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About


 


After enjoying my first time with my dad’s creamy ex, Gloria, she shared a steamy video of me with another woman from the Rockheart harem. Now, Polly is very excited to meet me… and I’m so embarrassed that Polly’s first impression of me is with my pants down!


 


So I gather some courage and I meet up with Polly for a date. I do my best to act like a gentleman and we had fun all day, but when she brings me to an underground bar that night things rapidly become hot and heavy.


 


Soon I’m dirty dancing with a second woman from my dad’s ex-harem. Things quickly become intense and she screams my name as I take her
 hard and deep,
 right there on the dance floor while everyone watches! But there is one gaze from the crowd may be judging me more than the rest…


 


Rock Hard
 is a spicy dad’s ex-girlfriend older woman younger man reverse age gap harem adventure featuring a hot older woman showing young stud Victor how to give them the attention they need!
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Preview


 


“Hi I’m Victor,” I said and I awkwardly stuck my hand out in greeting. “I’ve been looking forward to meeting you!”



Polly batted my hand aside and hugged me tightly instead.



“It’s nice to meet you Vic,” she said. She was short, so she was speaking into my chest. “You smell so nice, I’m Polly!”



The hug lasted longer than I expected and she nuzzled her face into me. It felt a bit too intimate for a first time meeting, but I liked it. Maybe a little too much and I started to feel a little awkward, so I just laughed it off and allowed my arms to wrap around her gently. Polly felt really good in my arms and she smelled of something exotic, like vanilla.



Be cool.



She backed up, releasing me from the unexpected hug. My hand slid down her body, sliding across her hips as she moved away and a shiver went through me as I sat down. I felt a little relief, hoping to hide my enthusiasm under the table. Polly went to her seat, smoothly scooping her dress underneath her as she sat back down.



Was I supposed to let her sit first? Wait, a gentleman is supposed to push the lady’s chair in, right?



I panicked a little, feeling as if I had completely forgotten how to start a conversation or be a person. Thankfully, I didn’t have to think about it for long because Polly broke the ice for me.



“It’s nice to meet you finally,” she said with a smile. “Gloria told me lots about you.”



“You too!” I replied, feeling awkward. “Yeah, Gloria really wanted us to meet.”



“Gloria sent me an interesting video yesterday,” Polly said. She coyly watched her fingers as they traced the details carved into the table.



 

 

 


Rock Hard


 


When I woke up, the only thing that was on my mind was the previous day. I marveled all over again, thinking about how I had finally managed to lose my virginity. Losing it to one of my own father's super hot ex-girlfriends was an extra detail that made it all just seem so surreal.



I rolled onto my side and saw that I was alone in Gloria’s bed. In my head I kept seeing Gloria's large tits and imagining milking her all over again. The noises she made...



I reached down, feeling myself grow harder as I thought about her incredibly stunning body and what it felt like to have her huge milky tits pressed against me. Of course, that was precisely when the bedroom door suddenly opened wide and Gloria marched in.



Having assumed she had left for the day, my skeleton nearly jumped right out of my skin. My hand flew out of my boxers in a flash as I sat up straight.



"Oh ho," she playfully chided me and placed a simple breakfast of toast and a fried egg on my bedside table. "Naughty boy, are you still horny after everything we did last night?"



Gloria smiled at me and reached under the blankets to fondle my half-hard cock. Today she was wearing a brown suede skirt with a tight, long-sleeved, black V-neck that displayed her figure quite efficiently.



"Thanks Gloria!" I thanked her as she put a cup of tea in my hands. "You didn't have to make me breakfast, thank you so much."



“Mmm, that’s some sexy morning wood,” Gloria purred. "You know, Mitch forgot how to say thank you after a while..."



It felt strange to hear her talk about him out loud and I realized that I was still in denial about what I was doing with his ex.



I stared blankly into my tea mug. Before I went to my college classes for the day and many times afterward, I had been extremely intimate with Gloria the previous day. Part of me just wanted to pretend that I didn’t know who Gloria’s ex-boyfriend was.



Am I a bad person?



"Sorry, just forget about that," Gloria shook her head and she sat on the bed beside me. "Eat up and get ready!"



“Ready for what?” I said, looking at her quizzically.



“I told you yesterday but I guess I fucked your brains out,” she said and jostled my leg. “I’m taking you to meet Polly today, she’s so excited to meet you!”



