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Ever wanted to experience your own Billionaire Daddy BDSM Fantasy?

Ever wondered what it would be like losing your virginity in a hardcore gangbang?

Want to know what it feels like to be used and humiliated by bullies?

Ever wanted to let your doctor have his way with you?

Want to feel dominated by a sugar daddy?

Ever had a crush on a teacher?

Want to feel what it’s like being a biker gangs mistress?
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Virgin’s Wish 

Ganged & Shared At The Billionaire Yacht Party.
Back in college, I was the wacky, geeky, friends-with-everyone type of girl. I was a  cheerleader, a dancer, and a volleyball player, but I was also a huge ditz. I'm a complete space cadet, who is always daydreaming and having fun. I have brown hair that is  naturally straight but that I usually curl, I also have hazel eyes. In my opinion, I was always cuter than the naturally beautiful girls. People used to call me hot, but I believe I was  more of a cute type than a hot type. At the time, I was skinny and toned, but a little too short, and my tits were B-cups. 

Anyway, my friend's older brother, Alex, whom I had a crush on, so I took advantage of  every opportunity to hang out with their friend group. He was tall and ripped to the core, and I couldn't help but notice his body as he walked around shirtless whenever I went to see my friend. Alex was an investment banker at one of the country's largest  banks, and he was well-qualified for his age. He was in his mid-20s and used to make a lot of money, which was quite appealing to my 21-year-old self. 

On one particular Saturday, I was invited to their home to celebrate Alex's 26th birthday. My friend had invited me, but all I could think about was staring at my crush and admiring him. I went to their house dressed in a black mini dress that barely covered my ass. As I handed him my gift, he greeted me with a hug, and his warm embrace instantly made me wet and shiver down there. As the night progressed, I drank  a couple of drinks (my first!) and something snapped in me, and I felt compelled to  make a move and try my luck with him. I looked around for Alex, and he was standing at  a distance, talking to his friends, fellow investors, I believe, while admiring their expensive suits. 

I went ahead and sat opposite him, at a distance where he could look at me without interfering with his meeting. We exchanged quick eye contact as he continued to speak,  and I gave him a sly smile. When he looked at me again, I slowly opened my legs, and his gaze jumped to my crotch, where my panties were visible. I gave him a wink, grabbed a piece of tissue, wrote my number on it, and left it on the table before standing up and leaving the party, too horny to stay any longer. My clit was hurting from the pulsations,  and my vagina kept contracting, on my entire way home. 

The following week, I received a text from an unknown number, and it was  unmistakably Alex. I had given up hope that he would ever contact me, but there he was, surprising me. We texted back and forth, and he appreciated my extremely vulgar and forthright demeanour. 

“How well has that tactic of showing your pussy worked before?” 

“I don’t know, we are about to find out. ;)” I texted him back. 

After a couple of days of flirting we had started getting quite comfortable around each other. He talked about this yacht party; his friends were having during the month-end.  What’s not to love about yachts? I had never been to one and was quite interested. 

“Can I join you at your yacht party?” I blurted out.

“Before I say yes, I need to tell you that you will be the only girl, as we just planned it for the guys.”, he proclaimed.

“Is that a problem?”, I questioned.

“Not at all”, he winked at me with a cute smile on his face.

And just like that, I was going to be with Alex, on his yacht. 

The day soon came, I packed the hottest outfits I could find in my wardrobe. I saw Alex as he came to pick me up, and there he was, suited up in a double-breasted suit, perfectly tailored to his body. I dressed in a backless top, along with some denim shorts, which  were loose enough to let a couple of fingers pass through them. He took me to the port,  and we talked all the way through the road trip, and between the talks, the smiles became soft kisses, and the kisses became groping and grazing. He was unable to keep his hands off of me. 

“I have a surprise planned for you. I hope you can take it.” He whispered into my ear, as his fingers slowly circled around my clit. At that moment, all I could do was to let out a slight moan, letting him know how excited I was for the encounter. 

On the yacht, I was laying on the dock, in my bikini, as I enjoyed the sunset. The boys  were in the arcade-room. I had a couple of shots of vodka, I sipped it, as I chilled outside  and got buzzed. I snuck into the room to see what the boys were doing. They were just  playing video games and bullshiting. 

Because I was wide awake, I asked if I could hang out with them (and I was feeling  brave). Alex smiled at me, and while the other guys pretended to be cool, one of them  was openly gawking at my chest, as they could see my nipples through my bikini top. 

I said I'd bring the vodka if they wanted some, which made them feel more at ease. I sat  on the large sectional, and we just passed the vodka around while I watched them play  some sort of shooting game. I was feeling daring and teasing them, and they were  teasing me back. I said I'd like to try the game, and while I was playing, they poked and  tickled me, and I could feel them pawing at my tits and legs pretending it was an accident. I liked it.

I was getting really turned on, and I could tell they were as well. I was laughing from all  the poking and tickling and told them to stop because I couldn't concentrate on the  game. Instead, they began to rub my back and legs. I know it made no sense, but we  were all buzzed and horny at the time. Two of them were rubbing my legs and arms on  either side of me, and Alex was standing behind me rubbing my shoulders and back. I  was writhing around like a hot little bitch, spreading my legs when they rubbed my  thighs and arching my back to show off my titties. As Alex unhooked my bikini from the  back, they were openly groping at my tits, tugging and pinching my nipples. One of the  boys began kissing me, followed by the other. I kept turning my head back and forth,  trying to make out with both of them. I licked and lapped at them with my tongue as I swirled it in their mouths. One of them put his hands between my legs, right on my  vagina. 

I was surprised that the heat didn't burn him through my pants. Alex  stopped rubbing my shoulders and slid his hands up my breast, caressing them. I wiggled a little and looked up at him, and  he kissed me, pulling his hands up to my neck. I thought I was going to melt before, but I  could have died right there, sucking on his tongue while the other four boys groped all  over my body. 

They dragged me and placed me on to the pool table, grabbing, tickling and teasing me the whole  time. Alex snatched me and kissed me again, while the other two kept feeling my tits  and grabbing my ass, and the last two kept stroking my hair and rubbing their hands on  my waist. One
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