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Chapter 1: The Naughty Discovery
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My girlfriend Jemma and I have been living together for several months now, and a couple for more than a year and a half. Things have always gone smoothly, which is exactly why I’d invited her to move in with me.

Working in Tech, I’ve been able to do more than I’d ever dreamed of. Not necessarily work-wise, I just mean that I’m compensated better than I probably deserve. My house, while not being the largest property, is in an upscale neighbourhood in Southern California that most people would kill to be in. I have my own backyard, equipped with a pool and a hot tub. Jemma loves it, and I certainly can’t complain about the view of her swimming out there almost daily.

Sometimes I wonder how I could be so lucky. I’ve gotten basically everything I could ever want or even need.

Jemma is back in school part time, studying for a big career transition. Thankfully, I can support her while she does that. I’m so proud of how hard she works!

One Friday morning, while Jemma was out for school, I happened to be wandering around the house before I had to pay my Visa bill. I noticed her laptop was still open, which was strange for her. Still, we don’t have secrets. We share all our passwords. I decided to log onto her Macbook and pay my card off, as my laptop was buried away in my backpack halfway across the house.

That’s when I found it. Porn. Not just regular porn, but hardcore porn, open on her laptop. And lots of it. Not just one tab, either. And she wasn’t even using Safesearch! I looked at the title of each video, and let them play for a bit. It was mostly extremely rough group sex. Every. Single. Tab.

I was pretty taken aback as I’d never seen this from her, hell, she’d never mentioned anything like this before! I decided to look at her history, and boy, did I find the jackpot. Almost every type of porn you could imagine, but mostly a focus on big, muscular men, and group sex. I thought I had to be dreaming, I genuinely could not believe it!

I decided to confront Jemma when she got home. In a playful way, of course. I thought that way, I’d be more likely to get the truth out of her. Besides, we were allowed to look at porn in our relationship, so it wasn’t the biggest deal or anything.

A few hours later, she arrived. The slam of the front door echoed through the house, followed by a flurry of happy chatter.  Jemma emerged from the hallway, a whirlwind of textbooks and a smile that could melt glaciers.

"Hey babes!" I called out from the kitchen, stirring a pot of simmering pasta sauce. I figured this conversation might go better over dinner.

Jemma practically skipped across the hardwood floor, her backpack thumping rhythmically against her hip. "Hey honey! I aced that exam, and guess what? I even finished early!"

I had completely forgotten she’d had an exam today, but congratulated her on her success. “Sounds like you did great, baby! I’m proud of you!”

Jemma responded, “Thanks hun!” I was glad to see she seemed in good spirits.

She threw herself onto a stool at the breakfast bar, the soft scent of her shampoo filling the air. I pulled out another stool for myself, wrapping an arm around her waist for a quick kiss. I squeezed her a little tighter than usual.  "Celebrate with some homemade pasta? It'll be ready in a few minutes."

Jemma pulled away, her smile turning mischievous. "Actually, I was thinking something a little more... private."  She winked, then sauntered towards the living room, leaving a trail of discarded textbooks in her wake.

My pulse quickened. Private celebrations were always a good thing. "Coming right up," I purred, turning the stove all the way down and tossing the dish towel I was holding onto the counter, before following her.

Jemma reached the living room door and turned, leaning against the frame. Her eyes sparkled with something more than just playful defiance. "Come closer, tiger," she beckoned, her voice a husky whisper that sent shivers down a different path altogether.

I couldn't resist. I closed the distance between us in a few long strides, a playful smirk spreading across my face. Just as I reached her, I leaned down, my voice dropping to a low rumble. "Professor Jemma finished early, huh?  But I have a feeling you were up to something a little more... adventurous this afternoon." I figured I either teased her now, or never.

Jemma's playful facade faltered for a split second. Her cheeks flushed a vibrant pink, but she quickly recovered, feigning innocence. "Adventurous? What are you talking about?"

I held up a finger, a playful glint in my eyes that held a hint of something else. "Now, now, Professor. Don't tell me you have no idea what I'm referring to." My gaze drifted pointedly towards her laptop, which sat open on the coffee table, displaying a scene that would make a sailor blush.

Jemma's breath hitched. She darted a nervous glance at the laptop screen, then back at me. "My laptop?  I don't..." Her voice trailed off, replaced by a nervous squeak as I playfully swatted her backside with the back of my hand.

The light swat sent a jolt through her. Her eyes widened, and a gasp escaped her lips. "Hey!" she squealed, a playful defiance in her voice, but tinged with a hint of something more.

I smirked, the air crackling with unspoken possibilities. "Seems like Professor Jemma might be in a little bit of trouble," I said, my voice low and husky. "Perhaps a little... spanking is in order?"

Jemma's cheeks burned a deeper shade of crimson. "Spanking?" she stammered, her voice barely a whisper. "But... but I did nothing!"

The denial hung heavy in the air, but the tremor in her voice and the way she nervously bit her lip betrayed her. I raised a questioning eyebrow, the playful swat escalating into a light, but firm, smack on her backside.

The sound echoed in the quiet room, and Jemma's breath caught again. A gasp escaped her lips, followed by a flustered laugh. But this time, the laugh held a hint of something else, a barely concealed whimper that sent a delicious heat through me.

Her eyes locked with mine, a mixture of defiance and something else, something more... vulnerable, swimming in their depths.

"Alright, alright!" she finally blurted out, her voice tight. "Fine! I... I looked at something, okay? But it's not what you think!" The redness in her cheeks deepened, spreading down her neck like a wildfire.

"Not what I think, huh?" I murmured, closing the distance between us further. "Then enlighten me, Professor. What exactly were you researching on your little afternoon adventure?"

Jemma's lips parted slightly, then snapped shut again. A nervous flush crept down her neck, disappearing beneath the collar of her shirt. She started to speak, then stopped, biting her lip in a way that sent a jolt straight to my core.

"Maybe..." she began, her voice barely a whisper, "maybe a little... practical application seemed in order after all that theory."

The playful facade had completely evaporated, replaced by a raw vulnerability that both surprised and excited me. Her hand nervously reached up to tuck a stray strand of hair behind her ear, but her fingers lingered near her throat, a telltale sign of heightened arousal.

"Practical application, you say?" My voice was husky, mirroring the sudden dryness in my throat. "Professor, perhaps you require some... demonstration to solidify your understanding?"

