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No matter how many nights passed, Matt still found it hard to get the thought of the women he'd been with out of his mind. Not just Becca and Alicia, although they had been the most recent, but Susie and Carla too. And who could blame him? All of them were gorgeous, and all of them had been part of the most unforgettable sex of his life. The real wonder was how he got to sleep at all, with those memories running behind his eyelids every time he closed them.

Even here, working a bartending shift at the Bedlam Lounge, he couldn't quite maintain his focus. He poured drinks, chatted with people, wiped down the bar, fitted new bottles, and still found himself drifting back to those nights. The music and the lights pulsed and throbbed around him, and the more he thought about Becca's gaping asshole or Carla and Susie eating each other's pussies, the more the same thing happened in his pants. 

And considering what he was packing down there, an erection actually made the job of tending bar pretty difficult, not to mention awkward if he bumped his coworker the wrong way, which happened when you had people moving behind a bar. So he did his best to pull his mind away before any more blood could march down there.

His coworker, Claire, was working the other side of the bar, collecting hefty tips from people who liked her pretty face and petite, perky breasts. It was too loud to have much of a conversation, so the relationship between patron and bartender was especially reduced to physical attributes in this place. Not that Claire was complaining as she emptied out her tip glass over and over again.

Matt was doing okay on tips, but Claire still poked fun at him.

"Turn on the charm, Matthew," she said, a flash of a green wad in her hand.

"Can I borrow your tits?" Matt asked her, not for the first time. It always made Claire laugh, and it did again.

"Sorry," she said, giving her chest a little thrust outward. "I'm using them right now."

Matt snapped his fingers in mock frustration and shook his head. His tip glass was half-full, and that was better than half-empty. And he remembered Carla, straddling him, completely full of his cock and then his cum, and then all of a sudden something else was feeling half full.

He tapped Claire on the shoulder. "Be right back, two seconds."

She waved him off to his alleged bathroom break. Matt dipped out from behind the bar, not fighting the horniness any further. It just had to be taken care of, like a mechanical problem. He got into the bathroom, where the noise of the nightclub wasn't so loud, but plenty loud enough to cover any sounds that he might make. The bathroom was empty, so he slipped into a stall and acted quickly. He was mostly hard, and he couldn't believe how horny he was. He pulled out his huge dick and got to work, leaning with one hand pressed against the back wall, his eyes half-closed as images of the women he had been with danced behind them and his ears stayed alert for anyone coming in. His breath tightened in his chest and throat as he came, no more than a minute later, and he bit his lip to keep himself quiet, pumping at the length of his cock with his cum splashing into the toilet. His aim was pretty good, but there was only so much you could do while you were in the middle of cumming. Thankfully, he'd had the foresight to put the seat up, so he quickly wiped up the spots where he had splattered, dropped the seat back down, and gave his hands a good wash before heading back out to the bar.

Did he feel great about it? No, but it had to be done. Besides, not 300 feet away, he fucked people in the back rooms for money, so whatever. He got back to work with a sense of relief and a thank-you to Claire for covering for him.

Finishing out his shift, which ended pretty soon at ten PM, he considered the idea of approaching Marcy for another hook up. It had been a little while, and obviously he couldn't get the thought off his mind, but also he knew Marcy and Jessica were aware of his intentions, and they stood to gain a little money from arranging a meetup as well, so if anything was on the radar they would surely tell him. There was no reason to be annoying about it. If it was this bad in his head, maybe he just needed to go out and get laid the old-fashioned way.

He toyed with the idea while he worked, his practiced hands moving quickly. Sure, he could hook up, especially in a place like this, but would it satisfy him?

That lead to a little bit more of a daunting thought. It had been weeks since the threesome with Becca and Alicia, and it was still on his mind. Enough to send him running to go jerk off in the bathroom while he was on the clock. Was he addicted to that kind of sex now? He couldn't imagine having to fight with that urge every single time he was working, let alone in his daily life as well. 

He considered the idea, then gave a little shake of his head as he handed the drink over in exchange for the bills from the customer, some guy who might as well not have had a face for all the attention that Matt paid to him. He dumped the bills in the till and figured the idea of addiction didn't sit quite accurately with him. He was just a guy in his mid-20s who was really fucking horny, certainly not an uncommon state of being among people like him, and that fire was healthily fueled by the lexicon of gorgeous women he had filed away in his head. He had discovered a newfound joy and pleasure in sex that had almost become stale through his secret job. He wasn't addicted, but he definitely wanted it.

