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"Thanks for driving, Kai," Amber said from the backseat as the car trundled up the gravel driveway towards the impressive house looming in front.

"No problem at all," Kai answered, looking in the rear view mirror at the blonde smiling back at him. It had been a distraction for the entire three hour journey down to the coast, seeing her in the middle seat every time he glanced behind. The strappy tank top worked wonders on her voluptuous cleavage and the seatbelt only helped to compress and squeeze her breasts together.

"I'll go open up if you guys want to grab the bags." Amber dashed out as soon as the car had come to a stop.

"Yeah, thanks for driving, babe," Tiffany then said, leaning over from the passenger seat to kiss her boyfriend on the cheek. "And thanks again for putting up with her. I know she appreciates it, even if she doesn't say so."

"Honestly, it's fine." Kai watched Amber opening the front door to the house, and once she had disappeared inside he unbuckled himself and turned to plant his lips on Tiffany's. "Besides," he said after a long kiss that both of them had been craving ever since leaving home, "it's her place. We should be the ones thanking her."

"It's her parents' place, technically," Tiffany replied. "But yes, I suppose you're right. Either way, we should just enjoy the week. I know it's not what we had in mind, but maybe that's for the best. You weren't exactly friends with Tom, were you? And it's better that Amber has somewhere to create memories without him, and without worrying about bumping into him back home."

"I guess." Kai got out of the car and went to fetch the bags.

"Just try to enjoy yourself," Tiffany said quietly as she came to help him. The petite brunette was only able to carry her own luggage, while her boyfriend took his own and Amber's all together. "Anyway, I'll be the one taking the brunt of any emotional breakdowns she has. You just get to have fun, so try and make sure she does too. She'll need any distraction she can get."

"Understood, ma'am," Kai teased, sticking out his tongue and trying to make light of the situation. The plan for a couples' vacation had broken down only a week ago when Amber discovered her boyfriend had been unfaithful. It was by Tiffany's insistence that the plan remain unchanged, despite being one person down. She cared too much about her flatmate, and she knew Kai and Amber got along well enough to not make the trip an awkward one.

*****

Coming from the small apartment that Amber and Tiffany shared, the holiday house seemed like a mansion to them in comparison. There were five bedrooms, four bathrooms, two separate lounges and a vast kitchen looking over an alluringly azure pool outside. Kai held his tongue despite marvelling at the evident wealth of Amber's parents. He was just glad to see that he'd finally have a king-sized bed to stay in with his girlfriend, a major upgrade from what they were used to.

After the long drive and the time it took to get unpacked, the sun was already setting. Having picked up some food on the way, they ate dinner together over a few drinks then went to bed early, tired from the journey and eager to be up early the next day to enjoy the sun. Kai waited under the covers for Tiffany to return from having a talk with Amber. He had turned the lights out and nearly drifted asleep by the time he felt the mattress sink as she came in to snuggle up next to him.

"Is she okay?" he asked, enjoying the warmth of her body as she dropped an arm over his broad chest.

"Yeah, I think she is," Tiffany answered, her voice soft and soothing in his ear. "She seems to be really coming to terms with it. She sounds ready to move forward."

"That's good. I'm sure she won't have any problem finding another guy."

"What do you mean by that?"

"I..." Kai stuttered, realising that he might have messed up. "Well...plenty of guys would be lucky to be with her."

"Why's that?" Tiffany's voice was firm and inquisitive, making his heart race. "Because she's hot?"

"I don't...well..."

"Kai, do you think she's hot?"

"No, I just..."

"So you don't find my friend attractive?"

Kai was silent, realising that anything he said could only make things worse. In the darkness, he could only see the glimmer of her eyes piercing into him until at last she broke in laughter.

"I'm only joking, you doofus," Tiffany said, poking his stomach. "I know she's hot. Hotter than me that's for sure. I wouldn't be surprised if we wake up one morning to find her downstairs with a guy she's brought home."

"She's not hotter than you," Kai insisted, relieved that she had only been teasing him.

"Thanks, babe, but you don't have to lie to me. She's a perfect, gorgeous blonde. She's done professional modelling, for fucks sake. She's taller than me, her tits are bigger, her ass is rounder. Admit it, she's incredible."

"Tiffany, I can't say that..." Kai felt trapped between a rock and a hard place. Even if his girlfriend knew his true thoughts, he couldn't admit it. Because she was right: her flatmate had a killer body that few could compete with. "You're more beautiful. That's all that matters."

Kai then leaned in to kiss Tiffany, mostly as an attempt to silence her from asking any more difficult questions, but she seemed to know his exact intentions. She let him have some fun, squeezing her small tits through her t-shirt then grabbing her tight little ass, but as he grew rock hard she pulled back before he went too far.

"You're sweet," she said, "but be honest: if you were single and you saw Amber sitting alone somewhere, say in a coffee shop or in a bar, would you ask for her number?"

Kai thought for a moment, unsure about what response would appease his girlfriend the most. He knew that the most realistic answer would be to say no, he wouldn't. Not because he didn't find her attractive, but because he would think she was way out of his league. So, with a sigh, he lied.

"Yes, I probably would ask for her number."

"See, I knew it."

"That doesn't mean she's hotter than you. I asked you out, didn't I?"

"Sure, but that's before you met her. And she was in a relationship when you did."

"I can't win with you, can I?"

"No, you can't," Tiffany said, giving him a peck on the lips. "So, tell me: what if she approached you and said she wanted to fuck you? What would you do?"

"I'd say I'm in a relationship, so no thanks."

"What if you weren't?"

