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By

                                         C.K. Ralston

(Specially adopted excerpt from Chapter 9 my e-novel, available at Renaissance E-Books at www.renebooks.com. Used with author’s permission. Cheryl and Gretchen are eighteen, new to southern California and brand new to the porn industry. Their new boyfriends, Rocky and Steve are major players; co-owners of Hot Kitty Productions where the girls have recently signed on as x-rated performers.) 
“Okay…that was far and away the coolest thing I’ve ever done!” Gretchen squealed happily as the gates to Steve’s mansion opened a half hour later and she guided the sleek two-seater down the long drive, the pipes emitting a wicked rumble of pure power as the two of them crept along in second gear.

Steve smiled at her girlish enthusiasm and reached over and clipped the small gate control he’d taken along with them onto the visor on Gretchen’s side of the car. He picked up the other control and clipped it on the other side of the visor.

 “What’s that one for?” she asked, her blue eyes bright with excitement from driving her dreamy new car.

“That’s so you can get into your garage to park your brand new Corvette, silly girl, when you come back to your house from a hard day of shopping or sucking cocks onscreen or something,” Steve said.  “Drive around back this time.”

Doing as he said, Gretchen ignored the turn from the main drive onto the circular driveway that fronted the huge house, where Cheryl’s white Vette was now parked.  She went all the way past the house, and then followed the wide drive around to the rear of another big building where she was confronted with six closed garage doors.

“Which?”

“Hit the button on the far left,” Steve instructed her.

She did and the door nearest her on the far left side immediately rolled upward, revealing an empty parking space.  She pulled in and cut the engine, noting with interest that Steve now had a vehicle behind each door.  There was his black Corvette right next to hers, then a black Bentley convertible, a bright yellow Harley chopper with extended front forks and chrome everywhere, a new, forest-green Jeep SUV sporting oversized tires, a big roll bar and large winch in front, and lastly, a massive, new-looking motorhome with two large air-conditioning units and a satellite dish.

“Boys and their toys!” she said with mock disdain.

“As long as I can still afford to buy you designer clothes, jewelry, and expensive champagne, what do you care, my love?” he answered with his usual broad grin.

“I don’t!” she smiled back at him, happier than she’d ever been in her entire life.  “I don’t give a darn what you do with your vast, ill-gotten porn fortune, sweetheart…as long as you spend most of it on me!”

Steve laughed and got out of the low-slung convertible.  He walked to the back of the car and took Gretchen’s hand as she joined him, guiding her out the back door of the garage and onto the big deck that ran over to the spot where they’d had dinner a few hours earlier. It was almost dark and strings of small lights had come on in the garden and over the deck, lending a fairy-tale land ambience to the pool, spa, cabana, and manicured backyard setting.

“Come on, let’s go inside and see what Cheryl and Rock are up to,” Steve suggested.

They crossed the deck and climbed the steps leading up to the patio terrace that overlooked the backyard complex and went into the house through the sliding screen door.  Steve led Gretchen through the great room and down a short hallway into the foyer.  He opened the front door and she could see Cheryl’s new car still parked right in front of the house.

“I wonder where they went?” Steve said, leaning back inside and closing the door and locking it.

“Uh…this looks like a clue to me!” Gretchen said, pointing to the stairs and Cheryl’s discarded bikini top lying about eight steps up.

“Hmmmm, I believe you’re correct, Watson!” Steve said, affecting a bad English accent and rubbing his chin as if contemplating the greater meaning of the “clue”.  “I believe it may be possible to follow their trail without the use of a magnifying glass in this particular instance!”

“Lead on, Holmes!” Gretchen chirped in an equally poor accent, taking his hand again.

“This way, old man!” Steve shouted, climbing the stairs rapidly with her in tow.  “The game’s afoot!”

At the first landing, they saw Rocky’s swimsuit lying on the stairs. As they reached the top, they found the rest of Cheryl’s skimpy two-piece.

“Down this hallway, I’ll wager!” Steve said, kicking off his flip-flops and padding barefoot down the dark hallway.

“I hear something behind this door!” Gretchen said as they came to the end of the long corridor.

“Of course!  They’ve holed up in the master suite–our room, my love.  The fiends! No telling what sort of heinous hanky-panky they’ve gotten up to in our very bed.”

Steve threw open the door.  Cheryl and Rocky were indeed naked in the middle of a giant four-poster bed.

