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Harem Beach House





A Slice of Life Contemporary Harem









It was supposed to be a seaside holiday for my girlfriend, Rachel and me—a chance to relax, regroup and reconnect in the bedroom. Maybe even try out some new things. Work had been hectic, and our time together had been rushed and routine. Now we had two weeks of relaxation, fun, sun, and sand- with no distractions from the outside world. Or so I thought.
Our quiet beach time is interrupted by the arrival of Rachel’s friends(and my fantasy), Brandy and Annie, and what the three women have planned involves a lot of fun and sun, but not much relaxing.
Brandy wants Rachel, Annie wants to lose her gold star, and Rachel wants to see me with other women. While I don’t want to be greedy here, I want them all.
My dreams have come true, my formerly vanilla girlfriend has revealed a side to herself that I had always asked for, but can I keep up with her newfound kinks?




Chapter One




Our holiday had finally arrived. Two years of solid work, desperately trying to get a foothold in the corporate world. Now that things are coming together for both of us, we’ve taken the time to relax and recharge for the next twelve months, renting a small cabin by the beach for two weeks. Just a small cabin, effectively a giant room, with a kitchen on one wall and a living area featuring a sofa and a bed on the other wall; the bathroom was separate. Perfect for two people to reconnect without the intrusion of work or life in the city. We had neglected a lot of our relationships’ physical side, if you follow my drift. Now, for two weeks, we could focus on each other and ourselves to the exclusion of everybody and everything else. As we drove down the coast, I had visions of days on the beach, swimming and tanning, followed by nights of passion and reconnection. Come to think of it, why wait till the night for passion? Perhaps I could persuade my girlfriend Rachel that sex on the beach could join our repertoire. She wasn’t too sexually adventurous, but whenever I did manage to persuade her to try something new, she always enjoyed it. As we drove down the coast, I looked across at Rachel, her blonde hair catching the sun, and a half smile on her face. She was wearing a short summer dress, and her legs looked amazing. I couldn’t wait to arrive at our cabin.

“What are you looking at?” Rachel asked me, her smile now at full strength.

“Your legs,” I replied honestly, “I was just thinking about how much fun we are going to have this fortnight.”

“Mmmm,” Rachel purred, “the sort of fun that starts with my legs?”

“That’s right,” I said, “I think we have a bit of catching up to do, and I intend to start as soon as we arrive.”

“That’s good,” she said, “I’ve been feeling a little neglected. I’m sure you have, too. I’ve got a little surprise planned for you on the weekend that I think will make up for it.”

“What sort of surprise?” I asked excitedly.

“If I tell you now,” Rachel pouted, “it won’t be a surprise. How long until we get there?”

I checked the GPS before replying.

“Just under an hour now,” I said, “can you wait?”

“I can,” Rachel said, giggling, “but you don’t have to.”

She slipped the seatbelt off her shoulder and leaned across the console, rubbing my cock through my shorts until it started to harden. This was out of character for Rachel, but I wasn’t going to remind her of that right now. She deftly slipped my cock out of my shorts, licking around my head as I groaned in anticipation.

“Keep your eyes on the road,” she instructed, before plunging down my cock, lubricating my cock with her saliva.

“This is nice,” I groan, very pleased with this surprise head job.

“Don’t talk,” Rachel interrupted her, “just drive and enjoy.”

I did as instructed, concentrating on the road, as her mouth suctioned around my cock. Rachel doesn’t give head often, and I very rarely come in her mouth, but today was like she had done a course or something. This was next level, and it was everything I could do not to throw my head back and howl at the sky.

I thought about what this meant for the two weeks ahead. This was going to be a holiday like no other. I felt my balls tighten as Rachel deep throated my cock.

“I’m going to come,” I groaned, “fuck me.”

Rachel squeezed my thigh, a surefire signal that she was ready, and my load exploded into her mouth. She sucked it all down, swallowing and continuing to bob up and down as she milked me with her mouth.

“Oh fuck,” I groaned again as she licked around my shaft, cleaning any stray jazz that remained, something else that she never, ever did.

When she sat back upright, she was smiling like she’d just won the lottery or mastered a really complex task.

“Was that good, Matt?” She asked coyly.

“Amazing,” I said, “off the charts.”

“I’m glad you liked it,” she said, “we are going to have a lot of fun on this trip.”

“Was that my surprise?” I asked.

“Not even close,” she said, “but I’ll give you some clues as we go.”

That was as much as I could get from her until we arrived at the cabin.

When we arrived at the cabin, I carried our bags inside and put them near the bed. The parking was out the back, with the front of the cabin facing down to the beach. There was a small deck out front, with a set of stairs that led down to the beach. Rachel was already on the deck looking out at the ocean.

“Shall we go down for a walk?” I asked as I joined her on the deck.

“It’s gotten windy,” she said, “why don’t we stay up here, and you can earn your next clue?”

“Earn it?” I asked, “How do I earn a clue?”

She lifted her short summer dress, revealing her smooth, freshly waxed pussy. Once again, I’ve never seen Rachel with anything less than a full bush.

