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“Mr. G., we need a favor,” Sindee’s voice asked through the phone.

“Name it,” I answered, and it was the truth.  I’d do anything for them.

“We’re gonna need to crash at your house for the night,” Heather said.

My cock instantly perked up.  Ever since that first night last summer, and then again at Christmas, it was getting harder and harder to keep them out of my thoughts.

And the more I thought about the devilish duo, the more I needed to see them again, to feel them in my arms.  To fuck them.

“Like I’d ever say no,” I replied.  “What are you two up to, anyway?  Isn’t school in session?”

They both giggled.  “It’s Spring Break, silly!  Which means a road trip to paradise and tons of decadent behavior,” Heather said gleefully.

Spring Break.  Mary was coming home next week for hers.  Somehow I forgot their schools were on different timeframes.

“Well, my house is yours,” I said.  “When can I expect you?”  I glanced at my watch to find it almost past seven.  The sooner the better.

“We’re turning onto your street now,” Sindee answered.

Seriously?  I barely managed to put down the phone when a series of loud car horn beeps echoed throughout the neighborhood.

I ran for the front door and threw it open as their car whipped into the driveway.  Heather and Sindee burst out of the car, their faces full of excitement and joy as they saw me on the front stoop.  They came running up, their breasts bouncing freely underneath their tee shirts.  Damn, it was good to see them again.  Why couldn’t they have chosen a college a little closer to home?

What I wasn’t prepared for was the sight directly behind them.  Three more girls, with bodies seemingly created for every kind of sinful activity imaginable, dressed in about as skimpy and revealing clothes as one could get, pouring out of the car and onto my lawn.

I glanced around nervously to see if any of the neighbors might be peeking out of their windows.  Some things weren’t exactly easy to explain away.

Heather caught my expression.  “Oh, didn’t we mention a few of our sorority sisters were with us?”

Sindee giggled.  “You don’t mind, do you?”

They both looked down at my crotch and the evident bulge rapidly forming there.  “We’ll take that as a no,” Heather said with a laugh.

Normally I’d be more than a little embarrassed, especially with three strangers coming up behind them.  But damn it, Heather and Sindee had a way of making everything sexual seem completely normal.

Heather turned as the three girls gathered around.  “Mr. G., may I introduce Daisy, Jayden and Alexis.”

I did a quick wave of the hand, hoping I didn’t appear too dorky. 

“Hey, Mr. G.,” the three of them said in unison, their voices dripping with flirtation.  Then they winked and flashed me smiles that hinted at something playful.  Naughty, perhaps?

Sindee only added to my already dirty thoughts when she said, “What do you say we all get inside where we can have a more…proper introduction.”





*****





Daisy, Jayden, Alexis.  I kept repeating the names to myself, partly so I wouldn’t forget them, but mainly to reinforce the idea they were for real.

I still couldn’t believe my eyes as they bounced around the living room, laying out sleeping bags and digging for supplies in apparently bottomless duffle bags.

Daisy.  Blonde hair in pigtails, crystal blue eyes and a smile that could melt hearts.  An absolute magnificent pair of breasts that sat high and proud on her chest.  A body with more than its share of ample curves, complimented by a plain white tee shirt tied in a mid-riff baring knot and a pair of wickedly tight jean shorts.  And to top it off, a pure southern accent sweeter than molasses.

Jayden.  Five feet, six inches of ebony perfection with devastating green eyes.  Huge, pendulous breasts perfectly showcased in a tiny tank top that tried hopelessly to contain them.  A voluptuous, compact body with curves that stopped and turned on a dime.  And last, but definitely not least, a wonderfully large, pronounced ass that was no match for the booty shorts attempting to conceal it.

Alexis.  Mexican descent with long, wavy hair that fell loose and wild about her shoulders.  Sultry brown eyes and lush lips that instantly conveyed an unbridled amount of passion.  A small, firm figure accented by large, perky breasts with a pair of nipples clearly outlined by the thin cotton material of her tee shirt.  Black leggings highlighted an ass so perfectly shaped and tight it had to have been sculpted by a higher power.

And of course the cherry on top of it all, Heather and Sindee.

I wondered if I was going to be able to get any alone time with them, though logistically that could prove quite the challenge.  Perhaps when the other three had gone to sleep?

Don’t worry, I told myself, they’ll find a way.  They always do.

As if to prove my point, Sindee came over, wearing a smile telling me she knew exactly what I was thinking.  “You know, one of these days you’re just going to have to trust us.”

I lowered my voice.  “What exactly do they know about me, I mean, about us?”

She brought her lips up to my ear.  “Don’t worry, you’ll find out soon enough.”

And with that she stepped back, turned to face the others, and asked out loud the age old question, “Who’s up for some pizza?”

Numerous cries went up in the affirmative as a variety of toppings were quickly nominated, discussed, overturned and combined.

Heather looked up at me from her position amongst the sleeping bags.  “Three extra large please.  We’re fucking starving.”

My mind was a raging torrent of thoughts as I picked up the phone and called the pizza place.  How I managed to get the order right I’ll never know.

What had Sindee meant with her cryptic, “I’d find out soon enough?”

On the surface, she might have simply meant Heather and her would be fucking my brains out up in my bedroom later on.  Certainly nothing wrong with that.

On the other hand maybe, just maybe…no, quit thinking it.  Don’t even go there.  Why did I enjoy torturing myself with impossible fantasies?

But no matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t shut off the small part in the back of my brain secretly hoping somehow, someway, this night would turn into one giant orgy.

Don’t be ridiculous!  They’re only here to crash for the night, which meant food and sleep.  On the other hand, this was Heather and Sindee we were talking about, which of course meant anything was possible.

Damn it, I didn’t want to find out soon enough, I wanted to find out right now!

But time was not on my side because twenty minutes later, just like the ads promised, the pizza arrived.  I opened the front door to find a scruffy, greasy man in his forties.

“That’ll be forty dollars,” he grunted out, shoving the pizzas forward.  Jeez, wasn’t anybody nice to anyone anymore?

His expression suddenly turned to one of shock as Jayden pushed past me, grabbed the pizzas, and took off back inside.

“Holy shit,” he said.  I had to agree with him there.  We both watched with the appropriate amount of reverence as her partially exposed butt cheeks bobbed and jiggled their way back to the girls.

“Fuck me,” he added when he noticed the other girls frolicking around the living room.  He shot me a suspicious glare.

I shrugged.  “Slumber party.”  I pulled out a fifty from my wallet and handed it over to him.  “Keep the change.”

He snatched the bill from my hand and took one long, last look before shaking his head in disbelief.  “Lucky son of a bitch,” he mumbled, turning and shuffling away.

The next hour was spent finishing off the pizza and…talking.  I sat on the couch, with Heather and Sindee snuggled up on either side.  Jayden was over in my favorite chair, perched up Indian-style in its cushions.  Daisy and Alexis chose to remain on the floor, each hugging an oversized, poofy pillow.

The conversation was light considering, at least for me, the almost unbearable amount of sexual tension in the room.

