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Prologue

It was the week before I was supposed to go back to college, and I was catching up with an old buddy of mine, Patrick.

Patrick was in the middle of telling me a crazy story about some kind of nudist beach he’d been to recently.

“Not a nudist beach!” He said. “I keep telling you, all the chicks are wearing their swimsuits. At least,” He said with a devilish grin, “At first they are.”

I coughed and shifted my attention back to the shitty B-rated movie we had on the TV.

“So what you’re saying is that the women are in their bikinis, and you just… have sex with them? Like whores?”

Patrick said, with a little frustration, “No, man, you’re just not getting it. They’re all totally free to use - it’s a freeuse beach. Just wank up to any hot bimbo in her bikini and she’ll be totally on your cock. Hey, just go there and try it for yourself. I promise it’ll be worth it.”

I laughed a little to myself.

Patrick and I had always been typical nerds, so him talking about using hot bimbos on the beach was only a little unbelievable.

But to placate him, I said, “Yeah man, sure I’ll go there. Saturday or something. I got classes on Tuesday.”

Patrick winked at me.

“You won’t regret it - that freeuse beach is the tits!”

Chapter 1

I arrived at the beach a little early on Saturday morning, wanting to beat the heat from the late afternoon’s sun.

There was a strange sight as soon as I got out of my car and started on the trail down to the sand and waves.

The sign said:

MUST BE 21 YEARS OR OLDER TO ATTEND THE FREEUSE BEACH

Luckily, I had my ID on me, and I’d recently turned 21, so it didn’t make any difference to me.

I’d thought that Patrick had been bullshitting me, but I was starting to suspect that something unusual was going on at this beach.

I just had on my old, kind of ratty swim trunks, and I’d slathered on sunscreen.

I knew I was pale, and no amount of sun would tan me; just make me even more sunburned.

When I first stepped onto the sand in my flip-flops and swim trunks, I was greeted by an amazing sight.

There were women spread out over the beach, at least the part that I’d landed on.

And they were women of all shapes and sizes.

I saw middle-aged women, some of them looking like hot MILFs, and others looking a little dowdy and frumpled.

There were women in their thirties, hitting their prime or just past it, pale and ginger or with dark hair and eyes, or Asian with fake tits.

But the women that caught my attention the most were the blonde bombshells.

There weren’t that many of them, but a few caught my eye right away.

One of them was a skinny, sexy blonde wearing a black one-piece swimsuit. She had barely any tits and her swimsuit was lodged in her pussy, showing off her body like a slut.

Another was clearly a bleached blonde, with dark roots showing. She had a trashy look, with several tattoos stretching across her tan-lined body. She was lying on her stomach, showing off a tight, toned ass.

But the women who I couldn’t keep my eyes off of as soon as they landed on her was the definition of perfection itself.

She had light blonde hair, perfectly catching the sun’s early morning rays.

Her face was obscured by a pair of obnoxiously large designer sunglasses, that looked very expensive.

Meanwhile, her curves stood out on a beach full of beautiful women.

Her ass was perfectly round, potentially enhanced, but I didn’t care either way.

The star of the show, though, was her massive breasts.

She had a tight stomach that showed off those big tits to perfection.

I wondered exactly what my friend had meant by a freeuse beach.

I was soon about to find out.

As I started aimlessly walking down to the beach, in the direction of the hot, blonde slut, I noticed something strange happening out of the corner of my eye.

A ways down the beach, but still in eyesight, I could see an older man walking up to one of the hot MILFs I’d noticed earlier.

She had been tanning in her white bikini, showing off her big, milky tits and tight pussy.

When the older man walked up to her, they seemed to barely talk for a second before I watched incredulously as he pushed the straps of her bikini to the side and climbed on top of her.

She was totally willing, and it was still miraculous to watch as he started to fuck her tits with his older penis.

This gave me an idea, and I looked away from the couple having public sex.

Back to the blonde bimbo.

I strode with a little more confidence in her direction.

That man had been older, and that MILF was way out of his league.

As I approached the blonde bimbo, I took special notice of the hot way she was showing off her slutty, bimbo body.

Her swimsuit was brightly colored. The bikini top had one cup that was yellow and one pink, and it was held up by multicolored, barely visible strings.

Her bikini bottoms, I saw with greater detail as I almost made it up to her towel, where she was shaded by a brightly colored beach umbrella that matched her.

It had multicolored strings in yellow, pink, and green, leading down to a triangle bikini bottom.

It looked like her pussy was barely pulled up and covered by the strings.

What a slut.

I needed to have her.

I walked up next to her towel and introduced myself with a small, knowing smile.

Chapter 2

“I’m Amber,” The bimbo said to me, with barely any reaction in her eyes or mouth.

“Amber,” I said.

She was even hotter up close.

I could see her big, blue eyes, her deep cleavage of her big tits barely held up by those tiny strings of her colored bikini.

Her tits looked big, bouncy and fake, although there was no way to tell for sure.

Her body was tanned to perfection, the color setting off the deep blue of her eyes and the light blonde of her hair.

I thought about what Patrick had told me…

“They’re all totally free to use, just want up to any of them. You don’t have to say a word, just start touching them and they’re all totally open to it.”

I decided to have a moment of courage.

I was standing there in my threadbare swimming trunks and too-short haircut, but I was still able to prove that I was a man.

I knelt down on the towel next to Amber.

“Hey,” She said to me nonchalantly.

She continued just blankly staring into space liek a stupid slut.

This empowered me, and I straddled her waist.

My masculine legs looked surprisingly powerful atop the blonde bikini bimbo.

“What do you want to use?” Amber asked me.

I felt my cock instantly grow hard.

Her eyes were open and a little blank, like there wasn’t much happening in her brain at all.

It made me so turned on, I knew exactly what my answer needed to be.

“Your mouth,” I said. “Let me use that mouth of yours.”

Amber just laid her head back on the towel.

We were surrounded, at least sparsely, by other women and men on the beach, the sandy heat starting to set in for the day.

And I had this blonde bimbo’s mouth all to myself.

Her mouth was pink and slutty looking.

She had the kind of face that all men just looked at and immediately wanted to put our cocks down, deep in that throat and slutty mouth.

I walked on my knees up to her mouth.

She was lying back with her mouth already open and ready for me to use it roughly.

It was shaped like a perfect O, ringed by those thick, slutty, bimbo dick-sucking lips.

I’d never been able to get a woman like her in my life before.

The women in college ignored me or made fun of me usually.

Now it was my turn to finally use a woman that I found truly, deeply attractive.

I pushed down my swim trunks and pulled out my cock, which was already rock hard.

I stroked myself a couple times, proud of how long and thick my dick was.

Aiming towards Amber’s mouth, I put my hands on her shoulders as I directed the tip of my cock into her slutty pink mouth.

Immediately, her lips sealed around the head of my cock.

Like a suction cup, she started to suck willingly, and eagerly.

It was like magic.

I felt like I was in an alternate universe, but it was just some random beach that my buddy had told me about, and here I was.

With a top-class bimbo sucking on my cock like it was the most delicious popsicle she’d ever tasted.

Her warm, pink mouth licked and sucked on my cock, taking more and more of my dick into her mouth.

Her tongue was wet and warm.

Her lips were big and puffed up like a true bimbo.

I watched as her eyes closed as she sucked on me, like her only purpose was to be a cocksucker at the beach.

Which was the truth - this bimbo was still in her hot, teasing bikini, and with all of the other beachgoers at the beach.

Amber was totally concentrated on sucking me off now, her arms laid uselessly by her side.

“Fuck,” I said. “That feels so good.”

Amber opened her eyes and looked straight up at me as she started to suck even harder on my cock.

I was in heaven.

I needed to have more than this, though.

I reached my arms back, still fucking her mouth with my cock.

And I put my hands on those slutty, huge tits of hers.

I started to squeeze those big, fat milk jugs that she was hiding under her tiny bikini.

It was one of the best moments of my entire life.

Amber was a hot bikini bimbo, and we were just on her pink beach towel, sitting with a great view of the water, while she sucked me off like it was her only purpose in life.

Is this what Patrick had meant by freeuse?

She had asked for nothing from me, merely accepted everything that I’d given to her so far.

I wondered how much further I could go with her.

Still pumping my dick into her face while I mauled her big, bimbo tits, I had another idea for how to use her.

The sounds of her slurping mouth were so hot, it almost distracted me - just for a second, but then I remembered the thought that I’d had.

I needed to use her even more.

