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The Massage Spa Threesome

Written by Conner Hayden
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Allan felt the tiredness wash over him. It was 10.00pm on a Thursday night and he was still sitting at his office desk trying to get some work finished. He sat back in his chair and wiped his hands over his eyes, trying to push the tiredness away. It didn’t work and he could hardly focus on the work on his desk. He got up to walk around and moved to the window, looking down on the world passing by below. As he moved back to his desk he still couldn’t shake off the feeling of exhaustion and finally decided to go home. The work he needed to get finished was almost done and he was sure another two or three hours would get him there. He resolved to come in early the next day and finish up, and when the work was completed head off for an early weekend.

As he sat on the train, Allan’s mind wandered to what he could do for the weekend. The sudden thought of a spa his friend had told him about sprang into his mind. He could feel the ache in his muscles. Tonight had been the earliest he had finished all week and the sudden idea of a couple of days resting at a spa seemed like a good idea. When Allan got home he found the number his friend had given him and put it in his briefcase, planning to call when he finished his work the following day.

Allan had been right with his estimate of two to three hours to complete the work and by 10.00am on the Friday morning he was wrapping everything up. He pulled the phone number out of his briefcase and dialed the number.

“Hello, Rosemount Spa,” a pleasant voice answered.

“Oh hi,” said Allan. “I wondered if you had any rooms for the next couple of nights.”

“Just let me check,” the voice said. After a short pause the voice continued. “Yes we have a room available for Friday and Saturday. Would you like to reserve it?”

“Yes,” answered Allan. He gave the receptionist his details and said he would be there later that afternoon. He was given the address and directions and eventually hung up the phone. Allan finished up everything he needed to do and then left the office. He had driven in to work that day and so jumped into his car and headed off. A couple of hours later he was out in the countryside, standing in front of a converted plantation house.

Nice, he thought as he looked around. If this doesn’t relax me I don’t know what will. He walked inside and up to the reception. A gorgeous young woman greeted him with a smile.

“Hi,” said Allan. “I reserved a room.” He gave the woman his details and she quickly checked him in and gave him his keys.

“Would you like to book any services?” she asked.

“Not sure,” replied Allan. “Do you have any details I can look through?”

“Sure,” said the woman and handed him a pamphlet.

Allan took it and headed off to his room. When he was inside he just dived on the bed and lay for a while, before getting up and going for a long, hot soak in the tub. When he finally got out again he went back to the bedroom. He took some orange juice from the fridge and sat to watch the television. While he was watching he remembered the pamphlet and went to get it. Sitting back down again he flicked through it. There was plenty on offer, from facial treatments to light therapy and massages. Allan had really just wanted to relax for a couple of days, but as he flexed his aching muscles he thought a massage might do him good. He looked through the various options on offer and the idea of a dual massage appealed to him. The thought of a couple of pairs of hands working his aching muscles seemed like a good choice to make and he picked up the phone to call the massage parlor.

“Hi,” he said, when the phone was answered. “I was interested in booking the dual massage.”

“Sure sir,” the voice answered. “What time.”

“Umm..., is around seven this evening OK?” he asked.

There was a pause before the voice came back on the line. “That’s fine, just give me your room number and I will have the masseurs come along.”

Allan gave his room number and when he hung up, looked at his watch. It was almost 5.00pm and he lay down on the bed to have a nap. He was suddenly aware of a knocking sound in his consciousness and slowly came awake. He looked at his watch and saw that it was already 7.00pm. He hadn’t realized he was so tired. Allan was still half asleep as he got up from the bed and walked to the door. He opened it and just stared, thinking he must be dreaming. Standing before him were two of the most gorgeous girls he had ever seen in his life. The long black hair, dark eyes and skin, and petite size could only mean they had an Asian background.

Allan just stood and stared until one of the girls finally giggled. “Umm..., do we have the right room?” she asked. “Did you book a dual massage?”

Allan’s brain suddenly clicked into gear. “Uh..., yeah, that’s right,” he answered. “Sorry I fell asleep and just woke up.”

The girl giggled again and Allan was taken by the cute sound. “So can we come in then?” asked the girl.

“Yeah, sure,” said Allan, stepping aside to let the two girls move inside the room. They walked towards the bed and then turned back.

“I’m Nina,” said the girl who had giggled. “And this is Carol,” she continued pointing to the other girl. They both smiled and their beautiful faces lit up. Allan found himself staring again. He knew he was doing it, but just couldn’t help himself.

“Is there something wrong?” asked Carol.

Allan shook his head. “Umm..., no, it’s just that you both have such gorgeous faces. Sorry, I don’t mean to stare.”

The girls just smiled at each other. “So are you ready to get started?” asked Nina.

“Yeah, sure,” said Allan. “What do I do?”

“Well you need to strip down to your underwear and lie on the bed,” said Nina.

“OK,” said Allan. He could feel his excitement rising at the thought of the massage, but tried to keep himself under control. He quickly stripped down to his boxer shorts and lay face down on the bed. He felt the girls get onto the bed on either side of him and try as he might, couldn’t stop an erection starting to grow. He shifted a little uncomfortably and when the girls moved their hands onto his body, felt himself getting even harder.

Allan tried to relax and as the girls worked his muscles hard, he could feel the tension draining from him. Carol was working his upper body, while Nina worked her hands on his legs. They began to massage harder and Allan could feel the knots being worked out of his muscles. It was a wonderful experience and he felt his body come alive as the two girls worked their hands all over him.

“OK,” Nina finally said. “Just roll onto your back for us.”

“Umm...,” Allan wasn’t sure what to say. He could feel his cock throbbing in his pants and didn’t think rolling over was such a good idea. “No that’s fine,” he finally said.

