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HAREM RING 4:

ELLIE'S SURPRISE

Angela's tongue danced up my shaft as I watched the fun across the room. Jenna still had a dominant streak in her, Kelsey being the usual target. Every time it happened Kelsey would come running to me, whimpering about the abuse and how it turned her on even more. The orgasms I could pull out of her afterward were insane.

Jenna was giving Kelsey the muff dive of her life, making her struggle against the cotton rope restraining her hands above her head. Spending a few bucks and putting those steel screw eyes on some of the open rafters had already given me hours of entertainment like this.

I realized Angela was missing it. I whispered, “You gotta watch this shit. Kelsey's gonna blow her lid in a second. Hard.”

The skin on my cock felt like ice as soon as it was free of her mouth. We weren't always making one another have orgasm after orgasm, but somewhere in the teens was an average count for a day. I usually had three good ones in me after work, but Sundays were my day to go all-out with everyone home.

Angela cuddled up along side me and ran her hand over my chest. She giggled and ducked her head onto my shoulder. “What are we gonna do with those two?”

“Get ourselves off in a few minutes. What else?”

I looked at Angela and saw the warm smile on her face. Her bare foot ran up my shin as her hand drifted back down between my legs. “We should go do something later.” She fished my dick out of my boxers. “All of us. It'll be fun.”

“Like what?” I wasn't against it.

“There's a new restaurant in town. That's a good start.”

“And we figure out what everyone wants to do after that?”

“Whatever works.”

I tucked her closer as Kelsey shook in Jenna's mouth. I never felt any need to control the three of them in any way now that we were all here. Hell, Jenna had even dropped her antidepressants and seemed happier than all of us.

Everything felt perfect, including the handjob Angela was so gently giving. I didn't see us changing a thing. At least, not until that night.


It felt like a war over seating every time we all ate somewhere. Kelsey had won this round, beating Jenna and Angela to the other half of the booth I sat in. I wasn't complaining. She usually didn't win out much between the other two, being the least aggressive. We had room for three on each side, but as close as she had tucked herself to me, we could have fit in a single chair.

I was more than happy to feel her up through her miniskirt. It was about that time of day for her third orgasm anyway. Trying to finish her off without causing a scene in public was always a fun game.

Kelsey was barely holding her voice back when Angela noticed something across the aisle. I saw her look over and point for Jenna. She looked at me and asked, “Adam, you think that girl is crying?”

It stopped me in my tracks. I'd been dead to the world, focused on the wet pussy I was knuckle deep inside with three fingers. “Say that again?”

“The girl at the table over there, she looked at her phone and dropped her head. I want to talk to her and see what's wrong.” Angela had really changed since she took Kelsey under her emotional wing.

I was proud of how much nicer of a girl she'd become, but I wasn't at the point of helping random strangers out without my own motives yet. “Are you sure? She might just be tired.” I was determined to finish off Kelsey before the food got there. It's hard to finger a pussy and cut a steak at the same time, you see.

Angela got up and disappeared behind me. Jenna watched on as Kelsey and I resumed our course of impromptu fingerbanging. She was so wet and so close.

That's when Jenna's face changed. I saw her eyebrow shoot up and the corner of her mouth drop as she looked to my right. She didn't bother looking my way before saying, “Oh no,” and darting out from the table.

Kelsey was ready to pop at any second, but I couldn't ignore what had to be a scene going on behind me. “God dammit.” I pulled my wet fingers back to myself and looked back. I saw Kelsey's look of utter disappointment as looked past her to check everything out.

Angela was already seated next to another blonde who was sobbing into her shoulder. Jenna sat across the table from them and took the girl's hand between her own. Kelsey finally stopped her pouting to see what I was staring at.

I was about to tell Kelsey to get up so we could head over there ourselves. Jenna pointed at our booth and stood. That's when Angela got up with her new friend in tow.

Kelsey looked back toward me. “Are they doing what I think they're doing?”

“Maybe. Is that a problem?”

She turned and watched them coming our way. “No,” she whipped her head back to me, “but you owe me later.” I had no complaints. There were worse problems than a bald-pussied, pout-lipped brunette hounding you because she's owed a good fuck.

