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DISCLAIMER
This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.
This book takes place in a fictional world, where all women (and men) are available for each other’s sexual satisfaction at all times. The real world doesn’t work like that, so only try the things described within with a consenting partner (or partners).
All characters are 18 years old or older.
The person or persons depicted on the cover of this book are models and have no connection whatsoever with the story described within.
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For my little rabbit




A sneak peek...
“Andre!” she exclaimed. “And this guy!” She couldn’t, for the life of her, remember the name of the other one, although she vaguely recalled getting buggered by him once.
“Happy birthday, babe!” said Andre, giving her a rose. “I hope it’s ok that I brought Victor.”
Victor. Yeah, that was the name. “Of course it’s ok, it’s more than ok, actually. You know my motto, the more the merrier!”
“You’re very kind,” said Victor. “And especially sexy tonight.”
“Awww, thank you, honey. It was about time someone noticed. “Can I get you guys something? A beer? A blowjob?”
“I’ll take a beer,” said Andre.
“The other one for me,” said Victor, a playful smile on his lips.
“Okey dokey!” she said cheerfully and went to get one beer from the fridge. Returning, she gave it to Andre and gathered her hair in a bun before going to her knees.
“Yeah, this is what I’m talking about,” said Victor as she undid his pants and fished his dick out. She spat noisily on it before taking it in her mouth, and she was satisfied by his groan when she did.
Most women were willing to give head in public, but Jasmine actively loved it. She was proud that everyone watched her sucking the dick of that man, which she had met twice now, and had sexually pleasured him both times.
From a point on, she got lost in the sucking, completely focused on making him come. She fondled his balls, she deep-throated him, she swirled her tongue on his tip, everything to achieve her purpose. He responded wonderfully, he got as hard as stone, and even some delicious precum dripped from the tip.
“Do you want to come in my mouth?” she asked, looking up at him with pretend shyness in her eyes.
He didn't answer verbally, presumably because he was too excited to do so. Instead, he nodded multiple times, which was all she needed.
Knowing how to finish a man off, she immediately took his full length down her throat and started moving her head back and forth. Her lips were securely around his shaft and she looked up at him like she was begging for his sperm.
Which, predictably, didn’t take long to arrive. With a final, louder groan, he flooded her mouth with his thick cream, which wasn’t the tastiest she had ever had, but she swallowed it all nevertheless.
“Thanks, and happy birthday!” he managed to say after a minute or two.
“Thank you too, stud,” she replied, gathering some cum from the edge of her mouth with her finger and licking it clean. “Go take a seat and I’ll bring you a beer too. I think you can use the electrolytes.”




The Five-Minute Challenge
Rose yawned, stretched, and got up from the bed. She looked around, had the doorbell rung?
Sure enough, a couple of seconds later, she heard it again. Looking at the clock on her bedside table, she saw that it was eight fifty-five. Who could be at this hour?
It was her day off, and her twin sister and roommate, Jasmine, had probably already left for work. They had been living together for a couple of months now, ever since Rose came to the big city and they reconciled their old differences.
She put on a nightie, a piece of cloth that barely covered her big tits, and went down almost, but not quite, past her ass. It was also only mostly opaque.
She yawned again, and then put on her best smile and opened the door. Just because she was rudely awakened on her day off, it didn’t mean she had to be rude too.
“Hello?” she said, but that was all she uttered. What greeted her outside her apartment door were two men, one holding a microphone and one holding a camera. The light from the camera blinded her.
“Hello there!” said the dude with the mic, loudly, perhaps too loudly for the time of day. “I’m Chip Williams, from everyone’s favorite TV show, Good Morning Freeuse!”
“Umm, hi,” she responded, her mind still addled with sleep inertia.
“Hi!” he repeated. “We’re live at the moment, and we came to give you the opportunity to beat our five-minute challenge!”
“The what?”
“The five-minute challenge! Don’t you watch our program?”
“I’m afraid not,” she said, half-embarrassed, half-annoyed. “Sorry.”
“That’s ok, we won’t hold it against you. You see, you can win a fabulous prize, as long as you complete it.”
“Ok, but what is the challenge?”
“I’m getting to that. You must make me come.”
“Oh. Just that?” she asked. She had made countless guys come in her life, and there seldom was a fabulous prize involved.
“Just that,” he smiled. “But you have to do it within five minutes. No one has been able to do it yet, and each time someone fails, our prize grows.”
“Yes? How much is it now?”
“Today, it’s ten thousand dollars exactly! So, will you play?”
“Are you kidding me? Of course I’ll play! Just tell me when my time starts!”
“Folks, it seems we have an eager one. First, what’s your name?”
“Rose,” she said. “Rose Lee.”
“A beautiful name for a beautiful lady. Well, the time starts… now!” he said and pressed a button on his watch.
Rose wasted no time. She got rid of her nightie and let her big beautiful breasts bounce out. Then, she pressed them against Chip’s torso and let them slide down across it. The friction even caused the nipples to become a little harder, as she went lower and lower, until her knees were on the floor, and her head was level with his crotch.
Deftly and quickly, she undid his belt and lowered his pants. Reaching out, she grabbed his package over his underwear and started vigorously rubbing it. The clock was ticking, but she had an established technique, and she didn’t want to stray too much from it.
When the boxers came down, she was greeted by a slightly bigger-than-average cock, which she immediately grabbed and squeezed in her little hand. Its owner whimpered, and that pleased her. The next thing she did was lean in underneath it and start to lick his balls.
They were smoothly shaved, just the way she liked them. They were as warm as it was to be expected with a lady sucking on them, and she could practically visualize his little swimmers wiggling in there, ready to shoot out of his dick, along with ten thousand dollars.
“Three minutes left,” came his voice, not a bit strained, although she was jerking him off and giving his sack a tongue bath. That figures, she thought, he has had some practice doing this.
That, paired with the fact that her time was growing short, made her move faster. She moved her head a little higher and opened her mouth to embrace his erect member with it.
This time he moaned, and that lifted her spirits considerably. At last, some reaction! She looked up at him.
“Brock, it’s like she’s trying to suck my soul out!” he said to the camera, probably addressing the host of the show back in the studio. “Oh God, she’s very good!”
She was sucking a cock on live television, and she was loving every second of it. Looking sideways, she could see that the other guy had his camera pointed at her, and also that the front of his pants seemed to be also considerably bulging. Rose imagined thousands of guys watching her on their TV sets, or their phones, or wherever else, and getting erect thanks to her body and her dick-sucking skills.
“One minute!” she heard Chip’s voice again, and low-key panicked. She was having so much fun with his pole in her mouth, that she had almost forgotten about the time limit! Now, with only sixty seconds left, she had to pull every conceivable stop.
She slobbered all over it, she deep-throated it again and again, and she even tried playing with Chip’s asshole. When she slipped her finger inside and started massaging his rectum with it, he started breathing heavily. “Ten seconds!” he struggled to say.
