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  Alone in the early morning hours while working at a closed party store, 22 year old, Darla, a hot virgin col ege girl, turns to the soon to be divorced, highly attractive and wel hung Beer Delivery man to assist her in losing her virginity. A soon to be single man, a horny virgin, and cases of beer al alone in the back of a loading dock. What more could one ask for?




  ---




  My first time happened last year when I was 22 years old and working the night shift at a small party store to help pay for college. It was close to four in the morning when Dave, our local stud of a beer vendor stopped in to make his delivery run.




  For several months, I had been working alone in the store, with no one but my own thoughts to keep me company. Thus, I had started to love my time spent with Dave when he arrived. It was just nice to have someone to chill and talk with about anything and everything.




  I had known Dave for almost six months before that morning. We would talk a lot whenever he came in to drop off his bi-daily load. It was fun talking with him, learning more about him and his love life as a young 25-year-old married man. Happily, I thought, but as with all things in my life, I guessed wrong.




  I loved watching him as he worked, unloaded his pallets of beer and liquor from the backend of his semi-trailer, gazing at the hard rounds of his chest through his thin white delivery shirt, his muscular arms pushing and pulling away on his cart. God I envied his wife, that lucky whore that got to see him bare ass every night, got to feel his rock hard abs, his ass cupped in the palm of her hands, his body, his cock buried to the hilt inside her. I wished so much that he were single.




  “Darla,” Dave grunted, closing up the back overhead before turning to face me, a small trail of sweat beading down the sides of his face.




  “Darla… I know this is odd to ask but.” He paused again.




  “But?” I said, not really catching on to what he had in mind.




  “Can I kiss you?” he asked bluntly, walking up to me so that he was only mere inches away from my lips.




  “But… I thought you were happy… married,” I hissed. I could feel my entire body heating up as I gazed deep into his eyes.




  “I thought I was happy too… till I caught that bitch sleeping around last night.” He hissed, his eyes growing narrow.




  “So… so you just want to kiss me in spite?” I asked not caring in all honesty; after all, it was not as if the thought of him taking me, fucking me on the loading dock one day didn’t ever cross my mind. Fact it was a thought, a wish I masturbated too quite often before he stopped in each night.




  “It’s not… not like that,” he hissed, looking away, “Since I met you I’ve been holding back,” he whimpered. “Trying my best to be that loving Husband I was supposed to be and yet all this time, well… you are really hot for your age… you know, that body of your just screams for a man”




  Dave said, smiling slightly, one side of his mouth cocking upward as he licked his lips with the tip of his tongue.




  “I’m only a few years younger than you,” I smiled. I could feel my face blushing, my entire body boiling over as I nodded my head only to feel him pressing his lush, wet lips upon mine, taking me passionately. In that moment, that second I got so nervous.




  In my mind, he was the perfect male to lose it to and I desired it so bad from him, wanted; needed him to take me, to be my first, to fuck me right there on the loading dock, right there in the back warehouse on one of the wrapped pallets of beer.




  “Mmm… yes Dave,” I gasped, feeling one of his hands under my shirt where he began caressing my large firm shaped breasts, teasing my nipples with his tips. Caressing them with such passion, such emotion, as if making sure not to go any further, any faster than he thought I was ready for. Such the perfect man, the perfect stud, Dave was waiting for my approval to go further.




  “Yes… please David, I want you to fuck me so damn bad, so damn hard right now,” I broke from his lips. “Please… Please be my first,” I gasped only to feel his lips take me again, kissing me harder, deeper, as he quickly unbuttoned my pants, loosening my belt before grinding the tips of his rough, hard fingers into my wet, hot pussy.




  “Fuck… yes, yes David,” I gasped, I could feel him rubbing his fingers over my outline, the tip of his thumb brushing across my aroused clitoris, as two of his fingers continued to drill into me, penetrating me deep and hard. I loved it so much. The feeling, the excitement of him taking me, the taboo, the naughty feeling of being felt up, penetrated and taken by another woman’s man, another woman’s husband.




  I became intoxicated with the idea, the knowledge that I was his choice, that I was the woman he sought out, the bitch he wanted more than his own wife. Damn it turned me on so much.




