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A hot preview…

Abbi sat down beside me on the bed while Sarah and Rachel removed their clothes, revealing their naked bodies beneath their dresses.

I wasted no time undressing, eager to get started. Sarah knelt in front of me and took my cock into her mouth, sucking greedily. Rachel watched from the sidelines, touching herself as she watched us.

"Does it feel good, James?" Abbi asked, nibbling at my ear.

"It does," I groaned as Sarah expertly sucked my hard cock. I couldn't believe this was actually happening.

I had fucked hundreds of women on camera, and I had never once experienced anything like this. My heart raced with excitement, and my cock grew even harder in Sarah's mouth.

Abbi reached out and began to play with my nipples as Sarah bobbed her head up and down on my shaft, taking me deep into her throat. Rachel lay back on the bed and continued to pleasure herself, fingering her wet pussy while she watched us.

Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, Abbi whispered in my ear. "Cum for us, baby. Give her all that cum."

That was enough to set me off, and I exploded in Sarah's mouth. She swallowed every drop, not wanting to miss a single drop. Then, she crawled onto the bed and joined Rachel.

Abbi climbed on top of me, positioning her dripping wet pussy over my rock hard cock.

"Now it's my turn," she said, slowly sliding down onto my shaft. She let out a low moan as she impaled herself on me. Her pussy felt amazing wrapped around my cock.

Abbi began to ride me, her hips bucking wildly as she fucked me. I looked up at her, admiring how beautiful she was. She gazed down at me, a wicked smile on her face.

"Is my tight little pussy good enough for you?" she asked seductively. "I bet you've fucked hundreds of sluts who are more experienced than me."

"They were professionals," I groaned as she continued to bounce on top of me, driving me wild. "You're just perfect."

Sarah and Rachel lay next to us, watching intently as Abbi fucked me. They were both masturbating now, pleasuring themselves as they watched us.

Abbi was moaning louder and louder, clearly getting close to her own orgasm. I grabbed her hips, thrusting upwards, meeting each one of her downward movements.

Then, with one final thrust, I came inside her, shooting my load deep into her pussy. The feeling of my cum inside her sent her over the edge, and she screamed in ecstasy as her body convulsed in pleasure.

Claiming My Power 7

After Brianna reentered my life, I decided to give up my life as a male adult star.

She was too important to me, and I didn't want to split myself between her and Abbi any longer.

So, after a few weeks of being back together, I finally told Brianna that I wanted out of the adult film industry, and she supported my decision.

"I can't say I'm shocked," she said. "I always thought you'd grow tired of it eventually. You've never been the type to stay in one place for too long."

I couldn't tell if that last part was a compliment or an insult, but I didn't want to push it.

"Do you have any ideas of what you're going to do?" she asked. "Another porn director maybe?"

"Nah, I think I'm done with all that," I said, shaking my head. "I think I'll just start working at the bar for now. I still need some time to figure things out."

"Fair enough. Just promise me you won't go too far away, okay? I just got you back, and I don't want to lose you again."

I pulled her into my arms and gave her a kiss on the forehead. "I'm not going anywhere, Breezy. Don't you worry about that."

And I kept true to my word.

A few weeks after making the decision, I quit the porn business and started working full-time at the bar.

I thought I might miss the constant adrenaline rush and the money, but I actually found myself enjoying the more relaxed pace of life.

Being a bartender was a lot different than being a porn star, but it was still satisfying in its own way. I got to meet new people every day, and I got to hear their stories about their lives, both the good and the bad.

It was like being a therapist, except you didn't have to go to school for seven years or charge people hundreds of dollars per hour.

And most importantly, I was able to be there for Abbi whenever she needed me.

My schedule as a bartender was a lot more predictable than my schedule as a porn star, which made it easier to coordinate things with her. I didn't have to worry about getting a phone call in the middle of the night or running off to a location without any notice.

I was finally able to be a real boyfriend to her.

And I loved every minute of it.

***

One evening, when Abbi came by the bar to visit me, I decided to take her out to a local burger joint for dinner.

"Thanks for treating me," she said as we sat down at our table. "This place is so cool! I can't believe I've never been here before."

"It's no problem. I figured it was about time you and I had a real date night. No more late-night snacks at the bar."

She smiled. "Well, I liked those, too. But this is nice."

We looked over the menu, and when the waiter came, I ordered a classic cheeseburger while Abbi ordered a veggie burger.

As we ate, we chatted about our days.

"So how's work going?  Now you're not doing shoots anymore?" she asked.

"Yeah, it's good. Different, but good. How about you? How are things going at your job?"

