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Chapter One




Ilooked at myself in the mirror, running my hands over the curve of my breasts in the tight sports bra. It squashed them across my chest, making them look large and firm. The neckline plunged low, very low, providing a great view of my cleavage, my long dark hair hanging down to frame it. The hem was just above my belly button, letting everyone see my toned stomach. I’d had my belly button pierced a few weeks ago and wore a little jeweled bar that I thought looked very sexy.

My fingers traced my curves down lower, over the swell of my hips. The tight gym shorts were very short, revealing most of my thighs. Between my legs, they were so tight there was a hint of camel toe. I turned and checked my ass over my shoulder. It was just large enough to draw admiring looks whenever I went out dressed like this. Without being big-headed, I felt pretty desirable.

Just then, my husband, James, came out of the ensuite shower. He was naked, drying himself with a towel as he strolled in. We were both in our early thirties, but he was just as fit, finding time to go to the gym three times a week. The only thing he couldn’t find time for was fucking me. His cock, a decent size, swung limply between his legs.

I took a step back, blocking his path, and he looked up at me. “Hi sexy,” I purred. I ran my hand along his side, trailing it down to his firm ass, giving it a playful squeeze as I pulled him closer. Standing on tiptoes, I kissed his neck, my lips lingering on his warm skin.

“Lauren,” he said, his tone impatient as he tried to sidestep me. “I don’t have time for this. I need to get ready for work.”

It was always the same story. He never had time. Never had time to touch me, to fuck me, to even notice how much effort I put into staying hot for him. The fire burning inside me felt like it would consume me if I didn’t do something.

I stepped in front of him again, refusing to let him brush me off. My hand slipped lower, wrapping around his soft cock. “You’ve got a few minutes,” I teased, giving him a gentle squeeze. “I’ll make it worth your while.”

His cock twitched slightly in my hand, but his eyes darted to the clock. “Lauren, seriously,” he said, exasperated.

Recently, I’d been taking it in the ass from my affair partners, and I wondered if it was something James would be interested in. We’d never tried it or even mentioned it before. I leaned close to his ear. “You can fuck me in the ass if you want,” I whispered, my hand working his dick.

His face screwed up in disgust. “God no,” he said. “What’s wrong with you lately, Lauren. That’s disgusting.”

I was suddenly angry. “Fuck you then,” I said, pulling away and grabbing my gym bag off the bed. “I’m going to the gym with Dani. And if you won’t fuck me, maybe I’ll fuck the gym instructor.”

“Don’t be so melodramatic,” laughed James, pulling on his boxers.

I stalked out of the bedroom, tying my hair up in a ponytail as I went. I’d teach him to laugh at me.

I adjusted her gym bag on my shoulder as I walked into the sleek, modern gym. This place was seriously expensive, but Dani could afford it. So could I, for that matter; James made a lot of money as a company director. He made so much that I didn’t have to work, although I had a part-time job at the city library just to get out of the house.

Dani was already waiting near the front desk, leaning against the counter in her impossibly tight leggings and a cropped top that barely contained her cleavage. Her blonde hair was tied in a high ponytail, and her lips broke into a wide smile as she spotted me.

“Finally!” Dani teased, pulling me into a quick hug. “You’re going to love this. My personal trainer, Jack, is amazing. And I mean amazing.” She emphasized the word with a wink, leaving little doubt about what she was implying. At her garden party last week, I’d ended up fucking both Dani and her husband, and I knew she shared my insatiable desires.

“Hello Dani,” I greeted her. “Where is he then?”

“Follow me, I’ll introduce you,” Dani said, grabbing my hand and pulling me toward the weight area.

Jack was hard to miss. He was by far the most striking man in the gym. African American and towering over most of the other patrons, his broad shoulders and chiseled arms stretched the fabric of his tank top. His skin was dark, and his black hair was short and effortlessly messy. As we approached, he was wiping down a bench press, his muscles flexing with every movement.

“Jack!” Dani called out. He turned, flashing a wide smile with perfect teeth that made my stomach flutter. Up close, he was even more intimidatingly handsome. His eyes, a dark brown, settled on me.

