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Emily stared at the open envelope on the table and sighed. Yet another massive bill that needed to be paid, and she had no idea how she was going to do it this time. Previously she had managed with the small amount that she got from waitressing and her scholarship, but that had dried up when she decided to enter law school.

I need a new job, and one that pays a lot better if I want to get through the next two years, she thought to herself.

Waitressing, to be blunt, sucked. She got by on her looks and her ability to flirt with customers, but a lot of them came on way too strong for her. Just an innocent girl from the Midwest who had moved to where the decent school was. At least, the decent school that offered her a partial scholarship. But even with that, her tuition was still in the tens of thousands. Never mind living expenses.

It was definitely…well, exotic being in the big city. Her small town only held five thousand people, who all filled the high school football stadium on Friday nights like a religion. Since she’d been in school it was hard not to be overwhelmed by the intensity of just living there. Never mind the competitiveness of law school.  

The apartment door opened and her roommate Kat swept into the living room with her usual flair. She was dressed in a beautiful flowing summer dress and was wearing shoes that cost more than Emily’s car did. The two of them were both brunette, with long hazel hair and athletic bodies, but in terms of clothes and living styles, that was where their similarity ended. Kat was bubbly, flirtatious and outgoing, and Emily was quieter and preferred to stay out of the spotlight.

Unlike Emily, Kat seemed to never be home. Her social calendar didn’t end, and when Emily tagged along it was like another world. Guys in business suits buying them drinks, dinners and whatever else they wanted to have fun with. Of course, then at the end of the night there were always expectations. Kat took it in stride, but Emily had a harder time. She’d had to smack more than one guy who thought that buying her bottle service meant he got to get into her pants.  

“What’s up, roomie?” Kat said with a smile. Emily looked at her and smiled back, but she knew that her friend could tell something was wrong. “Ugh. You’ve had a bad day? It’s wine o’clock, right?” Then she glanced at the table.

Emily met her eyes. “Tuition finally came up.” Kat knew of her situation and also knew how badly Emily wanted to finish law school.

“How much?”

“Too much.” Emily frowned. “I do have two kidneys…” Her roommate laughed.

“You know, there’s ways.” Kat winked. “That don’t involve harvesting organs.”

Kat always seemed to have some kind of edge. She was a hustler, not interested in conventional living. They had found each other through an online ad and had instant chemistry even though they were from two different worlds. Emily was sensible, Kat was wild. But that helped each of them out sometimes.

On more than one night Emily had to rescue her friend from a guy because she was the sober one, but then Kat would return the favour just like she had tonight. A bottle of wine and a good girls’ evening in was just what Emily needed. It wasn’t like she had any other plans besides poring through another law review article.  

Her distinctive cell phone tone of Gagnam Style suddenly echoed through the room. Kat checked the screen and smiled. “Give me a few minutes, and then we will crack that bottle. I’m sure we can figure something out to help you with that silly bill.” She always called bills silly, as if they were imaginary things.

Her roommate swiped across her phone screen with a smile. “Hey baby.” Kat said. “I’ve been dying to hear from you!” She quickly walked into her bedroom and shut the door.

Emily knew that Kat didn’t pay her bills with conventional means, and it was honestly none of her business how her friend dealt with her life. In fact, she was almost a bit jealous at the idea of being able to have boyfriends just pay for things and live a good lifestyle.

There was a whole world called sugaring that Kat was a part of. To Emily, it sounded like sex work because she essentially received gifts and an allowance in exchange for “companionship”. Which meant sex. But then she spoke with Kat about it more, she realized that like any professional, Kat was getting paid for her time. And her asset was her body and being able to look good on a guys’ arm.

Judging from the numbers Kat had spoken about, it was definitely tempting for a starving student to take a plunge into that world. She had considered the idea of having an arrangement type of boyfriend when Kat had first told her about the way that her new benefactor Carlo spoiled her. At the time, it just wasn’t needed.

But at the time, she didn’t have a five figure tuition bill staring at her from the counter.

Kat walked out of her bedroom with an excited look on her face. “It was Carlo.” She locked eyes with her roommate. “And I have a proposal for you.”

Emily blanched, expecting what her roommate might say. Kat had told her about the wealthy man she had been dating for a couple of months, but even though she hadn’t come outright and said it, Emily also knew that it was a mutually beneficial relationship where Kat would come home with expensive clothes and a loaded credit card, and with a very sore body from spending nights doing sexual favours for her “boyfriend.”

She couldn’t imagine going on a date with the expectation of sex already on the table. Not that she dated much because of school. At Kat’s urging, she set up a Tinder profile and it sat with over a hundred unanswered messages and matches. It was just overwhelming. Emily knew she had a good look for a lot of guys. The innocent one.

“What’s going on? He has a friend who wants to “meet me”?” Emily did the last two words in air quotes, knowing that likely if a friend of Kat’s rich boyfriend wanted to meet her it might be for a similar type of arrangement.

Her roommate had suggested it before and even showed her the web site where you could search for potential guys who wanted an arrangement. It did seem quite intriguing, and even though some of the guys were older – sometimes much older – a lot of them were attractive in that silver fox kind of way.

“Actually, it was Carlo who wants to meet you. With me.” Kat paused. “He knows how much alike we look and has a fantasy about having an encounter with twins. Or at least close enough to be twins.” She laughed.

They had done the twin thing before. Dressing in the same outfit and doing their hair and makeup the same. Whenever they hit the bars like that they always got swarmed by guys. So many of them had a fantasy about being with two identical women. Obviously Carlo was no different.

“So like, we go over to his place together? And then what? We…entertain him?”

One of the reasons Emily and Kat got along was because they had very similar sexual tastes, and on a couple of drunken evenings with more than one bottle of wine had ended up in bed together. It was a good way to get some sexual release, and Kat’s body was incredible. She took very good care of herself and was a very giving lover.

