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FFM ASIAN THREESOME WHILE CAMPING

Once or twice a year I like to go camping by myself deep in the woods to get away from the rat race. Normally I spend my days in a suit and tie, living under fluorescent lights and my camping trips help keep me sane and refresh me.

I like to go right off the beaten track where I know I won’t see another person for the duration of my time away, none of this camping in a reserve between families on holiday stuff, the real deal for me, thanks.

This trip, after about 3 hours of hard slog through dense undergrowth, I’ve come to a natural small clearing on the inside bend of a river, the rich soil giving way to a few yards of sand before hitting the water. Or at least sandy soil. Obviously this area gets flooded when the river is higher and has kept the smaller foliage in check. Wiping the sweat from my brow I unfasten my backpack and get to setting up my tent, afterwards getting a small fire going and hanging a canteen over it to boil some water for coffee.

With the water at least 15 minutes away from boiling, I strip off and go for a dip in the cold but refreshing waters of the river, scrubbing the previous few hours exertions from my face and body. Naked but not caring as there’s nobody else around for literally miles, I put my sleeping bag down on the sand and lay on it, close to the fire, enjoying the warmth of the day breaking through the overhead leaves and the radiant heat of the flame on my body. I’m not sure how long it takes, but before the canteen to come to the boil, I’ve drifted off to sleep.

*   *   *

In the darkness of my mind, I have the impression of something poking me, then pulling back quickly, before I feel a poking sensation again in my midriff.

Now I think I can feel the same poking, but now on my engorged rod, then muffled giggling. Unsure of what my dream is trying to tell me, I continue to sleep until one poke too many rouses me from my groggy state and I slowly open my eyes, wondering why I’m dreaming of these things.

I hear two sharp intakes of breath and suddenly I'm fully awake, now realising that my ‘dream-pokes’ were actually happening!

Looking up I see what I would guess to be two Japanese girls with their hands over their mouths, looking shocked to have been discovered playing with me while I was out of it.

They both look to be in their early twenties, definitely no older than 24 each, with flawless white skin, and large dark eyes. Jet-black hair flowing down their backs, their bodies slim and petite, both wearing tiny pairs of shorts to accentuate their small but tight asses. They have small tank tops on and basic looking backpacks on their shoulders, barely enough for a bottle of water and some basic food, the straps of their backpacks making their small but perfectly shaped breasts very apparent. Also very apparent is the fact that these two aren’t wearing any bras, their dark nipples quite obvious beneath the thin white fabric of their tops. During my sleep I’ve gotten a boner, and in the sun as it is, acting like a sundial, these ladies have found it and decided to try winding it up.

“Where did you two come from?” I ask them, “ And why are you poking my cock?” I add, enjoying the looks of horror on their faces, as they go even whiter, if that’s possible.

After a few seconds, one of them speaks up in a heavy Japanese accent. “We are so sorry, we smell smoke, come to have look if a fire.” her English is broken but I can understand her.

“Ok,” I reply, “But that still  doesn’t tell me why you were touching my dick, ladies.” I press, really enjoying their uncomfortable fidgeting. In truth I have no problem being groped in my sleep by these two stunning Asians, quite the opposite, but the looks on their faces is too much fun not to play with them for a bit.

At this the other one steps forward and answers. “We mean no disrespect, but we had to prove it real! We never have seen such big one before, it almost scary, like monster!”

I laugh at this and they relax a little, so I ask them a question. “Do you like my monster? Or is he too scary for you?”

Two pairs of eyes look at my cock before the answer comes. “He scary yes, but in good way, look like he can give…much pleasure?”

I laugh again and their body language tells me they have chilled out from their initial horror. “Ok ladies, if we’re going to keep talking about my cock, I want to know your names. I’m Steve.”

The girls nod and introduce themselves. “I am Yui, and this is Miko, we are happy to meet you Steve, and your happy monster!”

“Myself and my monster are also very happy to meet you beautiful girls.” I reply, being extra cheesy but figuring I can get away with it as they wont get the subtleties of English.

“Why are you here, Steve? You are not homeless are you?” Asks Miko, sweeping my form with her eyes.

“Haha, no. I have a nice house, but I’m normally a very busy business man.” I explain simply, not sure how much detail to give lest it goes over their heads as English gibberish, “I come out here to relax and to feel happy.”

The two girls look at each other and speak rapidly in Japanese, pointing to my cock now and then, possibly to illustrate a point or something, before turning back to me.

“We would very much like to make happy with your monster, yes?” Yui asks. Putting her arm around Miko. “Opportunity for fun with such big …dick…not happen before, we not want waste it!”

If I could smile any wider, the top of my head would fall off! “Ok, girls, you can make happy with my cock as long as you want.” I tell them, my cock twitching in anticipation, making both of them look at it with hungry expressions on their faces.

The two girls have another quick exchange to one another in Japanese, then Yui says. “This is agreeable! We will all relax and have happy! Good for you, good for us!” in her happy voice.

Talking rapidly in Japanese, the girls remove their backpacks before Miko sits on the sleeping bag beside me and poses behind my cock, taking it in her tiny hand and holding it close to her mouth. Unbelievably, Yui has taken out her phone and is snapping off a couple of pics of her friend holding her ‘catch of the day’. Then Miko and Yui swap places and Yui gets her chance to pose with my cock, now in her soft hands while Miko takes a few pics.

“Must take photo, Steve, or friends back home not believe story of monster!” Miko explains with a giggle.

The pictures taken, Miko gives Yui her phone back and looks hungrily at my cock, her pretty face taking on a slightly mischievous appearance. Both girls, now on either side of me, lean forward and kiss my throbbing knob, their thick, soft lips sending bolts of joy through my cock as their hands roam over my shaft and balls, massaging them, their tiny hands so gentle and soft.

Looking at me for a moment, Yui asks. “Do you like us like this?” before herself and Miko begin kissing each other, right above my cock, their chins rubbing against my knob as I watch their pink tongues dart back and forth in each others mouths. Seeing their soft, full lips mashing against each other sends me crazy, and I stroke their backs and asses as they wetly kiss one another.

My eyes wide open as I drink in every drop of this action, the girls slowly begin moving up closer to my face, kissing each other and my body alternatively on the way up, their lips as soft as the lips of a pussy, wherever they kiss me getting a buzz of excitement.

Upon reaching my face, they smother me in smooches, these cute girls searching out and finding my tongue. I join in the fun, kissing one, then the other, my tongue snaking around in Miko’s warm little mouth, before tasting Yui.

Miko’s hands are on my cock, stroking me while Yui fidgets as she reaches down and pulls off her tiny backpacker shorts, then her knickers, small and red. She takes my hand, and guides it to her pussy lips, letting me feel their smooth baldness, and also their major wetness, slippery as an eel.

