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Virgins, Virgins Everywhere
is a story meant for adult readers only. All characters are
18+.

 


Clara was a petite brunette
with long, wavy hair that cascaded down her back. She had big,
brown eyes that seemed to sparkle in the light, and a friendly
smile that lit up her face. She wore glasses, which only added to
her cute, studious appearance.

 


Sue was a tall,
athletic-looking woman with short, blonde hair and piercing blue
eyes. She had a confident, no-nonsense demeanor that commanded
respect.

 


Lynn, on the other hand, was
a softer, more feminine presence. She had long, curly red hair and
freckles dotting her cheeks. She had a warm, bubbly personality and
always seemed to be smiling.

 


The three were waiting for
Clara's friend Mark to come over.

 


As the minutes ticked by,
Clara's nerves only grew. She wasn't sure why she was feeling so
anxious. After all, Mark was just a friend, not some
stranger.

 


She tidied up the living
room and made sure everything was in its place.

 


Finally, the doorbell rang
and Clara's heart skipped a beat. She took a deep breath and opened
the door to find Mark standing there with a big smile on his
face.

 


"Hey Clara!" he said, giving
her a hug.

 


“Mark, this is Lynn, this is
Sue,” said Clara.

 


They all hugged
him.

 


As Clara and her friends
gave Mark a tour of the house, they couldn't help but notice how
handsome he was. He was tall and muscular, with short, dark hair
and piercing green eyes. His chiseled jawline and broad shoulders
only added to his rugged, masculine appearance.

 


Then as Clara watched Mark
interact with her friends Sue and Lynn, she couldn't help but feel
a twinge of jealousy.

 


They all shared a lively
dinner full of laughs, watched reality shows, and then settled in
their pajamas where Clara was dying to tell him
something.

 


"What is it?"

 


"Can't say."

 


"You can't say but I have to
know?" said Mark confused. "This makes just about no
sense."

 


“The gist of it is this…”
said Clara leaning in and holding his hand. “We three are… well..."
She whispered in his ear. "Virgins."

 


He looked in her dark and
feral eyes. "No way. Come on you're BSing me."

 


"Uh uh, promise," said Clara
very mischievously.

 


“We like staying nice and
tight,” said Lynn.

 


Clara looked at her friends
embarrassed, smiled, then leaned in whispering in Mark’s ears so
that only he could hear her soft, sweet voice.

 


“We want you to use your big
cock to break in our pussies."

 


"What..." he leaned back
confused.

 


"I mean so that we can have
sex with our boyfriends.”

 


“How do you know it's big!?”
he said pulling back.

 


"Don't be silly," said
Clara. "We girls talk. We know."

 


She was embarrassed, looking
down at her feet, her legs swinging side to side. Lynn looked in
his eye briefly nodded. Sue last.

 


These were not girls that he
could just say no to. Women had a certain power that even if a guy
didn't fully want to, it was impossible to not give her what she
desired.

 


He unzipped his pants for
Claire and pulled it out. All three girls nearly fell backward with
awe at his great cock.

 


He took Claire by the
shoulder and pushed her down onto her knees. Her boots squeaked to
the ground and left a dark streak on the floor. “Whoops, sorry,”
she said. She yanked her purple mittens off and pulled his cock out
in front of her face getting a sexy taste of it.

 


“You like us?” she asked
him, very innocently. He nodded. She then started to get acquainted
to his dick. She gave it little worshipful kisses. After about ten
seconds of awkward oral sex, she lifted her lips off, wiped her
mouth off and said, "Hello? I’m down here.”

 


He laughed and looked down
at her while she sucked his cock.  

 


He lifted her up and got her
on her back over the couch, while Lynn and Sue got behind him
massaging his shoulder and kissing his cock. They aligned his cock
with Clare’s pussy and then he pushed forward.

 


“Is he really doing it!?”
Clare squeaked. She hugged him with her legs tightly as she could
and then with one big push, he popped through her hymen.

 


“Ouch!” she cried. Lynn
dropped down to her comforting her as she cried and his cock broke
through her hymen. It gushed blood all over the sofa. Sue was right
down there massaging Clare’s clitoris and cleaning up the blood
with tabs of a warm wet cloth.