She shrugged. "Okay, I guess. Nothing too exciting. Just keeping busy. Oh, but I did want to ask you something."

"What's that?"

"Well, a friend of mine is getting married and asked if I'd be interested in helping her with her wedding planning. She knows I'm a big fan of weddings, so she wanted to know if I could recommend anyone."

"That's great! So you'd get to plan her whole wedding?" I asked.

"I think so. I mean, I'd be helping her with it anyway, but it sounds like she wants me to be the main organizer."

"That's awesome! You'll be great at it."

"I hope so. I'm kind of nervous though. It's a lot of responsibility."

"Don't be. You're great at everything you do. Besides, I'm sure your friend wouldn't have asked you if she didn't think you could handle it."

Abbi bit her lip.  "There's something else, James."

"Oh?"

"Yeah, um... it's a special kind of wedding."

"Really?"

"Yeah, it's called a 'get fucked' wedding.  The bride invites a huge-dicked guy in to pound her and all the brides the night before she marries.  Sort of like a reverse bachelor party."

I stared in shock.  "Errr... I've never heard of that. Why would she need to have some random dude fuck her? And why does she want you there?"

"Because I'm bi. I'm bisexual. And the girl getting married is too. She wants me to participate and get fucked too."

I almost choked on my burger. "What?"

Abbi nodded. "Yeah, she said that she and her fiancee want to get fucked together. And they want me there."

"But why?"

"Because um...I sort of told her about you, and that you had the biggest dick in porn, and -"

"You want *me* to fuck them?" I cut her off.

"Um, yeah... if you want to."

"But they're lesbians. They wouldn't want me, right?"

"They're bi actually. And I think they would. I think they'd be really into it. I think you should do it, James."

My mind was racing. Was this for real?

Was she serious?

Was Abbi really asking me to fuck her and her friend at some sort of fucked up lesbian bachelorette party?

It seemed insane, but then again, nothing surprised me anymore when it came to her.

And the thought of having a threesome with two hot girls... well, that was definitely appealing.

"Are you sure about this?" I asked. "I mean, I don't want to get in the way of anything between you two..."

"Don't worry about that. We're just friends. It's not like we're secretly in love or anything."

"Okay... but what about you? Would you be comfortable with me doing this?"

"Yes, I would. I'd be very comfortable with you doing this. In fact, I'd love it. I'd be turned on beyond belief watching you fuck them both. You don't know how badly I've wanted this."

I had to admit, the idea was intriguing.

And it would definitely be a change of pace from my usual vanilla sex life.

"Alright, I'm in," I said. "When is it?"

"In two weeks. Thank you, James! I love you so much!"

I laughed. "Love you too, baby. And don't worry, I'll make sure your friend gets the fucking of a lifetime."

She bit her lip. "Fuck yes you will."

We finished our meal and headed home, both of us excited about what was to come.

***

"So, what made you want to do this?" I asked. "I mean, I'm glad you did, but I'm just curious."

Abbi shrugged. "I guess I just wanted to try something different. I mean, we've had so much fun these past few weeks, but I've always wanted to experiment with other girls, and since we're open and everything..."

"Well, I'm certainly not complaining," I said, grinning. "As long as you're happy, that's all that matters."

She smiled. "I am. I'm really happy. Thank you for being so understanding, James."

I kissed her forehead. "Of course, babe. Now let's get this show on the road."

We walked up to the front door of the house where the wedding was being held, and I rang the doorbell. A few seconds later, a woman around the same age as Abbi answered the door. She was a petite brunette, with short hair and a cute face.

"Hi, I'm James," I said, holding out my hand. "You must be the bride-to-be."

The girl shook my hand and smiled. "Yeah, I'm Sarah. And this is my fiancee, Rachel."

I turned and saw a taller, more athletic-looking blonde standing behind her.

"Hi," she said shyly. "It's nice to meet you."

"Likewise," I replied. "I'm glad you guys decided to invite me. I'm looking forward to making your wedding night extra special."

They both blushed, and I could tell they were nervous. But I was determined to put them at ease.

"So, why don't we get started?" I suggested. "Let's head upstairs to the bedroom."

We followed Sarah and Rachel upstairs to their room. Once there, I instructed them to strip down and get on the bed.

"This might seem a bit awkward, but it's important to remember that this is all about you two. Your pleasure is my main priority, so don't be afraid to tell me what you like or don't like," I said, trying to reassure them.

They nodded, and I began to undress as well. When I took off my boxers, their eyes went wide.

"Holy shit..." Rachel whispered. "You're huge."

