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Lakeside Cheating: Jill Dumps Her Boyfriend for Two Black Studs

It was the end of summer, one of the hottest the city had ever seen. Temperatures had soared towards 100 degrees a couple of weeks ago and the entire city was suffering under the intense heat. Now, it was starting to cool down, but it was still a very pleasant 80° F out.

Jill and her friends had decided to spend the day by the lake, as they had so often done this year. It might be one of their last chances as August would soon make way for September and much cooler weather.

They were a small little gang. Jill was accompanied by her boyfriend, Joshua. With them were her best friend Cathy and another couple, Kyle and Lindsay.

Joshua and Jill had started dating in March. It had been the perfect, romantic college love at first. She was a freshman; he was a junior. They had met at his frat house at a party, where he approached her with a drink. Soon they were going out and became more serious.

What had drawn her to Joshua in the beginning was his immediately evident self-confidence. When he first asked her out, it was clear that he wanted her and he knew that he would get her. She liked that in a man, knowing what he wished and desired, and willing to go for it.

The two of them had spent a great summer together, often hanging out with her friends. But as the months had progressed, Jill had become more and more disillusioned with their relationship.

While at first Joshua had been very attentive and caring, this had not lasted, and by now, he was more careless with her. Gone were the constant compliments, little gifts, and ideas for activities they could engage in together.

She had also grown suspicious of the fact that while they spent plenty of time with her friends, he hardly ever took her out with his circle. To be fair, the crowd of adolescent athletes he hung out with were not necessarily the people she enjoyed herself around the most, but as time went by, she could not help but wonder if Joshua had different motives for not letting her tag along.

His confidence, that had attracted her so much to him, by now seemed more like an over-inflated ego, and a dangerous one at that. She noticed looks that other girls on campus gave him, the way he smiled back at them. Josh was popular with the ladies, and he knew it. And Jill was left to ponder if maybe, when he was going out with his guys, he was as faithful to her as she had always been to him.

It was not like she would not have had opportunities. Jill was very much aware herself that she was also a very attractive young woman. She was gorgeous, 5 ft 5 in tall, with long legs and a slim figure. Her blond hair was straight, falling down beautifully down to her shoulders. She had brown eyes and a small complimenting nose.

As they were sitting on their picnic blankets by the lakeside, they had all dressed down into their swimwear. Jill was wearing a revealing light blue bikini, the triangle shaped upper parts held up with a strap knot around her neck, keeping in place her perfectly shaped C-cup breasts. Meanwhile, the bikini bottom was a string, exposing her well-rounded firm butt.

The group had arrived after classes had ended in the afternoon. By now, it was getting late and the sun was beginning to set behind the large oak trees that surrounded lake. As the afternoon progressed, Jill was feeling increasingly distant from Joshua.

Her boyfriend did not appear to give her much attention at all. If that was not bad enough, he was quite openly flirting with Cathy, her best friend. Right now, the two of them were engaged in a lively discussion about a movie both had watched, and which Joshua had apparently not bothered to take Jill to see with him.

She was hurt by her boyfriend’s lack of interest in her and inevitably her concerns about his commitment to their relationship began to grow in her head once more.

Jill decided that she needed a break to sort her thoughts and got up. She headed to the ice cream stand that had set up shop at the side of the little trail leading through the woods down to the lake.

As she was standing in line, Jill was deep in thought about her future with Josh. Every once in a while, she peeked over to their blanket to see if Josh was still in conversation with Cathy. He was, as a matter of fact, he did not seem to have noticed that she had left at all.

She could feel her stomach sink. Everything she had loved about him when they started dating, his confident pursuit of her, his constant attention, was exactly what she was craving from him now. And yet, Josh was unable, no, unwilling, to provide it to her.

As Jill turned back towards the ice cream stand, her eyes crossed path with a young man she had never seen before. He was standing to the side of the queue, together with another man. Both were black, tall, and muscular. They wore colorful swimming pants and matching white tank tops with logos on them, apparently indicating they belonged to a common sports team.

She did not know what it was, but something inside her made her stare at the two of them much longer than was called for. The man she had initially spotted had returned her look. He was piercing her with his dark, mysterious eyes. Jill was captivated by his gaze.

As she was moving up further along the line for the ice cream, she was slowly getting closer to them, but to her disappointment, they turned around and left just a moment later. The first man however, just as he was walking away, turned his head back towards her one more time and gave Jill a little wink. The two men spoke to each other as they strode off into the distance, in between some tress. Jill could not help but wonder if they were talking about her.

The voice of the ice cream lady ripped Jill out of her trance. “What would you like, dear”, asked the elderly woman across the counter. Jill gathered her thoughts, then ordered an ice cream sandwich.

Once she had paid, she sat down at a table next to the cart and started eating. Her thought wandered back to the two young black men. She could tell that she was incredibly attracted to them. At the same time, Jill knew that it was wrong to feel that way. How could she scold Joshua for flirting when she has having secret thoughts about other man as well?

And yet, it was difficult to shake her thoughts about the two handsome guys. She did not even know their names, but she had soon dubbed the first guy, who she had shared to eye contact with, as Mr. X and his buddy as Mr. Y.

Mr. X was the taller of the two, standing at about 6'2". He was well-build, with refined muscles on his arms and, as far as she could tell through the tank top, his abs as well. Mr. Y was shorter, probably around 6 feet, and more widely built, like a football linebacker, with very thick and strong arms and giant pack muscles around his chest.

Jill’s mind wandered to how it would be if one of them held her in their arms. What the sensation would be to feel their strong hands move across her slender body.

She shook herself. What was she thinking? She could not have these thoughts, these fantasies, about strange men. It was, Jill decided, all Josh’s fault. If he were to give her the attention she deserved, she would not go around craving it from somebody else.

Having finished her ice cream sandwich, she headed back to her friends. She must have been gone a good 15 minutes and yet, Joshua still appeared surprised when she returned.

“Where have you been?”, he asked, clearly only now realizing that she had been away in the first place.

“I got some ice cream”, she answered shortly. She had come back hoping that his demeanor might change, but instead, she was even madder at him now than she had been before.

“Why didn’t you bring some for me?”, Josh blurted out, obviously not reading her body language very well.

“You didn’t say you wanted any when I got up to leave”, was all she replied. Joshua opened his mouth to answer, then closed it again. At least he was smart enough to realize that he could hardly argue about him not paying attention to her, she thought.

They were sitting silently for a while, until Cathy jumped up enthusiastically and suggested they all go into the water together. Kyle, Lindsay, and Josh got up, but Jill remained seated. She was really not in the mood for fun in the lake at the moment.

“Ah, I feel a bit heavy from the ice cream”, she excused herself. “Why don’t you go on without me, I might join in later.”

“Allright”, chirped Cathy and playfully tackled Josh. “I’ll race you into the water”, she screamed and ran off. Without even a second look back, he sprinted after her.

Another rush of sadness fell over Jill. She felt like she was being replaced, and by her own best friend at that. It was betrayal, not just on Joshua’s part, but from Cathy as well. Jill felt like she wanted to puke, thinking about the two of them hitting it off.

She sat alone for a while, looking over out to the water from time to time to check on the others. The four of them had begun to play with an inflated ball. Lindsay was sitting on Kyle’s shoulders. And if Jill’s fears had not been enough at this point, she now had to witness her boyfriend lifting Cathy up upon his.

“That little bitch”, thought Jill. She thought about her best friend, rubbing her crotch against the back of her boyfriend’s head. She had enough, she needed time to clear her head.

Jill got up, put her sandals on and grabbed a towel. She felt like going into the water after all, but away from the others. Rounding the other people strewn across the small beach by the lake, she made her way towards the trees, finding a path that was leading around slightly behind the shoreline.

After a couple of minutes, Jill had made her way across to a much quieter part of the lake. Instead of the crowded beach side, the water was accessible in these parts from little clearings in between the trees, which surrounded the lake like small alcoves.

Most of them were occupied by people, but eventually Jill found one spot with nobody else. It was well shielded from annoying views by thick trees. She picked a low-hanging branch and hung her towel on it, then threw off her sandals and made her way into the water.

As she submerged herself in the lake, the water did its part to cool off her nerves, but her thoughts still revolved around her boyfriend. How could Josh be so careless with their relationship? How many other women had he already slept with while they were supposedly exclusive?

Her building rage drove her on. She began to swim deeper into the lake, then took a right to stay fairly close to the shore. The cold water felt great on her skin. She turned on her back and floated on the surface for a while, trying to forget her thoughts and anxieties.

As she turned back around towards the trees, Jill noticed something. Or rather, someone. In another little alcove along the shore, just a couple of spots away from hers, sat the two young black men she had spotted earlier at the ice cream stand.

Jill’s heart began to beat a little faster. There it was again, that longing, the curiosity about Mr. X’s deep gaze. Without thinking clearly about it, she swam slowly towards them. They were sitting on the trunks of trees that had fallen over, facing one another and smoking.

They noticed her as she drew closer to them. She could see them nodding in her direction and talking with one another but could not hear their voices yet. Eventually, as it became shallow enough to stand, Jill emerged from the water. The sun setting behind her back made her appearance even more stunning. Her wet body was glistening in the orange and red rays of dusky glow.

The effect was not lost on Mr. X and Mr. Y. Both sat quietly together as Jill stepped out of the lake and approached them. Their faces could not hide how impressed they were by her beauty. She enjoyed them staring at her with obvious attraction, something so utterly lacking from Josh those past weeks.

When she reached their tree trunks, Jill froze. She had not thought this through. Swimming over to the guys had seemed like the right thing to do, but now that she was here, she did not know what to say.

She was glad when it was Mr. X who broke the ice. “Well, damn, girl, that was quite the entrance. What brings a pretty girl like you to us?”

Jill was not good with thinking on her feet. A short awkward silence followed, before she blurted out: “I wanted to ask you guys for a cigarette.”

She could have hit herself. Was that really the best she could come up with? The cigarette, however, would be very welcome. She did not smoke often, but now she craved one badly to calm her mind.

The guys thankfully ignored the clumsy introduction. “Gladly”, answered Mr. Y, pulling a pack out of his swimming trunk pocket. She took a seat next to him and accepted the cigarette. “Fire?”, she asked, trying to sound as confident as possible. Mr. Y took out his lighter and leaned over to her. He put one arm across her shoulder and lit the cigarette with the other.

Jill felt a chill when he touched her with his large, manly hands. The hairs on her arms stood up. She had never had a sensation like that before from a man. Her bikini, all wet from her little swim across the lake, now hugged around her body even tighter than before. She could feel her nipples, stiff from the coldness of the lake, poke out underneath the soft fabric.

