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1. Going Bang Bang Bang

My girlfriend and I visited a unique themed restaurant in the city.  Beautiful women waited on the tables, they all wore very short red Scottish kilts with white shirts that showed their young sexy cleavage while wearing long white socks.   Molly showed up at our table, she was only nineteen and had the kind of smile and enthusiasm that only someone her age could posses.  Her hair was light brown had fresh-from-the-beauty-salon shiny curls to her hair.  Mygirlfriendasked me why I blushed while asking Molly about the details of my soon-to-be-ordered dinner after she walked from our table.  It secretly  gave me a rush every time she came to our table to check on us, Molly caught me checking her out every time but I don't think mygirlfrienddid.  She smiled brightly and her lovely blue eyes looked at me exactly at the moment when my girlfriend couldn't see Molly looking at me.

After the meal she handed us our check, I looked for any clue that she may be interested in me.  She drew a cute little picture on the bottom of the receipt with her name on it.  My girlfriend asked why I looked at the bill so much and I think the waitress sensed my girlfriend's jealousy.  The last thing she said to us was: "Just remember, I'm the only waitress named Molly in this place!"  she gave another cute smile and walked away.  My girlfriend made a catty comment about her wait as she walked off.  Women can be cruel about each other sometimes.

There was something about this waitress that made me think about her the next few mornings as I would lay in bed with a throbbing erection.  Maybe it was just my imagination but I really felt extreme sexual tension every time Molly came near me when at the restaurant.

A buddy and coworker of mine asked me if I ever heard of a restaurant that had hot girls dressed in kilts.  I said:  "Well I've heard of it and a few people told me it's worth visiting, why don't we go for a drink after work and scope it out.  We met at the bar area and Molly was now working behind the bar, looking smoking hot again.  My friend and I sat on our stools and chatted for a bit until she stood in front of us smiling, saying:  "Hi!, what can I get you two?"  Molly looked at me and then said with a giggle:  "Hey you!  You look familiar."

My cock grew in my pants while trying to play it cool, I didn't want to seem over-anxious to her.  "Yes!  You waited at our table, how could I forget a face like yours..."

She started blushing, then said:  "Your just saying that.  What can I get you two?"

Dirty thoughts about what she could really give to me ran through my mind for a second , then my friend Tim said: "I'll have a Bud and also get one for him too, don't worry John, it's on me"

As she walked away Tim asked:  "You said you've never been here.  Do you know this chick?"

"Well, yes I have been here before, I want this little hottie.  Besides, Mary and I aren't engaged.  Just look at how hot this barmaid is..."

"Well, I guess that's cool, how can I not want to look at her?  If I had the chance, I would give her a good Timothy treatment"  he said very arrogantly.

"Timothy treatment?  Oh ok, I guess we'll share her.  You take the front, I'll take the back then...Bang Bang Bang!"  We both broke out in laugher.

Molly came back to place the drinks on the bar, her tiny hands had a firm grip on the frosty dark brown bottlenecks.  "What so funny guys?  Let me get in on this!  I need cheered up, it's been a long day today, my ex boyfriend keeps calling and is really annoying me."

Tim and I both tried to think of something clever to say:  "Molly, I was just telling Tim here that you look great in your little outfit and that you and I were boyfriend and girlfriend..."  

"Ohh, your so bad!.  Really...boyfriend and girlfriend?  Then who was the women you were with a few days ago.  You're cheating on me!"  Molly said jokingly while blushing.

Since she started to play along.  I then said: "Molly, you know I only want you and I know you want me...  You know what, I want to show you my new hot tub that was put in at my place.  You've had a long day on your feet, this will give you the most relaxing feeling ever, it's fun!  Come on, it will be great."

"You know what, that does sound good.  Write down your address and phone number and I'll stop by around 9:30 tonight."  she said excitedly. "But, isn't that women you were with going to be there?"

"Oh no,  she's just a friend.  Besides, we'll be outside where you can leave safely any time you want to.  And don't worry, you can trust me."  I said in the most comforting way to her while placing my hand on hers.  I handed a business card to her with my address and she walked out from the bar area for a bit.

"Are you kidding me?  John, that was too easy!  Give me a call when she shows up.  Maybe we really can do a bang bang bang."  Tim said while sounding amazed and excited.

I left the bar as soon as I could and made sure my new house was looking clean and inviting for her.  The hot tub was working fine and I made sure that the fridge had enough beer, wine and champagne.  About ten small purple candles were already set up around the whirlpool and the speakers from my stereo softly played smooth jazzy tunes. This music always puts Mary in the mood for sex.

It was just after 9:30 and the doorbell rang.  Molly really was coming over and now she's at my door.  I didn't have time to think about Mary possibly stopping by.  "Hi there..."  I said to Molly after pulling my heavy wooden door open.  "Come on in, don't be shy."  I said with a warm smile.  "Let me get this bag for you, I'll place it on my living room table."  You could see inside of her pink duffle bag just a bit.  Inside, I could only see what looked like a white shirt.  She looked great in her tight jeans and red tank top.  One of her bra straps fell sideways.  She had soft honey-colored shoulders.  Being close to her made my balls tense up and my cock shifted around in my shorts.

"Molly, you look like you could use a drink after a long day on your little feet.  Let me show you to the kitchen.  I have wine, beer, and champaign and you have me too."      

She giggled then said:  "Wow!  Your place is nice, I like the way it's decorated.  Oh my god, those strawberries look sooo good, and my tummy's empty."

She reached inside of the fridge standing next to me, I touched her hand to guide them to the berries and she took the bowl out herself.  

"Let me give you some champaign, it goes great with strawberries."   I pulled out a can of whipped cream with the champaign bottle and said to her:  "The whipped cream goes great on lots of other things too."  I squirted a little dab of cream on my index finger.  

She said:  "Let me taste it."  I placed my finger in front of her beautiful dark-red lipstick-covered lips, then she wrapped her mouth over my finger.  Molly sucked lightly pulling off every bit.  "Umm, yummy!  Hey, wheres this hot tub at?"

We carried our drinks, berries, and the whipped cream with us as I lead her to my jacuzzi.  The jets were making bubbles already and I told her that she should feel the water and see if the temperature was ok with her hand.  She kept her hand in the hot stirring water and smiled at me: "Wow, this is perfect, just what I needed."  

"Well, you know it's much better to go all the way in.  Lets take it for a spin Molly.  Just jump right in."

She laughed and said,  "I need to change first.  Wheres your bathroom?"

I guided her to my bedroom instead, she began to change after closing the door.  When she walked out I couldn't believe what she had on...it wasn't a bikini, but rather it was her sexy outfit that she wears at the restaurant.  My eyes opened wide as I said:  "Wow, that looks good, but you can't go in the water with that on."  

Molly said:  "Lot's of guys at work say that this looks good on me, so I thought you would like this too."  She spun in a circle then posed like a model for a second.  "Do you like the way I look John?"

