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Chapter One




It all started one sunny lunchtime at college. I was perched on the low stone wall in the college grounds, swinging my legs and chatting with my two best friends, Megan and Holly. As usual, we were complaining about how rubbish boys were; useless, immature, and never the right ones interested in us.

“I really thought I was going to finally get laid when I started going out with Danny,” sighed Megan. “But he wants to wait until he’s married, and I just don’t feel that serious about him.”

Holly shook her head in disgust. “What, is he some kind of Christian?”

“Yeah, turns out he is.” Megan took a long draw on her vape pen. The cloud of smoke as she exhaled smelled of raspberries. “I’m going to have to break up with him. God, I just want to get fucked, is that too much to ask?”

Megan spoke for all of us there, and none of us were having any luck. I didn’t understand it, we were all attractive girls, nineteen and in the prime of our lives. How could we all still be virgins? Megan was especially pretty, with fiery ginger hair and green eyes. She had small breasts, but a slim figure, and I rather fancied her myself. Well, I would have done if I were a lesbian, which I definitely was not.

Lately, all I could think about was men. Specifically, their cocks. And I’d been doing a lot of research. Pretty much every afternoon after college, I’d go home, flop onto my bed, and pull up some porn on my phone. My fingers would slip between my thighs, and for the next thirty minutes, I’d be in heaven, getting myself off over and over, imagining what it would be like to have a thick, pornstar cock stretching me open.

“At least you’ve got a boyfriend, I can’t even get a date,” sighed Holly, dragging me out of my daydream. She stretched languidly where she was sitting next to me on the wall, sticking her huge breasts out. For a thin girl, she really did have enormous tits. They were straining the buttons on her blouse so much that I feared they might just pop off. Her gorgeous blonde, wavy hair hung down her back, making me want to stroke it.

“Your problem is that you’re too fussy,” I told her. “You’ve got half the football team following you around and staring at your tits.”

“Yeah, but I just don’t find that type of guy attractive,” she replied, looking at me sideways. “You know I’m only attracted to intelligence, and the ones I like are too shy to even talk to me.”

“Because they’re intimidated by your looks and your boobs,” Megan said knowingly. She took another hit of her vape and grinned. “If I had tits like yours, I’d be getting banged every night.”

I let out a frustrated sigh. “You two are both stunning, and you can’t even get laid. What fucking chance do I have?” I was average. Average breasts, light brown hair always tied in a ponytail. No one ever looked twice at me.

“You’re hot too, babe,” Holly said, giving my arm a slow, reassuring stroke.

“Thanks.” I smiled at her, appreciating the gesture, even if I didn’t believe it.

Megan suddenly narrowed her eyes in thought. “You know… if we want to have sex, maybe we should stop waiting for it to just happen and take control of the situation.”

“What do you mean?” I frowned.

“Let’s choose a guy and persuade him to fuck us. Get it over with.”

Holly laughed, “What? Get one guy to fuck all three of us?”

“Yeah, why not?” Megan puffed on her vape pen again as we all looked at her. “Find a guy, take him back to yours after college, Janey… and get him to… fuck us.”

“How… what…” I was stunned. “That’s a stupid plan… well, kind of stupid…. I mean… I guess it could work… but we’d never do that… would we?”

“Why not?” Megan challenged, raising an eyebrow. Fuck. She was serious.

“Who would we choose, anyway?” asked Holly. She sounded interested.

“Well, let’s have a think about it.” She looked at her watch. “Lunchtime is over, but let’s meet up in the library after college and decide. Make a list, and we’ll compare notes.”

I jumped down off the wall and picked up my bag. “This is insane, you know,” I said.

Holly jumped down after me. “Insane… but it might just work.”


Chapter Two




When I got to the library, Holly and Megan were already at one of the study tables. They had sheets of paper in front of them, scribbled with names.

“You actually made a list?” I asked, dropping into the chair beside them.

“Of course,” Megan said, as if it was obvious. “Didn’t you?”

“No! Because we’re not seriously going to do this.”

“We are,” she replied. “If we can agree on someone. And that’s not looking likely at the moment.” She picked up Holly’s list and showed it to me. It had about ten names on it. “Holly has listed the most boring geeks she could think of.”

“Well, Megan has just listed the entire football team,” complained Holly, folding her arms under her chest and pushing her huge tits up.

I sighed. I hated seeing my friends arguing. “I’m sure we can find someone that you both like.”

As if on cue, a guy walked past our table and stopped at a nearby bookshelf. My eyes widened. I glanced at my friends, then pointed discreetly.

“Who’s that?” whispered Megan, keeping her voice low so he wouldn’t hear.

“Jack,” I replied softly. “I sit next to him in English. You know what, he’s really clever, he’s read all the classics, and he always has something considered to say.”

“Oh really?” said Holly, looking interested.

“Sounds geeky.” Megan dismissed me with a wave of her hand.

“That’s the thing, though,” I continued, “he’s also captain of the rowing team. Look at his shoulders.”

We all stared at his back, taking in the strong muscles of his upper arms straining at his tight T-shirt. My gaze dropped lower. Fuck, his ass was perfect too, firm and peachy in the tight shorts he was wearing.

“He’s really shy around girls, I don’t think he’s ever had a girlfriend,” I added.

“Hmm, he does look pretty fit,” said Megan thoughtfully. “But he still looks geeky in those glasses.”

Jack turned slightly so we could see his chiseled jaw and handsome features. Then he took his glasses off, cleaning them with the hem of his T-shirt. Without them, he looked like a model.

“Fuuuck…” breathed Megan. “He’s fucking hot.”

“Yeah, he’s really nice,” Holly agreed.

Megan screwed up both pieces of paper. “Come on, introduce us,” she said to me, standing up.

“Megan, no!” I hissed, horrified. But we followed her anyway.

She marched right up to him, grinning. “Hey,” she said, sticking out her hand. “I’m Megan.”

Jack turned, startled, eyes darting between us in confusion. He hesitated, then took her hand. “Er… Jack.”

He blinked at Megan, still gripping her hand like he wasn’t quite sure what was going on.