Polly.



She was another one of my dad’s ex-girlfriends who had received a certain racy video of me getting the best head of my life from Gloria. Now she was stoked to meet me and I felt very self-conscious that her first impression of me was a video of me with my pants down.



Gloria must have noticed my expression change, because she shook my leg to snap me out of my anxious haze.



"Hey, Victor. Don't worry about anything, really. You're in good hands," she said and gave me a kiss. "We'll take good care of you."



"Okay," I said and nodded slowly. I was always an anxious person who worried needlessly about many things, so I accepted her reassurance and bit my toast. "I'm looking forward to it!"



I was still nervous but I put on a brave front for Gloria, since she was so excited for me to meet Polly.



I finished my breakfast as Gloria left to finish getting herself ready in the bathroom. I got dressed and hastily brushed my toast crumbs off the bed sheets. When I met her downstairs, Gloria was wearing tall leather boots and somehow she looked even more stunning than before. She must have put on makeup but I couldn't quite put my finger on what had changed.



God, she's so hot.



Her large breasts and wide hips made the older woman’s waist look thin. I ran my hands over her curves as I approached her. She bent over to zip up her boots, so I took the opportunity to press myself against her gorgeous behind.



“I think you might need another milking,” I suggested. “And so do I…”



Gloria laughed and stood up straight. It was a beautiful sound and I couldn’t help but smile along with her. My hands slid over her waist as she spun around to face me, her wavy brown hair trailing through the air after her movement. Her hand slid down my body to take hold of my crotch through my pants.



"Victor," she said as I leaned closer to kiss her. She pulled back with a grin, just enough for me to come up short and she put a finger on my lips. "Save it for Polly."



Her creamy breasts pressed against me, all I wanted to do was just plow into her again but I let my hands slide down to her hips and relaxed.



"Right," I said, a little disappointed but I allowed Gloria to lead me out of her house by the hand.



We drove to a small coffee shop I had never visited before. We parked up on the closest side street and I was starting to become nervous again as we approached the small shop.



That's when I saw her, sitting at a small table. It looked like she had dragged an extra chair over to the table meant for two.



She was very pretty. I swallowed a hard lump in my throat and fidgeted as we approached. She had long, straight and dark brown hair that flowed smoothly over her shoulders. Her hair had an impressively lustrous shine to it. I cleared my throat nervously and Gloria rubbed my back in support.



“I’ll go get our drinks,” she said as she headed into the shop. She looked back at me with a wink. “Don’t be shy, introduce yourself. You’re a shoo-in, she’s got a crush on you already!”



Polly looked up at us when she heard Gloria’s voice. Her eyes lit up and she smiled, excitedly rising from her seat in the coffee shop outdoor seating area.



She was wearing a well-fitted, soft pastel pink sweater that had long sleeves and was slightly cropped so that I could see her bare midsection. Her white knee-length skirt, with a subtle floral pattern, was loose and fluttered around her thighs with the wind. Polly matched her sweater with a pair of pink sandals.



“Hi I’m Victor,” I said and I awkwardly stuck my hand out in greeting. “I’ve been looking forward to meeting you!”



Polly batted my hand aside and hugged me tightly instead.



“It’s nice to meet you Vic,” she said. She was short, so she was speaking into my chest. “You smell so nice, I’m Polly!”



I could feel her plump breasts pressing against me as she nuzzled her face into me. It felt a bit too intimate for a first time meeting, but I liked it. My body reacted almost immediately and I felt myself getting hard, but I just laughed and allowed my arms to wrap around her gently. Her body felt really good in my arms and she smelled of something exotic, like vanilla.



Be cool.



She backed up, releasing me from the unexpected hug. My hand slid down her body, sliding across her hips as she moved away and a shiver went through me as I sat down. I felt a little relief, hoping to hide my physical excitement under the table. Polly went to her seat, smoothly scooping her dress underneath her as she sat back down.



Was I supposed to let her sit first? Wait, a gentleman is supposed to push the lady’s chair in, right?



I panicked a little, feeling as if I had completely forgotten how to start a conversation or be a person. Thankfully, I didn’t have to think about it for long because Polly broke the ice for me.



“It’s nice to meet you finally,” she said with a smile. “Gloria told me lots about you.”



“You too!” I replied, feeling awkward. “Yeah, Gloria really wanted us to meet.”