“You could lick me,” she said matter-of-factly, “and when you’ve made me gush, I’ll give you a clue.”

She stepped back inside, and I thought she was heading for the bed; instead, she removed her dress and sat on the kitchen table, spreading her legs wide and rubbing her fingers up and down her wet slit.

“Hurry up and eat me, Matt,” she said, breathlessly, “I’m so wet.”

I raced towards her, pulling up a chair in front of her and thrusting my face hungrily towards her pussy. As I probed her slit with my tongue, I could tell how wet she was, and I growled in appreciation. Rachel liked it too, whining softly as I lapped at her swollen pussy lips and she grabbed my hair, pulling me in closer.

“Fuck yes, Matt,” she growled, “lick my greedy cunt.”

Once again, Rachel never talked dirty, nor did she use a word like cunt, but the sound of it coming out of her mouth made me rock hard. I move my tongue to her clit, and start to finger her hole. In about thirty seconds, she’s squirting all over my face and the table, something she does occasionally, but not often enough for either of our liking. I keep licking, working a second finger into her pussy, causing a fresh round of squirting, and another wave of dirty talk from my previously conservative girlfriend.

“Fuck me,” she yelled, “fuck me like a little slut.”

There was nothing I wanted more at that moment than to fuck her. I stood and lifted her down from the table, kissing her and letting her taste herself on my face. She licked hungrily at her own juices as she pulled at my cock.

“Mmmm, I taste so good,” she murmured, “now hurry up and fuck me.”

I swung around behind her, gripping her hips and moving her towards the sofa. She knew exactly what I wanted and she wanted it too, bending over and exposing her wet pink lips to me, spreading them open with her long fingers.

This was more familiar territory. Rachel loved being fucked from behind, and it was always a hit. I gripped her hip with one hand and guided my cock in with the other, feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate me. As soon as I slid in as far as I could, I started to pump her hard, grunting with each thrust. She moved her hand to rub her clit, and almost instantly started thrusting back towards me.

“Fuck me harder, Matt,” she yelled, “fill me. I’m going to come. Fuck, fuck, fuck.”

I felt her whole body tense as her pussy clenched on my cock tightly, and she threw her head back as she moaned again. I thrust again and again as she shouted at the ceiling, and once again pumped a load of my spunk into her.

“Fuck yes,” I yelled, as I had to hold her up, her whole body a quivering mess as I kissed her neck and shoulders, eventually lowering her to sit on the couch.

Once we sat together, Rachel smiled at me dreamily.

“Thank you for that,” she said quietly, “do you want your clue?”

“That would be nice,” I said, “I’m dying to know what you have in store.”

“Brandy and Annie will be joining us tomorrow,” Rachel said, “just for a day or two.”

“Where will they sleep?” I asked, confirming that I was indeed stupid.

“We live in a one-bedroom apartment, Matt,” Rachel chided me, “you’ve never considered that before when you’ve suggested they stay.”

Brandy is an older co-worker of Rachel’s who took her under her wing at work before they became very good friends. She is an outgoing, gregarious bisexual woman who constantly flirted with me and everyone else she met. Rachel and her got along well, and I’d always hoped that it might lead to a threesome. Rachel knew this and often teased me that it wasn’t going to happen. Maybe my luck was about to change.

Annie was Brandy’s latest girlfriend, a short Korean girl with oversized tits and a shy demeanour. She blushed easily, and Brandy regularly made her blush, but she was a lot of fun. Having the two of them around for a couple of days would be fun, but I hoped that it wouldn’t interrupt the fun that Rachel and I were having.

“So that’s the surprise?” I asked, “A visit from Brandy and Annie.”

“No,” Rachel smiled at me, “that’s the clue, the surprise is much better, but no more clues.”

“What if I fuck them out of you?” I asked.

“You can try,” Rachel laughed, “but there are no more clues. Don’t let that stop you trying, though.”

Rachel reached for my cock with a smile. Maybe I could get another clue.


Chapter Two




Brandy and Annie arrived around noon on our second day. We headed straight down the path to find a nice spot on the beach. There was nobody nearby, and I set up a beach tent for some shade and privacy.

The three women laid their towels out and then removed their sundresses, revealing a collection of skimpy bikinis. Annie’s string bikini was the most micro I've ever seen, white triangles of cloth that barely covered her nipples or her pussy. Brandy’s was similar, only red in colour. Rachel’s was skimpier than both of them, something that also seems well out of character. She usually rocks a stylish one-piece.

Brandy passes me a large bottle of sunscreen.

“You’ll need to make sure we don’t burn, Matt,” Brandy tells me, “ every two hours, all over cover.”

“He might not do it right,” Annie said, “let me show you, Matt.”

Annie decides to demonstrate using Rachel as her model. Rachel lay on her front as Annie generously applied the sunscreen to her arms, shoulders, back and legs. She applies it with long, gentle strokes, before asking Rachel to turn over and starts to apply it to the front of her arms, legs and tummy.