“This is Holly,” Megan continued, gesturing to our blonde bombshell of a friend, who flashed Jack a sweet smile. “And Janey, of course, you already know.”

“Yeah,” Jack said, nodding at me. “Hey.”

“Hey,” I managed, trying not to look as awkward as I felt.

Jack wasn’t just good-looking; up close, he was perfect. Sharp cheekbones, square jaw, shoulders that rippled with muscles. I’d never really looked at him properly before, but now I couldn’t stop staring. His T-shirt clung to his chest, hinting at the body underneath, and his forearms, fuck, those muscles. I had to resist the urge to bite my lip.

Megan wasted no time. “So, Jack,” she said, leaning against the bookshelf and trying to look seductive. “What are you doing tonight?”

Jack frowned slightly. “Um. Studying?”

Megan smirked. “Bet you don’t just study, though.”

He glanced between us, clearly confused as fuck. “Er… I mean, I train most mornings with the rowing team. That’s why I have to keep up with the work.”

“Ohhh, so you’re disciplined,” Megan purred. “I like that.”

I felt my cheeks burning. Jesus, this was embarrassing.

Jack shifted uncomfortably. “Uh… yeah?”

Megan grinned. “You know, Jack, we were just talking about how hard it is to find the right guy.”

Jack swallowed nervously. “Oh?”

I wanted to die. But also? I was kind of fascinated by how this was going to play out.

Megan leaned in slightly. “Do you have a girlfriend?”

Jack shook his head, clearing his throat. “No.”

Megan turned to Holly and me. “Did you hear that, girls? He’s single.”

“Wow,” Holly whispered.

Megan shot me a look. “Janey has something to ask you.”

What? That bitch. Fucking hell.

I swallowed and forced myself to speak. “So, Jack…” I tried for casual, leaning on the bookshelf next to him. “Hypothetically… if three very attractive girls, that had never been laid, wanted to, say, get your help with that…” I hesitated, stomach flipping. “Would you be interested?”

Jack laughed nervously. “Uh. That’s a joke, right?”

“Nope,” Megan said, popping the ‘p.’

Holly twirled a strand of blonde hair around her finger, her chest heaving. “Very serious.”

Jack looked at me, waiting for me to crack and say of course we’re joking, haha, have a nice day. I didn’t.

He swallowed again. “Wait… really?”

“Really.” Megan was enjoying this way too much. “We’re all in the same boat, Jack. We want our first time to be with someone who’s strong, but actually decent. We all need to get this first time out of the way. Do you get my drift?”

Jack’s mouth opened slightly, then closed. “Holy shit.”

I glanced at Megan. “Maybe this is a bad idea…”

“No, no, wait.” Jack held up his hands. “I just… you’re saying… all three of you?”

Megan grinned. “That’s the idea.”

Jack exhaled sharply. “Fuck.”

Holly giggled. “That’s a yes, isn’t it?”

Jack hesitated, looking at me again, like I was the deciding factor in all this. I bit my lip. I should have been mortified. Embarrassed. Running out of the library. But instead? I was soaking wet.

Jack, with his broad shoulders and nervous energy, was so fucking cute. And the idea of him being ours, of finally knowing what sex felt like…

“Come over tonight,” I said before I could overthink it.

Jack’s breath caught, but he nodded.

Megan clapped her hands together. “Great! See you at Janey’s at seven.”

Jack looked like his brain had just blue-screened. “I… okay?”

Holly winked. “Good boy.”

Then we walked away, leaving him standing there looking stunned.


Chapter Three




By the time the three of us were sprawled on my living room sofa with Jack sitting nervously between us, I could barely believe this was happening. It had all been a joke to start with, a ridiculous plan we hadn’t really thought through. But here we were. In my house. Alone. With Jack, who was currently gripping his knees like he was either about to run for his life or have a heart attack.

Megan, as expected, was taking the lead. She sat close to Jack, her knee pressing against his, wearing a smug little smirk like she’d done this a hundred times before. She hadn’t. But she was very good at acting like she had.

“So,” she said, “are you ready for this, Jack?”

Jack smiled weakly, his hands twitching on his thighs. “I… I think so?”

Holly giggled, shifting on his other side. “You think so?”

Jack let out a nervous laugh. “Well, I mean… I haven’t exactly done this before.”

“But you do like girls, right?” asked Megan.

He glanced at me. Why did he glance at me? “Er… yes,” he said, swallowing.

My heart was hammering so loudly I was sure he could hear it. My hands were clenched together in my lap, but my eyes kept flicking downwards towards his pants.

“So,” Megan continued, tapping her fingers against his leg. “We should probably… y’know… see it.”

Jack’s breath caught. His fingers clenched into fists. “You want me to…?”

“Get it out,” Holly finished for him, eyes sparkling.

He swallowed hard, looking at me like he needed confirmation.

I bit my lip. “Yeah,” I said, quietly. “Show us.”

He reached for his belt. We all watched in silence as he unbuckled it, his fingers slightly shaky. Then he popped the button of his jeans, tugged the zip down, and…

“Oh fuck,” Megan breathed.

Jack’s cock flopped out, soft but huge.

It lay heavily against his thigh, thick and meaty, his foreskin slightly bunched at the tip. Even soft, it looked as big as the bigger ones I’d seen in porn.

Holly made a tiny, stunned noise. “Wow.”

Jack tensed. “Uh. Is that a good ‘wow’ or…?”

“It’s just…” I trailed off, staring at it. “I didn’t think they were that big when they weren’t hard.”

“I don’t really know,” said Jack.

Megan tilted her head, openly admiring it. “Jesus. No wonder you’re shy. If I had a dick like that, I’d be scared of killing someone with it.”

Jack gave a nervous laugh, shaking his head. “It’s not that big.”

Holly shot him a look. “Mate, it’s fucking huge, and it’s soft.”

Megan reached out a finger, hovering just above it. “How big does it get?”

Jack ran a hand through his hair, looking embarrassed. “I dunno. Bigger, I guess?”

We all stared at it for a few seconds. “So… how do we… make it hard?” I asked.

Holly tilted her head. “Can we… touch it?”

