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‘Two more and we’ll call it a day, alright?’





Sweat pours down my forehead as I push myself into the final lunge and I want to collapse on the floor.





‘Good job, Drew.’ I bask in my trainer’s praise and manage to pull myself upright as she hands me my water bottle. I gulp it down and try to get my heart back to a normal pace.





‘Let’s go stretch, alright?’ I nod as she pulls out two mats and places them on the floor next to each other. My gaze rests on her round ass and I force myself to look away as she turns around to speak to me. ‘I know this is your favorite part.’ She winks as she bends over and as I get a good look at her ample cleavage, I nod in agreement.





Six months ago my life was a disaster. My girlfriend had just left me for her boss and I was devastated. I gained a bunch of weight and never thought I would be able to pull myself out of the hole in which I found myself. My brother convinced me to start working out and went with me to the gym a few times, but I needed more help than he could give me.





So I found Mia.





‘How are you feeling? Good?’ I mirror her movements as she spreads her legs apart and bends over. There’s some sweat right in the apex of her thighs, but in my dirty, sex deprived mind it’s something else entirely and I can feel myself getting hard. I haven’t fucked anyone since my girlfriend left and every time I see Mia, I imagine how her tight body would feel writhing under mine.





‘Yeah.’ I’m trying not to be a creep, but she’s just so gorgeous. I’m embarrassed to admit that I tried to find another trainer when I found out that she was a woman. I needed someone to slap me into shape and she seemed too nice. Luckily that was only on the surface. Deep inside, she’s a sadist. ‘I’m feeling some tightness in my thighs, though.’





‘That’s normal, we’ve been focusing mostly on those muscle groups during our last few sessions.’ She bites her lip as she gives me a wink and I melt. ‘It might be worth getting a massage. Have you had one yet?’ I briefly consider the fact that she’s trying to upsell me on gym services, but the idea actually sounds nice.





‘No, would it help?’ I straighten my legs in front of me and twist my core, leaning into it so I can get a better look at her large breasts as she inadvertently squeezes them together.





‘I go about once a week. It really helps loosen you up and after all the hard work you’ve been doing, I think you’re earned it.’ I shrug as I stand and reach out my hand to help her up. ‘I can see if Olivia is available now. She’s great.’ Mia’s eyes sparkle and I see that she’s trying to hide a smile.





‘Ok, yeah. I’ll give it a try.’ I’ve got a few hours before my afternoon call and there’s no reason not to indulge a little.





‘Great.’ She winks at me and bounds off towards the treatment rooms as I take another drink of water. I get a look at myself in the mirror and can’t help flexing a little. I’ve lost fifty pounds and feel better than ever. The physical transformation has been nothing short of amazing and I have Mia to thank for that.





Now I just need to work up the courage to ask her out.





‘She’s free. Go get a shower and be back here in five. She’s holding a spot for you.’ She hands me a robe and I walk towards the locker room. I’ve never showered at the club since I usually go home straight after working out, but it feels good to get the salty sweat off of my body. I wash quickly and grab the robe, cinching it tightly around my waist as I head back towards the treatment area.





‘Anyway, I told him that it was over if he couldn’t respect…’ The two women are chatting and I grin sheepishly as I interrupt their conversation.





‘Sorry, uh…’ I can’t help staring at the other woman. She’s even more gorgeous than Mia, with long, dark hair and deep brown eyes and I can feel her eyes boring into me before she gives Mia a wink.





‘First time?’ Her voice is soft and her smile is absolutely mesmerizing. She’s wearing a low cut tank and before I can stop myself, my eyes automatically drift to her large breasts. Her tiny waist flares out into generous hips and her ass is an absolute work of art.





‘Uh, yeah.’ I shake my head and look at Mia, wondering if she’s planning on staying while I get my massage.





‘Mia asked if she could stick around. She said you’re experiencing some tightness and she wants to help me work through it.’ Her smile is radiant and I look towards my trainer.





‘Yeah, of course.’ I’m worried I sound too eager, so I shrug, trying to keep the whole thing as casual as possible.





‘Great. We’ll step out. Just get undressed and drape this over your, uh, private parts.’ She winks as she hands me a towel that’s roughly the size of a washcloth and they put their heads together and giggle before stepping out. I feel slightly self conscious as I untie the robe and hang it over the hook on the door, but I shrug it off when I get a look at myself in the mirror.





