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My oldest friend Brit invited me to come stay with her at her uncle’s vacation mansion in Mexico. She didn’t want to go alone for her vacation — she had just broken up with her boyfriend, the latest one in a series of dramatic setbacks in her difficult young life. I had secretly crushed on her from afar for years, but she had  friend-zoned  me  into  oblivion.  It  was  a  free  place  to  stay  for  a  week’s holiday  in  the  sun,  though,  in  March.  How  bad  could  it  be,  keeping  her company?

I  was  standing  in  the  shade  of  the  roof-top  palm  trees  alone,  staring  into  the infinity pool. I’d never been to such a truly pampered, luxurious, and exquisitely beautiful place in my life. I thought it was going to be just me and Brit all week, alone running around the mansion together. But on the plane down, she told me her “best friend” Dani was also going to be down at her own family’s chateau in the same exclusive neighbourhood, “of course!” and she was so looking forward to spending time with her “so much!”

Her friend Dani hanging out usually meant the typical coterie of built, ripped, and loud and drunk guys hanging around. It was going to be the opposite of my idea of a holiday week. Brit had left 30 minutes earlier to get Dani in the sports car and I knew they must have made it back by now

Sure enough, her friend Dani stepped out through the wall of sliding glass and onto the deck, dropped her white robe, and dove into the pool, smooth as a knife. She was wearing a beige bikini, halter top and thong bottoms.

She  didn’t  notice  me.  I  looked  over  my  shoulder  at  Brit  who  stepped  out behind  her.  She  tittered  and  dropped  her  blue  wrap  onto  one  of  the  other loungers. “Don’t stare, Daryl, not a good look!” she said to me with a grin, and she  stuck  her  tongue  out  at  me,  she  tittered,  and  she  dove  in  too.  She  was  in  a shimmering pink bikini that rode on her like hipster panties and had no shoulder straps on the top.

She  had  talked  to  me  a  lot  about  her  friends  on  the  way  down,  particularly Dani, but I’d never met any of them, so they were — until that day — faceless concepts to me.

I  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  pool  and  dangled  my  feet  in  the  water  getting used  to  it.  Brit  swam  up  and  draped  her  elbows  over  my  knees  and  kicked  her legs out behind her, floating herself in front of me.

“Did you ever meet Dani?” she said.

“I thought you were going to be alone if I didn’t come down with you,” I said.

“Alone  without  a  boy  I  meant!”  she  said  and  she  shook  her  head  at  me  and rolled her eyes. “Anyway, Dani can’t protect me from all the men, can she!”she said,  and  she  smiled  up  at  me  from  between  my  thighs.  She  cupped  her  hand over her eyes to shade them and she looked over her shoulder and gestured for her friend Dani to come over.

Dani’s hair was dark chocolate brown like Brit’s, but longer, reaching down to the top of her butt. They both had deep and large brown eyes.

“Did I ever tell you about my best friend Daryl?” Brit said to Dani, but Brit’s grin and tone of voice told me she had told Dani plenty about me.

Dani  was  no  better  an  actor  than  Brit.  “No!”  she  said  with  exaggerated surprise. She reached her hands over the edge of the pool and floated her body out beside Brit’s, gently kicking her legs just enough to hold herself up. She held her one hand out of the water with a limp wrist to offer it to me to shake, and she tittered at the odd formality of her gesture.

“Dani,” I stated her name, and I looked at Brit and flared my eyes.

“Oh don’t be so put out,” she said. “I’m sure you don’t mind two young cuties to leer at all day!” Brit said, grinning at me before she pushed off from my legs and floated on her back away from me.

“How do you know Brit?” Dani said to me. She pulled herself up to the edge of the pool and folded her arms together to lay her face sideways on them and she squinted up at me through her strands of wet hair that fell over her eyes and her face.

“We  were  neighbours  growing  up,”  I  said,  and  I  nodded  at  Dani  and  pulled my  eyes  away  from  her  pretty  smiling  face  to  watch  Brit  roll  in  the  water  and swim across the pool down to the far side.

“You guys ever . . . ?” Dani said, and she chirped with a tiny titter and turned around  to  watch  Brit  as  well,  sinking  her  face  down  in  the  water  up  to  her bottom lip.

I snorted. “No,” I said. “Just good friends.”

“She’s  cute.  How  come  you  never  did?”  she  said,  looking  back  up  at  me through one squinted eye.

I  could  only  puff  a  shot  of  air  out  my  nose,  throw  my  t-shirt  off,  and  drop down into the water beside her. “Too weird by now,” I said and I laughed, and I ducked down under the surface and swam the whole width and back underwater.

When  I  came  up  again,  out  of  breath,  I  found  Brit  and  Dani  standing  up together  with  the  water  up  to  their  belly  buttons  arm-in-arm  and  snickering  at me.

“Dani thinks you’re cute,” Brit said.

Dani slapped her arm and dropped her jaw open wide with a big grin. “I was just asking Brit how come she never dated with you,” she said, and she slapped Brit’s arm again and squinted her eyes at her and bulged her tight mouth.

“I guess we just don’t like each other in that way,” Brit said to Dani wth mock fatigue, “do we Dare?” She fell forward, she pushed a wave of water in front of both  of  her  cupped  hands,  and  she  squealed  with  laughter  as  she  sent  a  tidal wave over my face.