"Then, okay, maybe." Kai was struggling with his erection, which was only growing stronger with the thought of Amber wanting him.

"Thank you for being truthful." Tiffany brought her leg over to his crotch, making matters worse for him. "So what if...she asked for a threesome?"

"Seriously?" The question caught him off-guard, but his mind ran wild as he imagined it. "Tiff...did she ask about a threesome?"

"In your dreams, Kai. I know where your head's at. This is purely hypothetical. There's no wrong answers."

"Well...then...maybe if you're comfortable with it?"

Tiffany gave him a playful slap on the chest.

"Sorry, babe, but I'm not into that. When I want sex, all I need is a big fat cock ramming inside me. I'm a simple girl."

"That's not an issue." Kai was disappointed to hear her cut down his fantasies like that, but eagerly took her teasing as a cue to kiss her again and grab her ass. "So maybe I can help with that."

"Sorry again, babe." Tiffany suddenly turned away, depriving him of any more of her touch. "I'm just too exhausted. Try me later in the week. Amber might go out at some point and we can have the place to ourselves. Then we can be as loud as we like..."

Kai wasn't a stranger to Tiffany's rejections. If she wasn't in the mood then he wasn't going to press the issue. So even with his cock uncomfortably hard and throbbing, he tried not to think about it too much. Because he knew his girlfriend could be wild in bed, it just relied on having some privacy which he was sure they'd get. So, he decided, the wait should be worth it.

Nevertheless, his erection kept him awake for some time. Thoughts crossed his mind about what he'd do to Tiffany once they could be, just like she said, as loud as they wanted. But he also thought about everything she said, and about Amber in those hypothetical situations. He pictured her beside him, and then on top of him. He could only imagine what her tits were like, or how her ass felt compared to Tiffany's.

Finally, Kai realised how wrong his thoughts were, so he turned to spoon Tiffany and drifted slowly off to sleep.

*****

The next day, the sun was bright and hot so the three holiday-goers decided to relax by the pool with no need to go anywhere or do anything.

Kai and Tiffany were out first to enjoy the pool by themselves. They raced end to end, length after length, and once exhausted they embraced in the water, kissing one another.

"Don't get any ideas," Tiffany said as she felt his cock swelling in his board shorts.

"I can't exactly help it." Kai held his girlfriend tightly, enjoying the feel of her skin against his and the sight of her in her black bikini.

"Well, you'll have to be. Amber will be out soon."

Right on cue, the blonde strolled outside, instantly capturing Kai's attention.

"Hello, lovebirds, don't let me interrupt you."

Tiffany pushed away and swam over to the side to say hello to her friend. Kai went back to swimming, but most of his focus was on Amber as she stood in the sun, her hair shining and her skin golden. She was wearing an unbelievably skimpy red bikini that did wonders to her curves. It was almost impossible to take his eyes off her voluptuous breasts that seemed to defy gravity despite having minimal support from her swimwear. It was the first time he noticed how long and slender her legs were, and how toned her stomach was. Overall, her physique was impeccable, like a goddess. And as Tiffany got out of the pool, it was impossible not to notice her shortfalls in comparison, and Kai hated himself for thinking negatively about his girlfriend's body.

Convinced that his erection had gone down enough, he lifted himself out of the pool and went to join Tiffany, who was laying a towel down on a lounger.

"Aww, are you both really going to make me swim by myself?" Amber said with a pout as Kai walked past.

"We've been in there for ages," Tiffany replied, lying down and rubbing a big dollop of sunscreen into her pale skin. "I'm already feeling like a prune."

"It's not my fault it takes so long to shave. My legs need to be silky smooth to cut through the water." Amber laughed and dipped a toe into the pool, her eyes on Kai who was sitting down at a lounger nearby. With a quick kick, she splashed an arc of water streaming over to him. "Come on, Kai, you know you want to join me."

Irritated by the cold droplets that had splashed over him, Kai tried not to stare too closely at Amber, who would have been impossible to say no to if Tiffany wasn't there.

"Sorry," he said. "Tiff already tired me out. Maybe later."

"Fine." Amber shook her head in feigned disappointment. "As long as I get to tire you out later."

She stuck out a tongue teasingly at Kai, who turned to see that Tiffany had already rolled onto her front and wasn't paying attention to her flatmate. He wondered about what she said, whether she was trying to flirt with him, but he quickly forgot about it once he watched her dive right into the pool, her body arcing gracefully and cutting through the surface with the smallest of splashes.

From his position, Kai had a good view of her body as she glided from end to end. Knowing how visible his gawking was, he put on the sunglasses that he had left close by on a table next to him and then he laid back, pretending to relax while still keeping an eye on her from behind the black shades.

She effortlessly swam without seeming to fatigue, changing up her strokes and showing off her athleticism.

"Don't burn," Tiffany said, nearly making him jump. She had got up to move a sun umbrella over to cover her lounger but she seemed not to have noticed where his attention was.

"I'm fine," Kai answered, not wanting to be distracted from the view of Amber. But as he said that, the blonde got out of the pool, her body dripping. Beads of water ran down her shoulders and over the curve of her breasts. Kai had to be careful not to let his jaw hit the floor.

"Can you really not stand the sun, Tiff?" she said, wringing her hair out as she shone in the midday light.

"I'm being sensible, Amber," Tiffany retorted, lying back down face up and looking to her boyfriend. "You should be too, Kai."

Not wanting to disagree with her, Kai went and pulled open another umbrella to cast a much-needed shadow over his lounger.

"Suit yourself," Amber said. "I'm here to work on my tan, but first I'm getting a drink."

