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 Just a
Tease...

 


My two college roommates
and I had just made sweet lesbian love, in the bucolic forest
clearing by the crystal clear pond. The blonde, Jessica, had been
eating my ass, and the statuesque black woman, Brenda had been
69'ing me, until we came, long and hard, into each others'
mouths.

 


Exhausted, I finally rolled off, and
over onto my back. Jessica, who had briefly moved out of my way,
now pounced on me. She rammed her tongue into my mouth, as our
breasts mashed together. She wasn't so much kissing me, as she was
trying to snatch some of Brenda's love sauce. But that was all
right by me. She licked my face, scooping up some of the jism
there, then feeding to me.

 


Brenda turned around and laid next to
me. Jessica scooped up one last bit, then climbed off of me and
onto her. She then fed the black woman her own pussy juice. They
kissed passionately, and then the petite blonde with the great rack
began to clean her face of my jism – feeding it to her as she had
done me. I rolled close to them. My little lover scooped up another
tongue full of my juice, then leaned over and fed it to
me.

 


It was so fucking hot. I was beginning
to think it didn't even matter if the Bigfoot showed up or not. I
could do this all wee...

 


There was a loud roar! Startled, the
three of us bolted upright and looked in the direction from whence
it came.

 


There, standing on the edge of the
woods – his enormous cock fully engorged – was our Bigfoot! How
long had he been there?

 


It didn't matter. I leaped to my feet
and was running towards him, I think before the other two even
realized what was going on. I had cleared half the distance before
I heard Brenda exclaim "holy shit! He is real." He started towards
me, and so we were nearly together when she added "fuck! Look at
the size of that cock!"

 


He looked sort of like a
man, but not really. Sort of like an ape, but not really. Mix those
two with a bit of Chewbacca, and you start to get a good idea. His
back and arms and even his legs were covered in a light brown fur,
but his chest – and such a muscular chest it was – was more like a
man's. His erection was at least fourteen inches long, and
as thick as a coke bottle. It was
leathery, and he had low-hanging, furry balls.

 


I rushed into his outstretched arms
and we embraced. I pressed the side of my head to his chest, and
felt the warmth emanating from it. I reached up and scratched his
neck, and his head twitched in the direction of the pleasure he was
receiving. But I knew what he really wanted! I reached down with my
other hand and grabbed that enormous, thick shaft in my hand and
began to stroke. He made a sound that seemed to be part bark and
part moan. I got down on my knees in front of him.

 


The head of his leathery cock was
already dripping with precum. I took it into my mouth and swallowed
his salty, slightly metallic-tasting syrup down. As I encircled the
shaft with my tongue, I was aware of a motion to my right. I caught
a glimpse of grayish fur in my peripheral vision. I knew from
Jessica's squeal that our larger, formerly angrier Bigfoot friend
had come out of the woods, too. They had a thing for each other.
"Bigger IS better," I recalled her saying.

 


I took my Bigfoot out of my mouth, but
made sure to keep stroking his enormous shaft while I played with
his furry balls. I watched as the little pixie ran into his arms.
He seemed a bit puzzled – he hadn't spent as much time with us as
my first one had – but he soon hugged her back. She kissed his
chest, then sucked in one of his nipples. He really seemed to like
that.

 


"Jesus Christ!" said Brenda from
behind. "His cock is even bigger than the first one's." Jessica
turned and looked back at her.

 


"Come on over. We'll share," she said.
I looked back at Brenda.

 


"That won't be necessary," she said as
her jaw went slack and she raised her finger to point towards the
woods. We both looked that way.

 


Nearly a dozen male Bigfoot were
coming out of the woods. All shapes and all sizes. Each one of them
was sporting an erection. Each one was eyeing us like we were the
buffet at the end of a weeklong fast...
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 Book 3,
Chapter 1

 


"I'm gonna stretch you
out, baby." That's what the black man with the 11-inchcock said to
me, just before Christmas break. His girlfriend, Brenda – a tall,
statuesque, and very hot African-American babe – was playing with
my titties as she whispered in my ear.

 


"Are you ready?" she
asked. "Are you ready for that big black cock? It's gonna make you feel soooo good." I loved the feel of her
touch. Not too rough, but not really soft, either. We kissed,
passionately as her boyfriend, Daryll, stroked his fully hard,
uncut man-meat in preparation.

 


Brenda turned me around, then pushed
me over the desk in her dorm room. I spread my legs and turned my
ass up in anticipation. I felt one of his rough black hands on my
creamy white hip. He must've been using the other to guide his
steel-hard cock as I felt it pressing against my aching pussy lips
a moment later.

 


Then he shoved in – all the way –
until I felt his balls slapped against me and the flesh of his
groin pressed against my curvy ass cheeks. Sounds good, doesn't
it?
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