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Truth or Dare

Since all throughout high school and
into college, I had a thing for this girl named Lisa. She was the
typical looking Tomboy type and I; I was her best and only male
friend. Lisa had this all-inspiring beauty about her. A cuteness of
perfection she always tried to keep hidden from others, it was
almost like she didn’t want any other boys; men to know that under
the baseball cap and dark baggy men’s clothes, there was this hot,
dazzling babe underneath.

Lisa had this breathtaking face, the
kind a man like me could stare at for hours on end, without ever
casting a single word, an almost hypnotic beauty all her own. When
she would let you, or when she didn’t have her baseball cap on you
could see her long raven black hair massing out erotically over her
shoulders, draping down her chest, before covering her medium
sized, yet firm breasts view, damn she was gorgeous.

One day, a few weeks after we both
began attending the same college; I saw her trying out for the
girls soccer team. “Shit,” I remember thinking to myself as I sat
down across the way and watched her from afar, taking in the erotic
sway of her small, tight, firm, apple like ass. For the first time
ever I was able to see her long sexy legs and the small tight gap
between them as they fed up to what I could only imagine was her
tight, sweaty, raven cover pussy.

God how hot the image of her in my mind
played out like a wild porno, causing me to get rock hard right
there, all I could imagine from that moment on was licking her out,
tasting her sweet sweat drenching hole. The lustful warmth, the
inferno of her insides coiling around my tongue as I continued to
feed up her, like a sex crazed dog, a wolf tasting flesh for the
first time. I so desired to eat her out, to taste her from deep
inside, fuck I was so horny that moment, thinking of her spicy hot
scent, her seductive sugary flavors, damn.

For the next several days after, I
would go to the field after class and watch her from the same area,
sitting on a small hill just shy of where she ran and every time I
would see her running by I got rock hard. For I could easily see
her supple, firm, ripe breasts heaving up and down against her
sweat covered shirt, her black spandex shorts snugging tightly
against her body, revealing the slight slit of her opening along
with the tight rounds of her ass. All the while, her long black
hair flagged out behind her, until one day it happened. One day she
stopped mid stride and turned to look at me. Walking up to me,
standing in front of me, allowing my eyes to take in every bead of
sweat, ever curve, every subtle part of her body.

“Hey Shane,” Lisa said,
smiling before rushing me by sitting down on my lap. “Fuck me,” I
thought to myself, the sweet dazzling scent and heated warmth of
her body causing me to respond instinctively as I wrapped my arms
around her stomach. I could feel my cock growing harder, pushing up
against my shorts, rubbing against the slight crack of her ass
through her black spandex shorts.

“Hey… hey Lisa,” I gasped,
trying my best to control certain parts of my own body, but failing
in the battle.

“Mmmm,” Lisa grunted softly
as she adjusted her ass on my lap allowing my cock to rub between
her ass cheeks, I could feel the firmness, the intoxicating heat of
her body burning into me as she continued.

“Shane, could you come over
to my personal dorm room later on,” she hissed, “I need help with
my Latin homework,” Lisa smiled seductively. “Say around seven this
evening,” she asked, slowly getting up from my lap only to again
look down at me, hovering over me with her feet on the sides of my
legs.

“Sur… Sure,” I gasped,
unable to think of anything else to say, only to watch her move
away from me turning around she slowly walked back to the field,
swaying her ass back and forth more than ever before, as if trying
to hypnotize me with it.

“By the way,” Lisa said as
she turned to face me again, her hands behind her back as she
smiled playfully, “I know what that was stabbing me from behind…
and it felt really nice and big,” she sighed, “See you later
tonight,” Lisa said turning back towards the field before running
away from me.

“Shit… she knew,” I thought,
falling back against the grass, looking up at the clouds, trying my
best to become flaccid once more.

Later that night, as I stood just
outside the door to her dorm room, I was flustered as all hell,
unsure if I was reading her signals correctly. Unsure if what she
really wanted was me to take her as mine, to devour her soul, her
body with my touch, with my lustful, sex crazed desires or if she
really needed help on her Latin. To be honest I didn’t know what to
do except stand there and wonder.

“Bought time you got here
Shane,” Lisa hissed as the door to her room suddenly flew
open.

“Lisa… Lisa,” I gasped, my
eyes rolling over her body as she stood in front of me still
wearing her soccer shorts, and an almost see through sports bra,
her damp, raven black hair gliding down her shoulders, covering her
breasts from my view.

