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1. High School Orgy

It was Friday afternoon and my parents were out at a movie. I was wondering  about what plans for tonight, the I picked up the phone.   My friend Tanya started talking to me. 


"Hey Laura,", "How's my number 1 slut?"


"I’m great bitch!" I said back. We’re  best friends.


"Well, we’re having a Rainbow Party for the football team and there’s all of those colors inside of a rainbow!"


I giggled. I love nothing as much as Rainbow Parties. 


Rainbow Parties are when girls gather together after putting on lipstick, then blow guys. This way, the  girls know who’s cock she's sucked on  and the other places he had been  kissed.  After a blow session with many guys, the colors of the lipstick mix together all over the guy's cock. 


The boy with the greatest rainbow gets a special another favor.


"I'm not having Yellow again, it’ll make my cute lips look too fat!" I told her.


"Jenny will wear yellow, then.  Looks better with blondes.  You’ll put on blue. How's that Laura?"


"Ok," I agreed. 


"Remember  to wear blue hose, bra/ panties also." She said. "It helps us see which color is whose."


" I have all blue. Let me see." I looked for the stuff in my closet and continued to speak on the phone. "Yes." I said, finding them. "Got blue garters also. How many dudes while there be?"


"Seven." Tanya  told me. "Your boyfriend Dylan is coming also."


"And Rebecca and Jenny?" I asked. They’ve had been arguing all week, Rebecca  found out  Jenny has been screwing her boyfriend, Anthony.


"Yes," Tanya explained, "They don't know there coming,  do not  tell them ok?  I can’t find two other chicks in such a small amount of time.  Because, we’re partying tonight!  My mom and dad are coming tomorrow"


Tanya  planned this well.  I couldn’t spoil the fun by not going along with it, I had to say yes. 


"Get here around  nine, ok?"


"Ok." I said.  I put the lingerie on, threw a jacket on top.  Additional clothes not needed  I figured. They will be coming off soon anyway.


I looked and checked myself in the mirror before leaving.  I put my long red into a ponytail, I put on some very sexy eye makeup. It increases a guy's experience during a blowjob.


It’s been a long time since I’ve went to lipstick parties, I was excited. I told myself I not to swallow every drop of cum because it make my tummy upset.  Because this is another  lipstick party, I couldn’t  make them wear a rubber when in my mouth,  I just have to spit it out or have Tanya take care of some of other guys for me.


I can’t leave my panties there.  They were stolen before and wound up in Jeremy's locker. He displayed them to all his buddies.  They had gotten crusty because of my pussy juice they were never washed.  Everyone got to smell them.  Gross!


I got to Tanya's house later, the girls there, hanging out in the bedroom  and Tanya handed out the lipsticks. I kissed her lips my color was handed to me, a deep cobalt. 


I saw the colors other girls had: Tanya, was  a redhead and  took red, Rebecca chose orange, our Chinese student Lin,  took  green, Monica took indigo and Helen chose purple. Jenny wasn’t there yet. 


"They will be here soon," Tanya said. "Take a potty break if you have to."


A  few girls went  as I talked to Rebecca who sat on a couch in the corner.


"Haven't seen you in a while!" she said. We hugged.  Her boobs were bigger than the last time I saw them in the girl's shower.


"I know! My boobs ok?" she sighed. "They’re a whole extra size bigger now! 


Twenty minutes later the  guys started arriving. We all stripped down to our lingerie already.   I just needed to remove my jacket and  reveal my outfit. 


The guys seemed pleased with my choice of outfit as I met them at the door. There were only four of them, Jeremy, Bob, Jimmy and my boyfriend Dylan. 


I wrapped myself around Dylan and kissed him. "Ready to get a dream team blowjob?" I asked, whispering into his ear.


He could only grin and kiss me back as I led them all into the living room where Tanya greeted them with beers. 


A few minutes later, the next carload arrived with the other three guys, including Anthony, Rebecca's boyfriend, Joe and Kurt, a friend of Joe's I hadn't met before.


"Hey, we're one girl short!" Rebecca noticed, as awkward looks were exchanged.  Jenny was running behind. 


Jenny finally entered. Her hair was braided as if she performed in a Shakespearian play. 


"Oh fuck, not you!" Rebecca complained. "You slut! You totally stole my boyfriend! I'm so not talking to you and I'm definitely not putting my mouth anywhere near where you put yours."


Jenny pouted, taking off her jacket to reveal her yellow g-string and floss bikini bra. "That's not fair! He wanted it too!"


"Now, now," Tanya said. "Everyone relax. Look you sluts, we need all the colors to make a rainbow on these guys cocks, so you two are going to have to get along."


"Tanya's right," Anthony chimed in, putting his hand on Rebecca's lap as she cuddled him on the couch. "Besides Jenny's got a great pussy and I really enjoyed fucking it."


"But  Anthony!" Rebecca whined. "You did it behind my back! Why didn't you just ask me if you could fuck her?"


"Well," Anthony answered. "There wasn't time. It was just a one off booty call. You weren't even supposed to find out. But of course you found that video on my pc."


Rebecca crossed her arms. "I don't like this."


Tanya interjected. "Look, Jenny, apologize for fucking Anthony."


"No!" Jenny said. "Not until Anthony apologizes too!"


"He's the man." Tanya intoned. "He doesn't have to apologize. You have to apologize because you spread your legs and let him fuck you. Right?"


She agreed grudgingly.


"Well then, I think the only way to solve this problem is for you to give Rebecca a rimjob."


Jenny's eyes lit up. "Eat her asshole?" She protested.


"Yes." Rebecca said. "Eat my asshole. And eat it like it's sugar" 


Rebecca raised her hips on the couch, taking of the panties and revealing  two holes, everyone's attention was here now as Jenny, helped along by Tanya, got closer to her.


On her little knees, Jenny’s head went between Rebecca's butt cheeks she started licking.


Anthony kissed Rebecca's mouth and asked how it felt. 


"Mmmm..." Rebecca mumbled in reply, touching her pussy while Jenny's tongue plumbed the recesses of her ass.


Anthony put his tongue in her mouth, joining Rebecca's entrance and exit in moist, oral pleasure.


The guys sipped their beers while Rebecca brought herself to a polite orgasm for which they applauded her.


Jenny crawled out from between Rebecca's legs and apologized again. Rebecca accepted and patronizingly patted Jenny on the head..


With that out of the way, the party began proper. All the girls sat with their favorite guy. Of course, I sat beside Dylan on the couch. 


"Alright everyone," Tanya said, continuing her role as ringmaster. "Take out the cock of the guy nearest you."


I unzipped Dylan's fly and fished out his penis. It had already grown its full seven inches.


"Pull back the foreskin!" Tanya said. She had Jeremy's Jimmy in her own hand. "And inspect it for any marks."


Everyone did so. "Now, check under the balls and all along the shaft too." The girls followed her directions.


"Remember," Tanya advised, "We're all orally bareback here, so if someone has something we all get it."


Everyone said they were clean, but Monica, the only other brunette in the room and the only girl in our circle with a boob job, complained that Jimmy' cock smelled a little.


"Well, lick it clean!" I said, giving her a look like she was stupid.


She smiled like it was an obvious solution and went down on his musky cock, licking it with her wide tongue until its offensive fragrance was neutralized.


"Honey," Dylan asked me. "Could I try Lin first?"


I knew Dylan had never fucked an Asian girl before and was curious to know if their pussies were different in any way. I said, they were usually a little darker in shade than my pink parts. I knew this having eaten out a Japanese girl last month at the mall. 


"Don't be so eager. You're going to find out what her pussy is like by the end of the night anyway and I've got a special new blowjob trick I wanted to show you."


"Besides," I added, "Lin looks sort of busy right now." I stroked Dylan's dick as he looked over at Lin's mouth wrapped around Kurt' substantial cock.


