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FreeUse Online

A First Time FreeUse Story
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Prologue

I had been subscribed to Katrina for years, even before she became famous as one of the sexiest female gamers online.

Well, maybe “gamer” was a stretch.

She didn’t play many games, to be honest, preferring to instead just chat to her viewers while slowly going through a walkthrough of an easy RPG.

Her main draw was her tits.

Big and busty, there was considerable debate online as to whether her tits were real or fake.

Either way, she kept them constantly pushed up, the cleavage totally visible whenever she was streaming.

She liked to tease, showing them off on purpose whenever she leaned forward to adjust the camera or her monitor.

Although her tits were the main draw, her ass, though less frequently seen, was just as choice.

It was round and juicy, and of course she wore leggings like all the other female streamer thots.

So that whenever she stood up from her expensive swivel chair, her ass was displayed like the slut that she was.

Yeah, I admired her body, but to tell you the truth, I hated her entitled attitude.

She hadn’t graduated from college, going straight into streaming after graduating high school, and she was only 21 years old now.

Her credentials were few, but she refused to admit that her slutty body, and the deliberate way that she showed it off, was the real reason that she made money.

I knew that it was only a matter of time before it all caught up to her.

I had no idea that the person to show her exactly what her success was built on - that slutty body, those tits and ass and her hot, pretty face - would be me.


Chapter 1

It all started when I tuned in one Saturday night after getting off from my shift.

It had been a long day of work on my feet all day, so it was my routine to kick back and relax with a beverage or two and play some games myself while watching Katrina show off her slutty tits on camera for money.

For some reason it was so much more satisfying to watch a slutty streamer thot doing it all for free than to tune into a camgirl and pay my hard-earned money, even though there was practically no difference between some of them.

Anyways, when I got onto the stream, Katrina had just started for the day.

God, she was hot.

Today, she was wearing a black tank top that showed off her pushed up, huge tits.

A massive cleavage was visible above her tiny black shirt, and it was cut off at the bottom too, so that when she stood up for a second to adjust, I could see her pierced belly button jewelry.

A true sign of a slut.

She was also wearing her usual pair of leggings, a light gray. The color was light, so that she could clearly show the round, sexy shape of her thick ass.

If we were lucky, we might be able to see her sexy thong outlined in her leggings, if she decided to stand up and walk away.

Katrina kept talking, welcoming everyone to the stream.

“Hey guys!” She called out in a cheerful, bubbly voice.

She was such a fake.

Calling out the names of her subscribers as they donated to her, she put up an attitude of a typical younger slut, trying to make it seem like she was so thrilled to see each and every one of us there.

When the truth was that she saw all of us just as her disposable cash cows.

It had been unmasked earlier that year, even though most of her delusional stans refused to admit the truth, much less see it for themselves.

Katrina - only the first name was needed, she was that popular - had a boyfriend.

Most of us in the community had known it for some time.

At least she hadn’t hidden it from us in order to better sell her tits and ass, but she also didn’t readily admit it unless she was directly asked.

Since I was a long-time fan, I had seen her go through several boyfriends during her time streaming.

In fact, it seemed more and more like she used her tight streamer pussy to latch onto higher and higher net worth guys to me, but hey, that was just my theory.

Katrina’s eyes suddenly widened on stream, and she read out a viewer message that they had paid to make her foist her eyes upon it.

“My address?” She said out loud, without thinking.

I quickly looked at the screen, back to paying attention to her.

In the corner of the screen there was a letter sticking out, and I could faintly make out some scribbles of words.

I immediately, without thinking, took a screenshot.

The stream then flicked off for just above five or ten seconds.

I looked at the screenshot I had just taken and my eyes widened with surprise.

It was Katrina’s address, written on the center of the fateful envelope.

I moved my cursor to zoom in, making sure that I was right about the blurry writing.

Not only was it her home address…

But she lived only a few streets over from where I lived.

My mind boggled with the discovery that I’d just made by myself.

I didn’t know who else had this information, but I knew that I was going to use it for my own ends.

It would be for Katrina’s good, too.

When Katrina popped back on screen, she pretended like nothing had happened, flashing her cleavage as usual and flirting with the monitor camera.

I knew that I had to take action fast though, and I formulated a plan for the sexy streamer thot.


Chapter 2

I stayed on the stream, watching as Katrina pretended not to be a dirty little slut showing off her body for money on a gaming stream.

She played a recent RPG that had released last week, bumbling through only the first levels while she teased the viewers with her hot body and face.

Her hair was back in her usual black headband, sort of her signature look.

It lent the slutty display of her body a strangely alluring cover, like a good schoolgirl who had her blonde hair back to keep it out of her face.

But all I could think about was the address that I had on hand.

As soon as the stream ended, I bolted out of my room.

It was already nighttime outside, but I paid the cool weather no mind as I made the journey to find Katrina’s house, the hero of my own task now.

I had the power to do what I wanted, and I was going to take what was mine.

I strolled up to the door, which had the outdoor light turned on, and I rang the doorbell with impunity.

When the door opened, I couldn’t believe what I saw.

It was Katrina.

In person, she was even more stunning than the slutty figure she displayed on stream.

Her hair was blonde, catching the light, and falling neatly down to her toned shoulders.

Her small black tank top was almost falling off her shoulders, her big, possibly fake tits pushed up so far it looked like they were almost suffocating.

Her legs were still clad in those tight grey leggings, but now, standing in front of me, I could see even more than what we’d all been missing out on.

A cameltoe, that we’d glimpsed before in streams, but never more than a pixelated, blurry view.

Her pussy outline was more accurate, and I was seeing it now in front of me.

“Yes?” She said, with a bad attitude, like I was bothering her at night or something.

I just smiled at her.

“I’m one of your subscribers, and I’ve been a fan for years. Can I come inside?”

Katrina’s eyes went big in her face, like she was shocked by what her earlier stupidity had brought to her.

Her pink-nailed hand came up to her face, and she held her neck, clasping it in the palm of her hand.

Her tits looked so big and juicy, almost like they were about to burst.

“Uh… I don’t think that’s a great idea, dude!” She said to me. “I don’t even know you, and you’re just showing up here?”

I knew this was a shit test, and I grinned.

She could try to intimidate me all she wanted, but I wouldn’t be fooled by it.

“You know, I feel like I know you
, though. And I know your address, so maybe I can come inside and we can talk about what that means for you, potentially? Are you always this rude to your fans?”

Katrina’s face broke, like she was slowly pasting a smile over her face.