“Gloria sent me an interesting video yesterday,” Polly said. She coyly watched her fingers as they traced the details carved into the table.



“Oh,” I said and laughed anxiously. I was certain I must have been blushing. “I’ve never done something like that before, sorry! That was her idea, I…”



“Don’t apologize,” the older woman said, reaching across the table towards me. “It was really awesome, you looked… so good…”



Polly trailed off, biting her lip seductively as I took her hand. Her eyes caught the light, glinting briefly as she looked at me in the eyes for the first time. She was very supple and sexy for her age and I really wasn’t accustomed to women looking at me adoringly like that, so I was unable to formulate a response.



“You have such a nice, thick cock…” Polly breathed, making me blush intensely.



“Polly, behave yourself. Here,” Gloria appeared beside me and put a coffee cup in front of me. “I have to go to work for a little bit, but I’ll meet you guys at the bar later?”



“I thought you were going to stay…” Polly pouted.



“Yeah I’m sorry honey, but there’s still some stuff I need to organize,” Gloria shrugged and sadly straightened a few sections of Polly’s hair.



Gloria kissed the top of my head affectionately and then she was walking away, exchanging waves and air kisses with Polly. Gloria winked at me one more time and cracked her coffee lid open as she went.



“I love you!” Polly called out after Gloria, cheerily waving with both hands. “Why is she working on a Saturday, anyway?”



“I love you too!” Gloria called out over her shoulder. “You two be good!”



I didn’t know that I would be left alone with Polly, so I suddenly yearned for Gloria’s support. Polly, however, had no problem with conversation.



“So,” she said. “What do you do for fun?”



“Oh, I don’t know,” I said and I knew right away that was a terrible answer, so I tried harder and dug deeper. “I like mountain biking. Drawing, reading… how about you?”



“Drawing? I just doodle but I love art,” she said. “That’s interesting you didn’t say music. I like hanging out with friends and baking stuff. Oh, I should have made you cookies!”



Polly was fun to be around, but she rarely tolerated silences. We talked all afternoon and hours went by without our notice. At one point we got tired of coffee shop fare and wandered away into a nearby park.



She would seek out opportunities to touch me and always laughed aloud when I made a joke. It didn’t take long until she rested her hand in the crook of my elbow as we walked together. My nerves were soon soothed as I got accustomed to being with her.



“Do you ever, like, go to bars?” Polly asked as she kicked at some leaves on the ground. She certainly didn’t seem to act her age.



“Well, sometimes!” I said, but I really didn’t. “I mean not very often, but it can be fun with the right company.”



Polly smiled and hopped a little in excitement. Despite trying to be a gentleman, I noticed her breasts bouncing heavily in her sweater. What she lacked in height, she made up for with stunning curves. She stopped walking and turned to face me, her dress flaring out as she spun. Polly’s excited movement gifted me a glimpse of her smooth thighs.



“So, do you want to come with us to Hi Bar tonight?”



“Hi Bar? I’ve never heard of it,” I said.



“Well it’s a different kind of bar,” Polly said and blushed. She looked down at our hands, which were intertwined. “Everyone who's in there consents to sexy stuff at the door. You’ll absolutely see some boobs there!”



“Okay, that sounds cool,” I nodded sagely. “I do want to see boobs.”



I’ll need to be more adventurous if I want to keep up with these girls,
 I thought.



“And probably some fucking,” she added and moved on swiftly. “Trust me, you’re going to love it!”



We spent all afternoon together, but we parted after we went to dinner. Polly wanted to shower and change, so we agreed to meet up at the coffee shop again.



As usual, I was nervous but Polly was infectiously excited, so I was determined to show her that I could be an adventurous guy. I took Polly’s cue and showered, changed my clothes and spent a decent chunk of my time worrying for no real reason.



I went for a relaxed look with dark gray jeans and a white T-shirt. I threw a blue long-sleeved and collared button-down shirt on over top and called it good. I took a taxi to the coffee shop where we met. Despite my relaxed look, I was anxious as ever thinking about the mysterious bar and the things that went on there.



Polly wasn’t there yet, so I waited in front of the darkened coffee shop and thanked the universe for the existence of antiperspirant. After about fifteen minutes, a dark sedan drove up and Polly popped radiantly out of the passenger seat.



It looked like a woman was dropping Polly off. They waved as they drove away but I didn’t get a good look at her before Polly had captured me in an enthusiastic hug.



