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Chapter 1 - Meeting Brad

Erin stood at the window of her hotel room staring out at the gorgeous lake and beach.  She could just make out a number of sunbathers a few hundred yards from her door. 

‘Holy shit!’  She thought to herself, ‘everyone really is naked! I’m honestly at a nudist resort.  I can’t believe I let Jack talk me into doing this for a week.’  She whirled around as she heard footsteps behind her.

“No, no way am I staying without you!”  She told the tall slender man standing behind her. “Jack, I’ll drive home with you and then we can come back tomorrow.” 

“Erin, love.” Jack held her bare shoulders in his hands.  He smelled of shampoo and Irish Spring soap.  “Look, we got in late last night.  You should stay here while I run back to clean up this mess.  Sounds like an hour on the mainframe to find and fix the issue and I can hit the road back.”  He dropped his hands and turned away from her, grasping at keys and wallet.

“Worst case I come back early tomorrow.”

“Jaaaack….”  Erin let out in a sad, almost whiny tone she hated the instant she heard it.  “You really want me wandering around here naked?  Alone.”

Jack turned back to her with what she saw as a condescending smirk. “Sure, why not.  It’s what we came for.  Besides, didn’t the guide tell us they didn’t tollerate public acts of affection or swinger types?”  He made up a stern voice for the last seven words.  “It’s just stupid for you to head back with me.  I mean, we paid for the room!  Stay and enjoy.  Besides, I’ll love hearing about all the stares you get.”  He gave her his attempt at a playful lear.  It only pissed her off.

“Jack!”  Erin exclaimed.  Fire had erupted in her eyes when he referred to her as ‘stupid’.  She knew what he meant but it still pissed her off.   “Fine!  Go.  I’ll just stay here and read in the room.” Erin glared at him, hands planted firmly on her hips. 

“Fuck… Don’t be like that.  I have to do this.”  His tone was growing more exasperated.  He just wanted to end the conversation that had begun with a phone call less than an hour before.  “Just do whatever you want.  I’ll hurry and be back tonight or first thing tomorrow.  Fuck.” He exclaimed again.  “You used to be fun!  Go lay out at the damn pool or stay here for all I care!  We have a whole week here.  At least let’s try to enjoy it.”  Jack took a deep breath, as if to calm himself before he went on.  Seeing Erin’s glare he stopped talking.  Instead, he gave her a quick peck on the cheek and hurried out the door before she could respond. 

Erin stood staring at the door, her arms now crossed under her small firm breasts.  She felt the tension from this most recent fight just add on top of the last few months of spats.  “Fuck!”  she muttered to herself. 

The morning had started off fun and she was even allowing herself get excited about the daring adventure of walking around a small resort community for a week completely nude.  She was proud of her body and had even done a few extra workouts preparing for this vacation.  Erin was tall, at 5’10”, with a slim but muscular build.  Her breasts were small, champagne glass shaped mounds capped with tiny, dark nipples. 

She was first in the shower that morning and made sure she was well shaved, leaving only a small landing strip over her vagina, it made her feel less naked.  Toweling off she applied sunscreen then wrapped a large silk scarf around her waist.  It barely covered her pussy, but wearing it made her feel more secure.  ‘Honestly, this is going to be fun!’  She thought as she walked out of the bathroom to hear Jack on the phone.  

“Ok.   I’ll be there as soon as I can.”  Jack said into the phone.  Turning, he saw Erin standing in the bathroom door.  “Work babe.  I have to head back for a bit.  You just stay here and have fun.”

“What?  I didn’t even want to come here and prance around naked!  This was your fantasy, bucket list idea.  NOW, you are leaving me?”

“Shit babe, it’s just for the day.  We have a week.”  Jack stomped past Erin into the surprisingly large bathroom dropping clothes as he went.  “You will be fine!”  He called back to her as he opened the glass door leading into the huge shower.  He had joked the night before they could probably fit four people in it.

As Jack obviously ignored her, Erin stormed out of the bathroom and stalked over to the window to stare out at the gorgeous setting. 

They had arrived late the previous evening and been given a tour of the facility before heading to the room.  It was a warm evening attracting many couples and singles to the huge outdoor pool and bar.  The guide walked them to the pool area and went over some background and ground rules. As Jack described it later in the room, “No public grab assing.”