 


Her body shook and convulsed
to getting her hymen popped.

 


He pulled out and him and
Sue made out at Clare’s pussy, then Sue twisted his head so he
tongued her clitoris with firm spears of his tongue.

 


Clare was in heaven, biting
her finger and looking out, flapping her eyelids and just in a
dreamy state as her hymen was just popped. She was totally in love
with him right there.

 


He turned Clare around and
dug his cock in her pussy from behind. She was still incredibly
tight but the more his cock got acquainted with her pussy, the
easier it was to fuck her. He held her shoulder firmly.

 


“I have to hold onto you, it
will make my sperm swim much faster, just bear.”

 


Shortly after saying that,
rocking her by the shoulder, pulling her whole body with every
thrust of his cock, he blew a full load of cum into her
pussy.

 


He quickly pulled out. His
cum gushed out her pussy from behind.

 


She fell over on her hands
and knees on the rug. Sue and Lynn rushed to his cock licking it
with their tongues and cleaning all Clare’s virgin pussy off it
with their mouths.

 


“Not yet,” he said pulling
his cock back. “I need all three of your pussies to mix on my cock.
A guy mixing three virgin pussies on a single cock, that’s pretty
much like King Arthur.”

 


Clare was catching her
breath, just frozen on her hands and knees, her naked body
confused. She wanted to cry with emotion after losing her
virginity.

 


She felt so lonely, so
aroused, so confused. She looked over seeing Sue and Lynn pulling
their clothes off getting next next with him.

 


Sue sat down onto the floor,
legs folded, pulling him down with him and kissing him with her
greedy tongue, then forcing his face down so he would eat out her
clit and ready the next virgin pussy to get fucked.

 


He lifted up her panties and
socks inhaling her gorgeous scents.

 


Then he lost it with desire.
He threw himself over Sue. She giggled and clasped his hair with
one hand, holding his ass with the other.

 


Lynn got right behind him
bouncing his ass forward with both her hands until he got a rhythm
going. After doing this enough times, he got a firm erection. “You
ready?” he said to Sue.

 


Sue nodded.

 


Clare shifted on her side.
She couldn’t sit on her ass without causing excruciating pain in
her pussy. She squeezed a cloth against her bleeding pussy and
holding it firm. She played with her clitoris as he watched him
push his erection in Sue.

 


Sue’s eyes were bulging out.
She was letting out a loud, endless moan, and Lynn was exhaustingly
pushing on his ass until Sue’s voice got louder and practically
pierced their eardrums, peaking when his cock burst through her
pussy wall and popped her cherry.

 


“Ahhhh,” she let out a great
sigh of relief. Once he was inside her, he kept his cock there and
just fell over on Sue’s body as she pet his back and kissed his
lips.

 


She rested one foot on the
wall, and one leg over his shoulder, making her pussy wide as it
could open with her legs spread like that.

 


“Are you going to cum in her
pussy?” said Lynn.

 


“Just give me some time, her
pussy is really tight.” He looked at Clare. “I didn’t mean to imply
your pussy wasn’t, you’re both really tight girls.”

 


Clare noticed Sue was having
a really hard time with that cock breaking her virgin pussy in.
Clare crawled over to Sue petting her face and kissing her upside
down. 

 


Lynn wet a cloth with her
spit and cleaned the pool of virgin blood surrounding Sue’s pussy.
“Now lower your finger down to your clitoris baby,” she said to
Sue. “Play with yourself to make it less painful.”

 


"I have an idea," said
Clare. “Let’s get Sue to orgasm, that will break her in enough.”
The smell of pussy and blood was so strong in that room. Virgin
pussy was incredibly tender and fuckable. “Mark, just keep your
erection in her and don’t you dare get flaccid.”

 

Lynn and Clare masturbated
Sue’s clit until her hips were really swinging in circles and
jolting out forward. “Oh my god I’m going to cum.”

 


Mark kissed Sue deeply while
the two girls were playing with her clit and building an orgasm
with her.

 


“Oh my god.” Sue cried out
and bit down on Mark’s shoulder right as his ass started bouncing
and pumping forward and an orgasm was unleashed out his balls
fucking Sue’s pussy and filling it with cum.

 


Her voice reached so high a
pitch they all turned aside, and Mark pulled his cock out her
bloody pussy.