Angela and Jenna tucked their new friend between them in the booth. She was still in tears and staring at that phone. Angela asked, “And when was the wedding date?”

I knew that word 'was' had some meaning. The new girl didn't bother looking up. “Two months from now.” She absolutely broke down, with Jenna and Angela practically squeezing her to death in consolation.

Kelsey looked at me with understanding written all over her. It wasn't that different from her own situation before we met. She looked at the blonde and asked, “Why don't you eat here with us? Our treat.”

I figured I was paying for everyone, but under the circumstances, I couldn't bring myself to object. I was already feeling sorry for the girl myself. There was only one other way I could help. “What's your name?”

That damn ring heated up. What are you doing? Think about this.

She looked up at me, an emotional disaster in the flesh. Cute as can be and pulling on everyone's heartstrings. “Ellie.” She barely finished before breaking into a fresh round of tears.

“Ellie, look at me.” No response other than a sobbing fit. I ignored the ring's complaints in my head and gave my voice some force. “Hey, up here.”

Angela and Jenna looked at me like I had just stood up and shat on the table. Kelsey stuck an elbow in my ribs as I caught her giving me the most what-the-hell-is-wrong-with-you possible out of the corner of my eye. But I couldn't just leave Ellie bawling.

She looked up through bloodshot, watery eyes. I had to fake a smile with the ring roasting my finger. “Forget about everything and have a good time with us. Let it go.”

Ellie's face changed instantly. I unfolded the napkin around my silverware and passed it to her. Wiping the river of mascara off her cheeks, she bucked up and said, “Thank you.”

Angela cocked her head and stared at me. I panicked at the thought of her figuring out how I got her in the first place. Playing it cool, I stared back and asked, “What?”

She shook her head. I couldn't tell if it was relief or disbelief. She turned her attention to Ellie and said, “I'll tell the waitress you're with us when she comes by.”

Ellie was almost back to normal. Kelsey put her hand on my thigh and looked across the table at everyone else. Her hand ran higher up my leg as she said, “So tell us about yourself. We're all friends here.”

I felt the ring pulse with new energy. Somehow I felt worry coming from it. There's no lesson she can teach you. If you're too generous, you'll give away everything in time.

But did it really matter? I never knew my uncle as a selfish man. Sometimes, you just have to take your own path. I knew he'd have done the same.


We were all back at the house, including Ellie. She'd had enough drinks with us that I couldn't have let her drive herself home. I honestly had no intention of bringing her into our little family, but the idea had crossed my mind.

Angela, however, had her own ideas. As I was drying off from my shower that night she stopped me on my way to the dresser. “Ellie's had a rough time with that shitty fiance of hers. How did you put her in such a good mood that fast?”

Tread carefully. The only answer in my head was the honest one. Letting that slip would bring the whole life I'd built for all of us crashing down.

“Well?”

I opened the drawer for my boxers, not willing to look Angela in the face. “I think having people to listen was all she needed. She said it was rocky for a while, so Ellie might have seen this coming.”

“But she was hysterical.”

The towel fell from around my waist and I put my underwear on. “Did leaving Stuart like you did bother you? Sometimes a change is exactly what a person wants, even if they don't realize it.”

I looked at Angela and saw her smile a bit. “Do you think she'd be happy here with us?”

“How many people do you think we can fit in this house? We already don't have a bedroom for everyone.”

“What's your point?” Angela stood behind me as I pulled a shirt out. Her fingers rested on my back, her cheek resting against the nape of my neck. “One of us sleeps with you every night, and the other two share one bed. You know that.”

“You really think it's a good idea, don't you?” I was starting to feel like a cat hoarder. Except, you know, it was that other kind of pussy.

Angela pulled away and said, “Let's all meet in the living room and talk about it. Kelsey and Jenna were the ones who came up with the idea.”

That was the problem with being able to control people and having a sense of ethics at the same time. Democracy overrules what you want. I pulled the shirt on and gave in. “Fine. Round everyone up. We'll leave it up to Ellie.”


I'd pulled the loveseat from across the room. I sat next to Ellie, the other three facing us on the couch across the coffee table. I felt like the two of us were on the spot, not exactly on board with what Angela, Kelsey, and Jenna all wanted. I was just glad I'd bothered putting on pants for the meeting.