It was the one that she often gave us on streams, fake and sickly-sweet.

I didn’t care.

Slowly, she said, “Sure, why don’t you come inside and we can talk. Thanks for being subscribed to me for so long.”

As she turned around to lead me inside, I did a fist-pump of victory.

Especially as I watched that tight, legging-clad ass swaying and turning as she walked ahead of me.

I almost had a boner from the adrenaline alone.

At last, I was inside the famous streamer’s  house.

Katrina walked into the kitchen, and I’d only seen this a few times before when she did her stupid cooking streams, where she usually burned the food or baked things for too long.

I knew that this was a delicate situation, and I told her as much, after we exchanged awkward small talk.

“I want to respect your wishes and what’s best for you,” I reassured her.

She just looked back at me.

She had already tried teasing her tits and bending over to show that ass as a way of getting what she wanted from me - a promise that I wouldn’t tell anyone else about her address.

I continued, “But I think that I’m going to need a little more out of the deal than just, frankly, nothing. Your little show isn’t working, and I’ll need something a little more substantial if you want to have my sincere word that I won’t give away your address. Obviously I live close enough that it’s not an issue for me to stop by every now and then, too.”

Katrina pouted now, squishing her big cleavage together with her elbows.

It was almost working, but I had built up a resistance to her attempts at pathetic seduction over the years.

She was getting nowhere fast, and she knew it.

Her big eyes blinked, the mascara thick, just like the rest of her made-up face.

“Oh… ‘Kay.” She said. “Would you like to see the streaming room? I can show you that, and my bedroom, which are my two normal places. They would be like… rewards! A home tour for being such a loyal, friendly subscriber.”

If I didn’t know better, I would have said that she was infusing her words with a slight bit of sarcasm.

She smiled at me, and started to lead the way upstairs.

“This way to where the magic happens,” She joked.

I gave her a mild laugh back. She was as unfunny as always.

We stepped into the bedroom, and it was almost like having deja vu to see this layout that I’d viewed so many times on my own monitor setup.

There were her heart-shaped pillow cushions, the big bean bag chair, and her expensive swivel chair, in addition to all of the fancy gaming setup she had.

I was actually a little impressed by the camera that she was using.

Katrina gave me just a little half-smile, as if she was suddenly clued in to what I was aiming for.

We had passed by her bedroom, but I’d changed my mind about needing to see the bedroom itself.

I knew what I had to do next.

I’d do it for all of the people who watched her streams, all of the guys she’d ignored over the years, whose complaints she’d dismissed for being a shitty gamer.

Looking around at this familiar yet strange room, I yanked Katrina towards me by pulling on her arms and enveloped her in a furious kiss.

Our lips met and I couldn’t believe how good it felt, like a live wire coursing through my blood.

I could feel her perky, big tits pressing into my flat chest.

It broke almost as soon it started, but it had been a glorious moment in the sun.

Katrina looked  at me with less shock than I’d anticipated, somehow.

She just said, “What are you doing? You know I have a boyfriend.”

I just raised my eyebrows at her, my dick hard and my lips stinging.

“I know that you said he’s out of town on your stream today where you showed your address,” I retorted. “It’s almost like you wanted someone to come over and feed you cock that your boyfriend just wasn’t giving you.”

Katrina just looked at me, panting hard for somehow who was trying to seem unaffected by the bruising kiss.

I smiled. “You know that I’m right, aren’t I?”

Slowly, I watched as Katrina’s pretty face showed resignation.

She inclined her head and nodded.

I stepped closer to her.

“If I’m right, then get on your knees, slut.”


Chapter 3

Katrina, willing as ever, dropped down to her knees and slowly, slowly started to unzip my pants.

It felt like the most triumphant moment of my life.

Just the visual of having this hot streamer thot kneeling in front of me was so much, so overwhelming.

I could bear it with pride, though, as my cock sprung out of my pants, rock hard and thick and long.

Katrina’s eyes popped open.

“You like big dicks, right? A hot tease like you, you’re just out here jonesing for thick cock when you tease your viewers.”

Katrina didn’t say anything, but she opened her mouth and started to fit her lips around the tip of my dick.

“That’s right,” I said. “Suck it and I won’t tell anyone where you live, thot.”

Katrina took her sweet, suckling mouth off of my cock for a second.

“Don’t call me that,” She whined, her big tits shaking as she moved and readjusted on her knees. “I’m not a thoooooot.”

I grabbed her by that blonde hair that was held back in a headband.

Perfect for cocksucking.

I sealed her lips around my cock, starting to plug up the back of her throat.

“Why are you on your knees sucking your viewer’s cock then? Why do you constantly--” I shoved my cock in deeper, and deeper, loving the sound of the thot streamer’s gagging. “--Tease us, showing off that tight pussy and ass in your leggings, why expose your big, fake tits in those bras and cosplay lingerie?”

I started to fuck her mouth in earnest.

“Damn, that’s some good throatpussy,” I told her, my hips pumping into the streamer slut’s mouth. “You know why. It’s because you are nothing but a dumb, slutty thot.”

Katrina’s eyes were almost streaming now with how roughly I was taking that slutty throat.

Her blonde hair waved back and forth with the fast, quick motions of her dick-sucking, thick lips.

She was made to be fucked in the mouth.

But that wasn’t all that I was there for.

With a gasp, I let go of Katrina’s blonde hair and pulled my cock out of her mouth.

“Bend over the desk,” I ordered her. “Face the camera where you show your tits for money every day, slut.”

Katrina didn’t say anything, just moved quickly, as if she were compelled to.

Her leggings showed off that ass as she bent over.

I walked up to her, my cock out and ragingly hard.

This was everything that I’d been dreaming of since I first laid eyes on this money-grubbing gaming thot.

Her ass was perfectly round and supple.

I gave it a spank, hearing a satisfying yelp from the streamer’s mouth.

I wished that the camera were on, so that all of her other horny male viewers could be seeing her getting spanked on camera.

Now that would be jerk-off fuel for months for all of her horny nerd viewers.

Her leggings were so soft and thin that I knew what would happen when I fisted my hands in the soft material and pulled.

Right where her slutty pussy was starting to leak wetly onto the fabric.

It ripped like it was nothing.

Her slutty cunt was exposed to me now, and I was going to fuck her without caring about anything except giving a thick creampie to the streamer.

“Are you going to tell your boyfriend that you fucked a fan?” I said in a deep voice into Katrina’s ear as I bent her over and shoved my cock in her.

