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“Guys! A little help!” John called out.

“Ooooh no. We deal with this on a daily basis.” Wallace replied, taking out a deck of Uno cards.

“I think it’s only fair to let you handle this by yourself.” Simon grinned with a wink. He then 
waved to Wallace to join him at the small table in the back.

“Mmhmm, consider this a punishment/gift.” Wallace nodded as well, starting to deal out the 
cards.

“But...but guys! I-Mmmppphh!!” John was interrupted by a heated kiss from Max who had 
successfully stripped him down to his briefs.

“I...I don’t suppose there’s any chance to talk about this? Nnnngh..!” John’s question was met 
with Max tugging his briefs just under his balls and wrapping her hand around his cock. She 
started to stroke him for a while, wanting to get him hard. That of course didn’t take long. Once 
his cock was as hard as she wanted it, she quickly lunged in and took his cock into her mouth, 
bobbing her head, looking up at him as he squirmed in his seat. John looked down at her, panting
as he felt her work. He ran his fingers through her hair, his hips moving slightly against her 
sucking.

“Ngh...are you sure you should be doing….ah...doing that without..” John was cut off by Max’s 
index finger on his lips. She looked up at him, winking before resuming her sucking. Wrapping a
hand around the base, squeezing as she pumps and sucks at the same time. John placed his hands 
on her head, biting his lower lip as he feels her do that, his hips starting to move. Max felt the 
thrusting and let go of his shaft, bobbing her head more.

“Ahh...if you keep this up…” John began, trying to let her know that he was getting close. But as
soon as she heard that, she slowly slid his cock from out of her mouth, licking at it with a smirk.



“Oh no you don’t…” She let go of his shaft, straddling his lap, taking out a condom and doing 
away with the wrapper. She eagerly slips the condom onto John’s throbbing member. She then 
grinds her pussy against the head of his cock ever so slightly. She leans in and kisses him deeply 
again, whispering against his lips.
“You’re not cumming till I do, got it?” She whispered in a stern tone. John couldn’t help but 
simply nod, groaning and grinding against the lips of Max’s pussy as she teased him. She then 
slowly began to lower herself onto him. She let out a long moan, loving the feel of his shaft as it 
slid in. She then started to bounce on his shaft, grabbing a hold of his shoulders. She rested her 
forehead against his, their eyes meeting as she rides him.

“Ah! Fuck me John!” She hissed as she continued to bounce on his lap. John placed his hands on
her hips, starting to move his hips as well. He began to thrust against her bouncing, pulling her 
down each time. Max cried out, leaning back as she felt him starting to thrust. He leaned in to 
lick at her pierced nipples as she grabbed onto his hair.

“Fuck! That’s it Loverboy!” She panted. John moved his hands to her ass, squeezing both cheeks
before slapping it. Max gasped and moaned at the feel of his slap. John then began to thrust 
harder inside her, biting his lower lip, feeling himself throb at the feeling of her pussy wrapped 
tightly around him. Max began to pant, losing herself as the sex became more intense. John then 
stopped suddenly, slowly sliding out of her pussy, prompting Max to look down at him, with 
hungry, needing eyes.

“Why….why did you stop..??” Max asked, getting no response from John other than his own 
heavy panting with a grin. He looked directly into her eyes.

“Because...I’m about to fuck you as deep as I can…” John panted out before suddenly shoving 
his cock deep inside her pussy again, causing her to let out a loud and long moan. He pressed his 
forehead against hers once more and he locked his eyes with hers, giving her a fiery kiss. Their 
tongues wrestled as he continued his slow but deep thrusts, making sure his shaft slides all the 
way inside her with each thrust.

“Fuck John! Fuck! I’m…I’m gonna...!” Max panted out, still looking into his eyes.

“Y-yea, me too...!” John mustered out, clenching his fist as he got close. His eyes still locked 
with Max’s as they gaze into each other’s eyes, losing themselves in the approaching climax. 
Max desperately ground her hips with each thrust she felt from him.

“John..!!”

“M-Maaaax!!”



They both exclaimed, cutting each other’s cries off with another fiery kiss, feeling themselves 
climax together. John leaned back against the driver’s seat as Max collapsed onto his chest, both 
panting heavily, trying to catch their breaths.

“That...was amazing…” Max panted out, looking up at John with a tired grin.

“You weren’t so bad yourself..” John replied with smile and gave her a wink.

“Uno!” Simon exclaimed in victory.

“Seriously!? Every god damn time!” Wallace shouted, throwing up his arms in frustration. John 
and Max giggled to themselves.

