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 Looking up at me with her beautiful almond eyes and a devious grin, I watch as she parts her ruby red lips and takes my throbbing manhood deep into her mouth, her wet tongue sliding and teasing the underside of my cock as she pushes herself deeper, her eyes open and fixed on mine. Sighing in pleasure, I think back to how I got to this point, naked and being pleasured by two stunning Asian women...







 Still not 100% sure that I even wanted to, I push the door of the Korean restaurant open and enter, the tingle of the door’s bell covering the sounds of multiple conversations and cooking for a moment before they refill the room and my ears. Walking up to a small podium, I’m greeted by an absolutely gorgeous host, her smile and her eyes genuinely warm in greeting, her body covered in the tight fitting uniform of this establishment but still showing her smooth curves. Her petite form flawless, from her cute little feet wrapped in open toed pumps, to her thick mane of shining black hair, flowing over her shoulders and waving gently as she turns her head slightly. Her skirt, cut below the knee, hugs her figure and makes the outline of her ass and thighs more sexy as a result, her tiny waist and C-cup breasts draped in a tight fitting jacket.







 “Good evening. My name is Joon, welcome! Do you have a reservation?” She asks, her warm face immediately putting me at ease. It’s obvious why she’s been employed as the host, she seems to have an innate ability to make people feel welcome.







 ‘Hi Joon, yeah. Table for Smith.” I reply, appreciating her beautiful body without hopefully being too leary. I’ve been in a bit of a funk lately and this woman is really brightening my evening.







 Looking at her screen, she finds my name and looks up, smiling. “Ah yes, table for two. Do you want to be seated or wait here for the other member of the party?”







 “Umm, she won’t be coming. She broke up with me after I made the reservation.” I confess, the main reason I was hesitant to come tonight now out in the open.







 “Aww, I’m sorry to hear that, Mr Smith. But please, follow me and I will show you to your table, our delicious food will be sure to cheer you up!” She says, walking in the direction of my table, with me following, my eyes glued to her tight little ass as she walks in front of me. Finally looking away from her butt I see that I’ve been busted by one of the waiting staff, another equally gorgeous woman of Korean decent, my face turning a little red as she laughs quietly while clearing a recently finished table and giving me a wink to know no hard feelings.







 Sitting down, Joon informs me I will be given a menu soon and to please enjoy my stay before walking back to her podium. More carefully this time, I take an appreciative look at Joon’s butt, but again I see that I’m being watched by the stunning waitress, her face one of deep amusement and mirth,
 my
 face once again that of a boy busted being slightly naughty. I give the waitress a kinda ‘sorry, couldn’t help myself’ expression/shrug and she laughs silently again, taking it all with good humor.







 A few minutes go by and sure enough, my waitress for the evening is going to be her. Introducing herself as Mali, she hands over a menu, her tiny hands looking so soft and delicate. Also wrapped in a figure hugging uniform, I can see Mali’s every curve and I can easily surmise that she is very well put together. Her black hair pulled back into a basic ponytail, her white blouse tight and form fitting, her skirt, this time cut just above the knee, hugging her ass and thighs, her slender legs tapering down to petite feet wrapped in flat soled shoes all combining to create a woman that’s got me feeling just as much out of my funk as Joon did a few minutes ago. Her smile also warm and affectionate, Mali tells me she’ll be back in a few minutes to take my order and if I’d like a drink.







 Ordering a wine, a watch her ass as she walks away, but she quickly turns her head and busts me in mid-perve, smiling as she meets my guilty eyes. Laughing silently again, she gets my drink.







 If this is how she gets the big tips, good for her,
 I think to myself, wanting to give her a big tip of my own, the thought making my cock stir in my pants. Luckily I have the table to hide with and don’t stress about my thickening cock.







 Bringing me my drink, I make my order, not even trying to say the original Korean terms for each meal knowing that I’ll butcher them. My order taken, Mali walks off once again and this time I’m ready for her, looking at the back of her head so this time when she turns her face to bust me I’m looking her in the eyes. Giving her a good natured wink, we both smile and laugh silently.







 Waiting for my food, I pull out my phone and start scrolling, as you do. Looking up every now and then though to take in an eyeful of Joon, noticing that she hasn’t had any more customers since I’ve walked in. Or looking at Mali as she clears tables as one by one they are finished with, the amount of people in the restaurant dwindling as time ticks by, each empty table not getting replaced with fresh patrons.







