
Leftover Soup: Out of Character

Jamie’s birthday

There was less than a week left until Jamie's birthday and Ellen still didn't know what gift she was going 
to get him.

Ellen stood in her room over her bed, sorting her laundry by separating her darks from her colours, and 
the chore was monotonous enough that she was able to reflect on her roommate's rapidly approaching 
23rd birthday. She'd known for months that that it was coming up, but she still hadn't come up with any 
good ideas for a present.

Ellen always found she had difficulty coming up with gift ideas for people. It didn’t matter who it was; 
she found she still had trouble imagining what they would like.

Except when it came to Max, who was always happy to get another sex toy. Ellen couldn’t guess how 
many toys that woman must have by now. Still, whenever Max was given a new one, she would thank 
you profusely and start talking enthusiastically, and at length, about how she would be putting it to good 
use later that night.

It didn’t help that Ellen also found shopping tedious. For months, she’d been naively hoping that an idea 
for Jamie would just come to her out of the blue. But, no, Jamie’s birthday was almost here and she 
she’d have to start giving this some serious thought.

She casually pulled out a couple more of her dark shirts from the clothes pile on her bed and tossed 
them into her small, green laundry hamper to the side. She started cycling in her mind everything she 
knew about Jamie.

She knew Jamie loved board games, but more accurately, Jamie loved to design board games. He didn’t 
like playing any regular games (she remembered the one time they’d played Monopoly together and 
how much he had hated it). There was no way he would like any game bought at a store.

Jamie loved to cook. It was his biggest passion, so a gift relating to cooking seemed the most obvious. 
The trouble was Jamie already seemed to own everything a chef needed. Ellen’s kitchen had been close 
to barren before Jamie moved in. She only had enough utensils to suit her, admittedly very modest, 
culinary needs. After Jamie’s boxes had been unpacked, the cupboards and counter space had been filled
with more cooking tools than Ellen knew there were. She couldn’t imagine there was a cooking aid he 
didn’t already have.

Getting Jamie a cook book would be pointless. When she and Jamie first met he demonstrated his 
cooking skill by somehow transforming the freezer-burned content of a couple TV dinners into the best 
chicken teriyaki she’d ever tasted. She was sure there was no cook book that could teach Jamie anything 
he hadn’t mastered long ago.

She let out a frustrated sigh. This would be tough.

Ellen placed the last of her clothes in her laundry basket and picked it up. She had the apartment to 
herself tonight since Jamie was working another evening shift at the Capsaicin Lounge. It seemed like as 
good a time as any for her to catch up on some chores.



As Ellen walked out of her bedroom with her clothes she could clearly see into Jamie’s room across the 
hall. Jamie usually left his bedroom door open when he wasn’t in it. Jamie still didn’t have a proper bed 
and she could see his blue bedsheets were wrinkled and strewn across the floor.

Ellen looked down at her laundry basket. She probably had enough room to fit in Jamie’s blanket, and it 
could probably use a wash. Normally, she would ask, but Jamie was going to be out for a while. If she 
washed his blanket now, it would be clean by the time he got home. Besides, his blanket was only a foot 
inside the door. She could easily grab it.

Ellen put down her laundry basket and stepped into Jamie’s room. She leaned down and grabbed his 
blanket from the ground. As she lifted it up, something surprising caught her eye.

On the floor where the blanket had been, there was a black notebook.

Ellen looked down at the notebook, thought for a moment and wondered. Why did he have a notebook 
under his sheets? She could imagine Jamie looking at that notebook at night and then setting it down 
before going to sleep, then absent-mindedly covering it with his blanket as he got up in the morning. But
no, where the notebook was resting on the floor it had been close to the middle of his blanket. It looked 
a lot more like he had deliberately covered it.

A black notebook Jamie wanted to keep hidden. Was Jamie keeping a diary?

Ellen put the blanket under one arm, then knelt down and picked up the notebook. She knew she 
shouldn’t read this. She should just leave it where she found it.

But she found herself incurably curious as she looked at the book’s black cover. There was no title. No 
writing anywhere on the outside. No clue as to what could be in here.

