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This story is about me, yes me the
author, Tia Rain.

This is the story of my first Double
Penetration. This is the story of my first time taking two men at
the same time, the first time I allowed my sexually charged
fantasies to take root upon my body and become reality.

I was around 19 when it happened. A
friend, ex, current sex friend, named Zack (the boy; man I gave my
virginity to) called me up and asked if I wanted to come over for a
group fuck.

“With you?” I asked
bluntly.

“Maybe, there are a few guys
and other girls here too,” he oddly grunted.

“So why you need me?” I
asked.

“Never hurts to have a sex
crazed nympho in the group, and I know you always wanted to try
doing some dp with me at the helm,” he laughed, “Besides that, I
also know it’s been awhile for you, hasn’t it?”

“What are you spying on me
again?”

“No Tia, I just know
whenever you get some, I’m usually the first person you call to
talk about it.” Zack hissed, “Usually means I have to go work one
off.” He growled fervently.

“Yeah I guess it has…,” I
sighed into the phone remembering the last time I had a hard thick
cock slamming into my ass or pussy for that matter.

“So… when do you want me
there?” I asked.

“Bring… bring, fuck… bring
your ass overherenow! He said quickly, saying the last few words in
one drawn out grunt.

“Are you okay?” I
asked

“Fine now, just came inside
Molly” he grunted.

“Behind the bleachers
blowjob Molly?” I asked

“Better that up the ass
Tia,” he replied sarcastically, hanging up on me.

 


 


“Bend over on the couch,”
Zack’s 18-year-old brother Stiles said as I stepped out of my
panties, showing off my nicely trimmed black pussy mound to the
other group of girls being fucked up the ass, the mouth and the
pussy.

“Please… Please Tia; bend
over the couch, I so need to get inside your hot, tight pussy.”
Stiles hissed. Smiling, I bent over it, sticking my ass over the
armrest, watching as Stiles positioned his rock hard 10-inch cock
behind me, lining the large mushroomed sized head between my
drenching wet pussy lips he shoved himself into me as I moaned
deeply, pushing myself back to meet his thrust.

I so loved having a massive dick inside
me again, filling my hungry pussy, scraping tightly across my
insides. Closing my eyes, I quickly become lost in thought,
enjoying the utter pounding, the slamming of Stiles cock heaving in
and out of me.

“Fuck…,” I gasped only to
feel something hot and wet nudging between my open lips, forcing me
to open my eyes only to see a cute, hot stranger pushing his cock
into my mouth.

“Mmm, please Tia,” I heard
him grunt his voice high-pitched and erotic. Gazing down at his
shaft it must have been at least a good 8 to 9 inches long, not as
long as the cock that continued to slam; pound into my wet pussy
but still big enough for me to take him willingly into my mouth.
Sliding the entire head and shaft into my lush mouth, I could feel
the tip of his cock tilting down my throat.

“My God,” I thought, moaning
deeply, enjoying Stiles cock pounding me from behind as he slammed
even harder into me, forcing me to momentarily forget about the
cock in my mouth as the pleasures of his cock began to build up
from deep inside.

“No… don’t forget about me,”
the hot stranger in front of me shouted, quickly grabbing my head,
slamming himself into my face before slowly pulling out, face
fucking me with his cock.

“Fuck… fuck yeah, I’m… I’m
cumming Tia,” I head Stiles grunt out, suddenly slapping my ass
with open palms, forcing me to moan against the thick hard cock in
my mouth. Stiles, just like his older brother Zack both knew how I
loved to be spanked during sex, love to be sexually tortured and
beaten. “I… I’m so cumming inside you,” he barked again, as I
worked my pussy muscles over his cock, tightening, squeezing and
coiling myself around him, milking him for everything he had as he
shot loads of his creamy seed inside my melting inferno.

“Fuck, brother is right
about you Tia,” Stiles panted slipping out of my pussy before
stepping away, only to lick the rounds of my ass with his moist wet
tongue. It was then that the stranger inside my mouth moaned
deeply.

“Hell yeah you’re finally
free for a new tenant,” he said, pulling his cock quickly from my
mouth, quickly jumping behind me and pushing Stiles out of the way
before slamming himself deeply into my cum filled pussy.

“Fuck… so wet, so slimy, I
love sloppy seconds” he grunted, sliding easily inside me, quickly
fucking me hard and fast, gasping his hands around my hips. “Fuck
so close, so close, you’re so fucking perfect Tia,” he gulped, hips
thrusting in and out of me faster and harder, I could feel the tip
of his cock, grinding into me like a jackhammer, scraping like a
blazing fire across my insides.

