Pin Money
by barkirk

Pin Money Pt. 07

Eve obeys her husband's wishes.

Monday:

Eve looked at the studio still baffled that Adam would order her to do a video shoot as if he owned her. She wished she'd known how much he'd changed once they were married...wished he realized what he'd ordered her to do. Would it matter to him? He was so single-minded with his job and if she were of use to him, would that bother him, or would he simply see her as a valuable fund-raising tool? She sighed as she realized that she knew the answer. She still felt Patrick's finger inside her...Adam looking at her...the memory triggering a pulsing between her legs. Strange that a strange man's digit was more stimulating than her husband's cock.

She climbed out of the car recognizing just Drew's and Alex's cars and wondering whose the others were. Was the owner of the Lexus going to be just the 2nd man to fuck her? The owner of the Tesla? She felt her stomach throb thinking about what the next few hours would entail. She checked herself out in the side-view mirror, sighed, and headed in.

"Eve, I was shocked to get the call from Brian that you decided to do a video shoot, but not half as surprised as when he sent over the outfits you and Kaitlyn will be wearing," he said. "Do you know what's going on?"

The girl thought about her own shocking discovery but shook her head, "Why? What outfits?" she tried to act innocent. She thought back to the way the three men looked eagerly at her when Adam ordered her to do the photoshoot and videos. She'd been shocked that her husband would order her to do anything and if he only knew...but in his eagerness to get the pledges from the men perhaps it wouldn't have mattered. 'Adam Purcell, devout Christian, family man...pimp,' she thought.

"You'll see. I hope you're alright with this. It just seems a bit strange to me," he said softly. "Come on and meet your fellow model," the man sighed.

Eve was introduced to the most Irish-looking girl she'd ever met, a mass of spectacular curly red hair, pink cheeks, and a great smile. For some reason, Eve was looking at another woman differently. She noted the girl's breasts were perky B-cups, perhaps C, had a tight figure with a narrow waist and narrow hips. She wondered if she had pale nipples and if she maintained a nice red bush or if she were shaved. The girl looked to be doing the same to her and when they met eyes, they both smiled. "Hi Kaitlyn, it's great to meet you," she put out a hand.

"You're so pretty," the girl said ignoring the hand and pulling the blonde into a hug.

"This is going to be fun. When Drew called me I thought it was going to be more boring fashion crap but looking at the sets, this will be something completely different. I checked you out, saw your shots from last week, and hell! You're fucking hot," she grinned.

"Eve! I am happy to see you, but then again, perhaps not," Alexandra came out from behind a set, "I lost a bet with Drew that you'd never do a video shoot," she sighed.

"I'm sorry, I never expected to say yes, but things change I guess," she hugged the woman, "What did you lose?"

Alex blushed, "I might have had to bring my knee pads with me. Ok, let's get you and Kaitlyn changed," she sighed.

The redhead took Eve's hand, "I'm so looking forward to working with you, even if everyone seems so guarded," she smiled. "Did anyone tell you what the shoot was about? All I heard was it was for a top client and we'd be paid above the usual," she said. "I was told there'd be nothing going on this week. Then I got the call from Drew yesterday. I don't mind coming in on short notice as I like the money."

Eve shook her head, questions swirling. Pierce was the special client, but are the two clerics involved? Are they aware of what video shoots involve? She suspected they knew what will be happening here as they seemed eager to view the videos. "I'm as much at sea as you are, but I guess clothes are clothes."

The two girls followed Alex back to the rack of various long robes ranging from black to white including powder blue, tan, and grey. Drew instructed the two girls to do various activities wearing the most complex sets of layers they'd ever put on. Tennis, frisbee, badminton, and other activities in front of the green screen. This was a lot better than Eve thought. Perhaps they'd not be playing the slutty nuns and this was just as the men described to her and Adam. Without realizing it, she'd forgotten all about the aching and had fun with Kaitlyn.

That changed as the last shoot wound down.

After three hours, the two girls were exhausted and Drew took the last few shots before telling them to go relax and have lunch. "When we get back, we'll be doing videos so make sure you have nothing on under the habits. I'm going to have to book extra time in confessional after this," he sighed.

Kaitlyn grinned, "I hope that means I get some naked time with Eve," she said as she stroked the blonde's ass.

Drew nodded, "don't worry. I think you'll enjoy the afternoon sessions."

After eating, the girls stripped down, Eve looking at the flaming patch of pubes on the cute girl.

"You like?" Kaitlyn asked. I've been told a lot of the guys like a perfectly shaved pussy but I think it's a shame to remove all of this," she said as her fingers stroked her downy fur. "Let's see yours."

Eve pulled off the Dominican habit then pulled off her bra and panties, turning and facing the girl, "Oh!" she said surprised at the touch.

Kailyn ran her fingers through the blonde patch and between the girl's legs. "Nice. Do you mind?"