“C’mon,” laughed Nina. “We need you on your back to finish the massage.” She pushed her hands under his body and tried to flip him over. Allan tried to resist, but as Carol worked on his legs he found himself being rolled onto his back. His cock was straining at the front of his boxer shorts and he lay still, expecting the girls to get up and leave.

He looked at Nina as she giggled. “Looks like we have a naughty man to deal with,” she said to Carol.

“Hmm...,” replied Carol, smiling at Nina. “I guess we should see what we are dealing with.” Allan couldn’t believe what was happening as Carol reached to the waistband of his boxer shorts and tugged at them.

“Lift up,” she said to Allan and when he did as he was told, Carol pulled the boxer shorts down to bring his hard cock into view. Allan gasped as Carol reached out and gripped his cock hard. It looked huge in her tiny hand and he felt his excitement surge. 

“Well, well, so our massage made you hard did it?” grinned Carol.

Nina stroked her hand onto his chest. “Oh Carol,” she grinned. “He feels so tense. I think we should do something to help him relax.”

“Like this you mean,” replied Carol and Allan watched as she bent her head down to his cock. She licked her tongue around the head of the hard shaft, looking up into his eyes and Allan could feel his chest begin to heave. Carol worked her tongue around the head and then kissed it hard. Nina moved down to watch and started to strip the uniform from Carol. She worked the buttons loose and then pulled it off, before releasing the bra clasp and exposing her friend’s tits.

The girls quickly swapped places and Nina played with the hard cock, while Carol stripped her of her clothes. When the two girls were left with only their panties on, they moved together and kissed. Fuck, thought Allan feeling his cock twitch as he watched the two girls kiss hard. Allan grabbed his hard shaft and started to stroke it as Nina broke the kiss and moved her head down to Carol’s little tits. She made sure Allan had a good view of her tongue licking around Carol’s breast, before she sucked a nipple into her mouth.

Allan found it incredibly exciting to watch the two petite girls play with each other. They had beautiful bodies to match their gorgeous faces and, by the look on Carol’s face as her friend sucked her nipple, obviously enjoyed playing with each other. The two girls eventually stopped playing and looked down at Allan as he stroked his cock. They quickly moved down to it and slapped his hand away, and Allan suddenly found two hands and two mouths playing with his cock.

The girls took it in turns to feed the hard cock into each others mouth and they started to moan as they played. Allen could feel his excitement rising at the sound of the soft moans and the feel of the girl’s lips working his hard shaft. He started lifting his ass from the bed, forcing his cock deeper inside the girl’s mouths as they sucked him .Eventually they were taking the full length to the back of their throat each time they sucked it in. It was an incredible experience and Allan had to work hard to try and keep himself from getting too excited. He wanted more that just a blowjob and held himself back and waited for the girls to make their next move.

It finally happened. Nina looked at Allan and crawled up the bed towards his head. She turned to watch Carol as her friend straddled him and reached down for his cock. Carol held the hard shaft straight up as she lowered her hips towards it. When her pussy was close enough, she stroked the head of the cock back and forth along her pussy lips through her panties. She eventually stood up and hooked her thumbs into the side of the panties. Allan held his breath as the panties were slowly worked down and he let out the breath in a groan when the little Asian girl’s gorgeous shaved pussy came into view. Carol quickly squatted down again and this time Allan felt the head of his cock being stroked along the little girl’s naked pussy lips. He moaned as he felt the wetness spread onto the tip of his cock.

Carol finally worked the cock to her slick opening and moved her hips down a little further. Allan could feel the head of his hard shaft being surrounded by tight pussy. He wanted to fuck his hips up, but let Carol play. She teased the head of the cock just inside her pussy and moaned as she worked it around. She slowly continued to lower herself and Allan started to breathe harder as the tightness of her shaved pussy finally closed around his full length. When Nina saw that Carol was sitting down on the cock she made her move. She stood with a foot on either side of Allan’s head so that she was facing Carol. She reached down and yanked her panties to the side to flash her shaved pussy at Allan. He watched in excitement as she did this a few times, before she slowly slid her fingers under the waistband of the panties and stroked them down her legs. 

Nina grinned as she stepped out of the panties. She quickly placed them over Allan’s eyes so that he couldn’t see what she was doing. Allan could smell the scent of pussy. He wanted to see what was going on, but being blindfolded by the panties heightened his excitement. He sensed Nina moving down towards him and his anticipation rose as he waited for the pussy to get close enough for him to lick it. Nina teased him, quickly bringing her wet pussy down onto his mouth before pulling it out of reach. It was incredibly erotic and Allan could feel his cock throbbing inside Carol, who remained just sitting on it.

Nina continued to tease Allan. He could feel his lips getting wet as she kept bringing her pussy down onto his mouth and then pulling away. Allan licked his tongue over his lips and could taste her pussy. Finally, Nina worked her pussy down onto his mouth and didn’t move away so that Allan could slide his tongue inside. She moaned as he licked his tongue along her pussy lips, lapping at the wetness, before trying to force his tongue inside her.

Carol had been watching the action unfold, her excitement growing as Nina teased Allan. Her excitement suddenly surged as she watched Allan force his tongue inside Nina and she began to ride the cock. She leaned forward to put her hands on Allan’s midriff and slowly worked her hips up and down. Allan could feel how tight her pussy was and as he felt Carol start to ride him harder and faster, the excitement exploded inside him. He began to fuck his hips up at the petite girl, while licking his tongue hard inside Nina’s pussy. He could feel the pleasure building in his balls and started to go a little wild as he played with the two gorgeous girls.

Nina eventually pulled herself off Allan’s mouth and looked at Carol. “I want some cock,” she laughed.