I kept glancing at Heather and Sindee, hoping I’d be able to read some kind of clue in their faces.  No such luck.  If anything, their expressions made it worse.  Between the smiles, winks and most cruelly, the pouts, it’s a wonder I hadn’t excused myself, went upstairs and jacked off.

I needed to get my mind going in another direction.  Dummy me for thinking it’d actually work.

“So, bet you girls are excited to get down to Spring Break,” I said casually.

They all nodded.  “Did you ever go, Mr. G.?” Daisy asked.

“Only once.”

“Tell us about it,” Alexis implored.

I chuckled.  “That was a lot of years ago.  To be honest I don’t remember much, though there was a fair amount of partying, drinking, dancing…”

“Wet t-shirt contests?” Jayden asked.

I blushed.  “Maybe.”

Alexis giggled.  “Don’t be so shy, Mr. G., we plan on entering a few.  In fact, Daisy here is pretty much assured a victory.”

Suddenly I found them all staring at me, looking for some kind of confirmation.  Even Daisy sat up with her shoulders back and her breasts thrust out towards me.

I cleared my throat.  “I could see that,” I managed somewhat awkwardly.

“How about a sneak preview?” Sindee asked.

Before I knew what happened Alexis squealed and reached for a bottle of water sitting on one of the end tables.  At the same time Daisy jumped up right in front of me, shaking her tits so they jiggled back and forth under her tee shirt.

Jayden gave a shout of approval as Alexis promptly turned the water bottle upside down and proceeded to dump the entire contents all over the front of Daisy.

Water splashed everywhere: sleeping bags, pillows, the carpet which I just had cleaned.  But I didn’t care.  My focus was squarely on Daisy’s thick, pink nipples now clearly visible through the wet cotton material.

Heather breathed out a, “damn,” and I, along with my cock, wholeheartedly agreed.  Daisy didn’t have to worry about winning.  It wasn’t even going to be a fair competition.

“Well?” Daisy asked, using her forearms to push her breasts together and out even further.

“Fucking incredible,” I replied honestly.

She beamed as Jayden took Daisy’s hand and held it up in victory.  “The undisputed winner of the inaugural Mr. G. wet tee shirt contest.”

I half expected some sort of applause to break out, but instead Daisy looked me straight in the eye, her expression turning a deadly mix of innocence and sin.  “What do I win?”

And with that all eyes immediately fell to my crotch, or more accurately, the large bulge about to burst right out of my pants.

Thankfully five pairs of hands came to its rescue.

It was so surreal.  One minute I was fully clothed, surrounded by five of the sexiest coeds on the planet.  The next I was completely naked, surrounded by five horny coeds hell-bent on fucking my brains out.

It happened in a flash.  Daisy dropped to her knees in front of me with Jayden and Alexis joining her on either side.  While they made swift work of my pants and underwear, Heather and Sindee yanked my shirt off and tossed it on the floor behind the couch.

Daisy attacked first, grabbing hold of my cock and pumping it with quick, determined strokes.  “Holy fuck,” she breathed out before lowering her head and swallowing me whole.

I let out a groan as she slurped her way back to the top and off, saliva and pre-come clinging to her lips.  Daisy promptly took care of both with one swipe of her tongue.

Jayden offered up words of encouragement, watching not more than a few inches away.  “Suck his big fucking cock,” she ordered in a voice heavy with arousal.

Daisy responded by going back down on me, this time with more ferocity.  And for the next several minutes I was on the receiving end of a world-class blowjob.  Eventually her mouth popped off from the top, a gasp escaping from her as her hand kept pumping.

“Your cock is so fucking gorgeous,” she said between breaths, taking note of how the others were scooting closer, wanting a taste of their own.

Daisy generously offered me over to Alexis, who seized control of the opportunity.  She wrapped her fingers around my thick shaft and began to vigorously stroke, her hand quickly becoming a blur.

I leaned my head back and moaned as she drew my cock between her lips, sucking hard and fast, making sure every inch of my dick was properly coated in her saliva.

“That’s it, baby,” Jayden snarled as Alexis upped her efforts.  Daisy, meanwhile, dropped her head between my legs and proceeded to lick my balls.

The two of them continued to work their magic, but only for a little while, as they had every intention of sharing.  Both of them pulled back at the same time, allowing Jayden to grab hold of my cock and bring it over towards her lips.  She gave a primal groan as she watched her own hand slide up and down my entire length.

“Fucking awesome,” she said before taking me in her mouth, working her way methodically down to the base and back up, slurping loudly the whole time.  The amount of suction she created was beyond belief and soon she had my dick covered in a fresh coat of saliva and pre-come.

“Shit,” I said, my head falling back into the couch.  Sindee ran her hand up my chest and smiled.  “Bet you love it when we come to visit.”

I nodded as Heather leaned in and dragged her lips across mine.  As our tongues swirled she dragged her nails across my chest.

I was in heaven and when Heather pulled back to reveal the others still taking their turns with my dick, I actually thought it couldn’t get any better.

Then Sindee and Heather slid down my torso to join them, their asses sticking up in the air on either side of me.

Dear god, what in the hell did I do to deserve this?  Right now I was the envy of every guy on earth.  I kept doing quick counts and kept coming up with the same number: five.

Five pairs of hands, five lips, five mouths, all currently pumping, slurping, licking, jerking, sucking, doing things to my cock and balls I’d never had done.  Spit and saliva were flowing freely, along with a healthy mixture of pre-come.

And as unbelievable as this was, we hadn’t even really gotten started!

As if reading my mind the girls pulled back and stood up, each of their faces adorned with a devilish grin.  Heather and Sindee got off the couch to join the others so that they were all standing in a straight line, with Daisy front and center.

I stayed seated and looked on in awe as they began to take off their clothes.  Breasts bounced as tops were removed, hips wiggled as bottoms were pulled down and legs kicked as said bottoms and panties went flying to the side.

It was such a feast for the eyes that I didn’t even notice Daisy had remained clothed!  But then I realized what was going on: they wanted to properly introduce the winner before she received her award.

Alexis and Jayden, who were beside her, each took a side of her shirt and lifted it up.  I swear I felt the air sucked right out of the room when her magnificent breasts came into view.

They were fucking perfect.  Perfectly full, perfectly round and perfectly firm.  I licked my lips, anxiously waiting for the moment when I could bury my face, or better yet my cock, between them.

Next Heather and Sindee went to work on her jean shorts, which took some effort to tug down over her shapely hips.  But eventually they were successful and a small patch of blonde pubic hair greeted my eyes.

My mouth dropped open as she stood fully naked in front of me.  Heather and Sindee came back to the couch and hopped up beside me.  Their hands dropped to my cock and while they jacked me off, they nibbled away at my ears.

“You ready for some tight, college pussy?” Sindee whispered.

 “I can’t wait to watch her ride your big, fat dick,” Heather added.

I barely had time to nod my approval before Daisy leapt onto the couch and straddled my legs.  Her tits were mere inches away, nipples jutting straight out, begging to be licked.

She must’ve read my thoughts because she leaned in, dragging her right nipple across my lips.  I anxiously wrapped my mouth around it, feeling it tighten while I sucked away.