"I told you!" Abbi exclaimed. "He's the biggest in porn!"

"I don't know if I can fit that inside me," Sarah said nervously.

"Don't worry, we'll go slow," I promised. "I'll make sure it feels good for you."

I climbed onto the bed and positioned myself between them. Then, I began to kiss Sarah, while stroking Rachel's pussy. After a few minutes, I switched, kissing Rachel while rubbing Sarah's clit.

They both moaned as I pleasured them, and I could feel their arousal growing.

I then moved my mouth down to Sarah's pussy, licking and sucking on her clit. She writhed beneath me, moaning and gasping in pleasure. Meanwhile, I continued to finger Rachel's pussy, eliciting similar sounds from her.

"Oh fuck... this is so hot," Abbi said, watching us. "Keep going!"

I glanced over at her and saw that she was touching herself. It turned me on even more, knowing that she was getting off on watching me fuck these two girls.

I continued to lick and suck on Sarah's pussy, making her scream in ecstasy. Then, I switched back to Rachel, doing the same thing to her. They were both so wet and horny, and I could tell they were getting close to coming.

After a few more minutes, Sarah cried out in pleasure, her body shaking as she came on my tongue. Then, I turned my attention back to Rachel, making her come soon after.

"That was amazing," she said breathlessly.

"It was," Sarah agreed. "I've never come that hard before."

I smiled, pleased with myself. "I'm glad you enjoyed it. But we're not done yet. You still have one more hole to fill."

Sarah bit her lip. "I know. I want you to fuck me, James. I want to feel that huge cock inside me."

I positioned myself behind her, rubbing my cock against her pussy. "Are you ready?"

She nodded. "Yes."

I slowly pushed inside her, giving her time to adjust to my size. Once I was fully inside her, I began to move, fucking her gently at first, then increasing the pace.

"Oh God... that's so good..." she moaned. "Fuck me harder, James!"

I complied, thrusting into her with more force. She cried out in pleasure as I fucked her, and I knew she was enjoying it as much as I was.

"You like that, don't you?" I asked.

"God yes!" she gasped. "It feels so fucking good! I love your huge cock!"

Hearing her talk dirty like that made me even hotter, and I fucked her harder and faster, eliciting more cries of pleasure from her.

Then, I felt Sarah's pussy start to clench around me as she came for the second time. I kept fucking her through her orgasm, drawing it out longer and longer until she couldn't take it anymore.

When I finally pulled out, she collapsed onto the bed, exhausted but satisfied.

"Wow," she said breathlessly. "That was incredible."

"You weren't too bad yourself," I replied, smiling. "But don't think I'm done with you yet. We've only just begun."

I turned my attention to Rachel, who was still on her back and waiting patiently for her turn.

"Your turn," I said, grinning.

She licked her lips in anticipation. "I can't wait."

I knelt on the bed between her legs, stroking my cock as I gazed down at her. "Have you ever been fucked by a porn star before?"

She shook her head. "No, but I've always wanted to. My ex-girlfriend used to watch your movies, and she told me all about how big you were."

"Well, you're about to find out firsthand," I said, positioning my cock at her entrance. I teased her for a bit, rubbing the tip against her clit and making her moan with pleasure.

"Please, James," she begged. "I need to feel you inside me."

"Your wish is my command." I pressed my cock into her wet pussy, slowly at first, then gradually picking up speed as I slid deeper inside. She groaned as I stretched her tight pussy with my thick shaft, but I could tell she was loving every second of it.

Soon, I was fucking her hard and deep, and she screamed in pleasure as my cock hit her g-spot over and over again.

"God, yes! Fuck me, James! Fuck me with your huge cock!" she cried.

I looked over at Abbi, and she was watching us with rapt attention, touching herself and clearly enjoying the show. It only made me hotter to know that she was getting off on my fucking these two girls, and I increased my pace, slamming into Rachel with all my might.

She cried out in ecstasy as I fucked her, her body shuddering as she came on my cock. I kept thrusting inside her, prolonging her orgasm, and I knew it was only a matter of time before I came, too.

Then, suddenly, I felt my balls tighten up, and I erupted, pumping a huge load of cum deep inside Rachel's pussy.

We both moaned loudly as we came together, and when I finally pulled out, she fell back onto the bed, panting.

"That was amazing," she said.

"You weren't too bad yourself," I teased, shooting a wink at her.

"Okay, that was so hot," Abbi chimed in. "You guys were great together!"

We laughed, and I climbed off the bed to sit down next to my girlfriend.

"What about you?" I asked. "Are you ready for round two?"

