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The walk from the bathroom to the table was one of the most uncomfortable experiences of my life. Everyone that looked my way must have been able to tell what just happened between us. Ella brushed past me and sat down in the booth. She patted the seat beside me and smiled devilishly, “Sit down, sweetie.”

My ass was still a little tender from being fucked in the bathroom, so I eased down into the booth as carefully as I could. Chester’s eyes locked with mine and he chuckled, “I take it you two had some fun?”

“More than a little,” Ella teased.

I looked down at the table and mumbled, “It was exciting.”

Chester nodded, “I bet it was. Watch your hands, the waitress is coming.”

The waitress strode over two us with our meals and she called out, “Hot plates, careful.”

After putting them down, she was gone as quickly as she came. The three of us ate our meals without getting too deep in conversation. After just a few bites, I was losing my appetite. As delicious as my food was, Ella’s cum was leaking into my panties and I felt disgusting. With the adrenaline from the sex out of my system, I could appreciate just what Ella meant when she said I was going to be her filthy slut.

The cum would ruin my panties, that much I was sure of. As cute as these pink and black underwear were, Ella was going to have to make it up to me. Even if they weren’t my panties in the first place!

After we finished eating, we got back in Chester’s truck and he waited for Ella to give tell him which theater we would be going to. The action film she decided on was one that I was mildly interested in, but I couldn’t help but think about what perversions she might have in store for me there. If a trip to a restaurant could be turned into me getting fucked in the bathroom, what would she want from me in a loud, dark environment?

The lines at the theater weren’t long at all. While we were going to a showing just after one in the afternoon, I still expected it to be a little more crowded. Chester paid for the tickets and handed them to us. Once inside, we grabbed popcorn and drinks and then found our seats within the theater.

It had been far too long since I was able to enjoy the large, comfortable recliner seats in this theater. The additional cost of the tickets was far more than worth it for such luxury! After what Ella did to my butt earlier, I wasn’t going to feel the slightest bit guilty about having Chester pay for our little date today.

“I’m so excited,” Ella whispered.

I smiled at her and shifted onto my right hip to give my butt a break. She didn’t hurt me too bad, but next time something like this happened, Ella was going to have to bring lube or I’d turn her down. Maybe. I wasn’t going to deny how good it felt to be such a bad ‘girl’.

“Did you two turn off your phones?” I asked.

Chester nodded, “Yeah, it’s the worst when someone’s phone goes off in the middle of the show.”

Ella put a hand on my outer leg and the other hand on Chester’s thigh, “I’m glad I have you two. I really do hope you two know that I don’t mean to be too pushy about things.”

“I knew what I was getting into when I asked you to be my girlfriend, Ella. You told me back then that you’d have to get laid eventually and I told you that we would figure something out. Who knew that your friend would be the perfect fit?”

My cheeks warmed from the compliment. As strange as it was to just jump into Ella’s relationship like I did, it was nice that both of them seemed to be supportive. Chester might be doing this mostly for Ella, but I could see myself falling in love with someone like him. He seemed to want the best for people with no real underlying motives.

Maybe I didn’t know him well enough to think that he might not have other needs, but for now, he was the kind of man I wanted to be in my life. He made Ella happy, that was enough for me to want to trust him as much as she seemed to.

“Thank you both for the opportunity,” I said quietly as the commercials started.

Ella chuckled, “Don’t thank me yet, I’ve been getting some pent up tension out of my system with you. I know it’s a little unfair to both of you, but I think things will balance out soon. Just try not to hold it against me if I’m a bit frisky for the first little while.”

“We had that conversation a few days ago, Ella. You know that I’m fine with whatever happens between you two as long as you’re not sneaking around to have sex with other people. Devin is a sweet guy and as little as I know about him, I still feel like he’s someone I could enjoy spending a lot of my time with. Just… Try not to betray my trust, okay?” he asked.

I couldn’t tell if he was asking me or Ella, but I nodded and called out as loudly as I dared, “I’m not interested in an open relationship. I never imagined I could comfortably be in a triad, but I think it’s nice so far. It’s too early to know for sure, but I hope things keep going like they are.”

“Chester, you’ve been one of the most understanding and genuine people I’ve ever met. Just because I love when someone enjoys having sex with me doesn’t mean that I’m going to ruin what we have to get that. You worked with me and now I think I’ve found something that works for all of us,” she said.

The opening credits of the film started and our conversation ended. After a few minutes of being on my side, I rolled onto my back and extended the leg rest of the seat and leaned as far back as I could. While the movie didn’t seem too boring, I honestly felt like I could take a nap.