She moved down the bed and pulled Carol up from the hard shaft. Forcing her friend onto the bed on her back, Nina got over her on all fours in the 69 position. She quickly lowered her pussy to Carol’s face, while she bent her own head down to Carol’s pussy. Allan removed the panties from his eyes and stood up. He just enjoyed the view of the girls tonguing each others pussy. It was a gorgeous sight and by the moans coming from them the girls seemed to know how to push the others buttons to make her feel good.

Allan watched for a short while before getting back onto the bed on his knees behind Nina. He pulled her ass up from Carol’s mouth and rubbed his hard cock all over it. He could hear Nina moaning as he worked his cock onto her pussy lips and stroked it up and down. He could feel her wetness smearing onto him and he finally moved the tip of his cock to the slick opening. Nina moaned louder as she licked Carol’s pussy and felt the hard cock tease around her pussy. Allan grabbed her hips and pulled himself forward. He worked his cock in slowly, stirring it around as he continued pushing. He finally felt himself grinding against Nina’s ass and worked his cock around inside her tight pussy.

As Nina really went to work on Carol’s pussy, Allan started to fuck her. While she was tight, her pussy was so wet that he found himself sliding in and out easily. He enjoyed the sensation of his hard cock stroking along the slick pussy walls and moved slowly at first. As the excitement caught him he began to speed up and fuck into the petite girl harder. He could feel the pressure quickly build up in his balls and slowed a little to try and prolong the enjoyment.

Nina started to writhe hard as Allan’s cock fucked her hard. He was pushing it in deep with each stroke and she began to work her hips back to meet his thrusts. The excitement finally became too much for Nina and she felt an orgasm take over her body. The pleasure caused her pussy to tighten hard around the cock inside her and when Allan felt himself being squeezed hard he wanted to cum. He fucked his cock in deep and as Nina’s climax rose to the peak of excitement he felt his balls release their load. He was suddenly pulling himself onto Nina hard, trying to fuck his cock in as deep as possible as the cum flowed from him.

Nina moaned as she felt the hard blasts of cum splashing in her pussy. She forced herself back onto Allan, not stopping until she finally felt his hard cock stop jerking. She collapsed down as Allan pulled out. He looked down to see the cum running from Nina’s pussy onto Carol. It was a gorgeous sight and he just stood and stared.

“Jeez,” Carol finally giggled as she stroked the cum into her skin. “I think you just unloaded a bucketful of cum into Nina.”

“Fuck that was fantastic,” moaned Nina in a breathless voice.

Allan laughed. “Is that the massage over then?”

“Only until the next time,” giggled Carol. “I take it you will be requesting the dual massage again.”

“Oh yeah,” Allan said. “You better believe it.”
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Gang Bang Mania

Written by Kelly Sanders
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My husband and I are an average married couple in our late 20s. His name is Jason, mine is Amanda. We live normal lives – he is an office worker and I am a veterinarian’s assistant. We pay our taxes and earn enough of a wage to live a life of moderate luxury. We are also quite sexually liberated, having experimented with many of the usual kinky niches. We tried anal sex within a week of meeting, water sports soon thereafter, and have engaged in some very naughty S&M activities. I love being tied up with a ball gag in my mouth while I am helplessly fucked. We have a variety of toys to play with, and some more elaborate equipment, like a harness for suspension from the ceiling, and torture implements like electrocution wands and riding crops. As you can see, we like to try everything and each of us has a list of sexual fantasies we would like to fulfil. A few months ago we were adding to our lists one night when we realized that we both had one thing in particular written down. We both really wanted to swing with another couple. We thought for the rest of the night about who we would most like to have sex with – which of our couple friends would we most like to swap partners with. Now, I don’t want to sound like a slut but I would quite happily be pinned against a wall and fucked by any of our male friends. They are all tall, handsome and, from the gossip fuelled conversations I’ve had with their wives and partners, I also know that they are all very well endowed. Jason listed the girls he would like to have sex with, and together we came up with a viable list of candidates. We had chosen five couples in total. At this point, I should stress that this was just a fantasy and nothing more. 

Over the following few nights we played around with the idea of having sex with our friends, pretending to role play as them during sex. It turned us on more than we expected, and soon after we found that simply acting out the fantasy was not enough. We wanted to actually fuck them. So, we set about concocting a fiendish plan to invite them all around for a dinner party. I called up the girls and figured out the best possible date to have them over. It turned out that the following Saturday was completely clear in everyone’s schedules, so I told them to set the date in their calendars. The next step was to organize the food and drinks. The latter was an easy one – lots and lots of wine to get them nice and drunk, and therefore more open to persuasion. The food, on the other hand, took some serious thought. We wanted to use foods which contained natural aphrodisiacs, so we decided on a stuffed artichoke starter, a truffle and oyster risotto for the main, Goji berry and strawberry sorbet for dessert, and rounded the menu off with ginseng infused tea. It was a veritable cornucopia of aphrodisiacs. We had no idea if any of these things would actually have any aphrodisiac effects, but it was worth a try. 

