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I pushed open the front door to Jack’s house. We’d been seeing each other for around 8 months at
the time, so I was comfortable enough to let myself in. I saw that his brother’s car was home. Jack
and his brother Sam had been living together for around a year before Jack and I had met, and Sam
was very shy. I don’t think we've ever actually had a conversation, even now. I walked into Jack’s
room, his was at the end of the corridor and you had to walk past Sam's room in order to get there. As
I walked past, I saw that Sam’s door was slightly ajar. From the angle of the door, I could see him in
the mirror hanging on his wardrobe door; I could see that he was naked, his hand lightly tracing the
tip of his cock. I giggled a little, both the boys were older (Jack is 23 and Sam is 26), and although I
was mature for my age (only just 18) I still giggled often, like a little girl.
Jack has a fantasy of fucking a young girl, so I think that’s why he’s so keen on me.
Jack and his brother look quite similar. They’re both very tall and muscle-y with caramel colored skin,
but the bit I love most about both of them is their amazing eyes. Jack’s are a celery green, kind of like
the inside of a cucumber, and Sam’s are ice blue. Jack’s face is more oval where Sam’s face is
rounder, with dimples in his cheeks when he smiles. They both have really good genes and I wouldn’t
mind getting pregnant to either one of them when I’m ready to have kids. Jack is better looking
though, and from the looks of what I saw in Sam’s mirror, has a bigger cock.
It was already quite late at night by the time I got there and Jack was really tired after work. He works
as a personal trainer (yes, he is very fit and ripped) and had a long day working out himself as well as
training others so he was pretty tired. Mostly I like to stay the night with them because Jack is very
sensitive and loves to cuddle all night. Every girl’s dream.
I tried opening the door to Jack’s room, but there was resistance, and an “ouch” came from the other
side.
“Sorry!” I exclaimed, “I didn’t realize you were standing tight there!”
“That’s ok, I’m just trying to find some shorts to wear to bed” He replied, “there aren’t any in my draw
so I thought I’d look in the washing basket but…”

“Oh hey Jack that’s a great story, but would you mind opening the door now, it’s a bit awkward
standing in your corridor talking through a door”
And besides, I thought, Sam’s busy and I don’t really want to kill the mood for him.
Jack opened the door, and as he did, the towel around his waist slipped off. Obviously he’d used the
hand that was holding it on to open the door.
“Whoops!” He said, and went to bed down to pick it up.
“Just leave it,” I said, catching the end of the towel with the bare foot and lifting it into the washing
basket.
“But I still haven’t found shorts and… things are getting cold” he said indignantly.
“Well I know how to warm… things up. Have a little faith.” I smirked.
And then I knelt down before him, starting to kiss the soft skin inside his legs, starting at his knees, to
tease him. I kissed and licked my way up to his balls, but before I put my tongue on them, I stood up.
I was wearing a dress because it was summer and my pert teenage breasts didn’t need holding up
with a bra, even though I was a 36C-D. And when I lifted the light dress over my head, my nipples
hardened from the summer breeze that was coming in through the open window. I heard Jack take in
a breath, he’d obviously looked down and seen what I was wearing for him as a treat – a black, lace,
see though thong.
His cock was rock hard by this point, and he seemed to have regained some sort of energy as he
shifted his weight between his feet.
He went to reach down to stroke his dick, but stopped, and put his hands on his hips.
“You haven’t even given me a kiss!” he exclaimed, “you get here and all you nearly amputate my toe
with my own door, then steal my towel, make me freeze my balls off, then…”
“I’ll stop your mouth…” and I kissed him lightly on the lips, so gently it might have just been the
breeze from outside again.
He sighed, out of pleasure, not frustration, and I once again dropped to my knees. I kissed the inside

of his thighs again, feeling a shiver run through his body, and as I put my warm tongue to the middle
of his balls, he moaned and reached forward, he gathered up my long blonde hair and held it, pony
tail style, so he could see my face as I licked up the back side of his shaft until I had the tip of his cock
angled towards my mouth. I looked up at him with innocent eyes, and grinned a little before I put the
tip of my tongue into the slit of his dick. I reached around and gripped one hand on his ass and
opened my mouth a little wider, taking little bits of his cock into my mouth at a time. It must had been
agony for him. And before I was halfway down, I slipped off his cock with a pop and went back to his
balls. I licked slowly from the bottom to the top, twirling my tongue around the skin of his sack, before
moving back up to the head of his dick. I took it in my mouth again and pulled his foreskin back with
my hand, pumping his shaft as my tongue worked the head.
I am a girl who loves giving blow jobs, so by this point I was soaking through my little thong. I took my
hand off his ass and slipped a finger under my thong, moving my head back so that he could see I’d
been for a wax that very day and my pussy was bare and waiting for his cock to drive me home. He
let go of my hair and it cascaded around my shoulders and he gripped me under the arms and pulled
me to my feet. He grasped the sides of my thong and yanked it down towards my knees, unveiling my
bald pussy and my long lips for his hungry eyes. I turned around and bent down slowly, teasing him
as I took my thong all the way off. I could feel my wetness dripping around my knees and as I looked
through my legs, there was a long string of my home made lube connecting my pussy to my knee. My
pussy was wet and glistening by this time and Jack grabbed my hips and tried to guide me towards
the bed, so I could bend over. But I wasn’t done sucking on his cock yet, so I turned around, told him
to be patient, and took his cock back in his mouth. I pumped his cock with my mouth so fast he
started gasping and just before he began to shudder with orgasm, I moved away.
I knew he would be mad that I’d stopped at such a crucial moment, but there was something else I
needed.
“Hey Sam, get it here.” I yelled.
I didn’t even bother looking for Jack’s reaction, I didn’t care what he thought, and besides, I knew he
wanted me to give him a rocking orgasm and he knew to keep his mouth shut.
Sam’s head poked around the door, his dimples greeting us as he smiled at my tits that were so close
to him, they were nearly in his face.
“Sam, I want to suck your cock, would you mind?”
Sam looked at Jack for his approval, a bit confused, and after Jack shrugged, Sam couldn’t have
dropped his pants quicker. He was already shirtless and his chest was broader and more defined

