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Gabe has no idea how his life became such a fantasy. A mixup at the airport led him to a situation with a gorgeous Latina webcam model, and that quickly turned into them becoming an internet sensation as a steamy couple.

Now that they’ve gone viral, especially certain parts of him, there are requests starting to come in. And one of them just happens to be her visiting best friend, who wants Gabe to be her first. And for the entire event to be on video.

When her mother finds out, things could go terribly wrong. But instead, they go even more right. Christina and Gabe aren’t expecting what happens next. But he’s extremely happy to have his sexy girlfriend along for the ride.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

Like a short symphony, my phone began pinging and vibrating like one of those old time morse code machines. Obviously, Christina had uploaded our most recent video, and it was honestly kind of fun to see the flood appear rapidly on my screen. This must be what really popular people on Instagram felt like when they posted a thirst trap.

I never could have suspected in a million years the thirst trap would be me having sex with a co-ed half my age.

Our latest video was just the two of us in the throes of passion, and the highlight for me was, as usual, her lovely big breasted body riding me while she played with her incredible body. The way she always orgasmed with so much passion and lust was something to behold. Every time she gasped out my name or dug her fingernails into my chest while her body shuddered, it was like a dream I never wanted to wake up from.

The notifications kept flowing in. It was absolutely insane to see the number of pings that my phone was making, especially because it had to do with a forty-year-old man’s performance on camera. And that performance was one with the most stunning Latina young woman I could have ever imagined having sex with.

Only a few weeks before, I’d lived alone and was waiting at the airport for an exchange student that was expected to be a young man that needed a place to stay while they attended school. Chris Vasquez was actually Christina, and she was a pure bombshell.

Long, wavy dark hair and deep brown eyes that would have made any man weak in the knees, along with sun bronzed skin, but her round ass and lovely big tits only made the package even more enticing. She was the epitome of a Latina in every way, from her voluptuous body that gave me a permanent erection when she was around to the fiery attitude she frequently displayed.

When she walked through the airport, she made men run into poles while they were carrying their luggage. I didn’t even know if having a young woman, especially a smoking hot one, under my roof was really kosher, but I quickly received permission from the school hosting agency, and once that was established, Christina settled into my spare bedroom.

The only problem was, almost right away, I found out she was a very sexual young woman. Mostly because my horny eyes witnessed her masturbating with her laptop open on one of the first nights she was there. It was impossible to resist satisfying myself while watching her playing with her pussy and leaving a massive load of cum right there on my hallway floor outside her room.

So, she was some kind of cam model, which was fine with me. Whatever she needed to do in order to pay the bills, especially because she was from a poorer city. There was no judgement on my end, although there was a hell of a lot of temptation. Christina loved to walk around the house scantily clad in things like panties and tank tops, and seeing her insane body on display only fed into the many fantasies that sprung to mind.

It was even harder for me to believe when she confronted me about watching her in her bedroom online, but didn’t seem to mind. In fact, that confrontation led to the most incredible sexual experience I’d ever had. Having a porn star quality woman in my bed, bouncing on my cock and loving every second of it wasn’t something I could even believe was real. I still had a hard time believing it, even though it was now something I enjoyed every chance I got.

There I was, sipping coffee in my kitchen, still enjoying the aftermath of the lovemaking we’d done the night before. Sometimes we taped it, sometimes we didn’t. And sometimes, we also included the other gorgeous student that had moved under my roof unexpectedly.

As if on cue, my lovely girlfriend padded into the kitchen. “Hola, mi amor.” She kissed me, sitting at the table, and then prepared her own coffee. “Our video from yesterday seems to be quite popular.” Her hair was done up in a cute ponytail that never failed to stir things for me down below.

Being gorgeous was one thing. Christina was the type of woman that made men almost fall over themselves, as evidenced to me when I picked her up at the airport in a tight shirt and yoga pants that made me instantly drool over her incredible voluptuous body. But she was also smart as a whip. Especially with things like marketing and technology. I’d never known that the world of online sex really existed beyond watching Pornhub, but she’d already been making money at it for months before she arrived at my place.

And the first video we released together went viral, or at least in the porn world. That video was released a couple of weeks before, and it was still racking up hits. In one brief moment, the money she’d been making stripping and masturbating online almost tripled, apparently thanks to my inclusion.

“Another ten thousand hits yesterday on our first video.” Christina commented while she scrolled on her phone and sipped at her coffee. “Es loco.”

“Muy loco.” I commented. “What is going on? I guess we hit the jackpot?”

She laughed. “I think I did. Apparently, your pene is quite popular, Gabe.” When she looked at my crotch, my penis instantly responded. The girl’s deep brown eyes and gorgeous full lips could raise an erection from a corpse. “And I am not surprised.”

It didn’t hurt that she was leaning against the counter in only a t-shirt and panties. Since the first morning living with me, she’d shown me she didn’t really like to wear clothing around the house, and I wasn’t complaining at all. Even since we’d started our physical relationship, it had resulted in several sexual encounters right there on the counter or kitchen table because I could wait to tear her clothes off. They were the perfect height for sex.

“I don’t think it’s just me.” I commented, standing up and wrapping my arms around her waist. Feeling the heat coming off her, I leaned in, and she delicately kissed me, her lips warm and full against mine. If I was already getting hard, that took me all the way up, and if my other lovely young student hadn’t walked into the kitchen at that moment, I would have done much more than just kiss her.

Something about my young ladies had turned my over forty-year-old libido on its head, and either of them could get me primed and ready to go in seconds. Which obviously helped when we were filming our sexual encounters.

A forty something year old porn star. Not exactly something I could add to my resume as a professional, but damn, was it ever fun. So far, we’d only published a few videos, but every time we did, they exploded and her subscription site was bringing in a lot more money than it had been before we began our relationship.

“You two are ridiculous.” Angela said, walking into the kitchen and also crossing to the coffeepot. The problem was, she was wearing the same thing as Christina, which was basically nothing, and her cute little butt winked at me as she reached up into the cupboard for a mug. She wasn’t quite as tempting as her sultry Latina friend, but that was like saying instead of Kobe beef, she was only filet mignon. That was how she came to live with me as another exchange student in the first place.

Her exchange home had a creep for a husband inside it, and he sexually harassed her until she finally broke down and I had to rescue her. She and Christina were friends, and once she was under my roof, we had all become much more, once Angela found out about our relationship. The first time we’d all been together was the second video we’d published online, and it was still raking in the clicks and shares on many popular porn sites.

The two women together were every man’s fantasy. Where Christina was all curves and sexuality, Angela was sensual and lithe, but also extremely passionate just like her good friend. And it was so insanely hot to see the two of them together.

I’d come home one day while the two of them made love in my spare room, and it almost resulted in another cumshot in my hallway. That was before all three of us had enjoyed one another, of course.

I patted Christina on the butt, and she giggled. “She’s right. You two have school, and I have work. We can satisfy our fans another time.”

It was like having a dual life. Sitting at a computer just didn’t feel the same anymore after spending a few evenings having sex on camera with one of the hottest girls I’d ever seen in my life. And sometimes both of them. Christina had said when we first gave into our mutual lust my cock was an impressive size, and apparently according to the internet, she was right.

There had never been so many compliments given to my junk. I knew from previous lovers and girlfriends that I definitely was decent in the size department, but never to the extent I was getting validated by porn watchers. We’d been very careful so far to make sure my face was obscured, but people were giving me nicknames online like “Girth King”. In the Spanish world, I was known as “El Gigante”.

When Christina filmed herself blowing me, it was the stretching of her lips and mouth that people couldn’t get enough of. The massive loads I always exploded with didn’t hurt, that was for sure. She could milk out some of the biggest loads I’d ever had with ease, and we both loved every moment. Some of our fans even just loved to see me cum all over her gorgeous tits.

Can’t say I minded it either. But it was getting hard to separate real life from what I’d assumed was a fantasy world. My day job seemed horribly mundane, and Christina was still in school, but when she wasn’t, our lives had started to focus more on our budding income generator. She was excellent at balancing things, but something had to give at some point.

Plus, there was always the fact looming over our heads that she was only here as an exchange student and would have to go home within a few weeks.

“Oh, and mi amor, I have a favor to ask you.” As if when Christina was asking me anything, I wasn’t about to say yes. “We are going to have visitors in a couple of days, if that is okay. I want to introduce them to you.”

Boing. More visitors? The only pitfall would be if it was her family, although from what she’d told me about them, it would have been strange to have them visiting. They didn’t exactly approve of her lifestyle. “Your friends are my friends, mi nina.” She smiled at me, and it always stirred things deep within me when it did. “Who is it?”

“It’s my best friend, Sofia. She’s coming to visit to check out the school, because she might want to do the same program. Her and her mother are flying in.”

“Okay, so how does that affect us? Do you want me to let them stay here? I mean, we don’t have a ton of room for two more people, but I could sleep on the couch, I guess?”

“Her mother said they have booked a hotel, but they would love to be shown around a bit? So, I might need to drive your car?”

“Totally fine.” I told her. “Angela, aren’t you going home for that wedding?”

Our second lover had a family wedding, so she was actually flying out for a week. I was going to miss her. It was easy to get used to two sexy women being around. She nodded.

“Si. They can stay in my room?” Angela offered.

Christina shook her head. “No, it’s better if they have a hotel. Sofia might spend a night or two here, though.”

Well, that was certainly fine with me. “Mi casa es su casa.” I grinned in my rudimentary Spanish. Although, it was getting a lot better.

Angela walked out of the kitchen to get ready for school, and Christina quickly walked over and plunked herself down on my lap. That always told me she wanted something, and usually that request was followed by the two of us tearing each other’s clothes off.

Her perfect big breasts hung in front of my face, and I couldn’t resist leaning in to kiss her neck. The skin always tasted fresh and lovely. Her delicious nipples were hard points under her shirt. “Is this my reward for taking care of your visitors? Because if it is, they can stay for a month.” I tasted her skin again and kissed across her upper chest, making her giggle.

“You’re so sweet. But no…there was something else that came up I was hoping you could help with. While Angela is gone.” She paused, and then her hand rubbed my thigh. Just being so close to her had me pretty much in a state of perpetual erection, so it didn’t take much to stir me to life. “Sofia knows about what I do online, just so you know.”

Hmm. Okay, this was going in an interesting direction. But the next words out of her mouth made my cock swell even more. “And she’s a virgin. But really wants to lose her virginity?”

My alarm bells started ringing, but it certainly wasn’t in a bad way if the conversation was heading the way I hoped. “So you’re saying…”

Christina’s hand deftly slid my cock out of my pyjama pants, taking the rigid shaft in her hand. “She wants to lose her virginity to you. I’ve told her all about how amazing you are as a lover. And I convinced her to let us film it.”

