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      Friday Night
    

    
      
    

    
      Now that Angelina had seen to his needs, Harry was able to think a bit clearer. He imagined that the girls were saying goodbye to their husbands who they would not be seeing until Sunday night. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Once done, the entire group had fun hanging out and drinking glasses of wine or shots of firewhiskey. Eventually, Molly and Arthur bowed out when they had gotten a bit too sloshed, which left Harry with the tipsy women. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Hermione flopped down next to him drunkenly and sloshed wine on his pants. “Hey! Dang it, Hermione,” Harry complained as he wiped at the stain with a napkin. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Sorry, Harry,” she giggled. “It was an accident.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Don’t worry ‘Arry. I will vanish the stain,” Fleur said confidently. She swiped with her wand, and Harry watched as his trousers completely disappeared. All of the girls began giggling as he yelped. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fleur!” Harry complained as he sat there in his boxers. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Well … the stain is gone …” she said, looking a bit apologetic which made the girls laugh some more. This type of behavior continued for a few more hours. As the girls and Harry got drunker, their actions became less and less wholesome. Eventually, Harry had to carry them to their rooms since they could no longer walk straight. As he made his way back to his room, he was suddenly pulled into Ginny’s. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “What the …?” Harry cried out as the door shut behind him. Before him was Ginny who was wearing a very short, silk nightie. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Sorry, Harry,” she told him, taking him by the hand and leading him to her bed. “I seem to have misplaced my wand. I was hoping that you could help me find it,” she smiled as she climbed on the bed. Harry watched as she turned away from him and crawled to the far side of the bed. “I don’t see it underneath my bed,” she said, leaning forward which caused her ass to lift high into the air. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry’s cock suddenly became rock-hard as Ginny’s glistening pussy and tight asshole were exposed when her nightie rode high up on her body. Her knees were wide apart, and Harry could see her hairless slit spreading slightly which exposed her pink inner lips. Her tight asshole was puckering as he studied her body. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Help me out, Harry! I can’t do this alone,” she giggled, wiggling her bare ass at him. When he saw a bead of arousal roll down to her clit and drip off, he lost his resolve. He was undressed in record time. As he settled behind her, Ginny started grinding her pussy against his raging erection. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Damn, Gin! Your pussy is so warm,” he moaned as he softly beat his shaft against her damp slit. The wet sounds were turning him on even more. He rubbed his thick head up and down her slit and loved the way that her juices seemed to cling to the tip. When his head was moving over her hole, Ginny pushed back and took him inside of her with no hesitation. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You make my body hot,” she groaned as her pussy was stretched further than it ever had been before. The pain she felt was wonderful. After fully sheathing him inside of her, she wiggled her bottom and tightened her pussy muscles around him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Holy shit, Gin!” Harry exclaimed as his hands clenched her hips tightly. Her body had already started moving. Rocking front to back, Ginny began fucking herself on his massive cock. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fuck me!” she cried out, pressing her face against the bed to muffle her moans. Harry didn’t need to be told twice. Moving his hands from her wide hips up to her waist, he held on tightly as his hips began to clap against her ass. His eyes nearly rolled into the back of his head the tighter that she clenched her muscles against his shaft. It didn’t take much to get Ginny going. Already she was drenched, and he was able to pick up his tempo thanks to how slick she was. Her lily-white ass cheeks rippled as he brutally plowed into her from behind. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Ginny squeaked and let out little, cute mewls of pleasure the deeper that he went. His cock was constantly stimulating her g-spot, and his shaft was rubbing up against every inch of her tight walls. Her back was arching and her toes were curling as his hands explored her smooth body. One of his hands slid between her legs and began playing with her throbbing clit, while his other hand slipped up her belly and underneath her nightie. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Ohhh!” she squeaked when his fingers began to gently toy with her incredibly hard nipples. “That feels good!” Harry smiled and continued playing with them. Her breasts were large c-cups and fit wonderfully in his hand. He pinched and squeezed and massaged them to his heart’s content, all the while her pussy was fluttering around his thrusting cock. Ginny was beginning to see stars the harder and faster that he fucked her. Suddenly, Harry felt her squeeze his cock so tightly that it almost hurt. Groaning loudly, he looked down and saw her squeal and collapse on her side. His cock pulled from her silken depths as she curled up and started shivering in pleasure. Every time that her body spasmed, she let out a high-pitched squeal. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “What was that nois…?”
    

    
      
    

    
      The door suddenly opened and Hermione stuck her head in. Seeing that his cock was literally dripping with sex juice and seeing Ginny’s nude form quivering in delight, Hermione rolled her eyes. “I knew it!” she said, strolling into the room like she owned it. Hermione looked at Ginny, then looked at her convulsing pussy. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No cum,” she discovered. “She didn’t even let you finish?” she asked, crossing her arms over her chest. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Um … Well, no but …” Harry sputtered but was cut off when Hermione brandished her wand. She pointed it at Ginny and fired off a stunner. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Hermione! What …?”
    