In the meantime Jayden grabbed my cock and rubbed the tip against Daisy’s more than ready slit.  Once it was good and coated with her juices I felt myself being guided inside.

Fuck, she was so tight, so wet.  We both groaned as little by little she sank all the way down, the walls of her pussy stretching to accept my girth.

Daisy began to grind her hips, slow and steady at first, then rapidly increasing as she found her groove.

“Ooh, baby, ride that cock,” Jayden cooed, remaining down on the floor.  I felt her hand caress my balls and the base of my shaft as Daisy rocked her hips back and forth in my lap.

To my right, Alexis reached for Heather’s hand and pulled her down to the floor.  They met in a sensual kiss as their bodies entwined on the sleeping bags.  Sindee remained on the couch next to me, whispering dirty things and nibbling away at my neck and ear.

As for me, I placed my hands loosely on Daisy’s hips as she switched gears and started bouncing up and down.  Her massive tits bounced along in perfect unison with her motions and soon she was riding every last inch of my dick.

“Fuck,” Daisy cried out as I felt Jayden’s tongue on my cock and, I assumed, Daisy’s ass.  Seeing an expression of raw, sexual pleasure spread over her face only made me want to heighten her pleasure more.

I moved my hands around to her backside and spanked her butt cheeks in quick, hard slaps.  Daisy shouted out her approval and fell forward, planting her hands in the back of the couch.  With her breasts smashing warmly on my chest and my hands continuing to slap her ass, she shifted into another gear.

On several occasions I seriously thought she might fly right off my cock.  But each time her hips would suddenly shift direction and forcefully slam back down into my lap.  Jayden and Sindee cheered her on until Daisy threw her head back, screamed out one last, loud “fuck,” and collapsed against my chest, out of breath.

I felt Jayden ease my cock out and into her mouth.  While she away, Sindee brought her lips to mine and we shared an intense, if somewhat quick, kiss.  “That was so fucking hot,” she said.  “I love watching you fuck.”

“I’m just getting started,” I growled back, my cock twitching, ready for more.

Daisy rose up, her eyes overflowing with satisfaction.  “I can’t fucking wait for round two.”  We kissed and then she slid off and on top of Sindee.  “But for now I need to taste some of that sweet pussy of yours.”

As they nestled in the deep cushions of the couch, I turned my attention to Jayden, who was still hard at work on my dick.  Looking behind her on the floor, though, clued me in towards my next destination.

Alexis was on her back, legs spread, with Heather right on top her, ass arched up.  Both of their pussies were moist and parted as if summoning me to come over.

Jayden grinned with acknowledgement and released my cock.  I left the couch and got down on my knees behind them, my tip aimed right for Heather’s slit.

Alexis raised her head, her eyes narrowing as she issued her command.  “Give it to her nice and hard.”

I was more than happy to oblige and I shoved myself all the way in, causing Heather’s head to snap back.  I drove into her over and over, making sure her ass slapped hard against my stomach with every thrust.

“God, I fucking love your cock,” she cried out, followed by a steady stream of grunts and moans as I continued to pound her from behind.

Below, Alexis did her best to soak up the sexual heat and satisfaction emanating from Heather.  As she did, her eyes gradually filled up with one desperate desire: to have my cock in her pussy.  A few more strokes from me and she didn’t have to wait a second longer.  I pulled out from Heather and dipped my cock down.

Alexis let out a long, low “fuck,” as I pushed the fat head between her slick, brown folds.  She was incredibly tight and I felt her muscles clamp down and pull me in, making sure I wasn’t going to be leaving anytime soon.

I bent my head to watch my dick pump in and out of her as Heather played with her breasts.

Jayden, who’d started out beside me, crawled down to the front.  Alexis had her head arched back, spewing forth multiple grunts, groans and no small amount of “fucks.”  But when Jayden passed by and, with her backside towards us, straddled Alexis’ head, she immediately shifted her focus and began to lap and pull at the dark folds.

The sight sent a charge through my body and I pulled out of Alexis to slide back into Heather.  My thrusts were more forceful, more determined.  Heather welcomed the change, pushing back, causing our skin to slap together louder than before.

Jayden jiggled her ass, grinding it over Alexis’ mouth.  Heather couldn’t resist leaning forward and spanking those luscious butt cheeks, making me unconsciously speed up.

Heather deserved a good spanking of her own and I slapped her ass a few times before switching back down to Alexis.

This time I made sure to give her the full length of my cock, eliciting a long groan.  Jayden sensed this go around was different and lifted her hips up so Alexis could raise her head and watch.

Even Heather rolled off to the side so that, at least for awhile, the two of us were able to have a more private fuck session.

And boy, did we ever take advantage.

I fell forward, my fists slamming into the sleeping bag under her shoulders.  Alexis reached around and grabbed hold of my ass, begging me to give it my all.

“Oh, shit,” she screamed at the top of her lungs as I granted her wish, drilling into her at an almost superhuman pace.  I felt the sweaty slap of my balls against her ass as she bucked uncontrollably beneath me.

Two minutes later I dang near collapsed, completely out of breath.  Alexis grabbed my neck and pulled me towards her for a searing, fiery kiss.  As our tongues did battle Daisy and Sindee joined us on the floor.

When we finally pulled apart it dawned on me that I wasn’t quite sure what the next move was going to be, or who’d even make it. 

Then I saw it and I swear my cock hardened further still:  I was going to watch Jayden’s ass ride my dick.

Alexis slid out from under me while Heather and Daisy put their hands on my chest and pushed me on my back.  Sindee made her way to the front of Jayden, who was still on her knees with her backside pointed towards me.

My heart beat a little faster at the realization that soon my cock would be buried in those dark, meaty folds.

But first Heather and Daisy were busy getting me prepped, each taking turns sucking my dick and making sure to leave gobs of saliva behind.  When they finished, Alexis placed her head near mine so she could whisper naughty things in my ear.

Yet through all of the re-positioning, all of the preparations, my attention remained riveted on Jayden.  Just as Daisy’s tits were a picture of perfection, so was Jayden’s ass.  It was so full, so round, and so mouth-wateringly curved and pronounced.

Best of all, it currently hovered not more than an inch from the tip of my cock, which was receiving the final few slurps and pumps from Heather and Daisy.

Jayden shook her ass.  “Give me that fat, fucking cock, god, I need it so fucking bad.”

Her words, spoken with an almost pleading, whimpering tone, sent me well past desperation to watch her ride my cock.  It was now an obsession, a hunger.  And it needed fed right fucking now.

Thank the heavens Heather and Daisy lined me up and rubbed the tip against her moist pussy.  “Get ready for one hell of a ride,” Alexis whispered in my ear.

And without further ado Jayden proceeded to ease her way down my cock, forcing both of us to let loose full-throated, wanton groans.  The feel of her pussy wrapped snug around my dick was beyond amazing and I braced myself for what was about to come.

Jayden leaned forward so that her ass arched out even further and then she began to work my cock like it was going to be her last fuck.

There was purpose in every stroke, every grind, every rock and rotation.  “Fucking poetry,” Alexis observed and I couldn’t have agreed more.