Jemma's breath caught in her throat, her eyes widening. A flicker of something akin to fear danced in their depths, but it was quickly overshadowed by a spark of something else entirely—a thrilling mix of desire and apprehension.

Before she could object, I reached out, gently cupping her cheek with my hand. My thumb brushed against the soft skin just below her eye, sending shivers down her spine.

"Let's see what you’ve learned," I murmured, my voice barely above a whisper. "But remember, Professor," I added, my voice dropping even lower, "sometimes lessons come with a little... punishment." I teased, a wide grin forming across my face.

The playful teasing had morphed into something far more primal. The air burned with want, and the line between playful spanking and a heated encounter seemed to blur. Jemma's lips parted slightly, a small gasp escaping them. Her gaze locked with mine, a storm of emotions swirling within its depths.

In that charged silence, the promise of a unique and exhilarating exploration hung heavy in the air. Jemma, the brilliant student by day, was about to discover a whole new side to herself, and perhaps, to our relationship.

After a few more smacks, I picked her up and carried her with me to the bedroom. I closed the door behind us and wouldn’t have allowed her to leave—not that she ever asked to. We spent that night having the most animalistic, passionate sex we’d ever had.

And we completely forgot about the pasta.
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Chapter 2: Setting It Up
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The afternoon sun beat down on my back as I tossed a worn paperback novel onto the chaise lounge. A quick glance through the living room window confirmed my suspicions—Jemma was by the pool, a vision in a bright yellow bikini that left little to the imagination. Every sight I got of her always just did something to me. Words can’t describe how excited she made me.

Pushing open the sliding glass door, I stepped outside, the scent of chlorine and suntan lotion mingling in the air. Jemma was perched on the edge of the pool, her long legs dangling in the cool water. She looked up as I approached, a playful smile on her face.

"Hey there, stranger," she greeted, her voice laced with a hint of amusement. "Done pretending to be engrossed in Russian literature already?"

I chuckled, pulling up a chair beside her. "Something more captivating caught my eye."  My gaze lingered a little too long on the way the sunlight danced across the curves of her body.

A blush crept up her neck, but she met my gaze with a playful defiance. "Oh really? And what might that be?"

"The most captivating woman a guy could ask for," I teased, winking. "But seriously, that bikini is... something else."

Jemma laughed, a light, tinkling sound that sent shivers down my spine. "Thanks. I figured it was time to break out the big guns for my favourite pool boy," she winked back at me.

We spent the next hour chatting about her day, her next upcoming exam, and the usual mundane things couples talk about. But there was an undercurrent of something else simmering beneath the surface, a tension that boiled between us.

Jemma dipped a hand into the cool water, swirling it around before turning back to me. "You know," she began hesitantly, "that was really hot last night."

My pulse quickened. "Hot?" I echoed, feigning ignorance but feeling proud. "How so?"

Jemma's cheeks flushed a deeper shade of pink. "Well, you know..." she trailed off, biting her lip in a way that sent a familiar heat rising in my gut.

"Maybe a little too hot for just a spanking, wouldn't you say?" she finished in a husky whisper.

My breathing stopped altogether. This wasn't the playful banter we usually shared. I got the feeling she was hinting at something more.

The memory of the videos I'd seen on her laptop flashed across my mind, the explicit scenes that had left me both shocked and undeniably turned on. Could this be what’s on her mind?

"Actually," Jemma continued, her voice barely a whisper, "there were some things I saw in those videos. Things I wouldn't mind trying." A naughty smirk built across her face.

The words hung heavy in the air, a challenge and an invitation rolled into one. My mind raced, picturing possibilities that made my heart pound and my body tighten.

"You're serious?" I finally managed, my voice hoarse with a mixture of surprise, desire, and hesitation.

Jemma met my gaze, a determined glint in her eyes. "Very.  But..." she hesitated, a playful smile tugging at the corner of her lips, "Maybe Daddy needs a few... teaching assistants," she grinned more, keeping eye contact with me.

When I didn’t respond right away, just continuing to stare at her, she continued, “A couple of extra hands to ensure a well-rounded...  educational experience."

I felt my eyes go wide for a split second, and my cheeks must have blushed quite red.  This caused her to giggle, enjoying this, still building the desire inside her.

"Interesting," I nodded, unsure of what to do next, but leaning a little closer to her. "And who did my naughty little sub have in mind for these positions?"

Jemma followed my gaze, a knowing smile playing on her lips. The heat radiating from her body intensified, and I knew, with absolute certainty, that this afternoon was about to take a very interesting turn.

Jemma traced a playful pattern on the water with her finger, her gaze meeting mine for a fleeting moment before flickering towards the house. A mischievous glint sparkled in her eyes.

"Well," she began, her voice barely above a whisper, "there's Mark. You know, your friend with the killer smile and those broad shoulders that always seem to be straining against his shirts? I’ve always liked him."

It felt like a jolt from a stun gun shot through me. Mark. One of my closest friends, always up for a good time, and his easy confidence with women was something I'd always admired—a little too much sometimes, I'd have to admit.

Jemma's lips curved into a knowing smile. "And then there's Eric," she continued, her voice dropping to a husky purr. "The quiet one, with those piercing blue eyes and the way he always seems to be holding something back. Don't you think he'd be interesting to explore?"

Eric. Bookish and reserved, he was the complete opposite of Mark. But there was an undeniable intensity about him, a hidden fire she couldn't help but be intrigued by.

"And finally," Jemma finished, her voice a playful tease, "there's always Andy. The comedian of the group, always ready with a joke but with a surprisingly strong protective streak."

Andy, the life of the party, another one of my good friends. Always the one diffusing tension with a witty remark, but beneath the easy smile, I knew he was fiercely loyal to his friends. And maybe, just maybe, there was a different side to him waiting to be discovered.

My pulse hammered a frantic rhythm against my ribs. The idea of sharing Jemma with my friends—guys I knew and trusted, even admired—was both terrifying and exhilarating. It was uncharted territory, a forbidden thrill that sent a tingling sensation down my spine.

"So," Jemma pressed, her eyes sparkling with a mixture of desire and anticipation, "what do you say, sir? Up for a little group study session?"

Her voice dropped to a whisper, sending shivers down my spine. "We could... explore the possibilities together. Think of it as a real-life demonstration of what you saw in those videos."

