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		Cousin’s Slave:

		The Training of a Pervert Submissive

		Her name, her name was Savannah and she was sort of my cousin from a different marriage. A step-cousin if you will. A girl only a year older than me, related to me through my step-father sister, but not me, at least not by blood, thus when it came down to it, I never really had an issued watching her when the entire family went on our yearly vacation to the local casino on Gun Lake.

		To be honest, I never really thought much of watching her from afar in her skin-tight two-piece swimming suite. The spandex top of her bikini hugging her large jiggling breasts, forcing her nipples to press firmly outward, allowing every young man and hard-pressed pervert to take notice at her hot, 19-year-old breasts, including myself.

		At that time in my life I was the typical 18-year-old male pervert, and not seeing her as a blood relative, had by then already “accidentally” walked in on her on several occasion, while either changing or taking a shower. As well as watched her through the crack of the door as she walked out of the shower, gazing at the heavenly brown trim of her ripe wet pussy. Yes, I was a pervert, no shame in being a pervert of that sort mind you.

		That summer, on the first day of a two-week family vacation, Savannah came up to me on the beach, her hot body blocking the out sun, shadowing over me as her sharp curve outline, aroused me to no end.

		“Huston,” she paused for a moment, twisting her upper body back and forth, as her breasts smacked across her chest. “Would you mind walking me to the enclosed beach showers, as there are “Too many old perverts around checking out my ass and breasts,” she said.

		“Sure, not a problem,” I sighed, standing up and walking alongside her as the tips of her fingers brushed softly over mine.

		“Odd,” I thought to myself as we made our way to the private shower stalls, “she’s called me the worst of all perverts in the past,” I thought.

		Reaching the private enclosed showers, Savannah opened the doors to one of the shower rooms, walking in as she held my hand in hers. “Can you… Can you come in too?” she asked. Batting her eyes innocently, forcing me to gulp nothing but air as I felt my cock becoming slightly aroused, “You can just stand in the corner, and look the other way,” she added.

		“Fuck… damn it,” I thought. Sighing heavily as I closed my eyes, “Sure not a problem,” I hissed, walking into the large stall.

		“Moron, fuck yeah it’s a problem,” I thought to myself, watching as she turned the water on to the shower, pillars of hot steam shooting across the small enclosed room as she nodded for me to turn around.

		I could hear her moving around from behind me, hear her slightly moan as she kicked off her bikini bottoms, tossing them towards me, allowing them to land in the corner I was standing. I could smell the slight scent of her pussy, the spicy, moist dampness of her insides, quickly filling the small space around me, turning me on by the second, knowing that Savannah, the girl, the woman I’ve been gazing at for over the past five years was now naked behind me.

		“Shit… damn it,” I whimpered quietly, images of her hot, naked body feathered through my mind. I could see the streams of hot water streaming down her breasts, over the sharp curves and rounds of her stomach before curving, pooling between her hot wet pussy.

		I could see her damp blond mound, her slightly shaved trim as her long narrow fingers slowly slipped between her thighs, pressing across her hot, virgin slit, all the while my cock became stiffer, harder, longer with each passing breath.

		“SO,” Savannah purred her voice more sensual, hotter than I had ever heard before. “Huston, Have I ever told you that your one of the sexiest men I’ve ever seen?” she asked.

		“Ah… no,” I answered back, my voice a little shaky as I tried to remain composed. “I’m pretty sure I’d remember something like that.” I said, taking in another deep breath of her feminine fragrance, allowing it to fill my lungs.

		“Too sexy in fact.” Savannah hissed, as I felt one of her hands pressing up against my back, sliding down the elastic band on my swim trunks before sweeping down across my bare ass, her hand pressing, cupping my firm, round cheeks into her palm.

		“Fact is, Huston, you never knew this, but every year when we spend two weeks up here on the beach,” she paused for a second, a moment the seemed like hours as I stood firm, my eyes never leaving the wall. “I’ve been letting you spy on me when I take a shower.” She sighed deeply.

		“And at night, when no one else is awake, I… I’d have to finger fuck myself just to get to sleep, thinking about you watching me in the shower,” she said, purring loudly before pressing her soft, bare breasts against my naked back.

		One of her arms roping around my chest, holding me against her as the other moved towards the front of my swim shorts, the tip of her fingers lightly caressing, stroking the head of my hard cock.

		“Very sexy… and erect,” Savannah giggled, coiling her fingers around the base of my cock. “Since you’re already hard, you might as well turn around and get some,” she sighed softly into my ear, her hot breath burning through me, making me even harder in her soft, firm grasp.

		“Might… might as well,” I breathed eagerly, turning around to face her as my mind went completely blank. My eyes locking onto hers sparking brown orbs, only to gaze slowly down the rest of her body as she pulled away my swim shorts, letting them fall down around my ankles, Savannah smiled playfully.

		“Wow,” I hissed, “Even better than I imagined,” I said as my eyes made their way down her chest, taking in the round firmness of her large breasts, noting her hard, aroused nipples before continuing to take in her breathtaking sights. My eyes gliding slowly past her well sculpted abs, to her lightly brown covered pussy mound. Her huge, dark pink pussy lips stretching out between her slit.

		“Hmmm,” Savannah giggled, “This is really your first time getting a good look at me isn’t it?” she asked, licking her lips with the tip of her tongue.

		“You’re probably still a pure virgin too aren’t you Huston?” she asked, biting the side of her bottom lip, before placing one of her fingers into her mouth, sucking on it ever so seductively as her other hands continued to slide slowly up and down the full length of my cock.

		“What… what if I am?” I asked, gazing deeply into her soft eyes as she moved her hand away from her mouth and over the back of my head before pulling me into her, furiously kissing me. I could feel the tip of her tongue pushing up against my lips, forcing its way deep into my mouth, pressing her tongue to mine as if trying to devour it.

		It was then that Savannah made her move upon me, without any warning or notice the next feeling I had was that of her body molding into mine, her legs coiling around my back, as she shoved my entire length into her hot, virgin cunt.

		“Oh… Oh… Savannah” I breathed deeply, grinding my teeth, clasping my hands violently into her ass. “Are you sure… are your sure you want to do this,” I grunted, slamming her back against the far wall, the streams of hot water raining down upon us as we each held the other in our arms. “It’s… It’s not too late… I can… I think… still pull out,” I gasped, amazed at my own words, thinking to myself there was no way in hell I could stop now, not when her wet, tight pussy was coiling around my cock like a viper to its prey, sending intense jolts of pleasure through my entire body.

		“Fuck… Huston, baby,” she gasped, arching her head back, exposing the side of her neck to my lips, her hands gliding quickly down my back, finding their mark as she grabbed my ass cheeks, striking her fingernails into my flesh, forcing me to lunge deeper into her pussy. “I’ve been wanted to this for so damn long, You’re not stopping now,” she sighed deeply, “The only time you can pull out of me is after you fill me full of your cum,” Savannah hissed.

		“Mmmm hell yeah girl,” I groaned, slamming my cock up into her as she came down onto me, my balls slapping violently against the crack of her ass as Savannah rammed faster and firmer against me, impaling my hard, thick cock into her tight, wet hole again, and again.

		“Fu… fuck yeah,” she gasped harshly, trying her best to keep her voice down as we heard others people just outside the shower room door.

		“Ahhh… coming, coming hard,” Savannah hissed in my ear, before squirting her own erotic flavors over my cock and pubic mound, saturating my cock and inner thighs with her spicy nectar.

		“Fuck… cous… fuck me too,” I gasped, never thinking once about pulling out, wanting nothing more than to blow my hot, creamy cum deep inside her pussy.

		To feel myself fill her to the brim as I gazed deeply into her soft, shimmering eyes, watching the intensity of it all transpire, and the pleasure glimmering through her eyes as I came deep and hard into her.

		Time seemed to pass around us as we panted roughly against each other, heavy breath sweeping across each other’s face as we basked in the pleasure until finally, Savannah, stepped down off of me, my semi erect cock slightly darting out of her tight pussy as we both quickly showered, neither one saying a word as we finished.

		Oddly, that entire night she never said a word to me, never looked into my direction or made any hint that we had fucked each other like wild animals just hours ago. That night was probably the hardest night of my life to get through. It seemed that every time I closed my eyes I would see her shimmering brown eyes gazing fervently into mine.

		Feel the heat of her sexy hot body, molding into me, feel her tight pussy coiling around my cock like a vice. God, it was the worst, as even masturbating didn’t seem to help me relax enough to get to sleep.

		It wasn’t until the next day as I was lying out on the beach by myself that she came up to me, Smiling shyly, blocking the sun with her body.

		“So… it seems that both our parents decided to go out all day to the casino.” She hissed, smirking down at me.

		“Really,” I said, sitting up, my face maybe a foot away from her flimsy greyish white bikini bottoms, revealing more than enough of her pussy slit to get me aroused.

		“Yeah really,” she hissed, “you know what the means right?” she asked.

		“Maybe,” I said shyly, pressing the tips of my fingers across the bottom of her legs, feeling her soft, smooth flesh on my hands once more.

		“It means, I’ll see you in the inside Jacuzzi in five minutes… don’t bother bringing anything to wear…,” she hissed, gliding her hands over the elastic straps of her bikini, pulling them up tight, so that the white fabric sank between the folds of her opening.

		The next two weeks and every day once we got back home was shear sexual bliss. Now that were both going to the same college and living in the same dorm room, it’s a wonder how we’ve both managed to stay on the dean’s list.

		

	
		Taboo Quickie

		“I… I can’t believe I’m doing this here of all places.” Amber hissed as Justin pressed his body firmly against her backside.

		“It…,” he paused breathing in the zesty scent of her neck, licking her ear lobe with the tip of his tongue before going on.

		“Was your idea Amber,” Justin gasped, pinning her between him and the back of the couch as one of his hands slowly unzipped his pants.

		“You’re the one that called me up last night and told me not to wear my boxers under my pants,” he panted, slowly raising her skit up her back.

		“Yeah… I know but… but you’re the one that’s always being rational… I thought,” Amber paused, her eyes locked on the staircase leading up to the main floor. She could hear the light chirping of her parents as they talked just beyond the basement door.

		“You thought?” Justin hissed, roping one of his hands over her small hips, the tips of his fingers sliding slowly across her outer moist lips.

		“I… I thought, “Amber gasped,” I thought you’d of all people would be the one to talk us out of it… that it was too dangerous to do.” She hissed, biting down on the edge of her lip as the first waves of pleasure began to bath across her lower half forcing her to get wet from his mere touch.

		“Mmm…Amber,” Justin sighed, “I’m may be your rationally thinking boyfriend, but I am still a guy love,” he panted as he stroked the tip of his middle finger in and out of her tightness, her tasty feminine juices glistening off his finger, allowing him to drive into her deeper than before.

		“As a guy all I heard you say was, don’t wear your boxers tomorrow when you come over I want a quick fuck in the basement with my parents’ home,” he growled deeply into her side her ear.

		Her firm curved ass pressing hard against his waist as she jerked backwards to the touch, “Amber . . . you’re so wet and tight, just like always,” Justin growled, digging his fingers even further into her drenching opening, arching the tips up against the top of her channel.

		“Fu…ck… so wet, so hot just like our first time,” he signed, pressing his lips against the top of her shoulder, licking her soft, tanned flesh.

		“It’s time… time to get this done before the other members of your family come over.” Justin gasped, slapping the tip of his long, thick cock against her ass cheeks, before zeroing in on her small tight ass hole.

		“God… yes… yes,” Amber whispered, widening her stance, pressing her chest against the headrest of the couch, gripping the ends of her dress tightly in her hands. “Please… Justin… please fuck my ass… bang me hard and rough,” Amber growled, biting down on her bottom lip as she waited for her lover, her man to take her up the ass; to ride her into sexual oblivion.

		“With pleasure,” Justin gasped pushing into her, his cock quickly becoming consumed by the tightened inferno of heat that rushed over him as her ass swallowed each and every inch of his horny beast. “Fuck… yes,” he gasped, yes, Amber… you’re the best… the best,” Justin cried, thrusting his hips into her, forcing the last few inches of his cock into her ass.

		“Keep… keep it down… damn it,” Amber hissed swallowing hard, as she gasped ever so slightly, the feeling of his cock stabbing into her, the tightness of his cock touching every inch of her insides, causing her ass to burst in flames of pleasure.

		“Mmm, yeah,” Justin moaned his hand still buried inside her pussy, rolling the tip of his fingers passionately across her budding aroused clitoris. “Mmm I can feel my cock rubbing against the inner walls of your pussy,” he growled deeply into her ear.

		“Fuck… it feels so good Justin,” Amber purred, tightening herself against him, forcing him to respond.

		“Yes… its time… I forgot we’re in a rush,” Justin gasped, pulling his fingers out of her pussy, sucking away the hot, tasty insides of her nectar before placing both his hands on either side of her hips. “Sorry about that Amber,” Justin gasped, pulling himself back as the soft insides of her ass scraped across the ridge of his cockhead, sending small yet intense bursts of pleasure through his body.

		“Damn… hell yeah,” he hissed, slamming back into her, the tight inferno of her ass swallowing him in once more only to hear her mother calling for the two of them at the top of the basement stairs.

		“Amber… Justin you two okay down there,” her mother asked.

		Taking a deep breath, she pressed one of her hands against the back of Justin’s ass, digging the tips of her fingernails into his flesh as she tried to contain her composure.

		“Were fine mom, Justin’s just using the bathroom; did you need help with something?” Amber asked in a concerned voice, as Justin continued to fuck her slowly from behind. He could feel Ambers fear of being caught as she tightened her ass around his cock. Enthralled by the pleasures consuming him, Justin continued on, thrusting in and out of her, harder and deeper as mother and daughter spoke to each other, one so oblivious to the happenings being done to the other.

		“No… your father just didn’t hear anything and got a bit concerned is all.” Amber’s mother said, before closing the basement door. The sounds of her walking back into the kitchen echoing just above them through the floorboards.

		“Fuck… fucking hell, that was damn intense,” Amber gasped, pent up feelings of pleasures suddenly washing over her entire body as she let loose. “Fuck… yes, yes, ride that tight ass… ride that tight ass,” Amber gasped over again, loving the feeling of her lover pounding into her hole, the solid wet slapping sounds of his balls bouncing against her cheeks, forcing her close and closer to orgasm.

		“Yes… yes, Justin,” Amber panted, “I’m so close… so close baby,” she hissed, digging her nails even deeper into his ass from behind.

		“Bought damn time,” he sighed, “I couldn’t hold it much longer,” Justin growled, untightening his cock inside her ass only to suddenly shoot his hot, thick load inside her.

		“Merry… Merry fucking Christmas baby,” just hissed, exploding into Amber like a sex crazed beast, Justin gasped, panting for each breath, as he continued to thrust into his lover again and again. Each time letting out another load, another few ounces of his creamy sperm, quickly over filling her where she stood as large drops of cum poured out from her ass and onto the tiled flooring below them.

		“Mmmm that was good wasn’t it?” Amber asked, pushing Justin slightly away, as she stood fully erect, allowing her cloth dress to blanket down her thighs, quickly covering up her nakedness from his loving eyes. Taking one of her hands, she pulled her skirt back up for a quick second, gliding the tips of her fingers over her moist insides before erotically licking her own pussy juices off her fingers.

		“A kiss for what’s to come later,” Amber purred, gazing erotically into Justin’s eyes only to press her moist tangy lips over his, kissing him deeply, pressing her tongue into his mouth, forcing him, allowing him to partake of her inner flavor.

		“Damn… so hot as always,” Justin hissed, wanting to take her right there to go down on her where she stood to feast upon her hot moist insides once more, yet his idea to do so was suddenly put on hold.

		“Hey… Amber, Justin you two down there?” they both hear a familiar voice, followed by the sounds of people rushing down the steps as both Amber and Justin sat across from each other at the table just beyond the staircase.

		“Hey… wow… you two are playing cards and getting along well,” said Amber’s brother Spencer, “Completely different with how you two were at each other’s throats last year.” He added.

		“Yeah...,” said Justin with a smile. “I think we’re both starting to see each other a lot differently,” Justin added.

		“Yeah…,” said Amber, in fact, since we’ve both been going to the same college for a little more than a year now, we were thinking it might be best to move into a house or apart with each other and save on the rent.”

		“Really?” Spencer asked with a bit of amazement.

		“Yeah… why you find that wrong or something?” Justin asked, narrowing his eyes at Spencer as he waited for a reply.”

		“No… not at all, it’s a great idea… as long as,” he paused.

		“As long as what?” Amber asked.

		“Well I know it won’t be an issue with you two, but just as long as you remember the two of you are cousins, it shouldn’t be a problem.” Spencer said smiling.

		“I don’t think that will ever be a problem,” Justin smiled…

		“Well distant cousins anyway,” Amber added.

		

	
		On All Fours:

		My First Time Lesbian Experience

		Growing up in a household where sex was never discussed, talked about or even mentioned, I found that I was sadly unprepared living in a co-ed dorm room my first year of college. Thus, late one night, I invited my best friend from high school over to my room to discuss the issues I was having in my personal life.

		“So…,” I gasped trying to find the words to ask such personal questions to Naomi, as she waited patiently.

		“So?” she asked. Taking a deep breath, my eyes locked onto her large rounds, amazed at their shear perfection as compared to my own, small childish sized breasts.

		“So…,” I breathed deeply, somehow finding the courage to spit out the question. “So… since… since moving into the college dorms, and living in the real world I have had some issues with… men,” I gasped, turning my head to the side a bit ashamed of myself for not knowing, not experiencing these issues on my one by now.

		“I can imagine,” Naomi, teased, “In high school you could never pick up when a guy was crushing on you, and so you never really had the chance to get some back then.” She said.

		“Yeah well,” I sighed, trying to find the words to respond with, only to hear her speak again.

		“That’s nothing to be ashamed of, it’s not like it’s your fault,” she hissed, running her fingers through the strands of her long black hair. “Your parents never gave you a chance to have fun, to live life and experience things like a normal teenager.” She added.

		“So… so you know what I want to ask you?” I asked.

		“More than likely,” she smiled, “But you need to ask before I will say anything,” she sighed deeply, “you need to be the one to walk through that door and take the first step in becoming an sexually crazed adult,” Naomi teased again.

		Fine… I wanted to ask you if you have…, you know.” I asked, the heat rushing to my face, I could feel myself blushing as images of Naomi’s naked Latino body bounced fervently over some random guy’s monstrous cock. Slamming into her tight pussy hard and deep as her naturally firm, round breasts danced to the fucking; his rough, large hands slapping her hard, blistering ass cheeks as he drove deeper, harder into her boiling tightness.

		“Have I?” she tormented.

		“Have you…,” I paused, wanting so much to say it yet still not able to give my words sound.

		“Have I been slammed up against a wall, clothes torn away from my body as a hot, gorgeous stud slammed his long, round cock into my ass, making me scream out in pleasured pain?” she said, winking at me, before continuing. “Have I taken a man’s throbbing hard cock into my mouth, felt the intense burn of his cum shooting down my throat? Naomi hissed. “Was that what you were going to ask?”

		“No… I just wanted to know if you’ve had sex.” I finally asked, smiling at her, as she rolled the tip of her tongue over her lips seductively, only to crawl on all fours towards me.

		“With men, quite a few times as you know,” Naomi, gasped, batting her eyelashes, gazing up at me as she cocked a sensual smile across her face.

		“I’ve taken it hard and rough in the ass, in my pussy, mouth and ever used these wonderful puppies a few times,” she said, shaking her breasts as she continued towards me. “Up the ass is my favorite, though I will admit I’ve been a bad girl at times and taken it in both holes at the same time.” She sighed, raising an eyebrow as she bit her bottom lip.

		“And you?” She asked, “has any luck college guy gotten his cock into this virgin opening of your yet?” she asked bluntly, rolling the tip of her moist tongue over her velvet lips as she placed the palm of her hands on the tops of my bare thighs.

		“I wish I could say yes, but as you already know… no… otherwise why would I be asking you about it now,” I said, looking away from her, feeling ashamed once more.

		“Do you at least masturbate yet?” Naomi asked.

		“I… I… yes, I masturbate and think about a lot of the hot, sweaty guys living around me, but nothing outside of that.” I hissed a bit embarrassed.

		“Mmmm… I see,” Naomi, sighed playfully, gazing into my eyes as if waiting for me to say something.

		“Can you… could you; tell me what it feels like to have sex, to be taken by a man?” I asked, “To have a guy’s cock penetrating deep inside your pussy?” I blushed, only to watch as Naomi smiled ever so seductively into my eyes.

		“I can tell you everything you want to know about that,” She hissed, climbing up on my bed, sitting alongside me, cupping her soft, velvet hands into my own; her eyes locking onto mine as she continued to gaze deeply at me.

		“You… you will?” I asked, finding myself oddly excited as she began describing the excitement of a man pulling down his boxers for the first time seeing the hardened erection of his cock spring out like a jack-in-the-box, arching up towards her, its mushroom sized head inches from her mouth.

		“And when you reach out for it for the first time, coiling your fingers around the hard fleshy shaft, you can feel the heat radiating from it, feel the vibrations of the blood, the pulse, the throbbing of it all in your hands.” She hissed, licking her lips as one of her hands reached down between her thighs.

		“It’s odd when you take it into your mouth for the first time.” Naomi breathed deeply, beads of sweat glistening around her face as her breathing became more erratic, more chaotic. “It’s like taking a live creature into your mouth, sucking it as far back as you can, feeling the pulsation of the head vibrating in the back of your throat. it’s almost ungodly the sensation, the power you have over your lover, the excitement of it all, to feel, to know your lover is enjoying the simple act of your tongue upon his cock,” She sighed once more.

		“What about… what about the taste?” I asked.

		“The taste,” she paused, licking her lips once more, “the taste is something that mere words cannot describe, at times it can be salty and other times so very sweet but it’s really the texture of the cock that can get you going.” She paused for a moment taking a deep breath, “you can feel the muscle, the veins, the soft bouncy flesh arching and bending inside your mouth… damn it’s so hot, but it’s nothing to how that same feeling is inside your pussy.” She said.

		“Damn Naomi,” I hissed, I could feel myself becoming highly aroused, highly fascinated with her tales of sex so far, so much so, I could feel myself getting wet, feel the awkward heavy glistening of my own erotic juices awakening my insides.

		“Fuck, this is so hot,” I hissed, gazing into her eyes, as she stared back into mine. We said nothing to each other. Time seemed to freeze as we both sat there, either one able to say a word, until finally Naomi spoke once again.

		“Although, you don’t always need a guy to get you off,” she hissed, her hands suddenly gliding up my blouse, groping what little breasts I had through my shirt, “And to be honest, being with even another chick is far better than self-gratification.” She teased.

		“I… I’ve never been… that is, I’m still a virgin either way,” I gasped, amazed that I was even thinking of swinging that way. The idea of having sex with another woman let alone my best friend never crossing my mind until that moment and then, oddly, the thought of it all turning me on faster, wetter than I ever was alone.

		“Take off your blouse and your shorts,” Naomi hissed as she stood up from the bed, pulling me up along with her as we stood facing each other, both removing our clothes in tandem of each other, until all that was left were our panties.

		“Dear God, your breasts,” I gasped, amazed at how supple, how firm, round and big they looked.