I loved the way her butt cheeks jiggled, loved the way they flexed when they fell down and forward in my lap.  And I especially loved the way Heather and Daisy rubbed and spanked each one, encouraging Jayden to redouble her efforts.

“Fuck that dick,” and “Ride it baby,” were only a few of the commands issued from them as Jayden lost control.  It was as if her ass had become possessed, its intent simply to destroy my cock by any means necessary.

Her big butt cheeks became a blur as they bounced and jiggled in wild abandon.  “Shit, I love your fucking cock,” she screamed out.

And I loved her ass.  Normally I would’ve sat up a bit and given it a few good spanks of my own, but something told me not to worry, for now just sit back and enjoy.  I’d be getting more than enough chances later on.

Keeping that mental note tucked away, I somehow managed to tear my eyes away from her backside and locate Sindee.  To my surprise I found her in front of Jayden, who unselfishly tended to one of Sindee’s large, perky nipples with her talented tongue.

Watching the tip become bathed in saliva made me lick my own lips and I unconsciously sat up.

Jayden, feeling the cue, gave my lap one last sensual grind before reluctantly lifting herself off.

Prep duties fell once again to Heather and Daisy.  They gladly took turns sucking Jayden’s juices from my cock as Sindee crawled on all fours to straddle me.  And like before, Heather and Daisy lined me up and guided me inside.

Sindee’s eyes rolled back in her head and a loud groan echoed up from her throat.  “Damn, it’s been too fucking long,” she said as her ass connected with my thighs.

I wholeheartedly agreed.  I’d be lying if I said I hadn’t thought about her pussy almost every night since Christmas.  The way it fit snug around my cock.  How it always seemed to be wet and ready.

Sindee leaned forward until her breasts smashed against my chest.  Her smile was one of pure contentment as if she was right where she wanted to be.  Where I wanted her to be.

“I’ve missed fucking your cock,” she said, her voice barely above a whisper.  As the words left her lips she rotated her hips in micro-circles, slow and steady before gradually increasing the tempo.

I groaned in response.  “Not half as much as I’ve missed fucking your tight little pussy.”

She shot me a wicked grin and fused her lips to mine.  We must’ve kissed for several minutes, our tongues getting reacquainted as her hips continued to rock back and forth.  I felt the muscles of her pussy pulling me in deeper and deeper, tightening like a vise that never wanted to let go.

Finally she broke the kiss and sat up, arching herself back so her breasts were thrust out above me.  With this change in position she began to bounce up and down.

If watching Jayden’s ass had been poetry in motion, gazing upon Sidnee’s tits bouncing in perfect unison was nothing short of mesmerizing.  I cupped each one gently, still wanting them to jiggle as freely as they wanted.

Brushing a thumb over one of the extended nipples elicited a moan from Sindee, which in turn caused her to bounce a little faster.  I played with her breasts for a bit then dropped my hands back down to my side.

That’s when I noticed Alexis had risen to her knees.  She swung one of her legs over my head, her pussy hovering ever so tantalizingly close to my mouth.  Desperate for a taste I immediately stuck out my tongue and swirled it around.

Alexis moaned and lowered herself down, essentially burying my face between her legs.  While I hungrily lapped and nibbled away, she leaned forward and engaged in a tender, open-mouth kiss with Sindee.

The three of us went on like that until it became evident it was time for a change.  Sindee slowed her gyrations and along with Alexis lifted herself up and off.

When I sat up my eyes were greeted by not one, but three sexy sorority sisters lying on sleeping bags, legs spread wide open, rubbing their clits.

It seemed that while Sindee, Alexis and I had been busy with each other, Daisy, Jayden and Heather had taken in the action behind us.  We must’ve put on one hell of a show because their eyes were glazed over with lust.

Not wishing to stay on the sidelines, Sindee and Alexis scampered over to join them, lining up at one end so they all formed a row.

I swear I almost chucked in disbelief.  A couple of hours ago I was alone, another night of re-runs to look forward to.  Now I was staring at a row of five college pussies waiting to be fucked by my cock.

Believe it or not, I actually stood there for a minute, not really sure where to begin.  Don’t be stupid, I scolded myself, start at the beginning.

So with cock in hand I went over to Daisy who was on the far left.  As I approached she glanced up at me and then down between her legs to watch the fat head of my dick shove its way inside her pussy.

I grabbed her legs a bit above the knees so I could keep them spread open.  Not only did this give me a delicious view of my dick pumping into her swollen, pink folds, but also an unobstructed view of her glorious tits as they jiggled to my tempo.

At first she brought her hands up in a poor attempt to cup each one, but with the increasing force of my thrusts it quickly became harder for her do so.  Instead, she dropped her hands to her sides and relinquished control.

I instantly sped up and Daisy threw her head back, crying out one loud, long, “fuck!”

The rest of the girls down the line watched, waiting anxiously for me to attend to their needs.  And I had no intention of letting any of them down.  What I currently was giving to Daisy was only the beginning.

Slowing down to a normal speed and then to a crawl, I slipped out from Daisy and scooted over to Jayden.  She took her fingers and spread out her pussy lips.  “Stick that big fucking dick in me right fucking now!”

She groaned in approval as I plunged all the way in with one, swift stroke.  Unlike with Daisy, I decided to lean in so that I was really able to pound her with everything I had.

Jayden’s lips curled and on several occasions she threw her head back and screamed as I slammed into her.  My balls were slapping firmly against her ass and both of our bodies were developing a fine sheen of sweat.

The one downside with the amount of speed and force I exerted was that it couldn’t go on for much longer, unless I wanted to have a heart attack and die right on top of her, which on second thought wouldn’t be an entirely bad way to go.

I eased up while Jadyen attempted to bring her breathing back to normal.  “Oh, fuck,” she managed to squeak out as I sat back up and moved over to Heather.

Damn, she looked hot with her legs spread and her hand rubbing her clit.  Her folds were visibly slick and I knew she was more than ready for my cock.

Stretching the tight walls of her pussy brought about a groan of pleasure and I lifted her legs up to rest on my shoulders.

While I’d started out fast and furious with Daisy and Jayden, I decided to switch things up with Heather.  A slow, steady grind caught her off guard, but when I took one of her toes in my mouth and gently sucked, I could feel her body shudder with pleasure.

The other girls sped up their hands, which were still busy working their own clits.  Two of them even licked their lips.

I’m sure it was quite the sensual display, especially when Heather began to grind her hips in time with my calculated thrusts.  I felt her juices seeping onto my cock and without any thought I picked up the pace.

It didn’t take long for our bodies to fall into a fast rhythm.  By now my hips were flexing fairly rapidly and Heather was doing her part by writhing beneath me.  Combined, our bodies were sparking an intense, fiery heat.

Heather’s face scrunched up.  “Ooh, fuck yeah, fuck my pussy, ooh, right there.”  Her words were insistent, coming out in impassioned grunts.  And I made sure to obey them for as long as I could.

Which in reality was only for another minute and then it was time to make my way down the line.  I leaned forward and gave her a quick but deep, satisfying kiss that hopefully conveyed just how much she meant to me.  I think I succeeded as her lips curved into a knowing smile as I pulled back.

