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PART ONE

Tipping the Moving Men

 

3:30 PM BELLE RANDALL'S BEDROOM

 

Barely able to recover from her climax, Belle gasped for breath as her mouth hung open in a silent scream of ecstasy.  She felt like she was being split apart by two thick logs.  Her back hole burned, but the pain blended with the pleasure and it only made her juices gush faster from her center.  

 

Less than an hour ago Belle was just a normal college student, getting ready to live on her own away from home for the first time. But now, before her first day on campus had even ended, she had two muscular grown men in her bed, taking their pleasure from her body on both ends.

 

 

 

***

2:45 PM BELLE RANDALL'S LIVING ROOM


Belle took a deep breath and sighed as she looked around her new apartment, the walls were bare and all of her belongings were still in boxes scattered around her in stacks, but she finally had her own place.  The apartment was small, but it was located in the fashionable part of town and it overlooked the beach.

 

Large windows and an open floor plan meant that every corner of the apartment was bathed in golden sunlight. Belle knew that as a college freshman, the only way she could have afforded a sweet pad like this was with the help of her rich parents.  While other first year college students lived in run down shared housing she lived in a modern luxury apartment building complete with concierge.

 

She had a bit of guilt about how much this place cost her parents, but then she thought of why her dear mommy and daddy were not here to send her off to college.  As they did every summer, her parents were busy vacationing in Southern France and rubbing shoulders with polite society.

 

Buying a new apartment for Belle was the least they could do to make up for their abandonment and absentee parenting.  It was a perk that the apartment was right next to the beach and that it was a 10 minute walk from campus.

 

Belle reached upwards and stretched her tired back, she had been hunched over dirty boxes all day trying to make some order in her cluttered apartment. Her tank top stretched tightly over her perky breasts and rode up to reveal her toned stomach.  

 

From the front door came the noise of some scuffling and a deep voice cussed as something hit the doorframe.

 

"Shit!"

 

"No, no, you have to turn left and then walk in before I can fit my end into the hallway, Alex." 

 

"Where would you like us to place the mattress, ma'am?"

 

Belle straightened her top and walked around the mountain of cardboard boxes.  Her eyes widened and she nearly drooled onto the floor at the sight before her.

 

Two hunky studs carried her mattress down the hall and into her living room.  Their chests bare and covered in a fine sheen of sweat from lifting in the summer sun all day.  Belle bit back a groan as she watched their bulky ab muscles flex as they shifted the mattress weight of the mattress and maneuvered into the apartment.

 

What would it feel like to be pinned by those bulky walls of muscle, she wondered as her nipples tightened into sharp buds at the thought of their rough labor calloused hands rubbing against her breasts and clit.  She could practically taste the salt of their sweat and musk on her tongue as she envisioned her tongue chasing the drops of sweat as that dripped down abs to the trail of hair at peeking out from under their jeans...

 

Belle quickly snapped from her daydream as she realized the two movers were waiting for her to tell them where to put the heavy mattress. 

 

"Um, the bedroom is down the hall, first room on the right," she said as she gestured to the right, "Just place it next to the window."

 

The blond mover looked down at the top of her head as a boyish grin spread across his face.  "Oh, sorry about that miss, I couldn't see you from behind this giant mattress!  I'm Alex and this is Jake," he said as he nodded towards his brown haired partner. 

 

"I'm Belle Randall, but you can just call me Belle.  Miss Randall makes me feel like I'm at boarding school."

 

"Where are your parents?  You look a little young to be all alone in this swanky apartment," said Jake.

 

Belle grinned at the two men.  They were cute, in a rough and buff kind of way.  Drenched in sweat from their exertions and the summer heat, their muscles glistened under the afternoon sun.  Smudges of dirt and dust marred their otherwise perfect chiseled torsos.

 

"Ha, I get that a lot! I'm actually eighteen, but I've been living by myself since I was fourteen.  My parents are always away on business or holidays in Europe.  I'm starting school at UCSD in a couple weeks."

 

Jake whistled, "so you get this whole apartment to yourself, aren't you a lucky duck!"

 

The smile vanished from Belle's face, "I guess.  So do you need me to sign off on the inventory?  It looks like everything's here."

 

"Yeah, just let us get this into the bedroom," said Alex as he and Jake made their way down the hall, each carrying a side of the mattress.

 

Belle yelled down the hall, "Hey would you guys like something to drink?  You must be parched after working out in the sun all day!"

 

"Two cold beers would be amazing, love.  You're our last delivery of the day so we can unwind a bit."

 

She opened the fridge to grab three bottles of beer, two for the hard working men and one for herself and strode towards the bedroom with an exaggerated sway to her hips.

 

The sight that met her eyes when she walked into her new bedroom made her freeze at the doorway.

