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The third installment of Alex Hannibal’s steamy sorority harem series!

Heading home to see his girlfriend’s family would be daunting for any man. Even if he wasn’t half her age and a college professor living in her sorority house.

As soon as they arrive, Mercedes has ideas about how the weekend is going to proceed. Starting with an illicit encounter while her family is downstairs and then some more fun that night, where possibly getting caught makes it extra steamy for both of them.

What James could never expect is the other people who are introduced to their sexual fun. And then, of course, what happens when he returns to the sorority house where it all started.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including voyeurism, first time sex, threesomes and more. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

It had been a long time since I’d met any woman’s parents, never mind a woman who was half your age. And one I was supposed to be mentoring. But Mercedes had reassured me she’d prepared her family for what was going on, and they weren’t judgemental at all. Apparently, just out of high school, she’d revealed to them she was interested in older men. Although they probably hadn’t expected somebody as old as I was.

Plus, I was walking into the proverbial lion’s den. Her mother Jill had raised her alone after her father passed away, and she had another female mentor that was her godmother Ellen who would be staying over. But at the initial dinner we were walking into, there would be aunts, uncles and young cousins. The entire gambit of relatives, all judging our highly unusual relationship.

At least there would be lots of people to engage with and try to deflect the fact that a fifty-year-old man was walking in as the boyfriend of their twenty-something relative.

Mercedes kept reassuring me it was all going to be okay. She’d brought home guys before, and her family had apparently always treated them with respect, but in the back of my mind I was apprehensive. Declaring her boyfriend out in front of her family just somehow made it more…real.

The fantasy a lot of men had that they would receive incredible sex with gorgeous younger women was currently my life, and it was still hard to believe how it had happened.

A simple matter of mistaken addresses had dropped me off in front of Sigma Epsilon Chi as their new house mother, even though I was the opposite of a mother. The ladies had welcomed me with more than open arms eventually, and what I’d experienced in the first few days would fuel any younger man’s wildest dreams.

Of course, it also led me to the gorgeous woman currently driving the car next to me. She was curvy, intelligent and absolutely stunning, and it hadn’t taken long for me to feel a massive attraction to her after we’d met. Protecting her had turned into something more than mentorship in a serious hurry.

By the time we both admitted it and consummated our relationship with some of the most amazing sex I’d ever had, my life had taken an even more unbelievable turn with other members of her sorority. Including having a threesome with two of the sisters at the same time during a pool party with a hundred people outside the door.

The incredible thing was, she didn’t care. Whatever attitude younger women had these days, she didn’t mind sharing me. It was the complete opposite of stodgy old England’s sexual attitude where I’d come from. Thankfully, I wasn’t her direct professor, although she loved to role play that sexy situation once in a while.

Even just looking across the car at the tight dress she was wearing was enough to get a rise out of me. She’d converted my sexual appetite into a full smorgasbord of carnal delights, and it was hard to get enough of her. Her big breasts pushed out the taut material with what I knew were almost perpetually sensitive nipples, and underneath her dress was a sexy pair of panties that drew themselves up between her sexy ass cheeks, just like I loved to see.

Envisioning myself massaging her gorgeous thighs across the car, it was tempting to spread her legs and play with her gorgeous pussy while she drove. I was like a horny teenager again, and it was all because of her.

“Why, Professor. Are you looking at me with those lusty eyes?” she broke me out of my reverie quickly, and I flushed with red as I knew I was busted. “Get your eyes back in your head. We have a family dinner to attend. You promised to be on your best behavior.”

It wasn’t like I was deprived. That morning, we’d woken up together and had an absolutely incredible morning sex session, spooning her from behind, as she knew I loved to do. Her ass was soft and thick, and feeling it slap against my hips was absolute heaven, but especially when she was tending to my morning wood.

The other ladies in the house knew we were a couple, and they didn’t seem to care. In fact, a few of them had indulged themselves in my bed and my office. Even the Dean of Students had seduced me when she suspected I was engaged with my female charges, so I knew that my tenure at the university was secure, but in the back of my mind still lingering was the fact I was only supposed to be in the United States for a few months and then would have to return home. Likely without my lovely young girlfriend.

So, when she asked me to accompany her for Thanksgiving celebrations, I almost hesitated. It was a big step, especially when our future was unsure. We’d only known each other for a couple of months. But what a couple of months they had been.

Her hometown was only four hours’ drive, but of course in England that usually meant almost across the country. It was so strange to see the highway bustling with people and whipping by city after city but with lots of open land in between them. Florida was, of course, basically a swamp, and Mercedes had warned me that her family wasn’t super sophisticated.

Except for her godmother Ellen. She had become a bit of a mentor for Mercedes and had really helped her through her education, being a medical doctor. It was one of the reasons Mercedes went into her major and was doing so well. The fact she wanted to make the world a better place like her godmother had was only one of the reasons I adored her.

We finally drove into a small suburban neighbourhood and parked outside of a small home that looked like it fell out of a cookie cutter. There were other cars already filling the driveway, and I could see that there were quite a few people already inside. I took a deep breath.

“Ready for this?” Mercedes asked, squeezing my hand again. “Don’t worry. I know it’s weird. But I’ll make it worth your while.” Her finger tickled my palm.

“I have no doubt.” I replied with a smile, trying to make sure I didn’t walk into her family home with a raging erection. “We will have fun. It’s been a long time since I’ve had a family weekend.”

That was certainly the truth. My family back in England was stodgy at the best of times. Often our family times were spent in front of the television, silently watching a football match, not talking around a dinner table. It was going to be nice to be part of something different.

After all, the entire time I’d been in the United States, my life had been nothing but different. And very, very fulfilling.

When we walked into the house, it was like a whirlwind. The fantastic thing was that there didn’t seem to be any awkwardness when I was introduced. Her uncle Frank, her mother Jill and her godmother Ellen all greeted me warmly. There were a couple of nieces and cousins there as well, and I was handed a cold beer.

Often when I felt out of place at a gathering, I was happy to offer to help, and I found myself side by side with Mercedes’s godmother at one point shucking corn and then cutting other vegetables, which I was happy to do.

As Mercedes had described, she was engaging and charismatic. Extremely knowledgeable about her medical field, she told me lots of stories that I reciprocated about my time teaching in my field. By the time we were done, I felt much more comfortable around her.

A couple of hours passed, and we were a few drinks in by the time we all sat down at the massive table. Very quickly I’d been made to feel like part of a family, and Mercedes wasn’t shy about coming over for an occasional flirty touch. It made me feel good to know she was willing to be open about us with others around.

The table was full of incredible food, and before we tucked in another ritual took place that fascinated me. One of prayer where we all linked hands and gave thanks. I supposed it was appropriate considering it was Thanksgiving weekend. Her family was fascinated by the fact we didn’t have that in England.

Quickly consuming a plate, I was listening to the chatter around me and trying to make sure I kept up my end of any conversation. It was somewhat exhausting by the time I got up to help clear the table and then headed off to the bathroom upstairs to take a break. My head needed clearing. I still didn’t even know where we would be sleeping.

Finishing up inside, I was washing my hands and suddenly the door opened behind me. Mercedes quickly slipped inside and closed the door. I heard it lock behind her. “Hey. What are you doing? Why are you in here?” Of course, I knew why but it was still a shock that she was being so blatant about what she was craving.

She pressed herself into me, and instantly my cock came to life as she slid a hand to the front of my pants and massaged me. “I’ve been horny this entire dinner and I can’t wait. My panties are so fucking wet.” Her lips slid to my neck and made me shiver. “I need you to fuck me. Now.”

I was already semi hard, so having her pressed against me brought me to full mast almost immediately.

“What? Here? Now?” I stammered. “Mercedes, your whole family is downstairs.”

“That’s the idea.” She said, squeezing my cock. “It’s making me fucking crazy knowing they’re so close. You’ll have to be really quiet. But you definitely need to fill my pussy with cum before dessert.”

I didn’t even know if that was possible, but she certainly wasn’t accepting no for an answer, quickly dropping to her knees on the small carpet and inhaling my dick into her mouth. Sucking hard, she moaned and let her mouth vibrate around my dick. “Holy…shit.” I groaned low in my throat.

It was obviously supposed to be fast, but I didn’t know how fast it could be until she took my erection right into her throat and began fucking me there, giving me just the perfect amount of friction to make my balls tighten and have to clench the sink behind me so that I didn’t fall over.

True to her word, she was pretty much silent while she tended to me, inhaling my entire length without much of a sound beyond little sucking noises. At least until she pulled me out of her mouth and quickly stood up, kissing me hard. “Okay. Hurry up and fuck me. I want your cum in my pussy at the dinner table.”

Jesus. The vixen was determined to get what she wanted, and she quickly slipped her panties down her thick legs, hiking up her dress. Her sexy pussy was freshly shaved and glistening with wetness, showing me exactly how horny she was.

Whenever she got into her mind what she wanted, I knew it was useless to resist. Not that any man in his right mind would with a gorgeous coed commanding him to fuck her.

We quickly swapped places, and she bent over the sink. I could see her gorgeous face in the mirror as I approached her from behind, grabbing her long skirt and spreading her ass cheeks so that her sexy pussy was revealed with her panties askew. It was begging for my cock. As soon as my head split her lips wide open, it was like she was sucking me inside her, my thrust bottoming out with one movement.

She was so wet and ready for me I slammed deep with one thrust and she gasped, putting a hand over her own mouth so that her little cries wouldn’t be overheard. I was delirious with sexual need for her after that, and just wanted to give her every inch of my throbbing cock.

I couldn’t get over how perfectly her pussy gripped me, even after having sex with her dozens of times. Like we were built for each other. My entire length pushed deep into her as fast and hard as I could without making too much noise. There was still an indistinct murmur of conversation from below us.