Mr. X, sitting across from her, gave her another of his deep stares, seemingly mustering her from head to toe. Jill enjoyed his looks, they made her feel incredibly sexy. They both clearly desired her and that was all she needed right at this moment.

Finally, Mr. X spoke again: “So, what does a beautiful girl like you do all the way out here on her own?”

Jill laughed dismissively. “Ugh, I had to get away from my douchebag boyfriend. I cannot stand him right now.”

“What a shame to hear that you have a boyfriend. A beauty like you should fly free as a bird!”, replied Mr. X.

“What makes your guy such a douchebag?”, asked Mr. Y, jumping at the opportunity to feint interest.

Jill sighed. She did not really want to share her worries with these guys, but she could not think of anything else to talk about. “I think he is cheating on me. And right at this minute, he is over there at the beach, flirting with my best friend.”

“Oh, hell, douchebag is too nice a word for that asshole!”, exclaimed Mr. X. “A woman like you needs to be treated with respect, is what I say!”

“You can forget your problems here with us”, added Mr. Y. “That bastard doesn’t deserve you, for sure. Everything we can do to help you, just ask...” With that, he placed his hand on her upper thigh, gently caressing her.

Jill was aware of how cheesy they were acting. Obviously, they were trying to take advantage of her situation. But right now, she did not care about that. If Joshua could be over there, flirting, she had every right to do the same.

“Yeah...”, she said cautiously, turning from one to the other. “What could you do to help me forget about him?”

The two black men exchanged a knowing look. It was Mr. X who answered her this time: “Oh, you know... apart from smoking with you... you said that the guy cheated on you. Why don’t you repay him in kind?”

Jill knew were this was headed. She had to make a decision: would she go down this road? She could not be sure that Joshua was actually cheating on her, but the mental stress from his neglect were almost as bad already. Here with these two, at least she felt seen and wanted. Jill decided to go for it.

“Oh, I see...”, she said, pretending to be more innocent than she was. “But were would I find somebody to do that with on the spot?”

Mr. Y smiled at her: “Sometimes the good things are right in front of your eyes, baby...” And with that, he moved his hand to her back, grabbing her firm ass cheek.

She took a final drag from her cigarette, then tossed it away and turned towards him. “Mhh, maybe you are right”, she replied and kissed him. He put his other hand behind her head, holding her firmly while their tongues intertwined.

Mr. X did not want to be left out and came over to them, sitting down at the other side of Jill’s. She let go of the rest of restraint she had shown and placed her hands on either side of her, touching the two men on their legs. Mr. X leaned towards her and she broke of the kiss and turned to him, sticking her tongue in his mouth instead.

While Mr. Y was touching her butt, Mr. X’s hands found their way onto her chest, caressing her breasts and erect nipples through the bikini top. The strong hands of these two muscular black men were just as she had imagined them. Never before had she experienced such power when being touched, like she wanted to melt away at their strong grasp.

She was breathing heavily as the two moved their hands all over her, kissing her neck and exposing her tits. Her hands moved further up their legs until she could feel their cocks growing in their swimming trunks. It was great to feel them getting hard for her.

Mr. X grabbed her by the waist and positioned her sideways on the trunk, spreading her legs. While he loosened the knots of her bikini bottoms, Mr. Y did the same with the top, finally fully freeing her perky breasts.

Jill’s lust was growing by the second. She could feel her pussy getting wet, more so than it was already from coming out of the water. She grabbed the seam of Mr. Y’s pants and pulled them down. What sprung out was more than she had expected. His black cock stood upright in the setting sunlight. It was huge. 8.5 inches at least and thicker than any penis she had ever laid her eyes on.

She knew she would struggle with this, but she did not care. This was her time, her chance to get back at that bastard Joshua.

Without hesitation, she closed her lips around Mr. Y’s giant member, first carefully, distributing her saliva along the tip. Meanwhile, Mr. X had placed his face in between her legs and began to kiss the inner sides of her thighs, moving ever closer to her drooling hole.

Jill wanted to feel them, to be touched by them, to be fucked by them. She took Mr. Y’s cock deeper into her mouth. “Oh, yeah, that’s it, suck my big black cock, baby”, he spurred her on.

Mr. X had reached her pussy and started to gently lick along her labia and then exposed her clit with his fingers, his tongue artfully dancing over it. She moaned out in pleasure at his actions, moving her hips in unison with him.

She grabbed the shaft of Mr. Y’s dick and stroked him while she was sucking the upper half of it, because she could not take more of it into her mouth. It was just too big and she was beginning to get concerned whether she would be able to take him inside of her.

The excitement of the taboo nature of what they were doing was growing in Jill. She began to gag a bit as she tried to take Mr. Y deeper inside her throat, spilling spit all over his cock. Mr. X continued to lick her juicy shaven pussy and soon enough, she felt the first orgasm build up inside her.

As the waves of pleasure raced through her body, Jill momentarily removed the cock from her mouth and let of cries of lust. She feared they would be too loud and attract unwanted attention, but it did not really matter in this moment. All that counted was what was happening to her, being taken by two strange black men she did not even know the real names of.

A job well done, Mr. X emerged from in between her legs and towered over her. There was a noticeable big bulge in his swimming pants as well. “Mhh, girl, I want to tap into that wetness...”, he said and pulled them down.

He was equally gigantic as Mr. Y, though in a different way. His cock was less wide, but even longer. It stood at more than 9 inches. Jill looked at it but felt no dread. Instead, her excitement only grew at the prospect of feeling his size inside of her.

The two of them lifted her up and carried her the short distance to a large towel they had placed onto the ground. “Get on all fours for us, baby”, said Mr. Y, and she willingly obliged. He placed himself in front of her again, so that his cock was dangling in front of her face. She grabbed it and led it back into her mouth, continuing her blowjob.

Mr. X meanwhile kneeled down behind her and placed his long black dick at the entrance of her soaking wet pussy. Her juices ensured that he had no problems when he grabbed her hips and pushed himself forwards.

Jill let out a giant moan as he entered her, but it was not loud since her mouth was well filled with Mr. Y’s dick. Never before had she experienced a feeling like that during sex. Mr. X’s cock stretched her pussy out to what felt like the maximum she could possibly take. He entered her slowly, giving her time to adjust to his size. Then he grabbed her ass more firmly and shoved himself deeper inside of her.

When he finally began to properly fuck her, she had to take Mr. Y’s dick out of her mouth for a moment, trying to catch a breath. It was an incredible feeling as Mr. X’s cock was pumping deeper and deeper into her.

Mr. Y lifted up his own tool and slapped her several times on the face with it, before grabbing the top of her hair and entering her mouth yet again.

Jill was being fucked from both ends, the two men plowing away at her mouth and pussy with increasing vigor. She was powerless to resist, not that she had wanted to, but the feeling of being at the mercy of these two strong men aroused her to no end. Her pussy was getting so wet, her juices started dripping down the insides of her legs.

“Oh, my god, this bitch feels amazing”, exclaimed Mr. X, burying his cock balls-deep in her tight little pussy. He slapped her hard on the ass, first the left, then the right side. “Mhhm, yeah, I knew you’d like it hard, baby”, he added as he fucked her faster and faster.

“Yes, take me, Mister”, Jenny moaned in a brief moment of relief from sucking Mr. Y’s dick. “Make me your little bitch.” She did not know where these words were coming from. Up to this point, she had never been particularly submissive in bed, but with these two, Jill could not help herself.

She hoped that nobody would see them, like people walking through the woods and stumbling upon them fucking her brains out. But in the end, it did not really bother her to think about it. Jill loved being taken by these two strangers, and if anybody would see them, so be it.

“Yo, do you want to hog that pussy all day?”, Mr. Y yelled over to his friend. “Let me have some of that sweet pussy too!”

With that, they switched positions. Mr. X’s cock was easier for Jill to get her lips around, but much more difficult to take in deep, due to its incredible length. She did the best she could and was soon face fucked by Mr. X, who held her tightly by the neck as he moved his cock in and out of her gagging mouth.

Mr. Y wasted no time either and used the spit that had accumulated on his dick to push his way inside her pussy. If she had been stretched out before, it was nothing compared to the girth that now widened her wet hole.

The two black men were now foregoing every last ounce of gentleness they had shown earlier. Mr. Y was pounding her pussy mercilessly while Mr. X was doing his best to insert as much of his length past Jill’s palate and down her throat.

Jill was gagging hard on Mr. X’s huge cock, drooling all over it as he shoved himself into her again and again.

She was loving every minute of this. So far, her sexual experiences had been fairly vanilla. It was the first time for her having sex with two men and the first time she allowed somebody to use her more dominantly. Jill could hardly imagine Joshua acting like these two did with her. With all the confidence he had displayed and attracted her with, he was not half the man as they were. The power they executed over her as they pounded away was absolutely exhilarating.

Mr. Y had her hips tightly grabbed while he fucked her tight young pussy hard. By now, his giant cock was easily slipping in and out of her as she had gotten unbelievably wet. Jill moaned heavily as his girth was stretching her out more than she had ever experienced in her life.

He was slapping her ass as well, leaving red marks on her cheeks. Eventually, he grunted: “Mhh, I would love to tab into that sweet ass as well…”

By this point, Jill had lost control of her senses almost completely, so much was the sensory overload brought on by the relentless fucking from the two guys. This might explain why she did not protest when she heard these words.

Anal had always been a big no-no for her. Joshua had wished to try it with her, cautiously asking at first, but recently becoming more pressing. She had refused him every time.

But now, she did not refuse. Instead, she figured: “What the hell, why not?” If she was already doing unspeakable things that she could not have imagined doing before, she might as well try anal as well.

Certainly, Jill had a slight feeling of anxiety about the sheer size of their cocks penetrating her asshole, but she had been able to hold her own with them thus far. So, she grunted approvingly from between her well-filled lips.

Mr. Y did not have to be asked twice. He took his cock out of her dripping pussy and mustered her rear entrance. His member was already well lubricated from her juices, but her butt needed some work. He leaned forward and spit on it, then distributed it over her hole. Then, he slowly pushed his right thumb inside of her, gently opening up her ass for use for the first time.

The sensation was a completely new one for Jill. She gasped for air, a task made even more difficult by the fact that Mr. X was still fucking her face without showing any intention of letting up.

Finally, Mr. Y positioned his dick on her butthole. For the big moment, he gripped her by the hair and pulled her up, temporarily freeing her from Mr. X’s shaft in her mouth. Then, he pushed inside of her.

Jill was in complete ecstasy. The thick tip of his dick slowly made its way inside her tight ass. Especially for her, who never had anything up her butt before, it was hard to take, but she did so without complaining. Being completely caught up in the moment, she gritted her teeth and took his cock like a good little slut.