Even though we were open in the kitchen, she slid between my legs onto her knees. Her head bobbed and suddenly my cock was engulfed, her lips taking me fully until I touched the back of her throat. It was enough to make me gasp out loud. As if she needed to convince me of anything after telling me her plan.

Her long, brunette ponytail was soft in my hands as her lovely deep eyes looked up at me, full of lust. My cock was something she’d discovered very early in our living situation, and it seemed to be somewhat of an addiction for her. Which I certainly wasn’t complaining about. Almost every time we were together, it ended up in an orgasm for one or both of us. I loved making her cum just as much as she loved doing the same for me.

“Are you serious? But won’t her mother be here with her?” I somehow stammered out, along with a moan that vibrated my jaw. Her mouth was like a warm glove, relentlessly skating up and down my shaft without any hesitation. She’d made me have fast orgasms before, and this one was threatening to break the record. The idea Angela could walk in at any moment only made it even hotter.

Her mouth slipped off my glistening shaft, and she pumped me slowly with her hand. “We can figure that out. But I also know you’ll treat her really well and the video would probably break the internet. Your lovely gigantic cock taking my little friend’s virginity?” Once she got the sentence out, she dove and sucked several times, then pulled off again. “Say yes.”

As if I was going to say no. “YES!” I gasped as her tongue swiped up and down my shaft. It tickled the base of my cock head, and I lurched with need, suddenly craving the idea of coating her sexy face with my cum like we’d done so many times already. No woman had ever been so hungry for my creamy loads, but she was insatiable.

She was blowing me as an incentive to get me to fuck her virgin friend. As if I needed any incentive. I’d seen many pictures of Sofia, and she was incredibly cute and innocent looking. But I wasn’t about to dissuade Christina from trying to motivate me. Her mouth felt like heaven all over my veiny shaft, and I loved the way she kissed up and down, like she was making out with my cock. Her hand was pumping me from the base as well, and it was driving me wild.

Our viewers loved to watch her blow me, especially the way she looked straight into the camera and said how massive my cock was. But some moments had to be for just us, and this was definitely one of them.

As if she read my mind, her eyes looked up with innocence, even as she tucked my cock back between her lips and sucked hard again. A rush thrummed through my body, and I felt the inevitable build of a massive explosion, just like she always wrung out of me. Grabbing her sexy hair, I held onto her as my cock swelled.

She didn’t even think of pulling away as the first jet of my cum blew into her mouth. Swallowing quickly, she moaned and used her tongue to stroke another massive spurt out of me, making my legs weak as she always did. Another gulp and another shot, and then finally I knew I was mostly spent and my hands let go of her head. A gasp when she pulled off, but she still teased me by showing me the last dollop of my cum on her tongue. Goddamn.

“Goddamn.” I echoed my own thought. “I need to sit down.”

Her lips gave my cock one last kiss and then she giggled and allowed me to sit back and groan. “You’re already sitting down, silly.” Sliding up and climbing back into my lap, she nestled into my body, a perfect puzzle piece like she always was.

“I hope you’ll take good care of Sofia. She’s very special.” Her lips kissed my neck as I vibrated with the aftermath of her insane blowjob. “Just like you.”

I don’t know how this vision of beauty had fallen for me, but the truth was, I’d fallen for her exactly the same way. And that was becoming a bit of a problem. She was going to have to leave at some point, and I didn’t want her to.

A couple of days later, we headed to pick up Sofia and her mother. The airport was crowded, but Christina’s eagle eyes quickly picked out the couple we were looking for. “Connie! Sofia!” she called out, quickly hurrying towards a pair emerging towards baggage claim.

And damn. The older one was obviously Connie, but she definitely would have made me instantly swipe right on Tinder. A thick mane of black hair done up in a cute bun, and a pair of tight pants that showed off some thick hips and a stunning looking ass. The younger woman, who obviously had to be Sofia, was much smaller, but looked absolutely cute as hell.

She also had black hair and light makeup, but the best feature of her was a petite frame, all small curves and two sexy perky tits that were tightly covered by a white t-shirt. The two young women hugged and then Connie hugged Christina as well, the group turning to me as I approached.

“This must be the man taking care of you.” Connie said with a smile. She was quite striking, and I noticed the ample breasts she was sporting because they were spectacular. The epitome of Latina curves, and I couldn’t help but think that if Christina looked like her when she was over forty, it wouldn’t be a bad thing at all. She hugged me, and her big tits pressed against my chest. I had to angle my body a bit, because the two additional women were already making my dick hard.

It was like I was a teenager again, all my hormones firing off. Mostly thanks to the lovely co-ed who took her cute friend’s hand and introduced me. “Gabe, esta Sofia.”

Sofia was obviously quite shy, but I already knew that underneath her slightly too big clothing, she had an insanely good body. It was as if she was intentionally hiding it. “It’s very nice to meet you, Sofia.”

Even her hand was tentative as she shook mine. I could understand that, because if what Christina told me was true, she was offering to allow me to take her virginity. On camera, of all things. It was insane to even think about, and I still had a hard time believing it might be true.

“Hola, Gabe.” It was as if she didn’t know what to do or say, so I quickly realized that I would have to take the lead on this one.

“Let’s grab your bags and get you to your hotel. You guys must be exhausted.” I blurted. Connie nodded.

“Such a long flight. And we are definitely eager to see where you’re living. Christina has told us what good care you are taking of her.” Connie said.

Oh, if you only knew. “Well, I thought you guys could get settled first.” Plus, we still had to make sure the house was visit friendly. That meant putting away all the recording equipment if Connie was going to be around. No way I could have her friend’s mother knowing what was actually going on in my home. She would probably lose her mind.

Although Connie was certainly friendly enough. Once we got their suitcases and got into the car, the three women chatted away in Spanish for almost the entire ride. I could only pick out bits and pieces, even though my Spanish was definitely improving.

A couple of hours later, the house was proofed enough to make sure I could have visitors without revealing our porn lifestyle, and the ladies had taken an Uber over to my place. I had already prepared a decent American meal of steaks and some roasted vegetables I was planning on barbecuing. It was important to me that anyone Christina cared about felt right at home.

Having changed, Connie was in a tight dress that hugged her sexy curves, and her long hair had come down and been styled in waves. Sofia was a bit demure in a lovely tight pair of jeans and a crop top that showed her flat stomach. The two of them looked like quite the pair as Christina hugged them. They chattered away in Spanish while I got them drinks and cooked, knowing that Christina probably wanted to be the one to catch up with them first.

It was impossible not to steal glances at Sofia, and I could see she was nervous as well. Every time we made eye contact, she glanced away, but usually smiled. I couldn’t help but take in her petite body and think about the idea of stripping her jeans off and exploring her delicate skin, but I also had to make sure I wasn’t ogling her.

Connie was more like Christina, very outgoing and outspoken. As I continued to cook, Christina offered to show Connie the backyard and the rest of the house. Sofia stayed at the table, and finally we were alone. It was pretty obvious what Christina wanted, because she shot me a look before the two of them went upstairs out of earshot.

“Christina’s really excited to have the two of you here.” I started. Sofia nodded.

“I miss her. It has never been so long since we have spent time together. But it sounds like she’s having a wonderful time with you.” Her soft eyes met mine. “And she’s told me about your…relationship.”

“She’s amazing. I never could have imagined meeting someone like her.” I told Sofia, and it was the truth. “In just a short time, I care about her deeply.”

“That’s sweet.” Sofia smiled, and this time, it wasn’t nervous. It was genuine. “She is also quite happy about your new…business venture?”

That made me laugh. How did one politely say porn career? “We’re having a lot of fun working together. If you want to call it work.” She giggled. It was time to address the elephant in the room. “But Christina has told me you want to try out some recording. Is that true?”

It was an easier statement than coming right out and asking if she actually wanted to lose her virginity to me on camera. I had no idea what brought the whole idea into her mind, but when she softly nodded, it made my cock spring to life. Was this really going to happen?

“She says you are a wonderful lover.” Sofia said softly. “Someone who will be good to me for my first time. And it’s always been something we’ve talked about. Finding the right man.”

The way she was so submissive was only making my cock lengthen even more. “I would absolutely be good to you. And it would be an honor to be your first.”

“I am a little nervous.” Well, that was blatantly obvious.

“Honestly, so am I.” I confessed. She giggled when I revealed it. “It’s not like I’m used to all this attention. And you are absolutely beautiful.”

She blushed. “Thank you. I…no boys seem to really want to spend time with me.”

I didn’t see how that was possible, but their loss was obviously my gain. “I just want to experience what Christina enjoys so much. I’ve watched you two together and there is so much passion.”

Just thinking about her watching our videos already had my cock stirring, as if it wasn’t hard already having the conversation. Plus, her innocent look was driving me wild. “Thank you for the compliment. And I can’t imagine any man who would ever not want to spend time with you.”

The blush was cute. It only fanned the flames of the lust I was starting to feel for her. “We’ll talk about it more later.” I could hear Connie, Angela, and Christina approaching.

“This house is so beautiful, Gabe!” Connie said as she walked into the kitchen. “I can see why the girls are so comfortable here.”

She had no idea. Christina and Angela were certainly more than comfortable, and her daughter was about to become a part of that lovely harem I suddenly had thrust upon me. I just hoped that nothing made it an unpleasant experience for her. And, of course, that her mother never found out that her daughter was willingly becoming part of our little business endeavor.

As we ate, I kept stealing glances at Sofia, while marveling at my two gorgeous students that I was so lucky to have in my life. Four gorgeous women at the table, two of them my lovers, and one more about to be. At least, that was the plan. I could only hope that if and when the act happened, it was everything all of us wanted it to be.


CHAPTER TWO

Sofia and her mother had been in town for a couple of days, and finally the time had arrived for the big event. Or at least, what Christina had built up as the big event. And I had to admit, it was pretty big for me as well. Taking a young woman’s virginity didn’t happen every day. In fact, it had never happened to me at all.

Even my first sexual relationship had been with a more experienced girl. And thinking back, she’d been very complimentary about my penis size as well. So maybe there was something to the traction my dick was getting online. More and more feedback Christina and I kept getting was that our small fan base wanted to see more of me, even though she was still the primary draw.

A knockout Spanish beauty would always trump a nice looking cock, but it was good to know at least I was winning over some fans too.

Christina knew how to drive, so I lent her my car that day. I’d taken it off, because there was no way I was going to focus on work knowing that a sexy virgin Latina was waiting in a bed for me. Work was rapidly becoming an afterthought, not the goal of my life. Which I also didn’t have an issue with. I’d always enjoyed my job, but it was a means to an end, not something I looked forward to.