Before I could say something, she turned her back to me and lifted up her cute little red skirt while saying: "how about this?  Does it look ok?"  There were no panties underneath, only her tight little bare ass.  She hurried quickly out towards my jacuzzi.  

"This keeps getting better and better!"  I thought to myself as I walked quickly to find her.  As I arrived to the hot tub, I saw Molly's tight and sexy naked ass slip into the hot stirring water.  This girl was a little firecracker.  Seeing this hot young chick playing around in my whirlpool was like living in a dream.  I removed my clothes and hopped in facing her.

"So, you like it?"  I said to her.

"Yes, this feels great John.  My shoulders feel tense though."

"Oh, let me try to rub your shoulders and I'll get you feeling better.  How's that?"  I said.  As I rubbed on this beauty I kept moving my sea snake closer to her.  Finally, the head of my eight inch stiff cock started touching her ass.  She moved her hair, exposing her sweet neck.  My hands found their way to her lovely firm tits.  I cupped my hands over them and started kissing on her warm wet neck and lightly nibbled on her right earlobe.  This feeling was incredible for both of us.

"You are really making me feel relaxed.  Now...how does this feel for you?"  Molly said as she placed a firm grip on my throbbing shaft with her right hand.  She caressed my cock head for a bit then placed her whole hand around the shaft and began stroking.  

"Molly, You are so damn sexy, turn around so I can kiss your soft lips."  

As we started kissing, I guided her hand back towards my pole and placed her small fingers underneath my balls squeezing lightly so she new how much pressure I needed. We continued kissing and she began to tug on my sack, the feeling of her hand almost made me shoot my seed under the water, but I held back.

"Come on, sit on the this towel."  I said to her.  A dark blue folded towel was used to keep her ass from getting too cold on the edge of the hot tub.  She rose from the water, sat on the towel.  

"Ok, now move your hands here and lean back a little.  I need to look at something.  The nipples on her firm young breasts hardened up as the summer evening wind blew onto them.  My thumbs were placed on her outer pussy lips and I began to use my warm tongue, lightly licking from her fresh asshole up to her clit about ten times.  Her toned legs wrapped around my back.  She started breathing heavily as my finger found it's way inside of her.  I looked into her eyes watching her enjoy the feeling.  Her pussy juice tasted like sweet liquid honey as it covered my finger an tongue.  Her body started to tense up into a beautiful tender orgasm as she put her hands on the back of my head to make the feeling last.

"Now go back into the water and let me sit on the towel for a while Molly."

After I got into position, she moved in between my legs and began staring at my cock while playing with it.  Her hands felt just right as they worked their magic, stiffening me up again.

"Go ahead and give it a kiss Molly."

She closed her eyes.  Her lips wrapped around my head.  I felt her warm saliva building inside of her mouth as she started to suck on the tip, like a round lollipop.  Molly's face looked so good with my shaft inside of her mouth.  She started moving her lips closer to my balls until I could feel the back of her throat.  I pulled her head closer to me at his point, then she gagged a bit until I let go of her.  She pulled her head back and a long string of spit connected between her lips and the tip of my dick.

"Your cock's too long."  she said, then she tried to take my head deeper into her throat.  The feeling of being throat-fucked for a few minutes finally made me shoot a huge load of cum with a strong force. When I finally pulled out of her mouth, only a small amount of semen trickled down her lips.  The rest was making it's way inside of her little tummy.   

I saw Tim peeking out from my patio doors, he must have seen a lot of Molly and I going at it.

"Molly, you remember Tim don't you?"  

She turned around with her only her tits above the water and started to smile when she saw his face.

"Hi Tim."  She said, as he stood on the other side of the glass doors.  Molly was in a sexual mood and not showing any shyness around my friend.  

"Do you mind if he joins us?"  I said while massaging her shoulders again.

"Well, you both are cool guys."  

Molly motioned to Tim to step outside and pointed to the water while smiling at him.  

Needless to say, Tim motioned towards the jacuzzi and stripped down to his underwear.  As Tim was getting ready to put his feet into the water Molly said: "Wait a second Tim, take em' off, don't be shy."

She stood up and her wet hand started touching his crotch over his grey briefs, she didn't let go until his shaft hardened up.  Then she wrapped her hand around the waist band and started pulling downward.  Tim removed his briefs the rest of the way and jumped in. He grabbing Molly around her waste.  They wrestled playfully inside of the stirring water.  

"Oh Tim, you bad boy.  I think you like me"  she said while giggling.  "Will you fuck me in front of John?"

"Yes, I will do that for you."  Tim said while squeezing Molly's perfect tits.  

She whispered in Tim's ear while looking at John, as if to tease him:  "I'll lean out of the hot tub and you can do me like a doggy, k?"

Molly kept her legs inside of the water, but her arms were stretched out onto the dark wood dock.  Her sexy firm ass stuck out of the water, John could see her shaved tight pussy.  Water droplets trickled off her nipples.  Tim started to insert a finger inside of her tight vaginal lips, but only until he brought his rock-hard shaft head out of the water to connect with Molly.  

John's cock was hard again and he brought it up the her mouth.  In unison, both cocks enter into her pussy and her mouth.  Sexual passion filled the air over the whirlpool while Tim and John pumped with passion into Molly.  

Tim started to spank Molly' ass:  "You bad girl, you little slut, you love these cocks inside of you don't you?"  "Your getting spanked until your little ass turns red, got it?"

Molly tried to speak but John kept his cock inserted inside of her mouth.  The three of them were in the heat of passion and near the point of climaxing.    

"Tim, don't cum in the water!"  John said.

Just before Tim was ready to ejaculate, he said:  "Lets get out of the water Molly.  Sit with your legs crossed in front of Me and John.  Tim placed his hand behind Molly's head, telling her to bring her face closer and open her mouth wide.  Tim began to stroke himself while aiming into Molly's mouth.  She started to receive shots of hot sticky cum onto her tongue and a few hit her throat.  Her mouth closed for a second from a gag reflex making her swallow some of Tim's seed.

John brought his cock to her face now. "Ok, close your mouth for me."

Molly face became covered with strips of John's warm thick semen.  She then opened her eyes, staring at him.  Molly touched her face, feeling for cum, then placed a semen-coated finger into her mouth saying:  "I like how it tastes."  

Tim left an hour later.  John walked Molly to his front door soon after:

"Molly, I never met chick as fun as you.  Will you bring some of the other girls from work over sometime?"

"Sure John!"  Molly said, I can't wait to tell them all about your jacuzzi, but can you handle ten more girls like me?              

2. School Spirit

“RAM SPIRIT! RAM SPIRIT!” the group of scantily clad cheerleaders yelled in unison in the center of the gymnasium. Dressed in royal blue midriff-baring tops above pleated mini skirts, these girls were the epitome of barely-legal sexiness. Tight, white bloomers obscured the tidbits that every warm-blooded male in the room wanted to see so achingly bad.