Just as I was starting to drift off, Ella’s hand brushed against my groin and I looked over to see her grinning at me. She put the bucket of popcorn on my legs and nodded towards my crotch. I glanced down and then back over to her. A little further over, I could see her other hand stroking an impressive bulge in Chester’s pants and I quickly made sense of what she wanted.

I spread my legs slightly and her hand disappeared under my skirt. Within moments, Ella’s fingers were delicately tracing over my cock. I didn’t want to make a scene, but it was hard to not writhe in my chair as she slowly picked up the pace. Each time my cock throbbed against her hand, she gave it a firm squeeze and held it against my crotch until I finally relaxed. Only then did she go back to teasing my sensitive member with her skilled fingers.

Chester didn’t seem to be bothered by Ella’s attention to his cock and I couldn’t fathom how. Each time she ran her thumb over my crown, I had to fight to keep a moan from slipping out. Before long, Ella’s teasing had the crotch of my panties soaked with my precum. As if it wasn’t already bad enough that the strip of cloth between my legs wasn’t still wet with my cum. On top of that, her cum that had trickled out of me caused the back of my panties to cling to my tight ass.

Why couldn’t she just leave bad enough alone? But if she did, I wouldn’t be enjoying myself nearly as much as I was. While she seemed worried about being a little too sexual with me, I couldn’t even act like I didn’t love it. After all of these years of being a virgin, I didn’t see why I waited so damn long. If sex could be as amazing as it had been with her so far, I was the one missing out. Ella deserved to be satisfied and I loved being the one she shoved that thick cock into…

Just before the movie was about to end, Ella picked up the pace and stroked my cock as quickly as she could without drawing too much focus to us. I didn’t know how the security in the cinema didn’t catch us, hell, maybe they did and just didn’t want to say anything. There was no way that I was going to complain about my luck right now though!

Chester’s quiet grunt was barely noticeable over the movie. The relief that washed over me came from an insecure place, but it was nice to know that Chester was just as much under Ella’s spell as I was.

I bit my lower lip and bucked my hips upward to meet Ella’s hand. The building heat within my core gathered and I let out a soft cry as my cock throbbed powerfully within my panties. Ella pulled away the second my cock started twitching and she giggled before leaning over to whisper in my ear, “Such a messy girl.”

The witty comment I had for her was buried under my desperate gasps for air. Even though I’d jerked off a thousand times, none of those times compared to how it felt to be brought to my climax by Ella…

When the movie finally ended, we all headed back to the truck and as soon as we got inside, Chester called out, “Did you two have fun?”

Ella reached across the seat and rubbed Chester’s thigh, “I had a great time, I hope you both of you did as well.”

Chester looked at me through the rearview mirror. His charming smile melted my heart and the slight frustration I had about being in thoroughly desecrated panties faded into nothingness. “I guess I don’t mind being a dirty girl nearly as much as I did earlier.”

Ella let out a soft sigh, “If you didn’t like it, you should have said something. I like teasing, but if something is really bothering you, speak up about it, please. Now I feel kind of shitty about what we did.”

“I don’t think he meant to upset you, Ella. I can see where both of you are coming from here. Devin is a sweet guy, and honestly, I didn’t want to tell you no when you wanted things from me initially.”

I nodded and leaned forward so I could put my hand on her shoulder, “It’s just new to me. Last night was the first time I’d ever had sex with someone, Ella. I hope that you understand I’m not angry with you, it’s just a lot to get used to so quickly.”

She looked back at me and the defeat etched on her face tore me asunder. “I should have taken everything so much slower. I’m sorry,” she mumbled.

“Ella, if I wanted you to stop, I would have told you to. Didn’t I say that I didn’t mind being your dirty girl?” I asked.

“Is it cool if I start heading home?” Chester asked.

Ella opened the passenger door and hopped out and joined me in the backseat, “We’re ready to go now.”

I smiled at her and let her buckle up in the middle before leaning my head on her shoulder, “I really didn’t mean to upset you.”

Her arm slid behind my back and she rested her hand on my hip, “I’m just used to my fantasies being so emotionless. I don’t mean to sound like I’m bashing Chester here, but he barely responds to my touch. He’s the sweetest, most wonderful man when it comes to everything else… But I can’t act like sex isn’t a huge part of my life.”