I  blindly  swung  my  hand  into  the  water  to  splash  her  back  but  caught  Dani with a full, hard spray instead. She squealed and swung her hand over the water to splash me back, and soon we were all laughing and splashing each other.

Brit attacked me and threw her body at mine and climbed up the front of my body and tried to dunk my head down, but I rose up to catch her legs around my shoulders  and  I  jumped  to  throw  her  off  me  and  make  her  arc  high  above  the surface, screaming and yelping, before she splashed back down.

Dani snuck around behind me meanwhile and climbed onto my back to wrap her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck, and she drove her heels into my hips and laughed and yelled, “Ride ‘em cowboy!”

I  hooked  my  arms  around  her  legs  behind  me  and  rushed  with  the  water cresting  at  my  chest  toward  Brit.  Dani  squealed  and  bent  over  my  shoulder  to hang  her  body  from  my  neck  and  splash  Brit  hard  in  the  face  and  all  over  the front of her body.

That’s when the third girl appeared. Brit and Dani both suddenly stopped and looked at each other with grimaces. I frowned, unsure what was going on, and I turned around to look over my shoulder at yet another bikini — white and pure. The new girl hung her white pool wrap on the back of a lounger and hung her head down to her chest and pouted in an obvious way.

Dani  and  Brit  went  up  the  steps  of  the  pool  together  and  consoled  her  with their hands patting her gently on her back. Brit looked up at me when I came out of the water, hoisting myself up on the edge, and said, with deep seriousness and hushed remorse, “Holly just broke up.”

I laid back on a lounger while Brit and Dani continued rubbing Holly’s bent-over back.

“Maybe Daryl can take you out on a date tonight?” Brit said to her cheerfully before she looked over at me. “He’s good on dates — he won’t try anything.”

I shook my head “no” at her rapidly. The idea was nuts. I didn’t know her at all.

“Why  don’t  we  all  go  out  on  a  date  with  Holly  tonight?”  Dani  said.  She glanced at me with eyes that widened, and she bit her lip. I buried my face in my hands.

Holly  looked  up  and  directly  at  me.  “Would  you  do  that  for  me?”  she  said. Her eyes were so sorrowful, so hurt, I could barely hold contact with them.

I  darted  my  glance  to  Brit  who  nodded  from  behind  Holly’s  head.  I  had  no idea what I was agreeing to, but I said, “Okay” with a shrug. “Fine,” I said.

Brit  jumped  up,  ran  over  quickly  in  tiny  steps  on  her  toes,  and  bent  over sharply at her waist to press the side of her face into my chest and she hugged me hard. “You’re a good man, Dare!” she said, and she kissed me a friendly kiss with her tightly-puckered lips pressed on my cheek.

She grabbed Dani and Holly by their hands and dragged them behind her back through  the  open  wall  of  windows  on  the  top  of  the  mansion  and  inside  the house  behind  her.  “Daryl  will  look  after  us,  girls,”  she  laughed.  Dani  glanced over her shoulder at me with a closed-mouth grin. Holly also smirked. “You can trust him infinitely.”

I  squinted  at  their  backsides  and  jutted  my  jaw  crookedly.  There  was  no saying where the night would end up.

As Brit took Dani and Holly down the stairs to the level with all the bedrooms and bathrooms, she looked back up at me from below the floor level. “Us girls have  to  get  ready.  No  peeking!”  she  called  back  to  me  with  flaring  eyes  and  a half grin. “Your room is on the other side, don’t forget!” she warned me with a shake of her head and an exaggerated squint of her eyes.

And Dani, too. She kept glancing at me over her shoulder as they disappeared down  the  stairs.  But  this  time,  Holly  followed  her  gaze,  saw  me,  and  elbowed Dani. “He’s my date tonight!” she moaned to her, and they both flared their eyes at each other with mock challenge on their faces.

“Where are we even going?” I shouted to the back of Brit’s disappearing head.

“Dinner out first, then clubs!” she yelled back. “So look nice — I’ll come and help you in a bit!”

Brit  was  22  and  Dani  and  Holly  looked  to  be  about  the  same.  I  wasn’t  any older,  but  I  felt  a  lot  older  than  them  at  that  moment.  Going  clubbing  in  the Romantic  Zone  of  Puerto  Vallarta,  I  realized,  might  involve  me  doing  more babysitting than dating. I did a lot of babysitting and consoling and comforting Brit over the years.

When the girls re-appeared coming up the stairs, they were dressed and made-up like girls going to a wedding. It was hard to keep myself from staring — or even to close my gaping open mouth. Brit was in a tight black tube dress with a choker  around  her  neck  and  black  platform  pumps.  Dani  was  in  a  flaring  and pleated short green skirt and an open-buttoned, loose, and translucent white top, and  brown  suede  ankle  boots.  Holly  was  in  a  blue  pencil  skirt  and  crop-cup  t-shirt with high heel office-like shoes.