Here I was, fucking my sexy young girlfriend only two hours after meeting her family. Visions of her mother screaming at me to get out of their house flitted through my mind, but quickly Mercedes looked into my eyes through the mirror and moaned softly. “Stay here, baby. Give me everything you have. I want your cum.”

That was all I needed. Her perfectly thick ass cheeks filled my hands, and I started to fuck her even harder, the echoes of our skin slapping together filling the small space. It was glorious to be there together, giving each other exactly what we both constantly craved.

Suddenly, a loud knock came at the bathroom door, and I instantly went rigid into panic mode. “James? Are you in there?”

It was Ellen’s voice from outside the door. I froze, not knowing what to do. I was balls deep inside her goddaughter with cum flowing all over my cock.

My mind went wild, and just at that moment, Mercedes grinned at me and bore down extra hard, her pussy clutching at my cock as she massaged me without moving her pussy. It took only a moment for it to cause me to spill over the edge, just as I opened my mouth. “Uh….YESSSSS!?” As I stammered the word, my cock exploded inside her in a gush of thick heat, filling her tight little tunnel.

Having frozen above her, Mercedes gave off a little moan and kept her pussy sliding up and down my shaft. “I can’t find Mercedes. Do you know where she went?” Ellen didn’t seem to be going away. There was no way I could give away what I was doing. My cock was still emptying itself inside my sexy girlfriend.

Mercedes pulled off me and turned around, putting a finger over her lips. She dropped down, even as I tried to push her away with a silent protest. “I think she said she wanted to rest a bit. Maybe she’s in her room.” I tried to divert her, but my voice was still echoing with the effort of having my balls drained so thoroughly.

“No, she’s not there.” Ellen said. Mercedes grabbed my dick and licked up the side, showing off a big white streak of my cum and her pussy juices. She smiled up at me and swallowed it silently. “I’ll check downstairs.”

“OKAY!” I gasped, feeling every inch of heat that Mercedes was licking my cock with. “I’ll be right down!”

There was footsteps and silence after that, and Mercedes got to her feet. Her lips met mine and her tongue slid into my mouth, her entire body rubbing against me like a cat in heat. “Fuck, that was hot. Feeling you cum right when she asked you a question. My pussy is so full. I love it when you cum so hard.”

“Jesus, Mer.” I said. “You’re going to get me killed.”

“Yeah, but what a way to go.” She grinned, kissing me again.

She was right, of course. I couldn’t deny that she’d brought a new life into my world. Her youthful energy with her intelligence and maturity was so refreshing compared to so many of the student I knew. We’d already admitted our feelings went beyond just simple affection. That was obvious by the fact she’d brought me to her childhood home and introduced me to the people who meant the most to her.

“Okay. I’ll go down first. You come down in a couple of minutes. And wipe that big smile off your face.”

She said nothing about the fact that she probably smelled like my cum, and we both reeked like sex, but I wasn’t about to argue. Her territory, her rules. Although there was a certain amount of apprehension about walking into a dining room full of relatives after I’d just fucked their guest of honor.

Sitting down at the table, there was a lively political discussion going on and nobody seemed any the wiser. I shared a conspiratorial smile with Mercedes, and then we both quickly wiped the smiles off our faces. Her godmother Ellen seemed to be quite observant, and I knew that she’d probably noticed our expressions. Still, it seemed like she was still evaluating everything and not displeased at all.

I made sure I helped to do the dishes and clean up, and the relatives slowly trickled out. Once the evening was looming ahead of us, her mother Jill finally announced how the sleeping arrangements were going to take place. “James, you can have the spare room next to Ellen. Mercedes in her usual room. I’ll bunk in the basement.”

So that was the unspoken rule. No sleeping together in her house. That was fine, of course. I had to almost expect it, considering I was new to the equation. “Mom, stop being so old fashioned.” Mercedes said. “I’m almost finished college. James and I can sleep in the basement.”

“Oh, no, young lady. You can do whatever you want at school, but around here there are house rules. No offense to you, James.” Jill said.

“I’m happy to respect whatever you want, Jill.” I offered, even though Mercedes stuck her tongue out at me. Her mother seemed to appreciate that. After all, it wasn’t like he hadn’t managed to just have sex in the bathroom while her family was downstairs. I was pretty sure it would not be a sexless weekend if Mercedes had anything to do with it.

Still, the house wasn’t big, and when night fell, it was definitely quiet. Being curled up on the couch with them watching a sports game on television, it felt comfortable and like I was part of a simple ritual of their family, which was nice. I could let go of the idea of sleeping with my girlfriend for a couple of nights.

Although Mercedes obviously hadn’t gotten her fill earlier in the day. Something about being home and relaxed was obviously ramping her libido up to a ridiculous level. And it definitely didn’t help my situation trying to stay demure in front of her mother and godmother while we watched a hockey game.

I was trying to concentrate, having never really watched the sport, but Mercedes had us covered with a blanket and was allowing her hand to steal between my legs. Even though I was trying hard to avoid it and shooing her hand away, she kept teasing my cock and getting me hard as steel, almost to the point of making me cum in my pants.

The little vixen definitely had an agenda, and I was normally all for it. Having a girlfriend who was so open sexually would have been more than welcome – anywhere else. With her mother and her best friend only a few feet away, the potential for getting caught was far too high for my liking. Although it added an extra little tinge of naughtiness to our activities.

Finally, I was getting exhausted and saw that Mercedes was letting her eyes close. I was going to miss her in bed with me, that was for sure, but for a couple of nights I could handle it, especially if it got me into Jill’s good books.

We separated with a deep kiss that only made my dick even harder. I wondered if there might be a chance for some naughty fun once the house got quiet, but it would be blatantly obvious, considering the age of the house if someone was creeping around. And the fact my room was right next to her godmother’s, obviously intentionally, there was no way I was about to sneak away. I wouldn’t have been surprised if Jill had tin cans outside my bedroom door to make sure nothing happened.

Settling into the bed, I was asleep fairly quickly. After all, I’d gotten more than enough physical activity earlier in the evening. I could hear the television still on downstairs faintly.

Stirring awake a bit later, the house was absolutely silent, except for a small creak in the hallway. Somebody was creeping about, and suddenly I hoped that it was my girlfriend coming for a visit. I supposed it could be Ellen as well heading for the bathroom.

As if Mercedes had heard my mental pleas, I heard the bedroom door quietly open and then close, and her sexy frame approached the bed. “Want some company?” she whispered. “I feel like I’m back in high school.”

There was definitely a certain air of naughtiness around the fact we had to hide our carnal adventures. She was even wearing full pyjamas, a flannel shirt and long pants. But even with them covering her, the sexy body underneath was unmistakable.

I sat up and grabbed her ass, pulling her between my legs and kissing her hard. The bed gave off a loud creak as I yanked her body into me. “Remember, we have to be super quiet.” She whispered while her hot breath hit my ear. “This house hears everything.”

I was very ready to take advantage of her. Tugging down her pyjama pants, her naked ass felt like heaven in my hands. Massaging it gently, I could smell the scent of her arousal and it drove me wild. Since our little bathroom tryst and the way she’d acted all evening on the couch, I was going crazy with pent up sexual need, and I knew she was horny as well. When I touched her slit, she sighed softly and I felt nothing but slick on my fingers.

I’d been dying to devour her pussy since our sex in the bathroom, and because I knew she couldn’t protest loudly, I quickly rolled her onto the bed on her back and pushed down between her legs. My mouth traced a path to her sexy slit, and I inhaled deeply. “Fuuuuck.” She softly sighed. “I want you to make me cum with your tongue, baby.”

“Exactly what I had in mind.” I whispered back. Taking a long lick down her dripping slit, I kissed all the areas I knew would drive her wild and then plunged my tongue into her hole. It tasted absolutely heavenly to have her flavor on my tongue. Her hands grabbed a pillow, and it was fun to see her cover her face with it, giving off a lovely little squeal that was muffled just enough.

Because of the silence in the house, everything felt magnified and while I knew we had to be careful, I was enjoying licking her from top to bottom and teasing her throbbing clit while she gasped and moaned under my attentive oral skills.

Sliding two fingers into her wetness, I felt her pussy clench around them and she gasped again, this time unable to stifle it as much. We both froze, waiting for any type of noise that might signify we’d wakened someone, but nothing came. I moved my fingers again, curling them up and caressing her g-spot with deliberate presses.

Being not able to make a sound and having to move slowly was actually intensely erotic, and knowing that usually she would be screaming with pleasure but had to keep a pillow over her mouth instead just made me want to torture her even more.

When she came, usually it was with a loud fanfare, but I was rewarded this time as she arched her hips into my mouth with a gentle pulse of heat from her sexy pussy and a flood of her tangy flavor onto my tongue. Her entire body was shuddering with the effort, and little quiet gasps were filling the room. Still no indication of any other sounds.

Before she could even react, I was on top of her and put my hand over her mouth. Her tongue erotically licked my palm, but I could tell she was enjoying herself as my cock slid slowly inside her dripping pussy. She was wetter than I’d ever felt her before. And I’d had a lot of sex with her in the short time we’d been dating.

Her teeth found my earlobe and she hissed into my ear. “I’m fucking dying, baby. This is so hot!”

I had to agree with her and made a mental note to have quiet sex more often when we could. Something about it being forbidden, along with the risk of being caught, was driving me wild and keeping me hard as a rock.

Finally, she placed a hand on my chest and pushed me off her, then rolled onto her side so that her sexy thick ass was facing me. It was my favourite way to fuck her, and she knew that. Easing her gorgeous thickness back against my dick, it took a moment to ease myself back into her to the hilt and feel her pulsing around me. Again, she stifled a gasp that threatened to tell the rest of the house we were fucking.

