

Besties Birthday Threesome
Cody opened his front door, eyes widening in surprise as he took in the strange but erotic sight before him. Katherine, his longtime best friend, stood smiling sweetly, her strawberry blond hair cascading over her shoulders, freckles dusting her cheeks and nose like constellations. Beside her was Jamie, Katherine’s bestie from her job at the gym. She had the same vibrant hair, a scattering of freckles, fit build with small breasts pressing against the fabric of her trench coat. Katherin wore a similar coat, her hips flaring out, and long legs peeking through the bottom of the coat.
'Happy birthday, Cody,' Katherine purred, her voice low and inviting. She untied her belt with deliberate slowness, letting the coat slip open revealing kinky lingerie beneath: a sheer pink lace teddy that hugged her curves, the fabric so thin it left little to the imagination. It was the same shade as her nipples, hardening visibly against the material. Garters were clipped to thigh-high stockings, framing her smooth, bald pussy, a tiny black thong just barely stretching enough to cover it.
Jamie followed suit, shrugging off her coat to expose an identical outfit, hers a delicate powder blue, the straps crisscrossing her small breasts, pulling them up enticingly. Her shaved mound peeked out from the edges of her dark blue thong.
Cody's breath caught, his cock twitching as he stepped aside. “K..Katherine... Jamie... what… what’s going on?” But his words trailed off as the women brushed past him, their scents—sweet vanilla and musk—filling the air. Taking hold of his hand, Katherine led him into the living room. The soft glow of lamps cast warm shadows over the plush couch and rug. She turned, pressing a finger to his lips. “We've been planning this for a while now, Cody. It’s your birthday and you deserve something special. Now, sit.”
He sank onto the couch, heart pounding, as the two women approached, their hips swaying in unison. First, Katherine straddled his lap first, her long legs draping over his thighs, while Jamie knelt beside them on the couch. Katherine leaned in, capturing Cody's mouth in a hungry kiss, her tongue sliding against his, tasting like mint and desire. Jamie watched, her freckled cheeks flushing, before joining in, her lips brushing Cody's neck, then moving to her friend’s shoulder.
Cody was breathless when Katherine pulled away, and the words he’d dreamed of saying slipped out. “Kiss each other.” His hands roamed up Katherine's sides, feeling the heat of her skin through the lace. Katherine turned to Jamie, their strawberry blond heads tilting together. Their lips met softly, a gentle press that deepened quickly. Tongues danced, wet and exploratory, as they moaned into each other's mouths. Cody's fingers traced the straps of their lingerie, unhooking the teddies to free their breasts. He cupped Katherine's, thumb circling her nipple until it hardened, then did the same to Jamie's, eliciting a gasp from the other woman.
The kiss broke, and Katherine gently pushed Jamie to lie back on the couch, her legs spreading wide. “Let’s show him how we play, baby,” Katherine whispered. She knelt between Jamie's thighs, peeling aside the moist thong, exposing her friend's hairless pussy, already glistening with arousal. Katherine's tongue flicked out, tracing the slick folds from bottom to top, lapping at the juices that beaded like dew on flower petals. Jamie arched, her breasts heaving, freckles standing out against her flushed skin. 'Oh, Kat... yes,' she whimpered, fingers tangling in Katherine's hair.
Cody watched, transfixed, his cock straining as Katherine delved deeper, her mouth sealing over Jamie's clit, sucking gently while her tongue swirled. She slipped two fingers inside, curling them to stroke the sensitive nerves, making Jamie's hips buck. Katherine's ass lifted as she worked, her own thong dampening. Cody couldn't resist; he slid behind her, hands gripping her wide hips, and tugged the slick fabric aside. Her puckered asshole winked, smooth and inviting. He leaned in, tongue darting out to lick a slow circle around the tight ring, tasting her earthy musk.
Katherine moaned into Jamie's pussy, the vibration sending shivers through her friend. Cody pressed his tongue flat, lapping at Katherine's ass, probing gently, feeling her clench and relax. His hands kneaded her cheeks, spreading them wider as he rimmed her, then slid his tongue down to her dripping slit. Jamie's cries grew louder, her body tensing as Katherine pushed two fingers inside her friend, pumping fast, tongue flicking relentlessly. “I'm... gonna come,” Jamie gasped, her pussy clenching around her friend’s fingers, juices flooding out for Katherine to lap up greedily.