She didn’t have to read the whole thing, of course. If she just took a quick glance, she could at least 
settle the question of whether or not this was a diary. That was all she really wanted to know.

She decided she could just crack the book open to a random page and have a quick look at whatever was
inside. It would be easy to put everything back the way she found it. Jamie would never know.

Ellen opened the notebook about half way and read the first words that met her eye.

“… Carol lowered her mouth onto my waiting cock. I can feel her tongue as it starts to trace the top of 
my …”

Ellen felt her heart rate pick up. This was not a diary.

Her eyes scanned the page. She couldn’t believe what she was reading. There were detailed descriptions 
of Jamie getting his cock sucked by their friend, Carol.  She turned the page, and the story continued 
with the two of them having sex.

Ellen started flipping through the book, reading bits and pieces. Carol wasn’t the only one in here. The 
book was filled with stories Jamie had written about having sex with a bunch of their friends, even 
herself! There were scenarios describing Nicole, Max, and Gina, too. Sometimes just one of them with 
Jamie, sometimes in groups.

Ellen’s face started to flush a bit. Jamie had been writing out sexual fantasies about her and her friends.



She knew she should put the book down and get out of there, but Ellen couldn’t resist the thrill of 
reading a little further. Her heart was beating faster and her hands trembled slightly as she flipped the 
pages.

The stories were detailed. In each one, Jamie described his partner’s body and what he would like to do 
to her.

Ellen stood up with the book and dropped the blanket to the ground. She walked back to her room with 
the book in hand.

Ellen climbed onto her bed and rested her back to the wall. She cracked open the book and continued 
reading.

The stories were so hot. She had to admit Jamie was a talented writer, and she had no idea he had such 
a filthy mind. The more she read, the more Ellen could feel herself getting wet.

Ellen held the book open with one hand and slowly, almost without thinking about it, lowered her other 
hand down to start lightly caressing her breasts through her shirt. As she caressed her breasts, she felt 
her nipples starting to strain against the fabric.

She paused on a story where Jamie described having a three-way with her and Carol. He talked about 
getting his cock sucked by Ellen, and watching her and Carol licking each other’s pussies for him.

Ellen could feel how turned on she was getting and she decided she needed some release. Setting the 
book aside for the moment, Ellen took off her glasses and then pulled her shirt over her head. She 
unclasped her bra, exposing her ample breasts to the cool air in the apartment.

She removed her pants and underwear and tossed her clothes onto the floor. Ellen lay back on the bed 
completely nude and moved her fingers down to her cunt. She was practically dripping. Reading Jamie’s 
stories, along with the taboo of going through something so personal of his, was such a turn on to her.

Ellen started gently tracing the outline of her labia with her fingers. She closed her eyes and visualized 
some of the scenes she had just read in Jamie’s book. Ellen inserted a finger into herself as she imagined 
Jamie eating out her pussy, then about pushing Jamie onto her bed and sucking on his cock. 

Ellen started to finger herself even faster as she imagined Jamie taking charge. She imagined him holding
her down, pushing his cock deep inside her, and then really thrusting hard. She breathed deeply as she 
inserted another finger and really started to finger-fuck herself.

Ellen pumped her fingers faster, building up the tempo. She thought about her and Jamie having sex, and
then Carol walking in on them. Carol could strip down and join them in the fun. Ellen imagined how 
incredibly erotic it would be to bury her face in another woman’s pussy while Jamie worked himself into 
a frenzy, fucking her from behind.

“Ohhh, Jamie. Fuck me. Fuck me please,” Ellen moaned as she masturbated.

Ellen squeezed her eyes tightly together as the sensations continued to build inside her. She could feel 
herself getting close.

In her fantasy, Ellen imagined licking her friend until she came onto her waiting tongue, and then Jamie 
could pull out his cock and shoot his cum all over Ellen.



Ellen arched her back slightly and let out a moan as she came all over her fingers. Waves of pleasure 
washed over her for several minutes as she slowly came down from her climax.

She let out a breath and then brought her fingers up to her mouth to lick them clean. She always 
enjoyed the taste of her own juices.

