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Caroline Gets Shared Ch. 03

Caroline sucks off her boyfriend’s friends.

Sean was merciless. I tried to go slow, gently taking his throbbing cock between my hands and admiring its thick length. Looking up at him, I made sure he would see my tits bounce every time I sucked him and let him pop out of mouth.

But he wasn't patient enough for my teasing and hardly gave me any time to breathe before he began fucking my face, gripping my hair in his fist and groaning as I hummed around his dick, unable to handle the pleasure Leo was giving me.

Eric didn't stop Leo when he positioned himself behind me, fingering me like his life depended on it and simply sat on the couch watching two of his friends taking me with hooded eyes. He looked like he was thoroughly enjoying his friends treating me like a local whore and the thought made my pussy clench.

"Oh fuck, Leo." I shuddered as the boy made a come hither gesture, expertly massaging my walls with his slender fingers, and nearly collapsed when wave after wave of pleasure coursed through my body.

Despite my vulnerable state, I was vaguely aware of Dimitri, Owen and Jon setting up a camera to film me getting face fucked by Sean and finger fucked by Leo, but even as I climaxed for the third time all I could do was try not to gag as I sucked Sean harder, releasing his thick cock with a pop before letting him fuck my mouth again.

In his hand, Sean had a phone of his own as he filmed me blowing him and smacked my face lightly every time I dared look away from the camera.

"Look into the camera, you whore." He jeered. "I want to capture your expressions when I'm going to cum down your throat."

Humiliated, and extremely turned on, I let him grab at my tits and stiffened when I felt someone's tongue prodding my vagina; but couldn't stop sucking or even turn around to look who it was as Sean groaned and jerked, emptying his cum down my throat.

"Swallow it all. Waste a single drop and I'm going to fuck your pvssy too." He smirked, slapping my tits and twisting my nipples until my back arched.

"No!" I shook my head, whimpering. "I'll swallow it all." I showed my mouth after having swallowed his warm seed and smiled when Sean leaned in to kiss me, his tongue darting out to taste himself on me.

"Bitch," He cursed, dragging his thumb along my lower lip and watching with dark eyes as I eagerly sucked on his thumb, hoping that it would please him.

And it did. Zipping up his jeans, Sean chuckled. "Eric, you lucky bastard. She's so good at giving head, bro. If I were you, I'd fuck that mouth every single day."

Eric grinned smugly, running a hand through his hair. "Oh don't you worry, mate. I do fuck that mouth every single day and if I have the time, the pussy too. She's too hot not to pound everyday."

"Damn right," Leo whistled, three fingers deep into me as I dry heaved, already over stimulated. His tongue flicked against my clitoris as I let out soft mewls, too absorbed in my own pleasure to stop Dimitri, Owen or Jon from sucking on my nipples or holding their rock hard dicks against my mouth.

I hardly noticed when Dimitri thrusted his cock down my throat and simply began bobbing my head on his length as if it were a reflex.

"That's right, slut. Suck it like you mean it." Dimitri cursed above me, his fingers digging into my scalp and that's when I fully realised that I had unknowingly accepted his advances. But it was too late to turn back now. He was already groaning, his hips jerking ever so lightly as he used my mouth for his own pleasure.

"Fuck, this slut has the prettiest cunt I've ever seen and she's practically begging to be taken." I moaned as I felt another pair of fingers playing with my clitoris.

It was getting hard to think clearly. Hands on my body, pulling, tugging, rubbing and groping and the submissive in me was loving every bit of the attention.

"Please tell me it was a joke what she said earlier and I'm actually going to get to fuck her." Leo asked from behind me and I waited for Eric's answer, Dimitri's member now sliding in and out of my mouth a little slower. I guessed he was about to cum and doubled my efforts, making the boy curse.

"No, I'm sorry," Eric sighed. "She's not ready for that today, but I promise someday soon I'll try to make her reconsider, right doll?" He caressed my cheek before thumping Dimitri on the back.

"Cum down her throat and then that's all. You weren't supposed to fuck her mouth, bro." He told him as the other two, Owen and Jon groaned, visibly put out at the prospect of not getting to fuck either my mouth or my pussy.

My thighs shook as another orgasm hit me and sure enough, Dimitri, turned on by my moans, shot his load right on my tongue.

"Stop, please." I whined to Leo as soon as I had swallowed Dimitri's cum. "I'm too sensitive right now."