"I'll give it one more week," he muttered to himself, too quietly for anyone else to hear. "Maybe two, if I can stand it. Then I'll see if Marcy or Jessica have anything for me."

Ten o'clock came, and he said a quick goodbye to Claire, casting a habitual glance around for Marcy and hating himself for it, but his boss was nowhere to be found. Probably somewhere else on the floor. He punched out and headed out to the lot, getting in his car and driving home.

He didn't have a shift at the Bedlam the next night, so he had made plans to go out to dinner with a few buddies. They liked this one sports bar where the food wasn't so great, but the service was fine and the TVs were big, and there was a basketball game on, so it was a good time. He finished eating, and it was then that the text from Marcy came in.

Are you able to come by the lounge for something real quick?

He looked at the text while Steve and Eric argued about the outcome of a foul that had just happened in the game. Matt hadn't seen it, but he sided with Eric just to get Steve riled up, and he let them take over the conversation.

He texted back, Can't cover a shift tonight, which wasn't strictly true, but he didn't necessarily feel like it, so it was true enough. He put his phone back in his pocket and put his attention back to his friends, where the discussion about the foul hadn't quite ended, though the game was well past it on TV. 

His phone buzzed in his pocket again. He pulled it out and saw from Marcy, Don't need you for a shift, but there's just a thing I need you to sign into the system for real quick. Two seconds. It's a punching glitch, just want to make sure your paycheck isn't delayed.

Matt rolled his eyes, but he couldn't be too annoyed since she was just looking out for him. The bar they were at wasn't too far from the lounge, really, and he was out anyway, so he could make the trip.

Okay, he responded, I can be there in probably a half hour, just out at dinner.

Marcy replied back that that sounded good, and Matt put his phone away, watching the game with everybody else and making occasional comments on things that were bullshit and things that were impressive. Steve had hit some bet, a parlay on the outcome of this game and a few others, and his phone was passed around to show the winnings. There were jokes about him paying for everybody's dinner, to which he replied with a polite middle finger.

They split off once the check was paid (not by Steve), and Matt found himself in his car a little sooner than he had expected, so it was more like twenty minutes later when he pulled in and parked at the Bedlam Lounge. It was just before nine o'clock at night, but usually Marcy worked till midnight or later, so it wasn't unusual to be called in this late. He wondered if it was something he had done to mess up his time card, or if it was Marcy's mistake. She hadn't been specific, so he figured it was something she might have done. Not a big deal, and at least it could be resolved quickly. Two seconds, that was what she'd said.

Matt hopped out of the car and closed the door, walking toward the front door of the Bedlam Lounge at a good pace. Possible paycheck problems aside, he was in a good mood. Maybe it was that the dinner with his friends had been nice, or that he had hit a three-to-one bet on the game. Either way, he found himself moving a little bit to the music that sounded through the lounge's front door, his hips shifting as he grabbed the handle and pulled it open. The perfumed air of the Bedlam swept back at him as he entered, mostly covering the smells of alcohol and sweat. He let the door close behind him.

Ahead and immediately to the right was the bar that he usually worked, and beyond that stretched Bedlam's dance floor, with the colorful lights and music going at full energy, the five dancer's stages spread out behind that. But more importantly, standing there at the bar not too far in front of him, was the woman he had come here to see, and also three women he absolutely had not expected to see.

Matt approached slowly, a little confused, and pretty sure this wasn't a coincidence since they were all staring at him. Marcy was closest to the bar, leaning against it with a little smile on her face as she met Matt's eyes, and to her right were Susie, Carla, and Becca.

Susie and Carla, of course, had been his first threesome experience, two women who had inadvertently set him on this distracting, but ultimately satisfying and lustful path. Carla was a beautiful Latina woman, with long, curly dark hair and gorgeous brown skin, and tonight she wore a pair of very flattering and revealing black shorts beneath her deep blue top that showed a sexy slice of her midriff. Her smile reached her dark eyes when those eyes met Matt's.

Susie was Carla's friend, who was petite, with pale red hair and a very faint spotting of freckles on her cheeks, and like a lot of petite girls, she had a surprisingly big pair of tits that pressed outward underneath the thin straps of her white top, her cleavage looking deep enough to reach both hands into. Around her hips curved a stylish pair of denim shorts, the fabric of which swooped suggestively around the roundness of her ass and between her legs.