As the date approached we started to collect the food for the meal together, having to visit some small ethnic stores for certain ingredients. It cost us a pretty penny, but the results would be worth it. When the day finally arrived we were filled with apprehension – up to this point it had been purely our little secret. Even though we stood to lose some very close friends, the risk in what we were planning was turning us on to the point that we had no choice but to continue. Our curiosity was so high that the thought of not going through with it was just not an option. The evening got closer and we began to prepare the meal. Jason handled the risotto while I stuffed the artichokes and made the sorbet. It was all coming together nicely. Once it was all ready and the table was set we both had a shower and got dressed for the evening. I had bought a new dress especially – it was black with large puffy shoulder straps which draped over my chest like curtains covering my breasts, with a very long strip in between that revealed my cleavage down to my stomach. It was an incredibly sexy dress, and one with which I hoped to entice the men without making the women jealous. Jason had somewhat predictably chosen grey trousers and a shirt with a smart jumper over it. It was simple, but it was also what he was wearing when we met, so I knew the effect that it had had on me at the time. We waited anxiously in the dining room, repeatedly checking the long dinner table for imperfections in the layout as the clock ticked down to 7pm. The door bell rang. I walked over to the door and opened it to find Alysa, a tall, skinny blonde with small perky boobs, and Mark, who had dark hair, deep blue eyes and a square jaw. I showed them in and took their coats as Jason poured them some wine. Almost immediately after they had taken their drinks there was another knock at the door. I opened it again to find Anthony, an Italian with a dark goatee and pony tail, and his girlfriend Simone, who was of Spanish descent and was extremely petite. Jason had a big crush on her, due to her sexy accent and her deliciously bouncy breasts. As I was closing the door I saw some more shadowy figures approaching up the garden path, and quickly realized it was Marie, the youngest of the group at 25 and probably the most fun-loving of us all, and her boyfriend Sam. While we awaited the two remaining couples we all went into the living room to catch up. It wasn’t long before the bell rang again, and I hopped to my feet to let them in. Both couples had arrived at the same time – Paul, a blonde accountant with hypnotic hazel eyes, and his wife Kellie, a curvy brunette with enormous breasts. Following closely behind them were Grant, a bodybuilder with a shaved head, and his wife Susan, a leggy brunette and the oldest of the group at 35. 

Everybody was elegantly dressed with sparkling jewellery and beautiful clothes. Kellie, the one with the giant rack, was almost bursting out of her dress and all the men could hardly take their eyes off her immense cleavage, much to the amusement of the girls. We all sat down for dinner as Jason brought in the artichokes. As we ate, the topic of conversation turned to food, with the guests listing the best meals they had eaten recently. Suddenly Alysa chirped up, “Did you know that artichokes are an aphrodisiac?” she asked, holding up a piece on the end of her fork. Jason and I glanced at each other and exchanged a wry smile. “Uh, no. Is it?” I said, feigning innocence. “What’s an aphrodisiac?” asked Simone. “It makes you horny!” blurted Kellie at the top of her voice. Everyone laughed. “Oh God, don’t tell her that... she’ll eat the lot!” laughed Anthony. We chatted some more and then I carried in the main course. “What is it?” asked Paul, “I mean, what flavour risotto?”. “It’s oyster and grated truffle” I said as casually as I could. “Oh my God, they’re both aphrodisiacs too!” said Alysa. I feared that she would give the game away but the rest of the guests seemed to be transfixed by the quality of our cooking. “This is delicious!” said Marie, “You’ll have to give me the recipe”. “We’ll give you more than the recipe”, I thought to myself. We moved onto the dessert, quickly spooning large dollops of sorbet into glasses before it melted. Alysa saw the chopped Strawberries on top and immediately looked over at me with a quizzical smile on her face, squinting as if she was trying to figure me out. Kellie noticed her stare and said “Let me guess, this is an aphrodisiac as well?”. “Yeah” replied Alysa, “I think someone is trying to get us a little frisky!”. 

As we finished our servings I asked “Shall we retire to the living room?”, and everybody darted out of their chairs to secure the best seats on the sofas, like school children. By this point we had consumed a number of very good bottles of wine, and everyone was quite tipsy. After roughly ten minutes of casual banter, the subject changed onto the subject of one of Sam’s work colleagues. “He’s going to have a penis extension” he said, shaking his head in disapproval. “How immature” said Susan, “It’s not the size that matters...”. “Yeah, that’s why you married Mr. Nine Inches over there” I joked. “Is that all?” said Simone, “Anthony is nine and a half!”. The conversation was turning decidedly blue. The men were looking around at each other in disbelief that their partners were giving up this private information. Marie looked at Susan and added “It’s not the size that matters, it’s the girth!”. She grabbed Sam’s crotch and continued, ”I can hardly get my hands around it!”. Everyone laughed. “It’s easy to brag about something we can’t see” I said, hoping to urge them on. Marie looked at her boyfriend and gave him a nod of encouragement. He was clearly drunk, and almost tripped forwards as he stood up. Like a magician revealing a rabbit from a hat he unzipped his trousers and flopped out his semi-erect penis. She wasn’t lying – it was very chunky! Every one of the girls gasped, partly in shock at the inappropriate act, but mostly because they were astonished by his girth. Not wanting to be outdone, the bodybuilder Grant quickly rose from his seat, unzipped his trousers and poked his cock through the slot in his underwear. He extended his elbows away from his body and placed his open palms at either side of his dick, as if presenting us with an award. “Right that’s it!” said Paul, and as he got up so did the other men, all frantically trying to win this bizarre competition. They all took out their cocks and lined up in front of the girls, who remained seated on the sofas, giggling to each other with the hands covering their mouths. Everybody seemed comfortable with the situation, so I decided to proceed with the plan.

