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Chapter 1 - Rick 


​“Wait, what? You’re serious?” I asked. My girlfriend Erica and I were cuddled up in the hotel bed, the night before her friend Kelsi was scheduled to join us. 

​“Yeah. She’s been single for a while, but she doesn’t want to sleep with some random guy on vacation.” she said. 

​“And you’re okay with that?” 

​“I’m looking forward to watching, actually.” she said. 

​“Oh, really?” 

​“You know how much I love your cock, why wouldn’t I want to share it?” she asked, grinning back at me. She’d made an off-handed comment before, when we first started dating, saying how she’d like to see another girl sucking my dick, but we’d been drinking and it didn’t come up again. 

​“As long as it’s cool with you. Did you two talk about this?” I asked, her face betraying the answer right away. 

​“She’s my best friend, we talk about sex stuff.” she said, shrugging her shoulders. 

​“That’s fine. I just don’t want things to be awkward, since we haven’t even officially met yet.” I said, my head spinning as I tried to process what was going on. 

​“It won’t be, she’s very open and outgoing. You’re going to love her.” she said. 

​“And you’re gonna watch?” 

​“Absolutely. I’m going to be masturbating.” she said, giggling and peering into my eyes. I could tell that it was turning her on just talking about it, but it was uncharted territory as far as I was concerned. I’d only seen Kelsi in pictures, but she was absolutely flawless. Her body was immaculate, with the best pair of thighs I’d ever seen, and an ass to match. 

​“That’s really hot.” 

​“Just wait, she’s absolutely gorgeous. I can’t wait to see you stretching her out.” she said. 

​“Baby, fuck. You’re making me hard.” I said, feeling myself turn erect as I pictured Kelsi lying beneath me. Erica’s hand snuck between my legs, and she disappeared under the sheet. 

​“I should make you wait until she gets here, and let all the tension build.” she said, stroking and sucking my balls. I pulled the sheet away so I could look into her eyes, and took hold of a handful of her hair, assisting her bobbing motion when she switched over to my cock. 

​“I should make you swallow every drop.” I said, prompting her to start deep throating. Erica was a talented lover, and we’d been together for three months. 

​“Is that what you want?” she asked, slobbering down my length and slurping it right back up. I tried to control my breathing, but it felt so damn good. 

​“Oh my God, baby. Yes, I want you to suck it down your throat.” I said, moaning and grinding against her face. Erica was adorable, but never looked quite as beautiful to me as when she had a big mouthful of my cock. 

​“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” 

​“Such a good girl, God damn.” I said, staring into her wide, innocent eyes. “Are you gonna play with Kelsi and I?” 

​“No. I want her to have you all to herself. I want to feel jealous, and humiliated. I want her to please you in ways I can’t.” she said. 

​“We can do that, but let’s make a compromise.” I said, taking hold of the base and slapping my dick against her tongue. 

​“What is it?” she asked, a tear running down her cheek from her overzealous blowjob style. If it wasn’t connected to my pelvis, she’d have consumed my cock whole. 

​“I want you both to suck. I want to fuck both of your pretty little faces, and then paint them with sticky cum.” I said, grunting as my body flooded with pressure. 

​“Yes, daddy. Our throats are yours to use.” she said, opening wide and offering hers. 


“Ugh! Good girl, deeper, there ya go. Fuck.” I shoved her head down into my lap, bucking against her and using her mouth as a fleshlight until I was overtaken by pure ecstasy. Erica was incredibly submissive sexually, and loved being used and manhandled. 

“Guck!” She kept her head down, her mouth forming a tight seal around my girth, swallowing around me as I emptied my load, releasing all of the tension our naughty little conversation had caused. 

“Baby, that was amazing.” I said, throwing my hands behind my head and laying back. 

“You liked it?” she asked, laying her head on my chest and snuggling up to me. 

“I love the way you suck it.” I whispered, giving her a kiss on the forehead. The orgasm drained my body, but my mind was still going haywire. I wanted to sneak off and stalk Kelsi’s social media, but I wouldn’t have to wait long. She’d be there in the morning. 

Chapter 2 - Rick 


​I woke up before Erica, and took a long hot shower to get ready for what laid ahead. We had two more nights in the hotel, and things had gotten infinitely more interesting now that I knew what the two of them had planned for the weekend. 

​We met at a yoga studio, Erica and I. She was a regular practitioner, and I showed up because I was trying to rehab some training injuries and general wear and tear. As a recently retired professional MMA fighter, my main concern going forward was getting my body back into working order. Years of grinding had taken their toll, and I was as stiff and immobile as a board. 

​Naturally, there were a lot of pretty girls in the yoga class, and she caught my attention right away. Tiny and blonde, with pretty little white painted toes and the prettiest eyes that kept looking over at me. I introduced myself after class, and we started hanging out right away. 

​She swore by yoga, but I found it mind numbingly boring, and I wasn’t getting the results I wanted. 


​“Baby, you need to relax, and come into the moment. Just be there, and give it time. Trust the process.” she said stuff like that all the time, but I needed to get out of pain, so I ended up going to a Chiropractor instead. Luckily, she was a big hippie and always had plenty of the green stuff, so between that and the weekly adjustments, I was back to normal in no time. 