Gretchen’s smile was ear to ear.  What a gorgeous room!  She loved the dark, beautiful wood of the antique-looking furniture that matched the mood of the Tudor mansion so perfectly.  The lush, period-looking carpet was done in burgundy and browns, and the soft brown of the room’s paint seemed just right, especially with its contrasting egg-shell white ceiling.

“We thought you two might like to play around a little before turning in for the night?” Cheryl said with a smile, her fist wrapped around Rocky’s big hard on.  It gleamed with a fresh coat of her saliva.

“Mmmmmm...I don’t mind,” Steve said, shucking his swimsuit off and heading toward the bed.

Gretchen shrugged, her heart beating faster and faster as she reached behind her and undid her top, letting it fall to the carpet as she followed Steve’s cute, muscular ass over toward the big bed.  She kicked out of her sandals and slipped off the bottom part of her suit before climbing onto the bedspread and making her way on her hands and knees over to the spot near the headboard where Rocky and Cheryl lay.

“It’s nice to see these big girls out in the open again.”  Steve smiled down at Cheryl as he came up next to her and Rocky on the other side of the bed and sat down.

Cheryl released her boyfriend’s huge dick and lay on her back, looking up at Steve her lustrous dark hair fanned out behind her on the pillow.  She put a hand under each of her impressive mounds and offered them to him with a little grin.

“Oh?  Do you like them, sugar?” she teased, thumbing her nipples to make them stand out even more.  “If you’re so fond of ’em…why don’t you give ‘em a little squeeze?”

Steve grinned and sat back a little, pushing her hands gently off her breasts and replacing them with his own.  He tenderly kneaded Cheryl’s pliant young flesh then caught a nipple between the thumb and forefinger of each hand and gently rolled them, drawing a moan of pure delight from the spectacular young brunette.  He leaned down over her and kissed her passionately as he continued to play with her big tits.

Gretchen saw Steve’s tongue make a hot circuit against the inside of her friend’s cheek; it made her pussy sheath contract, watching the two of them making out.  She turned to Rocky, who was on his back now, his head turned toward his girlfriend and his partner, watching their steamy kiss with a big grin on his handsome face.

“Rocky…those guys are making me all jealous!” Gretchen said in a pouty, little-girl whine, leaning down over him, her nipples hovering just above his mat of thick black chest hair.

He turned his head toward her and gave her a wicked smile, his left arm coming up around her neck, pulling her mouth down toward his. “Well, babydoll, let’s just see if we can’t make them jealous instead.”

Gretchen smiled back as Rocky drew her mouth down to his and shoved his tongue between her lips.  The dark haired man’s right hand immediately stole up off the bed and found the center of Gretchen’s waxed-bare sex, easing a middle finger up into her already-wet pussy as he kissed her.

This is so neat, Gretchen thought excitedly, while watching Steve and Cheryl out of the corner of her eye!  Rocky stroked her clit and teased her tongue with his.  She didn’t love Rocky the way she did Steve, but she did find him hot, and the idea of playing around like this with him while Steve, her boyfriend, and Cheryl, her best girlfriend, made out a foot away was extremely naughty and super hot!  She ground her titties down into his stiff, very erotic-feeling chest hair and kissed him back enthusiastically, her slit getting more and more slippery around his gliding finger with each passing second.

“Gretchen!  You nasty little girl!  Are you trying to steal my boyfriend?” she heard Cheryl ask with feigned anger a moment later.

Breaking off the torrid kiss with Rocky, she looked up and flashed her oldest friend an innocent smile.  “No!  I’m just giving my buddy, Rocky, a little peck on the lips, Cher!  If I was trying to steal him away from you, I’d be doing something like this instead, now wouldn’t I?”

With that, Gretchen eased herself down Rocky’s chest and between his legs, coming to rest on her tummy with her lips just above his hard cock. Still grinning naughtily at Cher, she opened her mouth and licked all around the fat tip of Rocky’s engorged prick.

“You teasing little puss!” Cheryl said, pushing Steve over onto his back and positioning herself between his legs.  “Two can play that game, ho-girl!”

Cheryl opened her mouth and sucked half of Steve’s monster dick into it in one swallow.  She grinned evilly at Gretchen and started sucking Steve’s prick as though it was the best thing she’d ever tasted.  Steve sighed with pleasure and reached down to recapture Cheryl’s jiggling tits, one in each hand, as she blew him.