Inside The Micro Bus
On The Way To Fun Land

June 5th, 20XX
2:15am

Wallace opens the side door to the van placing John onto the back seat, signaling for Simon to 
get in the back seat as well. 
“Is he still out?” Wallace asked before walking around and climbing into the driver’s seat.

“Like a light.” Simon responded. He figured out that the rear seat folded back into a bed so he 
proceeded to roll a drunk John onto it. With that Wallace turned the ignition on and drove the van
back onto the highway. John began to murmur and shift as he sprawled out on the makeshift 
Micro Bus bed. Simon chuckled and lay down next to him.

“Hehe settle down there, you had a crazy night. Just lay back and relax.” Simon replied noticing 
John beginning to relax, his eyes still closed, obviously still out of it. Simon let out a sigh, 
thankful that things were finally calm again. He closed his eyes to rest for a bit himself, it was 
pretty late after all. They were most likely going to make a pitstop soon before arriving at Fun 
Land. Can’t have fun at an amusement park if you can’t sleep! He thought to himself. He then 
suddenly felt unexpected attention at the waist of his pants. Upon opening his eyes and looking 
down, he noticed that John had undone and tugged his pants down to reveal his blue underwear.

“Dude! What’re you doing?? You should be-” John placed a finger to his own lips, signaling for 
Simon to shush. He was still quite inebriated. Simon couldn’t help but wonder if this was some 
sort of revenge due to last week’s D&D game. However any further pondering was interrupted 
by John beginning to lick the quickly growing length through the fabric of the underwear. It was 
almost as if John was teasing himself, licking at the barrier of cloth between Simon’s growing 



shaft and his tongue. Before long John worked Simon’s cock out of his underwear. He then 
began to pump the shaft, feeling it grow fully hard in his hand, biting his lower lip. Simon let out
a sigh of both pleasure and defeat, deciding to let John have his way. Who was he to complain? 
Simon grunted as he looked over at Wallace and Max who began to talk about something, it 
looked rather serious and they hadn’t noticed the shenanigans in the back. His thoughts were 
interrupted once again by John’s attentions. He started to lick the length of Simon’s cock up and 
down lazily, softly humming in delight as he enjoyed the feel and taste.

“God...you know I think sometimes you’re a little too good at this..” Simon teased with a grin, 
trying to keep his voice and moans down. He looked down to watch John continue to lazily drag 
his tongue up and down, licking up to the head, licking his lips. He then looks over at Simon 
with hungry eyes.

“Want me to go down on your cock baby..?” John asked in a soft, almost sultry voice. Simon was
a bit surprised. He couldn’t say he’d ever seen him like this. He grinned, as he decided to test 
John’s new behavior. Gently grabbing a handful of John’s hair, pulling him to his already hard 
cock, pressing it against his cheek. John let out a soft moan as he felt him do that.

“I think you already know the answer to that. Suck it.” Simon said quietly, almost in a 
demanding tone. He was expecting a lot of things to happen on the trip to Fun Land. Though he 
had to admit, suddenly acting like a top to a suddenly submissive John was definitely not on the 
radar. It was certainly a strange feeling for Simon, not having really done this sort of dynamic 
with John before. He liked it.

John nuzzled Simon’s shaft briefly, giving it kisses along the length before kissing up to the 
head. He paused briefly to look at Simon’s eyes before wrapping his mouth around the head, 
sucking on just that for a moment. His lips wrapped tightly around the head as his tongue lashed 
around the tip, letting out a slight moan as he begins to take the rest of his length into his mouth. 
John then began to bob his head, hungrily sucking as he rolls his tongue all around the length. 
Simon rests both hands on John’s head, starting to move his hips to the sucking.

“Nngh...keep that up and I might start to think you only like me ‘cause of my cock..” Simon 
teased with a smirk. John moaned, slowly sliding the throbbing cock out of his mouth, looking 
up at him.

“Not gonna lie, you’ve got a great cock...but I also happen to really like the rest of you…” John 
breathed out before winking and quickly going back to sliding the waiting shaft back into his 
mouth. His head bobbing picking up speed as his soft moans become more frequent. Simon 
begins to clutch at John’s hair with both hands as the sucking becomes more intense.



“Nnngh...I believe you…” Simon breathed, John briefly slid Simon’s cock out of his mouth 
again, pumping it with a hand.

“Then fuck my mouth baby, fuck it hard...I need it...I need you..” John pleaded in an almost 
needy whine before sliding Simon’s shaft back into his hungry mouth, without losing a beat. 
Simon then began to really thrust into John’s mouth, as he gladly takes it, bobbing his head even 
faster.