"Ok, you win." Dylan said, as I got on my knees between his legs. "You're going to have the best rainbow at the end of the night. I promise!" I smiled at him. I hoisted his hips up a little and starting at the bottom edge of his asshole began lapping my way up past his perineum, across his lovely, soft balls, past the magnificent shaft and finally to his bulbous head which was already sprouting pre-cum.


Dylan groaned in pleasure as my mouth accepted his cock and I began to blow him steadily.


All around the room the girls mouths were all over the boys' cocks. Moaning and other exertions of pleasure filled the room and the occasional gag could be heard if a guy went to deep too fast. After about five minutes we rotated. I went over to Ron's cock as Dylan's was taken over by Tanya.


"Hi Dylan!" Tanya smiled before giving him one of her patented blowjobs, licking his shaft like a long popsicle.


Although I obviously didn't mind other girls blowing my boyfriend, Tanya has always been a bit of a threat to me, and I couldn't help but feel a small pang of jealously swell in me as Dylan moaned. Maybe it was because Tanya was the only girl I knew who could suck cock as good as me. 


After I finished blowing Ron, I swallowed his cum and turned to Joe who was standing behind me trying to get my attention. He had my old stolen panties in his hand.


Everyone in the room stopped to look.


He showed me the crotch and it had the biggest puddle of cum I'd ever seen in them.


"Oh gross!" I giggled as all the guys and girls watched.


"Put them on!" He suggested.


I looked at him like I didn't want to even entertain the suggestion. But soon everyone in the room was calling me on and daring me. I didn't know what to do so I finally said ok and took my panties from him.


I removed the lingerie that I had on, then put on the cum-covered panties.  The feeling  of the soaked panties  was as if cold jelly was inside of panties.  I moved between Bob's legs as the underwear  squished.


I applied a fresh coat of lipstick before putting Bob's cock in my mouth.


"Feel good having all those loads against your pussy?" He asked me. 


"Well, it kind of itches." I told him frankly.


"Well, scratch it then. And push all that cum up yourself..."


I did as I was told, feeling the cum sink between my cunt lips. Tanya came over and patted my bottom, forcing the sperm even deeper into my crack.


"Oh nice!" I smiled as Tanya pushed my head further down on Bob's hard cock like a proper bitch. I sucked him while Tanya kept my mouth in place. I think Bob appreciated her help.


After Bob shot in my mouth, I turned to see Jenny. Her braided hair had been loosened from all of the manhandling and it was covered in cum. I guess all the guys wanted to bukkake on it and from the look of it, they got their wish. 


She looked like she was in heaven , as semen trickled down her face.


The girls had finished four rounds and it was now time judge who had the best-colored rainbow.


The guys stood in line at the corner of the living room.  The girls started to keep score 1 to 10. Whoever had earned the most points won the contest.


The girls checked over each and every cock and wrote their score on the guy's chest with their lipsticks.


Tanya added them all up. She was studying accounting at the State University that Fall, so numbers were really her thing.


After the calculations were complete, it turned out Dylan was the winner after all! I was so happy for him I gave him a big kiss.


"What's the prize?" He asked. 


"First you get the jackpot." Tanya said. "All the girls threw in five dollars to be here tonight, so times seven that's 35 bucks for you. The other prize," Tanya continued. "is Lin's anal virginity. She pledged it to give it up to the winner this afternoon!" 


Dylan looked like he was about to pass out.


"I never tried it in my bum before." Lin said, in a thick accent. "You be gentle, ok?"


I knew Dylan would be. He was great at anal and I gladly give mine up for him anytime he requested it.


"Of course, there is one more thing." Tanya said to everyone's surprise.


"You guys were so well behaved, we girls decided you deserve our pussies."


The guys cheered, like we knew they would, but some of the girls weren't sure. Tanya put the girls minds at ease: "You have to wear condoms though."


There was a wave of protests from the guys, but Tanya quieted them down. "Wait, wait, first of all, not every girl here is even on the pill. Monica is even allergic to the pill."


Monica smiled widely. She was currently jerking Kurt' cock in her hand as he played with her breasts. "That's right. So you've got to wear condoms!" 


All the guys mumbled some more as Tanya handed out condoms and tiny packets of lube. "Don't worry, it'll be worth it." She said.


She got down on her hands and knees and I followed. Soon, all the girls were lined up side by side on all fours with their asses up in the air.  There was one puss for every guy,  I felt a penis move into me.  I that think it was Jimmy, its curve seemed  familiar  just as it felt inside of my throat.


One after another, the dudes moved  left to the right, penetrating  each one  of us.  The feeling all of different sizes and girths of dicks inside me.   I loved the feeling.   The big, fat cocks felt best to me because they filled me up so well. One cheeky guy, I think it was Kurt, even tried to get in my asshole but I told him he couldn't fuck the next girl's pussy if he did that without changing his condom.  He changed it and got inside my little anus, it was left gaping for pleasure of the fellow.


Now the sixth cock entered me, I started to groan loudly. I felt overwhelm, as I burst into an intense orgasm.

Around midnight, the trobbing  cocks started to dry out, we called it quits. We thanked the boys and showered with them before they headed off. Dylan promised to take me out for dinner that Friday and told me that he was treating me to a new dildo too. What a great guy.


I had a glass of wine with Tanya as the other girls left. "I guess I'll stay the night and help you clean up tomorrow. The entire house smells like pussy!"


"Speaking of pussy," Tanya said. "Does yours hurt?"


"It's a little worn." She giggled. "That was crazy how the guys all came in your panties for you."


I blushed. "I'm sure I'll hear about it at school on Monday!"


"Did Dylan leave with Lin?" Tanya said.


"Yeah, he's really excited about having Asian pussy finally."


"You didn't want to watch them?"


"No, I'm too tired. I know Lin will treat him right though."


We headed off for bed, figuring we might as well sleep together in her room. 


I curled up into her arms. "How many loads did you swallow?" 


"seven...eight?" she said, seeming puzzled.


"I probably had the same amount. Those guys really gave it to us."


As sleep began to overtake her, I drifted down between her legs to kiss her tender pussy all better. Her juices made me horny again, so I rubbed myself softly with my fingers, getting off a little, before resting my head back next to hers. 


She slept peacefully.

2. Husband, Wife, and Best Friend

Ialways make plans for your birthday. I try to keep it simple because you’re not into expensive presents or crowded parties. This year, I figured a little time away from everything will be the best way to celebrate your anniversary.  So I’ve booked a hotel room for us: a nice, quite place with beautiful surroundings.

My plan was to check in, have a bite to it at that great Indian restaurant they have, and then head back to the hotel for a nice, personalized massage. As you have your shower, I have everything ready for your massage, including my friend Tina. Yes. That is my special plan for the evening.

As the water runs down your body, the thought of you makes me shiver. I quickly call my friend, Tina. She will be here in no time at all. I have your oils warmed up and I change into a beautiful long, enticing, and transparent piece of lingerie. Tina arrives and she hides quickly to keep it all a surprise.

Your eyes notice my almost invisible panties. They are so small but the lingerie is so transparent that they are so obvious, just as I intended. I gently guide you to the bed and tell you to get all ready for the massage. You never refuse such a treat. You immediately turn and lie down on your abdomen, exposing your provocative hips.

I turn away from that sexy image and I start on your shoulders as I straddle your hips. The warm oil leaks from my hands and makes your body shiver with pleasure. I gently rub your shoulders loosening your muscles. As you become relaxed, I want to add more suspense to our encounter. You accept the blindfold that I had prepared without any objections.

I start kissing you gently where your neck meets your shoulders. I am totally in love with that spot.  As my hands work on your body, down to your hips, Tina shows up without you even noticing it. I distract you with a few words as I climb off your hard hips. I touch your spine as I allow Tina to take over. Your body reacts to her hands immediately.