Rose locked her lips around his dick and waited for the rush of warm liquid to flood her mouth. She looked up at him and batted her eyes twice for good measure and…
He didn’t come. “Sorry, time’s over,” he said as he pushed her away. She instinctively resisted him for a second, but finally let go of the cock she was sucking.
“Brock, it seems Rose has failed. I hope the folks at home had fun watching her suck me off. We’ll be back tomorrow, and the price will be eleven thousand!”
“Okay we’re clear,” he said to his cameraman, who immediately turned off the camera and put it down. “Thank you, Rose. This was the closer anyone really got.” She was still on her knees, topless, and inches away from his hard and dripping with saliva cock.
“That’s ok. I really had fun working your dick. Do you think I could keep going?”
“Keep going? You know there is no prize involved anymore, right?”
“Oh, screw the prize. I just want to get fucked, honey.”
“In that case,” he said with a smile, “I think I could spare a few more minutes.”
“Good!” she clapped her hands excitedly. Then she got up and slid her panties off, taking care to do it with her back to chip, so he could admire her perfectly toned butt as she did, as well as her pristine pussy peeking from between her legs as she bent over.
Without turning around, she spread her legs slightly, put her hands against the nearest wall, and wiggled her ass at him a couple of times.
Chip got the hint. He stepped forward and rubbed his dick all over her cheeks. She moaned when she sensed that, and she felt her hungry pussy get even wetter.
“This feels so tight…” he said, as he pressed against it, teasing her.
“Oh, yeah, give it to me…” she replied, desperate for his cock at that point.
“Oh yessss!” he let out as she felt his meat sliding inside her. It was exactly the right girth for her. She could really feel it, but it didn’t stretch her out too much. Just perfect, she could tell that she would enjoy being pounded by that dick.
Obviously experienced, he took his sweet time with her. With both hands on her ass and squeezing hard, he worked his full length inside, moving a little from side to side to let her adjust.
“Your cock is amazing! Please, fuck me like a slut, make me scream, make me moan…”
“I love how freaky you are,” said Chip and proceeded to do exactly as she had asked. He really pummeled her, for several minutes, with no signs of getting tired or getting closer to releasing a load inside her. And that was just fine with Rose, who enjoyed getting fucked as much as the next girl.
He grabbed a good handful of her hair and pulled her head back. In that position, he made her move around the room, all the while slamming her, until she was brought in front of the cameraman, who had put his equipment aside and was standing idle.
“Come on, dude,” said Chip, “whip your dick out and she will suck it. Won’t you, whore?”
Truthfully, Rose hadn’t even thought of servicing the other guy in the room before that. But she wasn’t going to be rude about it and deny, she had been raised better than that.
“Of course,” she said with a smile, as well as she could mid-coitus. “Will you shove your cock down my throat, sir?”
“Oh, you know I will,” said the other guy and released his boner from the confines of his pants. Seconds later, Rose’s lips were wrapped around it and she was being double-teamed for the first time in weeks.
But that much excitement was too much for her. Even though Chip wasn’t showing any signs of slowing down, she couldn’t hold it anymore. The wave of her orgasm had reached the shore and it was about to break upon her pier.
And it did. Though muffled by the dick in her mouth, she screamed and came, her legs trembling and her head swimming. She released the last of her juices on Chip’s erect cock.
“How are you still hard?” she asked, turning back to face him when she was done climaxing.
“Trade secret,” he winked at her. “But there is one surefire way for me to finish if you’re willing.”
“Yes, of course, anything. Do what you have to do, I want you to fill me up.” She didn’t even bother asking him what he meant exactly. Although she had a pretty good idea of what it was, she realized that it didn’t really matter. Making him come was at that moment the most important thing in the universe, everything else was secondary.
Quite unsurprisingly, what he did was pull out of her cunt and drag his dick across her taint, towards her tight back door. There, he knocked by pressing against her sphincter, and when she reached back and spread her cheeks for him, he correctly interpreted it as a welcome and shoved himself inside.
“Oh God, that’s tiiiiiight!” he yelled as his pole, wet from fucking her, made its way inside her bowels. It felt so good that Rose neglected the other guy for a few minutes, until he took matters into his own hands and shoved his dick back inside her mouth.
She was now having both her butthole and her mouth stuffed at the same time, and both guys were groaning and breathing heavily. She clenched her muscles and pursed her lips, intent on making both of them explode inside her.
That didn’t take long. Hardly two minutes later, and judging by how labored and deliberate their moves had become, they were nearly there. Then, with a last moan, she pushed them over the edge.
They both started coming inside the excited Rose. Rope after rope of sperm shooting in her holes, until they couldn’t do it anymore.
“Thanks, guys, that was the best birthday fuck ever!”
“Wait,” said Chip. “It’s your birthday? Really?”
“Yes, sir!” She might have missed out on the grand prize, but she wasn’t regretting taking the day off.




The Cake
Once again, Lily was daydreaming. She was at work, but there wasn’t all that much work to be done. She was working the register at the family bakery, and not a single client had entered in the past hour. Her mom was in the back, baking a cake or something, so she was all alone in the front of the store.
She had a date later that evening, with a guy from school. She was attending the Freeuse Community College, although she didn’t really understand why. Her parents insisted on it, even though there was a perfectly good family business for her to take over when it was time.
She was wondering what her date had planned for them. She knew that they’d probably end up at his place or a hotel, and with her on her knees, on her back, or with her head buried in some pillows, but not much beyond that.
The bell hanging over the doorframe dinged, signifying that someone had just entered. Lily straightened up and put on her best smile. “Good evening, sir. Welcome to our store. How may I be of assistance?”
“Yes, hello. I’m here to pick up a birthday cake. For Jasmine Lee?”
“Let me check, please.” She pressed several keys on her computer and the screen changed. “Yes, Jasmine Lee.” She saw the order in the system, but not anywhere in the store selves. “Let me call my manager.” Using that term always inspired more trust in the clients than saying ‘Let me call my mommy’.
She pressed a button on her table, and a minute later the kitchen door opened and her mother came out. “Yes?” she said.
“This gentleman is here to pick up a cake, ma’am. For Jasmine Lee.”
“Yes,” the man chimed in. “I was told it would be ready at six thirty.”
Lily looked at the clock on the wall. The time was six thirty-four.
“Yes, of course,” her mom said. “It’ll just be a few minutes longer, I’m putting in the final touches.”
He checked at his watch, with a look of annoyance, and it seemed that he would say something before Lily’s mom spoke again.
“Tell you what, why don’t you make use of our employee while you wait? She’ll do everything you want, and she’ll like it. Isn’t that right, Lily?”
“Of course, ma’am,” the young woman said, smiling in the most sincere way since the beginning of that encounter.
“Well, if it’s only going to be a few minutes…” said the man, now looking Lily up and down and, judging by his expression, liking what he was seeing.
“That’s settled, then. Have fun!”
Her mom having left for the kitchen again, Lily took her apron off and stepped out from behind the counter. “So, how do you want me?”
“Lily, is it? Here would be fine,” he said, pointing to the floor in front of him. “On your knees.”