I nuzzled into her neck and put my leg over hers so that I could feel closer to her, “I don’t want you to think that I’m not enjoying myself. It’s just really fast, yesterday was the first time I ever went out in public in anything more than panties. Today, I wore another skirt, wig, makeup, and panties. The t-shirt I can’t really count, but you get the picture. I’m trying to let you have your fun because I enjoy it too. I just have to make sure that I don’t get overwhelmed. What happened in the bathroom earlier, that was overwhelming. I didn’t want you to stop, but I knew from the second that you used spit instead of lube that you didn’t even think about what that might do to me.”

Ella sighed heavily. “How do I make it up to you?”

“It’s not about payback or revenge. I want to talk about these things so that they’re not a problem in the future. I don’t want this to turn into an argument and I really don’t want what we’ve been doing to stop. I just want to pump the breaks on the wild stuff just a little. This is a relationship now, Ella, not just a quick fling.”

“I want to believe that, I really do. Trust me, I pinched myself this morning to make sure it wasn’t all a dream. I can’t shake the feeling that you’re going to think that I’m some kind of fluke, that I’m only using you or something. It goes so much deeper than that, at least, it does for me,” she said.

Ella put her hand on my leg and rubbed it as she continued, “Since I met you, I finally had someone that didn’t just want me around to fuck me. Don’t get me wrong, I wasn’t stupid. I saw the way you looked at me and there were more than a couple of times that I caught you with a boner after staring at me. But you never made it a big deal, you always did your very best to make sure whatever we talked about wasn’t related to sex. Can you even imagine how amazing that is for me after being around so many horndogs?”

“Well, I can hope that it’s a good thing. You know, I’ve always found you attractive, Ella. I just don’t think it’s fair to either of us to base whatever friendship or relationship we have on just how one another looks,” I said softly.

She rested her head against mine and mumbled, “I guess I’m not doing a good job of showing you the same respect you showed me all this time. You’re part of my life in a more intimate way now, and all I’ve done so far is think about getting one another off.”

I reached down and held her hand on top of my thigh, “You know, I don’t mind that too much. It’s not the sex that bothers me, you told me pretty clearly that you had a ridiculous sex drive. I’m humbled that you two would be willing to invite me into your lives, but don’t be so hard on yourself. I could have told you no at any point, but I didn’t really know if it would have been a good or bad thing.”

She gave my thigh a gentle squeeze and I smiled faintly before pulling her hand to my cock, “This is nice to be able to do. Not even having sex, but just knowing that you’re comfortable with me and I’m comfortable with you.” I let go of her hand and snaked my hand between her thighs and gently massaged her bulge, “I want to be able to get you off, but I need to you promise me that it won’t be so desperate next time. What we did in the bathroom was unexpected and a little nice, but it stung and I felt more like a sex toy than your boyfriend, girlfriend, er… Partner?”

“Boyfriend, I think, unless you’re transgender as well? If that’s the case, nothing changes and I still love you,” she said.

I shook my head, “I just like being called a girl while we’re having sex or while I’m dressed up, I think. It’s a bit of a turn on, honestly. Anyway, we’re getting away from the point I was trying to make. I get that you’ve got needs that you want to be met and I’m willing to work with you to meet them. All I’m asking from you is to make sure that you treat me with the same respect that I treat you with. If you want to have sex, consider how difficult it is to get that thick cock of yours in my little butt without lube. I love it inside me, but I don’t want to have to sit on my side for the next few hours.”

Ella chuckled and pulled her hand away from my crotch, “I’ll do my best, Devin. But you might want to stop teasing me right now if you want me to keep my hands off you for now.”

I gave her cock a soft squeeze before I pulled my hand away and whispered in her ear, “You know what would make me feel really special?”

“What’s that?”

“Having you fuck me from behind while Chester watches… Or gets involved, I don’t mind.”

“Is this some kind of test? I really don’t want to make you feel like this is all about sex, Devin. Look, if that’s what you want, you have to understand I’m all for it. But if this is some kind of twisted joke to try and make me feel like the bad girl, I’m not going to be happy.”

“It’s not a test, the two times you’ve had sex with me, he hasn’t been around. I want to know for a fact that he’s not just pretending it isn’t happening. For both of our sakes, I want to get everything that could be uncomfortable out of the way before all of us get our feelings hurt.”

She smiled and finally spoke loud enough for Chester to hear, “Baby, do you have any plans tonight?”

“Uh, I was going to catch up on my assignments, but that should only take about an hour,” he called back.

“And what would you say to a threeway? Or like, would you watch us have sex?” she asked.