Erin flushed as she thought about the naked people walking around the pool, as they stood and talked to the guide.  She did her best to avoid staring but admitted to herself, the sight of so many flaccid cocks turned her on, as she knew the view of many and varied tits was arousing Jack. 

“Did you like all the cock at the pool?”  He muttered up at her as he lifted his face from her pussy later that evening. 

“Yes…” She whispered. Both embarrassed at the admission and deeply aroused.  She and Jack enjoyed talking dirty during sex, but this was the first time they linked it to a real experience.

“Mmmmm,” he hummed against her clit, the sensation sending shivers up her body.  “See any cocks you liked?” 

Erin hesitated, odd feelings of intense arousal warred with feelings of guilt. 

“Yeah,” she moaned out as Jacks lips pulled on her swollen clit. 

“Tell me.” Jack interrupted, pulling his tongue from her cleft where he had been teasing open her swollen lips. 

Erin began playing with her tits, pulling her tiny sensitive nipples and twisting them just so.  The sensation sent shockwaves from her chest to cunt and back.  “One guy walked by, his cock was so big and hanging… I wanted to touch it… Make it bigger.”  She moaned as Jack slid two fingers into her waiting tunnel.  “Yes!  Another guy had a long thin cock…  Ohhhh!  Fuck yes!” 

She loved the feel of being finger fucked while her clit was licked.  The sensation almost always brought her to a quick orgasm.  As she felt herself nearing a climax, Erin pulled her right hand to her face and began sucking a finger.

Jack, stared up at her face as he worked his tongue over the swollen bud of her clit.  “You thinking about sucking that strangers cock?”  He whispered.  “The other one fucking you?”

“God Yes!”  She called out while imagining the big cock spreading her wide, filling her while she sucked on the other mans long thin cock.  “Yes! Yes!!”  she groaned out as her body shuddered with the intensity of an oncoming orgasm. 

“I’d love to watch you get fucked.”  Jack whispered to her.  “This could be a really fun week.  You’d like me watching you getting fucked.  Wouldn't you?” 

“Yes, yes!”  Erin was losing control as Jack continued to finger her.  She heard his words and used them, imagining one man fucking her while she sucked another cock, Jack standing in the background.  “YEs!, Fucking yes!” She screamed between clenched teeth as wave after wave of intense feeling rolled through her.

Feeling her walls tighten on his fingers, Jack quickly withdrew them.  He slid up her body, his hard cock slipping into Erin easily.  She never complained to him, but always felt his size, at just under 6 inches, was inadequate.  In the years they had been together, through college and later, when they married, he had never made her cum with his cock. 

Now, driving into her, he thrust furiously, wanting to hear her moan with pleasure.  She did moan, but it was her way to try and help him get off, his cock just wasn’t hitting the right spots.  He brought his face down and pressed his lips, still damp with her dew, against her full lips. 

Erin pulled back slightly, but only to run her tongue along his chin.  Licking up her own sweet nectar.  That, she enjoyed and knew the ‘dirty’ nature of the act just pushed Jack along faster.  She knew he wouldn’t be able to hold off long and sure enough, he began twitching, spurting a heavy load into her before rolling off and laying at her side.

Erin, still breathing deeply wished again that Jack’s cock had been bigger, or that he was better with what he had.  He was her second lover, his cock just slightly smaller than her first true boyfriends.  They had only fucked a few times, and he never brought her to orgasm.  She loved the sensation of sex, but in her honest moments admitted she wasn’t fully satisfied with Jack. 

‘Does he really want to live out those fantasies?  Could I?’ The thought sent a chill shiver through her body, both thrilling and scary.

Sighing, she banished those thoughts from her mind.  A few years ago she bought an eight inch dildo and kept hidden at the bottom of her closet.  That would have to be her fantasy, ‘lover’. After her first time with it, she knew Jack would never fully satisfy her.  Sighing again, she thought, ‘He is so good with his mouth.  That and my battery operated boyfriend will do.’


Chapter 2 - Pool and Volleyball

After Jack left, Erin spent the next hour watching TV and pouting. 

“No!”  She said aloud as she stood.  “I’m heading to the pool.”  Looking around her she grabbed a beach bag, already loaded with a towel, sunscreen and magazines. 

She hesitated a moment then tossed her phone in the bag, ‘Just in case he calls.’ She thought with a mental sigh.

Leaving the room, she walked into the warm sunlight along the artfully landscaped path that led to the pool, grateful there was no one in sight. ‘OK, this gives me time to adjust, just another naked person.’

