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Sabrina didn’t like Shelly very much. Shelly always seemed to give off the impression that she was better than Sabrina. 

	So the two of them never really hung out.

	But that was before Sabrina realized that she liked girls as well as guys. Why did this matter?

	Well, Erin was Shelly’s best friend. And Erin was the girl of Sabrina’s dreams. Great smile. An even nicer ass. Breasts that seemed to defy gravity with their perkiness.

	Yes, Sabrina spent many sleepless nights knuckle-deep in her pussy, thinking about what it would be like to be with Erin.

	And right around the final semester of high school, after they both turned 18, it happened. She and Erin got together. It was almost as good as Sabrina had hoped. That was because of one thing.

	That thing’s name was Shelly. She kept getting in the way, demanding Erin’s time. So Sabrina decided to just go with the flow, to put up with Shelly to get to Erin.

	Erin lay on Sabrina’s bed, her pert ass sticking up slightly. It made Sabrina wet just to look at. Especially the way Erin seemed to absentmindedly wiggle and flex it as she played around on her phone.

	“Hey, Shelly wants to know if we want to spend the night at her place,” Erin said.

	Sabrina did her best to stifle her teenage lust. “We? You mean just you, I think.”

	Erin rolled over onto her back, her blonde hair falling in lovely waves onto her bare shoulders. “Well, I told her that I wasn’t interested unless you could come too.”

	“How sweet,” Sabrina said, climbing up onto her bed beside her girlfriend, “But my parents aren’t home tonight, and I’ll bet you that Shelly’s dad is.”

	James, Shelly’s dad, was an okay guy. A single dad, too. Kinda cute, in that older man way. Sabrina had been too caught up in her teenage toy to think much about him, though.

	“So what?” Erin nudged Sabrina with her shoulder, “Are you jealous or something?”

	“No!” Sabrina couldn’t help the heat that burned her cheeks. “Come on, I just want you all to myself.”

	“You’re such a horndog!” Erin laughed, “I’m going to tell her we’ll be over after supper.”

	Sabrina started grumbling, but then Erin reached between Sabrina’s thighs and found that secret heat between them. They folded into each other’s arms and Sabrina forgot all about going over to Shelly’s place.

	Until it was time to go, at least. They went over and put some movie on. Sabrina didn’t really pay attention to what.

	She kept thinking about two things.

	First, whether she could get Erin to herself tonight. And second, why Erin would’ve mentioned any sort of jealousy about James.

	She talked to Shelly’s dad a couple of times. He mostly left them alone in the house, but did come in to ask if they wanted drinks or anything like that.

	He is pretty good looking, Sabrina kept thinking every time she saw him. She couldn’t help wondering what it might be like to fuck him. She hadn’t been with an older guy yet.

	And then another fantasy occurred to her. What about him fucking Erin? 

	She got instantly wet thinking about it, rolling the images around in her mind. James shoving his cock into Erin’s tight pussy. Erin’s beautiful young face contorted in ecstasy as she came again and again.

	Sabrina didn’t know where all this was coming from, but she liked it.

	She just never thought it would actually happen.

	Shelly, as usual, was a bore.

	“I’m gonna head off to bed,” Shelly said.

	“Aww, really?” Sabrina replied, not pushing it too much. She didn’t actually want to convince Shelly to stay up any longer.

	Not with how wet her pussy was. She needed relief, bad. Relief she knew she could only get from Erin’s tongue rubbing and slurping at her clit until she couldn’t contain herself anymore.

	Erin started heading upstairs with Shelly, but Sabrina caught her by the hand. Erin looked a question at her.

	“Let’s go to the basement,” Sabrina gave Erin’s hand a tug.

	“Why?” Erin furrowed her pretty brow.

	“Because there’s no one else down there.”

	It took Erin a moment to understand, but when she did her eyes went wide in a way that made Sabrina swallow hard. God, she was so fucking horny.