I heard her scream with pleasure, very softly.

Like she was trying to pretend that she wasn’t affected by this, but her pussy told me the true story.

She was wet and dripping all over my cock.

“You like getting fucked by a fan while your boyfriend’s away? Like the streamer thot that you are?”

I fucked into her pussy long and deep, knowing that it wouldn’t be long before that tight hold milked everything from me.

She was such a little whore.

Katrina started to moan, very softly and quietly.

I slammed into her pussy as hard as I could.

She was staring right into the camera where she streamed every day, and I was inside her cunt.

“You like that big, fat cock in you, don’t you,” I said. “You want all that cum pumped into you, making you a hot pregnant bitch!”

I pulled her hair, that long silky blond hair in my fist as I yanked it back.

“Say it!” I ordered her.

Katrina finally moaned, “Yes! I love cheating on my dumb boyfriend, all that I need is my fans’ cocks inside me all the time!”

I knew it. I fucking knew it.

She was nothing but a whore for money, showing off her tight body.

I could feel her tits shaking back and forth, jiggling in all their juicy, heavy glory.

“You’re a little whore for cock,” I said. “Next time we need to get more guys in here - fuck you in all your holes while your boyfriend watches, and we’ll all breed you on our thick - big - cocks! Fucking take it, you slut!”

I started to cum inside with such force that I knew she could feel it shooting off inside her.

My cum went everywhere inside her, pumping all along her tight inner walls.

Her pussy contracted around me with pleasure.

It milked me to the last drop, just like I had always imagined when I jerked off.

The streamer’s pussy was flooded with her fan’s hot, virile seed.

I breathed again, telling her how good it felt to pump her full of my cum.

Katrina didn’t say anything, just breathing along with me in the room where she always streamed.

Eventually I disentangled my body from the thot’s pussy and told her, “Don’t worry. I’ll have your address forever, so I’ll get to fuck you in more holes and cum all over those tits next time.”

Katrina’s jaw dropped as she turned to look back at me.

I grinned as I watched the cum seeping out of her pussy.

Much more stayed inside, of course.

“Same time tomorrow?” I joked around with her, watching as a reluctant smile came over her face.

I knew that we’d both enjoyed it, and it certainly wasn’t the last time that I’d pay a hot visit to the sexy streamer thot next door.


Free To Use: Cosplay Bimbo

A FreeUse Online Story

Leith Freeman


Prologue

I’d been a fan of Venetia Bloom since she first stepped onto the cosplay scene, teasing her big, round tits and pretty face on the internet.

I was in college at the time, studying computer science, and taking a peek at hot cosplayers online was a means of survival as much as it was stress relief.

It was exciting to watch as she quickly blew up online, her hot, teasing pictures that showed off her long, toned legs, and blonde hair framing her lewd, naughty expressions quickly catching the attention of male fans everywhere.

Alright, even I have to admit that her cosplay was nothing to write home about, but her body more than made up for it. 

Sure, it was irritating to watch as her construction skills were lauded when she wore a basic anime chick cosplay. I thought that everyone knew what I did, that she was just another bimbo trying to take advantage of horny nerds online.

Somehow, though, Venetia’s cosplay wasn’t getting her to the next level, and at the same time, she refused to show any more skin.

Her nipples and cunt were always frustratingly covered up, even in her “premium” pictures - and you’d better believe that she overcharged the hell out of them.

I preferred to rip them from the easiest to access torrents, patting myself on the back when I could see her deep cleavage in yet another glorified, bedazzled bra and her ass sticking out of a pair of too-tight, tiny panties.

Despite all of this, I still called myself a fan.

In fact, I was one of the moderators for her streams.

I had loyalty to the bimbo, after all. Every week, several times a week in fact, I logged on to see what new teasing outfit the cosplayer had on now, and kicked out the major jerks from her stream.

Insulting her wouldn’t get her to take her clothes off any faster, I reasoned.

It was the summer after I graduated from college by the time that I’d been promoted to head mod.

I had a cushy job lined up after graduation, and in the meantime, I was psyched to be going to the biggest national convention, or con, in a few weeks.

“Hi guys, and welcome to the stream!”

Venetia stuck out her tongue (teasing us, as usual) and made a peace sign with her right hand as she started off.

“Today, I’m taking Q&A for your ideas on how we can break into the top 20! For cosplay, or streams, or like, whatever… I’ll be at the next con, which, I don’t even have to say which one it is, do I? So that’s going to be, like, a great opportunity, and I can’t wait to meet all of you!”

I stared at my dual monitors, an idea forming in my mind.

I had an image in my mind of Venetia on her knees, sucking off all of her male fans as she cosplayed a popular superheroine. While we showed her exactly where she needed to be as a bimbo; on all fours, holes open, getting pounded and fucked within an inch of her life.

I had no idea that my thought was soon to be formed into reality, and it all started with the next sentence that I typed:

What about putting yourself up for auction?


Chapter 1

I waited a few seconds while Venetia peered at the screen, her fake, thick-rimmed glasses leaning over the tip of her nose.

Her lips were full and thick, perfect for dick sucking. They were so close to the screen that I could just imagine how she’d look with those lips of my big cock.

“Auction…” She said. “Anthony, that’s so interesting! I’m going to PM you about it after the stream ends.”

There were a couple lewd comments in chat about this, but nothing too risque or warranting of a warning or a ban.

The stream couldn’t end fast enough, even with Venetia modeling a super short spirit squad skirt from a recent video game.

The skirt showed off her tight ass, practically flashing her panties as she sat down at her computer every time.

She changed outfits on stream a couple times, and my favorite was the sluttiest one yet.

She put on a princess costume, but it was the sluttiest version of the original video game character that I’d ever seen.

She was wearing a slutty push-up bra that had her big, enormous tits almost up to her chin. Her skirt was mostly draped over the sides of her legs, leaving both the front and the back open for easy viewing of her panty-clad crotch and mostly bare ass.

Her high heels made her look like even more of a perfect princess bimbo slut, teetering on gold heels to match the gold lace embroidering on her pink costume.

After the stream, I told Venetia about my ideas.

“What I’m saying is, everyone has the fantasy of taking their favorite cosplayer - I mean taking out their favorite cosplayer, like on a date. If you auction it off, you could make big bucks off of that, and do promo for service to fans, all that shit.”

Venetia’s manner was still poised, but a little less so when she was out of public stream, and I loved seeing her natural reactions come out a little more strongly.