Like a good girl, a good employee, and a good slut, she kneeled before that perfect stranger and looked up at him, batting her big brown eyes at him a couple of times.
Quite predictably, he started undoing his pants, and a handful of seconds later, it was out. A big, fat, although still flaccid, cock.
Being twenty-one, Lily had already been with more men than she could count. It must had been hundreds, and even when it was just ok, she had enjoyed herself very much. So, she knew what to do, and she knew that it would feel good.
Reaching out, she gently stroked his balls and then moved on to the shaft. Rubbing it up and down, pleased with the way it grew and twitched and stiffened. She kept at it until she deemed it hard enough to suck.
“Do you mind if I put it in my mouth?” she asked. It was a virtual impossibility that he would say no, but it was polite to ask and, as a bonus, it drove most men crazy with lust.
“Not at all,” the man said.
“Thanks. What’s your name?”
“It’s Max. Max Green.”
“Very nice to meet you, Mr. Green,” she said and immediately enveloped his dick with her mouth. He couldn’t have been more than a handful of years older than she was, but he was a customer, and couldn’t call him by his first name without permission.
Permission that he didn’t give her, either because he preferred to be called Mr. Green, or because he was taken aback by the way Lily handily deepthroated him, even though his dick was fatter than most. His hands went straight for her head and he shoved his cock even deeper.
“Oh yeah, take it!” he yelled out, as Lily’s mouth was full of meat. She stopped moving on her own and let him control her, as he was essentially using her head to jerk off with. He was growing even harder and longer, and finally, she started gagging a little, but not so much that she would spoil his fun over it.
He kept it up for several minutes, and his tasty precum was already hitting her taste buds, pleasing her. She knew that with the slightest effort, a stroke of her fingers against his thigh, a moan, or even a look, she could tip him right over the edge, and lead him to climax. Nevertheless, she knew that she shouldn’t yet, because her mom still hadn’t come back with the cake.
So, she did the prudent thing. She pulled herself away from his fat dick and looked up at him. “It’s ok if you say no, but I was wondering…”
“Yes, dear?”
“I’ve been enjoying sucking your dick so much, and it’s so big and yummy, and it has been weeks since someone has driven it up my ass.” That was a lie, since one of the delivery drivers had sodomized her that very morning, but it was a harmless little white lie, and in fact, she would be surprised if he even believed it.
“Oh, how can I say no to a face like that?”
Lily got up from the bakery floor and slowly started getting rid of every article of clothing she had on. She could probably be seen by anyone passing by the outside of the store, but she didn’t mind. She always considered nudity as such a beautiful and natural thing, and that went double for being railed in public.
When she was in her birthday suit, she did a turn to let him take her all in. Satisfied with the look on his face and the short whistle he let out, she moved over to the counter and bent over it, reaching back and spreading her own cheeks with her hands.
“Do you have any lube?” Max asked.
“Nah, I never use it. Where’s the fun in anal sex if it’s easy?” she smiled, looking back at him. “Just go ahead and shove it in there, I can take it.”
He shrugged, took his dick in his hand, and approached her. Lily turned her head back to the front of her and started taking deep breaths. Even for a slut like her, the initial penetration could prove quite difficult.
To his credit, he didn’t stop when he was met with some resistance from her tight sphincter. It was kind of counter-intuitive, but that would actually make things worse. No, he persevered and finally got where he wanted to be. Where they both wanted him to be.
It hurt and burned like hell, but she grinned and bore it. She knew from experience that it would soon start feeling good if she just endured it for a few more minutes.
And it did. It gradually became easier and less painful, and at some point, the pleasure outstripped the pain. That’s where the real fun began. She turned back and smiled at him again.
Taking her cue, he brought his hand down hard on her ass, with a slap that reverberated all over the bakery. “Where’s my dick, bitch?” he asked.
“In my ass, sir. In my tight ass!” She loved being called names while getting fucked, and as soon as he called her a bitch it was like a countdown started. The way he was treating her, the way his dick was stretching her butthole out, the fact that he was a complete stranger and he was doing all those things inside her family’s store, meant that pretty soon she was going to be coming like a waterfall.
Looking back ahead, she saw that her mother had just come from the back, carrying a big white box. Max apparently saw her too, because he momentarily slowed down.
“No, no,” Lily’s mom said. “Don’t let me stop you. Keep fucking my daughter, and I’ll ring you up.”
At last, it was time for the final crescendo. Lily’s moans became more and more pronounced, and she contracted her muscles around the dick that was doing its best to rearrange her guts.
Predictably, not long after that, and after a short onslaught of really hard and rough buggering, the familiar twitching of Max’s cock, followed by the wetness, informed her that he had just emptied the content of his balls inside her lower intestine.
What was even hotter than the sensation was how she pictured it in her mind, him using her gaping asshole to get himself off, treating her like a mindless sex toy, and that picture pushed her right over the edge. With a long wail, she started coming, and that was truthfully the best orgasm she had had all month. Thankfully the dick in her ass kept her in place because her trembling knees wouldn’t have been up to the task.
“Sorry to keep you waiting,” said Lily’s mom, handing Max the white box, after taking the money he gave her. “I hope your girlfriend enjoys her birthday cake.”
“She’s just a friend, actually, but I’m sure she will. Thanks! And thank you too, Lily, I had a lot of fun.”
“Thank you, Mr. Green. You’re so kind.”
“Please, call me Max.”
“Thank you. Max. And come back whenever you want.”
“I may take you up on that… after all, I didn’t have the chance to fuck your pussy. If it feels half as good as your ass does…”
“You better go clean up,” said Lily’s mom when Max was gone. “You have another three hours on your shift.”
“Yes, mom.”




Boys and their Toys
Andre sat back at Victor’s couch, with a game controller in his hands. “So, is it the new one?”
“Yes, had to buy the Ultra Deluxe Digital version just to get a three-day head start.”
“Ultra and Deluxe? How much did that cost?”
“Two hundred bucks.”
“Really? Ouch.” Andre liked video games as much as the next geek, but Victor was something else. Although he wouldn’t go as far as calling him his best friend, he was rather fond of the guy. He didn’t have a regular job, so he was almost always available to hang out.
He didn’t have a job, but his family did come from money, so he could afford the finest things in life, like Slut Slayer Five Ultra Deluxe, the game they were about to start playing.
“Sorry,” said Victor. “It takes three minutes to load. I forgot to pre-load it.”
“That’s ok. I’m kind of thirsty, anyway. Do you mind if I go get a glass of water or something?”
“Nah, why would I mind? You know where the kitchen is, don’t you?”
“I think I’ll manage to find it,” laughed Andre. “Don’t wait for me, when it loads, start by yourself, and I’ll jump in when I come back.”
“You got it, buddy.”
Andre got up, left the controller behind, and headed down to the ground floor, where he remembered that the kitchen was. But there was someone else in that room already.
He should have heard the water running from the corridor, but he wasn’t paying much attention, so he was startled when he saw Isabella, Victor’s mother, washing the dishes.