“Ah, this must be Lauren,” he grinned, his eyes taking my body in from top to bottom. Did he linger a moment on my chest?

“That’s right, my new gym buddy. Be nice to her, it’s her first time here.”

Jack extended his hand, and I shook it, feeling the strength in his grip, his hand so big that it swamped mine.

“Nice to meet you, Lauren,” he said. “Let’s get you inducted. Dani told me you’re not new to strength training?”

I nodded, “I normally go to a gym in the city,” I said, feeling myself flushing for no reason other than he was so… masculine.

“Perfect,” Jack said, motioning for us to follow him. “I’ll show you the equipment we have here.”

When he said “equipment”, Dani let out a little snort of laughter and glanced at his crotch. I followed her gaze and almost gasped out loud. His shorts were so tight that the outline of his cock was clearly visible. And holy fuck, it was big, curving down one leg in a long, thick arc. I felt my pussy start to ache with desire.

Jack took me through the safety information on each piece of equipment, his strong hands guiding me when necessary. Every time he touched me, it wasn’t inappropriate, but it sent bolts of lightning to my pussy. When I bent over, I imagined him looking at my mound in my tight gym shorts, or looking down my top, but I never caught him staring. By the end of the induction, I was so horny I could barely concentrate.

“Right then,” said Jack. “Time for your workout.”

An hour later, I was drenched with sweat. Dark patches had appeared on my back and under my arms, and there was a river of sweat running down my cleavage. I wiped my face with the towel Jack handed me. My muscles were burning, my chest heaving as I tried to catch my breath. Jack stood nearby, arms crossed, his shirt clinging to his sculpted chest in a way that made it hard to look anywhere else.

“You did really well today, Lauren,” he said, “You both did.” Dani looked just as sweaty and exhausted as me.

“Thanks. I’m going to be sore tomorrow, though,” I replied.

“That’s a good thing. Means you pushed yourself.”

I couldn’t help but notice the way he was looking at me. My stomach did a little flip, and I quickly busied myself with the towel, dabbing at the sweat on my chest. Dani sauntered over, completely unfazed by the grueling workout. Her ponytail swung as she grinned at me. “See? Told you he was the best.”


Chapter Two




We all paused to catch our breath. Jack stood with his hands on his hips, his tank top clinging to his sweat-slicked chest, his muscular frame rising and falling as he cooled down. Dani wiped her face with a towel, her cheeks flushed with effort.

“So, Jack,” she said casually, draping the towel over her shoulder, “how long till your next class?”

He glanced at the clock mounted on the wall. “About ten minutes. Why?”

Dani smirked. “Plenty of time.”

Before he could respond, she grabbed his hand and led him to a corner of the studio, tucked behind some unused mats and just out of sight of the glass doors. She turned to me, her smirk widening. “Coming, Lauren?”

My heart raced as I followed them. Jack seemed momentarily surprised but didn’t resist, leaning against the wall with an amused expression as Dani stepped closer. Dani dropped to her knees in front of him and peeled down his tight shorts, freeing his cock. It was big and black, semi-hard already, thick and glistening with sweat. It also had a slight downward curve. Dani gripped him firmly, stroking him as she licked her lips.

I hesitated, the sheer boldness of the situation making my pulse quicken. Dani turned to look at me. “Don’t be shy,” she said.

I knelt beside her, the wooden floor cool against my knees. Together, we worked on him, our hands and tongues exploring every inch of his length. Dani started at the tip, swirling her tongue around the head, while I kissed and licked along the shaft, tasting the saltiness of his sweat. His cock throbbed until it was rock hard, thick veins running down each side.

Jack groaned, his hands tangling in our hair as we alternated, Dani taking him into her mouth while I massaged his balls and kissed the base of his cock.

“Fuck, you two are something else,” Jack grinned.

Dani took him deep into her mouth, trying to get him in her throat. But he was too thick, and she gagged on it, spit running down her chin and onto her cleavage.

“Let me see your tits,” groaned Jack.

Dani reached up and pulled the stretchy material of her top down, her tits popping out. The neckline on mine was too small to do that, so I lifted my top, letting my heavy tits drop down.