​I kept going to yoga, mainly to admire Erica and the rest of the babes that regularly filled the class. My bank account was dwindling fast, and I needed to figure out what to do after fighting. As soon as Erica found out about my situation, she invited me to live with her. 

​That’s when I learned that she was a successful carpenter slash artist, and that she made way more money than I would have ever imagined. It was kind of odd at first, having a rich, hippie girlfriend who paid for everything and owned her own house sitting on ten acres. It made me like her even more, especially after watching her work. 

​She made these super intricate tables, and I had no idea what she was doing until all of the pieces were put together, and suddenly it all made sense. Her pieces would sell for anywhere from ten to twenty thousand dollars, and they were all completely one of a kind. After all the years I’d spent learning how to fight, I realized my hands could be put to better use. 

​Erica claimed that her soul animal was a dolphin, and she liked to go on weekend vacations to the beach at least once a month. I wasn’t working at the time, and since I was finally living pain free, I was super excited to hit the beach. 

​She invited one of her many best friends, a girl named Kelsi. They’d been friends growing up, and stayed in touch through college, eventually ending up in the same general area after Erica bought her property. 


​We’d been dating maybe two months at this point, so I hadn’t met most of her friends or family. I thought it would be a good chance to spend some time with one of her friends, as I was quickly beginning to think that I might actually have a future with Erica, at least if she wanted me. It was still too early in the relationship to talk about things like that, as we were riding the wave of the honeymoon phase and enjoying every second of it. 

​The only reason I knew who she was talking about when she mentioned Kelsi was because she was all over Erica’s social media. They took a lot of trips together, and were always in bikinis. She was stunning, and I found myself staring at her every time I stumbled across her, salivating at her epic proportions and meaty backside. She had a million dollar smile, and looked like an Abercrombie model with a fatter ass. It was hard to forget her. 

​And then she showed up, driving a candy apple red convertible, and honking when she pulled into the parking spot. I felt butterflies in my stomach right away, as Erica leapt from the bed and sprinted outside to give her a hug. I followed slowly behind her, watching as Kelsi got out of the car in a bikini top and daisy dukes. 

​“Erica!” 

​“Kelsi! Ahhh!” she screamed, and I let them have their little girly moment, happy to stand by and observe the woman I was supposed to fuck in front of my girlfriend. Their chemistry was undeniable, and you practically feel the playful energy radiating off of them when their attention turned in my direction. 

​“Hey.” I said, stepping forward and looking directly at Kelsi, who was taller than I expected, and somehow even more gorgeous in person. 

​“Hi.” 

​“This is Rick. Rick, this is Kelsi.” Erica said, watching our first interaction intently. 

​“Hi Kelsi.” I said, giving her an awkward wave and then stuffing my hands into my pockets. I felt myself flush hot, and Kelsi made eyes at Erica, grinning like the devil. 

​“He’s cute. You weren’t lying.” she said, taking Erica’s hand and walking ahead of me to our motel door. Her ass was shaped like a peach, and her shorts were so short that I could see the bottoms of her asscheeks with every step.  I followed them inside, anxious in the best way. There were two beds in our room, and Kelsi flopped down onto one, letting out a big sigh. 

​“Do you need anything? A drink?” I asked, going over to the mini fridge to grab myself a pop. 

​“I think I just need a nap.” she said. 

​“Oh, yeah? How long was your drive?” I asked, isolating a cold can and giving the tab a crack. 

​“Five hours.” 

​“Damn. When did you leave?” 

​“Five in the morning.” she said, flexing her toes and drawing my attention to her perfect arches, as if I needed another reason to lust after her. 


​“Poor baby. It’s over now, we’ve got two days to lay out, and relax.” Erica said, jumping into bed with Kelsi. 

​“I need it.” she said. “Work has been crazy.” 

​“Oh, what do you do?” I asked, taking a seat on the other bed. 

​“I’m an interior designer.” 

​“I told you that!” Erica said, shaking her head. It did ring a bell, but I’m terrible at names without faces. 

​“Yeah, yeah. Eight years of getting punched in the head for a living will do that.” I said, making the same excuse I always did when my memory failed me. 

​“That’s so cool. I love MMA.” Kelsi said, her eyes lighting up and meeting mine. “You should teach me something.” 

​“Yeah, teach her the guard.” Erica said, chiming in. I rolled my eyes, always unsure how to handle these types of questions. The girls were just very excited, and I wanted to play along. 

​“What’s the guard?” Kelsi asked. 

​“It’s kind of like the missionary position.” Erica said. My heart started beating faster, and a smile naturally spread across my face. 

​“Ooh, that sounds fun. Come guard me, daddy.” Kelsi said, laughing loudly as I stood up and approached the other bed. 

​“You’re going to be putting me in guard.” I said. I wasn’t exactly sure what was the right mixture of serious and flirtatious, I just knew I wanted to get my hands on her, and teaching her some simple techniques from guard was the perfect way for us to break the ice. 


​“Oh.” she said, spreading her legs before I was even on top of her. 

​“Holy shit, you’re flexible as fuck.” I said, amazed that she had the dexterity in her legs to pretty much just fully open her hips without any assistance, while laying on her back. 

​“She does yoga.” Erica said, jumping on any and every chance to get me to take it more seriously. I found the art far too painful to enjoy, and that’s coming from a prize fighter. 