Next up was Alexis, who by this point was more than ready for my cock.  Her fingers were slick with her juices and her eyes were ablaze with a passionate hunger.

Her head snapped back and a full-throated cry tore from her as I ploughed my way inside her sopping wet pussy.  She brought her knees up towards her chest, allowing me to angle myself higher.

I proceeded to pound away mercilessly, driving down into her over and over.  At one point I started to worry that maybe I was being a little too rough, that maybe her tiny frame wasn’t able to handle the force of my strokes.

Boy was I wrong.  With eyes narrowed and a low, smoky voice, she demanded I fuck her harder.  “Give it to me.  I wanna feel you fuck me so fucking hard.  I want every last inch of your cock.”

And when she added a pout to punctuate her thoughts, it sent me into an unparalleled frenzy.  My pace was furious and my balls slapped against her ass.  She cried out again and again for me to go faster, harder.

I’m not sure how I lasted as long as I did but after giving her everything she wanted and then some, I found myself on the verge of collapsing.

Even if she wasn’t ready for me to stop, her body was probably glad for the break.  My breath sawed in and out of my lungs as I slammed in one last time, practically driving her into the floor.  Alexis moaned her satisfaction as I pulled out and made my way to the last girl in line.

When my gaze fell on Sindee with her legs spread wide, her pussy lips glistening and the pouty expression on her face, my body instantly recovered.  She may have been the last, but that didn’t mean she’d get shortchanged in any way.  She deserved the best and damn if I wasn’t going to give it to her.

A quick plunge later and I was off to the races.  I leaned forward as she wrapped her legs around me, locking them at the small of my back.  Her extended nipples greeted my chest as I propped myself on my forearms and pumped my hips up and down.

Sindee threaded a hand through my hair and pulled my head down, greeting me with a demanding kiss.  The walls of her pussy clenched around my shaft, pulling me deeper and deeper with each stroke.

Eventually I raised myself up and with fists on the ground, picked up the tempo.  Sindee managed to get her hands on my flexing ass cheeks and she eagerly spanked them, urging me to go faster.

I responded by not only increasing my speed, but my power as well.  Soon the sound of slapping flesh created a rhythm, a beat we continued to keep for a quite some time.

“Shit, I love it when you fuck me with your cock,” she cried out as she sensed me getting ready to slow it down and stop.

“Just keep that pussy nice and ready for me,” I replied, withdrawing from her dripping hole.  “I’ll be back.”

Sindee let out a soft moan, her hand already massaging her clit as I went back to Daisy and repeated the whole process over again, this time giving each girl a more intense, harder fucking than before.

Part of me still wondered if somehow I wasn’t dreaming.  Having my cock being buried in a different coed’s pussy every other minute was beyond my wildest fantasies.  If it’d been up to me I’d just keep going down the line again and again.  But there so were many more possibilities to explore!

After I pulled out from Sindee for the second time everyone was ready for a change.  Alexis got off the floor first and without giving it another thought I took her by the hand and pulled her up against my body.

As our lips met in a kiss I slid my hands down and cupped her ass.  In one motion I picked her up and positioned her pussy over the tip of my cock.

Alexis moaned as I guided her down, inch by inch, until she was fully seated on my dick.  She wrapped her hands around my neck as I started to lift her up and down.

It was amazing how perfectly her ass fit in my palms and feeling the round, tiny cheeks flex in my hands encouraged me to pick up the tempo.  Alexis had no qualms and leaned back, surrendering herself over to me.

Soon I had her bouncing wildly on my cock.  Her head was back and her long hair was being tossed about, her mouth open as she cried out passionately.

A few more trips along the length and she pulled her herself back towards me, her forehead coming to a rest on mine.  “”You fuck me sooo good,” she said in a low voice.  “I want to fucking come all over that big dick.”

Her words were a purr and they rushed through me in a surge of insidious heat.  Somehow I managed to back up towards the chair, navigating the sleeping bags and pillows until the back of my legs hit the cushion.

We fell into the seat and with her knees landing on either side of me, she was the one now in position to take over and ride me to her heart’s content.

Her passion, her desire to fuck my cock was evident in every swivel, jerk, grind and bounce.  She did it all.  It was so incredible the way her hips moved I wondered if they were actually connected to the rest of her body.

And her actions didn’t go unnoticed by the others as one by one they gathered around us.  Heather stood behind the chair and leaned forward so that her arms draped over my shoulders.

Sindee, Jayden and Daisy assembled on the floor behind and to the sides of Alexis, their hands and mouths finding her ass and my balls.

Alexis cried out and sent her hips into overdrive.  The three girls on the floor spanked her butt cheeks and cheered her on, while Heather dragged her nails across my chest.

“Come all over his big cock,” she said to Alexis.  The order was granted when Alexis threw her head back and let out a long, wailing cry of release.  She ground her hips hard in my lap as the orgasm rolled through her, eventually settling down a minute later when her body shook off the final tremors.

“Holy fuck,” she said, falling forward.  I drew my arms around her and we kissed, our tongues encircling as it grew more passionate.  Pulling back, she flashed me a sensual smile and dismounted.

Heather took her by the hand and walked her over to the couch for a private one on one session.  Sindee, Jayden and Daisy remained on the floor in front of me, their hands already finding my cock and balls, followed by their mouths each in turn.

I remained in the chair, immobilized, heart beating, waiting for what might happen next.  With three incredibly large-breasted women gathered around me I secretly hoped they’d each take their turns titty-fucking my cock.

And even though I probably could’ve asked them, I wanted it to happen naturally.

And wouldn’t you know it did!  I swear this unbelievable night just kept getting better and better!

Jayden currently had my cock in her hand when she brought it towards her gigantic breasts.  She slapped it against each one a few times before gathering them up in her hands and wrapping them snugly around my shaft.

It’s a wonder I didn’t blow my load right then and there.  Holy shit, was it a sight to behold!

Jayden didn’t waste any time fucking my dick with her tits.  I watched as the tip periodically made an appearance at the top of her fleshy mounds.  Her head was bent down, tongue out, hoping to catch a taste each time it’d pop up.

Stealing quick glances to either side revealed Sindee and Daisy scooting closer, ready to pounce when Jayden finished.  She felt their desires and unselfishly let her breasts fall away from my cock.

Sindee was first to react and I angled my hips so she could easily take hold of my dick.  Seconds later it was planted firmly between her massive breasts and gliding easily through.  She looked up at me, a huge, mischievous smile adorning her face as she continued to work my cock with a steady bounce.

The sight was heavenly and I had to close my eyes to keep my composure.  I’d be damned if this was going to be all over right now.

When I reopened my eyes I found Sindee staring at me, her expression telling me she knew exactly how much pleasurable torture she was putting me through.  Then her mouth tugged upwards in a wicked smile as if to say that if I thought this was tough, I hadn’t seen anything yet.

To prove her point, she let go of my cock and turned me over to Daisy.  Damn, I thought, angling back the other way, that wasn’t playing fair.