She licked her lips.

“Okay, I think I see what you’re saying… But how do I know that some creep won’t buy me off?”

I shrugged. “What if we rig it so that I win?”

Venetia’s jaw dropped. “Can we do that? I mean, it would be like taking real money from you, so I don’t know if I can do that…”

I rolled my eyes internally. The bitch loved taking all of our money, so why pretend?

“I snagged a swanky internship, so I’ve got savings. No biggie. Plus, maybe I could cash in on the auction, I mean, you’re an expensive prize.”

I grinned, knowing that Venetia didn’t see me as anything more than a dude from the internet that she could use for her own purposes.

Meanwhile, I had my own designs, and I was going to keep them close to my chest.

Venetia agreed with me in the end, and granted me the full power to set up the auction however I wanted.

Bingo. That was all I needed.

*

As the weekend of the con approached, I had to admit that I felt confident in the plan, with only a small twinge of nerves.

I had prepared my own cosplay, of course, knowing that Venetia would be cosplaying the popular female lead character, I’d chosen to be the knight that supports her.

My armor was put together flawlessly, and I was sure that my helmet, in particular, would be talked about and photographed endlessly.

The auction was set up, and I had no doubt of how it would end up.

I’d tweaked the terms to reflect the fact that Venetia’s body was up for grabs for the rest of the con, to whoever won the auction.

It was sort of like a freeuse clause.

The winner had free use of the bimbo cosplayer’s body, whenever he wanted.

And I knew ahead of time, thanks to Venetia’s idiotic agreements with me, that the winner would be me.

But when Venetia got up on stage, to much buzz and excitement from a sizable, mostly male crowd, it still took my breath away.

Her boobs were pushed up high and mighty, clad in a tight, black bra that showed off their huge roundness and heaviness through wide cleavage.

She had on a military-inspired outfit, featuring an army green colored strap and bag that she wore over her back, so as not to detract from the tits, ass and pussy that she was showing off in small black panties.

The outfit called for army knee pads, and boots, but somehow Venetia had managed to make the boots high-heeled, pushing her up to even taller heights as one of the top cosplay bimbos.

In-game, the character wore tight black shorts that already showed off a tight ass, but Venetia had, of course, gone one step further and was wearing tight black panties.

In the front you could see the outline of her fertile mound, and in the back her juicy, round ass was ultimately displayed to the crowd of horny nerds who went crazy when she turned around and bent over to show off for the action.

Naturally, the auction started off with a bang, and the crowd’s excitement only went up as Venetia posed.

She leaned over with her tits almost falling out of the black bra and blew a kiss, and the bidding went up twofold.

I was almost having trouble keeping up, getting horny from looking at her in that slutty raider cosplay.

But I kept bidding higher and higher as dudes dropped out left and right when the price got too high for them.

Venetia had a fake prop gun on her as well, and she posed with it, showing off the gloves on her hands and belt around her waist as she bent over, showing her ass to the crowd.

I bid higher.

Soon, it was down to just me and one other bidder.

I recognized him as another popular cosplayer. He was dressed as a king, with a proud scepter and crown.

It was my pleasure to dethrone him as I hit the highest bid and he dropped out.

Venetia’s hair was golden and flowed down her shoulders, and all I could think of was how she was going to look when I used her there in front of everyone.

“The winner is… Anthony!” The announcer said. “Please come up on stage to claim your prize.”

I stomped up to the stage with my heavy boots and looked at Venetia in the eye.

“Got anything to say?” The announcer said.

Venetia blew me a kiss, unsuspecting of what was coming next for her hot, bimbo cosplayer body.

“I’m excited to claim my prize,” I said. “Right here and now!”

As I spoke, I drew closer to Venetia, and in one full motion, I pushed her big, teasing bra down and pulled out her tits in front of the entire horny male crowd.


Chapter 2

And the crowd went wild.

I smiled with satisfaction as the announcer narrated in a shocked, loud voice.

“And it looks like our auction winner has taken control of Venetia’s body in a forceful way, showing off her bountiful breasts to a full audience! They seem to be enjoying the sight.”

Venetia mouthed at me, “What are you doing?!”

Her boobs were laid out plain for everyone to see. She’d been teasing everyone, all of us for years, and now those ripe, full tits were exposed to the entire convention.

The crowd began to grow, much to my happiness.

I was pressed right up against her slutty cosplay body, and my cock was starting to take an interest, growing harder by the second.

All for this slutty bimbo. Her boobs jiggled when I pushed at them with my hands, moving them up and down so every guy in the audience could see what I was working with.

“Anthony I…” Venetia began, but it was all for nothing.

I unzipped my pants and gave my cock a few quick strokes.

“You heard the announcer. I can do whatever I want with you, for the rest of the con,” I said triumphantly, energy coursing through my veins. “And what I want is for you to get down on those padded cosplay knees and suck my big, thick cock.”

Venetia’s clear blue eyes looked at me with surprise, but she wasn’t averse to the idea, clearly.

She knew that she’d been outplayed, and her teasing reign over horny fanboys was about to come to a quick end.

Her big tits bobbled up and down as she sunk to her knees.

“And the crowd goes wild!” The announcer said in his deep voice, clearly pleased to see a hot, gamer girl getting on her knees to suck off one of her fan’s thick cocks.

My cock was rigid and hard, big and thick. It was ready for Venetia to wrap those pretty pink lips around as her cosplay showed off her true nature as a cosplay slut.

Venetia opened her mouth, and it was as inviting as I’d always dreamed.

Her pink lips sealed around my thick masculine cock.

We were right out in the open in the middle of the convention.

I couldn’t believe that this was happening. It had all been worth it, the planning and endless hours of contract negotiation, the overtime I’d worked to be able to afford this hot bitch.

Now her cocksucking mouth was finally throating my cock like the fucktoy she was meant to be.

It felt so good to feel her bobbing up and down on my cock. She clearly had a lot of experience from sucking her managers’ cocks, and the higher-ups on whatever gaming platform she decided to show off her teasing body to.

Almost as good as it felt to have the whole crowd cheering, deep and rowdy, for Venetia, the famous cosplayer, sucking me in front of anyone who passed by.

“Ready for more?” I said, willing to take full advantage of all the sexy opportunities afforded to me.

I seized her blonde, wavy hair in both hands and drew her mouth further down on my cock, hearing her choke.

“Hey, come over here,” I yelled out to the announcer.

He was an older man, slightly greying, and he looked surprised to be called out by me, but he ambled down onto the stage with me.

