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CHAPTER ONE

Well, there’s no turning back now, I thought, my stomach doing cartwheels as the plane took off. Oh, my God! Oh, my God! I can’t believe I’m actually doing this!

Things had been moving fast recently. Ever since my boyfriend, Craig, had broken up with me I had been trapped on a rollercoaster of rapidly shifting emotions, his wounding words lingering in my mind.

“It’s just not working, you never want to have sex... You’re frigid.”

Frigid? FRIGID?! I am not fucking frigid! Tell that to my pussy, I hardly leave it alone!

I wasn’t ‘frigid’, at all. To be honest, I just wasn’t that physically attracted to him. To be even more honest, I wasn’t really attracted to any guys my own age. Sure, there were some that caught my eye, but I had always been far more interested in older men.

Big, grizzly older men... with their hairy chests... and their big, fat, meaty cocks! Argh!

To be fair to Craig, there had been quite a few times that I had passed up sex with him to pleasure myself alone, my fingers and laptop proving to be a more capable combo time after time. The allure of countless videos of older men, pounding away on luckier girls than I, was always too much for me to ignore, I would always succumb in the end. Multiple times, usually.

It was during one of my many private sessions that I first spotted the advertisement. Initially, it was just another annoying pop-up, something about a beach. I’d click away and get back to the good stuff, but it wouldn’t be long before it was back. Again and again it would pop up, and again and again I would click away instantly. Until one night, the accompanying image halted my horny cursor.

Woah...

A group of naked, older men filled my laptop screen, their cocks in varying states of arousal as they stood posing on a white sand beach. My eyes scanned between them like I was looking through a menu, my pussy twinging as I perused their length and girth.

What is this thing? ‘Calypso’s Island’? A ‘sex resort’? What the fuck is that? Shit, this picture though! It’s getting me so hot! Look at that one! And that one! Oh, my God, this one! It’s the biggest dick I’ve ever seen!

I had never for a second contemplated masturbating over a pop-up before, but I certainly did that night, trying my best to keep quiet in my room as I fiddled with my pussy, my eyes scattering over the screen, imagining each of their cocks inside me.

“Fuuuuuuuck!” I screamed into my palm as I climaxed hard, my knees shaking violently as I tapped and teased my clit.

Holy shit! Holy fucking shit! Fuck, that was good! Argh, look at them... I want to try them all!

It was about a week later that Craig broke up with me. In the moment, I was devastated, I loved him in my own way, but it didn’t take long for me to console myself in my own way, too. I was back on my laptop that very night.

Where is it?! C’mon! I begged as I clicked around the web, trying to get the pop-up I had ignored so many times to show itself.

What the fuck? It wouldn’t leave me alone for weeks and now that I want it, it’s gone! I can’t believe I’m looking for a fucking pop-up! Shit, what was it called? Cali... popsi... sex beach? Shit, what was it? Calisso? Calip... Calypso? Calypso! Yes! ... Okay, got it! ‘Calypso’s Island’. Wait... it’s a real place? Really?

So, here I am, on a plane, bound for a sex resort that I’m not entirely certain even exists. I didn’t confidently book a ticket and pack my bags, the idea prodded and pestered me for weeks, in all the right places. The idea festered in my mind until, one night, I was horny and drunk enough to go through with it. The only problem now... was me. I am an excruciatingly shy girl. My biggest fear with losing Craig is knowing that I’ll have to meet somebody new, it had taken me a long time to open up to him. I have major anxiety issues and meeting new people was always such a draining experience, so booking a trip to a sex resort was particularly out of character for me, to say the least.

Nobody will know you there, it’s okay, stop worrying! You could be anyone you want, a clean slate! Just calm down, everything will be fine! Better than fine, it’ll be great! ... Oh, who am I kidding? It’s going to go horribly! What the hell am I doing?! This is crazy! I’m never getting drunk again! I need to get on the next plane back!

I tried to calm myself throughout the flight, staring out of the window as my stomach churned with fear. I fidgeted in my seat the entire journey, riding wave after wave of sexual excitement, intertwined with low depths of stabbing worry, my poor pussy not knowing whether it was coming or going. When the plane landed, I was desperate to get moving, anything to release the energy that was bubbling inside me.

Oh, my God! It’s so hot! I puffed, regretting my choice of attire and fanning myself with my palms as I waited with my bag at the taxi rank. Why am I wearing so many clothes? I can’t turn up at a beach with a hoodie on in this weather!

“Hello, miss,” came a call from behind me as I struggled with the zipper on my hoodie. I turned around to see a middle-aged man almost hanging out of the window of his taxi, his eyes fixed to mine as I zipped my hoodie back up. “Yes, you,” he smiled, “I can take you.”

“Oh, erm, sorry! Thank you,” I stuttered as I picked my bag up, the man flinging his door open and rushing towards me to help.

“Let me get that for you,” he said, reaching immediately for the straps and lifting it from my struggling hands before heading to his trunk. “It’s nearly bigger than you!”

“Oh, thank you,” I said, taken aback by how strong he appeared as he carried my luggage away.

Those big, hairy arms... oh, God!

He opened the back door for me as I ducked my head and bundled inside, the heat taking my breath away as I did.

Fuck, it’s like an oven in here!

“So,” the driver said, hopping back in and shutting his door, “where to?”

“Erm, I’m supposed to get a boat to one of the islands,” I said, looking into the reflection of his eyes in the rear-view mirror.

“Okay, so you need the docks,” he said, scratching at his beard in thought, “there’s quite a few on the mainland. Which one?”

“Oh, erm,” I replied, fumbling in my pockets before remembering that the documents were in my bag.

“It’s okay,” he laughed, making a calming gesture with his hand. “Which island? I’ll know the dock,” he continued, accelerating away.

“Erm, it’s called... Calypso?” I replied, almost hoping he’d tell me that no such island existed.

“Calypso’s Island?!” he choked, his face flicking to look at me in the mirror, his eyebrows an inch higher than before.

Oh, my God! He knows what it is! It’s real! At least I haven’t been scammed, I guess!

“Erm, yeah,” I replied, sinking into the roasting leather of the back seat. “I think so,” I added desperately, hoping to throw some doubt into the equation.

“Okay then,” the driver chuckled with surprise, turning his attention back to the road, his eyes still smiling in the mirror. “I know where to go.”

Kill me. Kill me now.

I cringed as I baked in the back seat, the shot of embarrassment turning up the heat dial to unbearable levels. I wanted to take my hoodie off so badly, but I elected to suffer in silence, paralysed by the glances of the driver’s eyes in the mirror.

Oh, c’mon, Katie! How are you gonna get through any of this if you can’t even take your hoodie off?! The driver doesn’t care about your little bee stings, for fuck’s sake! Just do it! Take it off! Do it, now! Do it! Just fucking do it!

My spine jerked into action as I bullied myself into submission, my fingers fiddling at my zipper and pulling it down, opening my hoodie up awkwardly as I shuffled around, obstructed by my seat belt. I looked up to see the driver peek at me in the mirror as I struggled in the back.

“I thought you looked a little hot,” he laughed, looking back to the road. “Oh, I’m sorry! Here,” he said, the windows in the back beginning to wind down, the cold air rushing over my sweating body.

“Thank you,” I gasped, enjoying the refreshing breeze on my sweaty chest as I held my hoodie on my lap.

“That’s better, eh? You should have said something, you poor girl,” he smiled, his deep, calming voice equalling the feel of the breeze in my pussy.

Oh, God... I want to fuck the taxi driver! He knows where I’m going! He knows what I want! I wonder what his cock looks like... I wonder if he’s gonna go home and fuck his wife after this... Fuck, I really love his arms, all strong and in control on the steering wheel. Fuck! I want to run my fingers through his h-

“Okay, we’re coming up now,” he said, making a turn and heading towards the coast, the ocean shimmering brightly on the horizon. “It’s just down here.”

Fuck, I want to stay with him... I want him to pull over and fuck me in the back seat! Should I say something? Should I-

“Alright, here we are,” he said, pulling up and taking his seatbelt off before hopping out of the car. He opened my door and headed to the trunk, popping it and hauling my bag out as I hopped to the curb. “There you go... unless you want me to carry it for you?”

I want you to carry me into those bushes and fuck me, you old hunk!

“Erm, no, that’s okay,” I replied, swinging my back onto my back as I avoided his eyes.

“Okay, well that’s the one for Calypso’s,” he said, pointing to a rickety-looking boardwalk, a fair distance from the other more populated ones. “Thanks,” he smiled knowingly as he took the payment, “have fun.”

“Heh, erm, thank you,” I replied awkwardly, turning on my heels and taking off in a hurry towards the beach.

Why do they never want to just fuck me? It happens all the time in those fucking videos! Is there something wrong with me? They’re always so nice... but, that’s it! I can’t take it further! Shit, I can’t take it anywhere, I need them to take control!

My anxiousness dissipated as I scurried away from the unwittingly tempting taxi driver, then grew again as I stood alone at the foot of the boardwalk. The wooden panels were uneven and crooked, looking ready to fall apart as I peered around.

Is this really where I’m supposed to go? All the other places look busy... and their boardwalks aren’t crumbling into the water! Is this some sort of joke? Is the taxi driver messing with me? ... Why would he do that, though? Oh, my God, I don’t want to ask someone else how to get to fucking orgy island!

I waited on the sand, feeling silly in my shoes, watching groups of people boarding safely and securely down the beach, sailing off to their destinations like regular people. Just as I came to the dreaded conclusion that I was going to have to embarrass myself again by asking for help, I noticed a speck on the horizon, getting larger as it approached.

Please be for me, speck! ... Or don’t be! Oh, my God, what if it is? Fuck, I’m still the only one here! I’m a bit scared! Is it safe to just get on some random boat on fucking ‘nightmare boardwalk’? No, absolutely not! Stranger fucking danger!

The speck was now a smudge, making a beeline for me as it began to take shape on the water.

Well, it’s definitely headed for me, the other boardwalks are way over there! Shit, if I can see them, they can see me... I can’t walk away now... can I?

The boat approached, close enough for me to see the outline of the people on board. It looked like a man and a woman, their naked torsos becoming more defined as they got closer.

Oh, my God... she’s got her tits out! Is this boat actually for me? Oh, shit, they’re waving! Oh, my God, I’m waving back! Oh, my God, this is happening!

“Heeeey,” the naked couple shouted in unison as the speedboat pulled up, the muscular man jumping out and expertly manoeuvring over the planks to join me on the sand, his big, floppy, flaccid cock dangling between his legs.

Oh, my God, he’s fully naked! I’m guessing she is, too?

“Hey, you must be Hannah, right?” he said, holding his hand out to shake mine, acting completely natural, as if fully clothed. “I’m Jake.”

“Oh, yeah, Hannah, that’s me,” I stuttered, confirming the fake name I had given for the booking. “Nice to meet you, Jake,” I continued, shaking his hand, feeling like I was the weird one for being dressed.

“Let me guess,” he smiled, picking my bag up from the ground and swinging it to his back, his cock and balls audibly slapping to his thigh as he did. “First time?”

“Heh, erm, yeah,” I replied, not knowing where to look.

“Well, don’t worry,” he said, turning slowly as he backed up towards the planks, “you won’t be this nervous next time.”

‘Next time’? I hadn’t even considered a ‘next time’...

“Heeey, Hannah, yeah?” shouted the young woman, still aboard the boat. “He’s not scaring you, is he?”

“Scaring her?!” Jake laughed, as he hopped from plank to plank. “I only said ‘hello’!”

“Well, she looks petrified, the poor girl,” she laughed, adjusting the boat as I made my way through the wooden obstacle course.

Everyone’s always calling me ‘poor girl’! Am I that pathetic?

“She’s a newbie,” Jake announced playfully, jumping into the boat and putting my bag down, turning to offer his hands for me to hold.

“Ahhhh,” said the woman as I took Jake’s hands and hopped tentatively onto the boat. “I thought I didn’t recognise you... fresh meat, eh?” she said menacingly, turning to me as Jake took over at the helm. “I’m Tess. Pleased to meet you, Hannah!”

Yep, she’s fully naked! Oh, God, don’t stare at their junk!

“Pleased to meet you, too,” I said, shaking her hand as I tried to balance myself with the shifts of the waves.

“Sit down, sit down,” she said, pulling me by the hand to the seats and plonking me down, snuggling next to me as she sat. “You ready? Aw, sweetheart, look at you, you’re shaking like a leaf.”

“Stop scaring her!” Jake teased, looking around over our heads as he turned the boat.

“Yeah, yeah,” Tess replied, conceding the point before turning to me. “Is it because we’re naked?”

“No!” I replied instantly, not wanting to cause any offence. “I’m just... I don’t know... I’m just nervous, I guess.”

“Well, you should be,” Tess said before we sped away, my arms grasping for my seat as the force hit me.

What?!

“Erm, why?” I asked, scared to hear the answer.

“Let’s just say that they don’t take kindly to those that wear clothes on the island,” she said ominously, looking into the distance. “I’d take them off before we get there, if I was you...”

Oh, my God! What?!

“W-why?! What’s going to happen?!” I jittered, contemplating jumping from the boat.

“HA!” Tess burst, slapping at her naked thigh, her breasts jiggling on my arm as she squeezed at me. “I’m fucking with you, you silly goose!”

“Heh! Oh, right!”

“Aw, your face!” she laughed, almost in tears as she tried to calm herself, forcing me to laugh awkwardly along with her. “Listen... listen, listen...,” she giggled, pulling herself together, “you’re gonna be fine! Everything’s gonna be okay, you’re in good hands! You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to, okay?”

“Okay,” I replied, feeling myself shaking less and less as Tess stroked at my arm.

“Everyone’s welcome on the island, clothes or no clothes,” Tess continued, “just don’t go telling everyone, okay? It’s getting busier and busier!”

“Yeah, keep it to yourself,” Jake said, smirking at me as he turned around, catching me staring at his ass. “You’re our fifth pick up today! But, thankfully, you’re the last... Remember the first day there were two, Tess?”

“It’ll never be the same,” they said together with a longing sigh.

Shit, how long have these guys been here? They only look, what? Mid-twenties? Tops. Not that much older than me.

“So... are you guys...”

“Together?” Tess said, picking up intuitively on where I was heading. “Yeah, you could say that... but, quite a few of us are ‘together’ on the island.”

“Together, for now,” Jake laughed, his asscheeks clenching as I gazed at them.

“We were put on collection duty,” Tess said, still holding my arm as she spilled her story. “All that time alone on the boat probably led us to grow closer than most, I guess.”

“We wore clothes back then, too!” Jake shouted, looking back at me in all my hot cotton.

“We did,” Tess said, her tone darkening, “before they made us-”

“Stop it,” I laughed, calling her bluff and sending her into a giggle.

“There we go!” Tess shouted, giving me a shake. “Everything’s gonna be fine! Aw, I’m gonna miss this one, Jake, I can tell!”

“Uh-oh, she likes you,” Jake laughed, “you won’t be able to get rid of her now.”

“Shut up!” Tess scoffed, hugging my arm tighter. “So, how long are you here for?”

“Erm, just for two nights.”

“Two nights?! Aw, babe, that’s not enough!” Tess said, shaking her head disappointedly. “You need at least a week.”

“Well, I just thou-”

“Hey, I get it,” she interrupted. “It’s your first time... Argh, what am I doing? I can’t do this, it’s fucking crazy! Can I? Hmmm, maybe I can? I want to! I really fucking want to! Okay, fine... but, just a few days!” she laughed, playing out almost my entire thought process. “I’ve heard it so many times.”

“Leave her alone, a few days is enough for some,” Jake piped, “some people have real lives to get back to!”

“Yeah, for some, sure,” Tess conceded, “but, not most. Listen, I’ve been doing this a while, I know people, and you mark my words... you will kick yourself on your last day, I guarantee it.”

Shit, how good is this place? I’ve already paid, she doesn’t need to sell it to me!

“There, it is,” Jake said, nodding ahead towards a sliver of land, way off in the distance. “Not too long, now.”

“So, tell me,” Tess said excitedly, tugging my attention back to her, “do you like men or women... or both?”

“Uh-oh, she really likes you!” Jake warned, letting me know that Tess was obviously prone to this behaviour with new arrivals.

“And you don’t?!” Tess scoffed, turning back at me and looking me up and down. “Look at her, she’s a cutie!”

Shit, she’s making me feel like I’m the naked one!

“Erm, I like... men,” I said, my eyes drawn to her naked breasts as they perched on my arm. “But, you’re really pretty!”

“Awww, can’t we keep her?” Tess whined, wrapping her arms around me and giving me a squeeze. “You are the cutest! Don’t worry, babe, we can still be friends!”

“Heh, okay,” I said, my arm lodged between her perky breasts as she held me tight and rocked me like she was holding a teddy bear.

Oh, my God! She’s so warm and confident... I wish I was like her...

“So, what about Jake here,” Tess teased, throwing her arm over my shoulder and leaning us back in the seat, encouraging me to check him out. “You like what you see? Huh? Huh?”

Yeah, he’s a really good looking guy... but, too young.

“Erm, yeah, he’s... very nice,” I said awkwardly, switching my gaze between Jake and the horizon as he tensed and posed for us jokingly.

“Hmmmm,” Tess hummed suspiciously, studying the side of my face, “‘very nice’?”

“Yeah,” I replied, trying to sound more certain for fear of insulting her man. “Very nice!”

“Well, I happen to know that Jake here is a prime bit of meat... I mean, he’s a ten, no doubt about it,” Tess continued. “No smirk? No gasp? No giggle? Not even a blush...”

“Shit, Tess,” Jake laughed uncomfortably, “I’ll just take the compliment!”

“No, there’s something else...,” Tess said, returning her eyes to me, making me feel like I was under a microscope.

Shit, she actually looks like she’s reading words on my face!

“He’s really nice!” I said, doubling down, writhing under her scrutiny.

“You like them older.”

Holy shit! Can she actually read minds?!

“HA! That’s it, isn’t it?!” she cackled, interpreting the shock in my eyes as a bullseye. “Oh, you naughty girl!”

“How did you-”

“I told you, I know people!” she said victoriously. “Oh, you are gonna love it, babe... and they are gonna love you!”

My pussy twinged at her words, my mind flashing with images of a pack of big, hairy, older men surrounding me on a beach with their hard cocks at the ready.

Oh, please, please, please!

“Okay, we’re here,” Jake announced, easing the speed of the boat slightly as Tess stood up, holding her hand above her brow.

“Take a look,” she smiled, reaching for me as I stood up to join her.

Wow, it’s beautiful! It looks like paradise! But...

“Erm, where are-”

“The people?” Tess guessed, reading my mind again. “We like to bring the new arrivals in round the back... It can be a bit overwhelming to just turn up on the main beach.”

Actually, that’s a huge relief!

“Don’t worry, we’ll break you in nice and slow,” she teased. “We’ll get you checked in and I’ll show you to your hut, then you’re free to roam around and go where you please... and do what you please.”

“It’s getting pretty late,” Jake said, looking up at the sky as we cruised closer, “it’ll be dinner soon. There’s plenty to choose from, so I’m sure you’ll find something you like.”

Shit, I should really eat something, I thought, my stomach grumbling as hunger managed to overcome nerves for the first time since breakfast.

“Hold on, he always messes this up,” Tess warned as we glided into the docks.

“I do not,” Jake laughed, “it’s that one on the mainland I struggle with. It looks different every time, we need to get it fixed up! See... perfect.”

“Hmmm, I felt a little bump,” Tess teased, winking at me as she stood to her feet.

“Perfect!” he insisted. “Tell her, Hannah!”

“It was perfect,” I agreed, obediently.

“Well, if Hannah says so, then it must have been,” Tess smiled warmly, her toned ass jiggling as she hopped from the boat and turned to help me. “Get her bag, babe.”

Hey, I like these guys, they’re really nice! No wonder they get sent to pick people up... they’re so lovely! Shit, what a crazy job! This whole thing is crazy! I can’t remember the last time I felt so comfortable so quickly with people I just met. And they’re completely naked! I hope everyone here is this nice...

I walked down the boardwalk and onto the beach, traipsing through the sand in my shoes next to the bare feet of Tess and Jake, their bits wobbling around as they sandwiched me between them. It felt like we were walking into an uninhabited rainforest before our feet found a stone path, showing signs of civilisation.

“The lights should be on by now, shouldn’t they?” Jake said, looking along the edge of the path and drawing my attention to the row of unlit lamps. “It’s getting pretty dark.”

“Bob’s probably forgotten, or he’s busy doing something else,” Tess surmised.

“Erm, who’s Bob?” I asked, trying my best to join in.

“Oh, Bob’s the handyman... Come to think of it, you’d probably like Bob a lot!” Tess laughed, nudging me with her hips.

“Ha, really?”

“Oh, yeah,” she said assuringly, “he’s a dilf!”

“A dilf?! Bob?!” Jake laughed.

“Yeah, he’s a real dilf!” Tess insisted. “Hannah will agree... I bet she knows a dilf when she sees one, don’t you?”

Yes, I fucking do! I thought, imagining ‘Bob’ hammering away, wearing nothing but his tool belt.

“Ha! Erm, yeah, probably,” I said, shying my face away as I looked down at the path, my eyes shooting up when I caught a glimpse of our destination. “Wow, this looks beautiful.”

“Oh, this is just the lobby, babe,” Tess said looking up at the large, white stone building, “it’s the worst part. We just use it for all the boring admin stuff... and for hiding in when the weather gets too scary. So, hopefully, you won’t be back here until you leave!”

“Erm, yeah, hopefully!” I laughed, trying to hide my fear at the prospect of a storm on a small island in the middle of the ocean.

Shit, please don’t let that happen!

“Okay, after you,” Jake said, opening the door for us as Tess and I stepped inside, my eyes dazzled by the bright lights as I looked up to the tall ceiling of the lobby.

“Don’t you guys ever get cold?” scoffed a man from behind the desk, drawing my attention back to the ground. He was fully dressed.

A... clothed person? How bizarre...

“It is getting a little bit nippy,” Tess laughed, covering her breasts with her hands and giving them a rub. “Hannah, this is Johnny, he‘s our receptionist. Johnny, this is Hannah, my new favourite person on the island!”

“Charming,” Jake scoffed.

“Well, nice to meet you Hannah, I hope you enjoy your stay,” Johnny said in his best service sector voice.

“Thank you,” I replied, practically curtsying for some reason.

What is wrong with me?!

“You’re very welcome,” he smiled, his face hardening as he looked back to Tess and Jake. “Now, I’m sorry to break it to you... but, you’ve got another one.”

“You said this was the last one!” Tess whined, placing her hands sassily on her tilted hips.

“My mistake,” Johnny smirked smugly, enjoying his role as the bearer of bad news.

“It’s those damn internet ads!” Jake lamented, stabbing me in the gut as I died beside him. “We’re getting too many, it was better when it was just word of mouth.”

Yeah... tell me about it. Those damn ads, bringing in the wrong sort!

“Well, we have a lot of huts for a reason, Jake,” Johnny smiled calmly, “it would be strange to not fill them with guests.”

“I’m just sayi-”

“That you’re lazy? I know,” Johnny smirked again. “Now, off you go, they’ll be waiting. You probably just missed them.”

Thank fuck for that!

“Fiiine,” Tess huffed, “but, I’m taking Hannah to her hut first, I promised I’d settle her in.”

“Erm, it’s okay, if you nee-”

“Nooo,” Tess said, throwing her arm around me and giving me a shake. “Don’t worry, they can wait a little longer. Which hut, Johnny?”

“Fifty,” Johnny replied, tossing the key to Tess as she cupped her hands.

“Fifty, huh?” Tess said. “Nice, that’s on the front... good view. Your luck’s in, girl,” she smiled, giving me another wink.

She winks good! I wish I was a winker... I don’t think I’ve ever winked at anyone. Oh, God! I can’t even pull off a wink! What’s a non-winking person doing in a place like this?!

“Okay, well, I’ll get the boat ready then. Save some time,” Jake said, handing my bag to Tess.

“Oh, I can carry tha-”

“Don’t be silly!” Tess said, shushing me. “It’s all part of the job, babe. Right, c’mon, let’s get you home, shall we?”