Except that due to their personalities, Kat was the dominant one and Emily was the submissive. When her sexy roommate held down her legs and went down on her, licking her pussy softly, it made her whole body go haywire. She’d never known that anyone could make her orgasm that hard.

And equally as hot, Kat then simply climbed on top of her and gave Emily her own taste of a dripping wet pussy. Watching her sexy friend play with herself while she tasted the juices dripping out of her was incredibly erotic. It never failed that both of them ended up in a gooey mess, naked and entwined on whoever’s bed they chose.

Sober they both agreed that it wasn’t a good idea to have fun together as roommates all the time, but something about the situation her friend was proposing felt a bit different.

“Basically yes. I mean, whatever you’re comfortable with. But he’s hot, very rich and is willing to give me more than double my usual allowance if I can make it happen for him. Are you interested? I mean…not to pry, but I know that tuition bill on the counter just came due and spending one afternoon and night with him would probably take care of a big chunk of it.”

The conflict in Emily’s mind didn’t last very long. She saw absolutely no problem with men paying her to see her body, and if Kat could arrange a way for her tuition to get paid along with enjoying her and her older lover, or even just watching, then it was a no brainer.

Plus, with Kat there she felt safe. And from what she had heard, Carlo was a really good lover to boot. If all she had to do was watch and maybe perform a bit with her friend she was definitely willing to take the plunge.

“I think I can handle that. But I don’t have to fuck him, do I?”

“Trust me. When you see him and his place…and his body…you’re going to want to. Plus…” Kat walked towards her and gave her a gentle kiss on the lips. “It might be fun.” Emily giggled, feeling her body respond to the soft kiss from the other woman. Her body instantly felt tingles. Glancing at the bottle of wine, she wondered if the evening might take another turn.

She glanced at the bill sitting on the table and it easily made up her mind. She nodded, and Kat broke into a large grin and squealed.

“I’ll call him and tell him the good news. Yay! We will have to pick out outfits, and do our hair, and…” she chattered away while grabbing her cell phone. Emily was immediately apprehensive about what she might have just agreed to, but whenever she felt like it wasn’t a good idea, one glance at the bill made her change her mind.

After a few minutes Kat pranced out of her bedroom with a twinkle in her eye. “We’re on!” She went to the counter and started to open the bottle of wine. “Tomorrow afternoon and evening.”

Emily felt a slight buzz of apprehension, but she trusted her friend to not put her in a bad situation. “So…what usually happens on your dates?”

Kat laughed as the cork came free and she began pouring them each a glass. “Well, lately he’s been really horny. But he cooks me dinner, takes me shopping sometimes. He’s been hinting at a trip, I’m really hoping that comes through sometime soon.” Sliding herself onto the couch beside Emily, she handed her a glass and they clinked. “Cheers.”

He’s been really horny. “So…after all that you guys have sex, right?”

Her eyes twinkled. “Em, don’t worry. He’s really hot and he’s fantastic in bed. And if you want to just watch, that’s fine. I think he probably just wants to watch us make out and maybe touch each other.”

Goosebumps broke out as Emily sipped at her glass. “What if he wants more?”

“Well then, if you’re not comfortable with it I’ll back you up. Although once you see his cock…” she sighed. “You’ll probably want to. He’s huge. And wow, does he know how to use it.”

Suddenly Emily felt her pussy become warm. It had been a very long time since any man had given her an orgasm, or even tried to. Guy their age just wanted to stick it in and get their rocks off, and she needed time and effort to enjoy herself. Which was why when she was with Kat things had been so explosive. Women knew how to take their time.

“Let’s go to your room and see what dresses you have that will match mine.” Kat suggested. She took another quick gulp of wine. Emily nodded. Might as well get dressed for the occasion. Taking her own gulp, the wine felt just as warm as the rest of her sliding down her throat.

Another advantage of them being the same size was that they could borrow each others’ clothes. Kat knew Emily’s closet almost as well as her own. Grabbing one tight blue dress, she pointed at her friend. “Okay, let’s see how this fits.”

Taking another sip of her wine, Emily slid down her track pants with the school logo emblazoned on them. She was proud of her body, the product of being on the track team in high school and many hours on a spin bike since. Both women were petite and she always had to admit, had killer bodies. She just sometimes wished she had bigger breasts.

She hadn’t bothered to put on a bra that afternoon, and her sweatshirt came off. Hard nipples bounced into the air. Kat giggled. “Is it cold in here, or is the wine hitting you already?” Emily blushed.

There was suddenly an air of sexual tension as Kat handed her the dress and she slid it over her head. It fit like a glove. “That looks hot. Hold on, let me get some stuff. We need lingerie as well.” She had a drawer that overflowed with things that men had bought her, some of which cost more than a fancy dinner out.

Emily looked at herself in the mirror. She grabbed her hair tie and took her ponytail out, shaking her long hair down her shoulders. The dress did look hot.

Quickly Kat swept back into the room holding a dress that was almost the same colour and style and an armful of lingerie. “Okay, this dress will definitely match. And I think I found a couple of items that I know Carlo likes on me. And if he likes it on me, he’ll love it on you.”

She began to strip her clothes off and was soon naked. “Get the dress off. And those granny panties too.”

“Hey!” Kat always made fun of her cotton briefs. But once the dress was off and both women were naked, she looked at her roommate and began to feel the flush of more than just wine. Kat’s body was athletic like hers, and her breasts were just slightly bigger with gorgeous nipples that were standing erect. They looked tempting. Emily realized her breath was coming faster and her heart was thrumming in her chest.

Kat grabbed a sheer red set of lingerie. “This is Honey Birdette. Really nice stuff and I have two sets that match, just in different colours. Carlo will go crazy if we wear it.”

Emily grabbed the panties that looked like they would barely cover anything. She slid them up, the sheer front not even pretending to cover her slit. I need to shave, I guess.