“Goddamn, Gretch!” Rocky whispered as Gretchen opened her own mouth and sucked in half of his big wang, her tongue swirling all around it.  “I guess we’re just gonna’ have to fight fire with fire, huh?”

“Mmmmmmm!” Gretchen murmured agreement, eagerly eating Rocky’s fat prick, her lips going two-thirds down the towering ten inch shaft with each downward thrust of her pretty face.

“Stop that, you naughty little puss!” Steve half-heartedly admonished his girlfriend.  “You’re not supposed to know how to suck a guy’s cock that well, remember?  Opening day of the movie shoot’s not here yet–quit sucking his dick so nicely!  You’re gonna’ spoil your debut role, Gretch!”

Gretchen giggled, a playful, sexy giggle, as she pulled her lips free of Rocky’s prick.  Smiling teasingly at Steve she stuck out her tongue, licking from the furry base of Rocky’s long hard on all the way to the top, then all around the thick helmet of flesh and all the way back down the other side!

She grinned at Cheryl as she licked her way back up to the top of her boyfriend’s dick.  “Mmmm...Rocky’s cock is so delicious, Cher!  I don’t know how you keep from sucking it and licking it all day long!”

Cheryl slowly released Steve’s massive shaft from her glistening lips and slid over toward Gretchen and Rocky, keeping Steve’s prick in her right fist.  She smiled at Gretchen.  “It’s not easy, I’ll tell you that, cutie! It is just the yummiest, tastiest thing, you know?”

She raised her head a little and Gretchen aimed Rocky’s cockhead at her mouth and guided it in as Cheryl inhaled two-thirds of it on her first head thrust.  Gretchen released the base of the big dick from her fingertips and slithered her way back up Rocky’s chest while Cheryl sucked him.

“I think we did make ’em jealous, handsome!” Gretchen told Rocky with a sly grin.

He pulled her mouth down onto his again and stuck his tongue back inside as they kissed.  Gretchen felt her pussy reach the near boil over point as she kissed Rocky hungrily while watching Cheryl gobble his prick out of the corner of her eye.

“If you want to treat yourself to some of the sweetest pussy you’ve ever eaten, Rock,” Steve said at that moment.  “Just pull my girl up onto that tongue of yours and get yourself a taste while Cheryl sucks your hog, man!”

Gretchen looked over at Steve, who was up on his knees, stroking his huge dick while he watched Rocky and her kiss and Cheryl suck cock. He just smiled at her as Rocky broke off the kiss and reached downward for her.  He gripped Gretchen’s small ass moons in his big, strong hands and urged her up onto her knees then up onto his chest until she found herself sitting on his furry pecs, his hands on her ass.  He pressed her forward until her juicy little slit was right in front of his mouth.

“My God, cutie!” he sighed happily.  “You’ve got the prettiest, tiniest, pinkest little cunt I’ve ever had the pleasure to see!”

Rocky pushed his head up off the bed and forward as he urged Gretchen’s trim ass down onto his lips.  He knifed his tongue inside her pussy mouth and began licking her clit with the flat of it as he drilled it in and out of her.

“Ohhhhhh!  Omigod!”  Gretchen breathed, shivering from head to toe at the exquisite sensation of Rocky’s limber tongue delving deeply up inside her.

“Eat her, Rock!  Isn’t that some of the sweetest pussy you’ve ever had your mouth on?” Steve said excitedly, moving closer.

“Ummmm!” Rocky growled enthusiastically, sucking out some of Gretchen’s hot, slippery pussy oil and swallowing it eagerly, his tongue swiping and lapping at her sensitive pink flesh.

“Oh!  Oh, sweet God, Steve!  He…He’s suckin’ my puss so good, baby!” she whimpered.

Steve moved right up next to her.  She rolled her head from side to side, her eyes half closed with lust.  She reached out and took his big cock in her hand and stroked it as Rocky ate her and Steve brought his head near hers.

“Ugnnnhhh!” she sighed as he kissed her and ran his tongue into her mouth while she played with his huge dick and Rocky gobbled up her pussy like he couldn’t get enough. 

Steve reached out and took one of Gretchen’s excited nipples in each hand and squeezed the tender flesh lightly as he kissed her.  Gretchen shivered again, her pussy sucking at Rocky’s tongue.  Her clit was so swollen with excitement it felt like it might pop!