I’m not the same guy I was a few months ago and need to get over that nagging self doubt. I lay down and drape the towel over me, but the small piece of cloth barely covers the family jewels and it takes some shifting to get it positioned effectively. When I hear a knock I hope to God I don’t get a hard on- there’s no way this thing would be able to cover it.





‘Are you decent?’





‘Yeah, mostly.’ I’m feeling incredibly uncomfortable as they walk in. Mia is chatting about something, but the only thing running through my mind is concern about how exposed I feel and when Olivia bends over me, giving me a glimpse of her gorgeous tits, my body responds. I try to think about anything else besides how hot the two of them are.





I close my eyes and Olivia puts a warm cloth over my face. It feels really good and I try to relax, even though the entire situation is more than a little awkward.





‘So, Mia told me that you lost a bunch of weight.’ I can’t see anything and flinch slightly when Olivia wraps her oily hands around my calf muscles.





‘Uh, yeah. I couldn’t have done it without her.’ I try to calm down as Olivia squeezes my muscles expertly with her small hands. It feels great and the only regret I have is that I’ve waited this long to try it.





‘You look fantastic.’ Her words rip through me and for the first time in a while, I’m feeling good about myself.





‘Thanks.’ I don’t know what else to say, so I just relax and listen to the two of them as they chat.





‘He was complaining about some tightness in his groin, maybe work here.’ A finger traces a line across my upper thigh and my body responds immediately as I feel blood rushing towards my dick. The whole thing is so embarrassing and I hope they don’t notice, but there’s no chance of that as my mind starts racing and the dirty thoughts I’ve been having about Mia force themselves front and center into my mind as their voices linger in the background.





I feel a hand right next to my balls and I know it’s over. There’s nothing I can do and I just hope they’re not disappointed by what they see.





‘How do you feel?’ She murmurs as her hands tighten on my thigh and I feel her getting closer to my hardening cock.





‘It feels good.’ I tense slightly as she shifts the towel and I hear her whisper something. Her words are muffled, but Mia starts giggling and I feel myself getting red.





‘Just relax, Drew. I’m not going to hurt you.’ Olivia’s calm voice sends chills through me and I try to do as she says.





‘I think he likes it, Liv.’ Mia’s voice is low and sultry and I hear her footsteps getting closer. ‘Mind if I help?’ I feel another pair of hands squeezing my other thigh and I know it’s over.





‘Like this, right?’





‘Yeah, squeeze a little more.’ Their touch is drifting closer to my dick and I’m pretty sure they know what’s going on. The fact that they’re still working on me means they’re cool with it.





‘I’m thinking about getting my massage therapy certification. I really enjoy using my hands to make people feel better.’ Mia lets out a low laugh. ‘I think Drew’s enjoying it too.’ When her hand moves the piece of cloth again, I can feel the cool air brush against my sensitive skin and want to know what’s going on, but manage to stay still and act like everything’s cool. The entire situation changes when a warm hand wraps firmly around my shaft, time freezes and a sudden chill rushes through my veins.





‘This is nice, right?’ I’m in shock and I assume this is part of the massage. I can’t believe I waited so long to do this.





‘Yeah.’





‘Just relax, Drew. Liv and I are going to take good care of you.’ Mia’s words fill me with excitement and I attempt to do as they tell me. My balls are heavy and full and I pull off the cloth that’s covering my eyes, wanting to see what’s happening as I hear a giggle and sigh.





I’m rewarded with a pair of lips kissing the tip of my cock and I realize that this massage has just gotten much more interesting.





‘Is this part of the treatment?’ I pull myself up slightly, resting on my elbows as Olivia squeezes my balls lightly. The sensation isn’t unpleasant and I part my thighs to give her easier access. I’m as hard as a steel pole right now and as Mia bites her lip and stares at me, I’m pretty sure she likes what she sees.





‘It’s something special, just for you.’ Olivia purrs as she begins stroking me and Mia leans over to kiss my lips.





‘We’ve been having an argument about who gives the best blowjobs and I thought we could get your opinion.’ I can feel her hot breath brush across my chest and I can’t believe this is happening to me. I watch porn and I’ve seen every variation of what’s happening right now, but I never in a million years thought something like this would happen to me.





‘Sure.’ I swallow, hoping I don’t look as nervous as I feel. ‘Who’s going first?’ Olivia’s hand is resting lightly on my upper thigh and Mia looks back at her.