She went inside as Kai sat down, watching her ass and hips as they swayed with every step. He lay back down and shut his eyes, enjoying the coolness of the shade and the gentle sounds of the lapping water that pulled him into a drowsy sleep.

*****

Kai's body felt hot all over as he awoke. A bright light pierced through his eyelids, but it was the movement of a shadow above him that pulled him out of his dream.

As he came to, groggy and slow to remember where he was, he realised that some time must have passed. The sun had moved across the sky enough to reach him, while his umbrella cast it's shadow uselessly towards the pool. As he opened his eyes more, he could see Tabitha face down on her back. Either she had been smarter about her positioning or she had moved around during his nap, because her pale body was still protected in shade.

But there was something else that moved between her and him. A pair of golden, slender, smooth legs. They went up and up as he tilted his head back, all the way to the red bikini bottoms not too far from his face.

"Hey, are you awake?"

"I am now," Kai replied, his eyes still adjusting to the light as he squinted up at Amber.

"Mind if I use your sunscreen?"

"Go ahead."

She picked up the bottle from the table next to him while he tried to ignore her. But as soon as he closed his eyes he was interrupted as he felt pressure just above his right knee. Amber had planted a foot right there to give her easier access to her legs. He felt trapped, helpless but to watch her hands run up and down her tanned skin, rubbing in the white cream and making it sheen.

"You don't mind, do you?" she asked, rubbing circling up her thigh. "It's easier than bending over!"

"I...no, that's okay." Kai looked over at Tiffany, worried that she could spot them at any moment. But she was still on her back, her head facing away from them, and he noticed the wires of her earphones poking out from under her hair. He even heard the telltale snuffle of her snoring. But it wasn't a relief he felt, because he instead realised that this meant she couldn't come and save him.

"She's out cold, bless her," Amber said, switching legs and bringing her other foot up. This time it rested against his upper thigh, very close to his crotch. "She's always low on energy. When you're not at our apartment, she's out like a lightbulb by ten. I always wonder what it must be like for you, whether she summons the energy for sex."

Kai was frozen. Any slight movement could send her toes sliding forward to feel the bulge in his shorts which he was fighting to keep down, and he was silent, unsure about what he was meant to say in response to her.

"Don't worry," she finally said as her hands continued to work her flesh all the way down to the top of the foot that was so close to him. "I know some people aren't as open about their sex life as I am. It's just funny how everyone is built so differently. Tiff might want a cuddle and an early night, but, with me, it doesn't matter how tired I am. Every day, no matter what, if I haven't had any, you know, relief, the evening comes and it's like someone turns on a switch. I just need to get off, ya know?"

"Sure..." Kai had no idea what to say, but his eyes were firmly fixed on Amber. Her toes dug into his thighs for balance even though she had finished applying the sunscreen to her legs. She was now rubbing it into her toned stomach and across her chest, getting tantalisingly close to her breasts where she then squirted a few thick drops of the white cream.

"Shit, sorry, Kai." She said, noticing his look of confusion that was, in reality, a look of complete arousal. "Tiff must have told you I'm an oversharer. Anyway...can you do me?"

"Excuse me?" He was grateful to still be wearing his sunglasses because his eyes went wide open.

"My back? I can't reach it myself, silly."

Before Kai could respond, he felt the relief of her foot leaving his thigh, only to be replaced by the dread of watching her turn to sit, planting her ass right on his crotch. Blood had already been filling his cock with excitement, but now he felt it swell harder as it was buried between her cheeks.

"Please?" she said, passing the bottle back to Kai as he sat up. "Otherwise I'll have to tell Tiff you were mean to me."

He knew she was joking, but it still sounded too much like a threat. Amber pushed her hair forward over her shoulder so it was out of the way, letting Kai get on with the job as he hoped to have it over and done with before Tiffany woke up to see her flatmate sitting on him.

"Don't forget to do the sides," Amber said as Kai navigated under the strap of her bikini then rubbed the white cream onto the sides of her torso. "Ooh, that tickles!"

She giggled as he worked his fingers into her flesh, and the little shakes of her body from her laughter made her ass rock side to side, grinding harder into his cock which he was sure she must have felt throbbing underneath her.

"Don't miss around here as well." She pulled at the bikini, moving the material forward to expose the sides of her breasts. Following her instructions, Kai rubbed into the increasing surface area, feeling the soft flesh between his fingers as his fingers began to press into her sideboobs.

"Cat got your tongue?" Amber suddenly said, making him freeze.

"Huh?"

"You're just very quiet. Are you okay?"

"Yes, thanks, I just...I'm just quite tired still. Always am after waking up."

"Aww, sorry I interrupted your beauty sleep." The blonde finally stood up, relieving him of the pressure that had been on his cock. "Thanks for lending me your hands. Tiff's a lucky lady."

Kai wondered what exactly she meant by that as he pulled his knees to his chest, realising how big a bulge was visible in his loose shorts. He went to apply some of the sunscreen to his own legs in an attempt to make his position look natural, while hoping that Amber hadn't noticed what he was trying to hide.

"Oh, hey, let me do that," she interrupted, kneeling on the side of the lounger and snatching the sunscreen bottle out of his hand. "It's only fair that I return the favour."

"Amber, no, it's fine." Kai tried to protest but her hands were already on him, working the cream into his calves.

"Don't be silly. It's not a problem."

She massaged his muscles deeply, working up to his knees where his legs were still firmly bent, then further along to his thighs. Kai felt paralysed as she got closer and closer, her fingers circling right to the edge of his shorts. They even pushed underneath the material, moving to the insides of his thighs and sending a rush of excitement through him which had his cock instantly rock hard. In his position, there was at least enough bunching in the folds of his shorts to disguise the bulge, but as he could see it, he knew she could too.