than Jacks, if that was even possible. I took his cock in my hands and led him around to the side of
the bed, standing him in front of me. I got down on all fours and took his cock in my mouth, teasing
him. I turned around and looked at Jack, grinned at him and said to him simply;
“Fuck me now Jack, fuck me while I suck your brothers cock.”
Jack didn’t need to be told twice and he came and knelt behind me. It has been a while since I’d last
had sex since Jack had been away on a holiday and I was very faithful to him, apart from now that is.
And so when he slipped the head into the entrance of my pussy, I moaned onto Sam’s dick. Because
his cock was buried in my mouth, the vibrations must have felt really good against the head of his
cock, and he moaned too, and as Jack slipped further into my pussy, bit by bit, he joined in the
symphony.
Jack began fucking me at a steady pace, and with each thrust down, Sam’s rock hard cock would slip
into my throat a little more, causing him to reach forward and grab my hair. He had handfuls of my
hair in his hands and I was sucking furiously on his cock as Jack fucked me hard form behind. I felt
my orgasm building from the sexiness of it all and opened my lips around Sam’s cock, letting my
scream burst out, feeling the shudders running through my body and my pussy clamp down on Jack’s
cock.
“Fuck, that’s so hot” I heard Sam say, and Jack murmur in agreement.
Suddenly, I pushed them both off me.
“I want to try something else” I announced. And told Sam to lie down on the bed, and for Jack to
continue to pump his cock and keep it rock hard, not that he needed help by that point. I lowered my
pussy onto Sam’s cock and he gasped as he felt a young tight cunt around his dick. I began to ride
him up and down, leaning forwards so my tits were in his face and so Jack had a good view of my
ass. I reached around and ran a finger around my tight little ass hole, and gathered some of my pussy
juice from around Sam’s cock before dipping my finger into my ass. Jack moaned at the sight.
“Jack, fuck my ass while your brother fucks my pussy”
Jack moved forward, pulling me up and bending me over, pushing his dick into my pussy to get it wet.
Then he shoved me back down onto Sam’s 8 inch cock before positioning me forward and rubbing
the throbbing head of his cock against my tight little ass. I leaned forward and rocked over Sam’s
dick, feeling his cool breath from his pursed lips on my neck, making me shiver with anticipation.
Jack’s hand was on his cock and he guided it into my ass. All three of us moaned simultaneously as
his cock sunk little by little into my tight hole.

“Stop bro,” Sam gasped, “Stop for a sec or I’m gonna cum, this feels so fucking good”
Jack didn’t stop, he shoved his cock roughly into my ass. As it happened, I was the one to come at
that point, the feeling of two cocks inside me was too much and another intense orgasm ripped
through my body, my ass clamping on Jack’s dick and my pussy squeezing Sam’s to the point of him
beginning to shudder too.
“Don’t cum yet Sam,” I gasped, “I want you and jack to cover my tits in cum.”
He nodded, and Jack pumped into my ass and rubbed against Sam’s cock through the thin walls of
my pussy and ass.
Both Sam and Jack could only hold off orgasm for another 5 minutes or so and Jack pulled out of my
ass with a pop and began furiously pumping his cock, his head back and his eyes closed. I moved up
onto my feet and pushed up, taking my pussy of Sam’s cock and replacing it with my ass. Jack had
stretched it out with his 8.5inch cock but it was still fucking tight as I lowered myself onto Sam.
He gasped and bit his lip as I moved up and down, quickening my pace. He too pushed me off him.
I knew I was about to get bathed in cum and so I positioned myself on the floor, kneeling at the edge
of the bed. Both boys didn’t need to be told and stood on either side of me. I took Jack’s engorged
dick in my hands and roughly shoved it into my moth, tasting my ass on him for the first time, and
then I turned and did the same to Sam. Both boys stared at me, incredulous. And then took control of
their own cocks, working them rapidly. I moved to the edge of the bed, still in between them, in order
to give them a better view of the show I was going to put on with my ass and pussy while they built
themselves towards orgasm. I lay down on the bed with my legs spread and ran my middle finger
from my ass to my pussy entrance. I fingered around in my wetness for a while and spread my lips
with my other hand, moving up towards my clit. I began rubbing in circles, forgetting about my ass,
and building myself towards orgasm. As another one ripped through my body, Sam couldn’t hold off
any longer, Jack got the cue and grabbed my hair, pulling me between them. I leaned my head back,
still panting and watched as both boy’s faces began to scrunch up.
Sam was the first to cum and he shot rope after rope of hot cum all over my face and tits, before he
was finished cumming, Jack started, and he pulled me forward and catch most of his cum in my
mouth, his warm salty liquid splashed over my tits, and I ran my fingers over my chest to collect every
last drop and transfer it to my mouth. Sam and Jack stood watching, their hands slowly stroking their
dicks as they watched my show with their cum. And when I was done, I giggled, stood up and bent
over slowly to take my panties from the floor.

Sam just laughed, gave me a pat on the ass and walked out the door to his own room. Jack moved
towards me to kiss me. I saw the realization in his face of what had just gone into my mouth, but he
pressed his sticky chest against mine and out tongues danced against each other as we shared the
passionate kiss he’d asked for at the beginning of the night.
“Can we do that again sometime?”
“Great minds think alike, I was just about to say that same thing.”
And with that, we walked off to the shower for a more private round two.