The Homecoming game was tonight and the Springfield Ram football team was given an extra special pep rally to raise their spirits. The cheerleaders did a variety of skits and cheers as the varsity football team looked on. It was a special show just for them, and boy did they love every minute of it. Perky, firm breasts bouncing with every jump, not to mention the tiniest hint of ass cheek showed when they kicked their lovely legs high in the air. Their bodies were tight, with toned flat stomachs that glistened with sweat as their efforts to please the jocks intensified.

Jake, the varsity football captain, was sitting front and center. He smiled lasciviously, remembering all of his steamy sexual encounters with the majority of the cheerleading squad. There was Heather, who he fucked in the ass a few dozen times because she insisted she wanted to “save herself” for her future husband. There was the huge-tittied Kathy, the kinkiest girl in the school, who let Jake fuck her doggy style in an empty classroom, not to mention Sara, Natalie, Katie, Carla and Megan. Jake watched each girl shake her ass and tits as they danced provocatively in front of him. They all looked at him, and Jake knew that they wanted his undivided attention. He laughed quietly to himself, knowing he could have any of them with a snap of his fingers. His eyes then shifted to a petite blonde cheerleader that stepped in front.

Elizabeth was new to Springfield High School, and word around campus was that she was a bona fide virgin in every way. Jake licked his lips excitedly as he watched her climb to the top of the pyramid formed by the other cheerleaders. Elizabeth, being the tiniest of all the girls, was to be the peak of the pyramid. She climbed onto the highest girls’ back, and then proceeded to stand, lifting her right leg straight in the air, her right hand supporting her toned, tight leg by the ankle.

Jake’s eyes immediately went to the faint outline of the pout between her thighs as her bloomers stretched tightly against her untouched pussy. The crowd cheered as Elizabeth held the pose, and the football player next to Jake nudged him as they leered at her tantalizing body. She then did a back flip off the top of the pyramid, and the cheerleaders ended the pep rally with a final cheer followed by their rendition of the school alma mater.

As the football players headed back to the locker room, it was obvious their mind was on one thing. “Dude did you see Kathy’s tits?! I want to stick my dick between ‘em!” one running back said. Jake laughed out loud, “Been there, done that!” he said loudly. “Now that Elizabeth. I want to be the one to pop that cherry,” Jake said, receiving a few high fives. Their lustful conversation was interrupted by the entrance of the head coach.

“Alright guys listen up! I know your minds are filled with bouncing cheerleader T and A, but damn it I need you to focus!” Once the team calmed down, the coach proceeded. “We’re playing the tigers tonight and their quarterback is in top form. We have to shut him down before he makes any moves, you hear?”

Jake listened on as his coach reminded them about tactics and how important this game was. His mind wandered from time to time back to Elizabeth’s tight ass and pussy. He wanted so bad to be the one to stick his cock in her first. Just the thought of entering uncharted territory was causing his dick to stiffen. It wasn’t just the fact that she was a virgin at eighteen. It was also the fact that she was sexy as hell. Little and blonde, with long lean legs that seemed to go for miles despite her height, she was a contender for the hottest girl in school. Her ass was firm and round and, although she was little, her tits were so plentiful that some jealous girls suspected she had implants. Top it all off with big blue eyes and full pink lips and you pretty much had every high school boys fantasy. The fact that she was still a virgin was the cherry on top.

As the team headed to the bus that would take them to the stadium, the cheerleaders were waiting to see them off. They held up hand-made signs with the “Go Team!” and “Tame the Tigers!” written on them, as well as sported painted faces with Ram colors and players’ jersey numbers. Jake was pleased to see that Elizabeth had his number painted on her face, and he smiled at her appreciatively. Elizabeth’s face blushed noticeably, and one cheerleader elbowed her as she saw her reaction. Jake winked at her before entering the bus.

“That’s what I’m talking about boys!!  Great game tonight!” their coach exclaimed as they made their way back to the locker room at the stadium. The Rams were victorious over the Tigers with a final score of 21-17 and now it was time to celebrate. After returning to the school to drop off equipment, the boys headed home to get ready for the victory party that kinky Kathy was throwing at her house.

Jake pulled up to Kathy’s house ready to party. A few members of the football team rode with him and had been taking shots in the back seat. They stumbled out of the car and up the drive to the front door, walking right in. The sight that greeted them was welcome, as two girls in their bra and panties were grinding on each other. At the sight of the football players’ entrance, the whole party cheered. “Rams! Rams!” began a slow chanting from deep within the crowd, which eventually grew to a deafening pitch. Kathy ran up from the within the crowd and launched herself on Jake, her huge tits practically spilling out of her strapless dress. She shoved her tongue in Jake’s mouth, and he immediately recoiled at the taste of beer and cigarettes. “Hey Kathy back off a little huh? I just got here,” Jake told her as his eyes scanned the crowd for Elizabeth. He finally saw her. She was wearing a tight black tank top that showed her ample cleavage deliciously, as well as a denim mini skirt that just skimmed the top of her thighs.

Kathy’s gaze followed Jake’s, and her eyes narrowed as she saw the object of his interest. “She’ll never fuck you the way I do,” Kathy said viciously, grabbing Jake’s cock. He stepped away quickly, sidestepping her without another glance as he made his way to Elizabeth.

She saw him coming, and her face and neck flushed at the sight of him approaching. “Hey Elizabeth,” Jake said in a sultry voice. “What are you drinking?”. Elizabeth looked at her drink shyly, “It’s just water. I don’t drink,” she responded quietly. Jake reached for her drink, brushing her chest with his forearm. The subtle bounce of her tits as his arm made contact made his cock stir. “Oh come on now. We won our homecoming game and it’s time to celebrate our win. Where’s your Ram spirit?” he asked her, looking into her eyes. When she didn’t respond, Jake smiled knowingly and grabbed her hand. “Come on, let’s go get you a real drink. I promise, it’ll taste good and you’ll like it.”

Jake led her to the kitchen where a few of his teammates were taking shots of whiskey. “Jake, my man!” one said, before he saw Elizabeth and immediately fixated his stare on her luscious tits. “Hey bro, where’s that jungle juice you guys made? I want Elizabeth to try it” Jake said. Elizabeth smiled at the boys as they handed her a red Solo cup filled with a red liquid. She took a sip, rolling the liquid through her mouth. Jake watched as a small red drop appeared at the base of her bottom lip and he wanted so badly to lick it off. To his great pleasure, Elizabeth smiled. “It’s good!” she said as she continued to take more drinks of the juice. Jake put his arm around her shoulders and led her outside into the pool area.

The pool was full of nude and partially dressed cheerleaders. Kathy was one of the completely naked girls, and she was trying to take one of the other girl’s bras off.  Jake looked at the amount of liquid in Elizabeth’s cup and was pleased to see that it was empty. “I think you need a refill,” Jake told her. She looked up at him, her lips slightly stained a bright punch red. As Jake took her cup, he leaned down and kissed her, taking her tongue in his mouth and sucking slightly, tasting the sweet mixture of jungle juice and the nectar of her mouth.