“Amber,” I said. “Your bikini is so slutty. I’m going to take my cock out of your mouth, and then I’m going to fuck that hot, tight pussy of yours.”

Amber just blinked and nodded slightly at me.

The vacant look on the beach bimbo’s face kept turning me on.

My cock was so hard, like a solid, hard rod in her mouth, but somehow I managed to pull out--

And scramble to put my cock right back inside another one of her slutty freeuse holes:

Her pussy.

Chapter 3

I didn’t even bother to take off her bikini bottoms.

I just pushed them to the side with my rough hands, eagerly positioning my cock at her fertile, slutty entrance.

Her colorful bikini bottoms looked like they were in their rightful place now, exposing that tight, slutty pussy for all that it was worth.

I was pushing my cock fully into Amber’s little, exposed pussy, while I glanced around the beach for a second.

There were more beachgoers than earlier in the morning when I’d first arrived.

And many of them were starting to fuck around, just like I was.

There were other college guys taking the MILFs and average women next door.

There were older men, probably businessmen taking advantage of their one free Saturday by fucking the hot beach bimbos before heading back to their wives at home.

All of the women really were free to use, I thought to myself. Patrick had been right, and I couldn’t have been more grateful and turned on.

My arousal shot through the roof as I plunged my thick, hard cock into Amber’s pussy.

She showed a little emotion for the very first time when I broke through into the deepest part of her cunt.

My big cock almost pounded her fertile cervix, and I saw her eyes shoot wide open, the deep blue color looking up to the sky, past the edges of the beach umbrella.

“Oh my god,” Amber said.

“Yeah?” I said. “You like that?”

Amber lifted her head, her pretty, sultry face looking at me.

“It’s so big,” was all that she replied with.

Her acknowledgement of my cock’s huge size made me even harder, swelling in that tight pussy.

She moaned again, but then made no other response.

Lying over her body, I started to fuck her with a vengeance.

With everything that I had, I put all of my frustration from women who had rejected me in the past, into fucking this hot, blonde beach bimbo.

She was freeuse for me, after all.

I shoved my cock into that tight little cunt.

“I bet you’re so fertile,” I said. “Gonna fill you up with my hot cum, breed that little freeuse pussy.”

Amber barely reacted to me saying it, apparently still almost struggling with the size of my cock, but accepting it like a good freeuse whore.

“Your pussy is so fucking tight,” I said.

It was so hot getting to talk dirty to such a hot bikini bimbo while I fucked her cunt.

I could tell from her flat stomach and incredible curves that she was fertile, so fucking ready for cum.

There was only one more thing that I had to do to her first.

“Turn over,” I told Amber. “Get on all fours.”

My voice was like an animal, low and deep, like no sound that had come out of me before.

It was this hot beach bimbo that was drawing out my aggressive, aroused side.

Amber turned over, presenting like a bitch in heat for me now.

With Amber on all fours, I could really appreciate her tight, bimbo ass, especially with those seductive, unfairly teasing bikini bottoms pushed to the side to expose her pussy.

But it was another hole that I wanted to try first.

I was so close to cumming, but I couldn’t let the beach bimbo go without using her tight backdoor hole.

I put my rock hard cock at the entrance to her ass.

And then I started to press forward, as Amber let out a tiny, small groan.

My cock moved into her ass like it was made to impale her, though.

She was a natural anal slut, and I told her as much, barely getting any verbal reaction from her.

Her body was a different story though.

As I started to fuck her ass, Amber’s pussy was still leaking when I put my hand there to check how wet she was.

I couldn’t believe how tight her ass was.

It was like her bimbo ass was strangling my cock. Round and tanned, inviting and toned, she had the absolute perfect ass.

“You’re such a natural,” I said. “Clearly you have a lot of experience with anal, you slut.”

It was such a hot thrill to be saying such nasty, dirty words to this blonde beach bimbo, that it made my cock almost explode deep inside her slutty, teasing ass.

I reached around to pull her tits out of the cups of her bikini.

Fondling her tits, squeezing that hot, teasing flesh, made me almost go over the edge again.

I had to finish in her pussy though.

So I pulled my cock out of her ass and put it right where I belonged, her small, tight freeuse pussy.

“I’m going to dump all my cum in you,” I said, or almost snarled. “I’m going to pump you full of my cum, make your fertile pussy pregnant on my cock.”

Amber let out just a small moan, barely an acknowledgement that my hard, thick cock was aggressively using her beach bikini body.

Just that tiny moan, it sent me over the edge and cumming into her tight, fertile pussy.

“Take it all - take it, you slut, let everyone see-- how I -- breed you!”

I groaned loudly as I started to pump her full of my hot, white cum.

Amber bounced her ass on my cock as my cum started to breed her deeply.

It was the most amazing feeling in my life.

I loved how her tight pussy just milked me of all of my cum, as I made her take it all, getting bred just like a blonde bimbo needed to be.

I knew that I’d be back at the beach soon.

I gripped Amber’s tits and glanced around to see who else was lying on the sand in a teasing, tight bikini.

I had a full day left to breed every single freeuse bimbo on this scorching beach, and I was going to take full advantage of it.

TO BE CONTINUED
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Prologue

Red lipstick. Blue lipstick. Green lipstick. Even gold lipstick - which I hadn’t even known was a thing before I showed up at this party.

The sorority wearing all of these colors were so hot, dressed in tight skirts and cleavage-baring tops. The cherry on top of it all was the lipstick.

Their lips shone with different colors, pursing as they talked excitedly amongst themselves.

Each pair of lips had its own charm, whether it was a coquettish grin, or a shy smile, or a sexy pout.

As for me, I stood with the rest of my frat for now, my mind boggling at what was about to happen. 

All of these colors were going to be showing up on my hard cock throughout the night.

Chapter 1

When I first walked into my new fraternity that night, I wasn’t going off of much information. All that the older member had said was to wear a nice, collared shirt and pants.

So I showed up with the other new recruits, all of us newly nineteen or twenty years old, and the older members took a head count before leading us right out of the house.

It was about nine p.m. on Friday before classes started, and the summer night was a welcome relief from the torturous heat of the day.

We walked all the way across campus, not having any clue where we were going, before showing up at a sorority house.

The lights were on inside, and the mood was clearly ready for a party.

Music was blasting, and all of us were pretty damn excited to potentially get some action.

I nudged one of my new buddies, Tom.

He was a nerdy dude, kind of like me. We had both been surprised to get into this frat, but neither of us were complaining at all.

Tom grinned at me with a little bit of nervousness.

“You think the girls will be hot, Douglas?” he asked.

I shrugged. “Probably.”

I thought about it for another second. “I think this is the sorority my friend Elizabeth is in. If they’re anything like her, they’ll all be pretty hot.”

Tom pulled his hands out of his pockets, shutting up when the door opened and we started to file in.

Inside, the house was spacious and well-decorated.

More importantly, it was full of absolutely gorgeous women.

Strangely, each of them was wearing a different color of lipstick that matched their outfit.

*

The number of hot chicks in the room was unbelievable.

I found myself in a conversation with my friend Elizabeth soon.

She had on a tight, red dress and red lipstick that matched it.

“Nice look,” I said to her, surprised by how sexy she looked.

“Thanks,” She said. “We’ve got something special planned, so I took red as my color.”

I looked around the room.

Tom was talking to a girl with green lipstick and a skin tight green dress, while some of the other guys I knew were talking to some of the new girls as well, all of them raising their voices in conversation to be heard over the music.

There was a girl wearing gold lipstick, a gold skintight tank top and gold short shorts; her hair was blonde to match, and she had some of the biggest tits I’d ever seen.

Another one had on black lipstick, looking faintly gothic with her black lips, black hair, and tight, almost see-through black dress.

There were many other colors scattered throughout the room, and all of them were vying for my attention.

Each woman had a tight, voluptuous body and perfect, shiny lips.

It made me think distinctly dirty thoughts, but I soon brought my attention back to my friend.

“All of them are different…” I commented to Elizabeth. “Just noticed, but everybody has on a different color.”

She smiled at me, and although she usually had a fairly innocently sexy face, there was a side of mischief to the way that her full, sexy lips pursed as she grinned at me.

That seemed to be the cue for the older members of the sorority to kick things off.

“Attention! Attention everybody! Hey, over here.”

The female leader wasn’t wearing any lipstick as far as I could tell, but she had quite a commanding presence.

Her face was pretty, and her tone and voice made it clear that she was in control.

My frat leader stood next to her with a big grin on his face, too.

What they said next surprised us all.