Mr. Y pulled her face close to his and he began to penetrate her deeper. “Where’s my cock, whore?”, he growled into her ear.

Jill breathed heavily, she was hardly able to speak. Gathering all her strength, she answered: “In my ass, sir.”

“That’s right, bitch, and now I’m gonna fuck the shit out of it”, he replied. With these words, he pushed her back forward, where Mr. X wasted no time in getting her to work on his dick again.

Mr. Y was true to his word. It was not long before he had pushed his way balls-deep into her tiny butt. It was stretched out so much, she was not sure how long she would be able to take it. He started fucking her ass, a bit slower at first, but soon, he upped the tempo and was plowing inside her without mercy.

Jill could not help but scream, both from pain and pleasure. She could not believe what she was doing. Right here, right by the lake, where anybody could see them at any moment, she was letting these two black men have their way with her. But it was this fact that made it so damn arousing. She loved being treated like a whore. Feeling like she was the only woman in the world that mattered to them. Yes, she was nothing more than their little fuck toy, but she was theirs, and they made her feel it.

After being anally spitroasted like this for a couple of minutes, the two guys decided to switch places again. Mr. X was visibly keen to have a go at her butt as well, and so placed himself behind her and, his cock being properly wet from all the saliva she had covered it in, easily entered her.

Mr. Y was changing up the game a bit, lying down with his legs spread in front of her. “Come on, girl, get to work down there”, he urged her and pushed her face down, past his cock and onto his balls.

As Jill was sucking and licking his sack, Mr. X was pounding her in the ass like there was no tomorrow. She had a hard time composing herself, so hard were the trembling feelings rushing through her body by now. She knew it would only be a matter of time until she came again.

Finally, Mr. Y shoved his filthy big dick, which had only just been in her ass, back into her mouth. She took it as deep as she could, but it was not for long. Several deep pushs later, he pulled out of her and announced that he was going to come.

What happened next was like a symphony. Just as Mr. Y was exploding right in front of herface, her orgasm broke through. She moaned in pleasure, her mouth wide opened, her face a grimace of lust. His thick cum sprayed all over her pretty face, glazing her thoroughly.

Mr. X lasted only a few moments longer. Heaving heavily, he grabbed her firmly by the hair, pushed himself deep inside her one last time and then distributing his load into her bowels.

It was an amazing sensation, being able to feel his cock twitching inside her ass, covering her with jizz from the inside. He remained inside of her for a little while longer, catching his breath, before pulling out his still enormous dick.

Jill could immediately feel his cum starting to drip from her butt. It ran down her cheeks onto her legs. It was warm and sticky.

Exhausted, she fell onto her back on the towel. For the first time in a good half an hour, Jill was able to breath freely. The warm air of the late summer day filled her lungs. It was unreal, lying here all covered in their cum.

Jill realized that she had completely forgotten about why she had even come here in the first place. Her friends, she had just left them by the beach. Would they be worried about her? What was Joshua thinking? Should she feel bad about what she had done?

She decided no. If anything, this experience had made it clear to her that she did not need him. From now on, if she needed attention, she would just get it, no matter where or from whom.

It was at that very moment that Jill heard his voice.

“Jill!” It was Joshua, who had emerged from in between the trees and was standing on the edge of the little alcove, with an expression of shock on his face. Apparently, he had gone looking for her.

He was clearly shaken to find his girlfriend lying on a ruffled towel, her face covered in cum, more jizz visibly dripping from her ass and two naked black men standing on either side of her.

“What... what did you do to my girlfriend?!”, Josh stammered, directed at Mr. X and Mr. Y.

It was Mr. Y who answered: “I guess your girlfriend wasn’t really satisfied with you anymore. Sorry, buddy.”

Joshua turned towards Jill, looking puzzled. “How could you?”, he asked.

“Oh, Josh”, she answered in a smug tone. “I thought you liked dating whores...”

And with that, she scooped up some of the cum on her face with her finger, took it into her mouth and enjoyed the salty taste of revenge.


The Church Desecration: Heidi and Tony Have a Day Out in Budapest

The Danube flowed beneath Margeret Bridge like molten silver, its ripples catching the fading blush of twilight. Heidi leaned against the parapet, her eyes tracing the contours of Budapest's skyline as the sun set a spotlight on all the landmarks visible from this place.

It was a beautiful sunny, hot summer day in Budapest. Heidi was in awe of the picturesque view in front of her. To her left, on the East bank of the river, lay the enormous sight of Hungary’s parliament building, with its beautiful marble façade. Meanwhile, on her right, the hills rose from the river. On the top, clearly visible, were the stunning Fisherman’s Bastion and Buda Castle.

This was the favorite spot she had visited on their journey so far. Heidi was on her honeymoon with her husband Tony. They had gotten married three weeks earlier, back in Colorado, a big ceremony with family and friends. Since then, they were on a trip through Europe. Having already visited Paris and the South of Germany, the newlyweds had arrived in Budapest the day before.

Heidi was 24, blond, with a very slim figure but perky B-cup breasts. She had always enjoyed summertime, it allowed her to wear more revealing outfits, which complimented her looks. Today, she was wearing a strapless tight red summer dress which was quite short, ending way above her knees, as well as white sneakers.

"Beautiful, isn't it?", asked Tony, coming up from behind her.

“Absolutely stunning”, she agreed.

“I meant you, but the view of the city is certainly also nothing to scoff at”, joked her husband.

She laughed as he stepped closer, draping an arm around her waist. Heidi loved his gentle touch. It made her feel secure, like nothing and nobody could hurt her while she was with him. Tony was two years older than her, tall and handsome, with dark brown hair and a stubbled beard.

He embraced her tightly, wrapping his strong arms around her body. “I love being here with you”, he whispered in her ear. They both instantly fell in love with Budapest’s very open atmosphere. The people here were so free-spirited and welcoming. Heidi and Tony felt free to explore not just the city, but themselves.

They had always been a rather adventurous couple. From the very beginning when they first started going out in college, they had not only shared their outdoorsy attitude, but also their open thinking about the relationship. This included exploring their sexuality, trying out new things frequently. At times, it had even led to the occasional threesome. Budapest felt like the perfect place for them to further enrich their experiences.

As they were standing on the bridge, arm in arm, Heidi could feel Tony’s heartbeat and his breath on her hair. Slowly, he moved his right hand up, inconspicuously stroking the underside of her breasts with his thump. He knew that she did not mind him touching her in public. On the contrary, it aroused her greatly to feel his desire for her wherever they went.

“Not wearing a bra today, I see”, said Tony approvingly. It had not been necessary for Heidi to wear one, the tight dress held them in place perfectly. Now that he touched her, her nipples discreetly started to poke through the fabric of her dress.

She leaned back into him and ran her hand across his hair. Getting close to his ear, she whispered: “A bra is not the only part of underwear I left in the hotel room this morning...”

Indeed, she had gone out without panties as well. Heidi enjoyed the warm summer breeze flowing under her dress, it gave her a sense of freedom she did not want to miss out on.

She could feel that the revelation got Tony very excited. He grabbed her more firmly and moved his hand down her belly to the seam of her dress, lifting it up slightly as if to expose her nakedness underneath.

“Mhh, you naughty boy...”, she moaned. “Would you want to take me right here, in front of all these people?” There were hundreds of tourists around, as Budapest was a very popular destination this time of year.

“I would love to take you anywhere, baby”, responded her husband, before letting go of her. “Let’s walk a bit”, he suggested. Tony pointed across the bridge, where a short street led over to Margeret Island. Situated within the Danube in between the two parts of the city, the island was covered with forest and park areas and was a great location to escape the summer heat and enjoy nature.

Heidi eagerly agreed. They headed across and walked down onto the island, passing a large water fountain shortly after they had entered. It sprayed water in concert with popular music pieces playing over speakers and attracted a rather large crowd.

The newlyweds were looking for some more peace and quiet though and therefore headed deeper down into the island. In the middle of the park, in between lush trees, they found what seemed to be a ruin of an old church.

It was beautiful here. The church’s withered brick walls shielded them from the busy area outside, where locals and tourists alike were strewn over the lawn, having picnics, or walking through the paths between the trees.

Tony got out his phone and started to take photos of the building, capturing the essence of what must have been a nice small little chapel once upon a time before it fell into disrepair.

Heidi strolled around the walls, touching the cold stone, admiring the ivy and moss that had long taken over the building and were slowly taking it over for nature. Tony was right in trying to capture its beauty, but Heidi was beginning to feel a bit neglected as well.

Trying to get her husband’s attention back, she found what appeared to be the former altar, a massive stone structure standing adjacent to the back wall of the church. She leaned forward, as if to take a closer look. In truth, she was carefully positioning herself so that her dress – almost by accident – slipped up around her waist, opening the view underneath.

Another few moments passed until Tony realized his wife’s teasing. When he finally turned towards her, he could clearly spot the fact that she had gone out “commando” today. That beautiful shaven vulva, which he so adored, flashed him from underneath her tight dress.

It was incredible how much she could turn him on, even after the years they had already been together. Marriage, unlike what other people might say, had not slowed down their appetite for one another.

“I seem to be taking pictures of the wrong sights”, Tony joked. Heidi turned her head towards him and looked seductively over her shoulder at him, playfully placing her pinky between her teeth.

“Oh, what other things might be interesting here”, she asked, feinting innocence.

“I suggest we find out”, replied Tony. “Why don’t we do a little photo shoot with you?”

Heidi loved that idea. Not only did she succeed in getting back his attention, but she also liked where this was headed.

Tony directed her towards the back wall of the church and told Heidi to lean back against it. She did as he asked and raised her arms over her head, striking the first pose for him to capture. It showed off her figure beautifully, her perky breasts protruding forwards and her hands playfully running through her hair.

“Gorgeous, baby”, exclaimed Tony while he was taking photos from several angles. “Don’t you want to consider a career in modelling after all?”

Heidi felt flattered by his compliments, even though she was used to his boyish enthusiasm for her looks. She spun around and presented her backside to him next, seductively leaning against the wall while bending slightly forward. The outlines of her butt were clearly visible under the fabric of her short dress.

Her husband continued to take pictures of her. As she turned her head towards him, he moved on to some close-ups of her face. Heidi smiled with a fake sense of shyness, then playfully bit her lip, providing Tony with a sexy photo opportunity.

She loved showing herself off and adored that Tony gave her the chance to do so. With him, she always felt desired, a fact that turned her on immensely.

In fact, she was started to get a bit horny now, being secluded from the masses all alone with her husband. As he moved further away from her again with his phone, Heidi turned towards him again. Her hand brushed up her right thigh, catching on to the seam of her dress and pulling it upward. This exposed her beautiful, tanned leg and gave a hint of being able to sneak a look underneath her dress between her legs.