Jack’s eyes lit up as he took in the sight of both of us, our big, sweaty tits exposed and bouncing slightly as we adjusted ourselves. “Fuck, you’re both perfect,” he said, his hands reaching down to grope us. His large hands cupped Dani’s breasts first, kneading them roughly as she continued to work his cock. She moaned around him, sending vibrations through his shaft. Then he shifted his attention to me, his fingers teasing my nipples until they hardened under his touch.

Dani pulled back with a gasp, a trail of saliva connecting her lips to his cock. “Your turn,” she said.

I leaned in, wrapping my lips around the swollen head, tasting the salty precum that had begun to drip. He was so thick that it stretched my jaw, but I was determined to take as much as I could. Slowly, I slid down his length, feeling the heat and the firmness of him pressing against the back of my throat.

Jack groaned, his hand tangling in my hair as he gently guided me. “That’s it, Lauren. Fuck, you’re so good at this.”

I gagged slightly as he hit my throat, pulling back to catch my breath before trying again. Dani giggled, running her hands over my back. “He’s a big one, isn’t he, babe?”

Switching places, Dani took over again, attempting to deep-throat him once more. She managed to get him a bit deeper this time, her throat working around him as Jack groaned loudly. He held her head, guiding her movements as she bobbed up and down.

I watched fascinated, aware that my arousal was pooling in my panties, before leaning in to lick and kiss his balls while Dani focused on his shaft. Jack’s hips moved slightly as he tried to fuck her mouth, his groans becoming more desperate.

“You two are going to make me come,” he panted.

We both leaned in, our tongues and lips working in unison along his length. One of us would take the tip into our mouths while the other kissed and licked along the shaft, our hands stroking the base in rhythm. Jack’s hands roamed over our bodies, squeezing our tits, caressing our shoulders, and occasionally pulling at our hair as we drove him closer to the edge.

Jack's groans deepened, his hips starting to jerk as he reached the edge. “Fuck, I’m coming,” Jack growled.

Dani pulled back just as the first spurt shot out, catching it on her cheek and the corner of her lips.

Jack took control, gripping his thick shaft and aiming it downward. The next hot stream splashed across Dani's breasts, glistening against her flushed skin. Then he shifted, guiding the pulsing head towards me. I held my tits up, pressing them together, and gasped as he painted my chest with his release.

He sprayed load after load onto our breasts, alternating between us. I couldn’t believe how much cum there was. "God, you’re both incredible," Jack groaned, his cock twitching as the last few drops dripped onto my cleavage. He gave a few more strokes, and Dani reached out with her tongue to lick up the last drops.

Sitting back on her heels, Dani laughed, running a finger through the warm mess on her chest before licking it clean. "Well, that’s one way to end a workout," she said.

I glanced down at myself, my breasts slick and glistening with his cum, and couldn’t help but laugh too. "Best gym session ever," I giggled, wiping a bit off and tasting it myself.

Jack leaned back against the wall, catching his breath. "You two are dangerous together," he smirked.

As we packed up our things and headed for the changing rooms, Dani leaned in close to me. “What do you think of Jack?” she whispered, her voice barely audible over the music thumping in the background.

“He’s... amazing,” I said, trying to sound casual.

Dani smirked. She pushed open the doors to the changing rooms and we went inside. “You know I’ve fucked him?”

“No?” I said, although I had suspected as much after what happened in the studio.

“He’s so good,” she purred, “He likes it rough and hard. You should give him a try.”

I desperately wanted to, and I was feeling incredibly horny. The changing rooms were open, and a few naked women stood around chatting or getting dressed. Dani gripped the hem of her top and pulled it off over her head, letting her huge breasts bounce free. I felt another rush of arousal between my sweaty thighs.

Dani dropped her shorts and panties to the floor, revealing her blonde bush without a care in the world. I decided to be brave too and stripped naked as well.

“Come on,” Dani said. “Let’s share a shower.”

She grabbed her towel, and I followed her, feeling both nervous and excited. The shower cubicles were private, each one large and paneled in wood, giving them a luxurious feeling. Dani chose one and pulled me inside with her, locking the door behind us.