Chapter 2

“So, like, welcome everyone! Thanks for coming to this year’s rainbow room party.”

The guy from my frat - Mike, I think his name was - grabbed the room’s ears next.

“Yeah, we’re just… so enthused
 to be here,” he smarmed, getting a few laughs from the room. “Do you all know what this party is about?”

A few people in the room yelled out, “Fuck yes!”

Most of us, though, myself included, just shook our heads or looked up at him.

“What you’ll experience tonight is a secret that you’ll get nowhere else.”

The sorority girl picked it up from there. “Tonight, each girl is going to compete to see just how good of a cocksucker she is.”

My mind couldn't process what she had said.

“The lipstick we’re wearing is all in different colors, that way we can compete to leave our mark as far down each of your cocks as possible.”

My frat leader interrupted. “And for us guys, you should aim to get as many marks on your cock as possible tonight. Hard dicks only - no cheating! This is a contest of stamina.”

“No repercussions if anyone wants to leave, but you should do so now if you are so inclined.”

*

The room was quiet except for the lowered house music playing in the background.

I stood there with Elizabeth, looking at her in a totally different light.

Each girl’s mouth was free for me to use for the night?

Elizabeth looked only mildly surprised. She brushed her blonde hair back from her shoulders.

“So, who are you going to start with?” She said to me, looking expectantly at me.

My jeans were already starting to feel a little tight.

All of the women in the room were so fucking sexy, and we were going to get to use all of their mouths however that we wanted.

I let out a huge breath, and it seemed like everyone in the room did, too.

Only a few people left the house at that moment, knowing that they had a story too crazy for anyone to ever believe them.

The rest of us stayed.

And then the action really started.

All of the older members of the frat and sorority left, so that it was only the pledges in the room.

They told us to just go into the adjacent room whenever we were done:

So that the lipstick marks could be collected and measured from our hard cocks.

It was up to all of us to break the ice.

With a room full of hot college students, it certainly didn’t take very long.

*

“Shall I?” Elizabeth said to me.

Her lips suddenly looked even hotter, in their fire-engine red color.

She had a full, sexy mouth, her lips thinner than some of the other women but just as sexy.

I just gulped and nodded.

“Yeah, go ahead.” I told her.

Immediately, Elizabeth reached for my zipper, starting to pull it down.

Her nails were painted a bright red too, adding to the whole effect of the colors.

She started to get on her knees, and then my cock really started to chub up. She pulled my pants and boxers down to my ankles.

I was too fucking aroused and surprised to care at all that I was in a room full of people.

Besides, I could see that some of the pairs of men and women were further along than we were, already.

The green-lipped sorority girl was already leaving her mark far down on one of the jock member’s big, thick cocks.

Others were sitting on the couches, with two girls vying over each of their cocks.

Elizabeth reached out, and my cock was sticking out, half-hard already.

She started to stroke me with her soft hand.

“No sucking allowed until the guy is fully hard,” She told me with a wink.

It barely took any time before my cock grew to its full size in her hand.

“Oh my god!” Elizabeth said. “That’s a massive cock.”

It was true. My cock was surprisingly big in her hand, looking almost bigger than her face next to it.

Thick and veiny, it was something that I’d always been proud of, even if I hadn’t had much occasion to show it off--

Until now.

Elizabeth said, “If I’d known you were this big, I would have done something about it sooner… I need that cock in my mouth, like, yesterday.”

And with that, my friend leaned forward and licked my cock from shaft to tip, and back again.

I felt like I couldn’t breathe.

My friend was licking my cock up and down like a sweet, delicious candy, in the middle of a college party.

It was fucking awesome.

Chapter 3

Elizabeth was just getting started.

Next, I watched and groaned as she did her best to start cramming my huge cock down her throat.

She had to work at it for a while, pushing my cock into her cheeks and mouth as we waited for her throat to stretch out.

Her mouth was sucking so hard that I had to use all of my concentration not to cum as she started to pump her head and throat down on my cock. Up and down.

It was an amazing feeling, to be feeling her slutty mouth pushing further and further down on my cock.

Not to mention her hot, red lipstick.

I started to thrust my hips forward, pushing my cock forward.

Her throat was having some difficulty taking it, but it felt so arousing and sexy to know that I was almost hitting the back of her throat with my big cock.

As for the rest of the party, I wasn’t that aware of what was going on, but there were similar scenes of debauchery happening everywhere else.

The room was filled with sounds of female sucking noises.

It was like listening to twelve different pornos, and it made my head spin with how hard my dick was, pumping into Elizabeth’s red lips and wet, pink mouth.

Elizabeth pulled off for a second, stroking my spit-wet cock with her hand.

“Okay, now it’s time for me to leave my mark,” She said.

“Fuck yeah, go ahead,” I muttered, barely still standing.

She opened those red lips wide and started to push her mouth down on my cock.

I saw a quarter of my dick disappear into my mouth… then half,,, then three-quarters of it.

I could see her throat and mouth trembling, and knew that she had basically reached her limit.

So all I did was give one short thrust.

Oh yeah. That was the back of her soft throat alright, and when I hit that breaking point, Elizabeth sealed those slutty red lips around my cock at the further point down.

She left a red circumference over three-quarters of the way down my cock, close to the base.

It was shiny and hot.

Looking down at my cock, I felt aroused and proud that I’d gagged this sorority girl on my massive cock -- Almost forgetting that this was my own friend.

Elizabeth didn’t seem to care, though.

“Your cock is so big,” She said, “I can’t fit the whole thing in my mouth--!”

She was cut off abruptly when another girl shoved her aside.

“Out of the way, that cock is mine now!”

*

The girl who shoved Elizabeth had blue lipstick on.

Blue lipstick, a blue, sequined top that her tits were almost bursting out of, and she had on… blue panties.

I guessed that she had already lost her skirt.

“It’s my turn on this cock,” the blue-lipsticked girl said.

I’d never been good with names, so I was already started to just call the different women by their lipstick colors in my head.

Elizabeth pouted, her red lips coming together in a sexy look.

“Fine,” She said, “I’ll go over and beat you at the guy you just sucked, bitch!”

Blue just smiled at me as Elizabeth crawled over to a guy with two lipstick marks already on his cock.

She proceeded to blow my mind.

My cock was still dripping with Elizabeth’s saliva and spit when Blue put her mouth on it.

Her blue lipstick was a deep, cerulean, perfectly shiny.

When she sealed those lips around my cock and started to suck, I felt my knees almost buckle.

Her face was so sexy; she had on some blue eye makeup that emphasized the color of her irises, which was unsurprisingly also blue.

Her hair was a dark brown color, and combined with the makeup and her natural eye color, she looked so fucking naughty and sexy when she looked up at me with those eyes, her blue-lipsticked mouth stuffed with my cock.

I groaned.

“That mouth feels so good,” I said, unable to hold back and I immediately started thrusting down her throat.

It was pretty much uncontrollable, the need to fuck Blue’s mouth.

Her eyes were the most magnetic part of her, although it was also tempting to keep glancing back at the way her ass moved back and forth.

Her blue panties stretched across her ass, revealing most of its tight, round shape, I couldn’t help but keep glancing down.

Her mouth sucked me down, those blue lips doing their best to stretch and move around my cock.

The rhythm was fast-paced, unlike Elizabeth’s more sensual approach, but I wasn’t complaining about either of them.

I’d never had more than one girl on my cock in one night, but I was about to experience far more than that.

*

Blue ended up leaving her mark further down my cock than Elizabeth had before moving onto her next target.

Blue thanked me before moving on, though.

“If no one gets further down that massive cock than I do… you’ll be in for a treat later,” She said, winking at me.

Her sexy blue eyes promised me even more of her body, and at the same time I knew that the odds were not in her favor.

There were so many colors of the rainbow reflected in each sexy girl’s lipstick, I knew I’d probably blow my load eventually tonight in one of their mouths.

The real question was, who would the lucky chick be?

I surveyed the room for a second, gathering my bearings.

My cock stayed rock hard as I watched everyone.

Several of my new friends and acquaintances were absorbed in their own selfish, oral pleasure.

The woman in gold was sitting next to the girl in silver at the couch, and they were sucking on one of the black frat pledges.

His cock was long, dark and thick, and both of the girls’ faces were totally enthralled with it, from the looks of it.

He had a gold mark on one side of his cock, and silver on the other side, pretty far down but not quite at the base.

Those were the only two marks on his cock as far as I could see from here.

The two girls looked at each other, and I could tell that it spelled trouble for the black guy.