Kelsey opened up first. “Ellie, do you live with Todd right now?”

I knew she was nervous. Hell, I was uneasy. It felt like a damn board meeting. “We were supposed to move in together in a few weeks. My landlord already found someone else to rent my apartment, so I don't really have a place to go after that.”

Jenna's eyes got that dominant sparkle. “Then it's settled. You'll move in with us. There's a free bedroom.” I really should have ordered her not to use that influence anymore.

I watched Ellie's posture lift up. You're not in control right now. This is dangerous. She grinned at Jenna and tucked her hands between her thighs.

Our bossy redhead wasn't finished yet. “Sleep here tonight, and we'll all help you move your stuff tomorrow. Adam can do most of the work for us.” I'd figured out how to avoid getting under her control with concentration, but I couldn't back out when I was pigeonholed like that.

Ellie looked at me and said, “If it's alright with everyone. I don't want to intrude.”

Angela clapped her hands together and said, “Intrude hell. There's room enough and all of us get along with you.”

While I liked the idea of another hottie prancing about the place, I wasn't sold on having five of us under the same roof. But even when you're in control, sometimes diplomacy can't be avoided. I cleared my throat and got all eyes on me. “We'll let her decide on her own. It's not up to us.”

Jenna pouted. I knew exactly what she was about to do. “Ellie, we do things a bit differently here.” She got up and walked around the table. It was that same sexy walk she made when she was about to make a demand. “Relax. We're gonna make you the center of attention tonight.”

Stop her. I didn't want to. Hell, it wouldn't have felt right to step in. And I had my own reason for being okay with Ellie joining us.

Jenna straddled Ellie's thighs as she took a seat in her lap. Her ass hung out in those tight jeans, the whale-tail of her thong sticking out from under that tank top. I wanted to grab at it, but I kept to myself. I wanted to see her in action.

“Just relax, and welcome to the family.” Jenna eased her lips into Ellie's. I felt my dick swell against my pants immediately.

Ellie closed her eyes as Jenna darted hers toward me. She gave me that come-hither finger and closed her lids. I glanced at Angela and Kelsey, already rubbing on each others' thighs and leaning closer together.

I wasn't staying out of the action. I got up and walked to the other side of the loveseat. Reaching down for the hem of Ellie's shirt, I lifted it up as Jenna broke away for the removal. She tore away her own top and leaned back in, the black bra and red smashing together into a four leaf clover of cleavage. Lucky me.

Jenna got to work on Ellie's jeans, popping the button and working the zipper down like it was an emergency. She undid her own panty restraints and stood up. The denim slid down her legs in a fluid motion before she grabbed Ellie's feet.

The flats went in opposite directions as Jenna grabbed the cuff of her pants. One hard tug had them around Ellie's knees. The next sent them flying onto the coffee table. I pulled the straps of her bra off of her shoulders as Ellie looked up at me.

“You'd be the first guy I've been with other than Todd.” I wondered if that meant she lacked much experience. Either way, we'd teach her well.

Kelsey and Angela were all over each other. I was more than happy to leave them be for the time, focusing instead of getting our new friend acquainted with the way things worked in this house. Jenna took her seat on top of Ellie's thighs again.

“Adam, should I pull out all the stops for her?”

Claim her as yours before Jenna can. I weighed my options. Inspiration has a funny way of popping up when you give yourself a second to think.

“Let's all focus our attention on her tonight. Give her a welcoming party.”

Angela and Kelsey got up. Jenna necked Ellie a bit and then joined them on her feet. She pulled our new friend up with her. It was like a damn Victoria's Secret catalog come to life in my living room.

I went back around the loveseat. Jenna grabbed Ellie's hands and pulled her up to join us. She had curves meant for a black diamond ski slope, just like Angela. That bit of shyness made her that much more of a prize.

Jenna coaxed Ellie onto the table and forced her shoulders back. The bra straps hanging around her upper arms tempted Kelsey as she pulled them down further and reached around our guest's back. Angela freed her breast by lifting the cups and pulling the whole thing away. They were nothing short of breathtaking nipples atop hills of porcelain.