Jack swallowed nervously again. “Uh… yeah. That would probably help.”

Megan grinned. “Or,” she said, “we could do this instead…”

She sat back, grabbed the hem of her top, and whipped it over her head. Underneath, she was wearing a cute little flowery bra, bulging slightly around the curve of her small breasts.

Holly gasped, then laughed, quickly following suit. Except her tits were barely contained in a white, lacy bra. They were huge, bulging out the top of it and hanging low down her stomach. I could just make out the darker skin of her nipples through the translucent fabric. I stared as my two best friends stripped down to their bras like it was the most natural thing in the world.

Jack made a choked noise, his whole body stiffening as his eyes flicked between the two sets of breasts. His cock twitched against his thigh.

“Oh my God, it’s working,” Holly whispered, eyes wide.

I hesitated, then swallowed my nerves and pulled my own top off. My plain pink bra suddenly felt very inadequate compared to theirs, but Jack’s reaction made up for it. He stared at my chest, and his cock started to thicken.

Megan was, of course, the one to push things further. She reached behind her back, unhooked her bra, and let it slide down her arms. Her breasts were perfect, round and pert, dotted with freckles across her chest. The nipples were pale pink, small, and pointed.

Jack made a strangled sound.

Holly let out a little giggle and shrugged out of her own bra, her huge tits bouncing as it fell away. “Might as well, right?”

Her breasts were even bigger than I realized, heavy and hanging to her stomach. The nipples were large and dark, the areolas covering most of the front of each breast. Her nipples were hard and thick.

I hesitated, nerves fluttering in my stomach, but the way Jack looked at us, his eyes dark and dazed, sent a rush of heat through me. I reached back, fingers fumbling slightly, and unclasped mine too. Jack stared hungrily at my tits. Mine were between the other two in size, hanging down, but not by much. I was average in everything, it seemed.

Jack swallowed hard, his gaze darting between us. “I can’t believe this.”

Holly leaned in, her shoulder brushing his. “Still not fully hard though.” She glanced down at his cock, which was definitely getting there, but not quite. “How long do we have to wait before it’s standing up properly?”

Jack laughed, “Not long,” his cock throbbed and stiffened further.

Megan tilted her head, eyes flicking down. “I think we should help it along.” She reached out a single finger, hovering just above the thick shaft. “Can we?”

“Yeah,” he laughed again.

Megan’s finger made contact first, trailing lightly over the warm skin. Jack twitched, his cock jerking slightly.

“Oh my God,” Holly whispered, eyes locked on it.

I reached out too, my fingers barely skimming the smooth skin. It was so hot to the touch, so heavy. My stomach flipped as it pulsed under my fingertips.

Jack let out a shaky breath. “Fuck.”

Holly finally gave in and wrapped her hand around the base, gasping at the sheer size of it. “Bloody hell,” she murmured. “How does this even fit in people?”

Megan laughed, trailing her fingers gently up the shaft. “Guess we’ll have to find out.”

Jack groaned, his head falling back against the sofa. His cock jumped, swelling even more under our hands as we all stroked it up and down.

He was fully hard now, rock-solid under the smooth skin and standing straight up from the nest of pubic hair between his thighs. Megan gripped it more firmly, giving it a firm stroke right over the head. Jack gasped, his hips lifting off the sofa slightly.

Holly giggled. “I think he liked that.”

“No shit,” Megan said, picking up the pace slightly. “You are enjoying yourself, aren’t you, Jack?”

“Fuck, yes,” he gasped. We all started wanking it harder. It was so long that we could all get a hand around the shaft at the same time. Jack let out another strangled noise. His hands flexed at his sides, his fingers curling into the sofa cushions, but his eyes were still flicking between our tits.

“Can I… touch them?” he asked.

Holly grinned. “Fair’s fair.”

Megan, still gripping his cock, sat up straighter and pushed her chest out. “Go on, then. Let’s see what you can do with those big hands.”

Jack didn’t need to be told twice. He reached up and cupped her tits, his thumbs sweeping over her nipples. Megan let out a small gasp, her grip on his cock tightening for a second.

“Oh, fuck,” she murmured. “You’ve got nice hands.”

Jack’s confidence seemed to grow as he turned to Holly, groping her huge, soft tits, squeezing gently. He teased at her big nipples, and I saw them pucker up and get harder. She let out a soft moan, her hand still lazily stroking his cock.

Then his eyes landed on me. I swallowed hard, my body tingling with nerves and anticipation.

“You too?” he asked.

I nodded, barely breathing as his warm hands cupped my breasts, his fingers teasing my nipples. A jolt of heat shot through me, pleasure spreading like wildfire from my nipples through my whole body. I had not expected that.

Megan smirked, watching Jack intently. “You know… you could take this a step further.”

Jack blinked at her. “What do you mean?”

Megan leaned in. “You could suck them.”

Jack's cock twitched in our hands. Holly giggled. “Oh my God, he likes that idea.”

Megan laughed. “Go on then, suck Janey’s tits.”

Heat pooled between my legs as he leaned in, his mouth closing over my nipple, his tongue flicking over it. I gasped, my fingers tightening on him instinctively as his tongue swirled around it. And then… he sucked. It was like a bolt of pleasure surged through my whole body, even through my pussy, which was physically aching to be touched now. I moaned loudly, my eyes fluttering closed. He sucked again while his hand teased the other one, and I moaned even louder.

“Oh my god,” whispered Megan. “She likes that. When is it my turn?”

To my disappointment, he let go of me and turned to Megan, taking her nipple into his mouth, his tongue swirling around it before he sucked gently. She let out a low moan, her fingers tightening around his shaft.

Holly and I exchanged glances, and I realized that we were both breathing heavily. We watched impatiently as he sucked first one of Megan’s nipples and then the other, making her moan with pleasure and wank him even faster.

“Me next,” Holly said impatiently, her cheeks flushed.

Jack switched to her, his hand lifting up her heavy breast and pulling her right nipple into his mouth. His lips wrapped around it as she gasped and tangled her fingers in his hair.

“Fuuuck,” Holly moaned. “That’s so nice.”