But don’t think for one bit you’d find me complaining, especially when I saw that Daisy already had her humongous tits in her hands, ready to go.  I sent up a prayer for control as my cock practically disappeared between her breasts.

By this point I had plenty of pre-come leaking out from the tip and my dick slid through with ease, which in turn made the sensation that much better.  Add to that the fact she’d take her breasts and rub them along my shaft, creating sparks of exquisite sensation, and I worried my prayer would go unanswered.

It didn’t help her mouth was open and, judging from the expression she wore, secretly hoping I might blow my load right into it.

It was tempting, to say the least, but I reached down deep and steadied myself.  A voice told me that more than likely a night like this would never, ever happen again and that I’d never be able to live with myself if I didn’t end it when I was good and ready.

And speaking of ready, the girls promptly began round two, with Jayden reassuming the position and attacking my cock with her tits once more.

While they each took a couple of more turns I took the time to glance over their heads.  Heather and Alexis were still on the couch, completely lost in each other.  Alexis had her knees sunk into the cushions, her ass stuck high in the air straight back at me.  Both of Heather’s hands were on those tight, round butt cheeks and her face was planted squarely between them.

The sight provided me with a new direction and the more it tugged at my brain, the more I needed to make it happen.  At the moment Jayden’s tits were the ones sliding up and down my cock and my nostrils flared as she looked up and met my eyes, a playful, more than knowing grin adorning her face.

Daisy and Sindee caught it as well and it didn’t take long for them to deduce my next move.  They each rose, gave me a kiss and headed off towards the couch to join Heather and Alexis in some play time.

Jayden unwrapped her tits from around my cock and stood up, waiting for me to take control.  I got up, grabbed her by the hand and gave her a nice, hard spank with the other.  “Bend over,” I growled.

She obliged, giving me a sneer of her own.  “You better fuck the shit out of me.”

I spanked her again and took her by the hips.  Gazing down at her full, round ass sent a fresh wave of carnal lust churning through me.

Lining up with her dripping slit I shoved my way in.  In response, Jayden rammed back into me, determined to feel every inch of my cock in her pussy.

We instantly fell into a natural rhythm, the slap, slap, slap of her fleshy butt cheeks against my thighs and stomach keeping a fast, steady beat.  Her pleasurable grunts only grew louder as she managed to shout out a few more orders.

“Give it to me, baby,” and “oooh, yes, right there,” and “fuck yeah,” were just a few that came spewing out of her mouth, quickly followed up by, “aw, fuck, make me come all over that big dick.”

I instantly picked up the pace and in a matter of seconds my thrusting reached a fevered pitch.  And if I thought her ass was jiggling before, it was nothing compared to the sight my eyes beheld at this moment: massive waves, each one seemingly larger than the last, spreading out over her butt cheeks in perfect concentric circles.  It was nothing short of breathtaking and, to my amazement, caused me to speed up even further.

My lungs were burning as I pounded away with an intensity I didn’t know I had.  Jayden’s carnal screams grew louder and louder until she announced to the room that she was going to come.

Her body began to jerk uncontrollably as she rode out the waves of a monstrous orgasm.  For my part, I slammed into her and held on tight, watching as her body shook off the final tremors of pleasure.

Jayden grinded her ass and I couldn’t resist giving those luscious cheeks one last, good spank before pulling out.

She turned and stood up, kissing me full on the lips.  I deepened it, allowing my tongue to slip and slide over hers.

Jayden groaned as we parted, followed by an appreciative, satisfied grin.  I acknowledged it with one of my own then turned my attention towards the couch behind me.

What a sight!  Heather laying down long ways on the cushions, legs spread, Daisy with her head buried between them, munching away.  Sindee perched up on one of the ends, her pussy resting on Heather’s open mouth.  Alexis on the ground in front of the couch, squeezing Heather’s one breast and tending to the nipple with her tongue.

“Mind if I join in?” I asked, approaching the couch with my dick in hand.

They all turned to look, their gazes eventually ending up at my cock.  Heather shifted towards the front of the couch so that I was able to slide in behind her.  Once I was nestled up against her body I lifted up one of her legs.

A long, sensual moan escaped from Heather’s lips as I eased myself in, slow but sure, allowing her pussy to stretch wide around my girth.

Daisy, who was still down at that end, uttered a small, “fuck.”  I felt her hand do a quick massage of my balls then drift up to find Heather’s engorged clit.

Heather groaned as Daisy’s hand started to move in tiny circles, rubbing gently as I flexed my hips in and out.

Alexis stayed in front of the couch and tended to Heather’s breasts, kneading them softly and playing with her nipples.

While the three of us were busy pushing Heather to the brink of orgasm, Jayden grabbed Sindee and took her down to the sleeping bags.  Their bodies were currently entwined with legs spread and pussies grinding against one another.

Back on the couch, Heather wasn’t holding back in expressing her opinions of the job we were doing.  “Fucking shit, oh, fuck,” and “Damn your cock feels so fucking good,” were just several of her praises, along with plenty of moans and groans.

Throughout the whole time I held her tight in my arms, my cock filling her up more and more with every stroke.  And each time I could tell I was bringing her closer and closer to orgasm.

Alexis and Daisy sensed it as well and redoubled their efforts.  Between the three of us, it only took a minute more and Heather’s body began to convulse.  A scream tore from her throat and I did my best to hold onto her as she trembled from head to toe.

Daisy managed to pull my dick out and promptly went to town sucking off all of the juices that coated it.  Alexis joined her and the two of them had it clean in no time.  As for Heather, the trembling finally subsided and I nibbled on her ear.

“Your pussy is fucking amazing,” I whispered.  Her body trembled one more time and she tilted her head back to give me a kiss.

I deepened it immediately, wanting to take it to a more meaningful level.  Our tongues swirled lazily, not wanting to be anywhere else but where they were.  It was a long, passionate, borderline romantic kiss, and one I didn’t want to have end.

Heather must’ve felt the same way because it seemed to grow deeper, more sensual by the second.  When we finally broke we couldn’t help but share smiles of contentment, knowing full well how much we meant to each other.

But any time for reflection would have to wait.  Heather slid off the couch, dragging Alexis down with her to the floor alongside Jayden and Sindee.

Daisy stayed behind, jerking my cock with a loose fist.  She gave me a wink and promptly nudged me off the couch.  As I knelt on the floor in front, she scooted over to the middle cushion and laid down on her back, legs spread wide.  Her pink, meaty pussy was wet, open and ready.

But first I needed a taste.

I started by lapping up the juices saturating her neatly trimmed pubic hair.  Then in slow, long strokes, worked up and down her folds until finally closing my mouth over her aching bud.

Daisy cried out as I sucked and pulled at her clit, occasionally pulling back just enough to flick at it with my tongue.  Placing both hands on her inner thighs, I pushed her legs apart even further and then gently upwards so that her brown asshole was within easy reach.

Leaving a wet trail, I worked my way down and began to rim the edge of her puckered hole.

Daisy’s body shook and she threw her head back.  “Oh, fuck, that feels sooo good.  Get that big dick in me right fucking now,” she said, her eyes narrowing for good measure.

