams, the force their pussies collided with almost making them cum.
As a result of Sam's sudden advance, Ashley fell back and their position shifted. The Spectre was now lying on her back, with Samantha seated on her pussy, but facing away - the soldier didn't even see when she turned around! Next, Traynor took Williams' leg and straightened it up, gaining even better access to her red-hot, drenched cunt.
And then she went to town on her. Her hips moved at lightning speed, and she ground her pussy against Ashley's harder and faster than she ever ground anyone, so fast that it wouldn't be any surprise if she set them on fire. Her body glistened from mixed saliva and sweat, while her wiggling butt provided an additional visual stimulation for her partner.
And those two stimuli together proved to be enough. Suddenly Sam felt Ash's tight grip on her hips, helping with her movement, both pulling her onto her pussy and jerking her back and forth on it. Not even ten seconds passed and Ashley was already screaming wordlessly with her eyes wide open, as if she couldn't comprehend that pussy against pussy action could bring her more pleasure than a dick inside her.
But then the Spectre surprised Sam once again. The communication specialist thought that her partner would need a little rest before going further, but almost immediately her hands pushed her onto the floor and flipped her around. Another moment passed, and Ashley was already on top of her, pushing her legs open for herself to assume the scissor position between them.
It was now the soldier's turn to rock her partner's world. With her toned muscles, she put her hips to move, in turn sliding her nether lips against Samantha's. Pushing strongly, it felt like she wanted to melt their cunts together, but as it was impossible, she instead just grinded hard, when her hand darted forward and closed around Traynor's neck.
It was now Samantha's turn to scream. The situation alone was hot and hell - Ashley was not only towering over her, she was bigger and stronger than her and her hand could easily snap her neck, which triggered Traynor's submissive side. But adding the fact that their pussies were grinding against each other, the specialist had no other 'choice' than to cum hard. Her eyes went inside her head then and her senses muffled, so she almost didn't hear all the other orgasms happening all around her.


Once again the women of the Normandy crew found themselves reaching peaks of pleasure from their respective partner's (or partners') ministrations. As previously, their orgasms were strong and left them more or less limpy jellies. At least for some time.
"I... I think I need some water," Shepard was the first to talk, and the other women either nodded or murmured different variations of "yes" and "me too".
As soon as Glyph delivered some bottles to the table (the mess Ashley made around it was already cleaned up), they gathered around and each (except for EDI) grabbed a flask of a cold liquid. For a moment all that was heard in the room was gulping and slurping (the latter mostly because of Tali's emergency induction port).
Until Samara broke the silence. "I believe I found the way to allow Tali to fully join the rest of us," she said.



        No Party Like The Citadel Party Ch. 06

        Tali fully joins the orgy.
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The room fell quiet after that. The drinking sounds ceased when eight pairs of eyes went from Samara to Tali and to Samara again.
But no one was in such turmoil as the quarian herself. She had a great time during the orgy, but she really wanted to join others in their wonderful nakedness. Till now she believed it was impossible, but Samara's words poured a new hope into her heart. The heart that was now beating so hard and loud that she was sure everyone could hear it.
"Explain, please", Miranda asked eventually.
"Remember our long walk during the infiltration of the Collector's base? I conjured a barrier to repel the Seeker swarms." Everyone who was there nodded. "I believe I'm able to do something similar here. Create a sphere to keep germs out of Tali and a small perimeter around her."
"Are you sure?" Liara asked. "That seems like a very, very complicated task. Your barrier must be no less than perfect."
"I can do it," Samara smiled. "If Tali agrees, of course."
All eyes in the room focused on Tali now, and the quarian felt herself blushing.
"Of course, I agree!" She exclaimed after a moment, her youthful enthusiasm surfacing. "I never wanted anything more in my entire life! It'll be like a dream come true." Such an answer was expected by anyone, and all women felt excited at the thought they would be able to see Tali unmasked and have sexy fun with her.
"I see no point in waiting, then," Jane cut in. "May I?" She took the engineer's hand and guided her to the free space in the center of the room. "Remember, Tali," she said, cupping her helmet gently. "We're all here for you."
Afterward, Shepard joined the semi-circle that formed nearby, and Samara took a step forward. Smiling reassuringly, she closed her eyes and extended her arms. When she opened them, they were all white, and a small blue ball of biotic energy appeared between her hands. She stayed like that for a minute or two, breathing steadily, but for more perceptive members of the crew like Jane or Kasumi it was clear her muscles were tense and a single drop of sweat formed on her forehead.
Suddenly though she grunted and threw her arms onward. The small ball of biotic energy flickered for a moment, and at the same time, a transparent blue sphere exploded from Tali's body, forming a barrier around her and the nearest space, surprising the quarian, but not causing her any discomfort.
"It's done," Samara said, relaxed again. Her hands went close to each other again, keeping the small blue ball stable.
"EDI?" Jane asked. "We need to be sure."
AI understood what the commander meant. She looked at the bubble and her visor flickered when she scanned the area.
"All clear," she announced after a moment. "No germs in the area."
"So, Tali," Jack cut in. "Care to show us the real you?"
All eyes focused on the quarian, and she'd blushed again. But everyone except her was naked or semi-naked, and she really wanted to fully be with them. So feeling her resolve steeling, she found a zipper of her suit and pulled it open, trembling a little from both the excitement and coolness of the AC. After all, it was some time since her skin was exposed like that.
Trying not to see all those women around and fighting the need to cover herself, Tali eventually took her suit off and stood inside the bubble with only her helmet on, her body fully exposed. The Normandy crew could now see that her skin was light purple, and some black vines were visible from under it.
But it was her wonderful figure that caught the most attention. Her boobs were rather small but perky, her belly flat with a gentle line of muscles visible, and her hips wide and round. And her legs, despite the unnatural (for humans) direction they crooked, looked smooth and strong.
"Wow," the quiet compliment from Ashley penetrated the air and it was all that Tali needed to regain her composure. Posing with one hand on her hip and the other high in the air, she turned around, showing everyone her near-perfect butt.
"Welcome to our little nudist club, Tal," Jack spoke again. "That's a nice bod you have."
The quarian only smiled before facing the crew again, already rid of any shame. She next reached for her helmet and pushed the well-hidden buttons. A loud hum was heard when it decompressed, and a moment later the headwear was off.
"Wow," Ashley gasped again. Tali... Tali was beautiful. She looked almost human, but with completely white eyes and eyebrows that after going inward were turning up until meeting the hairline. Her hair was quite long, a little curly, and colored black with a purplish hint. Moving it back, she revealed pointy ears.
"It goes without saying, but there's no chance we're going to end our little party now, with you finally fully joining us," it was Miranda's time to speak.
"Wouldn't have it any other way," Tali answered. Standing with her hand on her hips and shifting her weight onto one leg, she looked fully comfortable. After all, she knew she was in a perfectly safe environment. I'm around friends... and lovers.
"So who it's gonna be, Tali'Zorah?" EDI asked. "Who do you want in the bubble with you?"
"Jane and Ashley", the quarian answered almost immediately. "I want to be in a human soldiers sandwich."
"What about me?" Liara cooed. "Didn't you say you want to see my naked blue ass later?"
"Oh, don't worry," Samantha cut in, laying her hand on her shoulder. "We'll take care of you."
"Exactly." Kasumi approached her from another side. "The Spectre could escape us before, but the Shadow Broker won't!"
"I love it!" Jack suddenly laughed out loud. "It's all so wicked!"
"As wicked as fucking your enemy again?" Miranda asked, slapping and grabbing Subject Zero's ass, making her giggle excitedly.


"So who it's gonna be, Tali'Zorah?" EDI asked. "Who do you want in the bubble with you?"
"Jane and Ashley", the quarian answered almost immediately. "I want to be in a human soldiers sandwich."
Both Spectres smiled in reaction to that. They were supposed to be Tali's firsts! Not only that but there were probably only a handful of people who ever had sex with a quarian.
Arm to arm like in many battles, they approached the bubble around the engineer and passed through it. The sensation wasn't unpleasant, just a little electric-like tickling typical for biotics. But given how they almost trembled from excitement, it could be as well non-existent.
Finally, they stood next to Tali, so close that their skin brushed against each other's. A quarian skin had a rougher texture than a human one but radiated hotness in the same way.
"How do you want us, Tali?" Shepard asked, gently stroking her hair. Quarians appeared to be the only other species to have them, and the commander marveled at that fact for a moment.
"I want all of you!" The quarian exclaimed. "But let's start with the basics," she added and pulled Jane into a kiss. Their lips smashed with force when the engineer awkwardly but eagerly made out with her friend.
"You too, Ash," she said when she broke the lips-lock for a gulp of air, right before she pulled Williams into the second kiss in her (Tali's) life. This time she went slower, focusing on smoothness over passion.
For a long time, the engineer passionately made out with both soldiers, switching between them, pulling one or another into a heated lips-lock. With every passing moment her skills grew, and soon she began experimenting, raising the temperature of their kissing session.
"You're so lustful, Tali," Jane commented, seeing how the young quarian forcefully pushed her tongue into Ashley's mouth. Tali only grinned before switching to Shepard and pulling on her lower lip with her teeth.
"I've waited a long time for this. Practically my whole life," she finally answered and next engaged both Shepard and Williams into a three-way kiss.
Afterward, they kissed some more, but eventually, the humans felt Tali's hands on their heads, pushing them down. They allowed it, and they went lower and lower... through the quarian's neck and collarbone... up until they were on the same level as her bust.
"Suck on my tits, soldiers," the quarian playfully ordered. "Lick them, both," she added, meaning the two women as well as the two boobs.
"As you wish, admiral," Ashley responded in the same way. She was almost bent in half to reach her newest destination, but the uncomfortable position was nothing compared to the bliss of pleasuring Tali.
Together with Shepard, they kissed the quarian's perky boobs, mimicking what they did earlier with Liara - it felt amazing to be able to double-team both of their oldest friends together. They licked all over her purple flesh and sucked on the deeply violet nipples with fervor.
"Ahh... AHH!" Tali moaned under double stimulation. Clothed humping was great, NeuroStim was great, but nothing could compare to the body-to-body contact she was experiencing for the first time in her life. Two sets of wet, eager lips and tongues on her tits felt downright heavenly, sucking, licking, and flicking against her excited buds.
But the soldiers didn't plan to stop with her boobs. As they heard the quarian's moans and sensed her body tremble, their hands sneaked onto her near-perfect ass and squeezed her round buttcheeks, adding yet another kind of stimuli to the waves of pleasure already washing through her.
"Oh, Keelah!" Tali groaned loudly. Her legs suddenly became weak and she would fall if her friends hadn't caught her and gently eased her on the ground.
"Seems like our girl cannot take that much," Jane joked.
"But I bet she wants even more!" Ashley grinned widely.
"Yes!" Tali had no intention to hide her horny state. She opened her legs wide and reached onto her pussylips. Parting them, she presented her pink insides.
"Look at her, Ash! So lustful and needy!"
"And her pussy's so pretty! Humans, asari, quarians... we all look the same down there. The nature's perfect design..." Ashley marveled, involuntarily prolonging Tali's sexy torture.
"Stop with all this philosophical talk!" The quarian lost her patience. "Fuck me finally! My cunt is yours, fuck me!" The obscene words contrasted with her cuteness and usually innocent behavior.
"What do you want, baby girl? Tell us," Shepard teased, caressing the engineer's calf. "Tell us exactly what you want."
"Lick my pussy! Lick it, please!" The desperation was clearly heard in Tali's voice. "And... give me your pussy to lick too!"
"Was it that hard?" Ashley joined in, grinning and stroking her friend's other leg. "Hop on her, Skipper!"
"Yes ma'am!" Jane joked, allowing her subordinate to order her around. But just then she realized that her pussy hadn't been eaten today yet, save from her very brief encounter with Kasumi and Samantha. That was something she was eager to fix now!
All three women quickly got into the new composition, horny for each other's taste. Tali stayed when she was, while Jane climbed on her, assuming the 69 position. Ashley in turn laid between the quarian's wide open legs, curling up her own under her body to fit inside the bubble, making her butt stick out.
Being so close to the newest source of their lust, the soldiers didn't waste more time and both immediately extended their tongues for the first lick of Tali's beautiful pussy.
"AAAHH!" The quarian reacted strongly - her hips involuntarily jerked up and her legs closed around Ashley's head. Williams was however stronger than her, and just now she used that strength to push her quarian friend's legs wide open once again and pin her butt to the floor.
Together, looking into each other's lust-clouded eyes, the Spectres flicked their tongues against the engineer's heated cunt. If not some time spent on teasing which gave her a few precious moments to recuperate, she'd certainly cum on the spot!


"What about me?" Liara cooed. "Didn't you say you want to see my naked blue ass later?"
"Don't worry," Samantha cut in, laying her hand on her shoulder. "We'll take care of you."
"Exactly." Kasumi approached her from another side. "The Spectre could escape us before, but the Shadow Broker won't!"
"No, I'm being kidnapped by two sexy women!" The asari jokily yelled, allowing the girls to drag her away from the bubble and toward the couch.
During the short walk, she noticed that both Samantha and Kasumi wore a strap-on around their hips. Goto had the modest blue one, the same she was not so long ago fucked by Samara with, while Traynor choose the huge, turian-looking one.
"Oh, my captors have such big, hard cocks," she playfully commented, grabbing both toys in her lithe hands. "I bet they want to see me on my knees, sucking and jerking them off", she smiled while sinking on her knees and the human girls stood side by side before her.
"So asari indeed can read minds," Samantha replied, holding her fake dick in hand and pointing it toward Liara's face.
"Or she just can't wait to have something long and thick in her mouth," Kasumi added, seeing Dr T'Soni's lustful gaze.
And the thief was mostly right. The asari were a highly sexual species, with minds and bodies most suited for sex and reproduction no matter the partner's race, gender, or preferences. Being in such an erotic situation like a party-turned-orgy, a close sight of even a fake phallus stirred Liara's horny nature. It was subtle, not forceful, and she could easily push it away. But the thing was - she didn't want to.
So instead she just tapped into her lust and leaning in, closed the distance between her lips and Sam's dildo. Stretching her mouth, she engulfed the fake cock and sealed her lips just under the bulbous head before sucking it as she would do to the real dick. She felt her own juices still lingering on the plastic and moaned realizing this is the same toy that no long ago was buried in her own cunt strapped around Tali's hips.
"How the hell are you still wearing clothes?" Liara heard Kasumi's words from behind. The next second the asari felt how her bra was finally taken off of her and discarded, leaving only the cute pink panties on her.
"I so love her blue color. And Tali's purple," Samantha said from above, as she was the only one standing. "And Jane's pale, and Ash's caramel... Gosh, women are so pretty!" She peeked into the biotic bubble and briefly observed the three women there, visual stimulation compensating for a current lack of physical one.
"Mhmmm," Kasumi hummed agreeably. She was now kneeling behind Liara, so close that the asari could feel her perky boobs splashed against her shoulder blades and her dildo resting between her buttcheeks. The thief was lightly massaging Dr T'Soni's tits while peppering the back of her neck with kisses.
Spurred by her own lewd act, Samantha's compliment, and Kasumi's caressing, Liara grabbed the communication specialist's butt and pushed forward, taking more of the huge dildo into her mouth. Tasting more of herself, she moaned hornily when other inches disappeared in her. And then she whimpered even louder when she realized the same fake cockhead that was now resting on her tongue was not so long ago hitting her cervix repeatedly.
"Yes, Liara, take Sam's cock, take it all," Kasumi whispered to her 'ear'. Smiling as much as the fake turian cock in her mouth allowed and looking into Traynor's eyes with lust and confidence, she pushed even more, pulling it into her gullet. Her muscles yielded immediately - a benefit of her asari physique - allowing more and more of the toy in until it disappeared completely, resting in her throat and mouth.
"Oh shit, Liara, that was one of the hottest things I've ever seen," Samantha said, pulling her off her fake phallus. She had sex with asari before and knew what they were capable of, but the friendship and connection she felt with that particular maiden really made a difference. "I want to see you blowing it for real."
For that, the girls changed their positions. Samantha sat on a couch, and Liara kneeled on it next to her, not losing any time before lowering her head onto Traynor's lap and taking the fake turian cock into her mouth again. Immediately she started bobbing her head up and down, using her hand to keep it pointing up.
"Oh fuck!" Samantha whimpered, seeing the expert blow job she was receiving from seemingly innocent asari, who just let her sexual nature guide her. "I wish I had a Magic Cock right now."
"I'm gonna get one for you for the next time," Kasumi cut in, once again being positioned behind Liara. The toy they referred to was famous for its transmitting capability but incredibly pricey. "But now, let's finally take those panties off!"
The thief did as she said and helped by Liara - who wiggled her butt and raised her legs - ripped the pink fabric away, finally making the Shadow Broker fully naked.
"I want your cock too, Kasumi," T'Soni said, putting Samantha's toy out of her mouth for a moment. With her free hand, she reached behind and pulled on her buttcheek, revealing her glistening pussy and puckered asshole. "In my pussy or in my ass. I don't care, just fuck me," she pleaded.
"In her ass, Kas. I have some plans for her, and she could use a stretch beforehand," Samantha ordered. "And you, did I tell you you can stop blowing me?"


"I love it!" Jack suddenly laughed out loud. "It's all so wicked!"
"As wicked as fucking your enemy again?" Miranda asked, slapping and grabbing Subject Zero's ass, making her giggle excitedly.
"That never gets old," she responded, and the two of them pulled each other into another lustful kiss, their lips mashing against each other for the umpteenth time that day.
Not breaking the kiss, they stumbled toward the couch not occupied by Liara, Samantha, and Kasumi. As the ex-Cerberus had already taken off her ruined suit before, her perfect body was on display once again, defenseless against Jack's touches and squeezes - the same as the former convict's tattooed flesh.
"Ouch, bollocks!" Miss Lawson suddenly gasped when unable to see the way, she hit the table with the back of her foot. "Who put this bloody piece of furniture here and when?"
"Language, princess," Jack playfully scolded her. "Such words on your pretty tongue? I won't let it in my mouth."
"As if you'd care", Miranda responded.
"Fuck, I don't," Subject Zero replied and returned to the interrupted kiss. Together with the former Cerberus, they fell onto the table, dishes and drinks falling off it, making a place for two tangled bodies.
For a minute they just laid there and made out, Miranda's pristine body covered by Jack's tattooed one - until they rolled over, switching positions. Being on top, Miss Lawson's hair fell down, creating a cover over their faces and hiding them from the external world. In the dimness, they looked into each other's eyes, something else except for lust flickering in them...
But that was still too soon for that, so after a moment they returned to an interrupted make-out session. And then their hands joined the fun, massaging and groping their boobs, asses, legs... It was like each of them had at least three hands, courtesy of their lewd passion or... another person?
"EDI, you sneaky girl!" Miranda called out when she looked back and saw the AI there, her palms and fingers on hers and Jack's bodies, working on their erogenous zones. "So great you've decided to join us!"
"Did you miss our tastes?" Jack asked playfully, remembering their previous fling, when EDI licked ex-Cerberus' pussy and former convict's ass. "Or were you planning something else?" She added, looking at a strap-on around the mech's hips and licking her lips lewdly.
"As an AI, I cannot perceive tastes the same way organics do," EDI explained. Even the sophisticated artificial intelligence wasn't too good at understanding humor. "And yes, I've been planning something else."



"So do your worst!" Miranda and Jack said together, prompting them to laugh for a moment before they returned to kissing and groping each other, somewhere in the corner of their minds wondering what EDI had in store for them.
And she indeed came up with something great, something they were in a perfect position for: their bodies pressing together, Subject Zero's legs hugging ex-Cerberus' lower back, and their pussies almost touching each other - open, swollen, and drenched with juices.
That's why EDI get close to them and slid her strap-on - a medium-sized one, looking like a human dick - against both. Just a little, to lube the tip in their wetness and tease them slightly, but both shivered in anticipation, thinking they would be the target of the AI's affection first.
# Who to choose?
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And then she pushed the fake cock into Jack's pussy.
"Oooh fuck yeah!" The convict-turned-teacher moaned lewdly at the penetration. Her cunt was both humped and licked today, but the large, hard toy felt stronger than Miranda's pussy or tongue. And she loved it!
"Screw her, EDI, screw her good!" The ex-Cerberus requested. Twitching Subject Zero's nipple piercing, she nibbled on her neck, giving her even more stimulation and leaving her mouth free for more moans and swears.
But after a minute or so Miss Lawson's confidence melted because it was her time to groan and whimper when EDI unexpectedly pulled out of Jack and immediately thrust into Miranda.
"Hah, EDI, a good one! Fuck Cerberus' cheerleader's cunt!" This time it was Jack who gave the AI an order, reaching down and squeezing her frenemy's buttcheeks. She couldn't say anything more though, as Miss Lawson silenced her with the heated kiss that turned even hotter when EDI switched to the Subject Zero once again.
And it went like this for a while. Relentless in her mechanical body, EDI fucked Jack, and then Miranda, and then Jack again. Her hips never ceased thrusting and her dildo pistoned into their pussies like a jackhammer, making both women moan, grunt, and swear. Their lips mashed lewdly and hands squeezed and kneaded any flesh they could reach when slowly both girls had been losing their sentient thoughts in a hurricane of pleasure.
Miranda, Jack, Miranda - EDI was constantly alternating between them, giving both girls the same amount of attention. The convict had a lot of experience with strap-ons, but EDI was by far the best in this kind of sex she ever had. For many women having a 'dick' felt unnatural, but Normandy's AI had no such issue, and the angles, force, and pace she was using were nothing but perfect.
Jack, Miranda, Jack. But it wasn't only EDI's superior skills. There was something special about this position, something which unlocked new heights of pleasure. Maybe it was the expectancy of the next round, maybe it was the vicinity of someone else being fucked the same way, or maybe it was a possibility of seeing and feeling someone else's pleasure upfront. Whatever it was, it brought both girls to the edge of orgasm much quicker than they expected.
"I'm almost there! Damn, I'm already almost there!" Miranda exclaimed.
"Me too! Fuck fuckity fuck, me too! Cum with me, princess, let's cum together!" Jack replied.
Hearing it, EDI changed tactics, desperate to give her friends what they wanted. She ejected her dildo from whoever she was fucking then (it was Miss Lawson), pushed their pussies even closer together, and began trusting between them. Her hard toy ground against both women's cunts at the same time, giving them only external stimulation... but it was more than enough.
"SHIT I'M CUMMING!" "ME TOO! GODDAMMIT ME TOO!" Miranda and Jack yelled in unison, indeed climaxing together. With this scream, waves of heavenly pleasure washed throughout their bodies and minds, feeling stronger than ever just because they were so close to each other.


"Ohhh, Jane, Ashley, fuck!" Tali moaned, almost unable to comprehend the pleasure she felt. Her cunt which was never licked before now experienced the constant stimulation from two very capable and eager lovers. Her womanly juices flowed freely, gathered by one or another tongue.
"She tastes great, doesn't she?" Shepard asked, stopping her ministration for a mere moment.
"Delicious," Ashley replied as soon as the commander's mouth returned to its rightful place on the quarian's cunt. Then, suddenly, she laughed loudly.
The redhead looked at her, intrigued by this unexpected burst of joy, her puzzled expression beautifully contrasting her lewd activities.
"I'm an Alliance gal back-and-forth," the Latina explained, "but I've eaten only alien pussies so far. I have to taste some human juices next."
Maybe Shepard wanted to answer something, but instead only wailed in pleasure as Tali chose this exact moment to return the favor and attacked the commander's pussy with her tongue. As her kisses before, her oral ministrations were kind of rough, but she made up for it with enthusiasm, munching her cunt as if she never ate before.
"Oh, Tali, yes!" Jane moaned, admiring not only her eagerness but the fact she was able to do it while Ashley was licking her pussy. She felt the quarian's hands pushing on her butt, pulling her cunt even more into her hungry mouth.
In a moment though she returned to licking Tali's pussy alongside Ash, both soldiers working their tongues excessively to make their friend's first direct experience as good as possible. Their pink muscles met from time to time but they fought any urge to kiss to focus exclusively on the quarian.
However blissful it was, Tali had also another thing to do than receiving pleasure - namely, giving it. The engineer saw her share of porn and fantasized about pleasuring Shepard a few times as well but it didn't prepare her for how overwhelming the real experience would be - not only the taste but the view, the structure, the smell... And all that without counting in two tongues on her nether lips.
"Oh, ah, mmm..." She allowed herself for a series of moans before focusing on Jane's cunt again. Her mouth and tongue worked on the commander's pussy with ever-growing expertise while her fingers sneaked more and more toward the commander's butthole before one of them sneaked inside.
"Fuck, Tali, you're so greedy!" Jane moaned again. "And so dirty with your finger in my ass!"
"Maybe she does it because she wants it!" Ashley cut in. And then, without an effort, lifted the quarian's ass in the air, revealing the engineer's butthole and allowing her tongue to lick around before sinking it in. In that position the admiral's juices flowed right there, mixing flavors of both holes into a single delicious taste.
Williams' actions left Shepard in charge of Tali's pussy and she continued to do it with renewed vigor. She licked all over it, up and down, lapping at the quarian's juices and pulling on her nether lips with her upper ones, using every technique she knew to make her friend's first oral time as memorable - and pleasurable! - as possible.
But receiving head was only a part of Tali's experience - the other was giving it. Her cunt blazed with fire, her orgasm had been approaching, but not even for a moment she ceased licking Jane over and over while her second finger joined the first in her butt, both of the commander's holes caressed by her quarian subordinate.
In and out with her digit and up and down with her tongue, the engineer worked on her sexy leader, while in turn she and their Latina friend worked on her with one tongue in her pussy and one in her butt. Both girls moaned louder and louder, the biotic bubble muffling all sounds from an outside word (and vice versa), giving them a sense of intimacy.
Eventually, Shepard changed her tactics. Giving one last lick to the whole length of Tali's pussy she moved her mouth up and focused solely on her clit, sucking on it gently but enthusiastically. At the same time, she sank her finger inside her friend's cunt and started vigorously moving it in and out.
"Ah, Shepard! Yes, yes, YES!" Tali let her friend know how amazing it felt to be fingered for the first time ever. Moaning, she returned to orally pleasuring her, the engineer's every whimper creating a blissful vibration on her nether lips.
"Skipper, she's close!" Ashley exclaimed, seeing how the quarian's pussy twitched - when she was licking her butt, her cunt was just before her eyes. "Give her more!"
Jane obeyed and upped her game, adding the second and next the third finger, all going in and out of Tali's cunt with a wet squelching sound. The same sound could be heard from behind when the engineer worked on the commander's pussy and butt, her mouth and fingers united in a single goal.
But Shepard however had an advantage - not only of experience and endurance, but of Ashley as well. The second Spectre's tongue never left the quarian's asshole, licking and flicking around when her pussy was mercilessly fingered and her clit sucked by her more practiced friend.
"Jane, Ash, FUCK! " Tali eventually whimpered. "I'm gonna, I'm gonna... KEELAH!" She screamed when the inevitable happened and the strongest orgasm of her life washed through her body and mind. At the same time, her juices squirted from her cunt, drenching both of her lovers' faces and filling their mouths with the salty sweetness of her womanhood.
Shepard thought that after an orgasm like that it would take Tali a while to get to her senses and raised her butt higher, planning to get off of her to search for another partner... probably Ashley again... but the quarian quickly grabbed her and brought her pussy lower. Not a single word escaped her mouth before she was licking and sucking on the commander's cunt again.
And it brought the desired effect. In no time Jane reached her own peak and moaned loudly when her orgasm hit her with force, washing her body in pleasure brought into her by Tali's natural talent. Only when it ended, the commander was able to roll out of her onto the floor, where she practically turned into jelly, some leftovers of her peak lingering in her nerves.


Liara only smiled before returning to the interrupted activity, her submissive side roaring after Samantha's harsh words. She blew the fake cock with renewed vigor now, and soon wet gulping sounds filled the room when saliva flowing from the asari's mouth covered the whole toy. At the same time, her hand sneaked under the strap and began massaging Traynor's pussy the best the limited space allowed.
Kasumi wasn't idle as well. After spitting on both her toy and Liara's butthole, she closed the distance between them and pushed the toy in, marveling how easily it fitted into - courtesy of both its modest size and asari's physique. Then, she began moving her hips back and forth, creating pleasurable friction in T'Soni's insides, which only spurred her to blow the fake turian dick with even greater ferocity.
"Oh, it's so hot!" Samantha commented on the situation she was in. One of her hands grabbed onto a couch while she put the other on Liara's head, guiding it up and down on her huge strap-on. Locking her eyes with Kasumi, she started bucking her hips up and down, further impaling the asari's mouth with the hard toy.
"Yes, it is!" Kasumi agreed with Traynor. With every passing minute, she increased the pace of her ass-fucking and soon the faint sound of her tights hitting Liara's bottom could be heard between moans and pants. Spurred by the sound, the thief pulled on the blue buttcheeks and observed the smooth movement of the same-color strap-on going in and out of the asari's arsehole, adding visual stimulation to the mix. This aroused the Asian to the brink, and she playfully slapped the plump flesh of her partner's butt.
"Mhmm!" Liara moaned in response. Being practically spit-roasted between her two friends, with her mouth and ass stuffed with dildos, she was completely immersed in the situation and could easily imagine those were two real dicks deep in her holes. She felt how wet Samantha became under her fingers and reached with her other hand onto her own pussy, fingering herself in tandem with Kasumi's thrusts into her butthole.
"Oh, you're a greedy asari, aren't you?" Miss Goto asked her playfully, seeing Liara's hand between her legs. "Maybe we should fuck both of your bottom holes at once then?"
"Yes!" The Shadow Broker exclaimed. That was such a wicked yet sexy idea, perfect for her current horny state. She stopped blowing Samantha's dildo and instead just licked it from bottom to top and back, looking at the communication specialist with pleading eyes.
"Let's do it!" Traynor agreed enthusiastically because it was exactly her idea for that threesome. "But I'm taking her asshole now. I didn't ask you to stretch it for nothing," she said with a wink. From her previous experiences, she knew how resilient asari's vaginas were and that going ass-to-pussy was of no risk for them.
At lightning speed, the girls changed positions again. This time Kasumi laid on the couch and held her strap-on pointing up. Liara straddled it immediately, a few drops of her juices falling on it when she hovered over it. Helped by Samantha's push on her hips, she sank down, impaling herself on the hard toy.
"Yes!" She moaned, feeling the strap-on penetrating her insides, its modest size more than enough to prompt a pleasurable reaction. "YES!" She almost screamed when the other, much bigger dildo slipped into her asshole, the stretched gap accepting it without any issues. She never ever did anything like that, and she felt so wonderfully full!
To thank her friends, she pulled Kasumi and then Samantha into lustful kisses. They were however very brief, as she had to stop as soon as the human women started to move, stimulating her insides from both ends at the same time, which made any coordinated action impossible for her to perform.
"By the goddess, yes!" She screamed completely shamefully. "Fuck me! Oh yes, yes, fuck me!" She pleaded as if the girls needed any encouragement. The couch creaked under two sets of hips slamming into the asari, her fingers squeezing the covers and her toes curling and uncurling under the pleasure while she stayed motionless on all fours and allowed the humans to take the lead.
And they did a great job at fucking, Samantha from the above and Kasumi from below, their muscles working overdrive for their friend's enjoyment. Not for a single moment they allowed her for a rest, yet they'd been changing their tactics frequently to make the stimulation fresh and various. Sometimes they were thrusting into her at the same time, sometimes they were switching so when one was pushing in the other was pulling out, and sometimes one ceased to move while the other continued, only for the former to suddenly join with her own thrust. Syncing on some unconscious level, Traynor and Goto understood each other perfectly and reached full mutual understanding, allowing them to work together to bring T'Soni closer and closer to orgasm.
"Take it! Take our cocks!" One of the girls said, but lost in lust, Liara couldn't discern which one. Maybe they both did?
"I will! By the goddess, I will!" The asari roared, her sexual nature strongly answering to the double penetration. "Fuck me! I'm so close already, I'm gonna cum so hard!" She could indeed feel her orgasm approaching, both her pussy and butthole twitching madly around the invading toys.
But it wasn't all the girls had in store for her. As on the command, their hands darted forward onto the second more vulnerable parts of her body when Kasumi grabbed her butt and Samantha her boobs, and they began kneading and mashing the smooth blue flesh. To reach those particular areas, they had to shift their position and as a result squished Liara between them in a sexy human sandwich, making their bodies slide and grind against each other.
"Damn, damn, by the goddess, FUCK!" The Shadow Broker finally yelled. "I'm cumming, I'm cumming... I'M CUMMING!" She screamed when her orgasm hit her and her body jerked so hard that she almost threw Samantha out of her back and crushed Kasumi under her belly and bust. At the same time, her form softly glowed with biotic energy, illuminating every drop of perspiration on her sexily sweated and sexually satisfied flesh.


"Oh fuck, that was amazing," Jack said, winded after the great orgasm EDI fucked her and Miranda to. "But I'm gonna switch with Samara now. Can I count on you two to take care of her?"
"Affirmative," EDI responded, her voice as steady as always; being synthetic had its benefits in sex as well. Having her confirmation, Subject Zero untangled herself from under Miss Lawson and after giving her the last kiss, approached the older asari.
"I'll deal with it now," she whispered and the justicar responded by establishing a mind link between the two what allowed the former convict to assume control of the biotic bubble without any impact on its effect. Neither Tali, Jane, nor Ashley spotted that they were now protected by another person, completely lost in each other.
"Well, I heard you two should take care of me now, hm?" Samara asked, facing Miranda and EDI, her eyes in her normal, pale blue color now. Without waiting for an answer, she walked toward them, swaying her hips seductively. There was no trace of fatigue in her posture despite a complicated biotic task.
Miss Lawson stood up from the table she was still lying on and went out to meet the older asari. Checking out the justicar she spotted her pussy was wet - she could be in a trance, but she heard everything, and all those moans, screams, and dirty talks aroused her greatly.
"Or maybe," Samara continued when they came together. Looking into Miranda's eyes, she caressed her cheek, making the perfect woman shiver under her fingernails. "I should take care of you instead?"
Then she kissed her hornily, and the response was equally lustful. With no time wasted for any foreplay, they engage in the full French kissing, adding their tongues into the mix. Two pink muscles slid against each other, wandering from mouth to mouth, prompting both women to moan lewdly.
But it wasn't just their mouths that clung to each other - it was their entire bodies. Their legs had tangled and their bellies pressed together when they hugged tightly, pulling each other further into the sexy embrace.
But the best part of it was that their boobs also squeezed together - that view was hot enough to literally short-circuit EDI's sensors for a moment. She observed as the two biggest sets of tits in the room pushed against each other, their flesh spreading on their chest to accommodate a hot embrace.
"Your boobs are a work of art," the AI complimented, sitting in a chair nearby and just staring at them.
The compliment - from an AI, who could check out the photos of every famous bust in history and still was captivated by theirs - made both women giggle into their lips-lock, but in no time they resumed their hot kiss. Simultaneously they moved their chest, sliding their huge tits against the other's pair, making their nipples brush against each other.
But that wasn't all, as they also changed their technique, turning her kiss into a sloppy one. A hot mix of the human and the asari's saliva flowed from their mouth, drenching their chins and falling onto their tits. The crude lube wetted them, making it so much easier to grind them against each other.
"Damn, you're so hot together," EDI spoke eventually when their whole tits glistened with spit. "I have to fuck one of you now, or I'll get crazy."
"EDI, your dirty talk has become much better," Samara complimented the AI. "Allow me to ride your cock, my pussy has been empty for too long," she said approaching the mech, who half-laid on the chair.



Still on her feet, the asari straddled the dildo facing the room while Miranda got close to the sexy duo and aimed the toy at Samara's opening. In no time the justicar sank down, impaling herself with the hard plastic.
"I missed that so much!" She moaned, feeling the toy pushing into her cunt. Since Liara fingered her as her dare, she was only giving and despite loving that, she was ready to receive as well.
"Oh yes, Samara, ride that cock! Damn, you're so sexy when you're doing it," Miranda encouraged, bathing in the view of her incredibly attractive friend bouncing up and down on the fake dick.
"Mhmmm, MHMMM!" The justicar whined some more when she quickened her pace. Jerking her hips up and down as well as forward and backward she impaled herself from various angles, with every slam feeling the human-looking toy pushing against her nerves. The harsh movement made her huge tits jump on her chest, especially as she leaned back, pushing her boobs further out.
Seeing that, Miranda just couldn't stay idle. Kneeling before the chair and the moaning justicar, she grabbed her tit and got it closer to the asari cunt. The fake cock, going in and out of her, had been stirring the justicar's juices, and some of them were squirting from between the connected organs. Many of such drops fell on the alabaster flesh of the ex-Cerberus boob, the flesh she soon pushed against Samara's heated pussy, adding to the stimulation.
"Oh shit, EDI, Miri!" Under the pleasure, the justicar lost her cool. "Fuck me!"
EDI heard that and reacted immediately, bucking her own hips up, further impaling the asari with all the thick inches of the strap-on she wore. At the same time, Miranda pressed her tit against the justicar's red-hot cunt, grinding it against her pussylips and brushing her clit with the incredibly aroused nipple.
But the true magic happened when she closed her lips around Samara's own excited bud, the asari's gargantuan boobs jumping so hard it almost slipped away - but Miri was too much into sucking it to let it happen.
"I'M CUMMING!" When her orgasm hit her hard, Samara yelled, so far away from her usual grace. In the last moment of clarity, she understood that this climax had been brewing inside her for a long time and every second she was giving pleasure contributed to its force. Happy and content, she allowed herself to get fully consumed by it.


But all those orgasms, however great, hadn't ended the orgy. Instead, it continued for the remainder of the night into early morning, when the women of Normandy indulged in all their wicked ideas and fantasies, each passing minute hotter than the last one. The twosomes, threesomes, and foursomes had been mixing up, almost all configurations taking place at one moment or another, and strap-ons changing owners to penetrate all the eager mouths, pussies, and asses.
Tali remained in the bubble, and all biotics of the crew contributed to maintaining it, switching at the task to let others enjoy themselves as well. Samara, Jack, Liara, and Miranda all spent long minutes keeping it up, earning not only the engineer's but all other women's gratitude as well, as everyone wanted her chance with the cute quarian.
But outside the bubble, things were interesting as well. At one point, Samara, Miranda, and Ashley - owners of the biggest boobs in the room - were all pushed against the huge apartment window, their sizable tits splashing against the glass. Everyone outside could see them in their naked glory then, but they didn't care for anything except for Samantha, Jane, and EDI's strap-ons going in and out of their red-hot pussies.
At another point, Jack was eagle-spread by Tali when Kasumi fingered her cunt. The thief thrust more and more fingers into the former convict, each of them slipping in easier than the last one, until finally her whole fist disappeared in Subject Zero's pussy and she came around it, thrashing around so much that the quarian couldn't keep her down.
At yet another point, all Jane's companions exchanged knowing glances and then leaped at their commander. Swarming around her, they decided to thank her for everything she'd done for them and the entire galaxy, completely drowning her in the pleasure of being kissed, licked, and caressed all over her body. With one set of lips on her mouth, neck, both tits, belly, pussy, ass, and both feet, she moaned and screamed when at least three orgasms washed over her one right after another.
Those and other encounters took place in Anderson's apartment, and it would be impossible to write down all the Normandy crew experienced that night. Finally, though, even those seasoned adventurers had to finish fucking each other, although not before their bodies were completely drenched in sweat, saliva, and juices, and their throats hoarse from constant dirty talks, moans, and screams.
Only then they realized how much energy the hours-long orgy took from them and to soothe the fatigued muscles they took a hot bath together, but without any more play except some feather-like kisses and touches. At this point, Tali was dressed again and EDI kept her company, the two of them hugging and gently rocking together at the edge of a bathtub.
Clean and fragrant again, ten of them laid naked (except for Tali, who had to stay in her suit) together on the bed, and not much time passed until all were sleeping soundly (except for EDI, who watched over them). In their final conscious moments, they all thought about the same thing: their friendship, which never felt as lovely, strong, and real as at this exact moment.
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The next day, the women of the Normandy woke up fully rested, not only physically, but mentally as well - as if the time spent fucking together healed their bodies, minds, and souls. Talking and joking, they dressed up and returned to the ship, meeting their male companions there. Few of them commented on how radiant the girls looked and they thanked them for that, but without any discussion about the reason for it.
But soon they all became serious, as a shore leave came to an end and they were in the war again - first, they attacked Cerberus in their headquarters, and next the whole Citadel fleet made a final assault on Reaper forces on Earth. During both those campaigns, the women of the Normandy drew strength from their friendship, fighting like lionesses and being crucial in reaching success.
The second win was obtained especially hard, as when the ground forces failed to reach Reapers' transporting beam, Shepard found herself alone on the ruined Citadel. After a battle with Marauder Shields, confrontation with the Illusive Man, Anderson's death, and conversation with Catalyst, she had to make a choice for the entire galaxy.
Approaching the blue control panel, she was desperate to take control over Reapers for just a minute needed for her plan. But when she touched it, the ancient machines' shared consciousness almost completely dominated her own. She was about to lose the battle of wills, but then she saw all her female friends in her mind and she felt the strength of their friendship, even enhanced by their recent experience. That - and only that - gave her the power to push back, take control of the enemies, and fly them into the Sun, where they were finally destroyed for good.
The galaxy was saved that day and all its inhabitants could return to their own lives, including the Normandy crew. But the experience like the one the women of the staff lived through together had to leave a permanent mark on them - and it did.


Jane had a great time during the orgy, reconnecting with her bisexual side. Yet, when the excitement passed, she remembered that she not only cheated on Garrus but even called him during foreplay with her friends. Ridden with guilt, she confessed to him, but in return heard only the apologies for choosing the boys over her that night. "I'm the only one to blame," he said. "Besides, it had to be kinda hot." "It was," Shepard replied seductively. "Let me tell you how much." Then, she kissed him and next, they had one of the best sex in their lives. Since then, the tale of this wild night had become a frequent part of their foreplay.
Ashley remained mostly straight... mostly. Despite most of her serious relationships being with men, she wasn't shy to have frequent flings with women of all species. At the party, she tasted asari, quarian, and human juices, and soon she added also turian, salarian, drell, and even krogan tastes to her ever-growing collection of feminine flavors. And as a woman's juices taste almost as good licked from a cock as drunk directly from the source, she wasn't shy from doing threesomes as well.
For Tali, the sex during the orgy was the first in her life, making her acquainted with all forms of lesbian lovemaking: from licking to fingering, to tribbing, and finally to strap-oning. But, she also wanted to experience a real-life cock. Inspired by the biotic bubble that kept her safe back then, she came up with a similar yet technological solution which she made available for free to all the quarians out there, and the Fleet, once sexually suppressed, became much more liberal after that. Thanks to that, one lucky quarian named Kenn was the first to have heterosexual sex with Tali, in the threesome with another girl named Lia.
In Liara, the party was an awakening of her asari sexual nature and she definitively wanted more of that. Soon, the most successful - and prettiest - female agents of the Shadow Broker began receiving invitations to private parties all over the galaxy. Each of such parties was hosted by mysterious, masked asari, and many of them turned into lesbian orgies. When the rumors broke out, the performance of female agents increased, as everyone wanted to check if those rumors were true, only providing Liara with more opportunities to host those parties.
During the orgy, Miranda and Jack discovered that they were greatly compatible when it comes to sex. So they continued meeting up for booty calls every opportunity they had, practically looking for excuses to fuck. In time though they realized that it wasn't only sex, that they were quite similar to each other, and that they simply enjoyed spending time together. Finally, they decided to risk and officialy get together, what turned out to be the greatest decision of their lives.
After the war, Samara returned to her justicar duties, but her time on the Normandy made her realize that it's better to share her struggle with a crew than always be alone. So she gathered a Ardat-Yakshi hunting squad, working really hard to turn its members not only into an effective combat force but into a bunch of friends as well. And it just happened that she knew a perfect team-building exercise for that: the Truth or Dare game.
The party strengthened Kasumi's conviction that Keiji was the man of her life - but it didn't mean that there wasn't a woman of her life somewhere there. It won't be easy for her to find one though, given that she realized that she has a special taste for law enforcers of all kinds, who aren't known to be fond of thieves. But if she'd fail to find herself a cute cop, or guard, or someone like that, it won't be for the lack of trying.
Samantha thought fondly of the whole orgy, but it was her flings with EDI she remembered the most though. Quickly she realized that her crush on the AI's developed into love, but she also knew that she was with Joker and didn't want to stand between them. But one day EDI visited her... with another platform, identical to the original. She explained that as an AI she isn't bound to the most common kind of love, and she can maintain two separate relationships - and that Jeff had already agreed on that. Samantha did too, and when someone asks her why she did so, she says: "EDI's perfect... Perfect for a nerd like me."


The year passed and the women of the Normandy met again in once Anderson's - now Shepard's - apartment on the Citadel. All of the original ten were there: Jane, Ashley, Tali, Liara, Miranda, Jack, Samara, Kasumi, Samantha, and EDI. They cleared their calendars, intending to spend a lot of quality time together.
But they weren't alone. They brought friends.
Karin Chakwas, Gabriela Daniels, and Kelly Chambers - this time they were able to attend and eager to see what they missed, even if they didn't know what that was.
Gianna Parasini and Shiala, who Shepard once again bumped into by pure chance, and after some light flirting asked to come. Chloe Michel was a little disappointed Garrus wouldn't be there, but still accepted the invitation.
Oriana Lawson - because Miranda had too much fun last time to not want her sister to experience a similar thing.
Emily Wong, Khalisah Bint Sinan al-Jilani, Diana Allers. Some would say it's risky to invite journalists, but they all agreed that what happens in Silversun stays in Silversun.
They all gonna experience for themselves that there's no party like the Citadel lesbian party.
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"Dr Chakwas! Dr Chakwas, help!" The voice from the intercom broke the peace and silence of the Normandy SR2's med-bay. Karin Chakwas, a doctor in question, despite her advanced age, immediately jumped on her feet. She could barely put her coat on when the door opened, and two figures entered the room. The incredibly tall, redheaded human was leaning onto the much smaller quarian and visibly limping.
"What happened?" Karin asked, unfastening commander Shepard's gloves and shoulder pads which fell onto the floor with a loud thud - years of peeling the armor off of wounded soldiers made her fingers move without hesitation.
"We were exploring a lab, and there was this weird flower. When Jane approached it, it released some kind of cloud onto her. She then grunted and bent in pain," Tali explained.
"I told you multiple times, commander: wear a helmet!" Dr. Chakwas scolded her patient, ignoring her tries to defend herself ("But I don't look half as a badass with that thing on!") "What about the flower?" She asked, taking off Shepard's breastplate.
"Mordin froze it and now is examining it at the research station," Tali answered, not without difficulties. Without most of her armor, Jane stood there with only her grey tank top on. The cloth revealed the commandor's muscular arms and tightly clung to her big breasts and impressive abs. The view was always making the quarian blush and stutter.
"That's probably nothing, it's ok now." Shepard waved her hand, but a grimace appeared on her pretty face. "Although I feel tight in my pants."
"Let's see it, then," Chakwas said and kneeled before the Spectre to take her graves off as well. The moment she did that, the three women could see a big bulge over one of the commander's legs. "So, that's the nothing, huh?" She allowed herself for a joke, after which she took Shepard's trousers off... and gasped.
Tali gasped as well, and it wasn't a reaction to the view of the commander's long, muscular legs. It wasn't even a reaction to the lack of panties, which revealed her bush and cunt. It was a reaction to what was sticking from between Jane's pussylips.
"You... you have a penis?" Tali asked as soon as she regained her breath. But truth be told, penis wasn't the proper word. It was a cock. A foot-long, thick, veined cock, with two heavy balls hanging underneath. "Are you a... a futa?"
"No, she's not," Karin answered, examining the new appendage, which twitched to her touch. "She was always normal down there. It must be the flower's spores."
"But I don't want it! I don't want a cock!" Shepard finally yelled. "Take it away, Doctor! Cut it off!"
"I don't have such an equipment here. But, there may be another option. You can try to fuck it away." Chakwas said matter-of-factly. "And before you ask, masturbation won't work. Only another person's touch. That's as much psychological as physical."


"I will do that," Tali said after a moment of silence. She had a crush on the commander for a long time and even fantasized about getting physical with her. She had to try, now that the opportunity occurred. Whether Jane had a pussy or a cock, didn't matter to the quarian. "Of course, penetration is off-limit at such short notice, but maybe a handjob would be enough?"
"Worth a try. Thank you, Tali," Jane replied, blushing almost as much as her friend. Dr Chakwas stepped aside while Shepard turned away from her for some privacy. Next, the quarian approached the commander and kneeled between her and the wall.
Here we go, Tali thought to herself before raising her hands and grabbing Shepard's new cock. This was supposed to be her first handjob ever and she feared that she was going to be bad at it. Especially as the appendage was so big she could barely enclose it with both of her hands. But as soon as she got a good grip and started jerking, she instantly felt more confident.
"How does it feel like?" She asked when her hand flew up and down along the whole length of her friend's cock. Not waiting for the answer, she strengthened the hold and pulled the foreskin down, revealing the spongy head. It was dark pink, with the slit wide enough to sink a finger into it.
"That feels so good, Tal," Jane answered in a hoarse voice, her eyes partially closed. Despite the handjob just started, she already felt a strong sensation. She couldn't know it now, but as her cock grew from her clit, it was more vulnerable than a normal penis.
Hearing that, Tali only strengthened her grip and fastened her movement, jerking off Shepard earnestly. With the commander's cockhead now exposed and no foreskin in a way, the slit started leaking precum, which the quarian gathered and smeared along the shaft. With her gloved hands now slick with the opaque liquid, she could move more freely and she did just that.
"I can't believe it, Shepard," she said. "I'm jerking you cock!"
"Don't stop, Tali, please don't stop." The commander panted in response. "Jerk it away!"
That was the quarian's exact plan. Taking a solid grip, she continued masturbating her friend, getting more skillful with each passing second. Soon she got a good rhythm and her hands flew along the commander's cock with ease. Glistening with precum, the appendage looked powerful and beautiful at the same time, perfectly reflecting its owner, which only spurred Tali's horniness. Up and down, she moved her hands, the wet sounds filling the med bay.
"Oh, oh, Tali!" Shepard suddenly moaned louder than before and fell forward, exceeding her arms to not fall onto her friend. As a result, she slightly bent forward, supporting herself with her hands on the wall.
Startled by the commotion, Tali looked up, seeing her commander's face and upper body above herself. Being previously focused on her cock only, she didn't fully realize how much Shepard towered over her, and now it hit her hard. Then, all sensations she always felt seeing this 7 ft. tall, beautiful, and incredibly muscular woman became even enhanced by the tight space the engineer was in and a fat cock in her hands.
The commander must've felt something like that too, but the opposite, because her next words weren't a request - it was an order.
"Make me cum, Tali." A dominant voice had made Tali quiver, so without any hesitation and with no warning, she upped her game as much as she could. Her grip became vice-like and her speed lightingly fast. Fully utilizing how much precum was covering Jane's shaft, she jerked it off like a crazy slut, her hands a blur on now twitching cock.
"Come on, you sexy bosh'tet!" Spurred by the situation, the engineer growled. Her hands had been slowly becoming numb, and her breath ragged from the exertion, but she hadn't slowed down even a little. "Cum, cum for me! Cum and lose this cock!"
"Yes! Yes, Tali, yes!" Jane yelled in response, feeling the new sensation originating on the base of her cock and swiftly climbing up. "Here it comes!" She barely spoke those words, and her cockhead already expanded.
For Tali, the time then stopped for a moment, until it suddenly run again, and the first rope of sperm was expelled from the commander's slit. The thick white liquid splashed against the quarian's visor with a force almost enough to rattle the enforced glass, but it wasn't the first expulsion. Quite the opposite, many more followed, each of them landing on the same piece of equipment until the engineer's vision became white. Even then she didn't stop jerking off until she felt no more ejaculations when she quickly let the cock go in the hope that it was going to disappear.


But when Tali cleared her visor and looked at the commander, the cock was still there, hard as if Jane hadn't just cum in an excessive quantity.
"Sorry I couldn't help you," she said apologetly. "But you know what? That's probably because a handjob is not enough! Wait here, I'm gonna find you some pussy!" And before anyone could stop her, she ran out of the medbay.
"She might be right," Dr Chakwas cut in. She was there the whole time, although Jane's wide back obscured her view - the sound was however enough to spike her interest. "Although it's not necessary a pussy what's needed. Maybe a mouth would be sufficient." Saying that she licked her lips seductively.
"Meaning...?" Jane stared at her with widely open eyes. She never saw Karin doing anything like that!
"Isn't that obvious? I don't want to sit that case down," the doctor explained. "And although my pussy may be too old for that monster, my mouth is still good to go."
"Worth a try," Shepard answered. She never thought she would have sex with Chakwas, but she really wanted her cock to go away. She approached the doctor, seeing how the older woman removed her coat and bra.
"I don't want my clothes to get messy," she explained, ogling the appendage. With an exposed cockhead and glistening from the precum, it looked even more impressive than during the initial examination. It was also spreading heat and musky aroma, both making the doctor a little dizzy.
She had to taste that cock! So she leaned in and gave the mushroomy head a kiss. And then another. And another. Not ten seconds passed, and she was already peppering the dark pink flesh with kisses.
"Oooh..." Shepard moaned immediately, feeling the new sensation. Tali's handjob felt great, but it was focused on the shaft, not the head, so the latter was mostly untouched till now.
Karin smiled, seeing and hearing that despite her age, she could still bring pleasure to a cock-owner. Engulfing the spongy head in her mouth, she sealed her lips just below it and began flickering her tongue, focusing on teasing the frenulum and slit, tasting the precum that leaked from it.
"Mhmmm," the doctor moaned, feeling the taste and smelling the aroma of Shepard's cock. Looking up and down at the commander's incredibly muscular body, she must've admitted that it fit her physique perfectly.
Knowing that taking more of Jane's cock into her mouth won't be an easy task - the crown alone was two inches, and there were still ten more of them - she moved her lips around the appendage, drooling excessively all over it. Having it drenched with saliva and precum, she lowered her head, taking more of it inside.
"Oh yes, Karin, suck my cock," Shepard moaned, for the first time using Chakwas' first name. Despite the doctor's sagging boobs and wrinkled skin, with a mouth full of Jane's cock she looked like the world's sexiest woman.
Especially as she did exactly what the commander was asking for. Sucking as hard as she could, she began her descent, taking more of the appendage into her mouth. Her lips moved through the shaft and her cheeks hollowed, when she worked her mouth around the huge cock. When she took three inches of it, she started bobbing her head up and down to get accustomed to its impressive girth.
"Aaah, ooh, mhmmm..." Shepard's moans and groans and Chakwas' pants and gags blended together into a single sexy symphony. With every bob of the doctor's head, she went lower and lower, steadily taking more and more of the cock into her mouth. Four inches... five... After she took six inches, she'd released the appendage but hadn't stopped her ministrations.
"Your cock is so huge, commander!" She said, licking the whole length eagerly and tracing the prominent vines with the tip of her tongue. "My mouth was already full, and it was only half of it!"
"Be careful, don't hurt yourself," Shepard answered, even if she desperately wanted to slam her dick into Chakwas's mouth and fuck her throat.
"I won't," the doctor assured and once again opened her mouth, this time taking the familiar six inches in one swift motion. Then, she quickly bobbed her head a few times, and next pushed it down with all her strength, knowing that she had to make her throat muscles accept this huge, meaty invader.
And being a doctor with expertise in biology, she succeeded. Her eyes filled with tears, she could barely breathe, and her throat became sore, but she managed to push an inch of Shepard's cock into her gullet. And next another... and another... until three inches of dick were there, with six more resting on her tongue.
And that was it - her limit. Still, three inches of cock remained outside, but there was no more room inside her. But she needed to make Shepard cum, she needed to help her get rid of that dick. Mustering all her strength, she started blowing it in earnest. Her head became a blur when she bobbed it up and down and her tongue slashed and licked everywhere it could reach. Her throat contracted around the spongy head with strength of a vice, when she sucked as hard as she could.
Focusing on the task, she not only didn't hear Shepard's moans, but her warning as well - so the first expulsion came as a surprise. Suddenly, the doctor felt a thick rope of sperm hitting her throat, the liquid as thick as pudding, and then more and more of them followed. Afraid to not get drowned in sperm, she retracted a little, taking the next explosion into her mouth, enjoying the salty taste, and swallowing as quick as she could. It however proved to be not fast enough and she had to let the cock go. Doing so, she closed her eyes, when the last spurs landed on her face and cleavage.


After a moment Karin opened her eyes, curious if her action brought a desired effect, but the reality turned out to be different - Shepard still had her new appendage, and it was still hard as a diamond.
"Goddess, so it is true - you have a cock!" Before Chakwas or Jane could say anything, they heard the voice coming from the entrance. "But don't worry, commander, I'm going to help you get rid of that."
"Samara!" Jane exclaimed as if she would be caught doing something nasty - which was true to some extent. But after a moment, she calmed down - Tali had to reach the justicar first, as her usual spot was the closest to the med bay.
"It won't be easy to fuck such a monster away, but I'm ready to do what it takes," Samara continued while walking toward one of the medical beds. In the process she slid her suit down, first revealing her gargantuan boobs - bigger even than Shepard's - and next her muscular belly. A moment later already naked asari stepped out of the rest of her clothes and climbed onto a bed, lying there on her back.
"Goddess, it was so long since I had sex. With someone so gifted to that," she said quietly. Usually composed warrior ogled the huge appendage with a hunger in her bright blue eyes.
"Should I go easy on you, then?" Shepard playfully asked. Seeing such a sexy woman naked pushed a worry out of her mind, replacing it with lust, and her cock twitched at the sight. She suddenly fell hot, so she quickly took off her top, joining Samara in her nakedness.
"No need to. We asari are built differently. I'm already ready for you, see?" Saying that the justicar revealed her already dripping azure. "Come here and fuck me!"
Shepard didn't need to hear it twice. Her cock was urging her to join Samara on the bed and without any delay the redhead amazonian beauty did that, setting herself between Samara's tight. Grabbing the rock-hard appendage, she aimed it at the asari's azure and looking into her eyes, pushed the cockhead in.
"ARRGHH!" The commander yelled immediately after the initial intrusion - she just wasn't ready for how pleasurable it would be. It didn't stop her though, and she relentlessly pushed her cock further into Samara. The asari's azure, always ready for sex, allowed the shaft to sink deeper into it, while still applying enough pressure for Jane to feel heavenly.
Three inches in, four, five... In no time half of Shepard's dick penetrated Samara's insides. Only then the commander allowed herself to retreat some of it and next slammed it back in with a loud moan. Time after time, her hips pulled and pushed, setting a rhythm of their fucking - first slow and uncoordinated, but then the pace became quicker and steadier when Jane got used to a new type of movement.
"Oh, oh, Shepard, yes, fuck me!" Samara moaned under the commander's assault. She almost forgot how sex feels like, but now all the memories came back and then were immediately pushed out of her mind when the best sex of her life began. Squeezing Shepard's impressive arms with the strength of a vice, she braced herself for more.
"Oh yes, Samara, yes! Let me fuck you, help me fuck this cock away!" Jane moaned as well, her voice rugged from all the pleasure she felt. She wasn't tired at all though, all those gym-honed muscles having no issue maintaining her sharp movement. Initially, she was using only half of her dick to fuck Samara, but with every minute more and more of it had sunk into the justicar's wanton azure.
Until Jane mustered even more strength, and in the most powerful push so far, she thrust the entire 12 inches of her cock into Samara's red-hot cunt. This time it was the justicar who moaned louder, especially as the spongy head hit her cervix. Spurred by the moment, she grabbed Shepard's face and pulled her into a heated kiss when their huge boobs crashed together, both actions only adding to the experience.
The commander only read it as a request for a harder fucking and she just provided that. Her muscular butt rose and fell when the first human Spectre began fucking her friend with wild abandon; pulling and pushing, she made sure to sink her entire cock into Samara's tight azure every time. Her dominant side roared when after two rounds of being at the receiving end she could assume the more active role in getting herself rid of her new appendage.
And so the wild sex between two warrior women continued. Relentlessly and without any stops or delays Jane was screwing Samara's azure, each thrust pushing the air from the latter's lungs with a loud moan. Shepard panted when the justicar's internal muscles squeezed around her cock, silently asking her to deliver her load. Sensing an impending orgasm, she even quickened her movement, truly impaling the asari with her foot-long dong.
"'Mara, I'm close! I'm gonna cum soon!" Jane warned her friend, feeling the heavenly pleasure climbing her cock, urging her to even up her game. "Fuck, I'm gonna cum soon! That'd be a huge one!"
"Shepard, wait! I want to, I wanna... OOOH!" Samara tried to say "I want to meld"... but she couldn't do it! Shepard was too good, and her cock too big and hard. The justicar couldn't even muster the minimum amount of focus needed for meld before her orgasm hit her hard.
"AAAH!" At the same time, Shepard also reached a peak. Her body suddenly tensed and she stayed buried to the hilt when her cock shot all the sperm her heavy ball brew during her fuck with the justicar. Ropes after ropes of dense semen filled the asari, squeezing through Jane's slit and next Samara's cervical canal up to her belly.


The vicious orgasm made Shepard numb for a moment, but the first thing she felt afterward was her cock in Samara's azure - even after vaginal sex, it was still there. Cautiously, Jane pulled it out, but not a single drop of sperm leaked from the justicar's cunt; instead, her belly was visibly rounded, her alien biology keeping all the semen inside.
"I'm sorry, Shepard," Samara said in a weak voice, exhausted after their fuck. "I'm sorry I couldn't help you."
Jane was about to reassure her that it was ok and not her fault, but someone else was quicker.
"Don't be. It's not your fault you're an asari. This is a human cock, and only human pussy may fuck it away."
"That wasn't nice, Miranda," Shepard scolded the executive officer.
"Because it wasn't intended to be," the Cerberus retorted. "But do you want nice, or get rid of that cock?" The commander nodded. "That's what I thought. So come here and fuck me! Just let me take off my suit first."
"No!" Jane said harshly. If Miranda had been playing nasty, she'd get the same treatment - no excuse for insulting others on this ship. "Get on a bed! On your fours!" Surprised by Shepard's harsh words and tone - which worked especially well due to her incredible height and amazingly muscular body - Miss Lawson climbed onto one of the free beds and assumed the requested position.



In a moment Shepard joined her, naked and with 12 inches of diamond-hard cock to that. Then she reached onto the agent's crotch, grabbed her suit, and in one swift motion tore a hole in it, revealing her pussy. Another tug and one more sound of fabric being torn apart later and Miranda's round ass also came to light. Then, Jane almost pushed her cock into Lawson's drenched cunt but suddenly stopped, just pressing the spongy head against the XO's swollen nether lips. She could be angry at her for how she treated Samara, but tearing her suit down didn't mean she wanted to seriously hurt her.
"Do it, Shepard, fuck me!" Miranda looked back, erotic hunger in her eyes. The commander's huge cock and her harsh behavior triggered a submissive side she didn't know she had. "I have the strongest pussy, I can take it!"
Spurred by a need and lust in Miranda's voice, Jane didn't wait any longer and with a strong thrust pushed her cockhead into the agent's cunt. This time she was prepared for the pleasure of intrusion, so she didn't scream, even if Lawson turned out to be tighter than Samara - courtesy of both doggy position and human physiology. Hearing only a sexy moan from her newest partner, she boldly thrust further, sliding more of her cock inside the wanton pussy.
Being accustomed to having a cock now, Shepard set a quick pace from the very beginning, repeatedly slamming her cock deep into Miranda's insides. She felt her shaft pushing against Lawson's walls and being squeezed in return, which made both women groan sexily. In no time the med bay became filled by a symphony of sex when those moans were joined by a wet sound of penetration and a loud smack of colliding bodies.
"Yes, Shepard, fuck me! Fuck my damn cunt, commander!" Miranda yelled between moans, every hard thrust pushing the air out from her lungs. The huge cock inside her - put into a sawing motion by the Spectre's powerful muscles - made her lose her cool and turned her sophisticated speech pattern into vulgar dirty talk.
"Yes, fuck yes!" Jane joined the lustful choir. With her new appendage, she felt much more dominant and active in sex, and the pleasure she felt from her throbbing cock was like nothing she experienced before. She grabbed Miranda's bubbly butt and kneaded her cheeks, at the same time not slowing down with her thrusts.
But yet, she wanted even more - more sex, more pleasure... more of Miranda Lawson's sexy body. The agent was still on all fours, so the commander reached under her and groped her jiggling tits, hidden under a layer of clothing. It wasn't enough, so yet again she grabbed the fabric and tore it apart, freeing those huge orbs from their confinement. Taking them in her hands, she began squeezing them hard, pulling Miranda into a kneeling position and holding her tight against her own form, her tits squeezed under the operative's back.
"Squeeze my tits, Shepard!" Miranda yelled again. "Fuck my cunt!" She continued talking dirty until Jane silenced her by pulling her into a heated over-the-shoulder kiss, the smacking lips not loud enough to cover how the bed - solid enough to withstand a krogan having a blood rage attack - squeaked under the horny pair's fervent fucking.
"Are you ready, Miri?" Jane asked, finally breaking the kiss and feeling the now-familiar surge of pleasure. "Are you ready for my cum?"
"YES! CUM IN ME!" Miranda yelled louder than ever before. "BREED ME! PUT YOUR BABY IN ME!"
This kind of talk surprised Shepard, but she had no time to ponder. Hearing someone asking to impregnate her immediately triggered Jane's peak and her cockhead expanded for the fourth time, delivering its load right into Lawson's pussy. Spurs of dense, potentially virile gunk filled the operative's interior, some splashing against her walls and some going further inside into her womb. Feeling those shots, Miranda reached her own orgasm and her nerves burst into flames before she collapsed onto a bed, all strength sapped from her body by the intensity of the experience.


Miranda's fall made Shepard's cock pop out of her pussy - despite her efforts, she still had it and it still hadn't deflated. This time however she felt only a slight disappointment, because, well - all those attempts to fuck it away proved to be very pleasurable.
"Ara, usually I'm fully content with watching," Jane heard another voice. "But this monster... this monster I need to take on the ride."
Shepard immediately recognized the voice, but at first, couldn't see its owner. Only after a moment, the air flicked before her eyes, and then Kasumi appeared; safe from her hood, she was already fully naked. Her pussy was dripping, there were red marks over her boob and her fingers glistened with wetness - apparently she just stopped masturbating.
"So you were watching us?" Jane asked seductively, noticing those details. "Guess your fingers are no longer enough for the job when you have something like my cock in the same room." Saying that she already laid on one of the free beds and pointed her 12-inches long cock up.
"Exactly! Such a huge dick I have to try," Kasumi answered, joining Shepard on the bed and carefully balancing over the commander's new appendage. "Also, I of course want to help you get rid of that," she added, not sounding very honest.
"So what's stopping you?" Jane continued their playful banter. But then she stopped, seeing the thief's pussy touching her cockhead - it seemed so small next to the huge, diamond-hard dick. The difference was similar to how the Asian's lithe frame looked compared to the 7-foot-tall redhead's muscular build.
But Kasumi didn't seem to even consider that, as without fear she sank lower. Her nether lips parted wide, kissing the top of Jane's cock, and then the spongy cockhead disappeared inside the thief's pussy. The commander's fingers and toes instantly curled and uncurled when she penetrated her third cunt today.
"Kuso!" Kasumi moaned and swore, feeling how the huge cock pushed against her walls. "Kuso, kuso, kuso!" She moved up a little, but only to descend even lower in the next second, taking more of Jane's huge organ inside herself. Then she repeated the process and every time she slammed herself down, more of the Spectre's cock had disappeared in her cunt.
"Fuck!" Shepard moaned as well. The heat and pressure felt as if her cock was sinking into molten lava in a planet's core. "You're so tight!"
"That's because you're so huge! Your new cock, I mean!" Kasumi answered. With every inch of Shepard's invading member going inside her, the appendage had been reaching places that had never been touched before, those never-before-simulated nerves waking up with fanfare.
In no time half of Shepard's cock sank deep into Miss Goto, and next three-quarters of it. Then Kasumi lost patience and with one quick motion slammed all the way down, taking the commander's impressive length fully into herself.
"OOOAAAH!" She wailed, almost reaching an orgasm. The strong feeling made her motionless for a moment, but she quickly recuperated and next began jumping on Jane's huge cock, repeatedly taking it balls deep into her sweet pussy.
"Oh, yes, yes, hai!" She moaned non-stop, feeling how Shepard's gargantuan dick fulfilled her, barely fitting inside. "Such a great cock! Such a great cock!"
"All for you now, Kasumi! And then for others!" Shepard answered between her own moans, observing the cute Asian woman slamming herself onto her cock. The thief's face was still hidden under a cowl, but her perky boobs jumped on her chest, the visual stimulation enhancing the amazing feeling her pussy had been delivering.
"Oh shit, oh fuck, oh kuso!" Kasumi yelled, her head feeling dizzy with pleasure. "Oh Keiji, her cock is so good! She's so much bigger and harder than you! Gomen'nasai Keiji, but she's fucking me way better than you ever did!"
The mention of Kasumi's late lover almost prompted Shepard's orgasm. The thief had to feel so fucking good if she lost control over her speech! A little embarrassed, the commander looked down and her eyes captured another amazing sight. On Miss Goto's flat belly, the huge bulge was visible - Jane's cock was just too big to be fully contained inside the small Asian's body.
"Fuck!" A single swear word escaped Jane's lips. The view was fascinating, she never thought it was possible! Taking Kasumi's hips into her hands, Shepard began working her own hips, thrusting upward together with the thief's downward slams, for the whole time observing the contour of her dick visible under her current partner's flawless skin.
Kasumi wasn't aware where Shepard's actions came from, but she didn't complain - instead, she upped her game to keep up with her leader's energetic thrusts. Bending a little forward, she grabbed and mashed Jane's huge tits when her hips worked relentlessly, impaling her onto the commander's diamond-hard cock.
The pair was now fucking fervently, giving each other all they had. Shepard set a quick tempo of her thrusts, but Kasumi wasn't far away, as her powerful slams helped by Jane's hand on her hips had been rocketing their pleasure to new heights - the heights enough for the commander to feel impending orgasms.
"Are you ready for my sperm?" Jane asked with a hoarse voice. "But be aware, I cum in buckets!"
"Yes, Shep, do it!" Kasumi roared in the answer. "Cum in my pussy! Fill me with semen! Put Keiji to shame with how much you'll deliver into me!"
This time Jane fully welcomed Kasumi's cuckolding talk and with a loud grunt, allowed herself to unload into her. Despite it being the commander's fifth orgasm in rapid succession, the strength and volume of her expulsion hadn't lowered - instead, she almost felt the thief's body escaping her hold when the powerful torrent of sperm hit her insides.
Kasumi peaked as well, releasing a series of high-pitched moans every time she felt another ejaculation in her pussy. And there were many of them, each filling her womb with more thick white gunk. The volume was indeed huge and not everything fitted inside, flowing down from between the connected orgasm and wetting Shepard's balls, now covered in sperm on the outside and already filling with a new batch on the inside.


The vicious orgasm turned Kasumi's body into jelly and Shepard had to untangle herself from under her before standing on her feet. Then, she looked down at her still-existing and still-hard cock, wondering if she even wants it to go away.
"All those pussies, and it's still there," she said into the air.
"That's because pussy's cheap, Shepard," someone answered her. "Ass though... ass is where magic happens." It was Jack, who was leaning against the door to the med bay with her arms crossed on her chest.
"Are you offering?" Jane winked at her almost naked, tattooed companion. At the same time, her cock twitched at the mere thought of going into someone's backdoor.
"Of course I am! I love doing anal for a good cause." Jack joked, turning around, sticking her butt out, and wiggling it. "My ass might not be as big as the little miss Cerberus princess' here, but trust me - it can do the job."
For a moment, Jane was captivated by Jack's wiggling butt, which looked so fucking good in her low-cut pants. Her 12-inches-long cock liked it too and she felt it urging her to take action. So in a quick few steps, she got to the door and pushed Subject Zero against it. Kneeling behind her, in one swift motion she slid her pants all down to her ankles.
"Such a great ass," she muttered before parting the tattooed cheeks wide, fully revealing Jack's puckered asshole. Without further thinking, she dove in, licking all around it.
"Oh yes, Shepard, eat my ass!" Jack yelled, feeling Shepard's tongue flicking against her backdoor and next sinking in. "Get my asshole nice and wet for your huge cock!"
That was Shepard's exact plan. She desperately wanted to fuck her first ass, and thus she had no time to look for a lube. With her cock already drenched in pussyjuices of three different women, she concluded that her spit would be enough on Jack's part, so she munched on her ass as if she had never eaten before, making sure to put as much saliva into it as possible.
Finally, she concluded it'd be enough and stood up. Bending her knees to level the difference between her and Jack's height, she grabbed her diamond-rock cock and aimed it at Subject Zero's asshole, helped by the biotic, who parted her buttcheeks as far as possible. That make her backdoor look extra juicy, and the commander lost no more time before pushing her cockhead right in.
"Urgh!" Jane grunted, feeling the resistance of Jack's muscles. But she was strong, and her cock hard as a rock - even somehow spongy head could crash stones. So she just pushed more and in no time her cockhead sank into the Subject Zero's backdoor. "Argh!" Jane groaned again, feeling the tightness she never felt before.
"What's that, Shepard?" Jack mocked her. "Can't conquer a simple butt? Come on, commander, push harder! Fit it all into my ass!"
Jane only smiled predatory at it, showing all her teeth. So Jack wants it all? Let's give it to her! With those thoughts, the commander grabbed Jack's tights and lifted her in the air, prompting her to yelp in surprise. Pushing her further into a cold metal door, she let the gravity do its part and so Subject Zero sank a few more inches down onto Shepard's meaty pole. Then, the Spectre pushed harder, until finally all of her cock disappeared into the biotic's backdoor.
"Yes! That's what I want! That's what I fucking want!" Jack wailed. "Fuck me, Shepard, fuck me!"
"As you wish, bitch!" Jane responded harshly and began pounding the convict with all she got. Her hips slammed back and forth, unsinking and sinking her cock into Jack's asshole, its grip far too weak to slower down the 7-foot-tall amazon's thrusts, each of them powered by her powerful muscles. Subject Zero had been moaning constantly, and even the heavy metal door rattled in its rails.
Those damn doors, they would bring unwanted attention! Jane thought. So she strengthened her hold on Jack's body and, never stopping thrusting into her, carried her onto Chakwas' desk. There, she allowed the biotic to kneel on it, and began pounding her ass even more frantically, while the convict's upper body pushed against the window - luckily, the binds were closed, otherwise, everyone in the kitchen could see Subject Zero's tattooed tits pushing against the glass. But like the door, also the window couldn't take all the force behind Shepard's thrusts and started rattling as well.
Fuck, it's even worse! Shepard concluded, feeling as if the ship was working against her. So after a moment, she lifted Jack once again and carried her to the last free bed - the other three were still occupied by the commander's former lovers. Then, she laid her across with her lower body hanging outside and the convict could barely brace herself before Jane once again began fucking her butt hard and fast.
"Yes, yes, yes!" The biotic yelled between moans. "Fuck my ass! Fuck it good!"
That was Jane's exact plan. Back and forth, she pounded the biotic's ass with all she got, marveling how quick it became accustomed to her gargantuan size. Soon however all such thoughts disappeared from her mind when she felt an impeding orgasm. Reaching down, she found Jack's clit and began flicking her fingers against it.
"Oh fuck, Shepard! My ass, my clit! Fuck meeeee!" Jack screamed, but in no time her words turned into incoherent moans when she reached her peak. Her butt tightened and at the same time a torrent of juices squirted from her pussy, courtesy of the commander's fingers against her clit.
And a moment later, Jane cummed as well. The heavenly pleasure from her cock, which she was now fully accustomed to, flooded her brain together with sperm filling Jack's ass and bowels, this load still huge despite being the sixth in a rapid succession. Ropes and ropes of virile sperm exploded from Shepard's dick-slit when she stand still, allowing her cock to deliver everything her balls brew in the last few minutes into another of her companions.


After her orgasm subsided, Shepard took a step back, which made her cock pop out from Subject Zero's rectum. Smiling wide, she looked around, her eyes capturing all the women she had sexual intercourse with today; Tali was there too, as she returned together with Jack.
"So, anyone else I should fuck with my cock?" She asked, ditching all thoughts of fucking it away. It was probably impossible anyway, so she could as well enjoy it further.
"Me!" Surprisingly, the answer came from behind her back, where the entrance to the med bay was.
"And me too!" Another voice joined the previous one, further surprising the commander.
Turning to the source of the voices, Jane faced the door, seeing Kelly and Gabby standing there. Their faces were red and they were panting heavily as if they had just stopped running... or were really, really horny.
But how they knew... Shepard pondered for a moment. She glanced at Tali, but the quarian just shrugged her shoulders. If that wasn't Tali...
But the mystery of the girls' appearance wasn't something the commander wanted to linger on. There were two other sweet, yet not fucked women in the med bay, and the Spectre's new appendage still hadn't had enough sex. She stood upright, fully displaying her impressive height, spectacular muscles, and huge boobs... and also a gargantuan, diamond-hard cock.
"Ok, ladies... Who wants to be the first to get a taste of this?" She asked jokingly, pointing at her dick.
"Me!" Kelly was the first to answer. She reached for her top and pulled it away.
"No, me!" Gabby wasn't far behind. She quickly unfastened her belt and next ditched her pants.
"Fuck off, Gabby! If you want cock, you have Kenneth's!" The yeoman responded harshly, already lowering her own trousers.
"And you got Joker's! And Gardner's!" The engineer retorted, at the same time taking off her shirt, which left her in her underwear only.
But it was where Miss Chambers had an advantage, as she wasn't wearing any. With a triumphant expression, she rushed toward Shepard... but then she had been suddenly pulled back.
"Not so fast! I saw her cock first!" It was Gabby, who managed to grab her crewmate's arm with one hand, with the other trying to pull her panties away.
"You wanna play hard? Let's get it hard!" Kelly shouted and then leaped at her opponent. "That cock would be mine, bitch!"
"Yes, it will! Right after it'll be mine!" Miss Daniels didn't plan to yield. The two women clashed and started pulling and pushing on each other, trying to gain an advantage and be the one who'd stay on her feet to be able to get to Shepard first. In the meantime, the commander observed their fight, being too shocked - and also flattered - to react as quickly as she used to.
Finally, neither Kelly nor Gabby could overpower their "enemy" and fell onto the floor together. It didn't stop their fight which continued there, with the girls tumbling all around, still trying to get an upper hand. "Bitch!", "Let me go!", "That's my cock!" - those and other yells were heard when they were fighting for a prize which was Shepard's dick.
Ultimately, it was Gabby who managed to pin her opponent to the floor - after all, unlike Kelly, she had some military training. After a few futile attempts to get free, the yeoman stopped moving and just breathed hard, looking at the engineer's face which was as much red and sweaty as her own.
"Do... you...yield?" Gabby asked between pants.
"Never!" Kelly answered strongly, but suddenly her expression changed when she looked over the engineer's shoulder.
And then Gabby wailed.
"AAAH! Oh shit!" She screamed when she felt Shepard's rock-hard pole penetrating her tight cunt. When the girls were fighting, the commander sneakily approached and then quickly got behind them the moment Miss Daniels got the upper hand. "YES!"



"You won, so you're the first to have the taste of my dick," Jane said before pulling some of her cock out and next slamming it back in. She repeated the movement, stuffing the engineer with her meaty pole, pushing the air from her lungs.
"But you fought well, and you deserve the prize as well", she added, looking at Kelly over Gabby's shoulder. She rejected her dick from the engineer's pussy, bent a little, and pushed it into Miss Chamber's cunt.
"FUCK! Fuck, Jane, fuck me!" The yeoman yelled when the commander began stuffing her with 12 inches of hard cock. "OOOH!" Her pussy burned with fire when Shepard started fucking her in earnest.
As pleasurable as it was, it was quite short as well, because, after a minute or two, Jane pulled her cock out of Kelly's cunt... and once again thrust it into Gabby's. The engineer moaned immediately, feeling how a foot of a solid dick entered her pussy and filled it to the brink.
"Yes, Jane, fuck her!" Kelly shouted as Gabby was too busy with groaning. "And me too!" After a minute her wish was granted, when Shepard once again changed from pussy to pussy and it was now the yeoman who was fucked eagerly by the biggest cock either of them had ever seen.
But it was just the start. Utilizing the fact that when Gabby pinned Kelly to the floor and hovered over her their pussies got so close, Jane'd been alternating between them and giving each the same amount of attention. Soon the girls completely forgot about their feud and just enjoyed their threesome, moaning constantly and urging the commander to fuck them harder and faster.
"OOOH!" Gabby wailed when 12 inches of cock stuffed her pussy from behind. "AAAH!" Kelly moaned when it was her turn to receive some punding. Soon, the girls' orgasms started to build, but Shepard clenched her teeth and hadn't stopped thrusting into two eager cunts, wanting to prolong it as long as she could.
"Oh, Kelly, I'm so close!" Gabby finally yelled. Hearing that, Jane doubled her effort and began pounding her like a jackhammer. "Yes, yes, YES!" The engineer screamed even louder when she reached the peak, her nerves burning like wildfire under the strongest orgasm of her life.
With that, Gabby's pussywalls clamped onto the amazonian commander's cock like a vice, prompting her own orgasm. Once again, her cockhead expanded and delivered a huge batch of sperm into another wanton pussy and womb.
But this time Jane knew that her current lover wasn't the only one waiting for her semen. Still through her orgasm, she allowed her cock to spasm a few times, but then she pulled out from Gabby's cunt and slammed it fully into Kelly's.
"FUUUCK!" Under the sudden intrusion of still cumming cock Kelly orgasmed as well. Feeling such great pleasure and needing an extra outlet, she pulled Gabby into the heated kiss, completely surprising her. But in no time the engineer accepted it and the two girls made out, their wombs full of the same woman's sperm.


After delivering her seventh load today, Shepard pulled her cock out of the most recent cunt. Even considering her great shape, the Spectre felt a little exhausted after such a long and varied fuck-a-ton. However, her cock was still hard, but she sensed that its limits are near.
"I know seven is a lucky number, but I feel I have one more load in me." She stood up and looked at her companions with a smile. "Who wants to get it?"
"Me!" All the girls answered in the same manner, rising onto their feet and swarming around the commander. She felt multiple hands on her body as all of them tried to get her attention.
"Then gather around and prepare for a shower!" She ordered, and all her teammates got on her knees in front of her, each bearing a wide smile on her beautiful face.
"I'm so happy I have you all," Shepard said when she started stroking her cock. "You were so eager to help me fuck my dick away. We failed to do so, but I have no regrets." Her hand was now flying faster. "You were all so good, and we're gonna have so much fun together in the future." Her hand a blur over her rigid cock.
After her little speech, Jane looked at her companions once again. She saw eight beautiful and sexy women, each of them looking at her with admiration, their eyes gleaming while wandering over her muscular body, lingering over her cock she was jerking earnestly. Some had their mouth opened and tongues stuck out, others were pushing their boobs together, others' hands were working on their pussies... But mostly, all of them were awaiting another load.
"Get ready ladies, here it comes!" Shepard warned and a moment later she cummed once again and her spongy cockhead twitched when ropes of semen escaped from her slit with a force of a water hose. The white, life-giving fluid flew through the air before landing on all eager faces and boobs, getting into mouths, eyes, and hairs. Being showered in sperm made the girls laugh in happiness and horniness, and even prompted some mini orgasms in the most vulnerable of them...


And that was the last cum Shepard was able to muster today. She clapped on a chair with her cock now deflated, but still impressively big. Panting a little, she observed her companions cleaning themselves off her sperm, some helping others to do so.
Finally though, the peaceful atmosphere was broken by a voice coming from the intercom.
"Commander, Doctor," Mordin said. "I have checked the flower and the results are inconclusive. Need better equipment to do it properly. That will take funds and time but don't worry, I am going to get to the bottom of it."
"Thank you, Mordin, but don't bother yourself with it," Jane answered with a smirk. "The flower did me no harm. It's good. It's all good."
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"And with that, our session today ends. Thank you all for playing, it's been great!" The Dungeon Master said when the players divided the loot they found in mindflyers' lair among themselves.
"No!", "Not yet!", "Just a little more!" All the players yelled. Their DM was a great storyteller with a knack for creating interesting combat encounters as well, so they never had enough. But he remained deaf to their requests.
"Thank you, thank you," he said, bowing his head playfully. "But we've been playing for 4 hours now, my throat is a little sore. You need to excuse me and wait till the next time. Three weeks as always, ok?"
That seemed to convince them to stop pleading, and one by one they stood up and went away from a table. Anne was one of the last to do so. She tried to catch the eye of the DM, but he was too focused on gathering books and dice to even glance in her direction. Finally, with a quiet sigh, she stood up as well, but instead of joining the rest in discussing the game, she approached the DM.
"Here, let me help you," she said, reaching for some loose sheets of paper.
"Not those, please," the guy answered. "Those are my DM's notes, no player can even read them," he ended with a wink that made Anne's legs a little weak.
"You GMs and your secrets, huh?" She said, putting one hand on the table and another on her waist. "And they say that women are cryptic!"
"The mysterious creatures, aren't they?" The guy joked, looking her in the face, but she barely smiled. Creatures, really? And he said "them", as if he didn't even count her as one!
Slightly disappointed, Anne straightened up and next stretched her body, but he was already too busy putting his RPG stuff on the shelves to notice her bust being pushed out. Resigned, she joined the other in their talk.
If she was about to seduce this attractive nerd she had a crush on, she needed to work harder. And be more original. Either that, or he didn't like blue-eyed blondes. But that was impossible, wasn't it?



"Hey, Mel!" The DM said answering Anne's call the next day, using the name of her in-game character. Or rather a short for it.
"Hey Andy, nice you already saved my contact data!" She chirped. "Look, sorry to bother you, but I have... a request, of sorts. Gosh, it's so embarrassing!" She told the complete truth. She really was embarrassed, but that was the best idea she had come up with, and she didn't plan to yield now when she gathered enough courage to call him.
"What's up?" He said, completely oblivious to a stretch in her voice.
"I have a con coming, but I can't decide about a cosplay to wear." She said her request as fast as she could, feeling her cheeks reddening with every word. "Maybe you could come over and help me decide?"
"Oh, you're a cosplayer?" Anne heard an interest in Andy's voice and hoped he catch the hook. "Sure thing, should be fun!"
"Thanks a lot! Does next Saturday noon work for you?" She asked and he confirmed. "Great! I'm gonna text you my address. See you then!"
Step first of her plan was complete. Now step two: choosing which of her cosplay would work the best on him.



"Hi, I'm so glad you made it!" Anne chirped, throwing her arms around Andy's neck. Hugging him tightly, she made sure her boobs pushed hard into his chest.
"Hi, I brought snacks," he said, returning the hug with much less intensity, possibly because of said snacks in his hands. "I must say, your call surprised me greatly. I didn't know you were a cosplayer."
"Well, not everyone in my life knows," Anne said, leading Andy further into her flat. "I know it's nothing to be embarrassed of, but I'm still not always confident enough to reveal it. If it even makes sense," she added, putting the snacks he brought onto the dining table.
"I think I understand," Andy said, rubbing a brown stubble on his chin. "And also, as we talked after the last session, women are cryptic." He smiled and Anne felt butterflies in her stomach. He remembered their small talk!
For a brief moment, they stood a little awkwardly in the middle of the living room. Andy's eyes wandered all around, as he observed a place he was in for the first time, while Anne was looking at him. He was dressed very simply, just a t-shirt and jeans, but he was really rocking that casual look.
"Well, maybe we should start?" Anne finally broke the silence. In her yoga pants and midriff-bearing top, she felt pretty attractive, but it was supposed to be just an appetizer. "Unless you want something to drink first?"
"Nah, I'm good. I like to do all tasks right away, and have unlimited time for fun later," Andy answered, but then added quickly. "Of course, helping you with choosing a cosplay would be fun itself!"
"I'm gonna make sure of it!" She said cheerfully. His hand wandering awkwardly through his curly, messy hair told her he was really sorry he made a blunder. "Come with me!"
Together they went through the next door, where the bedroom was located - or rather, a half of it.
"Where is the rest of the room?" Andy asked jokingly, sitting on the bed.
"Oh! It's there, right behind it," Anne explained, pointing to a partition wall in the middle of the room. "I always wanted a dressing room, but I couldn't afford a three-room apartment. So instead, we just put it here, and it works great if you asked me." Saying it, she presented how the sliding doors worked, moving them in the rails attached to the floor and the ceiling.
"Who's we?" Andy asked. "You and your boyfriend?"
"No, me and my dad. It was actually his idea. He's great!" Anne answered, happy that he asked about her relationship status - it could mean he was interested in her. "Anyway, let's begin with a fashion show. Don't peek!" She added, disappearing into her makeshift wardrobe.
"I won't," Andy promised, sitting more comfortably.



Separated from Andy, Anne took a few deep breaths. The show was on now, there was no coming back.
For a few days, the girl had wondered which cosplays she would use for this seduction. To save time spent on switching between them - too much of it and Andy would get bored - she decided on characters who shared her blonde hair color (that way she wouldn't need to change wigs) and did only a delicate make-up, which would look good on various characters.
And it was now the time to turn into the first of them. Quickly Anne got naked safe from black panties, and then put a pair of black pantyhose onto her shapely legs. The next piece of clothing was a body in the same color, quite narrow in the crotch area, but with panties and pantyhose she wasn't afraid of showing too much - not as if she minded it, but she figured it wouldn't be a smart move to flash Andy in her first costume. Finally, she completed her look with a short denim jacket and a choker.
Checking herself in the mirror (she looked gorgeous!), she took another deep breath and then exited the wardrobe, coming to her bedroom.
"Face it, tiger! You just hit a jackpot!" She said, leaning onto a partition wall.
Andy was busy with his phone, but hearing her he raised his head. Almost immediately, a friendly smile appeared on his face.
"I think you've got the character wrong. It's Mary Jane's quote, not Black Canary's."
So he recognized her cosplay! That's a good sign!
"I know, I know," Anne responded, waving her hand. "But I think it fits Dinah as well, don't you think? I know some other quotes of her, but we should be in a deadlock on the floor for it."
"Yeah, iconic Justice League Unlimited scene with Green Arrow," Andy said, once again revealing a knowledge of the character, but completely ignoring her attempts to flirting.
"I can see you like Black Canary too - that's someone you and I have in common," she tried again. "She's strong, confident, beautiful..." She made a quick pause, hoping he would say something akin to "just like you". But he didn't. "I also like that there are many versions of her costume, from almost completely SFW to incredibly slutty. Maybe one day I could show you some of them." She stared at him intensively.
"Ha, we haven't yet completed one fashion show, and you already want another? I won't say no!" Andy responded good-heartedly, without any hint he even noticed her attempts. "For now I'd say it's a really good look, but let's see what other cosplays you're considering."
For a moment Anne was confused about what he meant, but then it hit her - she told him she needed to choose the character for the next con! To not show her brief moment of disorientation, she disappeared into the changing room.



Not great, not terrible, Anne thought, taking Black Canary cosplay off. Andy seemed to be content with her cosplay and even complimented her look, but was acting way more friendly than flirty. On the other hand, the cosplay was for sure sexy, but not exactly revealing, so she decided to up that game with her next one.
That's why she started with a bright orange small bikini, which top barely contained her tits and the bottom hardly covered her pussy. The latter was though later joined by a denim skirt, and the former by a flannel shirt - they were showing a solid amount of legs and cleavage, but not in the overly slutty way. Especially as she added the next items - a cowboy hat and boots, which gave her a country look. Especially when she put her hair into a loose ponytail.
Ponytail, hehe, she laughed internally, going from the dressing room to the bedroom. Andy was no longer scrolling through his phone but was looking at the ceiling. She loudly bit the apple in her hand to get his attention.
"You recognized my last cosplay, but this one is much more difficult," Anne said in a fake, exaggerated Southern accent.
"You underestimate my power, mate," Andy responded, sounding even more terribly. They both burst into loud laughter.
"But seriously, you underestimate me," the guy said after wiping a tear from his eye. "It's of course Applejack from My Little Pony Equestria Girls."
"Bullseye! But, aren't you too much of a big, strong, and independent man to watch a show for little girls like me?" She asked, acting innocently.
"Are you kidding? It's a common knowledge My Little Pony is mostly watched by adult men."
"Yes, but they're fat ugly nerds living in their mom's basements, while in your case it's rather sporty handsome nerds living without a girlfriend." Anne slipped another praise into her sentence.
"Oh, you're just too kind for an old me," Andy replied almost as if she hadn't complimented him twice at the last minute. "But I'm completely honest when saying this is a great cosplay! Maybe you can contact some girls and make the group shot with other ponies?"
"Maybe, would be nice for sure," she answered, and without a warning threw her partially eaten apple to him. Surprised, he barely caught it, but she complimented him anyway. "Nice catch! Finish it for me when I'm gonna change into a new costume!" And with that, she was gone again.



One failed sequence of flirting didn't influence Anne's mood too much, but after the second, she became slightly irritated. She looked good (she could see that in the mirror) and she made some seductive remarks, but all of it without the desired effect. But well, maybe after her third cosplay...
It was different than the two previous ones. Those were kind of closet cosplays, and Anne was able to gather them shopping in normal and second-hand stores (where cowboy boots and hats were the least original items). But this one she bought at the online shop selling professional cosplays, paying for it a considerable amount of money. The look and quality were worth it though.
Carefully, she took the cosplay out of the bag and started dressing up. The costume was a sort of dark blue dress with white inputs. In the back, it was decorated with a big black bow on the lower back and ended in a long, orange skirt. The front remained short, showing off the wearer's legs, but the whole set included also knee-height black tights and similar gloves. The final touch was a black hat and some blue jewelry, but she didn't bother with putting the latter on - it was already a long time since she was gone.
When she returned this time, Andy wasn't looking up or down, but at the door to the changing room. His legs were half crossed, with one of them resting on top of the other. The core of the apple she threw at him was lying on the nightstand nearby
Seeing Anne entering the room with her new cosplay, Andy's eyes widened and his jaw visibly dropped.
"Wow," he said only one word.
"Do you like it?" Anne asked, visibly blushing and putting a strand of her hair behind her ear.
"I love it! It's really beautiful! Clearly a winner of today's competition!" His voice was never so enthusiastic, at least today. "What's the character though, I don't know her?"
"It's Navia, from Genshin Impact," Anne answered. "Funny enough, I don't even play the game. But she really fits me - blonde hair, blue eyes... And her design is so beautiful! I had to have it."
"I agree! Navia must be the prettiest video game character ever!"
Hearing that, Anne suddenly felt her irritation boiling and turning into anger. Navia is the prettiest? Not Anne? He chooses a video game character over a flesh-and-bone woman in front of him?
"WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU?" She suddenly shouted.
"The fuck...?" Andy was completely surprised.
"I'M PARADING BEFORE YOU IN ALL THOSE SEXY COSPLAYS, AND ALL YOU CAN DO IS SIMPING FOR SOME CHARACTER YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW?!"
"What are you even talking about?" He was collected until now, but then he raised his voice slightly.
"I'M FLIRTING WITH YOU, YOU MORRON! TRYING TO SEDUCE YOU!"
"HOW THE HELL SHOULD I KNOW? I'M A GUY! A NERD! WE DON'T UNDERSTAND SUBTLE SOCIAL CLUES!" They both were shouting now.
"SO NOW I'M TELLING YOU CLEARLY! WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ABOUT IT?"
For a moment Anne and Andy stood opposite each other, breathing heavily. Then, as if a dam collapsed, he approached her in a few quick steps and mashed his lips against hers.
That took Anne by surprise - she expected anything, but not such a direct and brave action. But not even three seconds passed when she kissed him back, their lips loudly smacking against each other. Another moment, and her tongue already slipped into his mouth and her hands grabbed his curly hair to pull him further into their lips-lock.
His hands hadn't stayed idle as well, grabbing and groping her everywhere, from the back of her head to her back, and finally to her full breasts. His actions made her moan loudly into the kiss, but when his fingers pulled on her costume trying to take it off, she regained her senses.
"Wait, Andy, wait," Anne panted, breaking the kiss. "It was too pricey to rip it off. Let me..." She pushed his hands away and began undressing herself as quickly as she could without the risk of damaging her costume.
At the same time, Andy took his own clothes off and Anne smiled, seeing his fine physique on full display, his cock big and hard, awaiting for a view of her naked body. And when it happened, she didn't disappoint - with perky breasts, wide hips, and smooth skin she was a sight to behold.
"Where were we..." She playfully asked, smiling seductively, and in no time they were making out again. With her bodies pressed tightly together, his cock rested against her belly and she trembled, feeling the meaty organ so close to her womb.
That is until Andy's hands shifted onto her butt and he lifted her into the air. Pressing her against the partition wall, he aimed his cock at her opening and smiling, lowered Anne onto it. The girl moaned, feeling the fat head slipping into her pussy, and next groaned again, when it pushed further into her.
"Oh yes, finally," she said as seductively as pleasure inside her allowed. "Took you long enough."
"If so," Andy replied, his voice tight as much as hers "I need to make it up to you."
After saying that, he tilted his hips back until almost all of his cock slipped out of Anne's pussy, and then slammed them forward, once again sinking his shaft into her moist cunt. Again and again, he repeated that, giving her his dick in long, hard strokes. Under the sexy assault, she slightly slid top and down onto the vertical surface, but he kept her mostly still, instead of working his own muscle to fuck her against the partition wall.
"Oh, OH!" Both Andy and Anne whimpered when the pleasure dominated their senses, her feminine moans harmonized with his masculine groans. Soon the sexy sounds they were producing were joined by a squeaking of the partition wall mounting.
"Oh fuck, yes," Anne moaned right into Andy's ear, as she held herself tightly to him with both her arms and legs. "This is so good, you fucking me while standing here, but..."
"But...?" He asked when her sentence was cut off by another whimper. He could perfectly understand her - if his cock felt inside her as good as her pussy around him, talking was a big effort. Especially as he didn't give her any pause, instead still fucking her against the wall with the same intensity.
"This piece here... wasn't built... for such great sex... we're gonna... break it," she said, every few words interrupted by another moan.
"Would be... hot... wouldn't it?" He asked, giving her a few harder strokes, the wall shaking more than before. But before the damage was done, he stopped and took Anne away from it. Then, he turned away and carried her toward the living room.
"The bed is right there," she said right before they left the bedroom. Her voice was much more stable now, a quick pause allowing her to regain her cool.
"I'm not interested in a bed now," Andy replied with disarming honesty and after taking a few more steps, seated her on the big dining table - with his cock still deep in her pussy. She reacted by laying down on her back, in the process pushing all the snacks out of the tabletop.
"Fuck me, Andy," she ordered.
She didn't have to say it twice. From his standing position next to the table, he could see every detail of Anne's upper body and for the moment bathed in the few. Her tits stand proud on her chest, her long blonde hair created a halo around her pretty face, and her blue eyes sparked with lust - the same lust he felt in his veins.
So in no time he once again start moving his hips, fucking Anne in earnest, although with even more ferocity, as he didn't need to hold her up. Instead, he pulled her a little toward himself so her butt hang out of the table, and he put her legs onto his shoulder, which allowed for deeper penetration.
"Oh yes, yes, YES!" Anne began moaning again. In this position, Andy's cock felt even bigger than before! "Fuck me like that! Oh gosh, why didn't we do it sooner?"
"You were too much secretive, and I was too little observant," Andy explained matter-of-factly, but the strain of fucking Anne was visible on his face and tensed muscles. "But we're fucking now, and that's all that matters."
"Yes! Our sex is so good!" She said and from his smile, she read that he was agreeing. "Don't stop, never stop!"
"I don't intend to!" Andy confirmed and next focused on fucking Anne the best he could. His cock was sewing in her pussy, constantly pulled back and pushed forward, the hard shaft stimulating all the pleasure points inside her. Eventually, his hands darted forward and took hold of her breasts, mashing and kneading the hot, vulnerable flesh.



"Oh yes, yes, do me like that, do me like THAT!" Anne said, feeling her orgasm building inside her. She spread her arms and held onto the table edges while her pussy was assaulted by the invading cock. "I'm so close!"
"Yes, cum on my cock, Anne!" Andy replied. "It would be so great to see you cumming! You're so pretty and so cool, and your cosplays are amazing!" Feeling her pussy contracting around his cock, he added "I want you to be my girlfriend, Anne! My sexy nerdy girlfriend!"
Such confession worked on the cosplayer like a charm. Feeling a greater connection with Andy than ever before, she cummed hard, her orgasm washing through her body and filling her vision with whiteness. Her back arched, her eyes rolled into her skull, and her throat released a single scream before she relaxed and fell onto a table like jelly.



"You... you didn't cum." It was Anne's first word when she came to her senses and felt that Andy's cock wasn't in her pussy anymore. She looked at him, standing half a step away from the table she was still lying on.
"Yeah, I wasn't sure if you're on the pill," Andy answered, showing great consideration. He was stroking his cock slightly, only to keep it hard, and Anne appreciated that he waited for her.
"I'm not," she admitted. "But it doesn't mean I can't release you in another way." She winked and afterward slipped off of the table. She briefly kissed Andy and then sank onto her knees, taking his cock into her hand. Pulling lightly, she shifted back until she almost had to get under the table.
"What? I can be pretty kinky too," she said seeing Andy's surprised expression. "Now kneel down and let me blow you." He did as she said and observed how she disappeared under the table, pulling him even closer to the furniture.
"SHIT!" He yelled when Anne's mouth replaced her hand and engulfed his cock. Then, without any preparation, she began blowing him in earnest. He was close to his peak when she orgasmed, and now he quickly returned to the same state. Her oral skills were exceptional and because of being unable to see her, he felt every sensation even stronger. It was so surprisingly exciting to just stare into an empty room and feel her mouth working overdrive on his cock, never knowing what she would do next.
So he wasn't prepared for Anne's hand joining the fun. The totality of his cock was now expertly tended to, part of it by her hot mouth, and the other by her warm palm, now slick with her saliva and his precum. She was sucking him hard and jerking fast, all her efforts directed at making him cum. He revealed the feeling, closing his eyes and taking hold of the tabletop edges, mimicking what she did not a long time ago.
And then, with a loud "Fuck!" he cummed right into her mouth, just as she wanted. The moment she felt a first expulsion escaping his cock, she ceased her blowjob and just jerked him off, squeezing all the sperm from his balls. He cummed in several big spurts, and she happily welcomed the salty taste on her tongue and a thick density sliding down through her throat, right to her belly.



Not long after he stopped cumming, the two new lovers half-laid on the couch together, their hands caressing each other's sweaty, cooling-down skin.
"Did you mean what you said back then, or was it just your cock talking?" Anne asked, suddenly a little nervous if he really wanted to be with her.
"Of course I did!" Andy sounded almost offended. "I like you very much and think you're really attractive. I always did, since we met."
"Really?"
"Yep. I was just too shy to take the first step. And too stupid to notice you doing so." He smiled and she smiled back.
"So, we're boyfriend and girlfriend now?" Anne asked once again, feeling happier and happier with every second.
"Yes!" Andy felt the same way. "And you know what? I wanna do some couple cosplays with you."
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Jane Shepard stood in her cabin on the Normandy SR-2, facing the section of the wall hiding her wardrobe. The screen on it had been displaying a simple screensaver, showing an orange, holographic outline of a suit of armor. Then, the commander pushed some buttons on the control panel and it turned into a huge, full-length mirror.
For some time, Jane motionlessly regarded her reflection, for the first time since the awakening having some time to check out her rebuilt body. The mirror had been showing her from head to toe, not an easy task given she was 7 feet tall - despite all they did to the Alliance and to her personally, the commander felt a sting of thankfulness toward Cerberus to adjust the equipment in the room to her height. Usually all furniture and such were too small for her frame.
After a while, Shepard stepped toward the mirror and looked closely at her face - the face she knew well and hoped it stayed that way. Luckily, the only sign that it was two years since her previous ship was destroyed and her body severely damaged was her crimson red hair growing a little longer than she used to cut it, reaching a few inches under the base of her neck - but she liked it that way too. She had the same big green eyes, cute nose, and full lips as before, but her freckles were clearly visible now when she hadn't applied any makeup yet. They covered a good portion of her cheekbones, which were prominent enough to sharpen the knives on them, the same going to her defined jawline. Quickly put - she was as beautiful as before the accident, which was a good testimony to the Cerberus' surgeons' skills.
Stepping back to the previous spot, Jane regarded her whole body. She was wearing her favorite set of a tank top and cargo pants, the clothes she felt both comfortable and sexy in - sadly, they were both in Cerberus' colors, even bearing the organization's logo on the chest; the dog tags were also missing. Not wanting to focus on that, Shepard quickly moved her eyes from the emblem to her muscular arms, raised them, and flexed. The action made all her muscles clearly visible, and she welcomed the familiar sight of her biceps, triceps, and other fibers ripping under her skin. She then moved her arms forward, still flexing them, checking from all angles if they retained their strength.
When she finished inspecting her arms, Jane reached onto her top's hem and bundled it up, showing off her rock-hard abs. She touched them, enjoying how warm and rigid her eight-pack felt against her palm, seeming stiff enough to bounce a coin from it. Pulling her top even more up, she freed her boobs, revealing that she didn't wear a bra - she didn't need to. Her boobs were abnormally big given how muscular she was, and abnormally firm given how big they were; they had just a tiny little sag to them, not nearly enough to make them any less attractive, but sufficient to prove that there were 100% natural without any trace of surgical intervention. Well, not anymore, but Cerberus' medical specialists succeeded in rebuilding them just as they were; wonder where they got the 'blueprint'.
Throwing the top away, Jane turned around, the mirror catching her nipples - as always pointing a little up - before the commander's front in the reflection was replaced by her back. Turning her head, Shepard yet again raised and flexed her arms, this time observing how her back muscles worked. The fibers visibly moved under her skin, as if playing a familiar tune - Shepard didn't know how Cerberus managed to keep her muscles in shape when she was lying motionless for two years, but she was thankful for it. Her incredible physique was of paramount importance to her as a result of thousands of hours spent both in the gym and on the battlefield, and she'd be devastated if she lost it.
Pushing those negative thoughts away, Jane bent down and slid her cargo pants off her legs. Returning to the upright position, she yet again looked back, this time regarding her ass. She was wearing a pair of boyshorts for comfort, but it didn't mean she wasn't looking hot as hell. Her round, tight ass was just too big and juicy for its sexiness to be contained, and she could rock every type of underwear, as evidenced here and now. The commander gave herself a light slap and observed how her buttcheeks ripped and bounced under the force; flexing her legs at the same time, she created a contrast between the softness of her butt and the hardness of her muscles which made her smile gently.
But a moment later, the commander got serious again. According to many, she was the epitome of Amazonian strength, beauty, sexiness, and femininity. There were even times when she herself used to think that way as well.
But not now. All because of one, tiny detail.
Well, not so tiny.