Leo shook his head. "I can feel you clenching around my fingers again, you cunt. Take it."

Flipping me onto my back, he spread open my legs and pushed his tongue into my opening as I squealed in pleasure. If he continued the way he was going, I'd probably let him fuck me too.

Horrified, I tried closing my legs but Leo was persistent. He glared at me before gesturing Sean and Owen to keep me still and then, he dived in again, hands squeezing both my breasts and tongue diving in and out of my sweetness as my thighs shook uncontrollably.

"Eric!" I nearly cried, looking at my boyfriend but he was rubbing himself.

"It's okay, doll." He mumbled huskily, visibly turned on. "Leo's only gonna give you one more orgasm. Besides your body is loving it, why are you so averse to it?"

"God, why didn't you introduce us to your girl sooner, Eric?" Somewhere beside me, I heard the guys laugh as Jon grabbed both of my arms to wrap one of my hand around his cock and the other around Owen's. My position gave all the more access to the others as I was now completely disabled.

"Yep, she's such a good whore." Sean commented, teeth grazing against my nipples until my back arched off of the carpet. Letting out a sharp moan, I nearly sobbed as I came right into Leo's mouth who licked his lips with a satisfied grin and then, flicked my sensitive clitoris just to annoy me.

"Fucker!" I cursed, glaring at him as he laughed.

"Don't worry, sweetness. I'll be fucking you soon enough. And once I start, I won't stop even if you beg me to." He winked as I just laid there, naked and bare to the gazes of my boyfriend and his friends, trying to catch my breath.

"Can I have my dress back?" I asked, sitting up slowly. I realised that even though Jon and Owen had tried to get off by trying to get a hand job from me, they hadn't succeeded and looked in a awful lot of pain as they jerked off their rock hard boners to the sight of me.

I rolled my eyes and stood up shakily, walking towards Eric who was now looking at me mischievously, my dress clutched in his hands. "You won't be needing this now, doll. Come sit on my lap and let's continue watching the movie."

"What about the videos they made of me?" I crossed my arms over my chest. "Are they gonna keep them to jerk off to them or something?"

"Yep, they are." Eric nodded. "Now, don't be difficult and come here. I'll make sure to edit out your face if it's visible anywhere."

"Okay," I nodded but turned to warn the five boys anyway. "None of you touch that phone until Eric is done editing the videos. I mean it."

There was a collective sound of approval and we all settled down to continue watching the movie again. But I knew Eric wasn't satisfied yet.

He wasn't going to be satisfied until he'd taken me back to our room and fucked the living daylights out of me. I smirked as I felt something hard poking my inner thigh and pressed onto his lap harder, wiggling my butt as if to get comfortable.

I didn't care how worn out or sore I was, I'd always have energy to fuck Eric and that was exactly what I was going to do once his horny friends left.


Caroline Gets Shared Ch. 04

Caroline fucks her boyfriend in front of his friends.

"Doll," It was Eric who spoke up, his hands gently stroking my arms and I looked up to find him smirking amusedly. "Why don't you go to our room and wait for me?" He spoke loud enough for all his friends to hear.

I decided to play along. "For what, Eric?"

"Well, so I can fuck you of course." He clarified, eyes twinkling. "Surely you didn't think today would end without you taking my cock again, did you?"

I swallowed, my eyes darting around the room to find the boys silently and expectantly listening on to our not so quiet conversation.

"B-but I'm sore, Eric." I whisper-mumbled shyly, embarrassment flooding me even though I'd been sucking their cocks and letting them film me less than two hours ago. But it was the truth. I was extremely sensitive from the orgasms and was hoping he could wait at least another hour - until his friends left - to fuck me again.

"That's even better, ain't it?" Eric chuckled, his voice husky, his fingers collecting the slick from between my pussy lips to rub deliberately slow circles over my overstimulated clit. I moaned.

"You may get to experience just how good it feels when your limits are pushed." He whispered. "Now, be a good girl and go to our room. I need you to be ready for a good, long hard fucking. Besides, I'm sure your greedy little cunt wants a pounding just as bad as I want to be buried balls deep into you." He finished with a relish, his pupils dilating as I obediently nodded and stood up to leave.

The movie's credits were rolling and I was sure that Eric had every intention to fvck me while his friends were still in the house. The thought made me wallow in embarrassment. Was it not enough that they'd stripped me naked and used my mouth and pussy for their pleasure already?

