
           The Popular Girl N

           Chapter N 19
         By: Anime Lover

     (ANIME) LOLI (NYMPH), MILD VIOLENCE, M/f, ORAL
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- The Next day, Shakrus (Friday) -

- 4:37 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's home -

"Here…" 

Gene stated as he presented each of his hands to Alma and Lina in front of him, each hand holding a wrist Comm device.

Alma dressed in a red sleeveless shirt and pleated blue skirt and white socks, while Lina was dressed in a yellow, worn T-shirt, short enough to reveal the small pink panties she wore, with a tiny red bow in the front.

"Ohh, thanks!" quickly replies Alma happily, taking one of the Comms and quickly attaching it around her left wrist.

Although Lina said nothing, she was all smiles as well as she took the remaining device and placed it around her left wrist.

The two girl's quickly started to get accustomed to their new devices, turning them on and opening a few windows.

"Those are the most recently released Comms too." States Gene, smiles at the girl girls excitement. "So try not to break them, a replacement is going to come out of your own pocket."

"Ok." Replies Alma, before looking up from the transparent window above her Comm. "But we don't have any money."

"Well, actually, you do." Replies Gene. "When I bought them I put a hundred credits on each of them."

"Ohh, really?" asks Alma, before touching a few buttons on the window above her Comm. "Oh, there it is, one hundred credits."

"So we could go shopping right now." States Lina with a smile.

"Or…" adds in Gene, "You could wait for about an hour and a half and get a lot more money to spend."

"What do you mean?" asks Lina, before Alma gasps with a smile.

"Wait, so I get to go have sex with someone today? Or, um… what did you call it again… I have a Client?"

"Yeah, exactly." Replies Gene. "There's only two ways you can carry money, ether a card or Comm… cards don't really compare to the options a Comm has though."

"So when can I start!?" asks Alma eagerly with a big smile on her face.

"Heh, well, your eager huh?" comments Gene.

"Of course I'm eager!" replies Sakura happily. "My purpose in life is to give and receive pleasure AND get paid for it! Plus after Lina took my virginity, I've been really, really, REALLY eager to do this! It doesn't help that Lina's being selfish and not letting me see what it's like to have a man's penis inside me." Adds, Alma, looking to Lina with a frown and pout during the latter of her comment.

Lina simply grins at her before quickly stepping towards Gene's right and grasping his arm and leaning close to him.

"He's all mine- er, 'ours'." States Lina, prompting a small blush of frustration on Alma's cheeks.

Gene simply smiles with a sweatdrop and a small blush on his cheeks.

"W-Well…" he starts. "You said yourself that you didn't want to do something like that with me, it would make you uncomfortable."

Following Gene's comment, Alma's small blush of frustration, shifts to a large blush of embarrassment as she averts her eyes from him.

"Yeah, well… it's still a little weird to me, but the thought of how good it can feel is stronger than the weird feeling the thought of it brings me… after all…" she continues, shifting her right socked foot on the floor and her blush darkening. "If I actually did it, the weird feeling probably wouldn't matter or it would go away entirely."

"Too bad you'll never find out!" teases Lina, bringing a frown to Alma's face, before Gene places a hand on Lina's head.

"Ok Lina, cut it out now."

"Ok…" comments Lina, releasing her fathers arm.

"Anyway…" states Gene, looking towards Alma. "It may not be me, but your first Client is a man, a friend of mine actually."

"Really!?" asks Alma excitedly. "So I get to feel what it's like to have a penis inside me after all!"

"Which of your friends is it?" asks Lina.

"It's Vin." Answers Gene.

"Vin?" questions Lina, before looking away in thought for a moment. "Oh, you mean Vincent?"

"Yeah."

"Oh…" replies Lina with a smile and looking to her twin. "You'll like him, he's really nice, he can be real gentle too, he cares more about a girl's pleasure than his own."

"Really? What do you mean he cares more about a girl's pleasure?"

"Well, you could come like ten times to his one and he'd be happy."

"Wow, really? So he's a 'giver' then?" asks Alma.

"Yeah."

"Well what's his penis like?" Asks Alma, blushing a little from arousal now as she closes her thighs as she felt the tingle of arousal from her pussy as she felt her honey began to flow."