“John….holy shhhhhhh…!” Simon hissed as he felt himself unable to contain himself any 
longer, feeling himself climax into John’s waiting mouth. John lets out a long moan, swallowing 
Simon’s load, bobbing his head a few more times, making sure to get everything. He then slowly 
slides his cock out of his mouth, licking it up and down one last time before rolling off of Simon.

“Holy shit John...I don’t know what happened...but we may want to revisit this...  John? John??” 
Simon looked over to see John sprawled onto the bed, sound asleep, having finally tuckered 
himself out. Simon grinned, ruffling John’s hair and quietly making his way off the bed.  He 
fixed himself up before approaching Max and Wallace at the front of the van.

“....Especially after he told us about why he cared about that park so much. I figure we could 
give him some new fun memories of it. Especially afterward!” Max giggled. Simon poked his 
head in between the passenger and driver side seats.

“What’s going on?” He asked with a smile.

“Oh just some minor exposition.” Wallace replied.
“How’s our drunk doing?”

“Oh he’s alright. In fact, that’s why I’m up here. Apparently he’s really grabby when he’s drunk 
sleeping..” Simon explained with a smirk. Max perked up, turning around to go to the back of the
van.

“Oooh, really!? Lemmie see!” She exclaimed before Wallace reached over to stop her by 
grabbing her shirt.

“Max, don’t you think you ought to let the guy sleep? You can tire him out after Fun Land.” Max
looked at Wallace and huffed before sitting back down in the passenger seat.

“Fiiiiine. But we are boning SO hard when this trip is done!” Max said as she folded her arms.

“I don’t think that’ll be a problem..” Simon replied with a stifled laugh.



Epilogue
Max, Wallace & Simon’s Apartment

June 6rd, 20XX
1:34am

“Home at last! Home at last!” Simon exclaimed as he made a mad dash to the couch, jumping up
and face planting on the softness.

“Man, it’s so good to be back home!” Wallace replied, stretching out as he walks into the 
apartment.

“Yea no kidding! I’m prolly gonna get a cup of coffee before heading out, if that’s ok.” John 
asked, getting ready to make his way back home.

“Oh hell no!” Max exclaimed, closing the front door behind her.
“You sir are staying over! It’s halfway to two in the morning!”

“Eh? Are you guys sure? I don’t mean to put anyone out..” John replied bashfully.

“Wallace?” Max asked, looking over at his direction.

“I don’t have a problem with that. It was a long drive.” Wallace responded.

“Simon?” Max asked, looking over at the body laying on the couch.

“I think it would be fantastic!” Was what everyone assumed Simon said. With his face still 
buried in the couch, it was kind of hard to be sure.

“There you go, we’re having you over!” Max grinned. John smiled, looking at his friends.

“Aw well thanks, I really appreciated! I’m kinda looking forward to a good night’s sleep.” John 
replied, undoing the button to his collared shirt.

“Sleep? I think you’re getting ahead of yourself Loverboy!” Max clings to John with a cheeky 
smile. I believe a welcome home orgy is in order!”

“Gwah? Really?” John asked, looking down at Max.

“You bet your ass!” Max replied. John scratched his cheek, blushing slightly as a thought came 
to mind, looking at Max, Wallace and Simon.

“Truly, there is no rest for the wicked!” Simon says as he sits up on the couch with a grin.



“Well since we couldn’t really give you the gift of Fun Land, how about you choose our activity 
for tonight? Birthday boy’s choice. What do you think guys?” Wallace asked.

“I’m game!” Max replied, hanging on to Wallace’s arm playfully.

“Yea me too, he surprised me once already, let’s see if he can do it again!” Simon said with a 
smirk. John looked back at them all, biting his lip with a light blush.

“Well…”

It wasn’t long before John chose. One thing was for sure, he liked to please as many of his 
partners as he could, at the same time if possible. Not only because he thought it was fair, but 
because he downright enjoyed the attention. The four of them ended up in the bedroom, all 
stripped down to nothing but skin. Wallace and Simon stood at John’s sides while Max stood in 
front of him. He was shivering in utter bliss as he stroked both Wallace and Simon in each hand 
while licking at Max’s pussy.

“He’s been in a giving mood lately, hasn’t he?” Wallace asked, letting out an occasional grunt as 
John’s hand continued to work him.

“Yea, he just sort of starting acting this way out of the blue...” Simon added as he began to move 
his hips to John’s stroking.

“Mmmn...yea, I think I finally broke him in with all that wild adrenaline fueled sex we had at the
beginning of the trip..” Max suggested as she held onto John’s head, starting to grind her hips 
against his mouth, feeling his tongue, slide along the lips of her pussy before sliding deep inside.
“Nnngh, fuck! Whatever the reason, I like it!”

