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Chapter 1 - Downhill Skiing

Ashley Lovegood zoomed past the finish line and skidded to a stop, spraying snow everywhere.

“Woohoo!” She pumped her first at seeing her time in the first leg of the downhill skiing competition at the Winter Sex Games. She was currently in first place and positioned nicely to win her first gold medal.

She raised her goggles to her forehead and snapped her skis off, high-fiving the crowd watching at the finish line. They congratulated her on her great time and her great ass.

“Thank you!!” she replied. Her blue racing suit was skintight and enhanced her already scrumptious butt to even great levels of scrumptiousness.

She was met by a race volunteer, a cute college-age Italian girl with short dark hair under an adorable white snow hat. Most of the volunteers were Italian since Italy was the host for this year’s games. The alpine events were situated in Cortina d’Ampezzo, a winter sports town in the southern Alps.

Luckily, the volunteer spoke English. Ashley’s Italian was pretty crappy: she only knew the few phrases she had learned before coming over from Boulder, Colorado, though she did make sure to learn how to say things like “Fuck me like a dirty slut!” and “I’m a huge anal whore!” It was important to let the locals know how slutty she was.

“Here you go!” the cute girl chirped. “This is for your next run.”

Ashley’s eyes went wide. “Is that regulation size?”

“Yup! We measured them multiple times. I bet it’ll feel real snug!”

Ashley nodded. “Oh yeah!” She took the equipment from the girl, who wished her luck on her next run down the imposing mountain.

Ashley grabbed her skis and hurried to the gondola, where she clambered in with her closest competitors, Julia Catasa of Italy and Rea Balla from Albania.

“Do these look bigger to you?” Julia asked, holding up a similar piece of equipment.

“Yes!” Rea exclaimed. “Isn’t it great?”

Ashley chuckled. If there was one thing you could count on with the girls on the downhill sex skiing circuit, it was that they were super-horny.

She shrugged. “Well, guess we better stick ‘em in.”

The three girls stripped as the gondola began its ascent up the mountain.

Julia had big juicy tits, olive skin, and dark hair that went just past her shoulders.

Rea had smaller breasts but a rockin’ ass that you could bounce quarters off of. She was a lighter brunette with hair that cascaded down her back.

Ashley tried not to drool gazing upon her competitors’ gorgeous nude bodies. She hoped hers measured up. Her tits were between the size of Rea’s and Julia’s. But her ass was the curviest. In fact, she had won Most Spankable Booty three years in a row among all the sex skiers.

“Let’s stick it in Ash’s pussy first,” Julia suggested, holding up one of the sex toys they had all been given. It was a pink curved device with a thin transmitter that stuck out at the end to receive remote vibration signals. Skiers had to keep the toys in their cooches during their second run down the mountain and stay on their feet while the vibrations got stronger and stronger.

“Yes!!” Rea cheered, tackling Ashley to the floor of the gondola.

“Ack!” Ash exclaimed. “Rea, what are you doing?”

“Licking your hot cunt!” The Albanian ran her tongue along Ashley’s slit, making the American slut gasp and squirm.

Julia joined in, and Ashley soon had two agile tongues exploring inside her.

“Ooohhhh!” Ash moaned. “I… I’m getting so wet!”

“That’s the idea, silly,” Rea replied. “So we can fit this juicy toy inside you.”

“Yup,” Julia agreed. “Now keep moaning, slut.”

“O… okay!” Ashley continued to moan. Her two friends/competitors were very talented at pleasuring pussies.

Cries could be heard from below as workers on the course yelled their delight at seeing Julia’s and Rea’s naked asses and pussies sticking out by the glass sides of the gondola. That made the duo work over Ashley’s vagina with more gusto, and the floor of the gondola was soon slick with her juices.

“Here comes the sex toy!” Rea exclaimed. She shoved the brightly colored device into Ashley while Julia kept her lips spread.

“Ohhhh, that definitely feels bigger than usual!” the gorgeous American girl yelped.

“I bet the federation secretly increased the size so we’ll moan even more loudly coming down the mountain,” Julia said.

“We’ll definitely be cumming!” Rea joked. “And thank goodness they finally put my suggestion into practice.”

“What?!” Ash gasped as Rea got the toy nice and snug inside her. “You told them to make the vibrators bigger?”

“Yup. I kept putting it in the suggestion box. I love having my pussy stuffed!”

“Great! Then here you go!” Julia shoved a similar toy between Rea’s legs. Luckily, the Albanian girl was already wet from licking Ashley’s cute cunt.