“You feel how happy monster make me?” she asks.

“Mmm!” I reply, my mouth full of Miko.

Satisfied, Yui pushes my hand against her pussy, grinding herself against it, really saturating my hand in her juices, her smooth pussy sliding over my hand with ease.

Now its Miko’s turn to remove her shorts and panties. She pulls them down, revealing two glistening pussy lips, with just a little tuft of hair on the mound of her pubic bone. Taking Yui’s lead, she grabs my other hand and begins to masturbate herself against it, that hand quickly becoming coated in hot pussy juice also.


I’m lying here with two hot girls fucking themselves with my hands,
 I think to myself, very happy with the current situation. I watch, enjoying the show and able to hear the wet noise of their pussies slipping and sliding against my fingers and palms.

Miko takes off her top, showing off her small but very shapely teardrop tits, firm and soft skinned with high nipples, making them look even firmer, their milky white skin looking quite supple. Seeing this, Yui doesn the same, her boobs as equally amazing.

Moving up, Miko kneels on either side of my face, her glistening pussy inches from my mouth. At the same time, I feel Yui changing position, now straddling me. Their pussies make contact with me at the same moment, Miko’s landing softly on my waiting tongue as Yui’s pushes down on my shaft, impaling herself on my thick cock with a squeal.

Grinding her pussy back and forth on my mouth, Miko sits on my face, covering me in her slick juices, her taste incredible. Leaning back with her hands on my chest as she grinds, I can see up past her pert boobs to her beautiful face, gurning in concentration as she fucks my face. Yui has her hands on Miko shoulders using her for balance as she bounces up and down on my cock, her pussy slurping wetly as it slides up and down, gripping my shaft firmly, filling her and making her let out a constant stream of high pitched squeals as she fucks me.

Yui lets out a long string of rapid fire Japanese and Miko giggles, her laugh making her shake her pussy on my face.

“Mmm?” I ask, my lips wrapped around Miko’s clit.

“She is just saying how big you are. Very strong feeling inside her. Very strong!” Miko translates for me.

Breaking away from her pussy, I tell Miko to hop off. Doing so, I tell Yui to get on all fours, telling her if she thinks this position is intense, wait until she feels me from behind. Knowing what’s coming, she happily gets on all fours on the sleeping bag, proffering her perfect little ass for me. Miko sits in front of Yui and spreads her legs so Yui can continue what Miko started on my mouth.

I watch Yui eat out Miko for a moment before I can’t resist her proffered slit any further and plunge my cock back inside her, burying it to the hilt, making her gasp and squeal into Miko’s pussy. Grabbing her hips I fuck her hard, the tightness of her pussy around my girth milking me like I’ve neve been milked before. Miko lays back, her legs spread wide, her hands holding Yui to her pussy. Loving the way every time I thrust into Yui, it pushes her, making Miko move too, her teardrop breasts bouncing with every pump of my cock into Yui.

Throwing her head back, Miko starts to squeal in orgasm as Yui eats her to completion. Yui moaning alongside her, encouraging her to come harder on her tongue, her face buried deep in Miko’s sex.

Her climax achieved, Miko moves around and joins me behind Yui, kneeling sideways to us. With one hand she reaches between my legs from the back and starts to fondle my balls while I fuck Yui, and her other hand slides underneath Yui, like she was milking her, but instead her hand finds Yui’s clit and starts to rub it.

Yui starts squealing louder and louder as Miko rubs her clit faster, my balls also getting fondled with increasing speed. Reaching behind herself, Yui grabs at my thighs, begging me to fuck her harder. I do as she wants, plunging into her as deep as I can over and over, bottoming out inside her, making her squeal with each thrust. Soon I feel her shake on my manhood as she comes, her body convulsing as me and Miko make her come.

Yui stops shaking as I continue to fuck her, Miko’s hand still rubbing my balls as I do so, making my own orgasm come rushing up my shaft. Grabbing Yui hard, I embed myself fully inside her and blast my load, a loud roar of pleasure leaving me as I come, my thick cock twitching inside Yui’s tight hole, filling her with my seed.

“Fucking wow.” I pant as I sit back on my heels, emptied for the moment. The girls collapse to the sleeping bag next to each other, giggling and murmuring contentedly to each other in Japanese. I smile and look at their perfect bodies, now covered in a light sheen of perspiration.

Yui and Miko look at me smiling, kissing each other every now and then teasingly, seemingly more to turn me on again than anything else, their soft hands toying with one another. Miko opens her legs, showing me her inner pink, and Yui’s hand slides down and plays with it, opening it for me. The little sounds they make driving me wild again. Soon enough, they both smile and point at my crotch as my monster wakes back up.

Ready for round two, I speak, “What now, ladies?”

“Steve,” answers Yui, “In Japan it normal for man in control, so you tell us please, what you
 want to do next?”

Feeling pretty cocky, having had these two so turned on by me that they would grope me in my sleep and be fucking me 5 minutes later I figure these girls look pretty ready to go, and this will probably be the only time I’ll see them, so I ask which girl will let me fuck her in the ass.

This makes both young ladies open their eyes wide as they look at my ‘monster’ and do the calculations regarding its width and their tight little butts.

They speak to each other in Japanese for a short period before turning back to me, Miko speaking first. “If it is what you want, I will have monster in there Steve.”

Yui adding: “Yes, Miko is bit more able for taking such large cock!”

Smiling, Miko comes forward to take my hand and smear it against her pussy, making it slick with her post orgasm juices. Moving it to her asshole, coating her asshole in her own lube. My hand pressing into her ass, feeling its heat and looking forward to filling it with my throbbing cock. After lubing herself sufficiently, Miko climbs over me and squats above my cock.

Yui takes my other hand and does the same thing with her wet pussy before guiding it to Miko’s ass, adding more lubrication to her soon to be pummelled butt hole. After wiping off all the excess pussy juice from my hand onto Miko, she rubs her pussy with her own hand, getting it wet, then wipes my cock with the liquid, applying it all over the shaft.

With everything nice and wet, Miko begins to lower herself onto my pole, slowly, stopping when my hot knob touches her sphincter. She takes a few breaths and Yui encourages her softly in Japanese, almost under her breath, pulling Miko’s nipples as she does so. Miko’s hand finds and rubs her clit, circling round and round as she prepares to impale herself onto me.

With an exhalation of air she pushes down and my knob pops! into her asshole, the sphincter forming a tight seal around my cock’s head, the heat inside her ass incredible. Her hand still massaging her clit furiously, she begins to lower herself more and more onto me in small increments. My cock throbbing inside her, the walls of her ass almost crushing my shaft with their grip.

Yui continues her soothing talk, her hands leaving Miko’s nipples, she begins to rub and part Miko’s butt-cheeks to help with the impaling, smearing pussy juice over my shaft.

