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“You look absolutely…”

Scott wasn’t sure quite how to end the comment when he caught sight of his girlfriend, Holly, coming out of her apartment building. She was by far the most beautiful girl he’d ever gone out with, but she’d outdone herself more than ever that evening. The hem of the short mini-dress she wore barely reached mid-thigh on her shapely legs and the slinky material clung tightly to her slender curves. Her long, dark curls spilled down over her shoulders and the makeup she wore highlighted her naturally pretty features. The overall effect gave her a sexy, sophisticated appearance that was really something else.

“Yes?” she let out in a cheeky voice and raised her eyebrows quizzically when she placed her hands on her hips. “I look absolutely…”

Scott shook his head, but couldn’t quite rid himself of the effect the beautiful, almost mesmerizing sight was having on him. It wasn’t the first time he’d come under the spell of his new girlfriend and he was sure it wouldn’t be the last.

“You look so, so gorgeous,” he finally complimented her.

“Why, thank you,” Holly said and did a quick twirl before moving forward to stand right in front of him.

She raised herself up on tiptoes and Scott felt the warm breath of the whisper on his ear. Holly smiled sweetly when she stepped back, but the innocent expression on her face was totally at odds with what she just told her boyfriend.

“You’re kidding me…, right?” he said in a tentative voice.

“Nope,” Holly told him and let out a mischievous giggle. “Do you want to see?”

“Now you really are kidding me,” Scott went on and glanced both ways along the street.

There was no one close by, but there were a few pedestrians in the distance. He returned his gaze to his girlfriend to see her easing the hem of her mini-dress up her toned thighs and knew she would do it.

“Not here,” he said and grabbed her hand to stop her pulling the material higher.

“Spoilsport,” she said and giggled louder. “Don’t you want to see how smooth and pretty the shaved skin is?”

“You’re really not wearing any panties?” he asked.

“Nope,” she told him. “All I’m wearing is this short dress and the heels on my feet. It turns me on to know I might accidentally flash a guy.”

“It’s not much of an accident if you’re hauling the dress up around your waist,” Scott pointed out.

He wasn’t exactly inexperienced when it came to girls, but he’d definitely never gone out with anyone as adventurous as Holly. There was no doubt she would have flashed him on the street if he hadn’t intervened. In truth, he hadn’t really wanted to. His girlfriend’s whispered comment that she was shaved and naked under the dress was the sexiest thing he’d ever heard, but it instantly had him fighting off an erection. He knew he wouldn’t be able to stop it coming fully to life if he got a glimpse of her bare skin. Walking down the street with an all-too-obvious bulge on show wasn’t how he anticipated their evening together getting underway.

“Come on,” he said. “Let’s do what we planned and go to the club.”

“Sure,” Holly agreed and took his hand.

They started walking in the direction of The Pearl Nightclub, but kept their eyes on the passing traffic and eventually managed to hail a cab. The hem of Holly’s dress hitched even further up her legs when she got herself settled on the backseat of the taxi and Scott couldn’t stop his gaze dropping to the pretty sight when he sat beside her. She rested her hand on her thigh and he knew she was stroking fingertips on her silky skin for his benefit.

He shifted uncomfortably when he started to lose the fight to keep himself calm and heard the quiet laugh. It made him bring his gaze up to his girlfriend’s and the expression on her face was impish.

“Something on your mind, honey?” she asked in a playful voice.

Scott said nothing as he looked down to see her easing the hem of her dress even higher. He glanced forward, but the cab driver was concentrating on negotiating his way through the evening traffic. When he brought his gaze back to Holly, she went even further and slipped a hand below the dress to slide fingertips between her legs.

“Fuck,” Scott muttered under his breath and glanced forward again.

The driver’s gaze was still firmly fixed on the road in front and Scott returned his attention to his girlfriend. She squirmed slightly and it was obvious she was stroking her fingertips on her naked pussy below the dress. He couldn’t actually see anything intimate, but he didn’t need to. The mere idea that Holly was being so outrageously naughty in the back of a taxi was turning him on and there was no stopping the rush of hot arousal.

It was him that squirmed on the seat as his growing erection began to strain against his underwear, but there was no looking away from the performance. Holly moved her knees slightly further apart and her hand completely disappeared from view under her dress. Scott looked up to see her biting her bottom lip and she winked at him when their eyes met. It left him in no doubt that her fingers were now inside her pussy and he could barely believe what was happening.

“Oh honey,” Holly said and a smirk played on her lips. “You’ve got a little something on your mouth.”

“What?” Scott said and frowned as he lifted a hand to wipe it across his lips.

“No, you didn’t get it,” Holly went on. “Let me.”

It was only when she pulled her hand from between her legs that he cottoned on to the game she was playing. He froze as she reached out and his gaze went to the front of the vehicle. The driver was apparently paying no attention and Scott shuddered when his girlfriend’s fingers brushed across his lips.

“That’s got it,” she said as she smeared the slickness of her pussy on his mouth.

Scott’s cock throbbed uncontrollably as he got the taste and he surreptitiously licked his tongue around his lips when the wet fingers pulled away. It was the dirtiest thing he’d ever done, but he suspected it was only the start of what might come his way that evening. Holly appeared to be in a kinky mood and there was no knowing what she might do. The urge to forget about the nightclub and get her to his apartment came in his mind, but it was too late when the driver spoke.

“This is you.”

“Oh, yeah, sure,” Scott replied.

He could feel how strong his erection was when he put his hand in his pocket to get his wallet and he knew there would be no getting rid of it before they got out of the vehicle.

“Five dollars sixty,” the driver said when he brought the cab to a stop at the side of the street.

Scott handed over six dollars and put his wallet back in his pocket before opening the door. It was still early enough in the evening that there weren’t many people around, but he was all too conscious of the way his erection strained against the front of his pants. He put a hand in front of his crotch, but his excitement only grew as he turned to help his girlfriend out of the taxi.

Holly’s dress was hitched so high on her thighs that he caught a glimpse of her shaved skin when she stepped out of the vehicle and he suspected that she’d flashed him deliberately. The way she shimmied her hips as she dragged the hem down was spellbinding and she closed the door of the vehicle then flicked her hand against the one he was holding in front of his crotch.

“Can’t control yourself, huh?” she teased quietly.

“How am I supposed to stay calm with the games you’re playing,” he hissed. “I can still taste your pussy.”

“Don’t worry,” she said and grabbed his free hand. “I know how to get rid of it.”

“What?” Scott spluttered as he resisted the pull on his arm.

“Come on,” Holly urged and giggled. “You can’t walk in the club with your cock threatening to burst out of your pants.”

“Shit,” Scott blurted out and stopped trying to resist. “Where are we going?”

Holly didn’t give an answer as she dragged him along the street until they reached a quieter spot. Scott saw the dark entrance to the alley and stopped in his tracks.

“Come on,” Holly encouraged as she yanked on his hand. “I’ll make it worth your while.”

“Are you fucking serious?” he let out and glanced around.

He was in the realms of an experience he thought only happened in a porn movie, but the cheeky expression on his girlfriend’s face showed she was definitely up for it.

“You’ve never done it?” she asked.

“No, I’ve never done it,” Scott exclaimed.

“Then now’s your chance,” Holly went on and pulled on his hand again.

Scott was being taken out of his depth, but he suspected it wasn’t his girlfriend’s first experience of a back-alley blowjob. The darkness enveloped them as he let himself be led into the narrow space and Holly went far enough along that they probably wouldn’t be seen. It didn’t stop him glancing nervously along to the faint light of the main street as he was pushed roughly against the wall.

“Fuck,” he let out as he watched.

Holly dragged her dress up her thighs before she squatted down to bring her face level with what she wanted.

“My, my,” she teased when she reached out to trace fingertips along the obvious rigid outline. “You really do get it bad for me.”

