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      I can’t quite remember the name of the man whose dick I’d been sucking all the way on the drive over. The part of my brain that concerns itself with that just kinda… shut down. It was a glorious cock, and that’s about all I can focus on. Wait, was it Tom? Yeah, I think that’s right.

      And the other guy, who’s lap I was sat on for the entire drive, his cock keeping me firmly rooted in place? Okay, I truly can’t even make a guess. But he was exquisite.

      Each of their dicks gave me another creamy load though, one in each end, and that was enough to fuel me as we got out of the truck, and they guided me to the lodge where all their buddies were staying.

      I’m barely wearing anything as they help me out, a tiny little micro-skirt that covers my little pussy and almost nothing else, a tank top that I have to squeeze my breasts back into, and some high heels. I’d been on vacation when these two nabbed me up and decided to show me a great time.

      “Thanks,” I said, as Tom’s friend lifted me out of the truck and led the way to the house.

      “You’re gonna love these fellas, babe,” said Tom with a grin.

      “I know I will,” I said in a soft, breathy voice, adjusting my slinky little outfit as we opened the door and headed on in.

      My jaw dropped.

      There were a ton of men, all of them hunky, hard working construction guys, just like Tom said. Just like Tom. Some of them were already topless, others dressed but lounging around taking it easy after a full day’s work.

      Including the two I came with, there had to be a dozen guys. And when Tom whistled to get their attention, they all looked straight to me.

      And then whistles of another sort rang out.

      “Fellas, I’d like to introduce you to Amber,” Tom said, putting an arm around me and guiding me to the center of the room. “She’s here to have a good time with all of us fellas.”

      I can’t remember where I was going, or why, but that sounded like me. Tom was probably right, I was just here to show all those hunky men a good time. They must have arranged it with me.

      I wave at the crowd, my body already squirming with anticipation, my heart racing in my chest as I scanned over the men, over their glistening bodies, and then lower to watch their pants begin to tent as they looked at me. I loved the impact I had on their body. I loved knowing that they looked at me and couldn’t help themselves, just like I couldn’t help myself.

      More of their appreciative whistles rang out as most of the guys stood up, and began to approach me, all of them looking me up and down, and I saw the twinkle of desire in all their eyes.

      Some of them began to ask questions, talking excitedly, eagerly.

      Tom did his best to field them all for me, as it was overwhelming to me, especially as one of the topless men with a thick bulge in his low-hanging jeans came up to me, and I couldn’t help but reach out and run my fingers over his abs.

      “So Amber,” said Tom. “The guys wanna know… do they each get some? Anything off limits?” he asked.

      “What?” I murmured, my hands going down lower along the stranger’s abs, finding his package still contained by his rough jeans. But I liked the contrast of the stiff cock, hidden by the dark jeans, and the little treasure trail almost seemed to guide my hand of its own accord.

      I couldn’t remember that I’d told Tom earlier that I didn’t want him to cum in me. I couldn’t remember that I’d gone off my birth control for a vacation with my loving partner, Jake. I couldn’t remember any of those concerns or worries, and after Tom and his friend had already finished in me, those worries seemed far in the past.

      “No limits,” I finally managed, giving a smile to the man I was touching. “You can do whatever you like to me.”

      The men all hooted and hollered with excitement at that declaration of mine, the man I was touching and eying grinning at me with such lust. And he fondled me back in return, his hand gripping an ass cheek, squeezing it.

      “I’m gonna pump that pussy of yours so hard, baby,” he said to me in a gravelly husk.

      While another guy coming at my other side, lifting my top and letting my breasts spill out said, “I’m gonna nut in that ass of yours, doll.”

      So many other men had similar ideas, though I heard one man ask Tom, “You bring condoms?”

      “Nah,” Tom said, stepping away and letting the other men surround me, touch me, grope me. “You won’t need ‘em with her though. Like the lady said, anything goes.”