“Ohhhhh!  Oh, God!  I’m gonna’ come!” she wailed after another minute of the intense licking and sensual kissing, tearing her lips from Steve’s, her head thrown back in ecstasy.  “You hot, naughty boys are going to make me come already!”

She looked straight up and was startled to see her image reflected in the mirror suspended below the canopy overhead.  She felt her pussy seize with excitement as she watched herself writhing atop Rocky’s hungry mouth and, looking further back, behind her own body, she saw Cheryl still on her belly between her boyfriend’s splayed open legs, furiously sucking his big cock. 

“Unnghhh.  Oh!  Oh, I’m coming so good!” Gretchen gasped, climaxing hard as Rocky licked her like a wild man.

She bucked and quivered and moaned atop his tongue-thrusting mouth, raining pussy juice down into his throat.  She heard him hungrily swallow her girl-jizz and felt her cunt contract as she realized he was eating everything it would put out!

Oh!  So hot! So nasty and fucking hot, she thought to herself, still orgasming like mad.  Steve squeezing my titties and Cheryl sucking Rocky’s cock while he eats me!

“Ohhhhh!  Fuck, but that was good!” Gretchen sighed at last, slipping off Rocky’s sucking mouth and down onto the bed like a wax figure melting in the heat.  Steve released her breasts as he watched her slide onto the bed and turn over onto her back, trying hard to catch her breath.  “God, you two guys sure know how to eat a girl’s pussy!”

She grinned happily over at Rocky, whose face was gleaming with her oily juice.  She patted him on the cheek and looked down at Cheryl, who was busily sliding every last inch of Rocky’s thick obelisk of cock meat up into her nursing lips as she sucked him.

She winked at Cheryl and the dark haired girl winked back, slowly drawing her mouth up off her boyfriend’s rigid pole.  “I need this big fucker up inside me, babe…now that you’re done eating my best friend’s pussy to within an inch of its young life, that is!”

Rocky laughed and, to Cheryl’s obvious surprise, slid out from under her. She had gotten up onto her hands and knees and was moving into position to sit on his upraised dick when he moved off to the side.

“Just stay like that, babe!” Rocky said, getting in back of her.  “I’m gonna’ fuck you doggie style in a second here.  I thought Steve might like to sample a little of that excellent head you were giving me while I bang that sweet pussy of yours!”

Cheryl smiled wryly.  “Hmmmm, two at once, huh?  I guess you guys are trying to make me feel like a porn star already, aren’t you?”

Steve looked over at Gretchen questioningly.  She just grinned at him and shrugged her shoulders.  It actually sounded way cool to her…watching her sweet Steve get his big dick sucked by Cher while Rocky was doing her!

In seconds, Steve was on his back at the head of the bed, right where Rocky had been moments before.  Gretchen got up on one elbow and turned on her side so she had a ringside seat as Cheryl leaned down and took about half of Steve’s long rod in between her lips!

“Fantastic!” Gretchen whispered to her friend.  “God, Cher!  I can see the head of Steve’s cock way down in that long, white neck of yours--you little slut!”

Cheryl giggled around Steve’s dick and forced another inch or two into her mouth, her throat working involuntarily around it as the big head went well past her gag point.  She clearly willed herself not to puke and took in a little more of it after a moment.

Gretchen vividly remembered Cheryl’s story about her first extremely unsuccessful blowjob back in high school and found herself holding her breath as her friend began to suck off Steve with slow, deliberate strokes, taking him deeper and deeper with each pass.  She hoped Cheryl could do this–watching her barf into Steve’s lap would be so not sexy!

Cheryl gave a big moan around Steve’s cock at that moment and Gretchen glanced up at the mirror above the bed to see what Rocky was doing that had caused that reaction.  She saw Rocky was bent over right behind Cher, his tongue busily spreading a big wad of spit from the tip of Cher’s engorged clit, across her smallish pussy slit, all the way up to the top of her ass cleft! He wriggled it all around then pushed the very tip of his tongue into Cheryl’s anus.

Intrigued, Gretchen got up onto her hands and knees and moved closer to Cher as Rocky started fucking his long tongue in and out of the girl’s ass. Cheryl was mewling and moaning, wiggling her big bottom back onto Rocky’s wriggly pink snake, clearly not minding at all the backdoor penetration.

“You’re such a perv, Rocky!” Gretchen whispered with a big smile, her head moving in very close to the spot where his tongue was moving in and out of his girlfriend’s puckered hole.