The air crackled with unspoken desire. The image of Jemma, glistening and flushed in the hot tub, surrounded by my friends, was arousing and terrifying in equal measure. Could I handle sharing her? The possessiveness bubbled up within me, but Jemma swatted it away with a playful flick of her finger.

"Relax," she murmured, her touch sending a jolt through me. "They're your friends, remember? Trust me, they wouldn't mind helping out a friend in need." Her eyes twinkled with mischief, and a wicked grin spread across her face.

"So," she continued, her voice a seductive purr, "what do you say? Text them and see if they're free for a little pool party this afternoon? Just make sure they pack their swimsuits. The more the merrier, wouldn't you say?"

Jemma's words hung in the air, a challenge and an invitation rolled into one. My heart pounded in my chest, a mixture of fear and excitement coursing through me. This was uncharted territory, a forbidden fantasy about to become reality. A nervous laugh escaped my lips, but deep down, I knew I wouldn't back down. I didn’t want to disappoint her. The thought of exploring my desires with Jemma, and my friends by my side, was simply too intoxicating to resist.

Reaching for my phone, a mischievous grin mirrored Jemma's. "Alright, ma’am," I replied, my voice husky with anticipation. "Let's see if the boys are up for a... group study session by the pool."

I don’t think we’ve ever had a hotter exchange of glances in our lives.
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Chapter 3: The Boys Arrive
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The afternoon sun beat down mercilessly, shimmering off the pool's inviting surface. Jemma, a vision in a barely-there micro bikini that left nothing to the imagination, reclined on a pool lounger, a playful glint in her eyes. Every few seconds, she'd glance towards the fence, anticipation tightening the knot in my stomach.

My phone buzzed in my hand, shattering the silence. A quick glance at the screen confirmed my suspicions. Mark, ever the punctual one, was here with the others.

"They're here," I announced, a nervous tremor in my voice.

Jemma sat up, a slow smile spreading across her face. "Excellent," she purred, smoothing out the non-existent wrinkles on her bikini. "Let's give them a proper welcome."

I pushed open the back gate, stepping out into the warm afternoon air. There they were, the usual suspects—Mark, Eric, and Andy—all sprawled on the grass next to Mark's beat-up pickup truck. A cooler overflowing with beer sat in the shade, next to a grocery bag overflowing with snacks.

"Hey there, stranger!" Mark boomed, slapping me on the back with enough force to knock the wind out of me. "What's the occasion for the impromptu pool party?"

"Just thought it'd be nice to enjoy this beautiful weather," I replied, trying to sound casual. "Jemma's here too."

As if on cue, Jemma emerged from behind the sliding glass door, her smile widening at the sight of the guys. Their jaws collectively dropped, their gazes fixed on her impossibly tiny bikini.

"Jemma!" Mark finally stammered, his voice bordering on a squeak. "Looking... well, looking incredible!"

Jemma laughed, a light, tinkling sound that sent shivers down my spine. "Thanks, Mark.  You boys too, looking pool-ready."

Introductions were made, albeit a little awkwardly on the guys' part. Jemma's transformation from bookish girlfriend to poolside bombshell had clearly left them speechless.

"So," Andy finally chimed in, ever the social butterfly, "what's on tap for this shindig? Beers? Pool games? Maybe a little truth or dare?"

His eyes darted playfully between me and Jemma, a knowing glint in them. I felt a blush creep up my neck, but before I could respond, Jemma spoke up.

"Actually, Andy," she began, her voice a seductive purr, "I was thinking something a little more...  interactive." Her gaze flickered towards the hot tub, bubbling invitingly nearby.

The guys exchanged glances, a mixture of confusion and curiosity on their faces.  Jemma's smile turned mischievous.

"Why don't you boys go put on your swimsuits," she suggested, her voice dripping with innuendo. "The water's lovely, and the hot tub's even better with company."

A slow grin spread across Mark's face. "Swimsuits, you say?" he echoed, his tone sounding rather flirtatious.

Eric, ever the quiet observer, simply raised an eyebrow, but a flicker of interest danced in his usually reserved gaze.

Andy, the ever-present comedian, let out a low whistle. "Well, this pool party just got a whole lot more interesting," he declared, as a mischievous look spread across his handsome mug.

Without waiting for another word, the boys disappeared inside the house, each trying not to seem too excited, but secretly rushing to change in the bathroom. None of them wanted to wait to see what was coming next. Jemma walked back outside for some more sun, sitting in one of our pool chairs. She leaned back on the lounger, a triumphant and confident smirk playing on her lips.

"See," she purred, her voice laced with satisfaction, "they'll be putty in our hands in no time."

My pulse hammered a frantic rhythm against my ribs. The tension in the air grew, and I could feel a nervous excitement bubbling within me. This wasn't just a pool party anymore—it was the beginning of something altogether more thrilling, a forbidden exploration that could rewrite the boundaries of our friendship forever. As the boys reappeared, clad in swimsuits and eager smiles, I knew that this afternoon was about to take a very interesting turn.



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 4: The Hot Tub
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The midday sun beat down mercilessly, transforming the backyard into a shimmering oasis. Sweat beaded on Jemma's forehead as she led the guys, Mark, Eric, and Andy, across the scorching patio. “Come with me, boys,” she smiled, ensuring they were following her lead.

They trailed behind her, eyes glued to the hypnotic sway of her hips in her barely-there bikini. None of the four of us could resist checking out her cute little ass. The tiny triangles of fabric left little to the imagination, revealing a generous expanse of sun-kissed skin and leaving a curvy trail that disappeared into the tight band of her bottoms.

Jemma paused dramatically in front of the steaming hot tub, a triumphant smirk playing on her lips. She turned, her gaze sweeping over my three friends, each one a study in barely concealed desire. Mark's jaw hung slack, a bead of sweat trickling down his temple. Eric, usually stoic, seemed to have trouble focusing on anything but the way the sunlight glinted off the curve of her backside. Andy, the ever-present jester, even managed to stifle a suggestive whistle, his eyes wide with a mixture of amusement and arousal.

"Well, gentlemen," Jemma purred, her voice dripping with a seductive promise, "what do you say we turn up the heat a little?"

The tension in the air thickened further. It was becoming clear: This wasn’t a pool party. Not at all. It was an invitation to a world of forbidden pleasures. Mark cleared his throat, forcing himself to meet her gaze. "Hot tub sounds... perfect," he stammered, his voice rough with suppressed desire.