“Hey, Bella,” he said as he approached, and gave a medium-force slap on her ass. That was, of course, quite normal behavior, equally as normal as the attire the older woman had on. She was wearing a white t-shirt, and the smallest little black panties, which barely covered her holes, without extending the same courtesy to her butt cheeks.
She had to be fifty, or pushing that, but she was still quite a gorgeous woman. She had the face and the body of a thirty-year-old, and all the experience her age provided.
“Naughty, naughty,” she said, overcoming her initial surprise. “You better not be starting anything you don’t want to finish, young man.”
“Oh, you know me, I’m always down to fuck you, Bella.”
“Oh are you?” she responded, and Andre noticed that she was stealing glances from the bulge in his pants, which had admittedly grown in the past couple of minutes. “What about Victor?”
“He’s upstairs, playing the new video game. He won’t bother us.”
“What are you waiting for, then, stud? Whip it out.”
“Yes, ma’am!” he said and immediately lowered his cargo shorts, along with his underwear.
She was quite the seasoned slut, and it showed. She immediately went down on her knees and began working the shaft. Giving it pecks left and right, fondling his ball sack with her slender fingers, gently blowing on the tip, she had him hard as a rock in no time.
And that’s when she sucked it. Oh boy did she suck it! She took it all in her mouth effortlessly, something few women had managed to do, and started bobbing up and down, looking up at him with her big brown eyes. She had lifted her shirt and released her tits, which were now rubbing against his leg, exciting him even more.
“You’re so good at this!” he struggled to say between moans.
“Thank you, honey,” she responded in a break from imbibing his manhood and then went back to orally pleasing him.
He was perfectly aware that she was in complete control of the situation. Had she wanted, she could make him come in seconds, and she could also keep him on edge for hours. Every little thing she did was calculated and deliberate. The swirling of her tongue, the placement of her hands on his body, the way she looked up at him. She was double the age of his usual sexual partners, but she was more than twice as fun.
It was pure bliss, and he surrendered to the pleasure. He wasn’t doing much but enjoying the sensations, until suddenly she stopped.
“Hey!” she said. “What’s the deal?”
“Excuse me?”
“Will you grab me by the hair and fuck my face already?”
“Huh?”
“Don’t they teach you boys anything these days? This is a two-way street, baby. I need to be used as much as you need to use me,” she scolded him.
“Oh, yeah. Sorry,” she said, quite embarrassed. Where had his manners gone? Without losing a second, he grabbed a good hold of a tuft of her hair, and, grabbing his dick with his other hand, he started cock slapping her. Not very hard, just the right amount.
“Is that what you want, bitch?” he growled at her.
“Yes! Oh God, yes!” she mewled, trying her best to catch his cock in her mouth. She was eager to be sucking him off again.
He toyed with her for a few more seconds, and then he pushed his full length in her mouth. He was even harder than before, and it was quite enjoyable. For both of them, if he could judge by the way she moaned.
After hammering her face hole for a bit, he slowed down and reached down to work her boobs a little. He squeezed them, he pinched her nipples, and he even knocked them around for a while.
“Enough head, slut! Time to get fucked!” he announced, and immediately she released him.
“Yes, sir!” she said with palpable enthusiasm and got off her knees. She bent over the same sink she was washing dishes in just minutes earlier, and wiggled her butt at him, enticingly.
“You like me calling you names, don’t you?”
“I love it! The nastiest, the better! Now hurry up and fuck me… please.”
“In good time, whore… in good time,” he said, bringing his hand down on her ass with a loud slap. But he didn’t let it bounce off, he left it there, groping her, squeezing her butt, feeling how warmer her skin was now.
“First,” he said, putting his fingers inside the elastic of her panties, “we have to get rid of these!” With a sudden yank, he ripped the piece of underwear off of her body, causing her to jump and yelp. His hands were immediately back on her holes, teasing them, feeling how hot her butthole was and how wet her cunt was.
Moving his body properly behind her, he took his dick and run it from her asshole to her pussy and back again. “What a dilemma,” he said out loud. “What do you think, slut? Which hole of yours should I fuck?”
“The one that gives you more pleasure, naturally,” she said, without thinking it over even for a second.
“Good answer,” he said and spat noisily on her ass. He took the saliva with the tip of his cock and smeared it all over her rear entrance before he started to push it inside.
“Oh God, you didn’t feel that big in my mouth… please go slow… no, you know what? Fuck that, fuck my fucking asshole, wreck me, make me walk funny all week!” She ran the full gamut of emotions, the seven stages of getting your ass destroyed, as some people call them.
On his part, Andre was having the time of his life. He was happily drilling her rectum like it owed him money, and her saliva on his dick, along with his on her hole, were doing a pretty decent job at lubrication.
“You like that, bitch? You like having my fat cock up your ass?”
“Yes, sir! Harder, please… faster.”
That was actually as hard and as fast as Andre could go, but he did make the effort to give a little more. He was going balls deep with each push, and he didn’t know how much longer he could hold back. Not very long, if he had to guess.
He was using her shirt as a handle and he was spanking her ass hard while he was sodomizing her, and it looked like she was loving every minute of it. His balls were slapping against her excited pussy, and he was feeling how wet it was.
“I’m about to come…” he said.
“No, not yet… just a minute longer, I’m so close. Please…”
Against all odds, he managed to hold out. A minute or so later, her legs started trembling, followed by the rest of her body, and then a moan came out of her lips. “I’m coming…”
That was his cue, and it didn’t come a moment too soon. With a deep grunt, he let go and started unloading everything he had on Bella’s rectum. It felt like he dumped a bucket of cum in there, and it was intense that he was completely spent in seconds.
“Oh wow,” he said. “That was…”
“Amazing. I know, honey. You weren’t so bad yourself.”
Going back to Victor’s room, he slumped on the couch. “Sorry for taking so long,” he said.
“That’s ok. This game is so good, I didn’t even notice. How long has it been?”
“I don’t know… about half an hour?” That’s how long sex typically took, in his experience.
“Wow! Anyway, your phone dinged a couple of times.”
Picking up his phone, Andre saw the notification. ‘Don’t forget about Jasmine’s birthday party’ it said, and it was a good thing that it did, because he had, indeed, completely forgotten about it.
“Oh shit. It’s Jasmine’s birthday today!” he said.
“Who’s Jasmine? Is that your friend that let me fuck her up the ass that time?” Andre had brought her along once when he needed something from Victor, and she had helped immensely with the task.
“Yeah… wanna come?”
“Do I!” Victor said, dropping his game controller.




At the Mall
Lisa walked up to Bobbi’s desk. “Are you busy?”
“No, not really. Slow day.”
“Perfect. Let’s go shopping.”
Twenty minutes later, they were in a cab, heading for the big mall in the city center.
“How come we’re going shopping in the middle of the workday?” asked Bobbi. “And why didn’t we take your car?”
“Well, my car is in the shop. And we’re going so I can buy Jasmine her birthday gift for tonight.”