"Wake up, Commander!" The female voice coming from the speakers stirred Jane in her dream.
"Shepard, do you hear me? Get down off that bed now, the facility is under attack!" The second line, spoken louder than the first, finally awoken the soldier. She felt her whole body sore and rubbed her chin to ease at least some of that pain.
"Shepard, your scars aren't healed, but I need you to get moving! The facility is under attack!" Jane finally managed to sit up, fighting her aching body. She grabbed her side when she felt a shot of pain coming from her bones and muscles.
"There's a pistol in the locker on the other side of the room. Hurry!" Hearing an urgency in her mysterious interlocutor's voice, the commander found the strength to stand on her own feet but still had to hold onto the bed.
In time though, her brain got used to the pain - after all, she had her fair share of it in her life; among others, during the rigorous training she put herself through to achieve her impressive physique - and she straightened up, putting a serious face on. The sounds of battle she was hearing pumped her with adrenaline and she felt ready for some action.
But one sensation didn't stop bothering her - a feeling of tightness coming from her crotch. Curious, Shepard threw a hospital robe she'd awoken in away and looked down.
"What the fuck?!" Jane shouted. Where her sweet pussy was supposed to be, a penis and a pair of balls grew from her body. "Why do I have a fucking dick?!" If not for the pain, she would be sure she was dreaming.
The voice from the speakers completely ignored Jane's questions, throwing more orders instead of answering. Having no way to force it to do the former, the commander collected a weapon and armor from the locker, muttering curses under her breath and getting ready for battle.


"The Lazarus Project, the program that rebuilt you, is founded and controlled by Cerberus," Jacob Taylor revealed despite Dr. Wilson's protests.
"Cerberus?" Shepard felt a sting of anger. "The terrorist organization I spent a considerate amount of time-fighting against when I was chasing Saren?" With every word, her voice grew louder and louder. "You tried to kill me back then! Why bring me back now?"
"Those answers are way beyond my pay grade. But basically, things changed," Jacob answered hastily. "The Alliance declared you dead, they gave up. Cerberus spent a fortune to bring you back."
The black man's voice flinched slightly when he spoke, and his composition became more cautious. After all, no one would want to be on the receiving end of the 7-foot Amazon's rage.
Shepard smiled internally, sensing it. She still got it. Fear and lust - these were the most common reactions to her, sometimes both at the same time. She loved it.
But this pinch of good humor didn't resurface. She was still mostly furious.
"Yeah, Cerberus spent a fortune to bring me back. AND TO GIVE ME A FUCKING DICK IN THE PROCESS!" She shouted, making Jacob and Wilson take a step back. Her armor accommodated her new appendage, but she was still painfully aware of it sitting in her pants.
"They WHAT?" Jacob was the first to regain composure. The shock on his face told the commander that he didn't expect that. "I-I-I had no idea! That's sick!"
"And you?" Jane faced Wilson. "What do you have to say?"
The doctor was almost crawling on the floor. His previous cockiness was completely gone when he regarded the commander with a fearful expression, looking like he was about to start crying. Or pooping.
"I-I-I was just following orders," he finally answered. "They told me to give you a fully functional penis, so I did! All according to their design, not mine!"
Shepard took a few slow steps, getting close to the doctor and making him squirm even more. She regarded him from the above, the disgust on her face. Yeah - despite being a chief of medicine, Wilson was just a little man on the leash of his masters.
"Look, I'd be furious too. You deserve to know what's what. But right now, we have to work together," Jacob spoke conciliationally, touching Jane's forearm. "Once we're off the station, I'll take you to the Illusive Man. He'll explain everything, I promise."
"Don't give promises you aren't able to deliver," Shepard answered. But she saw a wisdom in Taylor's words - probably only Cerberus' boss and founder could answer her question. Shooting the last disgusted look at Wilson, she turned around and went deeper into the station.


The fact that Cerberus' boss and founder could answer her question didn't mean he would do so. Their first meeting was short, and despite Shepard's immediately asking why she had a dick now, he refused to elaborate on this subject, telling her there were more time-sensitive matters now. He told her that the main reason to bring her back was the abductions of human colonies and one of them - Freedom's Progress - had been attacked just recently. To start the investigation ASAP was indeed crucial, so Shepard agreed to postpone the questioning for later and go to the colony with Jacob Taylor and Miranda Lawson, a person who was giving her orders at Lazarus station.
Since she met the female Cerberus officer in person, Jane couldn't take her eyes off her for more than a few minutes - Miranda was just too hot. Her beautiful face bore big blue eyes and lips even fuller than Shepard's and was surrounded by a mane of raven-black hair, now combed into a ponytail to not impair her line of sight in incoming battles. But it was her body Jane's eyes were practically glued to - it was near perfect, with huge boobs and an even bigger ass, all of it packed in the skin-tight white suit showing off and emphasizing every detail of her figure.
And she was fierce to that, which she presented right away, killing Wilson in cold blood for betraying her beloved organization. Too bad she was so faithful to the Illusive Man that she refused to share any information on the commander's new appendage with her, redirecting all her questions to her boss.
The view of Miranda's voluptuous body made Shepard's cock hard, making her feel uncomfortable. The commander was attracted to both men and women (although more toward the latter) and certainly wasn't a prude, having her fair share of sexual experiences. It was easy for her to get them - after all, no one could really resist such a big-breasted, big-assed, and big-muscled 7-foot-tall Amazon. But never ever her attraction to someone felt so tangible like now, with a hard cock in her pants. Good thing her bulge couldn't be visible in her armor.
The trio had just beaten the bunch of mechs when in the next barrack they unexpectedly met the first living and breathing people in the deserted town. But they weren't humans - they were quarians.
"Stop right there!" One of them shouted the moment the door opened. By how fast his reaction was, he looked like an experienced soldier.
"Prazza! You said you'd let me handle this!" The other voice joined, this time perfectly known to Shepard. Its owner stood between her and the quarians. When she turned toward her... "Wait... Shepard?"
Before Jane could speak, Prazza interrupted.
"I'm not taking any chances with Cerberus operatives!"
"Put those weapons down!" Tali said in an irritated voice. As it was for sure Shepard's old quarian friend. Her suit was different from the last time the two saw each other, but no one else could have such wide beautiful hips. "Shepard? Is that... you're alive?" The engineer asked with a mix of hope and disbelief.
Shepard smiled, hearing this question, no doubt coming from a shock as Jane's physique was even more distinct than Tali's; how many other 7-foot tall redhead women did the quarian know? Luckily, the commander had just a memory she could use to prove her identity - the thing only two of them knew about.
"Remember the night before Ilos, Tali? The night we..."
"Yes, I do!" Tali quickly interrupted the commander, without a doubt blushing under her helmet. "Prazza, weapons down. This is definitely Commander Shepard."
"Why is your old commander working for Cerberus?" The quarian soldier asked the obvious question.
"I don't know. Maybe we should ask."
The rest of the talk went smoothly. Shepard explained that Cerberus rebuilt her, yet she didn't reveal the fact that she had a dick now - she trusted Tali with her life, but wasn't comfortable sharing that info in front of the whole quarian squad. In turn, Tali told her about the quarian Veetor she was about to rescue and how he reprogrammed the drones and mechs to attack everything that moves. The two squads agreed to work together from this point onward.
However, when the last battle ended and Veetor was safe with his people, Tali refused to rejoin Shepard - she was apparently on an important mission for the Flotilla. It saddened the commander who wished to have someone trusted at her side in the nest of the snake Cerberus was.


And ultimately she had, as it turned out the Illusive Man recruited not only the commander but also Joker and Dr. Chakwas. However, the rest of Normandy SR-2's new crew were members of Cerberus: from former Alliance engineers Kenneth "Ken" Donelly (who regarded Shepard with eyes bigger than dinner plates) and Gabriella "Gabby" Daniels (cute girl, though a little chubby) to Mess Sergeant Rupert Gardner (cook and all-around handyman) and yeoman/psychologist Kelly Chambers (even cuter girl, who couldn't hide her attraction to Shepard at all).
But before Jane reunited with the former and met the latter, she needed to have one more talk with Cerberus' big boss.
"The Council and the Alliance want to believe the Reaper threat died with Sovereign. You and I know better," he said. "I won't wait until the Reapers are on the march. We need to take the fight to them."
"Agreed! But take a step back first." Shepard interrupted. This time she was adamant to not allow the Illusive Man to control the talk and evade her questions. "We can't ignore the elephant in the room. The dick. Why the fuck did you give me a dick? I don't want it!"
The man deeply breathed in, puffing on a cigarette.
"As I said, we humans face the greatest challenge in our brief history. And not just from the Reapers or Collectors." His weird eyes shone with zeal. "Asari, salarians, turians... they all just wait to crush us! Same as batarians, krogans... even quarians!" He was standing now. "We need a new line of humanity champions. And as you're the best of us, we need you to produce them."
Shepard's mouth shot open. That was insane! She, a breeder? She was so shocked she couldn't find her voice - what had never happened to her before! - so the Illusive Man continued his speech.
"When you had a vagina, you couldn't do it. One kid a year? That's a joke, that's way too few," he was so in zone he even forgot to smoke, and ash from his cigarette was falling on the floor. "But with a penis, you can easily spill your seed everywhere, and make countless human women pregnant. In fact, I've already prepared a list of candidates..."
"NO! NO WAY!" Shepard roared, a rageful fire in her eyes. "I'm not a breeding horse, or bull, or anything like that! I'm a person, not your toy! And so are those other women!"
Hearing that, the Illusive Man looked at Jane with a puzzled expression, as if he couldn't believe she didn't agree to his plan. That was only a brief moment though, after which he relaxed and sat down again.
"We're good? Great. Now, back to the Reapers..."



And so here Shepard was, in her cabin on the new Normandy, standing before the mirror and admiring her sexy, muscular physique. Most of it, at least.
Sighing, Jane reached down again and eased her panties off her hips and ass, finally unclothing her dick that - because of the Illusive Man's sick desires - recently replaced her pussy. It looked like a completely natural part of her, and no one would guess there was ever anything else down there.
The first thing noticeable about her dick was the size of it - it was colossal! Shepard took it in her hand to better estimate its size and it immediately twitched under her palm, as if reacting to a woman's touch. The commander looked closely at it, her eyes following every prominent vein on its shaft until they disappeared into a huge cockhead. She pulled back the foreskin, revealing the perfect dark-pin color of the crown's flesh. Her slit looked big enough to fit a finger in it.
When she had a good look at her new appendage, she crooked it to the side and inspected her balls. Raising it in her hand, she immediately felt how heavy they were, as if they were filled with pints of sperm. Their size was also impressive, fitting the enormous organ sitting above them, and their skin was rather smooth for a scrotum.
"EDI," Shepard called the ship's AI. "What size is this dick?" She asked as her curiosity took the better of her.
"When flaccid, your dick is 9 inches in length and 7.5 inches in girth, Commander," EDI answered emotionlessly. "When erect, it should be 12 inches in length and 9 inches in girth."
Hearing that, the commander swallowed loudly. This dick was twice as big as a normal human penis! Suddenly, the word seemed inadequate to the organ it was supposed to denominate. It wasn't a penis or a dick. It was a cock! Huge, beautiful cock Jane would love to take on the ride if the occasion would ever arise.
No, stop yourself! Jane scolded herself internally. There was no such possibility. It was attached to her, so it wasn't possible for her to "take it on the ride." And she would keep it in her pants. Certainly not stick it in others. Certainly not cum inside them. As soon as the Collectors are defeated, she will go to the hospital and reverse what Cerberus did for her. She would have a nice, pretty pussy again, and the first thing she'll do with it would be to find a man and stick his cock in there.
Oh, how mistaken she was!
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"Remind me why I'm here?" Joker asked a little impatiently. "I have a ship to fly. Every moment I'm not in the cockpit this stupid AI may try something."
"This 'stupid AI' can still hear you, Jeff. If anything, she can hear you even better here, just outside of the AI core," Dr. Chakwas said. "And technically, she can try something whether you're there or not."
"I know!" Joker wailed. "Anyway, I'm all for reunions, always crying at them. But if it's a one, what is he doing here? No offense."
"None taken," the salarian replied. "Although indeed, I'm also wondering why I am at this little gathering: all old friends and me. I'm not familiar with this custom."
The three friends - Joker, Dr. Chakwas, and Commander Jane Shepard - were sitting in the Normandy SR2's med bay where the latter gathered them. Accompanying them was Mordin Solus, a professor recently recruited on Omega. A space station being the galaxy's resident wretched hive of scum and villainy, coincidentally located in the same system as the mass relay leading to collectors' homeworld.
"I need your help, all of you," Shepard explained. She was standing in the middle of the room with arms crossed over her big boobs. Being 7 feet tall, she towered over the three other people. "I..." Her voice trembled. "I have this heavy weight on my chest and I really need to share it with someone."
"We're here for you," Chakwas said, gently touching Jane's elbow. "You can always count on us."
The elder doctor's maternal expression and kind smile immediately soothed the commander.
"Thank you." She smiled back. "I invited Mordin because my problem is of a medical nature. His scientific background may come in handy in addition to your physician experience."
"What's an emergency then?" Mordin asked. "Are you dying? No, had just been rebuilt. Caught a blight on Omega? No, it wasn't affecting humans and had already been cured. Scale-itch? No, too sexually attractive to resort to such a thing."
"Ugh, gross!" Joker commented after the last two sentences. Jane only smiled - she'd already gotten used to Mordin getting lost in his line of thoughts. She liked to listen to his fast-spoken rants.
"No, nothing like that," Shepard finally said, getting serious. "It's... well, maybe I'll just show you."
She then straightened up and reached for her belt; she unfastened it and unzipped her pants. Next, she took a deep breath and with one swift motion slid down both her cargo pants and boxers. The clothes bundled around her ankles, but no one in the room was looking there.
Because without her pants, Shepard's new cock came into view. It hung low between her legs, proudly presenting its length and girth, both dimensions impressive even when it was flaccid. Two huge balls rested underneath like a pair of lurking beasts.
All Shepard's companions had been looking at her cock with different expressions: Mordin with curiosity, Jeff with shock, and Karin with something that was hard to decipher.
"Holy shit, Commander!" Jeff exclaimed when he regained his breath. "You never said you have a dick! Even more, that you're packing! How are we common folks supposed to compete with THAT?!"
Shepard breathed out stealthily. She feared that her friends may react with disgust or repulsion. Joker's reaction - although humorous - was rather positive.
"It's not like that, Jeff," Dr. Chakwas said. Her voice sounded a little off, and her eyes were glued to the huge appendage. "I examined the commander multiple times, patched her up... She didn't have a penis."
"Correct. Originally I didn't," Jane confirmed. "But Cerberus gave me this thing when they rebuilt me."
"The question arises: why?" Mordin cut in. "To tease you? Makes no sense, they want your help. Stimulate production of testosterone? No need, you're already strong and assertive enough."
"The Illusive Man..." Jane gulped loudly. "Want me to 'produce a new line of humanity champions', as he put it."
"Forget what I said earlier. That is gross," Joker commented. "Why the fuck did you agree to work with him after that? We should cut it off right now!"
"We can't do that. Those colonies are still being abducted, countless lives are on the line." Chakwas said, this time trying to look everywhere but on Shepard's cock. Her grey eyes finally fell onto Shepard's green. "Thank you, Jane, for entrusting us with this. But I have a feeling it's not everything."
"No. And this is where Mordin fits in, " the commander replied. "I need you two to check me. Check... it." She pointed at the appendage. "A Cerberus' doctor said it's a fully functional penis. But I need to know if nothing extra was added."
"Like what?" Jeff asked.
"I don't know, something fucked up. Like, my sperm being toxic to aliens to prevent me from ever spilling it anywhere but into a human vagina or something like that."
"Yeah, he could do that, sick bastard," Joker said. "But, it's way above my pay grade, or my knowledge level. If you want porn with a futa, I can provide it. If you want to check one, well, I'd be a liability. Gonna get back to the cockpit."
"I'll also return to my lab," Mordin spoke. "Doctor Chakwas may give you a physical examination, and that requires privacy. When you have a sperm sample, bring it to me, I'm gonna check then."
Not wanting for the answer, the two men left the med bay.
"It seems we women are on our own now," Chakwas said reassuringly, putting her hand on Shepard's lower back. "Come on, let's get started."



For the next half an hour Dr. Chakwas thoroughly examined Shepard's cock. She looked at it from all angles and touched everywhere, looking for any oddities and irregularities. She also took its measurements, and then when the first awkward moment came.
"Your flaccid penis is 9 inches in length and 6 inches in girth, Commander," Karin said, confirming what EDI said earlier. "Now, let's see how big it is on erection. You can have erections, right?"
Jane blushed, hearing this question. During the entire examination, she felt a little aroused, but such a blatant, kind of sexual inquiry was on another level. The commander's cheeks were almost the same color as her hair now.
"Y-y-yes," she finally answered. "I... I wake up with a boner every day. It also gets hard when I see an attractive woman. And sometimes even without that, on completely random moments."
Karin giggled.
"It's what penises do." She allowed herself for a wink. "I need you to 'get boner' now. For a measurement," she reminded, showing off the measuring tape.
Jane knew what she had to do and, still blushing, reached for her cock. It's just a medical examination. Just an examination, she tried to remind herself when she grabbed her cock and stroked it a few times. She considered fantasizing a little to quicken her erection, but the erotism of the situation - jerking off in front of her friend and physician - proved to be enough. Her cock quickly grew to the maximum size and Jane let it go.
"Wow..." Karin couldn't stop herself. "I mean, hold. Hold it like that." She put the measuring tape into its intended use. "12 inches in length and... 9 inches in girth. That's an impressive size."
"Thanks, I guess," Shepard muttered. She still didn't feel ok with her dick, but with it being in the open for so long she began getting used to it. Also, her own reaction to its size was quite similar - she had no right to blame Chakwas for it.
"Anyway, now I need to take a penile swab," the doctor said. Seeing Jane's puzzled expression, she added: "I'm going to take this cotton bud and sample from your glans. For it, I need to pull back the foreskin, ok?" Either it was Shepard's imagination, or Chakwas' voice really stuttered?
"Whatever you need, doc," Jane confirmed and a second later felt Karin's gloved hand on her shaft. Taking a solid grip, the doctor pulled on the commander's foreskin until her dark pink-colored cockhead appeared in sight in all its glory. Shepard didn't know if her dick should be hard for it or not, but it chose the former on its own and she was in no power to change it.
The examination itself was rather quick and funny, as the cotton bud tickled the commander's exposed flesh. But the next words Chakwas spoke made Jane shiver in both nervousness and arousal.
"Now, for the next step, we need to get a sample of your sperm, Commander. "You want to do the deed yourself or prefer my help? Either way works for me," she asked with a hint that there, in fact, was the preferred way for her. But Shepard's conflicted emotions disallowed her to catch on it.
"Be my guest," she murmured as if fearing that Karin could read too much out of it. After all, the commander didn't really want the doctor to touch her cock again. Didn't want it at all.
Chakwas didn't take long before starting her ministrations. She squirted a considerable amount of lube onto her gloved palm and then grabbed Shepard's cock with it. Her fingers had no chance to close around the erect shaft and it made her hand tremble. This was the biggest, the girthiest, and the hardest dick she had ever seen, and now she was about to touch it in such an erotic matter - even if just for medical sampling.
So without further delay, she began jerking Jane off. Her hand moved from the base almost to the cockhead and then back. She did it deliberately slow, as if she wanted to get familiar with the organ. She felt every prominent vein under her palm, and a medical lube allowed her for a smooth grinding.
"How does it feel, Jane?" The doctor asked. "I need to know it for an examination, to check if your penis' nerves work as expected," she added quickly.
"It feels... good." Jane chose the safest, the tamest option from what she could come up with. Before now, she never even thought of masturbating. But from that point onward, she wasn't so sure she would keep it that way.
All of that because Chakwas' ministrations didn't feel good - they felt great! The medical gloves she was wearing were smooth and cold, which created a wonderful contrast against the veined, hot surface of her appendage. She wanted to close her eyes and allow her head to fall back, but she managed to keep her eyes on the doctor while holding onto the chair she was sitting on's arms.
Chakwas' expression was focused and determined, but inside she felt more aroused than ever before. The cock she was jerking was not just lovely in its own right but was also attached to the sexiest woman the doctor ever saw - despite being straight, she could appreciate the beauty. And this dick she was tending to was for sure beautiful!
So she continued her handjob with a fervor, going faster and faster with every minute. She was an elder woman, but still had enough energy to do her job, even if what she was doing now was the most unorthodox thing in her career. It's just a research. I'm just helping my friend, she repeatedly said to herself, but somewhere deep down she knew there was more to it than that.
And it was showing, although Shepard was too much focused on her own pleasure and conflicted emotions to even notice that. Chakwas was supposed to just jerk off her patient to the ejaculation but began exploring various ways and techniques instead. She was twisting her hand, attacking Jane's 12-inches cock from various angles and with ever-changing speed, bombarding her brain with all forms of stimulation.
"Still good?" Karin asked. She wanted to say something not only to ease the tense atmosphere but also to drown out the wet sound coming from her lubed hand moving on Jane's impressive dick.
"Oh yes! Keep going!" Shepard said, a little too enthusiastic. "I mean, if you keep doing that, I'll cum in no time. And we'll be able to give Mordin that sample."
Chakwas only smiled at that. It seemed that she still got it, even after all those years! But truth to be told, her hand became a little weary. After all, Shepard's hard shaft was 10 inches long and every movement took a considerable amount of effort (and time) from the elder woman.
So she shifted her position. Up to this point, she was standing next to the commander, but now she kneeled in front of her. Somehow, that position felt natural to what they were doing, even if this was just a medical service. That feeling only grew after Chakwas looked up at her patient and fully realized how much she was towering over her and how toned her muscles were. Spurred by the moment, she took her glove off and began jerking Jane's impressive length with her bare hand.
"Shit!" Shepard immediately felt the change and her hand squeezed the arms of the chair she was sitting on with so much force that their shape had got distorted! Chakwas' palm was surprisingly soft for a woman of her age, but still a little withered, which created a wonderful sensation on Jane's 12-inches cock. And the fact that there was now no latex between their bodies, felt extra erotic to the redhead commander.
Shepard's cock reacted to the naked touch as well. It became even harder than before, and her wide slit began leaking copious amounts of precum. Before the opaque liquid fell on the floor, the doctor managed to gather most of it with her free hand. As she had nothing to do with it, she just grabbed Shepard's dick with her second hand as well! This one is slick not with an artificial lube, but with a natural one!
"Aaahh!" This time Jane couldn't stop herself. She released a loud moan, and for a moment her head fell backward. Dr. Chakwas had two hands on Shepard's dick now and thanks to it could actually close her fingers around it, creating a more consistent feeling. The pleasure was twice as big as before! At least!
Shepard's reaction didn't bother Karin at all - it was anything, it made her only more aroused and her hands began moving on Jane's cock with greater ferocity. From the very base of the appendage to the edge of its crown, the doctor jerked her patient again and again. Her patient who was not only her patient, but one of her best friends too! And an amazingly sexy, tall, and muscular woman to that! All of it together made Karin feel dizzy and under that sensation, she ceased jerking the commander off.
In reaction, Jane looked at her with poorly masked need, her eyes silently begging the doctor to continue. The elder woman only smiled and to Shepard's utter shock and horniness, took the top of her medical uniform off, throwing it somewhere into the med bay.
"I don't want it to get dirty when you ejaculate," she explained, rationalizing it for the last two brain cells that even cared anymore. It felt completely reasonable for both now-lusty women, even if this was the exact point of having medical clothing in the first place. So much so that Shepard herself reached out and ripped Karin's simple white bra off, the cloth following in the top's footsteps, joining it somewhere in the room. Where, Jane didn't care at all.
Because with her bra off, dr. Chakwas was now kneeling in front of her fully topless. Her skin was wrinkled, and her tits sagged from age, but right now, half-naked in Normandy SR-2's med bay, to the commander she looked like the prettiest woman in the world.
Under Jane's appreciative look, the last barrier in Karin's mind snapped. It wasn't a medical examination anymore. It was sex. And if it was sex, there was only one thing she could do next. And she did exactly that.
She got close, opened her mouth, and took Shepard's cockhead it.
"OH FUCK!" The commander yelled. Karin's mouth felt so good on the exposed flesh of her cockhead! So hot and wet! It was just the first contact, but Jane immediately understood why some men loved getting blowjobs so much.
Karin didn't lose a bit and right away began blowing Shepard's cockhead earnestly. For now, she restricted herself to the crown alone, but she wasn't tame at all. She sucked the 2-inch-long tip like a lollipop while her tongue teased the slit - for the commander, it felt as if the doctor made out with her cock! At the same time, her hands didn't cease jerking the shaft, and Jane felt her entire dick being caressed by the elder woman's capable hands, mouth, and tongue.
It felt amazing! Much greater than the previous handjob!
But Karin didn't plan to stay on Jane's cockhead for eternity. That's why after a few minutes of blowing the crown alone she pushed forward, and more of Jane's impressive shaft began disappearing in her greedy, wide open (to accommodate a girth of 9 inches was a challenge for sure!) mouth. After swallowing every extra inch, she was withdrawing a little for a moment, but then went in again, pushing more and more of Shepard's new appendage between her lips.
"Don't stop, Karin, don't stop," Jane encouraged her doctor - probably for the first time ever calling her by her first name - and lightly stroked her grey hair as her lips moved back and forth on the redhead's impressive girth.
"Do you like it, Jane? Do you like when I blow your cock?" The elder woman asked, raising her head, but still jerking off Jane's shaft. The musky smell of the commander's appendage combined with the salty taste of her precum was driving her into a sexually charged haze.
"Yes, I love it, so please, get back to it," Shepard answered, assuming a little more dominant tone and gently pushing Chakwas' head toward her cock. The doctor allowed herself a smile before getting back to the interrupted activity.
Immediately she swallowed as much of Shepard's cock as before, taking around 4 inches of diamond-hard cock right into her mouth. She moved her tongue all around it, drenching it in her saliva, while her lips sealed around the wide shaft. She felt so full already, and that was just one-third of the entire length!
But she still wanted more, and that's why she pushed harder, mustering all of her strength to push more of Jane's cock into her mouth - she wanted to smell it, to taste it, to feel it as deep as possible. She breathed it, enjoying the musky scent, slashed her tongue around, relishing in the saltiness of the precum, and closed her lips around the girth, feeling every vein covering it against her flesh.
And her effort paid off and soon another inch slipped into her gullet. One more, and she already swallowed half of the impressive length in! It would be an achievement even for someone much younger, so she was really proud that despite her advanced age she still got it, she still could handle a cock and give its owner great pleasure.
Shepard's moans were evidence of that. She felt so great with her dick in her doctor's mouth! She never imagined herself having any kind of sex with Karin, but right then she just wished they would do that sooner. After a moment though, she pushed those thoughts away, focusing on the moment and enjoying Chakwas' current ministrations.
And they were about to get even better! Because with 6 inches of diamond-hard cock in her mouth, Chakwas felt that there was no more room in her mouth, that Jane's cock reached the back of her oral cavity, and its tip was already pushing against her gullet. But she decided that it couldn't be the end, that she still had some strength to give Shepard more.
So she pushed harder and harder, relaxing her gullet, and millimeter after millimeter, her muscles accepted the meaty yet incredibly hard invader and allowed its entry into a canal they were guarding. Chakwas' throat was much tighter than her mouth, and Shepard's moans became even louder when she experienced one of the greatest pleasures in her life - for the first time with her cock and not her pussy!
Inch after fat inch, Jane's dick sank deeper and deeper into Chakwas' mouth and gullet, massaged by the doctor's lips, tongue, and throat. 7 inches... She moved with determination, every millimeter stretching her muscles and sapping her strength... 8 inches... If not for her medical knowledge, she wouldn't be able to do it... 9 inches...



And she felt that she reached her limit - she couldn't push more cock into her throat. As proud she was for taking so much in, there was no possibility she could swallow more. She looked at Shepard with apologetic sight, but in return, she received only an expression of pleasure and admiration. That steeled her determination and she decided to accommodate the depth with intensity.
And she did exactly that - she began blowing Shepard's cock with even more fervor than before. After the last few minutes when she was tending to the commander's dick painfully slow, she was now pushing it in and out of her throat and mouth at lighting speed, again and again letting 3 inches of it slide against her gullet, massaging it with her muscles and slashing her tongue against 6 inches that moved inside her mouth.
The commander was no longer looking at Karin - instead, she was staring at the ceiling while both of her hands kept the doctor's head on her dick as if she feared that she would stop blowing her. And that was something she really didn't want, her earlier doubts pushed somewhere deep inside her mind. Suddenly, she realized that she was flexing her buttcheek to not cum too soon and prolong the bliss for as long as possible.
"Cum, Jane, cum for me!" Dr. Chakwas said, suddenly taking her mouth off of Shepard's cock. She was blowing it for half an hour or so, and the effort of it started getting to her. "I need your sperm, so give it to me!" She ordered before slamming 9 inches of the commander's dick past her greedy lips again.
And it was good that she'd done that - because hearing lust and need in Karin's voice triggered Jane's orgasm, clenched buttcheeks or not. She suddenly felt the heat originating in her balls and quickly climbing the impressive, 12-inches length of her cock. Her entire 9 inches girth shuddered when the sperm produced in her huge balls swam all the way to her slit and were shot from it by the spasm of her pulsing crown.
"AAAHH!" Jane yelled when her first dick-orgasm ever hit her, short-circuiting her brain. At the same time, Karin's eyes widened when she felt the first batch of semen hitting her throat with the strength of the firehose and the next coming right into her stomach. But she wanted to taste it. She needed to taste in.
So she withdrew until once again only Jane's cockhead remained in her mouth; which wasn't easy, as the organ was still twitching and pulsing, sending more and more semen in. Now, it began splashing on her tongue and she was able to fully taste its salty flavor. She gulped hard, trying to swallow everything Shepard was giving her, but it was impossible and soon the thick, white liquid was tickling from the corners of her mouth.
Only by pure chance, Karin's mind chose this exact moment to remind her why she and Shepard had oral sex in the first place - to get the commander's sperm sample for Mordin, who was supposed to check it for any 'traps' the Illusive Man could set up in Jane's new balls.
Not taking Shepard's cockhead out of her mouth - but having more and more trouble with swallowing her sperm in time - the doctor reached onto her desk and going blindly, found a test tube. Only then she took Jane's cock out of her mouth and aimed it at the item's opening, in the process being able to observe an impressive display of Shepard's ejaculations.
Even after filling the test tube completely, the commander was still cumming, this time splashing her semen everywhere on Karin's torso until it was completely covered in a thick white goo.



It took Shepard a few minutes to be able to control her body again. It wasn't the biggest orgasm in her life (certainly one of them though), but the first with a cock and not a pussy, so she wasn't ready for the unique sensation her new appendage would bring her.
When the commander looked around, she immediately noticed two things. One, her 12-inches cock was still hard, even after cumming in buckets. Two, dr. Chakwas was kneeling before her, massaging Jane's sperm into her sagging tits and a little protruding belly.
"It's good for the skin, you know," she said, smiling with a smile only a woman who just made a cock ejaculate could conjure. "And you'd provided me with so much."
Shepard smiled as well, but the moment later the realization hit her: she just had sex with her friend and doctor! Oral sex only, but sex nevertheless! With her cock! With her cock she was supposed to keep in her pants! She enjoyed it, she couldn't and wouldn't deny it. But now, with a post-nut clarity and without a cock in someone's wet and hot mouth, she felt ashamed of herself.
"It was a mistake. It, not you," Jane said, a panic in her voice. "You were amazing, and I'll never forget how you made me feel. But, that wasn't supposed to happen."
Karin's happy expression turned into a serious one, but there was no hate in her eyes. She touched Jane's cheek with a hand that was still sticky from the goo and smelled of sex.
"I don't think so. I understand you, but I don't share those feelings," she said. "But as I said before, I'm here for you. You can always count on me, whatever you need."
Shepard smiled weakly and not knowing what to say, she just grabbed her boxers and cargo pants and put them on, not without problem fitting her finally softening dick in. She went toward a door.
"Didn't you forget something?" Karin's words stopped the commander in her tracks. The doctor was holding out the test tube filled with Jane's semen.
"Ah yes, the sample. Thanks," Shepard said and collected the vial. While doing so, she and Chakwas' fingers touched and their eyes met.
"Whatever you need," the doctor reminded. "Although I doubt my old pussy would be able to take your size. But my mouth is good to go, as confirmed a few minutes ago."
Jane only blushed, hearing that. Since when did Chakwas become such an erotic person? Was it always there, or did sex with the Amazonian beauty unlock something in the doctor?
Shepard wasn't ready to consider that. Too embarrassed to stay or even say anything, she turned around and left the med bay without any further delay.
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        Shepard's emotions toward Aria lead to an explosive end.
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(Trigger warning - non-con elements.)
Mordin Solus held the tube of Commander Jane Shepard's sperm, watching it closely against the light. The white, thick liquid, filling the vial to the very cork, looked completely ordinary given its origin - being produced by a pair of huge balls Cerberus gave the female soldier in addition to a gargantuan cock.
"I assume there was no issue with collecting it?" He asked, glancing at the commander and smiling slightly.
Jane didn't feel irritated when she noticed that. After all, she had to look quite funny: a 7-foot-tall, muscular woman blushing so much that her skin color matched her crimson red hair. But given that the sample was the result of handjob-turned-blowjob Shepard's old physician Karin Chakwas unexpectedly gave her - despite the commander's earlier resolve to not use her cock for sex - some kind of embarrassed expression was expected.
"I need some time to examine that," Mordin continued. "After all, finding means to stop the seeker swarms is the priority. In the meantime, you may proceed with recruiting your team. Or whatever else you want to do, you're the leader after all," he concluded and got back to work Shepard's appearance in his lab interrupted.
And Jane did just that. She proceeded with recruitment and soon Garrus Vakarian - her old turian friend who two years ago helped her stop Sovereign, Saren, and the geth from taking control of the Citadel - joined Zaeed Massani, Mordin Solus, and the others on the Normandy. Recruiting the Archangel - a moniker the former C-Sec assumed while vigilating on the station - set the commander against the combined forces of three mercenary companies, but ultimately the redhead Amazon and her team prevailed.
And the item Jane found on this mission proved to be pivotal: the datapad containing the mercenaries' plan to unite against Aria T'Loak after dealing with Archangel.



The first time Shepard met Aria T'Loak was right after arriving on Omega, before recruiting Mordin and having oral sex with Chakwas.
Right after the landing, the commander was approached by a batarian who requested her to come to the club Afterlife and see his boss. Usually, Jane would ignore such an order, but something in the thug's attitude convinced her to do as he asked. Maybe the fact that he didn't flinch under her gaze which suggested he felt really confident under T'Loak's protection - not many people could stand straight when a 7-foot-tall Amazon regarded them with a look as fiery as her hair.
Quite unexpectedly to Shepard, Aria turned out to be a purple-skinned asari; not many of her species were serving as crime bosses. The moment Jane saw her for the first time burned bright into her memory, not only because of the above, but foremost because of how Aria was positioned. With her back to the entrance, her ass was on clear display, dressed in skin-tight pants emphasizing its size and shape; the view was enough to arouse the usually calm and collected soldier. And when T'Loak turned toward Jane, her new position proved to be no better for the commander's beating heart, boiling blood, and pulsing cock.
Because, damn - Aria was hot. Shepard had got to know multiple asari in her life, and all of them - Tevos, Sha'ira, Liara, Shiala - were beautiful in their own way. But Aria wasn't beautiful - she was sexy. Her body was tall, lean, and muscular, and the clothes she was wearing were tailored to show it off perfectly. Even her face was more sexy than pretty, with sharp features that made her look like a bird of prey. Jane was so lost in horniness that she could barely hear what the asari was saying.
"You run Omega?" She asked the first question that came to her mind, hoping it'd fit whatever Aria said.
The asari laughed, hearing it, and her laugh was both sexy and scary, the latter only enhancing the former.
"I am Omega!" She responded after a quick pause, facing the window overseeing the club. And Shepard believed her right away. There was so much certainly, so much power in the asari's voice that the commander knew it was a complete and utter truth. T'Loak's self-confidence was even sexier than her look.
"I'm the boss, CEO, queen if you're feeling dramatic. It doesn't matter. Omega has no titled ruler and only one rule." Aria continued in the same, intolerant of any opposition tone and Jane found herself trembling in anticipation to learn this rule.
"Don't fuck with Aria," T'Loak said and smiled, and Jane found her knees weakening right away. If she wouldn't get an unwanted cock from Cerberus, she would be happy to try to break that rule. In the current situation though, she just sat with Aria and asked her about Doctor Solus and Archangel's whereabouts.
But despite the initial attraction, ultimately Shepard didn't like Aria T'Loak. The reason for it was Omega being... well, awful. Every step she took on the station showed Jane how unjust life there was. The gangs ruled the street, the weak had no protection against the strong, and background voices were full of hate and disdain. Filth, stench, and poverty poured out from every corner.
Aria should change it, or at least try. She had the strength, the people, and the charisma to do so. Instead, she chose to stay at her club, control the station from afar, and wallow in wealth and power.
So as much as Shepard was turned on by T'Loak's look and demeanor, she was repulsed by her inaction. Even their second meeting, taking place after recruiting Mordin but before having a tryst with Chakwas didn't change that. Although Aria showed Jane a more benevolent side and care for her friends (or at least one friend, an old krogan called Patriarch), it somehow made it even worse. Because it had shown that Aria in fact had been able to act with sympathy and kindness, but deliberately had chosen to not do so. And that was something Jane could neither understand nor support.
That was also the reason the commander didn't understand why she was currently at Aria's lodge again, giving her the abovementioned datapad as a warning. Heck, for all she knew, she should let T'Loak die and hope someone better would replace her.
But she couldn't do that. She was too much of a paragon. Besides, better the devil you know than the devil you don't know.
And maybe, just maybe, she wanted to bathe in Aria's sexiness one more time before leaving the station for good.



"Interesting. Would someone like to tell me how this information slipped the net?" Aria T'Loak asked, her voice vibrating with anger before she tossed the datapad at one of her thugs.
"I... I'll look into it," the batarian answered, clearly embarrassed.
"You better do! And quickly!" Aria looked like she was about to throw a biotic warp next. "You all do! Out! Everybody out!" She shouted and her henchmen fled in fear, almost tripping over each other. Jane's heart fluttered at this clear display of authority.
"Thanks for the heads-up, Shepard. Looks like I'll have to do a little cleaning in my organization," T'Loak said, collected again as if she hadn't just lashed out.
"Any time," the commander muttered under her breath.
"That's the second time you've helped me, Spectre," the asari stated. "I must say, I'm a little surprised. With how much you despise me, I'd say you would prefer me dead."
Hearing that, Jane looked at Aria with a mild shock. She didn't know her attitude had been showing so much. The redhead sank further into the couch, fearing what she'd hear next. If the crime boss caught on her other feelings as well...
"So I'm really lucky that you lust for me even more, am I not?" Aria said, confirming Shepard's suspicion. "But it means that I have a perfect reward for you. Because I lust for you too," she continued, sliding closer to the commander. "So I will allow you to break Omega's only rule. You're gonna fuck with Aria."
Shepard's head got dizzy when she heard that and her cock literally jumped. She got a hall pass from the queen of Omega! Heck, that was the thing she kind of dreamed about since the two of them met. T'Loak was just too hot to not do that. Her body was too sexy, and her personality too dominant to ignore. The attraction was there and it was strong.
But on the other hand, Jane didn't plan to act on those thoughts. Even now, when Aria herself proposed an intercourse. The commander decided to not have sex till she had this cock Cerberus gave her, and although she failed with Chakwas, that was in the midst of the moment and she wouldn't allow anything similar to happen again. Even with someone as sexy as the purple-skinned asari. Maybe when she lost it, she'd come back, but for now, she would just stand up and go away.
So with the greatest effort, fighting the need pulsing in her mind, soul, and cock, the commander began ascending from the couch and her mouth spoke the words she didn't really want to say.
"Thanks. But I'll pass."
Aria only smiled at that - same sexy, dangerous smile as always - and answered.
"Did I say you have any choice?"
Then Shepard suddenly fell on the couch, pulled by her hands with an unexpected force. She looked at the asari with shock and spotted a gentle blue mist of biotics surrounding her. Then she looked at her wrists and the same mist was there as well, while similar binds appeared around her ankles.
"Even before I met you in person, I knew it was gonna happen someday. I craved you since I saw the interview you gave to that bitch al-Jilani." Aria said, getting even closer and caressing Jane's muscular arm, making the soldier's skin tingle hornily in response. "You were so hot with all those sexy muscles and so passionate about your views. And I know you crave me just as much."
Shepard looked at the asari with wide-open eyes, not believing what was happening and what she was hearing. She was immobilized, but it felt so right. As if not only T'Loak gave her a hall pass to fuck her, but the fate as well. She could just say that she didn't have a choice.
In the meantime, Aria sank onto her knees before Jane, ditching her white jacket in the process. Under it she wore nothing but a sleeveless bodysuit, showing off her toned arms - not as muscular as Shepard's, but with muscles still clearly visible under the purple skin. She ran her hands up and down on the commander's cargo pants, sneaking closer and closer to the zipper.
"Let. Me. Go." Jane panted. She had to say this even if she didn't really want to. She tried to move her limbs, but even her incredible muscles weren't a match to the queen of Omega's biotic powers.
"I will. Soon. But first, I'm gonna make us feel great." Saying that Aria finally unzipped Shepard's pants and pulled them down. Looking at the commander's face, she didn't notice a bulge in her panties. So when she took them off as well and finally looked there, her expression was one of pure shock.
"What the fuck?!" Aria exclaimed, seeing Jane's cock in all its glory. Being so close to the queen of Omega, in such a kinky and sexy situation, it already grew to the full 12-inch length and 9-inch girth. Even if the asari had somehow suspected Shepard had a dick not a pussy, she for sure wouldn't expect it to be so huge.
"What's the matter, 'Omega'?" Shepard allowed herself for a grin. "Are you scared of my little prick?" She asked, enjoying the sudden shift of dynamics.
"Quite a contrary. This is a positive shock. I'm gonna have so much fun with that huge cock of yours," Aria answered with a predatory smile on her sexy face. She took off her tight pants and unhooked her bodysuit, allowing her pussy to breathe freely. Then she climbed onto the commander's lap and hovered over her cock. Holding it pointing straight up, she aimed the head at her opening.
Shepard held her breath observing that. She really planned to not have sex anymore. But seeing her cock so close to a sweet pussy, she couldn't help but wonder how it would feel to really penetrate a woman. To sink her hard shaft into a wet tunnel and then push it in and out repeatedly.
But a moment later she didn't need to wonder anymore, because Aria lowered herself, slipping two inches of Jane's cockhead into her tight asari azure.
"AARGH!" The redhead literally screamed when it happened. She never felt anything like that! T'Loak's cunt gripped her dick with a strength of vice, but there was not even a pinch of pain in it - only pleasure. It was also wetter and hotter than Shepard could ever imagine, all sensations much stronger than when she was in Chakwas' mouth.
"Oh yes, we're that good," Aria said, confirming that she had as much pleasure as the commander. Pushing, she sank lower, taking another two inches in. "But there was certainly too much time since I had a krogan-sized cock inside. I have to work it in quite slowly this time." Two more inches disappeared in her azure, for a total number of six.
"Patriarch?" Jane mustered all her will to say this one word, forgetting that she was supposed to resist.
"Hell no! He was a trophy, not a lover!" Aria responded, her lips curving into something between an ironic smirk and sexual bliss when she took even two inches more. "Goddess! So good I'm an asari, otherwise I'd have issues taking your cock in!" As if confirming her words, she sank even lower, and two more inches of Jane's dick slipped in, joining eight that were already there.
"If you weren't an asari, you wouldn't take it at all. Without your species' biotic power, you wouldn't be able to restrain me!" Shepard growled, trying to hide how much she secretly enjoyed it. To maintain the facade, she pushed against the restraints, but to no avail.
"As if I needed them at all!" Aria took the challenge but kept the binds in place. She descended as low as she could, pushing two remaining inches of Shepard's dick into her tight, wet, and hot azure. She was now sitting fully impaled of all 12 inches of it, her ass resting on Jane's thighs.
"Now, the real fun begins," the asari announced, and then ascended on Shepard's cock, making her whimper in pleasure. Being not accustomed to having her dick inside of a sweet pussy, every moment their organs touched felt heavenly to the commander.
"Ooohh!" Aria slid up until only Jane's cockhead remained in her azure and then instantly slammed down, fully impaling herself on the hard shaft, the loud slap of her ass against Jane's muscular tights echoing in the room. The move pushed the air from Aria's lungs with a loud moan, and a similar groan escaped the commander's lips as well. The sensation of the redhead Amazon's spongy head hitting the purple-skinned asari's cervix felt intoxicating for both women.
"Oh shit, Shepard, your cock is amazing! So big and hard! It fucks me so good!" T'Loak panted, bouncing on Jane's cock, again and again, every time harder and faster. Soon she set a good rhythm and her couch's squeaks joined the slapping sound of her ass hitting the commander's muscular tights. "And how's my azure feeling on it? Is it as good as everyone I ever fucked says?"
"Fuck you!" Jane only snarled in response, a blue glow around Aria's body reminding her of the biotic binds imposed on her wrists and ankles. But heck, T'Loak's azure really felt great around her cock, squeezing and massaging the diamond-hard shaft. But there was no way Shepard would tell her that.
"No, you fuck me. And fuck me good!" Aria showed no remorse for how she treated Jane. Instead, she just continued jumping on her dick, every time taking the totality of it inside. In the meantime, her hand took the hem of the commander's shirt and bundled it up, revealing her rock-hard eight-pack in its full glory. "Shit, your body is so hot!"
Yours too was the first thought that appeared in Shepard's mind. Because damn, Aria's body was indeed hot - the bodysuit clung to her upper body, emphasizing her large tits and abs, while her toned legs and arms were fully on display, glistening in the half-dark room. The muscles under the purple skin of asari's tights worked hard to move her up and down on Shepard's 12-inch long pole.
But the commander remained silent, as long as her groans and grunts counted as silent. After all, she wasn't made from stone - even if the hardness of her muscles suggested otherwise - and having sex with Aria was getting more and more into her. By the beginning she sometimes pushed her limbs against biotic restrains T'Loak imposed on them, but in time ceased it completely, instead reveling in the heavenly sensation of her gargantuan cock being squeezed and massaged by one of the finest pussies in the galaxy.
Shepard hated herself for being weak like that. But fuck it felt great!
In the meantime, Aria bundled Jane's top even more up until her huge tits came into view as well. Two gargantuan orbs, not losing their shape even in the commander's half-laying position, moved up and down with every heavy breath of their owner, looking as inviting as if they were begging for attention.
And that was what the asari gave them - she took them in her hands and began squeezing and kneading them, correctly guessing that Shepard had nothing against them being treated roughly. At the same time, she didn't slow her humps down even a bit and still bounced on the commander's foot-long-dong, even harder now when she finally had a good hold she could use to support herself on Jane's colossal dick.
"Aaahh!" A loud, sexy moan escaped the commander's mouth when she felt the double stimulation. Not only her cock was constantly attacked by Aria's pussy, which was humping on it relentlessly, but now her tits were being massaged as well, her whole body on fire under the purple-skinned asari's ministrations. Involuntarily, she began thrusting her own hips up, further impaling Aria on her 12-inch long, 9-inch wide cock.
"Oh yes, Shepard, fuck yes!" Aria groaned. With the help of Jane's thrusting hips, she could bounce on the huge, hard dick even more feverishly, pushing it against her cervix with a greater force and speed.
After doing that for a few minutes, the asari reached onto Jane's chin with one hand - while the other still played with the commander's firm boob - and raised Shepard's head until their gazes met. In the Amazon's eyes lust mixed with disdain as in her mind during every moment she was spending with the queen of Omega, while Aria's expression was of the pure horniness.
"Fuck me, Spectre, and make me cum. Make yourself cum," she ordered in a seductive voice. Then, she leaned back, putting her hands on Shepard's thighs and using the new position to slam herself on Shepard's dick with the speed and strength only a woman chasing a powerful orgasm could achieve.
For a few minutes, Shepard just fucked with Aria - the former thrusting and the latter bouncing - bathing in the view of her amazing body, which the new position put on full display. From her tight belly to her big tits to her sexy face, she was an image of pure hotness and horniness, the tight bodysuit only empathizing that. And that without counting the view of Jane's gargantuan cock stretching T'Loak's pussy to the max.
Soon, the commander felt her huge balls boiling and tightening, a clear sign of her impending orgasm. Then suddenly she remembered her own words: "I don't know, something fucked up. Like, my sperm being toxic to aliens to prevent me from ever spilling it anywhere but into a human vagina or something like that." And realized she was about to cum in an asari. An alien.
"Aria, wait!" Jane shouted. "Stop! I'm about to cum!"
"Good, that's what I want!" The asari completely missed the point. Instead of stopping, she somehow even upped her game, jumping on the Spectre's cock like a mad woman, squeezing her pussy around the invading shaft.
"You don't understand!" Shepard tried to warn her. But her own orgasm was almost there, she didn't know how long she could resist. "It might be dangerous!"



"I. Don't. Fucking. Care!" Aria growled, slamming her hips down with every word. Her face was a mask of pure pleasure, with twisted lips and tightly shut eyes. "Just. Fucking. Cum. In. Me!"
Right then, Shepard had no choice. Her balls felt like on fire, the pleasure and pain mixing together when the sperm churring in them desperately wanted to escape. With a guttural grunt, the commander stopped fighting and pushed her cock as far into T'Loak as possible, finally allowing it to cum.
"TAKE IT, THEN! TAKE MY CUM, YOU BITCH!" She shouted when the pleasure dominated her senses and her dick twitched madly a mere moment before her cockhead expanded and delivered the first batch of sperm right into the purple-skinned asari's hot, tight, and wet azure.
"YES! FUCKING YES! I'M FUCKING CUMMING!" Aria shouted as well, feeling Shepard's sperm hitting her cervix and coating the walls of her pussy. She never experienced any cock to ejaculate with such force - it was like a damn firehose! - and it alone prompted one of the biggest orgasms she ever had.
But it wasn't only the strength that was unmatched by any of the queen of Omega's previous lovers - it was the volume as well! Shepard's cockhead pulsed again and again, every time shooting another batch of incredibly thick semen away, all of it landing in Aria's vagina and being absorbed by the unique physique of her species. But more of it was still on the way!
In the meantime, Jane just hold still with all 12 inches of her cock sank deeply inside Aria's azure. Under the force of her peak, the commander fought hard to remain conscious, feeling how her cock twitched and her cockhead pulsated, delivering all the semen her huge balls produced during this amazing fuck - it was easily thrice as much as she shoot after being blown by Karin! And even then it was enough to completely fill the doctor's mouth and cover the totality of her upper body! So with fascination Jane observed T'Loak's flat belly bulging while being filled with the redhead Amazon's sperm, its new roundness pushing against the tight material of her bodysuit.



But even Jane's and Aria's powerful orgasms couldn't last forever. Finally, the former stopped shooting sperm into the latter, and the latter's pussy stopped contracting around the former's cock.
Drenched in sweat and feeling her muscles aching after exertion, the asari fell off of the commander's still-hard cock onto the soft cushions of her couch.
"I'm done," she said with a weak voice.
"But I'm not!" Shepard unexpectedly exclaimed. Like a tigress, she pounced on the queen of Omega who, just cumming hard, didn't notice she stopped concentrating on her biotics. And being exhausted after all the bouncing, jumping, and orgasming, she had no juice to activate her powers again. Which left her defenseless against the redhead Amazon's attack.
But it wasn't an attack - not really. Shepard didn't hit Aria or anything. Instead, she flipped her onto her belly, pushed her head against the cushions, and raised her ass into the air. Then, she aimed her cock - still hard despite cumming in buckets - right at the asari's tight butthole.
"My turn!" The commander growled, but then... hesitated. She was furious at Aria for kind of forcing herself on her, but she didn't really plan to hurt her.
But Aria didn't mind.
"Are we doing it or what?" She asked in a mocking tone, looking back at Jane with lust reignited in her sparkling blue eyes. Being dominated by the muscular redhead Amazon felt strangely liberating to her.
We do, Shepard thought and then pushed hard. Right to the bottom.
"AARGH!" This time it was Aria who screamed when all 12 of Jane's incredibly thick inches penetrated her tight butthole. As a highly passionate species, the asari's sexual organs were able to quickly accommodate any length, but even for them taking so much cock unprepared was harsh - even more so when it had 9 inches of girth on its side!
"Do you enjoy it now? DO YOU ENJOY TAKING MY COCK INTO YOUR ASS?" Jane yelled, slamming her dick in and out, not caring about Aria's comfort at all.
"Ugh... is this all... ugh... you've got?" T'Loak responded cockily, as with every moment the pain she felt had been turning more and more into pleasure.
Shepard growled in response, the sound barely audible among the hard slaps of her muscular thighs against the asari's purple buttcheeks. Fucking with a cock was a completely new sensation for her, very different from using strap-ons or tribbing. But she just let her lust guide her movements, and the rhythm of her hard thrusts was becoming smoother and smoother with every second.
For some time Jane observed her diamond-hard cock penetrating Aria's tight butthole, but then she moved her eyes onto her back, spotting the zipper of the asari's bodysuit there. She opened it and yanked the cloth away, which allowed the asari's heavy tits to swing violently under her body, her whole flesh jerked back and forth by the commander's powerful slams.
That didn't last for long though, as soon Shepard reached and squeezed both purple orbs almost painfully. Yet the way Aria wailed in response told the commander that the asari loved to play rough - as if the groans and moans she produced while being ruthlessly pounded into unprepared ass weren't a sufficient indicator.
So Jane decided to make this fuck even hotter. Holding T'Loak's upper body tight, she first raised her to a kneeling position and then shifted their bodies until Aria's big purple tits squashed against the window overseeing the club.
"Oh yes, Shepard, fuck me!" The asari wailed and Jane complied, giving her the 12-inch-long, diamond-hard cock as fast and hard as she could.
"Do you like it, bitch?" She asked through clenched teeth; this fuck was getting to her as well and she could feel another batch of her thick sperm getting ready to ejaculate. "Do you like to be fucked against this window, where all your patrons and henchmen could see you pounded in the ass like a cheap whore?" As the glass was a one-side window, it was only a fantasy, but a hot one for sure!
Aria's only response was more of loud moans, as under the commander's relentless assault she almost lost the ability to speak while the redhead's cock was slamming into her butt as fast and hard as she rode it a little less than 30 minutes ago. If not for the purple asari's still-bulged belly serving as a cushion, the force her pelvis would hit the glass with could be enough to break it!
And so Shepard pounded Aria hard and fast, conquering her completely, while the commander's own lust dominated all her senses, pushing away the sentient thoughts and common sense. Until a feeling of boiling sperm in her huge, swinging balls brought her back to reality.
"Are you ready, 'Omega'? Are you ready for more of my sperm? Are you going to take it all into your ass?" Jane asked in a hoarse voice, taking the asari away from the window to once again squeeze her tits as hard as she could.
"Yes! Yes! YEESSS!" T'Loak moaned and next screamed, a memory of Shepard's powerful releases enough to trigger her orgasm without any vaginal stimulation.
"NOOO!" Shepard unexpectedly yelled. She cummed as well but before her cock could ejaculate she ejected it out of the asari's butthole and instead of into Aria's ass, all of the commander's sperm were shot onto her body.
And damn, that was a hot display, and even Jane had to admit that! The redhead Amazon's gargantuan cock just pulsed again and again, and with every throb a long, thick rope of pearly-white sperm fell onto Aria's ass and back, painting her purple skin and black bodysuit white. Until after a few long moments, Shepard felt that it was going to be her last ejaculation, so she grabbed T'Loak's head and aimed her cock right at it, shooting the last batch right onto the asari's sexy face.
After that exhausting fuck, Aria was a complete mess. She just laid on her couch and panted hard, sperm dripping from her body onto the couch and floor. Shepard was in a much better condition, so she collected her clothes and put them on, pushing her softening cock into her boxers.
Before she left the room, she turned back and spoke.
"Remember it, Aria. The new rule. Don't ever fuck with Shepard."
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Commander Jane Shepard marched out of Aria T'Loak's lodge smiling proudly: she for sure showed her who's the boss! The queen of Omega could force herself on the muscular soldier, but in the end, it was the redhead Amazon who came out on top. And cummed on top.
But as the adrenaline wore off, the soldier's prideful expression turned into a shameful one. Yes, Aria kind of forced herself on her. But it wasn't like Jane tried to stop her - quite the opposite, she quickly accepted and secretly enjoyed it. And maybe the purple-skinned asari deserved what happened next when Shepard kind of forced herself on her as well. But she for sure didn't deserve the humiliation of her henchmen finding her covered in the soldier's sperm.
Quicker than she left the room, the commander got back to it. Aria was where she left her, on her couch, but she was already asleep, her breath deep and stable. Jane searched the room and found some towels, which she used to clean the asari and the piece of furniture she was lying on of her incredibly thick sperm, which came in buckets from the gargantuan cock Cerberus gave her. Next, she covered T'Loak with her white jacket the best she could and scanned her body with an omni-tool.
The reason for the last action was Shepard's fear that the Illusive Man left something in her sperm, and one of the options was that it was harmful to aliens (to prevent Jane from ever spilling it into a non-human vagina). Luckily, the scan showed nothing disturbing, which meant that at least the asari were safe as the commander's partners.
But then Shepard gasped in fear as the new idea appeared in her mind. Maybe the target of TIM's machination wasn't her potential partners, but herself? What if in his perverted need to use the commander as the breeding horse for a new line of humanity's champions, he devised the redhead Amazon's cock to somehow turn her into a pussy-hungry slut-slash-stud? After all, when inspecting her rebuilt 7-foot-tall, muscular body, Jane promised herself to not use her cock for sex and she already broke this promise twice - once with Doctor Chakwas and another time with Aria.
Shepard really needed to speak to someone. Someone who knew her, someone she trusted, and someone who wasn't a part of Cerberus. While at the same time, preferably knowing a lot about sex too.
And it happened that Jane was an acquaintance with a person who met those criteria perfectly.



The Presidium was beautiful this time of year, although truth to be told - it was beautiful every time of year. The artificially created environment - consisting of a warm light, a perfect temperature and humidity, and a light breeze - felt like home to almost every species in the galaxy, humans included. This time it was even more impressive, mostly because of how much it looked as if it wasn't largely destroyed a mere two years ago when Sovereign and the geth invaded the Citadel. The Keepers for sure did a tremendous job rebuilding the station and restoring it to its former glory.
The first person Shepard visited on the station was Captain Anderson... pardon, Councilor Anderson. The old soldier somehow managed to contact her via e-mail and she was happy the two of them could catch up. It was really nice to talk with an old co-Alliance instead of Cerberus operatives, especially after Jane had been actively evading Doctor Chakwas since she gave her a blowjob during recovering her sperm sample (and Joker was insufferable in his rants against EDI). A tangible benefit of the meeting was having the commander's Spectre status reinstalled, although the rest of the Council didn't decide to meet with their former agent. Given their troubled relationship, Jane didn't mind it at all.
But however nice it was, Anderson wasn't the person Shepard wanted to see so desperately - that was an individual whose facility she was standing before now. For such a renowned building, it was completely inconspicuous, just squeezed in between two others as if it wasn't a place where people were spending half a year's pay to get in, waiting in line that lasted for months. Breathing in, Jane steeled herself and entered the Consort's Chambers.
Quickly she got to the front desk, where one of the acolytes greeted her politely. Unlike the last time Jane was there it wasn't an asari, but a human with brown hair styled in a short bob. She however wore an asari-style pink dress open at the front, revealing something akin to a purple monikini underneath.
"I don't recognize you as one of our expected clients today," the girl said, glancing at her screen which probably had been displaying a list of today's appointments. "Would you like me to see when the Consort will be able to meet with you?"
"Yeah, about that. I can't be on that list, because, well, I'm just back from the de... a long hiatus. But I really need to see Sha'ira. Can't I just go in?" Shepard asked, doing her best puppy eyes that despite all the logic somehow fit her impressive physique.
"I'm afraid not. You must understand, there are many who seek the Consort's services." The girl smiled apologetically. "But if you wish to leave your name, she'll make every effort to meet with you."
"Look, I'm not some random person. I'm her friend." Jane decided to try her luck and persuasive skills. "We fu... met each other earlier, and I helped her with a personal matter. Maybe you'll let me in for a commercial? I'm Commander Shepard and this is my favorite..."
"Wait, you're Commander Shepard? Commander Jane Shepard?" Hearing the name, the girl's face changed. "If so, you can enter. The Consort said that if you'd come, we should send you in right away. I believe you know the way?"
Jane nodded and thanked, and next entered the establishment. Quickly she got to a main hall, as always full of people of all species and genders. But this time, humans, salarians, and others were present not only among clients but among acolytes as well. It seemed that the Consort's 'call' was heard by all species now, probably the result of all the deaths caused by the vicious attack from two years ago.
By the far end of the room, Jane turned right and climbed the stairs leading to Sha'ira's private apartment - easy thing given her muscular legs were almost 4 feet long. The door was locked but opened automatically before she even managed to knock.
"Welcome, Spectre," Sha'ira spoke and Jane stopped mid-step. The commander remembered how beautiful the Consort was, but somehow she was still struck by her beauty. "I knew you'd come," she said in her deep calm voice.
Sha'ira looked as much asari as an asari could; as much as she should be in biology books picturing the entry about her species. Her skin was the ideal shade of blue, not too bright and not too dark, and her eyes were like two sapphires set deeply in her face. She didn't wear any make-up but didn't need to - she was amazingly pretty anyway. Her crest was perfectly symmetrical and her body tall and slim, ending with long, smooth legs. Her breasts, hips, and ass were moderate in size, but shaped in a way the finest sculptors couldn't even dream to achieve.
"Lady Sha'ira," Shepard said and bowed her head. When the commander heard of the Consort for the first time, she doubted most of the stuff others were saying about her. But after meeting her in person, she learned to respect her ways, even if she didn't fully understand them. "You mean you were expecting me? How?"
"I felt your return. And your distress," the asari answered cryptically. She sat on the couch and with a pat of a hand on the cushions, invited Jane to join her. "Tell me, Commander, what is bothering the savior of the galaxy?"



Shepard told Sha'ira everything. How she woke up on the Cerberus' space station with a huge cock between her legs, the appendage not fitting her otherwise perfectly rebuilt body. How Doctor Chakwas was supposed to recover a sample of her sperm, but instead gave her a handjob and a blowjob. How despite not liking Aria she practically allowed her to ride her cock and then pounded her ass.
"So I fear, and it's my greatest fear, that that dick is changing me," the commander completed her story. "That I'm not myself anymore. That I'm turning into some sex-crazed slut with a dominant need to breed, unable to control myself in the presence of an attractive woman."
For a long time, Sha'ira looked at Jane as if she wanted to pierce her very nature and read what was in the deepest parts of her soul - and who knows, maybe it was exactly what she was doing; it was never known with an asari, even more so with the Consort. But then, she smiled warmly.
"This, I'm sure we can exclude. You've been talking to me for half an hour at least, sitting next to me in an otherwise empty room, bombarded by my species' pheromones and psychic suggestions we subconsciously project," the asari finally said. "Tell me, do you feel a dominant need to breed? Or maybe I'm not an attractive woman?"
"Of course, you're an attractive woman!" Jane exclaimed even before the sense of the asari words came to her. And when it finally did, it was like the scales fell from her eyes, or a great burden lifted from her chest. Sha'ira was right! She and Shepard spent half an hour with each and not even for a single moment the commander felt a need to jump on the asari and fuck her.
It was so simple! Why she didn't see that sooner? Was she so busy thinking of her misery that she lost her mindfulness? If she could resist this beautiful asari Consort, she could resist anyone!
"You're still you, you're still Commander Jane Shepard," Sha'ira continued. "But you began your new life in the wrong way - from doubts and fears, not dreams and hopes. And I think I can help you fix that if you let me." The asari stood up and extended her arms toward the commander. "Have sex with me. But this time, do it right. Make the decision first. And don't fuck me - make love to me."
For a moment, Shepard hesitated. She still distinctly remembered how adamant she was about not using her cock for sex. But she did it twice, and both times it ultimately felt... good. Maybe what Sha'ira proposed was the right thing to do. There was no harm in trying - no harm that wasn't already done.
So ultimately, Jane took Sha'ira's hand and stood up from the couch.
"Lead the way", she said, smiling shyly.
The asari smiled back and gently pulled Shepard toward the bed the soldier knew well - two years ago she and Sha'ira had sex there too, and now they were about to do it again. But this time, Jane had a cock, not a pussy, so it too felt like the first time, especially with how nervous the commander felt having this new appendage.
When they got to the bed, Sha'ira stood in front of the commander and caressed her arms, enjoying the feeling of toned muscles under her lithe fingers. Moving her hands toward Jane's rock-hard abs, she bundled her tank top up until it came off completely, although with her 7 feet of height, the redhead Amazon needed to take it off herself. When she was doing so, the asari cupped the soldier's breasts and teased her pointy nipples with her thumbs while the rest of her fingers sank into the soft yet firm flesh of the huge boobs.
When Shepard was topless, Sha'ira moved her hands down on the Spectre's body and going through her now-exposed eight-pack, finally got to her belt which she unfasted with the expertise expected from such a renowned Consort. After unzipping Jane's cargo pants next, she loosened them around the commander's hips and they fell to the ground, the soldier's boxers together with them.
Now, Shepard stood in the Consort's private chambers completely naked, her incredibly muscular, amazingly sexy body on full display. From her huge tits to her distinct eight-pack and gently rounded hips, to her toned legs and arms. And together with that, her still flaccid, but already extraordinary in both length (9 inches!) and girth (7.5!), cock.
For a time, Sha'ira was just looking at the soldier with an appreciative gaze. But, a moment later Jane got impatient and tugged on the asari's dress, taking it off from her shoulders and letting it fall to the ground. As the Consort was dressed in the same 'uniform' as her acolytes, underneath she wore a purple monikini, cut in the way to show off her underboob and hips. But despite the cloth had been leaving a good portion of her blue skin bare, Jane preferred to have Sha'ira totally naked, so the lingerie soon joined the pile of clothing on the floor.
It was now Shepard's time to bathe in the view of her partner's near-perfect body: the smooth blue skin, perfectly sculpted breasts, and slender arms accompanied by a flat belly, rounded hips, and long legs. Under the spell of the asari's beauty, Jane's cock visibly grew, reaching 10 inches in length and 8 inches in girth - incredible, but still not the full size.
"Lie down, Commander," Sha'ira half ordered, half asked, her eyes moving all over her partner's sexy, toned body. The Consort had seen a lot of naked people in her long life, especially given the industry she was working in, but even with such a large competition she still regarded Commander Shepard as one of the hottest and most gorgeous.
Obediently, Jane climbed onto the bed and followed the asari's order, feeling her appreciative gaze all over her muscular form. It made her feel sexy even with her cock out, as although the Consort's eyes wandered to it quite frequently, she was giving the rest of the Spectre's body the same amount of attention and admiration.
Quickly Sha'ira joined Shepard on the bed, closing the half-egg-shaped lid over it. The semi-transparent material separated the two women from the rest of the world, while the light shone through the purple glass, creating a magical atmosphere inside it.
The asari stradled Jane backwards, setting them in 69 position and the commander immediately focused her eyes on her moist azure. The pink flesh of her insides peeked from between her blue pussylips and Shepard felt a sting of sadness that she lost her own pussy. But when the asari's fingers closed around her cock, the feeling toned down, replaced by a pleasurable sensation.
"Such a large, beautiful cock you have, Commander. But I bet it can grow even bigger," she said in a seductive tone and pulled the foreskin down, revealing the pink head. Immediately, she gave it the first lick, and then the second and the third. "Mmmhm," she hummed appreciatively when she licked all over the spongy tip.
A very similar hiss of pleasure escaped the commander's mouth as well. Unlike Chakwas' wrinkled skin and harsh tongue, Sha'ira's skin and tongue were incredibly soft, almost as if Jane had been caressed by blue fluffy clouds. Both the doctor's and the Consort's ministrations felt great though and Shepard enjoyed how different sensation those two women created on her cock. Enjoyed it so much that the organ continued growing, already reaching 11 inches in length and 8.5 inches in girth.
With the face hidden from Jane's eyes, Sha'ira smiled to herself from the pure joy of tending to such a big cock. She was repeatedly licking the huge organ from the base to the very tip, moving her head around it while keeping it pointing straight at the ceiling. She felt Shepard's hands on her butt and thighs when the commander half-consciously caressed those parts of the asari's body which were in her immediate reach.
Soon however the asari changed her tactics. Setting her head sidewise to the vertical position of the cock, she took the shaft between her soft lips and started moving her head up and down (or left and right) on it, practically jerking the organ with her mouth. At the same time, she reached around and began playing with the Spectre's balls. That was a complete novum for Shepard, and a new type of sensation finally made her dick reach its full size: impressive 12 inches in length and 9 in girth.
"Mmmhm, this is what I was talking about," Sha'ira smiled, sensing that she made Shepard's cock grow as much as possible. "Now the real fun begins," she added and engulfed Jane's dick with her mouth.
"Ahhh!" The Spectre moaned, feeling the asari's wet, hot lips closing just below her wide cockhead. The Consort's tongue immediately began slashing all over it, initially focusing on Shepard's vulnerable slit, but ultimately covering the totality of her crown.
"Stay still, Commander," Sha'ira raised her head off Shepard's dick and looked back at her. "Just lie down and let me worship your cock like it deserves."
"I'll try," Jane wanted to respond, but instead of words, a torrent of moans escaped her lips when Sha'ira's capable mouth and tongue got back to tending to her meaty organ. Unlike harsh sex with Aria, the blue-skinned asari blew her cock with a slow tenderness, causing Shepard to feel admired and taken care of. Therefore the commander focused on the pleasurable sensations and restricted herself to caressing Sha'ira's smooth legs, allowing the Consort to take liberty with her dick.
Initially, Sha'ira restricted herself to doing what she was doing till now: licking and sucking all around Shepard's cockhead. The tip of her tongue tracked the area just under the crown, making the rest of it slide all around the exposed flesh, the precum leaking from a slit wetting the pink muscle even more. In time though, the Consort began bobbing her head slowly, with every passing moment taking more and more of Jane's cock into her hot mouth.
"Oooh," Jane moaned under the stimulation, her eyes closed and her hands wandering all over Sha'ira's long legs. But with every bob of the asari's head on her dick, the commander's palms unconsciously reached higher and higher until they were also massaging the Consort's shapely ass, almost teasing her pussy and anus.
But Sha'ira barely noticed that, completely focused on tending to Shepard's cock. Whatever could be said of Cerberus, they knew how to make a dick. The size, the smell, the taste - all of it contributed to one of the best cocks the asari could ever play with. Thus she just bobbed her head up and down, making more and more of the meaty organ disappear past her greedy lips.
With the 69 position, Jane couldn't see what Sha'ira was doing but she for sure felt it. The asari's lips were moving up and down on her cock and despite how solid they were sealed around the shaft, some of the Consort's saliva mixed with the soldier's precum still escaped and flew down, wetting the latter's huge balls still played with by the former's lithe fingers.
In time, Sha'ira's lips were for sure moving closer to those fingers, when with every bob of her head, the asari had been getting lower and lower on Shepard's cock, her lips stretched around its wide girth. Three inches... four and a half... six...
"AAAH!" Shepard moaned louder than before and her hands squeezed the soft flesh of the Consort's asscheeks when the first inch of her fat cock slipped past Sha'ira's tonsils and popped into her tight throat. Unlike Karin, Sha'ira didn't miss the beat during the transition, her sexual asari's physiognomy allowing her to immediately adjust to the 9-inch girth of Jane's cock.
"Oh, I see you liked that," the Consort said, briefly taking her mouth out of Shepard's cock and glancing at her. "Then you'll love what's coming next." She smirked before returning to the interrupted activity, with one swift motion taking in as much of Jane's dick as she did before.
And then, she took another inch. And another. Just like that, with a few bobs of her head, like it was not 9 inches of a diamond-hard shaft, but a fluffy cotton candy or half-melted ice cream. With 6 inches of cock inside her hot mouth and 3 inside her tight throat, Sha'ira's orifice was now as full of Shepard's dick as Karin's ever was - and thus as full as any woman's ever was. But unlike the doctor, the Consort still had the capability to take more.



But before she could go even lower...
"MHMMM!" Sha'ira suddenly moaned with her mouthful of cock when she felt the commander's capable tongue on her pussylips. She didn't expect that!
"I thought... oh... I told you to stay still." She panted, taking the cock out of her mouth and jerking it instead.
"Yes, but you also asked me to make love with you. And love isn't only receiving, it's giving as well," the commander said and without further explanation, returned to licking Sha'ira's azure.
For a minute, Sha'ira just breathed heavily when Jane tended to her sweet blussy. Damn, that woman knew how to use her tongue! Pushing it past her partner's nether lips and swirling it all over her pink insides, she created the sensation even seasoned Consort could be lost in. But she didn't want to... yet.
So rather quickly the asari returned her mouth to Shepard's cock and pushed the familiar 9 inches into her mouth, three of them going directly into her gullet. For a moment she kept it there, flexing her throat and massaging the remaining six inches with her tongue, before she raised her head a little and next slid it down, taking another inch in.
"AAHHH!" Jane was trying to focus on licking Sha'ira's sweet azure, but when another inch of her cock popped into her partner's gullet, she needed to stop it to release a long, loud moan. Sensing it won't be long till her entire dick would disappear in the asari's tight, wet throat, she redoubled her own efforts on her partner's drenched pussy while gently massaging her red hot clit with a palm of her hand.
Shepard for sure was right in her assumption. Sha'ira's lips moved over her cock slowly but deliberately and every time the asari's head bobbed down, it moved a little further than the last time. Every such motion pushed more of Jane's impressive length into her tight gullet while the commander's balls were still caressed by her lithe blue flingers. The Consort could almost feel the sperm brewing and sloshing inside, getting ready to be shot deep into her throat. Sha'ira's own orgasm was near too as the soldier was relentless with her own oral ministration on her partner's hot, moist azure.
Finally, the inevitable happened: Sha'ira took the eleventh and next twelfth inch of Shepard's cock in. A solid foot of dick was now resting inside her, half of it in her throat and the other half in her mouth. Her cute blue nose laid on Jane's balls, breathing their musky scent in, while her chin sank in the redhead Amazon's public hair. For a moment she just took a respite there, bathing in the feeling of having a great cock inside her orifice, but soon resumed her ministration, this time bobbing her head a little faster than before.
"Mhmmm, oh, fuck!" Jane almost passed out when she felt her entire cock swallowed by the beautiful asari. It felt heavenly! Her partner's throat was so tight, so wet, so hot... And yet, a moment later she returned to bobbing her head, taking it in and out as if it was a normal penis, not a full foot of a diamond-hard meat! That felt not only amazing, but inspiring too, so she returned to her own ministration of the Consort's azure, licking and slurping on her pussy like on the sweetest treat it was.
The two women truly were in their own world now, and even the Reapers' attack couldn't shake them out of their sex-inducted haze. The beautiful, shapely asari with perfectly blue skin, splendid medium-sized breasts and ass, and smooth long legs laid on top of the tall redhead human, whose muscles looked like they could bend steel. The asari's lips were tightly sealed around the human's 12-inch long and 9-inch wide cock, moving slowly up and down, while her lithe hands played with two massive balls.
In turn, the Amazon's head was buried between her lover's thighs, her tongue tending to her drenched blussy and her hand moving over her red-hot clit. With the height difference between them, their position was kind of awkward, but quiet moans and wails from both women were enough evidence that it didn't bother them at all.
And such pleasure always needed to vent eventually. And this time wasn't different.
Suddenly, Sha'ira heard Shepard grunting and spotted how her huge balls contracted; a moment later, the commander's cockhead swelled, shooting the sperm into the asari's throat. Quickly to not lose even a single drop, the Consort ceased bobbing her head and just took all 12 inches of the pulsating shaft into her mouth, sealing her lips around its base. The incredibly thick liquid ejaculated deep inside her gullet, almost choking her, but she began swallowing immediately to not spill any of it.
However, with how long Jane's cock kept twitching and exploding, she needed to work her throat muscles harder than ever, as no one she had sex with in the past delivered so much of a life-giving fluid into her. Although none of it escaped past her tightly sealed lips, she got a true mouthful of sperm, its salty taste completely feeling her mouth.
The feeling of being so full only enhanced Sha'ira's own pleasure and she came several seconds after her partner. One moment Shepard was thrusting her tongue deep into the Consort's azure, trying to do her good despite all the pleasure originating from her cumming cock - still the sensation she was not used to - and the next she was slurping the asari's love juices forced out of her pussy by the strength of the orgasm and Jane's palm moving over her clit.
It was not only great physically but emotionally as well - this time Jane was truly cumming with her partner, instead of just at the same time as with Aria.



It took long minutes for Jane and Sha'ira to finally stop orgasming, and when they did, the asari rolled out of the commander and laid on the bed. Her belly was slightly rounded like after a solid meal, and in the way she just had one - the amount of sperm Shepard's dick shot into her was bigger than any she had ever taken before.
What was more important though...
"Your cock didn't soften a bit, Commander," Sha'ira said, taking it in her hand as if she didn't trust just her eyes. Her other palm was resting on her rounded belly which she caressed lovingly.
"Yeah, I noticed it does that after the first cum," Jane confirmed, reminiscing on her previous encounters.
"Care for round two then?" The Consort asked. "But only if you truly want."
Shepard pondered for a moment. When post-nut clarity hit her after sex with Karin and Aria, she felt depressed and embarrassed, but she felt nothing like that right now - it seemed the Consort's tender, slow approach was working tremendously for her self-awareness. Searching her current feelings the commander discovered that yes - she wanted to have another round with Sha'ira.
Instead of words, she answered with actions and just laid next to the asari, kissing her lovingly while her hand landed on her still-drenched azure. Similarly, Sha'ira grabbed and slowly jerked the soldier's ever-ready cock, her other hand never stopping caressing her rounded belly.
The kissing session between the soldier and the Consort lasted for a while, but then Sha'ira finally pulled Jane onto herself, welcoming her with wide-open legs. Shepard settled between them, caressing their smooth, blue skin before she put her hands on the sides of the asari's head, aiming her huge, hard cock at her partner's blussy.
But when she pushed forward, it didn't slip inside.
"Huh?" The commander grunted in surprise. "I thought it would fit right in." She looked at her partner and spotted she was smiling.
"It's your first time making love with a cock on your own volition, Commander. So I figured you would like to feel as if it was my first time too."
For a moment, Shepar's expression was of the full shock. But then, she smiled as well.
"What a lovely idea, thank you. Also, your control over your body down there is incredible!"
"Well, I'm a Consort after all, Shepard," the asari replied and briefly kissed the redhead Amazon. "Please, Jane. Make love to me," she said, looking deeply into her bright green eyes.
Shepard kissed her back and then grabbed her cock. Supporting herself with one arm, with the other she helped to guide herself right into Sha'ira's opening, touching her nether lips with the very tip of her member. Then she pushed strongly, fighting the Consort's contracted muscles, until her mushroomy head fully slipped in with a quiet pop.
"Shit, Sha'ira! Your cunt's so tight and hot! Like a vice or a furnace!"
"Language, Jane. We're making love," the Consort reprimanded, although the joyful sparks flickering in her sapphire eyes told the commander she was just playing with her.
"Sorry," Jane responded in the same way.
Returning to supporting herself on both arms, Jane pushed with her hips, slowly easing another inch of her hot meat into the asari's pussy. She knew that this time she would need to work hard to sink her entire length in, so she thrust firmly until she felt that she had enough cock there to pull some out before venturing further.
So she slowly retracted part of her cock until only her mushroomy head stayed in, and then pushed it back in. Out and in, she began fucking Sha'ira ever so slow to not lose the romantic first time vibe the two of them longed to create. She tried to not push too much in in a single thrust, but inevitably she was going deeper and deeper into Sha'ira's love canal.
"Mhmmm, mhmmm, MHMMM!" Sha'ira moaned when Jane's wide cock penetrated her tight azure. She desperately tried to keep it open just enough for Jane to fuck her slowly, but at least a few times she slipped and opened it too much, allowing the commander to sink deeper than she anticipated.
Quicker than maybe they both initially wanted, Jane had half of her cock inside Sha'ira, going in and out of the asari's pussy. The partners were looking deep down into each other's eyes - one set green and one set blue - alternating between smiling at each other and biting their own lips in pleasure.
More than once Shepard felt a need to speed up, or Sha'ira was tempted to push her hips up to meet the commander's downward thrusts, but they fought hard to keep the movement long and slow, exactly as they intended.
"Oh, Jane, that's so good. Keep it like that, nice and slow. Oh, don't fuck me, make love to me!" The Consort said repeatedly, reminding them both of what they agreed to. Yet despite the occasional lust for something rougher, they both really enjoyed their slow-paced lovemaking. That way they could truly feel every inch of their genitals and enjoy every vein of Shepard's cock and every ridge of Sha'ira's vagina.
So slowly but relentlessly Shepard was going deeper and deeper, her diamond-hard cock conquering another layer of Sha'ira toned vaginal muscles. Sliding almost all of her cock out, she was returning with force, with every dip going a few centimeters deeper, discovering new shapes and sensations. Having no previous experience with the tender missionary sex, she was captivated by how different every part of the Consort's vagina felt and was eager to unravel all its mysteries.
So she worked hard, sliding her cock in and out of Sha'ira's azure, grinding her cock against the Consort's vaginal walls that pushed on it as if they wanted to crush the meaty invader. But in fact, the asari was in a constant state of bliss, and the force her pussy clamped on the invading dick only served to enhance the pleasure both women felt.
Sha'ira's moans and Jane's grunts soon filled the bed completely, penetrating even the lid closed around it. The whole 'egg' started to smell of sweat and love juices, as they flowed from where the asari's nether lips gripped the soldier's cock and, mixed with Shepard's precum, soaked the expensive bedsheets of the Consort's private bedroom.
Lost in the bliss of their slow, romantic fuck, both women lost the sense of time and the tab of how deep Jane was going with her thrusts. So when her tip suddenly pushed against Sha'ira's cervix, it came out of nowhere. In case of an asari, it could mean one thing only...
"You're fully in, Commander, fully inside me!" The Consort exclaimed.
Hearing that, Shepard looked down between their joined bodies. On the bottom, she saw perfectly blue skin, flawless medium-sized breasts, and a still rounded belly (the latter caused by an excessive amount of sperm she had not so long ago pumped down its owner's throat). On the top, the pale flesh, huge tits, and rock-hard eight-pack. And past them, the base of her cock - only the base, as the rest of it was firmly set in Sha'ira's blussy.
Inspired by this sight, she retracted most of her cock, observing the diamond-hard shaft leaving the wet insides of the Consort's pussy, and then slowly pushed it in back to the base. She repeated it a few times, feeling how the hot, tight walls of her partner's azure gripped onto the invading shaft - as if they never wanted to let it escape.
"Oh, Commander!" Lost in her thoughts and the sight of her cock, Shepard almost forgot about how pleasurable it had to be to her partner, but the asari's loud moan shook her out of it. A little ashamed, she looked back at her and after a quick pause, mashed their lips together in a sweet, romantic kiss.
This kiss was as if an electric jolt jumped between the two women. They were now connected even more than during their 69, joined by both their lips and genitals, every body part going exactly where it fitted the best. Their tongues darted forward and met with a wet squelch while Shepard's cock thrust in and out of the asari's sweet pussy, repeatedly retracting until only the cockhead remained inside and then again slamming balls deep in. Her pace hadn't changed a bit, but the kiss made the whole sex feel more natural, passionate, and pleasurable.
"Oh yes, Shepard, just like that! Do me like that, Spectre, don't stop," Sha'ira now chanted constantly, interrupting the kiss before returning to it. Jane in turn only grunted, fighting to not cum yet, as she already felt her balls filling up with sperm, awaiting to shoot their load into the wanton pussy. But even in this moment of truth, she didn't stop pulling and pushing, making love with the Consort with long, deliberate thrusts.
And her orgasm was the only one quickly approaching.
"Oh, oh, AHHH!" Sha'ira suddenly wailed, her whole body tensing. "Jane, I'm cumming. Goddess, I... EMBRACE ETERNITY!"
Then, two things happened simultaneously. One, the Consort's insides clamped on the commander's dick stronger than ever before, trapping it in the asari's sweet, hot, and wet pussy, coincidently when it was as deep inside as it could be. After this first cramp, it did it again and again, milking the Spectre's cock.
Two, Shepard linked with Sha'ira on the mental level, when prompted by admiration toward Jane and her tenderness during their sex, she unconsciously established a mindmeld with the soldier. It was opened for just a brief moment and the only thing that passed through was a feeling of absolute bliss, but those two things together were enough.
"OOOH!" Shepard moaned, feeling her dick ejaculating for the second time with Sha'ira, this time in her sweet azure. Her spongy cockhead contracted, shooting all her balls brewed right into the asari's womb, plastering her insides with white, sticky liquid. Puls after puls and rope after rope, Jane was cumming harder than ever, physical and emotional bliss combining into a single erotic experience, prompting her to completely fill her partner.
And it was what probably happened, given how many times the Spectre's cock twitched madly, delivering more and more semen and prolonging Sha'ira's own orgasm to the longest one she had ever experienced. Again and again, the wide cockhead pulsated, shooting more long ropes of incredibly thick sperm, pumping the life-giving fluid into the Consort's already full womb. But the experienced asari took it all in, her physiognomy working overdrive to accommodate the biggest load that has ever been shot into her beautiful blue body.



Shepard left the Consort's chamber feeling like she was born anew. Practically for the first time since she was brought back with a cock, she didn't feel depressed and looked to the future with hope. She would still prefer to keep her pussy instead of having a dick, but both the experience with Sha'ira and the words she spoke when they were enjoying their post-coital cuddling deeply resonated within her.
"There's nothing inherently wrong with your cock, Commander. It's just a body part, it's how you use it matters. It gave me the greatest pleasure I ever felt, and I don't speak those words lightly. And I know it gave you great pleasure as well. You didn't choose to have it, but it is what it is, so stop beating yourself for it. Stop punishing yourself for something you didn't choose." Saying that, Sha'ira lovingly caressed her rounded belly - with how much sperm Shepard pumped into her from both ends, the Consort looked a few months pregnant.
"And also, don't punish others for that too. People love you, Jane, and some of them would like to be intimate or passionate with you. If those feelings would be mutual, don't deny them for the pretense of having a new appendage. Remember: there is no correct way of having sex. Tender or rough, romantic or spiteful - every type is valid as long as you both want it." Sha'ira continued, looking at the now-open lid over her bed and noticing two prints of her hands on the steamy surface - she had to anxiously push on there in the bliss of her orgasm.
Jane intended to begin following this advice right away. For starters, she for sure had to properly thank Doctor Chakwas for the blowjob she gave her. Long, steamy session of pussy licking - performed till Karin wouldn't be able to take it anymore - seemed like the most proper way to do so.
And then... Then she'll see.
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        Shepard releases Jack and things heat up really quick.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/ch-05-the-first-friend

Title: Ch.05: The First Friend

Author: DarkSollat

Category: Celebrities & Fan Fiction

Description: Shepard releases Jack and things heat up really quick.

Tags: futanari, rough sex, futa, anal sex, mass effect

Series: The Sexy Adventures of Futa Shepard


"I cannot thank you enough for what you did, for both your actions and your words," Commander Jane Shepard said, pushing her softening cock into her pants and fastening a belt. "May we repeat it sometime?"
"I'd love to, but sadly, it's impossible," Sha'ira responded, lying on the bed and petting her rounded belly. "I'm leaving the Citadel soon. The climate on the station is no longer beneficial to me. And you have an important mission, you cannot travel to some backwater world for me."
"Do you need any help?" Jane asked. "I can speak with people for you. Or punch them." She grinned.
"No need for either," Sha'ira replied with a smile. "But I bet there are - or will be - some cute people on your ship." She winked.
"Are you saying I should find myself a friend with benefits?"
"Yes, this is what humans call them, I believe."
Back on Normandy, Shepard indeed thought about having a friend with benefits on the ship. She and Karin already were them to some extent (especially after the previously mentioned pussylicking session), but true to the doctor's words, a full sexperience with her was impossible.
So the commander checked on other options, but for now, it seemed too early for that. Miranda Lawson was hot as hell, and Kelly Chambers equally cute, but, despite growing understanding between them and Jane, they were still Cerberus' members and she didn't trust them enough yet. Kasumi Goto in turn - a master thief Shepard recruited on the Citadel - seemed to still grieve for her late husband.
However, the assignment the Spectre was taking now suddenly took an unexpected turn toward this purpose.
"Jack is small," Grunt - the tank-breed krogan berserker Jane released as the result of her previous mission - said after the infamous Subject Zero had been revealed. The most dangerous human biotic turned out to be a woman with a bald head and an entire torso covered in tattoos, but this was all Shepard could see through a stained glass.
Then, the mayhem began.
Jack woke up from cryo and unhooked the shackles on her hands and neck. She looked confused for a moment but quickly regained her footing. Surrounded with biotic energy, she yelled and charged toward three YMIR mechs assisting in her awakening. The squad couldn't see the battle, but from the metal clanging they heard, it seemed the robots couldn't stand a chance against the enraged biotic.
"Oh, I want to see this! Let's go!" Grunt said excitedly and ran toward the exit, Jane and Kasumi following him. The commander shared the same curiosity, which got even greater when she saw the wreckage of those heavy mechs Jack charged at. If the convict's fierce nature could be contained, she would be a great addition to the team.
The rest of the mission turned into a pursuit of Jack when Shepard and her squad followed a path of destruction the release of the Purgatory prisoners caused in the facility. On their way, Jane, Grunt, and Kasumi had to fight multiple Blue Sons mercenaries, including Warden Kuril who betrayed them and intended to imprison Shepard instead of releasing Jack to her.
Finally, the commander's squad met with the escapee at the docs and Jane could finally see her in the full light. Jack not only turned out to be a woman but a beautiful woman at that - even if her face was twisted in anger, her full lips and dark eyes were enough indicators of that. Her body was thin and her breasts small, but given the time she spent in cryo, it was nothing unordinary.
The following conversation went pretty well, despite Subject Zero's hardship. She expressed a strong dislike toward Cerberus, but seeing she didn't really have another choice on how to escape the station, she agreed to join Shepard's crew. Her only condition was access to the abovementioned organization's databases, which Jane happily accepted - every way she could hinder Cerberus, was the way she would happily take.
Besides, it was a better way than following Grunt's suggestion: to shoot Jack and patch her up on the ship.



If Shepard thought Jack was unkind to her, it was nothing compared to how she treated Miranda. When the agent introduced herself and the rules applicable on the ship, the convict rudely called her "Cerberus cheerleader" and "Princess", taking obvious pleasure in rubbing into the perfect woman's face that the commander ordered her to let Jack into the system.
Shepard almost giggled seeing this clear display of her new companion's boldness and spitefulness - it was no doubt hot! Jane's smile of admiration didn't escape Laswon's attention, but she just shook her head in disbelief without saying anything.
Jack announced that she would be reading down in the hold or somewhere near the bottom, and in fact, Shepard found her there - she set herself at the lowest deck possible. Their conversation showed that the biotic was, in fact, a troubled spirit, fascinated with crime, death, and destruction, but also haunted by the traumatic past and all the bad things that happened to her.
Jane tried to reassure her, but despite all Subject Zero's issues, the commander couldn't ignore that she felt attracted to the half-naked biotic with skin covered in ink. This became apparent when Jack, after talking to the commander from the shadows, suddenly ran toward her and leaped on the nearby table.
"You know, this ship is a powerhouse. You could go pirate, live like a king," she said, smiling nastily. "I could help."
"You'd be my first mate?" Jane asked in a flirtatious tone, her lips forming into a teasing smile.
"I'd lead the boarding party. And handle the execution." Jack's gaze never left Shepard's, lust shimmering in both women's eyes. Jane's cock woke up a few minutes earlier, but now it was literally trembling.
"I should go." A little scared by her reaction, Jane decided to cut it off before she'd do something stupid.
"Wait." Subject Zero's voice stopped the Spectre in her tracks. "My turn with the questions. People usually walk away from me. Why is it different with you? You eyeing me up? Because if this is just about sex, maybe you should just fucking say so."
Shepard breathed in and out and turned toward the convict, deciding to tell the truth.
"Actually, no. I mean, yes, you turn me on. But it's not just about sex. I want to know you as a person too."
"Oh, that's so sweet," Jack said half-ironically, getting closer. "But that shouldn't stop us from having fun. So, what, right now then?" She asked, perfectly sensing Jane's lust.
Shepard was a little shocked by Subject Zero's directness and eagerness, but it also made her even hornier. It was already days since she had sex with Sha'ira, and her cock had become impatient. And Jack had just left the prison, no wonder she craved sex.
Ah, fuck it, the Spectre thought and pulled the tattooed woman even closer.
"All right, Jack. I like how you move."
"I bet you do," the convict answered but she didn't plan to be a good, submissive girl. She pushed Jane away, her physical strength enhanced with biotics, so the commander had actually took a few steps back and hit her back on some crates. A few packages fell from the top, but Shepard had no time to see what they were, because Jack was instantly at her, pushing her lips against the Spectre's.
The two women made out for a moment and Shepard felt how her cock tightened in reaction. Jack didn't seem to notice (or maybe she just didn't care) but broke the kiss anyway. Next, she took a few steps back before pushing some guns and modifications from the nearby table. Jane repeated the move and did the same with the rest of the items lying there.
"Come here." Jack smiled hornily and jumped on the commander, once again using biotics to add more force to her lithe body. The extra weight surprised Jane and she fell on the table with the convict on top of her. There, Subject Zero once again kissed her, first on the lips and then on the neck. In reaction, Shepard grabbed her ass and stood up, carrying the biotic to their previous spot.
For some time, the two of them just made out heavily. Shepard kept Jack in the air by a solid hold on the convict's shapely ass, while the biotic's hands explored the commander's upper body - both her huge boobs and muscular shoulders and arms. They constantly shifted positions with either Jane or Jack's back against the crates until the latter guided them back onto the table. Then, she straightened up and moved backward on Shepard's body.
"Wait," the commander said when Jack began fiddling with her belt. "I have no protection, don't even know if it would work on me yet, so we can't do vaginal."
"What the fuck are you talking about?" Jack laughed but her laughter died the moment she stood up to push Shepard's cargo pants down. Right then, the bulge in the Spectre's panties became obvious and with a shock on her face, the convict released Jane's 12-inch cock from its confinement. Her shock was however even more short-lived than her laughter before. She just smiled hornily and grabbed the appendage.
"You didn't tell me you're a whole fucking package, Shepard," she said, jerking it off. "Beautiful face, hot body, and huge cock."
Shepard's first instinct was to explain that the cock was something Cerberus had done to her only recently, but then she remembered Sha'ira's words about not punishing herself and others. So instead she sat up and took off her tank top. As always, she didn't wear a bra.
"This sexy body you were talking about?" She asked teasingly, enjoying the view of Jack's widely opened eyes reacting to her muscular, big-breasted form. Even her jerking motion slowed down! But after a moment it quickened back and even fastened up when a naughty smile returned to the convict's full lips.
"Oh yes, those huge tits I was talking about. Play with them for me, while I'll take care of your other parts." Saying that she grabbed Shepard's balls, clearly indicating what other parts she was talking about.
Shepard didn't see any harm in following Jack's request, quite the contrary - with how horny she was, her tits already felt hot and heavy. She took them in her hands and began mashing and kneading them, enjoying the pleasure she was giving herself when her fingers sank into firm yet soft flesh of her boobs.
In the meantime, Jack got on her knees before the commander and Jane instinctively parted her long, toned legs to make room for the convict. For a moment, the biotic just observed a hot display of Shepard playing with her own tits, but then her eyes shifted to the huge cock in front of her. She pulled on the foreskin, revealing the spongy head, and a moment later her full lips sealed around the dark pink flesh.
"MHMMM." The commander reacted immediately. It was only the third blowjob she'd received, but she had already knew she was gonna always enjoy having a new set of lips around her dick (until she would have one, of course!) because all of them felt great yet completely different.
"Mhmmm." Jack moaned as well, feeling Shepard's cockhead in her greedy mouth. It was too much time since she had a dick past her full lips, and this one was incredible. Long, thick, hard... Filled with lust, she sucked on the mushroomy head as if she was offered the sweetest lollipop in the galaxy.
But as much fun as it was to suck on the pink flesh, tease the slit with her tongue, and drink tasty precum, she didn't plan to stay there for long. So not stopping her sucking, she fed herself more of Shepard's cock, pushing two extra inches into her mouth. At the same time, her jerking hand moved on the remaining eight, her fingers not even fully closed around the impressive appendage.
"Shit, Jack!" Shepard moaned from above, her hands full of her tits and her fingers sunk deep into their flesh. None of her previous lovers blew her dick with such lustful enthusiasm! The biotic sucked on her dick like a vacuum cleaner!
Jack didn't respond, more interested in the cock in her mouth than the words in her ears. She already swallowed half of Shepard's colossal dick and was now moving it inside her mouth, stimulating her glands. Saliva flew from her mouth, wettering the shaft and thanks to it she could jerk it off even more frantically.
"Fuck, Commander, you have a great cock," she said when she let the impressive organ out of her mouth to spit on it. Leaving the shaft to her jerking hand (which allowed her to really feel how hard it was), she lowered her head to suck on the heavy balls.
"T-thanks, I guess," the commander stuttered in an answer, her voice shaky from both embarrassment and pleasure.
"You guess?" Jack asked, flicking her tongue against the spot when Shepard's testicles touched each other inside her scrotum. "You should be fucking proud of it!"
This time the commander didn't hide the truth.
"It's not really mine. I wasn't born with it, Cerberus gave it to me when they rebuilt me. To breed a new line of humanity's champions, they said."
"Fuck, this shit's weird," Jack answered, not stopping with neither her jerking nor licking. "At least they did a fucking good job with it," she added and then once again pushed the cock into her mouth.
Shepard only moaned in response. She had already half-forgot how good Jack's blowjob was and now she was getting fast-line reminder. The feeling was so overwhelming that the commander twisted her nipples to ease at least a part of her mind. It didn't really work out.
Especially as Jack seemed to be even more enthusiastic this time. Without any delay she swallowed 6 inches of Jane's cock and began blowing it in earnest, focusing her tongue on the exposed head. In the meantime, her hand moved along the now properly lubricated shaft as fast as if she were planning to peel the skin off of it. At this rate Shepard could spill her load before the convict even took it into her throat!
But luckily, this 'threat' was avoided when Jack pushed herself lower and the first fat inch of Jane's cock slipped into her throat.
"Uhmmm!" The commander grunted, feeling the tip of her cock being squeezed by the vice-like tightness of the convict's throat. A moment later she growled even louder when the second inch joined the first and her entire cockhead slipped into Jack's gullet. Under the pleasure, her fingers involuntarily squeezed her boobs and a slight pain was the only thing that stopped her from cumming.
Subject Zero smiled as much as the huge dick in her mouth and throat allowed. She loved giving blowjobs for the sake of control she had over a dick owner then, and she just proved she didn't lose her touch during time spent in prison. Spurred by the thought, she pushed even harder, and in no time 3 inches of Jane's cock rested in her tight throat. With another 6 in her mouth, that was 9 inches in total!
"Fuck, shit, damn!" Shepard swore when Jack began blowing those 9 inches in earnest, slamming her pretty face up and down over the diamond-hard pole. She ceased the jerking motion of her hand and had just held Jane's cock still, but enthusiasm and fervor of her oral ministrations were more than enough to compensate for it. "How can you be so good with a dick so big?"
Jack raised her head to answer, her lips briefly connected with the tip of Jane's cock by a strand of saliva before it snapped when the convict began talking.
"Lots of experience. It's not the first krogan-size cock I have in my mouth." She grinned, once again jerking the shaft; not even for a moment she allowed the Spectre to rest. Especially as a wicked idea appeared in her mind. "Speaking of experience, have you ever face-fucked someone?"
"Can't say that I have," Shepard answered truthfully.
"Then come on, fuck mine," Jack said, shifting back and pulling Jane to the standing position. By her cock, no less!
"I don't know. Is that safe with a 12-inch cock?" Shepard asked, but the convict had already guided the Spectre's hands onto her head. The commander felt a gentle sting of her regrowing hairs.
"Fuck safety," Subject Zero said, smiling nastily. Not waiting for an answer, she brought her wide-open mouth to the Spectre's cock and looked at her expectantly.
Seeing her partner aroused like that, Shepard just couldn't deny her. Besides, following Sha'ira's advice meant not only to have no regrets about having sex with her cock, but also trying new things with it. Holding Jack's head tighter, she pushed the dick past the convict's lips.
"Uhmmm," the redhead moaned, feeling her fat dick sinking into the hot, wet cavern of her new squadmate's mouth. Squeezed between Jack's palate and tongue, the meaty invader pushed forward, each passing centimeter resonating with another surge of pleasure. Unlike the convict's violent tempo, Jane moved deliberately slow, getting acquainted with the new technique until she felt her cockhead poking against the entrance to the biotic's throat.
Jane closely looked at the convict then and the view was hot as hell. Proud Subject Zero was kneeling before her, her slim body painted with tattoos, her small boobs only barely covered by thin leather straps. It was however nothing compared to her face: full lips widely stretched around 9 inches of Shepard's cock's girth and eyes regarding the commander with lust the tears in them only enhanced further.
Then Jane felt Jack's hands on her ass, grabbing as much buttflesh as they could and pushing forward. Urging her to finally fuck her face properly. She had no other choice than to comply.
So she thrust harder and felt her cockhead sinking past Jack's tonsils into the even tighter area than her mouth: her throat. Another inch in and she was as deep inside the biotic's oral cavity as before - a whole 9 inches deep. Retracting one, she next pushed it back in, finally beginning with face-fucking as the convict requested.
Initially, she moved slowly, but as the pleasurable feeling was overwhelming, she quickly fastened her pace. One inch out, one inch in, Shepard fucked Jack's mouth with fast, short thrusts, warry to not go any further than the convict herself did. Just a little, not too hard,, she thought to herself, but her body seemed to not listen to her and set its own, much more fervent rhythm.
"Mhmmm, MHMMM!" Jack moaned with a mouth full of cock. She squeezed Shepard's buttocks harder - after prison, she had no nails to sink them in - urging her to fuck her face harder, to finally give it to her like she wanted and deserved.
"ARGH!" Shepard suddenly roared, when the pleasure of fucking her new squadmate overwhelmed her senses. Jack's mouth and throat were just too wet, too tight, too hot for her to keep her timid pace. Tightening her hold on the convict's bald head, she began really fucking her face.
Shepard's cock was now like a piston, going in and out of Subject Zero's mouth and throat. Her battle- and gym-toned muscles thrust her cock forward, sinking more and more of it into Jack's upper orifice - not as hard as into Aria's ass, but still with an impressive speed and force. In no time 9 inches turned into 10 and next 11, when Jane cast the safety aside and just fucked the biotic's mouth as hard and fast as her lust dictated.
And Jack loved it! She loved it rough, she loved it hard, she loved it fast. She loved it being done with a long, wide, and diamond-hard cock. The two women's eyes locked onto each other, both sets filled with lust and pleasure, when the bigger of them - combining the strength of an Amazon with a beauty of a supermodel - fucked the other's mouth with wild abandon.
Until Jack's eyes went inside her head when the final, 12th inch of Shepard's impressive cock sank into her mouth. The biotic almost zoned out, but Jane was too far into face-fucking her to stop now. Instead, the commander continued thrusting her cock deep into her partner's throat, the former's balls hitting the latter's chin, and the latter's nose sinking into the former's red pubic hair. Jack's saliva flew everywhere, and soon both her chin and Shepard's balls were glistening with it.



But another body fluid was also coming, and coming fast. Fucking the convict's beautiful face and full lips with the force and speed of a jackhammer, Jane felt how her balls boiled with sperm and next her whole cock shuddered when the life-giving liquid climbed its length.
"I'm cumming, Jack, I'm cumming!" Shepard managed to warn her partner before the first expulsion escaped her slit. "Get ready, it would be plenty! OOOH!"
In response, Jack murmured something which sounded a little like "Do it!" and "I'm ready" when suddenly Jane grabbed her head forcefully and pushed her cock as far in as she could. And then her cockhead exploded with sperm and nothing else mattered anymore.
Every time Shepard ejaculated, she was surprised with the amount of semen she produced and this time was no different. The first rope was barely shot, and already the next had followed, and then more and more. Every expulsion widened Jane's cockhead before the semen was thrown deep inside Jack's throat, flowing down slower than the next batch arrived.
The.onvict began swallowing immediately, but the sperm was just coming and coming, filling her belly and throat until she felt some of it in her nose! She patted Jane's ass to let her know she had to retreat, but the commander relished in her orgasm with her eyes closed, feeling nothing but pleasure.
So Subject Zero did the only thing she could: she pushed Jane with biotics, using so much force that the commander basically flew onto the table they began their sexcapade on, her cock violently slipping out of Jack's mouth.
It sobered Shepard up, but her dick didn't stop cumming! The next shot hit the kneeling convict right in the face, and more landed on her boobs and belly. Before the last expulsion came, a good portion of Jack's tattoos disappeared under the layer of a thick, white goo.