They started making out around the tip of his cock, then sliding their mouths up and down from the base to the tip, back and forth, back and forth again.

Their pace picked up, going punishingly fast.

Gold and silver lips sealed around a big, black cock.

It was clearly too much for him to take, because I saw him reach out and grab their heads, pushing them together as he grabbed his cock with one hand next.

He started to spurt cum into their mouths, a big load depositing in Gold’s mouth and then in Silver’s.

Second place for Silver, and she didn’t look too happy about it, although it was really a victory for them.

Now they were up one guy, and no other girl could leave their lipstick on that black guy.

He stood up from the couch and rolled into the other room, breathing heavily as he went to get his cock measured and noted for the two lipstick marks on him.

I grinned, my cock rock hard from watching this slutty display from the gold and silver duo, and walked over to take his place.

Chapter 4

They told me their names, but I didn't really care.

It was hotter to have two sexy girls sucking on my cock and balls and not even know their names for the first time in my life.

Gold had shiny, glittery lipstick on, shimmering in the room lighting. Silver’s was shiny as well, but without the glitter.

Gold’s lips were shaped like an ideal cupid’s bow, and her outfit was almost entirely ripped off of her; all that was left was a gold push-up bra, a gold thong, and gold high heels.

Meanwhile, Silver’s lips were more of a flat curve than Gold’s but no less full and sexy. She still had on her silver skirt, silver sheer stockings, and silver heels, but from the waist up she had one advantage over Gold:

She was naked.

Her big tits were out and bouncing up and down while she sucked on my balls, making them shine.

Gold had her mouth on my cock already, pushing it into her throat like a pro cocksucker.

It seemed like she had a whole lot of experience, the way that she suckled on just the tip and then pushed down to the base.

Her pace was pretty fast, shoving my cock into her throat and then out again.

“Do you like it when we act like your little sluts?” Silver said to me quietly, her mouth immediately resealing around my balls when she finished speaking.

“Yeah,” I said, “You’re just my little cocksucking whores tonight, aren’t you?”

Gold and Silver moaned around my cock in hot unison.

It was so crazy having two girls on my cock at one time.

They started taking turns deepthroating me, competing for who could get deeper down.

It was clear that they had a sexy rivalry going on.

While Silver put those shiny silver lips on my cock and started to deepthroat me, Gold saw that another guy had just sat down next to me on the couch.

Gold started to pump that guy’s cock too, which was already shiny with spit and had blue, green, and orange marks on it.

It was clear that he had a higher stamina than the black guy before me, since he already had three colors on his cock - and he was about to get two more.

Unless… he couldn’t last that long.

I fisted my hand in Silver’s hair, truly pumping her silver mouth and hot, wet throat on my wet, hard, long cock.

The guy next to me was thrusting into Gold’s slutty mouth too, holding onto her golden blonde hair.

All of a sudden, I saw Gold’s eyes widen and she increased her pace to be as fast as possible.

Her gold lips and wet mouth were like a blur as she deepthroated him, pushing her head down all the way to the base to leave a fourth mark on his cock, all the way down.

He seemed to be looking at his cock, the four rings of different color on it, while Gold kept letting him violently fuck her mouth.

Suddenly, he let out a groan and held Gold’s mouth all the way down on his cock.

He jerked a couple times, Gold’s eyes smiling up at him as she happily swallowed all of his cum.

I saw Silver glance at Gold with the sides of her eyes, her attention momentarily leaving my cock.

“Jealous?” I said. “Better work harder then, leave your mark on me.”

Silver looked back up at me, her pretty grey eyes seeming to make a hard decision.

Then she pushed herself back down on my cock.

I could see her throat muscles working.

It was so fucking hot watching her silver lips trying to reach the base of my cock that I barely noticed when the guy next to me stood up and went into the adjacent room to get his results.

Gold returned just as Silver left her mark on my cock, almost overlapping with where the sapphire blue mark already was.

It was a close call for the judges, I thought, but that idea quickly went away when Silver was shoved out of the way by Gold.

Gold had a smirk on her face as she pushed her throat down on my cock.

No one had ever been able to totally deepthroat my full, thick long cock before, but in that moment, Gold achieved the impossible.

Her gold mark was right at the base of my cock, like a sealing ring of light.

Silver pouted, but neither of them had anything to be ashamed of.

“Oh fuck,” I said, feeling my cock almost start to cum, just from the sight.

I had four bright rings of lipstick on my cock:

Sapphire blue.

Ruby red.

Shining silver.

And glittering gold.

“Move, sluts,” called a hot voice from the side, and I looked up from the vision of all the slutty girls who had sucked my cock already tonight, as a new challenger approached.

*

Gold and Silver both looked unwilling to move at first, but they saw a few guys in the corner all surrounding Green, and decided they needed to get in on that action by taking it for themselves.

The new girl was Pink.

Her lips were bright bubble-gum pink.

Her tits were already exposed, but her nipples matched - a pretty pink color, like a hot porn star.

The only thing she was wearing was a pair of pink high heels.

She bent over my lap as she reached for something on the table next to me.

As she reached, I saw that her pussy matched her color as well.

It was a sweet, sweet pink color, tight as hell.

Her cheeks were a slight pink, as well.

When she slowly moved to kneel in front of me, she made sure to part my legs so that I could see her big, full tits as she opened her mouth for my cock.

But not before she applied another coat of her pink lipstick.

That was right, she had been reaching for her tube of lipstick on the table.

I watched with fascination as she uncapped the tube, screwed the lipstick out of the base, and saw the pink-tipped makeup reach the light.

She sensuously applied it, opening her mouth into a big O shape as she coated her lips in it like it was a fresh coat of cum that she wanted all over her lips.

I could tell that she was the real showstopper of the night.

Chapter 5

By this time, most of the guys had cleared out of the room, and most of the women were congregating around the few that were left.

Some of the girls had gotten sore jaws and left the room as well - Elizabeth was long gone, her mouth far too innocent to keep up with sluts like Gold, or Blue.

Or Pink.

Pink pushed her mouth down on my cock immediately.

Her tongue, pink just like her lips, licked all round my cock like a delicious lollipop.

“You’re all pent up,” She said. “I want all of that cum from your big cock, I need you to give it to me.”

Her words made me feel even more uncontrollably aroused.

I grabbed her long, blonde hair, which she had helpfully already tied back in a ponytail.

Ponytails - the sign of a true cocksucking slut.

I thrust my big cock into her face like she was just an oral fuckdoll for me to use.

I was so close to cumming by now, having tried out four different rainbow females’ faces already tonight.

Pink’s was exactly what I needed.

Her pretty, naughty face looked up at me with pretend innocent eyes as I started to shove my cock down her throat as hard and fast as I could.

I kept up the frenetic pace, looking down at her big, milky exposed tits and that tight ass.

In only heels, she looked like the ultimate stripper or porn star, hot and sexy and a pro at cocksucking.

Of course she had to leave her mark, too.

I had thought that no one could beat Gold’s record, and then Pink proved her true worth.

With her head pushed down - all the way - on my cock, I saw her leave her mark in more ways than one.

Pink slowly sealed her lips on my cock near the base, just overlapping Gold’s mark around the circumference.

Now I had a dual mark that clearly showed both colors - a hot, pink-gold color.

And then Pink went the extra step.

With her throat still clenching around the tip of my cock, her mouth still sucking all over the shaft, Pink’s tongue lashed out and licked my balls.

Fuck.

I couldn’t take it any more.

Pink kept her throat and mouth moving somehow, sucking all over as her pink, shiny lipsticked mouth opened wide enough to suck me at the base of my cock.

While at the same time her tongue darted out of her mouth and kept on licking my balls.

“Oh fuck,” I said, “Fuck, fuck yeah - gonna cum, take all that cum down your throat, you slut --”

Pink’s eyes lit up like she didn't need anything more in life than to suck down all of my cum, and I felt the first rope of cum shoot straight down that sexy throat.

She easily swallowed and swallowed as I felt my balls draining into her throat.

Cum spurted from my cock like a geyser, finding its home in Pink’s mouth and throat, while those shining pink lips stayed in place at the base, making sure she didn’t miss a drop.

It was the most incredible thing I’d ever felt.

Pink’s throat kept swallowing and swallowing me down, taking it all in of the hot cum that I pumped in.

Her eyes begged me for it until the very last drops stopped cumming.

Then, she swallowed,

I couldn’t think of a more complete moment I’d ever experienced, looking down at Pink slurping up all of the cum from my cock while being careful to leave all of the lipstick rings intact.