“And we see that Venetia has quite the cocksucking skills here,” He narrated faithfully, despite being uncomfortable. “We can see that this is the fate of the free-use clause of the auction contract that Mr. Anthony here has won.”

“Just Anthony is fine,” I said to him with a smirk, as I thrust my thick cock further down the cosplayer’s slutty, tight and wet throat. “Why don’t you hold the mic down here, give these guys a taste of what they’re missing out on?”

The announcer obliged easily, his will in my pocket.

I immediately heard the lewdest, sluttiest sounds start echoing from the loudspeakers.

The gluck gluck-gluck
 sounds of a cock being taken down Venetia’s throat echoed across the entire convention hall, and the crowd soon thickened with interest from nerdy male cosplayers who wanted to watch the hot, real life porno that was taking place on the stage.

Venetia’s throat was nice and all, but it wasn’t the reason that I’d bought her, free-use style.

“Get on your knees. Face the crowd.” I said to her in an authoritative voice.

Venetia pulled off of my cock, spit trailing off from her full, lower lip to the tip of my thick, hard cock.

“Yes, sir,” she said, and hearing that feminine, familiar voice spitting back my orders at me only turned me on more and more.

She faced the crowd, her big tits naked and exposed. Spit was trailing off of her lower lip, and her face looked exactly like reality: Like she had just been giving the blowjob of her life.

She faced the crowd and the crowd went wild, cheering, and the announcer reiterated it back to the entire convention.

Now, Venetia’s sluttiness and hotness would go down in con history.

I knew that we only had limited time before security would make it over to us, so I didn’t have time to spare before I pushed her down to her hands and knees.

Now her boobs were truly displayed to the audience like an animal in heat, panting and swinging back and forth with the juicy heaviness.

I got behind her, appreciating the quality of her cosplay knee pads.

Now they were going to cushion her while she got fucked in doggy style.

Her lame military backpack was still on her back, and it swung forward as I lined up my big, hard cock behind her and pushed those slutty panties to the side.

With a smooth motion, I pushed myself inside.

My cock was enveloped in warm, wet heat.

It was all thanks to this cosplay bimbo, Venetia, that I’d been a fan of for years. She was finally fulfilling her freeuse purpose as a fucktoy for her fans.

I started to fuck her with vigor, almost violently thrust my hot, hard cock inside her wet cunt.

Whether it was the trusting relationship that we’d forged as cosplayer and moderator, or whether it was simply the innate sluttiness that she maintained as a tease online, her pussy was incredibly wet, more than any girl I’d ever fucked.

She moaned out, and I saw her eyes rolling back into her head like the true freeuse slut that she was.

There were flashes that emanated from the audience, and I couldn’t give two shits if they wanted to photograph the internet’s new top cosplay slut getting fucked by a thick, hard cock.

It was amazing. Her pussy clenched down on me, with the view only more hot with the way her panties were shoved to the side, and her belt from her cosplay was still in place around her tiny waist.

Her ass was so fucking fertile, I needed to breed her in front of everyone.

But to do that, I knew that I’d need some help.

With a whistle and a smirking wink, I called in my reinforcements from the audience.

It was time to invite a select few nerds up on stage.


Chapter 3

It hadn’t taken longer than a few split seconds to invite other male cosplayers on stage.

Everyone, after all, was here to see Venetia get fucked, and it was all the better for them if they could get a physical bite out of the slutty cosplay bimbo displayed on stage in front of them.

Soon, I had drones filling up the female cosplayer’s holes, all three of them, and two more hard dicks getting jerked off by her small, slight manicured feminine hands.

I, of course, took my natural position as the auction winner, as the cock plugging up her fertile, tight pussy.

It was like a dream come true.

I fucked her in her tight, hot cunt, her panties now discarded, auctioned off into the crowd.

The announcer was fucking her mouth, and the sounds of her cocksucking were broadcast to anyone nearby.

Meanwhile, Venetia’s soft hands were jerking off two men, one of them in just jeans and a plain T-Shirt, and the other one had pulled his dick out through an intensive cosplay. He was portraying a hero from a video game who wore something akin to a kilt, and his muscular build was verified by the thick cock that he projected into the slutty female cosplayer’s freeuse hand.

And the cherry on top was the skinny nerd whose big cock was lodged in Venetia’s ass.

That’s right, we were taking her for all that she was worth. The precise price was something that only I would pay right into the cosplay bimbo’s pocket, but it was truly all worth it.

The feeling of her pussy clenching down, her body trying to accomodate cocks in her mouth, pussy and ass was almost more than I could do, but I knew that I had to wait until all of the other guys blew their loads first.

I was the moderator of her channel, of course, and I had to assert my rightful place as her knight in shining armor.

It was the two who were getting jerked off in her hands who blew first.

In magnificent displays, doubtlessly recorded on many phone cameras by the men in the crowd, the two men blew their thick loads onto Venetia’s face and exposed, big humongous tits.

She stuck out her tongue, doing a perfect ahegao
 face with her eyes rolling back from pleasure and her tongue stuck out from dumbness.

Her cosplay outfit was still on her body, to be sure, but only in the barest modicum of qualification.

I felt my blood run hot, even hotter, watching cum streak over her perfectly pretty face and blonde hair, settling in to dry.

Her tits were covered as well as the announcer, who fucked her slutty mouth, started to cum, leaving a few ropes of semen in her mouth before  blowing the rest directly into her hot, teasing cleavage.

It was what we had all dreamed of for years, fucking our favorite female cosplayer in front of the entire convention.

I knew that it wouldn’t be long before I could fill her holes with my hot semen as well, but I had to try to hold out a little longer.

“And how are you feeling now, Venetia?” The announcer asked her, shoving the mic right in front of her face.

“Oh… my god…” she said, her mouth lolling open in a wanton expression of pleasure. “I feel… so fucking good! It feels so good to be taking my fans’ cocks right now, filling me like a freeuse cosplayer. The auction went perfectly, so I couldn’t be happier!”

I snorted as I fucked my cock harder into that tight bimbo pussy.

So typical of her to retcon everything that she’d formerly professed to believe in.

Now, she’d realized that she could get more money by selling her holes off to the highest bidder than anything else.

And we were all more than willing to take advantage of the cosplay slut bimbo in front of us.

The cosplaying dude whose cock was shoved fully into Venetia’s ass let out a few grunts, saying something about whores or sluts, and shouted that he was cumming in the cosplayer’s ass as his hips erratically thrust into her with a rapid pace.

