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      Amelia Bones checked the clock before looking down at the man that was currently motorboating her big, glorious tits. Tapping him on the top of the head, she watched as Harry Potter lifted his face from between her breasts and looked back at her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes?” he asked before gently biting down on her very hard nipple. She shuddered slightly as his tongue began to massage the crinkled nub. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m worried about Susan,” she told him. Harry rolled his eyes before letting go of her nipple. Instead, he laid down next to her and massaged her bare tits with his hand. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “She’ll be fine. We’ve all faced heartache. She’ll be back on her feet in no time,” Harry told her as he leaned in and began sucking on the side of her neck. Amelia smiled happily as she tilted her head and let him kiss and suck on her soft skin. When his hand left her breast and slid down her belly, Amelia opened her legs and let him caress her overheated pussy. He had her juices literally flowing, making both her asshole and bed soaked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      This time it was Amelia that rolled her eyes. “Boys are different from girls you know. Girls take getting cheated on much harder.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “I beg to differ,” he responded as his lips lowered, and he started working on her shoulder. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “How would you know? You’ve never been cheated on,” she replied as she ground her naked slit against his fingers. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No, but Lavender cheated on Ron, and he was threatening to jump off of Gryffindor Tower,” Harry told her. Amelia chuckled as she thought about the scene. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yes well … He’s always been a bit dimwitted,” she told him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No arguments here.” Harry’s fingers dipped even further down, and Amelia gasped when one of them touched her asshole. She could feel it tracing the rim before touching the hole itself. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “My point is that Susan was devastated when her boyfriend cheated on her … and that was nearly a month ago! She barely gets out of bed anymore. She’s nearly out of paid sick leave. If she doesn’t get it together, then I’m afraid that she’ll be fired,” Amelia explained worriedly. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Can’t you get her some extra time? You are pretty high up in the Ministry after all,” he added as he pushed his finger in. Amelia cried out loudly as her asshole was penetrated by his long, skillful finger. He slowly began moving it back and forth, and Amelia shivered at the sensation of being finger-fucked in the ass. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “No,” she said and shook her head. “She isn’t in my department, and the Head of hers doesn’t like me very much.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “I don’t really know what else to do,” Harry told her. “It’s not like I can help her.” Harry leaned back in and sucked her nipple into his mouth. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Actually …  I think you can!” she chirped as her raw nipple was let go. Harry looked at her confused. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “How do you figure?”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Do you remember how we started our no-strings-attached booty-call relationship?” Amelia asked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He remembered it well. Amelia had just been broken up with, and she was taking it out on all of the Aurors and other DMLE employees. No one was brave enough to try and calm the raging beast. At least until Harry gave it a shot. Later that night, Amelia was cumming hard on his cock, and her mood suddenly shifted. No one knew what had happened, but they were too grateful to look a gift horse in the mouth. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yeah. You were being a bitch, so I flipped you over and clapped your cheeks harder than they had ever been clapped before,” he said proudly. Amelia snorted. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I wouldn’t put it that way, but it’s essentially correct. But I was thinking that maybe you could do the same for her? After all, the best way to get over someone is to get under someone,” she wondered. She squeaked when his finger was pulled from her asshole. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You want me to seduce Susan?” he asked, wide-eyed. Amelia shrugged her shoulders which did incredible things to her huge Double D’s. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Like you said, it worked for me.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Yeah, but …”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Just give it a shot. It’s not like she knows that you sneak into my bed several times a week, so there won’t be any awkwardness with that. If it fails, then at least we tried.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry sighed and flopped onto his back next to her. Amelia moved down to his groin area and took him into her mouth. Harry moaned loudly. She pulled him out of her mouth for a moment. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Please?” she smiled as she rubbed the head of his straining cock against her lips. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Fine!” he declared. Amelia laughed before taking him back into her mouth. 
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      Susan was rushing around her room in a frantic frenzy. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I can’t believe Aunty did this to me!” she squeaked as she dabbed makeup onto her face while searching for something proper to wear.
    