  “Yes David, yes baby,” I cringed, finding the courage deep down inside to touch him back, to reach down between his inner thighs, touching his hardening mass, rubbing his cock through his loose fit jeans, I could feel the beast, the stiff monster waking to my touch.




  “Fuck… yes…,” David, gave a high-pitched sigh of pleasure, kissing me, telling me he wanted me. He started to kiss my stomach, the tip of his tongue lashing across the sharpened curves. Bending down in front of me, he pulled my pants and black laced panties down my thighs, revealing the small strip of black pubic hair on my mound before slowly standing up once more, his lips gliding over my taut hot flesh. The tips of his fingers draping up my inner thighs, brushing across the bright pink opening of my pussy before pulling himself away from me, “Are you ready baby?” David asked.




  It was then that he did it, then in that moment that he pulled down his pants and boxers, showing me the fullness of his body, the creature of pleasure he was hiding between his inner thighs.




  “Damn,” I hissed, “that bitch wife of yours didn’t know what she had.” I purred, my eyes widening to the image of pure manliness standing before me. Never had I imagined a man of his size and girth would be standing before me, wanting me to be his. Never had I imaged I would have the pleasure, the honor of seeing a 15 inch long cock less than a foot from my naked body. My thoughts became primal… all I wanted was to feel his cock inside me.




  “Fuck…I… I,” I swallowed hard; excited, amazed but at the same time scared as all hell.




  The reality of him slamming that long wide beast inside me made me wonder if I could even handle him. “I… I don’t know if I can fit you inside,” I gasped, seriously unsure if my tight virgin pussy could take such a hard long piece of cock meat.




  “Just relax,” Dave hissed, lifting me up on one of the beer pallets, “rest flat, and let me take you where you need to go.” Dave growled, sliding the edge of my ass off the side as he lifted my legs up over his shoulders, widening my legs and my opening, “So pink… so perfectly pure.” Dave hissed gazing down between my thighs, admiring my virgin pussy, while at the same time gliding one of his hands around my breast, the tip of his fingers circling around my hardened nipple.




  “Let’s try it slow at first Darla,” he hissed, allowing me to feel the large mushroom sized head of his cock sliding slowly into my opening.




  “Fuck… yeah, that feels good,” I gasped, cupping my breasts in my hands as I bit down on my bottom lip.




  “Good,” Dave sighed, moving himself forward, sliding more of his large cock inside my tightness, tearing me slowly open as I made this low, uncontrollable squealing noise.




  “Are you okay Darla?” he asked, gazing down at me with such a pure, concerned look, his eyes shimmering, sparkling as he waited for me to answer, holding himself inside me.




  “Yeah… it just… it feels… is it all inside?”




  I asked. The pain inside me so unbearable, I thought for sure that his whole cock was buried deep inside me already.




  “The first 10 inches are,” he gasped, holding himself firm inside. “You still have another few to go,” Dave added.




  “Fuck…,” I gasped, biting down on my bottom lip again. The frustration inside me building, I wanted to feel all of him side me, wanted, needed to feel his balls slamming hard against the crack of my ass, to feel him penetrating me deep and hard. I wanted it all and I wanted it at that very moment.




  “Fuck,” I said again, “Stop being nice and just slam it all inside me, break me open and tear off the bandage,” I hissed.




  “Are you sure,” David asked, preparing himself for my request as his hands glided down the sides of my hips.




  “Fuck me David… fuck me like a real woman… make me yours baby, make this bitch yours,” I screamed as loud as I could, only to feel him lance the rest of his hardened beast into me, breaking me open with one solid, rough thrust.




  “FFFFFFFFUCCCCKK!” I cried, my entire body cringed, my pussy tightened around his cock as his balls slammed against me. I fell into a moment of shear bliss, pure nirvana. Yes I felt pain, a whole lot of pain, but so too I felt pleasure, waves of intense, erotic pleasure consuming my body. Fuck, I felt like a bitch being taken, a slutty whore getting her just deserts.




  Without saying a word, David continued fucking me, slamming his hard long cock in and out, around and around...It hurt but it felt so good. He kept saying my name and telling my how tight, how good my pussy felt and how I made him felt. He kept pushing it in and with every push, he kissed me gently.