I could tell from Venetia’s reaction, with her tongue lolling back and her eyes widening and looking up at the ceiling, that she could feel his hot spurts of cum in her ass, filling it up with creamy white semen.

I was next.

As soon as the dude withdrew from her ass, which started dripping full with white cum, I started to unleash my own orgasm right into her pussy.

She was on all fours, staring into her crowd composed of horny male fans, while I, her streaming moderator, started to breed her, pump her full of my hot, white, creamy seed.

“Take it,” I said into the mic that the announcer offered me. “Venetia is the hottest cosplayer here, and she’s going to take all of my fucking cum like the good - little - cosplay slut - that she is!”

With each punctuated thrust, I spewed more and more of my semen into her waiting womb, so fertile and wet and ready for any male fan to pump her full.

Venetia let out a hot squeal, and I felt her tight cunt tighten up, becoming me in as I started to spurt all of my hot, white ropes of cum inside that tight cosplay pussy.

She must have looked like such a hot, slutty cosplay whore, facing the audience with her eyes rolled up and her tongue wide and spread.

Her cosplay outfit was still growing strong, making it only naughtier that she was getting fucked like this while supposedly in the cosplay of one of the strongest women in the world.

And now getting bred by college-aged dudes.

Because my cock just would not stop firing off spurts of cum into that tight freeuse pussy, savoring the feeling of being clenched nice and tight.

I loved it.

It was everything that I’d wanted.

“Feels so good, being pumped full of cum…” Venetia mumbled into the microphone that the announcer had shoved into her face just like he had just shoved his cock in that slutty mouth, ringed with pink lipstick.

I felt my semen flowing into the cosplay bimbo that I’d desired for so long.

For all of the teasing streams where she’d displayed her cleavage and tits like a whore begging for clients.

All of the photos she’d taken for her premium subscribers barely covered her tits and cunt, those mounds hot, nubile flesh inspiring countless tales of lust amongst all of us male fans.

I felt that my dreams had finally come true, all of my cosplay idol’s holes plugged with male fans’ cum.

Including my own, and it was hard to focus as Venetia continued to milk my cock for all it was worth.

Her pussy was fertile and finally plugged up full of my own cum.

I’d waited years for this, and it was all, finally, true; it had become reality.

The cosplay bimbo had succumbed to her male fans, and I was leading the horny cohort.

I hoped that this was simply the first of many publicity sessions, all designed to show off Venetia’s hot, slutty body as much as possible as she cosplayed all the unattainable female love interests in popular media.

It was my dream come true.

My cock loved being inside her, and because I had full use of her for the entire con weekend thanks to the auction, I intended to go for another round - many more, in fact.

Starting right now.


Punished for her Milk: 

The Hitchhiker Hucow

A First Time FreeUse Story

Leith Freeman


Prologue

Adriana knew how it looked as she walked alongside the road, but who was she kidding? She really needed a ride.

She decided to hang out at her college friend’s house across town, and it got dark sooner than expected.

They’d been hanging out at the pool, so she was just wearing her black string bikini top that happened to barely fit her large, triple E-cup breasts.

It wasn’t her fault - she was twenty-one years old now, and they’d grown a lot since she last wore it!

So all she was wearing was that tiny, undersized black bikini top, a pair of small, tight jean shorts that went over her black bikini bottom, and a sheer white cover-up sweater that her friend had insisted she wear if she was going to hitchhike “looking like a prostitute.”

Adriana didn’t care much about what she looked like, and she wondered if she would make some new friends as she walked along the side of the road with her thumb up, in the universal sign for “I need a ride, now!”

Her blonde hair glistened and gleamed in the moonlight, and she hoped that some drivers would see her as they passed her by in the darkness of night.

She didn’t know it yet, but she was about to be roughly, pleasurably shared and milked and freely used by two sexy older men!

Chapter 1

It was not very chilly yet, an uncommonly warm night, but Adriana still wrapped the see-through white sweater over her big, round college breasts as she thumbed for a ride.

She heard more than saw the sound of a large car, probably a truck coming to a halt behind her, braking hard as they probably saw the shape of her delectable rear end.

She turned around, only for the car to pull in front of her and come to a stop.

Adriana felt her bare midriff get goosebumps from a sudden breeze coming past her.

Her tits felt so heavy, almost like they were going to burst.

She saw the passenger side door open and close, and a burly, older man came out, slamming the door.

He walked towards her with immense presence, and then she heard the driver’s side car door slam as well with a loud, deep bang.

The driver walked towards her as well, and she saw that he was a little more clean-cut and in-shape.

The two men were still both older than her by at least a decade though, and she smiled at them openly as they approached her.

“Hey there, dear. You needa ride?” The burly one asked her in a gruff voice.

The clean-cut one said, “What’s yer name, sweetheart?”

Adriana smiled at them, thrusting her tits out.

She hoped that they would notice the huge size of her round, juicy breasts and take pity on her and give her a ride.

She had no idea how she looked to them, like a piece of freeuse fresh fuckmeat.

Ready for older men’s cocks.

“Adriana!” She said. “Yes, I’d love a ride from you two gentlemen.” She laughed, a high tinkling sound.

With happiness, she saw that both of them had their eyes locked onto her big, bountiful tits and tight college-aged stomach, exposed by the low-cut tiny jean shorts she was wearing.

Her tits almost throbbed and they jiggled when she jumped up and down a little bit to keep herself warm.

They were so juicy and jiggly lately, Adriana almost felt like they were filled with something like… milk.

But she had no idea what to do about it.

“Hop in, then,” one of them said, and he beckoned her over to the truck.

It was a pickup truck, and there were a lot of large, heavy-looking boxes scattered unevenly in the back of it.

She quickly figured out they were delivery drivers.

“We’re not supposed to pick up passengers, ya know,” One of them, the clean-cut driver told her. “Little bit of an inconvenience, but we couldn’t leave a poor thing like you out at night.”

“That’s right,” said the burly, older grizzled man. “Pretty thing like you, wouldn’t want anyone to take advantage, looking like a freeuse hucow. Here, you’ll have to sit on my lap, we ain’t got another seat seeing as this is a truck.”

Adriana got in gingerly, sitting on the grizzled man’s lap in the passenger seat.

She didn’t understand some of the words he had said, like “Freeuse” and “hucow,” but she was just happy to have a seat.

“Just like that,” He said.

She didn’t understand why he groaned a little when she settled herself into his lap, trying to get comfortable.