They  came  up  with  their  elbows  hooked  together  laughing  and  hip-checking each other and making fun of me and my eyes and mouth all hanging open. But Dani  flared  her  eyes  privately  at  me,  or  so  she  thought  it  was  private.  Holly caught her and gasped at her and flared her eyes, too. She whispered something in Dani’s ear that made Dani squeal and glance at me.

Brit  made  them  stop  making  fun  of  me.  “He’s  my  man!”  she  said  defiantly, and she took my arm in hers.

“He’s  my  date!”  Holly  cried  back  at  her,  and  she  took  my  other  arm  in  her arm.

Dani threw her arms around my neck and pressed her body against me from behind.  Each  one  wore  subtle  and  expensive  scents.  I  was  sprialling  on  it.  She scrunched her hands down into my chest and and bit my ear. “Who do you like dressed  up  the  best?”  she  groaned  against  my  neck.  She  didn’t  wait  for  my answer before she squealed and tapped my ass and skipped around in front of us three who were walking down the narrow sidewalk arm in arm in arm.

I was made to dance with Holly first when we got to our table at the club. She hung  her  arms  around  my  neck  and  looked  up  at  me  sleepily.  “Are  you  really with Brit?” she said in the privacy of the middle of the dance floor, and she tilted her head sideways. It was a real question.

I glanced at our table where Brit and Dani watched me dance with Holly with their heads tilted together, cooing and aww’ing like we were cute puppies. “No,” I said to Holly. “Just friends,” I said.

“Okay,” she said in a long, drawn out way, and then she immediately pushed her  face  up  to  mine  and  she  stormed  my  mouth  with  her  mouth.  We  ended  up necking  the  whole  time  we  were  out  on  the  dance  floor.  She  forced  me  to  not turn to face or see Brit and Dani. She seemed to need it, I guess. Nobody stopped us. I never experienced before a girl with so aggressive a tongue in my mouth. She  moaned  and  groaned  doing  it,  too.  I  felt  utterly  invaded,  receptive, penetrated, even. She slipped her fingers around the back of my neck and urged me forward into her harder. Her chest pressed against my chest. Her hips gyrated into my hips. She spread her feet on the floor and slid her legs around the outside of mine. She curled her spine in and out, and dragged her groin up and down on my leg.

When we finally got back to the table, Dani jumped up and grabbed my wrist before I even got to sit down. “My turn!” she shrieked, and she pulled me right back out to the middle of the dance floor. She began to neck with me even more furiously  than  Holly  had,  harder  and  deeper  and  longer.  She  made  more  noise, too, like she was nearly cumming. She pushed her hand down between the fronts of our bodies and she traced my bulging pants with her nails and scratched at my pants.

She pressed her tight body against mine and she smiled sweetly with her eyes focused on my mouth. She pushed herself up on her toes and turned my head in her hands and pushed her lips against my ear. “You kiss nice,” she said. “I knew you  would.”  She  spun  around  and  pushed  her  barely-covered  butt  against  my groin  and  squealed,  bending  over  and  dancing  against  me,  hiking  her  skirt  up and spreading her legs.

When we came back, hand-in-hand, Dani said for Brit to get her turn with me.

“We don’t do that,” Brit said to her, and she bit her lip and flared her eyes as though conveying something privately to her.

“Why not?” Dani said in a private voice back to her. She bit her lip staring at Brit and I caught them reaching out toward each other to hold hands under the table.

“We just don’t,” Brit said, and she changed the subject back to Holly and her horrible break up and what awful people men can be. “Not you, Dare,” she said off-handedly over her shoulder to me. She dragged strands of loose hair through her lips and flared her hot eyes at me before she turned back to Dani.

We walked back to the house half-way up the hill over rocky streets and fell down together on the couch in the room inside from the pool on the top floor to watch a show.

Dani  said  she  was  cold  and  she  threw  the  blanket  over  her  lap  and  pushed herself  up  against  my  side.  She  flicked  the  blanket  over  my  lap,  too.  Holly quietly  and  without  drawing  attention  slid  over  from  the  far  end  of  the  couch until she was leaning against my other shoulder. She pulled at the blanket until Dani finally let her have some, and she covered herself in it, too.

Brit turned all the lights out and we started watching the show. Dani reached her  hand  over  my  chest  and  turned  her  face  to  mine  without  anyone  else noticing, and she touched my chin and pulled my face toward hers. She smiled secretly at me and kissed me lightly.

“What do you guy’s think you’re doing?” Holly suddenly said and she patted my  stomach  under  the  blanket,  drawing  my  attention.  She  stretched  her  neck, lifted  her  mouth  to  my  mouth,  and  pulled  my  chin  toward  her.  She  kissed  me hard and deeply with her tongue, and then stared defiantly at Dani past me and over my chest.

Dani slid one knee over my thigh and turned away from the show to push her face into my neck, and to push her chest into my shoulder. She whispered in my ear, “I think Holly likes you” she said, and she sniggered and bit my ear.

“I heard that,” Holly murmured, and she swung her knee all the way over my lap  and  straddled  me.  She  lifted  her  shoulders  high  and  dropped  her  head  low and  began  to  neck  with  me  vigorously.  Dani  made  room  for  her  knees  sliding down around the outside of my thighs, but she also kept kissing my neck and ear and  moaning  with  exaggerated  passion  against  me.  One  of  them  cupped  their hand over my groin. I couldn’t tell who, but Dani was giggling.