    
      
    

    
      Only a few minutes ago, her aunt had come into her room and told her to get up and get back to the land of the living. Susan of course blew her off. She was told that if she didn’t, there would be consequences. Susan, however, called her bluff. It was then that her aunt smirked and told her that she had invited Harry Potter over, and he would be there in ten minutes. Not only that, but she would be bringing him up straight into her room! Her room was a mess!
    

    
      
    

    
      So there she was, kicking dirty clothes underneath her bed while brushing out her tangled hair. “At least I took a shower and put on clean underwear this morning,” she said out loud to no one in particular. She had stripped down to only her panties while she kept her eye out for something decent to wear. She was thankful that she always used premium hair removal cream which lasted for over a month. Her body was still nice and smooth. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her aunt didn’t explain why she had invited him over, but that didn’t matter at the moment. All that mattered was that she didn’t want him to think that she was a slob. Her aunt knew that she had had a crush on him for the longest time. Even when she was with her lying, cheating, son-of-bitch ex-boyfriend, she would still daydream about the handsome young man that was rapidly working his way up the Auror Department. As she went about getting ready, she lost track of time. When the door suddenly opened, she thought that it was her aunt coming in to tell her something. Not bothering to look up, she wasn’t aware that it was in fact, Harry Potter that entered her room until she heard the whistle of appreciation. Seeing him, she jumped in shock and squeaked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry smirked as he saw Susan in only her small, white cotton panties jump in surprise. Her big tits bounced wildly from the motion which instantly made his cock harden. Since Amelia had told him about her niece’s major crush on him, he decided to use that to his advantage. Walking over to her, he saw her cheeks turn dark pink as she stood there in shock. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Your aunt told me about the hard time that you’ve been having. She said that you were very lonely and ready to move on. Seeing you now, I can see that she was correct. I’ve never seen a girl more eager to move on,” he smirked as he got right up in her face and grabbed her big, bouncy tits. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Susan didn’t know what he was talking about until he grabbed her breasts. Looking down, she remembered that she was only wearing a small pair of panties. Her face flamed red hot in embarrassment as Harry bounced her Double D’s up and down, making them jiggle. He started knocking them together which made them ripple. “You have such lovely tits, Susan,” he complimented her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her first instinct was to cover up, but her body was in shock at having her crush pinching her nipples and slightly tugging on them to get them rock-hard. When she finally was about to say something, he leaned down and kissed her deeply. As her eyes closed, she lost herself in the sensation of his lips dancing against hers. Her pussy began to throb when his tongue tickled the bottom of hers, all the while one of his hands was firmly cupping her ass cheek while the other massaged her breasts. After several minutes of toe-curling kisses, Harry broke away from her and began moving down her body. Susan gasped when his lips attacked the deep cleavage of her breasts. Remembering her nudity, she quickly covered her tits with her arm. That only hastened his downward trajectory. Soon after, his lips were kissing down her belly and onto the front of her white panties. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Oh, Merlin!” she gasped loudly when his hands slid up the back of her thighs and squeezed her bottom while he buried his face in her crotch. Susan looked down to see him nuzzling her covered pussy. Suddenly, he placed a kiss against her covered clit before moving down to her wet spot. She watched, more embarrassed than ever before when he inhaled her lovely scent. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Mmm, you smell good,” Harry moaned as he grabbed the waistband of her panties and pulled them halfway down her thighs. With her puffy, bald mound exposed, Susan squeaked and covered her naked pussy from his eyes. Out of nowhere, she was suddenly draped over his shoulder before being tossed onto her bed. Her hair was over her face while her tits bounced and jiggled. Somehow, her panties were removed completely, and she had accidentally opened her legs wide which gave him the perfect opportunity. When she brushed the hair from her face, she saw him standing between her spread thighs with his fingers tickling her naked twat. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Are you ready to get over your ex?” he smirked as he used his free hand to pull down his pants and boxers at the same time. Susan’s eyes bugged out when she saw the sheer size of the beast hanging between his muscular legs. Instantly, her mouth became dry, and her breath shuddered. Without thinking about it, she nodded enthusiastically. She suddenly felt a shock of pleasure and looked down. Harry had her swollen clit trapped between two fingers while he rubbed it with his thumb. Flopping back on the bed, she moaned harder than she ever had. She could feel her arousal dripping from her pussy and coating her entire crotch. She heard the rustling of clothes before opening her eyes and seeing Harry hovering over her. She barely got time to appreciate his nude form before she was flipped over and her hips were lifted up. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s a very sexy pussy,” she heard him say as he squeezed her plump and hairless lips together. Susan blushed madly as he toyed with her voluptuous body. A sudden loud clap and stinging sensation on her ass told her that she was just spanked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Harry!” she cried out as her knees were pushed further apart. She got up on her hands and knees to turn around but was quickly stopped when Harry put his hand on the middle of her upper back and pushed her chest down onto the bed. Susan couldn’t help but think that she was being treated like a high-class whore as Harry repeatedly beat his raging erection against her damp slit. Feeling beads of arousal dripping down the inside of her thighs told her that she liked how she was being treated. When he held her down by the back of her neck and shoved the entirety of his meat into her tight cunt, she was content to be used as a fresh pussy to be fucked. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She had only had a few boyfriends during her life, and all of them treated her as if she were a queen. They definitely weren’t dominant, even though the last one was an asshole who thought that he was. None of them ever dared to pin her down, lift her ass up, and fuck her like a bitch in heat. As her round, shapely ass cheeks jiggled and rippled from being clapped by his fast-moving hips, she couldn’t help but love what she had been missing. A hard slap on her fat rump had her squealing and her pussy clenching him tightly. Her mouth was open as she let out a constant pleasured screech as her face was being mashed into her bed. Her pussy was being obliterated so hard that her thick ass cheeks were actually clapping together. Harry then leaned over her as his fingers once again found her hard and throbbing clit. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Have you ever had a cock this big?” she heard him say into her ear. She shook her head rapidly, telling him that he was by far the biggest that she had ever taken. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I can tell. You’re practically as tight as a virgin!” Harry chuckled as Susan squeezed his cock tightly. She begged for him to keep it in when he very slowly pulled it out. When he rubbed the tip against her virgin asshole, she gasped and looked over her shoulder. He smiled wickedly at her as he added a bit of pressure so that her dirty hole was just beginning to open up. “I think that I’ll save this hole for next time,” he laughed as he flipped her onto her back. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her legs were pushed all the way up until her body was folded in half. Her feet were above her head as his cock came down and speared her tight, little folds. Susan cried out as pussy juice started dribbling out of her violated cunt. With every powerful thrust, her pussy tingled more and more. Her toes were curling, and her back was arching while her pussy clamped down tightly and refused to let go. Her vision became blurry, and she desperately cried out. Harry pulled out and began cumming all over her tits and face while he slapped her pussy hard. The pain mixed with her pleasure, and Susan screamed as she began squirting like a water hose. A stream of girl cum arched from her pussy and came down right on her face. Susan sputtered and turned her head as she continued to soak her own face. Spitting out a spray of her pussy juice, Susan whined pathetically as she came over and over. She was still cumming when Harry grabbed her face and stuffed his cock in her mouth. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “That’s it, honey! Clean it like the whore that you are,” he moaned as Susan slowly bobbed her head and savored the flavor of his cock. Once he was clean, Susan flopped back onto her bed and closed her eyes. After days of getting hardly any sleep, she was now exhausted. Her aunt was right. A good, hard fucking was just what she needed. Within seconds, she was asleep with a huge smile on her face. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry sent a Patronus to Amelia. She arrived a minute later and quietly opened the door. “Mission accomplished,” Harry chuckled. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “So it seems,” she smiled at the sight of her violated niece. Looking down at his cock, she grabbed it and began rubbing his semi-soft erection back to full hardness. “You got another round in this thing before you go?”
    

    
      
    

    
      “You know I do!” he said proudly, sporting a massive erection. Amelia led him back to her room by the cock and had her wicked way with him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

  GoogleDoc/nav.xhtml

    
      
        		
          Over and Under
        


      


    
  