He moved to the left nipple, leaving the other one hard and wet. Megan surprised me by reaching out and rolling it between her fingers.

“I love your nipples,” she said, as Holly moaned even louder at the dual sensations.

Mine were aching and desperate for attention. I had to make do with squeezing my own breast, teasing and playing with my nipple with one hand as I stroked Jack’s cock with the other. My pussy was throbbing, and I could tell my panties were soaking wet.


Chapter Four




“That’s fun…” said Megan after a while, “but what I want to know is… can we suck your cock?”

My breath caught in surprise at Megan’s filthy suggestion. Holly grinned, her eyes shining. Jack smirked, looking less nervous than he had before.

“I don’t see why not,” he said.

We all let go of his cock, and Megan knelt down in front of him. She wrapped both hands around his shaft and pulled it towards her. “It’s so fucking big,” she purred, pulling the foreskin back and staring at it throbbing in her hands.

“Go on then,” I urged, keen to see her put it in her mouth.

She took a deep breath and wrapped her lips around it, taking an inch or two into her mouth. It already looked more than she could comfortably handle. She must have been swirling her tongue around the tip, because Jack’s head flew back against the sofa and he let out a loud groan.

Megan started stroking the shaft firmly with both hands, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked the end. She bobbed her head up and down, managing to get a bit more in her mouth, but suddenly she gagged, saliva running out of her mouth and down her chin. She coughed, but didn’t give up, continuing to bob her head with more success.

“Fuuuck,” murmured Holly. I knew how she felt. I’d never seen anything so hot before.

Megan came up for air, gasping and breathing heavily. “You have a go,” she said to me.

“Me?” I said, my heart pounding.

“Yeah, never sucked a cock before?” she giggled.

“No, actually, and neither had you,” I retorted. Nevertheless, I took Megan’s place between his legs. I reached out, my hands around the thick shaft, and stroked it up and down a few times.

“Go on, then,” said Megan.

“I’m building up to it,” I replied.

Finally, I tilted it towards me. Deciding to take a different approach to Megan, I started at the base, next to his hair-covered balls. I stuck out my tongue and ran it all the way up his long shaft. He groaned with pleasure, encouraging me to do it again. I swirled my tongue around the head and then wrapped my lips around it.

It was hot and heavy on my tongue and filled my mouth in a way I was not used to. I nodded my head, trying to get it deeper until I felt it touch the back of my throat, which made me gag.

“It’s too big,” I complained, taking it out. “You have a go, Holly.”

Holly took my place and confidently took his big cock in her hands, her heavy breasts hanging low. She guided it to her mouth and slipped it inside, her lips stretched around the shaft. Then she leaned forward, taking it deeper and deeper. Half his long cock disappeared into her mouth. Megan and I looked on, our mouths open with astonishment.

Holly lifted up a bit and then sank further down, more and more of his cock disappearing into her mouth. It must have been deep in her throat by now, and Jack was squirming and groaning with pleasure. She bobbed up again and then down, all the fucking way to his body, her lips pressed up against him, the whole of his massive cock in her throat like some kind of magic trick.

“Holy fuck!” gasped Megan.

But Holly couldn’t hold it any longer. With a loud gasp, she hurriedly took it out of her mouth, thick strings of saliva trailing back to his dick and running down her chin. Her eyes watered, trails of wetness streaking her flushed cheeks.

“What the fuck?” I said. “How did you do that?”

Holly wiped her chin, smirking. “Been practising with a dildo. It’s easy with a bit of patience.”

“I don’t think I could ever do that with one this big,” I admitted, shaking my head.

“Let’s all lick it at the same time,” Megan suggested, grinning.

We crowded around his rock-hard cock, now slick with spit. Megan flicked her tongue over the sensitive head while I licked the shaft, tracing a path down to his balls. Holly, still smug from her deepthroating stunt, took one side, pressing soft, teasing kisses along the length.

Jack moaned, a huge smile on his face. “You girls are fucking unreal.”

Megan grinned up at him. “We haven’t even started yet.”

She took him back into her mouth while I kissed my way lower, licking at his balls, feeling the way his thighs trembled beneath me. Holly followed my lead, licking and kissing the other side, our tongues meeting in the middle.


Chapter Five




Ifroze for a moment, my breath catching in my throat. I had never kissed a girl before, not properly, anyway. Now here we were, our mouths sliding together, wet with his taste, our tongues brushing over each other as we licked along his thick shaft.

The unexpected heat of it sent a spark straight to my core. Holly’s lips were soft, her tongue slick as it flicked against mine in teasing little strokes. I gasped against her mouth, a shiver rolling through me. I’d always been curious, but I never thought my first real kiss with another girl would be like this, tangled together over a throbbing cock, our mouths messy and eager.

Holly must have felt it too because she didn’t pull away. Instead, she pressed in closer, her breath hot against my lips. We licked together, tracing the length of his shaft, our tongues curling and slipping against each other in a way that made my stomach tighten with excitement.

Megan, watching us with dark, eager eyes, let out a low moan. “Fuck, that’s hot.”

She leaned in and pressed her lips to mine, licking the taste of Jack from my mouth. My heart pounded as I melted into it, the kiss wetter, deeper than I expected. Her tongue teased mine, stroking, exploring, making me dizzy.

Then, just as suddenly, Megan turned and kissed Holly. It was pure hunger, needy, messy, their lips crashing together with a wet sound. Holly responded immediately, tilting her head, opening her mouth, their tongues tangling just inches from my face. Jack groaned, gripping the base of his cock like he was barely holding himself back.

My whole body throbbed with excitement. I felt breathless, my skin tingling, my nipples hard, and my pussy leaking arousal into my panties. Watching them kiss, seeing their mouths glistening with spit, was driving me wild.

Megan pulled away from Holly with a grin, then turned back to me. This time, when she kissed me, I didn’t hesitate. I opened my mouth for her, tasting her, letting her tongue slide over mine as we sank into it. Holly pressed up behind me, her huge breasts squashed against my back, her lips brushing my neck, sending shivers racing down my spine.