​“It’s paying dividends.” I said, scooting closer to her. 

​“You have to wrap your legs around him.” Erica said, laying on her side and watching with a big smile. 

​“Do you wanna teach her?” I asked, raising my arms as Kelsi wrapped her thighs around my sides, lacing her ankles at my lower back and pulling me close to her. The tension was immediate, and she grinded her pelvis against me. Instinctively, I looked over at Erica for approval, who was biting her lip and nodding for me to continue. 

​“Is that good?” Kelsi asked. 

​“So good.” I said, looking into her eyes as I began explaining the basics of the position. I usually charged $45 an hour for private lessons, but in this case, I gladly did it for free. 

Chapter 3 - Erica 


​I’m not sure why it had such a grip on me, but seeing my man with another woman was a fantasy I’d held since I lost my virginity. When I was younger, I just kept it to myself, but the desires had grown so strong that I had to see them through. 

​Rick was an incredible lover, naturally dominant and rough, with a big hard dick that could go for hours. Seeing Kelsi’s long legs wrapped around him made my heart flutter, and I could feel my wetness within seconds. 

​He showed her an armbar and a triangle choke, carefully pointing out every little detail. I was glad that he was done competing, but I did wish that we’d been together while he was fighting. The videos were hot, but I wanted to see it in person. 

​“Like this?” she asked, pulling her foot and locking her legs tightly around his head and arm. 

​“Yeah, perfect. Raise your hips, and pull down on my head.” he said, his face turning red as he struggled to speak. He tapped once it was nice and tight, and she released her legs. 

​“That’s so cool. Was that really choking you?” she asked, kind of amazed by her own ability. Kelsi had long, toned, flexible legs that turned heads wherever she went, and I knew it was driving Rick crazy having them wrapped all over him. I loved seeing them grow more comfortable, flirting like crazy as he taught her first Brazilian Jiu Jitsu class on the bed. 

​“You should do naked jiu jitsu.” I said, blurting it out and trying to move things in that direction. I planned on going to the beach, but with Kelsi just getting in and probably wanting a nap, I figured watching my boyfriend fuck her senseless was the next best thing. They both chuckled, gauging each other for a reaction. 

​“I mean, I’m down.” he said, wearing a mischievous grin and looking in my direction. 

​“Please?” I asked, begging them to do it. Kelsi had been quite excited about it when we spoke, but we were having red wine and speaking over the phone at the time. 

​“Do you mind if I shower first?” she asked. 

​“Yeah, no problem.” he said, answering for me. It was quite obvious that the attraction was mutual, and Kelsi stepped out of her jean shorts, showing off her neon yellow thong and perfect posterior before stepping into the little bathroom to freshen up. She drove all morning, so I understood her desire to wash the stink off after being in the car for such a long time. 

​“Isn’t she pretty?” I asked, so turned on that it was all I could think about. 

​“She really is.” he said, sounding almost apologetic. “Her legs.” 

​“Did you see her ass?” I asked, reaching into my waistband and letting my fingers move between my legs. The tension was killing me, and I couldn’t wait to see her emerge naked from the shower. 

​“Yeah, it’s so juicy. I want to bury my face in it.” 


​“Pervert.” I said, laughing. 

​“Me? You’re the one who wants to watch me do it.” 

​“That’s true. Are you nervous?” I asked. 

​“A little. I’m super attracted to her, but we did just meet.” 

​“The awkwardness will be gone in no time. You’ll know each other very intimately by the end of the trip.” I said, rubbing my clit and closing my eyes, imagining him holding her down and taking it with all of his might, calling out as he emptied himself into her fertile womb. 

​I knew that he’d want her, as she turned heads wherever we went, and I was used to the attention she received from men. Seeing the way he looked at her, the way he was so powerless against his attraction made me tremble with arousal, and I was so glad that she was into it. 

​When Kelsi came out of the bathroom, there was only a towel wrapped around her naked body. Her hair was still wet, and she looked so sexy that it was undeniable. 

​“Take your clothes off, baby.” I said, staring at Kelsi and admiring her beauty. Rick removed his shirt, and I took Kelsi by the hand, inviting her into bed with us. 

​“You’re sure?” she asked, giving me a final chance to back out. My heart was pounding, and we laced pinky fingers. 

​“Yes. This is what I want.” I said, biting down on my lip and watching as Rick slid his shorts and underwear down, causing his erection to flop out dramatically. 

​“Oh, wow.” Kelsi said, covering her mouth and giggling to herself. She’d actually already seen it before, because I showed her one of the dick pics he’d sent while we were sexting, but encountering it in real life was another thing entirely.”It’s so big.” 


​“I told you.” I whispered, stripping down alongside them. I got out of bed, because I wanted them to have their own space so they could really go at it. I sat down on a swiveling chair, and immediately touched myself while they locked eyes, beginning their embrace with a slow, passionate kiss. 

​Kelsi took his cock into her hand, rubbing his length as their tongues swirled together. It was even hotter than I ever could have imagined, and ignited a level of arousal that was almost disorienting. 

​“Mmm…” I moaned, watching my best friend dive down onto my boyfriend’s cock, stroking with both hands and worshiping his bulging mushroom head. I loved sucking Rick’s cock, and it was so foreign seeing him with another woman. 