Her teeth clenched, Miko keeps pushing, after a few minutes getting my monster in halfway, a constant moan now escaping her lips, sweat beading on her forehead. My cock under intense pressure from her asshole.

“Can't get...anymore inside me…Steve.” she says, her voice filled with sincerity.

“That’s deep enough, Miko.” I answer her, meaning it. My dick just wanting to fuck this ass now and fill it with goo, so I tell her as much. “You can ride me now if you want.”

Miko closes her eyes as she raises herself up on my pole, beginning to fuck me, the intensity of the feeling as her ass literally sucks at my pole as it slides out beyond belief, her butt lowers back down and swallows half my length again, she keeps repeating, slowly building up steam, Yui always in the background, helping where she can, adding pussy juice as my shaft dries and stroking Miko’s hair, keeping her in control.

A nice pace going, Miko fucks me steadily, my cock slurping in and out of her, my nuts wanting to empty, her face one of extremes, she’s enjoying it but it’s very intense, her hand never stopping on her clit, keeping her hot while I fill her ass over and over.

Soon enough my balls increase their pressure and I know an eruption is imminent. I let Miko know of this fact, telling her I’m about to come.

“Oh, your monster want to spit its fire!” she says with a clenched giggle, her ass still fucking my pole, “Where you want to spit? In me? Or maybe we could watch your penis fire?” she finishes, with Yui nodding her head in the background at this last suggestion.

“I’m gonna come in your mouths, girls.” I tell them, Miko sliding off my pole.

Miko kneels between my legs, her tiny hands wrapping around my cock, jerking it firmly. Yui kneeling next to my crotch on the sleeping bag, her hands also grabbing and playing with my manhood, their hands pistoning in unison, as they encourage my cock to empty its load in their waiting mouths.

Watching Miko and Yui’s small but pert breasts jiggling to my cock’s stroking is the final straw, I take a few breaths, holding the last one in, my head swimming a little as I continue to hold it…then lights exploding behind my eyes as my jerking monster explodes at the girls, Yui exclaiming excitedly in Japanese as a large rope of sperm erupts and lands straight and true, right in Miko‘s mouth, her tongue quickly covered in jism, Yui’s exclaiming mouth copping the second load that leaps from me. The volume of my jizz amazing the ladies as they diligently take it in their hungry mouths.

My cock finished with its load giving, the girls stop jerking me and giggle as they see each others mouths, filled with runny semen, a long drip hanging from Miko’s soft lower lip. Giving me a look, they give each other a hug, bringing their slick with cum mouths together and kissing deeply, looking at me to see if I’m enjoying the display...which of course I am!

The girls get up and head for the river, wading in and splashing each other playfully, moments later I’m right behind them, watching the sunlight glisten on their wet bodies.

“Thank you Steve, that was very happy! But must go now, our bus will be leaving in 30 minutes.” Miko tells me, washing my excess semen from her face and ass.

“Bus? We’re out in the middle of nowhere.” I tell her.

“No, there is track, 100 yards that way.” Yui tells me, pointing in the opposite direction from where I came.

I smack myself on the forehead as I realise that I’ve walked so far into the woods from one direction I’ve managed to get close to another relatively mainstream part of it.

Exiting the river, I pass the girls the towel I brought with me and they share it, drying off while I enjoy the view, my cock stirring as Yui and Miko make a point of bending over very deliberately at me when stepping back into their panties, giggling the whole time.

Fully clothed again with backpacks on, the girls give me a hug, both of them fondling my cock as I wrap my arms around them and kiss them both deeply, part of me wishing they could stay for the entire camping trip.

“One more photo!” Yui exclaims, bringing out her phone.

Pulling it out and holding her arm out in classic selfie pose, both girls get to their knees on either side of my cock, it hanging fatly between their faces and pull big smiles for the photo. Then another photo, this time with tongues out. Then another one where they are both kissing it, as it starts to grow. Three photos later and my cock has woken back up just as the girls are getting ready to go, but then Miko tells Yui to wait and drops to her knees again, taking my cock easily down her throat, coating it in her spit.

“Not much time, please make happy quick Steve.” Miko tells me, taking my cock out of her mouth to speak before shoving it back in.

Not wanting the girls to miss their bus, I grab Miko’s head and start fucking her mouth quickly, focussing on nothing but coming, Miko’s wet slurping sounds as she swallows my pole turning me on further. Yui grabs Miko’s hair too and helps me fuck her mouth, lifting her top to expose her breasts once again.

Grunting like an animal, I hold Miko’s head in place as I have my third orgasm, down her throat, my cock pulsing over her tongue as she swallows everything I give her.

Getting up and wiping her mouth, Miko laughs and kisses me, soon joined by Yui, the three of us all trying to kiss at the same time.

This time the ladies really do need to leave and I wave them goodbye as they head back into the undergrowth, obviously only a short walk to a proper track and soon after that, a carpark for tour buses and such.

Watching their sexy silhouettes until they disappear, I finally return to my canteen, which has boiled dry. Taking a stick I refill it with water and put it back on the fire, adding a few more twigs to the flame. While I wait for it to boil I put on some underwear, now that I know I’m not actually the last man on Earth out here. I smile to myself, realising this time I was very happy to be disturbed by other people.

END

------------------------------

ASIAN FFM THREESOME PAYING RENT WITH MY BUTT

Sitting on my friends couch, I put my head in my hands and groan miserably. Sandy lives on the floor below me in the same apartment complex and we’ve been friends since the day I moved in, catching her eye as the only other Korean-American on the block. Her apartment is the same size as mine, but it’s furnished much more lavishly, and her clothes are always from a higher cost bracket than I can afford. I assume she earns better pay than I at her job in the city, even though we are both secretaries for law firms.

“Haha, what’s wrong, Yeona?” Sandy asks, sitting next to me on her couch and rubbing my back. Sandy is used to me being melodramatic and finds me humorous, thinking of me as the wacky one in our little duo.

“I’m broke, Sandy. After utilities and food, I’m not going to be able to pay the rent this month! I love my apartment! I don’t want to go anywhere else but I’m going to have to accept that I just can’t afford to live here.” I say, starting to well up a little.

“Aww, don’t worry, Yeona. I’m sure we can figure out something if we put our heads together.” Sandy responds, soothing me.

“How do you do it, Sandy? How do you pay every month and
 have all this nice stuff?” I ask her through reddening eyes.

“Haha, an interesting question, Yeona, with an even more interesting answer!” Sandy responds, somewhat cryptically I feel.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, can you keep a secret?” Sandy asks, looking me in the eye and dropping her voice to a whisper, like she’s about to impart some classified state secrets to me.

“Of course!” I respond, extremely curious about what Sandy has to say, my near tears forgotten and my ears open.