And last, but not least, there was Becca, the woman he had most recently been intimate with. Extremely intimate with. She had been part of his second threesome experience, though her hookup Alicia wasn't here. Becca was a brunette, whose hair currently hung at around shoulder length, those some of it was tied up in back. She was thicker than the other two women, her simple black top showing her very tantalizing cleavage, with her wide hips below stretching at the waistband of her jeans. Matt couldn't see her nice, big ass, but he knew that it was there, and the set of her hips made that clear for anyone who wasn't familiar with it.

Matt was pretty familiar.

They were all looking at him, so clearly they had been waiting for him. He gave a little wave to the group of women, then immediately felt stupid. Shaking it off, he went up to them and said hello, then turned to Marcy and said in an urgent whisper, "What's going on? What did you do?"

"A hell of a favor is what I did," Marcy answered, not bothering to be quiet. "My girls Susie and Carla here had started asking me about getting back together with you. I was going to approach you about it soon, and then the next day Becca was talking to me about something similar."

Becca was a new regular at the Bedlam Lounge, someone with whom Matt had been passing familiar before their threesome, and who Marcy recognized as well, so it wasn't crazy to think that Becca might go to her about this kind of thing.

Marcy continued, "And I was thinking, gee, all these moving parts, all these people, a proper arrangement sure is a pain in the ass. And I know all four of you and decided I would skip the headache of getting money involved in all of this."

Marcy's grin stretched into a bigger smile. "We have a vacancy tonight, and all three ladies were here, so you were the only missing ingredient. Would you care to escort our fine patrons into the back?"

Matt's mouth dropped open, and he made a conscious effort to close his jaw again. Susie, Carla, and Becca all nodded along with Marcy's story in the right parts, and now they looked at Matt eagerly. Matt, himself, in an almost Pavlovian response to being close to these women again, had arousal stirring pretty strongly in his pants.

"Are you serious?" was all he could manage to say.

"Serious," Marcy said.

"Sounds like a good deal, don't you think?" Becca asked him, tilting her head.

"Is he seriously thinking about it?" Susie inquired aloud, seemingly to her female friends, but purposely loud enough for Matt to hear. And he realized he really was being hesitant, but not out of any doubt; just because he had been caught off-guard. He was recovered enough now to understand that he needed to get his head on straight and say something real before the opportunity of a lifetime walked away in confusion.

Matt snapped into business mode, which truthfully was also horny mode. He looked away from the three women and to Marcy. "You've got a room for us back there?"

Marcy nodded, then she stepped forward and told him, "The Pretty Kitty Room is all yours."

Matt just barely held back a grimace, but it was mostly in jest. He would have sex with Susie, Carla, and Becca on a pile of garbage if that was what they wanted.

Matt gave Marcy a little nod, and said, "Thank you. Sincerely."

She gave him a wink and smacked him on the ribs. "Hurry up before I change my mind."

Matt grinned, and when he looked back to the three women, the grin broke into a great big smile. "Hands together, ladies," he said, reaching forward and taking Becca's hand as he spoke. "We don't want any of us getting lost in the crowd out there."

Becca squeezed Matt's hand, then grabbed Susie, who grabbed Carla, and together with Matt in the lead, they moved toward the back of the lounge. The dance floor of the club was pretty full, but they didn't bother to go around it, Matt pushing a path through for them. Behind him, the women laughed and danced a little bit to the steady, pulsing beat even as they walked, their arms twisting in each other's grasps.

Before long, he had taken them through the discreet door leading to the back rooms, giving a nod to the security guard who sat inside. The guard gave Matt a knowing nod in return, a half-smile on his face. The music faded to background noise, and they could hear their footsteps on the painted concrete. As nice and lavish as some of the rooms were, the hallway leading to them was pretty sparse.

"This way," Matt said, pulling on Becca's hand and leading them all around a corner.

"Ooh, new room?" Susie asked from the middle of the chain.

"Yeah," Matt said, trying hard to sound enthusiastic as he steered their line toward the Pretty Kitty Room. Rebecca saw where he was heading and let out a laugh. She remembered spotting this obnoxiously-pink door on the way to where she'd had her fling with Matt and Alicia.

"Yeah, laugh it up," Matt said, letting go of Becca's hand so that he could open the door. "Wait till you get inside."