"I don't want you getting burnt," Amber said as she withdrew her hands and moved up to his stomach, spreading the white cream right along the waistband of the shorts. "Tiff wouldn't be happy if I let you."

Kai had to admit to himself that it was a pleasant, if awkward, experience, feeling her soft hands on his body, especially as they massaged his pecs and swiped briefly over his sensitive nipples. All the while, his erection persisted, and for the sake of the discomfort it was causing him he was glad to see her finally stand up again.

"Do you think Tiff would mind if I take my bikini top off?" She then said, not giving his cock any time to cool down as she moved around to stand at the foot of his lounger. "Just so I can tan my back. It's not like I'm going to show you my tits! I just know some girls might get jealous."

"Um...I guess she wouldn't care." Kai looked across at Tiffany again, hoping she would wake up to give her blessing without him incorrectly guessing her true attitude towards it.

"I'll take your word for it. Not like you'll have any complaints," Amber replied, giving him a wink that made his heart flutter.

Kai was unable to look away as she walked over to her own lounger, lay down on her front, and untied her bikini top. She swished it out from under her and dropped it onto the patio. Kai could practically see her sideboob squeezing against the lounger as she relaxed, soaking in the sun with her nearly-naked body. He was helpless to imagine the curve of her incredible ass returning to sit on his lap, and his cock remained hard until Tiffany woke up not long later and finally took his attention away.

"Did she really take her bikini off in front of you?" she asked that evening when they were in bed and finally able to talk without worrying about Amber overhearing.

"Well...not exactly in front of me."

"What a fucking tease."

"She asked me to help with her sunscreen too."

"Seriously?! And did you?"

Kai looked down guiltily, giving his answer with his silence.

"I shouldn't be surprised. She's always like this after a breakup. She makes herself feel better by going around and proving how easy it is to control guys and make them hard for her. Because, don't lie Kai. I know you would have got hard."

Disappointed to know that he was so transparent, Kai was quick to move on from their conversation but had to do it whilst suffering from an unrelieved erection because Tiffany, unimpressed by his behaviour, was committed to denying him of sex for another night. So, once again, he struggled to get to sleep. But this time he had the memories of Amber's body to keep his thoughts occupied.

*****

"I'll go drive to the shops and restock on food," Tiffany declared the following morning at breakfast, making Kai's heart race at the implication that he would be left alone with Amber.

"I'll come with you," he said quickly, knowing that he would be vulnerable to more teasing from the blonde who had already changed into her bikini in preparation for another day by the pool.

"Whoa whoa whoa," Amber said, about to head outside, "are you that desperate to get away from me?"

She left before he could respond, and a moment later they heard a splash outside.

"You'll be fine," Tiffany said, seeing the worried look on his face. "She's only teasing. Go out and enjoy yourself. I'll see you by the pool later."

Reluctantly, Kai said goodbye to his girlfriend then summoned the courage to go outside and join Amber. Fortunately, she didn't seem in the mood for any more teasing. She swam a few lengths before lying down to tan, and Kai made sure she could see him applying his own sunscreen to prevent a repeat incident.

Amber simply left him alone for some time. They both lay by the pool in silence, enjoying the serene atmosphere and the absence of any disturbance. Kai had his sunglasses on again to admire the blonde, who was sprawled out face up, and a part of him was glad Tiffany wasn't there so he didn't have to be so careful about hiding where his eyeline was directed.

But when Amber suddenly shifted and stood up, he turned his head away and closed his eyes, trying to look like he was dozing. He listened as she padded across the patio, getting closer until he felt a shadow be cast over him.

"Psssst," she whispered, wanting to wake him from his faked sleep. "Kai, I need to show you something."

"What is it?" he grumbled, putting on a groggy tone.

"Come with me. I had to wait until Tiff was out. Come on."

She beckoned for him to follow and he watched her ass flexing as she strode away towards the house. Intrigued, he eagerly got up and headed inside after her.

"Up here," she called behind, already disappearing upstairs before he could gain on her.

Kai heard her rush away from him and he quickened his pace, having no idea what it was she wanted to show him. He saw a door creak open. It was one of the spare bedrooms which he hadn't been in before. He approached it nervously and went in once he saw Amber standing waiting for him.

"Tiff talked to me earlier," she said, sitting down at the end of the bed and tapping the mattress beside her to indicate he should join her. "She wanted help with something which she's...a bit embarrassed about. Too embarrassed to talk to you about it, at least."

"What is it?" Kai sat beside, aware of the proximity of her gorgeous bikini-clad body to his but lured in with curiosity. He knew his girlfriend didn't share everything with him, and that the flatmates had an older and perhaps stronger bond that even he couldn't compare to. So it was no surprise that Amber was privy to certain secrets that he wasn't aware of.

"Well...it's quite awkward, I suppose," she said, almost blushing. "I guess she thinks I'm so shameless that I don't mind talking to you about it. I'd do anything for her, it's true."

Kai gulped. Was this it? Had Tiff's suggestion of a threesome been real and not just a joke? He just sat there, dumbfounded and trying not to get too excited.

"She said sex is pretty much all vanilla between you two," Amber then said, catching him off-guard despite where his mind had been. "Is that right?"

"I guess so," Kai croaked out, realising his throat was dry.

"Well...she said to me she has certain fantasies, but she's been too nervous to talk to you about them." Amber tried to give him a reassuring smile. "Sorry if this is awkward!"