		“You like them I take it?” Naomi asked playfully, cupping both breasts roughly into her hands and squeezing them in front of me, the tips of her index fingers lashing across her large, aroused nipples.

		“They’re… they’re just larger than I thought,” I said, grasping my small cone shaped breasts.

		“Don’t worry much about your size right now, though men do love women with large breasts, ultimately it the tightness between your thighs that gives them the most pleasures,” she smiled, trying her best to make me feel more comfortable about my body from a males perspective.

		“Now… take off those panties,” Naomi demanded, pulling her own, tightly fit, red-laced boxer briefs down her slender thighs, as I watched, amazed at the full “V” shaped patch of dark black hair around her pussy.

		“You… you don’t shave it off?” I remarked, pulling down my panties, feeling the cotton cloth falling down my thighs, bundling around my ankles before kicking them off.

		“No… not all of it anyway,” she smiled. “I found that a lot of guys actually like some on the mound make it look a bit more erotic, than having it shaved all the way off.” She said. “Guys are starting to go for the more mature, sexy look now than the bald baby looking beavers, of the past.”

		“Wish I would have known that before,” I hissed, exposing my totally shaved pussy to her as I slightly widened my thighs, allowing her to see what I felt was my overly large pussy lips.

		“Mmmm very nice,” Naomi gasped, “guys and even lesbian girls like to see thick pussy lips like those,” she said taking a deep breath while licking her lips as she brushed the tips of her fingers up and down her tight body.

		“Now lay back on your bed with your thighs wide open, and put a few pillows under your head so you can see what I’m doing to you,” she added.

		Smiling, I could feel the warmth of excitement rushing over my entire body as I complied ever so willingly with her demand; her request. Sitting back down on my bed, I pulled a few pillows down towards me before lying down on my back, arching my head slightly up so I could see my bald tight pussy between my thighs.

		“Now what?” I asked, breathing deeply.

		“Now…,” Naomi hissed, getting down on all fours once more as she crawled between my open thighs, I could feel the warmth of her breath passing over my damp opening, as she ran the tips of her fingers over both sides of my legs. “Now, watch, observe and feel how good another bitch can be,” she hissed, before sinking two fingers deeply into my insides, breaking me open, penetrating my virgin pussy with someone else’s fingers for the first time.

		“Some guys like to finger their chicks first…,” she hissed, grinding her fingers in and out of me savagely. “Then while fingering you, they also like to do this,” Naomi purred, quickly palming my left breasts into her hand, her fingernails cutting across my aroused nipple sending erotic feelings of both pleasure and pain through me.

		“Fuck… damn this… this is so hot,” I gasped, quickly pinching my other hardened tit in my own hand.

		“Next, depending on the experience of the guy and his need to get off, some men will move to phase two,” Naomi gasped, I could feel her hand on my breasts slowly sliding down my stomach, making its way down between my inner thighs before scraping the tip of her own tongue across the outer lips of my pussy.

		“What… what the,” I gasped, instinctively thrusting my hips into her face, wanting to feel more of her lush, hot tongue inside my pussy, forcing me to reach between my spread thighs with both my hands, tangling my fingers into the strands of her long black hair.

		“What… what are you doing?” I panted, fighting for each breath, never before feeling the pleasures, never before imagining that anyone, man or woman alike would desire to do such a perverting thing.

		“I’m eating you out, going down on you, licking your pussy like a good boy and bad lesbian would do,” she hissed, suddenly causing me to freeze as the tip of her tongue flicked roughly across my clitoris. The sudden rage of pleasure rushed through my entire body as I held my breath to the coming storm or mind-blowing madness.

		“What… what are you,” I tried to ask, forcing my eyes shut, as Naomi slurped her lips and tongue all over my pussy, devouring my insides as if they were some sort of chocolate desert.

		“Fuck… fuck yes baby, I cringed. The feeling of her lips of her tongue rounding the edge of my cunt once more, causing my insides to dampen, streams of nectar pouring out from my insides.

		“Yes, you like that don’t you baby,” she smiled, her eyes looking up into mine before she continued. “I can feel your insides getting close,” she gasped, flicking her tongue over my clit repeatedly. “I can feel you building up, your muscles tensing up, your pussy tightening around my fingers and my tongue, you’re about to have an orgasm,” she smiled, “about to lose all control and feel the pleasures that only a woman can.

		“I… I,” I gasped, feeling myself giving into Naomi’s words as I tightened my grasp on her head, driving her face into my pussy before rotating my hips on her mouth and tongue. I was in heaven, my mind lapsing into another world as I began moaning, groaning, screaming for her not to stop, wanting, demanding her to make me cum.

		It was then that I felt it, felt my entire body boiling over; the heat inside me burst out across my body, bathing me an inferno of lust and pleasure.

		“Fuck… Oh my God, Oh my God… Naomi… fuck yes…I’m coming, oh my god, ooooohhhhh ahhhhhhh what a fucking great feeling,” I barked like a dog in heat before blowing my hot nectar all over Naomi’s face.

		“Fuck… fuck yeah,” I panted as waves of pleasure continued to drive through me repeatedly nearly knocking me on conscious as I gave into each intense, tormenting wave.

		“I… I … told you,” Naomi sighed, pushing herself away from my glistening open thighs. “I told you that sex with either a man or another girl is by far better than you masturbating.” She smiled licking the tips of her fingers with her tongue, slurping away my erotic juices from her body.

		“Fuck… damn you’re right,” I moaned, “It does feel so much better than me fucking myself,” I said, “though I never thought my first time would be with a woman, let alone my best friend.” I added.

		“Just consider that an intro, after all you really are still a virgin,” Naomi hissed, “Once you find a guy to do all that as well as slam his rock hard cock into your tight pussy, penetrating you for the very first time, then you can say that you’re not a virgin anymore.” She smiled, licking her lips as she slapped the tips of her breasts with her damp fingers.

		Of course, Naomi was right on that as well. As the months went by and my self-confidence grew I found myself taking guys on at a few sex parties. So far this semester alone I have been fucked hard with a 14-inch cock, fingered by another guy and eaten out several times by other guys I never once thought to look at or take on before that night with Naomi.

		Thanks Naomi you really are my best friend and my best lesbian fuck

		

	
		My First

		A Quick Tale of Virginity Devoured

		Mike was not my first boyfriend. I had been dating, and partying since I was 14 years old. Thus before even meeting Mike I was not truly the innocent little girl everyone thought I was.

		I had done some things with other guys such as letting them feel me up, finger fuck, breast fuck me, and of course giving some very nice blow jobs, and yes I even swallowed, but nothing as far as having one of their cocks shoved up my ass or slammed deep into my pussy.

		No… Mike was my first. Mike was the one that took me, ravaged my virginity all his own. I first heard about Mike from a fellow classmate in collage. Heard the stories of his piercing dark brown eyes, which gazed deeply into the eyes of the women he was with as he blew his load deep inside them.

		Thus, Mike was the typical male slut, a man whore one hears about by rumor before gazing your eyes upon in the flesh. Yeah that was so Mike. Word around campus was that he was the man with sex on the mind and the ability to please even the most experienced of women.

		Hence, it was only a matter of time before the two of us hooked up and fucked each other off. Fact it was my first weekend I spent at his parent’s cottage out in the woods over one of the weekends that he made his move, I had only known him for maybe a day or so and yet there we were, half-naked and alone in a cabin.

		We started as all things should start; we started with kissing. His soft tangy lips massing over mine as his hands rolled everywhere over my body. One hand gliding up my chest, rasping across my breasts, before clutching one firmly in the palm of his hand, all the while his other traveled down between my thighs pulling away my panties; the tips of his long narrow fingers, stabbing inside of me, piercing my tight, hot wetness.

		“Mmm…,” I moaned slightly, pushing my tongue between his lips, seeping into his warm, wet mouth as my hands followed his every move, the tips of my fingers pressing under his boxer briefs, grasping his hardening cock with my fingers.

		“Fuck… yes,” he gasped, breaking away from our kiss, his eyes locked onto mine as I continued to take him, wrapping my fingers around his long, thick shaft, stroking the underside of his cock, pumping him firmly in my hand.

		“You are so mine,” Mike hissed as he began sucking my medium sized breasts, sucking on them hard and long, only to flick the tip of his tongue across my nipples like a wet whip across flesh.

		“Yes… fuck yes Mike,” I cried, I was feeling so excited, so turned on, so alive and horny. Never before had I felt so real, so alive than at that moment.

		I was wet with anticipation, so ready for him to take me, to fuck me hard and rough. To slam is hard, stiff sausage into my virgin tight pussy and claim me as his. “Yes… take me Mike Please!”

		Yet Mike continued at his own pace, telling me in his own way that he was the one in control, he was the dominate and I was his prey. Feathering down my body, his lips massed across my flesh as both his hands cupped my perky, aroused breasts. The tips of his fingers slicing across my nipples, “Fuck… Please, Mike,” I gasped.

		“Please what,” Mike hissed, his lips just above the opening of my drenching wet pussy. I could feel the heat of his breath passing over me, seeping inside me.

		“Please… Mike, fuck,” I gaped, before slamming my head back against the armrest of the couch.

		His tongue barreling inside me like a power drill, lapping my his lips across my hot, wet opening, sending chills of lust, of pleasure through my body as he continued to drink of my pussy, consuming my hot sweetened nectar.

		“Damn… yes, yes, Mike,” I purred like a cat in heat, my fingers tangling into the strands of his dark black hair as he ravished me, consuming my insides, I couldn’t stand it anymore. I wanted him to fuck me, needed him to plow his pole deep inside my virgin cunt, to break me, tear me open like only a real man with a huge beast could do; like only he could do.

		“Fuck my pussy with your beast,” I demanded.

		“No… not yet,” Mike protested.

		“Please… fucking hell you bastard fuck my cunt!” I screamed so loud my voice echoed through the room, through the cabin that if anyone else where with us they would have surely heard my plea.

		“Fine,” Mike barked, pulling uneasily away from my pussy only to climb on top of me, spreading my legs wide as he placed the tip of his hardened beast inside me.

		“FUCK ME!” I demanded again, “Fuck me hard, Slam that fleshy beast into me,” I hissed.

		“I… I don’t want to hurt you… You’re first fuck can be painful.” He sighed.

		“I don’t care… fuck me,” I cried, wrapping my legs around his hips, pulling him towards me with all my strength. “Fuck my pussy, tear it open, tear me open, break me open now,” I panted.

		I was so thirsty, so hungry, and so insane with passion; with lust that I wanted it I need it. “Fuck… me NOW!”

		“FINE!” Mike shouted, pushing the tip of his cock into my opening before reach up for my breasts, “Take it all inside you,” he grunted. Slamming full steam into me, he lunged forcefully forward, slamming the top of my head against the armrest.

		In that instant, that split second between breaths I felt him breaking me open, tearing into me. I could feel him all in that moment, the pain so overwhelming, the pleasure rushing over me like a tsunami; I was engulfed in a rage of both pleasure and pain.

		“Fuck… yeessssss,” I managed to cry out, feeling his balls slapping across the crack of my ass. Mikes cock, his full 14 inches inside me, filling me to the brim.

		“Fuuuuccckkkk.” I gasped; breathing in only to feel the sharp sting, the tip of his cock buried deeply into my body likes a razor sharp knife. “YES, God fucking yes,” I inhaled.

		The pain, the pleasure, the feeling of my lover taking me, his dick slamming in and out of my cunt brought me to my breaking point. Before he was even at his peak, before Mike was even ready to blow his load inside me, I came had and fast, spraying my hot, boiling juices out across his cock and balls, saturating the cushions beneath us. I was engulfed in a wave of pure ecstasy, pure erotica.

		My mind drew blank, as pleasures beyond anything I can knowingly describe continued to slam through me. Mike continued on ward, fucking me hard and fast. My mind slipping away, the last thing I remember was feeling him blowing his load inside me, feeling the hot sticky warmth of his cum filling me to the brim, before passing out… God how I love being a woman… love being fucked hard, rough and fast by men.

		

	
		My First Ten Inches:

		The Taming of a Virgins First Real Man

		My first time happened last year when I was 22 years old and working the night shift at a small party store to help pay for college. It was close to four in the morning when Dave, our local stud of a beer vendor stopped in to make his delivery run.

		For several months, I had been working alone in the store, with no one but my own thoughts to keep me company. Thus, I had started to love my time spent with Dave when he arrived. It was just nice to have someone to chill and talk with about anything and everything.

		I had known Dave for almost six months before that morning. We would talk a lot whenever he came in to drop off his bi-daily beer load. It was fun talking with him, learning more about him and his love life as a young 25-year-old married man. Happily, I thought, but as with all things in my life, I guessed wrong.

		I loved watching him as he worked, unloaded his pallets of beer and liquor from the back end of his semi-trailer, gazing at the hard rounds of his chest through his thin white delivery shirt, his muscular arms pushing and pulling away on his cart.

		God I envied his wife, that lucky whore that got to see him bare ass every night, got to feel his rock hard abs, his ass cupped in the palm of her hands, his body, his cock buried to the hilt inside her. I wished so much that he were single.

		“Darla,” Dave grunted, closing up the back overhead before turning to face me, a small trail of sweat beading down the sides of his face. “Darla… I know this is odd to ask but.” He paused again.

		“But?” I said, not really catching on to what he had in mind.

		“Can I kiss you?” he asked bluntly, walking up to me so that he was only mere inches away from my lips.

		“But… I thought you were happy… married,” I hissed. I could feel my entire body heating up as I gazed deep into his eyes.

		“I thought I was happy too… till I caught that bitch sleeping around last night.” He hissed, his eyes growing narrow.

		“So… so you just want to kiss me in spite?” I asked not caring in all honesty; after all, it was not as if the thought of him taking me, fucking me on the loading dock one day didn’t ever cross my mind. Fact it was a thought, a wish I masturbated too quite often before he stopped in each night.

		“It’s not… not like that,” he hissed, looking away, “Since I met you I’ve been holding back,” he whimpered. “Trying my best to be that loving Husband I was supposed to be and yet all this time, well… you are really hot for your age… you know, that body of your just screams for a man” Dave said, smiling slightly, one side of his mouth cocking upward as he licked his lips with the tip of his tongue.

		“I’m only a few years younger than you,” I smiled. I could feel my face blushing, my entire body boiling over as I nodded my head only to feel him pressing his lush, wet lips upon mine, taking me passionately. In that moment, that second I got so nervous.

		In my mind, he was the perfect male to lose it to and I desired it so bad from him, wanted; needed him to take me, to be my first, to fuck me right there on the loading dock, right there in the back warehouse on one of the wrapped pallets of beer.

		“Mmm… yes Dave,” I gasped, feeling one of his hands under my shirt where he began caressing my large firm shaped breasts, teasing my nipples with his tips. Caressing them with such passion, such emotion, as if making sure not to go any further, any faster than he thought I was ready for. Such the perfect man, the perfect stud, Dave was waiting for my approval to go further.

		“Yes… please David, I want you to fuck me so damn bad, so damn hard right now,” I broke from his lips. “Please… Please be my first,” I gasped only to feel his lips take me again, kissing me harder, deeper, as he quickly unbuttoned my pants, loosening my belt before grinding the tips of his rough, hard fingers into my wet, hot pussy.

		“Fuck… yes, yes David,” I gasped, I could feel him rubbing his fingers over my outline, the tip of his thumb brushing across my aroused clitoris, as two of his fingers continued to drill into me, penetrating me deep and hard. I loved it so much. The feeling, the excitement of him taking me, the taboo, the naughty feeling of being felt up, penetrated and taken by another woman’s man, another woman’s husband.

		I became intoxicated with the idea, the knowledge that I was his choice, that I was the woman he sought out, the bitch he wanted more than his own wife. Damn it turned me on so much.

		“Yes David, yes baby,” I cringed, finding the courage deep down inside to touch him back, to reach down between his inner thighs, touching his hardening mass, rubbing his cock through his loose fit jeans, I could feel the beast, the stiff monster waking to my touch.

		“Fuck… yes…,” David, gave a high-pitched sigh of pleasure, kissing me, telling me he wanted me. He started to kiss my stomach, the tip of his tongue lashing across the sharpened curves. Bending down in front of me, he pulled my pants and black laced panties down my thighs, revealing the small strip of black pubic hair on my mound before slowly standing up once more, his lips gliding over my taut hot flesh. The tips of his fingers draping up my inner thighs, brushing across my bright pink opening before pulling himself away.

		“Are you ready Darla?” David asked.

		It was then that he did it, then in that moment that he pulled down his pants and boxers in one quick fluid motion, showing me the fullness of his body, the creature of pleasure he was hiding between his inner thighs.

		“Damn,” I hissed, “that bitch wife of yours didn’t know what she had.” I purred, eyes widening to the image of pure manliness at full erection before me. Never had I imagined a man of his size and girth would be standing before me, wanting me to be his. Never had I imaged I would have the pleasure, the honor of seeing a 15 inch long cock less than a foot from my naked body. My thoughts became primal… all I wanted was to feel his cock inside me.

		“Fuck…I… I,” I swallowed hard; excited, amazed but at the same time scared as all hell. The reality of him slamming that long wide beast inside me made me wonder if I could even handle him. “I… I don’t know if I can fit you inside,” I gasped, seriously unsure if my tight virgin pussy could take such a hard long piece of cock meat.

		“Just relax,” Dave hissed, lifting me up on one of the beer pallets, “rest flat, and let me take you where you need to go.” Dave growled, sliding the edge of my ass off the side as he lifted my legs up over his shoulders, widening my legs and my opening, “So pink… so perfectly pure.” Dave hissed gazing down between my thighs, admiring my virgin pussy, while at the same time gliding one of his hands around my breast, the tip of his fingers circling around my hardened nipple.

		“Let’s try it slow at first Darla,” he hissed, allowing me to feel the large mushroom sized head of his cock sliding slowly into my opening.

		“Fuck… yeah, that feels good,” I gasped, cupping my breasts in my hands as I bit down on my bottom lip.

		“Good,” Dave sighed, moving himself forward, sliding more of his large cock inside my tightness, tearing me slowly open as I made this low, uncontrollable squealing noise.

		“Are you okay Darla?” he asked, gazing down at me with such a pure, concerned look, his eyes shimmering, sparkling as he waited for me to answer, holding himself inside me.

		“Yeah… it just… it feels… is it all inside?” I asked. The pain inside me so unbearable, I thought for sure that his whole cock was buried deep inside me already.

		“The first 10 inches are,” he gasped, holding himself firm inside. “You’re doing so good for your first time, better than my soon to be ex did on our wedding night.” He hissed, giving me an odd compliment while at the same time unknowingly insulting me when he compared me to the bitch he married.

		“Fuck…,” I gasped, biting down on my bottom lip again. The frustration inside me building, I wanted to feel all of him side me, wanted, needed to feel his balls slamming hard against the crack of my ass, to feel him penetrating me deep and hard. I wanted it all and I wanted it at that very moment.

		“Fuck,” I said again, “Stop being nice and just slam it all inside me, break me open and tear away the virgin,” I hissed.

		“Are you sure,” David asked, preparing himself for my request as his hands glided down the sides of my hips.

		“Fuck me David… fuck me like a real woman… make me yours baby, make this bitch yours,” I screamed as loud as I could, only to feel him lance the rest of his hardened beast into me, breaking me open with one solid, rough thrust.

		“FFFFFFFFUCCCCKK!” I cried, my entire body cringed, my pussy tightened around his cock as his balls slammed against me. I fell into a moment of shear bliss, pure nirvana. Yes I felt pain, a whole lot of pain, but so too I felt pleasure, waves of intense, erotic pleasure consuming my body. Fuck, I felt like a bitch being taken, a dirty, slutty whore getting her just deserts.

		Without saying a word, David continued fucking me, slamming his hard long cock in and out, around and around...It hurt like hell but it felt so good. He kept saying my name and telling my how tight, how good my pussy felt and how I made him feel. He kept pushing it in and with every push he kissed me gently.

		His thrusts where so hard and rough. I could feel my cunt tighten, coiling like a snake around his cock as if strangling it. Loving the feeling, the weight of his body grinding into me, the warmth of his touch on my breasts, his lips sucking me into him, kissing him deeply passionately as he drove us both to oblivion.

		“Fuck, you’re so damn tight… so damn right…,” David moaned, thrashing his hips into me chaotically, each thrust harder, deeper, and faster. I knew he was getting close to coming, close to blowing his hot creamy seed, his semen inside my virgin pussy, marking me as his territory, as his property, his claim and so too, I was more than willing, more than wanting to be his.

		It was only moments later that he wrenched forward, his hips slamming into my pussy like a rocket, both his hands grasping my breasts tightly, he growled like wolf, a dog to his bitch, as he blew his lovely warm cum inside my pussy. My virginity taken and devoured, my body ravaged for all time.

		The feeling enchanted me, the warmth of his cum filling up my insides, I could feel it all reaching deep down inside me, filling my gut before gushing out my opening, small drops of his heavenly fluids seeping between us and onto the packs of Budweiser and Miller light.

		He collapsed and smiled at me.

		“I could go again,” David hissed, kissing my breasts as he draped his tongue over my nipples.

		“What about your other deliveries,” I asked, gliding my legs off his shoulder and around his hips, cupping his firm round ass in the palm of my hands.

		“Well…Darla,” David smiled seductively, his cock still rock hard and at the ready. “I still have a few more LOADS to deliver inside you,” he hissed.

		“Damn…,” I said, “Long, hard and full of stamina, fuck I’d marry you if that bitch wasn’t already with you.”

		“Really,” he hissed, placing my legs back up his chest, resting my feet against the back of his shoulders. “I’ll hold you to that,” he hissed before slamming back into me, this time forcing his entire cock inside me right off.

		A few days later, when I saw him again at work, he made sure to tell me he filed for divorce and was just letting me know. As for me, I am no longer single. Still work the same night shift job alone at the party store. Difference is now, when David comes to drop off his beer load at night, he’s also there to give a few personal loads as well…

		

	
		Sasha’s First Rooftop Threesome

		“This… this is really nice,” Sasha smiled as she slowly removed her neon yellow bikini top, exposing the bare rounds of her petite, yet vibrant cone shaped breasts as the warm spring breeze washed over her supple flesh.

		“I… I can’t believe your boss lets you come up on the rooftop of the club when it’s closed during the day.” She gasped, standing up from the lounge chair as she undid the ties around her waist, the velvet cloth of her bikini bottoms slowly sliding down her long caramel tanned thighs, exposing her lush raven pubic stripped mound before sliding her ass back down on the chair.

		“Mmm, fucking nice as hell,” I moaned to myself, becoming aroused at the breathtaking sight. Her thighs spreading carelessly towards me as she smiled, permitting me to secretly gaze at the small, almost untouched slit of her pussy, her outer lips pressing towards me as if begging, yearning to feel my drenching wet tongue upon them.

		“Thanks for inviting me,” Sasha sighed happily, gazing back at me as a long pause stood between us.

		“Well… I COME up here a lot believe it or not, and you… you deserve to feel relaxed again, and the view from here is exquisite” I said, continuing to stare deeply at her uncovered mound, my neon pink panties sliding down one of my thighs, revealing my own crimson pubic mound as I undid my bra.