We left through the other side of the building, the lights now on, lighting our way through the thick foliage as we walked gradually uphill.

I guess Bob got around to the lights... Where the hell are we going? Wait, I hear music... and people! Oh, God... I’m getting nervous, again!

We headed down the path, Tess linking my arm as she guided me through the trees that grew thinner as the noises became louder, the sound of people whooping and hollering ringing in my ears.

“Okay, so let me show you... this,” Tess said as we reached the summit, pulling me towards the railing and pointing down.

Wow! What a view!

“Nice, huh?” Tess said, enjoying the look on my face as I took in the sight. “Okay, so, as you can see, there are the huts,” she said, pointing to the many rows of large, wooden, circular buildings with straw roofs that sprawled across the sand. “Yours is riiight... there! In the middle, closest to the sea.”

“Wow, that’s great,” I said, looking towards the water and growing excited at what it would look like from my hut.

“And over there,” she continued, pointing to a large decked and tented area that lit up brightly in the darkness, filled with the buzz of people. “That’s where to go if you’re hungry!”

“Okay, great.”

I need to go there!

“And there,” she said, pointing further on, “is the main beach. That’s where most of the action is.”

“Really?” I asked, squinting in the direction of her finger.

“Well, it’s dark right now,” Tess laughed, “but, trust me, they’ll be there. You’ll see when Bob lights up the flame torches on the beach... Okay, c’mon, let’s go down!”

She pulled me back to the path and we began our descent, my heart beginning to pound in my chest as I noticed a group of people at the bottom.

“Hey, Tess,” one of them shouted, noticing us approach, “who you got there?”

“This is Hannah! She’s a newbie, so be nice!” she shouted back, giving me another reassuring shake.

“Hiii, Haaannaaaah,” droned the group playfully, like a class responding to their teacher’s prompt, before laughing amongst themselves.

“Erm, hi,” I responded meekly as we passed them, unsure of whether any of them even heard me as we took a path through the middle of the huts.

They have clothes on, too? I thought everyone was gonna be naked after meeting Tess and Jake! Okay, this isn’t so raunchy, right? It’s just like a nice, cozy paradise commune.

“Argh, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!”

“Woah, sounds like someone’s having fun in that one,” Tess giggled as she guided me swiftly along. “To be honest, it’s usually a bit louder around here... must be because it’s dinner time. Aaaand, here we are!” she said, stepping forward and opening her arms wide, presenting the ocean to me.

“Wow, it’s beautiful,” I said, taken aback by the view as the waves crashed to the shore and fizzed back out across the sand.

“And this is you,” Tess cooed, stepping towards the hut to our left and fidgeting the key into the door, opening it and flicking the lights on.

Holy shit, it’s gorgeous! I thought it was gonna be pretty basic! I wasn’t expecting this!

“You like it?” Tess asked, beaming at me.

“I love it!” I replied, taking a look around the place, my eyes drawn to a huge, low-lying, circular bed in the middle of the room, covered with inviting pillows.

“Yay! I thought you would,” she said, clapping her hands together. “People always think it’s gonna be a cold, dingy shack, I love watching their faces when they see inside.”

“It’s the nicest place I’ve ever stayed in, that’s for sure,” I said, my eyes still glued to the bed.

“Yes, it’s as comfy as it looks,” she said, nudging me, “but, hopefully, you won’t be doing much sleeping! Okay, well, I’m gonna have to love you and leave you, babe. Duty calls.”

Shit, I don’t want to be alone! I’ve grown used to Tess! I need her now, she’s my safety blanket!

“You’re going right now?” I said, the fear obviously palpable.

“Oh, babe, not that look again!” she whined with a sad face, putting my bag down and pinching my cheeks. “C’mon, I told you, it’s gonna be fine. Aw, come here,” she said, wrapping her arms around me and resting my cheek on her breast. “You look like you’re gonna cry, babe! Stop, you’ll set me off! Are you gonna be okay?”

What the hell is going on?! I’m hugging a naked woman that I just met! And I don’t want to let go of her! This is so weird!

“I’ll be okay,” I said as she peeled my face from her chest and gripped my shoulders.

“Listen, when I get back, I’ll come look for you. You’ll be getting some food, right?” she asked, giving my arms a rub.

“Yeah, I think so.”

“Okay, well I’ll find you at the barbecue,” she said, letting go of me. “You probably won’t need me though, you’ll be making friends in no time, you’ll see!”

I doubt it. I never was much good at ‘making friends’.

“Awww, I feel bad leaving you alone, you’re like a little puppy! Did you not have anyone that wanted to come with you?” she asked, studying my face again.

“Erm, no, not really,” I replied, happy to give the false impression that I had asked anybody at all.

“You didn’t tell anybody, did you?”

Shit, how does she do that?! Am I that bad at lying?!

“No,” I smiled, giving up the pretence as I twiddled my thumbs in embarrassment.

“Oh, you are breaking my heart!” Tess said, pulling me back into an embrace. “You should have told somebody, you silly girl! Okay, sure, you might not want to tell your family, but you must have a friend you could tell?”

“Not really,” I said, the corner of my lips smushed to her soft skin.

Oh, God! Now she knows I’m a loser! What happened to ‘clean slate’? What happened to ‘be who you want to be’?

“Oh, you remind me of me!” she cried, squeezing me tighter and twisting me from side to side.

“I’m nothing like you,” I replied, amazed at the comparison. “I wish I was.”

“Oh, babe, I was just like you,” she insisted, pulling me from her chest and clasping my face. “Maybe not quite as shy, but I didn’t have many friends and I was always so nervous around people. But, listen, you’ll feel much better by the time you leave, I promise! In no time at all, you’ll be wondering what happened to that little scaredy-cat... But, don’t go changing too much, because you are adorable!”

“Okay,” I replied with a smile as she gave me another brisk squeeze and made to leave.

“Listen, you’re here for a reason,” she said, pausing in the frame, “or you wouldn’t be.” With that, she smiled and closed the door, leaving me alone in my new place.

She’s right... I am here for a reason! I need to come out of my shell! I need to grow as a person... Oh, forget all that! I need to get fucked! Hard! By a big... fucking juicy man-cock! Oh, please! Please just make it happen!

I lay on the impossibly comfortable bed, revving myself up to leave and grab some food from the barbecue, petrified of leaving the safety of my new hiding hole.

You can’t stay in here all night! You have to eat! C’mon, you got changed and everything, you won’t stand out! Get the fuck up, Katie, you fucking loser! You... silly goose! You... frigid bitch!

I jumped to my feet in anger, feeling the determination in my step as I made towards the door in my tank top and skirt, my flip-flops slapping comically on the wooden floorboards.

I’ll show him frigid!

I burst outside to the crashing sound of the ocean, nobody in sight as I turned around and locked the door to my hut, securing the bracelet-key around my wrist as I turned.

Okay, you’re out! Now, walk!

I made towards the end of the row of huts, my head down as I walked briskly, my eyes almost threatening my feet to keep moving. The music and laughter from the barbecue got louder as my need to eat was swallowed up once more by a paralysing shot of fear.

Oh, my God! Just calm do- Shit, people!

An older couple came bursting around the corner, holding hands and laughing as they made their way towards the huts, taking no notice of me as they passed.

See, nobody gives a shit! Just be cool, I calmed myself, breathing a sigh of relief as my heart raced in my chest. Okay, here goes...

As I made my way up the stairs and onto the decking, I raised my head to take in the sight. It was packed with people, all separated by tables of various shapes and sizes, some for groups, some for couples. The delicious smells hit me in the face, insisting that I ate immediately as I sat down at a small table, feeling faint.

“Hey, nice flip-flops!” cooed a passing woman, my eyes glancing up to see her smiling at me as she continued on.

Aw, she was nice... She was dressed, too! Hey, this is okay... it just looks like most beach-style restaurants! So, what if people were fucking in their hut?! People like to fuck on vacation! Nobody’s fucking the food!

I rose from my seat, feeling a little more comfortable as I grabbed a plate and looked over the selection of grub. The place had looked busier when Tess first pointed it out, leading me to surmise that a decent amount must have headed for ‘the action’.

I sat back down, only picking at my food at first before my stomach settled enough for me to eat like a pig. I tried to finish my meal as quickly as possible, feeling very conscious of the fact that I was the only person dining alone as my eyes braved to look around at the other guests.

Oh, my God, I need to get out of here! But, what about Tess? She said she’d come find me here? But, I can’t just sit here alone! And actually, thinking about it... everyone here will know Tess, she might bring more attention to me than I’d like... Okay, fuck it, let’s just go.

I got up after scaring myself with the potential possibility of Tess throwing me into the spotlight, my feet flopping on the deck towards the stairs.

Oh, my God! I should just go back to my hut! It wasn’t scary in the hut! I miss my bed!

My legs began to carry me back along the path I had travelled by, when I was confronted by a group of young men, covering the whole path, my feet stopping still.

“Hey, I don’t know you,” spoke one of them as they approached. He was a tall young man in a pair of shorts, showing off his tattoo-covered torso and arms. “What’s your name?”

“Fuck, man, we’re nearly at the beach,” laughed another, “you couldn’t wait another few minutes?”

“What?! She’s all alone! I just thought she might want to come with,” the tattooed guy replied, looking back to me. “I’m Chris... see!” he said, turning back to his friend as if to prove a point. “I’ve introduced myself... you don’t see that on the beach! Anyway, my friend says I’m not allowed to talk to you, sooo,” he continued, rolling his eyes as they began to walk away.

“You can talk to her, I’m just saying!”

“No, you’re right... the beach awaits! Onward, lads! Once more unto the breach!”

They walked away chanting and laughing, and just like that, I didn’t exist again.

‘The beach awaits’... That’s why I’m here, isn’t it? Fuck it, I’ve got to see it! I need to experience it! I need to experience something!

I abandoned my retreat, twisting on the path and setting off in the other direction, following the merry group of boys towards the darkness of the beach. I stayed a safe distance behind, hoping they wouldn’t see me as I shadowed them, losing them as they escaped into the dark.

I can’t see them... I can’t see anything... Is this really it? Wait... I think I hear something...

I tripped along the sand, getting nervous as I passed through the darkness, following blindly after the faint murmuring sounds, when suddenly my eyes were drawn to a single, burning light in the distance.

Is that Bob with the flame torches? Oh, there’s another! Yeah, it must be... I still can’t see anything, though! Another! Oh, he’s moving fast now... the sexy dilf!

I stumbled towards my destination as Bob lit the way, shapes beginning to form as the murmurs grew louder.

What’s that buzzing noise? Oh, God, I see people! Shit, I see lots of people! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!

I stopped in my tracks, my feet being buried with the tide as the sea rushed back out. I stood frozen, watching the torches light up one by one, my feet lurching from the soggy sand as I heard voices behind me.

Fuck! Just move!

I forced my feet forward, my eyes glued to the shapes and shadows as I approached the lights. It sounded like a chorus of people in mourning as I got closer, the collective wailing noises making me feel uneasy. The lit torches were many now, forming what looked like a huge rectangle as lights began to burst through the middle of the shape, revealing more figures as the noises became more defined in my ears.

Holy shit, that’s a lot of people! Oh, my God! I see them! Oh, fuck, I hear them!

I continued towards them, all of their tiny bodies growing as I approached, my ear beginning to pick up on their individual moans and grunts.

“Oh, fuck!”

“Yeeeah, that’s it!”

“AHHHH!”

“Fuck yes!”

“Oh, my God!”

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!”

“Cum for me!”

Holy... fucking... shit!

I stopped by the outer row of torches, almost trying to hide behind one as I froze peeking, dumbstruck at the sight. The group behind me made me jump as they passed me by, ignoring me as they plunged straight into the mix, wading through the humping masses, chatting like they were walking through the restaurant.

I didn’t know where to look, my eyes were shifting around as my heart pounded, my feet refusing to budge another step. Not a single person was looking at me, they were all far too engrossed in what they were doing. A young woman lay on her back, moaning as she gripped the man’s head between her thighs, pressing him to her pussy as her eyes began to roll in her head.

“Oh, fuuuuck!” she moaned, thrusting into his face as she writhed on the sand.

Shit, they look so hot!

“Oh, that’s it, you dirty bitch!” growled a deep voice, stealing my attention, my eyes fixing to an older man on his hands and knees, a woman lapping at his ass from behind him on hers.

Oh, my God!

“Okay, switch!”

Huh?

My eyes shot to the next spectacle, an older woman with luscious, bouffant hair and huge swinging tits, bent over in the sand, panting desperately as two young men stood and switched positions.

Shit, she looks old enough to be their mother!

“Oh, God, fucking give it to me!” she moaned, her mouth sucking for air as one of the men knelt behind her and slapped his cock against her big ass.

“Don’t worry, we’ll give it to you,” he laughed, parting at her cheeks and ramming his big cock inside her to a shriek of pleasure.

“AAAAH! Fuck!” screamed the woman, her back arching at the shock, her huge breasts heaving on her chest. “Shit, that’s a big dick! Give me that big, young cock!”

“Ha! I like this one,” said the other young man, kneeling in front of her and grabbing her face. He squeezed her cheeks tight in his grasp as his friend fucked the shit out of her, before gripping her hair and yanking her head down. He aimed his cock to her face as she opened up greedily, gobbling him into her throat as his friend thrust harder, slapping against her thick, rippling ass.

Holy shit, look at her! She’s wild! I wish I had big tits like that. Look at them, swinging around as they share her! So rough! Oh, God... this is turning me on so much! But, I can’t move!

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! AAAAAAH!”

“Good girl!”

My eyes shifted again, my heart pounding harder at what I saw, my pussy burning hotter than the torch I was gripping on to. There on the sand, lay a slim, young woman. She was about my age, her legs spread wide for the lunging hulk of a man that loomed over her.

“That’s it, open that little pussy nice and wide for me,” he teased before thrusting deep and hard.

“AHHHHH!” screamed the girl, almost unable to take it as she gripped her thighs tight, forcing her legs as wide as she could. “It’s so fucking thick!”

Oh, my God!

I panted heavily, my breath shaking in my throat as my hand ran involuntarily over my breasts, rubbing at my bra as I felt my hard nipples drag inside.

Fuck, I’m so fucking horny! Look at them!

“You like that big dick, don’t you?” teased the man, enjoying the wails and screams of the girl as he rotated his hips, stretching her out.

“I fucking love it!” she yelled, her hands scratching at his hairy chest. “Ruin my little cunt with that big dick!”

Oh, fuck!

My knees buckled at her words, my pussy convulsing as I gripped the torch tighter for balance, my free hand digging urgently under the waist of my skirt, my fingers scratching at my throbbing clit.

Oh, my God! Oh, my God! This is too much! This is too fucking much!

My eyes were glued to them as I played with myself, the moans and growls of everyone else becoming background noise. I zoned in on the young woman as she experienced my fantasy right in front of me, bringing myself to climax as I rubbed furiously at my clit. I shook on the torch as I shuddered, drawing the attention of the bulging, old hunk, his eyes darting to look at me.

“Looks like we’ve got an audience,” he said, slowing his hard thrusts into the girl as he smirked at me. Her small breasts shook on her chest as he brought himself to a halt between her legs, her lusty, upside-down eyes looking around for the peeper, laughing dizzily as she spotted me. “What do you say, shall we ask her to join?” he asked, smirking at me as he thrust hard once more.

“Yes!” the girl screamed, throwing her arms wide on the sand as she surrendered to him. “Whatever you want!”

Oh, my God! Oh, my God! I’m gonna faint! I panicked, reaching for the torch as it towered from the sand, nearly screaming as it came loose. Oh, fuck! Fuck, fuck fuck!

The torch teetered and crashed to the sand as I tried desperately in vain to hold it up, drawing the attention of the nearby people, some of them pausing abruptly from their horny activities. As the flame extinguished on the sand, I was sucked back to reality, hearing the chorus of giggles ring in my ears.

Oh, my God! Fuck! Go! Just fucking go!

I spun on my heels as the laughs grew louder, my feet breaking into a run as I tried to escape the howling ridicule.

“Don’t worry! It happens all the time!” called a voice from behind me, but it was too late, this wasn’t a controlled retreat. It was a rout.

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Just keep going!

I lowered my face as I ran passed an incoming group of naked people, struggling in my flip-flops through the sand before kicking them off and picking them up. I ran down the beach as fast as I could, tormenting myself as I did.

What are you fucking doing here?! You don’t belong here! This isn’t you! It’s too much!

My feet slowed as I reached the path, choosing to carry on barefoot to my hut, fumbling with the key and rushing inside. I shut the door and locked it, running to the bed and collapsing into a heap. I grabbed one of the big fluffy pillows and buried my face into it, letting out a scream of frustration that nearly brought me to tears.

I shouldn’t have come here! I’m not like them! I thought, my envy bubbling as my mind flashed with images of the beach, images of the girl I wished I was. The truth was, I was like her. A lot like her. About the same age, the same dainty, delicate frame. And, obviously, a penchant for big, grizzly, older men.

Fuck, I wish I was her right now... Taking his big dick as I lay on the sand! Fuck!

I squeezed at the big, soft pillow, my hands instinctively dragging it between my thighs as I propped my ass into the air, grinding my hungry pussy against it.

Oh, fuck, I’m so horny!

I thrust again against the pillow, grinding my wet pussy against it as it twitched, drowning in my panties.

Oh, fuck I want his dick! I should have stayed! I should have joined them!

I thrust again against the puffed up pillow as I imagined walking over to them, the man hauling his cock from her and tossing her to the side as he grabs at me, tearing off my clothes with his strong hands.

Oh, fuck me!

He tears my top wide open and sucks on my hard, little nipples, biting at them as he loses control.

Oh, my God! Take me!

He pulls my skirt down and spins me around, spanking my ass as I bend for him. He grips me by the hair and yanks me towards him, pulling my body flat to him as he paws at me, his big hard cock lodged against my pussy between my gripping thighs.

“Oh, fuck, it’s so big! I don’t think I can take it!”

“You’ll take it.”

Holy shit!

My legs were shaking as I fucked the pillow, my heavy panting rippling the sheets as my cheek pressed into the mattress. I came hard, my eyes squeezing shut as I rode out my orgasm, bouncing and thrusting wildly as I wriggled and shook.

“Oh, my God!” I huffed into the sheets, easing my aching pussy onto the pillow as my trembling legs came to a steady, blissful standstill. I closed my eyes, the entire weight of the day hitting me as I did, drifting asleep to the distant sounds of moans and screams.

* * *


CHAPTER TWO

Oh, my God. I’m actually here.

I cringed, my eyes blinking around the room as my ears registered the same soundtrack I had fallen asleep to. Moans and groans and screams and wails, from all directions.

They should space the huts out a little bit more! It’s very... intimate. Fuck’s sake, I’m at a sex resort, complaining about the proximity of people having sex. Yeah, sure... where do I go to complain?

I dragged myself from the bed and went for a shower, trying to decide what I was going to do.

I should go. It’s too much for me. It’s probably best for everybody... before I start a fire in the middle of the fucking mass orgy! Oh, my God, how embarrassing!

It was strange, I had made my mind up on leaving, before I found myself wondering how Tess would feel about it. For some reason, that was more important to me than my own feelings on the matter. I didn’t want to let her down. I didn’t want her to be wrong about me.

She knows people! She said so! I don’t want to be the one to prove her wrong! Maybe, I should go to breakfast... see how that goes? I swear, if I come to orgy fucking island and all I do is fuck a pillow and leave, it’s over for me. I’ll never let myself forget it.

Faced with a choice between another day of potential embarrassment and a lifetime of bullying myself, I begrudgingly elected to go with the former. However, had I known a way to leave the island without going through Tess, I know that I would have left that morning.

When it came to deciding what to wear, I was having a bit of a breakdown. I stood in front of the mirror, wearing a red two-piece bikini that I had bought in a state of excitement the week before. When I tried it on in the store, imagining standing on a beach surrounded by hunks, it felt right. It looked good, sexy even. But, that was thousands of miles away, in another world. Standing here now, I felt ridiculous.

What was I thinking? I can’t pull this off! ... I can’t even wink, for fuck’s sake! I cannot leave this hut looking like this! I just can’t!

I scrambled in my bag for a long, baggy T-shirt that I had brought as a failsafe, proving a part of me already knew that I would lose my nerve. I threw it on, the bikini peeking through the white cotton.

That’s better... not very enticing, though. “Oh, no, don’t fuck that hot, naked chick... fuck that baggy shirt wearing girl that’s shaking over there... Yeah, that one, the one running away carrying her flip-flops.” Fuck my life.

I hovered by the door, giving myself a pepping, the noises of unashamed ecstasy urging me to the door as I grabbed the handle and pulled. I stepped out into the soft heat of the morning, the ocean waving at me before my attention was stolen by a humping couple on the shore. They took no notice of me as they pumped and grunted on the sand, the tide crashing to their knees.

Why do I feel like I’m being rude for staring? They’re the ones fucking on my doorstep! You don’t see me fucking my pillow on theirs! Oh, God...

I pulled my eyes away from the busy couple, their moans becoming more urgent as their bodies collided harder, slapping in my ears as I made my way down the path. It wasn’t too many more steps before their cries of passion were drowned out by a hut that was practically rocking on its stilts, packed with people that seemed to be enjoying themselves very much.

Shit, how many people are in there?

I imagined knocking on the door and being pulled inside, dragged into a frenzy of limbs and genitalia, unable to escape. My pussy twinged at the thought as I walked on by, turning the corner towards the food deck.

Yeah, sure... What are you gonna do, Katie? Ask them if they need their pillows fucking? ... Shit, okay, just let it go! You’re still here! It’s not over yet! Besides... it felt good.

I made my way up the stairs and into the restaurant, committing to my entrance and grabbing a plate, the chatting laughter of sexually satisfied people goading me as I selected my breakfast and sat down. I picked at my food, trapped in my head with worry as I sat alone at a small table for two, keeping a low profile with my head down. But, clearly not low enough.

“Well aren’t you just cute as a button!” drawled a warm voice from behind me, freezing my hand in midair as I looked over my shoulder. “I was hoping I’d get a chance to see you, again.”

See me, again? Who- Oh, shit, it’s that woman from last night! The one getting fucked by those two young guys!

“You don’t mind if I take a seat, do you honey?” smiled the woman, drawing the opposite chair and shuffling herself onto it, her huge breasts resting on the table as she pulled the chair in and made herself comfortable.

“Erm, no, I don’t mind,” I replied, dying inside.

“Thank you, sweetie, I need to rest these old legs... It’s been a long morning,” she smiled knowingly, fanning herself before taking a sip of her refreshing cocktail, the sip turning to a gulp as she savoured the taste. “Oh, God, that’s good...”

Errr, what do I say?! Fuck me, look at the size of those tits! You could fit like... thirty of mine inside hers!

“So, how are you feeling, honey?” she asked, tilting her head as she looked at me. “You looked so scared last night, running away as fast as those little legs would carry you,” she laughed, mimicking my run, her body jiggling around as she did. “There was no need, honey, those things get knocked over all the time! I’ve told Bob he should put them in deeper, but will he listen?”

She knows Bob the dilf?

“I didn’t know what else to do,” I laughed awkwardly, shuffling the food around on my plate.

“Oh, sweetie, is this your first time?” she asked, seemingly already sure of the answer as she continued on before I could respond. “Are you all alone?” she worried, leaning closer to me.

“Erm, yeah,” I replied, the noise of her scraping chair startling me as she dragged it around the table to sit beside me.

“Oh, poor baby,” she said, plonking down on her chair and stroking at my shoulder and back as she turned to me. “Well, I’m Maggie, it’s very nice to meet you, sweetie.”

“Nice to meet you, too,” I replied, sensing her warmth as I shook her hand. “Err, I’m... Hannah.”

Shit, I nearly said Katie!

“Hannah Banana!” she cooed, letting me go and picking her drink back up. “Well, don’t you worry about a thing, baby, I’ve got you now.”

Aw, she’s sweet!

“You don’t have to worry yourself ove-”

“Oh, sweetie, nonsense!” she said, giving my arm a brisk rub. “Us girls have to stick together, right? So, tell me, where are your friends, honey? They were too chicken to come with you, huh?”