No, the excitement I was feeling as the car pulled in and I saw the two young women walking to the door was palpable. It was like I was a young man again. Whatever luck had brought Christina into my life, it had changed everything for the better.

They walked into the house and an awkward air hit the room right away. Christina was all smiles, but Sofia looked quite nervous. “Welcome, ladies.” I said, unsure of even what to say.

“My mother thinks I’m getting a tour of the school and attending a couple of classes. So we have lots of time.” Sofia said. She was visibly nervous, her hands closing and opening as she stood there.

“I’m so excited!” Christina squealed. “This is going to be amazing. Sof, why don’t you go get into the outfit we picked out? I’ll make sure everything is ready.” The two girls headed up the stairs, and I was struck with awe at what was about to happen. This innocent, sexy young woman was going to get dressed up for me, then allow me to seduce her. I was already hard just thinking about it.

How did one even get ready for something like this? I walked up the stairs a few minutes later and Christina was all business, which was crazy to me. She had a couple of cameras set up to record from different angles. Bouncing up to me, she kissed me with some passion. “Baby, this is going to be amazing!”

“Are you sure about this?” I asked her for the dozenth time. She kissed me again, cupping my crotch, and then sighed.

“Si. I can’t wait to watch it. But I’m going to go out for a bit so you two can be alone.” That was great news. Having sex with another girl was one thing, and it wasn’t like we hadn’t had fun with Angela together, but somehow this felt different. “All the stuff is set and running. I’ll edit it later.”

I heard the bedroom door open across the hall and Sofia walked slowly into my bedroom, making my jaw almost drop. If my dick wasn’t hard enough already, seeing her ready to be deflowered was enough to send a bolt of lust through me. Her dark hair was flowing over her shoulders, and she even had some light makeup on, making her brown eyes look smoky and deep. Her lips were plumped up with something shimmering on them.

But what she was wearing had my dick straining instantly. Obviously Christina had known what I had in mind and given Sofia one of her most innocent looking chemises. The sheer white material almost looked like a minidress, but with nothing except panties underneath it. Two obvious small nipples pointed out up top and her slender legs trailed up to a white thong that I knew was probably transparent as well. I couldn’t wait to explore her and make her comfortable.

“You like how she looks?” Christina asked with a smile.

“Oh, I definitely like.” I replied, almost unable to tear my eyes away from the woman I was about to deflower. My cock was like steel, thinking about peeling the filmy garment off her incredible body. But I also had to make sure Christina felt okay with everything, so I looked at her. “And you’re okay with this? A hundred percent?”

“A hundred.” She said. Walking towards me, she stepped on her tiptoes and kissed me softly, her tongue just touching mine as she reached down and squeezed my erection, then smiled at both of us. “Take care of her. I’ll be back in an hour.” With that, she turned and left the room, closing the door behind her.

It was hard to watch Christina walk out of the room and leave us alone together, but seeing Sofia in her white nightgown, looking absolutely as virginal as I could have imagined, was something I couldn’t have ever imagined. Even the way she looked down submissively was a big change from my usually more assertive Latina girlfriend.

“You look absolutely incredible.” I told her. “Amazing.”

“I’ve never worn anything like this before. For a man.” She replied, and I could hear in her voice how nervous she was.

“You don’t have to worry about anything.” I told her, stepping forward and breaking the barrier of space between us. Now that I was closer, I could see her sexy little nipples were like hard points under the sheer material. Her breath was rising and falling quickly. When I took hold of her waist, she flinched slightly. “It’s okay. I’m going to treat you so well, Sofia. And we go at your pace, okay?”

Her innocent eyes looked up at me. “Can I kiss you?” A simple nod was her reply, and I let my lips gently touch hers. She almost pulled back, tentative about the kiss, but when I pressed slightly harder, she let her lips part and I heard a sexy little sigh. Nibbling at her upper lip, I let my tongue graze across the length and wet it, and she opened more, probing my tongue with her own.

Now I was seriously getting hard. With Christina and Angela, I was used to passion and lust, and this was slow and tender, and it was driving me wild. Still kissing her, I pulled her closer and her breasts brushed against my chest, the two little points rubbing against the fabric. I could feel how hard they were. My cock was trying to break through my pants, and it gently poked her in the thigh. Just feeling the head get touched was enough to make me leak precum, I was so aroused.

Her inexperience meant I had to be very careful, otherwise she would probably stop everything. Which was fine with me, but my goal was to make her feel a hundred percent comfortable. Nibbling at her lips, I let my hands just brush against her breasts and felt a sharp intake of breath as I skimmed her hard nubs and her back arched slightly, pushing her perfect little tits into my hands. Now it was time to explore a bit. Over the clothes, of course.

“Why don’t we sit down?” I offered. She sat on the edge of the bed, and getting nice and close next to her, I cupped her chin and gently kissed her again. Now I let my hand slide up her bare thigh, massaging her smooth skin. It felt so incredibly warm, and as I rubbed, her legs parted a bit. I had no idea if it was subconscious or not, but it was a good sign. There was a faint smell of arousal coming from her already. It was delicious in my nose.

Moving my hand up, I cupped one of her perfect little breasts and now she let out a gentle sigh, pushing her breast into my hand. “Everything you are doing feels so good.” Her lips tentatively touched my neck, kissing me gently, and that encouraged me to keep going. Now I could gently squeeze her soft globe and moved my hand from one to the other, letting my thumbs trace around the nipples again.

Every time I did, she sighed softly. “They are so sensitive.” She sighed. “Your touch is amazing. You’re making me wet. Down there.” Thinking about how her pussy might taste made my cock throb.

“You can touch me too.” I made a bold move and gently took her hand, guiding it to my crotch. When she felt my hardness against her palm, her head broke away and looked down. Even with just the outline of my hard cock against my shorts, her eyes were wide. “Oh. Wow. Is it always this big?” Her hand cupped my head, and now it was my turn to groan. “I can’t even fit my hand around it.” When she squeezed it, I almost gasped out loud.

The way she was exploring me was insanely hot. It was likely the first time she’d probably been able to go slow and feel every inch of a man, rather than just some stupid young guy fumbling and trying to stick it inside her. Feeling her stroke me over my clothes was only making it harder not to tear her nightgown off.

I took hold of the straps of her thin gown. “May I?” Her eyes were darting back and forth, but she nodded, biting her lip. Sliding them across her shoulders, the garment dropped and suddenly two of the most perfect little breasts I’d ever seen were revealed. Curved slightly, each one looked like a lovely soft pillow that I wanted to nestle my head against. And the nipples were dark brown, fully hard and looking like they were begging to be sucked.

Now I could massage them, palming them in both hands while we kissed again. Her tongue was exploring mine sensually now, and as her hand massaged my shaft, I felt her finally move to my waistband.

Lifting my hips, I helped her slide my shorts down and my cock finally got some air, almost making me sigh with relief. It jutted hard and long between my legs, and Sofia looked at it again with wide eyes, her expression making me think she’d never even seen one before. When her hand returned and her delicate fingers circled me, they didn’t link on the other side.

She actually giggled while she looked down. “This is supposed to…fit inside me? How is that even possible?”

“You’re wet down there, right?” Her nod made me want to explore her even more.

“Very wet. My panties are soaked. Whatever you are doing to me, Gabe, it is making me very, very horny.”

“Well, that’s how I fit inside you. But we have lots of fun to explore before then.” I used one hand to cup her breast again, leaning in for a kiss. Now she was less tentative and explored my mouth with her tongue. Her hand squeezed my shaft near the top, just teasing the head. “Gently slide it up and down.” I prompted.

The problem was, when her gentle hand stroked me, it sent a massive surge straight up my spine, telling me I had to be careful not to cum too fast. The innocence of her and the way we were going so slowly was keeping me close to the edge, and it wasn’t going to take much to tip me over.

I knew the cameras were rolling, but it didn’t matter. This wasn’t about the show, even though I knew our sex was probably going to break the internet. It was about showing this lovely young girl the best first experience possible.

Gently pushing her back, I removed her hand from my throbbing erection and touched her thighs again. “Just relax. I want to kiss every inch of you.” Lowering my head, I inhaled her musky pussy, and it told me she was even more aroused than I thought. My lips found her thigh, and I slid up her nightgown, seeing delicate white panties covering her pussy. Like I suspected, they were clear mesh and framed her lips perfectly.

As my mouth deliciously explored her lower body, she sighed, and I felt her hands move to my head, both thinking about pushing me away because she was nervous, but also wanting me to continue. Before I kept going, I lifted my head. “I’m going to take your panties off.” Her eyes still looked nervous, but she nodded. The thin strings were barely wisps in my hands as I tugged the small piece of underwear down, and when her lovely slit was revealed, the lips were puffy, and I could see moisture clearly beading on them.

Grabbing her knees, I tugged them apart. Kissing the inside of her knees, then her thighs, as I got closer to her moist slit, she started to shake. “Ai…si…” it reminded me of the way Christina sounded the first time we were together. Although she’d been a lot more aggressive. Inhaling when I got close, her smell was absolutely intoxicating and made my cock throb. I couldn’t wait to feel how tight she would be around me.

Kissing the petals, I slid my tongue gently down one side and up the other, and her hips arched up into my mouth with a gentle push and a cry of obvious pleasure. “OH!” That was encouraging. My lips explored her thoroughly, and then I started to lick. It was easy to find her lovely little clit and swipe at it a couple of times.

The hair she had was lovely on my tongue because it held her flavor, and feeling the texture against my tongue was so different from Christina’s shaved slit. Sucking on it lightly and tugging it with my lips was fun, and it made her moan as the sensations built up. I felt like I’d gone down on her for ten minutes before she finally begged me for more.

“Si…it feels good…please…keep going…”

That was all the encouragement I needed. It was time to give my little virgin her first orgasm of the session. If I had my way, it wasn’t going to be the last. Everything about her was so fucking perfect. Tucking my tongue between her folds, I licked faster and moved my tongue into the sensitive spots I’d found gave her the most pleasure.  

She started to gasp and give off little cries of passion, her hips pushing into my mouth as I continued my constant licking and kissing over her entire mound. Once I heard her voice go even higher pitched and felt her legs tremble, I found her lovely little clit again and teased it into my lips, sucking on it gently. The desired effect was intensely erotic.

Her high-pitched gasps got even louder, so loud that I knew anyone else in the house could hear them. And the cameras would get an excellent audio of her cumming all over my face. “AHH! AAAAHHHHH! OOOOOOOHHHHHHH!” The pussy in front of me flowed with sweet nectar, and as she trembled, almost convulsing, I lapped it all up eagerly, making sure that her pussy was completely done before I finally allowed her to push my head away. “Ahh…wow…oooohhhh…” her cries diminished, but when I slid up on the bed beside her smiling, she smiled hazily back.