We were all tangled together now, lips and tongues and hands exploring. That’s right, my hands had found Holly’s lovely tits, squeezing and kneading them. Megan bent down to my nipples, sucking hard on one and making me moan with pleasure. Jack watched, panting, having to stroke his own cock now that we were otherwise engaged.

Megan looked up at me, my nipple still in her mouth. “Think he’s enjoying the show?”

I let my hand trail down to stroke his shaft again, feeling him pulse beneath my fingers. “Oh, he fucking loves it.”

We moved back in, all three of us, our mouths and tongues worshipping his length. Megan flicked her tongue over the sensitive tip while I licked along the shaft, tasting the mix of spit and arousal. Holly, ever the show-off, took him deep again, her throat stretching around him, her lips sealed tight around the base.

Jack let out a strangled moan, his whole body shuddering. His hands gripped the sofa like he was barely holding on. His cock was so hard, throbbing and flushed, veins standing out along the shaft. He looked like he might explode at any second.

“I’m not gonna last much longer,” he groaned, his voice strained with desperation as Holly swallowed him down once more.

Megan’s eyes burned with excitement. “Oh my god, I want to see it come.”

“Me too,” Holly gasped, pulling off with a wet gasp, spit trailing from her lips to his cock.

Without hesitation, we wrapped our hands around him, stroking in unison, our fingers wet and tight. The heat of his skin burned against my palm as we pumped faster and faster, our hands sliding over each other, our mouths brushing against his cock and each other’s fingers. The thrill of it, the sheer filth of sharing this moment, had my whole body buzzing.

Jack’s breathing was coming hard and fast, his stomach clenching. “Fuck… fuck, I’m…”

His whole body jerked as he let out a deep groan.

The first thick rope of cum shot up, splattering across Megan’s chest. She gasped, her eyes wide, before another spurt landed hot and wet across my lips, my tongue catching the salty taste. Holly let out a moan of surprise and delight as the next pulse coated her cheek, dripping down to her parted lips.

“Oh my fucking god,” Megan breathed, her fingers smearing the mess across her skin.

Jack shuddered, his cock still twitching in our grasp, thick streams still dribbling down onto our hands. I licked my lips instinctively, tasting his cum for the first time.

Holly wiped her cheek with her fingers, then, without breaking eye contact with Jack, slid them into her mouth, sucking them clean. Megan let out a breathless laugh, then leaned in, licking a stray drop from the corner of my mouth before kissing me, deep and filthy, the taste of him still on both of our tongues.

Jack groaned, his head flopping back against the sofa. “You girls are fucking unbelievable.”

Megan smirked, running a teasing finger down his still-sensitive cock. “We’re not finished with you yet,” she told him sternly. “How long until you can go again?”

“I don’t know. With you three, pretty soon,” he replied, looking around admiringly at our exposed chests.


Chapter Six




Jack was still catching his breath, his cock twitching slightly as the last of his orgasm faded. It softened, still leaking cum. Megan leaned in and gave him a soft kiss on the lips.

“Your turn,” she murmured.

Jack blinked, still dazed. “Huh?”

Megan giggled, standing up and sliding her hands under her skirt. “You didn’t think this was all about you, did you?” With one smooth motion, she slipped her panties down her legs and stepped out of them, tossing them aside. Then she shimmied out of her skirt, standing completely naked in front of us.

Her body was slim and beautiful. Between her legs, a fiery tuft of red hair matched the hair on her head. She lay back on the sofa and spread her legs slightly, her glistening slit on full display, her lips pink and wet.

“Be a good boy and make me come,” she breathed.

He slid off the sofa and onto his knees between her thighs, his hands settling on her legs and spreading them even wider as he took in the sight of her. The first press of his tongue against her made Megan gasp, her fingers instantly threading through his hair. “Fuck, yes…”

He started slowly, his tongue flicking lightly over her clit, teasing her, making her squirm. Megan’s back arched slightly, her chest rising and falling with each shaky breath. Holly and I sat close, watching. I couldn’t help it; my fingers drifted between my legs, pressing against the damp fabric of my panties. Next to me, Holly was doing the same, her lips parted, her eyes glued to Jack’s mouth as it worked over Megan’s swollen, needy cunt.

Megan let out a low moan, her hips lifting up against his face, urging him on. “More,” she demanded. “Faster.”

Jack obliged, flattening his tongue against her and licking her with long strokes, covering every inch of her. He lapped at her, sucking lightly on her clit before flicking his tongue over it again, making her whimper and pull at his hair.

I was mesmerised. I’d never seen anything like this before, and the sheer filth of it had my fingers rubbing harder over my own aching clit. Holly let out a soft whine beside me, her own hand slipping inside her panties now, unable to resist.

Jack slipped a hand between Megan’s thighs, teasing her entrance before sliding a finger inside her, then another. Megan gasped, her legs spreading wider to take him in. Her cunt stretched around his fingers as he worked them in and out. He curled his fingers up inside her, his tongue never letting up on her clit.

“Oh my fucking god,” Megan moaned, her head thrown back, her hips thrusting at his mouth. “Right there… fuck, don’t stop…”

Her whole body tensed, her thighs clamping around his head, her fingers gripping his hair so tight it had to hurt. Then, with a loud, breathless cry, she came, her body shaking, her juices coating his fingers as he worked her through it, not slowing until she finally slumped back against the sofa, panting heavily.

Jack pulled away, his lips and chin glistening, looking more than pleased with himself. I saw his cock was already rock-hard again.

Megan took a shaky breath, blinking up at us with a lazy, satisfied grin. “Holy fuck…” She let out a breathless laugh, then turned her gaze to Holly and me. “So… who’s next?”

I beat Holly by quickly saying “Me.”

I took Megan’s place on the sofa, my heart hammering as Jack turned his attention to me. He reached up under my skirt, and with my heart pounding, slipped my panties down my thighs and over my ankles. He must have noticed they were soaked through. Suddenly self-conscious, I couldn’t bring myself to open my legs, but Jack did it for me. I felt the cool air on my wet slit, framed with neatly trimmed, dark hair.

Jack admired my cunt, spreading me open with his thumbs. Then he leaned in, his tongue brushing firmly against my clit and sending a rush of electricity through my whole body.