​“Oh my God.” he said, posted up on his elbows and staring into her eyes. “You’re so beautiful.” 

​“Thank you, daddy.” she said, smiling around a mouthful of his balls. I felt so jealous of her, of her beautiful bubble butt and exquisitely arched feet. Rick loved when I blew him in that position, laying on my stomach and waving my feet around. It seemed that his preference for the position applied to Kelsi as well. 

​“God damn, I love your ass.” he sat up, reaching over her and plugging her pussy with his thick fingers while she continued enthusiastically sucking. Their mutual attraction was obvious, and the heat between them was off the charts. 

​“Ugh!” 

​“You’re so good.” he said, practically whimpering as he ran his fingers through her hair, his eyes full of lust. It was like they’d been waiting for each other for years, and were finally able to unleash their inner desires. 

​“Mmm!” she moaned, staring into his eyes as she swallowed him as deep as she could handle. 

​“Put those pretty little feet up for me, baby.” 

​“Yes sir.” she said, clearly smitten with him. My body was overwhelmed, and I came watching them before he even put it inside of her. I moaned uncontrollably, but they were so caught up in each other that they didn’t even notice me. 

​“Oh, fuck.” I groaned, soaking wet from watching them do the very same things he and I usually did. 

​“Please.” she said, begging him on all fours and shaking her beautiful rear. It jiggled so effortlessly, and I could see that he was mesmerized by her, and followed through on what he’d said earlier about burying his face in her ass. 

​It was a line we’d never crossed together, and there he was, reduced to his most primal desires, shamelessly making out with my girlfriend’s asshole. It made me hate her for her perfection, and him for his own selfish desires. It also made me cum, again and again. 

​“Oh my God!” Kelsi’s fingers gripped the sheets as he pushed himself inside of her without protection. I honestly had no idea if she was on birth control or what, and the pregnancy risk only added to the erotic nature of what was happening. They were so unhinged, and he went absolutely crazy on her, fucking her like an animal until the sound of their bodies violently slapping together filled the room. 

​“It’s so little.” he said, his eyes locked on her ass as she backed it up on him. “Come here, baby.” 

​“I want to sit on it.” she said, turning her head so they made eye contact. The way they looked at each other brought me closer to the edge, and I had the perfect view of her succulent ass cheeks as he split her in half with his pulsing length. 

​“Good girl…” he said, whispering something into her ear as he thrust from the bottom, sending pleasure through her trembling body. She began kissing his neck, and twerking on his dick. I’d never really done that before, but he liked it. He really liked it. 

​“Yes, harder daddy. I want your cum.” 

​“You want it? You want it in your little pussy?” he asked, staring into her eyes like I wasn’t even there. I’d expected there to be some sort of interaction, at least an acknowledgement that I existed, but they were too fixated on each other. 

​“Ugh! Yes, oh my God.” she cried, grinding on his dick as he convulsed beneath her. Before I knew it, we were all cumming together, almost perfectly synchronized and in unison. 

​It was so intense that I nearly blacked out, forgetting to breathe entirely as I arrived with ease, too turned on think straight or process why it felt so fucking good. 

​“Oh my God, Kelsi. I love it. I love it so much.” he said, grabbing her ass with both hands and holding her down onto him as he erupted inside her. I knew the feeling well, and wished I was in her place. 

Chapter 4 - Rick 


​There aren’t words. My entire body was vibrating, and I couldn’t wipe the smile from my face. Erica looked like she was every bit as spent as we were, having furiously masturbated herself into a frenzy while I pounded away at Kelsi from behind. I’d never been so turned on or attracted to another woman. She was perfect, and her luscious, big booty was enough to drive any man insane.

​“You have no idea how much I needed that.” Kelsi said, laying spread eagle and flashing her gorgeous smile. I knew it was only lust, but I felt like I’d already fallen in love with her.

​“You were beautiful. So hot. Thank you.” Erica said, giving her a kiss on the lips. I knew that her kink was being a cuckquean, but I really wanted to have them together. Seeing how comfortable they were when they kissed made me feel hopeful that it would happen.

​“I second that compliment. And I third it.” I said, sweaty and overheated from the vigorous session. It felt like I was the star of my very own porno, and I loved that Erica wasn’t jealous about it. Kelsi was exhausted, so we let her fall asleep and got into the shower together. “So, you liked it?”

​“It was everything I hoped for and more. I loved seeing you lose yourself in lust with her, I’m not sure why it turns me on so much, but I couldn’t stop cumming.” she said, letting the hot water splash over her back and gently touching my cock.

​“Well, I definitely don’t mind it. Whatever you want, baby.”

​“You’re the best. I’m gonna have to figure out a way to show you my appreciation. Do you have anything in mind?” she asked. I put some body wash on my hands and lathered up her breasts, taking a moment to contemplate her question.

​“Do you think Kelsi would agree to free use?” I asked, hoping my girlfriend could double as a genie.

​“That’s what you want?”

​“Definitely. I only have a couple days with her.” I said, my cock swelling up from the mere thought of her.

​“Wow, you’re really into her, huh?”

​“I mean, you know. Yeah.” I said, unsure if maybe I was making her feel jealous.

​“Okay. I can’t promise she’ll be into it, but I can run it by her.” she said.