Like she read her mind, Kat glanced at her. “You should probably shave.” But her eyes lingered on the panties. “But those look really good on you.”

“Thanks.” Emily sighed. She was always jealous of Kat’s ability to just stand there naked and look so incredibly hot. Her skin was tanned, her breasts were perfect, and even her pussy had a cute little tuft of hair above it.

Pulling the bra around her, Emily stepped in front of the mirror. The lingerie was really gorgeous. Her nipples were just barely visible through the pattern on the bra cups and the panties matched everything perfectly, sitting on her hips just low enough to show the sexy line of her V.

Kat stepped beside her and nodded. “Jesus. We look fucking hot.” Her lingerie set matched Emily’s, simply in a different colour of red. She turned around and Emily watched her perfectly round ass pop out as she flexed her butt. “So hot.”

“So I guess this is the outfit? And the dresses?” Emily reached behind her to unhook the bra. “I’ll make sure to shave a bit tomorrow.”

“Wait.” She suddenly felt Kat’s hands on her own. And realized that her roommate was dressed in lingerie only about a foot away. The sexual tension in the room amped up to an eleven. “Maybe we should…” her hand drifted down to Emily’s posterior and she squeezed her ass cheek.

A hot flush flooded Emily’s body. Just being touched there had her wet pussy tingling with even more desire. Suddenly she had the urge to kiss her roommate and opened her lips with a gasp.

Kat didn’t waste any time. Her lips tasted faintly like berries as she lightly stroked Emily’s lips with her own. The wet friction made Emily go weak. Holy shit, I’m turned on. When she felt a hand touch her hard nipples over the bra she gasped.

“God, I love your body.” Kat sighed as she kissed her lightly again. “So sexy.” Emily let her hand find Kat’s naked waist and the other girl smiled into her mouth. Feeling a hand slide between her legs she knew her friend was finding her pussy hot and damp and she pushed her hips into the probing fingers. Within moments she was desperately horny.

Knowing that tomorrow they would probably be putting on a show for her male lover helped. Her lips found Kat’s again, this time with more desperation. Now she wanted to feel every inch of her sexy friend all over her body and relieve her urges. Emily let her hands drift behind and squeezed Kat’s ass. It was bare except for a thong string, and always felt perfectly firm and round.

Her skin smelled enticing. Kat’s lips found her neck and it was as if a floodgate opened. Emily wanted her. She turned her head and the two pairs of lips found one another, desperate. Tongues slid against each other quickly. There was something so incredible about making out with a woman and it only served to make Emily weak in the knees.

Hands found her breasts again and pushed the bra up. Fingers slid over her nipples, making her gasp into Kat’s mouth. Emily could smell her scent on the fingers touching her. She pulled one hand up and sucked on Kat’s fingers, licking the residue of her own pussy off them.

“Oh my God, I fucking want you.” Her friend sighed. Both of them stepped beside the bed and Emily lay down, eagerly pulling the other woman down on top of her. Their mouths found each other again and now they were quickly pulling off clothing. It was sensual and erotic and wonderful.

Kat kissed a trail down Emily’s bare stomach, making her shiver with anticipation. Her friend knew exactly where to touch her to make her explode, and had done so in the past. As her lips crossed the barrier of her hips she lifted them up to allow hands to tug down the tiny panties she wore.

Once they were discarded Kat continued to let her lips make a trail to the throbbing slit between Emily’s legs. Her hands clenched onto the hips framing her face and finally Emily felt her tongue slid across her swollen lips. “AH! Ooh…yes…please, baby…”

Sighing, Kat moved her tongue in slow circles and then up and down, penetrating the lips lightly and finding every crevasse inside her lover. The clit at the top was swollen and wanting, but as if torturing her friend, Kat avoided it with every swipe of her tongue.

“Fuck…ooh…fuck…” Emily gasped. Her entire body was shaking and within a minute she knew that Kat was going to make her erupt. Once she started to gasp louder she felt her friend lightly grab her clit between her lips and stroke it with the tip of her tongue. It sent her over the cliff and she cried out, bucking her hips up into the face between her legs. “OOOOOHHHHH! YES! FUCK!”

Kat lifted her head and smiled as Emily lay there, shivering through the residue of a massive orgasm. “It’s so cute when you swear.”

It was true. Emily never swore as a general rule. But Kat managed to wring out sensations she didn’t normally feel. One more kiss on her throbbing pussy and Kat slid up the bed. Skin on skin, the two women kissed again and Emily could now taste her own musk on Kat’s tongue. It made her want to give her sexy friend the same experience.

She slid a hand down and found her lover’s mound, easily sliding a finger between two lips that were dripping wet and hot on her hand. As she did Kat sighed into her mouth. “God, the way you touch me, Em…sometimes you drive me fucking crazy.”

The two women had spoken before about sex, and Emily knew that Kat loved sensuality, something she didn’t get very much from her male lovers. Even though she raved about Carlo all the time it was always more fucking than making love. “Please…touch me. I want to cum for you.”

Her voice trailed off as Emily inserted another finger. “Ah…yes…”

Stroking inside the hot wetness, Emily moved herself down and took one of Kat’s hard nipples between her lips. She knew from experience that the combination of nipple stimulation and finger fucking was a fast way to make her sexy friend erupt. This time was no different.

Kat began pushing her hips up in a rhythm, fucking the digits penetrating her and moaning. Her gasps grew louder in tempo and volume as Emily increased the speed inside her pussy, curling her fingers to find the magic spot she knew her friend loved to have stroked.

“Oh my God…fuck…yes, baby…ooh…don’t stop…” Kat gasped as her pussy started to tighten and Emily felt a familiar small gush of wetness. It was always the prelude to the storm of a massive orgasm. She intentionally clenched down harder on the nipple in her mouth and sucked hard while she pressed inside her friend and moved her fingers faster.

