
My little lovely toy

“Oh boy, I am sorry but I have to do this,” Skylar whispered softly on her boyfriend’s ear as she pul ed down his pants to reveal his inner wear. “Mitch, you know I provide everything in this house. Al you do every day is eating and playing video games. I think the least you can do is to fol ow my rules,” She added as his boyfriend stood there motionless with a blank expression on his face. By this time he had nothing on save for his black inner wear that was stil covering the little modesty he had left. One could see the shape of his now semi erect cock clearly drawn from the front of his inner wear. Now that he had nothing covering the upper half of his body, the inward and outward motion of his chest was clearly visible as he took deep breaths in and out. “I am sorry babe, but I have to take out this one too,” She said kneeling to pul down the inner wear that his boyfriend Mitch was wearing. Mitch was however quick to hold the inner wear in place begging his girlfriend not to take it out. “No babe, you can’t take this out too. I wil remain completely naked for Christ’s sake,” He pleaded while holding his inner wear firmly in its place as Skylar tried to pul it down. “And that’s the point babe; I want you to remain naked. I want you to have nothing on apart from your birthday suit. In short, I want your genitals out exposed. That is what I want. Otherwise, what wil be the reason for stripping you when your cock is stil remaining hidden in this inner wear which I bought for you with my hard earned money?” Mitch opened up his mouth to talk but words could not come out. His face turned

immediately from a blank expression to a sad expression. “Shal I?” Skylar asked as she tried once more to pul down the inner wear. This time round, Mitch failed to resist Skylar’s action and watched with sorrows as Skylar pul ed down his inner wear revealing his now hard cock. Mitch’s hard cock that had coiled peaceful y in his inner wear jumped out when Skylar pul ed down the inner wear. It stood strong assuming a straight posture with veins popping out of its skin. “Wooow!” Skylar exclaimed in surprise as she watched her boyfriend’s now hard exposed cock. “You got one hel of a cock babe,” 

She said examining Mitch’s cock closely. “I am blessed to have you as my boyfriend Mitch,” Skylar said embrassing him and as her clothed body came into contact with Mitch’s naked body, she felt his hard cock trying to pierce through her clothes. “Not now son,” She said touching Mitch’s cock and making it to grow even harder than it was already. “As we agreed babe, the rules are very clear. You should not try to cover your cock using your hands, you should also not try to put on any form of clothes even if visitors are around. Just remain with your cock exposed until the day I wil decide to give you back your clothes.” Mitch nodded weakly in agreement even though he was vehemently opposed to

those harsh rules. “If you wil feel like going outside the house at any point, you wil just have to do it without your clothes. If I choose to send you to get me something from the neighbours or to pick up a delivery from the gate, then I am afraid you wil have to do it without clothes,” Skylar added staring at Mitch’s sad face. Skylar started walking away when she stopped midway as if she had forgotten

something. She moved closer to Mitch and ran her fingers through his pubic hair before moving her lips closer to his ears and whispering in a low tone. “If I were you, I would have shaven away these because today many people are going to watch this region. But the final decision lies with you

because after al I have my pussy tucked away in my panties and safely covered under my dress,” She said before walking away into her room with Mitch’s clothes in her hands. “Have a good day,” She said as she entered the bedroom and locked the door behind her. Mitch remained standing in the

middle of the sitting room with his hard cock stil standing firmly before him. Having to stay without clothes was the worst torture he had ever imagined he would go through but he had no option but to endure it because he real y needed the money. Mitch was a 19-year-old col ege student who came

from a humble home. Since joining col ege at the age of 18, Mitch has been looking for other means of making quick cash. In his pursuit for financial freedom, he came across the online platform where old women would hook up with young men for sexual satisfaction. This is where Mitch met Skylar, a 39-year-old woman who craved sexual satisfaction. According to the description Skylar provided on her profile, she needed a slave. She needed someone who could submit to her weirdest sexual

fantasies and Mitch was more than wil ing to take up this role because he needed the money. He

submitted to Skylar to be used as a toy and he has been struggling to adjust Skylar’s wild demands ever since. After standing in the sitting room for some time, Mitch walked to the toilet where he entered and left the door wide open behind him. It was part of the rules. You had to leave the door wide open whenever you were in any room. “I’m stripping you of any privacy you’ve got. You do not have to close the door to any room you are in because you have no privacy left in you. Even if you are in the toilet or the bathroom, you just have to keep the doors open al the time,” Mitch recal ed Skylar tel ing him as she laid down the rules. He stood facing the toilet bowl and pointed his hard dick to the

toilet’s bowl. He tried to force urine through his hard cock but it could not come out. He tried hard for some seconds before giving up and walking out of the toilet disappointed. One thing that Mitch was finding hard to do as he was forced to stay naked was control ing his boner. His cock was just standing every time as if he was always prepared to fuck. Mitch was coming out of the toilet when he heard Skylar cal ing him loudly from her room. “Hey Babe! Hope your cock has gone down. My daughter wil be here in a few minutes and I don’t want her to find your cock stil standing,” Skylar announced and Mitch’s heart skipped when she heard that. Skylar had a 18 year old daughter who was attending the same Col ege as Mitch. Skylar had told Mitch about her but they had not met before. This was going to be the first time they are meeting and Mitch would have to do it without clothes. 

The thought of having to stay in the presence of Skyla’s daughter without clothes drove Mitch crazy. 

