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“Fuck yes!” Penny roared as she bounced up and down on my cock, her eyes locked on mine, her nails digging into my chest.

She swung her long hair from one side to the other.

“I thought you only came over for some...” I started to say.

I was lying on the floor with Penny bouncing on my cock. Cynthia was playing her first-person shooter game as she sat on the couch.

“It’s your fault,” Cynthia shrugged as she didn’t even look at us. “Shouldn’t walk around the house in gym shorts.”

“Yes, fucking gym shorts with your cock nearly hanging out,” Penny panted as she rode me harder. “Fucking big black cock, just swinging around.”

“It wasn’t swinging,” I grinned as I squeezed Penny’s tits as they bounced in front of me.

“Might as well,” Cynthia added.

I had just gotten home from the gym and was about to hop in the shower. I had a date with Beth. I liked calling them by their real names, while Lillian still went by that name online, offline, she was getting used to me calling her Beth.

“Why aren’t you cumming already!” Penny stared down at me. “I want you to cum!”

“That would be my fault,” Cynthia admitted. “I gave him a blow job this morning.”

“Bitch!” Penny spat at her friend.

“Hey, morning wood is a thing,” Cynthia shrugged innocently, “I can’t waste it.”

“Well, I know what would get him to cum,” Penny mischievously grinned at me. She stopped riding me and turned around on my cock.

I loved Penny’s ass; I loved the view of it clap and smacking as she rode me. And I knew that’s what she had in mind.

“Oh, that’s cheating,” Cynthia grinned. “But I like it!”

Penny started riding me slowly with her back turned to me, her tight grip on my cock made me want to burst right away, usually I would, usually I would dump my cum into any of them without holding back, but I wanted to watch Penny’s ass even more than cumming.

“Fuck!” I lightly smacked Penny’s white ass.

“Harder!” Penny looked back at me.

I smacked the other cheek harder.

A bright red mark went across her pale white skin.

“Yes!” Penny gritted her teeth as she pounded her tight cunt onto my cock. “Again!”

I smacked the other one.

Penny was riding my cock hard and fast. I couldn’t hold out anymore. I gripped her hips and pulled her down onto my cock.

“Finally!” Penny grinned as I started to cum inside her.

“You can say that again,” Cynthia shook her head. “You guys were making me horny.”

“I have to get ready for my day with Beth,” I slowly got up to my feet.

“Oh, that’s going to be fun,” Penny grinned.

“Yeah, all day shopping, your favorite!” Cynthia chuckled.

I hated shopping, but Beth loved to shop; she liked going from store to store picking out things. Sometimes she would revisit a store many times before choosing an outfit or a pair of shoes.

I knew I was in for a long day of bouncing around and walking around many stores. But it was Beth’s date, and that’s what she wanted, so I had to oblige.

“Maybe she will only go into one store,” Penny tried to hide her sarcasm as she looked at me.

The two of them burst into laughter as I looked at them.

“I am going to take a shower,” I said, shaking my head.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I met Beth at her place. She smiled as she got in the car.

“Hi,” I stared at her.

“You sure you want to do this?” Beth asked as she pulled her seat belt over her vast chest.

“It’s your date, and I am willing to do anything you want,” I smiled.

“Okay,” Beth sat back.

Beth loved being a material girl; she liked the finer things in life, she wasn’t like Morgan, who was brainy and loved books and learning things, and she wasn’t Rebecca or Cynthia, who were gamer girls. No, Beth loved to be pampered, and she loved spending money on expensive things.

Today was no different; we walked the streets of downtown, going into the lavishly rich stores. I saw a pair of socks for nearly a hundred dollars, just for two!

This is where Beth shone; she loved these places. People stared at the long-haired brunette in a tight black dress, with her gigantic tits sticking out. Beth didn’t care that people looked at her. That’s what I loved about all of them; they didn’t care what people thought about them.

Every store we went into, Beth found something she absolutely must have; she spent more than what people would make in a month on underwear, a bra, and a thong. She spent another small fortune on a purse.

“What do you think?” Beth asked as she came out of the dressing room, in a long flower sundress.

“A sundress?” I asked.

“Yeah,” Beth stood before the long mirror. “I don’t think it’s me, do you?”

I had never seen Beth wear anything that wasn’t skin-tight; she wore tight tops, tighter leggings or jeans, nothing like a flower skirt.

“No, I don’t think it’s you at all,” I shook my head as I sat down in a chair, staring at her.

“Good, I am buying it for my sister, she is the same height as me, just wanted to see what it would look like.”

“Okay good,” I smiled.

Beth went back into the dressing room, and I waited in my chair.

‘Can you come in here, I am having problems with the zipper,’ Beth texted me.

I smiled and made sure no one was looking before I went into the large open dressing room. It was the size of a small bedroom.

“Problems, huh?” I asked, staring at Beth seated on a large bench seat.

“Yup,” Beth grinned.

She was wearing her bra and panties.

“I don’t see you having a problem with a zipper,” I shook my head.

“Well, I do,” Beth smiled. She reached forward and grabbed my belt and pulled me close to her. “This one,” she said as she unzipped my jeans. “It was up, and needed to come down.”

“Something else is up and needs to come down,” I stared down at her.

“That’s my job,” Beth was on her knees before I could say another word.

Her mouth was wrapped around my cock within seconds.

