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Busty Tramp Spreads It Around

 


MY BOYFRIEND, BILL, knows
that I like to show off my big jugs, but what he doesn't know is
that I happily allow his buddies to come all over them. I guess I
should tell him that I’m a tramp, but why ruin a good thing? His
friends are some of the hardest come-studs I’ve ever met and I
don’t want to lose the unending pool of male talent; besides why
would he show me off unless he wanted his friends to experience all
that my plentiful breasts have to offer.

When the very first one of his friends
unloaded on my tits, Bill and I weren’t even dating yet. He had
invited me to a backyard barbecue, and I graciously accepted,
although, he wasn't my type and I wasn’t planning on seeing him
again. In fact, I was planning to duck out of the party early, but
then he introduced me to the host, Miles. I was completely aroused
by his muscular shoulders, slim body, and massive bulge, and I
asked Bill to refill my drink, giving me some alone time with his
strong friend.

“So, you and Bill.” Miles said, worshiping my
huge breasts shaking with desire behind my black bra and modest
button up blouse. “It’s hard to believe that he could win over such
a babe.”

“Well, we’re not serious,” I said.

“Bill is. He talks about you all the
time.”

“Funny, he never mentioned that he had such a
good looking friend,” I said, passionately closing the gap between
us and discreetly drawing my fingertip along the outline of the
hefty log forming in his pants.

Miles drew in a deep breath, his mind clearly
contemplating my very obvious offer. “Listen,” he said with a
trembling exhale. “I can't make it with my friend’s date.”

“It doesn't have to be anything more than a
little fun.”

With that, Miles eagerly whisked me down the
hall to the first door on the right. It was an office and the door
had a lock, perfect for our naughty liaison. We ravenously kissed,
his tongue hungrily surveying my mouth while he unbuttoned my
blouse, spreading it open so that he could groped my tits still in
my bra. At the same time, I worked on his pants, rapidly opening
his belt, then his fly, and then reaching into his boxers to get
ahold of his sinewy shaft.

“This needs to be in my mouth,” I said with
heated breath.

I eagerly went to my knees and sucked and
stroked him in unison, hungrily gliding my tongue along his
throbbing erection. He dropped his shirt on the floor, and I ran my
hands up and down his strong front while he voraciously thrust his
cock in and out of my mouth, making my silky breasts pulsate in my
bra. It was incredibly hot, and I obligingly looked up at him while
he treated my mouth like an easy pussy, and through his wild
machinations, I shucked my blouse and bra, freeing my swollen
breasts to furiously swing in time with his lewd plunges.

His trembling dick felt phenomenal in my
mouth, and I wanted to take control for a while, so I pushed my
palms against his stomach and the perfect gentleman slowed his
thrusts and pulled his dripping cock from my mouth. I directed him
to strip off his pants and lay on the floor. It was amazing to see
him aroused and naked with his mighty hard-on pointing tall between
his legs. I grabbed his immense base and religiously sucked on his
beautiful length, feeling my hanging jugs slap against his thighs.
He grunted gratefully, caressing my head as I bobbed up and
down.

He wanted my tits, so I moved up his body,
resting my giant orbs on his stiff manhood for him to enjoy their
dreamy embrace. He pushed my tits together and started to thrust
his cock between my womanly curves, turning my panties wet from the
excitement of his mighty lunges.

I couldn't keep my pussy contained, so I
wriggled out of my jeans, peeled my sticky panties from my cunt,
and crawled further up his body lining up my drooling sex with his
impressive crown. We both heartily groaned with pleasure as I sunk
onto his imperial dick, my thickened hole clutching around his
beautiful throbbing cock.

“What was your name again?” He said with a
sensual pulse, caressing my ass.

“Funny time to ask,” I said with a quivering
groan. “With my pussy completely surrounding your dick and
all.”

“Better than shouting out the wrong girl’s
name.”

I wriggled my slackened folds against his
incredible root. “Jenni,” I said, gyrating my hips up and down.

“Your cunt is amazing, Jenni.”

I squirmed on his entire length, my naughty
petals palpitating against his hardness and the lushness of my
hanging tits quivering against his chest, and several moaning
strokes later I was coming with a shivering pleasure. It was an
amazing orgasm and not just because his dick was huge and achingly
hard, but because my date had no idea that I was banging his
prodigious friend.

After my shuddery satisfaction, I leapt from
his dick and dangled my full tits above his soaked and eager cock.
I took his slippery shaft in my hand and happily stroked him,
aiming the swell of his crown at my chest.

“I want you to come on my tits,” I said. “But
not until I tell you.”

He grunted wildly as I furiously stroked him,
the sound of my hand wildly slapping up and down his cock was music
to my ears. I tightly squeezed his impending muscle, hoping to
stave off his release until his ultimate moment of
gratification.

“Oh fuck, baby,” he said with a guttural
sigh.

“Don't come yet.” I said, holding onto his
cock with both hands. “Use those beautiful muscles between your
legs.”

His heavenly balls curled upward and his
thighs quivered while holding back his release. It was a beautiful
thing to watch him insanely ready to climax.

He let out another hungry grunt and pre come
beaded from the crest of his tip. “Almost there, baby,” I said, my
hands stroking him with fervor. The corpulent vein at the base of
his dick swelled and I knew he wouldn’t be able to hold on. “Now!
Spurt all over my big tits!”

He wailed with carnal delight and unleashed
tall streams of pearly jizm onto my tits hovering above his
cockhead. I marveled at his spurting rod pulsating in my hands, and
in the end, his heart pounding climax left my jugs covered in jizm,
and left him panting on the floor. He raised his head to admire my
chest splattered with his hot sticky jizm and I proudly cupped my
heavy melons, showing off his prodigious relief.

“Do you want me to find you a towel?” He
said.

“No need,” I said lewdly. “I want to enjoy
the feeling of your come drying on my tits.”

Miles chose to leave before me, claiming that
it would have been too obvious what we had done if we came out
together. About a half minute later, I was buttoning up my blouse
when Bill came in (I guess Miles had forgotten to lock the door
when he left.) I dropped my hands, not wanting to give Bill any
indication about what I had done. Fortunately, I had enough time to
fasten a few buttons, but several were still undone and I was
exhibiting every bit of my full cleavage.
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