Your first reaction is to remove your blindfold. I am impressed that you notice the change immediately. The woman in me feels proud. However, I will not let you take your blindfold away. I urge you to enjoy your experience. Your muscles relax as you understand my gift to you.

Our hands and lips work their way onto your skin. Your back reacts to our movements, especially to our lips. You have accepted my gift so peacefully and wonderfully. Tina is now taking over as she turns you on your back, saddling you again. Her lips move towards your and she starts kissing more passionately as you kiss her back. I get excited as I see you feel her, accept her tongue, and react to her.

I am caught between her slit and your already hard cock. I want o have them both so I gently touch her slit and feel her juices as I stroke your cock. As my finger explores deeper inside her, her tongue explores your month with more passion. She squirms against my finger and I feel that she is so close to coming. I continue to have my finger rub against her slit, teasing her, making her wanting more. I see your cock rising taller than ever before and your hip muscles arching in a cry for attention.

Tina understands my desires as I get my fingers slowly from her slit. She moves further on your body as she offers her pussy to your mouth. As you have done so many times with me, you embrace the cheeks of her ass and pull her pussy closer to the warmth of your tongue. She sighs and groans at the same time, enjoying your tongue inside her. I feel a blend of satisfaction and jealousy as I watch you take pleasure in her wet pussy.


Your hard cock twitches as you feel the tip of my tongue write around the head. The accumulated pre-cum leaks down your hardness and I am eager to gently take it into my mouth. The line of your shaft lifts as your balls get stronger and harder. I place them in my mouth, eating them and massaging them with my tongue. Your cock moves up uncontrollably as I continue to leak your cock from your balls up to the head. It becomes larger and feels like exploding.

You continue to work your magic on Tina’s pussy making her shake with pleasure as you hold her down to your lips and tongue. She allows her body to take pleasure into a deep, long orgasm as her hands brace herself on the wall. Her pussy juices flow down her legs as she removes her pussy from your month.

Our eyes meet and I nod approving her next move. I could see she had her eyes on your cock and she wanted it inside you. I caress her on her ass cheeks encouraging her to take on your hard cock. Tina saddles you again, your cock aiming at her pussy between her legs. She puts her hands on the wall as she gently places your cock against her slit. Teasing, she applies gentle moves before she totally swallows your hard cock insider her.

As she takes good care of your cock, I move over to your face. You still smell like her pussy and your face is still covered with her juices. I slowly kiss you and feel all her cum on my tongue as I leak your face. As you kiss me back with more passion, Tina pushes herself down on you, your cock entering her hard over and over again, deeper and deeper.

Tina feels your thrust quickening and she releases your cock. I join her lips into a wonderful dance of leaking, kissing, and sucking. Your cock is the special guest. Tina’s juices are now in both of our mouths as you pull our heads closer to your cock. Our sighs and yours form a wonderful song of pleasure and delight. To make everything more enticing, Tina leaves your cock to my mouth and slowly touches my slit that is about to explode. I feel her fingers as she gently parts my cheeks. I can’t resist wanting her tongue there, giving her access to my pussy.

I roll over, your cock hard in my mouth. Tina feels my need and she immediately diver her tongue into me. Her tongue and her finger do a magic dance that makes me groan and sigh. My clit is growing under the swirl of her tongue as my juices slowly cover her fingers. I wanted you to see that as I know you’ve always dreamed about seeing another woman’s mouth between my legs, eating my pussy. The blindfold seems useless now and I gently remove it.

It is now time for you to meet your surprise. Here she is, eating my pussy. I grab her by the hair and I bring her closer to my pussy. I like the feeling of having another woman eating me as you watch us. I want you to play with my tits and you feel that. You take my nipples between your fingers and I pull your lips close to mine. Once again, Tina’s juices are in our mouths and I feel her sucking my clit with an incredible passion. I am so close…

My orgasm comes as an avalanche, taking me, covering me. I am between Tina’s naked body and yours. I am still wearing my lingerie but Tina takes it off as our bodies become one. Her tongue and my tongue feel the juices of my pussy. Our breasts react as one, our pussies touch gently. I do what she does and I follow her movements. As she touches my nipples with her mouth, I taste her hard nipples as well. She slowly inserts a finger in between my swollen lips and I do the same. I immediately remember that your mouth and your cock were there. Her moist shows me that you fully satisfied her. Her tunnel opens gently as my fingers dig deeper.

As I lay on the bed with my fingers inside Tina and my ass against your hard cock, I start kissing her gorgeous body. I’ve always wanted you to watch me eat another woman’s pussy. Once again, you read my mind and you start playing with her nipples as I deep my fingers and mouth into her pussy. Your teeth touch her nipples in a feeling of pleasurable pain and my tongue hardens at the sight, swirling around her hard clit. 


Our eyes meet and I want you to see that you’ve made me happy by accepting my gift. I’ve always wanted to part Tina’s leg as wide as possible, keeping her down with my mouth on her pussy, eating her. I suddenly don’t see you and I wonder where you went. However, Tina draws my attention as she begins to writhe approaching her orgasm.

I wonder where you are as I slow down my movements on her clit and feel the smells of her hot, excited pussy. She probably wants more as I would want. Now I know where you are. You are right behind me teasing my hips and my slit. Your fingers explore my moist tunnel and I want you inside me. You are moving so slow that it hurts. I feel your cock slowly touching the outer lips of my pussy. I want you to slam into me but you continue to tease me. I am not happy as I want you to dig inside me and you move away.

Tina probably feels the same as I continue to tease her. She grabs my hair and head as I’ve done earlier with her and she pulls me straight on her clit. She wants me to suck her and she can’t wait as her orgasm is building inside her. I surrender to her desire and I start sucking her clit. Tina is about to come as you slowly penetrate me. When I feel your balls against my pussy, Tina gives out a loud moan of pleasure and her body starts shaking in complete surrender. 


You slam into me, digging deeper and deeper. Each stroke brings me closer to coming and Tina’s moans accompany mine. Your finger rubs my clit and I ultimately reach the abyss as your strokes reach the deepest parts of me and my tongue the secrets of Tina’s pussy. Two women embraced in one orgasm and one man penetrating his wife while her head is deeply buried into another woman’s pussy. I will never forget that feeling. 


I am not stopping as I want to extend my pleasure and Tina’s. I finger her pussy harder and harder while her clit is growing underneath my tongue. I want her to remember this for the rest of her life: my fingers in her, my mouth around her clit. Her hips arch, bucking against my face. She lifts her hips in total pleasure, screaming. My pussy cannot wait for a second more as I have my own orgasm hitting against your cock. You surrender to your desire and I feel you pounding me from behind like never before. Your orgasm joins ours in a song of pleasure and abandonment. The spasms of your cock continue to give me pleasure.

Tina slowly moves from the bad into the bathroom. I have a continuous smile on my face as you cover my body with your naked body. I remember seeing her leave after she sipped some of her wine. I hear her saying a happy birthday as I fall into a wonderful and peaceful sleep.


3. The Sexual Scholarship

Shellywas nervous. As she stood completely nude in a group of other equally nude women, she had to remind herself why she was there. “$10,000,” she whispered quietly, self consciously comparing her tits to the wide array around her. They varied from small and petite, with tiny pink nipples pointing skyward, to obviously augmented and gravity defying. Shelly’s fell somewhere in the middle, her size C breasts full, proud and perky despite their volume. She saw a few other women with similar bosoms and felt herself moisten; this type was her favorite after all. A sexy raven-haired Asian woman returned Shelly’s gaze and she immediately looked to the floor. “$10,000,” Shelly repeated as she remembered the circumstances that got her here.