Erin loved the palm trees and tropical plants the resort owners had spaced along the gravel, stopping several times to admire the view.  As she neared the end of the trail, and could see the pool and beach, she felt a warm breeze caress her tits and sighed with pleasure as her nipples came to near instant hardness. 

‘Shit, I’m naked where dozens of people will see me!’  The thought made her chuckle nervously but also brought a shiver of pleasure. ‘I can do this!’

“Excuse me.” The low male voice coming from behind brought a quick gasp of surprise from her and she whirled around.  Standing a few feet away was a man she instantly defined as ‘gorgeous’.  He was ripped but not muscle bound, dark hair wet and plastered to his head.  She took him in with a quick glance, while trying hard not to stare at his thick, completely shaved cock and balls. 

“Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you.” He told her with a smile.  “You playing volleyball?  Need a team?”

“Sorry?  What?”  Erin said, cursing her own fumbling attempts at a conversation.  “No, I’m just heading to the pool.”

“Ok, you look like a volleyball player.  I thought you were here for the tournament.”  He quickly explained the resort was hosting the 4th Annual Nude Volleyball Tournament.  He and a few of his friends were there to play.  “Grand prize is a years membership.”  He grinned at her.  “The sand courts are next to the pool.  You can watch us play.  By the way, I’m Brad.”

Erin stared at his extended hand, ‘OH, MY GOD!’ She thought, focusing beyond his hand to his dangling cock.  She recovered quickly, reaching out to shake his hand. “Erin, my name is Erin.” 

“Well, Erin.  We are heading in the same direction.  Mind some company on your way to the pool?”

“No, I mean sure.  That would be great.  We got in last night and I think I can find the pool but a guide would be nice.”  Brad stepped next to her, placing his free hand gently on the small of her back and gestured down the path.

“It’s just down the path and to the right.”  He told her with a friendly smile.  “First time here?”

Erin tried hard not to react to his touch.  ‘Thank god I’m not a guy.  My cock would be hard as a rock now.’  She thought, somewhat disappointed she wasn’t having that effect on Brad. 

Erin answered his question explaining it was her first trip.  She laughed nervously as she explained she went topless at a beach once before.  She then told him her husband was gone for the day on business… ‘Oh fuck, stop babbling and STOP looking at his cock!’

“Well, here we are, you can see the games best if you sit over there.”  He gestured to some lounge chairs across the pool.  “A few of my friends and I set our stuff over there for between games.  Feel free to grab one of the open chairs near us.  Don’t worry, you will get used to this fast.  Gotta go, catch you later.” He hurried off with a quick backwards wave.

Erin watched him walk off, admiring his firm muscular butt until he passed through the gate leading to the sand courts and waved at two waiting men and a woman.  She then looked around the huge kidney shaped pool.  Many of the lounge chairs were already occupied and she didn’t want to appear as if she was staring.  Should she sit near Brad or find another spot?  Fuck it, she decided and walked around the pool.  ‘Jack told me to have fun.  Might as well be a little daring.’

She reached an empty lounge and quickly spread out her towel then reached for the knot holding the scarf bound around her waist.  Decision made, she untied it and dropped the garment in her bag. 

Erin settled back, magazine in hand and glanced over to the volleyball courts. ‘It is pretty cliche, nude volleyball’, she chuckled silently to herself.  Soon, she found herself engrossed in the game, or more truthfully, the bouncing cocks and nuts of the men playing.  Brad’s team was facing her and he was currently on the sand with his friends.  The other two men also had great looking cocks, shaved as clean as Brad’s.  Their female teammate was as tall as Erin, slim and athletic with slightly larger tits. A sight she admitted that was almost as enticing as the men.

As she watched the game, Erin drifted into a fantasy in which she had a long thick cock stretching her pussy, bringing her to a powerful, lingering orgasm. Erin didn’t realize the game was over until she saw the guys shaking hands and trading hugs with their female teammate.  She quickly opened the magazine she was holding and pretended to read as the four walked in her direction. 

“Erin! Hey guys, this is the lady I met.  Be nice, she is a first timer.”  Brad gave her a friendly grin that seemed to communicate the ‘first timer’ comment wasn’t meant as an insult.  The four stopped at the foot of her lounge chair.

