
        
            
                
            
        

    
The night was thick with the kind of warmth that clung to the skin, the kind that made it hard to think clearly. The city hummed around me, alive with neon lights and the faint murmur of people moving through the shadows. I’d been walking for what felt like hours, my palms sweating, my heart pounding in my chest. I didn’t know what I was doing. I wasn’t even sure what I was looking for. All I knew was that I couldn’t keep going like this. Twenty-three years old, and I’d never been with a woman. Not even close.

That’s when I saw her.

She was leaning against the lamppost, her silhouette sharp against the glow of the streetlight. Her hair fell in soft waves over her shoulders, and her dress clung to her in all the right places. She caught my eye, and for a moment, I froze. But then she smiled—a slow, knowing smile—and something inside me snapped.

I walked over, my feet moving on their own. She watched me approach, her head tilting slightly, her lips curving into that same confident grin.

“Hey there,” she said, her voice soft but deliberate. “You look like a man with a plan.”

I swallowed hard, my throat suddenly dry. “I, uh… I don’t really have a plan.”

She laughed, a light, melodic sound that sent a shiver down my spine. “That’s okay. Plans are overrated. Sometimes, you just gotta go with the flow.”

I nodded, not sure what to say. She stepped closer, and I could smell her perfume—something sweet and subtle that made my head spin.

“I’m Mia,” she said, holding out her hand.

“Alex,” I mumbled, taking her hand in mine. Her skin was warm, her grip firm.

“So, Alex,” she said, her eyes locking onto mine. “What brings you out here tonight?”

I hesitated, my cheeks burning. “I… I’ve never done this before.”

Her eyebrows lifted, and her smile widened. “First time, huh? That’s nothing to be ashamed of. Everyone’s got to start somewhere.”

Her words were comforting, but my heart was still racing. I didn’t know what to do, what to say. She seemed to sense my hesitation, and she stepped even closer, her hand resting gently on my arm.

“Tell you what,” she said, her voice low and smooth. “Why don’t we start slow? Get to know each other a little. I’ll take care of you, Alex. I promise.”

Her words sent a rush of heat through me, and before I could think, I found myself nodding.

“Good,” she said, her smile turning almost playful. “Now, where’s your car?”

I blinked, surprised. “My car?”

“Yeah,” she said, tilting her head toward the parking garage across the street. “You’re not planning on doing this out here in the open, are you?”

“Oh. Right.” I fumbled for my keys, my hands trembling as I led her to my car. She climbed into the passenger seat, her skirt riding up just enough to make my breath catch. I slid into the driver’s seat, my heart pounding so hard I was sure she could hear it.

The car was quiet, the sound of our breathing filling the space between us. She turned to me, her eyes dark and intense.

“Relax, Alex,” she said, her voice soft. “I’m not going to bite. Not unless you want me to.”

I let out a shaky laugh, but my nerves didn’t ease. She reached over, her fingers brushing against my cheek.

“You’re so tense,” she murmured. “Here, let me help you with that.”

Before I could respond, she leaned in, her lips brushing against mine in a kiss so soft it felt like a whisper. My breath caught, my body responding instantly. She deepened the kiss, her tongue teasing mine, her hands running through my hair.

I didn’t know what I was doing, but she did. She guided me, her movements confident and sure. My hands found her waist, pulling her closer as the kiss grew more intense. Her body pressed against mine, and I could feel the heat of her through her dress.

When she finally pulled away, I was breathless, my mind spinning. She smiled, her eyes hooded with desire.

“Ready for the next lesson?” she asked, her voice laced with promise.

I nodded, unable to speak. She reached over, her fingers sliding up my thigh until they brushed against the growing bulge in my pants. I groaned, my hips bucking involuntarily.

“Good,” she said, her smile turning wicked. “Now, let’s see what you’re working with.”

She unzipped my pants, her fingers deftly freeing me. I hissed as the cool air hit my heated skin, and then her hand was on me, stroking me slowly, deliberately. My head fell back against the seat, my eyes closing as I lost myself in the sensation.

Her hand tightened, her movements growing faster, more insistent. I could feel the pressure building, the heat coiling in my gut. But then she stopped, her hand stilling, and I groaned in frustration.

“Patience, Alex,” she said, her voice teasing. “We’re just getting started.”

She leaned down, her lips hovering just above me. “This is where it gets really good.”

And then her mouth was on me, her tongue swirling around the tip before she took me fully into her mouth. I gasped, my hands gripping the seat as she swallowed me down. Her mouth was hot, wet, and she moved with a rhythm that had me on the edge in seconds.