“So girls, if you had to choose one other than your own partner... who would you pick?” I asked playfully. They considered their answers for a moment, seemingly putting a lot of thought into it. Kellie was the first to offer her choice – “Paul” she said. The guys all looked at him and said “Lucky bastard!”. “Jason” said Simone, looking at me for approval. I nodded, smiling to reassure her. “Good choice!” I giggled. As we went around the room all the girls made their choices – Alysa picked Mark, Susan chose Sam, Marie chose Anthony and I was left with Grant – not a bad choice I have to say. We remained in our seats as the boys stroked their cocks in front of us. I didn’t want the mood to become awkward, so I quickly asked, “Well now that we’ve found out who has the biggest dick, I think we should find out who gives the best head!”. The girls started to laugh and holler, so I took the opportunity to kneel down in front of Grant. I took his cock in my hand as I anxiously watched the girls’ reactions. Susan, his wife, was beaming a huge grin at me. The others were watching on, smiling in disbelief. I jerked it a few times, squeezing the pink flesh between my small fingers and my palm. “Fuck it” I thought, and wrapped my lips around the head, lustfully kissing it as my saliva dripped around the edges. I put it further into my mouth and sucked the first few inches. He sighed and placed his hand on the back of my head, pressing it against his cock as he gently fucked my face. I felt someone brushing over my leg, and then realized it was Kellie pushing past me to get at Paul’s cock. I watched out of the corner of my eye as she took his penis and pressed it against her giant breasts as she wrapped her mouth around it. The others joined in, each taking their places in front of the men they had chosen a minute earlier. 

All lined up in front of the fireplace, the men stood there as the six women kneeled before them, toying with and sucking on their cocks. Our heads bobbed back and forth like pistons in a massive engine as we gave sloppy blow jobs. Within the space of a few seconds the atmosphere had changed from drunken playfulness to outright sexual stimulation. We were sucking because we wanted to feel those dicks in our mouths, not for the shock or comedy effect. I unfastened Grant’s belt and unbuttoned his trousers, allowing them to fall to the floor. The girls followed suit, discarding the pairs of pants on the sofas. The men could hardly believe their luck, and one by one started to remove the rest of their clothes, tossing shirts and the odd tie wherever their reach could take them. Some scattered on the floor, others hung from the lamp shades. I stood up in front of Grant and continued to jerk at his cock as I leaned in to kiss his ridiculously rippled chest. His skin was red hot and beginning to sweat, with small beads of moisture dripping down between the crevices of his muscles. He placed his hand on my shoulder and looked into my eyes as he rolled the material of my dress away. The large draping strap fell down the side of my arm, exposing my left breast as the fabric dropped and hung around my waist. He moved the other strap off my shoulder to reveal both of my tits. Compared to the other girls, my boobs were average sized, but he didn’t seem to mind at all. He crouched down to suck on my nipples as I continued to stroke his cock. His rough tongue brushed over my areolas, making them firm as I leaned back. I removed the soft belt from my waist and allowed the whole dress to drop down. I kicked it to the floor and stood there as Grant lowered his hand down to my crotch. He stretched out his middle finger and started to circle it around my clitoris. Kellie was watching the whole time, gradually following every move I made with the same one herself. I hadn’t even noticed, so consumed was I with Grant’s enormous cock, that Susan was lying on the floor with Sam’s head between her legs as she raised her dress up to her crotch. 

I laid down on the carpet and spread my legs open as Grant crouched in front of me. He lowered his head between my thighs and started to lick my clit. As he snacked on my pussy I watched the other girls. Jason was holding Simone from behind as he fondled her breasts, slowly removing her dress. Marie was sucking on Anthony’s cock hungrily as she struggled to stand up and wrangle her knickers around her ankles. Susan had mounted the couch and was facing away from us with her ass in the air as Sam ate her out from behind. The dresses were coming off thick and fast. I pressed Grant’s head into my pussy, hoping he would lick me harder. He was making me insanely wet, and before long I only had one thing on my mind. ”Fuck me!” I begged, and he crawled up over my body with his huge cock dangling below. I grabbed it and rubbed the head over my labia for a moment, coating it in my pussy juice, and then he pushed it inside me. My body became tensely cautious as his fat dick penetrated my slippery, but tight pussy lips. I groaned repeatedly and stretched out my arms above my head. He started to fuck me harder, leaning down to kiss my neck as he lurched up and down over my body. His powerful thrusts were forcing my body to move gradually across the carpet, an inch at a time until my head was nearly banging against the leg of the sofa. 

He climbed off me and I flipped over, crouching on all fours. 

As I got up I realized that Mark was sat on the sofa with Alysa grinding away on top of him as she rode him in reverse cowgirl position. I leaned against the edge of the sofa with my head between both of their legs and watched up close as his cock penetrated her soaking wet pussy over and over again. Grant slid his cock back inside me and continued to fuck me from behind, pounding my body forward against the sofa. I could smell Alysa’s pussy as it squelched around Mark’s enormous cock, with her delicious vaginal mucus dripping down onto his balls. She was moaning ecstatically. Kellie was riding on top of Paul next to them, with her head nestled cutely into his neck as she thrust her hips against him. I spanked her ass a few times as she bounced on his cock, and then peered around to see Simone being fucked missionary style on the floor by Jason. Her foot was resting on his shoulder as he rammed his dick inside her, creating very loud screams of Spanish words. Nobody knew what she was saying, but we had a fair idea. Her perky tits were rolling around atop her chest as Susan tried to suck on them. She was also being fucked from behind by Sam by this point. Everywhere I looked there was a sea of writhing, naked bodies and the room was filled with heated sexual groaning, the sound of skin slapping together and the smell of sex. I was getting wetter and wetter as Grant pounded his cock into me. I leaned in further towards Alysa’s crotch and finally made contact. As she bobbed up and down I tried to lick her clit, but her movement was too violent to get any purchase with my tongue. Instead I settled on rubbing it with my fingers, which made her squeal with excitement. In fact, she was becoming extremely noisy, breathing loudly in between sharp screams of sexual ecstasy. She was going to cum very soon, and I wanted to see it up close. I kept rubbing her clit as she impaled herself on Mark’s cock, and he wrapped his hand around her chest to pinch her nipples. It sent her over the edge, and as her legs began to tremble she let out a series of room shaking groans as she struggled to keep her body under control. She kicked out her legs and then collapsed back onto Mark’s lap.