Still, how much could you complain about a free room to fuck three women in?

Matt pushed the door open and lead the four of them inside. He moved over to the left, letting everyone in before closing the door, and giving the women a moment or two to get acclimated to the room. He couldn't stop his own eyes from traveling across it as well.

For starters, the room was pink. That meant literally everything was pink, from the walls to the carpet to the bedspread to the pillows. To the bathroom door and the tile within. To the ceiling and to the sex toys hidden neatly underneath the bed. Several of the pillows on the bed were fluffy, with long pink fur. The art that hung behind the bed took up most of the back wall: A tapestry of fluffy white cats spread around an ornate living room, reclining in various positions of leisure. Some wore silk scarves or fancy little hats on their heads. The artwork in this room was larger than the pieces on the back walls in the other rooms, almost twice as big and extending well beyond the edges of the bed. It was to this piece of art that all of their eyes inevitably went.

"Wow." Carla was the first one to say it, staring at a painted cat that laid on a tiny painted chaise lounge. "I'm starting to understand why they gave us this room for free."

That brought a laugh from everyone, and Matt said, "Some people actually ask for this room, if you can believe it."

Susie giggled. "All right, that's enough attention paid to the room. How about us?"

"Good point," Matt said. He turned away from the garishness of the Pretty Kitty Room and stood in front of the three women, facing them.

"Gonna be honest," he said, rubbing his hands together. "I have some experience with threesomes, but a foursome is a whole new thing."

"That's okay," Becca said, casting a glance over to her two friends before taking a step forward. "I know that you were caught by surprise with this, so how about we take the lead this time?"

Without waiting for an answer, Becca stepped forward again and pressed herself against Matt, finding his mouth with hers. Her kiss was insistent, strong, and immediate, her lips parting and her tongue finding its way into his mouth.

Matt let his brain turn off as he kissed her back, very much noticing her strong thigh pressing into his crotch and rubbing against his hardening dick. He kissed her back hard, pushing his tongue into her while pushing his dick back into her as well. She gave a little sound of approval as she pressed back against him, the two of them grinding together.

Out of the corner of his eye, he noticed Carla pull Susie into a similar embrace, kissing her friend passionately. Susie closed her eyes and ran her hands up Carla's back, burying her fingers in her luscious dark hair. The two women got as close as they could, breasts squishing together through their clothes.

Unconsciously and naturally, the two pairs made their way over toward the bed, losing clothes as they did so. Susie leapt on the opportunity to get Carla undressed, pulling her top off just a few seconds after they started kissing and making sure that the bra popped off with it, and Carla did the same to her. Dark breasts and creamy white breasts pressed together in delightful pleasure. 

Matt took that as a cue to get Becca's shirt off, pulling up her black top and revealing a thin gray bra underneath, looking like it could barely hold the weight of her huge tits. He undid the front clasp and her breasts burst out into his hands, and he hefted them upward, enjoying their weight while the hard nipples poked between his fingers.

Shirts, bras, pants, underwear, and socks and shoes hit the floor until there were four very naked people in the huge pink bed of the pretty kitty room. With all of them lying on the bed, kissing each other and fencing tongues, hands started to wander. Susie and Carla were grabbing each other's breasts, really fondling and going at it, their sounds of passion slipping out between their kisses. Susie rolled Carla's nipples between her fingers and made her Latina friend shiver. Carla reached down and behind Susie while they clutched each other, lying on their sides on the bed, grabbing her ass with one hand and squeezing it, pulling at the white flesh with her dark fingers and exposing the pink rosebud of Susie's asshole and the already-glistening slit of her pussy, just a little bit.

Becca grabbed Matt's cock and wedged it up between the two of them, his impressive length reaching up to the bottom of her large tits where they hung, and she wrapped her arms around him and pulled herself as close to him as she could, working his dick in between the two of them. He was fully hard now, his stiffness grinding up against Becca's naked stomach.

While Carla, in her eagerness, was already using her fingertips to tease Susie's asshole and pussy from behind, Becca broke off her kiss with Matt and slid herself lower on the bed, lower and lower until her feet were hanging off the edge and she was able to grab his length in her hand and bring it to her mouth. Becca's hot, wet lips engulfed the head of his cock, and he put a hand on her shoulder, closing her eyes as she sucked on the swollen head of his dick. 

