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Oh fuck yes I want that hot load all over my tits. I may reconsider pics but I don't think I'm ready just yet. I really want you to paint my face and tits with your cum. I'll gather it up with my fingers and suck it off one by one, looking into your eyes the whole time.

If you do send me pics, I’ll put them on my TV and send them back covered in my cum. But no pressure. Whenever you’re comfortable.

What are your limits? You obviously are very open to a lot of things. I’m curious where the line is

Nothing gross like vomit, scat, piss, or stuff like that, and obv. no underage, but I'm a very open-minded girl

I'll tell you if you say anything that makes me uncomfortable, does that sound good?

You just keep getting better and better. Those are my exact limits. Please do tell me if something goes too far. I may be dominant and I may love total control but I’m still respectful if something goes too far.

Is there anything you’re curious about?

hmmm well... mostly I'm curious about the kinds of things you dream about sexually and want in a girl... like what you would like in your dream submissive

Hmm it’s hard to say. What I want is entirely dependent on my mood. Sometimes I want a cumslut who will throw herself at my cock and sometimes I want a bitch who I can tie up and tease and watch you squirm. I’ll tell you that you aren’t allowed to cum and then I’ll force you to have the biggest orgasm of your life. Then I’ll punish you for disobeying my orders however I feel like at that moment. I guess I have to think about it to give you a better answer

I dream of different things at different times but you seem to hit all of my checkboxes regardless of my mood

That seems super compatible with me lol... I like doing what my guy wants obvs since I'm a submissive... If I'm really really horny then I'm more willing and eager to do stuff that might make me a bit uncomfy normally

That’s definitely understandable. Out of curiosity, how old are you?

I'm 22

I’m 25

How wet are you rn?

I'm very wet. I put one finger into my panties and felt my pussy... along the lips of my pussy I'm dripping wet... soaked really. There's actually a stain on my panties lol

Mmm good. You’ll be ready for my dick when I get home. I want you on your knees with your face on the ground and your ass in the air

I want to plow my dick in that slutty hole as soon as I walk in the door

I'm wet and ready for you, sir. I'm on my knees with my ass in the air. I'll wear anything you order me to. Imagining your thick cock being inside me or your fingers in my mouth, god it's making me so horny.

Do you want to see how hard you make me?

I don’t mind showing you. I don’t expect anything in return except your thoughts on it. It’s ok if you’re not interested

Well tbh my inbox is sort of full of dick pics

But I am ok with giving you my thoughts if you would like

lol no worries. Out of curiosity, how many other guys are you talking to?

mm not a ton really, but i am kinda thinking of starting an onlyfans just bc i'm so horny all the time. it's kind of a problem

of course being shy about pics i'm not totally sure i'm cut out for it.

Well I’d be more than happy to be your Guinea pig. I won’t save anything and I can give you suggestions for poses and angles. You’ll definitely have at least one person if you do start one ��

Thanks you're sweet <3

Of course. I have to treat my cumslut right. But honestly I’d be happy to help build your confidence if that’s something you’d like to do. Plus why not make money for being horny since you’re horny all the time?

Well it's just kind of a kinky thought atm

rn i just love writing my fantasies mostly.

i also watch porn though tbh.

I completely understand. Have you ever sent pics to someone?

lol who doesn’t? ��

I have not.

Are you a virgin?

No I have had sex before but it was pretty unsatisfying

Why was it unsatisfying? Have you only done it a few times?

Yeah, just a few times. Most of the guys I was with didn't know what they were doing, really, which was okay... I just dream about being totally fucked and filled. A really thick, huge cock that forces me wide open, where I can't think of anything else. And being totally overpowered by a strong, dominant man. So absolutely filled with cum that I'm choking on it and drowning in it. My pussy totally filled, hot sperm dripping out of it.

But tbh it's mostly just fantasy and I'm ok with that lol

Damn. Well if I knew you in real life I’d pin you down and screw your slutty brains out. I’d make you swallow my cock before I stuff it in your tight little pussy. I’d fuck you and play with you for hours and hours. You wouldn’t know your own name by the time I finished with you

It’s always sad when a guy gets a chance to fuck a good slut like you and has no idea what to do with her

When do you get off work?

mmm that's really hot, I love the thought of that. I hope you're ok with just being online, I'm not really looking for a relationship irl

100% I’d love to just be online fuckbuddies

I’m not looking for anything serious either

Ok cool :) i usually get off work at about 7pm EST then go to the gym

wbu?

I’m off now. I’m on my way home to think about you ��

Ok well you convinced me, I kind of want to send you a naughty pic *blushing* i do have a few on my phone i just haven't sent them to anyone

I would love to see them. I’m hard just thinking about it

Only if your comfortable

It's not like super dirty just a pic of my boob lol i'm covering it with my nails

I’d still love to see

I took it in the bathroom one day

when i was feeling naughty

Fuck baby. Your tits look amazing

I’m hard as a rock just looking at it ��

ty im blushing lol

thought you deserved something to think about when you got home ;)

I’m definitely going to be thinking about you now. Thinking about how I want to throw your legs over my shoulders, wrap my hand around your throat, and watch those perfect tits bounce while I’m stuffing that tight little pussy

mmm so hot, i'll be thinking about that too. Would love to feel your strength while you fuck me senseless. I just really need a good, rough, punishing fuck and lots of cum to finish.

btw, feel free to message me anytime with any ideas or fantasies or anything you're thinking of... if I don't respond right away it's cuz i'm busy or asleep or something :)

With me cum doesn’t mean finish. I’ll cover your face, ram my dick down your throat, and be ready to fuck you again in 5 minutes. I’ll throw you around the bedroom, drag you by your hair. I’ll slap your ass so hard it bleeds. All while I’m fucking the hell out of that tight little pussy. I’d love to have a dildo to ram down your throat while I’m stuffing your cunt.

