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CHAPTER 1

“Come on, it will be fun!”

	Andy sat at the kitchen table, still deep in an early morning fugue state, listening to his neighbor, Jasmine. It was shaping up to be a hot summer day, one of the first for him since his high school graduation the week before. His parents were out of town, and he’d been forced to cook himself breakfast, finishing just as Jasmine dropped by to check in on him.

	“I only started teaching aerobics classes a month ago,” she said to him. “I could use a familiar face in the ranks of my students.”

	Jasmine had lived next door to Andy for more than five years now. The first thing he had noticed was her was her bubbly personality and slightly ditzy demeanor. The second thing he had noticed, and possibly only because he was just starting to progress into puberty when he met her, was her amazing body. She was a small woman, only just over five feet tall, with large breasts and a body that rivaled that of any movie star.

	“I’m a guy, you do realize that? Besides, I’m totally out of shape,” he said to her. It was true. Andy had never been much of an athlete. More than that, he felt like going to her class would be an exercise in embarrassment. It was hard enough for him keep her eyes off her when he’d see her outside, mowing her lawn or tanning in the sun.

	Jasmine had always been the neighborhood hottie. Throughout the time she had lived next door to Andy, it had been a fact that was impossible to ignore. Everyone took notice of her, from the mailman, to construction workers, even pedestrians on the sidewalk. Andy’s friends were the worse, however, and often made jokes about how she could probably “suck a good dick”, or how they wanted to “cum all over her tits”.

	“There are plenty of guys in my class, Andy,” she said. “They really seem to like it!”

	Of course they do, thought Andy. Jasmine in yoga pants and a tight workout shirt would be enough to keep any red-blooded adult male coming back. It was only then that he noticed that she’d had foregone her usually morning attire for skimpy sleep clothing, which consisted of an extremely short baby doll that clung to her breasts suggestively. 

	She had no bra on underneath, either. Andy forced himself to look away, and wondered how in the world she’d been able to make it across the yard in that without being ogled to death.

	“Fine Jasmine, I’ll go,” he said to her. “But if I’m not enjoying it, I’m leaving half way through.”

	“Yay, thank you!” Jasmine had jumped over to him after he’d given his answer. She wrapped her arms around him and pulled him into hug. Andy, still freshly out of bed, felt his very sensitive member making contact with her hips as she did. It was the remnants of morning wood from earlier, and the hug instantly rekindled his arousal, rousing his cock up to attention.

	“So what exactly does a guy wear to an aerobics class, anyway?” Andy was less interested in the answer than he was in Jasmine’s full body embrace, her huge tits pushing against him and her soft cheek resting against his shoulder.

	“Anything is fine, I’m just glad you agreed to go,” she said. “You could show up naked for all I care.”

	That would be problematic, Andy thought to himself.

	Jasmine left the house shortly after. Her class wasn’t until the afternoon, but she had made plans with friends to go out for coffee. Andy had time to properly wake up, and he found himself up in his room, on his computer. The idea of taking an aerobics class was more than a little daunting to him, and for some reason, he couldn’t put his finger on why.

	He pulled up his internet browser and did a search for “aerobics class”. It was what he always did when he ran into a situation that seemed outside of his expertise. The first few results were to either exercise DVD marketing websites or Wikipedia articles. He skipped those, and instead tabbed over to the image results. Andy was not disappointed by what he saw. Almost every photo contained beautiful women in tight, skimpy clothing, in the middle of holding suggestive exercise poses.

	“Maybe this won’t be so bad,” he muttered to himself quietly.

	He browsed further down the image results. Some of them seemed a little risqué to be taken from an actual class environment. He clicked on one, and noticed a very suggestive url stamped down by the bottom. He stopped for a moment as he looked at it. 

	Going to an aerobics class with too much debauchery on his mind was a recipe for disaster, especially considering it was going to be his neighbor teaching it. On the other hand, it was porn, and if his now rock hard dick’s opinion mattered for anything, it definitely was up to his standards erotically.

	Against his better judgment, he typed the url into his browser bar. The website it brought him to was a pay for porn, members only operation, but there was a single preview video in a large frame on the front page. He clicked on it.

	Instantly, the screen was full of women, some barely dressed, some entirely naked. All of them were in their thirties, and were attractive looking women that reminded him a little of Jasmine. His cock stirred slightly at the thought. She is an aerobics teacher now, he reminded himself.