"Well, if I remimber correctly, he's similar to dad." Replies Lina, grinning at Gene, who gives a nervous chuckle.

"That doesn't really tell me anything since I haven't even seen dads penis."

"Well…" replies Lina, lifting a finger to her chin in thought. "Since your pussy is a lot tighter than mine at the moment, Vin's penis will be a snug fit, but that just means it'll feel even better for you, just tell him to go slow and gentle at first, then you'll be screaming and coming like crazy!"

"Ohhhhhh! I can't wait now!" whines Alma, jamming her hands between her thighs, looking as though she needed to pee, but it was the surge of pleasurable horniness gathering between her legs. "Come on dad, let's go!" soon states Alma, pulling her hands from her crotch and grasping Gene by the hand and pulling him towards the door.

"Ah! Hey, wait a minute, you don't have to pull so hard!" quickly replies Gene, nearly falling.

-

- Seven Minutes later -

- Car -

"Hey dad, is there anything else about Vin I should know?" asks Alma happily as she sat in the passenger seat of the car.

"Hmm, well, Vin has a wife, she might be there when you arrive."

"What's his wife like, is she nice like Lina said Vin is?"

"Yeah, she's nice too, they both share a strong fetish for teen and young girl's, so, Vin's wife might join in."

"Hehe, so I might be double-teamed?" giggles Alma, prompting an agreeing chuckle from Gene, before he reaches his right hand to the top of her head and looks towards as he stops the car at a red light.

"Your really ok with doing this?"

"Of course I'm ok with it! I'm really looking forward to it!" replies Alma with a grin and placing both of her hands between her legs. "I'm really wet too."

"Heh, ok then."

"Oh! Wait a minute!" gasps Alma, looking towards her dad. "Can we stop by the lab for a sec?"

"Why?"

"I want to see Rebecca for a sec, she is working there today right?"

"Yea, she is."

- Four minutes later -

Removing herself from the car in front of the building she once called her home, Alma sees Rebecca walk out of the double doors, dressed in a white shirt and jeans.

"Hi Alma, what's up?" questions the woman with a smile as she walks towards the teen. "How's everything going?"

"Good." Replies Alma, though once within range, Alma lifts her left hand smacks the woman harshly, with enough force to drop her to the ground. "And now I consider us even." States Alma, still smiling before turning around and walking back towards the car, where a shocked Gene was getting out of the car. "Ok dad, we can go now."

"Alma, what the…" starts Gene, though he didn't quite know what to say, it didn't take long for him to realize though, the reason for Alma slapping the woman, though after Alma re-enters the car, Gene walks around the car and towards the woman and kneeling down beside her.

"Hey, you ok? I'm sorry for-"

"Don't…" replies Rebecca, brushing away Gene's hand reaching towards her reddened cheek, before she starts to return to her feet. "You don't need to apologize for her. I know I deserve more than that from Alma." She adds, before walking towards the car and looking towards the teen, who looks up at her. "Alma, I'm sorry for what I did… being the one to constantly erase your memories."

"I forgive you." Replies Alma with a smile.

"Really?" asks Rebecca with a look of surprise.

"Yep, after all, you were just doing what you were told."

"Thank-you Alma."

- Ten minutes later -

- Vin's residence -

"Hey there Alma." Greets Vin, opening the door to his home and seeing Alma and Gene standing in front of him.

The friend of Gene had short blonde hair and wore a blue T-shirt and jeans.

"Hi!" quickly replies Alma happily, a blush clear on her cheeks. 'He's pretty nice on the eyes.' adds Alma in her thoughts.

"Hey Vin." Greets back Gene, placing a hand on Alma's shoulder. "So, about an hour and a half right?"

"Yep." Answers Vin, before Alma eagerly steps into the house and stand beside the blonde-haired man, the smile never leaving her face.

"Heh, well, treat her nice, ok?" comments Gene with a smile, before starting to walk away.

"Have I ever not?" replies Vin with a chuckle.

"See ya in an hour and a half Alma." States Gene. "Have fun!"

"I'm sure I will!" replies back Alma happily before Vin closes the door and the two look at each other, though Vin gave a slightly nervous chuckle and sweatdrop.

"Well, Gene told me about what happened and that you're memories won't be wiped anymore. So, this is a little odd for me since you'll be remembering everything from now one."