‘OK, ignore the fact they can all stare right at my cunt!’  She thought.  “Hey!  How was the game?” She asked, feigning nonchalance at her own nudity and the site of three sweaty and naked men.   

“Great!  We won.”  Brad told her then introduced the others with him.  She was terrible with names and could only remember Beth.  The site of three sweaty, naked men standing in front of her didn’t aid her memory either. 

“Beers for everyone?”  Brad asked, pointing a finger around the group.  “First round is mine after I shower off.”  Without waiting for an answer from Erin, he walked to the outdoor shower just to her left and began to spray off.  He was quickly joined by Beth and the other two.  All four laughing and talking about the last game and the next round in an hour. 

Erin watched the quartet over the top of her magazine as they soaped up under the shower heads, laughing with one another.  She found herself becoming more aroused as she continued to take in their wet, glistening bodies.  ‘I never knew watching someone shower could be so erotic!’

Looking around to make sure she wasn’t being watched, Erin let her right hand drop to her lap to cover her cunt.  Gently, she curled her middle finger in and along her labia, feeling how swollen and wet she’d become.

“Mmmm.” She sighed as she gently twirled her finger around her clit.  Then, ‘NO, that was aloud.’  Looking around to make sure no one heard her exhalation she removed her hand. ‘Holy Fuck!  Could they see how swollen I am?’ 

After spraying off the last of the soap, the group split up with Beth and the two men hitting the pool and Brad heading to the bar.  He soon returned, carrying a bucket full of ice, cans of beer spread among the cubes. 

Sitting in the lounge chair next to her, he passed her a can.  “Here you go.”  He said cheerfully. 

They talked for the next hour, taking one break for time in the pool to cool off.  Erin found herself surprised at her growing comfort level, even when Beth made a joke about being hit on the boobs with the volleyball, rubbing a shapely tit as she spoke and one of Brad’s friends offered to kiss it and make it better. Comfortable, but very horny.

As the day wore on, the group played two more games and talked Erin into joining the last ‘fun’ match before sunset.  During her time on the sand, Erin felt eyes on her sweat glistened body and revelled in the sensation.  While crouched at the net, waiting for serve, she glanced back to see Brad gazing at her ass.  ‘He has a great view, better if I shift a little, like this.’ She thought and moved, slightly spreading her legs. 

At the conclusion of the game, Erin found herself exchanging hugs with her teammates.  First Beth then the two other men and finally, Brad.  It wasn’t till Brad pulled her into an embrace and she was conscious of his soft shaft resting against her leg that it sank in, ‘Two other cocks were just pressed against me.’  She felt her heart racing, definitely not game related, and her growing arousal as she now felt Brad’s flaccid length against her leg.  ‘I have been so fucking horny all day.  I’ll need to take care of myself tonight if Jack isn’t here.’ She then chuckled aloud, ‘I’ll have plenty to fantasize about.’

“Good Game!”  Brad said cheerily as he broke the hold with a comradery pat on the back. “Hey, our tents are set up just past the lodge.  We were going to grab a bite and a few more beers after we clean up.  Want to join us?”

Erin was suddenly conscious of the number of beers she had already drunk, how horny she was and with a sudden thought, remembered Jack. “I’d love to but I need to check in and see if Jack is here.”

“Hey, he should come along too!”  Beth jumped in.  “The more the merrier.” 

Making a sudden decision, “Sure.  I’ll grab my things and head back to the room to clean up.  If he is here we can find you at your site.”  The others agreed and walked over to their bags and towels.

“Erin, I’ll walk back with you.  I can point out the best way to our site and maybe meet Jack.”  said Brad as he grabbed his towel.  “I can use the showers at that end of the complex too.”


Chapter 3 - Cleaning Up

She caught Brad looking at her as she was packing her bag.  For the first time, that day she felt it was an appraising and appreciative look.  She loved the attention and felt a renewed tingling in her pussy.  ‘Maybe I will take care of myself before I meet them…’ The others had already moved off, leaving her and Brad alone.  A sudden buzzing from her bag startled her, before she remembered she dropped her phone in it as she was leaving the room. 

“Hang on, my phone, that may be Jack.”  She reached in her bag and pulled out the still buzzing phone, giving the screen a glance.  “It is, a text from him.  Hang on.”  Erin quickly read the message.

“Hey babe.  We just finished up.  I’m going to Hooters with the guys for a few beers and dinner.  Probably crash at Mike’s then head your way tomorrow.  Have fun.”  Erin slammed the phone into her bag. 