With my knees still on the ground I straightened up, took hold of my dick, and rubbed it over her wet slit.  Daisy watched, her lips curling in anticipation before I shoved my way in to the base with one, quick stroke.

“Fuck,” she cried out again, sinking further into the cushions to help absorb the incoming blows.

My strokes were fast and furious, yet steady and purposeful.  Her pussy was so fucking tight, so fucking wet, it made me want to give her the entire length of my cock.

Unconsciously I sped up, probably due in no small part to watching her large tits swing about to the rhythm I’d created.  It was a sight I couldn’t tear my eyes away from and the more I watched, the faster my thrusting became.

I wanted so bad to end it right there, to pull out and tug on my cock until I came again and again all over her beautiful tits.  But I resigned myself to the fact it’d have to wait.  Daisy was on the verge of coming and it only took a couple of more strokes until she threw her head back and cried out.

The muscles of her pussy clamped down and soon her body was consumed by the overwhelming power of her orgasm.  I slammed into her and made sure to stay buried to the hilt, wanting her to feel every inch of me as her body went through the motions.

Finally she settled down and I slowly slid out of her.  We shared a kiss and when she pulled back, she wore a huge smile.

“Mr. G., I could sooo get addicted to your cock.”

“Don’t think the same thing couldn’t happen to me and that tight pussy of yours,” I replied.

She flashed a wicked grin and rolled off to one side.  Suddenly I felt two pairs of hands on my back, pushing me towards the couch.

I went along with the motion, managing to turn around before plopping down onto the cushions.  Jayden and Alexis greeted my vision and they both hopped up onto the couch with me, one on either side.

They instantly went for my dick, with Jayden wrapping a loose fist around the base while Alexis took me into her mouth.  I let out a moan as their combined talents sent a fresh rush of blood down to my cock.

I was so busy paying attention to them that I didn’t see Sindee stepping up between my legs.  Our eyes met and she grinned.  “You ready to make me come all over that big dick of yours?”

Alexis slurped her way up and off the top, leaving behind a considerable amount of saliva.  She took her tongue and licked up some of the pre-come pooling at the top.  “I’d say he’s good and ready.”

Jayden released me as Sindee turned around and climbed up on the couch.  I spread my legs and she reached behind, taking hold of my cock.  With Jayden and Alexis helping, she inserted the tip into her pussy.

The four of us groaned as Sindee inched herself all the way down.  With my hands on her hips, she leaned back and placed her hands on my chest.

As I guided her up and down the length of my shaft, I suddenly became aware of two more bodies closing in on the action.  Daisy and Heather were now on the floor in front of the couch, their hands all over my thighs and balls, not to mention Sindee’s clit.

Sindee cried out in response and urged me to help her bounce faster.  Even Jayden and Alexis, who were busy teasing my ears with their lips and warm breath, weighed in with their own instructions.

 “Fuck that pussy,” Jayden whispered, her tongue licking at my lower lobe.

“I want to see her come all over that cock of yours,” Alexis chimed in.

Sindee was now bouncing at a fairly rapid pace and I brought my hands up in a feeble attempt to corral her jiggling breasts.  Just when I was finally able to cup them I felt Sindee’s pussy begin to tighten.

“Holy fuck,” she screamed out as it hit her like a ton of bricks.  Her body flew back into mine and I continued to massage her tits as wave after wave rolled through her, taking her over, consuming her.

The rest of the girls watched as it took a good minute for her to finally settle down.  She raised herself up a bit and I felt my cock slip out of her, only to be attacked by Daisy and Heather, who began to suck off the excess juices, of which there was quite a bit.

“God, that was so fucking sexy,” Alexis declared.

Sindee leaned forward and stood up.  As she went to turn I surprised her by getting up off the couch and enveloping her in my arms.  I lowered my lips to hers in a hard, bruising kiss.  Our mouths worked relentlessly against each other and by the time we broke her eyes were wild with passion.

It looked as though she might say something but I cut her off.  “Get on that fucking couch and bend over.  All of you,” I practically growled.

I didn’t have to tell them twice.  In ten seconds flat the five of them had their knees sunk into the cushions, their forearms on the back of the couch and their big, beautiful heart-shaped asses thrust out towards me in a perfect row.

My heart stopped.  Damn, where was a camera when I needed one?  Five perfect asses all shaking and jiggling at the same time, begging for my cock.  Holy hell, how was I going to last?

I stepped to the left and the first girl in line.  Alexis shook her ass some more as I moved in behind her and guided my cock inside her warm depths.

“Fucking give it to me,” she cried out as I started fast and never let up.

The others looked on, their hands all down between their legs in anticipation.  I wasn’t going to keep any of them waiting.  A couple of more thrusts and I pulled out to move on down the line.

Daisy.  Like Alexis she wiggled her cheeks as I lined myself up behind her.  Her head snapped back as I ploughed my way in and took hold of her hips.

“Fuck,” she cried out as I hammered into her over and over, my cock plunging in and out with heedless abandon.  Our bodies slapped together noisily and when I was finished, I made sure to spank her round, fleshy cheeks several times before pulling out and getting in behind Heather.

“Shove that big cock in me,” was all she had time to say before I’d buried myself balls deep inside her warm, wet hole.

The slapping of our skin created a beautiful rhythm, one that continued to get faster with every passing second.  My gaze fell to the rapid succession of waves spreading out over her buttocks.  Damn, what a wonderful sight.

A moan came from Jayden, who was next in line.  One glance at her big, pronounced ass had me more than ready to go.

I pulled out from Heather and got behind Jayden.  “Fuck me hard,” was her only command.

I bent my knees slightly, gripped her by the hips and unleashed an all-out assault.  Jayden cried out several times as the sound of her meaty ass slamming against my stomach reverberated throughout the room.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she kept saying each time I thrust myself forward and even though I would’ve loved to keep going, there was a nice, plump ass right next to her that was currently jiggling its way into my heart.

I spanked Jayden and then moved on to Sindee.  “Slam that dick in me,” she begged as I lined myself up.  Once again I shoved my way in and like the others, started fast right out of the gate.

Sindee matched each thrust with one of her own, causing rather large waves to ripple out over her butt cheeks.  I wanted to give her a few spanks but I found myself almost in a trance watching her ass.

But stealing a quick glance back down the line had me anxious to repeat the process all over.  And I did just that, relishing every minute and marveling at how lucky I was.  Honestly, I couldn’t tell you how many times I went down the line.  Perhaps three or four?  Five?

Whatever the number, my chest began to tighten, my heart was dang near ready to stop, and I felt the pressure in my balls getting ready to go past the point of no return.  I was currently right in the middle, fucking and spanking Heather’s ass.  Her constant screams of, “fuck,” only accelerated the situation and it was time to announce to the girls that I was ready to come.

As soon as I stepped back and tugged on my cock the five of them turned, slid off the couch, and gathered in a tight, semi-circle around me.  Each of them cupped and pushed their breasts together and up, their mouths open and their tongues out.

I let out a howl and shot stream after stream of come in every direction.  The girls squealed as it splattered everywhere, from their mouths to their tits and back to their faces.