She turned on the water and stepped under the spray. Warm droplets cascaded over her skin, glistening as they slid down her beautiful curves. She reached for me, pulling me under the water. Her fingers were firm yet gentle as she massaged the knots out of my muscles, and I felt myself relax under her touch. The steam surrounded us, and the space between us seemed to shrink. I couldn’t deny how good it felt to have her hands on me, the intimacy of it all sending shivers down my spine.

She squeezed some shower gel onto her fingers and started to wash the sweat away, her hands moving all over my body. They slid lower, over the curve of my hips, and then she pressed herself against me. Her lips found my neck, kissing softly at first, then with more urgency.

“You looked so hot during the workout,” she breathed against my ear, her hand cupping my breast, her thumb teasing my nipple. I gasped, my head tilting back as her fingers moved expertly, her touch sending waves of pleasure through me.

Then she pushed me aggressively up against the wall, her hand moving between my legs. She pushed two fingers deep inside me. I grabbed her ass, squeezing it tightly as waves of pleasure rushed through me. We kissed again, and she started to fuck my with her fingers. It wasn’t long before my climax hit me hard, a rush of heat and ecstasy that left me trembling. Dani held me as I came, her lips brushing against mine as I gasped for breath.

“Fuck,” I said, panting. “I needed that. Okay, your turn.”

She grinned, leaning back against the wall, her body glistening under the water. I dropped to my knees, my hands trailing up her thighs as I looked up at her. Her blonde curls were slicked back, and her blue eyes were dark with desire.

I kissed her inner thighs, my hands spreading her open, and she let out a soft sigh as my tongue found her. I loved the taste of her, and I lost myself in her pleasure, determined to make her feel as good as she had made me.

Her hands tangled in my wet hair, her hips moving against my mouth as her breath turned to moans. When she came, her cries filled the small cubicle, her body shaking as she leaned against the wall for support.

We finished washing each other, and then reluctantly stepped out of the shower, drying off and getting dressed. As I fastened up my bra, I quizzed Dani about Jack.

“So when do you… do it with him?” I asked.

“I have a weekly booking with him at my house,” she replied with a smirk. “It’s supposed to be an hour workout, but it’s usually a twenty-minute workout and forty minutes of him railing me.”

“Oh my god,” I said, feeling myself getting wet again at the thought, “That sounds amazing. I’m going to have to book a private session too.”

“You should, he’s expensive, but he’ll blow your mind,” she said. “Tell you what, though, you can gatecrash my session this week, it’s tomorrow, first thing. Trust me, he won’t mind.”

“Wow, you’re such a good friend,” I said gratefully.

“Yeah, well, I’ve got an ulterior motive,” she smirked.

“Oh?”

“I want to watch him take you,” she said bluntly, her words sending a shiver down my spine.


Chapter Three




The next morning, I arrived at Dani’s house feeling equal parts nervous and excited. Her home was stunning, with a spacious open-plan living area that led out to a sunlit patio with a pool, where Jack was already setting up some equipment. He wore a tight-fitting vest and even tighter shorts, his muscular body on full display. I could see the outline of his massive cock through the fabric, and my cheeks flushed as I tried not to stare.

“Right on time!” Dani greeted me, already dressed in a sports bra and shorts that left very little to the imagination. “Jack’s ready to put us through our paces.”

I nodded, trying to steady my breathing as we walked outside. Jack turned to face us, his smile both professional and flirtatious.

“Good morning, ladies,” he said. “Ready for a tough session?”

“Oh, we can handle it,” Dani replied with a smirk, glancing at me.

We started with some warm-ups, Jack guiding us through stretches and light cardio. His hands were all over us, adjusting our form under the guise of instruction. Dani and I were both loving it, pressing ourselves back against him whenever he touched us.

Then we did some cardio, with Jack once again driving us hard. Soon we were both sweating again, and I could feel the beads of sweat dripping down my chest between my breasts. At one point, Jack’s hand lingered on Dani’s hip, and she gave him a cheeky smile, reaching back to stroke him through his shorts. He smiled and paused, allowing her to touch him. I saw his cock start to twitch and grow even bigger.