They switched positions fluidly, Jamie kneeling between Katherine's legs on the couch. The young woman's tongue was eager, mirroring her friend’s technique—long, slow licks along the bald lips, dipping into the wet heat before circling the clit. Katherine's head fell back against Cody's shoulder as he kissed her neck, his hands pinching her nipples. “That's it, sweetheart,” Katherine encouraged, grinding against Jamie's face. Cody reached down, his fingers joining Jamie's efforts, sliding into Katherine's soaked pussy alongside her tongue.
The room filled with slick sounds and soft moans, the air was thick with their shared arousal. Katherine came with a slow shudder, her thighs clamping around Jamie's head, her release coating the girl's chin. Panting, they turned their attention back to Cody. He stood, shedding his clothes quickly, his thick cock springing free, long and slightly curved with a hefty thickness. Katherine and Jamie knelt on the rug, their freckled faces inches from his length.
Together, they leaned in, lips meeting at the tip. Katherine took the head into her mouth first, sucking tenderly, her tongue swirling around the ridge, while Jamie licked the shaft from the base, her hand cupping and gently squeezing his balls. After a minute they traded, Jamie engulfed as much of the head as she could, her cheeks bulging as she bobbed, saliva dripping down her chin. Katherine joined, their tongues tangling over his cock, licking in tandem, one on each side, before both sucking the head simultaneously, lips stretched wide.
Cody groaned, fingers weaving into their strawberry locks, guiding them firmly. “Fuck, you two... so good.” They hummed around him, the vibrations pushing him closer, but he pulled back, not ready to release just yet. Guiding Katherine to the couch, he put her on all fours, her wide hips presented, ass high. He positioned himself behind, rubbing his cock along her glistening folds before finally thrusting in completely. Her pussy gripped him like velvet, hot and tight. Hands on her hips, he began to fuck her steadily, watching sweat gather on her back and her little tits sway beneath her.
Jamie slipped underneath her friend, putting her face between Katherine's thighs, and began lapping at her clit as Cody pistoned in and out of her sex. The sight—his shaft disappearing into Katherine, emerging shiny—made him thrust harder. Katherine cried out, pushing back to meet him. After a few minutes, slick with her juices, Cody pulled out and turned to Jamie, who eagerly moved to bend over the arm of the couch, legs spread.
Cody entered her slowly, savoring the way her pussy clenched around him, even tighter than Katherin’s. “So fucking wet,” he growled, starting to pick up a rhythm, one hand on her leg, the other rubbing her clit. Katherine watched, fingers trailing over her own body, then crawled over to join, leaning in and licking Jamie's ass, her tongue circling the tight hole as Cody fucked her friend. Jamie moaned loudly, the dual sensations overwhelming.
They shifted again—Cody on his back on the couch, Katherine straddling him reverse, sinking down onto his cock with a sigh, her back to his chest. She rode him slowly, grinding her hips, her ass cheeks pressing against him. Jamie straddled his face, lowering her bald pussy to his mouth. He licked her eagerly, tongue plunging into her folds, tasting her arousal. Jamie leaned forward, turning Katherine’s head to kiss her deeply as they moved, the room echoing with slaps of skin and wet squelches.
Cody's hands gripped Katherine's hips, thrusting into her, feeling her walls flutter. Jamie ground against his tongue, her breasts brushing Katherine's back as they kissed. The pace built, sensual and unhurried, bodies slick with sweat. Cody felt his release building. “Gonna cum,” he warned. Katherine just rode faster, clenching her walls around him.
Unable to hold back any longer, Cody exploded inside her, hot spurts filling her depths. Her own orgasm was right behind his, vagina milking him as he shot stream after stream into her tunnel.
Katherine slowly lifted off, cum leaking from her pussy, and lay back breathing hard. Jamie dove in immediately, tongue scooping the creampie from her friend's slit, lapping up the thick white strands mixed with Katherine's juices. “Mmm, taste us,” Katherine urged, fingers in Jamie's hair. Cody watched, cock hardening again almost immediately.
Grabbing Jamie, he pulled her up, positioning her on her hands and knees beside her friend. He slid into her from behind, fucking her with deep, measured strokes, making her wide hips jiggle. Katherine reached under, rubbing Jamie's clit, then leaned in to lick her ass. Jamie's moans turned to pleas, her body trembling. Cody thrust harder, chasing his second peak, and came quickly with a roar, pumping rope after rope into her tight pussy.
As he withdrew, Katherine was there, guiding Jamie to straddle her face. Cum dripped from Jamie's pussy onto Katherine's waiting tongue. She ate it hungrily, sucking and swallowing, her own fingers dipping into her still-leaking slit to share the taste. Jamie leaned down, kissing her friend, tongues exchanging the salty essence that Cody had unleashed.