  His thrusts where so hard and rough. I could feel my pussy tighten, coiling like a snake around his cock as if strangling it. Loving the feeling, the weight of his body grinding into me, the warmth of his touch on my breasts, his lips sucking me into him, kissing him deeply passionately as he drove us both to oblivion.




  “Fuck, you’re so damn tight… so damn right…,” David moaned, thrashing his hips into me chaotically, each thrust harder, deeper, and faster. I knew he was getting close to coming, close to blowing his hot creamy seed, his semen inside my virgin pussy, marking me as his territory, as his property, his claim and so too, I was more than willing, more than wanting to be his.




  It was only moments later that he wrenched forward, his hips slamming into my pussy like a rocket, both his hands grasping my breasts tightly, he growled like wolf, a dog to his bitch, as he blew his lovely warm cum inside my pussy. My virginity taken and devoured, my body ravaged for all time.




  The feeling enchanted me, the warmth of his cum filling up my insides, I could feel it all reaching deep down inside me, filling my gut before gushing out my opening, small drops of his heavenly fluids seeping between us and onto the packs of Budweiser and Miller light.




  He collapsed and smiled at me.




  “I could go again,” David hissed, kissing my breasts as he draped his tongue over my nipples.




  “What about your other deliveries,” I asked, gliding my legs off his shoulder and around his hips, cupping his firm round ass in the palm of my hands.




  “Well…Darla,” David smiled seductively, his cock still rock hard and at the ready. “I still have a few more LOADS to deliver inside you,” he hissed.




  “Damn…,” I said, “Long, hard and full of stamina, fuck I’d marry you if that bitch wasn’t already with you.”




  “Really,” he hissed, placing my legs back up his chest, resting my feet against the back of his shoulders. “I’ll hold you to that,” he hissed before slamming back into me, this time forcing his entire cock inside me right off.




  A few days later, when I saw him again at work, he made sure to tell me he filed for divorce and was just letting me know… I am no longer single.




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  Exploited:




  My New Year Three-way




  Lord Koga




  ---




  Ringing in 2013 as a hot Goth chick she never thought one of her best friends would help achieve her goal. Taken by not only him and his large well endowments but also his buddy and his God given package. Now she can fulfil one of her New Year goals as a human cum dumpster...




  ---




  I never thought it would come to this, not in such a way and not on the dawn of the 2013 New Year. Yet thankfully, it did. I was amazed when Zander first touched me in such a stimulating way on the dance floor, gliding his open palms over my double C cups through my fishnet blouse.




  All this time I thought because I was a Goth chick dressed in all black, with blood red lips, and long, fishnet stockings, with ear, nose, eyebrow piercings that he; just as it seemed every other hot man in the bar last night, were more into the drunk blond haired chicks with big, oversized breasts and no apparent grey matter.




  Yet it appears I was wrong.




  Zander was a big man, around 6’ 3”, with a large, yet stern build. He may not have been a muscled bound hulk but he was not hard on the eyes either. Being such a big man, and knowing him for so many years I knew that he was one of the few real men out there that had a big cock.




  A cock I knew could stretch my pussy to new bounds, new erotic heights. A cock that could scrape like a jagged knife roughly across my insides, forcing me to scream at the top of my lungs; to cry pleasured pains of lust and desire by the mere penetration of its large mushroomed head alone.




  Odd that it was also he that made the first move last night, throwing me into the men’s rest room at Club SIXXX in the early morning hours.




  Him that slithered up behind me, pushing me into the male handicap stall, and him who roughly held my backside against his body, molding his chest, his groin against my ass as one of his hands rolled up my chest and over my hardened, aroused nipples.




  All the while, I could easily feel his other hand snaking down my hips, sliding under my black leather skirt, past the elastic band of my purple-laced “Hello Kitty,” Panties (Don’t ask), only to glide his rough, hard fingertips over my hardening clitoris.




  “Fuck… fuck God yes,” I gasped, feeling Zander pushing away from me, before heaving my ass up on a small counter filled with bathroom supplies, spreading my thighs apart with severe urgency, tearing away my panties (I’ll miss you little kitty), my pussy welcoming his hot, long tongue upon it, the tip scrolling slowly over the outline of my opening.