She leaned down and impulsively gave Cher’s left butt cheek a light nip as Rocky slithered his tongue in and out.  She reached under Cher’s body to find her left nipple as she playfully bit down on Cher’s ass again.  Gretchen twisted the stiff nub lightly between her fingertips as Rocky punched his tongue deep into Cher’s ass and Gretchen nibbled at her large, rubbery cheek

“Ulllnnnggghhhh!” Cheryl murmured ecstatically around Steve’s dick.

“We like that naughty, naughty, ass-fucking tongue action, do we, cutie?” Gretchen laughed, squeezing Cher’s sensitive nipple a little harder.

Cheryl gurgled happily and took almost all of Steve’ mammoth log of a cock into her mouth and throat, twisting her big bottom back onto Rocky’s tongue as she did so.  Gretchen moved back a little and watched in awe as her girlfriend ate Steve’s dick so deeply the head made a big bulge at the base of her neck, just above the spot where Cheryl’s collarbones came together!

“Jeeeeez, girl!  Suck that big old thing why don’t you?” she laughed, delighted by the hot show Cheryl was putting on.

Rocky came up off Cher’s ass at that moment, panting for breath.  He shot Gretchen a big grin and pointed at the end table behind her, on the left side of the big bed.  “There’s a tube of stuff in that drawer, cutie.  Hand it to me, will you?”

As he was speaking, he was also centering his big dick against Cheryl’s juicy pussymouth.  He pushed forward, drawing a long, satisfied moan from her as his long prick went in clear up to his large balls.

Gretchen released Cher’s nipple for the moment and knee-walked her way over to the table.  She opened the top drawer and found a big tube of sex lube inside.  Her fingers shaking with excitement at what she knew she was about to witness, very up-close and personal, she went back to Rocky and handed him the tube.

He smiled at her and uncapped it, shooting a big squirt of clear gel down into Cher’s tiny anal star.  He pushed his big middle finger all the way in up to his palm right after the lube, working it in good as he fucked Cher’s pussy slow and deep with his big bone.

Cheryl’s knees shook. She moaned and let him finger her, sucking Steve’s cock without missing a stroke and working her plump ass up against Rocky’s reaming finger and his big dong at the same time.

Gretchen leaned in close again and recaptured Cheryl’s dangling tit.  She kneaded the big orb for a few moments with her whole hand then found Cher’s spiky nipple once more and began milking it between her fingertips.

“Are…are you gonna…you know!” Gretchen asked Rocky, wide-eyed, as Cher shimmied and moaned beneath all their combined hot fucking and fingering.

“You know it, girl!” Rocky grinned, pulling his finger out of Cheryl’s gripping anus as he eased his prick out of her juicy pussy.  “Watch.  This is the key to helping a girl enjoy this kind of sex, cutie!  Just keep playing with my baby’s titty.”

Rocky slipped his right hand under Cher’s belly and found her clit.  She whimpered with passion as he stroked it expertly while lining up his fat cockhead with her barely-open anus.

“Mmmmmmlllllllllphhhhhh!” Cheryl wailed around Steve’s cock meat, the big shaft of Rocky’s dick disappearing slowly, inexorably down into her tiny pucker.

“Easy, baby!  Easy!” Rocky whispered, lightly patting her on the ass with his free hand, rubbing her clit with the other, his hips beginning a slow in and out grind as she took it up the ass for the very first time!

“Oh, God, Cher!” Gretchen panted, looking from Rocky’s reaming dick over to Steve’s upraised staff buried in her mouth and throat, then up at the mirror overhead.  “God, you look so fuckin’ sexy getting it in both ends at once.”

Cher groaned and began sucking off Steve again, her head resuming its slow, easy up and down motion.  She shivered as Rocky tweaked her clit and stuffed his big dick deep into her bottom again and again.

Gretchen slipped her middle finger up into her own pussy and began fingering herself as she watched Cher getting double-fucked in the mouth and ass.  She pulled the dark haired girl’s big tit out from under her moaning, writhing body and bent low, experimentally sucking her girlfriend’s fat nipple hungrily into her mouth as she fingerfucked herself!

Cheryl whined and bucked and bobbed her head faster and faster on Steve’s dick, her cheeks hollowing into dimples with the power of her suction.  Steve gasped and ran the fingers of his right hand through her gorgeous dark locks as she blew him.  He reached under her body with his left hand and grabbed her big, jiggling right tit and squeezed it while Gretchen sucked noisily at the left, her own excitement rising rapidly as she reveled the extreme kinkiness of having another girl’s nipple between her lips!