	The women in the video were going through the motions of an aerobics class, they were just almost all naked. The instructor had enormous breasts and was wearing a lace, see through lingerie set. Andy watched as she wiggled her butt and jiggled her breasts, leading the group through a routine. It was erotic and only became more so when a man came out from the side of the screen and walked up behind the woman.

	He pulled her against him and brought his hands up to her breasts. The teacher was laughing and giggling the entire time. The man started grinding up against her, and slowly pulled down her bra, exposing her gorgeous nipples to the camera. Andy could see a large lump developing on the man’s crotch, and the teacher dropped down to her knees. As she went to pull down his shorts, the video ended, and a membership form popped up on the screen.

	Andy figured that was enough for now. His cock was hard, almost dangerously so. He looked at the clock and realized that he only had about a half hour until he supposed to be at the gym for the class. He shut his computer down, changed into some shorts and a tank top, and then headed off.

	Andy got to the gym about fifteen minutes early. The receptionist at the front desk was an attractive young woman, with large green eyes and a bored look on her face. She did at least manage to force a smile as he walked in from outside and up to the check in area.

	“Hi,” he said. “I’m not a member, I’m here for the aerobics class,”

	“Alright, that will be ten dollars then,” she said. “Who’s teaching today?”

	For some reason unbeknownst to him, the question caused Andy’s cheeks to flush red. He fumbled around his pocket for his wallet as he answered.

	“Uh, Jasmine,” he said. “She’s actually my neighbor.”

	The look on the receptionist’s face was very curious, and Andy couldn’t make any immediate sense of it. She was smiling, for real this time, but in a way that was secretive and amused. She clearly knew something that he didn’t.

	“That’s great,” she said. “Just… be prepared. The members around here really like her classes. Especially the guys.”

	Andy handed her the money, not entirely sure how to respond.

	“Well, uh, okay,” he said. “This is my first aerobics class. It will be nice to not be the only guy in the room.”

	“Yes, of course, of course,” The receptionist took his money, smiled at him again and then gestured towards the hallway behind her. “Well, have fun.”

	Andy stared blankly at her for a second, and then turned and walked down the hall. The gym was bustling with activity, and he found himself cutting through and around groups of people as he made his way along. Eventually, he saw the door to a large fitness studio. He opened it and walked inside.

	“Andy, you made it!” 

	Jasmine was standing at the head of the room. Andy’s couldn’t stop himself from staring at her. The tight workout leggings she had on showed off her curves and perfect ass. A good amount of cleavage from her huge tits also poked out through the bust of her tank top. 

	As he looked around, he noticed that there were several other people in the room. Most of them were women, ranging in age from younger than him to older than his neighbor, all of them dressed in skimpy fitness clothing and sporting awesome bodies. His cock began to twitch at the almost overwhelming amount of female eye candy and sexual energy in the room.

	Just like Jasmine had told him earlier, there were also a good number of guys there. Andy noticed that several of them had their eyes locked onto her. Two of them were sitting next to each other and appeared to be ogling her and pointing mischievously, whispering to each other and laughing.

	“Hey Jas,” he said as he walked over to her. “Looks like you got a pretty good turnout…”

	“Yeah, these are the regulars,” she said to him with a smile. “We have so much fun!”

	“Hey Jasmine,” Andy heard a voice behind him and turned to see a large, muscular man walking towards him and his neighbor. “Mind if I take your class again, today?”

	“Johnny!” Jasmine turned towards the man and hugged him. “I’m so glad you decided to stick with it!”

	“Yeah, well, after last week I have a newfound appreciation for the benefits of some good… cardio,” Johnny said. 

	Andy could only watch as the man pulled her into a tighter embrace, his hands sliding down her back and uncomfortably close to her butt, at least in his opinion.

	“Awesome, I’m going to have to throw a special song into the mix, in that case,” Jasmine said. “It’s the one I was telling you about,”

	“Sounds great, Jasmine,” said Johnny, who then proceeded to walk over and join the two men who Andy had noticed before.

	He looked at Jasmine, and began to wonder if it had been such a good idea for him to agree to this. It felt strange, and he wasn’t sure if it was even a good idea for her to be teaching aerobics, as attractive and lustful as she was. 

	It put her in a rather vulnerable position. Andy had always known her to be very suggestible, and it didn’t put his mind at ease to think about her being here at the gym, surrounded by muscular, sweaty men all the time.

	“Hey Jas,” he said, in a concerned tone. “Doesn’t this seem a little, well you know, over the top?”