Oh, God, not another person finding out I’m a loser!

“Erm, yeah, I guess,” I replied, looking back down at my food to avoid her eyes.

“Well, they obviously aren’t as brave as you, are they, cherub?” she smiled, making a not so subtle attempt to instil some confidence in me. Subtle or not, it was greatly appreciated.

Yeah! At least I’m here! My imaginary friends are total pussies!

“Are you alone, too?” I asked.

“Yep, every time,” she nodded, “it’s better that way, I find. Nobody else to consider, just go and do what you want, whenever you want to.”

“Ha! Yeah, I guess,” I replied, ashamed of what I had chosen to do with my first night of frolicking freedom.

“So, where did you run off to, last night, honey? I hope you didn’t call it a night!” she said, her hands reaching for me at the thought.

Oh, God...

“Erm, yeah...”

“Oh, sweetie, was it your first night?” she asked, gripping me like she was scared of the answer, her voice turning to worry as I nodded. “Oh, no! I knew I should have ran after you! I called, did you not hear me?”

“Err, yeah, I think I did,” I said, recalling her voice amidst the laughter, “but, I was too embarrassed to stop.”

“Oh, honey, there’s no reason a pretty, little thing like you should ever feel embarrassed,” she said, reaching her arms around my shoulder and giving me a squeeze. “Argh! I should have come after you!”

“It’s okay, you were... busy,” I said awkwardly, my mind flashing back to her being spit-roasted back and forth on her hands and knees.

“Ha! Indeed, I was!” she laughed, looking away into the air as if watching action replays of her exploits on an invisible screen. “They were good boys... but, I’d have given one of them to you if you’d hung around!” she cackled, finishing her drink.

“Ha! Erm, that’s okay,” I dismissed awkwardly, feeling my face blush.

“What? Didn’t you like the look of them?” she probed, thankfully not too hard as she couldn’t help herself reminiscing. “Oooh, they were good. Not too big, not too small... and just the right age! Mmmm! Woo!” she giggled, her breasts wobbling as she shuddered.

Ha! I know that feeling!

“Do you, err, come here often then?” I asked, trying to get a gauge on her experience.

“Oh, sweetie, I’m like those waves over there, just in and out, in and out!” she giggled, rocking her head jokingly on her shoulders. “This’ll be my... eleventh... no, twelfth time, I think... a lot, put it that way!”

“Wow,” I replied, imagining the amount of people she must have fucked in that time, “so you like it then?”

“Oh, honey, I love it... as you probably noticed, last night!” she smiled, stroking the hair from her brow.

“Oh, yay!” cooed a voice from behind us. “I’m so glad you two found each other!”

I know that voice!

“Tessie! How are you, honey?” Maggie beamed, opening her arms wide to embrace her naked body.

“I’m good, I’m good,” Tess replied as Maggie shook her from side to side. “And I see you’ve found my friend, Hannah. Which is better than I could do, last night! Where were you?” she said, breaking from Maggie and bending to hug me.

“I, errr...”

“I came here to find you when I got back, but you weren’t here,” she said, letting go at me and squatting between us, my eyes drawn to her pussy as she spread her knees.

Oh, my God! Don’t look!

“Yeah... I, erm, went to the beach,” I replied, smiling at Maggie.

“Oooh, sooo,” Tess said excitedly, “how did it go? Did you enjoy yourself?”

“Err... I didn’t really stay long,” I confessed, Tess’ lips curving to a sad face.

“She had a little hiccup,” Maggie intervened, reaching for my knee and giving it a rub, “but, we’ll have much more fun today!”

Really?

“Oh, good!” Tess beamed, standing back up, my eyes drawn to her neatly-shaven vagina once again as it hovered by my face.

Her pussy looks so pretty! Maybe I should do mine like that?

“Well, that makes me feel a lot better,” said Tess’ pretty pussy, before I looked up to her smiling face, “because I won’t be around much, I’ve got a real busy day... Eight. Eight!”

Gah! Those fucking ads...

“Wow, that’s a lot!” Maggie said, her hand stroking at Tess’ lower back as she stood cozily between us. “Are any of them...”

“Ha! Don’t worry, I know the score,” Tess laughed, seeing where Maggie was going, “I’ll be sure to tell any young hunks all about ‘Maggie Big Tits’ on the ride here!”

“Good girl,” Maggie said, giving Tess a playful smack on the ass, “I think I’m running out!”

“Right, so that’s young men for Maggie... and a more mature vintage for Hannah, here,” she laughed, outing my kink as she nudged my shoulder with her hip.

Oh, God...

“Ahhhhh,” Maggie said, turning to me with a grin, “now I see why you didn’t want to play with my toys! Oh, honey, you should have said, I know just where to take you.”

Take me? Oh, yes please!

“Okay,” I smiled shyly, my pussy pleading with me to go with her.

“Oh, good! That’s such a relief, I was worried about you!” Tess smiled, giving my shoulder a rub. “But, I’ve got to go now... I’ll see if I can find you on the beach if I get a chance to sneak away.”

“Don’t worry, she’s in good hands,” Maggie said, giving me another reassuring rub on the knee.

Aw, I love them! I want to take them home with me!

“Very good hands,” Tess giggled, nudging Maggie knowingly before saying her goodbyes and taking off, leaving images of her being brought to climax by Maggie’s fingers invading my mind.

They’ve fucked?! Or touched, at least!

“Okay, honey, shall we get going? I think I’m ready for lunch!” Maggie grinned, standing to her feet and taking my hand.

We stepped onto the sand, making our way towards the swathes of people in the distance. I was barefoot today, after leaving the hut irrationally blaming my flip-flops for my bad luck the night before.

Fucking flip-flops killing my sexy vibe!

“Okay, so here’s the way I look at it,” Maggie said, imparting her wisdom, “it’s not a perfect science, but it’s not far off...”

Oh, shit, I feel like I should have a notepad and pen!

“Okay, so... the entrance, where you were last night,” she continued, “that’s the ‘temptation zone’. Sometimes, you might want to go to a particular part of the beach, but you see someone as soon as you get there that you’ve just got to have... or they might see you. You’ve heard of love at first sight, right? Well, think of the entrance as fuck at first sight!”

“Ha! Okay!”

“But, maybe you don’t see anyone? Well, you just walk straight through... that’s when you get to what I like to call ‘the Venn diagram’,” she said, flourishing her hand across my attentive eyes. “You’ve got the young ones who like young ones, old ones who like old ones, and everything in between. Each preference just seems to naturally gravitate towards each other, it’s a real phenomenon!” she giggled.

“Err, yeah, that makes sense, I guess,” I laughed, imagining a birds-eye view of the shifting movements of bodies on the sand.

“But, on top of that, you’ve got the groups and the couples,” she continued, shaking on my arm as she linked me down the beach. “Couples, generally, again it’s not a science, but generally, they seem to float around the edges, and it’s the groups that seem to gravitate towards the middle... it can get pretty cramped in there!”

“Yeah, I can imagine,” I said, my eyes fixed to the mass of people down the beach as I began to hear the distant moans.

“So,” she said, seemingly finished relaying her theory, “I know you like the older guys, but what about numbers?”

“Numbers?”

“Numbers, girl! Numbers! How many do you want?” she asked, laughing like an excitable shopkeeper offering me her goods.

“Errrm...”

“I mean, for me, the more the merrier,” she giggled, “give me as many as you can! But, that’s just me...”

“I’m not really sure,” I said, “I’ve only ever been with one person.”

“Well, if there was ever a time to try two, it’s probably now,” she said, giving me a brisk shake. “They’ll be lining up for you in no time, you’ll see.”

I hope so! Shit... am I ready for this? I’ve been so caught up in talking to Maggie, it almost just feels like we’re going for a walk.

“Okay, we’re coming up,” she said, “I’ll keep my blinkers on through the ‘temptation zone’, but if you see anything you like, you just go and grab it, okay? If not... we keep going!”

“Errr, okay,” I said, holding onto her arm as we approached the first row of torches, the one I had toppled last night now fixed firmly back into the sand.

Oh, my God! Here we go!

We crossed the border of torches, my eyes scattering over the ground at the entanglement of naked bodies, writhing and moaning passionately in every position you could imagine.

“Anything?” Maggie asked, smiling at me as she spun me around to take in the sight.

“Errrm, no not really,” I replied, my eyes barely registering each spectacle at all as I became overwhelmed.

“Okay, well c’mon,” she said, pulling me away, “I know where you want to go, and as luck would have it, it’s the same area that I most frequent!”

We passed through the wades of people in the end zone before breaking out into the main section of the beach. Just as Maggie had explained, there were masses of people gathered into sections, spreading out together.

Okay, so these must be the young ones, I thought as we passed through the howling group of youthful exuberance by the shore, their buzzing energy palpable as Maggie directed me straight passed them without a pause.

She knows what I’m after! Oh, please take me there!

My eyes were drawn to the right, the much calmer group of older people coupled together in more sensual embraces, taking up their position away from the water. My eyes glanced over the men as they bucked their hips, licking my lips at the view.

No, these ones aren’t for you! They don’t want you... I still want them, though!

“Okay, now this is our section,” Maggie announced, my eyes scanning the view. “Now, I know you see something you like here!”

Wow!

“Uh-huh,” I drooled, my pussy screaming with delight as I drank in the exhibition.

“This is where people like us come to get what we want,” Maggie whispered, “what we really want.” I smiled at her, giddy with excitement as I looked back around, my eyes drawn immediately to a young woman, on her knees, choking on the cock of a bulging, older man as he thrust into her throat. “But, we’re a little late... most look pretty busy,” Maggie continued, looking around. “Not to worry, we’ll just have to ask to join in.”

“No!” I gasped, petrified as she began to drag me towards the group.

“Oh! Okay,” Maggie relented, “don’t worry, I’ve got you. So, you like to be asked, huh? That’s fine... like a little princess, aren’t you?” she laughed, guiding me slowly forward.

I don’t want to ask and I don’t want to be asked... I want to be taken!

“I know, we’ll walk by the water,” she said, ushering me towards the waves, “watch from the outside for a while... plan our attack!”

“Okay,” I replied, my eyes fixed to a large-breasted woman as she rode a skinny, young man, her screams turning shrill as she climaxed on his cock. He looked like he couldn’t believe his luck, gazing up at her in amazement as he pawed at her breasts.

Holy shit!

“Oh, fuck yes, there she is! Maggie!”

My eyes were drawn to the call, settling on a young man as he waved and nudged his friend. It was the same pair as last night, obviously eager for another piece of ‘Maggie Big Tits’.

“Ha! Those hungry boys,” she whispered, watching as they scampered towards us excitedly. “Don’t worry, I’m not going anywhere.”

“It’s okay if you wa-”

“We’ve been looking for you,” said one of them as they approached, his face beaming. “You’ve got to let us have another go!”

“Was I not enough last night?” Maggie said with a smirk, enjoying them on her leash.

“Hell yeah, you were,” laughed the other, “that’s why we’re back!”

“Shit, we’ve been hanging around the wrong part of the beach all week!”

“Who’s your friend?”

“Ah-ah-ah,” Maggie said, shielding me from the enthusiastic young men, “she’s not for you.”

“What? She wants some old dude?” laughed the first.

“Well, if she’s hanging around these parts, she probably does,” chimed the second to his friend.

“Why?” asked the first, turning to me. “Just come with us... and Maggie, of course.”

“It’s not your place to ask why, you cheeky boy,” chastised Maggie, “and less of the ‘old’!”

“What?” he panicked. “I didn’t mean you!”

“Hmmmm,” Maggie hummed, eyeing him up before turning to me. “Well, boys, we need to get going.”

“Well done, dickhead!” barked the second, giving his friend a shove. “In a little while then?” he asked, turning desperately to Maggie.

“Perhaps,” Maggie replied, enjoying being the object of their desire as she guided me away, “if you’re good and patient.”

“We will be!” shouted the second, nudging his friend.

“Definitely! We can wait!” shouted the first, both of them watching us as we walked along the shore.

Wow, they fucking love her! Look at them, following from a distance like stray pups!

“Don’t worry about them,” Maggie whispered, having a sly glance back, “I’ll see to them later. So, you see anyone you like?”

“Erm, yeah,” I replied, my eyes scanning over the men that had caught my attention, each of them pummelling away with vigour into moaning young women. “But, they look kind of... occupied.”

“Well, we can wait, can’t we?” she smiled, gazing back again at her toy-boys.

Shit, I feel bad... I can tell she wants to go with them. It costs a lot to be here and she’s looking after me!

I stood awkwardly, taking peeks around the beach and trying to think of a way to offer her an out, when I heard a loud scream coming from a little further down the shore. My eyes were drawn to a small crowd of people, gathered around in a rough circle, obscuring the spectacle they were observing from my view.

“What’s that for?” I asked, Maggie following my gaze to the group.

“Oh, that?” she smiled, looking back to me. “That might be a little much for you, honey.”

Shit, what is it?

“Why?”

“Well, that’s where girls like you go if they want quite a few more than one,” she said, her eyes fixed to the group. “Six... to be exact.”

Six?!

“S-six?” I stuttered, my pussy crying in my bikini bottoms at the prospect.

“Yep, they’re here every year,” Maggie replied, pausing when she saw the tortured look on my face. “Oh, sweetie, no,” she said, giving my arm a rub, “I’m not sure that’s a good idea. They’re a little... rough.”

Six rough, older men... Six... Rough... Oh, God!

“Oh, honey, no... really?” she asked, looking down at me as I fidgeted in the sand. “Ha! Look at you! Oh, no, sweetie, if I take you over there and they take a liking to you... they can be a bit much.”

Fuck! Is she trying to turn me on more?!

“Woah, okay, okay,” she said, practically holding me up as my legs grew weak, my hand reaching instinctively for my pussy. “Oh, honey! Okay, fine, we’ll go and take a look!”

My feet burst into motion, Maggie laughing as I took the lead, yanking her along with me. I needed to see what she had described for myself. As we got closer to the group, Maggie pulled me back, almost shielding me with her huge breast as she put her arm around me and slowed our approach.

“Easy tiger,” she laughed, holding me tight, “just take a peek first!”

“Okay,” I said, peering around her breast as she brought me forward, hearing shrill screams of pleasure coming from inside the circle. I caught flashes of bodies moving around within as Maggie guided me to a better viewing spot, my eyes nearly popping out of my head as we stopped.

Holy shit! It’s them! From the advertisement! I stared at those dicks for so long, I’d recognise them anywhere!

My pussy began to melt as I took in the view. Spread around the circle, were the reasons I was there, each of them more big and brooding than the last. They appeared to have split themselves into two groups of three, each trio busy with a howling young woman as they had their way with them.

Fuck! I can’t believe it’s them! Oh, my God! Look at them! No wonder so many people are watching!

My eyes locked to the group closest to us. Two of the hunks were jerking on their hard cocks as they watched their buddy fuck the shit out of their screaming plaything as he stood strong. He was grunting loudly, gripping her thighs as he lowered her up and down his long, hard shaft, her arms wrapped tight around his thick neck.

“Alright, give her here,” said one of the waiting pair impatiently, stepping forward and wrapping his arm around the girl's waist, pulling her away as his friend gave her one last forceful thrust.

“FUCK!” she screamed, panting as she was dragged from the first’s lengthy cock, her legs dangling above the ground as the second positioned his to her hanging pussy. “Oh, my God! Shit!”

“Yeah, there you go,” the second teased, his muscles tensing as he began to lift her up and down. “That’s a thicker one, isn’t it? Yeeeeah! Take that fat cock!”

“Fuuuuuuck!” yelled the girl, her eyes wide in shock as her pussy stretched on every dip.

Oh, fuck me! I’ve never been more jealous!

“AH! AH! AH! FUCK!” howled the girl from the other group, drawing my eyes to her.

Okay... now, I’m more jealous!

She was straddling the hips of a big, hairy brute, bouncing wildly on his cock, her hands gripped to the rigid shafts of the two men that stood either side. She was jerking them off as she bounced, using them for balance as she pleasured them, leaning to give each a few pumps into her mouth between her wild cries of ecstasy.

That’s the girl I saw last night! The one that saw me! This bitch is having all the fun!

I seethed with jealousy and sizzled with lust, the heat of the sun beginning to become unbearable. I felt like running to the ocean to extinguish my pussy, imagining me bringing the surrounding water to the boil as I scratched at my clit over my bottoms.

“So, you like it then?” Maggie laughed, looking down at me. “Don’t you think you should start a bit... gentler?”

“Hey, Maggie?” called a timid voice from behind us. I didn’t need to turn around to know who it was.

“These boys will be the death of me!” Maggie whispered, her soft breast shaking on my face as she jiggled with laughter. “I thought I told you to be patient,” she called back over her shoulder, without turning around.

“Yeah... we know, it’s just-”

“C’mon, Maggie!” whined the next. “I want that pussy so fuckin’ bad!”

Shit, she’s got them begging!

“You can go with them if you want,” I said, looking up at her smirking face as I felt her itching to be with them, “I’ll be fine, here.”

“Nooo, don’t be silly,” she said, still ignoring the young men.

Aw, she’s so sweet. But, I feel too guilty...

“Honestly, I’ll be okay... you go have fun.”

“... Are you sure?” she asked, her face wincing as she looked down at my nodding head. “... Okay, well I’ll just be right over there, I won’t go far!”

“Okay.”

“C’mon, Maggie!”

“Right, well, keep your distance for now,” she said, preening herself in preparation. “Once they see you...”

Oh, God, stop teasing me!

“I’ll hang back,” I replied, smiling to ease her worries.

“Okay, well... here goes,” she said, winking at me before turning around to face them. “Right, you naughty boys! Come here!”

“Fuck, yes!” whooped the giddy young men as Maggie began towards them, her wide hips strutting confidently.

Another classic wink! Is there a winking class on the island or something?! I need to practice that! Well, have fun, Maggie... Now, back to the show!

I edged towards the group, my eyes locked to the first girl as the hulks passed her around between each other. Her moans were becoming dry and lazy as they bounced her on their cocks, her body beginning to shake violently as she unlinked her arms from her then neck of her thrusting dilf.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she screamed as her body folded over backwards, her face dangling upside down as the beast lowered her head to the sand. “I’m gonna fucking cum, again!” she moaned, her breasts shaking as the hairy brute continued to pound her pussy. “SHIT!” she screamed as he gave her one last powerful, colliding thrust, yanking his cock from her and dropping her jittering body to the sand.

“This one’s done,” he laughed, smirking at her as she lay writhing and whimpering before him on the ground, her eyes shut tight as she shook out her orgasm.

Oh, my God! Look at her... she’s fucking spent!

“Is she?” laughed one of the others, a shorter man with a broad, hairy chest and thick biceps. He knelt to the sand, gripping the girl by the hair and yanking her head up. “Are you done?”

“Y-y-yes!” the young woman groaned, shaking in his grip.

“Well, what are you still doing here then?” he laughed, dropping her head back to the sand. “Get out of here.”

The girl rolled herself to her stomach and began to drag herself across the sand, forcing herself to her hands and knees as she gathered her bikini and crawled from the circle, the crowd parting for her.

Wow, look at her... and look at them!

As if part of some sort of relay team, a new young woman stepped forward, a slim, dark-haired girl with a devilish grin.

Wow, she’s gorgeous! Shit, she’s just offering herself to them! Oh, wow, they’re taking her!

Her smirking face became more anxious as the three burly men stepped towards her, the first grabbing at her arm and pulling her close.

“You won’t be needing this,” he said, yanking on her bikini top and pulling it from her body, dragging it over her head as she lifted her arms. Her breasts spilled out as the second grabbed at them, squeezing hard at them before leaning and sucking on her nipple.

“I’m first on this one!” demanded the third, pushing the taller men out of the way and running his hand into her bikini bottoms.

“Oh, God,” the girl moaned, her eyes beginning to roll as the man fiddled with her pussy.

“Well, she’s sucking my dick first,” the first man growled, gripping her locks and dropping her to her knees, guiding his cock to her wide open mouth and shoving it inside.

“AGGHHH!” she choked, her hands reaching for the cocks of the other two men, not wanting to leave them out. She leant into the thick cock, trying to jimmy it into her stuffed mouth as she jerked the others.

“Come here,” the second said, gripping the girl’s hair and pulling her to his waiting cock, her drooling mouth engulfing the head as he bobbed her head up and down.

“AGHAGHAGHAGH!” she gagged as he ragged her around, tossing her head from his cock when he was done with her. She looked up at them with an awakened lust in her eyes as she jerked on their cocks, alternating her hands urgently.

Oh, my God! This is too much! I thought, my hand creeping into my bottoms to find my throbbing clit, giving it a shake with my fingertips as I watched on longingly.

“That’s it, hold her like that!” came a yell from the other group, my eyes wandering to them as they held up the girl’s suspended body between them. The one holding her legs slapped hard against her as he fucked her pussy while the one holding her arms enjoyed her throat. The spare man stood goading her, spanking sporadically at her ass and dangling tits, jerking his cock as she moaned with delight.

Fuuuck, I’m dying over here...

I looked around at the crowd, a mixture of older and younger people, all completely enthralled by the spectacle. Some of them were jerking off, some were teasing their pussies and some of them were even filming on their phones, all as gripped as I was.

Holy shit, there’s people filming this?! Oh, my God! That turns me on even more! Fuck!

I slipped my fingers deeper into my bottoms, hooking them into my drowning pussy, trying to match the rhythm of the pumping men, imagining that it was me they were entering.

Fuck, I’m so hot! I fucking want them! I want all of them! Look at their big, strong bodies! They look so rough... and they fuck even rougher! Oh, God!

My legs began to shake as I brought myself to a tingling orgasm, a whine escaping from my lips as I dropped to my knees on the sand.

“Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck!” I panted, pulling at my T-shirt as I slapped and rubbed at my clit, thrusting my hips involuntarily into my fingers.

“Ha! Look at that one, boys!” I heard a deep voice laugh as I lifted my head dizzily, noticing that a sizeable portion of the crowd were now looking directly at me.

Oh, shit!

“Woah! Easy there, girl,” came another call, my eyes drawn to the hulking men as they halted their bodies and smirked at me.

“That one looks ready,” said one of them, jerking his thick cock in his hand as he watched me quivering.

“That one looks finished,” another laughed, dragging his panting toy in front of him and bending her over. She groaned with anticipation, her eyes widening and rolling in her head as he entered her, her moans turning to screams as he thrust harder.

Oh, my God! They’re all looking at me! Wait... is that guy filming me?! Shit! Oh, fuck!

“Why don’t you take that shirt off and get in here?” called one of them, my heart pumping as I felt the crowd’s eyes burning into me, along with their camera lenses.

Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Fuck!

I dragged myself to my feet and began to stumble away, feeling smaller than ever as the crowd murmured and giggled.

“Hey, come back!” called one of the men, my head glancing back to him as I scurried off, taking one last look at his fierce cock as he pumped it in his hand.

Fuck! Fuck! FUCK! I’m so fucking embarrassed! I need to get the fuck out of here! Where’s Maggie?!

I looked around frantically, my eyes searching for her in the mass of naked bodies, finally spotting her by the shore.

Shit! I can’t get her, now! Look at her!

She was straddling one of the impatient young men as he lay groaning on the sand, bouncing on his cock in reverse cowgirl, her mouth stuffed with the other’s long dick, gripping his thighs as he stood in front of her.

What am I supposed to do?! Tap her on the fucking shoulder?! Those boys would fucking kill me! Fuck it, I need to get out of here! I’m going back to the hut! FUCK!

I waded through the sea of sex, dodging strewn limbs as I made my escape to the shore, walking briskly with my head down until I passed the torches and exited the area.

Just keep going, keep fucking going!

It wasn’t long before I was back at my hut, fiddling with the key around my wrist and unlocking the door, breathing a sigh of relief as I rushed inside and shut it behind me.

“Oh, my God! I hate myself!” I whined, falling to the safety of the bed and curling my knees up into my T-shirt. I rocked myself in a pathetic ball as I tried to undo the last ten minutes, cursing my pitiful existence.

You had it! It was right there! All you had to do was stumble in the other direction! Just straight towards them and you’d be there right now, getting exactly what you fucking want! What is fucking wrong with you?! WHYYY?!