‘I’ll do it.’ Olivia gives me a sly smile. ‘I’m going to be so good that you won’t even want one from Mia.’ Her light teasing is charging me up and Mia shoots her a dirty look. My heart is racing and I feel like it’s going to pound right out of my chest.





When she leans over and wraps her lips around my hard flesh, I hear a moan and realize that it came from me. Her tongue flits lightly across the tip and my eyes roll back in my head as the sensation overwhelms me.





‘Oh fuck, that feels good.’ She lowers her head and I can feel her sucking as she takes more of it into her mouth. Mia bites her lips as she watches and I can see her nipples hardening through the fabric of her sports bra.





‘Is she doing ok?’ Mia’s words are soft and she approaches me, leaning over to brush her lips against mine.





‘Yeah…it’s great.’ My cock is pushing against the back of Olivia’s throat and I grab onto the edge of the table.





‘You know, I don’t usually do this, but you’re just so hot.’ Mia reaches up and begins to unzip her sports bra and as she slowly releases the fabric, I’m worried I’m going to come right now. Her breasts are incredible, round and high and peaked with dark pink nipples that are just begging to be sucked. The fabric falls to the floor and she grabs one of my hands, placing it over the fleshy mound and forming my fingers around one of her stiff nipples.





She gasps and when she leans over to kiss me, I realize that every dirty thought I’ve ever had about her is coming to life. Olivia is working my dick and as Mia peels off her tight pants, I realize that she’s not wearing underwear. Her pussy is wet and she rubs my fingers against her, moaning when I brush against her clit.





‘Ok, my turn.’ Mia runs her fingers through Olivia’s hair and the other woman pulls away from my dick, wiping her lips and giving me a sly smile before Mia gives her a kiss. Mia crawls on to my chest so I can get a look at her amazing ass and gets on her knees, spreading herself so I can see her juicy pussy as she leans over and takes my cock into her mouth.





Olivia pulls off her sports bra and she’s just as incredibly gorgeous as Mia. Her large breasts bounce lightly as she walks towards me and leans over to give me a kiss. I can’t stop staring at Mia’s pussy and as she takes me further into her mouth, I feel myself losing control.





‘So what’s the verdict?’ Olivia purrs as she slides her fingers through Mia’s slick folds, pushing a finger inside of her friend and causing her to arch her back and moan.





‘Hmmm?’ My mind is blank.





‘Who gives the better blow job?’ Olivia’s eyes are teasing me and there’s no way I can decide.





‘You’re both great.’ I reach out and squeeze her light pink nipple and she squeals as she squeezes her large breasts together. ‘I would love to watch you lick her pussy.’





‘Really?’ She roughly slaps Mia’s ass and laughs. ‘I think I’d like that.’ Mia gives my cock one last kiss and dismounts, grabbing my shaft and giving it a few firm strokes. ‘What do you think, Mia?’





‘Sure.’ She bites her lip and leans over to give me a kiss. ‘Get up.’ She helps to pull me off the table and lays down, spreading her legs as Olivia takes a good look at her wet, pink pussy. She pushes Mia’s thighs apart and leans over, running her tongue through her friend’s sensitive flesh as Mia arches her back.





‘That feels so good, Liv.’





‘Mmm, I’m glad you like it.’ She looks at me and winks. ‘Maybe Drew could fuck me with that big, hot cock while I do it.’ Her voice is barely above a whisper and there’s nothing I want more than to bend her over and fuck the shit out of her. I get behind her and wrap my hands around her hips, pushing myself inside of her slick hole as she gives me a throaty moan. She’s tight and wet and as I begin to thrust, she returns her attention to Mia licking her friend and causing her to grip the table as she arches her back in pleasure.





‘Oh God, Liv, that feels so good.’ Olivia moves her head so I can see her tongue working and Mia groans loudly as her eyes fly open and her body writhes like a snake on the massage table. I’m trying to think about anything else other than what’s happening right now and as Mia pinches and pulls her nipples, I feel myself losing it. I run my hand across Olivia’s arched back and around her puckered asshole, toying with the soft skin before losing it completely and shooting my load inside of her.





‘Fuck, ahhh.’ I exhale as my body shakes and I’m embarrassed that I couldn’t hold out longer. Olivia pushes her ass against me and I see a disappointed look on Mia’s face.