"You don't have to be nervous." Replies Alma. "I want to do this, I'm happy that my purpose is giving and receiving pleasure… though there is on thing I need to do before we can start."

"And what's that?" asks Vin.

The man was quickly shocked when Alma drilled her left fist into his gut, dropping him to the floor on his knees as he clutched his stomach and gasping for air a little.

"Now then…" states Alma, continuing to smile as she looks down to the man. "We can start!"

"O-Ok… I guess I deserved that." Comments Vin, slowly getting back to his feet, holding his stomach with his right hand. "Heh, you got quite a punch."

Alma simply grins, before a light-skinned woman walks into the room, with shoulder-length red hair and eyes, dressed in a long-sleeve purple shirt and jeans.

"Hey Alma." She greets, prompting Alma to turn around to see the woman, noticing she was quite attractive as well.

"Hi, you must be his wife." Replies Alma.

"Yep." States the woman, before walking to Vin's side, though noticing him holding his stomach. "Is something wrong?"

"No, it's nothing." Comments Vin, removing his hand.

"Ok." Replies the woman, before looking towards Alma again. "My name is Felona, Felona Brooks, but all my friends call me Fe, you can call me that too if you like."

"Ok Fe." States Alma. "So, do you pay for me too?"

"No, just Vin here, though I have joined in occasionally."

"Ok, will you be joining in today?"

"I'd like to, but I have a few errands I need to do first, so if I do, it'll be near the end." Answers Felona.

"Ok, I got one more question; Why do you actually pay for something like this?"

"Uh, well…" comments Felona.

Both, Vin and Felona blushed at the question, before Vin answered…
"Well, we've thought about having a kid, but we eventually thought against it, since, the only reason we'd want one is to have sex with them all the time and make them feel good."

"Oh, well, ok then… I'm all yours now!" replies Alma, smiling with a darker blush of both embarrassment and arousal.

"Ok." Replies Felona, before kissing Vin once and walking back where she came from. "Have fun you two."

"Well then…" starts Vin. "Let's head up to my room then and we'll get started, come with me…" he adds, before heading towards and up a nearby set of stairs.

"Ok!" replies Alma happily and following him.

"Heh, you certainly sound eager." Comments Vin.

"I am! This'll be my first time, that I'll remimber at least, having sex with a man, I had my sister break my Hymen a few days ago so I've been really eager to feel what a penis feels like."

"Heh, well, I hope I don't disappoint you then." Jokes Vin, before the two reach the top of the stairs, "How is Lina doing by the way? I haven't seen her since her incident."

"She's doing great."

"Well that's good to hear."

The two soon enter the bedroom.

"Well here we are." Comments Vin.

Alma walks a few steps into the room, towards the foot of the large bed, before turning around with her face a bright red, smiling nervously, as eager as she was, now just moments from her 'first time' with a man, she was starting to feel the butterflies in her stomach.

"So, what now?" questions Alma with a bit of shyness, her excited volume from earlier, much lower now. "You want me to… take my clothes off?"

Smiling as he notices the arrival of shyness from the once very eager teen, Vin walks in front of her and places a hand to her head.

"Since you're wearing a skirt, you don't need to take your clothes off if you don't want to."

"B-but, I'll get them dirty with sweat and other stuff after we start." Comments Alma, smiling with slight embarrassment.

"Well, I guess you should take them off then." comments Vin, before removing his shirt, revealing his well toned upper body, at which Alma admires with widened eyes, which Vin notices and chuckles. "Don't tell me you've never seen a shirtless man before?"

"U-Uh… well…" replies Alma, averting her gaze with a smile. "On TV, but, not in real life."

"Heh, well, do you like what you see?" questions Vin, lifting his right hand up to the side of Alma's face and turning her head to face him again.

Alma smiles at the sight of Vin's chest before looking away again with a giggle.

"Hehe, you really are cute, yanno that?" questions Vin, before reaching his hands down to Alma's, lifting them and placing them on his chest, prompting a girlish squeal and giggle from Alma before quickly removing her hands and stepping back, gasping when she hit’s the bed and falls to her butt onto it.

"I-I'm sorry." Giggles Alma, looking up to the man with a smile.