She glanced up and Scott stared at her beautiful face. The rush of hungry lust made his erection throb harder and his legs trembled as Holly’s touches continued to stroke along his stiff shaft through his pants.

“Do you feel the fucking heady buzz of being so sinful?” she joked when she glanced up again.

Scott said nothing, but understood what she meant. Being in public, with the risk of being caught was bringing out an excitement he hadn’t experienced before and he wanted more of it. He let out a gasp when his girlfriend dropped her gaze then reached for the button and zipper at his crotch. The sound of her breathing became more ragged as she dragged his pants down and it was a sure sign that the outdoor play was getting her really turned on. The thought of her shaved pussy came in his mind for a second or two before his erection was groped through his boxer shorts. The rough touch made him gasp louder and he glanced along to the end of the alley.

There was no sign of anyone, but the risk of being spotted was definitely adding a different dimension to the encounter and Scott was finding out just how much he liked it. The pulse of hot blood making his erection throb grew even stronger when Holly dragged his underwear halfway down his thighs to completely expose him. He looked down to see her watching his face.

“Didn’t expect this, did you?” she said as she reached out.

His legs trembled as her soft grip encircled his cock and stroked slowly up and down its full length. The delicious feel of the caress made him want to groan out loud, but he held in the sound for fear of being heard.

“No, I didn’t,” he let out in a tense, hushed voice and accidentally cracked his head on the bricks when he rocked it back too far. He heard Holly’s quiet laugh and looked down again.

“I like that you get so, so hard for me,” she said. “It’s such a fucking kick that you can’t control yourself around me.”

She released her grip and leaned in closer to watch as she stroked a fingertip along burgeoning veins. Scott shuddered as the warmth of her breath played on his hard flesh and his erection was trapped against his body when she pressed her lips against it. She giggled when she moved her head back and quickly gripped hold to brush her thumb over the dark, lipstick mark. Her hand slowly slid lower until she wrapped her fingers around heavy balls.

“We have to empty these,” she said as she squeezed gently. “That will calm you down…, well, at least until you get me home.”

Scott winced as her grip tightened on his balls, but the pressure ended when she let go and started to stroke her fingers along his erect length. The swell of intense delight was instantaneous and he pressed back against the wall as his legs threatened to give way. Holly leaned in and made a show of letting spit drop from her lips onto the slick head.

“Need to get this nice and slippery, don’t we?” she said, without looking up.

She worked her hand up to the head of his cock to coat her palm in the spit and started to stroke with more vigor. Scott’s excitement mounted at the enjoyment of his girlfriend’s touch and he bit his lip to hold in the groan when she leaned in to kiss the tip.

“Are you going to ruin my pretty lipstick?” she teased him when she glanced up.

He didn’t get the chance to say anything before she engulfed the head of his rampant cock in the wet, warmth of her mouth. Her lips clamped tightly around it as she twisted and stroked her slippery palm up and down in a faster rhythm. It was impossible to resist and Scott could sense the tension climbing as his balls tightened up against his body. His legs trembled as he let out gasping breaths and he knew he wouldn’t be able to hold on for long.

He clenched his buttocks when Holly dragged her hand to his balls then began to bob her head to make her lipstick-red mouth slide along his length. The feel of his cock fucking to the back of her throat made his knees buckle and he pressed himself harder against the wall to hold himself up. He could hear the sound of her gagging as she tried to take more of his length each time she ducked her head down and the surge of exhilaration was unstoppable.

She continued to take his stiff shaft deep in her mouth to pleasure him and he put his hand on her head to grip her hair. He only let go when she unclamped her lips from around his cock, but the touch of her fast-flickering tongue on the sensitive tip pushed him even closer to losing control. She worked her hand along his length in ferocious strokes as she went after what she wanted and he glanced down to see she was watching his face again.

“You fucking tell me when you’re going to blow,” she said. “I don’t want this nice dress taking a sticky load.”

“Yes,” Scott let out.

Holly kept her tongue working on the head of his cock as she increased the rhythm of her stroking even more until her efforts started to overwhelm him.

“Can’t hold back,” he blurted out as his erection quivered strongly in readiness to unload.

He expected Holly to get out of the way, but it seemed she had another idea of how to make sure her dress wasn’t dirtied by cum. She clamped her lips around the thick head of his raging erection and tightened the grip of her fingers as she stroked out a load. Scott pressed back against the wall to steady himself as the rush of ecstasy became his world and he couldn’t hold in the groan as a strong burst of cum erupted from the tip of his cock.

The trembling of his legs worsened as he let go completely and each jerk of his erection unleashed another string of thick white. Holly continued to stroke along his length to help milk his balls dry and her lips stayed firmly locked around his cock as she let him fill her mouth. She heard his breathless groan as his climax came to an end, but kept her lips wrapped around his throbbing shaft as she glanced up to meet his gaze.

“This is fucking crazy,” he said.

Holly slowly let his cock slide from between her lips and opened her mouth to reveal the sticky load. She was being dirty and loving every second of it as she worked her tongue through thick cum. When she closed her mouth, she made a show of swallowing and revealed that she’d actually done it afterwards.

“You fucking owe me,” she joked then leaned forward to kiss her boyfriend’s fading erection before her tongue worked around the head to clean the speckles of white from it.

“I promise I’ll do anything you want,” he replied and meant it.

He grabbed for his underwear and pants to pull them up into place and watched as his girlfriend got to her feet. It was difficult to believe that she looked so composed considering what she’d just done and he watched as she slid her tongue around her mouth. She reached in her bag to get out a small mirror to check her appearance and reapplied her lipstick in the darkness of the alley before running fingers through her dark curls. Her efforts ended with her appearance being as it was when she walked out of her apartment building earlier in the evening and she smiled at her boyfriend.

“Come on,” she said. “It’s time for a drink.”

Scott glanced around when they stepped into the main street, but there was no one nearby and it appeared that their encounter in the alley went unnoticed. He brushed a hand across his crotch to smooth his pants into place and walked silently beside his girlfriend as they made their way back in the direction of the Pearl Nightclub. They joined the short line at the door and were inside the place five minutes later. Holly was the one that led the way up a set of stairs to the first floor. The place wasn’t overly crowded yet and it enabled them to get one of the few remaining free tables.

“A Margarita for me,” she said. “I deserve a drink.”

“Yes Miss,” Scott replied before walking over to a nearby bar.

It took him a short while to get the attention of a barman, but the drinks were served quickly when he did and he returned to the table.

“Thanks,” Holly said and picked up the glass put in front of her to knock back half the Margarita.

“You’ll get drunk,” Scott joked when he sat down.

He saw Holly’s eyes flash when she looked at him and a smile spread across her face.

“Are you hoping it’s going to be your lucky night,” she shot back.

“I thought it already was,” he said.

The touch of Holly’s foot sliding up his lower leg made him grin and he watched as she emptied her glass.

“We’ve just got started,” she said. “Buy me another drink and I’ll show you my moves on the dance floor.”

Scott lifted the bottle in his hand to take his first drink of beer before putting it on the table and getting up to walk back to the bar. Holly laughed when he returned with a glass in either hand.

“Two Margaritas,” she said when they were put in front of her.

“I thought I would treat you,” he joked.

“Trying to get me drunk and crazy?”

“I don’t think I need to get you drunk for that,” he shot back and raised his eyebrows when their gazes locked together.

He brought the bottle to his lips to take another sip of beer when he sat down and they did nothing more than chat for a while. The place began to fill up to bursting and the music grew louder as the DJ cranked up the sound.

“Another?” Scott asked when his bottle was empty.

“Let’s build up a thirst before we do that,” Holly joked when she got to her feet.