“Hey Polly,” I laughed and squeezed her. “Good to see you too!”



“Yay Vic!” she cheered and grabbed my hand. “Sorry to make you wait. Let’s go!”



Polly jogged ahead, pulling me with her. She took short steps due to the restrictive skirt she was wearing and her expensive heel clicked on the pavement. Her round buttocks jiggled tantalizingly under her tight dress and her smooth, dark hair danced around her.



“The wait was well worth it. You look great,” I noted out loud as I took extra long steps to keep up with her. “That’s a nice dress!”



Polly was wearing a sleek and simple black tube dress with a short sweater similar to the one she wore earlier, except it was red, buttoned and open at the front. She turned and winked at me with a cute smile.



She took an unexpected turn into an alley, leading us fearlessly onward into darkness. We took another turn and I was starting to get nervous again, due to our unfamiliar, eerie surroundings and the lack of streetlights. We stopped beside a metal door that had no sign or lights to indicate that it was a place of business.



Polly rapped on the door with the edge of her purse. After a few seconds the door rumbled to one side and dance music suddenly poured out into the dark alleyway. A bulky, terrifying man appeared in the gap.



“Stinky!” Polly exclaimed, entirely happy to see him. “Let us in!”



I felt like the man named Stinky could somehow sense my nervousness. He studied me with his beady eyes for a few stressful moments, stroking his scar-crossed chin with the most muscular fingers I had ever seen.



He gave us a grunt, then pushed the door open farther and stepped aside. Stinky jerked his thumb over his shoulder to indicate that we should enter.



“Come on Vic!” Polly excitedly bounced inside, patting Stinky’s arm on her way past him.



I lost Polly almost immediately as she quickly moved into the crowd, and then I felt a crushing weight on my shoulder as a large hand held me back.



“New folks need to sign this consent form if they want to come in,” Stinky grumbled and shoved a well-beaten clipboard into my hands.



I nodded, catching the pen that dangled from a chain attached to the clipboard and I quickly studied the paragraph. I saw that it really was about consenting to public sexual activities, so I filled in my name and signed quickly.. The large bouncer then snatched it back and faded into the shadows near the entrance.



I wondered how he got his nickname, since he did not actually smell all that bad. I sniffed at my shoulder where he grabbed me.



Sandalwood?



I turned and started scanning the room for Polly. The room had the smell of too many different colognes and perfumes, fog machines and sweat. The lights strobed with the beat of the music, creating an atmosphere of energy and intensity. Most of the people there were up and dancing to the very loud music. Around the edges of the room were couches and tables, where a few couples were passionately expressing their lust for each other.



I couldn’t believe I was in a place like this. I saw a couple of women who had their bare breasts exposed as they danced and one of them beckoned to me while I stared like a fool.



“Vic!” I heard Polly call out.



I turned just in time to see Polly pushing her way past a man who was trying to engage her attention with some kind of interpretive dance. She simply skirted around him, neatly avoiding his unorthodox advances altogether. Her sweater and clutch purse were gone and she was only wearing her little black dress.



“Sorry, I just wanted to say hi to my friend at the bar,” she shouted. “Isn’t this place great?”



“Yeah, great!” I lied, putting my arm around Polly’s waist to show the room that she was mine.



She immediately turned to face me and started swaying her hips fluidly, taking my hands and guiding them to her waist. She leaned into me and I naturally started moving along with her without even needing to think about it.



“I’ve been looking forward to this all day,” Polly smiled up at me.



My heart was in my throat. I was so taken with her that I couldn’t think of an intelligent reply, so I defaulted.



“You look really amazing, Polly.”



Polly laughed, looked down and blushed. Then she placed her hands on my shoulders and looked back up, locking eyes with me. She looked incredible in the strobing lights and so happy as she intimately danced with me.



“You’re pretty handsome yourself,” she said, looking me up and down appreciatively as the club’s colorful lights flickered erratically.



She turned in time with the music and leaned against me, the two of us moving together as she pushed her hips playfully into my crotch. I was helpless to do anything else but move along with her. Her movements became slower and she purposely grazed her sexy body against me. I could not stop my cock from hardening under this onslaught of intoxicating closeness. I felt a thrill run through me as I slid my hands up her stomach. I felt nosy eyes on us as I gently squeezed her breasts and pressed the bulge in my pants against her twisting body.