"Heh, come on, you at least need to be able to touch my chest if we're going to frak." Comments Vin, taking a step towards Alma.

"I-I know…" replies Alma, before reaching her hands up towards the man's chest, hesitation for a moment, before placing her hands on his skin, prompting a grin from her.

"Well?" questions Vin, lifting his hands up to Alma's hands and guiding them around his upper body.

"A man's chest is so different from a girl's…" comments Alma. "It's a lot firmer and ridged, where a girl's is softer and more curved."

Vin says nothing but about a few moments, allowing Alma to freely roam her hands over his upper body, he soon returns his hands to her and guild them to his pants, where Alma pulls her hands back a little from hesitations at the hint Vin was silently giving, causing her to look up at him.

"Go ahead." He urges.

Alma soon smiles and returns her hands to the front of the mans pants and unbuttons them, before slowly unzipping them, revealing the white of his underwear underneath, bringing a deeper blush to Alma's cheeks and swallowing once.

Alma resumed, pulling the pants down Vin's hips, half-way down his thighs, fully revealing his underwear and Alma pauses as she sees the slowly growing bulge underneath the man's underwear, smiling at the sight for a moment before Alma pulls the pants down pass his knees, not able to pull them down any further without leaning forward toward Vin's crotch, which Alma was a little too nervous at the moment to be willing to do.

"Uh…" starts Alma, looking up to Vin with a nervous smile.

Though the man simply smiles and reaches down to his pants and finishes removing them.

As he dropped the pants to his side, Alma embarrassingly asks…
"Uh, can I see it?"

"Huh?"

"Your… penis." Clarifies Alma, pointing her left hand to his crotch.

"Oh, sure." Replies Vin. "Would you mind removing my underwear for me too?"

Alma only gave a nervous, embarrassed giggle and a brief gaze away before looking towards the mans crotch and reaching her hands up towards the front waistband and slowly pulling them down, soon, finding that Vin's pubic mound was smooth.

Following another swallowing of nerves, Alma took the last steps and began to uncover the still growing bulge, seeing the cylinder-like shaft begin to emerge, before Alma gasps, jumping back a little as the man's member sprung from the confines of his underwear, erect and bobbing slightly.

"Don't worry…" Chuckles Vin. "It doesn't bite."

The remark prompts a giggle from Alma, before looking towards the first real life penis she'd ever seen and reaching her hands to the underwear again, and pulling them down to the man's knees before placing her hands on her lap as she, amusingly to Vin, began to study the shaft.

"You can touch it if you want." He offers.

"I-I can?" asks Alma.

"Sure, after all, you should get familiar with what's about to go into you, don't you think?"

"Heh, your right." Replies Alma with a smile, before looking towards he member again and lifting her left hand up towards it, quickly poking the tip of it, before slowly griping the head of the penis between her index and thumb and squeezing a little, before gasping and jumping back a little again as the penis jerked once.

"Heh, sorry." Comments Vin. "It's a reflex to touch."

"It's ok, hehehe, so it's like when I touch myself, my pussy flinches from it."

"Yeah, exactly." 

"Ok." Replies Alma again, before returning her index finger to the head of the penis and pressing in a little. "Hehe, it's springy."

"Why don't you wrap you hand around the shaft?" offers Vin.

Alma briefly looks up to the man before back to his penis and slowly wrapping her left hand around the shaft of it, feeling it throb in her hand.

"Wow, it really hot, and stiff." Comments Alma, squeezing it a little. "And I can feel it throbbing in my hand… It's not hurting is it?"

"Nope, quite the opposite actually."

Alma smiles at the comment.

"So, to make your penis feel good, I just move my hand, like this?" questions Alma, before moving her hand up and down the shaft of the man's penis, bringing a soft moan from him.

"Yeah, just like that."

Hearing Vin moan in pleasure from her actions, Alma felt a surge of pleasure from her pussy, causing her to place her right hand over her crotch.

With a few pumps of her hand, Alma was all smiles as she felt Vin's hot member in her hand throb and hearing his moans, Alma's gaze soon shifted to the base of the mans penis, removing her hand from it and towards the sack.

"What about this sack here?" questions Alma, grasping it lightly, though Vin quickly flinches and lowers his hand towards Alma.