Elizabeth swooned, and it was then that Jake realized the strong stuff had already gone to her head, petite as she was. He pulled her closer, grabbing her ass as he did so. She moaned slightly at his touch and leaned into him. “Let’s go get you another drink, huh?” he said against her lips. She nodded, in a daze.

Jake got her another jungle juice without delay, then took her to a secluded loveseat in an empty sitting room. He sat first, guiding her hips so that she sat on his lap. She looked at him shyly, not sure what to do. “I’m sorry, I’m not usually like this,” Elizabeth stammered. “It must be the alcohol. My mind is in a fog,” she finished.

Jake smiled and kissed her again. “Don’t worry sweetheart. You’re safe with me”. Elizabeth, seeming satisfied with his response, continued to take drinks from her second cup of jungle juice. Jake became increasingly aware of the length of her tiny skirt, which had ridden up once she sat on his lap so that her bare ass was on his crotch. He felt his cock harden immediately, and he knew that tonight would be the night he took Elizabeth’s virginity.

He began to rub her neck slowly, his hand moving down to her shoulder. He looked at her face before firmly placing his hand on her breast. Her breath quickened, but she didn’t move, and Jake knew he was in. He slipped his hand under her top and bra, cupping her entire breast in his palm, marveling at how even with his huge hand filled she still had more to spare. He massaged, tweaking the nipple as he did so, and became excited at the expression on Elizabeth’s face. Her eyes were hooded and her lips were parted slightly as she let Jake massage her luxurious tits. He lifted her top and bra entirely, exposing her naked breasts and delicate pink nipples to the air.

Jake watched as her nipples hardened immediately, forming pink pointy crests that he wanted to taste. He leaned down and began to suckle, his cock becoming completely erect against Elizabeth’s ass. She moved slightly against his hardness, not sure what it was or what to expect. “Ohhhh,” she moaned quietly, losing herself to Jake’s mouth. He removed his mouth suddenly, lifting his head and flicking his tongue on Elizabeth’s lips. “Want to go somewhere more private?” he asked.

They made their way to what must have been the master bedroom. The king size bed was covered with a cream color duvet and the entire room was adorned with soft neutrals that were the perfect scene for what was to happen next. Jake closed the door behind them, the turned on the bedside lamp that illuminated the room with a soft golden glow. He grabbed Elizabeth’s arm and turned her toward him, embracing her and kissing her deeply.

She was unsteady on her feet, and she had to lean into him for support. Jake’s expert hands had already undone her skirt and slipped it down her legs before she regained her balance. She was wearing a dark blue cotton thong that barely obscured the tight pussy beneath. She looked at Jake uncertainly. “Jake, I’m a virgin. I’m not sure I’m ready…” she trailed off. Jake smiled and took her face in his hands. “Liz, honey, there’s nothing to be scared of. I’ll take care of you. Besides, don’t you want to show the captain of the football team your Ram spirit?”

Elizabeth nodded as Jake kissed her again, his hands grabbing the bottom of her tank top and pulling it over her head. Jake stood back and marveled at the seductive sight that was Elizabeth. Her voluptuous body, with its ample tits and tiny waist, caused his cock to drip in anticipation. He undid her bra, unleashing her breasts to the cool air. He then led her to the bed and lay her down.

He started kissing her neck as he rubbed her pussy from the outside of her thong. To his satisfaction, he felt the blue cotton grow moist at his touch, and he took this opportunity to take her nipple between his teeth. She gasped in pleasure as he played with her nipple, his agile fingers moving the thin cloth out of the way so that his fingers could fully explore her sweet spot. He dipped his fingers in her sweet juice, rubbing her clit with his wet fingers. Elizabeth started moving her hips instinctually.

“Are you sure you’ve never done this before?” he asked her as he probed her pussy a little deeper. She gasped in pain, and Jake smiled dangerously as he pulled his fingers out and licked them thoroughly. “Your pussy is so sweet Elizabeth, did you know that?” Jake asked as he stood and began to undo his pants. He removed his shoes, shirt and pants, revealing that he was going commando.

Elizabeth’s eyes widened at the sight of Jake’s hard on. “Jake, I’m not sure…” she started. “Shhhhh…” Jake interrupted, crawling until he was hovering over her face, his hard cock above her mouth. “Show me your spirit baby,” he said as he teased her lips with his cock tip. She flicked her tongue out tentatively, and Jake angled his cock downward, probing her mouth open.

She took his cock all the way in, gagging immediately. Jake grabbed the back of her blonde head and guided her up and down on his cock. She gagged more as he fucked her mouth, but grabbed the shaft to ease to load. He pulled out slightly and watched her full lips suck on his swollen tip. “Ooooo you’re a natural,” he whispered as she increased her intensity. Jake felt the clenching in his stomach that meant he was close. “Not yet sweet heart. Not yet,” he said in a low grumble. “I want to pop that cherry, darlin’,” he said as he lowered himself to his knees between her legs.

After slipping her thing off easily, Jake teased the opening of her wet pussy with his cock tip, then looked up at her. “You ready?” he asked. Before she could respond, he slipped himself in her warm wet cunt. Jake’s cock was immediately met with resistance, and he felt what seemed to be small barrier preventing his cock from complete penetration. Elizabeth let out a soft yell, and Jake applied more pressure as he plowed through the tiny membrane that marked the end of Elizabeth’s virginity. “Oh, it hurts Jake. It hurts,” Elizabeth moaned as he pounded her.

Jake was in heaven. Her pussy was so tight that it squeezed and Jake had never felt anything like it. All the other girls he had fucked had been around the block a time or two, their pussies already juicy and loose. But Elizabeth was different, her taut pussy jacking off Jake’s cock in a way that only his hand had been capable of doing before. She was so tight in fact that Jake had to alter their position to get the most access.

Knowing that Elizabeth was a cheerleader, Jake wanted to test her limberness. He lifted both of her legs straight up and pressed her thighs against her stomach so that the tops of her feet were touching the bed on either side of her head. Jake almost came at the sight of her glistening pussy, open and exposed. He pushed himself forward, crushing her with his body weight as his cock entered her deeply.

“Oh Jake!” she screamed as he thrust intensely. Jake had fantasized about fucking Elizabeth since the day he saw her. He wanted to be the one to cum in her cunt first, fucking her brains out so hard and deep that she hurt for weeks. The sloshing of her pussy as he slammed her was causing the clenching feeling to return to his stomach and he knew he was close. He pumped and pumped, oblivious to her pain, and she took it like a champ. He watched as her tits bounced in the rhythm of his thrusts and he pinched her nipple so hard she screamed. She was his toy and he would do as he pleased. He put his thumb in her mouth and she licked eagerly, causing Jake to spurt hot salty cum in her juicy pussy.