“You just going to stand
there and stare at me all night or what,” Lisa smiled, giggling
slightly as she turned away from me, walking back into her large
dorm room, swaying her hot tight ass from side to side in front of
me, only to sit down on the floor next to her bed.

“Shut the door and come in
damn it, don’t need an audience.” she said, to which I complied,
finding it somewhat odd to be sitting on the floor in her
room.

“So,” I said, pulling out my
Latin notes and books from my side bag, “What is it you don’t
understand?” I asked as I looked up at her. Her eyebrows by this
time had turned inward; her legs spread wide open before me
allowing me to see a better and more defined slit of her pussy as
she twirled her fingers gently through the strands of her
hair.

“Shane,” Lisa hissed, “relax
damn it, we’ve been friends for years, why don’t we play a game or
something before you help me with my homework.” She sighed, slowly
rolling the tip of her tongue over the contour of her lips, licking
them lightly with her saliva.

“What… What kind of game?” I
asked, already feeling my cock coming to life in as images of what
she really wanted from me began to flash like strobes of light
through my highly perverted mind.

“Truth or Dare,” she said,
getting up from the floor as she sat back down at the head of her
bed, rolling her hand flat against her comforter, wanting me to sit
down next to her.

“Truth or Dare,” I hissed,
sitting down at the foot of her bed. “Well who’ll go first?” I
asked.

“Truth or Dare Shane?” she
said, licking her lips once more, before brushing her long black
strands of hair back across her shoulders allowing me to get a full
view of her breasts and her ripe hardened nipples through her
bra.

“Tr… Truth,” I said, not yet
ready for any kind of Dare she may have been thinking
about.

“I know you like watching me
practice soccer, I can feel you staring at me everything time your
there, so I want to know Shane, do you have perverted thoughts of
me? Do you want to taste every inch of my body with your tongue?”
she asked.

“Yes,” I said outright.
Amazed with myself for being so bold, yet for a long time I had
wanted to be a man and tell her how I felt about her, so much so
that I didn’t care what was to come next.

“I see,” Lisa said, smiling
slightly. “It’s your turn.” She said, raising her left
eyebrow.

“Truth or dare Lisa,” I
said

“Truth of course,” she
purred, licking her lips once more.

“Do you think I’m
attractive? Do you think I am hot enough for you to let me lick
certain parts of your body?” I asked.

“Shane,” Lisa said, laughing
slightly, “you’re the only guy friend I have that has ever been in
my dorm room, and the only guy I have ever masturbated to while in
the shower.” She said. “Remember that time just after graduation
where you were talking to me through my bathroom door as I took a
shower?” she asked.

“Yeah… you forgot to put a
towel on so I got to see a lot of you for a few seconds that
morning.” I hissed, images of that day running rampant through my
head, heating me up.

“It wasn’t an accident,”
Lisa sighed, “I was masturbating to you from the other side, I
wanted you to see me naked.” She said.

“Fuck… really?” I asked,
licking my lips, “Still, though that doesn’t really answer the
current question,” I smiled, being a little sarcastic, becoming
more relaxed with her than ever before.

“Jesus,” Lisa hissed,
“You’re what 5’ 9”, somewhat muscular with long blond hair, and
damn handsome. You have seductive dark blue eyes, lips that beg to
be devoured so how could you not be attractive, good-looking, and
sexy enough for me to want to be with?” she asked. “Not to mention
I use to spy on you from next door whenever you left your bedroom
window open just to crack a nut.” Lisa added, forcing me to
slightly blush to her last comment.

“Now truth or dare Shane,”
Lisa said.

“Truth I guess,” I said once
more

“Why do you have a fucking
hard on right now?” she asked outright.

“What,” I gasped looking
away, thinking I was hiding it fairly well.

“Your cock dummy, I can see
how rock hard it is, why do you have a boner?” she asked again,
“not to mention I could feel how think that cock was earlier today
when you let me sit on your lap, you were hard as a rock then too,”
she added.

“I…I…” I gasped, unable to
answer right off, only to hear her ask another question.

“Are you still a virgin?”
she asked.

“What, that’s two questions”
I said, surprised by both as I tried to compose myself.

“Simple enough question,”
Lisa said, “Have you or have you not slammed that thick hard cock
of yours up some lucky woman’s pussy before?” she asked
darkly.

“I… I haven’t penetrated,
but I don’t consider myself a virgin either,” I said, trying my
best to sound somewhat experienced.

“What do you mean?” Lisa
asked.