I kicked my legs out of my shirt, flailing them around on the mattress in a tantrum, releasing a burst of bubbling energy before settling to a huffing stillness.

Fuck! I’m so fucking horny, I can’t take it!

I ran my hands all over my body, my nipples hard as stone as I tore the shirt off and threw it to the floor. I tore at my bikini, squeezing and pinching at my sensitive breasts as I rummaged in my bottoms.

Oh, God!

I rubbed and slapped at my clit before delving into my hot, wet pussy with my fingers.

“Ah! Fuuuuck!” I groaned, adding another finger, trying to simulate the thickness of the hunks on the beach. I fingered myself furiously, moaning on the bed as I imagined them fucking me raw. It wasn’t long before I was a jittering pile of flesh and bone, shaking and writhing on the bed as waves of ecstasy ran through me.

I lay there, panting hard, my eyes rolling around to find my pillow-lover, sat still and puffed up, looking at me judgmentally.

Not today, babe... not today.

* * *


CHAPTER THREE

I remained within the safety of my hut for the rest of the afternoon, feeling sorry for myself as I listened to everybody else having fun around me. I made a quick journey to the restaurant when the hunger pains became unbearable, taking some nibbles back to the hut with me to survive on like a hoarding squirrel.

This isn’t lame...

I sat cross-legged in a strop, eating a picnic for one on my bed, feeling slightly more depressed with every bite.

Fuck, it’s so lame... Wait, no it isn’t! Picnics aren’t lame! Picnics are awesome! And so are flip-flops! It’s me! I’m lame!

I finished my meal, my yearning pussy still aching to be roughed up by the men on the beach, my mind racing with thoughts of returning.

I go home tomorrow night! I can’t leave without fucking anyone!

I paced around my hut, catching a glimpse of myself in the mirror. I paused and looked myself up and down, tearing the T-shirt from me and standing in my bikini. I rubbed at my body as I tried to pose sexily, cupping my perky, little breasts and squeezing them together.

I wish I had tits like Maggie.

I whined, squeezing and shaking on them before letting them go, bouncing thankfully back to their usual state as my arms dropped to my waist. I posed again, trying to act like Tess as I flicked my hips enthusiastically, lowering my bikini bottoms and observing the reflection of my pussy in the mirror.

Maybe I should shave it like hers? It looked so pretty with her little strip of hair. But...

My mind flashed back to the way the men were looking at me, smirking and jerking their juicy cocks in my direction as I knelt in the sand.

Maybe I’m okay as I am? They looked like they wanted me, at least a bit... I just need some fucking confidence! C’mon, Katie! ... Fuck it! C’mon, Hannah too! You can fucking do this! Nobody knows you, it’s not like they go to your college! Just pretend you’re confident! You just need to walk up to them and let them have you, like that girl did on the beach. That’s all you need to do, they’ll take it from there! Just walk ten more steps and you’re done! Easy!

It was getting late, the sun was setting, and I could hear people shuffling from their huts towards the barbecue. Having already eaten, I was happy to wait until it was quiet outside before I made my final decision.

I’m doing it! Tonight! I have to! No Tess, No Maggie... just me! I go in, I get what I came for and I get out! Hopefully, just like that girl that I saw... I want to crawl home naked with my bikini in my fucking mouth!

I waited until it was dark, thinking of the beach getting busier as people finished their dinner and headed down for another night of lust in paradise. I gave myself one more look over in the mirror, reaffirming my decision to leave the shirt behind and left the hut, feeling practically naked without it.

Okay, bikini, don’t let me down! You were expensive, you owe me a good fucking!

As I made my way down the beach, I found myself thinking of Craig, wondering where he was and what he was up to. At first I felt a stab of guilt, almost feeling as if I was cheating on him for being there, before the guilt turned to rage, my feet stamping on the sand.

He broke up with me, the dick! Frigid?! Me?! HA! I am ‘Hannah Little Tits’, the horniest, little slut on the island! I will not be stopped! I’m not leaving this beach until I’ve taken every single cock! Every sing- okay, not every cock! But, definitely that pack of wild dilfs! It’s fucking happening!

The torches were lit, my eyes locked to them as I approached with purpose, feeling more determined than ever to get what I wanted. I hugged the shore, my feet splashing in the tide as I strutted along, trying my best to act confidently.

There will be no more embarrassing moments! Everything is going to be fucking perfect! Look at this strut, for fuck’s sake! How can this walk not lead to incredible sex?! I feel like I could fucking wink!

I passed the row of torches, entering the so-called ‘temptation zone’, a young man approaching me with a grin on his face.

“No, thank you!” I said assertively, halting him in his tracks as I walked on by.

Ha! I just dismissed him! I am fucking on it! “Hannah Little Tits’ doesn’t want the likes of you, boy! I’m here for big, meaty man-cock! Tell your dad to call me!

I passed through the youthful group as they took up their usual position by the water, giddily humping and splashing in the sea, my eyes focused straight ahead on my destination. Exiting the youthful zone, I headed into the mixture, faced with couples of varying ages as they explored each other’s bodies.

Maggie’s probably here, somewhere... but, I need to do this alone!

“Oh, you naughty... fucking... boy! Ah! Ah! FUCK!” yelled an older lady, her hair in the grip of a young man’s fist as he pummelled away on her from behind.

Fuck, look at her face! I want that! I need that!

“That’s it! Fuck that tight, little pussy!”

Huh?

“Oh, God! I love your big, old cock so much!” screamed the young woman as she spread her legs for the bald, older man between her thighs. Her hands scratched over his broad back as he pumped away at her, his grunts growing louder as he pumped away. “Oh, fuck! Fill me up! Give me all that cum!”

Holy shit! He’s gonna cum inside her?

“ARGH!” the hulk growled, slamming harder into the girl as she encouraged him to burst, grinding his cock inside her as he collapsed.

“Ugh!” the girl huffed as he smothered her dainty frame with his large, heaving body, her feet rubbing at his calves as she sprawled out on the sand.

Fuck, I love it around here! I need to get mine! Okay, where are they?

My eyes scanned the area, looking for my desired gang of six as I hugged the shore.

They were here before, right? This is the place? Wait... is that them?

I headed further down the beach towards the gathered group, feeling the heat of the torches and the collective primal energy of the masses of people as I moved inland.

Oh, my God! I think it’s them! Okay... okay... you can do this! Just fucking get it!

“Fuuuuuuck!” howled the girl from within the circle as I approached, taking up my position with a clear view of the action.

“Yeah, that’s it, that’s the spot!” teased one of the pack as he rocked his hips, the girl grasping at the sand as her growls turned to screams.

“FUCK! FUCK! FUHUHUUUK!” she wailed into the air as the next hulk stepped in front of her with his thick cock in his hand.

“Shut up,” he laughed, filling her mouth with his girth and plugging her muffled screams.

Oh, my God! Fuck!

My hands crept towards my bottoms before I forced myself to stop, remembering what happened  the last time I couldn’t.

No, I can’t! Just wait your turn!

I crossed my arms, holding my elbows tight as I tried to resist my aching pussy, almost keeling over as she pestered me.

Oh, God! Hurry up! I need it, now!

I looked around the crowd, recognising some of the faces from earlier as they watched on, masturbating and filming the show.

Do they just have a spectating entourage or something? This is crazy! And the cameras! Fuck, what if those videos get out?! What if someone back home sees them?!

“Give her here,” growled a husky voice, slapping his palm to his friend’s back as he fucked their latest toy. “I’ll finish her off.”

“You hear that?” laughed the pummelling man as he leant over and spoke into her ear. “Times up. You’re done.”

“AGHHHH!” choked the girl as he forced her head down on the shaft she was sucking, hauling his cock from her and stepping aside for the next. I stared at his lurching cock as it shimmered with the girl’s juices in the firelight, his tree trunk thighs tensing as he walked across the sand and grabbed a drink from a nearby cooler.

Oh, wow... look at him! I want him to drink from me like that!

I poured my eyes over his muscular body, my pussy screaming as he gulped on his drink. I watched his long cock sway between his thighs like an excitable third leg, before his hand reached for it and whirled it around in his grip. I looked up to his face to find him grinning at me, my heart stopping with fright.

“You,” he said, throwing his drink back to the cooler as he looked straight at me, ushering me with his fingers. “Come here.”

Oh, my God! Oh, my God!

I began to feel myself flush red as my body awoke from the shock, adrenaline coursing through my veins as my fight or flight response kicked in.

Just ten more steps! Just do it!

I stood frozen, feeling the pressure of the crowds eyes, but nothing compared to the piercing glare of the bulging man, his cold stare making my body hum.

“Come here,” he said again, the urgency in his voice commanding my foot forward.

Oh, shit! Oh, shit!

I placed my obedient, little foot in front of me, feeling heavier than ever as the crowd parted, bringing the other forward as I pressed on.

Oh, my God! I’m doing it! I’m doing it!

I stepped into the circle, the man growing larger and larger as I approached, the flames of the torches playing games with the shadows of his bulging muscles. My eyes zoned to his massive cock as my legs stopped still, the noises of the other girls ringing in my ears with my thudding heartbeat.

“Closer,” he ordered, smirking at me as my brave, little leg stepped forward again, stopping directly in front of him, the shadow of my body covering his lengthy cock. “Good,” he laughed, looking down at me as I gazed up at him. “Knees.”

Holy shit, I’m gonna faint!

I collapsed to my knees, coming face to face with his throbbing slab of meat. He grabbed it at the base and pressed the head to my lips, my jaw opening as wide as I could and taking it into my hungry mouth as he lay his hand on the top of my head.

Oh, fuuuuuck!

My pussy melted as my lips closed around the head of his sloppy cock, coating my tongue with the juices of the girl he had just fucked. I sucked on the head of his cock, cleaning him off with my own slobber before he jabbed to the back of my throat, rocking my body as I knelt in the sand.

“That’s it,” he teased, steadying my head with his hand and thrusting again, forcing me to cough and splutter as my eyes began to water.

Oh, God! It’s so big! He’s fucking my mouth with his big, sloppy cock! Fuuuuuck! Oh, fuck yes! Choke me with it, you big fucking brute!

“AGH! AGH! AGHAGHAGHHH!” I gagged as he fucked my face with his meaty dick, his heavy palm controlling my head as he stuffed my mouth.

“Good girl!” he groaned, thrusting deeper into my throat as my hands reached for his thick shaft.

Fuck, I want to be a good girl for him!

I wrapped my little hands around his huge cock, feeling every muscle and sinew straining in his meat as his blood pumped in his veins. I jerked his shaft as he stopped his thrusts, standing firm as I pumped and sucked on him, losing my mind with lust.

Fuck, it’s so big! It’s so much bigger than Craig’s! I can’t take it all!

I choked on his cock, trying my best to slip it down my throat, trying my best to please him how he wanted to be pleased. His angry grunts let me know I was giving him what he desired, removing his hand from my head as he enjoyed my efforts.

Oh, fuck! I want him to like me! I want him to love his little whore! Fuck!

I bobbed angrily, squeezing his girth and jerking him into my greedy mouth, my pussy burning in my bottoms as I spluttered and choked, imagining him thrusting inside me.

“Oh, shit! Look who it is!” a deep voice laughed, hairy legs appearing from behind ‘Number One’ as I pleasured him. “Didn’t think we’d see this one, again! Hey, guess who’s back? Looks like you’ll get your chance after all!” he called, two big feet thudding towards his call on the sand.

“Is it her?” asked a voice, a tall, broad man with a thick beard entering my teary-eyed vision. He smirked as he looked down at me choking on Number One, stepping closer as he looked me over. “This one’s mine! She looks just like my wife used to!”

Oh, my God! Number Two is married! Fuck, look at his cock! It’s even bigger than this one!

“Lucky bastard,” laughed Number Three, stepping into full view on the other side of One, his curved, fat cock bobbing to my right. “My wife never looked like that!”

Oh, my God! Are they all married?! Fuck, I remember that cock, too! Look at that curve! It’s so fat! Fuck, they’re looking at me so hot! Oh, my God! This is happening! Fuck, I’m so horny! I want them all!

I let go of One’s long shaft, keeping him in my mouth as I reached my hands desperately for the others, both of them stepping closer for me. I gripped Three, my little fingers struggling to get a hold on his fat member as I did my best to jerk him off. Number Two felt like a lead pipe, heavy as I lifted it at the base, gripping on him and shaking his thick, long weapon as I choked with lust.

Fuck! I want them to fucking ruin me with these cocks!

“Right, give her here,” said Two, impatiently, nudging One out of the way and gripping my ponytail. “It’s my turn,” he grinned, aiming my head upwards and beating his solid shaft across my face.

“Oh, God!” I groaned, my hand darting into my bottoms to rub at my throbbing clit.

Oh, fuck! Beat me up with that fucking cock, you fucking beast! Shiiiiit!

“Look, boys! She likes it!” Three laughed, watching me play with myself as Two beat me with his huge, heavy cock.

“My wife loves this, as well,” Two laughed, sliding his lengthy shaft along my cheek before smothering my lips with his beautifully shaped head. I sniffed at his cock, huffing deep as it pressed to my nostrils, his scent driving me crazy as my fingers grew giddier in my bottoms, my body starting to tingle all over.

“Woah, woah, woah!” One laughed, tugging on my arm and pulling my hand from my needy pussy. “Leave that alone,” he said, guiding my anxious hand to his cock, “we’ll see to that! She’s a horny, little thing, this one!”

You have no fucking idea!

“Open up,” ordered Two, slapping his head to my drooling tongue before forcing his rock-hard cock into my mouth.

God, it’s so strong! Fuck!

I gagged and jolted backwards on my knees as he thrust my head with his massive dick, nearly losing my balance before he tugged me back by the hair. He settled me down before holding me still and bucking his hips.

“AGHAGHAGHAGHHH!” I spluttered as he fucked my face, my arms flailing for a grip on the others. I grabbed at them as Two used my mouth, jerking them in my hands as I was let up for air, spitting saliva down my chin as I breathed deep.

“I’m gonna fuck the shit out of this one,” Two laughed, stepping back as One and Three filled the gap he left behind. My eyes followed him as he made his way behind me, jerking his huge cock as he checked out my ass.

Oh, my God! He’s gonna fuck me with that thing!

My pussy was swimming in my juices, eager to finally be taken as he dropped to his knees behind me with a quaking thud. My hands jerked frantically at One and Three, Three gripping my ponytail and yanking my head towards his fat cock.

“Suck it,” he ordered, thrusting at my lips as I opened them wide, stuffing his thick, curved member into my mouth.

Fuck! It’s so fat! I can’t fit it in my mouth!

My lips were tight to his thick cock as I stared down the curved girth, my cheeks puffing as he bounced my head by my hair.

“Such a little mouth,” he teased, slapping at my puffed cheeks as he fucked me with his chubby cock. I stared up at him as he pulled my hair, feeling the firm grip of Two’s big, rough hands take control of my hips.

Oh, God! He’s gonna fucking ruin me!

He tore at my bikini bottoms, dragging them over my shy, little ass and down my thighs, making me suddenly conscious of the watching crowd.

Oh, my God! They can all see my pussy! Are they filming me? Can they see- Fuck! Oh, my God!

Rough, thick fingers squeezed at my bare asscheek, prying me wide before his massive cock began to slap at my pussy. He shook my clit from side to side before pulling back and rubbing his head along my lips.

Oh, fuck! It’s so big! I panicked, feeling the immense force as he only lightly leaned into my caving entrance.

“Shit, that’s a tight pussy,” he growled, holding me tighter and pressing deeper, crushing my labia as he forced the tip inside.

“Don’t stop!” growled One, he and Three looking down expectantly as I held their dicks tight and still. He gripped my head and pulled me to his waiting cock, stuffing my mouth and holding me down, my pussy popping as Two finally managed to penetrate me.

OH, MY GOD!

“OHMAMAAAGHHH!” I screamed, my mouth stuffed with One as my pussy set on fire, my walls convulsing at the shock as Two entered me.

“Shit, that is fucking tight!” Two growled as he loomed behind me, gripping my hip stronger as he leant harder.

Holy shit! It’s fucking huge! It’s stretching me out so wide! Oh, my God! Fuuuuuck!

His cock stuffed me, filling my entire canal as he took me, my pussy quivering as he thrust deeper. He held me still as the others fought over my mouth, taking turns in control of my hair as they fucked my slobber-covered face.

“OH, FUCK!” I screamed as I came up for air, feeling rushing waves of intense shivers coursing through my body as my pussy received the biggest cock I’d ever seen.

“You like that big dick, don’t you?” Two teased, easing up before thrusting back further, sending a shock to my brain as I tingled all over.

“YES!” I screamed as the others laughed, looking down at my lusty, blushed face.

“Say it!” Two teased, thrusting again.

“I love... I love your big cock!” I complied, my knees pressed deep into the sand.

“Louder! So everyone can hear!” he growled, paddling his massive palm to my asscheek and thrusting hard.

“FUCK! I LOVE YOUR HUGE FUCKING COCK!” I screamed, the crowd humming with laughter as they watched on. I looked around frantically, my eyes scanning their smiling faces in the shadows before I felt the next plunging thrust. “FUCK!”

Shit! He’s so fucking big! Oh, my God! Everyone’s watching me take his big dick! Fuuuck!

“Are you a virgin?” Two asked, groaning as I squeezed my pussy walls around his massive cock.

“N-no!” I stuttered, my entire body flushing with embarrassment at the question.

“Well, your little boyfriend didn’t break this pussy in at all, did he?” he laughed, shaking his cock around inside me as he gripped it at the base, sending me into a howl.

“NO!” I screamed, feeling my pussy creaming on his thick shaft before he thrust again, slamming hard against my cervix and filling me to my limit. “OH, MY GOD!”

Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck! It’s so fucking intense! Oh, my God! I think I’m gonna wet myself! Fuck! Please, no!

“Did we tell you to stop?” Three asked, grabbing my hair and filling my wailing mouth with his fat dick.

“Ha! Who’ve you got here?” laughed a new voice, appearing in front of me as I spotted a naked girl crawling lazily away behind him.

Oh, God! Another! Fuck, he’s so hairy!

Number Four was a shorter man, his broad chest covered in hair like an animal, his fat, meaty cock towering from his thick pubic hair as he approached.

“Let me have a go on this one,” he said, moving around behind me before Three piped up, wrestling his fat cock from my grip.

“Fuck off, I’m next,” he said, approaching my rear from the other side.

Oh, God the two fat cocks are battling over me! Fight over me, you fucking fat-cock brutes! Oh, shit! Fuuuuuck!

I felt Two relieve the pressure on my cervix as he began to haul himself from me, his cock dragging along my squeezing walls as he slipped his length out, leaving me feeling empty and gaping as I squeezed my pussy.

Oh, my God! I thought I was gonna wet myself! I went to the bathroom before I left! Fuck! Please don’t fucking piss everywhere!

“Fine,” Four relented, appearing back in front of me and gripping my hair, “I’ll try her pretty, little mouth instead.”

Oh, fuck!

He shoved his fat cock in my face, hammering it against my lips before I opened wide. I looked up at his grimacing face as he thrust his thick, hairy cock into my mouth, my eyes distracted by the maze of fur on his body. I gripped at his huge balls as they hung tight and ready to explode in his sack, rubbing my other hand through his thick pubic hair and up to his firm, furry stomach as I bobbed and slobbered on the head of his fat dick.

Fuck, he’s an animal! Choke me with your cock, you big, hairy monster!

“Fuck, your gonna make me cum, you little slut!” he grunted, his brow furrowed angrily as he looked down at me sucking him off.

Oh, my God! Fucking cum for me! Cum in my mouth!

“Mmmmm!” I hummed on his cock, staring into his eyes as I massaged his huge, hairy balls and sucked on his swollen head. I pumped on his shaft eagerly, his stance stiffening as he grunted louder and louder.

“Argh! Suck it, you little whore!” he growled, his cock growing thicker in my mouth as he tensed. “Fuck! AAARGH!”

Oh, my God! Fuuuuck!

“Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!” I hummed as his cock exploded in my mouth, his massive balls contracting in my grasp as his thick, hot cum shot to the back of my throat while I pumped his fat shaft. I gulped down his tasty seed as it filled my mouth, sucking on his head as I tried to keep up with the flow.

“FUCK!” he growled, taking control of his cock and pumping it onto my tongue as I opened my mouth wide for him. I let him coat my tongue before swallowing down his salty offering and sucking on his oozing head for every last drop. “Oh, you dirty, little slut,” he laughed dizzily, pushing my head away as he let go of my hair and began to stumble over to the cooler.

Fuck! Four is so mean! ... I love it! Just throwing me away when he’s done with me! Oh, God! His cum was so thick and yummy!

“Right, come here!” ordered Three, gripping my hips and giving me a spank, my back arching for him in response. He slapped at my clit with his fat cock, shaking my pussy and making my nerves tingle, his strong hand gripping my chest and pulling me to him. He pulled at my bikini bra, yanking it over my head and throwing it away, pawing at my little breasts and pinching my hard nipples. “You’re gonna ride this dick,” he growled in my ear, holding me tight and pulling me on top of him as he lay down.

Oh, my God! I’m gonna bounce on his big, fat cock!

I planted my feet either side of his broad hips, gripping his thick, hairy thighs as I balanced myself and spread my pussy for him. He grabbed his shaft and aimed the head to my tight opening, sending electrical currents firing through me as he stuffed it inside.

Oh, my God! It’s so fat! Fuck!

He slapped at my ass, forcing me into a bounce as his fat, curvy cock stretched me open. His rough hands gripped my hips and held me tight, keeping me still as he pumped his hard dick into me, building the pressure in my pussy.

Holy shit! That’s fucking intense! Oh, my God!

My frantic hands reached for my clit as he filled my tight hole and stretched my walls, rippling tingles beginning to spread over my body. I felt a strong pressure building as I squeezed my pussy tight, the need to release becoming unbearable as he stuffed me with his fat cock.

Oh, shit! OH, SHIT!

“Aaaaah!” I howled desperately, my legs beginning to shake as I held my squat, his curved cock making my pussy quiver as he bucked his hips harder.

Fuck! That feeling! I’m gonna fucking wet myself! In front of everyone! I can’t fucking hold it! I need to let go!

“Fuck! That’s it! Cum on that dick, baby!” Three growled, feeling me tighten and writhe as he pumped up the pressure in me.

“Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” I screamed, my face turning numb as a powerful current shot through me, my pussy contracting hard as I thrust my hips. His fat cock popped from my pussy, twanging at my senses as I leapt from him.

FUUUUUUCK!

My pussy erupted as all the bottled energy burst from me in a forceful stream, squirting into the air and landing across the sand as I squeezed. The feeling of unbelievable relief enraptured me, my ears ringing as wave after wave of electricity coursed through my body, releasing streams of uncontrollable pleasure into the air as I shook. The crowd gasped audibly, their faces watching me convulsing in ecstasy as my pussy streamed.

Holy shiiiit!

“Fuck! Did you see that, boys?!” Three groaned excitedly, steadying my jerking hips in his grasp as I soaked the sand between his legs. “She just fucking squirted everywhere!”

“AH! F-FUCK! AH! AH!” I cried, my pussy still leaking on his throbbing cock as I jittered uncontrollably in his grip.

Oh, my God! Oh, my God! I fucking squirted! FUCK! That was fucking incredible! I thought I was gonna piss myself!

“I saw it! Fucking beautiful,” growled One, leaning and giving my dribbling pussy a brisk rub and slap. “Give her here, I love a squirter.”

“Hang on, one more!” Three replied, battering his fat cock against my swollen, puffed lips and rummaging for my entrance.

“Oh, my God!” I whined as he stuffed himself back inside my pussy, bucking his hips with force as he lodged his curvy girth inside me.

“That’s it, give it up,” he teased, his cock plugging me up and grinding inside me against my quivering walls. “I’m gonna fuck this little pussy till it pops!”

“Come here,” laughed One, stepping in front of me and gripping my hair, tugging my face to his long cock. “Open,” he ordered, my grinding jaw parting, opening my whimpering mouth for him as he filled it with his meat.