‘Olivia, why did you let him come? I wanted him to fuck me too.’ A hurt look colors her features and for some reason I feel bad.





‘It’s alright, Mia. I think we can get him ready to go again.’ I like the sound of that and pull my cock out of her tight pussy, watching my cum slide out of her and down her thighs as she gets on her knees in front of me. Mia joins her and I watch them kiss and feel myself getting hard again. I run my hand through Mia’s hair and she looks at me, smiling.





‘Are you having fun, Drew?’ I nod, not trusting myself to say the right thing to keep this going and I watch as she wraps her lips around my soft cock, delicately licking away her friend’s juices as Olivia watches. It doesn’t take long for me to get hard again and they take turns teasing me and kissing each other. My breath is coming in short bursts and when they think I’m ready, Olivia gets up and kisses my lips. Mia sits on the padded table and spreads her legs, shifting her hips so I can see her wet, pink pussy as she waits patiently for me.





Olivia pushes me towards her friend and when I see the desire in Mia’s eyes, I slide myself inside of her, going slowly as she wraps her long legs around my torso and pulls me the rest of the way. She feels so good and the first thrust causes her to cry out as Olivia leans over and begins sucking on her stiff nipples. It’s easier to control myself this time and I grab Mia’s thick thighs, thrusting forcefully as I watch the two girls enjoy each other. Olivia gets on the table behind her and stares at me as she kisses Mia’s neck and runs her hand towards her friend’s swollen clit.





‘Oh God, I’m coming.’ Her words are what I want to hear and I speed up, getting closer to the edge as Mia’s cries grow louder. Each thrust feels amazing as her tight pussy wraps itself around my cock, contracting and pulling as she gets closer to orgasm.





After a few minutes, her body goes limp and she looks at Olivia, kissing her lightly as I give her one final push, coming inside of her and leaning over to gently bite her thick pink nipple.





‘How was it?’ My body is completely spent and I watch my cum drip out of Mia as I pull away, enjoying the sight as it oozes down her asshole and onto the table between her spread thighs.





‘God, Drew. It was better than I ever imagined.’ Her voice is soft and her blue eyes are sparkling as Olivia helps her off the table. The room is a mess, with discarded clothes and fluids everywhere and I feel bad for whoever has to clean this up.





‘Mia told me she wanted to fuck you, but I didn’t think it would be that good.’ Olivia comes towards me, standing on her toes and brushing her lips against mine. ‘I’m glad I was wrong.’ Mia does the same and I wrap my arms around them, pulling them closer as I bask in the afterglow. I look at the clock and remember my meeting.





‘I hate to do this, but I have to go.’ The girls look disappointed and I feel the same way.





‘That’s too bad.’ Mia grabs my wrist and pulls me towards the opposite end of the room. ‘At least let us clean you off before you leave.’ She smiles wickedly and opens the door to a small shower. I feel Oliviia’s small hand wrap around my cock and she squeezes slightly as Mia turns on the water and gets under the hot stream. She pulls me inside the cubicle with her and presses her body against mine. Her breasts are firm and tight and I can feel her hard nipples brushing against my skin as she lathers my balls.





‘Ok, you’re clean now.’ Mia winks and turns her attention to Olivia, pressing her soapy hand between her friend’s legs. Olivia does the same to Mia and they stand under the hot water, rinsing themselves before turning off the water.





I let them dry me and pull on my robe, not wanting to leave.





‘Think we can do this again sometime?’ Mia looks at Olivia and winks.





‘Definitely. You’re coming in for training tomorrow, right?’ I start laughing and give them each a deep kiss before I leave.
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The Shake Up (part 1)











I moved home to take care of my Dad. After he died, I stayed.








Now I'm running his bar and learning to embrace the life I tried to leave behind. When Cindy comes back into my life, I can't believe that she's interested- really interested. The only problem is that she's still married, to one of the biggest jerks I've ever met.







My waitress Sara is jealous of Cindy and when Polly, the new barmaid starts working, my hands are full. Fortunately it's something we're all enjoying.
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Family Business











Never again.








That's what I told myself when my wife left me. All I wanted was a motorcycle and the open roads of Tuscany. That changed when I met Gianna. She was gorgeous, sexy and completely into me. Once she decided to thank me for a random act of kindness with the most incredible night of my life, it was all over.








Then I met Bella...








Now I'm questioning if I want to return to my old life or stay here and see what happens with these two incredible women.
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