“AAAHHH! YES! AAAAAAHHH!” Kat cried out and Emily felt her pussy squeeze hard while a gush of fluid erupted out of her pussy. It coated her hand and the thighs around it. With gentle shivers, Kat sighed in a low tone. “Jesus…you fucking make me cum so hard.”   

**  

Kat had set things up for the following afternoon. Carlo had requested that they wear similar dresses and do their hair the same way if possible, so much of the morning was spent with the two women together making sure their makeup matched and giggling about what was going to happen that afternoon. Both straightened their hair and waved it across their shoulders, Emily going with a ponytail and Kat leaving hers down.

It was almost impossible for Emily to keep her hands and lips off Kat after the sensual fun they had the previous evening. Once they were both dressed and were ready to leave her friend wrapped a hand around her waist, taking a bunch of selfies. “We look killer. Carlo is going to go crazy.”

He had ordered a car service to pick them up, and the two girls sat together in the back holding hands as the car drove into one of the most expensive areas of the city, up on a hill overlooking the vista of the valley below. Kat looked at Emily’s hand and squeezed it as the car pulled into a large circular driveway.

“Here we go. I’m really excited to do this with you.” Emily was still nervous, but she was very happy that Kat was along for the ride. If she had to do it alone, it would have been very easy to maybe run at the last minute. Thinking about a stranger she would be spending time with under the expectation of sex was something she had never experienced.

As they approached the gigantic glass door, it was opened by an older woman. “Good afternoon, Ms. Kat.” The woman nodded. “Carlo has been expecting you.”

Emily knew Kat had been to the house several times before. Likely the person taking care of the place knew about the owners’ lifestyle and was paid quite well to ignore the fact there were two twenty-five year old girls in sexy dresses on the doorstep. Maybe it was a regular thing for him. After seeing the house, Emily realized that he could certainly entice the best with affluence.

They walked into the massive house together and Emily caught her breath at the massive open front hallway and the windows seemingly everywhere. There was a large staircase leading up to what looked like a loft area on the top floor, and the main floor looked out onto a view that covered most of the valley below.

“Jesus, Kat. This is amazing.” Her friend nodded.

“Isn’t it? You can see why I asked you to join us. I thought you might like it. And we’re going to have a lot of fun.” She smiled. Emily had goosebumps at the idea of what was going to happen between the three of them but was excited at the same time.

An older man who’s face Emily recognized from Kat’s cell phone pictures walked slowly down the massive staircase. “Welcome!” He greeted them. “So glad you could make it.”

Without any hesitation Kat squealed and ran towards him. He wrapped his arm around her body and drew her in for a kiss, which started as a brief meeting of their lips and quickly became more sensual. Emily watched with quick breaths as her friend slid her tongue into his mouth and his hands slid up and down the back of her dress. It was sexy and familiar.

After several moments they broke the kiss and with a flushed expression Kat took his hand and led him towards Emily. “Em, this is Carlo.”

When Emily saw him up close for the first time, she almost did a double take. She had been expecting an old, overweight man who probably couldn’t get laid in a conventional way. Instead, his shaved head adorned a face with a chiseled jaw and broad shoulders, and his body was tall and impressive. Emily knew that he was over fifty and he looked almost fifteen years younger.

“Carlo, this is Emily, my friend I told you about.” The older man smiled broadly and looked her up and down. The two women had dressed in almost the same red coloured dresses on purpose. Kat had indicated it was his favourite colour.

Emily smiled. “Nice to meet you.” He approached her and leaned in to kiss her gently on both cheeks. He smelled faintly of delicious cologne and was dressed in a simple white linen shirt and black slacks with bare feet. When his lips touched her skin, it felt electric and romantic. Stepping back, he held both of them by the hand and sighed as he looked at them with a smile.  

“My God, the two of you could be sisters. You look incredible.” He murmured. Kat giggled and spun around for him, encouraging Emily to do the same.

“Come in. I have some wine and food waiting in the kitchen.” Taking Kat’s hand again, Emily followed behind the pair as they walked across the wide open living area into an open kitchen. The large countertop had a bottle of expensive wine sitting on it and a large plate of cheese and fruit.

Emily had never seen a house like it. It was something out of an Instagram post or off a television screen, but Kat had told her that Carlo was wealthier than either of them could imagine.

There was also a small bag on the counter. “That’s for both of you.” Carlo indicated. Kat squealed again and quickly grabbed it off the quartz counter as Carlo smiled again and poured a small amount of wine into three glasses. She opened the bag and pulled out two boxes and an envelope.

“Baby…what are these?” she asked.

“They are for you and your beautiful friend. I hope you like them. I did my best to get the size right.”

Kat handed a box to Emily. “Can we open them?”

“Of course.” He smiled broadly.

Emily looked at her friend but then watched as Kat quickly tore open the box without any hesitation. She squealed for a third time and pulled out a sparkling bracelet that caught the light streaming through the windows perfectly.

“Oh my God, it’s gorgeous.” Emily slowly opened her own box and pulled out what looked like an identical piece of jewelry. Turning it over in her hand she gasped when she saw the flash of what had to be diamonds across the band.

Then she looked in the box and almost gasped again when she saw lace. Kat had already pulled out two small pieces of lingerie that were blue and very lacy. Emily saw that her box contained an identical outfit for her. There was no illusion that it was very sexy and would leave nothing to the imagination when it was on.

“It’s beautiful baby.” Kat said. “Is this for us to wear for you? We have something underneath…” Carlo nodded and smiled at her.

“I hope that they fit. Emily, Kat told me your size so if for any reason they don’t fit there is a receipt in the box as well. Along with one for the bracelet if you would like something different. But I’d like you to wear what I bought.”

Emily’s head was reeling. The bracelet alone likely would pay for her outstanding tuition bill if she needed it to. It was just an example of what Kat was used to, but Emily now understood the appeal. One extravagant gift could make life so much easier.