A hand slid between her legs, and she stroked my cock head every time it emerged just slightly, the sensitive underside of my cock as her quarry. It was insanely intense, and when I tried to push into her harder, she kept moving away. My hand was around her body, cupping her sexy breast, and she sucked one of my fingers into her mouth. It was clear she wanted to control the action, and I let myself relax.

Once she felt me stop moving, her pussy started to ride me. But it was slow. Very slow. I could feel millimeters of my cock being stimulated back and forth, like the slowest handjob anyone could receive.

“Oh my God, baby.” I gasped, trying to stifle my moan, but the fact she was moving so slowly, a deliberate inch of her pussy sliding up and down me with no momentum, felt like absolute heaven that didn’t want to stop. It was stopping the noise, but it also meant that she had me on the edge without an instant to breathe, and she was keeping me there.

I buried my face in her back. “Oh my God! Oh my GOD!” the power of the orgasm overwhelmed me, and because we’d been so deliberately slow, it was a fire hose of cum shooting inside her. Only an instant after, I felt her body arch into me and shudder, and then she gave off a silent little cry that told me she’d cum on my cock just as I’d succumbed to her pussy edging me to the absolute limit.

Turning her head, she kissed me with lust as I withdrew myself from her. Our tongues sought one another out with force, and I grabbed every part of her I could. There was no way to describe how much I adored her, in both body and mind, and making love to her, especially with the added tension of needing to be completely quiet, had been insanely intense.

“That felt so good.” She purred in a whisper. “And so naughty. I think we definitely need to do that again.”

It was quite odd to watch her slip out of the bed and creep out of the room once we were done cuddling. There were no other sounds in the house, so that told me her mother and godmother were probably none the wiser as to what we’d just performed.

So far the visit had been exactly what I thought I expected, but in many ways everything I didn’t. Feeling like I was part of her family was something I never could have expected, considering how the two of us came together. And with us still navigating how to be a couple, along with a healthy dose of keeping Mercedes’s libido satisfied, there was a lot to process.

All thoughts for the days to come. For now, I was able to fall into a thoroughly satisfied sleep, dreaming of my sexy girlfriend and how her body felt pressing against mine.

Whatever the next day might bring, it was going to be hard to top our first one at her family home. 


CHAPTER TWO

The morning passed without any other carnal events, and it was quite cozy to have breakfast served to me in a family home with Jill and Ellen and Mercedes all gabbing away at the table. As a guest, I did my best to wash up and take care of things as I could. I could definitely tell that the two older women were still evaluating me.

“We’ve agreed you should accompany me to Costco so Mercedes and her mother can catch up.” Ellen told me, once breakfast was finished. It wasn’t a request as much as an order.

“No problem at all. I’ve been dying to see one of these places.” It sounded strange, but seeing a massive food warehouse, which was something we didn’t have in England, sounded kind of fun. An unexpected tourist opportunity. “I’ve heard that the consumerism is rather impressive.”

Ellen laughed. “Yes, it definitely can be. Anyway, we’ll leave in about twenty minutes if that’s okay.”

“No problem. Happy to join you.”

“You okay with doing a trip solo with her?” Mercedes asked. “It gives me some time alone with Mom.”

“Of course.” I reassured her. “I find talking to her quite stimulating.”

“I had a feeling.” She leaned in and kissed me gently, but then I felt her sexy tongue slide between my lips. The other two were only in the next room, but my cock instantly sprung to life thinking about the night before. “You’re the best. And I think you’ll have fun.”

That sounded almost cryptic. The sexy way she’d kissed me gave me an inkling of what might be in store later if I behaved, and even though I knew we were planning to meet her best friend later, that didn’t mean once everyone else was in bed we couldn’t enjoy one another again.

Whatever I did with Ellen would be fun, I was sure of that. We’d already gotten along quite well and I knew we could talk about just about anything.

The air was fairly cold as we left the house, and Ellen’s dress was tight but warm. Not enough to need a jacket, but I saw that she’d worn stockings that looked like they would protect her legs. We weren’t about to be outside for periods of time anyway, even crossing the parking lot. Climbing into her amply sized vehicle, she drove us away in one of the massive SUVs that dotted the roads all over the place in America.

It had room to spare, and I tried not to comment that it was big enough to fit a family of ten. And likely guzzled more petrol than I could imagine. We pulled out of the driveway, and she gunned the engine, with the onboard GPS system cheerfully telling us where to turn.

“This is quite the vehicle.” I had to comment, especially because she drove it aggressively. Her demeanour definitely seemed to be that of a woman who said what was on her mind and didn’t hold back. A fact that was reinforced when she turned to me at a stoplight with a serious expression.

“James, I hope you don’t think that I’m trying to shanghai you or make you feel uncomfortable. In fact, it’s the opposite. I can see how much Mercedes likes you and watching the two of you together in refreshing. Even though, obviously, I have to admit the age gap is unusual for me.”

“I can wholly understand that. It was a surprise to me as well that we found each other. The fact there’s no judgement by yourself or the rest of her family makes me thrilled.”

“Spending time with you makes me realize what she sees in you. I know the boys – and I say boys because you strike me as a real man – she’s been with were just immature. There’s a definite appeal to somebody who has his life together.”

Being able to converse with her so openly was something I hadn’t been able to do since I’d gotten into my situation with the girls and Mercedes, and it was nice to open up a bit. “Well, truth be told, I feel like the luckiest man alive. I’m just hoping that it isn’t something fleeting, because Mercedes is truly remarkable.”

“I know she is. And I’m sure, between us, the sex you have together is absolutely phenomenal. That’s something I really miss, to be honest.” She said it very stoically, but my ears instantly perked up.

“You’re a very attractive woman. I’m sure you have a lineup of suitors?” It was true. For a woman my age, she was absolutely stunning. And the tight dress she was wearing didn’t hurt, showing off her sexy frame. I’d taken more than one glance at her ass as she walked through the house and bent over to retrieve things.

“I suppose I could. I threw myself into my work, so don’t have a lot of time for men. But sometimes you just need to have that…itch scratched. Do you know what I mean?”

The conversation was rapidly getting into a place I wasn’t sure I should be going. “I guess I do. Is this the place?” Thankfully, we were approaching the massive parking lot and Ellen signaled to pull in. Hundreds of cars stood in rows, with groups of people streaming in and out of a massive building. I’d never seen anything like it. “Wow. This is…”

“This is our normal. Although it can get a bit crazy inside. Stick close to me or you might get lost.” She pulled into a spot far away from the store behind the building. It was the only one available.

I felt somewhat like I was entering a battlefield walking into the massive warehouse, but Ellen was definitely an experienced veteran, if that was the case. We navigated through the crowds, and she even seemed to know where everything was that we needed from the list. Plus a few other things. “You never leave here with only what you have on the list.” She laughed.

I could see why. Plus, going through the entire store took a fair bit of time. It wasn’t really possible to talk while we were there, and the note we’d ended our conversation on still lingered in the back of my mind.

With my mind reeling and our cart full of things for dinner, plus various other sundries, we joined the lengthy queue for checkout. The entire process was mind bogglingly efficient, and I realized that as much as people made fun of America back home, they had the consumer thing down pat for sure.

Once we got our bill and left the massive building, almost an hour had passed. It felt like there were fifty of everything.

We’d parked quite far away from the building towards the back, so it even took a while to wheel the heavy cart to the car and then unload it, plus return it back to where the carts went, which Ellen called a “corral”. Such an amazing thing to have carts considered like horses.

I climbed back into the vehicle, and Ellen hadn’t started it yet, simply playing some light music on the radio. Her seat had reclined a bit, and it was impossible not to notice her sexy dress stretched tight over her frame. “I just need to relax a bit. That place always gets me anxious.”

“I can certainly understand that. I think that store held the entire population of my village back home.” I joked.

“We have some time before we head back. I wanted to continue the conversation we started earlier, if you don’t mind.” It was like she’d read my mind.

“You mean about Mercedes?”

“She doesn’t just bring any man home, you know. And she confessed to me last night some things that you two have encountered. Together.”

Not knowing exactly what she was referring to, I simply nodded. “We’ve already been through a lot in a short time. And I hope you know I have the best of intentions.”

“I’m not talking about intentions, although I’m happy to hear that.”

My ears perked up. “Then what might you be talking about?”

“I’m talking about the sex.” Her legs spread a bit. “And I’ve been thinking about asking you to fulfill my needs as well. After all, you’re a pretty attractive guy, James. And I have needs like any other woman. Sexual ones. I hope I’m not being too forward.”

That made my cock stiffen. She was propositioning me? “I mean, it’s not like I don’t know you just had sex with Mercedes in the next room. And I have to admit, I masturbated listening to you two fucking. It drove me crazy hearing you pleasure her so thoroughly. She told me this morning you are an outstanding lover.”

Okay, that was definitely a statement I wasn’t expecting. “In fact, I even spoke to Mercedes about it, and she agreed with me that if you were willing…maybe we could have some fun? Take care of my little problem? I’m talking before we head back to the house, of course.”

I gulped, but my dick got even harder. “You spoke to Mercedes about it? Did you two set this up?”

She nodded. “I told her how much I’ve been missing good sex, and she told me you two have a bit of an…arrangement? Like an open situation.”

Well, that was true. I just wasn’t expecting it to apply to her godmother. “I guess we do. But I’d need to make sure it’s okay with her.”

“She told me you’d say that. Text her. She’s expecting it.”

This was a wild situation, and something I never could have expected. But sitting next to the lovely Ellen in the car, I could feel sexual tension rippling between us. Knowing that Mercedes was giving us the green light to indulge in some fun was incredible. I quickly pulled out my phone.

Ellen seems to think that I can help her out with something. Did you have anything to do with this?

A laughing emoji quickly followed. Definitely. My stud is popular, and I thought maybe you wouldn’t have a problem with giving her some satisfaction.