“Mhhh, you are such a tease, baby”, said Tony, who could not take his eyes off her.

“Oh, am I”, responded Heidi, sounding like she did not know what he meant. “Well, if you don’t like being teased, I could also be a bit more explicit...”

And with that, she raised her left leg, placing her foot on a foundation stone sticking out of the wall. Tony now had a full-frontal view of her juicy, well-shaven pussy, glistening in the sun.

“Baby”, exclaimed Tony, visibly excited by her naughtiness. “Let me take some photos for the family picture album.”

While he snapped shots of her nakedness from several angles, Heidi began to touch herself. The exposure, in such a potentially public place, made her blood pump faster. Her hand wandered from her cheek, down her neck towards her breasts, softly caressing her cleavage. Her other hand soon found its way between her legs, where she touched herself gently on the insides of her thighs, before guiding her index finger in between her pussy lips.

Heidi could feel how wet she had already gotten. It aroused her to no end, being able to have these risky adventures with her husband. It also served to keep their relationship fresh and interesting.

Looking over to Tony, she could see that he felt the same way. While he pretended to still be interested in taking photos, the bulge in his pants screamed that he was eager for more. Heidi was too.

As she began to play around her moist clitoris, Heidi threw her husband a meaningful look and said: “Hey, big boy, why don’t you come over here to inspect me more thoroughly?”

Tony did not have to be asked twice. He pocketed his phone and strode over to her. Standing in front of her, he pushed her hair back with his right hand and buried his face in her neck, kissing her, gently at first, then with more urgency. His left hand moved from her thigh up to her dress, disappearing underneath it and grabbing her butt.

Heidi continued to play with herself as he did so, her horniness now rising to unbearable heights. “I want you to fuck me, right here, right now”, she whispered in his ear.

“Oh my god, I love what a naughty bitch you are...”, he replied under his breath.

Tony turned her around and pushed her forward. She bent over and placed the palms of her hands onto the wall. Her ass was sticking out from under her dress, fully exposed to Tony who took a moment to appreciate the view.

He then gave her butt a slap and when she squeezed excitedly, added another one onto the other cheek. His hand then found the wetness of her vulva. With his middle finger, he rubbed her clit, leading Heidi to let out lustful moans.

“Yeah, keep doing that, baby”, she managed to say as her breathing got heavier.

Tony knew that she enjoyed some rougher treatment from time to time, as long as it remained playful. He therefore grabbed her hair tightly with his other hand and pulled her close to his face.

“You’re mine, just mine, bitch”, he whispered. “You want my cock right here, in public, my little slut?”

“Yes, sir, please fuck me...”, Heidi replied, barely able to contain her excitement any longer.

Tony let go of her hair and used his free hand to open the fly of his pants, then unbuttoned his shorts and took his cock out. It was fully hard already from the incredible teasing his wife had given him, standing at seven inches, with a bit of precum already dripping from its tip.

In order to prepare her, Tony inserted first one, then two of his fingers into Heidi’s tight snatch. It was wonderful to feel how drenched she already was just by the thought of him fucking her. He would gladly fulfull her wish.

Tony held her tightly with his left hand at her hip and placed his right onto her shoulder, as he placed the tip of his cock onto her dripping wet opening.

He pushed inside her and Heidi’s moans reached new heights as his cock made his way inside her tight pussy. Once he was all the way inside, Tony put his hands on either side of her hips and began to fuck her hard and fast. Thankfully, she was sufficiently lubricated for him not to need any further help entering her. Her soaking wet meat pocket was welcoming him with open arms, her tightness squeezing his dick, just as he had always enjoyed it with her.

Heidi was having sensations of her own. Her husband’s cock felt wonderful inside of her. She loved having sex with Tony and they had made out quite heavily in public before but had never gone all the way – until today.

This was another experience entirely. The knowledge that just a couple of yards away, people were taking a walk or were sunbathing on the grass, while they did unspeakable things here shielded from their view. All of this was exciting beyond belief and only served to maximize the pleasure Heidi was feeling.

After taking her from behind for a number of minutes, Tony decided to switch things up. He led her over to what looked to be the old altar and raised her on top of it. It felt a bit wrong to use an old church relic like this, but their horniness was stronger than any concerns.

Tony placed Heidi on her back and spread her legs. His cock was covered in her juices and it was easy to enter her again. Holding her legs, which were pointing towards the cloudless sky, he plowed into her pussy over and over again.

“Oh yes, baby, fuck me hard”, moaned Heidi, trying to keep her voice down as much as she could, but it was a struggle.

“You like that, yeah, you little filthy girl?”, Tony teased her. He grabbed her throat with one hand and lowered his body weight onto her.

Heidi was fixated underneath him and loved every second of it. She was his to use, they were bound together in unholy matrimony.

Tony’s dick pounded her mercilessly, while her pussy was salivating uncontrollably, an orgasm building up inside of her.

It was futile to try to keep her volume levels under control. Heidi was in such ecstasy; nothing could hold her back now. Her continued moaning and screaming did however not escape some of the passers-by.

Just as Tony was beginning to slow down, his own climax just moments away, two couples approached the church from the other side and peaked around the corner.

Heidi was the first of them to spot them, seeing eight widened eyes staring at her while she was getting ravaged out in the open. Another shot of adrenaline ran through her body and she began to tremble in one of the biggest orgasms she had ever experienced.

Tony meanwhile had his eyes closed and was not noticing their guests as he shoved his manhood into her for the final time. Eventually, he yelled “Oh, baby, I’m coming”, as he shot his load deep into her cunt.

When he opened his eyes, he too noticed the spectators they had acquired by the noise they had been making. There was no use pretending that anything but what they were thinking had been going on here.

Tony sheepishly waved towards the four people staring at them in awe. Then, he carefully removed his cock from Heidi’s pussy and tried to hide it away in his pants as quickly as he could.

Heidi meanwhile was less concerned. Still in complete bliss from her own body-shaking orgasm, she kept her legs open and presented her dripping pussy to the onlookers. Her husband’s cum was slowly running out of her, soaking the surface of the old stone altar.

“I hope you enjoyed the show”, she smirked towards their visitors before she got up and rearranged her dress.

She took Tony’s hand and together, they walked back towards the end of the island. His cum was running down Heidi’s legs, but she did not care.

This experience had given her an entirely new perspective on her sexuality. She had not cared when the other people had found them, on the contrary, it had spurred her on even more and made her climax more intense.

She knew that she would want to experience something like this again. Heidi wanted to be watched, for their raw sexual urges to be seen by others.

“Honey, do you think we can find a fetish club somewhere here in the city”, she asked Tony as they stepped back onto Margeret Bridge. “I think that might be something we could both enjoy…”


Victoria Not So Secret: The Cum Walk Around at the Mall

Victoria and Dennis had been a couple for not very long so far. They met while at a birthday party of a mutual friend of theirs two months ago, where he had asked her out after flirting with her for the entire evening.

He had been instantly captivated by her beauty. Victoria was still pretty young, 20 years old in fact, but her looks were certainly fully developed. She was of mixed heritage, her father black, her mother white, which have her skin that exotic dark-brown color that Dennis had always found incredibly attractive. She was not tall, only 5 ft 4 in, but it was her petite, slim frame that only added to her beauty. Her breasts were surprisingly big for someone of her build and height as well. Her straight hair fell stunningly down past her shoulders.

Dennis was a couple of years older than her, was fairly well built with short dark-blond hair. He had never been an overly handsome man, but what he lacked in looks, he made up with in humor and self-confidence. Victoria appreciated just that about him.

More so, she felt entranced by his vastly bigger experiences in the sexual area. Victoria had grown up in a suburb, well protected by her evangelical, stuck-up parents. For the longest time, they had even home-schooled her before she had gone on hunger strike for two weeks before they finally agreed to send her to a private school, where finally, she had made some experiences with boys. However, none of them had been very exciting. When she finally moved into the big city after graduation, Victoria had been eager to try herself out.

That was where Dennis came in perfectly. His confidence meant that he had a wide range of experiences from a relatively early age. He was able to show her new things to do in bed and beyond.

It was with him that Victoria had first encountered acts such as anal, swallowing and even some BDSM play. By now, she was well acquainted with a whole host of toys that were now strewn across their bedroom drawers, from plugs to vibrators to handcuffs.

They talked openly about sex as well and a couple of days earlier, Dennis had approached her with another kink he wanted to try out with her.

“Baby, what would you say if I said that I wanted to fuck you in public”, he asked her in quite a casual tone while they were lying next to one another in bed, having just finished a glorious hour of wild sex.

Victoria had been taken aback, not quite certain on how to take his suggestion. “How do you mean, in public?”, she replied. “Like, for everyone to see?!”

“Noooo”, said Dennis, “but, you know, somewhere public but hidden, like in an empty cinema or in the woods somewhere.”

She relaxed a bit. That sounded a lot more reasonable. Hell, it even sounded pretty exciting. Victoria turned towards him and smiled approvingly.

“Mhh, maybe I could see us doing that. What other place suggestions do you have in mind?”

“I dunno”, he answered, “I haven’t given it that much thought yet.”

They both knew that was a lie. Dennis never suggested anything without a pretty clear idea of what he had in mind. Victoria punched him playfully and demanded: “Oh, don’t give me that crap! Spit it out, where do you want to do it?”

Dennis held his arm, dramatically pretending that her punch had been harder than it really was. “Ok, ok, there is something that I had in mind. Maybe we could get to it on Saturday…”

Three days later…

When Dennis and Victoria arrived at the mall on Saturday afternoon, it was very crowded. They had anticipated this, and it was actually part of the plan to heighten the feeling of naughtiness of what they were about to go through with.

The mall was absolutely huge, with several hundred stores on five levels. Thankfully, they knew exactly where they would be heading. The young couple took three escalators until they reached the fourth floor and walked past some designer stores before they reached the giant clothing franchise they had picked out for their little adventure.

Moments later, they arrived at their destination. It was a lingerie store from a famous franchise. The windows were clad with strings, bras, negligees, and other accessories. All were displayed on skin-colored ragdolls, showing of how they could make the woman look more sexy.

Victoria was looking very sexy already, having chosen to wear a revealing flower summer dress with a v-cut at the front, showing of her cleavage. Around the legs, it was fairly short, while the cotton was hugging her figure, leaving just enough to the imagination. She was also wearing high sandal boots, the straps tightly going up the lower part of her legs to her knees, where they were tied together. The stiletto heels were more than 3 inches high, giving her some more height, so that she did not appear quite as small compared to Dennis than usual.

They held hands as they entered the store. It was crowded in here as well, but that played into their plan. The more commotion there was, the less likely it would be that anyone would notice what they were about to do.