Dani caught my gaze and winked. “Come here, Lauren,” she said. “Come and feel his ‘equipment.’”

I moved over to them and reached out, running my hand slowly over the outline of his giant dick. It twitched beneath my hand, semi-erect now. Dani knelt in front of him and pulled his shorts and underwear down in one go. His cock sprang free, quickly getting harder. It was so long and thick, uncut and with veins running down each side. Dani and I both wrapped a hand around it and stroked him together until he was rock hard.

I knelt beside Dani, our shoulders brushing as we both leaned in. I ran my tongue along his length, tasting him, while Dani took the tip into her mouth again. Jack groaned, his hands tangling in our hair as we worked together, our tongues and lips exploring every inch of his lovely cock.

My tongue flicked out to trace one of the thick veins running along his length, and I couldn’t help but let out a small moan as I tasted him. Beside me, Dani took him into her mouth again, her lips sliding over his swollen head. She bobbed her head back and forth, trying to get him as deep as possible, but he was just too large. I took a turn too, but couldn’t do any better.

“Right then,” said Dani, standing up, her hand still wrapped around his shaft. “I want to watch you take Lauren.”

I hesitated for a fraction of a second, caught between the overwhelming heat of the moment and my own insecurities. I became hyper-aware of the sweat dripping down my back, the dampness between my thighs, and the sheen on my skin from the intense workout. “I… maybe I should shower first,” I said, standing and pulling back slightly.

Jack gave me a look. “No,” he said, his voice commanding. “I like you like this.”

My cheeks flushed, but the way he said it, the intensity in his eyes, sent a jolt of arousal through me. He reached for the hem of my top, tugging it over my head in one swift motion. My sports bra followed, leaving my chest bare and my heavy breasts exposed. His gaze swept over me, appreciative and hungry.

He leaned in, his lips brushing against the sweat-slick skin of my collarbone. His tongue darted out, licking a bead of sweat as it trickled between my breasts. The sensation made me shiver, my nipples hardening instantly.

“Fuck, you taste amazing,” Jack growled, trailing kisses down to the valley of my breasts. His tongue traced the curve of one, then the other, lapping at the salty moisture. Dani watched, and I saw her slip a hand into her own gym shorts.

Jack’s mouth moved over my nipple, his tongue flicking out. He gave my breast a little nibble before sliding under my arm. I gasped as he licked the sensitive skin there, his hands holding me firmly in place. I’d never experienced anything like it, and it sent a fresh wave of heat pooling between my legs.

“See?” Dani said, laughing softly. “Told you he’s into everything.”

Jack pulled back just enough to meet my eyes. “I want you, Lauren. Right now.”

“Okay,” I whispered.

Dani grinned and stepped back, settling herself on the sunbed to watch. “I want a front-row seat for this.”

Jack slid his hands over my hips, his palms warm and firm as he hooked his fingers into the waistband of my shorts. Slowly, he tugged them down, letting them cling to my damp skin for just a moment before peeling them away.

His eyes roamed over my exposed body, lingering on the sheen of sweat on my inner thighs and the way my slick underwear clung to me. He leaned in, his lips pressing against the skin just above my waistband, then lower, tasting the salty moisture as he kissed down to the edge of my panties.

“You’re perfect,” Jack murmured. He pulled my soaked panties down, the fabric sticking slightly before coming free. His hands were everywhere, gripping my thighs, spreading me wide open. Dani sat back on the sunbed, her legs apart, and her hand was already moving between her legs, watching us intently.

I lay back on the workout bench, and he moved closer, his face inches from my skin. I expected him to go straight for my pussy, but instead, his tongue flicked out, running along the crease of my inner thigh where sweat had pooled. The sensation was electric, sending shivers through my entire body.

“God, you taste so fucking good,” he growled, his tongue tracing patterns up my thigh. His mouth found every drop of sweat, lapping it up as if he couldn’t get enough. When he reached the apex of my thighs, his breath was hot against my slick folds.

I moaned softly, my hands gripping the edge of the bench for support. He spread me wide open with his thumbs, his tongue diving in to taste me properly. The way he worked me, slow and deliberate, made me feel completely unraveled.