Kelsey moved in first, crouching and rubbing her hands all over those wonderful tits. I wondered who'd end up having the largest pair. No matter who won, I loved all four pairs. Even Jenna's perks went beyond just perkiness.

Angela joined me in getting down between Ellie's legs. Jenna put her head above Ellie's from behind, getting back to that sexy mouth massage. Angela and I both grabbed one side of her waistband and pulled. The skin just above Ellie's pussy was flawless, as if hair didn't even grow there.

Just a little farther and the grand prize was in view. One perfect fold of pink between her thighs greeted us like a message from on high. We chucked the panties away and I stood mesmerized. Ellie was an absolute looker in her own right, just like the other three.

When a man has a blonde, a brunette, and a redhead all at his beck and call, he can't complain. When two blondes are in the mix, who the fuck is he to argue against good fortune? The ring had no problems doing that, however.

Don't get in over your head. You've been warned.

I wasn't about to let Buzzkill the Fashion Accessory get in my way. I grabbed hold of Ellie's ankles and looked at Angela. “You should get first dibs, Angel.” Ellie was her pet more than Jenna's. Kelsey had already let herself get on the redhead's leash. And I really wanted to see two blondes go at each other outside of the internet.

Angela eased her head between Ellie's thighs. It was like watching Barbie have her way with a China doll. Not to mention Barbie's friends joining in for the fun.

I snuck away and made a run for the camera I had bought. If this arrangement wasn't going to last forever, I at least wanted proof that all of this had happened. I had every intention of showing everything to and son or grandson I might have in the future, especially whichever one would inherit this ring. You know, to give the kid something to shoot for in life.

Hitting record and setting it on the end table, I turned the foursome back into a five-way. Ellie was already moaning as I made a round undoing Kelsey and Angela's bras. I made another pass, dropping all three remaining pairs of panties and dropped my own clothing. Making a thumbs up at the camera, I turned my attention back on Ellie.

I took a seat on the couch behind Kelsey. Her pussy was already shining with expectation. I drove in a middle finger and took a cheek in hand. She groaned into Ellie's breasts as I added another finger and pushed them in to the knuckles.

She lowered herself closer. I knew exactly what she wanted, and I was in no position to refuse. I pulled my hand away and guided her down. My shaft slipped right between her walls.

Jenna stood up and crouched her pussy right over Ellie's face. I could tell she was new to the oral game with another woman. Jenna didn't care, grinding herself harder against Ellie's mouth and pushing her head harder into it from behind.

Angela was taking care of her own pleasure with one hand going down between her legs. Within seconds, not a single one of us was silent. The pure chaos of five voices expressing their satisfaction at once had a certain magic to it. Like a letter to Penthouse come to life.

Ellie's whimperings soon turned to all-out gasps against Jenna's slit. I was more than a little jealous, loving the taste of that pussy like I loved a good beer. Angela was giving her the best kind of hell.

The pitch of everyone else's moans kicked up a notch. Kelsey was close to her habitually easy climax when I felt her fingertips against my shaft. I knew she had that hood pinched between them and it was only a matter of seconds rather than minutes.

Everyone seemed to feed off one another's blissful reaction. Kelsey would moan harder, driving Angela harder against herself and Ellie. Jenna picked up on it as well, grooving herself over her new friend's lips as she split her hands between Ellie and Kelsey's tits.

It all erupted into a chorus of groans and giggles. Kelsey rode my cock even harder, steadying her free hand on my leg for more force. I planted my hands on each side of her ass to give her that extra little bit of motion.

That's when it all went to wonderful hell. Jenna broke first, screaming, “God!” and jerking her head forward. Her entire body shuddered at once as Ellie kept going. Jenna was holding on for dear life, our guest not understanding the concept of easing up when your partner starts to come.

Kelsey's interior squeezed around me as her tension let go as well. She crashed back, my face buried in her hair as she arched herself. I moved my hips the best I could, feeling myself slide up and down inside her as she rode out her usual set of mighty tremors.

Next came Angela, screaming into Ellie's snatch. Ellie herself lit off like a string of firecrackers. Jenna continued to whimper and shake against' Ellie's face. Angela's knees trembled beneath her as she kept forcing both Ellie's climax and her own even higher.