I glanced over at Ellen, and she smiled. Her long legs spread a bit, and she sighed, trailing a hand between them to rub herself. That told me a hundred percent that I wasn’t just dreaming this was happening. She was really offering herself to me.

This is really okay?

She hasn’t gotten laid in a long time. Make sure she enjoys it.

That response was stunning, but it also made me realize I had permission to make sure the lovely older woman sitting beside me in the car got exactly what she was looking for. “Did Mercedes get back to you?” she asked as I put my phone down.

“Yes, I believe she did. And apparently, we have permission.” I told her.

“I told her how attractive I think you are, and she seemed to think that you wouldn’t have a problem with possibly helping me out with my situation. It’s been…a very long time since I’ve been with a man.”

Her legs spread further, and she hiked her dress up, showing me she was wearing quite provocative panties underneath the stockings covering her. They were black lace that framed a gorgeous looking shaved pussy. “And you seem like a delightful man.”

“Thank you. If I may?” I slid my hand across the centre of the car and caressed her open crotch, pressing her stockings into the hot panties underneath. A sigh escaped her. The sensation of her hosiery on my hand was exquisite.

There was intense heat there, and my hand cupped her pussy, rubbing gently as she lay back, looking down at my hand. “It’s been so long since anybody touched me there.” Her hips undulated underneath me.

“Well then, you should enjoy it.” I added some pressure from my hand and started to feel the ridges and lovely wetness that was outlining her pussy. It was spreading rapidly.

Ellen turned her head and looked at me. “Can I kiss you while you do that? I haven’t really kissed a man in a while.”

“Of course.” Our lips met tentatively as I continued to rub her, and her tongue gently touched mine with a bit of passion as she sighed into my mouth. The kiss deepened quickly, with my hand continuing to stimulate her covered pussy. I let my other hand cup her breast and felt a hard nipple that was easy to tease with my thumb.

“Oh my Lord, you’re driving me wild,” she moaned into my ear. “Please, don’t stop.” Massaging her slit seemed to have the desired effect. I could feel her heat increasing and her breath came in short pants as her hips vibrated in the seat. “Oh…wow…yes…please, keep going…”

I found a good spot to maintain friction and rubbed carefully, keeping up a constant rhythm with my hand as her body responded to my touch. Steam began to fog up the windows as her sexy body moved against me.

Her moans became gasps and as soon as I grabbed her nipple between my thumb and forefinger and squeezed gently, she let out a sensual cry, bucking her hips into my hand and shuddering in her seat. Little mewls of pleasure came from her sexy lips, and I took another sample of them. This time her tongue lustily entered my lips, and she moaned into my mouth, a little gasp of satisfaction escaping her. The wetness under my hand had increased so that her stockings and panties were soaked.

“I can’t believe you made me do that.” She sighed. “You definitely have skills. I feel so relaxed. I haven’t had anyone else make me cum in a long time.”

“Happy to take care of that particular item.” I told her with a smile. Assuming we were going to head back to the house, I saw a twinkle in her eye. “What?”

Her hands reached across the console for my belt. “Don’t think for one second I’m not going to return the favor.”

I looked around and there was nobody in the parking lot around us. Plus, the windows were tinted slightly so even if somebody came fairly close, nobody could see us. As soon as she fished my hard cock out, she moaned, looking at it lustily. “Oh, my. I can see why Mercedes enjoys dating you so much.”

Her hand stroked up and down my throbbing length, and her grip was perfect. Quickly adjusting herself across the vehicle, I was treated to the sensation of her sexy mouth enveloping my hard dick. Now it was my turn to moan and arch my back as she slobbered all over my shaft, moaning and letting the vibrations tease me. “Mmm…mmm…mmm…”

Older women definitely had skills in the oral sex department, and she was no exception. Tonguing my shaft in a gentle circle, she took me deep and then reached into my pants to tease my balls with her hand. When she came off me with a gasp, she was panting for breath. It was insanely good to feel her lusty attempt at satisfying me.

Somehow, she knew exactly how to tease me to almost exploding and then back me off, which was incredible. Edging me to total satisfaction was rare for any woman, and her skills were far better than most. It was as if she was enjoying letting a massive load almost tip me over the edge and then the last time she brought me back, I couldn’t stile a whimper. “Oh, Ellen. Please…I want you to make me cum.”

I thought it was all she wanted, but pulling her mouth off me, she looked up with a smile. “Have you ever fucked in an SUV before?”

“Can’t say that I have.” I said through gritted teeth as she pumped my shaft with her hand, keeping me hard. The cars back home in England weren’t exactly a size conducive to sexual pleasure, but this gigantic utility vehicle was definitely much roomier.

“Well, you’re about to.” Before I could even make a sound, she’d slipped her body across the centre portion of the car and onto my lap, facing me. Her lips crushed into mine and I felt a hand go between her legs and heard a tearing sound. Suddenly, my cock was engulfed by heat and slick wetness as she gasped while her pussy slid down my cock until I was buried inside her. She’d mounted me with her panties still on and torn her own stockings open for access.

“Ahhhh…yeeeeesss…” she gasped, clutching at my head while closing her eyes and starting to fuck my dick. Right away, she began to bounce up and down on my shaft, obviously eager for any type of sexual contact with me.

It was making the car windows opaque with our combined breath. Sitting up slightly, she yanked down the top of her dress and exposed her lovely tits, freckled and delicious looking. Since they were right there and available, who was I to not take a sample?

Her nipple fit perfectly between my lips, and her hips continued to grind down my shaft, coating me with juices as she rocked back and forth. “Ah…ah…yes…God, I’ve missed this.” I could feel her slick gushing all over my hips.

Here I thought that the shopping trip was going to be to ask me about my intentions with her goddaughter, and now we were fucking in the front seat of her vehicle. With my girlfriend’s permission.

The incredible thing was her passion. Between sucking at my lips, letting me feast on her breasts and the way she was tightening around me, it wasn’t long before I felt another wonderful shudder from her on top of me and she cried out. “OOOOHHHH! YYYYEESSS! I’m CUMMING!” I could easily tell, because my crotch was soaked with her flavor. The car was going to reek like sex once we were finally finished.

Grabbing my chin, she looked into my eyes. “I want to feel you cum. Let it go inside me. I need it.” As she said the words, it was like she bore down even harder. The tightness overwhelming my body and a surging flood came to the tip of my cock in an instant. Now it was my turn to grab onto the handle by the window as my body exploded a thick stream of cum deep into her eager pussy.

“Oh, FUCK, I can feel it!” She shoved a hand between us, and rubbing furiously, I felt another gush of wetness around me. The sensation of me exploding inside her must have pushed her to the tip of another orgasm, and all she needed was to push herself over once more to cum all over me a final time.

Well, maybe it wasn’t a final time. She panted and kissed me once again. “Wow. That was…”

“…unexpected.” I finished for her. “But very, very fun.” She giggled while still sitting on top of me. One more long, lingering kiss and then she dismounted me.

I knew we were going to have to wait until I could not reek like sex before we returned to the house. The stockings had to come off because they were in slight tatters. She quickly aligned her panties, so that nothing leaked out of her. All I could think of was how incredible an experience she’d just given me inside a vehicle.

“Yes, it was very fun. Wow, I’m going to be looking forward to Mercedes’s visits more often. Are you coming for Christmas?” she asked with a raised eyebrow and a wink. I had to laugh. So far, this visit had been absolutely nothing like I expected. Instead of not getting any sex for two days, I’d gotten more in the time we were visiting than I normally did with Mercedes at school when we had access to each other all the time.

“And don’t worry. I can keep a secret from Jill, of course.” She reassured me. “Whatever you and Mercedes share is up to you two. But I definitely approve of your relationship. And…maybe ours as well.”

“I think that goes without saying.” I replied, while I adjusted my cock back into my pants and zipped them up. My mind was reeling at the fact I’d just fucked my girlfriend’s godmother, and with her permission to boot.

“You are just so damned British.” She smiled. Leaning over, she offered her lips and I took full advantage. Her tongue eagerly entered my mouth and she sucked on mine as I returned the affection. Moaning into my mouth, she finally pushed me away. “Okay. That’s enough.”

Looking into the mirror, she adjusted her hair slightly. “I’m never going to be able to look at Costco the same way.”

As we drove back, my mind was reeling. Mercedes had given me yet another experience I never could have imagined, even without being there. It seemed that between the two of us, nothing was off limits. And I couldn’t have been happier about it.

And we still had one more evening to go.


CHAPTER THREE

After we returned home, it was as if nothing different had happened. Mercedes didn’t mention anything that might have taken place between Ellen and I until we were already in the car heading to meet her best friend.

It was a highly unusual circumstance, but she seemed to be quite happy that I’d done some service to her godmother, even in a highly sexual way. As soon as we were alone, she kissed me sensually and moaned into my ear. “Remind me to give you a big thank you later. I already have something planned.”

“I never thought I’d be getting rewarded for enjoying someone else.” I returned her kiss with lust, and it was fleeting that we almost consummated another encounter in her car, but I knew she was excited for me to meet her best friend.

The two women had been friends in high school, and Mercedes told me that Sasha was like the wild child athlete to her nerdy exterior. But the two of them had been best friends for years, and because Sasha went to school in the Midwest, they could rarely see each other.

I’d seen pictures of Sasha and was always struck by her aura. It looked like a lot of the wild women I’d always read about in more bohemian circles, but she was obviously intelligent as well. And with an athletic body and gorgeous green eyes, she was definitely high up in the looks department as well.

Mercedes told me about a few times they had gotten into trouble together. In fact, it was Sasha who suggested she pledge the sorority to have fun with a group of like minded women. “So maybe without her, we never would have met.”

“Remind me to thank her.” I mused as we pulled into the parking lot. We didn’t have to wait long before sitting at the bar before a woman who was obviously Sasha walked in. She was unmistakable.

