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FRIDAY

“I can’t believe you’re going home, man,” Liam sighed, “you’re gonna miss the party.”

I’ve got better plans, I thought as I loaded my bag into the car. A week with your mom is a whole lot better than a hangover.

“I’ve had my fair share, I’ll survive missing one,” I chuckled, shutting the trunk and playfully shoving him aside as I jumped in. “I, err, really need to study, anyway.”

“Who are you?” Liam asked, perplexed by my uncharacteristic pass on a good time, especially in favour of studying.

I’m the guy that’s sleeping with your mom, we’ve been over this... well, I have at least... a lot.

“I need to nail these exams, man,” I replied, shutting the door and opening the window, Liam still stood beside the car like an abandoned puppy.

“Some wingman, you are,” he scoffed, tutting disappointedly as he turned to leave.

“Hey, you ditched me last time!” I laughed, igniting the engine. “I’m sure you’ll be fine, just say whatever you said to Nicole and they’ll be fucking your face in no time!”

“Again with the jealousy,” Liam replied wearily, shaking his head. “I told you, I was the one doing the fu-”

“She fucked your face,” I interrupted before accelerating away, “see you next week!”

“PRICK!”

The journey back home was a long one, my mind gripped with worry about the shoddy groundwork I had laid. What if Liam rings my house? Nah, he wouldn’t do that, would he? He’d just call my phone, right? I hope he doesn’t make the connection that this is the week his dad is away. Bit of a coincidence, isn’t it? I just happen to be going home to ‘study’ the same week he’s away? I never go home like this. Shit, what if he does call my house? Ah, so what? Just because I haven’t gone home, doesn’t mean I’m fucking his mom! I could be anywhere. I went hiking? Fishing? Rehab is probably more believable. I went to join the fucking circus, I don’t know!

I tried to drown out my thoughts with the radio, succeeding only to a degree as I imagined what awaited me, images of Molly flashing in my mind, stoking my arousal as I approached my target.

Okay, I’m getting pretty close. I can’t park outside the house, someone might see the car. I’ll stop nearby and walk the rest of the way.

I pulled up on an isolated side road, a short walk from the house, looking around to make sure nobody had spotted me.

Nobody in sight. Man, I love it round here.

I grabbed my bag from the trunk and swung it onto my shoulder, locking the car as I set off towards Molly’s, admiring the houses that seemed to get larger and larger as I passed each by. My stomach was grinding with anticipation as I approached the end of the winding street, the dark roof tiles of Molly’s house appearing into view over the tall hedges that surrounded the property.

Okay, I better call, I thought, giddily fumbling for my phone and searching for her name in the contact list. I stood by the gate, looking up and down the empty street as I waited for her to answer.

“Why, hello there,” spoke a sultry voice down the line. “You’re late, mister.”

“I know! Sorry, I’m here now,” I replied, watching for movement from the silently still house. “Open up.”

“I’ll be with you in a minute, baby... I hope you’re ready.”

“Oh, I am, trust me,” I said, hanging up and sliding the phone back into my pocket, next to my hardening shaft.

I waited for what seemed like an eternity, staring at the house and willing the gate to open, the rattle of the metal startling me as it jolted into action along the rail.

Here we go.

I walked up the empty path, made to look even more spacious due to Jim’s missing car. My eyes darted from window to window, hoping to catch a glimpse of Molly, before settling on the front door as it lurched open.

Wow.

She stood in the doorframe, dressed to the nines, her high heels making her look much taller than usual as she placed her hands on her hips. Her tight, black dress hugged her figure, wrapping her curves and squeezing her cleavage into mouth-watering mounds of jiggling flesh, threatening to spill out with any sudden movement. My wandering eyes made their way back up her body, meeting hers as she smirked at me, enjoying the look on my face.

“Not too bad for an old girl, right?” she chimed, spinning around to give me the full view, my eyes focusing on her thick, juicy ass as she spun.

“Wow, Mol,” I drooled, dropping my bag and stepping towards her, “you look incredible.” I ran my hands over her hips and pulled her towards me, leaning to kiss her puckered, red lips as she threw her arms around my neck, melting into me.

“Oh, I’ll get lipstick on you,” she said, pulling away from me and looking at my lips.

“What’s going on, anyway?” I asked, gazing down at her breasts as they pressed up against me. “Not that I’m complaining.”

Fuck, they look even bigger than I remember!

“I’m taking you out, baby,” she beamed, “I’ve booked us a table in town, I hope you haven’t eaten.”

Woah, isn’t that a bit... risky?

“Nah, I haven’t... but, I was hoping to take a bite out of you before I did anything else,” I replied, squeezing her ass in my hands.

“Well, that’ll teach you not to be late,” she smirked, planting another kiss on me before wiping my lips with her thumb. “C’mon, let’s go, you’re driving.”

“Well, I feel a little underdressed standing next to you,” I laughed, stepping back and twirling her around with my hand. “Let me at least grab a shirt.”

“You look gorgeous, baby,” she cooed as I tore my top off and unzipped my bag, grabbing the nicest shirt I had with me. “I’m the one that should be worried... they’ll think I’m your mother!”

“Let them think whatever they want,” I laughed, buttoning up my shirt. “Every guy in there is gonna wish they were with you, believe me.”

And they’re gonna be staring at those tits all night.

“Aw, you’re so sweet,” she smiled, picking up her handbag from the side. “Are you ready?”

“Yeah, do you want me to run and get the car?” I asked, flattening out my shirt with my hands.

“No, that’s okay, we’ll walk,” she replied without pause or concern. “It’s not far is it?”

Huh? She’s very comfortable with all this? What if the neighbours see?

“Nah, not too far, a couple of minutes,” I said, “but, hey, I’m not sure I’ve got the cash to go wining and dining. And judging by your dress, you haven’t booked us a table at a burger joint,” I laughed sheepishly.

“Don’t be silly, it’s on me... and Jim,” she smirked, flashing her credit card. “C’mon, let’s go.”

I threw my bag inside before she shut the door and locked it, returning her keys to her purse and turning to face me. She held her hand out, offering it as she looked at me, almost nervously. I took her hand in mine and we set off down the path, Molly beaming and gripping at my forearm with her other hand.

Hey, this holding hands thing is kinda nice. I’ve fucked her every which way, but never held her hand until now. She seems happy. Shit, I’m happy, too. Yeah, this is nice... But, I still want to drag her into those hedges and tear her dress off, right now. I want to fuck her on every lawn from here to the car!

We arrived at my secluded parking spot, hopping in and setting off into town, Molly directing me to the restaurant that she had selected for us. She rested her hand on my thigh, rubbing and squeezing at it, while pointing left and right with the other. I struggled to keep my eyes on the road as her breasts bobbed in my peripheral vision, the slightest bump sending them into a jiggle that barely had time to settle before we hit another. My cock began to swell as I imagined what I wanted to do to her.

Fuck, this is gonna be a long night. I’m not sure I can make it.

“There it is, sweetie,” Molly chimed, pointing excitedly, “the one at the end.”

I parked up nearby, composing myself before I stepped out, my cock beginning to bulge obviously in my jeans.

“What’s the matter, baby?” she asked, pausing with one foot out of the car.

“I, errr, just need a sec,” I stuttered, laughing as I rested my head on the steering wheel, Molly noticing my growing predicament.

“Oh, sweetie,” she giggled, pulling her leg back inside and closing the door. “You must be really hungry!”

“It’s those fucking tits, Mol! Just bouncing around while I’m trying to drive... it’s actually really dangerous, you should have to wear a hoodie in the car or something,” I laughed, speaking directly at her breasts as she bashfully placed a hand over them.

“Stop it!” she giggled, playfully slapping my arm. “You should have said, I’d have seen to it on the way,” she smirked, flicking the corner of her lips with her tongue.

“That’s not helping!” I barked, smothering my bulge with my hands. “C’mon, let’s just get inside... before I ruin that dress.”

“You can do what you want to it when we get home,” she smirked, opening the door and stepping out.

Fuck, I’m never gonna be late again!

I jumped out of the car and rearranged myself, shaking my cock down my thigh as I walked around to meet Molly, her eyes watching my crotch as I approached her.

“You can... barely see it,” she grinned, her eyes wide as she stared at my bulge. “Just stand close behind me until we get to the table. C’mon.” She took me by the hand and guided me towards the restaurant, my eyes fixed on her ass as she strutted in front of me. I was fighting a losing battle, trying to flatten my hard-on as I watched her juicy cheeks tense, one after the other, alternating as she walked. By the time we got to the door I was bulging more than ever, practically humping her thigh as we approached the front desk.

“Good evening,” said the host, looking at me suspiciously. I zoned out as he searched for our booking, looking around the restaurant, trying to act natural as I pressed my hard cock into Molly’s asscheek. “Okay, let’s see... ah, yes. Right this way, please,” he said, glancing at Molly’s cleavage as he looked back up, turning away nervously as he caught my eye.

Yeah, you better fuck off, pal. I’m not being served by some random dude with a hard-on... I am the random dude with a hard-on! There can be only one!

We followed the host into the dimly lit dining hall, drawing the attention of the other diners as we passed. As I expected, almost every man in there had noticed Molly enter, each of them glancing up from their meals to check her out, some more obviously than others. At least nobody is staring at my crotch, I thought as my eyes were drawn to a man slipping out of conversation with his wife as he ogled Molly’s strut. His wife followed his gaze towards us, sharply spinning to chastise him when she noticed Molly, his guilty eyes darting down to his meal. Unlucky, pal, I smirked as we arrived at our cozy-looking booth at the back of the hall.

“Here we are,” said the host, now obviously avoiding eye contact with both of us, not wanting to be caught a second time. “Your waiter will be with you shortly, enjoy your evening.”

“Thank you,” replied Molly, beaming as she glanced at me before taking a seat, her breasts bouncing in her dress as she shuffled to the back of the booth.

“Thanks,” I said to the host as he swiftly walked away. Yeah, that’s right, fuck off... before I slap you about with my cock! Woah, okay, calm down! I slipped into the booth to sit beside Molly, taking in the view of the hall as I leant back. “I told you.”

“Told me what?” she smiled, placing her hand on my thigh.

“That every guy in here would be checking you out,” I laughed, nodding over at the, now arguing, couple. “You got that poor dude in trouble!”

“Did anybody see your... errr,” she smirked, her eyes looking down as she slid her hand over my crotch beneath the table, running her nails along my shaft.

“I don’t think so... they were all too busy looking at you!” I replied, feigning disappointment.

“Aww, baby!” she laughed, pressing my cock to my thigh as she stroked. “Well, it’s still early.”

“Yeah... I might go table to table after we’ve ordered.”

“Go and show it to that guy’s wife so they can call it quits,” she laughed as the waiter approached.

“Good evening,” said the waiter, immediately glancing at Molly’s cleavage as he handed each of us a menu. “Errr, what would you like to drink?”

“I’ll have a beer,” I said sternly, glaring at him. He got the message, his wide eyes fixing to Molly’s as he turned to her.

Shit, am I gonna have to threaten everyone in here?

“And for you, madam?” he asked sheepishly.

“I’ll have a glass of the house red, please,” Molly replied, opening her menu.

“Okay, I’ll be right back,” he said, nodding at me as he turned to leave, almost in acknowledgment of his transgression.

That’s better.

As soon as he had left, Molly’s hand returned to my crotch, scratching and stroking on my shaft as she perused the menu. I opened my own and began to look through the options, balking at the extortionate prices.

“Shit, Mol,” I choked, “it’s pretty pricey... is it even legal to sell soup for this much?”

“You can order anything you want, sweetie, don’t worry about the price,” she smiled, patting my cock as she looked back to her menu.

Is she doing that subconsciously? Or is she just trying to keep my cock hard all night? I don’t think I can take much more of this!

“Won’t Jim notice a huge restaurant bill on the account?” I asked, watching the numbers grow as I looked down the menu.

“Who cares?” she scoffed, glancing up at me and smiling before looking back down to her menu. “Argh, I can’t choose!”

Shit, does she actually not care? Is she bluffing? Wait... Out together in public, huge bill on the account... Jim will definitely notice that! Does she want to get caught?

“Here we are,” the waiter chimed, placing our drinks down in front of us. “Okay, are you ready to order?”

We ordered our meals and relaxed, sipping at our drinks as we began to people-watch, giggling as we imagined the conversations taking place. Molly’s hand remained on my crotch, stroking and patting as she chuckled and chatted away.

“Hey, Mol,” I interrupted.

“Yes, sweetie,” she paused, looking at me.

“If you stroke my cock one more time... I’m gonna have to bend you over this table,” I sighed with a smile, breathing deep as I tried to compose myself.

“Is that right?” she grinned, turning her body towards me, her breasts squeezing together into huge mounds as she leaned in. She closed her eyes and placed her lips to mine, moaning gently as she kissed me, then, without warning, dragged her nails along the full length of my shaft. My eyes shot open as my body set on fire. “You were saying?” she giggled, staring back at me.

“Oh, you think I won’t?” I laughed, placing my hand on her knee and tugging it to the side. She let out a gasp as I spread her legs and began to run my hand along her inner thigh, dragging her dress up as it caught on my wrist.

“Ahem,” came a timid cough from the waiter, startling us as we turned to face him. “Your appetisers,” he announced, awkwardly placing the plates down in front of us as I pulled my hand from between Molly’s legs. “Enjoy,” he said, looking at the ground as he turned to leave.

A minute later and he’d have seen a whole lot more. Would he have acted any differently if we were just going at it?

“That was a close one,” Molly giggled, rearranging her dress as she leaned towards the table, turning her attention to the food. “Ooh, this looks delicious!”

“Close one? I’m pretty sure he noticed,” I laughed, taken aback by how calm she was.

She’s definitely feeling frisky tonight.

“Nooo, he didn’t,” she smirked, picking up her knife and fork and prodding at her meal. “You want to try some of mine, sweetie?”

“Err, sure,” I replied, my stomach beginning to rumble as she dropped a share onto my plate.

Horny to hungry in two seconds flat... I’m a fucking animal!

I wolfed down my food, my erection refusing to quit, staring at Molly’s chest as I chewed, torn between the need to eat and fuck.

“You aren’t going to eat me are you?!” she giggled, noticing my admittedly psychotic behaviour.

“No... but, I’m pretty sure I’m gonna bend you over and eat my main course off your back while I have my way with you!” I replied, pushing my empty plate away from me as I took a deep breath. “I’m really struggling here, Mol!”

“Awww, poor baby,” she oozed, shuffling closer to me and placing her hand on my throbbing crotch. “You are all fired up, aren’t you? You need a good release,” she grinned, rubbing her fingers along my shaft. “Well... if it can’t wait.” She ran her fingers up to the waist of my jeans and began to fiddle with the button, unfastening it with ease. Her fingers gently gripped my zipper as she tugged slowly, relieving some of the tension on my crotch as my jeans opened up. She reached inside, scratching at the base of my cock over my boxers, tightening the fabric around me as she tried to take a grip under the shaft with her thumb.

“Shit, Mol, right here?” I choked, looking around the hall at the other diners, all thankfully busy with their meals.

“Why not? We’ve got some time before the main course... and I want you to enjoy your meal,” she smiled, gripping the waist of my boxers and reaching her fingers inside. “Take it out, baby, nobody can see under the table.”

Holy shit... well... okay! But, I can’t take my jeans down! Okay, how am I gonna do this?

I leaned back against the seat and reached into my jeans, fumbling at the buttons on my boxers as my cock lurched inside, my eyes darting around the room to make sure nobody was looking. I struggled under the table, growing more and more frustrated as I tried and failed to manoeuvre myself through the front of my boxers, the stiffness and length of my shaft proving too difficult an obstacle to overcome.

Fuck it.

I gripped the unfastened opening of my boxers in my hands and tugged, hard, tearing the fabric apart. Molly gasped and snorted, nearly wetting herself as I reached into my ruined shorts, finally able to release my cock through the torn opening. The head crashed against the underside of the table with a thud as I tensed, rattling the cutlery and plates above it, sending Molly into another fit of laughter.

“Careful,” she whispered, reaching her hand under the table and gripping the base of my shaft, her fingers straining around it. “Oh, wow... you’re so hard!” She squeezed and dragged my cock gently from side to side before starting to jerk slow, short strokes.

“Fuck, Mol, you are so bad!” I groaned, my head resting on the leather cushioned seat as I surveyed the room. “I love it!”

“I’m bad?” she laughed, jerking a little faster. “You’re the one with your cock out! Tut, tut, you naughty boy!”

Shit, this is crazy!

Molly squeezed and tugged harder, making longer and longer strokes up and down my shaft as she shook me around under the table. She shifted closer, brushing her thigh up against mine as she sat beside me, then, turning her face towards me, she leaned in and kissed my ear. Her tongue probed me before she sucked the lobe into her mouth, licking and nibbling as she tossed me off, sending me into a tingling shiver.

“Fuck, Mol, I like that,” I groaned, daring to close my eyes for a moment as I enjoyed the sensations. When I opened them again, they were immediately drawn to a woman across the hall, staring directly at me, open mouthed, fork frozen in midair. “Err, Mol... there’s a lady staring right at us,” I whispered from the corner of my mouth, my eyes still glued to the woman’s across the hall.

“Let her watch,” Molly breathed into my ear, increasing the pace of her strokes, the hot flesh of her cleavage brushing against my arm as she tugged harder.

Fuck me, what the hell has gotten into her?

I gave an awkward smile, snapping the lady back into motion, her fork continuing its belated journey to her mouth. She didn’t return the smile, but she didn’t stop looking either. The oblivious man across the table from her was busying with his food, sharply contrasting with her slothful movements and wide-eyed staring.

What’s this lady’s game? Is she enjoying this? She doesn’t look like she is. She’s just... observing.

“She’s kinda freaking me out,” I hummed like a ventriloquist, trying to seem natural.

“Where?” Molly whispered, peeling her lips away from my ear, quickly noticing the woman without needing direction. “Oh, wow... yeah, she’s really staring,” she giggled, before returning to nibbling on my lobe and stroking my cock. The woman looked away, seemingly intimidated by Molly’s glance.

Yeah, that’s right, don’t stare... it’s rude! There’s nothing stopping you from jerking your man off, too... except societal norms... and probably a few laws. Okay, now I’m just staring at her while getting jerked off... I’m the weird one, again. We were, possibly, equally weird for a while, but I’m definitely winning now.

My legs tensed as Molly continued her slow, rhythmic pumping, my eyes on edge, scattering around the room before settling on the waiter as he made a beeline for our booth.

“Shit, the waiter’s coming,” I coughed, shifting my lower half further under the table, expecting Molly to remove her hand, but she didn’t.

“Shhhh,” she whispered, leaning back into the seat away from my ear, her arm remaining still as she slowly flicked her wrist beneath the table, squeezing my cock tight as the waiter approached.

“Was everything to your satisfaction?” he asked, reaching for our plates, still wary of eye contact.

“Err, yeah, thanks,” I blurted, taking a deep breath as Molly teased me under the table, tickling my balls with her long nails before squeezing the base of my shaft and teetering my cock from side to side.

“Yes, thank you,” Molly chimed, “...very big portions.” She squeezed tight and tugged, her arm moving ever so slightly, catching the attention of the waiter.

“Good, good,” he said, his suspicious eyes fixed to Molly’s arm as he gathered up the plates. “There will be a slight wait for the main course,” he continued, “would you like another drink?”

“No, thank you, I think we’re good for now,” replied Molly impatiently, shooing him away with her tone. The moment the waiter had turned his back, she began to pump my cock furiously, her arm shaking with vigour in plain sight. “I want this big cock inside me so bad,” she moaned under her breath, her forearm clipping the edge of the table as she shook and tugged on me. “Oh, God, I want to suck it.”

“Woah, we can’t do tha-”

“Why not?” Molly interrupted giddily, already in the process of getting to her knees, lifting the tablecloth with her hand and ducking her head under.

Shit, she is fucking wild tonight! I can’t believe she’s... fuck!

I felt Molly’s tongue gliding along my shaft as she forced my cock downwards, her arms perching over my thigh as she attacked me from the side. She planted kisses in between licks, edging closer and closer to the head, lapping at the underside of my cock with her tongue. I was throbbing hard as my body tensed over and over, reacting to every soft, sporadic touch, when suddenly, the soft sensations turned sharp.

Shit! She fucking bit me!

My body seized as I jumped in my seat, my head swivelling around the room to see if anybody had noticed. Unfortunately for me, somebody had. There she was again, the lady across the hall, staring blankly as she sipped at her drink. My eyes locked to hers as Molly continued to nibble and gnaw on my shaft. My heart was pumping fast as I gazed back at the prying lady, expecting her to look away at any moment as I stared her down.

What the fuck, man? This woman is weirding me the fuck out! Does she know what’s going on? She’s been staring for ages, she probably saw Molly go under the table! Can she see Molly’s legs? It’s a good job these tablecloths are long! Fuck, that feels good! Argh, fuck it, let the creepy woman watch!

I reached under the table with my left hand and gripped a handful of Molly’s thick hair, securing her head tight. With my right, I grabbed the base of my shaft and held my cock in place as I guided her mouth to the tip, her hot lips straining to engulf it. Her cheek rested on my lap as she opened wide, her tongue flicking at the side of my shaft as I fed my cock into her mouth. I began to bob her head in my hand, the noise of my cock clogging her throat audible from above the table. Her knees shuffled on the floor as she choked, yanking her head back as I held her by the hair. I allowed her up for air, her hungry gasps driving me wild before she gripped my shaft and dipped her head back down. I let go of her as she jerked my cock into her mouth greedily, forcing more and more down her throat.

“Fuck, Mol,” I moaned under my breath, leaning back against the leather of the booth seat, my eyes rolling with pleasure. When they settled again, they found the lady across the hall, now busy talking with the man she was with. I breathed a sigh of relief as I reached under the table once again, dipping into Molly’s cleavage and stretching my hand into her bra. Her hard nipple pressed into my palm as I squeezed and kneaded her huge breast. I ran my fingers over her nipple, tweaking it in between the tips, when Molly suddenly jolted and shifted under the table, yanking my cock from her mouth. She backed away from my legs, twisting her body as her head dragged against the tablecloth, appearing by my waist as it fell to her back.

“Ladies’ room,” she whispered, staring up at me with an impatient look in her eyes, her lips glossed with saliva. “I need it now!”

Why the fuck not? I thought, my senses trapped in my balls as I nodded in reply. She smiled excitedly before dragging herself back onto the seat, rearranging her breasts and fixing her hair before hastily shifting to the edge of the booth.

“Give me one minute,” she said, biting her lip as she stood and turned to leave, her hips swaying and asscheeks jiggling in her tight dress as she walked away.

Look at that ass! I still can’t believe I’m fucking Molly! What the fuck is going on? “Can you come fuck me in the bathroom, please?” Ha! “Errr, yes. Yes, I think I can do that.” I’d fuck her in the dumpster out back if she asked me to!

I watched Molly leave, captivated by her curves as she made her way to the double doors that led to the restrooms. She passed the peeping lady, not peeping anymore as she stared awkwardly down at her plate in anticipation of Molly’s passing, then through the doors and out of sight.

She’s definitely scared of Mol! Why the hell is she staring at me so blatantly, then? Wait... does she recognise me?! Does she recognise Molly?! Is that why she won’t look at her?! Shit! Well, I’ll get a good look at her now, I guess. Here goes.

I wrestled with my cock, tucking it down the leg of my jeans before fastening the button and zipping up. I shuffled to the edge of the booth and stood, turning to face the table as I did, hiding my erection, trying to flatten the bulge as much as possible.

Fuck, there’s no point, it’s not going anywhere! Let’s just get this over with. Just... be natural. Don’t draw attention to it. I’m just a dude in a restaurant on his way to the bathroom with a hard-on. Nothing to see here.

I turned to face the other diners and took off confidently, eyes on the double doors, my jeans tightening around my cock with every step as I waited for the moment to get a good look at the peeping woman. As I approached her table, I took my chance.

Well, I don’t recognise her... I don’t think?

She was a petite, middle-aged woman with greying hair and piercing eyes, eyes that were currently fixated on the bulge in my jeans. She made no attempt to look away as I passed her table, her mouth agape in shock.

Shit, she looks horrified... or impressed? I’m just gonna hope it’s the latter and get the fuck out of here!

I burst through the double doors, out of the main hall and into a corridor, half expecting to see Molly waiting for me, but when the doors shut behind me, I was alone. I skulked passed the men’s room and headed to the end of the corridor, pausing outside the ladies’ to listen for movement inside.

It sounds empty. Surely she’d have waited outside if there was somebody in there? Okay, wait! Walking into the women’s bathroom with a huge bulge in my pants could go horribly wrong... or horribly right. Argh, fuck it, I can just say I got the wrong room! C’mon, let’s go!

I tentatively leant on the swinging door and peeked inside, the loud creaking of the hinges announcing my arrival, prompting Molly’s head to emerge from the stall at the end of the room.

“Get in here,” she smirked, her head disappearing back into the stall as I slinked inside, letting the door close behind me.

Okay, so much for the “wrong room” excuse! I just snuck in like a blatant pervert! Man, it’s pretty nice in here...

The tapping of my shoes on the shining, black floor-tiles echoed around the room as I approached Molly’s stall, my cock lurching in anticipation. I took one last glance at the door before reaching the end of the room, my head swivelling back as Molly grabbed my shirt, dragging me into the stall and closing the door behind me. She wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me down to meet her, kissing me feverishly, her tongue parting my lips as she forced it into my mouth to attack mine. I fumbled behind me, turning the lock on the door as Molly purred, biting my lip as she let go of my neck.

“Fuck, I want you so bad!” she growled as she began to unfasten the buttons of my shirt, planting kisses down my chest and stomach as she opened it. “I can’t get this huge cock out of my head, I’ve been going crazy!” she whimpered, getting to her knees and rubbing her cheek along the bulge in my jeans before nibbling at it. “Argh, I need it!”

“Shit, Mol, you’ll spoil your dinner,” I chuckled as she gripped the waist of my jeans, yanking them down to my knees, my cock springing as she did.

“Wow!” she gasped, looking up at me as I throbbed and teetered above her. “Feed it to me, baby! I need it!” she pleaded, opening her mouth wide and closing her eyes.

I shuffled my feet closer to her, planting them either side of her knees as I gripped my shaft, lifting my cock and lowering my heavy balls to her mouth. Her tongue came alive, lapping long licks over my sack, dousing me in saliva before hoovering it back into her mouth and spitting the gathered juices at my balls.

“Clean that up, you dirty girl!” I laughed, gripping a handful of her hair and pulling her face to my dripping sack. She giggled before opening wide, sucking a ball into her mouth greedily, the vibrations of her intense moans reverberating up my shaft as I began to jerk. “Fuck, that feels so good,” I groaned, as I pulled away from her, her vacuumed mouth stretching my sack before releasing me with a pop.

“Mmmmm, I fucking love your big balls,” she breathed, gulping down the excess saliva before looking me in the eye. “Now, feed me that dick, baby, I’m ready for my main course,” she grinned, licking her lips as she switched her attention to the head of my cock.

Shit, our actual main course will be ready soon. It might be at the table already. Better make this quick.

“Okay, you asked for it,” I replied, refreshing my stance as I gripped the base of my cock and aimed the head at her open mouth. “Hands behind your back,” I ordered, Molly complying immediately, throwing her arms behind her, excitedly. She caught her wrist in her hand and stared up at me with hungry eyes, patiently awaiting her next instruction. “Open wide,” I said, her jaw stretching open in an instant, the tip of her tongue grazing her chin, waving from side to side and tempting me inside.

Fuck, I love how submissive she is.

I didn’t know where to look. Her tongue glistened and dripped as it hung from her mouth, saliva beginning to stream down her chin. Her breathing increased, causing her huge breasts to rise and fall in her dress, threatening to spill out with every pant. “Aaaaaah,” she urged, warming the head of my cock as I teased her, hovering an inch from her mouth. “AaaaaaGHHHH!” I rammed inside, striking the back of her throat before pulling out again in a flash. “More,” she coughed, leaning forward to meet me, her progress hindered by my hand, still entangled in her hair. I held her steady, slapping the head of my cock to her tongue before cramming it inside her mouth.

“Suck it, Mol,” I groaned as her lips engulfed me. She slurped on the head as she stared into my eyes, humming enjoyment at the look of pleasure on my face. “Fuuuuuck!” I grimaced, overwhelmed by the intensity of her sucking as my hips instinctively bucked, sending my cock to the back of her throat.

“AAGGGGHHHHHH!” Molly choked as I held her head down on my cock, her tongue flapping and slithering along the underside of my shaft. Her eyes blinked furiously, but she remained still, showing no sign of tapping out as I gripped her hair and began to pull her away. Juices spilled from her mouth before I plunged her back down my shaft, interrupting her deep breath as I filled her throat once more. “AGGHHAGGHHAGGHHAGGHH!” she spluttered as I fucked her face, dragging her head up and down my shaft by her hair.

Fuck! That noise drives me crazy, I thought as Molly began to match my rhythm, forcing herself further and further down my shaft. I was in a lusty daze, letting go of her hair as I leant back against the door of the stall. As soon as I released her, she flew into action, her hands swinging from her back and finding my ass. She dug her nails into my tensed cheeks, pulling me towards her, trying desperately to fit more down her throat. Her cheeks puffed and flushed as she shook her face from side to side, taking my cock with her as she edged more into her mouth, pushing her limits. That’s when the bathroom door opened, Molly’s eyes shooting wide with fear as she choked hard, coughing and spluttering at the sudden shock. She yanked herself off my cock, streams of slobber stringing from her mouth and falling to her chest as the sound of heels clacking on the floor drew closer.

Shit! Fuck off, random woman! This isn’t a bathroom anymore! Or it could be another dude with a hard-on, I guess... I’m in no position to judge. Wait... I bet it’s that peeping lady!

“Shhhhh,” Molly mouthed, slowly standing to her feet. She turned around, placing the toilet lid down gently before taking me by the arm and ushering me towards it, easing me down to take a seat. My cock towered, hard as a rock as she held it still in her grasp. She shuffled closer to me, rolling her tight dress up her thighs and over her hips, revealing her blue lace panties. She pulled them to the side and began rubbing her pussy with the head of my cock as she looked at me.

“Really?” I mouthed as the footsteps paused outside the door to our stall, Molly nodding slowly in reply with a dirty grin as she parted her sizzling labia with the head of my cock. Suddenly, the door to the stall beside ours opened, striking the partition between us before shutting again, the click of the lock coming soon after. Then, silence.

Are they listening? They walked in as creepily as I did! But, they’re alone... that’s way creepier. If this was a horror movie, we’d almost certainly be murdered momentarily. Okay, I am actually judging them now. Who walks around so ominously?! Is it that woman?! Yeah, I bet it is... at least I kind of hope it is, now!

Molly froze with my cock teasing her entrance, her head turned to the side, waiting for movement from the stall next door before she continued, but our guest remained still. The silence was deafening, Molly growing more and more impatient before letting out a long-held breath and squatting slowly. The head squeezed inside, forcing a gasp from her before she held her position once more. As if taking turns to make a move, feet shuffled beside us, followed by the clanking of the toilet seat and the rustling of clothes.

Wait, did they just put the lid down? Shit! Are they about to stand on the toilet and peek over?!

My heart was racing as I anticipated the head of the mystery woman appearing above us. Molly, however, seemed unconcerned, blowing the hair from her face as she squatted further down my cock.

“Oh, God,” she whispered, a little too loud as she paused again, readjusting her stance as her thighs tightened and shook. Her pussy stretched around my shaft, her heat scolding my cock as she impaled herself further and further, her hot lips quivering with every inch. My eyes darted back and forth between Molly’s hungry pussy and the top of the partition, expecting to be caught any second, more of my cock disappearing with each glance away.

Shit, this is fucking crazy... but, it’s turning me on so fucking much! What the fuck are we gonna do if they peep over the wall?! Argh, fuck it! At this point, they can watch for all I care!

“Owww!” Molly yelped, slapping her hand to her mouth in an attempt to catch the whimper as it escaped her lips, her efforts only making more noise. In a state of panic, she lost control, or threw it away, squatting sharply down my shaft and filling her pussy to its breaking point. She let out a long and muffled, high-pitched moan through her hand, shutting her eyes tight as she surrendered to my cock, now seemingly unfazed by the prospect of getting caught.

Well... they definitely heard that, I thought, resigned to the inevitable gasp of disgust that was surely on its way. Predictably, a gasp did come, but to my surprise, it didn’t sound like one of disgust. Was that... a moan?! Molly didn’t seem to take notice, concentrating solely on my cock as she began to stand, easing me from her pussy as she did. She kept the head inside as she planted her hands on each wall for support, before lowering herself with a newfound determination.

“Oh, my God!” she groaned from her now unburdened mouth, her hair flinging from her face as she tossed her head back. “Fuuuuck!”

“Mmm,” came a soft murmur from next door, louder this time as Molly rode my cock faster, her pussy starting to cream on my shaft.

Holy shit! Are they touching themselves?! What the fuck?! This is fucking insane!

As if given a green light, I gripped Molly’s hips, taking control as I increased her pace, her squats gaining a smooth rhythm as she slicked my cock with her juices.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” Molly whispered with each descent, her pussy adjusting to the width of my cock as she creamed, slipping silvery streaks along my shaft with every stroke. “It’s so... fucking huge!”

“Uhh, mmmm,” the noises continued from next door, this time also catching Molly’s attention, her open mouth curving to a smirk.

Yep, they are definitely touching themselves! Okay, game on! Let’s give them a show!

“Take that fucking dick!” I growled, daring to speak out loud and remove any lingering doubt from the situation as I gripped Molly tighter.

“FUCK!” Molly yelled as I pulled her further down my cock, filling her pussy up as her knees trembled violently. “It’s stretching me open!”

“Ah! Ah!” the voice squeaked, this time accompanied by a faint, rhythmic, sloshing sound.

Oh, yeah! They’re really getting worked up now... Both of them!

“Make me take it! Oh, GOD!” Molly barked, clinging desperately to the paper dispenser to keep her balance as I ragged her up and down on my cock. “Fuck, baby,” Molly cried, thrusting her pussy deeper, “I’m gonna cum!”

“Do it! Cum on that dick!” I encouraged her, meeting her forceful thrusts with my own.

“Oh, fuck! Oh, FUCK!” Molly screamed as she collapsed onto me, lodging my cock deep inside her as her body rode out her orgasm, jerking sporadically as she caught her breath.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” the voice grunted, the toilet seat rattling beneath their shifting weight. The shadow of their legs shook across the floor before easing to a halt, their stall falling silent once again.

Molly was panting hard, drained by her orgasm as her hands struggled for purchase on the walls. She dragged herself from my chest and prepared to stand up when the neighbouring door suddenly clicked and creaked open, freezing her in position. The clacking of shoes on tiles laboured across the floor, becoming more distant with each step.

“What? No flush?” I whispered, sending Molly into a fit of dizzy giggles, panting and wincing as she prepared to stand. The noise of running water from the sink taps filled the restroom as Molly peeled herself from my cock. “Yeah, wash those hands, you dirty girl,” I joked, jerking my cock as Molly rubbed at her shrinking pussy.

“Stop it!” she laughed, slapping my thigh before pricking her ears to listen for movement, remaining still until the bathroom door creaked open, closing with a thud. “Who the hell was that?!”

“I don’t know,” I replied, “but, I’d guess it was that woman that was staring at us before. She saw us both leave.”

“What a horny bitch!” Molly cackled, stepping back and rearranging her panties before lowering her dress. “Some people just can’t control themselves, can they?” she grinned, peering down at my cock as she got to her knees. “Okay, c’mon, our food is probably getting cold. Let’s empty those big balls, shall we?”

“Sounds good,” I laughed as she took my cock in her hands, massaging her juices along my shaft as she made her long strokes.

“Have you got a big load for me, after all these weeks?” she oozed, jerking my cock sensually, running her fingers over the swollen head on every upstroke before dragging her hands down the thick shaft to the balls. She eyed my cock up and down, her chest heaving, struck by a fresh wave of lust as she increased the pace. “Fuck, I love this cock,” she breathed, gulping hard before lowering her mouth to the tip, flattening her tongue to the underside as she licked slowly.

“That’s it, Mol, lick the head,” I groaned as she jerked me onto her tongue. Her mouth closed around the tip as she gently sucked and licked, coating me with her luscious lips as she made out with my cock. She jerked my throbbing shaft as I tensed and shuddered with every kiss she planted, drooling saliva over the head before licking it up and polishing me with her lips. “Fuck, that feels incredible,” I breathed, forgetting where I was as I shut my eyes in ecstasy, albeit short-lived as the bathroom door swung open once again.

Shit, not now! I’m so close... like really close, I cursed, hearing footsteps tapping on the floor towards us with purpose. Is it the same woman? Is she back for more? Ha! She sounds impatient this time.

Molly continued, undeterred by the intrusion as she lapped at my cock, only opening her eyes when the footsteps stopped directly outside our stall. She paused her movements entirely as knuckles rapped on the door.

Holy shit, does she want in?

“Hello?” spoke the knocker in a deep, stern voice.

Is that a dude? Okay, nah. Fuck off, pal.

“Errr... occupied,” Molly replied, her hands coming back to life as she slowly pumped my cock.

“I’m afraid I’m going to have to ask you to leave the premises,” said the man, resolutely.

“And, errr... why’s that?” Molly asked, looking to me for help, jerking my cock faster with panic in her eyes.

“Immediately,” the voice replied sharply, “both of you.”

Shit! Did that woman fucking snitch? That fucking- oh, fuck... fuck, I’m gonna cum! Fuuuuuck!

“Err, just one minute, we’ll be right OUT!” Molly jumped as the first shot struck her face with force, splattering across her lips as she opened her mouth wide, positioning herself for the second as she pumped my cock. Stream after stream crashed against the roof of her mouth, filling her up before beginning to cascade down her chin. She gulped hard, swallowing what she had collected as my cock continued to spurt, striking her lips before they could open again. She engulfed the head of my cock, staring into my eyes as she jerked me into her mouth, devouring the last of my orgasm, cum dripping from her face to her dress.

“This is your final warning,” barked the man. “I don’t want to call the police, but I will.”

“Just... one minute,” I groaned, gripping Molly’s hair as she jerked the last drops into her mouth, sucking the head dry before releasing it with a pop. She ran her finger along her face, scooping my spunk into her mouth and swallowing it down, the excess slipping from her chin to her chest.

“Shit!” Molly whispered, noticing the mess as she rubbed at her dress, reaching for the paper dispenser.

“Now, please, thank you,” the man continued, impatiently.

“Alright, alright,” I said, mustering the strength to stand as my body recovered from the explosion, helping Molly to her feet as she scrubbed at herself with toilet paper, the obvious stains resisting erasure on her black dress.

“Fuck,” Molly mouthed, her lips curling to an awkward smile, her hand hovering as she prepared to open up, changing her mind and pushing me to the door with a giggle.

“Okay,” I said in resignation, “we’re coming out.” I turned the lock and opened the door to find a short man in a waiter’s uniform, sporting a very serious look on his face. “What did you guys put in those appetisers?” I laughed, stepping from the stall, Molly clutching my arm as she hid behind me.

“Your belongings have been collected from your booth and are waiting for you at the front desk,” the waiter replied unamused, turning on his heels and heading towards the door. “You can pay for your meal there. Follow me, please.”

Shit, here we go, the walk of shame. Ah, fuck it. It was worth it.... I am hungry, though...

We followed the waiter out of the bathroom and into the main hall, Molly shrinking behind me as we entered. One by one, diners began to notice us being escorted out, staring and whispering to each other as we passed them by.

Oh, look who isn’t staring all of a sudden? It’s the phantom masturbator turned snitch. Came to your senses, did you? Get too hot for you, did it? I thought we were cool! It was the “flush” comment, wasn’t it? Unless it wasn’t even her? Naaah! It was her, it has to have been! Well, you know what they say... ‘snitches get stitches’! Sometimes, I guess... but, in this case, they probably just get a discounted meal.

“Your main courses were prepared and waiting for you, so they have been added to the total, along with your appetisers and drinks,” the waiter said smugly as we arrived at the front desk. “Cash or credit?”

“Credit,” replied Molly, edging forward from behind me, reaching for her handbag as the waiter placed it on the desk. She fumbled for her purse, handing her card to the waiter while trying to hide the stains on her dress.

“Thank you,” the waiter said, avoiding eye contact as he took Molly’s card. “One moment, please.” The scratching of the receipt printer filled the silence as we waited for what seemed like an awkward eternity, the waiter finally tearing it off and handing it to Molly. “The tip will not be necessary, have a good night.”

“Errr, thank you,” Molly said, taking my hand and pulling me to the door.

“Oh, hey,” I said, stopping Molly in her tracks as I turned back to the waiter. “Could we get those main courses bagged up to go?”

“C’mon!” Molly laughed, tugging me by the arm with both hands until I relented, following her outside.

“What?” I chuckled, throwing my arm around her as we walked towards the car. “He said it was ready!”

* * *


FRIDAY NIGHT

“Mmmmm, that was so good!” said Molly, licking her fingers as she finished her burger. “Thank you, baby.”

“Ha! Please, don’t thank me!” I scoffed, rustling the food wrappers as I cleaned up, shoving the fast-food bag into the glove compartment. “You just paid for some expensive as hell meal that we didn’t even get to eat, it’s the least I could do.”

“You did enough back at the restaurant,” she smirked, rubbing my thigh as she leant to kiss my cheek. “Okay, c’mon, let’s get home.”

We left the car down the side road nearby and took off for the house, Molly linking my arm as she began to shiver in the chilled night breeze. She fidgeted for her keys in her bag as we approached the house, the electric gate cranking open as she mashed the button eagerly.

“I can’t wait to get out of these heels,” Molly groaned, her ankles buckling slightly as she struggled on the gravel of the drive, hopping victoriously onto the doorstep as we arrived. She turned the key in the lock and stepped inside, clinging to the door as she opened it wide for me, shutting it behind me as I entered. “Shall we get changed into something more comfortable?” Molly chimed, kicking her heels to the side of the door and stepping towards me.

“Sure,” I replied as she wrapped her arms around me, her massive breasts squishing against my stomach into huge mounds as she looked up at me.

Fuck, I love it when she does that.

“Okay, well, grab your bag and bring it up to the bedroom,” she said, slapping my ass as she let go of me, sending me on my way.

“Yes, ma’am,” I laughed, kicking my shoes off and gripping my bag, turning to follow her beaming smile as she waited for me at the foot of the stairs.

Shit, this is crazy! Crazy fucking awesome! A whole week!

My cock began to harden as I followed her swaying hips, her ass jiggling in front of my face with every step. I couldn’t help but give it a playful slap as she reached the top of the stairs, sending her into a giddy giggle. My eyes fixed to the closed door of the guest room down the hall, the room I would usually sleep in whenever I stayed here, filling me with a bizarre feeling as we stopped short at the master bedroom. Molly turned the handle and opened the door, hitting the lights as she stepped inside.

“Oooh, too much,” she winced, adjusting the brightness from a panel on the wall, the room settling to a soft, ambient glow. “That’s better,” she said, turning to face me as I placed my bag beside the bed and sat down.

“Are you trying to seduce me with your fancy lights?” I asked coyly, resting back on my elbows as she approached me.

“Is it working?” she smirked, leaning forward and pushing her breasts together as she rested her hands on her thighs.

“Well, that definitely is!” I laughed, sitting up to get a better look at her, my cock stirring in my jeans.

“Good,” she smiled, standing up straight with her hands on her hips. “I could take a bath right now, what do you say? You want me to scrub you up, nice and clean?”

“I say ‘hell yeah’, let’s go!” I replied, jumping to my feet enthusiastically, towering above her as she stood before me.

“Well, let’s get you out of these clothes, shall we?” she said with a grin, reaching up to my chest to start unbuttoning my shirt.

“You’re so big and broad,” she oozed, dragging my shirt over my shoulders and pulling it down my arms behind my back, admiring my body before reaching for my jeans button. “Let’s get these off,” she said, unfastening and lowering my zipper before gripping the waist and tugging it down to my knees, letting them fall to my ankles as she pushed me back onto the bed. “Oh, my God! I forgot you did that to your shorts!” she giggled, her hands covering her cheeks as she stared at my cock, flopping around openly through the front of my torn boxers.

“I hadn’t,” I laughed, as she bent down and gripped my jeans, tugging them from my ankles and dropping them on the floor, her eyes still glued to my cock.

“So... it’s just always huge?” she stuttered, watching my cock flop from side to side as I shifted on the bed. She tucked her fingers under the waist of my boxers, grazing me with her nails as she pulled them off and tossed them to the floor.