"No, it's fine," Kai said, his heart racing as he looked into her eyes and tried not to stare at her breasts. He was waiting for her to finally say it, to finally propose what he had been dreaming of.

"Well...so...she said she wants...she wants to be dominated."

"Huh?" Kai had been so prepared for a different answer that he didn't know how to respond.

"As in, she wants you to tie her up, take control, that sort of thing." Amber gave him a concerned look. "Are you okay?"

"Yes, I'm fine."

"Right, well...what do you think about that?"

"I...I guess it sounds like fun. I don't know much about it though." The dream of a threesome slipped away, but the image of having Tiffany bound and under his control had replaced it, and Kai became more intrigued the more he thought about it.

"That's fine. She spelled out exactly what she wants." Amber stood up. "Lie on the bed. I'll give you a demonstration."

"A what?"

"Just do what I say, Kai. You want to know how to make Tiff happy, don't you?"

Kai did. After all, Amber had been Tiffany's flatmate and friend for much longer than he had been with his girlfriend, so he trusted the blonde and lay back on the bed. As it hadn't been slept in, there was only a simple cover over the mattress as well as one pillow at the head which he assumed had been placed there for his benefit.

"So what's going to happen?" he asked, lying flat on his back and getting into a comfortable position.

"Just watch and learn."

Before he could react, Amber climbed onto the bed and swung a leg over him, resting her ass on his stomach and straddling him. Kai froze, aware of how close the front of her bikini bottoms were to him and feeling the heat of her body against his. Her legs pressed against the sides of his torso, squeezing slightly but feeling pleasant on his bare skin.

"Amber, what are you doing?" he protested, knowing it was the only thing he could do. He could try and push her off him, but he didn't want her to think he was attempting to touch her body and make a move. "Tiff could be back any minute."

"You underestimate how far the nearest shops are." Amber pouted and tilted her head. "Do you not trust me?"

"I just...it would be bad if she caught us like this."

"Why's that? We're just playing...aren't we?"

"Of course."

"I'm just trying to help you out, show you what to do." Amber slowly leaned forward, her face coming to a stop inches from his. Her hair dangled down, tickling his shoulders, and he tried not to look down to where her breasts hung tantalisingly close to his chest.

"Amber..." It was all Kai could say. He felt paralysed. His arms remained by his side. And he could sense the blood rushing to his cock as her eyes stared into his.

"I just want to show you how to take control." Amber leaned closer, bringing her mouth across to his ear which she whispered in: "And how to dominate."

Suddenly she licked her tongue over his ear then gently bit his earlobe, making him shiver with pleasure. It was so warm and sensitive and intimate that his cock instantly became rock hard. After days without sex and not even a chance to masturbate, during which he had become so sexually frustrated by thoughts of his girlfriend's flatmate and her incredible bikini-clad body, there was no stopping Kai's powerful erection.

"Amber..." he said again, not wanting her to know just how aroused she had got him even as she began to kiss down his neck. "Stop teasing. This...this isn't what Tiff wanted, is it?"

"What if it isn't? Are you going to do anything about it?"

Having enough of her deception, Kai brought his hands up to hold onto her hips, causing Amber to sit up. He made a half-hearted attempt to push her off, but she just gave him a sultry smile.

"If you wanted to touch me, you only had to ask," she said, grabbing his wrists firmly.

"I don't, Amber." Kai tried to sound stern, even as she took his hands and moved them down his body.

"Oh really?"

She guided him to her ass as she leaned forward again, giving him more access to it to grasp within his fingers. He squeezed the flesh, losing all will to try and resist her, especially as her lips came down to silence any more protests with a kiss.

She wore a fruity lip gloss that had an intoxicating, addictive taste that made Kai succumb further to the kiss, desperate to continue feeling her against him while his hands continued to caress her ass. He submitted to her tongue that fluttered into his mouth and battled against his. It was so soft and flexible and swirled against his own, making him lose all desire to fight back as she guided his hands up above his head.

Kai was so enraptured by her warmth, by the wetness of her kiss, and the embrace of her legs around him, that he didn't feel the restraints that she slipped around his wrists until they clicked into place and he pulled at them, wanting to touch her body again but unable to.

"Amber, what are you doing?" Kai asked, not wanting to accept that he had enjoyed every moment of their kiss. He looked up to see the pink fuzzy handcuffs that bound him to the bedframe.

"Don't lie to yourself, Kai," she said, sitting upright and enjoying the sight of him helpless beneath her. "I know you loved that, finally being able to grab my ass and kiss me. You must have been wanting to do that all trip. It must have been so hard for you, not even wanting to look at me too much in case Tiff got jealous."

Kai didn't want to say anything. The mention of his girlfriend brought him back to reality. He had just made out with her flatmate, and worst of all, he was rock hard. He just hoped Amber wouldn't notice.

"Don't look so annoyed," she said as she slid back a few inches, her ass just grazing the waistband of his shorts as she ran her nails over his bare chest. "I know you think I'm hot. This must be like a dream come true, seeing me on top of you like this."

"It's not." Kai pulled at the cuffs but found them to be very secure. "Unlock me, Amber. You've had your fun."

"I said I'd show you how to dominate," she replied with a grin. "I'd be doing a pretty bad job at that if I let you go just because you asked. Anyway, I don't believe you. How can you turn down someone like me? Someone with such a better body than Tiff's."

"Because she's my girlfriend," Kai blurted out before realising that he had fallen into her trap.

"So you agree my body is better than hers?" She said with a confident smile, bringing her fingers up to tweak his nipples. "You felt my ass, it's clearly nicer than hers. And just look at these tits. Hers are cute but...it's not really a fair comparison is it, bless her."