Same to you. I may randomly disappear for a day or two but I’ll always come back

ooooh shit that's so hot. I've dreamed about a guy who could keep fucking me after he cums. I can't wait to feel you stuff me full of your own cock and as many dildos as you want. You know how much I love feeling full. *whimpers*

*put my hand on top of your head* of course I do baby. *grabs a handful of your hair and pulls hard* now it’s time to make you feel full. Now be a good piece of meat and bend over for me. I feel like fucking you in half

*nods and whimpers, bending over as you command* Anything you want, sir.

Good girl. *i grab your hip with one hand and line my cock up with the other. I push the head inside and grab your hips tight with both hands. I thrust into you as hard as I can, holding you in place by your hips. I hold there and grind deeper inside of you for a moment *

Mmm god you’re so big. I moan as you fill me up, my pussy tight around your hard cock. I love feeling you inside me, knowing you’re going to use me and punish me.

I put my hand on your head and push your face into the ground. I pull my hips back and plow my cock through you even harder. I repeat this over and over, each thrust getting harder and more brutal

“Ooooohhhhh fuck!” I gasp, my pussy clenching you and milking you, desperate for your thick load. I feel every inch of you inside me. Your brutal thrusts take me closer and closer to the edge, shocks of pleasure shooting through my body. I gasp as you grab my tits and squeeze them hard, and cry out in pain/pleasure when you give them a slap.

“You’re my dirty little fucktoy aren’t you?” I grunt in your ear as I plant my cock inside you again and again

“Yes sir I’m your dirty little fucktoy” I moan, loving your hard deep thrusts.
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Sneaky Sexy Chats – A Collection of Erotic Sexting Tales

Note: All content is fictional and all characters are 18+ or older.

Chapter 1: 

Your post is a dream for me. I have hyperspermia in real life so I produce more cum than most guys which means I need to cum more often than most guys and my cumshots are fucking massive. I’d kill to have a personal slut whose entire existence revolves around my cock and my cum. I’d love to play this out with you and live a fantasy that we both desperately want to fulfill

Mmm yes please, I'm so desperate to be addicted to sweet, delicious cum. I need a guy who can cum huge amounts and give me what I need in my mouth and pussy, all day long, any time he wants.

My smallest load would still be the biggest loads you’ve ever seen. I am a one man bukkake machine. I’d lay back, grab you by the hair, and use your throat as a fleshlite to milk my cock all day, emptying my balls down your throat over and over

god you're making me so horny just thinking about it. What would you say to me? Would you call me your dirty slut, your horny little cum addict who just can't get enough creamy white in her whore mouth? Do you like the thought of me walking around with your loads in my belly, or dripping down my thighs... your personal semen deposit box?

Just think about it... you can come home and find me on my knees, waiting submissively for you, wearing nothing but my harness and crotchless panties. How would you like me to serve you, sir?

I’d call you all that and more. You’re my good little cumwhore. I’d tell you that you’re just a piece of meat whose entire reason for existing is to swallow my cum.

I want to fill all of your holes and paint you with my cum. Then, when I want to clean you we will take a shower together. I will have you wash me before depositing another load down your slutty throat. I’ll ram my dick as far down your throat as it’ll go. You won’t be able to breathe but that’s ok because I’ll be shooting my cum directly into your belly.

When I come home my dick will be down your throat before you can finish asking how I’d like you to serve me. I’ll hate fuck your throat to get all of my aggression and frustration out. You are my fleshlite and I’ll fuck you like one. You’re just a cheap cumwhore and I’ll treat you like one. You belong to me. Your body belongs to me. Say it. Tell me who you belong to

Be a good little fucktoy and tell me who your owner is

Oooh yes, fill my holes and paint me with your cum. Being your whore is my whole reason for living. I love feeling your big dick ram down my throat. Tears streaming from my eyes as I try to take all that huge length. I'll play with my nipples while you hate fuck my throat. Or better yet you'll have them in clamps because you know I love my nipples being played with and sucked while you're fucking my slutty holes.

I belong to you master, only you, sir... you and your big, alpha cock.

Describe yourself. I want to know what my good little fucktoy looks like.

I'm pretty and petite, a smart and sexy 5'3" brunette with a firm ass and thighs I keep in shape with regular gym visits. My waist is tight and trim, and my long brown hair is curly at the end, nice and thick for strong men to hold in a tight grip.

My tits are a full C cup, but I dream about getting them enhanced to be as big as my man wants, when I just find the right guy. I love wearing tight-fitting shirts that show cleavage and a bit of my tummy, just enough skin for you to kiss when you take me on your lap and play with me.

I'll change my appearance for you any way you want, sir... if you want me to dye my hair or get implants, I'll do it.