A freshman at the local university, Shelly was juggling a part time job and a full time college schedule. When any scholarship opportunity arose that even remotely related to her situation, she jumped on it. This newest scholarship seemed perfect for her. It was specifically for a woman pursuing a higher education in the sciences and the only stipulation was that candidates had to persuade the scholarship provider through a one-on-one interview.  This tidbit thrilled Shelly most of all, for she was a charming and beguiling interviewee. She picked her clothes carefully, wanting to look both sexy and professional. Her ass hugging black pencil skirt was the perfect combination of demure and provocative. She paired it with an emerald v-neck sweater that revealed a small peek of cleavage.

The interview was held in Murphy Enterprises, an office building a few blocks from the university. CEO and billionaire Wayne Murphy built this business from the ground up, providing analytical equipment for hospitals and laboratories the world over. This scholarship was another way of “giving back to the community”, as the flyers around campus had stated.

When she was finally called in to interview, she was surprised to see that it was actually Mr. Murphy himself sitting on the other end of the table. His assistant shut the door behind Shelly as she walked forward with her hand outstretched. Mr. Murphy smiled warmly at her, his eyes quickly skimming her breasts, then returning to her face. He was a handsome man in his late fifties, his life of luxury apparent in his physique and overall manner. “Good afternoon Ms. Malone. My name is Wayne Murphy and I am the CEO of Murphy Enterprises. I’m going to cut to the chase Ms. Malone, because frankly, you’re exactly what I’m looking for,” he said as he stood up and came to stand next to her. He leaned on the desk. “I need sexy young women, such as yourself, to participate in a gathering I have once every year at my manor. You will participate in protected consensual sex with men and women for a payment of $10,000.”

Shelly smirked at the memory. She had been shocked at first to hear that her potential scholarship was no more than a ploy to get sexy co-eds to take off their clothes, but Shelly was no fool. She was proud of her voluptuous body, and the fact that a billionaire was willing to pay her good money so that others could enjoy it was icing on the cake.

Once she agreed to participate, and after signing a non-disclosure agreement, Mr. Murphy stood, his eyes hooding over. ”Now, Ms. Malone, would you mind undressing for me?” Shelly’s heart began to race. She stood up shakily and began lifting her sweater over her head. She laid it carefully on the chair, aware that his eyes were following her every move. She unzipped the back of her pencil skirt and slowly eased it down her shapely legs, revealing sheer pale pink lacy panties that showcased her tidy, trimmed pussy. Mr. Murphy’s pants bulged as he watched Shelly remove her bra and panties. The cool office air turned her nipples into hardened crests, and Shelly felt herself get wet at Mr. Murphy’s ogling. He had her do a full turn so he could admire her body from all angles. When she came full circle, Mr., Murphy’s eyes were on fire. “Show me what you can do Ms. Malone,” he said in a hoarse whisper.

Shelly was remembering how she took his cock in her mouth and licked and sucked until she tasted hot salty cum when she was brought back to her current situation. “Alright ladies, guests are here,” stated a sexy redhead, Lucinda, who had been participating in these gatherings the longest of any of the women here. “For our first timers, some men brought there wives, so please wait for any couples to approach you first. As you know, any unattached men are first come first serve.” A few giggles escaped some of the women, and Shelly noticed the hot Asian rubbing her clit in anticipation. “All set? Then get out there and enjoy yourselves!” Lucinda shouted, slapping each girl on the ass as if she was our coach and we were heading into the first half of our game.

There were twenty five girls total, between the ages of 18 and 25, and all were gorgeous. When the women entered the huge underground portion of Mr. Murphy’s manor, it was to an audience of at least 40 men, some with their wives, lounging on silk cushions and couches with drinks in hand. The smell of cigar smoke was tantalizing, and the eyes of all the men and women watching her made the spot between Shelly’s thighs tingle.

Many of the men went immediately to their old favorites, women who had been a staple at these gatherings for some time. The sexy Asian was already with two men, both salt and pepper haired and married, according to the ring finger on their left hands, although their wives were not present. She was hovering over one man lying on a stack of velvet pillows, using the head of his cock to tease her pussy opening, while the other man used his cock to tease the opening of her mouth. Shelly watched and started running her hands down her body, wanting so badly to be fucked right at this moment.  Suddenly, Shelly felt a hand rub and grab her voluptuous ass, and she turned to see a middle aged blonde behind her, alone. As if to answer her unasked question, the woman said “My husband will be joining us shortly; he’s…attending to other things at the moment.” Shelly smiled seductively, “Of course,” Shelly replied, as the woman grabbed her hand and led her past a petite blonde being fucked in the ass by a heavily muscled man Shelly recognized as the quarterback for the cities’ football team. “Oh, you’re so big…it hurts, it hurts” the blonde moaned as he pounded her. Shelly was so aroused she felt she could cum right there on the spot.

The woman led her to a secluded nook filled with silk cushions and velvet pillows. The lights were dim, and the woman immediately lay on her back, beckoning Shelly to lie next to her. Shelly did so, rubbing the woman’s thigh underneath her nude negligee. Shelly then started tracing the woman’s lips with her tongue, her hand moving to the woman’s breasts, which had the full, unmoving firmness of implants. Shelly got on her knees and then straddled the woman, lifting her negligee all the way to her neck to expose her inflated breasts. Shelly leaned down and took her nipple between her teeth, causing the woman to gasp in pleasure.”Ohhhh…” she moaned as Shelly nipped and sucked, and she felt her own pussy begin to drip as she pleasured this woman. “Mind if I watch for a bit?” came a familiar voice. Shelly turned quickly to see Mr. Murphy standing above them in a black robe, which could not hide his hard dick. “Oh honey, is she not the sexiest piece of ass in this whole place?” Mrs. Murphy asked her husband.’Oh shit, I’m fucking the boss’ wife’, Shelly thought to herself, smiling at the thought. “She sure is,” Mr. Murphy responded, his eyes never leaving Shelly’s sexy naked body.

Shelly, still straddling Mrs. Murphy, extended her body so that hers and Mrs. Murphy’s body were intertwined. Her round, tight ass jutted in the air as she took Mrs. Murphy’s tongue in her mouth and began massaging it with her own. Mrs. Murphy moaned in Shelly’s mouth and began to gyrate her hips, trying to rub her glistening pussy against Shelly’s. She started to massage Shelly’s ass, grabbing the firm flesh with both hands. Her fingers slowly crept over and under until they were dipping into the dripping, juicy-sweet center of Shelly’s pussy. Shelly gasped, shoving her tongue in Mrs. Murphy’s mouth in response. Shelly loved being played with from behind.

She was enjoying Mrs. Murphy’s fingers so much that she did not at first notice when they were replaced with something larger and less delicate. When she felt Mr. Murphy’s erect cock thrust into her wet cunt, she was taken by surprise, but Shelly was ready. Mr. Murphy angled Shelly’s ass for better insertion and began to fuck her intensely doggy style.  Shelly’s pussy tightened each time he thrust, and Mr. Murphy groaned and slapped her ass in kind. “You’re so fucking tight, baby, so…fucking…tight….” Mr. Murphy said hoarsely, his pace quickening. Mrs. Murphy, still underneath Shelly, assisted her horny husband by spreading the back of Shelly’s pussy lips open, giving him easier access. She licked and sucked on Shelly’s collarbone, and Shelly groaned. In and out, in and out, Mr. Murphy’s movements were reaching a fever pitch. “Oh, cum in me, Mr. Murphy. Cum in my pussy,” Shelly whispered. As if on cue, Mr. Murphy’s grip on Shelly tightened and he shuddered as he released his hot sticky cum in her inviting pussy.

