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“Holy fuck!” Cynthia yelled as her grip on the covers tightened.

“That’s right!” I gripped her hips tighter as I fucked her from behind.

“I can’t take any more!” Cynthia screamed, but she arched her back and pushed her ass back onto my cock.

“You asked for it, so you’re getting it!” I fucked her hard.

“Yes, give it to me!” Cynthia looked directly into the camera she was holding in her other hand. “Fuck my virgin ass!”

I was balls deep in her ass, and she was begging for more.

“Fuck it!” Cynthia moved the sweat-drenched hair from her face as she looked at the camera. “He is fucking my ass so good!”

We had been going at it for most of the day. Cynthia begged to see what it felt like to be on camera and have a sex video online.

Plus, she thought it would promote her new online gaming content.

“Fuck!” I grunted as I watched my cock go in and out of her tight ass.

When Cynthia asked me to fuck her ass, I thought she was joking. I had just finished glazing her face with my cum, and then she started sucking my cock to get it hard again.

That’s when she turned and faced me and told me she wanted me to fuck her ass. She had never done anal before and wanted to do it.

Cynthia’s first anal cherry pop was done by me and was watched online by many viewers. “My god cum already!” Cynthia pleaded.

“We’ve been fucking most of the day,” I grinned as I pushed my cock deep into her ass, feeling it tighten around it. “I’m not cumming anytime soon!”

‘Thank god, this ass feels so good!’ I thought as I pounded into it.

When I woke up and was doing my usual editing and scrolling through my emails and other things, Cynthia came into my studio asking what I was doing. When I showed her everything that went into putting my content online and getting the most of it, she wanted to know more, which led to her bouncing her big tits on my cock.

After I put that video online, she wanted to see herself getting fucked, and that had started this marathon.

After the fifth time of cumming I stopped counting. We had started just after ten in the morning, and now the sun was going back down, and we hadn’t stopped.

It was easy for me to get hard again by just looking at Cynthia’s fit frame with huge tits, a cute face, and a tight bubble ass.

“Fuck yes!” I groaned as I fucked her ass hard. “Fucking hell this is a tight ass!”

“Virgin ass!” Cynthia corrected.

“Not anymore!” I grinned.

I reached forward and pulled her hair backward.

“Please fucking cum!” Cynthia said. “I want your cum in my ass!”

“Say the magic word and I will,” I smiled as I slammed my cock in and out of her.

“Dump it!” Cynthia nodded as I held her head backward. “Dump your cum into my ass!”

“If that’s what you want,” I pushed her head back down and gripped her hips.

I fucked harder for a few more strokes and then held my cock deep inside her ass.

“Thank you!” Cynthia pushed her tight ass back onto me as I came inside her ass.

“Fuck!” I plummeted onto the bed.

“You can say that again,” Cynthia turned off the camera.

I reached for the remote and turned off all the other cameras.

“I don’t think I can move,” Cynthia chuckled.

My legs felt like they were on fire, and I was completely drained.

“Next time we need to take a break in between,” Cynthia slowly rolled over to face me.

“You’re already thinking about next time?” I gasped. “I am barely thinking about getting out of bed.”

Cynthia smiled and looked at me through the sweaty bangs covering her face. “Oh, there will be a next time!” she kissed me on the forehead.

“As long as it’s not at this moment,” I nodded. “I don’t think I can go again.”

“You said that the last time, and the time before that and the time before...” Cynthia grinned. “But lucky for you, I have a date!”

“A date?” I asked as Cynthia turned around and got out of bed.

“Not that kind of date, more like an interview for a real job,” Cynthia shrugged as she picked up her robe. “Got to help pay my way around here and save for my own place until my streaming starts paying me well.”

After Cynthia left, I got cleaned up. A thought came into my mind.

It involved all the women who were currently in my life.

I had an idea of what my next project was going to be.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“I like it,” Candy smiled as I invited all of them over the following day.

“So, do I,” Rebecca nodded.

“You know I was always your girl,” Lilian grinned.

Fiona stared at me and then at the screen. “I don’t like the logo, or the way the website is laid out, but other than I am good.”

Penny was the one who helped me with the website, so I knew she was good to go as well.

“What are all of you looking at me for?” Cynthia sat with her arms folded. “I am down for anything that involves that cock going inside me.”

The rest of them agreed.

So there it was, it was settled, no more looking around or making deals or anything with any other women.

I had the start of my own website with the girls I wanted.

“So, the name,” Fiona commented.

“And the logo,” Penny agreed. “After I finished it, I wasn’t sold on it.”

“Yeah, it could do with some work,” Candy smiled.

“Why is everyone looking at me?” Rebecca stared around the room.

“Because you’re the nerd!” Lillian exclaimed.

“Exactly!” Fiona agreed.

“Fine!” Rebecca shook her head.

“I knew you would do it,” Candy smiled. “Put more pink in it,” she grinned.

“Fuck pink, black is more our color,” Cynthia laughed.

The rest of the girls laughed.

Penny pulled me to the side. “We need to talk,” she said, staring at me.

“What’s up?” I asked.

“You know we are good, right?” Penny started the conversation.

“Of course,” I nodded as the rest of them worked on the website and the name.

“I can’t have your ex-girlfriend living at my place,” Penny said. “She’s a bitch for one and it just makes it awkward.”

“Okay,” I agreed. “I will tell her to find somewhere else.”