​“Thanks, babe.” I said, squeezing her tits as my mind replayed images from earlier, of Kelsi grunting on her hands and knees while my balls slapped against her ass. I wanted more, and felt almost like a junkie after taking the first hit of the drug that would eventually ruin his life.

​Erica and I went for food at a local seafood place, and then for a walk on the beach to settle our stomachs. It was the strangest thing, fucking her best friend seemed to bond us even tighter, as she was all over me, almost giddy and excited like a child.

​When we got back to the hotel, Kelsi had already showered and gotten ready, and looked like the epitome of a goddess in her long, form fitted white dress.

​“Hey, baby.” Erica said, giving her a swat on the ass.

​“I love that dress on you.” I said, looking down at her tanned thigh peeking out from behind the slit.

​“Thank you.” she said, giving me that look and modeling the dress a little. She was so hot that she felt out of place, like she should be on a magazine somewhere. Kelsi was ready to go out, and I decided to stay back and relax while they went out for drinks and appetizers. It was already an eventful day, and I wanted them to have some time alone so Erica could bring up free use.

Chapter 5 - Rick

​Much like the entire trip, things fell flawlessly into place, working out in my favor in every imaginable way. Not only was Kelsi into the idea of being my free use little fuck toy, they came home later that night with restraints, a leash, collar, and some sexy lingerie they picked out at the sex shop.

​“Goodness, you two went crazy, huh?” I asked, digging through their bag of goodies and realizing that the next two days were about to get very interesting.

​“We did. After we started talking about free use, I started feeling really subby, and thought you might like to tie me up.” Kelsi said, tipping her head like she was asking me permission.

​“I like that. So you agree to be my free use submissive?” I asked, making sure it was true. She glanced at Erica, and then dropped down on her knees in front of me, raising her eyes to meet mine.

​“Yes, master.” she said.

​“Good girl. I guess I should put this collar on you, so that everyone knows who you belong to.” I said, reaching into the bag and snapping off the packaging. It was a black leather collar with silver studs, and I fitted to her neck, feeling a wave of power wash over me. “Okay, okay. I need you two to change before I get too into this.”

​“Yes master.” she said, looking over to Erica, who grabbed their outfits. The girls went into the bathroom, and I felt an immediate tension. They’d only been gone for a few hours, but already I was missing her, and couldn’t wait to see both of them in their naughty new attire.

​I could hear them in the bathroom, giggling and fumbling around. Their excitement was contagious, and I paced around the room in waiting mode. Becoming a de facto dominant for the night hadn’t been on my radar, but I was excited for the opportunity to use her body as I pleased.

​Erica’s little kink was working out in ways I couldn’t have imagined, and I wondered how much further it could go. Would this same treatment apply to her other friends? What about random girls that we happened to meet? If it turned her on to see me with other women, then I might have to get used to monthly oceanfront vacations.

​She had plenty of pretty friends, but Kelsi was the apple of my eye, inspiring levels of lust within me that left me throbbing just thinking about her, an effect I hadn’t experienced in years. Everything about her screamed desirability, and it was a power she wielded with effortless grace. I wanted to own her, and the possessive feeling grew each time we laid together. Finally, the women emerged, bright eyed and looking for approval.

​“God dayum!” I said, licking my lips in anticipation of the meal in front of me.

​“I told her about our deal.” Erica said, holding Kelsi’s hand and pushing me back until I ran into the foot of the bed, sitting down out of reflex.

​“What deal?”

​“The double blowjob.” she said, lowering herself to her knees before me.

​“Good. Let me put my pet on a leash before we get started, I’m not sure that she can restrain her natural horniness and aggression.” I said, latching the silver clip onto her ring on her collar, and pulling her face closer to my cock.

“Yes, master. I live to be controlled.” she said, looking up at me while rubbing her face in my crotch.

“Erica, take it out. I want you to hold it for her.” I said, testing to see if she could match Kelsi’s submission. Having two pets to play with sounded awfully nice, and I wouldn’t mind laying back and letting them worship my cock to completion.

“Yes, daddy.” she said, eagerly digging into my waistband and doing as she was told. Kelsi went right to it, maintaining strict eye contact while I pulled her leash tight.

“Keep sucking, Kelsi. Erica, my balls.” I said. Sub and dom dynamics were never really a big part of our love life, so it felt different telling her what to do.

“Mmm…” she moaned, still holding my shaft at the base and slurping away without missing a beat. I liked seeing them down on their knees, aggressively sharing my cock and balls. I stood over them, holding Erica by the ponytail and Kelsi by her leash. I could have let them go forever, but as the pressure started to build, I decided to bring them into the bed.

“Yes, master. Anything you say.” Kelsi said, whimpering as I pulled her into bed, making her continue sucking while throwing one leg over her head, forcing her to suck it deeper.

“That’s my good little slut.” I said, holding her head down and watching her struggle for air.

“Guhh!” she gasped, smiling as spit dribbled down from the corners of her lips, only to shove her own throat back down onto my dick. Erica was practically a professional in the oral department, but her girl was giving her a run for her money. She let me just manhandle her, and use her like I owned her.

I took off my shirt and spread my legs, letting them lay on their stomachs for more sharing. Kelsi’s collar was wrapped around my hand, and I held her head down on my cock while Erica kept a mouth full of balls.