“Oh, God, it’s tonight?” Bobbi said, mortified.
“You forgot, didn’t you? Good thing you have me, then.”
“And why didn’t we take a ride share? I don’t think I have been in a cab in years.”
“You don’t know what you’re missing. Those ride share drivers are such wet blankets, it isn’t even funny.”
“Whereas the cab drivers?”
“Watch and learn,” said Lisa. “Hey big boy,” she asked the driver, leaning forward over the gap in the seats. “Do you think we could get a discount on the fare?”
“Discount? What kind of discount? And why should I give it to you?”
“Oh, I don’t know. But we’re more than willing to let you do whatever you want to us.”
“Oh, that can be arranged,” said the cab driver, a smile dawning on his lips. “Both of you?”
“Sure. Isn’t that right, girlfriend?”
“I guess,” Bobbi shrugged. There was no way that Lisa was doing it for the money. The twenty or so dollars that the fare was worth barely registered as an amount of money for her finances. But she knew her boss-slash-friend was a monumental slut, never one to miss the opportunity to extract some pleasure from anyone and everyone around her.
Bobbi, on the other hand, was a little shyer, all things considered. Not that she would say no to a chance for carnal fun, but she didn’t actually seek it. Fortunately for her and her desires, men regularly did seek it with her.
“You seem like fun,” said the driver to Lisa. “Why don’t you come up front?”
“Yes, sir!” Lisa replied and climbed over the front seats. Her big tits gave her some difficulty, but she managed. “Now what?”
“I think you know,” he said, undoing his belt and his pants, and shifting a little in his seat to more easily expose himself.
“I think I know too,” said Lisa, leaning over his lap and starting to suck him off.
“Oh God, you’re like a vacuum!” he said, pushing down Lisa’s blonde-haired head.
Even for Bobbi, that was hot. That’s why she liked Lisa, she always got her into those kinds of situations, where she could have the fun that she was too shy to ask for herself.
She hugged the driver from the seat behind him, caressing his torso and putting her hands under his shirt. “Yes, let my friend blow it. Isn’t her mouth amazing?”
“Y-yes!” he said, and Bobbi could feel the warmth of his skin, as well as the way his hair stood up.
“Don’t go and blow your load yet,” she warned him. “We have a lot more ways to play with you.”
“Okay,” he said.
“And try not to kill us. Keep your eyes on the road.”
He put both his hands back on the wheel as Lisa’s moans became less pronounced and, presumably, so did the intensity of the blowjob.
“Yes, like that. Isn’t that better?”
“It is,” smiled the driver, as he pulled into the parking lot. “We’re here,” he said as he stopped the car.
“Does that mean you’re going to fuck my pussy now?” Lisa purred, pulling away from his cock, while several strands of saliva lingered between it and her mouth.
“Oh yeah,” he said. “Get out.”
Lisa did as he said, and bent over the hood of the car. Her legs were slightly apart, and her ass was moving from side to side.
Bobbi exited too, and she saw the cab driver coming up behind her boss. His putting his hand on her butt stopped the swaying of her hips, and his other hand coming down on her ass made a loud smack that reverberated in the enclosed space.
“What do you want me to do, then?” Bobbi asked as he watched him lifting Lisa’s skirt and abruptly lowering her panties until they were around her ankles.
“You can come here and lick my balls as I slam your friend’s cunt,” he said.
It was odd that, as many men as there were in the world, their sexual proclivities weren’t all that varied. Bobbi had done that exact thing that he requested more times than she could remember. She went down on her knees among their legs, taking care to use her handbag to protect her knees from the cement floor.
Lisa started moaning harder and harder as the driver drove his pole up into her hole, again and again.
Bobbi could smell both her boss’s juices, as well as the man’s precum, and she had to admit that it was extremely exciting. Barely realizing it herself, she slipped one hand inside her own panties and began touching herself, simultaneously giving the driver’s sack a good tongue bath. Yes, that felt good alright.
The driver started thrusting faster and faster, and Lisa’s moans indicated that she was loving it. It wasn’t a busy spot, but some people walked by from time to time. Most of them were completely uninterested in what was happening, except one or two that stopped for a few seconds, watched, and then proceeded to their business. Bobbi just wished that one of them would join in so she could have a cock of herself to play with, but none did.
The fucking went on for several minutes, and, eventually, the man started running out of steam. His thrusts became less rapid, and, he finally and inevitably, groaned as he started unloading his balls inside Lisa’s pussy.
Before he was completely spent, though, he pulled out and shoved his dick inside Bobbi’s mouth. Gratefully, she drained the last squirts of his sperm and swallowed everything that he provided her with.
“You two gals are amazing. I hadn’t come like that in ages!”
“You weren’t a slouch yourself, big boy,” said Lisa. “How much for the ride?”
“It’s free of charge. I couldn’t take money from the two best sluts in Freeuse!”
“You’re such a sweetheart. Do you have a business card? In case I need your… driving skills again.”
Lisa didn’t want to lose that number, so she photographed the card with her phone before putting it in her bag. Although he had made her come only once, his dick was one that she’d be interested in taking again.
“That was fun,” said Bobbi, “but we still need to buy a present. Do you have anything in particular in mind?”
“Oh, I know exactly what I’m buying her. You’ll see.”
“Here it is,” she said when they arrived at her intended destination.
They entered the store and were greeted by a man in his late twenties. Tall and muscular, with the face of a movie star and the body of a mythical hero.
“Hello,” he said. “How may I help you today?”
“Good evening,” said Lisa. “We’re interested in one of your models.”
That was when Bobbi noticed what the store was selling. Wall to wall, it was full of human-sized dolls, more life-like than any doll she had ever seen in her life.
“Certainly. Do you have any preferences?”
“Well, I was thinking about the one behind you. Is that supposed to be you?”
“Yes,” he said with a smile. “It’s modeled after me. Would you like that one?”
“Depends. Is there a way we can test it before we buy it?”
“You can’t open the box. You understand, for hygiene reasons…”
“Didn’t you say it’s modeled after you? Down to the most minute detail?”
“Yeah, physically it’s a hundred percent undistinguishable,” he said, with a little pride in his voice.
“I can see that, he’s a very handsome fellow. So, since we can’t break it open, can we test you?”
“Me, ma’am?”
“Yes. You can take us in the back and fuck the shit out of both my friend and me. What do you say?”
“Well… I can’t give you a discount, though.”
“Who asked for a discount? We just need some cock, honey.”
Minutes later, Bobbi and Lisa were on their knees, in a small room in the back of the store. The employee’s cock was inside Bobbi’s mouth, and Lisa was lapping at his balls.
“What did you say your name was?” asked Lisa.
“Darrin, ma’am.”
“Nice to meet you, Darrin. Do you like how my friend is sucking you off?”
“Yes, she’s very good.”
“She is, but she can be even better.” With those words, she pushed Bobbi’s head forward, making the cock go one inch deeper, and causing her eyes to water. Darrin had a pretty sizable pole, long and thick, just like Bobbi liked them.