Polly turned to face me again and it felt like we were the only two people in that room. I leaned down and she met me with a warm kiss. We kissed and danced together, the thumping of music the only thing we were aware of other than each other.



“I’ve wanted your big cock ever since Gloria sent me that video,” she said into my ear as she took a handful of my shirt and pulled me close. Her other hand slid over my crotch, openly rubbing the bulge growing in my pants.



“Polly…” I breathed, kissing her again. I slid my hand down her curves and gave her ass a squeeze. I had wanted to do that since we met in the coffee shop that morning.



Polly then went a couple steps further all at once. She started unbuckling my belt and unbuttoning my pants, right there on the dance floor amongst the crowd.



I thought I’d be seeing sexy stuff here, not doing it!



“Polly…” I looked around, feeling very shy. “Here, really?”



“I need you right now,” she moaned as her hand slid into my underwear. “It’s okay, come on Vic…”



I gasped as her warm hand grasped my hard cock. It was a relief to no longer be restrained by my pants, but I still had to look around us and worry about being seen.



“Vic,” Polly said and turned my head to face her with her free hand. “Don’t worry about anyone else, just pay attention to me.”



She kissed me again as her hand massaged my shaft gently. It felt so good, everything else around us quickly faded away. Polly kept kissing me and stroking my cock, even as my pants fell to the floor.



Are we really doing this?



She pushed her dress down, exposing her breasts. They were absolutely magnificent, plump and smooth. I couldn’t stop myself from staring at them.



Wow, we’re really doing this.



I couldn’t believe this was happening. It felt like a strange dream, being so exposed in a crowd. Polly slowly knelt down as she peeled my boxers down, sliding them down my legs and I knew I was not dreaming. Surprised by the suddenness of her advance, I jumped a little and moaned weakly as she eagerly took my hard cock into her hot mouth.



“Oh Polly,” I groaned as a cheer went up from the crowd. “Shit, everyone is watching us…”



She unashamedly ran her mouth up and down my shaft, her tongue teasing my tip. Saliva soon dripped from her chin down onto her round breasts as she publicly pleasured me. Her eyes met mine and she gave me a wink, massaging my cock with her moist lips. Her hand moved rhythmically in tandem with her mouth, adding a gentle twist to her grip.



“Oh my god,” I said, gripping her hair and thrusting as I became more turned on by her oral teasing. “Wow, Polly…”



Her shiny hair flowed over her shoulders as she stared up at me with my cock between her lips. She sat on her knees, her curvy figure looking more appealing than ever. Flashing lights played across the glitter that was applied to her skin and Polly supported her breasts with both hands. She played with her nipples, only using her mouth on me as I thrust my cock past her lips. I had a growing urge to claim her body even more and prove to everyone that she was all mine.



“Come Polly,” I said and offered her my hand.



“I love your cock so much,” Polly said. She wiped her mouth with the back of her arm and accepted my assistance. “Fuck me, Vic. Please, just do it…”



I helped her stand, then I bent down and scooped her off her feet. She laughed in surprise, putting her arms and legs around me as I carried her. She passionately kissed my neck as I marched over to the nearest table.



I sat her carefully on the table and her round breasts were rising and falling with each breath. She looked so filthy and perfect, a dirty angel sitting there waiting for me to claim her. The whole situation just felt
 so wrong
 but I was unable to care. Her skin glowed with shades of blue and pink in the light as Polly spread her legs. She pulled her panties aside so I could see her wet, pink pussy waiting for me and I knew exactly what I wanted.



I fell to my knees, my face close to her most intimate place. Gently sliding my hands up into her dress, the scent of her made my cock even harder. I hooked my fingers into her lacy panties and pulled them down her sexy thighs.



Polly hiked her dress up higher while she shimmied out of her panties and they fell to the floor. I hungrily pushed her legs open wider, sliding my hands up her smooth inner thighs as my face got closer.



“Oh Vic,” Polly sighed as she stroked my hair. “Ah!”



I kissed her pussy lips warmly and listened to her moan, which drove me wild. I stroked myself as I flicked her clit with my tongue.



“Yes,” Polly cried out. “Oh fuck, yes!”



I stopped to wet two of my fingers in my mouth before returning my tongue to her clit. I looked up at her as I gently slid my fingers inside of her. She cradled my head in her hands, groaning and rocking her hips as she stared down at me with flushed cheeks.