Oh, my God! I’m doing it! I’m doing it like Maggie!

My mind buzzed as I began to bounce on Three’s chubby cock, his hairy thighs settling on the sand as I took control of the intense feeling. With every hop upwards, One’s long cock slipped down my throat, dragging out again as I dipped, impaling myself on Three’s fat one. It wasn’t long before the pressure built inside me, whines and wails escaping my stuffed mouth. I bounced faster as the friction in my pussy set me alight, my body tightening up as I thrust my hips and squeezed the fat cock from my convulsing hole.

Holy shiiiit!

“AGHHHHH!” I choked and screamed on One, his long cock clogging my throat as my pussy released another forceful stream of pleasure.

“Right, my turn,” he said, yanking his cock from my throat and bending to pick me up.

“Oh, my God!” I cried as my legs left the ground, my pussy still dripping as he lifted me up. He tossed me higher as he stood, catching me in his strong grip and pulling me tight to his body.

Fuck, he’s so big and strong! He could snap me in half! Fucking break me, you big brute!

I clung to him, my arms wrapped around his thick neck as he held me to his hard, sweaty chest. He held me up with one arm as he gripped for his cock, slapping it against my asshole as he rummaged.

Oh, my God! Is he gonna fuck my ass?!

I panicked as he slapped at my holes with his huge meaty cock, his hips thrusting hard as his head finally plugged my soaked pussy.

“Oh, God! Oh, my GOD!” I cried, holding onto his huge frame as he tensed and bulged, filling my pussy with his massive dick.

“You like that, don’t you, baby?” he teased, his cock grinding along the entire length of my canal like a throbbing pipe cleaner.

“Yes!” I cried, gripping him tighter with my legs as I lay my cheek on his shoulder, closing my eyes as he held me tight.

“That’s it, cum for me!” he growled in my ear as he thrust inside me, his words sending me over the edge

Oh, God!

“F-Fuck me!” I cried, gripping him tighter as he bounced me up and down his huge, veiny man-cock, my pussy walls beginning to tighten and ripple with buzzing pleasure. “Fuck! I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!”

“Do it!” he urged, thrusting longer and harder, crushing my cervix as I screamed louder and louder. “Make that pretty, little cunt cry for me.”

“OH, MY GOD!” I screamed, thunderbolts striking my pussy as he lifted me off, my hot, streaming cum splashing against his hard abs and showering his cock as he held me. “FUUUCK!”

“Good girl,” he laughed, squeezing my shivering body tight as my pussy drained. “We might have to take this one!”

“We are,” Two insisted from behind me as I felt his fingers rub on my soaked clit, the shock making me squeeze my pussy tight.

Wait? What?

“What d’you think, boys?” One asked, repositioning my body to rest on his hip as he held me with one arm, turning and walking towards the others.

“I’m good with that,” Three said, gulping on a drink by the cooler with Four.

“What? My dirty, little cum-slut?” Four laughed, the taste of his thick, salty seed still fresh in my mouth. “I was gonna suggest the same.”

“Fellas?” One called, turning to show me to the rest.

Shit, there’s Five and Six! Oh, God! Look at them!

The two remaining men were busy spit-roasting a loud, grunting young woman, her body turning limp as they fucked her to and fro between their bulging bodies. They both looked up to their friend’s shout, scanning me up and down as they continued to fuck the other girl.

What are they talking about?! What’s going on?!

Five, a tall, muscly man pulled his long cock from the girl’s clogged throat, dropping her head as he stood to his feet and stepped towards us.

Oh, my God! He’s huge!

His shiny, bald head shimmered with sweat in the firelight, his big beard making his jaw look strong and fierce as he reached for me.

“This one, huh?” he said in a deep voice, looking into my anxious eyes. “Let me see.”

Oh, my God! He wants to try me! Fuck, I’m so fucking horny!

Five held out his big arms as One handed me over to him, throwing me over his shoulder as they completed the transaction. He gave my ass a spank as he held me dangling upside-down on his back, my eyes watching his asscheeks as they tensed with his steps.

Oh, shit! Take me!

He stopped, dragging me back over his shoulder in his grip as he knelt and dropped my feet to the sand. His hand ran up the inside of my leg, spreading my stance as he moved to my thigh, squeezing it tight before shifting up to my pussy. He jabbed his thick fingers inside me, not saying a word as he fingered me to ecstasy, rubbing on my clit with his thumb.

Holy shit! Fuck!

His eyes lit up, his mouth curving to a grin as my pussy gushed in his grip, his fingers dragging from my hole and shaking on my swollen clit as I burst again.

“Oh, yeah,” he said, slapping at my sprinkling pussy as I dropped to my knees in a heap, my hands reaching instinctively for his huge cock. “She’ll do.”

Fuck! ‘Do’ for what?! Oh, my God! I want this fucking dick inside me so bad! Shit, I can’t stop fucking shaking!

“Fuck me, let me see this one,” Six groaned, discarding the spent girl he was fucking beside me as she moaned and writhed lazily on the sand. He took up position behind me, gripping my hips and propping my pussy up for him. He shoved his cock inside me, the shock seizing my spine as I howled into the air.

“FUCK!” I screamed as he invaded my tight pussy with his giant cock, his girth stretching my walls as he slapped and squeezed my ass. “It’s so fucking big!”

“Yeeeah, this one’s a nasty, little thing, isn’t she?” he laughed as the others began to gather around me. I felt the watching crowd shift, clamouring to get a better view as they held their junk and phones. “It’s like she’s never been fucked before!”

“Her little boyfriend’s got a tiny cock!” One announced to the group, the rest of them laughing at the news, the crowd mimicking them cruelly.

Oh, my God!

My eyes darted around the crowds as I rocked on the sand, looking into their camera lenses as I worried where the footage would end up. I imagined Craig happening upon it as he jerked his cock one night, his jaw dropping to the floor as he saw me getting ruined by six older, hulking beasts, crying as they made fun of his tiny dick while they fucked me with their monsters. Then, my mind wandered to perverted thoughts of Craig’s dad, lying next to his sleeping wife in bed as he pumped his cock to the same video, a collage of every man I’d ever known filling my mind as they jerked themselves to my ganging.

Fuck! I feel so fucking dirty! I want them to fucking use me! I want everyone to see!

“Shit, I need to bust a nut,” Three groaned, jerking his fat cock as he stepped towards me. He gripped my ponytail and lifted my head as Six kept pounding me. “Fuck!” He growled, stroking his cock in front of my face as I held my tongue out. He tensed up, his thick load erupting from his angry head and roping across my flushed face as my pussy rushed with unwavering contractions.

“AAAAH!” I screamed as Six battered into me, crashing his long cock against my cervix, propelling me forward as his friend came all over my face. My pussy burst as I knelt shaking on the sand, feeling my cheeks dripping with thick cum as a new set of hands gripped my hips. “Oh, my GOD!” I wailed as he entered me, my eyes wide with shock as my body seized up on his massive cock, knowing who it was without looking.

Oh, my God! It’s Two! Fuck, it’s so... BIG!

“This pussy is mine, you lot can take her face,” he growled, cramming his length inside me until he pressured my cervix, making my legs quiver as he spanked my ass. “That’s it, take that big dick!”

Oh, fuuuuck!

“Fuck me! Fuck me!” I screamed, the top of my head tingling all over as electricity shot through my seizing body. “Fuck me with that huge fucking cock!” My nerves were given another shock as my head was gripped again, more hot, sticky cum striking my face as I looked up at One jerking his huge shaft over me.

“Yeaaah, you’ve got six big ones, tonight,” he groaned before he emptied his heavy balls, my hungry mouth trying to catch as much as I could.

Oh, my God! Their cum tastes so strong! Fuck! Six! SIX! I want them to all own me and share me forever!

“AAAH! AGH! AGHAGHAGH!” I choked as One filled my throat, pumping the last of his load before throwing my head away, only to be gathered up by Five, Six stepping forward urgently with him.

“Fuuuck!” they both growled, their cocks shooting rope after rope of their thick, hot spunk. They covered me, coating my face as Two pummelled my aching pussy, my wails becoming wild as I lost all control of my body. My mind blanked. All I could feel was the huge cock tearing my squelching, little pussy apart as it thrust with a forceful vigour, my breasts shaking violently on my chest as I knelt on all fours in the sand.

Oh, my God! I think I’m gonna pass out!

I gripped at the earth, the sand running through my fingers as the intense, volcanic feeling consumed me, cum dripping from my face and hair with every powerful thrust.

“What’s your name?” Two growled as he bucked his hips.

“Don’t ask her name,” Four barked, “it ruins it!”

“No it doesn’t!” Two replied, gripping my ponytail and thrusting harder. “And I like to know their names when I cum in their pussies!”

Oh, my God! He’s gonna cum inside me?! Nobody’s ever cum inside me before! Fuuuuck! That’s so fucking hot! Fuck, I want it!

“What’s your name?!” he asked again, tugging on my hair as his cock jammed my senses.

“KATIE!” I screamed, my eyes rolling back in my head as I felt him tense inside me. “My name’s Katie!”

“Katie, huh?” he teased, thrusting harder with intent. “Well, little, Kitty-Kat... I’m about to fill up your little cunt!”

Oh, my God! I said my real name! Fuck!

He gripped me hard, yanking my hair as he collided into me, his growls becoming angrier as he tensed and shuddered.

“Cum in me!” I screamed, the intense sensations becoming unbearable as he dragged his cock along my swollen, spent walls. “CUM IN MY PUSSY!”

A fierce thrust struck my cervix as he bellowed, his huge palms gathering me up as he held me tight, plunging his cock deeper than I’d ever dreamed possible. My pussy quaked as I felt him erupt inside me, his hot cum filling me up with every squeeze of his big, juicy balls.

“Fuck!” he yelled, squeezing me so tight I thought I’d snap as he dumped his hot load inside my quivering womb. He squeezed and pawed at my breasts as he rode out his orgasm inside me, his huge cock jerking and throbbing as it pumped me full of his seed.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I gasped and panted, feeling his grip ease as he began to pull away. My pussy gripped onto his cock in desperation before he flopped out, leaving me used and gaping as his thick, creamy load began to pour from me.

Shit! I’m so full! He came so fucking much!

“HNNNG,” I squeezed, a tidal wave of his healthy swimmers cascading from me to the sand, glob after glob running through my twitching fingers. “Oh, my God!”

Fuck, that’s so hot! Oh, my God! What if I get pregnant?!

I scooped at my swollen pussy as I collapsed to my ass, laying back on the sand and huffing deep in exhaustion as I looked up at the sky.

Holy shit! You did it! You fucking did it! Fuck me, that was incredible! I’m so tingly! I can’t fucking move!

“So, we’re all agreed then?”

“Yeah, she’s good.”

“You think she’ll last?”

“No chance.”

“She will.”

“Either way, I want to make that pussy squirt more!”

“She looks finished already, to me.”

“Nah, she’ll be good.”

“She better, it’s our last night.”

“What do you say, huh?... Hellooo?”

One’s smirking face appeared above me, amused by what he saw as I panted on the sand.

“You wanna come with us?” he grinned, his eyes focusing mine with their intense glare. His chest heaved with his breath as he loomed over me, his massive cock dangling low between his thighs.

Oh, God, yes!

I nodded as I looked up at him, his face turning to a menacing smile before he disappeared.

“Right then... Get her, boys!”

Their feet turned to swift action as they moved around me, startling me out of my skin as I felt one of them grip my ankle. Another took my wrist, then my other, yanking me up from the sand as my remaining ankle was lifted along with them.

Fuck! What are they doing? Oh, my God!

They hoisted my spread-eagled body from the ground, One and Two carrying me by my ankles as Five and Six held my arms.

Fuck! Where are they taking me?! Oh, my God! This is so fucking hot!

I strained my neck, looking around frantically between them as they carried me in their strong grip, my spread limbs wriggling in their tight control.

Oh, shit! Fuck!

I braced myself as we arrived at our destination, their big feet splashing in the water as they carried me into the waves. They held me tight as the frothing ocean rushed over my body, shocking my system as it crashed against my spent pussy.

“Oh, my God!” I cried as they carried me further out and dunked me under the water, the noise of laughter and shouting falling silent as they submerged me beneath the waves. They yanked me back up, my lungs gasping for air as they let go of my limbs, their rough hands starting to rub me down all over. I felt them everywhere, every inch of me being wiped down and fiddled with as my eyes burned closed with salt.

“There you go, good as new,” said one of them as I rubbed at my eyes, feeling a strong grip on my waist. “C’mon then, let’s go.”

Oh, my God!

My squinting eyes forced themselves open as I left the ground, my stomach bending over the broad shoulder of Two as he carried me out of the sea.

“Fuuuck, I can't wait to get you home,” he growled, slapping at my ass as it perched next to his rough, bearded face.

“Oh, God!” I moaned, collapsing over his back as I surrendered to him, my eyes glued to his bulging ass as he carried me out of the sea, the others following close behind as we hit the sand. We headed down the beach in the opposite direction of my hut, hugging the shore before I heard a familiar voice.

“Hang on a minute! Where do you think you’re taking her?”

Maggie!

I planted my hands to my hunky captor’s muscly back, lifting my lazy head and laying my eyes on her. She was walking after us, looking worried as she held my bikini in her hands.

Oh, shit! I forgot about my bikini!

“Who are you? Her mom?” laughed One, Maggie’s eyes fixing on him.

“No!” she scowled, brushing through the group and stepping closer to me, stroking at my wet hair as I dangled.

“Oh, sorry... Grandma, then?”

“You cheeky bastard!” Maggie barked, turning her attention back to me. “Are you okay, honey?”

“Y-yes,” I groaned as I bounced on Two’s shoulder with his heavy steps.

“Where are you taking her?” Maggie asked, looking around the group.

“Back to our place... she wants a sleepover,” Three teased.

“What’s it to you?” Four growled.

“I’m looking after her!” Maggie yelled before stroking my head again. “Is that right, sweetie? Do you want to go with them?”

Fuck yes, I do! Please don’t fuck this for me, Maggie!

“Yes!” I replied urgently, grabbing for her arm as she held my hand.

“See,” Five laughed, “she likes us!”

“Well, I’m coming with you!” Maggie said definitively, squeezing my hand as she glanced around them.

“Ha! Like fuck you are!” Six chuckled.

“You’re, errr... a bit old for us!” One teased.

“If I’m old then so are you!” Maggie replied, brushing off their objections.

Oh, my God!

I zoned out of the bickering as I felt Two’s fingers trace up the back of my thigh, reaching my pussy and hooking them deep inside me. He hadn’t spoken a word, he just kept walking as he held me secure over his shoulder. He stretched at my hole, tugging on the walls of my sloshing pussy before slipping back out again, leaving me wanting more. What he did next made me seize up in shock. He stretched my cheek wide, running his finger around my asshole and slicking it with my pussy juices. His finger pressed firmly, slipping inside my tight ass, dipping in and out as we walked ahead of the pack.

Oh, my God! Are they gonna fuck my ass?! Fuck, I hope they do! I want them to take every bit of me!

“I’m coming with you! That’s final!” Maggie said, as firmly as Two was fingering my little hole. “I’ve seen the girls that leave your hut, stumbling back down the beach in the morning, they can hardly walk!”

Shit! Maggie’s warnings are always so fucking hot!

“Just let her come,” Two said, finally speaking as he removed his finger from my ass and gave my reddened cheek a squeeze. “She can watch.” Nobody protested, we just continued on in silence, Maggie squeezing at my hand as we headed down the dark beach.

Oh, my God! He’s the fucking Alpha! Fuck, he’s so big and strong and powerful! I fucking love him! He’s my favourite! He should be Number One! He’s my number one! My big, strong Alpha carrying me away ahead of his pack! He fucking claimed me when he came in my little cunt! He pumped me up so full with his seed! His strong, thick Alpha-seed! Oh, God! I hope he did get me pregnant! I want to be his!

* * *


CHAPTER FOUR

Oh, my God, we’re here!

We arrived in the glowing light of a large, secluded hut, a fair distance down the beach from the bustling crowd of sex. My Alpha’s big, strong hands gripped at my hips and pulled me over his shoulder, my giddy legs wrapping around him. I linked my hands around his neck as he held my ass in his palms, looking over his face properly for the first time as the others fiddled with the door.

Fuck, he’s so rugged and manly! I love his beard! Oh, God, he’s so fucking sexy!

He smirked at me as I looked him over with my anxious eyes, running my fingers through his rough facial hair before I leaned impulsively to kiss him. I pressed my lips to his, his coarse beard brushing my face as my wide eyes stared into his. I pulled away, almost scared as he pierced me with his big, blue stare, his lips still curved to a sexy grin as he spoke.

“Get that door open,” he said in a calm, deep voice, his chest vibrating as I clung to him, his eyes still glued to mine as the group fussed behind my back.

Oh, my God, I want him so bad!

“It’s fucking stuck! I told Bob to fix it!”

“Hurry up, it’s getting pretty windy out here.”

“Looks like a storm’s coming.”

There’s a fucking storm coming, alright...

“Ha! I think she likes you!” Five laughed, noticing us staring at each other, my gaze faltering as I became too self-conscious.

“I like her, too.”

Oh, God! He likes me!

“Got it.”

They all rushed inside as the door creaked open, my shy eyes returning to his as he carried me over the threshold. He walked me through the group, his eyes still locked to mine as he stopped and began to lower me down, dropping my back to the soft sheets of a huge, square bed in the corner of the room. He let go of me, his big, rough hands rubbing my thighs as he did, standing up straight in front of me.

Wow!

My eyes traced down his body, drawn to his huge cock as it throbbed in front of my face, his stance strong and looming as he breathed deep.

Oh, my God! How long has his cock been this hard?!

My pussy twitched as I imagined his huge dick swaying around below my unaware ass while he carried me home. He was enjoying the look on my face as I stared at his impressive manhood, the swollen head slowly lurching towards me as I froze to the spot. I looked up to his eyes as his cock pressed to my lips, glancing off and thrusting his length along my cheek as he teased me.

“That’s enough!” Maggie barked, batting his massive cock away from my face with her palm. “Go and see to them,” she said, shooing him towards the others in the kitchen area. He smiled at me before turning to her, looking her up and down before walking away slowly.

Oh, my God! My big, brooding Alpha-hunk! My pussy is dying for him!

“Go on,” Maggie continued, gesturing him away with her hands before she turned to me. “Are you sure you’re okay, honey? Tell me honestly, now.”

“Oh, Maggie!” I said reaching my arms around her, her huge breasts smothering my naked chest as I clung to her. “It was so fucking good!”

“Aw, Hannah Banana... or should I say Katie?” she laughed, stroking at my back as she held me tight. “I was looking for you all night! I thought I’d check one last time with them, and there you were... I was shocked when I saw you in there!”

Oh, my God! Everyone saw me! And they know my real name!

“Did I... H-How did I...”

“Oh, sweetie, you looked... amazing,” she said, giving me a reassuring squeeze as I gazed over the men in the kitchen. “You were like a little firecracker! And they loved you, didn’t they? I told you they would.”

“Thank you, Maggie,” I whimpered, squeezing her tight with gratitude, almost on the verge of joyous tears.

“But, you listen to me now,” she said, sounding more serious as she whispered. “It can all end here, you say the word and I’ll take you home this second. Don’t you worry about them.”

Aw, she’s so sweet! I love her!

“No, I want to stay,” I replied, growing giddy with excitement, “I want to stay here forever!”

“Don’t we all,” she laughed, giving me another squeeze. “But, seriously honey, are you sure now? You’ve had a good time, you can end it here...”

“I’m sure,” I replied, looking up at her as she held me.

“Okay,” she relented, rubbing my back, “well, I’ll be right here... If you ever want to leave, you just click your fingers... and I’ll chop their cocks off!” She giggled, her comfy breast jiggling on my chin as she gave me a final squeeze and stood up. “Right, boys, you be gentle with her!” she yelled to the group as they shuffled around.

“Ha! We don’t do gentle,” Six called back as they began to approach the bed, the pregame huddle now over.

Oh, my God! They’re coming for me!

I felt so tiny, sat perched on the huge bed as their massive, hulking bodies approached, the floorboards of the hut creaking under their weight. I glanced at Maggie nervously as she took a seat in the corner of the room, her eyes glued to the men.

They’re going to ruin me! All night long! Oh, my God! This is worth every fucking penny!

I felt my pussy soaking the sheets as they came closer, my legs lifting instinctively to the bed as I scooted backwards away from them. Number Four hopped towards me, his hairy body leaping like a beast as he clutched my retreating ankle. I let out a squeak as he gripped me, halting my movement as they all began to jump to the bed, the springy mattress bouncing me as they positioned themselves around me.

Holy shit! They’re getting bigger!

My head swivelled on my shoulders, my eyes drawn to their cocks as they grew and rose, thudding with their pumping heartbeats, all of their sexual energy directed towards me as my pussy began to melt at the sight. I felt dizzy watching them all, every swelling inch getting me hotter and hotter before they spoke.

“Well,” Five said, looking at me expectantly, “get to work.”

Oh, my God!

My body burst with energy, bouncing to my knees in the middle of them, spoilt for choice at where to begin. I reached for the closest, my hands finding One and Four, gripping them tight as I jerked urgently. I pumped them in my little hands, feeling the marked difference in girth and length before they began to call to me around the circle.

“Here.”

“Here.”

“Here.”

I bounced around on my knees, jerking their hardening cocks like I was spinning plates, trying to keep up with their urgent orders as they laughed at my frantic efforts.

“Stop teasing her!” Maggie barked from the corner of the room, drawing their attention.

No, don’t stop!

“Who asked you?”

“You’re lucky you’re even here.”

“Why is she here?”

“She can go if she’s gonna keep yapping.”

“If we wanted to be nagged, we’d have brought our wives.”

“Just leave her,” boomed the Alpha, my eyes drawn to him as he laid down the law. “We’re done teasing.” He stepped forward and took a grip of my damp hair as I knelt before him, my hands reaching for his pulsing shaft as I took him into my drooling mouth.

Oh, my God!

I swooned, staring down the length of his massive cock as I sucked on the head, looking up to his grizzly face while I jerked him into my mouth with both hands. My pussy began to tingle as I shook my face against his cock, trying to jimmy his girth into my mouth and down my throat as I leant into him.

“Good girl,” he growled as I looked up, my eyes began to well and tear under the pressure of his massive, choking dick.

Fuck! He’s so big!

He pulled my head away by my hair, pulling his cock from my mouth, streams of saliva stringing from my chin to his throbbing meat as I panted for air. Then he handed me over to the others, their thick, muscly legs surrounding me as they dragged me around.

“Come here,” One said, taking a grip of my hair and slapping his cock to my tongue before stuffing my mouth and thrusting angrily.

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGH!” I spluttered as he fucked my face, pulling out and throwing me to the next when he was done with me.

“Take this dick,” Four snarled, rubbing his huge, hairy balls over my face as he thrust along my lips with his fat cock.

“OBOBOBOBOB!” I drooled as he shook his swollen head inside my mouth, playing my gobbling lips like an instrument before filling me with his girth.

“That’s it, you little whore,” he teased, slowly rotating his hips as he fucked my mouth before pulling away, leaving me gasping and spitting.

Fuck! I’m so fucking horny!

They shared me between them, throwing me around the bed into each other’s grip, ragging me this way and that and stuffing my mouth with their cocks as I grew hornier and hornier. Finally they stopped, my hands grasping at the sheets as I knelt between them, huge hands gripping my hips as I caught my breath.

Oh, God, it’s him! He’s gonna take me first!

I looked back over my shoulder as the Alpha knelt behind me, gripping me tight and propping me up where he wanted before slapping his cock to my pussy. My ears rang as the reverberations shot through my body, his sturdy cock battering against my puffed labia in a steady rhythm. My eyes shot to Maggie in desperation, finding her watching on eagerly with her hand between her legs, the walls of the hut creaking in the howling wind as the incoming storm made itself heard.

Oh, my God! She’s touching herself! Fuck, why does that turn me on so much?!

“Open up,” ordered Five, kneeling in front of me and jerking his long, curved cock, slapping the head to my tongue as I complied. He bucked deep as I felt the Alpha rummaging at my entrance, jamming the head of his massive dick inside and giving it to me with a long, slow thrust.