Smal drops of sweat started to form on his face even though the temperature in the room was not high. The feeling made him want to wet his pants even though he was having none. “Can I have my clothes on when. .?” He started begging but Skylar cut him short even before he could finish his sentence. “No you can’t have your clothes on even when she is around. Rules are rules and rules must be fol owed. Otherwise thanks for asking.” “Please babe let me have even just my inner wear on. Just when she is around and I’l take it off when she is gone,” Mitch pleaded trying to convince Skylar to al ow him to cover his cock when her daughter wil be around but she was adamant. “Enough of

pleading Mitch. This is my house and I set the rules. You wil stay the way you are until when I decide it is enough and that is final. That is how it is going to be. If I were you, I would have started practicing on how to control my boner but I am not you and after al my pussy is safely hidden in my panties which is safely hidden in my dress so I don’t have to worry about being turned on in public.” The conversation between Mitch and Skylar was stil going on when the doorbel rang. Mitch’s heart

skipped as he heard the doorbel ring. “Oh God, she is here,” Mitch said to himself as he rushed to hide his naked body in the kitchen. He was pacing to the kitchen when the voice of Skylar stopped him midway. “She is here Mitch, can you usher her in please? I am stil held up,” Skylar requested Mitch in a relaxed tone as if everything is okay. “I don’t have my clothes on Babe, I can’t usher her in when I am this way,” Mitch said to Skylar who was stil not bothered. “So what? Do not act as if you are so special since you do not have your clothes on Mitch. You are just like anyone else. You can do anything just like everyone else.” Mitch had no otherwise but to go and open the door even though he had no clothes on. He took a deep breath before turning the doorknob and swinging the door

open. When the door swung open, it revealed a beautiful young delivery woman standing there with a package in her hand and a warm smile plastered on her face. The smile on her face quickly faded into a shock as she watched a naked Mitch standing in front of her. Her eyes rushed to Mitch’s

exposed cock just like any other woman’s eyes would do and the shock in her face became even more evident when she saw Mitch’s cock standing hard in front of him. “Oh- Oh My God,” The delivery girl said rol ing her eyes. She was trying to remain as calm as possible but it was evident that she was nervous. Her eyes were stuck on Mitch’s hard cock and they grew wider as she focused more on

Mitch’s exposed cock. “Sorry you had to find me this way, I was just coming from the bathroom when you rang the doorbel ,” Mitch said trying to explain why he had no clothes but it was very evident that this delivery girl was not even interested in his explanations. She just kept watching Mitch’s hard cock without saying anything or doing anything. “Hey! Give me the food please. You have had enough of my cock,” Mitch said to the delivery girl drawing her from her little world of fantasy back to reality. I am sure by now she was fucking Mitch in her mind. “Food! Which food? You mean food?” She asked

sounding confused. She was not even sure why she was here in the first place. “Yes, the food you were to deliver. You are a delivery girl I believe?” Mitch asked looking surprised. “Oh, okay. This delivery was meant for the second door I am sorry,” She said before proceeding to the next door but not before giving Mitch’s cock one final look before walking away. Mitch clicked hard while he turned back to the house. “Who was that?” Skylar asked from her room. It was now almost an hour but she had not gotten out of her room. “It was a delivery girl,” Mitch answered while he walked away. “I don’t remember ordering anything today, or did you order anything?” Skylar asked trying to find the underlying cause of the delivery. “She missed the door number I guess,” Mitch, answered and the doorbel rang again. “Argh!” He exclaimed before turning back grudgingly to go and open the door. 

“We haven’t ordered anything today for God’s sake, you have cal ed on the wrong door,” Mitch

shouted as he swung the door open. However, it was not the delivery girl this time. It was her and she was not alone. My sugar mommy’s daughter “Eeeew! Who are you?” She said twisting her mouth to

display a disgusted look. “And where are your clothes?” She added staring at Mitch’s cock. Mitch’s cock was not hard by the time he was opening the door, it had gone on a short slumber but started

rising when he saw Skylar’s daughter. After al very few men can control their erection in the presence of a beauty like Skylar’s daughter. Especial y when they are thwart naked like Mitch was. “I am Mitch, nice to meet you,” Mitch said offering his hand to Skylar’s daughter for a handshake. “You are Mitch or bitch? Why are you walking around without clothes this early?” She asked again ignoring Mitch’s handshake. “Uhm! Uh! I just feel comfortable this way,” Mitch, said trying as hard as possible to stay cool. “You are comfortable? That is why you can afford to develop a boner in my presence? Why are you getting hard when there is nothing sexual here?” Skylar’s daughter asked and Mitch was

dumfounded. He did not know what to say to a beautiful girl who was patiently waiting for him to answer. Fortunately, the awkward silence was broken when Skylar appeared from her bedroom

rushing to embrace her daughter. “Mooom! I’ve missed you mom,” The daughter shouted engulfing

her mom in a warm embrace. “I’ve missed you more Joy,” Skylar replied lifting her daughter up in the embrace. As she lifted Joy, the short loose dress Joy was wearing rode up high revealing the pink thong she was wearing inside her skirt. Mitch was watching on the side-lines and the sight of Joy’s thong had an immediate impact on his exposed cock. The cock that had started rising hardened even more when he watched the thong with the veins popping out as if he was about to have sex. Joy’s dress was very short. Because it was loose, she risked bearing it al every time she walked. She however walked careful y avoiding even the slightest wardrobe malfunction that could be triggered by the movement of her legs. The dress was designed to drive men crazy because it revealed more than enough to turn a man on while hiding just the most important parts to keep them guessing. Joy also had a colourful flower tattoo on her right thigh that probably extended to her waist because it disappeared into her dress triggering even more imaginations on Mitch’s head. “What is the end of this beautiful flower?” Mitch asked himself as he stared at Joy’s juicy thighs. When her mom lifted her up during the embrace, the dress rode up revealing everything that Mitch had started constructing in his mind. “Stop it Mom! You are revealing my panty,” Joy said as she pul ed her skirt back in place. 