	It didn’t help that Erin had put on this amazing hip-hugging skirt before they left that really accentuated the curve of her ass. Sabrina couldn’t remember being so horny.

	As they went downstairs she wondered if it had anything to do with her fantasy of James from earlier, but put that out of her mind.

	She almost paused on the stairs because of that. Not the fantasy specifically, but because they hadn’t seen James in a while.

	She figured he was up in bed already. He seemed like that sort of guy.

	They got down into the main rec room and Sabrina absently turned on one of the pot lights to get rid of some of the darkness.

	Then they started making out. Hard. Erin’s hand went between Sabrina’s legs and Sabrina moaned as she massaged her hot little mound through her panties.

	They got really into it. Sabrina was all heat. She heard nothing but the sound of hot blood rushing past her ears. Her whole body pulsed with molten desire.

	Then the door to the basement bathroom opened. “Oh,” James said.

	Erin gasped, then smiled. Instinctively, Sabrina jerked away from Erin. Then she saw why Erin had smiled.

	James stood there naked, his body still flushed from the heat of the shower. Light from the bathroom limned his body and gave him a glowing outline.

	Sabrina’s first real thought was: Wow, he has a big cock.

	“I should go upstairs…” James started.

	“No!” Sabrina startled herself. She couldn’t stop thinking about that earlier fantasy. And his cock was so big… “I mean, don’t you find us sexy?”

	His cock twitched and she saw he couldn’t stop staring at them, “I’m old enough to be your father.”

	“So? That’s hot, actually,” Sabrina said.

	“Sabrina!” Erin hissed.

	Just seeing his huge meat made Sabrina’s mouth water and her pussy tighten up momentarily. She couldn’t stop staring at him. At it.

	She needed that huge cock in her. She wanted to know what it tasted like, what it would feel like stretching her out. Most of all, she wanted to see it buried balls-deep in Erin’s tight little cunt.

	“Follow my lead,” Sabrina whispered, her heart pounding hard. Was she really about to try this?

	Moving her hair out of the way, Sabrina pushed herself onto her knees. A low rumble issued from James’s throat, and he glanced at the stairs. Moving slowly, she reached up and grabbed his shaft. 

	It felt so warm in her hand. It throbbed and stiffened at her touch as she ran her fingertip along the back of the ridge around the head. 

	Erin went onto her knees as well. She grabbed the long shaft near the bottom and started stroking the thick meat. 

	“I didn’t think I’d be sharing a nice big cock with you so soon,” Erin said with a smile. 

	They continued working over his long shaft like that until a glob of clear precum trickled out from the tip. Erin glanced at Sabrina, then leaned forward with her mouth open. With one quick swipe of her wet tongue, she licked the precum from the tip. Then she lightly touched the bottom of Sabrina’s chin with her fingers, urging her forward. 

	They kissed again. Erin’s tongue wriggled between Sabrina’s lips, and she swished the salty precum around her mouth before swallowing it. 

	They both let go of his shaft. He growled down at them. His protests stopped when they each part their lips on one side of his shaft. Looking into each other’s eyes, they left a trail of their spit on his length as they ran their mouths up toward the tip. 

	James shuddered as they flicked their tongues out in turns over the sensitive flesh of the tip, lapping up the precum as it trickled out. Sabrina grabbed the base of his cock again and pulled it toward her. 

	As she pressed her full lips in a tight circle over the head, she reached over and ran her free hand up between Erin’s steamy thighs. She wasn’t wearing any panties under her skirt. Her pussy was clean-shaven and, as Sabrina found out as she ran one finger down Erin’s slit, already sopping wet. 

	Sabrina sucked on the fat head of James’s cock as she slipped one finger up to the first knuckle into Erin’s wet little hole. She was surprised at how tightly it gripped her, and how her juices had already started to run down onto her hand. As Sabrina pushed her finger in deeper, she took more of the beast’s shaft into her mouth. 

	Erin seemed to be going crazy. She started rolling her hips as much as she could, trying to get more of Sabrina’s long finger into her. She also put her lips down onto James’s rod and started sucking lightly on the side. 