Was Eric really going to make me out as a slut in front of them? A slut who'd take his dick no matter how sore or tired she was?

"Do you want me to close the door?" I asked quietly as Eric shook his head.

"Nope. Leave it open." He grinned. "And wait for me on the bed."

I nodded.

"Words. Use your words, doll."

"Fine," I answered. "I shall wait for you on the bed."

"And I want all the lights to be switched on."

"Okay."

"And the curtains opened." Another smug smirk.

My heart thumped in my chest. He planned to give another show to our neighbours!

Our neighbours were three boys who lived together in the building right next to ours. Since Eric's bedroom was on the second floor, they could easily get a clear view into his room if the curtains were open; and Eric had made use of that knowledge on more than one occasion.

Every time he made love to me in his room, he made sure to leave his curtains open so that his neighbours could see exactly what was transpiring in our room-me, on my knees, choking on his cock; me, flipped over on the bed, letting him pound into me from behind; me, impaled on his member, riding him like bitch in heat; me, trembling under his strong body, as he mercilessly drove into me, using me for his pleasure. I could remember so many instances when he'd fucked me with his neighbours watching and I wasn't unaware of their lustful glances and lewd smirks everytime they met me on the street on my way to Eric's house.

Being surrounded by boys who all seemed to lust after me seemed to fire up Eric's exhibitionist kink and the fulfilment of that led to sex that made my pussy throb with need just thinking about it.

Biting my lip, I didn't ask him to return my dress and turned to walk out of the living room, when he grabbed my wrist gesturing me to kneel. "I never said you could walk." He caressed my mouth with his thumb, his voice husky. "Get on all fours and crawl out of here. And you are not to wear any clothes. When I come into the room, I should find you with your legs spread, waiting for me like an obedient little whore. Is that understood?"

"Yes," I nodded and did as he said. Thankfully the boys didn't touch me or spank me as I slowly walked out of the living room on all fours, ass swaying in the air and slick coating my thighs.

I let out a breath, I didn't realise I'd been holding when I finally reached Eric's room and stood up to switch on all the lights. Opening his curtains, I gazed out at the neighbouring building and noticed that all the three boys were home that evening, perhaps playing video games. None of them seemed to have noticed what was going on at our place till now.

I shrugged to myself. Oh well, they were going to know soon enough.

As I turned towards the bed, my eyes fell on my reflection in the mirror and a gasp escaped my mouth. I looked like I'd been fucking for hours! Cum coated my inner thighs and my ass and tits were flushed a soft pink from where they'd been spanked and slapped. My hair was a hot mess and my lips were slightly swollen, looking extremely pouty.

I knew my insides were just as much as a mess like my exterior. My knees were weak and my cunt aches from the multiple orgasms but I knew that I had yet another few of them scheduled for tonight. A wild part of me was even convinced that not only Eric would be fucking me tonight but we would also be having a big audience when he did that. My cheeks flushed at the thought.

What if he actually took me in front of the guys? Not even secretly like before, when we'd been covered by the darkness; but openly, in full light and with full intention of showing them just how much of a slut I could be? What then? Would I really let him display me like that? Would I really let him fuck me relentlessly, rendering me vulnerable in front of his friends? What if they all ganged up on me and forced themselves into my pussy one after the other, taking turns fucking me? Would I really want to resist them?

There was no denying that I found them all extremely attractive. We all knew that. Would my reluctance to let them fuck me really change to desire once I let them have a go too?

Shuddering with anticipation, I combed my fingers through my hair and climbed onto the bed, spreading open my legs just like Eric had asked me to. I could see my reflection in the mirror, the handprints on my breasts, the redness of my pvssy under the glistening juices coating my lips and my dark, hooded eyes. Yep, I did look like the whore Eric and his friends kept calling me.

But I was too horny to care. My pussy clenched in anticipation as I glanced towards the open door, waiting for Eric to walk in any moment. I was nearly one hundred percent sure that he wouldn't be coming alone. Or if he did, the boys were definitely not going to wait downstairs and would barge into the room themselves to see me being used by Eric.

A few minutes passed as I waited but I didn't change positions. I stayed perched on the pillows, my legs wide open and waiting. By now, I'd already gotten the attention of the boys next door as they were all peering into our room, zooming in with their phone cameras and laughing at something I couldn't hear. I felt my core grow wetter and wetter, so much that I would have heard the squelch of my juices had I pressed my legs together.