However, by this time, the damage was already done and the effect was visible on Mitch’s exposed cock. “Why do you worry about having your panty exposed when there is someone here with al his

assets exposed and he is not even bothered,” She said releasing Joy from the hug and Joy continued pul ing down her short dress vigorously but it couldn’t just go down past her butt cheek because that was where it was meant to stop at and it’s material was not elastic. “He is even shamelessly having a boner when there is nothing sexual here,” Skylar added staring at Mitch’s cock that was already hard and pointing up. “Is he the new slave?” Joy whispered in her mom’s ears and she nodded in

agreement. “He is hot than the previous one, and he is blessed with a huge cock. Can I touch?” Joy asked again whispering in his mom’s ears. “No Joy, you are not al owed to touch. I am the only one al owed to touch, this is my slave remember. You can only watch as much as you want.” “Please mom, can I touch even once? My hands are real y itching,” Joy, pleaded with her mom and she gave the permission grudgingly. “You can touch, but only once, now. I am giving you five seconds and your five seconds start now,” “Hi handsome,” Joy said moving closer to Mitch who was stil standing there like a statue with his hard cock protruding firmly in front of him. She wrapped her left hand around Mitch’s shoulder while using her body to block her mom’s view. She wrapped her right hand around Mitch’s hard cock. Mitch’s breathing became heavier as Joy’s cold palms met his cock. Thril s ran through Mitch’s body and his body started trembling as Joy’s grab grew more firm. While stil

grabbing Mitch’s cock, Joy brought her mouth close to Mitch’s ear releasing her fresh breath on Mitch’s earlobes before whispering softly to him. “You got a nice cock, Bitch. I mean Mitch or

whatever your name is,” She moved her mouth from Mitch’s ears moving it closer to his mouth with the intention of kissing him on the lips but her mom pul ed her away before their lips came into contact. “Your five seconds are up girl. You have even gone for an extra ten seconds,” Skylar, said pul ing her away and she moved aside grudgingly throwing her hand to show anger. “Mom! Just let me be. Bitch, I mean Mitch was enjoying it. Why do have to interrupt al my affairs every time?” She asked rushing her fingers through her long hair. She moved some strands of hair that had covered her face behind her ears to reveal the disappointment on her face. “This is my little toy Joy; if you want you are free to get yours. The last time I checked you were dating Sam, what went wrong? Why do you want to cheat on him?” Skylar asked furiously. The other three girls who accompanied Joy were surprised at how the conversation between their friend and her mom had abruptly turned sexual. 

“Sam is my boyfriend I know, but he doesn’t have a cock like this. Kissing Bitch once is not cheating. I mean Mitch,” She said pul ing down her short dress. The length of her hands stretched down was

even longer than the Length of her dress. “I am the owner of this house, I pay al the bil s here and I have said no. You cannot kiss Mitch and that is final. In addition, for your information, he is cal ed

Mitch not Bitch. The next time you cal him Bitch I wil smack you on the face,” Skylar said to her daughter before turning to walk away. “Mom, you are going and I have not introduced my friends to you? These are my friends from school. We are in the same class,” Joy said trying to stop her mom from walking away but she kept on going without even looking back. “You can introduce them to your new boyfriend Bitch, I mean Mitch,” Skylar said imitating her daughter’s voice arrogantly before disappearing into the kitchen. “Sorry girls, it seems my mom is a bit upset but she wil calm down. I promise. In the meantime, meet our new houseboy Mitch. As he said before, he is comfortable

without clothes and that is the reason why he is naked. Mitch, meat my friends Anne, Tess and

Merlin.” Anne had large boobs that stood stil as if she was lactating even though she was not

lactating. The way her nipples were piercing against the thin fabric of her top, it was clear that she had no bra on, the rings she had on both her nipples were also visible because the fabric of her top was very thin. The top she wore stopped immediately after her boobs leaving the whole part from just below her boobs to her waist exposed. She had low waist pants on so a bit of her pubic hair peeped out but she did not care because she craved attention. Because her boobs were

extraordinarily large, the front part of her blouse was hanging in front of her. I think one could see the bottom part of her boobs on a closer look because the top was just smal . The top was short sleeved and the length of the sleeves was the same as the ful length of top. It is like boobs always come with ass as a single package because she also had a nice curve behind her. Because her top stopped just below her boobs, her curves were perfectly visible right from her waist down to her thighs. The tight jeans trousers she had on brought out her shape perfectly. She had nice matching sneakers on feet but Mitch did not even realise that. Who would stare at nice sneakers when you have many goodies to stare at on her chest and her ass. Anne’s face was not beautiful but she tried making up for that by wearing a heavy makeup. She had many colours painted on her face, fake eyelashes and some shiny stuff on her eyelids. She also had shiny red lipstick on her lips and multiple earrings on both her ears, a pin on her nose and a bul ring. The makeup pushed her from a four to a six. The ass and the boobs pushed her from a six to a nine. She was almost getting to a ten but just fel short because of her short hair and a receding hairline. Tess on the other hand was a petite brown woman with a curve not as perfect as Anne’s but just nice. She wore a tight dress that stopped above her knee and hugged her smal curves perfectly. Her boobs were not large and pointed as Anne’s. The boobs were just stuck on her chest with smal nipples plastered on top of them. It was clear that she had no bra on and she had no rings on her nipples like Anne. Her beauty however, lied on her face. 

She had a nice round face with smooth chubby cheeks and a perfectly shaped chin. Her mouth was

somehow wide and it seemed like she was smiling even when her face was in its normal state. She had no makeup on but her face was stil a ten. Overal , she was a seven because she had smal boobs. 