“Is that what a real orgasm feels like?” Her innocent eyes blinked at me and made me laugh.

“There’s a lot more where that came from.” I promised. My sexy, innocent Latina was definitely on board with whatever happened next, but as she recovered I took advantage and covered her flat stomach and lovely breasts with even more kisses. It was easy to slip her lingerie off, and finally she was naked. Virginally naked, and I couldn’t wait to experience her pussy with my cock.

I found her lips and kissed her, and her tongue flicked out and tasted some of her flavor off mine. That’s when I knew she was ready and looked into her eyes. “You should be nice and wet now. Would you like to move on to the main event?”

She nodded with a glow in her eyes that had flooded out any of the nervousness. Turning her onto the bed so I could kneel, I made sure we were also in a suitable position for the cameras. My cock was like steel after hearing and feeling her cum on my mouth. It had been rock hard the entire time, and there was no way I wasn’t going to embrace this moment. How many chances did a man get to take a young woman’s virginity? At my age, pretty much zero.

The lovely opening was still dripping wet from her orgasm and my tongue, so when I took my cock head and rubbed it up and down through her petals, her entire body tensed again. “Just relax, baby. I’ll be really gentle.” I said it loud enough for the camera to hear. My cock looked gigantic at her opening, and as soon as I pushed the head inside, it was like a vise clamped down on me. She gasped loudly and her back arched off the bed.

“OOOOHHHH!”

Jesus, it was tight. Even with all the foreplay, getting even the first inch inside was difficult, and when I pulled it out, the lips grabbed me with a gentle suck, almost as if her pussy was blowing me. It was hard not to let myself shudder and just explode all over her body, because my dick was screaming to have some release. Leaning down, I kissed her breast and waited until I felt her relax a bit.

Taking a deep breath, I pushed in again, and this time got a couple of inches inside. The surrounding stretch was intense, but I managed to sit there, pulsing, while I allowed her tunnel time to accommodate my girth. She was gasping low in her throat. “It’s…so big…oh, dios mio. Ah…so full…”

I paused, trying to figure out what to do, but she took a deep breath of her own. “Okay. It’s good. It feels so good inside me.” The muscles clenching at me relaxed a bit, and I eased deeper. Now there was something in the way. She still had a hymen, and that meant I’d have to break through it. Truly taking her virginity and making her a woman.

“Take a deep breath. This is the hard part.” I told her, trying hard not to explode just from the vise grip her hot pussy had around my cock. It was enough to make me have to breathe through it. She breathed hard and as she did, I thrust again harder, and felt the barrier give way. Sofia gasped with a gentle squeal of pain. “Shit. Are you okay?”

Her eyes found mine in a hazy gaze, and she quickly nodded. “It’s fine. Keep going. Christina told me it hurts a bit, and then it starts to feel really good.”

I couldn’t believe my girlfriend had coached her best friend on what would happen when I fucked her for the first time. Moving slowly back and forth, I made sure there were lots of her juices around my cock before I moved again. A tiny bit of blood appeared, verifying the fact she was definitely a virgin a few seconds before. Her legs finally relaxed.

Thrusting softly, I could now get inside her even deeper, and the slick heat she had around my cock was like nothing I’d ever felt. There was definitely no need for any lube. She was already gushing all over me as I moved a bit faster inside her.

“Ah…yes…it’s feeling good now. Ahh…wow…”

The tightness of her tunnel was incredible, and it was taking every ounce of gritted teeth I had not to cum hard inside her. Finally, I pushed inside her with my full length, and she groaned with the length of me being sucked by her perfectly tight pussy. I had to sit there for a moment, reveling in my entire cock buried deep in her lovely tunnel without any hesitation. She’d taken all of me, and she squirmed sensually, her lovely breasts capped with points of lust. “Don’t stop. I like the way it feels.”

Definitely time to switch things up, otherwise I was threatening to blow my load. “Do you want to get on top of me? That way, you can control it.”

She nodded up at me, and I kissed her quickly before sliding my cock out, seeing the lovely slick of her pussy and the faint red of her hymen coating me perfectly. Lying down on my back, she straddled me, and her delicate body was like heaven hovering over my throbbing erection. Taking my length in her hand, she moved me between her legs and then sank down, enveloping me again with her tight pussy. “Fuck. Wow, that’s amazing.” I gasped. Now she could get deeper, and with a few simple movements, she was entirely buried on top of me.

The angle was perfect, and so was the heat she had me surrounded with. Rocking her delicate hips, she started to moan and close her eyes. “It feels so good. Oh, my God…” Even with Christina, I’d never felt anything like it. The fit was exquisite and had me hovering right at the edge within moments again. Grabbing her hips, I slowed her down.

“Jesus, Sofia. If you’re not careful, I’m going to cum so fucking hard inside you.” I told her. Her hands grabbed mine and moved them to her tiny tits, and I happily massaged them.

As I gripped the lovely pair of breasts, she was rocking constantly, her pubic hair tickling my crotch as she moved. Every motion she was making was incredible. Like she’d instantly learned how to fuck a man into senseless oblivion, which was what she was doing to me.

The problem was, I was definitely going to blow very soon. All the foreplay and enjoyment, plus how tight she was made it impossible to hold back. “Sofia, you need to stop. I’m going to cum if you keep going.”

Her eyes met mine, and there was nothing but lust in them. “I want to feel you cum.” She moaned. “I’ve always wondered what a man cumming inside of me feels like. I’m on the pill. You can cum in me, Gabe.”

Oh, shit. Just the idea of flooding her pussy with my load almost tipped me over the edge again, but I grabbed her hips hard and slowed her movement before she got me there.

“Not yet.” I gasped. “Definitely not yet.”

“It’s so fucking big inside me.” She ignored my words. “I feel so fucking full.” My dick was probably ruining her for all other guys, but that wasn’t my concern. All I could focus on was making sure I didn’t cum. Yet.

Was it okay with Christina that I came inside her sexy friend? And was it safe? The forbidden aspect only made it even hotter somehow. Our fans had loved every single creampie I’d given Christina, and it was heaven every time I painted her lovely pussy with my cum. The entire encounter had become something I wasn’t sure of. But what I was definitely sure of was that I needed to change positions again before I erupted.

Her hips writhed, and as if it wasn’t hard enough, her pussy began to tighten. Her nipples peaked, and I saw a flush travel straight down her body as she began to wail. “Aiiiii! Aiiiiii! SSSSSSIIIIIIIII!” The body on top of me shuddered, and I knew exactly what was happening. One more loud gasp and she looked down at me incredulously. “I…think I just came again.”

“You sure did.” I told her. The flood of her sexy juices along my shaft confirmed it easily. “And there’s lots more where that came from.”

“Holy shit.” She panted, leaning down and collapsing on my chest. Now it was time to take control, and there was one more way I wanted to fuck this sexy little virgin.

“I want you from behind.”

“Ai, si.” She moaned, opening her eyes and smiling. “I know that men really like that.”

We sure did. Especially when she got onto her hands and knees and her flushed face looked over her shoulder. The pussy in front of me had gaped wide and was literally dripping with wetness from both of us. Placing my cock at her entrance, now I could sink deep easily because she’d been so stretched out, and she gave out a lovely cry of pleasure again. My hands grabbed her perfect little ass and pulled her towards me.

“Mierda…” she said, and I watched my cock enter her deep and hard, the lips clenching at my shaft. Now there was no need to hold back. She was ready. She’d cum already once, and while I was determined to make her cum a second time, now I could give into my body’s craving to flood her tiny pussy with my hot load.

Her ass cheeks were flexing in my hands as I thrust faster and harder, and our skin slapped together as our mutual cries filled the air. Sofia was gasping with lovely keens of lust, and as soon as I saw her legs begin to quiver again, I allowed myself to let go, hoping that I could just hold on a moment longer than she needed.

“Fuck…YES…YYYYYEEEESSSSS!” I bellowed, unable to stifle my cry as her pussy tightened around me and another gorgeous flood of juices coated my cock. Too late to think about pulling out, and frankly, I didn’t want to anyway. Pushing deep one more time, I let myself explode, streams of cum jettisoning into her tight tunnel. There was so much we both gasped, and spurt after spurt felt like they would never end. Clutching her hips, I watched as my creamy white load dripped out of her even as my cock slowed down.

“Ai…si…” she moaned. Her body was still shaking. I withdrew and watched in wonder as her pussy flexed and my cream slid down her thighs. “It feels so good. So much.”

It felt perfectly natural to lean down and kiss her lower back. “You are absolutely incredible, Sofia.”

“So…what do we do now?” she innocently asked, and I had to laugh. It was like I was about to educate her on post sex enjoyment. Which between Christina and I usually meant more sex. I kissed her breast, and she gasped. “Ooh. My body is so sensitive now. Is that normal?”

“Very normal.” I told her. “And some guys can’t be touched right afterwards, either. At least for a few minutes. But that doesn’t mean you can’t enjoy kissing.”

“I love kissing.” She said, and when her lips parted and I took another taste of them, I drew her into my arms and before long, we were gently making out while we both caught our breath. When it broke off, she giggled. “But I’m also very sore…down there.”

“That happens too.” I replied. “You might have to wait a bit before you try it again. It takes some getting used to.”

“Este es tan loco.” She sighed, spreading her legs. Her pussy was so inviting, I almost dove between her legs for another taste. “Do you and Christina do this all the time?”

“We do it a lot.” I laughed. “She’s used to it.”

“I think I like sex with you, Gabe.” Sofia closed her eyes and stretched. “I’m so relaxed.”

“That’s the great thing. You can just relax and enjoy the feelings.”

I hadn’t realized how much time had passed, and I’d also completely forgotten about the cameras that had recorded not only our sex, but the aftermath. We lay in bed for a bit, and the temptation to get things started again was looming, but I heard the front door open and knew Christina was back. She was probably eagerly waiting to hear what had happened.

“I’ll go talk to Christina. Why don’t you go get dressed?” I said, and Sofia nodded. When she slipped out of bed, her lovely pert ass cheeks were temptation personified. And her entire body had a healthy glow. She smiled bashfully as she picked up her lingerie and left.

Pulling on my pants, I headed down the stairs. I felt a rush of apprehension, not sure how my girlfriend was going to react. Christina was watching a tv show, but quickly put it on pause and flipped herself around with a big smile on her face. “So? How was it?”

Somehow, I managed to not have my face turn crimson. “I think it was…fine? We had a lot of fun.”