Ellen rested on the bed for a moment in the afterglow of her orgasm. She hadn’t cum like that in weeks.

She rolled over onto her side and opened up the book again. She started flipping through it and got an 
idea.

Ellen knew a lot about Jamie’s fantasies now. Maybe, she could figure out a way to give Jamie a birthday 
he would never forget. If she just picked the right fantasy …

Ellen skimmed the different stories looking for something suitable. Soon, she found just the one.

It was hot. It was perfect.

What was also good was it sounded like fun for Ellen, too.

But to pull this off, she was going to need a little help.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Jamie and Ellen’s apartment was packed for Jamie’s birthday celebration. Everyone showed up (except 
for Lily, who was invited by chose not to come). Jamie, Wallace, Simon, Max and Carol enjoyed the first 
half of the party playing a game of Castaway.  Ellen chose not to participate because the cooperative 
nature of that game doesn’t allow a single winner, and Ellen preferred winning.

The party was a potluck. Jamie had insisted on also cooking something, even though it was his party. The
casserole he made easily put everyone else’s dishes to shame.

For the party, Ellen had decided to wear a black, low cut top that revealed a lot of cleavage. Ellen had 
found Jamie’s writings often put a lot of emphasis on her big breasts, so tonight she wanted them to be 
on display for him. It seemed to be working, since she was sure she caught Jamie sneaking a few glances 
at her whenever he thought she wasn’t looking.

By the midnight, most everyone had started to head home. Soon, the only people left in the apartment 
was Jamie, Ellen and Carol, who had offered to stay a bit longer to help clean up.

At least, that was the excuse Carol had given for staying behind.

“So, how did you enjoy the party?” Carol asked Jamie while she picked up some plates from the table.

“That was great. It was a lot of fun,” Jamie said as he started to help clear the table. “I think everyone 
really enjoyed themselves.”

“Oh, they definitely did. The food was great, too. You’ll have to give me the recipe for that casserole 
sometime,” Carol said as she walked with the dishes into the kitchen.

Carol had been the best dressed of anyone at the party, but that was no surprise. Wearing her purple 
dress with a leg slit, along with full make-up, she was a knock-out. Carol always put a lot of effort into 



looking good, and tonight was no exception. The eye shadow she used brought out the intensity of her 
eyes.

She especially wanted to look her best considering what was still to come.

Carol had been surprised when she had received Ellen’s phone call. She never expected to hear Ellen ask 
for her help seducing Jamie. Not that she minded; Jamie and Ellen were already on her open relationship
sexual partners list. Besides, she had thought Jamie was cute from the moment they met in the 
laundromat.

Once everything was put away, the three of them sat down on the living room couch, with Jamie in the 
middle, Ellen on his right and Carol on his left.

“Thanks for helping with the clean-up, Carol. It made things much easier,” Jamie said.

“My pleasure,” Carol said.

Ellen exchanged a quick look with Carol, letting her know it was time.

“You know, Jamie,” Ellen started. “I still haven’t given you your birthday present.”

“Thanks, Ellen. You didn’t have to get me anything,” he replied.

“I wanted to get you something really special. That’s why I asked Carol to stay behind,” Ellen said.

Ellen placed a hand on Jamie’s knee, then leaned over to Jamie’s ear.

“How would you like it if Carol and I kissed for you?” Ellen whispered, seductively.

“I … pardon?” Jamie asked, stunned at the suggestion.

Carol moved her hand up and started caressing Jamie’s chest with her fingers.

“Ellen and I could kiss for you. Do you think you’d like that?” Carol asked.

“Uh … I … that would be …” Jamie stammered.

They could see Jamie would need a little help loosening up.

“It’s okay, Jamie,” Ellen said. “Here, just watch and enjoy.”

Ellen and Carol leaned over Jamie until their lips touched. The kiss started out soft, with both Ellen and 
Carol gradually putting more into it, only a few inches in front of Jamie’s face.

This was a big moment, not just for Jamie but for Ellen, who had never seriously kissed a woman before. 
Oh, there had been the time she and Max had shared a kiss, but that was only on a bet and Ellen had 
been pretty drunk at the time. Now she was sharing a deep kiss with another woman and she found she 
was really enjoying herself. Ellen thought Carol had soft lips.