Fuck. You sound like the perfect little fuckdoll. I love the effort you put into that message. You will be a good toy for me. I’m going to get this out of the way, are you comfortable or will you be comfortable at some point with sending pictures? It’s perfectly fine if not. I just want to know where the line is

God damn. Why couldn’t I have met you in real life?

I'd rather just keep it anonymous and do chat RP only. I'm really shy and nervous about this kind of thing, but I love living out my fantasies through writing.

That works for me. If you change your mind, I will always be happy to accept pictures of whatever you’re comfortable sending. I won’t ask you to send pictures unless you tell me that you’re comfortable with it now.

What are you up to now?

I have a REALLLLY high sex drive, it's sort of freakish how bad it is. I sometimes have to sneak to the restroom to masturbate on my lunch break. I don't have much time but thinking about a hot, masculine guy and how I could suck him off or be fucked fast and rough by him in the stall while he's covering my mouth, to keep my slutty moans from letting everyone know what we're doing, is enough to get me to cum hard...

My sex drive is crazy high as well. I’d love to meet you in the stall. I’ll stuff your panties in your mouth while I fuck your pussy with my big, meaty cock. If you can’t keep it down then I’ll wrap my hand around your throat tight enough that you can’t scream. I’ll keep pounding your pussy until your ass is red from my hips slamming into them

I’m going to keep fucking your slutty pussy until I can’t take it anymore and I empty my big, overfilled balls deep inside you

I want to be deep inside you right now. I want to grab a handful of your hair and pull your head back hard while I watch your sexy ass bounce against my hips. You want to be stuffed all the time, I’m more than happy to oblige. I’m more than happy to give you more cock than you can handle. You’ll be a quivering pile of flesh before I’m satisfied with you

Mmm I'm imagining everything you're saying. I'd love to feel you in my pussy right now, your big, thick, throbbing cock, and I'd reach back and feel your balls so heavy with cum. I love how you have so many loads for me. Would you like to share some of your fantasies with me too?

lol this is my fantasy. This is my biggest fantasy by far. Having a cumslut who is completely loyal to me. Someone who will do anything I tell them to. Someone whose entire life revolves around satisfying me. Someone who puts in as much effort as they can to make me as happy as possible. You are my fantasy

Most of my fantasies involve being in control and having someone who is willing to do anything I want. We just started talking but I can already tell you are the exact type of person I’m looking for

That's really sexy, I know we are going to have a lot of fun here. What would you want me to do if I was there right now?

I want you to kneel between my legs. I want you to slap my cock against your cheeks and rub it over your face. I want you to look up at me past my cock while you lick my balls. I want you to worship my cock and balls.

Yes sir, I'd do just as you desire. I'll kneel down between your thighs and take out your big, hard cock and rub it on my face, worshipping you. I'll rub it on my cheeks and gaze up into your eyes submissively; you know I want this as much as you do. You'll see my tongue flick out against your heavy balls, and I'll moan softly, squeezing my thighs together because I'm so wet and horny on my knees for you.

Tell me what you are. I want you to tell me what you are, who you belong to, what you love for. Degrade yourself. Humiliate yourself for me.

"I'm your dirty cumslut, sir, your filthy fucktoy who needs her master's cum." I whimper and writhe, rubbing your slick cock against my cheek. I lick your tip and swirl my tongue on it, gathering your precum, my eyes rolling back in my head. Just the feel of your throbbing meat in my mouth is enough to get me so close to the edge... "Oooh fuck, you're big," I say.. I move further up your body, rubbing my tits against your strong thighs. "I'm your slut, sir."

I take your cock all the way into my mouth, letting you go into my throat, my saliva drooling around your dick. I'm gagging on your length, I can't help it, you're so big.

You are my dream girl. You have no idea how hard you’re making me. You’re doing such a good job being my cumslut

Fuck. I want to screw your holes so bad

Every second I’m not pumping a load in you I get more and more depressed. I need you to be a good bitch and milk my cock.

Of course sir, anything you want. I'll take my big tits and rub them on your cock. I can't wait to go to our appointment for a breast augmentation so I can satisfy you even more. I hold my breasts together, letting your throbbing shaft fuck them, feeling so helpless and wet like the slave I am. I rub down your length slowly, then up again, moving into a rhythm for you. My eyes meet yours and you can see how willing I am to do anything you order me to. Hold me, slap me, use me, fuck me, whatever you want.

I keep rubbing your cock with my tits, getting you closer and closer to the edge. I can't wait for my tasty treat. "Where do you want to cum, baby?" No where is off limits to you.

I want to cover your face and those big, sexy tits. I can’t wait until I get home so I can rub my big, throbbing dick to you. I know we aren’t doing pics and I’m still fine with that but I’d kill for a picture of your body so I can cover it in my huge, thick load
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A hot preview 

My warriors knew how far they were allowed to go and what were able to get away with. Watching them suck on your breasts and force you to swallow their thick nut batter made me throb in anticipation and it wasn’t long until I stood up, threw off my clothes and towered over you as you were spread out for me on some furs on the ground.

I saw your eyes lock on to my giant shaft. While my warriors were huge, this one seemed ludicrously large in comparison. More animal than man. Its veins popping and precum glistening at the tip.

“Do you know why we orcs keep beating you humans? Sure we are stronger warriors but that’s not the only reason. It’s also a numbers game. Compared to your males, our seed is strong. We are able to make members from every humanoid race carry our offspring. And now I will breed you.”