Kai remained silent, knowing any word could incriminate him further. He tried to look away but her bikini-bound breasts looked so incredible as she pushed them together teasingly.

"Your silence is the only answer I need," Amber said mockingly. "So now we agree I'm hotter, who would you prefer to fuck right now? Tiff? Or me?"

"Amber..." Kai tried to dispute her but was silenced as she slid back further, pushing her ass right down against his cock without looking like it was an intentional move. But he knew it was.

"Amber? Oh that's me!" She gave him a playful slap on the chest. "Imagine how jealous Tiff would be if she heard you say that!"

"That's not what I meant!"

"Cheer up, Kai. Like you said, I'm only having fun."

Amber brought her hands down to the sides of his torso and began to tickle him. With his arms stretched above him, Kai had no way to protect himself from the flurry of her fingers against his sensitive skin. She worked furiously, making him laugh and gasp for breath with no respite, up to his armpits and down again. As he writhed as much as he could in his bonds and under her body, his hips reflexively bucked, trying to throw her off. But that only caused his hard cock to push between her ass cheeks, driving him crazy with arousal until she finally relented.

"Um, Kai, what's this I can feel poking me?" Amber said with a feigned look of shock. She wiggled her ass around, grinding against his needy cock. "Are you...oh my god...are you hard?"

Kai didn't say a word. He knew he couldn't hide his arousal now.

"So I guess you do want to fuck me?" Amber said, grinding slightly more vigorously against him, working herself up just as much as him. "Because...mmm...we don't...we don't have to tell Tiff. Does that sound good?"

Kai just nodded his head, entranced by his arousal and her beauty as she leaned down to kiss him again.

"Tell me you want to fuck me," she whispered before running her tongue over his neck.

"I want to fuck you," Kai said before her lips sealed against his in a passionate kiss, finally admitting what he had been holding back. And when Amber sat up, his desire was reinforced even more. She had slipped off her bikini top without him noticing and her tits, perfect and round and symmetrical, were right in front of his face. They were everything he had imagined, and when she brought a nipple down to his lips he instinctively went to lick it.

"That's right," Amber said with a gasp. "Mmm, suck them good and I'll show you what else I can do with my mouth."

Her encouragement had Kai desperate to please as he licked and sucked and tugged at one then the other while his cock strained desperately in his shorts, and when she at last pulled away he watched with excitement as she went to kneel between his legs, her eyes fixed on the evident tent before her.

Without a word, she pulled at the waistband, dragging his shorts down and slowly exposing his desperate, throbbing cock. It was eager to be freed and it sprung out. Amber pulled his shorts all the way down to his ankles then stared with admiration at the thick shaft waiting to be touched. She leaned in, her hair grazing his thighs, and she licked her lips. Kai could feel her warmth breath on his cock.

"Maybe I've changed my mind," Amber suddenly said, pulling away and giggling at the pained expression on his face. "What is it?"

"Amber..." Kai didn't want to ask for it. He knew his guilt would be completely his own doing if he did.

"I just...feel bad about Tiff." The blonde pulled a sad face that didn't convince him she was being genuine. "It's just not right to do this behind her back."

"Amber...please..." Kai was desperate. He didn't care anymore.

"Please what?" She tilted her head, her voice mocking him. "What is it you want me to do?"

"Please...Amber." Kai took a deep breath. "Please suck my cock."

Amber rolled her eyes then grinned.

"If you insist!"

Without any more teasing, she plunged her mouth down around him.

Kai watched as his cock disappeared inside her. He shuddered and moaned at the overwhelming pleasure, and when Amber looked up, making eye contact, he knew she was completely in control. She just let him throb inside her, enveloped by the warmth of her mouth as she didn't even gag, until slowly she pulled back up.

"Can Tiff do that?" she asked, giving him a wink and wiping a string of saliva from her mouth.

"No," Kai answered, well aware that his girlfriend's gag reflex prevented her from taking even half of his length inside her.

"Do you want me to do that again?"

Kai just nodded and let her devour his cock once more. This time she was more aggressive, consuming him in one move that had her nose pressing into his stomach. Her head moved up and down unrelentingly, making him squirm as the pleasure filled him from head to toe and the fire of passion began to build within his throbbing cock.

"Do you want to cum in my mouth?" she said, finally taking a break to stroke and lick up and down his shaft.

"Yes," he gasped, feeling her tongue target his frenulum.

"Do you want me to swallow all your cum?"

"Yes. So much."

"Well, not today." She smacked his balls, light enough to not cause too much pain but hard enough to remind him she was in charge. "Because I'm so fucking horny and I need to feel you inside me."

Amber reached over to a bedside cabinet and pulled out a blindfold which she tied around Kai's head, sealing him in silence.

"In case you have any regrets," she said, kissing down from his neck to his chest. "You can imagine I'm Tiff."

"God..." Kai moaned as she sucked on his balls. He had never experienced such a range of pleasure and affection, and it drove him crazy to feel the heat of her pussy as she then went to grind against his cock, having removed her bikini bottoms.

"Have you dreamed of this?" she asked, her voice soft in his ear as she continued to rock back and forth, not yet letting him slip inside.

"Yes." The restless nights imagining Amber had been outdone by the reality of feeling her body, her mouth, and now her wet pussy coating his cock and making him ready for her.

"How much do you want me to fuck you?"

"So fucking badly."

Kai could picture the satisfied smirk on her face as she finally slid back, letting his cock pierce inside her with ease. At once he was consumed by infinite pleasures that extended to the very core of his body. It was sublime. She felt so much tighter and wetter and warmer than Tiffany ever was. It was like the contours of her pussy were perfectly sculpted for him. They rippled over his shaft, sending intense pleasure coursing through and making him strain against the cuffs.