“Mmm,” I murmured. He licked me again, lapping at my clit and making me moan even louder with pleasure. I’d never imagined that being licked would feel this good; it was like a wonderful warmth spreading out from between my legs and bathing me in pleasure.

Holly sat back heavily on the sofa next to me. She lifted her ass off the sofa, peeling down her tight jeans and panties in one go. She kicked them off, sitting back completely naked, her heavy tits rising and falling with each breath. She was fully shaved between her legs, her mound smooth and bare. But that wasn’t what shocked me most… What shocked me was that Megan was already leaning in, her tongue lapping at Holly’s clit.

Holly gasped, her hands flying to Megan’s head, her fingers twisting in her ginger hair. A fresh wave of arousal flooded through me at the sight, Megan’s tongue gliding over Holly’s slick folds, her lips parting slightly as she moaned into her.

I was unable to tear my eyes away from Megan’s mouth working over Holly’s cunt, the wet sounds of her tongue flicking and lapping mingling with Holly’s breathless moans. Meanwhile, Jack was giving me all sorts of pleasure. He dipped his head again, this time pushing his tongue deep into me, swirling inside before dragging it up to my clit and sucking lightly. At the same time, he slid a finger inside me, curling it just right, sending a deep, toe-curling pleasure through my core.

Holly turned her head toward me, her face flushed, her eyes glazed with pleasure. Without thinking, I reached for her, our lips finding each other. Jack added another finger, stretching me deliciously as his tongue flicked over my clit in fast, teasing strokes. My free hand clutched at his hair, my hips rocking in time with his movements.

Beside me, Holly was gasping, her body writhing as Megan devoured her. We moaned into each other’s mouths, our tongues dancing together. Her free hand found my breast, kneading and teasing my nipple as I did the same to her.

Jack curled his fingers inside me again, hitting that perfect spot, and I broke away from the kiss with a cry. Holly’s moans grew louder, too, her hips pushing back against Megan’s face. We clung to each other, our bodies trembling, our pleasure building together.

Jack’s tongue was relentless, his fingers stroking deep, faster, harder, until… I came. A strangled moan ripped from my throat as my climax hit, pleasure crashing over me in thick, rolling waves. My thighs squeezed around Jack’s head, my whole body shaking as I came hard against his mouth, my grip on Holly tightening.

And then, Holly was crying out too, her own orgasm tearing through her, her hips squirming wildly as Megan licked her through it. She clutched my hand as she came, her body trembling just as violently as mine.

We collapsed against each other, breathless and shuddering. Jack pulled back, his lips and chin slick with my arousal, looking pleased with himself. Megan sat back too, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand, grinning.

“Fuck, that was amazing,” panted Holly, her big tits rising and falling.

“I’ve never come so hard,” I agreed.

But Megan already had a dirty look in her eyes. “Now it’s time for Jack to do what we brought him here to do.”


Chapter Seven




“Do you mean… sex?” I asked, my heart pounding all over again.

Megan smirked. “Yep. And you may as well go first since you’re already in position.”

I swallowed hard, suddenly aware of just how exposed I was, lying back on the sofa, my legs still spread, my cunt swollen, wet, and gaping from the intensity of my orgasm. My skin was still flushed, my body buzzing with lingering pleasure, but now a different kind of anticipation coiled inside me.

“Um… what about condoms?” I asked, my voice slightly unsteady.

Megan rolled her eyes. “We’re all on the pill, right?”

“Yeah…” I said.

“And we’re all virgins?”

Holly, Jack, and I all nodded. I could see her point. No risk, no reason to stop.

I took a deep breath. “Okay… let’s do it.”

Jack moved between my legs, his thick cock rock-hard again. I couldn’t take my eyes off it, the sheer size of him making my stomach tighten with a mixture of excitement and nervousness. I’d felt it in my mouth, in my hands, but now, I was about to take it inside me, and I had serious doubts about whether it would even fit.

Jack must have seen the flicker of hesitation in my eyes because he leaned down, kissing me softly, his hand brushing over my thigh. “We’ll take it slow,” he murmured.

I nodded. He gripped the base of his cock, guiding it towards me. The fat tip pressed against my entrance, hot and slick, sending a fresh jolt of arousal through me. Even that slight pressure made me gasp. I was actually going to do it.

He pushed just a little, barely breaching me, and I sucked in a sharp breath.

“Fuck,” I whimpered, feeling the tight stretch immediately. My body instinctively tensed. He moved it in gentle circles around my opening, waiting for me to adjust.

“Relax,” Megan whispered from beside me, stroking my arm.

I exhaled slowly, relaxing to let my body open up to him. Jack pressed forward again, easing just the head inside me. A deep, burning pressure spread through my cunt, the tightness overwhelming but intoxicating.

“Oh my god,” I gasped, my nails digging into his shoulders.

He groaned low in his throat, his hands gripping my hips as he held himself there, buried just an inch inside me. “You feel so fucking tight,” he groaned.

“That’s because you’re so fucking big, stupid,” I panted back.

I felt wonderfully stretched, every nerve tingling with the sensation of something thick and solid forcing my body to accommodate it. He pushed forward another inch, my walls clinging to him, and I whimpered, caught between pleasure and the overwhelming sensation of being filled in a way I never had been before.

Holly and Megan were right next to me, flushed and watching intently as my lips stretched around his shaft. He moved, sliding it out a little and then back in, deeper.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, the pleasure starting to outweigh the discomfort.

Megan’s hand brushed my thigh. “How does it feel?”

I barely managed a breathless, “Fucking amazing.”

Jack took that as his cue to move again, inching in further, his cock stretching me open in slow, measured thrusts. The fullness was indescribable, hot, pulsing, overwhelming in the best possible way. I’d thought it would hurt more, but it just felt wonderful.

He started to fuck me harder, thrusting over and over, almost all the way in. My thighs trembled, my whole body on fire as he filled me deeper, each thrust pushing me closer to the edge. My hand moved instinctively, sliding down between my legs. My fingers found my clit, slick and swollen, and as soon as I touched myself, the pleasure crashed over me like a wave. My body clenched around him, pulsing, spiralling into blinding, toe-curling bliss.