“Err, yeah, I guess,” I chuckled, enjoying the shy, inquisitive way she was staring at my hardening cock. “Your turn,” I said, standing up, her eyes following my shaft as I did.

“It’s... it’s so much bigger than Jim’s already,” she gasped, her nails scratching down my stomach as she stared at my growing cock. “It’s the biggest I’ve ever seen, even now.” She slowly reached out to touch it before I gripped her wrist, snapping her out of her trance as she looked into my eyes.

“Ah-ah-ah,” I said, lowering her arm to her side, “no touching.” She pouted her lips, and humphed playfully before staring back down at my cock as I gripped her dress, stretching the fabric over her wide hips as I pulled it up her body. “Arms up.” She raised them instantly, looking into my eyes as I dragged her dress up over her chest, lifting it gently over her face. I looked her up and down as she stood shyly in her sexy lingerie, brushing the hair from her face as she looked back down at my cock.

“Oh, my God... it’s growing!” she gasped, biting her lip and shuddering as she stared.

“Take your bra off,” I said, watching her brow furrow in frustration as she fought the urge to touch my cock. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, slipping the straps over her shoulders and letting it fall to the floor between us. Her breasts sank slightly with their support removed, hanging heavy, round and full, appearing to grow even larger as they rose with her breath. Her nipples were swollen, peaking like shards from mounds of soft, juicy flesh, desperate to be sucked and tweaked.

“Fuck, that’s so hot,” she gasped, her tits slapping together as she removed her panties, flinging them from her toes as she stepped out of them. “It’s growing so fast,” she gawped, staring in amazement as my cock began to swell and rise at an increased rate, throbbing with my heartbeat.

“This is what happens in my pants whenever you’re around,” I smiled, enjoying the look in her eyes as she fixated on me.

“Oh, God, that turns me on so much,” she whined, gulping hard as she inhaled a deep, calming breath. “Watching it grow like that... for me... it’s getting me so hot!”

“Well, I think it’s pretty clear what you’re doing to me right now,” I laughed, casting my eyes over her body, drinking in her curves. As if overcome by a sudden vulnerability, she blushed, her body shaking bashfully at my gaze, her mind visibly torn between covering herself and standing proud in her glory. “Nobody gets me as hard as you,” I confessed freely, encouraging her towards the latter. She smiled warmly, her feet settling confidently as she turned her attention back to my cock.

“It’s just so... long and thick and... meaty! Oh, God!” she gasped, her eyes shooting wide as I tensed my cock for her, rising sharply as it jolted to attention. “It’s so... strong! It looks stronger than my arm! All those muscles and... veins! Fuck! I want it!” she exclaimed, her impatient hands darting to my cock and gripping it tight, pumping it furiously as she dropped to her knees.

Fuck, that feels good!

“Uhh, what about... the bath?” I stuttered, startled by the urgency of her jerks.

“Forget the bath,” she replied instinctively, “I want to be dirty! I want to be fucking filthy for this giant dick!” She spat at the head of my cock before stretching her jaw as wide as she could, baring her teeth and forcing her tongue out as she rammed me into her mouth with urgency. “AAGGHHHAAAH!” she gagged, retreating sharply for breath as she pushed me to the edge of the bed. I took a seat as she shuffled closer to me on her knees, her breasts wobbling and slapping together as she repositioned herself between my legs.

“Get it, Mol,” I ordered, revving her up as the determination on her face turned to swift action. She jerked my cock in both hands as fast as she could, building the tension before forcing it into her hot, drooling mouth, humming wildly as she squeezed more inside. Her teeth grazed me as she strained her jaw to its limit, the head of my cock clogging her throat as she tried desperately to take more. “Fuuuuck!” I groaned as I watched her face turn red, her eyes watering as she stared cross-eyed down my shaft.

“GHAAAH!” she heaved as she came up for air, jerking the slobber along my throbbing cock as she composed herself. “Fuck,” she cried, spitting on the floor as she gasped and coughed, “I fucking love... choking on this cock! I wish... I could take more!”

“You can,” I smirked, standing to my feet as Molly released me from her grip. I loomed over her as she knelt before me, breathing heavy as she looked up at me nervously. I moved forward and placed my hand on her head, dragging my balls up her face as I stepped over her.

“Oh, God!” she groaned, frozen still, looking up at the ceiling as I stood behind her. She squeaked as I gripped under her armpits and lifted her from the ground, tossing her to the bed. “Oh, God, yes! Throw me around! I love it!” she cried, panting hard as she lay on her stomach. I stepped to the bed and gripped her ankles, yanking her to the edge as I held her tensing body like a wheelbarrow. “Ughhh, yes, baby,” she wheezed, tightening her windpipe as she arched her neck, then collapsing her face to the sheets. “I want you to be rough with me,” she huffed, the sheets rippling from her forceful breathing.

“How rough?” I asked, resting her ankles on my shoulders before mustering my strength. I gripped her waist and lifted her upside-down, burying my face in her sopping pussy as her thighs wrapped around my ears.

“Oh, my God!” she squealed, her hands frantically grasping my stomach and thighs as she adjusted to hanging upside-down. I wrapped my arms around her back, holding her firmly in place as she squirmed and struggled, smothering me with her pussy. “Oh, fuuuuuck,” she moaned as I devoured her, lapping along her lips and sucking her clit. She let her arms drop, her breasts slapping against my stomach as she trusted me with her full weight. “Yes, baby! Eat that pussy!” she cried, as I felt her hands grip my cock, jerking it wildly before feeding it into her mouth.

Oh, fuck me!

My mind fizzed as I ate her pussy, her pheromones driving me wild, forcing involuntary bucks from my hips that thrust my cock deeper into Molly’s hanging throat. She spluttered on my cock, squealing and gagging as I dipped into her, sucking the life out of her clit as I locked my lips to her tasty cunt.

“GHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” Molly choked, her hair whipping my thighs as she leant into my thrusts. I gave her clit one last lick, shaking my face against her soaked pussy before moving towards the bed. I held her tight as I bent over, jamming my cock in her throat as I lowered her ass to the sheets, pulling out again when she was secure. “Fuck!” she gasped, catching her breath as she lay still on the bed, her breasts heaving as saliva dripped down her cheeks.

“Rough enough?” I asked, jerking my cock over her face as I squeezed and shook her breast.

“More,” she smirked, lying still as she gazed hazily at me, waiting for my next move.

“Okay,” I replied, teasing her as I slapped my shaft on her forehead and rubbed it along her upside-down face. I slid my hands under her arms and lifted her, sitting her up on the mattress before wrapping my arms under her breasts and dragging her from the bed, her legs dangling as I held her. Dropping her feet to the floor, I pushed her back to the bed, her body folding over the edge with her ass in the air.

“Ugh! Fuck!” Molly shouted, grasping at the sheets as she prepared herself. “Give me that big, young cock! Take me however you want, baby!”

“You’re fine where you are, for now,” I replied, stepping towards her and slapping her ass, sending her into a jolt. I gripped my cock at the base and slapped the shaft against her juicy, plump asscheeks, drawing a whimper with every thud.

“Give it to me,” she whined, running her hands down the sheets and slapping them to her asscheeks, spreading them to reveal herself like a blooming flower. Her asshole puckered and winked above her wet, gaping pussy, leaving me spoilt for choice.

Better warm her up first.

I placed my hand on her back, forcing her deeper into her mattress as I positioned my cock at her entrance, teasing her clit with the head before squeezing the tip inside.

“Oh, God, yes!” she cried as I forced in the head, jiggling her pussy around with it as I shook my shaft. I stretched at her walls, her pussy sloshing as I stirred her juices, driving her wild. When she was suitably desperate, pleading for my thrust, I jabbed myself inside. “Argh! Fuck, yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Give it to me, baby! More! More! More!”

“Fuuuck! You’re so tight,” I groaned as I leant into her, forcing myself deeper before pulling out, her convulsing walls sucking me in as I did. I jabbed back inside further still, Molly’s moans shifting to shouts.

“Oh, my GOD! That’s it, baby, don’t you hold back! Use that fucking hole! It’s yours!” she cried, shoving her face into the sheets and lifting her ass higher into the air as she rose to her toes.

Okay, that’s all the permission I need! She asked for it!

I grabbed her by the hips and rammed my cock deep into her pussy, thrusting hard as I pulled her towards me, colliding with her thick ass as I bottomed out inside her.

“AAAARGH! FUCK!” Molly screamed, arching her back as her face rose from the sheets. “IT’S IN MY FUCKING WOMB!”

“Fuuuck, Mol,” I groaned, leaning over her as I ground against her ass, stretching her out as I rotated my hips, letting her adjust to my entire, raging cock.

“Oh, shit, that’s a big fucking dick! That is a big... fucking... DICK! FUUUCK!” she yelled, as I thrust again, slapping against her ass with force, sending her face back down to the sheets, muffling her cries of ecstasy. Again, I thrust, battering against her reddening cheeks as she took my cock. Again, again, again, her screams piercing through the mattress as I fucked her. I tangled my hand in her hair, yanking her face from the sheets as I leant over her.

“There’s nobody here, now,” I said, gripping her head tight as I pummelled into her, “I want to hear you scream!”

“FUCK!” she bellowed from her core, her voice dry and coarse as she strained her throat. “I’ll scream for you, baby! I’ll scream for you! FUUUCK! AAAAAH! AAAAAAAAAAH!”

“That’s it!” I shouted over her high pitched screams as I battered against her cervix, holding her tight by the hair as I fucked her harder and harder.

“Pull my hair, baby! Slap my ass and pull my fucking hair! Oh, FUCK! That’s it! Fuck, I love it!” she cried as I complied with her demands, yanking on her hair as I paddled her ass with my palm. She lifted her knees up onto the bed, stretching them wide as she lifted her ass for me. “I love being yours, baby! I fucking... LOVE IT! OH, FUCK! F-FUUUCK!”

Her pussy tightened up as she began to spasm on my cock, gurgling sounds escaping from her lips as she let out a low, guttural moan that undulated as I pounded her. She rocked herself back and forth on my cock, sounding like she was weeping as her pussy burst, juices trickling down my shaft like a dam bursting at the seams.

“Fuck, yes! Good girl,” I groaned, releasing her hair and rubbing her back as she shook out her orgasm, enjoying the feeling of every quiver as she leaked her tension.

“Oh... my... God!” she breathed, writhing on my cock, her hands gripping feverishly at the sheets as she pulled herself away. “You make me c-cum s-so... fucking hard!” she stuttered, inch after inch of my cock slipping from her pussy as she crawled forward, collapsing to the sheets. “I’m spent!”

“Oh, no you’re not,” I laughed, following her onto the bed, flipping her over and guiding her head to the plumped-up pillows. “I know you’ve got more than that,” I said, spreading her legs and lifting her knees to her shoulders, Molly holding them in place with her arms. Her pussy squelched and spat as I slipped my fingers inside, scooping the tips along her weak spot as I spasmed my wrist, tugging on her walls, making her pussy pool and slosh.

“Oh... my... God! Fu-uu-uu-uu-ck!” she moaned as I shook her body, her pussy beginning to fountain as I pulled out. I ran my fingers across her clit as she squirmed, spraying her orgasm all over her, showering her face and breasts as she cried out in ecstasy.

“I fucking love it when you squirt,” I growled, leaning down to lick and suck at her leaking pussy, supping on her sweet juices as she whimpered and whined. I worked my way up her stomach, hoovering up her orgasm until I reached her dripping breasts, sucking a hard, soaked nipple into my mouth as I arrived.

“Mmmm, yes, baby! Suck on those big, fat tits,” she breathed, still shaking as she recovered, watching my lips closely as I sucked on her nipples. “Ooooh, yes! That’s it, suck them harder, baby, they can take it!”

Fuck me, I’m in heaven... and I really need to bust a nut!

I sucked hard, inhaling her nipple as I rose, letting it pop from my mouth and crash back to her chest with a wobble. I gripped the base of my cock and aimed it at Molly’s drenched pussy, wasting no time as I slipped it inside.

“Ah! AAAAAAH! Oh, my GOD!” Molly cried, staring at my cock as it crammed into her pussy, her tits crashing against her chin as I slammed her cervix. “It’s so deep! Oh, God!”

Fuck, I’m so close!

“Where d’you want me to cum?” I asked urgently, the head of my cock burning as I approached the edge.

“Cum in my pussy, baby!” she barked instantly. “Please, I need it! I haven’t stopped thinking about it! Oh, please!”

“Fuck, Mol!” I growled, picking up the pace as I passed the point of no return.

“Do it, baby! Fill me up!”

“Fuck!”

“Do it! Please, baby! Spray that hot, young cum inside me! I want it! I want it all!”

“ARGH! FUCK!” I shouted as my balls ignited, firing shot after shot into Molly’s womb as I continued my thrusts. I gripped behind her neck and lifted her face to meet me as I leaned, kissing her fiercely as I gave her my load, forcing my tongue deep into her mouth. Her eyes were wide and anxious as I filled her up, squeaking and moaning as she wrapped her legs around me, wanting every last drop inside her.

“Oh, baby, I feel it,” Molly gasped into my ear as I collapsed on top of her, running her nails through my hair and down my neck. “It’s so thick and hot! Oh, thank you, baby!”

“Anytime,” I huffed, sinking into Molly’s hot, steaming curves as my cock twitched inside her, her fingers tracing calming tickles and scratches down my back. I lay still, regaining my breath as Molly planted soft, affectionate kisses on my neck.

Okay, if I don’t get up now, I’ll never move again.

With my last shred of motivation, I planted my hands and pushed myself from Molly, peeling from her roasting chest. I rose to my knees and pulled my cock from her, a torrent of spunk cascading from her gaping pussy as I did.

“Oh, no,” Molly said, slapping her hand over her oozing entrance and scooping my dripping seed back inside her. “I want it inside me all night,” she whispered, almost embarrassed as she shut her legs.

“I’ll have more tomorrow,” I smiled, lying down on my back beside her, “... or in like five minutes.”

“I don’t think I’ve got room for any more,” Molly giggled, turning towards me and laying her head on my chest as I threw my arm around her. “Not in my pussy, anyway!”

“We could probably fit some more in,” I replied, “you want me to hold you upside-down again for a while?”

“No, you’ve had a long day,” she laughed,  stroking my stomach, “maybe tomorrow.”

We lay in content silence, Molly’s breast heaving on my stomach as we matched each other’s breathing. She ran her fingernails through my pubic hair to the base of my cock and up again, over and over, her hand gradually slowing to a stop on its umpteenth journey. Soft murmurs hummed from her lips across my chest as she drifted off to a blissful sleep, filled with my seed in her marital bed.

Well, this is nice and cozy! The first time we’ll spend the night together... It feels weird not having to leave her. We’ve got the whole week to ourselves, too! Yeah, I could get used to this. Fuck me, what a night! Let’s see what tomorrow has to offer.

* * *


SATURDAY MORNING

“Mmmmm!”

Huh?

“Mmhmmm!”

What’s goi- oh, shit...

I opened my tired eyes after being torn from my slumber, lazily gazing down to discover what had awoken me.

Ha! I fucking love her.

Molly was knelt in between my legs, her silk dressing gown parted wide, enticing me with her cleavage as she lay her cheek on my thigh. Her mouth softly caressed the head of my twitching cock, her eyes closed as she savoured each gentle suck.

“Wow,” I chuckled, sitting up to my elbows and rubbing my eyes. “Good morning.” She looked at me but remained still, attempting a smile as her mouth drew wider with my swelling member. It was growing at an alarming rate as she began to suck greedily, her hand reaching to stroke my shaft as she breathed heavy from her nose. She shook her face as she leaned into my cock, jimmying it down her throat before pulling away as it grew too large inside her, drool spilling from her mouth to my thigh as she sat up.

“Woo! Good morning! Well, good afternoon,” she smiled bashfully, wiping her chin, “I hope you don’t mind, it was just... there! I couldn’t help myself.”

“Not at all,” I replied, plumping my pillow and sitting up, “it’s the best wake up call I’ve ever had.”

“I woke up and it was just staring at me!” she continued frantically, “I went to make breakfast, but all I could think about was last night, watching it grow. I wanted to know what it felt like growing in my mouth.” She lifted her hands to cover her face in embarrassment, peeking at me through her fingers.

“Wait, you made breakfast?” I asked, my fickle mind switching gears immediately.

“Yeah,” she replied, jumping from the bed and bending to the floor, turning around to reveal a tray filled with food. “I didn’t know what you’d fancy, so I made a few things.” She bent to show me the selection of cooked food, her robe spilling open as she smiled at me. “But, now I’ve got you all worked up,” she said, nodding to my cock, “here, let me help you. I’ll have you finished before it gets cold.”

“Mol, you’re a fucking dream,” I laughed as she placed the tray back on the floor and perched herself on the bed, lying on her side across my legs. Her huge breast sank and jiggled on my thigh through her silk robe, the other squishing it from above as she gripped my thickening shaft.

“It’s you that’s the dream, look at you,” she laughed, her dainty hand struggling to control my cock on its own as she supported herself with the other. Noticing her predicament, she jumped back up. “One second. I’ve got something, anyway,” she said, dragging herself to the edge of the bed and rustling in her bedside drawer, presenting me with her big, juicy ass. I slapped it as she closed the drawer, her cheeks wobbling through her robe as she sat up, giggling. “I stocked up,” she grinned, shaking a bottle of lube in her hand as she crawled back over to me.

“Well, we’ll have to make use of it then,” I smiled, spreading my knees as she sat in between them. She placed her legs over my thighs and shuffled her ass towards me, the heat from her pussy warming my balls as she held my towering cock for support.

“Oh, I think I know how we can use this whole bottle up,” she smirked, flicking the lid, “but we’ll save that for later.” She poured generously onto the head of my cock, letting the cool lube slide down my shaft as she jerked it. “There we go.”

“Shit, that’s cold,” I winced, my hips pumping my cock up and down in her hands as I adjusted to the sensation.

“Don’t worry, I’ll warm it up,” she smiled, jerking my slippery cock faster as my hips settled. “Now, don’t hold back, mister,” she said, staring intently at the head, “you just give it up... your breakfast is getting cold.”

Shit, she already knows my buttons!

“I can be quick,” I replied, my balls twitching as they woke from their slumber.

C’mon, boys! Chop, chop! Early morning shift!

I was feeling hazy, my eyes still blinking heavily as I watched Molly jerk my cock, her hands slipping up and down in a squelching rhythm.

“I wish I could do this for you every morning,” Molly said, licking her lips as she concentrated on her task. “Make sure you start the day right,” she smirked, quickening her pace.

“Do you do this for Jim?” I asked coyly, knowing the answer.

“Pah! No, I do not,” she laughed, “and I’ll never touch his little dick again. This is the only cock I’ll ever want, baby!”

Fuck, that’s hot. She’s all mine.

“Oooh, you liked that didn’t you, baby?” she smirked, squelching the head of my cock in her hand as she noticed me tense up. “You like it when I worship this cock, don’t you?”

“Yes,” was all I could muster, my calves tensing as she edged me to ecstasy.

“Me too, baby,” she oozed, leaning forward and slapping the head all over her face. “I’m a slave to this giant, young cock! I want you to own me!” she gasped, her hands a blur as she beat me off like a maniac.

“Fuck, Mol! Just like that!” I groaned, my balls beginning to tighten as she pumped my cock vigorously.

“Are you gonna cum for me?” she asked excitedly, shuffling closer to me, pressing her hot pussy to my twitching balls. “C’mon, baby, give it to me! Give me that fresh morning load!”

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I grunted, my body seizing up as I crossed the threshold, her hands still jerking furiously along my tensing shaft.

“Do it! Cum for me, baby! Cum for m- ohoho, wow!” she gasped as the first stream shot high into the air, landing with a slap on my stomach. “Oh, baby! Wow!” she exclaimed, aiming the head towards her and taking the second shot to her chest. The third followed quickly after, then the fourth and fifth, painting her cleavage in my spunk as she continued her pumps. “That’s it baby, drench me! Get it all out!”

“Fuuuuuuck!” I yelled, my balls spasming on her pussy as she drained me.

“Good boy,” she oozed as my orgasm began to subside, her hands teetering my cock back upright as the hot, creamy remnants of my load were urged out. It spilled from the head, down the shaft and over her fingers like globs of white lava as she slowed her pumps to a gentle stroke. “Look at that,” she whispered, leaning forward and running her flattened tongue up the shaft like she was licking a melting ice cream. “Oh, God! That is divine!” she moaned, licking me up as my hips bucked and twitched.

“Fuck me,” I breathed dizzily, stretching the tightness out of my legs, “those hands are magic!”

“Did you like that, baby?” she giggled, planting a pouted kiss to my cock before leaning back onto the sheets. She flicked her legs over me and dragged herself off the bed, standing up and looking down her body, surveying the mess. “Wow, that’s a lot,” she said admiringly, before turning and grabbing her pillow from beside me, placing it over my crotch.

“Well, that’s your pillow ruined,” I laughed, sitting up against the headboard.

“Ruined?” she said, bending to pick up the tray of food and placing it on top of the pillow. “I hope it smells like you forever,” she smiled, standing up straight as my seed dripped between her breasts to her stomach. “Okay, you eat up, I’m gonna run the bath for us,” she beamed, turning on her heels and sauntering towards the door, running a finger up her stomach and sucking it into her mouth. “Come join me when you’re ready,” she said seductively, glancing back at me before disappearing down the hall.

I hurriedly ate my breakfast while listening to Molly run the bath, my cock hardening as I imagined what I was missing.

Fuck, I just can’t get enough of her! I’ve literally just cum, for fuck’s sake! I can’t even enjoy my breakfast!

I scoffed the last of my food down, my ears pricking at the sweet sound of Molly humming a tune as the running water stopped. I shuffled to the edge of the bed, placing the tray on the floor before leaving the room, following the enchanting sound down the hall.

Look at you, for fuck’s sake! Stumbling like an ensnared fool towards a fucking siren’s song! Man... I’m really falling for her. She’s just so... fucking... I dunno... I just fucking dig it! All of it! I’m saying ‘dig it’, now... that’s how much I dig it!

I reached the open door of the bathroom, what I saw stopping me in my tracks as I entered.

Like that! All of that! I’m totally digging that!

Her singing stopped as she smiled at me, lay back in the tub, her hair soaked and dripping down her neck and shoulders. The top half of her magnificent breasts bobbed in the water as they peeked over the layer of bubbles, teasing me.

“Hey there, handsome,” she smirked, “coming in?” She flicked at the bubbles, sending some my way as I stood dumbstruck in the doorway, faced with a new dilemma.

Fuck.

“Yeah, but, errr,” I stuttered, suddenly embarrassed, “... I really need to take a piss!”

“Oh, sweetie,” she laughed, sliding and splashing in the tub. “Well, don’t be shy, the toilet’s right there.”

“You don’t mind?” I asked, the need to relieve myself quickly building.

“Not at all! It’s perfectly natural... and you have nothing to be ashamed of,” she smiled, looking down at my cock as it hung in a semi-aroused state. “Besides, I want you to be comfortable around me.”

Aw, that’s a pretty sweet way of telling me to take a piss. Okay, fine. Yeah... it’s natural. It wouldn’t bother me if she did. Okay, let’s do this.

“Err, okay, sure,” I laughed nervously, walking passed the bath and standing in front of the toilet, feeling Molly’s eyes on me.

Okay, don’t get stage fright now! Oh, shit! Now, I’m thinking about stage fright! Fuck! Now, I’m bound to get stage fright! Stop thinking the words “stage fright”! Oh, God, I’m doomed! What am I gon- ah, never mind.

“Woo! Attaboy!” Molly hollered from the bath as the stream hit the water, echoing throughout the bathroom. “Woo! Look at it go! It’s like a hose!” she cackled, kicking her feet in the bath excitedly.

“Shut up!” I laughed, trying to control the stream as my body shook.

“Watch the floor, now,” she teased, flinging a handful of water that splashed at my feet.

“Fuck’s sake,” I smirked, squeezing my bladder hard to speed things along.

“Wow, that’s quite the flow!” she said, sounding genuinely impressed as I finished up, squeezing my cock to tease out the final drops. “Hey, stop playing with it, that’s my job! Get in here, you dirty boy!”

“Right!” I snapped, flushing the toilet and rushing to the bath, sending Molly into a frightened giggle. “Scoot,” I ordered, holding her head as she shuffled forward on her ass. I stepped in behind her and lowered myself down, sliding my legs either side of her as the water rose sharply. “Lie back.”

“Ooh,” she cooed as she lay back on my chest, smothering my cock between us. “I’m not squashing you, am I?” she asked as she relaxed into me, tilting her head to look at me.

“Nah, you’re good,” I replied. “More than good.” I reached around and scooped her breasts up under my forearms as I held her tight. I propped them plumped on my arms, staring down at them over her shoulder as my cock began to harden. They hit the water with a splash as I let them fall, gathering them back up in my hands and fondling them until her nipples were hard as stone.

“Oh, baby, that’s nice,” she breathed, sinking deeper into me as I squeezed out her tension. Moans and whimpers escaped from her lips as I kneaded her breasts, her feverish hands rubbing and scratching at my legs beneath the water. “It feels like I’m growing a new spine,” she gasped as my cock swelled up her back.

“Just ignore it,” I laughed, gripping at her breasts and slapping them together, splashing the water up between them. “Let me wash your hair for you,” I said, gripping her soaked, thick mane in my hands. “I love your hair.”

“Aw, do you, sweetie?” she beamed, squeezing my thighs and looking back at me. “Yeah, okay... as long as you let me wash you after!” she said giddily, reaching for the shampoo at the side of the tub.

“Every time I’d bend to give you a hug, my face would nestle in your hair. It always smelled so fucking good,” I confessed, pouring the shampoo over her head before starting to rub.

“Aw, baby, that’s so sweet,” she replied as I combed the shampoo through her hair with my fingers, softly massaging her head with the tips. “Oh, wow,” she whispered, sinking back into my chest. “That feels sooo good.” I rubbed and scratched at her scalp with my fingertips, hard, then soft, releasing all the stress from her body as she let out long, deep moans. “Oh, God, keep doing that,” she gasped, her hands slowly wandering between her thighs.

“You like that?” I teased, massaging her head as I lathered the shampoo up into a thick, lathery foam.

“Yes,” she gasped, her fingers reaching for her pussy, twanging at her labia as she grew excited.

“Play with your pussy for me,” I whispered into her ear as I gathered her hair in my hands. I let it rest on my shoulder as I returned to massaging her head, watching her hands closely as they splashed in the water between her legs.

“Oh, God,” she moaned, quickening her pace, her wrist shaking as she played with her clit. “That feels so good!”

“Keep going,” I ordered, moving a hand to her breasts, squeezing and pinching at her nipples as she brought herself to orgasm. She shuddered, slapping at her pussy while writhing around on my chest, whimpering softly as she nestled her head back to my shoulder.

“God, I’m so horny,” she croaked dizzily, breathing deep breaths as she calmed herself. “You make my clit so swollen... it’s so sensitive.” She rubbed tentatively at her pussy before giving it a brave slap, dragging herself from my chest and standing up in the tub between my legs. Water cascaded down her body, suds sliding between her thick ass cheeks and down her thighs as she turned around to face me. “It’s so hot in here,” she panted, puffing her cheeks as she wiped the suds from her face. “Your turn, I’ll sit on the edge behind you.”

I shuffled forward in the tub, ducking to allow her to step over my shoulder. But, as she stepped over me, her soaked pussy dripped deliciously from above, too tempting to ignore. I gripped her slick thighs, cupping under her ass as I buried my face in her wet pussy, the taste of her juices diluted by the water as I sucked on her engorged clit, making her squeal with intense pleasure. Her hand gripped my head as I gave her one last lick before releasing her.

“Yeah, sure, go ahead,” I said coyly, ducking back down to let her pass, her legs remaining planted where they were for a moment before she shakily continued her manoeuvre.

“You are a bad boy,” she breathed, shifting bottles to make room on the edge before carefully perching herself behind me. “Come here.” Her feet appeared either side of my neck as she hooked me towards her, letting her legs hang over my shoulders as I leaned back. The back of my head pressed against her pussy as she held me in place with her slippery thighs.

“This is nice and snug,” I remarked, shaking the back of my head from side to side on her pussy, my ears slapping to each thigh as I teased her.

“Keep still,” she giggled, pouring the shampoo over me. It sat in a chilled pool on my head before her fingers began to massage it in, her nails scraping along my scalp, sending flashes of electricity rushing through my body as I closed my eyes.

Shit, that does feel good!

“Wash that cock for me,” she whispered, “I want to see it sparkling clean... before I get it filthy again!”

“Okay,” I laughed, gripping my cock and tilting it forward, the top half rising from the water like a sudsy iceberg. I began to stroke it clean, washing the sex from my cock as Molly encouraged me.

“Mmmm, show me how you jerk that cock when I’m not around,” she oozed, gently rubbing her pussy with my head as she watched me thrashing my cock in the water. I gripped the base in one hand while I ran the other up and down my shaft, edging the head with the bubbles and suds as I reached the top. “Ah, so that’s how you like it,” she oozed, as if taking notes.

“I like however you do it,” I replied, strangling my cock for her viewing, choking the head as she massaged me.

“God, that’s making me so hot,” she gasped, her toes curling as she gazed on, gripping me by my hair. “Argh, I need it inside me! C’mon, let’s wash this out in the shower, you’re too big for this bath, anyway!”

She lifted her leg over my head, hopping from the bath and stepping towards the shower, turning the water on as she leaned inside. I stood up in the bath, my cock slapping to my thigh as I stepped out and headed over to join her. After fixing the temperature, she jumped in, letting the water fall down her back as she rinsed the shampoo from her hair. I slid in behind her, fighting the temptation to ram her up against the wall as I stared her up and down, the cooler water of the shower calming me down slightly.

Okay, let’s get this over with and get back to bed!

I wrung the suds out of her hair, my cock prodding at her juicy asscheeks as I nudged my head under the water. Her hand reached behind her, gripping my cock and leading it between her cheeks, rubbing the head against her asshole as the water fell between us.

“Just you wait until we get out of the shower,” she teased, bending slightly and leaning back against my cock, the head threatening to penetrate before she pulled away. “C’mon,” she said, turning to face me and scrubbing my hair.

“That’ll do,” I replied impatiently, switching the water off and slapping her ass, sending Molly jumping from the shower. She grabbed a towel from the rack, drying herself hurriedly before giving me a brisk rubdown as I stepped out to join her. “Get in that bedroom,” I said, slapping her ass again.

“Oooh!” she squealed, dropping the towel and skipping to the door. She giggled uncontrollably as I chased her down the hall, her ass cheeks clapping as she hurried away, her curves jiggling to a halt as the doorbell rang out loudly.

Fuck! Who’s that?!

Molly crept to the stairs, peeking around the corner at the door before turning back to me.

“Shit!” she whispered, shooing me into the bedroom and following behind me, closing the door when we were inside.

“Who is it?!” I asked, watching her pacing back and forth as she began to panic.

“I think it’s the girls,” she replied, hurrying to rummage in the wardrobe as the doorbell rang again. “I forgot to shut the gate!”

The girls? Which girls?

She pulled a thin-strapped dress from the wardrobe, throwing it on before hurrying to the set of drawers by the window. Grabbing a pair of panties, she hopped into them and hastened to the door.

“Be quiet, sweetie,” she warned, looking back at me as she opened the door. “I’ll get rid of them,” she said assuredly, taking off down the hall and down the stairs to the sound of the doorbell ringing obnoxiously.

You better, I thought as I crept to listen in, the front door opening to a cheer.

“There she is!” cooed the voice from downstairs. “Were you in the shower?”

I know that voice... Nancy. I’m guessing Bonnie’s with her, then.

“Hi, girls,” Molly replied pathetically, sounding down in the dumps.

The ol’ sickness angle, eh? A classic.

“What’s the matter? Are you okay?” spoke another voice in a concerned tone.

Yep, that’s Bonnie.

“She’s fiiine,” said Nancy, sounding anything but concerned.

“I just don’t feel great, at all,” Molly continued her act. “I just got out of the shower, I was about to go back to be-”

“Nonsense!” Nancy interrupted. “We’re here now, we’ll look after you.”

“We just thought we’d surprise you, we knew Jim was away this week,” Bonnie explained. “But, we should have called. If you want us to g-”

“Nonsense!” Nancy shouted again. “C’mon, ‘big tits’, let us in! You can go and take a nap if you must.”

“Err, I,” Molly stuttered, the sound of the door swinging open signifying she had lost the battle.

“I-I-I, duh-duh-duh,” Nancy mocked, her heels clapping on the floor as she made her way inside.

“Sorry, Mol,” Bonnie commiserated, her heels following after.

Fuck, shouldn’t have answered! What the fuck am I gonna do now?!

I closed the door as quietly as I could then crept to the bed, climbing on and lying down, listening out for movement from downstairs.

Shit, I can’t hear anything! Aw, man, how long is this gonna take? They’re in now, there’s no way she’s getting Nancy to leave anytime soon. Fuck!

I leaned from the bed, trying to avoid touching the floor as I reached for my bag, lifting it to the mattress and grabbing a pair of shorts.

I shouldn’t be getting dressed right now, this wasn’t the plan, for fuck’s sake, I sulked as I slipped them on and lay back on the bed. I rested my head in my hands, pricking my ears as I stared at the ceiling, hearing only the occasional burst of laughter from Nancy.

Better just wait it out.

What was only an hour felt like an age, the sound of feet slapping on the stairs finally grabbing my attention as I flicked through my phone. Soon after, the door handle opened slowly.

“I’m so sorry,” Molly whispered as she slipped into the room, shutting the door behind her. “I’ve been trying, but I can’t get them to leave, Nancy won’t take a hint!”

“It’s alright,” I whispered, trying not to seem devastated, my eyes drawn to a lump under her dress. “What have you got there?”

“Oh, I brought you some snacks in case you were hungry,” she said, walking to the bed and lifting her dress, letting the snacks fall to the sheets. “I’d have made you a sandwich, but I couldn’t with them watching. I had to just grab what I could, I’m sorry!”

“It’s okay,” I laughed, easing her worries as she looked at me in despair. “I’m not going anywhere.”

“Okay, well, I’ll be as quick as I can,” she whispered, leaning to plant a soft kiss to my lips. “I’ll make it up to you,” she smiled, whining softly as she turned to leave, sneaking out of the door and closing it shut, her feet slapping back down the stairs.

Shit, I’m in for a long wait, aren’t I? Would she have brought snacks if not? Actually, she probably would, but still. Ah, well... fuck it, I might as well go back to sleep to pass the time. Hopefully, I’ll wake up with my dick in her mouth again!

* * *


SATURDAY AFTERNOON

“I fucking knew it!”

Huh? What?

“I fucking told you, Bonnie! Look who it is!”

Oh, shit!

My eyes shot open, looking to the empty frame of the open door as I sat up on the bed.

“I told you not to go in there!”

“Yeah, I wonder why!”

“Never mind, why! I told you not to!”

“Well, too late! I knew something was going on when I saw those giant fucking clown shoes downstairs!”

Hey!

The flush of the downstairs toilet echoed through the house as the door swung open, Bonnie’s heels rushing along the floor to catch up with Molly’s feet on the stairs.

“Hello, Jack,” Nancy cooed, appearing in the doorway and pouring her eyes over my bare torso. She was wearing a white tank top that hugged her perky breasts, her tight denim jeans flush to her skin as she leaned on the frame of the door.

“Err, hey, Nancy,” I replied awkwardly, “what are you doing here?”

Might as well go bold at this point.

“HA!” she scoffed as Molly burst passed her, standing between us, glancing at me with fear in her eyes as she turned to face Nancy.

“What do you think you’re doing?!” Molly yelled, her feet fidgeting as she stood her ground.

“What am I doing?!” Nancy replied indignantly, fighting off laughter. “What the hell are you doing?! Fucking Debby’s son?!”

Molly stood dumbstruck, searching for words as Bonnie appeared at the door, dressed like she was running for office, gasping in shock as she saw me half-naked on the bed.

Fuck, Bonnie! Let those tits breathe! Just once!

“Oh, my goodness! Molly?!” she squealed, looking back and forth between us in astonishment. “So... are you not really sick?”

Aw, Bonnie.

“Of course she isn’t,” Nancy sneered, “she just wanted to get rid of us so she could play with her toy-boy!”

“Shut up, Nancy!” Molly shouted, reverting to basic deflections.

“I told you, didn’t I? Didn’t I?!” Nancy continued, nudging Bonnie’s arm. “I’ve always known when she’s hiding something! She was acting so differently whenever lover-boy here was around. It was like a light switch! He shows up and ping, she’s trying to hide in her drink! And the way he was looking at her!”

Shit, was it that obvious?

“I thought you were just drunk,” Bonnie replied in amazement, her mouth agape as she stared at the floor, struggling to process the situation.

“I was!” Nancy laughed in concession.

“This is just... wow,” Bonnie gasped, finally looking back up from the floor. “I need another drink.”

Shit, we’ve broken Bonnie. Should I say something? Molly seems like she’s struggling. What the fuck do I say?

“I think we could all use a drink,” Nancy laughed, looking at Molly as she eased her confrontational stance. “Let’s take this downstairs... unless your headache is too bad?”

“I’ve got a real one now,” Molly snapped back, “it’s wearing jeans and it is really starting to piss me off!”

“Oh, calm down,” Nancy replied in a patronising tone, “just get your boyfriend dressed and meet us downstairs. C’mon, Bonnie.”

“Erm, okay,” Bonnie replied in a stupor as Nancy dragged her away by the arm, both of them disappearing down the hall.

“Oh, my God!” Molly panicked, frozen to the spot in the middle of the room.

“Hey, don’t worry,” I hushed, jumping from the bed to console her, wrapping my arms around her and holding her tight. “They won’t say anything, it’s Nancy and Bonnie... right?”

“Oh, I don’t know!” she whimpered, gripping my arms. “Fuck! Why did I open the door?! I’m so sorry!”

“Hey, stop, this isn’t your fault,” I replied, giving her a reassuring shake, “it’ll be fine. C’mon, let’s just get this over with, it won’t be as bad as you think.”

“Really?” Molly replied hopefully, tilting her head back to look at me as I held her from behind.

I have no fucking clue.

“Yeah, course!” I blurted with confidence. “It’s Nancy and Bonnie! What’s the worst that could happen? Nancy will give us a hard time for a while, but Bonnie will be fine.”

“What if we just stayed up here and waited for them to leave?” Molly asked with a sad smile.

“I think it’s a bit too late for that,” I laughed, giving her a big squeeze before letting her go. “C’mon, it’ll be fine, you’ll feel better when it’s dealt with.” I grabbed a shirt from my bag and threw it on, tapping Molly’s ass into action as I turned, her feet slowly shuffling towards the door.

“Oh, God... okay, c’mon,” she winced, “let’s get it over with... then we can be alone!”

Shit. So, it finally happened. Caught. Well, if you don’t count random dining establishments. Well, at least it’s only Nancy and Bonnie, it could be a lot worse.

We made our way down the stairs, Molly taking her time in a futile attempt to prevent the inevitable. When we arrived in the living area, Nancy and Bonnie were waiting on the couches, drinks in hand. Nancy watched us closely as we walked into the room, while Bonnie stared straight ahead nervously.

“We, err, made you a drink,” Bonnie stuttered, avoiding eye contact as she nodded to the table.

“So... have you fucked on these couches?” Nancy smirked as we sat down, looking between us.

“Nancy!” Bonnie gasped, slapping her friend’s thigh. “This is awkward enough.”

“What? It’s a perfectly reasonable question,” Nancy said innocently, “I’m just breaking the ice.”

“Subtle, very subtle,” Bonnie tutted, sipping her drink.

“Listen, Nancy, cut the shit,” Molly barked, “are you going to tell Debby or not? Because if you are, you can just leave right now.”

“Woah, woah, woah, easy Mol,” Nancy replied with a belittling hand gesture. “There’s a lot of people that I could tell, why just Debby? What about your husband?”

“Hey, chill out, Nance,” I piped, sensing Molly’s demeanour change as she was wounded by the threat. “And, yeah, we fucked on the couch, right where you’re sat. It was pretty awesome.”

“Was it, now?” Nancy asked, her lips curving devilishly. “I wonder what Liam would have to say about that?”

“What? You’re gonna tell Liam?” I laughed, calling her bluff. “Bullshit! Why would you do that?”

“Well, that isn’t the question you should be asking, honey,” she replied smugly. “The question you should be asking is: why shouldn’t I do that?”

“Errr, because it would be a dick move?” I replied, confused by what she was alluding to.

“A ‘dick move’?” she laughed, perching on the edge of the couch. “That sounds interesting... I think I could use one of those. That sounds... ‘awesome’.”

“What are you getting at, Nancy?” Molly asked impatiently.

“Well, that’s why he’s here, isn’t it? His ‘dick moves’!” Nancy cackled, revelling in teasing us.

“What are yo-”

“Oh, c’mon, Molly,” Nancy interrupted, “we’ve all seen it! Swinging around in his shorts like a third fucking leg, you can’t miss it!”

“Nancy!” Bonnie interjected, her face contorted with shock.

“Oh, like you haven’t looked,” Nancy scoffed, Bonnie’s face turning bright red as she choked on her words. “The way I see it,” she continued, “it looks like there’s more than enough to go around... don’t you think?” She sipped at her drink, letting her question hang in the air as the room fell silent.

Wait, is she?

“Are you saying what I think you’re saying?” Molly asked, her voice cracking as she broke the silence.

“Well, why should you get all the fun?” Nancy smirked at Molly, her piercing eyes turning their attention to me as the situation hit home.

She wants me to fuck her?!

“Nancy, what are you saying?!” Bonnie yelped, clutching her glass anxiously as she turned to her friend. “You can’t d-”

“And why not?” Nancy cut in. “If Molly can, why can’t I? She’s Debby’s best friend, I’m not. Her son is his best friend, not mine. She’s married, I’m not! We’re a match made in heaven compared to them!”

“You are not fucking him!” Molly shouted, the building tension bursting from her.

“Why not? You don’t want to share?” Nancy smirked.

“Nobody is... fucking anyone!” Bonnie yelled, standing to her feet. “Let’s all just calm down a-”

“I’m getting some dick before I leave this house or I’m telling Debby!” Nancy blurted, cutting to the chase as she ignored Bonnie’s pleas. “What do you say, Jack?” She looked at me, her eyes fluttering seductively as she stirred her drink.

“No! You aren’t fucking him! That’s not happening!” Molly repeated, drawing her line in the sand.

“Well, I guess I’ll just tell Debby then,” she said, keeping Molly on the back foot with another check. “Then even you won’t be fucking him anymore, because when Debby gets her hands on you...”

Molly fell silent, her mind visibly racing as she struggled for a counter, her shoulders drooping slightly in defeat as she gave up the round.

“Aw, Mol, listen,” Nancy said, seemingly thawing at the sight of Molly’s desperation. “It’s just sex! It’s no big deal, think of it as just like... letting me borrow your dildo!”

Great... I’m a clown shoe wearing dildo.

“Nancy, you can’t be serious,” Bonnie piped, still trying to be the voice of reason. “I think it’s... it might be a bit more than just... sex,” she stuttered, glancing a sympathetic look to Molly.

“What? You think she loves him or something?!” Nancy sneered dismissively. “Shut up! He’s got a big cock, she loves that. She’s got a, quite frankly, fabulous pair of tits... he loves that. That’s the way it goes, nothing more.”

Well, this is fucking awkward. It doesn’t really feel like the right time for some sort of declaration, but saying nothing is basically agreeing. Fuck.

“Her tits are just a bonus,” I blurted without thinking, all three of them turning to look at me, each with an entirely different expression on their face.

Wow... poetic. Perplexed, shocked and somehow touched. Impressive.

“Listen, I get it, you’re a little cock-drunk,” Nancy laughed, breaking the silence as she tried to reason with Molly. “I’ll tell you what... Why don’t you join us? You can share him with your old pal for a while, right?”

“What?!” Molly choked, shocked at the proposition.

“C’mon, Mol, don’t be greedy,” Nancy teased, “One hour, tops. We go back upstairs, we have a little fun and then... we forget all about it. And I never breathe a word to anyone.”

Molly looked at me, her defiance waning, almost asking for permission to agree before Bonnie stepped in again.

“That is not happening!” she shrieked, unable to settle as she stood once more. “I am not sitting down here while you all go upstairs to do... God knows what! No, I’m driving us home right now!”

“So, don’t stay down here,” Nancy replied calmly, “come join us. What do you say, Mol? We’ll make it a girls night in to remember!”

“What?! I.. I am a married woman!” Bonnie gasped, struck by the mere suggestion.