“Oh shit!” Jake exclaimed as he emptied himself inside Elizabeth. He pulled out as quickly as he could and shot out the remainder of his cream on her huge tits, vaguely aware of the blood specks on his dick that further confirmed he popped her cherry. Elizabeth’s chest heaved up and down from the effort, and Jake let his cock drizzle on her chest.

After regaining his strength, he finally spoke. “You really showed your Ram spirit tonight Elizabeth.” He was lifting himself off of her when a noise behind him made him turn his head. Behind them stood a few of the football players who had been there for some time. They all had their shirts off and had obvious boners. “Think she has any more Ram spirit in her?” one of them asked as they approached the bed.

3. My Wife with the Wrong side of the Law

“Tom, I am telling you, he’s wearing a wire. I am sure!”

George’s friend looks at him with distrust and adds:

“George, this is not something that we can accuse him just like that. Fucking shit! He is not just any guy from the streets. He’s our partner, our friend. We can’t just throw accusations like that.”

Tom was not really thrilled with George. He didn’t really like his kind, the kind of dirty cop, that is. However, he judged people by how useful they proved to be and George Green proved his utility in the past many times. Of course, George owned him money, he had the “gift” of gambling, and he paid his debt with information. It was a fair exchange, Tom believed. He fed Tom with good and reliable information in most cases but in this case even Tom was shocked.

Tom was well aware that the police were lurking at every corner trying to get him and his gang. Never before his men betrayed him. Never! This was unconceivable to Tom, especially now that they were not talking about just any guy. The discussion was about his friend, Andrew, a friend he thought everything. He could not believe that Andrew would turn him in. Tom spoke after a few minutes of putting his thoughts in order:

“George, I will not act unless I am sure of what you are telling me. I need at least a small shred of evidence that Andrew is a rat indeed.” he said.

“Tom, I wouldn’t tell you something like this if I wasn’t sure. I wouldn’t. You can check it our right away. We can go and ask him.”

George understood the gravity of the situation. If what George told him was true indeed, then he had to act. There were too many things at stake. Tom went to his car, thinking about what needed to be done. His driver saw he was thoughtful and asked him what was wrong. He could think of nothing else but the fact that he didn’t like cops. The driver answered back that this particular cop had been useful to them for many years. Tom shared what he had learned from George with his driver. He acted in total surprise. Of course, he couldn’t believe it either. George asked his driver to take him to Andrew’s. On the way, he’d have time to think about what to do next.

As Brian approached Andrew’s house, Tom told him to come with him to see Andrew together. As they arrived at Andrew’s door, they heard Cynthia and Andrew talk inside the house. Andrew answered the door almost immediately, greeting his friend:

“What a surprise, Tom! Do come in!” he said anxiously and yet gladly.

They went inside and said hello to Cynthia who was in the kitchen. Andrew offered them something to drink. Tom refused politely and his thoughts flew to Cynthia and her past with men. Younger than Andrew, she was quite experienced with man before they married and after, according to his information.

Tom told Andrew and he and Brian would like to have a word with him. Andrew’s anxiety as they went into the dining room increased. He could feel the police microphone on his chest. Tom’s voice, attitude and look were not predicting anything good. It wasn’t clear…but there was something frightening about him. It became obvious that Tom suspected something when he asked him if he got anything to tell him.

Then Tom tore his shirt looking at the police wire. Brian, Tom and Andrew were just standing there looking at each other. Andrew muttered:

“Boss, I am so sorry. They blackmailed me. Cynthia was got driving drunk and they wanted to send her to jail. I promised to give them some useless tips. I couldn’t stand her going to jail, Tom”, he continued. “I would put you in any danger, Tom. Please, please, don’t shoot me.”

Tom, shocked but convinced asked Brian to get Cynthia. He gently tells Andrew that he should not be worried about getting killed. He adds with a grin on his face:

“I will humiliate you, Andrew. Somehow, you need to pay for what you’ve done and since you would do anything for Cynthia, you will stand there and watch me and Brian fuck her brains out. This should be punishment enough.”

Andrew had no choice but to do what he was told. He was well aware that he could have been dead by now. He also knew what would come next and he felt dizzy and sick. He and Tom have punished this way some judge a while ago. They fucked his young wife as he was watching. Andrew couldn’t think of a better way to be humiliated. He was awakened from his thoughts by Tom’s voice instructing Cynthia to undress.

Cynthia got rid of her clothes a bit two quickly, in his opinion. Her eyes were shining in desire, not fear. Tom unclasped her bra and watched full of desire as she too off the last item of lingerie, her tiny bikini. Cynthia was clearly enjoying what was happening. She was filled with lust and pleasure and she wanted to be fucked by the two men. Andrew felt a mix of humiliation and excitement that puzzled him.

Tom decided to kiss his wife, his tongue swirling around hers, deep in her throat. Tom continued to touch her hard nipples and understood, just like Andrew did, that Cynthia was not at all frightened or going to put up a fight. Tom was behind her, touching and playing with her tits as Brian approached slowly and penetrated her with his fingers. Her moist pussy welcomed him with a sigh and this made Andrew go nuts. And yet, his cock hardened as he saw his slutty wife take pleasure in the two men touching her.

Tom thought of how to humiliate Andrew even more. He looked at the bulge in his pants and could think of no better way to humiliate Andrew but to have Cynthia suck him on her knees. He pushed her down and unzipped his pants releasing a huge cock. Andrew felt his erection harden as Cynthia immediately swallowed that huge dick, all the way to Tom’s balls.

She seemed so comfortable sucking Tom’s cock that Andrew’s erection got even harder. She moved her tongue up and down and massaged his balls with her tongue. Andrew was not the only one excited by this site. As Tom told Cynthia to suck him hard, Brian released his cock as well. He rubbed it gently and stroke it as he was watching Cynthia take Tom’s cock the entire length. 


To humiliate Andrew more, Tom grabbed Cynthia by her hair and pulled her deep on his cock, penetrating her mouth to the limit. The shape of his huge cock in his wife’s mouth was so visible to Andrew that his penis hardened even more. Tom pulled her mouth up and down his cock, preparing to discharge his load into her mouth. Soon, Tom launched his cum into her mouth, filling her. He pressed her head against his shaft as his cum filled her mouth, leaking down to her chin and deck.

Cynthia’s eyes were filled with pleasure. She knew how to such a cock. Brian took his turn with her, replacing Tom’s cock in her eager mouth. Andrew saw how Brian penetrated her mouth approaching orgasm. Brian was more vicious than his boss as he deep-throated her.  Cynthia could hardly breathe but she loved every second of it. Andrew thought an eternity had passed before Brian released his cum on his wife’s face twenty seconds later. Andrew thought this was the end of his ordeal when he heard his wife:

“You guys have had it your way but I need to get fucked and I need it now!”

Andrew was surprised but not so much by her words. He knew she was a slut deep inside. Tom thought there was no greater humiliation than to have Andrew watch as his wife pleaded to be fucked. He knew Cynthia was a bit of a slut but he couldn’t wait to fuck her again. 