Becca was hungry for it. She immediately took more inches of his dick into her mouth, and he squeezed her shoulder as she swallowed it, feeling the head of his dick nudge against the back of her throat. She pushed her mouth farther on it, deep throating him, the muscles of her throat squeezing and squeezing, forcing a choked noise out of Matt's throat while she sucked him.

Her back pressed against Carla while she blew Matt, and when Carla felt her, she reached a hand over to caress Becca, fondling the side of her breast and hungrily squeezing the hefty DD-cup while Becca moaned approvingly around Matt's shaft. Carla opened her legs slightly as she twisted to caress Becca, and Susie was quick to slip her hand between Carla's thighs and rub at her wet pussy.

Becca sucked on Matt for another minute or so, taking eight inches of his hard thirteen down into her throat over and over, before the other women wanted a turn.

"I want to suck on him, too," Carla said, though her first words were sloppy as she pulled her mouth off of Susie's. She rolled over, pressing her tits against Becca's back, and Becca gradually pulled back to let Matt's cock fall out of her mouth, a string of spit snapping up at her as it did.

"All yours," she said, sliding further down until she could slip off the edge of the bed and stand up. Carla took her place, her tits up against Matt's chest for a moment, hard nipples poking at him. He moved up this time as much as he could, pushing a couple of the pink, fluffy pillows off of the bed and onto the floor. Carla moved down a little bit and then she got to work. She took Matt's dick in her mouth with as much gusto as a Becca had, immediately bringing it to the back of her throat. Matt reached his right hand down to cup and squeeze her breast, and Susie moved herself up on the bed so that her ass and pussy were right in his face as she lay down sideways across the top of the bed.

"Eat me," she said, and Matt dug in, pressing his nose into her tight pink asshole while his tongue found the flavorful lips of her pussy and licked, pressing inward. She pushed back against him, squealing, making his tongue penetrate her. Carla took his cock into her mouth almost as deep as Becca had, bobbing back-and-forth on it, her curly hair brushing against his shaft as she pulled back.

Becca got back up on the bed behind Matt, and at first he felt her hands on his ass cheeks, and then suddenly a wet, probing tongue, as her hands pulled his cheeks apart and she started to lick his asshole. He groaned in ecstasy, lifting his leg a little so that she could lick him harder, his cock throbbing in Carla's mouth. Becca rubbed on his balls while she ate his ass.

Eventually, with Becca still rimming him, Susie told Carla that it was her turn now, and the redhead rotated on the bed so that she and Matt were in a sideways 69, her pussy smearing wetness all over his face, and Carla popped his dick out of her mouth and gave it to Susie, who swallowed it right away. Now a third mouth worked on his dick while Becca's tongue licked up and down his tender asshole.

Matt slurped up Susie's pussy and slid his tongue up her hot tunnel and she took his cock in her mouth until tears squeezed out of her eyes. Becca left his ass and came up along the top side of the bed, above his head, and grabbed Susie's ass with both hands, pushing her away from his face but keeping her on his cock. As she moved her, Becca slid into take her place, and Matt moved backward on the bed to give them more room. He could just barely see Becca getting her face between Susie's legs and picking up where he had left off, eating her pussy like she was starving. Then Becca's own cunt blocked his view and he latched his mouth onto it, sucking on her clit. He ate Becca's pussy, while Becca ate Susie, and Susie took his girth into her throat. Matt listened to the wet sounds of passion around him, tasting Becca's juices. He knew that she loved her ass played with, so he went up to her tight hole, running his tongue around her rear entrance. She put one hand on her ass cheek and pulled it open, inviting him to slide his tongue inside her asshole, and he did.

Then Carla was doing the same thing Becca had, taking Becca's ample ass in her hands and pushing her forward on the bed so that Matt's tongue came out of Becca's back door with a wet slurp, and then Carla put her own ass in front of Matt's face and all four of them were going down on each other in a spread out shape that took up most of the bed, with Susie throating Matt's cock and everyone else eating pussy. Matt grabbed Carla's ass with both hands, kneading and massaging her cheeks while he ate her pussy and licked her ass out as well. Carla was eagerly eating Becca's asshole, sliding her tongue into the wet entrance where Matt's tongue had been seconds before.

Their strange circle of blowjobs and pussy/eating pushed each of them close to the edge, Susie being very vocal around Matt's cock as Becca ate her pussy expertly, playing with her clit with a couple of fingers while sliding her long tongue as deep into her as she could reach, and the thumb of her other hand rubbed at Susie's back door, pleasuring her from both directions.