Oh gods, he's going to breed me...

I could not tear my eyes from the throbbing, huge cock twitching before me. My legs spread seemingly of their own accord, my body betraying me. It seemed some primal, subconscious part of me wanted to be fucked and bred, filled up by this monstrous beast... who, up close and standing before me, was oddly... not as repulsive as I had previously thought. In some strange way I found him almost attractive.

But no, screamed the princess part of my brain, the part that knew this was totally wrong.

You can't want him, you can't want an orc to fuck you!

Sneaky Sexy Chats… Part 3 

_Gods, Aurelia, how did you let this happen to you? I couldn't believe I was in this position, suddenly taken hostage by an entourage of powerful male orcs. They left nothing of my men, whose puny spears and flimsy swords were no match for well-crafted orc weapons. Not to mention their sheer brute strength and size.

I had been foolish, deciding to journey out with only three guards in the middle of the night. And of course, it was just our luck to be attacked by a group of orcs along the way.

"You brutes," I said to them, facing their leader. "You won't have me." I tore my dagger from its sheath: it was the only small defense I had.

*** 

Before you could even make a move with the small dagger, a large and heavy green hand closed around your forearm until the pain forced you to let go of the dagger. An amused chuckle escaped me and I leaned down to inspect you more closely.

“What have we here? A feisty one. I like that. Hmmm, I intended to sell you on the slave market next week but perhaps I’ll keep you around.”

“She looks healthy and strong”, one of my men commented, “I’m sure she’d make a good mate.”

“Yeah, just put your spawn in her, chieftain. It’s been quite a long time since you broke your last human.”

Others joined the conversation as the band of warriors closed around the two of us.

“The boss has very particular tastes. Just give her to us and let’s see how many of us she can take before she dies.”

“Yeah, the record is still at 7.”

Laughter filled the darkness of the forest.

“I’m not sure.”, I said, still inspecting you.” She is too well dressed for a peasant. Maybe she is a noble woman, or maybe even a Queen. Tell me, human, who are you?”

Hearing the orcs' deep voices around me made me feel humiliated and helpless... but I couldn't deny the fact that strangely, my nipples were hardening under my dress.

Take all of them before I die? There's no way I can do that!

Seeing the huge bulges under their armored crotches, I was both terrified and aroused.

"My name is Aurelia of Gent," I said, fiercely staring up into the orc leader's eyes. "My father is Lord William. When he hears about this, he'll have your heads."

*** 

My laughter rolls over you like the sound of thunder.

“I like your spirit Aurelia. But you are a bad bluffer. I have heard of your family and your ambitions for power. Tell me, is it true that your father was willing to sell off his own daughter only to gain more influence with the king? Well, looks like we got hold of the merchandise first. Who knows, maybe we’ll send you back after we’ve had our fun with you. Of course by then you’ll be ruined for human cock. Once an Orc bull breeds you, you’ll never go back. But where are my manners?”

An ironic tone and sarcastic smile betrayed my mockery in an instant.

“I am Thromgash Bloodhand, and you belong to me from now on. You will soon learn that I am a fair and generous war chief. Therefore, I’ll let you choose how you wish to spend the night. You can either stay here with my warriors or join me in my tent for the night.

The idea of being bred by this massive, powerful orc was terrifying and exciting at the same time. I squirmed in his grasp, trying to free myself. "I won't join you, I won't...!"

I knew I had to resist, to at least _try_, even though it was likely futile.

*** 

I immediately dropped you like a sack of potatoes. My men were all over you in an instant. Your expensive clothes getting ripped from your body, exposing your naked skin, wet tongues licking and tasting your exotic perfumes and body oils, green cocks being revealed and pumped by eager green hands. Meanwhile, I sat down on a large, wooden chair and followed the savagery with great interest.

I gasped as the orcs overpowered me. I tried to struggle but it was pointless. Their tongues and hands were all over me, rubbing me everywhere. One of them roughly squeezed my breasts and licked them, sucking my nipples into his mouth.

"Oh gods," I cried, intense pleasure flooding me. I squirmed under their gasp, squeezing my legs together. The pleasure and itch inside my pussy was too great; I needed a thick cock to fill me.

The words in my own mind were so strange and foreign, but also exciting. I was thinking and acting like a common whore, but I couldn't stop myself.

I watched their leader where he sat, looking on with his cocky grin. As an orc cock was thrust into my mouth, which I willingly received... I dimly wondered why he wasn't joining in, himself.

*** 

My warriors knew how far they were allowed to go and what were able to get away with. Watching them suck on your breasts and force you to swallow their thick nut batter made me throb in anticipation and it wasn’t long until I stood up, threw off my clothes and towered over you as you were spread out for me on some furs on the ground.

I saw your eyes lock on to my giant shaft. While my warriors were huge, this one seemed ludicrously large in comparison. More animal than man. Its veins popping and precum glistening at the tip.

“Do you know why we orcs keep beating you humans? Sure we are stronger warriors but that’s not the only reason. It’s also a numbers game. Compared to your males, our seed is strong. We are able to make members from every humanoid race carry our offspring. And now I will breed you.”

Oh gods, he's going to breed me...