“So is Molly,” Nancy laughed, “this could just be like a Vegas sort of thing. You haven’t had sex with your husband in two years, Bonnie, you told me yourself! That’s fucked up! Take the chance before you regret it after another few years of sexless marriage!”

“I can’t believe you just said that! I told you that in confidence!” Bonnie squealed, sounding on the verge of tears. “That is not your place to say!”

“Of course it is, you’re my friend,” Nancy objected, “and your husband showing no interest in touching you is clearly making you miserable! It’s probably the same for you, Mol, am I right?”

“I don’t want Jim to touch me,” Molly replied, sounding drained from the entire ordeal as she picked up a drink from the table.

“I want Gary to touch me!” Bonnie whimpered, finally tearing up as she covered her face with her hands.

For fuck’s sake, Gary! Okay, this is getting pretty heavy. Note to self: don’t neglect the wife.

“He doesn’t deserve you, Bonnie,” Nancy said, “you’re gorgeous, he should be begging for it!”

“It’s okay, Bonnie,” hushed Molly, joining in as she leant forward to console her friend.

“It will be,” Nancy corrected, “in about an hour or so... right, Mol?”

Molly paused, showing even less resolve now as she turned to me in resignation, looking for an answer.

Shit. Crunch time. This feels like a real bitch of a ‘stick or twist’ situation. I’d love to stick, it’s the best... however, I can’t pretend I haven’t thought about twisting before. But now, paradoxically, if I don’t twist... I could go bust... and possibly never be able to stick again... which actually makes sticking the riskier option... and now I’m just confusing myself.

“It’s up to you,” I shrugged, sparing them my mental breakdown as I left it to Molly to decide.

She has more to lose, I guess. She should be the one to make the call.

“So, what’s it gonna be, Mol?” Nancy asked, looking victorious as she waited for her answer.

“I... How... Argh! How do we know you won’t tell anyone?!” Molly stuttered, finally dragged into negotiation.

“Cross my heart and hope to die,” Nancy smiled.

“How can I ever trust you after this?” Molly replied cautiously, still running the calculations in her head.

“Excuse me?” Nancy laughed, dramatically placing a hand to her chest in feigned shock. “What have I done? Have I lied? No. Have you? Yes. The way I see it, you’re the untrustworthy one in this situation. I’m just being... mischievous.”

“Fine,” Molly surrendered, “but, if you tell anybody about this!”

“Good girl,” Nancy smirked, “I knew you’d see sense. And don’t look so down, it’ll be fun!”

“Is this actually happening? You can’t be serious? This is crazy!” Bonnie piped, her face stunned as she rubbed her forehead, deep in thought. “I need to leave!”

“You can’t go, you’re my ride home,” Nancy protested, putting her arm around her. “Besides, you’re coming with us.”

“I am not!” Bonnie replied forcefully, her hands fidgeting on her lap.

“Okay, okay! That’s fine, you don’t have to do anything you don’t want... except wait for me,” Nancy laughed, before turning back to Molly. “So, are we doing this? Or do you want to stay down here, as well?”

“No, I’m coming with you,” Molly said, finishing her drink and setting the glass down on the table, looking at me apologetically before turning back to Nancy. “Okay... let’s go.”

“Are you ready, Jack?” Nancy asked in a sultry voice, standing to her feet as she discarded Bonnie.

“I guess,” I replied, trying to keep my cool as I stood up, holding my hand out for Molly to take.

“Aw, isn’t he sweet?” Nancy laughed as Molly gripped my hand and stood beside me.

No way! Is this happening? A threesome... with Molly and Nancy! What the fuck? I’ve thought about this a million times... not once did I imagine needing to be persuaded, at all. I need to tread carefully, I don’t want to fuck up what I’ve got going with Molly.

“Okay, let’s go,” Nancy said, leading the way, Molly following after, pulling me by the hand as Bonnie watched on helplessly.

Would it be too much to insist on Bonnie coming with us? Yeah, that’s probably not ‘treading carefully’.

“So... have you ever had a threesome, Jack?” Nancy asked, peering back over her shoulder as she arrived at the stairs.

“Err, no,” I replied cautiously, electing to be truthful.

“You think you can handle it?” she giggled as I watched her tight ass sway up the stairs.

“He can handle it,” Molly interjected, almost with pride as she squeezed my hand. “It’s you that should be nervous.”

“Me? Nervous?” Nancy scoffed as she reached the top of the stairs. “This isn’t my first rodeo.”

“We’ll see,” Molly replied, looking back and smiling at me as she pulled me into the bedroom.

She seems to be warming up, already... well, here we go.

We stood in the middle of the room in an awkward standoff, waiting for somebody to make the first move.

“Okay, don’t be shy,” Nancy said expectantly, looking between us, “why don’t the lovebirds get us started? Let’s see some kissing.”

Molly stepped towards me tentatively, her hands running up my arms as she strained to her tiptoes. I reached behind her, holding her up as I leant to kiss her, her eyes shutting slowly as I pressed my lips to hers.

“Aw... so soft, so gentle,” Nancy mocked, “c’mon, this is a threesome, not a wedding! Here, like this.”

“You’re not kissing him!” Molly barked, stopping Nancy in her tracks.

“Err, you know what a threesome is, right? You know what you agreed to?” Nancy laughed, taking a step back.

“No kissing! Absolutely not,” Molly reiterated as she dangled from my neck.

“Are you gonna be like this every step of the way? Because I had a few other things in mind that you might have a problem with,” Nancy said, growing impatient.

“Just... no kissing,” Molly replied curtly, “I have to draw the line somewhere.”

“Fine,” Nancy conceded, “no lips, but I can’t make any other promises. Oh, and since we’re laying ground rules, I have one: no playing favourites. I want my fair share.”

“Oh, don’t worry, you’ll get yours,” Molly assured her ominously before turning back to me, pulling me into a deep kiss. She forced her tongue into my mouth, massaging mine as she ran her fingers through my hair, nibbling my bottom lip intermittently.

“That’s more like it,” Nancy cheered, “but, there are just way too many clothes. Strip.”

Hang on a minute, who made you the threesome leader? Mutiny!

“Not so fast,” I said, making my bid for leadership. “You two, kiss and make up... then, kiss again.”

“Oooh, you naughty boy,” Nancy cooed, “but, I don’t know... does that break the sacred kissing rule, Mol?”

“Shut up and come here,” Molly snapped, letting herself fall from my neck and starting towards her.

“Molly! So eager! I never knew you felt this way!” Nancy joked, brushing the hair from her face in preparation.

“Yeah, you’re just so irresistible,” Molly replied sarcastically, before tucking her hand behind Nancy’s neck and pulling her close. The slightest hint of anxiety appeared in Nancy’s eyes as Molly leaned in, pressing her lips to her friend’s. I watched on as they held each other awkwardly, their hands stiff and still as they pecked at each other.

“Soft and gentle... like a wedding,” I teased, their hands slowly beginning to loosen up, their lips softening as they slowed their pace. Just as they settled into a steady rhythm, Nancy peeked, looking to me as she gently flicked Molly’s lip with her tongue, Molly returning with a lick of her own.

Okay... yeah... I like this.

My cock was swelling to a sight I’d imagined many times before, now brought to life in front of my eyes. Their hands wandered through each other’s hair, licking at each other’s tongues as they peeked at me, enjoying my reaction. They eased into each other, moaning softly as their hands became more daring, Nancy cupping under Molly’s breast and flicking at her nipple through the fabric of her dress with her thumb.

“Look at these!” Nancy gasped, now fondling and shaking them in both hands. “I’ve always been so jealous of these big titties!”

“You shouldn’t be, they’re a pain!” Molly replied, grabbing at Nancy’s chest in response. “I’d much rather have these perky things! Nice and tight,” she giggled, pushing Nancy’s breasts together, her cleavage rising in her bra.

“What do you think, Jack?” Nancy asked playfully, turning to me as she juggled Molly’s breasts. “Which do you like best?”

“Molly’s,” I replied immediately, perhaps too quickly, mesmerised by her jiggling tits as Nancy shook them. “Yours are great too, though,” I continued, not meaning to cause any offence, Molly’s mouth curling to a wry smile.

“Why did I even ask?” Nancy laughed, turning back to Molly as she reached for the strap of her dress, dragging it from her shoulder and pulling it down her arm. She scooped up Molly’s left breast as it hung free from her dress, lifting it to her mouth before teasing at the nipple with the tip of her tongue. She flicked and twirled around Molly’s swollen nipple before sucking it gently into her mouth, Molly responding with a deep moan as she threw her head back.

“Ooh, that’s so nice,” Molly oozed, gripping behind Nancy’s neck as she fed her breast into her mouth. “D’you like that, baby?” Molly asked, grinning as she turned her head to me. “Are you feeling left out yet?”

“I’m enjoying the show,” I replied, nudging my growing cock as it bulged against the front of my shorts, Molly’s eyes following my hand to my crotch.

“It’s getting bigger,” Molly smiled, running her hand through Nancy’s hair and directing her gaze towards me, her eyes shooting wide as Molly’s nipple spilled from her mouth.

“Holy shit,” Nancy gasped, eyeing the tent down the leg of my shorts. “Wow!”

“It’s not finished growing yet,” Molly said, showing off her prize to her friend. “Wait until you see it.”

“I want to see it now!” Nancy replied impatiently, letting Molly’s breasts drop as she stood up straight, staring at my crotch. “Whip that thing out, it’s time to give us a show!”

“Okay, okay,” I replied, gripping my shirt and tugging it over my head, throwing it to the floor.

“My God! Molly, that chest!” Nancy cooed, pouring her eyes all over me.

“I know,” Molly said, joining her friend in looking me up and down.

“Those shoulders! And those fucking abs!” Nancy continued excitedly.

“I know!” Molly giggled. “He’s a dream!”

Look at them... staring at me like I’m a piece of meat... this is great!

“Can I touch?” Nancy asked giddily, turning to Molly for approval, Molly pausing slightly before nodding. “Oooh, come here!” Nancy cheered, stepping towards me and running her hot hands up my arms. “Wow, such big arms! Oh, God, let me feel this chest,” she gasped, stepping in front of me and placing her hands on my pecs. “Hi, there,” she smiled as she stood close to me, looking up into my eyes as she dragged her hands down my body, her fingernails raking along the ridges of my abs. She continued her descent down my body, teasing her fingers under the waist of my shorts before pulling on the elastic and peeking inside at my obstructed cock. “Woah,” she gasped, letting my shorts snap back to me as she released them, looking back into my eyes. “Let’s get him out, shall we? Why don’t you take a seat on the bed?”

Shit, Nancy is a fucking minx! Okay, let’s fucking go!

Nancy took me by the hand and pulled me towards the bed, passing the slightly nervous looking Molly as I turned and perched on the edge.

“C’mon, Mol!” Nancy giggled, gripping her friend’s wrists and dragging her towards me. “Let’s get this off,” she said, gripping at Molly’s dress, unhooking the remaining strap and letting it fall to her feet, revealing her glorious curves.

“And you!” Molly replied, tugging at the tight fabric of Nancy’s tank top and pulling it up over her head, Nancy lifting her arms up as she whooped. She stood in her bra before Molly attacked that too, pulling on the straps and dragging it down her to her waist.

“Careful,” Nancy laughed, slapping Molly’s arm, “this is an expensive bra!” She reached behind her, unfastened the clasp and let it fall to the floor as she looked at me, enjoying the look on my face as I drank in the sight of her breasts. They weren’t as big as Molly’s, but by no means were they small, jiggling on her chest as she giggled, her little nipples jutting like stone from each perfect handful of soft flesh. “I think he’s a tit-guy, Mol,” she remarked, taking her friend by the arm and dragging her to her knees in front of me, both of them looking up at me as they knelt topless.

This feels like déjà vu! I’ve seen this so many times before! Fuck me, it’s happening! It’s happening right fucking now!

“Take it out, baby,” Molly ordered, both of their eyes fixed to the throbbing bulge in my pants as I reached for the waist of my shorts. I gripped and pulled slowly, revealing inch by inch as I watched them lick and bite at their lips. I paused halfway, letting the elastic fight to restrain my cock as I tensed, the base tightening as they stared at it.

“Oh, you tease,” Nancy gasped before gripping at the legs of my shorts and pulling them down the rest of the way, my cock launching like a catapult, bobbing and swaying between them. “Oh, my God!”

“I told you,” Molly laughed, watching the shocked look on Nancy’s face as she eyed my shaft up and down, looking back up at me with pride.

“It’s a fucking monster!” Nancy shrieked, gripping at the base and making it swing from side to side. “I mean, I’ve had my fair share of dicks... but this! It’s the biggest dick I’ve ever seen!”

“Getting nervous yet?” Molly teased, rubbing my leg as she shuffled closer to me, planting a soft, wet kiss on my thigh.

“A little,” Nancy laughed, reaching her other hand to my shaft and beginning to slowly jerk. Her eyes were wide, her demeanour a little more cautious as she pumped my cock.

I stepped out of my shorts, kicking them to the side before gripping my shaft, wrestling it away from Nancy as she sat back on her heels, her breasts rising sharply with her breath. I held it by the base, dragging it from side to side, pointing it at each of their faces as they peered down the barrel. I settled the head of my cock on Molly’s lips, their soft fullness teasing me with kisses before licking gently at the underside. She licked and licked before opening wide and engulfing the head, her eyes fixed to mine as Nancy looked on eagerly. Her tongue lapped under my head as she began to lean into my cock, forcing more into her mouth, then dragging herself away before plunging back down with force. The head of my cock struck the back of her throat, Molly freezing in place before bobbing her head slowly, gagging on my cock with each struggling dip.

“Oh, my God! Molly!” Nancy gasped, watching in awe at her usually sweet and innocent friend taking my cock like a porn star.

“She gets better every fucking time!” I groaned, holding the base of my cock tight as she rammed me down her throat, her eyes blinking fast as she fought for every extra millimetre.  When she could go no further, she pulled her head back, letting my cock slide from her as she jerked the slobbery head.

“Fuck!” she choked as she gasped for air, squelching the head in her hand as she jerked the shaft with the other. “It’s just so thick! I want to go further but my mouth is too small!”

“I bet I can go further,” Nancy teased, looking at my cock. “I’ve never met a cock I can’t deep throat!”

“Until now,” Molly laughed, “it’s too thick, there’s just no way! I’ve tried, haven’t I, baby?” She looked at me with a sad face as she teased the head of my cock, Nancy shifting on her knees in preparation.

“Well, let’s find out,” she said, nudging Molly out of the way as she gripped at my shaft with both hands, continuing where her friend had left off. “Wow, look at it! Okay... woo!” She circled the head with her tongue, mopping up Molly’s saliva before sucking gently on the tip. She took in a deep breath through her nose and opened wide, very wide, her teeth baring as she surrounded my cock.

Holy shit, that’s a big mouth! What the fuck? Is she actually gonna do it?

Her wet tongue cushioned my shaft from below as her teeth edged along the top, her mouth stretching wide as she shook my cock into her throat. Deeper and deeper she went, her lips stretched tight as she struggled against the width of my pulsating shaft.

“Fuck me!” I groaned as she tried to fit more into her mouth, the head of my cock clogging the back of her throat as she began to peck back and forth.

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAAA!” she choked, spraying saliva up my shaft as she spluttered on my cock, trying desperately to fit more down her throat. Her lips edged down my thickening shaft before she gave up, leaping from my cock and gasping for air. “GHAAAH! Fuck!”

Ah, shit, another one bites the dust.

“Told you,” Molly laughed victoriously, nudging Nancy away as she attacked my cock, thrusting it to the back of her throat instantly. “AAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAGHAGHAG!”

“It’s so fucking thick!” Nancy coughed, wiping the saliva from her chin. “Fuck, it’s making my pussy twitch!” she moaned, dipping her hand into her jeans as she knelt.

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAAA!” Molly gagged angrily, coming up for breath and gripping Nancy by the hair, directed my cock to her mouth.

“Oh, AGGHHHHH!” Nancy choked as Molly forced her head down, pushing and pulling her up and down my shaft by the hair.

“That’s it! Take that fucking cock!” Molly growled, increasing her pace as she fucked me with Nancy’s head.

“Fuuuuuck!” I groaned, bracing myself on the bed as Molly ragged Nancy around on my cock.

“This is what you wanted, isn’t it?!” Molly continued angrily. “Isn’t it?!” she yelled, yanking Nancy from my cock to let her answer, saliva glistening over her blushing face.

“Yes!” Nancy cried, gasping desperately before Molly pushed her back down. “AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHHH!”

Holy shit, Mol!

“Yeah, this shuts that big mouth of yours up, doesn’t it?” Molly mocked before dragging her back up for air.

“Fuck, Mol!” Nancy coughed, settling herself as Molly threw her head away.

“You can leave now if you’ve had enough?” Molly snarled, turning her attention to my cock, grabbing and jerking at it with both hands, winking at me before slurping on the head.

HA! Is she trying to scare her away?

“Oh, I don’t think so,” Nancy laughed, gripping Molly’s head and giving her a taste of her own medicine. “Is this what you’ve been doing with our friend’s son?!” she laughed as she forced her head down my shaft. “Choking on his cock all day, you dirty, old bitch!”

Looks like Nancy doesn’t scare easily!

Molly gripped at my thighs as Nancy thrust her face down my cock, accepting the revenge treatment with ease. Her tongue flicked underneath as she stared down my shaft, opening her throat to my cock as Nancy tried to rough her up. She composed herself for as long as she could, not wanting to give her friend the upper hand, before she choked hard, spluttering down my shaft as she pulled away.

“There we go, drool all over that cock,” Nancy ordered, holding Molly’s lips to my head as she dribbled and spat, gasping for air with her eyes shut tight. “Get it nice and sloppy,” she said, slipping Molly’s saliva up and down my cock as she jerked me off.

My hips bucked on the edge of the bed as Nancy stroked me onto Molly’s lips, my body tensing with every kiss and suck. I was dizzy with lust, my breathing deep as I leant my head back on my shoulders, enraptured by pleasure. But, as my head rolled back, I was thrown off course by the creaking of floorboards, a glimpse of a shadow stealing my attention by the doorway.

Bonnie?

I watched the empty frame of the door as Molly and Nancy continued their onslaught, goading each other as they took turns on my cock. I was about to look away, when again, a hint of shadow shifted across the floor, the slightest creak of wood stopping it still. Then, halfway up the frame of the door, appeared Bonnie, her face darting back out of view as her eyes caught mine.

Bonnie, you dark horse!

“Err, I think we’ve got company,” I announced, Molly and Nancy ceasing their bickering as they looked up at me, following my gaze to the door.

“Bonnie?” Nancy called to no reply. “Come in!” she laughed, turning back to my cock as Bonnie peeked around the door frame.

“Sorry,” Bonnie whispered awkwardly as she slid into view, her eyes fixed to the back of Nancy’s head as she gagged on me, opening wide as Nancy pulled away, revealing my dripping cock as she turned to her friend.

“Come on,” Nancy encouraged her, “it’s your turn!”

“Noooo,” Bonnie replied instinctively, staring at my cock as she fiddled with her dress. “I just... I... I didn’t want to be alone downstairs! I’ll just... wait in here,” she stuttered, stumbling her way to the chair at the dressing table in the corner of the room, dropping her handbag to the floor next to her.

“C’mon, Bonnie,” Nancy laughed, shaking my cock at her, “have you ever seen one like this before?”

“No... I haven’t, no,” Bonnie stuttered, eying it closely, “it’s, erm, certainly bigger than Gary’s.”

“Come and have a taste,” Nancy said, licking the head of my cock as she peeked back at her friend, “tell her, Mol!”

“You can if you want,” Molly said, taking control of my cock and licking at it greedily.

“Hang on,” I said, taking Molly by the hair in one hand and Nancy in the other, dragging them either side of my cock. They clung to each thigh as I held their faces to my cock, their tongues licking each side of my shaft as I pulled them up and down. “I’ve always wanted to do this,” I groaned as I held them tight, each letting out little giggles as they lapped at my cock, their mouths opening wide as they sucked at the thick shaft. Bonnie twitched and fiddled in her seat across the room, her eyes fixed to my cock as she watched her friends pleasure me, her restless hands clutching at her dress in her lap. I looked into Bonnie’s eyes while they kissed and licked at me, her face blushing as she looked away, uncomfortable with my gaze.

Careful now, she’s skittish!

I dragged Molly back in front of me, her mouth opening wide to accept my cock as I brought Nancy to my balls, her tongue lapping at them hungrily in an instant. Their eyes glared as they fed on me, their greedy mouths bombarding me with their tongues as I held them tight. I switched them around, sending Nancy to the head as Molly filled in at my balls, each taking their new role in stride without missing a beat. Enjoying being in control, I brought Molly up to join Nancy at the head, holding them close as they shared me. They each placed a hand on my shaft, jerking me onto their lips as they licked, their tongues colliding with each other as they fought for domination of the head. I took turns dipping into each of them, alternating them by the hair as they opened their mouths to receive me.

“Fuck, that’s so good!” I growled, tensing my arms and tightening my grip on them as I increased the pace. They sped their hands on my cock as they sucked and gagged furiously on the head, each taking their turn while the other regained their breath. “Okay, that’s enough,” I relented, releasing them from my grip, their mouths remaining attached to my cock as they licked and sucked by themselves, unaltered by their freedom. “Or not,” I laughed as they continued their assault, my eyes darting to Bonnie as she rubbed at her legs, her eyes still fixed to my cock.

She wants it. She wouldn’t be here if she didn’t. Fuck, I want to see her take those clothes off. She looks so tiny and scared over there by herself. I just want to rip that dress off and bend her over. I’d fuck her while holding onto that hair bun! Woah, hang on...

I watched Bonnie as her fingers curled around the bottom of her tight dress, slowly beginning to drag it up her thigh. When I glanced up to her face, her eyes were already on mine, looking petrified as she continued to tug on her dress, braving through my gaze.

Fuck, yes! Okay, easy now.

Her brow furrowed, her face a mixture of emotions as she began to slowly open her legs, stopping as she ran her fingers along her inner thigh.

“I need it inside me!” Molly gasped, pausing from her kisses and looking up at me, her eyes begging for me to take her.

“Fuck, me too!” Nancy moaned, jerking it in her hand as she stood up. “I need to get out of these jeans, my pussy is drowning!” She turned around and unfastened the button on her jeans, teasing me as she slowly peeled them over her tight ass, bending to step out of them. Her black panties caught slightly in between her cheeks as she stood back up, turning to face me. “Who’s first?”

“Mol,” I replied, standing up and helping Molly to her feet, leaning to kiss her before spinning her around and bending her over the bed. I gripped at her panties and pulled them to her ankles, rummaging my face between her thick cheeks and licking at her pussy before standing back up.

“Oh, God! Yes, baby, give it to me!” Molly groaned into the sheets as she prepared herself for me, pulling her cheeks wide apart.

“Hey, I said no favourites!” Nancy whined, slapping my arm. I turned to face her, gripping her breast in my hand and squeezing it tight, forcing moans from her lips as I manhandled her. I spun her around and bent her over on the bed next to Molly, yanking her panties to her ankles and spreading her ass cheeks. Her tight little asshole puckered as I delved into her pussy, licking at her lips and forcing my tongue inside her. “Oh, shit!” she cried, laying on the bed next to her friend as I ate her pussy.

“There,” I said, standing to my feet and slapping her ass, sending her into a jolt as she lay momentarily satiated. The two of them were bent before me, ready for me to take them as I peeked around at Bonnie, her hand busy in between her legs.

Okay, fuck this, she’s coming over.

I turned around, her hand stopping still as I began to walk over to her, my cock waving angrily between my thighs as I approached. She looked up at me as my shadow loomed over her, my cock throbbing in front of her face as I held my hand out for her to take.

“You can watch from over here,” I said calmly, smiling down at her as she pulled her hand from under her dress, leaning back in her seat as she looked at my cock.

“Erm, okay,” she stuttered nervously, looking back up at me as she took my hand. I pulled her from her seat and guided her over to the bed, sitting her on the end, next to Molly. She smiled apprehensively as she perched beside her friend, turning her body slightly towards Molly in anticipation.

“Are you ready, Mol?” I asked, rubbing my cock on her asscheeks as she waited patiently for me.

“Yes, baby,” she said, prepping her cheeks in her hands as she lay on her front. Her feet strained on the floor as she rose to her tiptoes, offering herself to me as I pressed the head of my cock to her clit. I slapped and teased at it before running up to her entrance and leaning into her, Molly gasping as I did. “Oh, God! That’s it, baby! Get in that pussy!”

“Fuck, what does it feel like?” Nancy asked, turning her head to Molly as she lay on the sheets, her hand fidgeting between her legs.

“Like a big fucking cock!” Molly cried as I rammed into her, lodging myself inside her before leaning over to Nancy and pulling her closer. I gripped and slapped at her ass as I fucked Molly’s pussy, bucking my hips while I ran my fingers between Nancy’s cheeks. Her pussy was soaked as I rubbed at her lips, dipping my fingers into her and twanging at her clit as she hummed beside the moaning Molly on the bed.

“Ughh! That feels good!” Nancy groaned as I fingered her pussy, lifting her hips and backing up into my fingers, trying to wedge them deeper. I obliged her, stretching them inside and dragging down against her walls to find her spot. “Ughhh, right there! Right there! Oh, fuck!” she moaned urgently as I located her weak point. I rubbed my fingers over it repeatedly, building the pressure inside her before pulling out and turning my full attention to Molly, leaving her writhing in frustration. “Oh, you bastard!”

“Fuck!” Molly screamed as I rammed into her, squeezing her cheeks tight in my hands as I spread them wide. Her pussy stretched around my shaft as I slammed into her, squeezing my cock tight as I pulled away and swallowing me up with every thrust. “Oh, shit! That’s it, baby! Take that pussy!” she yelled, lifting her face from the sheets and staring straight ahead as she let out a long, deep moan. Bonnie stared intently at her face, her hands beginning to become restless as she sat beside her wailing friend. I gripped Molly’s wrists and held them tight, pulling her down my shaft as I pumped into her, forcing my cock deeper, her screams becoming louder and louder.

“Oh, my God,” Bonnie whispered as she watched me yank Molly further down my shaft, her hand slowly reaching back under her dress when I pulled out of Molly and leant towards her. I took her wandering wrist in my hand, her body seizing up as I did, staring up at me with anxious eyes as I slowly guided her to my cock. “Oh, no, I can’t... I can’t... I... Oh, my God!” she protested as her hand spread out over my shaft. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! I shouldn’t!” she breathed as I guided her wrist up and down my shaft, her hand gripping gently at my slippery cock. I smirked at her and pulled her wrist away slowly, her fingers stretching for my cock as I removed her hand, leaving her wanting more.

“It’s my turn!” Nancy demanded, kicking her legs up and down in the air as she lay on the bed.

“Okay, okay,” I laughed, taking Bonnie by the hand and pulling her to the other side of the bed with me, sitting her down beside Nancy.

“Oh, o-okay,” she stuttered, perching next to Nancy’s ass with little fuss.

She’s my personal, little spectator.

“Are you ready?” I asked, rubbing my cock along Nancy’s pussy, her giddy hands spreading her cheeks wide for me.

“Yes, yes, I’m ready!” Nancy barked impatiently. “Let’s see what’s got you so fucked up,” she smirked, turning to face Molly as she lay beside her on the bed. “Woah, woah, WAIT! AHHH!” she screamed as I entered her, her tight pussy bursting around the head of my cock as it jammed inside. She flailed her hands out in front of her, searching for something to hold onto, finding Molly’s arm and gripping it tight.

“That’s it, baby! Give it to her! Crush that pussy!” Molly encouraged me as she held her friend’s hand. “You like that? Is that what you wanted?” Molly teased, watching Nancy’s face as I dipped in and out of her.

“Yes! I want it! I want it! FUCK!” Nancy yelled as I slipped deeper into her tight, hot pussy. I leant on her back with my hand, pressing her into the mattress as I thrust harder, stretching her slick walls around the widest part of my shaft. “AHHHH! FUCK! That’s a giant fucking dick!” she whined as she creamed on my cock, her pussy desperate to take more.

Okay, that’s enough for now. Bonnie should be ready.

Nancy let out a long groan as I pulled my cock from her pussy, covered in her juices as it slipped out. I turned to Bonnie and looked at her, her hand instinctively moving to my cock as she looked back at me. She jerked on my shaft as she looked up into my eyes, biting at her lip as she gazed back down.

Yeah, she’s ready.

I gripped my cock in my left hand as I slowly reached behind Bonnie’s neck, gently lowering her to the head.

“Oh, God! I shouldn’t! I... Ahh!” she opened her mouth wide as I filled it with my cock, her lips shutting around the tip as she sucked gently. “Like that? Mmhmmm!” Her hand stroked my shaft as she sucked at the head, her eyes wide as she stared down the length of my cock. I pulled her head away, slowly bringing her to her feet and turning her around as she breathed heavily.

“I’ve always wanted to know what you look like underneath all these clothes, Bonnie,” I whispered into her ear, gripping the zip at the back of her dress.

“Jack! I-”

“You always keep yourself hidden away, don’t you?” I laughed, tugging on the zip to reveal a sliver of her back. “Are you shy?” I asked, reaching inside her dress and unclasping her bra.

“I... I just... I don’t know,” she stuttered, her throat gulping as I peeled her dress over her shoulder, along with her bra strap.

“Do you want to show me now?” I asked, pausing on her shoulder as I waited for her response. She looked back at me, before nodding her head slowly.

“Yes,” she whispered, looking petrified as she looked into my eyes. She watched me as I dragged the strap from her other shoulder, pressing my cock into her ass as I began to lower her dress. I peeked over her shoulder as I unveiled her pearly breasts, beautifully curved with small, pink nipples. They rose and fell with her deep breaths, growing nervous at my gaze as I reached around, cupping her breasts in my hands slowly.

“Why the hell would you hide these away?” I whispered, pinching gently at her little nipples as she reached for my cock, jerking it sharply in her hand.

“I don’t know,” she moaned, throwing her head back against my chest and tugging my cock hard as I groped her. “I won’t anymore!”

“Good,” I smiled, gripping at her dress and pulling it down her body to her ankles, coming face to face with her cute, petite ass.

“Really, Bonnie?” Nancy laughed, turning to look at her. “I always begged you to let me take you clothes shopping! But, you’ll listen to Jack?”

“Well, you can take me now!” Bonnie replied sharply, composing herself as I dragged her white, cotton panties down to her ankles. I ran my hands up her smooth thighs and up to her ass, taking a cheek in both hands and parting them, her pink pussy gaping slightly in front of my eyes. “Oh, God!” she gasped as I buried my tongue in her wet, little slit, flicking it up and down inside her.

There’s no way she’s gonna take my cock, she’s too tiny. I’ll be lucky to get halfway.

I ran my tongue along her pussy and up to her asshole, grazing it as I stood back up, towering over her. She tilted her head back to look at me as she gripped at my cock again, jerking it by her side as she shivered in my arms.

“Why don’t you play with that little pussy for me while I fuck Molly?” I whispered, gripping her by the waist and lifting her to the bed.

“Okay,” she replied nervously, resting up against the headboard and spreading her legs, getting to work on herself immediately.

“Gary’s a fucking idiot, by the way,” I laughed, looking her up and down as she spread herself on the bed.

“You got that right,” Nancy piped, perching herself next to Bonnie on the headrest. “Okay, let’s see you give it to her!” she cheered, turning to me as she spread her own legs.

“The biggest idiot of all, though,” I announced, arriving behind Molly and flipping her over to face me on the bed, “... is Jim! What a total fucking fool that guy is!”

“Oooh!” Molly cooed as I flipped her, her breasts wobbling this way and that as I gripped her legs and spread them wide.

“What sort of fucking idiot,” I continued, slapping the head of my cock on her pussy, “leaves his hot wife at home to go play golf?” I thrust my cock along her clit, sliding up her stomach as my balls slapped against her pussy.

“Oh, my God! Give me it!” she moaned impatiently, staring down at her pussy as I teased her. “Ram it in, I want it all!”

“Yeah, give it to her! Fuck her brains out!” Nancy cheered, rubbing on her pussy. “And be quick, I want some more!”

I slipped inside Molly, the comforting feeling of her familiar pussy making my cock as hard as iron as I plunged deep into her. Her breasts slapped to her chin as I thrust hard, ramming my cock inside, her screams of pleasure encouraging me. Again and again I dipped into her pussy, spreading it further down my shaft with each thrust before my balls began to slap against her asshole.

“FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!” Molly screamed as she held her legs wide, her face flushed red as I pummelled her pussy. “It’s so... fucking... DEEP! AHHHH!”

“Oh, my God!” Bonnie gasped, rubbing furiously at her pussy as she watched on, Nancy leaning forward to get a closer look.

“Wow, look at that!” she breathed, staring at Molly’s pussy as I battered into it. “Fuck, you’re taking it all!”

“That’s it, baby! Keep fucking me like that!” Molly whimpered, watching me destroy her pussy as I bottomed out inside her. “Oh, God! I’m gonna cum!”

“Do it!” I urged, gripping her face and squeezing her cheeks, her growls and grunts getting louder and louder before she tightened up. “Cum on that fucking dick!”

“FUUUUUCK!” she screamed as I released her face, shoving her back to the sheets as I yanked my cock from her. Her pussy exploded, spraying her juices into the air like a fountain as she held her legs apart. “AHHHHHHHH! OH, GOD!” she screamed as I slapped at her clit with my cock, her orgasm intensifying, forcing her to squirt harder as she squeezed her pussy.

“Fuck, yes! That’s it, Mol, give it all up!” I growled as I slapped at her clit, coaxing every last trickle from her as she shook and shuddered on the bed.

“Wow, Mol, I didn’t know you were a squirter!” Nancy teased as she watched her friend's orgasm pour from her pussy.

“I can do that, sometimes,” Bonnie muttered shyly, “not quite like that, though.”

Bonnie’s a squirter, too, huh? Challenge accepted.

“Okay, my turn,” Nancy smirked, crawling towards me on the bed, her tight ass shaking from side to side. “Ah!” she squeaked excitedly as I gripped under her arms and lifted her from the bed, spinning her around. I gripped her hair and forced her head down, burying her face into Molly’s drenched pussy as she bent over.

“Eat that pussy while I fuck you,” I ordered, letting her hair go as I stood back up and spread her legs.

“Oh, God,” Molly breathed, her hands reaching for Nancy’s head, holding her tight as she lapped at her pussy. “That’s right, eat that pussy, you bitch! You wanted this!” she scorned, gripping Nancy’s hair and dragging her face up and down. I steadied Nancy’s legs as they strained and swayed, keeping her still as I pressed the head of my cock to her tight entrance. I leaned into her, squeezing inside as her body seized up.

“Fuck!” Nancy yelled, tilting her head back as I entered her, her hair dancing across her back with each thrust. “Fuck me with that big, young cock!” she ordered angrily before delving back into Molly’s pussy, growling as she sucked greedily at her clit.

Fuuuuuck! I’m gonna fucking lose it!

“Oh, my GOD!” Molly yelled, spreading her legs wide on the bed as her friend devoured her pussy. Bonnie watched on like a horny, lost soul, her fingers frantic between her legs as her eyes darted between us.

“Come here, Bonnie,” I said, beckoning her towards me with my hand, her dainty legs bursting into action as they swung from the bed and planted to the floor. “Get down,” I continued, patting my thigh where I wanted her. She dropped to her knees and shuffled towards me, her pale, perky tits bouncing on her chest as she stared up at me. Her hands reached out for my thigh, holding me delicately as I pummelled Nancy’s pussy.

“Oh, wow,” she gulped, fixing her attention to my cock as it stretched Nancy’s pussy to its limit before her eyes.

“Stay there,” I groaned, Bonnie’s hand dropping between her knees in a flash.

“Yes, sir!” she gasped, rubbing at her pussy eagerly as she sat up on her knees, awaiting further instruction.

Fuck, I like that! Look at her! What the fuck is wrong with you, Gary?

I gripped Nancy’s wrists and held them tight, pulling her down my cock as Molly tugged her head to her pussy. Back and forth we sent her, yelling and grunting as she surrendered herself to us.

“That’s it,” Molly laughed in her face as she held her up by her hair. “Are you gonna tell Debby now? You’re fucking her son, too!”

“I was never gonna tell Debby, you stupid bitch!” she laughed back dizzily. “I just wanted this fucking... COCK!” She forced herself down my shaft, lodging me against her cervix as she began to jerk her spine. “FUCK!” she screamed, collapsing forward as far as my grip would allow. Her legs quivered, struggling to stand as I lowered her down to the mattress, my cock slipping from her pussy as she fell from the bed to her knees. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she breathed, rubbing at her pussy as she sprawled across the floor. “That was so... fucking intense!”

That’s Nancy done for a while! Who’s next?

“Come here, Bonnie,” I said, feeling her little hand stroking my ass and thigh as I reached for her. I held her by the hair as I guided her in front of me, gripping my cock at its base and feeding the head to her mouth. Her pursed lips popped open as her hands reached for my cock, jerking me while she bobbed her head.

“Mmmm! Mmhmmm! AGHHH! Oh, wow!” she gasped as I pulled my cock from the back of her throat.

“Open wide,” I said, her jaw dropping in an instant. “No hands,” I continued, her arms falling to her side. “Good.”

“AGHHHAAAGHHHAAAGHHH!” she choked, her hands reaching between her legs as I fucked her mouth.

“You’ve got such a pretty face, Bonnie,” I teased as she stared up at me, her mouth filled with my cock.

“She does, doesn’t she?” Molly chimed, stepping from the bed to join us, greeting me with a deep kiss. “Fuck her pretty, little face,” she said, gripping my shaft and jerking it fast as she forced Bonnie’s lips further down my cock. “That’s it! Good girl!” she teased as Bonnie choked, leaning hard into me before pulling away, shaking as she twanged at her clit on the floor.

“Ah! Ah! Oh, God!” Bonnie whimpered, her thighs shaking as her fingers brought her to climax.

“Good girl!” Molly oozed, bending to stroke her friend’s back as she collapsed forward at my feet. “Let’s get you on the bed,” she giggled, looking up at me to help her. I squatted down, tucking my hands underneath Bonnie’s armpits and lifting her limp body into the air, settling her down on the bed.

“Oh, he’s so strong!” she breathed as I lay her down, her hands wandering back to her pussy.

“You might as well get this one, too,” Molly laughed, standing over Nancy as she lay content on the floor.

“Come and get me, big boy,” Nancy giggled, resting her hand to her forehead dramatically as I knelt to take a grip of her. I reached under her legs and back, lifting her up as her arms linked around my neck. “Ooooh, he’s like a fireman! Are you gonna give us that big hose?” she joked as I dropped her to the bed, her breasts wobbling as she settled on the mattress.

“Okay, that’s enough, baby,” Molly said sympathetically, stroking my arm before tapping my ass. “You lie down, let us take care of you.”

“If you insist,” I replied, crawling onto the bed, passing Nancy and Bonnie as I rested against the headboard, their still bodies coming alive and taking up position on either side of me. Their hands rubbed at my chest and stomach as Molly slipped between my legs, her nails gliding up my thighs as she took my cock into her mouth. Nancy and Bonnie’s lips traced their way down my body to join their friend at my cock, their hands sharing my shaft as they watched Molly devour me.

“GHAAA!” Molly gasped as she came up for air, turning to Bonnie as she jerked my cock with a dirty smirk on her face. “You want to sit on it?”

“Oh, God, I don’t know!” Bonnie gasped, looking my shaft up and down. “It’s so big!”

“We’ll help you,” Nancy giggled, licking my abs and scratching at my chest.

“You’ll love it,” Molly said, planting a kiss to my sloppy head before reaching for Bonnie’s arm. “C’mon.”

“Okay,” Bonnie replied anxiously, crawling between my legs as Molly guided her. She stood up, staring down at my cock as I jerked in anticipation, her legs lifting one by one to plant her feet either side of my waist.

“C’mon, Nance!” Molly barked, kneeling beside Bonnie to support her, Nancy tearing herself from my chest to take the other side. They held her thighs as she prepared to lower herself, her hands busy between her legs before she rested them on her friend’s shoulders. I steadied my cock, holding it at the base as her knees began to bend.

“Oh, God,” Bonnie whispered as her pussy met the head of my cock, stopping her descent as Molly and Nancy supported her weight. “Ooooh,” she breathed as I shook my cock against her, rubbing at her clit before preparing to breach her tight opening.

“A little further,” I urged, Molly and Nancy lowering her slowly, the head of my cock pressuring her entrance as she began to hum loudly. “A little further.”

“Owww!” she whimpered as the head penetrated, her face staring down as she sat atop my towering cock. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!”

“Lower,” I ordered, Molly and Nancy complying as they let Bonnie fall further down my shaft.

“FUCK!” Bonnie yelled as she slipped down my cock, her pussy stretching wider with every slight drop. “It’s too big! I can’t!”

“You can!” Nancy laughed, looking up at her friend. “Just relax your pussy... there we go!”

“Oh, GOD! Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Bonnie yelped, gripping her friend’s shoulders tight as they lowered her further. “Ahhhhh!” she winced as they lifted her back up to the head, holding her still before letting her bounce gently. “Oh, wow! That... that feels... good!” she breathed, pressing her feet into the mattress and letting herself spring up and down.

“That’s it,” Molly encouraged her, “a little lower, now.”

“Oh, shit! It’s so fucking big, Molly!” Bonnie yelled, her pussy swallowing my cock as she lowered herself.

“I know it is, honey,” Molly giggled, “c’mon, a little more.”

“FUCK!” Bonnie screamed, her breathing frantic as she began to bounce enthusiastically on my cock, my shaft hard and tensed as she slipped up and down the top half of my cock. “Ahhhh! Ahhhh! Ahhhh!” she yelled as she settled into a rhythm, her tiny, stone nipples bouncing violently on her chest as she rode me. “Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD! FUCK!”

“Oh, shit!” I growled, feeling the sudden immensity of Bonnie’s pussy gripping me tight. The pressure built around my shaft as she shot off my cock like a rocket.

“AHHHHHHH!” Bonnie screamed as her pussy went off, spraying her juices with intensity onto my chest like a pressure washer, bursting up to my neck as she squeezed her pussy. “OH, MY GOD!” she yelled as Molly and Nancy held her quivering legs, her pussy showering my cock with its trickling juices as her orgasm abated.

Holy shit!

“Am I the only one who can’t do that?!” Nancy whined jealously as she held her friend's shaking body.

“Looks like it,” Molly said, sounding pleased with herself, moving her fingers to Bonnie’s pussy and tapping at her clit.

“Oh, God!” Bonnie cried, her pussy gushing at Molly’s touch, drenching her palm.

“Do you want some more?” Molly asked, preparing to lower her down.

“Yes!” Bonnie replied, her legs regaining their strength as she started to lower herself impatiently.

“Do you want to see if you can take it on your own?” Molly continued, giggling at Bonnie’s urgency.

“Yes!” Bonnie replied instantly, settling her feet and bending to get a grip of my shaft. “I want to take more of it!” she said, looking up at my face with a hazy, glare in her eye before forcing my head inside her, her eyes shooting wide and alert. “Oh, my God! You’re so big, Jack! Oh, God, look at your chest, I’m so sorry!” she fussed, noticing the mess she had made on me, concern and embarrassment in her eyes.

“Don’t be!” I reassured her. “Do it again!”

“Are you sure?” she asked cautiously, her knees beginning to buckle without the support of her friends. “Oh... OH, FUCK!” she screamed as she fell to her knees, impaling herself on my cock, her lips stretching over the widest part of my shaft, lodging me deep inside her little pussy. “Oh, GOD!” she squirmed, her hands pressed to my slippery chest as she caught herself. “AAAAHHH!”

Fuck, that is a tight pussy! How the fuck is she this tight?

I held her by the hips and began to lift before she forced herself back down even further, her eyes shutting tight as Molly and Nancy rubbed at her ass. I looked down her body as she shook on top of me, the body she had always kept so well hidden, now laid bare before me, writhing on my cock. I tensed as I prepared to buck my hips into her, when the sharp tone of a phone ringing stole everyone’s attention.

“Oh, God!” Bonnie winced, her face turning lazily towards the sound. “That’s my phone... it’ll be Gary wondering where I am!”

“Well, why don’t you tell him?” Nancy giggled, jumping from the bed and hurrying to Bonnie’s purse as it lay buzzing on the floor. She picked it up and opened it, the noise growing louder as she removed the phone. “It’s him,” she said devilishly, holding it out to show Bonnie the screen.

“Leave it!” Bonnie pleaded, her pussy tightening as she knelt stranded on my cock.

“Hi, Gary,” Nancy chimed, ignoring Bonnie and answering the call.

Shit, she actually answered!

“You bitch,” Bonnie whispered furiously, her hands pushing herself from my chest as she stared at her friend in disbelief.

