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Excerpt

 


“Oh,” she gasped. “Suck my
cock.” I slipped a couple of fingers into her dripping snatch and
found her G. She shuddered as I stroked it.

 


Her cock kept growing in my mouth. My bobs
kept getting longer, her cock edging its way into my throat. And it
got thicker, too. Soon it was stretching my mouth. Seriously, I
thought I was going to dislocate my jaw with it but there was no
way I was going to stop making love to it. Finally, my mouth needed
a break. I stroked her hard thickness, marveling at its sheer
immensity. I swear it was a good ten inches long... longer than my
forearm, and as thick around as my wrist. Any dude, even a tall
one, would have been proud to sport such a beast. And on her tiny
frame, it looked positively immense. My smile was so wide that it
was actually making my face ache. She asked me why I was smiling.
“You mean to tell me you've been keeping this a secret from me all
these years?” She nodded.

 


“Think of all the fun we
could have had!” I sucked her juices off my fingers as she grinned,
almost blushing, in return. I had gone down on her in the hopes of
getting her to return the favor, maybe even to sixty-nine. Now, I
just wanted her inside of me. Nay, I had
to have her inside of me. Now!

 


I climbed up her, pressing my lips to
hers, pressing my body against her hot softness. She parted her
lips and I shared her taste with her. I climbed up a little more,
my feet finding the sofa on either side of her. Reaching down, I
lined her cock up with my dripping void, running it up and down,
letting my juices drench her. Then I sank onto it, allowing it to
fill me like I had never been filled before...
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Chapter 1

 


 I loved Shannon, very much. She and I had been best friends
since before either one of us could remember. She was so much fun,
far wilder than me, even. And I was pretty wild. We were a handful,
alright. At least until puberty. After that, she toned down. Way
down. We were still wild and crazy but now it was me taking the
lead, always. She never hesitated when it came to fun but there
were times that I missed being the follower. Her follower.

 


We went through it all, too, from parties to
boys to breakups and broken hearts with plenty of fun times in
between. We were separated for the first time when we went to
different colleges but we stayed in touch and hung out during
breaks and over summer. Her last year of school, she met a guy and
things got serious. Like, to the point where I wasn't surprised
when she asked me to be her maid of honor.

 


I wanted to throw her the best, wildest
bachelorette party. A real sendoff, just to show her how I felt
about her. A whole girls' weekend. Vegas, bars, strip-joints... the
whole nine yards but she vetoed the whole idea. She said she wanted
something quieter, more down-to-earth. “Please, let's just do it at
my place,” she had pleaded. She wanted me to stay over, too. She's
my best friend so, as tempted as I was, I agreed to it all.
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