“AAAAAAAAGGHHH!” I screamed from my stuffed mouth, the intensity building with every invading inch. He filled me to my limit, feeling as if he was the one in my throat as they began to spit-roast me back and forth.

Fuuuuuck!

They rocked me to and fro, my wails choked by One as the Alpha ruined my pussy, stretching me out inside as he dragged me up and down his shaft. I heard him spit, his saliva landing with a splat to my ass, smoothing it around my hole and thumbing at it while he fucked me.

Oh, God! That’s so fucking naughty! Finger my little butt, you big, bad man!

He hooked his thumb inside my ass, pressuring my hole as he thrust against my cervix. Five yanked his long cock from my mouth, standing back up and out of the way for the next, Three dropping to his knees in front of me.

Oh, God, it’s the fattest one!

I gobbled up his chubby, curved cock as he prodded it to my chin, his fat girth spreading my lips wide around him.

I can’t... get any... more in! Fuck, it’s so fat! And the curve! He probably got that kink by girls like me bending it to take more!

I hummed and spluttered on his cock as my pussy began to fire with unyielding sensations, shooting from my stuffed canal to the tips of my toes and back again.

“MMMMMMMAAAAGHHHH!” I squealed, as the feeling became overwhelming, my legs beginning to shake as the Alpha pumped harder, his fingers twiddling at my clit and sending me over the edge. He yanked his cock out of me as I began to scream, my pussy exploding onto the sheets as my body followed his lead, evacuating my juices in a powerful stream of ecstasy.

“There you go,” the Alpha teased, rubbing at my trickling pussy as Three relieved my mouth, dropping me in a shivering heap to the sheets.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I moaned and whimpered, writhing on the bed as I tried to recover my senses, my mind blank with humming pleasure as I shook out my orgasm. My lazy eyes fell to Maggie as I lay with my cheek to the sheets, her fingers twanging and rubbing at her clit as she watched on, her huge breasts heaving with her horny breath.

“My turn,” said Six, dropping to his knees as Alpha moved aside, flipping me over onto my jerking back and spreading my legs wide. He wasted no time, ramming deep inside me and shocking me back to life, my pussy gripping tight as my body seized up.

“Nobody cum inside her pussy,” the Alpha warned, standing back up and looking me over. “This one’s mine.”

Oh, God! He’s marked me! Fuck, that’s so hot!

I tensed and shivered as Six clogged me up, the feeling of him grinding on my walls as he took me making my toes curl. My body instinctively folded, my stomach tightening as I strained my neck to watch him entering me, the view of his cock spreading my little pussy open proving too much to bear. I collapsed to the sheets in shock as One appeared dangling above my face, his knees settling either side of my head as he fed his long meat into my mouth.

Oh, my God! This is what I’ve always wanted! I don’t want it to end! Taken by Six! SIX! FUCK!

My pussy burst again, my body convulsing wildly on the bed as One impaled my throat. I choked and spluttered as I thrust my pussy into the air, feeling the huge relief of pressure as I emptied my juices in a forceful eruption.

Fuck! I can’t believe they make me squirt! I didn’t know I could do that! Craig never made me squirt! He could barely make me cum! Fuck, it feels so fucking good! I feel like a fucking volcano!

I lay on the bed in a jittering mess as One jerked over my face, the squelching of his sloppy, dripping cock mesmerising me as I stared up at him.

“Right, it’s my turn.”

“Nah, I’m next.”

“I’m fucking next!” Four growled, his hairy body positioning between my legs as he gripped my thighs and tugged me closer.

“What the fuck?” One barked as I slid away from under his cock, reaching and gripping under my armpits to pull me back to him, stuffing his huge rod back into my mouth as Four shuffled closer. He rammed his fat cock inside me, bottoming out as he collided with my groin. I wrapped my legs around him, holding him tight as his thick pubic hair scratched at my swollen clit, the others bickering beside us.

“Fuck, we should have brought another.”

“I don’t want to fucking wait.”

Oh, no! I’m not enough for them!

I reached my arms out wide, my fingers stretched and grasping as I felt for their cocks. They edged closer, my tapping fingers finding them and wrapping around their shafts, squeezing them tight and pumping them fast in my grip.

Please like me! I can’t do more than four! Well, there’s one more place...

“Ha! She’s an eager, little thing!” Five laughed as I pumped his cock.

“She’s trying, I’ll give her that... but, I’ve already got hands, sweetheart,” Three teased, my tiny fingers barely making it halfway around his fat shaft.

“What about her?” One said as he slapped his cock all over my face. Their heads swivelled towards the corner, looking to Maggie as she sat masturbating in the chair.

Shit, they want to fuck Maggie, too?

“What do you say?”

I felt their cocks slip from my hands as their weight shifted on the mattress, hopping from the bed and approaching Maggie. I watched, upside-down between One’s legs as she looked up at them, her hand pausing at her pussy. They slapped their cocks to her massive breasts, gripping at her beautiful, thick hair and tugging her head to their cocks.

“I thought I was too old for you?” Maggie smirked, wriggling in their grip.

“I guess you’ll have to do,” Three laughed, pulling her lips to his fat cock as she stopped resisting, opening her mouth wide and devouring the head.

Oh, my God!

I stared at them, my pussy rocking against Four’s hairy balls as I watched them tear at her bikini, her huge breasts spilling out for their strong hands to squeeze at. She sucked on them eagerly, taking turns pecking each of their cocks down her throat and spitting at them as she jerked.

Holy shit! I’m gonna cum again!

I seized up, squeezing on the hairy beast’s chubby cock as my pussy quivered with pleasure, his big, hairy balls slapping to my asshole as he gave me all he had.

“FUCK!” I howled before holding my breath, his cock stretching me out as he grunted loudly, giving me one last powerful thrust and pulling out, leaving my pussy to gape and weep on the sheets. “Oh, my God!” I gasped, huffing for breath as I sprawled across the bed.

“Bring her over here,” the Alpha ordered, Three and Five lifting Maggie from the chair and tugging her to the bed. They threw her next to me, bouncing me on the mattress as she looked into my eyes with an intense lusty glare, her breathing heavy as she sat up on the bed.

“Oh, my goodness,” she whispered as the Alpha took a grip of her wide hips, pulling her bikini bottoms over her thick ass and yanking them down her legs. “Oh, FUCK!” she wailed as he entered her, her eyes bulging as he filled her up. “YOU’RE SO BIG!”

Oh, God! Fuck her with that huge Alpha-cock!

“AAAAH! FUCK!” she howled, her face flushed as she panted and gripped at the sheets, her massive, pendulous tits swinging back and forth as he fucked her senseless. “OH, MY GOD! YOU’RE A FUCKING STALLION!”

“Come here,” Five ordered, tearing my attention from Maggie as he gathered me up from the sheets. He lay back and plonked me down on top of him, my thighs straddling his hairy body as his cock towered and throbbed against my stomach. “Sit on it,” he said, looking at me with a bearded grin.

“O-Okay,” I replied, kneeling and shifting up his body, taking a hold of his cock and aiming it at my spread pussy. “Ah! Ah!” I squeaked as I sat on his cock, his curve raking along my walls, deep inside me as I plunged myself with force. “FUCK!”

“That’s it, ride that big dick,” he growled, slapping at my thigh as I began to thrust and grind on his lengthy cock. “That’s a good, little slut,” he teased, slapping my other thigh, making me grind faster. “What are you?!”

“A good, little slut!” I cried, my eyes rolling as I bounced and gripped on his shaft, my pussy churning with pleasure as I panted and drooled.

Oh, my God! I’m gonna cum on his curvy fucking cock!

“Yeeeeah, that’s it, cum on that dick,” he growled, reading my squeezing pussy and slapping at both of my thighs as the humming feeling inside me reached a crescendo.

“FUCK! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” I wailed, flailing on top of him as I struggled to keep control, gripping at his hairy chest to steady myself as my pussy imploded, bursting waves of pleasure over every pore of my body.”Oh, my... GOD!”

Fuck! I can’t stop shivering!

“GHAAAAAH!” Maggie cried, her body collapsing to the mattress beside me as I sat impaled on Five, the Alpha finished with her for now. Her body shook and jiggled as her fists tore at the sheets, raising her head and looking at me, her face flushed bright red as she let out a breathy giggle.

Holy shit, he fucked her silly!

She began to groan with anticipation as Three took position behind her thick, juicy ass, slapping his palms to her cheeks and ramming his fat cock inside her, her groans loudening to a drawn out howl.

“Open,” ordered Six, standing in front of me as I bounced on Five, shoving his cock in my face as he gripped my ponytail. I accepted him into my mouth as he took control of me, yanking me up and down by my hair, making me bounce higher and higher on his friend’s shaft as he choked me with his.

Oh, my God! I’m gonna fucking cum again!

I spluttered and hummed on Five as I bounced and dipped on Six, their huge cocks bringing me to the boil as they filled my holes. My body quaked, my nails scratching at their hairy bodies as I searched for support, my quivering, petite frame dangling in Five’s grip. I screamed into his cock as I came, my vision blurring as my eyes glazed over, my body rushing with unbearable pleasure.

“Fuuuuuck!” I moaned, gasping for air as he slipped his cock from my throat and slapped it across my numb face. I was in another world, my body in another dimension as I buzzed intensely, brought back to Earth by a seismic shift behind me.

Oh, God! It’s him! I know it’s him!

I felt his big, rough hands stroking my waist gently before taking a firm grip and giving my ass a spank, sending shockwaves through my stuffed pussy. The hard feeling of his hands was replaced by a cool, silky sensation, tracing down the crease between my asscheeks and dribbling over my tight hole. His fingers returned, spreading the cool stickiness across my cheeks and circling my asshole.

Oh, my God! He’s lubing me up! He’s gonna fuck my ass!

“Have you ever been fucked here before?” he asked, grinning at me as I looked desperately over my shoulder, his thumb testing my asshole.

“N-No!” I replied, feeling a shock as he breached my defences, my tight hole swallowing his thumb.

“Are you gonna give it to me?” he teased, dipping in and out.

“Yes! Take it!” I cried urgently, his face turning to a wide grin as he slipped his thumb from me and began to pour lube up and down the top of his shaft.

Holy shit, he’s gonna ruin me with that thing! But, I don’t fucking care! I want him to take every piece of me!

“Oh, my God! Fuck me, you bastards!” Maggie yelled, squeezing on her breast and pinching at her large, stiff nipple as the hulks swapped ends. Four took up his position behind her, slapping at her pussy and bringing her to a howl before ramming his fat cock inside, One and Three now kneeling by her face, taking turns thrusting into her greedy, slobbering mouth as she rocked.

Fuck, she’s such a pro! She takes their cocks so deep down her throat! Oh, my God... he’s ready!

I felt the Alpha’s huge, throbbing cock press to my lubed asshole, pressing firmly as I began to cave under his pressure, Five pausing his rising thrusts into my pussy.

“Oh, my God!” I cried as my asshole popped, swallowing his swollen head as he growled deeply, pulling on my ponytail. “Fuuuuck!” I groaned, panting hard as he slipped deeper into my taut ass, my body seizing at the intensity of having both of my holes filled by two huge, grizzly men.

Oh, God... make that three!

My mouth was filled by Five’s sloppy cock, lurching to the back of my throat as they tugged me this way and that. They found a steady rhythm as they shared me between them, filling every orifice with their massive dicks as they alternated their thrusts. The sensations overwhelmed my system, each of their throbbing slabs of meat stuffing me to the brim as I quivered and whined. I couldn’t believe what was happening. I’d thought about it for so long, dreamed of it, begged with all my being for it, and now they were mine. And I was theirs. My wild pack of older men, stuffing their little plaything like there was no tomorrow, the Alpha ruining my ass to set the tone for the others.

Oh, my God! It’s too much! I can’t take it! I’m going to explode!

My body began to quake and shiver, feeling the eruption bubbling inside me as my holes stretched wide. My ass ignited, the friction of my Alpha’s cock stirring a dull, deep pleasure that grew with every thrust. My pussy squelched, Six stretching me wide as he bucked from below, slapping and pinching at my tingling nipples. My throat clogged, my mouth drooling with saliva and salty pre-cum as my Alpha ragged my mouth up and down on Five’s meaty dick, choking me as he held the back of my head.

Oh, my God! I can’t... I can’t fucking...

“MMMMMMAAAAAAAAAAH!” I screamed as the sensations merged together, shocking my body into a powerful release of tightly-held tension. I began to spasm, my spine jerking with the voltage of their burrowing cocks, sparking my nerve endings as the feeling carried me away. The window-shutters were rattling on their hinges, the foundations swaying as the storm raged outside, the hut creaking under the power of the wind, threatening to tear it down. But nothing compared to the tempest brewing deep inside me, bubbling to the surface as I finally surrendered.

Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!

“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHH!” I shrieked like a banshee, my throat cracking with the piercing tone as I succumbed to the most intense, all-encompassing feeling of my entire life. Every orgasm I had ever had combined still wouldn’t come close, my system shutting down under the burden of the earth-shifting dose of pleasure. I went deaf, my ears filled with a ringing static as I felt my pussy burst, my juices gushing from me like the crashing waves outside. When my senses returned to focus, the first thing I heard was my own voice, howling into the air like an animal as I collapsed into a convulsing bundle of nerves.

“Fucking hell!”

“Is she... alright?”

“Shit, I think so!”

“Hey, are you okay?”

“Katie?! Are you alright, honey?!”

“She’s fucking perfect, look at her!”

“She looked like she needed that!”

Oh, my God!

My body shot back to life as my Alpha eased his throbbing cock from me, feeling like he was tugging out my soul as I whined and whimpered. I felt his strong hands wrap around my waist, lifting my spent, dripping pussy from Six’s long meat as I dangled. My tingling body shook in his grasp as he held me tight, hooking his arm under my jittery legs and cradling me.

“Are you okay?” he asked quietly, looking down with a gentle concern as I melted and froze over and over in his arms.

“Y-Y-Yes!” I jittered, his face morphing to a smile as he lay me down, the back of my head resting on Maggie’s lap as she gathered me up.

“Oh, sweetie, you look like you enjoyed that a lot!” she giggled, running calming strokes up my arms and across my cheeks as I lay in recovery, my upside-down view of her face obscured by her huge, billowing breasts. “Have you had enough?”

No fucking way! I want more of whatever the fuck that was!

“N-No!” I replied urgently, shaking my head on her thighs, my eyes scanning the men as they loomed over me with their cocks at the ready.

Fuck, I want so much more!

“Ha! She’s a hungry, little Kitty-Kat!”

“I want that ass next!”

“I’m next, you can take her pussy.”

“I’ll take her mouth.”

“I’ll take the old one.”

“She sucks a mean dick, that one.”

“I know, right?!”

“Does she?”

“Oh, yeah!”

“Is that right?”

“Her pussy’s not bad, either.”

“Not as tight as this one, though.”

“What about her ass?”

“Suck on this, then. Show us why you’re here, you busy, old slut.”

“Yeah, show your little friend how to suck a dick.”

“Fucking hell, look at these tits.”

They began to paw and squeeze on Maggie’s enormous breasts, lifting them and letting them fall, wobbling inches above my face as I watched from her lap. She leant back against the wooden headrest, breathing heavily as they manhandled her tits, opening her mouth wide and gobbling at their cocks.

“Fuuuck,” Six groaned as she choked on his long, curvy cock, “she is good!” She pecked her neck as her mouth slobbered and dripped, showering me in saliva as I watched hungrily from below.

“Say ‘this is how you suck a dick’,” Four teased, gripping her beautiful hair and tilting her drooling face to look at me. “Tell her!”

“This is... how you suck a dick,” Maggie huffed, her sloppy chin dripping with juices as she gazed lazily down into my wide eyes.

Oh, my God!

“Louder!”

“This is how you suck a dick!” she yelled obediently, her face filled with lust as he tugged her back up and filled her horny mouth.

“Show her!” One barked, bending and gripping me under my armpits, lifting me up Maggie’s body and propping me up on her lap. He laughed as my head rested to the middle of her chest, her huge tits riding my shoulders and squishing against my ears as he squeezed them around my face. “Ha! You like getting titty-fucked?” he laughed, shaking my head around in the soft, jiggling vice.

Oh, my God!

“Yes!” I yelled, my cry muffled by flesh as my cheeks squeezed together. I could hear her gulping throat choking on one of them as saliva drenched my hair, her hands holding my body tight, gripping at my breasts as I sat on her.

“GHAAAH!” she gasped, One releasing my head as her tits sank and pooled back to my shoulders.

“Feed her this dick,” he said, smirking as he stood firm in front of us, his huge cock pulsing and swaying before our eyes. “Show her how it’s done.”

“Come here, baby,” Maggie whispered lustily, gripping me and propping me up with one hand while taking a grip on his shaft with the other. He shuffled forward with her hand as she pulled on him, aiming the head of his cock towards my lips.

Holy shit, this is so hot! Feed me their cocks, Maggie!

“Good girl,” she moaned as I popped my lips open, her hand guiding the swollen head into my drooling mouth.

“OBOBOBOBOBOB!” I gobbled as she shook his head against my lips, gripping him tight as she fed him deeper.

“Oh, that’s a very good girl,” she whispered, watching as his cock began to clog my throat.

“AGHHHHH!” I gagged, Maggie pinching and squeezing at my breasts as she choked me with his throbbing slab of meat. “AGHAGHAGHAGHHH!”

“That’s it! Take that dick, baby!” she urged, churning the lust inside me as she stuffed my face.

Fuck! Make me take it! Make me take them all!

“You, too,” Three said, stepping forward and gripping Maggie’s hair, thrusting his fat cock to her lips. “Fuuuuck, that’s it!”

They began to rotate around on the bed, taking their positions in front of us, two at a time as they fucked our faces. I sat like a hungry animal on Maggie’s lap as we sucked them off, their grunts and groans driving me crazy, her hands still playing with my breasts.

Fuck, I like how she’s touching me! I want to touch her, too!

I reached to squeeze at her huge breast as it wobbled on my shoulder, finding her swollen, stiff nipple and pinching on it, reciprocating her touch with my own. We clung to each other as they fucked our faces, her hands becoming increasingly rough with me as the tension rose. When they rotated again, only a single cock stepped forward. The biggest and best.

Him! Oh, God!

He took up a strong stance, planting his big feet either side of our thighs as he looked down at us, his giant cock lurching intimidatingly at our faces. We reached for him, our hands colliding in the air with the urgency. A subtle smirk crept across his bearded lips as our giddy hands gripped at his shaft, matching each other’s rhythm as we began to jerk.

“Suck,” he ordered, seemingly growing bored of our hands.

“Y-Yes, sir!” I choked, sitting up on Maggie’s lap, the group beginning to laugh and snarl.

Oh, my God! Why did I just say that? Fuck, he makes me so nervous!

“Ha! ‘Sir’ now, is it?”

“She’s a good girl, isn’t she?”

“Very polite!”

“She wasn’t polite on the beach, was she? The little slut!”

“No, she wasn’t!”

Oh, my God!

“I like it,” the Alpha said, ceasing their chatter as he stared at me. “Say it, again.”

“Y-Yes, sir,” I replied as I looked up at him, my shy eyes desperate to turn away as he ensnared me in his icy glare.

“Good girl,” he said, “now, suck.”

“Yes, sir!” Maggie and I cried simultaneously, her hand guiding his massive cock to my lips as I opened wide.

“Tongue out,” Maggie whispered as she shook his manhood, my slobbery tongue complying immediately. “Good girl,” she oozed, slapping the head of his heavy meat to my tongue, “now, keep it out.”

“Aaaah!” I gargled, waving my tongue as she took a grip of my ponytail, holding my head steady as she fed his huge cock to me.

Fuck, he’s so big! I can’t... get it... to fit!

I practically dislocated my jaw around the head, my tongue slopping desperately at the underside as Maggie jerked him into my mouth.

“There we go,” she said, pressing on the back of my head and holding me down on his cock, making me splutter forcefully down his shaft. “That’s it, take that dick, baby! This is what you wanted, isn’t it?”

God, yes!

“AAGGHHHH!” I gagged, nodding in response as she choked me on his cock. She pulled me up for air, my lungs heaving as I breathed deep, spitting the drowning juices from my mouth.

“That’s a good, horny girl,” she applauded, propping me back up as I wriggled in her control, “now, watch me.” She leant forward, opening her mouth as wide as she could and engulfing his beautiful, slobbery head. With him secure in her gobbling mouth, she began to jerk him, pulling him deeper as she slowly shook her face from side to side, her tongue sloppy and slithering all the while at the underside of his shaft.

Oh, my God! She’s so good! Her mouth looks so... big!

I watched in amazement as Maggie took on his huge weapon, his deep groans of pleasure making me jealous as I stole glances at his angry-looking face.

I want it!

I reached out, stroking at his juicy, hanging balls as I looked up at him. I squeezed and tugged on them gently, longing for his attention as I watched his eyes finally shift to me. He smiled at my desperate expression as I pleaded for his cock, pulling it from Maggie’s gasping mouth and aiming it to my lips.

“Thank you, sir,” I breathed, staring up into his eyes as I took him into my mouth, my hands gripping his long, thick shaft and pumping him as I sucked. I watched his face intently, wishing for the same signs of pleasure that Maggie had drawn from him. I jerked and sucked, faster and harder, his eyes slowly closing as his muscly chest heaved with his growls. Encouraged, I doubled my efforts, trying to force more of his throbbing cock into my mouth, his face turning to a grimace as he gently bucked his hips.

“That’s it,” Maggie whispered as he rocked me with his jabbing member, placing her hand to the back of my head to assist me. Where her other hand went gave me a shock, my eyes shooting wide as I stared down the barrel.

Oh, my God! She’s touching my pussy!

“Good girl,” she whispered again, her fingers rubbing on my swollen clit as she held my head steady. “A little deeper, now. Relax your throat... Oh, that’s so good!”

“AGGHHHHHH!” I choked as she bobbed my head, her nimble fingers prizing and slapping at my soaked, puffed labia. I saw the others jerking their cocks, waiting impatiently for their turn as the Alpha took his time with us. “GHAAAH! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I panted as she brought me up for air, my eyes darting to her fingers as she fiddled and teased my hungry pussy.

“Very good hands.” Fuck! Tess was right!

“Oh, you like that, don’t you?” she laughed, rubbing on my clit as I looked up to her face.

“Yes!” I gasped, feeling my orgasm building as she brought me to the edge. I grabbed at her huge breast, squeezing hard in frustration as my body began to shake. “Fuck!” I cried as I climaxed, her fingers a blur as she patted at my thrusting pussy.

Oh, my God! She knows my body better than I do!

I lay in a heap on top of her, her arm securing me as she held my shivering body. Before I had time to settle, his grip took me, strong hands grabbing my waist. He lifted me up and spun me around, bending me over between Maggie’s spread legs. She sat up against the headrest, looking down at me as I knelt on all fours, her breath heavy in her chest as she watched him prop me up. Her eyes darted between us, her legs spreading wider as she reached between her thick thighs, drawing my attention to her hairy pussy as she teased it a few inches from my face.

Oh, my God! Her pussy is so hairy and natural! She looks like a seventies porn star! Fuck, why does that turn me on so much?! Oh, shit! Oh, fuck, he’s ready!

“Oh, my... GOD!” I yelled as he entered me, my pussy going into shock as I readjusted to his huge dick. “You’re so big!”

“You’re so big, what?” he teased, grabbing my ponytail and wrapping it around his fist.

“YOU’RE SO BIG, SIR! FUCK!” I cried obediently as he thrust deeper, the mattress bouncing as the others began to crowd Maggie, setting upon her with their stiff cocks. “Oh, my God! Fuck me, sir! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” I cried as he pummelled me, my pussy stretching beyond repair around his enormous manhood.

“Good girl,” he breathed deeply, burying his cock where only he could reach, my spine jolting to attention at the intense feeling.

“OH, FUCK!” I screamed, feeling him testing my cervix with his swollen head, my eyes rolling as my nervous system fired tingling shots all over my body. “IT’S SO DEEP!”

“Bounce that pussy,” he growled, holding my head up as he tugged on my hair.