Emboldened by Lisa’s actions, he started jamming more and more of his member inside Bobbi’s mouth. He was enjoying it as much as she did, if she could judge by how rigid and big it had become, and just hoped that at least this time she would be the one to get it in one of her other holes.
Lisa left him to fuck Bobbi’s head in peace and circled around him. She held his cheeks open and plunged her tongue right into his butthole. She was a nasty bitch, and it made him groan with satisfaction.
“Oh my God, what are you doing?”
“What does it look like I’m doing? I’m eating your ass, silly.”
“No one… no one has done it before.”
“You must be fucking mostly young girls, then. They may be soft and cute, but they don’t know how to take care of a man.”
Darrin’s cock was now like a steel rod, hitting the back of Bobbi’s throat with each thrust. She had grown accustomed to it by that point, and she was content to let him essentially masturbate with her face hole.
Suddenly, he pulled her away from it. “I can’t take it anymore. I need to fuck you.”
That was more than fine with Bobbi. “Fuck me, then,” she smiled and got up. She peeled her panties down her legs but didn’t take anything else off.
He was a big and strong man, and he lifted her off the floor like she weighed nothing. He spread her legs in the process and then started lowering her. His dick slid right inside her overexcited pussy, even though he didn’t have a spare hand to align it with. Maybe Lisa assisted with that, but Bobbi couldn’t be sure either way.
It felt so good to have that thing inside her cunt, that the previous oral experience paled in comparison. It also felt like it took forever for the full length of it to be inside, and it stretched her love canal as it went deeper and deeper, making her moan like a bitch in heat.
Her arms were around his neck as she was suspended mid-air in his strong hands. When she felt his balls in her labia, she felt fuller than she had felt before, and all the pleasure receptors in her brain started firing up when he started bringing her up and down.
“Oh yeah! Fuck me, fuck that pussy, stretch me out, make me scream. Oh God, you’re so big, yes!”
She was mostly incoherent, but one is expected to be when one is receiving the dicking down of a lifetime. She wanted to keep doing that forever, to keep having orgasm after orgasm, impaled on that cock.
As it kept sliding in and out of her increasingly wet pussy, she came. It wasn’t that she couldn’t hold it anymore, it was that she didn't want to. She wanted to come, to experience an orgasm with that cock in her cunt.
She dug her fingernails deep inside Darrin’s back as she started shrieking. “I’m coming!” Unabashedly, she doused his dick with her juices, and let the climax wash over her. When she opened her eyes again, she saw him smiling, and she also saw that Lisa was on her feet now, standing behind him.
“That looked like fun,” the boss said. “Do you want to fuck her in the ass now?”
“In the ass?” he said, hesitantly. “Are you sure that’s ok?”
“It’s more than okay,” Bobbi replied, being completely truthful. Nothing beats a good buggering after such an intense orgasm.
It didn’t take him more than a few seconds to let her down, and then push her against the nearest wall. He spat on his hand and smeared his saliva all over her asshole, then he pulled her cheeks apart and, unceremoniously, he shoved every last inch of his dick inside it.
It would be a lie to say that it didn’t hurt. But it hurt in a good way, a way that caused Bobbi to come again, almost immediately. As she was lost in her climax, he started plowing her ass like it had never plowed before.
That continued for a solid ten minutes, most of which Bobbi couldn’t remember later. She came at least twice more, and by the time he ejaculated deep inside her, her mind felt like it had turned into jello. She collapsed on the floor as soon as his cock was out of her.
“So, what do you think? Will you buy the model?”
“Sure will. Wrap it up, please, it’s a gift.”




The Party
Jasmine caught her reflection in a nearby mirror, and she almost whistled at it. She was too modest to admit it, but she was an absolute knockout, especially with that outfit. Thigh-high boots, a super mini skirt that left almost half her ass hanging out, and an extremely tight and revealing top that struggled to contain her ample bosom. Everything was silver-colored and, of course, she didn’t have any underwear on. It was a party, after all, what would be the point?
She was downright giddy with excitement. She even had left work early that day, with her boss’s permission of course, in the off chance that someone would show up to her birthday party early. Well, her and her twin sister’s party, as she had agreed to celebrate their birthdays together. Rose was new to the city, and she didn’t have many friends yet.
She hadn’t even gone to pick up the cake, she had sent Max to do it, and she did feel a little bad about it. Oh well, she would make it up to him by letting him use her as hard and as long as he liked. Jasmine was sure that her colleague would consider that a fair trade and she would certainly enjoy it as much as him.
When the doorbell rang, she sprinted to the door. Opening it she saw a big white box, and Max Green carrying it. “Here it is!” he said. “Where should I put it?”
“The kitchen,” Jasmine replied. “Thank you so much for taking care of it.”
“Don’t mention it, babe. It was on my way, and, let me assure you, I had fun doing it.”
There was something odd in the way he said that, but Jasmine paid it no heed. “Well,” she continued, “you’re the first one here. Want something to drink?”
“Maybe a beer.”
“Right away! What about a blowjob or something?”
“Just the beer for now, thanks. Maybe later.”
That was odd. “Are you sure? Rose is here, too, if you prefer her.”
“No, that’s not it. Are you kidding? I love your blowjobs and you know it. It’s just that it’s… not ready yet.”
“Wait, that means… Did you have sex already?”
“Well…”
“You did! But when… at the baker’s?”
“Yes, the owner’s daughter had the tightest little ass, and she was quite the slut.”
“You dog! That’s what you meant you had fun doing it. Come on, tell me all about it. Rose, can you bring us two beers, please?”
“What, really?” he said.
“Yes, really! Since you’re not fucking me, at least tell me how you fucked that other bitch.”
Rose did bring the beers, but they didn’t have time to talk about Max’s encounter. And that was because the doorbell rang again, and Jasmine went, once again, to answer it.
“Andre!” she exclaimed. “And this guy!” She couldn’t, for the life of her, remember the name of the other one, although she vaguely recalled getting buggered by him once.
“Happy birthday, babe!” said Andre, giving her a rose. “I hope it’s ok that I brought Victor.”
Victor. Yeah, that was the name. “Of course it’s ok, it’s more than ok, actually. You know my motto, the more the merrier!”
“You’re very kind,” said Victor. “And especially sexy tonight.”
“Awww, thank you, honey. It was about time someone noticed. “Can I get you guys something? A beer? A blowjob?”
“I’ll take a beer,” said Andre.
“The other one for me,” said Victor, a playful smile on his lips.
“Okey dokey!” she said cheerfully and went to get one beer from the fridge. Returning, she gave it to Andre and gathered her hair in a bun before going to her knees.
“Yeah, this is what I’m talking about,” said Victor as she undid his pants and fished his dick out. She spat noisily on it before taking it in her mouth, and she was satisfied by his groan when she did.
Most women were willing to give head in public, but Jasmine actively loved it. She was proud that everyone watched her sucking the dick of that man, which she had met twice now, and had sexually pleasured him both times.