Her dress was also decent making her even more beautiful. Merlin was the last one in the group and she was not far from naked. She had nothing on her upper half apart from a crochet bikini bra that was a fishnet material revealing part of her nipples. On a keen look, one could see her pair of nipples safely tucked in the crochet bra. She matched the bra with a matching crochet mini skirt that was around eight inches long. Just like the bra, the skirt was also a fishnet material and one could see the bright thong she had inside. It must take a lot of courage to walk in public dressed like that. Apart from her sexy dress code, Merlin also had a sexy shape. She had a flat tummy and smal midriff with a smal mountain starting to form from her waist downwards. Her boobs were also large rival ing that of Anne but not that close and her face was way better than that of Anne but not as much as that of Tess. Merlin had a bright ring hanging on her bel y button and several waist beads wrapped around her exposed bel y. Just like Anne, she also had several piercings on both her ears, her nose and a bul ring. She also had piercings on her lips, her tongue and on both her nipples. Her smooth brown skin was also flooded with many tattoos with one on her right breast, Chinese writing on her spinal cord from up close to her neck to down close to her ass. She also had several tattoos on both her hands some written in Chinese letters and some drawn to depict a rabbit, a child’s foot, music

depictions and a flower. Her legs also had tattoos of stars rising down from her foot to her thighs disappearing into her short skirt and a large flower on her right thigh disappearing into her skirt. The thigh tattoo was obviously inspired by Joy’s thigh tattoo because they looked the same. On a keen look, you could also tel that she had a tattoo on her inner thigh. She also had a tattoo below her boobs and on the space between her boobs. Tess’s body was like a book of art. “Hel o cock man, you have been staring at us for some minutes now. What's up?” Anne asked adjusting the helm of her

crop top. It seems like the top was letting out more skin than it was supposed to because her under-boob had started peeping from below the top. “Oh! Okay! Staring? Staring what?” Mitch asked

looking confused. The question had drawn him from his smal world of fantasy and he was trying to adjust to reality as fast as possible. “Oh man, you are tripping. Argh! Please clean those cum coming from your cock. Why do you find it hard to control your cock for Christ's sake? You can't stay boner free and now you have cum flowing from your dick. Argh! That's gross,” Tess said looking at Mitch's cock. It seems like Mitch was having sex with the ladies in his mind during the short period of time when he was lost in the world of fantasy because a thick viscous liquid started dropping slowly from his hard cock. He grabbed the top of his cock into his hand before rushing away from the girls. 

“Excuse me girls,” He said pacing away. “You are not excused cockman, just stay here because I want to see you cum. I want to have a taste of your cum,” Tess said playing with the shiny little chain that hung on her bel y button using her fingers. “Please girls, just let her go. He wil even pee on the floor,” 

Anne said with a cheeky smile on her face. Even though she felt sorry for Mitch for undergoing such humiliation, she was enjoying Mitch's suffering from the look on her face. “You are going nowhere Bitch, sorry I mean Mitch. And you should remove your hands from your cock. This is my mom's house and my words are final,” Joy said taking a seat. Her dress was so short that it could not cover her ass as she sat down. Because the thong she was wearing inside the dress disappeared into the middle of her ass, her bare ass made contact with chair as she sat down on it. “Let the show begin girls. We've got a nice big toy to play with today,” Tess said sitting down next to Joy and the other girls joined them. Alone with the girls “Come and stand in front of us with your cock facing us Mitch, we want to see you cum,” Merlin ordered Mitch. When talking, she stuck her tongue out awkwardly to reveal the stud that was stuck on her tongue. Mitch obeyed Merlin’s orders and turned back walking to the

space in front of the ladies. He stood there before removing his hands from his cock and letting his hard cock to point the girls. The first drop of cum had dropped off Mitch’s cock and the second drop was forming slowly but steadily. Mitch felt a strong urge to wipe it away using his hands but decided against it because he did not want to disobey the girls. “Hey girls, I told you that my sexy crochet can turn any man on but you didn’t believe me, now see Mr Cock Man here is cumming from just

watching my sexy thighs,” Merlin said lifting her already short crochet skirt to reveal even more of her thighs. Her luminous green thong was already coming into sight when Joy stopped her. “We don’t

need to see that filthy thong, and for your information, it is my sexy thighs that turned Mitch on this wildly,” Joy said spreading her legs apart to reveal the pink thong she was wearing inside her super short dress. “Argh! Mitch, must you just stain my clean carpet with your cum?” Skylar asked as she appeared from her room. She was dressed as if she was going for a formal event. “Just go and clean your cock please Mitch, I don’t want my house to smel like cum everywhere,” Skylar added. “I am going away, Mitch, the rules wil stand even when I am not around. No clothes and no covering of cock using your hands,” She said to Mitch who was already walking towards the bathroom to clean his cock. “For you girls, you can have fun, but remember no touching,” She said to the ladies before walking away. “Remember, no touching,” Joy said imitating her mom’s voice immediately, she got out of sight and the other girls laughed. “We are going to touch, eat and drink his cum guys,” She added and the girls broke into loud laughter. “You remember the day I came to class with half of my boobs out?” Anne asked the ladies and they al busted out into loud laughter recal ing that day. Anne is crazy when it comes to flaunting her big boobs. One day she came to class in a crop top that was so smal that it could not cover the whole of her large boobs. A big part of her boobs remained hanging out from the bottom of her crop top. The top was just long enough to cover Anne’s nipples and nothing more. The whole part below her nipples was exposed for everyone to see. She stepped in when the lecturer had already started the lesson and immediately he saw Anne’s boobs hanging out of her crop top, he shoved his hands into his pockets to hide the boner that had evidently started growing in his pants. As Anne walked through the columns to the back seat where she usual y sits, the men in the class could not prevent themselves from watching part of her boobs as they moved freely below her tiny crop top. “By the way, I have never seen you wearing that crop top again, why did you stop wearing it?” Joy asked looking at Anne’s chest curiously. 