“Oh my GOD!” Mercedes squealed as the two women hugged. When Sasha turned towards me, I was immediately struck by her flaming red hair and freckled skin. It was crimped into an enormous mass of hair, looking as wild as Mercedes had suggested her friend was.

I stood up and offered my hand, but Sasha quickly slapped it aside and hugged me. “I’m a hugger!” she stepped back and looked at me. “You don’t look so old.”

“Sash!” Mercedes laughed.

“I guess…thank you?” I offered.

“No, I was expecting some glasses wearing codger with patches on his elbows. Especially because you’re from England.”

“James isn’t like a lot of professors.” Mercedes said.

“So I’ve heard…” Sasha giggled. “You know that best friends share everything, right James?”

“Everything?” I gulped. My face must have turned red, because Sasha grinned back at me.

“Gotcha. But yes, I also know that Mercedes has never been so sexually satisfied before. That douchebag she used to date was useless in bed.”

“Sash…what the hell!” Mercedes laughed.

“What? He was! He wouldn’t even eat pussy. She tells me you’re quite the orator.” She winked at me, making my face even redder.

I decided to change the subject. “Mercedes tells me you study mathematics?”

Sasha nodded. “Hot redhead nerd. That’s me. Mercedes was quite a nerd herself in high school, I’ll have you know.”

“Do tell.” I offered. “Can’t wait to hear some stories.”

Finally we sat down and started talking, and I found Sasha to be an incredible breath of fresh air. Most of the girls in the sorority weren’t nearly at her academic level, and it made me realize where Mercedes had gotten her intelligence from.

The subject of my course really intrigued her as well, and we had a wonderful discussion about some concepts that I normally discussed. Of course, that couldn’t help but devolve into mentioning the unusual nature of our relationship. “How did you guys hook up the first time, anyway?” she asked bluntly.

Mercedes looked at me. “He rescued me when my ex was being an asshole. And I’d already learned from the other girls how much fun they had with him.” I almost went crimson when she mentioned the other girls. While we were open about it in certain circles, I wasn’t about to broadcast the status that I was involved with a couple of her sorority sisters as well.

Sasha saw my expression and laughed. “James, you’re almost as red as my hair. Don’t worry, I have no problem with open situations. Especially since Mercedes has told me everything. And I do mean everything.” She wiggled her eyebrows. “I know Jill isn’t up for having you share a room with anyone. So how did you guys manage last night? No way you didn’t fuck.”

“I snuck in when the house was asleep. Like I used to sneak out in high school.” Merecedes said. “And we had to be super quiet about it. It was actually insanely hot having to be quiet.”

Even though I was a bit taken aback, I laughed. “I definitely have to agree with that. Although apparently Ellen could hear us anyway.”

“You total slut.” Sasha sighed. “I haven’t gotten laid in so fucking long. Where are the older studs in Chicago hanging out?”

“Highly recommend.” Mercedes took my hand. “Highly. James really knows how to please a lady.”

“Apparently. Four sorority sisters and a godmother can’t be wrong.” Sasha laughed.

“And a Dean of Students.” I quipped back, and she laughed even louder.

“Well, if you’re going to get deported, what a way to go.”

Drinks quickly progressed into dinner, and the conversation flowed just as easily. Sasha was just like Mercedes. Smart, beautiful and very engaging. In fact, I saw the similarity between them in every way except for the physical.

Finishing up dinner, we wandered out to the parking lot and I assumed it was going to be the end of our time with Sasha, but Mercedes had other ideas as soon as we got into the car. I saw her fiery red hair pull out of a parking spot in a convertible, and she quickly slipped in behind us as we headed back to the house. “I see we have somebody following us.”

“Sasha’s going to sleep over tonight. I already cleared it with Mom.” That made my ears perk up.

“You realize every man’s fantasy is to have his girlfriend and her best friend sleeping over?” I mused to her with a grin.

“I had an idea. Maybe that’s why I invited her over. Especially because Mom and Ellen will be out at their Thanksgiving event already. When we get home, we can all relax and hang out together.”

There was no way to deny it. I was intrigued. Even though earlier in the day I’d already had my fun with Ellen, there was something about Sasha that was sexy as hell. Her personality, and of course the blatant openness of her attitude towards our relationship. “Hang out together?”

Mercedes laughed. “Oh, James. You’ve already had quite a day, haven’t you?” she left the comment at that level, hanging in the air.

Walking into the house, it was already quiet and I could see that Ellen’s car was gone. We had the place to ourselves temporarily, and after what Mercedes had suggested, I couldn’t wait to see how the evening was going to progress.

The two women looked at each other. “Okay, cozy jammies. Wine. And then we can have some fun in the basement.” Mercedes said. “James, you’ll have to join us in your pyjamas. It’s a rule.”

“Fair enough.” I replied. There was still no way to know what I could expect from an evening with the two of them, but considering what had already happened earlier that day, I wasn’t on edge about anything naughty going on. Although, seeing Sasha’s fiery red hair made me wonder if the collar matched the cuffs, as the boys used to say.

I returned to my room and put on my pyjamas as requested. As usual, they were simple thin pants and a button up shirt. After all, it was hot in Florida, even in the fall. When I walked down to the basement, there was giggling already going on and both women were dressed in almost identical sets of pyjamas. As soon as I saw Mercedes in hers, it reminded me of how amazing she felt crawling into my bed the night before.

Sasha’s body was absolutely incredible in hers as well, her figure much lither and more athletic than Mercedes. She’d talked about her exercise regime, and I could tell she was thin but well muscled underneath her clothing. Her sleeves were rolled up and showed off some well defined arms.

They had already poured two glasses of wine and added a third for me, and the first board game came out. It was awfully cute to be sitting there rolling dice and trying to place pieces against two young women. Both were quite smart, and Sasha took the first game with a triumphant raise of her arms, her top riding up and showing off a gorgeous flat stomach.

Meanwhile, the wine bottle gradually disappeared, and Mercedes opened another. I was feeling quite warm and cozy in the basement, and the two women were constantly barraging each other with trash talk and joking with each other. I heard more gossip than I ever could have wanted to.

And as they drank and loosened up, the nature of the games changed a bit. There were more challenges and trash talking, at least until the last game was finished and finally all three of us looked at each other. Sasha seemed to be the one holding the cards, so to speak.

“Maybe we should switch to something more fun.” She suggested. “Like…more adult?”

“Sounds great.” Mercedes said. “I’m up for anything.” That made my ears perk up.

“What did you have in mind?”

“Remember playing Spin The Bottle? James, you’re not that old.” She grinned. “You must have played it before.”

I had to laugh. She was right. I had played the awkward game in my youth decades before. When I was in high school, I recalled begging for the bottle to stop on one particular girl that I had a crush on.

“That takes me back. But now I analyze the ritual aspect of it.” I nodded. “Having a foreign object in play makes the permission seem like it’s arbitrary, so the mental barrier of physical contact is diminished.”

“So basically, what you’re saying is if it’s random, it has less impact on the nature of proper behavior.” Sasha said.

Mercedes rolled her eyes. “Okay, nerds. God, I knew you two would get along.” She grabbed the empty wine bottle and the three of us arranged ourselves in a triangle. I was already wondering where this game might lead.

“You go first, James.” There were only three of us, so all I could hope was that the bottle would spin and land on my girlfriend rather than the other girl. Although, it made me wonder what would happen if it landed on Sasha. Would Mercedes be okay with it? She wouldn’t have suggested the game otherwise.

The bottle drifted around and then landed on Mercedes, as I’d hoped. She leaned in, and the two of us shared a somewhat chaste kiss in front of Sasha, who was watching. I had to admit, it was enjoyable to be watched kissing her in front of her best friend. Our lips lingered a bit with each other, especially after the wine. Pleasant, but still made my pants tight.

It was like something out of a fantasy, and when Mercedes grabbed the bottle and spun it, part of me hoped it landed on Sasha just to see what would happen. The rotations slowed, and then finally it rested on her best friend. She shrugged. “Oh, well. We have to follow the rules.”

The two women embraced, and I could tell immediately that they were familiar with one another, because the kiss was more intense than I expected, and their tongues met one another with passion. Seeing their bodies crush together and the way they were making out suddenly in front of me sprung my cock to life. Sasha moaned into Mercedes’s mouth erotically.

I could feel my heart starting to race and now I was fully tented in my loose pants. “My turn.” Sasha said. Again, there were only two options, but the bottle landed back on her best friend, and as soon as it did, the two women kissed again. This time, hands began to wander, and I was treated to Mercedes’s breasts being hefted and teased while they continued to make out.

Sasha leaned forward and kissed the bare crest of Mercedes’s cleavage. “God, I love your boobs. So fucking jealous.”

As if I wasn’t even there for the erotic spectacle, they both turned to me. “Your turn, James.”

My pants were straining, but I grabbed the bottle and, as it spun, it slowed exactly where I anticipated. Right on Sasha. I looked at Mercedes. “Well? What are you waiting for?” she said.

Sasha smiled at me as I leaned across the circle, and instead of a chaste peck on the lips, she surprised me by grabbing my shirt and pulling me into her, kissing me hard. Right away, my eyebrows flew up as her tongue slid into my mouth. Finally, I relaxed and enjoyed the sensual way her mouth felt against mine.

When we eventually broke away, I looked back at Mercedes. “I’m assuming you’re okay with this?”

Her face was flushed, and I could see her moist lips were parted. “Totally okay. Wow, that was hot.”

“He’s a good kisser.” Sasha said. “I wonder what else he’s good at.”

“You have no idea.” Mercedes smiled. “And I’m starting to feel like maybe this party could have an added element.”

I had to raise my eyebrows at that. “And what might that be?”

“If the bottle lands on you, take a piece of clothing off?”