The girl shook her head not clear what she was agreeing to then gasped as the redhead knelt and pressed her lips against her moist petals, the throbbing now more like a strumming. Up until last week, she'd never had anyone's lips on her sex before, let alone another woman. Now it felt natural and rather than push her away she put a foot on the chair opening herself up. "Oh wow!" she murmured as an active tongue probed and flicked. The strumming ached more and soon became almost a painful vibration...was it close to ending, she thought to herself. She'd always thought she knew what an orgasm was but perhaps she was wrong.

Then after the last week, she'd realized she'd never had one...perhaps she was incapable. This was the first time she'd felt like it might be possible...what comes after the aching vibration?

"Save it, girls," Drew laughed. "We start shooting in 5 minutes." He looked at the two naked girls, the redhead with glistening cheeks now grinning at him...the flushed blonde, her fingers pulling on her erect nipples. "Here's the script. Read it and get to know as much of the setup and dialogue as possible. Kailyn, you're over in set 4, Eve you're on the main set with the green screen." He looked over as Alex came in. "Can you get Kailyn ready? I'll get Eve all set," he asked.

The redhead gave that tasty pussy one more lick before standing and following the tall blonde down to the far set. Eve looked at the cute girl wishing Drew had given them just a couple more minutes. She still felt the incredible humming in her lower belly.

"Ok, this is the scene and an outline of the dialogue. This is not like the movies where you'll be memorizing the lines, just the gist...you get it," he smiled at the blonde. "I think you are ready to take on all comers," he chuckled. "I might hire Kailyn as a fluffer."

"What's a fluffer?" Eve asked.

The man gently stroked the wet slit, "normally a girl who gets a guy hard for a shoot, but this can apply to getting the actress ready also," Drew smiled. "You're very ready. Read this over then we'll head out and you can meet your first partner.

Eve wondered who wrote this as she pulled the white nightgown over her naked body, Patrick? The Bishop? The whole thing was just too coincidental.

Eve, this is Blair and Linda. Let's get set up, Eve, you'll be on your knees praying...you know what to do. Ok, guys, I'll start shooting when you're ready.

Drew saw the three were set so he nodded at them. The cute blonde knelt by her bed looking the part of the young nun praying. She looked over her shoulder as the door to her cell opened and her Mother Superior peered in.

Sister Mary, you have a visitor...no, you're fine." she said as the girl crossed her arms over her massive chest. She opened the door and stepped aside allowing the 70-year-old man to enter. "I'm sure you know Bishop Levy. Your Excellency, this is Sister Mary." She looked over at the girl, a riding crop tapping her thigh.

Eve stood feeling naked in the thin gown as the older man looked her up and down. "Your Excellency," she bowed her head.

"Thank you Sister, you can leave us. I just would like a few words with Sister Mary," the man said. After the older nun left he indicated the small bed, "Sit. And you can relax. I am here as a friend. I won't bite," he chuckled.

Eve sat realizing she was alone with a man whose words didn't match the look on his face.

Karl Levy studied the girl, she was younger than he'd thought...was she even 18? "My child. Father Perry told me you were having nightmares. I thought as I was visiting I'd see if you are alright." he sat down patting the girl's leg.

Eve looked at the man, "Um, I may have mentioned something in confessional but I thought the confessional was..."

"I know, the seal of the confessional. But he never told me any details just that perhaps you could use a father figure," he said soothingly.

The blonde looked at the man and nodded, "Not exactly nightmares, um dreams with, um...impure thoughts," she said softly.

The older man nodded, "Tell me. Tell me about your dreams. Do you have them often?" he asked.

The girl nodded. "Every night. It's about a man...or rather men and their...you know," she said softly.

"Their what? You can speak frankly to me," he smiled. "At my age, I think I've heard everything."

"Their penises. I see them standing over me and they're erect...hard. I'm naked and they're trying to open my legs...get me to open my mouth. I tell them they can't but somehow they are there...lying between my legs...I can feel the hard...you know...pressing against my...um, privates," the girl blushed.

The Bishop stroked higher, his fingers between the girl's legs. "Their cocks? Your pussy?" he asked. "How old are you?" he asked as his middle finger pressed against the warm slit.

"I'm 20," the young blonde sighed. "Should you be doing that?"

The man nodded, "Yes, unless you tell me no. If you say no I'll stop immediately." He pulled up the hem of the girl's gown and pushed her legs open, "You just tell me, ok?" he said softly. "Now tell me more about your impure thoughts. Do they do other things in your dreams?" Her cunt was sopping as he penetrated her sex. He felt his cock angrily throb anticipating entering this hot slit.

Eve's breathing got deeper as she felt the man skillfully hit her clit and part her lips. "Um, sometimes they suck on my nipples," she said.

Oh. You're...yessss, like that."

The man pulled up the gown, tossed it aside, and planted his lips on her right nipple. The girl's legs opened wider and she did nothing as he slipped his finger back inside her. He popped the hard nub out of his mouth, "What else? What else do they do to you? Do they make you do this?" he asked as he pulled up his robe revealing his 8" cock, and pushed her head onto his lap.