Megan let out a low laugh. “Holy shit,” she murmured.

Holly exhaled. “That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”

I barely heard them, my body still shaking, pleasure rippling through me in aftershocks. Jack was breathing hard as he pulled his throbbing cock all the way out. It was glistening wet with my release.

Jack turned to Megan. “Do you want a turn?”


Chapter Eight




Megan licked her lips, shifting on the sofa, her eyes locked on him. “Yes, please.”

I shifted up to make room for her and wrapped my arms around her as she lay back. I held her, feeling her excited breathing as her small breasts rose and fell. She opened her legs for him, her ginger bush parting to reveal her flushed, pink lips. He parted her folds with his fingers and slid his cock into her.

“Fuuuck…” she moaned, her hand finding mine and gripping it tightly. “It’s even bigger than it looks.”

Jack groaned, his fingers digging into her thighs, his jaw clenched as he forced himself deeper into her tight cunt. Megan whimpered, her legs wrapping instinctively around his hips, pulling him in. I could feel her every reaction, the way her body tensed, the little tremors of pleasure rolling through her, the way her breath caught each time he pushed a little further inside.

Holly was kneeling beside Jack now, her breasts pressed up against him, her eyes dark with fascination as she watched Jack disappear into Megan’s soaked pussy.

“God, that’s so fucking hot,” Holly whispered, running a hand down Megan’s trembling thigh. “How does it feel?”

Megan let out a moan, her fingers tightening around mine. “Like I’m being split in half,” she gasped. “But in the best fucking way.”

“You feel fucking perfect,” Jack growled as he thrust into her, working himself deeper.

And fuck, watching them, feeling her reactions, hearing her breathless moans; I was already soaking again. And I wasn’t the only one. I could hear how wet Holly was as she plunged her fingers into herself.

He was fucking Megan quite hard now. She couldn’t speak, just let out a low moan with every deep thrust. She closed her eyes. “Oh god… I’m coming…” Her back arched away from me, and she let out a loud scream of pleasure, her body shaking as she climaxed.

When he finally pulled out, his shaft slick with her juices, he turned to Holly. But she was already on him, shoving her tongue into his mouth and pushing him back onto the sofa. She straddled him, kissing him like she was trying to eat him, desperate and needy.

“Fuck me,” she begged, grinding her bare pussy against his shaft and rubbing her huge tits against his chest.

I decided to help. I wrapped my hand around the base of Jack’s cock and guided it to her open hole. The head fit snugly between her folds and then… she moved. Her lips opened up, stretching right around his shaft as she impaled herself on him. All the way down in one smooth movement, taking him deeper… deeper. She let out one long, loud moan of pleasure as she sank all the way down until she was pressed right against his body, his whole cock swallowed by her cunt.

“Holy fuck,” gasped Megan.

“How did she do that?” I asked.

“Oh god, that feels so good,” she groaned, and then kissed him sloppily again.

Then she started riding him. Sliding up and down his thick cock, her lips stretched open around his shaft. Faster and harder she fucked herself on him, her tits bouncing and rubbing against his chest as she moved. It was incredibly hot, and I couldn’t help touching myself again, despite being sore and sensitive.

“Look at him stretching her,” Megan whispered, moving behind them to get a better view.

Holly arched her back, throwing her head back, her long blonde hair cascading down her spine. She let out a raw, shuddering scream as she came, fingers clawing into Jack’s shoulders, her cunt gripping his cock in tight, pulsing waves. Jack groaned as Holly clenched around him; his hands gripped her hips. His fingers pressed into the soft flesh as he thrust up into her, meeting every roll of her hips with a deep, deliberate stroke. Holly was still shaking, still moaning, but she didn’t stop moving. If anything, she fucked him harder right through her orgasm, chasing every last ounce of pleasure.


Chapter Nine




“Jack,” Megan purred, pressing a kiss to his cheek. “I want you again.”

Holly stilled, panting as she lifted herself off his cock, her pussy stretched and glistening with her arousal. She grinned at Megan. “He’s all yours, babe. I need a rest after that orgasm.”

Jack barely had time to catch his breath before Megan straddled him, her ginger curls damp with sweat, her freckles standing out against her flushed skin. She guided his cock back to her entrance and sank down onto him, letting out a long, filthy moan as he filled her again.

“Fuuuck,” she gasped, her head dropping back.

Jack gripped Megan’s ass and started thrusting up into her, his cock disappearing into her soaked pussy. For the first time, she took him all the way in.

“You like that, baby?” Holly murmured, running her hands down Megan’s curved back. “Like having that thick cock stretching you open again?”

Megan just nodded, her moans turning into little, broken whimpers as Jack fucked up into her, faster, deeper.

I was so lost in watching them that I didn’t realize Holly had moved next to me on the sofa. “You look like you need some attention,” she whispered, running her fingers between my legs, finding just how soaked I was. Holly’s fingers circled my clit, making me groan with pleasure as I watched the other two.

"Fuck me from behind," Megan said, suddenly. "I want to feel you even deeper."

Jack groaned, running his hands over her ass, giving it a firm squeeze. “Yeah? You want me to bend you over and fuck you properly?”

Megan bit her lip, nodding. "Yes, please."

Jack didn’t need to be told twice. He pulled out of her slowly, making her whimper, and guided her onto all fours. Her ass was high in the air, her back arched, her soaked pussy glistening and open.

"Fuck, look at you," Holly murmured, reaching out to run her hands over Megan’s back, down to the soft curves of her hips. "You look so fucking ready for it."

Megan moaned as Jack stood behind her and ran the thick head of his cock through her folds, teasing her, spreading her wetness over the tip.

"Come on, Jack," she whined, pushing back against him. "Don’t tease me."

He grinned and then, with one hard thrust, he buried himself inside her.

Megan gasped, her fingers gripping the sofa as he filled her completely. "Ohhh, fuck… yes!"

Jack groaned, gripping her hips tightly. "Shit, you’re so fucking tight like this."