Brian was even more eager than his boss as he moved Cynthia, face down, on the table.  If she wanted to get fucked, she will be fucked, he thought. Andrew’s torment continued while his erection was still there torturing him. Brian thought he could make Andrew feel even worse as he joined him on the sofa to watch together as his wife would be penetrated by his boss.

Her eager pussy was wide opened, waiting to be penetrated. Tom decided to stop the torment and give her what she wanted. Grabbing her ankles, Tom entered her wet tunnel all the way in and placed her legs up to fuck her in a better position. Andrew was shocked. His young wife was fucked right in front of him and she seemed to love it. Tom slammed her pussy over and over again as she was building her orgasm. Her moans and cries filled the room as she reached climax. Tom pulled her tight by the hips as she surrendered in shivers of orgasm over and over. His hands on her ass, he waited until she was finished before he removed his big cock, spreading his cum all over her. Her hole was pink and large as Tom’s cock left her. Andrew was buried in shame and humiliation. She loved it. 
Andrew had no time to recover from this second shock when Brian was already impaling his wife with his huge cock. As she approached orgasm, Brian fucked her with hard strokes. Cynthia pleaded to be fucked harder and harder like Andrew couldn’t do it anymore. She kept asking for that big cock to fuck her harder and harder, over and over again. Andrew was completely humiliated. Yet, he didn’t care anymore. He liked what he saw. If she got what she needed, why would he bother? He liked seeing Brian’s cock inside her fucking her brains out. Brian screamed as he reached orgasm:

“I am going to fill you with loads of come you nasty whore! Are you happy now? Did I fuck you hard enough? ”


As Brian released his cock from Cynthia’s pussy, Tom grabbed Andrew and sat him down on his knees, Cynthia’s pussy on his face. He asked Andrew to clean her pussy as a final humiliation. As he sat on his knees, the small of freshly fucked pussy reached his nostrils, enticing him even more. The site of her exhausted pussy filled with cum and her juices turned him on. He wanted to do this for the rest of his life, leak her pussy from the cum of other men. He slowly indulged in leaking her pussy and cleaning it. His swollen clit and her red hole surrendered to a new orgasm as he forced his tongue on her pussy with practiced movements.  He had done what he had been asked.

Tom took the wires and the tapes and left warning Andrew and telling him to leave town. It was that moment that Andrew understood his luck. He was saved. As soon as the two men left, he released his erect cock, preparing to punish Cynthia for her words. He could definitely still fuck her especially with this cock. 


4. Getting it from Two Studly Students

When Li-An met Ronald Bailey, she was a prostitute in brothel in Thailand and he was a lawyer on vacation. Despite her “métier”, he immediately fell in love with her. Her athletic, minion figure and her dark and long hair sent shivers down his spine. He knew he couldn’t expect Li-An to love him back. And yet, he asked her to marry him. He knew that she accepted because the living Ronald could offer to her family was beyond her expectations and dreams. Four years after they’ve met, they were married and moved to London.

Their life together was happy. Li-An was bright despite her shyness and bashfulness. To his amazement, she decided to work as a teacher. This really took Ronald by surprise because she didn’t need to work. He could provide everything for her. As for his in-laws, he would provide for them too, on a regular basis. And yet, he would not be able to deny Li-An anything she desired. As she insisted that she wanted to work, he could not fight her on this and she started teaching foreign languages.

Soon their life together was about to change in an unexpected direction. Ronald clearly knew when it happened. It was a Friday evening when a knock on the door distracted him. He left the scotch and his crossword and told his wife he would get the door.

Two young boys were at the door asking for his wife. Apparently, she was supposed to help them with an assignment. A bit surprised, yet not shocked, Ronald called his wife and allowed the two young men inside. Li-An joined them soon and she apologized to her husband. She took the two boys into her home office. Ronald didn’t want to stay in the house and wait for his wife to finish. He went to a local pub and took his crossword with him.

Surprised to see her students at her door, Li-An said to them in a warm voice:

“Well, Christopher, I can’t seem to remember what it was that I promised to help you with. Are you and Michael having trouble with a project you’re working on together?’

Grinning, Christopher and Michael exchanged looks and as they threw an envelope on her desk. Li-An shivered as her hands saw the photos inside. They were very clear pictures of her with the director’s cock right down her throat. Her shock petrified her. She knew exactly when that happened. Director Edison blackmailed her with her past and got her on her knees sucking his cock in the end.

Li-An went on and offered him a blow job he would remember for the rest of her life. She was definitely not happy to do it but she was surprised about the fact that she still loved a new cock down her throat. And now these boys…what did they want?

The boys told her to look further as there were more pictures showing just how good she had been sucking the director. She refused and asked them politely what they wanted. She wasn’t surprised to hear that they wanted just what the director got. 


Although Christopher and Michael did not expect Li-An to weaken, her seeing the pictures seemed to have moved her. Christopher felt that she was ready to cooperate and asked her to show them her tits. To their surprise, Li-An slowly took off her blouse and remained naked in front of them. 


Ronald got really bored with the crossword. There was no one special at the pub and he soon wanted to go home. As soon as he arrived at the door, he started to search his pockets and soon realized he had left his keys at home. Should he bother his wife? No, she must be still helping her students. No, he would go around the house and get in the house from the back entrance. On his way to the back door, he would pass Li-An’s office. He didn’t want to look inside but the blinds were half way down and he could see his naked wife in front of her students.

Christopher ordered her to fuck him as Michael made comments about her body and pussy. Li-An told them to hurry as her husband would be home soon. Christopher wanted her pussy and soon he had his tongue in her slit. Her eager pussy was already hot with excitement and her mouth was now blowing Michael. She shoved his penis down her throat deeper and deeper while he watched Christopher’s tongue swirl around her clit. She had her ass on the desk and her legs wide open. 


Li-An first wanted to do them fast and get it over with. Still, she felt excited as Christopher’s tongue buried deeper in her cunt. He knew how to play with her clit and her orgasm was building inside her. Christopher’s tongue made her suck Michael even faster and deeper. She took his cock in her mouth with an unexpected eagerness. Her orgasm was approaching and she felt it. She then sucked Michael deeper and his load filled her mouth as she groaned with pleasure. Her cum spread all over Christopher’s tongue and fingers. It looked as if she still liked to be fucked.


Ronald didn’t miss a thing of the whole scene. He felt a blend of excitement and anger. He couldn’t deny that he felt more pleasure than anger as the two young boys fucked his wife with their mouths and their cocks. He was angry but his excitement grew higher and higher. He soon had his hands on his cock masturbating. He couldn’t help wondering what would happen as he saw Christopher rubbing his huge cock. 


“Michael, your cum is all over her face”, Christopher said with excitement.

“Yeah…and her juices are all over yours, Chris” replied Michael.

Li-An couldn’t help asking Christopher if he wanted her to suck him. But Christopher had something else on his mind. He wanted her pussy and shoved his fingers insider her.