"Jack, shit, I'm so sorry!" Jane said a moment her cock stopped shooting. A few last ejaculations were weaker, so there was a path of semen on the floor between them.
"For what? Being fucking drown in semen is the best fucking way to die!" Jack didn't mind. In fact, she was already scooping the sperm from all over her body, licking her fingers clean with a happy hum. Suddenly curious, the commander approached her and tasted some of her own juices. It was delicious!
Just then the convict spotted that despite cumming in buckets, the Spectre's cock was still as hard and swollen as when they began. She couldn't walk past such an opportunity.
"Besides, you can make it up to me," she said, her naughty smile returning. With some sperm still dripping from her body and face, she stood up and took down her pants, revealing that her lower body was also completely covered with tattoos. Next, she bent against the table. "You said we cannot do vaginal, but my ass is a fair game. Just prepare it before."
"Yes, ma'am," Shepard replied with a smile. Her cock was still somehow new for her, but licking butts - that she was more than familiar with. She kneeled behind Jack and gave her ass a playful slap.
"Oh, kinky," the biotic grinned, wiggling her butt teasingly.
And Shepard happily took it - she dived it and licked both of Jack's asscheeks. She never had sex with such a heavily tattooed girl and with a pleasant surprise, she discovered that the ink didn't impact the softness of her skin. She let her tongue wander some more, getting acquainted with her partner's buttocks and making her giggle from the feeling of a wet appendage on her backside.
In time, however, Jane's mouth approached closer and closer to its main target and, finally, the commander grabbed both her buttcheeks and parted them, finally revealing some not-tattooed flesh - namely, Jack's asshole and its surrounding. It allowed the Spectre to fully admire the puckered hole and see how cute and pretty it was.
It looked very inviting as well, so she just dove in and gave it a good lick, making sure to put as much saliva on it as possible.
"Oh, yes," Jack moaned feeling the commander's agile tongue on her other hole. With one hand supporting her on the table, with the other she reached back, firmly shoving Shepard's head into her ass. She ruffled her hair in the process, enjoying how different it was from her own bald head.
It was completely unnecessary though, as Jane was already shoving her head into Jack's ass on her own accord. She took a deep breath, enjoying the natural smell while her mouth slurped on the puckered hole, excessively wetting it with saliva.
"Oh, fuck!" the biotic suddenly moaned louder when she felt the Spectre's hand on her pussy, firmly massaging her nether lips. Shepard smiled at that reaction.
"I said we can't do vaginal sex, not that your pussy will be neglected," she said, moving a little back. Even though the convict didn't stop pushing her face into her ass, the commander's strength allowed her to still move it freely. But as she enjoyed eating Jack's ass as much as Jack enjoyed her ass being eaten, she quickly returned to the previous position.
For a time, the only things heard in the room were Jack's moans when her asshole was licked and her pussy massaged, and a faint wet sound of Jane's ministration. One of the commander's hands was firmly circling around the convict's nether lips and the other kneaded her ass while her mouth slurped on the biotic's puckered asshole and her tongue licked inside, wetting it for the future incursion.
Finally, though, Jane's tongue left Jack's back hole... only to be replaced by her finger. She moved it back and forth, setting a quick pace from the very beginning.
"Take my finger as you'll take my cock, Jack!" She teased.
"Fuck, Shepard, yes! Finger my ass! I can't wait till you fuck it properly with your big hard cock!" Subject Zero replied, her voice hoarse from moaning.
Shepard however knew that one finger was far too little to properly prepare Jack's ass for 9 inches of her cock's girth. So she added the second, thrusting them both into the biotic's butthole with even greater speed and force, admiring how easily they slipped into the tight yet saliva-soaked opening.
Fingering Jack's backside meant two other things though. One, Shepard's mouth was free. Two, the biotic's pussy was left unattended, as Jane's other hand was still kneading one of her buttcheeks. But the commander had the perfect solution for it as well. Twisting her body, she sat under her partner and began licking her pussy feverishly.
"Shit, Jane, fuck!" Jack swore, feeling yet another type of stimulation she greatly missed during her sentence. "More, give me more!" She begged, lifting one leg and putting it on the table to give the commander better access to both of her lower holes.
And Shepard fully intended to - after all, her two fingers had much less girth than her cock. So she added the third, and the fourth, almost all her digits thrusting in and out of Jack's properly wetted, yet still tight backhole. At the same time, Jane's tongue flicked against the convict's clit, her pussyjuices drenching the commander's beautiful face.
The view was now the incarnation of hotness and passion. Subject Zero stood with one foot on the table, her buttcheek kneaded, her asshole fingered, and her pussy licked by the 7-foot-tall, redhead Amazon. The latter's beautiful face was hidden between the convict's legs, but her muscular body was clearly on display. Every fiber of her muscles was tense in anticipation, and her huge cock visibly throbbed, excited for what was planned next.
But before it happened, Jack orgasmed - Jane's tongue and fingers were simply too much for her not to.
"Fuck, Shepard, you're making me CUUUMMMMM!" She yelled before the red-hot pleasure dominated all her senses and her body tensed, washed with the force of her orgasm. Only by pure chance the biotic remained on her feet, without a doubt supported by Shepard's hand on her buttcheek and her fingers in her asshole.



"Shit, Shepard, you did me good." Jack's said as soon as she regained the ability to speak. "But that doesn't mean I'll let your out of here without fucking my ass first."
Jane felt a sting of doubt at it. Maybe she should leave right now? She had her orgasm and also gave Jack one. Could it be enough usage of her dick in one day?
No, she finally thought. No shame, remember?
"Wouldn't have it any other way," she said, smiling a little awkwardly. But Jack didn't even notice that - she was too horny to pay too much attention to anything else but lust.
"So what are you waiting for?" She asked. "Come on, fuck me!" She said, wiggling her ass encouragingly.
Shepard got into position behind the biotic and parted her buttcheeks, once again revealing Jack's asshole, this time properly lubricated and stretched by Jane's tongue and four of her fingers. She grabbed her dick and aimed it at the puckered hole. The appendage was hard as a diamond - even if the commander had some doubts about what she was going to do, her cock apparently had a mind of its own and couldn't wait for intrusion.
Jane didn't wait any further and slowly thrust her dick in, but Jack was even hornier.
"Fuck the slow approach," she grunted and then forcefully pushed her butt back. Her properly prepared asshole immediately swallowed two inches of Shepard's dick's spongy head, even if the intrusion was accompanied by a sting of pain.
"AAHHH!" Jane moaned, feeling Jack's ass gripping her cock really tight. The feeling was overwhelming, but the commander endured without cumming. She thrust her hips, pushing more of her dick into the biotic's greedy ass. It slipped in surprisingly easy. "Damn, Jack, your butt is tight! But I can... move further in... without major problems," she said when - kind of against her own words - she was actually pulling her dick slightly out. "If it hurts... just tell me... and I'll stop."
"Like I said, Shepard... This is not the first krogan-size dick I had," the convict answered, enduring the pain and awaiting the pleasure she knew would come. That wasn't her first anal rodeo. "So stop worrying so damn much and fuck me!"
"Yes... But you said that... About your mouth... Not your ass."
"Oh, shut up with this... this..." Jack couldn't find the proper words. Already feeling building pleasure, she couldn't really focus on the vocabulary. "Shut up and fuck me!" She barked her order and Jane followed it. Seizing the opportunity of being in retraction, she slammed her cock into the convict's ass.
"Fuck you... like this?" She asked.
"Yes!" Jack moaned, her body arched back. Oh, how she wanted to have hair for Shepard to pull it!
"Like this? Like this?" Jane asked again and again, every time thrusting her cock deeper in. She didn't even spot and half of her appendage was already sinking in.
"YES! YES!" Surprisingly obedient, Jack moaned her answer every time Shepard asked that. The commander was fucking her ass harder and faster with every turn, building a fervent pace she loved.
And Shepard loved that too! She already forgot about her embarrassment and was just having fun. Jack's anus gripped her cock really hard, making it impossible to put too much of it in, so she could get a little loose. In no time, her cock was a piston, going in and out at a violent tempo equal to the one she used when fucking the convict's mouth.
"Fuck, fuck, FUCK!" Jack swore, feeling diamond-hard meat moving in and out of her ass. Any pain she had felt before evaporated already, leaving only pleasure behind. "Fuck me! FUCK MY ASS!" She chanted.
And once again, Shepard complied. She was already putting 9 inches of her cock into the convict's greedy anus, but from this moment forward, she put an extra effort to push even more of it in every time her hips slammed forward.
But even if she stopped at 9 inches, what an amazing 9 inches it was! Wide, mushroomy head, diamond-hard shaft... All of it attached to a beautiful, sexy, muscular Amazon that Jane Shepard was. Her look and strength were unmatched, and now the same could be said about her passion. She grabbed Jack's boob straps and using them like reins, she pushed forward, hell-bent on giving her newest squadmate everything she got.
And it was working. Accompanied by Jack's moans of pleasure and a constant torrent of swear words, Jane pushed more and more of her dick in. Her spongy yet rock-hard cockhead inevitably made way for the rest of her appendage and finally, one sound raised above the convict's dirty talk: a slap. Namely, a slap of Jane's thighs against Jack's shapely ass. She was now fully in!
Hearing that, Jane stopped in kind of shock. She didn't even know she was 12 inches deep already! A thin layer of sweat covered her freckled skin, but she still had a lot of strength left.
"Nice one, Shepard," Jack said, turning her head back and smiling. "Now you can finally fuck my ass properly."
Jane smiled as well, very nastily. She retracted almost all of her cock back until only her cockhead remained in.
"As you wish", she said before slamming it back in. Fully in.
And then again. And again. Every time faster and harder. Almost no time passed and her hips were already a blur when she fucked Jack's ass as hard and fast as she previously fucked Aria's. But this time she wasn't doing it to punish her partner. She was doing it to give her pleasure. It felt great!
And Jack for sure agreed. Moaning constantly, she enjoyed the pace and strength of Jane's slams, every one of them reaching as deep into her ass as possible. The biotic loved a good anal, and it was, without a doubt, a great anal! She didn't even need to push her butt back to be properly fucked. Not even krogans gave her anus such an amazing exercise!
And she still wanted more.
"What the fuck is this, Shepard?" She asked teasingly. "I thought you were about to fuck my ass, not make love to my heart. Is this really all you've got?"
Jane's mind burst with lust when she heard that. She was fucking Jack so hard that sweat covered her skin, and the convict dared to tease her? So not breaking her pace, Shepard moved her hands onto Subject Zero's tights and lifted her into the air. The biotic released a surprised squeak when she suddenly lost any foundation but couldn't do anything about it. And then, the Spectre even upped her game and began fucking her harder than ever before. She never thought she would ever fuck someone so rough, especially someone's ass, but she was for sure doing it. In fact, the tempo the commander fucked Aria's butt with was nothing compared to the pace she was setting with Jack. The biotic was as light as a feather to the muscular soldier, which allowed the commander to fuck her as hard and fast as they both desired.
Jack's eyes once again went into her head when the pleasure of her greedy ass being violated completely dominated her senses. Lifted into the air, the biotic could do literally nothing when Shepard's hips moved like a jackhammer, pushing her 12-inch cock in and out of her partner's already well-fucked anus.
"How do you like it, Jack? Is this what you wanted? Is this a proper fucking?" The Spectre asked in a strained voice.
"Yes, yes, YES!" Jack answered, barely finding even those simple words as her orgasm was coming fast. Almost, just a few more hard thrusts... Just a little more...
Now!
"JANE! FUCK, JANE! I'M CUUUMMMMMING!" the convict exclaimed and came with violent, mind-breaking orgasms. Her ass clamped hard on Shepard's invading member, and her pussy squirted juices even despite being under no direct stimulation. "FILL MEEEEE!" She howled.
And it was exactly what the commander did. For some time already she felt her orgasms approaching, her heavy balls churring with life-giving liquid, her cock trembling inside her partner. And then she relaxed, allowing them to shoot away; her cockhead widened and a moment later a torrent of sperm flew into Jack's greedy ass. Rope after rope, a thick goo went into her butt, splashing against her bowels with a strength of a firehose and coating the convict's insides in a fertile goo. Shepard's cock didn't stop for a long time, shooting the white fluid to where human life couldn't take root, which however didn't stop the appendage from trying. The amount of sperm that ejaculated into Jack's backhole was greater than shot onto Aria's back, but this time Jane didn't retract, allowing it all to get inside of her partner's body.
Until Shepard pulled her cock out and some of it flew from the convict's puckered hole, now devoid of the meaty plug Jane's cock served as, and the white goo quickly created a puddle around the commander's feet. Poor cleaning bots, the Spectre thought, relieved that the simple cleaning tasks were performed by mechs and not Mess Sergeant Gardner himself.
Jack however couldn't see it, almost unconscious after their amazing anal session which ended in two explosive orgasms, one for each woman. Seeing her partner like that, Shepard gently carried her to the bed which luckily stayed away from their sex and thus was still perfectly clean. She put the biotic there, allowing her to rest when she collected her clothes and left the lower deck with a smile on her face. But not before she planted an affectionate kiss on Jack's forehead.



"No need for either," Sha'ira replied with a smile. "But I bet there are - or will be - some cute people on your ship." She winked.
"Are you saying that I should find myself a friend with benefits?"
"Yes, this is what humans call them, I believe."
"And what asari call them?"
"We just call them friends."
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"Jane? Jane, are you listening?"
The touch on Commander Jane's Shepard's muscular forearm brought the redhead soldier back to reality. She looked at the person who touched her and saw Doctor Chakwas looking at her worriedly. It felt strangely comforting seeing that even after the two of them had done oral sex together, Karin's maternal instinct toward the Spectre hadn't died.
Shepard, Chakwas, Joker, and Mordin were in Normandy's med bay together, as they were those couple of weeks ago, just after the commander was rebuilt by Cerberus. The place was right for the kind of talk they were about to have, not only because it felt like a safe space, but also because Shepard needed some patching up after her last mission. Garrus and Jacob, who were there with her, had been already treated; the commander always cared for her squad more than for herself.
The last mission was also the reason for Jane's distraction. Or rather, one particular moment of it. She could handle the Collectors and even the abduction of the colony. She couldn't handle a broken heart and it was like she'd been feeling after meeting Ashley Williams on the Horizon. She understood why the Gunnery Chief... pardon, Operations Chief... behaved like that, but it still hurt.
"Don't worry too much, Commander. Ashley will come to her senses sooner or later," Karin said, perfectly sensing Shepard's feelings.
"Yeah, she's stubborn as a mule, but not stubborn enough to not learn. We're gonna laugh about it one day," Joker cut in.
"Thank you, you're amazing friends and I don't tell you this enough," Jane said, giving each a gentle smile that brightened her beautiful, freckled face. "Mordin, you were saying?"
"Ah, yes, I was," the salarian doctor replied, as always talking fast. "When you were on Horizon, I was able to complete testing the sample you've provided me with. I worked with it since day one, but the seeker swarm was a priority, so I focused on that, but with this project completed I could move to the other one..."
"We know, Mordin, we know!" Jane exclaimed, sensing Mordin's going into one of his rants. She usually loved it, but this case was too important for her. "What did you learn?"



Hissing of the closing door announced that the elevator was ready to run, but Shepard hadn't chosen the deck yet. For a moment, her finger hovered over "Deck 4", as she considered meeting with Jack and telling (and showing) her the good news. But ultimately she pressed "Deck 1" and went to the captain quarter. Her quarter.
There, she approached the bed and began undressing. Her top came over first, bearing her rock-hard eight-pack and big, perfect tits. The cargo pants were next, tossed away somewhere into the room, the panties quickly following them. Now, Jane's round ass and muscular legs were also on display, as well as the newest part of her body.
Her cock. Given to the commander by Cerberus when they rebuilt her after the first Normandy was destroyed by Collectors. According to the Illusive Man, to breed a new line of humanity's champions. Recently used to fuck Jack's ass, with the convict being the fourth woman to enjoy it after Doctor Chakwas, Aria T'Loak, and Consort Sha'ira.
When erect, the organ reached an impressive 12 inches in length and 9 inches in circumference. But even when flaccid, it was still massive with 9 inches of length and 7.5 inches of girth.
Right then, it was somewhere between. And Jane took it in her hand with the very clear intention.
"Masturbation, Commander?" The artificial voice rang out suddenly. "With what Mordin has just told you, I expected you to go straight to the cargo bay and have fun with Jack."
"By the Goddess, EDI!" Shepard answered with the exclamation she learned from a certain asari. "You can't do that! I almost had a heart attack!"
"Sorry, I will correct my protocols... Done. But I'm still curious. You've just learned that your sperm is normal. So why did you choose to use your own hand instead of Jack's vagina?"
EDI's words reminded Jane of how relieved she was when Mordin revealed the results of his tests on the sample of her sperm. She was afraid that it could be harmful to aliens or impossible to neutralize with contraception. But neither was the case and thus despite it was for sure virile, potent, and fertile, it was nothing modern medicine couldn't handle. That was a surprise but for sure a pleasant one.
Shepard briefly considered how much she could tell the AI, but ultimately decided there was no harm in answering truthfully. Especially as hearing EDI's attractive voice only enhanced her horniness - because, yes, meeting Ashley not only made her sad but horny as well.
"Because this is... personal." Shepard began lightly stroking her cock. After all, the Normandy's AI for sure saw her sexcounters with Chakwas and Jack. Masturbation was not a big deal compared to those. "Meeting Ash... it brought back fond memories."
"Fond memories of what?"



It was just after a post-mission briefing, but Ashley followed Jane all the way to her quarters and entered without even asking.
"What?" The Spectre asked in a harsh tone. Virmire was hell. They not only lost Kaidan, but Shepard herself had to decide which of her friends she would leave to their deadly fate.
"I want to know, why? Why did you save me, not Kaidan? He was more experienced than me and of higher rank, you knew him for longer, and your combat specializations complemented each other."
"I've already told you during the briefing," Shepard replied. She felt exhausted, not only because of the combat and emotions but after mind-melding with Liara as well.
"No, you didn't," Ashley said firmly. This was one of her qualities that Jane especially admired. She always spoke her mind and wasn't afraid to challenge her CO when she felt right. "You just said lots of things that could as well be said if you choose otherwise."
"That's not true! I've literally mentioned your grandfather!"
"Same way you'd mention Vyrnus. Besides, it wasn't part of the reason."
"What do you want to hear then?" Shepard felt her blood boiling. This one time Williams' boldness and directness were getting on her nerves. "That I've made a mistake by saving you and wish to get back?"
"I WANT THE TRUTH!" Ashley yelled. They both had no strength to pretend everything was ok.
"FINE!" Shepard yelled back, but then her voice toned down. "Both you and Kaidan are helluva soldiers and one of my dearest friends. He was like a brother to me, I loved him as one, but you also..."
"I also what?"
The Spectre looked straight into her subordinate's eyes.
"You also turn me on. You're beautiful, sexy, fiery... With you, I felt things I've never felt with Kaidan."
This confession shocked Ashley, who could only stare at Shepard with an open mouth. But there was also something else she felt: budding excitement.
"You must think I'm a terrible person now. Who thinks with her cunt, not her mind or her heart." Shepard - a 7-foot-tall, muscular Amazon - suddenly seemed small and delicate. Her words, despite their apparent cheesiness, carried a lot of emotions. "But... it was really the only difference between you two. As my mind and my heart couldn't decide... I needed to follow my cunt."
"Oh, Captain," Ashley said a little louder than a whisper, and next in a few long steps approached the commander. Jane didn't know if she wanted to punch or hug her, but Williams did a completely different thing.
She mashed her lips against her CO's.
The move surprised Shepard, but she didn't miss a beat and immediately kissed Ashley back. After all, it wasn't the first time an attractive woman leaped at her. Or the other way around.
The kiss quickly grew in intensity when two soldiers made out with raw passion. They both needed some basic, animalistic thing to soothe all the negative emotions from the last mission. And if their bodies wanted this thing to be a hot lesbian sex, they weren't going to argue.
Soon, their hands joined the fun and began exploring each other's hot, shapely bodies, touching everywhere they could reach. Both soldiers smiled into their open-mouthed kiss, feeling hard, gym- and battle-toned muscles under their fingertips. Eventually, their hands rested on much softer, feminine body parts: Ashley grabbed Shepard's huge tits while Jane seized Williams' juicy Latina ass.
This hold quickly proved very useful, when the redhead lifted the brunette and carried her to the bed. Ashley had little time to admire the commander's strength before she was thrown onto the bed.
"Undress, Chief," Shepard said in the same tone she was giving orders, and Williams reacted accordingly.
"Aye, Captain," she responded, and both women began undressing themselves, blindly throwing their clothes everywhere with no regard for where particular pieces landed. They were too horny for that.
Soon, their sexy bodies were on full display, as both soldiers were tall, muscular women with big breasts, round asses, and long legs. Although Ashley's physique wasn't as impressive as Jane's, she was still hot as hell and some would probably prefer her tanned skin over Shepard's pale, freckled one and a wild bush between her legs compared to Jane's well-groomed red triangle.
For a moment the Spectre regarded her subordinate from above, her chest rising and falling under horny breaths. Ashley was the same, supporting herself on the forearms and looking at her CO with lust flickering in her smile and eyes.
Shepard couldn't resist that. She joined Williams on the bed and almost forcefully parted her legs wide. Then she nested between them and lowered her pussy onto Ashley's.
"FUUUCK!" The Latina soldier moaned when Jane's wet nether lips touched her own and slid against them.
"Already, Ash?" Jane smiled at her subordinate when her hips quickly began humping her smooth cunt against Williams' hairy one. "Gosh, you're so wet!"
"Who's talking? It's like Niagara Falls over there!" Williams of course exaggerated, but only slightly.
In the beginning, Ashley allowed Jane to take the lead but soon responded with her own motion. Observing her more experienced friend's movement, she quickly got into the rhythm, and soon both women contributed equally to their shared pleasure. For some time, the soldiers continued grinding their wet pussies against each other, filling the room with soft moans.
"I can't believe it!" Ashley said, her head falling back. "I'm having sex with my commanding officer! A woman! It's my first time with both!"
"I can't believe it either!" Shepard replied. She felt Ashley's hand on her tight, mimicking her own position. "I thought you were straight!"
"Me too! And maybe I still am! But for you, I'm gonna make an exception! Do I even make sense?" Williams asked when the last sentient parts of her pleasure-filled brain realized she was talking gibberish.
"Don't think about it, Ash. Just feel!" Shepard said and followed her own advice, closing her eyes and allowing her head to fall back.
Both women were now chasing their respective orgasms, relentlessly grinding against each other. Their movements, initially slow and methodical, became faster and more frantic, but their pleasure only grew further and further.
"Fuck, Shepard, it's so good! So good to grind my pussy against yours!" Ashley almost yelled. "Why didn't we do it sooner? Why didn't we do it right after Eden Prime?"
"I didn't know you would like to!" Jane replied. "But don't worry about it! We'll catch up! We're gonna have so much sex from this moment forward!"
"Yes! We won't leave bed for days!" Ashley's yells were probably heard outside the room. "I want it all! I want to trib with you! I want 69! I want strap-on!"
"And you're gonna get it! You're gonna get it all!" Shepard promised.
Both women's skins were now covered by a thin layer of sweat when they put everything they had into their tribbing. Two powerful sets of muscles moved their hips, pushing their cunt against each other. They both reached out and held onto each other's muscular forearms, using the hold as leverage to grind harder and faster.
And, finally, it brought the desired effect.
"Shepard, I... I..." Ashley wailed. The sensation of pussy-to-pussy orgasm was so unique she needed a moment to realize what was happening to her. "I'M CUMMING!"
Jane wasn't far behind.
"Me too! I'm cumming too! I'M CUMMING WITH YOU!"
Even when their bodies convulsed in the peak of pleasure, their hips moved on their own, continuing their scissoring and pushing their orgasms to new heights. Their juices gushed from their red-hot cunts, soaking the sheets and the mattress underneath.



For a moment Jane ceased stroking her cock to assume a more comfortable position on the bed immediately after, her hand quickly returned to her appendage. The organ, semi-hard when she began, was now hard as a diamond. Only because the length of her fingers matched the tallness of her body, was she able to fully close them around.
"Did you manage to do it, Shepard? To have so much sex from that moment forward?" EDI asked.
"In fact, we had 69 right after. But we never get that strap-on..." Whatever Jane wanted to say next, a moan didn't allow her to.
"There is only one thing that doesn't check out in this story." EDI used it as an excuse to take over the conversation. "Had you really waited until after Virmire to have sex-friend on the ship?"
Jane smiled with one hand around her cock and another on her tit. Both were bringing her much-needed pleasure when other fond memories flooded her brain.
"Who says I had?"



Shepard lost no time before speaking to Liara and went to the small office next to the med bay right after her briefing with the Council.
Before Jane recovered the daughter of Benezia, she didn't know what to expect of the Prothean expert, so she was glad she found one of the cutest asari she had ever met. She didn't however know if Doctor T'Soni found her equally appealing. Not until now.
"Ha ha. You share the wisdom of the Matriarch, Shepard." Liara said after the commander said something completely ordinary and bland about children rebelling against their parents as a natural part of growing up. Her words, wide smile, and loud laughter told the Spectre everything - Liara couldn't be more obvious even if she told her directly. "That is exactly what Benezia said when I told her of my decision."
"That is why I find you so fascinating. You were marked by the beacon on Eden Prime; you were touched by working Prothean technology!" Liara continued in a less flirty manner, but Shepard sensed her opening was somewhere there.
"Sounds like you want to dissect me in a lab somewhere," she said, taking a step closer to the asari.
"What? No! I did not mean to insinuate... Ah, I never meant to offend you, Shepard." Liara was so cute, flustered like that. "I only meant that you would be an interesting specimen for in-depth study. No... that's even worse!"
"Calm down, Liara. I was only joking." Another step closer. They were almost touching now.
"Joking? Oh, by the Goddess! How could I be so dense? You must think I am a complete and utter fool."
"If you're a fool, then you're the prettiest, cutest, and sexiest fool I know," Shepard answered, flirting bluntly and openly. If Liara was a human, she'd touch her hair now, but as asari had none, she caressed her cheek instead.
"I-I-I..." Liara seemed shocked by such a direct advance. Her eyes and mouth hung open, and droplets of sweat appeared around her forehead. Shepard's face went closer and closer to her own and the human's lips almost touched hers.
"I won't do anything you don't want me to do," Shepard's voice suddenly grew serious. "I mean it. If you don't want it even in the slightest, say so and I'll stop."
Liara's expression calmed and her eyes and mouth visibly relaxed. She didn't know how, but she felt that she could fully trust the Alliance soldier in front of her. That even though she was so tall and muscular, much stronger than the young asari, she wouldn't do anything to harm her in any way.
"I do," she whispered and allowed Shepard to kiss her. Gently. Delicately. So unlike her tough demeanor. Perfect for the first kiss.
And then she felt the commander's hands on her hips.
"Yelp!" Liara squeaked when Jane lifted her as if she weighed nothing and put her onto the desk. Gently parting the asari's leg, Shepard nested between them and next allowed her hands to wander up to the maiden's perky breasts.
"May I undress you?" Shepard asked, her thumbs trying to find Liara's erect nipples through two layers of clothes.
"Yes!" Liara said and blushed hearing the horniness in her own word. She couldn't believe she was about to have sex with someone she just met! A nerdy scientist like her!
In the meantime Shepard unzipped and parted Liara's uniform, revealing her blue upper body, from the perky breasts confined in a simple white bra to a soft belly and cute bellybutton. In the process, the commander sank onto her knees and right now was in the middle of taking the maiden's pants off.
"Be gentle, please. It's my first time," Liara whispered.
"I will," Jane reassured her and began peppering her blue thighs with featherlight kisses, as if showing her she would be delicate. Every one of these kisses was taking her closer and closer to the maiden's most sensitive part, hidden behind a piece of white cotton.
And then Shepard pulled Liara's panties aside, revealing her drenched pussy. Her nether lips were as blue as the rest of her skin, but when the soldier pushed her tongue between them, her insides were humanly pink.
"Oooh!" Liara moaned feeling Jane's moist tongue probing around her most sensitive area. She never felt anything like that and welcomed the sensation of soft, pink muscle licking around her azure.
"Tell me if this ever stops feeling good," Shepard asked, peaking from between Liara's legs and flicking her tongue against her heated clit.
"Aaah!" It was Liara's only answer. She couldn't imagine Jane's ministration ever feeling anything other than marvelous. The commander was like a goddess of love and her tongue felt magical on the maiden's sweet, virgin pussy.
The Spectre continued her oral feast, licking and slurping all around Liara's blussy, and the asari's moans only grew in intensity. Her chest was rising and falling under heavy, labored breaths, and her back arched under all the pleasure the commander was giving her. Soon, she put one hand over her mouth, afraid that Doctor Chakwas would hear her passionate moans, while the fingers of her other hand played with Jane's crimson-red hair.
"Oh, Shepard, Jane..." Liara said in a hoarse voice. "I'm so close. I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna cum soon!"
Hearing that, the commander focused on what she was doing now: licking Liara's cunt in short, sharp motions of her agile tongue. But she also moved one of her hands - the one she was keeping the asari's legs open, not the one pulling her panties aside - onto the maiden's clit and began flicking it with her fingers.
And that did the trick. Suddenly Liara's legs clamped around Shepard's head, trapping her ears between the softness of the shapely thighs. The blue flesh muffled all the incoming sounds, including the maiden's orgasmic cry that Doctor Shepard surely heard through the doors - if she hadn't already left.
"By the Goddess, sorry!" were the first words Shepard could hear clearly when Liara's body finally relaxed and her legs parted away. The commander looked at her asari lover and noticed a few strands of crimson-red hair in her clenched fist.



Shepard's long moan interrupted her story, as she was now jerking her cock earnestly. With her laying flat on the bed, her appendage pointed straight up like a flagstaff, while her hand quickly moved up and down through its foot-long length. Her tits bore read marks in the spots where her fingers sank in the soft yet firm flesh, but the intensity of fond memories she was relieving made her want even more.



Slowing off with her jerking, Jane flipped onto her knees and reached under the bed. After a bit of rummaging, she recovered the item she was looking for: a 6-inch pink dildo. Putting it into her mouth, she generously licked it all over, thrusting in it and out at the same pace as her now methodical masturbation.
"So you had sex with Ashley and Liara," EDI said, observing Jane's action. There was a strange... sensation in her circuits, but she couldn't fully comprehend them. "But not Tali? Is it because she was on her Pilgrimage?"
"Yeah. But then she wasn't," Jane replied. Next, she pulled the dildo out of her mouth and pushed it into her ass - heavily salivated, it slipped right into her well-trained anus.



Shepard was sitting in her cabin, her head resting on her folded hands. Ilos, a planet from her visions, was the Normandy's crew's next target, and Saren was heading the same way. This was it: the final phase of their chase for a rouge turian Spectre.
A hiss of the door told the commander that someone was in the room. She smiled, expecting Ashley or Liara to come for the last night of passion with her, as everyone felt (although no one said that out loud) that it might've been the end of their road. But when she turned around, she saw no Latina nor asari, but a quarian.
"Tali? I didn't expect you. What are you doing here?"
"I have some news I wanted to share. I've spoken with the captain of Neema, a quarian ship. He accepted my gift," the engineer replied, a trace of pride in her voice. "Thus, my Pilgrimage is now complete. I'm Tali'Zorah vas Neema now."
"That's wonderful, Tali!" Jane approached her friend and hugged her. "We should celebrate! And they should too, as they've just got the best quarian machinist in the galaxy!"
The quarian hugged the commander back, but the soldier felt that something wasn't right in that hug. She took a step back and looked closely at the younger girl. Well, a woman now, if her Pilgrimage was done.
"Yes, we should, and I've bought an app for this. It's called NeuroStim Pro, and I wish to try it with you," Tali said but the nervousness was clearly visible in her posture and how she was playing with her hands.
"Of course! What's the app? Is this a game of some kind?" Jane chose to radiate positivity.
"It's... It's an app that helps quarians in being intimate. I know you were intimate with Liara and Ashley. Would you like to be intimate with me as well?"
If Shepard was surprised earlier, she was now shocked! One, she didn't expect Tali to know about her and Liara and/or Ash, but on the other hand, she also never asked them for secrecy. Two, when she saw Tali in her cabin, she had no idea this would be the nature of her visit.
But, on the other hand, she didn't see anything wrong with it. The quarian was a smart, sweet, and funny girl. Being intimate with her sounded like an amazing experience. Especially as not many humans could say they had sex with a quarian.
"If we are to be intimate, I should get comfortable, don't I?" The commander smiled seductively. Not waiting for an answer, she began undressing. For starters, she took off her pants (leaving her panties on this time) and next got rid of the tank top, releasing her naked tits. But then...
"Oh, I didn't think..." Jane said when she realized that because of her species' constitution, Tali couldn't get naked so easily.
"T-that's ok. I'm glad you did it," the quarian answered. "I can't get undressed, but I can get unarmored," she said in a much more cheerful tone and began taking off her armor. Each armor part fell onto the floor with a metallic clang, until the only thing left on Tali was her helmet and a skin-tight suit.
Jane couldn't help but stare - she had never seen the engineer wearing so little - because, well, the suit left little to the imagination, showing off Tali's amazing figure perfectly. She had small yet perky breasts, a completely flat belly, and amazingly rounded hips that just couldn't lie.
"You're beautiful," Shepard complimented her friend and she could swear that she heard Tali blushing. "So, how does that work?"
"Well, we cannot have classic sex, but I thought... That you can watch me... And I can watch you," the engineer explained.
"Perfect," the commander liked this idea. It felt very wicked, somehow more wicked than fucking. "So, show me what you've got." She pointed to her bed.
Slowly and on unsteady legs, Tali approached the bed and hopped on, in the process showing Shepard her incredibly shapely ass - it was one of the best butts the commander had ever seen. It however quickly disappeared under the rest of her body, when the quarian half-lied on the bed with her back against the headboard. Then, she turned on her omni-tool and pushed some buttons on it.
For a moment, nothing happened. And then, Tali moaned.
"I-I feel it!" She said and moaned again. Shepard could only observe how her limbs twitched when NeuroStim Pro began working its magic.
And a hot and sexy display it was. There was no visible or even audible form of stimulation, and yet the quarian writhed in pleasure. The app for sure lived up to its name.
"I-I might've... turned the wrong... program!" Tali panted when her back arched. "It's so... so... good!"
"Don't change it! You look so sexy!" Shepard said. With no further delay, she put a hand into her panties and began massaging her own cunt. With absolutely no surprise she discovered she was already wet.
But it probably was nothing to how Tali felt. Not that she'd never masturbated before, but the way her fingers worked and the way NeuroStim Pro worked felt completely different. And the fact that she had no opportunity to masturbate for months for sure wasn't helping.
So she just laid on Shepard's bed, observed by Shepard herself, and took the pleasure. Only that laid wasn't the right word. She writhed and wriggled on the sheets, her hands grabbing them in desperate need of grounding, her legs kicking all around. Her back was a constant arch and she felt the sweat all over her body, but it was too pleasurable to even think about turning the app off.
All in all, it was one of the sexiest things Shepard had ever observed. She was in strip clubs and got sexy shows by her girlfriends yet somehow the view of fully clothed quarian twisting and bending in bliss on her bed turned her more than all those previous experiences. She felt in a trance when her fingers worked on her cunt as if they had a mind of their own, and she had to support herself with a hand on the wall to not fall on the floor.
"Oh, Shepard, fuck! Jane, ah, fuck!" The senseless words began escaping the quarian's mouth and her body wriggled harder than before. Even with such a pleasure dominating her senses, she kept her eyes on the commander, observing her flustered face twisted in pleasure. And it had been her, Tali'Zorah vas Neema nar Rayya, that had brought the sexy human to this state.
And that realization tipped her from near orgasm to orgasm. Suddenly her mouth opened in a silent scream, and her vision turned completely white when her body stopped moving and instead turned totally still. The amazing pleasure originating in her clit washed through her entire body, dominating all her nerves and pushing every conscious thought away. Sensing its owner peak, the NeuroStim Pro safely turned off itself.
When Shepard saw it, for a moment she thought that something bad had happened to Tali - the change from writhing, wriggling mess to the almost motionless statue was too quick and dramatic. But then she noticed the dark wetness spreading from the engineer's crotch to her tights and then a single, long moan announced the end of Tali's peak.
Then Jane realized that her friend just squirted and at this precise moment, it happened to her as well. She felt how her abdomen tightened and the moment the greatest pleasure hit, her hand and panties suddenly became very wet when her pussy juices sprayed all over them. Her fingers on the wall clenched into a fist, but as they had nothing to grab on, Shepard fell forward right onto the floor, spasming in her orgasm.



In real-time, Shepard was on the verge of cumming as well. Her grunts and moans filled the room, joined by a faint squeaking of the bed she was kneeling on.
"Yes, Commander, fuck yourself! Jerk off that huge cock of yours!" EDI encouraged her from the speaker. That was a weird turn of events, but Jane couldn't even say when the AI started dirty talking. It had to be when the pleasure became too great to continue her story. "Look how sexy you are!"
Subconsciously, Shepard did as she was told and looked at the mirror on the nearby wall. She saw a 7-foot-tall soldier with pale, freckled skin and crimson-red hair reaching her shoulders. She had huge, perfect tits with hard nipples pointing up, a slim waist, and a round, bouncy ass. Her whole body was amazingly muscular, from her shoulders and arms, through her rock-hard eightpack, to her long legs.
And she was jerking off. Her right hand was flying on her diamond-hard, 12-inch-long and 9-inch-thick cock while her left was thrusting the pink dildo half that size in and out of her tight ass.
She looked like a pinnacle of human sex appeal.
And that view, the view of her own Amazonian body, tipped the scale.
"EDI, I'M CUMMING!" Jane yelled she didn't even know why, and then ejaculated. Her balls tightened and her cock shrugged when the sperm climbed its foot-long length to be shot away through her slit.
"AAAH!" Sticky, pearly liquid escaped the exposed mushroomy cockhead with a force of a firehose, splashing against the headboard. More followed, landing left and right from the initial point of impact, making the furniture look like a target in some paintball game.
"OOOH!" Jane moaned when her cock released more and more ropes of life-giving fluid. Showing mercy to the headboard, she angled it up, sending the sperm flying everywhere else - some hit the ceiling, some landed on the sheets, and some around the bed. Some even dared to cover parts of the commander's own body!
"UUUH!" It still wasn't all though. Shepard was cumming in buckets with her partners and it seemed the same was the case during masturbation. Or maybe all those fond memories prompted Jane's balls to produce so much? Whatever the reason, her cock didn't stop cumming and when she angled it toward the mirror, it soon painted the glass white, mocking a cleaning agent used to make it so shiny.
Finally, Jane stopped cumming and stood up from the bed. On shaky legs, she walked to the couch which looked much more inviting than the sperm-soaked bed. There, she pulled the dildo out of her ass and carefully put it on the table.
"That dildo of yours, you take great care of it," EDI said. Her unchanged tone felt out of place now, so short after she cheered Shepard on during her masturbation. "I remember that when you recovered it from the Normandy SR1's wreckage, you insisted on repairing it instead of just buying yourself a new one. Why?"
"Because I have fond memories with it," Jane answered and went to the shower.



"Don't worry about it, I have more of them" Shepard said, grinning and wiping Liara's juices out of her face. She was well aware of how weird the body reactions may be during an orgasm; besides, she was so much into licking the maiden's blussy that she didn't even notice she had lost some hair.
"I have to make it up to you," Liara replied, trying to sound seductive and completely succeeding. "Switch places with me," she added, hopping off the desk.
Shepard smiled, but before she did so, she took off her clothes, bearing her sexy, muscular body for Liara to see. The asari swallowed loudly, seeing those huge tits and rock-hard abs in all their glory, but soon pulled herself together and joined the commander in the wonderful nakedness. Her blue flesh glistened in the dim light and her erect nipples poked the commander's chest when the maiden stood on her tiptoes to kiss her.
The kiss was a short one though, because right away Liara broke it and mimicking what Shepard did before, kneeled between her widely open legs. Jane's cunt was drenched in juices and the commander reached down to open her pussy in invitation.
"You were right, Jane. You have more of them!" Liara laughed, probing the commander's pubic hair with curiosity. It was the first time she saw a naked human and every oddity she was discovering felt marvelous.
"It even points to where I should put this!" She next stated. Jane looked at the asari quizzically - the former part for sure referred to the triangular shape she cut her pubes into, but the latter?
Then the Maiden reached into a desk drawer... and recovered a 6-inch pink dildo from it!
"Holy shit, Liara!" Shepard was shocked. "How the hell do you have a dildo here?! Did you steal it from Chakwas or something?"
"Not at all, it's mine," the asari replied and a purple hue climbed across her cheeks. "It is why I was alone in the cave. I slipped away to have some fun."
"T'Soni, you vixen!" Shepard exclaimed and pulled Liara as if to kiss her. But instead, she put the dildo between their lips, allowing them both to cover it in saliva.
"Put it in me, Liara!" Jane finally said, gasping from barely contained lust. The asari breathed hard as well, hearing the commander's horny request. She reached down and touched Shepard's wanton cunt with the dildo's tip. "And now fuck me!"
The vulgar word deeply resonated in Liara. To this day, she was too shy to even use the word 'sex' freely; she had been replacing it with 'fun', or 'making love'... And now, she was about to fuck someone! It felt so liberating!
So without further delay, she pushed the toy forward, sinking half of it into the commander's wet opening.
"SHIT!" Shepard yelled, feeling an unforeseen pleasure. Knowing it was Liara's first time, she expected her to be slow and gentle, not to push half of the toy into her on the first thrust. "FUCK!"
"Too much?" Liara seemed worried, mistaking Jane's wail of pleasure for a cry of pain.
"Too little," Shepard winked. "As I said, fuck me!"
And this was what the asari did. She retracted part of the dildo, only to immediately push it back, and then did it again and again, every time putting more of the toy in. Soon, she set a good rhythm and used as much of the toy as possible.
Though she never told it to anyone, Liara masturbated quite often - she was an asari after all, and that species was a highly sexual one. Only a few times though she allowed herself for such a rough pace, usually sticking to a gentler self-pleasuring. But right now, having sex with such a hot and experienced partner, she fucked her harder than she ever fucked herself.
"Aaah! Uuuh! Oooh!" Shepard moaned while her pussy kept being penetrated by the hard plastic, her vagina sucking it in every time it hit an especially pleasurable spot. The commander preferred bigger toys, but the atmosphere of this fuck compensated for it: she was having sex with the hot daughter of one of her enemies! Who she had liberated from a Prothean device that caught her a moment before a planned masturbation session!
"Is this good?" Liara asked, relentlessly using the dildo on the commander's red-hot cunt.
"Y-yes!" Jane couldn't answer otherwise. Her orgasm was already building inside her and she was moments before peak. It was becoming like a tight knot in her abdomen, pulsing and ready to burst.
"Will you... cum for me?" Liara asked again, for the first time trying to talk dirty.
And it was what Shepard needed.
"YEEES!" She screamed when her orgasm hit her. Her whole body convulsed, and her pussy gushed with juices, soaking Liara's hand in salty sweetness.



The other kind of her slaty sweetness was now covering a good part of her bedroom, and EDI already called for cleaning bots to tidy it up.
Shepard are also tidying herself up, washing away sweat and sperm covering her body after her masturbation session. She still felt lingering sadness after meeting Ashley, but Karin and Joker were right - Williams will come to her senses one day. Besides, Tali was in the new set of dossiers The Illusive Men prepared for her, and she wasn't the only one.
One thing was sure, even if Jane wasn't thinking about it now - before she'll defeat the Collectors, she would have many more fond memories.
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Despite Tali being in the new set of dossiers from the Illusive Man, Commander Jane Shepard decided against going to the Haestorm next. Granted, when she met Tali on Freedom Progress, the quarian engineer reacted positively to her, but still, the redhead soldier figured that she didn't need another emotional rollercoaster right after meeting Ashley Williams on Horizon.
So instead, she set the course to Illium, counting that the city planet would allow her to rest a little (while still doing recruitment missions, of course), but it turned out that fate severely mocked her. Right after the landing, the commander and her team were greeted by an asari concierge who informed them that all docking and administration fees had been already paid... by none other than Liara T'Soni! The former scientist was apparently a successful information broker now and expected to see Shepard "at her convenience".
"Shit!" Jane cursed. "Here goes my mental rest. Well, no time like now," she said and went in the direction the concierge pointed her at.



"Have you faced an asari commando unit before? Few humans have," was the first words Jane heard when she was let into Dr T'Soni's office. The asari who spoke them was without a doubt Liara (Shepard would recognize her from any angle), but her voice sounded cold, cruel even - not unlike her mother's. "I'll make it simple. Either you pay me, or I flay you alive. With my mind." Such a threat (toward a human she was speaking with through her omni-tool) didn't fit Liara Shepard knew.
But then the asari disconnected and spotted the commander in the room.
"Shepard! Nyxeris, hold my calls," she addressed her assistant and went for a hug. "Ah... Jane..." Once again she was the same cute, vulnerable girl the commander knew and loved. The soldier hugged the asari back, bending a little to keep her pelvis away from Liara. She didn't want her to feel the bulge forming in her pants in the presence of such a beautiful and sexy creature.
Next, Liara hugged Garrus as well and shook Miranda's hand - something in how the two of them looked at each other made Shepard feel they met before. The commander didn't investigate further though, focusing on catching up with the asari. T'Soni for sure changed in those two years, only rarely slipping from her new, assertive personality to the cute and bubbly maiden she once was. That made the commander sad that she couldn't be there for her lover who had to deal with the Shadow Broker all on her own.
Because, apparently, the Shadow Broker was Liara's nemesis now, keeping her friend locked down in his elusive base. In that light, T'Soni asked Jane to help her with some hacking, which the commander happily did - it was great to work with Liara again, even if their cooperation was completely different than how it was on the Normandy SR-1. The mission revealed that Nyxeris was, in fact, the Shadow Broker's agent, but T'Soni managed to... dispose of her before Jane was able to come back - it seemed her combat skill greatly improved when Shepard was 'dead'.
Ultimately, Jane had to leave Liara, but not before promising her full support if she would ever need it, which the asari gladly accepted. The commander also made use of T'Soni's information trading skills, getting priceless data about the whereabouts and goals of her next two targets: drell assassin Thane and asari justicar Samara.
But before she fetched them, Jane decided to help one of her squadmates first.



"Shepard, I find myself in the unpleasant position of asking for your help," Miranda Lawson said when Shepard appeared in her cabin after Kelly told her the agent wanted to speak with her. "I don't like discussing personal matters... but this is important."
The personal matter in question turned out to be Miranda's sister Oriana which she tried to keep hidden from their delusional father. Jane of course agreed to help Lawson, and after talking to Liara switched Garrus for Jack - she counted that inviting the Cerberus-hating convict into Miranda's life would help turn their hostility into at least mutual respect. Whether that was a success or not was uncertain at best (especially after Jack said that she liked a mercenary captain who offended Lawson), but the sister's safety was secured and it was the most important thing.
"There she is. She's safe... with her family," Miranda said in a cracking voice when they observed Oriana from afar. If she didn't know better, Shepard wouldn't recognize her as her XO's genetic twin; it's amazing how posture, hair, and clothes can change a person. "Come on, we should go," Lawson quickly added as if being afraid to show emotions that clearly swirled inside of her.
"Don't you even want to say hello?" Jane asked, to which Miranda showed some reluctance. After a quick persuasion though, she agreed with the commander that Oriana should know she has a sister who loves her and went to meet her. Not wanting to stare, Shepard turned away, sneakily wiping a tear from her face.
"Pussy," Jack said when she saw it, but her expression was inscrutable.



"But thank you, Commander. My sister is safe again, thanks in large part to you. I won't forget that," Miranda said after the two women discussed what happened during the mission. They were back on Normandy now, namely in Lawson's office.
"I told you, you're one of my crew. I'll always be there for you," Shepard assured her. "In other words, you're welcome."
"Still, I feel like a simple thank you isn't enough in this situation," Miranda replied and for a moment went silent, as if pondering on something. "I know! I'll give you a massage. You're in constant stress, almost constant battle... It may be good for you to relax a bit."
The offer surprised Jane, but when she thought about it, it sounded very reasonable. She flexed her impressive muscles and indeed felt a tension in them. Lawson was right, since Project Lazarus the commander was under constant stress: abducted colonies, having a dick, meeting with Ashley... A lot to carry, even for a 7-foot-tall Amazon with muscles able to bend steel.
"That would be nice for sure," she finally replied. "So when do you have time for it?"
"Why not now?" Once again, Miranda surprised Jane. "I have everything I need here," she said and went to recover massage supplies. She put a protective mat over her bed and put a bottle of lotion on the floor next to it. "What? I like to rub some nice oil into my skin when I'm relaxing."
"So you do relax sometimes! Nice to hear it," Jane joked when taking her tank top off. Her big, perfect tits jiggled a little liberated from their confinement but quickly regained their perfect shape on the commander's chest. Shepard's pants and socks were next, but when she hooked her fingers on the hem of her boxers, she hesitated. To this point, it was easy to get naked in front of Lawson, given that her body alone could keep a candle to Shepard's, but the thought of revealing her dick stopped the soldier in her tracks.
"Come on, Jane. We're all women here. And there's nothing I haven't seen before," Miranda encouraged.
Of course she had. After all, she is the one who gave me a dick, Jane realized and the thought made her a little mad. If she had heard something like that from Lawson a few weeks ago, she would've lashed out to her and left, slamming the door (figuratively). But after sex with Sha'ira, she was much calmer about her dick and also spent a lot of time with the agent, which resulted in growing understanding, respect, and even a slice of friendship between them. After all, it was the Illusive Man, not Miranda being in charge of changes made to her body.
So she quickly calmed down and took her boxers off, liberating her massive cock. It hung low between her thighs, growing from her hair-covered pelvis - while she had a pussy, she was trimming her pubes into a perfect red triangle, but with a dick she allowed her bush to grow freely. Putting her clothes on one of the chairs, she hadn't noticed the operative licking her lips when observing 9 inches of length and 7.5 inches of girth of the Amazon's flaccid penis.
Finally naked, Jane approached the bed and laid flat on her stomach on it, her tits bulging out. She put her head on the pillow and closed her eyes, waiting for the massage to begin. In no time, she heard a bottle being squeezed when Miranda covered her palms in lube. When they touched Jane's muscular body, the commander hummed deeply. Thanks to the lotion, Lawson's hands were warm and slippery and smelled like lilac and gooseberries.
Miranda began her massage from the top of Shepard's body, taking care of her muscular shoulders first. Her surprisingly strong fingers danced around the flexed muscles, pushing at all the right spots and chasing the tension away. It certainly wasn't the agent's first time giving a massage - she was doing it on a professional level.
"Mhmmm, you're so good at it," Shepard purred when Lawson's palms wandered further south, taking care of her lower back now. In her state of bliss, Shepard didn't even notice how close to her round tight ass they were. Since her encounter with Sha'ira, she didn't feel as relaxed.
"I told you, Commander, that I'm great at everything I do," Miranda replied. "Don't you mind me sitting on your legs to get a better angle?"
"Whatever you need," Jane replied, in her blissful state barely understanding the meaning of her masseur's words.
In no time, Miranda climbed onto the bed and next onto Shepard's body, although instead of her legs, she sat on the commander's ass. She then squirted more lotion on Jane's back and returned to massaging it, covering the totality of her upper body. Her hands wandered from her lower back to her shoulders, and then to her sides, brushing the Spectre's tits in the process. But being a total jelly, Jane didn't even notice that.
Soon, however, her perception returned, when Miranda's technique changed considerably. Shepard's massage was still going, but instead of skillful fingers and palms, she felt two soft globes on her back, each with one hard point. Shocked, she opened her eyes and looked back.
Miranda was still sitting on the commander's butt, but now she was half-naked - the top of her suit was unzipped and pushed down, revealing the alabaster skin of her upper body. Her huge tits were glistening from lotion when the agent pushed them against each other and Jane's back, grinding them top and down against the commander's muscular form.
"How do you like this technique, Commander? Still good?" She asked, smiling seductively and Jane replied in the same way.
Since she met Miranda, Shepard was smitten by her. Miss Lawson had a beautiful face and an incredibly hot body packed in a skin-tight bodysuit, showing off and emphasizing every detail of her amazing figure. Her mane of raven-black hair, big blue eyes, and full lips were accompanied by huge boobs, an even bigger ass, taunt belly, and long legs - if her father wanted a perfect woman, he did as great as he could without copying Jane. No heterosexual man, homosexual woman, or bisexual person could ignore the sex appeal of Miranda Lawson, and the first human Spectre wasn't an exception.
For now, Shepard didn't do anything toward having sex with her XO, given how devoted the latter was to the Illusive Man, but after rescuing her sister, she immediately felt a change in their dynamics. So yes, now certainly could be the time to do something toward having sex with her XO - that is, if said XO wouldn't do it first.
"Even better," Shepard replied, her smile growing wider and more lustful. "You know, I feel great tension in my butt. Could you do something about it?"
"Oh, certainly," Miranda said. She took a great risk by hitting on Shepard so boldly and she was happy it turned out well. She moved back onto Jane's thighs and next calves, taking the bottle of lube with her. She opened it up and poured generously on her already well-oiled tits and the commander's still-dry butt. Next, she proceeded to rub her impressive boobs against Jane's equally impressive ass, poking it with her stiff nipples.
"I think your backside had enough already. Let's move to the front," Miranda finally said in a hoarse voice, which told Shepard that she wanted it from the start. Granting her wish, the commander slowly turned onto her back. The movement revealed her huge tits and rock-hard eight-pack, but it wasn't what Miranda Lawson stared at.
Because with Shepard lying on her back now, her cock freely sprang up in all its glory. Funnily enough, while being massaged by Lawson, Jane didn't even feel it growing, but now it became apparent that it was just an omission as 12 inches of hard meat were pointing straight at the ceiling, a single drop of precum balancing at the tip of the wide cockhead.
A drop Miranda immediately licked up.
"Tasty," she commented with a lustful smile before attacking Jane's cock with her tongue. Unlike Jack, who preferred to immediately swallow at least part of the huge appendage, Miranda kept it out of her mouth and just used her pink muscle to lick all around the shaft, wetting it with her saliva.
"Mhmmm," Shepard moaned under Miss Lawson's ministrations. Her newest partner's tongue was like a living being, slashing and lapping everywhere it could reach. Sometimes, Miranda was using only the tip, teasing one or another vein prominently visible on the 9-inch girth of the commander's cock. Other times, she put the whole surface to good use, flattening it against the diamond-hard shaft and licking from the base of Jane's dick to its crown.
Miranda continued licking Shepard's dick for some time, but eventually, she shifted her position in a way that her legs ended in front of her body. She reached with them, closed her feet around Jane's shaft, and began jerking it with her soles.
"Shit, Miranda, I see you're full of ideas today!" Shepard panted, feeling a new type of stimulation. Lawson didn't respond in words, but in fastening the tempo of her jerks until she pushed harder, finally pulling the foreskin out of Jane's cockhead and revealing the dark-pink color of her spongy flesh. She then began teasing her slit with every one of her toes, squeezing precum out of it, the opaque liquid drenching her feet. As none of her previous lovers tried something like that with the commander, it felt truly unique, so she just laid down and relished in the new sensations.
But it wasn't the end of Miranda's great ideas, as she shifted once again, this time kneeling in the way that Shepard's cock was once again in front of her. Then, she reached for the lube and squirted some of it on Jane's dick, using her other hand to spread it evenly on the meaty pole, in the process jerking off the commander.
"Don't your tits have enough yet?" The Spectre joked, seeing Miranda squeezing the rest of the lube on her already well-oiled boobs, the huge orbs already glistening with it.
"No, they haven't. The same way that I don't have enough of your dick," Lawson responded and leaned onto Shepard. The commander thought that she would finally take her dick into her mouth, but instead, Miranda took it between her slippery tits.
"Oh, fuck!" Jane couldn't stop herself from moaning even if she wanted to. The soft flesh of Miranda's huge tits felt amazing around her diamond-hard shaft, especially when the agent began humping her torso up and down, jerking the commander with her boobs. It was as if her dick was resting between two pillows, but they were much hotter than any pillows could be and so slippery that they moved freely along Shepard's gargantuan length.
"How do you like my breasts around your dick, Commander?" Miranda asked playfully, moving her boobs up and down on Jane's diamond-hard foot-long-dong. "Not many people would be able to do it properly, won't they?"
"It feels... heavenly!" It took Shepard a full minute to respond, as the pleasure of her cock being sandwiched between those two alabaster orbs made it hard for her to form a coherent sentence. And Miranda was right: not many people had boobs big enough to embrace all 9 inches of her girth. From her recent lovers, only Aria could hope to achieve it; while Jane adored Sha'ira's and Jack's more moderate sizes, they wouldn't be able to pleasure her the way Lawson was doing now. "I love your tits! The best tits I've seen!"
"Oh, really?" Miranda clearly liked this answer. She could complain about how her father created her for his legacy only, but she liked the compliment as much as the next person. "What do you like about them?" She asked, not ceasing her jerking motion even for a second, her hands pushing her boobs together around Shepard's shaft.
"All of it, I love all about them!" This time, the commander answered almost immediately, getting used to the new sensation. "I love their size! I love their shape! They're so big and perky! There's only one thing better than them!"
The last part undoubtedly shocked Miranda.
"What's that?" She asked, stopping with her ministration.
"Your ass," Jane replied, laughing at the successful prank. Her laughter, however, turned into a moan when Lawson resumed jerking her gargantuan dick with her huge, alabaster tits.
"Well, for now, my boobs must be enough for you. My boobs and my mouth," she added and before the commander could react, she leaned in and took Shepard's cockhead into her mouth. Immediately, she began sucking it in earnest, while still continuing to jerk off the shaft with her boobs.
Once again, the only thing Jane could do was to moan. She just got used to Miranda's tits around her cock, yet the agent found another way to dominate this sexcounter. Her lips were like a vacuum cleaner attached to the crown of the commander's dick and Shepard felt her balls brewing with sperm - it won't be long since she would cum into her XO's greedy mouth.
Oh, no, Miss Lawson, it won't be like that, the Spectre thought, her competitive side suddenly waking up. You won't be the only one contributing to that fuck. She placed her feet on the bed and pushed up with her hips.
Miranda's eyes opened in shock when she felt Shepard's cock being pushed further into her mouth. Half of the appendage disappeared past her lips, getting dangerously close to the entrance to her throat and although she was fully capable of accommodating even more, the suddenness of the move caught her unguard. She gagged but luckily Shepard retracted a moment later, allowing the agent to take a gulp of air and brace herself for more.
And more came in the form of sharp, powerful movements of Jane's hips. The commander took control of the fuck, thrusting with her hips and fucking Miranda's boobs and mouth in earnest. Miss Lawson held still, pushing her huge tits together over Shepard's gargantuan cock, while the meaty invader slipped between them to sink itself in her oral orifice. Stimulated with the agent's tongue, lips, and boobs, the cock shuddered with force, when the pleasure its owner felt grew with every thrust.
Soon, the pleasure climbed from Jane's cock to her heavy balls, repeatedly hitting the bottom of Miranda's alabaster tits. Having some experience with it, Shepard knew what was coming.
"Miri, I'm gonna cum! May I cum into your mouth? MAY I CUM INTO YOUR MOUTH?" She asked in a hoarse voice, clenching her buttcheek to not cum until she would get her partner's consent. And when the answer came in the form of Miranda slamming her face down together with the commander's upward thrust, the latter stopped restricting herself. Free to ejaculate, her balls sent the sperm they brew through the amazing length of the Spectre's cock, shooting it right into Miss Lawson's throat.
And as always, Shepard came in buckets. All 12 inches of Jane's length tensed and untensed repeatedly, each twitch resulting in more semen escaping her slit with the force of a firehose, completely drowning Miranda's mouth and throat in thick, pearly liquid. Again and again, another batch landed in her gullet, on her tongue, and on the roof of her mouth, new ropes being shot faster than she was able to swallow them. She worked as hard as she could, but ultimately wasn't able to accommodate the huge amount of the commander's sperm; with a loud cough, she allowed Jane's dick to slip off her mouth.



But that didn't stop Jane's cock from ejaculating even more. The huge appendage still twitched and still exploded in sperm, shooting all that came from the commander's balls onto Miranda's pretty face and huge tits, covering her in pearly, life-giving fluid. With Lawson's alabaster carnation, the white color of semen wasn't as visible on her as on Jack's tanned skin or an asari's colorful complexion, making the whole experience completely different from Shepard's previous sexcapades. When the commander finally finished cumming, Miranda was as ivory-skinned as always, and only because of a torrent of semen flowing down from her body, one could say that she had just received a proper cumbath from the first human Spectre.



"Damn, Commander, I had no idea your load would be so huge!" Miranda said when she finished cleaning herself of Jane's sperm covering her face and boobs. "And you're still hard!" She exclaimed seeing the commander's cock as swollen and rigid as it was during their intercourse.
"Thanks! But... What do you mean you didn't know? Aren't you the one who was in charge of giving me that cock?" Miranda's words shocked Shepard, unlike her dick's post-cumming hardness - to that, she was fully accustomed by now.
"Yes, I was, but it's not how you think it is," Lawson replied, climbing on the commander's muscular form with eyes laser-locked on her pretty, freckled face. "Cerberus could give you the size, but the rest... The load, the stamina... It's your body's doing. You made it happen, not we." Her head was now at the same level as the Spectre's, and her huge tits pushed against Shepard's own gargantuan bust. She slowly leaned in and mashed her lips against Jane's.
The commander happily returned the kiss, allowing Miranda's tongue - which still tasted like cum, but she didn't mind at all - to slip into her mouth. But while maintaining this hot lips-lock, her mind swirled with confusion. Was it really her body that gave her all this stamina and made her loads so excessive? How was it even working? She was by no means an expert in biology - she knew where to shoot to debilitate and where to kill, and how to provide the first aid - but it seemed like something way past her knowledge level.
Ultimately though, she came to the conclusion that it didn't even matter. It was what it was and wasn't about to change for some time - there was no point in pondering on it too much. Instead, she shifted her focus to a beautiful, sexy woman she was making out with while their naked bodies tightly pressed together. The commander wanted more of her and was quite sure the feeling was mutual.
"You know, Miri," she said seductively, breaking the kiss. "I always cum more after vaginal compared to oral. So if you really want to see the size of my load, you know what to do." Saying that, she pushed Lawson down on top of her own body, the agent's tits still slippery from the lotion allowing for a smooth slide. Ultimately, Jane's rigid cock ended up resting between Lawson's round, plump asscheeks.
"Oh, really?" Miranda straightened, sitting on top of Shepard's cock. But instead of guiding it in, she flattened it against the Spectre's body and just ground on it with her moist cunt, making Jane tremble. "Do you try to impress me, Commander?"
"I don't know," Shepard answered playfully. "I heard you're not easy to impress."
"Of course, I'm not," Miranda replied, raising her hips out of the Spectre's body and allowing her cock to point straight up again. "But don't let it stop you from trying," she continued, aligning the mushroomy head with her dripping opening.
"So let's start with trying," Shepard said and pushed up, finally impaling Lawson with her cock. Both women moaned simultaneously, feeling their sexual organs intertwining. And that was just two inches constituting the commander's spongy cockhead - there was still 10 inches of her shaft to go.
For Miranda, it was the widest cock that ever penetrated her - she was choosing her partners very carefully and many of them had big dick, but none of them could compare to the 9-inch girth of Shepard's cock. For Jane, it was for sure the tightest pussy she had penetrated so far - granted, Jack's anus was tighter, but even Sha'ira with her incredible kegel control couldn't achieve such tightness.
Despite Shepard making the first move, it was now Miranda who took over the penetration. Her cunt was tight, but also designed as perfect, and that meant that it was fully capable of taking in even the biggest cocks. Still, she was working herself down slowly, one inch at a time, grunting from the exertion of impaling herself on such a huge, fat organ.
"So, Miranda, are you impressed yet?" Jane asked playfully, fighting the pleasure dominating her senses.
"I'm on my way to be," Lawson responded 6 inches of Shepard's cock embedded in her pussy.
"Yet you're struggling," Jane winked.
"I'm not! OOOH!" A loud moan escaped the agent's throat when to prove her lover wrong, she swallowed 3 inches more with one swift motion. Next, she ascended the same amount and lowered herself again, repeating the motion to slowly ride on the amazing pole she was in charge of attaching.
"OOOH!" Shepard moaned as well. Lawson's pussy felt amazing on her cock, squeezing it forcefully between the slick walls of her love canal.
For a moment, Miranda rode those 3 inches of Shepard's cock, smoothly switching between having 6 and 9 inches of dick inside her - funnily enough, it was in fact the size of the smallest and the biggest cock she'd ever experienced so far. But now she was fully ready for more, so she sank even lower and the 10th inch of Jane's dick slipped into her wanton pussy.
"Oh damn, Jane!" It felt too good to stay quiet. "I never had so much dick in me! You're deeper than anyone before you!"
"But not as deep as I can be! Let me rectify that!" Shepard responded and pushed up, sinking the rest of her cock in Miranda's red hot, dripping pussy.
"FUCK!" Miranda swore, feeling the thickest shaft she'd ever taken reaching the deepest areas of her cunt and the spongy head slamming against her cervix. "FUCKITY FUCK!"
"Language, Lawson!" Shepard said, but Miranda didn't ever hear that. Chasing the amazing feeling of having such a huge cock spearing her insides, she raised her hips and immediately slammed them down, fully impaling herself with a meaty pole she herself attached to her CO's body.
"Finally, fuck, I've waited for so long!" Miranda yelled, jumping on Shepard's cock, her ass hitting Jane's tights with loud slaps.
"You've waited? For what?" Somehow, the sense of Lawson's words found its way to Shepard's pleasure-filled brain.
"I have... a confession to make, Jane." Miranda slowed down to be able to speak coherently. "I was so turned on for your cock when we'd given it to you. I stared at your body for hours, imagining how it would be to have that dick inside me." Suddenly, a red streak appeared on her ivory cheeks. "Touching myself to those thoughts."
For a moment, Shepard was quiet, making Miranda's moans the only thing heard in the room. But then she remembered like she herself thought that she would love to take such a huge, beautiful cock on the ride if the occasion ever arose. There was nothing bad with fantasizing a little. Or dirty talking.
"Oh shit, Miri, that could be so hot! Imagine if you have done more than masturbation! Imagine if you would actually jump on my dick and ride it when I was unconscious!"
"That would be so sick of me," Miranda said, speeding up her movements. "But so hot!"
"So show me, Miri! Show me how you really want to ride this dick!" Jane yelled encouragingly.
And Miranda did just that. She smiled, and then her head fell backward when she arched her back and put her hands on Shepard's muscular calves. She flexed her belly, raising her hips so only Jane's cockhead remained in, and then slammed them down with all the force her near-perfect body could muster.
"AAAH!" She half-moaned, half-yelled when all 12 inches of Shepard's incredibly thick cock speared her insides at once. Not giving herself - nor Jane - any respite, she immediately raised her hips back and slammed them down once more. And then she did it again and again, each time pushing the air from her lungs as if her body needed an extra space inside to accommodate the size of the meaty organ invading the deepest depths of her vagina.
"OOOH!" It wasn't any better on Shepard's side. Lawson's pussy gripped Jane's cock so tight and sucked it in with so much force as if a weaker dick could be crushed or ripped off. For the Amazon commander though, it felt heavenly. She hadn't yet fully accepted her new appendage, but she knew what it was capable of, so she just laid back and allowed Miranda to do as she pleased.
And what Miranda pleased was to ride Jane's dick as hard as fast as she only could. Her hips slammed up and down with force and speed she'd never mustered before, as she'd never waited to mount any dick for so long as she waited for this one. 12 inches of length and 9 inches of girth felt like a perfect size right now, so she jumped madly on the huge meaty pole, allowing it to repeatedly invade her cunt and push on all the right spots - from those lying close to her opening to those surrounding her cervix deep inside.
In the position Miranda assumed, Jane could easily observe her horny, sexy body. From her red and swollen cunt around the commander's gargantuan cock, through her soft, tensed belly, up to her huge, perfectly shaped tits. Lawson's boobs jumped madly around her chest when she repeatedly impaled herself on Shepard's dick, riding it with a fierce determination so unlike her usual demure demeanor. The view was hypnotizing and prompted Jane to reach for those two beautiful orbs. She could barely enclose her fingers around them, and Miranda's hands already covered hers.
"Yes, Commander, mash my boobs! Kneed them as you like!" She encouraged and Jane happily followed. She sank her fingers deep into the soft, pliable flesh of the agent's tits. The commander had big hands with long digits, and it was still not enough to cover the totality of Lawson's boobsflesh. She however did what she could.
"Hell yeah, Miri, I'm gonna mash your tits! They will be bearing red marks from my fingers forever!"
"I want this, Jane! I want you to leave evidence! I want to show everyone that my boobs are yours to play whenever you like!" It appeared impossible, but somehow Miranda began jumping on Jane's cock with even more fervor. The dirty talk for sure awakened her wild, lustful side!
"Are you gonna show them, Miri? Are you gonna show them to the Illusive Man? To your father? Are you gonna show them that you're free from them because you're mine now?"
"Hell yeah! You're so much better than them! I want to be yours, not theirs! Your XO, your lover... your friend." Miranda said, her voice cracking a little from both loud moaning and heartful confession.
"Show me how much! Show me how much you want that!" Jane answered, spurring Miranda even further. The agent bounced on her 12-inch-long cock hard and fast and a thin layer of sweat covered her spotless, alabaster skin. While at the same time, the commander massaged her XO's perfect, firm yet soft tits, assisted by Lawson's fingers covering her own.
For a time the only thing heard in the room was Jane and Miranda's pants and groans and a loud cracking of the bed. The furniture held bravely, but couldn't withstand the fury of two women fucking on top of it with everything they got. Or rather, what Miranda got, until, finally, Shepard desired to take over the initiative. Suddenly, she twisted her hands and pulled Lawson onto herself so their bodies once again aligned together. Then, she shifted her palms to the agent's round ass, lifted it a little, and began thrusting her hips up, repeatedly impaling her lover fully on her 12-inch long, 9-inch girth cock.
"Oh, shit, Shepard, screw me!" Miss Lawson shouted immediately, feeling the spongy head once again hitting against her cervix. A shift of position gave her a little respite, but in no time she was back in the pleasureland. The commander's movement was even rougher than her own!
"How do you like it, Miri? How do you like when I fuck you from below?" Shepard asked teasingly. Taking over the initiative felt great, especially as she could finally put her hands on Miranda's ass. As beautiful and sexy as the agent's tits were, her soft, round, tight butt was for sure her best feature. Thus, the Spectre kneaded her XO's buttcheeks even harder than her boobs.
"It feels great! Oh my gosh, it's better than anything I imagined!" It took a minute for Miranda to answer, but she needed to do it, she needed to release all the feelings she kept hidden for so long. And what was a better time than being fully impaled on a gargantuan cock she was in charge of attaching to Shepard's sexy, muscular body? Especially as she felt this sexy, muscular body under her own soft flesh when in this new position her boobs had laid between Jane's gargantuan tits and her rock-hard eight-pack? "You're such a stud, Jane!"
Hearing this word greatly impacted Jane.
"I'm a stud now, huh?" Men were studs. Studs with cocks. Not she, a woman. She should have a pussy. "SO I'LL FUCK YOU LIKE A STUD SHOULD, YOU SLUT!" She shouted and, quicker than thought, rolled them over so Lawson was now on the bottom and she on top of her.
For a moment, Jane just breathed hard and towered over Miranda, supporting herself with the hands she put beside the agent's head. But then, she retracted her cock almost fully and then pushed in it in one swift, hard motion. She repeated it again and again, building a quicker and quicker pace with every motion. In no time her hips were a blur when she used all of her toned muscles to fuck Lawson's pussy as hard as she fucked Jack's ass not so long ago.
"Is this what you want?" She asked, her voice raising with every word. "IS THIS WHAT YOU WANT FROM A STUD, SLUT?!"
Somewhere deep inside Miranda knew that Shepard was mad at her, but it was like a whisper in the back of her head compared to all the pleasure she felt from being fucked so hard, fast, and angrily. It awakened her submissive side she didn't even know she had, and liberated itself with her next dirty yells.
"Ah, Jane! Yes, you stud! FUCK ME LIKE A SLUT I AM!"
By the beginning, Shepard wanted to fuck Miranda so hard only for a moment she would need to understand her anger. But hearing her XO's screams of pleasure, seeing her pleasantly contorted face, and feeling how hard her pussy squeezed and milked her diamond-hard rock changed those plans. Especially as it was as blissful for the commander as it was for her partner.
So instead of slowing down, she just continued the rough pace, giving Miranda everything she got, every muscle working overdrive to keep this lustful fuck as sexy, horny, and fervent as it was, accompanied by grunts, moans, yells, and cracking of the bed. The bed that should have witnessed only a massage today, but was now forced to support one of the roughest sex that ever took the place on the Normandy SR-2 or SR-1.
Under such a frantic fucking, Jane finally felt her balls boiling with sperm, ready to send her load up to her slit and next to Miranda's sweet, perfect pussy.
"I'm close, Miri! I'm gonna cum!" She warned her partner, who by now clung to her by her legs crossed around Shepard's lower back and her fingers squeezing the commander's muscular arms.
"Oh yes, cum! CUM INSIDE ME!"
"I'M NOT ON THE PILL!"
"BUT I'M IN..." Miranda said, but before she could finish, her own orgasm exploded and she was unable to talk anymore. She just screamed at the tops of her lungs when ultimate pleasure erupted from her clit and consumed her whole body, immediately dominating all her senses. At the same time, her legs and fingers tensed so much that even Shepard couldn't escape their grip.
So she didn't. Taking Lawson's last scream as the confirmation that it's safe, she didn't restrict herself anymore and allowed herself to cum. A huge amount of semen was shot from her balls to finally escape from her slit, climbing an impressive 10-inch length of her shaft and 2-inch length of her cockhead in the process. Long, dense rope of life-giving fluid flooded Miranda's pussy, painting her pink insides white and squeezing through her cervical canal to her womb.
And somehow, Miranda felt all this sperm coming into her body and that feeling only enhanced her orgasm, each spur prolonging her peak. Because as Shepard promised, the size of her load after blowjob-turning-footjob-turning-titjob was nothing compared to what she unleashed right now. Another and other ropes of semen exploded from her gargantuan cock, filling Lawson with cum so dense it felt more solid than liquid. The force, the size, and the density of those explosions were nothing like whatever Miranda had experienced before; all ejaculations she had felt till now were like a gentle rain compared to the storm she was currently living through. The storm that completely dominated her senses, turning her into a quivering, screaming mess, unable to comprehend anything but the pleasure Shepard's still cumming cock gave her.



The shared orgasm of those two beautiful, sexy women continued for minutes, but finally, they both descended from the peak and Shepard rolled out of Miranda, lying next to her. When her cock left her XO's pussy, a stream of semen flew from it, wetting the bedsheets already covered in sweat and all sperm that managed to escape during their vaginal fuck and previous play involving tongue, feet, tits, and mouth.
"Miranda, I... I'm sorry, I shouldn't snap at you like that," the Spectre finally said, indeed feeling ashamed.
"It's ok, Commander. I... I understand why you're angry with me," the agent replied. "It was not ok to change your body like that without your consent."
"No, it wasn't," Shepard agreed. "But, you were just following the orders of someone you deeply respected."
"And I won't do the same again, I promise. No more blindly following orders," Miranda swore solemnly. "Also... I can't say that I didn't enjoy our coitus. You're an amazing lover, Jane. And not a stud, sorry for that."
"Apologies excepted. And you weren't half-bad yourself. By the Goddess, your body is indeed perfect. I'm glad I could enjoy it with you," Jane said and gently kissed the agent.
"And it seems you could enjoy it even more!" Miranda said, discovering that Jane's cock was still hard as a diamond. "But unfortunately, I can't. I'm exhausted. But in the future..."
"Ha! Maybe I hold you to it!" Jane laughed, stood up from the bed, and collected her clothes. "But now, I have to go. Recruitment and stuff. And you..." She looked at Miranda, who had already fallen asleep. "You can rest."
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Leaving Miranda sleeping in her bed, Commander Jane Shepard straightened her hair and clothes before leaving XO's quarters, making sure she didn't look like someone who just had sex with her subordinate. After all, doing such a thing could cause problems with her superiors.
But after a moment, the redhead realized how dumb this thought was. Firstly, Miranda was Cerberus and Jane wasn't, so they weren't a part of any official chain of command. Secondly, even if they were, Cerberus didn't have the same ani-fraternization rules as the Alliance, so it was legal to maintain any type of relationship between different ranks. Thirdly, no rules stopped Shepard from having sex with Ashley Williams back on Normandy SR-1; although, technically, she was then a Spectre, not an Alliance soldier. Fourthly, Jane didn't even have a classic superior; the Illusive Man was more like her customer than her employer.
But, well, you can take someone out of the Alliance, but you can't take the Alliance out of someone.
Anyway, faithfully to her words, Jane returned to Illium to recruit more people to her 'suicide squad'. Initially, she had only sparse dossiers from the Illusive Man, but Liara already provided her with more useful data and thanks to them, she could go directly where she needed to.
It was an intensive effort, but in a few hours, she'd gotten two new companions: justicar Samara and assassin Thane. The former turned out to be an older asari dressed in a skin-tight red jumpsuit whose low neckline bore plenty of her gigantic fake tits; the only things that could make Shepard stop looking at them were the matriarch's incredibly bright eyes and her surprisingly deep voice. The latter was a drell suffering from life-treating lung disease, yet luckily the danger wasn't imminent. The most important, though, was that both showed serious combat skills: Samara's biotics was nothing like the commander had ever seen, while Thane was an expert in stealth, sniping, and hand-to-hand combat.
What was also important, wandering around Illium to reach her new recruits led Jane to run into some old acquaintances.



The first was Gianna Parasini, a Noveria Internal Affairs agent Shepard met when chasing Saren. The dark-skinned, dark-haired woman of Italian ancestry was still working in the same field, and Jane helped her catch an asari merchant smuggling experimental technology. Before and after the provocation, the women had a beer and talked a little about their jobs, but eventually, the time had come for the Spectre to go.
"It's been a pleasure, Gianna," she said, getting on her feet.
"You too, Shepard. See you around."
For a moment, the two women awkwardly stood next to each other and for the first time Shepard realized how tall Parasini was - she had to be at least 6 feet tall; still 1 foot below Jane, but still impressive. But even more shocking was what she did.
"Ah, hell with it," she suddenly said and... kissed the commander on the cheek. "Much better than an autograph. Take care of yourself, Jane," she said in a seductive voice and began walking away with extra sway to her hips, emphasized by the fitting dress she was wearing.
"Wait!" The Spectre shouted, stopping the officer in her tracks. "Maybe we could spend some more time together? Tonight, in Eternity? I mean, we had just one beer."
"You know what, Shepard? Why not! To hell with paperwork, drinking and dancing will be much more fun." Gianna agreed, a smile appearing on her lips. "I have some time before my next assignment. Let's see..."
The women turned on their omni-tools and checked their calendars, after a quick search finding a timeslot suitable for both. Afterward, they said their goodbyes and went in separate directions.



On the higher level, Shepard spotted the green-skinned asari and as she seemed familiar, the commander came closer and recognized her as Shiala - a former Benezia's disciple she spared on Feros. It turned out that the colonists from Zhu's Hope had been experiencing some aftereffects of contacting Thorian's spores and Shiala's abnormal color was one of them. As the medical group that was supposed to examine and treat them acted unethically, the asari needed help dealing with its representative and Jane offered the assistance.
"You did it! I just got the revised contracts. Thank you, Shepard. You've saved Zhu's Hope again," Shiala said when the commander returned, visibly cheering up. But after a moment, she looked down. "I don't think I could have... Is it always like this? Yesterday's problems lingering in some new form? Isn't anything ever just fixed?"
"You've got the power to make a difference, Shiala. Not everyone does." Jane tried to comfort the asari.
"You're right. You gave us a chance by saving the colony. I can't let them down. I won't." Once again, the redhead's charisma worked like a charm - a few simple words was enough to improve the green asari's mood. "Thank you for what you've done here, Shepard. I'll keep doing what I can," she continued, coming closer to the soldier. "Maybe sometime when I'm not organizing the colony and you're not... doing whatever you do..."
Saying this, the green asari's voice cracked a little. She looked deep into Shepard's eyes and the commander felt herself drowning in hers until the touch of the asari's fingers on her face brought her back to reality. Then, she looked at Shiala and the asari was smiling as if waiting for an answer. When she didn't get one for a moment, she began walking away, but then the redhead spoke.
"Why wait so long? We should set a meeting right now. Otherwise, we would never do it," she suggested, turning her omni-tool on and the asari did the same.
"I have a free slot... here," Shiala said, sending Jane the invitation. Still captured by the green asari's beauty, the commander didn't pay attention to the warning message that appeared on her screen and just hurriedly closed it before accepting Shiala's proposition. "Great! Then I see you soon. Can't wait!"
Then, the asari and the human finally parted ways - at least for now.



A few hours later, Shepard left the shower after returning from the second recruitment mission on Illium. Her cock hung low between her legs, swaying a little when she dried her crimson hair with a towel. When she got to the wardrobe, she was offered her favorite set of a tank top with cargo pants, but ignored it and looked for something more fitting for a fancy meeting.
"Troubles with choosing an outfit for your dates, commander?" Jane heard a robotic voice and in a corner of her eye, saw the blue halo of EDI's holographic image. "Whatever you choose, don't forget about contraception."
"It's not a date, EDI, just a meeting with a friend. I won't be having sex tonight, they're not into me like that," she replied, but her face turned a little red.
"Whatever you said, commander," the AI's voice sounded doubtful. "Who are you meeting with and where?" She asked with a joking undertone.
"Come on, EDI, you have access to my calendar," the commander replied but activated her omni-tool anyway. When she looked at her calendar, she gasped when she discovered the same spot being occupied by two separate meetings: one with Gianna and another with Shiala.
"How the fuck did it happen?" Jane asked herself and then remembered how she drowned in the green's asari eyes. "What should I do now?"
"You may reschedule one of those meetings," EDI suggested. "Or combine them into one."
"Nah, I cannot do any of that. My schedule is full, I won't find another spot, and besides it's too late for that. Combining them isn't possible as well, given how Gianna feels about asari," Shepard replied and then took a deep breath. "There is only one option: I'll meet with them at the same time, and just... juggle a little for them to not spot each other. It's gonna work, right? RIGHT?"
But EDI didn't respond. She wasn't programmed to laugh.



"Wow, you look great!" Kelly exclaimed, seeing Jane leaving the elevator. The commander's outfit was perfect: black ladies' pants, a matching vest, and an elegant red shirt. She briefly considered a dress but didn't want to take the risk of her cock betraying her and finding a way into an open view. "A hot date?"
"No, not a date. Just meetings with old friends," Shepard replied. "But thank you."
"Wait a moment. Meetings, friends? Plural?"
"Yep. I might've... accidentally... set two for the same time," the commander explained. "I've just got distracted!" She added, seeing Kelly's quizzical expression. "Anyway, I can handle it. Just look!" She said and then opened a few top buttons of her shirt and rolled up the sleeves; the operation made her formal attire look much more playful. "See? I can rock two looks, I can handle two girls."
"Right," the ginger nodded, but her expression hadn't changed. "Anyway, have fun. Don't be too late, and remember about protection."
"It's not a date," Shepard denied again, one more time failing to stop a blush climbing her cheeks. "I won't be needing... Eh, never mind, I gotta go. Take care!" She waved her hand and almost ran toward the airlock.
When Joker saw her, he opened his mouth to comment, but the Spectre didn't want to have the same conversation again.
"NO!" She shouted wagging her finger and then left the ship.



When Jane'd gotten to Eternity - luckily, both her meetings were set in the same place - she was a little late because of the confusion caused by discovering she would need to handle both Gianna and Shiala at the same time. Before she decided who to meet with first, she was already spotted by someone.
"Jane! Jane, over here!" Shepard heard the familiar voice. Following it to the source, she noticed Gianna waving at her from the club area - her height enough for her to be easily seen over the crowd. Taking a deep breath, the redhead walked toward the agent, her strength and intimidating look allowing her to easily move through the sea of people separating them.
When the commander had gotten to her friend, she struggled to not gasp - Gianna looked hot! She let her hair - kept in a tight bun earlier - loose, as well as switched her form-fitting dress for a set of black leather pants and a loose top that showed off her shoulder and a strap of her bra. Her midriff was also partially visible and Jane birefly admired a shade of abs on Parasini's belly.
"Gianna! Sorry I'm late," she greeted her friend by kissing her on both cheeks. "So this is you when you're not working. You look gorgeous!"
"Look who's speaking!" Parasini returned the compliment, her hand falling onto Jane's hip. "And don't worry about being fashionably late. I've already ordered you a beer," she announced, pointing at the table she was standing by.
The Spectre would happily drink something, but she needed also to find Shiala. Luckily, she got the idea of how to get away without making it look suspicious.
"Erkhm... Don't be mad, but I'm allergic to this kind. I'm gonna get myself something else and also bring some snacks, ok?"
"You're allergic? But it's the same one you ordered earlier today!" Gianna looked at her, confused.
"Did I? Well, I... I like it very much, but one bottle is ok while the larger amount... You get the picture." The commander hoped that talking fast would not allow Parasini to notice how senseless it all was. "Anyway, gotta go! Don't leave this exact spot, ok? It's a great one!" She said and made a hurried retreat.



Cursing her 7-foot height and hoping Gianna would find something or someone else to look at instead of following her all the time, Shepard went toward the counter to ask the bartender if they saw a green asari. But she didn't expect the familiar figure to still serving drinks after so many hours.
"Well, well, well, what have we here? If it isn't the famous commander Shepard, visiting my bar again!"
"Matriarch Aethyta," Jane bowed her head. Even if the asari was far more approachable than an ordinary Matriarch, she was still one of them and that called for some level of respect. "Have you maybe seen...?"
"A tall dark-skinned, dark-haired human? Or a green asari with eyes you could drown in?" Aethyta replied and Jane felt sweat forming under her crimson hair. "Yep, I've not only seen them but have spoken with them too. Funnily enough, they both asked about the same person - any idea, who exactly?"
"Please, Aethyta, don't give me that look. Or that talk. It was an accident."
"Ah, what the hell," the Matriarch waved her hair. "I'd lie if I said I've never played two instruments at the same time, if you know what I mean. So, which one were you looking for?"
"The asari. The human, I've already found," Jane replied.
"If so, she's in the dining area. Was dressed kind of fancy, looks like she has some high hopes. Well, both of them, actually."
"Thank you! I own you, the next collector I'm fighting gets a bullet with your name," Shepard said and hurriedly ran toward the dining area, in the meantime restoring her outfit to a more formal appearance.



The concierge led Jane to the table where Shiala was sitting and for the second time during the evening, the commander had to resist gasping - the asari looked beautiful! She wore a red dress with lace inserts that bore her cleavage and parts of her arms naked, showing off her green skin.
"Y-you l-look g-gorgeous," Shepard stuttered, kissing Shiala's cheeks. "Sorry I'm late."
"Thank you, you look very handsome as well," Shiala replied, gently holding Jane's arms. "You're fully forgiven."
"So, do you know what we're eating?" The Spectre asked when they took seats. "Illium's the asari world, maybe you'll recommend something you people are famous for."
"If so, then we need to eat fish. Some say the asari had evolved from marine species."
"Really? That would explain why you have some scales here and there. And a blue skin color would make it easier to hide in the water. Ups, sorry," Jane put a hand to her lips when she realized mentioning the most common asari complexion could be seen as rude in this specific case.
"It's ok," Shiala reassured Jane, covering her other hand with hers. "You could not spot me today if my skin was still blue, and that would mean no meeting tonight."
"Yep, yhm, sure. So, back on track, what are we eating?" Shepard swiftly changed the topic, sensing the conversation going into dating territory.
"Well, I'd recommend Thessian Sunfish accompanied by a shoal of Illium Skald Fish. That dish symbolizes the bond between Thessia and Illium. With Earth white wine, maybe? To add some of your culture as well." Either Shiala knew a lot about food, or she came prepared.
"That would be perfect!" Jane exclaimed but then realized that Gianna might've been already worrying about her. "Look, while we're waiting, I'm gonna run to a restroom really quick, ok? And you - stay where you are!"
Then, not waiting for an answer, she hurriedly walked away.



When Jane returned to where she left Gianna, she discovered that the agent wasn't alone. Namely, she was surrounded by three men of different species: a human, a turian, and a salarian. The salarian kept a bit to the side, but the turian had his arm wrapped around the human and was currently talking, apparently wingmaning for his friend.
"I'm telling you, Miss, you can't find anybody better than my pal here! He's strong, he's handsome, he makes good money..."
"Once again, 'pal'", Gianna replied, seemingly not for the first time. "I'm not interested. Besides, I'm here with someone... Hey, there she is!" She cheered up when she saw Shepard approaching.
"Are we having a problem here, gentlemen?" The commander asked, flexing her muscles which pushed them against the fabric of her shirt. "Sorry, a long line," she added, sneaking her arm around Parasini, hoping this gentle sign of affection would chase the three men away.
"See, morons?" The salarian said. "I've told you that you have no chance even before we've come here. Apologize to the nice lady and let's roll out."
"But why?" It was the human this time. "They're just friends! And there's two of them! More than enough for me and... what's your name again?" He addressed the turian.
But before he was able to respond, Gianna kind of lost patience.
"Would 'just friends' do that?" She asked and before Jane was able to react, Parasini grabbed her head and pushed her lips against the commander's. It wasn't a real kiss and wouldn't deceive anyone in their right mind, but the two men were apparently too drunk to see even through such a weak deception.
"See? Just like I've told you," the salarian said when Gianna let Jane go. "Let's go finally. We're gonna find you a person more susceptible to your charm."
"But I wanted to watch!" The human said but the turian already dragged him away and the three of them soon disappeared into the crowd.
"Sorry for that, they wouldn't give up otherwise," Gianna said.
"N-not a p-problem," Jane stuttered. The lips-lock shocked her a little, but wasn't unpleasant - quite the opposite.
"I bet you are being hit on all the time," Parasini said. That was indeed true - with her crimson red hair, beautiful face, and tall, sexy, muscular body Shepard was a dream come true for many men and women. "What do you do to chase away the most persistent?"
"Oh, you know," Jane waved her hand. "I just tell them my cock's bigger than theirs and they're gone."
Only after saying that, the commander realized that with the appendage Cerberus gave her, that saying was probably true for most of the galaxy's male population. She blushed and some droplets of sweat appeared on her forehead.
"Are you ok?" Gianna spotted it, but couldn't suspect a true cause. "You're all red and sweaty."
Initially, Jane wanted to dismiss that but then realized that it was a perfect excuse to check on Shiala.
"Yeah, I think I'm a little breathless. You've probably sucked too much air from my lungs with that mouth-to-mouth," she joked. "I'm gonna get some fresh air, while you keep an eye on the table, ok?"
"Sure. Don't be long! I'll be waiting with more CPR - a cardiac massage is next!"
In reaction, Shepard put her thumbs up and then turned away and half-walked, half-ran toward the dining area and Shiala's table.



When she'd gotten there, the food was just served.
"Perfect timing!" The asari smiled and Jane took the seat. Then, she started eating, trying to do it both gracefully and hurriedly to properly split her time between her two friends.
"Easy, now. You're going to choke," Shiala joked, looking at Shepard with amused expression. At the same time, the commander felt something on her ankle.
The first time it happened, Jane ignored it as a random itch or cramp. But when it repeated on her calve and then just under her knee, she decided to stealthy check it. So when Shiala looked to the side to thank a waitress for refilling her glass, the commander took a quick glance under the table and indeed choked.
"I told you!" The asari said, her face bearing a mischievous expression. Because what the Spectre saw under the table, was a foot caressing her leg. A green foot. The view connected with gentle leg massage prompted an immediate reaction from Jane's body and the redhead soldier felt her cock hardening and growing in her panties.
"Something's wrong with the food?" Shiala asked when Shepard blushed, her voice dripping with seduction now. "Or maybe the chair is uncomfortable?" She asked seemingly innocent when her foot was moving higher and higher, closing in on Shepard's semi-erect cock.
"N-no, e-everything's p-perfect," Jane replied. She didn't expect the asari to be so bold, but it was a pleasant sensation. The commander only worried about what her friend would think when she'll discover that what she was approaching with her foot wasn't a pussy, but a long, thick penis.



But when this exact thing happened and Shiala's green toes touched Jane's cockhead, the asari barely showed any sign of surprise - after all, gender and genitals bear no importance for her species. Instead, she just began massaging the hardening organ with a gentle motion of her foot.
"Oh, Shiala," the commander said under her breath, feeling the touch of agile sole on her cock. The suit pants she was wearing offered no protection from stimulation and a thin barrier of fabric only enhanced the pleasure she felt. Lost in it, she half-closed her eyes and her sight became blurred when Shiala relentlessly worked her cock with her feet, bearing a half-amused, half-seductive smile on her full lips, maintaining the innocent demeanor of someone who just enjoys dinner with her friend, not jerks her off under the table - with her foot, no less!
"Argh, fuck!" Shepard exclaimed suddenly and stood up quickly. In the process, her chair fell and all eyes in the vicinity turned on her. She quickly put the chair back, hiding behind it so no one would notice her impressive erection. Her cock throbbed in her pants, being the reason for her sudden movement - she feared that she could cum from Shiala's unexpected footjob.
"I... I just need." The commander made a chaotic gesture with her fingers as if tried to point at something. "I'll be back, I promise," she said and hurriedly retreated, her face as red as her hair.



The reason Shepard did so was an embarrassment and the need to clear her head after the unexpected footsie, but when she left the dining zone, she realized the time was right for her to take care of Gianna again. When Parasini spotted Jane returning, she immediately got excited.
"Where had you been? I've been waiting for ages!" She exclaimed, bearing a wide smile. "Now you owe me a dance! Come on!" She grabbed the commander's hand and dragged her onto a crowded dancefloor.
But Jane didn't need to be dragged - she loved dancing! Every time she was on a shore leave, she was calling her girlfriends to invite them to a night of clubbing. During such escapades, it wasn't rare that she returned home with a handsome man or a beautiful woman ending the night with some hot sex.
But that wasn't the resolution that was on her mind right now, quite the contrary - she was happy that some rhythmic movement would calm her raging cock, still hard after Shiala's under-the-table blowjob. So the moment the two women found some free space for themselves, she began dancing enthusiastically, jumping around and allowing the energetic music to guide her movement.
Or rather, she thought so. Because, man, she really didn't know how to dance. What was pulling her one-night stands to her, wasn't her grace on a dancefloor, but rather her hot, muscular body, beautiful face, and crimson red hair.
Gianna, however, was doing much better, and Shepard took a real pleasure observing how her hot friend writhed nimbly like a snake, her movement perfectly synchronized with the music. In time, she was getting closer and closer to Jane, and in a moment they were dancing body-to-body.
The contact made Jane's barely softened cock jump again. Here she was, in the middle of the crowded dancefloor, and an attractive, brown-skinned and dark-haired woman was dancing against her. Their bodies brushed together again and again when Gianna'd gotten bolder and bolder, circling around the commander and letting her hands explore the redhead's impressive muscles.
And then came the crescendo. The moment the song changed from energetic to sensual, Parasini stood in front of the Spectre, her back toward Jane's front, and pushed herself against her. Their bodies aligned and Shepard felt Gianna's shoulder blades on her tits. Next, the officer slid down, not breaking the body-to-body contact, and then slid back up.
When she did so, Shepard needed to bite onto her lips, as the movement caused her cock to brush against Gianna's back, as if tracing the shape of her spine. But what the officer did next was even worse - or better, depending on the pov - she bent over, shamelessly put her leather-clad butt against Jane's crotch, and ground against the commander's erection.
Once again, Shepard found herself on the verge of cumming, cursing her choice of trousers - if she wore jeans, the fabric would diminish the pleasure, unlike her suit pants that only enhanced it. But at the same time, she just couldn't move away, delving into bliss.
Abruptly though, it all stopped when Gianna straightened up and took a step forward, releasing Jane from her metaphorical hold. Then, she turned toward her and got onto her toes to reach the commander's ear with her mouth.
"I'll be in a restroom. I need to... fix my make-up," she said and walked away, her hips swaying and the back of her head visible over the crowd.



Parasini's retreat not only allowed Jane to breathe freely but was also a perfect opportunity for her to return to Shiala. But when she approached their table, she noticed the asari wasn't there.
Maybe she went to a restroom as well? Hope she won't run into Gianna, and even if so, none of them would brag about having a date with Commander Shepard, the Spectre thought, not even noticing that she used the word 'date'.
Wanting to wait for Shiala's return, Jane took the seat and moved close to the table to continue her meal. But the moment she got comfortable, she felt her legs being pushed open... from under the table! She looked down under the cloth... and saw the green-skinned asari hiding there!
"Shiala!" She hissed, looking around and seeing that everyone in the vicinity was busy with their own food and conversations. "What are you doing there?"
"Don't you like my surprise? I just thought we could continue what we've started," the asari whispered back, her hands already sliding toward the zipper of Jane's suit pants. "You seemed to enjoy it greatly."
For a moment, Shepard actually considered saying no. They were in public! But after the earlier footsie, Gianna's dance, and finally seeing the green asari under the table, the commander was really horny and her cock began feeling uncomfortable in her pants.
"Yeah, yeah, let's do it. But try to be quiet," the Spectre said as if Shiala's volume was the biggest potential problem here. Then, she put the tablecloth down and moved even further into the table to hide as much as possible of her bottom body from the potential witness.
Shiala however didn't hurry and took her time. Instead of releasing Shepard's cock right away, she massaged her clothed thighs and nudged her cheeks against the bulge in the commander's pants.
"Wherever you ran to, you clearly thought about what we've been doing," she said, referring to Jane's semi-hardness; she couldn't know that the commander received a sexy dance a mere minutes ago, so she thought she was still hard from her footsie.
Before Shepard could reply, Shiala decided to finally release the Spectre's cock from its confinement. She unzipped the soldier's pants, making her nervous that someone would hear the zipper, even if this wasn't even remotely possible. But in her mind, a faint sound grew to a deafening level. Not that she hadn't done anything as risky in the past, but certainly not since Cerberus gave her the cock.
In the meantime, Shiala managed to fish the impressive organ from Shepard's pants and gasped loudly.
"Wow! Are all human cocks so huge?" She asked from under the table, comparing the foot-long dong with her lithe hand.
"N-no, I'm quite... special in that department," Jane replied with a hint of pride. "Oh!" She gasped louder than she wanted when she felt the asari's hand exploring her length. "Sorry, a fishbone," she said to an elder woman who looked at her when she made a sound.
Under the table, Shiala continued what she's started, jerking Jane's cock at ever-increasing pace. She pulled her foreskin down, revealing the dark-pink flesh of her crown, and spit on her hand to make the movement smoother. It was dark under the table, but even in the faint light she could see how beautiful the commander's cock was and how wonderful a contrast between Jane's pale complexion and her own green skin was, and wished that Shepard could see it too.
The commander, however, was now more focused on keeping her face straight than on marveling at what this specific handjob looked like. Shiala's palm moved surely along the impressive length of Jane's cock and the soldier marveled where did she learn how to do it so efficiently. She was under the impression that Matriarch's disciples kept mostly to themselves, but maybe the now-green asari had an adventurous past or hooked up with some colonist at Zhu's Hope. Or maybe it was true that the asari were naturally gifted in lovemaking and that Shiala's great skills came from innate talent.
When Shepard struggled to not show what was happening under the table, Shiala focused on jerking her cock with one hand, while her other reached under it and after some fumbling with Jane's underwear, pulled out her scrotum from where it was still hiding in her pants. Then, the asari took one and next the other heavy ball in her mouth, licking them and enjoying their warmness - it was much greater than any she'd ever felt from anyone's sexual organs.
From where the asari sucked and licked on Shepard's balls, she had a perfect few of the commander's huge, diamond-hard cock and her own hand flying along it. The slit, set in the perfect middle of the cockhead, already started leaking precum, wetting the appendage and Shiala's hand. And when it flew down to the spot where the asari's mouth was switching between two heavy balls, she could smell the musky aroma of the fluid, promising a great taste of the future cum.
And that promise made Shiala leave Shepard's scrotum to be and go for the main prize. Sticking her tongue, she licked from where Jane's balls were meeting in her sack, through the entire length of her dick, up to the cockhead itself. There, she slashed her pink muscle around, adding her saliva to the precum already covering it, until she sealed her lips just below the mushroomy head.
As long as Shiala sucked on Shepard's balls and jerked her cock, the commander managed to behave normally and eat her fish like a regular customer. But the moment she felt the asari's lips on her cockhead, she released a long yet quiet moan and the fork fell off her hand. The former disciple sucked her dick hard while allowing her tongue to slash everywhere inside her mouth, making the Spectre's fingers claw at the tablecloth.
"Damn, Shiala!" Shepard groaned under her breath. She wasn't brave enough to speak more, fearing that every time she'd open her mouth a loud moan would escape it. So instead, she sneaked her hand under the tablecloth and began massaging the asari's crest.
"Do you like me sucking your cock, Jane? I wanted to have sex with you since you spared me on Feros, and now my mouth is full of your dick. And we're in a public place!" The asari said, stopping her ministration, but she didn't wait for an answer before returning to them - she knew Shepard had to focus on keeping the appearance.
Especially tough task as Shiala finally decided to push more of the commander's dick past her lips - she wanted to feel this hard piece of meat in her very throat! As her asari physiognomy made her well accustomed to even the biggest sexual organs, in one swift motion she swallowed half of Jane's impressive length, making 6 inches of Shepard's incredibly large cock disappear in her greedy mouth. The sudden surge of pleasure made the Spectre shut her eyes and because of that, what happened next came as a total surprise.
"Everything's good with the food, ma'am?" She suddenly heard; with her senses dominated by pleasure, she didn't notice the approaching waitress.
"Oh yes, everything's delicious! Both me and my friend enjoy it very much," Shepard somehow managed to reply with a straight face. At the same time, Shiala smiled as much as 9 inches of girth in her mouth allowed and began slowly fucking 6 inches of length she already swallowed, moving her head up and down along the diamond-hard piece of meat constituting half of Jane's gargantuan cock.
"Speaking of your friend, is everything ok with her? It's been some time since I've seen her at the table." The waitress was completely oblivious to the fact that Shiala was hiding under the table, slowly blowing her friend's cock with her hot, wet mouth. And Jane had to talk with her while feeling all those sensations!
"Yep, she's alright. She was a little bit hasty with eating, and she had to excuse herself. But she's fine, I'm fine." The blowjob began really getting to her.
"Are you sure about yourself? Your face is all red," the waitress said, sounding genuinely worried.
"Yes, yes, yes. I am. Why shouldn't?" Jane began babbling. She tried to hold Shiala's head still under the table, but to no avail - the asari was still blowing her deliberately. "I just like spicy food, so I put an extra pepper in it," she said, pointing at her fish.
"Ok, then. Enjoy the rest of your meal, ma'am." The waitress went away and Shepard could finally release a breath she was holding.
"Fuck, Shiala! I don't know how, but you're gonna regret it!" She hissed at her well-hidden lover, but her playful tone left no doubts that she didn't hold any grudge.
Hearing that 'threat', the asari giggled which sent pleasurable vibrations onto Shepard's cock. No - you're gonna regret it, she thought, and then... slammed her mouth down, in a single swift motion swallowing the totality of Jane's impressive cock.
Feeling that, Shepard's legs kicked involuntarily under the table. One second her cock was only half-buried in the green-skinned woman's wet mouth, still having at least some room to move. The next, it was sunk to the hilt in Shiala's oral orifice, partially trapped in the hot, tight throat which squeezed it thrice as hard as the asari's lips before.
And it was just the beginning. Because the next second, Shiala moved up, releasing all of the Spectre's inches save two constituting her cockhead, and then slammed her head back, once again swallowing the whole length. And then repeated it again and again, fucking the 12-inch-long meaty pole with all her might. Fully utilizing her species' sexual nature, challenging it even, she relentlessly impaled herself on the diamond-hard cock, squeezing it with her throat and slashing with her tongue. Sacrificing the coordination in favor of speed, a few times she hit the table with her head hard enough for it to be heard from outside.
"Sorry, I have jumpy legs." Jane smiled apologetically when a few people turned their heads toward the source of the sound. In the recent past, she had quite rough oral sex with Jack and Miranda, but it was nothing compared to Shiala's enthusiasm. Perhaps compensating for the lack of possibility to have vaginal sex, the asari gave everything she had to this animalistic blowjob, her eyes watering when she was forced to breathe through her nose.
Shepard feared that they would be eventually caught having sex in public (which probably wouldn't stop them from finishing - it was so fucking good!), but before it happened, the commander felt a familiar surge of pleasure and a moment later her cock twitched on its entire length. Closing her eyes and putting her hand to her mouth, Jane allowed herself a single moan before she cummed hard - right there, in the middle of the restaurant, surrounded by plentiful other people.
Shiala felt that twitch too and she knew what would happen any moment, so she put Shepard's entire cock - the solid foot of it - into her mouth just in time for the first expulsion. Climbing all those inches in seconds, Jane's sperm exploded into the asari's throat, coating it in sticky white liquid and making her gag from the sheer volume and density of Jane's virile cum.
And it was just the first batch! Others quickly followed and the asari had to swallow fast if she didn't want to get drowned in sperm. More and more semen escaped the commander's slit, coming in volume and density Shiala couldn't even imagine before. Steeling her will and gulping swiftly and loudly, she drank as much as she could, but still, some droplets escaped the seal of her lips. Yet given her limited experience, even Sha'ira would be proud of her performance.
Surviving Shepard's orgasms was hard for Shiala, but it was nothing compared to the commander herself. The soldier's whole body shuddered in throats of pleasure, but she had to stay completely still and quiet. The only thing she could do was hold onto the table and wait till her cock would eventually expel everything her balls brewed, but as always it was a lot and at one point, Jane even thought she wouldn't make it. But the exact moment she expected herself to fail, her cock finally stopped ejaculating.