“Fuck yes!” I groaned softly as Beth started sucking my cock.

I loved watching Beth and the others suck and deep throat my cock, probably as much as they loved doing it.

“You’ve been so patient,” Beth stroked my cock as she looked up at me. “I figured you were due for a reward,” she grinned as she pushed on my stomach.

I fell backward on the bench seat.

“I like rewards,” I stared at her as I knew what was going to happen next.

Beth buried my cock between her tits, gripping the sides of her bra as she bounced her gigantic tits on my cock.

“You like this reward the most, don’t you?” Beth stared at me as she tit fucked me.

“Yes, I do!” I exclaimed.

I loved tit fucks, especially when my cock was buried between huge tits.

“Love it when you can’t see your big black cock between my huge white tits, don’t you!” Beth teased me; she loved talking dirty while we fucked.

I loved it when she bounced her heavy tits on my cock, squeezing my cock between them, feeling it being trapped deep between them.

The pressure was building faster, with each moment she bounced and squeezed.

“I know you’re trying to hold back,” Beth laughed. “You can never last long between our tits.”

She was right, all of them knew the quickest way to get me off was a good tit fuck.

“Cum for me, cum between my tits!” Beth ordered. “I want to feel your cum get my tits all messy!”

Beth got what she wanted. I couldn’t hold back anymore and came between her tits. Beth grinned as she slowly lifted her huge tits off my cock.

“Now, you should leave so I can get all cleaned up,” Beth grinned.

I smiled and left the dressing room.

It took a few moments before Beth came out; she had a wicked smile on her face.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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At the next store, I got a hand job standing in the elevator. Beth took my cock in her hand and stood in front of me while everyone stood there. She wrapped her hand around my cock and jerked me off.

It took two trips up and down the elevator before I came into her hand. She licked her hand clean as we got off.

In the other store, she made me pick out the lingerie set, and then afterward she sucked my cock until I came in her mouth.

I was starting to like going shopping. Even though it took most of the day to get everything Beth wanted, I had come four times. If shopping with Beth was going to be like this, I would go shopping with her every time without any complaints.

Finally, as the sun was going down, we put everything she had bought, which took up both of her hands, into my car.

Beth grinned as she sat down in the passenger seat.

“What’s so funny?” I asked as I started the drive back home.

“The others,” Beth showed me the group chat.

They had a group chat that was between them; I wasn’t invited into it.

The others were asking if I was still alive, and if I was, how mad I was that I was being used as a bag rack.

There were memes and gifs of husbands shopping with their wives and getting annoyed.

“What did you tell them?” I asked.

“I told them the truth, that you were very happy, very satisfied and very patient,” Beth nodded as she put her phone away.

“Thank you,” I responded.

The drive home took a bit longer than usual because of the afternoon traffic, but once we pulled into Beth’s driveway, it felt good to be back in the neighborhood.

“Let me cook you dinner,” Beth said as I helped put her bags inside the house.

“You cook?” I laughed.

“You know what I mean,” Beth stuck her tongue out at me.

“Sure,” I smiled back at her.

I sat on her oversized couch as she ordered dinner. She went upstairs to change.

“Holy fuck!” I responded as she came back downstairs.

She was wearing a tight tube top that barely covered her breasts; it was like a tiny piece of fabric compared to the sheer size of her tits. She was also wearing boy shorts that were two sizes too small; her booty cheeks were hanging out.

“Another part of your reward for today,” Beth grinned as she saw the look on my face.

The doorbell rang. “I will get it,” I quickly stood up.

“No, I will,” Beth walked to the door.

“Chicken alfredo with broccoli and a large meat lovers lasag...” the delivery guy started to say, but then found himself speechless as he looked at Beth. “Holy fuck!”

“Yes, that’s our order, are there breadstick?” Beth calmly asked.

The poor guy was awestruck and couldn’t talk as he stared at Beth up and down.

“You’re perfect,” he finally said.

“Breadsticks?” Beth asked with a huge smiled.

“Yes, they are in there,” he nodded.

“Thanks,” Beth held the door. “Anything else?”

“Marry me?” the guy asked.

“No, sorry,” Beth shook her head. “We are going to eat and then he,” she opened the door wide enough so that he could see me. “Is going to fuck me until I can’t walk.”

“Lucky fucking bastard!” the delivery guy shook his head before turning around and walking away.

“He says you are lucky,” Beth closed the door and walked toward me.

“I am,” I acknowledged.

“Well, I feel lucky,” Beth sat down beside me.

“How so?” I asked as Beth took out all the food and spread it on the table.

“Because after we finish all of this,” Beth smiled. “You’re going to have so much energy that I might not be able to walk.”

“Oh, that’s the plan, alright,” I stared at her.

“Good!” Beth held a fork to my mouth filled with food. “Now eat up!”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Beth was right about being filled with carbs. It didn’t take long after dinner, and there was a small amount of time for the food to settle before we were upstairs in her room.

“Yes! Fuck me!” Beth screamed as I fucked her from behind. “Use me!”

I plowed my cock into her tight hole and gripped her long brown hair.

“Fuck my tight cunt!” Beth buried her head in the pillow as I fucked her harder.

I loved giving Beth the fucking she deserved, and her backshots were a blessing to watch as her ass smacked against me.

“I am your reward for being so patient today,” Beth looked back at me as I fucked her. “Take what you want
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