“You are such an amazing lover. I knew you would treat her well.” She stood up and stepped into my arms, her lips finding mine with eager lust. “It was muy caliente thinking about you two fucking.”

When her hand drifted down, she squeezed me and I couldn’t believe it. Was my girlfriend seriously turned on by the fact I’d just fucked her best friend? “I can’t wait to see the video. And I hope you’re going to fuck me while we watch it.”

Jesus, was she even real? “It’s a date.” She kissed me again and then almost ran up the stairs, obviously heading to see how Sofia was doing. The girls needed their time together, and frankly so did I. Processing the fact I’d just taken a young girl’s virginity and it had been absolutely incredible was another situation I’d never remotely suspected I’d be involved with.

Having Christina in my world was creating a life I never wanted to leave. And it didn’t even feel real. But I also knew in the back of my mind that maybe it could all vanish in a heartbeat, and that was going to be hard to deal with when the time came. She had turned my life into a new breath of fresh air and given me a reason to enjoy it again.


CHAPTER THREE

The next day, I received a text message. Gabe, this is Connie. I think we need to talk.

Uh, oh. Sofia had returned to their hotel after everything had finished up at our place and was sworn to secrecy, but apparently maybe the cat was out of the bag.

I was at work, and there was no need to involve Christina in anything. I didn’t want her to possibly get upset. Is everything okay, Connie?

It’s about Sofia and what happened. I think you know what I mean.

Double uh oh. Even though I was over forty, I felt like a horny teenager again, who’d been caught having sex with his girlfriend at her parent’s house.

Another message flashed through quickly. The girls are going to be busy this afternoon. Come to my hotel and we can talk there in private.

So she wanted to speak about it face to face. That was okay with me. I wasn’t about to run away from the situation. But that didn’t mean for the next couple of hours before I left work, I wasn’t nervous as hell.

Connie was attractive enough in her own right, and if Christina and Sofia hadn’t been in the picture, I probably would have been happy to be heading to her hotel in the afternoon to have a talk. But I had a feeling this was going to be more of a lecture. I’d had sex with her daughter, after all. It was probably a good thing she came with her mother and not her father, or I’d be fearful of getting beaten up.

She’d texted me her room number. Walking down the hallway, I didn’t know why I was so nervous. I was the same age as Connie. We were all adults, and what had happened with Sofia was completely consensual. Maybe she thought I’d taken advantage of her or something, and if that was the case, I needed to squash that idea right away. Arriving at room 402, I knocked, and it was quickly opened.

Connie had her hair up, and I was surprised to see that she was wearing one of the robes from the hotel, a big fluffy one. “Gabe. I’m glad you came. Please, come in.” Okay, this was unusual. It was like she was fresh out of the shower, not getting ready to dress down a guy who’d had sex with her daughter. Maybe she didn’t know and there was some other agenda?

“Thank you.” I sat down in the one available chair. The room was big, with two queen-sized beds and the typical outlay of suitcases. One bed was made up, the other obviously slept in.

“Sofia didn’t come back to the hotel last night.” She started. “And I’m assuming she spent the night at your house.”

There was no need to lie. “She did. I guess she and Christina wanted to have a sleepover, like the old days. At least that’s what they said.” Connie didn’t need to know what had happened between us. Although, with her next words, I suddenly realized that she already did.

“My daughter was a virgin. And now I’m assuming she is not anymore.” Her eyes met mine, and they looked severe enough that I wasn’t about to lie to her. The woman definitely had that ability to make you tell the truth.

“If you’re asking if we had sex, then the answer is yes.” I said bluntly. “Christina told me she wanted me to be her first for some reason, and so we…” I didn’t know how to phrase it.

“You deflowered my daughter.” She sighed. “It had to happen, eventually. I guess I always thought it would happen for love.”

“Sofia’s a wonderful young woman.” I told her. “And you’ve raised her very well.”

“I know.” The tone was melancholy. “You just want the best for your kids.” A pause. “And I’m assuming that Christina recorded it for the internet?”

That came out of nowhere, and I felt my heart lurch into my chest. “What…what are you talking about?”

“I’m talking about Christina’s sex channel. She’s extremely popular. But I really hoped that Sofia would be left out of it, especially for her first time.”

I was dumbfounded. And felt massively guilty. The good news was, there was no reason to lie about it. “It was recorded. Christina and Sofia talked about it. It was all fully consensual.”

“You two have a lot of very impressive sex. And I know that sometimes others are involved.” She sighed. “I have to admit, if I was Christina’s age, it would be tempting to do the same thing.”

“So you’ve seen our videos?” It was mind blowing to me that this mother was confessing what she knew. But there was something else on her agenda, I just couldn’t figure out what it was.

“Yes, I have. And don’t worry, Gabe. Christina thinks an old woman is stupid and doesn’t know what’s going on. And I must say, the videos are quite…hot.” Her robe suddenly fell open, and suddenly I realized why she had really invited me over to her hotel room while the girls were busy.

A lovely set of lingerie was underneath it, but only a bra and panties. They were both dark green, and I could see that the lace was virtually transparent. “Seeing you two makes me jealous. After all, why should Christina and her friends be the only ones allowed to enjoy your lovely dick?”

Well, this had taken a turn I didn’t expect. Instead of being chastised, I was being hit on. “Connie, I don’t know what to say.” It was the truth.

“Say that you’ll give me the same experience you gave my daughter.” She smiled, and her breasts pushed together to show me some incredible cleavage. “Well, maybe not exactly the same.”

My cock immediately stiffened. “Does this mean what I think it means?” I had to make sure. There was no way I was about to get trapped with her going back to Christina and claiming I did anything inappropriate. Even though once I saw her luscious body with her robe open, I definitely wanted to be inappropriate.

Her tits were massive, firm globes I could see also had big, dark nipples on them. Her stomach was fleshy but flat, and I’d admired her ass enough when she’d been at my place in those tight pants to drool over the idea of the perfectly thick cheeks being exposed. Even her mound had a dark patch over it, clearly visible through her panties. A big bush that I couldn’t wait to dive into.

She’d done her hair up in a long braid, showing me that maybe she was into things a bit rougher. At least, that’s what I thought of right away, yanking on it while I fucked her gorgeous ass from behind. As my cock continued to grow, she nodded. “It absolutely means what you think it means.” Connie strode forward and let her robe shuck off her shoulders, and once she was within reach, I easily grabbed her lovely hips and yanked her into me.

The kiss we shared wasn’t just passionate. It was full of lust, and she slid her tongue into my mouth and shoved her hand down my pants with no hesitation. Once her fingers touched my girth, she broke the kiss and smiled at me. “So what I saw was true. I want to see it. Up close and personal.”

Unzipping my fly, I dropped my pants and let my cock out to play. It was growing quickly, but Connie didn’t seem to want to wait, dropping to her knees. “If there’s one dick, I’d be a total slut for, it’s this one.” Her lips circled my head and suddenly her mouth plunged deep, making me gasp at how much of it she took with one easy inhalation of her lovely, thick lips. The shaft was engulfed in warmth and somehow, she had me tickling the back of her throat in a moment, then I had to gasp again as she pulled off and licked the length with a big smile on her face.

Reaching down, I unhooked the bra she was wearing, and it tumbled off her body, her massive tits popping out and hanging down. Taking advantage of her ponytail was easy, so I yanked her head back with a growl. “I want to fuck those sexy big tits.”

“Oh, yes, please. The man is kinky. I love a man who takes control.” She laughed, leaning back for me. Instead of having to squat, I pulled her to her feet and kissed her again, now feeling her lusty thick tits press against my chest, then shoved her backwards towards the bed. It was fun to know that I could let out my inner beast a bit and this lovely MILF was happy to enjoy it. She sat down and made herself the perfect height to step forward and rub my cock all over her big nipples. “That looks so fucking hot.” She hissed.

There was precum leaking out of me, and it left a lovely treasure trail across her big tit as I nestled my cock between her soft pillows. The warmth was amazing, and when I started to slowly fuck them, the sensation was incredible. Especially because when I thrust towards her mouth, her mouth grazed my cock head with her lips.

A tongue flicked out and coated my head with saliva as I slid back and forth, the sensation sending lovely waves of lust through my body. Connie bit her lip and looked up at me. “Ai, si. Fuck my big tetas, Gabe.” Her mouth dipped and sucked at the very tip of my cock. I withdrew from her breasts and she devoured my long shaft with a loud moan, her tongue bathing me. Tugging her tits apart again, I pushed back between them, fucking them faster.

Leaning back, she arched and allowed me a better angle to keep fucking her lovely chest. Now I was leaking so much precum, that along with her spit my cock was perfectly coated in the lovely canyon between her tits. Her legs spread wider, and she moaned as I pulled out again. A hand slipped into her panties, and she rubbed her hairy mound in front of me as the other stroked my throbbing shaft. My veins were popping out with lust.

This was a whole different experience. I could tell that this woman wanted to get fucked. There was no need to be gentle with her, and that was absolutely fine with me. She had given me lusty MILF vibes since we’d met, and now I had the chance to really let loose and make this older woman scream my name while I fucked her senseless.

“Mmm…this cock is fucking incredible.” She moaned, licking the head again. “So fucking big. I really want to feel it in my pussy. Stretch me wide like I know you stretch out all your lovers.”

“Sounds like a great idea.” I growled. Grabbing her hip, I easily flipped her over, getting my first view of her perfectly ripe ass with the panties stretched between her cheeks. There was no need to even take them off. She spread her thick thighs wide, and I grabbed the thin strand covering her pussy, pulling it aside. There was no need to hold back with this sexy woman, and I couldn’t wait to pound her into submission.

Rubbing my cock up and down her slit, I got it nice and slick with her wetness and she moaned, putting her head down and shoving her lovely ass up to give me an even better angle. “Yes…fuck my pussy with that big dick, baby…AH!” the sound when I shoved into her with my full length was a loud cry that echoed in the room.

“Oh, my Goooodddd…that’s fucking HUGE!” she moaned. “Stretch my pussy out so good, papi.” Like Christina, she was calling me her papi, and that just made my dick throb even more.

Her ass was a work of art, round and full and caressing my cock with her cheeks while her lacy panties rubbed on my shaft. The sounds of slapping skin filled the room quickly. I could feel the lust inside me, wanting to pound this sexy MILF into the bed frame, and as we both pushed into each other, I grabbed her beckoning ponytail and yanked her head back, giving me even more leverage to plunge inside.

“Yyyeessss…yyyyeeeessss…fucking don’t stop…I’m going to cum so fucking hard on this big dick!” she cried. I could feel her muscles squeezing with a rhythmic pulse that told me she was close, and all I had to do was keep going. “OOOOHHHHH FFFUUUUUUCCCCKKK!” She screamed, and suddenly her pussy flexed, and a stream of juices squirted out of her, covering my cock with clear fluid and spraying against her thighs.