Mr. Murphy collapsed on Shelly and his wife, his chest moist on Shelly’s back from the exertion. Shelly and Mrs. Murphy chests moved in rhythm as they tried to regain their breath. After Mr. Murphy pulled out, he lay on the velvet cushion next to Shelly, running his fingers through her silky hair as he did so. When Shelly turned to look at him, she was shocked to see that his cock, still glistening from the wetness of her pussy, was hard as a rock. He teased her mouth with the swollen head, and Shelly flicked her tongue at it, tasting a faint sweetness that she new was a mixture of her and Mr. Murphy’s juices. Shelly then opened her mouth and swirled her tongue around Mr. Murphy’s entire dick, looking up at him through her lashes as she did so. He watched her as she worked, his hands guiding her head up and down his thick shaft. Mrs. Murphy, not wanting to miss out on the fun, proceeded to open Shelly’s just-fucked pussy and lick up all of the sticky hot cum from within.

Shelly squirmed at the entrance of Mrs. Murphy’s tongue in her dripping pussy. Oh, it felt so good! She grinded her hips, forcing Mrs. Murphy’s tongue deeper inside her tender cunt. She reflected her pleasure through her own mouth by deep-throating Mr. Murphy’s enormous member, gagging slightly. Shelly was salivating, and she used the excess to moisten and massage Mr. Murphy’s sack. He threw his head back at this, pushing his cock so deep in Shelly’s warm mouth that he tickled the back of her throat. Shelly gagged again more strongly, to which Mr. Murphy pulled back slightly. “I want to feel that pussy again…” he said, a mischievous look in his eye. Mr. Murphy leaned back, propped up slightly by the mountain of pillows, his dick erect and ready. Mrs. Murphy, after licking up all remnants of her husband’s cum from Shelly’s pussy, guided Shelly by the hand and helped lower her onto her husband’s ready cock.

Mr. Murphy grabbed Shelly’s hips and slipped easily into her soaking pussy. Mrs. Murphy, who was behind Shelly, massaged Shelly’s breasts, tweaking her nipples. Mr. Murphy guided her hips as they fucked, and Shelly felt herself become even wetter as the sound of their sex became louder and louder. Shelly’s full round tits bounced as she rode Mr. Murphy’s solid cock, and she felt she would cum soon. Suddenly, a gasp came from behind Shelly. She turned her head slightly to see that Mrs. Murphy was being fondled by a lean, tall man with a very tan complexion. Shelly turned on Mr. Murphy’s dick, so that now she was facing his wife as he fucked her. Shelly grabbed Mrs. Murphy’s ass and pulled her close so that their hard nipples were touching. Shelly massaged Mrs. Murphy’s ass and the man behind her watched eagerly. Mrs. Murphy flicked her tongue on Shelly’s lips, and they started licking each others tongues hungrily.

Mrs. Murphy’s eyes widened suddenly and she moaned as she felt her pussy stretch with the girth of the tan man’s pulsing dick. Mr. Murphy, approving of this most recent development, started pumping his cock into Shelly’s dripping pussy even harder, pulling her hair with each thrust. Shelly and Mrs. Murphy moaned in each others’ mouths as they both were being fucked from behind. Mr. Murphy was hitting Shelly’s g-spot in all the right ways, and Mrs. Murphy was rubbing Shelly’s clit as they kissed. Shelly knew she was close, and as if Mr. Murphy sensed this, he licked his thumb and began massaging the tender opening of Shelly’s asshole.

“Oh yes right there!” Shelly exclaimed as Mr. Murphy’s thumb pressed down slightly on her asshole. She started riding his dick even harder, feeling herself climbing the sweet, sweet climb right before climax. “Oh yeah cum on my dick, baby,” Mr. Murphy told her, shoving his thumb through the portal that would be Shelly’s undoing. “Oh YEEEES! OHHHHHHHH…!” Shelly screamed as she released her pent up juices on Mr. Murphy’s cock. Mr. Murphy timed it perfectly, and he again his cum surged into Shelly’s slippery pussy. He thrust a few more times, completely emptying himself into her. Mrs. Murphy wasn’t far behind Shelly, and she came even harder, her juices squirting onto the silk cushions beneath their knees. The man behind her, so turned on by his ability to make Mrs. Murphy squirt, immediately came right after her, pulling out so that his cream spilled on to her ass.

Afterward, both women collapsed on each other, exhausted. Shelly was dozing off as she felt it. She opened her eyes to see Mrs. Murphy with a clear, six-inch long dildo. “Ready for round 2?” Mrs. Murphy asked as she eased into Shelly’s cunt.

4. A Banging Bachelorette Party

Tina had many things going through her mind as she was getting dressed for the bachelorette party that her girlfriends had prepared for her.  She had only been dating Ron, her soon to be husband for less than a year and she still had doubts about being with the same guy for the rest of her life.  Tina didn't have very many sexual encounters with many men, sometimes she would imagine being with a women.  Tina and her girlfriends were always confessing their sexual fantasies to each other.   She was worried about how her some of her friends tell her that they don't get as much sex as they did in the beginning of marriage.  "I'm going to get wild one last time if our party comes to that."  Tina thought to herself.

The doorbell rang an hour later and three smoking hot women were standing at the door,  smiling and giggling to each other before Tina let them in.  "We're going to show you the time of your life, before it's over!"  They all laughed, it seemed like the girls had been drinking in the car.  Cindy, her best friend, had bright blonde hair and stood by the door wearing a hot blue short dress that wrapped nicely around her cute little ass.  Becky, had reddish hair that was so long that it reached her waist, her youthful perky tits almost popped through her thin white blouse.  Megan, with a 5' 4" petite little body, was the designated driver, she had long exotic dark hair and  a face so beautiful it make's you wonder why she isn't in playboy magazine.  The young women talked for around twenty minutes.

"Well enough chit-chat, lets go Tina!"  said Cindy.  The women drove to Megan's apartment where she lived alone.  "We need to stop at Megan's for a sec., she forgot something" Cindy said.. Tina caught the girls giggling as Tina said this.  

Inside of the apartment they started chatting away while Megan made them drinks. "So what do you bad little girls have planned for my party tonight?" Tina asked, smiling brightly.  

All of the sudden there was a loud knock on door,  Tina looked confused.  Megan opened the door and two police stood at the door.  One officer was a 6' 5" white guy with huge muscles and short dark hair, the other was a sexy looking blond-haired 5' 5" female cop with a very pretty face.  "We have reason to believe that a Tina Hunter is inside of this residence, may we speak to her?"   "Oh, ok, come in." said Megan.  Tina nervously walked towards both officers.  "I'm Tina," she said nervously, "What's wrong?"

"Miss Hunter, I have no choice but to place you under arrest."  The huge policeman grabbed Tina by both arms and he placed real cold metal handcuffs onto her wrists.  He guided her to Megan's couch and Tina sat down while in confusion.  

"I must read you your rights now..."

"You have the right to......Get as wild as you want to tonight!" said the cop loudly while raising both arms in the air.

Out of nowhere, loud dance music with a thumping bass beat started to play from Megan's stereo, Tina was really shaken up but not for long.

The male officer started to strip his shirt off while dancing, he tossed his shirt over to Tina's friends along with his pants until he was gyrating in his underware.  Tina got to wear the cop's hat and she was let loose from the handcuffs.  Tina stood up and immediately start to dance closely to the police/stripper, her friends were yelling and drank down a round of shots as they watched Tina let loose.  "You forgot about these Mr. officer."  Tina said playfully to him as she started to run her hands around his crotch and starting to hold onto his hardening shaft.  She removed his undies very slowly, while looking into his eager brown eyes.  "I don't want to get in trouble, maybe I can make you forget about arresting me."  

All of the girls gathered around Tina and the male cop.  The women started to dance, scream out loud , while drinking a shot number three.  Tina wrapped her hand around the back of his shaft, she was on her knees and rubbing the front of his rock hard 8 incher across her face.  Then her girl friends pulled her away from him.  "Wait, we have something planned for you now."  Cindy said.