“Well I haven’t had sex,
sex, but I have gone down on a chick before, fact I love doing that
a lot.” I said as truthfully as I could.

“Truth or Dare Lisa?” I
asked before she could ask another question or say another
word.

“Truth,” she said, gazing
into my eyes.

“When was the last time your
pussy got dripping wet for a man?” I asked, not expecting the
answer I was given.

“Right now,” Lisa hissed,
“I’ve been wet for this guy that was watching me on the soccer
filed earlier this afternoon and I haven’t stopped yet,” she
sighed, gliding the tips of her fingers across her
breasts.

“Now Shane, Truth
or…,”

“Dare!” I said finishing her
question, watching as Lisa gave a half smile.

“About time big boy,” she
cocked as smile, twitching both her eyebrows before continuing. “I
dare you to show me that monster cock you’ve been hiding from me
all this time.” She said.

“That’s fine, but only if
you show me that drenching, hot, tasty pussy of yours too,” I
smiled, the lust inside me growing rapidly, overtaking any other
thoughts or issues. No longer was I weary of any rejection by her
for I could tell she wanted me just as much if not more as I
her.

“Fuck yeah,” Lisa hissed,
“Now show me what my best friends cock looks like, show me a real
man Shane,” she demanded.

Standing up from the bed, I walked
closer towards her, before pulling away my pants and shorts in one
quick pull. Allowing the tip of my cock to spring out in front of
her, the oversized mushroom like head of my cock less than a few
inches from her mouth as it swung up and down in front of her, like
piece of meat to a hungry beast.

“Wow… it’s big, bigger than
I thought, bigger than anything I’ve seen on TV,” Lisa
gasped.

“It’s your turn my hot
little Tomboy,” I sighed, sitting down next to her on the
bed.

“”Love to,” Lisa hissed
jumping off her bed, standing in the middle of the room, “You know
you’re the only guy that made me feel like a woman growing up,” she
hissed, slowly stripped away her sports bra, revealing her firm
aroused breasts.

“Nice but I want to see that
tight pussy,” I said, smiling as she tossed her sports bra at
me.

 

“I’m getting to that,” Lisa
giggled. Stripping away her soccer shorts, before turning away from
me, letting me see the firm curves of her ripen ass as she slowly
pulled her black laced panties down her thighs, illuminating her
supple flesh.

“Are you ready to play with
my kitty?” she asked playfully, giggling as she immediately turning
around.

“Gorgeous,” I hissed, I
could feel my cock becoming even harder, thicker as I took in the
erotic site of her slightly shaven pussy, having nothing more than
a dark black strip veering out from her opening and up her mound.
God she was hot as all hell, it took everything I had not to attack
her where she stood, not to slam my dick hard and deep into her
virgin tight opening.

“Well what do you think of
my furry kitten?” Lisa asked, sitting back down on the bed next to
me, only to take one of my hands and suck my index and forefinger
into her mouth, wetting them with her saliva before slamming my
fingers deep inside her tight, hot pussy.

“Mmmm yes,” I gasped quickly
falling forward, my mouth mere inches from her opening as I took in
the sweet delicious scent of her pussy, blowing on her clitoris
with my lips, watching it as it trembled to the warmth of my
breath. I continued downward, my head brushing across both her
inner thighs as I worked my hands towards her sizzling damp
opening.

Little-by-little I rolled my
soft lips from the crease between her inner thighs and over her
hot, delicate opening, licking her dark covered mound with the base
of my tongue, pressing firmly against her as Lisa moaned to the
pleasures building up inside.

“Ahhhhh Shane,”
she hissed in a high-pitched squeal, amazed to the
feeling of my well-tamed tongue upon her most sensitive area, only
to feel me licking her outer opening, my tongue, lashing over her
spicy outer lips devouring them with my mouth, my passion for her
taking complete control.

“Mmmm Fuck Shane,” Lisa
panted for breath, squeezing her firm rounds with her own hands,
crushing them roughly against her chest. In one large circle, one
large roll, my lips brushed hungrily across her clit, sending
shockwaves of dirty, mind-altering pleasures through her lower half
as I continued to attack her opening by placing small, wet baby
kisses against her inner thighs.

“Mmm yeah,” I moaned deeply,
my tongue darting mercilessly across her, lashing out every time I
opened my lips, forcing her to moan to the erotic passions, the
sensual pleasures once more, pressing even deeply against her, I
began blowing vigorously against her opening, the warmth of my
breath lighting a fire deep inside her. Flames that I knew
continued to grow more and more as I continued, ravaging her
senselessly.