Cheryl gurgled around his prick and quivered as if someone had tasered her.  Gretchen heard a “splat” and saw, out of the corner of her eye, droplets of fluid raining down on the bedspread underneath Cheryl’s pussy.

Cher’s coming so hard she’s squirting, Gretchen marveled, watching the bigger girl moan and wriggle helplessly between the two pounding dicks! Pussy juice sprayed onto Rocky’s hand as he fingered his girlfriend’s spasming cunt and banged his prick into her ass as hard as he could drive it in!

Steve threw back his head and roared.  Gretchen turned her head slightly and looked up at the mirror overhead.  Steve’s cock was buried to the hilt in Cher’s throat and big gouts of white cream were sliding down onto his big ball sac from her wide-stretched lips as he unloaded in her throat!

Holy God, is he ever creaming her mouth? Gretchen thought excitedly as she watched her boyfriend shoot his massive load into her best friend’s throat.  She saw Cher’s slender throat working again and again, swallowing Steve’s hot come.  She was obviously doing her best to keep up, but he was blowing so much semen up into her mouth and throat that some of it was leaking back out onto his clenching nut sac!

Rocky also saw what was going on in the mirror.  He shook ecstatically and shoved his dick all the way up Cheryl’s ass and started shooting right after Steve did.

“Here it comes, baby!” he rasped.  “Oh, fuck!  I’m comin’ like crazy up that tight little asshole of yours, Cher!”

Gretchen shivered and nipped lightly at Cheryl’s rubbery nipple, pressing her finger hard up against her own clit, coming right along with the other three.  She closed her eyes at the intensity of her orgasm and had to stop herself from biting down too hard on her friend’s tender bud as the climax gripped her!

Oh, God! Oh, God! Oh, my sweet God, but this is hot, Gretchen thought as she came and came, her slender hips wriggling all around on her buried finger, her dangling mounds jerking in time with the tremors of come-sensation pulsing through her fingerfucked pussy!

“Oh, man, that was sweet!” Steve sighed blissfully after another moment. 

He eased Cheryl’s head up off his crotch and let his now-limp cock slip from her jizz-smeared lips. Grinning at her proudly, he said: “You suck a mean cock, Cher. And you swallow like a little angel, too!”

“You gotta’ get some of this ass soon, Steve,” Rocky breathed contentedly, pulling his spent cock out of Cheryl’s butt with an audible slurping sound.  “That’s the tightest asshole I’ve fucked in years!”

Cheryl let out a long, low, moaning sigh and oozed down onto the bedspread on her belly, coming to rest near Gretchen.  The beautiful brunette turned her head to the left and looked up at her friend, a big grin on her face.

“That actually felt pretty great, if you want to know the truth, girlfriend,” she whispered up at Gretchen conspiratorially.  “I was really nervous about trying anal sex, but Rocky made it feel so nice.  God, I came like a house-afire!”

Gretchen lay next to Cheryl.  It seemed the most natural thing in the world to put her arms around Cher’s neck and cuddle together with her, their bare breasts pressing into each other.

“How about when my Steve came in your mouth?  Was it…was it… okay?” 

Cheryl laughed and licked the remainder of Steve’s come from her lips and swallowed it.  She grinned at Gretchen.  “Was it okay?  It was way better than that jerk, Bobby’s, tasted back in high school, I’ll tell you!”

She winked at Gretchen.  “I was worried about that too, but now…after doing it with Steve…I can’t hardly wait to suck off my darling Rocky! Now I’m dying to see what his tastes like too, you know?”

Rocky gave Cher an affectionate pat on her big ass and lay behind her, spooning on his side.  “You’re gonna’ have to wait a little while on that, babe.  That incredible ass-fuck you just gave me drained my balls!  You’re probably gonna’ have to wait at least an hour before I’m ready for a blowjob, you know?”

Cher giggled and looked back over her shoulder at her handsome, teasing lover.  “In your dreams, Casanova!  Maybe tomorrow or the next day.  I’m one tired porn star trainee after that last go-round!”

She turned back to Gretchen.  “What about you, cutie?  Did you come okay?  You kinda’ got left out, didn’t you?”

Now it was Gretchen’s turn to laugh.  “God!  How could I not, watching the little show you three horndogs put on?”

