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The sun was beating down harshly and the jeep was kicking up thick clouds of red dust that hovered in the air for miles behind us. We’d been driving through the scrub lands for hours.

It was an endless repetition of cacti and switch grass and sun baked boulders spreading out in all directions forever. There was some green interspersed with the rocks and clay that dominated this land. Every once in a while I’d see a lonely tree or a patch of grass but mostly this land seemed hostile to an aspiring forest ranger like myself.

I’d spent the majority of my life in the pacific northwest among the tall green trees and lush grasses. Water was as much a part of the landscape up there as sand and dirt were here. I was not looking forward to spending two whole weeks here but that was the deal.

I had gone to college to study conservation so that I could land a job as a park ranger once I graduated. I graduated in only three years and landed a great job on the Olympic Peninsula but there was only one problem. They wanted me to be able to ride a horse as part of my job.

That wasn’t so bad but my supervisor’s sister ran a horse ranch that taught intensive horse rider training in Nevada and he had no ethical qualms about giving her some government money and probably taking a kickback as well. He somehow convinced his superior to send me out to Nevada and now here I was at the Sinclair family ranch.

I was watching a small animal that I couldn’t identify scurry around in the distance when the ranch finally came into view. It stuck out like a sore thumb being the only man made structures around for who knows how many miles.

There was a big white farmhouse next to a giant red barn. A white fence surrounded the property and bisected a large brown building that I could only assume were the stables. There were horses roaming the property and people in riding gear with black helmets on. Even from a distance I could tell most of them were women.

They had on tight brown pants and long sleeve shirts that looked as thick as jackets. I certainly would not want to be wearing that clothing in this heat but I guess it’s better than having to get your limbs stitched up if you get thrown.

We drove under a big wooden sign with white lettering that read “Sinclaire Ranch”. Just after the sign the road turned from bumpy uneven gravel to smooth pavement.

It felt strange to be driving on a well paved road after hours of dirt. It was like stepping off a boat after having been out to sea. We came up the road and parked in front of the house.

A young girl who looked to be about my age came out of the house and greeted us. She was a tall blonde with green eyes and a wide smile. She wore tight faded blue jeans and a white tank top. She had large breasts and a long lithe figure. She was thin but in great shape probably from the daily tasks that ranch life requires.

“You must be Laura. She said looking in the passenger side window and waving. I opened the door and shook her hand when I got out.

“Thanks for picking her up Nathan.” she said to the man who had given me a ride from the Vegas airport.

“No trouble” he mumbled closing his door and making his way inside the house. He turned, tipped his hat to me, and gave me a weak smile as he trotted off toward the house.

“So you work with my brother Ed is that right?”

“Yep, Ed’s showing me the ropes up there” I said. ‘he’s showing me how corruption invades every facet of civic life’ I didn’t say.

“Well that’s good! Ed’s a sweetheart but he doesn’t come to visit us much anymore. I guess he’d rather spend his vacations in Seattle rather than fly to Nevada and drive out to the middle of nowhere. I can’t really blame him.”

“Yeah we spend so much time in the wilderness sometimes we need to take a break and be near people. I’ll let him know he should come see his family more often though.”

“You are so sweet! No wonder Ed likes you so much.”

“He does?” I said a bit shocked by that revelation. Ed was a hard man and I had no reason to think that he disliked me but her certainly wasn’t overly friendly either.

“Oh yeah. He sings your praises all the time when I talk to him.”

That was interesting.

“Well I guess I should give you the tour. I’m Mandy by the way.” I’m Ed’s sister as I’m sure you already knew. We also have two other instructors working here and five students right now including you. “This big house behind me is where you’ll be staying obviously. We’re at capacity so unfortunately we had to bunk you with one of the other girls. I hope you don’t mind.”

I wasn’t super particular about where I slept but I was hoping to have my own space. Oh well.

“We put you in a room with Sierra. She’s a sweet girl too and a natural rider. She can show you a thing or two I’m sure. Why don’t we go check out the stables.”