“Good girl,” I said wearily, glad that I was sitting on the couch.

Pink stood up on her high heels when she was finished licking me all over, her pink lipstick still going strong as she licked all of my cum up with enthusiasm.

I noticed that the room was quieter now.

We were the only two people left in the room.

Grinning at her, I stood up as well, my cock sticking right out in the open air, covered in marks of different colors.

We walked into the adjacent room, ready to be crowned.

*

My results were, predictably, top-notch.

I had tied for the most lipstick marks on my cock.

Blue, red, silver, gold, and pink formed a sexy coalition, their marks on my cock showcasing their sexual ability.

My stamina, though, was enough to win me the day. No other guy had lasted as long as I had, so I received a heaping ton of praise, from the older members of our groups as well as the other male - and female - pledges.

Several of the girls looked jealous when they saw my hard cock, as if they wanted to take a turn at it themselves.

Meanwhile, the girls had had a great showing as well.

Each of them had managed to leave their lipstick marks on at least three cocks each.

A few had gotten four or five, a few more had left six or seven, and the winner had left her sexy lipstick mark on a grand total of eight.

The winner?

Blue. Her shiny blue lipstick marks were found on most of the pledges.

The winner for deepthroating, found by measuring how far down each cock the women had gotten, though…

That was, of course, a tie between the sexy Gold and Pink.

Clearly, they were to be the ruling members of their class of female pledges.

As I walked around the room, it really broke the ice to have already fucked the mouths of quite a few of the women I talked to.

The rainbow party had been a great success.

I couldn’t wait until the next one, even if I had to make it happen myself.
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When I woke up on Sunday morning, I could smell the bacon cooking downstairs. Greasy, meaty, and crisp.

I yawned and lumbered down to see what else was on the table - and who had prepared it.

That was right; it wasn’t necessarily my wife who had prepared my breakfast, or even who had slept next to me in the bed last night. There was a possibility that it had been any number of the hot women who comprised my freeuse harem.

Coming downstairs, I was pleased to see eggs, bacon, and Holly.

Holly was my neighbor’s wife, with her big, overflowing tits in just a silk nightgown as she put my plate down in front of me at the table.

“Thank you,” I said to her, laying my hand on hers as I sat down.

Her skin was so pale and creamy, especially her tits.

Quite the contrast to my dark skin.

“And Holly,” I said casually. “You can have your breakfast under the table today.”

Holly’s MILF face let a small smile plaster over herself.

“Yes, sir,” She said, or really purred, as she started to get on her knees.

It wasn’t a plate of bacon and eggs she was going to be eating.

As Holly pulled my cock out from my sleeping boxers, I basked in the relief that I experienced on a daily basis now.

Holly expertly massaged and stroked my cock until I was fully hard, then took me in her mouth.

I felt my body relax totally into the familiar sensation.

Every day was like this now for me; a different member of my harem pleasing me at any given moment.

They took care of my cock and pleasing me like there was nothing else they desired more.

I ate my breakfast calmly, while Holly continued to suck on my cock.

I hoped that her husband could see her through the window - leaving his white cock for my thicker, harder black cock.

Holly’s mouth was so good at sucking my cock, it was almost hard to concentrate on eating while her bimbo lips sucked on the head of my dark cock.

Fuck.

I heard footsteps coming into the room and briefly glanced up to see who had come into the dining room.

It was just Allison, my blonde wife.

She was wearing an apron over her clothes.

“Do you like breakfast, honey?” She said. “Holly and I were slaving away over it!”

I thrust my cock into Holly’s mouth and she gave a small gurgle at the surprise.

Allison just stood there and watched me, her husband, having his cock sucked by the neighbor.

“It was great,” I managed to tell my wife.

Holly kept sucking my long, black cock, her pink bimbo mouth looking so hot as she licked and sucked.

Her mesmerizing eyes looked straight up at me.

It was so fucking sexy.

She sucked and sucked on me, totally focused on making my big, black cock feel good.

Allison said, “Great!”

Then she walked away, saying something about going to put a load of laundry in.

I knew exactly where I was going to leave my load.

Holly’s pace increased.

Her hands were on my thighs and didn’t even touch my cock, but she didn’t need to.

Her mouth provided all of the stimulation and suction that I needed. It was so powerful and hot.

Her tongue started to lick me while she sucked from base to tip with that incredible suction.

From base to tip, her white, creamy skin looking so sexy against the contrast of my dark skin.

Fuck.

Her eyes looked up at me while I crunched through a salty piece of bacon.

I knew what she wanted.

My cum.

Holly needed to take my load every day.

That was the best thing about having a harem of freeuse bimbos around to use every day.

The day was just beginning, though.

I had several loads in me stored up, and it was only right that I give one to my MILF neighbor’s sexy mouth.

“Fuck, that mouth is so good,” I groaned, setting down my fork for a second.

I needed to concentrate hard.

As I started to actively thrust into Holly’s willing, waiting dick sucking lips, I felt my cum waiting to just shoot out.

Looking around my own kitchen, I felt so turned on by just being in this environment.

My neighbor’s bimbo wife under the table sucking my cock.

My wife just puttering away in the background.

A hot breakfast on the table.

It made it a whole lot easier to just sit back and keep pumping my big black cock down Holly’s throat.

I felt my abs clench when Holly stared into my eyes, trying her hardest to coax my cum out of me.

She looked so slutty and wanton for it, that I knew I needed to cum in her mouth as soon as I could.

I gripped the table with my hands and felt myself start cumming in the MILF’s mouth.

Fuck.

It was a desperate move that she made to keep all of the cum contained in her mouth, but some of it escaped due to the volume.

Drops of my cum dripped down her chin and onto those big, bimbo tits.

It felt fucking astounding to be cumming in my neighbor’s wife’s mouth first thing in the morning.

It was exactly the energizing boost that I needed in the morning, too.

Holly finally released my cock from her sweet, sucking mouth.

“Tasted good,” she said, my black cock leaving her mouth for the first time this morning.

I smiled down at her, knowing that she had done her rightful duty.

They had all been trained well.

*

After that, I relaxed around the house for a little while.

It was a typical lazy Sunday.

Most of the women around the house were doing their household tasks, like washing dishes, or cleaning the bathroom, or vacuuming.

I sat on the couch and watched TV. When Camilla came over to get something from the living room, I took the opportunity to grope her tits and ass.

She readily allowed me to do so, knowing her duty as a freeuse maid for the house.

Her tits were big and puffy today, and I wondered if I’d finally bred her.

I guessed we’d find out in a few months.

That’s right - I’d been regularly leaving my cum in at least seven women that frequented my household.

When Allison came over to watch a show for a little while, I had her give me a nice, tight handjob on the couch.

My wife was the most practiced bimbo of all of them, but the rest had their own strengths for sex.

Gretchen came by the couch too, and I slipped my long, dark fingers under her slutty skirt to see if she was wearing panties.

I was pleased to see that she wasn’t wearing any.

I had encouraged, though by no means required any of the harem members to go without underwear, yet it did make it easier for me to enter them at the drop of a hat whenever my lust desired.

The afternoon passed, and I ate another meal.

With Catherine and Gretchen showing off their tits at the table.

Of course that made me so horny that I had to do something about it right afterwards.

*

I heard the dryer ding, signaling that the laundry was done drying.

I went into the laundry room, since I knew that there were women in there immediately taking care of it.

And because I needed relief.

When I went in, I was very happy, and my cock very erect, to see that Camilla, the housekeeper, and Catherine, the bimbo real estate agent, were already in there.

Camilla was usually at the house, at lease these days.

She usually wore a slutty maid’s uniform.

French and lacy, black and white with trim all around her biggest assets:

Her big, fucking bimbo tits and her nice, tight ass in that flouncy skirt.

As for Catherine, she was dressed up in her usual business casual wear, looking hot.

Her fat tits were overflowing out of her top, looking like they were the creamiest, milkiest things in the room.

Her ass was almost busting out of the tight skirt that she was wearing.

Her legs were shown off admirably by the see-through tights she wore, but I would soon be able to defile those.

They looked up expectantly when I walked in, their pretty, slutty faces ready for me.

“As you were,” I said generously. “Just keep unloading, I’ll take my time.”

Camilla said, “Good, thank you,” and she leaned over the dryer again to take the clean clothes out.

The room was a little too hot for me, so I stripped off my clothes and dumped them in the washer.

More work for them to do later.