It was Matt who eventually broke the cycle, though he could've happily stayed in this arrangement for probably the rest of his life until he died of natural causes, or whatever was natural if you were surviving on a diet of only pussy and ass. He pulled his face, wet and practically dripping, out from between Carla's legs and said, "I need to fuck one of you. Right now."

Carla, pulling her own face out from between Becca's legs, slapped Becca on her heavy ass and grinned. "Make it Susie," she said, watching her redhead friend, who still had Matt's cock deep inside of her mouth. "I want to see you stretch her tight pussy open."

Matt wasn't sure if Susie had heard Carla, because she didn't stop what she was doing, continually taking his cock in. But the need to fuck her was desperate, so Matt pulled back until his cock came out of her mouth, leaving her lips shiny with spit, and said to Susie, "I need to fuck you."

Carla acted before Susie could. Becca had rolled to the side already to accommodate the movement, dropping off the bed with her knees on the carpet and her elbows on the covers, and Carla pulled Susie away from Matt's crotch and got her twisted around as Matt stood up, so that Susie was now lying on the bed with her head up near the remaining fluffy pillows. Carla patted the bed between Susie's legs and said, "Come on," looking Matt in the eyes.

Matt's cock throbbed, cold in the open air with the wetness of all three of their mouths still on it. He got up between Susie's legs, and she spread them wide to let him in. He started to get his cock into position, but then he felt a hand on it from behind. Carla had reached between his legs from the back to grab his shaft and help guide him in. She gave it a few pumps for good measure, squeezing against his firmness, then looked between his legs to get a view of Susie's pussy to help her aim. She pushed forward, rubbing his swollen cockhead against Susie's wet lips, making her redhead friend wiggle in place to line up his cock with her hole.

Matt felt the wonderful, telltale sensation of hitting the mark, and he sunk his hips down, sliding his cock into Susie with Carla's help. He closed his eyes at the pleasure of her hot, tight cunt taking him in, going in slowly—as he was used to doing, thanks to the size of his dick. Carla let him go once he was several inches in, though she still stayed kneeling behind him, glee in her eyes as she watched her friend's hole get stretched open. Beneath Matt, getting speared on his rod, Susie clutched at his shoulders with her hands, but kept her legs spread wide, wanting more of him in her. Becca was right beside Carla, getting a good view of the whole thing for herself, too.

Once Susie was used to his cock, Matt started to fuck her, his own need driving his shaft into her pussy over and over again. She felt fucking incredible, and she was writhing against him, even though he knew his cock was filling her to the very brim. Her breasts bounced on her chest.

Satisfied with what she had seen, Carla came around to the top of the bed, walking over Susie's head and carefully stepping around her red hair where it was splayed out on the pillows. Susie's eyes were closed as Matt fucked her, and when she opened them, she saw Carla's pussy settling down on her face. She let out a muffled cry as Carla sat down on her, straddling Susie on her knees and forcing her to eat her pussy while Matt railed her. Of course, Susie was happy to, driving her tongue up Carla's cunt. Carla faced away from her, leaning forward so that there was still room for Matt on top of Susie, and he got a full view of Susie's tongue wiggling into Carla. Sliding in and out of Susie, he felt like he might cum sooner rather than later, and when Becca put her face in his ass again and started rimming him, he knew that he was going to.

With his cock buried in Susie's pussy, Becca's tongue up his ass, and Carla's cheeks grinding on top of Susie's face just below his eyes, Matt's orgasm hit him with the strength and suddenness of an unseen semi truck. His breath hitched, and he hissed as he put his cock as deep into Susie as it could fit, cumming before he could even think about giving a warning out loud. Becca eagerly lapped at his asshole as he dumped his load into Susie, digging into him and making his orgasm stronger. Matt shot enough cum into the redhead for it to spill out of her cunt, coating his shaft and letting out all of his pent-up desires. Susie bucked against him, feeling his cock throb in her and fucking herself even harder into him as his thrusts became irregular and shallow.

"Fuck," Matt panted, slowly sliding his still-very-hard cock out of Susie once his orgasm had subsided. "I didn't expect to cum that fast, but..."

He reached down with one hand and grabbed hold of his dick, squeezing it and getting a sense of what his body still had in store. He knew both in his brain and in his dick that he wasn't done yet, and one orgasm wasn't going to be enough to drain him in the midst of three gorgeous women.