I could not tear my eyes from the throbbing, huge cock twitching before me. My legs spread seemingly of their own accord, my body betraying me. It seemed some primal, subconscious part of me wanted to be fucked and bred, filled up by this monstrous beast... who, up close and standing before me, was oddly... not as repulsive as I had previously thought. In some strange way I found him almost attractive.

But no, screamed the princess part of my brain, the part that knew this was totally wrong.

You can't want him, you can't want an orc to fuck you!

But I did.

The dripping wetness of my pussy, now open and inviting him in, was clear evidence of that.

The orcs held me for him, their grins only making me feel more whoreish, more like a breeding slave girl about to be used by their king for his pleasure.

"No, don't..." I said weakly, my eyes still glued to his huge shaft.

Next thing I knew he was breeding me, his thick orc cock piercing my tight wet pussy. He slid in easily because I was very wet from the wild sex act taking place. I felt so incredibly horny. But also terrified at the thought of becoming this orc master’s sex slave… 

There wasn’t much thinking going on for long, though. Before I knew what was happening, my pussy was tightening around the orc’s thick cock as he pumped into me again and again in powerful, masculine thrusts. I gazed up into his eyes, feeling his overwhelming dominance. His eagerness to possess and own me. To make me his slut… his whore… 

And I wanted it. 

I wrapped my thighs around his hips and welcomed his pistoning cock deep inside me. He kissed me roughly and possessively, his hand around my neck. He fucked me faster, grunting, and I knew he was about to cum… 

Thick ropes shot into my pussy as the masterful orc king released his seed inside my welcoming womb. I gasped, feeling pleasure flood through my whole body. I was cumming on his cock; I could not help myself. 

Any thoughts I had of my former life as a princess were now gone… 
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Mike is sitting behind the large, faux-oak desk adjusting the main camera facing directly towards the black sofa across from the desk. The other cameras, set up at odd angles around the room, are already calibrated and ready for filming.

I can't believe this young slut is gonna film with us, Mike thinks to himself as he completes his setup. If she shows up, that is. She has no idea what's waiting for her...

Just then, Mike hears a knock at his office door.

Right on time...

"Come on in," he says, already flashing his creepy grin to greet you when you walk in.

Amber 

Amber enters the producer's office nervously. She'd chosen a tight, white tank top and a pair of jean shorts for her outfit. Even though she felt a little slutty wearing it, she wanted to make a good impression. And this was a porn shoot, after all.

I've never done anything like this. Butterflies were going crazy in her tummy. If her friends could see her now... what on earth would they think?

She didn't have time to ponder, because the minute she opens the door, she spots the man behind his desk. The reality of this whole thing starts to sink in. I'm really going to have sex with... someone. Here. Today.

She licks her lips nervously. "Um, hi, am I at the right place?"

Mike/Kyle 

Mike/Kyle 

"Well, that depends, is your name Amber?" Mike asks, already licking his lips at the sight of you in that tank top and jean shorts. Then he waves his hand, beckoning you inside, barking with laughter. "Of course you're in the right place! Come on in, come in. I'm Mike, I'm the producer you spoke with over the phone."

He comes around to the front of his desk to shake your hand, getting a nice, long, leering look down your top.

Then he motions toward the couch.

"Why don't you have a seat, and we'll get started? I've already begun filming, because we like to film the auditions as well. Now... Tell me about yourself, Amber. How old are you, and what brought you here today?"

Amber 

I do as he says, taking a seat on the couch, feeling uncomfortable from the way he's looking at me. But also a little bit... turned on? Or something. I don't know, it's weirder than anything I've felt.

He's already filming? Shit, I can't believe I'm on camera, actually doing this...

"Um, I'm 19, in college, and I... heard there was a job here."

Mike/Kyle 

"And... what kind of job are you hoping to get here, Amber?" He asks slowly, looking first down his camera viewfinder, but then looking up and right into your eyes. He smiles in a creepy way again. "We like to have your full consent recorded on camera. For legal reasons, you understand.... So tell me, why have you come to us today?"

Amber 

"Well," I answer, looking around shyly for a second before turning my gaze back to Mike, "I came here to..." I giggle unexpectedly. "Get fucked." After all, that's what the job was for. I squeeze my legs together, nervous and a teeny bit excited now.

Mike/Kyle 

"I see," Mike says, nodding his head slowly and grinning, looking down his camera viewfinder again. "So you're here to audition, to get fucked on camera in return for cash. Is that right, Amber?"

His wicked smile is only getting bigger, and you can tell he enjoys making you say it out loud.

Amber 

I feel myself blush deeply at his words. God, this is so naughty. "Yep," I say, licking my lips without thinking. I am starting to get even more turned on, and I feel guilty about it. Mike seems to be enjoying himself. He's probably a demented fucking perv.

"I've never done anything like this before," I say in a voice that is more bubbly than I mean for it to be.

Mike/Kyle 

"Yeah, I can see that, darling," Mike replies, now looking over his camera towards you. He grabs a handheld camera and approaches you with it, filming very close shots of your face, chest, and thighs.

"You're a beautiful young lady, Amber. Tell me, how big are these tits? I bet they get a lot of attention from boys, huh? What size are they?" He probes you for more info.

Amber 

"Um, they're an... E cup," I say hesitantly, shocked I'm revealing such private info. I'm also a little embarrassed about how big my tits are... but, I remind myself, that's why I'm here. I take a deep breath and try to be more relaxed. "And yes, I do get some attention." I smile up at him and his camera, trying to give him a little better view. It is kind of hot being on display like this.