“She’s loving it, Jack,” Dani purred from her seat as she peeled off her own shorts and panties. Then she lay back, plunging two fingers deep inside herself.

Jack didn’t respond; he was too focused on devouring me. His tongue flicked over my clit, then dipped lower, exploring every inch of me. My thighs trembled around his head, and my hands moved to his strong shoulders, gripping them for stability. His mouth wrapped around my clit, and he sucked, sending pulses of pleasure through my whole body. I threw my head back, moaning loudly as he sucked and licked at me.

Suddenly, I was coming, gripping my own breasts tightly as waves of pleasure flowed through me, making my whole body shake with ecstasy.

“Now take her,” said Dani.

Jack moved between my legs, his big, black cock hovering over me before he guided it between my folds. I felt him spread me open, and then he thrust inside, stretching me more than I ever had been before.

Jack started to move, his thrusts slow and deliberate at first, letting me adjust to his size. His hands gripped my hips tightly, pulling me back to meet him with every stroke.

“Fuck, Lauren,” he groaned. “You’re so tight.”

I moaned in response, unable to form words as pleasure consumed me. Behind us, Dani was frantically fingering herself. Jack’s pace quickened, his thrusts becoming deeper and more forceful. He put his hand on my chest, almost around my neck, to hold me down. The sound of our bodies colliding drifted through the air. God, he was fucking me so hard, I could hardly catch my breath. My back arched instinctively, my body surrendering completely to him as he filled me over and over. Each stroke stretched me to my limits, sending shocks of pleasure rippling through me.

“Fuck, Jack!” I gasped, my fingers clawing at the edge of the bench.

Behind us, Dani’s moans grew louder, her movements frantic as she worked herself to the edge. I glanced over to see her kneeling on the floor, her fingers buried deep inside herself while her other hand pinched her nipple. Her eyes locked on where Jack and I were joined, her expression pure lust.

“You’re fucking her so good,” Dani purred. “Don’t stop, Jack. Make her scream.”

My thighs shook, and I could feel the pressure building deep inside me, threatening to spill over. I couldn’t hold back any longer. My climax hit me like a wave, crashing over me in intense, shuddering bursts. I cried out, my body clenching around Jack as the pleasure consumed me.

When my orgasm finally finished, Jack pulled out, leaving me gaping. “Turn over,” he ordered.

I did as I was told, getting on my hands and knees, my ass raised and exposed to him. His hands spread me wide, and his cock stretched me open once again as he slid it slowly inside. He started to fuck me, making me moan with every movement.

And then I felt his thumb brush against my rear entrance. Slowly, he pressed it inside my ass, his cock still thrusting into my cunt. His thumb was thick, and it stretched my ass open. I could feel the friction against his cock through my walls. It felt amazing, and I knew another orgasm wasn’t far away.

Then his other hand tangled in my hair, pulling my head back just enough to feel a burst of pain. But it was good pain, and it only made me more aroused. Jack’s grip on my hair tightened, pulling my head back until my back arched.

“You like that, don’t you?” he murmured, his thrusts deep and steady, each one making me moan louder.

“Yes,” I managed to gasp. “God, yes!”

His thrusts quickened, his hips slamming against me as his thumb continued to stretch me, adding to the overwhelming sensations.

“She’s taking your big cock so well, Jack,” Dani purred. “Make her come again.”

He pulled harder on my hair, lifting me so he could whisper in my ear. “Come for me,” he said.

His words, combined with the relentless pace of his thrusts and the way his thumb penetrated my tight rear entrance, sent me spiraling over the edge again. My orgasm ripped through me, even more intense than before, my entire body shaking as I screamed his name.

Jack pulled out of my trembling cunt, leaving me panting and limp. I barely had time to catch my breath before he spread my ass open with his fingers.

“You ready for this, Lauren?” he smirked.

I nodded, biting my lip, still dazed from the relentless pleasure he’d already given me. “Yes,” I whispered.

He leaned over me, one hand braced on the small of my back, the other guiding his thick cock to my tightest opening. I felt him spit on my ass, and then the blunt head of his dick pressed against me, stretching me inch by inch as he pushed forward. It hurt a little, but not unbearably; the pressure was intense but somehow deliciously satisfying.

