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  Triple Penetration


  At first, I had to believe it was just the spur of the moment, the mood, the night, the intoxication of being under the influence of liquor and sexual desire. It had to be otherwise, otherwise the only way those two could have talked me into it was because I was a slut all along. So it had to be the moment, the mood, the reason why they were so able to talk me into being shared, devoured by my two sex-crazed friends.


  It happened late last Saturday night. There was a slight cool chill in the otherwise warm air, signifying the coming of fall. Hours before I was dancing hardcore against Alex as he pressed his crotch into my hips, the shimmering array of a techno-colored rainbow dancing around us as our bodies soothed into each other to the beat. His hands brushing over the sides of my arms in the center of the dance floor as he gazed heavily into my eyes, the irises of his lush grey eyes penetrating into me, as if reaching down into the depths of my soul. I could feel the slight brushing of his rock hard cock pushing against me, the few layers of fabric between us the only thing keeping him from fucking me right there on the dance floor.
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