Here we are, each with our own cocks to ride, but we only have eyes for each other. Your nipples are just as hard as mine, your pussy just as moist as mine, stretched around our thick shafts. I love watching you ride, bouncing up and down on that veined pole while I'm getting fucked by my own delicious cock. I love the way your body looks, impaled on that shaft, taking it all in and wanting more, wanting what only my body can give you. I know that's what's on your mind, you want to feel my tongue on your clit, because that's what I want from you.

We lean forward into each other's arms, our lips locking immediately. Tongues are dancing and sucking, pulling at my lust, stoking your desires. And still we ride, bouncing now in tandem atop our pet cocks. My hands are all over your body, yours all over mine, squeezing and fondling and pinching and stroking. The cocks fill us, but we're not fulfilled.

Your kiss is gone, but after a moment, your luscious mouth is between my legs, licking my hard clit above my boy's pistoning shaft. Your ass high in the air, your own boy pounds you mercilessly. I love watching you get taken doggy style. You have such a nice ass and hips. Your tongue darts out, flicking me, lapping up my juices. Before long, the thought of your body being fucked and your tongue on my clit is too much to bear. My lust bursts, sending a torrent of girl-cum onto my boy's cock and into your thirsty mouth. You drink me up as I whimper atop my pole, quivering with delight.

Our lips meet again and I can taste my own release on your tongue. Your boy still drills you as your mouth descends to my breast. You take a nipple into your mouth, but I don't let you nibble. I tell your boy to get on his back, and I get off mine.

A moment later, you've got a cock in your ass and another in your pussy. I crawl up next to you, enjoying the ecstacy on your face as you're fucked mercilessly. My hot mouth encloses your nipple, my hand falls down your body. Nipple and clit alike are hard as diamonds. My teeth find your nipple, my fingers your clit. I beg you to cum for me, and within moments you comply. I ride your climax with you, forcing my tongue into your mouth, drinking down your moans.

The boys pull out as you pull me in, sucking on my clit through my mouth. Do you think the boys are ready, my dear? I'm sure they are. Up on our knees, breasts crushed together, we kiss, we kiss, we kiss, more passionately with every passing second. We can hear the boys stroking, their cocks slippery with our cum, and a moment later, we feel their hot seed on our cheeks, our lips locked so tightly together. I break our kiss only long enough to lick up some of the boys' cum, then I'm sharing it with you, tasting their release together.

We each take one in hand and stroke it while we kiss, pumping their delicious cocks while we reignite our passion. Our eyes come open and meet, and we both think the same thing. An instant later, we're both moaning around our boys' cocks, sucking them hard, sucking them fast, sucking them clean of our juices. Suddenly I find my hand on your pussy, and yours on mine, our other hands pumping the cocks we crave so much. We break of them a moment to rub their heads together, their velvety, soft heads, giggling at their nervous moans. I want to kiss you, but I want to suck this hard again cock. My lips torn between your mouth and his bulbous head. Our hands pump faster, finger faster, everybody moaning. I offer you my boy's cock and you offer me yours. We suck them up hungrily, showing each other our desire.

Your fingers in my pussy pull and caress, my breathing echoed by your gasps. Heads bobbing on our boys' cocks, I feel myself begin to cum. Faster my hand pumps, I can hear my boy moaning with pre-orgasm need, your boy echoing mine, your voice echoing mine. Faster and harder and stronger, we stroke and finger and suck and moan until finally we all burst.

Hot cum fills my mouth and yours, hot cum gushes from my pussy to coat your hand, my own now drowning in your release. For hours we cum, pumping and sucking, kissing ourselves into nothingness, until our exhausted bodies lie in a content knot on the floor.