Some time passed till Shiala finally reappeared from the table, cautiously checking if the coast was clear before sitting on the chair. For someone who just gave the most brutal blowjob of her life, she looked surprisingly calm.
"Now I know what you meant when you said I'm gonna regret it. You've come in literal buckets!" She said, an expression of disbelief on her face. "And when I've put your... appendage... off my mouth, it was still hard!"
"Yeah, it's always like that," Shepard said proudly, remembering what Miranda said about the source of her stamina - that it was her body's doing, not Cerberus' manipulations. "But with all your spit and my juices on it, I need to go to the restroom and clean it a little bit."
"Yeah, do that," Shiala agreed. "I'll wait for you." She winked.
Jane smiled in response and after stuffing her now semi-erect cock into her pants, she stood up and went to the restroom. The moment she put a foot inside, some strong arms pulled her further in and her body crashed about someone else's. Normally, her defensive instincts would kick in, but she was still a little wobbly after an orgasm which allowed the attacker to get the upper hand.
Well, not really an attacker, because they wouldn't use Shepard's loss of balance as an opportunity to kiss her.
"Where the hell have you been?" Gianna Parasini said when she pulled back from the lips-lock she initiated - because it was her who surprised the Spectre with her sexual 'assault'.
Instead of replying, the commander just kissed her back as doing so allowed her not to answer the question she had no good answer to. After all, she couldn't just tell the officer that she was busy with being jerked and blown by another woman!
"I was waiting for so long!" Gianna spoke again, keeping her lips on Shepard's same as the last time. Just now the commander realized that when on the dancefloor Parasini mentioned going to a restroom, she expected the redhead to follow her there - but busy with juggling between two meetings, the Spectre failed to spot the obvious seduction.
No other words were spoken between the pair before they returned to making out. This time, their kiss wasn't like in the club, when they just pushed their lips together. This time, it was a full-blown French kiss with open mouths, aggressive tongues, occasional moans, and spits dropping from when two sets of lips furiously smashed against each other. Gianna held Shepard close by the back of her head as if fearing she would escape otherwise while the commander took hold of the agent's narrow waist, enjoying the warm, brown skin under her palms.
Making out with Parasini, Jane lost a sense of time and wasn't even sure if they were kissing for minutes (as it indeed was), hours, or days. Her senses were completely dominated by lust and passion, although sometimes she heard gasps and giggles of people who caught them in the act. After all, some reactions and comments were inevitable as the view was indeed hot: two beautiful, tall women, one pale, redhead, and incredibly muscular, the other slim, brown-skinned, and dark-haired, joined in a horny, loud, and saliva-filled kiss.



Shepard finally came down from a lust-inducted high when she felt Gianna's other hand fumbling with her zipper. Then, a panic washed over the commander - what if Parasini won't be as accepting of her cock as Shiala and the others were? But the moment the Italian fished it from the redhead's underwear, it turned out to be an unreasonable fear.
"Oh, I thought I felt something big and hard when I ground against you," she said with a horny smile, licking her lips and admiring the foot-long-dong. She immediately began jerking it off, going from the base to the top and back. "But I didn't expect it to be THAT big! And wherever you were when I've been waiting, you thought HARD about me, haven't you?" Luckily for Jane, she mistook the mix of her sperm and Shiala's saliva covering the soldier's dick for her precum only.
Under Gianna's expert ministrations, Shepard closed her eyes and let the agent pull her back into a heated kiss. Returning the favor, she reached into Parasini's leather pants where she found her cunt, and began mastefully massaging it. Still making out, the women were now moaning louder when their sexual organs were stimulated by the other's capable fingers.
"We're too open in here," Jane said between kisses, but she neither stopped her own hand from moving inside of Gianna's pants nor made a move to make the Italian cease her jerking motions. But they were indeed in the open, making out and masturbating each other just inches from the entrance to the restroom where everyone can just go in and see Shepard's cock encircled by Parasini's fingers and the soldier's hand making a mess in the officer's pants.
"Right," Gianna agreed. "We need to go somewhere you could fuck me properly," she added and then dragged Shepard - by her cock, no less! - to the nearest stall. "That will do," she stated.
Hearing that, Jane immediately took her suit pants and panties off. But then she froze when she remembered that she hadn't taken the contraception! Fuck, she should really listen to EDI and Kelly instead of insisting that her meetings with Shiala and Gianna weren't dates.
"Damn, I can't!" She exclaimed. "I'm not on the pill! Nor have any on me!"
"That's not a problem. I wanted to ask you to put it in my ass anyway," Gianna replied casually as if she was taking 9 inches of girth every other day. "What? You're not the only one keeping a surprise in her pants," she added seeing Jane's shocked expression. Next, she bent against the stall's door and wiggled her ass encouragingly. "Come on, big girl, come and fuck me!"
Shepard didn't need to be told that twice. At lightning speed, she appeared behind her soon-to-be lover and grabbed the hem of her leather pants. They clung tightly to the agent's shapely ass and even with her dominant strength, the commander had some trouble with taking them off. But when she did and looked at Gianna's anus, she saw something unexpected.
Parasini wore a buttplug! At her meeting with Jane, no less!
"Oh, you bad girl!" Jane said and slapped Gianna's buttcheek. "Wearing a buttplug? When meeting with a friend?" Each question was punctuated by another slap. As expected, the Italian didn't mean her ass being spanked and only smiled before answering.
"I said I have a surprise in my pants, didn't I? How do you like it?"
"Let's see," Jane said, grabbed the buttplug's handle, and pulled the toy out with a silent 'plop'. Next, she put it into her mouth and licked it, indirectly tasting Parasini's asshole. "Try it too," she added, offering it to her newest lover. The Italian happily accepted and sucked on the silicon as if giving it a messy blowjob.
When Gianna was doing so, Shepard took a good look at her anus. The artificial toy wasn't nearly as big as her fully organic cock, but it still left a gaping hole in its wake, so Jane decided to try and go for it without additional preparations. She spat on her impressive organ, put her cockhead against Parasini's asshole, and pushed in.
"Oh, yes!" Gianna moaned immediately, feeling the Spectre's cock sinking into her backdoor. When she inserted the buttplug, she thought it would be only a funny thing to enhance her potential sex with Shepard. But when it turned out the commander had a cock - and a huge one to that! - she thanked fate for something that would prepare her back hole for the intrusion.
That's why three inches of Jane's cock easily sank into Gianna's anus and she felt some resistance only when she tried to push more. But one look at the contorted-in-pleasure face of her lover showed the commander that she wanted more. So she retracted part of her cock only to thrust it back in, making a sawing motion back and forth, easing more of her impressive dick into the Italian's tight ass.
"Oh yes, Shepard, fuck me! Put more of your huge dick in my ass!" Gianna encouraged Jane, trying to not speak too loud to not alert other patrons and especially the club's staff of what was happening in the restroom. The commander complied with her begging, not only thrusting more of her dick into Parasini's backdoor with every passing minute but also doing it with increasing strength and speed.
"Oh yes, your ass feels great on my cock!" She replied, enjoying that unlike during her sexcounter with Shiala, she could finally dirty talk freely. It only enhanced the experience and she felt the temperature rising, so she unbuttoned and opened her shirt. Doing so, she exposed her huge perfect tits and impressive abs, the latter flexing as they worked to power the Spectre's hips to fuck Gianna harder and faster.
In no time, Jane had half of her cock in Parasini's ass, the Italian's anus gripping onto those 6 inches like a vice, making the movement much more restricted. To correct that, Shepard retracted for a moment and spat on her cock again, the additional lube working wonders when she pushed it back to the tight hole. Gripping onto the Italian's hips, the commander enhanced her movement, going even harder and faster.
"Oh my gosh, Jane! Fuck me! FUCK ME!" Parasini encouraged her lover. "Pull my hair!"
Shepard complied with this hot demand and gathered the agent's long, dark hair in her fist, enjoying its length and structure. To this point, all time she fucked from behind, it was with a bald woman (Aria or Jack), so she enjoyed the new sensation. With one hand on Parasini's hips and the other in her hair, she fucked her like a jackhammer and soon her hips began slapping against her lover's buttcheeks.
"Oh fuck, you're all in!" Gianna moaned, not only hearing the sound but also feeling 12 inches of cock going in and out of her arsehole. A moment later her eyes went inside her head and under all those hard thrusts, her hands lost a part of purchase against the stall's door and her head began occasionally hitting against it.
Jane however didn't react to it, feeling too much pleasure to worry about such an unimportant thing as being caught with her cock being balls-deep nested in a sexy, beautiful woman's ass. Especially as her balls began to churn with sperm, her cock ready to unload it all into the Italian's bowels.
"Fuck, Gianna, I'm gonna cum soon! I'M GONNA CUM IN YOUR ASS!" Shepard warned her lover.
"No!" Parasini responded unexpectedly but quickly continued. "I want you to cum all over me! Pull out!"
Ever a gentlewoman, Jane did as she was told, groaning when her dick left the hot, wet embrace of her lover's ass. Free to move now, Gianna turned around, facing the commander. Looking at each other, the women began furiously masturbating: Jane jerked her cock while squeezing her naked boob, while Gianna recovered the buttplug and pushed it into her ass again while flicking her fingers against her clit.
"Fuck, Gianna, you're so sexy like that," she complimented. "It was so great I could fuck you in the ass!"
"Oh, yes, Shepard, you're so sexy too!" Parasini replied. "Now jerk off that cock! Let it out! LET... IT... ALL... OOOUUUUUTTTTTTT!" She screamed the last part when her orgasm hit.
Seeing Gianna's peak, Jane felt her own coming as well. The second time this evening, but with a different woman, her cock spasmed and began shooting sperm, her heavy balls brewing more of it than humanly possible. The dense ropes escaped her slit and hit Parasini's body, first expulsion slashing against her chest - or rather her top, as she hadn't taken it off while having sex with Shepard.
But that was of course just the beginning. With her whole body shuddering, Jane didn't stop masturbating and each expulsion was as strong and voluminous as the one before. Aiming her cock everywhere and fully utilizing the distance her sperm could travel, she covered Gianna's face, hair, torso, and legs with her potent, virile, and incredibly dense semen. All of it while the Italian was still coming, the feeling of being totally cumbathed enough to keep her orgasm as strong and nerve-wracking as at its very beginning.



After long minutes of shared orgasms, the women finally descended from their peaks. Exhausted, Gianna just flopped onto the floor while Jane took a sit on the toilet stool.
"Wow, that was... WOW!" Parasini spoke first, wiping the sperm from her mouth and eyes. Her dark skin and clothes completely disappeared under the thick white goo. "I'm completely soaked! Just like I wanted!"
"Yeah, that was something! You're kinky, I like it," Shepard replied but then her omni-tool beeped, signaling a new message incoming. As the device was put in 'do not disturb' mode, it meant it came on a high-priority channel reserved for only a handful of people in the galaxy. "Sorry, I need to read that," the commander apologized and opened the inbox. The message was from Liara.
Shepard. Cerberus' data on the Shadow Broker proved to be the most valuable. I have a plan. Care to come to my apartment? I'm sending you the nav point.
Reading the message, Shepard's heart rate quickened. Liara was one of her best and oldest friends, and catching the Shadow Broker was of great importance to her. The commander just couldn't let her wait, even if she was currently on a date. Well, two dates actually.
"Gianna, I'm terribly sorry, but I have to go. Something incredibly important came out. I won't forget you, I promise."
"Let me guess: classified stuff? I understand, happened to me too in the past. Go, I need to wait until it all soaks in, I cannot let anyone see me like this." Parasini smiled naughtily, gesturing at her drenched top. "And I won't forget you two. Damn, I need to go with futas more often, if you're all so gifted and capable."
After saying her goodbyes, Shepard slightly opened a door to check if the coast is clear, and after confirming it, she exited the stall and as quickly as possible cleaned her cock from the remnants of various body fluids that came from three different women: herself, Shiala, and Gianna.



The next stop was Shiala's table. The asari smiled seeing Jane returning and with a heavy heart, the commander told her that she needed to go.
"This is what I've got for going out with the savior of the galaxy," Shiala said, hugging the commander closely. Jane spotted that her belly was still bloated from all the sperm she pumped into her throat earlier.
"I'm feeling terrible," Shepard used that opportunity to whisper into her head. "You gave me an incredible orgasm while I'm leaving you unsatisfied."
Hearing that, Shiala gave the Spectre a surprised expression.
"But I orgasmed too! Right then, under the table," she said. "I'm an asari, sexual pleasure is mostly psychological, not physical to us."
"Need to remember that!" Shepard smiled widely. "Goodbye, Shiala, I wish you all the best. Hope you and the colonists will fully recover."
"Me too. Although, I wouldn't mind keeping the color. I'm starting to like it." She winked, gesturing at her green skin.
"It looks good on you!" Shepard replied. Then, she turned away and hurriedly left the club, already typing her reply to Liara.
It was only a handful of words: I'm on my way.
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"Mhmmm. MHMMM!" Bellara Lutare moaned under Neve Gallus' capable fingers. When the ice mage caught the artificer anxiously pacing back and forth in her room (the magic going wild in the Arlathan and the elven gods returning as the world-destroying villains could throw any Dalish Veil Jumper out of balance) and offered her a massage to soothe the tensed nerves, Bellara had some doubts before saying 'yes', but it wasn't long till she knew that agreeing to it was the right decision.
Neve's fingers skillfully danced around her friend's body, pushing all the right spots, and soon the elf turned into a puddle under pleasant stimulation. This touch - purposeful and surprisingly strong - wasn't erotic in nature, yet lustful thoughts entered Bellara's mind anyway, reminding her how she missed a female touch on her naked body. She had stayed single since breaking up with Irelin, restricting herself to toys and self-pleasuring. Still, it couldn't compare to a real person's affection.
Every minute Bellara's horniness grew but Neve stayed professional all the time, which re-triggered the elf's anxiety and dark thoughts clouded her mind. In the past, the Veil Jumper heard people calling her cute and pretty, but maybe she wasn't like that in the detective's eyes? Or perhaps she wanted someone as beautiful, sexy, and confident as herself, not this small bundle of nerves she had to calm down with a massage?
"Turn over." Finally, Neve's voice pierced the silence and it was then that Bellara made a decision. Sink or swim, she thought and rolled over from her stomach to her back. But instead of lying down modestly like before, she did so with her legs wide open and her spine slightly arched, showing off her moist pussy and erect nipples.
At that moment, Bellara's heart skipped a beat when she just lied motionlessly, her eyes closed when she didn't dare to open them. What was Neve going to do? Would she just push the elf's legs together and resume the completely ordinary massage? Would she laugh or yell at her, or silently leave the room? Or maybe, just maybe...
But then, Bellara's doubts were dispelled when she felt something wet on her red-hot, dripping count.
Neve's tongue. The best outcome.
"Ahhh. AHHH!" The elf moaned again, this time strictly erotic. Her back arched even more when Neve licked all around her nether lips as if she had waited for it for as long as Bellara did. The ice mage's tongue relentlessly explored the artificer's wet folds and in time sank deeper between them, now getting familiar with her pink insides with an equal fervor and lustful curiosity.
"Look at me, Bel," the detective said, her voice a perfect mix of stern and soft, only those words escaping her lips before she returned to her oral ministrations. With great effort, the Dalish opened her eyes which stayed closed practically since the massage began, and looked down between her legs when Neve's tongue was busy pleasuring her.
The human and the elf's eyes met, and the electricity jumped between them. Neve's visage was blurred as Bellara's sight was clouded by pleasure. But even then the latter could see how intensely the ice mage was looking at her, the intensity of her gaze matched only by the intensity of licking she was providing her with.
"Ohhh. OHHH!" The Dalish was a single long moan. Her legs tried to clamp around the Tevinter's head, but she held them open with her hands, her fingers sinking into the pale flesh of the artificer's thick thighs. Neve neither needed nor wanted any distractions to her licking, which she continued with a clear purpose of making her friend cum.
And Bellara indeed was on a highway to orgasm, which the detective sensed from how ragged her breath was and how her pussy twitched under stimulation. The elf's whole body's temperature raised to vulcanic levels, her thighs burning under the Tevinter's sinking fingers and her breasts and nipples begging for attention. The attention the Veil Jumper couldn't provide herself with as her hands gripped the bed with force when she desperately tried to somehow ground herself in reality.
"Mhmmm. Ohhh. Ahhh. NEVE!" Yet finally, the dam broke and Bellara came from her friend's expert licking. Her body, relaxed by a massage, tensed again, this time in a way more pleasurable manner when the nerve-wreaking orgasm tore through her heated body. Even then, the detective didn't stop licking and was rewarded with a squirt of the elf's love juices drenching her beautiful face.
And that was just the beginning.


When Bellara Lutare began her sexual relationship with Neve Gallus, a famous detective she had read so much about, she didn't expect she'd soon find herself in such a compromising position as she was in now. Pushed against the wall of some random Minratus' back alley, trying to stifle a moan.
"Come on, Bel. Moan for me. I know you want to," Neve whispered right into the elf's ear, her voice dripping with seduction and her fingers nested deep into her lover's dripping pussy. Her other hand kept the Dalish's hands against the wall, tied with the detective's signature shawl.
But Bellara shook her head and endured. She concentrated hard and bit into her lips until she felt a metallic taste of blood on her tongue. But how could she moan? The alley they were in wasn't too deep and even hidden in it, the elf felt totally exposed. She could still hear the city music coming to them from all directions and the wet squishing sound of Neve's fingering seemed deafening to her - any more noise and someone would surely come and discover them.
If they wouldn't come even sooner, lured into the alley by the pieces of Bellara's battle suit that were scattered all over the street - it wasn't far from the entrance when the first piece was lying; anyone could follow the path of clothes to where the two women were having handsy sex. The fact that most of Bellara's ordinary clothes stayed on (and Neve didn't discard ever a single piece) wouldn't help them as the ice mage's digits were moving at the maddening tempo when she fingered her lover's needy cunt.
Especially as Bellara's remaining clothes were completely disheveled. Her pants were lowered down to her knees, not only providing easy access to her pussy, but also revealing her thick thighs. Her shirt was open as much as possible, bearing a naked neck and cleavage, all of it completely defenseless against Neve's lips and tongue if the Tevinter ever wished to put them there.
And the detective was really tempted to do so! She loved dragging her lips along Bellara's smooth skin, peppering her neck and shoulders with kisses. She loved sucking on her small breasts and pointy nipples, making her do all those cute noises. She loved her soft belly and thick tights, and how she sometimes giggled uncontrollably when they were caressed. But at the same time, she liked the challenge of making the Dalish cum with just her hand, and in such a nasty place to that!
"So you won't moan, huh? What about now?" The Tevinter asked, her voice sultrier than before. She didn't anticipate it would come to this, but Bellara apparently grew quite resistant to her ministrations. So angling her hand a little, she brought her thumb to the artificer's red-hot clit, teasing the excited nub to the best of her abilities. The added stimulation was enough and the Veil Jumper came right there, in the back alley of the Minratus dock, her vagina shooting its sticky juices onto Neve Gallus' still-moving hand.
Still, Bellara didn't moan.
She screamed.


The Arlathan forest was a beautiful, quiet place. Even now, with the Veil damaged and the Blight unleashed, it was one of the most serene areas in Thedas. But currently, its peace was not only plagued by the awoken elven mechanisms, enraged spirits, and savage darkspawns but also pierced by the moans and pants of a horny Dalish.
Bellara Lutare was leaning onto a tree, her hands on a trunk, her nails digging into a bark. She was completely naked, both her battle suit and the normal clothes she wore underneath scattered around. She was moaning and panting uncontrollably, both sexy groans and cute wails escaping her lips, mixing together into lustful music of her pleasure.
Kneeling behind Bellara was Neve Gallus, yet again fully dressed, her fingers sunk in the elf's sizeable buttcheeks and her face buried between them. Her tongue - responsible for all of the cute woman's moans and pants - relentlessly lapped at the artificer's puckered hole, drenching it in saliva. But as they were in the middle of the forest, far from paths used by Dalish clans and Veil Jumpers, Bellara didn't need to restrict herself.
Ironically, it was she who started this encounter. Wanting to get 'revenge' for Minratus' back alley, it was she who grabbed her lover and began making out with her, dragging her into the forest. Together, they bumped against trunk after trunk and more than once almost fell tripping over a root until they finally had reached the tree they were having sex against now.
"I want you..." Bellara said, trying to sound suggestive with her breath already ragged under Neve's sweet kisses peppering her neck and cleavage while her hands were skillfully removing the elf's clothes. "... to eat my butt."
Those words made the Veil Jumper's face red, but she needed to say that. She'd never done any anal stuff before, but she heard that eating someone's ass is an ultimate act of submission. It wasn't her fault that she didn't account for Neve owning absolutely everything she'd ever put her effort into.
So once again Bellara found herself in the submissive position, leaning against the tree, bending more and more into the trunk with every lick of the ice mage's capable tongue. Soon, the outline of the bark was imprinted on her cute face and her nails tore the huge chunk of the bark off when she couldn't fully comprehend the pleasure coming from her well-salivated asshole.
And the elf was about to get even more stimulation when suddenly one of Neve's hands left her butt just before bringing it back with a loud smack.
"Oh. OH!" Bellara moaned when her ass was spanked, her sizeable buttcheeks ripping under the falling palm. The slight pain she felt next to the unexpected pleasure was quickly soothed down when every time after hitting the Dalish, the detective cooled her hand with magic, touching gently where she just hit and bringing her lover immediate relief.
After all, Neve deeply cared about her dearest friend. She would rather kill herself than let anyone cause Bellara any lasting pain - herself included.
But she also knew how hot and sexy spanking could be. And from how strongly the Veil Jumper came a few minutes later, it seemed that she agreed.


"Everything's good with your coffee, ma'am?" A young waiter asked Neve Gallus when he was passing by her table. Only then did the ice mage realize that for the last couple of minutes, she was holding the cup near her slightly open lips without actually sipping from it.
"Oh, it's delicious. Thank you," she answered before she put the cup back onto the saucer. Her hand shook a little when she'd done so, two pieces of porcelain making a faint clinging sound together. But the waiter didn't seem to notice.
"Ah yes, nothing like a fresh cup of coffee when looking at Treviso at night. Won't you agree, ma'am?" The waiter asked politely. He was right: the Antivian city looked beautiful in the light of lamps. But it really wasn't the best time for small talk.
"Yes, it is," Neve answered before exhaling longingly, tightly shutting her eyes for a moment. "However, could you...?"
"Yes, of course. If you need anything, call." The waiter caught her meaning and quickly retreated, bowing with respect. Only when he turned away, did Neve allow herself for another long exhale, this one sounding almost like a moan of pleasure.
"Damn, Bel, we're going to get caught!"
The answer was a cute chuckle from under the table, making the Tevinter shiver in her chair. Sneakily raising the tablecloth, she looked under it and her dark-brown eyes met Bellara Lutare's light-brown pair. The lower part of the elf's face was however hidden from her glance, as it was buried between the ice mage's naked tights.
"Just say a word and I'll stop," the Veil Jumper said after replacing her mouth with her digits, moving them in and out of the detective's dripping cunt, the wet squelching sound coming from the movement. With a heavy tablecloth and a distance, though, only the two could hear it.
"No, no, continue," Neve whispered and even pushed Bellara's head back between her tights, the artificer now using both her lips and fingers to pleasure her lover. Letting her do it in such a public place was only fair after the number the ice mage herself did on the Veil Jumper back in Minratus.
Besides, the whole situation was heavily turning the Tevinter on! Neve would never forget the mischievous expression on the elf's face when she was sinking under the table, especially as the next thing the ice mage felt was her trousers being pulled off and her legs pushed open. And when the Dalish began licking her, she could only be thankful for a skirt-like part of her suit, which shielded her from everyone seeing her lower body being exposed.
Nothing, however, could shield her nether lips from Bellara's capable tongue and fingers. The elf pushed two of them into Neve's sweet pussy while simultaneously licking her folds, every flick of her tongue sliding her mouth toward the top of her lover's cunt. Finally, she'd gotten to where she wanted to be and began sucking on the detective's red-hot clit.
Right then, Neve could only sit there and take it. Even when she was able to stifle her moans, controlling her body was much more difficult. Thus, her hand repeatedly opened and closed on the tablecloth and her eyes went inside her head leaving only the whites outside. Damn, but Bellara was amazing at oral!
Luckily, the Antivians were known for being tolerant. Even for someone clearly trembling in orgasm.


Having a home base in the Fade, so close to the Eluvian network, opened a whole world for the members of the Veilguard. It was one of the reasons for Neve and Bellara's sexploration of northern Thedas; when you have so many beautiful locations at your hand, it's tempting to mark them all with your lovemaking. Sometimes, however, they were too horny for a trip to any of the further portals, and the Crossroads themself were a witness to their lust.
As it was today.
The moment Bellara and Neve stepped out of the portal from the Lighthouse, they were already onto each other. Their lips connected in a horny kiss while their bodies pressed together and their hands darted forward to explore each other's heated bodies. After a minute, they stopped, panting and looking into each other's eyes. Giggling, they went deeper into a Fade to find some privacy in case someone else entered the Crossroad. The Fade's ever-changing nature caused the area to look slightly different during every visit, especially as reacting to the women's horny needs it was shaping to make it possible for them to hide from prying eyes and have sex unbothered.
In no time then, they found the secluded crevice among the rocks where they returned to the interrupted kiss. This time their exploring hands quickly found buttons and clasps of their suits and took care of them with an expertise born from experience. Their naked bodies were soon on full display, with Neve's dark skin complimenting Bellara's paler complexion, both tones equally beautiful in the warm light of the Fade's artificial sun.
"I brought something new for you... for us," the artificer said when the last shred of clothes left their bodies. She reached into her backpack - in fact, the detective wondered why her lover brought it along to their sexy time - and recovered a fake phallus attached to the leather harness. Its golden color and ornaments on the belts clearly indicated its Arlathan origin.
"I don't want to sound ungrateful, Bel, but I already have experience with strap-ons," Neve said, allowing the Dalish to strap the toy onto her hips. Then, however, she grunted when she felt something weird; it was like a multitude of small, delicate tentacles sinking into her vagina and gently bundling around her clit. She looked at Bellara with a mix of shock and curiosity and saw the elf smiling mischievously.
"But not like this, Neve, I assure you," the Dalish said, grabbed a toy, and began stroking it.
In reaction, the Shadow Dragon's eyes almost popped out of their sockets. She could feel everything! The artificer's fingers holding her shaft, her palms moving along it... and soon the elf's hot breath followed by the soft insides of her mouth when Bellara began blowing the fake cock in earnest.
"Bel, Bel, this toy... is magical!" Neve managed to talk between moans. Those sensations were different from everything she'd ever felt and her brain could barely comprehend them.
"Yes, it is. And it'll be even better!" The Dalish replied, taking the fake cock out of her mouth. Then, she leaned against the nearest rock. "Fuck me, Neve."
The ice mage didn't need to be told so twice. With as much speed as her artificial leg allowed, she approached her lover and kissed her hornily. Making out, both women's hands reached down, Bellara's to open her pussy and Neve's to guide the magic dick inside.
"OOOH!" The lovers groaned loudly, safe in their alcove in the Fade while marveling at the pleasurable sensation that the enchanted toy pushing against the elf's cunt's inner walls brought to them both.
"AAAH!" They wailed when the entirety of the strap-on disappeared inside the Dalish's pussy, kissing her cervix with its somehow spongy tip. Then, Neve retracted half of the toy and immediately pushed it back.
Despite the Shadow Dragon's inexperience with this form of fucking, the lovers quickly found the proper rhythm. The Tevinter's hips relentlessly moved back and forth, sinking the toy into Bellara's drenched pussy. The Dalish didn't stay idle, rolling her hips to help push it as deep as possible. The elf and the human were looking deep into each other eyes, their bodies connected by the wonderful toy recovered from the ruins of Arlathan.
"Bel, I think... I think I'm gonna CUUUM!" The detective suddenly said. Before she even finished her sentence, she indeed orgasmed from the wonderful sensation the enhanced toy brought her.
"I'm cumming too! I'M CUMMING WITH YOU!" Bellara reached her peak a mere second later, her pleasure enhanced by a shoot of Neve's juices from the tip of the strap-on.
"Sooo..." The Dalish said when both of them recovered their breath. Their legs somehow still kept them upright. "Do you want to switch?"
The Shadow Dragon smiled. There could be only one answer to that.


The Rivaini sun shone brightly this time of year, its glare reflecting in the sea and sand of a secluded beach near an old Grey Warden stronghold.
The beach was empty except for two women enjoying each other's company on a blanket spread out on the warm surface. Fitting for the summertime in a tropical place, Bellara Lutare and Neve Galus were completely naked, their sexy bodies covered in a thin layer of sweat. But the sun was only one of the reasons why their bodies were heated and wet.
The other was that they were tribbing frantically, sitting against each other in a scissoring position. Their dripping pussies were sliding against each other with every roll of their hips, two bodies moving in a perfect sync even if this was just their first time in this position.
"Oh, Maker, Bel!" Neve moaned as even her vast experience couldn't prepare her for how amazing her lover's cunt would feel against her own. "You're so beautiful!"
"No, you are!" The Dalish returned the compliment, her heated skin reddening even more with a cute blush climbing her lovely face. "And you make me feel so good!"



The ice mage didn't answer, focusing on rolling her hips and trying to push her pussy even harder into Bellara's. Her smoothly shaved pubic mound slid against the Dalish's hairy pussy, the pleasure enough to prompt constant moans and pants from both lovers.
Yet still, what caught the attention of the sexy detective the most was the hair on Bellara's head. The elf let it down this time, allowing it to flow freely, which framed her lovely face perfectly and made her elven ears stick out cutely from the thick bush. The dark strands also covered a good portion of the Dalish's back and chest, swinging seductively with her movement, repeatedly hiding and revealing the details of her beautiful body.
The details Neve found more and more difficult to discern when the pleasure blurred her sight. Tribbing with Bellara felt amazing and every move sent another jolt of bliss deep into her body. At the same time, the ice mage marveled at how much the elf had grown: from a shy and insecure girl to a capable and confident lover who wasn't afraid to have lustful sex in the middle of a publicly available beach.
"Bel, don't stop, I'm so close!" Neve's horniness found an outlet in another batch of dirty talk.
"Me too! Our sex is so good! Let's cum together, Neve, please!" The elf responded in a similar way.
What followed, were more moans and pants. Both women focused on their tribbing now, determined to cum together with their partner as each time they managed to do so in the past felt celestial. With their eyes closed, they put everything they could into the movement of their hips, humping their pussies together like a pair of horny teenagers. Their bodies, already covered in sweat, perspired even more, their hairs sticking to their wet faces.
But the whole effort paid up when they indeed achieved a shared orgasm. At the exact same time, Neve and Bellara screamed and their bodies convulsed against each other. Their hips began moving on their own volition, every motion sending another wave of bliss into their bodies. Until they collapsed onto their backs, panting from exertion.
When they recovered their breath, they stood up and spent the rest of the day together, enjoying the cool salty water and hot golden sand of a beautiful Rivaini beach.


Beauty may be found anywhere; even the Hossberg Wetlands, cursed by the blight, held areas that could be described as such. Among them were the secluded caves untouched by the abovementioned plague, hosting meadows of blue flowers. Already pretty on their own, they looked strictly otherwordly in the moonlight.
One of such caves was now occupied by Neve Gallus and Bellara Lutare, who were in turn occupied by each other. Funnily enough, when they came to the bog, they weren't even planning to have sex - just some picnic far away from the rest of the Veilguard and the people in general. But the magical atmosphere of the place only enhanced their mutual affection and they just couldn't stay even a mere feet apart from each other.
As with every such encounter, it began with only a glance. Bellara looked at Neve, but when the ice mage looked back, the elf turned away, the red hue climbing her cheeks. But the Tevinter was persistent, and when the Dalish felt her hand on her face, she needed to glance at her lover again. What she saw, was a gentle smile and the detective's expression lacking her usual cockiness. Instead, there was only admiration in her eyes, which prompted the elf to close the distance between them and join their lips in a delicate kiss.
There was an explosion at that kiss, but it wasn't like any explosion the two of them experienced before. They had sex multiple times in various places and positions, but suddenly they found something new in just kissing each other. Something that made them lay on the blanket together, holding onto each other when their lips and tongues danced together same as before but also completely different.
Yet they hadn't stopped on the kiss and soon their clothes were taken off. Instead of ripping them off, though, they took their time; each article of clothing removed with reverence, almost as if they expected something divine hiding under them. And, to some extent, it was just like that; to each other, their bodies looked as if spirits of beauty had taken physical form.
And when Neve and Bel were completely naked, they moved slowly until they ended in the 69 position. Both had laid on their sides, no one trying to take control, no one trying to dominate the other. Simultaneously, they extended their tongues and gently touched each other's folds before moving their pink muscles along their wet slits, lapping at each other's juices and discovering they tasted sweeter than anytime before.
And so they continued their gentle oral lovemaking for long minutes. They weren't in a hurry nor they weren't chasing orgasms, they just wanted to experience the bliss together. So when the peak came, it wasn't like a tsunami, but like a tidal wave - not like something unexpected and violent, but as something that was meant to be - dominating their senses in the most natural way possible.
And when it washed away, they moved until they were embracing each other, their naked breasts rising and falling with deep, peaceful breaths. But under this calm demeanor, there was a budding question both Neve and Bellara were asking themselves.
Where do we stand?



From the whole Thedas, Grand Necropolis was one of the very few places that weren't touched by the war with the Evanuris. So no wonder that after beating Ghilan'nain and Elgar'nan, it was a place chosen to hold victory celebration, the again-working Eluvian network used to bring all important people together.
The celebration began with paying respect to all those who had taken the ultimate sacrifice when fighting those powerful enemies, the event hosted in the Necropolis' cemetery. For the Veilguard this was a moment to honor their dead companion that distracted Ghilan'nain long enough for Lucanis to set himself free from the Blight's tendrils and kill the monstrous Evanuris.
Luckily, it was the only fatality among them, so the remaining seven could move to the main hall for feast and entertainment. Yet, only five of them did so, the other two mysteriously missing as Bellara Lutare and Neve Gallus decided to spend the evening exclusively in each other's company. No one felt offended though, as they knew well enough what transpired between their companions.
The siege of Minratus was hell for both women, as one of them had been captured on Tearstone Island and blighted to be used to control the plague. Luckily, she was ultimately healed after Elgar'nan's death and the mending of the Veil, but for a few hours, her fate was unknown and it was killing them both. No wonder that when the Blight retracted, it was the first time the whole Veilguard could see the detective and the artificer kissing - but at this moment they felt too relieved to hide their affection anymore.
So right now, Neve and Bellara, a human and an elf, a Tevinter and a Dalish, a Shadow Dragon and a Veil Jumper, wandered through the Necropolis halls unbothered as if they were one of the many spirits dwelling there. With no shame nor hesitation, they were holding hands and leaning into each other, sometimes stopping for a kiss, a hug, or just a shared laugh. In other words, they were happy together.
It wasn't their first visit to Nevarra, however, although those earlier ones were much different. Then, they couldn't keep their hands and lips apart, constantly looking for a place they could hide (or not) and jump into each other. Their hands were taking off their clothes, rushing to squeeze boobs and asses, sneaking into pants to find eager, drenched cunts. Now, they knew there was more than sex in their relationship; fucking each other's brains out was still a valid and wanted option but for now, they just wanted to spend some time together and bathe in each other's affection.
During those earlier visits, Bellara and Neve were often bathed in the crimson red light when the wisps of lust were drawn to their passion and horniness.
But right now, the light shining at them was of a gentle blue color.
The wisps around them were the wisps of love.
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Riding to Liara T'Soni's place, Commander Jane Shepard experienced a mix of emotions. On the one hand, she was really excited to see her friend again; she felt fluttering both in her abdomen and cock when she recalled their past adventures and flings. On the other hand, she was nervous; the two-year break between the Spectre's 'death' and 'resurrection' took its toll on the doctor, so the Spectre couldn't be sure they still shared the same sympathy and passion.
When Jane got to Liara's apartment complex, Garrus Vakarian and Jacob Taylor were already waiting for her, together with her armor, which she quickly put on - after all, even if there was no danger now, they were about to go against the Shadow Broker pretty soon. Then, the trio entered the building and found T'Soni's apartment. However, they didn't meet the asari there - there was an asari instead. And the police.
"Tela Vasir. Special Tactics and Recon," the blue alien introduced herself after she chased the officers away. But before that, she dropped a real bomb on the commander: someone tried to shoot Liara!
"A Spectre?" Jane replied, her head dizzy from worry. If anything happened to Liara... She interrogated Vasir, trying to get as much information as possible but, sadly, Tela didn't find anything. Luckily, Jane had more luck with the search that followed their conversation. No wonder, since the tips that led her to a hidden recording were tied to the past she shared with the former archeologist.
"I know where the Dracon Trade Center is," Tela announced about the location whose name was dropped in the recording. "My car's outside."
Shepard followed the asari to the exit, but before they left the apartment, Jacob put his clawed hand on the soldier's shoulder.
"We'll find her," he said and Garrus confirmed with a nod. His expression was as serious as Jane's.


A few moments after Shepard's team left the car under Dracon Trade Center, there was a sudden explosion on one of the tower's many floors.
"Liara is in there!" Jane yelled right before more explosions had shaken the building. The shockwave hit the commander and the other people outside with force enough to throw almost everyone on the ground. Only because of her dominant strength was the Spectre able to stay on her feet.
"Fuck!" Garrus muttered when he stood up, observing the raging fire those explosions left in their wake.
"They just took out three floors to make sure she's dead!" Tela shouted. Luckily enough, the team's hearing was unimpacted. "I'll grab the skycar and seal off the building from the top!"
"I'll start down here and work my way up!" Jane shouted back. She was still worried as hell, but she finally could do something tangible and in her area of expertise.
Unlocking her assault rifle, the commander led her team into the building. But when they'd gotten to the Baria Frontiers office where Liara was supposed to be, they were attacked by heavily armed and well-trained mercenaries Vasir identified as the Shadow Broker's private army. Still, they were no match for the enraged Amazon.
"Liara T'Soni! The asari information broker," she yelled, gunning the opponents down. "Where is she?!" Her question was purely rhetorical as no one survived her assault. Garrus and Jacob - both experienced soldiers - together killed twice as few people as their leader, who was like the redhead goddess of war.
Fighting more enemies, the team finally got to the office where Liara was supposed to meet with her source.
"Damn it. If I'd been a few seconds faster, I could've stopped them," Tela Vasir, who had beaten Shepard there by a minute, said. A dead salarian was lying not far from her and the Spectres identified him as Sekat, Liara's contact.
"No sign of that data Liara talked about. Looks like a dead end," Jane said, looking around.
"Speaking of which, did you find your friend's body?" Vasir asked with a spike of curiosity in her voice. Before Shepard could answer, she heard the familiar voice.
"You mean this body?" Liara walked off the shadows with a gun pointing at the asari Spectre. She wore a form-fitting white-and-blue combat suit she looked incredible in, but Jane had no time to admire her now.
"Liara, she's a Spectre!" She walked in between the two asari. "Her name's Vasir and she..."
"This is a woman who tried to kill me!" Liara replied, walking around the commander with her gun locked on the other Spectre. Tela tried to smooth-talk T'Soni down, but the former archeologist replied that she saw her breaking into her apartment.
Between the two asari, Shepard knew who to believe. She pulled out the gun and pointed it at Vasir as well, her team following her example. But the rogue Spectre didn't plan on going down easy. Using the talk as a distraction, she biotically broke the window behind her and threw its fragments at Liara. The information broker immediately formed a biotic shield, but it was enough for Tela to make a retreat.
"Oh hell no!" Jane shouted and ran after the withdrawing enemy. Vasir thought that the space between them made her safe, but the commander was too fast on her 4-foot-long muscular legs. She quickly caught up and grabbed the enemy, but the momentum threw both Spectres out of the window. The asari tried to push the soldier back with her biotics, but not yet fully recovered after the previous throw, she couldn't muster enough strength to break Shepard's impressive hold. So when they fell on the ground, the commander ended up on top.
"YOU TRIED TO KILL MY FRIEND! HARM A PERSON I LOVE! AND THE OTHERS TOO! THIS IS WHAT YOU GET FOR IT!" She shouted, the emerald fire of vengeance burning in her eyes. With every sentence, she was punching Vasir in the face, her fist cutting her skin and breaking her teeth. Somehow, the asari managed to extract her helmet, but the headpiece couldn't withstand Shepard's Amazonian fury and was completely shattered with three hits. It gave Vasir a few seconds to raise a biotic barrier around her head, but it didn't endure even one punch. More of them followed, hitting the asari's unprotected face again and again.
Suddenly, though, Jane felt a gentle touch on her neck and heard softly spoken words.
"Jane, that's enough. She's dead." Liara's voice managed to pierce through the human Spectre's rage and she stopped hitting Vasir's face. Or rather, a mess of bones, muscles, and brain it turned into under Jane's melee assault. But she didn't feel remorse; her friend was alive and safe and it was the only thing that mattered. But when Jane cleaned the dead Spectre's blood from her fists and face, the former archeologist wasn't at her side. Instead, she was standing a few steps away, putting the disk she apparently recovered from Vasir's lifeless body into her omni-tool. The commander got on her feet and approached her friend.
"Eliminate T'Soni and retrieve the data. Civilian casualties not a concern." The Shadow Broker's distorted voice came from the device.
"I'm putting the data through to the Normandy's computers. We can be at the Shadow Broker's base in a few hours. He'll know about Vasir before long," Liara stated matter-of-factly, quickly walking toward the exit. "If he decides to kill Feron..."
"We won't give him time," Shepard assured her.
"We'll need the Normandy's stealth system to get us in close undetected," Liara continued as if she didn't hear. "The Shadow Broker's agents are still shooting their way through Illium. With luck, they won't notice we've left until it's too late."
"That's a little cold. They killed innocent people," Jane protested. He loved Liara as a dear friend, but she was kind of scaring her.
"You know what I mean." Liara sounded irritated.
"Do I?" The commander inquired. "When I killed Vasir in cold blood, you didn't even check on me."
"You're a seasoned soldier, another dead isn't going to break you," Liara replied but had the decency to look down. Next, she looked at Illium over the near balcony. "But Sekat... He had no idea what the stakes were. I put him in harm's way to get the data I needed. I got him killed. And I'd do it again."
"That's Vasir's fault, not yours," Shepard said, putting a hand on Liara's shoulder. For a moment they stood like that but the silence felt a little awkward. "What's the plan when we get to the Shadow Broker's base, then?"
"Get in, get Feron, get out," Liara replied, walking again at the same quick pace. Once again, she didn't wait for Shepard. "And kill anyone who tries to stop us."
"That's it?" Jane asked.
"That's it."
Hearing no emotion in Liara's voice when she was talking about killing people, the commander lost patience. Grabbing the asari's hand, she forced her to look at her.
"Will you stop for a second?" She said, her voice slightly raised. "We'll be jumping several light years. There's time to talk."
"About what?" Liara barked.
"You haven't been the same since I came back, Liara."
"What do you want me to say, Jane? That I mourned you? That I feel guilty because Feron got captured?" The former scientist was asking a question Jane didn't know how to answer. "I made mistakes. I lost people. I helped get you back and I want to do the same for Feron! I'll sit and talk once he's safe. Until then, enjoying the scenery is an insult to the man who saved both of us."
"Okay." Shepard nodded awkwardly. There was truth in Liara's words. "Let's go." She added and then followed her friend to the cab.


Back on the Normandy, namely in the med bay, Jane, Joker, Chakwas, Garrus, and Liara sat with snacks and drinks to catch up - they had some time until Hagalaz and they decided to use it on something other than brooding. In particular, the asari described how she recovered Shepard's body and delivered it to Cerberus, meeting Miranda and Jacob in the process. All agreed that as cooperating with the supremacist organization was the only way to bring Jane back, Liara did the right thing.
When the topic of Shepard's 'resurrection' surfaced, both Joker and Chakwas shot a glance at the commander's crotch. In fact, throughout the entire conversation and even before, Jane wanted to tell Liara about the dick Cerberus gave her and now, when the opportunity had arisen, she finally gathered the courage.
"Liara, I..." She began, but at the same moment, EDI's voice came from the loudspeakers and the topic of Shepard's cock had to be postponed again.
"We're approaching the Shadow Broker's ship. Combat team, report to the shuttle," AI said and Jane, Liara, and Garrus glanced at each other - it was already set that they would be the combat team for this mission. But when the Normandy was approaching their destination, almost the whole crew ran to the windows to observe Shadow Broker's flagships. The huge, magnificent vessel was like nothing they'd seen before, looking even more impressive with a raging storm behind it.
Ultimately though, the mission on the ship proved to be less demanding than what happened on Illium recently. Then, Shepard was constantly worried if Liara was still alive and later conversation with her wasn't easy as well. Here, the asari was safe at her and Garrus' side, the three of them fighting together like when they were chasing Saren. The only difference was that now T'Soni was much more capable in combat and Jane observed with awe how she was handling enemies with ease. All things considered, Shepard could even say that she had fun.
Until they met the Shadow Broker. Their talk with the enemy was short and despite the commander keeping her nerves in check, Liara was far more emotional - a natural thing, given that there was her friend's life at stake. But when the Broker shifted his attention from Jane to her, she didn't allow him to mess with her head.
"It's pointless to challenge me, asari," he said, his voice reeking with cold-blooded confidence. "I know your every secret, while you fumble in the dark."
"Is that right?" Liara managed to conjure a weak smile before she began throwing her own verbal punches. "You're a yagh, a pre-spaceflight species quarantined to their homeworld for massacring the Council's first contact teams. This base is older than your planet's discovery, which probably means you killed the original Shadow Broker sixty years ago, and then took over. I'm guessing you were taken from your world by a trophy hunter who wanted a slave... or a pet. How am I doing?" When she finished talking, her smile wasn't so weak anymore.
And then, the fight began when after slowly rising to his feet, the Shadow Broker at lightning speed broke his desk in two and threw the remnants at Jane's team. The commander managed to shield Liara and tumble with her but Garrus had no such luck and fell unconscious after being hit with heavy furniture.
"What an ugly bastard," Jane muttered when the Broker left the shadows and showed himself in the bright light - his species was ugly as hell, from a horned head to a teeth-filled mouth, to a huge, round body. At the same time, she took cover and began providing a suppression fire, which quickly depleted the Shadow Broker's shield and armor. For a moment, she thought that the fight was over, but then the yagh created some kind of high-technological barrier around himself.
"The shield's kinetically sensitive! Energy and projectiles are bouncing off!" Liara shouted when both her bullets and biotics did as she said.
"Then we do this the hard way," Shepard grinned, cracking her fists. The Shadow Broker was bigger than her, but as she was slimmer, she hoped she could at least beat him in agility.
The fight continued for long minutes when both sides used everything at their disposal to get the upper hand. Bullets, biotics, fists, and shields were utilized and although Jane and Liara landed a few good hits, so did the yagh. The half-monstrous humanoid was a terrible opponent thanks to his size, strength, cunning, and technology, and even a seasoned warrior like Shepard struggled to beat him down.
Ultimately, it was Liara who devised a plan of victory. Looking up, she spotted that the energy that fueled the Shadow Broker's special shield was visibly cracking, as if he was overloading it.
"If you can get him to bring up that shield again, I've got an idea," she told Jane and the commander attacked the enemy with renewed vigor until he had to raise his special barrier again. Then, she stood right under the energy field and provoked the yagh to charge, which she evaded at the last possible moment.
"Liara! Now!" She shouted, understanding what the asari meant. And Liara didn't miss a beat. She launched another warp, but instead of aiming it at the Shadow Broker, she hit the container the energy was stored in. The glass cracked under the force of impact and then the former archeologist pulled it down. The yagh was showered with sharp splinters, but much worse was the energy that followed. Unbound, it didn't form a shield, but instead fried him on the spot.
Exhausted but proud, Liara helped Jane to her feet and the commander ran to help Garrus. The asari wanted to join her, but then the screens nearby caught her attention. They showed an incredible amount of data the Shadow Broker collected and his agents were calling in, awaiting the instruction after a break caused by their boss fighting (and losing to) the two women.
It was then that Liara made a decision. She approached the control panel and pushed the proper buttons.
"This is the Shadow Broker. The situation is under control," she said to the mic, her artificially-changed voice carrying through the entire galaxy, explaining how the disturbance in communication was just caused by a hardware upgrade. "However, we are now back online. Resume standard procedures. I want a status report on all operations within the next solar day." She drew a deep breath. "Shadow Broker out."


"It's over. It's finally... for two years..." Liara said after Feron and Garrus left the room to give her and the commander some privacy. The asari's eyes were full of tears when emotions she'd been accumulating for two years were finally leaving her body.
"It's all right," Shepard said, tightly hugging her friend and caressing her back lovingly. She felt her eyes becoming as wet as hers.
It was Liara who pulled herself away from the hug. Slowly, as if she wasn't sure if she was doing right, she climbed on her toes and gave the commander a quick peck on the lips. Then, she looked at Jane with her big blue eyes.
"It's been two years. I don't... we're different people. You have your mission, and..." She babbled, and Shepard felt her heart warming and her belly fluttering. Those were the same thoughts she had! Since she came to Illium, she was unsure if Liara would want her back, but the asari had the same doubts. The commander felt a huge weight taken from her chest and a laugh forming in her throat.
But it wasn't time for a laugh. It was time to sneak her arm around Liara's waist and pull her into another kiss. This time, their lips met for a lot longer, and although the kiss started as a romantic one, bottled-up feelings weren't easy to contain.
And so, their kiss deepened until they began devouring each other's lips, their tongues sneaking into each other's mouths to dance familiar steps they hadn't been dancing for too long. At the same time, Shepard pulled Liara so close that she felt the asari's crotch against hers. Unlike during their hug on Illium a few days ago, the commander wanted her friend to feel her growing erection, wanted her to know how horny she was making her.
"I need you, Jane," Liara said when they pulled out for air. "I need you so much."
"I need you too, Liara," Shepard replied, her cock trembling against Liara's body. "And I need you now."
"Now? Here?" The asari asked playfully, her eyes - not so long wet with tears - sparkling with joy. "Where you can still smell the stench of burnt yagh meat?"
"Well, if you put it like that, I can wait till we get back to the Normandy," Jane said. Taking Liara's hand, she led her outside of the room and next through the base toward the shuttle. But quickly, she became too impatient and fastened her pace until they practically jogged.
"Where do we run to?" Garrus, who joined them on the way, asked. Seeing his friends jogging, he just assumed he should too.
"To the Normandy!" Shepard answered.
"Jane and I are gonna have sex!" Liara added. She felt as lightheaded as after a bottle of wine, so she didn't see anything wrong with telling him.
"Good for you!" The turian answered, feeling awkward, but he didn't slow down. He knew well that either he would enter the shuttle together with the girls, or he would have to wait for Liara's return - who knows how many hours later.
The flight to Normandy was torturous for Jane. She and Liara held hands and kept so close to each other that the Spectre could smell her verbena perfume. It was, however, much less than what she wanted and needed. For the entire time, her cock throbbed in anticipation, but she couldn't do anything about it. And she still didn't figure out how to tell Liara about her new appendage.
Finally, though, the shuttle landed on the Normandy and the moment it happened, Shepard was already on her feet. This time, instead of taking Liara's hand, she picked her up and carried her to the elevator, making her giggle cutely.
"I'm unavailable for anyone," Shepard managed to tell Garrus before the door closed and she and Liara could finally make out again.
"I really should've checked the equipment before we left," the asari said between kisses.
"Feron can do it well enough," the commander replied but then her lips refound Liara's and they didn't stop making out until the elevator took them to the top deck. There, they stepped into the captain's quarter and Jane carried the asari straight to the bedroom.



"You know, Liara, there is this custom on Earth," she said, putting her friend down. "At their wedding night, the groom carries the bride over the doorstep to their new home."
"So, am I your bride for tonight? I love that!" Liara replied playfully. "But if there's a wedding, there also has to be a proposal," she added, sinking to her knees - she apparently studied human customs when Jane was gone. But as sweet as it was, the commander needed to address the elephant in the room first.
"Liara, I..." She said. "I have a confession to make."
"No, let me go first. Because I've heard a rumor about you." Liara interrupted. "I've heard that Cerberus didn't just rebuild you, but had changed you in the process." While talking, the asari took off Shepard's greaves, so the commander did the same with her breastplate and gauntlets. "And that instead of your sweet pussy, you now have a big... hard... dick!" Saying the last part, she pulled Jane's trousers and panties down, revealing her erect cock.
"You... you already knew?" Shepard exclaimed. For so many times she pondered on how to tell Liara about her cock, but now it turned out that she didn't need to. It was a great relief! "But how? Since when?"
"I'm a very good information broker, Shepard," Liara answered, standing up. Next, she grabbed Jane's cock - her fingers not enough to encircle the entire 9-inch girth of it - and began slowly stroking it. "But my sources underestimated you. They said you're 9 inches long, but you're clearly bigger."
"I am 9-inch long. When I'm flaccid. But when I'm erect, I'm 12 inches." Shepard answered, grinning proudly. "And I'm very erect right now. Because of you. You look very sexy in this suit."
Liara laughed sweetly at the compliment and got a few steps back, letting Jane's cock go in the process. The commander immediately took over and began jerking off her dick, although she already missed having her friend's delicate fingers on it.
"If I look so sexy when clothed," Liara said, her fingers dancing around the clasps and zippers of her suit. "What will you say now?" She asked when she took the top of it off, appearing completely topless.
"Wow," the commander could only say so much. Either she forgot how beautiful Liara's body was or the asari had become even prettier during their two years long separation. From a gentle swell of her hips, through her soft tummy and a cute belly button, to her firm breasts, she was a feminine beauty incarnate. Damn, Shepard could swear that when she was gone, the former scientist's bust grew by one size!
Liara laughed again and then approached the commander once more. Her hand returned to Jane's dick and began jerking it anew, while her other palm touched Shepard's belly.
"Wow yourself." The asari couldn't tell what was harder, Jane's eight-pack or her cock. At the same time, the commander's palm wandered to Liara's boobs and gently massaged them, stimulating the nipples with her thumbs and making them erect.
"I don't know one thing, though," the asari said after a few moments, listening to Jane's quiet moans evoked by the pleasure she was giving her. "How many women did you fuck with this cock?"
Till now, Shepard's eyelids were partially closed, but hearing this question she opened them wide in shock. She didn't know Liara had such a voyeuristic kink! Yet, she was more than happy to indulge it. Not that counting her partners was easy now when the former archeologist skillfully stroked her cock.
"Five. No, wait, seven!" The commander answered after a moment. She had to use her fingers because she couldn't focus without such help. "I only had an oral with two," she explained her hesitation.
"Will you fuck me too?" Liara asked in response, her breath raspier with every second. Her azure was gushing in anticipation of what would happen, but she wanted to savor the moment. She stroked the commander's cock faster and faster until her hand was a blue blur on her dick. "Will you put your big, hard cock in my blue alien pussy and fuck me until I scream when you fill me up with your hot virile sperm?"
"Yes! Fuck, Liara, yes!" Jane half-yelled at the verge of cumming, her green eyes closed. But then, when she thought she would explode, the asari's fingers let her cock go and a moment later she suddenly felt lightheaded as if she was floating...
And when she opened her eyes, she was indeed floating! Her 7-foot-tall, muscular body was enveloped by a blue biotic energy when she was lifted a few feet above the ground. Liara, who was responsible for this, smirked and threw Jane at the bed, where she landed with a loud thud. Next, the asari lifted herself too, and gracefully floated onto a bed.
"Nice trick," Jane said with admiration while taking off her shirt and observing Liara pulling off her pants. "It seems you've learned a lot when I was gone."
"You have no idea," the asari replied, crawling onto Shepard's naked form. But before she could get into position, the commander sat up and pulled her close until their tits squished together.
"I want to be as close to you as possible when we have sex," she said. She was now sitting on the bed with Liara kneeling over her lap, her blussy hovering right over her friend's cock.
"Then let's have sex," the asari replied and lowered herself onto Shepard's dick.
The moment the most vulnerable parts of their bodies touched, the jolt of electricity jumped between them, but it only spurred Liara further. The asari sank lower, her cunt opening to let Jane's cockhead in until it was firmly nested inside, blue pussylips hugging Shepard's shaft just below the crown. But it was far too little for the horny alien, the need of having her friend's dick inside her too strong to ignore.
And so, without further interruptions, Liara lightning-fast lowered herself onto Shepard's lap, in one quick, smooth motion taking in the whole length of her incredibly thick cock. The diamond-hard meat speared her insides all at once and the spongy head hit her cervix with the force of her descending body. Her booty slapped against the commander's thighs and she felt heavy balls resting against her perineum.
All of it could have only one impact on the horny alien: he came instantly. Her mouth opened as if for a scream and her whole body shuddered when blinding pleasure spread all over it. She trembled on Shepard's lap as if during an epilepsy attack and her voice stuck in her throat together with air as if her body wasn't able to process such a quick penetration with something as long and thick as Jane's gargantuan cock.
The commander herself didn't cum, but it had to be a freaking miracle. She was already on the verge when Liara gave her a handjob, but a quick respite of changing position combined with a pure shock allowed her to endure without reaching the peak. She totally didn't expect Liara - a sweet, adorable girl she was when they'd chased Saren - to be so sexually brave and greedy to stuff herself with a solid foot of dick all at once. And all of it at the very beginning of their vaginal intercourse!
For a moment the Spectre stayed still, holding Liara tight when her body jerked again and again until her orgasm subsided and the asari's breathing turned from moans into pants and then into deep, peaceful breaths.
"Fuck," Liara said when she regained the ability to talk. "F-f-fuck!"
"I'm proud of you," the commander assured her friend, gently caressing her back and crest. "No one ever took my entire dick at once, not even other asari." In fact, Aria did, but then it was Shepard who decided about it.
"So I'm your best?" Liara answered, gently rocking her hips and stirring Jane's cock that way.
"I don't know yet," Shepard answered with a wide grin. "It was just an initial penetration. We need much more than that before I'll be able to tell."
"So let's do that. Let's fuck!" Liara said, building a rhythm. Her hips moved faster and faster when she was humping Jane's 9-inch-girth dick.
"Oh yes, let's fuck. Ride my fucking cock, Liara!" Shepard encouraged, slapping the asari's blue ass.
"Ah, so I should do all the work?" The former archeologist asked, but it seemed she didn't mind. Or at least her humping hips suggested so.
"Of course not. But I want you to show me what you've learned when I was gone. Because you weren't living in celibacy, were you?"
"I wasn't," Liara confirmed, looking deeply into the Spectre's eyes. She circled her hips, stirring Jane's cock in a new, exciting way before returning to back-and-forth motion. "But the rest would be my secret," she winked.
"Wouldn't have it any other way," Shepard replied sincerely. She really didn't care who her friend fucked when she was gone. They were having sex now and it was all that mattered.
For a few minutes, Liara just rode Jane's cock, only pants, moans, and occasional kisses breaking the silence of Shepard's quarter. The commander's pale, freckled complexion contrasted nicely with the asari's blue skin when the soldier held the former scientist's shapely ass in her big, strong hands while assisting her in her humping motions.
Eventually, Liara changed tactics and instead of going back and forth, she began ascending and descending on Shepard's cock. Only then the commander truly felt how amazingly tight and hot the asari's pussy was. The blue nether lips gripped onto her thick shaft, milking it as if they wanted her to cum as soon as possible, preferably now.
"Shit, Liara," the redhead panted. "Your pussy feels so good! You're so tight and hot!" Before the accident, she licked and fingered her friend multiple times, but it couldn't prepare her for how amazing she felt on the redhead's gargantuan cock.
"That's only because you're so big!" Liara moaned back, her cunt squeezing Jane's dick for all she was worth, clamping hard around the thick piece of meat. "You have such a great dick! Damn, it feels so good in me!"
"I can't believe it! We've had sex so many times before! And now you're riding my dick! My real-life, meaty, juicy dick!" Shepard said, her brain dominated by pleasure. "I need to fuck you!" Saying it, she pushed her hips up, further impaling Liara on her foot-long dong.
"Oh yes, finally!" Liara yelled at the enhanced penetration. She didn't cease her own movement though. "You're finally fucking me!"
"And you're fucking me!" Jane yelled back. It felt truly amazing when they could both contribute to their sex. "Let's fuck!"
And so they fucked. At first, it was quite uncoordinated, but in time, they found the proper rhythm. Every time Liara went up, Shepard retreated and next they smashed their hips together, resulting in the deepest penetration possible. Because of their position, it wasn't easy for Jane, but the mattress quickly had to yield under the force of her muscles.
"O my goddess, we're fucking! It's amazing!" Liara yelled. They hadn't had sex for long yet, but her pussy was still vulnerable after her first orgasm. And she still wanted more: more sex, more cock, more Jane. "Goddess, if I knew you'd be so good I wouldn't wait till we get to Normandy!"
"So you'd allow me to fuck you in the Shadow Broker's base? In his office?" Shepard asked, thrusting her hips up, burying her cock deep into Liara's sweet azure. It felt amazing and she hastened her pace. "With the stench of burnt flesh and everything?"
"Yes! I wouldn't care!" The asari's answer was immediate. She also humped harder, wanting to prove what a capable lover she was. "I would strap you to the same chair Feron was strapped to and I would ride your cock till you couldn't take it anymore!"
"But before that, I would fuck you against the Broker's console! Your butt would push the wrong button and every agent in the galaxy would hear me fucking you there! Everyone would know that the Shadow Broker takes Commander Shepard's cock!" Jane answered with her own hot scenario. The soldier worried that her friend had changed too much when she was gone, but she happily welcomed this nastier, dirty-talking version of her.
"I'd love that! I'd love the whole galaxy to know that we're having sex!" Liara answered and then began screaming at the top of her lungs. "I'M LIARA T'SONI!! THE NEW SHADOW BROKER!! AND COMMANDER JANE SHEPARD IS FUCKING ME!! SHE'S FUCKING ME WITH HER BIG HARD DICK!!"
"Goddess, Liara!" Jade couldn't believe how hot her friend sounded. As much as she enjoyed her lust-filled screams, she wanted to show the asari how horny she was making her, so she pulled her in for a kiss. The moment their lips had touched, their tongues darted forward to meet with a wet slap and so the sexy interspecies couple made out deeply and messily. At the same time, their hips fastened and the two fucked much harder than before, the bed already creaking slightly in the protest.
"Oh yes, Shepard, fuck me!" Liara encouraged her lover and she responded in the best way possible - by pushing her pelvis up for the asari's descending pussy to land hard on her 12-inch-long cock. Her dickhead slammed against the blue alien's cervix, and in turn, the latter's nether lips kissed the base of her lover's cock. "Don't stop!" She added as if the commander had any intention to do so.
"I will not stop! I will never stop!" Jane replied, not noticing she said practically the same thing twice in quick succession. But her pleasure-filled brain wasn't exactly able to form a coherent thought, and her mouth was more eager to kiss Liara or lick her nipples than talk with sense. "I'll fuck you to the end of time!"
"I want it! Goddess, I want it so much!" Liara replied, her lust-filled voice echoing in the room. Her tits brushed against the commander's when her friend held her tight, their genitals meeting with a loud slapping sound. "Our sex is so fucking good! It'll be the stuff of legends!"
"Then let's make it so!" Jane said, once again pulling Liara in for a kiss. This one was quick though, and afterward, the Spectre leaned away, keeping one hand at the small of Liara's back and the other behind herself. In turn, the asari leaned away as well, one of her hands behind her, the other around the commander's neck. During the shift of position, they fucked only slightly, but afterward, they could resume the frantic pace of their sex, their feet planted against the mattress making their motions strong and fast.
"Yes, Jane, fuck me with your huge cock!" Liara yelled, feeling Shepard's dick sinking as deep into her as possible, her cervix hammered with the spongy head. The commander's cock was longer and thicker than anything she had ever had inside her cunt, scratching the itch she didn't even know she had until now. She knew that nothing else would ever bring her the same level of sexual pleasure. "Goddess, this is the best dick ever! I LOVE YOUR FUCKING COCK!!" She screamed at the top of her lungs.
The asari's words rang in Shepard's ears and the commander unexpectedly slowed down. All of her previous sexcounters suddenly flashed in her mind, bringing in fond memories of those special moments. She remembered Karin's medical examination and how she established a new rule with Aria. She saw herself going to the Consort for consolation and making Jack her first friend with benefits. She remembered how Miranda's massage ended, and how her double not-date with Shiala and Gianna resulted in two sexy escapades in semi-public conditions.
Finally, the current reunion with Liara joined the images flashing in Shepard's brain, and all together, they led the commander to one very specific conclusion. The conclusion she now felt was there for a long time, just subconsciously buried under other feelings and emotions, resurfacing just now, but resurfacing with force. That force bubbled in the Spectre's throat and mouth, wanting to get out, and the soldier allowed it. She screamed even louder than Liara as if she wanted to be heard everywhere on the Normandy.
"I LOVE MY FUCKING COCK TOO!! THANK YOU CERBERUS FOR GIVING ME THAT DICK!!" She couldn't believe she was saying it, but it was true and it felt so liberating!
"Yes, Jane, yes! Let it out, let it all out!" Liara encouraged and she didn't need to say it twice.
"IT'S SO FUCKING GREAT!! I HAD SO MUCH FUN WITH IT!! AND I WANT MORE!! I WANT TO FUCK MORE WOMEN!! ALL WOMEN!! I DON'T WANT A DAY WITHOUT MY COCK BURIED IN SOME PUSSY, MOUTH, OR ASS!!" Shepard continued to scream, her voice almost deafening.
"What else? What else, Jane?" Liara couldn't have enough of Shepard's dirty talk.
"I WANT TO CUM IN THEM!! ALL OF THEM!! I WANT TO CUM IN THEIR WOMBS, THROATS, AND BOWELS!! I WANT TO CUM ALL OVER THEIR TITS, BELLIES, AND FEET!! I LOVE MY FUCKING BALLS!!" The glass in the commander's tank rattled when she screamed as loud as she could.
While Jane was yelling all that, finally fully accepting her dick and letting her worries about it go, she had been gradually increasing the speed and force of her thrusts as well until she couldn't move faster. Her hips were now a blur when she was putting everything she had into her hot sex with Liara, the pace she previously fucked Jack's ass or Miranda's pussy with feeling like gentle lovemaking compared to what she was doing now.
The asari desperately wanted to keep up with her hot redhead friend, but she was simply unable to, at least physically. She was working mostly from behind a desk, so her muscles, although quite toned for her line of work, were no match for Jane's Amazonian form. Luckily, she also had a power of mind on her side, so she concentrated hard on her biotics. With a biotic hold established around her hips, she could finally answer Shepard's movement with the same level of ferocity.
For dozen minutes, they fucked like that, going as hard as possible, giving each other all Jane's muscles combined with Liara's biotics could muster. The mattress below them almost flattened under the Amazonian fury of their sex and the bed loudly cracked every time Shepard retreated her hips. The headboard repeatedly slammed against the wall, denting even a hard metal, and the bottom of the bed made ruts in the otherwise perfect floor.
"Damn, Jane, fuck! I can't believe it! You've become such a hot sexy stud!" Liara painted, her voice hoarse from moans and dirty talk.
When Shepard had sex with Miranda, such a world triggered her anger, but now, after she finally accepted her cock, it felt so right to be called that.
"YES!! YES, I'M A STUD!! A STUD WITH A HUGE FUCKING COCK!! AND I'M FUCKING HOT SLUTS WITH IT!!" Jane screamed, although not as loud as she previously did. "What about you, Liara? Will you be my blue alien slut?"
"Yes! I'm your slut, Shepard! Your blue alien slut! Fuck me like a slut I am!"
Spurred and horny beyond comprehension, Shepard fucked Liara's pussy so hard and fast that a layer of perspiration covered even her strong Amazonian body, her muscles aching slightly when she was giving her asari friend everything she had. Both hers and Liara's tits jumped madly on their chests, coming down with loud slaps against their wet skin and sending droplets of sweat everywhere. Jane's bedsheets were completely drenched now, but they didn't care in the slightest, fucking each other like it was their last sex ever.
Jane could ignore her aching muscles and sweated skin, but not her balls. They felt heavier and fuller than ever before and the sensation only grew when she and Liara continued fucking like they never fucked before. Finally, after long minutes of the most incredible sex in her life - all because of the self-acceptance that came with it - Shepard felt as if her huge balls were about to explode. Combined with how hot and tight her cock felt in her asari lover's wet blussy, she knew that she needed to cum very soon.
"Liara!" She yelled, hoping that her friend would hear her over the sound of loud moans, slapping bodies, and cracking bed. Even then, though, she didn't slow down a bit. "I'm gonna cum soon! Cum inside you! It's gonna be big!"



"YES!! DO IT!!" The asari replied without any hesitation. Her pussy felt so full of Jane's cock, so vulnerable after her last orgasm, and so hot and wet because of the current fuck that she knew that Shepard's cumming in her would prompt her own peak. "FILL MY BLUE ALIEN PUSSY WITH YOUR STUD AMAZONIAN SEMEN!!"
Liara's dirty talk was everything Jane needed. Her balls already felt so huge and her cock so hot, and when she heard the desperation in the asari's voice, she could no longer restrict herself.
"THEN TAKE IT, YOU HOT SEXY GORGEOUS BEAUTIFUL SLUT!!" Shepard screamed and her orgasm blossomed immediately. "TAKE ALL OF MY HOT VIRILE SPERM RIGHT INTO YOUR FERTILE WOMB!!" Under the divine pleasure of her peak, the commander forgot how fertilizing the asari worked. But it was too late for her to get corrected.
When Jane's orgasm began, time suddenly slowed down to a crawl. The commander felt, with prophetic clarity, how her thick, virile sperm, brewed by her huge heavy balls during this amazing, lustful fuck left her testicles and went through her spermatic cord, finally reaching her cock. Then, when her load climbed its incredible length inch by inch, every section it passed through suddenly burned even hotter than before as if her dick was a multi-layered, igniting engine. Finally, when her sperm-filled cum squeezed through her urethra in volume she had never experienced before, it reached her cockhead which suddenly tightened almost to the pain, before it expanded, shooting the commander's load with a force of a firehose. Only then, when the very first expulsion left the commander's slit, the time began flowing for her normally.
The moment Liara felt the first rope of sperm splashing against her cervix, she cummed hard, joining the commander in a shared orgasm.
"YES!! FUCKING YES!! I'M FUCKING CUMMING!!" She screamed at the top of her lungs when the incredibly thick - to the point where it was more solid than liquid - semen hammered her insides with the force of a battering ram. Not only the initial hit felt like that, but also all the droplets that splashed from it as if her pussy was showered by a scattershot of sperm. "FUCKING FILL ME WITH YOUR SPERM!!"
And that was just an initial release, just the first spurt! Others quickly followed, each as big, thick, and strong as the first one, bombarding the asari's blussy like a barrage of missiles, every one of them carrying millions of spermatozoids ready to fertilize the egg they were supposed to find at their target. This time, however, there just wasn't any, but Shepard's body didn't know that. So it produced as much as possible, eager to breed a woman whose pussy felt so good around the commander's gargantuan cock for the whole time of this incredible fuck.
"I WILL!! I FUCKING WILL!!" Jane yelled as well, feeling her cock exploding many, many times. Her balls felt like boiling, still brewing more and more sperm, and her cock was on fire, shivering and trembling madly to shoot everything it had into this incredibly tight, hot, and wet pussy it fucked so hard and fast. "TAKE IT ALL!! TAKE SO MUCH MORE THAN ANY WOMAN I EVER FUCKED HAD TAKEN BEFORE!!"
And Shepard was right! Every time she orgasmed before, she cummed in buckets: enough to fill Karin's entire mouth and cover her body in a thick layer; enough to blow Aria and Sha'ira like meaty balloons, making them look pregnant; and enough for all other to take the biggest loads of their lives, no matter if they had limited experiences like Shiala and Gianna or were more promiscuous like Jack and Miranda. But it still was not as much as the Spectre was pumping into Liara now as if accepting the changes made to her body made her even more efficient at fucking.
But what also made Shepard and T'Soni's shared orgasm so great was that even feeling such great pleasure, none of them slowed down a bit, still humping madly, fucking each other like a pair of horny animals. Neither of them could see properly when the divine bliss clouded their eyes but their muscles and biotics still moved their hips, pulling them back only to push them forward to meet with a loud slap. Every time Jane retracted her cock, it only made a place for more of her sperm to be shot into Liara's azure and every time she thrust, she was pushing her sperm further into her friend's body, so soon the redhead's semen was filling both her pussy and womb.
"FUCK, JANE!! YOU'RE CUMMING SO MUCH!! I THINK I'M GONNA BURST FROM YOUR SPERM!! MY EYES MUST'VE TURNED WHITE!!" Liara screamed hornily, the thought of literally exploding with cum so hot that it only enhanced her orgasm even further. She had never taken so much semen, her previous experience paling in comparison with how voluminous Shepard's infinite loads were.
"YES!! FUCKING YES!! I'M CUMMING SO MUCH!!" Jane was fully aware of how much she was ejaculating into her friend. But her balls never felt so tight and heavy - and her cock so hot! - even now when she must've pumped literal pints of semen into Liara's sweet blussy. Her cock just couldn't stop, shooting more and more into her horny friend who seemed to enjoy it excessively. "I'M SORRY, LIARA!! I'M SORRY!! BUT I CANNOT STOP!!"
"THAT'S OK, JANE!! PUMP EVERYTHING YOU HAVE INTO ME!! EMBRACE ETERNITY!!" Liara yelled in response when the second orgasm blossomed on the top of her first peak. Her spine arched back when she screamed again, this time wordlessly, and her blue eyes suddenly turned black. Her body went limp when her nerves and senses were overloaded with the greatest pleasure she had ever felt, but she was still able to establish a psychic link with Shepard. After all the unions they had in the past, she knew the commander's mind almost as well as her own, and that allowed her to connect them without any sentient effort.
When the union began and Jane's green eyes turned black as well, she felt the great joy of being perfectly connected to Liara again, the asari's pleasure only enhancing her own. But the equally important thing was that she didn't allow her friend to fall off her dick, at lightning speed grabbing her waist and thus keeping her firmly nested on her gargantuan cock. And then, even if Liara couldn't move anymore, Shepard still could, so she continued fucking her, the commander's hips going into overdrive to keep this fuck as hasty and nasty as it was. At the same time, her cock still didn't stop exploding and more and more sperm ejaculated into the asari's hot blue body, filling her with the thickest, the most virile cum that had ever landed there.
And finally, all this pumping brought somehow expected yet barely thought-of results when Shepard felt Liara's belly expanding rapidly, pushing against her thumbs. The commander quickly adjusted her hold, moving her hands onto her friend's back, but she didn't stop fucking her and her cock didn't stop exploding. The Amazonian soldier's hips relentlessly humped back and forth, so much that she couldn't feel a mattress under her butt anymore, only the hard bed frame. But she would be damned if that would do so much as slow her down.
"LIARA!! I'M STILL CUMMING!!" Shepard screamed in a mix of pleasure, awe, and fear. Her cock never felt so good and her loads were never so huge, but cumming so much was also kind of scary. What if she would never stop? What if this orgasm would deplete her totally, and Liara would burst from all the semen pumped into her? Would they be buried together, 'fucked to death' written on their grave as the eulogy? "FUCK!! I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO!!"
"JUST CONTINUE!! FUCK ME UNTIL I'LL BUUUUUUURST!!" Liara passed through the union when her belly continued to grow, pushing her and the commander away. But obedient to Liara's wishes, Jane continued giving her everything she had, her cock pounding the asari's azure like a jackhammer, delivering more and more thick, hot, virile semen right into her well-fucked, already sperm-filled vagina.
Under this relentless assault, the former scientist experienced her third orgasm in a row, this one almost shutting down her lust-filled brain. Totally depleted of strength, she couldn't even scream, so she just allowed the hot wave of pleasure to spread over her body, pushing what had left of her two previous peaks out of it. Even literally so, as suddenly her body exploded with biotic energy, throwing the nearest objects away and frying the nearby circuits.
Jane also felt some echoes of this, but as she was on the verge of exhaustion herself, she couldn't react in any way. The effort of maintaining the psychic link, together with the physical exertion of fucking Liara so hard and fast for so long proved to be too much even for the redhead's strong Amazonian body. She fell backward onto a bed, practically losing consciousness, and the former archeologist did the same.
Only then their mental connection finally ended, yet Shepard's cock still continued exploding with sperm. Until a few minutes later, the last ropes escaped the commander's slit, and her balls finally stopped delivering more.


When sometime later Jane woke up, she felt more exhausted than ever before - even her hardest battles didn't deplete her as much as the wild sex with Liara. She didn't know for how long they were fucking and cumming, or for how long she was out, but she felt her muscles being so incredibly sore she couldn't even move. So for a minute or two she just laid down, breathing and panting hard, until she finally felt that she was able to move again.
"Liara?" She said, barely louder than a whisper. Her throat hurt from all the screaming, moaning, and dirty talking she did when fucking her friend. "Are you with me? Are you ok?"
"Yes, I think I am," the asari replied similarly. "I can barely breathe, talk, or move, but I'm ok."
"Same here," Jane replied, her strength slowly returning. She lifted her head to look at her friend... but she couldn't see her face! Liara's belly completely blocked a view, so big and round as if she was 9 months pregnant! Aria and Sha'ira were both bloated after sex with the commander, but this was a completely different level.
Shepard's cock was also still nested in Liara's azure, so she pulled it out, and then two things happened.
"Jane, you... you've overflowed me!" The asari said, feeling a short yet steady stream of semen flowing from her vagina. During their sex, they sweated so much that both their skins and the bedsheets were completely drenched, but now the latter had gotten even more wet. "You've overflowed an asari! There's only a handful of cases in our history!"
"And I... I'm flaccid!" Shepard answered, shocked so much that she didn't even register that she should be proud of her amazing achievement. But there she was, her flaccid cock still impressive with 9 inches of length and 7.5 inches of girth, but flaccid nevertheless. "I'm never flaccid after the first or even second orgasm!"
"Well, after all, that was some incredible sex," Liara said when Shepard laid next to her and put her muscular arm around her. "I've never felt anything like that. And I doubt it'll happen again, even with you. It was a once-in-a-lifetime sexperience."
"I agree," Jane replied. But she didn't feel sadness - she felt content, peace, and serenity. "I think... I think it's because I finally accepted my new appendage. It's like my body needed to do something... special to celebrate that. That, and the fact that we were separated for so long."
"Don't worry, I'm sure you'll still be having a lot of amazing sex. With me and other women," Liara said, caressing Shepard's red hair, still wet after her hard effort. "Don't look at me like that. We were never exclusive. Do you love me more than Tali and Ashley?"
"No. I love the three of you equally." Jane confessed after searching through her feelings. She indeed loved all of her oldest friends, but she also could feel a growing sympathy toward Jack and Miranda lying underneath. "And, frankly, there may be even more of you in the future."
"See? I always knew your heart is your biggest muscle, my beloved Amazon," Liara said, putting her head on Shepard's chest. Even through the layer of muscles and boobflesh, she could still feel the commander's beating heart. "But now, I've noticed you winced when I mentioned Ash. Will you tell me what happened?"
For the next few hours, Jane and Liara stayed in bed, talking about their past, present, and future, both personal matters and Shepard's mission. They agreed that the asari shouldn't join the commander on the Normandy, but instead fully take her position as the new Shadow Broker. The Reapers were coming and so they needed all the resources they could gather; the galaxy's best information broker's data would be priceless.
Eventually, when Liara's belly shrank to a manageable size, she and Jane stood from the bed and inspected the damage they'd done to the room during their fucking. Even with them never leaving the bed, they were plenty: the wall and the frame were dented, the floor rutted, and Liara's biotic outbreak destroyed some more delicate equipment. Ultimately, though, they laughed it out - the Illusive Man would grind his teeth, reading the renovation crew's report and paying the bills.
Finally, the girls took a shower together, yet nothing more happened than some kisses, hugs, and caressing - they were still content after their sex but playful admiration was something they couldn't have enough of. When the warm water cascaded over her body, Liara's belly became normal again, her body finally able to process all the sperm pumped into her several hours before.


"Jane, I have something for you," Liara said when they were both getting dressed. She reached into the pocket of her suit and pulled a small box from it. "I had no time to pack it, but I think you wouldn't care."
"Wow, Liara, it's... it's a lovely gift," the commander replied, opening the box and seeing her old dog tags there. She immediately put them around her neck and then hugged her friend, feeling her eyes getting wet. "I missed them very much, I'm not complete without them. And I think I have something for you as well."
"My old toy!" Liara beamed up when Shepard reached under the mattress and recovered the asari's pink dildo from there. Somehow, it wasn't damaged during their lusty fuck. "Thanks for returning it to me, I'll be thinking of you when using it. Even if it's not as big or hard as you." She winked.
Several minutes later Jane, Joker, Chakwas, and Garrus stood in the Normandy's hangar, observing the shuttle that was taking Liara back to her new base. The commander's friends were talking, but Shepard stood with them silently, thinking about what was lying ahead. The Spectre for sure needed to have sex with Jack and Miranda again, this time with no reservations about her cock, but finding Tali on Haestrom and convincing her to join would be the priority.
And whatever lies ahead, Jane would face it with her head held high and her friends at her side.
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***
It's always sunny on the West Coast, someone could say. Whether it was true or not for the whole area, it was certainly the former for the big city located somewhere there, no one could really pinpoint where. Flanked by the Pacific Ocean, hosting the Dionysian Gulf, and cut through by the river Aphrodite, the city was famous for its hot days when not even a breeze from the waters could bring any lasting relief to its citizens and visitors.
But the most important thing was what the city was infamous for. Some say it was something in the waters, or in the air, or in the soil. That it was a science experiment, demonic influence, or just primal human nature unshackled from cultural bounds. But as night was falling onto the city (and sometimes without it, in the bright daily light), it crept into many women's minds, souls, and bodies.
And so, sweet girlfriends, dutiful housewives, and caring mothers were turning into horny sluts, reacting to the city's atmosphere like werewolves to the moon. Sometimes it was like a gentle whiffle and required many days to sink, sometimes like a raging storm, consuming them in hours, minutes, or even seconds.
Some would say such a thing was a blessing for those women's loved ones, promising them nights and days of passion. And they would be partially true - it was beneficial to many. But these sudden female sexual itches weren't of any kind that 'normal' sex could satisfy. No, the women of the city needed something more lustful, something more... illicit.
And so the faithful girlfriends, fiancees, and wives were kneeling before their partners' friends, rivals, and bosses to suck their cocks harder than they ever did to their loved ones, before being thrown onto a bed, couch, or table for pure animalistic fuck, no rubber between their wombs and their lovers' ejaculations. Others were choosing even more forbidden partners - sisters were taking brothers, mothers sons, and daughters fathers; their relatives' dicks sinking deep into their unprotected cunts, uncaring of long-term implications such an act could bring.
In moments like that, it was no longer Shorehaven, the beautiful coast that gave the place its name long forgotten. Instead, it was the City of Taboo Dreams, where gods, nature, or pure luck protected its children from even being caught by their loved ones, allowing the nasty romances to continue for hours, days, and weeks.
But as much as cheating and incest ruled over Shorehaven, they weren't the only taboo dreams taking form in the city...
***
As many taboo dreams, this one began from... a pretty ordinary dream. It was a late April Saturday when the rising sun shone through the windows of many houses in the suburban district of Havendale, including the one set on the wall of Kathy Smith's bedroom.
The warm rays illuminated the beautiful woman's sleeping form, although for now, her beauty wasn't so obvious, partially hidden by a mess of hair covering a good portion of her face and a tickle of saliva flowing from the corner of her half-open mouth. The light pink quilt had ridden to one side of her body, revealing one pajama-clad breast slowly rising and falling under deep, peaceful breaths, and a shapely leg stretched to the corner of the mattress.
In a few minutes, though, Kathy began to stir, her closed eyes flickering when the sun shone straight at them. Finally, the woman opened them, green irises peeking up from under her eyelids, and yawned loudly, stretching her barely-awakened muscles. The movement pushed the quilt from her body completely, showing it in its fullness, although the black undershirt and shorts serving as her pajama covered her most private parts. Still, it did nothing to hide the neat shape of her long legs or the shade of abs visible on her flat belly.
Checking the time on the bedside clock, Kathy quickly rose to her feet and walked to her bathroom, eventually slipping out of her clothes. The mirror on the tilted wall now reflected her perfect 32D breasts while her round, tight ass was visible through the open door.
For the next few minutes, Kathy stood in front of the mirror and combed her long, auburn hair, turning the chaotic mess into a straight wave flowing down her slender back before putting them into a messy ponytail. Next, she used the toilet and after brushing her teeth, went back to the bedroom, where she recovered some clothes from the wardrobe.
Quickly, the woman slipped into a pair of simple white cotton panties and next put a pair of high-waist, dark-pink leggings over them, the cloth hugging her ass and legs tightly and emphasizing her shape. She also put on a matching tank top with a built-in bra, carefully putting her breasts into the cups, making sure they were properly secured. Finally, she strapped the smartphone to her arm and put on the headphones. Checking herself in the full-length mirror, she smiled at herself before leaving the room and next the house.
Kathy was 36 and she knew that to stay fit, she needed to take care of herself. That's why she ran almost every morning and visited a gym a few times a week. It gave her body an amazing shape, which together with her beautiful triangular face, emerald green eyes, and a mane of auburn hair made her a very attractive woman.
During her morning jog, lots of heads turned after her, but she didn't even notice, focused on her breath and upbeat music playing in her headphones. She kept a solid pace, her white sneakers eating the sidewalk, her ass jiggling slightly in her form-fitting leggings, and her chest rising and falling steadily.
After an hour of jogging, she returned home and when she got in, she heard voices from the kitchen. She went there and saw her 18-year-old son, Andy, preparing himself a bowl of cereal.
"Hi, honey." She said cheerfully and pecked him on the cheek.
"Hi, Mom. How's the morning jog?" Andy answered, completely unbothered by what she did. Kathy liked it about him - he didn't mind her acting like his mother, unlike some of her friends' kids who'd prefer going to hell and back than to let their mothers kiss or hug them, no matter if in public or private. She affectionately ruffled his light-brown curly hair when she spotted that Andy wasn't alone, for his best friend was sitting by the kitchen table.
Kathy knew Michael Carter practically his whole life, as he and Andy met at preschool and stayed best friends since then; even now, when they'd grown to be completely different people. Her son was a huge nerd, completely crazy about video games and comic books, and while Michael sometimes engaged in his friend's geeky activities, he was far more interested in sports. Being a local soccer star, the frequent exercises gave him a nice, toned build, which together with his 6'3" height and handsome face made him quite a striking young man.
Right then, however, he didn't look like a boy many girls were crazy about. His face was hidden in his hands and he almost visibly shrank, his shoulders kept low and his form crunching. Usually, he would ask where his honey and kiss were, but right now it was like he didn't even spot Kathy, an attractive 5'7" woman in form-fitting clothes.
"It was fine, thanks. What's about the long-faced Mike here?" Kathy asked, going to the freezer and pouring herself a glass of orange juice. Her heart raced after a jog, and a thin layer of sweat covered her flawless ivory skin, glistening on her toned arms and belly.
Andy chuckled in response and Kathy looked at him quizzically, raising her eyebrow over the glass.
"My dear friend here lost his date to the prom." He explained in an overly sad voice, but he didn't look especially downcasted and Kathy thought she understood why. Being a little overweight and a completely average-looking guy, her son might've felt a little inferior to his more handsome and probably popular-among-ladies friend. This was maybe the first time he had a date and Michael hadn't.
"Don't be mean, Andy." Kathy scolded her son and then addressed his best friend. "What happened with... Susan, wasn't it?"
For the first time today, Michael put his hands away from his face and looked at Kathy with his brown eyes.
"She dumped me, Miss K. For a football player, can you believe it? She said it would be better for her to date someone playing a sport everyone knows instead of some new European invention."
"Funny thing: in Europe, soccer is called football. Less funny thing: it predates American football by many, many, many years." Andy chimed in. "That's pretty common knowledge, man. If Susan doesn't know that, you'd be better without her. Trust me."
Kathy hit her son on the shoulder.
"You can't say that, Andy! The man's heartbroken!"
To her surprise, Michael smiled.
"Nah, that would be an overstatement. We weren't in love, Miss, we were just... going out."
"Why are you so depressed, then?" Kathy asked, really curious what 'going out' meant. Was it an innocent thing, or were they doing something nasty? However, she killed that thought pretty quickly; she shouldn't wonder about the sexual life of her son's friend.
"Because I don't have a date for the prom! That's a social suicide for a man of my status." Michael answered, finally showing off his usual cockiness.
"Oh, come on. I'm sure 'a man of your status' won't have a problem securing himself a new date." She said sarcastically, making air quotes around 'a man of your status'.
"That's the problem, Mom. He already tried. And failed miserably." Andy said, this time more seriously. "No one can find a date in a week, even the local star." Indeed, it was only a week - the prom was supposed to happen on the next Saturday!
"Oh, a poor boy, then." Kathy said, caressing Michael's forearm in a caring, almost motherly way, trying to ignore the hard muscles she felt under her palm. She liked the young man and felt sorry for him. After all, she knew how important the prom was for high school seniors. If there was anything she could do to help Michael...
Then suddenly, Andy beamed up and Kathy almost could see a lightbulb appearing over his head.
"Mom! I've just thought... You're a girl!" He exclaimed.
"Am I?" Kathy replied sarcastically and touched her chest. "O my, I have boobs! It means I am a girl!"
But her son ignored her joke and instead asked a question that changed her life forever.
"So, maybe you will go to the prom with Michael?"
Kathy couldn't believe what she just heard. Her own son suggested that she - a 36-year-old woman! - should go to the prom with his best friend - an 18-year-old boy! She couldn't deny that said boy - or rather, the young man - was indeed handsome, muscular, and attractive, but being his prom date? That was too much, that must've been a joke!
She looked at Michael, expecting a similarly shocked expression on his face. But instead, he bit his lips and his fingers strummed against his chin while his eyes wandered from Andy to Kathy and back. He looked like he was indeed thinking about it! Then, her heart skipped a bit when her suspicions were confirmed.
"That's... actually not a bad idea." Michael said not very confidently. Every time he glanced at Andy, he looked for clues that his best friend was joking. As he didn't find any, he concluded that he wasn't. With a new-found determination in his eyes, he jumped from the seat and bowed deeply. "Miss Kathy Smith, will you do me an honor and go to the prom with me?"
Hearing the question, Kathy's heart skipped a bit - it was one thing when her son suggested it, and another when his friend was actually asking her out! But when her shock passed, she discovered that the idea didn't feel as repulsive as she initially thought. Quite the contrary - she found herself seriously considering it!
"Are you really ok with it? Having your mother at your prom and as your friend's date to that?" She asked Andy.
"Yeah, sure." Andy shrugged. "We're in different classes, so we won't be seated together or anything. Also, I know that what happened with Father spoiled your own prom. You deserve some new, better memories of it." He was being very considerate and thoughtful with his answer and it warmed his mother's heart.
"And you?" She directed her next questions to Michael. "Do you really want to go to the prom with an old hag like me, not some pretty girl closer to your age?"
"I don't want to go to the prom with an old hag. I want to go with my best friend's pretty mom." The young man answered chivalrously, masterfully twisting her own words and casually dropping a compliment. It not only impressed Kathy but also created a pleasant fluttering in her stomach. "You're awesome, Miss K., and any man would be lucky to have you as his date. Besides, bringing an older woman to prom would earn me serious respect!" He spoke the last part with a wide grin and Kathy couldn't help but smile with him.
"That will really show this Susan-bitch what she'd lost, won't it?" She said, surprising the boys with a slur, but discussing her being at Andy's prom as Michael's date suddenly elevated her mood to the roof. Laughing loudly, she sneaked her arms around both boys' necks and pulled them tightly to her sides. "We're going to the prom together!"
Drunk with happiness, she didn't even notice that she kissed not only Andy's forehead but Michael's as well. And that when she was doing it, her son's best friend's hand briefly squeezed her butt.
***
The next week was a swirl of emotions for Kathy - every time she thought about the incoming prom, she felt differently. Sometimes, she was grabbing her head in shock and disbelief, quietly muttering to herself "What the fuck did I agree to?"
After all, she was a 36-year-old woman, a mother to that, and she was going to the high school party with an 18-year-old boy who was her son's best friend! True, he was an adult and not a half-bad-looking one, but the age difference was still massive! The facts that Kathy didn't look her age at all and that not many teenage girls could match her beauty and figure were completely lost to her.
At other times, however, she found herself being truly happy about the prom, and thinking about it made her stomach pleasantly flutter. It was almost as if it was her coming to an age party, not her son's. Especially as her own senior prom was a mixed bag of memories both good and bad.
She remembered she was very excited about it as it was the first adult party she was going to with her high school sweetheart. She loved the guy so much that just before the prom they had sex for the first time and the entire party felt like their own private celebration. But a few weeks later, when she learned that she'd gotten pregnant that day, her sweet boyfriend turned out to be a massive prick and they broke up.
She couldn't really regret it as it gave her an amazing son who was the light of her life since then, but still her ex-boyfriend's behavior burned its negative mark on her high school memories.
Another thing that stimulated her excitement was that she suddenly started noticing high school girls everywhere - on the streets, in malls, at the gym... They were moving in small groups, whispering and gesticulating lively, and Kathy had no doubts they were talking about the incoming prom. What they were going to wear, how would they put their hair and make-up, who would be coming with who... Their enthusiasm was contagious; Kathy herself felt the most excited in those little moments when she could observe others going through the same thing.
Sometimes, she even felt drawn to those groups, but it wasn't exactly like she could approach them and talk about the prom - they would think she was some lunatic! She didn't even tell her friends, afraid of what they would think of her for going to a prom with an 18-year-old.
On Wednesday, another thought suddenly appeared in Kathy's head and she scolded herself for not thinking about it earlier. What was she going to wear? She wasn't the most outgoing person ever - after all, she had a son to take care of - but she owned a fair share of dresses; yet, none of them seemed to fit the occasion.
But then, she remembered that she might've had just the right item. Climbing onto a stool, she reached to the top shelf of her wardrobe and recovered a square box from there. Carefully putting it on her bed, she opened the lid and took out her old prom dress from 18 years ago.
"You're as beautiful as the day I lost you," she said, quoting the animated movie she watched with Andy once. But she told the truth: the dress was indeed gorgeous. It was dark blue, almost black, with silver stars embroidery here and there, creating the illusion of a night sky. The neckline was pretty deep and it had a low back too, as well as high slits on the sides; all of it together allowed for a lot of bare flesh.
"But will you fit?" Kathy asked the dress. Then, she quickly took off her clothes, staying in simple green panties only, and next slipped into the dress. It fitted quite easily and she felt truly comfortable in it, but she needed to visually confirm it too. So she stood in front of the full-length mirror in the corner of her bedroom and felt herself blushing a little.
The dress still fitted Kathy's body, as even in the 18 years that passed since her prom she kept her figure as slim as it was in high school. There was, however, one major difference between then and now. When she wore the dress last time, its neckline showed a considerable amount of her teenage bust, but now it was a lot more.
Thanks to pregnancy, Kathy's breasts grew one size and they didn't shrink later, so the dress was filled much more, her tits almost spilling out from it. The slits on the sides were showing a lot of her shapely legs too and the beautiful mom twisted her body in various directions to check if there was no risk of accidentally flashing her pussy or nipples to someone. The test was passed positively, but still, the amount of boobs...
"Andy? Can you come for a little bit?" Kathy opened her bedroom door and called for her son, deciding that taking a second opinion would be the best option. As their rooms were situated next to each other, Andy quickly appeared in the hall.
"What do you need, Mowooow!" He exclaimed when he saw her and she blushed even more. "Mom, you look fantastic! Is this your dress for the prom?"
"Indeed it is! It's the same I was wearing on my own." Kathy replied, smiling. "I wanted to ask you how I look, but I think I already have an answer."
"You would for sure be the most beautiful girl there." Andy complimented her even more. "Except for Hannah, of course." He quickly added, referring to his own date.
"Ever a gentleman, my little boy. I raised you well and proper." Kathy said light-heartedly. "But tell me, frankly, isn't it too much?" She asked, swirling around, so her son could see how the dress showed off her body.
"I don't think so. It was ok for your prom, and things loosened up since then, so no one would beat an eye. If you feel comfortable in it, you should wear it."
"Then I think it's settled!" Kathy clasped her hands. She was worrying too much. Besides, she was going to prom - almost everyone would be a teenager, and they wouldn't mind some tits. "Can you take it to the laundry, please? I still have some work to do."
"Sure thing! Just hang it outside your room, and I'll take care of it. I'll be leaving the house anyway, to meet with Michael by the way." Andy said. "But don't worry, I won't show it to him! I want him to have a surprise when he'll see you in it." He winked and Kathy playfully slapped him in the chest.



***
Back in her room, Kathy took the dress off and hung it on the doorknob for Andy to take it to the laundry. At the same time, thanks to Andy mentioning him, she began thinking of Michael. She knew the boy as her son's best friend, but outside of that and his sports activities she didn't know much about him. So feeling a little mischievous, she decided to spy on him on social media. Not bothering to put on any clothes and staying in just her green panties, she jumped onto her bed and took out her smartphone.
"Who are you, Mister Michael Carter?" She whispered, opening Pictagram. She quickly found Michael's profile, which wasn't hard given the numerous interactions between him and Andy.
Scrolling through his pictures, Kathy saw a lot of ordinary pics: Michael with his friends, Michael during training, Michael at an aftergame party... His handsome face smiled at her from the pictures, sometimes accompanied by his friends, teammates, or girlfriends. Seeing the later kinds, Kathy saw that he was indeed pretty successful with ladies and had no specific type - next to him were blondes, brunettes, redheads... To her own surprise, she felt a sting of jealousy. Some of those photos were pretty recent!
But she continued, her finger scrolling the app of its own volition, until another picture caught Kathy's attention. It was probably taken after Michael scored a goal because he held his shirt in his hand when he was shouting something into the field, his face bearing a warlike expression and his teammates in the background running toward him.
Kathy clicked on the photo to make it bigger and looked at her son's friend. His face was handsome and a warlike expression on it made him look even manlier than usual. His body was toned and his muscles were well-defined, and his skin was covered with sweat which only emphasized them even more. Feeling a little horny, Kathy zoomed in on his pecs and then abs, appreciating the view, the fingers of her other hand dancing around her belly button. She closed the photo and scrolled further down, looking for more pleasant surprises.
"Come to Mama." She muttered when she spotted another shirtless photo, which she enlarged immediately. This one was a mirror selfie with Michael standing shirtless and in jeans in front of the mirror. His other hand - the one not holding the smartphone - was raised and bent over his head and he was looking seductively into the camera, which made his brown eyes really stand out. But Kathy wasn't interested in his eyes, but in his wide chest and toned belly. The young man was clearly flexing his muscles in this photo and damn, it was working. So much that without her volition, her fingers wandered even more south on her body, teasing the top of her panties.
But it was the next photo that changed Kathy's life. Unlike the previous one, this one seemed ordinary at first and the beautiful mom opened it by a pure accident. In this photo, Michael stood next to Andy and the two young men were holding their friend Hannah - the same girl Andy was going to the prom with - in the air. They were at one of the famous Strip beaches, all smiling brightly, wet as if they just come out of the water. As Michael's top body was obscured by Hannah's form, Kathy was about to close the photo and look for a more revealing picture when something caught her attention. She zoomed in and gasped.
Michael's wet shorts clung tightly to his cock, outlining his bulge and damn - it was huge! Long and thick, his dick was like a snake sneaking onto his tight, descending so low on it that it almost threatened to slip out of his shorts through a leg hole. For her whole life, Kathy didn't see anything that big and her mouth immediately dried. If she had seen such a huge bulge in jeans or a suit, she would think Michael put a sock into his pants, but he certainly didn't do it with his swim trunks!
"Damn," Kathy said, her eyes laser locked on the bulge, trying to discern any details of the hidden cock. She closed the photo and quickly scrolled down, searching for a similar picture that could confirm what she had just seen, but as she didn't find any, she returned to the one she had been looking at before. Zooming in once again, she stared at her son's friend's crotch as if she hoped that his swimsuit would suddenly disappear, allowing her to see his cock in all his glory.
"Fuck, Michael." She whispered, her body all heating up and her pussy getting wet. The latter took Kathy by surprise, but with her brain as much focused on Michael's size as it was, she didn't even hesitate before sneaking her hand into her panties and finding her cunt. She massaged it with her fingers before sneaking two of them inside.
As a young mom, Kathy couldn't date as much as she wanted, and in her youth, she often had to take care of her needs herself. It was a little different now when Andy was all grown up, but either way, she still remembered how to pleasure herself. Her fingers danced the familiar steps in her pussy, pushing all the right spots, her digits going in and out repeatedly when she finger-banged herself expertly. At the same time, her other hand held her phone, Michael's huge bulge on the screen, but she wanted more. So instead, she began switching between this photo and the one that showed off her son's friend's naked chest and stomach, hornily staring at his muscles.
"Oh, Michael!" Kathy chanted between pants and moans, drunk with the view of the young, handsome man's toned muscles and huge bulge. In time, the smartphone slipped out of her fingers, but she already had all she needed in her memory. While one of her hands worked on her pussy, the other took care of her tit, kneading the hot flesh and pinching the erect nipple.
Under double stimulation, the hot mom grew closer and closer to orgasm, with every passing minute moaning louder than before. Just a little more and she would cum thinking of her son's sexy friend!
"Mom, everything's ok?" Kathy suddenly heard a knock and her son's voice coming from behind the doors. "I've heard some noises."
Hearing her son's voice, Kathy practically jumped, taking her drenched fingers out of her cunt. For several seconds she just panted hard until her incoming orgasm died prematurely and her horniness faded away.
"I-it was nothing, honey. I've just hit something with my toe." Damn, she thought Andy was already out!
"Ok then. I just want to let you know I'm going out. Happy afternoon, Mom!"
"Happy afternoon!" Kathy shouted back. She combed her hair with her fingers and discovered it was damp - it seemed that her unexpected masturbation session heated her more than she thought. Ashamed of herself for losing control - and that the reason for it was her son's friend's bulge - she went to the shower, changing the water temperature from hot to cold.
***
On Saturday, Kathy woke up in a great mood, feeling so many butterflies in her abdomen that she feared they would burst out from her body like some alien creatures. She was going to the prom tonight! She felt like a teenage girl, not a 36-year-old woman whose own son was gonna attend the same party.
The Shorehaven sun shone hard, promising a hot day and a warm night, a perfect setting for such an occasion. Kathy even managed to forget about her quick masturbation session to the photos of Michael's bulge and muscles and instead was excited that the young, handsome man thought so highly of her that he was taking her as his date to the prom.
At noon, Andy's friend Hannah, his date to the prom, came to the Smiths' household to prepare for the prom together with his mom. The girls sat on the bed in Kathy's room and gossiped and giggled like teenagers one of them was. The other was twice as old, but the atmosphere had gotten to her and she decided that one day in her lifetime she would act like Michael's date and not Andy's mother. Even if she didn't yet suspect to what extent.
"You know..." Hannah told her, applying make-up to Kathy's face. The woman opted for heavy make-up to hide her age, but the girl talked her out of it, telling her that she didn't look her age and should show her full beauty which didn't need much to truly shine. "Everyone at the school wonders who Michael's date would be. It was a small earthquake Susan dumped him so soon before the prom."
"I assume no one suspects he would come with his best friend's mom, don't they?" Kathy asked, giggling. Hannah only winked in the response. She had colorful makeup on her lips and around her eyes, and her nose scrunched cutely when she smiled. Except for that, she wasn't wearing much cosmetics, proudly presenting her round, freckled face to the world.
After Kathy and Hannah's make-ups were finished, they'd done their hair. Kathy wore her auburn in curled waves flowing around her neck to her neat shoulders and beyond, while Hannah put her ginger in a tight bun.
After they were ready, they put on their dresses and Hannah looked at Kathy with a sting of jealousy. The red dress she'd chosen was pretty conservative and had no cleavage at all, but even if it had, Hannah thought, there was almost nothing it could show, contrary to Kathy's pair of 32D tits proudly presenting themself in a deep neckline of her dress.
The hot mom, however, didn't spot that, looking at herself in the mirror and admiring how her dress showed off her neat legs and slender back to perfection. She of course wore no bra and a small black thong only, but anything more would clash with her dress, so she was willing to take a little risk.
After a few more hours of waiting, the time to go to the prom finally came.
"Mom, your date is here!" Andy called from the first floor; Hannah had already joined him and Kathy was alone in her bedroom. Glancing at the mirror, the hot mom smiled at herself and then left the room.
The moment Kathy appeared on top of the stairs, she knew she hit the jackpot. Michael stood at the bottom of the stairs and was talking with Andy, but the moment he turned toward her, his words had stuck in his mouth and Kathy almost burst into laughter. The young man's wide-open eyes were laser locked on her form when she descended the stairs, one of her lithe hands on the railing and an extra sway put to her hips.
Michael's mouth was also open and his jaw almost touched his chest when he admired his best friend's mom's sexiness coming from her beautiful face, big tits, and long legs - all showed off much more than in her usual clothes. Her silver jewelry matched the star embroidery on her dark blue dress, reflecting the light beautifully and bathing her in ethereal brilliance.
But she wasn't the only one looking her best - the same might've been said about Michael. His black suit was perfectly tailored to his toned body, and his pink shirt clung tightly to his wide chest and flat stomach. He didn't wear a tie and a few top buttons of his shirt were open, showing off a little of his pectorals and a simple silver necklace around his neck.
Even given how much his facial expression amused Kathy, she had to admit that Michael was looking even more handsome than ever - so much that she felt a flickering not only in her abdomen but her pussy as well! This young, attractive man was here to take her to the prom and she already knew many teenage girls would be jealous of her.
"You... wow... Kathy... I mean..." Michael stuttered when she got to the bottom of the stairs, but quickly cleared his throat. "Miss K., you look lovely tonight. That dress is gorgeous!"
"Why thank you, Mister Carter. You look pretty handsome yourself." She returned the compliment. "I love your pink shirt! Many men fear this color."
"Not me, Miss K. I don't fear anything." Michael replied, a self-assured smile appearing on his lips. "I'm especially not afraid to take what others would think is forbidden to them. If I see something I like, I grab it, no matter what it is. Like this shirt."
Hearing all these words, Kathy felt a red hue climbing on her cheek. Was he really talking about the shirt, or about something else? Maybe about... her? But before she responded, he took a box from a nearby shelf.
"Here, I have something for you." He said, opening the box. When Kathy looked inside, she saw a pink corsage, the color matching his shirt, and a flower in his buttonhole. "May I?" He asked chivalrously.
"Of course." Kathy replied, holding her hand so he could put the corsage around her wrist. When their hands met, she felt a spark of electricity jumping between them. "It's very thoughtful of you. Michael didn't buy Hannah a corsage until I repeated thrice that he should do it."
"Mom!" Andy wailed. He wore a blue suit with a white shirt and a bow tie. Kathy didn't think it looked flattering on him, but he was stubborn that it was what he wanted.
"Don't worry, Miss K. Andy may be a slow learner, but he's still a learner and already told me I look beautiful." Hannah came to his defense. "Shall we?" She asked, pointing to the door, and the four of them finally left the house. The air outside was warm, and the sky was clear and full of stars - a perfect night for the prom.
And post-prom sexy activities.
***
When Kathy, Michael, Andy, and Hannah arrived at Havendale High, the line to the entrance already formed. Andy parked the car and they all stood in the line, chatting a bit. Students and their partners were all around them; talking, laughing, and generally having a good time with their high school friends. Boys in suits and tuxedos, girls in dresses, all colors present in the lively, little chaotic crowd.
Every student wanted to look their best and many hoped that the effort would be worth it later when in rooms all around the district boys and girls would become men and women together, finally joining adult Shorehavers in their naughty activities.
Such things weren't however on Kathy's mind, the hot mom not aware of what this night would bring to her soon. Instead, she bathed in the special atmosphere of the prom, looking around and reminiscing about her high school years. She put her arm around Michael's and the young man kept her close as if he feared someone would snap her from him. She internally laughed at the thought, not noticing all the longing glances many men passing by them threw at her.
Finally, the line shortened and first Andy and Hannah, and then Kathy and Michael stood before a photographer who set up a small photo wall by the entrance to the school. Andy explained earlier that it was a series of photoshoots for a school chronicle.
"Smiles!" He announced when Kathy and Michael stood together in front of the camera, each keeping their hands to themselves. "But come on, you're at the prom together! Do not stand there like in the church with your aunt!"
Hearing it, they quickly glanced at each other and came much closer. Michael's hand sneaked around her waist and rested on her hips when he pulled her even closer. Kathy allowed him and felt the heat radiating from his young, well-trained body which prompted her to lean into him and feel his hard muscles against her hips and arm. Her head fell onto his chest and they both smiled widely when the photographer took a few shots.
"Maybe some fun poses next?" He suggested. "Like you were a pair of secret agents or something."
Michael and Kathy once again followed his suggestion. They stood back to back, pushing their weights against each other, and raised their hands in a way that formed 'a gun' from their fingers. After the photo, they turned around, facing each other. Under the light-hearted atmosphere of the unexpected photo shoot, Kathy, without thinking, raised her leg and sneaked it around Michael's hip, prompting him to take a hold of her naked thighs. His other hand landed on the small of her back and he pulled her close together while she grabbed his forearms.
And then Kathy felt it: her son's best friend's bulge, hidden in his pants. Sensing the hot piece of hard meat on her abdomen, the sexy mom breathed deeply and then the memory of her masturbation to Michael's photo flooded her brain; the two combined both ashamed and aroused her.
She touched what she had fantasized about earlier! And it felt even bigger than it looked!
Blushing, Kathy raised her head to look at Michael's face, and their eyes met. The young man was looking at her with a half-amused, half-aroused expression and she had no idea if that was just because of the photoshoot or if he indeed felt how wet her pussy had become.
But then another command from the photographer came and Michael shifted his hands from Kathy's thigh and lower back to her shoulder blades and pulled the top of her body to himself. Their pelvises split then, but her tits squished against his chest when the top of their bodies met. Then, Michael lowered his head and Kathy followed his lead so their foreheads and even noses touched like a pair of lovers.
For a moment, the hot mom felt the heat of Michael's eyes staring into her own, so she closed them not knowing what would happen.
"That would be all!" The photographer suddenly said, shaking Kathy off her arousal and worries. She opened her eyes and she saw Michael looking at her with a smile, no traces of amusement in his gaze. They let each other go, their bodies separating for the first time since the photoshoot started. "You're a beautiful couple, it was a pleasure!"
"Did you hear him? He thinks we're a couple." Kathy said to break the silence that suddenly fell between them.
"That's cool that he thinks I could pull out such a gorgeous woman." Micheal replied, making her blush. She patted his chest to show him that she shouldn't talk like that to his friend's mom but thanked him anyway. After all, she didn't really think he did something wrong, quite the contrary even - she felt seriously flattered.
***
Finally, the two of them joined Andy and Hannah. The two young people were studying a map of the gym where the prom would take place. Among other things, the map showed which tables were assigned to which class.
"Ah, bummer. It seems our classes are seated as far from each other as possible. Still, I hope I shall have a dance with you, m... Kathy." Andy said, correcting himself in case someone would be listening. They had agreed earlier that no one should know about their familial bonds.
"I don't know." Michael said, grinning. "She could be too busy dancing with me to have time for other men. Even her s... Her date's best friend."
"Oh, don't be like that!" Hannah chimed in. "Besides, Miss K. will have a free spot, because I want a dance from you too."
"Then all's set! See you on the dance floor!" The shorter, fatter man beamed up, completely unaware of the path his mom and friend were set on by none other than himself.
Ultimately, Andy and Hannah went off toward their table and Kathy and Michael did the same, her arm sneaked around his. When they were close to their destination, two seats had already been taken. When Michael saw it, Kathy felt him tensing up.
"Susan?" She asked.
"Yep. And Jason." He answered and Kathy looked at them closely.
Jason was a huge man, bigger than Michael. But while Michael's body was toned and looked really nice, this boy appeared as if he had overdosed on steroids, and his face looked like he was a missing link between apes and humans. His suit was also too small for his form and looked like seconds from being torn apart.
Susan had to be crazy to prefer him over Michael; if Andy asked her to go to the prom with this man, she'd say no faster than she ever said anything.
Speaking of Susan, this girl could be pretty but she didn't want to. Her skin was heavily tanned, but it was the result of a solarium, not the sun - a weird thing given how sunny Shorehaven was and how beautiful its beaches were. Her hair was bleached and her false nails so long it was a miracle she could do anything with her hands. Finally, either she had gotten fake tits as a present for her 18th birthday or she wore several pushups one over the other - her bust looked huge, but unnatural.