“Ok, well I probably would have told you this today anyway to try and help you, but here’s the thing, you know Mr Waters?”

“Sure, our Landlord,” I respond, “He’s made it clear that I’m on my last warning regarding the rent, that’s why I’m so stressed this time.”

“Exactly. Well, turns out Mr Waters can be persuaded to accept things other than cold hard cash in exchange for rent…” She says, watching my face closely.

“What do you mean? He’ll take my TV in exchange for rent?” I ask her.

“No, Yeona, not the TV.” She answers, still watching me closely.

“You don’t mean…” I say, doing the sex hand signs, indicating a dick going into a vagina.

“Yes I do.” Sandy responds with a sly grin, raising her eyebrows theatrically.

“Sandy, really? No!” I say, unable to believe that Sandy, the sweetest girl I’ve ever known, trades her body for rent!

“It’s true, Yeona. Look at all my stuff on what I believe is a similar wage to you. Life is much easier when you can make the biggest cost every month to your finances simply disappear.” She explains, rubbing my back slowly.

“How did you find out?” I ask, curious.

“I was in a similar situation to you, broke and nearing eviction. I got dressed nice and slutty and went up to see Mr Waters, hoping to convince him to give me an extension, but in the end before I could make my offer he made me an offer of his own: an hour with my body would equal a month of rent!” Sandy tells me proudly.

I must admit, once my initial cringe at sleeping with Mr Waters subsided, the idea of destroying a month’s rent with just one hour of my time was incredibly attractive. I’ve flirted with men before so I didn’t have to pay for my drinks and I saw nothing wrong with that, so surely this was just a bigger version of that?

“I can see your wheels spinning, Yeona. Mulling it over?”

“It’s a pretty good deal, isn’t it? I mean financially of course. I’ll need a drink before I fuck Mr Waters though haha.” I answer, warming up to the idea.

“It gets easier, I will say that much. I think of it as a chore that needs to be done. Do the shopping, collect the dry cleaning, go upstairs and pay the rent.” Sandy says with a wry grin. “And you never know, what with you being in the same situation I’m in, he may have been about to make you the same offer this afternoon anyway.”

“Right, that settles it. I’m going upstairs and I’m going to fuck my rent into oblivion!” I say with a laugh.

“Calls for a drink!” Sandy says, getting up from the couch to grab a bottle of wine and pouring herself and I a glass.

Enjoying our wine, Sandy fills me in a little about Mr Waters, revealing that while he looks pretty average, he actually has a nice big dick and a decent amount of skill using it. Plus he’s very clean, never smelling bad and with great breath, something that I had been almost scared of the most: gagging if he was to kiss me and he had terrible breath. She also warned me that he’s always been very keen on sticking it in her ass, but she’s been able to keep him at bay so far with her mouth, hands and pussy.

Forewarned and feeling a slight buzz, Sandy wishes me good luck and gives me a hug at her door. I go back to my own apartment and pick out my clothes to make up my sluttiest outfit. I’m not used to dressing like this so I have to dig deep in my drawers looking for stuff I wore as a more daring teenager. In the end I wear a pair of tiny shorts I only wore once before being too embarrassed to wear again and for a top, I choose a small crop top, deliberately tearing it’s already plunging neckline deeper. With no bra on, my perky C-cups are barely concealed, I shake a little in the mirror and am pleased at how easily a pink nipple becomes exposed before I readjust myself. My long black hair loose and flowing over my shoulders, I slip on a pair of sneakers over white socks and check myself out, biting my bottom lip and striking what I hope is a sexy ‘take me now’ pose. Happy with what I see and excited to be about to do something so naughty, I head out.

Making my way to the elevator I hit the button for the top floor, entirely made up of one large apartment, or really a penthouse, lived in by Mr Waters. With a soft ding the doors whisper open and I enter the foyer, butterflies filling my stomach as I approach Mr Waters’ front door and press the buzzer.

The door opens and there stands Mr Waters. He takes me in slowly with his eyes, openly staring at my curves, lingering at my barely concealed breasts, before finally looking me in the eyes.

“Yes...Yeona, isn’t it?” He says, his expression not very warm, but also not hostile.

“That’s right, Mr Waters, Yeona. I was wondering if I could come inside and talk to you about my rent? It’s a bit of an emergency.” I say, playing with my hair and looking down, my eyes looking up at him through my eyelashes, my other hand idly toying with the nape of my crop top, ‘accidentally’ pulling it down even further, exposing more boob to him.

“Well, if it’s an emergency, you’d better come in.” He answers with a wolfish smile, standing aside.

Stepping into his home for the first time, I’m quietly amazed at how nice it is. Mr Waters has good taste, his home furnished very stylishly. Leading me into his living room, I gasp a little, seeing nothing but blue sky above me. The living room ceiling is actually a classy glass dome, raising way above our heads and filling the large room with an abundance of natural light. A long horseshoe shaped couch takes pride of place in the middle of the room, partially encircling a large coffee table that sits on a thick rug.

“Please, take a seat, Yeona. Would you like something to drink?”

“Thank you but no thanks, Mr Waters.” I reply, sitting down and crossing my legs and leaning forward, giving him as much boob as I can, short of actually taking them out.

Sitting down opposite me, Mr Waters enjoys the view of my tits for a few seconds before speaking. “So Yeona, what seems to be the trouble?”

“Well, I’m afraid I won't be able to pay the rent this month, Mr Waters, and I was hoping I could come to some sort of agreement with you about an alternative.” I tell him, feeling a rush as I openly stare at his crotch, my hands touching my body, putting on a light show for him.

“An alternative?” He asks, staring at my chest.

“Yes, I might not have any money, but surely there’s something of mine you’d like to have?” I tell him, getting up and walking over to him.

“Who gave you that idea, Yeona?” he replies, standing up as well, a large hungry smile on his face.

“I may have heard from a friend.” I purr back at him.

Suddenly Mr Waters’ smile leaves his face and he frowns. “I thought as much. Stay right there, Yeona.” He tells me as he walks off into another room and closes the door. Soon I can hear one half of a muffled conversation taking place, only lasting for a minute before Mr Waters come back out.

“Sit down, Yeona.” Mr Waters tells me as he comes back in and takes his place opposite, staring at me, in what looks like lust but also annoyance.

Confused, I’m about to ask me what’s going on but he silences me with a hand, telling me not to say anything, yet.


His doorbell rings and he gets up, returning with Sandy moments later. Telling Sandy to sit next to me, he once again goes back to his place and looks at us for a minute. I grab Sandy’s hand and hold it, and she squeezes back, trying to reassure me.

“Why, Sandy? We had a good thing going. I told you
 to never
 tell anyone.” Mr Waters finally says, his voice sounding more disappointed that angry.