 

Sue closed her legs and
pulled up her pants immediately. “I have to go,” she
said.

 


She went to exit.

 


Clare rushed to her limping
over to her holding her in place. “Baby what’s wrong?”

 


Sue started crying in
Clare’s arms, and they both were crying together, hugging,
comforting each other. “I know it’s really intense.”

 


“What are you looking at?”
said Lynn. “That’s private. You have one more girl’s cherry to
pop.”

 


She pulled Mark to look in
her eyes. “You ready? Hmm?”

 


“Do they not like me?” Mark
said.

 


“Don’t be a weirdo,” said
Lynn. “They’re girls, who just went through the most intense
experience of their lives.”

 


He looked at them again.
Clare and Sue were like one mind separated into two bodies, and
eventually Clare brought Sue back by the hand sitting together and
watching.

 


“Go on now,” Sue said to
Mark. “What are you waiting for? You broke our cherries and took
our virginity from us, now take Lynn’s too.”

 


“Shhh,” said Clare
comforting Sue and kissing her on the lips. Sue seemed really
mad.

 


“Are you okay?” said
Mark.

 


Clare crouched down on the
floor whispering in Mark’s ear, “Sue really likes you. She feels
like a used up piece of meat and feels horrible. Why don’t you let
her be your girlfriend after this?”

 


Mark looked over at Sue.
“Sue, I didn’t want you to feel that way.”

 


Sue crossed her arms and
blew her hair, frustrated.

 


“I want all three of you
girls to know I don’t have favorites, I love all three of you, but
Sue,” he said, “I would love to take you out and try dating after
this. As long as you if you don’t mind I take Lynn’s virginity
next.”

 


Sue just ignited with
happiness. She fell down to the floor and kissed Mark. “Will you at
least be more gentle with her than you were with me?”

 


“I thought I was gentle,”
said Mark. “My cock was just really horny and not really paying
attention to you.”

 


Sue burst out laughing. “I
can tell you must have been crazily horny.”

 


Clare was kicking her legs
back, crossing them, her belly and breasts flat on the sofa, just
anticipating the ravaging that was about to occur.

 


Lynn was naked, and Sue
helped her bent both her legs back all the way behind her, crossing
her feet behind her ears and locking them in place. Then Clare got
on the floor and rubbed Lynn’s clitoris in firm circles. Sue made
out with Lynn as her body was getting heated up and ready to fuck
Mark’s cock.

 


“Go on now, Mark,” said
Clare. “Get your erection ready, her pussy is really tender and
ready to pop.”

 


“Okay,” said Mark. He
lowered his hand around his cock, stroking it until an erection was
building up again. He was amazed because his balls were so tender.
He didn’t know he was capable of having three orgasms in a row at
that fast of a pace.

 


But if one thing would do
it, the tight virgin pussies of 18-year old girls just dying to get
popped, could get him hard and ready to go again and again and
again.

 


Lynn uncrossed her legs and
played with her hair nervously.  

Mark moved his hand down to
his crotch, touching his chubby.

 


The girls were kissing and
getting into it, creating a steamy atmosphere around them of pure
sex. When they squeezed each others breasts, Mark had
enough.

 


He grabbed Lynn by the
shoulders and kissed her deeply. The couple explored each others
bodies holding hands. Lynn needed more preparation to break in her
pussy with his cock. He took care of her, petting her hair, kissing
her neck and making her hot and fuzzy. Then he pulled back looking
in her eyes. They were closed, her lips were open, she was
practically trembling with need.   She opened her eyes. “Aren’t you
going to…”

 


He pushed his hand between
her legs. She squeezed his leg between her thighs. He played with
her clit. She shivered from his touch. He pressed her backward on
the couch pillow, her head backward onto Clare’s breasts.
 

 


She had such a perfect
topless body, as he danced his tongue around her sexy nipples while
fingering her clit. “He touches me so good,” she moaned. She had a
vulnerable look in her eyes as his kiss moved down from her
shoulder lower until he kissed down to her pussy.   

 


He got a good look at her
tight virgin pussy sealed over and unfucked. Yet her pubic hair was
completely and perfectly trimmed. He brought his tongue over her
clitoris and pressed it
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