  “Yes… fuck yes,” I purred, rubbing my hardened, aroused breasts with my own hands, pinching my swollen nipples with the tips of my fingers trying to hold back my orgasm and wanting, needing that moment to last forever.




  It was then, at the moment, that I heard the bathroom stall door squeak open and gaze into the dark brown eyes of his best friend, Bryan as he stood there unmoving, watching the two of us, watching as Zander’s head bobbed between my wide open thighs. Watched as Zander’s tongue ravaged my body, devouring my tasty hot insides. “Yes, yes Zander,” I gasped, breathing deeply as Bryans eyes locking onto mine.




  “Fuck… I do not… I don’t care,” I gasped, closing my eyes, letting Bryan watch, the two of us fuck as I continued grasping my breasts tighter. Digging the tips of my long black fingernails across my soft flesh, I didn’t care what happened, I didn’t care what Bryan was going to say or do, I didn’t want the pleasure, the moment to stop.




  Suddenly I felt someone next to my head, forcing me to open my eyes only to see Zander rubbing his half-erect beast with one of his hands, his pants down around his ankles as he leaned down towards me, taking one of my breasts into his other hand before sucking my nipple, lashing the tip of his tongue it.




  “Fuck… yes, yes,” I panted, his now massive and fully erect 14-inch beast lowered down towards my pussy only to feel him slowly penetrating my waiting pussy a few seconds later. “Fuuuuuuckkkk,” I signed, thrusting my head up towards the ceiling, my eyes rolling in the back of my head as I felt him filling me with his massive shaft, scrapping across all four walls of my pussy.




  “Fuc..,” I tried to gasp again only this time feeling Bryans large round cock slamming into my mouth forcing me to immediately begin licking and sucking his balls with the very tip of my tongue, arching his length back against his tight toughened abdomen.




  Zander, Zander felt so good, so hot inside me as his long, rough shank kept ramming me hard and deep. The tougher my cunt was fucked, the harder and deeper I sucked on Bryan’s massive cock meat.




  “Mmm yes, Bryan,” I remember thinking as his cock continued to rape my mouth, his cock swelling up, just before he exploded deeply down my throat, his hot cum shooting into me as I swallowed each and every last drop he had to give. I was so into it, so cock hungry that he sent me into another orgasm, forcing my pussy to tighten; to coil around Zander’s huge cock, as he blew his huge sticky load of cum deep into me.




  “Fucking studs,” I hissed, pushing Bryan and Zander away, “Lets ring in the new year with something I always wanted to do,” I smiled, forcing Bryan face up on the bathroom floor, his head prepped up by his pant and t-shirt. “Eat some tasty pussy,” I hissed slamming his face into my hot, moist pussy, quickly feeling him sucking on my clit with his lips like a vacuum.




  “Now… now its you’re turn Zander,” I hissed spreading the cheeks to my ass, inviting him to take the hint, only to suddenly feel him sliding the full length and girth of his massive cock deep inside my ass. Suddenly I was overwhelmed, my mind turned to mush as I gasped for each renewed breath, moans turned to screams of ecstasy as my body shook uncontrollably.




  “Now… Let’s do it now,” I heard Bryan cry out, only to feel Zanders hands grasping my sides, picking me up and off Bryan’s hot mouth.




  “What… what are you doing,” I asked, still feeling Zanders rock hard cock barreling into my tight ass, never missing a beat as he continued to stretch my ass out of shape. Within mere seconds, Bryan stood in front of me, forcing my thighs up over his shoulders, thrusting his long hard cock deep into my pussy, all the while Zander continued to take me in the ass.




  For the first time ever I was having two, monstrously huge and hard cocks inside me, one filling my ass and the other my pussy.




  Pleasures beyond anything I can describe with mere words shot through me, stripping my mind of all thought.




  I was drifting off into another world, my entire body becoming nothing more than the pure meaning of pleasure as both dicks, both cocks rammed into me hard and deep, slamming into me like a piston, one out, one in and vice versa.




  I was getting hotter and wetter by the second, the sounds of our lust--of our fucking filling the bathroom, echoing loudly so that any other man could easily hear the sex going on in the handicap stall.