Kelsey twitched on top of me. I pulled out and slid from beneath her. She crashed into the couch, still rubbing her clit and doing her best to look like she was having a seizure.

I stepped behind Angela and ran a finger along her throbbing pussy. She pulled her mouth away from Ellie and screamed as my finger dipped inside. I smacked her fine ass and said, “I haven't got to play with her yet.”

My dick was still dripping wet when Angela moved aside. I bent my knees and pulled the back of Ellie's onto my shoulders. Her calves slid down my chest as I lowered her to the right position. Jenna had collapsed sideways into the couch alongside Kelsey.

It was my turn. Ellie looked at me, her blue eyes nervous like she was a virgin prom date in the backseat of a Ford. She took her breath as I passed my cock along her folds.

Angela got down on her knees beside Ellie. “It's alright. Paul makes us all happy.”

I took it as a point of pride, and I was willing to share a bit of myself with one more by that point. In fact, I wanted to give her my all, if only for the night. I teased her entrance with my tip, parting those pink petals and feeling that wetness coming from inside.

Ellie gripped the sides of the table. Angela started kissing her. Gradually, her fingers loosened and drifted up around Angela's neck. I took my time, watching Kelsey and Jenna snuggling with with each other's hand between their legs.

I gave myself a quick spit polish and wrapped my arms around Ellie's thighs. Her entrance didn't want to give way. I pushed with a little more pressure and burst through. I could tell Todd had been neglecting her. His loss.

Ellie gasped as I pushed further inside. I hadn't felt a pussy like that since high school ten years earlier. Every fraction of an inch felt tighter and tighter until I was halfway in.

I pulled out a bit and gave her a moment. Angela kept her distracted from anything that might resemble pain. Moving myself back in, I felt her walls relax, inviting me all the way until I had planted myself to the hilt.

Her legs dropped around me as I let go of them. I propped myself with my hands to her sides. That's when Jenna and Kelsey got up, grabbing Ellie's legs and holding them up for me.

Angela broke her mouth away and pulled Ellie's arms back. If she had wanted me to stop, it would have been far too late for her to do anything about it. I sank in harder than before. Ellie moaned with acceptance, loving the attention of four people seeing to her pleasure again.

When I felt like she was ready, I gave Ellie the kind of hell saved for makeup sex. Her flesh strained at the constant stretch, her voice filling the gigantic room like a wall of speakers. My only regret was not having her call Todd like when Angela and I tortured Stuart. But I knew I could always send him the video I was recording.

Her hands grasped around the back of my ribcage. As her nails sank in, I knew she was arriving to Kingdom Come once more. Jenna and Kelsey spread her legs wide. When she had mentioned gymnastics practice from earlier in life, I knew Ellie had potential.

Pushing myself to the limits of endurance, I kept going at it until her entire body tightened up. When my lungs weren't able to keep up anymore, I pulled out and half collapsed and half lowered my face between her thighs.

The dance of my tongue was enough to have Ellie squealing like Kelsey always did. I backed away as soon as her entire body shivered. The other three let go of her limbs at once, leaving Ellie a rumbling knot of a woman.

I regathered my strength as Ellie finished her shaking fit. Asking Jenna to throw a little domination into the mix crossed my mind, but it seemed a little much. Ellie turned out to be such an innocent little thing, and it wasn't the time to completely strip it away.

It was time to put Jenna in her place anyway. I watched her run to the bedroom where she kept all of those fun toys she had. “Kelsey, Angel, when she comes back, I want you two to give Jenna a taste of her own kind of fun.”

Kelsey looked at me funny. “We don't know how to knot someone up like that.”

“There's two of you and one of her.” They both had several inches on Jenna, who barely reached five feet in heels.

Angela grinned and nodded her head. She never said a word as she turned and walked toward the room Jenna had disappeared into. Kelsey was right behind her.

Ellie had regained her senses. “Adam, what's that all about?”

“Jenna likes to get too big for her tiny britches. It's good to keep her in check every now and then.”

She was sorely confused as she sat up. “What do you mean by that?”

“Just come over her with me and watch.” I lied down on the couch and pulled Ellie on top of me. To my surprise, she grabbed my shaft and stuffed it back inside as she came down.