I didn’t let up on her with my tongue while slowly pumping my fingers into her. I hooked my fingers upwards, massaging a sensitive area that she really enjoyed.



“Good boy, don’t stop,” Polly urgently whimpered. “Right there. Oh fuck…”



I kept going, not wanting to interrupt what she was feeling. She moved her hips with handfuls of my hair, moaning loudly with her mouth open.



She was so beautiful and I loved knowing that I could make her feel this way, despite our moment being exposed to the whole room. Her body slowly tensed up, eliciting soft moans and whimpers. She squeezed her eyes shut as her muscles began to spasm, beginning subtly at first and building in intensity.



Her pussy pulsated on my fingers as they penetrated her, until finally her thighs snapped shut around my face. She cried out, her whole body trembling as her orgasm wracked her body with intense twitches and shudders while I teased her sweet clit with my tongue.



Polly suddenly exhaled sharply, her soft thighs releasing me. She pushed my forehead back, laughing as she stopped me from licking her wet pussy further, so I pulled my fingers out.



“That’s my girl,” I said, smiling at her as I stood up.



“Wow, I wasn’t expecting that,” she replied, catching her breath. “I am all yours, Vic. Oh my god…”



Her eyes drifted down to my hard cock, which I was slowly stroking as I moved between her legs. The strobing lights flickered as the beat enveloped us. Her admission that she was mine was exhilarating.



“Does my girl want this cock?” I asked, a hint of anticipation in my voice.



“Oh fuck yes,” she moaned, reaching for my shaft. “I need your cum inside me
 right now
 …”



I was only faintly aware of the crowd as I pushed the tip of my cock against her wetness. My tip slid inside of her easily, her pussy was so warm and welcoming. The two of us stared downward at where our bodies were then connected, our intimate pleasure shared with everyone in the room.



I slowly pulled back and slid into her again, savoring the warmth and wetness that came from inside of her. Polly’s face was flushed and her perfect curves enticed my hands to stroke them. My hands roved her body while I watched my cock become more and more enveloped by her sweet pussy with each thrust.



Soon my entire length was buried inside of her. We kissed as I slowly pumped into her, but I felt an urgency rising inside of me which began to make me pick up the pace.



Her tight little pussy was so good. She was so wet too, rocking her hips towards me as I thrust into her. The small table began to wobble back and forth as my balls slapped against her pussy. I gripped her waist, losing myself in our moment. I eagerly plowed into her, her ample bosom bouncing along with my uncontrolled thrusts.



“Polly,” I said to her along with a kiss as I pounded into her. “Can you turn around for me?”



She just nodded, kissing me back warmly before shuffling forward to slide off the edge of the table. I pulled out of her, her thighs and my hard cock slick with wetness. She pivoted cleanly and bent over the table, presenting me with her gorgeous ass. She stood on her toes, her shapely legs and curves accented by the colorful lights of the noisy club. She looked back at me through her hair expectantly.



I admired her perfect ass cheeks and with one hand on her hip, I used my other hand to guide my cock back inside of her sweet warmth.



“Ahh,” Polly moaned and wiggled her hips.



Her tight pussy squeezed me as I slowly built up my pace again. I pulled on her dress which was bunched up around her waist and watched her ass jiggle as I started slamming into her.



“Oh Polly,” I grunted. “So good… your pussy is so tight and wet!”



“Your cock is incredible,” Polly moaned in response. “You feel so good inside me!”



I was absorbed in slapping into her pussy when I heard the thump of a relay switch being thrown and a strong electrical circuit was completed somewhere. A spotlight swept the crowd and quickly moved to shine directly upon us. Another cheer went up from the crowd.



I stopped, but several voices urged us to continue. I couldn’t see well outside the spotlight and I began to panic a little.



“Vic,” Polly said, patiently bringing my attention back to her. “Just focus on me, sweetheart.”



Polly moved, sliding her wet pussy up and down my shaft. I groaned involuntarily, her movements quickly hardening my cock back to it’s fullest.



The crowd whooped and hollered as Polly and I got back into a rhythm under the bright spotlight. I held onto her hips and pounded into her with new vigor as she pushed her ass back towards me.



I would never be a rock star like my dad, but we certainly had our own audience that was madly cheering us on. I was always a quiet and private sort of guy so it was such a strange, heady feeling to suddenly become a public spectacle like this. I knew what I was doing was crazy, but there was a part of me that felt proud and liberated to be entertaining a crowd that was cheering just for us.