Looking at all three of us, I realized quickly that it was only going to take a couple of passes before one or all of us would be naked. Which I was thrilled about, given the sensual way Sasha had kissed me. If I didn’t take off my pants soon, my erection was threatening to burst through them anyway. “I wholeheartedly support that idea.”

“I thought you might.” Mercedes laughed, grabbing the bottle. When it spun, it landed on me again, and she came across the triangle of the three of us, grabbing my shirt and I lifted my arms to let it come over my head. As she tossed it aside, her lips hungrily found mine again and now that I knew what she had in mind, I didn’t stop from putting on a show for her friend. Grabbing her neck, I licked a trail up the side, making her moan low in her throat. It was where she was sensitive and I knew that she was probably dripping wet under her pyjama pants already.

Sasha had a hand rubbing slowly between her legs, and whether or not it was subconscious, it was nice to watch her aroused enough to touch herself in front of us. There was only one way this game was headed, and it was in a direction any man would have wanted.

Thinking back, I wondered what my high school self would have thought if forty years later he knew he was going to be in a basement with two gorgeous women kissing and touching each other. Likely, it would have resulted in cardiac arrest.

Sasha grabbed the bottle. “My turn.” When it rested, it was placed firmly on Mercedes, and I settled in for a show. “Let’s get that top off. I’ve been dying to see your tits.”

My lovely girlfriend unbuttoned her pyjama top, putting on a deliberate show as inch after inch of her lovely cleavage was revealed. Once unbuttoned, she closed it up and then flashed it open, spilling her sexy breasts out and quickly removing the flannel shirt. “God, I’m so fucking jealous.” Sasha’s hands cupped one of her big tits and massaged it as the two women leaned into each other again, this time the kiss lasting much longer.

Sasha’s thumbs and fingers started to fondle Mercedes’s nipples with a gentle pinch and caress, and I knew my girlfriend was going crazy with her touch. She liked a bit of rough stuff.

The kiss lasted so long, in fact, that Mercedes began to fumble at Sasha’s shirt and her friend slapped her hands away. “Ah ah! No way! We have to finish the game.”

Mercedes bit her lip, and I took a long look at how hard her nipples were, aching to be kissed and licked with my tongue. My cock felt like steel in my pants.

It was my turn again, and I had to admit to myself, I wanted it to land on Sasha to see what might happen. My wishes were granted as the bottle slowly came to a halt, pointing directly at her. She looked at me expectantly. “Well?”

“I suppose I’d like your shirt off, please.”

Sasha giggled and beckoned me forward. “You need to reveal your prize.”

Looking at Mercedes again, she seemed to be nothing but supportive at the fact I was about to defrock her sexy friend. I moved to Sasha’s side and unbuttoned her silky top. When her skin was coming into view, it was milky white and slightly freckled, but that didn’t make it any less enticing to me.

Especially when the swells of her small breasts came into view and then finally she helped me by undoing the last button and swept her top over her shoulders. “You’re too slow.”

Two perfectly capped perky breasts sat there, and her nipples were clearly puffy and full from being horny. I took a good long look, and she cupped them in her hands, sighing as she teased the nipples with her fingertips. The temptation to take one of them between my lips was almost too much to bear.

“Spin the bottle, Mer.” She said, looking straight at me while playing with herself. The bottle was quickly grabbed and spun, and when it rested, it was on Sasha again. Mercedes giggled.

“Okay, that’s your pants off then.”

I felt lightheaded watching Sasha lean back and lift her sexy little butt up as Mercedes grabbed her pants and slid them off her hips. She was wearing panties, but they were a wisp of fabric, and her well defined hips showed off the fact what she was wearing was virtually soaked with her arousal. Mercedes touched her panties and sighed. “Wow, you’re really wet.”

“As if you aren’t.” Sasha said. “And poor James over there looks like he’s about to explode. I think maybe it’s time we give the poor man some relief.”

She took a hold of the bottle, and instead of spinning it, simply turned it in her hands with a broad smile, placing it on the floor pointing directly at me.

“I believe that’s cheating.” I said, but I certainly didn’t stop her from grabbing my pants. Thanks to the elastic waistband, they were quickly down my hips and my throbbing cock popped into view, pulsing with need. Her eyes went wider, which was always a welcome reaction.

“Jesus, Mer. No wonder you fell for him. He’s huge. Can I?” she looked at me and I simply nodded. Her small hand wrapped around my shaft, and she groaned low in her throat as her fingers didn’t meet around my girth. “This thing would kill me. But I’d love every second.”

“It feels so fucking good when he fucks me. And he has staying power, too.” Mercedes slid forward and caressed my chest. Now that I knew exactly where our game was headed, I slid a hand down Sasha’s side and then cupped her sexy little ass cheek while she stroked my erection slowly in her small hand.

Mercedes grabbed my face and hungrily kissed me, and from there it descended into a frenzy of kissing, touching and her pants finally vanishing as well. She hadn’t bothered to wear panties. As soon as they were gone, I kissed her sexy thick butt and she moaned, pushing herself back into my face. Her scent was driving me wild.

And here we were, about to have a threesome in the basement of her family home. With her family possibly walking in any moment, I knew things had to progress as quickly as possible, considering we didn’t want them to walk into a threesome in their family room.

I had Mercedes’s breasts in my hands and was devouring her sexy lips when I felt a warm mouth wrap around my cock, plunging down my shaft and making my entire body shudder. Sasha had taken the initiative and started sucking me while I laid my sexy girlfriend down and slid two fingers inside her pussy to feel her wet slit begging to be consumed.

“Jesus, Sash. That’s fucking hot.” Mercedes moaned, watching her gorgeous friend’s head bobbing up and down my cock. I quickly shifted onto my back and pulled Mercedes onto my face so I could feast on her delicious pussy while her friend sucked me. The view of Sasha’s bright red hair bobbing up and down was incredible.

Taking a lovely lick of Mercedes’s swollen lips, they were swept open, and I loved tonguing her delicious hole while she ground her pussy down on her face. Her thickness just made her even more attractive to me, and I couldn’t get enough of her. Teasing her asshole with my tongue always made her squeal, and tonight was no exception.

However, I had a request after what I’d seen during the game we played. “I want to watch the two of you kiss again.” I moaned. Sasha’s mouth popped off my shaft and she and Mercedes virtually tackled each other. Their mouths met in a fierce kiss and tongues began swirling as Mercedes pushed her friend to the floor and they climbed on top of each other.

Seeing Sasha’s thinner limbs wrapping around Mercedes’s legs was hot enough, and watching them make out and touch each other was even better. But my cock was like a cruise missile pointed at my lovely girlfriend’s pussy from behind. I sank myself deep into her with one hard thrust, hearing her gasp through a mouthful of Sasha’s perky breast.

Easing herself back, I was treated to the sight of Sasha pulling her panties aside and Mercedes licking between her legs, kissing up and down her smaller thighs while I hovered above them with my cock plunging into her tight wetness. It was absolute heaven to watch, and Sasha made eye contact with me as Mercedes lapped at her pussy, biting her lip and smiling at me. It only made my cock surge even more.

My thighs were slapping against Mercedes’s thick ass, and she was gasping as she devoured her sexy friend. I felt her hand move between her legs, and within moments she was fiercely rubbing her clit, a familiar sense of tightness squeezing me as I knew she was ready to cum. Placing a finger against her ass, I plunged it in to the second knuckle just as I knew she was ready, and her body shuddered. With a loud gasp she came hard on my cock, flooding me with cream and moaning into her sexy friend’s inner thigh.

“Oh, shit Mer. You just came so fucking hard. He must be good.”

“Why don’t you try it?” my girlfriend sighed. She rolled away and suddenly Sasha was peeling her panties off, showing me a lovely pussy with a tuft of bright red hair above it, spreading her legs to invite me in. She beckoned me forward.

Sliding up, I took her legs in my hands. They were petite enough I could almost wrap my hands around them, and her sexy hips opened wide as my cock approached her. When I pushed myself inside, I felt how tight she truly was. Like a vise around my cock, and if I hadn’t already been well lubricated with the essence of my girlfriend, it would have been impossible.

As it was, Sasha gasped and arched her back, her sexy little tits popping up as my dick slid deep. I couldn’t resist grabbing one between my lips and sucking gently while I began thrusting. Her entire body seemed to go into spasm, jerking on me like a rag doll. “Oh…fuck…wow…yes…holy shit…that’s fucking AMAZING!” she squealed.

Knowing I had full permission from Mercedes to enjoy myself, I came up on my knees and grabbed her tight little butt, lifting her up to get a better angle, almost pulling her onto my shaft while I thrust. Her sexy petite body continued to shudder as I bottomed myself out. It was the tightest pussy I’d ever felt.

So tight, in fact, I could barely hold on. Mercedes slid over to her friend and fondled her breasts and kiss her, and I was determined to give Sasha the same pleasure my lovely girlfriend had experienced. Slowing my thrusts, I got into a place where I could keep moving just enough to keep her gasping with pleasure, but not spill over and explode into her tight pussy.

We found a good rhythm, my entire length able to plunge completely inside her, and with every thrust I could feel her tight muscles squeeze me. The pulsing from her pussy increased in frequency as she started to moan and bite her lip.

“Oh, shit…Mer, he’s going to make me cum…” she looked at her friend and the two women kissed hard. At that moment, I felt her pussy clamp down on my cock and their kiss broke with a loud wail from Sasha that she was cumming all over my cock. “AAAAHHHHH! YYYYYEEEESSSS!”

Thankfully nobody was home, because it would have been very clear that a woman was having an excellent orgasm. Even the neighbours probably heard.

Her hips bucked up into me and I felt her gasp a few times as she flooded my cock with juices, almost squirting onto my hips. Eyes rolling back, she finally relaxed and moaned deep in her throat, signifying to me she was satisfied.