Carol was really enjoying the kiss, too. Ellen, it turned out, was a helluva good kisser. Carol reached up 
with her left hand and brought it to the side of Ellen’s face, bringing her in even closer as she pushed her 
tongue into Ellen’s mouth.

Ellen accepted Carol’s eager tongue and soon the two were happily French kissing each other.



Jamie, for his part, was still trying to get a grip on things. He couldn’t believe this was happening. Ellen 
and Carol were Frenching each other right in front of him. He could feel his cock start to harden in his 
pants.

After almost a full minute, Ellen finally pulled away from Carol so she could take a deep breath.

“How was that, Jamie? Did you enjoy what you saw?” Ellen asked.

“That was amazing,” Jamie said. “That was a really great present.”

“Oh, we’re not done yet, Jamie.” Carol said, placing her left hand directly on the bulge forming in Jamie’s 
pants.

She could feel how hard Jamie was already.

“I … are you…?” Jamie started stammering again.

“It feels like someone really did enjoy watching us kiss, Ellen,” Carol said.

Ellen brought her hand up to meet Carol’s.

“Mmm, you’re right. Are you enjoying yourself, Jamie?” Ellen asked while rubbing Jamie’s cock through 
his pants. “Would you like more?” Ellen asked.

“Yes. Please,” Jamie barely managed to say.

That was all Ellen needed to hear. She moved Carol’s hand away and she climbed on top of Jamie, 
straddling him.

Ellen leaned down and started kissing Jamie. As his hands started to move up Ellen’s body, Carol got up 
from the couch.

As Ellen and Jamie deepened their kiss, Ellen could feel Jamie’s hands exploring her hips and then 
moving up to her back. From where she was kneeling she could feel Jamie’s erection pressing between 
her legs. She broke the kiss and started to grind herself into him.

Jamie was surprised how good it felt just having Ellen pressing herself against him. He couldn’t move 
much with Ellen on top of him, but her tits were right in front of his face and they looked very tempting. 
Jamie buried his face in between Ellen’s tits and he started kissing and licking. She ran her fingers in his 
hair encouraging this attention to her chest.

Jamie was in heaven. Ellen’s breasts looked amazing in this tank-top, and he’d been admiring them all 
evening. Now he was finally getting to enjoy them. He reached up and pulled her top down further, 
allowing her breasts to spill free.

Jamie started to lick and nibble at Ellen’s nipples, eliciting a moan from her.

“Oh, yes. Do you like my tits, Jamie? I’m glad because you can play with them as much as you want,” 
Ellen said.

Jamie was more than happy to take her up on that. He grabbed hold of each breast with his hands and 
squeezed them gently. He took her left nipple in his mouth and continued sucking.



Ellen was really happy. It seemed like Jamie’s nervousness was starting to fade away. Also, having him 
play with her breasts felt amazing. She loved the feel of his hands taking hold of her chest.

Carol sat back on the couch next to Jamie. He stopped what he was doing long enough to look over, and 
he saw that Carol had already slipped off her dress. Carol was now only wearing a purple bra and 
matching panties that looked really sexy. Her tight underwear accentuated her body perfectly.

Carol leaned over and kissed Jamie.

“Let’s all go in the bedroom,” Carol suggested.

Ellen got herself off of Jamie and the three walked into Ellen’s bedroom. Once there, Ellen quickly took 
off her tank top and her pants, leaving her only in a very wet pair of panties.

 Carol helped Jamie off with his shirt and she resumed kissing him. Ellen, meanwhile, got on her knees 
and started to undo Jamie’s pants.

Ellen felt herself filling with excitement at the thought of what was coming next. She grabbed hold of 
Jamie’s pants and boxers together and pulled them down, revealing Jamie’s hard, eight-inch cock.

Ellen took hold of his cock with one hand and stroked it gently. She more than approved. Jamie had a 
really great cock.

Carol and Jamie stopped kissing long enough for Ellen to help him step out of his pants and underwear 
so they could be tossed aside. Ellen knew she had to take Jamie’s cock in her mouth.