I plunged into Polly’s soaking wet pussy until I desperately wanted release, but I stopped when Polly indicated with her hands that I should back up. I pulled out of her despite how her pussy gripped my cock, as if it disagreed with Polly and didn’t actually want me to leave.



Polly straightened up and turned to me, her black dress all bunched up around her waist. I stroked her plump breasts and gorgeous curves as she approached me. She stood on her toes to kiss me and grabbed hold of my stiff cock.



“Down,” Polly said. “Lay down.”



I obediently lowered myself to sit, briefly wondering about the cleanliness of that dance floor. Polly never released her grip on my cock, following me all the way down until she had lowered herself right onto it.



Polly sighed contentedly, wriggling her hips in my lap and I felt my cock get even stiffer with her movements. She pushed on me so that I would lay down, leaning on my chest with both hands to steady herself. Raising herself up on her knees, her wet pussy slid up my shaft.



I groaned, enraptured by her tight pussy on my cock and her large breasts swaying over me. I couldn’t see beyond the bright spotlight, so I just stroked the smooth skin of her hips as she slid her wetness over me.



“Your cock is so good,” Polly moaned. “I want to feel your cum inside me.”



“Polly,” I groaned. “Oh fuck, your pussy is amazing…”



Polly doubled her efforts, slapping her thighs against me. Leaning back, she slipped my cock into her over and over. Her breasts bounced tantalizingly as she worked her body on me. Her hair shone in the light and her perfect body made her the most beautiful spectacle I had ever seen.



Polly breathed, “Cum inside me, Vic…”



She moved gracefully, her supple body rhythmically moving up and down my cock. Her smooth skin glistened with sweat and she pulled her long, dark hair over her shoulders to let it flow down her back. I reached up and squeezed her perfect breasts as she bounced on my lap and I noticed that her face was growing more flushed with pleasure as she repeatedly brought her wet pussy down on my shaft with clapping noises.



Since I was unable to control our pace, Polly quickly coaxed me closer and closer to the edge. She moaned and her body lurched forward so that she once again used my chest for support.



“Give me your cum,” she moaned, enjoying her own dirty talk. “Ruin my pussy, cum inside me Vic…”



I could feel her pussy spasming on my cock as her body doubled over me. Her breasts brushed against my face and her body shivered as she forcefully pounded my cock into her.



“Polly…” I grunted. “I-I’m gonna..”



I couldn’t slow her down so I just held onto her hips as my own body tensed up. With her wet pussy pulsating hard on my cock, I tried my utmost to hold my release back and simply failed.



I grunted and my fingers dug into her soft hips as my body spasmed hard, releasing my load deep inside Polly’s tight pussy. My cock surged long and hard pulses like never before, causing Polly to lean back and cry out. She tossed her hair over her shoulder as her pussy convulsed hard on my straining cock. Stream after stream of my hot cum flowed into her as I groaned and gripped her body tightly.



Polly made primal noises of pleasure and we shuddered together during our shared orgasm. I held her close around the waist and she leaned over me, her long hair falling around us as we kissed tenderly. I squeezed her ass cheeks while Polly kept working her hips slowly and fluidly, drawing out every possible spasm and milking every drop out of me as we kissed.



“Oh my god,” I groaned. “Did we just do that right here on the dance floor?”



Polly laughed, kissing my face and neck as my cock still twitched inside her.



“Damn, your cock was so hard at the end there,” she said, holding my face with both hands as the two of us caught our breath. “Let’s go to the bathroom, are you ready to get up?”



Her long hair falling around our faces stopped me from seeing the crowd around us. I nodded and Polly smiled at me happily, kissing me deeply one more time.



“Okay,” she said and sat up. Her bare breasts looked incredible as she sat up, then she pulled her dress up to cover them. “Let’s go, get your pants!”



She hopped off of me and I scrambled to my feet, looking around for my pants. Over at the table we used earlier, a pretty blonde woman wearing a shimmering, form-fitting mini dress with a plunging neckline sat confidently with her leg gracefully crossed over the other. My previously abandoned clothes lay folded on the table beside her.



She tossed my underwear to me as I approached and my face burned with embarrassment as I hurriedly pulled them back on.



“Thank you miss,” I stammered as I snatched my pants from the table.