	“What do you mean?” Jasmine was rifling through her backpack, looking for something. Andy couldn’t help but notice that the eyes of all the men in the room were glued to her butt.

	“Never mind,” he said to her.

	“I’ve got to get started, you should find a spot.” Jasmine flashed him a smile, and Andy felt himself blushing with embarrassment. There was something about it that went beyond that, however. 

	He felt like he was responsible for her in the situation, almost by default. He felt weird being there, but he was also glad that Jasmine wasn’t there alone, thrown out to the wolves of the gym like a fresh piece of meat.

	He made his way over to an empty spot on the floor and turned to face his neighbor, or rather, the instructor. Andy noticed that many of the guys were staring at her, but some were also chatting up the girls in the group. He looked around and caught the eyes of an attractive girl about his age that happened to be stretching right next to him.

	“Hi,” he said to her, smiling. “I’m Andy.”

	“I’m Grace,” said the woman, extending her hand to shake his. “I haven’t seen you here before, is this your first time?”

	“Yeah, it is,” he said. “Honestly, I’m only here because Jasmine dragged me out. She’s my neighbor.”

	Grace gave him the same strange, knowing smile that he’d gotten from the receptionist earlier. 

	“Well, it’s usually a lot of fun,” she said to him. “Just keep an open mind. Jasmine is a really, uh, enthusiastic instructor.”

	Andy had no response. He started to mull over the weirdness of this entire situation, but was thrown off by Jasmine’s introduction. She had put on a small microphone headset, and he could hear her voice amplified out of the speakers.

	“Alright everyone, I hope you’re ready to sweat. Let’s get started! First, make sure you have plenty of space.”

	Andy looked around and spread out slightly from the people around him. The room was packed with people there for the class, at least thirty, with five or six of them being guys, not including him.

	“Let’s get those heart rates up! Running in place!”

	The group began to run, and Andy ran along with it. His feet hit the ground in a unified rhythm, and music began to blare over the speakers. Jasmine had been facing towards the group originally, but as they kicked things off she turned towards the full-length mirror that ran across the front of the room and began to run with them. 

	Andy couldn’t help but notice the wiggle of her firm butt cheeks as she moved. Apparently he wasn’t the only one, either, as several of the other men in the class seemed to have their eyes glued to Jasmine’s bottom.

	“Alright, now let’s really start to move!”

	Jasmine began to shuffle from side to side and Andy, along with the rest of the class, quickly imitated her motions and joined in. At the end of each shuffle, she would dip low at her waist and swing her arms by the ground. 

	She turned back towards the room to demonstrate the motions. Each time she dipped, her tank top billowed slightly down, giving an even clearer view of her huge tits to anyone who wanted it. Andy guiltily found himself among that number.

	“Step up, and down, and up, and down!”

	The next movement involved bringing each knee up high to the rhythm of the music. Jasmine’s tits were bouncing in opposition with every swing. Andy wondered just what the hell sports bra she was wearing to allow for that. The eyes of everyone in the room were watching her, but to Andy, it seemed vulgar and inappropriate for this to be something that the guys in the class got to see.

	“Hip swings, everyone! Imagine you’re keeping a hula hoop going!”

	Andy watched as she went into the next exercise. Her hips were gyrating vigorously. The motion caused her tits to bounce in unison, up and down, almost hypnotically. It was beyond erotic, and Andy could feel his cock beginning to throb as he watched Jasmine. 

	He looked over at the other guys in the room, and realized that he wasn’t the only one. Several of them had full on erections, impossible to hide clad in the baggy gym shorts and loose workout attire that they were sporting.

	“Alright, good work everyone! Take five and get a drink!”

	The group dispersed as all of the students rushed to grab their water bottles. Andy realized that he was dripping with sweat, and breathed a sigh of relief at having a chance to catch his breath. He looked over and noticed that Jasmine was also quite sweaty, with beads of it rolling down the curves of her bust and wetting her workout shirt. 

	He thought he could make out the outlines of her nipples, and felt a weird sense of arousal at the sight. Johnny and a couple of the other guys had noticed too, and made their way over to her.

	“You always do such a great job of getting us pumped up, Jas,” he said to her, putting his arm around her and pulling her in close to him.

	“Oh Johnny, stop!” she said, laughing. “Your leg seemed a little tense. I hope it’s not hurting you too much.”

	Andy could only watch as his sweet, innocent neighbor took her hand and began rubbing the inside of Johnny’s thigh.