We walked toward the large wooden building. The massive double doors leading into the stables were thrown wide open. There were rows and rows of horses going all the way back to the back entrance. We walked along the center of the building while she told me all about the horses, their names, favorite foods, and personalities. Lightning was a big mare who hated cats and loved to eat celery. Dakota was a colt who wasn’t afraid of anything and loved apples. Caesar was a brown mustang who loved to have his mane brushed and would run for hours. On and on it went like this until we reached the opposite side of the building.

When we got there a pretty young brunette with her hair in a long braid was galloping into the stables on a big Clydesdale. She dismounted and led him into the pen then walked up to Mandy and I smiled.

“Hey Mandy! This the new student? Your brother’s friend?”

“Hi I’m Laura!” I said extending my hand to her. She was wearing leather riding gloves and held a small whip in her hands.

“Pleasure to meet you. I’m Lynn and I’ll be your instructor. We’ll start things off tomorrow morning at 8. Meet me right over there she said pointing to the field just outside the stables.”

“Will do!” I said trying to sound enthusiastic about getting up at 7am so I could fall off a huge animal over and over again.

Lynn walked off toward the house as Mandy showed me where the saddles were kept.

“Okay well you probably want to put that bag away.” she said motioning to the small carrier bag that was holding a weeks worth of clothing and other necessities. “I’ll show you to your room.”

We walked up the steps of the big white farm house. There was a big porch with a bench swing and a wicker table. The interior of the house was decorated exactly as you might expect. Wooden furniture and cheap knick-knacks were spread around the living room with no semblance of order. The kitchen was visible off to the left and there was a big taxidermy coyote against the far wall.

We ascended a staircase to the second floor. There were bedrooms and bathrooms and sowing rooms and a library on this floor but my room lay up another flight of stairs. Mandy led me to what looked like a closet door but another set of stairs lay behind it. This staircase was significantly narrower. I walked up and into a big open room with a sloped roof.

There was a small circular window against the far wall letting sunlight spill into the otherwise dark and dingy room. A young girl was lying on a bed near the far wall reading a book. She looked up at us as we walked in and gave a slight wave then went back to reading her book.

She was short and petite with short blonde hair and freckles on her face. She had blue eyes and sensuous pink lips. She was wearing a cotton flannel tied at the waist with nothing under and I could see her supple pert breasts peaking out. She wore tiny cotton shorts that barely covered her ass.

“This is your roommate Sierra. She just arrived yesterday so you two will be starting the course at almost the same time. I’m sure you’ll have a lot to talk about.” Mandy said. “Well I’ll let you get to it. You can put your stuff away and take a rest. Dinner is in two hours so we’ll see you down in the kitchen then.” Mandy touched me on the shoulder then headed back down the stairs. I threw my bag on the bed then started unloading my clothes into one of the dressers.

“So how do you like it here?” I asked as I moved my clothes from my suitcase to the dresser.

“It’s fucking boring.” she said without looking up from her book.

“But riding the horses must be kind of fun, right?” I said.

“I hate horses. I’m just here for a job.”

“What job?”

“I work at a summer camp. Our rival camp just added “equestrian activities” to their brochure so now we have to have a horse program too. The director wasn’t willing to hire someone who already has those skills so here I am.”

“Oh well at least we’re learning a skill right?”

“I guess. I just wish there was something to do around here.” she said. I couldn’t help but think she was eyeing me up and down when she said it.

I plopped down on the bed and asked “What’s your book about?”

“It’s kind of hard to explain. Just read the back cover.” She leaned forward and handed it to me. As she got on her knees and stretched her hand toward me I was able to see down her shirt. I felt a tingle between my legs as I looked down her shirt to her glorious breasts. They were perfect. I glanced away after the book was in my hand but I’m pretty sure she caught me looking.

The book was called “The Woman in the Dunes” by someone called Kobo Abe. Apparently it was about a man and woman who get trapped in a house inside a sandpit.

“So what do you think?” she said looking at me with a raised eyebrow.

“It sounds interesting. I’d like to read it when you’re done.”

“No I mean what do you think of my tits?”

“What?! What do you mean? I wasn’t…” I stammered.