“Fuck… fuck, fuuuuuccckkk!”
he gasped with that same cute, high-pitched voice blowing his hot
load into my pussy, and just like Stiles before him, he coated my
insides with his cum.

“Thank… you… thank you Tia,”
he gasped as he panted, “by the way, in case you didn’t know, I was
the guy that sat behind you in science class back in high school.”
He smiled.

“Oh yeah… I remember you,” I
said, not caring or really remembering who he was as he smiled only
to turn away from me, allowing me to get a glimpse of his firm
round ass. As he walked back into the bulk of the group, finding
some blond bimbo taking another guys cock in her mouth before
slamming his cock deep into her ass.

Finding myself alone for a few moments
I gazed across the room, surprised to see a little more than a
dozen guys standing around five other decent looking chicks from
the local neighborhood.

 

“Mmm,” I sighed, stretching
my legs out before grabbing a clean towel and placing it under my
ass, allowing the mixture of male cum and my own sexual juices to
flow out of my pussy.

“Would you like a beer, a
cock, something other than man cream to drink? I heard Zack asked
as he approached me. Sitting down on the couch next to me, he
slowly stroked his large 12-inch cock with the tips of his fingers
as he gazed deeply into my eyes.

“Enjoying yourself I
noticed,” he said smiling, “Little brother is so excited he got to
have you before anybody else today.” He added.

“Yeah, he did,” I said. “I
always got a kick knowing he was watching in the closet as we
fucked in your bedroom,”

“So when can I get my turn
with you?” he asked.

“I thought we made this
clear before,” I said coldly.

“We did?” he smiled,
sounding sarcastic as he asked.

“Yes, you know you never
have to ask me anymore,” I said. “We have one of those, come over
and even if I’m asleep in bed, do what you fucking want to me,
relationships,” I hissed.

“True, but I always like to
ask first,” Zack smiled.

“Yeah… I like that about
you,” I said before climbing into his lap, grasping his hard cock
and sliding his monster foot-long deep into my cum filled
pussy.

“Mmm,” I purred deeply,
missing the feeling of his cock inside me as he kissed
me.

Before I knew what was going on I heard
Stiles come up from behind me, “Bro, I’ve been waiting to fuck her
like this all night,” he hissed before raking his hands across my
chest, cupping my firm double D’s in each hand and squeezing my
nipples between his index and forefinger.

“Fuck… Stiles,” I hissed
riding Zack even harder, faster as my breasts bounced firmly into
his little brothers hands.

“That’s right Tia, Ride me
girl, Ride my dick with your tight pussy,” he said, encouraging me
to ride him harder, lifting my hips up and slamming back down on
his cock as I felt Stiles hands sliding down my body, slapping my
firm round ass before thrusting one of his wet fingers deeply into
my asshole.

“Fu… Fuck!” I cringed, as he
entered me, fucking me in and out with the pace of my thrusts. I
could feel my orgasm intensifying, gliding my own fingers down
across my exposed clit, rolling my fingers in small
circles.

“Hell yeah,” Zack panted,
grabbing ahold of my hips, slamming up into me, as I came hard and
wild, my body convulsing around his thick cock as Stile’s fingers
continued to ram deep inside my asshole.

“Fuuuuck yeah,” Zack panted
feeling my erotic juices gushing over his hard cock as he continued
to ram himself deep into me, his thrusting never relenting,
continuing to pull me down hard on his cock.

“Mmm hell yeah,” I gasped,
rejoicing in the feeling of his thick cock sliding wildly in and
out of me, I fell limp from the mind-blowing orgasm trembling
through my body only to feel Stiles from behind me, his fingers
exiting my ass only to quickly replace them with something even
harder and thicker.

“Ummm Tia,” Stiles grunted
as Zack stopped pounding his cock into my pussy, allowing me to
feel his brothers cock entering my tight, hot asshole.

“Fuck Stiles!” I grunted,
grinding my ass back into him as much as I could, feeling the
ripples of his well-toned chest molding against my back.

“Hell fucking yeah,” both
Zack and his brother jeered as Zack rammed his hard thick cock into
my pussy, slowly pulling out only to feel his brothers cock driving
back into my ass.

“Fuck… fuck you guys” I
grunted, closing my eyes, enjoying the heated moment, feeling them
driving in and out of like two well-oiled pistons, I became
ecstatic at having two big cocks inside me at the same time,
driving themselves ball deep into both my holes. Fuck, I remember
it feeling so overpowering, so alive; making me so happy, I was
born a woman so that I could experience such a heavenly hardcore
fuck.

“God Tia, You’re so tight
with my brother’s big cock up your ass,” Zack cringed as I coiled
my pussy as tightly around his shaft as I could.