It was the single most aesthetically pleasing sight my eyes had ever witnessed, and I laid back like a king, breathing deep and trying to hold out for as long as possible. Not exactly an easy task when you’re staring down at two hungry cock sluts, gobbling away like they were auditioning for marriage, their fat asses and pretty little feet on full display, along with their depraved sexualities. They were so good together, I wanted to keep them both forever.

“Oh my God, yes. Don’t stop.” I said, watching as they swapped saliva by slurping each other’s viscous spit and recycling it back onto my cock.  Kelsi’s presence brought out something in Erica, and she began impaling her throat onto me, swallowing my entirety as her face swelled red.

“Gluck! Guck!”

“Fuck.” I said, feeling the impending explosion and pulling Kelsi up towards me. We made out while Erica finished me off, our tongues rolling together as Erica sucked down my sticky soup, polishing me off without wasting a single drop.              

Chapter 6 - Erica

​I woke up feeling like a million dollars, and floating on cloud nine after having my cuckquean kink fully satisfied. Actually seeing him with her was even hotter than my darkest fantasies, and there was no denying the intense, mutual lust and satisfaction they derived from each other.

​Kelsi would have stood out even in a huge group of attractive women, and knowing how much he must have wanted her only made it more fulfilling. It was kind of a hectic morning, as Kelsi and I both needed to shower, shave, and get ready.

​Rick just sat on the bed waiting for us, mindlessly zoned out in front of the television while we made ourselves pretty. Kelsi packed the most revealing swimsuits, and I watched his eyes light up each time she modeled one for him, his gaze predictably shifting down to her backside whenever she turned around.

​Even though we were only getting ready for the beach, I found myself becoming wet and turned on. It was like being on a new drug, and seeing them interact kept me constantly high. I was straightening my hair in front of the mirror, and Kelsi settled on a blue bikini that Rick must have really liked, because he bent her over the end of the bed and started wailing away at her.

​My hair became sort of an afterthought, even though I kept doing it while watching them in the mirror. He was so aggressive, pulling her hair and slapping her ass. Kelsi was a wild one, and she was definitely into it, but it was still so novel seeing another side of him. I was perfectly secure in our sex life, but it made me naturally jealous seeing him unleash parts of himself only for her.

​“Ugh!” she screamed as his palm collided against her bare skin, her bikini bottoms untied so he could access her. He spanked her again, and I could hear the pleasure in her voice when she winced.

​“That’s my pussy. And my ass.” he said, pinning her head to the mattress and letting her have it. He’d built up his stamina from our non-stop fuckfest the night before, and she was practically screaming by the time he unloaded himself inside her, again leaving it in without protection.

​By this point I was so turned on that I couldn’t even pay attention to my hair. It was like my adrenaline was on a constant low drip that kept me kind of on edge. She was so pretty, even laying there dripping cum, I couldn’t deny it. He kept choosing her, over and over to the point where it seemed more like he was her slave than the other way around.

​I loved the way it made me feel inferior, like I was being replaced. Even after we left and went to the beach, if you didn’t know us, you would have thought that they were dating and I was the third wheel. He held her hand, couldn’t keep his hands off of her ass, and openly made out with her while we sat on our towels. It’s not like he was withholding affection from me, he didn’t, it just felt like there was an understood preference.

​It was probably the excitement of it all, suddenly having access to his girlfriend’s undeniably beautiful best friend, and getting to explore her sexuality without judgment. He had my permission, so it wasn’t like he was doing anything wrong. I felt shame, humiliation, and embarrassment, all things that in my twisted world, are the ultimate aphrodisiac.

​Rick wasn’t the only one admiring her, she was catching my attention more and more as well. I’d always been enamored with her, but I think being in such intimate situations really made my girl crush flourish.

​“I want Erica to do it.” he said, snapping me out of a daydream and catching my attention. They were both looking at me, and he handed me a bottle of tanning oil.

​“Oh.” I said, realizing what he was saying. Kelsi was sprawled out on her oversized towel, laying on her stomach with her already skimpy bikini bottom wedged up in her ass.

​“Do it, baby.” she said, making her ass jiggle like a stripper. I noticed a man walking past us with his wife, and even though he was wearing sunglasses, it was beyond obvious that his neck was turning in her direction as he continued on. She was naturally a show, and shaking her ass like that only added to her allure.

​“Yes, my goddess.” I said, emptying a liberal portion of the oil onto the palm of my hand, rubbing them together and then placing them down on her big juicy cheeks. “Good Lord Kelsi.”

​“Isn’t it nice?” he asked, lowering his sunglasses and watching me massage her enormous posterior. Her wide hips allowed for her impossible proportions, and I have to say, I fully understood Rick’s urge to hide his face in there.

​“It’s really nice.” I said, giggling as I moved my hands in a circular motion, catching glimpses of her waxed asshole.

​“You should kiss it.” he said, eliciting laughter from Kelsi, who turned her head to see my reaction.

​“Here?” I asked, looking around. It’s not like the beach was packed or anything, but there were enough people scattered about to make me feel bashful.

​“It’s an eighteen and over beach.” he said.

​“I don’t think that makes it legal for me to eat Kelsi’s ass in public.”

​“I just meant give it a couple kisses, but I’d rather watch that.”

​“Oh, gosh. My heart is racing.” I said. I looked around again, not wanting to disappoint them, and leaned in for a quick peck on her right cheek.