“Bonnie? Oh, she’s a bit busy, right now,” Nancy teased.

“Give it to me!” Bonnie hissed, reaching for the phone as far as she could, her pussy remaining anchored to my cock.

“Oh, wait, here she is,” Nancy said, fighting hysterics as she stepped to the bed. “Bye, Gary.”

“Hello?” Bonnie said as she grabbed the phone from Nancy, cursing her with her eyes. “Oh, it’s nothing, you know what she’s like,” she continued, trying her best to remain still.

“What am I like?” Nancy asked, leaning on Bonnie’s shoulders and pressing her further down my cock.

“Oh, God!” Bonnie cried down the phone, her spare hand dropping to my stomach to halt her descent. “It’s nothing, it’s nothing!” she moaned dizzily, her thighs shaking as she began to ride my cock slowly. “What is it, honey?”

“It’s a big fucking cock, is what it is,” Nancy laughed, Molly shushing her as Bonnie’s hot pussy ran up and down my shaft. “That’s it, take it, you naughty girl,” she said, helping Bonnie’s hips dip and rise on my cock.

“I’m... I’m sorry, honey,” Bonnie breathed down the phone, “but I’m... I’m staying at Molly’s, tonight.”

“What?!” Molly mouthed, Bonnie ignoring her, concentrating entirely on my cock as she spoke to her husband.

“Woo! Sleepover!” Nancy laughed, pressing Bonnie’s ass further down my cock.

“Ah! I know... I know I said I’d cook dinner,” Bonnie continued, becoming more frustrated, her hips thrusting at my shaft. “But, I... I had too much to drink... I can’t drive... I’m sorry,” she panted down the phone as I tensed my cock inside her. “Oh, God!”

“That’s it, cum on that dick while your husband’s on the phone,” Nancy teased, gripping her ass and forcing her up and down, faster.

“I’m sorry!” Bonnie cried urgently, her eyes shutting tight as she bounced on her knees and rubbed her clit. “I’m sorry! I’m sorry! I’m sorry! Oh, GOD!” she yelled, dropping the phone to the bed as she climaxed, scrambling forward on the bed to escape my cock, her pussy flowing like a river onto my stomach. She whimpered and whined, crying onto my chest as she rode out her orgasm, her body trembling violently as I held her.

“Hello?” Molly chimed, picking up the phone, Gary’s muffled voice responding in the distance. “Yeah, it’s Molly. Yeah, I think it’s best if she just stays here tonight, she’s a little bit... upset,” she improvised, watching Bonnie wriggle and writhe on top of me. “No, she’s alright,” she continued, shushing Nancy with her finger, “I think she just needs a night with her girls, that’s all. She’ll be fine tomorrow.”

“Oh, God!” Bonnie cried as I ran my fingers inside her pussy and shook at her walls, holding her ass tight in one hand as I fucked her with the other.

“Fuck!” I groaned, overwhelmed with horniness as I gripped her ass in my hands and pulled her up my body, her knees shuffling to keep up as I yanked her trickling pussy to my lips.

“Ahhh!” Bonnie screamed as I sucked at her clit, lapping deep strokes along her pussy as she rode my face. Her asscheeks tensed in my hands as she ground her swollen labia against me, moaning intensely as I delved into her with my tongue.

“Okay, Gary,” Molly continued, trying to get him off the phone, “don’t worry, she’s fine. I’ll have her back to you tomorrow, right as rain. Okay? Okay. Bye, Gary. Bye, bye.” She hung up the phone and threw it to the sheets beside us. “Nancy, you bitch!”

“What?!” Nancy replied innocently, crawling between my legs and licking at my balls as my cock throbbed and lurched on my stomach.

“He sounded so suspicious,” Molly replied worriedly, stirring Bonnie as I lapped her up.

“Oh, God,” Bonnie gasped, running her fingers through my hair as she watched me eat her pussy.

“Well, I guess you’re here for the night,” Molly said defeatedly, stroking at my thigh with her nails.

“I’m sorry, Mol,” Bonnie winced, “I didn’t know what to say!”

“It’s fine,” Molly replied, taking her hand as she held it out for support, helping her from my face as she stood up.

“Okay,” I groaned, grabbing my cock and feeding it into Nancy’s mouth. “I need to cum.”

“Aw, baby, come here,” Molly replied with a warm smile, wrestling control of my cock from Nancy and sucking on the head.

“Oh, no you don’t!” Nancy barked, gripping my shaft below Molly’s hand. “We share!”

“Ladies, ladies,” I said in a jokingly suave tone, “there’ll be enough for all of you, trust me! Now, line up on your knees by the bed,” I ordered, all three of them hurrying to the edge and leaping off, giggling as they knelt for me. I hopped off the foot of the bed and stepped around to meet them, jerking my cock as I walked the line. “Play with those pussies for me,” I said, stopping at Molly in the middle as their hands shot between their legs. Her mouth opened for me, sucking on the head as I let go, Nancy and Bonnie crowding to attack the shaft from the sides with their tongues.

“GHAAA!” Molly gasped as I yanked my cock from her, pulling Nancy by the hair and filling her mouth.

“AGGHHHHHAAA!” she gagged as I pulled my cock away, turning to Bonnie as she shuffled on her knees.

“Mmhmm! AGHHHAAGHAAGH!” she choked, her eyes flickering as I buried my cock in her throat and dragged it back out.

“Fuck!” I growled, jerking my cock as their faces lined up next to each other.

Fuck me, this is happening!

“Do it, baby! Shoot that hot load all over us!”

“Give it to us, Jack!”

“C’mon, let us see it!”

Oh, fuck me!

“That’s it! Cover us, baby!

“Please, please, please!”

“Fuck, give us that delicious, young cum!”

“Oh, God, look at it!”

“It’s so angry!”

“He’s jerking it so fast!”

“Good boy, give it to us!”

“Fuck, that’s so hot!”

“I’m gonna cum just watching him!”

“Jerking your cock over your mom’s friends, you naughty, naughty boy! What would she say?”

“Leave him alone! Don’t listen to her, baby, you shoot that cum for me!”

“For us!”

Fuuuuuuuck!

My legs seized as I tipped over the edge, my balls igniting as I pumped my cock furiously at their faces. The first stream shot powerfully at Molly’s face, startling her as it did, the second striking her tongue as she held it out in anticipation. I switched aim to Bonnie, cum streaking across her forehead and down her nose as I sprayed her face, her tongue straining across her lips as it dripped to her mouth. Nancy next, her greedy mouth covering the head of my cock after the first strike to her face, sucking my orgasm down before Molly pulled her away.

“Hey!” Molly shouted before I turned my attention back to her, pumping my cock at her face as she turned to me with her tongue out. I switched between them like an artist between easels, painting their faces as they knelt up eagerly, hustling for every drop until I was completely drained.

“Oh, my God!” Bonnie gasped, wiping her face with her fingers and rubbing it to her chest, teasing at her nipples in the sticky mess.

“Wow! That’s quite the fucking load!” Nancy laughed, her cum-covered eyelids blinking cautiously as she licked at her lips.

“Good boy,” Molly oozed, crawling towards me, her face dripping as I fell to the floor, exhausted. “Come here,” she smiled, sucking gently on the head of my cock, leaving none to waste as I lay back, completely spent.

“Fuck, Mol,” I groaned as she sucked the soul from my twitching cock, her humming lips drawing out every last drop before cleaning me off with a suctioned pop from her mouth.

“I know, baby,” she whispered, scratching her nails along my thighs, the way she knows I like. “You enjoyed that, didn’t you?”

“He looks like he did,” Nancy laughed, cleaning her face with her fingers as she looked at me. “Well, I’ve got to say, Mol... I get it! And don’t worry, I’m not going to say anything, I never was. I’m just jealous you got to him first.”

“Yeah, well, you’ve had your fun now,” Molly replied, still concentrating on calming my body with her hands.

“We certainly did,” Nancy laughed, “and after tonight, he’ll be all yours.”

“What do you mean, ‘after tonight’?” Molly asked, turning to face her. “You said one time, and that was it.”

“Oh, c’mon, Mol,” Nancy sneered, standing to her feet. “You’re gonna have us all under the same roof after that... the whole night... and nothing? It’s a one night stand! Not a one hour stand!”

“But, you said ‘one hour, tops’!” Molly replied, not wanting to give up the point.

“Don’t get caught up in the little details,” Nancy smirked, “that was before this one changed our plans.”

“You answered the phone!” Bonnie barked, collecting her clothes from the floor.

“Yeah, well, I wanted him to hear his wife getting fucked silly... jog his memory a bit! Maybe then, he’d shape up!” Nancy laughed, turning her attention back to Molly. “C’mon, Mol, it’s just one night, then tomorrow’s a brand new day and this never happened. Except it did and it was great, but you know what I mean.”

“I’m convinced by the ‘one night stand’ argument,” Bonnie laughed, unravelling the bun in her hair, letting it fall loose around her shoulders.

“Fine,” Molly snapped reluctantly, standing to her feet, leaving me alone on the floor, staring up at the three of them as they got dressed.

Hey, do I get a say in this? I’m just lying here while they deliberate over what to do with me. One hour, this! One night, that! Take control, man! Say something!

“Hey, can we order a pizza?”

* * *


SATURDAY NIGHT

“I needed that!” I groaned in satisfaction, leaning back on the couch as I rubbed my full stomach.

“What a pig!” Nancy scoffed as she arrived back in the living area, taking a seat next to Bonnie and handing her a glass.

“Leave him,” Molly said, nudging closer to me on the couch as she reached to help me rub my stomach. “He needs to keep his strength up, don’t you, sweetie?”

“Well, he’s just eaten enough pizza to weigh him down for the night... and you’re not much better!” Nancy laughed, nudging Bonnie beside her.

“I know! I was so hungry,” Bonnie replied, resting her head back as she curled up on the couch.

“That’s because you squirted all your energy over Jack here,” Nancy laughed, turning Bonnie’s face red. “Don’t fall asleep, you’ll miss round two!”

“There doesn’t have to be a ‘round two’!” Molly chimed, resting the back of her head to my lap as she lay down, her breasts pooling into soft mounds on her chest, loosely held by her dress.

“Oh, no, there’s definitely a round two,” Nancy replied, sipping at her drink and smirking at me. Seeing her sitting there, braless in her tank top and panties, made my cock stir, my mind no longer distracted by food. My hand instinctively reached for Molly’s chest, rubbing and shaking at her breasts as I began to wake up.

“Not so fast, let your food go down, you greedy boy,” Molly laughed, feeling my hand grow giddy on her chest while my cock hardened beneath her head.

“Sorry,” I replied, my hand settling on her stomach as I tried to cool the engines.

“Don’t stop touching me, though,” she followed up, her eyes flickering up at me with a sad look on her face, beaming again when my rubbing continued.

“Look at you, Mol,” Nancy laughed, “you’re so smitten!”

“I actually think it’s quite sweet,” Bonnie said, looking over at us and smiling. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen her like this with Jim.”

“Sweet?” Nancy replied patronisingly, swigging her drink. “That’s not what I’d call it.”

“Oh, stop it,” Bonnie snapped, nudging her with an outstretched foot. “Green isn’t your colour.”

Nancy scoffed, giving up as she struggled to respond. “Oh, whatever.”

We relaxed on the couches for a while, the night growing darker as I listened to the ladies chatter away amongst themselves. The glow from the pool lights outside looked inviting, catching my eye like a moth to a flame, enough for me to blurt the suggestion of a late-night swim.

“Yeah, if you want, sweetie,” Molly replied, smiling up at me. “I’ll go for a dip with you.”

“Why the hell not?” Nancy chimed, sitting up in her seat and casting an eye outside. “We haven’t been for a late night skinny dip in a while, have we, girls?”

“Huh?” I coughed, a million heavenly images flashing before my eyes.

“Look at his face!” Nancy laughed. “Yeah, sometimes we have a little soak when we have the place to ourselves. Have you imagined that before, you dirty boy?”

Probably!

“I’ve imagined lots of things,” I replied, my hands stroking Molly’s stomach as she lay looking up at me. “But, I wouldn’t want to scare you.” I smiled at Molly before lifting her head gently from my lap, standing up and helping her from the couch. “C’mon then, let’s go.”

“I’ll fetch some towels from upstairs,” Molly said, springing towards the hall. “You go on ahead, I’ll just be a minute.”

“You heard her,” Nancy said, slapping my ass as she passed me and slid open the door to the back yard. “C’mon, Bonnie.” She stepped out into the yard, peeking back over her shoulder as she lowered her panties to her ankles and stepped out of them. Her ass cheeks tensed and softened, jiggling with her hips as she sauntered towards the pool.

Fuck, that is a great ass... and she knows it!

“Erm, Jack?” Bonnie whispered, sneaking up behind me as I was distracted by Nancy. She looked down as I turned to face her, shrinking apprehensively, her words forming carefully on the tip of her tongue. “I just... I just wanted to make sure that, erm... that you won’t tell anybody about... you know... all of this.” She looked up, then down again, tormented by awkwardness.

Aw, Bonnie, you’re adorable! I had you all wrong. I thought you were uptight, but you’re just a bundle of nerves, aren’t you?

“Don’t worry,” I said, “I’ll only tell Nicole.”

“Stop it!” she giggled, the tension in her slipping away as she slapped at my stomach. “To think I was trying to set you two up, just a few weeks ago.”

“Yeah, pretty crazy. It never would have worked, though,” I replied, smiling as I gripped at the front of her dress and pulled her closer to me. “Not when I’m more attracted to her mom.” I unzipped her dress and peeled it from her body, her nipples already peaking as she stepped out of it, standing shyly before me in her panties.

Fuck, I want to bend her over the couch right now! Look at her!

“That’s, erm... really?” she asked, sounding genuinely astounded that I might be more attracted to her than her daughter.

“Yeah,” I replied, watching as she nervously removed her panties, picking them up and placing them on the arm of the couch. “Don’t get me wrong, Nicole’s a beautiful girl,” I continued, “but of course she is, look at her mom!”

“That’s so sweet,” Bonnie smiled, standing slightly more confidently as I gazed over her body, her eyes drawn towards my swelling cock as it grew rapidly towards her in my shorts. “I can, erm, see why Molly’s so enamoured with you.”

“C’mon, guys! The water’s great!” Nancy called from the pool, stealing Bonnie’s attention away from my cock. “It’s nice and warm!”

“After you,” I smirked at Bonnie, standing aside to allow her to pass, her nervous laughter shaking with her dainty steps out into the yard. I watched as she made her way to the pool, her tight, petite body glowing in the light as she lowered into the water and tiptoed towards Nancy. They both turned to face me as I stood motionless in the doorway, beckoning me into the water from the side of the pool like a pair of raunchy mermaids.

I still can’t believe this is happening! I feel like giving my cock a high-five!

“Oh, I thought you’d be in by now,” Molly chimed, towels in hand as she arrived back into the living area. “Were you waiting for me?”

“Err, yeah,” I lied, turning to face her, her eyes fixing to my cock as I did.

“Well, something kept you entertained while I was gone,” she smirked knowingly, pressing herself up against me and planting a kiss to my chest. “C’mon, let’s go.” She nudged passed me, hopping outside and throwing the towels onto the nearest lounger. Her dress fell to the ground, revealing her body as she joined the others in the pool.

“Woo, that’s it, ‘big tits’!” Nancy cheered as Molly strutted her way to the steps of the pool. “Look at those curves!”

Look at them? I can’t look away!

My needy cock dragged me towards Molly, my eyes fixed to her breasts as they bobbed and submerged beneath the surface, her hands busily tying her hair up before gliding to meet the others.

“Woah! Hold it there, champ,” Nancy said, snapping me from my stupor and halting me in my tracks as I took my first step into the pool. “There’s no clothes allowed in here.”

“Oh, right,” I replied, looking down at my tented shorts. I pulled them down and threw them to the grass, feeling their eyes on me as my cock sprang and swayed, splashing to the water as I stepped in.

“It feels like a shark just got into the pool,” Bonnie giggled. “It’s so... intimidating!”

“Watch out,” Molly smirked, tiptoeing towards me and opening her arms for me to hold her up, “he bites, sometimes.” I gripped her waist and lifted her, spinning to lean my back against the wall as she trapped my cock between her thighs. “Don’t worry, girls, I’ve got it under control.”

“No! Set it loose,” Nancy laughed, splashing beside me as she stroked and squeezed my thigh, “I want it to get me!”

Their silky, slick bodies slid up against me from all angles in the water, their hands slipping over me, grasping and scratching at whatever they could get a hold of.

“It’s getting harder, girls,” Molly giggled, thrusting her pussy along my shaft as it tensed between her legs.

“Let me feel,” Nancy said, her hand sliding down my body until she reached the base of my cock, her fingers straining around it. “Fuck, it’s like a log! You could survive a shipwreck clinging to this thing!”

“Wow,” Bonnie gasped, her hand joining Nancy’s at the base of my cock, stroking and petting it as she peered beneath the water. “It really is quite something.”

“Ladies, I was just hoping for a nice swim, I didn’t expect to be accosted like this,” I joked, surrendering to their frantic hands. “Is this what you do to every guy that stumbles upon your late-night pool parties?”

“You’re the only one who’s ever had the pleasure,” Nancy replied, biting playfully at my shoulder.

“And the only one who ever will,” Molly smiled, wrapping her arms around my neck as she bobbed up and down on my shaft like a seesaw.

“Well, I don’t think we’ll be doing this with Jim anytime soon,” Bonnie giggled, “or Gary, for that matter.”

“Ugh, shut up about your limp-dick husbands,” Nancy sneered, making her way up to my ear. “See, Jack. All this baggage. You should have come to me first,” she whispered, her tongue tickling at my lobe as she breathed into my ear.

“Shut up, you witch!” Molly barked, pushing Nancy away from me. “You’re just a one night thing. He’s mine... aren’t you, baby?” she said, leaning in to kiss me.

“That’s right,” I replied before her lips met mine, smushing softly into me as her breasts did the same to my chest, water sloshing and splashing between us.

Am I? I guess I am.

“Pah!” Nancy scoffed beside us. “So well trained, already. Well, I’m not surprised. I’d have him licking my heels by now if I had those tits.”

“Why would you want him to do that?” Bonnie pondered out loud into my other ear.

Ha! Bonnie kills me, man!

“Well, he can lick whatever he wants with me,” Molly replied, peeking at Nancy from the corner of her eye as she teased me with soft kisses.

Shit, I’ve caused a bit of stir between these two. I should try and calm things down a bit, one of them could snap if they keep pushing each other’s buttons like this.

“Can he still lick whatever he wants this time next week? You know, when Jim’s back,” Nancy smirked, returning her lips to my ear. “I suppose he could always come and stay with me, I’ll keep him warm for you.”

Argh, she won’t like that.

“I said no kissing!” Molly barked abruptly, pushing Nancy away once more.

“I’m not kissing! I’m licking his ear!” Nancy laughed. “I was licking his cock before!”

“You know, you’re really pushing your luck,” Molly said sharply, staring Nancy down. “Why can’t you just be more like Bonnie?”

“We wouldn’t be here right now if I was more like Bonnie!” Nancy quipped back, Bonnie looking visibly uncomfortable as she clung to my shoulder in silence.

“Well, you probably wouldn’t be divorced, either,” Molly blurted, her eyes flinching in regret as the words left her lips.

Oof! Okay, say something before this whole thing blows up! Don’t snatch defeat from the jaws of a foursome!

“Hey, the errr, the stars look pretty great all the way out here, huh?” I stuttered, Bonnie’s eyes following mine to the sky as Molly and Nancy stared each other down. “Must be because there’s less, erm... light pollution or something.”

“You fucking bitch,” Nancy said in a calm but vicious tone, anger seething from her as the comment struck a nerve.

Yeah, nice try, Galileo! Maybe something a bit more urgent?

“I’m sorry,” Molly replied, “that was too far. I shouldn’t have said that.”

“Damn right, you shouldn’t!” Nancy scolded, maintaining her angered tone.

“I’m sorry,” Molly repeated, reaching her hand to rest on Nancy’s shoulder, settling her down. “That was too much... you just got me fired up, that’s all.”

“Yeah, well,” Nancy stalled, Bonnie and I waiting in anticipation for the next escalation, “... I’m sorry too, I guess.”

Huh? Is that it? Wait... am I disappointed? It probably would have been pretty hot to see them go at each other, I can’t lie!

“Aw, come here,” Molly said, leaning forward to hug her friend, my cock still lodged between her thighs as they held each other in the steaming water.

“They do this a lot,” Bonnie piped into my ear, watching her friends make up. “Fight, I mean... not hug naked in the pool.”

I watched them stroke at each other’s backs as their breasts squished together in their embrace, smothering what little understanding I thought I had of women.

I thought I was going to have to untangle their hands from each other’s hair!

“Sooo,” I said tentatively, breaking the silence, “we’re all good?”

“Yeah, we’re good,” Nancy laughed, sliding from the hug to return to my shoulder. “But, we’ll be even better when we get back upstairs.”

“Can we go now?” Bonnie asked, her fingers tickling at my balls beneath the waves as she looked down. “I want some more.”

“We could always stay here?” Molly suggested, only to be quickly shut down by Nancy.

“No, I don’t like fucking in swimming pools,” she said, matter-of-factly, “it’s never as good as you think it’s going to be. Besides, my fingers are starting to prune, already.”

“I’ve never had sex in a swimming pool,” Bonnie confessed, sounding intrigued by the idea.

“Well, I’m sure if you ask nicely, Jack will bring you downstairs and fuck you in the deep end when we’re done,” Nancy laughed, breaking away from the pack to head towards the steps. “C’mon, let’s go.”

“Well, the shallow end would be more appropriate,” Bonny replied analytically, following after her, “but, no, that won’t be necessary.”

“We’ve still got that bottle of lube to use up, remember,” Molly whispered, bobbing up and down on my cock as she kissed me, before unclasping her hands from behind my neck and drifting towards the steps. I watched the three of them dripping onto the floor as they dried themselves off with the towels, my eyes darting between them as they rubbed and patted at their glistening bodies. They stepped inside carefully once adequately dry, their voices growing quieter as they passed through the house.

What the fuck am I still doing in here?

I jumped out of the pool and gave my body a brisk rubdown, finding myself, once again, naked and alone in Molly’s backyard. I headed inside, hearing nothing but a conspicuous silence from upstairs as I made my way out of the living area and into the hall. By the time I got to the top of the stairs, I was beginning to wonder if they were up there at all, before reaching the bedroom door and pushing it open to a chorus of giggles. Each of them were bent over the bed, peeking back over their shoulders as they shook their asses hypnotically from side to side. I watched their asses jiggle and shake, my cock lurching to attention as I stepped towards them, their bodies spinning around as I did.

“First... we want to play a game,” Nancy announced, grabbing my shirt from the floor before making her way behind me and pulling me to the bed. I sat down as she folded the shirt and wrapped it around my eyes, securing it tightly. “I bet Molly here that you wouldn’t be able to tell the difference between us. She thinks you’ll be able to, no problem at all. So... let’s see, shall we?”

Blindfolds, eh? Okay, this is a new one for me... it’s pretty hot! The pressure, though! I better guess Molly right!

“Okay, cool... easy,” I bluffed, preparing myself for what awaited me in the dark, my cock fully erect and throbbing with anticipation.

“Let’s start with hands,” Nancy continued like an erotic gameshow host, “see if you can guess who’s who.”

I froze, my cock fully tensed as I awaited the first contact, my body jolting as the electric touch of fingertips grazed my shaft.

“Fuck,” I winced as my body twitched, every slight touch exaggerated by my lack of sight. The fingers squeezed my shaft gently, jerking slowly before releasing me after a few slight strokes.

That wasn’t Molly... I don’t think.

“Okay, next,” Nancy ordered, fingers stroking along my shaft before stopping halfway and wrapping around me. They squeezed tight as they pumped my cock, a little longer than the first contestant, giving it a shake before letting go.

A bit of panache. I like it. Was it Molly, though?!

“You’re not giving me very long, are you?” I laughed, waiting for the final hand. “No tricks allowed, by the way!”

“Oooh, he’s losing confidence,” Nancy jested as I felt the heat of the final hand grasp my shaft. Soft fingers strained around me before gripping and yanking slowly, twisting slightly as they worked their wrist.

I know that technique!

“Okay, that’s Molly!” I announced confidently, enjoying the familiar feel of her touch as she pumped and twisted on my cock.

Shit, that was too confident! I better not be wrong!

“Good boy!” Molly shouted gleefully, picking up the pace of her wrist as she jerked. “See! I told you he’d know me!”

“No answers yet!” Nancy scolded as Molly continued to pump my cock.

“Sorry, my bad,” I laughed. “Errr... Bonnie first, Nancy second, Molly third. Yeah?”

“Well done, baby!” Molly cheered as her hand suddenly dragged away from my cock, her nails scratching at my shaft in the process.

“Let go of him!” Nancy ordered. “Yes, yes, well done. So, he knows how you jerk his cock, big deal. And you!”

“Me?” Bonnie asked, sounding startled.

“Yes, you,” Nancy replied, “you gave yourself away, ‘little miss two pumps’. Get your head in the game!”

“I... sorry?” Bonnie said meekly.

“Okay, next... mouths,” Nancy announced. “Five seconds each. No hands.”

Ugh, all these rules! Okay, I’ll let you have your fun for now, Nancy, but I’m in charge as soon as this blindfold comes off.

“Okay, fine, no probl- oh, shit!” I groaned as the head of my cock was engulfed by the hot wetness of the first mouth, tongue flicking at the underside of my shaft as they delved deeper. After what seemed like a flash, they pulled away, my cock slipping from their lips, leaving me wanting more. “Fuck me.”

“Next!” Nancy barked as the head of my cock prodded against what felt like a chin, the second mouth struggling to attack me as I tensed and swayed. When they finally trapped me with their lips, they sucked hard, leaning forward into my shaft as they forced the head inside. They bobbed up and down gently as I reached for the base of my cock, holding myself steady as they leaned harder before pulling away, as if mimicking the first.

Pretty sure that was Bonnie. That was a pretty tight mouth.

“Very nice, Bonnie,” I said coyly, my lips curving to a smile as she let out a slight giggle. “Gary’s an idiot. Oh, fuck.” The next came with haste, gobbling at the head of my cock, wasting no time in forcing me to the back of their throat as they got their five seconds worth.

Shit! I don’t actually know, that could have been Molly. But, the tongue thing that number one did felt like Molly, too. Shit! Fuck it, the tongue thing! Go with the tongue thing!

“Molly-one, Bonnie-two, Nancy-three,” I said, taking a grip of my cock and jerking the collected slobber up and down the shaft.

“He’s good,” Bonnie said, confirming the results. “That’s oddly touching.”

Phew! Okay, quit while you’re ahead!

“Okay, enough,” I said, removing the blindfold from my eyes to find the three of them knelt before me. “Can ‘number one’ suck my cock, now?”

“Of course, she can,” Molly smiled, nudging Nancy out of the way to take centre stage. “I knew you’d get it right,” she said smugly, taking my cock in both hands and feeding the head into her mouth as she looked up at me with her big, flickering doe eyes.

“Yeah, yeah,” Nancy scoffed, “fair enough. Maybe he’s more perceptive than most guys. He never said which he liked best, though.”

“Number one,” I groaned, watching as Molly dipped my cock into her throat, gagging slightly before composing herself, breathing deeply through her nose as she jerked me into her mouth.

Why do you keep making me put you down, Nancy? You aren’t Molly, just leave it. Poor Bonnie, taking hits she never asked for. Oh, fuck me, that’s good!

I gripped Molly’s ponytail and yanked her away from my cock, holding it tight at the base as I rubbed the slobbery head over her puckered lips.

“Slap me with that big cock, baby,” Molly pleaded, her eyes shutting tight as I batted the shaft against her cheek. “Oh, fuck, yes!”

“Wow, you’re such a dirty slut, Mol!” Nancy teased, nudging her friend’s shoulder as she watched on, rubbing at her pussy.

“Oh, God! Fuck my face, baby!” Molly groaned, opening her eyes as she smeared her lips along the shaft, straining to look up to the head. “I want it!”

“Hands off,” I replied, pulling her up on her knees by her ponytail as she let go, surrendering herself to my control. “Open wide.”

“Oh, God,” Bonnie gasped, watching intently as she sat up higher herself, mirroring Molly, her hand fiddling between her legs.

“AAAGGHHHH!” Molly gagged as I held her down on my cock, her hands slapping to her breasts as they hung and wobbled from her suspended body. She kneaded at them, pulling and tweaking at her nipples as she waited for me to yank her back up, spluttering and spitting over the head of my cock as I did. “More! Choke me with that big dick!” she urged, leaning forward against my grip before I lowered her back down with urgency. “AGGHAGGHAGGHAGGH!” she gagged as I shook her head up and down by her hair, jerking my shaft with my other hand as the head of my cock struck the back of her throat repeatedly.

“Fuck me,” I groaned as I pulled her up for air, slobber stringing from her lips to my cock as she regained her breath.

“Wow, you’re so... rough,” Bonnie breathed, her fingers twanging at her pussy. “Could you... do that to me?” Her brow furrowed, her whole body seemingly wincing as she awaited my reply, looking as though she expected rejection.

“Of course, he can,” Molly laughed, wiping the saliva from her face as I let go of her hair. “Give her a taste, baby,” she said, placing a hand on Bonnie’s slim waist as she ushered her in front of me.

“Oh!” Bonnie gasped as I wasted no time, gathering her hair and wrapping it into my fist, holding her tight as I brought her up onto her knees. “Oh, God!”

“Are you ready?” I asked, feeling the marked difference in weight as I held her dainty body by her hair.

“Yes,” she breathed, her hands indecisive as they reached out for my legs to support herself, changing her mind and bringing them slapping to her thighs.

Fuck, she‘s as light as a feather! Molly’s tits feel heavier than her! I better go easy on her... or easier, at least.

Her eyes widened as I positioned the head of my cock at her lips, tapping at her chin before she opened her mouth to let me inside.

“Stick your tongue out,” I ordered, slapping my cock against it as she complied, before sliding into her mouth. I gripped the base of my cock tight, holding it steady while I lowered her down, the head filling her throat as her tongue danced along the underside of my shaft. “That’s it,” I encouraged her, testing her throat as her teeth grazed along the top of my shaft. She choked hard, spraying saliva from the corners of her mouth as I raised her back up, back down again before she had a chance to fully recover.

“That’s it, baby,” Molly whispered into my ear as she perched behind me on the bed, watching over my shoulder. “Give her what she wants,” she said, her breasts smushing into my back as she licked at my ear.

“GHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAA!” Bonnie gagged as I yanked her around like a rag doll, spluttering streaks of saliva down my shaft as I jabbed into her throat.

“She’s taking it so well,” Nancy laughed, scooting closer to her friend and tucking a hand between her legs, rubbing at her clit with her fingers.

“She’s doing very well,” Molly agreed, kissing at my ear and reaching under my arm to grab at the base of my shaft. “Let me hold it for you, baby,” she oozed, straining her fingers around it, gripping it tight as I relinquished control.

“Oh, God! Oh, God!” Bonnie gasped and spat as I yanked her up for air, her limp body tightening up as Nancy twanged and flicked at her clit. Back down I plunged her, filling her mouth as she took a deep breath and opened wide, Molly jerking my shaft as I shook Bonnie around on the head of my cock.

Oh, fuck me!

“Okay, my turn,” Nancy said impatiently, gripping my forearm and lifting Bonnie from my cock as I held her tight. “I don’t need any help,” she said smugly, placing her hand over Molly’s as she lowered her face to my slobbery head and pecked it down her throat. She tilted my shaft downwards as she sucked, her eyes fixed to mine as she leant back and forth on her hands and knees, taking my cock as far as she could with each lunge.

Fuck, she’s good.

“Ahh! Oh, fuck!” Bonnie gasped, her hair still wrapped tight in my hand as she played with her pussy, her eyes shut tight as she winced in concentrated pleasure.

She looks like she’s enjoying herself. Does she like having her hair pulled? Is that it?

“Oh, God!” she moaned as I gave her head a shake, yanking her closer to me while her fingers fidgeted between her shivering thighs.

“Do you like that?” I asked, watching her face as she whined with pleasure in my grip.

“Yes! Yes!” she yelled as I shook her around by the hair, her perky, little breasts bouncing on her chest as she rubbed her clit with vigour. “Oh, GOD!” she screamed as she climaxed, her knees rattling on the floor as she shook violently.

“You cum so fucking easy!” Nancy spat, pulling my cock from her throat to watch her friend as she hung limp in my grasp. I lowered Bonnie to my thigh, her arms linking around me, supporting herself as I let go of her and leant back into Molly.

“Let me eat that pussy,” I said, looking up at her as she cradled my head in her lap, stroking at my face and scratching my chest.

“You’re hungry again, already?” she smirked, reaching under my neck and shifting her knees back, laying me on the bed.

“I’m always hungry,” I replied as she crawled over me to join Nancy and Bonnie at my cock, her pussy hovering over my face as she spread her legs. I reached with my arms, hooking them around her thighs and gripping her asscheeks in my hands, prizing them wide apart as I dragged her down to meet my tongue.

“Ahh! Fuck! You greedy boy!” Molly cried as I lapped fervently at her pussy, burying my face into her while squeezing and shaking her ass. “That’s it!Eat that pussy up, baby! Ahhhhh! Fuck!” she yelled as I sucked the life out of her swollen clit, slapping at her cheeks as I hoovered her sopping-wet pussy.

“You taste so fucking good, Mol!” I growled as I spread her cheeks wide, her asshole winking at me while her pussy gaped and dripped. I was hypnotised as her holes stared back at me, my cock being tugged and sucked this way and that by the three of them, my brain fizzing in ecstasy as I delved in once more. I held her cheeks tight in my hands as I lapped from her clit to her asshole, circling it with the tip of my tongue as I arrived.

“Oh, God! I love that!” Molly moaned, her nails scratching at my thighs. “I love it! I love it! Ughhh! Fuuuuck! Eat that asshole, baby! That’s a good boy!”

“He’s eating your ass?!” Nancy laughed as a new set of lips took over the head of my cock. “The dirty, little fucker!”

“He’s gonna fuck it soon!” Molly replied, her asshole puckering as I teased it with the tip of my tongue. “Fuck! That’s it, baby!”

“He’s going to what?!” Bonnie choked in shock.

“There’s no way you’ve let him fuck your ass with this thing!” said Nancy, Molly popping her lips from the head of my cock before replying.

“You’ll see, soon enough,” she said, cocking her leg over my face and peeling her labia from my sucking mouth as she rolled onto the bed beside me. I sat up to my elbows to see Bonnie sucking on the head of my cock as she pumped it in her hands, her eyes opening to meet mine as I did.

“Not the whole thing though, right?” Nancy persisted, looking to Molly as her head hung upside-down from the bed.

“Close enough,” Molly giggled as she rolled over, her ass jiggling next to me as she smirked at me over her shoulder. “Right?”

“Err, yeah, pretty much,” I replied, squeezing a handful of her ass in my palm and stretching my middle finger to prod at her slobbery, tight asshole.

“I’ve never done... that,” Bonnie said shyly, looking my shaft up and down as she jerked it. “Doesn’t it hurt? I’ve heard it’s painful.”

“Erm... a little... at first,” Molly replied cautiously, “but, if you just relax and go with it, it’s... fucking intense.”

“Well, if you can take it, I’m sure I can too,” Nancy said, up for the challenge. “It’ll be the biggest thing I’ve ever had in there, though, that’s for sure!”

“How about you, Bonnie?” Molly asked, stealing her attention from my cock momentarily, eyeing it once again from base to tip before answering.

“I don’t know! I’ve never done it,” she said, “should I really start with something this... big?”

No, probably not... but, yes, definitely!

“Well, just see how you feel when he’s done with me,” Molly giggled, sitting up onto her knees on the bed, her plumped ass taunting me, forcing me to lean forward and take a bite.

“Ow!” she yelped, giggling as she thrust her hips forward and away from me. “See! I told you he bites!”

“Right,” I said, jumping from the bed, startling Bonnie as she knelt at my feet. “Give me that pussy!” I turned to face Molly, pushing her back onto the bed, grabbing her legs and pulling her to the edge as she bounced on the mattress. “Come here, Bonnie,” I said, bending down as I turned to face her, tucking my hands under her armpits and lifting her from the ground.

“Oh! Oh!” Bonnie squealed, her legs remaining clenched in a kneeling position as I lowered her down over her friend. “Erm, okay,” she said as she straddled Molly, her ass perched on her breasts while she got comfortable.

“Eat Bonnie’s pussy while I fuck you, Mol,” I ordered, teasing at her swollen clit with the head of my cock.

“Yes, sir,” she gasped, her hands reaching for Bonnie’s asscheeks, spreading them apart and diving in without delay.

Fuck, she’s so well behaved! I love it!

“Oh, my God! Molly!” Bonnie gasped, closing her eyes and arching her back as Molly lapped at her pussy. “I can’t believe this is happening!”

“Hold her thighs,” I ordered Bonnie, lifting Molly’s legs up for her to grip. She gulped and nodded, holding them in place with her hands and staring at my cock while I teased Molly’s hot, hungry holes.

“Hey! What about me?” Nancy whined behind me, slapping my calf as she remained knelt on the floor.

“Don’t worry, I’ve not forgotten about you,” I laughed, turning to offer her my hand.

“No! I want you to lift me up, too!” she smirked defiantly, folding her arms. She whooped and hollered as I knelt sharply, raising her arm as I lifted her over my shoulder and stood up. “Ahhh!” she giggled as I turned and threw her to the bed next to the others, yanking her legs before her bouncing could settle, pulling her to the edge. “Woo! Well, you might as well start with me... seeing as though you’re here,” she panted, wrapping her legs around mine and pulling me closer. “It looks like they’re busy anyway,” she continued, glancing at Bonnie as she whimpered and moaned on top of Molly.

“Oh, just give it to her,” Molly barked, pausing from her licks, “she won’t shut up, otherwise.”

“Okay,” I laughed, gripping Bonnie’s hair and slowly lowering her face to Molly’s pussy. “Why don’t you have a taste of that?”

“Oh! Erm... okay,” Bonnie replied, halting inches from Molly’s pussy before her cautious tongue emerged, grazing lightly along the lips, looking back up at me for confirmation. “Like that?”

“Yeah, that’s good,” I replied, turning my attention back to the fidgeting Nancy. “Just copy what Mol’s doing to you.” I left her to her task, her gentle licks becoming tentative sucks as she mimicked Molly.

“She knows how to eat a pussy! She’s got one, doesn’t she?” Nancy giggled, hooking me closer with her legs, my cock sliding up her stomach as I leant over her. “It’s my turn,” she smirked, my eyes wandering down her body as she stroked at my cock. “I’m so fucking wet! Are you gonna fuck me with this big, fat cock?”

“I think that’s the plan, yeah,” I smiled, standing back up and lifting her legs to her chest before spreading them wide. Her tight, neatly-shaven pussy gaped open as I pried her legs apart and teased at her clit with my cock.

“Give it to me th-AHH!” she shrieked as I jabbed the head inside, her hot opening tightening and squeezing at me as I held still. “Fuuuck!” she gasped, struggling to her elbows to get a better view as I lunged deeper inside. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Go slow!”

“What’s the matter?” Molly teased, her voice muffled by Bonnie’s pussy. “Too much for you?”

“No!” Nancy barked, breathing heavily, her eyes glued to my cock as it slowly disappeared inside her. “I just... need to...  FUCK! Oh, my God! Look at it! It’s stretching me out!”

“More?” I asked, watching her eyes roll as I tensed my cock inside her. She nodded dizzily, her elbows collapsing under her weight, sending her head crashing to the mattress as she surrendered to me.

“Yes!” she gasped, her hands straining for a grip of the bedsheets, her knuckles whitening as she clenched her fists. “Just fuck me how you fuck her!”

“I have a name,” Molly echoed from between Bonnie’s thighs.

“FUCK!” Nancy yelled as I thrust deep inside her, scooping her neck from the mattress and holding her gaze to her pussy as I thrust again and again. “Oh, my God! Oh! Oh! SHIT! AAAAAAH!”

“You asked for it!” Molly shouted.

“Oh, wow,” Bonnie gasped as she broke from Molly’s pussy to watch.

“AAAAAH! YES! YES! YES!” Nancy screamed as I pumped into her at speed, her mouth agape and eyes frantic as she stared at her stretching pussy. “RUIN THAT FUCKING CUNT!”

Oho! Okay!

I gripped the back of her neck tighter with one hand, clinging to her breast with the other, squeezing it hard as I battered into her. Her hot pussy creamed on my cock, oozing and streaking down my shaft as I fucked her, her gargled, guttural moans undulating with every thrust. I slapped at her breasts as they wobbled and shook in front of me, sending her jolting and whining on my cock.

“Oh my, GOD!” Nancy screamed as I yanked out of her and flipped her over onto her stomach. I kicked her legs apart and pressed her face into the mattress as I rammed back inside, my balls crashing to her clit. “AAAAAAAH!”

“Is that ruined enough for you?” I teased as she panted and screamed on the bed, my cock lodged against her cervix.

“OH, GOD! FUCK!” she yelled, her fists punching into the mattress. “IS THAT ALL YOU’VE GOT?!”

Ha! Shit, okay...

I gripped her arms and pulled them behind her, dragging her down my cock as far as I could, her chest raising from the mattress as I reigned her in. Thrust after thrust struck her, filling her pussy to its limit, her neck arched back as she howled into the air.

“Oh, my God,” Bonnie gawped, scrambling away from Molly as she came to get a closer look, peering  down at my cock as it slammed into Nancy.

“Fuck! I’m gonna... oh, God! I’m gonna fucking cum on that fat dick! Oh, GOD!” Nancy squealed, her arms struggling as she prepared to climax. Her head rolled forward, dangling down and rocking as I finally brought her to heel, her body vibrating with her animalistic grunts. I let go of her arms, letting her fall to the bed with a crash, her body bouncing on the mattress as she rode out her orgasm. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD!”

“Good boy!” Molly cheered, scooting along on her ass towards Nancy’s head, lifting her by the hair and dropping her moaning face to her pussy. “That’s it, lick that pussy, you thirsty bitch. You bit off more than you could chew, didn’t you?”

“He’s a... fucking... giant,” Nancy panted between slops and sucks at Molly’s clit, moaning loudly as I began to slap at hers with my cock.

Fuck, man... I’m fucking gone. I feel like my brain is filled with spunk! I just... fuck! I just want to fucking... ARGH!

“Ugh,” Bonnie groaned as I gripped her by the hair and pulled her from the bed, lowering her to her knees and leaning her back against it, in between Nancy’s legs.

“Open,” I ordered, Bonnie’s mouth popping wide as I filled it.

“MMMMM!” she hummed as I prodded her head back against the bed with force. “MMHMM! AGHHHHH!” she gurgled as she opened wider, accepting me into her throat.

“Fuck! That’s it! Take that fucking cock!” I groaned as I bucked in and out of her throat, her head rocking back against the bed with every thrust.

“Oh, God!” Molly moaned, holding Nancy’s head tightly to her pussy as she watched me fuck Bonnie’s face. “Give it to her, baby! Fuck her pretty, little mouth! Oh, fuck! Aaah! AAH!” She closed her eyes tight as Nancy rotated her head wildly, hungry slopping noises getting louder and louder. “FUCK!”

Fuck me! Nancy eats pussy like a champion! And Bonnie is choking on my cock like a fucking slut! The way her cheeks puff out as she splutters is driving me... fucking... crazy!

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAAAAH!” Bonnie choked and gasped as I pulled out of her throat, reaching for my cock and jerking the juices up and down the shaft furiously. I wrestled control of my cock from her, propping Nancy’s pussy back up for me to attack.

“You see that, Mol?” she laughed hazily, raising to her tiptoes and waving her ass from side to side. “He wants some more! ARGH! FUCK!” she screamed as I plunged back inside her, inches away from Bonnie’s face as she looked up in awe, fidgeting between her legs.

“Shut up, you silly bitch!” Molly snapped, dragging her friend up by her hair and smothering her with her massive breast. “He’s just using you up first!”

“MMMMM! MMMMM!” Nancy hummed, sucking hard on Molly’s nipple as her breast billowed around her face.

“That’s it,” Molly oozed, looking down on her, “suck on that big titty! Suck as hard as he’s fucking you!”

Fuuuuck! Watching her suck on those tits is killing me! I could bust my load right now! Shit... not yet! Okay... slow! Slooooow!

I reduced my speed, taking long, steady strokes in and out of Nancy, pausing at the top of each thrust as I tested her cervix. I held my lunge as I tried to compose myself, taking deep breaths, when suddenly I felt the warm wetness of Bonnie’s tongue, lapping at my hanging balls as they were fit to burst.