“Asshole.”  she muttered, forgetting for a moment that Brad was still there.

“Hey, sorry.  Everything OK?”  He asked.  “Wait, don’t want to butt in.”  He added quickly, bringing his hands up in an almost placating gesture.

“It’s fine.” Erin sighed, her tone a mix of embarrassment and frustration.  “I’ve got my stuff, we can go.”  As they walked Erin found herself opening up to Brad.  She explained the trip to the resort was Jack’s idea, not one she was initially comfortable with.

“Yeah, but look at you now.  You seemed to enjoy the day!”  Jack said, stopping on the trail in behind the lodge. 

“I did, very much.”  Unconsciously, Erin had reached out and touched Brads arm as she spoke.  They stood within inches of each other.  She was suddenly aware of his musky, all male scent and firm muscles.  Shaking herself, “So, anyway, that’s our room… I mean my room with Jack.”  She pointed to a door.  “We have a case of beer I can bring with me.  Why don’t you show me where I’m going.” 

“Sure, come over this way.”  He walked to the end of the building and pointed to the right, in the direction of the shore.  “Just follow the trail.  Look for a site with two green tents and a red one.  We should be outside anyway and will look for you.”  He turned to face her. “The camp showers are over there,” pointing in the opposite direction to a small building in the distance. “I’ll go clean up and meet you there.”

“That's a good walk, why don’t you just shower in my room then you can help carry the beer.”  As soon as the words were out of her mouth Erin regretted them.  ‘Oh shit!  I just invited this gorgeous naked man back to my room!  Shit, shit!’

“That would be great, if you really don’t mind?”

“C’mon.  The room has a great shower.”  Erin replied instantly.

They walked back to the room in silence, Erin thinking furiously. ‘What am I doing?  God, I want to feel his cock.  Jack said have fun, he’d probably get off knowing I had a naked man in the room with me.’  Giving herself an internal shrug she thought on, ‘his cock hasn’t even twitched in my direction.  Probably isn’t interested.’  Erin keyed the door open to the small suite with the electronic bracelet the resort gave guests.  A single light in the kitchenette illuminated the main room enough that she decided to leave the other lights off.      

“Wow, nice rooms here.”  Brad said as he looked around.  “I usually just come here with camping gear.  Beer in the fridge?”

Erin nodded, “Yep, want one before you shower?  Grab one for me.”  He retrieved two cans from the case sitting on the middle shelf of the fridge and walked back to her.

“So, what did you think of your first day at a nudist resort?” 

The question caught her off guard, causing her to blurt the the first thing that came to mind.  “Fun.  A little surprised that none of the guys ever got.. You know.”  Now she laughed nervously, grateful the lighting was dim enough to hide her blush.

“Wood?  Hard? Boner?”  Brad said in a light tone.  “It happens, the guy usually covers up and thinks baseball till it goes away.  I’ve been coming to these places enough… well, you get good at holding back.  Most of the time.” 

Brad gave her, what she considered a significant look before he turned slightly and faced the bathroom.  “They don’t want people fucking in public but a lot goes on in the rooms and campground.  It is all about timing.”  He turned back to look at her, his eyes almost mesmerizing. 

She allowed a silence to build as she took a long slow drink.  Lowering the can she said, “Hmmm, something you’ve experienced first hand?”  Erin couldn’t look at him after that, ‘What the fuck are you doing?’

“Ha!  Wow, getting bold aren’t you?”  Brad said laughing in surprise at her question.  Erin just shrugged and glanced up at him, a playful smile on her lips.

“Well….” She drew out the word, “You asked what I thought and…”

Now it was Brad’s turn to pause and stare at her, definitely appraising.  He took a sip from his beer before replying.  Erin noticed his cock started to lengthen as he stared at her, ‘Holy shit!’

“Yep. I mean, a lot of us don’t have many hang-ups about sex. We enjoy a good time and I’ve had some fun here.”  Was his simple bout loaded reply.

“I wondered.” Erin said as calmly as possible as she watched his cock swell, not quite lifting but definitely going in that direction.  ‘Shit, shit… What am I doing?’ She thought to herself.

Erin looked at him as she took another sip of beer.  “I’ll show you the bathroom and shower.”  she suddenly blurted out. Her body tingled as she intentionally brushed past him on her way to the bathroom.  Her hip nudging his dick. ‘Holy fuck, I just did that!  It felt so warm.’