“I want to fuck you right here where I’ve licked you” he said touching her clit. Her pulsing and swollen clit reacted immediately building up another orgasm and making her wet again.

Michael urges Christopher with a grin on his face:

“Chris, she is all wet, man. Fuck her now!”

Christopher didn’t need another urge. His hands pulled her ass towards him and his penis was shoved between her lips all the way in. He was fucking his teacher, pounding her pussy with his young cock. She loved every second of it. Michael wasn’t wasting any time as he took over her tits. He pulled her nipples and rubbed them hard. Her small tits were firm and her nipples were hard as poles. Michael wanted to cum right between her tits as he was watching Christopher fuck her brains out. With long and hard strokes, Christopher fucked her pussy and released his load on her mount as Michael did the same on her tits. 
Ronald had his orgasm outside the room watching the two students’ cum on his wife’s naked body. He knew his whore of a wife loved what she got as much as her students did. But he also loved to watch her getting fucked. She was a good whore, she always had been. After wall, that’s why he married her. Now, he wanted to share her like this and watch her fuck other men.

Ronald had a dilemma and he wasn’t sure what do to do. His first urge was to tell everything to his wife and put an end to other similar scenes. But then he remembered his orgasm and his pleasure as he saw the two students fuck her and understood that he would want to have this for the rest of his life. He liked seeing her fuck other men. That was his final decision. 


5. The Slut in the Shower

It is hard to find the perfect house these days but Steven and I were lucky. Our home was perfect, had three bedrooms and two baths. The master bedroom was great and appealing and we used it for the situations when we had other fuck friends coming over. We had also something that you may call a code for the situations when one of us needed to use the master bedroom: we would leave the light in the bathroom on, which meant that the other was fucking someone in the master bedroom.

Our life together was great. Me and Steven had this great relationship where he and accepted other people in our lives. It was one night that I brought home Shawn. Steven already knew about Shawn and how he wanted to fuck me. Shawn was also very open-minded and loved the thought of sharing me. 


After working the whole night, I decided to take a shower first before joining Shawn in the master bedroom. Steven noticed me in the bedroom and immediately joined me trying to get me all wet. When he touched my clit he saw that my pussy was already hot and juicy. He understood that I had someone coming over. I left the room and turned on the little light as per our understanding. I asked him to join me in 10 minutes and he agreed. I could see his face a bit shocked but also excited. Steven wasn’t shocked that I would let him watch as someone else was fucking me. He was shocked that I would do that just after we’ve moved into our new house. 


I went back to Shawn. He was waiting all curious. I couldn’t help telling him that Steven was home. It made me so hot. I still wanted us to shower together and Shawn watched me undress. I had a blue lace bar and thong on and Shawn watched my lips spread wide as I leaned over to pick something. I was teasing him. I wanted to fuck him and I needed his cock to be al ready hard when we enter the shower. I took off my bra and my thong very slowly, teasing him more. I whispered to him to join me in the shower. 


My husband waited in the dining room just by the bathroom. He wanted to come in as we planned but he waited patiently to hear my sighs and groans before he would join us. Shawn was already in the shower with me and Shawn was now watching us from the doorframe. I liked Shawn and I wanted him inside me. I teased him to get him harder and harder and I kissed him all over. The shower doors were semi-transparent allowing Steven to hint at what was going on inside. I sat on my knees sucking Shawn. Steven got even more turned on and slowly started to undress.

As I was blowing Shawn, I told him that Steven would join us soon. I didn’t give him a chance to approve me as I continued to have my mouth full with his thick cock. I was sucking his cock so well that he couldn’t resist it. I was down on my knees with his cock deep down my throat and my fingers around my clit. How could he resist? I was talking dirty to him as I told him to shove his cock into my cunt because I needed to be fucked. 


He bent me over and literally shoved his huge dick inside my moist tunnel. He pounded me like a slut that I was when my husband stepped in. I moaned even more when I saw him. Shawn didn’t stop fucking me as Steven slid his hard cock in my mouth, moving my head up and down. They started to talk as Steven called me a slut. Shawn agreed that I was a nasty little whore that likes to be fucked. He also added something my tight pussy. As Shawn watched Steven fill my mouth with his huge dick, he started slamming me faster and harder and deeper.

I loved it. Two cocks were pounding at me and I loved it! I wanted more as my orgasm started building inside me. Steven wanted me to make them come right there in the shower. My orgasm was approaching and Steven could tell immediately. He stopped Shawn and started to finger me. I was a squirter and he wanted Shawn to see that. They kept fingering and licking me. Soon, I climaxed on Steven’s hands and Shawn joined his fingers in my cunt.

Steven says to Shawn” What do you think now? What does the little whore deserve now? Shawn had a dirty look on his face and took my pussy right there. Steven wanted my ass. He loved my ass. Shawn spread my ass cheeks as he lifted me so Steven could penetrate my ass hole. Their cocks were fucking me harder and faster. My screams were incredible. I didn’t want them to stop. Ever. I was facing Shawn as Steven rubbed my tits and fucked me from behind. Their cocks moved inside me with the same rhythm when Steven asked me to touch myself. He wanted me to cum over Shawn’s dick and lick my cum. The thought of it made me hotter.

Shawn kept pounding my pussy and Steven filled my tight ass hole. I was getting fucked by two hard cock men. I knew what Steven wanted and liked so I started to talk dirty. I wanted to be able to move into the bedroom soon so my words were meant to make them cum fast. Steven loved that. He kept calling me bitch and slut and whore and I kept telling them I wanted them to cum on my face and I begged them not to stop fucking me. 


Soon I was down on my knees, their cocks in my face, hard and thick. Steven said: “let’s see how you handle two loads, my slutty wife.” The two of them started to strike their cocks and soon their cum was over my face. My husband pushed me down his cock and made sure I cleaned everything. He wanted to have his bitch swallow some more cum soon. 


6. Watching my Wife Get Ganged

I find myself squeezing my legs together almost every day at the office. I feel so hot all the time no matter what I do. The smallest things make my pussy hot like chatting a bit online or flirting. Why can’t I stop thinking about sex? Is there something wrong with me?


Sometimes I think my brain works like a man’s brain. I watch my men co-workers imagining their hard wok and me blowing them in my knees. These thoughts had a way of making me feel horny again, wanting again.

Trying to clear my hand, I understood that I didn’t really want that. Instead of clearing my head, I wanted to get fucked and feel completely satisfied. The fact that I am married doesn’t make me less of a woman. My pussy always welcomes a good fuck, my mouth is always eager for a hard cock and my tits are always reacting at the thought.

My eagerness led me to an Internet page where people look for hookups. I needed to get fucked so I placed a simple add saying I am insatiable and I need someone to satisfy me.   I didn’t actually expect any replies. I expected the hotness between my legs to reduce.  