She just smiled and nodded to me as she sipped her brightly colored drink.



I quickly hopped into my pants and made my way back to Polly, who was still adjusting her skirt. Some in the crowd whooped and hollered at us as we left the dance floor. Polly just laughed with their applause and led me through the crowd until she pulled me straight into a bathroom that was clearly marked ‘WOMEN’. It was obvious that no one cared about the sign, since inside there was a man and a woman having sex in the corner there. I cleaned myself up and then not touching anything else, I waited for Polly by the sinks until she was freshened up as well.



We returned to the bar, which was lit faintly by LED lights. The blonde woman who gave me my pants back earlier was there and Polly ran to her, giving her a tight hug.



“Iris!” Polly exclaimed. “Victor, come meet Iris.”



“Ah,” I said, making a noise of recognition. “You’re Iris! Thanks for picking up my clothes earlier.”



Iris was a gorgeous blonde with a stunning body, I could tell because her shiny dress was hugging her in all the right places. The shimmering fabric caught the flickering club lights, scattering small bright spots all around her. She wore shiny silver stilettos that complimented her dress and had straps that wound their way up her ankles. A layered chain with an interesting pendant adorned her waist.



Iris underhandedly passed Polly her panties, who quickly grabbed them.



“No problem, I gather that you’ve already made a good impression on Gloria and Polly,” she quipped, sipping an imperceptibly small amount of cocktail from her glass. “That was quite the performance you guys put on out there tonight!”



“Oh shit,” I blushed. “You saw that?”



“
 Everybody
 saw that,” Gloria interjected, appearing out of the crowd. She put her arm around Iris with an affectionate squeeze, then smacked Polly’s upper arm playfully with her other hand. “I can’t believe you did that with him here on your first date!”



Polly brushed off the chastising and leapt on Gloria with another aggressive hug. Gloria was wearing a simple red dress with platform sandals. Seeing my two girlfriends hug so warmly was arousing, but I squashed the feeling for that moment and began to wonder how I became such a horny creature so quickly.



“You’re here!” Polly exclaimed, then briefly crossed her arms in mock defensiveness. “But we had our first date this afternoon, technically this is our second date.”



Gloria rolled her eyes and the women laughed.



“So, I take it you like him too,” Gloria said as she nudged Polly. “See, I told you!”



“Yes,” Polly gushed emphatically and she turned excitedly to Iris. “What do you think, Iris?”



“I think I’m in love already,” Gloria interrupted as she looked at me adoringly. “I’m going to need another milking soon, by the way…”



I shamelessly looked at Gloria’s large breasts and nodded dumbly. They looked so plump in her tight dress. Gloria smiled and patted my cheek.



“I’m glad you’re making Gloria and Polly so happy,” Iris answered Polly, but looking past her at me. Her blue eyes pierced me and gave me a sense that she was saying something important. “I'd love to see where things go with us too if you're open to getting to know each other better.”



“I would love to get to know you too, Iris,” I replied with an eager nod.



“That’s good enough for me!” Polly whooped with joy. “Trust me, you’re going to love him!”



Gloria turned from the bar and handed us all shots. I joined the three women in raising my glass.



“To our new man!” Gloria toasted me.



“To Victor goes the spoils!” Polly laughed.



Iris just smiled at me warmly, her eyes curiously pulling me in as all three women downed their shots. It felt strange to drink to myself, so I added my own toast.



“To new beginnings and friendships,” I said and downed my drink as well.



I silently wondered how it was possible that my dad could have cheated on these three beautiful women, who were all willing to share the same lucky man?



Why cheat, this is awesome!


 


* * *


 


Thanks for reading!


 


If you haven’t already, you can find out how Victor met Gloria in the first book of the
 Rockheart Harem
 serial:


 


EXTRA CREAM


 


 [image:  ]



 


 
GET YOUR COPY



 


My dad is a famous rock star and he actually had several girlfriends at once, his own harem! But when all of them suddenly break up with him for cheating, they immediately set their sights on
 me.


 


Why me? I’m not talented or famous. I’ve never even been with a girl before, but when Gloria begs me to milk her we trade cream and things quickly become wet and sticky!


 


* * *


 


Sign up for my newsletter at Bogwood Press:




https://www.bogwoodpress.com/newsletter




 

 

 


Axel Rivers


 


I write about hot, experienced older women teaching younger men that mature women are the best. If you like them as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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