"Yes. I have to suck on ummmmpphhh," she moaned as the man's cock drove between her lips.

The bishop lay back on the bed as the girl sucked and bobbed on his cock. He reached down and cupped a huge tit as the girl skillfully took more of his penis into her mouth. "That's it, my child. You're doing God's work...serving the church," he sighed.

Eve crawled onto the floor between the man's legs thinking she was sucking a man's cock 5 years older than her own grandfather, yet his cock was as smooth as Adam's. She could taste the fluids leaking out, swallowing constantly as she tried to take him deeper down her throat. This cock was a good two inches longer and half again as fat as Adam's and she realized that she'd be able to take all of her husband's cock if he wanted...though never once had he asked her to.

The old cleric felt the familiar aching so he pulled the girl's mouth off his cock. "You were telling me that the men got between your legs?" he asked as he pulled the naked girl to her feet. "Show me what they did and what you did," he ordered.

Eve nodded and lay back. "At first I had my legs closed like this," she said, "But they were too strong and they pulled them apart...yesssss, like that," she sighed as the man spread her legs wide and pressed his hips against her thighs. "Then their penises pressed....oh God!" she gasped as he felt the fat cock enter her. "I'm sorry that I used the Lord's name in vain, but...ooohhhhh God," she gasped.

The man had to press harder than he'd ever had to even as wet as she was. "No, you're forgiven. Sweet Jesus, you're so tight," he gasped. "Wait!" he said looking down at the girl, "Have you done this before? I mean before you...?" He moaned seeing her shake her head, "This might hurt so tell me to slow down if..."

Eve pulled the man into her pussy. She was no longer in the mood to act or role-play and just wanted the man to fuck her. The aching in her womb was rising rapidly and she grunted out, "just fuck me...I didn't know how it felt before but this is what I need."

The man grinned and pressed all the way into the girl who was now moaning in pleasure. As he picked up the pace enjoying watching those huge tits flop around as her grunting increased. These were not the sounds of the actresses moaning for the camera, this was a girl totally into the carnal act. Her eyes were closed, her face clenched, her pelvis rocking to meet his assault on her cunt.

The aching was getting so much that she thought it would cause permanent damage and could not get any worse or rather any better. Her brain was a swirling mess of thoughts and feelings as her total being was focused on the incredible feelings. "Oh God, oh God, oh God, oh God, oh ffffuuuucccckkkk!" Eve cried out as she exploded. She felt fluids pour out as her ass thrust 6" off the bed lifting the much heavier man up.

The bishop grinned as he ground his cock and pelvis against the writhing girl. He's given hundreds of girls orgasms, many of whom squirted but none ever seemed to have one of such intensity.

The blonde pressed herself so hard against the man she thought they might meld into one as the waves of her climax flowed through her. As they faded and her body collapsed onto the now soaking bed, she knew she'd want more of this. No way was Adam's brief intercourse sessions going to cut it.

Bishop Levy leaned down and kissed the girl as he resumed pistoning into her sloshing cunt. He knew he was close and realized he never asked if she were fertile, but the way the girl clung to him and how her mouth was locked on his it wouldn't have mattered.

Eve felt the aching rising again as she pressed her body hard against the man. She felt the vibrations in her mouth from his increasingly loud moans and hoped she could feel another orgasm before he came, but she sensed it was not going to happen.

The man had thought when they began they'd start off with missionary, then doggy followed by cowgirl and finishing with doggy again, his favorite position to cum. But her incredibly real passion was too much for him and he grunted into her mouth he was cumming.

The blonde felt the jets of sperm shoot against her cervix, at least she thought she could. She'd never felt Adam's cum inside her, but then again he'd never been close to her cervix. "Mmmmppphhh, mmmmppphh, mmmppphhh," she moaned happily as the older man emptied his balls inside her.

The older man collapsed next to the naked girl thinking how much he loved his job. 'What other job allows access to the hottest pussies around?' he thought. He pulled his cock out of the slick hole, knelt over the girl's face, and smiled as she happily licked and sucked his cock clean.

"Ok. I think your dreams should go away now. If they come back, please tell your Mother Superior and I'll come back and take care of it. Also, next time you're in confessional with Father Perry I see no need to mention this. I see just your love of the church in your actions and nothing to feel guilt over," he said as he softly stroked her incredible breast. He stood and pulled on his robes. "You may want to change the sheets and flip the bedding before you go to sleep. Pleasant dreams, my child," he said as he opened the door and left.

The blonde lay back naked, legs spread wide, the nerves in her body thrumming and the dull ache in her womb feeling lessened. She looked over at Drew, his camera pointing between her legs, and over at the crew without any embarrassment.

Drew called, "Ok, that was great. Good job both of you. Eve, get cleaned up and I'll give you the script for the next shoot." He had to adjust his aching cock knowing she'd welcome him inside her if he just made the move. Her eyes were glued to the hard shaft outlined inside his jeans.