​“More. You need to use at least a little tongue.” he said, reaching down to adjust himself in his trunks. No one was paying attention, and I was feeling frisky, so I started kissing her cheeks, alternating back and forth and moving towards her center.

​“Baby, it tickles!” she squealed and jerked in place beneath me. I’m not sure what came over me, but I moved her bikini to the side and started licking. It was an impulse, and I just kept going. She squirmed around for a few seconds, and then let out a deep sigh, relaxing into the tonguing.

​“Holy fuck, this is hot.” Rick said, grabbing a towel and draping it over the random umbrella we were using to provide a little bit of coverage. “Touch yourself, Erica. I want you to cum while you eat her ass.”

​“Daddy, are you sure? We’re gonna get in trouble.”

​“Don’t you dare stop, Erica. I know you want this too. Tell the truth. Do you want to stop? Or do you want to keep being naughty?”

​“Yes. You know I do.” I said, so caught up in what was happening that I caught a case of tunnel vision, and all perceived danger ceased to exist. I just kept feasting, and doing as I was told. Being with them was such an awakening experience for me, as I found that I was much more submissive than I realized, and on top of that, much more appreciative of the female form.

​There was just enough shade to make it manageable, and Kelsi touched herself while I paid homage to her asshole. Things had just gotten out of control between all of us, that much was clear, but it was all so fucking hot that none of us could stop ourselves.

My body flushed with sensation when I arrived, with Kelsi not far behind me. Reality came rushing back in immediately, that we weren’t in the privacy of our hotel room.

“I have to cum too. That was too much.” he said. I was still fresh off an orgasm, and trying to regain my wits. I looked around, and it appeared no one had taken notice of our little rendezvous,  due in large part to the umbrella and towel.

He repositioned himself and pulled out his cock, covering it in oil and stroking off to Kelsi’s ass. She laid there making eyes at him, while I kind of kept watch. Apparently, he really liked watching us together, because he exploded within two minutes, grunting and shooting his hot sticky load all over her ample cheeks. I really couldn’t believe what we were doing, and was ready to go.

I looked around again, and we were in the clear. Still, we’d been out there long enough.

“Lick it up.”

“What?” I asked, looking at the massive globs of semen streaking her tanned cheeks.

“You heard me, baby. I want you to clean it up with your tongue.” he said. I was kind of appalled by what he said, but found myself wanting to do it. My arousal returned very suddenly, and I  leaned in, sticking out my tongue and cleaning her cheeks with my tongue, slurping it up until there wasn’t a trace.

“How’s that?” I asked, sticking out my tongue. I felt almost like I was competing with her, and his smile told me that I wasn’t doing half bad.

​“You’re the best. I love you so much.” he said, leaning in and kissing me despite where my tongue had been. We packed up our things shortly after and headed home. It was our last night at the hotel, and I knew that we were going to end it with a bang.

Chapter 7 - Rick

​I knew it was our last day, so I’d been planning. We went back to the hotel after the beach, and the girls took a nap on the bed. I went for a walk, contemplating all the nasty things I had planned for them. Two beautiful women, and all mine. I wanted to tie them both up and go crazy.

​We went out for food after they woke up, and they both dressed to the nines. It took forever, but never ceased to amaze me what women were capable of pulling off. One minute, bed headed zombies, the next, too hot to comprehend.

​They were all over me throughout dinner. I put on a button up and some slacks, and I had plenty of hand over pants action while we consumed our meal. Being out with them over food really put me in my place, reminding me that at the end of the day, it was actually me who was the third wheel.

​Their chemistry was palpable, great friends who had known each other for years. It was easy to interact with them, and the jealousy in our male waiter’s eyes when Erica told him that we were a triad was enough to make me feel like the equivalent of a Super Bowl champion.

​I kept thinking about being in control of them once more, of tying them up and making them beg and squeal. Kelsi was a bit different than Erica, in that she liked things intense and rough, preferring a physical quickie over anything else. They both enjoyed being worshiped, and given all the attention. Erica was all about being catered to, and taken care of over a longer period of time, slowly increasing the intensity throughout the session.

​“We’ll take the check, please.” she said, having gotten worked up over our under the table play. The vacation was a success on every level, and I felt like I got to know Erica in ways that I hadn’t even fathomed prior. She loved seeing me with someone else, and it brought out pieces of her I didn’t know existed.

​Certainly, she liked watching me with Kelsi, and thought of it as naughty and taboo. She liked the humiliation, or degradation of it. I think she also liked knowing that ultimately I was hers, even if she gave me over to the grandest of temptations. There was no doubt she enjoyed it, as I’d never seen her cum with such organic enthusiasm.

​We went home, and my mind was running a million miles an hour. I wanted it to be perfect. All of my plans flew out the window, and I was again reminded of their history together when Kelsi placed a blindfold over my eyes, completely turning the tables.

​“Come this way, master. This is a mutiny.” she said, holding my hands behind my back and guiding me willingly to the bed restraints. My clothes were removed, the task split between the two of them, and then I was strapped to the bed, both wrists, both ankles, completely naked and blindfolded.

​It was the opposite of what I’d planned, but became everything I could ever want. Kelsi climbed up on my face, dropping her weight and making me eat. Erica slopped up my cock, making it sure it was spit soaked and throbbing by the time she climbed on top and started bouncing her ass on me.