That’s  when  Brit’s  face  appeared  over  my  other  shoulder  from  behind  the couch. “Is this fun for you?” she murmured to me as though privately, and she tittered  and  kissed  the  other  side  of  my  neck.  Holly  began  to  grind  her  pelvis down harder into my groin with her pencil skirt riding up her spread thighs and Dani  licked  and  kissed  my  neck  and  nibbled  on  my  ear  opposite  to  Brit.  Brit pushed  her  hand  down  over  my  shoulder  and  down  the  front  of  my  t-shirt  and pulled  it  up  from  below.  She  giggled  when  she  found  and  pinched  my  nipple. “Glad I invited you down now?” she said, and she kissed the back of my neck.

I twisted around to answer Brit, but Dani groaned and pouted and pulled my face all the way back to the other side to face her, and she sank her mouth deeply over mine and pushed her tongue between my teeth.

Holly  began  to  breathe  harder  and  her  fingers  twitched  and  fumbled  at  the front  of  my  pants.  She  tugged  on  the  button  of  my  jeans  and  whimpered  when she  couldn’t  find  the  tag  to  the  zipper  of  my  fly  under  her  panties  that  pressed against me.

“I think Holly wants to do something to you,” Dani said, and she grinned and tittered and darted her tongue out to poke my ear with it.

Holly half laughed and twisted sideways to rest her cheek on my face. “Shut up,  Dani!”  she  groaned  with  faux  embarrassment,  and  she  grinned.  She  slid down between my knees and landed on her knees on the floor between my legs. “I’m the one experiencing pain tonight, did you so easily forget?” she pouted up to Dani.

“Are  you  just  going  to  let  her  do  that  to  you?”  Brit  said  in  my  ear  and  she dropped her chin in mock shocked expression. She climbed over the back of the couch and came down on her folded legs under her, taking Holly’s spot, and she pulled  her  hair  away  from  her  face  to  look  down  and  watch  with  interest  as Holly covered my lap with her hair fanned out over it. Her hands, hidden, spread open my pants and drew down my fly.

I  felt  the  cool  air  on  my  cock  a  moment  before  I  felt  the  warmth  of  what  I could only guess was Holly’s hand wrap around it. And then I felt the shocking wet  warmth  of  what  I  could  not  believe  was  her  mouth  closing  down  over  the head, and her lips sliding down my shaft. I looked down in my lap and gasped, but  all  I  could  see  in  the  darkness  was  her  hair  shimmering  in  the  light  of  the show.

Brit  gasped  with  her  open  mouth  against  my  ear.  “I  can’t  believe  you’re letting her do that to you!” she said, and she ran her hand over my bared stomach and pushed my shirt further up over my chest. Dani pulled it the rest of the way and I lifted my arms so she could pull it up and off me.

“Is she good?” Brit said closely to me against my ear. She reached down my body and pushed Holly’s hand from the base of my shaft and wrapped her own hand  around  me  instead.  “Does  her  mouth  feel  good  on  you?”  she  said.  She laughed  at  me,  but  she  kept  asking  me  questions  about  how  it  felt  with  Holly going down on me.

It was not unusual for Brit to tease me with details of her dates the next day — telling me about sucking guys off, and worse. I was used to it, as much as one can get used to that.

I  twisted  around  to  face  her  and  she  covered  my  mouth  with  her  mouth  and moaned  deeply  inside  our  kiss.  Dani  laughed  and  slid  down  onto  the  floor  and pushed my knees further apart. She giggled and wriggled her way tightly against Holly also on her knees and she pushed her face down beside her face, too. I felt the different temperature of her lips and breath and tongue as she pushed Holly aside  and  dragged  her  mouth  up  my  shaft.  Holly  struggled  against  Dani’s pushing face to keep the head of my cock in her mouth and not let Dani take it in hers.

But Dani won, at least for the moment. I sank my head back into the couch.

Brit kept stroking my cock with her hand below the two other girl’s mouths. “Look at you now,” she said with a smile and she kissed my cheek softly. “Three young cuties all over you! Such a lucky boy!” she said, and she chuckled.

Dani pulled her light, white top up over her head and Holly did the same thing with her short t-shirt. Dani was wearing a white lacy full-cup bra, and Holly was wearing a black satin bra.

“You too, Brit!” Dani called up to her from the floor, and she muscled Holly out of my lap altogether and plunged her mouth down over the head of my cock and  took  me  deeply  down  to  her  throat,  pushing  Brit’s  hand  out  of  her  way. Holly watched and then licked my cock when Dani came back up and off me.

Brit tugged her whole tight black tube dress off. She was wearing a pink silky bra and matching low-rise panties. “Don’t you get any funny ideas!” she said to me, and she lifted her hips from the couch and struggled to peel her super tight dress  off  her  butt  and  down  her  legs.  Dani  laughed  and  jumped  up  to  take  her green skirt off too, giggling like it was a fun sleep-over or something, before she went back down on her knees and stared up at me with her glowing-wide brown eyes. She took my cock back in her mouth and moaned loudly on me.