"B-Be gentle there, that part of a man is very sensitive."

"Oh, really?"

"Yes, really, so if you're going to play with it, go slowly."

"Ok!" answers Alma with a smile, before lifting her right hand to the sack. "Wow, there's actually balls inside.

Seeing the man's penis jerk frequently from playing with the sack, Alma's blush darkens at a thought, before looking up towards him.

"H-hey, can I use my mouth?"

"Do you want to?" asks Vin. "I was actually eager to go between your legs first." He adds, with a smile.

"Heh, yeah, I want to." Replies Alma, blushing brighter from Vin's statement of him wanting to pleasure her with his tongue. "I just want to do it a little."

"Ok then, but try not to use your teeth."

"Ok." Replies Alma, lifting her right hand around the base of the man's penis to steady it as she leans forward.

Alma opens her mouth in preparation to take Vin's member into her mouth, but hesitates for a moment.

"Uh, should I lick first or just put it in my mouth?"

"Try licking first, see if you like it."

"Ok." Answers Alma, before sticking out her tongue and slowly, licking the tip of the man's penis, taking a moment to judge the taste, though, oddly, she found there was no taste, at least one she could detect. "That's weird."

"What is?"

"There's no taste… I mean, it's like I'm just licking regular skin. Lina always says she likes the taste of dad's penis, but there isn't a taste."

"Oh."

"Well, it feels good when you get licked and sucked right?" asks Alma.

"Yeah."

"Ok then, I'll do it since it feels good for you." Replies Alma, before licking the tip of Vin's penis again, soon licking around the entire head, before placing her lips around it and swirling her tongue around the head, bringing an eye's closed moan from the man as she feels his hands on her head.

"That feels good, remimber, don't use your teeth."

Alma gave a confirming 'Mm-hm', before feeling one of his hands on the back of her head and Alma looking up towards him and soon he looks down at her.

"Now, when your ready, slowly take more of it into you mouth."

Almost immediately, Alma, slowly leans forward more, advancing more of Vin's penis into her mouth as she continues to look up towards him.

"Mmmm, good, that's good." Encourages Vin, feeling Alma's tongue continue to move around his penis, before feeling her began to pull back, then advancing again, then back.

As Alma gladly continued for a little over a dozen strokes, she was surprised when her tongue started to taste something from the tip of the penis, it was faint, but it was definitely a taste different from skin. Regardless of the faint taste though, it wasn't good or bad, what Alma found she liked the most was Vin's moans directly from what she was doing, all of his pleasure and his moaning was solely from her own actions.

Happy that Vin was feeling good from her actions, Alma wanted to try more to further heighten his pleasure, and quickly remembered the sack at the base of the penis and returned both of her hands to it and began to tease it.

"Go a little faster." Requests Vin.

Alma eagerly does so, speeding up the pace of her mouth movement.

It was about two minutes later, a Alma could clearly taste something coming from the tip of Vin's penis, it didn't taste like anything she was familiar with though, but it wasn't a bad.

"Alma, I'm close to coming, do you want it in you mouth?"

Alma felt a surge of excitement flow through her, she had done well enough to bring Vin to the brink of orgasm! Alma didn't know quite what choice to pick, let him come in her mouth or outside, likely on her face.

Alma though quickly chose in her mouth, for the simple fact that she was still wearing clothes and she didn't want to dirty them, so she removes her right hand from teasing the sack of Vin's penis and pointing to her mouth.

"Ok." Replies Vin.

With a few more thrusts of her mouth, Alma feels Vin's quickly move his hand from the top of her head and down and grasp her chin and hold her mouth around the tip of his penis, which Alma quickly began to tease with her tongue and with a brief groan from him and his warning of "Here it comes." Alma only waits for a moment before being a little surprised as she felt the sudden flood of fluid fill her mouth, forcing her to quickly swallow it to prevent choking.

The taste, Alma immediately found, while not very pleasing to her tongue, wasn't horrible, so she was able to swallow much of it with no problem, and able to watch in amusement at Vin's physical reactions to orgaming, feeling his hands tighten around her head.

When it was over, and Alma swallowed the last of Vin's abundant cum, she feels his hands loosen around her head, allowing her to removing her mouth from him and smile up at him.

"I'm glad I was able to make you come!"