"This girl, Michael? Seriously?" Kathy couldn't not ask. He was sure her son's best friend could do better.
Michael just smiled apologetically, but for Kathy, it wasn't enough. To give him a lesson, she pulled him to sit opposite the other couple.
"Hi, I'm Kathy, Michael's date." She introduced herself, reaching with her hand. Both teenagers shook it, but Susan visibly struggled to do so. Her eyes - hidden under the longest and thickest fake lashes Kathy had ever seen - were throwing daggers at her.
"Jason, Susan." Jason introduced them both. For a man of such a not-appealing look, he was a nice lad. "It's good to see you found a date, Mickey. No hard feelings for me and Suzie hitting it off?"
"Not at all, Jace." Michael replied. He pulled a chair for Kathy before sitting himself. What a gentleman, she thought, looking at him with admiration. "After all, it came out pretty nicely for me, don't you think?"
"Yep! She's hot and certainly into you!" Jason replied, reading too much from her being impressed by Michael's manners. Or too little given what would happen later that night.
Kathy opened her mouth, wanting to say that she was just Michael's date for the prom, nothing more when another voice joined the discussion.
"Fuck me and make me cum! Michael found himself a MILF!"
Kathy turned to the source of this exclamation and saw two boys approaching. None of them had a partner and their clothes were inclinations why it was so. One of them wore a pastel orange suit, and the other pastel blue one, both accompanied by a matching top hat. They would look like straight from Dumb & Dumber movie if they both weren't of South Asian origin.
"Ali. Raj." Michael welcomed them. "Meet Kathy, my date." The boys shook Kathy's hand and took the seats.
"Forgive my friend here, he doesn't know how to behave." The one who didn't yell before said. "But I must say, bringing an older woman to the prom? Respect!"
"Older woman? Come on!" Susan joined the conversation. "Nothing to be so excited about. She's not much older than we are, she's probably still in college."
Kathy giggled internally, hearing it. Susan was angry that Michael managed to find a date after her, so she probably tried diminishing Michael's 'achievement' on purpose. But still, the fact that no one protested was a huge compliment for the beautiful mom - apparently all the teenagers at the table thought that she was barely over 20. And she decided to play into it.
"Oh, then I have to look younger than I am! In fact, I'm 27." She lied blatantly, shocking some people and impressing others. Without a doubt, she made an impact and was sure that till the end of the party, everyone would be talking about Michael Carter and his much older date. Not as much older, though, as she really was! 27 seemed like a reasonable compromise between her feeling good and the amount of social respect Michael would get.
***
In time, the gym filled with more students and teachers until it was almost full. Then, the headmistress gave a short speech, and next the food was served. Small talk ensued at Kathy and Michael's table when they all were eating, the soft music coming from the loudspeakers.
"This is the song I requested for you." Michael suddenly said, leaning onto her.
"Joleen by Dolly Parton? I'm surprised you even know this one. Why?" Kathy replied.
"The girl in this song reminds me of you. Auburn hair, emerald green eyes... It's practically you!"
"Oh, you're too kind! My eyes are far from emerald." Kathy said, but she felt her heart warming to the compliment.
"But they are! They are like two gems set in your face. Their color is so pure and they spark when you laugh."
Hearing the praise, Kathy blushed. She expected that Michael would give her some compliments here and there - even if only to maintain the deception - but nothing as chivalrous and well thought out. Not many teenage boys could come up with something other than "You look hot" or "You're so sexy".
"Still, she isn't me. I never stole a man from another woman." She said, bringing the conversation to a safer topic.
"Oh, I don't know. You stole me." Michael replied with a wide grin.
"From who?"
"From those girls." Her son's best friend said, pointing at the hall. "Many would be happy to be my date to the prom."
"But you said that you tried and failed. That no one would be able to find a date in the week." Kathy was more and more intrigued with every sentence. What had she gotten herself into?
"No, Andy said that. I just didn't correct him. In fact, I was just gathering the courage to ask you myself, but he made it so much easier." Michael explained with disarming honesty.
"But why?" Kathy asked. She was fascinated by the young man's cockiness. Not everyone would be so open about bringing his friend's mom to the prom.
"Because you're the most gorgeous woman I know." Michael continued without a trace of shame. "You're way more beautiful than any girl here. And much, much hotter too."
Hearing that, Kathy was more shocked than when he asked her out a week ago. But it was a good shock. She couldn't believe this handsome, self-confident man preferring her over his co-students. They were all pretty girls with fresh bodies, not some 36-year-olds with a kid and life baggage. A kid who was his best friend!
"Give them some time. They still have time to blossom." She said after a moment of silence.
"Why wait when I can have it now?" He said. His whole form radiated with self-assurance and Kathy felt herself drawn to it. She fought hard against this emotion, though.
But right then fate had intervened and set her on the better, hotter path.
"Hey, Michael!" Ali suddenly shouted. "What are you two lovebirds whispering about?"
Slowly, Michael took his eyes off Kathy's and turned toward his classmate.
"I was just giving her some compliments. You should try it sometimes, maybe then you won't be at the prom alone." He shouted back.
"Touche!" Raj chimed in. "But is talking everything you two do together? How about some action?"
A delicate hue climbed Michael's cheeks, but he didn't lose cold blood.
"A gentleman and a lady don't talk about such matters in public." He answered, impressing Kathy. She took his hand into hers and squeezed it to express that.
"Ha!" Ali took over the conversation. "I bet they don't even kiss!"
"We do!" Michael answered without thinking. But what was he supposed to do? Admit that his date was his best friend's mom? A gorgeous and sexy best friend's mom, but still?
"Then prove it!" Raj shouted, a sly grin on his face. "Kiss the MILF! Kiss the MILF!" He began chanting and soon Ali joined in. Next Susan and Jason. And then the rest. Suddenly, the whole crowd chanted this line. Some even stamped or punched the table, setting the rhythm for others, Ali and Raj between them.
Kathy's heart skipped a beat. This wasn't the course of action she expected! True, she knew that she would need to hold hands with Michael, hug him, or dance with him, but kissing? This was out of the table!
Or at least it was an hour ago. But now, after all his compliments and even requesting a song for her, the hot mom didn't feel repulsed by the idea. Besides, she agreed to help her son's friend to save him from a social suicide; she couldn't back off now when he needed her the most!
Whatever Kathy needed to do, she needed to do it fast, before the commotion at their table would draw the attention of the entire hall. It was clear that the chant wasn't coming from the teacher's table, and how many boys except for Michael brought an older woman with them? She was probably the only person here the students would have the audacity to explicitly call a MILF!
With a hard beating heart, Kathy looked at Michael and discovered he was looking at her too. After what he told her, she thought he maybe had a plan, but what was happening clearly wasn't a part of it. His handsome face wore a stunned expression, as he clearly didn't know what to do.
But she knew. Quickly, hoping that Andy wasn't looking, she closed the distance between her and Michael and pushed her lips against his.
Frankly, it wasn't even a kiss. It was merely a peck and the only thing Kathy and Michael did was smash their closed lips together. But it seemed to be working, as the people at their table first cheered and then, one by one, turned away from them and returned to their own conversations.
Kathy maintained the kiss for a moment longer, unexpectedly enjoying how soft Michael's lips felt against hers. Then, she retracted, finally allowing him to breathe.
"Nice." He whispered, slowly opening his eyes. Kathy smiled shyly at him, silently telling him that she just needed to do it to maintain the deception.
But fate couldn't be so easily defeated and it struck again.
"Come on, Mike, you call that a kiss?" This time, it was Susan. The moment she said it, everyone's attention was back on Kathy and Michael. "It was like you were kissing your mom!" She said, being only one word away from the truth.
Kathy opened her mouth to protest, but then she felt Michael's hand on the back of her head. Surprised, she turned toward him, but he was already pulling her into himself. For a moment she considered resisting, but she still felt their previous kiss burning on her lips and discovered that she was curious where it was gonna lead them.
So instead, she allowed her son's friend to pull her all the way in and then their lips met again.
For a few seconds, it was just like the last time and they simply pushed their closed mouths together. But then, Kathy felt Michael's lips parting and without even thinking, her body responded the same way, allowing their lips to intertwine. Their lips smacked together when their owners were getting more and more into making out, the sound of smashing lips becoming louder when the intensity of the kiss grew. Their heads moved in the opposite directions, their noses brushing against each other when they shifted position before pushing into each other even stronger.
Then, Kathy felt Michael's other hand - the one that wasn't resting against the back of her head pulling her into him - on her hip, and in response she put both her palms on his chest, enjoying the silky fabric of his shirt and his hard muscles under it. Taking it as a sign of approval, he pushed with his tongue and she allowed it to sneak into her mouth. There, it met her own, and the two pink muscles intertwined, making Kathy quietly moan from pent-up emotions.
Right then, though, the image of Andy appeared in the hot mom's mind and she slowly backed up from the kiss, not wanting her son to see her making out with his friend.
"No. That's what I call a kiss." Michael said, turning toward Susa and looking straight into her eyes, the girl staring at him in disbelief. Kathy, however, couldn't see that - her eyes were still closed and her heavy 32D tits were rising and falling when she tried to control her breath.
And then, another sound reached her ears: the clapping. Only then did Kathy open her eyes and see Ali and Raj both clapping their hands, others soon joining them in the loud applause. She looked at Michael and the young man was looking at her as well. His lips formed a self-assured smile, but his eyes showed he wasn't as smooth about the kiss as he tried to pose.
Kathy felt like she should really say something, but she found no words that could convey how she felt after the kiss. She just made out with her son's best friend in front of many of his high-school friends, but she didn't experience even a shade of shame. Instead, it felt so naughty and liberating! She had never felt like that and already longed for more of this feeling.
Michael had no such reservation and the moment the attention shifted away from them, he once again put his hand on her naked thigh.
"So, Kathy, you're not only gorgeous and sexy, but you're a great kisser as well. What else can you do?" He asked self-assuringly, his voice reeking cockiness.
"Just a thing or two." Kathy replied, winking. Michael's palm didn't feel bad on her skin, but she put it away either way. She didn't plan to make it easy for him. "But I'm afraid you won't learn that from experience."
"Ah, bummer." Michael said as if he was really hurt. He picked up her flirtatious tone though and replied in a similar manner. "But the night is still young. And you never know what will happen before dawn."
Before Kathy could answer, the headmistress took the mic again and her voice rang in the gym.
"And now, comes what everyone has been waiting for! Our own Havendale band, Black Temptation, will play just for you, just today! So come on, boys and girls, take the dance floor, and LET's... HAVE... FUN!" She practically shouted the last words to the mic, but the sound of the crowd's response was even louder. Every student cheered for the band and live-action music.
"I indeed don't know what will happen before dawn. But I know what will happen now: we dance!" Kathy said enthusiastically. She grabbed Michael's hand and pulled him to his feet.
Together, they joined the river of students going to the center of the gym. The band already started playing when the hot mom and her son's best friend managed to find some space for themselves on the crowded dance floor. They looked into each other's eyes and smiled before they began to move.
Kathy always loved to dance, even when Andy was little and she couldn't visit clubs very often. Back then, she stayed in touch with the music by dancing at every opportunity she had, either alone in the house or during fitness classes. But right now, during the prom, she didn't need to limit herself. She began immediately jumping and spinning to the youthful, energetic music, feeling it beating in her veins.
While doing it, she was also watching Michael when he danced next to her. Damn, the boy was good at it! He kept the perfect rhythm, not like most of his peers who thought the more enthusiastic you move, the better you dance. His movements were always in line with the music, somehow dynamic, somehow more tame, whatever the current song needed.
And he was watching her too, Kathy saw that. His eyes were glancing at her face, sliding along her long, exposed legs, or following the gentle swell of her hips and delicate wane of her waist. But most of the time, they were staring at her tits, and she couldn't blame him. Free from the constraints of a bra, they were not only a magnificent sight on their own but also jumped on Kathy's chest during more dynamic motions. However, she only smiled at that, enjoying the much younger man's attention.
Being two attractive, skillful at dancing people together on the dance floor, it was nothing unexpected that they soon stopped dancing next to each other and started dancing together. Their bodies brushed together when they circled around each other, coming close and next parting away, whatever the music called for. Not once nor twice did their fingers intertwine or their hands touched each other's arms, backs, and stomachs when they kept forgetting about all the people around them and just let the songs guide them.
And it was during one of those times when Kathy and Michael took another step toward the illicit goal they weren't yet fully aware of.
The music at the moment was an energetic, pop-like track with some rapping in the background, bringing up a club-like atmosphere. When Michael took Kathy's hand into his own again, she swirled away from him, but he didn't let her go further than their stretched arms before pulling her back toward himself. She allowed him and swirled back, ending with her back against Michael's hard chest. Then, not fully aware of what she was doing, she raised her hands to tangle her fingers into his hair while his hands fell onto her hips and pulled her closer.
Then she felt it again: Michael's hard bulge in his pants; dancing with her had to arouse him greatly. But with her worries pushed from her mind by the atmosphere of the dance floor, she didn't retract. Instead, she just swayed sexily with him, his hidden cock brushing against her buttcheeks, hardening even more in the process. And then it'd become even hotter when she slid down until she was crouching in front of him and then slid back up, with Michael's dick tracing the contour of her spine. Horny from feeling it against her body, Kathy bent forward and shook her booty against her son's best friend's crotch, practically grinding on him.
Only when the music changed did Kathy understand what she was doing. She straightened up and put a step forward, but Michael grabbed her hand and she looked at him. He was smiling.
"May I have this dance, Madame?" He asked and Kathy realized that the current song was one of Dark Desire's slow ballads, perfect for a more intimate dance. She briefly considered refusing him, but she knew it would only hurt him. And he wasn't guilty of her losing control.
"Of course." She said, smiling back, and sneaked her hands around Michael's neck. In turn, Michael took hold of Kathy's hips and the two began to dance slowly, their bodies closely together, although not as much as a few minutes ago.
But it didn't soothe Kathy's horny mind, quite the opposite. Dancing with Michael like that, she could smell his perfume mixing with his sweat, creating an incredibly manly scent while his chest felt hard against her own bust, even if they weren't hugging especially tight. And when she looked up at his face, she had almost drowned in his brown eyes.
And this was a moment Kathy saw Michael in a new light. He was no longer her son's best friend alone. He was also a handsome young man with a toned body and (probably) huge cock. And her date to the prom as well.
"Thank you for agreeing to come to the prom with me." Michael said as if he was thinking the same. "I'm enjoying it greatly because of you."
"Did you enjoy what we did at the table too?" Kathy asked, a seductive tone in her voice. Her pussy fluttered, guiding her horny words. "Did you enjoy our kiss?"
"Yes, of course." Michael answered in the same manner. "You're a great kisser, Miss K."
"So what would you say if I asked you to kiss me again?" She asked, already knowing the answer.
"I wouldn't say anything. I would just do it." He replied.
"Then, what are you waiting for?" Kathy said and, without further words, Michael did as she suggested.
This kiss was unlike anything they ever did. Even when they made out before, it was still delicate and done only to maintain their cover. But now, there was nothing gentle about their lips-lock. They went fully into each other, kissing with lust and fervor, their lips smacking loudly (the sound drowned by the song, though) and their tongues swirling against each other. Michael shifted his hands onto Kathy's back and pulled her toward him till she once again felt his cock against her shapely body.
But not only the intensity of the kiss was what made Kathy even hornier - it was the situation too. She was making out with a much younger man in the middle of the dance floor where all his co-students could see them. And among them: her son, his date, and his classmates; even if they didn't know she was his mother, any of them could tell Andy that they saw his best friend making out with his date. Strangely, that thought didn't soothe her, quite the opposite - it made her even hornier.
Finally, the two pulled away for a gulp of air. Looking at each other, they both saw a horny person with brushed lips and reddened cheeks after the most intense kiss of their lives. And they needed more.
"Come with me." Michael said, pulling Kathy toward the edge of the dance floor and beyond. He led her to a shady section of the gym and pushed her against the wall. "It would be more comfortable..." He began but Kathy didn't allow him to finish, instantly pulling him into a kiss.



And this kiss somehow turned out to be even hotter than the last one, as in such a secluded place they could go in without any reservations. One of Michael's hands grabbed Kathy's naked tight, lifting her leg into the air, while the other began kneading her heavy tit through her dress. At the same time, Kathy reached between their heated bodies and after finding Michael's hard-on, massaged it through his pants.
"Where is... a restroom... here?" Kathy asked when Michael's lips left her own and began kissing her exposed neck.
"Why?" The young man asked and the hot mom laughed at his naivety. He was clearly too horny to think straight.
"Because I need to use it." She answered, winking.
"What, now?" Michael sounded surprised. But after sighing hard, he stopped pushing her against the wall and began leading her toward the exit. Yet Kathy stopped him in his tracks.
"Yes, now." She said firmly. "Because I need to take your huge cock out and give you a blowjob. Unless you don't want me to."
Hearing it, Michael's eyes opened even wider than they did when he saw Kathy in her prom dress for the first time. Without further delay, he led his best friend's mom where she asked him to, pacing so fast that they were almost running.
They also met Hannah going in the opposing direction. She looked at them quizzically.
"I really need to use the toilet." Kathy said quickly, not really caring if she sounded convincing enough or not before Michael pulled her away.
***
When they reached the restroom, Kathy wanted to check all the cubicles first, but Michael just pulled her into the first open one and closed the door behind them. He couldn't believe what his best friend's mom said. Yep, he wanted her to go to the prom with him because she was beautiful and sexy, but he didn't anticipate such a lustful course of action. He thought they would dance and maybe she would give him a goodbye kiss, but he didn't even dream about a blowjob in the school restroom. Making out on the dance floor already seemed like an overstretch - the blowjob was something out of reality, but he was about to get one! He took off his jacket and put it on the floor.
"Such a gentleman." Kathy smiled at him. He was so thoughtful for not letting her kneel on the filthy floor, even if his own jacket could get dirty in the process. But on the other hand, she promised him oral sex - and planned to keep that promise right there. When choosing between clean clothes and a dirty blowjob, any man would go with the latter. "But let's see the goods first."
Michael thought Kathy would kneel before him now, but she had other plans. True, she was about to suck his dick - her son's friend's dick, to be precise - but she wanted to build their horniness and expectation first. So instead, she grabbed his shirt and pulled it open forcefully, the button flying everywhere.
"Damn, you have a great body." Kathy said, her hands exploring Michael's pecs and abs. She put her nails to use, scratching the skin covering those hard muscles. Next, she kissed his neck and trailed down, passing through his chest and stomach, enjoying the young body she felt under her lips and tongue.
"Thanks, I try for the ladies." Michael answered with a grin, observing his best friend's mom kneeling before him. Damn, it felt so wrong! But so hot too!
"Yet, I hope you don't think about other 'ladies' right now. Unless you would prefer one of your schoolmates to give you a blowjob instead of me?" Kathy asked jokingly.
"Of course not! You're the only lady on my mind right now." Michael assured and Kathy truly believed him. Not only his voice and words sounded sure, but also his eyes regarded her with such horniness she had no doubts he was right when he wanted to be.
"Then say it. Clear and loud." She ordered.
"I want my best friend's hot mom to give me a blowjob right now, here in a school restroom during our prom." He said firmly, sending a shimmer into Kathy's pussy. Right then she knew that a blowjob wouldn't be the end of their encounter, that her cunt would take his dick as well. But before that, she wanted to give Michael the best blowjob he had ever got.
"Good answer. Now let's see what you're packing." She said, finally opening his pants and pulling both them and his underwear down in one quick motion. When she'd done so, Michael's cock sprang free, almost hitting Kathy in the face. "Oh my..."
The last part came out of her mouth almost like a moan. Michael's cock was huge! She saw his bulge in his pants and felt it against her abdomen and ass, but it couldn't prepare her for what she was seeing now. Long and thick, with prominent vines sneaking around its length, it looked like a venerable machine of fucking.
"See anything you like?" Michael asked smoothly, seeing her expression. It was a reflection of his own when she told him that she's gonna blow him.
"Damn... I mean, damn!" Kathy couldn't fully comprehend the view. Her son's friend's cock was longer than any she had ever seen and seemed as thick as her wrist. "How big are you?"
"I didn't..." Michael said, not looking at her.
"Yes, you did." Kathy interrupted him. "I'm a teenage boy's single mom, remember? Every one of you measures his length. So..." She put the tip of her index finger on the base of Michael's cock. "How..." The tip of her middle finger touched his shaft. Big..." The tip of her index finger left its previous spot before it touched the middle of Michael's length." Are... You?" She repeated the move with every word, making her hand 'climb' to the very tip of her son's best friend's cock.
"10 inches." He finally answered, failing to stop a wide grin appearing on his face. "I bet it's the biggest you've ever had?"
"By far!" Kathy exclaimed. And quickly, to make it even more hotter, added: "Andy's dad was only half as big." She remembered it well; you never forget your first dick.
"Anytime you're ready, then." Michael said, smiling.
And Kathy was ready.
She began slowly, though. Leaning in, she kissed Michael's somewhat spongy head and next moved down on his incredible length. She peppered his hard shaft with kisses until she got to the very base of it. Then, she went under it and licked Michael's balls until she took one of them into her greedy mouth. His dick and testicles were hot and she enjoyed how they warmed her lips and the inside of her mouth. She flattened her tongue against the underside of Michael's cock and licked it from the base up to the very tip.
"Fuck." Michael panted, feeling Kathy's wet tongue on almost the totality of his dick. The touch was electric and his whole body shivered from it.
"Language, Mister Carter." Kathy said. She grabbed Michael's dick and began slowly stroking it. "This is not a way to speak in the presence of your friend's mother."
"Sorry, Miss K. But we'll both say much worse things before this night ends." He answered, winking. That was true, but they didn't yet know how much.
"How so?" Kathy asked. Her hand fastened and she began twisting it left and right, creating a screwing motion that kept her caressing of his dick fresh and exciting.
"Because I'm gonna fuck you, Miss K. I'm gonna fuck you better than you've ever been fucked. And you're gonna say a lot of bad words." He replied, his voice devoid of any doubts which sent a shiver to Kathy's mature pussy.
"Oh, is that so?" She asked hornily, to which Michael nodded. "We'll see. But until it happens, enjoy this." She announced, leaning onto his cock. She widely opened her mouth, stretching her lips, and engulfed his cockhead.
The moment Kathy's lips sealed just under Michael's crown, the musky scent of his manhood filled her nostrils, spurring her horniness even further. Immediately, she started sucking on the spongy head like on the meaty lollipop while still jerking off his shaft. Under double stimulation, his slit started leaking precum which fell onto her stretched tongue.
"Mhm, such a tasty treat for me." She said, licking her lips, coating them in the opaque liquid. If his precum tasted so good, how great his sperm's flavor would be? Wondering that, she spat on his cock and spread a mix of her saliva and his precum along his length, allowing for smoother jerking.
"And there's more where it comes from." Michael said. Kathy just began blowing him and he already felt great. He always suspected she was a hot slut at heart and just needed a little push to show that. A little push he - and his cock! - were eager to provide.
"Then I'll better return to it." Kathy replied and once again engulfed his cockhead. This time, though, she didn't stop there and instead descended lower, her tongue slashing around inside her mouth. In no time, she swallowed three inches of Michael's thick cock and began bobbing her head, her hand stroking the other seven to not leave any part of the hard organ unattended.
"Mhm. MHMMM!" Kathy moaned when more and more of the thick meat disappeared in her greedy mouth. She was bobbing her head faster with every second, descending lower and lower on Michael's incredible member. Soon, she swallowed the 4th and next 5th inch of his hard dick and his cockhead began poking the entrance to her throat.
Michael groaned, feeling his spongy tip hitting the back of Kathy's mouth. His best friend's mom was clearly getting more and more into blowing him, greedily swallowing half of his entire length. In fact, no one ever took so much of his dick so fast. There were girls who struggled to engulf even his cockhead alone, and this horny MILF took 5 inches of his shaft without much problem!
"Do you like it, Michael? Do you like when I blow your cock?" Kathy asked, pulling Michael's dick out of her mouth for a small breather. Her hand, however, continued stroking him, not allowing him the same.
"Do I like it? I love it! You're such a hot slut, Miss K." Michael answered smoothly and Kathy laughed.
"Yes, I am a slut. A hot horny slut. A slut for your huge cock." She answered hornily, her hand a blur on Michael's 10-inch-long dick.
"Get back to it, then! Show me how much you like my cock, slut!"
And Kathy in fact has got back to it, leaning onto Michael's 10-inch dick again. She took his cockhead back into her hot mouth, while her hand still jerked his shaft feverishly. This time, however, her head moved down much slower, savoring every inch disappearing into her mouth. The hot piece of meat slid against her lips and tongue when she bobbed her head up and down. Every time she swallowed a part of his cock, she was retreating a little as if she wanted to taste every inch separately. But finally, Michael's tip began poking at the entrance to her gullet again.
"Take more of it, Miss K." Michael said, his voice straining from a slow, but incredibly pleasurable blowjob. "Take it to your tight slutty throat."
Hearing it, Kathy once again retracted fully, only her hand left to caress Michael's cock. She regarded the young man with a mix of horniness and amusement, but the need in his voice was hers as well. She already swallowed as much of her son's best friend's dick as fit into her mouth, but she wanted more. It would be a challenge for sure, but a welcomed one.
So without further words, she once again leaned in and impaled herself on Michael's dick. She immediately took three inches of cock into her greedy mouth, once again feeling full of hard meat. Then, she began feverishly bobbing her head up and down on the next two inches, her mouth salivating profusely, her spit flowing down to be smeared on the rest of the thick shaft by her jerking hand.
Soon, Michael's crown poked against the entrance to Kathy's throat once again, but this time the hot mom didn't retract. Instead, she began bobbing her head even faster, the tip of her son's best friend's dick hitting the entrance to her throat with the force of her motion. Her muscles, not accustomed to such a hard, wide cock poking against them, tried to put up resistance, but with every thrust, they were weakening more and more.
Until, finally, they yielded completely and Michael's cockhead slipped into Kathy's throat for the first time ever.
"You did it, Miss K.!" Michael appreciated. "You swallowed my cock so deep! My cockhead is in your throat!"
Kathy also felt proud of her achievement. She tightened her gullet a few times, observing how Michael's face winced every time his cockhead was squeezed by her muscles. Enjoying the mask of pleasure on his handsome face, she purred gutturally, the vibration caused by it traveling through his entire length.
"Fuck, it feels so great!" He exclaimed. "How do you know such an amazing technique?"
However, Kathy couldn't stay like that for long. Her son's best friend's dick blocked her airpipe, and even if she was still able to breathe through her nose, she needed a pause. She once again let Michael's cock out of her mouth - but not her hand! - and looked up at him. Her chin glistened from spit and pre-cum, making her look like a teenage slut, not an adult mother.
"I have a lot of experience." She said, winking. "After all, I'm a 36-year-old woman, while you're only an 18-year-old boy."
"I don't know." Michael answered, grinning. "Do 'only boys' have cocks like that?"
"Some do, some don't." Kathy said, smiling. "But those who do, deserve even more than what I did." She added and returned to sucking him. This time, she didn't lose even a second before pushing Michael's cockhead into her tight throat, her muscles accepting it without further resistance.
But as she said, she wanted to give her son's best friend even more. That's why she pushed further, trying hard to fit even more of his dick inside. Her target was clear: swallow all 10 inches like a good slut she was. But for it to happen, she needed to conquer inches number eight and nine first. And she was eager to do so. She slashed her tongue inside of her mouth, wetting the invading cock even more.
And her efforts eventually brought the intended result. Wet, slippery cock pushed against her throat, widening the tight orifice until another inch slipped into her gullet. And behind another one waited, quickly joining his companion. Kathy's lips were widely stretched around thick meat when nine inches of dick rested inside her mouth. Only one remained outside, but the hot mom was unable to take it now. Despite the pride, she wasn't able to hold much more. Her eyes wetted when she tried to breathe through her nose, but she'd need another break soon.
Not now yet, though. Gathering her strength, she retracted only a little before returning to the previous position, three inches of cock pistoning into her throat. She did it again and again, gagging loudly, but didn't allow herself to stop. From the above, she heard Michael grunting from pleasure, which inspired her to try to hold out as long as possible. With her now-free hands, she took hold of his thighs and bobbed her head back and forth until she found herself on the verge of collapse. Only then did she allow herself for a break.
"Wow, Miss K.! You're such a great cocksucker!" Michael exclaimed, shocked when his cock was once again free out of Kathy's mouth. "No girl had ever taken this much of me before!"
"So I'm the best you've ever had?" She asked, her hand relentless in jerking off his shaft, keeping it hard for her mouth.
"It seems so. But I didn't cum yet. I can't be sure until I do." Michael answered with a wink and Kathy took it as a challenge.
"Then I'll make you cum!" She promised. "I'll make you cum and you're gonna fill my slutty mouth with your hot virile sperm."
"I already have a load for you, Miss K." Michael said, grabbing his balls. "You just need to suck it out."
"So I'll better get to it, won't I?" Kathy said and not waiting for Michael's answer, dove into his crotch. This time, she put all the previous nine inches of his cock into her mouth and throat in one go and then began blowing them feverishly.
"Oh yes, show me what a horny slut you are, Miss K.! Blow this cock of mine as only you can!" Michael encouraged her.
And it was working! Kathy's head was like a blur on Michael's dick, moving much faster than her hand ever did. Her wet tongue slashed against the underside of his cock and her tight throat squeezed his crown and shaft, the dickhead never leaving its hot embrace. The loud sound of gagging filled the cubicle and Kathy's spit squirted from between her lips and Michael's cock when she worked it almost the best she could.
Almost, because the last inch still wasn't nested in Kathy's mouth, driving her crazy. She promised Michael the best blowjob of his life and despite him already suggesting it was the case, she wouldn't be fully satisfied with anything less than perfect. That's why she shifted her hands onto her son's best friend's butt - damn, how hard his ass was! - and the next time she descended on his cock, she pushed his hips forward.
And it did the trick! Adding her hands' strength to the force of her bobs proved to be enough and finally Kathy's nose sank into Michael's pubs.
"You did it! Fuckity fuck, you truly did it! You took it all!" Michael panted from above her, his voice straining. Kathy's vision was practically fully blocked by tears and her air supply was heavily limited, but the lust she felt was like nothing she'd ever experienced. She retracted slowly until only Michael's cockhead remained inside of her throat, and then slammed herself down, taking all 10 inches back in.
"Oh fuck, Miss K., fuck! Continue that and I'm gonna cum!" Michael's eyes were closed and his fingers tangled in his hair. He indeed looked at the verge of cumming.
"Then cum! Cum in my fucking throat! Feed me your sperm!" Kathy retracted for the last gulp of air before she lightning-fast returned to blowing Michael's cock in earnest. Her neck began to hurt, but she needed this last effort to reach the destination her own son unknowingly put her to a week earlier. When she said yes back then, she couldn't anticipate it'll end with her becoming a horny slut for a cock belonging to a man half her age.
She didn't need to continue bobbing her head for long though, because Michael suddenly grabbed her head, kept it in place... and began fucking her face!
"Fuck, Miss K., damn! You're such a hot slut! Such a great cocksucker! You gave me the best blowjob ever!" He panted when he moved his hips, luckily a little slower than Kathy's previous aggressive pace. "I'm gonna cum! I'm gonna cum in your mouth! Are you ready for my sperm, Miss K.?"
And she was! She was so damn ready! But it was supposed to be her moment of triumph, not Michael's! Her blowjob pushed him to the edge, and the same blowjob should trip him over it! Not some last-second face-fucking, however great it felt!
That was why Kathy suddenly pushed Michael's as strong as she could; focused on moving his hips, the young stud was caught by surprise and plopped on the toilet, trying to catch a balance with his arms. But Kathy didn't allow his cock to slip from her mouth. Once again she was in control and she utilized it immediately, slamming her head down and fully impaling herself on a 10-inch-long meaty pole belonging to her son's best friend.
And it was then that Michael's endurance ran out. His toes and fingers curled the same moment his cockhead contracted and next rapidly expanded, shooting a huge batch of sperm right into Kathy's little-sore gullet. The moment the thick, sperm-filled liquid splashed against her throat it worked like a balm and she immediately forgot about the soreness and just enjoyed her son's friend's ejaculations.
And there were a lot of them, every spurt bringing a huge amount of sperm, all going right into Kathy's well-fucked gullet! Expulsion after expulsion, Michael's life-giving fluid filled Kathy's throat and next her stomach when the hot mom began swallowing everything the young virile man gave her. But as he continued ejaculating, she needed to retract a little and instead of her throat, next expulsions hit her tongue and the insides of her cheeks as well as the roof of her mouth.



"Take it! Swallow it all!" Michael yelled and as a good slut, Kathy did exactly that. In fact, she briefly considered taking his dick out for a proper cumbath, but realizing where and when she was - in the school restroom during a prom - she knew that her blowjob cannot leave a visible mark. So instead, she just worked her throat to the overdrive to now allow even a single drop of sperm to escape from her mouth.
***
It took Michael a minute, but the young stud finally recovered from his post-orgasmic bliss. When she looked at Kathy, she saw a sexy, beautiful woman in a deep-cut dress kneeling before him and panting hard from the exertion of blowing his cock and next swallowing his load. She never looked more beautiful.
"Damn, Miss K., it was... Fuck! I've never felt like that!" He exclaimed. "And never-ever did someone swallow my entire load! It was truly the best blowjob in my life!"
"That was fun, true. It's been some time since I blew anyone in a school restroom." Kathy answered, winking, but then stood to her feet. "But you own me now. And I believe you already mentioned... What was it?... Sex? That would do as a 'payment'."
Michael laughed.
"Anything you want, Miss K.! Just let me get back up." He said, pointing at his now-flaccid dick.
Kathy wanted to reply something, but before she could, they heard someone knocking on their door. Somehow, no one interrupted them before - maybe hearing what was happening inside the cubicle and letting it pass - but it changed in the worst way possible.
"Miss K., are you there? It's about Andy." The two heard a familiar voice. It was Hannah, her son's date!
"Shit!" Kathy whispered in a slight panic, but soon it turned into worrying. What was happening with Andy? Was he hurt, injured, in trouble? The hot mom's maternal instinct instantly won against her horniness. "Just a moment!" She yelled through a door and took some toilet paper, cleaning her skin off sweat and spit the best that she could. She could do nothing about her disheveled hair and reddened cheeks, though, but her son needed her and it was worth the risk.
"Not a word!" She whispered to Michael and then forcefully opened the stall's door. Luckily, Hannah stood just behind them and apparently didn't expect them to be opened so forcefully, so she needed to quickly jump away and was unable to look into the stall before Kathy slammed the door shut. "What's with Andy?"
***
Hannah led Kathy back to the gym, namely the table she and Andy were sitting at. Kathy's son sat on the chair with his eyes closed and was slightly swinging, clearly having trouble with sitting straight.
"Andy, baby, what happened?" Kathy asked, touching his shoulder. Worrying, she forgot she wasn't supposed to reveal their kinship, luckily no one was there to witness it.
"Hi, Mom," Andy answered, opening one eye. "I've just had some drinks, nothing to worry about." He burped.
"Hannah?" Kathy looked at the ginger. "What did he take?"
"No drugs, Miss K., I swear." The girl answered. "Just vodka. But he was quaffing it as if he was part Polish or something."
"But I am part Polish!" Andy protested. He even tried to stand up, but he immediately plopped back on the chair.
"Yes, in 1/16, you dummy!" Kathy hissed at him. But she wasn't angry; he wasn't the only teen who did something stupid at his prom.
"We must get him out of here, Miss K." Hannah said worryingly. "If teachers would've caught him like that..."
"You're right. Help me with him."
Hannah moved to do so, but suddenly the new voice joined the chat.
"I'll do that." It was Michael, who suddenly appeared by their side. Kathy looked at him and noticed his jacket being tightly buttoned up to hide the lack of buttons on his shirt - those buttons she herself removed by forcefully opening his shirt. Now, the cloth was kept together by some pins he found who knows where.
Seeing her son's best friend like that flooded the hot mom's brain with memories of their oral sex in the school restroom - from her enthusiastic blowjob to him facefucking her, to finally the moment he flooded her throat and mouth with his hot virile sperm that she dutifully swallowed like a slut. This caused a swirl of emotion in her, but one was noticeably missing: regret. In fact, seeing the handsome young man whose huge cock she had blown mere minutes ago, she felt her lust returning. If not Andy's state, she would for sure drag him back to the restroom for more horny play.
"Thank you, Michael." She said, hiding his horny state. Together, they managed to drag Andy on his feet.
"Whatever you want, Miss K. Whenever you need." Michael said, innuendo not lost to the sexy mom.
Together with Hannah, the two of them sneakily left the gym and next the school, dragging Andy with them. Luckily, they didn't meet any teacher or other staff, and managed to get Andy to the car. The boy was sat down in the passenger's seat, while Hannah, the only one with a driving license beside him, sat behind the wheel.
That left the backseat for Michael and Kathy, but instead of sitting on the other end of the seat, she came close to him and even put her head on his shoulder. Before Hannah ignited the engine, she looked into a rear-view mirror and her and Kathy's eyes met. For the moment the hot mom thought her son's date would say something, but she didn't. She probably just thought that Kathy's sign of affection toward Michael was her way of thanking him for the prom and helping her with Andy. She certainly couldn't figure out that the two of them had oral sex in a school restroom.
Kathy was sure their ride home would be uneventful. She still wanted actual sex with Michael, but figured that she could wait till they'd be alone. Apparently, though, Michael had other plans, as the moment the car left the parking lot, Kathy felt his hand on her exposed thighs. He gently caressed her leg, but with every rub, his hand was moving higher and higher. For a moment, panic washed through the hot mom's body, but when she glanced at the front, Andy was sound asleep and Hannah focused on the road. Assessing that the risk wasn't too high, she reclined into the seat, allowing Michael to continue with what he was doing.
The young man smiled, seeing how Kathy relaxed and immediately pushed his hand higher until it disappeared inside the cut-off of her dress. His friend's mom gave him the best blowjob he's ever had but didn't get anything in return and he was eager to correct that. He wasn't the type to leave a lady unattended. And he intended to give her as much as possible in those limited circumstances.
In no time Michael's hand found Kathy's panties... and they were drenched. Giving him a blowjob must've aroused her greatly and she was still horny even 15 minutes afterward. Her panties were so skimpy that his hand had no issue slipping under them where it found her wet, hot pussy. He immediately began massaging it, prompting some quiet moans from the hot mom. And when he slipped a finger inside, her whole body shuddered.
"Good, so good." Kathy whispered and Michael smiled at that. He began fingering his best friend's mom's opening while also maintaining pressure on her nether lips, giving her various types of stimuli at the same time.
"More, give me more." Kathy sounded desperate and Michael complied with her request. He slipped another finger inside her drenched cunt and also shifted his hand a little to be able to reach her clit with his thumb. Using those three fingers, he began thrusting two of them in and out of her pussy and teasing her excited nub with the other.
Kathy couldn't believe how good Michael's fingers felt on her pussy and clit. Part of this pleasure was a testament to how aroused she was after the blowjob; not only she attended to the biggest cock she had ever seen, but it also belonged to her son's best friend, and they did it in a school restroom during his prom. The current situation wasn't ordinary as well - she was being fingered in the backseat of Andy's car, while he slept in the front and his date drove. But Michael's skills in fingering were also great - he was working her cunt as if they were sexual partners for years while it was only an hour or so.
For the entire road to the Smith's home, Michael fingered Kathy relentlessly. Not only his finger danced around her clit and the walls of her vagina, but also the car's gentle rocking was enhancing his movement. The sexy mom's entire body was on fire, her tits especially, and she felt a need to pull them out of her dress and play with them; but if she'd done it, Hannah would notice! So instead, she just grabbed onto the fabric of her dress while her eyes shut tightly and she quietly moaned into Michael's ear, urging him to bring her the release she craved so much.
And in record time, the release came to her. Suddenly, she felt her pussy exploding with pleasure and juices, the former washing through her body and the latter coating Michael's hand with sticky liquid. At the same time, her body jerked and her eyes opened, her gaze falling on the rearview mirror... where she saw Hannah's eyes looking directly at her. But the girl didn't say anything before returning her gaze to the road, her sly smile appearing in the mirror.
The whole situation happened not far from the Smiths' house and five minutes later, the squad was leaving the car after Hannah parked it on the driveway. Kathy exited the vehicle with a light head and heavy heart - the former because of her recent orgasm and the latter because of being caught by her son's prom date. Hannah, however, didn't say anything and the hot mom didn't know if that was because she didn't care or just waited for Andy to be fully conscious to do so. But for now, the girl just assisted Michael and Kathy with Andy, opening the door and quietly following them when they dragged him to his top-floor bedroom. When Andy was finally put on his bed, not even a minute passed until he was asleep again.
Seeing Andy sound asleep, both Kathy and Michael - who up to this point were looking at her son and his friend lying on the bed - raised their heads and their eyes met. Both sets glistened with lust, especially Michael's, as by leaning down, Kathy exposed a lot of her heavy 32D tits to the handsome teen. Maybe that's why it was he who acted on his horniness first, grabbing the hot mom's head and pulling her to the kiss.
The moment their lips met, the horny pair began making out feverishly and Kathy literally moaned from lust. Here they were, a 36-year-old woman and an 18-year-old man, kissing madly over her passed-out son. If Andy somehow woke up then, he would have a first-row view of his mom openly kissing his best friend, their lips smacking and their tongues fighting for dominance while the illicit couple gave up to mutual lust. This was a thought that sent a shiver to Kathy's pussy - she was so bad right now!
But suddenly, yet another thought appeared in the hot mom's horny mind: passed-out Andy wasn't the only teen except for Michael in the room! Hannah was there too, and she was fully conscious! Freaked out, she retracted from the kiss, but the moment she looked at his son's prom date it was replaced by ever more horniness. Hannah was looking at her with a sly smile, her eyes shining brightly surrounded by colorful makeup.
What the hell? Kathy thought. She grabbed Hannah's chin and pulled her forward until their lips and tongues also met! For a minute the naughty mom and the horny girl made out, the sloppy sound of their kiss ringing in their and Michael's ears. The young man's dick hardened to the view and he needed to adjust it in his pants.
"Does it mean you stay too?" He asked when Kathy and Hannah finally parted. The thought that he would fuck not only his best friend's mom, but his prom date as well was extra hot! But the younger girl surprised him once again.
"Nah. She's clearly more into you than into me. And I'm not into you at all." She said. She began walking to the door, but not before stopping by Michael's side. Without warning, she grabbed his dick through his pants. "But give it to her good. I want to hear some stories later." She winked at Kathy and waved before finally leaving the room and next the house.
***
"You heard her, Michael. Will you oblige?" Kathy asked immediately when Hannah disappeared from her view, the shock of kissing a girl half her age already a thing of the past. "Will you give me your cock? Will you give it to me good?"
"I always give it good." Michael answered cockily. "I don't see a point in doing otherwise."
"Then why don't you prove it?" Kathy said, extending her hand. Michael took it and together they left Andy's room - closing the door behind them - and went to Kathy's. There, they stood by the hot mom's bed and kissed again, their lip-lock as horny and messy as all the previous ones. This time, however, they were completely alone - Andy sleeping tightly and Hannah on the way to her girlfriend's - and they didn't restrict themselves, moaning and panting into the kiss.
It was Kathy who finally broke the kiss when she pushed Michael onto a bed; he sat there while she took a few steps back.
"It's getting hot in her, don't you think?" She asked seductively. She cutely bit on her finger, when her other hand traced her cleavage, drawing Michael's attention to her exposed tits covered by droplets of perspiration. It was a little hard to breathe when making out so feverishly.
"Yes, it is." Michael confirmed. He was already in the middle of undressing, throwing pieces of cloth everywhere around the room. Finally, his 10-inch cock also came into view, as big and hard as Kathy remembered it. She felt her pussy reacting to the sight, eager to be filled by this incredible piece of dickmeat.
"I agree. And I think I need to shred some clothes as well." Kathy said. Then, she pulled the string of her dress from her shoulders, but kept it in place with her hands, her breasts staying hidden under the dark fabric. Only when Michael looked like he was about to drool, she allowed the cloth to fall down, bearing her now-naked boobs.
And when it happened, Michael indeed drooled. Kathy's tits were the best pair he'd ever seen. They were big and round, and stood proudly on her chest, bearing no sign of sagging despite her age. Her dark pink areolas contrasted sexily with her pale skin while her nipples stood erect as if begging for attention. No young girl that Michael had ever fucked held a candle to the two big orbs he had before his eyes right now.
And that wasn't even all he saw, because below them, laid Kathy's flat, tight stomach, flanked by her wide, kids-bearing hips. And even lover, her legs, showed off to perfection by the high slits of her dress. Only her pussy wasn't visible yet, but it was only a matter of time before Michael would not only see it but also fill it with his big hard dick.
"See something you like?" Kathy asked seductively, seeing Michael's eyes laser-locked on her tits. Swinging her hips seductively, she slowly walked toward the bed until her form fitted between her son's best friend's widely parted legs. "Care to show me how much?"
Hearing those words, Michael jolted forward, sneaking his arm around Kathy's body, and pulled her into himself. His head landed between her heavy tits, but he immediately turned it to the side to capture the side of her breast between his lips. He next moved to her nipple, leaving a trail of saliva on her flesh.
"Yeah, Michael, suck my tits!" Kathy said between moans when he moved to her other nipple. She pushed his head onto her chest, feeling his hard dick against her thigh. "Bite on my nipples, you stud!"
"Damn, you have such great tits, Miss K.! I'm so envious of Andy that he might've sucked on them as a baby!" Michael answered. "I would never stop feeding on them if I were him!" His words made no sense, but it was completely lost to the horny pair.
For some time Michael tended to Kathy's tits and nipples, but his throbbing dick reminded him that it also wanted to be part of the fun. Suddenly, Kathy felt his hands shifting on her body and a moment later, she felt herself being lifted and twisted, as the result landing on her back on the bed, Michael's form hovering over hers.
"I think we had enough of foreplay, Miss K. I want to finally fuck you properly." He said, reaching between her legs to take her ruined panties off. "I wanna make you scream!"
"So what are you waiting for?" Kathy panted. Her tits blazed after her son's friend licked and kissed them, but her pussy burned even hotter. In response, Michael took his dick in his hand and rubbed it against her nether lips, wetting it in her seeping juices. "Come on! Stick it in me!" She shivered when their genitals ground together, but it was far less than she wanted.
"So you want me to fuck you bareback? Without a condom?" Michael asked smoothly.
"Why? Do you happen to have one with you?" She asked. Up to this point, she hadn't even considered this particular subject. But when she did, she quickly gained a very specific preference.
"No. I never fuck with a condom." Michael replied cockily, in the exact way Kathy hoped him to. She didn't want any rubber between her pussy and his cock. It was such a thick, hard organ that it seemed like a crime to not feel it directly. "Are you on the pill?"
"No." She answered, and then entangled her fingers in his hair, locking their eyes together. "Fuck protection! And fuck me!" She hissed hornily, her pussy tingling at the thought.
Those words sounded so hot that Michael couldn't wait any longer even if he wanted to. Retracting his hips a little to gain momentum, he next thrust forward. When his cock touched Kathy's pussy, he felt a little bit of resistance, but next her nether lips allowed him in and his cockhead slipped inside.
Kathy moaned, feeling a huge crown spearing her open like no other cock before. It was just a tip, a mere inch, and she already felt full. She wanted - no, needed! - more of this.
Michael moaned as well, and then pushed forward, sinking his dick deeper into the horny mom. He loved the sensation of his cock entering a girl and feeling how tight, wet, and hot her pussy was for him. Kathy already was the most beautiful and sexiest woman he had ever seen, with the best tits and legs as well, so he expected her cunt to be the tightest, the wettest, and the hottest he had ever penetrated.
And her pussy didn't disappoint even in the slightest. It was every bit as incredible as he anticipated.
So Michael relentlessly pushed forward, sinking more inches of his incredibly thick cock into her wanton pussy, spearing her insides that in return clamped hard on his invading member. But he was strong and relentless, and eager to fill her completely, so her walls had no chance against him. In no time he had half of his dick inside her.
"O my, you're so huge!" Kathy said truthfully. "How big is your cock again?"
"10 inches. But there's only half of it inside you, I reckon." He answered with pride and then remembered something he heard from her. "Andy's dad was 5 inches, wasn't he? So I'm as deep as he ever was. Deep enough to knock you up."
Kathy almost cummed right there, hearing it. The thought that she would end up pregnant after yet another prom was so hot! Especially as it would be her son's best friend impregnating her!
"Don't be so cocky. I can still make you pull out." She said and almost laughed, seeing Michael's worried expression. "But I won't do that. As long as you'd fuck me good."
"I have every intention to do so." He answered and then thrust with his hips again, sinking another inch into the attractive, horny woman his best friend's mother was. Relentlessly, he continued pushing forward, feeling more and more of his dick disappearing in her amazing cunt. Until, finally, he felt his pelvis touching Kathy's and she felt his tip kissing her cervix.



"You're in, you're fully in!" She panted, her back arching slightly. "You have your entire dick in my pussy, like you had it in my mouth!"
"I remember that you then blew my cock it like a slut." Michael grinned, gathering his strength. For now, he was proceeding slowly, but it was finally a turn to flip Kathy's world around and change everything she knew about sex.
"I remember you fucked my mouth like a stud in the meantime." Kathy grinned as well. "Care to recreate that?"
"Recreate what?" He asked seductively, to which Kathy grabbed his head and pulled him to the kiss. They made out briefly, but hornily, until she pulled him back.
"Fuck me, Michael. And don't be gentle."
"I don't intend to be." The handsome guy answered and then he pulled his hips back until only his cockhead remained inside. Then, after a momentary pause, he thrust the entire length back in, fully impaling Kathy on his huge dick and slamming his tip against her cervix.
"Oh!" Katy moaned, feeling 10 fat inches pushing into her in one go. The tip of Michael's cock slammed against her cervix, making her shudder in pleasure. No one had ever been so deep in her and she doubted that anyone would ever be. Except for her son's best friend, of course.
And the young handsome man had barely started. He retracted his dick and slammed it home again, and again, and again, already building the frantic pace of their sex. Every time his cock sank completely into Kathy's red-hot cunt, the air was pushed out of her lungs with a loud moan as if her body needed some extra space to accommodate the huge organ penetrating her.
"Oh fuck, Michael, fuck! You're fucking me, you stud! You're really fucking me!" Kathy panted with every thrust, her pussy sending waves of divine pleasure onto her entire body. "I cannot believe it!"
"What do you cannot believe, Miss K.? That your son's best friend is fucking you?" Michael asked smoothly.
"That's too! And the fact that his cock is so long and thick! And hard!" Kathy answered. She didn't expect the prom to end like that, with Michael fucking her wanton pussy. But as it did, she wished it to happen much earlier than that. "If I knew, I'd let you fuck me sooner! I'd let you fuck me on your 18th birthday!"
"That'd be so hot! We would be fucking the moment the midnight stroke! You'd wake me up with a blowjob and then I'd fuck your pussy the way I fuck it now!" Michael answered, continuing pistoning his cock in and out of this incredibly hot woman. 10 inches of his dick were spearing her insides apart for them to clamp tightly around them in response.
"Damn, it would be so hot! You'd be barely legal and I would already ride your dick like you deserve!" Kathy moaned constantly, her words breaking with the pants and wails of the horny slut she was. "SORRY, MICHAEL!! SORRY FOR NOT FUCKING YOU SOONER!!" She screamed and as the door was wide open, her voice rang both in her bedroom and the corridor.
"We need to correct that!" Michael said. "We need to fuck every day! Every opportunity we have!" They weren't having sex for long, but Kathy's pussy was so good that he knew he wanted to experience it as much as possible. "You'd be my cumslut every time I demand it!"
"Yes! Fuck yes!" Kathy yelled again, feeling her pussy hammered by the biggest cock she'd ever had, each thrust delivered hard and fast. But it wasn't just about Michael's size, strength, or speed. He wasn't just humping madly, hoping that his size alone would be enough. No - it was about his skills too. Every time he pushed in, he twisted his hips so slightly, angling his cock in the way that every motion felt fresh and exciting. "I'll let you fuck me whenever you want! Wherever you want!"
"Even if Andy's around? And awake?" Michael asked hornily. The thought of fucking his best friend's mom when he could hear - and maybe even see! - them was burning hot.
"Yes! Fuck me with my son nearby! My pussy's yours to fuck! Just give me this huge cock of yours! Fuck me!" Kathy couldn't stop yelling. Michael's dick felt so good in her pussy but dirty talk enhanced this lustful fuck even further.
Michael grinned, hearing this, and next kissed Kathy hard, their lips smacking and their tongues slashing when they made out hornily. This illicit fuck was going just like he wanted; the young athlete expected Kathy to fall in love with his huge cock and it was working. He had no intention to get into a relationship with her, but having sex at every opportunity they would have was worth every dollar. She was so fucking gorgeous and hot, and had such an amazing body that the need of fucking her was almost painful!
Michael already experienced this need when hanging out with Andy at his house, where his hot mom was constantly yet unconsciously teasing his friend. It's not like she was dressing or acting sluttily or anything, but with her perfect figure every cloth looked sexy on her, and her bubbly personality made her more approachable than most women her age. But now it won't be teasing anymore, because Michael would be fucking Kathy every day - this lusty fuck was just the first in the row!
At the same time, Kathy had some horny thoughts on her own. If several hours ago someone told her that she would end this night on her back with her son's best friend's cock in her pussy, she would laugh at them. She and Michael were just supposed to hang out and dance at his prom, but they not only made out hornily on the dancefloor, not only had oral sex in a school restroom, but were now in the middle of vaginal intercourse!
Their sex was far from finished yet, but it was already the best in Kathy's 36-year-old life, all of this because of a man half her age! So Kathy just laid on her bed with her fingers gripping Michael's muscular arms and her legs bent at the knees to feel his pistoning hips between them and allowed the 18 years old athlete to fuck her harder and faster than anyone had ever fucked her.
"Fuck me, Michael, fuck me! Give me your cock, your stud! Fuck me as hard and fast as you can!" The hot mom ordered when their kiss ended. "Oh my fucking god, fuck me!"
"Do you like my cock, slut?" Michael asked hornily. His hips kept pistoning his cock in and out of Kathy's tight pussy, the meaty organ like a jackhammer inside the hottest woman he knew. The bed rocked slightly under his aggressive thrust, squeaking quietly yet constantly.
"OH FUCK I LOVE YOUR COCK!" Kathy yelled. "It's so fucking big and hard! Give it to me! Fuck me!"
"Am I the biggest you've ever had?" Michael asked. He knew it was, but wanted to hear it from her. "And the best too?"
"Oh fuck yes! Your cock's much longer, and thicker too! It's like a baseball bat in my pussy, ruining it for others!" Kathy answered, lust completely clouding her mind when the pleasure from her pussy filled her brain with bliss. "And you're the best! You're fucking me the best! Never stop fucking me!"
Michael grinned at that before leaning to Kathy's ear so his mouth hovered an inch from it. The slight change of position didn't slow his thrusts as he kept a frantic pace of his movements, giving Kathy his cock to the best of his abilities.
"I don't think your neighbors heard you." He whispered, barely louder than a creaking bed and slapping bodies. Kathy's eyes lightened with lust and she tilted her head back, taking a huge gulp of air.
"OH FUCK!! FUCK!! MICHAEL'S CARTER IS FUCKING ME!! 18-YEAR-OLD FRIEND OF MY SON IS FUCKING MY PUSSY!! AND HE'S FUCKING ME BAREBACK!! " She screamed at the top of her lungs, her voice loud enough to penetrate the glass of her windows. "HIS COCK IS SO FUCKING LONG AND THICK!! THE BIGGEST AND HARDEST COCK I HAD!! AND HE'S SO GOOD!! HE'S FUCKING ME BETTER THAN ANYONE!! I WANT TO BE FUCKED BY HIM AGAIN!!"
Michael's eyes opened in shock when he heard that. He thought that maybe Kathy would indulge him somehow, but he never expected her to be so loud! He even slowed down a bit, listening for Andy's door opening and his steps in the corridor. Two tendencies fought in his brain: one was telling him that being caught by his friend when fucking his mom would be so hot, and the other was worried that it would mean the end of their sex - and he wasn't ready for that!
However, he didn't hear anything other than his own pants, Kathy's moans, and various sounds of their frantic fucking - from the slapping bodies to the cracking bed - so he assumed his friend didn't wake out, still passed out from all the alcohol he drank so recklessly.
"What's the matter, boy?" Kathy's mocking voice shook Michael out of shock. "Are you getting tired? Is fucking my pussy too much of an exertion for the young soccer star? Or are you afraid that I'm too loud?"
Michael grinned again. What a feisty woman Kathy was! She deserved to be fucked like only he could fuck her. He quickly returned to the previous pace and regarded his friend's mom with a look of superiority. He saw her eyes closing and sensed her limbs tightening around his body when his cock once again fucked her hard and fast.
"Not at all! I told you you'd scream when we fuck." He winked, and the sly plan formed in his head. "And about getting tired..."
What happened next, happened lightning fast. Moving like a cobra, Michael changed his position ever so slightly, supporting the top of his body on stretched arms (instead of bending them and leaning onto his forearms) and bracing his feet against the mattress. And then he continued thrusting his cock into Kathy's pussy, yet those thrusts weren't like those so far. Till now, Michael fucked Kathy hard and fast, showing his friend's mom that sex could be even better than what she was used to. But now, every one of his next thrusts was even harder and faster, until his hips were like a blur when he fucked his best friend's mom better than he ever fucked anyone. The bed, which so far protested ever so slightly, began cracking under the force of his movement and the headboard slammed against the wall with his every motion.
And Kathy screamed again, drowning even those loud sounds down.
"YES, MICHAEL, YES!! FUCK ME!! FUCK ME LIKE ONLY YOU CAN!! OH FUCK, MICHAEL, I CANNOT BELIEVE YOU'RE FUCKING ME SO GOOD!!"
"Yes, Miss K., I'm fucking you! I'm fucking you better than anyone! And I'm gonna fuck you like that again and again!"
"OH, YES, MICHAEL, DO THAT!! FUCK ME EVERY DAY!! EVERY NIGHT!! I DON'T WANT A MINUTE WITHOUT YOUR COCK IN MY PUSSY!! OH FUCK, MICHAEL, YOUR COCK IS SO FUCKING BIG AND HARD!!"
"How big, Miss K.? Is this bigger than any you've had so far? Is it bigger than Andy's dad's?"
"OH FUCK, MICHAEL, YES!! IT'S SO FUCKING HUGE AND HARD!! LIKE A BASEBALL BAT!! OH MY GOSH, YOU'RE RUINING MY PUSSY!! DO THAT!! FUCK ME!! FUCK ME YOU FUCKING STUD!!"
It was now the time for Kathy to shift her position as well. Her hands moved from Michael's toned arms to his back and she raised her legs, closing them around the young athlete's waist. Her fingernails sank into his skin and her heels began bouncing off his muscular ass when he thrust his cock in and out of the horny mother. Soon enough, Michael began to sweat profusely, the effort of giving Kathy his cock harder and faster than he'd ever given it to anyone finally getting to him, tiring even his well-trained muscles. But he couldn't stop, not before giving his best friend's mom the best orgasm of her life.
Luckily, Kathy was close. She felt the orgasmic pleasure building in her abdomen, her peak like a tight knot waiting not to be untangled, but cut open, releasing all bliss contained within. Her hands and legs silently begged Michael to fuck her wanton pussy with his gargantuan cock, 10 inches of his thick hot meat reaching places within her she didn't even know existed.
"FUCK ME, MICHAEL, FUCK ME!!" She urged the young stud. "I'M CLOSE, I'M SO FUCKING CLOSE!! I'M GONNA CUM ON YOUR COCK, MICHAEL!! DO YOU WANT IT?! DO YOU WANT ME TO CUM AROUND YOUR FUCKING COCK?!" She asked as if there wasn't only one possible answer.
"Fucking yes! I want you to cum around my fucking cock!" Michael answered hornily. "And then I'm gonna cum in your fucking cunt, Miss K.! I'm gonna pump my sperm into you, you horny slut!" He made a quick pause to emphasize the next part. "I'M GONNA BREED YOU, AND I'M GONNA KNOCK YOU UP!!"
And it did a trick for Kathy. This lustful fantasy of Michael - an 18 years old stud and a friend of her son - knocking her - a 36 years old woman and a single mother - up and putting a baby in her womb after another prom - almost the same way as it was with Andy - was too hot to not cum when hearing it.
And with an incoherent scream, Kathy did cum. Her pussy clamped hard around Michael's invading cock when the orgasmic knot in her abdomen exploded with the greatest pleasure she had ever felt. Wave after wave, divine bliss washed through her entire body, originating in her well-fucked pussy, but spreading to the farthest, tiniest nerves in her system. Her cunt pulsed when her orgasm blossomed with incredible force, milking Michael's cock, and her fingernails sunk deep into the young athlete's skin, leaving bloody marks on his back.
Michael roared too, yet not from the pleasure, but from the pain of being scratched so deep and so long, the wound reaching from his shoulder's blade to the small of his back. Ultimately, though, it was a good thing, because otherwise, he would surely cum when Kathy's incredible pussy clamped around his cock with an impressive force, as if wanting to squeeze his semen from his big and heavy balls.
But Michael wasn't ready to cum yet. He wanted to properly fuck his best friend's mom first, to make her addicted to his cock so she'd come later begging for more. So for now, he just kept still, allowing Kathy to live through her incredible orgasm, watching her face contorted in pleasure and observing her body trembling under the force of her peak. Until her muscles finally relaxed and she subsided on the bed, her heavy chest rising and falling under tired gasps.
***
"Damn, Michael. You fucked me good. That was the best orgasm of my life." Kathy finally panted.
"I'm more than ready to serve, Miss K. Anytime you want." He answered proudly. "In fact, I'm still ready to serve right now."
"What?" For a moment, Kathy was a little disoriented until the sensation of Michael's still rock-hard cock in her pussy found its way to her recovering brain. "You hadn't cummed?!" She asked, surprised.
"No." He said, grinning. "And I won't until fully satisfying you, Miss K."
"Then let's work on that!" Kathy said and to Michael's shock, she suddenly pushed up with her hips. Completely unprepared for her strength returning so fast, the young athlete rolled with her until she ended up on top of him. "But it's now my turn!"
Michael only grinned at that, his hand subconsciously rubbing her milky thighs. He had nothing against his cock being ridden by the hot mother. Especially as in this position he had an unrestricted view of her sexy body. His eyes slid from Kathy's auburn hair and emerald green eyes to her slender neck and beyond. They stopped for a moment, admiring her huge tits and erect nipples in all their glory before they moved to her flat, toned stomach.
The bottom part of the latter was, however, still obscured by Kathy's dress bundled around her narrow waist and wide hips. Her pussy was also not visible and Michael suddenly felt a dire need to see it as he didn't yet have the privilege to do so. It must've somehow shown on his face because Kathy grabbed his chin and lifted his face to look into her eyes instead.
"But it really melts my heart that you care about my pleasure so much." She said. "So you for sure deserve a reward." She reached down and gathered her dress before taking it off through her head, becoming fully naked. Kathy's pussy had finally become visible and Michael looked at it with awe. Her swollen, red pussylips opened wide when gripping his cock at the base, her opening completely filled with his thick, meaty rod.
"See something you like?" The hot mom asked, the question appearing for who knows what time tonight, but never boring for the horny pair.
"Like it? I love it! I love your whole body, Miss K.!" Michael exclaimed with awe. "Your tits, your stomach, your legs... and your pussy too! You have the hottest body, and the prettiest pussy too!"
"Mhmmm, so many nice words!" Kathy moaned and began moving back and forth, stirring Michael's 10-inch cock nested deep inside her body. "But you don't need to... uh... say all those things. You already have... ah... your cock balls-deep inside my... oh... cunt."
"Yes, I do!" The young athlete agreed. He relaxed and put his hands behind his head, allowing Kathy to take the lead. "So show me how you ride it, slut!"
"Ohhh!" Kathy moaned loudly. For her whole life, she thought that this word was offensive and she'd punch everyone who called her that. But in Michael's mouth, it sounded like a compliment. "How did it happen, Michael? How did it happen that I've become such a slut for a man half my age? My own son's friend?" She asked, her hips moving faster and faster with every second, grinding the young athlete's cock.
"It was bound to happen, Miss K., one way or another." Michael replied and then his dick tingled at what he was about to say. "You're far too sexy and hot to be wasted on middle-aged men. You deserve young studs to fuck you every day with their huge cocks."
"And will you... be such a stud for me? Will you fuck me every day with your huge cock?" Kathy asked, leaning into Michael. She put her hand on both sides of the young man's head and began slamming her hips up and down, humping on his 10-inch dick.
"Yes, I will!" Michael answered hornily, enjoying how needy Kathy's voice sounded. This sexy slut was indeed addicted to his cock now! "But I won't be the only one!"
"You won't? How so?" She asked. Even surprised, she didn't cease her motions.
"I'm not Andy's only friend with a huge cock." He answered, painting a hot image for her. "And I'm sure others would like to fuck you too, Miss K.!"
"Ahhh!" Kathy moaned again, louder this time. Letting all Andy's friends to fuck her would be so hot! Would any of them be as good as Michael? She didn't know, but she was eager to check. But then even more lustful thought appeared in her mind. "And what about his rivals and bullies? Would they like to fuck me too?"
Hearing that, Michael opened his eyes in shock. In one night, Andy's lovely and caring mom became the naughtiest slut he knew! He didn't suspect what his huge cock and dirty words would awaken within her, but he loved it!
"I'm sure they would! You're such a sexy slut! And you deserve every young stud in the world!"
Hearing that, Kathy changed position again. She leaned back, supporting herself against Michael's calves, and began riding his cock even harder. She jumped madly on his 10-inch meaty pole, her huge 32D tits bouncing on her chest with her every movement.
And then she screamed.
"DID YOU HEAR THAT, ANDY?! YOUR MOM'S A SLUT!! SHE RIDES YOUR BEST FRIEND'S COCK WHEN YOU SLEEP IN YOUR ROOM!!" She yelled, her own words fueling her lust. "AND I WILL RIDE OTHERS TOO!! I WILL ALLOW YOUR EVERY FRIEND, RIVAL, AND BULLY TO FUCK ME!! BUT IF THEY DON'T LEAVE YOU ALONE I'M GONNA SNAP THEIR DICK IN HALF!! I STILL LOVE YOU, BABY, EVEN IF I'M SUCH A SLUTTY MOTHER!!"
Once again, Michael focused on his hearing, listening if Andy woke up and was on his way to his mom's bedroom to discover her riding his best friend's dick. It wasn't easy with Kathy's screams ringing in his ear together with the bed's resumed protests. The furniture squeaked when the headboard slammed against the wall.
"And what about the girls?" Michael didn't really care if his friend caught them or not. All he knew was that Kathy rode his cock like no other girl before and he was eager to see if he could turn her on even more. Besides, the view of Kathy and Hannah making out hornily still burned in his mind.



"THE GIRLS TOO!! I WANNA HOT LESBIAN SEX WITH THEM!!" Kathy answered with more screams. She briefly returned to the back-and-forth motions of her hips, as if she humped a pussy not a cock. "I WANT THEIR FINGERS AND MOUTH ON MY CUNT!! AND I WANT TO TRIB WITH THEM AND FUCK THEM WITH TOYS!!"
Screaming all this, Kathy's eyes were closed, yet after living in her lustful fantasies for a moment, she opened them again and looked back at Michael. Her hips returned to moving her up and down along the young athlete's incredible dick when she addressed him again - still loud, but not as much as a minute earlier.
"But for now, I'm gonna ride you, Michael! I'm gonna ride you good until we both cum!"
"We'll see." Michael answered cockily, but truth be told, he was afraid she could succeed in that. No other girl ever rode his cock so hard and fast, and the nasty things she was screaming only enhanced his pleasure.
For a time, the young man observed his friend's mom jumping madly on his cock. Her long, auburn hair was disheveled, flying around her head when she bounced up and down on his 10-inch-long meaty pole, but he couldn't see her face as she leaned even further back, her eyes looking at the ceiling and her locks tickling his legs.
Under her frantic motion, Kathy began sweating, but it only enhanced the visual stimulation Michael was receiving from her. Her whole body glistened with perspiration, the droplets visible on both her boobs and stomach while her huge tits jumped madly on her chest, coming down with wet slaps against her chest. Giving herself a harder workout than she ever did in a gym, she flexed her abs to take her son's best friend's gargantuan dick as deep into her pussy as possible, her nether lips gripping onto an invading shaft when they tried to milk it for the life-giving liquid brewing in his heavy balls.
Suddenly, Michael realized that his hands weren't longer behind his head, but instead gripped onto Kathy's milky thighs, helping her land hard and fast on his rock-hard cock. Fully conscious now, he moved them further up, through her wide hips and narrow waist, until they reached the target he had fantasized about for months: her 32D tits. He squeezed those tantalizing orbs, their palpable flesh molding around his fingers.
And Kathy reacted immediately.
"Ah, Michael, your hands are on my tits!" She panted, her voice hoarse from exertion when she looked right into his eyes. "Oh, you shouldn't be doing this!"
"What shouldn't I be doing, Miss K.?" Michael asked, fainting innocence which could maybe work if the room wasn't filled with the smell of sex and the sound of Kathy's butt slapping against her son's friend's thighs.
"Oh, you know what! You know what, you handsome stud!" Kathy said. "You shouldn't touch your friend's mom's tits! Shouldn't knead them, and maul them with your big hands! Ah, Michael, you're such a bad boy!"
In response, the young athlete only squeezed her tits harder, her erect nipples poking against his palms when he roughly and shamelessly played with them. With Kathy's boobs no longer slapping against her chest, the creaking of the bed and the slamming of the headboard against the wall sounded even louder than before.
"But you like me being a bad boy, don't you, Miss K.?"
"Fuck yes, I love us being naughty! And I love that you play with my tits!"
"So I can play them whenever I want? Even if Andy is there?" Michael asked and he could swear that the horny mom rode his cock even harder now when he mentioned her son.
"YES!! FUCKING YES!! MY TITS ARE YOURS!! YOU CAN TOUCH THEM AND SQUEEZE THEM WHENEVER YOU LIKE!!" Kathy screamed at the top of her lungs. "I WANT YOUR HANDS ON THEM ALL THE TIME!! I WANT YOU TO MASH THEM AND KNEAD THEM UNTIL THEY BEAR YOUR FINGERS' MARKS CONSTANTLY!! MARK THEM AS YOURS, MICHAEL!!"
"Damn, Miss K., you're such a horny slut!" The young man panted in response. He continued squeezing Kathy's tits so hard that his fingers turned white and her boobs red, but as she didn't stop riding his cock, he didn't stop mauling her tits...
Until he eventually sat up and his hands moved onto Kathy's round ass when his mouth replaced them at her tits. But it didn't stop the hot mom from frantically bouncing on the younger man's 10-inch cock, so all he could do was try to catch her boobs and nipples between his lips when his hands massaged and squeezed her firm butt.
For Kathy, it was nearly enough to trip her into orgasm. Her whole body burned with pleasure, from her fully-stuffed pussy to her roughly-treated butt, to her licked and sucked boobs. She felt dizzy in the head, but she madly humped Michael's 10-inch cock, leading herself closer and closer to another peak.
"Damn, Miss K., you have such great tits! The best tits I've seen! I can't get enough of them!" Michael said, momentarily taking them out of his mouth.
"And what... about my butt?" The horny mom asked. For some reason, her ass never had gotten much attention from her lovers, even if she was literally working it off in the gym.
"It's so fucking great as well! It's so fucking big and round, and firm!" Michael answered and then slapped her rear. "I love your body! I love your huge tits and your curvy ass! And I love your tight pussy!" He punctuated every compliment with another smack.
"OOOH!" Kathy moaned, feeling Michael's big, strong hands smacking her butt. He was treating her like a slut and she loved every minute of it. She wanted more and more of this sexy handsome stud. "AND I LOVE YOUR DICK!! I LOVE YOU BIG FUCKING DICK!! AND I'M GONNA RIDE IT LIKE I'VE NEVER RIDDEN BEFORE!!"
Michael wanted to reply, but then Kathy suddenly pushed him back and he landed on the bed. With her body leaning forward and her hair falling onto Michael's face, she even upped her game somehow and started bouncing on his cock so hard and fast that pieces of plaster began falling off the wall and ceiling.
"I LOVE YOUR HUGE COCK!! I LOVE YOUR FUCKING HUGE COCK!!" Kathy was like possessed when she suddenly felt her orgasmic knot returning, pulsing with burning pleasure. "I LOVE HAVING SEX WITH YOU!! I LOVE YOU FUCKING ME!! FUCK ME MORE, MICHAEL, FUCK MEEEEE!!"
What could the young stud do at such a request? Taking strong hold of Kathy's silky thighs, he pushed his hips up, further impaling her on his gargantuan dick, all 10 inches sinking into her pussy again and again.
And it worked tremendously.
Suddenly, Kathy stopped screaming coherently and instead roared like a wild beast. Her pussy clamped hard onto Michael's member, so hard as if it wanted to crush it, and then began contracting, milking it for his sperm. But by some miracle, the young athlete still didn't cum, although he needed to tense his entire body and grit his teeth to stop his dick from ejaculating.
Kathy, however, had no such reservation. Her body repeatedly tensed and untensed under pleasure that exploded in her pussy, as if her nervous system didn't know how to react to it. Her eyes and ears stopped working, the external world practically disappearing when her senses were instead dominated by pure bliss. Somehow, her second orgasm with Michael was even better than the first one, continuing ripping through her until it finally died and she flopped down like a jelly.
***
For a moment, Kathy just laid on top of Michael, panting hard from both physical exertion and a powerful orgasm. Damn, that was the most erotic experience in her life! First, her son's best friend fucked her to oblivion and back, and then she rode his 10-inch dick like a mad woman. What a slut she'd become, and all of it for a man half her age!
And the young stud's cock was still deep in her pussy! Michael hadn't cummed yet and his dick hadn't softened, touching the entrance to her womb and spearing her pussy wide open. What was the stamina of this guy? None of her previous lovers could make her cum two times in a row, and with her son's best friend not only did it happen, but the fun still wasn't over!
Yet Kathy had no idea how hot what was coming next would be.
Suddenly, she felt Michael moving when the young athlete sat on the mattress with her in his arms, swung his legs out of the bed, and stood up, taking her with him. He bounced her a few times to improve his grip on her ass, but her pussy was so vulnerable after two orgasms that even this limited motion was enough for her to moan gently.
"So, we're changing spots now, huh?" She said. "What is it gonna be? The wardrobe? The drawers? The wall? Or maybe you'll just stand here and bounce me on your dick till I cum?"
"I could do that, yes." Michael answered cockily and once again bounced her on his cock, as if proving that he was capable of fucking her without any support even while standing. "But I'm on my limit, you nearly milked me last time you came. Damn, Miss K., you can ride!"
"And you can fuck! With this long, thick, hard cock of yours." Kathy exclaimed. "But you were saying?"
"As I was so close, I won't be able to hold anymore. We're fucking for real now. And this time, I'm gonna cum into your unprotected pussy." Michael said, making Kathy's cunt sing. "So I want this to be special."
Then, he walked out of the room - with Kathy in his arms - and the hot mom wondered what he meant. Was he gonna fuck her against the banister? On the stairs? Will he take her downstairs and fuck her in the kitchen or the living room?
But Michael had a much hotter idea. He took only a few more steps... and pushed Kathy against the door to Andy's room! When the hot mom felt the wood against her back, she felt dizzy in the head.
"Oh, you're such a bad boy!" She half-said, half-moaned. "You wish to fuck me against the door to my son's room? Where does he sleep right now?"
"Yes. I want to fuck my best friend's hot mom against the door to his room when he sleeps right now." He answered, his words sending a flutter to Kathy's already well-fucked pussy. "Do you have something to say about it?"
"A few words only." Kathy answered, grabbed Michael's hair, and looked deep into his eyes. "Fuck me, Michael. Fuck me good."
Ever obedient to such hot requests, Michael only grinned before retracting his hips. Smiling, he felt his cock sliding against the walls of Kathy's pussy, her cunt still as tight, wet, and hot as during their first penetration. Damn, that woman was amazing and deserved the best sex he could give her! With that thought in mind, the young athlete thrust his cock in, completely sinking it in Kathy's pussy.
"OOOH!" The hot mom moaned when she once again felt Michael's cockhead hitting her cervix. "AAAH!" She did it again when the young athlete pulled out almost completely before pushing all 10 inches back in. Despite a more challenging position, he quickly built up the fast pace of his movement, fucking Kathy as hard and fast as he did on the bed.
"I can't believe it!" Kathy said, holding onto Michael's shoulders as if her life depended on it. "My son's best friend is fucking me! And fucking me as close to him as possible!"
"Yes, I'm fucking you, Miss K. I'm fucking my best friend's mom." Michael replied, but he didn't fully agree with her. He could fuck her even closer to Andy. Like over his passed-out body, or even in his bed when he was sleeping in it. But the door sex was hot too. "How do you like it?"
"Oh, I love it! I love the way you're fucking me!" Kathy answered. His cock was pounding her pussy like a jackhammer and she loved every second of it. Especially feeling the hard wood of Andy's door under her butt. "Fuck me more, Michael! Fuck me forever!"
"I'm gonna do that! I'm gonna fuck you every day!" Michael answered, having every intention of doing it. He couldn't imagine anyone better at sex as Kathy, and he wanted as much of her as possible. "We'll be fucking whenever and wherever we want!"
"Oh yes! We're gonna have so much sex! More sex than we'd ever had!" Kathy said. She tried to answer Michael's movement with her own, but he was fucking her too hard and fast for her to be able to match his ferocity having such a weak purchase. "I want to have your cock in my pussy all the time!"
"Why so?" Michael answered, surprisingly quietly. But he wanted to hear the door rattling in its door frame and Kathy's butt smacking against the wood, so he couldn't be too loud.
"Because it's so fucking big! And hard!" Kathy answered. Every time Michael retracted his hips, her ass unstuck from the door, but when a second later he pushed back, her flesh slammed against the wood again. "And you're fucking me so good with it! This is the best sex of my life!"
"And who should we thank for it?" Michael asked, hoping to make Kathy scream again.
And she didn't disappoint.
"ANDY!! ANDY, BABY, THANK YOU!! THANK YOU SO MUCH!!" The hot mom yelled, uncaring if her son would hear her or not. "THANK YOU FOR SETTING ME UP WITH MICHAEL!! BECAUSE OF IT, YOUR BEST FRIEND IS FUCKING ME AGAINST YOUR DOOR NOW!! AND HE'S FUCKING ME SO GOOD!!"
"Is fucking against this door the only thing we did? I think Andy doesn't yet know everything, he doesn't know what you are so thankful for." Michael said, spurring Kathy further and further with every word. She never imagined that talking to her son when fucking his friend would be so hot. Even if he probably couldn't hear her, passed out from alcohol.
"OH, ANDY, MY LOVE, AH!! I DID SO MUCH WITH YOUR BEST FRIEND!!" The images from the recent past flashed in Kathy's mind, enhancing the pleasure she felt now when Michael's dick pistoned in and out of her pussy. "WE MADE OUT AT THE TABLE, AND ON THE DANCE FLOOR TOO!! WE HAD ORAL SEX IN A SCHOOL RESTROOM!! I BLOWED YOUR FRIEND'S COCK AND I LOVED IT!! AND WHEN WE GET BACK HOME, WE'VE ALREADY FUCKED TWICE!!"
"Am I the best you had, then? Or maybe you would rather have someone else fucking you now?" Michael asked again. Hearing Kathy screaming made him so fucking horny and he gave her his 10-inch cock harder and faster than anytime before. "Like Andy's dad, perhaps?"
"OH HELL NO!! YOU'RE THE BEST, MICHAEL, THE BEST I'VE EVER HAD!! AND YOU HAVE THE BIGGEST DICK!! THE HARDEST TOO!! FUCK, MICHAEL, FUCK ME!! NAIL ME TO THIS FUCKING DOOR!! FUCK ME LIKE YOU NEVER FUCKED ANYONE!!"
And Michael once again complied. It seemed impossible before, but he began fucking Kathy even harder and faster than on the bed, all that despite a more challenging position. The door was a constant creaking sound now, rattling like crazy in its frame, and the young athlete could swear that he heard the wood breaking under Kathy's butt.
And then, he felt his balls boiling. He knew he was close to his orgasm, and that he won't be fighting against it this time. He just needed to make sure Kathy would be cumming with him.
***
When Kathy and Michael fucked against Andy's room's door, the boy himself slept in his bed.
But it wasn't a peaceful sleep, no. Somewhere in his subconscious, he knew he was stupid drinking so much. He had never drunk vodka before and didn't know how it would affect him, but he still did it. He wanted to wake up, apologize to his mom and Hannah, and say sorry to Michael. But he couldn't do it. Somehow, his dream was keeping him in its clutches, even if this wasn't a good dream. In fact, it was exhausting.
In his dream, Andy was on an island, tied to a totem. The wild people around him were banging wooden drums, and some woman, surprisingly similar to his mother, constantly chanted in a language he couldn't recognize. It seemed to him that he heard his own name a few times, but he was completely unable to understand anything else. It was so damn frustrating!
Little did the sleeping boy know that his dream was fueled by reality. The wooden drums he heard in his dream were his wooden door, protesting loudly against the lusty sex happening against it. And the woman was indeed his mother, yelling not only his name but some nasty things too. And it was for the better for him to not understand them.
But maybe he would be able to sleep better soon because the hot fuck was coming to a big end.
***
"Miss K., fuck, your pussy feels so good! It grips my cock so tight!" Michael grinned, his whole body glistening from sweat when he fucked Kathy as hard and fast as he possibly could, keeping her aloft against Andy's bedroom door. "You're gonna make me cum pretty soon!"
"Yes, Michael, do that! Cum inside my pussy!" Kathy urged him. She felt her butt coming against the hard wood and he knew it probably turned red by now. "I'm not on the pill, and you aren't wearing a condom! You're fucking me bareback, and my cunt's unprotected against your hot virile sperm!"
"Oh, fuck, yes! I'm gonna cum inside you pretty soon! It would be huge, I can feel my balls boiling!" Michael answered truthfully. This fuck was so fucking hot, but it was coming to an end. "I'll pump so much into you that your eyes will turn white! I'M GONNA... KNOCK YOU... UP!!" He added, every word punctured with another hard thrust and a loud protest from the door.
"YES!! DO THAT!! FUCKING DO THAT!!" Kathy screamed, feeling her orgasm on the verge of explosion. She just needed the last little push and she'd be cumming again! "KNOCK ME UP!! GIVE ANDY A BROTHER OR SISTER!!"
Desperation in Kathy's voice, as well as her hot, illicit words, almost tipped Michael over the edge. He barely endured, but he needed a little more time for his last coherent words.
"I prefer... a boy... You know... why?" He asked, his voice straining when he desperately fought to his own peak. His balls and cock were so hot that he could cum any second! "Because in 18 years... when he will have a prom... you will come to it... with his best friend... and you're gonna... fuck him too!" He finished and a moment later, his orgasm happened.
The scenario Michael painted was so hot that Kathy almost cummed on the spot. Her 54 years old future self going to the prom with a man one-third her age and fucking him? That could be even sexier than the current situation! For a brief moment, she truly hoped that Michael would knock her up, only for this to happen.
But then, all sentient thoughts had to leave her brain to make room for pleasure. Kathy could not cum hearing Michael's idea, but doing the same when he orgasmed? Not a chance. And this is exactly what happened.
First, Michael's cock twitched, all 10 inches of it trembling madly. Then, his cockhead contracted and next relaxed, shooting all semen his huge balls brewed during this lustful sex. Finally, sperm ejaculated from his slit, exploding inside Kathy's unprotected pussy. Coincidently when Michael was as deep in her as possible.
And what an orgasm was that! When Kathy felt his semen hitting her cervix, she cummed instantly not only because of how great this whole fuck was, but also because she never felt any cock ejaculating so hard and so much, all inside her unprotected pussy. Every blast was like a missile, hammering her insides with the force of a firehose, delivering more of a hot, virile sperm than some men's entire load!
"DAMN, MICHAEL, FUCK!! YOU'RE CUMMING IN ME!! AND I'M CUMMING WITH YOU!!"
"YES, YOU SEXY SLUT!! TAKE IT ALL!! TAKE ALL MY SPERM, MISS K.!!"
"YES, MICHAEL, YES!! PUT IT ALL IN ME!! KNOCK ME UP, YOU HOT STUD!!"
And Michael indeed put it all in her. He kept his cock as deep as possible, fixed right against her cervix, and she was completely at its mercy. But it didn't show her any, ejaculating with hot, potent, virile sperm deep inside her, the life-giving fluid filling up her vagina completely.
The feeling was great, sending Kathy to cloud nine, and if she could still think, she would be amazed that after the two greatest orgasms in her life, her newest peak could be even better. But she was unable to do that, all sentient thoughts leaving her brain, leaving room only for blinding pleasure that washed through her body with the strength of a tsunami.



Her contracting pussy was the center of her world now - her contracting pussy and Michael's pulsing cock. Not her light-filled eyes, not her buzz-ringed ears, not her tensed muscle and arched spine - right then, only their genitals mattered.
***
Finally, though, their shared orgasm ended and they suddenly felt completely exhausted. Michael stumbled back, pulling his cock out of Kathy's pussy for the first time in who knows how long, and they both plopped on the floor, he against the balustrade and she against Andy's bedroom door.
"Damn, that was... Damn." Michael spoke first.
"Damn is too tame. Fuck is a proper word." Kathy answered, smiling, her wit returning. "You've fucked me so good! My pussy will be filled with your sperm for days!"
"Yes, it will. Because I will be fucking it every day, always cumming inside." Michael answered cockily. "But for now, I need some sleep. You've exhausted me, Miss K."
"And I'll do it again!" Kathy said, laughing. "But you exhausted me too. So either you'll help me to my bed, or I'm sleeping here and the first thing Andy will see after leaving his room will be his naked mom."
Michael laughed when picturing it, but after a moment, he stood up and helped Kathy to do the same. Stumbling, they went to her bedroom together - this time remembering to close the door - and laid on the bed, their sweaty bodies flopping onto drenched bedsheets.
Before Kathy allowed herself to fall asleep, she briefly considered the last 24 hours. She woke up as quite an ordinary mom who only once masturbated to the pictures of her son's best friend she was about to go to the prom with. But she was going to sleep as a horny slut after fucking with said friend three times, not even counting other sexy things that happened before that. And despite knowing that they wouldn't be having as much sex as they promised each other in their dirty talk, she was also 100% sure that they would continue their hot romp.
She had no idea, though, how soon it would happen, and in what sexy circumstances.
Shorehaven is, after all, the City of Taboo Dreams. And after you try it, one taboo dream is never enough.
---TO BE CONTINUED---
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True to her recently formulated plans, Commander Jane Shepard ordered Joker to steer the Normandy to Dholen System in the Far Rim where according to her dossier, she should find Tali on the planet Haestorm. For this mission's land team, she had chosen Garrus Vakarian - who she was sure would be happy to meet yet another old friend - and Kasumi Goto - whose hooded appearance, technical expertise, and wide hips reminded her of the quarian engineer.
Tali indeed was on the planet, but before Shepard and her squad could meet her, they needed to fight quite an unexpected but very well-known enemy: the geth. Fighting them, Jane couldn't help but smile - gunning them down with Garrus was like old times, and she could only regret that Liara didn't re-join them on the Normandy because then it would be downright perfect. Kasumi, however, proved to be a very capable replacement - with the ability to overload enemy shields and electronics and a cloaking device so sophisticated it could fool even the geth's sensors, the thief's help on the mission was invaluable.
Finally, though, Tali was on the Normandy, where she was welcomed by Jacob who - purposely or not - almost right away got under her skin by mentioning the ship had an AI now. The commander wanted to scold the former Alliance but it turned out the quarian didn't need her help - the death stare she shot at Taylor was more than enough for the black man to visibly shrink. It then occurred to Shepard that both her youngest and least experienced old team members - Liara and Tali - experienced massive personal and professional growth in the past two years, which filled her with pride that only a commanding officer and a lover at the same time could feel.
Speaking on the latter, when Jane went to talk with Tali, she knew that this time she needed to not hide her new appendage from her friend and reveal it right away. But first, she had to be sure that mentioning it would even make sense.
"One more thing, Tali," she said after they finished discussing the new Normandy and the quarians' troubled history with Cerberus - the commander still remembered how tense both parties were on the Freedom Progress. "Are we still... you know... an item?" She asked awkwardly, pointing at her own and Tali's crotches. She was always bolder when it came to sexual actions than romantic talks.
"I thought you'd never ask," Tali replied and Jane was sure she was smiling seductively under her helmet. "Of course we still are. Two years are too little to forget this. And this. And this," she added when her hands briefly massaged Shepard's muscular arms before they shifted to her huge bust and later toned abs.
"Then you need to know of something," Jane interrupted before the quarian's palms could go any lower. "When Cerberus rebuilt me, they also gave me... something extra. It's easier to show than tell." Then, the commander looked toward the entrance to the engine room and after making sure they won't be interrupted, hooked her fingers around a waistband of her pants and boxers and pulled them down.
"Keelah!" Tali exclaimed quietly seeing Shepard's massive dick. It was limp, but still huge with 9 inches of length and 7.5 inches of girth. The quarian wasn't a prude, she watched porn multiple times, but this was a size she rarely saw even on the screen. "They... What did they do to you?"
"It's all good, Tali, I like it that way," Jane replied, fighting the need to grin widely. "But I'm different now, and the question is if you're ok with it."
"Oh, Jane, I am! I really am!" Tali answered, climbing on her toes and pulling the commander's face close until the soldier's forehead touched the top of the engineer's visor. "But it's new and so huge! I need... I need some time to get used to it, you know? Will you wait for me, Jane?"
"Of course, Tali. Take all the time you need. I also needed some before I accepted my new appendage," Jane replied, hugging her friend but in a way that her cock didn't come to contact with her body. She then pulled her pants up before she smiled at the quarian.
But then, EDI's holographic head appeared nearby.
"Shepard, the Illusive Man wishes to speak with you. Privately. It's a priority."


A priority the Illusive Man wanted to speak of was a damaged collector's ship which Shepard was ordered to go to to get more data about the enemy. This part of the mission was without a doubt a success (among others, Jane had learned that the collectors were in fact heavily gene-modified protheans!) but everything went to hell anyway.
Because, despite the ship appearing to be disabled and abandoned, it turned out to be a ruse! One minute the commander's squad explored an empty vessel, and another they must've fought for their lives. Luckily, Samara's biotic powers and Tali's expertise with a shotgun proved to be just the tools Shepard needed. But even so, the team barely escaped. When they finally got to the Normandy, Joker needed to do a blind hyperspace jump in order to not be disintegrated by the heavy cannons of the enemy vessel.
Safe on her own ship, Jane had barely gotten out from the tunnel leading from the airlock and the cockpit to the CIC when someone literally jumped at her. With reflex born by combat experience, she caught the person that leaped at her who in turn hugged her tightly.
"Jane, I was so scared!" Kelly said with a cracking voice. "I thought it would be the... the..." She clearly wanted to say 'the end', but couldn't bring herself to it.
"There, there," Shepard replied, returning the hug and rubbing Kelly's back. The yeoman's ginger hair ended close to the commander's nose and the soldier could smell its pleasant aroma. With a cute woman's body so close to her own, the Spectre could feel her cock waking to life even just after a near-death experience. "It would require more than a few collectors to stop me," she added, putting Kelly back on her feet.
"Yeah, probably," Kelly replied but didn't sound fully convinced. Her nose and eyes were red, and there still were some tears in the latter. Jane wished to wipe them out, but she didn't want to put her dirty gloves on the yeoman's face. "But I don't know what would humanity do without you. What I would do without you."
When she said so, Miss Chamber's cheeks reddened, but certainly not because of the recent cry and Jane just had to smile at that. Seeing the ginger so clearly flustered, the commander remembered how Kelly was the moment her cooperation with Cerberus started. Back then, the yeoman was so clearly into her that her flirting was sometimes borderline cringe, making even a sexually bold woman like Shepard feel uncomfortable. With more talks, though, Kelly toned it down and the Spectre could consider her not only a valuable ally but a dear friend as well. The situation was somehow akin to how her relationship with Miranda changed, just from the opposite ends of the adoration/distrust spectrum. However, the moment Shepard thought about it, she remembered how her recent one-on-one interaction with Miranda went - namely, they had sex - and immediately her cock stiffened even more.
"You both would manage without me, I'm sure. But it's cute that you were so worried about me," the Spectre said after a moment of silence. "You know what? Why don't you join me in my cabin for a meal tonight? It would give us the chance to chat and get to know each other better," she added, hoping to cheer the ginger up.
"That sounds wonderful!" Kelly visibly beamed up, just as Jane planned. "See you later, then!"


Before the time for the meal was up, Shepard had two other things to do. The first one was to meet with the Illusive Man and yell at him for risking her - and her team's! - life. The other was to take a long shower. Jane put on a brave face in front of Kelly, but the moment the adrenaline rush passed, she realized how close to death she was.
Staying motionless under the hot stream, Jane thought about her life. She ran the good one, she had to admit. She was a soldier, a leader, a Spectre... But, was she really making a difference? Granted, she stopped Sovereing and the geth, but was she the only one able to complete this task? She doubted it. If it wasn't for her, someone else would step in. Ashley, Garrus, Wrex... The list of exceptional, strong-willed people she knew was extensive. Even her current team seemed to consist of experts better than her. Kasumi was a master thief, Samara an incredible biotic, Tali a mechanical genius... Next to them, she was only a sophisticated gun-holder.
None of those were true, but either way, dark thoughts clouded Shepard's mind. In her imagination, even if she removed a lot of evil from the galaxy, she didn't really add anything good to it.
Then, it hit her.
"I want a child," the commander suddenly said, turning the shower off. It never really occurred to her, but she truly wanted to be a mother one day. Her thoughts drifted to her desk, where a bottle of contraception pills waited for her. She didn't take them yet, but at that moment she wasn't sure if she should. She lead a dangerous life, she could die any day. Would she even live long enough to start a family?
Before she could answer that question, EDI's holographic head appeared in the bathroom.
"Commander, Miss Chambers is here for your meal," the AI announced.
"Shit!" Shepard exclaimed. Was it the time already? How long was she in the shower, thinking all those depressive thoughts? She shook her head, chasing them away.
"Just tell her to wait for a minute, ok?" She asked EDI and ran to her room to find some clothes. The first items the commander's eyes fell on was her gym suit; not a proper cloth at any rate, but she didn't want to make Kelly wait for too long. Thus, she slipped into a black sports bra and the same color shorts before coming to the door and opening it.
"Hi, Shepard, it's nice to be... here," Kelly began talking the moment the door opened, but when she saw the Spectre, her words died in her throat. And then Shepard realized that maybe her choice of clothes was worse than she thought.
Because in the gym suit, Jane's Amazonian sexiness shone even brighter than in any other outfit. The revealing top showed her muscular arms and incredible eight-pack to perfection, while the shorts did the same to her toned legs. At the same time, both pieces clung tightly not only to her huge perfect tits and round tight ass but also to a gargantuan bulge of her dick.
Both women's faces were now the same color as their hair.
"Am I too early?" Kelly finally asked, when she regained control of her voice.
"Oh no, sorry! It's my fault, I've lost track of time in the shower," Shepard answered, stepping back and allowing Kelly to get in.
"Any fun activities?" The younger woman smiled and winked. "Maybe I'm too late then, not too early." She laughed cutely. She stopped hitting on Jane all the time, but her playful personality was still showing off in moments like that.
"Quite the opposite," the commander said, leading Kelly to the couch. "I had some... dark thoughts. Of my purpose in life, among other things. But we don't need to talk about that."
"We should, however. I'm a psychologist, remember?" Kelly sat down and her playful expression turned into a serious one. "But let me go first, as I have a confession to make. It was like a thorn in my side for some time now, and I simply cannot keep hiding it anymore. Not after what happened on that ship." She shrugged.
"You can tell me anything, Kelly," Jane reassured, holding the yeoman's hands. "After all, I invited you here to chat. So let's chat."
The ginger took a deep breath.
"When I told you about my purpose on the ship, I didn't tell you the whole truth," she said. "I told you about my yeoman's duties, and my half-secret job as a psychologist. I'm both, but my true purpose, my most classified purpose..." She gulped. "Was to seduce you and get impregnated by you." The last part she said so quick it sounded like a single long word.
Hearing that, Shepard felt surprised, but not shocked. It now made perfect sense why Kelly was so persistent and direct with her flirting. She wanted to be bed by Jane!
"It was something the Illusive Man requested from me privately," Kelly continued. With every word, her voice sounded less tense, as if coming clean released her from a great weight. "He told me that I need to do it, because humanity is dangered, and we need a Shepard even if you'll be killed or crippled. And I readily agreed. I really wanted to do it."
"Why?" Jane asked, but there was only curiosity in her voice, not hostility. The commander knew very well how charismatic and persuasive Cerberus's boss could be. If someone as assertive and self-assured as Miranda Lawson fell under his charm, good-natured Kelly Chambers couldn't stand a chance.
"Because I have a massive crush on you! Half of the girls have!" Kelly exclaimed. "You are so beautiful and sexy, and hot! And you're a savior of the galaxy!" Then, she got serious again. "I was so proud I was chosen. But then, I met you. And you were still so beautiful, and sexy, and hot. But you were also a person, not just a statue, and I realized that it's not ok to... use you like that, like a breeding horse. Do I make sense?"
"Perfect sense. Thank you for telling me," Jane answered and then she noticed something in Kelly's speech. "Wait. You've said you 'have' a crush on me, not that you 'had' a crush on me. Is this true? Do you still have feelings for me?"
Kelly was speechless and motionless for a moment, and then she nodded.
"More than ever."
"So would you still want to 'get impregnated' by me? Sorry, it sounds so soulless. To have a child with me?"
Another moment of silence passed.
"Yes. But not for humanity, and certainly not for Cerberus and the Illusive Man," Kelly said strongly. "Just for... I don't know. Myself, maybe? And for you. I adore you, Jane, and would be both happy and honored to be a mother of your child."
Hearing that, Shepard straightened her back and put her hands behind her head. She wasn't a religious or spiritual person, she preferred to live in the moment. But even she sometimes wondered if a god or fate existed. Especially when out of a sudden, the same day she realized she wanted a child, her friend confessed she'd be up to having one with her.
And not just any friend, but Kelly Chambers. A woman who was one of the most caring people the commander knew. Who despite living on a warship, ran a pretty safe life. And most importantly, who adored her, and Jane couldn't pretend that some of those feelings weren't mutual.
In short, the kind of person who would be an amazing mother. That couldn't be just a random occurrence. An opportunity like that couldn't be ignored.
"Then let's do it. Let's have a baby together," Jane said, shifting closer to Kelly on the couch. She caressed the yeoman's cheek with her hand and looked deeply into her eyes, awaiting the final answer. "If you truly want this, because I do."
"I couldn't be more happy." Kelly's eyes shone as if she was about to start crying happy tears. But then, her expression turned into a seductive one. "Well... No time like now, isn't it?" She asked rhetorically before closing the distance between herself and the commander and joining their lips together.
Shepard happily returned Kelly's kiss and soon the redhead and the ginger were making out hotily. Their tongues darted forward, dancing together and slipping into each other's mouths to explore yet uncharted territories. Eventually, Jane pulled the yeoman onto her lap, and with their bodies now close together, both women could feel the commander's dick growing and hardening in her boxers.
"Mhmmm, I cannot wait till you fuck me with this," Kelly half-moaned, reaching down and massaging the soldier's bulge through her pants. Her mouth was now free as Jane's lips had released it in favor of the younger woman's neck. "But I'm overdressed for that, am I not?"
Wanting to rectify that, Shepard stopped kissing Kelly's neck which allowed the yeoman to take off her shirt; she didn't wear any bra underneath. Her boobs were rather small but perky, and her erect nipples prompted Jane to immediately attach her lips to those excited buds.
"Oh, yes, suck my tits, Jane," Kelly panted. With one hand, she pushed the commander's head into her bust, while with the other she touched her flat belly, imagining it growing when she would be pregnant with Shepard's child. "Suck them like our baby will do."
Hearing that, Shepard's heart missed a beat and her dick literally jumped. Excited beyond imagination, the commander shifted her hands onto Kelly's butt and stood up. With the smaller woman in her arms, the first human Spectre walked to her bed and threw Miss Chambers onto the mattress.
Kelly only laughed at that and then pulled her trousers off. Same as on the top, she didn't wear any underwear on the bottom. Thus, the moment she parted her legs, her pussy came into a clean view. Her nether lips were puffy and plump, mostly bald except for a tuft of ginger hair on her mound.
"You see it, Shepard?" She asked in a half-seductive, half-innocent voice, parting her folds. "This is where our baby will come out from. But to make it happen, you need to put your dick in and cum inside. Can you do it?"
Shepard almost roared, hearing that. This talk was maybe a little cringy, but as it was her kid Kelly was talking about, it only aroused the commander even more - she couldn't imagine her cock could turn any harder. She practically ripped her boxers off, finally releasing her dick in all its glory.
"I'm certainly up to the task," Jane said confidently, but then she saw Kelly's expression. Arousal, surprise, and worry were mixing together on her cute face. "The question is, are you?"
"Yes! Yes, I am!" Kelly almost yelled. "I've just never expected it to be so huge! I mean, I heard the rumors but hadn't access to any... specifics. How... how long is it?"
"Full 12 inches, baby!" Jane exclaimed proudly, but then immediately got serious. "But don't worry. I'll be delicate until you'll get used to it." She smiled reassuringly and joined Kelly on the bed. She then took a pillow and gently pushed it under the yeoman's pelvic bone.
"How considerate of you." Kelly smiled cutely at the commander. She felt completely safe, even in the face of such a big dick.
"Hey, I had a pussy for 29 years, I didn't forget how it works." The Spectre smiled back before kneeling between the yeoman's widely opened legs. She brought her hand to the ginger's folds and felt how wet she was. Taking her huge cock into her other hand, she got it close to Kelly's opening. "Are you ready?"
"I am," Kelly confirmed. "Now fuck me and give me a baby!"
Hearing another pregnancy talk, Shepard couldn't stop herself. She thrust forward until her cockhead pushed against Miss Chamber's pussy, opening her nether lips. Then, finally, the commander's cockhead slipped inside.
"Oh!" Both women moaned simultaneously when their genitals pushed against each other. Kelly was, however, louder than Jane. Beforehand, she was seriously worried that the penetration by such a huge organ would be painful. But with the extra support from the pillow, pleasure was the only thing she felt. "More..." She panted.
Jane only smiled, hearing it, and then pushed more of her cock in. She was in yet another pussy, which as every one of them felt so different than the others, but just as heavenly. This time, however, it was not only to fuck but to impregnate it as well. It felt both romantic and extra nasty, especially with how tight Kelly's wanton pussy was squeezing her dick.
Accompanied by more sexy moans and groans, another and other inches of Jane's incredible cock sunk into Miss Chambers's love canal. With every passing moment, Shepard was deeper and deeper inside the younger woman. Not as deep as some of her past lovers were yet but the impressive 9-inch girth of her dick alone made the cute ginger feel completely new sensations.