		“I… I forgot to mention that there’s a third person coming up later on today, but don’t worry, they plan to sunbath in the buff too.” I quickly added, not wanting to spoil the surprise too early, as I looked away, quickly grabbing the bottle of baby oil from my bag.

		Sasha narrowed her eyes, peering at me as she cocked her head to one side, “Who?” she inquired.

		“Does it matter?” I asked, “It’s no one to worry about,” I sighed, “There not going to notice the small bumps on your chest,” I said, quickly changing the subject in order to get her mind off our surprise guest “But you’re pussy might be enticing I’ll have to admit.”

		“What… wait… was that a crack about the size of my breasts milk cow?” she asked as she cupped her breasts into the palms of her hands, squeezing them roughly.

		“No…,” I paused, taking a deep breath as I stroked my nipples in front of her with my forefinger, allowing them to harden,

		“You’re such a pervert for a girl,” Sasha barked.

		“Nothing wrong with being a pervert,” I hissed, “Just means you know what you like about getting fucked,” I slapped back.

		“Speaking of that,” I said, standing up as I walked towards her, swaying my hips erotically as the warm breeze swept across the outer lips of my pussy. “Speaking of that,” I said again, kneeling down in front of my prize as I saturated my hands with the oil before bathing them eagerly across her sun-heated flesh.

		“What… what are,” Sasha gasped. “I don’t… I’m not,” fighting to protest I could feel her body beneath my hands, giving into to my touch, betraying her as I continued to glide my hands and fingers across her stomach.

		“Mmmm Sasha,” I hissed, my mouth hovering just over hers as I gazed deeply into her glistening emerald eyes. “There’s no reason to fight… no reason to act like a child.” I sighed, allowing the warmth of my breath to cascade over her lips as the tips of my fingers began to slowly snake their way up towards her small lush rounds.

		“Exploring our sexuality is normal and admiring another woman’s body---beauty is also normal,” I gasped as one of my hands traced across the rounds of her aroused nipple. My other hand draping across her chest, cupping her breasts firmly in my hand, only to feel the pounding, the racing of her heard against her chest.

		“Your chest Sasha,” I breathed heavily, my lips brushing softly, gently over hers, “your breasts, though small are superb I might add,” I whispered before pressing my lips over hers, kissing her passionately. “Mmmm,” I purred deeply, feeling Sasha’s tongue clashing against mine, exchanging the ardent flavors of each other’s saliva.

		“Mmmm,” Sasha purred deeply against my lips, her hands draping over mine as her fingers glazed across my C cups, the tips of her fingers tracing up against my hardened nipples.

		“Hmmm,” I gasped, pulling away from her lips for a mere moment, just long enough to whisper, “Game on,” before crushing my lips back into hers, my tongue stabbing into her mouth once more, quickly becoming entangled by the sweet savor of her tongue.

		“Mmm,” Sasha purred as one of my hands slithered down her body, past her bellybutton and across her raven-haired mound.

		“No… no,” she broke away from my lips as if trying to fight my advances, yet her spreading thighs said otherwise.

		“It’s alright…,” I whispered, the warmth of my breath passing across her moist lips as my other hand roamed over her aroused peaks.

		“No…No… God ugh,” she cried, feeling my fingers dipping between her outer lips before curving them upward, arching them up against the ceiling of her tight, wet pussy.

		“Fuck… Sasha,” I breathed deeply as the lips upon her mouth quivered. “You’re… You’re so sensitive,” I said only to hear her moan loudly as I inserted another finger inside her.

		“Fuck… yes… yes,” she gasped, suddenly thrusting her hips up against my hand as sweat poured down the sides of her face.

		“Are… are you still a virgin?” I asked, amazed to how her body was dealing with the penetration as if this was the first time she had ever experienced such a feeling inside her.

		“Sort… sort of,” she gasped, her front teeth grasping down on her bottom lip as she crushed her hands up against one of my breasts.

		“Sort of?” I barked back, gazing down at her as her eyes quivered deeply up into mine.

		“There is no, ‘Sort of’ when it comes to being fucked, you’ve either been penetrated by a cock or you haven’t,” I hissed.

		“It… it wasn’t the first time I had exactly envisioned,” Sasha whimpered, “I was passed out for most of it, only waking up in time to feel the spray of his scorching cum bathing across my breasts.” She said.

		“Hmmm…, I see,” I sighed deeply, driving my fingers deeper inside her before dragging the tips of my nails against her G-spot. “Fu…Fuck,’ Sasha gasped to the heated pleasure consuming her lower half.

		“My… My first wasn’t so memorable either,” I whispered, brushing my lips across her earlobe. “The guy let me ride him as he just laid there only to doze off a few seconds after blowing his hot, creamy load inside me,” I said. “But…BUT there have been others since then… others that forcefully made up for that little memory,” I quickly added, the thoughts of the lightly tanned body of the one that took me so hard, showering through my mind forcing my body to quicken to the thought of his rough, playful touch.

		“Force… forcefully,” Sasha, gasped as she bit on her bottom lip once more, the pleasure of my touch driving deeper inside her tight pussy.

		“Yes… very, very forcefully,” I heard his deep, almost sinister voice call out from the shadows near the stair door entryway. “I took her very, very forcefully… up here a few months ago… in the middle of winter,’ the lightly tanned male said as he slowly approached the two of us, tearing away his t-shirt and boxers upon approach until he stood only a foot away. His hands resting firmly on the sides of his hips as his large 14 inch beast stood at full attention, causing my mouth to salivate as I continued to gaze deeply at his cock, remembering the feeling of it ravaging my mouth, my breasts and my pussy.

		“Ma… Master you’re… you’re here a bit early,” I gasped. “I was just about to…,”

		“Just about to what?” he asked deeply, his dark sapphire blue eyes piercing intensely through me as I gazed up into them, only to watch as he rolled one of his hands down between his thighs, gently stroking his hardened beast, his monstrous fiend before me, waiting for me to answer his question.

		“Just about to fuck…,” I said only to be interrupted by him once more,

		“About to fuck Sasha,” he said, finishing my sentence. “Tell me my pet,” he hissed, only to slap the length of his hard, rounded shaft across my face, making sure to leave a small glaze of his tasty pre-cum across my velvet lips.

		“Can you think of a good reason why I should let you fuck her hard and rough before me?” he asked.

		“I…I want,” I said only to pause as he narrowed his eyes, his fingers tangling roughly into my crimson red locks of hair.

		“You… you want?” he asked.

		“How do you know what it is you want?” he asked. “Why only a few months ago, you thought sex was flavorless and one sided, do you not remember your first night up her in the bare cold?” he asked me as the memory of being stranded up there with nothing on chilled through me. “Do you remember how it felt, the warmth, the heat my cock penetrating through your tight ass as I slammed you over the edge, made you feel sensations you never knew existed?” he asked me, waves of pleasure, memories of lust and fire tore through my mind once more. “So how is it you know what it is you want?” he asked as he cradled his cock gently in the palm of his hands.

		“I… I can’t master,” I said, “only master knows what my body truly wants and needs,” I hissed, playing the part, loving the feeling of being dominated once more.

		“That’s what I thought.” He growled,

		“Now pet, go put on a good show for your master… feast upon the flesh of your sister, make her beg for pleasures she has yet to know, to feel, to lust for.” He said, before sitting down on the lounge chair in front of us, his hands slowly stroking his rock hard cock as he waited for me to make the first move upon my virgin prey.

		“It’s… its time Sasha,” I hissed before locking my lips onto my best friend, only to grind my fingers deeply against her insides. “I can fuck your fine lush body,” I whispered only to hear Sasha let out a muffled gasp. Slowly I rolled my lips off hers and towards the inside of her shoulders, kissing them passionately as I made my way down, grazing my lips over her hardened nipples, lashing my tongue deliberately across her small tits, making my way farther down her hot sweaty body.

		“Mmm, fuck,” Sasha whimpered deeply, widening her thighs as my lips meshed across her raven pubs. “Mmmm… yes, please,” she gasped again, as the morning spring breeze washed over our naked bodies.

		“Mmm Sasha,” I purred, “Your pussy looks just as tasty as ever,” I said as I rolled my tongue over my lips before pressing my mouth down into her twitching lower half, taking in the sweet savory aroma of her pussy as I bathed my lips into her flowing nectar.

		“Fuck… fuck yes, yes,” Sasha purred like a feline in heat as she tangled her fingers into my crimson red hair.

		“Mmm Sasha, your insides or so wet… so moist and hot,” I sighed, running the base of my tongue over her outer pussy lips before sucking her clitoris into my mouth, lashing it with the tip of my tongue as she wrapped her legs around my head.

		“Fuck… Fuuuuckkkk!” I heard her gasp, heard her scream to my playful touch. “Fuck… This, this shouldn’t feel this good,” Sasha gasped.

		“Why… why does this feel so good… when… when I’m not a lesbian?” she screamed only to suddenly hear my master answer her question.

		“Because,” Masters deep, dark voice echoed through me as he spoke to Sasha, “It feels so good to you because its taboo… it’s something you never thought you would do, just like you never thought you would allow your best friend eat your pussy while she herself.” Master paused just before I felt him slap that bottom of my ass with his hand, only to feel his long hard cock slipping down between the lips of my crimson covered pussy, bathing it in my erotic juices, coating himself with my flavors.

		“Never thought she would be eating you out while taking from behind,” he grunted roughly, suddenly pushing his full length into my ass, causing me to slam my fingers even deeper inside Sasha’s pussy, as the sudden shock of his cock tearing through my tight insides took us both by surprise.

		“Fuuuuuucccckkk!” I cried, thrusting my head up towards the morning sky, as he continued, never relenting, and never holding back. Thrusting his long, wide cock deeply into me repeatedly, harder and harder with each building thrust. “Fuck… fuck,” I grunted, trying my best to get Sasha off as I could feel my own orgasms building, pounding through me as Master took me hard from behind, slapping the cheeks of my ass as I continued to take Sasha to new heights with my fingers and tongue.

		“Fuck… fuuuuuck yes,” Sasha wept, her hands tangling through the locks of my hair once more.

		“Fuck… you like it don’t you my pet,” master howled, slamming deeper into me repeatedly. “You like being licked out and fingered by your friend, just as she loved being fucked so hard from behind,” he growled, slapping my ass once more, sending a sting through my entire body as I felt his cock growing larger inside me, building to his own orgasm.

		“Fuck… fucccck yes master,” Sasha cringed, cumming hard in my face, spraying her succulent juices out across my lips, glazing my fingers and mouth with her hot flowing nectar as Master suddenly lunged deeply into me.

		“FUUUUCK ME TOO MY PETS,” he growled, pumping deeply into my ass, his hot cum shooting deeply into me, forcing my mind to burst.

		“FUCCCK!!!” I screamed, feeling him spraying his cum deeply into me as I too reached my own peak. My own heated nectar mixing with his as it sprayed out over his balls. Roping his arms around my hips, his lips fell over my shoulders as he continued to lunge more and more of his cum, his creamy white seed into me until he pushed himself away, allowing his still hardened cock to slowly fall back between his thighs.

		“Fuck… fucking hell,” Sasha gasped for breath, as my head fell down between her thighs, resting gently against her warm flesh, taking in the sweet overpowering aroma of her scent.

		“Shit… that was good,” I gasped, only to see master standing above the two of us as he stroked his hardened cock with his right hand.

		“Well… that was a good warm up,” Master hissed only to see Sasha’s eyes widen in disbelief, “Now for the main event,” Master said before scooping Sasha up into his arms, holding her body against his he pressed his cock between her open thighs, saturating his cock with her heavenly nectar before pushing her down on her knees.

		“Now it’s your turn to take it from behind as you eat out Sasha,” master said, pushing her towards my pussy as he stood her up on her knees.

		“No… No I… I don’t think… I don’t think I can,” she protested only to suddenly feel his cock slamming into the back of her ass, forcing her to arch her back up towards the sky,

		“FUCCCCCCCCK” she cried out. “OH I know you can and will,” Master said, before slapping her ass cheek with the back of his hand causing it to flame a bright red, Driving his full length back into Sasha’s hot tight ass. “I know you can… my new pet…,” he barked, as Sasha head fell between my inner thighs, her lips barreling over my pussy lips. “Fuck… I love you part-time college girls and this rooftop,” Master grunted.

		

	
		On Her Knees

		A Tale of first-time Oral, Seduction, and Submission

		I had met Donna, my first real girlfriend shortly after we both turned 18. The both of us were senior’s in high school and unlike me, Donna had a reputation of being a hot, yet slutty whore, hence the main reason I wanted her as my girlfriend.

		Since this was high school, it should come to no surprise that the rumors of Donna being such a little fuck slut were just a tad inflated, as I came to find during our first Friday night alone in my bedroom as a couple.

		Standing up in front of her, our bodies molding into each other as we kissed deeply, passionately, my hands cupping her bare, stiff breasts, as I pulled my shorts and boxers down, wanting her to suck my rock hard 10-inch cock with her hot, wet mouth.

		“What the?” Donna freaked, feeling the tip of my cock pressing into her taut belly button. “What are you,” she hissed, recoiling when I asked her to take her moist, hot mouth and suck me off. Demanding that she be the slut she was and take me as deep as she could. “I’ve never done that before.” She squealed.

		“What?” I said, suddenly a bit put off, “but… but you have a rep around school for being a tight little slut.” I hissed, sliding the tips of my fingers up down my shaft, wanting her to touch it at the very least.

		“Hell the entire football team swears you took them in a train one night after they won homecoming.” I added.

		“Yeah… well,” Rumors are just that… rumors,” Donna hissed. “Come on now, you’ve known me for real since Middle school, have you ever seem me hanging around lots of guys?” she asked.

		“Damn it… Shit… so you’ve never…,” I panted, my words leaving me, my ability to speak slipping away as she gazed at my throbbing cock, small strands of saliva running down the sides of her mouth as if salivating for a taste.

		“Never what?” she teased. “Maybe I’ve done that a few times but nothing to the point of a whole fucking football team,” she hissed.

		“Seriously?” I asked, my cock throbbing like a beating drum, I could feel it pulsating, feel the blood beating fiercely through my cock as the hunger, the desire and need to feel her lips upon me ravaged my mind.

		“No… Not really,” she hissed. “Now just try to control yourself a bit okay baby?” Donna hissed before dropping to her knees, her face, her lush, wet mouth dead even with my cock.

		“Please… please Donna,” I sneered, feeling her encase my hard cock in her firm grasp. “Please Donna… plea…,” I tried to speak, only to have my words turn to grunts of pleasure, blinding rays of bright light blasting through my mind as she slowly coiled her fingers around my shaft, her tips draping down across the underside.

		“Fuck… baby, yes,” I gasped, tightening my hands into fists, the pleasure of her warmth consuming me as my nails tore into the palm of my hands.

		“Baby,” Donna gasped, “put your hands on my shoulders; play with my tits, as I take you to the other side of heaven.” She hissed, pressing my cock upwards, the tip of her tongue gliding up from the base, up towards the back of my cockhead, as the palm from one of her hands glided roughly under my ball sack, clenching them firmly in her tight, warm grasp.

		“Fuck… Fucking Hell Donna,” I panted, stepping into her as I arched my head up towards the ceiling, the pleasure of her hands around my cock, her moist, wet tongue caressing me sent intense chills of pleasure through me.

		“Fuck… yeah baby,” I gasped once more, planting my hands firmly on her shoulders, allow Donna to get a better angle, a better bite on the monstrous cock in front of her.

		“Hmmm,” Donna purred, “I think it’s about time I take it,” she hissed, rolling both her hands slowly away from her breast, her mouth mere inches from the tip as she spoke, the warmth of her breath bathing over the head of my cock, lighting me up, overloading my senses to her sensual touch.

		“I think it’s about time I started on you,” Donna whimpered softly licking her lips with the tip of her tongue.

		“Yes… please, Donna, do it… suck me, take my cock into that hot mouth of yours and fucking suck me off,” I begged. Launching my hips forward, blowing a small load of pre-cum at her, only to watch as the stream of cum washed across her lower chin.

		“Please… Please Donna take me… take my cock meat inside your mouth,” I begged again and again, watching her eyes light up in front of me, her face, her smile cocking slightly, as if finally knowing that at that moment she had all the power, that she was the one in control. She the master and I the dirty fucked up slave of desire.

		“Oh… Oh fuck yeah,” I panted, suddenly feeling her against me once more. Her hands wrapping around me, her fingers tightening around my shaft as the tip of her thumb pressed against my underside, pumping me ever so slowly, ever intensely in the palm of her hand. “Fuck… let me feel your mouth, please,” I begged.

		“Mmm…,” Donna purred opening her mouth, her tongue slowly gliding out of her mouth before firmly pressing it against the underside of my ball sack.

		“FUUUUUCCCKK,” I wept, the sensation of her hot, wet saliva bursting through me, as she continued onward. Her tongue slowly moving upwards towards the base of my shaft, as her top lip slid over my cockhead, finally taking me into her mouth.

		“Yes… Donna yeah,” I panted, my hands gliding down the front of her chest, grasping and groping her firm, hard breasts as I arched my hips upward, thrusting my closer to her hot mouth, wanting, needing her to take all of me into her mouth with one violent swoop. “Yeah baby,” I cringed, her lips pressing against the tip as she began darting her sharp, narrow tongue like a leather strap across my thick, hard shaft.

		“God… yes my little high school slut,” I whimpered under my breath, thrusting my hips forward, wanting more of her around me as she place of her hands back around my ball sack, running my large balls between her tips. “Fuck… fuck yeah Donna,” I gasped, feeling her taking even more of my thick hard shaft into her mouth, her tongue drawing small circles over the underside as the tip of my cock pressed against the back of her throat.

		“Mmmm…,” Donna moaned hoarsely, sending waves, tremors of pleasure rattling through my length as she press one of her hands around the base of my shaft, rolling her lips back over me, her tongue thrashing forcefully upward, again darting at the very tip.

		“Fuck… yes baby,” I gasped, her hand clamping around me, pumping me with her hand as she shifted the firmness, the tightness of her grasp while riding her hand. “Yes, Donna, fuck yeah my slut,” I growled, pinching her nipples with two of my fingers feeling the tips of her breast giving in to my touch.

		“Yes my fucking slut, my whore, my tight blond bitch,” I growled, losing control, my body giving in to the pleasure consuming my every thought, my every breath as I pumped myself faster and faster and harder into her, continuing to feel her upon me like a bitch in heat. Her pumping growing in speed and tightness, only to again feel her soft, moist lips pressing roughly against my cockhead, grazing her front teeth gently, lightly over the head, forcing my body, to jerk up to the growing intensity of pleasured pain.

		“FUUUUCCCKK!” I grunted loudly, my erotic sounds of pleasure fill my bedroom as I felt her lips--her soft, hot, moist lips pressing firmly against my cock before beginning to hum. “Fuuuuccck Donna, yes,” I gulped, the delighted feeling of her humming vibrating through my body as I fell back against the already damp silk bed sheets, the trembling building up through my shaft only to center upon the tip of my cockhead, “Fuck… Hell yeah,” I panted, I could feel my entire body tensing up, the penetrating pleasure surpassing my every thought, my every move as it stirred through me like a wave of hunger, of desire and passion I never knew before.

		“Fuck Donna,” I gasped, tightening myself inside her mouth, holding myself back for as long as I could so that I could enjoy every second, every moment of her oral pussy sucking me inside her, allowing me to fuck her hard and deep. “Donna… fuck… fuck I’m so there… so fucking ready to blow it to you mouth.” I shouted, struggling for each breath.

		“Mmm…,” Donna purred again, again sending haunting pulsations of lust, of passion through my cock.

		“FU…FU…CCCCK,” I growled, slamming both my hands on the opposite sides of her head, holding her in place as I lashed the full length of my cock into her mouth. I could feel my tip pressing against the back of her mouth, slipping past her tonsils and down into her throat just before shooting my scorching, creamy thick load into the her mouth, forcing her to swallow the sweetened, salty juice of our passion.

		“Fuck… yes, my little blond slut take it… swallow all of me bitch,” I hissed, thrusting into her mouth again and again, each time slamming more and more of my hot creamy goodness into her mouth and down her throat.

		“Fuck yeah,” Donna hissed, pushing my hands away from her head she continued on. Finishing what I had started by moving back up my body, kissing it slowly as she worked her way back up to my hips. The tip of her tongue beating across the very tip of my cock, licking away the last few beads of my semen as it leaked down the underside.

		That night was the first of many for me… it was the first time I got sucked off, the first time I got to blow my load into a woman mouth… the first time I got to eat out some pussy and of course the first time I got to slam my cock into some tight, hot pussy.

		As turned out, Donna had only been with one other person… and the rumor of her being a slut was more so with other girls than guys. Something of which turned me on even more.

		

	
		Asian Invasion:

		A Forbidden Tale of Submission & Forced Seduction

		It had been almost two months since Rikia, the foreign exchange student from Japan moved into our home and changed my life forever. Nearly a month since I first saw her completely naked, as she walked casually out of the bathroom shower, past my open bedroom door on her way to her room, all the while making sure I took notice of her.

		Damn she knew how to drive me crazy with lust and desire. Every day thereafter, whenever we both got home from college, she made sure to go take a hot bath, and no matter where I was in the house, as long as my parents were not there she would track me down. Butt naked, making sure to expose herself, as if it was a common thing to do.

		“Mmmm… Onii-chan, why you so shy?” she asked me yesterday as she again tracked me down after taking her hot bath, this time finding me watching an erotic anime downstairs in the basement.

		“Rikia what are you,” I gasped as she sat down in a leather back chair across from me. Her small fingers gliding up and down her upper thighs as she widened her legs by placing them up and over each armrest, forcing me to gaze up her black trimmed mound, her dark black pubic hairs forming a small “V” shape between her thighs as her bright pink pussy opened widely before me.

		“Fuck… damn Rikia,” I hissed licking my lips, my body filling with desire and want, unable to look away from the lush purity in front of me.

		“Fuck?” She said playfully, smiling evilly as she got up from the chair, swaying her lush white hips from side-to-side as she walked seductively towards me, her hands gliding up and down her small frame. “Fuck… Rikia?” she hissed, falling down on her knees, rubbing her hands over my thighs until she found what she was looking for.

		“Mmmm Onii-chan, Why you so hard?” she asked, cocking a smile as she rubbed the stiffening bulge through my shorts.

		“Mmmm you so warm baby,” she whimpered gently pushing her lips against the side of my neck, kissing me as the tip of her tongue trailed down the side of my throat. “Are you horny… are you horny for dear Rikia Onii-chan?” she purred.

		“Rikia… are you… are you sure?” I asked, wanting what was coming to come, needing, desiring her to keep going only to get her answer with a deep, penetrating kiss as she pulled my face to hers, locking her lips to mine. In that moment I could feel my face blushing, my entire body heating up to her sensual touch.

		“What wrong Onii-chan?” she asked, batting her lashes as she gazed deeply into my eyes. “You don’t like me?” Rikia asked as she pouted.

		“NO… it’s not that that at all, I really, really, super, like you.” I shot back almost as fast as she finished her question.

		“Then what is it Onii-chan?” she asked.

		“It’s… it’s well… I want to make sure you are sure about this as you keep calling me your Onii-chan… I know that means “brother,” in your culture,” I said.