“Mr Waters, I’m so sorry, but Yeona is my best friend, and look how hot she is! I was sure you’d be happy with her!” Sandy says, her voice cracking.

“I didn’t say Yeona isn’t beautiful, Sandy, but trading rent for sex is illegal, even though we’re both consenting adults. We could get into a lot of trouble! Now we have another person in the mix and I have to just trust
 they won't ruin it for all of us.”

Jumping in, I say, “You can trust me, Mr Waters, I’ll do whatever it takes to stay in my apartment, I promise.” Sandy nods her head next to me.

“Anything? It’s going to take quite a bit to get me to trust you.” He answers.

Both nodding, we plead with Mr Waters with our eyes, hoping he’ll take our bodies and leave us our apartments.

“Fine, if you’re serious about what you say, kiss each other. Now.”

I look at Sandy and she looks back, we both know this is a test and if we fail we lose our homes. Accepting our fates, we lean in and kiss each other lightly on the lips, Sandy’s soft puffy lips pressing against mine, before we turn and look at Mr Waters expectantly.

Adjusting himself boldly through his pants, he tells us that was nowhere near good enough, and to try again. Looking into Sandy’s eyes and seeing her look back, we both understand where this is going to go and smile at the same time, figuring if a lesbian show is what Mr Waters wants, then a lesbian show is what Mr Waters is going to get. Kissing Sandy more deeply, I revel in how much softer her mouth is than any man I’ve ever been with, her smooth skin bereft of any rash causing stubble or tickle inducing hair. I feel a delicate hand hold the back of my head and I respond in kind, holding her head as we kiss, my tongue without warning darting out a little to poke at Sandy, her shy tongue licking back. Our kiss gaining in passion, I feel myself genuinely enjoying the experience and press against Sandy, finding myself getting aroused by another woman. A hands snakes under my top and I feel Sandy’s fingertips toying with my nipples, rapidly growing more erect as she pulls and plays with them. My hands side up and down her back as I moan into her mouth, her gentle touch on my chest sending thrills of excitement through me.

I feel a thick fingered hand grab my wrist and I break away from my kiss with Sandy to see Mr Waters, now standing naked in front of us, his thick cock fully engorged and throbbing angrily in front of our faces. He guides my hand to his manhood and I look up at him with a smile as I start to stroke him. Grabbing Sandy’s arm, he guides her hand to his cock as well and we both start jerking him off slowly, his long cock easily enough for both of our hands. Stroking him, I look at him as I kiss Sandy and she does the same, our eyes wide and submissive as we kiss one another, his cock close to our faces and filling our hands.

He grabs my head and pulls me firmly to his cock, I smile and open my mouth, taking his knob as he pushes himself inside me. I start sucking his cock while Sandy plays with his balls. Taking his cock out of my mouth, Sandy and I start licking and kissing his length, looking like we’re both trying to play the same large fleshy harmonica from either side at the same time, occasionally stopping to kiss each other or take a few hungry slurps on his fat knob.

“Take your clothes off, Sandy, and lie on the couch.” Mr Waters tells her, fucking my mouth harder while Sandy does so.

Once Sandy is on the couch, her clean little pussy glistening in the sunlight from above, a neat little triangle of black hair crowning her slit, her hands playing with her breasts, her pink nipples growing as she tweaks them, Mr Waters takes my head from his pole and points it towards Sandy’s pussy, telling me to eat it.

Getting on all fours, I kiss Sandy’s thighs and start lapping at her pussy, thrilled at what I’m doing. I can feel how wet I’m becoming at performing my first lesbian act, eating the pussy of another woman. Sandy’s sex tastes devine and I hungrily slurp at it, sucking her clit and treating her pussy exactly how I’d like mine to be treated, making her moan loudly as I find her buttons and press them.

I feel strong hands on my shorts and a moment later they’re being pulled down with my knickers, my ass raised and proffered for Mr Waters to see. Pulling them right off, he slaps my ass a few times before giving it an appraising squeeze, my pussy leaking down my thigh.

He cups my hot pussy and I grind against him. I’m so horny right now, another woman’s pussy in my mouth and practically a stranger playing with my own. I feel so filthy but in the best possible way, while Mr Waters rubs my slick cunt.

Suddenly a dollop of something very cold hits my asshole and I feel my butthole pucker from the chill as I lick at Sandy’s pussy. He starts spreading it around and it becomes obvious he’s smearing lube over my asshole, my virgin asshole! Still buried in Sandy’s pussy, I look up trying to catch her eyes to let her know what he’s about to do to me but her head is thrown back, too busy enjoying my oral on her.

I focus on Sandy’s pussy and on making her come as I feel Mr Waters’ fat cock start pressing against my asshole. Slurping on Sandy’s slit I force myself to relax and not tense up, focus
, I tell myself, making Sandy come and keeping your apartment are your goals, ignore the rest.
 I groan into Sandy’s pussy as Mr Waters forces his knob into my asshole, stretching it to the limit and making me wince as he penetrates my virgin butt. He’s spread my ass cheeks wide and is slowly pushing in deeper, adding another inch inside me before stopping for a moment, allowing me to get used to it, before pushing again. The intensity of the feeling painful at first, but giving way to a different kind of pleasure than I’m used to when having my pussy filled with dick.

His length fully inside me now as I feel his balls push against my wet pussy lips, he adds a bit more lube and starts fucking my ass, his large hands grabbing my hips firmly as he starts to pump into me. My own hands on Sandy, one fingering her while the other plays with her tits, I hear her moans getting more desperate as I drive her closer to climax, her hands grasping at my hair, pulling my face into her sopping cunt.

Mr Waters growls appreciatively at our display, his fucking of my asshole getting harder and more forceful as he pounds his length into me, making me grunt with every inward thrust, his thick cock feeling like it’s pushing all the air out of me, filling up every inch of my insides. His cock throbbing deep in my ass, I feel myself getting hotter and hotter and I realise that his ass fucking is making me aroused enough to nearly come.

My attention is back on Sandy fully as she grabs my hair harder and starts crying out, her climax hitting her hard. Pulling my hair and shoving my mouth against her pussy, she grinds against my face as she comes, coating me in her orgasm, her head thrown back and her pert breasts pointing straight up as she tenses, bucking her pelvis against me.

“Fuck yeah!” Bellows Mr Waters and I feel his thick cock deep within my asshole start to pulse again and again as he comes inside me, his hips slamming into my ass, his balls slapping my pussy as he spurts his hot load up my butt.