From a point on, she got lost in the sucking, completely focused on making him come. She fondled his balls, she deep-throated him, she swirled her tongue on his tip, everything to achieve her purpose. He responded wonderfully, he got as hard as stone, and even some delicious precum dripped from the tip.
“Do you want to come in my mouth?” she asked, looking up at him with pretend shyness in her eyes.
He didn't answer verbally, presumably because he was too excited to do so. Instead, he nodded multiple times, which was all she needed.
Knowing how to finish a man off, she immediately took his full length down her throat and started moving her head back and forth. Her lips were securely around his shaft and she looked up at him like she was begging for his sperm.
Which, predictably, didn’t take long to arrive. With a final, louder groan, he flooded her mouth with his thick cream, which wasn’t the tastiest she had ever had, but she swallowed it all nevertheless.
“Thanks, and happy birthday!” he managed to say after a minute or two.
“Thank you too, stud,” she replied, gathering some cum from the edge of her mouth with her finger and licking it clean. “Go take a seat and I’ll bring you a beer too. I think you can use the electrolytes.”
More and more people came. Bobbi from work and Lisa, the boss, arrived together, bringing along an enormous box. And Euclid, Andre’s simultaneously hunky and geeky friend, with whom Jasmine had played Swords and Dragons once, and had let him fuck her however he wanted that same evening. Finally, it was time to blow the candles out.
“Thank you so much for sharing your cake with me,” said Rose, taking her place by Jasmine's side.
“No need to thank me, I’m your big sister and I’m supposed to look out for you, you know.”
“Hey, you’re only older by seven minutes!”
“Still. Are you having fun?”
“Lots! That big black guy?”
“Euclid? What of him?”
“I took him to my bedroom and let him slam my ass for twenty minutes straight!”
“Oh, so that’s where you both disappeared. Good for you, his dick is quite delightful.”
“Yeah, he was amazing.”
At that point, everyone started singing the birthday song. “Happy birthday to you, happy birthday to you, happy birthday Jasmine-and-Rose, happy birthday to you!”
“Make a wish!” said Max, recording a video of the scene on his phone.
Jasmine wished that her life would remain as amazing as it was right now, having so many amazing friends, a fulfilling job, and amazing sex any chance she got. Looking at her sister, she didn’t know what she wished for, but she hoped that she felt as happy and content as her.
“Time to have some fun, then!” said Jasmine. “All the girls, come and kneel in a circle, facing out.”
“Should we take our tops off?” asked Bobbi.
“That goes without saying. Tits out, ladies!”
She, Rose, Lisa, and Bobbi knelt down, and Max, Andre, Victor, and Euclid came closer.
“So, who goes where?” asked Andre.
“Doesn’t matter. Just take your cocks out and let us suck them. We’ll switch clockwise every sixty seconds, anyway.”
“And don’t be afraid to come,” added Lisa. “I brought enough Enduravex for everyone.” Enduravex was a male performance drug, one that allowed its users to come multiple times in succession, with minimal or no refractory period.
“Yeah, the first one that makes her partner at the moment jizz wins!”
“Oh, that sounds fun,” said Max, whipping it out and unceremoniously shoving it into Jasmine’s mouth.  His abnormally girthy tool made her eyes water, but she could hear the other women experiencing something similar.
For the longest time, only moans and slurping sounds were heard in Jasmine’s living room. Like clockwork, every sixty seconds she was presented with a new dick, and she enjoyed the variety of them fucking her face. Near the end, she had Andre in her mouth, and she could feel that he was near the edge, but just before she could push him over it, they had to change again, and Lisa on her right won the round. She made Andre come down her throat.
She wasn’t mad, just a little disappointed. Not for not winning, it was a fun meaningless game after all. She would, though, like to swallow his tasty semen herself. Oh well, there would be more opportunities.
“Lisa wins the first round!” she said cheerfully, as everyone stopped sucking. Three cocks were at full mast, and Andre had just collapsed on the nearest couch.
“Time to take a break,” she said, and went to the kitchen, not bothering to cover her perky breasts, shortly after bringing back pieces of cake for everyone. On Andre’s plate, she had also put an Enduravex tablet.
“So,” Jasmine said when everyone had put their plates away, “since Lisa won the first round, it’s time for the boys to compete who can make her come first. Is that ok, boss?”
“Are you kidding?” said Lisa. “It’s more than ok. How do you want me?”
“Naked and on the couch,” Jasmine instructed.
“Yes, ma’am!” her boss replied, got rid of her skirt and her thong panties, the last pieces of clothing she had still on, and sat on the couch, slightly parting her legs. “So, who’s first?”
“That’s your choice, actually.”
“Andre then. Come on, stud,” she beckoned him closer.
“With pleasure,” said the computer geek and stepped forward. Maybe it was the medication, maybe Lisa’s attractiveness and slutty demeanor, but he was eager to go again. He presented his cock to her, and the older woman immediately took it back in her mouth.
Jasmine wasn’t sure if he was trying to win the round, or simply to enjoy having his cock sucked again, but both he and Lisa seemed to be having fun. Her moans became more pronounced when he sat next to her and had her take care of his dick, but now with his finger one knuckle deep inside her hungry pussy.
“That’s the life,” Andre sighed, pushing her head down on his lap, making her take him balls deep.
“Time’s up!” Jasmine suddenly exclaimed. “Next cock, please!”
“Oh well,” shrugged Andre as he pulled Lisa’s head off of him and stood up. “Warmed her up for you, buddy.” He high-fived Victor, then stepped back.
Lisa didn’t bother turning around. She stood like that, on all fours, her ass jotting up in the air. Victor came up behind her.
“We haven’t met,” he said as he slid his dick inside her cunt. “My name is Victor, I’m Andre’s friend.”
“Nice to meet you… wow, you have a fat one, don’t you?”
“Never had any complaints,” he laughed just as he started thrusting inside her.
“Yes, like that… oh God!” she let out. Jasmine was certain that she was about to climax, but Victor’s time passed, and she was still holding on.
“Is that your boss?” he asked his friend when Euclid had taken his place. “That pussy is amazing… incredibly tight.”
“You ought to try her asshole too… you won’t believe it.”
“Oh, I will. When it’s my turn again, I will.”
Maybe Euclid had heard them, or maybe it was a mere coincidence, but he went straight for Lisa’s back door. He put his cock in the entrance and gave it a good shove, breaking through and making the boss squeal.
“Yeah, this is good,” he said in his booming voice, giving her a slap on the ass for good measure. It wasn’t long before he was legitimately plowing her.
Jasmine was astonished that, even after all that attention and rough fucking, Lisa hadn’t come yet. If it wasn’t for her continuing moans, she would have guessed that she had lost consciousness. “Are you ok, boss?” she checked up on her.
Lisa didn’t answer, but she did hold up a thumbs up. Having been buggered by Euclid herself, Jasmine knew how that felt, and that it was simultaneously painful and pleasurable.