“Mia,” I moaned, my voice shaking. “I—I’m not going to last.”

She pulled away, her lips glistening as she looked up at me. “Don’t worry, Alex. I’m not done with you yet.”

She climbed onto my lap, her dress hiked up around her waist. She wasn’t wearing anything underneath, and I could feel the heat of her against me. She positioned herself over me, her eyes locking onto mine.

“Ready?” she asked, her voice a mere whisper.

I nodded, my breath caught in my throat.

She lowered herself onto me, her body taking me in inch by excruciating inch. I groaned, my hands gripping her hips as she sheathed me fully inside her.

“God, Alex,” she moaned, her head falling back. “You feel so good.”

She began to move, her hips rolling against mine, her body taking me deeper with each thrust. I could feel the walls of her clenching around me, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps. Her hands gripped the back of the seat for leverage as she rode me, her pace quickening with every passing moment.

The car was filled with the sounds of our breathing, the slick slide of our bodies moving together. Her moans grew louder, more desperate, and I could feel the coil tightening in my gut as she pushed me closer and closer to the edge.

“Mia,” I gasped, my hands tightening on her hips. “I—I’m close.”

“Let go, Alex,” she panted, her movements becoming frantic. “Let go for me.”

And I did. With a groan, I spilled into her, my body convulsing as the wave of pleasure crashed over me. She cried out, her own orgasm ripping through her as she collapsed against me, her body trembling with aftershocks.

For a moment, we just sat there, our breathing gradually slowing as we came down from the high. She rested her head on my shoulder, her fingers tracing idle patterns on my chest.

“How was that?” she asked, her voice soft and sated.

“Amazing,” I whispered, my voice filled with awe.

She smiled, lifting her head to look at me. “Good. Because we’ve only just started. Ready for round two?”

I opened my mouth to respond, but before I could, she leaned in, her lips capturing mine in a kiss that left no room for doubt. Her body shifted against mine, and I could feel the heat building all over again.

“Mia,” I started, but she cut me off with another kiss.

“Don’t talk,” she murmured against my lips. “Just feel.”

Mia pulled back from the kiss, her lips still hovering close to mine, her breath warm and sweet. Her eyes locked onto mine, and I could see the mischief dancing in them, the confidence that made my heart race even faster. She didn’t wait for me to say anything—she didn’t need to. Her hands moved to the hem of her dress, and with a slow, deliberate motion, she pulled it up, revealing smooth, tanned skin and a black lace bra that seemed to glow under the dim light of the streetlamp filtering through the car windows.

“You’re doing so good,” she whispered, her voice low and sultry as she shifted closer. Her fingers trailed down my chest, sending shivers through me. “But I think it’s time for something a little… different.”

I swallowed hard, my throat suddenly dry. “Different?”

She smiled, a small, knowing curve of her lips. “You’ve never done this before, have you? With your hands, maybe, but not like this. Not with someone like me.”

I shook my head, my voice barely a whisper. “No.”

She leaned in, her lips brushing against my ear, and I felt her warm breath as she spoke. “Then let me teach you. Just relax and let me take care of you.”

Her hands moved again, this time to the waistband of my pants. She unfastened them with practiced ease, her fingers brushing against me in a way that made me suck in a sharp breath. Slowly, she pushed the fabric down, freeing me completely. The cool air of the car mixed with the heat of her touch, and I felt my body trembling, my heart pounding in my chest.

Mia’s eyes flicked down, and I could see the appreciation in her gaze. “You’re beautiful,” she said softly, her hand wrapping around me, sending a jolt of pleasure through me. “So beautiful. Let me show you how good this can feel.”

Her touch was firm but gentle, her movements slow and deliberate. She leaned in, her lips brushing against my neck, and I felt her other hand move to my shirt, unbuttoning it with ease. Her fingers trailed over my chest, her nails lightly scratching my skin, and I groaned, my head falling back against the seat.

“Mia…” I breathed, my voice shaky.

“Shh,” she murmured, her lips moving to my ear again. “Just feel. Let go. I’ve got you.”

Her hand on me moved faster, her grip tightening just enough to make me gasp. Her other hand cupped my face, her thumb brushing over my cheek, and she kissed me again, her lips soft and demanding. I felt like I was drowning in her, in the sensations she was pulling from me with every touch, every kiss.

And then she pulled away, her eyes meeting mine with a look that made my heart skip a beat. “You’re doing so well,” she whispered, her voice a little breathless. “But I think it’s time to take this to the next level. Are you ready?”