Holy shit. She was clearly a squirter, and that just made me want to make her cum over and over again. “Jesus…ai…that made me cum so fucking hard. I love it.” She moaned. Turning her head, she gave me a look that was filled with lust. “Don’t fucking stop. I want to cum again. Keep going.”

The good news was, after her first orgasm, it didn’t take long for the second, and another delicious spray of her slick heat coated me as she bellowed into a pillow, looking just as sexy as the first time her pussy exploded. The bed was soaked underneath us, and her panties were drenched, just like her inner thighs and my dick.

Part of me wished that there were cameras rolling on us, because the heat coming off our bodies and the way we were fucking was like something right out of a porn scene I’d seen on many websites in my time. It felt like I could do anything to her, and she’d be happy to take it. Feeling her squirt all over my cock had me going crazy for more, and it was all in the name of simple satisfaction. The idea of angles or performing was gone, and it was nice just to enjoy a woman who was giving me her entire body. This was clearly fucking, not making love.

Spanking her thick ass, I yanked my cock out and turned her sideways, loving the sight of her cheeks lying there for me to penetrate sideways. Connie cupped her tit, licking the hard nipple while I spread her cheeks and slid back into her from a different angle. There was cum dripping all over my cock and between her thighs.

Now it felt like her ass was actually rubbing against my entire shaft, the angle different enough to be just as perfect, but now I could pull her head with her ponytail and lean down to suck on her tongue while we kept fucking.

“Yeah, that’s so fucking gooood.” She kissed me lustily again, lifting one of her big breasts to her mouth and treating me to the sight of her licking her own breast. A hand plunged in between her legs and I felt her fingers masturbate against her clit, rubbing herself hard and quickly closing her eyes, her pussy squeezing tight on me again before it exploded in another lovely geyser of her cum.

I’d never experienced anything like it, but it was driving me wild. So much so, I could keep going even though I was ecstatic about her continual orgasmic bliss. Giving her thick ass a hard spank, I finally turned her onto her back and mounted her properly. My mouth found her lovely big tits as I plunged deep into her pussy, and now with the angle I had, I felt even more friction. It quickly rocketed me towards my pending orgasm I’d been holding off since she let me fuck her gorgeous tits.

She looked up at me hungrily. “Fuck me, baby. Give me that lovely cum all over my tits. I know you want to.” Grabbing the massive mounds in her hands, she held them together and pinched her big nipples. That was all it took to send me lurching into my orgasm, and somehow I pulled out and aimed my cock at her lovely body.

When it erupted, my cock sprayed her chest with white thickness, coating her stomach, tits and then finally her pussy. The hair covering her was coating with streaks of it, and her tits got the motherlode of my explosion. She cooed as I kept stroking myself, making sure every drop fell onto her lovely skin. “Fuck, Gabe. I’ve never had a man cum so hard for me. No wonder Christina loves you so much.”

She quickly shifted onto her stomach, letting her mouth engulf my cock and sucking out the last few drops with a loud sigh. “You’re a fucking stud, baby. And this cock is absolutely legendary.”

It wasn’t the first time I’d heard that, but it was definitely a first to have such a sexy woman, who truthfully I barely knew, giving me such a compliment. And watching her lie there in front of me, seeing my thick ropes of cum coating her body, there was no way I wanted our encounter to end there. The hotel room reeked like sex and sweat, and even though I hadn’t imagined what had just taken place, I was certainly happy it did. All I could hope was that Christina wouldn’t be upset I just fucked the hell out of Sofia’s mother.

I knew I had to clean up and get back home, but her mouth felt far too good, and somehow she managed to suck me back to life within a minute. As soon as I was hard again, I slid onto the bed on my back. Connie climbed on top of me, and I watched her sexy tits sway as she bounced up and down without any hesitation. At least, until she slid off me and sprayed her pussy juices all over my crotch while screaming out loud. I started to wonder if the hotel might knock on the door.  

She clutched her massive tits in her hands, licking her own nipples while she rode me, grinding her pussy down and making sure that my cock was rock hard again before reaching between her legs and making herself cum again with a loud gasp and a shudder on top of me. This woman definitely had experience, and she wasn’t holding back from fucking the hell out of me.

With all the experiences I’d had with my young ladies, having an aggressive older woman taking exactly what she wanted was amazing. Plus, I knew without anything recording us, I could do whatever I pleased with her.

We ended our second round with her on her back at the edge of the bed, my cock plunging deep into her hairy pussy as she pulled her legs back and opened herself up. It was so hot to feel my cock expand again, and then add another load to the one already dripping out of her pussy. By the time I pulled out again, it was like her entire crotch was glazed with my cum.

“Ooh…my God…you are so fucking good, baby.” She sighed. “We are definitely going to have to visit again.” Connie slid onto her knees and kissed me fiercely, rubbing her big tits against my chest and grabbing my ass. “I am definitely one of your fans now.”

They were only here for a couple more days, and that meant a limited opportunity to enjoy another time with her. But if we could make it happen, I was definitely in. Another sexy woman to add to the roster. My sex life had become something most men only dreamed about in a very short period of time. We continued to kiss and touch each other until she looked at the bedside clock.

“We’d better get dressed. Aren’t we supposed to meet the girls for dinner? And they can’t know we’ve spent this afternoon at the hotel. Si?” The entire room reeked of sex, and I was definitely going to have to shower and change.

“They definitely don’t need to know.” I confirmed. Whatever my newest conquest wanted. It just meant dinner was going to be one of the more awkward ones I’d had in my life. Three women around a table, all of which I was happily having sex with.

I said that like it was a problem. The only problem was trying to figure out how to make sure none of them were upset about it. Especially Christina.


CHAPTER FOUR

The fact Sofia and Connie were leaving soon was a bit melancholy. We had a nice dinner planned for their final evening with her mother, and I’d spent a couple of hours shopping to make sure the meal was absolutely perfect for them. After all, we made a lot of memories in a brief time together.

Enchiladas weren’t that hard to make, and Christina always loved them when I did. I got some chicken, some vegetables and had the entire thing planned out as I walked back into the house laden with grocery bags. There was no sign of the girls, but before I could call out, I heard a distant giggle.

And it was definitely a sound I recognized. When I’d first encountered my lovely Christina’s lust for other women, there was the same sound when I arrived home without her suspecting. Except, this time she’d known I was going to be home at some point soon.

Another female giggle came from upstairs, and then a loud gasp that made my cock stir in my pants. That was definitely Sofia, and it was pretty obvious that somehow Christina had convinced her that maybe on their last day there, the two of them should enjoy some lesbian pleasure.

Or just maybe, they were waiting for me to get home. A surprise I couldn’t have possibly expected. All I could think about was whether I should sneak up and see what they were doing or announce my presence. My little head won out, and I approached the bedroom with stealth.

It was very similar to the time I’d walked into the house and found Christina and Angela having a lovely makeout session that led to much more, mostly because they didn’t know I was there watching. That was before everything was in the open about my lovely exchange student, but this time I could tell that there was definitely an agenda in place, because I stopped just outside the door to my bedroom, not hers. They were fooling around in my bed.

Listening to them kissing and giggling together was erotic enough, but when I peered around the corner and saw the vision that was Christina in one of her sexiest lingerie outfits, it sprung my loins to life instantly. And then I saw Sofia, and my cock got even harder.

Somehow, she managed to rival my lovely Latina girlfriend in her outfit. A mesh one piece bodysuit clung to her petite frame like a glove, and I could see her lovely dark nipples through the sheer top. Christina had Sofia on her back and the two women were kissing, running hands across one another’s bodies and I saw bare, tanned legs rubbing together.

“He querido hacer esto durante tanto tiempo.” Christina sighed. “Eres tan hermosa.”

They kissed again, and now it was a full on makeout session, Sofia’s hands coming to Christina’s big breasts while Christina’s slid between her legs. When they broke apart, Christina smiled and moved down Sofia’s body towards her crotch, grabbing the bodysuit clasp and unsnapping it. Her lightly hair covered mound popped into view, and it was glowing with wetness.

When Christina kissed her there, Sofia gasped and arched her back off the bed. When we’d been together, she’d really enjoyed the oral efforts I gave, but watching another woman do it to her was almost an education in how to really go down on someone. Christina was gentle with her kisses and tongue, making sure she covered the entire area as Sofia enjoyed lying there and receiving every touch of her talented tongue. I’d never had a chance to really watch her with another woman except Angela, and from my vantage point, it was absolutely breathtaking.

Hearing Sofia’s high pitched little sighs and gasps had my dick throbbing, and even though I knew I probably didn’t have to be a voyeur to this lovely encounter, it was definitely making my pants strain to stand there watching, like I’d illicitly done until Christina and I figured out how much we both wanted one another.

The two women were obviously getting very intimate with one another. Now that Sofia’s sexuality had been unleashed, the lovely woman was looking down at the head buried between her legs with an eager look and lots of encouragement coming from her.

Meanwhile, Christina’s unbelievable ass was pointed straight up, a vision of ripeness that begged to be kissed and touched. I couldn’t get enough of her from behind, and it was like her gorgeous butt was beckoning to me.

But I didn’t want to interrupt them, especially with Sofia obviously enjoying herself. Christina was relentless at her pussy, inserting a couple of fingers and then sucking on the lovely little bud nestled between the lips. Before long, I heard Sofia’s orgasmic sounds, just like she had the first time I made her cum, and her lovely little cries that she was reaching her peak made my cock pulse remembering how good she felt around me when she came.

Once her cries slightly diminished, Christina climbed up her body and the two women began kissing again. It was sensual but intensely erotic to see them so intimate with one another. Like they’d been lovers for years. And I suddenly realized, maybe they had been. After all, Sofia was a virgin with men. Maybe not women?

Rolling onto her back, Christina offered her lovely tits to Sofia’s mouth and my lovely former virgin sampled each side, nibbling at the pointed tips and making Christina gasp. A hand slid between her legs and when I watched a finger slip into the dripping pussy of my girlfriend, her entire body arched, and she gave off a delicate sigh. I wasn’t used to seeing her being so gentle.

“Ahi mismo…mas rapido…” Christina moaned. Her pussy was dripping wet. I could clearly see the slick on Sofia’s fingers. “Si…siiiii…”

Sofia was kissing her stomach and finger fucking her with a steady rhythm, and when her other hand found Christina’s hard nipple and pinched it, I knew it was going to tip my lovely girlfriend over the edge instantly. Her nipples always did the trick. A lovely loud gasp escaped her, and she gave off a long, sustained moan of pleasure as her skin broke out in goosebumps.