"Heh, well I'm glad your happy." Replies Vin with a smile and placing his right hand to Alma's head and stroking her hair a little. "How did you like the taste of a man's cum?"

"Well, it wasn't horrible." Answers Alma. "If it makes a guy happy I have no problem with them coming in my mouth. Afterall, I'm still wearing my clothes, I didn't want them to get dirty."

"Well, how about you take you clothes off now?" suggests Vin.

"Ok." Replies Alma, standing and starting with her shirt, though Vin quickly stops her, placing his hands to hers.

"Wait, let me."

"Oh, ok." Replies Alma, smiling as she lifts her hands, allowing Vin to remove her shirt, revealing her white bra underneath, before dropping the shirt to the floor, then kneeling down in front of her, bringing a smiling, darker blush to Alma's cheeks at the proximity of the mans face to her crotch, embarrassed that he might smell her arousal, a thought that was confirmed as she hear an 'Mmmm…' from him, followed by…
"You smell quite ready."

He lifts his hands up to her skirt and unhooks the side of it, causing it to fall to the floor, revealing her white panties, the crotch of which were clearly saturated in her honey, the lips of her labia quite clear through the fabric.

"Wow, you really are eager, huh?" comments Vin, smiling up at the teen.

"Heh… yeah…"

"Well, then, let's not leave your pussy waiting any longer then…" comments Vin, placing his left hand on Alma's right hip and lifting his right hand up and placing his index and middle fingers against the Alma's labia, through her panties, prompting a small gasp and flinch of pleasure from her, before she began to tremble lightly as Vin rubs his fingers up and down the wet fabric of Alma's panties against her pussy.

"D-Don't… mmm…"

"Hmm?" questions Vin, with a smile as he looks up to the blushing, moaning teen as he teases the lips of her labia through her panties.

"U-uh…" states Alma, averting her gaze briefly. "C-Can't, we get right to you, sticking you penis in me? I-I'm, really looking forward to it."

"Ohhh, that's so bold of you to say." Teases Vin, prompting an embarrassed silence from Alma, before Vin removes his fingers from the crotch of her panties and lifting his hand up to the sides of the underwear. "Well, I'm sort of a sucker for when a girl asks… so…" he adds, hooking his finger into the sides of Alma's panties and slowly pulling them down, revealing the teen hairless pubic mound, before the red, aroused, puffy lips were revealed to the air, before the panties fell to the floor, joining the skirt and Alma stepping out of her discarded clothing.

"Pretty as always…" comments Vin, using two fingers and caressing the two lips, before bringing a gasp of pleasure from Alma when he gently pinches the teen's clit inside her clitoral hood, also causing Alma's legs to shake some.

"T-Thanks." Replies Alma.

Vin soon leaves Alma's pussy and stands, presenting his two fingers, wet with her honey, towards Alma, who quickly got the hint and licks her juices from his fingers.

"Your gonna leave your bra on?" he questions.

"Oh…" replies Alma, quickly reaching her hands around her back and unhooking her bra and removing it and dropping it to the floor at her feet, revealing her perfect breasts and erect pink nipples as Alma made a brief, half-hearted attempt to cover them. "U-Uh, since my pussy is uh, well, not used to having things the size of your penis inside, can you be gentle?" asks the teen.

"Heh, of course." Answers Vin, reaching and brushing back some of Alma's hair over her left ear. "Actually…" she adds, before stepping pass her and onto the bed and laying back on his back with his still erect penis pointing straight up and placing his hand under his head. "You can be on top."

"Is there something special about being on top?" asks Alma, returning to the bed and straddling the mans legs, with his penis in front of her.

"Yeah, it give you control of how slow or gently you want my penis to enter you."

"Oh… yeah!" replies Alma, with a smile, before quickly moving herself further up the mans body and position her pussy above his penis and looking down to him. "I should've realized that."

"Well, anytime your ready…" comments Vin.

"Ok." Replies Alma, with a big smile on her blushing face as he looks down to her pussy and Vin's penis and reaching her right hand down, though soon, sitting up and moving her hand behind herself to grasp the penis to steady it, before lowering her hips, moving her eager pussy down towards the tip of the man's rod.