Holly  got  up  and  leaned  over  my  body  where  I  slumped  against  the  back  of the couch. She pressed her hands into the cushions on either side of my face and kissed me before she stood up in front of me and undressed from her pencil skirt all  the  way  down  to  just  her  panties,  also  black  satin,  like  her  bra.  She  hooked her thumbs in the waist of her panties and bit her lip at me.

“Holly!” Brit cried out with alarm. She kept tugging her hand up and down on my  cock  making  Dani  laugh.  She  tried  to  catch  the  head  of  my  cock  in  her mouth and shrieked like it was a fun party game.

Holly ignored her. With her eyes half-lidded and a private smirk on her face, she stepped back and grabbed my ankles and began to tug on the bottoms of my jeans. I lifted my hips and she stumbled backward and laughed as my pants came off. She didn’t pause before she curled her fingers around the waist of my shorts and tugged them down my legs and off, too. Then she casually bent at her knees and waist and hooked her thumbs back in the waist of her panties, and she drew them down her legs. And off.

She  climbed  into  my  lap  and  draped  her  arms  around  my  neck  and  dropped her head down between her shoulders to kiss me from above. Dani slid sideways and  poked  her  head  around  Holly’s  hips  to  keep  sucking  on  my  cock  where  it rose  up  under  Holly’s  breasts.  Brit  kept  kissing  my  neck  and  shoulders  and chest, and kept stroking my cock in her hand where she pumped me into Dani’s moaning mouth.

“No Holly!” Brit said to her again, and she shrieked and laughed. Holly had raised  herself  higher  on  her  knees  and  she  pushed  her  body  forward  over  my groin and post Dani’s head.

“You’re not ready, it’s too soon!” Brit shrieked.

“I need to!” Holly moaned in a whine to Brit sleepily, and she raised her face to hers as though she were drugged. She looked down at the top of Dani’s head bobbing  against  her  stomach.  “Move  it,  Dani,”  she  said,  and  she  pushed  her thigh into Dani’s face.

Dani  moaned  with  irritation  and  wrapped  her  arm  around  my  waist  and pushed her mouth deeper down on my cock.

Brit fell back into the couch beside me and lifted her knees to her chest and pushed the bottoms of her bare feet into Holly’s ribs and stomach.

“Stop  trying  to  fuck  my  friend!”  she  said.  “You’re  not  ready  yet!  You  just broke up!”

Holly curled and uncurled her spine and drew her hips back and forth over the top of Dani’s head. “I want to! Just let me fuck him, would you?!” she cried out loudly to Brit and she chuckled low and slowly. “You don’t even want to fuck him, what do you care?” she said.

Dani got up and quickly peeled her panties off but left her white bra on, just like  Holly.  She  pushed  herself,  laughing  and  squealing,  in  front  of  Holly  and straddled  my  stomach.  My  cock  was  squeezed  between  Holly’s  stomach  and Dani’s  back.  Dani  lifted  herself  and  reached  down  in  front  of  her  body  and between  her  legs  searching  with  her  grasping  fingers  for  my  cock  behind  her butt.

Holly  also  raised  herself  high  on  her  knees  and  she  pushed  her  hips  with mock-anger hard into Dani’s butt and she pulled my cock in her hand trying to catch  it  with  her  pussy.  “Dani!”  she  cried  with  frustration.  “I  get  to  fuck  him first! I just broke up!”

“You heard Brit,” Dani said, twisting around to face Holly behind her. “You have  to  wait  some  more.  You’re  not  ready.”  She  pushed  her  ass  backward  and Holly pushed her hips forward and they fought against each other trying to catch my  cock  in  each  of  their  pussies.    They  tittered  even  as  they  groaned  at  each other with pretend-irritation that was, in moments, turning real.

“Stop pushing Holly!” Dani cried out. “Brit, tell Holly she isn’t allowed to — I get to!”

Brit pushed her bare feet into both Dani’s and Holly’s sides and let her own knees fall wide open where she slumped in the couch against the arm behind her, lying beside me. “If you two girls can’t get along, I’m going to take him away from the both of you!” she said sternly, and she laughed. “Nobody get’s to fuck him,  he’s  my  friend!  I  brought  him!”  she  cried  out  loud,  and  she  grinned sideways at me. “Right Dare?” she said.

“You  don’t  even  want  to!”  Dani  called  to  her  and  she  tittered  some  more. Then she twisted around to Holly pressed up behind her. “You get just one, and then  it’s  my  turn!”  she  said  to  her.  She  leaned  her  hands  into  the  back  of  the couch  over  my  head  and  pulled  her  body  forward  so  that  her  groin  mashed against  my  chest.  She  arched  her  back  deeply  and  her  breasts  pushed  into  my neck  and  jaw.  She  twisted  around  to  watch  Holly  behind  her.  ‘Just  once!”  she repeated to her.

Holly  giggled  and  wriggled  forward  on  her  knees  and  pulled  my  cock  under her pussy and aimed me up and into her. She sank her hips down until the lips of her glistening pussy folded around the head of my cock.

Brit  pushed  up  and  knelt  at  Holly’s  side  and  wrapped  her  arms  around  her hips. “No fucking him, I said!” she complained to Holly, and she tried to pull her body  up  and  off  me.  But  Holly  pushed  herself  down  and  her  pussy  lips  spread around my cock and down further over my shaft. Brit moaned as she struggled against her, trying vainly to stop her.