		“But you are a brother to me Onii-chan, you are my American brother,” Rikia hissed, as she pulled down the zipper to my jeans. “It’s time we played together and had some American fun.” Pulling my zipper completely down, before fishing my hardened foot long out with her hand.

		“Mmmm… Onii-chan, you’re so thick and long, I knew you were hiding something like this from me,” Rikia gasped, her eyes lighting up with delight as she licked her lips seductively. I could feel her soft fingers running down the underside of my shaft. “Oh… Onii-chan you’re cock looks so yummy.” She hissed, her head shot down; her lips wrapping around my cock taking my full length into her mouth. I could feel the tips of her teeth scraping across the top of my shaft, all the while her tongue flicked and lashed across the base of my cockhead, sending waves, and waves of intense, erotic pleasure through my body.

		“Fuck… fuck!” I moaned repeatedly, trying my best to fight the urges building up inside, the need to let loose, the desire to blow my load deep inside her hot Asian mouth; to fill her face to the brim with my semen.

		“Fuck… fuck Rika… I’m going to blow it… going to cum inside your mouth baby,” I whimpered, unable to hold out any longer as she continued to suck me off like some high priced whore.

		“Mmm, come for me Onii-chan,” she gasped, speeding up her attack, the intensity of her sucking increasing ten-fold as she continued to pump the length of my cock in her hands, forcing me to explode like a raging volcano deep inside her mouth.

		“FUCCCCK!” I shouted heaving my hips upward into her, shooting out every drop I could into her lush damp mouth as Rikia continued to lick and glide her long slender tongue over every inch of my balls and cock, sucking off every bit of cum.

		“Onii-chan, Onii-chan you taste so good, so sweet and salty inside my mouth, your cum so hot, so delicious.” Rikia panted before grabbing my cock with both her hands once more, pumping me back to hardness within a matter of seconds.

		“Rikia, what… what are you” I gasped only to watch as she stood up, her eyes locked onto mine as she rolled the tip of her tongue over the contour of her lips.

		“We’re nowhere near done Onii-chan,” Rikia hissed pulling away my pants and boxers before sitting down on my thighs, the underside of my hardened cock pressing between her moist, hot outer pussy lips as she fanned her B cups inches from my face.

		“Lick them,” she hissed, whipping the hardened nipples of her breasts across my face. “Lick your Asian sister’s breasts,” she demanded in a stern, almost commanding voice as my tongue reacted on its own, immediately making contact with her nipples.

		“Mmm… yes Onii-chan,” she gasped, arching her back upwards, forcing her breasts closer towards my face as I indulged her breasts, teeth tearing, biting down and into her nipples, all the while my tongue danced across her flesh, enticed by her sweet, intoxicating flavors.

		“Fuck… fuck my hot virgin tight, Asian pussy Onii-chan,” Rika screamed, her tongue pressing into my mouth as she kissed me like a wild, sex-crazed woman, while at the same time slamming her pussy down into my waist, burying my cock deep inside her tight pussy, mounting me like a wild stallion.

		“Fuuuuuckkkk!” I gasped, suddenly feeling her entire hot body coiling like a noose around my cock, her insides feeling like pure heaven as she began to ride me.

		My hands fondled her boobs while she rode me, forcing Rika to moan louder. I could feel her tighten up even more around my cock, forcing her own pussy juice to shoot out of her, into my lap.

		Every time my cock would go back inside her, I slammed back up to her, forcing myself balls deep into her tightness. I could feel myself again going over the edge, again building up to my own oblivion, pushing Rika even harder, slamming into her even deeper with each new thrust. I wanted to please her so, to thank her, to let her know how much I wanted her, how much what she was doing, what she was sharing with me at that moment meant to me. I wanted to explode inside her hard and deep, forcing a pleasure of desire and want she had never felt before.

		“Fuck… yes, yes, Onii-chan,” Rika moaned and yelled, “I feel it all, I feel it all,” she gasped before reaching her own edge, her hot nectar shooting all over me as I to came inside her, filling her quickly to the brim. I could see the pleasure of it all in her eyes, as we both came together, both drunk on each other’s passions, both overwhelmed with each other’s desires, each other’s wants.

		Hunching over me, my face buried between her sweat covered breasts, I continued to slam every last bit, every last ounce of my cum into her, wanting, hoping to knock her up, to claim her as mine, to let the world know that Rika was now mine and mine alone.

		“Fuck,” Rika hissed, her soft lips feathering down the side of my face, kissing me passionately before slowly sucking on my earlobe.

		“Say it, Onii-chan. Please say it to me.” she whispered as I closed my eyes… knowing what it was she wanted me to say.

		“Thank you Rika,” I said, sighing lightly as in paused for a moment.

		Onii-chan loved fucking his Asian sister…,” I said, only to watch as she smiled at me, once more licking her lips with her tongue.

		“Were… when did you learn to fuck like that?” I asked, panting for breath, holding her tightly against my body.

		“Onii-chan, Rika is a hentai pervert too,” she sighed, “A virgin Hentai till just now.” She added falling to sleep in my arms.

		

	
		The Tale of Two Virgins:

		A Hot Tale of Virginity Taken & Devoured

		It was the end of my first year in college and my girl had decided to throw an end of the year bash at her parent’s house while they were away. Through the year, I had come to find my girl, Holly, hot as all hell with the sharp rounds of her breasts and tight ass always getting me hard no matter where we were or what we were doing.

		Though a virgin like myself, Holly acted a lot like a cheerleader type of girl, thus, she almost always approached others with a smile, always seemed full of untapped energy and oddly enough always liked to flirt, show parts of her body (which honestly I didn’t mind at all) as well as talk openly about sex.

		Hence, it should come to no surprise that from the time we first became boyfriend and girlfriend she had been teasing me with that slender, firm curved, flexible, erotic body of hers. Always playfully touching, massaging or grasping her own ass and tits in front of me, trying to entice me to take her, to feast upon her like some sort of deranged beast. Knowing that I, just like her, wanted our firsts to be with someone we really liked.

		At the party that night, everyone was dancing and having a good time, hard ripe bodies grinding into each other as sweat poured from their flesh. Some partygoers wearing regular clothing yet most dressed in swimwear, and I being the lucky one to dance with my girl in her tight two-piece bikini and scantily clad bra.

		“Dance with me Dean,” Holly hissed grinding her firm curved ass roughly into my waist, the warmth of her ass shaking across my hips immediately caused me to get a hard on, the full 9 inches of my cock prepping a tent in my shorts for all to see.

		“Fuck… damn Holly you’re really into it tonight,” I gasped, as she turned around to face me, her piercing, shimmering brown eyes weakening me as I stood in the middle of the room only to feel her wrap one of her thighs around the back of my leg, again grinding her body into me.

		“Holly what are you,” I hissed, tightening my eyes as she draped her hips across my hardened cock, allowing me to feel the heated warmth of her pussy gliding over my cockhead through the thin fabric standing between us.

		“Some body’s really excited tonight,” she said, licking her lips, draping her nails across my bare chest, scratching small, fine lines across my flesh, “And hard as a fucking rock,” she added.

		“Only because you make me this way baby,” I hissed, kissing her deeply, pressing my lips over hers, our tongue dancing against each other for domination as we continued to rock against each other’s bodies, the music around us suddenly ending as we broke away from the kiss.

		“I… I’m sorry Holly, I have to go take a piss,” I said, “I’ll be right back I promise,” I whimpered, breaking away from her as I rushed toward the main bathroom only to see a long line of people. “Shit,” I hissed to myself, running into her parent’s room, shutting the door behind me as I used their private restroom.

		It took a few moments before I could actually let the building river flow, having to calm my rock hard cock, doing my best not to think of Holly’s hot erotic body pressing into me; the sweet scent of her body, her piercing brown eyes or the feeling of her hot pussy raking against my cockhead.

		In any event, it wasn’t until I cleaned up and opened the bathroom door that I saw my girl again. “What… what the fuck,” I gasped feeling her hands upon me within an instant as my swim shorts fell down around my ankles, her soft, hot hands encasing my slightly hardened cock in her grasps as she started pumping me where I stood.

		Like some sort of hot, horny bitch in heat, Holly was on all fours, her bikini bottoms and top removed, knelling before me completely naked and at the ready as she cradled my cock on her hands, blowing small streams of her heated breath across the ridge.

		“Fuck… fuck,” I gasped repeatedly, totally caught off guard as she took my cock into her lush, hot mouth. The intense feeling of her tongue lashing over me, sucking my cock deep into her, overtaking me in an instant, causing me to get immediately hard.

		“Fuck Holly… baby,” I gasped, running my fingers through the strands of her dark blond hair as she continued to suck on my cock hard and wild, pumping me roughly with her hands, tightening her grasps with each thrust.

		“Yeah… fuck yeah suck that cock Holly, suck my big, long meat,” I moaned deeply, thrusting my hips in and out of her mouth, face fucking her as she continued take my cock meat between her velvet lips.

		“Mmmm,” Holly moaned deeply, sending strong, heavy vibrations through my entire cock as she increased her speed, sucking it harder, pumping me faster, allowing me to fuck her mouth deeper and deeper, I could feel myself building up, becoming harder as the pleasure inside me intensified beyond limits.

		“Cum… cumming,” I cringed, as I tried to fight the urge, wanting every second I could endure, every moment I could have with my girl, with my lover before, sadly, blowing my load deep down her throat. “Fuccccckkkkk, take it, take all of me bitch,” I demanded, slamming my cock so deep into her mouth that I could feel my balls slapping across her chin as I gave one more hard, deep thrust of my semen to her, forcing her to swallow every last drop.

		“Fuck… fuck yes, yes,” I panted, running my fingers through her hair, only to feel my girl continue to slightly suck on my cock, lashing her tongue slowly over every crevice as if wanting, needing to clean my cock dry of my tasty seed.

		Pulling away, Holly gazed up at me, “been wanting your hot protein shake for a while now,” she hissed playfully. Standing up as she walked slowly backwards, resting her ass on the edge of her parents bed before widening her thighs right in front of me, allowing me to gaze at the small blond patch of pubic hair pointing down like an arrow at her dripping wet opening.

		“Despite blow jobs, you’re still a virgin right Dean?” Holly asked bluntly, draping her fingers over the opening of her glistening pussy lips, allowing me to get a good glimpse of her glowing pink insides.

		“Yeah… still a pussy/cock penetration virgin,” I said, licking my lips, hoping, praying that tonight that would all change with her assistance. That I would finally be able to fuck my girl, feast upon her tight pink insides and flood her pussy with my creamy semen.

		“Good…,” Holly smiled, pushing herself up toward the headboard, prepping her body up with the pillows as her eyes continued to stay locked onto mine. “Ever since our first date, our first kiss, I knew I wanted you to be my first to fuck all my holes,” she whispered, batting her eyes, “and I wanted to be the first to take them too.” She added, before laying down on the bed, her eyes still locked onto mine as she widened her thighs ever more, prepping them up towards her chest, exposing her bright pink insides ever so much.

		“I…I gasped,” Climbing up on the bed and moving towards her, following the direction of my pointing rock hard cock before resting the underside of it against her heated lips, feeling the hot, moist juices of her insides boiling against me, all the while keep my eyes locked to hers.

		“Just stick it in Dean,” Holly hissed licking her lips with her tongue, resting her tight thighs against my chest, her feet resting against my back. “Just stick it all the way in, break me open and fuck my pussy rough and hard,” Holly hissed. I could tell just by the lust in her eyes that she was extremely horny and wanted me to take her right there.

		“I…I…,” I paused, swallowing hard, the sweet intoxicating scent of her sex melting away all reasoning, I could feel the heat inside me blistering as every thought turned to fucking her pussy hard, fast and deep, breaking her open, tearing her pussy apart with my thick, long cock. “I…need a condom,” I quickly hissed, fighting every urge I had to just set caution aside and ram her right there, fuck her good and hard regardless the consequences.

		“Today’s our lucky day,” Holly gasped, biting the edge of her bottom lip, “today’s a safe day, you don’t need a condom so we can both feel each other raw… fuck me raw!” she snarled, “Fuck my virgin pussy hole raw damn it!” she demanded.

		“Hell yeah bitch,” I said sarcastically, far be it for me to turn down such an erotic task, I thought to myself, lining the head of my cock up with her opening before lunging forward, slamming into her tight, hot pussy as hard as I could. Only to feel her breaking away, feel her insides tearing, breaking open, as I slammed into her balls deep for the first time in her entire life.

		“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuckkkk!” Holly screamed, her legs tightening around my back as she dug her nails into my shoulders, blood flooding out of her, lubricating her even more as I continued to fuck her hard and fast, never once relenting, never once stopping, making our first time together the way she wanted it, the way she demanded it to be.

		“Fuck… so tight… so tight,” I whispered in her ear, the wet slapping sounds of my cock sliding in and out of her hard and fast becoming deafening as we continued to carry on.

		“Dean, fuck this pussy, fuck me hard… yes… oh baby yes,” Holly grunted as I clasped both my palms over her breasts, running the tips of her nipples through my fingers, I continued to slam roughly into her virgin tightness.

		“Mmm, yes baby,” I breathed heavily, oddly becoming more into it, more excited and horny with the sound of us fucking, the hypnotic moaning, the slapping sounds of flesh upon flesh, and slight feeling of my ball sack spanking the crack of her virgin hot ass.

		“Dean… I’m so close… I want you to come with me… please Dean cum inside me baby… hard and rough, come inside me, come inside my pussy.” Holly demanded, becoming a wild beast in the sack, her words turning me on more as I felt myself building to her pleasures, her cunt twisting tighter around my throbbing cock, forcing me closer to my own peak, my own sex crazed desire and need to fill her with my cum.

		“Me… to,” I grunted, “You’re so tight around me baby, your so fucking tight right now,” I hissed. Slamming in and out, hard and faster, circling my hips in large round loops, driving the tip of my cock into her as deep as I could, scraping every inch of her insides. I could feel myself coming, feel the burning sense boiling through my body before shooting my scorching hot load deep into her fuck box. “Cum… cuming,” I was able gasp before unleashing hell inside her.

		“Yes…yes, inside me, blow it all inside,” Holly purred like a kitten as I flooded her boiling hot insides with my man juice, slamming my creamy cum into her repeatedly with another load, filling her to the breaking point before feeling it gushing out between the two of us and the bed.

		Holly had been moaning and whispering dirty things into my ear the whole time I came into her, as she too reached her own peak, thrashing her head from side-to-side on the pillowcase, gasping for breath as she came all over my cock and balls hard and fast, like a guises.

		In the moments that followed, we did nothing more than breathe, our eyes locked on each other’s as I held her to me, still hard and at the ready, still buried deep inside her tight inferno.

		“That was a good first time fuck,” Holly sighed, moistening her lips with her tongue before kissing me, her hot lips pressing into mine as our tongue again danced around each other, fighting to overtake the other.

		“Mmm…,” I breathed deeply, “I hear they get even better each time after,” I hissed grasping her breasts again with my hands, enjoying the feeling of her hot outside and tenderly tight inside still upon me.

		“I… want to fuck you a lot more, all day and night this entire summer,” Holly hissed, batting her lashes, “But not right now, I am the host of the party after all, and I shouldn’t be gone for so long.” Holly quipped, pushing me off her, forcing me to pull my cock out of her hot, damp tightness, quickly missing the heated warmth of her insides upon me, causing an urge, a desired need to shove it right back into her and never, ever take it out again.

		“Damn I want more of you too… I think I’m going to become a desired addict,” I hissed, licking my lips as my fingers continued to flick over her hardened nipples, loving the soft yet stern feeling of her breasts pushing back into my palms.

		“No worries baby… no worries at all,” Holly hissed evilly, pushing my hands away before jumping off the bed, “there’s still later on tonight once every one leaves,” she smiled, seductively putting her swimming bra back on. “There’s also tomorrow, and the rest of the week as well…,” Holly paused, stepping into her bikini bottoms, only to turn herself around so that her fine, curved, hot ass was facing me.

		“I was hoping,” she said, slapping her ass hard and rough with open palms, the smacking sounds of her tight flesh echoing through the bedroom as a crimson hue emerged from her ass. “I was thinking that since you have already fucked two of my virgin holes, we should make sure you fuck the other as well, so that were both no longer virgins of any type.”

		“Fuck me…,” I gasped, the thought of my cock sliding, slithering deeply, roughly into her hot, tight round asshole, sent chills of excitement through my body as my cock shot up like a throbbing beacon between my thighs.

		“No… fuck my asshole,” Holly smiled sarcastically, pulling her bikini bottoms up over her sharp round cheeks, hiding them from view.

		“Or rather fuck me like a dog… like the bitch in heat I am,” Holly hissed, turning towards me as she adjusted herself, making sure that her privates were properly covered.

		“Doggy-style,” I sighed deeply, “You want me to fuck you on all fours like a bitch, a dog?” I asked.

		“Yeah, of course” Holly narrowed her eyes as she slowly stroked her tongue over the contour of her lips. “Something for you to think about and chew over for the next couple of hours.” She hissed.

		“Torture, pure… pure torture,” I whimpered, wanting, needing to take her right there. Images of me slamming her down across the foot of the bed and tearing off her bottoms flooded my mind. I could see myself thrusting my hips roughly into her ass, piercing her ass with my cock as I slide my entire hot shaft deeply inside, her cheeks rubbing up against my hips, my thighs as she screamed my name repeatedly.

		“Keep thinking like that,” I heard Holly whisper in my ear, breaking my train of thought as the tips of her fingers brushed roughly across the underside of my cock.

		“Damn it baby,” I gasped.

		“”Keep thinking just like that,” she sighed, the warmth of her breath passing over me before walking away, wiggling her tight hot ass at me as she opened the bedroom door. “Hours baby… just a few more hours,” Holly said, walking into the hallway, shutting almost all the way before speaking once more. “Hours to go before we have the rest of our life to fuck,” she added, shutting the door behind her.

		“FUCK!” I hissed…

		

	
		Sister Slave

		The Taming of a Virgin Slave

		“Do you think you deserve her?” her master asked as he remained hidden in the darkness of the large room, his eyes gazing intensely at the raven haired Goth dressed in only leather spiked restraint wrapped around her neck, the rest of her body dressed in a color array of sexually graphic tattoos.

		“I… I…,” Sarah gasped, gazing back into the eyes of her dominant as she thought of the correct words to say. “I… that is, you promised I could have her once I got her here,” she said, only to see his eyes narrow, becoming more sinister, more intense. “I’ve been watching over her for what feels like forever,” Sarah sighed. “It’s been torture for me living in the same dorm room with her, watching her getting out of the shower naked, streams, pillars of heat whirling around her hot naked body, unable to touch her.” She continued. “You said… you said I could.” She hissed, only to stop midsentence; pain echoing from the core of her body.

		“I know what I said,” he growled, flashing a studded leather whip across her bare ass, the air around her smacking hard and rough before slapping her again, watching as her flesh turned a great crimson hue, the firm round of her cheek welting to the heavy lash. “I know what I promised to my sexy slave but I asked if you think you deserve to her?” he said darkly, waiting for her to answer correctly.

		“I… I don’t deserve,” she paused, her face sliding down between her shoulders, “I don’t deserve anything until master says I do, my pleasure is yours to control… yours to rule and own,” Sarah panted, watching her hot, naked master smile down at her as he fully released her from her restraint.

		“It's almost time master,” Sarah hissed like a playful apprentice in heat. Standing up on her knees, She made sure not to gaze into the overpowering eyes of her lover, her keeper, while also making sure to remain the ever-submissive sexual servant, just as she like it whenever they were together.

		“I know that. I asked if you think that you deserve to fuck her, to eat her, to feast upon her and take her of her Virginity.” He asked darkly as Sarah thought for a moment on how to respond to his question. “I don't deserve anything master. My pleasure is at your whim.” She repeated.

		“Good… very Good my delectable cherry,” the man partially cloaked in the darkness smirked. “That was the answer I wanted to hear.” He hissed, walking from the darkened corner, before hurling the bound and gagged, golden tanned blond down against the hard wooden flooring.

		“How about you slave?” he asked the bound and gagged woman, who was unable to speak out due to her bindings. “Do you see a reason why I shouldn’t let my pet feast upon you? Lick your wet hot cunt with her lively tongue, to partake upon the ripe flesh of your body, he asked heartlessly.

		“Mmm, mmmm, mmm, mmm,” the tiny, hot blond mumbled through her restraints, unable to speak out, unable to agree or disagree with what was being said about her… to her or for her.

		“Mmmm, I thought not,” he smirked darkly before bending down over Sarah’s body, the tip of his massive hardened cock pressing between the crack of her ass, finding a home between the heated inferno of her tight cheeks.

		“Fuck her… eat your slave sister’s brains out Sarah,” he grunted softly against the side of her ear, twitching his massive cock up and down her ass, loving the addictive feeling of her wetness, her dampness lubricating the underside of his hardened viper, the tip of his cock mushrooming to an even larger size and shape.

		“Give me a good show, so that I can give her a good, hard, productive training session,” he added, as Sarah squealed and rushed forward.

		“Fu… Fuccccckkkk!” the blond yelped out, her bindings cut quickly from her body as Sarah crashed into her, locking her lips around her best friends, before feeling Sarah breaking the kiss, her tongue grinding down around her ear as she whispered her hungry heated words.

		“It’s time Mandy,” Sarah hissed, “It’s finally time my sister, I can finally be real in front of you, I can finally fuck this pretty body of yours and taste those wet, wondrous insides you’ve been parading around in our dorm room.

		“Sarah… Sarah… what, the,” Mandy gasped only to have her sounds muffled as Sarah sealed her lips with her own, kissing her deeply, passionately one more time before releasing them yet again.

		“What are… what are you,” Mandy tried to speak, tried to ask only to feel Sarah overpowering her, flipping her over, slamming her stomach across the floor before kissing the back of her neck. Holding her in place as she felt Sarah’s tongue slithering down the base of her spinal cord, before slowly, reaching the back of her ass.

		“Sarah… what, what the hell are you doing?” Mandy squealed as her entire body cringed. She could feel Sarah’s hot moist tongue bathing across her asshole, before spreading her ass apart even wider, zeroing the tip of her tongue into the deep opening.

		“Sarah… Sarah,” Mandy cried, feeling her friend taking full control again by flipping her body over once more; slamming her down between the cold flooring and her body. “What… what… pervert?” Mandy gasped again, fear mixing with taboo desires, as Sarah rolled the tip of her tongue slowly over Mandy’s pussy lips, sucking the succulent, heated flavors of her warmth into her mouth, all the while gazing up into her eyes, seeing the tears of pleasure, the lust of desire and release washing across her face.

		“Your cunt’s just as tasty as I imagined it would,” Sarah sighed, licking her lips, lowering her head between Mandy’s twitching lower half, rubbing her nose between the hot blonds inner folds causing her to gasp. “I’ve been dreaming of eating you; tasting your sweet insides since the first time I saw you naked, coming out from the shower in our dorm room,” Sarah sneered, as her mouth rolled back against her lovers opening, blowing hot, moist air across her velvet soft lips.

		“Yeah you like that don’t you Mandy,” she hissed, quickly switching positions, again sinking the tip of her nose into her roommates hot pussy, this time brushing her nose against Mandy’s enlarged and aroused clitoris, causing her to moan and buck at the tantalizing sensation. A sensation so taboo, so arousing, yet wrong to her that she felt both dirty and naughty, so slutty and perverted all at the same time.