Oh, no! No! No! No!

I yanked my cock out of Nancy’s squeezing pussy and away from Bonnie’s hungry mouth, desperate to pull myself back from the edge. Alas, Bonnie failed to read the signs, or perhaps read them perfectly, her impatient hands gripping my shaft and pumping me giddily into her mouth.

“Are you gonna cum, baby?” Molly smiled, noticing the tormented look on my face.

“Oh, fuck! Fuck!” I growled as Bonnie sucked and gobbled at the head of my cock, jerking the shaft violently into her mouth as she stared up at me with anxious eyes.

“Drown her with that fucking load!” Molly encouraged me, rubbing at her pussy as she watched me teetering at the brink.

“FUCK!” I bellowed, filling the room like thunder as I gripped Bonnie’s head, thrusting her back against the bed as I exploded into her mouth.

“MMMMMMMM! AAAAGGHHHHHH!” she choked and gargled as the first shots struck her throat, her head pinned against the bed as she continued to jerk me off into her hungry mouth.

“Oh, God! That’s my good boy!” Molly cried, her hand a blur between her spread legs. “That’s my good fucking boy!” Her thighs began to shake as she climaxed, slapping at her trickling pussy, watching eagerly as I filled her friend’s mouth with my load.

“Fuuuuck!” I grimaced, easing myself from Bonnie’s throat, her eyes watering and flickering as she stared up at me.

“GHAAAAH! GHAAH!” she gagged and gulped, cum spilling from her mouth and striking her face as she pumped relentlessly.

“Hey, let me have some of that!” Nancy yelled, swivelling on the bed excitedly and leaning over Bonnie, snatching my cock from her. “Why should you get it all?” she said before sucking hard on the head, causing my knees to buckle and shudder.

Oh, fuck! That’s too good!

“I was just... in the right place... at the right time!” Bonnie replied, scooping my load from her face and chest into her mouth. “Oh, you taste so good! So hot and... fresh! Mmmm!” she gasped, leaning forward to suck and kiss on my balls as Nancy slobbered on my head.

“That’s it, girls! Clean him up!” Molly groaned, still rubbing furiously at her pussy, biting at her bottom lip as she watched her friends coax the last drops from me.

Holy shit, she looks like she’s really into this! Fuck, that turns me on! Look at her, she looks like she’s ready to burst! I’m gonna keep her waiting a little longer... she’ll be squirting like a hydrant when I finally get to her!

“It’s not going down,” Bonnie gasped, her little hand jerking at the base, “it’s still so hard!”

“That’s young cock for you!” Nancy cackled, kissing and licking at the head as she polished it off. “It’ll be like this until he’s bored of us!”

“Trust me,” I breathed heavily, “I don’t get bored.” I took a step back, inhaling deep as I surveyed the scene, drinking in the sight of their naked bodies, sprawled across the bed and floor, looking up at me as they awaited my next move.

It’s like a fucking renaissance painting!

I offered out my hand to Bonnie as she knelt on the floor, huffing deeply as I loomed over her. She took my hand as I yanked her to her feet, letting out a little squeak as my cock pressed against her.

“You’re next,” I smiled at her, her wide eyes flickering between mine and my cock.

“O-Okay,” she replied, taking a step back until she made contact with the bed, sitting down cautiously.

“Tell him how you want it,” Molly whispered like a horny director as she rubbed and teased at her pussy.

“I... I want it... rough,” Bonnie stuttered, watching my throbbing cock swaying as I stepped towards her. “Like, how you just did to Nancy.”

“Say ‘please’,” Nancy joked, dragging herself  out of the way on the bed.

“Please!” Bonnie continued in earnest, hypnotised by my cock as I stood in front of her.

Fuck, she actually said it... I like that! Okay, let’s give her what her husband should have a long time ago, the fucking idiot!

I pulled her close to me, fondling and squeezing at her perky, little breasts, pinching and pulling at her hard nipples as I tugged on her hair. She gasped and moaned, her eyes locked to mine as I tested her resolve, showing no signs of wavering as she stiffened at my touch. I ran my hand down her body, tucking between her legs, feeling the heat from her pussy before tracing a finger along her wet, slick labia. Her legs quivered at the graze, steadying herself on the bed as I rubbed harder, teasing at her tight entrance before circling her clit.

“Please! Please! Aaaah!” Bonnie cried as I dropped to my knees, feeling the sudden urge to taste her leaking pussy. I ran my tongue up and down and round and round her entrance, slithering inside as I spread her legs wide on the bed. The taste and smell of her pussy pushed me to a higher gear, drawing the horniness from me as I sucked on her clit to her loud, breathy moans.

Fuuuuck!

“Give it to her, baby!” Molly urged, still playing with herself as she enjoyed the show, looking as if she was on the same lusty cloud as me. I took to my feet, not needing to be told twice.

“Ah! Yes! Yes! Fuck!” Bonnie squealed as I stood up and spun her around on the bed, bending her over the mattress. “Oh, God! Oh, God!” she whispered, steadying her legs as I squeezed at her peachy, little ass, parting the cheeks to reveal her tight pussy as it gaped slightly. It gaped more as I prodded the tip of my cock inside, her lips beginning to stretch around me as I pressed deeper.

“Are you ready?” I asked, teasing at her entrance with the head of my cock, waiting for the whistle.

“Put it in! Put it in! Take me! AAAAAAH!” she screamed as I committed to my first lunge, jabbing a few inches inside until I met resistance. “F-Fuck! It’s s-so big!” she cried as I pulled back out to the head before plunging again, deeper this time. “AAAAH! Fuck! Oh, God! Oh, God!” she yelled, shaking her hair out of the way as she tried to look back over her shoulder.

“Attagirl!” Nancy shouted, her face flush to the sheets as she lay watching, fingering at her pussy.

“FUCK ME! FUCK ME! PLEASE!” Bonnie cried, pushing back against my thrusts and lodging my cock deeper and deeper. “PULL MY HAIR! MAKE ME TAKE IT!”

Oh, fuck me! She’s lost it!

I shoved her down onto the bed, gathering her hair into a fist before yanking her back up, pulling her further down my cock and forcing a shrill scream from her.

“You really like having your hair pulled, don’t you?” I teased, standing still as she bounced her pussy up and down on my shaft.

“UGGHHHH! YESSSS!” she groaned, her tiny frame dangling by her hair as she forced her pussy down my shaft. “AAAAH! FUCK! YES! YES! YESSSS!” she squealed as I held her tight by the hair, slapping at her ass as she bobbed up and down on my cock. “OH, GOD!” she yelled, her bounces hastening as I slapped and pulled at her, driving her into a sporadic frenzy on my cock. “AH! AAH! AAAAH! OH, GOD! HNNNNNGHH!”

“Shit!” I growled as her pussy squeezed my cock, the pressure forcing me out as she jerked forward, her pussy bursting onto the sheets as I held her tight by the hair.

“FUUUUCK!” she cried while I pressed the head of my cock to her clit and shook it from side to side, showering me with her powerful orgasm. “Oh, fuck! Fuck! FUUUUCK! HNNNNNGH!” she groaned and grunted, spraying another torrent of her juices as she squeezed and tensed.

“Come here,” I ordered, turning her over on the bed and spreading her legs, her pussy still trickling as I rammed my cock back inside her soaked entrance. “Look at that little pussy, swallowing that cock!” I grunted, gripping her neck and holding her up so she could watch me plunge in and out of her, the way I had with Nancy.

“OH, FUCK! IT’S SO DEEP!” she squealed, holding her shaking legs wide apart as I pounded her. “AAAH! AAAH! AAAHAHAAAAAH! she moaned as I slid in and out of her, pressing my forehead to hers as we watched her tight, hot pussy stretch to its limit. “FUCK! MMMMM! MMMMMMM!” she moaned as she forced her head up and planted her lips to mine, biting and sucking at me as I fucked her.

Woah! That’s not allowed, remember?! ... It’s pretty hot, though! All frantic!

“Oh, God! I’m sorry, Mol!” she yelled, suddenly becoming aware of her transgression, her eyes darting between mine and her widening pussy, biting at her lip to stop herself.

“It’s okay,” Molly breathed dizzily, whining and wincing as she continued to tease at her pussy and tweak her nipples.

Shit, I better hurry up, she’s looking desperate!

“What do you mean, ‘it’s okay’?” Nancy objected, sitting up on the bed. “I thought that was the rule?”

“She didn’t... mean it,” Molly replied vacantly, her eyes glued to me while I pounded into Bonnie, her hand matching the intensity of her friend’s wails as I plunged harder and deeper.

“I’M SORRY!” Bonnie screamed, rocking herself on the mattress as I collided into her. “OH, GOD! F-F-FUCK! AAAAAAAAAAH!”

Fuck, that’s tight!

I yanked my cock from her as she yelled and whimpered on the bed, thrusting her hips and convulsing as she sprayed into the air. I shook and slapped at her clit with my cock, redirecting her streaming juices all over her flailing body as she rode the wave of ecstasy.

“HNNNNGH! HNNNNGH! HNNNNNGHHH! HNNNNNNNNGAAAAAAAH! OH, FUUUUCK!” she tensed and spasmed, her pussy draining its pressure like a loosened valve. “OH, GOD! OH, GOD!”

“There you go,” I teased, shaking at her clit as her pussy squirted its last, her shivering body curling and writhing on the bed as she held her shaking legs.

“Th-th-thank you!” she whimpered, her eyes shut tight as she wrestled with her unruly limbs. “Oh, God! Thank you!”

Shit, she needed that!

“Come here,” Nancy laughed, pulling Bonnie along the sheets to rest her jolting neck on her lap. “He got you good, didn’t he?”

“Now, then,” I smirked, reaching across the bed and gripping Molly’s ankles, pulling her slowly towards me.

“God, I’m so ready!” she whined, her huge breasts wobbling under her pinching fingers as I dragged her to the edge. “Just shove that fucking cock inside me, now!”

Ha! She’s more than ready!

“If you say so,” I smirked, prizing her legs apart and lifting them, her hands gripping at her calves before hooking her arms around the backs of her knees. She moaned and huffed as I pressed the head of my cock to her hot, hungry opening, slipping inside slowly before thrusting hard and deep.

“Oh, my God! That’s it, baby!” Molly gasped, straining her neck in an attempt to peer passed her plumped breasts. “Give it to me! Make me cum on that giant cock!”

“Fuck, Mol, you’re so wet!” I groaned as her hot pussy massaged me, stretching wide around my shaft as I thrust slow, deep strokes. I was mesmerised by her glistening labia as they dragged along my cock with every pull, then caved under the pressure of every thrust.

“Harder, baby! I want it hard!” Molly yelled, her breasts rocking against her chin as her eyes rolled to the ceiling. “Don’t go easy on me! Beat that pussy up!”

She thinks I’m going easy on her? Okay, fine!

“You better hold onto those legs,” I smirked, edging closer to the bed and taking up a firm stance, aiming to please.

“Yes, sir,” she giggled, her face turning to shock as I gripped her ponytail and yanked her from the mattress, impaling her deeper on my cock. She let out a high-pitched wail as she adjusted to her new position, but the grip on her legs didn’t waver.

“Oh, God, that’s so hot!” Bonnie whispered as she looked on, her hands busy between her legs.

I thrust slowly at first, gradually building the pace like a locomotive, her screams getting louder and louder and her face turning bright red as she huffed and puffed with increasing pleasure. I slapped at her breasts, sending her jolting up and down on my shaft as she bounced on the mattress. I squeezed them hard, digging my fingers into the ample, jiggling flesh and slapping them to her mouth, muffling her wild cries of ecstasy as I held her by the hair.

“I’M GONNA FUCKING CUM! FUCK! FUCK! AAAAAAAAHHHHHH!” Molly screamed, her toes curling as she clutched her legs tight, her body beginning to spasm involuntarily. She sucked and bit at her breast as I forced it to her mouth, her eyes shut tight as I continued to pound her pussy, opening wide when she could take no more. “OH, FUCK!”

“That’s it,” I groaned as I felt the intense pressure from her pussy, releasing my grip of her hair and letting her crash to the mattress, my cock slipping from her as she rocked on the bed. I gripped her thigh tight to steady her before battering my shaft against her swollen clit, sending her orgasm into a forceful eruption.

“Oh, my GOD! AHHHHHH!” she screamed, watching her juices sprinkling under the thuds of my shaft, drenching her stomach. She lay shivering before mustering the strength to move, finally letting go of her legs as she rolled over and scampered towards the bedside table on her hands and knees, leaning over Bonnie and Nancy to fumble with the drawer handle. “I want it in my ass, baby,” she breathed as she turned to face me, shaking the bottle of lube in her hand before tossing it my way.

“Shit, you were serious? You’re actually taking that thing in your ass?” Nancy laughed beside a nervous looking Bonnie, Molly turning to face them on her hands and knees.

“Oh, I’m serious. I’ve been waiting weeks for this,” Molly replied, arching her back and propping her ass up for me. “Are you ready, baby?” she asked, peeking back over her shoulder and shaking her ass impatiently from side to side as I knelt behind her.

“Yeah, let me just get you lubed up,” I replied, flicking open the lid of the bottle and spreading her asscheeks.

“Can I, erm... get a closer look?” Bonnie asked timidly, her nervous eyes flickering between us as she sat up against the headboard.

“Of course you can,” Molly replied, Bonnie hurrying to join me at her ass, clutching my bicep as she balanced on her knees beside me.

“I’ve got to see this, too,” Nancy laughed, not waiting for permission before positioning herself on my other side, both of them watching on as I poured the lube generously over Molly’s puckering asshole. “Look at that big, juicy ass!” she cooed, slapping a cheek and giving it a squeeze.

“Tell me about it,” I laughed as I thumbed at her hole, loosening her up before gripping my shaft and grinding the head of my cock between her oiled cheeks. “Spread that ass for me, Mol.”

“We can do that,” Nancy said assertively, taking a grip of Molly’s left cheek and spreading it, prompting Bonnie to do the same with the right, both of them looking back to me expectantly as they held her open.

Okay, I’m into this!

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Mmmm!” Molly hummed as I pressed the tip of my cock to her asshole and began to lightly test it. She breathed out slowly, lowering her defences as she tried to calm herself, accepting me into her with a deep, drawn out moan.

“Oh, wow!” Bonnie gasped as Molly’s asshole swallowed the head of my cock, squeezing tight to my shaft as she passed the first hurdle.

“Ahhh!” Molly squeaked, pressing her face to the sheets and lifting her ass further into the air. “More, baby! More!”

“There’s no way you can take his whole cock!” Nancy scoffed, eyeing the length of my shaft as my head plugged up Molly’s ass. “It sounded crazy when you said it, but looking at it now, there’s no fucking way!”

“More!” Molly shouted again defiantly, sounding almost irritated by the doubts of her friend as she shook herself further down my shaft. “Oh, God!”

“Fuuuck!” I groaned, bracing myself as she bounced her ass gently on my cock, slipping me deeper inside with each squeak of the mattress.

“Holy shit, she’s actually taking it!” Nancy hollered, astounded at the sight of Molly’s taut asshole slipping up and down the top half of my cock, testing the girth of the shaft with each bounce.

“Shit, that’s a big... fat... fucking... cock!” Molly grunted, bouncing harder as she attempted to take my full width, Bonnie’s hand gripping at the base of my shaft to assist her friend. “I love it! I fucking love it!”

“Oh, my God, Mol,” she gasped, staring intently at my cock as it disappeared inside Molly’s tight hole. “Just a bit more!”

“AH! AH! AHHHH!” Molly screamed as Nancy pressed down on her lower back, jamming the thickest part of my cock inside her. “FUUUUCK!”

“There you go!” Nancy cackled, beginning to force Molly’s ass up and down my tensed shaft as I strained every sinew.

“Oh, God! Oh, God! Oh, GOD!” Molly moaned, surrendering to Nancy’s grip as she bounced her stretched asshole up and down my shaft. “Do you like that, baby? Do you like fucking my dirty... little... HOLE?! AHHHH!”

“Oh, my God,” Bonnie breathed, clutching my bicep tight and running her fingers over my chest, her eyes flickering between Molly’s ass and the pleasure all over my face. “I think I want it,” she said, lowering her hand to my stomach and tracing her fingers along my abs.

“Well, take a ticket and get in line!” Nancy laughed, continuing to bounce Molly relentlessly on my cock. “I’m next!”

“That’s okay, I can wait,” Bonnie replied sweetly, wrapping her arms around me and squeezing me tight, looking up at me as her hands explored my body.

Shit, I think I’ve picked up a new admirer with this one.

“Don’t worry, I’ll go easy on you,” I smiled, lifting my arm over her head and letting it fall down her back, my hand gripping at her cute, little ass. I ran my finger between her cheeks and teased at her asshole, pressing at it before removing my hand with a playful slap and returning my attention to Molly.

“Right, come here!” I ordered, taking a firm grasp of her hips to hold her still, her asshole stretched halfway down my shaft as she squeezed tight.

“Oh, God, yes! Fuck me, baby! Give it to me!” Molly pleaded, strengthening her position on her hands and knees in anticipation.

“Okay, I’m gonna need some teamwork, girls,” I smirked at Bonnie and Nancy as I began to slowly thrust.

“Oh, God! Oh, God!” Molly moaned, arching her back as much as she could.

“What do you need us to do?” Bonnie asked excitedly, unwrapping her arms from me and moving closer to Molly.

“Play with her clit for me,” I replied, gripping Molly’s ponytail in my hand and yanking on it, pulling her head back.

“Oh, fuck, yes! Yes!” Molly groaned, her feet kicking on the bed as I took control of her.

“Erm, okay,” Bonnie replied, slowly moving to Molly’s side and cautiously reaching her hand between her thighs, the tips of her fingers finding Molly’s engorged clit. “Is that okay?” she asked, looking to Molly’s panting face for approval as she rubbed and tapped on her pussy.

“Oh, God! That’s perfect!” Molly responded, her huge breasts flopping and swinging back and forth as I gathered pace.

“And what about me?” Nancy asked. “I can be a team player!”

“I need you to... play with her tits for me,” I replied, giving Molly’s hair another yank as I buried my cock deeper, sending her into a deep, gargling moan. “She likes them slapped.”

“Is that right?” Nancy laughed, positioning herself in front of Molly. “Has he been slapping these big tits around, Mol?”

“Yes!” Molly whined as I ploughed her ass. “He knows what I like!”

“You dirty, old bitch!” Nancy cackled, taking the first swipe at Molly’s hanging breasts. “Like that? Is that hard enough?”

“Harder!” Molly squealed as the next slap landed flush against her swinging tit.

“How about that?!” Nancy barked, her face beaming as she settled into her new role.

“Yes! Like that!” Molly cried, her hands gripping frantically at the sheets. “Oh, God! Oh, God!”

She’s getting close!

“So this is what you’ve been doing?” Nancy laughed judgmentally, slapping sadistically at Molly’s chest as she looked into her rolling eyes. “You’ve been sneaking around with your best friend’s son, haven’t you?”

“Yes!” Molly screamed in confession, surrendering immediately, howling as the next slap clattered her breast.

“You’ve been letting him use all of your holes, haven’t you?” Nancy continued gleefully.

“Yes!”

Oh, fuck me!

“Letting him fuck you however he wants! You’ve loved every second of it, haven’t you?”

“Yes! Oh, God, yes!”

“You dirty, old slut! Look at you!” Nancy laughed. “Fuck her harder!”

Shit! Yes, ma’am!

“AHHHH! FUUUCK!” Molly screamed as I picked up the pace, pummelling her ass as I held her tight by the hair.

“Oh, my God, Molly, you’re so wet,” Bonnie whispered as she played with her friend’s pussy, peeking around her ass to get a better view of the action. “You’re... spitting.”

“That’s it! Fuck her brains out!” Nancy ordered, slapping harder at Molly’s reddening breasts. “You love that giant cock, don’t you?”

“Yes!” Molly howled, kicking her feet and beating the mattress with her fists. “I fucking love it!”

“You love that big cock more than your husband, don’t you?!”

“YES!” Molly confessed, her breathing deep and heavy. “I DO!”

Fuck! This is driving me fucking wild!

“It’s much bigger than your husband’s, isn’t it?” Nancy teased.

“Yes! So much... fucking bigger!”

“You just couldn’t say ‘no’, could you?”

“No! Oh, God! I needed it!”

“Well, take it then, you dirty, old whore! Let him ruin that ass with his big, young cock!”

“OH, FUCK!”

“Look at you, letting your best friend’s son fuck you in the ass where your husband sleeps!”

“OH, GOD! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!”

“Sending him away on vacation so you can fuck your toy-boy! What a good wife you are!”

“FUUUUUCK! AAAHHHHHHH!” Molly screamed, her spine jolting as she seized up, her ass shaking as her pussy exploded onto the sheets.

“Wow!” Bonnie gasped, pulling her hand away from Molly’s pussy in fright as she sprayed her powerful orgasm.

“Fuck! That’s it, Mol!” I urged, holding my cock still as her juices splashed against my knees on the bed.

“OH, MY GOD! HNNNNNNNGHAAAHHHH!” Molly screamed, tensing her body as she shook in my grip, her tight asshole jolting up and down my shaft as she writhed and buckled.

Fuck, that’s too good! That’s waaay too good! Fuuuck!

“Shit, Mol!” I grunted, shifting back on my knees in an attempt to pull out, only for Molly to back up with me, desperate to keep me inside her.

Fuck! It’s too late!

“FILL ME UP, BABY!” she screamed, her orgasm still trickling down her thighs as she read my throbbing cock perfectly. “SHOOT IT, BABY! SHOOT IT!”

“ARGH! FUCK!” I bellowed, yanking on her hair and slapping my hand to her asscheek as I unloaded deep inside her. “OH, SHIT!”

“OH, MY GOD! YES!” Molly howled, her throat gurgling with every thrust, forcing her juices from her pussy as I pumped my load into her quivering ass.

“Arrrrgh!” I growled as I released my grip on Molly’s hair and began to slowly pull my cock from her gaping hole, keeping the head inside as I jerked the shaft. Her tight ass kissed and sucked at my cock, coaxing the last of my load from me before I pulled out entirely. I knelt dumbstruck, mesmerised by her asshole as it shrank and expanded before my eyes, my hand tugging on my shaft mindlessly. “Fuck, Mol!”

“Oh, baby, it’s so deep inside me!” Molly oozed as I collapsed to the bed, swivelling on her knees and crawling on top of my thighs. “I don’t think it’s coming out,” she giggled, taking my pulsing cock into her hands and jerking it slowly, her cool, blowing breath calming my shaft and balls.

“There better be more!” Nancy warned, lying beside us on the bed as Bonnie remained with her eyes glued to Molly’s rear. “I have got to try this thing in my ass!”

“Are you sure you can take it?” Molly teased, her hands slipping and slopping up and down my shaft, squeezing the juices up to the head before dragging them back down. 

“Not the whole thing! No more than half, you hear?!” Nancy warned, prodding my shoulder.

“Whatever you say,” I replied hazily, breathing deep as I recuperated in Molly’s hands.

“Oh, my God! Sweetie! Your cock is still so hard!” she said, taking a firmer grip. “You’re enjoying yourself, aren’t you?”

“I’m just trying to survive,” I laughed, gathering my strength for the next round as Molly planted kisses up and down my shaft.

“Well, you look fine to me,” Nancy said, nodding towards my towering cock. “Looks like it’s my turn.”

“Give him a minute!” Molly tutted, kissing my cock gently with her soft, pouted lips.

“He doesn’t need a minute, he’s a strapping, young man!” Nancy replied, shifting onto her knees. “You’re ready, aren’t you?”

Shit, man, I’m actually pretty fucked... but, I don’t ever want to sleep again.

“Yeah, I’m good,” I lied as I rose to my elbows, Molly crawling to meet me with a kiss.

“Give it to her, baby,” she grinned, her full, heavy breasts resting on my chest, “shut that big fucking mouth of hers.”

“Oh, I don’t think I’ll be shutting up,” Nancy laughed, lying on her back next to Bonnie, “not with that thing in my ass! Okay, c’mon, quick! Before I chicken out!”

“Fine,” Molly huffed, her breasts sliding down my body as she dragged herself from me. “Where’s the lube?”

“Here, it is,” piped Bonnie, crawling towards me on the bed and handing me the bottle with a smile, casting her eyes over my cock as I got to my knees.

“You better use a lot of that stuff,” Nancy smirked up at me, raising her legs and tucking them to her shoulders. She lifted her ass for me to attack, her asscheeks spread wide to reveal her winking hole, closing tight as I began to drip the cool lube over her. “Oooh, that’s cold!”

“It’ll be on fire soon,” Molly sniggered as she knelt next to me, slowly tracing her fingernails up and down my back, squeezing my ass in her palm with every downward journey.

“Okay, that’s enough, put it in!” Nancy barked impatiently, staring at my cock as I spread the lube up and down my shaft. “Slowly!”

“You’ll get what you’re given,” teased Molly, slapping Nancy’s toned ass. “Go on, baby, give it to her.”

“Deep breath,” I smirked, pressing the tip of my cock to her ass and leaning into her, struggling against the resistance of her tight hole as I crammed the head inside.

“Ahhhh! Oh, my God!” Nancy squeaked, clutching her legs tighter. “It’s so fucking thick!”

“That’s just the head!” Molly laughed, running her nails along my tensed shaft to Nancy’s taut asshole, tapping at it with her finger as it wrapped around me. “Give her some more,” she said, taking a firm grip at the base of my cock and forcing me deeper inside.

“Oh, shit! Ah! Ah! Go slow!” Nancy yelled, struggling with her legs as she strained her neck to get a better view. “Oh, God! Argh!”

“Does it hurt?” Bonnie gasped, her hands fidgeting as she watched Nancy grimace and groan.

“Yes!” Nancy yelled, tightening the grip on her legs. “It hurts so fucking good! Fuck!”

“More, baby,” Molly urged, placing her hand on my ass and guiding me deeper.

“AHHH! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” Nancy cried, her face blushed and glistening with sweat.

“Nearly halfway,” Bonnie whispered, her eyes glued to my cock as she touched herself.

“Fuuuuck! No more! It’s too big!” Nancy pleaded, her toes curling as I tested the resolve of her asshole, stretching her slowly with the width of my shaft.

“You wimp!” Molly laughed, grabbing me at the base and shaking me violently inside Nancy’s ass. “How’s that?!”

“OH, MY GOD! AHHHH!” Nancy screamed, her body trembling as Molly shook her hole with my cock, yelling louder when I pressed my thumb to her swollen clit. “AH! AH! OH, FUCK!”

“Who’s the dirty, old bitch now?” Molly teased, watching Nancy pant and wail as she stirred her ass with my cock.

“ME!” Nancy yelled, her head crashing to the mattress as she surrendered to the intense pleasure. “OH, GOD! FUCK MY ASS!”

I thrust deep and hard, stretching her ass to its limit as I rubbed on her clit, enjoying the primal sounds of her grunts and wails. Her moans began to elongate, dragging in her throat as I built the pressure in her body. Tense and shaken, her face flushed with lust, she held her breath before letting out a gravelly howl.

Fuck me, she’s looks like she’s about to pass out!

“ARGGGH!” Nancy growled, panting hard to catch her breath as she held her legs tight. “AH! AH! AHHHH!” she screamed as I yanked my cock from her ass and slapped it to her pussy, rubbing my sloppy head along her slit. “Oh, fuck, yes! Stick that filthy cock in my cunt, you dirty fucking boy!”

Woah! So angry!

“Nancy!” Bonnie gasped, taken aback by the outburst, enough to halt her giddy fingers.

“Whatever you say,” I smirked, slapping at her clit before leaning deep into her, her pussy swallowing my huge, sloppy cock like her ass couldn’t.

“Ohohoho! That’s it! Fuuuuck!” Nancy breathed, almost in relief as I crashed against her cervix, turning once again to shock as I pulled out and slipped back inside her winking asshole. “AH! AH! FUCK!”

“That’s it, baby! Don’t go easy on her!” Molly cheered, pinching at her nipples and rubbing her clit as she watched me dip into Nancy’s holes.

“Oh... my... GOD!” Nancy cried, her eyes rolling into her head in ecstasy as I slipped from her ass and ploughed into her pussy, hard and deep. “Fuck! Right there! Right there! I’m gonna cum on that fucking dick! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!”

I reached forward and squeezed her breasts hard, pinching at her stone nipples while she writhed on my cock, her abdomen tensing and shuddering as she lay impaled.

“Well done, baby,” Molly oozed proudly, smothering my back with her breasts and squeezing me tight as I loomed over Nancy, my cock still throbbing in her spent pussy.

“Ah!” Nancy squeaked as I pulled my cock from her creamy hole, finally releasing her legs and letting them fall to her side. She was breathing heavy as she sprawled out on the bed, staring at the ceiling, one hand brushing the hair from her face while the other tapped and rubbed at her pussy. “I feel like I’ve been hit by a fucking truck.”

“You look like you have,” Bonnie giggled, “and it knocked all your clothes off.” She sat up on her knees, edging closer to me as she eyed up my cock, her hand reaching timidly for it. “I guess it’s my turn,” she smiled, gripping my sloppy shaft and gently tugging on it, her little hand sliding with a loose grip to the engorged head.

Fuck, that feels good. But, is she gonna be able to take it in her ass? I doubt it.

“Are you sure?” I asked, staring into her eyes as she squeezed at the head of my cock.

“Mhmm,” she nodded, biting her lip as she jerked and squelched my angry cock, “how do you want me?” She smiled as she looked up at me, shuffling on her knees and sitting up straight, ready for action.

“Right here,” I replied, gripping her waist and spinning her around, bending her over in front of me.

“Go easy on her, baby,” said Molly, scratching at my back with her nails.

“Hey, where was your concern for me?” Nancy scoffed, still recovering as she lay spread-eagled.

“Shut up, you can take it. She’s so small and tight,” Molly replied, running a hand down Bonnie’s bare back and pulling a cheek to the side to reveal her little holes.

“I can take it!” Bonnie barked unconvincingly, shifting her weight on her knees and backing up, the head of my cock prodding at her wet, pink pussy. “Ow!”

Fuck it.

“Ow! Ow! Ah! Holy shit!” she winced as I crammed the head of my cock into her pussy, gripping her hip and pulling her down my shaft as I held it by the base. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!”

“Good boy, warm her up first,” Molly whispered, stroking my back affectionately as I began to thrust slowly into Bonnie’s tight pussy.

“Oh, it’s so thick! Ah!” Bonnie cried, bouncing her knees on the bed and shaking her hips, slithering her pussy further down my cock, her tight walls dragging and squeezing along my shaft.

“Don’t you think Gary will wonder what happened down there?” Nancy laughed, finally mustering the strength to sit up and lean against the headboard. “If he ever ventures south again, that is!”

“Leave her alone!” Molly snapped, pausing from her strokes to chastise Nancy.

“Well, I’m right!” Nancy persisted. “He’ll wonder how a meteor hit his wife’s tight, little cunt!”

“Oh, GOD!” Bonnie cried, bouncing wildly on my cock, sitting up on her knees as she skewered herself. “Pull my hair! Please! AHH!” she yelled as I gathered the hair that lay on her back, forcing her further down my shaft with each tug. “Ughhh! Oh, God! Oh, God, I’m gonna cum... UGHHHAAAHHH!”

“Woah,” I groaned as she bucked and bounced like a maniac on my cock, struggling against my control as I held her tight by the hair.

“OH, GOD! AHHHH!” she screamed as her pussy began to trickle, sloshing and splashing against the sheets as I crushed her, pumping hard before pulling out and slapping at her clit. “F-FUUUUCK!”

Okay, now she’s ready!

I pressed down on Bonnie’s shaking back, raising her ass into the air and spreading her cheeks apart, delving between to lap and suck at her leaking pussy, her asshole tightening before my eyes. I guided my tongue upwards, teasing the tip around her ass while she hummed with pleasure.

“Mmmmm! Oh, that feels so good!” she whispered, her ass bouncing as she jumped at each tickling touch. I gave her one final lick before kneeling up and grabbing the lube, clicking open the lid and dripping it all over her, her body tightening in anticipation. “Ah!” she squeaked as I pressed my finger to her ass, circling the lube around her pursed hole before pushing.

“That’s just his finger, by the way,” Nancy laughed, “I know it’s probably bigger than Gary’s cock!”

“I know!” Bonnie barked, sticking her ass further into the air. “Put it in, Jack! I-I’m ready!”

“Okay, come here,” I said, propping her up where I wanted her and covering my throbbing cock in lube, pressing the head to her asshole when I was done.

“Oh, God! Oh, God!” Bonnie panted into the sheets as the tip of the head penetrated her tensed hole.

“Try to relax,” Molly said, stroking her back in an attempt to calm her, “take a deep breath and try to stay loose.”

“Okay,” Bonnie replied, breathing deep and opening herself to me as I pressed harder, enough for me to squeeze the head of my cock inside, her body tightening up again in shock. “Ahhh! Oh, my God! I don’t think I can take it! It’s too big!”

“Shhhhh,” Molly hushed, continuing to stroke her back. “Relaaax, it’s in now. Let her set the pace for a while, baby,” she said, looking up at me, smiling when I nodded in reply. “There, that’s it, just take it nice and slow.”

“Ooooooh!” Bonnie moaned, her asshole hooked to the head of my cock as she began to slowly raise and drop her hips. “Ah! Ah! Fuck! Oh, God, it hurts!”

“Slooow,” Molly whispered, taking a hold of Bonnie’s ass and carefully inching her down my cock. “Oh, wow, look at that!” she gasped, her eyes gazing up the length of my shaft, every sinew, muscle and vein strained as Bonnie’s ass swallowed and fucked the head of my cock. “Oh, baby! I love your big, meaty cock so much! Mmmm, ahhh!” she oozed, leaning down and pressing her lips to the side of my shaft, opening as wide as she could to gnaw at it.

“Oh, fuck me!” I groaned, stroking Molly’s head as she nibbled and kissed at my shaft, Bonnie’s asscheek pressing to her face as she bounced on the head. “Bite that fucking cock, Mol!” I grunted, slapping at her ass as she attacked the side of my shaft, growling and purring as she played me like a harmonica.

“Hey, I want some!” Nancy whined, crawling towards us, looking for a place to get involved.

“Come here,” I ordered urgently, gripping her arm and pulling her towards me, laying her down on her back and positioning her head between my knees. “Suck those fucking balls,” I grunted, lifting her neck until her hungry mouth gobbled and sucked at my heavy sack.

“Oh, you dirty boy! Ahhhh!” she groaned, lapping her tongue and shaking her face as my balls drooped over her.

“Oh, God! I like it! I like it!” Bonnie cried, bouncing her hips with more enthusiasm as she twanged at her clit with her fingers. “I love your big cock in my ass, Jack!”

Fuuuuck! This is... this is just...

My mind was frazzled, consumed by lust as I drank in the moment. Nancy gobbling down my balls. Molly gnawing and drooling on my shaft. Bonnie’s ass sucking and squeezing the soul from the head of my cock. I threw my head back on my shoulders, open-mouthed in sheer pleasure as they sucked and fucked me this way and that, hypnotised by the symphony of sloppy squelching and blissful moans. My head bobbed dizzily as I breathed deep, until the shrill tone of a loudening scream gripped my attention.

“AHHHHHHHHHH! OH, MY GOD!” Bonnie squealed, bucking her hips as she slapped at her pussy, spraying a strong torrent of juices to the sheets, showering Nancy as she sucked and slurped on my bubbling balls.

“Mmmmm, oh, shit!” Nancy yelled as Bonnie’s orgasm drenched her hair. “You could have warned me!”

“I’m... SORRY! HNNNGH!” Bonnie tensed again, her asshole squeezing on my cock as she squirted hard. “AH! AH! AH!” she squealed as I gripped her hips and bounced her up and down my shaft, her pussy draining onto Nancy below.

I’m fucking done!

“Fuck!” I groaned, gripping Molly’s head and  holding her open mouth to my shaft as she sucked and nibbled. “I’m gonna fucking cum!” I grunted, thrusting deeper into Bonnie’s ass, pulling her further down my cock until she met Molly’s face. “FUUUUCK!” I yelled, shooting deep into Bonnie’s tight hole, her ass jolting from my cock when I slapped her cheek hard.

“Mmmmm!” Nancy hummed on my balls, sucking hard as they contracted in her mouth, sending spurt after spurt of spunk erupting from the head.

“Oh, baby!” Molly gasped, sliding her mouth to the head of my cock and gobbling it whole, sucking gently and swallowing my load as I jerked the shaft.

“Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” I growled, gripping Molly’s head and holding her still as I pumped down her throat, slapping my hand to her heaving tit and squeezing hard. “Oh, fuck me!” I groaned, yanking my cock from Molly’s throat and gripping Nancy’s hair, pointing the oozing head of my cock to her open mouth and thrusting, choking her against the bedsheets. “Shiiit!” I grunted, pulling out and gripping Bonnie’s hips, ramming my cock into her pussy and bouncing her angrily up and down my shaft. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! I’m... I’m fucking... done!” I huffed, lifting Bonnie from my cock and tossing her to the side, collapsing onto my back on the bed sheets next to her. I lay exhausted, my chest expanding as I sucked the air from the room, my cock jolting on my stomach with my pounding heartbeat.

“Wow,” Bonnie gasped, her breath cool on my sweat-drenched neck as she turned to face me. “That was... wow!”

“He really went all caveman on us,” Nancy laughed, wiping her wet hair from her face and licking her lips.

“Oh, baby, look at you,” Molly oozed running her fingernails down my pulsing shaft as the final remnants of my load leaked from the head. “You did so well!”

“I’ve got to hand it to you, Jack,” Nancy beamed, “there’s not many guys out there that can satisfy three women at the same time. Especially when one of them is me!”

“I knew you could handle it, baby,” Molly smirked, crawling up my body and planting a soft kiss to my lips, collapsing on top of me as I put my arm around her. Her heavy breasts squished against me as she snuggled her face to my neck, kissing me softly while she stroked my stomach, her hot pussy grinding my thigh.

“Can I cozy up, too?” Bonnie asked shyly, looking to Molly for permission.

“Of course you can, Bon,” Molly replied serenely, her lips still teasing at my neck as she melted into me.

“Hey, what about me?!” Nancy piped, kneeling at our feet on the bed. “Oh, forget it! I’m not much of a snuggle person, anyway,” she said lying down beside Molly.

“Thanks,” Bonnie chirped, edging closer to me, “I love snuggling after... y’know.” I lifted my arm for her, letting her tuck herself into me, her perky breasts poking into my side as she lay on me. “Oh,” she paused, her thigh smothering my cock as she rode my leg. “I’ll just...,” she squeaked, carefully taking hold of my easing cock and resting it against her thigh, breathing out slowly as my seed began to leak onto her. She rubbed the head of my cock gently with her fingers, raising them to her mouth and sucking tantalisingly at them as she looked into my eyes.

Holy shit! Wait... no! No, stop that! I’m fucking done! Wait... am I? No, I am! I’m done! But... When will I ever get this chance again? No! I’m done! Finished! You took your chance! Close your eyes! Oh, fuck! I can still hear her sucking my cum off her fingers! Okay, ignore her! Ignore the hot woman sucking on your cum! Fuck! Okay... I think she’s stopped. Fuck! Do I want her to stop? I don’t think I do! One more for the road? Wait, what road?! Fuck the road! Oh, just go to fucking sleep! Is she still staring at me? ... Okay, no, she’s not a crazy person. Fuck, man! Do Molly’s tits have to be this big and soft and fucking perfect! Oh, fucking great! I’m hard again! I can’t wake them up now! ... Can I? No, I can’t! It’ll never end if I wake them up now! It never goes down at the most mundane of times, let alone in bed with naked women! Fuck... it’s gonna be a long night!

* * *


SUNDAY MORNING

“Wake up, sleepyhead.”

“Huh?”

“Wake up, I’m making breakfast.”

Breakfast, you say?

“Okay, I’m up.”

“Thought that would get your attention,” Molly beamed over me as I opened my eyes, dressed in her loose silk robe. “Go and grab a shower and meet us downstairs,” she said, leaning to kiss me before crawling from the bed.

“Us? They’re still here then?” I asked, rubbing the sleep from my eyes and sitting up to my elbows.

“Yeah, they’re still here,” Molly replied dejectedly, “otherwise, I’d be in the shower with you.”

“Well, we’ve still got a few more days,” I said, dragging myself to the edge of the bed and planting my feet. “Then, you’ll have to book Jim another vacation.”

“How about to the moon? For a year, maybe?” she smirked, leaning in to kiss me again, reaching for my morning wood with her hands.

“If you’re sucking his cock, I’m going to be pissed!” called Nancy from downstairs, her voice echoing in the hall.

“I’m not!” Molly shouted back with a grin on her face, pumping me in her hands. “But, I would have been if you asked five seconds later,” she whispered, lowering her face to my cock and planting a kiss on the head. “Argh! Okay, I’m coming!” she shouted, giving me a shake before hurrying to the door, turning to smile at me before disappearing down the hall.

Waking up is fucking awesome! I hate sleep now... well, I don’t, it’s great... but, Molly’s better! Argh, I want to chase her downstairs and fuck her lights out! Woah, okay, the shower just got cooler...

I hurried in the bathroom, washing the long night of steamy sex from my body before getting dressed and rushing downstairs, refreshed and raring to go.

“Here, he is,” Nancy piped from the dining table as I entered the kitchen, my eyes swivelling in search of Molly, finding her at the stove, smiling over her shoulder at me.

Argh, that smile!

“Morning, ladies,” I announced, stepping confidently into the room. “How are we all?”

I saw all of your vaginas, last night.

“I’m very well, thank you,” Bonnie replied, smiling softly as she sipped at her coffee. “I feel... rejuvenated.”

“She’s been smiling like that since she woke up,” Nancy laughed, “I think you fucked that stick right out of her ass!”

“Excuse me?!” Bonnie barked, her brow furrowing as sharp as her tone.

“Hmmm, there must be a few splinters left,” Nancy smirked, finishing her drink. “Oh, c’mon, Mol, I’m starving!”

“Okay, okay, it’s ready now,” Molly replied, busying around the kitchen with her pots and pans, plating the food and placing a double serving in front of me at the table. “There you go, baby,” she winked at me, returning to the kitchen to fetch the other plates.

“Oooh, got to serve your man first, huh?” Nancy scoffed, rolling her eyes at me.

“Yes, actually, if you don’t mind,” Molly snapped back. “I’m sure you can wait the extra ten seconds.”

Shit, I’m her man now? ... Awesome.

“I’m sure he can, too!” Nancy riposted, eyeing up the plate of food as Molly set it down in front of her. “He ate enough pizza to survive a week, last night!”

“Yeah, well, I don’t want him to wait,” Molly smiled at me, handing Bonnie her plate.

“I don’t mind waiting,” Bonnie beamed, seeming lighter than ever. “I think it’s sweet that she likes to do the little things for him... they all add up.”

Ha! She does seem pretty chilled out. All philosophical n’ shit!

“They do add up, that’s right,” I agreed, smiling at Molly as she settled down at the table, “and I greatly appreciate them all.”

What the fuck, Jim? Just, what the fuck? You’re actually the worst person in the world. She’s a Goddess! An absolute Goddess!

“Pah! Yeah, yeah, very charming, very sweet... we’ll see how long that lasts,” Nancy said, filling her spiteful mouth with another forkful of food.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” I asked defensively, pausing from my munching. “I can keep up the charm for a good while yet, thank you very much.”

“What I mean,” Nancy replied, “is that reality has a habit of catching up with people... and it’s waiting to give you one almighty kick to the balls, young man.”

Well, shit... that sounds ominously true.

“Ha! I’ve got big balls, I’ll take my chances,” I countered, trying not to show any weakness as I contemplated the true meaning of the warning.

Shit, she’s fucking right, man. Am I being selfish? This could really fuck things up for Molly. I don’t want to ruin her life, for fuck’s sake... literally for the sake of a fuck!

“Yeah, well... think about it,” Nancy smirked, confident that she’d planted a seed, or at least watered one.

“Why don’t you just think about finishing your breakfast and getting off home, okay?” Molly interjected, sensing the change of mood.

“Yeah, we really should be going,” Bonnie agreed, “Gary’s been calling, but I couldn’t bring myself to answer... I should get home.”

“We could always go back upstairs for a whi-”

“Absolutely fucking not!” Molly interrupted, leaving Nancy with a frozen grin.

“Okay, okay!” she replied, placing her knife and fork down on her plate. “C’mon then, Bonnie, let’s leave these lovebirds to it.”