	When Sabrina started curling her finger over and over against the front wall of her friend’s pussy, Erin pulled back and squeezed her eyes shut. Erin grabbed the base of James’s cock, gripped it tightly, and started jerking it madly into Sabrina’s mouth. Precum seemed to come out in a salty torrent that Sabrina licked away and swallowed as fast as she could. 

	Pulling her mouth off the beast’s big cock, her lips red and glistening from spit and precum, Sabrina smirked. “I didn’t know you were such a little whore, Erin.”

	Erin didn’t even open her eyes. “Shut up and make me come.”

	Sabrina curled her finger faster. Soon, Erin let out a little yelp. Sabrina felt her friend’s pussy squeeze her finger and suddenly get even wetter than before. The squeezing continued for a few moments as Erin’s face contorted with her pleasure. Then the clenching stopped. 

	Erin pulled James’s cock so that it pointed at her. With one massive gulp, she pressed her lips all the way down his shaft so that her face touched his stomach. 

	“Oh my God,” Sabrina said, her mouth falling open. It was no wonder Erin never got speeding tickets. Not when she could stuff a big cock so far down her throat without gagging. 

	She held the cock in her mouth as long as she could. Then, with a wet noise, Erin pulled back so that only the very tip was still inside the tight ring of her lips. She’d covered the entire length of his shaft with her spit. Strings of it hung along the bottom. Sabrina thought she could actually see James’s meat throb and pulse with desire. It made her even wetter. 

	Incredibly, Erin shoved her mouth down all the way again. Sabrina knew just what to do. She pulled her finger out of Erin’s tight pussy, then moved behind her. Erin was up on her knees, which were spread apart. Sabrina went down out her back and shuffled forward on her shoulders so that her lips were in line with her friend’s hot little cunt. Erin’s smell got her pussy even wetter. 

	Sticking her tongue out, Sabrina ran it along Erin’s slit. Her friend shuddered above her, gagging on James’s cock and pulling her mouth back. That made Sabrina smile. She reached her hands around Erin’s hips to better support her neck, and then went to town with her tongue. She found Erin’s stiff little clit and flicked it faster and faster. 

	Meanwhile, Erin was going crazy on James’s cock. She sucked and slurped, moving her lips quickly up and down his shaft while also jerking it with one hand. 

	Erin whimpered as she came again. Sabrina felt her cheeks get suddenly wet with all of the juices leaking from her friend’s pussy. 

	Sabrina startled feeling frustrated. No one was playing with her pussy. She needed to get stuffed by a nice thick cock, right away. 

	She let her tongue slide along Erin’s pussy as she moved out from between her thighs. Moving up onto her knees, she grabbed Erin by the shoulder’s and gave her a gentle tug backwards. After a few more strokes of her wet lips up and down the beast’s shaft, Erin reluctantly pulled the meat from her mouth and back off. 

	Without saying anything, Sabrina turned around and went down onto all fours. She arched her back as much as she could, making sure her sopping pussy was at the best angle to receive James’s big cock. 

	She felt Erin grab her ass cheeks and spread them apart, pulling her underwear to one side at the same time. With a low rumble, the beast went down onto his knees. 

	“Is your tight little cunt ready for a pounding, J?” Erin asked. 

	Sabrina turned around in time to watch James grab her by the hips. Erin had his throbbing cock clutched in one hand, guiding it towards Sabrina. The head bumped against the cleft of Sabrina’s ass. She could feel the warm precum on her flesh. With a smirk, Erin guided it down to Sabrina’s wet slit and slid the taut skin of the head along Sabrina’s gash.

	The head of his cock pressed against her opening. It felt so big, she wasn’t certain it was going to be able to slide in, even with it all covered in Erin’s spit. 

	With a grunt, the beast pushed. She gasped as the head entered the tight ring at the entrance to her wet little pussy. 