		“Mmmm yes, just let your body feel it… don’t think about it, just feel it,” Sarah said before jabbing her tongue over Mandy’s hot, moist opening, licking it hard and rough, forcing Mandy to squeal as she instinctively grabbed the long locks of Sarah’s raven black hair, pulling her best friend, her now lesbian lover closer to her body.

		“Mmmm you love me eating you out don’t you princess,” Sarah purred, enjoying the pleasures she was giving to her best friend, the girl, the woman that was the exact opposite of everything she was herself, and yet, still, the woman she found ever so erotic and sensual.

		“No… NO,” Mandy gasped, pulling hard on Sarah’s hair. “This… is---this is so wrong.” She gasped hard as if she was trying to fight the urges, fight the inner desires of carnal lust forced upon her with every flick of her Sarah’s rough tongue against her most private area.

		“No… I shouldn’t be… shouldn’t be doing this… with you,” Mandy gasped, panting for each breath as she fought to keep talking. “I shouldn’t be feeling this good… Why… why God does this feel so good with another woman?”

		“No… No,” Mandy arched her back off the floor unconsciously giving Sarah the room she needed to pierce into her harder and deeper, licking her long tongue over her entire mound before slamming a few long fingernails deep into her moist fuck box.

		“FUUUUUCCCKKK!” Mandy cried, she could feel her insides tearing open, feel the blood pulsating, the heated trickle of her own life giving fluid spilling out of her tight opening.

		“Fuuuuucccckkkk,” Mandy gasped, feeling a sudden wave of intensity brake through her body, tearing down her defenses as her entire body beaded up with sweat. “Fuck… fuck,” she gasped repeatedly, panting for each new breath as Sarah continued to drive her fingers deep and rough into her slave sisters pussy, driving her to her own dramatic climax.

		“Fuck… yes… ye,” Mandy panted, her body shaking before suddenly spraying Sarah with her ejaculation, her heavenly juices shooting out of her pussy like a volcano of liquid want and desire.

		“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuucccccckkkkkkk,” She grunted hard and long before falling back against the wooden floor once more only to feel her lesbian lover licking her more, drilling her fingers deep and hard inside her moist covered pussy.

		“Sarah… please… I’m so tired… so… so,” Mandy panted, stressing for each new breath as her stomach swooped up and down, hard and heavy, exposing her ribs against her tight young flesh.

		“OH… you can and will take so much, much more.” She replied, pressing her black pubic mound against Mandy’s. “You still need to be trained and broken by our master,” she added.

		“Please… oh… oh God,” Mandy gasped as she felt the heat, the dampness of Sarah’s pussy grinding against her like a pervert on a dance floor, “Fuck…,” Mandy purred to the feeling, the brushing of Sarah’s long, rough pubic hairs racing across her pussy lips.

		Grinding her down to her inner core, forcing her to respond in kind to the torturous pleasure as she too began grinding back, thrashing her drenching wet pussy against Sarah’s.

		“Mmmm yeah,” Mandy panted, her breathing labored as she felt the approach of yet another building orgasm. “Mmmm hell yeah,” she gasped deeply, darkly. Letting out a slight squeal of pleasure as Sarah brushed into her harder, thrashing her hips back and forth like a fuck hungry guy slamming his virgin prey to oblivion.

		She continued to crash over her hard and deep, rough and fast until all she could feel was the building heat quickening inside her body, the wave of pleasure washing over her as images around her turned blurred and faded.

		“Fuck Mandy,” Sarah purred, giving one last hard thrust.

		“Yeah, right there, right there, right there,” Mandy gasped, grinding her hips to meet her lovers, again squirting her erotic juices, saturating Sarah’s cunt like a flowing river with her feminine intense flavors.

		“Wow… it really doesn’t take much to make you cum does it?” Sarah smiled seductively, gazing into the shimmering pleasured eyes of her slave sisters. “What’s cooler is that you’re a sprayer,” she quickly added.

		“Shut… shut up… I’m… I’m still technically a virgin.” Mandy said as she blushed, her entire face quickly turning a bright crimson.

		“Mandy, It’s nothing to be ashamed of. Fact is it didn’t take much for me to cum either before master trained my body, my ass and my pussy to last several hours before reaching that edge.” She said, licking her lips, “just as he’s going to do to yours.” Sarah hissed.

		“Train… train my body?” Mandy asked only to suddenly feel Sarah’s lips upon her own, her wet, hot tongue breaking between her lips, dipping into her mouth as she lips draped over her own.

		“What… what did she mean by train?” Mandy thought to herself, unable to move, unable to think as she gave into the desire, the passion behind the kiss, the heat consuming her body yet again, as she relented. It was only then, at that moment that she felt him behind her, felt the heat of his body, the tip of his cock zeroing in on her ass.

		Only then that she knew what kind of training her ass and pussy was going to take… only then that she desired to be taken by not only her best friend but by the man, her master that hid amongst the shadows.

		

	
		Virgin Slave

		The Training of a Virgin Submissive

		“Ride it… ride me you big breasted whore,” he demanded, snagging a fistful of her dark blond hair in his palm, forcing her closer to him.

		“But… but I’m still a virgin I can’t be… a whore… just yet,” Mandy trialed off, trying to wiggle out of his demand, only to feel him pulling her long strands of hair harder.

		“Oh but you like this don’t you, that makes you a slut, a whore.” He scoffed, not really waiting or expecting her to reply as he restated his original demand. “Ride me… ride me hard like you mean it my slave,” he hissed, slipping one of his hands down the side of her bare hip, spinning her around so her back was facing him.

		“What… no,” Mandy gasped, breathing her slave-sisters name, as if begging for her help, only to feel his firm, rough hands upon her hips, forcing her extremely wet cunt down around her masters long, rough shaft.

		“I’m going to fuck you now, right in front of your best friend, right in front of your slave sister, your hot lesbian lover,” he hissed, as his right hand pulled on her thigh, opening her wider.

		“I’m going to make you the perfect slut for my cock, make you the dominated bitch you so desire to be. He grunted. “Now prepare to take a real man’s cock inside that virgin tightness of yours.

		“No… It… it will never fit, it’s too big, too wide and long,” Mandy cried, her eyes going wide as she gazed at the size of her paramours hardened shaft, only to think about how her pussy would feel being torn apart by it. “It will never fit inside,” she wept softly, though secretly in her mind she wanted to ride it. The dirty, naughty part she hid from everyone around her, so desperately wanted to feel his hot meat stick lancing into her, tearing her apart like only a man with a real long cock could do.

		“Give it a try baby,” He suggested after an arrogant chuckle, adjusting himself underneath her for an easier, sharper angle to pierce into her. “You’ll be surprised just how nice it will fit inside, with how damp your cunt has become.” He added.

		“Fuck… please no,” Mandy bit down on the edge of her bottom lip. Images, feelings of what it would feel like to be stretched beyond all limits flooding her thoughts as the tip of his cock slapped across her aroused clitoris.

		“Please… please, I don’t… I don’t, I can’t,” Mandy gasped only to hear his dark sinister voice whisper in her ear, “its training.” He whimpered, “You’ll love it.”

		“Training?” She hissed to herself, suddenly feeling so dirty and naughty at the same time. Her eyes looking back towards her male lover, her master, “It’s Training,” Mandy hissed to herself once more, this time lifting her hips upward off the flooring, arching her back as she directed the ever-massing tip of her ruler’s cock between her hot, moist lips.

		“Fuck… Master… master this is, this is going to be it,” she gasped, halting for a moment, the tip pressing just between her outer lips, before falling around him in one, fast, hard moving thrust. “FUCK!” Mandy panted, unable to gasp for breath, unable to say another word as she impaled her tight fuck box over the full rough length of his cock, until she felt the edge of his balls slapping up against her ass, the tip of his cock knocking just outside her virgin womb.

		“F… Fuck,” Mandy smiled, she could feel his rough full length all around her, stretched beyond reason. “Oh… Oh… my God,” she hissed trying her best to steady herself as she swept her own hands up and over her breasts, crushing them roughly against her chest, running her nails over her nipples like sharpened razorblades; trails of blood pouring out from deep within.

		“I… I can’t… I can’t breathe,” she wept, “it’s just too big… too big to even take a breath,” Mandy gasped again, trying her best to take a deep breath only to feel the jagged blade of his cock tearing through her heated insides like a doubled edge dagger, scrapping across her inner walls.

		“Perhaps… or perhaps you’re just too tight.” Her master panted, quickly placing his hands on either side of her hips, holding her in place as he moved between her open thighs, his weight holding her as he barreled his cock deep into her, screwing her in a left-to-right motion, rolling his cock against every inch of her pussy.

		“FUCCCKKKK,” Mandy cried, tears raining down the sides of her face as she felt the tight walls of her own insides spreading out around him. His grunting and moaning turning her on more as he continued, drilling his way deeper into her body until he could go no further, all 14 inches of his thick, piercing cock embedded itself deeply inside her tight cunt.

		Flipping her over, forcing her on top, Mandy violently thrashed her hips, arching her back in a way that made her large stiff breasts heave and bounce with every breath.

		“Yes… hell yes, yes,” she squealed at the pleasured pain running rampant through her lower half, only to have her dominant rock into her hard and deep, bending his legs for support before thrusting his cock into her faster and faster, soon her cries and whimpers of pain shifted to sounds of pleasures, moans of passion.

		“Hell… fucking yeah,” Mandy gasped, the strands of her hair falling down around her shoulders and breasts before flying back up over her face, concealing her beauty; the pleased look on her face as she continued to be slammed hard and fast; continued to feel her masters rough hard cock barreling into her again and again. All that she could hear from that moment, was the sounds of her own ecstasy; the slapping of his balls spanking over her ass, the slurping of her pussy taking him inside her wetness, again… and again.

		“Mmmm Mandy… it feels so good to slide into you,” her master made sure to moan deeply. Grunting his enjoyment of her tight pussy as he picked up the pace by pushing his body into hers, molding his warmth, his heat against her as his cock streaked with her overflowing nectar, her natural lubrication, her erotic juices that boiled down his shaft, massing over his balls, saturating the wooden flooring around them.

		“Oh… OH fuck… Oh God… God yes, fuck it all, fuck me all, every inch of me, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!” She demanded, struggling with herself to fight off the impulses to scream aloud, to cry about how great it felt being fucked by her new fond master. With all the strength she had left, Mandy pushed back against him, trying her best to be the dominate or at the very most her lovers equal by taking him all the way inside her once more

		“FUCK… SO BIG… SO FUCKING BIG AND TIGHT,” Mandy purred, tears pouring around her face as her master, her dark, demented lover slapped his hand against one of her hard, rounded ass checks. Causing her to yelp as an unexpected climax, a wave of intense erotic pleasure washed across her entire being, sending her mind to a state of nirvana, a great chasm void.

		“Are you… are you ready to take my load?” her master asked, as she came back to her senses, his words driving her back down to reality. “Are you ready to take my cum deep inside your body, and then to feel my scorching hot cream spraying across your face, knowing that you have become my tight pussy whore?” He asked, leaning into her, moaning roughly into one of her ears.

		“Wha… what?” she asked, gazing up at him with weary, breathtaking eyes, a face plastered with sweat and strands of dark blond hair as she nodded instinctively, his words not even fully registering in her mind.

		“Goooood… good slave,” Her master grunted, slamming the full weight of his hips into hers once more, this time grinding himself as tightly, as forcefully as he could, as if trying to bury his cock as deep as he could inside her virgin tightness.

		“Fuck… yeah, take me,” he grunted powerfully, arching his back inward, his hips grinding deeply between her open thighs as Mandy quickly realized what was to come next, forcing her eyes close as she awaited the hot, scorching spray.

		“Fuck… yeah… yeah baby girl… yeah,” He panted repeatedly, slamming into her harder and faster, as if trying to force his body to become one with his chosen prize, before grunting out his release as he slammed into her once more this time holding his hips against hers.

		“OH… oh… God,” Mandy whimpered, feeling him pouring his hot, satin load deep inside her pussy only to quickly pull out of her, before aiming his cock towards her chest and face.

		“What… what are you?” she tried to ask only to watch as he slammed his cock over her plush lips, pumping out a second load as it shot across her mouth and over her cheeks.

		“Fuck… fuck yeah,” she heard him grunt once more, before again spraying another full load of his cum across her face, this time spurting it just above her eyes, coving her forehead with his slick sticky cum.

		“What… what… why on my face,” Mandy tried to ask only to taste the thickness, the salty sweetness of his creamy cum spraying fast and hard into her mouth, forcing her to take yet another shot of his load as she flicked her tongue over his cock.

		“Fuck…, fuck yeah… such a good little slave,” Mandy heard her master sigh as his dirty white semen poured slowly down her face like a mask of white chocolate.

		“Mmmm yes… another one to break… another one to train,” he hissed, slapping Mandy’s ass hard and rough once more before pushing her face first onto the hard wooden flooring. “Now about this hot apple ass…,” he hissed, gazing across the room to her sister slave. “Time to break this virgin hole open as well,” he hissed darkly.

		

	
		Taboo Slave:

		A Tale of a Virgin Slave & Rough BDSM

		Shawn loved making me squirm and moan in mindless pleasure, loved reducing me to nothing more than a babbling, sex crazed pervert with the feeling of his fingers, his tongue, and cock inside my hot, wet hole.

		Try as I might to resist, especially in the beginning of our relationship was futile, for as taboo as it was for me to be with him, I loved and wanted it too, wanted him just as much as he did me. Wanted to feel his hot touch, the soft velvet brushing of his fingers over my body, I knew he was going to bring me to the brink, to my breaking point repeatedly, before forcing us to both snap into a frenzy to finish the other off.

		With my arms tied above my head, attached to the headboard and blindfolded, I could hear him shutting the door as he walked into my bedroom, the light in the room fading to the click of the door lock. I could hear the heaviness of his breath as he circled around the room.

		“Fuck… Angel you’re so wet and beautiful, so rebellious and dirty, Tell me what it is you want from me.” Shawn growled; I could feel the weight of his body pushing down on the side of the bed. Feel the radiance of his bare-naked flesh mere inches from my own.

		“I…I want,” I hissed, the heat of his breath upon me as he leaned in closer to whisper into my ear.

		“You want to feel my fingers caressing your breasts, or perhaps feel the tip of my tongue licking between your inner thighs, pushing deeply into your hot, moist insides, or perhaps,” he hissed intensely, his fingers draping over my shoulders and down my bare breasts, tantalizing my pierced nipples.

		“Perhaps,” Shawn sighed, his lush damp lips brushing over my own, sucking them into his mouth. “Perhaps,” He said, relinquishing my lips from his grasps, “Perhaps you want to feel my cock ramming deep inside you, fucking you hard and heavy, so deep and rough that you won’t be able to walk for a solid week.” Shawn growled, his lips running down my neck as he crushing my soft, round breasts firmly into my chest.

		“I…I want you to,” I gasped, unable to finish my own sentence only to hear Shawn play with me and my desires, my emotions and my fears.

		“You want me to leave you here, alone, just as before? Tied up and unable to seek the indulgence, the wanting release you so desperately need.” He growled as one of his hands slid down between my thighs, the tips of his fingers gliding over the opening of my pussy, brushing roughly between my inner folds.

		“Fuck… fuck you Shawn, you leave me like this now, I swear when I get free I’ll hunt you down and cut off your balls and use them as a keychain.” I hissed, the tips of his fingers rushing over my opening, sinking inside me.

		“Ever so the romantic, my vestal” he chuckled, “odd that your threat has done nothing more than get me even harder for your insides.” Shawn added before pulling his fingers out of me, licking away the glistening nectar of my pussy juice before stabbing them back into me rough and hard.

		“Ugh… fuck… damn it Shawn… oh dammit,” I panted between thrusts. My Vajaja dripping wet as I felt my own erotic juices glistening between my hot inner thighs.

		“Say it Angel… say it.” Shawn sighed deeply. “Tell me what you want; what you need me to do. Ask me for it. Beg me; plead with me to do what it is you need, no matter how dirty others may think it to be.” He growled once more as he moved his left hand around my neck, holding me in place while the tips of his fingers from his right hand continued to devour my insides, ravaging me hard and heavy, torturing my opening with the sharp ends of his nails.

		“Fuck… Shawn… you know… what I want, what I need,” I hissed, thrusting my hips up to his hand, trying with all I could muster to get his fingers to go deeper inside me.

		“No, Angel I dare say I don’t, why don’t you elaborate a little more for me, just so we are both clear,” Shawn smirked as he narrowed his eyes.

		“BASTARD…,” I growled at his response, knowing I would have to give in for the first time in our secret relationship, to say what he knew I needed from him, what I desired out right. “Damn you Shawn… damn you… do it!” I barked, panting for breath as his hand around my neck tightened ever so slightly. “Do it to me, Fuck me, touch me, stick that rock hard cock of yours into my hot, wet pussy and fuck me raw. Then, cum inside me and wash away his presence from inside me.”

		“Hell yeah baby, that’s what I want to hear,” Shawn growled, his fingers thrusting roughly back into me, sinking down to the last knuckle, twisting, scissoring and curling his long rigid fingers into me while at the same time spreading my legs apart with his arms.

		“Fuck… fuuuuccckkk!” I gasped, my heart beating, thumping so loud, so hard I could feel it pulsating through me, his thumb brushing, grazing across my exposed, aroused clit.

		“Mmmm Angel your so wet baby… so moist and hot right now,” Shawn moaned. “Your pussy feels like soft hot velvet around my fingers.” He added, only to thrust a third finger deep inside me, stretching me more, forcing me to cry out, instinctively slamming my hips upward to meet his fingers. Needing, wanting, and demanding to feel as much of him as possible.

		“Time to taste my Angel,” Shawn growled, slowly rolling his head between my open thighs. I could feel the heat of his breath growing closer towards my pussy until finally in that moment his lips brush across my entrance, the tip of his hot tongue brushing across the outline of my clitoris forcing my to give in to his touch as he pressed firmly into me.

		“Fuck… Damn it… damn you Shawn,” I cursed, clamping my thighs around his head wanting to keep him there for as long as possible, all the while his fingers continued to thrust harder, deeper inside, forcing me to become more wet with each growing second.

		“Just as always… Your taste is so erotic, so pure and refined,” Shawn hissed as he started to slide his long, rigid fingers in and out of my opening, the wet, obscene sounds of his fingers plunging through me filling the room.

		“Fuck… Shawn,” I gasped, his fingers curling inside me, scraping along my inner walls as I tried to keep up with his rhythm as he drummed harder and harder into my pussy, forcing my entire body to stutter as he tattered across my g-spot, forcing flashes of hot, illuminating light to shatter across my eyes through the dark masked blindfold.

		“YES… Fucccckkkk Shawn right fucking there baby… right fucking there, harder please,” I begged in a high-pitched squeal, the power of his fingers and tongue working me over. “So close… yes so damn close,” I panted hard, my breathing becoming erratic as I felt myself quick reaching my peak, only to suddenly feel the bastard pulling his fingers out of me, his tongue and lips pushing away at the same time. “Fuck... NO, NO, Shawn… you Bastard.” I cried.

		I could feel him leaning towards me, his hand balancing him alongside me, his hard, hot and sweaty chest, crushing into me, molding against me as the lips from his mouth brushed eagerly against my own.

		“Mmmm… Yes, Shawn baby,” I gasped as his pussy soaked fingers trailed up my chest. Tweaking my pierced nipples, gliding them between his fingers before tugging on them harshly, forcing me to arch my back towards him, causing my hips to make solid contact with the rock hard beast pulsating against the moist, hot folds of my drenching pussy.

		It was then that Shawn kissed me, then that his lips crashed firmly over mine. His kiss passionate and raw filled with need and desire. I had no choice but to bite down on his bottom lip, sucking it into my mouth, tasting the savory tang of his sweet flavor.

		“Yes… yes,” he whimpered softly, darkly, after pulling away from the kiss, spreading my thighs wider before bending my knees gently over his shoulders.

		“Yes… Do it… do it Shawn,” I gasped, knowing full well what he was doing.

		“Mmmmm,” He hissed, taking a deep, solid breath before suddenly and forcefully driving his cock deep inside me, sheathing his cock deeply inside in one smooth, intensely erotic motion.

		“Fu… Fuck,” I gasped unable to inhale, unable to take breath into my lungs, my cunt tightening, coiling around him like a viper as it spasmed all around him causing me to have a mini-orgasm to the sudden full, intense hit of his cockhead scrapping across my g-spot.

		Ugh… yes, take me all, my little blindfolded bitch,” Shawn whimpered, pulling slowly out of me until all that I could feel, all that as left inside my pussy was the very tip of his beast before thrusting it back into me harder, deeper than the last. He didn’t give me time to adjust, time for my pussy to get accustom to his size and girth. No… instead, Shawn did just as always, fucking me hard and deep at a harsh and unsteady pace.

		“Fuck! Harder! Shawn, please fuck that pussy harder!” I demanded as I spread my thighs even wider, making sure to angle my hips to each of his hard, fast thrusts so that his cock would scrap rougher against my g-spot with every inward thrust. Within minutes I was quickly building back to where we first left off, the pleasure of him barreling rough and hard through my tight insides only to hear him grunting hard and deep, his voice growing coarse as I tighten myself around him.

		“FUCK… FUCK, ANGEL!” Shawn gasped, thrusting harder and faster into me as his hands tightened behind my knees forcing me to fall over my own fervent edge as I came.

		“FUCK… Baby yes,” I yelped, spraying my hot juicy nectar all over the lower half of his body, saturating his pubic mound, his cock and balls as he continued to thrust in and out of me again, and again. The succulent sounds of my cum lubricating his cock as he continued to thrust hard and deep inside me. “Fuck… yeah… Shawn,” I panted, creaming all over him repeatedly, until finally his entire body stiffened up, his cum spilling into my pussy, mixing with my own erotic fluids.

		“YES… Baby, ANGEL… YEAH… FUCK YEAH!” Shawn moaned, thrusting into me weakly, riding out his orgasm until falling back onto me, the warmth of his delectable body molding once more over my own.

		“Shit that as good,” Shawn panted, his breathing heavy and uncontrolled as he gently pushed my knees off the back of his shoulders. “Fuck so damn tight a good,” he whimpered, sliding up on me, his half erect cock pressing back inside me as he reached up towards the headboard, quickly undoing the my bindings and removing the blindfold from my face.

		“Fuck… I still can’t believe how damn big you are,” I hissed as he gazed deeply into my eyes running his fingers through the strands of my sweat covered hair.

		“Mmmm… and you Angel,” Shawn paused, his hands running down the sides of my shoulders before pulling on me, forcing me on top of him. “Every time it’s like fucking a virgin all over again,” he hissed, wrapping his arms around my hips, cupping my firm ass cheeks into his hands.

		

	
		Wild Cherry:

		The Taming the Wild Virgin

		At the end of my first year in college I went back home to enjoy the summer with my parents and friends. Little did I know that on most days my parents as well as all my old friends were either off on their own vacations out of town or at work leaving me nothing to do except go my parents private club and sit alongside the pool and just veg while taking up some rays and admiring the local scenery.