But before they got to the real fun part of the afternoon, Victoria and Dennis strolled through the store together, acting like a couple freshly in love, searching for some lingerie to spice up their sex life.

Even though they were in no need for any more spice in their relationship, they were indeed searching for some nice pieces of underwear to try out. Victoria soon spotted something that caught her eye: a black lace G-string with two straps around the waist, leaving only a small piece of cloth covering the magic in between the legs. Going along with it was a lazy bra with a strap going from the middle of the cups to a choker that would go around her neck.

She went over to Dennis who was eying up some see-through bodysuits and presented him with what she had found. He was immediately convinced: “That looks perfect, baby”, he said smiling, running his fingers over the soft fabric. “Do you wanna go try it out?”

“Yes, please”, she replied, grinning knowingly.

They headed to the back of the store, towards the changing rooms. There was quite a bit of action around here as well, but they were still able to find an unoccupied cabin. Throwing suspicious looks over their shoulders, they quickly entered together.

It was probably not uncommon for couples to enter the changing room together, since that way the guy would be able to assess his partner’s tryouts without her having to step outside into the open dressed only in underwear barely covering her body.

What might have been more uncommon was what the two of them were about to embark on…

As soon as Victoria had drawn back the heavy curtain of the changing stall, Dennis was all over her. Passionately kissing, his hands felt like they were everywhere all at once. He grabbed her butt under her dress, kissed her neck, nibbled on her ear.

“God, I was so hot for this for days…”, he whispered into her ear as Victoria stroked his growing cock through the front of his jeans.

“Me too”, purred Victoria, as Dennis lowered the zip of her dress, before sliding it down her perfect body.

For a moment, it seemed like she would have a hard time stopping him. Dennis spun her around and pushed her against the glass mirror. She was still wearing the underwear she had came with, a fairly generic pair of pink string and matching bra. Those did not stay on long, with Dennis opening the clip behind her back and throwing the bra onto the floor.

With one hand on her breasts and another going down her belly, sliding into her panties, he was pressing into her from behind. Victoria could feel the growing presence in his pants, pushing against her butt cheeks.

His desire made her hot as well. She reached back and ran her fingers throw his hair as they shared another deep kiss.

“Careful there, tiger”, she whispered, “I haven’t even changed into my new outfit yet…”

“Right, right”, Dennis murmured. “I knew I was forgetting something.”

He kissed the back of her neck, then continued on down her back until he was kneeling behind her, kissing and gently biting her ass. “Let’s get these off, shall we?”, he asked rhetorically and did not wait for an answer before pulling down her panties.

Victoria’s pretty pussy now laid bare in front of his face and he could help himself. Dennis dived in between her cheeks and tasted her, grabbing her legs to pull her closer to him. She moaned, but tried to keep it low, as her boyfriend was eating her out.

“This is the best idea we ever had, can you hear all the people outside”, Dennis gasped as he briefly emerged from licking her sweet mound. “And nobody has a clue what we are doing…”

It was an exhilarating experience for Victoria as well. The oral pleasures Dennis was giving her would have been enough to get her going, but knowing that just a few spaces away from her were unsuspecting shoppers… she had never been as turned on in her life than right now.

Feeling her get wet under the treatment of his tongue, Dennis added two fingers into the mix, slowly entering her pussy. He could tell that she was really turned on by how easy it was for him to enter her.

And it did not take long for the first orgasm to rush through Victoria’s slender body. She pressed her lips together as her muscles were clenching together, letting out the pleasure she was feeling.

Dennis stood back up and allowed Victoria to turn back around. She was catching her breath, but soon smiled up at him and said “Are you ready for a little fashion show?”

“Oh, you bet I am”, replied Dennis, taking a seat on the little stool that was placed in the corner of the stall. As Victoria flaunted her beautiful dark body in front of him, he unzipped his pants and took out his rock-hard cock and started stroking it.

Victoria enjoyed the little show he was giving her while she took the lingerie off its plastic holders. She had always loved the sight of his large dick. To her, it was a confirmation of his desire for her and certainly, there was no way for him to betray the lust in his eyes as he gazed at her presenting her body to him.

She turned around and stuck out her butt as she slid the G-string from the store up her legs. Then, she spun around again to put on the bra, requiring his help to close the choker on her neck.

When Victoria was dressed in her new sexy outfit, she seductively leaned back against the mirror and glided her hands over her hair and body to give Dennis a proper look.

“You look absolutely gorgeous, honey…”, said Dennis, saliva gathering in his mouth as he mustered her from top to bottom. He got up and took her hand, drawing her close to him.

“I love how adventurous you are with me…”, he told her, feeling up her butt in his new home. “You are such a beautiful angel and yet, for me, you can be such a slutty little devil as well.”

“You brought it all out in me, baby”, she responded. “And I love when you help me be your slut…”

“Show me then what a little slut you are…”, said Dennis and gently pulled her down, indicating for her to get onto her knees.

Victoria gladly obliged and kneeled in front of him. She admired the thick cock sticking out of his pants and licked softly over the tip. The taste of pre-cum was delicious on her tongue and made her crave more.

She held the base of Dennis’ dick tightly with her left hand and opened her mouth. Dennis exhaled approvingly as she wrapped her lips around his manhood. Victoria had a lot of experience blowing him. She was careful to distribute enough saliva along his shaft as she slowly took him deeper into her mouth.

It did not take long until Victoria was able to insert the full length of her boyfriend’s dick down her throat. She gagged a bit as she took it balls-deep, holding onto Dennis’ butt to give her some stability.

“Oh yes, that’s it, baby, keep going”, moaned Dennis, placing his hand on the back of her head. He forced her to stay in place like this for a couple of seconds, then released her to catch some breath, only to then push her down onto his cock once again.

Victoria loved it when he manhandled her like this. It had only been through him that she had started to enjoy rougher sex, being able to enjoy it with a person she trusted as much as she did him. She could be certain that he would not do anything to hurt her out of bounds, and so she let him guide her during the blowjob.

Dennis now increased the speed at which he inserted his thick cock down her throat. From holding her down he had changed into fucking her face fast and hard.

As spit was running down the length of his dick and down her chin, Victoria made sure to keep eye contact. Dennis loved seeing her cute hazel eyes looking up at him while he abused her face for his pleasure. In these moments, he felt powerful, his obedient little fuck puppy at his feet, ready to serve his needs.

He could feel an orgasm rise up inside of him. Grabbing her tightly by the hair, Dennis shoved his cock into the mouth of his pretty dark-skinned girlfriend a couple more times and then pulled out, just in time for a giant load to shoot out. His cum landed all over Victoria’s beautiful face. When he finally stopped coming, she was drenched in his warm, sticky jizz, some having even landed in her hair.

Victoria smiled up at her boyfriend. This was exactly what they had come her for. They had enjoyed themselves unbeknownst to all the people around them, who were just feets away, but oblivious to the unspeakable acts happening inside their little changing booth.

Having been covered in cum, Victoria’s lust was not close to subsiding. On the contrary, being that naughty out in public only made her hornier.

She got up and sat down on the small stool, spreading her legs in front of her boyfriend. Dennis watched in awe as she pulled the lace G-string aside, presenting her drenched pussy to him once more.

Victoria reached up to her face, took up some of the cum dripping from her chin and then led her hand down between her legs. She spread the white semen all over her vulva, then ran her finger in between her pussy lips. It felt amazing, distributing his jizz down there. She did not care if the string got some of his cum on it, this was way too hot to mind the consequences.

As his beautiful girlfriend was pleasuring herself with his cum in front of him, Dennis took no time getting hard once again. What a view it was: Victoria was sitting there, spread open wide, her face glistening in the artificial light of the store with his huge load on it. She had never looked sexier to him.

His boner returned sooner than he had expected. The sight of Victoria pleasuring herself with his love juice was a definite turn on and as she moaned cautiously while she masturbated, trying not to be noticed by anyone around, Dennis’ dick got rock hard once more.

“You are so damn hot, honey”, he told her and held out his hand. “Come on, I want to fuck you right here, right now.”

Victoria was taken aback a bit, she had not expected there to be a second round. But as horny as she was, she would certainly not refuse. Dennis helped her up and spun her around. She bent over at the waist, sticking her cute little butt out towards him.

He placed his cock at the opening of her dripping wet hole. With as much natural lubrication as she provided, Dennis had no trouble at all to enter her swiftly. Grabbing her firmly by the hips, he shoved his dick deep inside of her and started to fuck her hard immediately.

Victoria was struggling to keep quiet enough as to not arouse any suspicion. She pressed her lips firmly together, trying to muffle the sounds of her ecstasy. Again and again, he plowed inside of her, his cock sliding all the way inside her wet little snatch.

It was in this moment that Victoria knew that this would not remain the last time they would have sex in public. The feeling of knowing that strangers were nearby, potentially hearing them or catching them in the act, was exhilarating.

Keeping control of her body became increasingly difficult as another orgasm send waves of shocks through her muscles. Victoria screamed, she could not help herself. “Oh fuck, I’m coming, baby”, she yelled, as his thrusts made streams of cum fly off her face, some landing on the lace bra, some splashing against the mirror of the changing room.

Dennis reached his own second climax just moments later, pushing his seed deep inside Victoria’s pussy. He embraced her from behind, kissing her neck and back, as both tried to catch a breath from the intense fucking.

Once they had calmed down, they noticed a suspicious silence around them. Gone were the commotion from before.

“Do you think they heard us?”, whispered Victoria.

“Maybe...”, Dennis was unsure. “But you did scream quite loudly...”

As he pulled out of her, the cum started running out of Victoria’s pussy. In order to stop it from spilling on the floor, she quickly put the string back in place. This however meant that the item, which they had not even paid for, now got drenched in his semen.

“This was so hot”, Victoria said, keeping her voice down. “I want to do something like this again!”

Dennis was surprised at how much she had enjoyed fucking in public, but gladly nodded his approval.

“I think we might have made quite a mess...”, he pointed out.

Victoria smiled mischievously. She did not care anymore; she had enjoyed herself way too thoroughly to be worrying about that right now.

With a few swift movements, she took of the bra and string. Both were visibly covered in Dennis’ jizz, a few drops on the top and a full puddle in the bottom piece. She put them back onto their holders, then quickly got dressed.

“What are we gonna do with those?”, asked Dennis. “Surely we won’t...”

“...buy them?”, Victoria finished his thought. “No, let’s just leave them here as a little surprise.”

Dennis was impressed by her guts. Having sex in public really brought out the nasty side in her, and he loved it.

“Oh, you are such a little minx”, he replied, taking the hangers out of her hand and neatly placing them on a hook on the wall. Wondering how far Victoria would be willing to go with this, he pointed at her cum-covered face.

