Quick Cash 9
Arthur watched from his position far from the view of the camera, even though he was only getting a side view this was still hot as hell! His blue jeans were either rapidly shrinking or his dick was taking up all the room, he knew that it was becoming noticeable and just hoped none of his friends looked his way. 
He sat in the middle seat with Buster on his left and Francine on his right and Sue Ellen sat on the arm of the couch next to Buster. Francine was the first to look down and see the bulge running down the inside of his left thigh, she blushed turning her face a dark brown as she stared intently while she absentmindedly licked her lips. Out of the corner of his eye buster noticed something move at his best friend's lap, once he looked, he knew exactly what it was. ‘damn that looks good’ thought the two friends in sync as they lusted over their friends' cock. Being the bold and risk-taking girl, she was she went for it and reached down rubbing her fingers along the clothed length, causing the aardvark to jump a bit. Both Arthur and Buster watched in amazement as her small hand worked its magic, not to be out done Buster joined in and began to rub his friend this time it was Francine and Arthur’s turn to be shocked. Both hands clumsily moved trying not to get in each other's way, it didn’t take long for them to find a rhythm and get in sync with their movements. ‘why are they both? You know what never mind this feels nice’ he thought as he leaned back. ‘I wonder if...’ he moved his hands down to stop his friends which made them frown at him 
“but I thought...” Francine started but stopped when she realized his intentions. Arthur unzipped his jeans and undid the top button freeing his pulsing cock, as it sprang up it thwacked against his yellow sweater. Now that his hard cock was out in the open, he used both of his hands to return the two schoolmate’s hands to continue their hand job. Strangely enough Sue Ellen noticed none of this as she watched and mentally took notes on everything molly was doing from her yoga mat. Their small hands only made Arthur's dick look bigger than it was as they took turns in their fun, the two now had a clear and close view of the aardvark meat. The tan flesh throbbed begging to be milked in their grasp, buster’s cock was now hard and Francine’s tight pussy was now leaking making her rub her legs together.
Buster focused at the top rubbing the dark head with his thumb and playing with the clear sticky droplets of pre that formed. On the other side Francine’s attention was on his shaft stroking it slowly then faster and gauging his response, when he moaned more of that weird clear stuff coated Buster’s fingers so she figured she must be doing something right! There was still one thing the young girl wanted to see before the fun was over, she carefully and slowly dipped her hand under his dick to fish out his nuts, her mind made her imagine her entering a forbidden cave and carefully retrieving a sack full of rare gems. Holding it in her hand and for the first time looking at one in person and not a pair on a screen she noticed why they called it a ball sack and moving her fingers as if she was trying to guess the weight in her hand. “hey Francine” buster said pulling her out of her own head “he’s close I can tell, let's go a bit faster now!” the two rubbed and stroked knowing exactly what their prize would be. “g-guys I'm going t-to MMMM!” Arthur struggled to say as he was cut off but the power of his own orgasm. Three very powerful squirts of cum blasted out of his throbbing cock coating the hands of the other two, despite them knowing what was going to happen they were still very surprised.
Both Buster and Francine got up from the couch, each held a slime covered hand away from them and walked over to the bathroom to wash it off, leaving a dazed and now sleepy aardvark alone save the feline who was completely engrossed in Molly. 
Speaking of Molly, she had spent this time covering the shaft of the horse dildo she got from the back alley of a porn shop with a special lube that numbs to reduce pain. As she did this, she blew kisses at the camera and thanked her lucky stars she met Roxy.
Awhile back after Molly first got started with her “business” she rode her bike to Oakland Ave about two blocks from Mill Creek mall, an area of the small town that held not only adult theater but a rather large sex shop. Molly was well aware that it would be illegal to enter on her own and the thought of asking Mr. Crosswire made her feel as if she would have to rely on him for everything so that was not an option. She waited for a Saturday and staked out the store from a hidden alley across the street, she sat on a crate and waited there for three hours hoping to figure out some way of getting the treasures that she sook. Inside the “morning glory” which was the shops name, the only worker on duty could easily see a very young, very nervous girl staring through the window for the last few hours, knowing exactly what was going on she decided to help out.
 A female racoon with a ton of piercings came out of the shop and stood at the door, she waved directly in the direction Molly hid then pointed at the alley to right of the shop, sheepishly Molly stood up and made her way there. Since it was the middle of the day the alley was well lit and that made it easy to avoid the discarded used condoms and other trash littered about. The walls were covered with graffiti and towards the back was a door that was connected to the building. The door opened and the same raccoon stood there. “So, let me guess there’s something here you want to buy?” she said already knowing the answer. “don’t worry I got you! I’m Roxy by the way” this was the start of Molly’s toy hook up.
Molly laid flat on her back with the canine dildo already deep inside her tight ass, she held the hefty equine to her vagina hoping that her hole would be ok later. Sue Ellen took a deep breath as she watched and winced as the white rabbit slowly inserted the toy. ‘how is she able to do that!’ she thought to herself. She continued to take mental notes on molly as the young boy beside her was in a trance his dick slowly beginning to rise again despite just cumming. 
In the small bathroom Francine and Buster stood at the sink, water running but neither moving to wash their hands. The young girl glanced at Buster and then looked away hoping he didn’t know what was on her mind. “you know it’s an acquired taste, but once you start to like it, it becomes the tastiest treat.” he told her as he licked his best friends jizz from his wrist where it started to travel. After seeing him do it she stuffed her fingers into her mouth a little too eagerly sucking them and running her tongue against the roof of her mouth. “mmm, it tastes different than a girl’s juices!” she said not really speaking to Buster. “oh, so you taste your own too?” he asked still cleaning his fingers as well. Blushing she replied “no my sister’s. But don’t tell anyone I said that!” and with a smile he admitted for the first time. “don’t worry I won’t, I’ve tasted my dad’s so I get it.” for the first-time the two felt super close to each other.
“Fuck! Ah! Fuck!” the two turned around hearing a loud moan from the other room, the rinsed their hands and made their way back to the room with the others. When they got there, they found Molly working the oversized toy in and out of her now not so tight hole. To the right Sue Ellen was grinding her crotch against the arm of the couch and Arthur was jacking off wishing he could be the one to stretch her next. 
