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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.

 


Instead of just holding
her hand, I put my arm around her waist and held her, tight. I
steeled myself. Just a curt nod,
I thought. Don't say
anything, just a quick bit of eye contact and keep moving.
That was my plan.

 


"Whoa, whoa," said one of the guys, as
we approached. They were much bigger than I first thought. The one
who spoke was the more muscular of the two – very athletic. The
kind of guy she was tired of. "Damn, you're looking
fine!"

 


I decided that it was a good time to
show that I could stick up for her. "We're just trying to get to
our room," I said, as forcefully as I could.

 


"Ain't nobody talkin' to you," replied
the thinner one.

 


"Just trying to be polite to the
beautiful lady," added the athlete.

 


"Well, hello handsome," said Tandy. I
looked at her, stunned.

 


"What are you doing?" I asked, in low
tones, hoping they wouldn't hear me over the thumping of their
music.

 


She broke away from me. "Don't be so
rude," she chided. "I'm just tryna be polite." We had come to a
stop when the men engaged us. The athlete looked to be about 21,
his thinner buddy closer to 25. Tandy walked up to them. "What 'cha
smokin', boys?" she asked. "Mind if I take a hit?"

 


It looked for all the
world like she was flirting with them. But
that can't be, I thought.
She and I...

 


The athlete looked at me, giving me a
sly smile, then turned back and gave his cigar to my girlfriend!
She took a hit while I watched in stunned silence. She even held it
in long enough for the thin man to comment about it. "Woo! Look at
the white girl!" he said. "Straight-up gangsta!"

 


She blew the smoke out and turned to
him. "You don't know the half of it."

 


He put his hand on her
waist! No hesitation, nothing. He'd known her for what? A minute.
He didn't even know her name. He didn't
even ask!

 


"So, why don't you show us?" he
asked.

 


"Alright," she said, taking his hand.
Just like that! And then they walked into the room!

 


"Tandy?!" I called out. The athlete
just looked at me and shrugged.

 


"You lose, white boy," he grinned,
then disappeared into the room.

 


I couldn't believe it. I had been just
minutes away from losing my virginity to the girl I loved. A girl,
who despite her popularity, was also a virgin. And now... It was as
if my whole world had come crashing down. I couldn't move for the
longest time. But then I noticed that they had left the door to
their room open.

 


There are only two of
them, I told myself. Do something!

 


I approached, slowly. I couldn't tell
because of the loud music, just how many people were in the room. I
was more than a bit surprised to see just four people in there. My
girlfriend, the athlete, the thin guy, and one more, shorter than
the other two. But it wasn't just the number, it's what they were
doing.

 


These guys moved hella fast! I had had
enough respect not to even feel her up but they had the top of her
dress down and her boobs half out of her bra! I caught glimpses of
her porcelain flesh and hard, thick, pink nipples, as Skinny – I
decided to give them all names – mauled them with his big, dark
hands, from behind!

 


They had her on one of the beds, her
whole dress scrunched around her mid-section. The Athlete and
Shorty stroked her creamy, spread thighs and copped feels of her
pussy, over her panties! And then Shorty whipped a big, thick cock
– bigger than my own, even though his was soft. Tandy giggled as he
waved it in front of her mouth, then opened wide so he could stuff
it inside!

 


My girlfriend moaned as she bobbed on
his dick and I couldn't tear my eyes away from the spectacle. "In
or out," shouted Skinny, shaking me out of my trance. I looked at
him. "Either way, close the front door, white boy!" Confused, I
came in and closed the door. I guess I'm just a glutton for
punishment.

 


She moved around, getting
on her knees, the better to lavish love upon Shorty's cock. Skinny
moved next to him and pulled out his dick. I couldn't decide if it
was as thick as it looked – or if it just looked that way against
his crazy-thin body. Both,
I decided, as Tandy grabbed hold and had trouble
getting it into her mouth.

 


She made a valiant effort, though,
going from one to the other, then back again. The Athlete had moved
behind her, still playing with her pussy from over her panties,
while she wiggled her ass. The moans she did – well, those were
probably from everything going on.

 


The Athlete slipped his fingers into
the leg band of her pale blue panties, easing them aside. Her sweet
pink pussy lips were thick and puffy, glistening with her juices
and parted just a bit. He ran his long, dark finger down, in
between, and found her clit – if her increased bucking and moans
were anything to go by.

 


Tandy sat back down, her
panties sliding back into place. Okay,
okay, I thought. Maybe she just has an oral thing she wants to do.
I pride myself on being an understanding
fellow. But she's saving her cherry pussy
for me!