“Preventing a nip slip while wearing that top was very difficult. I had to hold the top in place when sitting, standing, bending and even when walking to prevent my nipples from slipping out of it. That is why I never wore it again. I usual y wear it when I am at home,” She replied cupping her boobs into her hands. “I am blessed guys, I don’t have to walk around with half of my boobs out for people to see just how blessed I am,” She said moving her boobs up and down using her hands. She takes every

chance in talking shit to her friends. “They are big yes, but they are not as wel shaped and steady as mine,” Merlin said cupping her boobs over her tiny crochet bra. The crochet bra was designed in a way that like a bikini top, it only covered the nipples and it had large spaces between the threads

making it to look like a net. Al this time Merlin had been wearing it, part of her nipples had been exposed but she does not care because she wants to look sexy. “It is the shape that matter girls, not the size. I have got a pair of nice standing boobs. Steady like Mitch’s hard cock,” She added adjusting the bra to cover the part of her nipples that were exposed. “By the way girls, where is Mitch? I feel like I want to see some cock immediately,” Tess asked trying to change the topic to a more favourable one. She had to change the topic because her boobs were nowhere close to the other girls’ boobs. 

She had a pair of smal boobs sticking to her chest and smal nipples plastered on top of them. In fact, she had never worn a bra before because it would be useless covering her smal boobs under a bra. 

“Yeah girls, he should come here and cum before al of us, I want to show him some boobs,” Merlin said as she adjusted her short crochet skirt to cover the part of her thong that was now exposed because the skirt had ridden up. “I feel like sucking that massive cock of his badly,” She added trying to make a sexy face and the other girls looked at her as if she had lost her mind. “You always think about sex Merlin, that is why you always walk naked. Look at you girl, who wears a see-through micro mini skirt in public. Your thong and nipples have been staring at us ever since we left school, I even feel ashamed of walking with you,” Joy said to Merlin furiously as she clicked several y. “I can smel jealousy from far guys. Someone is jealous because her nipples are just not as good as mine,” Merlin commented bringing her boobs into her hands. Give him the boobs “Argh! Enough of the boob talk

girls, where is Mitch. Do not you want to see some dick now? I am already missing the cock so much,” 

Tess, the lady with the smal boobs and a pretty face commented. “Hey cock man, come here. We

want to have a look at your cock,” Tess shouted facing the bathroom where Mitch had disappeared into earlier. When Tess cal ed out for the second time, Mitch appeared from the other room with a shrunk cock hanging in front of him. His bal s were now more than visible because the shrunk cock was shorter as compared to the length of his bal s that were hanging behind the cock. “Oh My God! 

Look ladies. It is now shrunk,” Tess, shouted as she spotted Mitch’s now shrunk cock. She laughed loudly as she pointed at the cock that was now in its original size. “So this is the right size? We have been lied to al along from the start,” Joy said rising up from where she was sitting to move closer to Mitch who was now standing before the ladies with his hands tucked behind him and his shrunk cock staring at the ladies in front of him. “Let’s see how far you can go with holding the boner,” Joy said pul ing up the helm of her dress to reveal more of her thighs. “Do you want to see where this tattoo ends?” Joy asked pointing at the bold flower tattoo that was present on her thigh. The tattoo sparked many imaginations because it disappeared into the dress. It looks like it stretched up to her pussy but that was just a guess because the short covered the pussy dress she had on. Who is the tattoo artist who draws tattoos on girls’ pussies? I want to fol ow his career path when I grow up. I saw a video sometimes back of a lady squirting on the face of a tattoo artist as he drew a tattoo on her pussy. 

Even though Joy had pul ed up her dress to reveal the whole of her thighs and now the only thing remaining hidden was her pussy, Mitch’s cock stil did not react to the visual stimulation she expected she hoped to create by revealing her thighs. “Oh no, so you can’t stand in the presence of my thighs?” 

Joy asked sounding disappointed and the girls were clearly enjoying her disappointment. “Give him the ass, maybe he likes it more than the thighs,” Tess said to Joy from where she was sitting and Joy took the advice as it came. Without giving it a second thought, she turned and bent down in front of Mitch placing her ass right in front of naked Mitch. Because her skirt was very short, her ass was exposed the moment she bent down. Mitch could see the part of Joy’s thong that disappeared into the rift between her ass and stil his cock remained calmly shrunk in front of him. From his position, Mitch could even see the Joy’s chubby pussy appearing from the back covered in a nice pink silk thong but his cock stil did not grow even a single inch longer. “You’ve got erectile dysfunction or

something?” Joy asked moving her ass close to Mitch’s cock. As the tip of her cock came into contact with Joy’s soft ass skin, stil Mitch didn’t develop an erection. “I know exactly what he wants,” Anne said standing from her seat and pushing Joy away from the presence of Mitch and without giving it a second thought, she lifted the helm of her crop top up revealing her large boobs right in Mitch’s eyes. 

By the time Joy pul ed her out of Mitch’s presence pul ing her crop top back in place, the damage was already done. Mitch’s cock had started rising slowly but steadily. “You can’t do that Anne,” Joy said staring at Anne in disappointment. The jealousy was evident in in her face as she stared at her friend’s large bursts. “Why not? The boobs are mine and I can show them to whoever I want,” She said

adjusting her super tight jeans trousers. It was evident that she was not comfortable in the trousers because they were super tight. “You can’t do that because this is my mom’s house and if she is not around like now, I am the one who set the rules,” She said moving closer to Mitch whose cock had now grown back to its ful length. The cock was now standing steadily as it did when the ladies first

arrived. “I am the one who is now in charge,” Joy said pul ing Mitch’s hard cock softly. “I want to suck you boy,” She said pul ing Mitch’s beards softly as she stared at him in the eyes. “Sit here slave,” She said pushing Mitch to a couch that was next to Mitch but on a second thought, she changed her mind and pul ed him up again making him stand as he did before. “You can’t sit on that couch Mitch, you have nothing covering your ass. You can stain our chair with a shit,” She said making him stand before the ladies. 