Without waiting for further confirmation, Jemma made her way up the steps, flaunting her flawless body in all its glory. Her skin, already kissed by the sun, seemed to shimmer with an otherworldly glow as she gracefully stepped into the bubbling water. Us collective gents were able to do little more than try to breathe, each of us trying not to ruin the fantasy unfolding before our eyes. We all watched the water swirl around her curves, accentuating every dip and swell.

Eric, ever the cautious one, was the first to break the spell. He stripped off his T-shirt, his gaze lingering on Jemma for a beat longer than necessary before joining her in the tub. A hint of a smile played on her lips as the water level rose, clinging suggestively to his defined chest.

Mark, fueled by a surge of bravado, followed suit, shedding his clothes in a flurry of nervous energy. He positioned himself next to Jemma, close enough to feel the heat radiating from her body. Their eyes met, a silent conversation passing between them, filled with unspoken desires and a simmering tension that hung heavy in the air.

Andy, ever the opportunist, took his sweet time, stripping down slowly, his gaze flitting between Jemma and the other guys with that same mischievous glint in his eyes. As he finally joined them, the hot tub overflowed slightly, sending a cascade of warm water onto the sizzling patio. A collective laugh erupted, breaking the charged silence and setting the stage for an afternoon of forbidden exploration.

The water, heated to a perfect temperature, enveloped them in a cocoon of warmth.  Jemma, the architect of this steamy rendezvous, leaned back with a satisfied sigh. Next, I entered the tub, behind all of my friends and Jemma. I sat beside her, put my arm around her, and gave her a peck on the cheek. She couldn’t help but smile at me.

We all sat around, not exactly knowing how these things usually start. Us guys sipped our beers, and my friends chatted briefly about something presumably unrelated. Almost as though they were avoiding the elephant in the room. Or rather, the hot tub. Through it all, Jemma was sitting there, looking confident as ever.

“So... you guys like my bikini, huh?” Jemma asked, smirking. She began gently shaking herself from side to side, to create a bit of a bounce in her breasts. None of us could look away.

“Yeah, definitely,” Mark smirked. Of course he’d be the first to pipe up. The other guys couldn’t help but agree.

“That top looks great on you,” Eric agreed. Jemma blushed a little, but thanked him.

Andy, the comedian of the group, was the one to take it to the next level. “It looks amazing, but I bet you’d look even better with it off,” he said, a confident smirk playing on his face.

That’s when Jemma looked at me, as if she’d heard exactly what she needed to. “You know what, that’s actually a great idea, guys! Here, why don’t you help me with it?” she said as she turned her back to me, so that I could help undo the strings.

I couldn’t believe it. My face felt hot from blushing. My cock was getting more and more erect. Could I actually do this?

Hesitantly, my fingers made their way up her back. I knew that this was where things were inevitably heading, but there’s a stark difference between fantasy and reality.

The guys couldn’t stop smiling, and I couldn’t bear to look at them. Everyone was waiting so eagerly, including Jemma. “That’s it, baby,” she encouraged me as she felt my fingers undoing the back of her tiny little bikini.

The next thing I knew, it fell into the water. I couldn’t see her front half, but Jemma was on full display for all my friends. Her perfect, pink little nipples, and perky B cup breasts—on the larger side of a B cup—were in plain view for them.

The guys looked happier than ever. Jemma pushed her shoulders back, her tits forward, and gave them a shake. “Well boys... whaddya think?” she grinned from ear-to-ear.

All of them, literally all of them, were smiling wide, and complimenting her breasts. “Very nice!” was one of Mark’s many compliments. His naughty smirk never left his face from that point.

Jemma had never looked happier in her entire life. She was loving every minute of this, and I knew it. It was clear she was living her fantasy.

I was thankful for the bubbling water in the tub, otherwise everybody would know how excited I was, too.

After a little bit more flirting and teasing, the guys were asking her “Why don’t you take a little more off?”, and I noticed a few winks in her direction. Jemma had other ideas.

“Well...” she started, “How about this? I’ll show you boys a little more, if you do something for me now. Why don’t you all start by taking your shorts off, and once you’ve done that, I’ll happily strip for you,” she grinned, hoping she’d get her way.

The guys looked around, smirking at each other. “Sure!” Mark said confidently, standing up first. Surprisingly Andy, the comedian of the group, was second to get up and go for it. Eric also stood, while I was almost too nervous for this. They began dropping their shorts, revealing themselves to Jemma, while she smiled and only blushed the slightest bit. She was clearly loving the buffet of cock that was presenting itself in front of her.

I took my shorts off while sitting, too nervous to stand. I wasn’t just worried about a size difference or anything—there’s nothing wrong with my cock. It’s above average, after all. But having all my friends seeing it hard felt weird to me. Besides, it didn’t help seeing that Mark and Eric had such large members.

“Very nice, boys,” Jemma complimented them. “And look, they’re all so hard!” she teased, wanting to take back some of the power in this situation. Eric and Andy blushed a lot, not exactly knowing what to do. Only Mark was steadfast in his confidence.

“I guess I’ll show you now,” she teased, standing slowly with her ass facing towards them.They all smiled and watched, while she made a whole show of it. She was slow, methodical, not caring about how bad they wanted to see her—she did it all on her terms.

She bent over a little as she pulled her tiny bikini bottoms off, which drove all of us guys crazy. Then, in a stunning move, she climbed slowly onto the seat she was facing, and then above it, onto the side of the hot tub. She turned around, faced my friends, sat down, and opened up her legs. She gave them a full view, with the widest grin imaginable on her face. She was proud.

“Like what you see?” she teased, as they all gazed upon her little pink pussy. This got them all to blush and nod, wanting her but not knowing how to handle this.

She sat there, smiling and enjoying the awkward silence. Mark stroked his cock a little bit, probably to keep it hard. She basked in the air of feeling like the most desirable person in the entire world.

Then, she finally asked, “So... who wants to have some fun first?”

Every single one of my friends volunteered themselves to be first.
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Chapter 5: It Begins
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The boys quickly invited Jemma closer for a better look at her. I thought she’d turn them down, seeing as she had control of the situation. Instead, she obliged.

She stood up—water falling off her body—and confidently strutted over to them. Before I knew it, they were touching her, running their fingers through her hair, and playing with her breasts.

She was completely focused on them in this moment. She began to take two of my friends into her hands and started stroking them. She smiled and allowed them to feel her up. As she continued stroking, she turned around and looked at me, checking in on me as she touched my friends.