“Have a seat on the bed, Jamie,” Ellen ordered.

Jamie was quick to comply. He sat himself on the bed with his feet hanging over the side. Meanwhile, 
Carol unclasped her bra, letting it fall to the ground and revealing her breasts.

Carol and Ellen both got down on the floor in front of Jamie, smiling seductively at him. The two started 
licking up and down the length of Jamie’s shaft.

Jamie started to moan in pleasure. He was still in shock that this was happening. Not only was Ellen here 
licking his cock, but Carol, too! It was just like something, like something out of his notebook. Everything 
seemed like a dream, but better.

The two women used their tongues and thoroughly licked all over Jamie’s erect cock, their tongues 
occasionally coming into contact as they went along.

Finally Carol backed away so that Ellen could have more access. This had all been Ellen’s idea, so Carol 
had no problem letting her take the lead.

Ellen moved up and took in the sight of Jamie’s cock. She couldn’t wait any longer and she started to take
it in her mouth. She began by just engulfing the tip, and then worked her way further down gradually. 
Jamie lay down on his back and enjoyed the feeling.

The sounds Jamie was making indicated to Ellen that he was really enjoying himself, and that was a 
major turn on to Ellen. Finally, she went down as far as she could, sucking on as much of Jamie’s 
throbbing cock as she could fit in her mouth.



“Ohh, god, yes. Ellen. Keep sucking!” Jamie said.

Ellen was more than happy to do just that. She continued sucking off Jamie while Carol slipped off her 
own panties, leaving her completely nude.

Watching Ellen go down on Jamie was really working Carol up. She was glad Jamie was having so much 
fun, but she had her own needs and she decided they needed to be satisfied.

Carol climbed up onto the bed and threw one leg across Jamie’s head so she could straddle his face. She 
lowered her wet cunt towards Jamie’s mouth.

Jamie needed no encouragement. He shot out his tongue and started licking up at Carol’s pussy. He 
brought up his hands to grab hold of Carol’s upper thighs to steady her, and he started licking quickly 
along the length of her pussy lips.

“Mmmmm. That’s it Jamie! Lick my pussy!  Ohhh, it feels so good to have your tongue in my cunt!” Carol 
cried out.

Carol’s pussy tasted so sweet to Jamie. Her flavour was enticing, and he was desperate for more. He 
alternated between long and quick licks with his tongue, trying to lap up as much of Carol’s juices as he 
could.

Ellen started moving her mouth up and down on Jamie’s cock a bit faster. She used her hands to grasp 
around the base of Jamie’s shaft and she concentrated on giving him the best blow job of his life.

It was working. The sensations Ellen was creating started to be too much for him. He could feel the 
pressure in his cock building to the point of no return. He stopped tonguing Carol’s pussy and cried out.

“Ellen! I’m going to cum!” Jamie said.

Ellen redoubled her efforts, sucking Jamie’s cock for all it was worth. She formed a tight seal with her 
mouth around Jamie’s cock and he came in Ellen’s mouth. She greedily sucked down as much of his cum 
as she could.

Carol climbed off of Jamie, and Ellen started sucking more slowly, allowing Jamie to come down from his 
climax.

“That… was amazing.” Jamie managed to say. “Ellen, you sure know how to pleasure a guy.”

Ellen took Jamie’s cock out of her mouth.

“My pleasure, Jamie,” Ellen said, still on her knees.

Unlike the other two, Carol was the only one in the room who actually had experience with group sex. 
She decided it was time for her to take control.

Ellen stood up and Carol took hold of her by the hand and pulled her onto the bed with her and Jamie.

“Come ‘ere, Ellen,” Carol said. “I want you.”

Ellen let out a playful laugh.

Jamie gave the two off them more room by moving to the corner of the bed.



Ellen rolled over onto her back, and Carol moved her fingers under the fabric of Ellen’s panties.

Carol’s heart beat faster anticipating what was soon to be revealed. She pulled down and slipped off 
Ellen’s panties, bringing her pussy into view.

Ellen had such a pretty clit. Carol was really looking forward to tasting it.