I was highly tempted to touch myself, to fuck myself, with anything... as long as I had anything long and thick thrusting in and out of me, satisfying the carnal urges I was feeling, I'd be happy.

I licked my lips as I locked gazes with the boys next door and spread my legs wider, smiling seductively. They couldn't do anything to me from there, the least I could do was to show them something they'd have wet dreams about. I giggled at the thought of them messing up their pants with thoughts of me and trailed a hand down to my clitoris, collecting some of my juices and circling the sensitive bundle of nerves before pushing two of my fingers into me.

The three boys stood transfixed as I saw them reach for their zippers, gently palming themselves. I grinned. Gosh, this was so much fun. If Eric was going to take so much to come fuck me after getting me all horny again, I was going to make myself cum without him.

I closed my eyes and rubbed myself harder as the pleasure started building in my core. The boys seemed to be looking at me with rapt attention and it turned me on to no extent that I could affect them so much just by fucking myself a little. Moans and lewd sounds escaped my lips as I threw back my head onto the pillows, bucking my hips to meet my thrusts and my legs quivered uncontrollably.

"Flashing our neighbours now are we, slut?"

Eric's voice pulled me out of my rut just as I was about to climax and I turned to glare at him. "Well, you were the one who said you'd fuck me and didn't come."

Eric narrowed his eyes at me and didn't answer as he rounded the bed to see the mess I'd made on the sheets. A smirk formed on his lips ans he tsked. "What a greedy little cunt you've got, doll. I could fuck it for hours and it would still be dripping wet." He chuckled. "Hell, it's greedy enough to take all the cocks offered to it. I'm sure even if I got all of my friends to have a go at you, and I have a lot of friends," He smirked and climbed on the bed to pump his middle finger in and out of my hole, "-this pretty little pussy would take all the fucking gladly and perhaps even beg for more."

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw the boys next door still watching in awe as Eric turned to beckon Sean, Owen, Dimitri, Jon and Leo into the bedroom, a wickedly smug expression on his face. He kept my legs spread as the boys groaned at the sight of me, settling around the bed and on chairs in the room.

"Gosh, she's such a hot bitch, mate!" Sean who was sitting the closest to us on the bed, leaned forward to squeeze my nipple before slapping my tit hard. I moaned.

"Yeah, you've got to share, Eric. We are fucking her whether you like it or not." Dimitri shrugged as I felt ready to orgasm just by hearing those words.

"Yep, I'm gonna screw this cunt so hard, fuck her so deep, she won't be able to walk for a week." Leo sneered and I clenched around Eric's fingers, tightly gripping his wrist so he'd just rail me harder. I didn't care who was watching. This was all... too hot for me to handle.

"Who said I don't want it, Dimitri?" Eric was gritting his teeth as he added a third finger into me, pounding me so quickly, I could barely breathe. "Nothing would make me happier than to see her bent over and being taken by us until she can't take it anymore. And even then, I'll let you guys take her over and over again until she's full of our cum."

"Gods, that's fucking hot." Owen grinned, gripping my chin to make me look at him. "You hear him, whore? Your boyfriend has a sharing kink and he's going to let us have our way with you. You want it too, don't you? You want all of us in your pussy too, don't you?"

I opened my mouth to speak, but couldn't. I did want them. But not today. If only they'd let me make my mind about it.

"Yes," I finally answered. "Yes, I want all of you. But I need some time to think-ahhh," I squirmed as my orgasm hit me hard, almost making me forget what I was talking about for a second. "C-can you give me some time to make up my mind?"

The boys looked satisfied. "Of course," they nodded.

"But for now you'll let us watch and I get your mouth again, and probably even eat you out while Eric fucks you." Sean grinned. "That okay, right?"

"Of course," I smiled, moaning as Eric aligned himself with me and thrusted into me. I loved the way he filled me up, hitting the deepest spots in the best possible manner, and rolled my hips against his member. "Ugh, deeper, Eric."

The boys groaned as Eric slammed into me harder, making me scream. I giggled a little at their reactions and stuck my tongue out towards Sean. "Come on big boy, give me that cock. Don't fuck my face though, my jaw's kinda sore."

"Say that again." Sean pulled his member out. "Ask me to give you my cock again."

"Oh my gosh," I moaned as Eric drove in and out of me mercilessly, roughly rubbing my clitoris and slapping my tits with every deep thrust. "Please give me your cock, Sean." I whimpered.