The male stripper placed a blindfold around Tina's head and led her back to the couch.  Tina couldn't see anything, she was forced to lay on her back and her shirt was getting unbuttoned by someone in the room.  Next she could feel someone unzipping her pants, she lifted up her ass to help the pants come off the rest of the way.  Tina was now laying on the couch blind folded with only her bra, matching pink cotton panties, and tiny socks keeping her clothed.  She felt the strong grip of a man's hands grabbing her wrists, they were being pulled behind her head, she felt both turned on and defenseless.

One second later, she felt someone's hot breath blowing against the crotch of her thin panties, a wet area soon formed over her warming-wet pussy.  Tina could feel the panties being pulled to the side, next, a hot moist tongue started to lightly flicker like a butterfly up and down her swollen pussy lips.  The tongue pushed harder while penetrating deeper.  Soon a finger was finding it's way inside of Tina, she moaned with pleasure, this was a new experience for her, being tied and blindfolded.  All of the sudden something larger was entering inside Tina, it didn't feel like a man, or dildo, but it sure was hard and stiff.

The blind fold was removed and thissurprised her. She saw the male cop standing above her, the female cop was between Tina's legs trying to insert a policeman's billy club into her wet throbbing pussy.  Tina couldn't take it anymore, she started to orgasm on the couch, her body shook.  She needed a moment to recover.

"Surprise Tina!  I remember when you said you were curious about being with a women, her she is..."  said Cindy.  

The hot female cop removed the club from Tina's love hole and moved it close to Tina's lips.  The male and female cop both move towards the club also, all three of them licked the pussy juice on the end of the billy club.  

Megan, Cindy and Becky watched the whole thing and they could smell the sex in the air.  All three of Tina's friends had their eyes glued to the male cop's fully erect penis.  The man walked over to the woman and had his eager for all three.  The three friends pulled the cop down to Megan's living room floor and he was laying on his back.  Cindy still had her short blue dress on but her panties were removed, her waiting pussy was only an inch from his mouth, she couldn't wait to feel his tongue go to work on her.  Megan and Becky got completely naked and started to lay on the floor with there faces staring at his erect cock.  

Becky and Megan's tip of their tongues touched each side of the stripper/cop's balls, they both pressed into each testicle then started licking the sacks in circular motions.  The whole room was full of sexual energy.  Cindy was making wild noises as her delicate pussy was being tounge-lashed.  Sweet juices dripped down his chin.

Megan and Beckey started to lick the sides of his shaft, their tongues would touch as they made it up past his cock head.  The two women both looked for pre-cum to lick away, Megan started wrapping her little mouth around the head while making an incredible sucking sound.   Beckey started to force her mouth around the cock and said, "Ok, now you work on his balls again Megan, I need to start sucking on it!"   

The female cop was laying with her back to the couch while Tina continued to lick and finger her.   Seeing the two women pleasing each other this much made Cindy get off of the floor and she began giving Tina's pussy and asshole a licking she will never forget.  The cop on the floor almost released his load in Megan and Becky's mouth but he held back.

"Ladies, put your heads close together, it would turn me on so much if you watch me stroke myself,"  he said.

All five woman kneeled in front of him, just a few feet away.  They had their eyes focused on his throbbing cock.  He started stroking for a bit until Tina reached out and tickled his tightening balls with her fingernails really lightly.

His eyes rolled back and started to release load after load of hot, sticky cum onto all five of the women.  The women then wiped the semen from their faces and one-by-one sucked the last drops out of his exhausted cock.

Tina said to her friends, thank you for helping me fulfill every one of my fantasies.  I can't wait until I marry Ron.

5. Ganging up on Stacy

Stacy just turned eighteen but felt down because she had to leave her friends in Dallas. She still had a whole year left of high school in her new town of Chicago .  "What if I don't make any friends, What if the boys don't like me here?"  she was thinking as her and the parents arrived to their new house.  Stacy looked like a model with a long black hair, stood 5' 6" and had perfect breasts, but she has always been the kind of girl who would do anything to be accepted by her peers.  

Her first week of high school was great, she made a few girlfriends and the guys always smiled at her and were ready to make their moves on her.  "Who is this little piece of ass?"  the boys would say to each other.  Stacy always felt that she wasn't hot enough to get the good-looking guys, she had self-esteem issues.  Now, after three years of high school she finally believed that she's hot enough to try out on the cheerleading squad.  

After signing up for cheerleading and making it, she made friends with Jenny and Lexi, they were the most popular girls and were on the the captains of the team.  "This is great, she thought to herself, these girls will show me the ropes and I'll meet some cool guys."  

After a few days of talking to Lexi on the phone, Stacy asked her what she could do to hook up with Brad who was a boy she liked, but secretly, Lexi and Jenny were after Brad too, this made them want to hurt Stacy's reputation right away.  "Well Stacy, there is this thing that some of the cheerleaders do once a year.  The popular cheerleaders and football players go this old warehouse in the city, the guys and girls then take care of each other."  

"Take care of each other?  What exactly do you mean?"  Stacy said.

"If you want to get popular you will just have to trust me, and meet us there"  said Lexi while devilishly grinning.

"Well, ok.  I'll go if you and Jenny go"

The next Saturday Stacy drove into the city and parked next to some cars that didn't look like Lexi's or Jenny's, but she decided to walked towards the run-down building, nervously.  Stacy was wearing a low-cut light yellow tank top with no bra underneath, the puffyness of her tender untouched nipples showed up well through the thin fabric.  Her firm sexy ass moved from side to side as she was walking in a pair of short cutoff jeans.  It was dark enough inside and outside that using a flashlight would've been a good idea, but she didn't have one.  

"Hello...Hello...Hello?"  Stacy spoke louder each time.  The old building had an echo.

Stacy started to get nervous now and was starting to feel like a fool, after all,  she did showed up on time and in the right place.  She started walking toward the outside again.  Then she heard the voice of Brad and saw a flashlight beam coming from his direction.

"Stacy?  Is that you?" said Brad.

"Yes, it's me.  Where are Jenny and Lexi by the way?"

"Jenny?  Lexi?  Ohhh yeah, they will be here in a second.  They told me a lot of things about you Stace!"

"I hope all good stuff!"  Stacy said

"Yes, yes, you sound like you are a cool chick.  Come follow us and have a beer, while we wait for Lex. and Jen."  

"Sure, thanks."  

Stacy walked with Brad and Mark into a large room that had a fire pit and a beer keg set up.  This looked like a place where thirty or more people could party without any adults bothering a bunch of eighteen year olds.  There was also a few round camping tents with sleeping bags inside them.  Each tent had enough room for 5 people it seemed.

"This place is different."  Stacy said.

"We party here and get wild without our parents finding out, it's different but cool to us.  Come on, have a beer."  Brad said.

Brad poured draft beer from a keg tap into a red plastic cup.  His back was turned to her while pouring, Brad added something from a small clear vile into Stacy's drink.

"Here you go.  Let's make a toast to making new friends."

Brad and Mark bumped Stacy's cup to their's to complete the toast.  The beer tasted flat and warm, but Stacy looked like she liked it.  But in reality, she could barely drink one sip.  After twenty minutes of chatting, laughing, and feeling loosened up, the guys started to touch Stacy on her shoulders.  

"Your a cool girl Stacy, Jenny and Lexi said that you really like to have more fun than most girls do.  We like that."  Brad said

"What do you mean by more fun than most?"

Stacy was really feeling a strange buzz now, it seamed like the room was spinning a bit.  She worried about when the girls were going to stop in.  

"I'm gonna call the girls..."  said Stacy.