“Mmmmm, you like that boys?” Her voice dripped with seduction. “Yeah,” was all that was heard back from them, and it was very quiet and tentative. As if nobody wanted to be awkward or ruin the fantasy.

Before long, they were practically begging her for blowjobs. She indulged them. Soon, she was on her knees, taking turns sucking Mark and Eric. My jaw dropped as I watched her do it, still seated behind her. Andy had to jerk himself off while he waited his turn.

She didn’t hesitate at all in sucking my friends. She didn’t put them deep or do anything over the top, but she switched back and forth in between them like she was an expert at this. She must have been watching way more of this kind of porn than I’d even thought.

The guys were encouraging her plenty, and she began to stroke and suck them at the same time, where she’d just been sucking off one at a time before. Eventually Andy made his way closer, practically begging to be touched. She obliged, stroking his cock, while making eye contact with him, and then sucking Mark off. Jemma was driving all of us insane.

I was unbelievably hard underneath the surface of the water. It was difficult to even know what to do with it, though. I knew she only had so much attention to give at any one time. I felt a bit like the runt of the litter as I watched the others having fun.

After another minute or so, she looked over at me. She continued to suck and please my friends for a little bit, but apparently, she wanted me to be involved. I was definitely happy about that.

“Here, follow me guys,” she said as she stood up, walked over towards me, smiled, and then dropped to her knees between my legs. Without doing anything else, she spent the next minute or so sucking me, making sure I was enjoying this. My dick was slippery with her spit and hard as ever. She knew I’d be ready to fuck her, and she could see how much I was enjoying the blowjob.

My friends were able to do nothing but watch as she blew me. Soon after, though, she wanted them to get involved. “Who’s next?” she teased with a naughty smirk. She climbed up beside me on the seats, kneeling in the water. She gave me a little kiss on the cheek, before going ass up, and face into my lap. She began blowing me while Mark got behind her.

He took a few moments to position himself. I still couldn’t believe what was going on. Jemma just kept blowing me, focusing on my cock as if nothing else was happening. But soon after, I could feel it. The slow, gentle thrusts inside her, pushing her body forward into mine. I even felt her moan “Mmmmmm!” on my cock.

From that point on, I knew it wouldn’t be stopping. Mark had the happiest smile on his face. It was hard to believe my friend’s hard dick was stretching my girlfriend out. The other guys eagerly watched, stroking themselves at the scene, trying to keep themselves hard for their turn.

She continued blowing me as best she could, which was a lot, to her credit. It was a bit of a weird angle, facing downward like that on the seats, trying to stay balanced, but also keeping her ass aimed towards Mark. The constant pressing at her rear from behind didn’t help with the balance either. But impressively, she only took a few short breaks for a breath.

Mark grabbed her hips and started nailing her harder. She really seemed to enjoy it. But she kept giving me my sloppy blowjob, which I was loving. So I was happy, but Andy and Eric were growing impatient, still waiting their turn.

Soon she stopped blowing me, and offered to take on one or two of the other boys. They were persistent, so while Mark and I didn’t want to stop, the other guys took over. Because of the water, they had to be in a similar position. It interfered too much if Jemma sat in the seat.

So this time, while Eric got behind her and Andy in front, I sat beside them, looking on. Mark wasn’t satisfied with this, though, and walked up closer to Jemma, with his cock hanging out. She was slightly more upright this time, perhaps due to the way Andy was sitting. She saw Mark’s cock hanging in front of her, and began to stroke him. He audibly called her a “Good girl.”

Jemma looked a little worried, almost as if this was too much for her, but she was still very into it. She did her best to please all the guys at the same time. There were just a lot of moving parts, and it was difficult to focus on so many things at once. I could tell from some of her facial expressions and attempts at moaning, that she was still enjoying it, though.

Andy pulled at her head, practically facefucking her. I stood up to get a better view. Whenever she opened her eyes up, I could see tears forming in the corner of her eyes. Her face was turning red, probably due to how much energy she was exerting and how difficult it was to breathe. They were using her thoroughly, akin to how a pack of starving animals would completely devour their prey.

After a few more minutes of that, the guys switched positions again. Mark came towards her face for a blowjob. They repositioned her, having her lay flat on her back on the hot tub seat. This only sort of worked. Mark helped hold her head up out of the water, pulling on her hair so she could suck him good. Now Andy was between her legs, and he wrapped her around him as he held her hips. Her ass and hips were still touching the water, but he was trying to keep her pussy out of it. He managed to make it work, and was driving his hard cock straight down into her, piledriver style.

Eric and I stood by; I moved closer, wanting to be touched. Eric stroked himself and began playing with her tits. She did her best to stroke him too, but with the weird angle and the pulling from the guys at both ends, it was almost impossible for her to look at us. I feel like it wasn’t her greatest-ever handjob, but she truly tried her best.

A little frustrated, all I could really do was stand there and occasionally reach in to play with her tits. Andy and Mark just kept fucking her. They got really into it.

The moans grew louder and got more intense. I was still stroking myself, as the scene was pretty damn hot. I was just hoping to rotate in soon. But that’s when I noticed how much my friends were getting into this. They were getting a LOT more vocal.

“Fuck yes baby!” Mark called out while she blew him. Andy teased, “Mmmm, you like that, don’t you?” But of course with her mouth full, she was unable to respond to either of them.

The moans and groans grew louder and louder. I was surprised at how loud they were being, as they were much more timid before, when this all started. They didn’t seem to care that a neighbour might hear them.

Soon after, while the fucking became more vigorous, Mark really began to moan and groan. Then, suddenly, he called out, “Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum!” Andy pounded faster and said “Me too!”

Eric began stroking himself very rapidly. I watched in astonishment as all the guys used her as roughly and quickly as they could. They didn’t ask for permission, they didn’t say a word otherwise to me or Jemma.

Jemma could only manage stifled screams. Her muffled moans and cries were quieted by Mark’s big cock, working its way into her throat. For a moment I wondered if she was suffering or enjoying it.

Then, all my questions were answered. “I’m cumming!” Mark called out as he pulled out of her mouth and shot it all over her face, with some landing in the tub, on the side of it, and in her hair. She looked astonished. Andy pulled out and began shooting it all over her belly. As his grip loosened, she sank a little more into the water. It still mostly stuck to her stomach as her torso was submerged. I could see the white gunk near her navel through the water.