He paused for a moment before turning onto the street he lived on, “Isn’t that kind of the opposite of what we were just talking about?”

“It was Devin’s idea.”

“Is this some kind of test?” he asked.

I giggled and called out, “Sort of, but not about what we were just talking about. If Ella is worried about me feeling used, I get that. But I don’t think it’s nearly as complex as it seems. I have no problem bending over for her, riding her, or anything else she could think of as long as it doesn’t feel like I’m just a toy that she’s shoving her cock in. I want to be treated like an equal in this relationship. Part of that means knowing for a fact that you can handle seeing us together. I know you’re asexual, but I want you to know that you’re completely welcome to join us.”

Chester turned into the driveway and parked the truck. Once the humming of the engine stopped, he let out a quiet sigh and opened his door, “I’m fine with watching and I might do a little more than that, but don’t expect it. I really do care about Ella and I’m pretty sure I’ll learn to care about you. But if I had the choice, I’d rather stay out of your sex.”

Ella and I got out of the truck and Chester locked the doors before leading us inside. Ella spoke quietly, “I mean, to be fair, you did say that you didn’t mind jerking off. Maybe you’ll enjoy watching us enough to take care of yourself?”

“Maybe, I don’t know. How about I get caught up on assignments and we’ll see how everything feels then?” he asked.

She nodded and took me by the hand, “We’re going to take a bath then. I’ve got to get Devin out of those panties before he kills me.”

I waved goodbye to Chester as she drug me off into the upstairs bathroom. Ella smiled at me as she quickly undressed and then turned the shower on and hopped in, “You coming or you just going to stand there looking lost?”

“I was taking in the scenery, that’s all,” I said as I undressed. The cum-filled panties made me feel a little conflicted. On one hand, I loved each of the two orgasms I had today, for different reasons. Still, not having a choice in being part of Ella’s fetish was a little uncomfortable.

I let out a deep breath and tossed the panties in the trash and spoke firmly, “If I ever end up with messy panties again, it will be because I want them to be that way, okay?”

She nodded, “I’m not going to be a bitch and exploit the loopholes I can see there.”

“You better not,” I said as I stepped into the shower with her.

After our refreshing shower with only minimal groping, Ella and I returned downstairs and lounged on the couch. She didn’t bother picking out another outfit for me and I was pretty comfortable being naked around her. When Chester stepped into the living room, I instinctively covered my cock before sighing and pulling my hand away.

Just because I came into this relationship for Ella didn’t mean that I needed to treat Chester like he was a stranger. If he was good enough for Ella, he was good enough for me. If anything, he’d objectively treated me with more respect and kindness.

Chester smiled and gave me a pat on the shoulder, “You looked cute in a skirt, but I’ll be real with you, Devin. You’re even more adorable naked.”

I felt my cheeks warming and I grumbled, “Easy for you to say.”

He nodded, “Yes, it is easy for me to say. I doubt Ella’s told you this, but you’re about the only guy I could imagine myself snuggling up to at night.”

“You two had that conversation?” I asked.

Ella chuckled, “You didn’t think that I just sprung the idea of bringing you into this to Chester over one dinner, did you? I’ve been talking about you for a while, mostly as a friend, but things did get perverted from time to time.”

“Has she given you that blowjob that she used to talk to me about so much?” he asked. From the squeak that came out of Ella, I knew Chester was exposing something she didn’t want to be said, “Maybe she’s pinned you to a bed and rode you like she mentioned before. I don’t know, if not those two, she’s certainly asked you to let her put a collar on you?”

“C-Chester!” she cried.

I giggled and looked at Ella’s shocked expression, “A collar, huh?”

Ella glared at Chester for a few more seconds before looking at me, “Those are things I would like to explore another time. I like the idea of making you squirm while I’m being a little more active with that cock of yours.”

“The same cock you called small?” I asked.

She rolled her eyes and reached between my legs and cupped my cock, “I promise, I can enjoy myself plenty with this. It’s not about the size—”

“Speak for yourself, I’d much rather have your cock in me than something my size,” I said.

Chester chuckled and took a seat on the coffee table, “You know, if you two are just going to argue all night, I can get back to my studies.”

“You sure you still want to do this, Devin?” Ella asked.

Our eyes locked and the smile that lingered on my lips faded away. This was a decision I couldn’t take lightly. As much as I hated the idea of being her toy, I wanted to enjoy myself as her equal.

“As long as you respect me and my body,” I said.