      It was all a perfect, beautiful haze. I couldn’t keep track of who was touching me and where. It almost felt spiritual, like we’d ascended and were intent on becoming one part of something bigger and more beautiful.

      Maybe it was that thought that had me drop to my knees, eagerly unbuttoning the man’s jeans, unable to wait any longer. I knew I needed a dick in me, and fast, and it was the quickest way I knew how.

      The men crowded around me, their cheers and cries of excitement rising up as I busted out that thick, veiny cock from the topless man and got to work on it. They loved it, and the man who’s cock I freed loved it doubly-so.

      “Fuck man! She’s a total cock-slut,” he said as he groaned, his cock throbbing from my touch, as I could see from the corner of my eyes, two more men opening up their jeans at my sides, getting their dicks out too, one of them stroking at his cock excitedly.

      It smelled so... masculine. So raw. I could feel myself begin to drool a little, and I had to wrap my lips around the stranger’s purple head. My mind was fuzzy, but I could still feel hands touching my soft skin, prodding me and moving my body to their likings. My knees parted, my pussy barely hidden by the micro g-string that had found its way between my outer lips, and the pressure was building within me.

      But I couldn’t tear myself away from the cock in my mouth, and I pushed my way down it, choking off my breath against the swollen flesh.

      My body was in a bad way. I was at my peak fertility, just as I’d planned for the getaway, and that need to fuck--that need to breed--was overpowering, and I loved it as the men felt me up, fondled my breasts, pressed another dick into each of my hands.

      “Hold your horses fellas,” Tom reassured some of the more antsy guys. “Trust me, this good girl is gonna make time to satisfy you all,” he said with cheer, though I couldn’t see him among all the guys crowding around me, their cocks throbbing with need, their musky aromas in the air, their precum flowing onto my fingers.

      “Let’s bring her to the beds! So more of us can get at her at once,” one guy called out in suggestion.

      I was torn. I wanted to just focus on the dick I my mouth, in my hands, but the idea of getting more of them... It was so tempting. Being suffocated by their hot bodies, smothered by cocks and balls and hands and mouths... I moaned against the stranger, my lashes fluttering as I tried in vain to grind against something, someone...

      The cock in my mouth sadly slipped from my lips, and I felt so sad about that. But then the gorgeous hunk it belonged to said, “Remember, I called her pussy first.”

      “Alright, you’re on bottom,” said the man who suggested the whole thing.

      And without having to lift a finger, they all grasped me, several of the big, beefy men lifting me up and carrying me over. It was like being a queen elevated by her subjects, and I watched as that hunk took off his jeans and got back on the bed, and I was laid over him, to straddle across his groin as he gripped his cock.

      “Here we go babe,” he said, looking into my eyes as he pushed that thick, veiny dick into my pussy with a grunt.

      I swooned forward, my hand rested on his chest as my world exploded with pleasure. Just having a cock in me was enough to make me feel whole again, and my pussy gripped him tight despite how wet I was, and how many times the other two had cum in me. I didn’t care, even, that he’d only pushed my panties aside, letting the wet, fragrant material cling to my thigh. Somehow it made it feel all the better, to know we couldn’t even wait for that little bit of clothing to be removed.

      I started grinding my hips, taking him so deep that I could feel him bruising my cervix, but I liked it like that.

      I heard a guy behind me spit, but then it began to make sense as my grinding hips met the tip of another cock, nudging against my ass, attempting to squeeze into that tight little back door as a pair of hands gripped my two bubbly ass cheeks.

      The hunk beneath me gave me a kiss, but it was short lived, albeit passionate. Because then I saw a cock edging up closer to my face beside me as I lay there atop the hunk beneath me.

      So many dicks eager for me…

      It sent a powerful shiver through me, my muscles contracting and squeezing the cock in my pussy. I knew that it would make it harder for the other man to fuck my ass, but I angled myself towards him as that pleasure jolted through me, hoping he wouldn’t succumb to my resistance
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