She threw Ellen’s panties to the floor, leaving all three of them naked on the bed.

“Let’s give Jamie a chance to recover. Right now, I think it’s time you tasted my pussy, Ellen,” Carol said.

Carol moved over to the front of the bed and lay down with her upper body supported by some pillows. 
She spread her legs, revealing her clit to the two onlookers on the bed.

Ellen was a bit nervous. She had wanted this from the start, but Ellen had never licked another woman’s 
pussy before. It had only been an occasional fantasy.

Still, Carol’s pussy looked extremely inviting. If Ellen was going to do this, she was glad it was with a 
woman who was as gorgeous as Carol. Her breasts looked amazing. Every part of the woman was sexy.

The fact that Jamie would be nearby, watching her while she tried eating out Carol made it even more 
exciting for Ellen, but also a little intimidating.

Ellen got down to eye level with Carol’s pussy, which was glistening with arousal. Carol used two of her 
fingers to spread her lips a little wider, giving everyone a great view. Ellen paused for a moment, taking in
the sight.

Carol, sensing Ellen’s hesitation, tried to offer some encouragement.

“It’s okay, Ellen. I want your tongue in my pussy so badly. You look like you really want it, too. I can tell.  
You looked so hot sucking on Jamie’s cock and you’ve got me all worked up. Please lick my clit. Use your 
tongue to lick my pussy. I want it so much,” Carol cooed.

It was now or never, and Ellen wasn’t going this far only to turn back. Ellen summoned up her courage, 
stuck out her tongue and dove into her first pussy-licking experience.

Carol started to moan in delight as Ellen started to give her pussy a few tentative licks.

To Ellen’s surprise, she didn’t mind the taste. Actually, Carol tasted … sweet. Her apprehension started to 
melt away as Ellen began licking away at her first pussy.

Ellen was determined. If she was going to do this, she was going to do this right.

She used her tongue to first trace the outer lips of Carol’s pussy, then she started flicking her tongue at 
the tip of her clit, eliciting moans from the woman. 

“Mmmm, that’s it Ellen! Keep licking! You’re so good at licking pussy! That feels amazing! I always 
thought you would be a natural cunt-licker and I was right. You’re making me so wet right now!” Carol 
said.



Jamie, still sitting at the edge of the bed, was enjoying the show. He started to gently stroke his cock, 
encouraging it to harden, which wasn’t going to take long. Seeing Ellen and Carol together was better 
than he imagined. The lesbian scene in front of him was a reason to get hard if ever there was one.

The feeling of Ellen’s tongue was amazing to Carol. She really was impressed, Ellen was beginning to lick 
her with real enthusiasm.

“Keep licking my clit, Ellen! Oooohh, that feels so good! I love the feeling of your tongue in my pussy!” 
Carol said, getting caught up in her lust.

Carol started bucking her hips slightly, encouraging Ellen to bury her face in her cunt.

Ellen was really enjoying herself. She didn’t expect she could have such an effect on Carol using only her 
tongue, but her determination was paying off. She kept licking Carol’s pussy, eager to taste as much of 
the blonde’s juices as she could get.

Carol was breathing heavily, now. Her mind was going a mile a minute. Carol had a lot of experience with
sex, and she didn’t expect she was going to cum so quickly, but she was about to. Ellen was doing such a 
good job licking her pussy that she was about to cum.

“Right there, Ellen! Keep going! Ohhh, you’re going to make me cum! Yes! Yes! Ohhh, cumming!” Carol 
cried out as she came.

Ellen quickly lapped her tongue around Carol’s labia, licking up as much cum as she could. Ellen found 
she was becoming addicted to the taste. Carol’s pussy was as sweet as the finest wine.

Carol and Ellen then repositioned themselves, with Ellen propped up on the pillows and Carol burying 
herself between Ellen’s legs. Carol was no stranger to eating out another woman, and she had to admit 
she’d wanted Ellen for a while. Not only that, but the younger woman had just made her cum so hard 
that she wanted to return the favour.