She grabbed her bag then took her boyfriend’s hand to make him stand up. He followed as she led the way through the crowd to the stairs that got them down to the ground floor. Holly began to sway her hips before she even reached the dancefloor and it was a sight that Scott couldn’t tear his eyes from. He waited until they were among the revelers enjoying the music before grabbing hold to drag her back to him. She was more than happy for him to do it and started to grind her ass against his crotch as she rocked to the beat.

The sensual movements rubbing against him felt so good and Scott wrapped his arms around his girlfriend to stroke touches on her toned midriff through the material of her dress. He liked the way her hands covered his as they danced and he leaned in close to get the scent of her hair. The brush of it against his cheek was alluring, but nowhere near as good as the touch of her ass grinding on his crotch. He didn’t even try to control his erection as it came to life again and he saw the grin on Holly’s face when she turned.

She wrapped her arms around his neck and moved forward to press their bodies together. It trapped his stiff shaft against her belly and he didn’t resist as his head was pulled down. The touch of soft lips on his ear sent a shiver down his spine and he heard the quiet laugh.

“Getting it up for me, honey,” she teased him quietly. “Do you want me to get on my knees again?”

The idea that she might actually do it on a crowded dancefloor reared up in Scott’s mind and he let out a slow breath. He slid his hands down the sides of her body and around to settle them on her ass cheeks. She wiggled her butt and moved back to look at him.

“You’re getting me wet,” she said.

“Maybe we should go somewhere more private then.”

“Back to the alley,” she teased him.

The sudden thought of fucking her up against the alley wall flashed through his head, but he shook it off.

“I was thinking of somewhere more comfortable, where I could get that dress off you.”

“What about the heels?” she said and giggled.

“You can keep them on,” Scott said.

“Hmm…, I do believe my boyfriend is a kinky pervert,” Holly went on.

“I’m perfect for you then.”

“Oh yeah,” she let out as she pulled his head down and put her mouth to his ear. “You can get deep in my shaved pussy with your tongue.”

“Fuck,” Scott let out under his breath.

“Make me cum and I’ll give you whatever you want.”

He grabbed her hand and heard her giggle as he dragged her towards the edge of the dancefloor. All he could think about was getting her to his apartment, but the sound of her name being spoken changed things in an instant. It brought them to a stop as they looked around.

“Carmen,” Holly squealed and pulled her hand free of Scott’s grip.

He could only watch as the two girls greeted each other with a hug and he remained a spectator to the scene as they began talking.

“Are you here alone?” Holly asked.

“No, Belinda is with me,” Carmen replied. “Come and have a drink.”

Scott couldn’t help staring as the two women talked. Carmen’s short, blonde hair just covered the nape of her neck and left the dangling, red and silver earrings she wore on view. Her face was pretty, but the focus of her appearance was her cleavage. The top she wore drew attention to it and the pretty sight was definitely something special.

“We can do that, can’t we Scott?”

The sound of his name being spoken made him pull his gaze from Carmen’s cleavage, but he wasn’t sure if he’d been caught staring when he looked at Holly.

“Umm…, sorry, what was that?” he queried.

“Keep up with us,” Holly joked. “I said we can have a chat with Carmen and Belinda before we leave.”

“Oh, yeah, sure,” he agreed.

The two girls linked arms as they made their way through the crowd and Scott remained close behind. His gaze dropped to the butt and legs of his girlfriend before sliding across to her friend’s rounded ass. He looked up as they approached a table and guessed the blonde girl sitting at it was Belinda. A wide smile lit up her face when she saw who was approaching and she grabbed hold of Holly’s hand to drag her down to the seat.

Scott remained standing as his girlfriend was sandwiched between her two friends and he found himself staring at the pretty sight of three gorgeous girls. He lifted a hand to brush a touch across his mouth, but no one was paying any attention to him.

“It’s so good to see you,” Belinda said enthusiastically. “It’s been ages.”

“Oh come on, it hasn’t been that long,” Holly replied and laughed. “I saw you a few weeks ago.”

“A few weeks is ages,” Belinda insisted and giggled. “You know how much we miss you. So, what’s been keeping you away from us?”

Holly glanced at Scott and smiled, but it wasn’t her that spoke.

“I can see why she’s been ignoring us,” Carmen said.

Scott found himself under scrutiny as he became the center of attention.

“Yeah, he is cute,” Belinda said. “Is he going to join us?”

The cheeky comment made him step forward to sit down.

“How do you girls know each other?” he asked.

He was aware of the two women sitting either side of his girlfriend leaning forward to exchange a glance, but it passed quickly.

“We’ve been friends for ages,” Carmen said. “You have to promise not to hog this gorgeous girl all to yourself. We do miss her when she doesn’t come around.”

“I’ll try,” he said and smiled.

“We were just about to head off,” Holly said.

“It’s far too early for that,” Carmen joked and grabbed Holly’s wrist. “Although, I understand why you want to get him alone. Have you got something sexy planned for the rest of the evening?”

Scott was slightly surprised by the suggestive question, but started to suspect that the pretty, blonde girls were every bit as adventurous as his girlfriend. His eyes narrowed as Holly leaned in close to Carmen to whisper something. It reminded him of how the evening started and there was no doubt the comment was the same thing he was told.

“No way,” Carmen squealed.

“What…, what?” Belinda demanded.

Holly leaned across to whisper something to her other friend then smiled at Scott. The table blocked his view slightly as Belinda dropped her hand, but he was sure she was sliding her fingers up his girlfriend’s inner thigh.

“Fuck,” he let out under his breath.

“Oh yeah,” Belinda said in a slightly breathless voice a few seconds later and giggled. “That’s so smooth.”

Scott glanced around, but no one was paying any attention to what was going on. He was amazed that Holly was letting a friend stroke fingertips on her shaved pussy, but the comment from Belinda showed it was definitely happening. The unexpected interruption to getting his girlfriend alone had taken away his erection, but it came back with a vengeance as Carmen joined in the fun.

Holly giggled as the touch of two women played on her naked, shaved skin, but she eventually pushed the hands away. It brought out complaints from Carmen and Belinda, but they didn’t try to do any more. Scott watched as his girlfriend got to her feet and managed to extract herself from between her two friends.

“Don’t be a stranger now,” Belinda said.

Holly grabbed her boyfriend’s hand when he got to his feet.

“Nice to meet you,” he said to the two girls.

“Likewise,” Carmen replied and didn’t hide the fact that she looked down at his crotch before carrying on speaking, with a smirk now playing on her lips. “Have fun tonight.”

There was no concealing that he was excited and he saw a knowing look pass between the two women before Holly pulled on his wrist to drag him away from the table. She then led the way to the nightclub exit and there was a wide smile on her face when they got outside, but she said nothing as they went in search of a taxi.

***

The hunger of the passionate kiss was enthralling after Scott closed the door of his apartment to get his girlfriend alone, but it was him slammed against the wall as they came together. He didn’t really get the chance to ask much about what happened in the club on the journey home, but it was still on his mind. Oh boy was it on his mind. The tongue probing in his mouth stopped him from making a comment and it was the prospect of some down-and-dirty sex that took his full attention by the time their lips parted. The way Holly rubbed her belly against his erection made it throb and he glanced down at her pretty face when he heard the quiet laugh.

“You’re ready for me again, big boy,” she teased him as she worked a hand between their bodies to roughly grope his cock through his pants.

He closed his eyes as the zipper was yanked down. It allowed Holly to get her hand through the gap and in seconds she’d managed to get his stiff, quivering manhood out.

“So good,” Scott let out as her fingers slid up and down.

He winced when her grip tightened and he heard her laugh again.

“You have to fucking work now before you get your reward,” she said.

She turned to walk along towards the bedroom and all he could do was follow as he was led along by the grip on his cock. He reached out to drag the hem of her short dress up and it got him a sight of naked ass. Her giggle was loud as he reached out to sink his fingers in toned flesh, but she didn’t stop him groping her.