“Dani, help me! Holly should not be fucking anybody this weekend!”

“My turn!” Dani said to Holly over her shoulder ignoring Brit. She ploughed her  hips  backward  and  bumped  Holly  in  her  hips  with  her  ass  so  hard  she staggered on her knees back ward. Dani seized my cock in her hand, wet from Holly’s  lubricated  pussy,  and  aimed  me  beneath  her  own  pussy.  She  stuck  her tongue out at me, tightened her grip around the top of the couch above my head, and sank her hips down so that her pussy lips folded down around the complete length of my cock.

“He’s my friend you guys!” Brit cried out, and she pushed her feet into Dani’s hips.  But  Dani  gripped  the  couch  harder  in  her  hands  behind  my  head  and bucked  her  hips  with  stronger  force  down  into  my  groin.  She  took  me  deeper than Holly did.

“Okay Dani,” Holly said behind her with impatience. “Me now.”

Dani smiled at me and lifted her body from my lap and leaned down to kiss me on the mouth. I felt Holly’s pussy close around the head of my cock and then sink  further  down,  taking  me  all  the  way  inside  her.  They  felt  different  —  one tighter than the other, the other hotter, one wetter, the other deeper.

“You guys! I was going to tell you I was going to fuck him this week!” Brit moaned to her friends beside me.

“So fuck him then,” Dani said, and she shook her head at her from my other side.  “Such  a  complainer!  Boys  don’t  like  that,  you  know!”  she  said,  and  she took  my  chin  in  her  hand  and  turned  my  face  to  hers.  “Do  they?”  she  said, grinning at me. She kissed me deeply while she rode my lap and grinded her hips into mine.

“I want to fuck him the other way around though — I don’t want him to see my face,” Brit said, and she squealed.”We’re friends too much.”

“Me too!” said Dani. “Get off, Holly. We’re all turning around.”

Holly came off me and fell down beside me on the couch. She pulled my face to hers and licked my lips and breathed heavily against my neck. She still gave off  hints  of  her  scent.  It  made  me  delirious.  While  I  made  out  with  Holly,  Brit got on my lap and made me stretch my heels out to the edge of the coffee table in front of the couch. She wrapped her hands around my ankles and leaned down and stretched forward and laughed.

Dani got on me too, facing backward just like Brit, and she laughed as she got behind Brit. She held Brit’s hips in her hands in front of her. “Come back more!” she said, and she laughed harder.

“Where’s  his  cock!”  Brit  squealed,  and  they  both  started  to  jiggle  they laughed so hard.

Only Holly wasn’t laughing. She was making love to my mouth and neck and shoulders and ears with her mouth the whole time. Dani was shaking on me she was laughing so hard. She tried to control herself and steer Brit’s hips in front of her,  but  Brit  was  laughing  too  hard,  too.  Dani  wrapped  her  hand  around  my cock, trying her hardest to dock us.

“Lower!” she screamed to Brit.

“I can’t go any lower!” Brit cried out at my feet and she twisted around and shook  her  head  at  Dani  over  her  shoulder.  They  were  killing  themselves laughing.

“Not  your  chest,  your  hips,  dummy!”  Dani  squealed  at  her,  and  she  gripped my cock in her hand like a stick shift.

Suddenly  I  felt  a  different  pussy  from  the  first  two  rapidly  and  completely swallow  up  my  cock  inside  itself,  and  I  groaned  to  the  ceiling.  Holly  groaned with me like she was the one getting fucked.

“Don’t  make  him  cum  yet,  Brit!”  Dani  said,  and  she  slapped  Brit  on  the  ass hard.  Brit  shrieked.  Dani  worked  her  fingers  under  Brit’s  shaking  butt  and laughed more as she tried hard to push her up and off me. She laid down over Brit’s back and pushed her hips down over my cock, taking me inside her own pussy.

Holly moaned beside me and licked me all over my face and neck. She got up and stood on the couch, and then she stepped carefully between Dani’s rocking body and me and leaned her bent knees into the back of the couch to either side of my body. She clutched her hands into my hair and steadied herself using my head for balance, before she jutted her hips forward and brought her wet pussy to my mouth.

Brit and Dani fought and wrestled on my lap both in reverse cowgirl position fighting against each to get their pussy down over my cock and prevent the other from doing so. Only their shrieking laughter weakened them both. Holly quaked on  her  bent  knees  and  stopped  breathing  in  starts  and  stops  as  I  found  her  clit with my lips and nibbled and sucked on it.

Holly  began  to  hyperventilate,  but  when  I  pulled  my  face  back  from  her pussy,  she  shoved  herself  forward  and  mashed  her  hips  against  my  head  and pinned me to the back of the couch. I was forced to keep licking her. She went tense and nearly pulled my hair out of my head before she stumbled backward, groaning like a woman falling off a cliff.

She fell over Dani’s back and Dani was jolted forward over Brit’s back. Brit fell  down  between  my  legs  and  Dani  fell  sideways  on  top  of  her.  Then  Holly came  tumbling  down  over  them  both,  and  all  three  naked  girls  laughed  and groaned in pain and hilarity on the floor in front of me, until I was pulled down off the couch and rolled into the mass of girls’ limbs and hair and hips and bras.