Before she could call them with her phone, Brad took it out of her hand and started massaging her shoulders.  Stacy was too buzzed to be nervous now.  She looked hot and sexual standing near the fire.  The short shorts were looking good and the shirt really  showed off her young firm tits well from the fire light.  Her nipples appeared to be getting erect making her look irresistible    Here eyes appeared glazed over, as if she could be convinced to do anything.  Stacy, after all, really does want to be popular.  Brad looked deeply into Stacy's big brownish eyes saying,  "You know your having a good time with us right now, just relax"

He put gently brushed some of her long silky hair to the back of her neck.

"You know, I think you are the hottest girl in school, the others don't compare to you."

Brad then placed his lips firmly on Stacy's, her heart was pounding secretly inside of her.  

"Brad, I don't...this isn't a..."  Stacy continued getting her soft mouth kissed by Brad,  he started sucking on her bottom lip with more intensity.  

Now holding her hand, Brad led her to the inside of one of the tents.  Nobody was inside, it had two red sleeping bags.   Stacy quickly forgot that Mark was in the building,  the privacy of the tent gave her some relief.  She laid on her back and started to giggle, "Brad, I can't believe this, that beer made me feel good.  I think you're the hottest guy in school too"  she whispered to him, hoping Mark couldn't hear.

"Lets let our hands get to know each other now."  said Brad as his erect shaft pushed against his jeans.  He couldn't wait to pull off Stacy's top, her lovely firm tits were getting licked and sucked passionately.  The smell of her body spray on her neck turned Brad on so much that he pulled the throbbing shaft out of his pant, took the completely off, then laid his cock between her lovely breasts.

"Spit in your hand and rub it on the end of my dick Stacy."  

He sandwiched his cock between her right hand and her chest while he began thrusting between her tits.  She never touched a real dick before.  Brad continued pumping and pumping, Stacy was pinned to the ground now and she reached her left arm around Brad getting her first experience of what a real set of balls feels like.  She was very turned on.  

During the titty-fucking she started to feel her little shorts being removed as if someone thought they wouldn't get caught.  There were no panties underneath.  

"Mark, is that Mark?"  Stacy said while panting heavily like a puppy in heat.  She felt the shorts pulling over her ass and down her legs.  Mark brought his face only inches away from Stacy's perfectly bald pussy.  He just had to inhale the scent of the glistening juices forming in crevice of her tightly closed vaginal lips.  Mark started to explore and as he began pulling her tender lip folds apart, he could swear that he saw her small hymen blocking her love tunnel.  

"Dude!, she's a virgin."  Mark whispered to Brad while tapping him on the back.  Hearing this made Brad get harder while he played with Stacy's tits and kept on pumping.  Mark moistened his index finger then started  licking her clit as he pushed his finger in places that Stacy has never let a guy go to before.  She started squirming underneath of Brad, Mark started to hold onto her sexy thighs to keep her still.  

"Oh shit, Stacy, open your mouth and kiss the front of it."  Brad said eagerly.

As she opened her mouth, Brad moved forward and advance the cockhead into her helpless mouth.  "Don't use your teeth, just close your lips and suck a little bit, ok"  Stacy decided to cup his balls and massage them for a bit.  

"Ohhhh Stacy, you are such a hot, ah, ah, ahhhh"  Brad couldn't speak anymore, his semen exploded inside of her mouth.  Before Brad could pull out of her mouth, cum started oozing from both corners of her lips, she looked like she had tears starting to form in her eyes.  Stacy was in shock while experiencing her first sexual experience.

"You are so perfect Stacy, we're gonna give you a night you'll never forget."  Brad said while breathing heavily and still above her.

Before she could speak again, she felt a fully erect head of a cock positioning it's self for entering into her virgin pussy.  Mark's shaft was starting to press against Stacy's hymen, she held onto Brad's shoulders as she got prepared for the penetration.

"Oww, owwww, ohhh, ahhh"  she let out the most sensual, sexy cries of a young lady turning into a woman.  Mark broke through and began thrusting deeper into Stacy, the smell of her blood mixed with her pussy juices filled the tent.  Stacy started moaning while having her first orgasm with a guy.  

Mark finally pulled out before releasing his load onto her belly, he collapsed on top of Stacy.

"I didn't know that you were a virgin, Lexi and Jenny lied to me."  said Brad.

"Now what did they tell you exactly?"  Stacy asked, sounding embarrassed.

"They said you told them that you're a nymphomaniac and that your last school kicked you out for having sex with twenty football players at the same time."  laughed Brad.

"Lexi and Jenny lied to you guys, ok?  I thought that I could trust them but the stabed me in the back, they set me up."  cried Stacy

"It's ok Stacy.  Didn't feel good to have sex for the first time though?"  Brad said.

"Well, I feel like a slut now, being with two guys at the same time, you know?  But I was really turned by you two, Mark even gave me my first orgasm."  Stacy said while laughing.

"I'm so glad that you like being with more than one guy at a time."  Brad said  "We have a surprise for you"

Stacy was puzzled, she was still naked and covered in cum.  Mark and Brad walked out of the tent first, then Stacy popped out.  She couldn't believe it, There were around seventeen other members of the football team gathered around the tent in a circle.  Another popular football player namedMikewalked up to Stacy smiling.

"Stacy, we understand that you were set up by the girls, but now all of the guys know what happened inside of the tent, they heard everything.  We promise not to spread the word about this in school."   Mike said smiling mischievously to her.

"Oh you guy are great, I wish I could repay you all somehow!"

"Well Stacy, here the deal..."  Mike started whispering in her ear.  Stacy then walked reluctantly in the center of the eighteen guys.

"Ok, you guys better keep quiet after you do this to me."  Stacy said nervously.

Stacy began to kneel on the ground and she pulled her long hair back into a pony tail as if she wanted more exposure to her face.  The guys all gathered with a few feet of her.

"Ok, pull em down, lets get going."

Pants and shorts of the team started to drop all around her.  

"Now start stroking yourselves while you watch me play with my pussy, it will turn you guys on quicker, ok?  You can watch me blow Brad, but Brad only"

Stacy started to give her second blowjob, she played with Brad's sack as she gave the hottest porn-star type of oral the she could.  The guys watched her as she licked his shaft up and down at least twenty times.  Brad couldn't hold back any longer as he shot 3 strings of hot cum across Stacy's beautiful face.  She was ready for the other guys to being to shoot.

"Ok, who's cumming on me now?"

"This is taking too long.  Stacy, to get this over with, take a cock in each hand and start tugging.  Oh yeah, don't forget to play with our balls the same way you did for Brad"

She started stroking two shafts at a time while saying, "Cum for me baby, please cum now."  One by one, loads were shot onto her.  By the time they all finished on her face and some came as she did her yanking.  Stacy looked she took shower in cum.  And she loved it.  Nobody told on Stacy, but now she was officially a real cumslut.


6. A Roman Thorn For An English Rose

Britain, 100AD, Romans are colonising the entire country. The Roman Empire is on a long haul to find Gold, Tin and anything else they can take from Britain before the weather takes them. England was very different to Rome, cold, wet, and more than a handful of hostility from the natives. It was a brave general of the Roman Army that took on the decision to march his men across the wet land of England, and an even braver soul who decided to found a settlement. Tales of ghosts, and spectral beings had plagued the island for thousands of years, the home of the Druids.

General Perseus was one of those men. He had slaughtered France, sacked most of Eastern Europe and thought little of it when he was put forth to take the role of commander in the Roman Battalions  in England. Perseus was tall, wiry, a face cut and chiselled, he took a no nonsense approach and had become feared by his peers. The place he had decided to settle was a small town called Launceston, not more than a village really, with a hot spring turned into a Roman baths, a few hundred souls farming locally and a good strong battalion guarding it. Perfect, after years of drudgery Perseus decided he needed a rest. A few years watching over the farmers of Launceston seemed idyllic.