Abbi nodded eagerly, a gleam of lust in her eyes. "Oh yeah."

I grinned, knowing that this was going to be a night to remember.

And as I began to fuck Abbi while she kissed Sarah and Rachel, I felt like the luckiest man alive.

Abbi spread her legs, and I started to slide my cock inside her wet pussy. She was tight but not as tight as Sarah or Rachel, which told me that she had plenty of experience fucking big cocks.

Sarah and Rachel knelt down beside her and began to kiss and lick her nipples while I fucked her. This drove Abbi wild, and she moaned and bucked against me as I pounded her pussy.

Abbi reached out for them, pulling each one close so she could return the favor, licking and sucking their nipples as I fucked her.

"Mmm... you like that, don't you?" Abbi asked.

They both moaned in pleasure, and I could tell they were getting turned on. The more Abbi sucked on their nipples, the harder I fucked her, slamming my cock into her with wild abandon.

After a few more minutes, I couldn't hold back anymore, and I exploded inside Abbi, filling her pussy with my warm cum.

When I finally pulled out, Sarah and Rachel descended upon her, licking up every last drop of my cum from Abbi's pussy.

She looked at me and winked. "Well, I'm certainly glad we invited you to the wedding."

***

Abbi called me up a couple nights later.  "Hey... so, about the other night."

I swallowed hard.  "With Rachel and Sarah?"

"Yeah," she giggled.  "Um... they loved it and..."

"And?"

"And they're asking if we can do it again after the wedding."

"Fuck yes!" I shouted excitedly.

Abbi laughed. "Great. I'll let them know."

The days passed quickly, and soon, it was the day of the wedding. I stood at the front of the chapel next to Rachel's brother, who was serving as the best man. I could see Abbi sitting in the crowd with Sarah and Rachel. All three of them looked beautiful in their dresses.

The two brides gave me a wink as they exchanged vows.  I could hardly believe my luck: these sexy lesbian babes were dreaming about having my dick deep inside them as soon as they finished their vows.

Soon, the ceremony was over, and we all headed to the reception hall for the party. After a few drinks and some dancing, the newlywed couple got up and made an announcement.

"So, as you all know, we're very open-minded. We tried just about everything before we settled down. And it would only be fair that we have one last hurrah," Sarah announced.

Rachel blushed and grinned. "As per our culture and heritage... um, it's a tradition to get fucked on the first night by a really well-endowed guy... and it is also expected of us that we bring him home after the wedding... if possible."

There were hoots and applause, with people cheering, catcalling and whistling.

"And lucky for us, we managed to find someone who was willing to fulfill that tradition," Sarah continued. "Not only was he kind enough to participate in our wedding night, but he also happens to be Abbi's boyfriend."

There were gasps all around, followed by more clapping and shouts. Everyone turned towards me, and I smiled nervously.

"Ladies and gentlemen, please put your hands together for James!" Sarah said.

More applause.

Sarah and Rachel went up to me and planted a big kiss on each cheek.

"Thanks so much, James," Rachel whispered. "You're awesome."

We were on our way to the newlywed's room shortly afterwards.

***

Abbi sat down beside me on the bed while Sarah and Rachel removed their clothes, revealing their naked bodies beneath their dresses.

I wasted no time undressing, eager to get started. Sarah knelt in front of me and took my cock into her mouth, sucking greedily. Rachel watched from the sidelines, touching herself as she watched us.

"Does it feel good, James?" Abbi asked, nibbling at my ear.

"It does," I groaned as Sarah expertly sucked my hard cock. I couldn't believe this was actually happening.

I had fucked hundreds of women on camera, and I had never once experienced anything like this. My heart raced with excitement, and my cock grew even harder in Sarah's mouth.

Abbi reached out and began to play with my nipples as Sarah bobbed her head up and down on my shaft, taking me deep into her throat. Rachel lay back on the bed and continued to pleasure herself, fingering her wet pussy while she watched us.

Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, Abbi whispered in my ear. "Cum for us, baby. Give her all that cum."

That was enough to set me off, and I exploded in Sarah's mouth. She swallowed every drop, not wanting to miss a single drop. Then, she crawled onto the bed and joined Rachel.

Abbi climbed on top of me, positioning her dripping wet pussy over my rock hard cock.

"Now it's my turn," she said, slowly sliding down onto my shaft. She let out a low moan as she impaled herself on me. Her pussy felt amazing wrapped around my cock.

Abbi began to ride me, her hips bucking wildly as she fucked me. I looked up at her, admiring how beautiful she was. She gazed down at me, a wicked smile on her face.