Erin turned on the bathroom light, stopping suddenly in surprise at the sudden illumination.  Brad, close behind her, stopped but not before he bumped into Erin, his cock bounced off the back of her leg and brought a flush of warmth to her pussy. ‘I am so fucking wet.’

“Whoops, sorry.” Brad said as he, dropped his bag and grabbed her around the waist, as if to keep Erin from falling. 

“Umm, no problem.”  She replied.  “My bad stopping so fast.”  ‘His hands feel so good on my hips… that’s his cock wedged between by ass… all it would take is a little shift and…’

Erin twisted her body to the side, intentionally grinding her ass cheeks into Brad’s dick as she moved.  ‘Son of a bitch!  That thing feels so good.’

Brad slid past her, shoving his bag with one foot deeper into the bathroom.  His hands stayed on her hips as he moved.  ‘Did he push a little?’  She wondered as he finally moved past her, removing his hands.

“I guess they figured people needed the space after a day of sun and drinking.”  Brad laughed as he looked around the bathroom and walked to the shower.  Opening the door, he turned on the spray and sighed.

“OK, the outdoor showers are fine but this is going to be a real luxury.  Thanks again.” He turned back to face her as he spoke.  She didn’t pretend she wasn’t looking at his cock.  It drew her eyes, she was amazed at the transformation it had undergone.  Definitely swollen it had grown dramatically and begun to rise.  It was thick and she was conscious of the veins running the length, creating ridges in the flesh.  She imagined the sensation it would bring sliding in her cunt.

Brad walked forwards, his dick not quite pointing at her, swaying side to side, away from his body as he moved. ‘Is he just going to pretend it isn’t there?’

Standing just before her he knelt suddenly.  ‘Oh My God! What’s he doing?’  Raced through her mind before she realized he was pulling items from his bag.  ‘I should move, his face is inches from my pussy. No, I want him to look...’

“Well, consider it thanks for taking me under your wing.” Erin finally replied in a low husky voice, not moving from where she stood.  Brad looked up at her before standing, now his eyes raked over her body, returning her blatant stare.  He started with her pussy then drifted, obvious and intentionally past her tits and to her face.  They looked into each others eyes for what seemed an eternity to Erin.

Brad reached out his left hand to grasp her right and applied an oh so gentle pull.  Erin gasped slightly before she stepped into him, her left hand touched his chest.  She felt his cock push against her stomach before it slid to the side.  ‘So warm and firm.’ Her own body reacted as she felt a renewed flush of arousal.  

Still looking in her eyes, Brad drew her hand down to his waiting shaft.  Erin didn’t resist the pull as she allowed, no encouraged, him to place her open hand on his waiting dick. 

‘Fuck yes!’ she thought, ‘so thick and ribbed.’  Her fingers wrapped around the shaft.  Almost unconsciously, she moved her hand to the base, feeling the texture of his cock, wanting to feel it in her cunt.  Reversing direction, she slid her hand to the head, swirling a finger around the tip.  Encountering a thick drop of pre-cum, she used a finger tip to swab the lubricant around his glans.  The sensation made his cock quiver in her grasp. 

“You are welcome.  I wish there was a way I could thank you.” His lip quirked up as he gazed into her eyes.  “The shower is big enough for two.”  He added, his voice soft and deep.  Without waiting for a response, he backed to the open shower door.  She followed him, holding his cock like a leash. 

Erin hesitated briefly before letting herself be pulled into the stall, spray bounced from his back and drenched them both.  Her thoughts in a turmoil, she pressed into his body. “Mmm, is that really because of me?” She asked, daringly continuing to stroke his now erect cock.

“Do you want that?”  He said huskily. “Tell me what you want.”

Throwing all inhibitions aside, she gave into the arousal that gripped her through the day.  “I want to suck this big cock, I want to feel it in my mouth and against my tongue.  I want to taste you.”  She gasped out, her lips just off his neck. She rubbed his dickhead against her stomach while pumping it and thinking. ‘It is so fucking big! This is really going to happen!’

“Suck it then.”  He told her, guiding her head as she knelt before him. 