 My food ready, Mali brings it out to me and it looks and smells delicious, a lot like her. Feeling a little self conscious about eating alone, I soon forget that as the amazing food hits my taste buds and I enjoy a near perfect meal. During this, the last two tables of other people finish up and exit the restaurant, Mali clearing their tables and Joon putting the closed sign on the door. Her work for the evening nearly done, Joon seems to relax a little bit more, coming over to chat with Mali as she helps her clear the last table. I see a man come from the back of the restaurant, most likely the chef judging by his outfit and he says goodbye to the ladies as he leaves, his job done. Chatting while I eat, I can’t help but notice that at one point Mali says something to Joon that makes Joon turn to look at me and smile, Mali smiling behind her and winking. Smiling back, I eat my food while the two of them clear the table, glancing at me every now and then before giving each other looks. I assume Mali is telling Joon how enamored I was with her ass and start getting hard again, knowing these two stunning Asian beauties are discussing me turning me on.







 The restaurant empty and my meal had, I sit back and enjoy the satisfied feeling flowing through me. Sipping my wine, I glance over at Joon and Mali, who are themselves sitting at a table. Catching my eye, they both smile, Mali getting up to approach me.







 “How was your meal, Mr Smith?” She asks, her small but perfect breasts creating an irresistible focal point in the front of her tight blouse.







 “Fantastic,” I answer, smiling, “Put please, call me Brad, I don’t feel old enough to be a Mr Smith yet.”







 “Haha, ok Brad. I’ll just go and get your bill.” Mali answers, walking off.







 Coming back with the bill and a small EFT machine, I swipe to pay but the machine says declined. Trying a few more times, I continue to get rejected. Pulling out another card but having no better luck, every attempt at paying my bill coming up with a declined status. I know I’ve got enough money to pay, I checked my balance just this morning.







 “I’m really sorry, I’ve no idea what’s going on, Mali.” I say, wiping my card on my shirt, hoping somehow this will make it work.







 Saying something in Korean, Mali beckons Joon over who joins us at our table. Looking at the EFT machine Joon comments that it looks like it’s working fine and looks at me, appraisingly before saying: “If you can’t pay your bill you will have to pay some other way, Brad.”







 “What? You want my phone or something?”







 “No Brad, we want your cock.” Joon replies, smiling as she sees me blink a few times, unable to believe my own ears.







 Already hard, my cock starts aching as I look at them, their expressions telling me they’re hungry for dick and not joking.







 “People who fail to pay their bills must make us come, Brad.” Mali explains, reaching down to take my hand, her tiny fingers dwarfed by mine. Pulling, she motions me to stand up and both girls instantly look to my tent and smile.







 “Looks like you’re ready to pay your bill, Brad.” Joon says, biting her thick bottom lip.







 Guiding me to a clearing between tables, Mali turns to face me, her hand still holding mine. Bringing my hand up to her chest I cup her breast through the blouse, her bra’s material very thin and her erect nipples tangible to my fingertips. Joon joins us and takes my other hand, doing the same. Standing there playing with not one but two stunning women’s tits fills me with lust and my breathing becomes deeper and more needy.







 Stepping closer, I kiss them, one after the other, my arms around them. Joon and Mali play with my cock through my pants, stroking my length and squeezing my girth, their tiny hands roving all over my fat manhood. Unbuttoning my pants, I feel four hands grab my clothes and start removing them, soon having me naked. Standing there nude and feeling exposed, my cock throbbing before them, Joon and Mali stand there and take me in, their stunning almond eyes feasting on my naked form, biting their lips and squirming on the spot, as horny as I am.







 Getting to her knees and looking up at me with a devious grin, I watch as Joon parts her ruby red lips and takes my throbbing manhood deep into her mouth, her wet tongue sliding and teasing the underside of my cock as she pushes herself deeper, her eyes open and fixed on mine. Sighing in pleasure, Mali joins her, getting on her knees and bringing her face in close, kissing the side of my length not embedded in Joon’s mouth, her soft fingers caressing my swollen balls.







 Joon’s hands running up and down my body, her fingertips delicately tracing over my exposed skin, she moans deep in her throat as she gets increasingly turned on, my fat girth filling her mouth, making her sounds of pleasure muffled. Holding her head, I buck into her, driving my cock deeper into her throat, Mali with one arm around Joon. encouraging her to take my length. Taking my cock from her mouth, Joon shares it with Mali, who eagerly swallows my knob, her small mouth stretching wide to accommodate my shaft as she bobs back and forth, Joon kissing her face as she does so.