Anyways, I decided to start with Camilla, since I hadn’t used her in about a week or so.

I needed to rectify that as soon as possible.

Staring at her bimbo maid outfit had already gotten me partially hard, so it was easy to decide what to do with her next.

Since she was bending over the dryer, I came up behind her and pressed my big, black cock against her ass.

I lifted that slutty maid’s skirt so that my cock could tap at her tight passage, which I was pleased to find was already lubed for me.

Catherine, meanwhile, was folding some of the clothes that they’d already taken out of the dryer.

They were so efficient, my freeuse harem.

Camilla moaned and jolted, just a little bit, when I put my big cock into her Latina body.

Damn, she was so nice and tight.

I pushed in, getting a good look at her nice and round, juicy Latina ass as I started to fuck her.

“Need to breed that sexy ass,” I said to her. “Make you take all of my cum today, make sure you get knocked up like you deserve.”

Camilla said, “Yes, breed that tight pussy,” in an unconcerned voice.

She continued to move the clothes out of the dryer.

The motion and her nonchalance only made me more and more aroused, my big, black cock jutting out hard.

And into that tight Latina pussy.

With Camilla’s motions of unloading, she was fucking herself back further and further onto my cock, making me so fucking horny and hard.

“Catherine,” I said, calling the bimbo real estate agent’s name.

She still had her day job of course, so she wasn’t around as much as some of the other women.

But on the weekends she was usually mine, all mine to take and use her busty curves however I wanted.

“Catherine, come over here and help Camilla out,” I said in a low, deep authoritative voice.

Catherine stood up, her tight skirt stretching over that tight ass.

Knowing what I wanted, she bent over the dryer so that she could reach in and take out the hot, dry clothes just like Camilla.

I grinned and gripped my cock at the base, pulling out of Camilla’s pussy.

Her pussy didn’t want to let me go.

It stretched and held onto my cock like she needed it, but I managed to do it.

I then lifted and pushed up Catherine’s tight black skirt to her waist and ripped those translucent tights.

My cock was big, hard and throbbing as it pushed into that tight pussy.

Looking so dark and intimidating against Catherine’s milky white skin, I started to fuck the real estate agent, too.

Then the real fun started, when after a few minutes of enjoying Catherine’s pussy, I started to switch back and forth between the two of them.

Into the Latina maid’s pussy…

Then into the bimbo real estate agent’s…

And back again.

It was only fifteen minutes later that I found myself unloading deep into that Latina maid’s pussy while Catherine let me grope her big, fat milky tits and round ass.

“Take it,” I told Camilla as I came. “Go home to your husband full of my black cock’s cum, you freeuse slut!”

It was all so easy and rewarding, it was like living in an amazing fantastic universe where whatever I wanted, I got.

I certainly wasn’t complaining.

As I left the laundry room, I saw that they’d already somehow managed to remove all the clothes from the dryer and fold half of it.

All while getting fucked by my big, hard black cock like the dirty snowbunnies they were.

However, the day was still only halfway over, and I had saved the best for last.

*

It was a breezy day outside.

The weather was nice for once, and when I had done some light reading after cumming in Camilla, I went outside to the patio to see that the three women I was looking for were already there.

Just like I’d asked them to be.

They were all the perfect bimbos now.

Perhaps interchangeable to an outsider who didn’t know them well:

Blonde. Bimbo. Big tits and ass. Slutty clothes.

Thick dick-sucking lips.

High heels, pink or red lipstick.

Not to mention the vacant expressions.

Allison, my perfect wife.

Gretchen, her social media-obsessed best friend.

And finally, Claire, my bitchy ex-wife.

They didn’t all get along; in fact, it would probably be fair to say that Allison hated Claire.

But they would all do whatever I asked of them because they were freeuse and willing for me; my ideal home harem.

I sat down on one of the wooden chairs, greeting them casually.

“And could you please suck my cock, by the way?” I asked.

*

In five minutes I knew that I’d made the right choices.

It was a perfect moment.

Three blonde, beautiful bimbos were crowded around my thick, black cock.

Their tongues were all out.

Wet and pink, they looked totally ready to do whatever I needed from them, as soon as I asked.

Allison’s face was center stage, the head of my cock in her little sucking mouth.

Gretchen was to the left, her high-class exterior totally blown away by the dirty face she was making, sucking on one side of my shaft.

And on the right, there was Claire.

What could I even say about Claire?

My ex-wife brought to her knees after all of the pain she’d brought me all those years ago was enough on its own.

But Claire truly went the extra mile as well, her lips sucking around my shaft, almost leaving those pink lipstick marks with the force and suction she was applying.

My legs spread, we were outside in the plain air.

I hoped that Holly’s husband could see us from his porch as we sat on the patio, my black cock getting sucked by three eager white women.

“You like that black cock so fucking much,” I drawled, my voice getting deeper, more instinctual and primal.

I put my hands in Gretchen and Claire’s hair, encouraging them to make out around my big, black hard shaft as Allison kept sucking on the head.

I’d never dreamed that I could have all of them like this, acting like a total bimbo slut on my patio, practically in public.

My cock felt like it might explode if they kept up their slutty, practiced blowjob on me, so I called for a switch.

I pulled their blonde heads off my cock and pushed Claire over the table.

It was time for them all to get fucked.

*

Fifteen minutes later, I had plugged up both Claire’s pussy and her ass with my cock in rotating thrusts.

Twenty minutes later, Allison, my wife, had already had two orgasms thanks to her best friend’s sexy, dexterous tongue work on her as she laid across the patio table.

“Mmmmph!” Claire moaned.

My big, black cock was making her totally full and stretched out.

Her ass was totally used to rough treatment by now.

I called Claire to my harem home all the time now, she practically lived here.

Luckily, that meant that her anal passage was still tight, but also completely able to adjust to my hard cock.

Her blonde hair bounced against her back as I pulled her hips into me again and again, fucking that tight ass.

“Allison, get ready,” I said. “Gonna fuck you next, and Claire’s going to suck your pussy while I do it.”

Claire made a small face at that but mostly just shrugged --

At least as much as she could while getting violently fucked.

Her white ass was so freaking tight on my black cock.

With a loud groan, I pulled out of my slutty, tamed ex-wife.

Allison bent over the patio table right next to Claire.

Perfect target.

I switched quickly, putting my cock right into my wife’s tight, dripping pussy.

She was so wet for it.

Claire took her place as the ex-wife, getting on her knees, totally naked and exposed.

Her tongue immediately went to my wife’s pussy, licking my wife’s tight pink cunt and my black cock as it plunged roughly in and out.

Gretchen, meanwhile, walked over, clad in only her slutty, pink high heels and nothing else, and got behind Claire.

Her lips and tongue started to lick Claire, joining the perverted train.

These white bimbos were so hot and willing to do anything.

I had my wife’s pussy pounded by my big, black cock, focusing on breeding her as deep as possible.

Claire, my ex-wife, was licking my wife’s tight passage as my black cock fucked her hard, making my wife even more pleased and aroused.

And then Gretchen, the lowest on the pole, was licking Claire out in a little hot lesbian action, keeping it interesting.

A soft breeze passed by, feeling exactly right on all of our hot, sweaty skin.

“Gonna breed you soon, baby,” I said to my wife.

“Put it in me,” my wife said, her voice high and pleading.

Her face was aroused and begging for it, loving the feeling of getting eaten out by her former rival while she got fucked by her husband’s huge, monstrous dark cock.

I knew that all of this hot action from these three blonde bimbos would make me cum pretty soon, but I didn’t care.

It wasn’t like I couldn’t get hard over and over again and have them on their knees, on their backs and bent over any surface I wanted.

Whenever I wanted.

I was truly living a charmed lucky life, ever since the day that my home became a harem for hot, bimbofied women.

Their tits were massive and pointing out from their chests like huge, inflated balloons.

“Yeah, take that black cock in that white pussy,” I said. “Lick it,” I said again, directing this comment to my bitch ex-wife.

Claire only licked even faster and harder in response to my dirty comments to her.

“Fucking take it,” I said. “Take it, take all of my cum inside that tight white pussy baby, you need to get bred on this big black cock!”

I pushed my cock all the way into my wife’s hot tight pussy and started to fully breed her.

I knew that she was fertile and it would take this time.

Claire kept licking and licking while I was cumming, making my cock ache in the most pleasurable way, stimulated to its absolute limit inside my wife Allison.

I could feel all of the hot, white cum seeping out of me, pushing so deep inside my wife.