		Thankfully, to my great delight, God had been looking out for me that summer and dropped an angelic hunk of manliness posing as the new lifeguard at the pool. His name was David and he was sheer female eye candy. David had long blond hair, which he allowed to drape over his shoulders, a perfect tan and of course a hot, flawlessly molded body.

		Every day I went to the pool I would make sure to sit in the chairs across from his post, wearing some of the more revealing swimwear I had, you know the kind that, with little imagination showed off how tight certain parts of my female anatomy was.

		Yeah well anyway, I would wear them and just stare at his heavenly directed body from behind my dark sunglasses. Watch as he rubbed suntan lotion on his body, making sure to cover his sharply curved pecks and abs.

		There were times as I watched him I would be able to look up the side of his trunks, see the mammoth lump from his cock through his jock strap, and just gaze at it like a hungry bitch in heat.

		At night, after my parents went off to bed I would masturbate hard and rough just thinking of him. Slamming three to four fingers deep inside my pussy as images of his body hovering over me, his long blond hair draping down across my bare aroused nipples as he thrust his large cock into me, filling me full with his member.

		As days went on at the pool I quickly got to be friendly with him, chatting with him about the most stupidest shit, like music, reality TV shows and going back to college in the next upcoming months, but our conversations never really lasted any longer than a few minutes.

		One day, everything changed, when the pool closed early due to a thunderstorm. At that time, I did not have a ride home as my mom was at work and still had another few hours left before being able to leave for the day. It was then that David offered to give me a ride after cleaning up the locker room and picking the place up.

		Afterwards, once everything was picked up and put away, he told me he was going to take a quick shower, and then we could go. I shook my head, acknowledging what he as saying only watch as he slowly dropped his boxer’s right in front of me, exposing his hot rounded ass to me.

		“Oh… Oh… my God,” I gasped, A bit put off by his boldness but more so shocked and highly aroused at seeing his tight bare ass merely feet from me.

		“Ha… What’s a matter?” David asked, turning to the side to face me, his hands cupping his cock so that I couldn’t see it. “You’re going to be a sophomore this year in college right?” he asked. “You should have already seen a man naked by now when he fucked you,” he chuckled, walking to the shower entrance area, only to fully turn around at me, his hands behind his head, his beautifully large cock nestled between his legs, arching slight up at me as he spoke again.

		“If you haven’t, then maybe you should come take a shower with me and maybe loose that wild cherry you’ve been hiding between those gorgeous thighs” David said, disappearing from my view only to hear the showers turning on as pillars of hot steam began to fill the room.

		“You weren’t the only one checking out the eye candy sitting across from them you know!” he added, letting me know that he knew I had been eyeing him like a piece of meat since the beginning.

		“What… what the fuck,” I thought to myself, amazed that he knew all along, and now hearing his offer to deflower me in the shower. “What was I… what was I going to do.” I remember thinking only to feel my own hands slipping off my bikini, my legs moving on their own as I walked toward the shower room. My body giving me my answer as I walked bare ass into the shower room, sneaking up behind him as small streams of soapy water ran down his back and over his tight round, white ass.

		“Wild Cherry huh?” I sighed almost airlessly, only to see him jump slightly before turning to face me, his eyes scanning over me several times, taking in my bare 36C cups, and my slightly trimmed brown covered pussy.

		“Mmmm you did it, very brave of you I must say” David hissed before quickly pulling me under the showerhead with him, his mouth sucking in my lips, kissing me deeply as his soap-covered hands starting washing my breasts.

		Grabbing the soap from his hands I let him continue rubbing my breasts, lathering up my hands before handing the bar of soap back before gliding both my hands down between his thighs.

		The palm of my hands cupping both his hardened cock and large balls, lathering them up as I massaged them both, feeling him growing even bigger, ever harder in my hands. Before then I had given a few guys hand jobs and a few lucky others a good succulent blow job but never had I experienced the feeling I was having at that moment.

		“Mmmm yeah baby,” David hissed, tightening his cock in my hands as he widened his thighs, letting me get a better grasp on his balls and cock as he pulled me close to him and slipped his tongue into my mouth, while grinding his dick across my slippery soaped up stomach.

		He nibbled down my neck to my breasts, and started sucking my nipples. His hand moved between my legs, and started rubbing my clit. It felt so fucking good. I started jerking him off, and just closed my eyes enjoying the unbelievable sensations. He dropped to his knees, and put his mouth on my clit. Tonguing me as he lightly pressed his teeth over it, chewing on it tenderly, while fingering me. I started moaning, and getting closer and closer to my own squirting orgasm.

		Minutes later, I had a mind numbing orgasm, and my knees buckled. David got up, grabbed me under my arms, and pulled me in to him. He kissed me again, and I could taste my tangy juices on his tongue, grinding into my stomach again. He turned me around, bending me over at the waist so that my ass was towards his large cock before rubbing his beast over my hot pussy lips.

		It felt so good, and I was extremely wet within seconds.

		“I’m going to take you now… my Wild tight cherry,” David hissed, before slowly and gently entered me from behind, pushing hard into me until I gradually took him in yet oddly I felt no pain, just a tremendous fullness, an oddly erotic and sensual pressure.

		“Fuck… Fuck it’s so hot… like a fire inside you, you’re so damn tighter than any girl I’ve been with before,” David hissed, forcing me to smile to his comment, hearing him grunting even more to the tightness of my hot, wet pussy coiling around his beast.

		“Mmmm David, yes,” I gasped tightening my pussy around him like a vice as I smiled wildly to the sounds of erotic torture. “I can feel all of you, ever inch inside me David… you feel so damn good.” I hissed only to hear him laughing.

		You’re such a cute, tight virgin,” David grunted, lashing his tongue over my earlobe as he roped his arms around me, his hands cupping my firm breast crushing them into my chest.

		“Why… why are you laughing?” I asked.

		“Baby,” he grunted, feathering his lips over the lobe of my ear, before whisper softly, “I’m only a third of the way inside you… I have a few more inches to give before you get to feel every inch,” David hissed.

		“No… No fucking way,” I thought, already feeling the tip of his cock scraping roughly across my insides, drilling itself up towards the virgin entrance of my womb, and yet I wanted more… I wanted to feel every inch, every centimeter he had to give me, wanted the full length of that cock I gazed at from across the poolside deep inside me.

		“Fuck… fuck me… let me feel it all,” I gasped, holding my breath as the last few inches of his manhood deeply sank into me, only to feel the tip of his cock pressing into my cervix just before his balls brushed across the crack of her ass.

		I could feel his thighs against my butt, just before he slowly started thrusting in and out. Driving harder and faster, pulling my waist into him, my butt slapping loudly against his thighs.

		I took one hand off the shower wall, and started rubbing my clit as he slammed into me. Moaning as I got closer and closer, and he picked up his pace thrusting faster and faster.

		I had another incredible orgasm, and he pulled out and shot his cum onto my back, blowing out another four huge, long loads before slapping his cockhead against the crack of my ass, panting for breath as if he had just ran some sort of triathlon.

		We quickly cleaned up, got dressed, and he took me home. David and I had incredible sex the next 6 weeks, fucking in the showers after closing, in the swimming pool, on the lifeguard post and every other odd and unusual place we could think.

		By the end of that summer, we were hooked on each other, loving everything about the other in more ways than just sex.

		Weeks later, after I started the second year at college I got a knock on my apartment door only to see him standing there with a few bags in his hands; he had transferred from his college to mine and needed a place to stay. Having no other roommate in the house it was a no brainer, though he moved into my room… My grades rather dropped a bit those first few months…

		

	
		The Virgins Window

		The Tale of the Virgin Spies

		My senior year in high school, a new family moved in right next door with a boy named Mike, which was just a year older than I was. My first time seeing Mike, my entire body nearly melted, he was so hot. Short, spiky and dark red hair, bright blue eyes and the tightest round ass my eyes had ever been blessed to see, I was mesmerized by his hot, athletic body.

		I tried to talk to him several time throughout the spring and into the summer months, but he was very shy and we never really had more than a few minutes of conversation. Sometimes at night, after the parents went off to bed I would sit in the darkness of my room, the blinds to my window open, gazing out towards his bedroom, hoping to catch some sort of glimpse of him walking by his window, but it seemed he always kept his curtains closed.

		There was one night, however, where it was so hot and I had my window open to try to get some cool air and I saw the light come on in his room. Sitting up from my bed, I noticed the curtains to Mike’s window blowing from the growing wind, the slight scent of a coming storm blowing through the air; allowing me to gaze out and see him for a few seconds between each slight flap.

		I could see his reflection in the mirror on his wall across from the window. Watched with anticipation as he peeled away his sweat soaked t-shirt, along with his shorts and sat down in front of his desktop. He was so hot looking, hot, fair skin, tight abs and cute pink nipples. I stood to the side of my window, mixing myself in with the darkness of my room as one of my hands fell down between my inner thighs, gently rubbing my clitoris.

		As I fantasized about him, I could see his right arm moving in an up and down motion, knowing that he was jerking off to something he was watching on his computer.

		“Fuck,” I moaned softly to myself, the heat in my body rising as I continued to work my fingers around my clit, dipping a finger or two inside my pussy, becoming highly turned on as he masturbated in front of me. The hot, erotic expressions he made with his face telling me everything I needed to know as soon he slumped down in his chair, throwing his head back, his arm up and down his shaft like a mad man on a mission until finally he bit his bottom lip, his body launching upward before slumping back down into his chair. I knew he came at that moment, knew he had a mind blowing orgasm.

		“Fuck…. Fuck yeah,” I whimpered, rocking my fingers deeply inside my tight wetness, as I continued to watch him from across the way only to look up and see the lights to his room going out. “Fuck… yeah… yeah,” I moaned, falling back on top of my bed, finishing myself off with my fingers as I had the best orgasm ever.

		About a week before school was supposed to start, he was out mowing the back lawn of his house. The sweat glistening down his forehead and all over his bar chested body got me horny. With both my parents at work that afternoon, I was alone in the house so I took a dare and put on my bright white, two-piece swimsuit. Threw on a big t-shirt, and just as he was finishing his yard, grabbed 2 cold Wild Cherry Pepsi’s and went out and asked him if he wanted to cool off in our pool.

		I was so happy and aroused when he said yes! We went in my backyard and jumped in the pool and immediately starting horsing around, splashing each other and trying to dunk each other. I came up one time and put my arms around his neck, his body pressing into me, I could feel the slight poke of his hard cock pressing through is shorts and against my inner thigh.

		Our faces against each other, as I took the dare, reaching out for him and kissing him deeply only to feel him return the favor by slipping his tongue between my lips, french kissing me.

		We started really making out, his lips brushing all over mine, kissing me fervently, heating my entire body up to the core. I wanted him so much, needed him to claim my virginity as his.

		Breaking away from him, I said that we should go inside and go somewhere more comfortable, not even drying the pool water off each other as we entered the entertainment room through the back sliding doors,

		“Damn… baby,” Mike hissed.

		“Damn me?” I asked as I turned him around to face me, only to fall down on my knees, his large hard cock facing me through his boxers as my breasts danced and bounced across my chest through my bikini top.

		“Damn me?” I said again pulling down his damp shorts, watching as his cock sprang out in front of me, the large bright pink head of his cock curving up towards my lush, damp mouth as I blew a warm stream of air across his cock, watching as Mikes entire body shook in arousal.

		“Fuck that feels so damn good,” Mike panted, his eyes blaring down at me as I rolled my hand down between his thighs, softly gliding it over his balls before grasping them firmly in my hand.

		“Does that really feel good Mike?” I asked darkly, the heated lust inside me boiling through every pour of my body. “Does it feel good to have a hot women, gazing at your fire cock like a bitch in heat?” I panted, not waiting from him to respond before rolling my tongue over the large round of his cock, my lips clasping over it, placing small soft kissed against him.

		“Fuck… fuck yes,” he gasped, placing his hands on top of my head, tangling his fingers into my dark blond strands. “yes… you make me feel so good right now,” he grunted as I glided my cock hungry lips down his length, the hot, damp insides of my mouth taking more of his cock into me.

		“Fuck… please, yes,” Mike jerked his body, thrusting his hips in quick hard jerks, grasping my head of hair as I continued to press my lips up against him shaft, the tip of his cock sliding down my throat before gliding back up my mouth.

		“Mmmm… Mike I can so see myself riding this beast for hours,” I whimpered, forcing a surge of excitement, anticipation to burst from his body, so much so that I could feel his cock growing harder as images of me fucking him to oblivion feathered through his mind.

		“Fuck…fucking… HELL YEAH,” he grunted, watching me from below as I again took his cock with my mouth, wrapping my soft velvet lips around the head of his shaft, sucking him into me, drawing his large beast deeper into my hot mouth.

		“Fuck… fuck yeah,” Mike, gasped as I barreled my tongue like a whip across the underside, as more and more of his hot, long thickness disappeared.

		“Fuck… yes… yes,” he moaned deeply as he looked down into my shimmering eyes, our eyes locking onto each other’s as I began to glide his large cock in and out of my mouth, never relenting, never breaking contact as I continued to suck hard on his tasty, savory beast.

		“Yes Liz,” he groaned deeply, running his hands through the top of her hair, tangling his fingers once more into my long blond locks, as I raked the tips of my fingers from one of my hands across his balls. Pressing ever so lightly against his prostate, taking Mike into a completely new realm, a whole new level of pleasure, “Fuck… fuck… damn it yes, yes…,” he groaned continually.

		“Mmm… that’s my real man,” I hissed, smiling at his cries of passion. “You liked feeling my hot, moist tongue gliding across your cock didn’t you baby?” I asked darkly, batting my eyes just before pressing the underside of his rock hard cock between my ripe soft breasts, encasing them around his cock.

		“No… No fucking…shit… so soft, and warm,” Mike gasped, only to feel my tongue slicing across the underside of his cockhead as I continued to glide my soft, ripe, fleshy pillows around his shank.

		“Oh, oh, oh, my God… fuck yes… yes,” Mike panted deeply for breath, clenching his fists as he tightened his cock in an attempt to control his surging release. “Fuck… I’m… so, so, fucking close to blowing my cum all over you!” He grunted, only to see me smile erotically up at him, batting my eyes once more, as I rolled the tip of her tongue slowly over the crown of his cockhead.

		“Go for it stud,” I hissed, pounding my soft rounds tightly against his base like a makeshift pussy before taking him quickly back into my mouth, prepared to drink from his heavenly faucet.

		“Fuck… fuck,” he growled, thrashing his hips forward, only to blow his thick, creamy load deeply down my throat.

		“Mmmm… baby,” he whimpered, suddenly stripping away my bottoms as he planted his face between my inner thighs, his tongue slapping across my outer pussy lips, tasting me for the first time.

		“Yes… yes Mike,” I gasped, already at my peak when he rammed the tip of his tongue across my clit. “Fuck… Fuck yeah, I’m cumming… cumming, I hissed, pushing my ass back against the bed, allowing him to strike his tongue repeatedly against my clit until forcing me to blasted my hot tangy nectar over his face, suturing his chest as it leaked down his stomach, pooling inside his belly button.

		I played with dick a little, as we held each other in the erotic afterglow, our bodies boiling up against each other’s, only to find that soon he was hard again (and I was wet). I told him I really wanted to have sex with him, and he just smiled. I climbed on top of him, and slowly lowered myself down. It was somewhat uncomfortable, at first, as I could feel the pressure of his cock inside me, the pounding of his blood pulsating deep inside my cunt.

		After what seemed like forever, he was all the way inside me, and we just stayed that way kissing. Slowly he started little hard thrusts, rough hard jabs, pulling slowly out of me before slamming hard and fast, all the while my clit would rub against his pubic bone. It started to feel good, and I started lifting off him as he would thrust, we fucked for about 20 minutes, he was going faster and faster.

		The sounds of our grunts, our moaning, our hot, sweat covered bodies slamming hard against each other; when finally he thrust his head back and started breathing hard, I pulled off him, and seconds later, he came all over his tummy again.

		Sadly, I wasn’t that close to finishing so he rammed his fingers back into my pussy, rubbing the tips of his finger in small figure eights, making sure to apply pressure across the roof my pussy, pushing hard against my g-spot bringing me to another mind-blowing orgasm with in mere minutes.

		In the weeks that followed, he made sure to open his curtains whenever he saw me gazing out my window, dropping his drawers, only to jerk himself off in front of me. His eyes never leaving mine as I did the same.

		We quickly became a couple that year, having sex in and around school. We still have sex even now, as well as masturbate to each other from our bedroom windows…

		

	
		Virgin Island

		The Taming the Virgin Squirter

		The Neighbor boy next door and I had been secretly dating for over three years before we started having sex.

		It was the summer just after our high school graduation that we openly became a couple, which had been eagerly accepted by both our parents, whom had been friends with each other long before he and I were even teenagers.

		One day during that summer, while both our parents went to the beach, Steve and I decided to go to this island, called Bird Island, which was just a short canoe ride away. Since my family owned a fairly large house on one of the larger lakes in our state; and Steve and I had been going to my summer home every year since we were little, we knew our way around the small uninhabited, mile long island.

		Taking one of the canoe’s we landed aboard the sandy white beach side, less than half an hour later.

		The lake was oddly clam that day, small, sun warmed waves splashing across the shoreline as we walked barefoot and hand in hand inward, walking through the small layers of brush and dead trees, taking mental notes as to how the petrography had slightly changed from when we were there the summer before last.

		About half way through the other side of the island, Steve made a sudden move, doing something I never expected. He pushed me up against one of the small rotting trees, the same place we had made out the year before. The birds around us chirping quietly as he kissed me deeply, almost savagely like an animal; his lips sucking mine into his mouth before lancing in tongue into my mouth, twisting his over mine.

		Next were his soft hands, the tips of his fingers roaming over my body, gliding under my shorts and bikini bottoms, the tips of his fingers plummeting into my tight, wet pussy, causing me to moan deep to the pleasures consuming me.

		My body cringing to his power, to his sudden brashness, to his fingers driving deeper into my virgin tight cunt, devouring me from the inside, pressing roughly across my inner walls.

		Pushing, grasping, scraping his untrimmed nails across my pussy walls, it felt so nice, so fucking good and hot that I almost came at that moment.

		Pulling out of me, he gazed deeply into my eyes, his fingers covered with the heavy thickness, dripping wet with the fluids of my insides. The glaze of my pussy juices covering his fingers, licking them with the tip, enjoying the sugary taste of my insides before grabbing the bottom of his top and pulling it over his head, my eyes fixating on the sharp inlaid ripples of his hot enticing body.

		“Your turn,” Steve growled, his eyes roaring with the crimson rage of lust, burning with desire as I pulled away my t-shirt, quickly undoing the tied straps of my bikini top before feeling the light warm breeze flashing across my hardened nipples.

		“Mmm… yeah,” he hissed, his lips ravaging my chest, kissing, sucking my nipples, forcing me to moan wildly to each small, erotic flick of his tongue, loving the way he was making me feel.

		“Yes… yes Ste… Steven,” I gasped. Falling down on my knees as I pulled his swim shorts down around his ankles only to find an already hardened cock between his inner thighs, lowing my head even more, I started to suck him off hard and fast.

		Fuck… fuck yeah baby,” Steve cried out, tangling his fingers into my long brown hair as he jerked his head up towards the sky, arching his back upward into me, wanting, needed to feel more of my wet, not mouth taking him. I could hear each erotic sigh, every intensified moan he made as I continued my pace upon his hardened cock meat until suddenly, without any warning; he exploded deeply into my mouth, forcing me to swallow the scorching hot load of his semen.

		Quickly Steve sat me up on top of one of the down trees near us, spreading my legs wide open, he pressed the tip of his tongue over my hot, moist opening, licking up and down the entire slit of my pussy. His fingers brushing across my enlarged and aroused clitoris, before he proceeded on licking me out by driving his entire tongue into my pussy, closing his lips across my slit, kissing my other lips with heated passion as I wrapped my thighs around the back of his shoulders for added support.

		“Fu… hell yeah Steven,” I panted repeatedly, the heat in my body boiling to the surface, as my mind began to slip, flashing of bright colored lights bursting through my mind every time one of his fingers or the tip of his tongue scrapped across my sensitive clit.

		It was so hot… so damned erotic, and blissful, how he slid his tongue in and out of my wet cunt. Before long, Steven pushed away from me again, standing up in front of me and without saying a word, slammed his seven inch cock full force deep inside my pussy. Surprised by his sudden action, I screamed so loud that my voice echoed like thunder crashing across the sky through the entire island.

		“FUUUUUUUUUCCCCCKKKK, STEEEEVEN!” I gasped as he started pumping into me hard and fast, the pain rocking through my virgin hole eased up only to produce an odd, intense pleasure, surging through my entire body.

		My body convulsing to the pleasure, to the pumping, the slamming of his beast into my tightness forcing him to pick me up and bend me over, clinging to a nearby tree for more support.

		“Fuc… fuck yeah,” I gasped, biting hard upon my bottom lip, I could feel Steven ever deeper inside me, my pussy getting tighter, grabbing and holding his cock inside me more with each hard, rough thrust he slammed up into me.

		“Damn… yes, Steven, I’m… I’m cumming,” I cried.

		“Fuck… me too… me fucking too,” Steven growled before suddenly blowing inside me raw. I could feel his hot cum, his semen filling the empty cavern of my pussy causing me to moan in deep desperation as I came as well.

		“Fuck… fuck yeah, yeeeessss!” I buckled, my knees giving way as I squirted my hot, sweet nectar all over his cock, saturating both my own as well as his pubic mound before spilling my juice all over his tight balls.

		“Fuck… that’s so hot,” Steven cried, pumping into me again, and again, shooting more and more of his thick creamy sperm into me cunt, turning me on even more as he continued to hold me against him, continued to thrust his hips upward into me, filling my pussy to extremes.

		It’s been two years now since that day, we are both attending the same college, living together in the same dorm room.

		Every day, every morning, every night, no matter how much studying the other has we end the night and start the morning with him raw inside me, his cum filling both my mouth and my pussy to the max. Every day in class, all I need do is smack my lips, or roll my hips from side to side to feel him near me. To taste that sweet intoxicating flavor of my man, my lover and best friend upon my lips.

		

	
		Truth or Dare

		The Taming of a Virgin Tomboy

		Since high school and into college, I had a thing for this girl named Lisa. She was the typical looking Tomboy type and I; I was her best and only male friend. Lisa had this all-inspiring beauty about her. A cuteness of perfection she always tried to keep hidden from others, it was almost like she didn’t want any other boys; men to know that under the baseball cap and dark baggy men’s clothes, there was this hot, dazzling babe underneath.

		Lisa had this breathtaking face, the kind a man like me could stare at for hours on end, without ever casting a single word, an almost hypnotic beauty all her own. When she would let you, or when she didn’t have her baseball cap on you could see her long raven black hair massing out erotically over her shoulders, draping down her chest, before covering her medium sized, yet firm breasts view, damn she was gorgeous.

		One day, a few weeks after we both began attending the same college; I saw her trying out for the girls soccer team. “Shit,” I remember thinking to myself as I sat down across the way and watched her from afar, taking in the erotic sway of her small, tight, firm, apple like ass. For the first time ever I was able to see her long sexy legs and the small tight gap between them as they fed up to what I could only imagine was her tight, sweaty, raven cover pussy.