Erin’s tongue flicked out, dancing along the tip of his cock before she used it to force open his hole.  She tasted his pre-cum as she wrapped her lips around the tip, her tongue now rasping along the underside of the helmet. Taking her time to savor the moment, she slid her mouth up and down his cock, taking in more and more of his shaft.  On each downward plunge, she would push her tongue against the underside of his cock, feeling the large tube that ran the length of his dick.  She liked to curl her tongue on his shaft, cupping as much of the length as she could.  

Brad, his hands on her head, gently guided her pumping action before he pulled her face back from his cock.  He pulled her to stand before him and began planting kisses on her neck and breasts.  He teased her sensitive nipples with his mouth and hands until she gasped. Erin’s breathing deepened as Brad slowly turned her body, still planting kisses, now on her back and shoulders.  His cock was pressed firmly between her muscular ass cheeks.

“Spread your legs.”  He whispered in her ears. “I’m going to fuck that tight little cunt of yours!”  She felt his fingers sliding along her wetness as she spread her legs, shower spray still bouncing from their bodies. 

He slid one finger deep inside her.  “Damn, you are tight!”  Followed by a second, then third. 

“Huhhhh…” She moaned as she stretched open to accommodate his fingers. ‘Fuck, Fuck, fuck me please!’  The thoughts roiled through her brain. 

“Fuck me!”  Erin finally gasped aloud as she drove against his hand.  “Stick that cock in me!”  She bent over while spreading her legs even further.  Both hands planted on the wall before her as the spray from the shower continued to dance around her. 

“Uhhhh!!”  She gasped out as she felt Brad’s dick head spread her labia and begin a slow penetration of her tunnel. 

“Mmmmm!!  Uhhh!”  She moaned, almost in pain as he spread her wider and wider.  The initial sensations quickly changed to sheer pleasure as her wetness lubricated him.  ‘Fuck yes!  He is as big as BOB!’  Erin thought as she finally felt Brad’s nuts slap against her clit.  ‘So warm, so much better than BOB’

“You like that!”  Brad gasped out as he slid his member in and out of her pussy. 

“Yes, harder!  Fuck me harder!”  Erin began forcing her body into Brad’s with each thrust.  His hands gripped her waist tight, almost painfully so as he kept up his momentum.  Her pussy had never felt so filled or sensitive.

“Did you like all of us staring at your pussy?”  He was panting as he pumped his thick cock into her.

“Yes!  I wanted to fuck each of you.  I kept staring at your cocks.”  Erin couldn’t believe what she was saying but she knew she meant every word.  “I spread my legs for you during the game.”

“We saw you looking.”  Brad said as he slowed his movement to a teasing piston action.  “Beth said you wanted a spitroast.”  Erin lowered her head, imagining Brad behind her as he was now with one of his friends standing before her, firm cock sliding in and out of her mouth in rhythm with Brad. 

“Oh fuck yes!  Please do me harder, I’m so close.  Yes, I wanted to suck and fuck each of you.  I want your fucking cum on my face!  I need to be a fucking slut tonight!  God, harder!”  She moved a hand between her legs to tease her clit.  ‘What am I doing!  I’m really saying all that!’ She was right there!  “Yes!  Fucking YES!”  She screamed as a massive, earth shattering orgasm overtook her. 

Brad’s motion came even faster after she came.  He smacked her ass once, then a second time bringing a moaned “More” from her.

“You want my cum on your face?” He grunted as he pulled from her.  Erin quickly spun and faced him on her knees just in time to catch the first sticky load on her lips.  She opened her mouth, greedily taking his salty fluid in her mouth till it dripped down her chin.   “Suck my cock, suck the last out!” She wrapped her gooey lips around his head and sucked him like his shaft was a straw in a shake.  Brad finally stumbled back, pulling his cock from her still suckling lips.

“Shit!  I’ve never been this fucking horny!”  Erin moaned as she knelt before him.  White trails of cum streaming down her face.  Her hand had drifted down to play with her cunt.

“You are so fucking hot.”  Brad told her as he watched Erin stand and allow the spray from the shower wash the sticky residue from her face.  “You want more tonight?  Can you handle it?”

“Yes! Fuck yes!”  Erin gasped as she leaned forward and began a gentle stroking of his cock.

“We may miss the party.”  He said softly, enjoying her hands bringing him back to hardness. Erin was silent for a moment before looking him in the eye, water from the shower beading on her face to run down in sexy rivulets.

“Why miss out?” She told him, her voice low and filled with unbridled lust and passion.  She squeezed his nuts gently.  “Bring the party here.” 

The End
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