His hand was slapped away from her butt when she let go of his cock in the bedroom. He closed the door and was slammed against it by his girlfriend before his head was pulled down to another hungry kiss. There was an exhilaration to just how turned on she was getting and he enjoyed the touch of her hand sliding between their bodies to grab hold of his erection again. She stroked her fingers along it as they continued to kiss then used her grip on his engorged shaft to lead him across to the bed.

“Get your fucking clothes off,” she ordered then stepped back to watch the show.

Scott wasted no time in dragging off his top before loosening the button at his waist. He kicked off his shoes then hurried to pull down his pants and underwear in one. After taking off his socks, he straightened up and saw the look on his girlfriend’s face as she stared at the way his raging cock pointed up towards the ceiling.

“Do you want it?” he asked and saw her gaze coming up to his.

“I gave you a back-alley blowjob,” she replied, with a grin as she stepped forward and put a hand on his chest to push hard. “You owe me.”

He let himself topple onto the bed and shuffled all the way onto it. Holly was on him in an instant and her weight bore down on his chest as she straddled his body. She held the hem of her mini-dress down to stop him getting a glimpse below it.

“Tell me you want it,” she said.

“Oh fuck, I want it so bad,” he replied in a hoarse voice.

The breath stuck in his throat as she got herself up on her knees and the tease as she slowly inched the hem of the dress higher built the anticipation of what was to come. His eyes followed the material up until shaved pussy was revealed to him and Holly was suddenly in a hurry to get naked. She dragged the dress over her head and threw it on the floor.

“So, what are you going to do now you’ve got me butt naked except for my heels?”

Scott said nothing as he watched her groping her tits, but he was quick to reach out and dig his fingers in her breasts when her touch slipped lower. His breath came out heavily as he followed the progress of her hand until it slid between her thighs and it reminded him of the naughty play in the taxi earlier in the evening. It seemed to spark the memory in Holly’s mind as well.

“Do you want another taste?” she asked as she stroked on smooth, shaved skin then held out her hand.

Scott opened his mouth to let Holly thrust her fingers inside and he eagerly went after the taste of her pussy. She slowly stroked them in and out a few times to let him suck at the slick wetness before pulling her hand away.

“Good boy,” she teased him. “Does that get you wanting more?”

He nodded his head and a smirk played on Holly’s lips as she shuffled up his body until her pussy was right over his face. She gave him a show by stroking on her smooth skin again and letting him watch her dip touches inside. Her fingers were dripping when she pulled them out and she let the wetness fall in his open mouth before smearing it across his lips.

“I fucking love having my cunt eaten out,” she said, knowing that the dirty talk would turn on her boyfriend even more.

He grabbed her hips to try and pull her to his mouth, but she continued to build the anticipation by resisting before letting herself be dragged down. The rough kiss on her pussy sent shivers racing down her spine and she rocked her head back as she let out a groan. She raised herself no more than an inch to let Scott’s tongue get to work and reveled in the licks that rasped across slick folds of skin.

“Put it fucking in,” she gasped.

“Show me,” Scott said.

Holly loved the idea of opening herself up for him and slid a hand down her belly to get it between her thighs. Her fingers trembled as she used them to spread her slick, swollen lips apart and reveal glistening pink skin. Scott’s stiff tongue plunged inside immediately and she forced herself down on his mouth to get the penetration as deep as possible. Her whole body started to shake as the swirling, roiling touch inside ravaged her velvety inner depths. It made her let out whimpering groans as the rush of hot, pulsating pleasure coursed through her veins.

“Harder,” she urged as the craving for more grew stronger.

She pinned Scott’s head down to the mattress and grabbed hold of his hair. His flickering tongue continued to churn around to rasp across her slick inner skin and she rocked her hips to make things even better. She looked down to catch his gaze and held the eye contact as she rode his tongue in an increasingly rhythmic motion. Her fingers slid to her clit and she tormented the erect bud as she was licked out. It was pushing her closer to the moment she wanted, but she knew how to make it even better.

Scott gasped for breath when she lifted herself up and she could see the sheen of her wetness all around his mouth. It was too good to resist and she moved position, so she could lean down to a kiss that tasted of her pussy. There was a gleam in her eye when she broke her lips away from his and she grabbed his hands to pin them down to the mattress.

“You’re my dirty boy slut,” she teased him.

“Are you going to use me,” he joked as he stared up at her.

“Is that what you like?” she continued teasing before leaning down to nuzzle her lips on his chest. “Having a girl use your body?”

She released his hands as she worked kisses lower until the underside of her chin brushed against the tip of his cock. It made her sit up and she grabbed hold to stroke touches along his length.

“Second time tonight,” Holly said as she leaned down to his cock.

Her rough lick swept up from balls to tip and she let out a gasp as she stared down at just how erect her boyfriend was. It spurred her on and she straddled his waist to sit down on him. Her body arched as she ran the fingers of both hands through her dark locks and swiveled her hips to grind herself against the hardness.

“Fuck,” Scott let out as he tried to lift his butt up from the bed to force himself against her.

She squirmed enthusiastically as her excitement climbed and he knew he was about to get more when she rose to her knees over his waist. His body shook as she reached down to grab his erection and she held it straight up from his groin, so she could lower herself to it. He reached out to grab her breasts as the tip of his cock spread her open to dip inside and his fingers dug deep in her flesh when she dropped down to take every hard inch of his cock. His body stretched out as he pressed his head into the mattress and the pure bliss of Holly rocking her hips started to drive him crazy straight away.

“You fucking wait on me,” she said and reached out to slap his cheek.

He looked up at her as he continued to grope her tits and she put her hands on top of his to make his touches more rugged before stroking her fingertips down her body. The touch on her clit made her groan and she began to torment the erect bud again as she built the surging pleasure coursing through her slender figure. Ragged breaths spilled from her lips as the longing for more took hold and she leaned forward to smack her hands on Scott’s chest. Their eyes met as she lifted her hips up and a smile played on her lips as she held her pussy at the tip of his cock before slowly lowering herself down on it again.

“Harder,” he urged to repeat her demands of only a few minutes before.

The smile grew wider on her pretty face as she raised herself up again. Scott closed his eyes as the tease of the wait played out until she gave them what they both wanted and slammed herself down on his cock. The guttural cries of their delight filled the bedroom as Holly took control of the sex to get to where she wanted. She began to throw herself down on him with a frantic abandon as she lost herself to the excitement. Sweat prickled on her skin as the heat of desire ripped through her body until she was lost to it.

Scott lowered his hands to her hips to grab hold and began to buck his body up to meet hers each time she dropped down on him. He could hear her whimpering groans getting louder as she closed in on orgasm and increased his efforts to help take her all the way. Her fingernails dug in his chest painfully as the tension seized hold of her body and she forced him down to the bed then rocked her hips furiously as she brought her fingers back to her clit.

The rough, circling touches were the trigger for her to lose control and she suddenly went still in the brief moment of knowing that she was about to be tipped over the edge. Her eyes rolled up as her body stretched out and taut muscles suddenly dissolved to convulsing shudders as she was engulfed in the burning bliss of climax.

Gripping her hips tighter, Scott held her down on his erection as spasms rippled along her inner thighs to make her pussy tighten around the deep penetration. Her head rocked back as the ecstasy climbed to a pulsing high that left her trembling and mewling as the moment stretched out to a breathless end. She collapsed forward when the ecstasy began to die and the sound of her rasping gasps filled the room.

Scott wasted no time in rolling her limp body off him and nudged her legs apart with a knee before getting on top of her. He positioned the tip of his cock at her wet entrance and grabbed her hands to pin them down on the mattress as he fucked deep again. Holly shuddered as his lips came down on hers and she was a slave to his desires as he forced his tongue in her mouth then began to thrust his hips. The sound of their naked, sweaty skin slapping together got louder as he went after his own enjoyment and he threw himself to a frantic onslaught as he was consumed with lust for his beautiful girlfriend.