“Yeah, fuck my pussy hard,"
I responded in a daze of unbridled pleasure and as another orgasm
rocked through my body, this time without me even having to rub my
finger over my clit.

"Mmm, squeeze my dick with your pussy,"
Zack hissed.

"Ride my dick, you slut." Stiles
grunted as he slammed his massive cock into my ass, cumming inside
me instantly, as my ass convulsed around him, milking his thick
serpent as he licked and kissed the back of my shoulder, blowing
the last few loads of his creamy hot cum deep inside my
ass.

“Looks like it’s just you
and I,” Zack smiled, as I felt Stiles pull away from my ass,
falling down on his ass, only to watch the fuck fest continue. I
could feel the drooling of Stiles hot load pouring down the crack
of my ass cheeks, pooling over the balls of his older brother and
he continued to drive his thick, hard cock into my
pussy.

“I so love fucking you like
this,” Zack growled darkly as I wrapped my legs tightly around him,
forcing him to bottom out inside me, the tip of his cock pushing
deeply into me. “I so love fucking you Tia,” Zack growled once more
before deeply kissing me, his lush wet lips shadowing over mine as
I hungrily welcomed his tongue, massaging it with my own;
passionately kissing him back as his cock slowly, gently pulled out
of me for a moment before striking roughly back into me.

“Fuck… yeah… I want more, I
need more, more, more,” I demanded, shoving my hips up, meeting him
harder and quickening the pace. “Fuck me Zack, fuck my slutty cum
filled pussy!” I growled, rolling my tongue over his savory lips,
as he nibbled on my bottom lip just the way I liked it, the feeling
driving me crazy with lust. “Fuck me Zack,” I panted, his kisses
trailing down my neck, sucking near my jugular forcing me to moan
harshly, my toes curling as I scratched his back deeply with my
razor sharp nails.

“Fuck… Tia I’m close,” Zack
gasped, grinding his cock in and out of me at an almost ungodly
speed.

“That’s right… fucking cum
inside me,” I demanded, wanting to feel his sperm more than ever
before, needed to feel him filling me up, to savor the feel of him
coating my insides and having it stream out of my pussy.

"I'm cumming." he moaned as he ravished
my mouth, deeply kissing me as his cock throbbed deep inside me,
forcing me to tighten the grip around him, holding him firmly
against me with my arms and legs around his body as he exploded
deep into me.

“Fuck yeah… like that Zack,”
I sighed, eyes rolling in the back of my head, my entire body
floating from the heated orgasm shooting into me.

“Fuck… Tia,” Zack panted,
propping himself on his elbows, as he lay on top of he fell on top
of me, his head resting on my chest. I felt strangely compelled to
stroke his hair, caressing his smooth locks and patiently waited as
he caught his breath.

“Mm,” Zack sighed, finally
pulling his still hardened member out of my soaking, cum filled
pussy before scrolling further down me, his face hovering over my
pussy mound. “You look so tasty,” Zack whispered just before
falling face first into my pussy, his tongue driving deeply into my
opening, lapping up his own cum, licking the dribbling wetness
pouring from my deep insides.

“Fuc… Fuck,” I grunted, his
tongue instantly devouring me as he rolled the tip over my
clitoris, twirling the base around it, forcing me to cry out as he
ate me out.

“Mmmm,” Zack moaned from
inside me, shooting waves of heated intoxication through me, my
nails digging into his shoulders, my hips moving on their own as I
shoved his face harder between my thighs.

“OH… God ZACK!” I cried, I
could feel another orgasm building up, his tongue driving over my
clit like a tornado, driving me to near insanity.

“God… Zack… I’m Cumming
hard!” I gasped, holding myself still as the orgasm rushed through
me like a wave. My body convulsed yet again as the climax hit me,
and then in that instant there was nothing, no sound, no light, I
thought my heart had stopped, that I had died in a moment of sheer,
utter bliss.

“FUCK!” I Gasped, taking a
deep breath, my body falling limp on the floor as my chest drummed
up and down. “Zack that was…,” I gasped again, spent, out of
energy, I could feel myself blacking out as he glided his lips over
mine, his tongue stroking mine in long slow strokes, holding me in
his arms, as I passed out.

I awoke about ten minutes later only to
find Zack and Stiles driving themselves back into me again… that
pretty much kept going for the rest of the night and into the early
morning… in any event that was my first Double Penetration, and I
loved every fucking second!

 


I was around 19 when it happened. My
sex friend, named Zack (the boy; man I gave my virginity to as well
as did many other things with) called me up and asked if I wanted
to come over for a group party. A party I knew would eventually
lead to an out flesh fest. A party I was more than wanting to go to
as long as I could have my “friend” Zack and his younger brother as
my play toys for the night…
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