​“Ugh!”

​“Yes, daddy. Make me cum.” Kelsi said. I could feel her trembling as she arrived, and the girls took turns using my cock for pleasure. As much as I wanted to watch them, being blindfolded intensified the intimacy, as I honestly couldn’t tell which of them was sucking, slurping, or riding my cock half of the time.

​“I love his dick. It’s so big.” Kelsi said. I could hear them kissing, getting sloppy while they stroked me.

​“Me too, I cum so hard for him.” Erica said. I could tell that it was Kelsi who got on top of me, because I could feel her cheeks on my thighs. She knew exactly how to move her hips, how to ride in a way that no man could withstand for long.

​“Oh my God, Kelsi. I’m gonna miss your pussy so much.” I said, swelling up with pleasure as I thrust against her from the bottom. I lost all control, and my body erupted with a tingling sensation as my hard cock pumped, spraying her full of another thick, viscous load of cum.

Chapter 8 - Rick

​It was easily my favorite vacation, and it was a bittersweet kiss between Kelsi and I. Watching her leave wasn’t the problem, as she was wearing a red pair of booty shorts that was so tiny you could clearly see her asscheeks.

​“Bye, baby!” Erica said, blowing her kisses from the door. “I’m gonna miss her.”

​“Me too.” I said, as Erica closed the hotel door and came to sit down with me.

​“That was so much fun. Thank you.” she said, looking into my eyes and running her fingers through my hair. “And don’t worry, I do this every month.”

​“Is Kelsi invited?”

​“Of course, but I have other friends too. I’ll make sure that my baby is always taken care of, with your balls drained and plenty of variety to keep you interested.”

​“You’re perfect.” I said, grinning at my fortune. We packed up and went home, and things went back to normal. Kelsi added me on social media, and we started exchanging messages right away.

​Erica was all about it, and told me that I was welcome to make plans with her anytime I wanted. I prayed that she stayed single, although I knew it was a longshot that a woman that hot would stay on the market for long.

​Without any financial responsibilities, I ended up deciding to go back to the gym, and start coaching young fighters. It’s been an interesting couple of weeks, but I see a lot of promise in Craig. He’s the same age as when I started, and he wants to compete.

​Erica has been complaining about having ocean withdrawals, and is already planning our trip. I’m not sure who the guest of honor will be, but I’m looking forward to finding out.
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Massive Attraction 

Rick tells his best friend about his daughter Cassey, about how she's been locking herself in her room and grinding on her teddy bear until it’s sticky and wet. She seems to have discovered her sexual desire, and now he's worried she'll end up pregnant. 

Johnny listens intently. She’s half his age, and she's completely off limits, but that doesn't prevent him from finding her absolutely gorgeous. Attraction is an impulse we can't control, after all. 

Massive Attraction involves a forbidden romance. 
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Gym Brat - Enemies to Lovers 

Kiara struts around like she owns the gym, filming her content and yelling at other members to get out of her shot. 

Brock was on a month-long European vacation when she joined, and isn't happy when he returns to a pile of complaints filed against her. It's his gym, and he doesn't take kindly to rude, or inconsiderate behavior. 

Their confrontation escalates quickly, and he kicks her out. Kiara isn't one to take it laying down, and goes straight to social media to voice her grievances about the gym, and Brock in particular. It doesn't go well for her, as the community rallies around him and she loses her most profitable sponsorship. 

When she comes back to apologize, he tells her it isn't good enough. If she wants his forgiveness, then she's going to have to pay a penance for what she's done, and prove to him that she can be submissive and in service. 
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Bikini Season - Forbidden Pregnancy 

John's friends set him up on a blind date with Amy, as they're both single and around the same age. There isn't much of a spark between them, but he joins her at her house a few days later for a swim, where he meets her bikini influencer daughter Lily, and instantly feels the magnetic pull of attraction. 

It makes him feel guilty, but he's mesmerized by her beauty and intrigued by her directness. The attraction is mutual, and playful flirtation becomes their dynamic. Their chemistry leaves him throbbing with anticipation, and the longing stares have to escalate. 

She's half his age, and they just shouldn't. His friends would be furious, but she might just prove to be an impossible temptation. 
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Submissive Influencer 

Sofia is struggling to pay the bills when a popular influencer named Chase reaches out to her. He thinks she's gorgeous, and wants to collaborate. 

She's flattered, finding herself attracted to the well muscled, tattooed, bad boy. When she sees his content, her jaw nearly hits the floor. 

He wants to help her start her own page, and all he wants in return is her submission. 
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Mommy Domme Therapy - MDlb Adult Nursing Fantasy 

John goes to the university therapist to discuss his secret kink, and to explain how it's starting to interfere with his love life. 

Fiona is all ears, finding herself particularly aroused by his conundrum. She understands why he's shy about it, and why she's better built to deal with it than his much younger girlfriend. 

She just so happens to share the same kink, and decides to take a hands-on, straight forward approach to relieving his mommy issues, feeling it would be best for him to explore his desires, and get it out of his system. She might even want to take over the role full time. 

Mommy Domme Therapy involves unconventional relationships, femdom, age gap, MDlb, adult nursing, and cheating. 
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