“Ahhhhh…. Ahhhhh,” Lisa
screamed. My nails piercing over her taut ripe flesh as my thumb
and forefinger rolled over the tip, squeezing them tight, firmly in
my fingers, causing a slight pain of heated lust to shoot through
her as I again blew a soft warm breath over her quivering lips,
forcing her to twitch to the sudden assault upon her
body.

Arching her back, Lisa suddenly slammed
her hips upward into me, as if trying to force more of my hot
succulent mouth inside her. Moaning deeply to the feeling of my
warm breath blowing across her drenching wetness, I placed one of
my hands against the side of her firm tight ass. Squeezing it
roughly in the palm of my hands I slapped it hard and fast across
the base of both her cheeks sending waves of heated pain and
pleasure through her entire body.

“Ahhh...Ughhhhh,” Lisa
hissed, fighting the urge, the need, the desire to cry out, as I
steered the full base of my tongue to the bottom of her tasty
wetness, devouring her sugary flavors, her erotic juices filling my
mouth with passion and desire as I drank from her
insides.

“Mmm so fucking tasty,” I
growled, rolling my lips up her entire opening, until the tip of my
tongue was caressing her clitoris. Holding myself for a moment at
the top of her mound, gazing up into her glisten-wet eyes, I
slanted back down again, this time applying more pressure against
her, slowly… teasingly gliding my saliva-covered tongue back up and
letting the tip cascade across her clitoris at an even more direct
angle.

“Fuck I can feel it,” Lisa
panted, as I continued to feast upon her sexually intense flavors,
her facial expressions and fits of punishing euphoria bursting
throughout her hot naked body, causing my cock to grow even harder,
my desires to fuck her hard and fast growing with each passing
second.

Gasping for breath, Lisa opened her
mouth before gazing down into my eyes. “Fuck… fuck yeah,” she
growled as she became enraged with a sudden act of courage, a
strength that only Lisa could show. The tomboy inside her taking
charge as she became the wild woman I knew that she could always
be, the hot, sex crazed bitch I masturbated to as I watched her
from the darkness of my room, gazing at her half naked form from
her open bedroom window.

“Mmmmm yes Shane eat this
tomboy puussy out, eat my little tight kitty out!” Lisa grunted,
pushing her hips even further against to my mouth, as if wanting,
needing to feel as much of me, my lavish tongue and lips inside
her, devouring as much of her as I possibly could.

“Yes, fuck yes you big bad
bastard,” she growled like a spawn from hell, a hellcat on a
mission of ecstasy. “Eat that pussy, lick me deep, slobber that wet
hot tongue all over my tight pussy.” Lisa hissed evilly, tangling
one of her hands into the locks of my soft blond hair, while her
other hand continued to ravage her own breasts, crushing it firmly
into her chest, piercing her nipple with her own sharp
nails.

“I think your ready,”
I growled as she whimpered in delight. I rolled my
head between her silky tight thighs once more. I could feel Lisa
holding her breath as I pushed my tongue hard against her outer wet
lips, rolling slowly over the finely formed outline of her pussy
before torturously gliding it over her tasty clitoris.

“F…Ughhh…
ahhhhhhhhhhhhh,” she shouted repeatedly,
her voice becoming coarse as tears poured down like drops of rain
from the sides of her face. Saturating the pillowcase as she dug
the tip of her sharpen nails into the silk bed sheets, enchanted by
the pleasure that rolled through her as I buried my entire tongue
as far as I could inside her snug loving canal.

“Mmmm…,” I hissed, pulling
my tongue from deep within her warmth. “Scratch that, I think
you’re more than ready,” I gasped.

“Ready… ready for, for
what?” Lisa gulped, smiling ever so erotically, I knew she knew
what I was talking about, and yet I played along with her alleged
ignorance.

“Ready for IT of course,” I
hissed, gazing up at her from between her thighs, I knew Lisa could
see the change in my eyes, the heated red embers of lust mixed with
rage, glowing from deep inside them.

“Truth or Dare Lisa,” I
asked, not letting her choose as I asked her the question. “Are you
ready for the thing you’ve secretly desired, the rock hard beast
you’ve wanted from the moment your eyes gazed upon it, the moment
you felt it pushing up against the crack of your hot ass?” I
hissed, darting my tongue back over the full length of her pussy.
Allowing the tip to lash across the side of her clitoris once more
before taking her to the next mind-blowing step, the step I knew
she desired all along.