It was excellent timing, because I was so close to the limit I couldn’t take anymore. With a gasp, I pulled out of Sasha and stroked my cock, desperately needing my release. A thick stream of white spurted out of me, covering her stomach and pussy, splattering all the way up to her breasts as Mercedes watched me paint her best friend with my cumshots.

What made me spurt even more was watching my sexy girlfriend dive on top of her friend, licking up my streams of thick cum from her belly, then lapping away at her pussy while the other woman purred and massaged her chest.

I was panting for breath, trying to recover from such an erotic spectacle. Something I never could have imagined when I’d agreed to spend the weekend at my lovely girlfriend’s family home.

Recovery came fast when we heard a sudden noise from upstairs. “Guys! We’re home!” All of us gasped with fright. Suddenly desperate to be clothed, I grabbed everything I could find and pulled it back on, trying to make sure that if the two older women walked downstairs, they didn’t know what had just happened.

I almost couldn’t believe it myself. Mercedes had yanked on her pyjamas and rushed upstairs to intercept anyone. If the two older women had walked in even a minute earlier, they would have heard Sasha’s orgasm clear as day.

“God, they have terrible timing.” Sasha said. “But now I’m really looking forward to a visit to your school.” Her hands did up her shirt, and her sexy little breasts disappeared from view. But the lingering effects of all three of us enjoying each other was still in the air. Especially how good it felt to have both women satisfying themselves with me and each other.

Walking upstairs once we were all together, Jill and Ellen told us all about the event they’d attended and it sounded like it had been a wonderful night for them. It certainly had for me. When we first walked upstairs, Sasha hugged Ellen and there was an obvious look that passed between her and I afterwards. She absolutely knew that we’d enjoyed some fun while the two of them had been out.

That woman didn’t miss a beat, obviously. And the great thing was, she knew her goddaughter was so openly sexual and didn’t disapprove. The whole scenario was something out of a fantasy for an old man like me, but as we chatted before everyone was retiring for bed for the night, I knew weekends like this one were likely to be rare.

Although far less rare than I could have imagined a couple of months previously. And now there was another lovely lady lined up to possibly visit campus for a weekend of fun. Fitting all these lovely women into my harem was going to be daunting.

But I was keen to make sure it happened.


CHAPTER FOUR

It had been an odd weekend, but one that only reinforced that I was now part of Mercedes’s family, and everyone had embraced me. Some people like Ellen had embraced me in a way I never could have expected.

When Jill gave me a hug as we were leaving, I couldn’t help but feel slightly guilty about the amount of sex I’d had in her house, some of it right under her nose. But she reassured me. “James, you are welcome here anytime. And Mercedes is happy, which means I’m happy. I wish you two the best.”

The hug from Ellen was definitely chaste compared to our other encounter, but her words were reassuring as well. “Can’t wait to come and visit you on campus. I think I definitely need to see where Mercedes is living.” That brought many thoughts into my head. Especially wondering about how it would be to have unfettered access to Ellen in my bedroom along with my sexy girlfriend.

We drove away, and I took Mercedes by the hand. “That was an incredible weekend. In many ways.”

The rest of the night before hadn’t resulted in anything else between Sasha and the two of us, but what we had experienced was more than enough to satisfy my needs. I was actually going to be relieved to get back to the school and relax for a bit, as odd as that sounded to say to myself.

She laughed. “Oh, I know. I didn’t expect some of it, but I’m glad it happened.” Her hand squeezed mine. “And now we get to go back to the real world.”

The real world being a sorority house full of gorgeous women, a Dean of Students that had already seduced me, and on top of all that, classes to teach. Lingering in the back of my mind was the conversation that Mercedes and I would inevitably need to have about whatever future might come, but I knew it could wait.

On the drive back, we chatted about the upcoming semester and other things, but nothing about the looming issues moving forward with the two of us. It was a small elephant in the space between us, but it was still present. As much fun as we had both had over the weekend, it raised a few more questions.

How was it possible to sustain a relationship like this without some pitfalls? Being shared with her friends and other women was obviously an incredible experience, but in some regard, there had to be a breaking point if we were going to move forward as a couple. 

When I finally entered my small apartment at the top of the sorority house, it was quite quiet. The din of girls coming and going would have been welcome as a distraction, but there didn’t seem to be a lot of the girls around at the moment.

We had returned early due to Mercedes having to head off to an event of her own because she was involved with school politics and having a bit of space suddenly felt lonely. Spending so much time with other people around also made me realize that I enjoyed being around others. Not just Mercedes, but the idea of having a sort of family was comforting. It had been nice.

Yet another concept that made the sorority house a great place to be. As odd as it was, the ladies who lived there were sort of my family already, one that I never could have expected. I had never really experienced that, at least not within the confines of my living space.

I relaxed for a bit as the evening hours approached, and a knock suddenly came at my door. When I heard Lexi’s voice, my ears perked up. She had been the first woman to seduce me, and the blonde bisexual nymph was always welcome in my living quarters.

“Yes? Come in?” I was happy she was dropping by. In fact, I was hoping she would, even though my libido had been well and thoroughly quenched over the two nights at Mercedes’s parents. What I didn’t expect was for her to walk in wearing a white blouse and a kilt reminiscent of my old schoolgirl friends.

And even better, she had the newest sorority sister Emily with her, who was dressed in an identical fashion. The two of them had their hair up in ponytails and looked absolutely innocent, even though I knew Lexi was anything but. They obviously had some mischief planned. The type that got my cock hard as a rock just by seeing them together.

Of course, I had to pretend I wasn’t excited. “Girls? What…I mean, I’m happy you’re both here, but…”

“We saw you guys get back and thought we might come and see how your weekend was,” Emily said.

“We missed you, Professor.” Lexi said. She was holding Emily’s hand in an innocent way. “We were sooooo bored. All we had to do all weekend together was spend it in bed, all naked and stuff. With the occasional meal.”

Lexi was like a sexual dynamo poured into the most sinful body I’d ever seen before. Even during the first day in my class, she had been wearing a skirt that was basically a belt and a tight crop top that made her big breasts look like pure temptation.

Her hand drifted to Emily’s sheer white top, and she unbuttoned it a bit. “We’ve been dying for somebody to get back who can take care of what we need. Vibrators and dildos just aren’t the same, you know?”

As she spoke, her hand kept unbuttoning Emily’s shirt, and she revealed one perky little breast to my eager eyes. “I’ve been so fucking horny all weekend, and little Emily here has been too. We need something more than just dildos. We need a nice. Hard. Cock.”

Even though I was exhausted, my cock was rapidly responding to what I was seeing. Was this really my life? Not even home for an hour and two sexy sorority girls walking into my bedroom in order to seduce me? And what did she say about the two of them spending the weekend together?

“You spent the weekend in bed? Together?” I also couldn’t take my eyes off Emily’s innocent eyes. They closed as Lexi massaged her breast and kiss her neck. Knowing Lexi was bisexual, it didn’t surprise me, but Emily had shown no inclinations towards pleasing women. At least, not that I’d seen.

“Oh, yes. But we’ve been dying for a sexy teacher to tell us what to learn about each other. Is that a class you’d like to teach us?” the little freshman said. I’d already taken her virginity right after she’d been initiated, and it had been an incredible experience. I was more than happy to teach her other things as well.

The fact they were both standing there in perfect sexy uniforms only made it even hotter. I was about to live out every fantasy that I’d had as a teenage boy growing up with girls at school who wore private school uniforms. “Oh, yes please.” I croaked.

“How should we begin?” Emily asked with an innocent lilt to her voice.

It was as if someone had opened the most incredible Pandora’s Box I could have imagined. “Why don’t you both come over here and stand right in front of me? You both look so beautiful.” The two girls approached, still holding hands.

Emily’s blouse was still askew, and her perky little breast was capped with a nipple that was rock hard. “I see that Emily’s blouse is already undone. Why don’t you undo Lexi’s blouse for her as well so you two match?”

Lexi turned and Emily unbuttoned her white shirt slowly. As each button was opened, more of her curvy big breasts was revealed until the garment was shed from her shoulders. Having seen them up close in person the very first time she’d seduced me in my office, I had to admit Lexi’s endowments were bordering on perfect.

She’d had them enhanced through a generous sugar daddy, and the way they sat on her chest, two perfect big globes with generous nipples that begged to be cupped and kissed was like something out of the most incredible breast catalogue I could have imagined. I throbbed between my legs with having them both so close and half unclothed.

“We should be equally naked, after all.” Lexi said, removing the rest of Emily’s blouse as well. Two gorgeous women, naked from the waist up. And eager to allow me to play with them however I chose.

I had to ask. “I’m assuming that if you two have been intimate, you have kissed before?” Emily nodded, and Lexi smiled. “I’d like to watch you do that.”

“Ooh, yes please. Come here, baby.” Lexi slid a hand around Emily’s waist and pulled her in, their lips meeting in a gentle kiss. Both mouths opened and allowed tongues to meet, flowing together, and a little moan escaped Emily’s mouth. What was even better was seeing their chests rub together, and the way they sensually moved against one another.

Flashing back to watching Mercedes and Sasha make out, this was wholly different. I knew that I didn’t have to hold back with these two, because they wanted anything I had to give them. And would return the favour wholeheartedly.

Sliding my hands up Lexi’s legs, I cupped her ass cheeks, which were just as round as her breasts. She worked out like a fiend and had the booty to show for it. The panties she wore were already soaked with heat. Doing the same to Emily, I was happy to find she wasn’t even wearing underwear and when I felt between her legs, she gasped and spread them. Her slit was already dripping wet, and her inner thighs were soaked.

But there was a surprise. When I grabbed her ass cheeks, I felt something solid. She was wearing a butt plug. Her body shivered when I smiled and touched it. “Lexi told me to wear it for you. I love feeling so full inside my butt. It’s so hot.”