I heard the commotion not long after. Ellie's eyes grew as I heard Jenna scream. She kept riding me like a champ as she asked, “Is she gonna be alright?”

Jenna cussed and yelled as the sound of the struggle drew closer. “She was about to do the same thing to you.”

Ellie took a slow draw down my length and put a finger on my lip. “You didn't let that happen.” She smiled and cradled my head, her face inches from my own. “Todd never looked after me like that.”

“He's a damn idiot.” I groaned as Ellie showed me what she was hiding. The swish of her hips was the perfect marriage of grace and force.

“There's something I was going to let him do for the first time tonight.”

“What's that?”

Ellie smiled and pecked me on the lips. She drew back and gave me another amazing drop. “It's something he begged for.”

I was thinking anal. Not my thing, but I was up for it if that's what she wanted. “I'm listening.”

God the way she moved herself as she giggled. Ellie bit her lower lip and said, “I was going to let him come inside me.”

I said be careful. The upcoming marriage set alarm bells off in my head. Ellie didn't seem crazy enough to pull something like that out of revenge, but I didn't want to take chances. Dumbfounded, I couldn't say a word.

“And you know what's worse than that?”

I still couldn't respond. Ellie bent down even more, putting those poem-worthy breasts against my chest. I struggled to keep from busting my nut then and there, wanting to, but scared shitless of what the consequences might be. I looked to see if Angela and Kelsey had done with Jenna. Apparently, they had squirreled her off to some other room.

Ellie stared down at me and asked, “Aren't you glad you get to be first?” She planted her lips against mine and slipped her tongue past my teeth. I reciprocated and pulled her tight.

Find out, you fool. For the first time that night, I felt like the ring might have had a point. As close as Ellie was to my ideal woman to have a child with, I wasn't anywhere near ready for that kind of commitment.

Her pussy had its own say, lulling me out of worry with a feeling that would make the dead come. I struggled against my body's desire to just let go. I gathered my senses enough to ask, “Is it safe?”

Ellie turned out to be not quite as naive and pure as I thought. “So what if it's not? You know you want to anyway.”

She rocked herself back and forth, leaning back and planting her hands against my chest. Even with all that control I had over people, it felt like Ellie had a way of making my will melt like ice in a fire. She moved her hands back to my stomach and wiggled herself, tossing her hair back as that fine little pussy showed my cock the wonders of pink, ready womanhood.

I felt my eyes start rolling back in my head. I knew better, but I wasn't able to fight my own body. It wanted it more than common sense could argue against. The smooth wetness inside Ellie coaxed every breath out of me like electric silk on my skin.

My better sense gave in to what I truly wanted. I put my hands on Ellie's waist, encouraging to go even harder. I felt her one hand drop on my chest, the other on my thigh as she twerked herself harder than Miley Cyrus against me.

Ellie started screaming as I felt the home stretch drawing close. I felt her toes curl against my leg as I opened my eyes. Those cherry lips were wide open, the sound of her voice bouncing from the open ceiling and piercing the air like a set of bad brakes.

Sanity was slipping away and I knew it. But god it was too good to let go. Every tiny detail of her pussy's interior stroked against my cock. Ellie was just what I wanted in that moment, and I knew that fear in the back of my head was her exact desire.

She squealed and dropped forward. The little beast of a woman was riding me hard, knocking the breath out of me with every flush of her hips. The rhythmic dance she was pulling off on top of me would have put belly dancers to shame, writhing and undulating like she was more fluid than solid.

It was impossible. I struggled to hold on, but Ellie's orgasm ripped her entire body into a twitching mess. Her pussy latched onto my shaft, almost feeling like it was pulling me deeper. I lost all control and shot my load, wrenching the couch cushions between my fingers until I heard threads pop

Ellie roared out her built up frustration, climaxing against my spewing cock like she had just found herself in unbelievable ecstasy. I felt her hair slide against my skin, her hot breath on my neck, those little whimpering noises against my ear.

The sticky mess inside her pussy grew as her hips kept me locked deep. I let my voice out, unable to hold it in any longer. My sack felt empty, like it had just done something it was always meant to do.