It quickly became too much for him, but he wasn’t about to slow down to prolong the thrill of taking her. He crashed his body between her spread legs when he lifted his head and their eyes remained locked together as the pure bliss of his erection driving deep in her wet cunt robbed him of any remaining control. His body juddered as the final few thrusts tipped him into the abyss and he collapsed down to press his face in her neck as he let go.

His groans were muffled as the powerful bursts of cum erupted to bring the sex to a delicious high. Holly dragged her hands free of his and grabbed at his buttocks to sink her nails in his flesh and he groaned as his body continued to buck on top of her until his balls were completely emptied. She slid her hands up his back to grab his hair and pulled him to a passionate kiss as she squeezed her pussy muscles around the dying throbs of his erection.

“So good,” Scott let out in a breathless voice when he lifted his head.

He rolled to the side to lie beside her and dragged her to a tight embrace, so his chest was pressed against her back. His hands slid in between her thighs and he could feel the slipperiness of her smooth skin as his seed slowly spilled out. His mind flashed back to the moment in the nightclub when she was sitting between her two friends and he let out a laugh.

“What?” Holly asked and dug her elbow in his ribs.

“I can’t believe you let those two girls touch you like that,” he said.

She let out a giggle and elbowed him again as she protested.

“Shut up.”

“Have you ever…,” he started.

“You’re not going to get jealous on me,” she interrupted him.

“No way,” he said. “I think the idea of that is sexy.”

“Really?” she let out as she turned to face him.

“Are you kidding me?” he replied. “I love the thought that you’ve been trapped between them.” A thought popped in his head and he wasn’t sure he should put it into voice, but in the end couldn’t stop himself. “I wouldn’t complain about being in the middle of those two.”

“Pervert,” Holly joked. “But I don’t think you’d like it.”

“Why’s that?”

She looked at him and a grin spread across her face.

“Trust me, hot boy,” she went on. “I know what I’m talking about.”

“They’re not quite in your class when it comes to looks, but I got the impression they’re just as naughty as you,” Scott went on. “And…, most guys have a fantasy to be in the middle of two women. Don’t you know that?”

“Oh yeah,” she exclaimed and grabbed hold of his softening cock. “You think they would want this?”

“Oh boy, that would be a fantasy coming to life,” he joked.

He rolled on his back and put both hands behind his head. Holly rested her chin on his chest as she continued to play with his cock.

“Would you do anything they wanted?” she asked.

In truth, he’d been doing no more than teasing about the two girls although the question made him wonder just how adventurous the girl he was lying with really was.

“God yeah,” he replied. “Have you really been with them?”

She lifted her head to look at him and nodded.

“You saw how much they liked me,” she said and smirked. “They love getting their hands on me and sometimes, well…”

The sentence went unfinished and Scott could sense his excitement returning at the prospect of where things were going.

“So they might…, you know?” he suggested.

“Want to get their hands on you too?” Holly said and laughed as she dropped her head to his chest again. “Sure, they’ve told me some stories of their fun with men.”

“No shit,” Scott murmured under his breath.

He couldn’t believe his luck in going out with Holly in the first place, but it seemed he might be on the verge of something more. Her fingers stroked across his chest as the silence stretched out.

“Do you want me to ask them?” she eventually let out in a quiet voice.

“Seriously?” Scott blurted out.

“Sure,” she replied. “I’ve occasionally wondered what it would be like to watch their fun with a guy. Maybe we should do it.”

Scott put a hand to her head and stroked fingers through her hair.

“I would definitely be up for it,” he said.

It was the last of the conversation and they lay silently together as the afterglow of the lovemaking seeped through their veins.

***

The crowd of people spilled out of the elevator when the doors opened at the ground floor. Most of them walked immediately towards the building exit, but Scott was in no rush to get home and stopped at one of the lobby seating areas to switch on his phone. He watched as an elevator disgorged another throng of workers heading home at the end of their nine to five, but returned his attention to the device he was holding when the screen came to life. There were a couple of missed calls and a smile flashed across his face when he saw who they were from.

“Missing me?” he joked when his call was answered.

“You know me,” Holly shot back in a mischievous voice. “I live for the moments we get together, so how about we do it tonight.”

“Sure, I just finished work,” he told her. “What did you have in mind?”

“A little adventure,” she replied and laughed.

Scott’s eyebrows shot up at the remark and he was suddenly all ears.

“That sounds interesting,” he went on. “What kind of adventure?”

“Oh…, I don’t need to spell it out for you, do I?”

The hair stood up on the back of Scott’s neck at the way the words were said and he could make out the quickening of his pulse. It had been almost a week since the after-sex discussion about Holly’s friends, but he was sure his girlfriend’s offer to arrange something was what she was talking about. He didn’t want to jump to the wrong conclusion, but couldn’t hold in the question.

“You managed to sort something out with them?”

“Oh yes,” she replied. “I certainly did. If you’re up for it, you might find your dirty little fantasy of being trapped between Carmen and Belinda coming true tonight.”

“Fucking hell,” Scott blurted out without thinking then glanced around nervously when he remembered where he was.

There were a couple of people looking in his direction, but he dropped his gaze to the coffee table in front of him to ignore them. He made sure to lower his voice when he went on.

“I’m up for it. What are the plans?”

“I’ve to take you to Belinda’s home,” Holly told him. “I’ll be finished in around thirty minutes or so. If you make your way here, we can catch a taxi at the front of my office building.”

“Sure, I can do that,” Scott agreed. “I’ll set off now.”

“I’ll be ready for you.”

Holly’s cheeky laugh ended the conversation and Scott pulled the phone from his ear when the line went dead. The flicker of arousal took hold at what the evening might bring and he remained sitting where he was until it passed. Taking a deep breath, he got to his feet and walked over to the exit to make his way out to the sidewalk. He’d been expecting nothing more than a quiet evening in his apartment when he finished work for the day, but the phone conversation with his girlfriend changed all that.

It meant he set off in the direction of her workplace and he arrived there around twenty five minutes later. She wasn’t waiting in front of the building, so he walked inside to look around.  There was no sign of her in the lobby either and he suspected she was still tied to her desk. He considered going up to her office, but decided there was no point and settled down on a bench near the exit to watch for her. It was around ten minutes later when he caught sight of her stepping out of an elevator and he waved a hand when he got to his feet.

“Sorry, there was something I needed to get finished,” she said when she approached him.

“No problem, I haven’t been here long,” Scott replied and leaned in to kiss her on the cheek.

“Come on, let’s go,” she went on and linked her arm through his as they walked out of the exit to leave the building.

Nothing passed between them while they tried to hail a taxi and it took around five minutes for one to stop. Holly gave the address when they were sitting on the back seat then glanced out the window as the journey got under way. There were a hundred questions racing through Scott’s head, but he didn’t think it would be a good idea to ask them when the driver could listen in to a conversation. It meant he turned his attention out of the window also and he watched as they left the downtown area to head out into a suburb of the city he wasn’t familiar with. The houses became larger and more impressive and he eventually turned to look at his girlfriend.

“Belinda really lives around here?” he asked.

Holly smirked as she raised her eyebrows and there was a naughty twinkle in her eyes.

“Yup,” she replied.

“Did she win the lottery?” Scott joked. “The houses in this neighborhood must be worth a fortune.”

“The lottery of birth,” Holly shot back.

“Her parents are wealthy?”

“They’re worth a fortune,” she went on. “Her grandfather set up a mining company that her father now runs and it made the family rich. The house actually belongs to her parents, but they live overseas at the moment and Belinda moved in.”

“A kept child,” Scott said.