Lexi massaged her cute little ass. “I thought maybe you’d want to take her anal virginity, Professor.” The plug moved between her cute little cheeks. I’d never seen anything so enticing before. No woman had ever worn a plug in front of me, and it made me think about how good it was going to feel to thrust my dick inside her tight little butt.

Who to take care of first? The options were so enticing. Lexi deserved to be first. After all, she’d taken the initiative to warm up Emily’s tight little butt.

I used my hands to spread Lexi’s ass cheeks and then took a taste of her sexy ass, licking the little hole and sliding two fingers into her dripping wet pussy. A sexy little gasp escaped her. “Fuuuuck. That’s exactly what I needed. But our little friend there needs some attention too.”

Switching to Emily, she received the same treatment with my tongue, except with the plug in I could only access her delicious tunnel and lick it gently, tasting her sweet nectar. Her slit tasted like honey, sweet and fragrant. She was just as wet, begging to be touched.

As usual, Lexi took the initiative to escalate things and stepped into my body, shoving me back on the bed. “Enough pleasure for us. I think our sexy professor needs some attention, Em.”

They had no idea how much attention I’d gotten over the weekend, but when her gorgeous plump lips slid down my shaft, it elicited a loud groan from my mouth. Emily knelt on the bed beside me and while Lexi devoured my cock, taking my entire length into her lips, I played with her sexy little breasts.

Of course, I wanted to watch Emily suck me as well, and when I suggested the two women switch they did so eagerly. Her technique was impressive as well. She’d been taking lessons from Lexi, and suddenly I felt my entire shaft slide down her throat, the wet muscles tugging at my cock and making my eyes almost roll back in my head. Two innocent eyes looked into mine, almost causing me to erupt into her sexy little mouth without any warning.

That’s when I realized what they were offering me. I’d already taken Emily’s virginity right after she’d been initiated into the sorority with Mercedes’s blessing. Now, Lexi had arranged something else, allowing me to claim her other hole for the first time as mine.

And I couldn’t wait. I lifted Emily’s mouth off my cock and kissed her, grabbing her tight little ass and squeezing it while turning her around so that I could kiss her ass cheeks and see exactly what was awaiting me. She was more than ready.

“I’ve been saving my ass just for you, Professor. But Lexi told me she wanted me to wear this plug so that I’d be nice and stretched.”

“Lexi, why don’t you get underneath her and take care of her pussy while I remove that.” I suggested. My sexy blonde giggled and moved herself around, inserting herself between Emily’s legs while her ass was pointed towards me. Her hand reached up and caressed Emily’s pussy lips, the smaller girl moaning as they spread. I could see how wet she was, little beads of juices glistening on her swollen lips.

Touching the jeweled plug, I felt Emily shiver as I grabbed it, rotating it slightly inside her. “Ooh. I can feel that. It feels good.”

Lexi started to kiss her pussy. “It’s going to feel so good, babe. Just breathe and relax. You’ve never felt anything like it.”

“I’ve felt your fingers,” Emily moaned. “And that felt so fucking good. How is he even going to fit in there?”

“It fits. You just have to go slow.” Lexi kissed her pussy again, giving the delectable looking slit a long, slow lick.

“Ready, Emily?” I asked. She nodded, looking back at me and biting her lip with nervousness. I took a firm hold of the plug and gently pulled, feeling the resistance. and a loud gasp came from her as the metal slipped slowly out of her sexy ass, leaving a lovely gaping hole. Perfect for my slick cock to enter for the first time.

“I can feel it open. Nice and wide. Just be gentle.” She sighed. The tight entrance winked at me, enticing me forward.

There was no need to wait. I took a hold of her small hips and placed my cock head against the open hole, rubbing slightly back and forth. “Okay. I’m ready.” She sighed. “Please.” 

Slowly pushing forward, Lexi gasped at the same time Emily did as my head slipped into her tight ass, and right away, the pucker clenched around me like a vise. “Oh, FUCK!” she gasped, clutching at the sheets beside her. Her entire body went tense, and her back arched up against me.

“Take a deep breath.” Lexi encouraged, kissing her pussy gently from below. “Just let it relax.” I could feel her hot breath on my balls.

“Okay. I’m okay.” Emily breathed. I took that as permission to push in a bit more, two inches of my thick shaft spreading her sexy butt wide. “OOOHHH…wow…that’s big.”

I couldn’t deny she was stroking my ego, and watching my cock disappear into her tight hole, knowing that I was not only the first man to take her virginity but also her anal virginity, was virtually too much to bear.

It got even worse when I felt Lexi’s tongue and lips begin to kiss and lick my balls. She sucked one into her mouth and rolled it around, moaning and sending a vibration right up my shaft. It was my turn to let out a loud moan of pleasure, having a sexy butt gripping my cock and another woman teasing my balls at the same time.

Managing to get even deeper, before long, I had her nice and stretched and was buried inside Emily’s sexy little ass. The pressure and grip on my cock was unbelievable, as was the reaction she was having. Little sighs and gasps and exclaiming over and over again how good it felt.

Lexi’s mouth found her pussy, and when began to lick her slit Emily went absolutely crazy from the dual stimulation. Her body shook, and her little sighs and gasps became loud peals of sexual excitement. So loud that I knew anyone else in the house could probably hear her getting her ass filled with cock while another woman ate her pussy.

Slowly lingering with my thrusts, I waited until I knew she was right on the edge of her peak and then drove deep, holding myself there and letting my cock flex inside her. Lexi had taken a hold of her clit and was sucking gently, and when Emily finally screamed out that she was climaxing, it was a sight I would never forget. “AAAAHHHHHH! YYYYYEEEEEESSSS! I’M CUUUUUMMMMIIINNNGGGG!”

Her entire body jerked and almost bucked me off, but I kept a firm hold of her hips as she shuddered and a sexy little squirt of juices pulsed from her pussy into Lexi’s eager mouth, being lapped up instantly by her sexy partner. The way her ass pulsed around my dick was like heaven.

Finally, I let her pull off my cock, and she collapsed onto the bed, moaning and writhing in front of us. My cock definitely needed some relief, and Lexi was lying there. She looked up at me with my slick cock ready to explode.

Pushing her gorgeous breasts together, she slid herself back so I could access her cleavage. “Why don’t you relieve yourself all over me, Professor? I can’t wait to feel you cum all over my body.”

Fucking her gorgeous tits was something I’d always wanted to do, and from that angle, it was easy to place my cock inside them as she cupped them together. Thanks to lubrication and sweat, I pumped back and forth, and quickly my sexual release rushed to the tip of my dick.

Yanking my cock out, I jerked it hard and unleashed a fire hose of thick spurts across her chest and stomach, both of us gasping at the incredible volume of my seed exploding out of me. It was like painting her sexy chest, and she moaned and squirmed as I finished emptying myself.

Rubbing it into her breasts, Emily had recovered enough and the two women crawled on top of each other. A tongue lapped up the remnants of my cum as they embraced, moaning and kissing each other with Emily sharing my load with Lexi.

My head got light as I watched the two vixens enjoy touching one another. They were a sensual pair, that was for sure. I made a mental note to allow myself and Mercedes to enjoy them another time. Whenever possible, really.

Finally, Lexi broke away. “How do you feel, Em?”

“Just…wow. So stretched out. I’m going to be sore for a bit, I think. But good. Really good.”

Lexi giggled. “You’ll get used to it. That was insanely hot. James, you are the best teacher any girl could ever have. Remind me to try that out myself sometime.”

“I appreciate the feedback.” I had to slide onto the bed beside them, and the two women slid in on either side of me, their nubile bodies incredibly soft. It turned quickly from something erotic into something intimate as we shared light kisses and touching, almost to the point of getting me hard for another round, which should have been impossible after the amount of sex I’d had in two days. Something about these wonderful women had turned me young again.

The two ladies slipped out of bed as I began to yawn. “I think our Professor needs his beauty rest.” Lexi joked. “Come on, Em.”

Giggling together, I was treated to them putting their skirts and blouses back on and then each gave me a kiss before they walked out with a wave. I was in a haze of wonder at how incredibly lucky I was. Before long, I had drifted off to sleep.

Only to wake with another warm body sliding into the bed next to me. It was Mercedes, and it was impossible not to feel a slight bit of guilt at what I’d just had happen while she was out. But when I attempted to explain, she simply nestled herself into me and reassured me that all was okay.

“Don’t worry, baby. Lexi told me what she had planned. I’m sort of surprised after the weekend that you could even satisfy them, but I hope you had fun.”

Curling into her body felt like the most natural thing in the world, even though she knew I’d just enjoyed two of her friends. After all, she also knew I had enjoyed her best friend at home and her godmother as a cherry on top of a very satisfying sundae. “You know, you have to be the most amazing woman I have ever known.”

She blushed and cuddled into my body. “And I hope you know how I feel about you.” I wanted to say it, but I knew it might be too soon. After all, it had been a matter of weeks into our relationship. Too soon? After all, it felt completely right so far. “I have…very strong feelings for you, Mercedes.”

“Oh, James. You’re so damned proper.” She laughed. But when she looked up at me with her gorgeous dark eyes, I melted. And I knew exactly what I wanted to tell her.

“I love you. Already. I truly do.” I murmured. Her eyes closed and she pressed even closer to me.

“Well, I love you too. All of you. And this entire crazy situation.” She said in reply. “No matter what happens with anybody else, I want you to know that I’m yours. And I hope you’re mine.”

“I’m absolutely yours.” I gently kissed her head. It was a tender moment, which we didn’t have as often as I would have liked. But just hearing her say that she loved me was enough.

Was it crazy? Absolutely. Was the whole situation something out of a fantasy? Most definitely. But I somehow knew that we were going to make whatever we had created work. Even if it meant somehow figuring out how to navigate murky waters and lots of other situations.

As long as we did it together, I had faith that the two of us would somehow find a way to be with one another.

THE END
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