“Yes, sir!” I groaned through gritted teeth, my pussy contracting hard around his shaft as I began to lean back and forth in his grip. “Oh, my God! I love your big dick, sir!” I whined, my gaze fixed to Maggie as she took on the others. She was grunting wildly as they squeezed and shook on her massive tits, jerking them into her mouth as she devoured their sloppy cocks.

Fuck, I’ve never been this horny! I’m out of my fucking mind! He’s fucking ruining me! Oh, God, look at them fucking her face! Fuck!

I began to bounce my knees hard into the mattress, my pussy squelching loudly as my legs paddled and kicked with the intensity. My body jerked as he spanked my thigh, the feeling rippling through me, making my pussy tighten on his throbbing cock. Again he spanked, and again I jerked, my eyes rolling and scattering in my skull as I leapt up and down his shaft sporadically.

Oh, God! I’m... I’m fucking... I can... feel him... EVERYWHERE!

I was panting hard, my hair wrapped tight in his fist as he held me in his control. It felt like he was fucking my mind as my eyes rolled and shook, my mouth wide open as my tongue waved and drooled on my chin.

“Cum for me,” he growled, trying to refocus my shaking body as he spanked my tingling thigh. When I failed to control my rhythm he took over, thrusting deep inside me, making my pussy ring like a bell with the force.

“Fuuuuuck!” I moaned, surrendering to his thrusts as he took me hard and fast, the pressure in my pussy becoming too much to handle. “I’m gonna cum!”

“What?!” he growled, holding me tighter as he pummelled my desperate cunt.

“I’M GONNA CUM, SIR!” I screamed, feeling my pussy fizz with an intense bursting pleasure as he slammed hard before hauling his cock from my squeezing pussy. “AAAAHHHH! FUCK!” I cried as I exploded, gaping wide and grasping for his missing cock as I gushed to the sheets.

“That’s it,” he laughed, slapping his sturdy shaft against my showering pussy, beating my orgasm from me like a leaking drum as the feeling intensified. “That’s a good fucking girl!”

I collapsed to the sheets as he released me from his grip, tears of immense pleasure streaming down my cheeks as my body recovered from the quake. I was wailing as my pussy continued to trickle, his big hands paddling my ass as I jerked on the bed.

Oh, my God! I didn’t know what a fucking orgasm was until tonight!

“Th-th-thank-k-y-y-you... s-s-sir!” I jittered as my body seized and shook uncontrollably on the mattress, my hands grasping for anything they could get a hold of, finding Maggie’s thick thigh and clinging to it. I coiled my limbs around her leg, holding her tight as the room seemed to shake around me, my pussy being electrocuted over and over by the lingering bursts of ecstasy.

How can it feel this fucking good?! I can’t stop shaking!

I felt a hand pat on my face, scooping my cheek as I gazed up. It was Maggie’s hand. She patted at my head as I squeezed her, her mouth still being stuffed relentlessly by the men. She stroked at my head, holding me gently before ushering me closer to her pussy.

Oh, my God!

She pulled me closer, my face an inch from her hairy cunt, my nose picking up her scent as I quivered between her legs.

Fuck! Does she want me to eat her pussy?!

I had never had any serious thoughts about women before that night, I certainly never saw myself eating pussy before, but there was something about the way she tapped pleadingly at my head that drove me wild. She also just happened to catch me at the most horny I’d ever been in my life, my body still recovering from the mind-bending orgasm. When the next desperate tap grazed my head, I leaned in, nestling my nose in her coarse pubic hair as I licked at her swollen clit.

Oh, my God! What am I doing?!

“Mmmmmm,” I hummed while I sucked her big clit into my mouth, tasting her juices as I heard her groan in response.

“Ha! She’s eating her pussy!”

“Who told her to do that?”

“The naughty, little thing!”

“Fucking hell, look at her go!”

“The old one likes it!”

“I think the young one likes it, too!”

I lapped and supped at her pussy like a hungry animal, enjoying their eyes on me as I remained gripped to Maggie’s thick thigh.

“She’s a hungry, little one.”

“She’s teasing us.”

“Course she is, look at her.”

“Oi, are you teasing us?!”

Yes...

I peeked up at them, flicking at Maggie’s clit with the tip of my tongue, the corners of my mouth curving wryly as they loomed over me.

Come and fucking get me!

“The naughty, little...”

“Right.”

“Come here.”

“You think you can tease us?!”

They bent down, gathering me up from the sheets and lifting me, prying my sucking lips from Maggie as I dangled in the air. They pulled at my body, fighting over me as they tore me from each other's grip.

“Give her here!”

“Fuck off, I’m next!”

“You fuck the old one!”

“I’m fucking this one!”

“Right, I’m taking her pussy.”

“I’ll take her ass, then.”

“I’ll take her pretty, little mouth!”

Oh, my God! I’ve dreamed of this so many times! Fucking tear me apart, you big brutes!

They ragged me around, tugging at my body before they agreed on what to do with me, dropping me to the sheets and kneeling around me. Three grabbed my waist, lifting me on top of him and aiming his fat cock for my pussy, jabbing it inside.

“Fuck!” I yelled as he stuffed me with his dick, my hands slapping to his broad chest as I adjusted my position.

“Yeeeah! You’re not teasing now, are you?” he laughed, pulling on my hips and grinding his cock inside me.

“No!” I cried, enraptured by the feeling of his fat, curvy dick as I straddled him. “I’m sorry!”

“Ha! You hear that, boys?” Six chortled, stepping in front of me and slapping his swollen head to my moaning lips. “She’s sorry.”

“She fucking will be,” Four snarled, kneeling behind me and gripping my hips, dousing my ass with lube before knocking at my hole with the head of his fat dick.

I fucking won’t be! Do your fucking worst, you big-cock brutes! Oh, shit... Oh, shit!

“OH, MY GOD!” I howled as Four’s thumping, chubby cock breached my asshole, tugging on my hair as he growled angrily.

“You like that dick in your ass don’t you, you little slut?!” he sneered, stretching me out as he drove deeper.

“YES!” I screamed, feeling his hot breath on my back as he thrust into my tight hole.

“I bet you never let your little boyfriend fuck your ass, did you?” Six teased, beating his sloppy cock all over my groaning face.

“NO!” I cried, thinking of all the times Craig had asked me, a series of firm rejections flurrying in my mind.

“Ha! You naughty girl!” Three laughed, his fat dick lurching in and out of my stretched cunt, the double penetration of their stiff cocks stirring my holes into a desperate mess.

Oh, my God! It’s so fucking intense!

My body began to buzz and hum, the noise of Maggie’s wails drowning mine as the others gave her the same treatment.

“OH, GOD! FUCK ME, YOU BASTARDS! AH! AHHHAHAHAAAH! FUCK! PUNISH THAT DIRTY FUCKING ASSHOLE!”

Oh, my GOD! Fuck, I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum so fucking hard!

I choked myself on Six as Three and Four pummelled my holes, feeling as though they were merging into one as they stretched me out.

“GHAAAH!” I gasped desperately as I slipped Six from my throat, pressing my face to his sloppy shaft as I gripped at his thighs. “I’m gonna... I’m... FUUUUUUUCK!” I howled as the pressure built inside me, bursting as I came like a rocket, my body flailing as I rode out the explosion. I screamed into the air, feeling Six beating his meat across my forehead as the others froze in my rumbling holes. “AHHHHH! FUCK!” I cried as Three twisted at my sensitive nipples, slapping at my breasts as I hopped on their cocks.

“That’s it!”

“She’s fucking wild!”

“I’m gonna fucking nut!”

“Ugh! Oh, God!” I groaned as I felt it. Rope after rope of hot, creamy spunk shooting up my asshole as Four bucked his hips angrily, tugging on my hair as he came deep inside me. “Oh, my God!” I groaned, biting at my lip as the sensation consumed me, feeling every intrusive glob as he emptied his big, hairy balls inside me.

“Fuuuck!” he groaned, his fat cock beginning to tug out of my ass after spilling his load. “Where’s that nut, you little whore?” he goaded me, spanking my cheek as I gaped and dripped.

“It’s in my ass!” I moaned, feeling it begin to cascade from my winking hole. “Oh, God, it’s in my ass!”

“Don’t get it on me!” Three barked, lifting me from his cock and throwing me to the mattress beside him. I bounced and settled, face down on the sheets as my holes searched and grasped for their cocks, spunk bubbling from my ass as I squeezed his thick load out.

Oh, my God! He came so deep!

“FUCK!” Maggie cried, falling to the sheets next to me as they tossed her away, her panting face looking to me as she lay beside me. She looked at me with a deep, fiery lust in her eyes, reaching her hand out and grabbing at my ass.

“Come here, baby,” she oozed, pulling herself towards me and flipping me over. She spread my legs, my arms hooking behind my knees as she lifted them. “Oh, you are beautiful...”

Oh, my God!

“Fuck, Maggie!” I groaned as her tongue began to lap at me, running along my labia and sucking on my throbbing clit. She sucked me in and out of her pouting lips, drooling on my clit as she ate me hungrily, her eyes staring up at my face. “Oh, my God! That feels so good!”

Fuck, she’s amazing at that!

“Mmmmm,” she hummed on my clit, her eyes smiling at me as she delved into my pussy. Her tongue flattened on my lips, lapping long, slobbery strokes up and down before teasing towards my dripping ass. She tickled at the rim with the tip before she pressed her pouted lips to me, kissing and sucking gently as her masterful tongue darted in and out of her mouth. I groaned and shook as I watched her eat me out, the men’s taunts driving me crazy with an embarrassed lust.

“Shit, look at these two.”

“Ha! They’re pretty good friends, huh?”

“Yeeeah! That’s it, you dirty, old bitch! Clean her up for us!”

“She’s a mess down there!”

“She was asking for it.”

“You could have waited till we were all ready...”

“Why the fuck would I do that? Her tight, little ass was begging for it! Wasn’t it?”

“Yes, sir!” I cried as Maggie continued to stir my juices with her tongue. “Yes, sir, it was!”

“See!” Four laughed, stepping towards me and patting my head with his heavy hand. “She’s a good, little whore... aren’t you?”

“Yes, sir!” I cried, rubbing my cheek along his hairy leg as he patted me. “I’m a good... I’m a... I’m... Oh, fuck!”

“That’s it, baby,” Maggie urged, her fingers hooked inside my pussy, pressuring my weak point as she shook her wrist. “Let it all out, that’s a good girl... Oh, that’s my good, horny girl! Haha! There we gooooo!”

“AAAAHHHH!” I yelled, gripping my legs tight as I stared wide-eyed at my fountaining pussy, Maggie’s fingers sloshing inside me as I spat and gushed everywhere. “OH, MY GOD!” I dropped my legs, collapsing to the bed as I shook and moaned, my eyes scanning the men as they gathered around.

“Right, that’s enough from you.”

“She’s ours now.”

“Come here.”

The Alpha bent to lift me up, my hands grasping at his tensing muscles as he held my shaking body. I looked into his eyes as they drank in the sight of my burning hot, sweating chest, his grip tightening as he spun me around.

Oh, God!

My limbs dangled as he held me up by the waist, the others forming a tight circle around me with their hard cocks.

“Ha! We gonna spin her?”

“Course we are!”

“I’m winning this one!”

“Nah, I’ve got a good feeling.”

Fuck, what are they talking about?!

“Have you even put your money in this time?”

“Fuck off, I always do!”

“Yeah, course you do...”

“Well, if there’s some missing, I’m looking at you.”

“Whatever.”

“So, who’s starting?”

“I’ll start.”

I shook in his grip, his strong arms manoeuvring me in the air, the others reaching for my arms.

Oh, fuck! What are they doing with me?!

I hovered in the middle of the circle, my body spread like a starfish as they took control of my limbs.

“You’re gonna love this,” One smirked as he stood at my face, squeezing my cheeks as he lifted and shook my head. Three and Four each held an arm, supporting my upper body in the air, while Five and Six took a leg, spreading me wide open as they took the burden of my lower half.

That leaves...

“Oh, God!” I groaned as the Alpha’s huge, meaty rod struck my pussy, sending waves of fierce, thudding pleasure rippling through my suspended body.

“Okay, ten seconds... GO!”

“OH, FUCK!” I screamed as he crammed inside, my pussy stretching with the girth of his shaft as he thrust deeper. The next ten seconds rocked my entire existence, every fantasy I had ever dreamed coming true as the hulking men took control of my body.

Fuck! I can’t believe this is happening! Fuuuck!

The Alpha pounded me, every thrust making me scream louder as he filled me to my limit, my limbs wriggling in the grip of the others. Thrust after quaking thrust entered me, my pussy squeezing tight around his solid shaft as he grunted and bucked, spanking at my tensed ass all the while. As the pressure began to bubble inside me, his time was seemingly up, his huge cock dragging along my walls as he tugged from me.

“Right, my turn.”

Oh, shit!

They began to rotate me around the circle of pleasure, each of them passing the limb they were holding to the next hulk, my pussy hovering to a stop in front of Six.

Oh, my God! I love this! Fucking use me, you big, bad men! FUCK!

Six took his turn, pummelling me like his life depended on it, cursing when his time was up, my pussy handed over to the next.

Fuck, are they betting on who can make me cum first?! Oh, my God, that’s so hot! Bet on my pussy, you big brutes!

Six. Four. One. Three. Five. Alpha. Six. Four. One. Three. Five. Alpha. Six. Four. One. Three. Five. Alpha. Round and round they spun me, my body quivering with excruciating pleasure as I fought the urge to explode, trying to keep going for as long as I could. Big cock, fat cock, huge cock, curved cock, long cock, and a fucking stallion. Each of them made for a different nook of my pussy, each of them playing their part in my imminent eruption. But, I wanted it to be him that finished me.

It has to be him! I want him to win! I want to make him happy! Oh, God!

I clenched tight as I howled and shook in their grip, fighting against my orgasm as it banged on the door.

Just a few more! Just a... just... oh, my GOD! No! No! No!

“AAAAAHH! FUUUCK!” I screamed as One battered into me, his enormous cock breaking my resolve as I began to squelch and gush. “AAAAAHHHHH! OH, MY GOD!”

“HA! Fucking got her!” One cheered, his huge cock drilling me harder as he struck gold, my pussy bursting and pouring, splashing to the sheets by their big feet as he yanked his cock from me.

“Fuck!”

“Motherfucker!”

“You lucky bastard!”

“Guess she just couldn’t handle the hammer!”

“Fuck off, you got lucky!”

“I built her up for you!”

“Shit! Like two more seconds and that’s mine!”

They dropped me to the sheets, their fun and games over as they discarded me like a used up toy, my body shaking as I lay in my mess.

Fuck! I couldn’t hold it! I let him down! Nooo!

I whined and whimpered on the bed, dragging myself to my knees as I searched for the Alpha, my hands gripping his thick, tree-trunk thigh as I found him.

Please don’t be angry with me!

I squeezed on his muscular thigh, dragging myself up his body and nestling my nose in his groin, sniffing his scent as I licked and kissed at him affectionately. His huge cock hardened and lurched by my face, pumping with his blood as I slopped on his juicy balls, looking up to his brooding eyes as he gazed down at me.

Please!

I licked long licks and kissed soft kisses, rubbing him over my nestling face as I batted my eyelids at him. He stood silent and unmoved, making my heart thump in my chest before his lips curved to a smile.

Oh, my God, I love him!

I heard the others set upon Maggie as he bent to pick me up, my legs wrapping around his sturdy body as he carried me. I held him tight, laying my head on his shoulder as he knelt with me in his grip, setting me down beside the now howling Maggie. I looked up at him as I lay on the sheets, my breathing heavy as he looked me over, my legs spreading for him to take me. But, he didn’t. He just smirked again and stepped away, leaving me to the others.

Where’s he going?! Come back!

The others seized upon me, gripping my body and spinning me around, propping me up on my hands and knees beside Maggie. They fucked us hard and fast, every hole fair-game as they approached their breaking points, their thrusts becoming angrier and more urgent.

“Fuck, I’m getting close!”

“Me too!”

“What do you say, Kitty-Kat? You ready for your shower?”

“Lay her down.”

“Come here.”

They gripped my body and flipped me over, laying me down on my back and pulling me to the edge of the bed.

“You hold her arms,” Four ordered Maggie, her huge breasts swinging as she made her way to my head, gripping my wrists in her hands.

Oh, my God!

“Now, which hole do I want?” Four growled, slapping the head of his cock between his choices. “I think I’ll take... the pussy!” With that, he jabbed inside, filling me up with his fat cock until his heavy balls rocked against my asshole. He pummelled me, stretching me wide as he grunted and huffed, his hairy body humping me like a wild beast.

“Fuuuuck!” I cried as his face began to redden, his frustration coming to a shuddering stop as he yanked his cock from me and began to jerk.

“ARGH!” he yelled as his cock fired his second hot load over my clenching stomach. “Fucking take that cum, you filthy, little fucking slut!”

Fuck! He’s so angry!

“Right, move over,” Six said impatiently, barging Four out of the way as he slapped at my pussy. “I’ll take this one, too!” he laughed, cramming his huge head inside and slamming it home.

“Oh, God! Cum for me!” I cried, my neck straining to watch as he bucked his hips, his groans turning to yells as he pulled out and exploded over me. “Oh, fuck yes!” I groaned, feeling his hot load streak across my body as I lay back, Maggie smiling at me as she held my arms tight.

“My turn,” One said, stepping forward, “and I’m taking this ass.”

Oh, shit!

“AAAAAHHH!” I wailed as he jammed his cock into my quivering asshole, feeling like I was about to burst as he filled me up to the hilt.

“Good girl,” he laughed, rotating his hips and stretching me out before he began to thrust long, deep strokes in and out. “You like that big dick in your ass, don’t you?”

“YES, SIR!” I cried, his slow, steady rhythm driving me wild as he brought himself to the boil.

“Tell me what you want!”

“CUM, SIR! I WANT YOUR CUM!”

“Fucking take it then!” he growled, hauling his meat from my gaping ass and jerking it furiously, the first shot launching with force to my neck, roping across my breasts as he continued to pump his powerful load.

“Oh, God! Thank you, sir!” I whined, feeling the hot, sticky mess piling up on my body, tickling drips streaming down my sides.

“Look at the state of you,” Three laughed, stepping forward and gripping my thighs. “I’ll take the pussy,” he said, teasing my soaked opening with his fat cock.

“Oh, God!” I gulped as he shook my hole, screaming as he rammed it in.

“Wait,” he said, pausing his movements inside my bubbling pussy, “on second thoughts...”

“FUCK!” I cried as he yanked out and crammed into my ass, filling me to my ringing limit with his fat dick.

“Shit, I can’t wait anymore,” Five groaned urgently, leaping onto the bed and shuffling to my face on his knees. “I’ll take her mouth.”

“Well, I’m cumming in her ass then, if I’m last!” Three laughed, picking up his pace as he pummelled my tight hole, Five stuffing my mouth with his long, curvy dick.

“Fuuuck! That’s it, suck that cum right out of those balls,” he groaned, gripping my ponytail and ragging my mouth up and down his shaft as he fucked my face. “Shit, here it comes... Fuck! ARGH!” he growled, shooting to the back of my gagging throat before pulling out and jerking off onto my face. “Here, you have some too,” he laughed, dragging Maggie’s drooling mouth to his dripping cock as she sucked greedily at the head above my gaze.

“Argh! Argh! Argh! Fuuuuck!” Three bellowed, his fat dick stuffing my asshole as he gripped my thighs tight, his load erupting inside me as he shuddered and growled angrily.

“Ah! Ah! Fuck!” I squeaked, my face dripping with cum as I watched him buck roughly inside my used ass. “Oh, my God!” I groaned as he pulled out and jerked the head of his sloppy, oozing cock against my clit.

Fuck! I’m covered! Oh, wow, it’s so hot and sticky... and the smell! Oh, God, the taste! Fuck! Okay, I’m ready for him! I want him to fill me up with his strong Alpha-seed! I want him to fucking breed me!

I lay on the bed, panting and groaning as I waited for my Alpha, Maggie finally letting go of my wrists and dabbing her fingers in the mess on my body, tasting it and going back for more.

“Oh, that is... divine!” she breathed, closing her eyes as she sensually tasted the tips of her gooey fingers.

“Well, fuck me! That was pretty good!”

“Yeah, not bad at all.”

“Decent last night.”

“We’ve had better.”

“I dunno, she’s up there.”

“She lasted at least.”

“More than a lot can say.”

“Yeah, but she had her mom with her to hold her hand.”

“I’m not her mother!”

“Whatever.”

I lay in their mess, waiting for the Alpha to approach, my womb longing to be filled by him. But, he didn’t show. I struggled to my elbows, my head swivelling on my shoulders in search of him, finding him stood by the door. He looked at me as I propped myself up on the bed, covered in his pack’s semen. He lifted his hand, beckoning me towards him subtly as he stood firm and throbbing.

Oh, my God! Does he want me to leave?!

Again, he gestured, more urgently this time, forcing me to sit up. I looked nervously at Maggie before shuffling to the edge of the bed and rising to my feet, my legs buckling under the burden of my drained, shivering body.

He opened the door, the wind whirling into the hut as the rain poured at his feet, his stance unaltered by the breaching storm. I looked back to Maggie, her eyes meeting mine as she began to shuffle from the bed.

“Not you,” One said, tugging her arm back and settling her down, wrapping his huge arms around her and scooping up her breasts. She melted like putty in his hands, her eyes closing lustfully as she surrendered to him immediately.

Oh, my God! She’s staying?! Why do I have to go?! I want to stay! Why does he want me to leave?!

I stepped towards him, devastated as I dripped shamefully across the floor, feeling the wind rush over my sweating body. He remained still as I approached, stopping short of the door as I stood before him.

“I... I...,” I stuttered, trying desperately to think of what to say as he gestured again. His head tilted sharply towards the door, forcing my shaking legs into gear as I made for the threshold he had carried me over.

Oh, my God! I’m gonna cry! Why do I have to leave?! Was I not enough for him?! He didn’t even cum! Oh, my God! He didn’t even want to finish! Wait, he’s gonna give it to her instead, isn’t he?!

I stepped out into the storm, the rain pouring down on me as the wind howled in my ears. I turned around, finding him unmoved as I shivered before him. He gestured again, shooing me away with his sturdy jaw as I dropped to my knees in abject defeat.

Nooo! Why?!

“Please don’t make me go!” I cried, hugging myself as I became overwhelmingly conscious of my naked vulnerability. “Please!”

He stood frozen, his intimidating figure standing firm as I looked up to his face in desperation. I shuffled closer to him on my begging knees, his lips curving to a smile as I stopped.

“Wash yourself off,” he said in his deep voice, looking down at me with a grin. “I’m not done with you, yet.”

What?!

I choked with embarrassment, hearing the others laughing inside as he finally moved, his big feet stepping towards me and slamming the door shut behind him.

“In the water,” he said, nodding towards the waves as his massive cock swayed in the wind. “Go.”

“Yes, sir!” I cried, buzzing with relief as I reached for his thigh, planting a foot to the ground to stand before feeling his heavy hand rest on my head.

“Crawl,” he smirked, my knee dropping back to the sand.

“Y-Yes, sir,” I replied obediently, slowly turning around to face the ocean, planting my hands in front of my knees and beginning to crawl.

Fuck! I’m such a horny fucking slut for his cock! I’d do anything he told me to! Oh, my God! I thought he didn’t want me anymore!

I made my way towards the water, the rain hammering down on my shivering body as I crawled lazily in the wet sand. I peeked behind me, watching him follow closely as I stumbled on, his big dick driving me forward into the waves. When the first crashed against my arms, I choked on the salty air, my nipples hard as stone as they tingled in the biting cold.

“Oh, my God!” I shrieked, turning to face him as the next wave hit me, sending me into shock as it crashed against my pussy and rode up my back. “FUCK!”

His broad shoulders rose and fell with his heaving breath, standing strong, arms folded as he watched me wash away the night of sex. I knelt shivering on my knees, splashing the water over my body and tensing for every cold, cleansing wave. I scrubbed at my holes, bathing myself in preparation for him as I stared at his shadowy figure looming in the pouring rain, looking like a God as he stood firm in the raging storm. I gave myself one last cupped splash, cleaning my face as I gasped into my hands and looked back to him, shivering violently in the water as he made his way towards me.