Carlo walked around the island with two wine glasses in his hands. “Cheers.” Handing both women a glass he leaned in to kiss Kat again, this time with familiar passion, lingering with his lips on hers.

He turned to Emily, who stood there still holding the bracelet. Kat looked at her and used her eyes to indicate that Emily should show some appreciation for what she had just received.

“Thank you, Carlo, it’s beautiful.” Emily knew that she was there to play a role with her friend and that it was finally time to admit to herself that not only was she incredibly aroused by the surroundings, but Carlo was an attractive man.

She approached him and putting the wine glass on the counter wrapped her hand around the back of his head and drew him into her. Nervously she parted her lips to kiss him.

His lips eagerly found hers and Emily felt his tongue gently slide into her mouth, which she accepted with her own. His breath tasted like the same wine and his body felt strong and powerful against the thin fabric of her dress. The deep kiss started to stoke a fire inside of her.

A feeling of lust swelled inside her and she could feel her panties growing hot under the dress. And that was just from watching a kiss. Obviously, Carlo was an experienced lover.

His hands slid down her waist but just touched her there lightly. It was firm but sexy. His hands lingered just above where the thong strap was on her hip and a thought slid into her mind of him peeling the side of her panties down slowly.  

“See, I knew you would like her.” Kat said as Carlo broke their kiss.

Emily looked at her friend and the lusty feelings swelled even more. The fact they had shared so much together made them close, and today they were going to explore their closeness with someone watching. Without any hesitation she walked towards her friend and was embraced by Kat at as Carlo stood back and watched.

Feeling the sexy material under her hands combined with the kiss she had just shared had her horny already. Her panties were soaked, and they had only been in the house for ten minutes. When Kat pressed her body against her their eyes met and the hug turned into their lips meeting.

Their hug quickly turned into a deep kiss like they had shared the night before. Emily sighed as softer lips touched hers and she felt Kat’s body press against her own. The kiss was electric between them. It was all Emily could do to hold back from sliding her tongue down her friends’ neck and tasting more of her skin.

They both turned to look at Carlo, who stood there with a pleased expression on his face. “You look beautiful together.”

As they sipped their wine, Carlo asked about Emily’s schooling and was incredibly well versed in areas that she had studied. Obviously, he was intelligent as well as worldly. She could see why her roommate was so attracted to him, and even if there hadn’t been money on the table Emily knew he wouldn’t be hard to say yes to if he asked her out under normal circumstances.

Finally he filled their glasses one more time and then broke the tension in the room. “I’m very excited to see what you two ladies have planned for me this evening.” His eyes continued to devour both of them.

“Why don’t we go upstairs and get ready?” Kat asked. He assertively nodded and Emily grabbed her wine glass and the box of lingerie from the counter, following her friend to the staircase.

Carlo’s eyes followed them hungrily as they walked up the curved stairs and into a massive open loft with a king-sized bed covered in crisp white sheets. It was decorated in a minimal style but very modern with lots of sexy lighting and the bed linens were definitely of a very high thread count.

Placing her box on the bed, Kat turned and whispered to Emily. “There’s an envelope in my box too. Half of it is yours for being here today.”

Emily shivered, knowing what was required to earn that money, but she was ready, especially after the kiss the two of them had shared earlier. And the kiss that Carlo had given her just made her crave even more.

She watched intently as Kat slid her dress over her head, seeing her delicious skin come into view dressed only in a black bra and panties. Unhooking the bra, her friend let her breasts swing free. Emily had seen them many times before but for some reason today was different for the two of them. It was the first time she would watch her friend with another man. And the first time she herself would be watched.

Emily slid her own dress over her head and retrieved the lingerie from inside her box. The bra easily wrapped around her small breasts and cupped her globes perfectly. The blue lace felt incredible on her skin. As Kat slid her panties down and donned the small lacy thong that Carlo had provided, Emily couldn’t help but stare at her gorgeous friend.

As she slid her own thong up over her hips, the two women stopped and stared at each other. Emily knew what Carlo wanted, and that was to imagine that they were twins, and with the matching lingerie on they were as close to it as they possibly could be. The only difference between the two was the length of their hair. Both women had petite frames, small breasts and firm, high asses even without heels on.

Kat turned to the mirror. “Okay, let’s make sure the hair is good.” She let her hair flow down her shoulders and Emily did the same. It wasn’t the exact same colour, but the length was fairly similar. They had intentionally done their makeup so that they matched as much as possible. Side by side, Emily saw that they could easily pass for twins. She turned to Kat and sighed, feeling nervous again. It was time.

“Oh my God Em…you look so hot in that.” Kat bit her lip and walked forward, obviously feeling the same arousal that Emily was experiencing. She couldn’t help herself and wrapped her arms around the other woman, kissing her again. Tongues slid together between them and Emily could feel the fabric of the lingerie rubbing against her skin deliciously.

She had never felt as electric as she felt while kissing her friend. Her nipples were hard under the thin bra and as their kiss increased in intensity, she found her hands wandering down Kat’s body, sliding over her skin and finding the damp cleft between her legs over her lace panties. As she touched her friend, Kat moaned into her mouth. “I’m so fucking horny right now.”

They were both startled from a deep voice behind them.

“Starting without me, I see?” Carlo laughed. He stood at the entrance to the loft intensely staring at both women. Emily turned, holding Kat’s hand in hers to display both of them to his gaze. His eyes traveled across both women. “You look incredible. My two beautiful women.”

The pent up desire Emily had already unleashed made her bold and she led Kat towards the older man. When she reached him, she leaned in to kiss him hard, and he accepted her lips and tongue enthusiastically. She felt his hands wrap around her bare waist and slide down to cup her ass cheek. Squeezing lightly, he moaned into her mouth.