	“Yeah, I hurt it in my rugby match last weekend,” Johnny said to her, pulling his face in a little too close to Jasmine’s. “Maybe you can do something about it, with your magic touch…”

	“It feels so stiff,” she said. Andy noticed that Johnny also had a quite noticeable bulge on his crotch, and wondered if his neighbor realized what she was doing. Her hand moved up and down his leg, and touched right along the edge of Johnny’s hard cock as it did.

	“Mmmmm, yeah. It’s been really hard for me to do much with it, I just want some relief from it, you know?” Johnny’s arm was still wrapped around Jasmine’s shoulders, and Andy could only watch powerlessly as the man took his hand and began massaging her side, close to her tit. Andy noticed some of the other guys closing in on his neighbor, and one of them playfully began to grope her soft butt.

	“Wow, Jasmine, you really are tone all over,” he said, his hand still cupping Jasmine’s ass.

	“Oh stop it, you jokester,” she said, laughing. Her hand had meandered over now, and it was right on top of Johnny’s cock, massaging his hard member just like she had been massaging his leg previously.

	“Jasmine, it’s been five minutes!” Andy said, finally managing to speak up.

	“Mmmm, just a second, Andy,“ she said in a dreamy voice. Johnny whispered something in her ear, and then she smiled and playfully batted him on the chest.

	“Oh, you are just evil,” she said to him.

	Finally, she moved back over to the front of the room and called the group back over. Andy could hear laughter coming from Johnny and some of the other guys as they moved back to their spots. He looked over at some of the girls in the room and saw that familiar, knowing smile plastered on their faces.

	“Alright, everyone, time to take it up a notch,”

	Music blared out the speakers and Jasmine led all of them through a series of more difficult movements. Andy found himself doing squats, pushups, crunches, and other exercises that were more intense than what he was expecting. 

	She led them through everything with eager, enthusiastic movements. Andy couldn’t help but watch her, realizing that her body was not just sexy, but also in excellent shape. Maybe the fact that he’d known her for so long had blinded him a little, he thought to himself.

	The next thing on the agenda, apparently, was jumping rope. Jasmine had everyone grab one out of a bucket that she had pulled out of a storage closet. Johnny proceeded to playfully lasso her with his, and pulled her close to him.

	“Johnny, you are just a little boy!” she said, smiling broadly. He jokingly began to rub his crotch against her hips. Andy noticed that his cock was still rock hard.

	Once everyone was back in their places, Jasmine led them all through an intense session of jump rope. Her boobs bounced up and down with every hop. Andy felt his eyes locking onto her chest. By this point, his own dick was semi-hard, and watching his neighbor move and jiggle around was putting strange, illicit thoughts into his mind. After a couple of minutes, Jasmine signaled for them to put the ropes away, and then stood at the front of the room.

	“Alright Johnny, this next one is for you,” she said. Andy felt confusion and a small amount of fear course through his body. “Everyone, find a partner. We’re going to finish things off today with some partner dancing aerobics!”

	Johnny instantly made a beeline for Jasmine, beating out several other guys in the process. Andy could only watch as the muscular man stood behind her, massaging her shoulders and whispering something into her ear. Andy looked around, and saw that Grace was also solo.

	“Me and you?” he asked her. She smiled, and stepped towards him.

	The entire room paired off. Some of the women there also ended up paired with other women, due to the gender imbalance of the group. Andy stood next to Grace and watched Jasmine as she switched the song on her iPod.

	“Start by standing with one partner in front of the other, with the person in back’s hands on the hips of the person in back, like this,” Jasmine said. Johnny placed his hands on her hips. A flash of rage went through Andy as he watched this man stare down her shirt. He suppressed it and followed along with their example.

	“Now just watch, and follow along!”

	The music picked up in tempo. Jasmine and Johnny began bouncing to the beat, each leaning from side to side in an alternating pattern. Andy began to move similarly with Grace, feeling the soft flesh of her waist in his hands.

	The music suddenly slowed down. Jasmine pushed her ass up against Johnny’s crotch. Andy was shocked and a little outraged, but felt himself simmer down as Grace thrust her butt against his cock. It quickly began to fill with blood, and he had to focus on breathing in order to stave off a full-on erection.

	Andy’s neighbor was now moving up and down against Johnny, matching the speed of the music perfectly. Andy hated the smug look on the face of the jerk, but was caught up in the erotic nature of the situation. 