Eric surprised us all, bringing himself to a quick orgasm and ejaculating all over her tits. His aim wasn’t perfect either. Some landed beside her, and some on her neck and stomach too. My jaw was completely agape, looking at all the loads being shot down onto her.

As I looked down at Jemma, wondering again if she was okay with this, she just smirked back up at everybody, some of the redness leaving her face now that she could breathe more easily. She looked so happy, so pleased. One might even call it a look of pride.

“Wow, boys!” was all she said, clearly pleased with the results. It didn’t seem anything in the world could wipe her smile off her face.
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Chapter 6: Heading Inside
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After the sex had finished, I wondered what was going to happen next. A few moments later, Jemma said she wanted to go inside to clean herself up. I decided to go with her.

Unexpectedly, all the guys followed us inside the house. They barely even took any time to dry off. I was a little annoyed, as they were making our floors wet and slippery. I also wanted to have some alone time to chat with Jemma. And shit, I wanted to finish, too.

The guys mainly hung out in the living room, while I followed her to the bathroom to check on her. Before I could even ask, she smiled, “So, what’d you think?” while she started to clean the cum off of herself.

“It was pretty fun, how about you? What did you think of it?” I asked. “It was amazing!” she eagerly replied, beaming from ear-to-ear. It seemed like she was over the moon with this whole thing.

We didn’t get much time at all to chat, as some of the guys called out to her.

“Hey sexyyyyyy..... When are you coming back?!?” Mark called out from the other room. I looked out of the bathroom and towards them for just a brief moment; they had the naughtiest smirks on their faces.

“Soon! I’ll be right there!” Jemma called out playfully, seemingly wanting to go right back. ‘Were we going to do this again?’ I wondered to myself.

I briefly tried to chat more with her about how this was going, what she was thinking, and when we’d send the boys home. She said “Just a sec!” and gleefully trotted out to the other room, still completely nude.

“Yessss? What’s up?” she asked my friends, standing naked and proud, right in front of them in our living room.

“Not much, we just wanted to see some more of you,” Mark teased playfully.

Jemma responded with “Ooooh! It’s almost like you think I’m cute or something!”

The guys let her know that they definitely did. They told her she was very sexy, and before long, they were all grabbing at her wrists, practically fighting over her.

They would take turns pulling her towards them, to feel her breasts, check her out more closely, or smack her ass. She giggled from how much she liked the attention, and how much she liked being passed around. I walked over towards them, a little jealous. I wanted more this time.

“Hey honey,” she smiled at me, giving me a kiss. I knew the guys were wanting more, too, especially from how handsy they were getting. I whispered to her “If we’re going to do this again, I want to fuck you this time.” Jemma nodded in agreement.

The next thing I knew, she was looking over towards the couch behind us. She seemed to be sizing it up. “So boys... do any of you want to have more fun?” she teased. They all nodded and said something along the lines of “Absolutely.”

With that, she walked me over to the couch. She began softly stroking me, even before sitting me down. I wasn’t quite hard enough yet, so she told them “Wait patiently,” not wanting them to try anything with her. She quickly blew me until I was hard enough to fuck.

It was so hot, her sucking me off like that. Staring up at me as if I were her world. Sucking and licking my tip, making eye contact, and focusing on me—and only me. I was enjoying every second of it.

I knew the other guys were jealous. And that was perfect. After all, it was their turn to be. I enjoyed the pleasure I was receiving, and doubly enjoyed making them wait for it.

That’s when she smiled up at me and stood back up. She straddled me, facing me at first, allowing me to play with her breasts. But she realized she’d probably have better luck with the guys from a different angle, so she turned around completely, facing away. Her ass pointed towards me, and with my hands holding her ass and hips, she slowly sat down on my cock. Slowly but surely, she began to fuck me.

It felt so good. Really good. That said, it was a little strange looking up and seeing my friends watching us fuck. Especially on the couch, as it wasn’t normally a spot we had a lot of sex anyway. But still, the sensations I was getting from being inside Jemma were making me forget all about how unusual this whole situation was.

While she rode me I had my hands on her hips. I was keeping her steady, lightly pulling her further onto my cock as she rode. She waved with both hands for the other guys to come nearer.

The guys happily obliged, all walking over towards Jemma and I. She sat, facing them, breasts bouncing while riding. It didn’t take long before she was taking turns stroking them.

I tried to just focus on myself going inside her. I wanted to make her take it. And take it hard. I wanted to remind her who her man was.

The guys were all so eager for her. Shoving their cocks forward, trying to be the next guy to get stroked. Obviously she didn’t have three hands, so they were taking turns.

Eric had an idea while the other guys were getting stroked. He walked around to the back of the couch, and being tall, was able to easily have his cock hang over the reverse of the couch over towards the seating side. Jemma had me slouch down more. This way, he could more easily have access. She began to suck his cock, not too far from me. I watched while she excitedly blew him, and while she stroked my other two friends’ cocks. It was truly an acrobatic position.

Boy, was it a hot scene. My mouth fell open just from how turned on I was. She didn’t stop fucking me the entire time. It was so easy to tell how badly she wanted this. She was completely occupied, between sucking Eric’s cock, fucking me, and stroking both Andy and Mark. I got the sense that Andy and Mark wished they’d had Eric’s idea first. They both wanted to take his place. They never did.

Jemma kept bouncing, fucking me and sucking all at once. I could feel something building inside of me. The pleasure was just so intense. I was breathing deeply, and sighing in pleasure from how skilled she was. Eric was thrilled with all the attention he was getting, too. The other guys were not getting quite as much pleasure—sometimes her hands would slip off, get a little tired, or she’d miss the perfect stroke due to the fact she was looking away from them in order to suck Eric.

Still, she didn’t complain once. I could hear her muffled moans as she groaned onto Eric’s cock. His jaw dropped, as it must have caused a pleasurable sensation for him. She looked up at him, making eye contact, and sucked his cock faster while fucking me as if she needed it.

It wasn’t long after that point that I knew what was going to happen. I’d been waiting so long. It was my turn to cum.

I made sure to wait, as I wanted to be sure. I wanted to fill her up, to show her how much I needed this, too. When I was finally sure I was going to cum, I gripped her sexy hips so tightly. “I’m cumming!” I moaned, fairly quietly. I didn’t want to take the other’s out of it.

Instead of pulling away, she fucked me harder. As fast and hard as she could. “Yes! Good girl!” I eagerly pulled at her hips. I knew what I was going to do next.