“You should have shaven these,” She said moving her fingers through Mitch’s pubic hairs and looked up to face before grabbing him by the bal s. Mitch moved slightly as Joy’s cold hands grabbed his bal s but he tried to stay calm as much as he could. Joy squeezed Mitch’s bal s gently as she watched the reaction on his face. Mitch’s face was cold as Joy massaged his bal s before the ladies. She wanted to grab Mitch’s cock again in her hands but stopped when she heard the doorbel ring. “Argh! Who is that now?” She asked furiously as she paced to the door with the intention of opening for whoever was ringing the doorbel . She was halfway there when she changed her mind again and turned to look at Mitch who was stil standing where she had left him with his hard cock pointing forward. “You are the odd one out here; can you go and check who is knocking on the door?” She said to Mitch who was surprised to hear that he was the one who was going to face the stranger on the door. “No Joy, I can’t go when I am like this,” Mitch complained but Joy was adamant. She wanted Mitch to feel some

shame by exposing his hard cock to the strangers ringing the doorbel . “Why do you think you can’t open the door? I don’t see anything special in you that can stop you from answering the door,” Joy answered rudely as she stared at Mitch’s hard cock. “I am naked Joy; can’t you see that I don’t have my clothes on?” Mitch asked looking desperate. The thought of facing a stranger with an exposed hard cock drove him crazy. “So what? How is clothes and opening the door connected? Are you

special than the nude models who pose before mil ions of strangers without clothes? Do you think before clothes were invented people didn’t open doors for their visitors? Think man, think,” Joy lectured Mitch as she tried to force him to answer the door. “Can’t you see my cock is hard Joy? You want my hard cock to be exposed to strangers?” “You know what Mitch? I have heard enough of your lame excuses, just go and open the fucking door. You won’t die by opening the door for Christ’s sake,” 

Joy said pul ing Mitch using his hard cock towards the door. Mitch fol owed her grudgingly with the look of discomfort displayed on his face. When they were midway towards the door, Joy stopped

pul ing Mitch’s cock and left him to go on his own while she returned to the ladies who were staring at her in disbelief. “Don’t you think you are being too harsh on him Joy?” Tess asked staring at Joy who showed no rumours at al . “I’ve just asked him to open the door Tess, nothing much. It’s not as if he is going to be hurt by opening the door,” Joy answered casual y as she took a seat next to the girls. 

Her dress was so short that she had to hold it when taking a seat to avoid exposing more skin than she intended. “I also think forcing someone to face strangers while he is naked and sexual y aroused is nothing far from torture,” Merlin also commented adjusting her bra to hide one of her nipples that was peeping out through the large spaces on her net like crochet bra. This was the umpteenth time she was doing this because the nipples kept on finding their way out even though she tried her best to keep them intact. She was starting to regret her decision to not wear anything apart from the bra on her upper half. “Merlin, you are the last person who should defend Mitch, how many strangers have you met today despite the fact that you are just not far from being naked?” Joy furiously asked Merlin who was struggling to fix her bra again. “So you are saying that I am naked when you can see that I am wearing clothes? What is this Joy? Does this seem like a joke to you?” Merlin asked pointing at her bra and skirt. She obviously felt offended by Joy’s sentiments. “Those are not clothes Merlin, your nipples have slipped out of that bra a mil ionth times. Even now I can see part of your nipples staring at me through that net you cal a bra. And that skirt covers nothing, your thong has been screaming for attention and it is just disgusting.” “Just admit that you are jealous Joy, you know that I have better boobs than yours and that is the main reason why you are angry at me,” Merlin said to Joy who was not even interested in listening to her. “My boobs are big and nicely shaped Joy. You might pretend al you want but I know you are praying for boobs like mine,” Merlin added trying to get Joy’s attention. “Your boobs are big? What do you mean by big? If your boobs are big then mine are what?” Anne said massaging her boobs over her top. As the ladies were busy flaunting their boobs, Mitch was struggling to bring his down just before he could open the door for whoever was ringing the doorbel . One thing Mitch was poor at was control ing his erection. Especial y now that he was prohibited from wearing clothes, his boner kept on popping up even in when he needed his cock to stay calm. He kept on suffering multiple involuntary erections adding more to the humiliation of having to stay without clothes. Mitch took a deep breath before opening the door hoping that the

one ringing the doorbel was not a lady. To his disappointment, a beautiful lady face with a warm smile came into sight as he opened the door. “Mitch? You live here?” The lady asked Looking

surprised. “Why are you not dressed?” She added when Mitch failed to answer the first question. The one in front of Mitch was Mercy, a beautiful 19 years old lady who knew Mitch from school. She was in the same class as Mitch and he has had a silent crush on her since he saw her for the first time. 

Mercy is that girl you have a crush on but know pretty wel that you wil never get her to like you even if you camp in her inbox. So you just find joy in seeing her, saying hi to her and occasional y getting a hug that leaves your heart melting. Mercy was that kind of lady to Mercy. Mercy’s class was way above Mitch’s and even the type of friends she kept around were classier. She was just on a

completely new level that Mitch only dreamt about having. “Sorry you have to find me this way,” 

Mitch said looking disturbed. Mercy was the last person he wanted to meet while he was naked and now he had to try to compose himself before one of the most beautiful ladies he knows. “I am the one who should be sorry Mitch, I kept on ringing the doorbel denying you the time to put on your clothes. I should have given you more time to put on your clothes,” Mitch said as she looked away to avoid seeing Mitch’s hard cock. She was however interested in seeing the cock and glanced several y to catch a glimpse of Mitch’s cock. “I was looking for Joy. She is your sister? Now that I am seeing careful y, you somehow look alike, is she your twin sister?” Mercy asked and before Mitch could even reply, Joy was rushing to Mercy to embrace her. 