I can feel his load inside me, his cock twitching. It’s the hottest thing I’ve ever done, to take a huge load up my ass. The moment takes me over and I frantically start playing with my cunt, I’m already so close and the lightest touch of my fingers on my engorged clit sets me off and I start spasming wildly, coming hard while Mr Waters still has his fat cock embedded deep in my ass, my pelvis rocking as I grunt my climax out, my face still buried between Sandy’s glistening legs. Pushing back on his cock, wanting even more inside me in the midst of my orgasm, I yell into Sandy’s pussy as I shake, unable to control myself and simply riding the orgasm out, wishing there was another cock in my pussy and another in my mouth. So horny and completely taken over by my orgasm, wishing I was filled with come.

Spent, I semi-collapse onto Mr Waters’ couch and sigh as he extracts his thick cock from my ass, making me feel suddenly so empty. My head resting on Sandy’s belly, she strokes my hair and breathes deeply, enjoying her own afterglow. My butthole aches, but it’s actually not an entirely bad feeling, not too dissimilar to the first time I had a man with a bigger than average cock fuck me vanilla. I find myself thinking that I could get quite used to anal, it was a very good orgasm Mr Waters gave me and he seems to know what he’s doing.

Pulling his clothes back on, Mr Waters pats my ass and chuckles. “Ok girls, I guess I can trust you. Yeona, you’re going to be my butt girl. Once a month I’ll fuck you in the ass and in return you can consider the rent already payed. Sandy, same as usual, which means I’ll be expecting you up here in three days time to pay your rent.”

“Thank you, Mr Waters.” We both say in unison and then laugh at how rehearsed it sounded.

Getting dressed, we give Mr Waters a kiss and he sees us to his door, telling me he looks forward to seeing me again in a month. In the elevator alone with each other, Sandy and I smile, the real lust we felt for each other when getting it on for Mr Waters’ benefit obvious to both of us. Sandy follows me back to my apartment and we have a long shower together, kissing every now and then. We end up spending the night together, wrapped in each others arms on my bed and making love every few hours, my last orgasm of the night happening with me straddling Sandy’s face, rubbing my pussy back and forth as I came over her mouth, my favourite vibrator fucking my ass as Sandy drove it in and out of me, encouraging me to come harder and longer.

In the end, being fucked in my asshole by Mr Waters was the best thing that ever happened to me: I got to live rent free, discovered that I love anal, and I finally found my true love, even though she was right under my nose the whole time.

And these days, once a month, Sandy and I go up to see Mr Waters together when we pay our rent, he hasn’t complained about our 2 for 1 deal so far…

END

------------------------------

ASIAN FFM MENAGE AT THE MOVIES

Bored out of my mind one evening, with none of my friends wanting to do anything until the weekend, I decided to do something I’d never done before and go to the movies by myself. I’m usually a pretty social guy so the idea of going to see a film on my own felt very strange, but I was sick of looking at my living room walls and had to get out of the house for an hour or three.

Getting to the theater I park my car in the almost deserted parking lot and enter the theater doors, the bright lights and strong smell of popcorn butter starkly contrasting to the gloom of the evening outside. Picking a movie at random as none of them really stand out, I get a ticket and make my way to the food stand. The place is pretty empty of life, the few cars I saw in the lot obviously from people already watching films, except for two women already at the food stand. With their backs to me I can see their pert little asses in their short shorts, both of them sporting long lithe legs, with flawless ivory skin. Long, straight black hair shines down both their backs, loose and flowing. Small crop tops, one wearing pink and the other blue, hug their slender frames, their lower backs exposed.

Getting to the counter, I glance over at them, keen to see if their faces are as lovely as the backs of them promise. Smiling and talking to one another quietly in a language I don’t understand, I bite my lip as I see how beautiful they are. Both of them look Asian, their almond eyes warm and bubbly, their cute noses and full lips forming two stunning faces, again with flawless skin. Hiding under their tight crop tops are what look like B-cups under pink’s shirt, and C-cups under blue’s shirt, their breasts high and perky looking, the lines of their stomachs flat and sensual, drawing your eyes naturally down towards their forks, before their short shorts get in the way of seeing all they have.

Pink shirt catches my eye and smiles, waving. Blue turns a little to look at me and also waves, giving me a cute smile that makes my cock twitch in my pants. I smile and wave back, nodding my head before a theater attendant comes and asks what I’d like to order. Still talking to one another, the girls get their food and walk off while I grab a bucket of popcorn and a drink.

Carrying suitable food and fuel for the movie, I make my way to screen 2, handing my ticket over for tearing and stuffing the stub in my pocket as I try to hold it, the popcorn and my drink all at once. Entering the well lit room I see that I’m the only one here. I’ve never had a movie to myself and take the middle row’s center seat, slotting my drink in the drinks holder and resting the popcorn on my lap. A few handfuls of popcorn later and I’m just getting used to the idea of having a movie all to myself when I hear the two Asian women’s voices as they enter. Turning around, I see them and they wave at me. I wave back, a little amused at how friendly they are and turn back to the screen, another handful of popcorn filling my mouth.

The ladies walk down the gangway, talking softly and I see them in the corner of my eye as they get to my row. Looking over, they smile again as they enter my row and start making their way along it towards me, their flawless legs sashaying between the seats. Not sure what their deal is but happy to have two stunning beauties close to me, I’m a little surprised when they not only sit close, but take up seats on either side of me, smiling and nodding as they make eye contact with me. They smell absolutely delicious, that’s the best way to describe it really, they’re making my mouth water and have me wanting to kiss every inch of their perfect skin and explore their bodies with my mouth.

Pink top sitting on my right, she holds out a box of candy and offers me one without speaking, raising her eyebrows in question.

“No thanks, I’ve got plenty of food.” I tell her, shaking my popcorn bucket a little to illustrate my point.

She smiles but doesn’t appear to understand me. I hold out my hand and introduce myself, “I’m Ben by the way, nice to meet you.”

Shaking my hand gently, I’m surprised by just how soft her skin is. I immediately wonder what it’s like to get a handjob from a hand so delicate. Appearing to think for a moment, she tries a few times to start a sentence, but obviously not knowing English, eventually settles for telling me her name. “Aiko.” She says, her voice soft and breathy.

Blue shirt then leans in and offers her hand, seeing my exchange with Aiko. Shaking her just as delicate hand gently, scared I’ll hurt her, I repeat that I’m Ben and she introduces herself as Miko, appearing to also have little to no grasp of English. Not that it matters, as stunning as they are.

Unable to communicate with them, we smile at each other a few more times before we all look at the screen, the girls chatting to each other softly. Aiko leans over me, her body brushing against mine as she offers Miko some candy and the fresh lungful of her scent drives me wild, making me hold the popcorn bucket on my crotch to hide my growing tent. A minute later and Miko is leaning over me, her small but firm breast pressing against my arm as she gives Aiko some of her food. My cock starts to ache with lust, throbbing hungrily in my pants and I wonder if this is a cultural thing or something, like how in some countries being nude on the beach is totally normal and not sexual at all.