"Don't think that I'm done," he said, letting go of his cock so that it smacked into the top of Susie's mound with a slap. "I've got more in me."

Carla, who had been riding Susie's face the whole time, pulled herself up off her friend and looked back at Matt. "Good," she said, wiggling her ass and moving backward a little bit. "Because I need you now. Right here, fuck me right on top of Susie's face." Carla wiggled her ass again, sticking it out and spreading her legs wide around Susie's head to show off her pussy, wet and begging to get fucked.

Matt was ready for her cunt right away, and Becca pulled herself away from his ass as he moved forward to meet Carla's hips. Becca climbed up on the bed as Matt lined himself up with Carla's hole, putting her face between Susie's legs and starting to eat her pussy while licking up all of Matt's cum that was leaking out of it. Susie squealed in delight as Becca clamped down on her clit and sucked on it like a pro, her eyes staring straight up to watch Carla get fucked.

Matt slid inside of Carla slowly, his dick still sensitive, almost too sensitive as he stretched open her pussy. He hissed, but it wasn't enough to stop him, and he grabbed onto her hips with both hands, squeezing her and pushing in further. Below him, Susie watched from just a couple inches away, seeing her friend's hole gets stretched out and her engorged clit get pushed out right toward her face. But she held off on giving it a lick, at least for a little while. She didn't want to distract Carla from the sensation of Matt's huge cock filling her up.

Partly it was that, and partly it was that she was focusing on what a good job Becca was doing eating her pussy. Becca had a lot of experience with cunnilingus, and now that she had cleaned up all of the cum making a mess between Susie's legs, she was focusing just on pleasuring the woman, and doing it very well. She had been simply laying between her legs, her head in Susie's lap, but now Becca swung around so that she was eating Susie's pussy from the top, with her knees up near Susie's head, but off to the side since Matt was busy fucking Carla right on top of her. It was an awkward arrangement, but the bed was large enough to fit them all like this.

Becca told Susie to play with her ass, and Susie happily obliged, still watching Matt fuck Carla above her, but reaching her fingers up to find Becca's asshole and play with it. She slid one finger in, Becca moaning to encourage her as she ate Susie's pussy, and apparently at some point Becca had retrieved a bottle of lube from under the bed where the sexual accoutrements were kept. While eating Susie, she reached back to drench her asshole and Susie's hand in lube, then lifted up her head only briefly to tell Susie, "Play harder."

Susie smiled as she felt her slick hand, rubbing the fingers together, then brought it back up to Becca's back door as Becca latched onto her clit once more and started to suck hard, making Susie involuntarily buck her hips.

Right above Susie's face, Matt found himself with a lot more staying power since he had just cum a few minutes ago, and he was mercilessly fucking Carla, with the Latina woman being the noisiest of them all as she got nailed. His huge cock plunged in and out of her pussy, making wet noises of sex as he rammed into her. Susie felt that it was time to help Carla cum now, and she lifted her head just enough to reach her friend's clitoris, circling her tongue around it and making Carla scream. She flicked it with her tongue, then put her lips around it and started to suck so that her friend would reach her climax with Matt's cock destroying her.

Once she had Carla's clit in her lips, though, it was much easier to pleasure her while she got back to following Becca's instructions. She brought her lubed fingers to Becca's asshole and quickly slid two inside, the entry easy and very satisfying. Becca shook her ass, forcing Susie's fingers in deeper. Susie fucked her with two fingers for a little while, but it became clear that wasn't enough for Becca, as Becca humped her wide hips back at Susie, wanting more inside of her. Susie obliged, adding a third finger, stretching Becca's asshole wide.

Becca munched on her pussy while Susie fingered her ass, the brunette fucking herself on the intrusion of Susie's fingers. She pushed back harder and harder, and Susie was quick to pick up the message: More. Susie got a fourth finger in, cramming her pinky in alongside the others, and it was only natural that her thumb wedged its way in as well, and Becca cried out, "Yes!" in the middle of eating her pussy, shoving herself back even harder.