Sylvia had had a month already to sort herself out. The people she thought of as important back home already knew she had lied to them. Sylvia had hit rock bottom.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I pulled up to Penny’s place, and Penny was waiting outside. “She’s in the living room,” Penny pointed to the door.

I walked into Penny’s house and made a beeline for the living room.

There Sylvia sat on the couch; she looked like hell.

“Shit!” I approached her, and her body odor smacked me in the face.

“Told you, I can’t have in my place like this,” Penny pointed out.

“I know,” I stared at Sylvia, who was fast asleep.

I took a deep breath and picked her up. “Bathroom,” I shouted as I carried Sylvia toward the bathroom. Penny opened the door, and I put Sylvia down into the tub and then turned on the shower.

Sylvia shot upward as the cold water hit her face.

“Fucking hell!” Sylvia shouted.

“Wake the fuck up!” I yelled.

“Are you trying to drown me?” Sylvia wiped her eyes.

“You stink!” I yelled.

Penny closed the door and left us alone.

“Well, you’re an asshole, so are we done stating the obvious?” Sylvia sat back in the tub and let the water hit her.

“What’s your problem?” I asked as I sat on the edge of the tub.

“What do you think?” Sylvia wiped her eyes. “You stole my friends, you stole my drug contact, and worse yet because you told everyone I lied, no one back home is talking to me!”

“My fault?” I chuckled and shook my head. “How about you take ownership of your actions?”

I hated it when people never owned up to their own problems and always tried to deflect it back to the other person. “You dumped me! You got me fired! You told all your friends to hate me! You lied to everyone back home!”

Sylvia stared at me with a look that could kill.

“You caused all of this,” I smiled. “I didn’t do anything, your friends came to me, I didn’t go to them!”

“Amen!” Penny yelled through the door.

“You’re a bitch!” I shrugged. “When you don’t get what you want, or things don’t go your way, you turn into a bigger bitch!”

“Truth!” Penny shouted.

“I got this Penny,” I told her.

“Okay,” Penny replied.

“Not my fault,” Sylvia still kept her arms folded. “Just the way I was raised.”

“There you go,” I shook my head. “Absolute no ownership for anything that happens to you, it is always someone else’s fault.”

“What do you want me to say?” Sylvia asked. “That I am a total fuck up?”

“Yes,” I nodded. “Then maybe you can see the way you do things isn’t working and try something else.”

“I don’t know anything else,” Sylvia responded. “This is who I am!”

“And look where it’s got you, in someone else’s bathtub fully clothed with water showering down on you because you smell like a homeless person.”

“I am homeless!” Sylvia replied.

“And that’s...”

“My fault,” Sylvia finished the sentence.

“You have a place to stay you just have to eat pie to get it,” I shrugged.

“No,” Sylvia sat up.

“You need to go back home,” I told her. “You have no other choice; you have burnt every bridge you have here.”

“You just want me gone,” Sylvia shook her head.

I reached into my pocket, got the plane ticket, and put it on the table. “It leaves at ten tonight, with or without you, but you can’t stay here, and if you go back to Johnathan’s, you will be dead within a month.”

Sylvia got addicted to things easily, and Johnathan’s place wasn’t the safest place for drug addicts.

I placed the ticket on the sink. “Your choice,” I stood up and went out of the bathroom.

“Thanks,” Penny sat in her chair.

We heard the door lock, and the water increased in pressure.

“Taking a shower that’s good,” Penny noted.

“Very good,” I added.

A few moments later, Sylvia came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her. “Going to call my mom, if she accepts, will you take me to the airport?” Sylvia asked.

“Sure,” Penny and I said in unison.

“We both will,” I told her.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~
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Sylvia’s mom did accept her back and told her that she would get a room ready for her.

Sylvia seemed to be happy to go back home.

Penny and I got in the car and drove Sylvia to the airport.

“You are still an asshole,” Sylvia held up a finger to me as she walked inside.

“She is still a bitch,” I laughed as I pulled away.

“At least she is out of our lives,” Penny grinned.

That was true.

Penny and I grabbed something to eat, then went back to her place.

I was watching television, and Penny was doing stuff for work. Unlike the rest of us, Penny had an actual job that didn’t involve sex or taking off her clothes.

Penny did all the bookkeeping and online services for a very exclusive restaurant downtown. It catered to a higher clientele than most restaurants. She worked from home, and no one at the restaurant knew what Penny looked like, except for the owner and general manager.

“My eyes,” Penny turned and rubbed her eyes.

“Too much staring at the monitor, huh?” I asked.

“Yeah,” Penny turned to look at me. “I could do with something else to look at,” she grinned.

“Oh yeah?” I asked.

I turned off the television and walked over to where she was sitting. “Much better,” Penny grinned as she looked at me.

“What did you have in mind?” I asked.

“Well,” Penny started to unbuckle my belt and then dropped my pants. “I was thinking I was going to take this,” she held my cock in her hands. “And put it right...”

I gasped as Penny started sucking my cock while sitting in her chair.

I held the back of Penny’s head as she continued sucking my cock. ‘Fuck,’ I thought as I stared down at her.

I had always thought Penny was a prude; she never talked about sex, never acted like she liked sex, and until I started fucking her on a regular basis, she always dressed conservatively. Now she showed off her cleavage and wore short skirts. It was like I had pressed the slut button.

“Fuck!” Penny gasped as she released my cock from her mouth.

She stared at me with her usual wild eyes
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