“And what are we going to do about that? I bet you are not gutsy enough to go out without cleaning yourself?”

Victoria knew exactly what Dennis was doing. He was trying to tease her into indeed doing just that. But she was willing to play along. Still incredibly excited by what they had just done and having found a liking for public adventures, she just smiled at him, pulled back the curtain and stepped back into the store.

Dennis could not believe what he was seeing. His beautiful girlfriend was walking through the lingerie store, her pretty face full of a load of his sperm, acting like it was the most natural thing in the world. He carefully stepped out of the booth as well, trying not to make eye contact with anyone around. It was clear that plenty of people had heard them. Dennis could feel their stares on him.

But more so, it was Victoria who attracted the attention of the crowd. Confidently, she strode across the aisles back towards the exit, Dennis following close behind her. It was a sight to behold, the white sticky jizz still slowly running down her face, with some drips occasionally dropping down onto her cleavage.

Victoria’s heart was racing. Naturally, she could sense the looks from around her as well, but instead of making her anxious, as she would have expected, she felt more confident than ever. She was beautiful and she was showing off her horny nature for everyone to see. It was an empowering experience and one she would never forget.

As they had left the store and walked through the halls of the mall, the staring did not stop. Some people were pointing at Victoria, others even took out their phones to snap pictures.

Dennis decided that he also wanted to preserve this memory forever and rushed a couple of steps ahead of her to take a couple of photos of his naughty girlfriend. As he did so, he noticed more of his cum, this time running down the insides of Victoria’s legs, completing the picture of utter debauchery she presented to the public.

It took them about five minutes to make their way back to the parking deck and into their car. After taking her seat next to Dennis, Victoria was absolutely sure that this would not be the last time for her showing off while strangers were around...


A Different Kind of Picnic: Casey Is Taken by Strangers in the Park

Casey had just recently turned 30, a fact she would rather forget. Having always enjoyed the freedom and carelessness her teens and twenties had provided; she could not help but feel that reaching the big three-and-oh meant that adult responsibility would finally catch up with her and end her life as she knew it.

And in a sense, this process had already started. For the first time in her life, Casey had a somewhat more serious relationship with a guy. His name was Trevor, he was a couple years her senior, and was steadily employed at a local bank. She was not quite sure exactly why she had started going out with him, maybe it was the feeling that everybody around her was beginning to find stable partners and Casey did not want to be left behind.

It was not like there was anything particularly exciting about Trevor. On the contrary, he was quite boring, never one to go out and party with her, preferring to stay at home on the couch and watch some show or play video games.

But Casey was still yearning for adventure. Ever since high school, she had been a bundle of energy, hard to hold back. This had also translated into her sexual life, with lots of different partners and experiences. She never held on to a boyfriend for more than a couple of weeks, easily growing bored. On more than one occasion, she had even cheated on partners, probably out of an urge to get out of the relationship quicker more than anything else.

And now with Trevor, she was feeling tied down again, as if he were an anchor holding her adventurous self back.

But today, she did not want to worry about that. Casey had set up a picnic in a small park downtown with Ally, one of her best friends. They had met in college and moved into the city together after. Since they worked in different companies, they did not see as much of one another anymore, which saddened them both greatly.

Back in college, Casey and Ally had been almost inseparable. At times, their strong bond had even led to some sexual encounters, either the two of them making out, or hooking up with one or two guys together in a three- or foursome.

These days were over now however, considering that Ally was by now happily married to a man called Toby. If she was honest with herself, Casey had to admit that she felt a bit abandoned by Ally, leaving her alone and not sharing their old lifestyle with her anymore. Of course, she would never show or even tell her that in person.

One thing that had not changed was Ally’s notorious tendency to be late, and Casey was yet again left to wait for her. When Ally finally showed up, 15 minutes after the agreed time, Casey embraced her old friend. “What took you so long?”, she asked.

Ally was visibly out of breath. “You would not believe the journey I had here”, she started, taking deep breaths in between words. “I have just come from a doctor’s appointment and the traffic was such a bitch!”

In contrast to Casey, Ally had dressed rather comfortably for the occasion, wearing a pair of cut-off jeans and a white blouse. Still, Casey could not help but notice how radiant her friend still looked, her brown hair tied in a knot above her head and the freckles on her cheeks sparkling in the sunlight.

They made their way deeper into the park, searching for a spot to place their blankets and get the picnic equipment out. All the while, Ally was sharing the tale of her delay, which apparently included several close calls with over-zealous cab drivers in afternoon rush hour.

Eventually they found a cozy little spot close to the other end of the park, next to a bunch of bushes and trees, which provided much needed shade. It was one of the warmest days of summer and the heat was hardly bearable. Casey was dressed in only a light blue short mini skirt and a rose-colored crop top, which left her belly uncovered, revealing a piercing through her belly button. She enjoyed summer for the opportunity to dress more lightly, since attracting the attention of men around her had almost been somewhat of a guilty pleasure of hers. Her dark-blond hair fell in light curls down onto her shoulders, framing a beautiful and still youthful face.

Having finally ended recounting her way to the park, Ally made the first pause from talking. Sometimes it was hard to get a word in with her, so Casey took her chance to ask a question that was at the tip of her tongue ever since Ally had arrived: “What were you doing at the doctor?”

Ally smiled wide. “Oh, you won’t believe it, and you are the first I can share the news with, Toby doesn’t even know yet!”

Casey braced herself for the worst, this could not be good news.

“I am pregnant!”, it burst out of Ally.

Casey’s heart sank. It was just as bad as she had imagined. Ally would be having a kid, further distancing her from Casey, meaning the two would see even less of one another. But she could not let her disappointment show and so smiled right back and gave her friend a big hug.

“Oh, that is wonderful news, congratulations, honey”, she lied with properly fake enthusiasm.

Ally did not seem to notice her lack of honesty. “Thank you, love! Truth be told, it was about time, Toby and I have been trying for months and finally, it has happened. I am over the moon with joy!”

Over the following minutes, they exchanged pleasantries surrounding the pregnancy, but Casey’s heart was not really in it. She knew that she should be happy for Ally and felt bad about her inability to do so. But it felt like her old life was drifting away from her and never had this realization hurt more than today.

As their conversation moved away from the news, Casey was able to relax a bit more and push her worries into the back of her head. Laughing with her friend, exchanging the latest gossip and reminiscing about past events, it almost felt like it did back in the old days.

Just as the sun was beginning to disappear behind the trees, Ally noticed something. “Hey, don’t look right away, but there is this super hot guy checking you out at six o’clock”, she whispered to Casey.

“At what?”, asked Casey, puzzled.

“Behind you, silly”, replied Ally, “you know, like on a watch face.” She sighed. “Never mind that, look back slowly and see for yourself.”

Casey casually leaned back, acting as if she wanted to grab something from the picnic basket and then inconspicuously glanced over her shoulder.

Ally was right. A good looking, young man was sitting on a blanket of his own on the grass, pretending to read a book. It was fairly clear though that he kept gazing over at them, particularly at Casey.

Even though she had wanted for him not to notice, their eyes met, and he smiled at her. He had rough cheek bones, short dark hair and a clean-shaven face. The stranger was wearing shorts and a polo shirt and was sitting with his legs crossed, facing in their direction.

Ally giggled. “It’s like we’re back in college, all the guys are into you”, she said, acting like she had not turned plenty of heads herself back in the day.

“Oh, come on, I am sure he is just being nice”, said Casey, pretending not to see the obvious truth.

Her friend would not have any of it. “Do you remember what you would do back in college with guys like that?”, she asked Casey.

Casey remembered very well. Back then, they had made it a sport to tease guys who appeared interested in them, competing on who could get the attention of more men.

“We would tease them a bit”, said Casey, smiling mischievously.

Ally sighed. “Too bad that we are both taken, it would be fun to fool around a bit...”

Casey’s interest was piqued. This was her chance to have some much-needed fun with her good friend and she had no intention of letting it slip through her fingers.

“Well, what Trevor and Toby don’t know, won’t hurt them, right?”, she asked. Ally opened her mouth in protest, but then reconsidered.

“I don’t know...”, she said. Ally was clearly torn. “It would be great to have a bit of fun, but I am married AND pregnant...”

“I have no such restrictions”, declared Casey. She was determined to take this opportunity by the scrap of the neck. “Watch, I am going to position myself a bit better for him...”

Casey pushed herself up a bit and turned, sitting back down next to Ally instead of facing her. That way, they both had a clear view on the stranger across from them. “And now, let’s mess with his head a bit...”, said Casey, reaching into the picnic basket and taking out a banana.

Very slowly and carefully, she began to peel off the skin of the fruit, making sure that in no point she was making eye contact with the handsome man. “Tell me if he’s looking”, she whispered towards Ally.

“He is”, her friend confirmed. “And he looks quite intrigued, too.”

That was what Casey wanted to hear. She tossed the peel to the side and gently raised the banana towards her mouth. Putting as much sexual energy into it, she wrapped her full lips around it. She sensually moved the banana up and down, before taking a bite out of it.

"You are such a naughty girl”, laughed Ally, but Casey could hear that she did not mean it harshly, but rather that she admired her. “But, Casey”, Ally added, now sounding more worried, “you have a boyfriend.”

She said this last part quite loudly and Casey hoped that the stranger did not hear it. She shushed Ally, placing a finger above her lips.

Casey’s little show was clearly catching the stranger’s attention, even though he tried his hardest not to stare at her too obviously. His fake disinterest only spurred Casey on and she decided to crank it up a notch.

“Let’s give him something he cannot look away from”, she told Ally. Casey leaned back onto her hands and put one leg up at an angle in front of her. Then, she casually opened her legs just enough for the stranger to glimpse underneath her pleated mini skirt.

This certainly caught the stranger’s attention, who by now could hardly hide his excitement over her very public displays any longer. Not even trying to conceal his interest, he clearly glimpsed underneath her skirt, peaking at her white string in between her legs.

Casey was incredibly aroused by this as well. She had not done anything like this in a long time. In college, Ally and herself had outdone each other in rather ludicrous attempts to fight for men’s attention, often including tactically exposing themselves. It felt good to share this experience once more with her friend, it felt almost like old times once again.

With the sun now almost gone, the park had somewhat cleared out. Apart from Casey, Ally, and the stranger, there were only a couple more little groups out on the grass.

Ally’s phone suddenly gave a chirp, indicating an incoming message. She picked it up and read, then she turned towards Casey. “Love, I am soooo sorry”, she said. “But Toby is waiting for me at home, I think I will need to get going now.”

There it was again. Having just reestablished some of their past connection, Casey once more felt abandoned by her friend. The feeling of being left behind by her former life made her heart sink.