		God how hot the image of her in my mind played out like a wild porno, causing me to get rock hard right there, all I could imagine from that moment on was licking her out, tasting her sweet sweat drenching hole. The lustful warmth, the inferno of her insides coiling around my tongue as I continued to feed up her, like a sex crazed dog, a wolf tasting flesh for the first time. I so desired to eat her out, to taste her from deep inside, fuck I was so horny that moment, thinking of her spicy hot scent, her seductive sugary flavors, damn.

		For the next several days after, I would go to the field after class and watch her from the same area, sitting on a small hill just shy of where she ran and every time I would see her running by I got rock hard. For I could easily see her supple, firm, ripe breasts heaving up and down against her sweat covered shirt, her black spandex shorts snugging tightly against her body, revealing the slight slit of her opening along with the tight rounds of her ass. All the while, her long black hair flagged out behind her, until one day it happened. One day she stopped mid stride and turned to look at me. Walking up to me, standing in front of me, allowing my eyes to take in every bead of sweat, ever curve, every subtle part of her body.

		“Hey Shane,” Lisa said, smiling before rushing me by sitting down on my lap. “Fuck me,” I thought to myself, the sweet dazzling scent and heated warmth of her body causing me to respond instinctively as I wrapped my arms around her stomach. I could feel my cock growing harder, pushing up against my shorts, rubbing against the slight crack of her ass through her black spandex shorts.

		“Hey… hey Lisa,” I gasped, trying my best to control certain parts of my own body, but failing in the battle.

		“Mmmm,” Lisa grunted softly as she adjusted her ass on my lap allowing my cock to rub between her ass cheeks, I could feel the firmness, the intoxicating heat of her body burning into me as she continued.

		“Shane, could you come over to my personal dorm later on,” she hissed, “I need help with my Latin homework,” Lisa smiled seductively. “Say around seven this evening,” she asked, slowly getting up from my lap only to again look down at me, hovering over me with her feet on the sides of my legs.

		“Sur… Sure,” I gasped, unable to think of anything else to say, only to watch her move away from me turning around she slowly walked back to the field, swaying her ass back and forth more than ever before, as if trying to hypnotize me with it.

		“By the way,” Lisa said as she turned to face me again, her hands behind her back as she smiled playfully, “I know what that was stabbing me from behind… and it felt really nice and big,” she sighed, “See you later tonight,” Lisa said turning back towards the field before running away from me.

		“Shit… she knew,” I thought, falling back against the grass, looking up at the clouds, trying my best to become flaccid once more.

		Later that night, as I stood just outside the door to her dorm room, I was flustered as all hell, unsure if I was reading her signals correctly. Unsure if what she really wanted was me to take her as mine, to devour her soul, her body with my touch, with my lustful, sex crazed desires or if she really needed help on her Latin. To be honest I didn’t know what to do except stand there and wonder.

		“Bought time you got here Shane,” Lisa hissed as the door to her room suddenly flew open.

		“Lisa… Lisa,” I gasped, my eyes rolling over her body as she stood in front of me still wearing her soccer shorts, and an almost see through sports bra, her damp, raven black hair gliding down her shoulders, covering her breasts from my view.

		“You just going to stand there and stare at me all night or what,” Lisa smiled, giggling slightly as she turned away from me, walking back into her large dorm room, swaying her hot tight ass from side to side in front of me, only to sit down on the floor next to her bed.

		“Shut the door and come in damn it, don’t need an audience.” she said, to which I complied, finding it somewhat odd to be sitting on the floor in her room.

		“So,” I said, pulling out my Latin notes and books from my side bag, “What is it you don’t understand?” I asked as I looked up at her. Her eyebrows by this time had turned inward; her legs spread wide open before me allowing me to see a better and more defined slit of her pussy as she twirled her fingers gently through the strands of her hair.

		“Shane,” Lisa hissed, “relax damn it, we’ve been friends for years, why don’t we play a game or something before you help me with my homework.” She sighed, slowly rolling the tip of her tongue over the contour of her lips, licking them lightly with her saliva.

		“What… What kind of game?” I asked, already feeling my cock coming to life in as images of what she really wanted from me began to flash like strobes of light through my highly perverted mind.

		“Truth or Dare,” she said, getting up from the floor as she sat back down at the head of her bed, rolling her hand flat against her comforter, wanting me to sit down next to her.

		“Truth or Dare,” I hissed, sitting down at the foot of her bed. “Well who’ll go first?” I asked.

		“Truth or Dare Shane?” she said, licking her lips once more, before brushing her long black strands of hair back across her shoulders allowing me to get a full view of her breasts and her ripe hardened nipples through her bra.

		“Tr… Truth,” I said, not yet ready for any kind of Dare she may have been thinking about.

		“I know you like watching me practice soccer, I can feel you staring at me everything time your there, so I want to know Shane, do you have perverted thoughts of me? Do you want to taste every inch of my body with your tongue?” she asked.

		“Yes,” I said outright. Amazed with myself for being so bold, yet for a long time I had wanted to be a man and tell her how I felt about her, so much so that I didn’t care what was to come next.

		“I see,” Lisa said, smiling slightly. “It’s your turn.” She said, raising her left eyebrow.

		“Truth or dare Lisa,” I said

		“Truth of course,” she purred, licking her lips once more.

		“Do you think I’m attractive? Do you think I am hot enough for you to let me lick certain parts of your body?” I asked.

		“Shane,” Lisa said, laughing slightly, “you’re the only guy friend I have that has ever been in my dorm room, and the only guy I have ever masturbated to while in the shower.” She said. “Remember that time just after graduation where you were talking to me through my bathroom door as I took a shower?” she asked.

		“Yeah… you forgot to put a towel on so I got to see a lot of you for a few seconds that morning.” I hissed, images of that day running rampant through my head, heating me up.

		“It wasn’t an accident,” Lisa sighed, “I was masturbating to you from the other side, I wanted you to see me naked.” She said.

		“Fuck… really?” I asked, licking my lips, “Still, though that doesn’t really answer the current question,” I smiled, being a little sarcastic, becoming more relaxed with her than ever before.

		“Jesus,” Lisa hissed, “You’re what 5’ 9”, somewhat muscular with long blond hair, and damn handsome. You have seductive dark blue eyes, lips that beg to be devoured so how could you not be attractive, good-looking, and sexy enough for me to want to be with?” she asked. “Not to mention I use to spy on you from next door whenever you left your bedroom window open just to crack a nut.” Lisa added, forcing me to slightly blush to her last comment.

		“Now truth or dare Shane,” Lisa said.

		“Truth I guess,” I said once more

		“Why do you have a fucking hard on right now?” she asked outright.

		“What,” I gasped looking away, thinking I was hiding it fairly well.

		“Your cock dummy, I can see how rock hard it is, why do you have a boner?” she asked again, “not to mention I could feel how think that cock was earlier today when you let me sit on your lap, you were hard as a rock then too,” she added.

		“I…I…” I gasped, unable to answer right off, only to hear her ask another question.

		“Are you still a virgin?” she asked.

		“What, that’s two questions” I said, surprised by both as I tried to compose myself.

		“Simple enough question,” Lisa said, “Have you or have you not slammed that thick hard cock of yours up some lucky woman’s pussy before?” she asked darkly.

		“I… I haven’t penetrated, but I don’t consider myself a virgin either,” I said, trying my best to sound somewhat experienced.

		“What do you mean?” Lisa asked.

		“Well I haven’t had sex, sex, but I have gone down on a chick before, fact I love doing that a lot.” I said as truthfully as I could.

		“Truth or Dare Lisa?” I asked before she could ask another question or say another word.

		“Truth,” she said, gazing into my eyes.

		“When was the last time your pussy got dripping wet for a man?” I asked, not expecting the answer I was given.

		“Right now,” Lisa hissed, “I’ve been wet for this guy that was watching me on the soccer filed earlier this afternoon and I haven’t stopped yet,” she sighed, gliding the tips of her fingers across her breasts.

		“Now Shane, Truth or…,”

		“Dare!” I said finishing her question, watching as Lisa gave a half smile.

		“About time big boy,” she cocked as smile, twitching both her eyebrows before continuing. “I dare you to show me that monster cock you’ve been hiding from me all this time.” She said.

		“That’s fine, but only if you show me that drenching, hot, tasty pussy of yours too,” I smiled, the lust inside me growing rapidly, overtaking any other thoughts or issues. No longer was I weary of any rejection by her for I could tell she wanted me just as much if not more as I her.

		“Fuck yeah,” Lisa hissed, “Now show me what my best friends cock looks like, show me a real man Shane,” she demanded.

		Standing up from the bed, I walked closer towards her, before pulling away my pants and shorts in one quick pull. Allowing the tip of my cock to spring out in front of her, the oversized mushroom like head of my cock less than a few inches from her mouth as it swung up and down in front of her, like piece of meat to a hungry beast.

		“Wow… it’s big, bigger than I thought, bigger than anything I’ve seen on TV,” Lisa gasped.

		“It’s your turn my hot little Tomboy,” I sighed, sitting down next to her on the bed.

		”Love to,” Lisa hissed jumping off her bed, standing in the middle of the room, “You know you’re the only guy that made me feel like a woman growing up,” she hissed, slowly stripped away her sports bra, revealing her firm aroused breasts.

		“Nice but I want to see that tight pussy,” I said, smiling as she tossed her sports bra at me.

		“I’m getting to that,” Lisa giggled. Stripping away her soccer shorts, before turning away from me, letting me see the firm curves of her ripen ass as she slowly pulled her black laced panties down her thighs, illuminating her supple flesh.

		“Are you ready to play with my kitty?” she asked playfully, giggling as she immediately turning around.

		“Gorgeous,” I hissed, I could feel my cock becoming even harder, thicker as I took in the erotic site of her slightly shaven pussy, having nothing more than a dark black strip veering out from her opening and up her mound. God she was hot as all hell, it took everything I had not to attack her where she stood, not to slam my dick hard and deep into her virgin tight opening.

		“Well what do you think of my furry kitten?” Lisa asked, sitting back down on the bed next to me, only to take one of my hands and suck my index and forefinger into her mouth, wetting them with her saliva before slamming my fingers deep inside her tight, hot pussy.

		“Mmmm yes,” I gasped quickly falling forward, my mouth mere inches from her opening as I took in the sweet delicious scent of her pussy, blowing on her clitoris with my lips, watching it as it trembled to the warmth of my breath. I continued downward, my head brushing across both her inner thighs as I worked my hands towards her sizzling damp opening.

		Little-by-little I rolled my soft lips from the crease between her inner thighs and over her hot, delicate opening, licking her dark covered mound with the base of my tongue, pressing firmly against her as Lisa moaned to the pleasures building up inside.

		“Ahhhhh Shane,” she hissed in a high-pitched squeal, amazed to the feeling of my well-tamed tongue upon her most sensitive area, only to feel me licking her outer opening, my tongue, lashing over her spicy outer lips devouring them with my mouth, my passion for her taking complete control.

		“Mmmm Fuck Shane,” Lisa panted for breath, squeezing her firm rounds with her own hands, crushing them roughly against her chest. In one large circle, one large roll, my lips brushed hungrily across her clit, sending shockwaves of dirty, mind-altering pleasures through her lower half as I continued to attack her opening by placing small, wet baby kisses against her inner thighs.

		“Mmm yeah,” I moaned deeply, my tongue darting mercilessly across her, lashing out every time I opened my lips, forcing her to moan to the erotic passions, the sensual pleasures once more, pressing even deeply against her, I began blowing vigorously against her opening, the warmth of my breath lighting a fire deep inside her. Flames that I knew continued to grow more and more as I continued, ravaging her senselessly.

		“Ahhhhh…. Ahhhhh,” Lisa screamed. My nails piercing over her taut ripe flesh as my thumb and forefinger rolled over the tip, squeezing them tight, firmly in my fingers, causing a slight pain of heated lust to shoot through her as I again blew a soft warm breath over her quivering lips, forcing her to twitch to the sudden assault upon her body.

		Arching her back, Lisa suddenly slammed her hips upward into me, as if trying to force more of my hot succulent mouth inside her. Moaning deeply to the feeling of my warm breath blowing across her drenching wetness, I placed one of my hands against the side of her firm tight ass. Squeezing it roughly in the palm of my hands, I slapped it hard and fast across the base of both her cheeks sending waves of heated pain and pleasure through her entire body.

		“Ahhh...Ughhhhh,” Lisa hissed, fighting the urge, the need, the desire to cry out, as I steered the full base of my tongue to the bottom of her tasty wetness, devouring her sugary flavors, her erotic juices filling my mouth with passion and desire as I drank from her insides.

		“Mmm so fucking tasty,” I growled, rolling my lips up her entire opening, until the tip of my tongue was caressing her clitoris. Holding myself for a moment at the top of her mound, gazing up into her glisten-wet eyes, I slanted back down again, this time applying more pressure against her, slowly… teasingly gliding my saliva-covered tongue back up and letting the tip cascade across her clitoris at an even more direct angle.

		“Fuck I can feel it,” Lisa panted, as I continued to feast upon her sexually intense flavors, her facial expressions and fits of punishing euphoria bursting throughout her hot naked body, causing my cock to grow even harder, my desires to fuck her hard and fast growing with each passing second.

		Gasping for breath, Lisa opened her mouth before gazing down into my eyes. “Fuck… fuck yeah,” she growled as she became enraged with a sudden act of courage, a strength that only Lisa could show. The tomboy inside her taking charge as she became the wild woman I knew that she could always be, the hot, sex crazed bitch I masturbated to as I watched her from the darkness of my room, gazing at her half naked form from her open bedroom window.

		“Mmmmm yes Shane eat this tomboy puussy out, eat my little tight kitty out!” Lisa grunted, pushing her hips even further against to my mouth, as if wanting, needing to feel as much of me, my lavish tongue and lips inside her, devouring as much of her as I possibly could.

		“Yes, fuck yes you big bad bastard,” she growled like a spawn from hell, a hellcat on a mission of ecstasy. “Eat that pussy, lick me deep, slobber that wet hot tongue all over my tight pussy.” Lisa hissed evilly, tangling one of her hands into the locks of my soft blond hair, while her other hand continued to ravage her own breasts, crushing it firmly into her chest, piercing her nipple with her own sharp nails.

		“I think you’re ready,” I growled as she whimpered in delight. I rolled my head between her silky tight thighs once more. I could feel Lisa holding her breath as I pushed my tongue hard against her outer wet lips, rolling slowly over the finely formed outline of her pussy before torturously gliding it over her tasty clitoris.

		“F…Ughhh… ahhhhhhhhhhhhh,” she shouted repeatedly, her voice becoming coarse as tears poured down like drops of rain from the sides of her face. Saturating the pillowcase as she dug the tip of her sharpen nails into the silk bed sheets, enchanted by the pleasure that rolled through her as I buried my entire tongue as far as I could inside her snug loving canal.

		“Mmmm…,” I hissed, pulling my tongue from deep within her warmth. “Scratch that, I think you’re more than ready,” I gasped.

		“Ready… ready for, for what?” Lisa gulped, smiling ever so erotically, I knew she knew what I was talking about, and yet I played along with her alleged ignorance.

		“Ready for IT of course,” I hissed, gazing up at her from between her thighs, I knew Lisa could see the change in my eyes, the heated red embers of lust mixed with rage, glowing from deep inside them.

		“Truth or Dare Lisa,” I asked, not letting her choose as I asked her the question. “Are you ready for the thing you’ve secretly desired, the rock hard beast you’ve wanted from the moment your eyes gazed upon it, the moment you felt it pushing up against the crack of your hot ass?” I hissed, darting my tongue back over the full length of her pussy. Allowing the tip to lash across the side of her clitoris once more before taking her to the next mind-blowing step, the step I knew she desired all along.

		“I… I…,” Lisa stuttered, her entire face turning a dark crimson, as I looked up from at her from between the strands of her pubic hair.

		Quickly, while she was still deep in thought, I blanketed over her like a savage beast, shadowing her with my body, allowing her no words for permission as I buried the tip of his cock into her tight opening.

		“Truth or Dare Lisa” I asked, gazing into her glistening eyes, I placed both her legs on top of my shoulders widening her even more.

		“Fuck… Truth,” she hissed, biting down on her bottom lip.

		“Are you still a virgin?” I asked.

		“I…I…,” she gasped, before coming clean. “Yes… yes… I am, the most I’ve done in the past is blown a dude,” she confessed.

		“Please… please Shane don’t… don’t be too…,” she whimpered only suddenly feel my cock slamming into her virgin tight pussy, small streams of blood leaking out from deep inside as I continued to slide inch by grueling inch into her tightness, tearing into her, stretching open like never before.

		“No, no, no, no, please,” Lisa gasped, arching her head back against the bed pillows, “It’s too much please pull out, please give me time to adjust to your size,” she cried, tears raining down the side of her face as sweat glistened across her lavished breasts.

		“Please… Shane… you are so big… God Please,” she begged, as I felt the walls of her pussy expanding, breaking way to the massive pressure as it rolled through her.

		“PLEASE… PLEASE,” she continued to beg, her body convulsing to the pleasured pain, the onslaught of torture mixed with erotic pleasure, shooting through her hot body as the life in her eyes began to fade into mind blowing madness, the pleasure, the pain inside her overtaking her every sense, “Please… please,” she gasped once more, finally feel me slowly pulling out.

		“Thank you Shane… thank you,” Lisa gasped, feeling the pain subsiding, “Please… I don’t want to stop you… not now… not anymore,” she gasped, giving into her passions, the sexual desire, the want to be taken and abused in such a way by such a hot friend and lover.

		“Just let me adjust…,” Lisa panted softly, feeling the slight tip of my cock still inside her as if knocking at the opening of her sensual breaking gates, the pain subsiding as she forced herself to take a few deep breaths.

		“When I was a kid I was always told…,” I gasped, gliding the tips of my nails over her breasts, before rolling my lips over hers, kissing her passionately as I tasted the slight sugary savor of her lips upon my own.

		“I was told…,” I whispered, gazing into her shimmering eyes I knew she could see the slight red glow of passion of lust gazing back at her, the fire in my eyes growing with each passion second. “I was told its best to rip the bandage off all at one than to slowly pick at it,” I growled, smiling slightly, before thrusting with all my might back into her hot tightness once more.

		“Fu…Fucccckkkk yessssss!” Lisa cried, her words echoing through the room as she roped her arms around my neck licking it with the tip of her tongue. I knew at that moment she could feel all of me buried inside her as my balls slammed rough against the small of her ass cheeks.

		“FUCK… FUCKING HELL ITS SO BIG,” Lisa quivered, her body convulsing to the sudden onslaught of pain mixed with intense pleasure. The feeling of my monstrous cock buried all the way inside her, causing her to dampen even more as she became highly aroused with the idea, the awareness that she was holding my cock, the penis of her best friend deep inside her body.

		“Yesssss, Lisa, baby, my lover, my best friend, your pussy, your pure untouched pussy is so…so damn tight,” I grunted, I could feel the hunger, the lust growing like a burning inferno inside me, as I held myself inside her, allowing her senses to take in every slight movement, every slight pull and thrust of me inside her tightness.

		“Mmm hell yeah,” I grunted, feeling Lisa’s pussy coiling like a viper around my shaft, forcing me to thrust in and out of her again, this time ramming in and out as hard as I could, forcing her breasts to bounce erratically to each new thrust into her.

		Quickly the room filled with the deep intoxicating scent of her tight insides. Lisa’s moans and cries of pleasure, the sounds of our slippery flesh slapping together and into each other, forcing us both to moan and grunt to the pleasure of each other’s bodies.

		“Does it hurt as much?” I grunted continuing to pound my full length in and out of her tight pussy.

		“Not… not as much,” Lisa sighed, her entire body tightening to the ever consuming ever growing pleasures of my cock inside her virgin pussy, the friction riding between us overtaking her pain as her gratification grew with each new plunge, each new slam of me barreling deeply into her.

		“Good,” I growled, feeling myself reaching my peak.

		“Now get on the fucking floor,” I grunted withdrawing completely from her pussy as my cock trickled with her passionate juices.

		“What?” Lisa asked a bit stunned, feeling a wave of torturous pleasure wash over her only to suddenly fade to oblivion as she felt her pussy suddenly void of my massive cock.

		“What… Why?” she asked, only to hear me make the same demand again.

		“Get on the damn floor… now,” I demanded.

		“On… on your hands and knees now damn it… you’re going to take me like a dog, like a true bitch in heat as I fuck you deep and hard in the ass,” I scolded her pushing the tomboy off the bed as she fell, legs first, onto the cold wooden flooring.

		“What…why this all of a sudden,” Lisa asked, feeling me slapping the base of my cock across the crack of her tight small ass, before suddenly plunging it deep inside her asshole.

		“FUCKING HELL!” Lisa gasped as she bit her bottom lip, arching her head towards the ceiling, my arms roping around her chest, my hands pressing firmly into hers, grasping them, and crushing them roughly into her breasts.

		“Because,” I gasped, plunging in and out of her repeatedly, I could feel my heavy balls bouncing across her thighs, growing faster in pace and thrust as I continued mounting her, breaking the little Tomboy, the woman I so desired to my will. “Because I… I’m close and didn’t think you wanted all that inside your pussy,” I grunted, feeling her nipples slight soften against my nails.

		“FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK!” Lisa panted, I could tell by the feeling of her nipples softening that she was experiencing an orgasm, feeling a wave of pleasure wash over her body, as I continued to drive in and out of her without hesitation, pushing her through each wave, as another and another washed across her without the slightest pause.

		“Yes… yes… yes,” I hissed as my nails nails dug deeply into her breasts, lashing into her like a whip, “It…its time,” I gasped, I could feel my cock jerked inside her ass, quickly filling her to the brim with my hot sticky ejaculation.

		“Yes.., please… please take it all,” I gasped like a girl, shooting into her again, this time over filling her as my creamy seed poured out of her ass and onto the cooled wooden flooring. “Yes… yes… ,’ I gasped again, pulling out of her ass, only to shoot another large load of my frothy hot cream across her back, glazing her steamy sweat covered flesh with cum as she turned to face me.

		“Wow does it always produce this much?” Lisa asked only to see me winch once more, this time blowing another scorching hot load across her face

		“I’m…. not done.’ I gasped for a moment as the onslaught of pleasure continued to tear through me, only to feel her mouth quickly glide over the tip; her hands reach back across my firm hot ass, only to feel me lounge into her. Shooting my final creamy load into her mouth, Lisa ran her tongue in small circles across the base of my cock, forcing me to submit to her will, as I fell back across the hard wooden flooring

		“Wow.” Lisa hissed, a bit exhausted, as I slowly stood up from the floor, her legs a bit weakened by the onslaught of pain and torture that shot through her as she wiped away my creamy seed from her face with her fingers, sucking them into her mouth as she walked slowly up to me, only to see that my cock was only slight flaccid.

		“Wow,” she said aloud, after all that and it’s only gone down that much?” She purred like a bitch in heat.

		“Masturbating to you, it’s always seemed to take a good five to eight times before you can see any significant results,” I grunted.

		“Round two it is then… now that I have adjusted to you, it should be a lot more fun this time around,” Lisa smiled evilly.