“I… I…,” Lisa stuttered, her
entire face turning a dark crimson, as I looked up from at her from
between the strands of her pubic hair.

Quickly, while she was still deep in
thought, I blanketed over her like a savage beast, shadowing her
with my body, allowing her no words for permission as I buried the
tip of his cock into her tight opening.

“Truth or Dare Lisa” I
asked, gazing into her glistening eyes, I placed both her legs on
top of my shoulders widening her even more.

“Fuck… Truth,” she hissed,
biting down on her bottom lip.

“Are you still a virgin?” I
asked.

“I…I…,” she gasped, before
coming clean. “Yes… yes… I am, the most I’ve done in the past is
blown a dude,” she confessed.

“Please… please Shane don’t…
don’t be too…,” she whimpered only suddenly feel my cock slamming
into her virgin tight pussy, small streams of blood leaking out
from deep inside as I continued to slide inch by grueling inch into
her tightness, tearing into her, stretching open like never
before.

“No, no, no, no, please,”
Lisa gasped, arching her head back against the bed pillows, “It’s
too much please pull out, please give me time to adjust to your
size,” she cried, tears raining down the side of her face as sweat
glistened across her lavished breasts.

“Please… Shane… you are so
big… God Please,” she begged, as I felt the walls of her pussy
expanding, breaking way to the massive pressure as it rolled
through her.

“PLEASE… PLEASE,” she
continued to beg, her body convulsing to the pleasured pain, the
onslaught of torture mixed with erotic pleasure, shooting through
her hot body as the life in her eyes began to fade into mind
blowing madness, the pleasure, the pain inside her overtaking her
every sense, “Please… please,” she gasped once more, finally feel
me slowly pulling out.

“Thank you Shane… thank
you,” Lisa gasped, feeling the pain subsiding, “Please… I don’t
want to stop you… not now… not anymore,” she gasped, giving into
her passions, the sexual desire, the want to be taken and abused in
such a way by such a hot friend and lover.

“Just let me adjust…,” Lisa
panted softly, feeling the slight tip of my cock still inside her
as if knocking at the opening of her sensual breaking gates, the
pain subsiding as she forced herself to take a few deep
breaths.

“When I was a kid I was
always told…,” I gasped, gliding the tips of my nails over her
breasts, before rolling my lips over hers, kissing her passionately
as I tasted the slight sugary savor of her lips upon my
own.

“I was told…,” I whispered,
gazing into her shimmering eyes I knew she could see the slight red
glow of passion of lust gazing back at her, the fire in my eyes
growing with each passion second. “I was told its best to rip the
bandage off all at one than to slowly pick at it,” I growled,
smiling slightly, before thrusting with all my might back into her
hot tightness once more.

“Fu…Fucccckkkk yessssss!”
Lisa cried, her words echoing through the room as she roped her
arms around my neck licking it with the tip of her tongue. I knew
at that moment she could feel all of me buried inside her as my
balls slammed rough against the small of her ass cheeks.

“FUCK… FUCKING HELL ITS SO
BIG,” Lisa quivered, her body convulsing to the sudden onslaught of
pain mixed with intense pleasure. The feeling of my monstrous cock
buried all the way inside her, causing her to dampen even more as
she became highly aroused with the idea, the awareness that she was
holding my cock, the penis of her best friend deep inside her
body.

“Yesssss, Lisa, baby, my
lover, my best friend, your pussy, your pure untouched pussy is
so…so damn tight,” I grunted, I could feel the hunger, the lust
growing like a burning inferno inside me, as I held myself inside
her, allowing her senses to take in every slight movement, every
slight pull and thrust of me inside her tightness.

“Mmm hell yeah,” I grunted,
feeling Lisa’s pussy coiling like a viper around my shaft, forcing
me to thrust in and out of her again, this time ramming in and out
as hard as I could, forcing her breasts to bounce erratically to
each new thrust into her.

Quickly the room filled with the deep
intoxicating scent of her tight insides. Lisa’s moans and cries of
pleasure, the sounds of our slippery flesh slapping together and
into each other, forcing us both to moan and grunt to the pleasure
of each other’s bodies.

“Does it hurt as much?” I
grunted continuing to pound my full length in and out of her tight
pussy.

“Not… not as much,” Lisa
sighed, her entire body tightening to the ever consuming ever
growing pleasures of my cock inside her virgin pussy, the friction
riding between us overtaking her pain as her gratification grew
with each new plunge, each new slam of me barreling deeply into
her.

“Good,” I growled, feeling
myself reaching my peak.