“I saw you looking at them. It’s okay. You can look.” she said untying the knot that held her button up cotton flannel together. The shirt fell to either side of her beautiful perky breasts. Her little pink nipples were hard.

“Okay I showed you mine. It’s your turn to show me yours.”

“Sierra, we shouldn’t. I hardly know you.” I said but there was a growing wetness between my legs. I wanted to take her perfect breasts into my mouth and suck her nipples. I wanted to feel her hands on my body. Feel her fingers exploring my most private places.

“We’ll have plenty of time to get to know each other. Locked away up here with nothing else to do for two weeks. You do like what you see don’t you?”

“Y-Yeah I do but but…” I was worried about what would happen if Mandy found us would we be kicked out? Would I lose my job? I bit my lip as I considered the consequences. At the same time we were two consenting adults and we could do what we wanted. What the hell!

I pulled my shirt over my head. I was wearing a plain white bra. Looking down I noticed that I still had tan lines on my skin so my breasts were lighter than the rest of me.

“Mmmmmm take your bra off.” she said rubbing the front of her pants with an open hand.

I reached around behind my back and unclasped my bra I let it fall into my lap exposing my breasts to Sierra.

“You’re so fucking hot” she said as her cheeks took on a rosy hue. I could tell she was getting really turned on. She rubbed her nipples between her fingers and moaned as she touched herself through her jean shorts.

I noticed a bulge growing in the front of her pants. Were my eyes playing tricks on me?

“Do you want to see something really wild?” she said unbuttoning the top button of her shorts.

“I want to see every inch of your beautiful body.” I said as my fingers made their way toward my pussy.

She unzipped her pants and licked her lips lasciviously.

“Okay, you asked for it.”

She got up on her knees and pulled her pants down revealing a massive veiny cock. My mouth hung open as I stared in astonishment at her impossible member.

How could this be? Not only was this penis attached to one of those most gorgeous women I had ever encountered but it was also the biggest dick I’d ever seen.

“Is… is that real?” I stammered as I stared at her throbbing member.

“Come over here and find out.” she said coyly grabbing her manhood around the base and stroking it.

She didn’t have to tell me twice. Within seconds I was next to her on the bed feeling the full length and girth of her member in my hands. The skin was smooth and warm and I felt her cock twitch and pulse as I touched it. I put my arms around her and kissed her on the mouth. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and swirled around my own. Sierra’s breath was sweet and her lips were soft.

“I want you to put my cock in your mouth.” she said as she nibbled my earlobe. “I want you to suck my dick hard.”

I wanted to suck her off just as much as she wanted me to do it. I got on my knees and she slid her hips to the edge of the bed. I positioned my mouth over her tip and licked it. She arched her back and moaned as my tongue twirled around the tip of her cock.

“Oh fuck yeah!” she sighed as my lips closed over her cock head and slid into my wet mouth. I wrapped my fingers around the base of her shaft and pumped my fist as I bobbed my head up and down.

She put her hand on the back of my head and guided me down as she bucked her hips. It had been so long since I’d given a blowjob and the feeling of her cock sliding in and out of my mouth was making my gush between the legs. The heat building between my thighs was unbearable. I knew that soon I was going to need her to fuck me in every position.

Sierra pushed me to my limits. Every time I thought I had her cock as far down as I could manage she would give my head a gentle nudge and I would slip it a little further down my throat.

At first I gagged when it touched the back of my throat but the more I forced it down the easier it became. Pretty soon it was going so far down my throat my lips were touching my fingers where I was holding the base. I let go and got up on my knees more determined to deepthroat her. I grabbed her hips and pulled myself down as she thrust into me. I was so close. My lips nearly touched her base but I gagged and pulled my head back.

Her cock was glistening with my spit and her precum and a long strand hung from the tip of her cock to my lip. I looked her in the eyes and lowered my head one more time. This time the first half went down easily and I pushed and pushed fighting my gag reflex until finally I stuck my tongue out and licked her balls. I coughed and pulled back.

“That was fucking amazing!” she gushed. “I can’t believe you were able to take my big cock all the way down your throat. No one has ever done that to me before.”

“Now I want to see if I can take it all the way into my pussy.” I said breathlessly.