Susie's entire fist started to slip into the ring of Becca's asshole, and it was the sensation of her hole clamping down on Susie's fingers that helped to push Susie over the edge, the first of the women to cum. She pulled off of Carla's clit as her hips bucked into Becca's expert mouth, still shoving her lubed hand up into Becca's ass until her hole swallowed the last of Susie's knuckles and her fist was all the way inside of her. Susie made tiny, yet powerful noises as she clamped her mouth shut against her orgasm, Becca still working on her, and her hands were pretty much tied up so that all she could do was allow herself to be pleasured. One hand, for sure, was firmly stuck up Becca's ass. Becca did her part though, making sure Susie's ride was long and intense, only pulling herself off of the redhead's sensitive clitoris once the stimulation was too much and Susie had to close her legs.

Credit to Susie, even on the tail end of a body-wrecking orgasm, she immediately got back to work both on Carla and Becca, sucking on the Latina's clit while Matt's shaft rubbed her chin, and getting in Becca's ass all the way up to the wrist, making the brunette collapse her front half onto the bed over Susie's legs with her ass up in the air. 

It was actually Becca who went over the hill next. The woman loved anal so much that she was able to cum with having Susie's fist in her ass and nothing but warm air on her pussy. Susie fist-fucked her, pushing her whole hand backward and forward a few inches at a time in Becca's rear, dissolving any encouragement Becca could give her into unintelligible grunts and moans of pleasure and slowly rising breath. When Becca came, half of Susie's forearm was up her butt, and she gushed onto the bed, a powerful squirting orgasm that looked like it shook the very soul out of her body and seemed to last well over a minute, with Susie's fist popping out of her ass at the end and Becca collapsing onto the bed, her big butt cheeks bouncing.

Carla, stretched to her limit not unlike Becca, found her orgasm clawing its way up from Matt's cock, and she curled her hands over the top of the headboard, digging her fingernails into the wood and screaming into the kitty painting in ecstasy. Susie worked her clit, and her hot tunnel worked Matt's cock, pulsing and pulling and yanking on him while her orgasm took over her senses. Matt felt his second load stir, then rise and leap fourth into the powerful stimulation of Carla's cunt. He bent over her, wrapping his arms around her and clutching at her ribs and her breasts as he emptied whatever was left inside of him into her, even his secondary load so large that there wasn't room for it inside of her along with his cock, so it pushed out and dripped down onto Susie, coating her neck and chin in cum and pussy juice.

Every single one of them was as spent as a 50-year-old dollar bill. The parts of them that were tense went limp; the parts of them held up by vigor and lust alone gave way. They managed to get their mess of limbs untangled enough so that they could lie down on the bed all together, sides touching, arms flopped, legs bent in such a way that was relaxing. Their energy gone, the remainder of their time in the free room was spent in various states of sleep even as the remnants of their passion evaporated on and around them.

When they did stir and wake from their recovery nap, showers followed, every single one of them very in need of a cleanup. Plus, the hot water felt heavenly. The shower wasn't really designed with four people in mind, but that didn't stop them, as Matt, Becca, Carla, and Susie crowded in and helped each other get clean. There was plenty of touching, of course, but each of them knew the others had hit their limit for tonight.

The back rooms weren't meant for overnight trysts, so they got cleaned up and cleared out, each of the women giving Matt a flirty little kiss before departing.

Marcy met Matt at the front bar, smiling at the semi-dazed look on his face. It was a little past one in the morning. 

"I won't ask how it was," Marcy said to him with a laugh. "Doesn't look like I need to."

"Uh, yeah," Matt responded, still obviously drained, which for some reason was very entertaining to Marcy.

"Well, go home and get some rest, because you're gonna need it," she told him.

Matt blinked. "Why do you say that?"

Marcy rolled her eyes playfully. "You think my friends are the only ones who talk to me about the back room business? It's part of my job, you know. Procuring clients? And it seems the recent stir in threesome activity has pulled more interested parties out of the woodwork."

A smile began to stretch across Matt's face. "Oh, really?"

"Yep," Marcy said, "and I put you at the top of the books for that action. So I hope you still have something left after tonight."

"I do," he said. "Maybe not for a couple days. But...I do."

"Good." Marcy leaned against the bar. "I told them not to expect any more free rooms, but if there ever is a lull and I'm concerned about you losing your form, maybe I'll see what I can do."

Matt laughed. "I'll try to stay in shape."

The night was over, and his dinner at the sports bar with his buddies seemed like it had happened two weeks ago, and not this very night. There might come a time when being in bed with a couple of women would become passé to him, but if that ever happened, it wouldn't be until much, much longer in the future.

In the meantime, he'd be sure to keep his form.

––––––––
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