I nodded, my voice failing me, and she smiled, leaning back slightly. Her hands moved to the clasp of her bra, and with a quick flick of her fingers, it fell away, revealing her perfect breasts, firm and round, the nipples hard and inviting. She leaned forward slightly, her body pressing against mine, and I felt the heat of her skin against mine, the softness of her curves.

“Watch me,” she whispered, her voice low and commanding, and I couldn’t look away. Her hands moved to her breasts, cupping them, squeezing them together, and I felt my breath catch in my throat. She leaned down, her lips brushing against my chest, and then she moved lower, her tongue trailing over my skin, leaving a trail of fire in its wake.

And then she took me into her mouth, and I nearly came undone. Her lips wrapped around me, warm and wet, and I felt her tongue swirl around the tip, sending jolts of pleasure through me. My hands gripped the seat, my knuckles white, as she sucked me deeper, her head bobbing slowly, her eyes never leaving mine.

“Mia… fuck…” I groaned, my voice breaking, and she smiled around me, her eyes sparkling with mischief. She pulled back slightly, her tongue flicking over the tip, and then she took me in again, her movements faster now, more urgent. I could feel the pressure building inside me, the heat coiling in my stomach, and I knew I was close.

But then she pulled away again, leaving me gasping, my body trembling. “Not yet,” she whispered, her voice teasing. “I’m not done with you.”

Her hands moved back to her breasts, and she squeezed them together, her nipples brushing against me. She leaned forward, her lips brushing against mine, and then she positioned herself so that I was nestled between her breasts, her soft flesh engulfing me. She moved her hands, pressing them together, and I felt the warmth of her skin surrounding me, the friction as she began to move up and down.

“Oh, fuck…” I moaned, my hands gripping her hips, my body thrusting involuntarily. She moved faster, her breasts squeezing me tightly, and I could feel the pressure building again, stronger this time, more urgent.

“That’s it,” she whispered, her voice husky. “Let go. Cum for me.”

And I did. The heat in my stomach exploded, and I felt myself release, waves of pleasure crashing over me. She kept moving, her breasts milking every last drop from me, and I groaned, my body trembling with the intensity of it. I could feel it splashing against her, warm and wet, and when I finally opened my eyes, I saw it—her face, her perfect, beautiful face, marked with my release.

She smiled, her eyes meeting mine, and I could see the satisfaction in them, the pride. “You did so good,” she whispered, her voice soft and warm. “So good.”

I was still breathing hard, my body weak and trembling, but I couldn’t look away from her. She was so beautiful, so perfect, and I couldn’t believe this was real, that she was here with me, that she had done… that.

“Mia…” I started, but she shook her head, her finger pressing against my lips.

“Shh,” she whispered. “Don’t talk. Just enjoy it. We’re not done yet.”

Mia’s finger lingered on my lips for a moment longer, her eyes smoldering with a promise that sent a fresh wave of heat through my body. I couldn’t speak, couldn’t think, only feel the way my heart thrummed in my chest as she leaned back, her smile widening into something mischievous.

“You did so good, Alex,” she purred, her voice low and dripping with satisfaction. “But I think it’s time to take this up a notch.” Her fingers trailed down my chest, leaving sparks in their wake. “What do you say to a little… tutorial?”

I blinked, my mind still foggy from the intensity of what had just happened. “A… tutorial?” I managed to stammer, my voice barely above a whisper.

She nodded, her eyes gleaming with something I couldn’t quite place. “Mmhmm. A threesome tutorial.” She leaned in closer, her lips brushing against my ear as she whispered, “And don’t worry, baby. It’s on me. No charge.”

My breath hitched, and I could feel my body react—again—to her words, to the way her voice wrapped around me like silk. “A-a threesome?” I repeated, my voice cracking slightly.

She giggled, a sound that was both playful and intoxicating. “Yes, Alex. A threesome. My friend, Lila, she’s… very good at what she does. And I think you’re ready for her.” She pulled back, her gaze locking with mine, and I could see the challenge in her eyes. “Are you in?”

I swallowed hard, my mind racing. A threesome? Me? Virgin me? But the way Mia was looking at me, the way her confidence seemed to bleed into me, made it impossible to say no. “I… yeah. Yeah, I’m in.”

Her grin widened, and she leaned in to press a quick, teasing kiss to my lips. “Good boy.” She pulled out her phone, her fingers flying over the screen as she sent a quick message. “Lila’s on her way. She’s just a few blocks away.”

I nodded, my heart thundering in my chest. I couldn’t believe this was happening. Me. About to have a threesome. With two stunning women. I felt like I was dreaming.

Mia must have seen the doubt flicker across my face because she reached out, her fingers tangling with mine. “Relax, Alex,” she said softly. “This is fun. No pressure, no expectations. Just… let us take care of you.”