    
      
    

    
      He got his answer when Hermione began stripping. He watched as his gorgeous best friend peeled her clothing off, one after another. She sat on the bed and removed her shoes and socks before taking off her shirt. Hermione smiled at him while reaching behind herself and undoing the hooks of her bra. When her bra fell from her thin shoulders, Harry caught sight of her beautiful tits. Unable to control his actions, he reached out and fondled her lovely breasts. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Harry!” she chastised him and smacked his hand away. “Lay back and let me take care of you. Someone around here needs to be a true friend and think about your wants and needs,” she said as she pushed Ginny’s nude body from her small bed. Harry didn’t protest. Instead, he laid back and began jacking off while watching her supple body become exposed to him. Hermione stripped down to her panties before bending over and sliding them off. She stood back up and gave him a cute pose. “What do you think?” she asked, turning around and popping her hip to the side. Her hand rubbed her shapely cheek before slapping it hard. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Ohhhh!” Harry groaned as cum erupted from the tip of his cock. Hermione huffed and crawled between his legs. As she leaned over, he watched her healthy tits dangle while she took his cock into her mouth. “Sensitive!” he exclaimed, trying to push her head away as her tongue wiggled against the tip. She smacked his hand away and began bobbing her head like a true pro. Harry was squirming uncontrollably until she finally pulled him from her mouth. She then threw her leg over his waist and straddled him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You better have more cum than that stored in here,” she told him, reaching behind her and gripping his bloated sack. She began gently fondling it while her hips slowly started rocking back and forth. The sensation of her warm and wet lips caressing the underside of his cock was heavenly. Her hips danced in a way that he never would have expected from a girl like her. Hermione was all about reason and learning. This girl was all about passion and pleasure. She arched her back and showed off her swaying chest to him. Moving his hands from her smooth thighs up to her breasts, he cupped them and used his thumbs to rub her hard nipples. As he did, he felt her get noticeably wetter. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Oh, that’s nice!” she gasped as he pinched and rolled her nipples between his fingers. Grabbing his cock, she lined it up with her weeping slit and dropped down on him. Both moaned loudly as her body settled on his. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry grabbed her back and pulled her down to him. Hermione happily opened her mouth and let his tongue enter. Her tongue was warm and soft, and Harry loved sucking on it while her hips began to gyrate. Pushing up on his chest, she blushed slightly while he stared at her from below. Her hips rocked back and forth, slowly at first as she ground against him. Faster and faster they moved until she moaned like a whore and pressed down on him. She ground herself on his cock in a circular pattern which made them both throw their heads back and moan. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Holy fuck, Hermione!” Harry gasped, lifting his hips to add more pleasure. “Where did you learn how to ride?” he asked while his hands explored the shape and weight of her natural breasts. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Trial and error,” she bit her lip and shuddered as his cock was hitting spots where she had never been touched before. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Now it’s my turn to try a few things,” he teased and flipped her over. Hermione gasped as her back hit the bed. Before she could even figure out what was going on, she was flipped onto her front, and her ass was lifted up. Harry spread her cheeks apart which made the girl blush profusely. No boy had ever explored so much of her. She was embarrassed by the sounds that came from her mouth every time Harry’s finger brushed over her puckered hole. When he started tickling it, Hermione’s butt clenched and her toes curled. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Have you ever been taken here?” Harry asked suddenly, his finger putting pressure on her tight hole. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “N-No!” she shuddered, looking over her shoulder and wondering if he had the nerve to attempt taking her anal virginity. Harry was nothing if not bold. Snatching his wand up, he squirted lubricant all over her shapely ass. Hermione gasped and mewled as Harry rubbed it into her delicate skin. Coating his fingers with it, he pressed one finger against her opening and slowly pushed in. Hermione cried out in slight discomfort as her ass was penetrated for the first time. Harry held her shaking body steady as his finger was fully engulfed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “How does it feel?” he asked, rubbing the small of her back just as he started finger-fucking her asshole. Hermione gripped the sheets tightly as she held back a slight moan. When his other hand reached between her legs and started stimulating her clit and pussy, Hermione couldn’t hold it back any longer. Burying her face in the bed, she moaned louder than she ever had. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I guess that answers my question,” Harry chuckled as his finger moved faster. After a few minutes, he added a second finger. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Harry!” she cried out, scandalized by the way that he was treating her body. Unfortunately, her body sided with him. She just kept getting hornier every time that he penetrated her. Soon, her body was trembling out of control while she arched her back, begging to be taken like a dirty slut. Harry slapped her ass hard after pulling his fingers from her ass. Hermione was about to roll over and spread her legs like a good little whore when he stopped her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m not done with this yet,” he told her, tickling her asshole. Hermione bit down on the sheet, her heart racing as he lubed up his cock. She didn’t think that she’d be able to take that beast in there. When the tip pressed against her hole, she choked out a groan of pleasure and pain as she was stretched even more. After the head popped in, he held her waist tightly and began slowly fucking her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Hermione was seeing stars as her best friend claimed her ass for the first time. The pain took some time to dull, but the naughty pleasure was there from the beginning. After ten minutes of getting drilled, her body got into rhythm with his, and she was practically begging him to fuck her harder. Her pussy dribbled sex juice all over Ginny’s bed as her asshole was violated over and over. At some point, Ginny actually came to. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “What the …?” The redhead rubbed her eyes. The sight of Harry fucking Hermione’s asshole shocked her. The fact that it was happening in her bed shocked her even more. However, she was too horny to care at the moment. Getting back on the bed, she pressed against Harry from behind and began massaging his swinging sack. Her other hand slid up and down his muscled belly while her bare tits rubbed against his back. The sensation of his skin rubbing against her hard and sensitive nipples was incredible. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “HARRY!” Hermione suddenly cried out. Ginny watched her fall over onto her side just as Harry began cumming. Ropes of thick, white cum spurted from his tip and coated Hermione’s spasming body. Ginny shuddered at the lewd act but was too fascinated to look away. Cum landed on her face and hair, it landed on her jiggling tits, and it even landed down her legs. When he was done, he let out a deep, happy sigh. He flopped back on her bed next to Hermione. Ginny draped herself against his side and continued to feel up his body. As her hand gripped his cock and started to slowly beat him off, she watched happily as it grew back to full hardness. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As Ginny straddled him, Harry wondered if he had the stamina to keep going, but he was sure as hell going to find out. 
    

    
      
    

  GoogleDoc/nav.xhtml

    
      
        		
          Weekend at the Weasleys 2
        


      


    
  