He pulled back and thrust again, deeper this time, making her cry out. His pace was steady at first, slow and deliberate, making sure she felt every thick inch stretching her open. But soon, her desperate little whimpers and the way she pushed back against him made him increase his pace.

Jack gripped her hips harder and started fucking her properly. Deep, powerful strokes, his body slamming against her ass, the sounds of wet, filthy sex filling the air.

Megan was a mess beneath him, moaning and gasping, her back arching as he pounded into her. "Fuck… fuck… Jack…" Her words were broken, barely more than breathless cries.

“God, that’s so fucking hot,” Holly murmured.

I couldn’t take my eyes off them either. The way Jack took her, the way Megan’s body jolted with every deep thrust, the way his thick cock spread open her small, slender body, it was fucking obscene, and it made the whole of me ache with need.

“Oh god…” she gasped. “Jack… I’m gonna… oh fuck…”

Her whole body jerked as she came again, her cunt clenching tight around his cock, milking him as she let out a loud, shuddering moan, burying her face in the sofa.


Chapter Ten




Jack groaned, slowing slightly, letting her ride out the last waves of pleasure. He pulled out of her slowly, his cock glistening with her arousal, and looked straight at me.

Holly smirked, her fingers still teasing my clit. “I think it’s Janey’s turn.”

Megan, still breathless, turned to me with a lazy, satisfied grin. “You need to feel him from behind,” she murmured, sounding drunk with pleasure. “Trust me.”

Jack reached for me, his hands firm as he guided me onto all fours, positioning me just how he wanted. My heart pounded, my body already trembling with anticipation as he moved behind me. Holly pulled my hair to the side, kissing along my neck.

My whole body tensed when I felt the head of Jack’s cock nudge against my entrance, teasing me, dragging through my slick folds.

“God, you’re wet,” he murmured, running his hands over my ass, spreading me open even more. I was suddenly aware that he could see my asshole, all of my most intimate parts fully exposed to him.

“Fuck me,” I begged.

But he didn’t. Not yet. He rubbed himself against me, spreading my wetness over his cock, making me fucking ache for it.

Then, finally, he pushed inside.

I gasped as he stretched me open, the thick length of him sinking deep, deeper, filling me completely. The angle, the way his hands gripped my hips, the way he controlled every inch… it sent a hot rush of pleasure through me, my cunt clenching instinctively around him.

“Fuck, Janey,” he groaned, his fingers pressing into my skin as he pulled back and thrust again, slow but deliberate. I moaned, my arms trembling under me as he started to move, his cock sliding in and out of me, each thrust deeper, harder, dragging against all the right spots. The pressure built fast, pleasure burning hot and sharp inside me, making my toes curl, my breath catch.

Behind me, Holly was watching, her hands sliding up my back, nails scraping lightly over my skin. “You love it, don’t you?” she whispered, pressing a kiss between my shoulder blades. “Love being fucked like this?”

I whimpered in response, pushing back to meet Jack’s thrusts, chasing the friction, the heat, the overwhelming sensation of being stretched so perfectly. Jack’s grip tightened, and his pace quickened. He fucked me hard now, his body slamming against my ass. I realized that meant I was taking him all the way. I could hardly believe it. The sound of skin on skin filling the room, mixing with our heavy breaths and desperate moans. Every deep, bruising thrust sent sparks shooting through me, my whole body tightening, clenching, needing.

He slammed into me, hitting just the right spot, and everything exploded. I came hard, my cunt gripping his cock, my body shuddering as pleasure flooded through me in hot, overwhelming waves. My moans turned into cries as the orgasm crashed over me, making me breathless, trembling, and fucked senseless.

Jack pulled out, leaving me gaping and trembling, my whole body still pulsing from the intensity of it. I could barely hold myself up. He gripped his cock in one hand, the thick length wet with my sticky, white release, veins standing out along the shaft. It was so hard it looked like it was about to burst, throbbing with the need for release.

“Fuck, I need to come,” Jack groaned.

“Quick,” said Megan, “Come on us all.”

She knelt down on the floor, dragging Holly with her. I rolled off the sofa, still shaky, still sensitive, but I needed to see it, needed to feel it. I crawled over and knelt beside them, pressing up close, our warm, flushed skin touching as we offered ourselves to him. We squashed up close together, offering up our breasts as he stood over us.

Jack looked down at the three of us, his breathing heavy, his muscles tense. His cock twitched in his grip as he stroked himself, his eyes flicking between our eager, waiting faces and the soft curves of our breasts, pressed together, ready for him.

"Fuck," he groaned, his pace quickening as he got closer.

We could see it, the way his cock throbbed, the way his stomach tensed, that split second before he lost control.

Then he let out a deep, shuddering moan as he came.

Load after load of thick, hot cum spilled over our skin, painting our breasts, dripping down between us. He groaned through every pulse, his release covering all three of us, warm and messy.

Megan let out a soft, filthy little laugh, running her fingers through the mess on her skin. "God, that’s so fucking hot."

Holly smirked, rubbing some of it into her tits before leaning in and pressing them against mine, our sticky skin sliding together. I just sat there, breathless, heart still racing, completely wrecked. But fuck, I loved it.

As we sat there in the aftermath, the room heavy with the weight of what had just happened, there was a comfortable silence. We were all still catching our breath, our bodies sore but blissfully content. Jack, looking as spent as we all were, leaned back against the sofa, a satisfied grin on his face. His cock was still semi-hard but was slowly going softer.

“That was one hell of a first time,” he said, wiping the sweat from his forehead. “Not what I was expecting.”

Holly let out a soft laugh, brushing some of her hair out of her face, her skin still flushed. “Yeah, definitely not something any of us are going to forget anytime soon.”

Megan grinned, running a hand over Jack’s chest. "So… are we doing this again tomorrow?"

Holly looked over at her, then at Jack, raising an eyebrow. "You serious?"

Megan nodded. "Why not? It was our first time, but it was so fucking good. I think we’ve got a lot more to explore."

I felt a shiver run through me at the thought. “Yeah… I wouldn’t mind doing it again.”

Jack raised an eyebrow. “You want me to come back tomorrow and fuck you all again?”

We all nodded. I couldn’t wait.

THE END
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