We all decided it was time for bed anyway. Dani slid her hand around my arm and dropped her fingers around my fingers that she entwined them with and she pulled me after her.

“Hey,” Brit said, trying to pull my other arm her way.

“I get him first,” Dani said with a frown, and she yanked me away from Brit harder.  She  closed  her  bedroom  door  behind  her,  but  not  before  waving  and tittering at the other two still in the hallway naked and staring at us.

Inside her room, she kissed me and walked backward and knelt up on her bed behind her, pulling me all the way with her. She fell back and pulled me down over  top  of  her  and  inhaled  deeply  as  she  snaked  her  arms  around  my  back, pulled  her  knees  up,  and  wrapped  her  legs  around  my  waist.  She  locked  her ankles together in my back.

When  I  penetrated  her,  she  arched  in  her  back  and  smiled  serenely  at  the headboard  upside  down  behind  her.  Her  fingers  stretched  out  and  her  middle fingers touched my shoulders when all her other fingers lifted up. When I pulled out  and  pushed  back  into  her,  she  went  “Nnnnnnn!”  and  “Nnnah!”  and  played her  tongue  out  wide  and  flat  over  her  bottom  lip  and  thrashed  her  head  side  to side  with  a  wide  smile,  and  she  lightly  shut  eyes.  She  made  repeated  high-pitched inhalations that got higher and higher and more distressed-sounding with each thrust I buried into her.

Neither of us lasted very long before I stiffened and held my breath and she tapped frantically on my shoulder, not breathing either. I think she yelled so loud when she did finally release partly to rub the other girls’ noses in it.

We  slept  tangled  up  together  and  screwed  at  least  two  more  times  in  the middle of the night, but I wasn’t really awake either time.

In  the  morning,  Brit  made  everybody  breakfast  and  I  helped  carry  plates  of eggs and toast out to the terrace.

It  was  Holly  who  brought  up  the  subject  first.  “How  come  Dani  got  to  have Daryl first?”

“Dani,” Brit said to her. “I thought you were rude too. You know Holly is just getting over a breakup.” She patted Holly on the back and tilted her head at Dani and shook it with squinting eyes.

“I  was  horny!”  Dani  whined  by  way  of  explanation,  and  she  gestured  her helplessness with her arms extended out her sides. “What was I supposed to do? Anyway, you said Holly wasn’t supposed to fuck anybody this weekend and you don’t fuck him because he’s your friend.”

“Well Dare’s belongs to me, you should have at least asked me,” Brit said.

“Would you have let me?” Dani said.

“Maybe,”  she  said,  and  she  grinned  down  through  her  fallen  strands  of  hair and squealed and kicked her legs. “It’s fun to own a boy!” she said.

Holly reached under the table and picked my hand up in hers and entwined her fingers  around  my  fingers  and  kissed  the  back  of  my  hand.  “Well  I  get  him tonight, and all night to myself, too!” she said. “Even before we go to bed.”

“That’s fair,” Brit said with a nod.

Dani almost said something, but Brit glared at her and made a grunting sound to  shut  her  up.  “And  I  get  him  tomorrow  night,”  she  said,  flaring  her  eyes  at Dani defiantly. She glanced at me but only briefly.

“We  need  a  game  to  decide  it  after  that,”  Holly  said,  and  she  clapped  and smiled.

“Don’t I get a say?” I said, and all three girls instantaneously spun toward me and shouted, in unplanned unison, “No!” and they all laughed and slapped each other’s backs and thighs.

“You never even wanted to fuck him before,” Dani said, grinning up at Brit.

“I  know.  But  now  I  do.  A  girl  can  change  her  mind,  don’t  you  know anything?” she said, stifling her giggling.

“You only want to now because me and Holly want to so much,” Dani said.

“It’s true!” Holly said. She kissed my hand and bounced in her chair to slide it over to lean back against my chest. “So true” she said. “You only want him in your bed now because we showed you that we want him so much. You always do that, Brit!”

Brit laughed and looked away, shy and embarrassed. “It’s not true!” she said, but she knew it was. She looked back over the table at me and dangled her one foot by the knee from her other knee. She curled her fist into her chin and glared at me with a grin through her hair. “He’s always just been Dare. I never saw him that way,” she said to her friends, but with her eyes on mine the whole time.

“How long should a turn last?” Holly said, picking one of my fingers up with her tongue to suck it between her lips.

“24 hours!” shouted Dani, and she tried to yank me over to her side.

“Yes!”  Brie  stated  firmly,  and  everybody  looked  at  her.  “But  the  girl  has  to bring him to breakfast,” she nodded, “and that’s where she hands him over to the next  girl.  Which,”  she  wriggled  her  head  and  smiled  widely,  “is  me.  And  then the new girl gets to have him as their boyfriend all day and then all night too!”

The  other  two  girls  went  “Oooo!”  and  “Ahhh!”  and  smiled  over  at  me. Nobody had any objections. Least of all, me, I had to admit.

“Holly?” Brit said to her friend. “You get to have him as your  boyfriend all day today, and then you can take him to bed with you. But tomorrow morning, you have to give him to me and no fighting!”