  In the next few moments, I quickly became a cum dumpster, feeling both Bryan and Zander shooting their hot, juicy streams of semen inside both my ass and pussy, filling both my holes with their love juice.




  Panting for breath, exhausted, the three of us collapsed in a heap of steamy hot flesh of and juicy fluids, I could barely breathe, let alone move. Odd as it was though; the two guys quickly got up, got dressed and helped me get my cloths back on. I thought the night was soon to be over. That one of them would drive me home, let my sore, fucked body rest and heal… little did I know, my first time having a male, male and me threesome was only the beginning.




  It is four in the morning right now. I sit here across from my bed totally naked, cum spilling out of my ass and pussy, my tongue lashing over my lips as I taste the remains of Zanders salty cum around my mouth. I can see my two studs, sleeping soundly in my darkened room. Snapping pictures with my phone, amazed at how the two naked beasts; my men can sleep so soundly. Each holding the other, with a blissful smile, I am sure thinking that it’s really me there hanging onto…




  2013… I love you already.




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  My First




  A Quick Tale of Virginity Taken, Ravaged and Devoured




  Tia Rain & Lord Koga




  ---




  Mike was my first. Mike was the one that took me, ravaged my virginity al his own. I first heard about mike from a fellow classmate in col ege. Heard the stories of his piercing dark brown eyes, which gazed deeply into the eyes of the women he was with as he blew his load deep inside them. Yep, Mike was just the kind of guy I wanted to be my first...




  ---




  Mike was not my first boyfriend. I had been dating, and partying since I was 14 years old. Thus before even meeting Mike I was not truly the innocent little girl everyone thought I was. I had done some things with other guys such as letting them feel me up, finger fuck, breast fuck me, and of course giving some very nice blow jobs, and yes I even swallowed, but nothing as far as having one of their cocks shoved up my ass or slammed deep into my pussy.




  No… Mike was my first for that. Mike was the one that took me, ravaged my virginity all his own. I first heard about mike from a fellow classmate in collage. Heard the stories of his piercing dark brown eyes, which gazed deeply into the eyes of the women he was with as he blew his load deep inside them. Thus, Mike was the typical male slut one hears about by rumor before gazing your eyes upon in the flesh. Yeah that was so Mike. Word around campus was that he was the man with sex on the mind and the ability to please even the most experienced of women.




  Hence, it was only a matter of time before the two of us hooked up and fucked. Fact it was my first weekend I spent at his parent’s cottage out in the woods over one of the weekends that he made his move, I had only known him for maybe a day or so and yet there we were, half-naked and alone in a cabin.




  We started as all things should start; we started with kissing. His soft tangy lips massing over mine as his hands rolled everywhere over my body. One hand gliding up my chest, rasping across my breasts, before clutching one firmly in the palm of his hand, all the while his other traveled down between my thighs pulling away my panties; the tips of his long narrow fingers, stabbing inside of me, piercing my tight, hot wetness.




  “Mmm…,” I moaned slightly, pushing my tongue between his lips, seeping into his warm, wet mouth as my hands followed his every move, the tips of my fingers pressing under his boxer briefs, grasping his hardening cock with my fingers.




  “Fuck… yes,” he gasped, breaking away from our kiss, his eyes locked onto mine as I continued to take him, wrapping my fingers around his long, thick shaft, stroking the underside of his cock, pumping him firmly in my hand.




  “You are so mine,” Mike hissed as he began sucking my medium sized breasts, sucking on them hard and long, only to flick the tip of his tongue across my nipples like a wet whip across flesh.




  “Yes… fuck yes Mike,” I cried, I was feeling so excited, so turned on, so alive and horny. Never before had I felt so real, so alive at that moment. I was wet with anticipation, so ready for him to take me, to fuck me hard and rough. To slam his hard, stiff cock into my virgin tight pussy and claim me as his. “Yes… take me Mike Please!”




  Yet Mike continued at his own pace, telling me in his own way that he was the one in control, he was the dominate and I was his prey, the submissive. Feathering down my body, his lips massed across my flesh as both his hands cupped my perky, aroused breasts. The tips of his fingers slicing across my nipples, “Fuck… Please, Mike,” I gasped.