“Na, not really,” Holly replied. “She works and could easily look after herself. Moving into the house is doing her parents a favor, so the place isn’t left empty while they’re away.”

“Will they move back in when they return?”

Holly shrugged her shoulders.

“I never asked and from what Belinda says, her parents aren’t due to come home anytime soon. Apparently, her father wanted to set up an international office in Brazil, so I’m guessing that will take up all of his time for the foreseeable future.”

She looked out the window again and Scott did the same as the journey continued. It ended five minutes later when Holly leaned forward to speak to the driver.

“It’s that one there,” she said and pointed to a property.

“It’s some place,” Scott commented as the cab drew to a halt on the street outside a large house.

A set of ornate gates guarded a wide, gravel driveway that led up to the front of the building. The ivy-covered façade gave it an aged appearance and the many windows revealed an impressive number of rooms.

“Ten dollars fifty.”

The sound of the driver’s voice made Scott reach in his pocket and he got a twenty from his wallet to hand it over. When he was given his change, he opened the door to get out and Holly slid across the seat to follow him. They walked up to the gates and he watched as she got out a set of keys.

“Are you a regular visitor?” he asked.

“Nope,” she answered. “But Belinda trusts me enough to give me the keys.”

She moved to the smaller pedestrian entrance at the side of the main gates and unlocked it to walk through. Scott did the same and Holly made sure the entrance was properly locked again before leading the way up the driveway.

“Does Belinda live here alone?” he asked.

“Yup although I think Carmen stays over a lot. At least, she’s always here when I am.”

She got the key for the front door ready before they reached it and Scott looked around when they stepped inside.

“This is how the other half lives,” he joked when he looked at Holly.

“It is impressive,” she said as she closed the door.

The marble-tiled floor of the entrance vestibule was royal blue and extended all the way into the large lobby area they walked into. An elaborate, crystal chandelier hung over a polished wooden table that was set out with an artificial floral display.

“It’s more like a hotel than a home,” Scott remarked as they walked past the table.

A double, curved staircase at the far end of the space led to the upper floors of the property and he thought it was where they were going as they continued to move across the lobby.

“In here,” Holly said when she abruptly came to a stop.

“We’re not going upstairs?”

“Nope,” she told him and opened the door she was standing beside.

“Are there bedrooms downstairs?” he asked.

Holly laughed, but didn’t answer when she gestured for him to walk through first. He did so and saw a set of stone steps leading down.

“Keep going,” Holly encouraged as she came through after him.

Scott hesitated for a second before moving down the stairs to another door at the bottom. It wasn’t quite what he’d been expecting when Holly told him they were going on an adventure, but there was a nervous excitement to what might be waiting for him when he walked in the room.

“Are they in there?” he asked when he turned to look at his girlfriend.

“I’ve to get you ready for them first, so go inside.”

Scott reached out to the handle and his eyes opened wide when he opened the door to move forward. He came to a stop, but Holly pushed on his shoulder to make him keep going and he turned to look at her again.

“This is where you’ve been with them?” he asked in a disbelieving tone.

A smile flitted across her face when she nodded her head.

“Impressive, isn’t it,” she said.

Scott let his gaze roam around the room before it settled on the array of spanking equipment hanging on the wall. The breath stuck in his throat as he stared at the whips, paddles and riding crops and, for an instant, he wondered if he was having a kinky dream. Another shove on his shoulder pushed him forward and he looked down at the solid, wooden table they passed. It was about three feet high and the chains attached to it ended in shackles.

“Is this a fucking torture chamber,” he let out.

He heard Holly’s giggle and turned to look at her.

“It’s not torture you’ll find in here,” she joked.

“You let them use this equipment on you?”

“It’s a buzz,” she replied as she urged him to keep moving towards the far wall. “I’d fantasized about it a lot and that’s all it was until I met Belinda and Carmen.”

“They brought it to life for you?”

“Oh yeah, like you would not believe,” Holly went on. “Are you still up for it?”

The surroundings he found himself in weren’t exactly something he’d ever imagined getting involved with, but he couldn’t deny there was a certain allure to being there. The flutter of arousal that was making his cock twitch was a sign of that, but he had no real idea of what was about to take place and tried to find out when they reached a chest of drawers at the far wall.

“What exactly is about to happen?” he asked.

“You’re about to get a fucking wild ride,” Holly replied. “Take your jacket and shirt off.”

He watched as she opened the top drawer, but she kept what she brought out hidden.

“What have you got?” he asked.

“Take off your jacket and shirt and I’ll show you,” she told him.

She reached out with her free hand to grope his cock through his pants and the rush of hot blood stiffened it more. The sense of exhilaration tightened around him and any doubts he had slowly disappeared as the arousal surged through his body. He pulled his jacket off and dropped it on top of the chest of drawers before unbuttoning his shirt to take it off and throw it over the jacket.

His cock was being groped throughout this, but Holly stopped what she was doing when he was bare-chested and motioned to the wall above his head. He looked up to see a chain looped through a metal hoop, with a pair of handcuffs on the end of it.

“You want me to…,” he started when he returned his gaze to Holly.

“I’ll give you a strip show then make sure you’re good and ready for the girls.”

She brought her hand from behind her back to show the blindfold she was holding.

“Fuck,” Scott let out. “This is some kinky shit.”

“You’ll be at the mercy of three sexy girls,” Holly said as she stepped forward. “You want to have some fun, don’t you?”

Scott screwed up his face at the prospect of being tied up, but knew he wasn’t about to back out. Holly leaned closer to kiss his chest and he shuddered when she worked her tongue around a nipple then sucked it in her mouth. She started to grope his cock again and the rush of adrenaline made a shiver ripple through his body.

“Put your hands up,” she told him when she lifted her head.

Scott looked up at the handcuffs and stalled for only a second before doing what he was told. Holly was quick to secure them around his wrists and he pulled on them to make the chain slide through the hoop. There was only around a foot or so of give before he jarred his arms to show that he really was secured in place.

Holly moved back a few steps and went through on her promise to give him a show. It brought his cock fully erect and it strained for release from his pants as he watched his girlfriend seductively strip down to her underwear.

“Keep going,” he said as she swayed her hips and turned a full circle to display every inch of her delectable body.

“You want to see naked tits,” she teased him when she released the clasp of her bra and brushed the straps from her shoulder.

His gaze latched onto her breasts when the silky material fell away from them. She turned around to present him with her bottom as she hooked her thumbs under the sides of her panties and eased them lower. A glimpse of her butt crease became more until her pretty, rounded cheeks were fully exposed. She leaned forward as she pushed the material all the way down to her feet and grabbed hold of it as she straightened up.

“Do you want the taste?” she said as she moved forward.

Scott’s chest heaved as the rush of his pulse quickened even more. Holly moved right in front of him and stroked the damp spot of her underwear across his lips. She liked the way he eagerly licked at it to get more of her taste, but eventually pulled the panties away and threw them on top of the rest of her clothes. She then leaned in closed to swirl the tip of her tongue on her boyfriend’s ear. It squashed her breasts against his body and she liked the way it felt.

“Do you like being tied up?” she whispered and let out a quiet laugh.

“Yes,” Scott admitted.

He pulled on the chain and jarred his arms again when the movement came to an abrupt halt. His head tilted to the side as Holly continued to lick on his ear before her lips moved to his neck. She pressed her hand on the front of his pants to grope his erection as she kissed sensitive skin, but finally moved back and smiled.

“Let’s make this a little kinkier,” she said.

Scott had all but forgotten about the blindfold she was holding although there was little he could do to stop it being put over his eyes and he was plunged into darkness. His breath rasped out as kisses began to play on his chest and he shuddered when Holly’s teeth grazed across a nipple.

“You really are my fuck slut to be used now,” she joked.