“And then you have to give him to me!” Dani shouted at Brit, and she kicked her foot under the table at her leg.

“If he can still walk after I’m done with him!” Brit said, and she laughed.

We wondered around the market together all day and took an Uber to a place for  lunch  we  heard  about  and  Holly  fed  me  and  laughed  with  me  and  walked with her arm in my arm all day, just like we really were boyfriend and girlfriend. She kept saying, “My boyfriend this” and “My boyfriend that,” just to bug Dani and Brit.

At night we hung out by the pool and then watched a show and finally, Holly took me to bed with her. The other two girls glared at her and moaned, but they were only teasing.

In bed, Holly snaked around my body and sucked me and she let me eat her out and seemed to want to make enough noise not just to incur the jealousy of the  other  girls,  but  to  wake  up  the  whole  hillside  of  mansions.  She  rode  me,  I ploughed her between her stretched up legs, and she rolled onto her elbows and knees and tittered at me over her shoulder, wiggling her ass at me and teasing me about fucking her as hard as I could.

“I know you love it!,” she said. “It’s probably the way you love to cum!” she said.  “But  you’re  too  afraid  to  ask.”  It  was  her  who  climaxed  first  in  that position, however. But it was true, I didn’t last long after she climaxed.

I went to the bathroom down the hallway to clean up and go pee. There was a bathroom  in  each  of  the  girl’s  rooms.  Holly  was  showering.  When  I  came  out, Brie  was  waiting  for  me  in  her  shimmering  satin  silver  cami,  with  no  bottoms. She  was  playing  with  herself  lightly,  her  fingers  not  quit  hidden  under  the shimmering edge of her cami.

“Having a nice time tonight?” she said.

“Should  you  even  be  talking  to  me?”  I  said,  “with  my  girlfriend  right  in there?” I hooked my thumb over my shoulder.

Brie  draped  her  arms  over  my  shoulders  and  pulled  me  tightly  against  her body before she sank her lips against my ear. “Just giving you fair warning: I’m going  to  rock  you  out  of  this  world  tomorrow  night!”  she  said,  and  she  nipped my  ear  too  hard  in  her  teeth  and  laughed.  I  could  feel  the  warmth  of  her  bare pussy against my slumbering and wasted cock below.

I shook my head and went to Holly’s bed to wait for her to dry and come out so we could sleep together. But the door swung open and Dani came dashing in holding her finger to her lips to shush me and hold back her own laughing.

She ran to the edge of Holly’s bed and propped a foot on the side and pushed her  hips  forward  so  her  bare  pussy  jutted  out  at  me.  She  pulled  her  slinky  and very short satin robe aside.

She bit her bottom lip and raised her eyebrows like someone desperate. “Just a little?” she said, shooting a glance over her shoulder to Holly’s closed bathroom door. I looked back at her but she had pushed her pussy over my mouth. It was warm and very wet.

I  kissed  her  swollen  and  pink  glowing  pussy  lips  and  she  reached  down between  her  legs  and  used  her  two  fingers  to  part  her  lips  and  expose  to  my tongue her engorged and flaming clitoris. I sucked on it and flicked my tongue over it and her knees wobbled and her head rolled back.

We  both  peeked  again  at  the  bathroom  door  before  Dani  began  inhaling sharply and she clutched at the hair on the back of my head and mashed her hips against  my  face.  She  began  to  climax  —  to  go  rigid  throughout  her  body,  to shiver, and to waver on her feet — just as Holly came out of her bathroom.

“Dani! Hey!” Holly shouted. “It’s supposed to be my turn still!”

“I couldn’t help it!” Dani said with her head falling sideways. She pulled her robe down over her body.

“Brit!”  Holly  cried  out,  and  she  folded  her  arms  over  her  chest.  “Dani’s cheating!”

Brit came in and stood in the doorway and stared. She crossed her arms over her chest and tapped her foot, resting her hand on one side of her hips.

“Fine!” she finally said. “I have a king-size bed in my room, we can all sleep in there together.” She turned and shook her head and gestured with her raised arms like someone giving up.

“Who  gets  him  as  their  boyfriend  tomorrow?”  Holly  said.  She  was  holding one of my hands and Dani was holding the other as we walked together behind Brit to her room.

“We all do,” said Brit over her shoulder, her patience gone. “Unless Dare has a problem with that.” She looked over her shoulder at me with expectant eyes.

I shrugged silently.

“Didn’t think so!” she sneered at me with a grin, and we all got naked and into the biggest bed together. Limbs entangled with limbs and long, soft hair flowed over all the pillows. I laid on my back and the girls whispered and giggled and played with my cock and sucked on me under the sheet until we all drifted off to sleep.

The rest of the 7-day vacation was a blur of naked girls bodies, orgasms, food, and swimming in the sunshine.

But  like  all  things  good,  it  had  to  come  to  an  end.  The  day  arrived  for  our flights back home.

“It’s hard to let it go so fast,” Brit said on the plane, and she kissed the back of my hand.

“Not what I expected when we flew down here,” I said.

“Maybe it doesn’t have to end,” she said, and she bit her lip and widened her eyes at me like she had said the forbidden thing.
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