 Stroking their heads, I moan in pleasure as I receive my first ever double blowjob, both ladies watching me watch them as they frantically take it in turns to impale themselves on my cock, laughing and kissing each other between sessions of sucking.







 Leaning down and picking Joon up, I put her on a nearby table, laying her down on it’s clear surface. Pulling her skirt up, I reveal a pair of white cotton panties, absolutely drenched in her pussy juices. Looking out the restaurant windows to the dark night outside, knowing that anyone could walk past at any time, I lean in and pull her panties to one side, exposing her sex, her swollen lips glistening in the muted light of the restaurant. A small tuft of black hair adorning her pubis, her mound gyrating as she squirms with need on the table. Kissing her inner thighs, I slowly make my way to her pussy, while Mali kneels again in front of me, taking my cock in her hands and stroking it, kissing my knob and sucking my cock as I lean in to eat Joon’s sopping pussy.







 My cock now once again in Mali’s mouth, my lips make contact with Joons sex and part, letting my tongue out to find and tease her swollen bud, her pussy sweet like honey, her aroma driving me mad with lust. Opening her pussy with my fingers to expose her vibrant pink, I lap at it, making her shudder with pleasure as my exploring tongue tastes all of her, her sticky fluids coating my mouth and face as I bury myself into her with more and more passion. Her small hands gripping my head and hair, she holds me to her, looking down to watch me as I eat her out, her brow furrowed in concentration as I make her body heat up.







 Mali has her hands on my ass, guiding my cock deeper into her, making me thrust in need as I lap at Joon’s sex. The sounds of her slurping combining with mine, filling the otherwise quiet restaurant with the wet sounds of animal passion. My tongue swirling around and around Joon’s bud, I slide a finger into her tight pussy, her body wrapping warmly around my digit with velvet softness. Finger fucking her at the same pace I’m fucking Mali’s mouth, we all get into a rhythm and our bodies move as one as I take Joon closer and closer to orgasm as Mali does the same for me.







 Pulling my hair hard and moaning loudly, Joon starts to come on my face, her pussy mashing against my lips as her climax takes over, literally grabbing me roughly by the ears and riding me like a sex toy, her pelvis rocking up and down as she coats me in her orgasm, her pussy contracting around my finger.







 Her climax ebbing away, her grip on my ears relaxes and I kiss her spent pussy while my hips thrust faster and faster into Mali’s warm mouth. Feeling my own orgasm getting close, I pull out of Mali and pull Joon towards me. Knowing what I want, Joon joins Mali on the floor on her knees, my cock inches from their faces as I stroke myself a few times and start to come, great thick ropes of my hot seed landing on their beautiful faces, my jizz running and dripping off them as I send another three eruptions their way. Grunting, I buck as I come, the ladies kneeling there, their mouths open and ready for my load. Pasting them, they start to kiss and lick at each other, smearing my come all over one anothers faces, making an even bigger mess. Panting with recovery, I watch enraptured as they put on the hottest come eating display I’ve ever seen, Joon licking all of my come off Mali’s face, only to show it all on her tongue and then kissing Mali deeply, spitting my load into her mouth, Mali then licking my leftover come from Joon’s face before kissing her and now depositing all my semen in Joon’s mouth. Her mouth full of my come, Joon smiles and swallows theatrically, opening it afterwards to reveal it’s now come free. Kissing one another again, the girls then turn to my cock and take turns sucking it hard, drawing out the last few drops that they hadn’t yet already eaten. Licking my balls and kissing my thighs and abdomen, the girls smile and look up at me, looking so gorgeous, wet with one another's spit.







 With drops of my come that dripped off their faces now creating dark stains on their uniforms, I pull the girls to their feet and hold them close, pressing their hot little bodies against mine, their modest but amazing breasts against me. After a moment, the girls break away and while Joon guides me back to the table to be seated, Mali goes and comes back a minute later with a bottle of wine a three fresh glasses.







 Sitting together at the table, the ladies still fully clothed and me stark naked, we enjoy a glass of wine or two. Joon and Mali seeming to get tipsy after just one glass, their looks becoming hungry and ravenous again as they continually look at my cock, asleep at the moment but still fat with post orgasm delight, wet with their saliva.