One drop came out, unplugged as I started to pull out of my wife.

“Lick it up,” I told my ex-wife. “That’s right.”

I was going to have her eat out my cum from my current wife, while my wife and Gretchen watched, making out.

And that was exactly what she did.

Claire, my ex-wife ended up with cum all over her face, dripping out from my wife’s tight breedable white pussy.

I let out a huge breath that I felt like I’d been holding in forever.

All of these women were going to get bred again and again on my black cock, and my freeuse home was making it all happen.

As I watched all three blonde bimbos make out, swapping my cum between their mouths and pussies, right outside on the patio of my home, I couldn’t have imagined a more perfect day.

At least, until tomorrow! Every day was a new, naughty adventure at home.
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Prologue

I remembered the first day that Savannah came into the office.

I’d hired her to be my new assistant. She’d done a remarkable job during her interview, not only because of her massive, heaving tits in that slutty shirt she’d worn, either.

Although the cleavage-baring blouse had definitely helped.

In her interview, she’d leaned forward across the table, flaunting those big, juicy tits to all of her interviewers.

Lucky for her, we all happened to be men.

That’s right, she had flirted her way into this job like a little tease.

That said, I wasn’t sure if she knew exactly what she was in for yet.

She’d learn plenty in just the first week alone. Plenty about pleasing her superiors, and giving in to their requests.

Her face had been so silly and innocent, a start contrast against the womanly curves her body projected, like a slutty hucow who didn’t know her sexual power.

Not yet, at least.

That day was coming.

I had hired her almost immediately for the position of my own personal assistant.

Tomorrow was going to be her first day at work, and I couldn’t have been more excited to see my new huge-titted office assistant.

Chapter 1

On Savannah’s first day, I was pleased to see that she came into the office wearing a sheer black shirt with a black bra underneath, a tight black skirt, and dark stockings.

“Hello, Mr. Clark,” She said, beaming up at me.

Her cleavage looked back at me as well, in a deep V against the white color of her shirt - which was really more of a bra.

She had a slight accent revealing the area of the country that she came from.

Some thought of it as a lowborn, poor area of the country, a place to be looked down upon and stereotyped.

For me, I was able to see past it. Her accent was simply charming to my ears, reminding me of the wonderful opportunity that I was offering to this slightly dim-witted hucow.

“Welcome, Savannah,” I said. I reached my hand out to shake hers.

My large, rough hand almost totally enveloped her smaller, pale hand in mine.

“Thank you, sir!” She said happily.

Her big, bulging tits were absolutely full of milk.

I wondered if she had any idea how much she was flaunting them to me and the whole office.

Her outwardly friendly demeanor couldn’t have been more welcome in our office, I thought to myself.

“We’re happy to have you here, Savannah, myself most of all. Now, let me introduce you to the rest of the office.”

I took Savannah on a walk around the office.

She was wearing an all-white outfit that might have looked more appropriate for a slightly slutty garden party, or even a wedding.

She was wearing a white blazer and tight white skirt.

The blazer covered up almost all of her heavenly, hot body, except of course for the cleavage that was poking out from where the buttons on the blazer came together.

And the rest of the men in the office certainly took notice of this as I introduced her.

“They’re all eager to meet you, now that I have a new assistant,” I told Savannah kindly.

Savannah greeted every man she met with a smile.

I quickly learned that this was one of her best qualities.

“Savannah, let’s finish up your paperwork with HR and then we’ll make the rounds again, and give you a real, proper introduction.”

I winked at the men in suits lining the walls.

They knew exactly what I meant.

They knew exactly what my slutty new assistant’s body was good for, just like I did.

Her tits were high and perky, bouncing a little in her tight white blazer.

She flounced around the office and cubicles easily and without care, clearly not used to the daily grind of a 9-5 office job.

She was like a breath of fresh air, and I was going to use her cheerful attitude for the best purpose possible:

As a freeuse office whore.

Chapter 2

As we brought up Savannah to HR, she chattered away in that charming accent about how excited she was to be here.

I saw men a few steps down, as we walked upstairs, sneaking a couple glances up that tight white skirt she was wearing.

I myself was wondering whether she tanned all the way up to her pussy, or whether she had tan lines on her legs.

Those tanned, toned legs were so hot.

When we got up to HR, we talked to Joe, the HR guy and clarified Savannah’s new responsibilities.

Her big, milk-filled tits stared all of us in the face as she talked.

She was lucky that she had a pretty face that measured up to her tits, otherwise none of us would have been able to take our eyes off of those gigantic, teasing milkbags.

“Sign here, here, and here…” Joe said.

Savannah signed and signed until her hand seemed like it would fall off.

Until she came to one clause, and a puzzled look descended on her slutty, pretty face.

“What’s this?” She asked.

Joe looked up briefly from the pile of paperwork he had in front of him.

“Hmm?” He said. “Oh, are you talking about the freeuse clause?”

Savannah nodded, her golden brown hair catching the light and framing that pretty, energetic face and large tits.

“That’s special,” Joe said. “That refers to your employer’s right to use you, your body, and whatever other qualities you might bring to the table, for any purpose that might be needed. Whatever is best for the company.”

Savannah was biting her lower lip, so full and pink.

I imagined what she’d look like on her knees under my desk, sucking me off while I talked to my friend on the phone.

So hot.

“I think so, sir…” Savannah said. “What kinds of things? Anything weird?”

Joe smiled. He set down the papers he was holding and leaned back in his chair.

“Nothing you have to worry about,” he said. “Make sure you read the freeuse clause, and let me know if you have any questions.”

Savannah continued looking down at the papers, reading slowly and mouthing some of the words to herself.

Her breasts were completely brimming over, looking so ready for the milking.

“Free… use…” She said slowly.

Her tits bounced when she looked at me and Joe, right in the eyes.

“What does that mean?”

I smiled this time. “Would you mind if we gave you a demonstration?”

Savannah cheerfully chirped, “Sure!”

*

Fifteen minutes later, she was on her back, lying down on Joe’s desk while we each pumped away at one of her holes.

Her moans were of pleasure, because she’d enjoyed everything we’d done so far, judging from the way her heaving breasts had swelled up with arousal like a good little hucow.

I was pumping away in her mouth with my thick cock, and Joe had his cock stuck inside that tight pussy.

It felt so good, so right to be sharing my assistant with the HR manager.

“This is just company policy,” I told the naive assistant.

“Mmmm!” Savannah said, her mouth busy working away at my cock.

When she got a spare second, she just said, “I want to do everything I can to please you, sir!”

That just made my cock even harder in her mouth, and I knew I was going to give her a load as soon as I could.

I saw Joe’s slightly out-of-shape body starting to get a little tired too, and I knew he was about to cum in my new, perky personal assistant.

All of her clothes were still on, that teasing, slutty white outfit looking hot as hell on her bimbo, curvy body.

I thrust into that sweet, accented mouth a few more times and then pulled my cock free from her mouth.

And aimed at her face.

I started to spray her down, cumming all over her slutty, teasing face and shooting on her outstretched tongue and open, wide mouth.

Joe gave a grunt and his motions stuttered violently, and I knew he was pumping the new assistant full of his cum.

“So fucking breedable,” I heard him say.

“No kidding,” I chimed in, shaking my cock to make sure the last drops of my hot, white cum landed on the assistant’s pretty face.

“She’s fertile as fuck,” said Joe. “Needs a whole bunch more loads today, right?”

I looked at Savannah and nodded, and I saw her face brighten, like she was really happy about it.

“You’ll be getting a lot of loads today,” I told Savannah, who was breathing heavily. “And we’ll have to do something about those milk-filled, gigantic breasts of yours too.”

Savannah propped herself up on Joe’s desk.

Her face was still covered in my cum, and she’d never looked hotter or more gorgeous than she did now, covered in all of that slutty white trails.

“Milk?” She echoed us, looking a little bit puzzled.

She looked down at her breasts. “What do you mean by milk?”

I felt myself starting to grin uncontrollably.

“Looks like you’re about to get some on the job training in lactation. Why don’t you sign the papers and we’ll get going to your next meeting, Savannah?”

She eagerly reached out a hand for the pen, still lying there covered in cum, and signed with enthusiasm.

Chapter 3

Savannah and I arrived at the meeting I’d put on everyone’s schedule, leaving Joe behind to attend to his next client.

I told her to leave the cum on her face, because it would make a good impression on the rest of the board members I was trying to impress.

“What do you mean, sir?” Savannah had asked me.

