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Excerpt

 


"Both?" She nodded. I goosebumped up
at the very thought. She grabbed the base of her flesh pole and
lined it up against my hungry hole. Kris looked me right in the
eyes and sunk herself inside.

 


"UUUNNNGGGHHH..." I arched up to meet
her, moaning as she filled me. Her cock was much warmer than the
dildo and much thicker than any that had been inside of me. It felt
amazing!

 


It stretched me, filling me. The veins
tugged, teased, and pleased my clit and G-spot. I moaned and
wrapped my legs around her waist. I felt the dildo lying atop my
mound as I held her tightly to me.

 


She fucked me with long, powerful
strokes. I was already so turnt up that it was only a matter of a
minute or two and I was cumming again. She leaned in, pressing her
bountiful breasts to mine and we kissed while I came, my moans
loudly filling the room.

 


I played with her breasts while she
pummeled my greedy snatch. I gyrated my hips, humping back against
her powerful, rhythmic thrusts. Her breasts were so inviting,
swaying over me hypnotically. I grabbed them and teased and pinched
her nipples, sending little jolts of pleasure through
her.

 


My breathing was getting shallow. I
could feel the pressure building up, deep inside of me. Greater
than before, I knew this one would be big. "So soon…" I gasped,
humping back faster and faster. I wrapped my legs tightly around
her waist. The pleasure zeroed in deep into one tiny spot inside of
me, then burst forth with a tremendous amount of energy. I grabbed
her arms tightly and arched back, my eyes rolling up inside my
head.

 


She pulled out! I gasped at her sudden
exit but then felt her thick cock pressed against my tiny backdoor.
"No!" That's what I meant to say. That's what I said inside of my
head. But all that came out was a weak little breath of air. She
sunk herself inside my virgin ass while she guided the dildo into
my climaxing orifice. I nearly doubled over with pleasure but she
pushed me back down and held me to the bed.

 


"Oh... my... gaaaaaaawd!" I
screamed...
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Amanda Mann

 


She looked like a very sexy Mrs. Claus
all dressed in red and white, especially with that Santa hat. She
was tall, with long, dark hair and luscious, kissable lips. I
should know, the minute I saw them, I wanted to kiss them. The
heavy white coat she wore hid her breasts, but by the way the top
of it jutted out, I knew they must be magnificent. Big. Squeezable.
Suckable.

 


Despite the cold weather,
she was wearing a short red skirt, with red and white striped
tights under that made her legs look like two candy canes.
Yummy, I thought. But
cold. She was standing by the side of the street with a large sack
next to her, trying to hitch a ride. Not the smartest thing to do,
considering the section of town we were in. I pulled over and
rolled down my window.

 


"Can I give you lift
somewhere?"

 


She leaned in. She was even sexier up
close and her light perfume tickled my senses. "I'm going to the
women with children's shelter over at Fifth and Main if that's not
out of your way." It was, actually, but I couldn't just leave her
there to freeze or who knows what.

 


"It's your lucky day," I said. "Hop on
in." She thanked me and grabbed the big bag. It barely fit in the
back seat.

 


"You don't know how grateful I am,"
she said, buckling her seat belt. "I've been standing out here for
a while.

 


"I'm sort of surprised. I
would have thought lots of guys would have stopped for you."
Considering how fucking sexy you
are...

 


She giggled. "Oh, they
stopped alright. I guess I was just waiting for someone
special." Aren't we all?
Inside, I sighed.
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