“My sexy girls.” He said, “You are every man’s fantasy. Especially together.” He turned his head and kissed Kat as well, taking each girl in a hand and touching both of them at the same time. His lips swapped back to Emily and this time there was more tongue, more passion and more touching.

“Mmm…baby, we’re going to make you feel so good.” Kat whispered into his ear. Carlo broke the kiss with Emily to kiss the other woman with lust. As their tongues moved together in front of her, Emily took the chance to kiss his neck, hoping it would make him shiver. His cologne was subtle but sexy as well. She found herself craving to please him now. It was intense and lovely to feel.

Her hands travelled down his body and found his erection tenting his thin pants. She caressed it gently as the two lovers in front of her moaned together. It felt generous and thick. And she found it very hot that he was as hard as he was already.

Finally, Carlo broke the kiss with Kat and he reached down, removing Emily’s hand from his crotch. She was slightly disappointed. But he made his needs clear, like a real man would.

“On the bed. I want to watch both of you together.” Kat smiled at Emily and took her hand, leading her towards the large bed that dominated the room. The two women, clad in identical blue lace, slid their bodies onto the bed together and eagerly Emily found her friends’ mouth, finding her eager tongue ready to be sucked.

The kiss was even more intense than they had shared before. Emily could tell that Kat was as horny as she was, and when a hand plunged into her hair and tugged lightly on it she pushed her lips even harder into the sexy pair licking and sucking at hers.

Turning Emily towards Carlo, Kat sighed. “See baby, the two of us make such a good pair. Do you like what you see?” Her hands wrapped around and cupped Emily’s breasts over the lace bra. Lips slid down Emily’s neck and made her shiver again. She couldn’t stop and reached behind her, finding Kat’s legs spread wide and heat between her legs. The lace was damp.

As they both watched and teased each other, Carlo slowly undid his buttoned shirt. His upper body was muscular and toned as Emily had suspected. He was no stranger to fitness and had thick shoulders and arms with a flat stomach. When his pants came undone and he slid them down she saw he was bare underneath, causing his erection to bob into view.

It was definitely generous. Kat had mentioned about the fact he was decently endowed, but his cock was the biggest Emily had ever seen with her limited partner count. And it was thick, looking so big that she wondered how her small pussy would be able to accommodate it. But she was excited to try.

He stepped closer to them but continued to watch. Kat pulled her head around and kissed her again hard. Emily lost herself in the kiss. Now the entire room was filled with anticipation of what the next stage of their threesome would be. Carlo was happy to watch the two of them and being on display for him with her sexy friend was enough to drive Emily crazy.

Now she knew that she could let her hands roam anywhere, and she quickly found the dampness between Kat’s legs again, sliding her hand firmly over the lace covering. Kat’s hands moved to her bra and slid one of the cups aside, baring Emily’s nipple that was hard and begging to be touched. Her moan came urgent and vibrated into Emily’s mouth, then she broke the kiss and moved her mouth down Emily’s skin.

As Emily continued to fondle her friends’ pussy she gasped when she felt Kat’s mouth touch her breast and suck the hard nub into her mouth and then flick it gently with her tongue. It was like an electric shock was sent straight into her pussy. Her nipples were always sensitive, and the soft touch of her sexy friend was perfect on them.

She quickly slid Kat’s panties aside with her fingers and felt the wetness inside her lips. It was easy to slide one finger inside the warm tunnel. The other woman moaned and ground her hips against the hand invading her. She felt sexy and slick inside. Emily could smell her desire already in the air around them like a musky perfume.

Kat kissed her again. “Get on your back.” Emily looked up and saw Carlo standing beside the bed, having not even noticed him creeping closer to watch. Now that he was naked, his body was even more impressive for an older man. There was going to be no problem enjoying him.

His thick cock was in his hand and he was stroking it slowly, watching the two identical women on top of each other. She knew exactly what her friend wanted to show him to complete the fantasy he had paid for. Two women enjoying each other as only women could.

Rolling onto her back, she gripped the other woman’s hips and let Kat mount her face. Panties were already askew from her fingers and with ease she pulled her friends’ pussy down and slid her tongue into her salty wetness. A slick trail of heavenly juices bathed her face. It was a smell and taste she was familiar with and loved to partake in.

At the same time Kat sat up and gripped her small breasts, pulling the lace bra down entirely and teasing both of her nipples. Then her hand slid down to her crotch and found Emily’s sex wet and waiting for her touch. Emily moaned even though her mouth was busy between the other woman’s legs. Kat slid her fingers down her slit and teased her lips.

She felt movement and then the bed moved as Carlo knelt beside the two women on top of each other. She moved her head to be able to see his naked body beside the two of them on the bed and heard the moaning and sounds of the two others kissing hard, their lips and tongues smacking together. Kat’s hand continued to rub her pussy.

Carlo’s rougher hand moved to her skin and she felt him roughly squeeze her small breast and tweak her nipple with his finger. His thick cock was within easy reach and Emily took it into her hand, wrapping her fingers around the head while he continued to kiss her friend with passion. Their kiss was familiar and incredibly hot.

“Oh, yes…” he said with a low growl. “Your friend is going to feel so good on my cock.” Kat giggled and they kissed again. She slid herself off Emily’s face and moved her body down onto the bed so that her black-haired head was within reach of Carlo’s hard member. Emily offered it to her, and the other woman took it eagerly into her mouth, sucking the head and then bathing his shaft with her tongue.

Kat’s lips stretched wider than Emily had expected and she took in as many inches as she could, which wasn’t even half of his length. His veiny shaft was soon covered in her slick saliva and Emily could almost watch it pulse as Kat moaned, obviously enjoying her oral ministrations.

The sight was incredible within inches of Emily’s face, watching her good friend’s lips consume him in front of her and hearing the delicious sucking noises she made while he was in her mouth. As Kat sucked him and licked the tip of his head Carlo’s hand moved down and found Emily’s sex wet and waiting, and his finger easily slid inside of her.