Seeing and feeling the tip kiss her lips, Alma sighs once, before slowly resuming, lowering herself, causing her lips to spread, before she began to feel the head of the penis began to enter her and soon, the head was only about half-way in and Alma was moaning out loudly as she felt herself spread wider than she ever remembered fingers doing.

Alma's moans only increased in volume as she continued, peaking once the head of the penis had finally slipped fully inside her, the slight flaring the head had, caused, to Alma's delight, it to be mildly stuck, as she pulled back a little, lifting her hips and felt the tight walls of her pussy grasp at it.

"How does it feel?" asks Vin.

"Amazing!" quickly replies Alma, lifting her head to look at the man before back down to her pussy taking part of the mans penis inside. "The head stretched me so much! And it's only the start of it, I can't wait to feel it all inside me!"

"Feel's good for me to… keep going."

Alma gladly and eagerly did so, moving her hands to Vin's stomach as she resumes and slowly begins to take the shaft of Vin's member inside her tight depths, causing her quickly closing her eyes in response to the increased pleasure.

"It's so big!"  declares Alma, feeling the tightness of her pussy starting to make the advancement of Vin's penis into her harder, so she lifts her hips, withdrawing the little progress that she had made, before lowering her hips again, moaning as the brief retreat not only brought pleasure, it worked, allowing her tight walls to relax some and allow the mans penis to reach further into her, before soon, feeling resistance again, so she lifts her hips, withdrawing the pleasure inducing rod again before returning down on it.

The progress was slow, but oh so pleasurable for Alma, she had taken just over half of Vin's penis into her tight depths and Alma found herself panting from the overwhelming pleasure that the repeated strokes brought her, Alma could already feel the pre-orgasm pangs of pleasure, but she was determined to at least, take Vin fully into her before orgasming.

It was a goal, that unfortunately, Alma couldn't reach, as a third of the way down, Alma lost the struggle and moans out loudly, leaning forward, nearly laying on the man as her body quaked from the powerful surges of pleasure filling her body as her pussy spasms around the penis inside her as her own cum, squirts powerfully from her and drenches Vin's crotch in a series of ejaculations.

Vin himself, simply smiles at the teen orgasming, enjoying the feel of her tight vaginal walls squeezing his penis, before he soon removes his hands from under his head and places them on Alma's hips.

Towards the end of her pleasure spasms and jolts through her body, Alma lifts her head to look down to the man with a smile.

"Can you push me down the rest of the way?"

"You sure?" 

"Yeah… being on top is nice, but my thighs are burning."

"Hehehe… ok then…" chuckles Vin.

Alma then sits up a little, not quite vertical though, before feeling Vin begin to pull her hips downward and pushing himself deeper into her, bringing a groan from Alma, it didn't necessarily hurt, but there was an uncomfortable resistance, a resistance that was surprisingly short-lived as with a surprised gasp, Alma felt her labia finally meet Vin's hips as she had fully taken him inside herself, confirmed as she felt the tip of his penis pressing against her cervix.

Upon getting over the mild surprised, Alma immediately moaned in pleasure, placing her hand against her pubic mound and abdomen.

"Ohhhhhhh, frak! It feels amazing!"

Alma relished the feeling of her pussy molding around the shape of Vin's penis as it sat inside her, reaching a depth that no fingers could.

'No wonder Lina wants dad all to herself!' thinks Alma. 'This is indescribable! It feels so much better than just fingers! And all I've managed to do is just take him all the way inside me, I really might come like crazy like Lina said!'
After a few moments of resting on Vin's penis, the man asks…
"You ok to start moving again?"

"Gimme a few more seconds." Replies Alma, circling her hips a little, bringing a moaning from her at the small action bringing a large amount of pleasure. "Mmmm, ok, I'm ready now."

Alma was quickly shocked when she felt Vin lift her, removing his penis from her and causing her stretched walls to collapse in on themselves as pleasure floods Alma's body, moaning out loudly in pleasure, before the moan increased in volume upon Vin pulling her back down on the honey covered rod. Alma was shocked when she felt a powerful orgasmic urge from her body and quickly states.

"Wait! Stop!"

"What's wrong?"

"I-I'm about to c-come again…"

"Oh, well that's not so bad." Comments Vin with a grin, before lifting the teen and lowering her again.