Her wide, innocent eyes were such a contract to the hot, curvaceous body that was popping out of her white outfit.

It made the cum sitting on her face look even hotter.

Her eyelashes, cheeks, forehead, nose, and mouth and chin were all covered in my cum.

It wouldn’t last that long though; I knew it had to dry sooner or later.

“Savannah, this is the room where I’ve invited some of one of our client’s board members for a very important meeting. It’s a client that we want to impress, since we’d like to not only do more business with them in the future, but increase the amount that they currently finance us for.”

Savannah just nodded.

Her eyes narrowed, like she was thinking hard, trying to concentrate on my words but it wasn’t quite breaking through to her hucow brain.

I chuckled.

“On second thought, Savannah, don’t worry about all of that. All that matters for you to need to know is that it’s very important to do whatever I and the clients tell you to do. That’s the meaning of the freeuse clause that Joe and I demonstrated. Make sense?”

Savannah nodded happily, her tits bouncing in her blazer.

“As preparation for the meeting,” I continued. “The room is all set up, except for one thing--”

But before I could finish, the client’s representatives walked in.

Seven men, all dressed sharply in black or navy blue business suits, looking ready to have this meeting but unimpressed.

I knew exactly how this client worked.

My new assistant was going to be integral to securing their future investment in my company.

“Gentlemen,” I said, nodding my head as they walked in.

I brought Savannah to stand at the front of the room.

“I’d like to introduce my new personal assistant, Savannah, to everyone,” I said in a commanding, deep voice.

There were murmurs around the room.

“Hot bitch,” I heard one of the men whisper to another.

“Needs a good milking,” the other whispered back. Clearly they meant Savannah to overhead. “Her tits are too fucking big, so hot.”

I kept my composure.

“This is Savannah’s first day at work, and she’s eager to make a good impression in her first job out of college. Savannah,” I said, and I turned to her.

Her tits were held up in that white blazer, but we all had to know what was underneath.

“Savannah, please take off your blazer and skirt, so we can see a little more of the skills that you’re working with today.”

She immediately obeyed, stripping off the white blazer she had on.

Wow.

I saw several of the men’s jaws drop.

I barely kept my composure as I saw what she was wearing underneath that blazer and skirt.

College women - or really, college graduates, these days, apparently dressed like total sluts, even in the workplace.

She was only wearing a white bra under that classy blazer.

And underneath her skirt, she was wearing only a white thong.

Now, she stood there with her big-titted, tight assed body, clad in only a slutty white push-up bra and sexy thong, and white high heels.

“Thank you, Savannah,” I said.

I turned to the gentlemen in the room. “I’d like to give you a demonstration now.”

Chapter 4

I squeezed Savannah’s tits emphasizing the huge cleavage she could display, as I walked her around the room with me standing right behind her.

“Take a good look, gentlemen,” I said. “I believe this is the future of our relationship with your company.”

I emphasized how big and juicy her tits were.

As I reached the man who I thought was in charge of their group, I suddenly pulled down Savannah’s bra to her waist.

She let out a small cry, but it was just a surprise to her, nothing more, as her full, heavy tits were exposed to the entire room.

I said, “What do you think?” to the man sitting directly in front of Savannah’s big, milky hucow tits.

I started to knead and milk her tits.

They were so full of the milky liquid, I knew it was just waiting to spill out.

He said, “I think we need to see more,” with an impressive poker face.

“Very well,” I said. “Happy to oblige.”

I squeezed and milked Savannah’s tits until I could feel all of the milk concentrated near the nipples.

Savannah herself was in ecstasy, her face blushing and her tits bouncing and heaving in the man’s face as I manipulated them.

“Oh my god, that feels, like, so good,” she said. “Please, keep going. Is this what you meant by milking me earlier?”

I smiled and perfectly positioned my fingers on her tits.

Then I squeezed and let the milk out, right into the man’s open mouth.

“Yes, it is,” I said.

The milk flew from her nipples right into the client’s mouth, and his face finally showed something besides that poker face.

He looked aroused now for sure, his mouth eagerly gulping and swallowing the milk.

I beckoned another man over.

“She has two tits for drinking from, you know!” I joked.

He wheeled his chair around, both of them looking almost identical in their black, professional suits.

Their mouths closed around my personal assistant’s nipples.

They were drinking the milk straight from the source.

“Her tits are overflowing with milk,” one of the men at the table commented.

I suddenly noticed that every man in the room had pulled out his cock, stroking it openly in the room.

Their cocks looked like hard weapons, and Savannah, I knew, could happily take it all.

After all, she was pretty much in extreme bliss right now, starting to serve her true purpose as a freeuse hucow for all of the men in this office.

“Savannah, I want you to lie down on the table, that way all of these fine gentleman can use your hucow body at once.”

She nodded and moved to lie down on the table, getting ready to be truly ganged and shared.

I was her boss, and I decided what happened to her willing, happy body now.

*

A little while later, the scene in the room was of fervert, pleasurable chaos and extreme pleasure for all of the men involved.

They’d all switched places countless times, and I knew that the meeting was nearing its end now.

Not until everyone had cum on or in my new personal assistant, though.

“Boss, it feels so good!” Savannah exclaimed.

She had one man fucking her mouth.

Her small, tanned hands were jerking off two more of the client’s representatives.

She had two men slurping away on her hucow, milky chest, drinking all of her hot cream down.

She had one man pumping away inside her fertile, slutty pussy.

And the last of them was fucking her tight, forbidden hole: Her ass.

“You’re doing such a good job,” I told Savannah kindly, looking at the way her heaving breasts were feeding the two men with milk.

And the way her toned legs happily accepted the treatment of the two men in each of her holes.

It was a vision of paradise for the client, I knew.

“Gentlemen, what do you think of our continued relationship with your company?”

I heard nothing but praise and promises that they’d love to continue their relationship with us.

“We’ll have to come back for more,” the leader of their group said.

He was thrusting away at her ass, and I heard him give out a final shouting grunt as he filled up that tight, slutty, tanned ass with a load of cum.

Breathing heavily, another guy left his load in her pussy.

“Damn, that is such a fertile cunt,” He said as he withdrew. “You can count on us.”

The two that Savannah was jerking off came all over her stomach, face and tits between the two of them, muttering sincere promises of their loyalty to our company as well.

Meanwhile, the man getting a blowjob dropped all of his cum deep in the hucow’s throat.

All that was left were the two men drinking from her tits and me.

My cock was thick, throbbing, and huge.

I was rock hard just watching all of the men having their way with my new personal assistant.

The two men sucking down all of the milk started to cum in their pants just from the taste of my hucow assistant’s creamy milk, spraying down the boardroom table.

At last, it was my turn.

I climbed in between her breasts, sucking down some of that creamy milk stream as I did, and pumped away between those heaving globes of tanned flesh.

It wasn’t long before I added my load to all the others, spraying her face and chest, those big, tanned tits making my orgasm one of the strongest I’d ever felt.

As I breathed heavily to recover, I bade my goodbyes to the client.

They left the room with their trousers zipped up and grins on all of their faces, suits immaculate.

I grinned down at my assistant, who was eagerly pinned down underneath me, covered and filled with cum.

Her tits were still leaking sweet, creamy milk.

“Great job,” I told Savannah, offering her a hand to get up from the table. “How have you enjoyed your first day here with me as your boss so far?”

Her pretty face lit up, covered in cum, it was a nice effect.

“I love it so far!” She said. Smiling at me, she confirmed all of my greatest ambitions for her at the company. “You’re a great boss.”

I grinned at her and shook her hand.

“Savannah, I’m looking forward to working with you, and all of the many skills that you brought to the table, every day.”

TO BE CONTINUED




Ready for more sexy, big-titted bimbos getting freely used in public?

Want to learn more about Darnell’s FreeUse Home?


T
ry the
 12-STORY Ultimate FreeUse Bimbos Bundle
!


Busty women are open and willing to serve horny men everywhere: at home, in the office
, and in college.

Don't miss this ultimate collection of naughty tales featuring MFM, MFF, interracial, gangbang, anal, cuckqueaning, facials, creampies, Latina, Asian, and more. 


Not to mention, in
 FreeUse Office Harem - The Hot Bundle
,
 bimbo women in the office are free and willing for men to use. The office assistant, the slutty coworker, and the bitchy manager get ganged and used in this hot bargain trilogy.




Interested in milking? Try
 The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!


Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!




Follow
 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you want more.



Email
 leithfreeman.author@gmail.com
 for correspondence about future stories.


Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.


cover.jpeg
\ o i