	The feeling of Grace’s ass pushing against his dick was amazing. He gave up on fighting off his urges and let his cock rub against her body, quickly becoming full engorged. Looking back toward Jasmine, he noticed that Johnny was rubbing his hands across her stomach and up to the bottoms of her breasts.

	“That’s right everyone, oh yeah, really get into,” Jasmine yelled out, her voice a mixture of excitement and indulgence.

	The rhythm of the song kicked in again, and the entire class seemed to begin grinding with even more intensity. Andy’s neighbor really seemed to be having fun, and Johnny was whispering something into her ear. His hands were now cupping Jasmine’s breasts, and Andy felt his own hands mimic the action on Grace. 

	It looked as though Jasmine and Johnny were doing more than just dancing. It looked like they were fucking with clothes on. Finally, the song ended, and as if a spell had been broken, all of the couples split and the group broke out into applause.

	“Thanks guys,” said Jasmine. Her face was flushed and she was breathing heavy. Andy suspected that it was from something other than the workout.

	“I’ll see you all at the same time next week? Get lots of rest and eat healthy!” 

	Andy quickly walked over to the front of the room. Jasmine had grabbed her water bottle and was leaning against the mirror with very open body language. His only goal was to get between her and all of the horny, muscular men that had gotten worked up by the last routine, including Johnny.

	“That was a great class, Jasmine,” he said, standing close to her and trying to block her from the field of view of the men. “I’m, uh, glad that I came.”

	“I’m glad you came too,” she said to him. The room was slowly emptying out, and Andy continued making chatting with his neighbor until the last person had left.

	“Are you going to take a shower?” she asked.

	“Yeah, I mean I might as well,” he said to her. He felt relieved that the class was over. The sight of his neighbor at the front of the room, on display for all of those guys, had been stressful, but also slightly arousing. He figured a cold shower was exactly what he needed to get his mind straightened out.

	“Alright. I guess I’ll catch up with you late,” she said to him.

	Andy walked down the hallway and into the locker rooms. It was mostly empty when he made his way inside. He quickly stripped off his clothes, tossed them into a locker along with his backpack, and made his way into one of the curtained shower stalls. Andy set the water so that it was on the cooler side, and began to relax as the stream ran over his body.

	“I told you guys that you’d get a kick out of Jasmine’s class,” the sound of Johnny’s voice entering the locker room broke him out of his reverie. “She is so hot, definitely a high-class hottie.”

	Andy felt anger begin to build in his chest. They had no idea that he was there, and in his naked state, it was probably better that way. He couldn’t exactly confront them with his limp cock hanging out.

	“Yeah totally,” another one of the guys said. “You looked like you were having fun when you guys were grinding during that last part.”

	“Oh, I was. My cock was so hard, and she was loving every second of it. I whispered into her ear that I wanted to get some private aerobics classes and she literally moaned, I swear to god!”

	He couldn’t believe that they were talking about her in such a way. Stranger still, was his body’s own reaction. His cock was quickly becoming hard at the thought of his sweet neighbor being pounded by a muscular man.

	“Hey, did anyone in here forget a water bottle?” Jasmine’s voice suddenly cut into the locker room.

	“Oh Jasmine, we were just talking to you,” Johnny said loudly. “Come on in!”

	“Don’t be silly you flirt, I can’t do that,” she said. Andy breathed a sigh of relief. Things had already gone far enough for one day.

	“It’s my water bottle Jas, just come in and give it to me, real quick,” said Johnny. “I’m in the shower, I can’t come out.”

	Andy heard the sound of the locker room door open, and was horrified by it. He crept to the edge of his stall and peaked out through a slit on the edge of the curtain. Jasmine rounded the corner, holding a water bottle and clad only in a towel that seemed almost too small to contain her bountiful breasts. 

	“Did you just take a shower, too?” asked Johnny. He had stepped out of his stall and walked towards Jasmine. His cock was rock hard and pointed right at her, almost like the needle of a compass. She blushed red at the sight, and took a step towards him absent mindedly.

	“Yeah, uh, I did,” she said, distracted by the sight. “You should put on a towel, Johnny. I can see your, uh, your thing,”

	“My what?” Johnny asked, smiling. He took one of his hands and began to stroke his huge cock as he stared at her.

	“Your cock,” said Jasmine. “Your big, hard cock,”

	“You like watching me do this, don’t you?” asked Johnny, beating his meat faster. “Why don’t you take that towel off and give me some eye candy to work with?”