It was impossible not to remember the time I’d seen her and Angela going at it and barely managed to hold off from jerking off in the hallway. Seeing two women locked in a sexual embrace was too much to handle, and I had to get involved.

Knocking on the door frame, both women were startled but turned over, smiling at me. “Mi amor! How long have you been standing there?” Christina grinned.

I stepped into the room, and the red in my face matched the blood that was thoroughly engorged in my erection. “Didn’t want to interrupt you ladies. Plus, it was fun to watch.”

Sofia giggled, pretending to cover her pert little tits. “Did you watch us the entire time?”

“I think I came in at just the right time. I got to see you cumming.” I walked towards the bed and Christina slid to her knees, grinning and beckoning me forward.

“Ooh, Sof. Now we can enjoy his nice, big deek together.” She grabbed my belt and quickly unbuckled it. Sofia’s big smile as she joined her sexy friend beside her on the bed told me she was definitely going to enjoy whatever Christina had in mind.

As soon as my cock was out of my pants, my gorgeous young girlfriend inhaled it with a seductive sigh, coating my length with saliva. The head stretched her lips, and it was so hot to watch her mouth strain with effort, but she never held back.

Sliding her mouth off, she grabbed Sofia’s hair gently and guided her towards my length. “Now, baby, your turn.”

It was slightly comical watching Sofia lick my head, then stretch her cute little lips around it. She looked like she was putting in proper work to even get a couple of inches inside her mouth, and while she started to tentatively suck at me, Christina sat up and kissed me with passion. “I’m so fucking hot for you right now.” I told her as Sofia continued to lick my cock head. “Your ass up in the air was killing me.”

She giggled. “Oh, really?” while Sofia enjoyed her oral work, Christina turned her sexy body around for me and displayed her gorgeous thick butt, the pussy lips glistening with wetness. I palmed her ass cheek and slid my fingers up and down her slick opening, making her sigh with pleasure.

Now it was time to really enjoy her. As Sofia sat up and let go of my dick, I knelt down and kissed the lovely cheeks Christina was presenting, then swiped across her ass and pussy with my tongue. When it slid across her asshole, she moaned deep in her throat, encouraging me to continue. Rimming her slowly, I massaged her cheeks, spreading them while I devoured her nice little butthole. It tasted heavenly, and she turned her head and moaned out the exact words I was hoping for.

“I want you to fuck my ass with El Gigante, baby. Fill me up.” Her little pucker beckoned me, and it was the one thing we had talked about but hadn’t done yet. If I could even fit it in there.

“Are you sure?” She quickly pointed at the bottle of lube that I hadn’t noticed on the bedside table.

“Si. And I want Sofia to see it.” Her sexy friend was watching us intensely, and I could tell she was fascinated by the idea of watching me penetrate her friend’s asshole. Eagerly, she rolled over and grabbed the bottle of lube.

“Can I help?”

Jesus. Having one woman lubing up my cock so I could fuck her best friend in the ass? Yes, please. It was something right out of a fantasy. I nodded, and Sofia pumped a quick dollop of clear liquid into her palm. There was a lot, and she quickly rubbed her hands together. “Ooh, it’s so sticky and smooth.” Placing her hands on Christina’s ass, she rubbed it between her cheeks, covering her entire ass and making it glisten. I didn’t have the heart to tell her that wasn’t necessary.

Her slick hands deftly grabbed my cock next, and she thoroughly coated it with a quick handjob, covering my entire shaft and making it glisten as well. Christina giggled. “I think that’s good. Are you ready, baby?” she wiggled her hips and her sexy ass cheeks flexed while she bent forward to open herself up to me even more.

Placing my head at her tight entrance, I rubbed it around, and Christina cooed into the bed. “Be gentle, baby. Stretch me out.”

It reminded me of how things had gone with Sofia, who was eagerly watching, with a hand massaging her cute little breasts. Apparently, seeing the two of us fucking was making her horny, and that was definitely something I was going to take advantage of as soon as I could. But at the moment, my focus was purely on how tight Christina’s sexy ass was going to feel around my cock.

Pushing gently forward, her hole spread wide, and my head slid in thanks to all the lube. Christina gasped loudly. “AH…OOOHHH…” I couldn’t tell if it was pain or pleasure, so I stopped myself from sliding in further. “It’s SO FUCKING BIG!” she gasped. “Don’t stop!”

That gave me the permission I needed, and I quickly slightly pulled out and then moved inside another inch, then two. The sensation around my dick was unbelievable, and I forgot Sofia was even in the room as I focusing on slowly entering my sexy girlfriend’s tight ass. It was consuming my cock like I’d never seen before.

“Ooohhhh…dios mio…” Christina gasped. “I feel so full.” Sofia took her hand, and the two women embraced, Sofia leaning down to give her a deep tongue kiss while I kept gently sliding more of my thick cock into her tight little hole. Both women were in a deep frenzy of sexual lust that I was more than happy to be a part of.

Taking my time and enjoying every inch, I had most of my length buried in Christina’s ass and started to thrust, and that’s when she threw her head back and really started to gasp and cry out with pleasure. “That’s it, Gabe! Fuck my ass! It feeling fucking amaaaaazing!”

It looked and felt pretty incredible from my end too. I’d never felt such a tight vise around my cock, and the hot tunnel had completely consumed me. Seeing her tight little ass stretched out so wide had me throbbing inside her. There was no stopping me from wanting to fill her bowels with my hot cream, but I definitely wanted this to last.

Letting her tight hole stretch even more, there was a definite need to change positions so that Sofia could be involved. I wanted to feel my sexy girlfriend cum hard with my cock buried in her ass, but have her friend involved at the same time.

Pulling out, Christina’s ass gaped wide open, and she sighed with a limp body as I rolled her over. There was enough awareness to pull her knees up and open herself back up to me, but now she could look me in the eye. “It’s so good, baby. Don’t stop fucking meeeee.”

My cock was like a missile, touching her sexy gape and then pushing deep into her with one thrust. The tightness and her slick hole gripped me tightly again, and I had to let out a moan of my own. But now Sofia could get involved, and she was on top of my girlfriend, kissing and sucking at her breasts. A hand crept between us and I could feel fingers grazing my hot shaft while Christina begged for me to fuck her faster.

I wondered if she could actually cum from the way I was fucking her tight, thick ass, and I didn’t have to wonder for long. A loud gasp escaped her as she pushed up into me, and I saw her pussy lips flex hard as Sofia rubbed her with a gasp of her own while I watched my sexy girlfriend cum all over my cock. Well, sort of. Her ass flexed around my shaft as her delicious body shuddered like a leaf in front of me. The moan she gave out was deep and long, like nothing I’d ever heard before.

“Oh, God…dios…mio…” Her body was thrashing as I kept plumbing her tight depths, knowing that she’d just had an orgasm the likes of which we’d never experienced together.

But now there was another request. “Cum in my ass, baby. I want your hot cum in my ass.” She begged. “That nice, big load all up inside me.”

Now that I knew she’d been satisfied, I also didn’t have to hold back. Having both sexy ladies there with me, I knew that there was definitely going to be a chance for more, so I allowed the rush to fill my entire being as I roared, my cock flexing and exploding into her bowels with a thick stream of white heat. I’d never felt anything like it, the warmth enveloping me as I kept spurting from all the lovely stimulation both women had given me.

Christina and I had threesomes before, but not like this. I was sweating and could finally feel my breath coming fast. My slick cock pulled out of her, and now instead of just a gape, there was a glistening white slowly dripping out of her. She purred, stretching her arms out. “Ooh, wow. So full, papi. That orgasm was so fucking good!”

“It looked amazing.” Sofia giggled. She was sitting back, her hands still idly touching Christina’s naked body. “Muy caliente.”

The feeling that had overtaken me was too much to stop. I wanted to dive into the bed with the two gorgeous co-eds and just fuck all night long. My dick was still hard, and Sofia looked far too tempting to not indulge myself. I grabbed her hand, pulling her into my body and kissed her deeply. Her tongue responded quickly to mine, and her lovely little tits filled my hands as we made out.

But before indulging myself, I definitely had to clean up. “I’d better get in the shower and clean up. Then we can have some more fun.” My tongue found one of her tiny hard nipples and teased it. A break might be in order, but there was no way I wasn’t going to fuck my new little sex kitten so my girlfriend could watch.

“Ooh, that gives me an idea. We should do a shower video. But with you and Sofia. We’ve never done one, and your shower is nice and big.” Christina said, grinning with her idea. “My fans have seen a lot of me, but you two are the hot commodity right now. Are you up for it, Sof?”

My bathroom was actually sort of perfect for that type of thing, even though it was definitely going to make a bit of a watery mess on the floor. Sofia looked at my still hard cock and nodded, and when I saw how hard her nipples were and her lovely wet pussy, I readily agreed to the idea. “I’ll get in first and get myself cleaned up, and then you can join me.”

“Yay!” Christina laughed. She scrambled out of the bed, and even though my cum was still slightly dripping down her inner thighs, she managed to pull on a pair of pajama pants that had been discarded on the floor at some point, probably when she and Sofia had started fooling around. “Okay, baby. You go ahead. I’ll get your co-star ready for you.”

I didn’t know what she needed to get ready. The naked little nymph was all I needed, and it wasn’t like my cock had diminished at all. Being in bed with two sexy young women had that effect, even on a guy over forty years old. Heading into my master bathroom, I turned on the water and cleaned myself up, making sure my cock was nice and ready off for my second encounter of the evening. Just thinking about the lovely Sofia being in there with me had me remaining rock hard and ready, and it was hard not to start jerking off thinking about her.

Christina quickly brought in a tripod and set it up, suddenly all business. It was cute seeing her go into her photographer mode, even though we’d just shared something incredible in her bed only a short time before. I gave her a couple of quick poses and she giggled, her eyes drifting down to my cock. “God, papi. Do you ever get soft?”

“Not when you’re around. Want to get in here with me?” I teased. Christina bit her lip and waved me off, making sure the camera was at the right height and angle to capture the whole shower stall. Even though it felt staged, when Sofia stepped into the bathroom, it was like the entire room faded away.

She was dressed in a barely there skimpy bikini, like she’d just stepped off a pool deck. Because it was borrowed from Christina, it was two barely there straps covering her lovely little tits and a g-string bottom. My girlfriend had the best swimsuits.

Her petite body looked incredible, and the fact she had just a small amount of clothing on made her look even more alluring, even though she’d been naked with me while I fucked Christina.

If it was even possible, it just made me want her more. Christina fiddled with the camera a bit and then smiled at me with a nod. “Action, baby.”