It was an awesome sight, and had amplified the sexual energy in the room a million times over. Everyone was fucking rampantly, with each girl being slammed against the floor or the sofa in every position imaginable. Legs flew high in the air and breasts jiggled freely as we unashamedly and wantonly had sex with our friends’ partners. A few of the girls were noticeably groaning loudly, and one by one they each became unable to resist their inevitable climaxes. Susan and Kellie both started to cum at the same time, and Simone watched them intently as Jason fucked her, building herself up for her own orgasm. The combined sexual bliss was sending me into a frenzy, and when Grant grabbed my hands and held them behind my back I knew I wouldn’t last much longer. With my mouth wide open I tilted my head back and started to shake all over as my orgasm took hold of my body and mind. It felt like electricity running through my veins. I went limp and tried to recapture my breath as Susan said “Now it’s their turn!”. We all gathered in the centre of the room and lay down in a star formation, so our legs all faced outwards with our heads forming an inner circle in the middle. The boys straddled our bodies and rubbed their cocks between our breasts as we sucked them some more. A minute or two later Paul and Sam both started to cum, spurting their hot milky loads over Simone and Kellie’s face. Then Anthony unloaded over Susan, quickly followed by a smattering of semen from Grant and Jason which caked mine and Alysa’s faces. Finally, Mark squirted one last shot of cum into Marie’s hungry mouth, and she swallowed every drop she could catch. We lay there for a moment enjoying the thick layer of semen that now coated our faces. The plan had worked better than I could have ever expected. All that remained was to organize the next dinner party!
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Hot Sex at the Gymn

Written by Kiara Keeley
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As a fit, healthy young woman, I love exercising and doing everything I can to stay in shape. As a student in my final year of University, I often have to juggle arduous studying with my part time job, leaving little room for fun, let alone exercise. So, my friend, Sarah, and I decided to set up a routine whereby every Wednesday afternoon we would go to the gym for a workout session. We were both free from lectures and work that day, so it was the perfect opportunity to get some much needed toning done. It was a schedule that we managed to stick to for the best part of a year, and I guess it was inevitable that one day one of us would be unable to make it. Such was the case recently, when Sarah’s boyfriend surprised her with a romantic trip to the cinema to see the new rom-com she’d been chirping about for the past few weeks. Naturally, she was so enamoured by his display of impromptu affection that she agreed to go immediately, leaving me in the lurch. I would have been less annoyed had she not waited until I was stood outside the gym to send me the text confirming she wouldn’t be joining me. It was a gusty autumn day and just as I read her message, a solitary drop of rain splashed onto my phone screen, foreboding the heavy shower that was conspiring to drench me should I walk back. So, not wanting to be caught in the rain, I decided to go ahead with the gym session regardless. It was a decision that turned out to be one of the best I had ever made.

I signed in and then walked in to the changing rooms, which were empty apart from one other woman, who was a little older. She was in a state of undress, so I averted my eyes and went behind a wall where we couldn’t see each other. I quickly changed into my gym gear – a dark purple vest top that hugged my small, perky breasts, and some thin grey training shorts. I prefer to be as loose and free as possible when working out, so I left my bra and thong in my locker along with my normal clothes, and then tied my trainers and walked into the main gym hall. It was sparsely populated, as was the case every week at that time of the day. I guessed most people were busy at work, which made me feel like kind of a bum. Anyway, the lack of clients meant that I had my pick of the equipment, and after doing a little warm up, I quickly straddled myself into a rowing machine. I stayed on it for a little while, rocking back and forth and building up a light sweat, occasionally reaching down to my bottle of water to rehydrate myself. With every row that I accomplished, my breasts wobbled gently inside my vest top, and a faint wet patch started to appear down my cleavage as the material absorbed my sweat. As the wind and rain lashed the trees outside the window, the air inside was stiflingly warm. I decided to try another exercise method, and immediately spotted the treadmills.

I darted over and started to program my course into the ridiculously complex computer system panel attached to the front of it. The black belt whirred under my feet, prompting me to set my drink down in the holder at the side and begin jogging. The bank of treadmills was positioned so that the users were looking directly out of the large windows across the park next to the gym. As I watched people running around and being battered by flying litter and trying to take shelter from the downpour outside, I was glad that I had decided to come in alone. I ran for about 10 minutes, listening to music through my earphones, blissfully ignorant of the world around me. Then, in the reflection in the glass I noticed a large man standing behind me. I turned to face him and saw he was looking the other way, setting up the weights ready for his workout. He was very muscular, but not overly so. He looked like the kind of guy who liked to stay ripped, but wasn’t training to pull a jumbo jet by his nut sack. I couldn’t take my eyes off him, and even though nobody had caught my prying eyes, I decided to watch him in the reflection in the window. As I jogged along on the treadmill, he started to lift the weights, every so often standing up to add more giant metal disks to the pole he was lifting. His strong arms were flexing like crazy under the pressure of the bulky weights, but he didn’t seem fazed by them at all. I realised that while he was lying on the bench, he was facing my direction, and a few times I’m sure I caught him staring at my perky little ass as my cheeks ground together inside my shorts. 

I could feel his eyes poring over my backside, and the idea that he was perving on me was turning me on. I could feel my already clammy pussy getting wet at the thought of his big, bulging biceps. He stopped using the weights and walked over to the dumbbells. He sat down on a bench and started lifting those weights instead. His new position was out of my sight, and I had to peer around a large supporting pillar in order to see him. As I tilted my head around the obstruction, I saw that he was looking directly at me, waiting for me to show my face. I averted my gaze, giggling to myself at having been caught out, and then looked again. He was looking down, concentrating on the weight in his hand as he lifted it slowly up and down. The veins in his arms surged with blood as he flexed his large muscles, and a few droplets of sweat descended down his neck to his damp vest. I took a swig of cold water from my bottle to try to get a grip of my senses, but I was so turned on by his abs that I couldn’t stop peering over behind the pillar. He continued to lift the dumbbells for a little while and then stood up, again catching me out as he looked over and smiled. Again, I pretended I was looking at something else, and continued with my run. 