"Gladly," Sean smirked and shoved his dick into my mouth as I easily let him slide down to my throat before pulling back to blow him properly. Sticking out my tongue, I licked expertly from the base of his shaft up to his tip and rubbed my spit all over his length, before sucking on his balls.

Sean shuddered and bucked his hips into my face as I hummed the ABCs around his member, fondling his balls every now and then. That was all it took to make him blow his load into my mouth, one that I happily swallowed before Eric flipped me over.

Grinning, I hovered above him, grabbing his thick cock and lowering myself onto it with a wanton moan. Riding him slowly, I let Sean eat my pussy even as Eric's dick went in and out of me at a crazy pace.

Eric looked like he was in bliss, and so was I. I arched my back when he pulled me down to take one of my nipples in his mouth and rode him faster, feeling extremely powerful.

Eric smirked. "You seem to be liking this, doll."

"Of course, I do." I shrugged, kissing him deeply. "I've got not one but two lovers right now. What else could I ask for?"

"More lovers?" Eric suggested thickly, driving in particularly deep as I cried out in pleasure.

"Ahhh fuck!" I groaned when my body spasmed unable to take anymore as Eric came with a loud groan, dumping his seed into me once again. With a sigh I collapsed onto his chest, still softly riding his cock as I rode out my last orgasm for the day... or night.

Eric moaned but made no effort to stop me until I was finally done. Then, he got up and kissed me on the lips, before smiling. "Kiss my friends goodbye, doll. They won't be seeing you until the day after tomorrow after all."


Caroline Gets Shared Ch. 05

Caroline gives a show to her neighbours.

"So, did you really mean it when you said that you'd let all your friends have a go at me?" I asked Eric the next morning, sitting in a tub of warm water that calmed my soreness. "It wasn't just dirty talk?"

"Yep, it wasn't just dirty talk." Eric admitted as he towelled himself dry, his muscular body on full display. "I think it'd be really hot if we did like an orgy of sorts, but you'd be the only girl getting fucked by like... ten, fifteen guys."

"I-Isn't that a bit too much?" My jaw dropped. "I-I didn't know you had a kink of that sort."

"I have many kinks and fantasies you don't know about, doll." Eric smirked. "One of them - which you probably don't know about - involves all my basketball teammates and you."

"And you're all having sex with me?" I questioned incredulously. "Where?"

"In the basketball court of course, where else?" Eric gave me a lopsided grin. "Maybe the Coach can join in as well."

"God," My eyes widened. "You're filthy!"

"And you're filthier for not breaking up with me even though I'm telling you these things!" Eric chuckled. "That's because you are actually excited to play whore."

I fake gasped, sending a spray of water his way. "How dare you?"

"You disagree?" Eric's laugh was low and teasing as his dark eyes trailed over my naked form. "Then why did you agree to let my friends fuck you? Why did you not stop me when I asked you to suck Sean's dick? I'll tell you why, because you my darling, are. a. slut." He emphasised his words with a growing smirk as I blushed.

"Or maybe I just love you too much." I shot back, smiling sheepishly when Eric raised a disbelieving brow.

"I don't believe you're doing this just because you love me, " He shook his head. "You're just a sexy girl and being my whore excites you. Just accept it, doll."

"Okay, fine yeah." I admitted, getting out of the tub, making no effort to hide my body from him. "It does excite me."

"What part of it?" Eric asked, clearly interested.

"You know I have a high sex drive, babe. So everything about this arrangement arouses me." I shrugged, loving how Eric's gaze zeroed in on my ample tits. I pushed my wet hair to my back so he could get a better look and held his gaze. "I don't mind fucking your friends as long as you're okay with it."

"And how often are you willing to let them do that?" Eric swallowed.

"What do you mean?" I asked even though I knew exactly what he meant.

"I mean, are you up for only fucking them once a week or... can it be every day too?" He walked towards me, watching me as I dried myself. "You know, regardless of what you choose, I'm not going to stop taking you at least once every day." He smirked, trailing his fingertips along my breast.

"Who said you had to stop?" I whispered huskily.

"But then would you be able to take double the amount of sex everyday? You know, they're going to try to get into your pants every single day once you let them have you, right?" He muttered, playing with my soft buds as I nodded.

"I get what you're trying to say, but suppose I say I'll let them fuck me every day, then what?" I asked cautiously. "Where will it happen?"