“Relax,” said Dani, appearing at my side and stroking my back.

I exhaled deeply, trying to relax as Jack continued his careful entry, his cock filling me completely.

Finally, he was fully inside, his hips flush against my ass. He stayed still for a moment, letting me adjust, his hands gripping my hips to steady me.

“Fuck, your ass is so tight,” he groaned.

“That’s because your dick is so big, stupid,” laughed Dani.

When he began to move, it was slow and deliberate, each thrust making me moan as my body gradually accommodated him. The initial sting gave way to an intense, throbbing pleasure, each deep stroke sending shivers up my spine.

Jack’s pace quickened, his thrusts becoming more confident, and I couldn’t hold back my cries of pleasure. His cock stretched me completely, the curve of him hitting places I didn’t know could feel so good.

“You’re so fucking perfect,” Jack growled, his hand returning to my hair and pulling me back so my body arched. The new angle allowed him to go even deeper, and I whimpered, my hands clawing at the bench for support.

Dani slid onto the bench in front of me, her thighs spread. She reached out and grabbed my face, guiding me down to her pussy. I buried my face in it, savoring the sweaty scent and taste as Jack continued to take me hard from behind.

“He’s going to ruin you with his big cock, and you’re going to love it,” Dani purred. I sucked hard on her clit, and she moaned with pleasure.

Jack’s thrusts became harder. I couldn’t believe I was taking such a huge dick in my ass. The pleasure built rapidly again, and I felt myself spiraling towards another orgasm, my entire body trembling under his control.

The orgasm was unlike anything I’d ever experienced before, a raw, primal release that shook me to my core. My body convulsed around him, every muscle tensing as waves of pleasure crashed over me. My vision blurred, my mind blank except for the sensation of him filling me, taking me so completely. At the same time, I squirted, my release gushing out onto the bench as he fucked me through it.

Jack groaned behind me, his movements becoming erratic as my spasms milked his cock. I was a trembling, incoherent mess beneath him. Jack slammed into me one last time, burying himself to the hilt as his own climax overtook him. I felt the heat of him spilling inside me, his cock throbbing as he filled me. His hand loosened in my hair, and he gently eased me down onto the bench, his body still trembling from the force of his release.

I lay there panting, my limbs heavy and useless, completely overwhelmed by what had just happened. Dani stroked my back soothingly, her fingers tracing lazy patterns over my sweat-slicked skin.

“Wow,” she said with satisfaction. “I knew you’d love it.”

Jack pulled out slowly, and I winced at the emptiness that followed. He helped me up, his strong arms steadying me as I wobbled on shaky legs, and cum poured out and down my thighs.

Dani grinned, wrapping her arms around both of us. “Best workout ever, Lauren?”

THE END
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https://books.cleocarnell.com/giqk2kp7ko

Molly knew exactly what she was signing up for when she joined the fire station as cover for the admin girl’s maternity leave… A team of strong, filthy men ready to share her whenever and however they wanted. With her husband’s blessing, Molly throws herself into her new role as the station’s favorite free-use distraction, proving she can handle them individually, and all at once.

My First Time Was A Foursome

https://books.cleocarnell.com/t5g2mc24bw

I never thought my first time would be like this. My friends and I were tired of waiting for the "right guy" to come along, so we decided to take matters into our own hands. We found a college guy who was willing to help us all lose our virginities... at the same time.

This is the story of how I gave up my V-card in the filthiest, most unforgettable way possible.

The Group Chat - A Cheating Wife Gangbang Story

https://books.cleocarnell.com/cbwykgjkla

Amanda is a conservative, stay-at-home wife, but she has a secret. Over the years, she has built up a group chat of men she has had affairs with. Not just any men, only the alpha ones that bring their A-game; well-hung, muscled types that know exactly what they’re doing and how to give her multiple orgasms.

But the beauty of the group chat is that whenever she wants sex, all she has to do is post a message to see who’s free. There’s always someone available at a moment’s notice. But what would happen if lots of the men were all available at once…
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