“Now get on the fucking
floor,” I grunted withdrawing completely from her pussy as my cock
trickled with her passionate juices.

“What?” Lisa asked a bit
stunned, feeling a wave of torturous pleasure wash over her only to
suddenly fade to oblivion as she felt her pussy suddenly void of my
massive cock.

“What… Why?” she asked, only
to hear me make the same demand again.

“Get on the damn floor…
now,” I demanded.

“On… on your hands and knees
now damn it… you’re going to take me like a dog, like a true bitch
in heat as I fuck you deep and hard in the ass,” I scolded her
pushing the tomboy off the bed as she fell, legs first, onto the
cold wooden flooring.

“What…why this all of a
sudden,” Lisa asked, feeling me slapping the base of my cock across
the crack of her tight small ass, before suddenly plunging it deep
inside her asshole.

“FUCKING HELL!” Lisa gasped
as she bit her bottom lip, arching her head towards the ceiling, my
arms roping around her chest, my hands pressing firmly into hers,
grasping them, and crushing them roughly into her
breasts.

“Because,” I gasped,
plunging in and out of her repeatedly, I could feel my heavy balls
bouncing across her thighs, growing faster in pace and thrust as I
continued mounting her, breaking the little Tomboy, the woman I so
desired to my will. “Because I… I’m close and didn’t think you
wanted all that inside your pussy,” I grunted, feeling her nipples
slight soften against my nails.

“FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK,
FUCK, FUCK, FUCK!” Lisa panted, I could tell by the feeling of her
nipples softening that she was experiencing an orgasm, feeling a
wave of pleasure wash over her body, as I continued to drive in and
out of her without hesitation, pushing her through each wave, as
another and another washed across her without the slightest
pause.

‘Yes… yes… yes,” I hissed as
my nails nails dug deeply into her breasts, lashing into her like a
whip, “It…its time,” I gasped, I could feel my cock jerked inside
her ass, quickly filling her to the brim with my hot sticky
ejaculation.

“Yes.., please… please take
it all,” I gasped like a girl, shooting into her again, this time
over filling her as my creamy seed poured out of her ass and onto
the cooled wooden flooring. “Yes… yes… ,’ I gasped again, pulling
out of her ass, only to shoot another large load of my frothy hot
cream across her back, glazing her steamy sweat covered flesh with
cum as she turned to face me.

“Wow does it always produce
this much?” Lisa asked only to see me winch once more, this time
blowing another scorching hot load across her face

“I’m…. not done.’ I gasped
for a moment as the onslaught of pleasure continued to tear through
me, only to feel her mouth quickly glide over the tip; her hands
reach back across my firm hot ass, only to feel me lounge into her.
Shooting my final creamy load into her mouth, Lisa ran her tongue
in small circles across the base of my cock, forcing me to submit
to her will, as I fell back across the hard wooden
flooring

“Wow.” Lisa hissed, a bit
exhausted, as I slowly stood up from the floor, her legs a bit
weakened by the onslaught of pain and torture that shot through her
as she wiped away my creamy seed from her face with her fingers,
sucking them into her mouth as she walked slowly up to me, only to
see that my cock was only slight flaccid.

“Wow,” she said aloud, after
all that and it’s only gone down that much?” She purred like a
bitch in heat.

“Masturbating to you, it’s
always seemed to take a good five to eight times before you can see
any significant results,” I grunted.

“Round two it is then… now
that I have adjusted to you, it should be a lot more fun this time
around,” Lisa smiled evilly.

“Wait…,” I gasped, not
really wanting to stop but trying to be a true and good friend.
“What about your Latin studies?” I asked.

“Shane, I’m an A student,”
she hissed, “Same as you remember.”

“Round two it is,” I said
pausing, “So Truth or Dare, did you like it better up the ass or in
the pussy?” I asked.

“Mmmmm, Truth or Dare,” Lisa
barked back, “Did you like taking me better in the ass or the my
pussy?” she asked smiling as she ran her long slender fingers down
her body stopping at the opening of her pussy.

“Both…,” I
hissed.

 


“Truth or dare Shane?” Lisa,
his best friend and next-door neighbor asked as they sat across
from one another on the floor of her dorm room. “Ummm… Truth I
guess,”

“I know you like watching me
practice soccer, I can feel you staring at me everything time your
there, so I want to know Shane, do you have perverted thoughts of
me? Do you want to taste every inch of my body with your tongue?”
she asked.

“ahhh… yeah I
do.”
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