They said an uncomfortable goodbye, with Casey not completely able to hide her disappointment as Ally got up and grabbed her things before heading off into the sunset.

Casey decided to stay a bit longer. It was nice in the park, the setting sun meant the temperature had become more bearable and a nice breeze flowed over her exposed skin.

With Ally gone, Casey had almost forgotten about the handsome stranger on the blanket across from hers. After a few minutes of contemplation about her situation, the abandonment of her friends and the unsatisfying nature of her relationship with Trevor, it was he who pulled her back into the real world.

She had laid down on her back on the picnic blanket, her legs at an angle, carelessly exposing the view underneath her skirt to anyone around her. Suddenly, even with her eyes closed, she could feel the sky darken and looked up.

It was the strange man, standing tall above her, throwing a shadow onto her face. He looked down on Casey, mustering her from top to bottom, his eyes finally resting in between her legs.

“That’s quite the nice view you are giving there”, he said, not bothering to introduce himself. “I cannot help but feel that it is for my benefit, if I can be so presumptuous.”

Casey was momentarily thrown off by his directiveness. Sure, her previous attempts to get his attention had been quite deliberate, but now, she had not even given her position a second thought, being preoccupied with her personal disappointment. She had to make a quick decision on how to proceed.

Should she continue flirting with this good-looking man? Ally was right, Casey was in a stable relationship and common sense would have dictated that she should end things here and now and not let them get out of hand.

However, the pain of Ally leaving her once again had left a noticeable mark on her. Somehow, Casey felt empty inside, like something was missing from her, from her entire life even. A sense of excitement that she used to have on a regular basis and which was recently drifting away from her.

“Fuck it”, she thought to herself. “I deserve a little fun, and this guy is how I am going to get it...”

She smiled up at the handsome man, his beautiful face made even more gorgeous by the twilight surrounding it. Casey would have loved to take a photo of him in this position, but that would have been a bit to forward. Instead, she invited him onto the blanket next to her by patting on it.

“It was”, she finally answered his original query, “you caught the eyes of my friend and me and we thought we might be able to get your attention.”

This was of course a lie, considering it had been him who had checked Casey out first. But she knew that it was always good to pamper a man’s ego a little bit, that really made them fall for you quicker.

The stranger accepted her invitation and sat down next to her. He got straight to business, a fact that Casey appreciated. She was not willing to waste any time.

“I couldn’t help but overhear your friend claiming that you had a boyfriend, is that true?”, he asked. He obviously faked interest in potential competition, considering that he placed his hand on her right thigh as he spoke.

Casey cursed Ally once more in her head. Why did she have to blurt that out?

But the stranger did not seem deterred by her being taken, indeed, it appeared like the fact made her even more desirable for him.

“I do...”, Casey replied, picking her words carefully. “But he is away a lot and our relationship hasn’t been the best lately.” Now she went in for the kill. “As a matter of fact, I have felt a bit neglected...”

This was the clear go-ahead for the stranger to proceed with his advances.

“Well, if you don’t mind, I could try to alleviate your suffering a bit”, he said in a seductive tone, moving his hand gently further down her thigh, eventually sliding it carefully under the seam of her skirt.

Casey looked around her, checking if anybody was watching what he was doing. There were about 20 people left in the little park, but none paid them any attention. She relaxed and spread her legs a bit further, allowing the stranger to move in between them.

When his strong hand reached her vulva, she let out a soft breath. She had not felt this horny in a while. It felt like this handsome man, who she did not even know the name of, had reignited a fire in her that her boring relationship with Trevor was in the process of suffocating.

She grabbed the collar of his polo shirt and pulled his head down towards her. Before she could change her mind about this, they were sharing a wet, passionate kiss. Thankfully, he was a good kisser, placing his other hand behind her head as their tongues danced around one another.

All the while, the stranger caressed her underneath her skirt, slowly letting his finger run over the fabric of her string, following the lines of her labia. Casey could feel herself getting wet rapidly at the man’s gentle, yet confident, touch.

Casey’s mind was drifting away from worrying about the other people who were still here in the park with them. All that mattered now were her and the strange handsome man, entangled together in lustful passion.

They were now both lying on their sides, still kissing. The man’s hand had moved from between her legs to her behind, feeling up her firm butt. He pulled her close towards him. Casey could feel the heat radiating from his body and the growing bulge in his pants, pressed against her legs.

She knew she wanted him, right here. Her hand drifted down past his shirt, onto his crotch. With the skill of someone who had done this many times before, she unzipped him and reached inside his fly and began to stroke his dick through his boxers. It felt warm and hard in her hand and she was pleasantly surprised by his size.

The stranger clearly did not want to be outdone and moved his hand back in between her legs. Pulling her string to the side, he now started to rub her clit without any cotton standing in the way. A soft moan escaped Casey as he touched her wet pussy for the first time.

They were both so obviously impatient in their lust. The man did not waste much time and soon inserted his middle finger into her waiting hole, keeping up the pressure on her clit with his thumb. One finger soon turned into two, then three, as her dripping pussy welcomed him willingly.

At any other point in time, Casey would have been worried about onlookers, but here today, she did not even give them any thought anymore. She wanted this man’s cock and she wanted it inside her now.

In one quick movement, she pushed him onto his back and opened the botton of his pants, pulling them down together with his boxers just enough for his thick, throbbing dick to spring out. Casey took a second to relish the sight of his manliness in front of her. His penis must have been more than eight inches long and very thick. It looked glorious in the light of dusk that surrounded them.

Casey kneeled down next to him and bent over, taking his cock deep into her mouth. One thing being a slut in college had certainly taught her was giving head and it did not take long for the stranger to notice her skills.

He grunted approvingly as Casey was sucking him off, taking his dick deep into her mouth. She soon pushed him down her throat, gagging just a bit as she went balls deep, caressing his sack with her hand as she did so.

She felt an incredible rush, giving this stranger a blowjob out in the open like that. Even with all the sexual experiences Casey had had in college, she had never down anything quite like this.

As exhilarating as it was, she really wanted to feel him inside of her. Taking his cock out of her mouth, she looked up and him and smiled mischievously, as she climbed on top of him and rubbed her pussy on his rock-hard cock. She was by now dripping wet down there, allowing the full length of his shaft to slide in between her pussy lips. Casey loved the sensation this created on her clit and she began to rock back and forth on top of him like this for a couple of minutes, before breaking into her first orgasm of the evening.

Casey was panting on top of the stranger, her body trembling from the climax she had reached just by rubbing herself on him. She could see in his eyes as she looked down on him that he wanted more. The handsome man lifted her up slightly and grabbed his dick, placing it upright before lowering her back down onto him.

It felt incredible as he entered her, pushing her pussy wide open while the tip of his thick cock pushed inside of her. Casey held onto him tightly, her hand buried in the cloth of his shirt. After his cock had slid into her all the way, she began to slowly move her body up and down.

The stranger grabbed her by the butt cheeks and took over the pace making. Like a jackhammer, he was now drilling her from below. Casey could feel the tip of his cock hitting her cervix again and again, as he was fucking her at an incredible speed. She could feel herself losing control of her body once again, her juices flowing down his hard member.

Any pretense of hiding what they were doing had long gone out of the window. Both were not realizing it yet, but the other people in the park had by now noticed what was going on next to them. While some took the open display of sex as a cue to end their stay early and left, most of them stuck around, curious and in no small part turned on by the show given to them.

The stranger had completely taken over the initiative at this point and held Casey firmly as he turned her over onto her back. She lifted her bare feet into the air and spread her legs to allow the man to slide into her more easily in this position.

He grabbed her with one hand by the throat and pressed, making her choke, but just enough for it to be pleasurable. Pinned down underneath him, Casey felt the comforting sensation of giving up control and letting the man take advantage of her. She loved being fucked and this was a thrill she had never experienced before.

It was in this moment that the full scale of just how exciting the situation was fully came to her realization. Two middle-aged men, both with a can of beer in hand, had gotten up from their spot on the grass and were now standing close to the copulating pair, trying to get a better view of the action.

Casey’s first instinct was to stop what they were doing. Having been so swept up by her internal struggles and the escape the stranger’s advances had offered, she had failed to even consider that indeed what they were doing was so public.

But what use was stopping now? She was incredibly horny still and did not want to wonderful feeling of getting filled up by the handsome man’s cock to end. And everybody had seen them at it now anyway, so why not give them a show for a little longer?

The stranger certainly did not seem to mind the attention they were receiving. The small crowd that was now forming, as more people, men and women, circled around them, only appeared to urge him on.

He made Casey switch positions once again, lifting her up onto all fours, with her ass sticking out towards him. After a couple of hard slaps on her butt, he inserted his dick back into her wet, tight pussy and took her doggy style, pulling her hair while he plowed inside her over and over again.

“Mhhh, you like that, don’t you, bitch?”, he taunted her. “Being fucked like a little slut out in public were everyone can see what a filthy whore you are?”

Casey was struggling for air, so heavy had her breathing become. There was no use denying his assertions either. Just the fact how dripping wet she was belied any suggestion that she was not in fact having the time of her life.

“Yes, I do”, she answered truthfully, her moans now growing louder by the minute as waves of pleasure ran through her slender body.

“I love a slut who just wants to be fuck nice and hard”, commented the stranger. “Look what a good show you are giving these people, you are making them all wild for you...”

He was right. As Casey looked around, she could see several men with distinguishable bulges in their pants. The two with the beer cans had even gone so far as to take their dicks out and were stroking them, aroused by the sight of her getting taken in front of them.

“If you are such a good little slut, why don’t you do more for these poor men than just giving them something to watch? Can they get into the action as well?”

Casey had to wrap her head around this for a moment. It had been only a few moments since she had actually realized that she was fucking in public, and now she was supposed to service more than just one stranger?

She looked around the circle of people again. None of the other men were nearly as attractive as the stranger currently plowing away at her pussy. The two men with their dicks out were, truth be told, not handsome at all, both being middle-aged with considerably large bellies.

And they clearly could not wait to get into the action, moving closer to her as she was contemplating what to do. In the end, her lust won out against reason. Casey was just so caught up in the moment, it did not really matter who gave her pleasure, all that was important was that it happened.

Casey reached out with her left hand and grabbed hold of one of the beer drinker’s cocks, while the other moved in even closer to her, sticking his hard, albeit not very large, dick into her mouth. The crowd cheered in appreciation, which was certainly a first for Casey, who had never gotten applause for having sex. But then again, she had never done it out in public before.

With another stranger’s dick down her throat, Casey was now thorougly being taken from both ends, as the handsome man kept taking her from behind, slapping her ass from time to time. Eventually, he pulled his cock from her pussy, allowing streams of her liquids to squirt onto the blanket underneath them.