  “Please what,” Mike hissed, his lips just above the opening of my drenching wet pussy. I could feel the heat of his breath passing over me, seeping inside me.




  “Please… Mike, fuck,” I gaped, before slamming my head back against the armrest of the couch.




  His tongue barreling inside me like a power drill, lapping his lips across my hot, wet opening, sending chills of lust, of pleasure through my entire body as he continued to drink of my pussy, consuming my hot sweetened nectar, “Damn… yes, yes, Mike,” I purred like a cat in heat. My fingers tangling into the strands of his dark black hair as he ravished me, consuming my insides, I couldn’t stand it anymore. I wanted him to fuck me, needed him to plow his long, hard lance deep inside my virgin pussy, to break me open like only a man, like only he could do.




  “Fuck my pussy with your cock,” I demanded.




  “No… not yet,” Mike protested.




  “Please… fucking hell you bastard fuck my pussy!” I screamed so loud my voice echoed through the room, through the cabin that if anyone else where with us they would have surely heard my plea.




  “Fine,” Mike barked, pulling uneasily away from my pussy only to climb on top of me, spreading my legs wide as he placed the tip of his hardened beast inside me.




  “FUCK ME!” I demanded again, “Fuck me hard, Slam that fleshy beast into me,” I hissed.




  “I… I don’t want to hurt you… You’re first fuck can be painful.” He sighed.




  “I don’t care… fuck me,” I cried, wrapping my legs around his hips, pulling him towards me with all my strength. “Fuck my pussy, tear it open, tear me open, break me open now,” I panted. I was so thirsty, so hungry, and so insane with passion; with lust that I wanted it, I need it. “Fuck… me NOW!”




  “FINE!” Mike shouted, pushing the tip of his cock into my opening before reaching up for my breasts, “Take it all inside you,” he grunted.




  Slamming full stream into me, he lunged forward, slamming the top of my head against the headboard.




  In that instant, that split second between breaths I felt him breaking me open, tearing into me. I could feel him all in that moment, the pain so overwhelming, the pleasure rushing over me like a tsunami; I was engulfed in a rage of both pleasure and pain.




  “Fuck… yes,” I managed to cry out, feeling his balls slapping across the crack of my ass. Mikes cock, his full 13 inches inside me, filling me to the brim. “Fuck.” I gasped; breathing in only to feel the sharp sting, the tip of his cock buried deeply into my body likes a razor sharp knife. “YES, God fucking yes,” I inhaled.




  The pain, the pleasure, the feeling of my lover taking me, his cock slamming in and out of my pussy brought me to my breaking point.




  Before he was even at his peak, before Mike was even ready to blow his load inside me, I came had and fast, spraying my hot, boiling juices out across his cock and balls, saturating the sheets beneath us. I was engulfed in a wave of pure ecstasy, pure erotica.




  My mind drew blank, as pleasures beyond anything I can knowingly describe continued to slam through me. Mike continued on ward, fucking me hard and fast. My mind slipping away, the last thing I remember was feeling him blowing his load inside me, feeling the hot sticky warmth of his cum filling me to the brim, before passing out… God how I love being a woman… love being fucked hard, rough and fast by men.




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  




  Taboo Quickie




  Tia Rain




  ---




  Last year Justin and Amber were at each other’s throats when it came to the holidays. This year, this year they both arrived early to give in to their differences. A lot can change over the span of a year. Enemies one year, sex crazed lovers out for the quick thril of being caught the next...




  ---




  “I… I can’t believe I’m doing this here of all places.” Amber hissed as Justin pressed his body firmly against her backside.




  “It…,” he paused breathing in the zesty scent of her neck, licking her ear lobe with the tip of his tongue before going on.




  “Was your idea Amber,” Justin gasped, pinning her between him and the back of the couch as one of his hands slowly unzipped his pants.




  “You’re the one that called me up last night and told me not to wear my boxers under my pants,” he panted, slowly raising her skit up her back.




  “Yeah… I know but… but you’re the one that’s always being rational… I thought,” Amber paused, her eyes locked on the staircase leading up to the main floor. She could hear the light chirping of her parents as they talked just beyond the basement door.
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