*****

Kailyn lay back, her gown pulled up over her breasts as she rapidly fingered her pussy. She needed little stimulation to get aroused as she could still taste the juices from Eve's sweet twat. It was tough stifling her moans as she felt herself nearing release knowing anyone outside her door would know what she was doing, but she should have stifled the creaking of her bed.

Mother Superior flung open the girl's door and glared at the wanton display on the bed. She closed the door and grabbed the naked body before the girl could cover herself and tossed her on her back onto the bed. She threateningly slapped the riding crop against her leg. "You know what you're getting. Be obedient and it will be over soon."

The redhead looked up at the angry head nun and nodded. She slowly turned so her head was off the foot of the bed and her legs spread wide.

She watched as the older woman pulled up her habit and squatted over the young girl's face. She never hesitated as she pushed her tongue between the woman's labia.

The woman started slowly, teasingly smacking the creamy inner thighs with the crop. As the girl opened her legs wider she worked closer to the intended target. The older nun found it arousing watching the girl eagerly open her legs wider the closer the crop came to the real target. The ultimate joy was the loud groan vibrating through her pussy when she slapped the pink nub. The muffled cries of pain echoed through the room as the woman pressed her pussy against the younger nun's face and rhythmically slapped the girl's pussy with the riding crop.

Kailyn had never felt anything like the sharp sting as the leather slapped hard against her clit. Strangely the pain was morphing into the most intense feelings she'd ever experienced. Even though she could barely breathe she felt the rising ache and her pelvis was rising to meet each blow.

"You little whore," Mother Superior moaned, "This is not punishment at all, is it? I'm calling Father Perry after you finish me and we'll see if you're still eager for your sinful cunt to get attention."

Hearing that, Kailyn's ass was off the bad, legs opened wider than she'd ever thought possible, and screamed out she was cumming. The muffled cries of relief triggered a gushing orgasm in the older nun who dropped the crop and gripped the girl's mounds as she ground her cunt against the redhead's face.

*****

Eve sat in the confessional booth, "Bless me father, for I have sinned," she said softly. "I've used the Lord's name in vain, three maybe four times. I've had impure thoughts. I've...um touched myself inappropriately," she finished.

Father Perry looked through the mesh, "What impure thoughts? While you were touching yourself?"

"Before and during. Both when I'm awake and also in my dreams and then when I touch myself. I thought about penises...cocks...hard and angry looking," the young blonde nun said softly.

"Tell me more about the cocks. What do you do with them?" he asked.

The girl blushed, "They point right at me. They come closer and closer making me open my mouth and suck on them," she almost whispered.

"Who are these men?" the priest asked.

"That's just it, they're either a blur or in darkness except for their throbbing shafts of flesh," she moaned softly. She rubbed her fingers on her soft lips, "I can feel the spongy heads pressing here."

"You don't turn your head, resist?"

"Um, no. I wanted to, but I know if I try to...I'd have to anyhow...but I wanted to lick, to taste, to make the feelings it gives me...you know, down there stronger," she stammered. There was rustling on the other side of the partition and a small door opened in front of where she was sitting. A rigid cock slid through the opening.

"Are they like this?" The priest asked.

"Yes, but never this big," she moaned. "They are half this size."

"Go on, what do you do in your fantasies?" he demanded.

"Ooohhh," she moaned as her hand barely was able to wrap halfway around the shaft. She licked under the head before taking the fat cap into her mouth letting him press forward. She let out of happy sigh as she began bobbing her head. Soon she found her chin and forehead pressed against the partition and let the priest thrust into her mouth.

"I'm proud of you for opening up to me like this. Do you take these cocks all the way into your mouth? When the men spew their seed do you swallow?" his voice was deeper now.

The girl pulled off, "I do. I like feeling the cock press against the back of my throat and tasting the hot gift it provides." The young blonde dove back onto the veiny shaft. She forced herself to allow his cock deeper down her throat and soon felt his pubic hair tickling her lips.

Father Perry pressed his cock deep down the girl's throat wishing he'd taken her confession in her chambers. She was a skilled cocksucker but the way her habit draped across those huge tits was intriguing. He pulled back, "Sister Mary, please pull off your clothes and turn around. You know what to do," he said softly.

Eve found it difficult to undo the belt then pull off the heavy garment but managed it just as the lights brightened in the previously dark booth. Never in her life would she have thought she'd be completely naked in a confessional, and something was exciting about it. She knelt on the seat and as soon as she pressed her ass against the opening she gasped as the fat cock slid fully into her pussy. There was not much for her to do as the man immediately took advantage of her sopping hole and proceeded to slam into her.

Father Perry could see the massive tits flop as he aggressively slammed into the tight hole. The Bishop was right about the young nun. She needed as much personal attention for her lustful thoughts as they had time to provide...and he'd make time if only to get his hands on those incredible tits.