“Sit up, Rach,” she commands, “watch this bit carefully, Matt.”

Standing behind her, Annie undoes the thing straps and removes Rachel’s bikini top, releasing her plump breasts. With more sunscreen, she gently fondles Rachel’s nipples until they are hard and pointy. Seeing Annie play with my girlfriend's breasts is a massive turn-on, and once again, it’s the last thing I expected from Rachel.

Rachel is very proud of her tits and happy to display them. Her nipples grow massively when she is aroused, and her areola changes colour from a bright pink to a deep red—accentuating their bulbous shape.

“You have beautiful tits, Rachel,” Annie says before applying more sunscreen, “doesn’t she, Matt?”

I nod and groan slightly. Rachel meets my eyes, nods and smiles, giving me permission to enjoy this show.

Annie puts more oil on her hands, and instructs Rachel to turn her back to me, and from front on reaches around and starts massaging her pert arse cheeks. I can only watch Annie’s hands sliding along the curves of her butt.

“Don't forget to really oil the cheeks,” Annie reminds me, “nobody wants a burned arse.”

Rachel is getting turned on by this attention, her breathing faster, and her skin is flushed. My cock is rock hard, but nobody seems to be looking at me. I steal a glance at Brandy and see that she is enjoying this as much as I am. Her breathing is ragged, and her body is covered in goose bumps, despite the warm day.

Annie turns Rachel around to face me again and, from behind, shows how to do the front. Her hands slip beneath the fabric of Rachel’s bikini bottom, applying sunscreen to the lips. She then pays close attention to this part of the application, and I can see her brushing Rachel’s clit through the fabric.

“Do you think you could manage that?” Annie asked me, “You can apply mine if you like.”

I looked at Rachel for permission, and she nodded before blowing me a kiss. She hadn’t bothered to put her bikini top back on, so it looked like things might be getting a little crazy.

“I’m going to put Brandy’s sunscreen on,” Rachel told me, “make sure you do a good job on Annie.”

Rachel asks Brandy to lie on her front, and starts to apply the lotion with long, sensual strokes along her back, arms and legs. She unties Brandy’s bikini top and pulls down her bikini bottom to reveal her firm arse cheeks. Brandy loves the gym, and her butt is a testament to the work she puts in. Firm and round, her cheeks are rock solid. I wished I could apply the lotion. Rachel spends a lot of time on each cheek before turning her over and removing her bikini completely. She sprays Brandy’s front with more lotion and lies on top of her, rubbing the lotion onto her in a sensual body-to-body massage. Both women rubbed their tits into each other for what seemed like forever. Annie and I are mesmerised. I’ve never seen Rachel like this; she’s never even hinted that she would do something like this, despite my sharing of fantasies. I heard Annie gasp slightly, and I knew this was going to end well. The two finally remembered that they weren’t the only people in this group. They came apart with a kiss, and Brandy put on her Bathing suit, ending the show.

Annie turns to me, smiling. Annie is a gold star lesbian, never been with a man. One night at a bar, Brandy drunkenly told me that she wanted to watch Annie with her first man, and since then, I’d fantasised about being that man. I’d dropped hints to Rachel as well, about both Brandy and Annie. She had always told me not to be silly. Perhaps today was the day everything changed.

Annie makes a show of untying the small cloth strings that have been valiantly trying to hold in her plus-sized boobs. Her generous globes and massive nipples call to me. I put a generous squirt of sunscreen and rub it onto her breasts, spending more time on her nipples than anywhere else, as she did to Rachel. Nobody seems to mind or notice that I’m just plating with Annie’s tits, and that any pretence of applying sunscreen is long gone.

“Don’t let the rest of her burn, Matt,” Brandy chided, “her tits will still be there once you’ve rubbed her arse.”

I felt my cock twitch as she said this. I was standing in front of my girlfriend and her friend, and neither of them had an issue with what I was doing. I took my time working my way from her tits to her arse in long, slow, teasing lines. I can tell she’s enjoying herself, and I decide to go all in and roll her bikini bottoms over her hips and off her completely. I hear a murmur of approval from Rachel as she spies Annie’s neatly trimmed, dark bush. I push my lubricated middle finger into her wet pussy, and she pushes her body against mine, locking my hand inside her. As I fuck her with my finger, I rub her swollen clit with my thumb. We’ve crossed a line here. If Rachel or Brandy has a problem with what’s happening, the time has passed to say anything. Rachel and Brandy are too busy rubbing their own pussies to be telling me off for rubbing Annie’s.

I speed up my fingering, and Annie shoves her mouth into my shoulder as she screams in pleasure while she’s humming all over my hand.

“Oh fuck, Matt,” she moans as she bites my shoulder, sending another wave of pleasure through me.

“Good girl,” Brandy praises Annie, “you look so beautiful when you cum, doesn’t she, Rachel?”

“Beautiful,” Rachel agreed, almost mesmerised, “you wanna come for a swim with me, Annie?”

Annie and I pull apart, an oily slick almost gluing us. