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Chapter 1

Wayne Johns heard the hotel room door open and clunk shut. He was on the balcony enjoying a few evening beers watching the silver-tipped moonlit waves roll ashore.

He craned his neck to see his daughter walk into the living area of their shared apartment with a pair of panties in her hand. She had returned from a meeting with the film producer who had an apartment a couple of levels up, one of the executive suites of course.

Wayne had a lump in his throat. “Hey sweetie, how did it go?” he called out.

Ava came to the balcony door. “It went great Dad. I’ve got a screen test on Thursday so I’ve got two days to learn my part.” She had a script in her hand as well and held it up triumphantly. “Luca was really nice. He just wanted to let me know what to expect and give me the script, that’s all.”

Wayne nodded and gulped. “And what are those sweetie, are they your um..?”

The girl smiled and grimaced guiltily. “They’re just my panties. They were too wet to put back on.”

“Fuck,” Wayne groaned. “Did he..?”

“Hmm I’m not going to say. I have to write it in my diary though. It was so exciting!” Ava defied and tossed a teasing smile back over her shoulder on the way to her bedroom.

Wayne immediately called his wife. They’d been speaking earlier and he said he’d call as soon as Ava got back.

“Hey Milly, she’s back now. She was carrying her panties, said they were too wet to put back on. Looks like Luca has fucked her.”

“Hmm okay, that’s no surprise really,” Milly replied. “I wouldn’t worry about it Wayne, she’s old enough to make her own decisions with men.”

“Yeah I know love. There’s nothing to do, I get that. This contraceptive implant thing though, is it a hundred percent? Sounds like Luca mightn’t have used a condom with her.”

“Yes it’s as safe as possible, she should be fine,” Milly uttered. “I’m more jealous than worried about her.”

“Ha! Tell me about it, Luca’s already said he wants to fuck you baby. I told him we’ve done some swinging before and his ears shot up. He’d jump at the chance of you and Joanne doing a husband swap one night.”

“Oh really?” Milly sang. “Yes it’s good you remember to call it that. It’s definitely husband swapping when we get to wait in our own beds for whoever’s going to walk through the bedroom door.”

Wayne took a breath. “Well Joanne’s attractive too, I wouldn’t mind being sent next door and passing Luca on the way. Fill you two ladies up with a different brand of cum for a change.”

“Mmm promises!” Milly cooed. “I bumped into Trevor today. He’s split from Leslie though, so we can’t swing with them if we’re thinking about doing it again.”

“Ah right, that’s a shame.” Wayne thought quickly. He was keen to go down this path again. “So baby, I’m stuck here for another two weeks yet, would you like to invite Trevor round one night?”

There was a pause before Milly replied. “What about you though Wayne?”

Wayne gulped as a surge of tingles flushed through his chest. The fact Milly didn’t deny his suggestion she invite an ex-lover around instantly excited him.

“There’s a happy ending massage place downstairs here if I need it love.”

“Oh okay,” his wife uttered, he could hear the smile in her voice.

“If Trevor’s single he’s probably going without baby, he’s not the type to hook up. He’ll probably cum so hard you’ll taste it the first time.”

“Mmm maybe,” Milly giggled. “He always used to when we swapped with them. Like you said, he might really need it right now too.”

“I bet he does baby. Text and see what he’s doing. He’ll probably come right over and be on you all night relieving the stress of their breakup. It must’ve been recent.”

“Uh huh, must have. Oh my god imagine if he’s all stressed and hasn’t had any sex lately. It could be so perfect for him and I’d get my belly filled so nice and deep with how big he is.”

Wayne massaged his erection. He was startled by his daughter walking past the balcony door on her way to the kitchen though.

“Alrighty babe, text Trevor, let him come round and fuck you,” he told his wife. “Hurry up before it gets too late.”

“Okay I will, and you go get a happy ending and don’t worry about Ava, she’ll be fine, they can’t get her pregnant.”

Wayne shut his phone down and craned his neck to see what Ava was doing. She was in her nightie sitting at the small dining table with a drink and her diary. She was writing.

Wayne kept checking on her over the next half hour whilst sipping scotch and enjoying the mental picture of his buddy Trevor fucking his wife all night.

He couldn’t imagine the guy getting lucky at the pub or wherever. He was butt ugly but apparently packed a weapon in his pants, according to the wives he’d been sent to on exchange.

Wayne stayed hard in his pants and casually massaged his boner, keeping watch so his daughter didn’t sneak up and catch him. She eventually went back to bed and closed her door, the light under it extinguishing.

Wayne got a text from his wife saying she’d invited Trevor and he was on his way.

He freed his cock and pulled off his t-shirt and wrapped it around his shaft. He jacked the rest of the way off until he blew a huge pent-up load and sighed in relief now his balls were empty and soothed.

He would make an appointment for a happy ending another night. He was too tired to bother tonight and it was already getting on with an early start required in the morning.

Wayne yawned and got up, collecting his empty beer bottles. He took them to the kitchen and stacked them in the empty carton for recycling.

He was stretching and yawning, scratching his bare chest as he strolled through the living area and noticed Ava had left her diary on the table.

It was closed but had a bookmark. Wayne stopped and checked her bedroom door feeling guilty. But he was unable to help himself. He used her pen to lift the cover and open the diary to today’s entry, careful not to leave any fingerprints on the diary itself.

He eyeballed the neat writing, all loopy with hearts for full stops. He scanned the few paragraphs about going topless at the beach with the three actors she was hoping would help her get a part in a movie.

He read about her showing them her tits to get on their good side, about how it was sexual for them and she knew that.

Wayne read about Ava planning to see them again tomorrow, having exchanged texts and being invited to the room they shared after lunch to practice more acting of sex scenes. She wasn’t going to allow them full sex with her though, she told her diary.

The final few lines had Wayne’s heart in his throat and his chest tingling with angst.

And I had my first experience with an older man tonight Diary. I met my dad’s friend Luca in his hotel room and threw myself at him after he offered me a part in his next movie. I was so excited I would have done anything for him but he only licked me out and watched me suck him off. Oh and he came so hard in my mouth Diary! I swallowed two big mouthfuls and old man cum tastes so strong. Yucky!!!  


Chapter 2

Ava

I awoke at nine to an empty apartment and my diary still there on the table. I had left the catch undone and it still was. I couldn’t be certain my dad had snuck a look but he’d asked me things in the past he wouldn’t have known to ask had he not snooped in my diary.

Surely he couldn’t help having a look last night after my visit with Luca.

I spent all morning in the hotel room practicing the lines for my screen test. Once I was satisfied I knew them, I went over and over the rest of the script.

There were five full sex scenes I would have to do. Two of them with Denny’s character as the director, one with Austin as my on-screen lover and two with Carl as my boyfriend.

Those were the full sex scenes where the guys would be fucking me. There was also a scene with each of them where I gave them blowjobs and swallowed their cum.

There was a casting note stapled in the back that talked about the female lead being willing to allow the three male leads full rehearsals as well as being aware that several takes of the same scene were often required.

Filming was expected to take around six weeks. There was a hand-written message on the back of the note that read: Her name’s Ava Johns, apparently you’ll meet her beforehand. Scenes will be shot on a timetable that allows you guys plenty of time to recover between. We want you fresh and fully loaded each time you fuck her and particularly for the oral sex. We want big loads gentlemen. You’ll be required to abstain from any other sex and make sure you’re primed to produce when you’re cumming in the lady’s mouth again, same as last time.

The note was signed Ronan Paris, the film director. It looked like it was to the male leads, who must have worked with him before. It was the hundredth time Ava had read it and it made her belly tingle with excitement every time.

It was interesting the director wanted to make sure the men would produce large volumes of semen for her to have to swallow. He would obviously enjoy watching her do that himself, the cameramen too probably.

Ava’s mouth watered and she had to swallow at the thought of having to give the director and cameramen a release after filming too. Three or four men one after the other and how much that would be to swallow. Mmm yummy. I guess that’ll be lunch!

She understood that her dad’s friend and film producer Luca had left the note for her to find on purpose. It was loosely stapled in the back of the script. She took it out and folded it into her diary to keep.

After lunch Ava took her time modelling different dress choices and settled on a stretch-cotton beach dress with pretty panties but no bra. It was an outfit a naïve country girl might wear to an erotic movie casting interview, she decided.

The dress was a pretty pink and her panties red that matched her lipstick and nail polish. She wore joggers since she was supposed to be a tomboy deep down.

The three male cast members shared an apartment two levels down from the one Ava shared with her dad.

Carl opened the door to her beaming a smile. He was an attractive black guy with a great smile. In the film he was to be playing her boyfriend named Ethan. “Hi Ethan, can you call me Jennifer please? I want to be in character while we’re doing this.”

“Sure, but as your boyfriend I get to kiss you more than the others, right?”

I bit my smile and nodded. Carl checked back over his shoulder to where I could hear the other two chatting and laughing. Then he took me into his arms and kissed me.

I gave in right away. He swept me up into his arms and snuck me into a bedroom and placed me on the unmade bed. “Hey Jen, I’ve been waiting for you all morning,” the guy groaned and lay down on the bed beside me, taking me in another kiss and searching my mouth with his tongue.

He started rubbing up and down my side. I gripped his hand and held it still before he grabbed my boob. “But Ethan, what about my co-star and the director? We’re supposed to be rehearsing, don’t let them catch us in here using the set for our personal relationship. I’ll be in trouble and they’ll kick you out and won’t let you film me rehearsing. Then how am I going to learn and improve?”

I had said all of that into the kisses. My make-believe boyfriend chuckled but contained it and put on a serious face. “Okay Jen, but I get to pick up from here after rehearsal. I’m just getting my head round this sex being pretend and not meaning anything. You have to let me claim you back after them!”

“Uh huh, after they’ve both rehearsed with me, you can have me too. Of course you can Ethan, you’re my boyfriend and I love you.”

Carl pulled the shoulder of my dress down and my tit popped out. He brushed my nipple with his nose and breathed on it. I held my breath and thrust that side of my chest and he took my nipple into his mouth and gently sucked it.

“Um Ethan,” I whimpered.

“Aw come on Jen, just a little suck before I give you to them.”

“Mmm okay, but just a little one,” I moaned and stroked his hair.

He kept the gentle suction and swirled his tongue around. It sent bolts of electricity to my pussy of course, there was no acting that. He hooked my other shoulder strap and peeled that side of my dress down as well until that tit popped out.

I whimpered again as he switched and sucked my other nipple into his mouth and groaned his pleasure.

“Uh yeah, what’s going on in here!” Austin chuckled, suddenly there in the doorway. “Hey Denny, they’re in here!” he called back over his shoulder. Denny appeared beside him beaming a smile too.

I was giggling. My pretend boyfriend popped my nipple from his mouth and looked back at the other two. “We’re in character dudes. You’re the director Denny, and you’re her co-star Austin. This is my girlfriend Jenny you guys have been looking forward to rehearsing with. I’m just getting her relaxed and warmed up ready for you.”

“Alrighty, that’s good boyfriend, keep going,” Denny instructed and approached beside the bed with Austin on the other side.

Carl moved back up on top of me and took my lips again. He shuffled my legs open and pressed his package against the crotch of my panties. He held me by the top of the head and started rolling his pelvis and rubbing my pussy with his bulge whilst plundering my mouth with his tongue.

“Uh fuck yeah, get her,” Austin groaned whilst feeling the bulge in his pants.

Carl moved to my neck and ear with his kisses. He stopped rubbing but pressed the head of his cock against my pussy and thrust and held still whilst I couldn’t help wiggling on it. He was fully between my legs and I had spread them without knowing.

My pussy was tingling wildly and I could smell my arousal.

“Okay that’s it boyfriend, your girl’s obviously ready to rehearse, make way for her co-star. We’ll  have to get you to take over filming in lieu of having any cameramen here today.”

“Um, could you guys actually film me for real please?” I asked. “Just with your phones so I can watch and learn?”

“That’s a good idea boyfriend, grab mine too would you?” Denny asked Carl as he headed out the door in search of phones.

Austin lay down on top of me and took my lips in a soft kiss. He stroked my hair and cupped the back of my head. He deepened the kiss and I closed my eyes and was lost in the swoon for a minute until I opened my eyes again to two phones filming me.

Austin kissed his way down to my exposed tits. I thrust them for him and the cameras. He latched onto a nipple and I whimpered and raked at the bed with my heels. I still had my joggers on and was bunching the sheet with them.

Austin took my shoes off as he kissed his way down to my belly, taking my stretchy dress with him. I extracted my arms from it. He bunched it in his fists, holding it like a belt around my waist whilst sucking on my belly making me shudder breaths and giggle uncontrollably.

“That’s alright just go with it,” Denny encouraged, sensing I was worried I shouldn’t giggle.

I was arching my back and my tits were jiggling as I shuddered.

Austin was kissing my mons through my panties now. He had my dress around my hips. He pulled it from beneath me and the cameras filmed him pulling it from my legs and taking it off me completely.

“Wait, leave her panties on for now,” Denny instructed. “Get your gear off and get back on top of her nude with her in her little panties. That was good the way her boyfriend was dry humping her before, let’s see some more of that.”

I drew a calming breath. “Um, can it just be simulating today please, you guys? That’s how it usually would be with other directors and I want to feel what that’s like first. I read about the actress holding the actor’s cock against her tummy and letting him thrust through her hand as one way?”

The guys smiled to each other. “Oh yeah we can do that,” Denny declared. He was undressing, so was Carl. Austin already had his clothes off and was crawling back onto the bed with his huge boner pointing at me. I giggled excitedly and covered my mouth to stop myself.


Chapter 3

Austin got between the girl’s legs again. Her little panties were soaked and creased into her. Her nipples were tight dark raspberries. Her tits were flat on her chest, her arms slung above her head and her eyes wide with excitement.

Austin pulled the top sheet over his butt and covered them with it to the waist. He lay fully on the trembling actress and thrust between her legs, forcing the head of his cock against her panty crotch. He had the head poking into her vagina and maintained pressure whilst rolling his pelvis and pretending to fuck her.

He held her head and face and plundered her mouth with his tongue. Her little raspberries were pressed against his chest and her flat belly was quivering against his.

He maintained steady pressure with the head of his cock against her panty crotch, enough to slightly penetrate her vagina and not slip up over it yet. He kept massaging her hot little cunt with the force of his cockhead until he felt her start to grind for more contact.

Austin had experienced this before and used the technique to successfully bring more than one actress to orgasm. When this budding young actress was grinding urgently enough, he pulled back then surged with the underside of his cock sliding through the furrowed centre of her panties and rubbing her clit.

Ava brought her arms down and started clawing at Austin’s back.

Austin concentrated on her clit now. He could feel it with the underside of his cock and thrust slow and measured to stimulate it.

He glanced at his buddy Carl holding the phone and winked at him. He took hold of the girls arms and moved them above her head again, lifting his upper body so the guys could film her bare little tits easier.

They both lowered their phones and filmed down her slender young body to her belly and where she was flaring her hips. Austin’s cock was surging up into view with each thrust.

He curled his pelvis and held firm whilst the girl crushed his hands with her little fingers gripping tight. She arched her hips and rubbed up and down the underside of his cock, measuring thrusts herself now.

She rubbed and rubbed with her pussy and suddenly convulsed. “Ah huh, ah, huh huh, huh,” she moaned and panted as her belly clenched and her tits jiggled.

“Yeah there she goes,” the guys groaned in unison, smiling to each other.

Ava was biting down on her lip, trying not to be too vocal. “Mmm sorry, I couldn’t help that. This feels so nice. And it’s so exciting with you all watching me.”

“Nah that’s fine Ava, don’t worry about it. You always have to break from filming in the middle of sex scenes the way Ronan films them too. We all like it when the girl goes off.”

“Mmm okay,” Ava uttered as she watched Austin get up off her. His huge erection was in his hand as Denny took his place between her legs.

Denny’s cock was shorter but quite thick and fully erect. He pulled the sheet over his butt to cover them and settled into place with his cockhead against the crotch of Ava’s panties. He was positioned low enough that he was only poking into her vagina a little with each thrust.

He kissed the girl passionately and she was moaning into his mouth. He hooked one of her legs and bent it up.

He speared through the centre of her panties now and forced himself hard against her to rub her clit. “Ah huh, huh,” she panted in orgasm again. He remained pressed hard against her little button and had her wiggling and squishing her pussy split over the underside of his cock.

Denny lifted his upper body so his buddies could film Ava’s body quaking with the contractions thumping through her and jiggling her little tits again.

He flipped her over and spooned against her back, pulling the sheet up to cover them and holding her tit whilst thrusting against her butt and spearing through her crotch from behind.

Denny felt down over the girl’s belly and put his hand down her panties. She was wiggling back against him.

He felt into her cunt to find it slick and searing hot inside. He vibrated his fingers against her clit and she bucked and cried out, “Ah, huh huh, huh huh,” as her pussy clenched and throbbed around Denny’s middle finger.

He resumed thrusting and fucking her crotch without penetrating her. He pressed against the underside of his cockhead and slid back and forth through her pussy lips. The crotch of her panties were pulled aside and one side of her slit was exposed.

Denny was tempted to adjust the angle of his thrusts and go inside her. He could have done so easily but resisted the temptation because he was on the verge of blowing. They hadn’t discussed using protection with her yet. He didn’t want to risk getting the girl pregnant.

“Hey buddy, your turn,” he said to Carl. “I’m about to blow.”

“Um wait, give me a minute please!” Ava panted. “Oh my god I’m so sensitive down there right now.”

She rested on her back with her legs bent up and her knees together. The three guys stood over her with their cocks pointing straight out. Carl’s and Austin’s were too weighty to rise quite to the horizontal.

Denny’s was thick at the base and powerful enough to be upstanding. He was holding it and stroking lightly to keep his load on the boil.

Carl lay down beside Ava on his back. “How about hopping on and simulating cowgirl?”

“Mmm okay, at least I get to control the stimulation more like that,” Ava agreed. “Should I take off my panties now?”

“Oh yeah, take ‘em off,” Austin groaned. “Let’s have a proper look yeah?”

Ava smiled through her blush, lifted her butt and pushed down her panties. They were soaked and peeled away from her reddened swollen pussy that was pasted open with her inner labia exposed.

Austin and Denny were filming and both zoomed in on her pussy. She lay flat on her back with her arms by her sides and her legs together whilst the guys filmed up and down her body.

Carl was up on an elbow looking her over too. He felt her tit and when she smiled he bent to her and took her lips in a kiss. She responded and met his tongue.

He moved over her and deepened the kiss whilst feeling from one tit to the other then leaving her nipples hard and rubbing down over her belly and fingering into her wetness.

She was so slick he couldn’t help fingering into her. She moaned into their kiss and held his wrist but her legs had bent up and relaxed open. Carl went in and out with his middle finger and squished the palm of his hand against her clit when she rolled her pelvis and flared for him.

Carl lifted to an elbow to watch himself finger the girl. She lay watching the men’s faces, the two phones zoomed in close from above and between her legs.

Carl went faster sliding his finger in and out and bumping harder against her exposed clit with the palm of his hand. He was plunging in and out, slapping against her wetness.

She twisted handfuls of the bedsheet either side of her hips and tensed up off the bed.

“Ah huh, huh huh, huh,” she moaned and convulsed and remained arched off the mattress as her body flinched with each tremor of orgasm thumping through her again.

Carl held her up with his middle and ring fingers inside her and her hot little pussy throbbed on them.

He held her until her orgasm subsided and she relaxed. He withdrew his fingers and smoothed her pussy closed.

Ava lay there with her legs bent up and spread whilst the guys kept the cameras zoomed in close.

She expelled a large huff. “I don’t know what kind of rehearsal that was supposed to be. I’ve never seen a woman fingered like that in a movie before.”

The guys all chuckled. Austin cupped her pussy and had a feel of it, slipping his fingers inside. “Ooh that’s tight,” he groaned. “You have to let us have some fun like this off camera sometimes Ava. It can’t be all work and no play, right?”

He rubbed back against her pubic bone, lifting her with his fingers and thumbing her clit. “You have to let us have turns making you cum sometimes eh?”

“Ah huh, huh, you’re going to make me again doing that,” Ava frowned. “Oh my god this is crazy with three of you!”

Austin kept going rocking his hand and massaging her deep inside and her clit as well. Carl sucked on one of her tits and Denny sucked on the other one. Austin felt her contract and throb on his fingers so he stopped rocking his hand for a minute.

He slowly extracted his fingers and dropped to his front and covered her cunt with his mouth.

He tongued into her with her seated in the palms of his hands and his thumbs inside holding her open. She moaned then convulsed in orgasm again.

Carl sucked her right tit and had claimed her right hand and guided it to his cock. Denny had seen him do that and claimed her left hand to place on his boner. But she was too far gone and just held them.

“Here sit her up. Let’s try cowgirl now, make her straddle me,” Carl said.

He lay on his back and guided Ava to straddle him with his two buddies lifting her and holding her up. She was a complete ragdoll.

Her slick cunt was split over the underside of Carl’s long black cock.

She sat up holding his chest with her little tits pointing. Carl held her hips and kept her raised slightly as he thrust with his hips and slid his cock back and forth through her labia.

Denny put the sheet around her to her waist, covering her butt and draped over her thighs. He and Austin resumed filming, focusing on her tits and the movement beneath the sheet but not on their coupling.

Ava was watching the shiny black shaft with fascination. Carl was pulling all the way back until the bulbous head of his cock bumped through her vagina. Then he’d roll his hips and it would surge back through and reappear to poke up his stomach. She’d feel his balls pressing against her butt.

“Do you like that?” Carl asked and she looked up and nodded.

“It feels nice after all those orgasms. You poor guys though, it’s like it’s all about me.,” she uttered.

Carl had thrust forward and held still as his eruption was right on the verge. Ava touched the blood-filled shaft with her finger and pressed a pumped up vein. She traced along it to the underside of the helmet then rubbed around it and tickled into the eyelet, which was leaking thick creamy spunk.

She used the dribble to lubricate the head and giggled as it was pulled back through her pussy lips and surged again.

“Aah fuck, I’m gonna blow,” Carl groaned and pushed the girl off him. He crushed his cock in his fist, just able to squeeze back the eruption whilst she giggled even more.

“Fuck this, who wants a beer?” Austin asked. “Let’s have a break and calm down a bit yeah?”


Chapter 4

Ava

I don’t know if I needed a break or not. I was already in heaven after all my orgasms and could have gone home. I could have left the guys to their beers and a jack off contest or whatever they did in competition with each other.

They got beers and poured me a soft drink. They each put on underwear but were still tenting them as they sat around laughing and chatting about the film they’d taken with their phones.

They enjoyed looking at me of course and would stop and expand the image of my tits or pussy. I didn’t mind though, it was exciting having three grown men aroused for me.

“But what about my acting, do you guys have any advice for me? Do I look okay on screen simulating sex?”

“Yeah, I dunno there’s really a technique to it Ava,” Austin suggested. “You look like you’re being fucked. That’s all you need to do as the actress.”

Carl added to that. “I like this bit here in particular,” he said and searched for something then showed it to me. It was where I was sitting on him. “And not just coz it felt great sliding back and forth through your pussy Ava, it’s coz of the way you’re watching it happening. That look on your face like you’ve never seen anything like it before and you’re loving it, that’s fucking priceless.”

I smiled. “Well I have never seen anything like that before and I was loving it. That was hardly acting.”

That brought a round of laughter. Denny stopped laughing first and scrolled for another section of film to look at. He watched for a bit and got up and leant down to where I was sitting on the floor in the middle of the living area, holding the phone to me.

“I think your kissing looks absolutely for real, all of it. Then the way you do this, thrusting your chest when we’re feeling a tit. That’s so fucking hot and looks amazing on film.”

“Yeah, that only works when chicks have got firm little tits,” Austin suggested. “If they’re too big, arching of the chest like that does nothing for them. Better off going with deep cleavage or bouncing or whatever. Cute little peaks like Ava’s, yeah just fucking bare them and thrust them up for feeling and for the camera.”

I had put on my dress so my boobs were currently covered but my nipples were tight again and were enjoying the attention. The guys agreed with each other about my boobs being perfect for film.

When I reached over to put my glass on a coffee table Austin had a feel of them.

I was on my hands and knees. He stroked my hair over an ear with one hand and fondled me from beneath, gently cupping each globe and pulling on my nipples.

Carl and Denny leant around behind me and used the phones to film and photograph my bare pussy. I hadn’t put my panties back on and my dress was too short to cover my butt.

I paused in the middle of the floor on my hands and knees and let the guys play with me again. It seemed the beers had effectively served as a break and I was about to be taken hold of and done stuff with again.

The guys were still in their jocks and had never fully gone down by the looks. All three of them were soon tenting again.

Austin was kissing me and had his hand down my dress feeling my tits bare. Carl was rubbing my back and poking my hip with his big black one, sheathed in white jocks. Denny was rubbing through my pussy with his fingers and squelching my wetness.

My body was alight with sensitivity and I was going to orgasm again if they kept touching me like this.

But what about them? Surely it was each of their turns to have a release, right?

Denny inserted fingers into me from behind. That made me lift to my knees and moan as Carl kissed my neck and Austin lifted my dress and sucked one of my tits I thrust the way they said they liked.

“Um, you guys,” I moaned. “What about you. Does anyone want me to suck them off yet?”

** End of part 3 **
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Sweetly submissive wives and girlfriends being ravaged by multiple men.
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