Eric seemed to think about it for a moment. "Probably somewhere in college? Sean, Owen and some other guys have their own dorm rooms. The other guys can fuck you either in a secluded corner of the library or in the boys' locker room."

"I don't understand." I swallowed. "What if Sean and Owen's roommates see me, and what if someone walks in on me having sex with one of the boys in the library or the locker room? They're public spaces after all."

Eric chuckled. "I guess you could just spread your legs for them too."

My face coloured. "You really want me to become a whore, don't you?"

"Yes, " He whispered. "I want you to become a dirty dirty slut, a cumbucket for all of my friends."

I sucked in a sharp breath. Why did the thought turn me on so much?

"What if people talk?" I asked softly. "You know how fast news spreads in college. Would you be okay with people calling me a slut and and a whore?"

Eric grinned. "I'd be okay if they treated you like a slut and whore too, just as long as you're okay with it and I get to see."

"Wow," I breathed, my pussy clenching. "You're so bad."

My boyfriend shrugged unfazed. "I want to see how bad you can be though." Backing me up against the wall, he trapped me in place by placing one hand against the wall and the other on top of my naked breast. "What is your decision, doll? Every day or every week?"

I swallowed. "Well, to be honest, I don't mind every day." I mumbled quietly, my face flushing. "But before we do that, I want to try being with your friends once every week. Take it slow, you know?"

Eric seemed satisfied. "Good enough. I can just fuck you twice a day until then." His mouth moved to capture mine as his hand slipped down to feel my wetness.

"Fuck," He breathed. "The boys were absolutely right."

"About what?" I quivered as his digits played with my lips, coating themselves in my arousal.

"About you being the perfect whore material." Eric whispered as he pushed one finger into me, pumping gently. "I didn't really take it seriously until I saw you blowing Sean. But I should've already known. You were so sexy and unbothered when they literally walked in on me fingering you, and you acted like such an obedient little bitch despite being caught in that situation."

He pressed his lips to my neck, leaving wet kisses as he added another finger to my heat. "And even now, look at you taking my fingers so greedily when I practically fucked you all night."

"Well," I moaned. "It's not my fault I get turned on easily."

"Oh really?" Eric smirked. "Then tell me something, how turned on do you have to be to agree to give the poor boys next door a good show?"

I smirked back. "Oh well, you can open the curtains again. I don't mind."

"Nah, I think I want to take you on the balcony today." Eric pulled his fingers out of me and licked my juices off them, before kissing me. "Let them have a good look at you and hear your beautiful moans as I take you from behind. And then later, I might just call them over for tea." He smirked. "Where they all get to lick your cunt for dessert."

"What if they fuck me?" I bit my lip.

"Oh trust me," Eric's voice grew deeper as he gripped both my hands and held them behind my back, walking me towards the balcony. "I won't stop them."

I tried to imagine the three guys next door taking turns using my pussy and felt heat rush to my nether regions. If what I'd did with Eric's friends yesterday had felt so good - and they hadn't even fucked me - how good would it be to take four men all at once? I obviously couldn't let Eric only watch. He'd have to join the three boys and also all the other boys that were soon going to fuck me in near future.

"You're probably the only boy who gets so turned on at the idea of having a slut for a girlfriend." I shivered as Eric walked me out onto the balcony and waited for the boys next door to notice. It was still early in the morning and they were probably getting ready for breakfast right now.

"Oh stop talking," Eric shushed me playfully. "Spread your legs and bend over."

"Are you really going to let them see me naked?" I questioned breathlessly as I noticed one of the boys coming to the window. Sure enough, he stayed and was joined by the other two within a few seconds. They all smirked at me lasciviously and I bit my lip, maintaining eye contact.

"Well, they see you naked every night, don't they, doll? It's nothing new." Eric answered smoothly as he bent me over and unzipped his pants. I couldn't really see his expressions when he thrust into me, leaning forward to cup both of my breasts in his hands but I was pretty sure that if he didn't have his eyes on me, his smirk would have matched the ones on my neighbours' faces.

I let out a low whimper as he drove into me at a fast pace, his torso pressed against my back and his teeth lightly grazing my sweet spot, sending me into a frenzy. I could feel my body starting to quiver as Eric let go of one of my tits and instead, slid it down my stomach to rub my clitoris instead.