Finally, it was time for Euclid himself to retrieve his big black cock from inside Lisa, and Max to give it a go too. Wisely, he didn’t go for her stretched-out butthole. It had been demolished by Euclid, and there would be little point in doing so. But he didn’t even fuck her pussy, instead, he leaned in and started eating her out.
He lapped the hell out of that pussy. Jasmine had been fucked by Max before, and most times he had performed cunnilingus on her, but never like that. Lisa’s eyes had rolled back in her skull, and her hand was gripping his hair, pushing him closer.
It didn’t take long. Just one minute of that, and the boss was unable to contain her moans anymore. “I’m… I’m… I’m coming!” she announced, and it was more than obvious that she had just climaxed. No one could ever fake that.
“So, it seems that Max wins this round!”
“Yay!” he said. “What do I win?”
“Both winners get to spend as much time together as they want. In my bedroom.”
“That sounds fun. Coming?” he told Lisa.
“Lead the way, stud.” After a while, they had both disappeared into Jasmine’s room.
“What about the rest of us?” asked Bobbi.
“Well, we have three men and three women here, I think we can still have an orgy, can’t we?”




Epilogue
Rose was supporting her weight on her hands, as the guy behind her slammed her pussy again and again. “What’s your name?” she said.
“It’s Victor. I told you before.”
“Yeah, Victor, right. Sorry.”
“That’s ok,” he said, giving her quite a hard slap on the ass.
He wasn’t the type of guy that Rose normally went for. He was average height, chubby, and his facial hair’s thickness left much to be desired, but his dick felt so good going in and out of her. So, she did something she had rarely done before.
“Do you want to get some coffee, sometime?”
“What, like a date?”
“Yeah,” she said, slightly embarrassed.
“I’d love to go out on a date with you,” he said. “Now, can I try out your asshole for a little bit?”
“Of course.”
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Swords and Dragons
“We go to question the soldier,” said Andre, and Max nodded in agreement. So, Jasmine nodded along.
“You arrive at the infirmary, and you find the man in a bed. He’s staring off at the distance, not talking.”
“I step forward and talk to him,” said Max. “The King sent us, friend. My name is Idilius, what’s yours?”
“The injured man doesn’t speak, doesn’t even look at you.”
“Didn’t you hear my friend?” Andre said. “Dare you insult us? I brandish my axe.”
“No reaction,” said Euclid.
“The man’s in shock, his injuries are too great,” said Max, scanning his character sheet. “I cast greater heal on him.”
“His wounds get better, but not his demeanor. He has suffered mental damage, and your healing spell is ineffective against that.”
“Wait, what about me?” Jasmine interjected. “I have this spell right here that says it heals medium to critical mental damage. Could I use it?”
“Are you kidding? Of course, that’s exactly what we need! What spell is it?”
“A blowjob!”
“Yeah, makes sense… Do you have enough mana crystals to cast it?”
“She does,” said Euclid. She just has to roll this ten-sided die. She needs a three or higher.”
Jasmine rolled the odd-shaped die and, to everyone’s excitement, got a six.
“It’s effective,” Euclid announced. “The soldier snaps out of it, and…”
“Wait, what?” said Jasmine.
“Your blowjob was effective.”
“But I didn’t give anyone a blowjob,” she looked around confused.
“Yes, that’s part of the game. It’s pretend.”
“Listen,” she said, “Jasmine Lee never pretends to give a blowjob. I’m sucking one of your cocks, right here, right now. Who will it be?”
“Well,” said Andre, “traditionally the Game Master plays the role of the NPCs, the non-player characters I mean.”
“This is highly irregular, but so be it,” said Euclid, getting out of his chair. Jasmine was immediately kneeling on the floor before him, eager to see what he was working with.
And he didn’t disappoint. As soon as his pants were undone, and his dick was out, she nearly went cross-eyed. It was without a doubt, absolutely, unreservedly, the biggest cock she had seen in her life. Nearly ten inches long, if not longer, and thicker than a sixteen-ounce beer bottle.
“Nice,” she said under her breath, as soon as she realized that her fingers weren’t even able to wrap around it. She moved it out of the way and started licking his balls.
“Oh, she’s good!” Euclid exclaimed.
“Buddy,” said Andre, “you have no idea. Jasmine is a world-class cock sucker.”
Filled with pride at that remark, she started applying pressure and a lot of spit on his ballsack. It wasn’t that she didn’t want to suck his cock, but she wanted it to last as long as possible.
She was using her hand to rub it up and down, and as soon as she deemed it ready, she moved her head two inches above the tip and let a dollop of spit fall on the smooth dark skin.
His whimper made her happy, as did the moan when she started polishing his glans with her tongue. She enjoyed feeling him get harder and harder under her attention, and her excitement grew along with his.
She had removed her top and was rubbing her nipples on Euclid’s legs. His hairy extremities tickled her, but she couldn’t help herself. Two or three inches of his meat were already inside her mouth.
“Nice idea, inviting her along,” said Andre.
“Yeah, I thought she would help kick things up a notch. Do you think she will make him come?”
“Buddy, this is Jasmine we’re talking about. You’ve fucked her, haven’t you?”
“Yeah, you’re right… the poor man has no chance.”
If there was one thing Jasmine enjoyed more than sucking cock, it was sucking cock with an audience, especially one that talked like she wasn’t even there. The praise she heard made her swell up inside, almost as much as Euclid’s cock had swelled between her lips.
His hand was squarely on the back of her head, and he was giving her the rhythm in which he liked to be sucked off, whereas her own hands lay motionless by her sides. She was being treated like a sex toy, and he was essentially masturbating using her mouth, but she didn’t mind. On the contrary, she quite liked it.
Suddenly, she felt someone behind her. It was either Andre or Max, but she couldn’t be sure who. What she did know was that he grabbed a good hold of her tits and squeezed fairly hard. And that was what pushed her over the edge. Even though she hadn’t touched her pussy once, she reached an amazing orgasm that lasted for almost half a minute and left her trembling.
When she regained her composure, and since she’d already got hers in one way or another, she took complete charge of the situation. She hugged Euclid’s midsection tightly and tried to make his dick disappear.
With a piece of meat like that, she knew it’d be a tall order, but she was more than willing to try, and even fail. She was stuffing more and more of his enormous cock in her mouth, and it had already moved past her gag reflex, continuing on in her esophagus, towards her stomach.
Jasmine’s eyes were watering and her jaw hurt like hell, but she wasn’t quite ready to give up yet. From what she could tell from her own point of view she only had a couple of inches to go. She tried to take her mind away from the pain and focus on the pleasure she was giving her partner, as she opened her mouth a tiny bit more and managed to wrap her lips around the base of the cock.
“Oh my God, she just took it all inside!” he yelled out, obviously impressed and even a little surprised.
And that’s when he came, and he came a lot. His thick jizz flooded Jasmine’s mouth, some of it went straight down to her stomach, and another sizable portion came out of her nose. She spat and sputtered and coughed violently, but she couldn’t be more ecstatic. If there was one thing she liked more than getting face fucked like a cheap slut, it was to be face fucked and then fed cum like a cheap slut.
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