Without any notice, he then proceeded to spit on her butthole and declared: “Who wants to see the whore get fucked in her ass?” The crowd cheered even louder at this prospect. Casey was momentarily shocked. Sure, she had her fair share of experience in the anal department, but usually it was she who suggested it, knowing it to be a good way to make a guy fall for her even more. Here and now though, the handsome man had completely taken over the initiative, and with a cock buried deep in her mouth, Casey could do little to protest even if she had wanted to.

Therefore, the beautiful stranger wasted little time, placing his cock on her butthole and slowly pressing it inside. Casey let out a muffled scream, hardly audible considering how filled her mouth was.

The two beer drinkers soon switched places, with one replacing the other in Casey’s mouth. She did not need to act much herself, as the pounding she was receiving in her ass pushed her forward, while the guy she was blowing was ramming his cock down her throat in the same rhythm.

Even though Casey had been apprehensive at first about the prospect of letting other men join in, she now found that she was enjoying the treatment they gave her a lot. She had experimented with threesomes and foursomes before, but never had these involved several men taking her at once. Casey now realized that it was a mind-blowing experience. She felt simultaneously at the center of attention and completely out of control as well. This proved to be incredibly arousing, and her lust increased to a whole other level.

“Oh yes, fuck me hard”, she exclaimed in a brief moment when the guys in front of her switched places yet again. Casey was now embracing her situation fully. She had started this in order to forget her troubles and this gangbang certainly provided that distraction beautifully.

“I think we ought to fill this slut up some more”, bellowed one of the guys, chucking down the final sips of his beer before tossing the can to the side. He addressed the handsome man: “Come on, lift her up so that I can fuck her as well.”

The stranger obliged immediately, temporarily pulling his cock out of her butt to allow the other man to slide underneath her. Casey was then lowered down again, squatting over the man below her, who positioned his cock at her pussy. When she sunk down, he entered her with ease.

Casey knew what would come next. She had seen this act in porn movies before, but never dabbled in it herself. She was about to get double penetrated.

The handsome man returned to his previous position and pushed his cock slowly back into her now gaping asshole. Casey yelled out, less from pain than from pleasure. It was an incredible feeling, having two men inside of her at the same time.

Carefully, the two strangers found a common speed, and were soon fucking Casey hard in both holes. They were showing no mercy and neither did she expect any, relishing in the fact that she was being pounded into oblivion. Soon, a third orgasm trembled through her body, her moans only silenced by the cock of the other chubby guy, fucking her mouth.

The crowd around her was lively. Men and women alike were spurring them on with words of encouragement, urging the guys to fuck her even harder and telling her to take their cocks like a good girl. It was an amazing experience. Casey understood now the rush actors must feel when performing on stage. Today, she was on the public stage and all the spotlight was on her.

Finally, the first beer guy, whose cock she had been sucking so obediently, announced: “Ohh, I am about to cover this chick’s face!” He pulled his cock out of her mouth and just a moment later, shot a big load of cum across her pretty face. Casey, taking the opportunity to catch some deep breaths, got some into her mouth, while the rest ran down her cheeks and forehead.

It was a glorious sight, the beautiful young woman, her face glazed in semen, being penetrated into both of her holes. Several of the bystanders took photos on their phones. Usually, Casey would have not appreciated herself being captured in a situation like this, but today, nothing mattered but getting used by these men.

Three more men had been stroking their dicks at the show playing out live in front of them and were obviously enjoying themselves very much. Seeing that they would not get the chance to replace any of the other two fucking her, they rounded up in front of her, pointing their cocks at her face.

One after another, the men emptied their balls onto her face. She tried to catch as much of the delicious jizz with her mouth, but most covered her hair and face, dripping down onto her neck and top. Once they were done, she was completely filthy, covered in an amount of cum she had not seen before in her life.

It was not long before the two strangers pounding her holes were also close to climax. Pulling her hard by the hair, the handsome man grunted loudly as he shot his load deep into her rectum, while almost simultaneously, the chubby guy below her did the same inside her tight pussy.

When they were done, the tense feeling of lust began to lift from Casey’s shoulders. Exhausted, she slid to the side, landing on her back and looking up at the group of people standing in a circle around her. Several of them were taking more photos, as cum started leaking out of her holes onto the grass and the fabric of her skirt.

It would be some time before Casey would be able to move again and get up. Her legs felt like jelly, not being able to support her standing after the intense gauntlet she had just gone through.

The crowd, including the men who had used her for their pleasure, were long gone before she finally got to her feet and got herself ready to leave. Casey cleaned her face as best she could, pushing all the excess cum into her mouth and swallowing it down. She packed up her things and hailed a cab to get home, hoping that Trevor would not notice the visible stains of semen everywhere on her, as well as leaking from her.

Or maybe it would not be such a bad thing if he did, it would after all give her an excuse to get out of a relationship that did not make her happy. This experience today, more than anything else, had proven to her that she was not done yet with having fun. And she did not need some boyfriend holding her back.


Dear reader
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Stay horny xoxo
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A preview of “Jenny Gets Corrupted – Part 1: Whipped into Shape by Mr. Emerson”

“Come in”, came Mr. Emerson’s deep voice from inside. Jenny’s hands were shaking a bit when she turned the knob. She opened the door and stepped in. Mr. Emerson was sitting behind his desk, wearing a dark-blue suit with a white shirt. He was apparently also winding down the day, as he had already removed his tie. Which was lying to the side on his desk.

“Hello, Ms. Cantillo, how are you today?” He did not wait for an answer, but continued: “Please, sit down!” Jenny walked up towards his desk and took a seat in front of it. “Now, tell me, how was your first week in our little firm?” She gave her best effort to look relaxed and smiled as she answered: “Oh, it’s been great, everybody is very kind to me and is helping me get to know how everything works. I am really glad to have gotten this opportunity to work here and earn a little money over the summer before I go off to college.”

Mr. Emerson smiled back at her. “I am very glad to hear that, Jenny. Is it alright if I call you Jenny?” She was taken aback, but swiftly nodded. “I have heard good things about your work ethic, you seem to be very motivated, a quick learner, and willing to take on harder tasks as well. I like that in an employee, so I am very satisfied with you so far.” Jenny got a warm feeling in her stomach. It was incredible how good Mr. Emerson’s praise made her feel, even though she knew that he probably was not really aware of her exact work. Still, she could feel the urge not to disappoint him and get praise from him again.

He continued: “As a matter of fact, I think you could be the perfect fit for another position I have to fill here in the company.” Jenny was confused. What other position could she possibly be good for, considering that she had no degree or other qualification. Mr. Emerson noticed her puzzled look. “I know, it might seem a bit unorthodox, but I believe that with your obvious talent, you would be very good at it. You are probably wondering what the position is. Well, I am in need of a personal assistant. Sure, Mrs. Harris is doing the secretary work for me, but there are other parts of my job that I need help with, especially when I am dealing with some of the more demanding clients of mine. You could really help me there. Obviously, that would mean that you would not have to do secretary work anymore. And a nice pay rise would come along with it as well.”

Jenny did not know what to say. What exactly was this new position? Mr. Emerson had been very vague, but she did not want to seem stupid or ungrateful in front of him, so she did not ask. Instead, she said: “How much more money?” It was the only sensible question that came to mind. Mr. Emerson laughed. “Very goal oriented, I like it. So, I would immediately double your current salary, and there might be some hefty bonus payments available as well if I am satisfied with your work.” Satisfied - there was that word again that made her insides tingle. She really wanted Mr. Emerson to be satisfied with her. Sure, the money sounded nice as well, but her mind was mainly focused on how she could make him happy with her.

“Now, in terms of working hours, it would not be more than before, but I might need you at different times of the day and sometimes in the evenings as well. Would that be okay?” Jenny pondered this for a second, then answered: “I think so… but I still have school of course.” Mr. Emerson nodded. “Right, I almost forgot about that. How long until summer break is it?” “Four more weeks”, answered Jenny. “Okay, that will not be a problem”, said Mr. Emerson. “In fact, if it is alright with you, I would like for you to start your new position right away and stay a bit longer tonight.”

Jenny did not have any other plans this evening, so she quickly agreed and signed the paper he put in front of her, which detailed the more flexible work hours, the higher payment and some legal terms she did not quite comprehend. She was eager to find out what her new job would entail and more than that, she did not want to say no to Mr. Emerson after he had been so kind to pick her. As if he could read her mind, he got up, walked around the desk next to her, and said: “I have to make one thing clear, Jenny. Being my personal assistant is a very important position. You are working directly underneath me, nobody else will give you tasks, you answer only to me. Understood?” Jenny nodded. “And I expect of a personal assistant that they do everything I ask of them, without hesitation. There will be no ‘no, sirs’, only ‘yes, sirs’. Is that also understood?” Jenny gulped. His tone had become a lot harder, very demanding. But again, she did not want to say no to him. She craved his approval. So she nodded again.

It all happened so suddenly. Before she even knew what was happening, Mr. Emerson slapped her hard across her cheek. She could feel the blood flowing there, it hurt. His gaze was now unforgiving, he looked down on her with disgust. “I just told you that I expect a ‘yes, sir’ from you, what part of that did you not understand?” Jenny looked at him, horrified. Where did this come from? But again, she could not overcome her urge to please him, so she stammered: “Ye… yes, sir, I understand.”

“That’s better! Do not forget it again, or else you know what awaits you. In fact, I think we should begin today with some discipline work, since it seems that is what you still lack.” He pushed a button on his phone and spoke into it: “Mrs. Harris, you can go home now, I won’t need you anymore today.” Her voice sounded out the other end, simply saying “Ok!”

Mr. Emerson turned back towards her, Jenny was glued into her chair, not knowing what awaited her next. “I want you to stand up and bend over the desk for me”, he commanded. Jenny’s insides turned. He was going to have sex with her! Her head was spinning so much, she could not think straight. On the one hand, she regretted what she had gotten herself into, on the other hand, there was also a distinct feeling of excitement in her that she could not deny. Jenny did not have much time to think and so, after a short hesitation, she bent herself over his large desk. Her firm butt was sticking out at the back while she placed her hands on the desktop. Before she knew it was happening, Mr. Emerson had taken handcuffs out of his drawer and fastened them around her wrists, tying her tightly to the desk. She was thus unable to resist as he did the same with her ankles, fixating her legs at the feet of the desk.

“What are you doing?”, she finally asked in a frightened voice. Mr. Emerson did not immediately answer, but instead put a blindfold over her eyes. “I told you, you lack discipline, and I am going to teach you some now, this is the first step of your new job.” As she took a breath to protest, he took the opportunity and stuffed a ball gag into her mouth and tightened it around her head. She was now completely helplessly at his mercy, not able to see or speak or move.
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