 “So you’ve paid your debt to Joon, but you still owe me an orgasm, Brad.” Mali says after a while, moving her chair closer so that she’s now next to me, her hand resting on my thigh, her fingers toying with my thick shaft.







 “Mali’s right, Brad, you do still owe her an orgasm.” Joon says, moving her chair as well and now sitting next to me, making me the meat in a Joon and Mali sandwich, her hand also going to my cock and balls, stroking them delicately, my cock started to arise again.







 “Well never let it be said I don’t pay my bills.” I reply with a smile, putting my arms around them both and pulling them in even closer. Their hands now stroking my growing cock, my shaft easily able to accommodate their delicate hands.







 Leaning down, Mali starts to suck on my glistening cock head, Joon wrapping an arm around my neck and pulling my face to hers, our lips mashing in tipsy passion and our tongues licking at one another with abandon. Her lips are so soft and sensual against mine, her skin so soft as I hold her close, Mali’s mouth getting deeper and deeper on my pole throughout. Holding Joon close, my other hand on Mali’s head as she sucks me off, I moan with pleasure into Joon’s mouth and Mali disengages from my shaft, considering me now hard enough to get the job done.







 Standing in front of me and bending over the table, Mali offers me her perfect little rump. I reach out and squeeze a cheek, amazed at its firmness. Standing up, Joon lifts Mali’s skirt up and over her ass, revealing another pair of white cotton panties. Spanking Mali’s ass, Joon makes Mali squirm in pleasure and anticipation as I lean in and bite her ass cheek before grabbing her knickers with my teeth and moving them to one side, exposing her swollen pussy lips as they peek out at me from under her ass and between her thighs.







 Leaning in, I kiss her puffy pussy lips and cannot believe how soft and smooth they are, her sex dribbling with lust as I run my tongue over it, tasting her and breathing her in, loving every second. Pushing with my tongue, I part her slit and enter her, tasting her pink as well before trailing down and lapping at her clit, feeling her little bud pulse with arousal. Moaning softly as I eat her pussy, Mali gyrates against me, her perfect little ass cheeks wobbling before my eyes as my tongue fucks her sex. Getting up on the table, Joon joins her and they start to kiss, Mali moaning into Joon’s mouth as I make her wetter and feel her heat increase, emanating into my mouth.







 Breaking away from Joon’s lips, Mali turns to me.
 “Fuck me Brad, I want to feel that massive cock of yours inside me.
 ” She says, pure hunger in her voice.







 Standing up from my seat, I push it back and grab Mali’s ass, pushing my cock forward and watching it disappear between her ass and thighs as I feel my head hit her sopping lips. Thrusting forward, I part her sex and enter her, my fat cock head becoming instantly wrapped in hot velvet heat, her smooth pussy sliding further down my manhood as I push in deeper, Mali letting out a massive breath as I fill her more than she’s ever been filled, my cock stretching her pussy to her limits, her ass flexing and clenching as she tries to take it all, Joon and her kissing while I impale Mali on my thick cock.







 Now on her tippytoes form the intensity of my cock, Mali shakes as I start to fuck her, my cock feeling like it’s being sucked as I pull outwards, Mali’s pussy forming an airtight seal around my girth and not wanting to let go. With every thrust inward I feel Mali’s body shake in pleasure as she skates right on the edge of being uncomfortably stuffed, her breath squeezing out each time. Her sex has wrapped itself so tightly around my cock it feels as intense a sensation as I would normally get when doing anal.







 Pounding into Mali at a steady pace, her body’s natural lubricants letting me in easier and easier, Mali starts to buck against me, not only having gotten used to my size but now wanting it harder and faster. Fucking her hard, her tiny ass shaking with each slamming of my pelvis, I pull out of her with a sucking sound and roll her over, revealing a small tuft of soaking wet hair crowning her sex, coated utterly in our juices.







 Pushing back into her, I watch as her lower abdomen bumps up with each of my thrusts, filling her completely, my knob coming against her cervix and unable to go any further, her pussy’s grip on my cock total.







 Lifting up her skirt, Joon straddles Mali’s face and sits on it, lowering her own sopping snatch onto Mali’s eager tongue, Mali lapping at Joon’s pussy as they come into contact. Facing me, Joon leans forward and we start to kiss, our tongues darting back and forth into each other at the same pace that I thrust into Mali, and Joons grinds against her, three people all rocking at the same tempo.