She wiggled that tiny, jeans-clad ass around in his lap, and kicked off her shoes so she was barefoot.

Her white sweater was coming open at the top, and her big boobs were probably visible for the older man behind her…

They were so full, still feeling like they were going to burst if something
 didn’t happen soon.

Adriana kept moving her round, sexy ass around in his lap, asking him again and again if he was comfortable with her there.

Because he kept groaning, so that probably meant that she was making him uncomfortable, right?

The driver started up the car, and they were soon back on the road, heading in the general direction that Adriana needed to be as well.

She flipped her long blonde hair over her shoulder.

Fishing around in her pocket, she moved again on the older guy’s lap as she searched for something.

Finally, she found what she was looking for:

Red lipstick!

She was sure that it was starting to fade, and she wanted to look as hot as possible in the presence of these new strangers.

Make a good impression, and all of that stuff.

She readily applied another coat of red, shiny lipstick to her pert, full and thick lips.

The man whose lap she was sitting on groaned again.

As she shifted, capping the tube of red shiny lipstick again, she felt something poking her in the butt as her breasts jiggled up and down when they hit a bump in the road.

“What’s that?” She said innocently.

She moved her ass around more, feeling how something rigid, hard and thick was poking her right there.

“It feels so thick…” She said out loud, musing and racking her brains to figure out what it was.

She knew that she’d felt it before, but she wanted to know what it was more than anything.

It was making her feel so weird inside, almost hot and yet empty at the same time, wanting something more.

The driver glanced over, and seeing something in his co-worker’s face, he laughed.

“Got a boner there from our little freeuse hitchhiker, Dave?”

Dave!

They hit another bump in the road, and Adriana’s huge, full tits jiggled again, almost hitting herself in the face.

Adriana was struck dumb by two realizations at the same time.

One, she had given the guy a boner just by sitting on his lap with her sexy, teasing body, and two, she hadn’t even known his name before giving him a raging hard-on!

“Oh my god, I am so sorry,” Adriana said. “I knew you were uncomfortable, you should have said something! Is there anything I can do to help you, Dave?”

She immediately gasped as she felt two large, masculine hands roughly grab her big, slutty tits in their soft bikini holding.

He squeezed and grabbed them, and Adriana felt the big bulge in his pants getting even bigger!

“You can help me by getting on those pretty young knees and giving me a nice suckjob,” the rough, older trucker said. “Can’t be going on anymore with this boner, it’s a huge distraction.”

The driver said, “I’ll have a turn while you’re at it, too. Got a nice chub going’ on here just from her big, fat milky tits.”

Adriana felt a cold thrill run down her back, and her pussy started to get wet.

“If… if that’s what you want, I can help…” She said, trailing off as she realized that she was about to experience something totally new to her fertile, young body.

She wondered what the horny older men thought of the sexy female freeuse hitchhiker they’d picked up now…


Chapter 2

The two older men thought that they’d hit the jackpot when they picked up a fertile slut whose tits were clearly bursting out with milk.

Sam and Dave just looked at each other and grinned as they were able to convince her to hitch a ride with them.

They’d get her to where she needed to be, alright…

Sandwiched between their two hard, older, rough cocks!

The slutty chick didn’t hear them when Dave whispered lowly to Sam, “Got another hucow,” or when Sam whispered back:

“Major slut alert.”

And they exchanged a grin between them.

She looked exactly like a freeuse bimbo.

They were running ahead of schedule, so they could take a break to bang another slutty twenty-one-year-old hucow.

She looked like a tight little bitch, and a tease to boot.

They knew that she absolutely knew what she was doing with that slutty, prenaturally busty body.

It had been a long time since they’d seen a woman who was as slutty, busty and fertile as her, with a sexy face to boot.

And that red lipstick that she put on was just the cherry on the icing on the magnificently decorated cate.

So when Dave told the slut to get on her knees and she immediately started to move into place, they knew they had a winner on their hands.

Sam kept driving expertly, but he could do this long route back and forth in his sleep.

He glanced over, and each time he did, the horny scene that he saw got him more and more hard in his blue jeans.

First, he looked over and saw her unzipping his buddy with her teeth.

Her red lips were sealing over the tip of that big old cock.

She was like a freeuse suckhole.

Dave groaned, and Sam knew that that meant that he was really enjoying what the bitch was giving to him.

“How’s it feel, bud?” Sam asked, waiting at a light.

He could see motion now, and a quick glance showed him that the hucow was bobbing her up up and down on that hot, thick pole.

“Fucking fantastic,” Dave said. “She’s got a tight throat, don’t ya?”

Sam realized with a thrill that they didn’t even know the hucow hitchhiker’s name.

It made her seem like even more of a little slut.

What was she doing, hitchhiking in those jean shorts and black bra top with the tiny straps?

Her body was so fucking tight and curvy that it would have been a crime not to pick her up and use her fertility for all it was worth.

Sam kept on driving, his cock almost bursting through his zipper with the glugging, wet choking noises of the bimbo fucking her nice tight throatpussy down onto his buddy driver’s cock.

It was getting harder and harder to drive.

He heard a wet noise, the loudest one yet, and the slutty bitch came off of the cock to breathe.

Her eyes were wet and her big tits were out of that bikini bra top now.

“Good on ya for gettin’ those big knockers out of that top,” Sam told Dave.

Dave groaned, pumping his wet cock while the freeuse hucow chick took a break.

“Had to get ‘em free, she’s got such huge milkers… You know we got ‘ta get them worked over right, Sam?”

Sam said, “Fuck yeah, man.”

Suddenly, the hucow spoke up.

“My breasts… are you talking about them?”

Sam hooted.

“Hear that, Dave?”

“Sure do, Sam.”

Sam said, “Well, lady, we sure are talkin’ about those big, milky knockers of yours. You can’t hide those, can ya?”

The bimbo stuttered.

“N-n-no, they’re too big… I know it. They feel weird.”

And she looked up at Dave with such big, innocent eyes, that he knew that he had to help the budding hucow in any way that he and his buddy could.

“Sam, gotta make a pit stop a little earlier than scheduled.”

Sam trusted him well, so he said, “Next one’s half a mile out, can fill up and get some snacks once we get there.”

Dave smiled and Sam heard a wet sound and knew that the thirsty freeuse bitch was down on that cock again, sucking for all she was worth.

She needed to be punished for her slutty lack of clothing and shameless display as a younger, female hitchhiker.