“Thanks for, erm, having us?” Bonnie said awkwardly, standing to her feet and tucking her chair in. “It was, erm, lovely to see you again, Jack,” she smiled, bending to kiss my cheek as she made her way around the table.

“Yeah, you too, Bonnie,” I replied, pausing from my food, “say ‘hi’ to Nicole for me... or not, actually.”

“Yeah, probably not,” she smiled with wide eyes, “bye, Jack.”

“Come here! Mwah!” Nancy puckered, planting her pouted lips to my other cheek as she gripped my shoulders from behind. “Now, you know where I am if you get ti-”

“Out!” Molly barked, pulling her away from me. “I’ll walk you to the door.”

“Bye, Jack!” Nancy cackled as they made their way to the hall.

“Bye!” I shouted after them, switching my attention to devouring the rest of my breakfast before Molly returned.

I mopped up my plate, listening to the ladies say their goodbyes, all sounding amicable enough as the door slammed shut, the patter of feet getting louder as Molly approached.

“Have you finished, baby? Let me get that for y- oh! AH!” she squealed as I bent to sweep her off her feet, carrying her in my arms to the living area. “Oh, you scared me!” she giggled, her arms linked tightly around my neck as I lay her down on the couch. Her breasts wobbled and spilled from her robe as she lay down, inviting me between her spread legs with a devilish grin on her face.

“You’re so fucking beautiful, Mol,” I smiled, planting my knees on the couch and lying on top of her, her legs wrapping around me and pulling me tight as she lay my head to her breast.

“You make me feel it, baby,” she oozed, running her fingers through my hair. “You make me feel so... womanly!” she giggled, her heaving breast jiggling in my hand as I kneaded it.

“Sooo... last night then, huh?” I laughed, testing the water. “That was definitely a first for me!”

“There were a lot of firsts for me, too!” she replied. “I’m sorry if you felt pressured.”

“Pressured?”

“Well, yeah! Three horny, old women jumping your bones all night!”

“Old? Shut up,” I laughed, rubbing and squeezing on her curves. “It was my pleasure.”

“So, you enjoyed it then?” she asked coyly, leaning her head back to catch my eye.

“Well, you know... it was alright,” I replied, feigning indifference as I felt the pressure of her probing.

“Oh, just ‘alright’?” she doubled down, enjoying me on the ropes.

“Yeah, pretty average night, really,” I continued, keeping up the act as I knelt between her legs, gently running my fingers along her inner thighs. “The pizza was good, I guess.”

“You bastard!” she laughed, slapping at my stomach as I tensed defensively. “Well, I think they had a good time.”

“What about you?” I asked, sliding my fingers closer to her pussy, her eyes darting between her legs as she felt my encroachment. “Did you enjoy yourself?”

“I enjoyed you,” she replied, her thick thighs twitching as I tickled her groin with my fingertips. “I didn’t want to share you, but watching you was so... hot!”

“Really?” I asked, fishing for compliments as I ran my thumb over her clit.

“Yeah, but I felt so... conflicted! My stomach was churning but my pussy was so fucking wet,” she groaned, her eyes beginning to roll and flicker as I teased her with my fingers. “I wanted to claw Nancy’s eyes out, but watching you fuck them like that! The looks on their faces as you tore them apart, knowing exactly what they were feeling- oh, God!”

Shit, she really did enjoy herself!

“Just Nancy’s eyes?” I laughed, slipping a finger inside her steaming pussy. “Not Bonnie’s?”

“She was taunting me, trying to steal you away from me, the bitch!” Molly snapped, the tension rising in her as she recalled the events in her mind. “Bonnie wasn’t like that, she was... grateful? I don’t know, but she really needed it, bless her!”

Yeah, she really did, I thought, my mind flashing back to Bonnie’s pussy draining onto my chest.

“Well, nobody is going to steal me away from you,” I replied, slipping another finger inside her as I teased her walls. “But, I’m not sharing you with anyone... no matter how grateful they are!”

“You don’t have to, baby,” she breathed, scratching at my cock as it throbbed in my shorts. “I don’t want anyone but you! Oh, God, let me see it!” Her fingers twanged at the waist of my shorts as she tugged them down my thighs, my cock bobbing and swaying above her before she steadied it with both hands. “Oh, baby, you’re so hard,” she said, stroking me slowly, “I can feel your heart thumping in it! It’s so strong!”

“Fuck, that feels good,” I groaned, enjoying her soothing touch as I raged in her hands.

“Argh, I love your big dick so much, baby! I just want to worship it all day,” she oozed, lifting my shaft as she tickled my heavy, hanging balls with her fingernails. “I can’t believe you fit this thing inside Bonnie! Her pussy looked so tight and- oh, wow! You like that, huh?”

“Like what?” I groaned, thrusting impatiently into her hands.

“Your cock just tensed so hard,” she smiled knowingly, “just as I mentioned Bonnie’s tight... little... pussy! Aha! There it goes, again!”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” I scoffed dismissively, evading her eyes as I gripped at her heaving breasts. “You’re jerking me off, you know?!”

“Don’t you play coy with me, mister,” she laughed, pumping me harder, “your big, fat cock doesn’t lie!”

“Pah! Whatever!”

Shit.

“Don’t worry, baby! You’re allowed to like it, you’re a healthy, young man... I liked it, too,” she continued, squeezing me tight in her hands and tugging urgently. “I loved watching you fuck her with this giant cock. Her little pussy looked like it was going to burst, didn’t it?”

“Fuck, Mol.”

“It’s not fair of me to keep this big, young cock all to myself! I’m so selfish, aren’t I?”

“Be selfish,” I groaned, tensing in her hands as she sped up, “I’ve always wanted you more than anyone else.”

“You have me, baby,” she said, her breasts rocking with her long strokes. “But you’re still so young, it’s not fair of me to tie you down.”

“I want to tie you down,” I smirked, gripping at her ankles and wrapping them around me, leaning over her as she jerked my cock.

“I’m not going anywhere, baby,” she said, my balls dragging against her clit as she pumped my cock on her stomach. “I just want you to know, you don’t have to worry about me. If some hot, young girl catches your eye, I don’t want you missing out because of me.”

“I’ll be missing out with anyone but you,” I replied, leaning to kiss her, her hands slowing to a gentle stroke as I loomed over her.

“Do you really mean that?” she asked, looking into my eyes for signs of falter.

“Of course I do,” I replied instantly, laughing at the possibility of someone doubting it. “I think you’re seriously underestimating how obsessed with you I’ve been for like... ever.”

“Really?” she smiled, the glint in her eye sparkling.

“We’re talking like... pretty creepy, bordering on criminal,” I laughed as I broke into confession. “It’s a good job you’re actually interested.”

“Oh, I’m interested,” she smirked, biting her lip as she lightly dragged her nails along my shaft.

“I used to watch you very closely,” I continued, “and every time I did, my cock would ache so bad. All I wanted to do was rip your clothes off and fuck the shit out of you. It didn’t matter where we were or who was there, it’s all I’d think about until I had the chance to... take care of it.”

“Oh, my poor baby,” she smiled, stroking me with her fingertips as I twitched on her stomach. “I wish I’d known sooner, I could have helped you.”

“I’d obsess over every bit of you,” I persisted, not knowing when to shut up. “You hugged me this one time and my lips grazed your neck, just for a split second. I spent the whole day feeling like a fucking horny vampire! I’d never been turned on by a neck before!”

“Really?” she laughed, suddenly conscious of her exposed jugular. “Mmmm, you should have bitten me.”

“Seriously, though, I’d be a bit weirded out if I was you. All I’m missing is a shrine.”

“Stop it!” she giggled, slapping at my chest.

“You’re also massively overestimating how fun college girls are,” I continued, “nobody has ever satisfied me even half as much as you.”

“I don’t believe that!” she choked, her insecurities still lingering as she broke eye contact.

“I’m serious!” I persisted, fixing her attention back to me. “Firstly, you’re my fucking dream woman, I’d have taken you grazing my cock accidentally over a night with any girl I’ve been with.”

“And what about now?” she asked, noticing the past tense.

“Well, now I want more,” I smiled, thrusting into her hands. “But, secondly, you take my cock like a fucking champion, Mol! You don’t whine at me to stop every other minute!”

“I’ll never tell you to stop, baby,” Molly smiled, thrusting her pussy against my balls. “Never, ever. I love your big cock pushing me to my limit.”

“That’s why you’re the fucking best,” I said, leaning to kiss her.

“Well, maybe you could bring one of them to me?” she smirked, gripping tightly at my shaft. “I could show her how to take care of this big cock.”

Fuck me, she really did enjoy watching.

“Oh, really?” I asked, feeling the rising horniness emanating from her. “You’d show them how it’s done, would you?”

“I’d sit on them and spread their tight, little pussy for you,” she groaned, imagining the scene as she tugged on my cock. “I’d tell them to shut up and take it while you fuck them good and hard!”

Woah, someone’s found a new kink.

“I’d throw them aside so they could watch how a real woman takes a dick,” I grinned, enjoying the glazed look in her eyes as she cupped my balls against her clit.

“Oh, God!” she moaned, her throat dry as her breathing turned heavy, her hands becoming frantic on my cock. “I’d laugh in her face as you fucked me!”

“I’d tell her to get out as I came inside you,” I played along, “and that would pretty much conclude our date.”

“She’d be back,” Molly giggled, gripping my shaft in one hand and shaking my cock from side to side. “She wouldn’t be able to get this big dick out of her head... just like I can’t. I bet Bonnie and Nancy are thinking about it right now! It’s just a matter of time before one of them pesters me for more.”

“More? So, I’m just your secret fuck-toy for you to share with your friends now?” I teased, pretending to be offended.

I’m a clown-shoe dildo.

“Of course not!” she replied with a smile. “I’m just saying... they will ask, I know they will. Even Bonnie won’t be able to help herself.”

“Well, how about I just fuck whoever you tell me to, whenever you tell me to?” I grinned, only half joking.

To be honest, that would make things a lot simpler for me!

“Okay then,” she giggled, pumping my cock with excitement, happy with her new sense of control. “Well, not Nancy, she’s in my bad book, she’ll have to beg for it. But, Bonnie... I wouldn’t mind you showing her a good time, again.”

“You really liked watching me fuck Bonnie that much, huh?” I smirked, sitting back up on my knees as my arms began to tire.

“Oh, God! Baby, it was so hot!” she blurted defensively, her eyes glued to my cock as she sat up and pushed me back onto my ass. “Watching all your muscles flexing as you fucked her! Fuck, you looked so good!” she swooned, dropping to her knees between my legs as I sat back on the couch. “And this big dick crushing her, it looked even bigger with her tiny ass bouncing on it! Fuck! Aaaaah!”

“Fuck, Mol,” I groaned as she began to lap at the head of my cock, gobbling it into her mouth feverishly. 

“Mmmmmm!” she hummed, sucking hard and breathing heavily from her nose before releasing me with a pop. “Oh, God, when she squirted on your chest!” she breathed, jerking me with her hands as she rubbed the slobbery head over her face. “Her tight, little pussy couldn’t take any more, could it? Mmmmmm! AGHAAAH! AGHAGHAGHAGHAAAH! Fuuuck!” she coughed and spluttered over the head, her saliva streaming down my shaft to meet her pumping hands.

“Have you got a thing for Bonnie or something?” I teased, enjoying how horny she was as she sucked and gagged on me.

“I’ve just never seen her like that before!” she giggled, jerking my slippery cock. “She was wild! The look on her face and the noises she was making. She’s usually so... reserved.”

Well, that’s an understatement.

“Yeah, I’d noticed.”

“Have you thought about fucking her before?” she asked with a grin.

“Yeah, I have,” I replied honestly, “but it was pretty hard to imagine when she’s wearing a fucking suit of armour all the time! I always wished she’d wear a cute, little dress like you... at least once!”

“Aw, do you like the way I dress, baby?” she beamed, looking genuinely touched as she rested my cock on her cheek.

Fuck, I love her! She’s so easily pleased! Jim has obviously starved her of compliments, the fucking asshole!

“I love the way you dress,” I replied, “you always look like you belong in a meadow or something!”

“What, like a cow?” she scoffed, her eyes breaking contact as she put herself down.

“No, like a fucking Goddess!” I replied, leaning forward to grab her from her self-deprecation. “You just always look so... natural and... warm and... I dunno, I can’t explain it!”

‘I like you, you’re warm.’ Yeah... nailed it.

“Awww! You are the sweetest thing! I don’t deserve you!” she smiled, planting gentle kisses to the head of my cock before opening wide and swallowing it.

No way, that was good enough?! She deserves fucking poetry, not vague comments on her temperature!

“Maybe Bonnie doesn’t wear dresses like you because she doesn’t have these?” I said, scooping up her breasts in my hands and shovelling them onto my thighs, letting them ripple and settle. I squeezed them around my cock, plumping them up and jiggling them around in my hands.“Fuck, I love your tits so much, Mol! I could bounce them around all day!”

“Let me get that for you,” she smirked, gathering her billowing breasts in her arms and wrapping them tightly around my shaft. “Let me get it nice and sloppy so you can fuck these big titties.” She gripped the base of my shaft and tilted my cock to her mouth, choking and gagging herself on the head.

“Fuck! That’s it, Mol,” I groaned, watching her eyes water as she heaved on my cock, spraying saliva down the shaft with force. “I fucking love watching you suck my dick!”

“GHAAAA! Whew!” she breathed, shaking her face as she composed herself, dribbling and spitting onto her cleavage. “There we go,” she grinned, gathering her breasts tightly and slipping slowly up my towering cock.

“Aw, man... this is heaven,” I blurted vacantly, mesmerised by her huge breasts as they squeezed and slipped up and down my slippery shaft.

“Oh, baby, you’re so hard,” she teased gleefully, the head of my cock crashing under her chin with every downward slip. “Do you like fucking these big, fat tits, baby?”

“I fucking love it!” I groaned, thrusting my hips as I sunk further down the couch, my cock desperately drawn to her.

“Bonnie can’t do this for you, can she?” she smiled. “Or Nancy!”

“Nobody can!” I groaned, thrusting giddily into her jiggling cleavage.

“Well,” she said with a grin, “I know someone who could.”

“Who?” I laughed, looking into her eyes as they glinted with mischief.

Wait...

“Shirley,” she smirked, wobbling her breasts from side to side. “Hers are even bigger than mine, I think.”

“Err, yeah, she has some pretty big tits,” I laughed nervously, my mind flashing back to Shirley as she buried my foot in her ample cleavage the month before.

“I bet she’d love to wrap her big, old granny-tits around this fat cock, wouldn’t she, baby?” she teased, her eyebrows raised as if to allude to something.

What’s that look for?

“Errr, I dunno,” I stuttered uncomfortably. “Maybe?”

“Oh, I think she would,” she grinned, squeezing her breasts tighter around me as she slipped up and down my shaft. “I think she’d do even more than that.”

Woah, woah, woah... is she going where I think she’s going?

“Are you...”

“What?” she replied coyly, jiggling her breasts.

“Are you saying you want me to... fuck Shirley?” I asked, my face twisted with confusion as I tried to read her signals.

“Noooo,” she smiled, tilting her neck to look down at my cock. “But... maybe...”

“You want me to fuck Shirley?!” I laughed, stunned at what I was hearing.

“Well,” she smiled shyly, “I don’t know... what do you think? Would you?”

“I dunno... if you want me to,” I replied, still wary of saying the wrong thing.

I definitely would.

“It’s just, when I was watching you last night,” she said, her eyes avoiding mine as they fixed to my cock. “My mind kept jumping to that night... with Shirley in the kitchen, you know?”

What, when your mother-in-law groped my cock while you hid on the couch? Errr, yeah, I think I remember.

“How could I forget,” I said, my brain flashing with images of Shirley stroking my cock in her nightwear.

“Well, I just kept thinking,” she continued, gripping my shaft in her hands, “what if you just fucked her right there in the kitchen? And... what if I ‘caught’ you?”

“Ha! Do you just want me to fuck everyone now?” I teased, drawing her eyes back to mine.

“No!” she replied urgently, pumping my cock. “No, I do not! The thought of it makes me so jealous, it makes my stomach churn! It’s just...”

“What?”

“I don’t know, I guess it just depends,” she blurted, trying to organise her thoughts. “Watching you with Nancy made me feel so... argh! but watching you with Bonnie just drove me... oh, God!” She shuddered, rubbing her lips over the head of my cock, sucking gently at the tip as she replayed the events of the night before.

“And what about Shirley? How would that make you feel?” I probed like a horny therapist.

Shit, have I scrambled her senses? Was she always this horny? Ha! Like I’m one to talk.

“I don’t know!” she groaned, her eyes flashing open. “But, I think... I’d like it. And not only that, who knows, it could prove... useful.”

“Useful?” I asked, intrigued. “How?”

“Well... it’s just,” she stuttered, obviously conflicted over whether to be honest, “I was thinking... if we ever... if the time came to... well...”

“What?!” I laughed, sitting forward on the couch and tilting her chin to lock her eyes to mine.

“Argh, I’m scared to say!” she winced, shutting them tight.

“Don’t be scared!” I laughed, running my fingers through her hair, trying to coax her eyes back open, but they remained closed.

“If we ever... got caught,” she continued cautiously, “and I left Jim...”

Hallelujah. Hallelujah! HALLELUJAH!

“Yeah?!” I asked excitedly, desperate for her words to come true as she opened her eyes.

“It might be useful to have some... leverage in the situation,” she said, looking at me with a slight grin. “I mean... Jim would be so spiteful, I know he would. He’d try to make my life a misery.”

“He fucking wouldn’t,” I barked, instinctive anger rising in me at the thought of the things he would do to her.

I’d make his life far worse.

“He would, baby, I know he would, especially if he ever found out about us,” she insisted. “And... the only person he ever really listens to is Shirley. Sooo...”

Ah! Okay, I get it now. Shit, she’s really given this some thought. What else is going on in that head?

“Hey, listen,” I said, stroking the hair from her face and gripping behind her neck. “If you want me to, I’ll fuck her so hard she’ll get him to give you the house!”

“Oh, I don’t even care about the house! Argh! Am I crazy? You think I’m crazy, don’t you?” she said, cringing as she waited for my response.

Erm, yeah, I can’t lie, this is pretty crazy.

“Nooo, don’t be silly,” I said, remembering I absolutely could lie.

“Oh, God, listen to me,” she whimpered, shutting her eyes again, “just assuming you’d want to... shack up with me or something!”

“I would!” I blurted, a little too loud, startling her as she knelt between my legs. “In an actual shack, I don’t care, I’ve thought that before!”

“Really?” she said softly, her mind visibly wandering away in thought before she pulled herself back. “No, I can’t... I can’t ruin your life like that! It’s too selfish, I’d hate myself!”

“Ruin my life? You’re the best thing in my life!” I laughed, suddenly realising how true that really was as she looked up at me. She froze, staring into my eyes, visibly affected by my words before she sat up on her knees and reached her hand behind my head, stroking me lightly with her nails. She paused again, her eyes flickering before she pulled me closer gently, cushioning her lips to mine.

Woah, okay...

She moved so slowly, her lips teasing me as I began to relax. Her nails grazed me so delicately, untangling all the tension I didn’t know I was storing, her lips soothing me with every tender kiss. I opened my eyes to find hers softly shut, all her concentration in her gentle touch as she flicked at my upper lip. Again, she tasted me with the tip of her tongue, prompting mine to meet hers on her next lick. A faint squeak escaped from her as she pulled me closer, the urgency building in her before she pulled away. She looked into my eyes as she slipped her silk robe from her shoulders, letting it fall down her arms behind her back, dropping to the floor.

Fuck, she’s so beautiful.

She placed her hand on my chest and gently pushed me back, following with me as she stood and lifted her knees to the couch, straddling me. Her breasts heaved slowly with her deep breaths, her nipples swollen, begging to be sucked. But, before I could lean forward, the touch of her fingers stroking my cock stole my attention away from the world.

Oh, shit. This is... different.

She remained silent, her eyes slowly shifting between mine and her hands as she took a gentle control of me. My heart was pounding, my cock hard as stone as I towered in her warm touch. She began to slowly stroke, pre-cum oozing from the head as she tugged on the shaft, my vision starting to lose focus as I sank deeper into the leather of the couch. Her hands increased their tempo, shocking me back to life, my eyes zoning to her face as she stared intently at my leaking cock, her breath sharpening before she looked back to my eyes.

Fuck, I’m so hard! I want her so bad! I need to be inside her!

As if reading my mind, she leaned forward on her knees and tilted my shaft, aiming the head towards her hot pussy. I took a grip of her thighs as she teased her opening with my swollen head, holding her weight as she began to lower herself. She gripped behind my neck for support with one hand while she stuffed my cock inside her with the other, forcing her lips to mine as she slipped further down my shaft.

“Ah!” she squeaked as her hot, juicy pussy stretched around me, her hips beginning to thrust slightly. “Ah! Ah!” she winced again, her breath fast and sharp, mustering her courage before dipping forcefully. “AAAH!” she screamed as she crammed the full width of my cock inside her, her head instinctively flinging back on her shoulders, arching her back before beginning to bounce.

Fuck, she’s so... fucking... argh!

I wrapped my arms around her back and pulled her tight, filling her with my cock as I thrust deep. Her body shook in my grasp, my face smothered by her heaving cleavage as I strained my lips for her rigid nipple, sucking it desperately into my mouth.

“Oh, baby,” she whispered, gripping behind my neck and pulling me closer, cupping her breast as she fed it to me. She began to grind on my solid shaft, the slick, cushioned ridges of her walls massaging me with every buck of her hips. “Oh, God,” she groaned, her voice coarse as it escaped from her core. “Oh, God!”

She’s close... and so am I!

She pulled away, yanking her nipple from my sucking mouth before forcing her lips to mine, kissing me passionately as she rode me. She stared into my eyes, her hot breath on my face as she whispered to me.

“Cum inside me, Jack,” she pleaded, tightening her pussy around my shaft as she ground up and down. “Cum inside me.”

Oh, fuck.

“Mol!” I groaned, gripping her tight as her pussy lit the fuse on my cock, building the pressure in my balls as she bounced.

“That’s it, baby,” she urged, studying my face as I began to thrust over the edge. “Cum for me.”

“Fuck, Mol!” I growled as I shot my load inside her hot pussy, her lips forcing to mine as I did. She kissed me, her deep moans vibrating her body as I drained my balls into her quivering womb.

“That’s it, baby! Oh, that’s it, fill me up!” she encouraged me, grinding harder on my cock.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuuuck!” I yelled as my orgasm intensified, her hungry hole gripping me tight and drinking my cum.

“I want this every day, baby,” she whispered to me softly, seducing me with her words as she accepted my seed into her womb. “I want you every day. Every day and every night... I’d be so good to you, baby, I promise!”

Holy shit!

“I’ll take care of you, baby. I’ll... I’ll... oh, God!” she moaned, her cum-filled pussy grinding faster, squelching down my shaft as she got herself off. “Fuuuck!” she yelled, her hips bucking sporadically as she rode out her orgasm, her sloshing pussy leaking down my shaft and covering my contracting balls. “Oh, baby!” she whimpered as she lay limp on top of me, breathing deep in recovery as I stroked her back. We remained still for a while, my cock lodged in her pussy, plugging our juices inside her as we calmed each other’s bodies.

Fuck, I could stay like this forever, I thought, listening to her purrs as my satisfied cock twitched inside her. She lifted her head lazily, smiling before kissing me softly and looking into my eyes.

“Thank you, baby,” she oozed, slowly lifting herself, my cock slipping inch by inch from her creamy pussy. “Oh, wow,” she gasped as my seed began to spill from her, her fingers rubbing tentatively at her pussy. “Oh, that’s a lot!”

“Fuck! That was amazing, Mol,” I huffed, my sloppy cock flopped on my stomach as I lay in our sweaty mess.

“Are you thirsty, baby?” Molly asked, giggling as she noticed my desperate state. “Can I get you something?”

“Aw, man, I’d kill for some juice,” I replied, “I was just about to crawl to the kitchen!”

“I’m thirsty, too! I’ll bring you the carton, baby, you stay right there,” she smiled, sauntering her way to the kitchen, comfortable and unashamed as my seed dribbled down her naked thighs. I twisted in my seat, my eyes glued to her curves as she walked away.

I definitely could do this every day. Look at her, she’s fucking perfect. That thick ass jiggling as my cum drips from her, not a care in the world! I want her to be mine. Really mine, not sometimes mine!

I watched her as she opened the fridge, bending to fetch the carton of juice, lifting it to her mouth and starting to gulp. “Ahhh, that’s good!” she gasped, turning to face me as she closed the fridge door. “Oh! Have you been watching me?” she smiled, surprised by my contorted position on the couch.

“I can’t help it! You’re just too much,” I replied, realigning my spine as she arrived back in the living room, handing me the juice.

“Here you go, baby,” she smiled, watching me as I slurped greedily at the juice carton. “Oh, you needed that, didn’t you?” she oozed, sitting beside me and rubbing in my thigh. “Can I get you anything else, sweetie?”

“No, I’m fine, thanks,” I replied, gasping for air once I’d had my fill. “Fuck, that is good!”

“It’s so hot in here, isn’t it?” she said, fanning herself with her hand. “Do you fancy a dip, baby? Cool these muscles down?” she smiled, squeezing my bicep.

“You’re just full of great ideas, aren’t you?” I replied, edging forward on the couch and standing up, my cock slapping my thigh as I turned to the door. “Let’s go.”

“It’s my turn to watch you,” she said, her eyes burning into my ass as I made my way to the door, sliding it open and stepping outside. The sun warmed my skin as I stretched my naked body out, Molly’s footsteps pattering behind me.

“Oh, my God, look at you,” she whispered, the feel of her soft hand clasping my asscheek as I stretched my thighs out. “That’s it, baby, loosen those tight muscles up.” Her hands traced over my body, freezing me in position, my legs planted apart as she arrived at my thigh. “Oh, baby, you drive me crazy, I can’t get enough of you,” she oozed, gripping and squeezing my muscular thigh with both hands as she knelt behind me.

“Hey, I thought we were going for a swim?” I laughed, standing firm as her hands massaged me, my cock beginning to wake back up as it dangled and shook by her grasping hands. “Not that I’m complaining.”

“What? I’m just... loosening you up,” she replied playfully, shifting to my other thigh, squeezing tight as she ran her hands up and down. “There! Oh, just one more thing,” she said, before shuffling on her knees. “Aaaaah.”

“Oh, shit,” I groaned as I felt her tongue start to lap and tease under my balls, her greedy mouth humming loudly as she licked. Her hand reached up between my legs, grabbing my hardening shaft as it bobbed around. She pumped it in her hand as she sucked on my balls, sending me into a shiver before letting me pop from her mouth, her hand slapping my ass into action.

“There! All done!” she giggled as I began to walk to the pool, turning around to see her smirking naked on her hands and knees before diving in. The cool water shocked my system, refreshing my body as I swam back to the surface, finding Molly stood at the edge. She scooped up her breasts in one arm, held her nose with her free hand and pencil-dived into the pool, kicking back up to the surface with her thick mane soaked over her face.

“Sooo,” I said, gathering her in my arms as she cleared the hair from her face and wiped the water from her eyes. “What are we doing for the rest of the day?”

“Well,” she said, finally blinking her eyes open and wrapping her arms around me, “what were we talking about earlier?”

“I don’t know? What were we talking about?” I asked vacantly, distracted by her smooth, wet skin rubbing up against my body as she wrapped her limbs around me.

“Shirley.”

“What?” I laughed, leaning my head back to look into her eyes. “You want me to fuck her today?!”

“Well, when else will we have the chance?” she replied, almost worried she had said something wrong. “Plus, I know she said she wouldn’t, but Nancy could tell anyone at any time, the clock is ticking on that one.”

“But, she’s not even here?” I laughed.

“I could get her here,” she replied confidently. “Jim even asked me to have her over one night, I told him that I’d think about it. Well... I’ve thought about it,” she smirked mischievously.

Holy shit, she moves quick!

“And what? You think I can just guarantee that she’ll fuck me? Today?!” I scoffed. “How? And what if it goes wrong?”

“Oh, I have faith in you,” she smirked, bouncing gently on my shaft beneath the water. “There’s no way she’ll turn you down, she already couldn’t keep her hands off you once.”

Shit, she’s actually serious.

“I mean... I’ll do it,” I said, resigned to my role, “but, if it goes wrong...”

“Don’t worry, baby,” she replied, smiling at me reassuringly, “it won’t go wrong... I’ve got a plan.”

* * *


SUNDAY AFTERNOON

This is crazy, man! When did I become a fucking gigolo? I mean, it’s pretty awesome, I’m not complaining. But, what the fuck?

I finished my burger outside the fast food joint, contemplating my predicament as I waited for the signal.

So, now I just wait... my new life... on the road... just waiting for a job. “What’s that, boss? A call came in? Big tits, you say? Okay, I’m close by, I’ll take it. No, that’s okay, boss, you know I can’t accept that. I’m... ‘The Pro Bono Gigolo’.”

My brain wandered, daydreaming about starring in the worst movie of all time, before I was slapped across the face by the sound of my phone rattling on the dashboard.

‘She’s here x’

Shit, that was a quick taxi, she must have left straight away. Okay, well... let’s do this.

I set off for the house, going over the plan in my head, butterflies starting to flap in my stomach.

Okay, so... I’m turning up to help ‘fix her laptop’... ‘The Pro Bono Gigolo’ does tech-related odd-jobs on the side- okay, just stop! Concentrate! Okay, so that’s why I’m there. Then, she’s gonna make herself scarce somehow, leaving me alone with Shirley. Next comes the hard part... the seduction. What the fuck am I gonna do? Show her some porn on the laptop? Porn that starts with a guy turning up to fix a fucking laptop! Meta. Shit, man, what if she’s just not in the mood? When she touched me last time could have been entirely situational. And Molly wants me to fuck her? ‘Make it dirty,’ she said! What if she only ever wanted to just jerk me off? Well, she did try to get to her knees... maybe I can pull this off? Shit, how embarrassing will this be if I fail? Molly will see the whole thing. Would she think less of me? Just watching on like... womp womp. And what if Shirley tells Liam that I was there? He knows for a fact that I don’t know shit about computers- he fixed mine, for fuck’s sake! Okay, I can not fuck this up!

I pulled up close to the house, feeling conspicuous as I looked up and down the street. I took my phone from my pocket and called the house number, my heart beating in my ears as I waited for Molly to answer.

“Hello,” she said cheerily as she picked up.

“Err, hi, I’m here to pretend to fix your laptop and try to fuck your mother-in-law,” I said suavely, regretting it instantly as I remembered that phone speakers existed.

“Oh, hi, Jack, how are you?” she replied, putting on her best performance, obviously within earshot of Shirley.

Oh, thank fuck!

“Errrm, I don’t really know what to say now,” I laughed, waiting for her guidance.

“Oh, you’re nearby now?” Molly replied without missing a beat. “Well, yeah, sure, if it’s not too much trouble for you.”

“Errrm, no it’s no trouble,” I replied, a little shocked at how natural she sounded.

“Okay, great. I’ll open the gate for you, just ring the bell when you’re here,” she said, pausing for my non-existent reply. “Okay... okay, bye!”

Shit, that was pretty scary... she’s fucking good!

I waited for a few minutes before taking off down the street, pulling into Molly’s drive through the open gates, stopping to watch for movement from the house.

Okay, let’s do this. Act cool. You know computers. You fix them all the time. This is totally normal. “I’m the go-to computer guy, didn’t you know, Shirley? I do all the... computer stuff.”

I rang the doorbell with trepidation, looking through the window to see Molly hurrying towards the door with a grin on her face. She opened it, greeting me loudly.

“Hello, sweetie, come in! Come in!” she yelled, giving my hand a squeeze as she pulled me inside, her knowing eyes giving their own greeting. “Can I get you a drink?” she said, letting go of my hand and walking towards the kitchen door, stepping inside as I followed behind. “Shirley’s here, we were going to have a nice dinner. Would you like some?”

“Err, no, that’s okay,” I replied, trying my best to remember my lines. “I’ve got to get back to study, I just thought I’d drop by... seeing as though I was so close. My mom said it was urgent so- oh, hey, Shirley.”

“Hello there, Jack,” she replied warmly, fixing her hair as she turned to face me. “My, my... don’t you look handsome today.”

Shit, maybe this will be easy?

“Ha! Err, thanks,” I replied bashfully before remembering my task. “I mean, you look... you look great,” I continued, making a point of checking out her body.

Shit, she really does look good... how the hell is that Jim’s mom?

She was wearing a colourful summer dress that clung to her huge cleavage, hoisted up in a white bra, the straps digging into her shoulders under the  weight.

“Well, I must have the right dress on,” she said, stroking it down her stomach as she enjoyed my eyes on her, pronouncing her breasts even more.

I noticed Molly smirking as she fiddled on the counter, her face straightening before turning around. “The laptop is just over there, sweetie,” she said, nodding to the dining room table, “I just don’t know what’s wrong with it.”

Pretty sure I don’t, either.

“Couldn’t Liam have fixed it for you?” Shirley asked as I made my way to the table. “He’s good with those things, isn’t he?”

Shit!

“Yeah, he is,” Molly replied instantly, prepared for the probing. “But, he’s at college and Debby said that she could send Jack over. He’s back to do some studying, aren’t you, sweetie?”

“Err, yeah,” I replied, sitting down at the laptop, “there’s less, err, distractions.” I gazed Shirley up and down again, brazenly, making sure she noticed before refocusing on the laptop.

Yeah, that’s right, I’m checking you out. I’m coming for you, Shirley. Just as soon as I fix this imaginary problem.

I put on my best concentration face, throwing in the occasional noise of sudden understanding as I moved the cursor aimlessly around the screen.

Should I just... play a game? Nah, too risky.

“Ah, I see,” I announced, pretending I had cracked the case, “yeah, okay... this shouldn’t take too long.”

“Oh, good,” Molly said, stopping in her tracks as she set out the various dinner ingredients. “I was worried that I’d broken it completely.”

“Nah, it’s fine,” I replied, “it just needs, errrm... an update.”

Yeah, that’s right, bamboozle her with top tier tech jargon like a fucking ‘update’!  She’ll never question me, now!

“Oh, no!” Molly shouted, probably jumping at the chance to cover my weak attempt at deception.

“What?” Shirley asked, looking to Molly as she turned around.

“I’ve forgotten the mince,” Molly said, placing her hands to her cheeks in feigned disbelief.

“Well, you can’t make lasagna without mince,” Shirley scoffed, “how could you forget that?”

“I know! Oh, God, I’m such an idiot,” Molly continued, her acting impressing me no end. “Damn it! Well... I better run and get some from the store.”

Ha! She’s a star!

“What? Now?” Shirley asked, watching Molly busy away with her handbag on the counter.

“Well, like you said,” Molly replied, “you can’t make a lasagna without mince, can you?”

“Just make something else then,” Shirley laughed, confused by the urgency in Molly as she ran to fetch her shoes from the hall.

“Nooo,” Molly replied, her brain visibly racking as she returned to the kitchen. “I, err, promised you a lasagna, didn’t I? And, errm, I’ve not got much else to make, anyway.”

“That’s not like you, I’m sure you’ve got something you can whip up,” Shirley said, her face strewn with confusion, prompting me to jump in before confusion evolved to suspicion.

“I get it,” I announced, drawing Shirley’s attention. “When you think you’re gonna eat something... and you’re excited for it... but, then you can’t eat it... that really sucks.”

Yeah, maybe I should just shut up.

“Exactly!” Molly agreed emphatically, picking up my scrappy argument and running with it. “I really had my heart set on it.”

“... Yeah, me too, to be honest,” Shirley cackled, easing the tension. “Well, how long will you be?”

“Oh, I don’t know, about... half an hour?” she said, looking for confirmation from me. “Maybe, forty-five minutes?” she qualified, reading my eyes as I widened them subtly.

“Forty five minutes?!” Shirley balked, looking towards me. “Why doesn’t Jack just drive and get some?”

Shit, all these questions! You’re not even gonna get to eat it anyway, Shirley! If all goes to plan, that is...

“Nooo, he’s busy with that,” Molly replied, slinging her purse onto her shoulder, “and I can’t have him doing all of my errands!”

“Well-”

“Right, okay,” Molly interrupted, motioning to the door after enduring enough scrutiny, “is there anything else, you’d like? Some wine, maybe?”

“Ooh, yeah, why not?” Shirley replied, Molly clearly selecting the right button to press. “White, please.”

Shit! I can’t wait for this lasagna and wine, now!

“Of course,” Molly laughed, pausing at the door. “Okay, I better get going then. Thank you so much, Jack, you’ll probably be gone by the time I get back?”

“No problem,” I replied, tapping and clicking away, “and yeah, probably.”

“Okay, well, thanks again, sweetie! Tell your mom that I’ll call her,” Molly said, turning to head out of the room. “Okay, bye! I’ll be as quick as I can.”

“Bye!” I called, sucked into her performance as she opened the front door, shutting it with a slam behind her.

Okay... I’m up.

“Sooo, Shirley,” I said, breaking the silence as I felt her eyes on me, “how are things?”

“Very good, thank you,” she replied, beaming at me, “I’ve just had my hair done, so I’m in a good mood.”

“Ah, that’s nice,” I replied, still mindlessly swirling and tapping, “I thought you looked different, it looks great.”

Shit, how long do I have to pretend to do this for? I can’t miraculously finish the moment she’s left.

“Thank you,” she said, sounding pleased with the compliment as she got to her feet and began to step towards me. “So, what’s the problem?”

Oh, fuck!

“Oh, it’s nothing much... just... there,” I said, tapping definitively on a random key before standing up abruptly. “Just need to wait for that to download and then it’ll be done.”

“Oh, that’s good,” she said, stopping in her tracks as I made my way into the kitchen area, heading to the fridge and grabbing some juice to buy me some thinking time.

Okay... what am I gonna do now? The clock is ticking! Fuck it, just go for it, I thought, closing the fridge and turning round. Oh, shit!

“Woah, where did you come from?” I laughed, surprised at how far she had moved in silence as she stood in front of me.

Stalking me like an actual cougar!

“So, Jack,” she said, her eyes running up my arm to my eyes, “would you be a darling and bring my bag upstairs for me? If you’re no longer busy, that is,” she smirked, seductively.

“I, erm,” I stuttered, my brain choking on her massive tits as I stared into her cleavage, “yeah, sure, no problem.”

“It’s just in the hall,” she continued, her eyes flickering over my body. “You don’t mind, do you?”

Shit, who’s seducing who here? She’s got me on the ropes!

“No, not at all,” I said, smiling as I stepped forward confidently, grazing her heavy breast with my arm as I brushed passed her. I stepped out into the hall, hearing her footsteps behind me.

Oh, shit, she’s following me! Nooo, we can’t fuck upstairs, Molly won’t be able to see! ‘In the living room,’ she said, so she can watch from the back yard! Fuck!

I picked up her bag and began to hurry to the stairs, taking them two at a time in an attempt to dissuade her from following after me. Undeterred, she moved like the wind, my eyes catching a glimpse of her bouncing breasts as I turned the corner at the top of the stairs.

Shit, she’s eager! Fuck, which room?

“Err, which room?” I called, needlessly as she made it to the top.

“The one at the end of the hall,” she panted, gaining ground on me as I turned.

She’s quick, man! Okay, in and out!

I opened the door to the guest room I would usually stay in, already seeming less familiar after growing accustomed to the master bedroom. I placed the bag on the floor and began to turn around, halted by Shirley as she blocked the doorway.

Fuck, she’s not letting me leave? I can’t fuck you here, Shirley! Or could I? I thought, my mind flashing to Molly appearing at the window atop a ladder. No, I’ve got instructions! Stick to the plan!

“You’re not nervous, are you?” she smirked, her hands placed on either side of the doorframe.

“Me? Nervous?” I scoffed, taking a step towards her to break by. “Why would I be nervous?”

“Well,” she said, her arms firm to the frame as she stopped me leaving, “all alone. In a bedroom. With a lady. Anything could happen.”

Okay... ante up!

“Oh, really?” I asked, taking another step towards her, my shadow covering her face as she looked up at me. “Anything?”

“Anything,” she breathed, taking her turn to show weakness as she lowered her arms on the frame.

“Is there something in particular that you want?” I said, placing my arms on the frame and leaning into her, her held breath escaping as her breasts squashed against my stomach.

“Yes,” she gasped, her eyes looking down our bodies in search of my hardening cock before looking back up at me as I leant to her ear.

“Well, come and get it then,” I teased, gripping her hips and moving her aside before taking off slowly down the hall. She froze in silence, backed up against the wood of the frame, only following as I began down the stairs.

That did the trick. Right, here we go. You think you can tease me, Shirley? You don’t know what you’re in for.

I reached the bottom of the stairs, heading into the kitchen, taking my chance to entice her with a look before I did.

Ha! Who’s nervous now? She looked li- oh, shit!

I nearly choked as I noticed Molly through the glass door to the yard, looking terrified as she leapt from view.

Ha! She was probably wondering what the fuck was happening! It’s alright, Mol, you haven’t missed anything! It’s just about to start... Okay, I need to keep her facing away from the door! Ha! She’s even left it slightly open so she could hear!

Shirley shuffled into the room as I surveyed the angles, picking my couch and standing by it, waiting for her to reach me.

“Well,” she said, breaking her silence and fiddling with her dress, “you’ve gotten me quite excited, I must say.”

“I’m excited, too,” I replied, motioning to the growing bulge in my shorts as she approached.

“Oh, my,” she breathed, her eyes locked to my crotch as I began to adjust myself down the leg. “Would you like my help this time?”

“Are you sure you don’t mind?” I asked, like a vampire waiting to be invited inside.

“Oh, not at all, darling,” she smiled, stepping closer to me, “quite the opposite. I’d very much like to help.” Her hand reached out for me, pressing on the bulge and stroking it down my leg. “Can I see it?”

“Go ahead,” I replied, standing firm as she took a grip on the waist of my shorts and pulled them down, releasing my cock.

“Oh, my goodness,” Shirley gasped, staring as it bobbed and lurched with my tensing. I kicked off my shoes and stepped out of my shorts, leaving them strewn across the floor as I backed up to the couch. “Oh,” she squeaked, startled as I pulled her with me, setting her down with her back to Molly’s hiding spot.

“You don’t mind if I sit down, do you?” I asked, not waiting for confirmation before I lay back on the arm with my legs apart.

“No, you make yourself comfortable, darling,” she replied, shuffling onto the couch between my thighs. “Oh... my... goodness,” she breathed, gripping the base of my cock in her small, wrinkled hand and giving it a shake. “You are a very big boy, aren’t you? Oooh,” she oozed as she began to tug on my shaft, taking it in both hands, “that is beautiful.”

I ogled Shirley’s huge breasts as they rippled in her dress, my attention stolen away by a glimpse of Molly peeping from the door.

“Make it dirty!”

“Make it dirty!”

“Make it dirty!”

Molly’s words ricocheted around in my head as I felt her eyes on us, her face a concoction of emotions as she watched us from the yard.

“Fuck,” I groaned, drawing Shirley’s eyes to mine as I watched her stroke my cock, “that’s it, Shirley. Jerk that fucking dick.”

“Oh, you naughty boy,” she gasped, shocked at my outburst, her lips curling to a smile as she picked up the pace. “Does that feel good, my darling?”

“Yeah, that’s good,” I replied, tensing in her grasp. “Is this what you wanted to do last time?”

“Yes,” she replied instantly, her breathing becoming frantic as she pumped me, “oh, yes, it is! I’ve been thinking about it.”

“You’ve been thinking about my cock?”

“Yes! Ever since you showed it to me! I wanted it then and I still want it!”

For fuck’s sake, I didn’t show it to you! You just saw it! Ah, fuck it, nevermind!

“Come here,” I ordered, gripping at her dress and yanking it up her body, tugging as it got caught under her big, thick ass. I threw her dress to the floor, leaving her exposed in her underwear.

Fuck me, look at those tits! That bra is doing some work, man!

“Oh, my goodness,” she gasped, panting hard as I knelt up on the couch, the straps of her bra practically thanking me as I yanked them from her shoulders.

“Let’s get these huge, fucking tits out,” I said, pulling on the cups of her bra as she unfastened it behind her back. Her enormous mounds drooped to her lap with a loud slap as I yanked her bra from her. “Fuuuck, look at these,” I groaned, bending and scooping them up in my hands, shaking and jiggling them violently.

“Do you like my breasts, darling?” she asked, lifting and squeezing them proudly.

“They’re fucking great,” I replied, squeezing one tight in both hands and sucking her hard, rubbery nipple into my mouth.

“Ah!” she squeaked, reaching for my cock as she heaved her breast up for me to suck on. “Oooh, you’re an enthusiastic young man, aren’t you? Just how I like them!”