I nodded again, though my mind was still reeling. “Okay. Yeah. I can do that.”

She smiled, her thumb brushing over my knuckles reassuringly. “Good.”

The minutes that followed felt like an eternity, my nerves building with each passing second. But then there was a soft knock on the car window, and my head snapped toward the sound.

“That’ll be Lila,” Mia said, her voice tinged with excitement. She rolled down the window, and there, standing in the glow of the streetlight, was the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen.

Lila was… breathtaking. Her dark hair cascaded in soft waves over her shoulders, and her eyes—God, her eyes—were a deep, captivating brown. Her lips were painted a bold red, and her figure was nothing short of perfection, accentuated by the tight dress she wore.

“Hey, Mia,” Lila said, her voice smooth and sultry. Her gaze flicked to me, and her lips curved into a slow, knowing smile. “And you must be Alex.”

I opened my mouth to respond, but no words came out. All I could do was stare.

Mia laughed lightly, sliding over to make room as Lila climbed into the car. “Don’t mind him,” she said, her tone teasing. “He’s a bit… overwhelmed.”

Lila’s eyes sparkled with amusement as she settled into the seat beside me. “I can see that,” she said, her gaze raking over me in a way that made my skin burn. “Well, Alex, don’t worry. We’ll take good care of you.”

I swallowed hard, my throat dry. “Th-thanks,” I managed to stammer.

Mia reached over, her fingers brushing against my cheek as she turned my face to hers. “Relax, baby,” she murmured. “Just let us lead. You’re in good hands.”

I nodded, though my heart was pounding so loudly I was sure they could hear it.

Lila leaned in closer, her scent—something floral and intoxicating—filling my senses. “So, Mia tells me you’re… inexperienced,” she said, her voice dripping with playful mischief.

I felt my face heat up, but before I could respond, Mia chimed in. “He’s a quick learner,” she said, her tone proud. “And he’s very eager.”

Lila’s grin widened, and she reached out, her fingers tracing a slow, deliberate path down my arm. “I can see that,” she purred. “Well, Alex, how about we start with something… simple?”

I nodded again, my voice caught in my throat.

She leaned in closer, her lips brushing against my ear as she whispered, “How about… I show you what it’s like to have two mouths on you at once?”

My breath hitched, and I could feel my body react instantly to her words. “Y-yeah,” I managed to choke out.

Mia giggled, her fingers tangling in my hair as she leaned in from the other side. “Close your eyes, Alex,” she murmured. “And just… feel.”

I did as she said, my heart racing as I felt their hands on me, their lips brushing against my skin. It was… overwhelming. The way their touches felt so different yet so perfect, the way their scents mingled and filled the air, the way their voices whispered in my ears, guiding me, teasing me.

And then, God, then I felt their mouths on me—on my neck, my chest, my stomach, each touch sending jolts of pleasure through me. My hands fisted in the fabric of the car seat, my breath coming in short, shallow gasps as they worked me over, their lips and tongues leaving no inch of skin untouched.

“That’s it, Alex,” Mia whispered, her voice soft and encouraging. “Just let go.”

I tried. I really tried. But it was too much. Too good. My body tensed, a low groan escaping my lips as I felt myself teetering on the edge, my mind a haze of pleasure and need.

“Not yet, baby,” Lila murmured, her lips brushing against mine. “We’re just getting started.”

I nodded, though I wasn’t sure how much more I could take. But I didn’t want it to stop. Ever.

Mia’s hands slid down my chest, her fingers tracing the outline of my abs as she leaned in closer. “Ready for the next lesson, Alex?” she whispered, her voice sultry and full of promise.

I nodded again, my breath hitching as their hands and mouths continued their teasing, torturous path. God, I wasn’t ready. But I didn’t care. I wanted this. I wanted them.

“Good,” Mia murmured, her lips brushing against my ear. “Because we’re just getting started.”

Lila’s fingers tangled in my hair, tugging my head back as she leaned in, her lips brushing against mine. “And don’t worry, Alex,” she whispered, her voice low and dripping with desire. “We’ll make sure you never forget this.”

I didn’t respond. I couldn’t. All I could do was feel the way their hands and mouths moved over me, the way their bodies pressed against mine, the way their scents and sounds filled the air. It was… everything.

And then, just as I felt myself on the brink again, Mia pulled back, her eyes meeting mine with a look so intense it stole my breath. “Call us again, Alex,” she whispered, her voice soft and full of promise. “Anytime.”

Lila leaned in closer, her lips brushing against mine as she murmured, “Anytime.”
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