To my surprise, I got bombarded with emails. Among the many unintelligible emails, I’ve spotted one that came from Guaranteed Satisfaction saying that I needed to fill out a questionnaire and they will do the job for me. My only reaction was a strange laugh. I was wondering in my head why or who would think of setting up such a company that satisfies people. And yet, my dirty mind did not allow me to leave without filling their questionnaire. I answered all their questions related to my fantasies, how I liked to have sex, and more.

I gave them what they wanted to know convinced that they would be shocked. Eager to go home where no ones was waiting I checked the email once again. It showed one last email from the Guaranteed Satisfaction company. They were eager to satisfy my needs at home or any other place I desired.

Of course, when I gave them my home address I didn’t even consider anyone would show up. As I was heading home, I started to think about the possibility of a stranger arriving at my door. What would I do? Would I be able to fuck him? I would do it gladly in front of some porn with my toys but with a stranger? I am not sure…although the thought of it made wet again…


I didn’t even notice how time flew as I thought of all these exciting things. I got home and put on a relaxing night gown thinking that I had nothing to do anyway except getting off in front of the TV. As my fingers were making enough room for a big plastic cock to fit inside, I heard the annoying doorbell noise. The TV was pretty loud with moans and sighs so I immediately muted it. I was quite eager to face the guy at the door thinking that it probably the “kid” behind the Satisfaction Guaranteed. “I’ll show you satisfaction”, I thought to myself.

Without giving it another thought, I opened the door. I didn’t realize that my tits were pretty visible through my gown and it didn’t occur to me that anyone could be at the door, not necessarily a stranger. But it was a stranger, a well-fit stranger with a group behind him. My clit became hot and my tits hardened visibly as he asked about my name. He didn’t fail to notice my red face and my hardened nipples.

He introduced himself as Andrew, the guy from Satisfaction Guaranteed. He gently whispered into my ears that he noticed my toys by the bed and the hard nipples through the lace. I didn’t know what to say to him as he took me in his arms and laid me on the couch, naked. I didn’t even notice when he actually undressed me.

I was lying on my coach with my legs wide open. His lips touched my slit gently as he told me to relax. I cannot express in words how my pussy felt. I had never been so excited and wanting in my life.  I wanted him to continue but he pulled his head away. Almost immediately I noticed 5 guys around me almost undressed.

Andrew took my hand and told me to relax. The young guy that waited in front of my wide spread legs was already hard. I could imagine what would happen next. The thought of his cock penetrating me made me even hotter. I immediately thought that this is not right. What am I doing? It is true that this is what I needed and dreamed of but…

I didn’t have more time to think about what I was doing. He slid his hard cock popping with pre-cum inside me. A cock I have never seen before was fucking me all the way in. That feeling of a new cock…it is simply unique. I am addicted to that feeling.

Soon, I braced myself and opened my eyes. Andrews continued to squeeze my hand as the first guy was pounding my pussy. He kept the same rhythm as the guy’s strokes into my pussy. In a matter of minutes, I felt he was ready to come. The thought of protection crossed my mind as I felt his hot cum filling me. The orgasm that had been building inside me filled the room with a groan. I could not believe my ears…

Andrew knocked his head and before I realized it a second guy’s cock was inside me, filling me. This was beyond my imagination. Two new cocks in minutes? God! My moist tunnel was waiting for this second guy to slam me. His strokes were amazing. Strong and precise. His cock felt bigger or my pussy was swollen. I wasn’t sure. This guy moved inside me professionally. He knew when to stop to calm his thrust. And yet he felt so surprised when he saw I was about to come again. He joined me in my orgasm and I soon head his load fill my pussy. 


I didn’t get to understand what was happening as another new cock was inside me. A third guy, this time really a kid, was fucking my wet pussy leaking with the come of the other two guys before him. I felt like a slut as I opened wider and allowed his truly huge dick to penetrate me all the way. I felt his balls banging my pussy as he kept pounding me. I wanted this guy. Although I felt like a whore, I loved this young guy fucking my brains out. Before I could reach my orgasm, he spread his load inside me. I felt like killing him! Andrew had a grim on his face as he understood what happened. I’d been so close. Immediately, the young guy was replaced with another cock at Andrew’s sign. He was there with me, accompanying me at every stroke. I was eager for this fourth, fifth cock. I didn’t know how many and I didn’t care. I was a nasty slut and I needed to get fucked. I soon felt his puling cock preparing to discharge its load inside me. His hands were on my tits and my legs were around his hips. I didn’t want him to cum. I was so close.

I closed my eyes for a second. I opened them as I didn’t feel Andrew’s hands squeezing me. He had his hands on the biggest cock my eyes ever laid eyes on or imagined. His cock was so hard and his head was incredibly large. I could never imagine such a cock entering my tight pussy. It was too big but now I was so wet. Parting my pussy lips, Andrew asked if I was ready. I didn’t get to answer as I felt his cock’s head making its way inside me. He was teasing me…

Andrew asked me to stand up…I needed to feel that release. I wanted him to take me. What was he doing? I soon understood what he wanted. He wanted me to ride his cock as deep and as long as I needed. He stood on the couch with his huge dick standing tall.

I saddled him and I took his immense dick in my hands. I slipped it inside me. I thought I would explode. The air from my stomach moved into my neck and I felt his cock right there in my neck although he was in my pussy. He was impaling me with every stroke and I went up and down his dick like a slut that I was.

My pussy felt his dick all over. He filled me completely. My pussy felt so tight with his huge cock inside me. I wondered if that was his plan, to have his “colleagues” warm me up for his huge dick to fit inside me. It reminded me of my first dick, when I was a virgin and allowed the first cock to penetrate my tight pussy. Although I was fucking him like a whore, Andrew didn’t move allowing me to take what I needed. He gave it to me in a way that no man has done it before.

I soon allowed the pleasure that had been building inside me to be released. I came with a cry and soon Andrew’s dick joined me. I felt the orgasm like fireworks in my eyes as my head was tipped back. I kept quivering and shivering as his pulsing cock stroked me. My orgasm was in my hands, in my legs, in every piece of my body. It seemed like it lasted for ages. The whore in me felt proud that I made all the guys come. 


As I was waking up from the most incredible orgasm, I noticed the shape of a guy I hadn’t noticed before. He was standing in the shadow, watching me. As my head lifted, I understood that the shape belonged to my husband, Tony. I was petrified.

With amazing detachment, Andrew placed me on the couch and got dressed. He and my husband shook hands at the door and I heard Tony thank him. It looked like they knew each other for ages. And it turned out that they were.

The explanation was a bit strange for me but it couldn’t have been another explanation for what had just happened. Andrew and Tony knew each other from college and when Andrew saw my details on the questionnaire of his company, he phoned his friend. The rest is clear…my husband was happy to offer me such a gift. Our sex life is better than ever now although Andrew and the gang haven’t paid me another visit yet. But the thought I could get fucked by 5 men anytime of the time, keeps me hot and wanting. The thought of being impaled by all of those new cocks…incredible!


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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