John groans a bit as he feels Max starting to grind herself against his mouth, letting his tongue 
explore deep inside her pussy. He trails his thumbs along the heads of Wallace’s and Simon’s 
cock for a moment before pumping them again.

“Mmnn...yea but is he alright? I’ve never seen him act like this before..” Wallace replied, getting 
a bit worried, trying to keep his composure as John continues to stroke him.

“Kinda...hard...to...formulate...words..” Simon breathed out, his hips still moving as he  feels his 
cock throb in John’s stroking and squeezing hand.

“Mmmngh...hey Loverboy, not that we’re complaining, but are you okay? We just want to make 
sure you’re doing this ‘cause you want to and not- Oh. OH! Ohhhh fuck, that’s my clit..!” Max 
suddenly cried out. Apparently John’s response was to move his tongue from the inside of her 



pussy to her pierced clit. His tongue lashed along her clit and her piercing, causing Max to 
squirm.

“That’s not...a viable answer you know..!” Max said, trying to keep control as John begins to 
suck on her clit, lashing his tongue against her clit a little harder. Giving up, Max wrapped her 
legs around his neck and her arms around his head, bucking against his face.
“Oh fuck! Holy fuck! Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Max cried out as she before letting out one last long 
moan. John muffled out a moan against her pussy as he felt her climax. Max slowly climbed off 
of John before falling to the ground.

“You alright Max?” Wallace asked.

“Gonna...need a minute..” Max replied with a smile, looking quite dazed.

“One down, two to go..” John thought to himself playfully, motioning to Wallace and Simon to 
stand in front of him side by side. He looked up at both of them with a cheeky smile.
“And to answer your earlier question, I’m absolutely fine. I think I’m starting to open up 
sexually. Plus...this is kinda what I wanted for my birthday anyway..”He then resumed stroking 
both of their shafts, leaning in and rolling his tongue around the head of Simon’s cock.

“Ahh..! Can’t argue with that..!” Simon replied as he placed a hand on John’s head moving his 
hips to the rhythm of the sucking again.

“I love it when you get that look on your face..” Wallace grinned, leaning over to kiss at Simon’s 
neck. He kissed up to his lips, kissing him deeply as they both continued to be serviced by an 
eager John. Simon kissed back as his hips began to move even more, thrusting into John’s 
mouth. John continued to suck bobbing his head faster and sucking a little harder, looking up at 
Simon as he continued to share a kiss with Wallace. Sighing in delight as he watched, letting go 
of Wallace’s cock to use both hands to grab onto Simon’s ass, now starting to suck more 
intensely.

“Oh fuck…” Simon muttered against the kiss. Wallace looks down at John with a smile.

“Man, look at you go. Not gonna last too long at this rate..” Wallace teased, kissing at Simon’s 
neck again. John moaned in response as he felt Simon thrust into his mouth more, Simon 
grabbed John’s hair, panting, feeling himself get closer to his orgasm.

“Joooohn..!” Simon breathed out as he felt himself suddenly achieve orgasm. John moaned 
taking Simon’s load as he felt the desperate thrusts into his mouth for a little while longer. Simon
then dropped to his knees, panting.



“Wow…” Simon muttered before laying down on the floor. John then grins as he looks up at 
Wallace.

“Heh, my turn now huh?” Wallace asked, taking a step towards John who wrapped both hands 
around the massive shaft, stroking it slowly.

“I had to save the best for last…” John replied, biting his lower lip as he felt Wallace’s cock flex 
in his hands. He leans in rolling his tongue all around the head of the shaft, still pumping it 
slowly. Wallace runs his fingers through John’s hair, his hips moving slightly to the stroking.

“I bet you say that to all the guys..” Wallace teased as John looked up with a smirk.

“Only the one’s with amazing cocks..” John whispered with a wink. He let go of Wallace’s cock, 
wrapping his lips around the head, slowly sliding it into his mouth, taking as much as he can. He 
then begins to bob his head, taking a little more with each bob.

“Nngh...someone’s hungry..” Wallace noted as he continued to move his hips, looking down and 
watching John work eagerly. John realized he wasn’t going to be able to shove the entire length 
in his mouth, so he wrapped his hand around the base of the shaft, giving it a gentle squeeze 
before stroking and sucking at the same time.