Oh, God! Come and get me!

His feet splashed in the water as he approached, bending to pick me up as I raised my arms for him. His strong hands gripped me, lifting me from the waves as I wrapped myself around him. I shivered and shook in his arms as he held me tight, turning around and beginning back to the hut with his heavy steps, my eyes staring at the rolling waters as he carried me away.

“That’s better, isn’t it?” he whispered as I kissed and gnawed at his muscly shoulder, growing hornier and hornier in his grip.

“Yes!” I cried, squeezing him tight as the wind froze my drenched body, the warmth of his muscular body keeping me going as he squeezed at my clenching ass.

As the door swung open, the howling of the wind was replaced by the howls coming from Maggie, the hulks busy pounding her into oblivion.

“FUUUUUCK! AHHHHHH!”

“Oh, look who’s back!”

“Ha! ‘Please, don’t make me go’!”

“‘Please’!”

“OH, GOD! GIVE ME THAT FAT FUCKING DICK!”

“‘I don’t want to leave’!”

“‘Please’!”

“Shut up,” the Alpha boomed, quelling their mocking attention as he carried me towards one of the many doors. “I’ll see you in the morning... bright and early.”

“Goodniiiight!”

“OH, FUCK! OH, FUCK! HNNNNGGGAAAH!”

He carried me into his room and shut the door behind us, muffling Maggie’s wails as we stood alone in the darkness. I clung to him, my cold, soaked body jittering in his grip as we walked to the bed. His arm secured around my back as he leant down, holding me in place on his chest before he stood back up straight, rubbing at my back with a towel.

Fuck, I’m so cold! But, this feels so good!

I squeezed him tight as he stroked at my neck with the towel, scrubbing it down my back as he dried me off in his arms. He ran it over my asscheeks, stroking my thighs as they wrapped around him, my shivering body becoming more stable with every swipe. He carried me to the bed, turning and sitting on the edge, my chest parting from his as he began to scrub at my breasts.

Oh, God, he’s so rough! Fuck, I’m so horny for him!

I panted hard on his lap as he dried me off, his shadowy face still in the darkness as he rubbed my body with the towel. He gripped my thigh as he rubbed at my stomach, prompting me to kneel up as he ran his hand between my legs.

“Oh, God,” I breathed, his strong hand rubbing at my groins and inner thighs, wiping briskly over my worn out holes as I tensed. He didn’t say a word, he just kept rubbing at me before he lowered me back down.

Holy shit! Oh, wow!

As he brought me down, my pussy rested flush against the shaft of his massive cock, hard as steel as it throbbed at my opening. He tugged me close to his chest, his hands making their way up my back and gripping my hair. One hand held my ponytail, tugging the band down my wet hair with the other, relieving the tension in my scalp as he removed it. He ruffled my head with the towel, squeezing and tugging as he wrung out my soaked hair, before stretching his hand across my face and giving me a shake, forcing a giggle from my lips.

He’s playing with me!

He threw the towel away, leaving me dry and content on his lap, my body growing warmer as my hands couldn’t help but explore his bulging, hairy chest. His pecs tensed as I ran my fingertips over his hard nipples, my eyes darting to his shadowy face as I traced down his abs.

Fuck, he’s so... muscly! He’s killing me!

My hips began to thrust instinctively, coating along his shaft with my juices as my pussy wept for him. His hands were planted flat to the bed, his arms still and strong as he enjoyed my touch. I ran my fingers along his triceps, my pussy tingling as I felt his strength wherever I explored. My breathing was so heavy when I reached his broad shoulders that I thought I might pass out, the frustration building in me as I gripped his neck.

I need to...

I leant to his face, my lips brushing his beard as I found his. He remained still as I kissed him, pressing my lips to him desperately as I ran my hands through his hair, my pussy bouncing on his shaft as I grew more excited. I whined and moaned, longing for him to take control as he sat unmoved, my heart jolting as his lips pressed back, his rough hands sliding up my thighs and gripping my waist.

Oh, God, yes!

He lifted me up, wrapping an arm around my back as he pulled me close, his chest heaving as he reached for his cock and slapped it against my eager pussy, rummaging for the entrance with the huge swollen head.

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

“Ah!” I squeaked as he began to lower me down, slowly thrusting his tensed cock back against my weight. “Ow, ow, ow! Fuuuuck!” I whined as he breached my opening, stuffing himself inside me as I wrapped my arms around his head, pressing his rough, bearded face to my chest. “Oh, my God!”

“Shhhhhhh,” he whispered, calming my nerves as I began to lose control, rubbing his face over my perky breasts. My sensitive nipples buzzed as he brushed them with his beard, his lips closing around one as he began to suck hard.

“Fuuuuuuck,” I groaned, the immense suction on my hard nipple almost too much to bear as he released me and shifted to the other, sucking almost my entire breast into his hungry mouth. “Bite me!” I cried, my fingers running through his thick hair and scratching at his scalp.

Oh, my God! I can’t believe I just said that! Ow! Ah! Ah! Owww! Fuck!

He nibbled and gnawed at my breasts as he lowered me urgently down his raging shaft, my pussy spreading wider with his girth as I moaned wildly into the air. I wasn’t cold anymore, my body was burning with lust for him as he thrust to my cervix, my pussy humming on his cock as I quivered in his grasp.

“Oh, my God! You’re so big! You’re so fucking... BIG!” I cried, feeling my walls grasp at his shaft as I tried to adjust to his enormous size. He gripped at the sides of my chest with his strong hands, his thumbs pressing to my breasts as he took control of me. He shuffled closer to the edge of the bed and leaned forward, my hair dangling towards the floor as he held me impaled on his cock. The blood rushed to my head as he held me suspended, only his strong arms keeping me from falling as he began to rock me up and down. “Fuuuuck!”

“That’s it, take that dick,” he teased, my body tensing in his grip as he dragged me up and down his thick shaft. “That’s a good girl.”

“Oh, my God! Make me take it! Make me take your huge fucking cock! AHHH!” I screamed, feeling almost weightless as he held me secure. I felt so tiny in his grip, his huge bulging arms holding me as his giant cock stuffed me to my limit. “Oh, fuck!” I moaned, my head rolling back on my shoulders as I surrendered to him.

Oh, God! He’s manhandling me so fucking well!

My body tingled and shook in his grip, my pussy screaming for release as he stretched and tugged and fucked my dangling body. Reading my intensifying wails, he sped up, pumping the pressure in me as he held me still and began to thrust hard and fast.

“HOLY SHIT!” I screamed, my pussy beginning to squelch and spit, bursting entirely as he yanked me from his stallion cock and held me suspended in the air. “FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!” I wailed, my pussy squirting everywhere as I wriggled in his grip. He held me tight as I showered him with my built up lust, feeling my spine jerking as I thrust my hips involuntarily in midair. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD!” I cried as he began to lower my jittering body, my pussy still gushing in recovery from the pounding he had just given me.

“Good,” he growled as my curled knees touched the ground, my body folding into a heap before his feet.

Oh, my God! He fucks me so good! It’s so fucking intense, I can barely take it!

I knelt in a pool on the floor, my knees sat in my puddled orgasm as I panted heavily, hearing Maggie’s screams of pleasure from the main room.

Oh, God, I want more! I always want more!

I reached out my lazy hand, grabbing his big foot as it planted to the floor, gripping at his muscly calf and dragging myself up his leg. I rested my chin on his lap as I tried to settle myself down, feeling his huge, tensing shaft rise and slap against my arm impatiently.

“Suck,” he ordered as I lifted my head from his lap to look at him, his face still a shadowy blur in the darkness as I reached for his shaft.

“Yes, sir,” I gasped, pumping on his thick meat, now covered in my juices as I licked long, sloppy licks from his balls to the head.

Fuck! The size of this fucking thing!

I couldn’t believe it, every lapping lick up and down his meat with my tongue seeming to take longer and longer with each trip. The horniness was building inside me as I dragged my face up and down his strong shaft, his hand gripping my hair as I reached the tip of his cock.

“That’s it, stay right there,” he ordered, my head tilted with my tongue out as he teased the head passed my hungry lips. He dipped his meat into my mouth, teasing at the inside of my cheek with the tip as I drooled down his throbbing shaft.

“Ahhhhh,” I moaned, his cock stretching my mouth as he held my head still. “Ahlahlahalahhhh!” I drooled, flicking my tongue at him as he fucked my cheek, my mouth watering at a phenomenal rate as I drenched his cock with saliva.

“Fuuuck, that’s a good girl,” he groaned, his grip tightening on my hair as he tested my slobbering mouth. “Make it nice and sloppy.”

Oh, God! I want to be a good fucking girl for him! And a fucking bad girl, too!

I began to jerk angrily on his cock with both hands, feeling like I needed two more as I slipped up and down his thick meat. I spat the flowing juices from my mouth, jerking it up and down the shaft with my little hands before opening my mouth wide and plunging him into my throat.

“AGHHHHHH!” I spluttered, choking myself on his towering cock as I tried to take as much as I could. When I could go no further, my eyes tearing as my windpipe clogged, I began to bob my head, trying to peck him down my throat the way Maggie had. The way he liked. The way I wanted to please him. “AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHHHH!”

“Good,” he growled, watching me in the darkness as I gagged and spluttered myself to cloud nine on his dick, my pussy crying with jealousy, twinging for him between my thighs. “That’s fucking good, baby.”

Oh, God, yes! Call me ‘baby’! Shit, is this how he fucks his wife?! Does she choke on his huge fucking dick like this?! I want him to do everything his wife won’t let him do! I want him to take out all his frustration on me! I want him to want me more than her! Fuck! I’m so fucking crazy for him!

“GHAAAAH!” I gasped, finally coming up for air and spitting all over him, my pumping hands frozen still on his sloppy, throbbing shaft as he gripped under my arms.

Fuck, I love it when he picks me up! He makes me feel so fucking tiny! Like his little fuck-toy! Oh, GOD!

He threw me to the bed, my body bouncing on the mattress as he got to his knees and gripped my legs. My knees forced to my shoulders as he lifted my thighs, spreading me wide open before diving into my pussy.

“Oh, my God! Fuuuuuck!” I moaned as he lapped at my soaked pussy, stirring my senses with his big, sturdy tongue as he fucked my hole.

Holy fucking shit! Even his tongue is strong! Oh, my God! He’s fucking me so good with it!

He grunted wildly as he dipped his masterful tongue inside my wet hole, waving it inside my sloshing pussy before sucking up my juices. He drank from me like a can, the loud slurping noises driving me wild as he consumed my desperate pussy.

“Oh, fuck yes! Drink me! Drink me!” I cried, my rushing thoughts spilling from my mouth with abandon as he supped on me. He lapped at my walls before licking up to my swollen clit, teasing it with the tip of his tongue before slurping it into his mouth and sucking. “Oh, God!”

“Mmmm! Mmmm!” he hummed angrily, squeezing hard on my thighs, his beard brushing my lips as he sucked the life from my engorged clit.

“Oh, God! That’s so good! That’s so fucking good! Eat my pussy! Oh, please, please, eat my fucking pussy! Fuck!” I whined, watching as he shook his face against his prize, grunting and growling like an animal as he devoured me in a primal lust.

Fuck, he’s so rough! Fucking eat me, you brute!

When he shoved his rough fingers inside my contracting pussy, I thought I would burst there and then, his strong tips pressuring my weak point immediately. But the feeling built, multiplying with every rub and tug of his fingers, his lips still pursed around my clit as the sensations reached a thundering crescendo. “FUUUUUUCK!”

“Good girl!” he growled as he released my clit from his sucking mouth, his fingers sloshing and tugging inside me as my pussy erupted.

“OH, MY GOD! FUHUHUHUUUK!” I wailed as he shook my entire body with his tugging fingers, drawing my orgasm from me in a powerful stream, his face bending to drink from me like a fountain.

“Fuck yes!” he growled, showering his face in my orgasm before pulling his fingers out and rubbing my clit as fast as he could, slapping at it as I splashed and gushed against his palm. Before my body had a chance to recover from the eruption, he was grabbing at my waist tugging me closer to him and rubbing the length of his cock along my babbling pussy.

“Oh, my God!” I whined, my folded body quivering as the head of his cock thrust angrily passed my navel, making me shudder at the thought of how deep he takes me.

Fuck me, it’s so fucking big! Fuck, I want it! I want it!

“Fuck me,” I breathed, staring at his cock in amazement as it slid up and down my body, his big, juicy balls rubbing against my pussy as he held each thrust.

Fuck, those big balls are so full! I can feel them, rocking against my pussy like wrecking balls! He hasn’t cum in so long, he’s been fucking me for hours! Oh, God, he’s gonna drown me in his thick, strong seed! He’s gonna get me pregnant, I know it! Fuck! I want it! I fucking need it! I’ll never find better! I’ll never find stronger! Oh, God! Oh, God! Fuck!

“Oh, my GOD!” I screamed as he rammed inside me, hushing my cries as he leant forward and kissed me hard, his beard drenched in my juices as he forced his tongue into my wailing mouth. “MMMMM! MMMMM! MMMMMAAAAHHHH! FUHUHUHUUUK MEHEHEHEEEE!” I screamed into his mouth, my moans undulating with his powerful thrusts.

“That’s it, take that dick, baby!” he growled, gripping behind my neck as he battered against my cervix, my body beginning to quake under the pressure as my eyes rolled in my head. He held me tighter, dragging me back to Earth and forcing my gaze to his massive cock as he pounded my creaming pussy, the sight of his huge member spreading me open sending me into shock.

“OH, MY GOD! YOU’RE SO FUCKING HUGE!” I screamed, staring at my stretching pussy as he thrust slow, deep strokes. I could feel him becoming more aggressive, his cock tensing and throbbing more than ever as he bucked his strong hips. “CUM INSIDE ME!” I screamed, his body freezing to a halt at my words before he hauled himself from my pussy.

“Is that what you want?” he said, grabbing my body and flipping me onto my stomach. “You want me to fill this little pussy up?”

“Yes, sir!” I cried, my heavy breath panting against the sheets as I felt his big hands explore my body, squeezing at my clenched asscheeks and thighs. I bounced on the bed as he dropped beside me, his hand gripping at my waist and pulling me onto my side to meet his sturdy chest. His huge cock thrust between my legs as he lifted my thigh, jolting as he tensed.

“Stick that dick inside you,” he ordered, his breath hot on my neck as I reached for him. I gripped at his shaft, lifting my hips and aiming the swollen head to my opening, rubbing him against me as I tried to squeeze him inside.

“Oh, God! Oh, fuck! Shit!” I choked as he thrust, satisfied with my assistance as he stuffed himself deep.

“That’s it,” he said, letting my thigh fall as he secured himself, my pussy clamping around his shaft as he closed my legs. “Fuck, that is a tight pussy.”

Holy fuck! He feels even bigger! Shit he’s grinding on my fucking walls!

“Fuuuuck!” I groaned, enraptured by the feeling of his cock burying itself and dragging back out, over and over, the sensations bursting over my body as he gripped at my face.

“Tell me what you want, baby,” he growled, turning my head to look at him as he squeezed my cheeks, his hulking body smothering mine as he thrust.

“I want you to cum in my pussy!” I whined as he squeezed my face, forcing his lips to mine as he fucked me harder, his cock feeling like a throbbing baseball bat as he pummelled me.

“I’ll cum when you do,” he said, letting go of my face and moving to my neck, holding me tight as I gargled with pleasure, his strong thrusts turning my legs limp. “Play with that pretty, little clit for me.”

“Yes, sir!” I cried, my hand rushing obediently to squeeze between my closed thighs, my fingers straining to twang and tease at my horny, buzzing clit. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I groaned, his hand squeezing tighter around my neck as my pussy began to quiver and gush, his huge cock plugging deeper and deeper as my nerve endings began to tingle and hum. “I’m gonna... I’m gonna fucking cum,” I groaned, his hands holding me tight as he bucked harder, his cock crashing to my cervix as my body convulsed with pleasure.

“Fuck!” he bellowed, his hand moving to my chest and squeezing hard at my breasts as he gave me one huge, earth-shattering thrust. My entire body rocked with his slamming cock, his huge balls emptying his load deep inside me as he fired rope after rope into my quivering womb.

“Oh, God!” I groaned, feeling his hot spunk piling up, my pussy squelching joyfully as he throbbed inside me. His strong arms wrapped tight around my chest as he breathed and shuddered heavily into my ear, the feeling of mind-bending satisfaction coursing through my body as he filled me with his strong seed. “Oh, fuck! Thank you!” I gasped as he nibbled at my lobe, the noise of his sucking lips loud in my ear as he kissed and gnawed at me.

Fuck, he’s such a big, hulking beast! Pumping me full of his thick Alpha-load! Oh, God, yes!

“That’s a good fucking girl,” he groaned, giving me one last testing thrust before slowly pulling out, my pussy grasping at him as he tugged from me.

“Thank you!” I breathed again, my mind fizzing with thoughts of pregnancy as his oozing cock slipped from my full, gaping pussy. “Oh, thank you, sir!”

“You’re welcome, Kitty-Kat,” he said, sitting up and reaching for the covers, tugging them over our bodies before gripping me once again and holding me tight. “Sleep, now.”

“O-Okay,” I replied, feeling him rub at my breasts and stomach, his seed pouring from me as his cock lay between my thighs. I felt the tension leave his hulking body as he huffed against my back, his hands slowing their movements as he calmed down. “I-I-”

“Shhhhh,” he hushed, stroking up my body and pressing his finger to my lips, forcing my hungry tongue to lick and taste him as he did. “Sleep now.”

“Yes, sir,” I whispered, trying to calm my body as I lay naked and spent in his grip, wondering how I was ever going to fall asleep.

Oh, my God! Is he asleep already? He breathes so heavily, I feel like I’m in a bear’s cave! Fuck, I can’t stop tingling! He fucked every atom in my fucking body! I feel like I’d float away if he let go of me! Shit, I’ve never felt this good! I am... fucking drained! And so fucking full!

I lay as still as I could, his breath on my neck calming my body as I tried to match his breathing, my body drifting to a state of tingling bliss as I closed my eyes and surrendered to the feeling of encompassing satisfaction.

* * *

“Hey, sleepyhead! Time to wake up!”

Huh?

“C’mon, we need to leave now.”

I opened my eyes to find Maggie leaning over the bed, her hand rubbing at my thigh over the sheets, her huge breasts hanging low in her bikini.

“What’s? Where’s?”

“They’ve gone, honey,” she said, giving me a pat and standing back up. “They left a couple of hours ago. We tried to wake you but you wouldn’t budge... you snore so loud for such a little thing!”

My stomach sank, the thought of not getting to say goodbye to my Alpha tearing me apart as I sat up in the bed, looking behind me to the place I last saw him.

Shit! I miss him already!

“What... what time is it?” I grumbled, rubbing the sleep from my eyes as she tossed my bikini to the bed. I grasped for it lazily, picking up the bottoms and bending to my dangling feet, feeling my body aching all over as I shifted my tired limbs.

“It’s about eight in the morning,” Maggie replied, “they’ll be turning up to clean in here soon, so c’mon, let’s go.”

Oh, God! Someone has to clean up the... ‘mess’! I hadn’t even thought about that until now!

“Okay, okay,” I groaned, forcing myself to my feet and dragging my bottoms up, feeling the fabric pressed to my bruised, and still-soaked, pussy. My mind rushed with memories of him filling me up, then bursting into a mosaic of the entire group, feeling their huge phantom cocks in every hole as I reached for my bikini bra.

“It’s your last day, isn’t it sweetie?” Maggie asked. “What time do you have to leave?”

Fuck! It is! I don’t want to go home today! I’m absolutely, well and truly, unbelievably fucked... I can barely think about walking back to my hut!

“Yeah, tonight,” I whined, fastening my bra and slumping over in devastation. “I don’t want to leave!”

“Aw, sweetie,” she chuckled, reaching to straighten me up and usher me to the door, “I know how you feel. Oh! I forgot...”

She broke from me, shuffling over to the table in the kitchen and returning with a folded piece of paper.

“He left this for you,” she smiled, handing it to me as my heart skipped, my fumbling fingers unfolding it.

‘See you next year, Kitty-Kat’

It wasn’t much, but it was more than enough. My body rushed with excitement at the thought of seeing him again, my lips breaking to a smile as I folded the paper back up and clutched it to my chest.

“He liked you a lot, didn’t he?” Maggie teased, wrapping her arm around me as we made for the door, opening it and stepping out into the beautiful sunshine.

“Not as much as they all liked ‘Maggie Bit Tits’,” I laughed, my body now bursting with energy as I fidgeted my feet in the sand, my eyes drawn to a group of men further down the beach, splashing on the shore. “Hey, what are they doing?” I asked as we began away from the hut, Maggie following my gaze as I glanced back at them.

“Oh, them?” she said, blocking the sun with her brow as she took a look. “They’re the fishermen.”

The what?

My fickle pussy twinged, my head spinning to take another look, finding them jabbing what looked like spears into the waves, hollering with joy as they presumably struck their target.

“The fishermen?” I asked, my pussy whispering filthy things to me as we walked away.

“Yeah, there’s all sorts on the island,” Maggie laughed. “There’s a group that does some sort of... survival thing, I guess. They pretty much stay away from everyone else, they don’t eat at the barbecue or anything. They just try and live off the land... and sea, I guess.”

Shit, some horny sex-beach tribe?! That sounds... hot!

“Oh, you like that do you?” Maggie laughed, noticing the look on my face as I looked back to them. “Oh, honey, we’re just getting started! Ooh, I know who you’d love... the men in the forest!”

The fucking what?!

“The men... in the forest?” I asked, my pussy twinging again.

“Oh, yeah,” she said, nodding enthusiastically, “I’ve been there myself a couple of times, and let me tell you... they’re good! Very good! Woo!” She shuddered giddily at the memories, my mind flickering with images of Maggie getting spit-roasted by the big, bad men in the dense, tropical forest. “You have to walk deep into the forest and they just... find you!”

Holy shit! What do they do when they ‘find you’?!

“Fuck! Tess was right!” I whined as we walked down the beach, the mass of people having their early morning fun becoming clearer in the distance.

“About what?” Maggie asked.

“She said that I’d regret only booking a couple of nights... and I totally fucking do!” I grumbled, kicking at the sand that I had traipsed in so lovingly only moments ago.

“Well, why don’t you just... stay longer?” Maggie laughed, looking at me as if the solution was simple.

“I can’t afford it,” I sighed, remembering how much money I had spent on the last couple of days, my account now running dangerously low.

“Oh, sweetie,” Maggie laughed, wrapping her arm around my shoulder and giving me a squeeze, “I’ll pay for you.”

What?!

“Noooo, I can’t let you do that!” I laughed, shrugging off the suggestion as your everyday non-committal offer.

“Why not?”

Wait... what?!

“Because... because it’s so expensive!”

“Oh, sweetie, trust me... money isn’t an issue!”

Huh? Is she filthy rich or something?!

“But... but...”

“You give me one good reason why not... without mentioning money,” she smiled, looking down at my flabbergasted face.

“Well, I’ve... I’ve got a flight booked?” I stuttered, trying to think of something to say.

“So, I’ll book you a new one?” she smiled again, rolling her eyes as she batted away my concern like it was nothing.

“But, that’s-”

“More money? So, what?!” she cackled, throwing her hands up and spinning around, breathing in paradise before looking back at me.

“But, I-”

“Listen... money is not a problem, if you want to stay a while longer, just say the word. Oooh, you can stay with me in my hut if you want?” she cooed, looking at me with an excited smile.

Holy shit, she’s serious...

We walked down the beach, the groans of pleasure becoming louder as we approached the humping masses, my mind bubbling with possibilities as I mulled over my decision.

“So... what’s it gonna be, ‘Kitty-Kat’?” she teased, raising her eyebrows expectantly as she awaited my response.

Well, fuck me...

“THANK YOU!”


BACKMATTER

Thanks for reading, I hope you enjoyed yourself. If you did, please consider leaving a review :)

Penny x
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