When half of Jane's entire length was finally in, she shifted her hands from Kelly's pussy to her waist. Using this new hold, she began both janking the smaller woman's body on her cock as well as using her own hips movement to thrust her cock in and out. The yeoman helped as well, reaching up and grabbing the headboard to push against the commander, further impaling herself on the huge organ.
"Oh, fuck, I can't believe it!" Kelly moaned when Shepard's dick sank deeper and deeper into her heated cunt. Her head snapped back so she couldn't see how much of it was already inside her, but she wanted to take it all. "You're finally fucking me! And not just for sex, but to have a child with me as well!"
"Shit, I can't believe it as well! But we're truly doing it!" Jane replied, speeding up. "You're pussy feels so good around my cock! It would be such a great place for the baby!" She knew she sounded cheesy and not biologically correct, but the pregnancy talk was so spicy she didn't care.
9 inches of Shepard's cock was now coming in and out of Kelly's red-hot pussy. The tight walls gripped onto its girth like a vice, making both women moan lustfully when their sex continued, filling the commander's quarter with wonderful sounds of passionate sex. For the whole time, Jane closely observed Miss Chambers' face, admiring how her cute features twisted in pleasure her 12-inch-long cock was giving her.
Eventually, though, the commander wished to observe more of Kelly's pretty body. She wanted to remember how the mother of her child looked like the day they were making the baby before the pregnancy would change her - possibly forever.
Thus, Jane's sight shifted to the yeoman's breasts first. They were flattened by her lying position and stretched arms, but her cute nipples were still sticking proudly. Even if they were totally alluring in their perkiness, Jane couldn't stop herself from picturing how they would swell and grow filled with milk for their baby.
Continuing her visual journey through Miss Chambers' body, the commander looked at her belly, and what she saw almost took her breath away. Kelly's perfectly flat stomach was bulging out because of Shepard's invading dick, the shape of her cock clearly visible under the pale, spotless skin. But it was still only a pale imitation of how round it would look like with a baby inside.
When Jane realized that, she released an animalistic grow and changed position again, at lighting speed shifting to missionary. Towering over the smaller woman, the Amazonion soldier began fucking her harder and faster than before. In no time the totality of her dick sank into Kelly's pussy, all 12 inches going in and out like a meaty piston, nailing the yeoman to her commander's bed.
"OH SHIT, SHEPARD, FUCK!!" Kelly squeaked, surprised by the force of this sudden assault. "Where is this coming from?"
"I'm gonna fuck you, Kelly, and impregnate you!" Jane growled through clenched teeth. "I'm gonna pump you full of my sperm and put my baby into your womb. You're gonna grow so fat and busty with my child! And you're gonna be so sexy!"
"Am I not sexy now?" Kelly asked. Feeling Shepard's forceful movement, she stopped pushing herself from the headboard - it would serve no purpose with how hard and fast the commander was fucking her. Instead, she reached out for the Spectre's own hands.
"You are, of course you are! But you'll be even sexier as a mother of my child!" With that, Jane took Kelly's now-free hands in hers and, intertwining their fingers, pushed them against the mattress in a gesture that was both possessive and romantic.
"I can work with that! Fuck me, Jane! FUCK AND KNOCK ME UP!!" Kelly ordered and was immediately rewarded with more hard, fast thrusts of Shepard's foot-long-dong. At the same time, the bed began cracking under the force of the two women fucking harshly on the top of it. After all, Shepard's quarter was still not repaired after her lustful intercourse with Liara.
This encounter was, however, in the past. Currently, Jane was fucking not an asari, but a human woman, and fucking her with a clear purpose of pregnancy. Some would say that such sex should be slow and romantic, but as the idea of impregnation was hot at hell, the thought of slowing down didn't even enter the commander's mind. Luckily, Kelly could take the pounding - after all, she was handpicked by the Illusive Man for this exact purpose.
"OH FUCK, SHEPARD, SHIT!!" Kelly finally yelled, although none of the women were silent before - quite the contrary, they were wailing and moaning from how amazing their sex was. "I'M SO FUCKING CLOSE!! FUCK ME AND MAKE ME CUM!! AND THEN CUM IN ME!!"
Jane didn't reply with words, instead of growling animalistic once again. All the pregnancy talk made her hornier than ever and she didn't even trust her voice anymore.
"Come on, Jane, do it! Put a baby in my womb!" Kelly chanted, feeling her orgasm building in her abdomen. She knew it would explode very soon and be bigger and longer than anything she had ever experienced. "Impregnate me! BREED MEEE!!" With her last word, the yeoman cummed hard around Jane's invading cock.
Hearing Kelly's desperate pleas and feeling how her cunt squeezed her dick, Shepard lost it. Roaring like a beast, she took Kelly's feet and pushed them up, almost folding the yeoman in half. Then, she began hammering her from above, working her hips so fast and hard as if she wanted to pierce her womb with her 12-inch-long cock.
In this mating press position, the ginger's cunt felt even tighter than before, especially as the yeoman was still peaking. Thus, it didn't take long for Shepard to feel her balls boiling and the heat climbing the impressive 12-inches long length of her dick. Pushing her cock as deep as possible, Jane allowed herself to cum.
"AAARGH!!" Shepard's orgasmic roar filled the room at the same moment her sperm began flooding Kelly's well-fucked pussy. With Jane's cockhead touching Miss Chambers' cervix and the commander keeping herself completely still, all of her virile semen went as deep into her lover as possible. Ropes and ropes of life-giving fluid exploded from the Spectre's slit again and again, coming right into Kelly's fertile womb, filling it to the brim.
Only after one or two minutes of constant and powerful ejaculations, Jane slowly retracted her cock. But it still continued shooting, filling all newly empty spaces inside of Kelly with the commander's dense sperm. It didn't stop even after leaving the yeoman's body completely but the smaller woman was more than happy to take some spurts onto her cute face. She also opened her mouth wide, for her throat to be filled by the redhead Spectre's semen akin to her pussy and womb.


After cumming hard in Kelly's pussy and on her face, Jane lay on the bed next to her. Her body was still ready for more action, and her cock - slick with both women's juices - pointed straight up, as long, thick, and hard as when they began.
In the meantime, the yeoman stayed in the mating press position, with her ass and pussy high. Supporting her lower body with her hands on the small of her back, she wiggled her hips as if she wanted the sperm in her pussy to flow down deeper into her body. Shepard didn't know if it was indeed increasing the chance of pregnancy, but still found it adorable that Kelly was so eager to have her baby.
Suddenly, without warning, the ginger rolled onto the commander and lying on top of her, began making out with her. Jane happily and fiercely returned the kiss, tasting the sperm in her lover's mouth. At the same time, she felt how Kelly's pussy leaked their mixed juices onto her muscular stomach.
"You cummed so much inside me, commander, that I'm probably already pregnant," the yeoman said, ending their lip-lock. "But, we need to be sure, aren't we?" She asked playfully and then went south on the commander's body, peppering her neck, collarbone, and tits with feather-like kisses. She also dutifully licked all the sperm that escaped her pussy earlier.
"So lay down for another pounding, Mommy," Jane joked, already raising from the bed.
"Nah, nah, Jane," Kelly answered, putting her finger on Shepard's lips and pushing her back onto the bed. "It's our baby, you can't be doing all the work.
"So, you're gonna ride me?" The Spectre winked and then laid down again, putting her hands behind her head. "Fine by me."
"Yes, I'm gonna ride you," the yeoman answered. "I'm gonna impale my sweet, hot pussy on your big, thick, hard cock, and I'm gonna ride you until you cum as deep into me as possible." She grabbed the commander's cock and jerked it earnestly before she got into the position above it, turning her back to the Spectre.
"Reverse cowgirl?" Jane grinned. "Fine choice. No one rode my cock like that yet."
"Yeah. No boobs for you. They're for the baby." Kelly looked back at the commander and winked.
Shepard wanted to respond in some way, but the ginger chose this exact moment to lower herself onto her cock. Her well-fucked pussy, already accustomed to the impressive girth of the redhead Amazon's dick, swallowed its crown right away. But the tightness of her love canal was enough for Jane to forget how to speak for a moment.
"Fuck, fuck, ah! Such a great cock!" Kelly panted, going lower and lower on Shepard's extraordinary length. With every inch swallowed by her pussy, she felt more and more pleasure coming from its incredible size. "Oooh!"
"I assume that you like my cock, then?" Jane asked from behind her. Now, when she fully accepted her new appendage, she loved hearing praises about it. Especially about things provided by her own body: hardness and endurance.
"I love it! It's so big and hard! The biggest and hardest I had!" Kelly answered enthusiastically and truthfully. Before today, she had experienced both human and alien dicks, but this one quickly became her absolute favorite. "Ah, ah, AAAH!" She moaned when she finally took the entire length of it into her wanton cunt.
"Then show me! Show me how you love MY cock!" Shepard ordered and Kelly didn't miss the beat, raising her hips and slamming them back down until her buttocks loudly slapped against the commander's pelvis. And then again and again, showing that she wasn't just able to take the pounding but could give one as well.
Whether the Illusive Man was aware of it or not when he planned for Kelly's insemination remains unknown. He could plant the psychologist on the Normandy but neither woman gave him even a single thought when they were fucking passionately both for their pleasure and to have a child together.
"Fucking shit, Kelly, fuck yeah! Fuck yourself on my cock!" Shepard yelled through clenched teeth. She didn't anticipate that a cute, adorable ginger would be so good and aggressive with her riding.
Kelly only panted and moaned in response. She wanted to say something, but every time she was coming down, Shepard's spongy cockhead rammed against her cervix, pushing the air from her lungs and making coherent talk completely impossible.
"Damn, Kelly, you ride me good, girl! Our sex is so great!" Shepard said. "There's no way it'll be a one-time thing!" The commander could hear the squelchy sound of her sperm being sloshed out of Kelly's insides but it didn't bother her - her balls were already brewing a new batch to replace any escaped liquid.
"Oh fuck, yes! Let's fuck some more after today! Let's fuck till I'll give birth!" The yeoman agreed. "But I don't know if after today you can cum inside me! I fear you will drown the baby in sperm!"
"Then I'll just pull out and cum on you!" Jane answered. She didn't even know if drowning a fetus in semen was possible but it wasn't important right now - it was just an exquisite dirty talk. "I'll cover your whole pregnant body! Especially your fat belly and swollen milkers!"
"OOOH!" The yeoman practically screamed. She fell forward until she caught herself with her stretched arms and began slamming herself on Shepard's 12-inches long cock even harder. In the new position, her ass stuck prominently, which prompted Jane to slap her buttocks a few times - not too hard but it still spurred the horny ginger even more.
And soon, all of it became too much for her and Kelly felt her second orgasm fast approaching. She tried to fight it, but couldn't manage for long - her abdomen twisted almost to the point of pain and her pussy screamed for release. One, two, three more jumps and her orgasm exploded, washing through her entire body and igniting even her tiniest nerves - she felt like burning, but not with fire, but with lust, passion, and pleasure. Her arms gave way under her and she fell forward...
But the commander was ready, as from how hard Kelly pussy's clamped around her cock when her orgasm began, she anticipated something like that could happen. So moving together with the yeoman's falling body, she allowed her to lay down but didn't let her cock slip out of her pussy. Instead, she just mounted the barely conscious, twitching body of her assistant and began fucking her in a prone bone position.
"Ugh, ugh, Kelly, your pussy's so good! You rode me like an Amazon! And you're such a great friend, letting me impregnate you!" Shepard growled straight into her lover's ear while her hips worked overtime to thrust her cock deep into her tight, spasming vagina. "BE READY AS HERE'S YOUR REWARD!!"
"YES!! KNOCK ME UP!! BREED ME!!" The ginger screamed together with Shepard, using her last ounce of strength for it.
With their shared scream, Jane's cock ejaculated once again, as deep inside Kelly's pussy as the last time. Ropes of hot, virile, dense sperm exploded from the commander's slit, bombarding the yeoman's pussy with the power of concussive shots. Space left by the second round of their sex, which sloshed some sperm out of Miss Chambers' cunt, was quickly filled out by this new batch, which was as voluminous as the last one.
More and more, Jane's cock pumped into Kelly's vagina, until once again the commander needed to pull out. But the sperm that was still left didn't go to waste, instead being shot on the yeoman's slender back and bubbly butt, covering them with thick layers of white, life-giving fluid.


After their second orgasm, it took Kelly some time to fully regain consciousness, long enough for Shepard's still erect cock to soften. The moment the yeoman opened her eyes, she saw Jane with a wet towel in her hand, cleaning herself of sweat and juices. The second towel was lying nearby, but when Kelly asked for it, Jane insisted on cleaning her up herself, and the yeoman allowed her to do so. It was such a sweet aftercare!
A little later, two women cuddled together in bed. The redhead was a big spoon to the ginger's little one, and Shepard's hand caressed Miss Chambers' still flat belly.
"We're going to have a baby," Kelly whispered for the hundredth time. "Are you sure it was the right decision?"
"Honestly... I don't know. Is there any situation you can be sure about something like that?" Shepard replied. "But I don't regret doing it, and I don't regret doing it with you. You'll be an amazing mother, Kelly. Kind, caring, patient." With every word, she kissed her lover's nape before snuggling her face into her ginger hair.
"You'll be an amazing mother as well, Jane," the yeoman answered. "But, what were these dark thoughts you were speaking about earlier?" She asked, but didn't get any answers - not untill she heard deep, calm breaths and occasional snoring of a sleeping commander.
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A faint smacking sound accompanied by an occasional quiet moan filled the room where Neve Gallus and Bellara Lutare enjoyed each other's company. The human and the elf were sitting together on the bed, making out, their lips meeting repeatedly and their tongues probing each other's mouths. Their relationship was a secret even from the other members of the Veilguard, both feeling that it was still too early to reveal their mutual sympathy. But here, in Neve's flat in Minratus, they were safe to do anything they wanted. Given her line of work as a detective, Neve secured her apartment in both magical and non-magical ways, among others, making it completely soundproof.
Their kiss began as a delicate one, but it was quickly heating up with the women's growing arousal and lust. Initial feather-like touches of two sets of lips turned into mutual devouring while their tongues pushed deep into the other's mouth, exploring them all over. Neve, as the bolder and the more experienced between the two, was the first to move her hand onto Bellara's breast, feeling her hardening nipple through her shirt. She smiled into the kiss and shifted her hand down until she reached her partner's crotch.
But when she had gotten there, Bellara firmly, yet without breaking the kiss, took Neve's hand from her crotch and returned it back to her tit. The ice mage squeezed her boob, but quickly her hand wandered south again, willing to feel her lover's most private parts. The elf, however, once again pulled it away, this time intertwining their fingers together.
"Let me eat you," Bellara whispered into Neve's ear, breaking the kiss. She then licked the human's ear and moved her lips to her neck, taking her delicate skin between her full lips. At the same time, Bellara's free hand reached Neve's trousers and began fiddling with her belt.
"No, no..." The Tevinter half-said, half-moaned when her excited flesh was kissed and licked by her lover's capable lips and tongue. But then, her voice grew strong and assertive. "No!" She almost yelled, pushing Bellara's away. The elf fell onto a bed, a shocked expression on her face.
Neve, in turn, stood up from the bed and walked toward her desk. Leaning against it, she crossed her arms on her chest. She looked down at the floor, too angry but also ashamed to look at her lover. For a moment, there was only silence in the room until the detective raised her head.
"I'm sorry, Bel, but I can't do this anymore. Every time we're intimate and I try to do anything, you divert me from it," she whispered. "I was patient, I gave you time... But I need it - I need to touch you, lick you... I don't want our sex to go one way only. What you do to me is wonderful, but I want to do the same for you."
"I knew it, I knew I shouldn't engage in a relationship! But I fell for you so hard!" Bellara exclaimed, hiding her face in her hands. Her voice was strained, and when she raised her head, her eyes were a little wet. "I shouldn't do it... Because I'm not normal. I'm a weirdo!"
"What the fuck are you talking about?" Neve said. "You're the cutest, the most beautiful person I know. What are you to say such things? A werewolf? An abomination?"
"No! Not like that, it's not that bad." Bellara replied and sighed with resignation. "If you really want to know... I'm gonna show you. You're sure gonna break up with me afterwards, but as it already came between us..."
Neve wanted to protest that there is no such thing that would make her break up with Bellara, but words died in her throat when she noticed her elven lover undressing herself. The first thing that came out was her shirt, bearing her average-sized, perky breasts, cute nipples, and soft belly. Neve had seen it all before, but still flushed at how beautiful Bellara's body was.
But the elf didn't stop there, taking off her trousers as well. Because of that, her bare legs came into view, and Neve needed to stop herself from licking her own lips when she saw Bellara's tights. She, of course, knew that the artificer had thick thighs, which were apparent even under her clothes, but it couldn't prepare her for how sexy they would look naked. With no fabric hiding them, they looked so soft, creamy, and sexy that right now the ice mage wanted nothing more than to nuzzle her face against them.
But it wasn't the end, as next Bellara parted her legs wide and Neve could finally see her pussy in all its glory. Unlike the Tevinter, who, according to the most recent trends, shaved all her pubic hair, Bellara still had some on her mound. Her pussy was still fully visible though, looking fresh and delicate, perfect to put a mouth on, and just lick and slurp until orgasm.
Seeing all of the artificer's lower body, a sudden thought appeared in Neve's mind: if she was able to choose how she dies, she would want to do it with her face pushed into Bellara's cunt and her head squashed by the artificer's thighs.
But it wasn't the time for fantasising, when the reality was so sexy. Completely naked, Bellara laid down on the bed, supporting her upper body on the pillows. Looking at Neve with a kind of "you wanted it yourself" expression, she brought her hand to her mouth and generously licked her fingers, wetting them in her own saliva. Then, she brought her hand to her pussy and began gently massaging her labia.
"Oooh," Bellara moaned softly when her fingers made contact with her pussy. She hadn't masturbated much, worried about her condition, so she wasn't ready for how good her moist fingers would feel against her wet lips. Her efforts, uncoordinated at first, became more and more effective, saliva on her digits mixing with love juices from her pussy. Guided by pleasure, Bellara's other hand went to her boobs where she kneaded her hot flesh, which prompted her to moan again, louder and longer this time.
Neve observed the show with her mouth slightly open, the breath coming out short and erratic. Bellara looked so beautiful and sexy playing with herself that even the collected mage couldn't remain stoic. She felt how her nipples had become erect and her pussy wet, and felt a need to touch them. But she didn't want to startle the artificer for whom masturbating, especially in front of someone, was apparently a big deal. So she remained motionless, holding onto her desk so tightly that her knuckles turned white.
In the meantime, Bellara quickened her masturbation, her hand circling her pussy faster and faster. Her other hand still kneaded her boobs, but not for long, as soon the elf took it from there and began to flick her clit with it. She moaned again, feeling all type of stimulation, her pussy glistening with leaking wetness. Eventually, she slipped two of her fingers inside and began fucking herself hard.
"Ah, AAAH!" She groaned louder and louder with every second. "It's coming, IT'S COMIIINGGGGG!!" The last world turned into a long moan when she orgasmed hard from her self-fingering.
Neve observed Bellara's peak with a lustful awe. It was just like she imagined: the elf's face twisted in pleasure, her body twitched, and her toes curled. But then, something unexpected happened as well.
Suddenly, Bellara's pussy ejaculated juices - not leaked them, but literally shot. Clear liquid gushed from her cunt, not only wetting her pale thighs, but coming in long streams as well, arching high until it fell onto Neve's bed.
One, two, three times, Bellara ejaculated hard until the stream of her juices died, leaving Bellara a twitching, post-orgasmic mess. She panted hard, a little surprised how strong she came - it was the best orgasm of her life. She would never guess that another person's presence would be such a peak enhancer, given how stressed she was to reveal her secret to her girlfriend.
"I'm sorry, Neve, that you had to see it. Like I said, I'm a weirdo. I understand this is the end of our relationship," Bellara said when she regained control over her voice.
"Oh, Bel. You sweet, sweet fool," Neve replied. In a few long steps, she was back on the bed, kissing the elf on the lips, wanting to channel all her love and admiration. "You're not a weirdo, you're just a squirter! It's perfectly normal! Well, maybe not normal, as not everyone can do that, but you're so lucky you can!" She continued, peppering Bellara's face with sweet kisses.
"R-r-really?" The artificer asked. She was so happy with Neve's reaction that she was crying happy tears. She thought it would be the end of their relationship, but it was the complete opposite of that. "B-b-but Irelin said..."
"Fuck Irelin! And fuck what she said!" Neve interrupted her. "You were so sexy cumming like that! May I make you cum like that? Will you squirt for me?" Saying that, she walked her fingers from Beralla's belly toward her crotch, and her tone shifted toward seduction.
"Of course you may! But will I... squirt, wasn't it? That depends on your performance, I guess," the elf replied in a similar manner, the air around them tensing with lust and passion.
But despite how horny Neve was to see Bellara squirt again, she didn't go to her pussy right away. Instead, she started from making out with her, the kiss lusty from the very beginning. Without a delay, the women's tongues slid against each other, moving from the human's mouth to the elf's and back. They stopped for a moment, needed for Neve to take her shirt off, her slim upper body and small breasts on display, before returning to making out hornily.
While kissing Bellara, Neve grabbed her boobs and squeezed them, enjoying how her girlfriend's soft yet firm flesh felt in her hands. The artificer's nipples poked against the detective's palms, making her enjoy the whole ordeal even more. Her own nipples stiffened as well and she trembled from the cold air, but Bellara's hands were too busy with pulling her girlfriend's into the kiss to take care of her tits as well.
After a few minutes of making out, the Tevinter broke the kiss and went lower with her lips, licking her way through the artificer's neck and collarbone. Her tits was the next target of Neve's caressing, and then her belly and cute navel. Even horny to finally taste Bellara's pussy, Neve didn't ignore it and swirled her tongue inside, and a adorable giggle interrupted the elf's moans.
Finally, Neve got close to Bellara's crotch, but there were still some body parts that called for her attention before she'd start her oral feast - namely, the elf's incredible thighs. The detective just couldn't ignore them, squeezing, licking, and kissing them, or just nuzzling her head against them. They were so soft and thick - and still wet from Bellara's squirt! - that Neve found herself literally lost in them.
"Neve, honey, I'm so flattered you like my thighs so much," Bellara said, blushing. "But I need you at my pussy at last. I've waited so long for it."
"Whatever you need, my love," Neve answered. She parted Bellara's legs, enjoying how her fingers sank into the soft, pale flesh of her thighs. Next, she got her face close to the elf's cunt and sniffed. The musky aroma filled her nostrils, prompting her to extend her tongue and get the first lick of Bellara's labia.
"OOOH!" The Dalish moaned, feeling Neve's tongue on her nether lips. It was so long since she had her pussy licked and she managed to forget how great this sensation was. Especially as the detective didn't wait before dragging her pink muscle top and down, licking the totality of her girlfriend's cunt. She did it slowly and methodically, pressing her tongue against her lover's labia, the meeting of flesh feeling intense for both parties.
In time, Neve quickened her licking, flicking her pink muscle up and down against Bellara's clit. She also began stiffening her tongue and thrusting it deep into the elf, tasting her hot insides. Switching between those two types of stimulation, she flooded the artificer's brain with bliss. In a response, Bellara's spine arched and she tangled her hands in Neve's dark-brown hair, further pushing her head into her heated, wanton cunt.
For the ice mage, it was the sign that her lover was closer and closer to orgasm. Wanting her to squirt, she decided to up her ministrations. Till now, she'd been putting her hands on Bellara's thighs, keeping her legs wide open, but now she let them go. Free of external force, the artificer's legs closed around Neve's head, but she was more than happy being squeezed by her girlfriend's incredible thighs.
Having her hands free, Neve immediately brought them to Bellara's pussy. She pushed two fingers of her right hand inside and began thrusting them hard and fast, sinking them knuckles-deep into the Veil Jumper's love canal. At the same time, she began flickering Bellara's clit with the fingers of her other hand, while she pressed its palm onto the elf's mound, as if wanting to squeeze the juices out. At the same time, she didn't stop her oral ministrations, her perfect coordination proving how capable she was at pleasuring women.
"Ah, ah, AAAH!" Bellara moaned harder and louder, her hands pushing Neve's head onto her cunt and her thighs squeezing it with almost crushing force. Her orgasm was fast approaching, and she felt how it bubbled inside her abdomen, ready to burst at any moment under Neve's licking, fingering, flickering, and pushing.
And finally, this moment came. With one last moan, Bellara reached the peak, and her whole body tensed when her orgasm washed through her entire body. Her clit exploded in pleasure, and at the same, her pussy exploded with juices as well. She ejaculated hard, squirting much more than the last time it happened, all of it coming onto Neve's face.
And the ice mage loved it! Being trapped between Bellara's tights was an amazing experience of its own, but the squirting made it even more delightful - or maybe the other way around. The elf's juices exploded from her pussy and in moments, Neve felt her face being completely drenched in them. Still, jets and jets of opaque liquid shot from her lover's cunt and the Shadow Dragon parted her lips wide, doing everything she could to catch as much of it into her greedy mouth. She mostly succeeded, but still, the amount of squirt was enough to not only wet her face and fill her mouth, but also drench her hair, which stuck to her moist forehead.
Finally, though, every good thing must end, and after what felt like eternity, Bellara stopped squirting. Her body untensed when she descended from the peak and she fell onto the pillows, a wide smile on her pretty face after the first happy cum she had in years.
For some time, Neve was busy with licking the elf's thighs from her juices, tasting even more of her lover's cum. When she finally deemed them clean, she aligned her body with Bellara's, which allowed them to make out again.
"Your face's all wet, I wonder why," Bellara joked after they finally pulled away. Tasting her own juices on another woman's lips kept her arousal high - it was much sexier than when she tasted her own fingers. "Did you like me squirting on it?"
"I loved it! I'm so proud of you! But I want more!" Neve replied, each of her sentences punctuated with another kiss on Bellara's nose, cheek, or forehead. "I want to be covered by your cum all over! Will you do it? Will you squirt on me again? The whole me this time?"
"Oh, okay! Let's do it!" The elf said; her girlfriend's enthusiasm was contagious. What was once a source of Bellara's shame had quickly become her absolute favorite. Together with Neve, she pushed all pillows from the bed onto the floor, making a room. Then, she climbed onto the headboard, where she sat with her legs far open, her pussy still glistening from wetness.
In the meantime, Neve took off her pants and panties, the latter having a huge wet spot over her pussy. She kneeled on the bed and then arched back, supporting her weight on one hand. The other, she put on her pussy, happy to masturbate along with her girlfriend. Her slightly darker skin looked beautiful in the evening light when her slim body was exposed like that.
"Creators, you're so beautiful and sexy, Neve," Bellara complimented before she also brought her hand to her pussy. With how moist it was, it was easy for her to rub it, spreading her wetness over her labia and fingers. With her flesh so slick, it was easy for her to masturbate at a quick pace from the very beginning.
"You're gorgeous as well, Bel. And you're a squirter too! I'm so lucky I found you," Neve replied, right away thrusting two of her fingers into her swollen pussy. She knew that experiencing two powerful squirting orgasms made her girlfriend more vulnerable than her, so she needed an extra effort to catch up to her.
Inspired by her girlfriend's actions, Bellara also put two fingers into her drenched cunt before thrusting them in and out at ever increasing speed. She felt so sexy, being exposed like that, especially with how hard her moist walls squeezed her fingers. Luckily, the extensive wetness was more than enough for her digits to move freely inside her pussy.
The room was now filled with the squelching sound of two pairs of fingers going in and out of two wet, horny cunts. Soon, their owners' moans and pants joined the beautiful music of sex, serving as an extra aural stimulation. All those sounds went even higher when, almost at the same time, the girls began flicking their clits as well. With one arm supporting her weight, Neve needed to use the thumb of her hand that was already busy with fingering for it, while Bellara's hands were each focused on a separate task.
"Oh, fuck, Neve! I think it's coming!" The artificer said, feeling her orgasm bubbling in her abdomen. It was such a precious sensation! "I'm gonna cum soon!"
"Yes, Bel, do it! Do it for me!" The ice mage replied, fucking herself toward her own orgasm. "Squirt, honey, squirt! Push it all out! Cum all over me!"
A little bit of dirty talk worked wonders for both women's pleasure. A mere few minutes of shared masturbation later, they both cummed at practically the same time. Neve was first, moaning loudly when her head snapped back, her fingers still thrusting when she had ridden through her incredible orgasm. The anticipation for her lover's cum made it even more wonderful than she thought, and for the moment she saw only light until her peak weakened enough for her to regain her senses.
Seeing her girlfriend cumming, Bellara bit the insides of her cheeks. She felt her pussy ready to explore, but she wanted Neve to be fully conscious during yet another of her squirt. The moment she saw Neve coming down from her peak, she relaxed her body and the moment she stopped fighting it, she cummed on the spot.
And cummed with the full power of her squirting to that! The elf's pussy exploded with wetness when clear juices gushed from between her pussylips. Her cunt was like a geyser, the liquid being shot with force and volume even greater than when she squirted last time, her cunt twitching madly every time another torrent of fluid escaped it.
And most of it hit Neve's body, splashing against it and leaving wet trails everywhere. The ice mage smiled almost madly in return, feeling her girlfriend's juices drenching her skin. Every time she felt another torrent hitting her, it was like her small private haven, resonating in her freshly orgasmed pussy. Her small tits and flat belly quickly became soaked in Bellara's juices, and the moment the elf finally stopped ejaculating, Neve began rubbing it into her skin.
But it wasn't the end yet.
"Fuck, Neve, fuck!" Bellara suddenly yelled. "I think... I THINK I'M GONNA CUM AGAIN!!" She brought her hand back to her clit and after just a few flicks, her pussy twitched and both women knew well what it meant.
And indeed, more squirt came out immediately, Bellara's pussy yet again exploding like a volcano. As much as Neve would love to take another load onto her front, she'd gotten an even greater idea. At lighting speed, the ice mage turned around, sticking her butt out. So this time, the elf's juices fell mostly on her girlfriend's ass, covering it with sticky liquid flowing down onto her legs and between her cheeks. But neither her back nor hair was spared, the amount of liquid enough to cover them all.



After squirting two times in a row, Bellara felt exhausted as never before. Her arms fell along her body, and she almost slid down from the headboard if Neve hadn't caught her.
"Again, Bel, cum again. Once more, please." She panted into the elf's ear, but the Dalish shook her head slightly.
"I can't... It's too much..."
"You can, and you will. I believe in you," Neve replied. Then, she hastily brought her face to the artificer's pussy and began literally devouring her - not licking, not slurping, but devouring like a person who had never eaten in her life. Her mouth and tongue worked overdrive on Bellara's heated cunt, making the elf began moaning and panting again.
"Come on, Bel, you can do it. More squirt, come on, squirt for me," Neve said with a hoarse voice, replacing her mouth with three of her fingers, which she thrusted in and out at truly lightning speed. Switching between those two forms of simulation, she brought her lover back to cloud nine -to said lover's utter shock!
"Oh, Creators, Neve, it's working! Shit, it's really working! Do it, Neve, make me squirt!" The elf begged her girlfriend in a hoarse voice. She couldn't believe it, but the Tevinter's mouth and fingers made her feel her fifth orgasm of the night coming!
"Fuck, Bel, you're so sexy! Come down here!" Neve replied and shifted their position. She pushed Bellara from the headboard, sat against it, and pulled the artificer into herself so her back ended leaning against the detective's front. "Come on, I need your squirt. I need it all over. Not only on myself, but all around my apartment. I need your wetness and your scent lingering here," she panted into her ear, fingering her pussy and massaging her clit at the same time.
"Oh fuck, of fuck, I'm almost there!" Bellara moaned in response. She felt her orgasm bubbling in her abdomen, but she needed one final push.
And Neve provided it. Whispering the spell, she made her fingers ice-cold, and the changed temperature did the trick. Bellara orgasmed and squirted again, although not as much as before. Being her fifth orgasm of the night, it was too weak to reach outside of the bed they were on, but with Neve continuously rubbing her pussy through her cum, her juices splashed all around, drenching the sheets right away. It even created some puddles in places when the soaking capabilities of the fabric couldn't absorb it all!
Exhausted after yet another orgasm, Bellara fell onto the bed, feeling how wet the sheets were but having absolutely no problem with it. She mentally scolded herself for ever thinking that her ability to squirt was a bad thing, immensely enjoying how much she ejaculated that night. And all of it thanks to Neve, whom she now loved even more than when they started.
And when she felt Neve pulling her into a hug and gently rocking her body while delicately kissing her nape, she knew that the human loved her too.
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        Samara shows Shepard a completely new technique.
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When Commander Jane Shepard woke up, Kelly Chambers was still asleep. For a moment, the Spectre just observed the ginger's cute face before her eyes wandered south to her lover's quilt-covered belly. My kid is there, the commander thought which filled her with a sense of joy and fulfillment. She couldn't be sure of course, but with how much semen she had pumped into the yeoman she would be shocked if she didn't make her pregnant. Or knock her up, or impregnate, or breed - all those words Kelly said during their dirty talk, and the memory of it hardened the redhead's cock.
Feeling energized, Jane left the bed and approached her desk. She recovered a bottle of contraception pills from the drawer and finally took one - for the first time since she'd gotten a cock. Knowing of their almost immediate effect, she smiled widely. With her legacy secured, now was the time for fun! After all, when the commander fully accepted her new appendage, she was ready and willing to fuck more, both those women she had already hooked up with and those she hadn't yet. She happened to have a lot of fantasies of her renewed sex life but with no specific plans yet.
Safe from one encounter that already felt like overdue.


"FUCK, SHEPARD, FUCK!! FUCK MY FUCKING CUNT WITH YOUR BIG FAT COCK!!" Jack yelled at the top of her lungs and Jane kissed her to silence her screams. In the meantime, though, she didn't stop humping her hips, sinking her 12-inch-long dick deep into the former convict's cunt. The makeshift bed in the Subject Zero's 'lair' squeaked harshly, but somehow withstood the Spectre's Amazonian power.
But the biotic wasn't so easy to contain. She bit the commander's lips, forcing Shepard to release her from the kiss.
"O my fucking god, Jane, finally! You're finally fucking my cunt! How does it feel? Does it compare to my mouth and ass?" The convict asked hornily but not as loud as her previous screams.
"Damn, Jack, you know I can't answer that! Every one of your holes is amazing and I'm gonna fuck them all over and over again!" Shepard replied. With one hand, she supported her weight over the smaller woman, and with the other, she kept her still against the bed. This way, she had full control over this fuck and utilized it to thrust her dick in hard and fast. "But this one's probably my favorite!"
"Your cock is my favorite too! Damn, it's so fucking... FUCK!!" Jack couldn't talk coherently with Jane's cockhead's battering her cervix over and over again. She just embraced Shepard hard with both her arms and legs, pulling her tighter into herself. "FUCK ME!!"
Shepard only smiled and continued with her fervent movement until she felt her balls boiling.
"Shit, Jack, I'm gonna cum soon!" She growled right into the biotic's ear. "Are you ready, slut? Are you ready for the biggest load of your life?" She asked cockily.
"YES, FUCKING, YES!! JANE!! FILL ME UP, YOU FUCKING STUUUD!!" Jack screamed in the answer. The thought of Shepard's ejaculation prompted her own orgasm, and her tightening pussy tipped the commander over the edge as well. The Spectre grunted and then her cock started exploding over and over again, shooting long, dense ropes of sperm right into Subject Zero's heated cunt.
It was, indeed, the biggest load of the convict's life. And she enjoyed it massively.


When some time later Shepard finished having sex with Jack, she went to the CIC where she found Kelly working at her usual spot. The women exchanged glances and smiles and then Jane turned to her own workstation. With no new dossiers provided by the Illusive Man, her team was full and they could go to the derelict Reaper for an IFF as Jacob Taylor suggested. However, the commander preferred to follow Miranda Lawson's advice instead and better prepare her squadmates for the incoming challenge first.
For a moment, Shepard pondered which case from her companions to proceed with, and ultimately decided to handle Samara's matter with her daughter next. As the commander recently chose to be a parent herself, she sympathized with the asari justicar's struggle; she couldn't imagine how painful it had to be, needing to hunt and fight one's flesh and blood. Thinking about it, she felt her throat tightening and her eyes almost tearing up. But she fought it, determination rising in her chest. She was a woman on the mission now.
And this mission led her back to Omega.


"I knew it. Nothing leaves a body quite so... empty... as an Ardat-Yakshi does."
Once again, Jane gritted her teeth, her fist clenching and unclenching repeatedly. She managed to calm down enough to ask Aria T'loak the question, but listening to her answer - spoken in a calm, affectionless voice - left the soldier an emotional mess. Especially with self-assured smirks and glances the asari crime lord was shooting at her.
The memories of their previous encounter flooded the Spectre's brain. Back then, she and Aria had sex, the first full intercourse Shepard had with her cock. At that moment, Jane was far from accepting the appendage, and Aria kind of forced herself on her. Kind of, because the commander did very little to escape the situation, secretly enjoying it. Besides, she leaped at the Omega queen immediately after and mercilessly fucked her ass. So, ultimately, one could say they were even.
Yet the memory had one other, completely unexpected influence on Shepard - she suddenly found herself imagining how another fucking with Aria would go now when she fully accepted her dick. It was just like the last time when despite disliking the asari, she still lusted for her. After all, Aria lost nothing of her predatory sex appeal - it was even more apparent now when Jane knew how tight her blussy was and how her face looked contorted in pleasure.
Lost in her own thoughts - and in the feeling of her cock growing and hardening in her pants - only after a moment Shepard realized that there were no voices around her. Blinking, she noticed everyone looking at her. Pretending nothing unordinary happened, she stood up from the couch - the same couch she and Aria fucked on.
"Thanks for the help," she said and turned away, barely hearing Aria's response. "I hope you know where we are going, because, frankly, I have no idea," she whispered to Samara.
"Yes, I have all the information we need," the justicar replied and then looked closely at the commander. "You seemed to have a strong emotional response to this woman. Did she mean something to you in the past?"
"Don't worry about it. She's just a past mistake," Jane said but then she completed in thoughts: The one I'll probably repeat one day.


The next conversation Jane and Samara had was even harder. Their interlocutor was Diana, the mother of Morinth's latest victim: a girl named Nef. Though initially reluctant, finally she allowed the warriors to examine her daughter's room, which provided them with details of how the Ardat-Yakshi chose and seduced her prey. Adding the justicar's insights to the mix, Shepard felt ready to take their enemy down.
But instead of going to her hunting grounds - Afterlife's vip area - Jane found herself in the room located in the same complex as Nef's apartment. Apparently, it served both for long and short-term renting, whatever the customer needed.
"Why are we here?" Shepard asked, looking around the room. It was small, equipment with only the most basic furniture - a bed, a desk, and a wardrobe - but luckily clean. At least for Omega standards.
"As I said, we have only one shot at Morinth," Samara replied, sitting on the bed. As always, her posture was perfect, pushing her tits forward and making them look even bigger than they were. "Any mistake and she would flee, and I will spend years finding her again."
"Don't worry. You said it yourself that I'll attract her easily. Just look at me." The commander gestured at her own hot body. She was wearing her usual clothes - a tank top and cargo pants - the outfit perfect for showing off her well-trained muscles, huge tits, and wide hips. "Then, in her apartment, I'll just need to buy some time for you to arrive."
"You certainly stand out from the crowd," Samara said, referring to the fact that Shepard was 7 feet tall. "But it's only step one. Step two would be seducing her. She won't take even the hottest person home if she would deem her boring."
"Oh, don't worry about my seduction skills. I have a long list of conquests we can call for recommendations," Jane replied, grinning. Her thoughts drifted to all the women on the Normandy she recently fucked: from Karin and Jack to Miranda and Kelly.
"If you're so sure... Let me test you." Samara said. "Show me what you are made of. Seduce me as if I was my daughter."
Jane was shocked for a moment, but then smiled cockily, accepting the challenge. Approaching Samantha - with an extra sway to her hips - she wondered if Morinth was similar to her in terms of appearance. Did she have the same pale complexion, well-defined jaw, and bright piercing eyes? Was her tits as big, and did she like showing them off as much?
"Hey. Is this seat taken?" She started conservatively, but it should be enough for this test. After all, Morinth would be lurking in the shadows at first. Thus, she probably would invite Jane, not the other way around.
"Yes, by you," Samara replied. The commander couldn't notice that her voice changed from her usual serenity to a seductive tone charged with erotic energy. "In fact, I've been watching you. You're the most interesting person in this place."
"I have the same feeling about you." Shepard sat beside Samara on the bed, although not too close to her. "So, why are you sitting here, in the shadows, instead of being the life of the party?"
"I don't want to waste my time chasing normality," Samara replied, her voice a little bored, as if throwing the challenge. She was a great actress, a skill she probably picked up during her centuries-long career as a justicar. "And not every night does someone as interesting as you appear."
"Thank you, the feeling is mutual. Speaking of interesting things. What do you think of the music here?" Shepard took a step back but she did it on purpose to tease Samara a little. After all, they were sitting in complete silence so she was interested in what the asari would come up with.
But the justicar only smirked. She knew her daughter well enough to anticipate what kind of music might be played in a club she lurks in. Before she spoke, she closed her eyes and inhaled through her nose as if taking the music in. The movement emphasized her tits and Jane shot a quick glance at them.
"It's dark, violent even. Those rhythms, those... pulses. They stir some dark desires in me." Samara finally exhaled and opened her eyes, their brightness piercing Shepard's soul. "What about you?"
"Oh yes, I can feel the perils in the air. The decadence I want to throw myself in," Jane replied, shifting a little toward the asari. "There's only one thing missing: hallex. With it, I could really let the music embrace me."
Samara smirked, hearing this casual drop of the name of the drug they learned from Nef's journal. She was pleased that Shepard remembered that; the redhead commander wasn't a secret operative but for a soldier, she was doing better than just fine.
"Seems like we share some interests. Maybe art is another one of them? Is there any artist that speaks to the darkest places in you?"
"Yes, there is. He's an elcor, goes by the name Forta," Jane replied, throwing in another piece of information the two women learned about Morinth. She shifted even closer to Samara, her eyes looking straight into the asari's. "He's... sublime."
"True," Samara agreed. "But art comes in many varieties. Vids can be more powerful than even the best sculpture."
"Like Vaenia? You remind me of the main duo from it. You're so..." Shepard made an effective pause, licking her lips with the very tip of her tongue. This was a move calculated on seduction, but she also felt her lips getting a little dry when the atmosphere between the two women tensed. "... glamorous."
"We have to watch it together, then," Samara smiled a predatory smile. The whole ordeal was supposed to be just a test of Jane's seduction skills, but she was really getting into it.
"Maybe we will. But we better do it soon. I travel a lot, and my schedule is pretty tight," Jane said. Seeing Samara already invested in the whole 'seduce me' thing, she chose to add a bit of unavailability into the mix.
"I travel a lot too." This time, it was Samara who shifted closer to Shepard. "Mostly to dark, dangerous places. Violent places." That much was true for all three of them: Jane, Samara, and Morinth.
"You know what they say, don't you? That violence is the surest expression of power," Shepard said quietly. Her and Samara's bodies were already touching, but she still felt drawn to the justicar. She leaned in even closer...
"Violence is a means to an end. Power is that end," Samara replied in a similar tone, leaning in the same as Shepard. She didn't stop even when there were only inches separating their faces, continuing the movement. Jane was doing the same...
Until, finally, their lips touched. And then pressed together when the women continued leaning in. At this point, they could still retract and stop the 'test'. But they did otherwise.
They started making out... and it wasn't a gentle kiss. Jane and Samara's dialogue might've been kept lowkey, but their kiss was nothing like that. It was full of lust and passion, with lips and tongues smacking together in a horny dance.
"You shouldn't kiss Morinth, Commander," Samara said when they finally separated. "Her psychic power would be much stronger when enhanced by an erotic touch."
"I don't intend to," Jane replied. "But if she's anything like you, I would be tempted for sure."
"Then let's make sure you'll be fully satisfied and thus invulnerable to temptation," the justicar said and resumed their heated make-out session. She couldn't remember the last time she kissed anyone like that which made her arousal grow exponentially. Especially as she knew her encounter with Jane won't end with just making out. To this end, she pulled the commander onto her lap.
"So hot," Jane murmured against Samara's lips. Because of her height and strength, it was rare for her to end up on top in such a position but she enjoyed it as much as every other woman. True, she needed to bend a little to maintain her lips lock with the justicar, but as the asari was the tallest of her recent partners, the height difference between them was manageable.
With their kiss getting more and more passionate with every second, soon the women's hands joined the fun as well. Samara was the first when she groped Jane's butt, massaging her cheeks and enjoying their shape and hardness. In turn, the commander's palms reached into the deep cleavage of the justicar's jumpsuit, grabbing her tits. When she saw Samara for the first time, Shepard thought that her boobs were fake but having them in her palms, she had no doubts they were fully natural. And of course huge, rivaling even Miranda's and Jane's pairs.
Given it all - Samara's beauty and sexiness, the pretended seduction, passionate kiss, and lustful groping - Shepard's cock grew and hardened in her pants. As a result, they had become quite tight, barely able to contain all 12 inches of length and 9 inches of girth of the commander's diamond-hard dick.
Luckily, Samara had chosen the exact same moment to shift her hands from Jane's butt onto her pants' front, taking care of her belt and zipper. She then fished Shepard's cock out, only briefly surprised by what kind of genitals the commander had. Not everyone aboard the Normandy knew but the number of people who were aware was high enough that some rumors had spread, easily picked up by the justicar's trained ears.
Without hesitation, Samara began stroking the diamond-hard shaft.
"Oooh!" Jane moaned into the kiss and retaliated by twisting the justicar's nipples. She had only limited mobility under her suit, though, so she pushed it out of Samara's shoulders and torso, revealing her tits in all their glory. Pale blue with darker nipples, huge, and without any sign of sag, they looked so sexy that the commander couldn't stop herself from pushing them together, kissing all over them, and nuzzling her head against them.
The women spent some more time kissing and caressing each other until Shepard spoke again.
"Let's get naked," she said, standing up from Samara's lap. She began taking off her clothes, throwing them around without a pinch of caring where they landed. The asari followed through, yet with much more grace, her suit fondled neatly next to the bed.
"Lay on the bed," Samara ordered after she and Jane kissed some more, this time standing next to the bed. With both women being tall, muscular, and big-titted, their bodies rivaled each other, although Shepard had wider hips and a more prominent ass.
Following the asari's request, the commander did as she said, slightly bouncing against the mattress. Despite the position, her boobs almost didn't flatten and her cock pointed straight toward the ceiling. The 12-inch-long and 9-inch-fat organ glistened from precum, its diamond-like hardness apparent even without touching.
Quickly, Samara joined Jane on the bed, straddling her body and assuming the 69 position. The glistening folds of her azure hovered over the Spectre's face and Shepard couldn't wait for the opportunity to taste them.
"How about we make it more interesting, Commander?" Samara unexpectedly asked. "Have you ever meld with an asari?"
"Multiple times. With multiple asari," Jane replied, grinning. "If you want, go for it. I know the mechanics."
The asari smiled mysteriously.
"No, I don't think you do. Let me show you. Embrace eternity!"
When Samara shouted the chant, her eyes immediately turned black and Jane knew hers was the same. A brief haze obscured her sight and she blinked to chase it away, welcoming the blissful feeling of being in the meld. Her arousal grew quickly, knowing how good the sex in this state would be thanks to the feedback loop between two nervous systems enhancing all stimuli.
But at the same time, something was different, something was not right. Jane remembered very well that she was laying flat on the bed with Samara straddling her, but now found herself on all fours, feeling the heat of another body under her. She saw Samara's blue feet and calves on the bed and followed them up and up. When her eyes moved to the asari's crotch, she gasped.
When the justicar's pussy should be, a huge blue cock grew from her crotch, pointing straight to the ceiling. The prominent veins sneaked around the diamond-hard shaft, the organ easily reaching 12 inches of length and 9 inches of girth.
That's my cock Samara has! Shepard realized. But that means... She reached between her own legs...
And touched wet, hot, and swollen pussy. With caution, she slipped one finger in, her walls immediately closing on it. Jane gasped, partially from shock, partially from how pleasurable even this brief contact was.
Somehow, Samara switched their positions and genitals! On the sentient level, Shepard knew it was just an illusion, tangible only in the meldspace. But her subconsciousness didn't know that, making it feel 100% real.
"Is this too much, Commander?" Samara asked, her voice coming both from under Jane and from inside her skull. "I apologize if I've stepped over the line."
For a moment, the Spectre was indeed confused. She had gotten a dick without her approval and for a long time wanted to have her pussy back. But being in a situation where that was semi-real, she didn't feel sadness, longing, or anything like that. All she felt was a playful excitement.



"You know... I've never had a blue cock before," she said and then kissed the spongy head. When her full lips touched the organ, it visibly trembled, making Shepard smile against it. She didn't, however, stop with one kiss only, going lower and lower through the whole 12-inch length, peppering it with kisses until her lips touched the very base of the organ.
There, she stayed for some time, not only kissing the shaft but also playing with Samara's blue balls. They were suitably big for a dick they accompanied and so heavy and hot that Jane had no doubts they were already brewing a huge load of sperm just for her. Spurred by the thought, she went back up with her kisses until she was once again kissing the justicar's cockhead.
For the whole time of her oral ministrations, Shepard mindlessly, on reflex, gently played with her pussy. For a time, Samara allowed her to do so, but soon put her hand away and replaced it with her own. She began slowly rubbing Jane's labia, wanting her to get used to the feeling. In time, however, the intensity of her movement increased, helped by juices that leaked from the commander's cunt, allowing the asari to go faster and faster until she slipped two of her fingers in.
"Ooh!" Jane moaned, feeling yet another kind of pleasure, her walls tightly hugging invading digits. She retaliated by pulling Samara's foreskin down, the pink flesh of her cockhead coming into view just before the commander opened her mouth wide and took the spongy crown in. Being a highly sexual person, she had no issue with fitting the wide organ in and began sucking on it like on a meaty lollipop.
At the same time, she stroked the diamond-hard shaft, two simultaneous forms of stimulation prompting the cock to leak precum. Shepard's tongue leaped on it, wanting to taste as much as possible, but still, some managed to escape from her mouth, mixing with her saliva and wetting the shaft in the process.
"Aah!" It was now Samara's turn to moan. It wasn't the first time she used the meld-switch, but she still had a little experience with how a dick felt during intercourse, so she perceived every stimulation as fresh and strong.
She didn't plan on yielding, though, so she raised her head, bringing it to Jane's pussy. She removed her fingers from the Spectre's cunt and instead gave it a few exploratory licks, enjoying the taste of her juices and the smell of her arousal. At the same time, her hands moved through Shepard's thighs onto her ass, using the hold to pull her lover's cunt onto her face, allowing her for more fervent oral pleasuring.
Having her cunt so expertly licked, Shepard's sucking on Samara's cock had become even more enthusiastic. Her lips were tightly sealed just under the crown, and her mouth worked like a vacuum cleaner on the asari's vulnerable flesh. Her hand flew faster and faster along the justicar's shaft, helped by the mixture of precum and saliva escaping her mouth.
Jane still wanted more, though, so in time, she began descending lower and lower on Samara's length. Even with its incredible girth, the commander was still able to easily fit it into her mouth, swallowing more and more diamond-hard meat with every minute.
When she finally had 6 inches of it in her orifice, she stopped her descent and began moving her head up and down, earnestly blowing off the top half of her friend's cock. Her hand still jerked off the rest, making sure that the totality of Samara's dick was being taken care of.
But even under all that pleasure, the asari didn't slow down with her own ministration. Her tongue relentlessly worked on the soldier's pussy, switching between horizontal licks and circular motions, exploring all crevices of the commander's cunt. As a result, Jane's juices leaked onto the justicar's cheeks while her wild red bush tickled her chin.
On the other side of the 69, Shepard decided that having only half of Samara's big blue cock in her mouth was too little for her. So the next time she descended onto the asari dick, she didn't stop when the spongy head hit the entrance to her throat. Instead, she went even lover, allowing the cockhead to slip into her gullet.
The transition went smoothly, but nevertheless, the Spectre felt her throat being fuller of dick than ever before. It didn't stop her, though, so she squeezed Samara's crown with her gullet's muscle and returned to blowing her dick, taking no less than 9 inches of it with every bob of her head.
"Urgh!" Samara grunted, having so much of her cock squeezed, massaged, and bobbed by Jane's powerful throat. Wanting to do her as well, she redoubled her efforts, slipping her tongue past Shepard's nether lips and using it to explore the insides of the commander's heated cunt.
She swirled the pink muscle all around, extending it as much as she could to reach as deep as possible. Grabbing Shepard's lower back, she pulled the Spectre even closer to herself, allowing her to easily reach her partner's clit, each lick bringing more pleasure to the horny soldier.
And with pleasure, even more lust came, making Shepard's blowjob quicker, deeper, and messier. She bobbed her head feverishly, taking more and more of the justicar's cock into her gullet where her powerful muscles squeezed it like a vice.
At the same time, her tongue wildly licked around, wetting the shaft and allowing it to easily slide deep into her oral orifice. First 10, then 11, and finally all 12 inches disappeared into the commander's greedy mouth, 9 inches of girth not interrupting the fervent ministrations she was giving to her fellow warrior.
And what she received in the return, was an equally enthusiastic pussy eating. Samara's tongue switched between licking Jane's folds, flicking against her clit, and swirling inside her cunt, the commander's juices flowing into the asari's mouth. Still, her face glistened from them as well, the steady flow too much even for an experienced lover to catch all of it. At the same time, the justicar held tightly onto the Spectres' hips, further pulling the redhead's hairy cunt onto her beautiful face.
Both women were on the road straight to orgasms now, the hotel room filled with moans, groans, and the slurping sound of passionate oral ministrations. From close body-to-body contact, the human and the asari felt the heat coming from off the other's bodies when two sets of huge tits squished against toned sets of abs, the excited nipples brushing against rock-hard muscles and the soft yet firm flesh bulging onto the sides.
In time, the excitement of their bodies grew too much for them to stay motionless and both women began moving their hips. Samara thrust hers up, pushing her cock into Jane's mouth and throat, and the commander ground her pussy against the justicar's face, further covering it with wetness.
Samara was the first who lost it. Her balls boiled and she felt her sperm flowing through the length of her dick before exploding right into Jane's mouth. The commander felt the strength of her expulsions hitting her throat and their volume filling her insides, her eyes opening wide when she lived through her past lovers' experience.
She recovered quickly, though, and began sucking again, wanting all that the justicar's balls brewed for her, and indeed receiving it. More and more sperm shot into her gullet with the geyser-like force, coming deep into the commander's oral orifice in thick, dense ropes of life-giving plasma.
But Jane managed to swallow it all, not a single drop escaping an air-tight seal of her mouth under the crown and a vacuum cleaner-level power of her suction.
While her cock continued ejaculating, Samara tried hard to not lose herself in pleasure and still licked and slurped on Shepard's pussy. Thanks to her resolve, only seconds passed before the Spectre joined her in orgasm, releasing a guttural moan in the process. The human cummed hard, her pussy exploding with bliss that soon washed through her entire body.
Originating in her clit, the red-hot pleasure spread through her nervous system, from her spinal cord to the tiniest nerves, replacing almost all stimuli with nothing but bliss - the only other sensation she perceived was the cock exploding in her mouth, each expulsion aligned with another spasm of her red hot, well-licked cunt.


For a time, the two warrior women orgasmed together, their sexual orgasm spasming and spewing juices. Once or twice during that time, Jane thought that she saw and felt them switching back to their original positions and body parts. But before she could focus her attention on it, it was reverting back to the recent situation.
When they descended from the peak, Shepard sat up on Samara's face and sighed contentedly. Next, she slid back, releasing the asari, and leaned in for an upside-down kiss; the justicar happily accepted it and the women began making out. Surprisingly to the latter, Jane purposely didn't swallow her entire load and shared the remaining sperm with her lover, the dense fluid going from mouth to mouth and covering both tongues in salty whiteness.
While kissing Samara, Jane's eyes remained open and transfixed on her big blue cock that hadn't even started softening. She knew that in reality, it was still hers, but as long as it stayed attached to the asari in the meldspace, she planned to have as much fun with it as possible.
That's why, eventually, she broke the kiss and stood up from the bed. Making sure that the justicar was observing her, she went to the desk and leaned against it.
"You took great care of my front hole, 'Mara," she said, pulling her asscheeks open and proudly presenting both her pussy and asshole. "Want to do the same to the back one?"
"I live to please," Samara replied, standing up from the bed. She approached the commander, her big blue cock leading the way. When she walked, her heavy balls swung a little; temporarily emptied by an orgasm, they were already brewing a new batch of virile sperm. Neither of those organs didn't diminish the justicar's feminine beauty, though - her gargantuan tits stood proudly on her chest, and her impressive abs showed strength and determination.
Finally, the asari had gotten to Jane and the women made out again, this time over the latter's shoulder. Thanks to their position, Shepard could feel Samara's blue cock nested between her asscheeks and the asari's tits squeezing against her muscular back. A moment later, her arousal grew even further when she felt the justicar's hands taking hold of her boobs, unashamedly kneading and mashing them.
Full of lust, Jane began circling her hips, stirring her partner's cock, and Samara replied similarly. They ground together for a while, the asari's stimulated cock leaking precum that flew along Shepard's buttcrack, unintentionally wetting it for an incoming intrusion.
It was now only a matter of time till one of the women would like to take this further. However, possibly because of the meld, they broke the kiss at the same moment. They looked deep into each other's eyes, both pairs pitch black because of the meld in progress.
"Fuck me, 'Mara," Shepard asked, her breath ragged from lust.
"Bend over for me, then," the justicar replied, sliding her hands from the commander's tits to her waist.
"Make me," Jane said playfully.
To that, Samara only smiled... and then, quicker than thought, moved her hand onto the back of Jane's head. Striking both physically and biotically, she pushed the Spectre onto the table - though, truth to be told, she wouldn't succeed if the commander didn't allow her. But she did, and now she had laid flat on the table, her huge tits squeezing against the wood.
"That's more like it," the justicar said with satisfaction. "Now, spread those asscheeks for me."
This time, Jane played no further and dutifully did as she was told. When she was spreading her cheeks, Samara took a fistful of her hair, making the commander tremble in lust - she was rather dominant in both life and sex but had nothing against her partner taking control. The asari's other hand took hold of her cock, bringing it to Shepard's anus.
And pushing it in.
"Oooh," Shepard moaned against the desk, feeling the mushroomy head slipping into her butthole. She relaxed her body, allowing the organ to smoothly sink deeper.
"Aaah," Samara's moans joined Jane's. She pushed forward with her hips, sliding more of her huge dick in. It went in easier than she expected - courtesy of Shepard's ability to take even the biggest cock in any of her major holes - but she still needed to work hard to penetrate Jane's back door.
The reward for it was fully worth it, though. The deeper Samara went, the tightest Shepard's butt was, squeezing her dick more and more pleasurably. Her bulbous head was making way for the rest of her shaft, the whole organ hard as a diamond when more and more of it was disappearing into the Spectre's arse.
Eventually, instead of going deeper, the asari began sawing her cock in and out of Shepard's ass. From 9 inches to 6 and back, the justicar moved her cock inside of Jane's body, creating friction pleasant for both of them. In time, she built a quicker pace of her motion, bringing more and more pleasure to both of them.
"Do you like it, Commander? Do you like my cock in your ass?" She finally asked.
"Yes! I love it! Yes!" Shepard replied enthusiastically. She held onto a table, feeling Samara's cock penetrating the depths of her arsehole, massaging her insides in the most pleasurable way.
"Do you want more of it? Or is it already too much for you?" The justicar asked again. She pulled on Jane's hair, making her spine arch backward. The only thing that the commander could see was the ceiling, but it was of little importance to her - all she cared about was the pleasure coming from her butt.
"No! Don't take it away! I want more! More of your blue cock!" With every question, the hotness of the situation was turning Jane on more and more. Her voice level raised together with her lust and she was almost yelling now.
"How much? How much of my dick do you want?" The asari asked, already knowing the answer.
"All of it, baby! Fuck me! PUT ALL 12 INCHES IN!!" Jane screamed in response and Samara immediately fulfilled her request. The next time she thrust her dick in, she put her whole length into Shepard's back door until her pelvis slapped against the commander's butt. The sound reverberated through the room but was drowned by Jane's almost orgasmic cry. "FUUUCK!! FUUUUUCK!!"
For the justicar, it was only the sign to repeat the same move. She pulled her hips back and then thrust them forward again, her foot-long dong once more fully penetrating Jane's butt. And then she did it again and again, and again.
Jane was in haven now, being fucked exactly like she liked: hard, fast, and without a care for the world. Samara's gargantuan cock - her gargantuan cock, in fact - stretched her hole to the max and filled her to the brim, sliding along her insides in the most pleasurable way possible. Under the justicar's relentless assault, the desk they were fucking on began moving on the floor, leaving scratch marks on the surface. Her pussy ground against the wood from time to time, leaking juices as if waiting for its own turn with a big blue cock that was currently busy in its owner's other hole.
"Fuck me, 'Mara! Fuck my fucking ass!" Shepard ordered as if the justicar wasn't doing this exact thing. Pulling the commander's hair with one hand and trying to keep her in place with the other, she moved her hips with force and speed that were challenging even for her well-trained body. The layer of sweat covered her toned abs and juicy tits, the droplets coming off her flesh every time her pelvis met Jane's arsecheeks with a loud slap.
Such fervent sex couldn't end in any other way than an orgasm.
This time, it was Jane who cummed first, a huge dick thrusting in and out of her widely-stretched anus finally becoming too much to handle for her. With a scream coming from her wide-open mouth and her eyes rolling up until only the whites were visible, her whole body trembled and shuddered in the throats of passion. Her hands, which till now held onto the sides of the desk, suddenly jerked up, ripping chunks of wood from the furniture. But she didn't even notice it, completely consumed by the powerful orgasm.
With Shepard cumming hard, her stretched anus closed tightly around Samara's dick and that tipped the scale for her. Feeling as if her big blue cock was about to be crushed by Jane's powerful insides, she managed to push it as far as she could before it exploded with sperm. Ropes and ropes of dense, virile liquid shot deep into Shepard's body, filling her bowels with sticky whiteness. At the same time, the justicar's spine arched back and she held tightly onto Shepard's hair and waist while her cock ejaculated dozens of times, each expulsion sending waves of pleasure to the women's mind-melded brains.


A minute passed before Jane stopped panting and took a step back, pulling her cock out of Samara's butthole.
Only after a second, she realized that their positions switched and the suddenness of it made her head spin. She felt her legs giving way and she fell back, but the mind-meld stabilized when she was still mid-air. Out of the blue, she was back on the desk and saw Samara flopping onto the chair.
But then, another surprise came when after standing up, Shepard looked down. When her rock-hard eight-pack should've been, now she had a rounded belly, looking like at the early stages of pregnancy. She grabbed it, feeling its soft structure.
So that's what it's like! The commander thought, reminiscing on all cases when she pumped buckets of sperm into her asari partners. It was a pleasant feeling, akin to being full of a delicious meal. But next to the utter satisfaction, there was one other thing... a hunger for more.
"I hope you're not spent yet, 'Mara," Jane said, caressing her bloated tummy. "Because there's still one feat missing in your today's trifecta." Saying the last part, she spread her pussylips wide open, leaving no doubts about what she wanted now.
Samara didn't reply with words, but actions. She stood up from the chair and kissed Shepard hard, their tongues darting forward to meet in now familiar dance.
For a minute or two the women just made out passionately, moaning into each other's mouths. While doing so, they embraced tightly, as if wanting their bodies to meld the same as their minds. Their hands explored their muscular backs, occasionally slipping down to cup a feel of a toned ass.
Finally, Samara pushed on Jane and the commander sat on the ruined desk, thinking it was what the justicar wanted. But immediately, the asari pulled her off it and began walking her backward, the two continuing kissing madly. Shepard still didn't open her eyes, though, and instead allowed her lover to guide her until she felt her back hitting something hard.
It was a wardrobe.
"Here, we haven't fucked yet," Samara announced, slipping out of her distinguished persona. But her cock throbbed in anticipation and she allowed her lust to speak for her.
"So you want us to have sex on and against every piece of furniture here?" Shepard asked playfully. She felt the heat radiating from the asari's big blue cock and couldn't wait till it would be in her cunt.
"As it should be," Samara replied and fulfilled Jane's unspoken wish: she pushed her cock into the commander's pussy.
The moment it happened, Shepard moaned loudly, feeling the hard organ opening her wider than she ever was. They were both standing on the ground, but with Shepard's parted legs, the height difference between them was neglectable, allowing for a smooth entrance.
And so Samara's cock continued its journey deep into the Spectre's cunt. After both oral and anal, and two incredible orgasms, Jane's pussy was literally drenched, her love juices dripping onto the floor. Combined with her peak anatomy and sexual prowess, it meant that the justicar had no issue with bottoming up inside her, the crown of her dick quickly reaching the soldier's cervix.



When it happened, the asari suddenly took Jane's hands and pinned them to the wardrobe over their heads. Because of that, their bodies went even closer together, squeezing two pairs of huge tits and the cumflated belly between them.
"I'm gonna fuck you now, Jane," Samara hissed into the Spectre's ear, her voice ragged from barely contained horniness. "I went easy on your arse, but your cunt won't get the same treatment."
"Please do that," Shepard replied, trembling from lust and anticipation. The justicar fucked her ass hard and fast; the thought that she would go even harder with her pussy was delectable. "Fuck me with your big blue cock! Show me what a 1,000-year-old asari justicar can do!"
Samara only smiled at that. She retracted her hips, her cock sliding back along Jane's love canal, bringing her as much pleasure as the previous intrusion did. Finally, only the wide cockhead remained inside when the rest of the shaft left the warm embrace of Shepard's pussy...
Only to be quickly and forcefully pushed back in. In a blink of an eye, the whole 12-inch length once again disappeared past the Spectre's swollen pussylips. Wide, spongy cockhead hit the commander's cervix, making her scream in pleasure at the same moment when pale and azure bodies slapped together.
The scream didn't even die yet and Samara was already thrusting again, her cock working like a piston when she set the frantic pace from the very beginning. True to her promise, she didn't hold back, using her whole strength to fuck her partner like she was never fucked before.
Initially, Jane tried to respond to Samara's motion with her own. But the asari didn't let her, instead holding her hips still with the biotic power. It was her dance now; panting and grunting, she thrust hard and fast, as if wanting to pierce Shepard's womb with her invading cock.
And the commander loved it! It was a long time since someone dominated her like that - Aria was probably the last - and the fact that now she had a pussy and her partner had a cock only enhanced the experience. 12 inches of length and 9 inches of girth penetrated her red-hot, wanton, greedy cunt, the diamond-hard organ enduring everything Jane's perfect pussy was throwing at it.
"Oh, yes, fuck, 'Mara!" Shepard moaned and panted under the relentless assault. "FUCK ME YOU GORGEROUS BIG-DICKED ASARI STUD!!"
"TAKE IT YOU HUMAN SLUT!!" Samara yelled back. Thanks to the mindmeld, she adopted some elements of Jane's personality and her speech patterns stopped being as elegant as usual. "TAKE MY BIG BLUE COCK RIGHT INTO YOUR FUCKING CUNT!!"
"YES!! FUCK ME AS HARD AS YOU WANT!! AS HARD AS YOU CAN!!" Shepard demanded and somehow the asari even fastened her movements, fucking the commander within an inch of her life.
The two warrior women rutted like a pair of wild animals now, making even a heavy wardrobe shake under the power of their sex. The back of the furniture hit the wall repeatedly, the loud thudding being heard in all adjacent rooms. Some tenants even smashed the wall, noisily protesting the vocal sex happening nearby, while others cheered and encouraged. But neither Jane nor Samara heard any of it, their dirty screams, horny moans, and the sound of two bodies slapping together completely drowning all other noises.
But then something happened that shifted the dynamic of this sexcounter: the wardrobe's door had broken. Heavily abused for some time, the old furniture couldn't hold any longer and gave way, Shepard falling into it as a result.
"ARGH!! FUCK!!" The commander yelled when the shelves hit her back painfully. Worrying that something serious happened, Samara stopped moving for a moment and also released her hold on the Spectre's body. Recovering quickly, Jane utilized it to push them off the furniture - the asari briefly lost the balance and the two of them ended back on the bed with Shepard on top.
"My turn now!" The soldier yelled and immediately began jumping on the cock that despite the situation never left her pussy. As Samara before, also now Jane set a frantic pace from the very beginning, riding her partner's dick like an Amazon she was. Under her heavy motion, her tits began jumping madly on her chest, slapping both against each other as well as against her cumflated belly.
"YES!! FUCK YES!! My cock feels so good in your pussy!" Samara yelled. The brief respite could slow down the women's progress toward orgasm, but under Jane's expert riding, they were back on track in almost no time.
"And my pussy feels so good around your cock!" Jane replied, moving up and down in fast, long strokes. She was taking Samara's member as deep into her cunt as possible, the organ battering her cervix every time she descended. "GODDESS I LOVE BIG BLUE COCKS!!"
"And you can have it! As long as I'm on your ship, you can have it any time you want!" The justicar promised. She joined Shepard's crew to find Morinth and fight the collectors, but now she gained yet another purpose on the Normandy.
The women fucked and fucked, their sexual organs interwinding in the best way possible. Shepard's pussy squeezed Samara's cocks with a strength of vice and the latter worked in the former like a jackhammer, especially when the justicar began thrusting her hips up to meet Jane's powerful movement with her own incredible force. The bed loudly protested, the frame and the mattress squeaking harshly, the headboard hitting the wall and leaving dents in it.
And, finally, their frantic sex came to the inevitable conclusion.
"Jane! You're so good! I'm gonna cum soon!" Samara warned, feeling her balls boiling.
"Yes! Me too! Let's do it together!" Jane replied, her pussy on fire. "TOOOGEEEEETHEEEEEEER!!" She wailed when her orgasm hit.
"EMBRACE ETERNITY!!" Samara replied, joining her friend on the peak.
As both women wanted, their orgasm came at the exact same time. Simultaneously, Jane's pussy and Samara's cockhead contracted, the first squeezing the latter hard and the latter ejaculating with sperm. White, warm, sticky liquid, shot from the asari's urethra in long, dense ropes, quickly coated the insides of the human's pussy, but it wasn't enough. The huge organ continued its assault, sending more and more sperm into the horny soldier, her body threatening to explode, unable to hold all semen that was pumped into it.
It was the best of the orgasms Jane and Samara had together. But even under it, they still rutted madly, the Spectre jumping on the justicar cock and the asari thrusting up into her human friend and lover.
But as their bodies worked on autopilot perfectly, the same couldn't be said about their brains. And so, the mindmeld Samara established began glitching, repeatedly breaking and re-establishing their connection. Yet, it only served to enhance the experience. Switching between having a pussy and a cock, between bouncing and thrusting, kept their orgasms fresh and high, prolonging it to minutes of constant contractions and ejaculations.
When they eventually descended from the peak, both warriors had laid together on the bed, panting hard from the exertion. In time, their breaths stabilized and the moment it happened, they kissed each other gently - such a refreshment after the frantic fucking. Finally, the justicar pulled them out of the mindmeld as well, their blackened eyes recovering their natural colors: light blue for the asari and emerald for the human.
Together, Jane and Samara sat up and examined the room they had such rough sex in. They already knew that they destroyed the desk and the wardrobe, but now they discovered the bed also gave way under Shepard's harsh riding. They looked at each other and burst into laughter, both still lightheaded after their powerful orgasms.
"And look at you!" The Spectre said, pointing at the justicar's belly, now rounded up to the level of second-trimester pregnancy. She caressed the cumflated tummy, realizing that Kelly's would look very similar in a few months. "There's no way you'd fit into your suit now."
"Who's talking? You should be worried about how you would put your penis into your pants." Smiling, Samara pointed at the still-erect member. "Sadly, we have no time for more fun. We already lost too much, Morinth won't wait for us."
"Lost? Do you regret what we did?" Shepard asked.
"Not at all! I didn't mean it like that, sorry for misexpressing myself," the asari replied, gathering her clothes - or rather her suit, as she wasn't wearing any underwear. "The more important question is, do you? I don't mean the sex, I mean the switch."
"No, I don't," Jane responded, sensing what her friend meant. "I have a cock now, and I fully accept it. Even more: I love it, and so do my friends. If I ever miss having a pussy, I just need to find you. Or another asari." Saying the last part, the commander grinned widely and the justicar playfully shook her finger at her.
After their conversation, the asari went to the bathroom, leaving Shepard alone in the room. After a quick stretch, the commander also left the bed and put her clothes back on, indeed having some issues with fitting her cock into her pants.
When Samara returned, she was wearing her usual attire, her stomach as flat as before they had sex.
"You're all tidy up, Commander. Good. Now, let's hunt my murderous daughter."
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Despite the hunt for Morinth beginning with amazing sex and ending with the Ardat-Yakshi dead as planned, the whole ordeal proved to be emotionally tough for Commander Jane Shepard - and she wasn't even the most impacted. That was without a doubt Samara, who, according to her own words, had to kill her strongest and smartest daughter. Hearing the pain in her voice was the most devastating for the soldier, and although the commander tried to be as supportive as she could, she knew that such a wound needed time to mend. Sensing that the asari wanted some alone time for that, Shepard left the observation deck, still feeling the stress of the situation.
Luckily, she knew a great way to unwind.



"Shit, Miri!" Shepard growled through clenched teeth. "Your body was made for anal! Fuck!" Her 12-inch cock worked in the perfect woman's anus while her hands hornily wandered her body, unable to decide if they should caress her boobs, belly, or ass - all of Miranda's body parts were equally alluring.
"Yes! It was made for sex! Sex with you! Damn! And only you! Screw me, Jane! Screw me all the time!" Lawson wailed in response. It was her first anal fuck ever; she had never allowed any man to fuck her there. But with her Amazonian commander, she wanted to experience all possible kinds of sex.
The atmosphere in the XO's office quickly grew tense. The scent of sex filled the room, accompanied by pants and moans of two incredibly sexy women. They rutted like a pair of wild animals, verbally teasing each other and encouraging themself to continue with the fervent fucking.
But the sound of their colliding bodies was even louder. Jane's pelvis repeatedly hit Miranda's butt when her cock sank balls deep into her just deflowered anus.
"Yes! Fucking yes! More! Screw me more!" Lawson chanted, feeling how her back hole stretched around the 9-inch girth of the invading cock.
Finally, Jane's hands rested on Miranda's shoulders, which allowed for even stronger penetration. Eventually, though, they shifted toward Lawson's front, and Shepard pulled her lover toward herself, the agent's back trashing against her chest.
"Get over here!" She said, and Miranda reacted the best way possible - she tilted her head and began lustfully making out with the commander. At the same time, the soldier reached onto her clit and began flicking it in addition to moving her hips hard and fast.
With an extra stimulation, Miranda quickly achieved her orgasms, only their lips-lock stopping XO's screams from penetrating the thick metal walls of her office. But nothing could stop Jane's diamond-hard cock from exploding, filling Lawson's bowels with buckets of thick, creamy, and virile sperm.



Having her mind sedated and her body satisfied, Shepard decided to get back to the business of making sure her squad was entirely focused on their fight with the Collectors. This time, however, she wanted something simple and possibly fun, something that would end with a cheerful celebration and not another trauma.
Something like... a heist during a crime lord party, perhaps? Yeah, it would definitely do. Smiling, the commander set a course to Bekenstein and called Kasumi Goto to meet her at the shuttle.
When she got there, the thief was already waiting for her, and Jane wondered how she managed to beat her to it. Maybe Kasumi knew some secret passes through the Normandy or something? That would certainly fit her curious nature and reputation as a master thief.
The Asian had a box with her, which she threw at the commander as soon as she had gotten close.
"What is it?" Shepard asked, effortlessly catching it mid-air.
Kasumi only grinned in response.



A few hours later, the two women sat together in a rented skycar, Kasumi driving. She was wearing her usual black catsuit with a cowl, but Jane had changed almost beyond recognition. Her red hair was slicked down, her make-up done... and she wore a black cocktail dress.
"Looking good, Ms. Alison Gunn. Hock won't be able to keep his eyes off you." The thief cheerfully said.
"I take it I'm wearing this getup for a reason?" Jane asked, feeling a little uncomfortable. The last time she wore a dress was her prom.
"You'd look really out of place at a society party in armor, don't you think?" Kasumi playfully asked. "You look great. You should wear this stuff more often." She casually complimented, and Jane had to agree. The dress showed off her muscular arms and legs to perfection, and a quite deep cleavage teased her ideal boobs to everyone who dared to look there (Kasumi did).
For a moment, the commander even considered going commando, but ultimately wasn't that bold and accepted a pair of skimpy panties delivered together with the dress. She had no bra on, though - her tits were perfectly able to support themselves.
"Thanks. But won't you look really out of place at a society party in a catsuit?" Jane asked.
"Please." Kasumi looked at her like at a kid who asked stupid questions. "I'm your bodyguard, not a guest. I can wear whatever I want. Besides, no one would even glance at me with you in sight."
Another compliment so quick after the previous one made Shepard blush a little. To steer the conversation elsewhere, she asked some more questions, mainly about the Alison Gunn persona and the man being their target, Donovan Hock, as she tried to remember all that the thief had said.
Afterwards, Kasumi finally revealed details of her plan for their heist, and the commander briefly wondered why they didn't have this conversation earlier instead of at the last possible moment. Ultimately, though, she shook her head and focused on listening. After all, she was a little out of her usual waters here and needed to follow Kasumi's lead.
Very soon, though, they encountered the first problem, as Donovan Hock didn't allow Kasumi into the party - all he said was that he didn't like her look. The master thief, however, told Shepard to just follow through before enabling her cloaking device, no doubt to find her own way into the building.
In the meantime, the commander was tasked with finding the door to the vault. To not raise suspicion, she enjoyed the party for some time, observing other guests (especially the one being accompanied by not one, but two identically looking asari) and listening to their conversations (among others, about the rumored return of famous Commander Shepard).
Wandering through the halls and rooms, Jane suddenly felt a gentle tingling in her cock, which grew just a little from it. For a moment, she was surprised, but ultimately waved her hand at it, concluding it was just an excitement of being on the mission (and that the abovementioned asari for sure didn't help her state of arousal). Ignoring her semi-hard dick, the commander went down the stairs in the back of the main hall, and there, she found what she was looking for.
"Very nice. There's more here than I expected." Jane almost jumped, hearing Kasumi's voice out of the sudden as the master thief uncloaked just at her side. "Password-protected voice lock. Kinetic barrier. DNA scanner - looks like an EX-700 series. Everything a vault needs to be impenetrable."
"This gonna be a problem?" The soldier asked. This certainly wasn't something she could resolve with her fists or guns.
"Please. Remember who you're talking to." Kasumi answered, her voice as sure as her words. "You'll need to get a voice sample for the voice lock. You'll have to go chat up Hock for that. We'll have to find a password too. DNA? Child's play. We should find plenty of DNA samples in Hock's private quarters." She was throwing info faster than a submachine gun shoots bullets.
"And the barrier?" Shepard cut in, wanting to at least appear as someone who helps find the solution.
"Cut the power. Never fails... if we can find it." Kasumi finally turned from the heavily secured door and looked at the commander. "Keiji could get through a system like this in his sleep. And I'm better. Let's get to it!"
Happy that she could finally be of real use, Shepard went right at it. Being a step closer to their goal, she noticed the tingling in her cock grew in intensity, but it was still manageable.
Back to the heist, cutting power was the easiest part. The only thing the Spectre needed to do was follow the cable (it ran under the floor, but Kasumi set the soldier's omni-tool to scan for electromagnetic field) to the power source, the latter cleverly hidden behind the fake fireplace.
Getting the password was even more fun, as for it, the women had broken into the security room. There, Jane could finally have some fight, expertly taking down a pair of Hock's guards before reading the password from one's notepad.
The next thing Shepard needed to do was take a sample of Hock's voice, and that meant she needed to talk to the sleazy man. When she approached, she noticed he shot a glance at her cleavage, and despite it irritating her (on the other hand, who could blame him?), she figured her looks may be used to her advantage here.
"Ms. Gunn. Good to see you." Hock said, shaking Shepard's hand as if he forgot they had already met. "That scene at the door hasn't soured your evening, I hope."
"I understand the security, but who would dare try to break into Donovan Hock's home?" Jane asked innocently, looking at the shorter man from under her eyelids.
"Gunn, in our line of work, we attract a certain element," Donovan explained, buying Shepard's dumb girl play. "Few understand the pains we take to keep the barbarian's at bay. People these days want comfort, entertainment, love. They don't see that the galaxy is fragile."
That was only the beginning of his rant. The guy apparently loved to hear his own voice, and given how he was louder and louder with each passing second, a crowd soon gathered around him. This only spurred him further to explain his worldview to anyone willing to listen.
But Shepard wasn't one of them. In fact, she barely heard what he said.
Because the moment he started to do it, the gentle tingling of Jane's cock turned into forceful tremors. And this time she knew the source: her panties were vibrating! The panties Kasumi provided her with! It was too gentle to notice before, but now, it had become unmissable.
A mix of emotion flooded Shepard's brain then, but two were dominant. On one hand, the fear of being caught with an erect cock under vibrating panties. On the other hand, the pleasure of the same cock being heavily stimulated in front of the entire crowd of people.
Having no means to stop it, though - she couldn't shed her panties off in the current situation! - the commander focused on keeping up the appearance. Crossing her hands at the front of her body to hide her hard-on, she bit onto the insides of her cheeks and clenched her butt, trying to act as if nothing was happening.
But even trying to fight it, she still felt the vibrations and the pleasure coming from them. Her cock, growing more and more, almost slipped out of the skimpy panties, but they managed to hold it and continued stimulating it. A thin layer of perspiration covered the commander's skin, and her limbs trembled a little under the bliss. Her teeth sank into her flesh deep enough to draw blood, and her eyes almost rolled up when the orgasm threatened to wash over her body...
And then, the sound of clapping penetrated the soldier's pleasure-clouded brain, and the vibrations suddenly stopped, allowing Jane to come back to reality.
"I said get him talking, and you get him talking." She heard Kasumi's voice on her receiver. The thief's voice was no different than usual, as if she didn't just indirectly stimulate the commander's cock. "We've got enough of a voice sample. Let him go."
Shepard did that, not even allowing Hock to say goodbye. Partly because she didn't want his attention, given her now-disheveled state, partly because she wanted to regroup with Kasumi as soon as possible.
The sly fox! I'm gonna kill her! Or... or... Jane didn't want to voice other possibilities yet. Instead, she focused on finding the way to Donovan's private quarters. Given how they still needed his DNA, this was the best place to look, and the thief was probably coming there too.
The doors to the apartments were, of course, guarded, so the commander decided to get there from the opposite end. After checking her surroundings to be sure that she wasn't observed, she jumped down from the terrace onto the lower balcony and quickly took care of the three guards stationed there. The first one didn't even know what hit him before being pushed into the abyss, while the other two were no match for her shooting skills.
One broken window and opened door later, Jane was finally where she wanted to be: in Donovan Hock's private quarters.



"Kasumi!" The commander half-yelled, looking around. She suspected the rooms were soundproof, but it's better safe than sorry. "I know you're here! Show yourself!"
"Relax, no need to shout. My ears are fine." The commander heard the Asian's voice coming from behind her, so she turned around... and her jaw dropped.
Kasumi was standing in the middle of the room... completely naked. No catsuit, no cowl, not even an underwear... nothing.
For the first time ever, Shepard could see her friend fully in the light, from the very top of her body to the very bottom of it. Kasumi's black hair was cut into a short-length bob, and her face was gorgeous, with sparkling eyes, a small nose, and full lips. She wore dark makeup around her eyes, but her lips were pale, safe from a purple square on their lower half and a same-color line under them.
The Asian's body was equally beautiful. Her breasts were small, but her nipples protruded from them quite temptingly, as if waiting to be licked and sucked. Yet the most alluring part was the thief's belly - perfectly flat, flanked by a pair of nicely rounded hips. Even lower, a wild turf of pubic hair crowned her pink pussy, peaking from between long legs ending in dainty feet.
"How did you like my surprises? The one during Hock's speech and the one in his apartment? I hope they lighten up this dull, uneventful mission for you," Kasumi said teasingly, which shook Jane out of her shock. In a few steps, the redhead closed the distance between them and firmly, yet not forcefully, grabbed the Asian's arms.
"You're a sly fox, you know that?" She hissed, the lust in her voice apparent. Any traces of irritation she felt were quickly wiped out from her brain, leaving only horniness behind. "But you woke up the beast, and now you have to put it back to sleep." Saying that, she pushed her clothed crotch against Kasumi's naked body, allowing the thief to feel her hardened cock, leaving no doubts about what beast she was referring to.
"I waited for you to say that," Kasumi said playfully... and somehow managed to break out of Shepard's hold. She didn't go far away, though, but gently pushed the commander back. The Spectre allowed her and took a few steps back until, after a stronger push, she clapped onto one of the couches.
"Let me see you," Kasumi said softly and, still standing, helped Jane take off her dress, baring the soldier's strong, muscular, and big-tittied body. Where they both were naked, the Asian kneeled on the couch next to the redhead and reached to her crotch, gently massaging her huge cock through the fabric of her panties. In return, Shepard leaned toward the thief and took her nipple into her mouth, sucking on the excited bud.
For a moment, they stayed like that, with the Spectre switching between Kasumi's nipples and the latter playing with the former's cock, enjoying how it grew bigger and harder under her small palm. Eventually, the Asian fished the 12-inch-long organ from the skimpy confinement of black panties, but didn't take them off completely, letting them cover Shepard's heavy balls. Then, she slid a few inches back and leaned toward the commander's crotch.
"Ready or not, here I come," she said and kissed a spongy head with her full lips. Next, she parted them slightly and explored the whole shaft, getting acquainted with its size, shape, and hardness. She thoroughly licked the whole length, tasting its flesh and making sure to trace all prominent vines that snaked around it like small, meaty snakes.
Kasumi's slow, meticulous caressing was all Shepard needed after all the vibrations her dick experienced during Hock's speech. She sank into a couch, enjoying all that the Asian was doing to her, but after her initial lust was satisfied, she began wanting more.
"Take it in, Kasumi. And do it so I could see everything," the commander said, brushing the thief's hair from her face. "Put this mouth of yours to good use," she added, teasing the Asian's lower lip with her thumb, precisely at the place she put her purple make-up on. In the response, Kasumi took that thumb into her mouth and sucked on it, giving her friend a taste of what her blowjob would feel like.
The action sent a shiver through Jane's spine, and she couldn't wait any longer. Taking her hand out of Goto's face, she shifted it to the back of her head and guided her further toward her crotch. This time, Kasumi didn't tease her shaft, but instead opened her mouth wide and got close to the very top of her dick. Lowering her head onto the crown, she looked right into Shepad's eyes and went even lower, finally embracing the tip with her pale lips.
"Oh shit," Shepard panted. The contrast between how small and delicate Kasumi's features were compared to a huge, rigid cock in her face was amazingly sexy. It seemed almost impossible how the Asian would fit the gargantuan organ into her dainty mouth, but if she was anything like the rest of the Normandy crew, Jane was sure she would manage to do it just fine.
And that was exactly the case, as proved when Kasumi began sinking lower. Her lips opened wider and wider, and at the same time, more of Shepard's cockhead disappered past her oral orifice. Her tongue quickly joined the fun, sneaking around the spongy crown, wetting it for an easier intrusion but also providing more stimuli. For the whole time, Shepard kept the thief's hair out of her face, making all she was doing to her dickhead absolutely visible.
Finally, Kasumi's lips approached the very bottom of Jane's cockhead, and she used it as the opportunity to suck hard on the dickflesh in her mouth, making the commander moan in pleasure. Not moving her head and not ceasing her suction, she grabbed the shaft and began jerking it off, adding even more delight to the redhead's pleasure-filled brain.
"Fuck, Kasumi, you're so good at it. Did you play with Keiji's cock like that?" Jane asked, not thinking clearly. But luckily, Goto didn't seem to mean mentioning her late husband.
"Yes, exactly like that. But his dick wasn't so big or hard. So I'm gonna suck yours even better." She briefly ascended from the commander's dick, but only for the time she needed to say that. Immediately after, she went back down and indeed began to suck Jane's crown more enthusiastically.
"Oh yes, Kasumi, do that." Shepard half-said, half-moaned, melting against the couch. Her cock was vulnerable after being teased with vibrations earlier, which enhanced the pleasure from Goto's blowjob even more. "Stroke my shaft! Make out with my cockhead!"
And the thief did exactly that. She began moving her head up and down, sucking on Jane's exposed crown while her agile tongue focused on the commander's slit, its tip practically sinking into the tiny (in comparison) hole. She also didn't forget about the first part of Shepard's request, her hand constantly moving top-and-down on the Spectre's shaft, rotating left and right for an extra bit of stimulus. All of it while keeping constant eye contact with the commander.
Receiving all that stimulation, both physical and visual, Shepard head rolled backwards and then sidewise, making Kasumi's body enter her purview. The Asian was kneeling on the couch, the gentle line of her back ending with a pale, perky ass, too sexy for the commander to just leave it be. So she reached out and began kneading the soft flesh.



"You have such a hot body, Kas. I can't wait till I fill it with my sperm," she said, her voice hoarse. "From both ends," she added after a moment.
"Oh, please do that, Shep. I've waited for it for so long," Kasumi replied, taking her mouth out of the commander's cockhead but continuing the jerking motion of her hand, keeping her friend in the state of bliss. Yet not enough to keep her from noticing hidden meaning in her words.
"What do you mean?" Jane asked, straightening a little.
"I... I saw you. Having sex on the Normandy," Kasumi confessed. A blush climbed her face, but she still didn't cease jerking the commander's shaft. "With Jack, it was an accident; I was just exploring and caught you in the act. But with Miranda, I purposely spied on you. And seeing you with Liara, I... masturbated to the sight. I just... I just wanted what they had." She blurted it all out, not knowing what to expect.
But in the response, Shepard only laughed. True, maybe Kasumi crossed some lines and needed an educational conversation about privacy, but certainly not now, when her hand was around Jane's cock and her mouth freshly out of it.
"You... voyeuristic... slut!" The commander yelled and then, quicker than thought, reached out and grabbed the thief's waist. Using her considerable strength, she lifted and twisted the smaller woman's body, so the completely surprised Asian ended up upside down in a kind of twisted 69-like position - her mouth hovered over Jane's cock while her pussy was practically in the soldier's face.
"Yelp!" Kasumi squealed, but then her squeak turned into a moan when Shepard buried her face into Goto's pussy, eating her out fervently and aggressively as if she wanted to punish her that way. In the matter of seconds, the thief was on the highway to orgasm, courtesy of Jane's enthusiasm and expertise.
But she didn't plan on yielding, though. Quite the opposite, she quickly returned to blowing the Spectre's cockhead harder and faster than before. Also, despite being kept in the air - which rendered her unable to sink lower on Jane's cock - she still found a new way to pleasure her lover. Namely, she turned on her panties' vibrations, setting them to the maximum level.
Feeling her balls - the only thing still hidden in her panties - stimulated by the frequent vibration made Shepard wail, but that resulted in only the tiniest break in the wicked 69. Quickly, Jane returned to munching on Kasumi's delectable pussy, which the thief made even easier by parting her legs incredibly wide, practically ending in an upside-down split - the position in which her cunt was completely defenseless against the Spectre's mouth and tongue.
For a time, the only sound heard in the room was sucking and licking when two completely different women orally pleasured each other. On one side, a 7-foot-tall Amazonian soldier with muscles able to bend steel and a 12-inch cock between her legs. On the other hand, a short Asian thief with tiny titties, a perfectly flat belly, and a perky ass, whose small mouth stretched around the abovementioned cock. But what was most important for them was their shared goal: making each other cum.
Which finally happened, at the exact same time to both. They moaned hard in unison (well, harder, given how neither was quiet before) and their sexual orgasm pulsated together. Kasumi's pussy contracted around Shepard's invading tongue and under munching mouth, but what she experienced between her lips was just as great for her.
Because down there, Jane's cock tightened and then relaxed, shooting buckets of sperm right into Goto's greedy mouth and gullet. A torrent of thick, dense, and tasty semen escaped the commander's slit, bombarding the insides of the Asian's oral orifice with a lasting barrage of a virile liquid. Rope after rope shot into her, making her cheeks bulge, her upside-down position making swallowing incredibly hard.
Even if only Jane's cockhead and balls were properly stimulated this time (Kasumi needed her hands to keep her balance), she still cummed as hard as ever, resulting in a volume the thief just couldn't handle and needed to release at least some of it. Flowing from her mouth, the escaping fluid drenched the commander's balls and panties and left a huge wet spot on Hock's couch, the fact that both women couldn't give even a single fuck about.



After their orgasms finally died, Shepard helped Kasumi return to a normal position. After doing so, she noticed that the thief's cheeks were hollowed as she kept as much sperm in her mouth as she could, some dribbling from the corners of her lips. Only when she was sure Jane was observing her, she loudly gulped it down.
"You said you want to see everything. I'm happy to serve," she explained, gathering all leftovers and licking her fingers clean. "But you also said you'd fill me from both ends. So now it's your turn to keep your words."
"Wait, here? We risked a lot already. Maybe we should..." The commander answered, the recent peak giving her some post-nut clarity.
But Kasumi didn't let her finish.
"Hot, isn't it?" She whispered, taking hold of the commander shaft and jerking it anew, the extra wetness allowing for a smoother motion. She purposely left Jane's dickhead out and also turned off the vibrations of her panties, focusing on the previously unattended part. "Having sex during the heist, in your target's quarters as well..."
"Did you do such things with Keiji?" The Spectre answered, her hand once again reaching onto the Asian's buttcheeks to massage them hornily.
"No, he was too cautious for that," the thief continued, her voice even raspier and her movement quicker. "But you're brave and bold enough, aren't you, Shep?"
Maybe normally, Jane would reject that offer. But her post-nut clarity moment had passed already, pushed out of her mind by Kasumi's jerking hand and sultry voice. So instead of denying, she simply said.
"Yes, I am. Lead the way."
Kasumi only smiled at that and stood up, pulling Shepard by her dick. Using it as a kind of meaty leash, she guided the soldier to the bed and pushed her back, forcing her to fall onto the high-quality, pristine-clean mattress. Maybe Donovan Hock expected some lady to accompany him after the party? His lost. Jane and Kasumi had gotten there first.
"You love to push your lovers around, aren't you?" Shepard asked, shifting on the bed to the most comfortable position. Her 12-inch-long dick was like a flagpole, pointing straight up.
"What can I say? I like the good ride. And not being crushed by you. You're huge!" The thief answered, joining the commander on the bed and seductively walking on all fours toward her cock.
"Auch!" Jane joked but flexed her impressive muscles anyway, making them clearly visible under her skin. "Besides, I wouldn't crush you," she assured.
"Good. I won't crush you either," Kasumi said, assuming the position over Shepard's cock and slowly lowering herself onto it.
The Spectre observed Goto's motion, and when their genitals had gotten close, she was, for the first time ever, worried if she would fit in. Her cock was so wide with its 9-inch girth, with her cockhead being its widest part, while the Asian's pussy looked so small and tight in comparison.
"Kasumi, are you sure you..." Jane began asking, but then, just after touching the tip of her cock, the thief's pussy opened like a flower and swallowed Shepard's cockhead, both organs' wetness for sure taking a lot of credit for that. "Oooh, I'm in!"
"Yes, you are!" Kasumi closed her eyes, reveling in the sensation of her pussy being penetrated by such a big, hard dickhead. "But for now, only a tiny fraction of you."
"No fraction of my cock is tiny," Shepard said, faking resentment. Then, as if to prove her words, she began moving her hips up and down, further impaling Kasumi onto her impressive girth.
The Asian didn't reply, just bathing in the pleasure of finally getting fucked by Commander Shepard - something she fantasised about since the moment she put a foot on the Normandy. Till then, she considered herself straight, maybe a little bi-curious. But seeing Jane's Amazonian build, not to mention her gargantuan cock, and observing how much pleasure she was giving her lovers was her bisexual awakening. So now, she tilted her head back and closed her eyes while her hands wandered to her tiny tits, pinching and twisting her nipples.
Yet in time, she began responding to Shepard's movement with her own. But while the commander moved up and down, pushing her cock deep into the smaller woman's cunt, the Asian was circling her hips, making each intrusion feel fresh and unique. The cute moans began escaping her mouth, mixing with Jane's more guttural grunts, filling the room with the lusty sound of sex. Luckily, the Spectre took care of the guards on the balcony, and the one guarding the entrance was too far to hear anything.
"Shit, Kasumi, your pussy is so tight!" Shepard eventually said. "It's like I am fucking a virgin."
"Oh, I'm no virgin, I assure you." Kasumi opened her eyes to regard Shepard from the above, stifling her moans. "But I only had sex with Keiji so far... and you know what they talk about Asian men."
"So my cock is bigger than his?" Shepard asked even if she knew the answer. But knowing and hearing were two different things.
"Oh yes, you're so much bigger! Like thrice as big!" Kasumi panted, moving her hips to stir Jane's dick, nested so deep in her red-hot cunt. "And so much harder, too! I hope your load would live up to your size!" She said as if she didn't experience it already.
"Don't worry about how much my cock will shoot." Jane winked. "Worry about how much your pussy will fit."
"Oh, but for now, it fits your cock! And it wants more!" Kasumi replied, making Shepard push harder. Her dick, till now buried only halfway into the Asian's lithe body, began sinking deeper and deeper until all 12 inches filled the thief's insides to the brim.
"AAAH!" Goto wailed when she felt the spongy head battering her cervix; Keiji was never able to do so. Under the pleasure, the thief's movement became less coordinated and more erratic, which prompted Jane to roll them over, ending up on top. Having more freedom in this position, she began pounding Kasumi harder and faster, but took extra care to not crush the smaller woman under her Amazonian form.
"OH, OH, AH!" the thief moaned from under Shepard. "Fuck me! Fuck me like you fucked others when I was watching you! Fuck me!" She screamed, but those were the last clear words the commander heard from her. A little worried, she looked down, and she saw that the Asian's eyes were crossed and her tongue lolled from her mouth in a lewd expression of pleasure.
The view enticed the Spectre to fuck her friend even harder, and she grinned madly seeing how their sex literally short-circuited Kasumi's brain. But what she saw when she looked even further down was even hotter and more lust-inducing.
Under the Asian's perfectly flat belly, Jane could see the outline of her pistoning cock! The bulge was there, stretching the flawless skin, and she could swear that sometimes, even her vines were clearly visible!
"Shit, you didn't joke when you said you're happy to serve! I indeed can see everything! I can even see my cock in you!" She announced, and her voice reached Kasumi's lust-filled brain somehow.
"Let me see it too! Flip us over!" Goto yelled, and Shepard followed her request. With Kasumi back on top, they resumed moving together, with the thief humping her hips back-and-forth while being fully impaled on the commander's foot-long dong. With that technique, the outline of Jane's cock repeatedly appeared and disappeared under the Asian's perfectly flat belly.
"Oh shit, oh shit, oh fuck! You're so deep in me!" With Shepard's cock bulging Kasumi's stomach, it was clearer than ever how deep the commander's dick could reach into her lovers. "Sorry, Keiji, I'm sorry! But Shep is a better fuck than you ever were! She's gonna make me cum harder than you! SHE'S GONNA MAKE ME CUM NOW!!"
The last part was true, but it came as a total surprise for both women. Kasumi didn't feel like her peak was so close, but it hit her either way, filling her with divine pleasure that washed through her body like a tsunami. Once again, her face contorted in pleasure, turning into a lewd ahegao, and a torrent of cute moans escaped her mouth. At the same time, her pussy clamped around Jane's cock like a meaty vice.
The commander initially fought her own release but ultimately decided to fuck it and just cum into her friend. The moment Jane relaxed, her cock shot everything her balls had right into her friend's tight pussy. Ropes and ropes of dense semen exploded from her slit with the force of a firehose, painting Kasumi's walls white and filling her womb with buckets of virile liquid. The volume once again was more than her body could handle, and some of it gushed from between their connected orgasm, splashing around and onto their bodies and Hock's bed.
Still in the middle of her orgasm, Kasumi's body limped and fell onto Shepard's, but the commander still had some fire in her - the fire she decided to uphold, not quell. Without a care in the world that her cock barely stopped pulsing with ejaculations, she stood up with Goto in her arms - the small woman weighing practically nothing - and took some hasty steps toward the exit. The thief barely managed to regain consciousness when she felt something hard against her back.
It was the door.
And immediately, Jane began fucking Kasumi against it. The thief's pussy clamped and spasmed around the invading dick, remnants of just passed orgasm making it extra vulnerable.
"OH FUCK, KASUMI, FUCK!! TAKE MY COCK!!" Shepard panted, barely holding back. This was such a hot position! She always wanted to try it, but men rarely had the strength to fuck a 7-foot-tall Amazonian redhead like that. But now, when she was the one with her dick, her muscles were more than enough for it. But would Kasumi endure?
"YES, GIVE IT TO ME, SHEP!! GIVE ME MORE OF YOUR EXTRA-LONG SUPER-WIDE COCK!! NAIL ME TO THIS FUCKING DOOR WITH IT!!" The Asian screamed back, proving that she was more than capable of withstanding. She tried to respond to the redhead's movement with her own, the best she could, but just couldn't match her lustful fury. So instead, she held onto the commander with her arms and legs, allowing her to take full control of this nasty fuck.
And Shepard fully utilized it, fucking the thief hard and fast, grunting and growling from pleasure - same as Goto herself, although her moans were gentler and softer. The Asian's perky butt pounded against the hard metal in the rhythm of the commander's cock penetrating her pussy, and the door itself shook in its frame from all the abuse the fervent sex against it put it through. Under the force of Jane's movement, the sperm she deposited into Kasumi's vagina gushed from between their colliding organs, flying around and creating a puddle between the commander's legs.
"Do you feel that, Kas?" Jane said loudly, over the banging sound of the door. "Your pussy is becoming empty. I'm gonna fill it again! I'm gonna fill it to the brim! Do you want that?"
"YES!! FUCKING YES!! FILL ME UP, SHEP!! FILL ME UP WITH YOUR CUM!!" The thief yelled back. As hot as their fervent fucking was, she couldn't be banged against the hard metal forever.
Shepard had to sense it somehow because she suddenly took a step back and started jerking her lover up and down on her cock, impaling her on the meaty invader without any support other than the force of gravity. It didn't last for long, though.
"BY THE GODDESS, KAS, I'M CUMMING!! I'M CUMMING IN YOU AGAIN!!" The redhead announced, and then her cock exploded with sperm, delivering another powerful ejaculation that prompted the thief's own orgasm. Under its force, the Asian's arms and legs gave way, and she just hung down in Shepard's arms, once again ending in a kind of upside-down position, her face contorting into another ahegao. But the commander didn't allow her to fall, keeping her firmly nestled on her colossal dick until the diamond-hard organ emptied her balls right into the smaller woman's vagina.