“Oh fuck..!” Wallace groaned out as his hips now began to thrust into John’s waiting hand and 
mouth. His free hand slides over to Wallace’s ass, pushing him in with every thrust. This 
prompted Wallace to rest both hands on John’s head, starting to thrust harder into his mouth. 
John whined in pleasure, keeping his pace with the invading thrusts.
“Nngh...careful John...don’t take more than you can  handle…”

At this point, John was too overwhelmed by the sight, feel and taste of the current situation. 
Wallace’s warning went into one ear and out the other. John couldn’t help but to concentrate on 
Wallace’s sounds, causing him to take even more of his massive shaft into his mouth. John let go 
of the base of Wallace’s cock, now sucking even harder, his lips inching closer and closer 
towards the base, as the sucking noises become louder. Still unable to reach all the way to the 
base, he began sucking even faster.

“Fuck John...you’re getting me close..” Wallace growled, still holding on to John’s head with 
both hands. John uses both hands to grab onto Wallace’s ass, pushing him in as far as he can go, 
momentarily feeling the head of his cock, dig towards his throat, causing him to cough a bit. 
However, his spirit and lust were unrelenting as he didn’t miss a beat, his sucking becoming 
more fierce as he felt Wallace tense up.



“Cumming..!” Wallace shouted as he thrusted into John’s mouth one last time. John gasped and 
whined at the feel of Wallace’s load, taking as much as he can before sliding his mouth off of his 
shaft, coughing a bit.
“John….you alright..?” Wallace asked, trying to catch his breathe at the same time.

“Yea...hehe….got a little carried away..” John chuckled, coughing a bit more before regaining his
composure.

“Oh don’t you die on us Loverboy!” Max warned as she hugged John from behind.
“We still gotta end this birthday orgy right!”

“Huh?” John blinked, looking over at Max to further questions but was cut off by a quick and 
decisive kiss from her. Before John could react Wallace and Simon grinned at each other and 
winked. Pushing John to sit back on the ground as the crawled to his lap, both licking at his shaft 
teasingly.

“A-aaah…! God..!” John exclaimed as he leaned back against Max who was still hugging him, 
she grinned as she watched Wallace and Simon alternate between licking at John’s cock and 
kissing each other. She kissed at his neck and nibbled at his ear, whispering softly.

“Happy birthday..” She then resumed watching Wallace and Simon. Simon was sucking some of 
John’s cock as Wallace licked the rest, fondling his balls, squeezing them gently.

“Hah...I don’t...this is too much..!” John gasped out, squirming at feel of twice the attention. His 
hips moving instinctively thrusting forward desperately, causing Simon to moan, feeling John’s 
shaft tremble in delight. He slid off of the shaft beckoning Wallace over. Wallace grinned, taking 
over as he wraps his lips around John’s shaft, continuing where Simon left off, his pace slow but 
his sucking was hard.

“Mmmn...try not to cum yet lover boy, it’s not my turn yet..” Max purred as she kissed John 
again.

“Yea, it’s only fair.” Simon remarked as he snuck in his own kiss once Max was done. John was 
seeing stars at this point. squirming as Wallace worked his cock, bobbing his head more, keeping
a constant rhythm. John bit his lower lip, his panting becoming ragged as he looked at Max.

“If you’re gonna do it…” John advised, unable to complete his sentence but Max got the gist of 
it. She quickly got down to Wallace’s place. Wallace slid John’s shift from his mouth to be met 
with a deep kiss from Max.



“Mmmn, my turn!” Max declared eagerly. Wallace grins and nods, moving over to where Max 
was before. Max grinned wide, looking up at John who was flushed and still panting. He looked 
back down at here. Other than his climax, he knew what she wanted. She winked at him before 
wrapping her own lips around John’s already wet and slick cock, starting to suck on it herself. 
John draped his arms around both Wallace and Simon at his sides. Biting his lower lip, his gaze 
never left Max’s as she began to pick up the rhythm. Her tongue danced around the twitching 
shaft as her speed also picked up.

“Max…” John panted out.

“Mmmhmm…” Max hummed.

“M-Max..!” John panted out again. This time his hips were thrusting against Max’s mouth 
desperately trying to meet her speed.

“Mmmhm!” Max responded again. Nodding as her eyes were still on his, inviting what was 
coming next.

“M-MAAAX!!” John shouted as his body squirmed in pleasure, his eyes never leaving hers as he
felt himself climax. He felt his body spasm sporadically as Max’s sucking started to slow down. 
She refused to stop until she was sure she had run him dry. She then slowly slides him out of her 
mouth, licking her lips.

“Fuck, that was as intense as I thought it would be!” She crawled up to John resting her chin on 
his chest, looking up at him. John was still panting lightly, leaning against Wallace and Simon. 
He looked at each one of them with a look of tired satisfaction.

“You guys are fantastic...but I can’t feel my legs or see straight...I’m-a-need a minute..”