Cody stroked himself, watching the erotic display, the three of them spent for the moment, but connected in the afterglow, bodies entwined on the couch.
Jamie and Katherine broke their cum-filled kiss, strands of Cody's seed and their mingled saliva stretching between their lips. They tilted their heads back, throats working as they swallowed the thick, salty mixture, their freckled cheeks still flushed. Jamie licked her lips, savoring the taste, while Katherine hummed in satisfaction, her hand trailing down her stomach.
Both women turned their gaze to Cody, who lounged back on the couch, his cock semi-hard and glistening from their earlier attentions, veins pulsing faintly along its length. With slow, deliberate movements, they crawled toward him on hands and knees, their strawberry hair swaying, small breasts hanging, nipples erect. Their wide hips rolled with each shift, legs flexing as they closed the distance, eyes locked on his thickening shaft.
Katherine reached him first, her fingers tracing the base of his cock, feeling it twitch under her touch. Jamie joined beside her, their shoulders brushing. Together, they leaned in, starting with soft kisses along the underside. Katherine's lips pressed feather-light against the sensitive skin near his balls, planting a trail upward, while Jamie kissed the head, her tongue darting out to lap at the slit where a bead of fresh precum had formed.
Cody sighed, laying back, one hand resting on Katherine's head, fingers threading through her hair, the other on Jamie's shoulder, thumb stroking her freckled skin. He watched them work, the sight of two besties so devoted to making him hard again.
They took their time, worshiping every inch. Jamie's tongue flattened against the shaft, licking in long, slow strokes from base to tip, coating him in her warm saliva. Katherine mirrored her on the other side, their tongues meeting at the head occasionally, swirling together around the ridge. They kissed over his cock, lips brushing the sensitive skin, then parted to suckle gently—one on the head, drawing it into her mouth with a soft pop, the other lavishing the length with broad licks.
Minutes stretched as they alternated, never rushing. Katherine engulfed the head, her cheeks hollowing slightly as she sucked with gentle pressure, tongue flicking the frenulum. Precum oozed onto her taste buds. She pulled off, turning to Jamie. Their mouths met in a sidelong kiss, tongues pushing Cody’s slick fluid back and forth, sharing the tangy essence with wet smacks. Jamie moaned into the kiss, then returned to Cody’s cock, kissing down the side while her hand cupped his balls, rolling them tenderly.
Cody's fingers tightened in their hair, guiding them lightly. “That's it, girls... keep going. Worship me like you mean it.” He touched their faces, tracing the freckles on their cheeks as they worked, feeling the heat radiating from their bodies.
Jamie took her turn sucking the head, her lips forming a tight seal, bobbing shallowly, taking just the tip while her tongue swirled. Katherine licked lower, her mouth descending to his balls, sucking one into her warm cavity, rolling it gently with her tongue. Katherine now kissed and sucked the shaft in languid pulls, Jamie lapped at the precum that welled up again, feeding it to each other in another deep kiss, tongues tangling visibly over his cock.
The slow rhythm continued, their breaths hot against his skin, saliva dripping down his length to pool at the base. Cody groaned, his cock throbbing with each gentle suck, each lingering lick. They paused to kiss each other fully, hands roaming over small breasts, pinching nipples, before diving back in, lips and tongues exploring every ridge and vein.
“Talk to me,” Cody murmured, voice husky. “Be filthy. Tell me how much you love this cock, how bad you want it. And that you'll only do this shit for me.”
Katherine lifted her head, eyes gleaming as she stroked his slick shaft. “Oh, Cody, we love your thick cock so much. It's perfect—hard and veiny, filling our mouths just right. I want you to fuck us whenever you crave it, stretch our bald pussies wide.” She leaned down, licking a slow circle around the head. “And these naughty things? Licking each other's asses, eating your cum from our slits... we'll only do it for you. Besties playing dirty, just to make your cock throb.”
Jamie nodded, her hand pumping his base in a loose grip. 'Yeah, your cock is everything, Cody. I crave sucking it with Kat, sharing your precum like this—tastes so fucking good mixed with her spit. We want you owning us, pumping us full. And our filthy bestie games? Kissing with your load in our mouths, fingering each other while you watch... only for you, birthday boy. Makes my pussy drip thinking about it.” She sucked the tip again, hollowing her cheeks, then shared another glob of precum with Katherine in a sloppy kiss.