The girl put her head down and arched her back, her whole crotch pressed against the opening. "Ohhhh fuck!" she gasped feeling those heave balls slap repeatedly against her clit. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," she panted as her fingers found her nipples.

The priest was able to grasp those perfect cheeks while he pressed his thumb against her anus. "I'm coming to your chambers every evening since you are enjoying this too much." he moaned. His thumb pressed into her rectum, "You'll learn to be a good Christian and lie back and take my seed and not be a whore who lusts after cock, you got that?"

"Yes, yessss. I'll learn," the young blonde gasped. "Will you fuck me over and over? Will you make me swallow your seed or empty your balls in my ass?" she asked plaintively.

"Yes, my child. I'll make in my mission to alleviate all feeling of lust that keeps you from a pure path to salvation."

"I'd like that," the girl sighed. "I'd like to devote myself to Jesus without distraction...without...oh God! Oh, fuck! I'm cumming," she cried out. She pressed harder against the partition idly wondering how strong it was as just the 2nd orgasm of her life crashed through her. A tiny thread of thought that she wasn't squirting this time floated by but she didn't focus on that.

Father Perry pulled out as the girl relaxed And pressed the slick head against the girl's pre-lubed ass. He knew she was an anal virgin which was his favorite. "Sweet Jesus," he murmured as he pressed harder than he'd had to before with girls. She seemed willing, not pulling away but pressing back, "That's it...take my cock inside your ass," he moaned as he felt the ring relax and his head pop in.

The blonde let out a groan from deep inside her. She didn't even recognize the sound but she felt the vibrations in her chest. She reached back to pull her ass cheeks apart as the man pulled out just to push back in, deeper this time. She felt the stinging subside as the man patiently worked more of his cock inside her. She no longer needed to spread her ass and was able to stroke her inflamed pussy as his thrusts became harder.

The priest felt his balls ache more and more as the girl's grunts echoed throughout the booth. Just as he moaned he was cumming, he heard the girl's cries as she also came. Their two voices filled the booth as they orgasmed in unison. As they both relaxed, the man extracted his cock from the girl's rectum moving aside allowing the camera to capture the cum leaking from her shrinking anus down her swollen slit.

"As penance, you will refrain from touching yourself pleasurably. If you feel the need you will let me know. Also, you will refrain from wearing undergarments until you no longer have lustful urges. Also, the Lord will forgive you for using the Lord's name in vain since you obviously were carried away being impaling on my huge cock, but work on crying out other things when we next meet."

"Thank you, Father. I will do as told," the girl said softly as she pulled on her habit. For the first time in a week, there was no trace of the ache in her belly, just a pleasant humming.

*****

"Are you awake?" Kaitlyn asked, her head peering around Eve's door.

"Sister Ciara, come in. I just finished my prayers." She pulled back the covers, "Need to talk?" she asked.

The redheaded nun crawled under the covers with the cute blonde girl. "I guess you heard about Mother Superior," she said softly. "Now I know why she always has the riding crop."

Eve shuddered, "I heard." she felt under the covers and gently stroked the girl's twat, "Are you sore?" She felt the girl nod, "Want me to kiss it and make it all better?" she chuckled.

Kailyn looked at the girl then kissed her, "It would help, yes," she sighed. She lay back, pulled up her gown then parted her thighs as the busty blonde crawled between her legs. "Yes, there...that's right where she oooohhhh,"

Eve gently kissed the warm moist folds pressing her lips against the girl. She'd never done anything like this and decided to tentatively taste the fluids leaking out. It wasn't bad and the girl made satisfied sounds as she explored more with the tip of her tongue.

The young nun put her hand on the blonde's head and rotated her pelvis encouraging her to open her pussy up and probe inside. "Ohhh, yesss. You're right there," she sighed. She reached down to pull the nun's gown up so she could squeeze the girl's tits.

Eve felt naked, her bare ass and pussy exposed to the world hoping no one would open her door. Wanting to make the redhead cum she wiggled her tongue between those soft fleshy petals tasting the velvety inside of a vagina for the first time. Her upper lip pressed against the hard nub as she drove as deeply as she could so she moved her head back and forth popping the clit which made the girl hump more. It sounded from the redhead's breathing she was getting close so she pressed harder.

Kailyn was actively humping against the blonde's face and was getting close when the door flew open. Both girls gasped seeing Mother Superior glaring at the two young nuns.

"Up! Get up right now and take off your gowns," she ordered. "Move it! Now stand here," she pointed to the floor about three feet from the wall, "Legs apart...wider. Now put your hands on the wall...now!" she spat angrily as she readied her riding crop.

Eve gritted her teeth as the older nun pulled back but before she struck, a deep voice yelled out.

"Stop!" the Bishop said firmly as he came into the young nun's cell. "Sister Edith, these girls were simply communing with each other, weren't you?"