I started to cum. And hard, too. It began to shoot out of me like water out of a hose that had become unkinked. I began filling her. “Fuck yes baby!” I pulled her further onto my cock as she fucked me, filling her tight little pussy up with my seed. I didn’t let her hop off, either. But of course, she never tried to. I think she wanted to take all of me as much as I wanted her to take it.

She slowed down, and finished stroking the guys. She stopped sucking Eric, too. She was proud of herself. Hell, I was proud of her too. It felt so good as she ever so slightly adjusted, not rushing at all to pull off of me. My cum filled up her little pussy until the last second, when she finally pulled herself off of me.

Still, what I hadn’t accounted for was the fact that this round would end as soon as I was finished. I was a little surprised by that. But the guys felt the same way as I had before—very horny, and that they had unfinished business.

I wondered if Jemma would let them finish it.
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Chapter 7: The Bedroom
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As Jemma got up off of me, it was clear that the guys were still very much into her. They wanted more.

Could I really blame them? I was feeling exactly the same way just 20 minutes ago. Jemma was still into it, too. She was more than happy to oblige.

“Giving up so soon?” Mark teased as she stood up, standing closer to them. 

“No no, just taking a little breather. We can have more fun,” she said with a suggestive little smirk on her face.

“Glad to hear it,” he said. Andy looked very happy to hear this news, too. I couldn’t see Eric’s face yet, as he was still behind the couch and I was seated, facing the rest of the crew. He now made his way over to rejoin the group.

“Honey,” Jemma started as she turned to face me. She came over, kissed my cheek, and whispered, “Think you can go again?”

“I don’t know,” I whispered quietly. “I’m pretty spent at the moment. Maybe later?” I responded. She nodded, understandingly.

“Well how about this?” Jemma flirted, running her finger playfully along my chest. “What if we all head to the bedroom, and you film it for me?” She smiled perhaps her naughtiest smirk yet.

“Film? Are you sure?” I whispered.

“Oh, absolutely. I want to have a memory of it in case it’s the last time this ever happens,” she replied, still smiling her naughty smile.

Before I’d even responded yes, she turned back to the guys. “So, do you boys wanna join me in the bedroom?”

“Yes please!” was the most common response from the three of them. Excitedly, they all followed her swaying hips down the hall towards our room. And I followed behind the four of them.

As soon as I entered the room, Jemma handed me the high quality digital camera she used for her photography classes in school. “Try to get all of it,” she smiled at me, before encouraging the guys to touch her, and gently pulling them towards the bed.

Again, disbelief washed over me. Part of me was so confused, still a bit nervous about this in a way. We’d literally never done anything like this before today. But aside from the nervousness, something about it was so hot. I was feeling turned on, as though something were moving inside me. My cock was practically twitching from excitement, despite not being hard yet.

Jemma happily invited the guys towards her. Practically on top of her, in fact. Eric seemed a little hesitant at first about all four of them getting in the bed at once. But Jemma pulled at his hand, insistently. “Come here,” she ordered in a calming tone.

Naturally, he followed her to the bed. The guys were touching her all over. Running their fingers along her thighs, through her hair, massaging her breasts, her lower back, ass, and more. She was loving all the attention. Having six hands feeling her up simultaneously clearly felt good.

I had been so captivated by watching this that I’d forgotten to turn the camera on. That’s what I made sure to do next, as I knew if I fucked this up Jemma was going to be so pissed at me. Besides, maybe it’d be fun to watch this back later.

It was at this point some light kissing began. God was it ever hot. I’d never seen her kiss anybody before today. Other than myself, of course.

I wanted Jemma again, but all I could do was make sure that the camera was focused. I tried to keep all of them in the shot as best I could.

As she began to make out with Mark, and Andy after that, I began to realize how sexy I thought Jemma was. I knew I was lucky to be with her. I’d do practically anything to make her happy. I was going to be the best damn cameraman I could be.

It was then that she revealed her plan, “I want all of you to use me at once.” She smiled so giddily as she said this to my friends. The look of pride had returned to her face.

They were a bit confused as to how they were going to do this. But she laid on her side and started directing where each guy would go. She had Mark go towards her mouth, Eric in front of her by her pussy, and Andy behind her, near her ass.

We’d barely ever done anything like anal before. We’d only recently gotten her some buttplugs. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. My cheeks flushed so red.

“Make sure to put on some lube, boys,” she teased. She and I both knew she’d need it. It was close to me, so I decided to help squirt some of it into each of the guy’s hands. Once again, I was stunned by what was taking place in front of me. I placed the lube back on the dresser while they applied it on themselves.

“Ready?” she asked. The guys thought this was a question for them, but she looked up with a smile, making intense eye contact with me. I couldn’t believe what I was witnessing. My cock was getting harder and harder with each breath.

“Yes we are,” the guys said, a wanting tone in their voice. Before long, she could no longer speak. Mark was too busy filling her throat.

I could tell she was gagging from the noises she was making. I also could tell she didn’t mind—she was living for this. She sucked him like it was the last blowjob she’d ever give. Her head bobbed back and forth at a rapid pace. I couldn’t get a clear view of her face, but that was probably for the best considering this was all getting filmed.

“Fuck,” Eric groaned as his large, hard member entered her tight little pussy. He held one of her legs up and thrusted down into her, as if he were completely in control. Of course, none of them really were. Jemma was the one orchestrating this, all from below. In a way, she was just pretending to submit.

Andy had some trouble at first; it was difficult to fit inside her ass. This made sense, as we hadn’t played with it at all today and she could probably use a warm up. I wondered if she’d selected him to fuck her ass just because he was the smallest. He was by no means tiny, he just had a more average-sized cock. That’d probably be more comfortable for this, anyway, considering it was a first-time experience. She’d never been used like this before.

He fit inside gradually and slowly thrusted, making sure she was comfortable. All the sensations almost seemed overwhelming to her. I stepped back, ensuring all the guys were caught on tape plowing Jemma. Occasionally, one of them would smile at the camera. Mark seemed the most confident about things. ‘Just like normal,’ I thought to myself.

I watched them rail her. They used her like a little fuck-doll. There was nothing she could do. She had to take each of them, however they gave it. Mark held her hair. Eric held one of her legs up. And Andy was getting deeper in her tight little ass. If she moved away too quickly, she could really hurt herself.