‘Make it dirty!’ I thought, glancing at Molly to find her fully engrossed, her dress dragged up her thighs and a hand stuffed down the front of her panties. Fuck, that’s hot!

I sat back up on my knees, holding Shirley’s heavy breast up in my hand. It flattened and settled before I began to slap it with my cock, battering it like a rolling pin on a pile of dough. My cock hardened with every slap before I gripped behind her neck and aimed the head of my cock to her face.

“Suck my dick, Shirley,” I demanded, her mouth opening immediately as she leaned forward, taking a firm grasp of my shaft and gobbling me up. “Fuuuuck!” I groaned, enraptured by the feeling of her hot, wet mouth slurping on the head of my cock. The loud grunts and hums buzzed down my shaft as I began to rock her on my cock. “That’s it, Shirley! Suck that fucking dick! Fuck!”

“Mmmm! Mmmm! Aghhh! Mmmhmmm! Aghaghaghaaah!” she hummed and choked before I  pulled my cock from her mouth and began to rub it over her face.

“You’re not gonna tell anyone, are you Shirley?” I teased, enjoying her horny breathing as my thrusts glanced off her cheek.

“No,” she gasped, her fingers scratching at the wet patch on her panties. “No, I won’t!”

I gripped her head again before pulling back and aiming for her lips, stuffing it into her mouth and making her splutter. She gripped my thighs to steady my thrusts as I bucked into her mouth, her eyes wide as they looked down the length of my shaft.

‘Make it dirty!’

“You won’t tell anyone you sucked on my cock, will you?” I teased, enjoying her hungry grunts as she began to jerk me into her mouth. “Liam can’t find out his grandma sucked my dick!”

“I won’t tell anybody! Not a soul!” she insisted, looking up at me as she pumped my cock with long strokes, slopping her saliva up and down the long, thick shaft.

“Good” I replied, smirking at her as I reached for her pussy, burying my hand in her panties and slipping a finger inside her hot, wet snatch.

“Ughhh!” she groaned deeply, flinging her head back on her shoulders as I fingered her.

Fuck, she’s so wet! She’s loving it... and it looks like Molly is too! Shit, so am I!

“Let’s get these off,” I said, supporting her neck as I lay her down, dragging her dampened panties down her legs and throwing them to the floor. She lay back, trying desperately to control her breathing as her massive breasts sagged from her chest to her sides.

Fuck me! Those tits are killing me! Look at them sagging to her sides like that! And look at her spreading her horny, old pussy for me! Fuck!

“Ah! Oh, wow! Oh, that’s a good boy!” she groaned as I delved into her pussy, sucking on her swollen clit as she gripped the back of my head. “Oooooh! Oh, wow! Oh, my goodness! Oh... my... ah! AH! AHHH! YES! YES!”

I sucked and lapped greedily at her hairy, old pussy, huffing her musky scent deeply through my nose as I crammed my tongue inside her.

Fuuuuuck! She tastes so fucking good!

“Aaaah! Oh, my... God!” Shirley moaned, holding her spread legs as I devoured her tasty cunt. “Oh, you do that so well! So, so well! Oooh!”

“Mmmm,” I hummed, sucking on her throbbing clit as I dipped my fingers inside her and tugged on her walls.

“Yes! Yes! Yes! ARGHHH!” she yelled, her pussy sloshing and spitting as I shook my wrist. I glanced over to the window as Shirley closed her eyes tight and clenched her body, finding Molly rummaging in her handbag.

What’s she- ha! No way! She’s thought of everything!

I fought back my laughter as I watched Molly retrieve her dildo from her purse, shaking it in her hand as she grinned at me.

“Oh, God!” Shirley panted, relaxing in my grip as I slowed my wrist to a halt, drawing my attention back to her. “You really know how to make a woman feel good, don’t you?”

“I, errr, I try,” I laughed, teasing at her clit with my fingertips as she looked up at me.

“Well, you’re doing excellently so far,” she smiled, her eyes scouring my body before looking back to mine. “Do you like mature women, Jack?”

“I fucking love mature women,” I replied, running my hands over her tanned, leathery skin and scooping up her enormous, soft breasts as they drooped heavily to her sides.

“Good,” she smiled, holding them pooled in place on her chest, “that’s good. It’s healthy to appreciate all women, I’m sure your future wife will be very happy in her old age... Have you ever been with an older woman before?”

Err, well...

“No,” I said, pulling my eyes from hers, “no I haven’t.”

“Well, not to worry,” she smirked devilishly, reaching for my cock and grasping it firmly, “you’re in good hands. I can teach you a thing or two.”

“Oh, really?” I laughed, enjoying the feel of her touch as she tugged on me. “Have you... taught anyone before?”

“Oh, quite a few,” she said, dragging herself up the arm of the couch as she confessed. “I guess you could say it’s a hobby of mine.”

Wait... what?

“How do you mean?” I asked, my cock just as interested in hearing the answer as I was.

“Well, after my husband died, I spent a long time on my own,” she replied, reaching for my cock once more. “We had a very sexual relationship, I felt so lost without him for years... and so horny! My goodness, I was like a bitch in heat!”

Fuck me, where’s this going?!

“So... what did you do?” I gulped, getting more and more turned on by her story as she stroked my thumping shaft.

“Well, one night, I just decided- enough,” she gasped, reliving the moment in her head as she reached for her hungry pussy. “I couldn’t take it anymore, I needed someone, anyone.”

Shit, I’m fucking rock hard! Is Molly hearing all this?

“Then what?” I asked giddily, thrusting into her hands, drawing her gaze to my cock as she spoke.

“I got myself dolled up,” she said, “not pleasantly, mind you... I got dressed up like a hussy! I showed off as much cleavage as I could, my shortest skirt, stockings, too much makeup- the works. I looked at myself in the mirror and nearly stayed home... but, I opened the door and left the house.”

Fuck me! I glanced over to the window to find Molly straining her neck to listen, her hand still busy between her thighs.

“Where did you go?” I pressed her, feeling the tension rising in her as she regaled me with her exploits.

“I went to town,” she replied, pumping on my cock faster. “I didn’t care where I was going, I found the nearest bar and walked inside. But, after I ordered a drink and sat down, I looked around and... they were all so young!”

“Did that turn you on?” I asked, imagining her sat there nervously, her breasts spilling out of her top for all the young men to gorp at.

“At first I was horrified,” she laughed, “they were all staring at me. The young girls all looked at me with such disgust, whispering to each other and laughing, I nearly ran out.”

“So, why didn’t you?”

“The boys,” she smirked. “They were looking at me... in a different kind of way.”

“I bet they were,” I laughed, squeezing at her soft, jiggling flesh. “So, then what?”

“Well, after I felt their eyes on me, I couldn’t get enough,” she said, “I ordered another drink and waited... and watched. A few of them seemed very keen, stealing glances at me, smiling when I caught them... I was getting so turned on, waiting for one of them to approach me... until one of them did.”

Fuck, I’m loving this sexy story time! It’s a good job time isn’t actually an issue, I’m gripped! Molly will know when to ‘arrive’.

“He was a tall, muscular, young man,” Shirley continued, “a bit like yourself. He walked straight up to me and offered to buy me a drink... Well, I nearly came there and then! I politely declined and... offered him something else.”

“What?” I asked, wrestling control of my cock from her and rubbing it against her swollen clit.

“Oh, God,” she panted, “I asked him... I asked him... if he would like to come to my house... and fuck me any way he wanted.”

Holy shit!

“That’s quite the offer,” I laughed, “I bet he couldn’t believe his luck!”

“He just smirked, looked me straight in the eye and told me to call a taxi,” she smiled. “The driver looked very uncomfortable on the ride home, let me tell you!”

“So, you had a good time then?” I asked, imagining the windows of the taxi steaming up as the driver tried to keep his eyes on the road.

“A wonderful time,” she replied, “an awakening, you could say!”

“How do you mean?” I asked, intrigued by the emphatic praise.

“Well, I hadn’t been with a young man in, well... since I was a young woman!” she laughed. “I had forgotten how... strong and virile you were!” She stroked at my cock, pressing it down before letting it spring back up, bobbing and swaying before her eyes. “I must say, though... he wasn’t quite as ‘virile’ as you. You’re... well, you’re something else, entirely,” she smirked as she played with my cock.

“So, what happened next?”

“Well, as soon as we got inside he was tugging at my clothes! I was so nervous and so horny- I couldn’t speak, I just wanted him to have his way with me!” she moaned, staring at my cock as I teased her loose, glistening labia with the head. “I showed him to the bedroom and he began.”

Shit... ‘began’? That sounds sinister!

“He ripped at my top and my breasts spilled out- ‘look at these big, saggy tits,’ he said- sucking on them so hard before bending me over the bed.”

Ha! I think Molly can hear! I thought, noticing her fuck herself faster with the dildo as she leant her ear to the slightly ajar door.

“He fucked me so hard... and he kept calling me such filthy names- ‘granny-slut’, ‘granny-whore’, ‘dirty, old bitch’... and, wow, I loved it! Others have been much kinder and gentler since, but after him... I was hooked! He even had his way with my ass... he was such a rascal!”

Shirley does anal- confirmed. Fuck me, she’s wild! I mean, I knew she was kinda forward... but shit, man! Is everyone actually as horny as me?!

“I can be a ‘rascal’,” I laughed, rubbing at her juicy opening with the head of my cock.

“Oh, I have no doubt,” she smirked, watching my cock closely as I teased her. “Are you going to shove that enormous, young cock in this old pussy?”

“Make it dirty”... well, shit, she’s made it dirtier than I ever could all on her own!

“Tell me you want it,” I said, rubbing the full length of my shaft along her lips as I thrust, my balls dragging along her clit.

“I fucking want it!”

Woah, gear change!

“Fuck that old cunt! Make me take it!”

Well, fuck me...

“AAARGH! YES!” she screamed as I ploughed into her, her pussy accepting me with ease as I thrust hard and deep. “Oh, wow! Oh, that’s big! That’s so big!”

“Take that fucking cock, Shirley!” I growled, slamming against her as her pussy swallowed me whole.

“OH, FUCK! Fuck me with that hard, young cock!” she squealed, her hands straining to reach for my ass as I fucked her. “OH, FUCK! WHAT AM I?!”

Errr...

“WHAT AM I?!”

Holy shit!

“A... slut?” I choked, still wary to go overboard as I tested the water, her disappointment palpable.

“I’M A DIRTY, OLD SLUT!” she corrected. “SAY IT!”

Woah, okay! Fine!

“You’re a dirty, old slut!”

“LOUDER!”

Shit! Okay, okay... you asked for it, Shirley! Don’t try and out-horny me!

“TAKE THAT COCK, YOU DIRTY, OLD SLUT!” I shouted, pulling her closer by the back of the neck. I held her gaze down our bodies as I ran my fingers through her silvery pussy hair, taking a grip of it in my fist and holding it tight as I fucked her hard.

“Oh, yes! I like that!” she groaned, her eyes beginning to roll as I slammed into her. “Do you like that hairy, old pussy?”

“I fucking love this hairy, granny cunt!” I growled, not wanting to be upstaged as I caught a glimpse of an open-mouthed Molly enjoying the show.

“Oh, that’s it!” she yelled, her huge tits flopping everywhere as I battered into her. “Take me! Yes! AH! AHHHH!”

“You like that... you old whore?!” I yelled, embracing my antagonistic role as I pummelled her hot, slopping pussy.

“I LOVE IT!” she screamed, her hands rubbing over my chest as I thrust hard. “Oooh, you’re gonna make me cum! You’re gonna make granny cum!”

“Do it! Cum on that dick, you old slut,” I teased, fucking her with long, hard strokes.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she squealed, shutting her eyes tight and digging her nails into my sides. “HNNNNGHAAAAH! AHH! AHHHHH!”

Holy shit! Woooooah!

Her pussy emptied her juices, gushing down my shaft and drowning my balls as I continued to thrust. Her long, deep moans filled the air while her pussy squelched and poured, the juices splashing and pooling on the leather couch. I yanked my cock from her, forcing one final torrent and sending her into a soft whimper as her pussy drained its last.

“Shit, Shirley,” I laughed, in awe of her spent pussy as she clenched and gaped before my eyes. “That was a lot.”

It’s like she just emptied a bucket from inside her! Shit look at the couch!

“Oh, my goodness! Wow! Oh, thank you, darling!” Shirley moaned, writhing before me as she recovered, her eyes still shut tight as I took the opportunity to check on Molly.

She’s still pretty engrossed, I see! She’s got her cum-face on!

I shuffled closer to Shirley on my knees and wrapped her silver hair in my hand, lifting her and guiding the head of my cock to her mouth with the other. I looked over to Molly, smirking at her as Shirley opened wide and began to slurp on me, her hot, hungry mouth swallowing more and more as she pecked her neck.

“We better hurry,” I said, enjoying the desperate look on Molly’s face as she watched on. “Molly will be back soon.”

“AGH! AGHAGHAGHAAAH!” she choked, forcing herself down my shaft before coming up for air and looking at me as if she remembered where she was. “Oh, God, you’re right! How long has it been?”

“I dunno,” I replied, pumping my cock by her face, “but we should hurry.”

Shit, I could go for a while more... but, how long can ‘going to the store’ really take?!

“Oh, my! Look at the couch!” she gasped, patting her hands in the puddles of her juices. “We’ll have to clean that up before she gets back. Okay, well, I’m sorry to rush you, darling... but I’m going to need that cum from you, now.” She smirked, her whole demeanour changing in an instant as she shifted to her knees and ushered me backwards. “Let me show you a little trick,” she said, “this will get you nice and ready to release.”

“Erm, okay,” I replied, confused by what she was getting at as she placed her hands on my arm and attempted to turn me around.

“Bend over on your knees for me,” she smiled as I mindlessly complied, sucked in by her gentle nature. “There we go... that’s perfect.”

Wait... she’s not gonna... ‘insert’ something is she? Does she have a hidden dildo, too?! Oh! Oh, shit! Nevermind!

“Aaaaah,” she gargled as her tongue slithered around my asshole, her hands spreading my cheeks to give her a better view. “Oh, that’s beautiful! Ah! Aaaaaah!”

“Holy shit,” I groaned as my cock tensed to a fervidly hard state, swinging back and forth like a lead pipe between my legs as she licked.

“Oh, I think you like that, don’t you?” she chuckled, kissing on my asscheeks as she reached between my legs for my cock, gripping it tight in her hand and pumping it. “I knew you would, this always gets them nice and hard.”

“Them”. Shit, I’m now one of “them”. She’ll be licking some other dude’s ass next week and telling him about me!

“Oh, that tastes so good! Mmmmm!”

I bet it fucking doesn’t! Feels good, though!

“Mmmm! Such a tasty ass!” she moaned, reaching her hand to join the other on my cock, pumping the solid shaft with long strokes. “Now, you just let me know when you’re getting close... I want to taste that hot, young sperm.”

“Okay,” I groaned, peeking behind me to see Molly staring open-mouthed through the window, Shirley hungrily lapping at my ass, grunting wildly as she milked my cock. She used my shaft for balance as she buried her face between my cheeks and began to encourage me with muffled, dirty talk.

“Oh, good boy! You’re so big and hard for granny, aren’t you?”

Ha! I love this third-person ‘granny’ persona she’s got going on! How many guys has she got to have done this with to establish a fucking alter ego?!

I glanced behind me again, Molly trying to grab my attention, motioning with her hand for me to hurry up as she clutched her purse.

Shit, looks like the shows over. Sorry, ‘granny’. That’s enough.

“Okay, I’m ready,” I groaned, Shirley’s hands letting go of my cock and gripping my hips, trying to turn me around, hurriedly.

“Oh, good boy,” she said, reaching for my cock as I turned around, “give it to me!”

Shit, I’m not actually ready.

“Come here,” I said, leaning her back on the arm of the couch and straddling her stomach, slapping my cock to the middle of her chest. She gathered her gigantic, sagging breasts with her arms and wrapped them around my shaft, staring at the head of my cock as I thrust to her face.

“Oh, that’s it! Fuck granny’s big tits!” she gasped, her mouth opening as she strained her neck to suck on me. I reached behind her head to assist her, cramming the head of my cock into her hot mouth as she began to shake her soft, pooled breasts on my shaft.

“Oh, fuck... that’s good!” I groaned, tensing my body as she sucked and fucked me, trying to reach my breaking point as fast as I could. “Fuck, yes! Shake those tits faster!”

“Mmhmm! Mmhmm!” she hummed, picking up the pace as she squeezed her breasts tighter and shook frantically, sucking angrily on the head of my cock.

Yep... that’ll do it!

“Fuuuck!” I growled, my balls beginning to tighten on her stomach as I pulled her head closer, lodging my cock in her throat. “Fuck!”

“AGGGHHHH!” she choked as I exploded, spluttering spunk from the corners of her mouth, spraying and dripping to her breasts as I squeezed them together and thrust into them.”MMMMM! MMMMMMMM!”

Fuuuuck!

“WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON HERE?!”

Holy shit, Mol! Now?! Fuck, give me a second!

“AGH!” Shirley gagged, ramming my cock down her throat as she tried to sit up, startled by Molly’s sudden entrance. “Oh, Molly! Oh! Ah!” she stammered as I pumped my still erupting cock over her face, cum striking her cheek as she turned to Molly.

“Oh, my God,” Molly gasped, staring intently at my cock as if seeing it for the first time. “What’s... what’s... oh, God! Jack! You’re... oh!” she covered her eyes with her hand, before speaking blindly. “What the hell is going on?!”

“Oh, I’m so sorry, Molly,” Shirley cried, spunk dripping from her face as she tried to cover her huge nipples with her arms. “I’m so sorry!”

“I think you should both leave,” Molly continued her charade, lowering her hand from her eyes, zoning straight in on my cock as Shirley began to plead.

“Oh, Molly, please,” she said, leaning from the couch to collect her bra from the floor, “please, just calm down.”

“Calm down?” Molly said, finally tearing her eyes away from me, to look at Shirley. “What the hell were you... thinking?” she asked, her eyes drawn back to my long, dripping cock once more, before forcing herself to look at the ceiling.

Shit, man! She should have been an actress! I feel like clapping!

“Fuck, I’m sorry, Mol,” I groaned, teasing the last of my load from my balls as I edged the sloppy head of my cock. “You’re not going to tell anybody, are you?”

I should probably show more urgency in getting dressed! Can’t just sit here jerking my dick!

“Oh, please don’t tell anyone, Molly,” Shirley cried, scared by the mention of it as she busily arranged her breasts in her bra, reaching for her dress next. “Jimmy can’t know! Please!”

‘Jimmy’? That’s a first... Sounds like ‘jiffy’. Shit, I’m never gonna forget that, am I?!

“I... I...,” Molly stuttered, stealing another glance at me from the corner of her eye, “oh, God! You have to leave! Please... both of you!”

Sure... but, I’ll be back.

“Okay, okay! Sorry... I’m leaving,” I said, dragging my shorts up my thighs and tucking my cock inside.

“I’ll have to call a taxi,” Shirley said, pulling her dress down her body as it caught on her breasts, my spunk glistening as it smeared across her chest and neck. “Unless, you cou-”

“Out! Now!” Molly panicked, shouting at me before Shirley could ask me for a ride. “I’ll call you a taxi,” she continued, rummaging in her handbag for her phone.

Don’t pull out the dildo by mistake!

“Okay, okay,” I said, stepping into my shoes and backing away as I put my shirt on, Shirley looking desperate to say something as I began to leave. “So, errr, sorry Mol... and erm, see ya, Shirley!”

“Goodbye, Jack,” she said as I turned and hurried away. “Oh, my goodness! I’m so sorry, Molly!” I heard her fuss as I made my way to the front door, opening it quickly and hopping outside, slamming the door shut behind me.

Holy shit... it worked! Fuck, that was pretty great! ... ‘The Pro Bono Gigolo’ strikes again! Okay, seriously, stop!

I made my way to the car, my sloppy, spent cock slapping to my thigh as I hopped in and turned the ignition.

Shit, I want to hear what they’re saying now! Wait... could I listen from the back yard, too? ... Nah, don’t fuck it up now, let’s get the fuck out of here! Where to, though? Another burger? Yeah, I could eat another burger... this is hungry work, man! I’ve got that lasagna later, though... fuck it, why not both?

* * *


SUNDAY NIGHT

‘She’s gone x’

Okay, the coast is clear... time for the debrief, I guess!

I made my way back, excited to hear how things went after I had left, parking up on the nearby side road and walking briskly to the house. I opened the door and stepped inside.

“Honey, I’m home,” I called, hearing Molly giggle in the kitchen as I kicked off my shoes.

“I’m in here,” she replied, turning to look at me as she stopped busying at the counter. “Hello there, stud,” she smirked, throwing her arms around my neck as I leant to kiss her.

“Hey... so, granny’s gone?” I joked, giving her ass a slap as I stood back up straight.

“Oh, my God!” Molly laughed, returning a playful slap to my chest. “I can’t believe it! That is not how I expected that to go!”

“Me neither,” I said, letting go of her and leaning beside her on the counter as she continued to prepare dinner. “Could you hear everything?”

“Pretty much,” she said, “some bits louder than others, but I certainly got the gist!”

“So, you heard about her ‘hobby’?”

“Yes! Oh, my God, I had no idea! She’s always been such a stuck up bitch with me, I can’t imagine her any other way! Jim would absolutely freak if he knew his precious, old mother was out hunting for young men to fuck every other night!”

I don’t think Liam would be too happy, either...

“Well, I guess that’s something you’d keep quiet about at family gatherings,” I laughed, pinching a piece of cheese from the counter.

“She enjoyed telling you though, didn’t she? She couldn’t wait to tell you all about her ‘awakening’!”

“Well, I did ask,” I laughed, “it was kinda hot!”

“Oh, you thought so, did you?” she smiled, pausing from her chopping and stepping towards me. “Well, you were my awakening, baby,” she whispered, stretching to her tiptoes to kiss me, her soft breasts squishing against my chest.

“Well, I’m glad I could be of service,” I replied, holding her tight. “You were mine, too... a long time ago!”

Fuck, she smells so good!

“Aww, baby,” she oozed, kissing me once more before sliding back down my body and dragging herself away from me. “Mmm, if I wasn’t literally starving, you’d be up those stairs right now, mister! I want some of what I saw!”

“Yeah? Did you like it?”

“Oh, baby, you were amazing,” she replied, biting her lip as she grinned at me. “You fucked her so hard, I could feel it!”

“I can’t have been as amazing as you! That was a fucking award-winning performance!”

“Well, you know,” she smiled smugly, “I always did like drama class, back in the day!”

“You were fucking incredible, I was totally blown away... it was a little bit scary, to be honest.”

“Aww, no, I haven’t freaked you out, have I?” she said, concern in her eyes as she looked at me.

“Well... how do I know you’re not acting right now?” I teased, making her drop the knife and clutch at my shirt.

“Nooo, baby,” she said, running her hands up my chest, “I wouldn’t lie to you, we’re a team!”

Aww, that’s pretty cute.

“You promise you won’t use your powers on me?” I joked.

“I promise... you can’t fake what you do to me, baby,” she smiled, pulling herself up to kiss me again before dropping back to her heels and returning to the chopping board. “I still want you to use yours on me, though.”

“Ha! No problem,” I replied, pushing off from the counter and heading to the fridge for a drink. “So, how did it go after I left?”

“About as awkwardly as you’d expect,” she said, “I fetched her a towel to clean herself up... she was distraught, begging me not to tell Jim while she mopped up her mess!”

“So, what did you say?”

“Well, I told her I wouldn’t say anything, but I wanted her to leave... she looked like she couldn’t wait to get out of here, anyway.”

“So, we’re all good?” I asked, closing the fridge and shuffling behind her, pressing my crotch to her juicy ass as I wrapped my arms under her breasts. “You got everything you needed?”

“Oh, I got more than I needed,” she replied mischievously, “if Jim ever finds out about us, I think she’d be quite invested in restraining him.”

“Yeah, probably!”

“Even better,” she continued, “I made sure to take a good, long look at that big, meaty cock of yours when I walked in... she’ll think I saw it and just had to have it after that... and it’ll all be her horny fault!”

Woah! That’s devious as fuck!

“Shit... that’s pretty genius... terrifying, once again... but, genius. You really gave this a lot of thought!”

“I’m just covering a few bases, that’s all,” she replied, wiggling her ass into me. “Trust me, baby.”

“I guess I’ll have to,” I teased, letting go of her curves and backing away reluctantly. “Okay, well, I’m gonna grab a quick shower... unless you want me to fuck someone else first? Any neighbours, perhaps?”

“No, thank you, I want you all to myself for the foreseeable,” she smiled shyly. “And don’t go for a shower on my behalf, sweetie, I don’t mind... unless you want to! But, I can come with you later, if you like?”

“Err, yeah, I definitely do like,” I laughed, stopping in my tracks.

“Me too,” she grinned, looking back over her shoulder. “Mmm, I love giving you a scrub down... I want to wash you outside on the driveway like a sports car, for everyone to see!”

“That sounds pretty hot,” I replied, hopping up onto the counter beside her. “I could wave to the passers-by while you cleaned my tailpipe.”

“Mmm, then I’d take you for a ride.”

“Yeah, then you could... make some other car-related innuendo.”

“I could wipe your dipstick!” she cackled.

“Ha! Very good!”

“You could... put your key in my ignition?”

“What, so you’re the car now? This is just confusing.”

“You could... fuck me until I cum all over your giant cock?”

“That one! Let’s do that one!” I laughed, leaning forward and giving her juicy ass a little squeeze.

“Fine, tomorrow then,” she giggled, “I’ll have you sparkling clean in the hot sun... then, you can rear-end me into the gate.”

Shit, I hope she isn’t joking...

We chatted and flirted on the couches as we waited for dinner to cook in the oven, sipping on the wine that was meant for Shirley. The only thing that felt strange to me was how everything came so naturally in the moment. There were no nerves. There was no awkwardness between us, just the same comfort we had known previously, but with a new sense of electricity. I had never experienced so much affection, her hands stroking and tickling me blissfully, every smile followed swiftly by a kiss as I watched her tempting lips speak. It felt good to be close to her, just the two of us.

Shit... I think I’m actually in love with her. I mean... I’ve always loved her, it’s Mol! But, this feels amazing. She’s fucking perfect. I want this all the time. Every day. Jim doesn’t deserve her. Shit, I don’t either! But, I’d treat her better than him. She deserves that, at the very least.

“What are you thinking about?” she asked, smirking at my distant look as she took a sip from her glass.

“Nothing,” I smiled, chickening out as I briefly contemplated telling her, the oven alarm blaring from the kitchen and stealing her attention.

“Ooh, you’re lucky I’m hungry,” she smiled, peeling herself from the couch and standing to her feet. “C’mon, let’s eat!”

We ate dinner at the table, Molly living up to her well-deserved reputation as the lasagna melted in my mouth with every bite.

Shit, man... I’d marry her just for the food!

I scoffed my meal, watching her as she mirrored me in devouring hers, humming sounds of enjoyment as she ate her fill.

Ha! I think I’m rubbing off on her!

“Sorry,” she giggled shyly, covering her mouth when she caught me smirking at her. “I’m so hungry!”

“Hey, shut up, don’t be sorry,” I replied reassuringly, “it’s fucking good food!”

“Aw! Do you like it, baby?” she asked, scooping up another forkful.

“I love it,” I said, doing the same. “I love everything you make.”

I love you... shit, snap out of it! It’s supposed to be sexy week, right? Not fucking... love declaration week! ... Right?

We finished our meals and slinked back over to the couch, finishing the bottle of wine and cuddling up with Molly lay on me. She chatted and giggled, stroking at my chest and rubbing my stomach as she told me about her plans for when Jim got back.

“I was thinking, maybe we could go somewhere,” she said, “like a little getaway, just the two of us.”

“How would we do that?” I asked, already mentally packing my bags.

“Well, I could say I was going away with the girls.”

“Wouldn’t Jim ever ask them?”

“Well, Nancy could cover for me,” she replied, “she definitely owes us one!”

“Ha! That’s true. Yeah, let’s do it then,” I said, “I’ll just say I’m going to study again, I guess... shit, I better do well in these exams!”

“You’re damn right, you better!” she scolded, slapping at my chest. “Your mom will kill me twice if you don’t... if she ever found out, I mean.”

“Stop saying people are gonna kill you,” I laughed, “nobody will lay a finger on you... except for me!”

“You promise?” she said, clutching at my shirt as she strained to kiss my neck.

“I promise,” I replied, enjoying the feel of her body sinking into mine as she lay her cheek back onto my chest, releasing a long sigh of relief.

“Okay,” she whispered, her hand stroking at me slower and slower before resting still, her breathing beginning to deepen.

Wait, is she falling asleep? That’s not part of the plan!

“You asleep?” I whispered, her hand coming back to life on my chest.

“Huh? No,” she replied groggily, “I was just resting my eyes.”

Aw, leave her. She’s exhausted.

“Ha! C’mon, let’s get you to bed,” I said, rubbing her back into action.

“Nooo,” she yawned, stretching her arm around me, “let me stay here.”

“You want me to carry you?” I asked, feeling her brain ticking over as she fought against her tiredness.

“... Yes,” she replied, conceding with a loud sigh as I slid from beneath her and stood up.

“Come here,” I laughed as I leant to scoop her up, tucking my arms under her legs and back before lifting her from the couch.

“Awww, look at you... taking care of me,” she whimpered, wrapping her arms loosely around my neck. “I love how big and strong you are, baby.”

“I told you, you aren’t even heavy,” I said, tightening my grip on her and lifting her higher as I entered the hall and approached the stairs. “You’re my sexy, little lady.”

“Mmmm, I love it when you call me that,” she said, her eyes still closed as she clung to my neck, her breasts squished together against my chest.

I kicked open the door to the master bedroom, minding not to bash her head on the frame as I eased inside, laying her down gently on the bed.

“Let’s get these clothes off,” I said, taking a grip on her dress and lifting it up her body as she began to giggle.

“I’m sorry, baby,” she whined, “the food and drink have finished me!”

“Don’t apologise,” I laughed, “we’ve had a busy few days!” I pulled her dress up over her head, leaving her lay in her underwear before rolling her over onto her stomach.

“Woo,” she giggled as I unclasped her bra, moving to her panties next. I gripped them and pulled down her legs, leaving her juicy ass jiggling before my eyes.

Fuck, don’t even look, you’ve got to go to sleep! Argh, just one quick...

I leant over her and squeezed her ass, kissing and sucking a cheek into my mouth before flipping her back over and pulling on her bra.

“Mmmm, I like that,” she smirked, eyes still closed as she raised her arms for me, her bra slipping from her as I yanked and tossed it to the floor.

“I like it, too,” I replied, tearing my clothes off and piling them on the floor with hers as I stared at her naked body. I dragged the sheets down to her feet from beneath her before climbing to the bed, Molly groaning as she rolled back on top of me. Her breasts slapped to my stomach as she hugged my waist, her hand stroking my side until her arm came into contact with my growing erection.

“Oh,” she gasped, her hand making its way to my cock, her fingernails gliding along the throbbing shaft before wrapping her fingers around it. “Oh, baby, you’re all excited.”

Oh, fuck... no! Let the poor woman sleep!

“Just ignore it,” I laughed, “you get to sleep.”

“Nooo, I can’t ignore it,” she whispered, gripping it tighter before slowly jerking. “What got you all worked up, baby.”

“You,” I choked, feeling my cock getting harder and harder as she tugged. “I can’t help it!”

“I can help it,” she whispered, her lips teasing my neck as she jerked me.

Fuuuck, that feels good.

“You don’t ha-”

“I want to, baby,” she insisted, kissing me softly as she ran her fingers down to my balls, rolling and squeezing them in her palm. “Oh, they’re always so full, aren’t they, sweetie?”

“Fuck, Mol,” I groaned, surrendering to her hand as she gripped my cock and pumped beneath the sheets.

“Is that nice, baby?” she asked, her breasts wobbling on my chest as she licked at my neck.

“Yeah... that’s good.”

“You just let me take care of it, baby,” she whispered, squeezing long strokes in her grip. “We can’t have you lying here like this, can we?”

“Fuck... No...”

“No, we can’t,” she oozed, tugging and twisting on my cock as her hot pussy ground against my thigh.

Shit, she knows just how I like it... she jerks it better than I do!

“Oh, you’re so hard,” she said, gripping at the base and swinging it like a hammer against the covers. “Come here, baby,” she continued, dragging the sheets to our knees and standing my cock up straight. “There we go.”

“Fuck, that’s good,” I groaned, feeling my cock harden to steel as she pumped me into the air.

Shit, I feel like I could cum already! She’s got fucking magic hands!

“That’s it, baby,” she gasped, slithering up my body to nestle her lips to my ear, her tongue teasing at me as she worked my cock. “Oooh, that’s it.”

“Holy shit, Mol.”

“Mmm, are you getting close?” she teased, nibbling on my ear lobe. “Are you gonna give me that hot, sticky load?”

“Shiiit,” I groaned, tensing my legs as she began to tug faster. “Oh, yeah... that’s good! That’s fucking good!”

“Cum for me, baby,” she said, whispering directly into my ear before licking and sucking at me. Her hot breath grew urgent as her hand pumped ever faster. “Oh, I feel you!”

“Fuck, Mol, keep going,” I groaned, every muscle in my body beginning to seize and tighten. I reached under her arm from behind her, squeezing and pawing at the side of her heavy breast as she brought me to the edge.

“Cum for me, baby,” she urged once again, “give it all up.”

“Arghhh!” I growled loudly as I thrust my hips into the air, my balls tightening as she pumped the eruption from me.

“Oh, that’s it! Good boy!” she encouraged me as she aimed my cock down the bed, rope after rope of spunk firing across the sheets. “There we gooo,” she oozed, sucking at my ear as she continued to jerk, tugging until every last drop had been drained.

“Fuck me!” I groaned, my body twitching as she squeezed and shook on me, choking my pulsating cock to sleep. “I just fucking... came everywhere!”

“Shhhhh,” she hushed into my ear, sending me into a shiver as she ran her nails over my lurching balls. “Don’t worry about that, I’ll wash the sheets tomorrow... maybe,” she giggled, straining her neck to kiss my cheek before I turned to face her, planting my lips to hers. “Mmmm,” she moaned as she flicked her tongue into my mouth, caressing mine before sucking at my bottom lip.

Fuck, she’s such a horny kisser! I fucking love it! Okay, shit, that’s enough! Let her sleep now or you’ll keep her up all night!

“Do you need anything else, baby?” she asked, her eyes open now, looking into mine as we lay in a sweat.

“No, I’ve kept you awake long enough,” I replied, looking to the ceiling as I caught my breath. “And you’re gonna need some rest for tomorrow...”

“Mmmm, I can’t wait,” she breathed, blowing the hair from her face as she lay on my chest, her hand returning to her familiar calming tickles.

We lay there in content silence, matching each other’s breathing before Molly’s hand began to slow to a halt on my chest.

There she goes. Shit, she must be so tired... I hope she actually didn’t mind. Aw, I feel kinda bad... but, not really, because that was fucking great! Best handjob of my life! I can’t believe how good she jerks my cock, man. That’s got to be a personal record... I usually find it impossible to finish with just a handjob, too! She just bashed one out of me in like five minutes flat! A fucking ‘jiffy’! Ha! She watched me jerk myself for like thirty seconds and that was enough to learn exactly what I like? She’s a fucking sexual genius! And that ear thing... fuck, I love that! And she knows it, too! Okay, let’s get some sleep... and no crazy shit, tomorrow! Let’s have a nice, chilled day...

* * *


MONDAY

I opened my eyes, awoken by the gentle snores escaping from Molly as she lay blissfully unconscious on my chest, the morning sun piercing through the curtains.

Shit, she really must have been tired! Has she even moved all night? Do I wake her up? Nah, let her sleep it off. Maybe I could make breakfast? Or maybe not... toast doesn’t impress anybody. But, it’s the thought that counts, right? I could ruin a few eggs and burn some bacon, too...

I slowly slid from beneath her, supporting her head as I lay her onto the mattress, her confused groans settling to soft purrs while I crept out of the room. The slapping of my feet to the floor echoed through the hall as I made my way to the kitchen, my morning wood entering first.

Shit, I should have grabbed my clothes... naked bodies and frying pans are a dumb combo... but, I’m lazy. Fuck it, I’ll just be extra careful. Actually... nah, I’m not risking it. I’ve tempted fate now. Fuck ruining the last couple of days with a burnt cock! Wait, this’ll do... Ha!

I grabbed one of Molly’s flowery aprons from the counter and slipped it on, my hard-on tenting in front of me as I tied around my waist.

Embarrassing... but safe!

I selected the ingredients from the fridge and got to work, cooking what turned out to be a very average looking breakfast, which was probably the best I could hope for. Regretting my decision, I finished making the coffee and arranged the plates onto a tray, taking the apron off and carefully making my way back upstairs.

Don’t drop it, for fuck’s sake.

I nudged the bedroom door open, my easing cock dangling beneath the tray, hardening again as soon as I saw Molly sprawled naked on the bed.

Fuck, man... that ass is viagra!

“Heeey,” I whispered softly, setting the tray down on the edge of the bed and stroking the back of her thigh. “Look, I’ve ruined your morning.”

“Huh?” she replied groggily, her eyelids fighting to open as she lifted her head from the mattress. “Aww, sweetie, have you made breakfast?”

“Kind of, yeah,” I laughed, perching on the bed as I looked at the sad plates.

“You didn’t have to do that,” she beamed, rubbing her eyes and tucking her hair behind her ear.

Fuck, she’s beautiful.

“Yeah, well, you don’t have to eat it,” I said, watching her breasts flop around as she piled the pillows and sat up against the headboard.

“I’ll eat every bit,” she replied, holding her hands out for me to pass her the tray. “I can’t remember the last time somebody made me breakfast!”

“I’m not sure this counts,” I laughed, taking my plate before handing her the tray. She took it in her hands and lowered it to her lap, shielding her pussy from my prying eyes.

“Stop it,” she said, taking a sip of coffee and picking up her knife and fork. “It looks great! Thank you, baby.”

Aw, the sweet, little liar.

I wolfed mine down, distracted the entire time by her huge, heaving breasts as she delicately avoided them with her forkfuls of food. My eyes followed every falling crumb, my cock jumping as a dollop of runny egg yolk dripped to her breast, streaking along its curve to the centre of her chest and down to her stomach.

“Oh, damn it!” she spluttered with a mouthful of food, placing the fork back down and scooping at her stomach with her finger. “I knew that was going to happen! Shower after this, yeah?” She smiled, unaware of the dirty thoughts running through my head.

I love Molly... and I love food...

“You missed a bit,” I said, leaning over her tray and running my tongue along the streak of yolk, sucking on her breast where it had landed. “There.”

“Okay, that’s enough eating,” Molly smirked, impatiently removing the tray from her lap. “Shower- now, mister!”

“Ha! Let’s go,” I replied, piling my plate onto the tray and placing it on the dressing table. I watched Molly drag herself to the end of the bed, her curves bouncing as her feet hopped to the floor. She smiled as she passed me, hurrying out of the room with a giggle as I slapped her naked ass.

I just can’t not smack that ass!

“Ah!” she squeaked, her body jiggling down the hall to the bathroom.

“Get in that shower, you dirty girl,” I teased, stomping my feet as I followed her menacingly. “Spilling an expertly-made breakfast all over your tits, what’s wrong with you?”

“I’m sorry!” she laughed, her voice booming as it echoed in the spacious shower. “I only spilled a little!”

“Nah, it’s unacceptable,” I teased stepping in behind her. “It’s like the birthday cake scandal, all over again.”

“Oh, God, don’t remind me!” she giggled, turning on the water and testing the temperature with her hand. I held her hips as she fiddled with the valves, turning to me when she was satisfied. “Come here,” she smirked, pulling me under the water, her hands rubbing over my chest as I adjusted to the heat.

Ah, that’s nice. I love having a shower-buddy!

My cock began to lurch under the cascading water as her fingers traced down my stomach, her nails scratching through my pubic hair to the base of my shaft. She bent to pick up a washing cloth and one of her many shower products, avoiding my erection as she stood back up and squeezed the bottle generously onto my chest.

“There we go,” she huffed as she began to rub and scrub the fruity-smelling gel all over my body, the suds beginning to froth and lather on my chest. “Phew,” she panted, bending to scrub my thighs as the sudsy water streamed down my legs, “there's a lot of you to clean!”

“I can do it myself, if you want?” I laughed, watching her scrub me like a window cleaner on their last job of the day.

“Nooo,” she said, finishing on my thighs as she stood back up, “it’s like a workout, it’ll do me good.” She smirked as she stroked the underside of my shaft with her hand, holding me steady as she slowly dragged the cloth along the top. “I’ll save my favourite bit for last... Turn.”

“Ha! Okay,” I said, turning around as she began to scrub at my back, massaging me as she pressed deep into the nooks and knots of my muscles. “Fuck, that’s so good.”

“Oooh, is that nice, baby?” she said, applying more pressure as she worked out my tension. “I’ll have to give you a real massage, some time.”

“We can take turns,” I said, imagining me standing over Molly’s naked, oil-covered body.

“Mmm, deal,” she said, her hand making its way down my back. “Oh, look at that ass... it’s so strong and... firm! You know I’m gonna need to bite that, don’t you?”

“Hey, you do what you gotta do,” I laughed, tensing my cheeks in preparation as she got to her knees. The hot water ran down my back, her hands stroking and squeezing my ass before I felt her lips begin to kiss and pucker.

“Argh! I seriously can’t get enough of you!” she growled before biting hard on my ass, teasing her jaw around her prize and sucking on the meat of my cheek. “I could chew on this ass all day!” she laughed as she released me, giving me a hard slap before scrubbing hard.

“Not all day,” I laughed, “there’s more to do!”

“Mmm, you’re right- there is,” she replied, spreading my stance wider and reaching between my legs for my hanging balls. She squeezed them in her palm and tickled them with her nails before leaning forward and licking at the crease of my ass. “Shirley isn’t the only one that can do this, you know?” she said, juggling my balls in one hand as she pried at my asscheek with the other. “I’ve got ‘little tricks’, too!”

Ha! Did she get jealous of Shirley eating my ass? Not that I fucked her? Not that she came all over my cock? The ass thing?

“You’ve got the best tricks,” I laughed, offering reassurance as she licked at me.

“Thank you, baby,” she gargled, reaching for my shaft and angling it downwards. My cock strained at the base as she pumped it in her hands, her face rummaging between my asscheeks beneath the raining hot water.

Shit... I am fucking horny! And it is way too fucking hot in here! She has crazy-hot showers, man! Let’s speed this up.

“Come here,” I said, stepping forward and turning around, finding her panting on her knees, her eyes squinting as the water showered her. My initial intention was to help her to her feet immediately, but seeing her there, wiping her soaked hair from her face, her mouth open and waiting as the steam rose around her; I gripped my shaft and guided the head to her lips.

“Ohoho,” she laughed, surprised by my prodding cock, her hands reaching for me before opening wide.

“I just want a little...”

“Agh!” she gagged as I leant into her briefly, pulling away and leaving her mouth to fill with falling water. “You bad boy,” she said after playfully squirting the water from her mouth at my cock.

“Sorry, I couldn’t help myself,” I said, reaching beneath her armpits and yanking her to her feet. “It’s your turn now, pass me the cloth and that... fruity shit.”

“Fruity shit?” she laughed, handing them over and spreading her stance, her hands planting to the walls of the shower.

“Yeah... the stuff,” I replied, slapping the sudsy cloth to her chest before rubbing vigorously at her breasts.

“Ooh,” she cooed, “that’s it, give them a good scrub!”

“I’m getting you ready for a big day,” I said, scrubbing beneath her heavy tits as they bounced and jiggled on my wrist.

“Oh, really?” she smirked, struggling to hold her stance against my rough scrubbing.

“Yeah, well, you had the night off last night, didn’t you?” I teased, running the sudsy cloth over her stomach and down to her spread groin.

“I’m sorry!” she laughed, flinging her head back on her shoulders.

“Yeah, well,” I continued, scrubbing gently over her pussy, “you’ll be even more tired, tonight... I promise!”

“Oh, that feels so good,” she whispered, water falling down her body and soaking the cloth in my hand as I cleaned her.

“What? I’m just cleaning you?” I teased.

“Clean me harder,” she giggled, her breasts shaking with her laughter as she looked to the ceiling. I pressed firmer, spreading the cloth in my hand and scrubbing up and down her pussy, shaking at her clit at the top of every long wipe.

“Turn around,” I said, standing back up straight and leaning over her face as she moaned into the air.