"Yes, Your Excellency...um, Sister Ciara was feeling sore and I was just comforting her," Eve said making no move to cover her nakedness.

Kailyn nodded, "I had a, um strenuous day and Sister Mary has been a Godsend," she also turned to face the older man. "Father Perry," she bowed slightly as the priest came in.

Mother Superior glared at the two men and went to the door, "Then I leave it on both you men to find a suitable punishment for these two," she huffed out the door.

Eve went over to grab her gown, but the older man stopped her. "Father Perry, please close the door and perhaps put a chair against the handle so we won't be disturbed," the Bishop ordered. "Ladies, we can help both of you with your needs. Sister Mary, what would make you happy?"

Eve knelt in front of the Bishop, pulled up his robe then pressed her face against the man's crotch. She could feel the firm rod growing against her mouth.

"Ok, and what would you like, Sister Ciara?"

Kailyn blushed and nodded towards Eve's face, "I'd like Sister Mary to finish what she started."

The Bishop pulled Eve to her feet, "Your need for a cock can wait, Sister Mary. Sister Ciara, make yourself comfortable and Sister Mary will make you happy," he ordered. "That's it, get between your friend's thighs."

Eve looked back at the eager looks on both men's faces before getting back between the redhead's thighs and inhaling the strong aroma of arousal. She idly wondered if the men could sense her arousal as she tried to act somewhat modestly lying down on the bed.

"Sister Mary, relax," the older man stated as he lifted the creamy ass up, "That's it, you'll be better able to service your friend like that. Now spread your knees apart...nice," he sighed happily as she complied.

Eve drove her tongue back into the tight hole, pressing her face against the clit. Kailyn's breathing deepened as she renewed her pleasuring the girl. She had the idle thought, 'if Adam could see what he'd ordered me to do, how would he react?' She imagined the scene. Naked, her mouth glued to another woman's pussy, her back arched with her ass thrust in the air, two men she'd just met behind her...doing what? Stroking their cocks? She could feel their eyes on her dripping pink flesh almost as if their hands were touching her. Adam would probably approve and encourage her to use her assets for the better good.

Father Perry looked over at the older man, "Your Excellency. I think our Lord has placed an offering before us. It would be a sin to ignore such a divine gift." He already had his cock out stroking it but knew it was proper to let his superior go first. He walked to the side of the two girls to get a better look at the blonde's incredible tits. "I'll have to fuck those after fucking that tight pussy and ass," he mumbled to himself.

Kailyn started to feel the rising aches she'd had before Mother Superior burst in but her nipples felt even more sensitive with the men watching as she pinched and pulled on them. Her pelvis was rapidly humping against that creamy face as she savored the feelings. She felt the bed move and watched the Bishop pull up his robe take his cock and drive it into the blonde's snatch.

"Mmmmmmpppphhhh, mmmmm, mmmmmphhh," Eve moaned into the sopping twat as she felt the man's huge cock split her open. The pounding slammed her face harder into the redhead's crotch and the girl responded.

Sister Ciara was close but seeing the impact on those white cheeks sent her over the edge. "Oh fuck! Aaaahhhh, ffffuuucccck!" she hissed.

Father Perry felt his cock throb as the redhead writhed against the cute blonde's face while she mauled her creamy breasts. He knelt on the bed to stimulate the young nun's nipple with his cock, the girl taking over smearing his pre-cum all over her erect nipple. He was so aroused he felt he could cum just with the pink nub against the underside of the head. He was saved as the redhead pulled him towards her open mouth, "That's it, my child. Giving pleasure is as great a blessing as you can offer," he panted as those pale lips wrapped around his shaft.

Bishop Levy smiled at the priest as the head with the shiny red hair bobbed on the man's slick cock. "We arrived just in time to save these young girls from Mother Superior's wrath...but perhaps we should have waited," he said as he slapped the satiny smooth globe. He looked at the handprint and sighed, "We might have been a bit rash depriving these girls of the ultimate experience," he slapped the blonde's ass again. "Pain followed by pleasure. Do you like getting spanked, my child?" the Bishop asked softly.

"Yes, Your Excellency. I need to atone for my sins and deserve...aaahh, yes. Thank you," she panted. She had the sudden realization that she wasn't acting and the stinging smacks enhanced the aching in her womb.

Father Perry looked down at the girl, "You want the same atonement?"

Kailyn pulled the man's cock out of her mouth and nodded. After the man climbed off the bed, she knelt with her face pressed into the mattress and offered the man her open holes.

The priest pressed the head of his cock against the girl and as he plunged into her tight cunt he smacked the girl's ass hard. Her encouraging squeal made him drive harder into her and smack her harder. Soon the room echoed with the sounds of flesh slapping flesh and loud grunts from the coupling.

Eve never felt anything like this and her ass still stung when she felt the man's fat thumb press into her anus. "Oooohhh, yes," she moaned, the aching in her womb spreading.

"You like that, don't you?" the older man stated, "Where's your lube?"