“I was hoping you’d say that” she said unbuttoning my shorts and pulling them down around my ankles. She laid me on my back and rubbed my pussy through my panties. I was already so horny that my pussy had soaked all the way through the cotton. “Oh my god your pussy is so wet.” she said.

She found my clit through my underwear and rubbed it as I stroked her big cock. I moaned and shuddered as she took my nipple into her mouth and sucked it while massaging my clit. She pushed my panties to the side and rubbed my pussy lips in soft circles then pushed her fingertips into the entrance of my wet cunt. I grasped at her back and dug my nails in as her fingers found their way inside me. A rapturous heat radiated throughout my body.

“Are you ready for my big dick?” she whispered into my ear as two of her fingers slid inside me to the knuckle.

“Yes! Yes! Put your big dick in me.” I moaned.

She took my panties off and kissed my neck and clavicle as she positioned her body over mine. I spread my legs and wrapped them around her hips. The tip of her cock pushed into my pussy lips and rubbed up and down on my slit. I bit my lip and grasped her shaft guiding it inside me.

I winced as her cock head pushed into my opening. Even though my pussy was wetter than it had ever been Sierra’s cock was still massive enough to feel slightly uncomfortable at first. As she rocked her hips back and forth gliding her thick member deeper and deeper inside me, my discomfort turned to euphoria.

I let out a high pitched wail then clapped a hand over my mouth suddenly remembering that someone could come into this room at any moment. Her gargantuan staff stretched the walls of my pussy like they had never been stretched before.

“Oh Fuck! Fuck! Oh my god!” she cried as she thrust her hips back and forth . She had her hands around my lower back and she was pulling me toward her as her balls slapped against me. Suddenly I felt a finger rub between my ass cheeks. She slid it down until I could feel it rubbing in light gentle circles against my asshole.

“Yes! Oh fuck! Yes! Put your finger in my ass! I want you in my ass while you fuck me!” I whispered into her ear.

As she began fingering my asshole as her cock bottomed out inside me. When I felt the head of her cock push against the bottom of my pussy my eyes nearly rolled back in my head. I had never had anyone so far inside me and I couldn’t believe how good it felt. Her finger was gliding in and out of my ass pressing against her cock through the walls of my pussy.

“I’m so close” I whispered in a shaky voice. “I want to feel your cum inside me. I want you to cum inside my pussy.”

“I’m almost there!” she gasped.

She rocked her hips back and forth faster. Her cock only moved in and out of me about an inch but each thrust sent her cock head into my cervix. I could feel her precum leaking out of her then suddenly I felt her tip twitch and pulse before a hot torrent of sticky cum burst forth from her cock slit and flooded my pussy. The feeling of her warm juices squirting against my cervix was more than I could handle.

Shock waves of bliss crashed against me and my vision blurred. I felt like pleasure was coursing through my very veins. The muscles of my pussy twitched and convulsed around Sierra’s thick member just as my asshole twitched and spasmed around her finger. Her tits were hanging in front of me and I closed my mouth around her nipple and bit it as a stream of clear liquid squirted out of my pussy and drenched her cock and bedspread.

She pulled her finger out of my ass and removed her cock from my pussy. The combination of our juices dripped out of me and drizzled onto the bedspread. She collapsed on top of me and I felt her wet penis grow soft against my tummy. Her breasts pressed against my own and I could feel her hard nipples against mine.

I couldn’t believe I had just done that. I couldn’t believe that Sierra had such a big juicy cock. It didn’t seem like it could be real and yet here we were. Her cock gradually lost size more and more until to my astonishment it turned back into an ordinary pink pussy.

“What? How did you do that?” I asked with my eyes wide.

“I’ve always been able to.” she shrugged.

“That’s amazing!”

“Well I’m used to it so it doesn’t seem that amazing to me. There’s more girls like me than you think.” she said.

I touched her pussy and ran my fingers up and down her pussy lips then probed at her entrance.

“Are there more girls like you here?” I asked.

“Maybe. It’s only my second day. Do you think I’ve fucked my way through the whole ranch?”