	Jasmine seemed to hesitate for a moment, and then to Andy’s horror, she reached up to the top of her towel. In one quick movement, she undid the tuck of the fabric, letting it drop to her feet and exposing her sex charged body to the eyes of the entire locker room. 

	Andy’s eyes filled up on the sight. Jasmine was still wet, and her huge tits glistened as they hung at the ready. Her butt seemed to just be begging to be groped, and it was now fully exposed to anyone who wanted to see it.

	“That’s nice, Jas,” said Johnny. “Why don’t you drop down over here and give the head of my cock a nice kiss.”

	Andy’s neighbor did exactly as she was told. Several other men from the class had also come out of their shower stalls and were pointing their hard cocks in their direction. Johnny continued jerking off fiercely, and Jasmine held her mouth open in front of the head of his cock expectantly. Andy felt his head cloud over with lust, and before he knew what he was doing, he opened the door and stepped out of the shower.

	“Jasmine…” His cock was rock hard and pointed directly at her. 

	Jasmine looked at him and then flinched back in shock, trying to cover Johnny’s hard member and her own nudity at the same time.

	“Jesus, Andy, what are you-“

	Before she could get another word out, Andy had pulled her to her feet. She was almost the same height as him, and stared into his eyes blankly as Andy brought his lips closer to hers.

	“Andy…” She let her arm drop from her breasts as he kissed her. All of the other guys in the room stepped back, except for Johnny and Andy.

	Jasmine took both of their cocks in hand and then dropped down to her knees. She started with Andy’s kissing it and letting her tongue flick out in greeting. It felt incredible, beyond anything Andy could understand or prepare himself for.

	She moved to Johnny’s next, kissing it with the same tender motions. Andy distracted himself by pawing at her breasts. He felt a little jealous, but as too turned on to care

	“Why did the two of you come to my class today?” asked Jasmine, her voice no more than a seductive whisper.

	“Oh, you know exactly why we came, Jas.” Johnny grinned, taking her head into his hands and jamming his cock into her mouth. Jasmine squealed, sucking for a moment before pulling back. She looked up at Andy.

	“Andy…” she whispered. “What about you?”

	Andy shrugged.

	“Jasmine, I…” He shook his head, unable to find the words.

	“Are you surprised?” Jasmine brought her face in close to his cock and slowly licked it from the base to the tip. “I guess I should expect you to be. You’re used to me being sweet, tame, and well mannered.”

	Jasmine slipped her lips all the way up the length of his cock, bringing the head of it into her throat. Andy moaned, and did his best to keep from cumming immediately. Johnny was poking his cock against her cheek, as though trying to get her attention. She pulled back.

	“Your parents aren’t here, Andy,” she whispered. “You can finally do whatever you want.”

	Jasmine shifted, lifting her butt into the air as she began sucking Johnny’s cock again. Her pussy was on full display for Andy, and he felt his hard member being drawn to it with erotic magnetism.

	“Jasmine…” He pushed the head of his cock into her cunt and felt his hot neighbor shiver in response. It felt amazing, and the sight of her aggressively sucking Johnny’s cock only made it even hotter.

	The locker room smelled of sex. Andy slowly began pumping his cock into Jasmine, feeling his heart race as he fucked his older neighbor. She made hot, seductive noises as he moved. After  a moment, she pulled her mouth off Johnny’s cock and smiled at him.

	“Fuck me, Andy.”

	Andy lost all sense of self-control. He began slamming his cock into Jasmine, staring at her slutty, naked body and understanding what it meant to a sexual creature. His hips were seized by primal emotions. He couldn’t have stopped himself if he’d wanted to.

	“Oh yeah, Jas,” moaned Johnny. “Suck it, you little slut.”

	“Jasmine!” Andy cried out and began pinching her nipples as he leaned into her. The three of them moved in perfect rhythm, a machine of lust and sex.

	Andy felt an orgasm building in his crotch. HE could hear Johnny’s breathing, along with Jasmine’s, and knew that all of them were close.

	“Fuck!” moaned Johnny’ He began unloading on Jasmine’s face.

	Andy pumped into his neighbor’s cunt a few more times, and then pulled out and let his own load spurt onto her pussy and butt. Cum exploded out of his cock, and a wave of pleasure walked over him. Jasmine was giggling, and flicked her hair back as she turned to look at him.

	“See, Andy,” she whispered. “I told you my class was fun.”

	End
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