Eve gasped, "my dresser...top drawer," she pointed. "Ooooh, oh," she panted feeling the huge shaft pull out of her vagina. She'd just had anal with Father Perry and wondered if this would hurt more but sighed as she felt the cool gel be gently pressed into her rectum. She told herself to relax...relax and let the fat cock slide right inside, but she felt herself unconsciously clench her anus.

"Just relax and let it happen, my child. Your body is a gift, a gift to all the men around you. You must be as compliant as possible for your men," he firmly stated. He pressed harder and felt the tight ring slide up his shaft as he penetrated her ass.

"Ohhhhh, fuck!" Eve spat. She wondered if this would hurt and she was right but she was in no position to do anything about it so she tried to act as if it were pleasurable.

The Bishop loved the girl's pussy but this was so much better, so much tighter, "You should try this, Father Perry. Her cunt is divine but her ass is on another level," he sighed. "See if Sister Ciara will offer herself to you."

The priest looked down at the redhead, "How about your ass?" he asked, "Would you like to fully atone for your sins?" He accepted the lube after seeing the girl nod. The girl groaned happily as he plunged his middle finger into the tight hole.

Eve watched Father Perry prepare Kailyn's ass and his cock wondering how something so big could fit into such a tiny hole, but then realized the stinging pain in her ass was gone and it was now pleasurable. She gripped the girl's hand as the priest slowly worked his cock into that puckered hole.

Both men were quietly fucking the two tight asses, the girls were grunting loudly with each thrust and both were rubbing their pussies. Eve was the first to explode as the long growing almost agonizing pang released. She unconsciously cried out, "Oh God! Oh, God!" before remembering what Father Perry told her, "Oh fuck...ohhhhh," she panted. After she felt the last wave of pleasure flow out of her she looked up at the priest, "Forgive me, Father, for I have sinned. I used the Lord's name in vain...twice and....oh wow! I feel another coming on...Oh, God," she spat as another orgasm ripped through her. She'd never thought this was possible but within seconds of cumming she was cumming again.

Kailyn looked over jealously as the blonde went through a series of what looked to be powerful orgasms. She'd have to ask her how she does that but her focus returned to the cock slamming her ass and the feeling she was getting grinding her clit with her fingers.

Father Perry was surprised he was able to hold off as the redhead came soon after the blonde. He reached around to pull on the girl's nipples when she seemed close and he was right as she exploded within seconds after that.

Kailyn felt like collapsing after the intense feeling faded away and hoped the man would cum soon but he seemed to have incredible stamina.

"Father Perry," the Bishop said, "Perhaps you should perform the Sacrament of Penance on Sister Mary. She did use the Lord's name in vain." He pulled out of the tight rectum offering the man his place.

Kailyn looked at the two men, "Why don't you both perform the Sacrament and I'll watch," she grinned, relieved to recover after her release.

Eve moaned knowing what was coming up next for her and watched the Bishop clean off his cock before lying on the bed. She lowered herself onto his hard cock moaning happily as she felt her cunt fill up with the fat erection. She started bouncing on his cock as he grabbed handfuls of tit using them as leverage to fuck him faster.

Father Perry came up behind and as she felt him she stopped fucking the other man's cock. He was easily able to plunge into her ass and soon the three picked up a rhythm.

Kailyn squatted near the headboard, her fingers rapidly playing with her pussy. She loved watching the expression on the blonde's face as she was fully filled with cock. All three were slick with sweat and their groans were now in unison. The cute blonde was now experiencing another orgasm...what was that, her 5th? 6th? She'd never seen a girl orgasm so easily and felt a tinge of jealousy but also happiness for her new friend.

Father Perry's felt his balls ache and knew he couldn't last so he let himself go. Just as the young nun came again he plunged deep into her rectum and felt his sperm jet into her bowels...then after the last spasm continued fucking that tight ass. When he felt himself lose rigidity he regretfully pulled out and went over to clean up. With the Father gone, Sister Mary was flipped onto her back and the Bishop began pounding her tight cunt.

He was mesmerized watching those large breasts flop around as the man aggressively thrust into her sloshing hole. She didn't seem to mind and he could tell she was into it as she gently held his hips encouraging his assault. When she came again, and again used the Lord's name in vain he sighed. "Your Excellency, you should tell Mother Superior you're taking this girl back to your manse as a maid until she stops using our Lord's name in vain," he said softly.

The older man slowed down his fucking and nodded, "Sister Mary, after I give you my seed, please pack some things. You're coming with me. Father Perry, please inform Mother Superior we'll be borrowing her young nun for a while."

"Oh, God!" Sister Ciara cried out, "Jesus Christ! Don't you think that's a bit extreme?"

Father Perry nodded, "I'll inform the Mother that both girls require us to deliver extensive penance," he smiled as he said this, "at least we know they look good in black, at least when they are wearing anything," he smiled, "though the maid's outfits are not nearly as bulky as their habits," he said as he left the room to deliver the message.