"Is my tight little pussy good enough for you?" she asked seductively. "I bet you've fucked hundreds of sluts who are more experienced than me."

"They were professionals," I groaned as she continued to bounce on top of me, driving me wild. "You're just perfect."

Sarah and Rachel lay next to us, watching intently as Abbi fucked me. They were both masturbating now, pleasuring themselves as they watched us.

Abbi was moaning louder and louder, clearly getting close to her own orgasm. I grabbed her hips, thrusting upwards, meeting each one of her downward movements.

Then, with one final thrust, I came inside her, shooting my load deep into her pussy. The feeling of my cum inside her sent her over the edge, and she screamed in ecstasy as her body convulsed in pleasure.

After we'd both caught our breath, Abbi rolled off me and lay down beside me, grinning.

Sarah and Rachel joined us on the bed, forming a naked heap of limbs. We stayed like that for a long time, enjoying each other's company.

I looked at Abbi, Sarah and Rachel in turn, amazed at how lucky I was to have these three women in my life.

And as the four of us drifted off to sleep, I couldn't help but think that I was the luckiest man on earth.

But would it last?  I had to wonder.  I mean... a threesome with two sexy lesbians is a one-off, right?

Well, that's what I thought anyway. Little did I know that it was going to become a regular occurrence...

***

I woke up the next morning with Sarah and Rachel worshipping my nuts and dick. That alone got me going and by the time Abbi stirred, I was rock hard.

"Damn, you two sure can suck a dick," I said with a smile.

"Oh yeah?"

"Mmm hmmm." I turned to Abbi gave her a kiss. "Wanna join them?"

"Of course." She slipped under the covers and joined Sarah and Rachel in giving me an amazing blowjob. All three of them worked their tongues and mouths expertly around my cock.

Then, to my surprise, Abbi lifted her head from under the blanket and started making out with Sarah while both of them still stroked and licked my balls.

"Damn, you girls are really good at that," I said as I watched them make out.

Sarah broke free of the kiss and smiled. "Thanks, James. We've been practicing."

Rachel took over as she pressed her lips against Abbi's and the two began to kiss passionately. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen and my dick throbbed between them.

I loved the fact that they were taking turns kissing me. I wanted this moment to last forever.

Abbi then went back down between my legs and she started sucking on my cock like there was no tomorrow. Her head bobbed up and down on my shaft as she swirled her tongue along the tip, teasing me. I could barely contain myself from shooting a load of cum all over her pretty face.

Finally, I couldn't take anymore, and I exploded, filling her mouth with my hot load of cum.

I was still riding the high when Abbi climbed up, her legs straddling my waist. She kissed me hard on the lips.

"Now that we've all gotten a taste of you..." she said seductively before looking at me lustily. "I think it's time to get serious."

"You're telling me," Sarah chimed in.

In one swift move, Abbi raised her hips and then impaled herself on my still-erect cock, taking it all the way inside her in one smooth motion. She gasped in pleasure as I filled her completely.

Then, without hesitation, she began to ride me slowly.

Sarah and Rachel joined in and soon, the three of them were sharing kisses while they took turns fucking me. It was like a dream come true for me.

Abbi looked down at me as she bounced up and down on my cock, her breasts swaying with her movement. "How does it feel, James?" she asked breathlessly. "Having three lesbians ride your cock?"

"It feels amazing!" I moaned as I watched her tits bounce up and down in front of me. "You girls are incredible."

"That's right." Abbi increased her pace, and Sarah and Rachel followed suit, the three of them working in perfect harmony. "And don't you forget it."

We all came again, together this time, and then lay in bed recovering for a bit longer before finally getting up to shower.

"Hey, we should do this again sometime," Sarah suggested as we washed each other off.

"Definitely," I agreed. "In fact, why don't we make it a weekly thing?"

Abbi smiled mischievously. "I'll call them tonight."

And so our little ménage à quatre became a weekly occurrence. Sarah and Rachel would come over, fuck me senseless and then go home, all the while remaining as good friends with Abbi as ever.

After every session, I wondered whether it would ever end. But it never did, and as long as I keep having sex with my girlfriend's two lesbian lovers, I guess I'm not going to complain.

I mean... it is quite a dilemma for any red-blooded male, but hey, at least I'm living a blessed life. I have Abbi, who I love and respect, and I have Sarah and Rachel, who are just horny and always ready to be fucked by my massive dick.

And in the end, isn't that what's most important? Being loved and appreciated by the people closest to you. For me, nothing could compare to having Abbi as my girlfriend and Sarah and Rachel as her lovers.
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