		“Wait…,” I gasped, not really wanting to stop but trying to be a true and good friend. “What about your Latin studies?” I asked.

		“Shane, I’m an A student,” she hissed, “Same as you remember.”

		“Round two it is,” I said pausing, “So Truth or Dare, did you like it better up the ass or in the pussy?” I asked.

		“Mmmmm, Truth or Dare,” Lisa barked back, “Did you like taking me better in the ass or the my pussy?” she asked smiling as she ran her long slender fingers down her body stopping at the opening of her pussy.

		“Both…,” I hissed.

		

	
		Drenching Wet

		The Taking of my Sisters Virgin Best Friend Forever

		“So… are you ever coming out?” Tina, my sister’s best friend and friend of the family screamed through the bathroom door as I turned the shower off, streams, and beads of scorching hot water covering my entire body as pillars of steam floated heavily across my bare, young flesh.

		“Yeah maybe,” I hollered back sarcastically. Images of her hot, golden tanned body feathered through my thoughts as I glared at the hard wooden door, knowing she was standing half-naked like always in a pair of lacy thong panties and skintight bra.

		“You know Brad, since your sister and I are technically a few years older than you (22 years old) that makes us your elders… so obey one of your hot elders and open the damn door like a man.” Tina screamed slamming her closed first across the door, almost shaking it off its hinges, for a small hot blonde-haired babe, she had an unusual hidden strength that only those closest to her knew about.

		“Fucking bitch,” I thought to myself, stroking my 12 inches as I thought of her hot blossoming 38 DD breast, the round of her firm, apple tight ass through her bra and panties; imagining the spicy, erotic scent of her wetness, how her pussy relished and felt coiled around my large hard cock.

		“You and my sister are only three years older than me bitch,” I said back, losing all composure as I realized what it was I was going to do to show her I wasn’t some lame little kid anymore.

		“You want me to open the door?” I hissed becoming fully aroused as my hard throbbing cock began to slap gently across my lower abdomen.

		“Yes damn it, open the fucking door now tiny,” Tina hissed, as I quickly opened the door, standing completely naked in front of her with my 12 inch long 4 inch wide cock fully at attention.

		“Oh… hey… wait,” Tina, gasped, as she stood in her bra and panties in front of me, mere inches away from me, wearing her skimp silk laced almost see through bra, the tips of her nipples hardening right before me, as if planning beforehand to purposely cock tease me.

		“Tiny, I gasped,” licking my lips, watching her as her eyes and head immediately fell down between my thighs, her face growing a bright crimson red. Seconds seemed to go by like minutes, as Tina bit her bottom lip, her eyes widening with surprise and hesitation to my length and full girth as I purposely tightened it and released it, allowing it to tap gently across my muscular stomach.

		“Brad… I… wow… shit, that’s hot,” Tina stuttered as I took advantage of the moment, gently placing one of my hands against the side of her face, the tips of my fingers softly caressing her cheek, feeling the warmth of her soft, succulent flesh.

		“See something you like?” I asked playfully, my voice tender a direct as I pulled upward on the back of her head, forcing her to gaze directly into my eyes.

		“I… I’m your sister’s best friend,” she gasped as if stating something I did not already know. I could see it in her eyes, her thoughts; knowing at that very moment, what I wanted, what we were both thinking about the other without saying a word.

		“You’re my sister’s sexy best friend.” I added, “The sexy best friend of hers, who flashes her tight hot ass at me whenever she stays the night by wearing these damn thongs,” I said taking the underside of my monstrous cock and slapping it against her bare, firm stomach.

		“The best hot piece of ass I’ve been masturbating to for years, stroking my full 12 inches to every time you would come over and spend the night.” I hissed, pulling her closer towards me as I kissed her lips with my own, brushing them against hers softly before sucking them fervently into my mouth, my tongue finding its way between her plush velvet lips, only to wrestle with hers, each of us feeding off the others desires and passions.

		“Mmm,” I moaned deeply into her mouth, pulling away slightly as I opened my eyes to gaze into her blue, shimmering pools, I knew in that moment that given the chance I could drown inside those deep, heavenly pearls.

		“I know by the way,” I sighed, gliding my tongue slowly over her bottom and upper lips, devouring her sugary sensual taste.

		“Know… you think you know what?” Tina asked sarcastically, her arms roping around me, as she rolled her hands around the arcs of my ass, the tips of her fingers griping my cheeks, her nails scraping across my ass, tightening firmly into her palms before pulling my lower half closer towards her.

		“Mmmm…,” I moaned again, feeling the warm of her body pressing into mine, my cock snuggling between to two of us. “I know, that despite how you like to pretend to be a slutty, cock tease you’re still a virgin in every way but sucking cock,” I said, “you should know by now that these walls are paper thin.” I said.

		“Hmmm, what else do you know?” she asked, breaking away from me as she rolled both her hands across my outer thighs, zeroing in on what I knew she wanted to feel with her hands all along.

		“What else do… do I know,” I gasped, both her hands cupping my length as the tip of one of her thumbs flicked roughly across the tip of my cock, sending intense, erotica waves of euphoria through my body.

		“I know we need to continue this in my bedroom,” I said. “Before things get a bit… Messy” I gasped.

		“Mmm… yeah… I think we do,” Tina hissed, smiling ever so evilly as she licked her lips, never once letting go of my cock with her hands as I picked her up, her legs resting on either side of my outer hips as I hurried her to my bedroom, passing my sleep sister in her bedroom on the way.

		“So what else do you know about me?” she asked, pulling me to the bed with her hands, before sitting down on the bedside, gently stroking my length up and down as I ran my fingers slowly through her light-blond stands.

		“I know you’ve had a few boyfriends on and off, but none of them have ever gotten you wet, or sexually excited you enough to want to fuck them outright, like you’re going to fuck me tonight” I said, watching her as she gazed up at me, her hands softly massaging me as she continued to work me over.

		“Cocky much?” she hissed, “Go on,” Tina gasped, licking her lips, her eyes locked onto mine.

		“I know,” I paused for a moment, feeling her tightening her grasps upon me. “I know you’ve never seen a cock as big as mine in the flesh either, the biggest you’ve seen was your first boyfriend Robert who took you to the prom.” I said, gasping for breath as she thrashed her tongue across the underside of my cockhead. “He… he, unzipped in front of you in the car, pulled out his cock only to show that it was maybe seven inches fully aroused, with a really small head.” I said. “But you sucked him off anyway that night just for the experience.” I added.

		“Fuck…,” Tina, hissed, “I don’t know whether to call you a peeping tom, or a pervert for listening in on your sister and me talking about our sex lives.”

		“Neither really,” I whispered, gazing down into her aqua fine eyes again, “I never paid much attention to what my sister was saying, all I wanted to know was everything about you… Tina,”

		“Just me?” she sighed.

		“Just you,” I said again, “If you want to call me anything you call me yours,” I groaned, finding it hard to believe I said something so lame to the woman I have had a sexual crush on since I first started masturbating.

		“How lame,” Tina sighed, before taking the full tip of my cock into her mouth, thrashing her tongue around my shaft a couple times, before releasing me.

		“Fuck…that was hot,” I gasped, closing my eyes, my entire body tensing up.

		“Anything else I should know you know?” Tina asked.

		“Well… I know you’re breast size is a 38 DD, and you partially shave your pussy,” I said. “I like that,” I said, “I’m not big into saved pussy, I like it with some pubic hair, it just makes you look so much more sexy.” I said.

		“And my breasts, what’s your opinion on those?” she asked.

		“Yours Tina are perfection, not too big to suffocate me when you pass out on me from too much hot, intense sex, but perfect for grabbing, squeezing, licking, biting and of course cock fucking.” I said in a matter of fact way.

		“Damn…,” Tina hissed, “You are a pervert,” she added.

		“Only when it comes to you Tina,” I said. “I may have been with other women before but, you’re the only one I was thinking about.” I added.

		“So you’re my big, hard and long pervert… I think I can live with that.” Tina giggled before blowing on the tip of my cock.

		“Mmm… so Brad my hot studly pervert, do you like having your fantasy bitch play with your massive meat stick?” she asked, her sudden behavior and question turning me on even more, forcing me to grow harder in her hands.

		“Mmmm… “I moaned, unable to answer fully as I pressed my hands down against the top of her head, tangling my fingers into her long blond locks of hair.

		“That’s what I thought,” Tina giggled, before engulfing the tip of my cock back into her mouth, sucking hard and long on me before pulling away.

		“Fuck… more please Tina don’t tease me,” I gasped, begging her to continue. “More huh?” she asked playfully, slowly lowering her mouth over me, taking almost all of my length into her warm, seductive mouth.

		“Shit… fuuuuucccckkk,” a loud moan escaped me as I gazed down at the site between my inner thighs, watching as Tina’s full blond head bobbed sporadically up and down, my hands clinching her hair, pulling her closer to my waist as I gave short, hard thrusts into her mouth each time coming back down onto my cock.

		“Mmmmm…,” I felt her moan deeply, the hum echoing through my body as she rode me faster with her mouth. Yet, even though I was enjoying her blowjob, there was still one more thing I needed her to know, one more thing I needed to tell her and do to her before we could get to the main event.

		“There’s… there’s one more thing you should know about me too Tina.” I said, smiling as I cracked my knuckles getting ready to surprise her even more.

		“And what’s that,” She giggled, licking her lips as she flared one of her eyebrows, stroking my cock with the tip of her tongue.

		“I’ve always wanted,” I paused pushing her away before tearing away her dripping wet thong, quickly falling to me knees, my senses overcome with her delicious scent, her sensual, spicy aroma. “I’ve always wanted to,” I sighed, placing her long slender thighs over my shoulders, taking a deep breath of her hot scent, becoming overwhelmed with desire to taste her purity, her virginity directly from the abundant source.

		“Mmmm,” I gasped to the breathtaking sight before me, my eyes zeroing in on the outer lips of Tina’s tight wet opening. Her light blond pubic hairs covered with her succulent juices, her wetness and her feminine flavor glistening all over her inner thighs.

		“I’ve always wanted to devour your pussy with my mouth, my lips and my tongue,” I hissed as I gazed up into her flickering eyes, watching her as she pulled away her own bra, revealing her skin tight, sensual peaks.

		‘Mmmm yes Tina,” I hissed, licking my lips, as she quickly cupped one of her breasts into her hands, grazing her nails across her bright pink, hardened nipple.

		“Fuck yeah,” I sighed, gliding my palms across her smooth velvet thighs as I rolled my tongue over the rounds of her stomach muscles, slowly, tenderly making my way between them, before finally tasting her wetness upon my lips. Her sweet intense fragrance running through me, encouraging me on as I pushed myself forward, my tongue gliding down her hot, moist slit.

		“Fuck… hell yeah… yes, Brad, please,” Tina cried out, one of her hands tangling into my dark brown hair as the other continued to tear into her own breasts, squeezing it roughly, passionately as the pleasures of me devouring her pussy began to scorch through her.

		“Fuck… fuck yes,” she yelped loudly, her head shooting backwards as she closed her eyes, arching her hips toward me, parting her outer lips before hooking my middle finger into her wet tightness, pressing it up against the ceiling of her wet and wild pussy.

		“Ah… damn it yes… yes baby,” Tina let out a high-pitched grunt, as I brushed my lips across her aroused clitoris before sucking it up into my mouth, lashing my tongue over it like a whip. “OH… fuuuuucccck yes,” she panted, the pleasures of lust driving through her lower half; beads of sweat massing across every inch of her body, I could feel her becoming more wet with desire, the scorching hot flavors of her juices shooting into my mouth, forcing me to swallow her succulent flavor.

		“Mmmm… you taste so sweet… so hot,” I grunted, taking in her fiery scent before pulling my drenching wet middle finger out of her wet pussy, licking even more of her tasty savor with my tongue.

		“Damn you’re so hot and wet,” I groaned before standing back up, hovering over her as I stood between her inner thighs, stroking the full-hardened length of my cock, saturating her sweet wet juices across my shaft.

		“It’s time to break your pussy open,” I hissed, watching her as Tina quickly sat up on her forearms, gazing deeply at my hardened beast, which twitched mere inches from the hot wet slip of her pussy. Her eyes fixating on the large, pulsating mushroomed sized head, as she slowly scrolled her tongue over her lips, as if hungering to taste my cock yet again.

		“GOD YES,” Tina gasped throatily.

		“Mmmm hell yeah,” I hissed, my entire body shaking almost instinctively to her deep throated moan as I pressed between her outer lips opening her slit with the tip before bathing my thick, hard shaft into her warm heavenly fluids.

		“Just relax baby… it’s okay… it’s natural to be nervous your first time,” I said firmly, my voice tender yet dominant, as Tina rolled her eyes, scuffing off my words as she widened herself even more by roping her arms around her thighs, her fingers pulling at the outer edges of her pussy.

		Yes…. God yes,” I panted heavily arching my head back as I pulled her legs closer towards me, stepping into her with one deep, penetrating thrust, I could feel my cock slid deeply into her hot wet opening, encasing me like a vice of pure tightness.

		“FUUUUUCCCCKK TIGHT… SO DAMN TIGHT” I grunted in sheer amazement, my entire body shuddering at the insertion as Tina wrapped her legs around my head and shoulders, opening herself to me even more.

		“Fuck… fuck yes,” she grunted deeply, falling back into the mattress, gazing up at me as I took her virginity.

		“Fuck… it feels good right?” I asked only to feel her hips grinding into me, pushing deeply, further into her tightness with my rock hard length. My hands gliding impulsively around her hips, holding her in place before, gazing into her eyes adding to the fire of intensity; the drawn out arousal before beginning to thrash roughly in and out of her succulent inferno of lust as passion.

		“Fuck… yes, Br Br d…,” Tina squealed, unable to finish calling my name, the feeling of my long hard cock driving into her virgin tight pussy obviously sending waves of pleasure she had yet to imagine, through her body with each passing thrust.

		“Yesssss…,” Tina gasped again, holding her breath, unable to exhale as she tensed her body, clamping her pussy even tighter around me, sending shockwaves of elation through both our bodies.

		“Damn… Tina… so fucking tight…so tight,” I panted. Rocking in and out of her like a virgin slut, my body on full auto as my hips continued to slam deeply into her, stabbing into her body with my full 12 inch blade, before slowly pulling out, allowing her to feel the large ridge of my cockhead scraping across her inner walls.

		“Fuck… fuck yeah… harder, drive that 12 incher into your elder… harder, deeper young man,” Tina yelled hungrily, the inner, sex crazed side of her finally making its way to the surface as she rocked her hips roughly back into me.

		“Shit… so tight… you’re sooooo,” I gasped for breath as Tina drove her hips in long drawn out thrusts up and down my shaft.

		“Fuck… you’re just too thick,” she gasped between breaths, circling her hips into me, my cock brushing roughly across every inch of her tight insides. “Fuck…. Yes, yes, yes,” Tina gasped continually, suddenly feeling me draping my hands up the crack of her ass, pushing her farther up the bed, before placing my feet flat across the mattress, arching my legs upward.

		“OH… FUCK YEAH… FUCKING HELL YEAH,” I growled as I began thrusting into her hard and fast, my big, heavy balls slapping against the back of her ass with each passing thrust.

		“Fuck… yes, yes, my tight, tight virgin” I grunted. I could feel the intensity inside me building to a climactic end, until finally the pressure rose across the very tip of my cock, forcing me to slam into Tina as hard, as deep as I could. Frozen deep inside her pussy I lunged into her tightness, her wetness with everything he had, every bit of me I could muster, wanting so much to make her crave me again, to own me and abuse me, fuck me as her one and only forever.

		“Aghhh fuck yeah baby,” Tina roared, her body shaking below me as I exploded deep into her, my hot fiery cum filling her insides, before gushing out from the sides of her pussy, saturating her velvet pubic mound.

		“Fuck…,” she gasped repeatedly, her eyes rolling into the back of her head. Orgasmic waves of elation washed over her and I both as we tightened the grasp on her breasts, her nails piercing into her soft flesh as she grunted to the onslaught of euphoria filling her body.

		“Fuck… that was good and hot,” Tina, sighed, pushing me off her body as I felt my still hardened cock slip out of her drenching cum filled pussy. Gasping for breath, Tina fell back across the mattress, her stomach rising and falling with quickening speed as she tried valiantly to catch her breath; all the while, I remained still and silent, the pleasures rushing my body consuming my every thought. Even in my wildest dreams, my hardest masturbation sessions I never imaged Tina would feel so go around me. The warmth, the boiling heat of her insides, her wet, moist pussy coiling tightly around me, while all the while her body continued arousing me, fuck she’s the hottest piece I have ever had before.

		“Yeah… that was the best,” I hissed, as Tina gliding her nails over my sensitive member, pumping my cock back to its true hardness as she gazed sinisterly into my eyes.

		“Hmmm Tina with how you’re stroking me you seem ready for me to take the rest of your virginity?” I gaped, gazing into her eyes only to see them widen to the thought.

		“What? You just did fool, hard and rough as it was,” Tina giggled, “Not that I’m complaining any,” she added.

		“I only took a portion of your virginity,” I sighed, gliding my hands down towards my cock, tangling my fingers into hers as we both stroked the beast back to its size and firmness.

		“A portion?” Tina asked swallowing hard, as she stood up on her knees only to watch as I forcefully rolled her back on her stomach, before pulling her legs off the side of the bed and placing a pillow under her hips.

		“What… what are you,” Tina asked, unable to finish her train of thought, as I held her hips tightly in the grasps of my hands, making it unable for her to flee, before pushing the very tip of my cock into her small, tight asshole.

		“You’re still,” I hissed taking a deep breath, as the pleasures of her hot, wet tightness again drowned me in waves of mystic pleasure. Grinding my teeth, I finished my thought. “You’re still a virgin with this hole baby,” I gasped, hearing Tina purr before tilting her head back towards me.

		“Fucking… bastard,” she grunted deeply, jerking her head from side-to-side as my cock reached places no man, no one, had ever reached, feeling me slid deeper and deeper into her, pressing herself into me until I could feel my balls smacking across the back of her thighs.

		“Yes… that’s right my delectable Elder… this is the second part of your virginity,” I growled savagely as I slammed my hips forward into her tight ass. “Admit, you like it like this… you love me penetrating you from behind… driving myself into you, mounting you like the cock tease you are.” I growled before hovering over her, kissing her back gently with my lips before striking my tongue over her spine.

		“Mmm, only to you,” Tina moaned.

		“What? I asked, gliding my hands up her hips, gently caressing her moist flesh.

		“I was only a cock tease as you put it to you.” Tina sighed, as my cock got even firmer, harder and larger inside her.

		“Mmmm I can feel you adjusting,” I said, recklessly pumping my hardened length inside her, forcing her to tremble around me, tightening herself even more with each passing thrust. “Fuck,” I gasped jerking upward as I bit into my bottom lip, drawing blood. Moving back over Tina’s body, until my chest was touching her sweating back, I quickly stood her upright pressing my lips across her earlobe, grazing my teeth across her flesh, nibbling lightly against her sweat moist flesh.

		Quickly, I glided my hands from her stomach in opposing directions. My left hand draping down between her inner thighs, roughly piercing her drenching wetness, curving my fingers into her, grinding it across the ceiling of her sweltering pussy while my right hand slid upward, grasping one of her breasts into it, the tip of my index finger lashing across her hard, aroused nipple while crushing her boob into her chest.

		“Mmm… Fuuuuck!” Tina moaned as the intensity of my hands and cock moved inside her and around her. “God… Yes… yes… take me, take me now,” she commanded, as I pushed her up against the far wall of the bedroom. Driving into her, I felt her winching each time I slammed upward. Grazing my mouth down her neck, I hungrily pressed my lips to her, gliding my tongue over her flesh in order to taste the sweetness of her salty covered flesh.

		“Fuck… Damn it Brad,” Tina cried out like little girl as I dug my middle finger deeper into her drenching wetness, running my tips against her inner walls, racing my finger in small intimate circles as my thumb attacked her pussy from the outside, brushing roughly across her enlarged, and aroused clit.

		Picking up the pace, I continued my attack as I pushed deeper into her, the ripples of my chest pushing up against her as I rocked in and out of her, the intense pressure of driving into her ass tearing her apart from the inside out. Unable to control herself any further, I could feel her body giving into the pleasured pain, giving into the feeling of her attacker, her best friend brother and lover forcing her closer towards the edge. Wrapping the front of her legs against the back of my calf, she rolled her hands up over my head as she tangled her fingers into his hair.

		“Oh God,” Tina growled as she began to thrust her ass against me, coming down to meet my hardened staff as I continued to drive into her repeatedly. Suddenly I could feel it building, the small flame growing deep inside her. Closing her eyes tightly, Tina jerked her head violently up towards ceiling.

		“Yeah that’s it my sweet,” I gasped, “I bet you want to cum don’t you my cock tease?” I whispered into her ear, slamming my cock even harder into her tight ass forcing Tina to gasp as the inner walls clamped all around me.

		“Fuck… bitch,” I cried out, quickly gasping for breath as I raked my fingers against her nipples once more, “I can feel it… you’re going to cum aren’t you baby,” I asked, slamming into her with hard powerful strokes, forcing her to whimper as she felt her head spinning to the mind blowing pleasure exploding through her.

		“Yes… yes…I can feel you tightening around me even more… you’re so close my little blond bitch.” I cried.

		“Yes… yes,” Tina purred like a kitten, the thick wet locks of her blond hair thrashed across my back as I continued to ram into her deeply, my fingers sinking even deeper into her heavenly pussy.

		“Oh God Yes . . . Please. . . Baby. . . PLEASE!” Tina growled deeply as she felt the sudden wave engulf her body, the pleasure of each passing wave devouring her even more than the last. Knowing that she had fallen over the edge, I bit into her shoulder, again tasting her flesh upon my lips as I sucked her skin into his mouth, I could feel the tips of my fingers drowning with her sweet heavenly nectar.

		“Mmm. . . Yeah… that’s right my Tina,” I grunted in her ear, tightening up my entire body, ramming into her ass one last time, I could feel her jerking against me as I unloaded into her ass, filling her from the inside out.

		Instantaneously, Tina twitched uncontrollably as she felt me burst inside her. Falling to the carpeted floor below her, I continued to thrust into her repeatedly, until finally, exhausted; I rolled away, pulling my still hardened length from her tightness. Resting against the far wall on the other side of the bed, I stared blankly at her, knowing that I had finally taken her entire virginity from her.

		“What about my mouth?” Tina hissed, gasping for breath as trails of my semen glistened from both her pussy and ass.

		“Your first boyfriend from Prom night remember?” I said.

		“Yeah but… he never fully succeeded.” She hissed. “Cops showed up and let’s just say he went flat for the rest of the night.” She added.

		“Really?” I asked. “I never heard you tell my sister that part.”

		“I don’t tell your sister everything about my sex life.” Tina giggled.

		“Mmmm that’s good to hear,” I moaned, tangling my fingers into her head of hair. “Bought time you get down there then and continue what you started earlier.” I said as my full 12 inches tapped across her finely sculpted stomach.

		“I guess so,” Tina hissed, “It looks like it’s dripping wet.”

		END

		Tia Rains Per-Virgins is a filthy fantastic read for that person who just likes the memories of others first times at various types of sexual situations and issues, with no attachment of falling in love with characters.
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