I shrugged my shoulders.

“No. I haven’t.” she said in a slightly annoyed tone.

How was I supposed to know? I fucked her within 5 minutes of meeting her. She could have gotten around by now.

There was an en suite bathroom and we went in to wash up. I thought I had made her angry during our previous exchange but she tenderly kissed me and caressed my body as we showered so I knew she wasn’t mad.

“What do you think about Mandy?” Sierra asked me.

“She seems nice enough, which is good because she’s my boss’s sister so I have to be nice to her no matter what.”

“I mean what do you think about her. Would you do it with her?” she asked giggling.

“I-I don’t know. She’s pretty but it might be kind of awkward. Also she’s related to my boss. If I made a move on her and she rejected me I wouldn’t want that to get back to him either.”

“What if I took the lead? Have you ever had a threesome before?”

I’d had a threesome with two guys my freshman year of college. I could still remember the feeling of their strong hands groping my body. The feeling of Derek’s cock pumping in and out of my pussy while Jake’s member slid in and out of my mouth. The way they fondled my breasts and slapped my ass. I was getting wet again just thinking about it. But that was with men. I knew how to handle them. I’d never been with another woman until just now and that encounter wasn’t exactly standard.

“Um not with two girls.” I said lathering up my hands and soaping up her wet ass.

“Well there’s a first time for everything.” Sierra said with a wry smile on her face. Make yourself scarce after dinner then knock on the door after twenty minutes.

We finished our shower and went to lay in bed. I spooned Sierra from behind as she read her book. I was drifted off to sleep for what must have been about 30 minutes.

I awoke to the sound of a loud bell and someone shouting. They were actually using a dinner bell. I thought that was just a thing from the movies.

I was starving by that point and practically ran down the stairs to eat. Sierra followed behind me languidly. The aroma of the food Mandy had cooked was heavenly. As Sierra and I emerged into the kitchen with hair still wet from our shower Mandy eyed us somewhat suspiciously before the smile returned to her face and she said

“Hope you like steak!”

She gave us a plate with a peppered steak cooked medium, an assortment of greens, and a dollop of mashed potatoes. I was ravenous after my fuck session with Sierra and was ready to inhale my meal. Mandy poured glasses of red wine and we all drank heartily.

Lynn was there sitting next to another instructor and there were three other girls I didn’t know. Mandy introduced me to the group and I exchanged pleasantries with them while wolfing down my meal and tipping back glasses of red wine. I was quite tipsy by the time we finished dinner.

Throughout the whole meal Sierra was flirting with Mandy. Complimenting her cooking and making jokes, stealing a touch here and there. I was surprised she could be so charming. I started heading back up to our room after dinner but Sierra said “Hey Laura! Didn’t you say you wanted to take a walk around the grounds after dinner?”

“Oh, right!” I answered. “I almost forgot!”

I walked outside and made my way toward the stables. The sky was streaked with red, purple, and orange as the sun sank below the horizon. There were big fluffy pink clouds floating lazily above and a cool breeze rustling the grass.

“You’ve got to be careful out here. Especially at night. You never know when a rattlesnake or scorpion is going to sneak up and get you.”

I turned around to see Lynn standing against the house with her arms crossed. She’d changed out of her riding outfit into a blue summer dress that was practically sheer. The wind kicked up and she put a hand between her thighs to stop her dress from billowing up and showing me her panties. If she was wearing any.

“Hey Lynn I didn’t see you standing there. How’s it going?”

“Better now that you showed up.” her smile was sweet and innocent but there was a mischievousness behind it.

“What do you mean by that?” I said as she walked over to me.

“Just that I’m glad you’re here.” she said taking my hand in hers. She got right up close to me until I felt the soft shape of her breasts on mine and I felt her hand on the small of my back.

“You don’t mess around do you?” I said smiling.

“I don’t like to waste time. When I see something I like I go after it.” she said as she leaned in and kissed me. I kissed her back. Her tongue twirled around mine and then she bit my lip and said “Let’s head upstairs.”

“I think Mandy and Sierra are in my room right now.” I said.

“Well let’s go see what they’re up to.” she said grabbing my ass.