I saw his reflection walking behind me, passing me completely as he made his way towards the changing rooms. I looked over at the exit, and just as he walked through, he turned to me and winked. It wasn’t just a wink, though; it was a cute smile and a sparkle in his eye that just sent me wild with lust. I tried to keep running, but my mind was too distracted by his immense physique. My clitoris was tingling inside my shorts and my labia were dripping wet, forming an embarrassing moist patch between my legs. I thought about going into the women’s changing rooms, finding a cubicle and playing with myself for a little while to relieve the pressure. It seemed so naughty, but I relented and made my way over to the exit, passing all the vacant equipment on the way. As I approached, another dirty thought crossed my mind. The only other people in the gym were at the far side, and were far more concerned with their own bodies than my delicate little frame. Nobody was watching, and the men’s changing rooms were nearly silent. The entrance was an open walkway that led to a row of showers behind a wall, and then into an open area with lockers, coat hooks and benches etc. I took another quick look over my shoulder, and then stepped carefully in to the opening. I turned the corner and saw that the showers were empty, so I continued past them. 

I was about to turn the corner into the changing area when I heard the light slap of footsteps on the red brick floor. Panicking, I hid in the showers, behind a low wall that separated them from the main passageway. The footsteps walked straight past as my heart thumped inside my chest, terrified I would be caught. Whoever it was disappeared into the gym hall, leaving me alone once again. I thought for a moment; what if it was the man I had followed inside. Was it worth continuing? My quivering pussy had already made the decision for me, and I stepped towards the corner once again, peering around to see the changing rooms empty. I could hear something coming from inside, though, and I knew he was in there. I cautiously tip-toed in, scanning the room for movement with every step I took. There was a distinct shuffling sound coming from my right hand side, and as I looked over at the cubicles I could see two feet inside the middle one. I dashed over to the empty cubicle next door, and locked it shut as quietly as I could. Stepping up onto the wooden bench, I gripped hold of the top of the wooden wall between us and pulled myself up to peer inside. I had to stop myself from gasping when I saw him. It was definitely the guy I had been lusting over in the gym area, but not only that, he was jerking off inside his cubicle. He was stood up with his shorts pulled down, revealing his thick, throbbing cock as he stroked it up and down. The sweat was dripping from his neck and running down his chest as he jerked off, and I watched for a little while, getting wetter and wetter as I hung on to the side. 

He sat down on the bench and stretched out his legs, and I continued to watch his foreskin rolling over the head of his cock, smothering it in his clear, sticky pre-cum. I so desperately wanted to taste it, to have it in my mouth. I licked my lips almost without thinking, it looked so yummy. He tilted his head back on the wall, and kept masturbating with his eyes closed. I probably should have gotten down right there and then, but I couldn’t take my eyes off his amazing dick. My sweaty fingers caused my left hand to lose its grip, and my knee knocked against the wall as I clambered to regain my grip. He looked up and saw me, but hardly reacted. Instead, he simply continued stroking his cock as I watched him with a massive grin on my face. I knew what he wanted, and he knew the same of me. I got down and I heard him unlock the latch on his cubicle door. Composing myself briefly, I looked around outside to see if anyone else had entered the changing rooms in the mean time. It was empty, thank God, so I trotted out and pushed his door open, stepping inside as he locked it behind me.

We both stood inside the cramped little cubicle, my body just inches away from his. He towered over me, looking down at my dark hair and perky cleavage nestled within my sweaty vest top. His cock nudged against my leg, poking me like a dog waiting for me to throw the ball. I reached out and wrapped my hand around his thick shaft, and started to squeeze up and down from the base to the tip. I could barely fit my palm around it, it was so chunky, but it was also perfectly shaped. While I played with it, he ran his hands over the top of my warm arms, feeling my bare skin as the scent of my perfume and my sweat rose up towards his nostrils. I felt his hands wandering down my back, holding my body while he felt my ass cheeks through the soft grey fabric of my training shorts. His hands felt like vices as they fondled around my ass, groping and gently slapping them from side to side. I could tell even his mildest touch would be quite rough. I let go of his cock for a moment and gripped the sides of my vest top, pulling it over my head to expose my pert nipples. He was instantly fascinated by them, rolling his thumbs around my sensitive areolas and then crouching down to suck on them. The feeling of his rough taste buds as they brushed over my nips was making me even wetter, and I couldn’t help but run my hand into my shorts to play with my clitoris, if only for a second. 

He pulled my shorts down in one fell swoop and detached my trainers from my feet as I lifted my legs up one at a time. I was naked, standing in front of him as he pressed me back against the door. With his hands underneath my thighs, he hoisted my body effortlessly a few feet into the air and buried his face in my crotch. I let out a loud groan as I felt his tongue rubbing over my clitoris, circling around and flicking it sideways. It was firm and soaking wet from his saliva and my own pussy moisture, and as he held me there he wetted his middle finger on my juices and started to slide it inside me. Even his fingers seemed huge compared to mine, and were almost as thick as my ex-boyfriend’s cock. He hooked his finger and pulled down, massaging my g-spot steadily as I clenched my ass cheeks and ran my fingers around my perky, spit-covered nipples. I held onto the back of his head as he snacked on my pussy, drooling like an animal as his tongue slipped around my clit. 