Mike/Kyle 

"Mmm, E cup, huh?" He asks, his camera narrowing in on your deep cleavage again. Then suddenly his free hand comes out of nowhere and cups one of your breasts through your top, giving it a little squeeze and jiggling it slightly for the camera. "Very nice..."

After another minute or so, he retreats back to his desk and leans back against it, going back to the main cameras.

"So, tell me Amber... How experienced are you?" He asks openly. "Are you a virgin? Do you have a boyfriend?"

Amber 

When Mike feels my breasts, there's a sudden tingling in my pussy I can't explain. Surely a sleazeball like him isn't turning me on! "Um, I'm not very experienced. I've been with two guys before." I can't help wondering what he has planned for me.

"No boyfriend, not right now."

Mike/Kyle 

"No boyfriend? Interesting. Can't believe such a pretty girl is single," he says in a sleazy voice.

"What kind of things do you like in bed? What's your favorite position, do you know?" He asks, pushing you to reveal more.

Amber 

"My favorite position?" I haven't even thought about that before, but I answer instinctively, "Missionary, I guess."

Mike/Kyle 

"Well, we'll see if we can't change your mind about that," he adds with a grin. "Okay, we're going to bring in my friend Kyle now. He's going to take good care of you." Again, his creep voice.

He then walks over to another door on the other side of the room and knocks twice. Then comes back to stand behind the cameras.

I'm sitting in the next room on a couch myself, just scrolling through my phone as I wait to be called by Mike. When I hear the knocks, I know it's time.

I open the door and stride into the room confidently, smiling first at Mike, then at you as I approach. I have dirty blonde hair and green eyes, standing at 6'0" tall, with a toned and athletic build. I'm not even wearing a shirt, showing off my toned chest, but I am wearing a simple pair of jeans.

I sit myself right next to you and immediately put my arm around you, smiling, but in a more nice and intimate way than Mike's creepy grin.

"Hey, nice to meet you," I say in a deep voice. "I'm Kyle. Wow... You're gorgeous."

Amber 

I'm stunned by the new guy, Kyle, who is definitely way better looking than I had expected. I can't help looking over his toned body, my gaze lingering on his abs for a second, then moving lower to his bulge. The jeans keep me from seeing much, but I'm positive he's got to be big down there, too.

The thought excites me. As does the idea of being underneath him, watching his powerful body while he fucks me -- or on my knees, sucking on the undoubtedly large cock he has in his pants.

Kyle also seems nicer than Mike, and despite his boldness, I'm definitely attracted to him and feel more comfortable. "Thanks," I say, giggling softly. "Nice to meet you too, Kyle."

Mike/Kyle 

Mike grins from behind the camera as we get to know each other.

But I behave as if Mike and the cameras aren't even there. Without asking, my hands immediately begin to roam your body, first moving up and down your thighs and hips, then my left hand coming around your side to grope your left breast through your top. I lean down and kiss your shoulder, kissing my way towards your neck.

"So, Amber, what do you think of Kyle?" Mike asks from afar.

Amber 

Kyle's kisses and hands on my body are making me feel really good, and a little giddy. I smile at Mike, my eyes a little bit glazed. "He's really hot," I say. My hands go without thinking to Kyle's strong body, rubbing his muscled shoulders and chest. I lean a little closer to him, feeling very receptive now.

Mike/Kyle 

I smile when I hear your compliment, looking into your eyes for a long moment before leaning in and kissing you passionately on the lips, my tongue playing with and exploring yours.

After a good minute, I break off the kiss because I know I have a job to do.

"Let's get this off you, shall we?" I ask playfully, already lifting at the hem of your tank top.

Amber 

I kiss you back eagerly, moaning softly as your tongue slides against mine.

As you break off the kiss and help me out of my top, I giggle again, still nervous but also excited and starting to relax into what's happening. I decide to just let myself go with the flow and enjoy it, trying to forget about Mike and the cameras. As much as I can, anyway.

My full breasts are on display for you. I'm wearing a lacy white bra underneath my top. It can barely keep my tits contained.

Mike/Kyle 

"Mm, these tits look incredible," I mumble against your neck after getting a view at your deep cleavage on display even more. "I have to see them..."

I busy my hands with the back strap of your bra, trying to undo it. I finally get it off, and help you drop your white bra off your shoulders. Once your huge tits are completely bared, I sit back and get a good, long, lustful look at them.

"Oh my god," I blurt out, almost involuntarily, as I begin to take your heavy breasts into my hands. Groping and squeezing them in my strong palms, moving them up and around your chest as I get a feel for their weight and softness. "Mm. I love your big tits."

Amber 

I suck in a sharp breath, feeling your strong hands on my tits. I arch my back slightly, leaning further into your fingers. The breast massage is making my pussy very wet. My hands, meanwhile, roam over your muscled thighs under the jeans, moving closer to your package. I slide my fingers lightly over the outline of your cock, biting my lip. I'm super horny now, and eager to see what's inside your pants.

I smile at the compliment, still a little too shy to ask for what I want. But deep down, I'm hoping you'll suck my nipples, which are extremely sensitive.

