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Excerpt

 


NO! My mind whirled. This crazy situation was getting more insane
by the moment. Tandy didn't even try to push his hand away, she
kept sucking Skinny. Emboldened, the Athlete frigged her clit
harder and probed even deeper – just to the joint or so, but still
too much, in my estimation. It overwhelmed her, though, and she let
Skinny's dick fall from her lips as she cried out with
pleasure!

 


Shorty had gotten naked and now took a
seat on the bed, right next to my girl. His cock was sticking
straight up in the air as he reclined. I thought he was going to
have her suck it some more but he pulled on her hip – AND SHE
CLIMBED RIGHT ON TOP OF HIM!

 


"No!" I cried... But I think the music
was too loud for them to hear me. She had her legs spread wide.
Suddenly, I was aware that she was looking at me. My eyes locked
with hers and she smiled. I wasn't looking directly at Shorty but I
could still see he was trying to feed her dick to her hungry
hole...
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 The
First One

 


Tandy should have been out of my
league, by any reasonable measure. The popular girl. But we had
been friends because our parents were friends, since forever. It
was the pressures of society that pushed us apart. I was the geeky
type, she was a cheerleader. I played D&D with my friends, she
went to football games and parties.

 


But then, we wound up at one of those
neighborhood things and started talking. She was tired of abusive
jocks. It seems there is a fine line between alpha and asshole, and
her last few beaus had been on the wrong side of it. The next thing
I knew, we were dating.

 


The big dance, I did everything right.
The tux, the limo – money I got for my recent birthday helped. I
even rented a room, just in case.

 


The first sign of trouble was when she
got mad that I didn't get any alcohol. "But we're only 18," I
countered. She told me that was no excuse and left me for a bit. I
can't say she found some liquor but when she came back, she was a
lot more friendly.

 


We hung out with her friends a lot and
I even made an attempt to dance some with her. I felt
self-conscious and preferred the slow dances but sometimes she
would grind her butt into me on the faster ones and that was okay,
too. "I hope you got a room for us, baby," she whispered into my
ear.

 


We made quick goodbyes to a couple of
her closest friends and dashed out the door. There was some making
out in the limo, where she confessed that she was still a virgin. I
almost couldn't believe it and she got a little mad at me, just
because of the way I looked when she told me that. But I swore up
and down that I believed her and I thought it all was
good.

 


I grabbed the key at the front desk.
Generally, they had a rule against renting rooms to guests under
25, but my uncle's friend worked at the front desk, so my uncle
arranged everything for me.

 


Oh, man, Tandy sure looked good! Her
dress showed plenty of her soft, creamy skin. Nice cleavage, too. I
had craved for her for so long, I couldn't believe it was finally
going to happen. I hoped that the three pack of condoms I had in my
tux pocket were going to be enough. I released the driver and we
headed toward the room.

 


And that's where we ran into trouble!
To get to our room, we had to go to the third floor. Our room was
at the far end – I was assured it had a great view of the river,
beyond. But to get to it, we had to walk along the balcony walkway,
past a room with an open door. Loud music was thumping out of it
and a couple of black guys stood smoking, right in our
path.
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