With his hands still clutching my legs, he stood up and positioned his cock in front of me, preparing to penetrate my trembling pussy. He pressed it up to my engorged, dripping wet vulva and pushed it gradually inside as I moaned with pleasure. I felt it pushing the walls of my vagina out as it entered me, stretching my labia to their limits. Inch by inch he burrowed it inside me, getting deeper and deeper with each gentle thrust. Finally, he managed to split me wide open enough to fit the thing inside me, prompting a continual stream of sex noises and breathless panting as he started to thrust it in and out. My ass cheeks slammed against the wooden cubicle door as he fucked me, my legs dangling at his sides as he held on to my thighs. I draped my arms around his legs, and watched his chest and arm muscles working away as he pounded me, with streams of sweat running down our faces, necks and chests. The door was loosely banging against the frame of the cubicle in tandem with our writhing bodies, and my breasts shook violently, sending him into over drive. His heavy breathing turned into primeval grunting and he began to ram me almost painfully against the door. I loved every second of his rough handling, though, and screamed with joy as I felt my ass banging on the wood.

He stepped backwards, still grasping my thighs and holding me in the air as he sat down on the bench. I started to ride on top of him, thrusting on his meaty penis and bobbing up and down as it slid inside me. He raised his arms up to my chest and cupped my tits in his hands, pinching my nipples and occasionally reaching around to spank my ass. He was still wearing his vest top, and as I rode on his cock, I played with the damp, sweaty material, running my fingers inside to touch his body. He slipped it over his head, revealing his washboard stomach. It was almost impossibly well toned, and as I ran my fingers over his solid muscles my clitoris tingled even more intensely. I was using him like a giant, fleshy sex toy, grinding my hips to swallow up as much of his cock as I possibly could. I was panting uncontrollably, unaware if anyone had come into the changing rooms since we had started rampantly fucking in the cubicle. I didn’t care, either; I just wanted more of his dick, even though the whole thing was buried deep inside me, pressing against every inch of soft pink flesh within my vagina. 

He tapped my ass, signalling for me to dismount, so I did. I stood for a moment while he got to his feet, rubbing my pussy juices all over his cock. He stood behind me and pushed on my back, forcing me to bend forwards and rest my hands on the bench while he gripped my hips closer. I spread my legs open for him, ready to accept his cock again as he pressed it up to my throbbing vulva. He pushed it inside, once again splitting my pussy in two as his rigid penis tunnelled inside me. He raised his hand up above his head and then thrashed it down over my right ass cheek, causing me to yelp in momentary pain. As it wore off, the agony was replaced by a pleasurable tingling sensation. His grunting returned as he ploughed me hard, picking up my thighs and holding me like a wheelbarrow as he continued to fuck me harder and harder. The new position added pressure to my g-spot as his cock repeatedly rubbed over the ceiling of my vagina, and a short while later I could feel myself building to a climax. My legs began to tremble in his hands, but his firm grip held them steady. My arms turned to jelly, barely managing to support my body as the flood of sexual ecstasy flowed through my body, originating from my clitoris.

I let out groan after groan as my whole body became tense, and even though I was in the throes of passion, he continued to fuck me. The contractions of my vaginal muscles around his cock must have been the icing on the cake for him, as a few seconds later he started to orgasm as well, pumping his hot, salty cum deep into my pussy. His cock pulsed with each shot of semen that left his balls, like a gun emptying its barrel. He placed me back down on the ground as he regained his balance, pressing his arm to the side wall to steady himself. He was exhausted and so was I. I peeked outside to see if anyone was there, but thankfully the changing rooms were still deserted. We said our goodbyes amidst childish giggles, got dressed and went our separate ways, never to see each other again.

Well at least until the next week!
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Dirty College Girls Abroad

Written by Kelly Sanders
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Lana was my best friend ever since high school.  We applied and attended the same college together and lived as room mates the entire four years.  We did almost everything together.  We got drunk for the first time together and lost our virginity at the same time.  Needless to say, we were absolute best friends.

After school, we decided to do something fun considering we spent the last four years in hell.  Studying every night to graduate with honors was a gruelling experience.  We rarely partied but when we did it was a blast.  We had boyfriends for a couple of years, they were friends together as well, but we ended our respective relationships a year before graduation.  We anticipated the inevitable, knowing we would move on and so would they, so we decided together that we would be single in our final year in school.  It also gave us the ability to “shop around” for some really good sex.

Lana and I were not sluts, but we did enjoy the occasional romp in the hay with a stranger.  In fact, a few times, we even had threesomes together when the mood struck us.  Far from lesbians, we considered ourselves more like, bisexual.  We preferred having a guy around us instead of just girl on girl.  Neither one of us was really possessive over the other so our relationship stayed more a friendship with some sex sessions on the side.  One thing we did enjoy together though was tying a guy up and playing with him for hours.  Not many guys we met went for the “role playing” thing or liked being submissive, but Lana and I really enjoyed it.

After several hours of planning our trip, I told her that it would be fun to stop in every major city we picked in Europe and find a guy we could tie up and “use” for the night.  Lana really liked the idea and we made a pact that we would not leave a city on the train until we found our man and had our fun with him.  We needed to be selective and safe about it so we laid out some ground rules.

The first and most important rule was that we both had to agree on the guy.  If either one of us did not feel right or desirous of the man, we would move on to the next one.  The second rule was that the guy could not be angry, violent or bitter in any way.  That would lead to possible trouble so we had to keep our “target” docile and demure.  The final rule was that he had to be told, and agree to ahead of time, that we intended on making him our “love slave” for the night.  He had to be okay with us tying him up and teasing him.  If he was not on board with the situation prior to us taking him “hostage” then we could not bring him back to
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