Mike/Kyle 

Your wish is easily granted. At a certain point of groping your breasts, I can't resist any longer. I lower my head down to your chest and start to lightly lick circles around the edge of your areolae, then take your entire nipple into my mouth. I begin to eagerly lick, suckle, and even nibble lightly on it, my moans vibrating through your chest. I keep doing this until your nipple is hard as a diamond before switching to the other one and giving it the same treatment.

Meanwhile, Mike is hovering nearby with a handheld camera, getting a close up shot.

"How does that feel, Amber? Does it feel good?"

Amber 

I cradle your head in my hands as you suck my nipples, biting my lip, pressing my tit further into your mouth. I feel your hard cock through your pants, the thought of it being inside me making my pussy tingle. I'm so into the moment that I barely notice Mike and his cameras...

Until, of course, he asks the question. I startle a bit out of my trance, then look up at the camera. "Mmmhm, it feels really good." My legs spread a bit, instinctively.

Mike/Kyle 

Sucking on your breasts, having them overflowing my hands, and feeling how soft, yet how full they are, has gotten me rock hard.

I break myself away from your chest reluctantly, and stand up in front of the couch, starting to undo my jeans. A few moments later, I push them down my thighs to the floor, revealing that I'm not even wearing underwear. My big, rock-hard cock swings out suddenly, looking thick, veiny, and eager.

Then I look down into your eyes, and you see a significant look, charged with lust. I don't even have to say any words. I just point to the floor at my feet and snap my fingers loudly.

Amber 

As if igniting some primal part of me, the snap of your fingers triggers the overwhelming desire to submit. I get down on my knees, seeing the look in your eyes, and know that I have to obey.

My gaze drifts to your cock, my tongue flicking out over my lips. God, I want him in my mouth so bad.

My past two sexual experiences were boring and unfulfilling. I've never had sex like this before. Being with you now is thrilling, and I know that huge cock is going to test me to my limits. Even so, my pussy is twitching excitedly, thinking about you stretching me wide.

I look up into your eyes, waiting for your instruction.

Mike/Kyle 

(To be clear, are you wanting her to get fucked but for it to end with a titfuck + facial? Or are you ok with just doing a titfuck + facial?)

Once you obediently get down onto your knees for me, I can look down into your eyes and see that submissive streak in you. My eyes are charged with lust.

Suddenly I grab a handful of your hair at the back of your head and yank it down, forcing your face to tilt upwards. I then use my other hand to slowly lower my thick shaft right down onto your pretty face, my heavy balls resting on your chin, the head reaching the top of your forehead. You can feel it throbbing against your skin, and the musk of it invades your nostrils.

Slowly, I begin to rub my cock all over your face, from your nose and lips to your eyes and cheeks. Letting it claim you.

As I do so, I speak down at you in a deep voice.

"You feel this big cock, you little slut? For today, this cock owns you. I own you. Whatever I say, you do it. You're just a busty little fucktoy for me to use. Your only purpose is to service and pleasure this cock. From now on, you'll address me only as Daddy. Do you understand, slut?"

Amber 

(I'm good with either. Whatever you're in the mood for. :) )

Spikes of pain tendril through my scalp at your rough grasp. Yet the pain only excites me more. Your musky scent gets me even hornier, and the throb of your cock is masculine and powerful. Somewhere deep inside me is the desire to... to worship your cock...

I close my eyes as you rub your dick over my face, losing myself in the rapture of your scent and dominance.

"Yes, Daddy," I say obediently, opening my eyes to meet yours, my hands unconsciously squeezing my breasts a bit, lifting them and rubbing them.

Mike/Kyle 

"Good girl," I say, with an added little growl from the back of my throat. I finally lift my heavy shaft off your face, instead letting it hover just inches from your lisp. But I maintain a handful of your hair.

"Then prove it," I instruct you. "Look me in the eyes, and beg for permission to suck Daddy's cock. Convince me."

Amber 

I whimper softly at your words. I look into your eyes pleadingly, my pussy soaked.

"Please," I say, knowing I'm not quite doing this right even though I want to. "Please..."

Mike/Kyle 

"Please what?" I repeat, looking into your eyes expectantly, waiting for you to finish. "Speak. Daddy needs to hear you say it."

Amber 

I take in a deep breath. Just stop thinking and do it, Amber. Stop letting your dumb brain get in the way of what you want.

Your patient but firm command is all I need to hear. "Please, Daddy, may I suck your cock?" It's all I can do not to stare at your huge shaft again, I'm so desperate for it, but I make myself maintain eye contact with you. I just want so badly to please you.

Mike/Kyle 

I finally let a small smile curl my lips as I look down into your desperate eyes, and I nod my head.

"That a girl," I coo, stroking your cheek with the back of my fingers. "Go on, suck Daddy's cock. Show it the respect it deserves. And don't forget those big balls."

Amber 

"Mmmm," I say in agreement, holding eye contact as I move my lips to your cock. I rub my mouth gently along the side of your pulsing shaft, then let my tongue slide over the tip, swirling your precum. I suck gently on you, the taste so incredible that my pussy throbs with need.

I whimper softly and close my lips around your cock, taking you in slowly, letting my mouth adjust to your huge size. It takes a minute, but soon I've got you about halfway in. I've never had a guy this big before, but the act of sucking your cock is so weirdly degrading and hot at the same time. Like... I don't even know you, you're a stranger, but I'm responding to all your commands, acting like a trained submissive. What the fuck is wrong with me? says that annoying little voice in my head.