I'd better pack, too," Sister Ciara said as she pulled on her gown. "It should only take me a few minutes," she smiled as she watched the man lean down to kiss the young girl.

Bishop Levy drove his tongue into the girl's mouth his excitement building and the blonde responding to his hard fucking, her pelvis rocking up against his every thrust. He felt her approaching orgasm and held off until they both could cum at the same time. He'd thought he dumped a huge load into her last time but this orgasm seemed to go on longer and he could feel the sloshing of his added fluids in her cunt as she again cried out.

Eve could feel the spurts against her cervix and the man's passion with their mouths and crotches locked together. She suddenly realized what people meant when they said they were one when making love. For the first time, she felt like she was a part of the act of coupling and not the object.

Both lay on the bed panting until the man finally pulled out. Eve lay back, legs opened wide as cum flowed out onto the sheets. She idly played with the swollen pussy as Drew moved in with the camera for a close-up of her leaking cunt.

*****

Eve felt incredible, vibrant, and alive. She'd never felt anything like this in her life and knew this would not be the last time.

Blair Johnson gave her a kiss before driving off, "I wish I were bringing you back to my house as a maid. I hope we can work together again, best fuck ever!" he smiled.

Stewart Thompson was next, giving her a tight hug, "Coming from the man who's fucked 10,000 women that's saying a lot. But he stole my comment, you are the best fuck I've had also. I had doubts when Drew told me you were a vid-virgin but if that's the case, you're a natural." He gave her a kiss, waved at Drew and Alex then headed out.

Kailyn came out looking showered and refreshed, "That was fun. By the way, you'll have to teach me how to cum so many times...so soon after you came! It was amazing," she said.

Drew nodded, "How do you do that? Alex asked me the same question during the taping."

Eve shook her head, "I have no idea. I never knew I could do that until...well, maybe I need to be in front of a camera, I don't know." she sighed. She looked at Kailyn, "That was fun though. I never...went down on a girl before but I liked it," she smiled.

"YOU liked it?" the girl burst out, "I loved it. You have the longest tongue...did you catch that?" she asked Drew.

The man nodded, "I got some tight shots of the both of you. Too bad we didn't get the 69 scene with you both having your habits pulled up, but there's only so many hours in the day," he sighed. "Well, I have to get going on all this and send out the teasers."

Alex kissed Eve and Kailyn, "I'm going home and getting Bill's cock nice and hard and inside me," she grinned, "He'll be thanking both of you for warming me up."

Eve looked at Kailyn and nodded, "Drew. What is your release going to be?" she asked. "Do you have someone at home who can relieve some of the tension you've built up?"

Drew shook his head, "No. I will be working late on all this," he swept a hand towards the cameras.

Eve looked behind them at the set with the bedroom, "Up to you, but Kailyn and I were going to see how comfortable that is and if you want to join us you'll have to postpone editing all this," she swept her hand across the cameras.

The man hesitated then added his clothes to the newly created pile and followed the girls into the set.

*****

"I got a call from the Bishop. He quadrupled his pledge rather than tripled it and Patrick is matching that," he smiled. "I had faith I could show them the value they'd derive from their donations. The good it can do, the people it will help. We can expand our support in so many areas," he said proudly. "You should be proud of your husband," he said smugly.

"I am. Want to hear about the shoots today? Drew gave me a USB with most of it if you want to see how I spent my day," she said smiling at her husband. She wondered if she could tell him about the non-video part where Drew worked out all the stress he'd been building up in her and Kailyn's various holes but decided there can be some secrets between spouses. She wanted to also tell him she earned over $3,500 but he'd demand that she donate it to the Christian Charities so she said nothing unless he asked.

"Sure, maybe later," Adam sighed, "I need to start on my proposal to Affiliated Distribution to see if we can get them to donate their services since shipping and deliveries cost so much. Get me a beer. I'll be in the living room."

*****

Three months later:

"This is Eve, Willow! How are...sorry, what? Really?" she gasped. "Me? He wants me? I can, yes I do. It's up to date...oh wow, should I learn some Italian?" she asked. "Ok, yes, I'll be there. That much? Oh, wow. Thank you, thank you so much!" she cried into the phone. She put it down and saw Adam looking expectantly at her. "That was my agent, Willow Waters. You know Yvonne de'Juene? The designer? She wants me, she asked for me. I'm going to Milan next month! Isn't that incredible? They are paying me $10,000 per day...10 grand per day for a week!" she sputtered happily.

Adam looked up, "You're not going to be here? What about cooking, cleaning?"

"We can get a maid for you, we can afford it," she looked at the husband. "Let's celebrate. Come over here and you do me and I'll do you," she purred.

Adam got up eagerly as his wife stripped naked and sat on the couch legs spread. Taking off all his clothes he knelt and pushed his tongue between those shaved lips. His cock was hard anticipating her incredible oral skills followed by a great fucking.