Rumours had been whispered of “the white girl” for as long as they could remember, although the Romans believed it was merely a tale of caution founded by the locals to drive the Romans away. A few of the soldiers has seen strange lights across the fields of a night time, and one had even been sent back to Italy after “ a night of disturbance” in his quarters. The tales of a young white haired English girl, roaming the battalion quarters of a night time, seducing soldiers and killing them; were just that, stories. At least this is what General Perseus had thought.

It had not been more than a week since he had settled in Launceston, when the cold and snow had driven him to spend more and more time indoors. Many hours alone, with just a few luxuries of his homeland, it can drive a man to distraction. His hobby, if you call it that, was women. He would often call for a local girl to come and pass the time with him. Often it would be to bathe him, sometimes it would be to fornicate.

One dark, cold frosty night he had called his aid, to bring him a girl. As always he had had a bath drawn, wine poured, meats cut and sat in his bath awaiting the girl to arrive. And yet she was late, an hour late. He was just about to call his man servant and lash out at him when his bedroom door lurched open a little, and a hand appeared.

Perseus called out, thinking it was his aid “where is she Claudius?” “The waters getting cold, I have no time for these local girls ways, bring her in”. The door lurched again, and the hand was followed by a head. A young girl in her teens, milky white skin, bright blue eyes and shockingly pale hair, like a porcelain doll in a white robe and sash.

“please sir, it is me”. She answered gently, pushing the door behind her, and closing it. Perseus was accustomed to Italy women, he like rounded figures, raven hair and feisty temperaments, he was about to shout for his aid, but didn’t. Instead he squinted in the candle light, gazed across the room at this young English girl closing the door. Her light cotton robe softly followed her lines, the sweet curve of her bottom, the dimples of her back, slim yet fleshy legs that turned to face him.

Perseus whispered “come closer girl”. The girl slowly moved across the room under the flickering candle light, the wind howled outside as a slight draught fluttered her robe apart at the base. Revealing her dark haired groin, no underwear. She stopped, blushing. Quickly covering her nakedness.

Perseus, smiled and gestured for her to come closer as he sipped his wine slowly. The girl stepped softly, across the cold stone floor barefoot, momentarily revealing her thighs again. She stopped at the side of his bath, nervous, shivering looking down at him. Her soft face flushed, pink lips parted to reveal rows of pearly white teeth. Perseus took his wet hand from the bath and tugged on her robe sash, untying it. Letting her robe fall open.

Perseus chuckled “well your different”. Flicking the robe open at the top to look at her breasts, plump and juicy, milky white with the texture of cream, deep pink nipples erect from the cold air brushing them. Her stomach shivered, goosebumps across her bottom.

Perseus draw her hand near “you'd better get in here, and keep warm”. The girl allowed her robe to drop to the floor, and dipped her delicate feet into the bath water, brushing the generals face with her backside.

Sinking deep, she glowed in the warmth of the bath water and spread out along its length, staring at the general, knowing what she might be asked to do, but enjoying the luxuries along the way. Up to her neck now, she smiled softly, hair wetted back, face glistening in the flickering candlelight.

Perseus drank quickly, and brushed his torso with a sponge, wetting his chest. Perseus “do you speak?”. The girls eyes wondered for a moment, across the room. At the armour and swords of her general, the wines and foods she had not seen before, the furniture that was oh so alien to her simple farmer girls eyes, amazed and scared at the same time.  Then back to his eyes, shook her head.

She knew she must do something, since it was well known in the town what happened to girls who the General disliked. The white haired girl breathed deep, and pulled body back in the water to float across the surface, holding into the sides of the bath, she pushed her wet breasts up and out. Staring right down her body at the generals eyes, turning now, to push her bottom out of the water. Two plump creamy mounds with a pink centre.

Slowly moving back to the generals position, she pushed her backside up to his chest. And rested herself there, rubbing her clitoris up and down his chest. Perseus reach around, and squeezed her breasts, pushing the soft globes through his fingers and pinched her nipples, giggling, she dropped back into the water.

Now at his feet, small hands crawling his strong legs, tickling his thighs and upward to his penis. Fingers caressing and moulding his balls, her innocent face quivered next to his as she climbed up to his lap, and froze. Her face a few inches above his, her crotch gently touching his penis, invited him inside her. The girls bosom heaving onto his. Perseus sat back, in awe, as this porcelain doll on his lap eyes locked, inviting him to do the thing he has wanted since she entered the room.

Her eyes gently arching as if to say “well, are you going to do it?”. Perseus, erect, slipped his broad hands up the girls thigh and forced her down onto his penis. Slipping inside her like an eel slips through knot weed, tight. The girl bounced agonisingly in his lap, hands holding her hair back, breasts pushed out, eyes fixed on the general as she took every inch he had in her hole. As the bath water swooshed and spilled with every bounce. Perseus was in a state of rapture, as if fairy dust had been sprinkled across his body and was being licked off by angels. His penis had never been inside a more angelic creature, it had never known this sensation, it was as close to euphoria he had ever come.

The girl moaned, into his ear “there are more of us”. And pushed up, off him, pulling his penis tight with her small hands. Catching his breath, confused, still high. Perseus glanced around the room, to see a dozen or so girls heading his way, all white haired, all in Roman robes, all similar to his girl.

As quickly as he was shocked, he was forced to lay back by ten hands, a dozen breasts pushed into his face, five hands grasping his penis and balls. As the white haired girls took it in turns to hold the giant general down and make love to him, eat hole tighter than the next, each pair of lips sucking him wetter and prettier. As if the Greek gods had sprinkled Amazon like women into his room, his body was writhing in oral pleasure.  Every inch of him touched by beauty and purity, buttocks sweet and tender opened up and feed to his mouth, licking tight pink holes, other pink holes slipping onto his penis, tiny fingers pushing into his anus.

All encompassing in an orgy of pleasure noise, until he is pulled by a dozen hands, to ejaculate into the mouths of angels, jerking, rapture, his body convulsing in multiple orgasms until finally at rest.

And the room is still.

Early next morning, his hands touch soft warm silk. Eyes open, to a bright morning. In his bed, alone. His aid, and man servant stands watch. Perseus “good morning boy”. Servant “are you OK general, we were worried about you?”.

General Perseus sits up in his bed, adjusting to sunlight, glancing around slightly confused, the bath empty. “You fell asleep in the bath, we didn’t find you until the early morning” his aid exclaimed.

“No boy, you sent the girls into my room last night, and I sent them off this morning I presume, I drank a little too much wine” the General replied.

His aid looked puzzled. “I sent no girls at all sir, the village refused. You bathed alone last night”

Perseus scratched his head, and ushered the servant to leave him be. Alone in his room, he slipped a robe on and walked around. Touching the wine glass he had drank from, dipping his finger into the dregs of water left in the bathtub. But no sign of the girl, no robe, no footprints on he marble. No sign that a dozen god like creatures had entered his quarters and driven his mind to the edge of ecstasy. Had it been a dream?

The General spent the next 6 months scouring the surrounding farms and towns for the white headed girl and her companions, he made it his personal mission to find this creature and tame her. To make her is own personal source of pleasure, she had been a drug he couldn’t quit.

The memories of that single night haunted him, and taunted him. Until eventually he returned home to Italy, to die a lonely old man many years later. It was said that no woman could match the memory of the white haired girl.

Many generals came and went, and the stories of the white haired girl continued for decades, way past the young girls years that Perseus encountered. The tale of the white haired girl, and her soul destroying beauty, still haunt to this day.

7. A Friendly Request to you from Vivian Wild

I certainly hope that you enjoyed this book as much as I did writing these stories.  I would be very grateful if you'd post a positive review.  Your support really does matter and it really does make a difference.  And I always read your feedbacks so I can understand what your feedback is.  

If you'd like to leave a review then all you need to do is go to the review section on the book's page on amazon.  You'll see a big button that says: "Write a customer review"- click that and your good to go!

Thanks for your support.

Your friend,

Vivian
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