I can't really listen to her, though, because my mouth is full of cock. Your cock. Daddy's cock. Please just let me be good for him, I silently pray. My fingers close around the base of your cock, with my right hand, while my left hand cradles your balls, feeling their warmth under my skin. I know you must have a huge load in there.

Still holding your gaze, I begin to move my mouth slowly up and down your cock, my lips forming a soft vacuum seal around your dick. I watch you, hoping I'm doing a good job.

Mike/Kyle 

(Mmm fuck)

Mike/Kyle 

"Mmmmm," I sigh in delight when I feel your little mouth and your tiny hand around the base of my shaft. I don't break eye contact either. "That's it. Such a good girl for Daddy, aren't you? Suck on Daddy's cock. Make me feel good."

At the same time, I lower my free hand down and once again begin to grope your breasts, teasing your nipples between my fingers as I watch you worshipping my dick.

"Does it taste good? Are you Daddy's good little cockwhore?"

Amber 

( :) <3 )

"Mmmmm! Mmmmhmmmmh," I whimper, trying to nod my head as best I can while my mouth is stuffed full. Your hands on my breasts make me feel feminine and submissive, reminded as I am of your strength and extreme sexual prowess, your ability to so easily reduce me to a quivering slutty mess. But I'm leaning into it, now. I've totally forgotten we're filming a porno, my whole focus is on your pleasure and your cock.

I lift my breasts a bit more, still sucking your shaft, letting you pop free from my mouth to catch my breath. I really want to ask you if you want to fuck my tits, but the words can't quite come out of my mouth, because I'm still too shy. So I settle for teasing your cock again, holding you steady while I run my soft, wet mouth along your length.

Mike/Kyle 

When I see you bring your chest up like that, and after having my hands on your chest for a good while now, I feel a strong desire to slide my hard, wet shaft between those pillowy breasts...

But I want you to ask for it.

"Mm, you want me to fuck those big tits? You going to be a big titty slut for Daddy?" I ask you, looking down into your eyes. "Ask me for it, baby. Go on. Beg Daddy to fuck those massive jugs."

Amber 

This time, I feel ready to voice my needs, the slutty submissive side of me coming out to play. I lean back, gazing pleadingly up into your eyes. "Please, Daddy, will you fuck my big, soft titties? I want to feel your hard cock between them...fucking them..." I hold them up for you, showing you their massive, pillowy warmth, my pussy throbbing with anticipation. Somewhere deep inside, I know this is my place, against all the feminist training my college classes have instilled in me. A woman's place is on the floor, serving her man...worshiping his cock.

"Please fuck my big titties, Daddy." I whisper it one more time, hoping you'll choose to rub your huge, hard cock in my cleavage and use my tits however hard and rough you want.

Amber 

(I hope you're okay with the anti-feminist thing, I have a bit of a misogyny kink 0.0 It's totally okay if not )

Mike/Kyle 

(Are you kidding me? You just got me rock-fucking-hard with that ��)

Mike/Kyle 

Your begging is more than sufficient, and has me even more excited to bury myself between your huge jugs, thanks to your clear submissive nature and desperation.

I finally nod, smiling, then sit myself on the edge of the seat of the couch, my cock standing straight up, glistening with your own spit.

"Come here, slut," I breathe. "Wrap those big tits around Daddy's cock, where they belong. Jerk Daddy's big cock with them."

Amber

I do as you instruct, settling myself in front of you, holding my large tits around your cock. I cradle your cock between my breasts, sliding it slowly into my cleavage, biting my lip gently. "I can't wait to feel you fuck my tits, Daddy. I'll do anything you want." I mean it, too -- I'm ready to be your slut, to please you any way you desire.

My tits form a soft, pillowy seal around your dick, and with each up and down movement, I let the head of your cock emerge, my gaze flicking from your cock to your eyes, watching you for approval. "Am I doing it right, Daddy?"

Mike/Kyle 

"Mm yes, that's perfect, baby, keep going," I tell you encouragingly, moaning loudly at how incredible it feels to have my cock buried in your soft cleavage. It's somehow even better than I had imagined it would be. Your tits are simply incredible. "Bounce those massive jugs on Daddy's cock, go a little faster for me."

Then my brain latches onto something you said a few moments ago.

"Anything I want, huh?" I ask, smiling. I look intensely into your eyes, wondering if you'd do it...

"Degrade yourself for me while you fuck that cock with your big tits. What are you?"

The primal slut in my brain comes to life, hearing your dark tone... I whimper softly, still holding your gaze, as I move faster along your cock, my tits massaging and rubbing you harder. "I'm Daddy's little cumslut. I'm a filthy dirty whore just good for fucking and breeding." The words come from some other place, but I am too far gone to stop them. Or even want to.

I bounce and bounce, my tits going faster, the urge to make you cum incredibly powerful. I so long to have my hot, sticky treat, to feel your warm semen on me, anywhere you want...

OEBPS/image_rsrcD9.jpg
Sneaky S*xy
Chats






OEBPS/image_rsrcDA.jpg
Vae, Ellora





cover1.jpeg





OEBPS/image_rsrcD8.jpg
Sneaky S*xy
Chats






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcDB.jpg
Sneaky S*xy Chats