Playing like I was just having a normal shower, I turned my back and rinsed myself off again. Sofia was taking a bit of a lead, which was exciting. She stepped into the shower behind me while I pretended I didn’t know she was there and ran her hands down my wet back. Feigning surprise, I turned around and saw her petite little frame almost dwarfed by my own. “Oh, wow, mi nina. I didn’t expect you to join me in here.”

It was about the best acting I could manage. Tilting her head up, her lips looked absolutely inviting, and I took a small taste of them, but when I pecked at hers, she pushed into me and her tongue lustily slid into my mouth. A hand gripped my cock, and she started to stroke me with no hesitation. This girl wasn’t messing around anymore. Whatever we’d unlocked when I took her virginity, she’d fully embraced it.

The fact she had a bikini top on made her perky tits even better, and I cupped them quickly and thumbed her nipples. She shivered and moaned into my mouth while we continued to kiss. It was easy to slide my hands down and squeeze her cute little ass, spanking it lightly. I knew the crack of my hand and her moans would be audible on the video.

There was definitely something on my bucket list, and that was to watch this newly sexual siren inhale as much of my cock as she possibly could. I broke the kiss and whispered into her ear. “I want to watch you suck my cock.”

A wide grin broke out on her face. She dropped to her knees and even though the tile was probably not comfortable, my cock head slipped between her lips and she began sucking me with enthusiasm. “Oh, fuuuuuck…es gigante.” I had to sigh. Her mouth felt like heaven wrapped around me. She’d obviously gotten some pointers from Christina, because she was blowing me just like her porn star best friend.

Most of what made a blow job great was enthusiasm, and her technique was to cover as much of me with her mouth as she could, sucking gently and then swirling her tongue around the head and first few inches of my shaft. At the same time, she was moaning erotically, making sure that the recording caught how much she was enjoying the process.

For a few minutes I let her devour me, and she was incredible at taking me close to the edge. Although, it was a good thing I’d already cum once inside Christina, because if I hadn’t, it would have been impossible to resist filling this sexy young woman’s mouth with my cum. When I couldn’t take any more of her mouth, I tugged her to her feet.

Yanking down her bikini top, I grabbed a nipple in my lips and teased it, then sucked hard enough to leave a hickey on it, which made her clutch at my head and gasp with pleasure. Looking over at Christina, she was watching us intently, but not missing a thing with the camera. Truly an expert when she was working, even though I wanted her to put down the camera and join us.

But really, this was all about Sofia. I couldn’t wait to fuck her tight little pussy again and hear her little yelps of pleasure. I spun her around and grabbed her pert little ass cheeks, squeezing them and separating the delicate mounds while I grabbed her hair and bent her over. There wasn’t even any need to take the bikini bottoms off, and I wanted to feel them rub against my cock.

Because she was short, I lifted her leg up on the small stool I had to open her sexy pussy to me. Making sure the camera and Christina could see properly, I rubbed my head up and down her dripping slit, which wasn’t just wet from the water trailing down my body. Pushing into her, she was just as tight as the first time I’d entered her, and it was a thrill to feel her wrap around me like a vise again. Spreading her ass cheeks with my hands, I made sure I could see my entire cock spreading her wide.

I could kiss her neck as I plunged into her, the water rolling off both our bodies. Because of the perfect angle, it was glorious to go as deep as I could, and with the high-pitched gasps of pleasure coming from her and the way she was pushing back into me, my former virgin was eagerly wanting more. The fabric of her bikini was rubbing against my shaft, just adding to the sensation.

Christina was behind the tripod, making sure she caught every moment. I lost myself in Sofia as much as I could. Her body was absolutely exquisite, and I didn’t want to stop. Turning her around, I yanked away her bikini top and feasted on her breasts while I let myself slide back into her tight pussy. Now we were angled, so the shot was clear. My thick dick was plunging into her lovely lips, and I could see the coating of her cream all over me.

“You feel so fucking good, baby girl.” I growled into her ear. “Too good to last much longer.” Our slapping skin and mutual gasps and sighs filled the small space with echoing sexuality.

“It’s okay…cum inside me…please…” she gasped under her breath. “I want you to. Fill me up, papi.”

Fuck. I had no idea if it was even safe to do so, but giving this gorgeous young thing a creampie was definitely on my fantasy bucket list. And from the way she was writhing her pussy all over my dick, it was impossible to even think about pulling out. It was definitely worth a roll of the dice. Christina had a hand between her legs, rubbing her pussy while she watched, and I knew she wouldn’t have an issue watching me cum inside her hot little friend.

Plunging deep inside Sofia one more time, I groaned loudly and my cock spurted deep into her, the second load in less than an hour but no less massive than the first because of who I was cumming inside. She kept moving, pumping herself back and forth as I drained myself and then was given a lovely sight as I pulled out and my cum dripped out of her slit.

She turned around and kissed me passionately, her hands running up and down my body. A hug followed, and she whispered into my ear. “Thank you so much, papi.” We kissed again, and then playfully she grabbed the soap and lathered her hands. Christina clapped her hands after turning the camera off.

“So good, you two! That is going to be amazing to watch!” She didn’t seem bothered at all by the fact I’d just fucked and cum inside her childhood friend right in front of her. And it felt completely natural to be letting myself be cleaned up by Sofia. I returned the favour, soaping up her ass cheeks and sexy petite frame before we both rinsed ourselves off.

When I stepped out of the shower, Christina handed us both towels and then kissed me. “You looked so good, baby. I can’t wait to upload it. We’re going to get a lot of hits.”

What had my life become? An IT professional by day, and a part time porn star at night? Two or three gorgeous young women who loved having sex with me and even other women who wanted me on the side? This was far too surreal to even be real.

My body was exhausted, but my heart was full. Even with all the physical activity, I knew Christina was my ideal partner. The key problem was, in only a few weeks, she was going to finish her time here and head back to Mexico. It was a bit far to commute there.

Another serious aspect was the money that was flowing in thanks to our sudden surge in online popularity. It would be life changing for her, and really help me out as well. There had to be a way to make sure that we could continue our life together, and also have the ability to generate the content that was still gathering steam and getting us into situations I never could have possibly fantasized about.

There had to be a way to keep things going. I just didn’t know what it was yet, and that was going to have to be the thing I figured out as soon as possible. To keep the most amazing woman I’d ever met by my side, but also be able to enjoy some greater sexual delights that most men would only dream about.

Sofia’s phone rang out in the other room, and she walked quickly to it, a look of horror dawning on her face when she read the screen. “It’s my mother!”

Christina looked at her phone. “Mierda!” I realized we’d gotten caught up in our sexual fun.

“She’ll be here in twenty minutes!” Sofia called out.

Laughing, we ran back into the bedroom and started getting dressed. Dinner was going to get on the table a bit later than I’d planned, thanks to the seductive powers of two gorgeous Latina women going down on each other. Plus, it was going to be very interesting having dinner with Connie right after I’d just fucked her daughter in my shower.

If she ever saw the video. Maybe Christina would have to keep that one for our private collection. Or maybe Connie would want to be a part of our sexy fun.


EPILOGUE

While dinner was nice, it didn’t compare to the night Christina and I shared once Sofia and Connie headed back to the hotel. She slid into bed with me and had instantly started sucking me to full hardness. Her hair tickled my stomach as she enjoyed getting me fully hard and then mounted me, making love to my cock like only she could.

With no cameras or anyone else around, our sex was always intimate and lovely. The sensations she brought to my body were like nothing I’d ever felt before, and right before we both orgasmed at the same time, she whispered into my ear that she loved me. I returned her words with an eager load of my cum deep inside her pussy.

The next day at the airport, I helped Connie and Sofia with their bags and received wonderful hugs from both. With a clear promise to be able to visit them anytime. That made me wonder what exactly might happen during a trip like that. Three lovely ladies, lots of Mexican sun and the ability to record whatever we liked. Christina was definitely on board.

Right before we left for the airport, she’d uploaded the video of me and Sofia in the shower, and it was already blowing up like the others had. Notifications flowed across her phone screen, and she giggled as they kept appearing. She also couldn’t resist watching the video again as I pulled out of the parking lot. “Gabe, you are so hot when you fuck. And I think some other people think so too.”

Checking something else on her phone, she gasped. “Oh my God! Gabe!” her excitement was more than just seeing our numbers tick up again. This was something else.

“What is it?”

“I just got an email from the X Convention! They say we have been nominated for new breakout channel!”

I had no idea what that was, but it sounded like some kind of award. “Is that good?”

Christina turned to me. “Baby. This is enorme! It means even more people will know about us. And…” she giggled. “…your penis has been nominated for best cock!”

Well, that was certainly a compliment. “I know you’ll win for sure.” Her hand slid across the car and caressed my rapidly stirring jeans.

This whole porn star thing was getting rapidly out of control. But as soon as I started to feel apprehensive about it, I realized there was no need to feel that way. My day job was secure, and the only thing up in the air was what might happen when Christina headed back home after school was done for her. “They want us to come there in person! In Las Vegas, all expenses paid!” she squealed, still reading.

Wow. My first porn convention. And if I was going to have the most gorgeous woman ever on my arm, that was definitely a bucket list experience. Apparently, my cock was also quite the star. “When is it?”

“In four weeks.” She said. “Right before school ends. Maybe it could be…”

Our last hurrah. She didn’t even have to say it. My hand found hers, and we left those words unspoken. There was no need to bring up the idea of her having to leave and the two of us having to be apart.

I also couldn’t wait until we got home. There was a celebration required, and the nominated best cock was definitely going to enjoy having my lovely partner all to myself. Whatever happened at the convention, it was likely to be yet another experience I couldn’t possibly imagine in my wildest dreams.

THE END


Thank you so much for reading and enjoying my writing! If you liked it, please leave a review HERE on Amazon and help me reach more people with my work! Reviews are our lifeblood and are always greatly appreciated!

You can also reach me at alexhannibalauthor@gmail.com if you want to request a commission or have any feedback on my stories. I welcome my fans to reach out and give me ideas of what you want to read about!

Please also check out my other releases:

One MILF Summer – A young man develops a harem of cougars!

My Model Student – Younger student meets older man!

Girls of Sorority Row – Book One of my sorority girl series!

The New Position – Book One of the Hotel Harem Series!

Like a Daughter To Me – Book One of the Age Gap Harem Series!

Three’s Not A Crowd - Book Two of the Age Gap Harem Series!

My Mature Ladies – Book One of my MILF Harem Series!

More Mature Ladies – Book Two of the MILF Harem Series!

My Family Harem – Book One of the Mafia Harem Series!

All FREE to read on Kindle Unlimited!
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