 Rubbing Mali’s engorged bud with my thumb while I fuck her, she wraps her arms around Joon’s thighs, pulling her down harder onto her hungry mouth, keen to taste her. Kissing Mali’s leg as I hold it up and against my chest, watching her shake with each thrust as I swap between kissing Joon’s mouth and Mali’s body.







 Gyrating madly against me, Mali starts to groan and grunt into Joon’s sex, her body trembling. Yelling out, muffled by Joon’s pussy, Mali starts to come, her pussy clenching around my girth as it contracts rapidly over and over, warm sticky liquid gushing out and coating my manhood. Shuddering on the table, Joon keeps her pussy planted firmly on Mali’s face, rubbing against her as Mali climaxes, her legs shaking and going wobbly as her body erupts with pleasure. Joon starts rubbing Mali’s clit too, making another wave of orgasm pulse through Mali’s body as I fuck her and we both play wih her bud, her moans almost soundless as she succumbs and laps at Joon’s sex, unable to get away.







 Finally spent, Mali’s body goes limp, my cock slowly fucking her while Joon rides her face. Breaking away from Joon’s pussy, Mali utters at me, in a cracked voice:
 “Give me your come, Brad, fill me!”







 Grabbing her waist and speeding up my fucking, my full balls slapping against her ass as I pound into her, I lean in and start kissing Joon again, her soft tongue exploring my mouth and vice versa. With one hand around Joon’s head and the other holding onto Mali, I fuck faster and faster, my balls rising, feeling Joon shake with each thrust I put into Mali as the force gets transferred into her as well.







 Grunting into Joon’s mouth I start to come, my cock pulsating and spasming as it spurts, my come filling Mali’s tight little pussy as she squirms around me, feeling my hot jizz enter her body at 100mph. Twitching and jerking, my cock sends more come deep into Mali, my groans becoming breathless as her soft body takes all that I can give, her sex hugging my cock and coaxing evey last drop out. Slowing down, my tongue still in Joon’s mouth, my orgasm comes to a finish and I stand there, kissing one beautiful woman while my cock throbs happily inside another.







 Slowly peeling herself off Mali, Joon gets off the table with me holding her hand to steady her, followed by a weak legged Mali, who laughs and flops to her seat like a ragdoll. Pulling down their skirts, which are now showing more than a few wet patches and stains on them, they both pat the seat between them and I sit back down, my cock glistening under the dim lighting, the outside world going by just beyond the restaurant window’s glass.







 Topping up our glasses, the girls enjoy another glass of wine, as do I. Resting their heads on my shoulders, they talk about everything and nothing, with me getting the impression that this restaurant takes up the vast majority of their waking hours. It being owned by Joon’s father and Mali being a childhood friend whose family came originally from the same small village back in Korea as Joon’s.







 Playing with my cock the entire time, Joon and Mali smile when after a while my manhood starts to thicken and get hard again. Getting up from her seat, Joon straddles me, rucking up her skirt to reveal her glistening sex once again. Lowering herself, her arms around my neck, her pussy meets my cock head and pauses a moment before, with a downward shove, Joon impales herself on me, taking half of my length with the first thrust. Yelling out, her head thrown back, Joon clenches her teeth as she works herself lower onto my pole, her tight snatch putting up a fight as my thick cock stretches her out, her sex hugging my cock firmly.







 Getting on her knees in front of me, Mali leans in and starts licking and lapping at my balls while my cock goes ever deeper into Joon, her tongue coating my plums in her warm saliva. Hitting her cervix, Joon can go no further, a good two inches of cock still outside her sex as she writhes on my pole in ecstacy, her thighs flexing as she pistons up and down on my length, Mali licking us both down there, her tongue tickling as we fuck.







 Kissing me deeply, Joons face glued to mine, she fucks me while I grip her perfect little ass, my hard cock pushing into her with each thrust, her sex sealed around me.







 “Get on the table, Brad, I want to ride you.” Joon says, breaking away from kissing for a second.







 Standing up, with Joon still impaled on my cock and Mali moving aside, I turn around and lower myself onto my back onto the table, Joon now straddling me in cowgirl. Grabbing my legs and opening them wide, Mali dives in, her hot lips pressed against my balls seconds later, her tongue licking my plums and any cock not within Joon’s pussy.