I followed Lynn upstairs holding her hand. I watched her toned round ass move back and forth as she walked up the stairs.

As we approached the door leading up the my attic bedroom we could hear the passionate moans of Mandy and Sierra. The steps creaked as Lynn and I made our way upstairs and the noises stopped. When we got to the top of the stairs Mandy was straddling Sierra with her top off and Sierra was lying face down on the bed.

“I was wondering when you’d show up” Sierra said. “And you brought a friend. Perfect.”

Mandy was pushing her hands along Sierra’s back giving her an erotic massage. Her big tits and perfect ass were proudly on display as she dripped oil onto her and kneaded the muscles in her back. She covered her nipples with her hands when we entered but Sierra said “Don’t be so modest. I invited them up here so we could have even ore fun.” reluctantly Mandy put her hands down.

“That looks really nice!” I said.

“Take off your clothes and lay down then.” Lynn said.

I obliged slipping out of my shorts and t-shirt for the second time today. I laid down and looked off to where Mandy and Sierra were. They were switching places. Sierra still had a little pink pussy between her legs. I wondered how long that would last. Did Lynn and Mandy know?

My question was answered almost as soon as it came into my head. Lynn slid her panties to the floor then slipped off her summer dress and between her legs was a big thick cock. I couldn’t believe it. There was no way this was a coincidence. In any case I wasn’t mad. Her dick was half hard and it bounced as she walked toward the bed.

I laid face down and looked over to watch Mandy and Sierra as Lynn climbed on the bed to service me. Sierra’s pussy started to grow and change and before I knew it there was a thick erection standing at attention with Mandy’s lustful gaze eyeing it. She drizzled oil all over my body.

Mandy reached for the bottle of oil and put it on her hands then I saw her move them up and down around Sierra’s big cock. It was difficult to stop myself from reaching my hand between my oiled thighs and slipping my fingers into my wet pussy.

Lynn began rubbing my ass up and down. The oil caused her slick hands to glide across my skin with zero friction. She slid her other hand under my breasts and began rubbing my nipples. They instantly got hard between her fingers. I slipped a hand between my legs and rubbed my clit. I parted my legs to allow Lynn to slip her hands between my thighs and part my pussy lips with her fingers. I stifled a moan as they glided into my wet sex biting the pillow that my head had been resting on.

Her fingers were dainty but they felt amazing sliding into my tight wet pussy. Her fingers were nimble and skillful, touching me in all the right places. I rubbed my clit faster and choked on my moans. I could see Mandy propping herself up on her elbows. Sierra was kneeling in front of her and I could see her massive member. Mandy positioned her head over the top of it and it disappeared down her throat.

The oil was making a loud wet squelching noise as Lynn’s fingers pumped in and out of my pussy. Mandy’s head lifted back up and like some magic trick Sierra’s long thick erection was there again. I couldn’t believe that Mandy could take all of Sierra’s length without gagging once. Mandy stroked Sierra’s thick erection and she squeezed her nipples and rubbed between her thighs. Lynn’s fingers were still buried knuckle deep in my pussy and I gasped and moaned as she tickled my g-spot. 

“This is more like it. I was really expecting you to be boring Laura, but I have to hand it to you you know how to have a good time.” Sierra said smirking.

Mandy reached up and stroked Sierra’s thick member as she pleasured herself with her fingers all the while watching me intently. I grabbed Lynn’s wrist and pulled her hand away from me then sucked on her fingers, never breaking eye contact with Sierra.

I turned around and laid on my back with my legs spread and my oiled glistening pussy facing Lynn. I reached around behind her head and gently pulled her toward my waiting sex. She licked between my thighs and kissed my pubic mound before sinking her long tongue into my wet pussy. I gasped as she twirled her tongue around inside me then licked my clit. She rubbed her oily hands on my slick chest and played with my hard nipples as her tongue danced around all the pleasure centers between my thighs.

Mandy sat back with her legs spread and gestured toward me. Sierra knelt down in front of her and lapped her pussy long and hard. She was pleasuring herself with her free hand while she fingered Mandy and licked her clit. Sierra’s glistening cock was making me even wetter and I decided to find out what Lynn’s cock tasted like. I told her to kneel over me. 