Instead, she took it like a champ. This was her showing off to me, and to her future self, too. She knew she’d be watching this back on camera later. She wanted to make absolutely sure it was a hot scene. And holy fuck, was it ever.

Occasionally one of them would slip out of her, but they’d go right back to banging her hard. This served as a reminder of how big Eric and Mark were, as I captured them fully erect on camera. Mostly it was Andy and Eric who slipped out. But Mark slipped out of her mouth once, before deciding to playfully cockslap Jemma’s face. He smirked, grinning from ear to ear as he slapped her around with it.

Jemma didn’t mind the cockslapping, but she was having none of it. She knew what she wanted. “Come on, fuck me!” she yelled. She encouraged all the guys to fuck her harder. Even though Mark kind of wanted to switch positions, he obeyed. He went right back to stuffing her face. I could hear her choking on it. The tears in her eyes began welling up again. He didn’t stop. After all, she’d asked for this.

It was an impressive feat, pleasing and fucking them all at the same time. She really allowed them to use her for their pleasure, as pleasing her partner—or partners—was one of her many kinks. She wanted to see how much she could take. That’s why she’d begged so much for this pounding. She loved hearing them growl louder and louder. She could feel that they were going to make her cum.

All of them kept going. They didn’t know how good she felt, and there was no way for her to express it other than moaning onto Mark’s cock. She did that repeatedly. She grew louder and louder. The guys working on her lower body were pounding faster and faster, as hard as they could.

Jemma tried to scream, but couldn’t. They could tell she was loving it. They figured if they kept fucking her hard, they might make her cum. And they were close, too, even without knowing it. So they kept drilling her like she was their property, like they could absolutely wreck her and it’d be okay. That’s exactly what she craved.

“Mmmm! MmmMMmmm! MMMMMMMM!!! MMMMMMMMMMMMM!!!!” she groaned, unable to do anything else. Mark added both hands to her throat while he facefucked her, and the guys watched, while they continued thrusting, as she began to cum. She couldn’t stop them. She was almost completely overwhelmed by all the sensations, and if she could have spoken, she may have asked them to stop or slow down. But they didn’t, as she couldn’t communicate at all.

The sights and sounds of this made the guys start to finish too. Each of them announced, in their own way, that they’d be cumming too. “I’m cumming!” Eric started. Andy announced it next, but I think Mark may have actually started to fill her mouth first. “Fuck yeah, baby!” Mark screamed out, his cock eventually leaving her mouth and spraying the rest of it on her face.

She allowed them to use her until they each spilled as much as they could. There she was, on film, in our bed, surrounded by, and covered in, the cum from all of my closest friends. She gasped for breath, as it was almost too much for her. She had been on the verge of passing out due to how difficult it’d been to breathe, and how much energy she’d spent from taking the poundings.

The guys all looked very pleased, and one by one, made their way to the washrooms to clean themselves up.

Eventually, she spoke. “Wow... that was literally the best thing ever,” she gasped, still struggling to catch her breath.

My friends couldn’t help but smirk at me.
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Chapter 8: Alone at Last
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The last rumble of the departing truck faded into the night, leaving behind a peaceful quiet that settled over the neighbourhood like a sigh. Jemma leaned back in the lounge chair, a contented smile gracing her lips. The fading light cast long shadows across the pool deck, highlighting the satisfied flush on her cheeks and the sparkle of mischief in her eyes.

"Well," she purred, her voice husky with exhaustion and something else entirely, "that was... eventful."

I chuckled, agreeing and leaning back in my own chair with a weary sigh. My body ached in places I didn't know existed, a testament to the marathon session we'd just endured. It had been exhilarating, pushing boundaries and exploring desires I never knew I possessed. But it had also been intense, a test of stamina that left me pleasantly drained.

Her voice still trembling slightly, and the happenings of the evening still on her mind, she simply said, reminiscing, "Wow, that was incredible."

I slumped back in my own chair, muscles protesting with every movement. The experience had been electrifying, a whirlwind of new sensations and forbidden pleasures. But it had also been overwhelming, a physical and emotional marathon that left me feeling spent.

Jemma's gaze drifted over me, a slow smile creeping across her face. "You too, huh?" she chuckled, her voice laced with a hint of relief.

"Yeah," I managed, forcing a grin. "Definitely... memorable."

Jemma reached out, her fingers trailing a teasing line down my arm. The touch sent whatever remaining energy I had through me; a stark reminder of the raw intimacy we'd explored just moments ago.

"We did well," she whispered, a touch of wonder colouring her voice. "For... for beginners, I mean."

A blush heated my cheeks. "Yeah," I agreed, "beginners." The word hung heavy in the air, a shared secret between us.

Jemma leaned in closer, her voice dropping to a husky murmur. "It wasn't like anything I'd ever experienced before," she admitted, her eyes locking onto mine. “How about you?” she asked me, seeming genuinely curious.

The question hung in the air, laced with an unspoken vulnerability. I met her gaze, a kaleidoscope of emotions swirling within me—surprise, arousal, and a strange sense of connection.

"Yeah," I replied, my voice raspy. "Unlike anything ever before." My mind replayed the events of the day, the tangled limbs, the shared gasps of pleasure, and a flicker of desire rekindled in my gut.

"So," she continued, her breath warm against my ear, "what do you say? Another...  group study session sometime soon?"

The question was provocative, playful even, but beneath the surface there was a hint of genuine curiosity. I looked into her eyes, searching for a deeper meaning.

This was uncharted territory, a shared experience that had irrevocably changed the dynamic between us. And as I met Jemma's gaze, a slow smile spread across my face.

"Maybe," I replied, my voice quiet, but revealing some anticipation. "But next time," I added, a mischievous glint in my eye, "maybe the boss gets to choose the assistants."

Jemma's throaty laugh filled the night air, a sound both alluring and intoxicating. "Now that's a challenge I can get behind," she purred, her eyes sparkling with a mix of excitement and apprehension.

We sat in comfortable silence for a while longer, the weight of the evening settling around us. Despite the physical exhaustion, there was an undeniable electric current thrumming between us, a shared secret that bound us closer than ever before.

As the stars emerged in the velvet night sky, I knew one thing for certain—this was just the beginning. Our exploration of desire had only just begun, and the possibilities, both thrilling and terrifying, stretched out before us like an uncharted map. And with Jemma by my side, I was eager to see where this wild ride would take us.

––––––––
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If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review! It really helps small artists and creators like me better understand my customers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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