She nodded, “I really do, Devin. I hope that I can make up for earlier, just don’t hold it over my head forever. As much as you want respected, I don’t want to feel like my past actions are all you’re judging me on.”

“I won’t. Girlfriend or not, you’re still my best friend. You’re the one that’s been there for me when others just called me a nerd. Besides, the only thing I’m going to hold over both your heads is that you’re playing Dungeons and Dragons with me on Tuesday,” I said.

Chester cleared his throat, “Player or DM?”

“Uh, I usually play as the dungeon master,” I said.

He grinned from ear to ear, “Any problems with a lawful neutral Tabaxi wizard?”

I looked from him then to Ella, “F-Fuck, I’m not going to last long if he keeps talking like that!”

“Well, I guess we better get started then, huh?” she asked and stood from the couch. Ella left the room and came back a few moments later with a pillow and fresh bottle of lube, “See? I care about you. You said you wanted me to fuck you from behind, so I got a pillow for your knees. And I wouldn’t dare come back without lube!”

Chester smiled at me and nodded towards her, “Enjoy yourself, Devin.”

I slunk off the couch and got on my hands and knees, playfully crawling towards Ella. “And what about what you want?”

She cocked her head to the side and uncapped the bottle, “Uh, I wasn’t really thinking about it.”

“So there isn’t anything you’d want me to do? Blowjob? Handjob? Anything?”

“I mean, the one thing I can think of is probably dangerous territory right now,” she said.

I made my way to Ella and nuzzled her thighs before sitting up so that I could lick her cock, “We won’t know until you say it.”

She let out a soft groan and dropped the pillow so she could run her hand through my hair, “I really, really like seeing you in panties. It’s not something I should ask after earlier, but would you be okay with wearing a pair while we have sex?”

I smiled up at her before taking her cock into my mouth for a second. The delicious taste of her salty precum on my tongue made my heart race. If that’s all she wanted, I could make that work. I pulled back and gave her shaft another quick lick before I spoke quietly, “One condition. You pull out and cum in my mouth. I don’t want to ruin another pair of panties.”

“Is that really a condition? It sounds more like a reward,” she said before disappearing upstairs again. When she came back, she had a pair of sky blue panties in her hand. The white lace trim around the leg holes as well as the waistband made my cock throb.

It was like she could look into my soul and know exactly what I wanted! My fetish for wearing panties had been around long before Ella, so it was possible that she was doing this for me. I didn’t think that was the case, if anything, I felt like we were just lucky enough to share a fetish.

I stood up for long enough to slide those adorable panties up my smooth legs and then dropped back onto my knees for Ella. It was almost strange to see Chester watching us, seeming only mildly interested right now.

The plastic bottle’s top popped open and I could hear Ella’s hand sliding over her slick cock as she prepared it for my ass. I’d never been more desperate and nervous at the same time. Even the first night we slept together, I was more emotional than anything. In the bathroom, I was scared of being caught and lost in the moment.

This time was different. When Ella got down behind me, she pulled my panties to the side and spoke softly, “We can do this another time…”

“Or you could make love to me right now, baby.”

She pressed the head of her cock against my ass. The dull ache that remained from earlier was nearly gone and I didn’t want to stop what we were doing now. This time, it was my choice to endure the pain that might come.

As Ella’s cock slipped inside my tight pucker, I let out a soft moan and pushed back against her. Her thickness stretched my ass again, but it didn’t hurt as bad this time. Either the lube helped more than I initially thought or my ass was getting used to having her size inside it.

Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Chester’s hand gently rubbing his cock through his jeans. As Ella sank deeper inside me, I tried to put on the sluttiest expression I could. If Chester was enjoying this any at all, I’d try to put on a show just for him!

Being involved in sex might not turn him on, but he seemed perfectly content watching us right now.

Once Ella’s hips pressed against mine, she held herself deep inside my ass and rubbed my back, “Are you doing okay so far, sweetie?”

“L-Loving every inch of your cock, Ella,” I purred.

“Good girl, are you ready to start?” she asked.

I giggled and rocked my hips against her, “No, I’m ready to finish, silly.”

Her nervous laughter caught me off guard, but she slid her hands down to my hips and used her thumbs to spread my cheeks apart. Ella slowly pumped into me and the room soon filled with our soft moans. Chester unzipped his pants and soon had his cock out and in his hand, stroking it in sync with Ella’s thrusts into my tight ass.

It was hard to give him the attention he might have wanted from me. Each time Ella’s massive shaft moved inside me, waves of bliss crashed against my soul. The sensation of her cock against my prostate was more than I could be expected to handle and as she started picking up the pace, I knew that I wouldn’t last too long. The cute panties I had on didn’t deserve to be ruined!