 Arching her back, Joon starts to ride me, and it appears from her expression of concentration and pleasure that this is her ‘it’ position, the one she likes to come in. My hands on her ass, kneading them, Joon rides me at her own pace, before taking as much of me as she can, then starts rocking back and forth, not so much fucking me up and down as much as along, her pelvis making little jerks as she finds her sweet spot. Rubbing her clit, I circle it with my thumb, her expression telling me I’m doing the right thing as she jerks back and forth, almost robotically, a small grunt escaping her on every forward jerk, her ass tensing and flexing under my other palm. Leaning right back, her grunts becoming whispers, her head hanging back so that her hair almost hits Mali as she licks my balls, Joon suddenly shudders and comes forward, her body bent double as her climax hits her, her hair now whipping at my face as she shakes on my cock, her pussy convulsing around my length, her thighs trembling as she cries in pleasure, her eyes screwed shut as I hold on and rub her swollen bud. Banging her fists on my chest, she rides her climax on top of me, her small frame impaled on my dick and her orgasm flowing through her, her gasps desperate as her pelvis stutters back and forth.







 Finished, she grabs my hand to stop it from continuing to rub her now extra sensitive clit, great gulps of air filling her lungs as she comes down, Mali still washing my balls with her mouth. Flopping down on top of me we kiss, Joon slowly milking my cock with her body as she whispers in my ear that she wants my come.







 Grabbing her ass and pistoning her on my cock, the wet slaps filling the room, I feel my balls getting tighter and lift in Mali’s mouth, my girth stretching Joon’s sex. With one hand pistoning Joon’s ass my other holds her head as we kiss deeply, our lips mashing in passion as I start to grunt into her mouth, my pelvis thrusting spastically as I start to come uncontrollably, my cock convulsing inside Joon to spurt hot jizz deep inside her eager sex, her hips gyrating as her pussy milks me and takes every last drop I have left. Holding her tight, I come inside her, my body thrashing of its own accord, with me a slave to its actions. Joon moaning in pleasure as I fill her, her snug pussy juicing my plums.







 Spent, I lay there with Joon on top of me, breathing deep while Mali licks my balls delicately, watching them as they start to drop again, their job done. My cock still fat and inside Joon, she slides off and lays next to me on the table, with Mali burying her face between Joon’s legs and tasting my come inside her. Sucking and slurping, while Joon squeezes her pussy, Mali extracts a large portion of my semen out of Joon and shows me her mouthful, before swallowing and giving me a smile, the hot display putting a look of wonder on my face to her delight.







 Slowly getting our breath back we end up back in our chairs, with me naked still and the ladies looking relatively normal, as long as you didn’t study their clothes too closely. Finishing the last of the wine, we chat a little more and discuss whether or not the ladies would like to come back to my place. Agreeing to come with me and spend the night, I pull on my clothes and order a taxi.







 “Actually,” I say, just remembering, “This sounds pretty bad, but will one of you two be able to pay for the taxi? My cards aren’t working.”







 “Haha, Brad. Your cards work
 fine
 .” Says Joon.







 “Yeah, we just wanted an excuse to keep you here silly. We practically live in this place, it’s the only way we get to blow off some steam!” Adds Mali.







 Laughing at how gullible I was (not that I’d change a thing though) we chat about it while we wait for the taxi, stepping out the front of the restaurant while Joon locks it up for the night. It turns out that yes, Joon and Mali really do practically live in the restaurant, even them coming back to my place is already a big break from standard procedure.







 Back at my place we open another bottle of wine and continue our fun, my balls eventually aching from the amount of times Joon and Mali milk me, with me returning the favour as many times as I can. Afterwards, all snuggled up together in my bed, I tell them how tonight has been one of the best nights of my life and they agree that it has turned out even better than they were expecting, considering me the best ‘non paying customer’ they’ve ever kept behind after hours.







 Telling them that I’d be happy to be their release valve, the girls smile and nod and we come to an agreement, whereby once a week I’ll stop at the restaurant or they’ll come here and we’ll have a night of relaxing and unwinding, by which of course I mean fucking each others brains out. With no glasses in our hands, we toast one another with imaginary drinks to our new deal.







 “To lots of great sex!” I say, raising my imaginary glass.







 “To lots of great sex!” The girls echo, as we clink our ‘glasses’, before laughing and wrapping ourselves around one another.







END
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