The lights dim and the speakers get louder, as the first trailer begins to play before us. Watching the screen while keeping the popcorn firmly on my lap, I grab another handful while the latest blockbuster is advertised, Aiko and Miko no longer chatting, watching the screen as well. About half way through the third trailer, during a quiet moment, Aiko turns to Miko and says something, Miko nodding her head and looking at me with a friendly smile. Looking back at the screen for another minute or so, I hear Aiko say what sounds like “Some, Knee, Itch” and then herself and Miko at the same time, put a hand on my thigh.

Looking from one to the other and wondering what the hell is going on, both women look at me with smiles and nodding heads before going back to the screen. I’ve no idea what this is but they’re hot and I don’t mind at all, my cock throbbing incessantly under my popcorn.

The movie starts and I’ve gotten used to the girls having their hands on my thighs. I’ve lost the urge to eat though, too busy trying to surreptitiously reposition my cock which is getting pretty uncomfortable being at full mast and restrained in my pants. The girls start to run their hands up and down my thighs, leaning in to rest their heads on my shoulders, looking like I’m a guy relaxing with his two dates who are a little sleepy. Their hands get getting higher and closer to my dick, making my abdomen tense in excitement as they go from thigh to crotch, my body heating with sexual apprehension.

Getting to the popcorn bucket, Miko takes it from my unresisting hand and puts it on the empty seat next to her while Aiko unfastens the button at the top of my jeans, Miko then helping her as they unzip my pants together, my hard cock straining to be free.

Assuming this is more than just cultural, I put my arms around both girls as they lean on me from either side, their hands grabbing my pants and tugging at them, letting me know they want them off. Lifting myself off the chair a little, they pull my pants down to my ankles, my fat manhood tenting my boxers. Their fingers now trailing up my bare legs,  feel a surge of pleasure as they trace lines along my inner thighs before getting to the leg holes of my boxers. Once again hearing something like ‘Some knee itch’
 Aiko and Miko at the same time snake their hands up my boxers, their soft hands finding my fat cock and exclamations escaping their throats as they wrap their delicate fingers around my girth, unable to grasp it fully.

Jerking me off at the same time, Aiko and Miko’s soft palms rub against my manhood as they pump me in unison, their heads resting on my chest as they almost mirror each other in their actions. Breathing in the smell of their hair, I kiss their heads and rub their shoulders as they give me this totally unexpected handjob, the movie all but forgotten.

Taking their hands out of my boxers, they tug at them, and I lift myself up so they can get them off too. Now naked from the waist down, Aiko and Miko face me, their hands running over my thighs and cock. Smiling, they appear to play some sort of version of Rock, Paper, Scissors with Aiko being the winner. Pulling her hair to one side so I can see her face, she lowers down and I watch enraptured as her thick lips kiss my helmet, licking the pre-come from the eye of my manhood. With Miko playing with my balls, Aiko starts to bob on my cock, her hungry little mouth stretched as my fat girth fills her, her tongue swirling around my shaft as she sucks, her throat pulsating as she takes me in deeper.

One hand holding Aiko’s head, my other reaches out and starts pulling at Miko’s top, showing her I want it off. Understanding, Miko peels her tight top off of herself, her C-cups encased in a sexy bra. Undoing the brassiere, moments later it’s gone too and her breasts barely shift as their support is taken away, their firm teardrop shape begging me to touch them, her small pink nipples erect and puffy. Cupping a breast, Miko sighs as my thumb toys with her nipple, teasing it and tweaking it.

Aiko sucks hard on my dick and gets my full attention again as I moan in pleasure, the intensity of her cock sucking making me light headed, her jet black hair shining in the light of the movie as she pistons on my cock. Miko speaks and Aiko comes up for air, letting Miko take a turn on my shaft, her hot mouth wrapped around my pole a second later while Aiko takes off her top and bra, her small but perfect tits sporting slightly darker nipples than Miko. Miko’s mouth on my cock, Aiko leans in and I start sucking her perky tits, pulling her nipples with my mouth and making her squeal softly in pleasure. Holding my head, Aiko guides me as I suck her boobs, whispering something I don’t understand as I tease her erect nipples.

Coming up from my cock, Miko and Aiko start to kiss, one playing with my length while the other strokes my balls. Then turning to me, they smile as they both starts kissing me, a mess of lips and tongues flailing as we all exchange spit, their cute little mouths puckering all over my face like a pair of horny goldfish.

Getting on their knees in front of me, Aiko starts to lick my balls while Miko slurps on my pole, before swapping, then they both suck on my dick at the same time, attacking it from the side and playing it simultaneously like a flesh harmonica. My cock and balls dripping with their spit, I groan in pleasure as Miko sucks my cock hard while Aiko goes back to my balls. This time apparently intending to make me come, Miko sighs and moans as she sucks me off faster and faster, her mouth a blur on my shaft, Aiko sucking my balls one at a time, filling me with pleasure. As she licks them, I feel my nuts getting tighter and my cock starts throbbing even harder as my orgasm gets ready. Grabbing miko’s head, I start fucking her face hard and start coming, Miko taking two spurts directly down her throat before she’s able to unimpale her head from my cock and share with Aiko, who comes in close, mouth open wide, wanting some too. Bucking in the chair, I send another three spurts into the air, landing on their faces and running over their lips as they giggle, my come pasting them.

My orgasm subsiding, the girls lick and kiss at each other, cleaning my come from one another’s faces while my cock stands there between them, covered in their spit, which glistens in the screen’s light. Fully cleaned, they get back in their seat and rest their heads on my shoulders once again, their tops still off and my cock still out. Miko hands me my popcorn and I bemusedly take it, both girls reaching in and grabbing a handful to munch.

I’m able to watch about 10 minutes of the movie before the constant distraction of two pairs of tits in the corners of my eyes proves too much and I feel myself getting harder, my hands having constantly been stroking the girls during this as they lean against me. Growing before them, Aiko and Miko say something to one another and giggle, reaching out together to grasp my cock and play with it.

Grabbing at Miko’s shorts and tugging, I show her I want them off in the same way she showed me earlier with my pants. Nodding and standing up, Miko unties and pulls down her shorts along with her panties, exposing a glistening pussy with a small tuft of hair on her pubis, her lips bald and smooth looking. Standing up, Aiko follows suit, peeling off her shorts and exposing another glistening pussy, bald smooth lips with a small tuft crowning them too.

Turning Miko around, I pull her towards me, getting her to sit on my lap, my thick cock pushing against her sex as she lowers herself onto my crotch. Her red hot lips kissing my cock’s swollen head, she moans as she pushes down harder, impaling herself on my cock’s first few inches, her pussy tight around my girth, her moisture coating my shaft and easing it’s way in. Reaching down, Aiko plays with my balls while Miko slowly works her way down further and further onto my pole, until she’s eventually sitting on my lap, my throbbing manhood fully impaled inside her, my balls pressed against her swollen sex while Aiko rubs them.