Now that Mercy and Joy are hugging furiously, let me take this opportunity to tel you about Mercy. 

Mercy was a beautiful but spoilt brat. She came from a wel off family and this gave her the

opportunity to mingle with al the rich kids in Mitch’s school. She did not care about studies because her future was cautioned by her parent’s wealth. Her school life was more of partying and making friends than learning and accumulating knowledge. In school, Mercy was known for her revealing

fashion, rudeness and outgoing personality. Because Mitch’s school had no dressing code, Mercy kept pushing her fashion to the least piece of clothes she could get away with. There is this one day she came to class with nothing covering her upper half apart from two smal pieces of clothes placed strategical y to cover both her nipples. Mercy has come to class in al sorts of clothes, a completely see through blouse with nothing beneath it leaving her boobs and nipples in clear sight, a pair of fishnet leggings with only a thong below it leaving her whole ass to display, crazy tight gym shorts that left her camel toe facing the whole world, weirdly short dresses that couldn’t cover her under

garments and other crazy choices of clothes. Even though Mitch felt like Mercy was way above his class, one thing he didn’t know about Mercy was just how addicted to sex she was. Mercy could agree to sex anywhere without giving it a second thought. In class, in the washrooms, in the field, in the staffroom, Mercy had had sex almost everywhere in the school compound in just the short period of time she had been in the school. Since she always walked around without her panty on, she always seemed ready for sex. By pul ing, her skirt/dress up and she can access her pussy. There is this day she had sex in the back raw of a packed class and only the few students who were sitting around her detected. Raising her skirt was very easy because she the skirt was short and loose in the first place, she just had to sit on the boy’s lap and direct her pussy in the right place before starting to move up and down to achieve penetration. Because she is accustomed to dicks, she does not moan anymore

so there is no noise generated by the action. Giving out quickies in the washrooms was like her side hustle. On a good day, she could issue around three quickies in the washrooms while on a bad day, she would issue none. However, bad days occur rarely. “Why didn’t you tel me that Mitch is your brother Joy? You are a bad friend,” Mercy said hugging Joy. “You know Mitch? Where have you met him before?” Joy asked looking surprised. She was surprised to know that Mitch had interacted with Mercy before. “Yes, I know Mitch. He is actual y my classmate.” “I honestly didn’t know that; don’t label me as a bad friend. I would have told you long ago,” Joy said playing along. She did not want to disappoint Mitch before his classmate, so she just admitted that Mitch was her sister. “Why is he not having his clothes on?” Mercy asked stealing a glance of Mitch’s hard cock. She was already fucking Mitch in her mind and she could feel her pussy starting to wet. Because she had no panties on, very soon the juice would start flowing fol owing her thighs down to her feet. “Mom decided to punish him, you know my mom is always creative with punishments, so mom decided to take away his clothes as a punishment,” Joy explained to Mercy who was not stealing glances at Mitch’s massive cock but

staring at it rudely. “Woow! He has a nice cock. I am feeling wet already,” Mercy whispered to Joy in her ears but she was loud enough for Mitch to pick up her words. Mitch’s heart skipped when she heard Mercy say this because he has always wanted to sleep with her from the first day he saw her. 

Mercy is one of those sexy girls who would turn you on even when you meet in a church. “Bro, go and

learn to control your boner first. You cannot walk around with you cock standing as if you want bang everyone in the house. You see how you have started even getting my visitors wet for no good

reason,” Joy said to Mitch who turned and immediately started walking to the bathroom leaving Joy and Mercy at the door as they talked about their girly stuff. “Hi girls, I am Mercy. I am Mitch’s classmate, you know Mitch? Joy’s twin brother,” Mercy said introducing herself to the other girls who were conversing in the sitting room where Joy had left them. They looked shocked when Mercy

referred to Mitch as Joy’s twin brother. “Excuse me girls, I wil have to use the washrooms. I wil be back in a minute,” Mercy said to the girls and stood immediately from her seat before disappearing into the corridor that led to the washroom. She had visited Joy before, so she was familiar with the map of this house. She left as if she was going to use the washrooms but in reality, she was going after Mitch. Ever since she set her eyes on Mitch’s large cock, her pussy has not calmed down. The heat on her pussy was building up with each second and she had to choose from two available

options, go back to her house and insert the toys she possessed into her pussy to cool down the heat or look for wherever Mitch was hiding and give him a quickie real fast before the remaining girls figure it out. She settled for the latter option partly because she knew that Mitch has had a crush on her for a long time now and he wil not turn down her request. Women always know how to detect if a man has crush on them even if the man decides to keep it to himself, they wil just smel it and tel it with around 80% accuracy. Polite girls can tel with 99% accuracy because they observe more than they talk. That is why it is important to approach a girl you like within the first three seconds of spotting her because after that timeframe, she wil have made up her mind whether she is going to al ow you into her pussy or not. She was moving fast towards the washroom when she heard the

shower running. At first, she thought it was Joy’s mom but she dismissed the thought quickly when she remembered that Joy’s mom has her own shower close to the master bedroom. Joy and her

visitors who usual y visit for sleepovers and movie nights usual y use this shower. The wild FFFM “This must be Mitch,” she thought to herself as she turned the doorknob careful y so as not to alert the one who was in the bathroom. “If it is not him, I wil just excuse myself and proceed to the washrooms,” 

She said to herself before swinging the door open. Her guess was right because when she swung the door open, the naked body of Mitch was revealed standing calmly below the shower with warm water flowing from the shower to his body. “He looks hot even when he is wet,” Mercy thought to herself as she watched Mitch’s naked body in great admiration. The steam escaping from Mitch’s skin into the atmosphere made him look even hotter. “We don’t have time Mitch, we must finish in less than five minutes or else the girls wil grow suspicious,” Mercy whispered pushing naked Mitch to the wal . She pushed him until he was leaning against the tiled wal s before she locked her lips with his. “Close the door first, and the shower is stil running,” Mitch said between the hot kisses that engulfed his lips. 