 


She kept sucking the two
black cocks, now rock-hard and impossibly big. And thick. But the
Athlete was not to be dissuaded. He reached down from up and behind
her, his fingers finding her slit, again, his other hand playing
with her tit. Soon, though, he whipped out the biggest of the three
cocks. I had to smile. He's given up and
settling for a blowjob. I convinced myself
that that was okay. I just won't let her
kiss me on the lips.

 


Tandy worked the three of them but
Shorty soon moved away. He came around her, stroking his fat cock,
glistening with her spit. He eyed her legs, from her toes on up.
She never did drop her dress. His dark hand caressed her creamy
white thigh, then his fingers found her panties. I gasped in horror
as my girlfriend turned and smiled – and even helped him get them
down!

 


She wound up on her back and Skinny
took the opportunity to pop off her bra! The Athlete played with
her tits, then moved down to her hungry pussy. It looked like it
was open further than before, just begging to be filled. He diddled
her clit and she writhed a bit, then slipped her hand in between as
if to say, "No, I'm saving this for my boyfriend," without actually
saying it.

 


The Athlete took it in stride, though,
pulling her back until her head dangled off the edge of the bed. He
fed her his long, thick cock, gently fucking her mouth while she
played with herself. Shorty and Skinny took turns, next – free
hands playing with her titties and erect nipples. My own dick
started to stiffen, inside of my pants. I tried not to think about
it, I wanted to save it for when we were alone, in a few
minutes.

 


After a bit, the Athlete
propped her up again. She gasped for air, drool and precum all over
her chin. Skinny offered her his cock from the side and she slurped
on it. The Athlete took advantage of the distraction to reach down
to her pussy. This time, though, he stuck a couple of fingers
in!


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!

 


My girlfriend smiled as the head
pressed between her lips. Then, still looking at me, she leaned
forward and impaled her virgin hole on his big black
cock!

 


Tandy winced a bit
– He just popped her cherry!
– but then a look of pure bliss spread across her
face. I was heartbroken, though you wouldn't know it by the state
of my cock. Hard as a rock and throbbing, badly.

 


She rubbed her pubic mound, her
fingers splitting over the cock that was spitting her. She rubbed
her erect clitoris – I could see it clearly, from where I was
sitting!

 


Finally, she turned her face and took
Skinny's cock into her mouth. She reached out, on the other side,
stroking the Athlete's hardness. My girlfriend writhed and moaned,
sinking deeper and deeper onto Shorty's fat, uncut dick! From the
way he was stretching her, I wondered if she would even be able to
feel me.

 


The Athlete wanted her on her back,
legs in the air, thighs spread wide. He pushed into her far more
easily than Shorty had – she had been broken in. She reached for
the dicks that surrounded her but after a few moments, turned her
head toward me – mouth agape and short of breath.

 


And then, her eyes
fluttered and her body heaved. She's
cumming! She squirmed about, her body
jerking from time to time. She bit her lower lip, her chest
heaving. My own cock ached at the sight. She even moaned so loud
that I could hear it over the mutha-fucking music! Honestly, if I
wasn't so horrified, I might have cum, right along with
her.

 


Slowly, she collected herself as the
Athlete fucked her. She grabbed those other dicks and started
sucking them. They brushed her sweaty hair from her
eyes.

 


Shorty took her, again. That seemed
strange to me, him taking her – and especially the same way as
before. On his back. Well, not quite. This time, she rode him
cowgirl style. Leaning over him so that he could play with her
tits. And suck them – his thick lips nursing on them. My dick
strained, I was jealous.

 


Before they went too long,
though, the Athlete stepped up. I thought for a second that they
were going to DP her! That would be
crazy, I thought. But instead, Tandy
slipped off of Shorty's slick dick. The Athlete finally plunged his
cock into her cooch, pounding her so hard that I heard the slapping
of his flesh against hers! Her wails, too...

 


And then he pulled out and my stomach
dropped out of me. Shorty slid his dick back in but nobody was
really moving. The Athlete gave me a look – a real smug one, at
that. Then he turned back and pulled her cheek open, exposing her
perfect, tiny, tight, virgin rosebud. "No!" I gasped. I'm sure they
didn't hear me. I'm certain they wouldn't have cared, even if they
had.

 


He pressed his cock right in the
center of the dimple, raising up on his toes to get some downward
leverage, then pushed in!

 


I saw Tandy's head drop from the
pressure. Shorty gently stroked her hair. He was saying something
to her that looked like "relax" and "breathe."

 


My eyes shot back to that fabulous ass
of hers, though. It was quite the spectacle. Slowly, the dark head
pushed in, spreading her virgin butthole wider and wider. Flashing
back to her face, her mouth gaped and her head bobbed. I'm sure the
sensation was overwhelming. I mean, she was just getting used to
having something in her pussy and it was made for cock!
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