Putting her hands on the armrests, Miko starts to lift and lower herself on my cock, her pussy sucking at my dick as she rises, not wanting to let it’s velvet hug of my length go. Gasping, she speaks to Aiko and they start kissing, Miko’s pussy wrapped around my cock while Aiko’s tongue penetrates her mouth.

Reaching around, I start to rub Miko’s clit while she fucks me, my fingers swirling around her engorged bud. Aiko sitting astride one of my thighs and rubbing her hot sex on me, her juices coating my leg as she grinds against me like I’m a washing machine with an uneven load.

Squealing, Miko starts to shudder as she comes, her pussy exploding over my cock and hand, drenching my cock in her juice, Aiko kissing her frantically as she comes. Miko’s pussy contracting and squeezing around my length as she bucks on my lap, her vibrations going right through me and making me clench my teeth as they fill me with pleasure. Unable to hold it in any longer, I grab Miko’s hips and start coming inside her before she’s finished with her own orgasm, her body's writhing too much for me to handle. Kissing her back as I come and pant, I empty my balls inside her tight pussy as she rocks back and forth on my cock, Aiko drenching my thigh as she watches the two of us coming, Miko’s head now lowered as she shakes, her climax coming to a slow finish. I shudder a few more times, my cock pulsating inside Miko and feel myself finish too. Leaning back against the chair, both girls still on me, I catch my breath and enjoy the feeling of still being inside Miko’s welcoming warmth.

Slowly unimpaling herself from my cock, a thick dribble of my come dollops out as my manhood exits her, landing wetly on my balls. Scooping it up, Aiko licks it from her palm, smiling, before rubbing her tummy in the universal sign language of ‘yummy!’. Both naked, Miko and Aiko crawl up onto me and share my lap, their pert asses resting on one thigh each, their heads snuggled up against my chest, their hands idly toying with my slowly wilting cock. My arms around them, I enjoy my post fuck buzz while these two hotties use me as their living chair, the heat from thier pussy’s burning into my thighs.

About half an hour goes by with us watching the film, the girls nestled on me, when my cock begins to rise again, Aiko and Miko stroking it encouragingly, goading it to fill. Sliding off me, I pick up Aiko and sit her on the headrest of the chair in front of us, standing between her spread legs. Reaching down, she grasps my cock and pulls me closer, wedging its head between her blushing pussy lips. Pushing in, I penetrate her slowly, looking down and watching my length slowly disappear inside her, my hands wrapped around her ass, holding her as we fuck. Miko plays with Aiko’s tits as Aiko puts her arms around my neck, leaning back over the row in front of us and letting me fuck her deeper.

Lifting her up, I start fucking her while standing, her pert ass in my hands and her legs wrapped around my torso. Miko drops to her knees and gets under me, licking my balls while I lift and lower Aiko on my quivering dick, taking my hands off her ass a few times so that all her weight impales her on me, her legs clenching as she holds onto me with her body.

Setting her down, I turn her around and bend her over the chairs in front, Miko now on her knees between Aiko’s legs, Aiko’s pussy inches from Miko’s face. Grabbing Aiko’s tight little ass, I slide my cock back inside her, getting nice and deep from this angle, making her squeal and squirm as I bury my shaft inside. Miko starts lapping at Aiko’s dripping sex, her tongue licking my balls too as I fully embed myself in Aiko. Grabbing Aiko’s hair, I pull her head back as I fuck her faster, the screen lighting us up as her small but perfect tits bounce to the thrusts of our fucking. Leaning forward to talk dirty in her ear, I know she can’t understand me but I hope she can gather my meaning from the tone, I tell her how much I want to come inside her, how much I want to fill her tight little pussy with my seed, to see her so full of my come that it dribbles out. In response, Aiko starts to squeal louder as she has an orgasm first, Miko’s sucking of her clit while my cock fills her taking her over the edge. Gripping the chairs tight, her knuckles white, Aiko tarts shuddering on my cock, her pert ass jiggling as she shakes in climax, her head pulled back as I fill her, my balls slapping against her sopping sex.

Her pussy still convulsing around my cock, my balls tighten and I start to come, grabbing her narrow waist with both hands and driving my cock in deep, grunting like an animal as I empty inside her, my cock twitching spastically as it flings my goo deep inside Aiko’s hot sex, coating her pussy walls in my hot seed. Standing on tippy toe, pushing as hard as I can into her, I practically lift her off the floor as I buck my last few drops out into her waiting yearning sex.

Breathing deep, I feel Miko’s tongue as she washes my balls and Aiko’s pussy lips of sex fluids. Slowly drawing out my cock, Miko sucks on it hungrily, making a popping sound as she releases my cock from her mouth. I sit back in my chair, spent, as I watch Miko lick a dribble of my come from Aiko’s inner thigh as it starts dribbling from her raw pussy, making Aiko giggle and squirm on Miko’s face.

Finally considered clean enough, Miko stops sucking and slurping on Aiko’s pussy and slumps onto me, soon joined by a wobbly legged Aiko, laughing as she collapses onto me too, both girls kissing my face and talking, the words flying straight over my head. We stay in that position and all of us manage to drift off into a shallow sleep, only awakening when the lights suddenly get brighter and I open my eyes to see that the credits are rolling. Patting the girls urgently but laughing all the same, we hurriedly get back into our clothes and leave our seats just as a man with a vacuum backpack enters, making us break into laughter once again.

Exiting the theater, I walk with the girls back to my car and try to mime giving them a ride somewhere. Not sure I’m making any sense, I point to them and then do the sleeping sign you do with both hands on one side of your head, trying to ask if they want to sleep at my place tonight. They seem to understand this and nod, clapping.

Back at my place we have a few drinks and all end up in my bed, a tangle of limbs and sex before falling asleep wrapped up in one another. In the morning the girls have already left, but I find a note on my counter, written in block letters, looking like it might have been copied straight from google translate or something. On the note it simply has the names AIKO and MIKO, then SAPPORO -  JAPAN and a cell phone number, ending with BEN and three love hearts next to my name. The love hearts complete with little smiley faces.


Ok, well that answers one or two questions,
 I think to myself as I look at the note with a smile. It smells faintly of the girls and I find myself holding it under my nose and inhaling deeply, feeling like I’m in a Bridget Jones movie or something. I’ve never been to Japan, in fact the furthest I’ve gone from home before is Canada, but I’ve got a feeling I’m going to be going there soon enough now.

END

------------------------------

ASIAN FFM THREESOME WITH THE RESTAURANT STAFF

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.
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