Not being able to see what was coming heightened the pleasure and Scott’s breathing grew heavier still as Holly licked a wet trail back and forth across his chest. The way she sucked on his nipples was turning him on like never before and his legs trembled when she started to kiss lower. He heard the sound of her dropping to her knees in front of him and flinched when she grabbed hold of his cock.

“And what do we have here,” she joked.

“Fuck,” Scott gasped as the groping became rougher.

After a few seconds, Holly grabbed for his belt to unbuckle it then loosened his pants to drag them down his legs. He was made to step out of them and felt the kisses through the thin material of his boxer shorts before they were hauled down also. The waistband caught the head of his cock to yank it down, but it sprang free as he was stripped completely naked by his girlfriend.

“Not difficult to get you ready,” Holly joked as she grabbed hold of his balls to massage them.

The throbbing pulse of hot blood was stronger than ever before and his erection quivered as Holly’s warm breath played on it. She gripped his balls tighter then leaned in closer to take cock in her mouth. Scott strained against the cuffs as her tongue swept around the slick head of his erection and his excitement mounted at the sound of the door opening. The clicking of heels on the concrete floor made a shiver race down his spine and he knew that Carmen and Belinda were right in front of him when the sound ended.

“Mmm…,” a voice said. “Does he taste good?”

“Try for yourself,” Holly replied.

“Oh fuck,” Scott muttered as he listened to the sound of Carmen and Belinda dropping down before him.

The rough grasps of so many hands made him groan, but his cock was passed around like a toy as the girls leaned in to play with it. He clenched his buttocks as the kisses and licks teased and tormented his erect length until he was gasping out loud.

“I think he likes it,” Holly said.

“Do you think he’ll like everything?”

Scott wasn’t sure who asked the question or whether it was Carmen or Belinda that got up, but the sound of clicking heels showed that someone crossed the room then returned. The silence stretched out to raise the tension, but it was eventually broken by the sound of a voice.

“You do it, Holly.”

His girlfriend let out a quiet laugh and he flinched as something hard stroked along his cock.

“Shit,” he gasped.

“Did you think we were just going to suck your cock and let you fuck us?” Holly said as she slid the riding crop under Scott’s balls.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“Have you ever fantasized about a gangbang?” Holly went on.

“I…, well, I…”

“That’s a yes,” a voice yelled and laughed.

“This is your chance to be part of one,” Holly said.

She reached for the blindfold and dragged it from Scott’s eyes. He blinked as he glanced down to the sight of Carmen and Belinda sliding their mouths up and down either side of his cock. He rocked his head back as the pleasure surged, but the touches didn’t last long. His eyes opened wide as the two girls got to their feet and took a step away.

“Oh, wait,” he let out as his gaze roamed over them. “I didn’t…”

“Too late now,” Belinda said.

She licked the palm of her hand and reached down to spread the lubrication around the thick head of the large, strap-on dildo she was wearing. Carmen did the same with the toy sticking out from her groin and Scott backed against the wall. The toys the two girls wore were lifelike replicas of his hard cock and sweat prickled on his brow as he nervously eyed them. Holly leaned in to a kiss before sliding her lips to her boyfriend’s ear.

“You said you wanted to be trapped between them like me,” she whispered. “Now you’re about to find out what that’s like.”

“But…”

Holly circled her fingers around his cock to stroke touches along it as she went on talking.

“This is mine now,” she said as she gripped hard. “But my friends get the rest of you. You’re going to do it for me, aren’t you?”

A smile played on her lips when she looked in his eyes and she continued to stroke her fingers along his cock. Scott sucked in a deep breath as he returned his attention to the two blonde girls. All they were decked out in was the strap-on dildos and heels and he couldn’t pull his gaze from the racy sight. His tongue flicked nervously around his mouth as Holly’s touches continued to slide along his stiff shaft. He couldn’t believe he was contemplating saying yes, but the idea of doing so flitted through his mind.

“Are we going to get his hot ass?” Belinda said.

Scott looked at her and couldn’t stop his gaze settling on the way she was sliding her palm around the head of the dildo.

“Don’t worry, they’ll be nice and wet for you,” she went on when she saw where he was staring. “Your girlfriend will make sure of that.”

The sound of laughter filled the room and Scott looked down as the riding crop stroked on his hip.

“You don’t want punished now for being a bad boy and saying no…, do you?” Holly said.

Scott didn’t get the chance to answer before the crop smacked against his hip and the slight flare of pain made him clench his teeth. He was in way over his head, but the touch of Holly’s fingers still stroking along his erection was too good and he wasn’t about to give it up.

“OK,” he agreed and heard the murmur of excitement amongst the three girls.

“Unlock him and I’ll get him to the table,” Holly said.

Scott flinched as her grip squeezed almost painfully around his cock and he watched as Carmen stepped forward. He remembered staring at her cleavage in the club and wondering how pretty her tits would be. They were completely on show now and she grabbed hold to grope them when she saw him watching.

“Let me give him a little something before we have our fun,” she said.

“Oh yeah,” Holly blurted out when she caught on to the meaning and released her grip on hard cock.

She stepped to the side as her friend moved right in front of Scott.

“Yeah, do him good,” Belinda said. “But don’t push him too far.”

“Oh, I know what I’m doing,” Carmen said as she dropped down, so her tits were level with cock. “I’m an expert at this game.”

She grabbed hold to wrap her curves around the hardness of a rampant erection and heard the sound of Scott’s groan.

“Too dry,” she said and laughed. “I need some lubrication.”

Holly moved forward instantly to drop some spit in her friend’s cleavage.

“Oh yeah, that’s better,” Carmen went on.

She clamped her breasts tightly around cock and started to stroke them up and down. Belinda didn’t want to miss out on the fun, so stepped forward to grope Scott’s buttocks.

“Feel how tightly they are fucking clenched,” she said and let out a guffaw. “How are we going to get into his tight, puckered hole?”

Holly grabbed for her boyfriend’s other ass cheek to feel how taut the muscles were and knew how much he was enjoying what he was being given. Scott couldn’t believe what was happening. He was being tit fucked by a gorgeous girl, while two others groped his ass. His legs shook as the arousal surged through his veins and he rocked his head back as he was used. There was no way of knowing whose fingers started to slide along the crease of his ass, but they forced their way between his cheeks to stroke on his asshole. It was a sign of things to come and he let out a loud curse.

Never in his wildest fantasies did he expect to be the center of attention of a girl gang, but he was about to experience it. The touch grew firmer on his asshole until the tip of the finger slipped past the resistance and he was surprised by the intense flush of delight that rushed through him. Carmen looked up at his contorted face as she pleasured him and decided to end things. She released the grip on her tits to free cock from her cleavage and stood up.

“Mine is bigger,” she joked as she grabbed hold of the dildo sticking out from her groin and stroked along its full length. She knocked it against Scott’s cock and he gasped as he looked down.

“Get him on the table,” Belinda urged.

Holly was quick to grip hold of Scott’s cock again and she waited until he was released from the cuffs to lead him across to the table. He winced as a painful spank landed on his ass, but didn’t make any attempt to stop things as he was pushed down on the wooden surface. He was made to lie on his back while the shackles were secured around his wrist to tie him in place. It left him with his butt perched right over one edge of the table and his head hanging down over the other.

“Get his feet up,” Belinda said.

Carmen grabbed his ankles to help lift them up and set his feet on the edge of the table. It was an awkward position for Scott and it left him completely exposed at both ends. His mouth, asshole and cock were at the mercy of three kinky girls and he could do nothing as they circled the table looking at him.

“That’s how I like my men,” Carmen joked when she stopped at his feet again.