“I don’t care Mitch, al I want is you,” Mercy said as she took a short break to catch breath before she continued with the kissing spree. Mitch’s cock that had shrunk to its smal est size suddenly rose to the occasion and he was ready to bang. Mercy on seeing that Mitch’s cock had risen, bent in front of Mitch with dress pul ed up and since she had nothing under her dress, her pussy was exposed right in front of Mitch as she bent and Mitch gave that victorious smile before sliding his cock into Mercy’s wet pussy slowly but steadily. There is no feeling better than fucking a woman you have crushed on for so long. Mitch was currently cruising in the seventh sky and he did not care about the bathroom’s door that was open and the shower that was left running. After al Joy’s mom is rich and the water bil however high it might be cannot bankrupt her. Mitch started with slow back shots before picking up pace and by the time he was at the peak of his pace, his bal s were hitting Mercy’s ass hardly

producing a slightly loud thud sound. The force in which his bal s were hitting the ass was a bit high and he had started to feel slight pain, he therefore reduced the pace to a more manageable one but Mercy wanted it rough. A rough quick action was al Mercy wanted while Mitch wanted a slow action since he wanted to enjoy the moment. Overal , Mitch was the one in charge of the pace and he took it slowly but steadily just as he wanted it. Mercy was on the receiving end groaning and forcing herself not to moan as she received each stroke. Mitch felt as if he wanted to cum so he stopped and cooled down to prevent himself from cumming too soon. During the break, Mercy remained bent with her

chest resting on top of a makeup table that was in the same room. After a few seconds of cooling break, Mitch was ready to go again and she spanked Mercy hard on her ass as he took position to continue with the back shots. He had started inserting his cock once again when Anne appeared from nowhere bending next to Mercy on the makeup table. “It’s my turn now,” She said as she struggled to pul down her super tight jeans trousers. She wanted the dick real y badly but the pair of trousers were acting as an obstacle. “Deal with your ugly trousers first, Mitch lets continue as she sort her shit,” 

Mercy said directing Mitch’s cock into her wet pussy. Because Mitch knew that Anne would soon join Mercy in demanding maximum satisfaction, he decided to take things slowly pumping his cock in and out of Mercy’s pussy in a slow pace. Anne was stil struggling with her pair of trousers and when she saw the pleasure that Mercy was receiving while she struggled just to pul down her pants, she lost her mind. There was a pair of scissors on the makeup table and when Anne spotted it, only one

thought crossed her mind, tearing down the trousers. Even though these were her favourite pair of pants, she had to give them up for some few strokes from the large cock of Mitch. She grabbed the pair of scissors fast and without giving it a second thought, she used it to cut the trousers from the waist down on both sides making the trousers to fal to the ground on its own. She then pul ed down the panty she was wearing and stepped out of it before kicking it away. Within a few minutes, she had removed al the obstacles and she was now ready for the strokes. “So some women stil put on

panties in this era?” Mercy asked loudly when Mitch pul ed out his cock from her pussy to take a short break to avoid cumming just yet. “Some women stil live in stone age,” She added trying to shame Anne who did not even care about her sentiments. She was lying on the makeup table with her legs spread out widely waiting for Mitch’s cock to slide into her now wet pussy. When Mitch’s break had ended, he climbed on top of Anne on the makeup table and set his cock perfectly before starting to ride it in and out of Anne’s wet pussy. Anne is someone who interacted with cocks rarely, even though she wore provocatively, she rarely let any cock or toys into her pussy. In fact, she has never tried toys at al . Therefore, the feeling of Mitch’s cock slowly sliding into her pussy was stil scary to her and she could not handle the pleasure. She found herself releasing loud involuntary moans pissing off Mercy and Mitch who did not want alert the other ladies in the sitting room. “Stay quiet bitch, you wil alert Mitch’s brother,” She said to Anne as she crossed her hands over her mouth to stop her from moaning. Anne tried hard to stop moaning but stil groaned and twisted her body as if she was in discomfort as she received her clean nice strokes from Mitch. It is as if Anne’s initial moans alerted the other ladies in the sitting room because after a few seconds, Merlin arrived to check what was going on. Merlin was another sex addict who could give a quickie in public. When she arrived and saw what was going on, she closed the bathroom door behind her before closing the shower that was stil running. She then removed the crochet mini skirt she was wearing and threw it on the floor before pul ing down her luminous green thong and throwing it up on the floor again. She then pul ed Anne out of the makeup table and lied in her place patiently waiting for Mitch’s strokes. Mitch had

maintained a steady boner from the time he lost his clothes and he was now losing it. He kept losing his boner but Merlin knew how to rise the cock up again using her hands. When he final y achieved penetration, he did not ride for long before al the cum he had been blocking from the start came out rushing into Merlin’s pussy. He groaned as if in pain as jets of cum shot from his cock into Merlin’s pussy. After the intense moment of cumming, he could not continue because he had lost his boner and his energy. He remained lying on the makeup table with the girls standing next to the table looking obviously dissatisfied. “Mi i itch! What have you done?” Joy shouted at Mitch from the

bathroom’s door where she was standing watching Mitch and the three ladies in disbelief. She did not even realise that Mitch had passed out and was deep asleep. “What’s going on here Joy?” Joy’s mom who had just arrived with her friend Joyce asked staring at the girls and a passed out Mitch in shock. 
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