After the two women's third shared orgasm died, even Jane was a little breathless, courtesy of having to keep a standing position while her dick was shooting buckets of semen into the gorgeous Asian. She walked awkwardly to the nearest couch (other than where the two of them had oral sex before) and sat on it, waiting for Kasumi to regain her composure as well. When she did, she stood up from Shepard's dick and walked around the room, allowing sperm from her pussy to leak onto the floor everywhere.
"Well, we came here for Hock's DNA, but instead left our own everywhere," she said. Then she laughed, and Shepard did too, the sound so different than all the moans and dirty talk filling the room a mere minutes ago. "Luckily I found a sample before you even get here. But we need to boost our moves. We still have Keiji's greybox to retrieve."
"Speaking of which, before we continue. Are you ok? You said some nasty things about him. And I did too. Sorry." Having yet another moment of post-nut clarity, the commander felt stings of conscience, previously blunted by her horniness.
"Don't worry. I loved him, but I knew his flaws. And his qualities too, because he had many," Kasumi answered a little sadly, putting her clothes back on. But then, she beamed up. "But I'm healing. Who knows, maybe I won't even need the greybox for that? After all, the new although quite different love may be just behind the corner." She winked at the commander and then... disappeared.
Shepard only sighed.
"I hate when she does that," she said and then left the apartment the same way she went in. She wore her sexy black dress again, but the vibrating panties she kept hidden in her fist - she didn't need any more sexy surprises today.
Even if the previous ones created something truly amazing.
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***
Once again, the sun had risen over the city of Shorehaven, promising its citizens and visitors yet another hot day, after the hot night no less. But the reason for the latter was quite different from the main star of the solar system. Especially in Havendale.
Because the now retreating night was the night of prom in Havendale High. For a few hours, students of the final year ceased preparing for the final exams (if they even started it) and instead gathered in the gym to have some fun with friends, teachers, and significant others. To eat, converse, and dance as if tomorrow (and finals!) would never come.
But what happened during the prom wasn't as interesting as what transpired afterwards, as funny and reckless times inspired many young people to some much more... sexy activities. And we don't talk about holding hands, hugging, or kissing. We don't even talk about sex.
We talk about pure, animalistic fuck. This was Shorehaven, after all. And as it was Shorehaven, the abovementioned significant others were rarely involved. For it was certain to everyone, except for, apparently, boyfriends, fiancés, and husbands living there, that when it comes to sex, Shorehaven women preferred much more illicit encounters.
And so, after saying goodbyes to the boys they wanted and planned to spend their whole lives with - as Shorehaven women are nothing if not romantic - the girls continued their wild night without them. Instead, they hooked up with their partners' classmates, friends, and rivals, or with even more forbidden lovers: strangers, teachers, or family members of any side, including their own brothers and fathers. All of them had one thing in common: cocks so much bigger, thicker, and harder than the poor boyfriend's dicks.
No matter who the girlfriends had chosen, though - or maybe who Shorehaven itself had chosen for them - all those encounters were similarly sexy, hot, and illicit. Free from the bounds of sweet love - but not completely, as they still loved their partners dearly - the now-slutty girls allowed their studs to fuck them in the ways their boyfriends never could or would: hard, fast, and without any form of contraception. Which didn't stop any girl from taking her lovers' excessive loads right into their unprotected pussies and wombs.
Yes, this was Shorehaven, the City of Taboo Dreams, when all of them could take form. And even if cheating was the king of Shorehaven and incest its prince, they weren't the only ones...
***
The sun shone bright through the windows in Havendale, including those set in the external walls of a bedroom belonging to a certain Miss Kathy Smith. With the hot light caressing her body and penetrating her eyelids, the beautiful 36-year-old woman began stirring in her dream, slowly returning to the land of the living. And while her mind was coming back to consciousness, she began noticing things that were a little out of the ordinary.
Firstly, Kathy was completely naked, neither dressed nor covered, while usually preferring the comfort of a pajama and a quilt. But today, her sexy body was fully on display, letting the sun kiss her perfect 32D breasts, taut belly, and long, shapely legs. All three were benefits of not only the Shorehaven genes - which kept the local women in great shape well into their 50s - but also of hours spent in the gym and on other exercises. But, well, being a middle-aged mother of an 18-year-old boy, having an amazing figure required some effort.
Secondly, Kathy's flesh was hot and bothered, and those sensations only grew in strength with every fiber of her transitioning from dream to reality. Soon, hotness and bother turned into pleasure, and finally the sexy mother realized the reason for it and dived right into it.
Her pussy was being eaten out.
"Oooh, you're a bad boy!" She playfully scolded the person responsible for it. "Waking up your prom partner so early and improperly."
Michael Carter, an 18-year-old man, raised his head from Kathy's pussy and regarded her with a roguish expression on his handsome face. His mouth slightly glistened from juices, and as soon as he stopped licking, his fingers replaced his lips on his lover's private parts.
"I'm sorry, Miss K., but I just couldn't stop myself. Your pussy was just so pretty and lonely this morning, I had to keep it company." He said. "Would you prefer me to make you breakfast to bed instead?"
"Maybe... But as you've already started licking me out..." She replied seductively and pushed Michael's head back to her moist, hairless cunt, moaning when the young man returned to the interrupted activity.
Before allowing herself to fully sink into pleasure, though, Kathy allowed herself a quick review of the recent events.
The fact that the man currently eating her out was her son's age wasn't an accident. Quite the contrary: he was Andy's best friend. And Kathy was said friend's partner for their prom, which was suggested by no one other than Andy himself! For sure, when her son made this proposition, he didn't suspect that his mother and his best friend would next spend the night having wild sex with each other. Beginning from the blowjob in the school's restroom and ending with Michael's bare cock cumming into Kathy's unprotected pussy after they fucked against the door to Andy's bedroom.
Reminiscing about that, Kathy felt a lot of emotions, but one was prominently missing: regret. Oh, she had absolutely none of it. Instead, the memory of every kiss, every touch, and every hump between them filled her with pride and joy. Pride, because a handsome 18-year-old man, the star of the local soccer team, had chosen her, a 36-year-old woman, over the girls his own age. Joy, because he then provided her with the best fucking of her life, way better than her other partners - including Andy's father! - could even dream of.
And apparently, Michael planned to continue doing that. Because right then, he was busy proving that he was not only great with his cock, but with his tongue and fingers as well.
"Oh, yes, Michael, lick my pussy." Kathy half said, half moaned, keeping her voice down. She couldn't be sure if Andy was already awake and somewhere near her bedroom. Not that it could make her stop the whole ordeal. "Show me what this talented tongue of yours can do."
Michael, however, didn't respond, keeping his mouth firmly attached to Kathy's not-so-long-ago well-fucked and cum-filled pussy. His hands held Kathy's thighs, stopping them from clamping around his head while his tongue roamed around and between her nether lips. Only his dark eyes were raised when he studied Kathy's reaction to make sure that what he was doing was what she wanted and enjoyed the most.
And from what he saw, he was doing great! Kathy's spine arched from pleasure, soon forcing the young athlete to dive further in to keep his fervent licking, which he did gladly and enthusiastically. All the while, Kathy's hands wandered through her sexy body, gathering her auburn hair before shifting down through her neck to cup her full breasts and twist the excited nipples. Next, they moved even further south to tease her flat stomach and then caress Michael's dark hair, non-verbally begging him to continue.
"Michael, oh, Michael..." Kathy gasped quietly. She knew she couldn't be too loud in case Andy was already awake, but it'd been getting harder and harder. When the fuck did this 18-year-old boy learn how to eat a pussy so good? Kathy knew he was popular with girls, but coming from Shorehaven and having cock so big - the whole 10 inches in length! - she suspected he didn't even bother with oral. But he did, and he was great at it!
Which he kept showing her, continuing his oral fest on Kathy's smooth, mature pussy. That was the best pussy he had ever fucked and now also the best he ever licked, and he wanted to give it as much pleasure as he could, no matter if with cock, tongue, or fingers. Not worrying about his best friend catching him with his mom, he licked her cunt, swirling his tongue around her nether lips and pushing it between them to taste her salty yet sweet insides, making it really hard for her to keep quiet.
So hard that Kathy needed to take her hands off his hair and cover her mouth with them. Still, soft moans and pants escaped her mouth and slipped through her fingers, luckily too quiet to be heard anywhere but in the room where the illicit oral fest was taking place. But, combined with a wet sound of messy vaginal oral down there, loud enough to muffle all sounds that could come from the hall behind on the other side of the bedroom door.
That was why a knock on this door came as a total surprise to both lovers. But while Kathy gasped and her eyes opened wide in shock, Michael was completely unmoved, continuing his oral assault on his best friend's mom's now-drenched folds.
"Mom? Are you awake?" Andy's voice came from behind the luckily closed yet still not locked door. "I think I heard you..."
"Y-y-yes, I'm awake!" Kathy answered quickly, fighting for her voice to not show her actual state of arousal. She looked down at Michael and mouthed "stop it," but he completely ignored her, his tongue still lapping at her nether lips. "W-w-what do you need, sweetheart?" She asked loudly.
"Urgh, just wanted to check on you. My head is killing me." Andy whimpered. "I think I drank too much. I'm sorry."
"T-t-that's ok, sweety. N-n-nobody blames you." For sure, it was true for Kathy and Michael. If Andy hadn't gotten so wasted, he wouldn't have slept so hard, and thus they couldn't have had such a loud, dirty talk-filled sex as they had the last night. "D-d-do you need anything?"
"Aspirin. But don't worry, I can handle it myself, I think." Andy said. "We don't have any in the house, I checked, so I'm gonna run to the store, ok?"
Hearing the last part, Kathy's stomach did a flip. That was perfect! For a moment, she was afraid she would need to stop Michael from eating her pussy and take care of her son, who was still the most important person in her life. But not only could Andy handle himself, but he was also about to leave the house! That's when her lips curved into a mischievous smile, and she looked at Michael with renewed horniness in her eyes.
"My big boy, taking care of himself." She said playfully and then winked at the man currently eating her out. "Before you go... May you open the door? It's getting incredibly hot in here, and I need some whiff. But don't look, I'm a little... disheveled."
At these words, Michael's cock practically jumped under him, threatening to lift him off the bed. Miss K. was such a fox! Telling her son to open the door when he was eating her out? That was so massively hot, almost as if she wanted Andy to catch them! When he didn't stop licking her pussy when she was talking to his best friend, he was afraid he had teased her more than she bargained for, but now she flipped the table on him! He loved it!
"Sure thing, Mom. See you when I come back!" Andy said and then opened the door as his mother told him to. Right then, if he looked from the hall to the bedroom, he would see Kathy's sexy 36-year-old body eagle spread on the bed and Michael's handsome face buried between her legs when he licked and slurped on her shaved pussy.
But Andy wasn't that type of Shorehaven son. Always a good boy, he did exactly as his mother requested and didn't bother to look at all. Instead, he took the stairs down, and after several seconds, the two lovers heard the front door closing and locking, meaning he had left the house in his search for a much-needed medicine.
"Oh shit, Miss K., you're so naughty!" Michael raised his head from Kathy's pussy, yet again replacing his mouth with two of his fingers. "He could catch us so easily!" He exclaimed, but his expression strongly suggested it didn't bother him at all.
"But he didn't, did he? And now he left the house. So you better make me cum before he comes back." Kathy said, her emerald eyes looking into the much younger man's brown pair. "And do it good. I want to scream for you again."
"Oh, I'll make you scream. I'll make you scream as you screamed last night." Michael replied, fastening the movement of his digits in Kathy's pussy. He curled his fingers up, stimulating the vulnerable front wall of her red-hot cunt.
But Kathy seemed not-impressed... yet.
"Less talking, more licking." She ordered, and Michael didn't miss a beat before following her request. Not taking his digits out of her pussy this time, he returned to licking her, his tongue and fingers working in unison. While the latter curled and scissored inside, the former fervently worked on her nether lips, two kinds of stimulation combining into one blissful feeling.
"OH MICHAEL YES!!" Confident that her son had left the house, Kathy didn't restrict herself anymore. "FUCKING YES!! LICK MY CUNT!! FINGER ME!!"
Michael smiled as much as he could with his mouth full of Kathy's pussy. He would maybe like to stop for a moment, to join the woman in her dirty talk, to tease her and spur her even more with his hot words. But he couldn't, as her hands once again found their way to his head, further pushing him into her drenched cunt. The motion trapped her 32D between her arms, squeezing them together and making the alluring valley between them even more prominent.
So instead of talking, Michael redoubled his effort on Kathy's pussy, eating her fervently like a man who hadn't had a proper meal for days. All while pushing the third finger inside of her to join the two already pistoning in there, filling his lover almost as much as with his 10-inch-long, incredibly thick dick.
"OH MY GOD, MICHAEL!! HOW ARE YOU SO GREAT AT IT?? OH, I MISS YOUR COCK, BUT YOUR MOUTH AND FINGERS ARE SO GOOD TOO!!" Kathy was now on the path straight to an incredible orgasm.
Due to his mastery, Michael didn't speed up, didn't change anything, but just continued licking and fingering the hot mother's cunt with the speed and force that pleased her the most.
"OH, MICHAEL, I'LL CUM ANY MINUTE!! ALMOST THERE, ALMOST..." Kathy chanted uncontrollably. The orgasmic knot in her stomach pulsed madly, threatening to burst any moment and fill her with bliss. And every pump of Michael's fingers, every lick of his tongue, was poking at this knot, quickening the inevitable explosion.
Until it really happened.
"OH SHIT I'M CUMMING!! YOU'RE A BAD BOY WHO MAKES HIS BEST FRIEND'S MOM CCCUUUUUMMMMMMM!!" Kathy screamed at the top of her lungs when the knot finally exploded and her orgasm hit her like a freight train. The blinding pleasure washed through her entire body, originating in her clit but quickly spreading through her nervous system, from her spinal cord onto the tiniest nerves. Her brain was soon filled up with nothing but divine delight while her body jumped on the bed and her pussy gushed juices right into Michael's welcoming face.
Seeing Kathy trashing on the bed was one of the best views Michael had ever seen, and the awareness that it was his oral effort that brought this sexy, naughty woman to this state was just delectable. All of it really inspired his lust, but seeing that Kathy won't be able to pleasure him yet, the young athlete decided to take care of it himself. Kneeling over the hot mother, he grabbed his fully erect cock and began jerking it off, her wetness lingering on it enough for a smooth movement.
When her orgasms finally faded, Kathy opened her eyes and saw Michael jerking his huge, rock-hard cock right over her. Knowing what would happen, she pushed her tits together, opened her mouth, and stuck her tongue out. The lewd expression on her face was lust-inducing, and it didn't take Michael long before he felt his cock ready to ejaculate.
"URGH! TAKE MY SPERM, YOU HOT NAUGHTY SLUT!!" was all he could say before he felt his cockhead expanding before thick ropes of semen escaped his slit, falling just when he wanted: onto Kathy's sexy, sweaty body. Torrents of sperm bombarded her taut belly and her huge tits, and finally her face and open mouth, panting her pale body in white, pearly liquid. Again and again, Michael's heavy balls delivered more until, with a guttural grunt, the virile man directed the last batch straight onto the sexy mother's well-pleasured pussy.
***
The power of his orgasm sapped Michael of his strength, so he just plopped onto the bed. His breath was ragged, but he still looked at his best friend's mom with pride. Already recovered, Kathy smiled at him, at the same time gathering his sperm from her face and wantonly licking her fingers to taste more of his delicious semen.
"Mhmmm, tasty." She commented, not bothering with cum covering the rest of her hot body. "That was a great way to start the day, don't you think?"
"Better than breakfast to bed, wasn't it?" Michael joked, and Kathy laughed.
"For sure!" She said. "I'd maybe want that too, but we stretched our luck enough. Andy - my son and your best friend, I remind you - will be back any minute. And you need to disappear till then."
"So, you think he would have something against me fucking his sexy mom? He for sure was ok with us going to the prom together, so maybe he would like me to be his new dad." Michael teased.
"Don't push it..." Kathy scolded him playfully. As great their sex was, that was still just sex for her.
"Ok, ok, just joking!" He raised his hands defensively before he got out of bed and, to Kathy's dismay, put his boxers back on, hiding his softening cock from her. "Nevertheless, I had a great time. We're going to do it again, right?"
"How? It's not like you're getting another prom soon, do you?" Kathy said and, seeing Michael's shocked expression, burst into laughter. "Of course, we're going to do it again! After all, I've already promised you so." She added, referring to all instances when she screamed that they'd fuck again, whenever, wherever, and however they'd want.
"Uff." Michael puffed, visibly relaxed. He didn't imagine it going in any other direction. His best friend's mother was a complete stunner, and a naughty slut to that. All he wanted was to keep fucking her, giving her orgasm after orgasm, and filling all her holes with huge loads of sperm spewing by his gargantuan cock.
"But as we part our ways for now..." Kathy said seductively, kneeling on the bed and getting near to its edge. She and Michael were now closely together, and their heads on the same level. "So kiss me as if we would never meet again."
She barely stopped talking, and Michael already leaned in. And he did exactly as she asked. His lips pressed against hers, and his tongue extended into her mouth before she replied in the same way. Without any delay, the two began making out messily and hornily, their tongues sliding against each other and their mouths smacking loudly when sexy moans and groans escaped their throats.
For a full two minutes, they stayed like that, their mouths and bodies pressed against each other, and Michael's quickly swelling cock pushing against Kathy's taunt stomach. With one hand, she reached down and caressed the hard rod through his boxers, while her other hand kept his head firmly pressed into her own. In turn, his hands reached and grabbed her boobs, still warm from the sunlight shining bright through the bedroom's window.
And then, suddenly, it stopped, and they finally parted, the last strand of saliva connecting their lips until it also broke. With no more words spoken between them, Kathy went to the shower while Michael put on the rest of his clothes.



Keeping in mind the image of Kathy waving at him before closing the bathroom door and a seductive expression she wore on her face while doing so (that almost prompted him to join her), he hastily left the Smiths' household, not sure if he'd win against another temptation. And Andy could already be returning!
After all, despite Michael's bold demeanor, he didn't want to be caught by Andy in a sexually ambiguous situation with his mom. The chubby boy was still his best friend, and he cared for him dearly. He didn't want to hurt him.
But his mother was too beautiful, hot, and naughty, and too good at sex to not fuck her again. Long, hard, and without any form of protection - just like all Shorehaven illicit couples preferred.
***
Unknown to Michael, Kathy was thinking the same thing when showering. The last night - prolonged into the morning - was one of the best times in her life. Never before was she fucked so thoroughly, and with such a huge cock to that. No matter if she was on bottom or top, her son's best friend's dick gave her pleasure like she couldn't even imagine before, and his mouth wasn't far behind. None of her past lovers - including Andy's dad, or maybe especially Andy's dad - was even close to matching the young athlete's skills and the size of his load.
There's no way I'll ever stop fucking him, the sexy mother said to herself when she turned the shower off. The sperm Michael covered her body with was long gone into the outflow, but she could almost still feel it on her. She shivered, imagining what Andy would say if he saw her wearing a thick layer of semen on her spotless skin. Would he even suspect it belonged to his more handsome, more athletic friend, whom he himself set her mother up on a prom date with?
When Kathy left the bathroom, toweling her long, auburn hair, she grabbed her phone and noticed a fresh message. She expected it to be from Michael, but instead it was from Hannah, Andy's other friend and his own date to the prom. It contained only one question: how was your night miss k?
The hot mom giggled, reading it. Hannah knew that she and Michael had hooked up, as she saw them kissing and was well aware it won't be all they'd do. Even more so, Kathy and her also made out briefly, which prompted Michael to ask his female friend to stay with them. But the ginger turned out to be a lesbian and sensing - correctly - that at the moment her other friend's mom was much more into Michael than her, left them alone.
It was ok ;) How was yours? Kathy replied, sinking into the bed. It still smelled and felt like sex, and she found it weirdly comforting.
Hannah's next text was completely shameless, followed by an emoji of a flustered face and a splash of water.
it was great. i told my girlfriend about you and she then railed me like never before
Oh, so she didn't mind you kissing your prom date's mom? ;)
hell no!!! she says hi and that i should bring you in sometimes ;) Hannah said over the text, and Kathy blushed heavily. The 18-year-old girl was openly flirting with her! Since when had she become such a magnet for her son's teenage friends?
I will think about it ;) But for now, my hands - and pussy - would be busy. I have a certain young athlete with stamina to take care of me ;) Kathy sent another message and giggled. The dirty conversation made her feel like she was in high school again.
oh so you and michael would FUCK again ;) thats HOT! you need to tell me EVERYTHING Hannah sent a new message followed by flustered faces, splashes of water, and a new thing: an emoji of an eggplant.
Definitely! Kathy replied, and then told Hannah - with details! - how her night and morning with Michael went. Talking about it made her horny anew, but she restricted herself from masturbating, knowing that more sex with Michael would happen very soon.
***
She was gravely mistaken, though. Despite both parties wanting to continue their illicit, purely sexual affair, the next week wasn't generous for them: they couldn't meet and fuck even once! Michael had some important training before the big game, while Kathy needed to finish a certain side project. For the hot mother, it was a source of frustration, and only thanks to her experience with some kind of dry spell - when she was still a toddler's mom - she could endure her pussy not getting pounded by Michael's 10-inch cock every day.
But lack of face-to-face - or dick-to-pussy - meetings didn't mean that the two of them behaved like a mother and her son's best friend should. No-no, far from it, as Kathy's phone was soon full of Michael's naked and semi-naked photos he sent to her. Thus, through the week, the hot mom spent a lot of time staring at the handsome man and his beautiful cock in various states of undress and hardness.
The first time Kathy received a nude from the young athlete made the sexy 36-year-old giggle when she remembered the first time she masturbated to his photos. Back then, she needed to find them on his social media, and despite his toned muscles and a huge bulge being visible on them, she didn't really know what was hiding under his trunks. Now the photos of him she had were completely lewd and shameless, and that made her masturbation session extra tasty.
But Michael didn't send her only his photos to stare at - on some of them, he posed with his teammates, all of them handsome, athletic men not so different from him. More than once, Kathy touched and fingered herself, imagining what it would be like if she were there with them, stroking all their cocks and getting railed by them one by one, or taking a few of them at the same time.
But however great those fantasies were and whatever amazing orgasms they gave her, Kathy was always returning to Michael eventually. Maybe it was his charm, or maybe the actual knowledge of how big and good he was, but he always seemed to stand out in all those group photos.
Yet Michael wasn't the only one who sent their prom date some sexy nudes - Kathy did the same! Every day, she was sending him multiple photos, either just when she woke up, or during her morning jog, or later, when she had already showered and put on her makeup. Even when at work, she often sent him some lewd photos, posing in the restroom or empty meeting rooms as some kind of office siren. Michael always reacted enthusiastically to those gifts, praising her and asking for more, a perfect gentleman who could also rail a girl like a wild beast.
Very soon, Kathy felt a need to make her photos even more stimulating. She began dressing a little sluttier and sexier, so even pics when she was fully clothed became truly boner-inducing. Her wardrobe soon filled up with short mini skirts, low-cut tops, and skin-tight jeans, all to make a young athlete she was sharing photos with lustful and horny for her.
Whether Andy noticed this change in his mom or not, he didn't say anything. Besides, he was spending a lot of time in his room anyway, studying for finals and playing video games, and trying to fool his mother that it was more the former than the latter.
With all the teasing, the fact that Kathy and Michael leaped at each other at the first opportunity that had arisen shouldn't surprise anyone.
***
"Push, come on, Michael, push! Just a little more... it's almost... wholly... in! Come on, one last effort and we're done!"
Kathy stood nearby, a cool lemonade in her hand, watching Michael and Andy put a heavy wardrobe in the Smiths' car. She was smiling, hearing her son scolding and ordering his friend as if he himself was doing most of the work, all while Michael's physical dominance over him was undeniable. After all, every time Andy playfully lifted her up, he visibly struggled to keep her in the air while his friend not only did it effortlessly, but also fucked her in a standing position as hard and fast as he did on the bed.
The memory of the end of their night together - when they did it against Andy's own bedroom door when he slept inside, no less - made Kathy's pussy flutter, which didn't help her overall horny state. After a week of a dry spell, Michael was finally there! But safe from a horny kiss when she opened the door for him, they couldn't do anything as as soon as Andy appeared, the boys got down to work.
"Ok, Mom, the package is loaded and ready to go!" Andy announced, his chubby face red and sweaty. Michael, in turn, looked as fresh as ever. "Thanks for the help, man!"
"Don't sweat it, that's what best friends are for." Michael said casually. "I can help you with whatever you need. The two of you, I mean." He couldn't help but throw in some tease, although only Kathy could catch the real meaning of his words.
"Why, thank you, Michael." She said, and next dropped her own tease. "I think there would be a lot of things you can help us with in the future. There's always something to do around the house, and sometimes it's a two-man job. I'm just a weak woman, after all."
"Speaking of helping, I think Grandma would be the most thankful for what you did with her old wardrobe. It looks better than ever!" Andy chimed in, and Michael nodded his head enthusiastically.
"What can I say? I like restoring old things to their former glory." Kathy said. Reviving furniture was her hobby and also a source of extra money; she would happily like it to be her only job, but a stable income coming from working in the office was more important to her. She still had a small workshop in the basement, though. "And I'm always happy to help your grandparents. That's only as much as I can do to thank them for all they did for me. For us." She added, stroking her son's cheek motherly.
Hearing that, Michael looked at the Smiths quizzically. He didn't want to be nosy, but that was an interesting choice of words. He would happily get to know more. "I'm a little lost here."
"Haven't I ever told you? Those are my paternal, not maternal, grandparents. But they love Mom, even if she's not with my father. They know who the villain is here." Andy explained, but then turned to his mother. "May I tell him the story?"
"Be my guest." Kathy smiled at her son encouragingly.
"This was a warm Summer, not unlike what we have now, but 18 long years ago." Andy began with a mysterious voice, but seeing his mother's gaze, returned to a normal tone. "When, during their graduation, Mom told my father she's pregnant, he stopped returning her calls and started avoiding her. So she went to his home."
"Desperate choice." Kathy commented. It wasn't her favorite memory, which suppressed even her recently constant horniness.
"Yep. And it turned out, Grandpa and Grandma didn't even know by then that their son impregnated his girlfriend with me! So they set him up for the talk and he said... What did he say, Mom?"
"That if the dumb bitch doesn't know how to count days, it's not his problem. And that if she doesn't want to scrape the brat out, that means she's even dumber than he thought." Kathy answered quietly but smiled softly, seeing how her son's best friend's face tensed and his fist instinctively clenched and unclenched.
But to Michael's surprise, Andy giggled.
"That was Grandpa's reaction as well. Even more. When he heard what his son said, he stood up, walked to him... and punched him in the stupid face!" The chubby boy exclaimed, faking a blow. "And then he said that he's a disgrace who has an hour to leave his house. Since then, they have supported Mom a lot. We wouldn't be where we are if not for them."
"I would never do that! If I knocked the girl out, I would take full responsibility." Michael declared immediately, looking at Kathy.
"Well, maybe you will, someday." She said, winking, seeing how they returned to their sexy banter. "But we have morning pills now, so I think you're pretty safe."
After her words, a brief silence fell between the three of them until Andy decided to finally break it.
"Anyway, the wardrobe is loaded, so the car only misses us now. Let's go, team!" He said cheerfully, but after taking two steps toward the car, he stopped and gloomed.
"What is it, sweetheart?" Kathy asked, walking toward him and putting her hand on his shoulder.
"I just now realized, Mom... how the three of us would fit there?"
Kathy looked inside the car and immediately knew what he meant. With the wardrobe taking both a folded passenger seat and a lot of the back row, there were only two spots left. Well, maybe two and a half. Anyway, too little for three adult people.
Then, a hopeful thought surfaced in Kathy's mind. Maybe Andy could go by himself? Then she and Michael would have the whole house to themselves! Her pussy did a flip at the thought. The sex they could have - the whole house would be nothing but a playground for them! They could fuck all around without any care of being caught by her son! Maybe even in his room?
That hope was short-lived, though, as it was out of the question. Andy wouldn't be able to handle the wardrobe by himself, and his grandparents wouldn't be of any help with the heavy lifting required for it.
Then, a dreadful thought appeared as well. She herself wasn't exactly needed for the delivery, so theoretically, she could stay at home. But that meant another day of her pussy being separated from Michael's cock! True, the full-blown sex was rather out of the question, but she still hoped for some nasty play with the young athlete, maybe even a quickie. But how to justify to her son why all of them needed to go?
The solution was provided by Andy himself. Once again, with no idea of what his words would bring to his mother and his best friend, he made a proposition.
"Well, I must be a driver, as my dear Michael here still has no driver's licence... That means that you need to sit on his lap in the back. If that's ok for the two of you, of course."
Hearing that, Kathy's pussy did a flip even bigger than a minute ago. A 2-hour ride on Michael's lap? That felt like a dream - his cock would be there, just below her ass! The things they could do! All the teasing, maybe a bit of humping... That was an opportunity they couldn't miss!
Despite her enthusiasm, Kathy managed to speak her next words calmly.
"I mean... If Michael doesn't mind keeping my weight on his lap for so long..."
"Don't worry, Miss K., I'll manage! I bet you barely weigh anything." Michael replied, flexing his muscles. "And also, that's the only thing that could work. Great idea, mate!" His grin showed he was thinking the same things Kathy did.
"Then it's settled!" Kathy clamped her hands. "So we're leaving in 15 minutes, ok? I need to change to something light, so as to not heat up Michael too much while sitting on his lap. And you boys for sure have some last preparations to do as well. A drink, a piss, that kind of stuff."
After everyone nodded (and Andy flinched at his mom's direct sense of humor), Kathy went to her bedroom and opened her wardrobe. Barely able to keep her excitement down, her body trembled from horny playfulness. Quickly, she discarded her top and sweatpants, and after a moment, her underwear as well - she didn't need that on Michael's lap. She would happily ride him... she meant, his lap... naked, yet she couldn't exactly do that with Andy being there with them.
Anyway, quickly figuring out what to wear, she put the chosen items on and checked herself in the mirror. She wore a skirt with a matching blouse, both quite short, which showed off her legs and a little of her midriff as well, while the top of the blouse was trimmed with frills and left her shoulders bare as well. The whole set was yellow with strawberries printed on it, which made Kathy look youthful, cute, and innocent, such a contrast to her naughty thoughts. Adding white socks and sneakers, she was ready to go.
When Kathy returned downstairs, both boys complimented her outfit, but while Andy was of course only chivalrous toward his 36-year-old mother - and, luckily, didn't spot her lack of bra - Michael seemed to really like what she wore. It could be the hot mom's imagination, but she could swear she saw a bulge forming in his loose shorts.
Anyway, until Kathy had locked the door to the house, the boys had already climbed into the car and just waited for her to join them. She approached the car, fighting the need to put an extra sway to her hips; she had to remind herself that not only the young, handsome, and hung athlete was there, but her son as well. Still, her ordinary walk was sexy enough that she saw Michael fixing his pants while observing her.
Finally, she climbed into the back row as well, firmly setting herself on her son's best friend's lap.
"Hi." She said, turning her head slightly back, looking into Michael's eyes, which already took an impish glance.
"Hi." He replied, smiling.
"And hi!" Andy chimed in. "Everyone ready? Let's go!" He announced and started the engine, which whirred when the car set off on its journey.
***
Kathy didn't yet know what her sitting on Michael's lap would lead to, but she knew some things about Andy's driving. Firstly, her son wasn't a natural driver, and although he was fully able to drive safely, he wasn't too good at it and needed to focus hard on the road. Secondly, he was usually putting on some loud music, as he said it would help him reach the right state of mind.
It was the same case now, so adding the whirring of the engine, Kathy and Michael had some privacy in the back of the car. But she still needed to be sure how much.
"Andy, sweetheart." She whispered, but her son didn't even flinch. "Andy, baby." She said in her regular voice - still no reaction. "Andy!" She almost shouted.
"Yes, mom?" Her son finally reacted.
"Nothing. I just want to let you know I really like the music you've put on." The hot mom said the first thing that came to her mind. What was more important, the test was successful - she needed to be really loud for Andy to hear her.
"Thanks! If it's too loud, let me know!"
"No, it's perfect. Keep it like that." Kathy answered and next spoke to Andy's friend, her tone faking an innocence. "So, Michael... How was your week?"
"Same old, same old, Miss K." The young athlete answered, grinning. "Although... I met a very hot older woman lately, and she sent me a lot of naughty pictures."
"Oh, really? Tell me something about her."
"She's the most gorgeous and sexy woman I know. And she's a naughty slut too." Michael replied. "We actually fucked a lot during my prom night. The things she said..." With every new sentence, he put a kiss against Kathy's upper back. If Andy looked into the rearview mirror, it would be hidden from him by his mom's mane of auburn hair.
"Oh, she sounds like a perfect match for a young handsome stud like you." Kathy said teasingly. Talking with Michael like that, especially just behind Andy's back, was really fun. "Did you manage to fuck her again like she for sure wanted and needed, and like only you could?"
"Sadly, no. Only those pictures. They drive me crazy."
"Oh, poor boy. I hope you at least masturbated to those photos. Otherwise, you would have a serious case of blue balls right now." Kathy said. "In fact, let me check that for you."
After saying this, Kathy reached behind her and sneaked her hand into the loose-fitting shorts Michael was wearing. Somehow, she managed to manipulate her hand in such a way that it didn't touch his cock at all and instead went right away to his balls.
"Oh yes, your balls are so full and heavy. So much cum for this lucky woman." She whispered. "You're gonna fill her up to the brim when you'll finally manage to fuck."
"Well, there's no time like now." Michael said boldly, his grin only growing.
Kathy gasped softly, hearing those words. Did Michael just suggest they should fuck in the backseat, just behind Andy's back? Granted, her son was focused on the road, and the music and engine were loud... But still...



"Are you kidding? Andy's right here!" She protested, but her cunt had instantly become wet at such a bold and sexy suggestion.
"Hot, isn't it?" That was Michael's only answer, but Kathy pussy did a flip anyway. That was such a tempting offer! The hot mom shook her head as she didn't trust her voice or words to convey a credible objection.
"Really? Even if I do this?" Michael spoke again, and Kathy felt his hands on her bare thighs, massaging them both outside and inside of her skirt. His palm never went too deep inside, so he didn't even know about Kathy's bare pussy yet. But it still was enough for the hot mom to melt against him.
"Or this?" In time, Michael's hand wandered upward, from Kathy's tights to her naked midriff. She tickled her belly with his fingers and nails, and even teased her navel, which was surprisingly pleasant. The beautiful woman appreciated how the young stud under her seemed to appreciate every last part of her body.
"Or maybe... this?" Without a warning, Michael went even further and unshamelessly grabbed Kathy's tits through her blouse, making the hot mom yelp from surprise and horniness. The latter had gradually grown when the younger man shamelessly caressed her body.
"Everything's ok back there?" Andy suddenly asked, hearing his mother's squeak. His eyes, reflected in the rearview window, looked at the pair at the back. Luckily, Michael suspected something like that could happen and took his hands off of Kathy's bust before they could be spotted by his best friend.
"Y-y-yes, everything o'right." Kathy answered. "I've just bumped my head against the roof." She said even if they hadn't even hit any holes.
"Ah, bummer. It's probably because of the sitting arrangement." Her son said, unintentionally close to the truth. "Michael, could you maybe hold Mom or something? Not to be weird, but it would really help."
"I got her, man! She would be secured with and by me!" The young athlete replied, sneaking his arms around Kathy's belly. "Is that good?" He asked no one in particular.
"Yes! Appreciate it!" Andy said and refocused on the road. As soon as he did, his friend's hands sneaked inside Kathy's blouse and began roaming her tits, kneading her flesh, and pinching her nipples. Her very erect nipples.
"W-w-what are you doing?" The hot mom asked, the last of her defenses crumbling under Michael's skillful hands. Damn, that boy really knew how to work her body!
"Keeping you secured, Miss K., just as I promised to your son." Michael answered, reminding Kathy that Andy was just a mere foot away. It should maybe quell her lust, but instead, it only fired it up. She didn't even try to stop it, though, instead leaning against the handsome young man and letting him do everything he wanted to her bust.
And with leaning against him, she slid further back, pressing her butt against Michael's cock. His 10-incher was hard and erect in its owner's pants, and was so hot that she could sense it through three layers of clothes: her skirt, his shorts, and his underwear, as she herself wasn't wearing any.
All those sensations, connected with a 2-week-long dry spell, made her lose a lot of inhibitors. Fuck, she needed to feel this cock, Andy be damned! So only with a partial sentient effort, Kathy began grinding her ass against the hard meat in her son's 18-year-old friend's pants.
"Oh, Michael, I truly missed your cock." She whispered when her hips moved, his cock perfectly fitting in the crack of her clothed ass. He still massaged her breasts when she humped him, the risk turning them both even further on. All that was needed was Andy looking into the rearview mirror, and he would see everything naughty that was happening between his mom and his best friend!
Especially as lost in lust and each other, they just couldn't wait anymore. Utilizing how Kathy's head was basically on Michael's shoulder when she leaned against him, they closed the distance between them and kissed lustfully, their tongue joining their lips without any delay. True, it was Michael's left shoulder, and Kathy's hair fell onto her face, providing them a partial cover. But the young man's hands under the hot woman's blouse and her humping motion would be a dead tell anyway if Andy as much as looked in the rearview mirror...
"Do you guys want a break or anything?" Luckily, even when he spoke, he didn't do so.
"No!" Both Kathy and Michael protested, stopping their kiss and everything else they were doing. That was a close call! Not an ending call, though.
"I mean, we're good. No break needed." Kathy added. Waiting a few seconds to be sure that Andy neither saw anything nor had more questions, she next spoke to Michael. "Take it out. I don't want a layer of cloth between us."
"Take what out?" The handsome man asked innocently, but reached into his shorts anyway.
"Your cock! Don't tease me now!" Kathy almost growled, the lust coming from humping and kissing her son's best friend just behind his back clouding her mind. "And before you ask, yes, your big, thick, and oh so hard cock!"
What could Michael do in the face of such a horny lust for his dick? Nothing but lowering his shorts and boxers down and finally letting the beast out.
And it was a beast indeed. Even more so: a beautiful beast. A 10-inch-long, veiny organ, thick and crowned with an even wider head. A venerable machine of fucking, as proven to Kathy a week ago, when, after a prom, it brought her to three powerful orgasms and filled her pussy with what felt like buckets of virile sperm.
And Kathy really wanted this pleasure back - the pleasure of being fucked with the biggest, thickest cock she had ever seen and felt. The pleasure of being fucked hard and fast, like a naughty slut she turned out to be wanted and deserved.
Yet what little was left of her reason didn't allow her to go that far. But still, she flicked her skirt up, teasing Michael with a brief view of her naked ass, before shifting her position and sitting on his hard meat with her bare, moist pussy.
"Damn, you're so wet, Miss K.! Is that because of me?" Michael asked, feigning innocence.
But Kathy didn't reply to him - she was more focused on holding back her moans and controlling her face to not show how pleasurable this contact of two completely naked body parts was for her. When she was sure she would stay quiet and collected even when going further, she resumed her grinding motions, but this time with no clothes between her pussy and Michael's dick. Only her skirt fell around the humping genitals, effectively hiding them.
"Oh god... so big... so hard..." Kathy whispered, her pussy finally touching the cock she had dreamed about for the past week.
"So hot... so wet..." Michael joined the auburn-haired woman in her sexy chant. He too fantasized about her constantly, and although he was more collected than she, he couldn't be completely calm. Kathy's pussy was the best he had ever had, and not-at-all-dry humping with her was an amazing experience. Especially just behind her son and his best friend's back!
So he grabbed the sexy mother's hips, assisting in her movement and making sure the contact between their genitals was uninterrupted. Her pussy grinded on his dick, and although she never allowed it to go in, his cockhead constantly teased her opening, threatening to split it open and penetrate her with 10 inches of thick, hard meat.
Oh, the sound she would (probably) make then!
They could grind and hump for the rest of the road, maybe even cum onto each other under Kathy's dress, but fate had a different plan. And the tool of this plan was a hole in the road. A hole Andy drove in, as it somehow escaped his focus on the road. From there, things proceeded lightning fast.
"AAARGH!" Kathy suddenly roared. Driving into a porthole made her jump on Michael's lap, and with how their sexual organs perfectly aligned during their grinding, when falling back, she had impaled herself on his huge cock.
But this time, the initial penetration wasn't slow and gentle like the night a week before. Instead, all that was needed was one quick, brutal moment, and Kathy was fully pierced by Michael's impressive, 10-inch-long cock. Thanks to how wet she was, it went in smoothly and didn't hurt any of them, but the sudden intrusion and a deep penetration immediately prompted the hot mom's orgasm. Without any time to prepare, she cummed hard right behind her son's back!
"Urgh!" Michael grunted in response to Kathy's pussy squeezing his cock wetly and tightly. He would happily push his cock into her cunt if she only asked for it, but the sudden penetration wasn't in his plans, and he was completely unprepared. He managed to stop his own peak, but barely, clenching his teeth and holding onto his illicit lover's hips with force.
"Oh my god, guys, I'm so sorry!" Andy yelled and even briefly turned around, but it was just for a moment, too short to discern the expression on his mother's face as blissful, not painful. And luckily so, because Kathy trembled and trashed on Michael's lap, trying hard to not moan when the powerful orgasm washed through her body, almost making her forget the situation she was in: sitting on her son's best friend's lap, their sexual organs naked and connected while said son drove the car they were in, sitting a mere feet from them!
"N-n-no worry, man, I'm good." Michael managed to respond first, his cock still buried inside Kathy's pulsing pussy. "Miss K., how about you?" He asked, hoping that she managed to recover her voice.
"M-m-me too, sweety. I'm unhurt, just... caught flat-footed." Kathy said softly, doing all she could to control her voice. To Michael, she still sounded like someone freshly out of orgasm... But Andy, who had no reason to suspect that his mother and his best friend humped right behind his back while he was driving, attributed the strain in her voice to her surprise.
"Thanks god! I promise you, it won't happen again." Andy said and focused back on the road, even harder now to not cause his passengers any more 'discomfort'.
Kathy spent some time leveling her breathing, after which she turned around to face Michael.
"Oh shit, Michael... you're in! You're fully in!" She said. She remained motionless to not stimulate her insides more, but still felt his cock nested deep inside her pussy. "Just behind Andy's back! Just behind my son and your best friend's back!"
"Hot, isn't it?" The young athlete replied, quoting himself from some time ago. Grinning, he flexed his impressive cock, stirring Kathy's insides and making her gasp in pleasure.
"Well, I didn't plan for it. But as it already happened..." Kathy said. She began circling her hips slightly, making the cock inside her move around and pushing against her nerves most pleasantly.
"We should take as much as we can from it...?" Michael asked hopefully and hornily.
"Yes... As much as we can..." Kathy replied. The risky situation they were in, the previous grinding, the sudden penetration resulting in an orgasm - all of it stirred her lust, pushing the reason out of her mind. She continued humping on Michael's cock, but this time it wasn't just an external grinding, but full-out, penetrative vaginal sex!
Right then, Michael couldn't be happier and hornier.
"Oh yes, this is Miss K. I remember from a week ago. A naughty slut, hungry for my cock." He whispered in her ear. "Am I right, Miss K.? Are you a naughty slut, hungry for my cock?"
"Yes, I am. Oh gosh, I truly am!" Kathy answered. They were having sex right behind her son's back, but it didn't matter at all. Except it did. It made the whole ordeal even hotter!
"And your son is right there, a mere foot away!" Michael said as if reading her mind and knowing what would really get her going. "You can talk to him, you can touch him... What would you do if he noticed you riding his best friend's cock right now while he drives the car we are in?"
"Oh, I would just... continue. I would continue riding your cock!" Kathy answered hornily, circling her hips to the best of her abilities. And given how toned and well-trained her body was, that was a lot. "It's so hard in me... so big! It reaches so deep into my pussy! I can feel it against my cervix!"
"Is this the biggest cock you ever had? The hardest?" Michael asked, his voice straining. His mouth was next to Kathy's ear, and all he needed to do was whisper. "You might've said something about it after the prom... But it was so long ago. So fucking long!"
"Yes, it is! It fucking is! Yours is the best cock I've ever had!" Kathy answered, the cock in her pussy wet from her juices and his precum.
"Damn, you're so hot when speaking naughty! And so good riding my cock!" Michael said. "If not this damn wardrobe, I would lay you down on this damn backseat sofa and fuck you to oblivion! Andy be damned!"
"Don't talk about my son like that! Just let me ride... this beautiful... cock of yours!"
What could Michael do if not to follow her request, which, frankly, was his own wish as well? He just reclined into the seat and allowed Kathy to do the deed herself. Thus, the hot mom continued to twist her body, riding Michael's cock gently but masterfully, and he once again took hold of her hips, feeling how her muscles worked to bring them pleasure. All while Andy drove them further toward their destination, having no idea that his mother and his best friend were fucking a mere foot from him.
In time, Kathy changed tactics and instead of rolling her hips, began moving up and down, Michael's dick repeatedly going in and out of her wanton cunt but never leaving it completely. Each of her nerves flared up when his wide cockhead pushed against different parts of her insides while the tip of it kissed her cervix every time she descended to the lowest point, only to rise up again and repeat the whole process. She was still doing it deliberately slowly, not wanting the sound of slapping bodies to alarm her dear son to the hot ordeal transpiring between his mother and his best friend in the backseat of the car he drove.
"Damn! I'm so lucky I'm a friend of Andy!" Michael panted. "He's got the hottest mom, and she's kind enough to ride my cock even if he's so close!"
"Yes! I'm glad you two hit it off so well!" Kathy agreed. It was so hot she was fucking her son's best friend, and even hotter that it was happening so close to him! "But why did we wait for so long? We should fuck much earlier than your prom! Or at least fuck through the last week!"
"Damn! We broke our promise, didn't we? We should fuck whenever and wherever we want, but we didn't for the whole week! We need to rectify that!" Michael said, and it might've been his imagination, but he could swear that Kathy's riding had become a little more enthusiastic after that.
Whichever it was true or not, soon their backseat sexual adventure took another turn.
"Attention, guys! There are road works ahead! It may get shaky, so you'd better hold onto something!" Andy suddenly yelled from the front.
"Oh, I intend to." Kathy said, glancing at Michael over her shoulder and winking at him. Then, to his surprise... she got off his cock.
But not for long, though. She just maneuvered carefully and, even if the space was limited, managed to turn around. Then, she once again climbed onto the young athlete's lap and took his cock back into her drenched, very welcoming cunt, leaning in for the kiss at the same time. Michael reciprocated in the same way, and the moment their lips and tongues met, their car hit the worked-over part of the road. And it was, indeed, shaky.
However, it only served to Kathy and Michael's benefit, as the shaking of the car passed to their tightly connected genitals and they both felt the tremors. Without any motion from either part, their genitals were stimulated by strong vibrations, giving them unique pleasure so different from anything they could give each other. So they just continued making out boldly and hotly, moaning and whimpering into each other's mouths, the sound of it swallowed by their lips and throats. No single noise reached Andy's ears, who focused on driving straight on the damaged road, not paying any attention to what could be happening between his mom and best friend in the backseat.
"We've passed it! Are you guys ok?" The chubby boy asked when the area of radworks ended, and the car once again began driving smoothly. Luckily, he didn't glance back, because the fact that his mother's backside was facing him would certainly raise some questions. "We have about 30 minutes of road left, by the way."
"Don't worry about us. We're perfect." Kathy replied, breaking the kiss. Next, she once again stood from Michael's lap and turned around to her previous position. But this time, she crouched only slightly, so just the young athlete's cockhead sank into her pussy. At the same time, she leaned forward, putting her hand on the back of Andy's seat, so her head ended close to her son's. He more felt than saw it, so he glanced back, raising his eyebrows in a silent question.
"I'm just giving Michael's lap some rest. He needed to endure my... weight during the entire trip." She explained light-heartedly, the true meaning of her words lost to Andy but not to Michael. Next, she half-turned and mouthed only two words to her son's best friend: "Fuck me."
Michael couldn't be happier than to grant her her wish. Throwing all safety to the wind, he unfastened his belt and took his shirt off, presenting his young, toned body to the horny milf hovering over his lap with his cockhead in her pussy. Next, he raised his butt, pushing his dick more into her welcoming cunt until he bottomed inside, the tip of his crown kissing Kathy's cervix as it did multiple times the night after the prom.
From there, he was the one doing the fucking, and the only thing Kathy needed to do was to balance her body so she wouldn't fall too much forward. If she did that, she could bump into Andy or bring his attention to what was happening a mere foot behind his back - and she didn't want that! She didn't want to hurt her sweet son in any way - after all, she loved him as only a mother could love her child - but the pleasure his friend's dick gave her was unlike anything she ever felt. And she was too horny to not feel that again, even in such a risky situation. So she carefully kept her position, holding back her moans to not alert her son about the illicit thing happening right behind his back.
But Michael didn't make it easy for her, no! His cock was as good as Kathy remembered, big and so wonderfully hard, and it filled her cunt downright perfectly. With every push of Michael's hips, his shaft sank deep into her pussy, and his cockhead battered her cervix, giving her all types of pleasant stimulation. The young athlete fucked her with only a fraction of his might, wary to not let their bodies slap against each other too loudly, but given the frisky situation they were in, Kathy felt it harder than it was. Each thrust pushed the air from her lungs, and she barely managed to not moan every time it happened. Even so, her second orgasm of the day was coming, and she was pretty sure this time, Michael would be cumming with her.
"Andy, baby, I have something to tell you. In fact, I may need to shout it out." She said to her son when she felt that her peak was near. She wanted to let it out and needed to find a way to release all her pent-up emotions.
"What is it, Mom?" He asked. He didn't turn away, though, as he was just crossing a pretty complicated intersection.
"Andy, sweety... I love you." She said, and a mere second ago, her orgasm truly hit her. So the next part, she really shouted out. "MOMMY LOVES YOU VERY MUCH!!"
The moment Kathy's peak washed through her body, short-circuiting her brain and making her see only colors but not shapes, her pussy clamped around Michael's cock with the strength of a vice and the heat of a furnace, prompting his own cum. His dick, teased for a better part of the road, trembled when his cockhead tightened and relaxed, shooting all his balls had right into Kathy's welcoming cunt. Blast after blast, rope of dense sperm escaped his slit, painting the hot mother's insides white, and without any condom in the way, squeezed right to her womb as well. Soon, her vagina was filled to the brim with the virile semen, and some of it flew down, wetting Michael's genitals and the seat below them.



Though intense, the whole experience lasted only seconds, so when Andy finally glanced back at his mother, she had already recollected herself enough for him to not notice anything out of the ordinary.
"Oh, thanks, Mom. That was really sweet." He said lovingly, unaware that both she and his best friend had just cummed together. "But..." He added, making Kathy and Michael hold their breath. "You're all red and sweaty! Is everything ok?"
"Oh, don't worry about it, pal. It's just really hot back here. With two people in one seat, there's not much room for air." Michael chimed in, coming up with the perfect excuse in record time. So was the power of his post-nut clarity.
"Just endure it a little more, then." Andy replied compassionately. "Fifteen minutes and we're at our target. Can you do that?"
"Of course we can." Kathy confirmed, falling back onto Michael's lap and kissing him gently, feeling his cock softening inside her.
***
For the last 15 minutes of the drive, the hot couple behaved well, focusing on regaining a presentable appearance to not show at Andy's grandparents' doorstep looking like people who just had sex... even if they did. It was a tough task, though, as their sexual satisfaction turned out to be quite short-lived. After all, they were separated for a whole week, forced to restrict themselves to masturbating to each other's sexy photos - one quickie, even so hot, was way too little to remedy such a long break.
But, luckily, it wasn't the only lustful thing they could do together this day. There was more in store for them, even if they didn't know it yet. After all, they were still in Shorehaven, and the City of Taboo Dreams didn't have a plural in its moniker for nothing.
But for now, they had much more mundane things to do. Namely, greet Andy's grandparents after the boy pulled the Smiths' car onto their driveway.
"Andy, Kathy, I'm so glad you made it!" The grandma said, welcoming them warmly. She hugged both of them and kissed their cheeks, to which they responded in the same way. "And Michael, years have passed since the last time I saw you! You young boys grow up so fast!"
For a moment, Michael didn't reply, captivated by the house in front of him. It was certainly much bigger and more expensive than Andy's or his own, with some interesting designs and ornaments. He just now understood how his best friend's grandparents were able to support him and his mother so much - they were apparently pretty wealthy, although not outright rich.
"Oh, yes, hello." He said, finally, a little awkwardly. "It's nice to see you again, ma'am. And you too, sir." He added when he noticed Andy's grandpa joining them. Both he and his wife looked very similar to his best friend, having light curly hair and a chubby physique.
The difference between them was in age, though. The grandma looked like someone in her 50s, while the grandpa was clearly older, like around 70 years of age. Michael made a mental note to ask his friend how old his grandparents were.
"Hi, grandpa!" Andy said cheerfully when the older man hugged Kathy and shook the boys' hands. "I see you finally bought yourself a hearing aid."
"About time!" Grandma chimed in. "I was telling him for the last two years."
"So how's it working, George?" Kathy asked.
"Terribly! Before, I lived in perfect silence. But now I hear everything! Birds, cars, plumbing... My wife's orders." Andy's grandpa replied, laughing at his own joke. Then, he raised his hands defensively. "Just kidding, Mindy, just kidding! I love hearing your voice."
"You better!" The Grandma replied, wagging her finger, but she was smiling as well. "But let's not stay in the driveway like some cavemen. Get in, I made some snacks and drinks. You must be hungry and thirsty after a drive."
"You have no idea!" Kathy answered and winked at Michael when no one was looking, showing him what was the true object of her thirst.
***
The snacks turned out to be a delicious cake that the whole trio enjoyed massively. Andy and Michael devoured their rations quickly, knowing that they still had some work to do. But taking the renewed wardrobe out of the car and carrying it to the second floor wasn't the only job Andy's grandparents had for them. Given George's advanced age, he and Mindy had several requests for the boys, and both Michael and Andy were willing to help. Soon they were everywhere at once, fixing things here and there, and taking care of the garden.
In the meantime, the only 'job' Kathy needed to do was to converse with her high school boyfriend's mother. She didn't mind, though, as she liked Mindy as if she were her mother-in-law, not someone who parented the boy who massively hurt her when she was still a teenager.
When all subjects for smalltalks were depleted, the younger woman proposed that they should overlook the young men's efforts.
"You know how those teenage boys are, Mindy." She said. "They're too impatient to do anything right."
"You're so right, my dear!" Andy's grandma nodded enthusiastically. His grandpa left the house and went to a store, so there were only four of them in the house now. "I will gladly spend some more time with my grandson. He has no time for old ladies like me."
"Tell me about it." Kathy replied. "I'll leave you two to it, then. And will check if Michael needs some guidance." She laughed, and the two parted their ways.
However, all of it was in fact just a last-minute scheme from the sexy mother. Being alone with Michael in the other part of the house than Andy and Mindy wasn't exactly private, so she wouldn't be able to do what she wanted most - to throw him onto the bed, sofa, or other furniture and let him fuck her senseless - but it was still a great opportunity for some sexy teasing.
Especially as what Kathy was wearing now was nothing if not a perfect fit for sexy teasing. Just after they arrived, she changed into a red bikini, sadly tame enough to be appropriate at her son's grandparents' house. Still, it showed a lot of her skin, especially her alluring cleavage and taut midriff. Over her bikini bottom, the sexy mother wore a pair of denim shorts with an open fly, the cloth being the perfect frame for her tight ass and long legs.
Taking a glass of cold sparkling water with her, Kathy went looking for Michael and found him watering plants in Mindy's garden. The young athlete took his shirt off and was working out in his shorts alone, which showed off his toned torso. For a moment, Kathy observed him in all his half-naked glory, admiring his flat stomach, broad chest and shoulders, and muscular arms. The view was quite lust-inducing, and only barely was she able to stop herself from leaping at her son's best friend or sneaking her hand into her panties.
"Hi, handsome." She said instead, catching Michael's attention. Immediately after he turned toward her, a sly smile appeared on his lips when he regarded the sexy, toned form of his best friend's beautiful mother. She held the cold glass close to her cleavage, and some droplets of water were already flowing down between her big, full tits. "Thirsty?" She said, saluting him with the glass.
"You have no idea how much." Michael replied and went close to her. In response, Kathy took a big sip of water and motioned toward the ground, to which the young athlete kneeled down, looking up and parting his lips. Then, Kathy leaned in and slowly released the water from her mouth, making it fall right into Michael's. When all of it was gone, she leaned in even closer and kissed her son's best friend hornily. The two illicit lovers began making out, unwary of their lust being exposed to the neighbours, or even Andy and Mindy if they looked out from the right window.
For a moment, the lustful 36-year-old woman and the horny 18-year-old boy made out with each other as if they weren't a mother and her son's best friend. In time, Kathy kneeled down as well, and just then, Michael grabbed her ass and pulled her crotch to his own, making her feel the hardness of his huge cock against her clothed pussy. Her wanton cunt almost screamed for release right then, and Kathy moaned loudly when her horniness skyrocketed in a matter of seconds, her reason suddenly gone. Her hands reached onto Michael's shorts and began pulling them down, willing to have sex with him here and now on the lawn.
And this is how Andy almost caught them. Luckily, he loudly announced his arrival, shouting from inside the house when he was still some distance from the back door. Only because of that, Michael and Kathy managed to separate and stand up before they appeared in his purview.
"Grandma says she would start preparing dinner. I'm gonna chill out by the pool till then. Fancy the same?"
***
Having no excuse to not spend some time by the pool, Kathy and Michael nodded and went together with Andy. His grandparents' house was equipped with a moderately large one, with a few sunbeds scattered around. It was located in a way that when preparing dinner, Mindy wasn't able to see what was happening there.
"It's so nice your grandparents have a pool, man. If I were you, I would be coming here more often." Michael said. "In fact, I think I'll just dive in for a moment." He added, looking at Kathy.
"Be my guest," Andy replied in a sleepy voice. His eyes were closed since he lay down on one of the sunbeds, so he couldn't see what his best friend did next.
And what Michael did was take off his shorts... and throw them at Kathy! Now not only his muscular torso was hers to admire, but his toned legs too... and not only them. Only thin boxers hid his beautiful cock from the horny mom right now, and she could swear that his bulge was visible under the fabric. But she couldn't discern any details as he quickly dove into the pool, disappearing under the water for the moment.
But it wasn't the end of the show. Because next Michael resurfaced... and in the evening light, he looked hot as hell. The droplets of water on his skin reflected the sunrays, which emphasised his toned build, and wet hair gave him a rougish aura even greater than his usual smirk. Slowly, moving his hand through his hair, he went to the walls and pulled himself out of the water. The motion forced his muscles to tense, and his arms showed his strength perfectly when, without any problem, he climbed out of the pool.
Only then did he look at his best friend's mom again and flash her his best smile. Next, as if nothing unusual had happened - which was mostly true, as it was just a young man coming in and out of the water for some lady to enjoy the view - he took a seat on a sunbed not far from his best friend.
Which Kathy took as a challenge. Silently mouthing "Not bad", she stood up and turned around, showing her toned back and tight ass to Michael. Next, she bent down and slowly pushed her shorts off her legs, revealing the back of her bikini bottoms and two shapely buttcheeks lying beneath them. Having only her red bikini on, she approached the pool, sat down at the edge, and slid into the water until, for a brief moment, her entire form disappeared underneath.
Quickly, though, she raised up, throwing her long auburn hair back. The motion created a view worthy of an award-winning picture: a stunning woman with her hair creating an uneven arch over the water and her eyes closed as she enjoyed the evening sun. Michael could look hot in the pool, but Kathy looked simply divine, her beautiful face and sexy body on display, her large tits hovering right over the surface, emphasised by sunrays reflected in droplets of water covering her cleavage. Like a nymph, the beautiful mom approached the ladder and slowly got out of the pool, the water flowing down from her toned body.
Drapping her hair over her shoulder and playfully ignoring Michael, Kathy lay down on the sunbed opposite him, at Andy's other side. Only then she looked at him... and she almost shouted from shock. The young athlete was - as she anticipated and wanted - looking at her as well, but he wasn't idle. His right hand was covering his crotch... and was moving when he stimulated his cock over his boxers.
And his best friend, her son... was still there! His eyes were closed and his breath deep and steady, suggesting that he had fallen asleep. But it was still so damn risky! The only thing he needed to do was open his eyes, and he would see his best friend touching his cock while staring at his mom, who was wearing her red bikini only and was covered in water from the brief dive in the pool.
And he would see even more than this... He would see his own mother doing the same! Seeing Michael openly playing with himself, she couldn't stop her own hand from moving to her crotch and caressing her pussy through the wet fabric of her bikini bottoms - wet not only from the water, but from her juices as well. Her son be damned, she wanted sex so fucking badly!
But she couldn't have it yet, so she reached for the next best thing: masturbating together with the object of her lust, her chubby son's athletic friend... when said son was lying between them! Neither Kathy nor Michael said anything, and they stifled their moans the best they could, but the situation was so erotic that they both felt pleasure greater than a simple self-play could provide.
After a minute or two, Kathy's other hand wandered to her tit and began kneading and mashing the hot flesh of her bosom. Her bikini top's cup moved under her palm, which unintentionally showed her naked boob to Michael when it peeked from under the fabric.
"Show me." The hot mom mouthed silently, and Michael did what she wanted. Either not thinking or not caring where and with whom they were, he boldly took his cock out of his boxers, all 10 inches of it slick from his precum. His hand flew up and down along his length, wandering from the very base of it to its crown. The view dried Kathy's mouth, and she pushed her fingers harder against her pussy, the fabric of her bikini bottoms practically disappearing between her drenched pussylips.
Until...
"Dinner's ready!" Mindy shouted from inside the house. Her voice shook the horny couple out of their lustful haze, and as quick as thoughts, both Kathy and Michael took their hands off their genitals. Luckily, Andy apparently fell asleep between them, as it took him a couple of seconds to open his eyes and fully regain consciousness, which gave them time to fix their underwear.
"Oh, you two bathed?" The boy asked his mom and his best friend seeing how wet they were. "Good thing, water increases the appetite." He said and took off a sunbed, walking toward the house. Michael and Kathy followed through, looking at each other and feeling their sexy parts still pulsing from the pleasure they experienced a mere moment ago in one of the most erotic situations they had ever found themselves in.
***
When the whole gang sat down for dinner, Kathy couldn't focus at all. The meal was delicious, but she had barely even recognized what she was eating. She was so horny! Her sex with Michael in the backseat of the moving car was hot but already far in the past. True, they had hotly make out in the back lawn and then teased each other at the pool and masturbated together by it, but none of this ended the way she would like to: with her son's best friend's huge cock spilling his virile seed deep into her wanton cunt or throat.
Andy, George, and Mindy were conversing lively while eating, but Kathy and Michael were only rarely and curtly answering them if asked a question. Luckily, enjoying their own company, none of the former questioned why the latter were in such a bad mood.
But then a wicked idea had come into Kathy's lust-filled brain, which immediately beamed her up. If her son and his grandparents had some semi-private fun at the table, so could his mom and best friend... Yet while the former was all good-natured family fun, what she had in mind was far more naughty.
Trying to be quiet, Kathy took her foot out of her slipper and touched Michael's calf with it. The young athlete felt it immediately and looked at her, a sly smile appearing on his handsome face. She replied in the same way and pushed her foot further, teasing the edge of his shorts... before moving her foot back down. She repeated the motion a few times, observing how Michael's expression turned into a slightly frustrated one and almost laughing at it. Gosh, she loved having sex with him, but teasing him was almost as much fun!
It wasn't long, though, till Kathy's foot climbed higher and higher on Michael's leg and finally reached his crotch. There it was, hiding under thin shorts, the object of her lust, which she spent a week dreaming of and masturbating to: her son's 18-year-old best friend's cock. It was semi-hard when her toe grazed it for the first time, but as soon as she began touching it more sternly and forcefully, it quickly grew to its full hardness and impressive size of 10 inches. The hot mom thoroughly enjoyed how receptive to her footjob this beautiful, virile organ was, especially as she felt a faint wetness under her sole, indicating that it even started leaking precum.
Damn, this young, athletic man was as horny for her as she was for him!
Looking at Michael's face, now slightly twisted in pleasure when he tried to eat his meal as if nothing was happening under the table, Kathy raised her other foot as well and began jerking her son's handsome friend in earnest. Said son still conversed lively with his grandparents, but the horny mom couldn't even discern their words, fully focusing on her sneaky sex-play with the best cock she had ever had in her now very wet pussy. Her feet had Michael's shorts-covered dick between them, jerking it as much as the limited space allowed, while she also tried to still put pieces of food in her mouth and remember to chew and swallow to not let anyone notice what she was doing and to whom.
"Oh, my, it's getting dark!" Mindy suddenly said, loud enough to catch everyone's - including Kathy and Michael's - attention. "You cannot drive in such darkness! You should spend the night here and go in the morning."
"No!" Kathy protested. She needed to stop the jerking motion of her feet and instead returned to slightly massaging Michael's bulge. "I mean, we don't want to be a problem. And driving in the dark is no challenge for Andy." She added. Truth to be told, she had no particular faith in her son's driving skills, but she didn't want to lose another night on not fucking Michael - which would probably happen if they stayed. Or so she thought at the moment.
"Nonsense, you won't ever be a problem. We have two spare bedrooms, so you can take one and the boys the other." George replied.
"That would be great! Like the blast from the past when I was little and spending some weekends here!" Andy chimed in, visibly beaming up. "Also, I don't really like driving in the dark. Especially through the roadworks we were passing through on the way here. Please, Mom, say yes!" He pleaded, looking at Kathy with his best puppy eyes.
When her son mentioned the roadworks, Kathy felt butterflies in her stomach, reminiscing on her and Michael's sneaky sex in the backseat. She wanted to say no to her son's pleas and even opened her mouth to do so, but ultimately decided not to. What could she say? That she needed to be home as soon as possible to find an opportunity to have sex with his handsome and athletic best friend?
So instead, she just smiled and nodded, earning an enthusiastic "YES!!" from Andy and a frown from Michael.
***
Not too long had passed since the dinner, and all the hosts and guests were already in their respective bedrooms. Kathy's was located next to the boys', and she could swear that she heard a faint sound of Andy's snoring through the wall separating them. To this, she was fully accustomed, so it didn't bother her in the slightest - but her lust did. Wearing Mindy's spare pajama, she was crushing on the bed, trying to find a composition where she could get some sleep, but nothing was working. Instead, her pussy and tits burned with lust and need; Michael was so close, but so far at the same time.



"We should be fucking by now!" Kathy whispered to herself and stood up from the bed. If I can't sleep, I may as well have some late-night dip in the pool. She decided. After all, I don't have a pool at home, so it's a rare opportunity.
Pulling the pajama off, the hot mom slipped into her red bikini and threw a glance at the mirror, seeing her gorgeous face and sexy body in all their glory. Between her auburn hair and emerald green eyes on one end, and her big tits, tight stomach, and long legs on the other, it was no wonder that even the local football star fell for her, even if she was a 36-year-old mother of his best friend, not a beautiful girl his own age.
Winking at herself, Kathy walked to the door and opened it... only to see Michael standing on the other side, his hand raised as he was preparing to knock. For a moment, they both remained still...
Until the dam broke again and they jumped at each other, their mouths immediately finding each other in a heated kiss, and their tongues darting forward to meet in the middle. Kathy's brain couldn't even form any coherent or uncoherent thought when she was already spun around and pushed against the doorframe with Michael's body pressing against hers and pinning her to the wood.
"Fuck, I want you so much, Miss K." Michael whispered when pulling away for air. His hands darted onto her back to find the tie of her bikini top. "I wanted you the whole week and the whole day."
"Is this the way to speak to your best friend's mother, Michael?" Kathy answered, fiddling with his shorts. "Or touch her and kiss her, for that matter?"
"Probably not." Michael replied and grinned widely. "But just wait till I fuck you again. Only then your questions may be answered properly."
"Gosh, I want it so bad!" Kathy said. "But not here, it's too close to Andy." She explained, ignoring the fact that they already did a lot next to him when he was either awake in the car or napping by the pool, not sleeping as soundly as right now.
"So where...?" Michael asked, but immediately beamed up. "Don't answer it, I have an idea. Follow me... if you want to fuck."
Kathy laughed internally at this reference and then followed her son's friend to the corridor and then downstairs. When he took a turn toward the back door, she already suspected what Michael's idea was, and it was only confirmed when he led her to the backyard and, outpacing her, ran toward a pool.
Feeling a somewhat colder air on her heated skin, Kathy allowed herself a laugh and then untied her bikini, letting it fall to the ground before running up to Michael. When he saw her state of undress, he ripped his boxers off, and the two attractive, naked people met by the water.
"How do you want to begin, Miss K.?" The young athlete asked smoothly.
"Like we started this week ago, at the prom. With your cock in my mouth." The sexy mom answered. Her pussy burned hotly, but now, when she was finally alone with Michael, she figured a little oral play would only make their vaginal sex even more special. And Michael didn't seem to mind, sitting on one of the sunbeds by the pool.
"Get on your knees, then... slut." The hot teenager ordered, and Kathy knelt between his parted legs, the wide smile appearing on her pretty lips when she heard the word that she once considered a slur but which now sounded in her ears like an affectionate nickname. Michael's cock was now just in her face, swollen and hardened to the max, and she grabbed it with her hand while lowering her face onto it.
"Oooh!" Michael moaned loudly when Kathy's hot, wet lips finally touched his 10-inch-long, thick dick. After such a long wait, her flesh against his felt divine even when she just pressed it against his shaft. Even more so when kissing around just under the crown, his best friend's mom extended her tongue to add more wetness to her caressing. Then, utilizing that it was now properly moisturized, she began wiping it against her face, smearing her own saliva over her cheeks, nose, and forehead.
"Aaah!" Then Michael moaned again when Kathy returned to tending to his cock with her lips. Going straight for his cockhead, she opened her mouth wide and took his crown into her greedy mouth, suchking lightly and gently slashing with her tongue. At the same time, her hand began jerking his shaft, making her busy with the totality of his length.
"I've waited for it, Miss K. Waited for your slutty mouth around my cock." The young athlete teased, stroking Kathy's auburn hair and making sure they won't fall over her face. He wanted to see his best friend's mom's face when she was orally pleasuring him. He wanted to see her lips stretched around his dick, her cheeks bulging when she sucked on it, and her eyes watering when its size blocked her airpipes.
"Oh, really? Because all those photos you've sent weren't enough of an indicator." Kathy joked, briefly ceasing her oral fest. She blew the air onto Michael's dick and then once again swallowed it, taking more of his cock into her mouth and sucking more enthusiastically than before. Three inches of hard meat disappeared into her oral orifice when another seven were expertly massaged by her wanton hand, helped by the saliva that flew from her mouth.
"Look who's talking... Your pics weren't better than mine." Michael replied. Kathy's blowjob was as amazing as he remembered, but for now, he was able to restrict his groaning enough to sound cocky. "But I'm so glad I have a real thing now."
"Me too! Such a huge, hard, and tasty cock you have." Kathy responded, enjoying giving her son's best friend some truthful compliments and observing how his face slightly changed in reaction. "I wouldn't switch it for any other dick."
"Even Andy's dad?" Michael asked.
"Especially Andy's dad. Do you hear that, you ass? I'm blowing your son's best friend's cock in the backyard of your parents' house! And it's so much bigger and better than yours!" Kathy said loudly as if addressing her ex-boyfriend.
"Damn, Miss K., I would gladly fuck you in his childhood bed!" The young athlete exclaimed.
"Too late, I'm afraid, George and Mindy repurposed his room already. And it's where Andy is sleeping, so no sex there tonight." Kathy said, jerking Michael's cock earnestly to compensate for a lack of oral. "Unless you want to go there, wake him up and ask to leave until we finish."
"Oh, that's a hot thought!" Michael said. "But I think he might have something against me, his best friend, fucking you, his mom. So let's find something else to do."
"You read my mind." Kathy winked and once again lowered her head onto Michael's cock, this time taking five inches in. Once again, her jaw stretched widely around the inviding meat when she began bobbing her head to push the meaty organ deep into her oral orifice and still leave some place for her slashing tongue.
For a time, all that could be heard by the pool was Michael's groans and Kathy's slurping sounds. The hot mom blew her son's best friend's 10-inch cock enthusiastically, five inches of it nested in her mouth, and five jerked by her flying hand when everyone else was sleeping soundly.
Eventually, Kathy deemed herself ready to up her game, and after another head bob, she descended lower on the young athlete's impressive dick until his cockhead slipped into her tight, moist throat. Tensing and relaxing her muscles, she massaged the somehow spongy crown, bringing a horny grin onto Michael's face.
"Oh yes, Miss K., suck my cock. Do you like it when my dick is in your throat?"
"I love it!" Kathy let the hard organ slip out of her gullet and mouth. "Do you like it when my throat is around your dick?" She asked while her hand flew along Michael's entire length, not letting him rest from her ministrations.
"I love it!" Her son's best friend answered. "Damn, you're such a hot slut! Not every girl can take my entire cock, and you do it like a pro!"
"Oh, but I barely started! Let's remind you what I'm really capable of." Kathy smiled and once again took Michael's dick into her oral orifice. Pushing hard, she swallowed seven inches of his cock, five into her mouth and two into her throat. Then, she began bobbing and blowing to the best of her abilities, her slashing tongue like a snake around the meaty invader. In no time, seven inches turned into eight, and next nine, the remaining inch of his shaft squeezed and corked by her hand.
"Oh shit, oh shit, OH FUCK!" Michael groaned when his dick was attacked by a horny slut his best friend's mom turned into thanks to the power of his huge cock. "Come on, Miss K., show me what you can do with this dirty mouth of yours!" He encouraged.
To his utter shock, instead of continuing with her mouth and letting the last inch join the nine that was already there, Kathy let go of his cock completely and instead regarded him with one of the sluttiest glances she had ever given him. But she just had a hot idea and was eager to try it.
"Oh, you talk as if only my mouth was dirty! But that's not true at all! Here, let me show you." She said and then leaned in... to take his cock between her huge, perfect tits. Squeezing her hot boobflesh around his rock-hard cockmeat, she began jerking the shaft with vigour, moving her 32D bust up and down along his 10-inch long dick.
"Oh shit, that's so sexy!" Michael said. It was a completely new sensation for him, as if his cock was caressed by two incredibly hot, firm, meaty pillows - if any pillows could ever be as great as an amazing pair of tits. Kathy's flesh bulged around his dick and between her squeezing fingers, adding a good bit of visual stimulation to the physical pleasure she was giving him. "Your whole body is dirty! Your mouth, your tits, your pussy... Your ass." He added.
"Let's wait a little with the latter, shall we?" Kathy replied. She wasn't opposing anal as an idea, but with a week-long pause that passed from their first and till-now last fuckfest, she had more pressing matters in mind for today. "As for the rest, I need you to cum first. Will you do it? Will you cum?"
"If you continue that, yes, I will!" Michael said, watching his cock disappear between Kathy's jerking tits, only for his cockhead to poke from between them when she descended to the lowest point. "I'm gonna cum so much! In your mouth, on your tits! Wherever you want!"
"Oh my!" Kathy said innocently, yet not stopping with her titjob even for a moment. "What did a silly old me do to deserve such a treat?"
"Oh, nothing so hard. You were just the naughtiest, dirtiest slut I know. With the prettiest face, the hottest body, and the tightest pussy." Michael complimented. He was being cocky, but he already felt his cock trembling, eager to shoot the first yet for sure not the last load of tonight right into his best friend's mom's mouth or on her face, tits, and stomach.
"Ah, those are all the nicest words you say about your best friend's mom! Such a perfect gentleman for sure deserves a reward!" Kathy joked and, true to her statement, fastened the jerking motion of her tits on Michael's beautiful cock. Leaning in even further, she opened her mouth wide, and every time his cockhead poked out from between her tits, she took it into her greedy mouth for a hard suck and a slash of her tongue.
Michael was already on the verge of his orgasm, but this changed technique tipped him even further into it. Only with his force of will did he stop his cock from ejaculating. He lay down on the sunbed - the same sunbed on which Andy was napping when he and Kathy masturbated together some time ago - closed his eyes and grabbed onto the edges, waiting to prolong the pleasure for just a little longer.
At the same time, Kathy continued her enthusiastic blowjob/titjob until, by sheer luck, she looked up at Andy's grandparents' house. It was dark, save for one room on the second floor where the light was still on, shining through the window.
And in this window, Mindy stood, looking straight at the illicit couple having oral sex by her pool - the illicit couple consisting of the mother of her grandson and his best friend.
For a moment, the cold fear dominated Kathy's senses. Her body operated on autopilot, so she still jerked Michael's cock with her tits, but instead of tending to it with her lips and tongue as well, she just looked in utter shock at her son's grandmother. The hot mom was sure it was the end of this sexy, naughty adventure...
Until Mindy smiled and winked at her, putting a finger on her lips. Then, the elder woman closed the curtains, bathing the entire house in darkness while apparently giving Kathy a silent, playful approval!
To which the 36-year-old, sexy mother let go of her tits and at lightning speed took the totality of Michael's cock right into her slutty mouth and throat. All ten inches of incredibly hard meat went smoothly in before she squeezed them hard, urging her son's athletic friend to cum.
And it was precisely what Michael did. Kathy's sudden deepthroat took him by surprise, and a brief respite from her blowjob didn't help at all. Instead, with a guttural grunt, he cummed hard, his cockhead tensing and relaxing before shooting all his balls brew right into his best friend's mom's wet, tight gullet. White, dense liquid climbed ten trembling inches of his dick and escaped his slit with a force, giving Kathy exactly what she wanted.
And she enjoyed it immensely! It wasn't the first load she took in today - it was still the same day they had sex in the backseat of the moving car Andy drove - but the first she was fully conscious during, courtesy of not having an orgasm on her own. Smiling as much as the wide cock in her mouth allowed, she drank the tasty, life-giving fluid, gulping loudly every time her throat worked to accommodate the sheer size of the load being expelled into her body.
As in all previous instances, Michael cummed a lot, but Kathy didn't even try to swallow it all. Instead, she ascended from his cock and allowed him to shoot a few batches onto her face as well. Soon, her cheeks, chin, and forehead were mostly covered in whiteness, Michael's semen falling on them like a refreshing rain. Then, she took his still exploding dick in her hand and directed it onto her tits, squeezing every last drop to cover as much of her body as possible. Only when nothing else came out, she let it go, sitting on her heels and waiting for Michael to recover after his powerful orgasm.
***
"Damn, I needed that so much!" Michael exclaimed when he descended from his peak. "Now, it's your turn!" Faster than lightning, he took Kathy into his arms, lifting her from the ground.
"Already, huh?" The hot mom answered. "I thought you would prefer me to clean myself first. I planned to dip into the pool for that." She said, referring to her body being heavily covered in her son's friend's semen.
"There'd be plenty of time for that later, Miss K. Now, we fuck!" The young athlete said, already walking toward the house, damn people sleeping there. "Besides, I like you covered with my sperm, that's a great look for you!" He added and leaned in for a kiss, uncarrying about her lips glistening from his cum. His best friend's mom welcomed his mouth on hers, and the illicit couple made out lustfully and passionately.
Ultimately, the two of them ended up in the lounge. There, Michael threw Kathy onto the sofa, making her giggle like a teenage girl. He didn't give her a lot of time to do so, though, because he immediately followed her there. Hovering over her, he kissed her again, her laugh dying in her throat. His hard, meaty cock touched her red-hot and drenched pussy then, and she began humping on it from below, not yet pushing it in but still allowing their genitals to mingle. Both lovers now mouned into each other's mouths when their sexual organs grinded together, sharing their wetness between them.
"Wait!" Michael suddenly said, breaking the kiss, his face frowned. "We can't. I don't have any condoms."
"What?" Kathy was truly shocked. "Since when are we doing protection?" She asked, but then she saw a wide grin appearing on her son's friend's handsome face, which made her smile as well.
"Just kidding. I wouldn't allow any rubber between my cock and your cunt. I want to feel you to the fullest. And fill you with my sperm to the brim." Michael explained.
"Good, because it's the only way I'll ever take you." Kathy replied. "Just... like... now..." She said the last sentence slowly while simultaneously reaching down, grabbing his cock, and finally... FINALLY!... pushing it into her pussy. "AAAH!" She wailed at the initial penetration. But it was just the beginning...
Because without any break, Michael swiftly thrust with his hips, quickly impaling his best friend's mom with all 10 inches of his thick, rigid cock. And then, her moan grew in power... when she reached immediate orgasm. Only his quick reaction allowed him to push his lips against hers, stopping her from waking everyone with her scream. Under the pleasure, her pussy squeezed his cock like a vice, but so soon after his ejaculation, he easily endured it without cumming himself.
"Oh fuck, I needed that so much!" Kathy moaned when she eventually broke the kiss, her face red, sweaty, and glistening from a recent facial. "But I still need it."
In the response, Michael smiled and began moving, for now slowly and deliberately. His hands grabbed Kathy's waist, holding her in place when he'd been building his rhythm.
"What is this 'that' that you needed?" He asked jokingly, fastening a little with every passing second.
"You know what, you naughty boy! Your cock!" Kathy answered. The hard organ that was denied to her for so long was finally back in her cunt where it belonged. She already couldn't wait for another orgasm, either her own or Michael's. Preferably both.
"Why is that? Why did you need my cock?"
"Because it's the best cock I've ever had! It's so fucking big and thick! And hard!" Kathy replied. "Fuck me with it like you shouldn't fuck your best friend's mom!"
Michael only grinned at that - it was so hot to be reminded of the illicit nature of their sex! As hot as being told that his dick was the best this sexy MILF under him ever had. Spurred by both thoughts, he began fucking her harder, and soon the cracking sound of the sofa could be heard all around the lounge.
"Oh yes, Michael, fuck me! Give my pussy what it wants! Give me what I want!" Kathy moaned, her spine arching slightly under the pleasure, pushing her 32D perfect tits into the young athlete's muscular chest. He fucked her so good a week ago, and in the car also. And this sex had been growing to be as amazing as those previous ones. "Fuck me!"
"Yes, I'm gonna fuck you, Miss K., don't worry about it." Michael replied, smirking. Sweat began covering his face and body when his hips moved his cock in and out of Kathy's wanton cunt, but he didn't slow down in the slightest. "I'm gonna fuck you all around this house! Your ex-boyfriend's parents' house!"
"Oh, and my son's grandparents' house! He's sleeping upstairs, not knowing that his best friend is fucking his mom right now!" Kathy panted. Every thrust of Michael's cock in her pussy had been reminding her who he was to her son and how illicit their coupling was because of that. "Will you fuck my against his bedroom door like the last time?"
"Who knows what the night would unfold." Michael said. He had some special plan for this fuck, which Kathy was not yet aware of. But for now, he was perfectly happy with fucking her on the sofa. Some could deem the missionary position boring, but it was as great as all others for him. "That reminds me! I haven't yet thanked Andy for his idea of you going to the prom with me. If he hadn't done that, we would never fuck!"
"Yes, Andy, baby, thank you for this idea!" Kathy said louder than they were speaking till now, but not so loud that anyone upstairs could actually hear it. Even if Mindy gave her her blessing to have sex with her grandson's friend, Kathy didn't want to stretch it. "Thank you for making it possible for me to fuck your friend! And sleep so soundly while we're doing it!"



"So let's not waste it!" Michael said and began really pounding Kathy into the cushions. His hips were like a blur when his cock worked its magic inside of her mature cunt. Sliding against her sensitive pussywalls, the hard organ gave them both pleasure they had waited a week to experience again.
Wanting to have better leverage to continue his fast and hard pace, Michael let go of Kathy's waist and held onto the sofa arm while bracing his legs against the opposite end of the furniture. Being free of restraints, Kathy began pushing up with her hips, meeting her son's best friend's downward thrusts with her own upward pushes.
"Oh, yes, fuck me, Michael, FUCK ME!!" Kathy groaned, feeling her cunt being repeatedly filled to the brim. Every time Michael had been retracting his cock, he was almost slipping from her pussy, only to come back a mere moment later, battering her cervix with every thrust. "And don't neglect me ever again! Don't ever make me wait for so long for another fuck! Otherwise, I could find someone else to fuck me!"
"Oh, and who would that be?" Michael asked. He knew how much Kathy loved his cock and felt fully confident she would come back to him for more, no matter what other fantasies she had.
"You're not Andy's only friend!" Kathy whispered. "He has others, and rivals and bullies too! Some of them for sure have great cocks as well!"
"Would you really do that? Would you fuck Andy's rival or bully?"
"Oh, ah, oh!" Kathy took a moment to refocus herself. Michael's cock was so long and thick, and the young athlete knew what to do with it. He fucked her not only hard and fast, but skillfully too, changing the angles mid-thrusts and keeping the penetration varied and fresh. "Of course not, silly! It's just dirty talk. I hate them for hurting him!"
"But what about his other friends?" Michael was persistent with his questioning. And with his fucking too, as he didn't stop thrusting even for a moment. Kathy's pussy was so tight and hot!
"They might get a pass! If they behave and have great cocks!" Kathy regarded Michael with lustful eyes and winked at him. "Or a great pussy, I won't discriminate."
"Hell yeah!" Michael replied. "You were so hot making out with Hannah the other night, Miss K.!" The image of two kissing women - or rather, one woman and one girl, the former 18 years older than the latter - appeared in his brain, inspiring him to fuck Kathy harder.
"Yep, it was. But let's not linger on it now. Now, let's fuck!" Kathy ordered, and Michael happily followed her request. Really putting his muscles to work, he fucked Kathy as if his life depended on it, and she wailed and moaned as if the case was the same for her. Spurred by the sound she was producing, as well as the faint cracking of the sofa, he grabbed her tit with one hand and her ass with another, squeezing her flesh hard.
"Oh yes, Michael, touch me! Touch me everywhere when you fuck me! My body is yours to play however you want!" She said in the response. Her own hands reached for a sofa arm, which allowed her to push harder against each of Michael's powerful thrusts.
"Damn, I will! I most certainly will! You have such a great body, worthy of worship!" Michael said. His strong fingers sank deep into pliant flesh, making Kathy's boob and ass bulge between his squeezing fingers. All the while, his cock continued to pound her pussy, sliding against her walls and battering her cervix. "The best body I've ever seen and I can touch and fuck it!"
"I get you like fucking my pussy, then?"
"Oh shit, I love it! You have the hottest, tightest, wettest cunt I've ever fucked! I want to fuck it every day! I need to fuck it every day!" Michael groaned. Sweat poured from his face, but he neither stopped nor even slowed down with his thrusts. Kathy's pussy gripped his cock like he gripped her tit and ass, making him feel like mere seconds from orgasm.
But he wasn't ready for it yet! Even with his secret plan, he wanted to fuck this MILF stunner for longer before filling her red-hot cunt with his potent seed for the first time tonight. He needed a respite.
So as fast as he moved on the field, he retracted his cock from Kathy's pussy. Yet she hadn't even had time to growl in disappointment before being flipped onto her belly. Then, Michael spread her full asscheeks... and dived between them with his mouth and tongue.
"OH DAMN!!" Kathy couldn't stop herself from screaming from both surprise and pleasure. Michael had never eaten her ass before! In fact, "No one has eaten my asshole before!"
"So I'm the first man here? Not even Andy's dad?" Michael asked before diving back in, flipping his tongue against Kathy's puckered anus.
"Not at all! Our sex was all in missionary, lovely and gentle, not those nasty fucks you and me have!" Kathy replied. Michael's tongue in her ass wasn't as good as his cock in her pussy, but it was still amazing.
"And which do you prefer, Miss K.?" The young athlete asked, knowing what the answer would be.
"Fucking! I don't want to make love, I want to fuck!" The hot mom answered, reaching for the sofa arm with one hand and for her tit with another.
"Then I'm gonna fuck you! I'm gonna fuck you for real!" Michael said and stopped his anal fest. Shifting position, he kneeled behind his best friend's mom and pushed his cock right into her drenched cunt, slipping balls-deep in the very first thrust.
"Yes! Fuck me! FUCK ME!!" Kathy released another scream, and Michael delivered. Grabbing her narrow waist, he began really pounding her, making the sofa move back and forth on the floor. He didn't care about it at all, though, fully focusing on fucking the auburn-haired stunner whose body was still covered in his dried sperm. In the doggy position, her cunt gripped his 10-inch cock even tighter than before.
"Shit, Miss K., fuck! How can you be so tight?" He said through clenched teeth, barely heard over the sound of his pelvis and thighs slapping against Kathy's ass and legs. "You gave birth, hot dammit!"
"It doesn't work like that!" The hot mom replied, pushing her body back against Michael's movement, helping him fuck her hard, fast, and deep. "Stop complaining and fuck me! I want to cum! I want to be filled!" She panted, feeling an incoming orgasm. She desperately wanted Michael to finally spill his seed into her, and she knew exactly how to make him do it here and now. "I WANT TO BE KNOCKED UP!!"
"OH SHIT, MISS K., YOU NAUGHTY SLUT!!" Michael roared - it was one of the hottest things he had ever heard! Combined with his cock being gripped by Kathy's pussy like a stab of metal by a vice, he couldn't stop himself from ejaculating. "TAKE MY SPERM THEN AND LET'S MAKE ANDY A SIBLING!!"
And Kathy's body only waited for it. The moment the first batch bombarded her pussy, splashing against her cervix and through her cervical canal, she reached a powerful orgasm. The last thing she felt was an orgasmic scream bubbling in her throat - luckily, with the last sentient effort, she managed to bite onto her own arm, which swallowed most of the sound.
Same as her pussy swallowed Michael's hot seed. The young stud's balls produced a lot of sperm for her, and all of this was now exploding from his slit, bombarding her pussy with ropes and loads of potent, virile, baby-making gunk. Again and again, more semen splashed against her cervix and pussywalls, paining her insides white until what she couldn't take squirted between their connected organs, falling on the sofa they still harshly fucked on during their shared peak.
...
After their orgasm finally died, Kathy remained motionless for a moment, awaiting the familiar feeling of Michael's dick softening inside her. But long seconds passed, and the feeling didn't come.
"What the..." The hot mom muttered and jerked forward, making her son's best friend's cock slip out of her pussy, his sperm mixed with her juices dripping onto the sofa. "How the fuck are you still hard?!" She asked, seeing Michael's cock standing proudly at full mast, its 10-inch length glistening from wetness.
"Well, soccer wasn't the only thing I was training for the past week. I've also been working on my dick control and sexual endurance." The 18-year-old athlete explained, grinning wider than ever. "I can stay hard for a long time now. I wanted to give you the best night the next time we fuck. Especially with how long we've been waiting for it."
"Oh, that's so sweet!" Kathy said, touching Michael's face affectionately. But internally, she was burning. How long was it, as he could already fuck her for longer than anyone she's ever had sex with before?
She needed to find out! So in her next motion, she grabbed the younger man's cock and began jerking it, enjoying its gargantuan size and rock-like hardness, the latter even despite the recent ejaculation.
"What are we waiting for, then?" She asked seductively.
In the response, Michael grinned widely and leaped at her, mashing his lips against hers. She welcomed him and wanted to lie down for another turn of sofa sex, but he had another idea. His arms snuck around her and he turned them around, laying the hot mom on the coffee table and finally slipping his cock back into her cunt. Kathy moaned in response, praising his size and skills, before he fucked her hard and fast while she held onto the tabletod edges when he mashed her tits and twitched her nipples. Finally, he once again ejaculated deep into her cunt, and she orgasmed hard around his dick, their renewed kiss swallowing their orgasmic cries.
True to his words, Michael's cock was still hard afterwards, and Kathy couldn't help but use it again. Utilizing her toned muscles, she flipped them around, and the two ended on the floor with his raging cock not leaving her hot pussy even for a moment. There, she began bouncing and jumping on the 10-inch meaty pole, riding it like an Amazon in heat and talking dirty while Michael's hand roamed her body, holding her waist, squeezing her thighs, and massaging her tits. Finally, all of it resulted in another shared orgasm between the illicit couple, and another huge batch of virile sperm filling Kathy's completely unprotected pussy and womb, making her belly almost bulge from how much her son's best friend pumped into her.
The sexy mom didn't even descend from her peak when Michael, somehow still remaining hard and erect, stumbled onto his feet with her in his arms. His legs were slightly weak, and he was sweating all over, but it was still too early for him to let this horny, sexy MILF off his cock - not like she wanted it even in the slightest! Instead, he carried her to the nearest locker and, perching her on top, fucked her hard and fast while she held onto him with both her arms and legs. The photos of Andy standing on the same locker gave this round an extra bit of spice, and the illicit lovers paid extra attention to loudly remind themselves that they were a 36-year-old mother and an 18-year-old friend of her son.
Having four rounds of sex inside the house, which left them sticky from sweat and juices, the horny pair decided to move their mad romp outside, the backyard once again a witness to their lusty coupling. Without a care for the world, Kathy and Michael fucked wildly on the grass and sunbeds (especially the one Andy napped on a few hours ago), with either him or her on top, their lips smashing passionately and their hands wandering through their bodies. Michael was groping Kathy's tits and ass, and she felt up his toned chest and arms, but still the most pleasure came from their humping genitals, the hot mom telling her son's best friend how good and big his cock was - the biggest and greatest she'd ever had! - and the young athlete praising her tight count, gripping onto his cock like a drowning man to a lifebuoy. They even fucked in the pool, the water washing grass and dirt out of their bodies, its cool temperature not bothering them in the slightest.
And their passion still burned hot when they left the pool, the illicit couple of a 36-year-old sexy and gorgeous woman and a handsome young man half her age, who was also her son's best friend, wanting more of each other after they had waited for so long for another opportunity to have wild sex they craved so much.
Returning inside, they continued their mad romp, fucking all around the first floor of Andy's grandparents' house, either Kathy or Michael leading the other to new spots and positions. They fucked on the floor and against walls and doors, unworried about the mess they were leaving in their wake. They fucked on and against every piece of furniture they could find, and all around the kitchen, from the counters to the dining table they were eating on several hours earlier, and even under it to not leave any place untouched by their passion.
Finally, in the early hours of the morning, the hungry couple found themselves in the first-floor restroom. Kathy knelt on the tiled floor with Michael standing against the wall, holding onto the sink - which they fucked doggy-style against just minutes ago - and toilet - which she rode him on a little bit earlier - when his dick was enthusiastically and expertly worked by his best friend's mom's lips and throat. Her pussy dripped with juices and sperm, and she even felt it being a little sore, but she still wanted another batch of her son's best friend's sperm inside her, from the other end this time.
"Oh, shit, fuck, MISS K.!! You work my cock so good with your mouth!" Michael growled through clenched teeth. His control was waning, and he was sure this would be his last load tonight. "Get ready to have a mouthful, you dirty, naughty slut!" He warned and then cummed again for the umpteenth time. The volume of his expulsion was somewhat diminished compared to the previous ones, his balls working overtime to brew it, but it was still enough for Kathy to need to swallow hard if she wanted to keep it all inside of her.
The moment the horny MILF let go of the young athlete's cock, he slid to the floor and sat there, panting hard, his huge cock finally deflating after the whole night of rough sex all around the place that belonged to his best friend's grandparents.
"Oh, damn. We really outdid ourselves this time, didn't we?" Michael said, grinning.
"Hell... fucking... yes!" Kathy answered, panting as well and leaning against the opposite wall. "We must've left the mess, didn't we?"
"Oh, yes, we probably did." Michael said, stumbling onto his feet. "We have some cleaning up to do. We don't want Mindy and George to discover we had sex. They could tell Andy."
"And we wouldn't want that, didn't we?" Kathy replied. She remembered seeing Mindy observing them from the window when she was tittyfucking Michael, but she didn't tell him. And when they fucked in the backyard, she stealthily checked the house several times, but her son's grandmother didn't show up again. "Anyway, let's look at this mess." She said, leaving the restroom together with Michael.
And there was a mess indeed! All around the first floor was the evidence of their mad romp: the furniture moved from their original positions, various items scattered on the floor, and Michael's sperm pooling here and there where he cummed and Kathy's pussy couldn't hold it. Looking at each other and laughing, they cleaned as much as they could, not bothering to go upstairs for any clothes to cover their very naked bodies, the risk of being caught like that creating horny fluttering in Kathy's well-fucked and well-packed pussy. Finally, they flipped the cushions on the sofa around, hiding stains of their sweat and juices underneath, and opened the windows to let the stench of their sex out.
Only then, they returned to their rooms, kissing deeply and passionately for the last time (for now!) and promising each other they would fuck again no matter what. Content with how much and how good she was fucked tonight, Kathy fell onto the bed, and before she hit the mattress, she was already sleeping.
***
She was unable to do it for long, though. After all, she spent many, many hours fucking the handsome, toned man half her age - the same age her son was, as he was his best friend - which left her with just a couple of hours for a nap before Andy knocked on her door, informing her about breakfast waiting for her. But, in fact, Kathy didn't mind some deprivation of sleep if it meant she could have all the orgasms she had had the last night.
Damn, she could still feel Michael's sperm packing her pussy and womb. Maybe she was even pregnant, as she, as always, took him bareback and while not being on the pill!
Shaking her head to chase those thoughts away - not drunk on lust, she wasn't eager to have another kid, so she took a mental note to take a morning-after pill - Kathy took a quick shower and put on her yellow blouse and denim shorts. The set was an amalgamation of clothes she wore yesterday on the road and at Andy's grandparents' house, both items reminding her about the naughty events of the last 24 hours. Coming downstairs, she joined the rest of the gang at the table, talking and joking with them as she felt much better than during dinner, her finally satisfied lust elevating her mood to the roof.
Spending the whole day and night (which was much more important for the gorgeous mom) as the guests in their house, Kathy, Andy, and Michael had no reason to stay with Mindy and George for much longer. So just half an hour after breakfast, they were saying their goodbyes at the door.
"Drive safely, Andy!" Mindy told her grandson. Next, she proceeded to hug his mom. "It was nice to see you, Kathy. Especially at night." The last sentence she whispered directly to Kathy's ear, so no one but her could hear it. As there was no ill intention in Mindy's tone, only a playful tease, the women smiled at each other. "Oh, and don't forget your bag!" Andy's grandma added, as if remembering something, handing the bag to the gorgeous mom.
"I didn't have any bag with me..." Kathy began, but under Mindy's gaze, looked inside anyway. In the bag were... her bikini and Michael's boxers! She almost laughed, realizing that they didn't pick them up before heading to bed. "We... I totally forgot about it! Thank you, Mindy, you're the best!"
"No, you are!" Mindy replied with a smile, adding "the best slut" soundlessly. So she heard them even if they fucked in the house! "But now, shoo! We'll all see each other at the boys' graduation." She added with a wink.
After that, Kathy, Andy, and Michael finally went to the car and climbed in. Having no excuse to sit on Michael's lap this time, the sexy mom sat alone in the backseat while her son and his best friend took the front. With nothing else to do, she decided to take a nap during the drive, so she leaned against the window, throwing a last glance at the house she had had so much sex in.
And when drifting to sleep, the sexy mom knew one thing: there's no way she would wait another week to have sex with her son's best friend again.
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After a few months on the new Normandy and a couple of weeks after the heist on Bekenstein, Commander Jane Shepard had to admit that her life had never been better. True, the collectors were still abducting human colonies, but every day, she was getting closer and closer to fixing this crisis: her team was getting stronger, and resolving their personal issues had been making them completely focused on the mission. All things considered, the soldier finally felt that she had a good grasp on both professional and private matters.
And among it - she had more sex than ever before! She had never experienced any issues finding sexual partners - after all, being gorgeous, hot, and muscular redhead, all she had to do was point a finger - but since she accepted a cock that Cerberus gave her, her sexual satisfaction soared to the roof. Normandy was full of hot, beautiful women who were as horny for Shepard as she was for them, to the point that some of her days were just a series of one passionate encounter after another. Sometimes, she was even wondering if she hadn't been turning into some kind of sexual maniac!
But, in fact, sex wasn't the only thing she and her female companions - which she sometimes dubbed fempanions - were doing together. They had also been spending time on completely ordinary things: sharing meals, watching movies, gossiping about other people, and many more. Through every such event, Jane's friendship with Tali, Miranda, Kelly, Jack, Samara, and Kasumi grew stronger, and soon Shepard noticed that friendship stopped being the best word to describe what she felt for them. Eventually, when she called them her girlfriends, she meant something much more than just female friends.
There was one thing, though, that the commander was constantly worried about. The crewwomen of the Normandy had been getting along great - maybe because Jane didn't tell them she'd been sleeping with them all, although she also never promised them any exclusiveness - with one major exception: Miranda and Jack were still on hostile terms, even being on the same team for such a long time. The Spectre really wanted to bury the bottomless pit between those two, especially as, in her opinion, they were quite similar to each other - both being nonconsensually experimented on in their childhood (or even earlier) in an attempt to create a specimen tailored to their creators' sick cravings of having an ideal legacy or a perfect biotic.
To this end, Jane was frequently taking the Cerberus Officer and Subject Zero on the missions together, in the hope that their flawless cooperation on the battlefield (the one's pull and the other's warp were both efficient and effective when used in combination) would make them see each other in the better light that the commander herself saw them in. Even the brave soldier, though, didn't risk bringing Miss Lawson to Pragia, where the facility where Jack was turned into one of the most powerful human biotics was located.
There, Shepard could see firsthand the evidence of her friend's childhood struggle, and even met one of the kids being used for her training. Luckily, the tattooed woman did the right thing and let the now-adult man go, and the Spectre hoped that both of them would eventually find serenity. Still, Jack's final act on Pragia was to blow up the whole facility, burying her past in the plant-infested grave.
Still in the returning shuttle, the redhead sent the footage from the mission to Miranda, hoping to discuss the whole thing with her as soon as possible - right after completing her post-mission commanding officer's duties. But someone else had gotten to Miss Lawson first.
"Commander, Jack and Miranda are in the middle of a... disagreement." Joker's voice suddenly came out of the speakers. "Can you head it off before they tear out a bulkhead in the XO's office's wall?" Even in the famously unserious man's voice, Jane could hear that he was worried about the situation.
"I'll deal with it." She replied quickly, immediately fastening her pace. She doubted that even such powerful biotics packed a punch that would allow them to destroy the ship's hull, but she would prefer not to put her money on it. Besides, she was more worried about her conflicted lovers than about the Normandy, unlike, probably, the former Alliance pilot.
"Take pictures." Jeff joked for a goodbye and cut off the feed, and Shepard actually giggled. The recording of what she was doing with Miranda and Jack when they were alone would probably fry his brain.
However, when she opened the door to the XO's office, she went back to being dead serious. And she wasn't the only one.
"Touch me and I will smear the walls with you, bitch!" Jack yelled, biotically tossing a chair at Miranda. Lawson used her own abilities to slow the furniture's speed and took a side-step to avoid being hit with it. Compared to Subject Zero's savagery, she appeared as calm as ever.
"Enough! Stand down, both of you!" Jane immediately ordered, wanting to at least restrict the physical violence to a minimum.
"The cheerleader won't admit what Cerberus did to me was wrong!" Jack hissed, walking to Miranda, but the Cerberus officer was unflinched.
"It wasn't Cerberus. Not really. But clearly you were a mistake." She replied.
"Screw you!" Jack yelled, pointing at Lawson, her finger inches from the perfect woman's face. "You've got no idea what they put me through! Maybe it's time I showed you!"
"No! No one would be showing anyone! You need to behave!" The soldier shouted.
"Why so?" The other women asked simultaneously, glancing at each other like cowboys just before the shoot-off.
"Because I can't stand two women I love hating each other so much!" Shepard yelled without thinking. When she realized what she said, she covered her mouth with her hands, but it was already too late.
The room fell silent for a moment, both Miranda and Jack looking at Shepard with surprised expressions on their beautiful faces. Lawson was the first to recover her composure.
"You... you love us?" She asked, to which Jane nodded, a red hue climbing her cheek. "Since when?"
"I... I don't really know. Do you ever?" Shepard answered. "But it is what it is, no matter the timeline. I adore you and deeply care about you. Both of you."
"And what do you expect us to do, then?" Jack asked seriously.
"I... I don't know. I just... I just hope you love me too." Hearing it, both biotics nodded enthusiastically, but before they could say anything, the commander silenced them with a raised hand. "And if you do, that your love for me is greater than your hate for each other."
"But it is!" Miranda protested. "Besides... I don't hate Jack. Not really. It's just..." She made a quick pause. "She reminds me of Cerberus' dark side. The Illusive Man may not have agreed to everything that happened on Pragia, but he started the whole thing."
"And I... I don't really hate the princess here." Jack chimed in. "She's just such a Cerberus' bitch! Sorry, Cerberus' cheerleader." She quickly corrected herself, seeing Jane's frown. "I... I guess I used her as an easy target, as she's here and that son of the bitch TIM, or those fuckers from Pragia, aren't."
"So, if we feel the same and love the same woman too, maybe we can try to broker a truce?" Miranda said, stuttering just a little. "What do you say?" She addressed Jack, extending her hand toward the tattooed biotic. "Truce?"
"Ah, what the fuck." Subject Zero answered. "Truce. For Jane." She shook Lawson's hand, both women's grips stronger than necessary, but not as strong as they could be.
"Well, I'm glad we've gotten to the proper conclusion," Jane said, smiling. "I hope there will be no such hostility between you two from now on." She was really happy with how things came out, but she didn't want to stretch her luck. "Come on, Jack, I'll walk you to your room."
But Jack didn't move.
"Not so fast." She said. "If you love us both, you probably fuck us both too." She grinned. "So, who's better? The cheerleader, or me?"
Shepard opened her mouth to say that she wouldn't answer such a question, but Miranda didn't let her.
"Oh, the answer is obviously me." She said. "I'm designed to be perfect, remember?"
"Oh so?" Jack answered proudly. "Because Shepard couldn't wait to fuck me when I appeared on the Normandy. She did it right away."
"Huh?" For a second, Miranda seemed a little lost, but quickly regained her footing. "She fucked me after we had rescued my sister. So, clearly, you weren't enough for her."
A delicate red hum climbed Jack's skin, at least those rare fragments that weren't covered with tattoos.
"And yet, she still had been coming for more afterwards, so you also weren't enough for her."
"Girls, girls, stop!" Shepard finally managed to cut in. Then, once again acting without thinking, she said. "If you're so interested in each other's sexual prowess, why don't you just have sex and see for yourself?"
"WHAT?!" Miranda and Jack asked simultaneously, looking at Jane in shock. It appeared that they finally agreed about something.
"That's the perfect solution." The commander shrugged her arms. "As it would also allow you to resolve your sexual tension." She continued, this time deliberately. Her initial proposal was a quip born from frustration, but the longer she spoke, the more she believed that there was some truth in her words. "Because it's like that, isn't it? Two powerful biotics, forceful personalities, confident in their sexuality..."
"Shepard... What the fuck are you talking about?" Jack spitted. "There's no sexual tension between us! Not at all! I could kiss the princess right here, right now, and feel nothing at all!" She said and then, after a split second of hesitation, turned to Miranda, grabbed her head... and actually kissed her! The biotics' full lips pressed against each other, and the women stayed like that for a few seconds before they finally parted. "See? Nothing at all!"
Miranda looked a little breathless after the kiss, but she couldn't let Jack outdo her. When Subject Zero tried to walk away from her, she grabbed her and pulled her into herself. Two bodies - one voluptuous, one skinny - pressed against each other when their owners' lips met again in the next kiss, this time initiated by Lawson. This one lasted a little bit longer, and the women's mouths were slightly opened, allowing them to capture their rival's lips between their own pair, deepening the kiss a little bit further.
"Nothing. Nothing at all." Miranda stated, pulling away, her skin reddened and her breath ragged - the same conditions Jack showed off as well. "Like kissing a family member." She added, looking deep into Subject Zero's eyes, their heads only a few inches away from each other...
So they only needed to cover a very short distance when both suddenly lunged forward, meeting in the middle for yet another kiss. This one, however, was nothing like the previous one. It was also neither a simple peck, nor a forced lip-press, nor even a shy, romantic kiss. It was a full-blown French kiss full of smacking lips and slashing tongues that only months of sexual tension could produce.
Jane observed this display with utter shock. The two women, who several minutes ago were ready to tear each other apart, were now fiercely making out in the same room that had nearly become their battlefield. The rivals, which not so long ago could barely sit next to each other in the shuttle, were now hugging each other tightly, Jack's hand tangled in Miranda's hair and Lawson's arms around Subject Zero's back when they pulled each other deeper into each other's embrace and into the kiss. Not that Shepard had never fantasised about something like that happening, but she didn't suspect in the slightest that her random comment would result in the situation escalating so fast. And hot.
My work here is done, the Spectre thought and began retreating, wanting to leave the girls alone to "resolve their differences" and fearing that further intervention might cause the right moment to end abruptly. She didn't take more than two steps, though, when Miranda and Jack parted, smiled at each other, and then looked at the redhead commander.
"Not so fast," the Cerberus officer said, unpurposely echoing what the former convict said earlier, before the whole kissing thing began. "You played us both behind our backs. You won't simply walk off now."
"Don't go so hard on her, princess." Jack cut in. The word envisioned by her as an insult now sounded much more like a lovely nickname. "She did it only because she knew she couldn't handle us both at the same time." The former convict smirked, and Miranda laughed.
"You're absolutely right, Jack!" She said. "Isn't she, Commander? Or maybe... you would like to prove her wrong?"
Jane's heart pounded behind her gargantuan rack, and her huge cock, stiff from the moment Miranda and Jack began making out lustfully, hardened even more. This situation was the stuff of dreams, and Shepard wouldn't walk off from it even for a billion credits.
"I never back off from the challenge." She announced confidently, walking toward her lovers with a self-assured expression.
"Bring it on, then!" Jack replied when she and Miranda parted, allowing Shepard to get between them.
When the commander had gotten there, she reached out and grabbed the biotics' asses to pull both her lovers into herself, feeling their bodies' heat against her own. Then, she lowered her head first toward Subject Zero, and then the Cerberus officer, and briefly made out with both of them.
For a moment, the trio stayed like that, sharing more passionate kisses in various configurations, their mixed spit wandering from mouth to mouth. Multiple times, Shepard could observe the former enemies making out, and they made a show for her, kissing open-mouthed, which allowed the Spectre to admire their tongues dancing together in the most lustful way.
Quickly, the trio's hands joined the fun, and although Jane kept hers on her lovers' asses, squeezing and massaging those wonderful orbs, Miranda and Jack were more explorative with theirs, caressing each other's bodies as well as Shepard's. Inevitably, those touches were getting lower and lower until the Spectre felt her cock getting the most attention, her still hidden shaft leaking pre-cum in reaction.
"Already, Commander?" Miranda cooed sexily, feeling dampness both under her palm and in her crotch.
"Let's get her out of those clothes. I want her cock out." Jack replied, as horny as her former rival.
Together, the trio made quick work of Jane's pants, releasing her dick into the open, proud 12-inch length hard as a diamond. Next, on three pairs of feet, they stumbled further into the office until they reached the couch, where Miranda and Jack pushed Shepard together, laying her down on the cushions. In this position, Jane's length and harness were even more apparent, and both biotics looked at it with a hunger in their eyes.
"How do we decide who gets to ride it first?" Jack asked. "You want to play rock-paper-scissors for it or what?"
"You can have it first. Unlike me, you clearly lack the self-control to wait." Miranda replied. They could be horny for each other, but it didn't mean their rivalry completely disappeared.
"I won't say no to that!" The convict replied and took her pants off. With only the straps on her chest staying on - and they were covering a little more than her nipples - her whole body was practically on display. For the first time ever, Miranda could see her rival like that, and she looked closely at her tattoos, quickly finding some favorites to cover with kisses later.
"Don't I have anything to say in this?" Jane cut into the conversation, but the truth was, she didn't care who would get her cock first - she knew that with her stamina, she would have no problem with fucking both women one after another without taking any break in between.
"No!" Miranda and Jack replied simultaneously, and then the convict climbed on Jane and assumed the reverse cowgirl position over her cock. She spat onto her palm and smeared the saliva over her pussy - a motion calculated only to make the encounter hotter, as her cunt was already totally drenched - and impaled herself on the commander's dick.
"Ah, fuck!" Subject Zero moaned, feeling the wide cockhead spreading her pussy open, making room for a slightly thinner shaft. Jane's 9-inch girth sank into the tattooed woman's cunt, pushing against her walls and igniting her nerves in the most pleasant way.
For Miranda, the view was beautiful and sexy at the same time. She never had a threesome in her life - even more, she never even considered it. But sex with Jane opened her to all new possibilities, and now she saw the idea of having one hot as hell, the involvement of her rival making it even sexier. So she closely observed Jack's descent, switching between her pleasure-contorted face to her swollen and reddened nether lips, tight-gripping the invading shaft. Every second of this display made the perfect woman hornier and hornier until she could barely think straight, losing herself in a sexual haze.
"Miri..." Shepard's voice shook Lawson from stupor. The commander was reaching for her, but Miranda slapped her palm away. Smiling seductively, she partially unzipped her catsuit, keeping it mostly on so only parts of her abs and sideboob were visible - she didn't wear any bra. Next, she climbed onto Jane's face, trapping the redhead's arms under her legs and hovering a mere inch from her mouth.
"Lick, Commander." The Cerberus officer ordered, lowering her clothed pussy onto Shepard's mouth. The wet outline of her nether lips showed up through her white suit, proving not only that she was excessively wet, but also that she didn't wear any panties. Yet the Spectre didn't mind, quite the contrary - she found it incredibly sexy! So immediately she put her tongue out, dragging it against the drenched fabric, the saltiness of Miranda's juices and the neutral flavor of her suit mixing on her taste buds.
"Oh, damn!" The Cerberus officer moaned when Shepard's tongue pushed the moist fabric of her suit against her vulnerable, wanton cunt. She grabbed a fistful of the commander's red hair, keeping her head in place and only allowing her to move her wet, pink muscle against the perfect woman's cloth. But with how drenched she was, her catsuit could as well be nonexistent.
"What's with that position, Princess?" Jack said jokingly. "You can't look at me even when we have sex together?"
"Shut up, psycho! Don't you have a cock to ride?" Miranda retorted, but her voice was more playful and seductive than hostile. "Or are you just unable to fit it all in your shallow pussy?"
"Oh, I can fit it just right!" Subject Zero replied. Both her and Lawson's voices were ragged from pleasure coming off from her pussies. "Fit... it... just... right!" The tattooed biotic panted, finally descending so low that Shepard's entire cock disappeared inside of her, its tip kissing her cervix.
Jane moaned, feeling her cock sinking so deep into Jack's velvety pussy. But it came out only as a faint sound, as the same moment was chosen by Miranda to sit down on Shepard's face, trapping her mouth under her clothed crotch. Next, both biotics began moving on top of the Spectre's body, using her cock and mouth for their pleasure as if she was nothing more than a meaty toy. Their ragged breaths and constant moans filled the executive officer's office together with the squelching sounds of wet organs interacting with each other.
For Shepard, though, it was an amazing experience. She was strong enough to escape their lovers' grip if she wanted to, but she didn't, perfectly content with the situation she found herself in. Being trapped under two hot biotics, one riding her cock and another riding her mouth, stirred her deeply hidden submissive side, so she just lay still, allowing her lovers to take whatever they wanted from her. Instead, she focused on her feelings and soon, her brain was dominated by the pleasure coming from her cock being tightly gripped by Jack's red-hot cunt, the stimulation further enhanced by the fact that the only thing the Spectre could see was Miranda's perfect abs and sideboob peeking from the opening in her suit.