	More of his shaft pressed in, and more still. Sabrina held her breath as it slid wetly against her walls, stretching them apart on his quest for the very back of her pussy. It wasn’t long before she felt it bump against that, too. She gave his cock an encouraging squeeze with her pussy, making James rumble. 

	She’d never felt so full before. So stretched out. It hurt, but it was a delicious ache. She wanted more of it.

	“God, it’s all the way in, isn’t it?” Erin asked. 

	In response, Sabrina pulled forward. She hoped Erin liked watching her tight pussy get pulled back along his thick shaft as she moved. Exhaling, she slammed back against it. Erin grabbed her ass again, pulling her forward and back harder and faster with each thrust. She wasn’t in control and she loved it. Biting down on her lower lip so hard it hurt, she concentrated on the hot, hard cock filling her up, making her feel light-headed it was so good. 

	“I hope he doesn’t come in you. I want to feel that in me, too,” Erin said. 

	But Sabrina couldn’t talk anymore. She could feel her orgasm starting inside her. There was a warm, tight feeling that started in her pussy that pulsed out to the rest of her body with each thrust from her beastly lover. 

	“Yeah, that’s it. Come all over that fat cock fucking you, you little slut,” she heard Erin murmur. 

	Without warning, the waves became even more intense. She squeezed one of her own tits as she felt the walls of her pussy press down against the rock hard cock pounding her. It didn’t stop, either. Soon, she screamed. 

	As soon as she finished coming, Sabrina pulled herself forward. James’s cock slid out of her. Standing and turning around, she saw the beast’s cock was dripping with the juices from her orgasm. Good and wet, she thought. 

	Wordlessly, she grabbed Erin, who was still kneeling, by the shoulders. She pulled her down onto her hands and knees and, grabbing her by the ass, made her arch her back. Sabrina spread her friend’s ass cheeks apart like Erin had done to her. 

	James understood, his eyes burning into hers. It shifted over so that it was behind Erin.

	Her pussy was at least as tight as Sabrina’s had been. She had to guide the head of his cock until it bumped against Erin’s sopping hole. She tugged at his cock farther down the shaft, cramming it into her friend’s tight little pussy. 

	It had barely started to fuck her when Erin started to moan and whimper like a little whore. She bounced her hips back against the beast, taking his whole cock in until his balls slapped her. Sabrina was mesmerized by the sight of his hard shaft sliding in and out between the lips of her girlfriend’s cunt. 

	Soon enough the James also started whimpering and growling. Sabrina saw that his shaft was completely slimed with Erin’s juices each time it pulled back for another thrust. Her own juices were mixed in there, too. 

	When Erin came on the older man’s cock, Sabrina actually thought she saw her friend’s pussy squeeze a little from the outside. It was so hot. 

	From James’s noises, it was clear he was about to come in Erin’s cunt. Sabrina couldn’t let that happen. 

	“Move, Erin. He’s gonna come!” 

	Erin quickly pulled away from the James and turned around on her knees. They were both on their knees in front of his quivering cock. Sabrina grabbed the shaft and jerked it as fast as she could. 

	They both bent down a little more to be level with his dick and opened their mouths. 

	Sabrina caught the first blast of hot cum in her mouth. The next hit her chin and left a wet trail down onto her shirt. Then she pointed his dick at Erin. She caught some of the come in her mouth. The rest went all over her face. It was so hot and sticky. James grunted the whole time. 

	When it finished, Erin leaned forward and sucked the last few drops out of his dick. She turned and kissed Sabrina, passing the jizz from her mouth to Sabrina’s. She swallowed the rest of James’s hot load and then licked at the cum on her chin.

	“Guys? Where are you?”

	Everyone jerked. That was Shelly, calling from upstairs. They all heard her start her way down.

	James retreated into the bathroom and slammed the door shut. 

	Sabrina kissed some more hot cum from Erin’s face and waited. She had a feeling that Shelly wouldn’t be asking them over again.

	This night had worked out just right.
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