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From Sucking My Friend’s Cum Out of My Other Friend’s Ass:
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Brandy didn’t move an inch. She just sat there staring at the head of Mason’s cock like she was in some kind of trance. Then I watched as Mason’s hands moved and slowly unzipped his jeans, allowing his entire cock to pop straight up into the air. Brandy’s hands flew to her mouth and she gasped, but then reached out and touched the head with her fingers.

“It’s so soft,” she whispered.

“Why don’t you see how it feels inside your mouth?” Mason asked as he eased his jeans down, allowing his balls to be completely exposed. “This is the perfect opportunity, isn’t it? Didn’t you just tell me you were tired of being a virgin?”

Brandy didn’t even look up or say a word. She just lowered her head down to Mason’s cock and licked the head. “Oh my God!” she gasped, looking up into Mason’s eyes. “It’s salty!”

“You like that?” he asked, scooting his ass forward and laying back. “Well, there’s more where that came from. See if you can get the whole thing in your mouth. I dare you.”

Brandy stared at Mason’s cock for a few seconds, then wrapped both of her hands around the shaft. Then she lowered her face down and I watched as his cock head disappeared inside her mouth.

From Cumming in My Friend’s Asshole 20 Times:

“Holy shit,” I said as her tits bounced out of the tight t-shirt. She giggled, then turned around so that she was kneeling on the couch. And I saw that Brad was right. She wasn’t wearing any panties.

I got her propped up so her ass was sticking straight up in the air, then I peeled that tight skirt up, inch by inch, until her fat ass cheeks popped out.

She must have just shaved that morning, because every single inch of her slit was completely smooth. And she had the most perfect, pink asshole I’d ever seen in my life. I touched that puckered entrance with my finger. It was so soft and smooth, and completely untouched.

I let my finger slip inside and Brenda’s hips wriggled. “That feels so good,” she purred, backing her ass up so that my finger went in a little deeper. I pushed my index finger in further and she moaned. It was awesome.

I couldn’t believe I was finally getting my hands on this virgin ass. I’d been with plenty of other girls before, and they all said they were virgins, but you never really knew. 

But with Brenda, I knew. She wouldn’t even use a tampon, or stick a vibrator inside her. I watched her every single night, and all she ever did was hump this stuffed animal of hers until she came. She never had a single thing inside her.

But that was all going to change. Right now.
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Sucking My Friend’s Cum Out of My Other Friend’s Ass
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“What are you doing here, Mason?” 

My old roommate walked in the front door like he owned the place. He hadn’t lived at our place for a while, and, as far as I knew, no one really wanted him around. At least I didn’t, anyway. He’d been in and out of jail a couple times, and even stole some stuff from one of the neighbor’s houses. Plus, he was kind of a creep.

“Is that any way to greet your friend? I haven’t seen you two in a long time. I just wanted to hang out for a little while before you were off to college.”

“We were just about to leave,” I said with a smirk. 

“Really?” he asked as he flopped down onto the couch and rested one foot across his thigh. He had a smile on his face that made me think he knew that wasn’t true. “I thought I heard something about a party.”

I paused for a moment. I didn’t want to give anything away. Mason had heard about a party we had a while back and was hoping for some action. I was sure of it. “Look, Mason, we’re taking it easy today. We’re trying to be good. There’s no party.”

“Exactly how good?” Mason asked, that creepy smile still plastered across his face.

“What’s going on?” my friend, Brandy, asked as she bounced into the room. “Oh, my God! Mason!”  Brandy squealed, then jumped onto the couch and threw her arms around him. “I haven’t seen you in so long! What are you doing here? How long are you staying? I’ve missed you so much!”

“Hey, Brandy!” Mason said as he laughed and tickled her. “It’s good to see someone around here missed me.”

I just rolled my eyes and folded my arms in front of me. They were being disgusting. Brandy was now laying across Mason’s lap, her skimpy tank top riding up so her underboobs were exposed and her flimsy shorts were wedged up into her ass crack, which left both of her ass cheeks hanging out. Mason took the opportunity to smack one, then the other, and watched them jiggle.

Brandy had always loved Mason way more than I did. I didn’t know if she was stupid or just didn’t care, but nothing he did ever seemed to phase her. She always went to go visit him in jail, even if she had to take the bus and train all by herself. As far as I was concerned she was crazy. I would never want to go to one of those horrible places with all those horny men leering at me. But maybe she liked it. 

“Brandy!” I hissed.