“Holy slutty pussies!” Rea shouted. “It feels so good!!!” She writhed on the gondola floor, her beautiful sun-kissed skin making Ashley even wetter.

That left Julia as the only one with a non-stuffed pussy. But Ashley and Rea took care of that.

They bent her forward so her huge tits were pressed against the glass, once again delighting the workers below, and rammed the sex toy up her tight channel.

“Oh cazzo!” Julia screamed. “That feels so much better!”

When all three girls had the sex toys safely lodged within their folds, they turned around and wiggled their hips for the course workers, showing off their hot asses and stuffed pussies. They appreciated the hard work the volunteers put in, especially having to stand out in the cold for so long. So the least they could do was show off their hot slutty bodies.

Then they slipped into their bikinis, which was the required uniform for the second run of the competition. Ashley wore a skimpy blue one, Julia an equally skimpy red one, and Rea a ridiculously skimpy white one. She was definitely the biggest slut of the sex skiing circuit, something she was very proud of.

“Whoever wins gets to squirt all over the faces of the other two!” she proclaimed.

“You’re obsessed with squirting on everyone,” Ashley remarked.

“Yup!”

Julia giggled. “Fine by me. I love squirting and getting squirted on.”

“Okay, it’s a bet!” Ashley agreed. The three of them sealed the pact in the traditional way of all sex skiers: by spanking each other’s hot booties!

They got to the top of the mountain and received lots of nice whistles from the race organizers and volunteers, who appreciated how sexy they looked in their bikinis.

Ashley hopped around and did jumping jacks to stay warm. A bikini definitely wasn’t appropriate winter gear, but as soon as the sex toy started rumbling, it would warm her pussy up. And a bonus of the cold was that it made her nipples hard: they poked out nicely from underneath her bikini top.

Competitors went in reverse order of finish, so Ashley would be last down the mountain on this run.

She watched Julia and Rea launch themselves out of the starting gate in turn. Rea in particular stuck her ass out before starting her run, making sure Ashley could see her luscious cheeks in her skimpy thong. Ashley vowed that no matter who won, she was going to fuck her two friends every night that they were in Italy.

Then it was her turn. She snapped her boots into her skis and grabbed her poles with her gloved hands.

An attractive race official was at the start, admiring Ashley’s mostly nude body.

When it was time to go, the woman smacked Ashley’s ass, propelling her down the mountain. That was the official way to send all competitors on their runs.

Right after the ass slap, the vibrator sprang to life inside Ashley.

She let out a gasp, her breath misting in the cold. Not only was the vibrator larger than usual, it started on a higher intensity than normal. These race organizers were always making things kinkier. But it was warming up her cunt nicely, and also felt great massaging the insides of her vagina.

She went into a tuck and zoomed down the mountain. Every gate she passed through increased the intensity of the vibrations. That was the challenge of this run: racers had to try to stay on their skis through increasing levels of sexual bliss and cross the finish line in a faster time than their competitors.

“Ohhhh fuck!!” she exclaimed halfway down the mountain. The sex toy was really rumbling within her and her nectar was running down her thighs. It took incredible concentration to negotiate a downhill course while your pussy was being wrecked.

The course volunteers positioned at checkpoints cheered her on, obviously loving the erotic faces she was making. No wonder they didn’t mind being out in the cold.

Three-quarters of the way down, she had reached optimal speed. And the vibrator had reached optimal fucking capacity. Her legs trembled and she fought with everything she had to stay on her feet.

When she shifted her hips going into the next turn, the sex toy shifted within her and hit her most sensitive spot.

“Ohhhh Godddddddd!!!” she screamed, having a massive orgasm that sent her tumbling to the snow.

She slid into one of the orange barriers designed to catch fallen skiers, and a volunteer hurried over to attend to her.

“Are you okay?” the young woman asked, lifting Ashley off the snow.

“Y… yeah,” she replied, shaking from the cold and the orgasm. “But I need you to fuck me super-hard!”

“Gladly!” The volunteer spread a couple of blankets on the ground and tossed Ashley onto them. Her skies had flown clear during her fall so she only had her goggles, boots, and gloves on.

The girl, who was dressed in more appropriate winter gear, fastened a strap-on around her hips and knelt behind Ashley, who was on her hands and knees.

Checkpoint volunteers were provided bags with lots of useful gear, like blankets and huge dildos to fuck fallen skiers. A competitor was allowed to pause her run after a fall to get fucked and then continue down the mountain. These mid-race fuckings were a big hit with the fans.

The audience, of course

































































































