“Yes, sir,” she gasped, her eyes filled with lust as she took a deep breath and turned around. I took a grip of my cock and batted it against her juicy ass, watching her cheeks ripple with every slap.

“Fuuuck! I am gonna destroy you today,” I laughed dizzily, my cock hardening to steel against her soft, wet flesh as I squeezed between her cheeks.

“Mmmm, good,” she replied, tensing and shaking her ass on my shaft while I scrubbed at her body.

“Are you washing your hair?” I asked, gathering her soaked mane in my hands, twisting and laying it over her shoulder.

“I’ll do it later,” she said, her breath laboured in the hot steam, “it’ll just get dirty again, after this.” She reached for the valve and turned it abruptly, the sound of falling water ceasing to a drip, replaced by the splashing of our shifting feet. “C’mon, let’s dry off.”

“But... you’re just gonna get wet again, anyway,” I teased, sliding my cock from her asscheek grip and stepping out of the shower.

“I want to dry my hair,” she smiled, catching a towel as I tossed it to her. She wiped briskly at her body before wrapping it around her waist and sauntering towards the open door of the bathroom. “Come with me.”

I followed her, drying myself lazily as I drank in her dripping body, down the hall and into the bedroom. She took a seat at the dressing table, in front of the mirror, bending to pick up her hairdryer.

“Come here,” she smiled in the reflection of the mirror, my feet obeying without hesitation, stopping behind her as she adjusted her chair to face me. “Kneel,” she smirked, gesturing with the hairdryer. Again, I obeyed, lowering to my knees and holding onto her legs as I knelt in front of her. “Good boy,” she said, running her fingers through my wet hair before switching on the hairdryer, the hot air blasting over my head.

Shit, that feels good.

She rubbed and scratched at my head as the loud whirring filled my ears, drowning out Molly’s muffled words. I stayed knelt, eyes closed, enjoying the feel of her nails coursing over my scalp as she dried me off.

“There,” she said, switching the hairdryer off and stroking my hair as she smiled at me, “now, wait for me on the bed.”

I took to my feet, Molly blasting my swinging cock with the hairdryer as she turned it back on, giggling as she aimed towards her wet hair. I dried my ass and sat on the bed, my eyes glued to Molly as her tits shook and jiggled with every jerk of the dryer. Her lips were curved to a permanent smirk, enjoying my eyes on her as I reached for my cock, tugging on it slowly while I watched her.

Fuck, she’s so beautiful, I could watch her all day... but, I want to touch, too! Oh, fuck me, look at that body!

My cock buzzed in my hand as the horniness grew inside me, my lungs exhaling sharper and sharper with each tug. Knowing full well the effect she was having on me, Molly teasingly opened her legs, unravelling the towel from her waist. It fell from her, revealing her thick, shining thighs as it draped to the floor.

“Oh,” she squeaked, as if it was an accident, twisting in her chair to face me with a knowing grin. She shook the dryer at her thickening mane, the scent of her hair drifting to me from across the room.

Fuck, her hair smells so good... I’m getting way too horny, man. She better stop teasing me! Look at that filthy grin!

She looked up at me briefly, aiming the hairdryer down her body, water-drops streaking down her stomach to her pussy. Her fingers ran between her thighs, gripping and rubbing as she began to blow-dry her pussy hair, her eyes fixing to mine as she shook the nozzle.

Fuuuck! Okay, nah... no more teasing!

“Right, you’re dry enough,” I said, leaping from the bed and storming towards her, wrapping my fist in her damp hair. She giggled and gasped as she looked up at me, taking my hungry cock in her hands and stroking it.

“Ooh, so impatient, aren’t we?” she teased, her eyes flickering between mine and my cock.

“There’ll be no more teasing, today,” I replied, gripping my shaft at the base. “Hands off.”

“Oh,” she smiled, lowering her hands to her lap.

“Behind your back.”

“Mmm, yes, sir,” she said, pushing her chest out as she linked her arms behind her, “feed me that big cock.”

“Open wide,” I ordered, her lips popping open in an instant. “Wider.” She strained her jaw as wide as she could, bearing her pearly teeth.

“Aaaaah,” she hummed, her mouth sparkling with saliva.

“Hold that tongue out.”

“Aaaalaalaalaaaah,” she moaned, flicking her tongue from side to side as she looked up at me with smiling eyes.

“That’s it, now let me just... fuuuuck!”

“Aagh!” she gagged, her tongue lapping beneath the head of my cock as I dipped into her mouth, testing her throat.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I groaned, pulling out before slowly thrusting back inside, tightening my grip on her hair.

“Aaaaaaghhhh!” she gargled as I held my cock to the back of her throat, her wet, hot tongue slithering along the underside of my shaft. “Ghaaah! Oh, my God!” she huffed, spitting juices to her lap as she took a deep breath.

“Don’t spit that out,” I teased, slapping the head of my cock to her outstretched tongue, “I want it nice and sloppy.”

“Mhmm!” she nodded, shaking my cock up and down in her mouth before I thrust again. “Agh! Aghhh! Aghhhhhh!” she choked with each thrust, her hands remaining obediently locked behind her back.

“Suck on the head,” I ordered, drawing her submissive nature to the forefront, her lips shutting closed as she began to suck greedily. “Fuck, that’s it, Mol,” I groaned, brushing the hair from her face and stroking her cheek as she stared up at me.

“Mmhmm! Mmmmmm!” she hummed, shooting vibrations up and down my shaft as she sucked me off.

“Now, spit,” I said, pulling my cock from her hungry lips with a loud, suctioned pop and holding the head to her chin. She dribbled her gathered saliva from her mouth, coating the head of my cock as I scooped it up and buried myself back inside her mouth.

“AGHHHHH!” she gagged, her gurgling sounds driving me wild as I rocked her head by her hair. “AGHAGHAGHAGH!”

“Fuuuuck!” I groaned, watching her blurred face fuck my cock, her heaving breasts bouncing and slapping against her stomach with every jolt. I released my grip of her hair, letting it fall down her back as she kept the momentum by herself.

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGH!” she choked, bobbing furiously on my cock before coming up for air. She breathed deep, spitting her juices down the shaft to my jerking hand before guiding her lips back to the head. She rubbed her face all over my sloppy cock, her soft, puckered lips teasing at the head before opening wide and gathering me into her mouth with her tongue.

“Okay, that’s enough,” I said, yanking my cock from her mouth, Molly whining as she followed it, desperate for more. I gripped behind her head and stood her up, forcing my tongue passed her soaked lips to meet hers. I kissed her hard, fighting with her drowning tongue as her needy hands gripped at my cock, tugging on it as fast as she could.

Fuuuuuuuck!

I pulled my tongue from her mouth and yanked her head back by her hair to expose her neck, leaning to suck and nibble on it, her gasps and moans driving me crazy as she pumped my cock harder. I sucked hungrily before releasing her, leaving teeth markings surrounding the bloodshot skin.

“Oh, my God!” she gasped, her hands still jerking as she stared up at me. “I’m so fucking horny!” she groaned, leaning forward and licking my chest, gnashing her teeth over my pecs as she groaned wildly.

“Come here,” I growled, taking a hold of her and dragging her to the bed, tossing her onto her back.

“Oh, God, yes!” she cried, her hands gripping at the sheets. “My big, strong fucking man! Come and fucking take me!” she barked aggressively, stoking the already raging fire inside me. I dragged her to the edge of the bed and spread her legs, taking to my knees and burying my face in her steaming pussy.

Fuck me, that tastes so good!

My brain fizzed as I huffed on her pussy, forcing my tongue inside to her wild moans. She gripped the back of my head, smothering me with her wet cunt as I fucked her with my lapping tongue. I scooped at her juices before dragging my tongue from her opening and up to her clit, teasing at it with long, flat strokes.

“Oh, my... GOD!” she cried, spreading her thighs wider as I began to lick and suck on her labia. “Eat that pussy, baby! That’s it! Eat that fucking... FUCK!” She thrust her pussy into my face as I sucked and licked, her pleading groans becoming more desperate as I began to rub my fingers across her.

“Look at that beautiful clit,” I teased, running it between the ridges of my closed fingers to her intense delight.

“Oh, baby, that feels so fucking good!” she gasped, struggling to her elbows to get a view, biting her lip as her eyes fixed to my fingers. “Oh, God!”

“Are you ready?” I asked, pausing my hand for a moment before giving her pussy a playful slap.

“Yes!” she squeaked, tensing her body as she jolted. “Oh, I fucking love that! Slap that pussy, baby! Ah! Fuck, yes!” she squealed as I slapped again and again, growling angrily as I stood back up.

“Tell me what you want,” I teased, grabbing my throbbing cock and slapping it to her groin, dragging it across her spread pussy to the other.

“I want you to fuck me with that giant fucking cock!” she spat, urgently grabbing a hold of her legs as she goaded me. “What are you waiting FOR?!” she yelled as I thrust inside her. “OH, MY GOD!”

“Oh, that’s what you wanted,” I teased, thrusting deeper to her shrill, ringing moans. “That’s all you had to... say,” I groaned, leaning deep inside her, her contracting walls squeezing tight around me as she swallowed my thick shaft.

“Oh, God, you’re stretching me so fucking wide!” she whined, her face wincing as I slipped deeper. “Ram it in, baby! Make me take it! Make me- AHHH!” she screamed as I wasted no time, crashing the head of my cock against her cervix. “AHH! FUCK!”

“Shit, Mol,” I groaned, leaning over her panting face as I bottomed out inside her, her wide eyes staring up at me. “You feel so fucking tight.”

“AHH!” she cried as I pulled my cock away, relieving her pressured womb, her walls dragging and sucking at me as I slipped out to the head. “SHIIIT!” she screamed as I slammed back inside, her pussy squelching sharply as I forced the bubbling air from her.

Fuck, I love that noise!

“Mmm, your pussy’s talking to me,” I teased, letting her adjust to my long, deep strokes before I began to speed up.

“It’s telling you I fucking love your cock!” she whined, her eyes rolling in her head as I loomed over her, thrusting my hips with force. “Take me, baby! Just fucking take me!” she cried with abandon, slamming her arms wide on the mattress.

Right, time to make that pussy squirt!

I pushed from the bed, standing up straight and pulling her closer, impaling her pussy further on my cock. I leant and gripped her wrists, holding them tight and using them as purchase to launch thrust after thrust into her hot pussy. I pulled on her arms and bucked, over and over, the slapping of our colliding bodies finding a rhythm beneath her horny wails.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she yelled, her head rocking on her neck, her flickering eyes trapped in her brain as I brought her to orgasm. “AH! AHH!”

“Cum on that fucking dick!” I ordered, slamming faster as I felt her body seize, her pussy squeezing intensely as I dropped her arms and yanked my cock from her.

“FUCK!” she screamed, her hips thrusting as her pussy squirted forcefully into the air, spraying at my stomach.

“Fuck, yes, that’s it! Give it up!” I encouraged her, rubbing at her pussy with my fingers, her stream beginning to flow again.

“HNNNNNGH!” she squeezed, shaking violently as she burst her pleasure into the air. “HNNNNNNNNNGHAAH!” she tensed, watching me as I bent to drink from her like a fountain, her hot juices drenching my lips.

“Fuck!” I growled, shaking her cum from my face and hair as I stood back up. “That’s the best shower!”

“Oh, you... d-dirty b-boy!” she gasped as I tapped at her trickling pussy, her body still jerking in uncontrollable pleasure.

“More,” I smirked, cramming the head of my cock back inside her and leaning slowly.

“Ohhh... my... GOD!” she moaned, collapsing to the bed as I gripped her hips and began to thrust.

“I’m gonna drain you until you’re... completely... fucking... empty!” I groaned, engrossed by the feel of her sloshing pussy as it spat at the base of my shaft. “Fuck!” I yelled, picking up the pace and slamming harder, reaching for one of her wobbling breasts, squeezing and pawing at it while I fucked her.

“I’m gonna cum for you, baby,” she winced, staring at me desperately before her eyes began to roll again. “I’m gonna... fucking... HNNNNNGH!” She squeezed tight as she gripped at her thighs, pushing my cock from her as she exploded.

“Fuck me,” I laughed, amazed at the force of her pussy as she squirted high into the air, showering herself in her juices as it landed and splashed across her convulsing body. “That turns me on so fucking much, Mol!” I growled, rubbing my cock along her soaked labia and giving them a brisk shake.

“I c-can’t s-stop!” she whimpered, her teeth chattering as her body shook uncontrollably, her curves jiggling with every jerk of her spine.

“Come here,” I said, leaning to kiss her, her arms wrapping tight around me as I held her shivering body.

“You f-fucking... r-ruin me!” she whimpered, her hot breath brushing my lips between deep kisses.

“You’ve still got more for me,” I teased, thrusting my cock up her stomach and resting my balls across her drenched pussy.

“I don’t,” she giggled, regaining her breath, “I’m done!”

“Noooo,” I protested with a grin, pushing back up from the bed and strengthening my stance, “you’re not even close.”

“You’re gonna put me in a coma!” she laughed, patting at her soaked stomach as I spread her legs wide.

“Do you need a break?” I paused, smirking at her as I teased her clit with the head of my cock.

“Never,” she replied with a defiant smirk, reaching for my shaft and guiding me inside her, pulling me deeper with the back of her heels. “One more,” she winced, “then I want you to fuck my ass!”

“Sounds good to me,” I said, slowly slipping deeper into her gaping pussy.

“Oh, God!” she moaned, shutting her eyes tight as she bit and sucked at her lip. “Oh, my God!”

Ha! This shouldn’t take long.

I gripped her wrists again, pulling as I thrust, her breasts puffed up on her chest as they squeezed between her arms. Again and again, I yanked and thrust, pounding and building the pressure inside her before her pussy began to squelch and tighten.

“Fuck! I can’t fucking take it!” she whimpered, her stomach beginning to tense and wobble as I teased her clit. “I can’t... AAAH!” she yelled as I thrust one last time, deep and hard, her pussy erupting as I hauled my cock from her. “AAAAAAHAHAAAAH! OH, MY GOD!”

“Aww, that poor, little pussy,” I teased, dragging my cock across her streaming labia as she babbled and gushed. “Come here,” I said, gathering her shaking body in my arms and yanking her to her feet, spinning her around and bending her over the edge of the bed. I dropped to my knees, spreading her asscheeks and licking fervently at her hot pussy as her orgasm trickled down her thighs. The tip of my nose brushed against her asshole as I tasted her, my eyes drawn to it as it began to pucker and wink.

You’re next.

I jumped back to my feet, giving her ass a slap before stepping towards the bedside table, opening the draw and grabbing the lube.

“Oh, my God,” she hummed into the sheets, reaching between her thighs to rub at her pussy. “I am fucking yours, baby! You make me cum so fucking hard!”

Fuck, I love it when she says she’s mine.

“Good,” I replied, opening the bottle and pouring over her asshole, her body jolting at the shock.

“Oh, that feels good,” she moaned, enjoying the sensation as I thumbed at her tight hole, gasping as I slipped inside.

She’s ready.

I squeezed a streak of lube along the length of my shaft, tossing the bottle to the bed before spreading it up and down, squelching the slick, swollen head in my palm before pressing it to her hungry hole.

“You ready?” I asked, holding steady as I waited for her response.

“Give it to me, baby,” she said, flattening the side of her face to the sheets, “fuck that little hole.” I leant on her back, holding her in place as I stuffed the head of my cock inside, her tight ass pursing to my shaft as I slipped in. “Ah!” she squealed, her strained fingers prizing her cheeks apart for me, her thighs squeezed together as she bent over the edge of the bed.

“Fuuuck, that is a tight, little ass,” I groaned as I slowly inched deeper. She jumped as I slapped at her juicy cheeks, her asshole tightening around me as she began to bounce gently. “That’s it, fuck that dick.”

“Ooooh, it’s so fat!” she hummed, releasing the grip on her cheeks as she lodged my cock securely in her ass. “That’s a big... fat... dick!”

“Get it, Mol,” I encouraged her, slapping at her thick, rippling ass, urging her to bounce faster.

“Oh, God!” she groaned into the air, arching her back and shaking her jiggling ass up and down my shaft. “Fuck, you’re so big, baby! You’re so fucking big!” she whined, her legs beginning to tire as her frantic hands tore at the sheets. “Oh, just fucking take me!” she screamed, slumping to the bed.

Shit, man, I’m so fucking- wait, what was- ah, fuck it, who cares?

“Come here,” I said, reaching for her damp hair and wrapping it around my fist, yanking her head back on her shoulders.

“Oh, God, that’s it,” she groaned, her voice hoarse in her strained throat, “pull my hair while you fuck my ass!”

Wait, I definitely heard something then... was that a car door?!

I held her still, my cock buried in her ass as I pricked my ears.

“Ah! Ah!” Molly panted, obscuring my hearing as she began to back up impatiently onto my steady, throbbing cock.

Ah, whatever!

“Oh, my GOD!” she cried as I continued my thrusts. “Shit, I’m gonna cum! You’re gonna make me fucking cum!” she wailed, her hand fumbling urgently between her legs, slapping and rubbing at her clit. “Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck! Oh, FUCK! AAH! AAAAAAH!”

Holy fucking shit! What the fuck was that?! Was that the front door?!

“AAAAAAH! FUUUUCK!” Molly screamed, her pussy spraying her orgasm against her fingers, sounding like torrential rain as it splashed to the sheets and floor.

Shit, that was definitely the door! Fuck! I should say something! That’s gotta be Jim right?! But, he’s not meant to be back for a few days?! Well, who the fuck else could it be?! Does Shirley have a key?! It can’t be Liam, can it?! Nah, he’d have called! Fuck, it must be Jim!

I looked down at Molly as she moaned and whimpered, her body shaking on the sheets, my cock still lodged in her ass as she jerked her body. I reached for the base of my cock to pull out, stopping as I held it.

But, I don’t fucking want to...

“Fuck my ass, baby! Fuck it!” Molly urged, shaking herself down my shaft to my hesitating hand.

Shit... I’m not fucking stopping!

I burst back into action, thrusting deep, her intense screams filling the air as she bucked and shook in my grip.

“Fuck! I love it! I fucking love it!” she whined, squealing as I slapped angrily at her ass, pummelling her tight, slick hole into oblivion. “AH! FUCK! FUCK ME WITH THAT HUGE COCK!”

Well, if someone’s there, they definitely heard that!

“FUCK THAT ASS, BABY!”

Fuck, this is crazy!

“GIVE ME THAT BIG DICK! OH, FUCK!”

My heart is fucking racing!

“THAT’S YOUR ASS, BABY! THAT’S YOUR FUCKING ASS!”

Yeah, that’s my fucking ass! Fuck Jim! I’m fucking done sneaking around! She’s fucking mine! I’m not scared of Jim, he can get fucked!

“Take that fucking dick, Mol!” I spat, abandoning my last shred of caution, gripping her harder as I rammed the length of my cock into her, stretching her taut hole to its limit.

“AHHHH! I WILL, BABY! YOU FUCKING GIVE IT TO ME! I’LL TAKE IT FROM YOU!”

Holy fucking shit! I am fucking- ARGH!

“Slap that pussy for me!” I growled, the patting and slapping of her hand against her wet lips reverberating in my ears immediately.

“Yes, baby!” she replied, desperate to please as she battered her clit. “Oh, God, yes! FUCK! I’ll slap that pussy for you, baby! I’ll beat that bad... fucking... PUSSY! OH, FUUUUCK!”

Shit! I hear footsteps! They’re coming upstairs! Fuck! Please be Jim! I want this fucking over! I don’t fucking care anymore! I want her to myself! She’s fucking mine!

“FUCK! I’M CUMMING! I’M FUCKING CUMMING! OH, GOD! HNNNNNNGH!” she screamed as her body tensed and jerked, her pussy gushing as she slapped at it, her asshole gripping to my cock as I hauled myself out.

“Give me that fucking pussy,” I growled, beating at her clit with the head of my cock and forcing another stream of hot juice from her.

“OH, MY GOD! AAAAHHH!” she cried as I rammed into her trickling pussy, screaming louder as I pulled out and slipped back into her quivering ass. “OH, FUCK, BABY!”

“Which one do you want?” I teased, thrusting long, deep strokes into each of her beautiful, gaping holes.

“OH, GOD! BOTH!” she screamed, arching her back further, surrendering herself to my alternating thrusts.

Ha! You hear that, Jim? She said “both”!

“Where do you want me to cum?” I asked, my balls beginning to tighten as my body shuddered with an intense lust, the gravity of the situation building with every second.

“My pussy!” she cried without hesitation. “I want it in my pussy! Oh, please, baby!”

“Your pussy?” I teased, running my cock along her drenched lips and squeezing the head of my cock inside.

“I want you to fill my fucking womb with your hot cum!” she cried desperately, forcing herself down my shaft, jamming it deep inside.

“If you want it,” I teased, slapping at her red-smacked, jiggling ass, “then, show me.”

“I will! Oh, fuck, I will! I want it!” she growled aggressively, lifting her knees to the bed. “Ram it deep for me, baby- FUCK! Oh, God, that’s it! Okay! Okay! Ah! Ahh! Oh, fuck, that’s good!” she groaned, bouncing her pussy on my shaft gently in preparation.

“Get it, Mol,” I urged, slapping at her thigh, her body shifting gear. “Get that fucking load!”

“Fuck! I will!” she cried, grinding her walls along my thick shaft and cramming the head against her pressured cervix. “I’m gonna fuck the cum right out of those balls! Ah! AH! AHHH! AHHH! AHHH!”

Holy shit, I swear I just heard the hallway creak! He’s fucking there! He’s listening! Fuck me, this is it! Fuck, my heart is gonna fucking explode!

“Who’s pussy is this?!” I teased the both of them, slapping again at Molly’s thigh as I enjoyed her enthusiastic bouncing on my cock.

“YOURS! IT’S ALL YOURS, BABY! FUCK! OH, MY GOD!” she yelled, her throat dry and crackling as she drew from her last sap of energy. “FUCK! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH!” she grunted like a wild animal, pressing her knees into the mattress to assist her bouncing. “OH, FUCK! OH, FUCK! ARRRGH!” she bellowed, leaping from my cock as her pussy went off, streaming and puddling all over the sheets.

Fuck, I’m so close! Argh!

“Get back here,” I growled, gripping at her waist and propping her back up to her shivering knees as her pussy emptied its pressure.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” her voice shuddered, moaning loudly as I ploughed back inside. “SHIT! OH, MY GOD! FILL ME UP! FILL ME UP!”

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum, Mol!”

Fuck, this is it!

“DO IT! GIVE ME THAT HOT, YOUNG LOAD!”

Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuuuuuuck!

“FILL THAT HUNGRY CUNT! GIVE ME ALL THAT CREAMY FUCKING SPUNK!”

“FUCK, MOL!”

“WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON?”

Holy shit! It is! It’s fucking him!

I glanced behind me, my hands still gripped to Molly’s hips as I pummelled her, firing shot after shot of my endless load into her womb. There he was, hands on his head, devastated at what he was seeing, his bulging eyes locking to mine. But, I didn’t care. I didn’t care about anything but cumming inside Molly. I returned my full attention to filling his wife, gripping her hips and grinding against her big, juicy ass as I bottomed out inside her, my cock still pumping my seed.

“HOW COULD YOU, MOLLY?” Jim shrieked from behind us, Molly completely unmoved by his presence.

“UGH! Oh, God! I feel it!” she groaned, returning my grinding with her own, squeezing me with her quivering walls for every last drop.

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” Jim cried again, his shrill voice piercing my ringing ears.

“Fuck, I don’t care!” Molly yelled, her thick ass clapping against me as she started to bounce on my cock. “I don’t care! I don’t care! I don’t care! I don’t care! I don’t care!” she cried, her brain short-circuiting as she trapped herself in a manic loop of bouncing and yelling.

“WITH JACK?! DEBBY’S SON?!”

“I don’t care! I don’t care! I don’t care!”

“HOW COULD YOU FUCKING DO THIS?!”

“I don’t care! I don’t care! I don’t care!”

“LISTEN TO ME! I’M YOUR HUSBAND!”

“I DON’T CARE! I DON’T... DON’T... FUUUUCK!” Molly screamed, her pussy bursting like a dam, wave after wave streaking and gushing down my shaft.

“WHAT THE FUCK?!” Jim shrieked, forcing me to glance back at him, his eyes fixed in shock to his wife’s explosive orgasm draining onto the sheets and spilling to the floor. “WHAT... WHAT THE FUCK?!” he cried again, his face contorted in disgust at what he was seeing, his eyes finding mine again as a sly smirk crept involuntarily across my face.

Yeah, take a good look, you prick.

“Oh, my God!” Molly groaned, her body recovering from her intense orgasm, dragging herself from the sheets. “Thank you, baby,” she breathed, still ignoring Jim as she shuddered on my cock.

“Errr... you’re welcome,” I replied awkwardly, taking a deep breath to compose myself, my senses slowly coming back into focus as the lusty haze cleared.

“‘YOU’RE WELCOME’?!” Jim screeched, taking an angry step closer. “‘YOU’RE WELCOME’?!”

Shit, here we go.

“COME HERE, YOU LITTLE BASTARD!”

My cock dragged from Molly’s stuffed pussy, my load pouring from her as I turned around to face the enraged Jim, his encroachment coming to a sharp halt.

“Who the fuck are you calling a ‘little bastard’?” I laughed, looking down at him as he cowered backwards, his frantic eyes drawn to my cock as it flopped around, doused and dripping with his wife’s juices. “Yeah, back the fuck up.”

“Leave him, Jack,” Molly said, scrambling behind me on the bed. “Just get out, Jim!”

“ME, GET OUT?” he cried, taking another step forward, shifting diagonally in an attempt to bypass me.

“Just wait outside while she gets dressed,” I calmly asserted, pressing my hand to his chest and guiding him backwards.

“Get off me, you little shit!” he spat, swiping at my forearm. “THIS IS MY ROOM! THIS IS MY HOUSE!”

“WELL, SHE’S MINE!” I yelled, losing my temper as I took a step forward and pushed him backwards towards the door. “SO, WAIT OUTSIDE UNTIL SHE’S FUCKING DRESSED!”

“Don’t hurt him, Jack!” Molly pleaded, rummaging in the wardrobe and grabbing a dress, throwing it on and pulling it down over her curves.

“SHE’S YOURS?! SHE’S YOURS?!” he shrieked, incensed by the suggestion, his squeaking voice becoming muffled as I pushed him from the bedroom and shut the door. “THAT’S MY WIFE!”

Fuck! Okay, this is bad, I just ejected the man from his own room! I need to get my shit! Fuck, why didn’t I just jump out of the window again?!

I let go of the handle as Jim stopped trying to turn it, switching his energy instead to pacing the hall, cursing in disbelief and banging on the door as he passed. I turned to grab my bag from the floor, tossing it to the bed as Molly threw one of her own beside it.

“Will you take me with you?” she asked as I looked at her, her eyes filled with desperation as she awaited my answer. “Please.”

“Of course, I will,” I replied, bending to pick my clothes from the floor, “if that’s what you want?”

“KICKS ME OUT OF MY OWN ROOM! IT’S FUCKING UNBELIEVABLE!”

“I do,” she said, quickly turning to pull clothes from the wardrobe, packing them haphazardly into the open bag. “Oh, my God, oh, my God!” she panicked, looking around the room for things to take with her, rushing to her bedside drawers.

“GET THE FUCK OUT OF MY HOUSE!”

“It’s okay, just take your time,” I spoke over Jim’s tirade, the bedroom door shielding us from the shrill tones.

“I’LL CALL THE FUCKING POLICE!”

“Okay, that will have to do for now,” Molly said, throwing her final bits into the bag and zipping it up. “Are you ready? Have you got everything?” she asked, looking to me as I finished getting dressed.

“Err, yeah, I think so,” I replied, pulling my shirt down and closing up my bag. “Just need my shoes.”

Shit, I bet he saw my fucking ‘clown shoes’ as soon as he opened the door to his wife screaming!

“Okay,” she smiled bravely, taking a deep breath and stepping towards me. “I’m ready,” she said, wrapping her arms around my waist and squeezing me tight.

“Let’s go, then,” I said, leaning to kiss the top of her head, Molly looking up to offer me her lips instead, straining to her tiptoes as I held her.

“I’VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS! GET OUT, NOW!” Jim screamed, his voice piercing my ears as he grew brave enough to try the door again, stumbling into the room as he found it unguarded. “GET THE FUCK OUT!”

“We’re leaving, now,” Molly replied, dropping back to her heels and letting go of me.

“WE?!” Jim shrieked, the veins in his forehead threatening to burst. “Ohhh, no! You’re not going anywhere!”

“Oh, I am,” Molly replied, turning to me for confirmation as I lifted the bags from the bed. “You can’t stop me.”

“I CAN!” he screamed defiantly, still trying to salvage some control over the situation as he stood in the doorway.

“You can’t,” I laughed, stepping towards him, almost daring him to attack as I approached. I could tell he was desperate to, but he didn’t, choosing instead to back out into the hall with his tail between his legs. I could feel the impotent frustration bubbling inside him as I passed, overflowing as he snatched for Molly’s arm as she followed behind me.

“YOU FUCKIN-”

“Get your fucking hand off her!” I growled, gripping his shirt in my fist and forcing him against the wall as he flinched away from Molly. “Don’t you ever fucking touch her again!”

“I’ll press charges!” he squealed, shrinking in my grip as Molly took a step back towards the stairs.

“Just leave him, Jack, he will,” Molly said, tugging on my free hand. “C’mon, let’s just go.”

Shit, he probably would. He still might, already!

“C’mon, baby,” she pleaded, stroking my arm and soothing my anger as she pulled me towards the stairs, my grip loosening on Jim’s shirt.

“That’s right, get off me!” Jim snarled with a sense of victory in his voice, stepping into his bedroom as if to reclaim his lost territory. “Oh, would you look at all this mess... and it stinks in here! You’re not... you’re not going anywhere until you clean up my bed!” he continued, pushing his luck as we headed down the stairs.

“You think I give a fuck about OUR bed?” Molly laughed as she skipped down the stairs. “You can fuck your whores in it, for all I care! Maybe they’ll clean it for you?”

Oof! Good girl!

“Ohhh, I see,” Jim laughed smugly, following us down the stairs, “so, that’s what this is all about? Some sort of payback?!”

“It’s about so much more than that, Jim,” she laughed, slipping her shoes on and grabbing her . “You’re just too blind to see it. Okay, have you got everything, sweetie?” she smiled, turning to me as if everything was completely ordinary.

“Yeah, I’m good,” I replied, stamping my shoes onto my feet as I held the bags.

“Oh, he’s ‘good’,” Jim scoffed, still grasping for a win, however small.

“Okay,” Molly chirped, stepping outside through the already wide-open door. “I’ll probably be back in a few days.”

“A few days?!” Jim choked, breathing down our necks as we headed down the driveway. “Probably?!”

“Yeah, I’ll need to pick up some more things,” Molly replied, eyes fixed confidently forward as she took to the street.

“More things?!” he yapped, still following closely behind like a stray dog. “What do you mean?!”

Shit, is he gonna follow us all the way to the car?

It soon became apparent that that was exactly what he intended, cursing and spitting at our backs as we strolled blissfully ahead. He berated us the whole way, trying increasingly harder to get a rise from one of us.

“Wait until everyone hears about this,” he prodded, “what will they think of you?”

“I don’t care,” Molly smiled, “they can think what they want.”

“Ha! Ohhh, you don’t care?” Jim scoffed. “You don’t care what your best friend will think about you fucking her son?! You don’t care what your son will have to say about this?!”

“That’s between me and them,” Molly replied, her demeanour changing as he struck the right nerve.

“Oh, yes, I’m sure they’ll be very understanding!” he continued sarcastically, sensing another small victory.

“Right, that’s enough,” I said, bags swinging as I turned to face him, shocking him into a swift retreat. “Just fuck off home, Jim.”

“Ohhh, here’s his car,” Jim laughed, pretending he hadn’t just wet himself, “I was wondering where we were going.”

“Yeah, so, like I said... you can fuck off, now.”

“Parked away from the house, did we?” he smirked. “Well, at least you had the decency to not park on my property while you were FUCKING MY WIFE!”

Ha! That’s funny... I did park there while I fucked your mom, though.

I smiled and bit my tongue, throwing the bags in the trunk and slamming it shut, Molly opening the passenger door and hopping inside.

“I cannot believe you, Molly,” he whined, stepping in front of the car in one last desperate stand. “I cannot fucking believe you!”

“Well... believe it,” she replied as she lowered the window. I reversed and drove slowly around him, Jim meekly accepting defeat where he stood. “Oh, and, in case it wasn’t clear,” Molly continued as we passed him, “I want a divorce.”

“A divo-”

“Okay, baby, let’s go,” she smiled as she turned to me, leaning across to rub at my thigh, my foot hitting the pedal without delay. We sped away, leaving Jim standing motionless in the street, my eyes glued to his reflection in the rear-view mirror.

I’d feel bad if you weren’t such a fucking prick!

“Oh... my... GOD!” Molly exclaimed, breaking the silence as we turned out of sight around the corner. “I can’t believe it! What the hell was he doing back today?!”

“Fuck knows,” I laughed, relief washing over me as we distanced ourselves from the scene. “Probably some minor complaint about the resort!”

“Yeah, you’re probably right!” she laughed giddily, her face beaming as she shook with adrenaline. “Oh, my God, I can’t believe it! Oh, baby, are you okay?” she asked, her growing concern beginning to spill from her as she turned to me in her seat.

“I’m great,” I replied, trying to settle her down as her mind visibly raced. “Don’t worry about me, what about you? Are you okay?” I asked, a shard of guilt stabbing me in the gut.

Shit, she’s concerned about me like I didn’t pretty much cause this! Should I tell her that I heard him? Would she be angry? Eurgh, I dunno! She’d probably have preferred to finish things on her own terms...

“Really?” she smiled, shuffling again in her seat. “I’m great, too... I just can’t believe it’s finally over!”

“Or just beginning,” I laughed, suddenly realising that I was driving aimlessly. “So, errr... where are we going?”

“I don’t know,” she giggled, drumming at her thighs with her hands giddily, “let’s just drive, for now!”

“No problem,” I replied, getting comfortable in my seat as her hand settled on my thigh, smiling from ear to ear as we sped down the road. “But, we should probably turn our phones off.”

Well, fuck me... it’s done. This is what Nancy warned me about, I guess. I just didn’t think it would happen so soon! What the fuck’s gonna happen now? What the fuck am I gonna say to everyone? My mom is gonna lose her fucking shit so bad... but, Liam? Man, I don’t even want to think about that. I’m just gonna have to cross that guilt-ridden bridge when I get to it... which probably won’t be long. We can’t hide forever.

* * *


THREE MONTHS LATER

“Oooh, that’s it, baby,” Molly gasped, smothering me with her breasts as she straddled my erupting cock. “Empty those big, juicy balls!”

“Fuck, Mol,” I groaned, gripping and tugging on her hips, grinding my pulsing shaft inside her and sucking hungrily on her jutting nipples.

“Oh, you needed that, didn’t you?” she teased, stroking the back of my head, cupping her massive breast as she fed it to me.

“I’ve been thinking about it all day,” I groaned, squeezing on her thick, plumped ass.

“Mmmm, me too,” she replied, giggling and raising her hips as I slapped playfully at her thigh. She rose to her knees before carefully planting a foot to the bed, sliding her hot, squeezing pussy from my cock as she lifted herself from me, my creamy shaft slapping to my stomach like a felled tree as she did. “Oh, it’s spilling out,” she teased, loosely covering her opening with her hand as my seed slipped through her fingers. She collapsed beside me on the bed, snuggling up on my chest and licking her fingertips before reaching to stroke at my throbbing cock. “What do you want for dinner, baby?”

“You,” I replied, wrapping my arm around her and rubbing her curves as I huffed in recovery.

“You can have me for dessert,” she giggled, gripping my cock at the base and giving it a shake. “Seriously, though, I’m starving.”

“Whatever you want,” I replied, kissing her on the head and sliding from beneath her, planting my feet to the floor, “I’m easy.” I stood up and stretched, exhaling sharply before making my way around the bed. “You thirsty?”

“I’m parched,” she smiled, sprawling out on the sheets dramatically like a damsel in distress, “juice please, baby.”

“Coming right up,” I replied, heading out of the bedroom and into the hall, my cock swaying as I stumbled towards the living room.

I’m getting kind of used to this place, now. Feels like we’ve been here for years, I thought, glancing out of the apartment window onto the quiet street below as I slinked through the living area to the kitchen. I’m gonna miss our little, rented fuck-nest when we move out of here.

“So, how was your day?” Molly called from the bedroom as I grabbed the juice carton from the fridge. “I didn’t even get a chance to ask you!”

“Yeah, it was alright,” I shouted back, glugging on the juice as I made my way back to her. She leapt to her knees as I arrived, her breasts wobbling this way and that as she reached for the carton. “Oh, you want this?” I teased, holding it out of reach as she stretched, finally letting her have it as she tumbled and steadied herself.

“Bastard,” she laughed, gulping down her fill and gasping exaggeratedly. “Ahhh! Thank you, baby,” she smiled, placing the carton down on the bedside table and lying back down. “So, were there any hotties down there today? Huh? Huh?” she asked, prodding at my thigh with her outstretched foot.

Ha! This again!

Ever since I had finished college and got a job as a personal trainer at the gym, Molly had developed a new fixation, choosing to believe that it was a hotbed for impossibly sexy liaisons, packed to the rafters with beautiful women throwing themselves at me. I could never tell whether she was jealous at the prospect or excited by it, or both. But, in reality, it was mostly just sweaty, chubby dudes... with the occasional ‘hottie’.

“No, not really” I laughed, hopping back onto the bed, lying down beside her. “Besides, I’ve got the hottest ‘hottie’, right here,” I said, throwing my arm around her as she curled up on me.

“Well, maybe I’ll come down ther-”

“You’re insatiable, woman!” I laughed, jolting her into a fit of giggles as I slapped at her ass.

“Well, I’m not the only one,” she laughed, nestling my thigh between her legs and tracing her nails along my abs. “Guess who called again, today?”

“Nancy,” I said, already knowing the answer.

That’s like the tenth time!

“Yep,” she replied, “she was practically begging me this time! ‘C’mon, Mol, it’s been months’, ‘you told Bonnie that she could’, blah, blah, blah.”

“You told Bonnie, what?” I laughed, leaning back to look at her as she avoided eye contact like a naughty puppy.

“I, maybe, might have said something to Bonnie to give her that impression... maybe... possibly,” she smirked, running a finger along my stomach like she was drawing in sand, glancing at me as she felt my eyes burning into her. “I’m sorry! She’s just so unhappy, I feel bad for her, she’s my friend, she deserves a good time!” she said, listing her justifications for mischief.

“And what about Nancy?” I teased. “Does she not deserve a good time?”

“Nancy can fuck herself,” Molly giggled, scratching at my balls the way she knows I like. “But, maybe if you promise to fuck her really, really hard,” she continued with a playful, sadistic grin, “I could make an exception.” She squeezed at my balls before sliding herself up my body and planting a kiss to my lips.

“Well... I told you,” I said in between her soft pecks, “whatever you want... I’m easy.”

Fiiine, I’ll fuck your hot friends...

“We’ll just have to see, then,” she smirked, kissing me one last time before leaning her chin on my chest. “She told me she saw your mom today, too.”

“Oh, yeah?”

“Yeah, apparently I was mentioned and she didn’t completely lose her mind, so... progress?” she said with dry optimism.

“She’s definitely thawing,” I laughed, “I’ve had a few words with her recently and I told my dad to keep working on her... he said he’d do his best. It won’t be long, now.”

“I hope so,” she said, puckering her lips to mask her sadness.

“And what about Liam?” I asked, wary of the answer. I still hadn’t spoken to him, he’d avoided me entirely for the last few weeks of college, blanking my texts and cancelling my calls. I tried every angle. Apology, empathy, sympathy, comedy. No response.

I probably shouldn’t have joked about being his new dad, though...

“Well, he’ll just about talk to me,” she sighed, “but, I don’t think I’ll be winning ‘mother of the year’.”

“There’s always next year,” I said, giving her a reassuring shake. “This time next year... everything will have blown over. The divorce is going nice and smoothly now, thanks to Shirley. When that’s done, all will be swell.”

“Swell?” Molly laughed.

“Swell. Fucking swell!” I emphasised. “Then, we can get a new place.”

“I like it here, though,” Molly sighed on my chest, her eyes looking around the room. “It’s nice and cozy... and we’ve already got so many great memories,” she smirked, running her nails up my shaft and reawakening my lust.

“Yeah, but I think the neighbours have suffered our ‘memories’ enough, already,” I replied, feeling my cock beginning to harden and throb.

Fuck, man! I feel like I’ve been in a constant state of arousal for three months straight! She never lets it rest! Woe truly is me...

“Yeah, you’re right,” Molly agreed, “that old lady upstairs still gives me dirty looks every time I see her... the jealous, old bitch!”

“I’m not fucking the old lady upstairs,” I laughed, cutting off the potential new fixation. “Clearly, I’m already booked up.”

“What?” Molly laughed coyly, lifting herself from my chest. “Whatever gave you that idea? Do you wa-”

“I’m just stopping you from getting the idea, ‘Mrs I want to watch you fuck someone on a treadmill’! You’re the imaginative one!”

“Well, you try going a couple of decades without a good seeing to,” she said defensively, slapping at my chest with a grin, “you’d become pretty ‘imaginative’, too! And I told you... it doesn’t have to be a treadmill!”

“You’re a dirty pervert,” I teased, gripping at her wrists as she slapped again. “Sick! Depraved!”

“I am not!” she giggled, lifting her thigh to straddle me, pinning me to the bed as I let go of her wrists. “Okay, maybe a little,” she said, leaning to kiss me, her huge breasts billowing on my chest. “Besides... it would be pretty ho-”

“I’m not fucking the old lady upstairs on a treadmill!” I interrupted, holding her tight as she jiggled with laughter on top of me. She lifted her forehead from my chest and tucked her hair behind her ears, giggling lazily as she smiled down at me.

Shit, there it is again. Fuck.

Ever since the day we were caught, a niggling guilt had been irking me, usually creeping up on me when Molly seemed most content, tainting every moment of bliss. I had considered telling her many times, always choosing instead to not rock the boat in the end. But, it was becoming unbearable, my brain falling into a pattern of reminding myself at the worst possible times.

I feel like I’m lying to her... over and over again. I’ve got to tell her. I don’t want her smile to make me sad, anymore!

“Hey, listen,” I blurted, Molly sensing my change of mood, her hands rubbing at my chest indecisively.

“What is it, sweetie?” she said, her eyes growing concerned.

Shit, I can’t back out this time.

“Are you happy?” I asked, deciding how best to approach my confession.

“Happy? Yes, baby! Of course, I am,” she said, shuffling her thighs and stroking my face. “Why? Aren’t you?” she said, suddenly becoming worried.

“No, I am!” I replied urgently, stroking at her thighs. “It’s just... so... you don’t have any regrets?”

“Oh, baby,” she said, clasping my face gently and leaning to kiss me. “I have a lot of regrets in my life, but not a single one with you... Why do you ask, sweetheart?” she said, stroking my face and looking into my eyes, coaxing the truth from me.

“So you wouldn’t change a thing?” I said, clamouring for a safety net before I leapt.

“Not a thing, baby,” she replied, kissing me softly. “What is it? You can tell me,” she urged.

“Okay, well,” I said, jumping from the ledge, “and bear in mind that I’ve felt really bad...”

“Tell me,” she said, growing concerned again.

“That day at the house,” I relented, “when Jim came back...”

“Yeah?” she said, her brow furrowing slightly in confusion as her hands stopped still. “What about it?”

“I heard him!” I confessed, releasing the burden and gripping at her hips in desperation. “I heard his car! I heard him open the door! I wanted to say something, but I couldn’t! Well, I could... but, I didn’t want to! Fuck, you just looked so good, Mol! And you felt so fucking good! You were just... backing up on my cock, I couldn’t stop! Shit, I’m really sorry, Mol, I couldn’t!”

Molly paused, looking down at me, her hands motionless on my chest before her lips turned to a sly smile. “Oh, my poor, sweet baby,” she oozed, tickling her nails up to my shoulders and stroking my neck as she leant to kiss me, her breasts pooling on my chest. “I heard him, too.”


BACKMATTER

Message from Author:

It is with a tear in my eye and a lump in my throat that I say ‘au revoir’ to the happy couple. I’m gonna miss Jack and Molly. Maybe they’ll make a return in the future, but that’s it for now, folks... let’s give them some much-needed privacy.

As always, I hope you enjoyed yourself. If you did, consider leaving a review :)

Penny x

Click Here to see my full collection of stories
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