As she rode him harder, Kai wished that he could watch her breasts bouncing up and down in front of his eyes. He wanted to tear off the blindfold and worship her beauty. And he wanted to see her face as her orgasmic moans rose in a crescendo.

"Oh god, I'm so fucking horny," Amber said breathlessly, fucking him while rubbing her clit. "Mmmmm, fuuuck. This is what dominating you does to me. Holy...shit...oh...mmmmmm."

Kai felt her pussy clenching around him as she was almost silenced by her climax. It turned him on tremendously to know just how worked up she had become because of him, and he could sense his own need to cum reaching its limit. But Amber only slowed down as she came. Her hips bucked wildly as she almost lost control of her actions but she couldn't keep riding him so fast. So as her moans filled his ears, he was held right on the edge. While she came hard, he was denied.

"Shit, what was that?" Amber said, suddenly stopping as the last of her orgasm ebbed away.

"Huh?" Kai was pulsating inside her, desperate for just a little more from her to experience his own climax.

"I heard the door. Fuck, Tiff must be back already."

Kai hadn't heard it; he had been too overwhelmed by the need to cum. But now his heart raced with panic as the blonde clambered off him, releasing his throbbing cock.

"Wait here," she said, rushing to put her bikini back on. "I'll tell her you've gone out."

"Amber, just uncuff me," Kai whispered.

"Not yet." The blonde pulled open a drawer and picked out a roll of tape that she had stored there.

"You've come prepared," Kai said as he heard the rip of tape.

"If you couldn't tell, this is the room I spend a lot of time in whenever I meet guys on holiday." She tore off a strip and sealed it across his lips, gagging him while he wondered what else she kept in the room. "Just stay here and be quiet. I'll think of something to get her to leave again. I want more time with you."

Despite the panic, it excited Kai to hear that she wanted him so much. So, blindfolded and silenced, he remained unmoving on the bed, not wanting to even cause the mattress to squeak in case it gave away his location.

He thought he could hear voices downstairs. He prayed that Amber could think up some reason to get Tiffany out of the house again. His cock was desperate to feel her once again. It needed her to fuck him, and it remained hard and leaking as he waited in anticipation for her return.

Then he heard the echo of the front door slamming shut. Was that his girlfriend leaving? He strained his ears. There was no more talking. She must have left. And Amber's footsteps now made the stairs creak as she headed back to him.

Kai listened as she approached, down the hall and into the bedroom where he was bound. He felt the mattress sink as she got on between his legs. Then she gripped his cock, making him wild with arousal. Her thumb rubbed the precum across the tip and she began to stroke, but only enough to make sure he was as thick and hard as possible.

"Mmmm," he moaned in frustration when she stopped. But the denial was only brief. His heart raced as he felt her bring her legs over to straddle him and slide his cock deep inside her. She didn't move. She just sat still and let him throb inside her until finally she reached up and pulled off his blindfold.

"Hey babe," Tiffany said, her smiling face looking down at him. "Surprised to see me?"

"Mmmmphmmm!" Kai was frozen with shock. His girlfriend was completely naked and looking amazing on top of him, her pert nipples erect with arousal and her pretty face lit up with a mischievous grin.

"You must have a lot of questions," she said, running her nails across his chest. "But I love seeing you gagged and helpless, so I'll just explain shall I? And while I do...you don't mind if I fuck you, do you? See, the thought of Amber having her way with you has been driving me crazy this morning. You don't know how badly I needed to touch myself, but I wanted to save it for you."

Kai shook his head, relieved that, somehow, she didn't look or sound mad at him. Rather, he could tell just how turned on and excited she was as she started rocking her hips back and forth.

"I know you must be worried, Kai," she started with a whimper as she enjoyed the feeling of him inside her. "I should be angry at you for cheating and submitting to Amber. But, the thing is, I expected it. I don't blame you at all; in fact, I set you up for failure. You simply did exactly what we had planned."

"Mmm?" The more Tiffany explained, the more questions Kai found he had.

"Amber's my friend. I wanted to help her. After her breakup, she needed to feel powerful. She needed to know how hot she is, how easy it is for her to control men. So I offered you as a challenge. I gave her permission to flirt and tease and, yes, even fuck you, if you went along with her seduction."

"Mmmmm." Kai moaned into his gag as he watched her fucking him even harder.

"I even made you an easier target for Amber by denying you sex and making sure your head was full of thoughts about her. But it turns out she probably didn't need my help."

"Mmph." Kai grunted as she got off his cock and moved up to sit on his chest. Her wet pussy was right in front of him.

"Amber told you earlier that I was into being dominated. That was a lie. In reality...it's the other way around." Suddenly Tiffany ripped the tape off his mouth and looked down into his eyes. "Will you submit to me?"

There was no doubt in Kai's mind what he wanted. He answered with a firm affirmative: "fuck yes."

"Then prove it and eat me out."

Tiffany swiveled around and sat on his face so her ass was pointing towards the head of the bed and she could lean forward to stroke his cock while he began to lick her.

"Fuck, right there," she gasped as Kai's tongue found her clit. Encouraged by her sounds of pleasure and the own feeling of her hands on his cock, he was eager to please her. He spelt out the alphabet with the movements of his tongue, swirling up and down and around, enjoying the taste of her pussy as she pressed it against his face.