I lifted my hand from the floor and reached between my thighs to pull my cock out of the side of my panties and started stroking myself. Nearly as soon as I started, I felt Ella’s hand push mine out of the way and she called out, “Good girls get rewarded.”

With nothing to do but moan her name, I ground my hands into the floor and tried my best to back my hips into her thrusts. Chester stood up and shuffled over to me with his pants still around his thighs, “You wanted her to cum in your mouth. Does that go for me too?”

I looked up to him with glazed over eyes and opened my mouth. Chester stroked his cock as quickly as he could while watching Ella pound my ass. Her powerful thrusts rocked my entire body and when Chester finally let out a deep grunt, he slid his cock into my mouth. I would have been perfectly content with just letting him finish in my mouth, but the powerful slams into me ended up forcing me slowly down his cock.

Chester’s fingers slid into my hair and he let out primal grunts as he fucked my throat during his orgasm. I’d never know if his cum was nearly as delicious as Ella’s if he was just going to shoot it straight down my throat!

By the time Chester finished unleashing his hot cum into my mouth, I was desperate for air and too close to my own climax to keep chanting Ella’s name. Her slender fingers worked my shaft like even I couldn’t. Just as Chester’s delicious purple crown escaped my mouth, I felt my balls tighten up in my panties.

Tingling jolts of ecstasy coursed through my body and shot through my sensitive cock. Even as my cum shot onto the pillow beneath us, Ella didn’t stop stroking me or slamming her hips into me. It was only when my arms buckled and gave out from underneath me that Ella finally dug her hands into my hips and fucked me like she was trying to breed me.

Her soft moans were nowhere to be found. Instead, her desperate gasps for breath followed by deep groans became my symphony. Even as I rested my head on my forearms and tried to keep my ass in the air, I knew that this was what I wanted from life.

Chester sheepishly looked down at me with reddened cheeks and a soft cock. Ella worked her cock into my ass like an animal. All I could do was wish that this would never end.

Ella’s thick cock pulled out of my ass and before I could react, she was in front of me. Her hand slid under my chin and she coaxed me back onto my hands. As soon as my mouth was level with her cock, she slid it straight into my throat and continued fucking me. Chester didn’t have a small cock, but when he fucked my mouth I could still gasp for breath occasionally.

With Ella, her long, thick cock did more than a successful job of choking me. One thing that Chester did successfully do was prepare me for what was about to happen. Her hands slid through my hair and she held my head in place as she bucked a few final times into my throat before pulling back so that only a few inches of her cock remained in my mouth.

I got in one good breath before her hot cum flooded into my mouth. Rope after creamy rope shot into my mouth and I desperately swallowed as much of her cum as I could before I coughed and accidentally let some of her precious seed dribble down my chin.

When Ella finally finished, she collapsed back onto the couch and let out a deep breath, “F-Fucking hell.”

I crawled towards her a few feet before I collapsed onto my side. Who knew being fucked like a good girl would be so much work?

Chester was by my side before I could even attempt to start crawling back towards Ella. He helped me onto the couch and sat beside me, sandwiching me between the two of them.

We sat in relative silence for a few moments as we all fought to regain our senses. Chester was the first to speak up, “Never thought I’d be so horny in my life. I don’t know if it was watching you two or if I finally found something that doesn’t turn me off.”

Ella shrugged, “Probably just enjoyed watching us. I’ve tried blowing you before. Either way, I’m glad you enjoyed yourself… How was it for you, Devin?”

I lifted my hand to my chin and used a finger to guide the lingering cum back into my mouth. After swallowing the delicious treat, I let out a quiet sigh and turned on the couch and leaned back so that my head was in Chester’s lap and my legs extended over Ella’s legs.

“I hate that we can’t do this every night,” I mumbled.

Chester smiled down at me and started stroking his hand through my hair again, “I can’t say I’d join you two every time. But I don’t see why you two can’t have your fun.”

Ella shrugged again and slowly rubbed my leg, “Chester might just have to miss out. I’d like to try some other things with you, sweetie. Maybe you’d be the one using some lube on me, who knows?”

“I guess we’ll just have to see.” I yawned loudly and within moments, I was asleep.

I didn’t remember being carried up to Chester’s bed. What I did know was that when I woke up, I was in the arms of two people that I loved more than I should have for how long I’d known them. And oddly… I was okay with that.
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