It was just unfair to have big tits like that in front of the two older men and not reach over to milk them.

“Here we are,” said Sam.

The rest stop was mostly deserted at this time of night, but Sam still sent out a couple messages inviting a few of his trucker friends to come join in on the fun, if they happened to be passing through the area.

“Get ‘er in the back,” Sam told Dave, who looked like he was in heaven with the slutty hucow sucking his prick with her massive tits out.

Dave grinned and gave him a thumbs up.


Chapter 3

Adriana couldn’t believe everything that had happened to her so far.

The two older, rough men were helping her to get to her destination, and she was so grateful to them that she’d use her freeuse bimbo body to do whatever they told her.

It wasn’t the most comfortable position to be in, with her knees cramping up as she sucked off Dave in the passenger seat.

But she could bear it as she sucked down his huge man meat into her mouth, her big tits bouncing on his lap and thighs while he groaned.

He leaked a lot of precum into her mouth, and she thought that it was one of the tastiest things she’d ever had between her ruby red lips.

She felt the car coming to a stop and got worried for a minute.

The cock was still crammed down her through when Dave pulled her off of him and directed her to the back of the truck.

“Um… Okay.” She said, a little self-conscious about how her bare, bouncy tits weren’t covered up by anything anymore.

Her thin white sweater was long since discarded, and Dave had pulled her big boobs out of her black bikini top.

He had told her what a slut she was, and Adriana had been shocked at his language.

But while the two men told her exactly how she looked like a freeuse slut, with her big tits and tight ass and wearing barely any clothing, she came to understand their point of view.

Maybe she was just a little whore with her tits big and filled with milk.

What was she thinking!

Even now, as they maneuvered her into position in the back of the truck, and slid her shorts down her legs, she wasn’t sure what to think.

It wasn’t something that came easy to her, which was why she preferred to show off her body instead.

She let her body acquiesce to all of the rough older men’s desires.

The clean-cut older man looked like he needed help, with how big and raging his thick cock was when he pulled it out of his jeans.

So Adriana didn’t mind when Dave pushed her down on top of the driver, and her tight cunt easily gave way to the thick cock.

Well- not easily.

She felt the immense, huge pressure of the driver’s thick, hard older masculine cock almost tearing up her freeuse insides.

Her eyes stung with the concentration she had to keep, but it was quickly broken as soon as Dave climbed on top and also started to maul her tits.

It was like he was looking for something specific, feeling around those giant orbs of milky flesh that she had on her chest.

She felt it almost painfully, but at the same time there was a strange, lovely pleasure about having her big tits groped.

“Get the milk outta that slut,” said the driver, whose name was Sam, she had just learned.

Dave said, “You bet, dude,” and squeezed around her nipples just a little harder.

Adriana gasped.

A pressure was being unleashed from her tits while her cunt was getting fucked and it was all just like so, so overwhelming.

“Oh my god,” said Adriana squeakily. “What’s happening to me?”

She looked down at her chest as the rough, masculine hands of the driver bounced her up and down on his thick cock.

Her breasts were flowing with milk.

Milk was leaking out through her nipples, and Dave was sucking on one of them.

“Oh yeah, that looks fucking juicy as hell. Knew that this bitch was full of creamy milk as soon as I laid eyes on ‘er.”

Adriana thrust her chest out more so Dave could keep sucking, since he was clearly enjoying it a lot.

“How’s that tight cunt of hers?”

“Feels like a little vice, didn’t know that a dirty little hitchhiking slut could be so fucking tight. She’s like a little bitch, begging to get milked as punishment and payment for the ride we’re giving her.”

“We’ll give her a ride, alright.”

The last voice was one that Adriana didn’t recognize, and she looked over to see that it had emanated from new, strange men.

The strangers were also older than her by a lot, she guessed, and they had on work boots and rough facial hair and low voices.

She shivered.

They were probably going to use her, too.

Sam and Dave kept fucking her and squeezing milk out of her tits, respectively, and the new men came up to her and had her start sucking them and giving them handjobs.

Her soft, young female hands felt so inexperienced as she stroked their older, thick masculine cocks.

She was exposed out at a trucker pit stop like the slutty college hitchhiker that she was.

She’d tried to take advantage of the goodwill of truckers, and now she was getting taken advantage of right back in the best way possible.

Adriana’s blonde hair shone as she bobbed her head back and forth, getting her throat fucked anew by another strange older man whose name she didn’t even know.

Her pussy felt like it was constricting, tightening around the thick block lodged inside her, fucking her deeply and totally.

She couldn’t admit any of it with her holes all plugged up by violent older men, but she kind of liked it.

It was a slutty, shameful thing to admit, so she swore to herself that she’d never tell anyone how she’d gotten caught hitchhiking by brutal older men and they’d gangbanged her in a public parking lot.

Like she was just a disposable piece of fuckmeat.

The men started cumming inside and all over her soon.

It felt like hot explosions going off inside her cunt, and she squeezed down on the older driver’s thick, punishing cock as he drove his cum into her.

The others started to drink her milk from her juicy, slutty breasts and then shoot all of their cum onto her big, busty chest.

The milk combined with the cum, and she was absolutely covered in it.

Their cum felt… so good!

Adriana was totally surprised, but she felt her body heat up, feeling amazing with all of the older men’s cum on her breasts and inside her.

“Come join the fun,” Dave yelled out with a smirk.

Adriana’s jaw dropped when she saw more men approaching in the distance.

More rough truckers for the freeuse, slutty hitchhiker…

She didn’t know if she could handle it or not.

Epilogue

Sam and Dave looked at the back of their truck with pride.

All of the other men had left, but the evidence of the pleasure that the young freeuse whore had given them was splattered all over the truck, and the bitch’s hot body.

Her clothes were discarded and she was totally naked.

Her tits were covered in cum and milk, just like her pretty, slutty face.

Her red lipstick had been rubbed off on all of their thick, older cocks as she sucked them down like the freeuse slut that she was.

Her cunt had cum leaking out of it, multiple men’s loads all combined together.

She was pregnant, and she’d never know who the father was.

They didn’t even know what her name was.

“Hey, blondie,” Dave said, slapping her lightly on the tits.

They jiggled, and milk spilled out from her nipples.

Sam waited for her to open her eyes and then just said:

“So, where we takin’ ya to? Can drop you off anywhere you want.”

Slowly starting to move, blinking carefully as she tried to not get cum in her eyes, the freeuse hucow hitchhiker looked at them and smiled.
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