"Don't...stop." Her command was a whimper, but Kai was keen to obey. He felt her thighs trembling around him. Her hands stopped stroking, holding him tightly as he throbbed near the edge. And as she came her pussy grinded against him unrelentingly until it was too sensitive to continue and she had to pull up, out of reach of his darting tongue.

Kai's mouth was dripping and covered in a wet sheen as he watched her lie down on top of him, putting her chin on his chest and gazing into his eyes while his cock throbbed and pointed helplessly at her ass.

"Amber taught me that the best way to control a man is to control his cock," Tiffany said, feeling his chest rise and fall with every breath. "She gave me a lot of tips. A lot of lessons. I'm sure I'll have plenty of chances to put them into practice with you. But...I did promise her something else in return for teaching me."

"What?" Kai was desperate to know. He wasn't nervous any more, he was only excited for what else she had in store for him.

"Well...perhaps she can show you herself."

While Tiffany sat back up on Kai's chest, he could see past her body to the bedroom that slowly swung open. Amber ambled in, still completely naked. Her hips swayed as she strode over to the bed, where she gave her friend a hug and a kiss.

Kai stared at them, aroused beyond belief. It was like a fantasy come true, watching his girlfriend and her flatmate making out in front of him. Their bodies may have been different, but they were both so beautiful, especially as their tits rubbed against each other with their tight embrace.

"I told you the other day about my high sex drive," Amber said, leaning in to kiss his cheek. "But I didn't tell you what else I crave."

She climbed onto the bed between his legs, disappearing out of sight behind Tiffany, who made out with her boyfriend then whispered: "She loves the taste of cum. So I've offered her yours."

Kai's cock twitched as she said that, and as he watched his girlfriend move her pussy back towards his face he waited for Amber to make her move.

"I assume that's okay with you?" Tiffany gave him a wink.

"Yes," Kai answered, although the look on his face was enough of an answer.

"Then enjoy it. And eat me out again because this is making me so fucking horny!"

As Tiffany pushed her pussy against his mouth, Kai was eager to please her in any way he could. This time, with her facing the head of the bed, he could look up and worship her cute breasts and flawless, pale skin, and the look of pleasure that overcame her when he started licking.

And out of his eyeline, but very much at the centre of his sensations, Amber consumed her cock once again, showing exactly how much she could take in. Her mouth was hot and warm and tight, and Kai could feel the tip of his cock touching the back of his throat. He may not have been able to see, but he remembered just how hot she looked making his cock disappear inside her.

And this time he had Tiffany to focus on too. Seeing and hearing just how horny she was drove him even more wild with arousal. He had never known her to get this worked up, so desperate to cum, or so eager to try new things. It filled Kai with an excitement for what else they might get up to in the future, and after the thrill of it all, the days of frustration and teasing, he was ready to erupt.

It took all his energy to hold back, to try and finish Tiffany off before he came. But then she looked down, her eyes meeting his while her mouth hung open with pleasure and she moaned a command: "Cum for me. Cum in her mouth."

Despite knowing what Amber was doing to him, despite the intense attraction he had for her, all of Kai's attention was on his girlfriend. All his pleasure he felt was for her. It was her command that acted like a trigger and unlocked that desire to release his cum.

Shot after shot unloaded from his pulsating cock. For a moment, the pleasure consumed him and made forget what was happening behind Tiffany. He expected to see arcs of his white cum hit the ceiling and rain down over her dark hair. But then he remembered where it was really going, and his orgasm only became more powerful as he imagined it filling Amber's mouth and pouring down her throat. He could almost feel her having to swallow big gulps of it before it overflowed and spilled out between her lips.

It was so intense, and it was only made intenser by the sight of Tiffany trembling and cumming hard. She was so sensitive now with her second orgasm that she was writing on top of him, and mere moments after experiencing her wonderful pleasure she had to pull away and collapse on top of him, her face buried in his neck and her ass inches from where Amber finally let his cock drop free from her mouth.

As Tiffany rolled to the side, she and Kai watched the blonde swallow his cum with a satisfying moan. Both women then lied down at either side of him, stroking their hands across his sensitive skin.

"Thank you for giving me his cum," Amber said to her flatmate.

"Thank you for helping me dominate him," Tiffany replied, moving a hand down to play with his soft cock. "Looks like you drained him dry!"

"Don't worry, it won't be long until he's ready to be played with again."

"Would you like that, Kai?" Tiffany kissed her boyfriend on the lips. "Would you like us to play with you again?"

Kai just nodded. He was so drained of energy he couldn't speak.

"Good. Because Amber's got a lot more to teach me, and we've got all week for me to learn."

"That's right." The blonde pinched one of his nipples, making it erect. "Tiff's going to make you her plaything. And now that I've satisfied my craving, your orgasms won't come so easily."

"Oh, not at all. You'll have to work harder for it next time. After all, you were happy enough to cheat on me, so you deserve some form of punishment." Tiffany slapped Kai's balls, clearly performing an action Amber had taught her. "Anyway, I want to have a dip in the pool. When we're back, I expect you to be hard and horny for me. See you later."

Kai watched his girlfriend and her flatmate leave, their naked bodies disappearing out of sight but remaining etched in his mind. He pulled at the cuffs, finding them still secure, but even if he could break free he didn't want to.

In the last few hours, so much had changed. Even though Amber, the perfect woman, had fucked him and drained all his cum down her throat, the thing that had most excited him was to witness this new side of Tiffany that he hadn't known existed. It was like she had come into her own when she dominated him, and to know that she wanted to remain with him and make him her own thrilled him to no end. So, as he remained there on the bed, hearing in the distance the splash of the pool and imagining their naked bodies swimming through the water, his cock began to swell hard once more.

The End
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