She put her hands on Scott’s knees to spread them further apart and reached down to stroke a finger along the crease of his ass. He tried to clench his buttocks, but all the control was with the girls and he knew they could do whatever they wanted to him.  The touch made him buck up and he let out a groan. Carmen forced his asshole open and his groan was louder as the resistance gave way. His tight ring pulsed around the penetration of a finger, but he knew the sensation would be nothing compared to what he was about to receive.

“He fucking likes it,” Belinda taunted as she watched. “I think it’s time to get these dildos nice and wet for him, so we can make him our bitch.”

“That means you get a show,” Carmen said as she pulled her hand away from Scott’s butt.

Holly let out a slow breath as the attention switched to her and she was quickly surrounded by her two friends. Scott watched as his girlfriend’s ass was spanked to make her bend forward. Carmen grabbed hair to pull Holly’s mouth to a thick dildo while Belinda moved right up behind a pretty, exposed butt.

Scott was getting a full-on display of what happened when his girlfriend was trapped between her two friends. Holly parted her lips to slide them around Carmen’s dildo and she started to work her lips along its length. Belinda licked her fingertips and stroked them on wet pussy before bringing her dildo to it.

In an instant Holly was being fucked at both ends and her body shook as the toys plunged deep in her holes. Carmen began to thrust her hips with more force and the gagging sound of his girlfriend made the throbbing of Scott’s cock almost unbearable. It was the sexiest thing he’d ever witnessed and the flush of hot arousal was unstoppable.

Belinda sank her fingers in soft flesh to hang on as she drove her hips forward in a rhythmic motion that deep-stroked the thick toy she was wearing into Holly’s wet pussy. The gagging sounds grew louder as Carmen threw herself forward and both blonde girls increased their efforts.

Holly started whimpering as she was made to take Carmen’s dildo down her throat. It was soaking the toy in her spit while the other one was being coated in her slick pussy juice to lubricate them. Belinda was the first to back off and Scott tensed when she quickly moved to him. She grabbed his hair to pull his head down and it stretched out his neck as he stared up at the woman standing over him.

“You’ll like this,” she said and grinned as she stroked the tip of the dildo on his lips.

It got him the taste of Holly’s pussy and he couldn’t stop himself flicking out his tongue to lick at the toy. It was revealing a side of himself that he didn’t knew existed, but he was in no position to resist what was happening to him, so decided to go with it. The grip on his hair tightened to pull his head further down and he was forced to part his lips as Belinda eased her hips forward.

“Let’s see if you can deep throat this,” she said.

He gagged almost instantly as the head of the dildo slid to the back of his mouth. Belinda went all the way to fuck the full length down his throat until he could barely breathe and she let out a laugh.

“Holly said you’d be a good boy for us.”

Scott could no longer see his girlfriend, but the sound of her gagging was as loud as his and it was obvious her mouth was still being fucked.

“Come on Carmen,” Belinda shouted. “Let’s fucking roast him.”

Scott gasped for breath as she eased her hips back until only the head of the dildo was between his lips. He felt the touch of hands on his knees to spread them apart and it wasn’t a finger stroking along the crease of his ass now. His cock throbbed harder as his butt cheeks were parted by the toy until the tip was pressing on his tiny, puckered hole.

Holly moved to the side of the table and grabbed hold of his erection.

“It’s the hardest I’ve ever felt him,” she said as she stroked her fingers along his length.

“You suck it good while we make him take a hard fucking,” Carmen said. “And let us watch the cum show on your face.”

Scott’s butt lifted up from the edge of the table as the pressure on his asshole increased until the resistance was overcome. His groan was muffled as Belinda eased her hips forward to slide the dildo back in his mouth and slowly, but surely both of his holes were stretched wide. He was wracked in shudders as Holly held his stiff shaft up from his body to kiss the tip. She let her lips slide over the head then lower until her mouth was filled.

His feet were dragged from the table to make his legs dangle down towards the floor and Carmen gripped hold of his thighs as she thrust forward. At the same time, Belinda fucked her strap-on dildo down his throat and in seconds he really was getting roasted as both girls drove the thick toys deep into him. It stretched his mouth and asshole to the limit and the enjoyment of the gangbang onslaught being unleashed on him was unexpected.

Holly started to bob her head on his cock and he could feel the touch of her soft lips sliding up and down his length. She grabbed hold of his balls to massage them and the pure bliss of it was tinged with pain as the fingernails of the two blonde girls dug into his flesh. They gripped hold to help them make rougher thrusts and he gagged on the dildo being fucked down his throat while his butt muscles pulsed around the one being slammed in his asshole.

There was no doubt that Carmen and Belinda got off on using a guy so roughly and neither of them held back as they dominated him. Holly increased her efforts on his cock at the same time and he could sense the pressure building between his thighs as his balls tightened to his groin. He knew he wasn’t going to last much longer and his back gradually arched as his muscles went taut.

His girlfriend wrapped her fingers around his cock to twist and stroke touches along it as she continued the blowjob and he was unable to resist the surging pleasure. Spasms ripped through his body as he succumbed to the frantic action being unleashed on him and he was made to take the two dildos deep in his holes as he lost control.

The way his butt muscles clenched to make his asshole clamp around the penetration of the thick toy brought on agony and ecstasy in equal measure and there was no stopping the eruption. Holly gasped as she pulled her lips free of his cock and she ran her fingers all the way down to the base to increase the pressure on his balls. She squealed as the first powerful burst of cum exploded upwards to splash her face. Carmen rammed her hips forward to try and go deeper in Scott’s ass and the sensation sent another sticky string of thick white blasting out.

“Oh, fuck yeah,” Belinda let out as she watched the dirty show.

Her fingernails dug in flesh as she tried to pull herself forward and Scott gagged as he deep-throated the strap-on she was wearing. It was making him choke, but all he could think about was the unbelievable bliss of the climax as his thick seed continued to coat his girlfriend’s pretty face. The pulsating contractions of his asshole around the hardness inside kept his cum gushing out powerfully and convulsions wracked his body until his balls were completely emptied of their load. Holly lifted a hand to stroke it across her face and looked at the white on her fingertips.

“Clean them,” Belinda ordered as she pulled the dildo free of Scott’s mouth and moved around the table.

Holly sucked the cum from her fingers and gasped when she was dragged to her feet and kissed. She was made to bend down over her boyfriend as her friend got behind and she groaned as the slippery dildo was fucked back in her wet cunt. Belinda grabbed hold to start thrusting her hips and Scott stared up at his girlfriend’s cum-covered face. He could see the enjoyment written all over it, but tried to turn away when she leaned down.

There was no avoiding the kiss though and he was made to taste his own cum. Holly lifted her head after a few seconds and her face contorted as the thrusts from behind hammered against her. She forced a hand between her thighs to get fingers to her clit and circled rough touches on it. The buildup of delicious heat gained momentum until her legs began to buckle. She leaned down on Scott’s chest as she was fucked to orgasm by a dominant girl and her squeal was loud as burning ecstasy exploded in her center then raged through her.

Her body was wracked by shudders as the dildo was fucked deep to be held inside her and the spasms of her pussy muscles tightened her around the deep penetration to carry her all the way up to a shattering high. It left her legs quivering like jelly and she let out a loud shriek when a hard spank cracked on her ass cheek. More followed and she glanced towards the bottom of the table to see that Carmen was clapping her hand on Scott’s ass.

“Enough,” Holly gasped and heard the laughter of her two friends as they backed off.

“We’ll leave you two lovebirds to let yourself out,” Belinda said.

Scott heard the clicking of heels on the concrete floor as Holly’s friends walked to the door of the room and left. He looked up at his girlfriend and saw the cheeky smile on her dirtied face.

“We’ll come back for more, won’t we?” she said.

Scott closed his eyes as the slight embarrassment of the way he let himself be used washed over him, but he knew there was only one answer to the question.

“Yes,” he replied when he looked at Holly. “Yes, we’ll come back.”
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