Initially, even having a threesome with Jane, both Miranda and Jack stayed in their own private worlds. Both moved their hips while leaning forward, Subject Zero supporting herself on Shepard's calves and Lawson towering over the commander's face with her hand tangled in the red hair. But in time, their composition began to shift. Slowly yet surely, accompanied by sexy pants and passionate moans, both women began straightening up first and then leaning back, until their backs ended touching each other.
"Shit, Jack! Why didn't we do it sooner?" Miranda asked, her eyes closed while her clothed cunt ground against Shepard's eager mouth.
"It's all Jane's fault! She kept us hidden from each other while fucking us both!" Jack replied, her pussy humping against the commander's meaty pole.
"Mhmpfn!" The Spectre wanted to say something, maybe defend herself, but with her mouth trapped under Lawson's pussy the only sound that escaped her lips was some muffled gibberish.
So the sex continued, but from this moment forward, Miranda and Jack weren't each in her own world, but in the shared one. They leaned against each other for support and even hooked their arms together, which gave them leverage to intensify their movements. With how close they were now, their ears were filled with the other's moans, Shepard almost forgotten if not her body being the biotics' main source of pleasure. Her mouth and cock were constantly under an assault from the sexy rivals' pussies, one gripping her dick and the other grinding against her mouth when she was lying flat on the couch, which allowed her friends and lovers to use her body however they wanted.
"Oh damn, I'm close, I'm so freaking close!" Miranda panted. The crotch of her suit was practically transparent now with how much of her juices was constantly leaking onto the fabric, only for Jane to taste it on her mouth and tongue.
"Fuck, I'm close too! Her cock... Her cock is so fucking great!" Jack said. Shepard's dick was like a stab of hot metal in her cunt, reaching places almost no other cock in her life could reach but stimulating them better than any other.
"I know! I was in charge of attaching it!"
"Thank you for your service, then!"
With that, the women stopped talking and began making out again, their heads snapped back to allow it. Their tongues began wandering from mouth to mouth when they kissed lustfully, their throats swallowing their passionate moans. Because even for a moment, they didn't stop riding Jane, their cunts burning hotter and hotter with every hump against the commander's dick or lips.
And, finally, it ended with three massive orgasms, one for each involved individual. At the same time, Jack and Miranda's pussies spasmed uncontrollably, spraying their juices onto Shepard, the soldier's thighs and face becoming even wetter than they already were. The rest of the biotics' bodies trembled as well, and only because of their arms-lock, they didn't fall; instead, they stayed on top of their Amazonian lover when the orgasmic wave washed through their nervous systems. Not able to kiss properly anymore, the rivals just stared and moaned into each other's faces, the awareness of who they had a threesome with giving their orgasms an extra bit of spice.
Having two incredibly sexy women peaking on her mouth and cock, and being sprayed with their juices, felt so wonderful that Jane cummed only briefly after them. Jack and Miranda's respective orgasms still had them in their clutches when Shepard joined them in ultimate pleasure, trembling the same as them, with one extra feature: her cock ejaculating. Nested 12 inches deep in Subject Zero's pussy, the wide crown tensed and relaxed, shooting a huge batch of sperm right into the convict's womb. Spasm after spasm, rope after rope, and load after load, Shepard cummed long and hard, exploding again and again, turning Jack's insides white and filling them with buckets of dense, virile semen.


After their orgasms finally subsided, Miranda and Jack laughed together, no words needed to celebrate their newly-found mutual understanding. Instead, they climbed off Shepard and, standing next to the couch, made out again with their hands roaming their sexy bodies. Only Jane remained on the cushions, from where she admired how different the biotics were: Miranda, fair-skinned and voluptuous, with luscious hair and curvy figure, versus Jack, skinnier and more petite, with a bald head and skin covered in tattoos. The sexiness of this view made the Spectre's cock tremble, so she grabbed the still-hard shaft, slick with Subject Zero's juices and the soldier's sperm, and began slowly jerking it off.
Eventually, Miranda's hand moved onto Jack's chest, and the Cerberus officer pulled by the leather straps covering her rival's breasts. This not only caused them to fully spill in the open, but also made Subject Zero lose her balance, and her face landed between Lawson's tits.
"You like playing dirty, don't you?" The convict asked from between those two alabaster orbs. She quickly began kissing them all over, and even pulled the top of Miranda's suit down to get unrestricted access to her wonderful rack. Fully utilizing it, she began sucking and biting on the officer's erect nipples, drawing some sexy moans from her slightly opened lips.
"Oh yes, she loves it rough." Shepard answered instead of Lawson. She was lying on her side with one hand jerking off her cock and the other teasing her tit, both her most feminine and masculine features self-caressed at the same time.
"No, I don't!" Miranda protested, a delicate pink hue climbing her cheek, creating a striking contrast not only with Jack devouring her tits a few inches lower, but with everything she did with the commander earlier as well.
"But I do!" Jack said, and suddenly straightened up. She grabbed Miranda's hair and pulled her into a kiss so violent that Lawson barely managed to return it. Then, she walked backward, dragging the perfect woman with her, until the back of her knees hit the XO's desk. There, she slightly pushed Miranda away, the perfect woman's lips reddened from the force of their kiss.
For a moment, the biotics stared at each other, both a little breathless. But then, Jack turned around and, with a single swing, threw everything from the top of the desk off. The items landed randomly on the floor, some certainly breaking down.
"Hey!" Miranda protested loudly, but her heart was beating fast, and her pussy hummed in reaction to Jack's lustful aggression. In the meantime, the convict climbed on the desk - Lawson's desk! - and parted her legs wide. Then, she reached onto her pussy and opened her nether lips with two fingers, presenting her pink insides.
"Eat me out, Princess." She said. "Show me how good a cheerleader you really are."
For a moment, Miranda felt dizzy. Not only was she having sex with her rival, but now said rival tried to control this fuck, ordering her - one of the best human specimens in the galaxy: beautiful, intelligent, and strong - around, calling her pet names and expecting her to eat her out even if she had never licked a pussy before.
And the worst part was: she was about to allow it. On slightly trembling legs - which she tried not to show - she got to the desk where Jack was eagle-spread on and bent over, leaning onto her cunt. Then, she extended her tongue and gave the convict's nether lips the first exploratory lick.
"Oh, yes, Princess. Just like that. Continue." Jack encouraged her, her voice surprisingly gentle. So Miranda did as she was told, slowly licking Jack's red-hot cunt, tasting both her juices as well as Jane's semen, the latter flavor already well-known to her and the former completely new.
Speaking of Jane, the commander stood nearby, her cock and tit still in her hands. She lusted to get into action as well, but she didn't want to interrupt. Luckily, Jack noticed her.
"What are you waiting for, Shepard? Fuck her while she eats me out." The convict said, and the Spectre didn't need to hear it twice. Confidently, she walked toward Miranda and grabbed her butt through her suit, the perfect woman's best feature feeling amazing in her strong hands. She wanted more of it, though, and wanted it quickly, so instead of sliding the cloth down, she just tore a hole over Lawson's pussy and ass, the fabric making way for two round asscheeks and the moist pussy lying just beneath them.
"It was my favorite suit!" Miranda protested, shooting a playful glance back. But she couldn't say anything more, as Jack grabbed a fistful of her hair and pushed her mouth back to her cunt.
"Did I tell you to stop?" She asked harshly.
For a moment, Jane thought that it could be too much, but as the only thing Miranda did was return to licking, the commander knew that she was ok with everything that was happening. So not afraid of a lack of consent anymore, she pushed her cock into Cerberus' officer pussy. Thanks to her wetness, the cockhead slipped in easily, but there was still 10 inches of shaft to go. So the Spectre began thrusting, with every motion sinking more and more of her dick in the perfect woman's hot insides.
"Oh!" Miranda moaned in reaction, feeling the best cock she had ever had returning to her pussy when it belonged. Her moan, however, was muffled by Jack's cunt her mouth was attached to, so she did her best to continue licking it even with ever-growing pleasure coming from her own vagina. As it turned out, the convict's juices tasted great, and Lawson craved to taste more of them on her tongue.
"Princess, you're so good at it." Jack complimented truthfully. Miranda's first licks showed her inexperience with vaginal oral, but she quickly found the proper rhythm, and every next flick of her tongue proved her fastly growing expertise. After all, thanks to her perfect genes, she was quickly picking up the new skills, and sexual prowess wasn't an exception from this rule. "You really are a cheerleader, aren't you?"
And Miranda could probably be even better at what she was doing, but Shepard's cock working in her pussy didn't allow her to fully focus on licking. Right now, more and more of Jane's amazing dick pushed into the perfect woman's cunt, the Spectre sawing in and out with her hips and building the proper rhythm of this fuck. All the while, her cock pushed against all the right spots inside of Miranda's love canal, especially when, finally, all 12 inches disappeared inside.
"Ah!" Lawson moaned harder, feeling the spongy head kissing her cervix, and she continued doing so when Shepard began fucking her earnestly and properly. Despite her protests earlier, she really liked it rough, and the ever-growing speed of Jane's thrusts promised her an amazing experience. The mere thought of it inspired her to enhance her own ministrations, and she began hungrily licking and slurping on Jack's pussy.
"Oh, uh, she loves it, Shep! She loves it when you fuck her while she eats me out!" The convict yelled, feeling her pussy assaulted by Miranda's eager mouth and tongue. She grabbed her own legs by the ankles, keeping them open and her pussy defenseless against Lawson's oral assault. With her head no longer held in place by Jack, the perfect woman could finally move it freely, but she didn't want to. She was drunk with the convict's juices, and so she not only continued eating her cunt out, but also pushed two of her fingers inside, thrusting them in and out together with her licks.
All the while, Shepard kept fucking her, thrusting her dick in and out with ever-growing speed and force. Her pelvis slapped loudly against Miranda's butt, creating ripples on its alabaster flesh, a view the commander knew she would never grow bored of. With her strong hands, the Spectre held onto Lawson's waist and quickly moved her own hips back and forth, powering her cock to deeply and strongly penetrate the perfect woman's pussy.
The XO's office was now full of Shepard's grunts and Miranda and Jack's moans when the three women fucked madly. The commander pounded Lawson earnestly, every thrust pushing her against Subject Zero's cunt, which she licked and fingered with equal favor. Jack's eyes were closed when she grabbed the perfect woman's head with both hands, her dominant demeanor now forgotten under all the pleasure she felt. And it became even greater when Jane suddenly latched her mouth around the convict's nipples, sucking on them like sweet lollipops.
"Oh yes, Jane, suck my boobs! And keep fucking her! Keep fucking me!" The tattooed biotic chanted.
In any other situation, Miranda would probably use this opportunity to flip a table on her rival, but she herself was too deep in the world of pleasure to even notice it. Her pussy was now filled to the brim with Shepard's amazing cock and her cervix constantly battered by it, while at the same time her nose was full of Jack's pussy's scent and her mouth full of her juices' taste. She kept her body still, allowing Jane to take full control of this fuck while focusing the remnants of her sentience on orally pleasuring her rival.
"You heard her, Miri, give her your tongue!" Jane said, giving Jack's nipples a quick respite. "And give me your cunt!" She added as if both things weren't happening right now. But her balls began to churn with sperm, announcing that her second orgasm was quite imminent, which clouded her mind and banished the logic out of it.
But it wasn't Jane who lost it first, but Jack. With her cunt licked and fingered by Miranda - who did the masterful job even being a complete novice - and her nipples sucked on by Shepard, she couldn't hold it any longer and orgasmed with a loud moan, her body trembling and her pussy gushing with juices.
Lawson wasn't far behind, and her orgasm was just as explosive. With her tongue and fingers now working on autopilot, her cunt spasmed around Shepard's invading cock when the tsunami of bliss crashed through her perfect body, igniting even the tiny nerves and filling the Cerberus officer's brain with nothing but divine pleasure. Her legs almost gave way under her, and she didn't fall only because Shepard kept her standing.
Finally, Jane joined her lovers, and for the second time today, she felt the heat climbing her cock until it exploded with a long series of ejaculations. Through her 12-inch cock, her balls delivered everything they brew into yet another eager cunt, so torrents of incredibly dense, fertile liquid filled Miranda's insides to the brim, the load's size rivaling what Shepard pumped into Jack earlier. Being more in control this time, though, the commander decided to do something a little dirtier, and when she felt her orgasms coming to an end, she pulled her cock out and directed it directly at Lawson's anus, allowing the remaining sperm to land there and cover the puckered hole with sticky whiteness.


When all three women descended from the peak, Miranda straightened up and pulled Jack for another kiss, the rivals certainly loving having their mouths joined in a wet lip-lock. This time, Shepard remained close to the pair, hugging Lawson from behind and sliding her still-erect cock against the alabaster orbs of her ass. In the meantime, the trio slipped from the remaining clothes, finally getting fully naked.
After a moment, the commander once again got between the two sexy biotics, making them end their kiss to let Shepard taste their lips as well. Mirroring what happened at the beginning of this hot encounter, Jane reached for her friends' butts, but this time she also lifted them into the air, holding each with one muscular arm. With all three laughing and giggling while trying to keep the balance, the Spectre carried her lovers to the bed and threw them onto the mattress.
There, the two biotics immediately leaped at each other, making out again. While doing so, they rolled on the bed, each trying to get on top and pin the other down. Sometimes one was getting the upper hand, sometimes the other, and Shepard even had a brief thought that they no longer looked like two powerful women, but like a pair of teens that just kissed with their best friend and were now drunk with playful excitement. But still, the confidence they were caressing each other's sexy bodies with and the mastery of their kissing techniques showed who they really were, what they already did, and how much they could do next.
And this time Jane didn't plan to wait until they would call for her. Her lovers were way too sexy for her to just stare at them, especially kissing and groping each other so passionately when both their pussies were visible, still leaking some of her sperm.
The commander wanted more action, and she wanted it now! So she climbed onto the bed, got in position behind the biotics, and pushed her cock into Jack's drenched pussy.
"OOOOH, FUCK!!" The convict roared, feeling her nether lips being parted by Shepard's thick member. She was kind of lost in her make-out session with Miranda, so the intrusion came as a surprise to her. "At least warn me when you're about to do something like that!" She said, looking back at Jane.
"Oh, I'm so sorry!" The commander replied, feigning remorse, and grabbed the convict's narrow waist. "Do you want me to stop, then?"
"Hell no! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!" Jack answered, but Shepard was already doing so. She knew her lover well, she knew what she wanted - a hard pounding - and she provided it since the very first thrust. At the same time, Miranda, utilizing the fact that the convict's head snapped back, began licking and sucking on her exposed neck.
But it wasn't everything that the Spectre had in store. The tattooed woman's pussy was amazing, but so was Lawson's, and Jane didn't forget about it. And as with the biotics lying on top of each other, their pussies were only inches apart...
"OH SHIT DAMN FUCK!!" Miranda wailed when, completely unexpectedly to her, Jane pulled out of Jack, quickly tilted her hips down, and buried her cock balls deep into the perfect woman's cunt. Then, not allowing her any respite, she began rapidly thrusting in and out. The position was a little more challenging, but she managed to not slow down even in the slightest.
"Yes, Jane, fuck her! Fuck her good, you damned stud!" Jack yelled. Grabbing Miranda's leg, she spread her wide, making her pussy completely defenseless against Shepard's violent pounding. "She was such a good little pussy eater! She deserves the reward!"
"And you deserve it too, you sexy slut!" Jane yelled back and switched to the convict's pussy. She fucked her some more, hard and fast, until she once again changed the target of her assault, filling Miranda with so much cock that her eyes rolled inside her head. But only until she pulled out, tilted her hips up, and began thrusting into the other biotic once more.
And it continued for dozens and dozens of minutes. Shepard was relentless in her 'attack', constantly switching between her two lovers, trying to give each the same amount of attention and equally harsh pounding she knew they would love. Jack and Miranda moaned and screamed constantly, encouraging Jane to fuck them both, enjoying the sex no matter whose pussy was currently penetrated, apparently getting off to the mere awareness of the other being fucked by their favorite cock so close to themselves.
Miranda, Jack, Jack, Miranda... In time, Shepard's body began working on autopilot, so much so that she couldn't even tell whose pussy she was currently fucking - she just knew she was fucking them, and that she wanted to continue doing so. Especially when the biotics returned to kissing and groping each other, their sloppy make-out session providing extra visual stimulation.
And then, they started cumming. First Miranda, then Jack. Or maybe the other way around? Because next it was Jack again. Or Miranda again? Or both at the same time? Shepard didn't know. She just knew that a person screamed and that another person screamed next, and that at the same moment, pussywalls contracted around her cock in orgasmic tremors. All the while, she just continued thrusting while still switching between two pussies, making both biotics cum multiple times.



But she couldn't keep that forever. Her long, thick, hard cock worked like a piston no matter whose pussy she currently jackhammered, enduring orgasm after orgasm after orgasm, some of those moments of ultimate pleasure quite challenging for her foot-long-dong. But in time, even it began trembling, and as her huge balls began churring, the commander knew that she needed to ejaculate soon.
But where: in Miranda or in Jack? They both deserved it, both wanted it for sure, but even with how long and thick Shepard's cock was, it was only one organ that had only one slit. Jane wiped the sweat off her face and eyes - in fact, her whole body glistened from it - wondering how to proceed...
Until it struck her... and she pulled out completely. But next, instead of thrusting into the other woman, she pushed on Jack's lower back, lowering her onto Miranda until the biotics' pussies squished against each other.
Only then, Shepard thrust with her dick... but not into one or the other woman, but between them, her wide cock sandwiched between two sets of incredibly hot and wet nether lips. Sawing with her hips, she began grinding against them, but with how the two women were positioned, it felt almost like penetrative sex.
"Oh fuck, girls, shit, I'm gonna cum!" Jane growled, using her whole willpower to prolong this fuck even a little more. "You were so great! You were both so fucking great!"
With those final praises, the Spectre finally orgasmed. Her cock, used for dozens of minutes to relentlessly and repeatedly fuck two incredibly sexy women to many massive orgasms, shuddered when the sperm traveled its impressive length, and then its crown tensed and relaxed, shooting all that her balls had brewed during this amazing fuck.
And so, ropes and ropes of incredibly thick - to the point some would call it more solid than liquid - sperm ejaculated between two hot pussies belonging to two completely different, yet equally sexy women. With the force of those expulsions, Jane's semen splashed against Miranda and Jack's underboobs to cover their tits in pearly whiteness before flowing down onto Lawson's alabaster skin and pooling in her bellybutton. Still, some loads flew past the wall of the biotic's racks, reaching their necks and even faces, bathing them in the soldier's cum.


As always, the Spectre cummed in buckets, her cock relentless with shooting more and more, her shaft flexing and her crown pulsing with every expulsion. The force of her orgasm made Shepard close her eyes, and only after it subsided could she finally open them again and examine the scene.
And it was a scene indeed! Jack was lying down on Miranda, both passed out from pleasure, even before Jane herself cummed and covered them in semen. Their pussies were red, swollen, and pulsing, leaking sperm they had no hope to hold inside. The bedsheets were totally drenched, the women's sweat and juices sinking into the fabric, leaving huge wet spots here and there.
And it wasn't just the bed, though. When Shepard looked at the office, the proofs of their sexy encounter were everywhere. The floor around the desk was strewn with pieces of paper and electronic devices Jack pushed out of the furniture, and the road between it and the sleeping area was marked with little pools of sperm that leaked from the biotics' cunts when Jane carried them to the bed.
In short, it looked just like a location where a proper fuckfest took place. Cleaning bots would have a hard task to complete, no doubt, and the Spectre felt thankful that the Normandy had them; she didn't want Cerberus stuff to see what a hot mess she, Miranda, and Jack created together.
For now, though, the commander suddenly felt exhausted. Instead of lying down on the mattress, though, she pulled Miranda's armchair close to the bed to half-sat, half-lay on it. From there, she could see her biotic lovers sleeping together, and this adorable view was the very last one she registered before drifting to sleep herself.
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Having a threesome with Miranda and Jack, however great, made Commander Jane Shepard realize that she wasn't as honest with her lovers as she should be - it wasn't okay to keep them from knowing that they weren't the only ones she had sex with. True, the soldier had never actively lied about it, nor made an effort to hide it, but she also never told them straight to their faces that she's polyromantic and won't keep any form of exclusivity.
So to rectify that, the Spectre gathered all her girlfriends in the mess-hall (beforehand making sure it would be empty) and, blushing so much that her skin matched her hair, revealed the true extent of her sex and love life, including those encounters she had outside of the group: with Aria, Sha'ira, Shiala, Gianna, and Liara.
But it turned out... that her lovers already knew most of it.
"I was on the first Normandy, Shepard." Tali was the first one to speak. "I knew how you operate, and had no reason to think you've changed in that regard. I accepted that the night before Ilos."
"I'm the ship's physician. I take care of the totality of the crew's health, including being their gynecologist." Doctor Chakwas said in a factual tone. "I need to know about my patients' sexual activities, so I ask about them."
"And I'm the ship's psychologist. Believe it or not, the crew often comes to talk to me about their love lives." Kelly added.
"Truly, Jane, you thought you could hide something like this from me? I'm a justicar, better liars than you tried to deceive me." Samara's words were harsh, but her tone was playful, and joyful wisps danced in her eyes.
"And I already told you that I've seen you having sex. Sometimes, I still do." Kasumi said, winking. "Just kidding, I've stopped it after you asked me to! I've just extrapolated from what I'd already known." She added, raising her hands defensively.
"Wait... So we were the only ones that didn't know that?" Jack asked, referring to herself and Miranda.
"Apparently, we were so focused on ourselves and fighting each other that it blinded us to others." Lawson, whose lap Subject Zero was sitting on, answered her.
"So, back to the case..." Jane said. "You're all ok with me having sex with all of you? Loving all of you?"
In the response, the crew women glanced at each other and then, one by one, nodded and murmured their agreement.
"I hope I can speak for everyone here." EDI's mechanical voice rang out in the room. The ship's AI hologram was visible throughout the entire conversation, which was requested by Shepard at the beginning of it. "Maybe you didn't invite every one of us to the Normandy, but you accepted and trusted us, and gave us your attention, friendship, and love. For all this time, you didn't try to change us, but instead, guided us to become the best versions of ourselves." EDI continued her speech, and everyone listened. "So we don't really have the choice but to reply in the same way. We accept you, Jane, as you are, and love you the same."
"Beautifully said, EDI." Tali commented after a brief pause, and many women, Shepard included, sniffed or wiped a tear.
"I'm so happy!" The commander finally said, going to every person and hugging them tightly. "But, as lovely as this meeting was, we still have a job to do, and some collectors' asses to kick. So, let's go, girls! A few more missions, and they're done!"
"Hell yeah!" The crewwomen yelled, some raising their fists or making other warlike gestures. Afterwards, they returned to their respective stations: Miranda and Kasumi to the port, Karin and Samara to the starboard, Tali and Jack to the lower deck, and Jane and Kelly to the CIC. All those pairs discussed lively and friendly with each other, which filled the commander with nothing but joy that she had the privilege to meet so many amazing women along her path.


The fighting spirit and good mood Shepard and her fempanions were after the talk didn't last overly long, though.
Initially, nothing foreshadowed the tragedy: the next mission was a huge success. Jane not only obtained Reaper IFF she needed to safely travel through Omega-4 relay, but also managed to recover an undamaged geth unit that helped her on Derelict Reaper. The unit - which EDI dubbed Legion - revealed that the geth that allied themselves with Saren and the Sovereign were only heretic offspring of the entire species, and most of them had no intention to follow Reapers or fight organics at all. Legion even gave the Spectre the location of the heretics' base, which Jane, together with him and Tali, successfully stormed, killing a lot of hostile geths.
But what happened next was devastating: when EDI installed the IFF, the Normandy was attacked by Reapers' lackeys! It turned out that the IFF was a trap and a beacon that allowed the collectors to locate and board the ship. Thanks to EDI's guidance (which he unshackled in the process), Joker managed to retake the vessel, but all other people on board - including Kelly and Karin - were kidnapped by the enemy.
Luckily, Shepard and her battle squad weren't on the Normandy when it happened, so her combat capabilities weren't impacted. Thus, the commander gave the only order that was right from both emotional and logical points of view: to chase the collectors right away.
"Please confirm the destination, Shepard." EDI said when Jane chose the target of their next flight. "The Reaper IFF is online, but there is a chance that the Normandy may not survive the Omega-4 relay. Once we are en route, we are committed."
"The collectors took my people. Time to go get them back." Shepard replied, clenching her fists and steeling her voice. She feared that she could cry otherwise. "My squad is focused, and the ship fully upgraded. There's no reason to wait."
"You got it, Commander." Joker joined in. "Plotting a course for the Omega-4 relay. ETA about 2 hours. I'll let you know when we arrive."
That ended the conversation, and for a moment, the Spectre didn't know what to do next. She put on a brave face in front of the others, but she felt herself almost falling apart - only her wrath and N7 training kept her whole right now. She briefly contemplated gathering her team for the pep talk, but she didn't think she was able to provide one right now. So instead, she just turned away from the console and, feeling like in a nightmare, walked to the elevator and went to her cabin.
Jane wasn't there alone for long, though. She planned to go to the shower, or straight to bed, but she had barely taken her boots and cargo pants off when she heard a hiss of opening door and next slow, careful steps of one of her companions.
"Tali." The commander recognized the walking pattern of the quarian. "I see you've developed a custom of coming to my cabin right before taking the final jump." She turned to her friend and even managed to conjure a weak smile at the memory of the engineer appearing in her room the night before Ilos. Surprisingly, thinking of the situation when the two of them masturbated together for the first time made her cock harden a little.
"Apparently so." Tali replied. Shepard noticed that she kept to herself and rubbed her hands together. "I've taken some antibiotics, as well as some herbal supplements that should bolster my immune system." She said, walking closer to the commander. "I was going to bring music, but I didn't know what you'd like... and I'm babbling like an idiot."
"Tali, you mean..." Jane began, but the quarian silenced her by putting a finger on her full lips.
"When I returned to the Normandy, I asked you to wait. But now, I'm ready. Ready for you." She said while her hand wandered to Shepard's crotch and massaged the Spectre's cock through her panties, further stiffening it. "Just... not wholly yet. I know we can die behind this relay, but I'm... I'm a total virgin, Shepard, and I need to take it slow. I want to be naked with you, make love with you... but without penetration yet."
"Whatever you need, I'm ok with it. There's still a lot we can do." Jane replied, putting her arms around the quarian and caressing her back through her suit. She felt her friends trembling from nervousness and hoped that the gentle touch would calm her down. "I'm here for you, however you want me."
"I just don't want to... I want this to work." Tali said, taking Shepard's hands and guiding her to the bed, when the two of them sat down. "I've thought it over. I've minimized the risk. But I'm still nervous. And that always makes me talk too much."
The commander smiled, hearing it. She adored her friend's cute awkwardness and could listen to her embarrassed babbling for hours. But as they had only two...
"It's a defensive mechanism, and it's stupid, and..." Tali continued, talking faster with every sentence. But then, she suddenly slowed down, seeing Shepard reaching for her mask. "People who... who just see the helmet can't see my expression." On reflex, she grabbed Jane's hands to stop her, but after a split second, guided her to the proper latches instead. "So I have to make it clear... what I'm... feeling."
With the quarian's guidance, Jane was able to easily unbuckle the clasp and detach Tali's mask from the rest of her suit. Slowly, she took it off and put it away, looking at the now silent engineer's bare face for the first time ever. And smiled even brighter.
Because Tali was beautiful. Her face was triangular in shape, bearing a small nose and thin lips, as well as a pair of slightly slanted, pupil-less eyes. Her skin tone was a brighter shade of purple, and two black veins ran from the inner ends of her eyebrows to the top of her forehead. Her expression was initially shy and uncertain, but the second Tali understood that Jane liked her appearance, it momentarily changed to lust and confidence.
Then, with self-assurance surprising even for the commander, the engineer leaped at the Spectre. Although she didn't possess enough strength or weight to overpower the muscular soldier, the redhead allowed herself to be laid down under her friend, who right away began kissing all over her face before finally, two sets of lips had found each other.
Kissing Tali was special even for a sexually experienced woman like Jane. As it was the quarian's first kiss, she was quite unskilled, but there was no shyness or awkwardness in it. It was like the engineer was fully aware of her deficiencies, but instead of being bothered by them, chose to embrace them.
She was still eager to learn, though, and Shepard allowed her to do so at her own pace, just responding to what her friend was doing and not trying to take control. Eventually, it proved to be the right decision; true, the quarian was a bit clumsy at the beginning, but her skills grew quickly. Finally, after a time of being good, but overly technical, she stopped thinking about how to kiss well and instead became natural at it.
And when the first moan rang in the room, it was Shepard's, not Tali's.
"Gosh, you're so beautiful." The commander said when they finally parted. She adored absolutely everything about her friend's face.
"You haven't seen much, yet." The quarian replied. "Let's fix that." She added, climbing off Shepard and standing a few feet away from the bed. For Jane, her intention was clear, so she just sat up on the mattress, looking at her lover.
In the meantime, Tali had already begun taking her clothes off. First, she removed her cowl and caul, and then shook her head, freeing her long black hair. When she did that, Shepard's eyes opened wide - till now, the commander had never seen any alien species having them, so the fact that quarians did was a pleasant surprise.
Next, Tali got rid of the armored parts of her suit, eventually staying in the skin-tight underlayer.
"You know, Jane, you'll be the first person who ever saw me like that." She said, fiddling with the zipper.
"I'm honored by that." The commander replied truthfully. She couldn't even imagine how significant it was for her friend. Even for herself, it was quite important.
To that, Tali smiled and unzipped her suit. But before she took it off, she playfully wiggled her finger and turned away from the commander. Only then did she remove the top part of it, showing off her smooth back, before bending down to slide the cloth off her legs. The motion made her butt stick out, and Shepard once more marveled at how neat the quarian's rear was, especially combined with her wide hips and narrow waist. Feeling hot, she took off her tank top and threw it somewhere in the room, her huge tits completely bare thanks to a usual lack of bra.
Finally, almost completely naked Tali straightened back up, wearing nothing more than low-cut panties that were skimpy enough to leave a lot of her amazing asscheeks bare. The whole time, she kept her head tilted sideways, keeping an uninterrupted eye contact with Shepard, and now fully turned toward the commander. Still hiding her bust under her palms, she showed off the remaining details of her figure, the commander's eyes instantly drawn to her perfectly flat belly. Ultimately, she removed her hands as well, exposing her boobs in all their glory - they weren't big, but perky, and her nipples stood out proudly, revealing her excitement.
"Gosh, you're so sexy." Shepard was completely smitten by Tali's body. She especially liked faint but clear muscle definition on the engineer's back, stomach, and limbs.
"Oh, you think so?" The quarian's voice grew more seductive. Despite the initial shyness, she clearly felt comfortable with being naked in front of her friend and lover. So much that she knelt down and walked on all fours, moving slowly and purposely.
"Fuck, Tali, I couldn't be harder right now." Jane declared, and it was the complete truth - her 12-inch long cock almost burst out from her boxers seeing the quarian engineer in such a sexy position. Even more so as she was still a virgin!
"I'll be a judge of that." In the meantime, Tali crawled close to the commander, putting her hands on Shepard's crotch and massaging her dick through her panties. "How about we take your big, hard cock out, and you'll show me instead of just talking about it?"
"Be my guest." Jane grinned widely, and Tali didn't wait much. Reaching for the hem of Shepard's boxers, the quarian grabbed them firmly and took them off, the commander helping by raising her ass up.
"Keelah!" Seeing the now-free organ, the engineer finally lost her cool. The Spectre's dick was downright perfect: huge, hard, and veiny. In other words, a venerable machine of fucking and a versatile engine of orgasms, worthy of worship. And the quarian was eager to give it.
"From this reaction alone, I suspect you like my cock." Jane said playfully.
"Like? I love it! At least, I think I do." Tali replied, her head full of new emotions. She saw Jane's dick already, but not while being in this state, undressed and planning to have some non-penetrative sex. "How the frick am I supposed to fit it into my mouth?"
"Tali, you don't need to do anything you aren't comfortable with." Shepard reminded her.
"Yeah, I know, I know. I'm just... nervous now."
"Luckily, I know a great way to unwind." Jane said and, without a warning, lifted the quarian into the air, making her yelp in surprise before she laughed loudly. Next, the soldier quickly stood up, turned around, and laid her lover on the bed. Finally, she climbed onto the mattress as well, setting herself between the engineer's legs.
In this position, Shepard was towering over her much smaller lover, and for a moment, she just looked at her from above, her eyes tracing black thin veins sneaking under the quarian's purple skin. In turn, Tali observed the Spectre as well, admiring her incredibly muscular and yet extremely feminine figure that wasn't at all bothered by the huge cock growing from the bush of red pubic hair.
Eventually, the commander took Tali's leg in her hands and began kissing her foot, giving a lot of attention to both her toes and sole. In time, she went lower with her caressing, not at all disturbed by the quarian's limbs' inhuman shape. Going through the engineer's calves and thighs, she approached her crotch, hidden under the thin fabric of her skimpy panties. The wet spot on them was unmissable.
"Y'know, I've never eaten a quarian pussy before. So I'm almost as nervous as you are." The soldier said, making Tali blush. The engineer shyly put a strand of hair behind her ear, and only now did Shepard notice that her ears were pointy like an elf's.
"There's a first time for everything, right? So what do you say, Jane? You'll do me, and I'll do you?" The quarian replied, stuttering only slightly.
"There's no single thing I crave more like now. So here I go." Shepard answered and then grabbed the hem of Tali's skimpy panties and took them off. Slowly, she slid them off along the engineer's legs, in the process kissing the one that she didn't caress while going in the opposite direction earlier.
Only then did Jane look between Tali's legs, and what she saw... was a pussy. Sweet, cute, beautiful pussy, the same kind as humans, asari, and other sentient species had.
Seeing this, the soldier once again in her life wondered that all the diversity of the lifeforms in the galaxy, and yet all pussies looked and worked the same way. Truly, it had to be nature's perfect design.
And thus, Shepard needed to give it a lick. So she leaned in and did just that.
Tali's reaction was immediate. She sighed a content, passionate moan while her back arched slightly and her hands and toes searched for purchase on the bedsheets. It was the first time anyone had ever touched her so intimately, and even if she imagined the moment many times, the actual pleasure turned out to be greater than she anticipated.
And this was merely the beginning, the first lick - and Shepard didn't stop there. Since she had accepted her cock, she loved penetrative sex, but oral remained very special to her. To experience the other (especially new!) woman so privately, to smell her unique aroma, taste her special flavor... It was like heaven on Earth. Or in the Milky Way.
So after the first lick, Jane gave Tali another, and another, and another, each of them flaring the commander's taste buds and the quarian's nerves. Soon, she settled into the proper rhythm, her tongue sneaking around the engineer's labia, licking the excited flesh and tasting juices flowing from between heated pussy lips.
"Gosh, you taste so great." Shepard complimented, stopping her licking for just a moment. "And smell amazing too." She added, sniffing deeply before returning to the interrupted activity.
"Ah, Jane..." Tali panted, barely able to understand what her friend just said. She was too deep into pleasure for her brain to properly perform its higher functions. "Oh, Shepard..."
Hearing her friend's wordless yet not silent praises, the commander smiled as much as eating a pussy allowed her to and continued with her ministrations. Her fervent licks explored Tali's nether lips from top to bottom, covering the totality of her wanton labia. Pushing with her pink muscle, Shepard sank her tongue into the quarian's insides, lapping at the vulnerable flesh of her cunt.
"Oh, yes... Keelah!" Tali moaned when it happened, feeling Jane's tongue exploring her pussy from both outside and inside. She had a lot of experience with masturbation, but even direct neural stimulation with NeuroStimPro couldn't compare with how good she felt when her flesh-and-bone friend was pleasuring her in such an intimate way.
On reflex, the quarian's legs tensed and closed around Jane, trapping her head between a pair of thick thighs. But it was no problem for the muscular redhead who just grabbed and parted them, allowing herself to act freely between Tali's now widely opened legs. Utilizing it, she began moving her entire head top and down, using her sticked-out tongue's both upper- and undersides to lick around the quarian's pussy. Then, he stiffened it and instead bobbed her head back and forth, sinking her pink muscle in and out of Tali's cunt as if fucking her with a small, soft penis.


For someone with more experience, it could be just a fun experience, but for the engineer whose pussy was never penetrated, it felt like heaven. Her fingers and toes tensed against the bedsheets, and she moaned louder than before, inspiring the commander to push her tongue in as deep as she could and swirl it inside the quarian's wanton cunt. In the result, her mouth touched the engineer's labia, the contact between Jane's upper and Tali's bottom lips electrifying - it was as if Shepard made out with her girlfriend's cunt!
Under the pleasure, Tali's pussy leaked a copious amount of juices, and soon Jane's chin glistened from her sweet nectar. It didn't bother the commander at all - on the contrary, it only spurred her further. So she put both her mouth and tongue to good use, the latter licking everywhere inside of the quarian's cunt and the former slurping on the outside, both working in perfect harmony to make Tali's first oral into a blissful and unforgettable experience. And from how the engineer moaned and wiggled on the bed, it was certainly working!
Finally, Jane decided that it was time to show Tali what an oral can really do. For some time now, the soldier's eyes were focused on her girlfriend's clit, poking cutely out of its hood as if shyly asking for attention. So slowly yet purposely, she began moving toward it until her tongue lapped at the excited nub.
She started slowly, with some feather-like touches only, gently easing her friend into pleasure. She couldn't ignore the rest of the engineer's nether region, though, so she brought her hand in, massaging Tali's pussylips and spreading her wetness all around them.
"Oh... oh... OH!" The quarian moaned. She was so wet that there was a dark spot on the bed sheets right under her crotch, so when Shepard decided to push one of her fingers into her virgin cunt, it went in smoothly and painlessly. Still, it was big enough for the engineer to strongly feel its presence, resulting in more sexy pants and moans.
With her finger in Tali's cunt now, Jane intensified her licking and also began thrusting her digit in and out. Her cock throbbed under her, leaking pre-cum, but she ignored her own needs in favor of pleasuring her friend. The quarian's moans were like music for her ears, and the flavor of her juices was more delicious than the tastiest food that she had ever had, both inspiring her to fuck her friends to the best of her abilities.
With every second, Jane's ministrations were becoming stronger and more fervent. She repetitively flicked Tali's clit with her tongue, while also shoving another finger into her cunt. With two of them inside, the commander not only thrust them in and out, but also pushed them against the quarian's pussywalls, stroking her nerves with masterful precision. At the same time, she changed her technique and instead of licking, began gently sucking on Tali's pleasure nub.
"Ah... ah... AH!" This seemed to bring the biggest reaction out of the quarian, so the Spectre continued doing that. Sucking and fingerbanging the engineer, she kept the exact same pace, looking up to observe Tali's passionate expression and hoping to catch what her face looked like during an orgasm.
And then, it finally happened. With a single loud "Keelah!", Tali came hard, the pleasure washing through her body like a tidal wave. Originating in her sill-sucked clit, it spread through her nervous system, filling her ears with her own cry and her eyes with nothing but whiteness when her brain short-circuited for a moment. Not controlling her body at all, the quarian trashed on the bed, her spine arching and her head snapping back, hiding her face from Shepard's view.
The commander couldn't see her friend's orgasmic expression, but she was still rewarded generously. Because at the very peak of her pleasure, the engineer squirted hard, a clear liquid shooting from her cunt like a geyser. In seconds, Jane's face and tits were covered with wetness, and with every pump of the commander's still thrusting fingers, a new batch of juices came out, drenching her even further. Seeing that, Shepard opened her mouth wide, trying to catch as much of Tali's squirt on her tongue as possible, and also began rubbing the quarian's clit and labia, making her honey splash all around, not only at the Spectre's face, but onto her upper body and hair as well.
Only when the stream of pussy juices dried out, Tali's spine regained its usual flexibility, and the quarian fell onto the mattress, panting hard and slowly recovering from the biggest orgasm of her life.


"Oh, Keelah." Tali panted after a long pause, wiping sweat from her forehead. "That was... Damn!"
"Damn indeed!" Jane laughed. She brought her hand to her nose and sniffed the quarian's juices, licking them afterward. "I knew you're a squirter, but experience it like that... Incredible!"
"Yeah, it was great to finally do it in the open." Tali laughed as well, but then her expression turned seductive again. "Now it's your time to squirt. Get up, I wanna blow you!"
"So you're not nervous anymore?" Shepard said, standing up on the bed, close to the edge.
"Not at all. Your stress-relieving technique worked perfectly. Now I'll show you mine." The quarian answered, getting onto her knees.
"I cannot wait. But you need to move up; otherwise, I may fall down before the fun even begins." The commander said lightheartedly.
"Oh, right!" Tali giggled and did as Shepard said, making more room for the Spectre; as a result, Jane stood in the middle of the bed, and Tali knelt further up. Then, the quarian raised her head, and the atmosphere suddenly grew much tenser than ever before.
Because Shepard's cock was hovering mere feet from Tali's face now. 12 inches of erect meat grew proudly from the thick bush of red hair, pointing right at the engineer as if choosing her to be its next lover. From the look alone, it was certain that the veiny shaft was hard like a diamond and hot like a brimstone, the spongy head glistening from precum that leaked from the wide slit when Jane was eating Tali out.
The first time the quarian saw this dick today, she felt nervous and intimidated. But now, after reaching an orgasm and squirting on Shepard's face, it all disappeared, leaving only horniness behind. She wasn't yet ready for full-blown penetrative sex, but she for sure was ready and willing to blow out her first cock.
So she reached out and grabbed it by the base, her lithe fingers barely able to encircle the whole thing. She sensed the heat radiating from both the shaft and the balls hanging below it while the red pubic hair tickled her hand. Taking a solid grip, she pulled Shepard closer to herself until the tip of her cock touched her lips.
But Tali didn't open them yet. Instead, she held the dick still and moved her head around, pressing her cheeks, chin, and forehead against the spongy head. The motion smeared Shepard's precum all around her face, which soon glistened from juices, especially with more of it leaking from Jane's slit when her cock was tended to.
"I was mistaken earlier. I could get harder." The commander said, her voice straining a little.
"So you like your virgin quarian girlfriend playing with your cock?" Tali asked playfully, not stopping with her ministrations.
"Hell yeah! And you look so pretty with your face wet from my juices." Shepard said, moving loose strands of the quarian's hair away to better see her glistening skin.
"Speaking of wet, now it's all on my face, and your cock is so dry." The quarian said, not entirely true. At the same time, she pulled the Spectre's foreskin, revealing the deep-pink flesh of her dick. "Let me rectify that." She moved her head away and, keeping a solid grip on the base of the Spectre's shaft, extended her tongue and gave her friend's cockhead a lick. She liked the taste, so she did it again and again, enjoying a new strand of precum every time her tongue reached the commander's slit.
"Urgh." Jane grunted, having her cock tended to like that. What Tali was doing was quite basic; she just licked the underside of the Spectre's dick from right under the crown, where the foreskin bundled, to the very tip of it. But the fact that it was her first time giving oral had added a lot of spice to the experience.
But the quarian didn't plan to stop there; like with her kissing before, she was eager to try new things. In time, her tongue became more fervent in its exploration, sneaking around Shepard's cockhead and attacking it from all angles. Eventually, Tali began circling Jane's crown with her tongue, covering the totality of the spongy organ in one fluid motion. And then, she parted her lips wide and finally took it into her mouth.
"Mhmmm..." Both Shepard and Tali moaned when it happened, the former from pleasure, the latter because her mouth was now fuller than ever before - it wasn't easy to swallow 9 inches of girth. So the quarian retracted just a little, but quickly returned; keeping her lips closed around the mushroomy head, she sucked slightly as if making out with Jane's cock. The association with kissing became even stronger when she extended her tongue and began teasing Shepard's slit with it, flicking the pink muscle against the not-so-small opening and tasting Jane's precum right from the source.
"Oh, yes, Tali, suck my cock. Do what you want with it. You're so good at it." The commander panted constantly, a new wave of pleasure reaching her brain every time the engineer's lips grazed her crown or the tip of her tongue sank into the slit.
For Tali, hearing all those praises made her swell with pride. She was a virgin, it was her first time giving oral, and yet she could make such an experienced woman like Jane groan in pleasure. It was like music for her ears, and she wanted to hear more of it.
So while still sucking on Jane's cockhead like on a meaty, salty, precum-filled lollipop, she also began moving her hand up and down on the shaft. Enjoying the diamond-like hardness of the commander's dick, she jerked it fast, which felt wonderful compared to the slow, methodic pace of her sucking. For Tali, in turn, the most precious were those moments when her tender lips had been meeting her yanking hand, right at the spot when Shepard's shaft was shifting into her crown.
"Urgh!" Jane grunted again, the engineer's technique improving with every second of their play. With her legs beginning to feel weak, the commander put her hands on the wall, stabilizing her posture on the mattress. Looking down at her girlfriend tending to her colossal cock, she began ever so slightly moving her hips, pushing her dick a little bit deeper into the quarian's mouth.
Sensing this shift, Tali looked up, and her eyes slid through Shepard's muscular eight-pack and gargantuan rack until finally meeting the soldier's lustful gaze. The latter turned on the quarian excessively, but the view of the commander's Amazonian body towering over her much smaller form was even more lust-inducing. With 7 feet of height and the muscles that could bend steel, the Spectre looked like she could crush the cute engineer with ease, which stirred the latter's submissive side and ignited her pussy with liquid fire.
It was right then that Tali decided that the time for a gentle play was over. She wanted to blow Shepard good, to make her cock cum and spill her seed. And from how the commander looked at her and how she bucked her hips, she surely wanted the same.
So the quarian shifted her hands to Jane's hips and, using this hold as leverage, she bobbed her head harder, pushing herself against Shepard's invading cock. Her lips that till now reached no further than to the base of the Spectre's cockhead, began sinking lower, taking more and more of her girlfriend's dick into her virgin mouth.
The commander growled loudly, trying hard to buck her hips only so slightly, yet Tali was far more aggressive. Panting, the quarian bobbed her head fast, wanting to push all 12 inches of Jane's dick into her mouth and gullet. Every inch of the diamond-hard organ was a challenge for the sexually inexperienced engineer, but her enthusiasm made up for lack of skills - or rather, said enthusiasm made her skills grow quickly. Eventually, half of Jane's impressive cock disappeared into Tali's mouth, and the tip of its head poked against the entrance to the quarian's throat.
"Come on, Tali, take more of it. I know you can. Show me how you love my cock. Because you do love my cock, don't you?" Shepard said.
"Oh, yes, I love both you and your cock." The quarian replied. Stopping with her blowjob, she repeatedly licked Jane's dick from the bottom to the top, doing it faster and more enthusiastically with every lick, like a cat that got cream. "Do you love your cock too?" She asked before going lower and taking her girlfriend's balls into her mouth, her tongue working on them in tandem with her lips.
"Hell yeah, I love my cock! I'm so grateful for it. I can satisfy you all so much with it." The commander answered, her brain bombarded with pleasure. Especially as Tali began jerking her off while her mouth was still busy tending to her balls.
"And we can satisfy you so much in return!" The quarian said, returning to blowing the Spectre out. This time, she didn't waste any time and established a harsh, violent pace from the very beginning. So violent that she didn't even prepare herself for a deeper penetration, and after bobbing her head too hard, she unintentionally made Shepard's cockhead push into her throat.
At this sudden intrusion, the sting of sharp pain flooded Tali's brain, and tears appeared in her eyes. Seeing that, Jane wanted to retread - even if what she felt was an equally sharp spike of pleasure when her cockhead slipped into a tight tunnel of her girlfriend's virgin throat. But by pinching the commander's hips and shaking her head as much as a dick in her mouth allowed, the quarian stopped her from doing so. Instead, she began slowly bobbing her head, using Shepard's somewhat spongy cockhead to gently massage her sore throat.
And it proved to be the best medicine. With a little time, Tali's throat was as good as new, and she could resume the more fervent pace. She wanted to get slow, and for a time, she even succeeded, but the hotness of the situation made her lose herself in her ministrations. Bobbing her head, she swallowed more and more of Shepard's gargantuan cock, her tongue slashing like crazy and wetting the impressive organ for smoother intrusion. The quarian panted, gargled, and sputtered, filling her gullet with diamond-hard cock-meat, the organ drenched in spit and precum.
Right then, Jane was in heaven, feeling her cock squeezed and massaged by the engineer's tight oral orifice. With every inch disappearing in her lover's mouth, the commander grunted, growled, and moaned, making a conscious effort to stop her hips from bucking wildly in a desperate attempt to feed more of her length into its destination. But truth to be told, she didn't even need to move, because Tali's quickly growing skills allowed her to blow Shepard with expertise far greater than her lack of experience could suggest. She blew the commander's cock harder with every minute, perfectly capable of taking more and more of it without any help.
And eventually, Tali reached her ultimate goal: she swallowed the totality of Jane's dick. All 12 inches of length and 9 inches of girth were now in her mouth, the somewhat spongy cockhead bulging her neck and the diamond-hard shaft resting on her tongue and grazed by her teeth. With so much cock inside her, her nose and chin rested in Shepard's red pubic hair, and the quarian could not only taste but also smell her Amazonian lover's arousal.
"By the goddess, Tali, you did it! You took me wholly in! I'm so proud of you!" Shepard said, affectionately stroking the engineer's hair, but her strained voice revealed that she was on the edge of an orgasm. Inspired by the fact, Tali moved her head backwards until only Shepard's cockhead remained in her mouth, and then launched forward, quickly impaling herself with the commander's amazing dick. In one swift motion, all 12 inches sank back into her gullet and mouth, and then the quarian repeated the same pattern again and again, keeping constant eye contact with her lover.
In and out, in and out, Tali continued orally fucking herself on Shepard's cock. Her heart beat as fast as her head bobbed, her brain burned with passion, and her pussy flared every time she reached the maximum depth of penetration. The quarian could see a horny, strained expression on her lover's face, she could taste her dick and precum, she could smell the aroma of her pubic hair, and feel heat coming off her balls. All of it charged her with sexual energy, and she fully tapped into it, bobbing her head, sucking with her lips, and slashing with her tongue - all to pleasure Jane as much as she did to her not so long ago.
"Oh shit, Tali, fuck! Continue that, and I'll cum in no time!" Shepard suddenly growled, and somehow, Tali managed to enhance her ministations even further. Her head was a blur when she bobbed it as hard and fast as she could, her lips turned into a vacuum cleaner, and her tongue became a meaty embodiment of passion. Her fingers and nails sank as deep as possible into Shepard's hips, and the quarian didn't even know if she did it to urge her to cum or stop her from doing so.
Apparently, it was the former.
"OH FUCKITY MIGHTY GODDESS, TALI!! I'M FUCKING CUMMING RIGHT FUCKING NOW!! YOUR FUCKING MOUTH IS MAKING ME CUM SO FUCKING HARD!!" Jane finally yelled. Her fingernails scratched the wall, leaving dents in the metal, and at the same time, her cockhead tightened, readying itself for expulsion.
Hearing Shepard's warning, Tali took the commander's dick out of her mouth, but she barely managed to do so, and the Spectre's cockhead already expanded, delivering the first batch of what her balls brewed. The initial expulsion splashed against the quarian's closed mouth, the strength of it almost forcing them to open, and more equally powerful explosions followed soon. Even hearing rumors about the Spectre's excessive orgasms before, Tali was shocked by how much her lover was cumming and how fast her cock was firing again.
But this shock didn't stop her from enjoying the sperm bath she was currently receiving. Closing her eyes, the quarian grabbed Jane's cock and directed the torrent of semen everywhere on her face; in no time, her forehead, cheeks, and chin were covered in a white goo that was almost more solid than liquid. The quarian only smiled at that and angled Shepard's cock lower, onto her bust and belly, allowing it to cover the whole front of her body.
"OH YES, SHOWER ME WITH YOUR SPERM!! SHOW ME HOW MUCH I'VE MADE YOU CUM!!" With her mouth safe from incoming 'missiles', Tali could finally join Jane in her dirty talk, especially as the latter's cock didn't plan to stop yet. On the contrary, it was still shooting more semen, the whole length trembling and quivering in the process. The long ropes of sperm landed on Tali's perky breasts and taut stomach, and even on her toned legs and arms, hiding the purple skin and black veins under a white covering. The force of those expulsions was so strong that even having her eyes shut, the quarian could pinpoint the exact location when it splashed on her body, until the layer of semen became too thick even for that.


"Here, let me help you with that." Tali heard Shepard's voice and then saw her smiling face when the commander wiped her own sperm covering the quarian's eyes. Only then could the engineer see what a mess Jane's orgasm created. Foremost, Tali's entire front - face included - was covered with a thick layer of dense liquid.
"Wow, you did all of that?" The quarian asked playfully.
"No. We did all of that. I cannot believe it was your first time, you were so good!" Jane complimented, and Tali blushed under the whiteness covering her face. "But I can't not notice... You took my cock out of your mouth when I started cumming." The commander added, rubbing her hands together. "I had a great time, and I don't try to force you to do anything. I'm just curious."


"Well, ekhm." Tali cleared her throat. "Before coming here, I consulted with Dr Chakwas. She told me not to, erm, digest."
"Ah, because of our incompatible DNAs!" Shepard slapped her own forehead, but then smiled half-playfully/half-seductively. "Luckily, I don't have this problem."
Tali raised her eyebrow in silent question (not that it was visible under all the sperm covering her face), but before she could do anything else, Jane leaned onto her face and gave it a long lick. With this motion, the commander's tongue gathered some of her own semen, which she next moved into her mouth and swallowed loudly.
"Mhmmm, I taste great." The Spectre commented before leaning back in and licking more sperm off Tali's face.
"Oh my..." The quarian half-moaned. It was so hot! And Shepard was still licking, again and again, until Tali's face was almost completely clean.
But the commander didn't stop there either. Instead, she leaned in again, but a little lower, onto Tali's neck. Licking and sucking there, she wandered further south, peppering the quarian's collarbone with kisses before moving onto the top of her chest.
Right then, the atmosphere in the room grew tense again. Till Shepard remained on Tali's face, what she was doing could still be considered sweet and innocent, but since she moved onto the quarian's body, it became nothing less than incredibly erotic. Especially as the Spectre's mouth reached the engineer's bust and she began licking there, not only cleaning the engineer's skin of the Spectre's own sperm, but also teasing the quarian's boobs and nipples.
Under the stimulation, Tali leaned back, arching her spine and pushing her perky tits forward. Breathing heavily, she expected a further caressing and wasn't left disappointed. Looking into her girlfriend's eyes, Jane began kissing and licking the quarian's bust, sucking on the soft flesh and flicking her tongue against the excited nipples. One tit after the other, she changed the target of her caressing, intensifying her ministrations until she pulled one bud with her teeth while twisting another between her thumb and index finger.
"OOOH!" Tali moaned under more violent stimulation. Simultaneously, her arms gave way, and she fell onto the mattress.
Having her girlfriend lying flat on the bed, Shepard continued the exploration of her body, going even further south to finally reach her toned abs. Working with her mouth and tongue, the commander thoroughly cleaned it from sperm, putting extra attention to swirl her pink muscle inside the quarian's cute belly button. At the same time, she reached down to part the engineer's legs, once again revealing her beautiful pussy to the world.
"Gosh, you're so wet!" Jane said. "Did blowing my cock out arouse you that much?"
"Yes..." Tali half-moaned. Shepard's question made her realize how much she needed another release. "And you licking my body too."
"Do you want me to make you cum again, then?" The commander asked. After she did, she blew hot air onto the quarian's heated cunt.
"Yes... Please."
Hearing the please, Shepard gave the engineer's pussy a single lick. But another round of oral wasn't in her plan - she wanted to show her inexperienced quarian girlfriend another technique. So shifting a little, she grabbed one of her huge tits, brought it to Tali's cunt, and began massaging the machinist's labia with it.
"Oh, Keelah, Jane!" Tali moaned, not expecting her lover to do anything like that. She humped against some objects in the past, but nothing felt anywhere as good as Shepard's boob. The flesh-to-flesh contact was electrifying, and Jane's breasts were a perfect mix of soft and firm, making the machinist squirm on the mattress. Her fingers and toes desperately sought a purchase, and every time the commander's nipple brushed against the quarian's clit, a new spike of pleasure flooded the latter's brain. In time, Jane began applying more pressure to her ministrations, enhancing the stimulation even more, making her girlfriend tremble in bliss.
Still vulnerable after her orgasm, and fired up after giving her first blowjob and being thoroughly licked from the sperm that resulted from it, Tali didn't need much to reach the peak. This time, she didn't squirt, but still yelled her favorite cry, and her body repeatedly tensed and untensed when multiple waves of bliss washed through her nervous system like a tsunami. Ultimately, this new thunderstorm of orgasm left Tali in a state where she wasn't aware of anything but all the pleasure her Amazonian girlfriend brought her with their first-ever dovefucking.


After Tali's second orgasm finally died, she and Jane stayed in bed for some time, snuggling together. But far quicker than they would prefer, EDI's mechanical voice informed them that the ETA to Omega-4 relay was 20 minutes now.
"Cock-block." Shepard muttered, the information reminding her of the captured crew. All negative emotions caused by it, put to rest during her tryst with Tali, suddenly came back with force.
"Don't worry, Jane. You will get them back." The quarian hugged the commander tighter, perfectly sensing what her lover's true source of irritation was. "I have no doubts about that."
"Thanks, Tali." The Spectre kissed her girlfriend's hand and forehead. Then, she stood up from the bed and looked at the engineer with a steel determination in her eyes. "But you're mistaken. I won't take them back. We will. Together."
"Together." Tali agreed and stood up as well. Then, she began gathering and putting on her gear. "But now, we must go separately. Any more seconds with you, and I'll get horny again."
"Yeah, we sadly can't have that now." Jane smiled weakly. "Thank you, Tali. For staying with me, for everything. You're the only girl from the original squad returning to the Normandy SR-2, and I really appreciate that."
"Anytime." The quarian replied and kissed Shepard on the cheek. Then, she put her mask back on and walked away. At the door, she turned around. "And know this: next time we have sex, I'll let you fuck me properly. So we both have something to wait for." She added before finally getting out of the cabin, leaving now-grinning Jane alone.


        Ch.15: The Completion

        Shepard's moment with Kelly is interrupted by Gabby.
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If Commander Jane Shepard thought that Horizon or the escape from the collectors' ship were hell, she was right - but it was certainly more shallow layers of hell than what she and her squad encountered beyond Omega-4 relay.
From the very moment the Normandy left hyperspace, its crew as a whole needed to fight for their lives. The area beyond the relay was like a spaceships' cemetery, full of obstacles that needed to be carefully navigated through. When Joker had finally cleared it, the frigate was 'welcomed' by the well-known-to-them collector's ship, and the dogfight ensued. Luckily, thanks to upgraded shells, shields, and weapons, this time the Normandy came up on top, destroying the enemy vessel and avenging the SR-1 in the process.
From there, Shepard's squad infiltrated the collector's base on foot, and the whole operation proved just how capable they all became under the commander's leadership. Splitting into two teams - one led by Jane herself and the other by Miranda (as suggested by Jack) - they advanced through a horde of enemies, first with Kasumi using the vents to get to the main blast doors unnoticed, and then with Jack (as suggested by Miranda) providing the biotic shield against the seeker swarms.
Only then did the squad get to the captured companions, and thanks to how quickly they had gotten there, managed to rescue the whole crew. This was a merry moment indeed, but nevertheless, the whole ordeal was far from over. The non-combat personnel retreated back to the Normandy under Samara's protection, while Jane, Tali, and Garrus faced the final enemy: a huge human-shaped Reaper. The fight was long and hard, but finally, the three battle-forged friends prevailed and blew the whole base up, escaping the blast at the last possible moment.
Shepard's actions had ended the collector's threat and secured the safety of the human colonies, but the Illusive Man was still unsatisfied - during their last call, he ordered the commander to preserve the enemy base for Cerberus to use, not to destroy it! But the Spectre didn't care in the slightest and, using this opportunity, completely severed her ties with the human supremacist. The best part of it was that with the whole crew - even EDI and Miranda - now loyal to Jane, not the Illusive Man, he wasn't able to do anything and could only stand there in disbelief when Jane showed him the middle finger before ordering EDI to kill the comm channel.
The situation the Normandy's crew found themselves in called for some celebration - maybe even a party! - but unfortunately, fate had other plans. Barely after her return to the Omega system, Jane was contacted by Admiral Hackett, who asked her for help in a matter not only important, but time-sensitive as well. Still the Alliance girl through-and-through, the commander couldn't deny his request and agreed to help, especially seeing it as a good opportunity to maybe request her return to active duty.
She still had some time left, though. And it just happened that even before speaking with Hackett, Kelly asked her for a private meeting in the captain's cabin.



The first thing Jane noticed after coming there was that instead of the usual bright yellow light, the lamps everywhere radiated with an orange glow, bearing a resemblance to the setting Sun. The quiet, gentle music rang from the speakers, and there was a pleasant aroma everywhere, bringing to mind the image of a luxurious cruise, not a warship that had just finished a difficult combat mission.
Funnily enough, Shepard didn't even know her ship was capable of doing such a thing. But there was no time to ponder about it now.
Because Kelly was in the room too. She was talking to EDI at a console, but when she heard Jane coming in, she disconnected and turned to the arrivee. With a bright and slightly seductive smile, she walked to the commander and, climbing onto her toes, briefly kissed her on the lips.
"Mhmmm, what was that for?" Shepard asked, putting her hands around the ginger's waist.
"Just for being you, honey." Chambers replied, stroking Jane's muscles with the tips of her fingers. Her smile turned pretty mischievous, and the Spectre wondered what this was all about.
"I see you've gotten comfortable." Jane said as, instead of her usual uniform, Kelly was wearing a fluffy pink bathrobe. "Do you plan anything special?"
"Who knows. Come with me and see for yourself." The psychologist teased. She pulled Shepard by the hands and walked backwards with her. When they reached the couch, Kelly spun them around and pushed Jane onto the seating.
"So, what did you plan for us?" The commander asked, getting comfortable. Hackett and his mission be damned, this was far more interesting.
"Well, I already told you. You just need to see." Kelly said. "EDI, if you please." She requested, and the atmosphere in the room changed immediately. In the blink of an eye, the orange light shifted into a red one, and the gentle music turned into an energetic, electric beat.
Kelly had also changed - literally. Taking only a step back, she untangled the belt of her robe and let the cloth slide onto the floor, revealing a stripperific costume she wore underneath. The burgundy latex clung tightly to her body while the cuts in it showed a lot of cleavage and thighs.
Although Shepard couldn't not notice that her figure seemed to be fuller than the first time they had sex, the ginger still looked sexy as hell. 'Wow' was the only thing the commander managed to say, which brought a bright smile to Chamber's face.
"From how elaborate you are, I understand you do like my outfit." Kelly said, and Jane nodded enthusiastically. "So just relax and enjoy the show." She added, and Shepard did just that. Retracting further into the couch, the Spectre assumed a comfortable position, putting one leg over the other and leaning on the backrest.
In the meantime, Kelly began dancing, and damn, she for sure knew what she was doing. Her body moved perfectly to the beat, writhing like a sexy snake, while her hand moved up and down along it, touching everywhere and drawing Jane's eyes to all details of the ginger's incredible figure.
At some point into her sexy dance, Kelly bent forward, offering Shepard an unobstructed view into her deep cleavage, and wiggled her tits, allowing the commander to fully appreciate their shape and structure. Next, she turned away, presenting her naked, g-string separated buttocks, and went to the wall opposite the couch. Leaning against it, she shook her ass and then slid up and down, twerking to the beat ringing in the room.
What Kelly planned next remained a mystery forever. She probably wanted to give Shepard the lap dance, but as soon as she returned into the commander's reach, Jane grabbed her and sat her sideways on her lap. One of the Spectre's hands sneaked around the ginger's waist while the other grabbed her knee and began purposely moving higher.
"Hey, don't you know that you shouldn't touch a stripper during a dance?" Chambers asked playfully.
"Yep, I know. But not every stripper is as hot as you, and not every stripper is one of my girlfriends." Jane replied. "Where the hell have you learned those moves?"
"Well... I needed some extra money in college, and it seemed easier and quicker than waitressing." Kelly blushed hard. "Not my proudest moment, but, you know... Anyway, I wanted to give you a dance because soon, ehrm, I might be unable to..."
"Wait..." Hearing that, Shepard's hand froze in its path toward Chamber's crotch. She wanted to console her lover that everyone makes mistakes in their youth, but the last sentence changed everything. "What... what do you mean by that?" She asked, both fearful and hopeful.
"I have news for you, Commander. Important news." Kelly answered and took a deep breath. "Jane... I'm pre-"
"NO!! FUCKING HELL NO!! NO!!" Before she could finish, the shouting from the hall interrupted her. The women looked at each other, quite shocked, but before any could react, into the room burst... Gabby Daniels! Very angry Gabby Daniels, by the looks of it.
Seeing Shepard sitting with Kelly on her lap and with her hand between the ginger's legs, the engineer put her hands on her hips and looked at the pair with a pout on her face (which made her look incredibly adorable).
"So it's like this. Like this again." Daniels said, after which she pointed at the Spectre accusingly. "You, Shepard! Why do you fuck every woman on this ship but me?"
To this question, Shepard genuinely didn't know how to react. One, although she, in fact, didn't fuck every woman on the ship, she did fuck almost all of her friends - except for Gabby, as she'd just now realized. Two, she didn't know how the engineer even knew so much about her sexual life. Three, she had never expected this particular squadmate of hers to do something as brazen and direct about the other two.
"That's... that's actually a good question." Kelly said, turning toward Jane. She didn't seem at all irritated that Gabriela interrupted their moment. Instead, she barely contained a laugh; the whole situation was utterly hilarious. "Why didn't you fuck Gabby?"
"I... I don't know... Must've slipped my mind." The commander muttered, blushing. She indeed felt ashamed. True, for some time after getting a dick, she didn't want to fuck anyone. But when it had changed, she should at least consider having sex with Gabby - which she didn't.
"In that case... you should remedy that and fuck her now!" Kelly said, playfully assuming a slightly patronizing tone. She got up from Shepard's lap and gathered her robe. "She's all yours now." She said, putting a hand on Gabby's shoulder and smiling warmly at her. The engineer looked at her in shock, but Kelly ignored it and addressed the commander next. "You, treat her right. And fuck her good."
After saying that, the yeoman left the room - winking at the Spectre beforehand - and an awkward silence fell around the two women still in there. Both Gabby and Jane looked at the floor, the engineer seemingly losing the attitude after facing Kelly's playful response and having some time to calm down.
"So, ekhem." Shepard cleared her throat. "How do you know so much about my sex life anyway?"
"You and others weren't exactly quiet together. The walls and doors may be soundproof, but in the ducts - where I often work - you can hear everything."
"So not only you, but Kenneth heard it all too?" Jane replied, feeling the heat climbing her spine. Donnely was a little perverted, and she worried about what he could do, catching two women in the act (even if only with his ears).
To that, Gabby giggled cutely.
"Don't think so. I made sure this duty's always falling on me when you were on the ship." The engineer said, and Jane shot her a thankful smile. "Look... You don't need to fuck me if you don't want to, Commander. I know I'm not as attractive as the others..."
"Don't say that!" The Spectre interrupted her. "I mean, you're right, you're not as attractive... No, it came out wrong. I mean, not attractive in the same way. You're all unique. And I want to learn more about your uniqueness."
"You really believe that, don't you?" Gabriella asked. If someone else had said such things, the engineer would think that they try to smooth-talk her. But there was so much sureness in the commander's voice, and her eyes shone so brightly that Gabby totally bought it.
"Yes, I do." Jane replied seriously and smiled seductively. "Now... I believe that when you entered, I had a cute girl sitting on my lap. Because of you, she's left, so you owe me a new one."
"You mean..." Gabby said, uncertain what her commander meant.
"I mean you, silly." Shepard laughed. "Come on here... I don't bite unless you ask me to."
Still a little shy, Gabby approached Jane and indeed sat down on her lap, yet instead of looking at the redhead, her eyes were laser-locked on her own feet. The muscular soldier thought it was kind of cute, but either way, she gently grabbed the engineer's chin and tilted her head toward herself. Then, utilizing the close distance between them, she began kissing Gabby on the lips.
Initially, the engineer didn't kiss back, and her whole body tensed when she kind of froze, but Jane was unflinched and tenaciously worked her lips over Gabriella's. It proved to be the right decision because soon, the brunette melted both on Jane's lap and against her lips, and the two women began passionately making out for the first time ever.
Feeling how the engineer was more and more into their play now, Shepard took another step and moved her hand between Gabby's legs. But before she could reach the engineer's pussy, the smaller woman stopped her.
"No... Not like that." She said. "After I heard so many screams about it, I want your dick, not your fingers."
"It's so sexy when a woman knows what she wants." Jane replied, tracing her finger around Gabriella's collarbone. "Do you have some specific position and place in mind as well?"
"Hmmm, maybe doggy? Right here, on the couch?"
"An excellent choice, m'lady. Lead the way."
Standing up from Shepard's lap, Gabby made a move as if she wanted to take her shirt off, but ultimately decided against it and took off her pants only. She was pretty hairy down there, which Jane liked like every other pubic hairstyle, so in no time she joined her friend in bottom nakedness. Her cock sprang to life, and Gabby literally gasped, seeing it erect, hard, and ready for action - all in its thick, 12-inch-long glory.
"Oh my" was the only thing the engineer managed to say. Then she shook her head and got into position on the couch, sticking her butt towards the commander. Being a little overweight, her ass was quite fatish, but it only gave it a very enticing jiggle when Daniels wiggled it encouragingly.
Jane, however, didn't need any encouragement. There was a cute, adorable girl waiting for a fuck on her couch, and it was all the commander needed. So in no time, she assumed the position behind her friend and closed in with her cock. Taking a solid hold of it and also putting a hand on Gabby's lower back, she pushed against her visibly drenched pussy.
"Urgh!" The Spectre grunted when the first inch of her foot-long dong slipped into Gabriella's insides. Gosh, the engineer was tight, the tightest she'd ever been in. But nevertheless, her cunt swallowed the first and soon also the second inch of Shepard's cockhead just right, so the commander didn't stop, pushing more of her thick dick inside.
"Oh! Oooh!" Gabby moaned, feeling her pussy stretching around the invading cock. She wasn't a virgin, but her sexual experience so far was rather sparse, and she for sure wasn't accustomed to such a huge dicks - even her biggest toys weren't even half of this size. Thus, the engineer expected some pain during the initial penetration, but strangely, felt nothing of it - only pleasure. So she just continued taking a dick as Shepard continued pushing it in, her mind becoming more and more clouded with bliss.
On the bottom end of Daniels' body, Jane was carefully yet continuously thrusting into her friend. Making a sawing motion with her hips, she was easing more and more of her dick in, Gabriella's insides gripping it very tightly. Luckily, Shepard's impressive muscles could bend steel, so an unusually tight pussy was not an obstacle to her. Well, it could be, but with how sexily Gabby was moaning, the soldier was sure she wasn't giving her newest lover any discomfort.
That's it, for a time. Because as soon as half of Jane's dick disappeared past the engineer's nether lips, the Spectre felt that she couldn't go further. She gently tried to push stronger, but to no avail - apparently, Gabby couldn't take more than 6 inches in. For a moment, the commander froze, not knowing what to do; despite her almost inhuman size, till now she hadn't encountered anything like that with any of her lovers. (Except for Chakwas, although the two of them didn't even try penetration - the doctor was fully aware and accepting of the sexual limitations coming with her age.)
But before the Amazonian soldier decided what to do about it, Gabby spoke in a hoarse voice.
"Oh shit, Jane, it's so good. Your cock's so big, I feel so full. Don't stop, fuck me, please fuck me."
That's when Shepard realized that her friend... was completely unaware that she didn't put all of her cock in! With the engineer's mind clouded with pleasure, she didn't notice the lack of contact between Jane's pelvis and her butt, nor that the tip of the soldier's dick didn't press against the bottom of her cunt.
And the commander decided not to correct her. After all, if Gabby had fun, it didn't really matter how much cock Shepard used to fuck her. So with a renewed determination, she resumed her sawing movement, and Gabriella resumed moaning when 6 inches of incredibly thick, hard dick began thrusting in and out of her most vulnerable body part.
Initially, Shepard thought that after bottoming up in so many incredible ladies, having sex with half of her dick would feel a little plain. But it was far from it - instead, it felt interesting and fresh. With only part of her cock inside of another girl, she perceived every stimulation even stronger than usual; especially noticeable was the difference between half of her cock being repeatedly sunk in a tight, hot, and wet tunnel, and the rest of it always remaining outside, susceptible to ordinary temperature and dryness of an air-conditioned room.
And there was also a matter of Gabby's ass. Even when not shmacked by Jane's pelvis, its fattiness made it enticingly wiggle the whole time, providing the Spectre with incredible visual and auditory stimulation when the engineer's cheeks clapped together over her cock. Aroused by how they moved, Shepard grabbed them quite harshly, enjoying the sight of her fingers sinking deep into the pale-ish flesh.
With how Shepard was fucking her and feeling up her butt, Gabby was in heaven. The fact that even after being with total bombshells like Miranda or Samara, the commander - a 7-foot-tall redhead Amazonian beauty - still considered her - a simple engineer - worthy of sexual attention filled her with pride and joy. Listening to the Spectre's groans and pants, she replied with some lustful moans of her own, already being on the road to her first orgasm - first of many, she hoped. Previously, she sometimes thought that Jane's lovers' dirty talks and orgasmic screams she heard were just for show, but now she had no doubts that every single one of them was genuine.
"Ah, ah, aaah!" With Jane's cock working relentlessly in her cunt and the Spectre's hands on her butt, Gabby was a single loud long whimper now. She grabbed onto the cushions and tried to reply to the Shepard's movement with her own, but under so much pleasure, she wasn't able to properly coordinate her efforts. So instead, she just allowed her lover to fuck her to the best of her abilities, focusing on keeping herself properly positioned on all fours for Jane's motion to remain smooth and powerful. The soldier's thrusts were building something incredible inside of Daniels, and she just couldn't wait until it'd burst.
And eventually, that exact thing happened - Gabby's orgasm came, and came in force. Right after her pussy contracted in the first orgasmic spasm, her eyes went inside her skull, and the animalistic growl escaped her mouth - and it was only the beginning. With more thrusts from Jane, who remained relentless even after making her lover cum, the blissful waves dominated the engineer's entire being, bringing her not only physical pleasure but truly spiritual experience. Gabriella had never experienced an orgasm as strong as this one, and she happily threw herself into it, allowing her nerves flare up with colorful explosions, to the rest of the world visible in her trembling body and hoarse moans.


For Shepard, experiencing Gabby's orgasm was an incredible experience as well. In an instant, Daniels' tight, hot, and wet cunt had become even tighter, hotter, and wetter, and only because of her inhuman stamina, Shepard endured it without cumming herself. What she was not quite prepared for, though, was that during one of its spasms, the engineer's pussy suddenly opened up... and two more inches of the Spectre's cock sank in. With how Gabriella trembled and whimpered during her peak, she didn't even notice, but for Jane it was as clear as the sky - Gabby was able to take more of her, she just needed a proper nurturing.
The one Shepard was willing to provide. The only question was whether Gabby wanted another round as well.
Spoiler alert, she did.



It was some time until Gabby finally descended from the peak, but when she did, she happily flapped down on the couch. With that move, Shepard's cock sprang off her pussy, still erect and hard, but with an extra layer of female wetness lingering on it. Content, Jane sat on the couch and leaned against the backrest with her hands behind her head. She smiled proudly at yet another woman she had ultimately satisfied with her 12-inch-long dick, the organ now pointing right at the ceiling, ready for more action.
"Don't sit there as if you were done, commander." Gabriella playfully said. "You've waited so long to fuck me, you now need to make it up to me."
"My sword and I are always ready to serve." Jane replied in the same tone, obscenely grabbing her cock at the base. "Any more ideas how?"
"Hmmm..." Gabby tapped her chin with a finger and looked around until she beemed up and got up from the couch. Leaving wet spots in her wake, she walked toward the commander's desk and climbed on it, sitting with her legs widely opened. Then, after something that looked like a moment of hesitation, she took off her shirt, which left her in a simple dark-blue bra only.
Shepard didn't wait for an invitation. The moment Gabriella climbed onto her desk, she was already on her feet, and when she was taking off her shirt, she lifted her own, hooking the hem of it around the back of her neck. Unlike the engineer and usual for her, the commander didn't wear any bra - her huge, perfect tits sat proudly on her muscular chest without any support, crowning a rock-hard eight-pack she sported in the result of rigorous training and hardship of a military life.
"Oh damn." Gabriella couldn't help but blush, seeing Jane in all her Amazonian, muscular glory. Shepard was completely unbothered by her reaction, though - she was fully accustomed to it and actually loved making an impression. She quickly paced to the engineer and grabbed her head, pulling her into another round of passionate kissing.
As previously, Daniels quickly melted into it, but maintained more control than the last time they made out. This time, it was her hands that wandered to her partner's crotch, where she grabbed Shepard's dick and pulled it toward her wet opening. Then, breaking the kiss, she spoke the words that Jane was afraid of.
"Put it in, commander. But this time, I want to see it." She said in a seductive tone, parting her nether lips with her fingers and looking at their now slightly touching genitals, awaiting the intrusion.
Shepard signed mentally at that request, but either way did as she was told - she didn't know how to bring up Gabby's limited depth, so she decided to face it when it'd happen. So she pushed in, and it was just like she anticipated: despite six inches of her thick dick easily slipping into Gabby's tight love tunnel, and another two needing only a little effort, that was all that the Spectre could fit into the engineer.
"Come on, Jane, what are you waiting for?" Gabriella urged her. "Put it all in. The whole length."
"But... but I can't." Shepard replied quietly, remaining motionless with 8 inches in, 4 inches out. "Not yet, at least. You're just too... tight." She corrected herself before saying 'shallow'.
"I knew it, I fucking knew it." Gabby sounded devastated, like on the verge of tears. "I'm not as good as the others. And you sensed it. That's why you hadn't had sex with me before. My pussy is shallow, and I'm inferior."
"No! Don't ever say such things about yourself! You're not inferior to anyone!" Shepard almost shouted. "Besides... This is how I fucked you on the couch." She said and began slowly sawing half her cock in and out of Daniels' pussy. "And this is how I can fuck you now." She continued, but added two more inches - it obviously wasn't the whole length, but the difference was noticeable. "See? You're not shallow or anything... You just need to adjust to me."
"You really believe that? That I can take your whole dick?" Gabby asked, her voice and gaze losing focus. After all, she was being fucked with 8 inches of a thick, hard cock of 9-inch girth, both length and circumference she wasn't yet used to.
"Yes, I do. You're a woman of the Normandy, and like every other girl on the ship, you're gonna take its captain's whole cock." Jane answered truthfully. With every word, she sped up her motions, making the engineer slide back and forth on the desk. "Inch by inch, no matter how many orgasms it takes. And then, when I'll finally bottom up inside you... Only then do I cum. That's my order, my promise, and my threat. Do you understand?"
By the end of her speech, the Spectre's voice assumed the dark undertone, but she still meant it in a playful and careful way. Gabby understood that, but barely - the blooming pleasure was getting to her. She bit her lips and grabbed hard on the edge of the desk, hoping to ground herself into reality against Jane's cock that was filling her up so wonderfully.
"Yes, I do." She managed to say.
"So what do you want me to do?" Shepard teased.
"Fuck me." Daniels whispered.
"That's the plan." Jane confirmed, and Gabby could finally let herself loose. With her head falling back, she moaned at the ceiling, releasing the wail that was building in her lungs for some time now.
At this, Shepard only smiled and continued fucking Gabriella with sharp, harsh thrusts. Initially, she kept her hands on the engineer's thick thighs, enjoying how her flesh molded around the fingers, but with her thrust more aggressive now, she moved them onto her back to steady her lover on the desk. Under her palms, the commander felt the strap of Gabby's bra cutting into her body, the sweat covering her skin, and the warmth her body radiated - all combined into a wonderful, unique sensation of having sex with the engineer. Admiring her newest partner, she pulled Daniels closer, Gabriella's soft, chubby body melting against the Spectre's rock-hard, muscular one.
Feeling all those sensations and hearing Gabby's excited, passionate moans, Shepard buried her nose into the engineer's hair. She sniffed them deeply, smelling the mixture of her sweat and arousal, the motion surprisingly romantic compared to quite an aggressive fucking that was happening below. Right then, the Spectre thought that Gabriella was the kind of person she wanted to protect the galaxy for: not a tough warrior like most of her lovers - that could protect themselves just fine - but just a normal woman. With a chubby, sweaty, and warm body and a hairy, hot, and wet pussy.
The realization almost made Jane cum on the spot, but she endured - unlike Gabby herself. Under brutal-ish vaginal assault the commander put Daniels through, she once again peaked hard, her orgasm even stronger than her last one. With the waves of pleasure washing through her nervous system for the second time today, Gabriella almost felt her spirit leaving her body together with her scream, the former possibly kept inside only by her muscles tensing up almost to the point of pain.
Among those muscles were also Gabby's kegels that once again gripped Shepard's cock tighter than ever, further enhancing the pleasurable contact between the two women's compatible genitals. But not long after, one of the following spasms loosened Gabriella's pussy again, and Jane suddenly felt more of her dick sinking inside. Only then did the commander cease to move, allowing Daniels to stop orgasming and get back to the world of flesh-and-blood humans, not spiritual beings made out of pure sexual energy she turned into under the power of Shepard's cock.



"Did... Did it happen? Did you put more in?" Gabby asked as soon as she recovered her ability to speak, her voice still stuttering after experiencing another powerful orgasm.
"See for yourself." Shepard replied with a smile. She then leaned back, and Gabriella did the same, sucking in her protruding stomach.
Together, the two women inspected their intertwined genitals. Even with their wild bushes obscuring the view, it was apparent that Jane's cock was deeper in the engineer's cunt than ever before. Only a mere two inches stayed outside, with the remaining ten firmly nested in.
Still under the double gaze, Shepard thrust a few times, making sure that she could indeed move inside of Gabby's pussy. Every time the commander pushed in, there was a wet sound of Daniels' juices squelching inside, stirred by the diamond-hard shaft sinking in her cunt.
"Oh, oh, I feel so full! I can't believe I took so much of your dick!" The engineer half-said/half-panted, the pleasure inside her building yet again from how Shepard's cock worked inside her.
"But we're still not done." Jane replied playfully. "I want to cum inside you, Gabby, and for that, you need to take all of me, remember? So let's work on it!" She exclaimed and then, unexpectedly, lifted her lover into the air. She bounced her on her cock a few times, each descent pushing the air from Gabby's lungs together with a loud moan, before taking a few steps back and ultimately lying down on the coffee table with Daniels straddling her cock.
The engineer yelped at the sudden change of spot and position, but it didn't stop her from starting to bounce up and down almost immediately. As her pussy was still unable to fit Jane's entire length in, she couldn't fully descend and needed to carefully balance on her legs, but she managed far more than just fine.
Soon, both women moaned from how good it felt, Gabby's cunt as tight as when they started, and hotter and wetter with every passing minute.
Despite enjoying Gabriella's cock-riding skills - being on the bottom with the engineer felt both refreshing and exciting - Shepard couldn't notice that her lover still had some reservations. Namely, she kept her arms and hands in front of her body, as if trying to hide her form from the Spectre.
"Gabby, move your hands away, please." Jane said in a gentle voice, caressing Daniels' arms in the same way. "I want to see the whole of you when you ride my cock."
"But I'm... not as pretty... and hot... as the others." The engineer stuttered. Her voice was both hoarse from pleasure and heavy from emotions. "Why would... someone like you... would want to see... someone like me..."
"Engineer Gabriella Daniels." Shepard playfully assumed a stern tone. "You're not only pretty and hot, but also cute, adorable, beautiful, sexy, and all other adjectives I can and can't think of right now. I made a huge mistake not having sex with you sooner, so when I'm correcting it now, please don't punish me anymore and let me see you."
Gabby sighed - not an easy task given how she didn't stop bounding and jumping on Jane's cock - and then, slowly, moved her arms away.
"How do you... like me now... when you see the whole... me?" She asked. If not the dick nested 10 inches deep in her pussy, she would probably hold her breath awaiting the answer, but in the current situation, it was plainly impossible - riding such a hard, thick cock caused her to moan constantly.
"Like I said. Incredibly pretty and super hot." Shepard replied, smiling brightly and staring intensely. She looked like a cat that got its cream. "And all those other words too."
And there wasn't even a bit of insincerity in her voice. Gabby was chubby, sure, but it only made her more alluring - she was so soft thanks to that! Jane really loved how the engineer's muffin top wiggled with every move she made and how the sweat pooled in her deep navel.
Hearing Jane's praises, Gabby visibly beamed up.
"So let's see if I can make it even better." She said and reached for the clasps of her bra, which were conveniently placed in the front of the garment. Unclasping it, she let the cloth fall to the ground.
Shepard's reaction was immediate.
"Fuck yeah! Your tits are based and glorious!" She shouted, staring at those two lovely mounds. So lovely that she sat up and attached her lips to one of the excited nipples, sucking on it before switching to the other one and doing the same to it.
"Oh yes! Erm, I mean, hell no." Gabby initially moaned, but then her voice steeled, and she pushed Jane away. "It's my turn now! You just lie down there and watch!" She leaned back, putting her hands on Shepard's calves, completely baring her naked body for the commander to admire.
So Jane did just that. Putting her hands behind her head with a shit-eating grin on her beautiful, freckled face, she stared intensely, her eyes wandering all around Gabby's body: from her cute, adorable face to her hot, wet pussy tightly gripping the Spectre's dick. The commander especially liked Gabriella's moderately-sized boobs slapping against her chubby tummy with every bounce the engineer did, sending droplets of sweat everywhere.
"Damn, girl, you ride my cock so good!" Jane complimented. "How are you so great? Were you getting around or something?"
"Oh no! I wasn't, I swear!" Gabriella babbled in response, her brain dominated by pleasure, making her unable to recognize the joke. She felt so good riding Shepard's dick that she knew her next orgasm was close. "But it's your cock! It opened something in me! I want to ride it! I want to fuck it!"
"Then just DO IT! Fuck my cock, Gabby, take it! Take it like it's yours!"
"YES!! YES!! I WANT TO TAKE IT!! I WANT TO TAKE IT WHOLE!!" Daniels yelled back, and the thought of taking all 12 inches in prompted her peak right away. Opening her mouth wide, she screamed like a banshee, and at the same time, her orgasm spread along her chubby body. From her spinal cord to her tiniest nerves, the engineer felt divine pleasure exploding everywhere inside her, not only in her pussy and brain, but also in her feet, hands, and teeth. All her cells flared up, and for a moment, her senses literally stopped working when she couldn't see, hear, or perceive anything but bliss - not even Jane's dick working in her pussy when she continued riding it unconsciously.
Under such a nerve-wracking experience, Gabby's legs gave way, and she fell down; Shepard pounced up to catch her, but she was too slow. Luckily, it happened at exactly the same moment when the engineer's pussy opened up during one of its spasms, and the combination of her weight, wetness, and relaxation did the trick that both women had been waiting for their entire fuck.
The last 2 inches of Shepard's cock joined the rest in Gabriella's now very welcoming cunt.



A considerable amount of time had passed until Gabby's third orgasm subsided. When it finally happened, the cute engineer quickly noticed two things.
One, she was lying flat on Shepard's body, her head resting on one of the commander's heavy tits, its flesh sticking wet as if someone drooled on it. Gabriella remembered herself leaning back when she rode the Spectre's cock, so she was quite confused at first, but ultimately, she could easily ignore this deviation between her memory and the current situation.
Because the second thing was much more important. Gabby not only felt Shepard's cock nested inside her cunt deeper than ever before, but also her pussy lips touching the commander's pelvis, tightly gripping at the very base of the Spectre's long, thick cock.
It could mean one thing only.
"I did it! I take you whole! Gosh, I feel so freaking full!" She exclaimed, the realization making her regain her strength instantly.
"Yes, you did! I told you it'd happen." The commander smiled brightly. "Do you know what that means?"
Daniels was quite surprised by the question. "What?"
"That we can finally fuck properly!" Jane exclaimed, emphasising the word. Then, surprising Gabby yet again, she quickly rolled them over so they fell from the coffee table onto the floor. The commander ended up on top, but having a lot of experience with much smaller partners (being 7 feet tall, it was the most common occurrence), she didn't hurt Daniels in any way.
Then, without missing a bit, Jane began, painfully slowly, withdrawing her dick from Gabby's well fucked, but not yet sore pussy; the deliberate motion made the engineer feel every retracting inch, including all ridges and veins on it. The feeling was so amazing that she uttered a piercing, long groan which died only when Shepard stopped moving.
"Are you ready?" The Spectre asked when only her thick cockhead remained inside.
"Yes." Gabriella replied, embracing Jane with both her arms and legs, anticipating which would happen next.
"What do you want me to do?" Shepard threw another question, and Daniels drew a deep breath.
"Fuck me."
The commander only smiled at that and then, quicker than thought, thrust her cock in. Opposite to how slow she drew it back a few seconds earlier, she now pushed the whole length in in one swift motion, immediately hitting Gabriela's cervix with the tip of her dick.
The engineer screamed under the instant penetration, the sudden intrusion almost making her cum there and then. And still, Shepard gave her no respite, immediately almost fully withdrawing and then coming back with both force and speed.
"OH YES, FUCK, SHEPARD!! JANE!! FUCK ME!!" Gabby screamed at the top of her lungs. Jane wasn't completely gentle with her before, but now she was far more aggressive, her ass a blur, raising and falling repeatedly. No mention that with them having sex on the hard floor, there was nothing to take the force of Shepard's thrusts except for Daniels' ass and cunt.
"OH YES, I'M GONNA FUCK YOU!! I'M GONNA FUCK YOU SO MUCH, GABBY!! I'M GONNA MAKE FOR ALL TIME I LOST NOT FUCKING YOU MUCH EARLIER!!" The commander replied, grunting and panting on her own. Damn, it felt amazing to be finally able to utilize her whole length! The previous rounds were amazing on their own, but only now was the Spectre truly in her element.
"So, am I now one of you... How do you call them?" Gabby asked, her mind a little blank when the pleasure of being fucked so expertly made it hard to think coherently.
"Partners?... Lovers?... Girlfriends?" The commander suggested the proper words, each of them accompanied by another harsh thrust.
"No, the other one! The one you use during sex!" Gabby replied, her short nails scratching against the soldier's muscular back.
"Oh! You mean SLUT?!" Shepard asked, emphasising the last word while shoving her dick deep into Gabby's cunt especially hard. "You want to be my SLUT?"
"YES!! YES, I WANT TO BE YOUR SLUT!!" Gabriella replied, enjoying how the world she had only heard while overhearing Jane having sex rolled out of her tongue. It was so vulgar, but it felt so right! Like their own private - well, semi-private - pet name. "YOU'RE SUCH A STUD!! AND I WANT TO BE ONE OF YOUR CUM-SLUTS!!"
"SO LET IT BE!!" Jane shouted back and changed their position while not slowing down with her movement even a tiniest bit. She now knelt on the floor while thrusting with her hips, grabbing onto Daniels' love handles for leverage. "AS THE CAPTAIN OF THE NORMANDY... BY THE POWER BESTOWED ON ME BOTH BY LAW AND TRADITION... I HEREBY PRONOUNCE US... SHE-STUD AND SLUT!!"
"I DOOOOOOO!!" Gabby replied, and at the same moment, her fourth orgasm of the day hit her. Her pussy spasmed, her spine arched, and all her muscles tensed, all of it far beyond the point of pain - or rather, would be like that if Daniels were able to perceive anything but pleasure that could only be described as the divinest bliss ever. This orgasm was stronger than all her previous ones combined, and if any doctor was near and had all possible medical devices at their disposal, they still probably couldn't even understand the readings her body would be giving off.


For a moment, Shepard continued fucking Gabby through the mother of all orgasms. Then, the commander realized that every time Daniels peaked with her so far, she was able to reach deeper into her pussy - but right now, she was balls deep and had no length to go further. Yet, she still had one more trick at her disposal, one more trick to actually reach even deeper.
And so the Spectre did this exact trick - she cummed herself. Her balls were churring and her dick trembling for some time now, but she controlled herself, wanting to give Gabby one final orgasm before her own. As the thing already happened, she had no reason to restrain herself anymore.
Coincidentally, at the same moment, Gabriella's body relaxed a little as her nervous system just couldn't hold such an intense orgasm for more than a few minutes. Thanks to it, the engineer could feel Shepard's dick contracting and expanding in her pussy as well as the first ropes of sperm ejaculating from it, the sensation prolonging her peak and keeping it strong and sense-numbing.
As always, Jane cummed in buckets, her balls delivering a lot for her cock to shoot into Gabby's tight, hot, and wet pussy; both on her walls and cervix and into her womb. Blast after blast, rope after rope, expulsion after expulsion, Daniels' cunt was bombarded with white, dense, life-giving fluid that painted her pink insides white and tried to fertilize her eggs (the latter stopped by contraception pills, though), the feeling as sensational as it was pleasurable.
Gabby took Jane's load - pardon, loads; many, many of them, actually - surprisingly well, but ultimately, she just couldn't take more. And Shepard felt it, that's why she put her cock away - not an easy task, given she stayed balls deep in - and began jerking it off to prolong her own peak and keep the sperm coming. Targeting various parts of Daniels' body, the commander covered her lover's whole front in the product of her huge, heavy balls. Gabriella's thick, creamy thighs; her chubby, pale-ish belly; her adorable, medium-sized tits; and finally, her cute face - all of it soon disappeared until a thick layer of white goo.
But Jane still had more in her balls! That's why, with one hand only - as the other was still jerking her cock furiously - she flipped Gabriella onto her belly to do with her backside exactly the same thing she just did to her front. And that exactly what had happened - from Daniels' calves to her fatish ass, from her back to her hair, Shepard's semen landed everywhere, again and again, until Gabby's form was all covered with sperm, making her look like a snowman made from Jane's dense cum.
Only then did the stable stream of Shepard's ejaculations dry out. Panting, the commander sat on her heels, admiring the shared work of her heavy balls and still-hard cock.
Gosh, how she loved having them!



Long after Shepard stopped cumming, Gabby finally regained most of her consciousness. Her body was weak, and her limbs still trembled, but she managed to first get on all fours and then stand up completely. Only then did she look at herself and gasp at how much sperm was covering her from all directions.
Thus, she first licked her fingers clean and then used them to remove sperm from her eyes and lips before looking for Jane. The commander stood at the entrance to the bathroom, leaning against the doorframe and grinning like an idiot. Sexy, muscular, 7-feet-tall idiot.
"Damn, Jane!" Gabby exclaimed, shaking her limbs and body like a dog or a cat; plasters of half-dried sperm fell from it everywhere. "You've totally covered me! You're such a stud!"
"And you're such a slut for letting me do that! At least, I think you'd let me, if you were conscious back then." Shepard replied light-heartedly.
"Of course I would let you! We're she-stud and slut, we do such things for and to each other." The engineer said and giggled. She suddenly remembered how furious she was when coming to the captain's cabin after EDI informed her that Jane was about to make love to Kelly again while still ignoring her. Ah, how the mood shifted since then! "I'm gonna need a long shower now, to remove all this. Hope I won't clog the drain, 'cause Rupert would be so mad then!"
"Well, better for me to help you, then." Shepard offered and winked, but then got semi-serious. "Some aftercare is all I can do for my newest girlfriend after making love with her for the first time ever."
"Lead the way then, my lover," Gabby replied and took Jane's extended hand. Together, the two women entered the bathroom and stood under the shower together, leaning in for a sweet kiss with no intention to have more sex yet.
And truly kept it that way.


        