I gasped for breath under Ellie's spent body. Her breasts heaved against me as she tried to recover her own sense of the world. I opened my eyes and saw nothing but a wall of blonde hair.

Idiot.

The thought of this chick being batshit insane returned. As did the idea of life changing dramatically because of what we had done. I needed an answer. Now.

“Please tell me I didn't just knock you up.” Jenna, Kelsey, and Angela were all safe for the creaming, but Ellie toying with the big question put the fear of a higher power into me.

She had an evil little grin. “Do you think I'm an idiot? No, I'm on birth control.”

Compared to the metric tons of pressure on me before that moment, Ellie's tight body felt like a feather. “Fucking hell, don't scare the shit out of me like that.”

“You're the one who went ahead and came inside me without knowing.”

Please learn something from this.

I tilted my head back as much as I could and sighed. “That's about the hottest way to scare someone I've ever seen.” I was damn glad the camera wasn't recording a conception. If I wanted a video to show the ring's benefits, using that one would be sadistic.

We heard a scream that sounded more animal than human. Ellie looked at me and asked, “What was that?”

I knew just from the direction from where it came. “Jenna's being taught a lesson.” I could already imagine Kelsey smiling ear-to-ear. Jenna had a cruel habit of denying her those orgasms she needed all the time.

“Is this an every night kind of thing here?”

I wondered if it should be. “Not really, but everyone gets along well enough.”

Ellie rested her head on my shoulder. “You know what?”

“Shoot.”

“You people are insane. I like that.”

I heard Jenna yelp one more time. “You get your own bedroom if you stay here.”

Ellie slipped her hand around my jaw and nibbled at my neck. I felt the copious amounts of cum flow around my dick. She took a hard, playful bite and whispered, “If I have a room all to myself, you're can come in anytime.”


COMPLIMENTARY EXCERPT FROM:

HYPNOGRAM

The cold rush of air on her wetness stole Kari’s breath. She felt the scruff of Clark’s five o’clock shadow against her inner thighs. Her body started burning as the first lick produced a wave of pleasure that coursed through her veins. The follow-up that slid down her pussy lips and careened around her opening combined with the attention from Andrew and Stan, leaving her gasping and flushing with sensuous agitation.

Kari felt the tingle between her legs that signaled an incoming climax. Clark’s exact movements over her clit were a mystery that she didn’t care to solve, so long as he finished what he had started. Kari screamed impulsively, unable to contain the biting desire for an orgasm. Stan and Andrew stood back as Clark worked his oral magic, admiring the masterful work he was making of Kari’s silky anatomy.

What is he doing? It’s like he’s spelling out the alphabet on my clit. Kari moaned as she felt the distinct ending of X,Y, and Z. Clark paused, then resumed with increased vigor. Oh shit, now he’s doing the cursive letters. She felt like she recognized the handwriting from earlier, but couldn't pinpoint it.

The fluid movements of his tongue were the breaking point for Kari. She came with the force of a tidal wave, writhing without restraint over the green felt of the pool table. Through the sensations and fitful twitches, she could hear Stan and Andrew whistling with approval at Clark's result. Trying to bring herself under control, Kari braced her elbows and looked up at the three men. Each of them held a salacious grin, ready to see that they experienced pleasure as well.

Stan stepped forward and removed what was left of his clothes. "I enjoyed that almost as much as you did. Care to show us what you can do?"

Kari flushed red, not wanting to admit that she had just had the orgasm of a lifetime. "I could, but what's the rush? I can cum all night if I have to. Men aren't so lucky."

Andrew and Clark assisted Stan in pulling Kari's weakened and trembling body from the pool table. Setting her down on her feet, they cleared the way for Kari to walk to the lounge chair against the wall.

Smiling like a devil, Kari looked back at Stan. "Sit down and I'll show you what I can do."

Stan obliged, almost running to the overstuffed chair. Plopped down between the arms, Kari noticed the erect, seven inch cock reaching for the open ceiling.

Kari took one step forward to be directly above him. "What to do with this one? Should I suck on it for a while, or keep my pussy going so I can come again?"

Not in any position to complain, Stan looked up at her to see the strawberry blond hair falling over her shoulders. "Anything you want, and I mean anything."
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