I grabbed her thick cock and began stroking it. My hand wasn’t slick enough so I nearly emptied the bottle of oil on her cock and jacked her off with long wet strokes.

Once she was nice and hard I pulled her cock toward my entrance. I rubbed her big tits in my palm as she found her way to my wetness. My whole body shuddered as her cock slid inside me. The muscles of my pussy clenched as her member slid deep. Her thick cock felt heavenly as it plunged into my depths.

I clasped a hand over my mouth to keep from losing control and attracting any unwanted attention to this room. Her arms were on either side of me in push up position up as she thrust her dick deep inside me and I put my legs around her waist and bucked my hips into her.

Mandy had turned around and her big round ass was waggling back and forth in the air as she rested her head against her pillow. She looked at me and smiled but her smiling face contorted when Sierra pulled up behind her and pushed her fat cock into Mandy’s waiting pussy. Her eyes rolled back and her mouth hung open as Sierra’s hips slapped against her ass in a rhythmic motion.

Her every thrust penetrated deeper and deeper into my soaking wet pussy until her cock bottomed out inside me.I winced at first but she slowed her strokes and gently rubbed the head of her cock around the bottom of my pussy. My winces turned to uncontrollable moans. I took the pillow from behind my head and bit it as involuntary shrieks of ecstasy issued from my lips and were muffled.

Mandy was pushing her hips back and her thighs were shaking as Sierra’s powerful thrusts slapped against her shiny oiled ass. Beads of liquid were dripping down her thighs and spilled from her tits as they shook back and forth.

I looked Lynn in the eye and mouthed “faster” as I lifted my hips toward her. Her cock head tapped against my cervix and her balls slapped against my ass as an impossible heat welled up inside me. It radiated from my pussy and coursed through my veins. “I’m going to cum!” I mouthed to her. My legs began to shake and my the muscles of my pussy spasmed and convulsed. I reached down and rubbed my clit as she plunged her cock into me one final time. Pure bliss pulsed through my body and I grew light headed as I lost control. A spurt of clear liquid shot out of my pussy and drenched the cock that was buried inside me.

I felt Lynn’s cock head twitch inside me and she pulled it out and started jacking off. Her forearm muscles protruded as she pumped her fist back and forth on her slick cock. “Cum on me” I whispered to her.

As soon as the words left my lips her cock head pulsed again and a huge load of cum streamed out of her tip with such force it splashed against my lips. I flinched as a second weaker blast spurted out of her cock and landed between my tits. The third reached my upper stomach and the few more that shot out of him landed near my belly button and dripped down onto my pubic mound. I licked her cum from my lips as she leaned forward and kissed me.

Mandy was sucking Sierra’s fingers as she rammed her from behind. Seeing us cum must have put her over the edge because no more than thirty seconds later she looked back and said “I want you to cum inside me.”

Sierra moved her hips back and forth and her cock sloshed in and out of Mandy’s wetness then she threw back her head and pulled her Mandy’s ass toward her until their hips were touching. She let out a low rapturous moan and Mandy rubbed her clit. Mandy’s entire body shuddered and quaked as a mixture of semen and clear liquid spilled out of her pussy and dripped onto the bed

Lynn collapsed onto me after we came. She kissed me on the mouth smearing her own cum on her lips. We passed the cum back and forth with our tongues as we kissed until I swallowed it. She licked the cum off my tits and stomach and we kissed again. I swallowed all of that as well.

We all laid silently on our respective beds breathing heavily and stroking each others soft skin with out finger tips. Lynn was resting her head on my breasts and I was tracing the outline of her hips and thighs with my hands.

Mandy and Sierra were making out. Kissing each other deeply and running their fingers through each others hair. The room was hot and humid and the air smelled of sex and sweat. I took a deep breath and sighed feeling euphoric. I was eager to see what was in store for tomorrow. There were three other girls here and I barely knew their names. I was looking forward to meeting the rest of them. I guess this wouldn’t be such a bad way to spend two weeks.  
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