Alma immediately cried out in surprise and in intense pleasure as she was now on the verge of climaxing, she could even feel her cum starting to trickle out of her as she began to loose the fight of resisting her climax.

"I-I said stop!" quickly declares Alma, though she couldn't stop a brief giggle.

"But your laughing…" comments Vin with a grin, before repeating his action.

Alma quickly orgasmed before the return trip down even started, moaning out loudly again as her body was taken by a number of spasms and the pleasure-filled feeling of her cum squirting from her urethra.

Once her second unexpected orgasm had come to an end, her body trembling from the echo of pleasure, once recovered enough, she looks down to Vin with small frown, before lifting her left hand and punching him in the chest, bring a gasp of pain from him.

"I said stop!"

"Ok, ok, I'm sorry." Replies Vin with a small chuckle. "It was just so tempting."

"Fine…" replies Alma, with the smile returning to her face. "Ok, we can start again."

Vin quickly proceeded to resume Alma's up and down motion, bringing nearly a continuous moaning from her, as her breasts also rose and fell from the movement of her body and soon, Vin's actions began to increase in speed, which soon brings on Alma's third orgasm, though to Alma's surprise, Vin didn't stop her bouncing, causing her to cry out loudly from the intense pleasure as the sensation of his penis repeatedly withdrawing and entering her added to the pleasure of her climax and ejaculation.

Alma was quickly surprised when after her orgasm had passed, just a few more bounces triggered orgasm number four and Vin once again, continued the actions. Alma quickly consider what Lina had said earlier to be true, once starting, she'd come over and over, and Alma gladly welcomed them.

It was orgasm number six that, Alma no longer felt herself squirt her cum, her body evidently running out, though losing an added sensation to orgasm, Alma didn't much mind with the frequency at which the orgasms were occurring.

Upon the end of orgasm number seven, Vin had declared, with a groan, that he was close to climax again, and Alma quickly states that she wanted to feel him come inside her pussy; A request she didn't need to want long for it to be fulfilled as just before her eighth orgasm, she felt him come inside her, filling her pussy to overflowing, pretty much all of it gushing out of her orgasming pussy.

In the time between orgasm nine and ten, the two had switched positions where Alma was now on her back and her moans of pleasure reached nearly into screaming as with the position change, Vin's penis was able to reach even deeper, punching her cervix harshly repeatedly. With the high degree of pleasure Alma's body was under though, the pain of such forceful hit to the entrance to her womb was nearly completely drowned out.

By orgasm thirteen and a third orgasm from Vin, the fatigue built by the numerous orgasms had started to show in Alma, she wasn't quite so energetic with her moans now, especially her moans of climax.

After orgasm number fifteen, with Alma's remaining energy she had, she had changes positions again, what would be the last position change, on her hands and knees, though one orgasm into the new position robbed her of the energy in her arms, laying her head on the bed with her rear still up as she moans from the repeated and pleasure-filled thrusting from Vin.

At orgasm seventeen, Alma's body had starting squirting again, though it was more of a light stream.

The orgasms began to slow in frequency significantly afterwards, and by orgasm nineteen, Alma clearly looked exhausted, her moans were very faint and the smile that she had for nearly all her orgasms was even gone.

It was after a very slow to come orgasm twenty, which the only response from Alma was a slight frown and low groan, that afterwards, Alma managed…
"Stop… enough…"

Vin, managing to hear the low statement, quickly stops, in mid-thrust and slowly pulling out from Alma's redden, cum-covered, labia and slightly gaping pussy."

"Phew… I was about to call it quits there for a moment too." Comments Vin, wiping sweat from his forehead, smiling as he sees Alma's hips fall to the bed. "Well, I take it you liked it."

Alma gave a tired giggle, before using her right hand and giving a thumbs up gesture.

"Heh, can you move?"

Alma tried, but felt like her body weighed a ton.

"Uh-uh." She answers, too tired to even form the word 'no'.

"Heh, well, just stay there for the moment, me and Felona keep some stuff to replenish some energy after a particularly tiring session." Comments Vin, patting the teen's rear, before removing himself from the bed and heading out of the room.

Alma, remaining on the bed, her body hot and covered in sweat, managed a smile, as she thought.

'I can't believe I'm getting paid for this too!'
END ^_^