Their words fueled him, and they kept talking between licks and sucks, voices low and breathy. “Love how it twitches when we tongue it together,” Katherine whispered, both women lapping at the underside in unison. “We'll be your cum-hungry sluts, best friends begging for your seed.” Jamie added, “Only naughty for you—scissoring our wet pussies, cleaning up your creampies. Fuck, I need it inside me now.”
The worship dragged on, their mouths tireless, building his arousal to a fever pitch without hurry. Finally, Cody pulled Jamie up. “Ride me, reverse. Slow and steady.”
Jamie straddled him eagerly, facing away, her long legs folding as she positioned her bald pussy over his upright cock. She sank down inch by inch, her tight walls parting around his girth, a soft gasp escaping as she bottomed out, hips settling against his. Katherine knelt down beside them, watching the union with a hungry smile.
Jamie began to ride, lifting her ass, then lowering with control, her pussy gripping him on each descent. The motion was unhurried, her small breasts bouncing faintly, strawberry blond hair swaying down her back. Cody's hands gripped her hips, thumbs digging into the freckled skin, guiding her rhythm as he thrust up gently to meet her.
Katherine leaned in, her mouth finding his balls, sucking one into her mouth with soft pulls, tongue bathing the wrinkled skin. She hummed against him, the vibration traveling up his shaft into Jamie's pussy. “Cum deep in her, Cody,” Katherine urged between licks, switching to the other ball, rolling it tenderly. “Fill my bestie's tight little cunt with your hot load. Pump her full—I want to see it leak out, then lick it clean. She's riding you so good, clenching around your cock like she was made for it.”
Jamie moaned, grinding down harder on the upstrokes, her ass cheeks spreading with each movement. “Yes, cum in me, Cody... breed my pussy while Kat sucks your balls.' Katherine's tongue flicked lower, lapping at the base where his cock met Jamie's stretched lips, tasting their combined juices. She encouraged relentlessly, “Give it to her—deep, thick spurts. Make her belly swell with your cum. We'll share it after, best friends swapping your seed again.”
The slow ride built tension, Jamie's walls shuddering, Cody's balls tightening under Katherine's devoted sucking. He thrust up, hands pulling Jamie down fully, and with a guttural groan, he came, ropes of cum erupting inside, coating her walls. Jamie gasped, her own climax rippling through her.
Katherine lapped at Cody’s balls through his release before moving up to kiss Jamie's ass, ready for what came next.
The three of them lingered on the couch, bodies tangled in a loose embrace, breaths evening out as the afterglow settled. Cody's cock softened against Jamie's thigh, slick with their fluids, while Katherine traced lazy circles on his chest, her breasts pressed to his side. Jamie nestled against his other arm, her legs draped over his, skin still warm and sticky.
After a few minutes, Cody stirred. “Let's get some water,” he suggested, voice rough from exertion. They disentangled slowly, standing on shaky legs. Katherine and Jamie slipped on their trench coats loosely, not bothering to button them, while Cody pulled on boxers. In the kitchen, they grabbed some glasses, filling them up and drinking down the cool liquid. It soothed their parched throats and gave them back some of their vitality.
Katherine leaned against the counter, her coat parting to reveal glimpses of her red-marked thighs, while Jamie sipped her water beside her, their eyes meeting with shared mischief.
Refreshed, Cody led them upstairs to his bedroom, the air cooler and dimly lit by a bedside lamp. The king-sized bed dominated the space, sheets rumpled from when he’d crawled out to see who was knocking at his door. “On the b” he instructed, grabbing his phone from the nightstand and setting up his tripod.
Katherine and Jamie shed their coats, climbing onto the bed on all fours, facing away from him. They spread their knees wide, arching their backs to present themselves. Katherine's wide hips tilted up, her smooth pussy lips parted slightly, glistening with remnants of cum and arousal, inner folds pink and swollen. Her puckering asshole winked, tight and clean from their earlier play. Jamie mirrored her—freckles dusting her ass cheeks, pussy stretched from the recent fucking, a trickle of Cody's load seeping from her slit, her asshole clenching in the cool air.
Cody snapped a few photos first, circling the bed, zooming in on their exposed holes. Click after click documented the used pussies, the way cum gathered at their entrances, the subtle quiver of their thighs. He switched to video, holding the phone steady. “Look at this,” he said to the camera, voice low and commanding. “Two beautiful besties—Katherine and Jamie. They're spreading for my lens, showing off their cum-filled cunts and tight asses, all for me.'
Katherine glanced back over her shoulder, biting her lip as the shutter sounded again. 'Happy birthday, Cody,' she murmured, wiggling her hips to make her pussy lips shift. Jamie echoed with a soft moan, pushing back slightly, her asshole flexing for the shot.