“Such a sexy little pussy.” He said as he explored her folds and she felt him invade her deeper with not only one but two fingers. The penetration made her body stand on end and she felt the stirrings of desire burning even deeper inside her as he touched her exactly the way a real lover would. Suddenly she could only think about how good the thick cock she was watching would feel sliding into her.

“Get my cock nice and wet and I’m going to fuck your little friend with it, baby.” He finally groaned. Kat took her mouth off him, letting a small string of her saliva stay attached from his cock to her mouth and moaned affirmation. With one final suck of his throbbing head she released him.

Emily lay there panting with anticipation. Carlo slid off the bed and moved his hands to her hips, which she lifted eagerly to allow the older man to slide her lacy blue panties off her hips. Lying there open to him and naked from the waist down, she bit her lip and waited for the inevitable penetration she craved. He was moving slowly and deliberately, almost teasing her.

She was shaking with nervousness and her conflicting desire to be claimed by him for the first time while unsure about how he would treat her body. Kat leaned down and kissed her gently again. “You get to be first. Don’t worry, it’s going to feel so good.”

Pulling her to the edge of the bed Carlo spread her legs and then she felt the tantalizing caress of his thick cock head rubbing against her wet slit. Kat looked down on her with a wide smile on her face. “Yes baby, put it inside her.”

With a growl Carlo pushed forward and Emily gasped at his first invasion of her pussy, feeling her muscles stretch and her opening fill up. He slid in and then pulled out, coating his thickness with her secretions, then pushed in again slowly.

The sensation of fullness was overwhelming, and her eyes rolled back as a massive spasm slid through her skin. It was tension and delicious friction at the same time. Once he was inside her as far as he could go he sat there, allowing her pussy to squeeze around him. “Oh, my sexy girl…your pussy is so delicious.” He sighed.

Even with his tender movements, she could feel that he was in total control. His hands were strong on her waist as he sped up his thrusts. Looking down at her it was as if an unspoken thought traveled between them. She wanted more. Harder. And he understood with just a look and a bite of her lip, speeding up his thrusts.

She instinctively squeezed him hard and cried out as he started to thrust into her with no restraint. The cock inside her was deeper and stretched her more than any lover ever had before. And he was a virtual stranger, buying her like an escort. It actually made it even hotter for her to think about how he was paying for her pussy.

“Yes baby, take that pussy…” Kat said, leaning in to kiss Carlo with fierce passion as he grunted with every push of his cock deep into Emily’s sex. “I knew you would love her.”

“She’s so fucking tight. Just like you baby.” Carlo moaned. His cock moved slowly, and every stroke inside her made Emily’s pussy quiver and pulse with pleasure. Their bodies rocked together on the bed in a steady rhythm of lust. He got deep enough inside of her to make her hips quiver with every movement.  

“Let me clean her off you and then you can fuck my tight pussy.” Kat said. Emily almost cried out with disappointment when Carlo slid his thick cock out of her, but then she watched as Kat knelt between her legs and started to bathe his cock with her mouth. Her eagerness was addictive.

Knowing that her friend was cleaning her own pussy juices off it made her even crazier for what would come next. Emily moved up and slid next to her, wanting to taste herself on her friends’ tongue and eagerly grabbed Kat’s chin to access her salty mouth and tongue with her own so she could share the combined taste of her pussy and Carlo’s cock. She was rapidly losing any sense of herself, only wanting more.

Carlo groaned in satisfaction as the two women kissed and licked each other’s faces after his cock had been properly attended to. He stroked himself without restraint, watching the identical looking women make love. While they kissed he fondled both of them in turn.

“Now, I want you to fuck me, baby.” He growled, lying down flat on the bed beside Kat, who eagerly slid her body on top of him. His proud shaft stood straight up from his hips and Emily watched as Kat slid herself onto his shaft with her blue lace panties to one side and pushed her pussy all the way down onto him. Carlo let out a long slow moan as she bottomed out, her hips pushing down into his.

“Oh my fucking God…” she moaned. “You like the way I feel on that cock, baby? You like your little twin friends fucking you?” Kat said as she slowly lifted herself up and slid back down. Emily watched with shortened breath, seeing his cock glistening from the coating that the slick pussy was leaving all over his shaft. Her hand crept into her folds again and she touched herself, feeling the heat and slickness that Carlo had started inside of her. It felt wide and open and delicious and she couldn’t help masturbating while watching the couple fuck right beside her.

“Fuck yes. Your pussy always makes me so happy baby. I want to see your friend too right beside you while you fuck me.” Carlo moaned. He motioned to Emily to move herself into position nearer to him. But she had a better idea.

Emily lifted up on her knees, moving behind her friend who was riding her lover and reached around to cup the small breasts that were swaying with the movement. She moved her head around Kat so that Carlo could see both of them, virtually identical in look and body type, enjoying each other on top of him while their faces looked down.

“Play with my pussy.” Kat panted, licking at Emily’s face with lust. Emily slid her hand down Kat’s waist and found her throbbing clit just above where Carlo’s member was sliding into her and gently caressed it with her fingers. “Fuck! Ah! Yes! Make me cum all over his cock!” Kat cried.

She leaned back into Emily and Carlo gripped her hips from below, guiding her up and down while Kat bucked her hips, crying out loud as she had a massive orgasm from the combined efforts of her two lovers. “OOOOHHHH….FUCK!”

Emily knew exactly the sound of her friend exploding in a massive orgasm. It was the same sound she always made when the two women made love to each other and now Carlo was the happy recipient of her pussy coating him. Kat placed her hands on Carlo’s chest, her body spasming.  