Dear god, I must’ve came for what seemed like an entire minute and when the last drops finally spurt out from the tip, the girls took turns sucking what little remained from my cock.  Then they took turns kissing each other, smiling.

Daisy looked up at me.  “That was the best prize I’ve ever received.”





*****





The next morning came sooner than expected.

After we’d finished I thought maybe Heather and Sindee might come up to spend the night with me in my bed.  But then I realized they probably had to get up early and get on the road, for they had quite a long trip in front of them.

Heather and Sindee agreed and it wasn’t long before all five of the girls were sleeping soundly on my living room floor, each tucked into their own sleeping bag, hands wrapped around their poofy pillows.

I retreated to my bedroom where I lay wide awake, my mind replaying the night’s events over and over.  But at some point I must’ve drifted off because I opened my eyes to find the alarm clock displaying nine o’clock.

Holy shit!  Don’t tell me I slept in and missed the girls leaving!  At the very least I wanted the chance to say a proper goodbye, and maybe get in one more grope and kiss for good measure.

I threw off the sheet and bolted down the stairs.  When I got to the bottom I suddenly stopped.  They were still sound asleep on the floor!  Damn it, I should’ve gotten them up earlier.  Now they’d have a hell of time getting down to their hotel before the day was through.

I crept over to the couch and found Heather and Sindee sleeping beside one another.  I leaned over and tried to get their attention.

“Psst.  Hey, Heather.  Sindee.  Wake up.”

Nothing.

A few tries more and I finally disturbed their slumber.

“Sorry to wake you, but it’s past nine.”

They rubbed their eyes as the news sunk in, although it didn’t seem to make them go any faster.  In fact, they each let out a yawn and appeared ready to fall back asleep!

“Didn’t you hear me,” I said again, this time a little louder, not really caring if I woke the others.

They glanced at each other, then at me, then back at each other.  It was as if they were trying to figure out who was going to tell me something.

I shook my head and chuckled.  “Okay, you two, spill it.  I can’t wait to hear what’s up your sleeve this time.”

Sindee looked up at me, her eyes glimmering through glossy strands of disheveled hair.  “Mr. G., to be honest, we weren’t really planning on going anywhere today…”

“…Or the next,” Heather added.

“Or the day after that…” Sindee continued.

I held up my hand.  “I get the point, but what about all of your Spring Break plans?  The beach, the ocean, the cute college guys.  Those wet tee shirt contests?”

They exchanged guilty looks.

Heather blushed.  “Well, you see, we weren’t planning on doing any of those things.”

“Truth is, we can’t afford a trip down to Florida,” Sindee said.

“And the prospect of staying on campus wasn’t exactly thrilling sooo, we kinda came up with the idea of spending Spring Break here with you.”

I hung on their every word, processing the incoming information.  “So let me get this straight.  You showed up here with three of your sorority sisters and planned to crash here on my living room floor for the entire week?  You girls do know I have a job to go to?”

They both giggled, extracted themselves from their sleeping bags and got to their feet.  Good lord, they were completely naked!  Were they all sleeping in the nude?

They came up to me, one on each side, and placed their palms on my chest.

“Mr. G., do you really think we’d come up with all of these plans if we thought for the tiniest second you’d say no?” Heather asked.

 “And besides,” Sindee said, “it’s your own fault for showing us such a good time in the first place.  Think of this as your proper punishment.”

I chuckled as my gaze fell to the other girls who were still asleep.  “I’m gonna take a wild guess and say they’re in on this, too?”

“Mr. G., let’s just say you are about to experience a week of wild, decadent sex with five of the hottest sorority sisters on the planet.  So what do you say, you up for spending Spring Break with us?” Sindee asked.

I began to feel faint and my legs nearly buckled.  Last night was a dream, a wild fantasy that somehow managed to turn itself into reality.  And now, that reality was quickly becoming crazier and more surreal than anything I could’ve ever imagined.

I looked at the both of them.  “Sure, I’m ready, that is if you don’t mind spending a week with an old man.”

They laughed and then their expressions turned serious.  “You know, when we said we were going on a road trip to paradise, we meant it,” Sindee said.

“It’s right here with you,” Heather finished.

I gathered them both up in my arms and we kissed for several minutes.  These girls meant the world to me and I realized that for the rest of my life I was theirs.  I couldn’t help but say it to them.  “I love you girls.”

They looked up at me with big, round eyes.  “Mr. G., we love you too,” they each said.

“More than you could possibly know,” Heather added.  “And your cock…well, that’s just an extra bonus.”

“And one, I might add, we’ll be taking full advantage of for the rest of our lives, no matter what circumstances life may have in store,” Sindee finished.

We kissed for a couple of more minutes, this time on a much deeper, more personal scale.  It was an overwhelming feeling, one I hadn’t felt in many years.  For better or worse, we were an official threesome.

“Well,” I said, “sounds like I’ve got a lot of work to do.  Call in sick for the week, get to the grocery store, plan out some meals, attempt to—”

Heather cut me off with a finger to my lips.  “Mr. G., we only need one thing from you,” she said as her hand fell to my cock, causing it to instantly harden behind my sleep pants.

Sindee’s hand soon joined hers and they rubbed and pressed their palms against the growing bulge.

The three of us were so preoccupied that we didn’t even notice Jayden stir and get up.

“Hey, no fair getting an early start,” she said, her eyes squarely focused on my crotch.

I could only stare back.  She was completely naked as well, her large, pendulous breasts swaying as she approached.  I thought she might fall to her knees in front of us, yank down my sleep pants and suck me like there was no tomorrow.

But instead she brushed past Sindee and began to ascend the stairs behind us.  The three of us turned to gaze at her commanding ass as it bobbed and swayed up the first few steps.

Jayden stopped one third of the way up and turned her head.  “Don’t think for one second I’m planning on showering alone.”  And with that she continued on her way up.

Heather and Sindee were grinning from ear to ear.  I dropped both of my hands down and gave each of their bottoms a spank, spurring them to head up the stairs.

As they scampered up I followed behind them, my eyes never leaving their own, perfectly round butt cheeks.

By the time I reached the top of the stairs they were already disappearing through my bedroom door.  I heard the water in the shower being turned on and my mind instantly pictured Jayden in there, the water running down her pure, ebony skin, soap in hand, just waiting for our hands to rub it all over her curvy body.

As I quickly dispatched of my clothes I thought back to the past year and how my daughter’s two best friends taught me the greatest lesson of all:  that life was meant to be lived!

And with them by my side, I knew anything was possible, and that dreams, however crazy and wild, could come true.






The End
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This is a work of fiction.  In non-lawyer speak that means this is all make-believe.  Stuff like this doesn’t happen in real life, at least not to guys with big noses.  Trying to emulate the characters and/or actions in the story could result in one of the three D’s: disease, divorce or death.  Or all three.  The material found in this eBook contains sexually explicit situations and is intended for a Mature Audience Only.  In addition, the names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real.  Any resemblance to persons living or dead, actual events, locale or organizations is entirely coincidental.
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for my soulmate,



first and foremost in my heart, my mind, and in my every action.  i love you



 



to veronica, who like me, has a tale to tell
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