Cody set the phone on the tripod and hit record. He gripped his hardening cock, stroking it to full length, the head already leaking. “Watch this,” he told the camera, lining up behind Katherine first. His tip pressed to her slick entrance, rubbing along her folds to coat himself, then pushed in steadily. Her pussy walls yielded, still wet, enveloping him inch by inch until his balls rested against her clit. “Fuck, Katherine's cunt feels like velvet—warm, slick, gripping me just right after taking my load earlier. She's clenching around my cock like a slut”
He thrust shallowly a few times, pulling out halfway to show the camera the shine on his shaft, her juices stringing from her hole, then plunged back in fully, making her gasp. Katherine rocked back to meet him, her breasts jumping at the firm thrusts.
After a dozen slow strokes, Cody withdrew with a wet pop, her pussy gaping briefly before closing. He shifted to Jamie, rubbing his cockhead against her slit, the cum from before easing the way. 'Now Jamie— her pussy's more snug, hugging me like a vice, milking every ridge. Compare that to her friend’s grip; this one's tighter, hotter inside, but both are soaked for me.”'
He entered her deliberately, savoring the resistance giving way, her walls fluttering around him as he bottomed out. Jamie whimpered, her long legs trembling, ass cheeks parting wider. Cody pumped steadily, alternating now—sliding out of Jamie to re-enter Katherine, then back, keeping the rhythm unhurried. The camera caught it all: his cock disappearing into one pussy, emerging slicker, then the next, their holes winking open each time he switched. “Feel that contrast? Kat's pussy swallows me deep, Jamie's squeezes like she can't get enough. They're submitting completely—my cock owning them both.”
He continued for long minutes, hands gripping their hips, fingers digging into freckled skin, pulling them onto him with each entry. Katherine moaned, “Deeper, Cody—film how you claim us.” Jamie added breathlessly, “Yes, compare our cunts... we're your sluts.' Sweat beaded on their backs, the room filling with the sounds of skin meeting skin and shared gasps.
Finally, Cody pulled out, his cock throbbing and coated in their essences. He lay back on the bed, propping pillows under his head, phone still recording from the side. “Your turn, girls. Ride me—talk to the camera. Tell it how much you fucking love this.”
Katherine straddled him first, facing the lens, her hair cascading over her shoulders. She lowered herself onto his upright cock, pussy lips spreading around the base as she sank down fully, a sigh escaping. Her hips began a slow grind, lifting until just the head remained inside, then descending with control, her small breasts jiggling softly. 'It fills me so good—stretching my pussy. I love submitting to Cody, letting him film me like this. My bestie's next; we'll both take his loads, no regrets.” She said to the camera, voice husky, hands on Cody's chest for leverage.
She rode sensually, rolling her hips in circles, clit grinding against him, her puckering asshole visible to him as she moved. After several minutes, building heat without rush, she lifted off, pussy clinging to his shaft.
Jamie took her place eagerly, swinging a leg over to face the camera. She guided his cock to her entrance, sliding down gradually, her walls adjusting with a shiver. “Cody's cock is so hard inside me, hitting where no one's been. I can feel him so fucking deep in my cunt!” She purred to the lens, starting her slow ride, ass lifting and falling in a steady bounce.
Her legs flexed with each descent, sweat making her skin shine and freckles sparkle, breasts rising and falling. She leaned forward, giving the camera a view of Cody’s cock disappearing into her smooth pussy. His hands roamed their bodies as they switched back and forth—Katherine returning for another turn, then Jamie—each ride drawn out, their dirty talk flowing seamlessly. “I’m fucking creaming on your Cody birthday boy!' Katherine moaned mid-grind. “Feeling my fucking cunt squeezing you, Cody? You’re so big inside me!” Jamie added, clenching around him.
The turns continued, their bodies glistening, the air thick with moans and musk. The camera ran, capturing every filthy detail of their submission until finally Cody released again for the final time, this time just as Katherine was pulling off. His eruption spilled on her ass and on his stomach as he groaned.
The girls immediately began licking the gooey slick cum from Cody’s stomach, moaning and groaning lewdly as Cody panted, coming down from his orgasm.
Eventually the tension in the room calmed, the girls laying next to Cody, all of them spent.
“Happy birthday.” Katherine smiled, turning to Cody.
Jamie started to giggle and Cody joined in, laughing heartily as he wrapped his arms around the girls, squeezing them tight. “Fucking best birthday ever.” He said.
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