All three of them were panting in a sexual frenzy together. With a low growl Carlo suddenly pushed Kat off him and then grabbed Emily roughly by the hips, flipping her over into a prone position and pushing her face down into the bed. Emily gasped at his treatment, and then she howled as he mounted her quickly and his cock was back inside of her, pinning her on her stomach and thrusting into her pussy forcefully from behind.

From that position he felt even bigger and deeper, stretching her impossibly while her body shook with lust. Every push into her was another edge towards a cliff she couldn’t wait to fall over. She wanted to feel exactly what she had just witnessed from her friend, the cock inside her making her pussy erupt.

“Fuck…fuck…fuck…” with every stroke he became more and more forceful inside of her, his balls slapping against her ass cheeks. The feeling of his thick shaft deep inside her from on top of her and the grinding of her pussy against the bed quickly made Emily gasp herself.

“Oh…OH…OOOOHHH!” She moved her clit carefully against the sheets and finally cried out and shook with intense pleasure as she came forcefully from Carlo’s expert fucking. Even though he felt massive inside her, her muscles squeezed him hard and he groaned. Her heart hammered in her chest. He finally slowed down slightly and Emily could tell he was going to enjoy the rest of his time with them, now that both women had enjoyed themselves with an orgasm.

Kat sat there beside them, touching Emily on the back and ass cheeks, and leaning in to encourage Carlo to enjoy her friend as much as he wanted to. “That’s it baby…fuck that sexy pussy…she’s all yours…”

Emily was on fire, her entire body feeling the searing hot flame of Carlo’s cock inside of her pussy slowly stroking into her and her friends’ fingernails grazing her skin. Once she had one orgasm, another hit rapidly after and then she found herself crying out loudly and squeezing the invading member inside her over and over again until the next one crested and hit her body again like a slap in the face.

Without warning he cried out, pulling himself out of her pussy with a loud pop and grabbed Emily’s leg, turning her over onto her back and taking hold of his cock in his hand, stroking it quickly. It was unexpected, and she had never felt a man erupt onto her skin before.

Emily watched as his muscular body pistoned up and she saw all his muscles tense, and then his cock erupted a stream of white cum across her stomach, hips and breasts. He roared and his cock released again, and again, until she was coated with massive ropes of his seed and it dripped deliciously down her skin.

Once he gave a final sigh and stopped stroking himself, Kat rolled herself on top of Emily, grabbing her face in her hands and kissing her hard and deep. The frenzied lust that the three of them had created didn’t slow down as the two women licked and kissed each other. Emily felt the sticky cum on her body rub into her friend’s skin and devoured her lips and tongue.

Kat moved her mouth onto Emily’s breasts, licking up dollops of white from her skin and teasing her nipples at the same time. She retrieved the cum from her stomach and hips as well, moaning as she enjoyed cleaning up her friend. Once she was done she moved higher and kissed Emily again.

Emily tasted the salty but sweet essence of her new lover, a man who had done things to her body she could never have expected. It was the hottest encounter she could ever remember having with one person, never mind two. The knowledge that Carlo had used his affluence to create a scene worthy of any porn movie was also an aphrodisiac.  

After they broke their kiss, Kat turned to Carlo, who looked down at the two women still with lust in his eyes. His chest rose and fell with deep breaths and his flaccid cock hung enticingly between his legs. “Well baby, was that what you were looking for?”

“Exactly.” He said simply, moving off the bed and walking towards the bathroom. Retrieving two large white towels, he placed them on the bed beside the two naked women. Emily was still shaking and couldn’t believe that it was over. She wanted more.

“Feel free to shower at your discretion. I’ll wait downstairs for you and you can let me know when you would like a car to pick you up.” It was almost dismissive, but she realized that all he was doing was making sure the women were comfortable. He’d gotten what he craved.

Emily sat up and moved towards him, grateful not only for their financial security but also for the gentleman that she realized Carlo truly was with his lovers. He accepted her lips against his and turned to Kat, kissing her again as well, this time with more affection than the lust they had been exposed to that afternoon.

Tracing a finger down her chin, he looked at Emily. “If you are ever interested, I have some friends who would love to meet you. And we are definitely going to enjoy each other again.”

She glanced over at Kat, who smiled and nodded. “I’d like that.” Emily replied demurely. Kat took her hand and led her off the bed, breaking into a giggle.

The two women went into the bathroom where a large marble shower stall with two heads stood. Turning on the water, Emily glanced at her body in the mirror. Her hair was disheveled, and her body was slick with the residue that Carlo had left on her. Still, she felt exhilarated in more ways than one.

Kat climbed under the water. “Oh my GOD, Em. That was awesome! So hot!”

Stealing a glance at her roommate she smiled. “So, is it this much fun every time?”

Kat grinned. “Why, are you thinking you might want to do it again? I think it might be the beginning of something amazing for the two of us. And you would never have to worry about law school again.”

It was a dilemma, the debate in her mind wondering if she could handle receiving gifts and money for sex. If the sex was like what she had just enjoyed, there was no question she wanted more. She would have done it for free. The amount of money was enough to take her worries away.

With what had happened between them and Carlo, Emily decided she only wanted more of the world she had just been exposed to. It meant that her future would be secure and enjoying men with her friend was just an added benefit to the situation. Even alone with the right man, the incentive was there. It was only a question if she could take that next step into the world of being a true sugar baby.

Stepping into the shower, it was as if the hot water was washing away the intensity of the moment and her body relaxed. But there was still a very sexy partner in the water with her. “I think I’m ready.”

Kat smiled and nodded slowly and the two women embraced in a hug, their naked skin sliding together. She knew that if Carlo was willing to offer to be her benefactor, then she would eagerly accept any chance she could get to entertain him along with her beautiful friend and lover. And if he could find a patron for her that treated her like a queen, then it would be even better.

As they gently kissed in the massive shower and the hot water started to rinse off their naked bodies, Emily looked at her beautiful friend and knew that her life would never be the same again.  

THE END
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