 

"Oh my god."

 

Jake pulled his lips away from Alex's and glanced over at the tiny girl at the other side of the room.  The sunlight from the skylights landed on her scantily clothed body and left nothing to their imagination.  The hard nubs of her nipples poked proudly through her thin tank top and the outline of her curves contrasted with the dark shadows of the hallway behind her.

 

Both the men groaned and their half-hard cocks swelled to full hardness.

 

"We were waiting for you to join us," said Alex as his lust darkened eyes roamed from her flushed cheeks down to her perky tits and along her pleasantly rounded ass.

 

Belle gulped and wondered if they could notice her drooling.  She couldn't believe that this was really happening.  This kind of thing only happened in porn and those cheesy drugstore romance novels, right?  Belle tried to command her feet to move, but whether it was to walk into the room or back out to the living room, she didn't know.

 

Alex took the decision from her as he slipped behind her to take the bottles from her hands.  Setting the beer on the floor, he grasped both of her arms and pressed his body to her back, grinding his erection into her ass.

 

"Oooh," she moaned as she closed her eyes and let her head fall back to his muscled chest.

 

Jake strode up to the immobilized girl and bent his head down to capture her lips in a deep kiss.  This was not a tender kiss, but one meant to dominate and Belle knew that she was going to be fucked hard by this man.  She felt his hot sweaty beefy hands knead her breasts and tug roughly at her nipples and she whimpered into his mouth at the sharp dart of pain.

 

The two men looked like giants, towering and surrounding the tiny woman.  Both Jake and Alex couldn't help but wonder what it would feel like when they plowed their giant tools into this slip of a doll.

 

Jake unzipped her shorts and his rough calloused finger circled her clit before he shoved two thick fingers into her dripping core.  

 

A fine sheen of perspiration coated her skin so Alex lowered his mouth and tasted her shoulders, the salty taste mixing with her own musky perfume.  Belle gave a soft moan and flexed her body, arching away from one hard body only to be pinned by the other.

 

Soon another set of hands joined the ones on her breast and in her core as Alex released her arms to push down her shorts and massage the globes of her ass.  Her hands quickly flew to work at the button of Jake's jeans.  Frustrated by her clumsy movements, Jake finally broke away from her mouth and withdrew his fingers to shove his jeans off.

 

With a rough shove, Alex pushed her towards partner who captured the tiny girl in his arms and pulled her down onto the bed with him.

 

"Fuck you're tiny," Jake swore as he pulled off her tank top and worked his legs between her legs parting her thighs and exposing her pink flesh to Alex's view.

 

Alex licked his lips as he undressed, his eyes locked on her lower lips, red and plump with blood.  He watched as a drop of her arousal dripped out of her center and dripped on to the bed as he knelt behind her.  Belle straddled Jake, squirming as she rode the three thick fingers that were now buried deep inside her grasping channel and stroking the spongy spot on her front wall.  Her breathy mewls told them she enjoyed their caresses and she lost count of which man was pulling at her nipples and which was circling her back hole, coating it with the juices that flowed from her folds.

 

She hissed at the burning sensation and tried to pull away as one thick finger penetrated her ass, the sensation foreign to the young girl. Alex stilled her movements with a firm hand on her hips, kneading her lower back and willing her to relax as he worked a second finger into her crevice.

 

"Shhh, relax and open up, it'll only hurt if you fight it."

 

She wanted so much to pull away and run, but Belle also wanted to prove that she could handle adult relationships on her own, that she could handle two mature men like the ones she had in her bed right now.  God, it was like being pinned between two brick walls, their muscles thick and bulky from lifting heavy furniture all day.

 

But even better than the thick muscles of their chests and arms were the thick hard pieces of muscle between their legs.  These beefy specimens did not fit the stereotype of muscle heads with small packages.  In fact, their packages were perfectly in proportion with the rest of their bulky bodies.

 

Belle gasped at the sight of the large appendages poking at her stomach and lower back.  She reached out to grasp a cock in each hand.  My god, she could barely wrap her hand around them.  I'll never be able to take one of their cocks, much less both at the same time, she thought as she stroked them, pumping her hands faster and spreading the pre-cum that leaked out of their holes down their shafts with a twisting motion.

 

As she jerked him off, Alex worked another finger into her tight ass, scissoring his fingers to prepare her for his thick cock.  He didn't want to hurt, not too much anyways, but he didn't want to loosen her and diminish his own pleasure.

 

Jake's voice was ragged when he pulled her hand away and said, "C'mere".

 

Belle hesitated for a moment so Jake tugged her forward by the hips.  Her hands flew to his shoulders for support as he positioned the tip of his cock at her entrance, rubbing the combination of her juices and his pre-cum all
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