“Chill out, Sandy. We’re just having some fun,” Mason teased. He always had a way of making me feel like I was a total stick in the mud. They both did. And watching the two of them have so much fun on the couch made me feel like a total asshole. Even though I knew what they were doing was wrong. At least, it felt that way, watching my friend paw at Brandy’s body.

“Brandy,” I said through gritted teeth. “Can I talk to you in my bedroom?”

“Whatever you have to say to me you can say in front of Mason. He’s our friend. What are you so afraid of?”

“Yeah, Sandy, why don’t you sit down here next to me and relax? I brought a six pack with me. I’ll go out to my car and get it and we can just have a chill day and hang out together.”

Mason stared at me for a long moment, but I didn’t move from where I was standing. He finally laughed, then stood up and went to the front door. “I’ll be right back. Don’t go anywhere,” he said as he slipped outside.

“We’re not drinking beer with Mason,” I said to Sandy as she straightened her clothes a bit. “He’s being weird.”

“Well, I don’t know what your plans are, but that’s exactly what I’m doing. I want to have some fun before we go to college. You never want to do anything, Sandy. All you want to do is be good, get good grades, and hold on to your stupid virginity. I don’t want to be a virgin when we go to college. We’re going to be the only virgins there! You know that, don’t you?”

“Yeah, I do know that, and I’d be proud to start college as a virgin. I also plan on starting college, and completing college, without having taken a single drink of alcohol. If you want to waste your time drinking with Mason go right ahead. I don’t want any!”

“Hey,” Mason said as he opened the screen door and came in. “You don’t have to drink if you don’t want to, Sandy. I’m not trying to push anything on you. If you want soda I’ll get you one from the kitchen.”

“I want a beer!” Brandy yelled.

“That’s my girl,” Mason said,  twisting the cap off a bottle and handing it to her, then twisting the cap off another and setting it down on the table. “I’m gonna throw these in the fridge. You want a soda?” Mason stood there, waiting for my answer. “Come on, it’s been a long time since we hung out together.”

“Okay, yeah, I’ll take a soda.”

Mason disappeared into the kitchen. I heard him opening a cupboard then the freezer, and when he came back out he was carrying a glass.

“What is this?” I asked as he handed me a drink.

“Soda. I thought you’d like some ice in it.”

I knew I was being ridiculous, but I just didn’t trust my friend. But I figured, I was in my own home and Brandy was here with me. If anything started to feel weird I could just run into my bedroom and lock the door. So I sat back against the pillows on one end of the couch and listened to Mason and Brandy talk as I drank my soda.

As I sat there and watched the two of them I couldn’t help but feel like Mason was flirting. He kept asking really personal questions about our sex life, and it was all making me really uncomfortable.

“So you’re telling me,” Mason said with his hand on Brandy’s bare thigh, “that two incredibly hot, eighteen-year-old girls like you are still virgins? I don’t believe it.”

“It’s true!” Brandy said emphatically. “We both promised each other, didn’t we, Sandy. All through high school we said we were going to wait until it felt right, until the right guy came along. But now, I don’t care anymore. I want to have sex! I want to know what it’s like! I’m tired of waiting. I’m sick of being a stupid virgin.”

“Hey, there’s nothing stupid about being a virgin, Brandy. Some guys think it’s really hot,” Mason said, his hand moving further up Brandy’s thigh.

“Really?” Brandy asked. 

I couldn’t help but think she was being incredibly naïve and gullible. Couldn’t she see what Mason was doing? Couldn’t she feel his hand on her thigh?

“Yeah, really,” Mason said as he downed his beer. “Ready for another one?”

“I still have half of mine,” Brandy said, tilting the brown bottle and watching the contents slosh around. 

“Oh, come on. I bet you can drink the rest of that in less than ten seconds.”

“Is that a bet?” she asked.

“Sure. Ten bucks says you can’t do it.” Mason pulled his wallet out of his back pocket and held a ten-dollar bill in between two fingers in front of Brandy’s face. Brandy immediately put the bottle to her lips and started chugging as Mason pulled out his phone. “Hold up! You started before I even got the stopwatch going!”

“Too late! All done!” Brandy gloated, holding the empty bottle up in front of her.

“Well, I guess you deserve this, then.” Mason gave Brandy the money in exchange for the beer bottle and stood up. He was only gone for only a second before he appeared again with two more bottles of beer. “You sure you don’t want one?” he asked me, holding his beer in the air.

That’s when I started laughing. It all just seemed so funny. Mason at the house, the three of us sitting on the couch together, Brandy chugging a beer, and how Mason was acting.

“What’s going on with you?” Mason asked as he curled up next to me on the couch. “You sure got giggly
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