Moaning, I threw back my head as his fingers grazed against my most sensitive spot, collecting the mixture of my juices and his precum to draw painfully pleasurable circles around the throbbing bud. Every time he rubbed my clit, he would ram his cock into me a little more roughly which was slowly driving me over the edge, my mind too occupied to even take notice of the gibberish I was spouting in the throes of desire.

"Mmm, yes! Harder, Eric." I bit my lip as his hand came to rest around my throat, pulling me upwards. His breathing grew faster and more laboured as he pounded into me relentlessly, the sound of skin slapping against skin filling the balcony. I wondered if the boys could hear it and well, it was clear they could.

One of them, I think his name was Connor, even had his camera in hand as he filmed the whole thing, a shit-eating grin on his face. I knew that expression. It was smugness. The bastard was dead chuffed to see a naked girl being fucked on a balcony in broad daylight and didn't think he needed to ask for permission before filming. Why? Because I wasn't a normal girl.

I was a slut; a greedy cunt who got fucked in front of their eyes every single night, a whore whose body they'd all seen in all its naked glory.

I bit my lip and moaned. "Yes, Eric!" I locked eyes with my neighbours and played with my sensitive boobs. "Yes, take me." I whined, shooting them a faint smile as Eric whipped me around and pulled up my right leg before ramming into my dripping pussy again, his expressions dark and smug.

Throwing a look behind me, his smirk grew as he found my eyes again. "Fuck, you're such a good whore for me, doll." He rasped, leaning in to press his mouth against mine as his hand squeezed my throat lightly. "You like putting up a show for your neighbours, huh? Spreading your legs for them to see when you finger yourself and being used like a dirty slut in front of them... it turns you on, doesn't it?"

"Ohh god, yes." I cried out as his fingers dug into my thigh, rubbing against my soft skin in way I was sure would leave a mark. I could feel the world sliding in and out of my vision as I struggled to breathe, Eric's member pounding into me so hard that I could feel it hitting that elusive magical spot inside me with every thrust. I let out a series of moans and dug my nails into his biceps as he chuckled sardonically at my fucked out condition, never faltering from the rhythm he'd set.

His lips inches away from my own, he kept his hooded gaze trained on mine throughout, as if daring me to let the pleasure take over and close them. Breathless, I licked my lips, silently begging him to kiss me again. There was just something so intoxicating about the way his mouth moved against mine; it made everything feel so much more intimate and personal even if he was basically exhibiting me for the world to look at.

Eric laughed darkly as he teasingly pulled my lower lip between his teeth, watching me squirm and protest for a few moments before actually claiming my mouth again. Groaning into my mouth as I clenched around him, he pounded me relentlessly until I was trembling, my legs no longer supporting my body.

"Oh God, Eric, I'm cumming!" A strangled moan escaped my as my thighs shook. If these were the kind of orgasms I was going to have everyday, I'd let him take me anywhere, anytime and any number of times.

"I know, doll. And I'm going to fuck you through your orgasm." He said. "Go on then, cum for me, you filthy whore."

And I did, shamelessly screaming and quivering in front of three boys like I did every night. But Eric clearly wasn't done with me just yet. He continued pushing in and out of me, his low moans filling my ears as he fucked me solely to reach his own high.

And I let him, closing my eyes as I felt the knots in my stomach tightening yet again.

"Open your eyes!" Eric nearly growled, slapping my tit mercilessly. "Look at me when I'm fucking your pvssy, that way you'll always remember who owns it."

My heartbeat quickened. I didn't need to look to know who my pussy belonged to. It belonged to him; it was his property and it was abundantly clear from the way he could use it as he pleased, when he pleased.

Biting my lip, I felt his thrusts turn sloppy as Eric rode out his own climax, emptying his seed into me with a loud groan; and then pulled out only to push his fingers up into me again, pushing all of his seed back in so it wouldn't leak down my thighs. It was a perverse show of possession but I loved it.

"It'll all leak out anyway, you fucker!" I joked but he smirked.

"Well, I'm just going to push it deep enough for your needy little cunt here to be nice and wet for some more fucking this evening, doll." He kissed my neck before pulling out his fingers and sliding them into my mouth.

Eagerly, I sucked them clean before flashing him a coy smile.

Eric raised an eyebrow and leaned in to kiss my cheek before addressing the neighbours - who were now standing with raging boners of their own - and smirking.

"Just in case you were curious, I don't mind sharing." He kissed my shoulder and squeezed both of my boobs as my face flushed. "6 PM. My place... that is, if you guys wanna have a go at her too."