Carol licked away at Ellen’s pussy, paying special attention to her clit. Carol knew all the right spots to hit 
and it was making Ellen’s head swoon. Carol alternated with quick licks and burying her tongue into Ellen
as far as she could go.

Ellen was enjoying every second of Carol’s tongue being in her snatch. She placed her hands in Carol’s 
hair, encouraging her to keep going. This felt so good, Ellen was wondering why she’d hadn’t tried this 
years ago.

Ellen threw her head back and shut her eyes, allowing the sensation of Carol’s oral administration to go 
through her.

“Oooohhh, Carol. That feels so good! I love getting my pussy licked! Keep licking! Keep using your 
wonderful tongue on my clit!” Ellen exclaimed.

It wasn’t easy for Carol to stop what she was doing because of how much she was enjoying herself, but 
she did, long enough to look back at where Jamie was sitting. His cock was now back to full hardness and
he was stroking it. His eyes affixed on the two lovely ladies in front of him.

Carol allowed herself a few last licks of Ellen’s sweet pussy, then moved herself away.



“Come here Jamie, I think Ellen’s ready for a good fucking,” Carol said, sitting up.

Ellen looked up at Jamie.

“Yes. Please, Jamie. I really need to be fucked now. Give me that hard cock,” Ellen pleaded.

“Anything you say, Ellen,” Jamie said, climbing up towards her.

Jamie positioned himself above Ellen and brought his cock towards the entrance of her pussy. Carol had 
made Ellen so wet that his cock slid in easily.

“Ohhhhhh,” Ellen said as Jamie entered her.

Jamie’s cock felt so good, filling up Ellen’s pussy. Jamie started to pull back with his hips, then push back 
in again. He started picking up the pace gradually until he was fucking Ellen with abandon.

Ellen’s pussy felt amazing. Jamie had never experienced anything quite as good as the feeling of Ellen’s 
warm cunt around his cock. A layer of sweat started to form on Jamie’s skin as he thrust into her, her 
breasts heaving back and forth as he did so.

Carol, off to the side, watched Jamie and Ellen while she began playing with herself.

“Harder, Jamie! Fuck me harder!” Ellen screamed. “Oh god, this feels so fucking good! Fuck me! Fuck me 
harder, please!”

Jamie complied with Ellen’s request and proceeded to thrust even harder. Watching Ellen make Carol 
cum had made Jamie hotter than ever. He desperately wanted to cum again, and he hoped he could 
make Ellen cum, too.

Ellen reached up and placed her fingers against Jamie’s chest. She loved watching him on top of her, 
thrusting into her. Jamie grabbed her legs and pulled them apart, giving him real leverage to fuck her.

“Oh God, Ellen. Your pussy feels so good around my cock! You’re so hot! I think I’m going to cum again!”

Ellen could feel her orgasm building inside of her. She grabbed hold of her bouncing tits and started 
pulling on her nipples.

“I’m almost there, Jamie! Keep fucking me like that and I’ll cum! Please, just wait a little longer and let 
me cum with you!” Ellen said.

“Okay, but I’m not sure how much longer I can last,” Jamie said.

“Just keep fucking me with that big cock of yours! I’m about to cum! Ooooh, yes, I’m going to cum! I’m 
cumming! Cum with me Jamie!” Ellen said.

Ellen and Jamie both cried out as they came together, Jamie shooting his load deep inside her.

Ellen clenched her eyes tight as orgasm after orgasm seemed to encompass her entire body. The waves 
of pleasure washed over her again and again. She couldn’t count how many surges of pleasure she felt, 
making her skin tingle.

Jamie stopped thrusting as he and Ellen started to calm down. They were both breathing heavily. Jamie 
slowly withdrew from Ellen.



Soon, all three friends lay down together, intermingling their naked bodies. Carol and Ellen shared 
another tender kiss, as did Carol and Jamie.

“So how about that Jamie?” Ellen asked. “How did you like your present?”

“Unbelievable,” Jamie said. “Definitely the best birthday present ever.”

“Thanks for letting me be here, Ellen. That was really awesome,” Carol said.

All three cuddled and relaxed in the aftermath of their lovemaking. Jamie’s birthday party had turned 
out to be a big success. 


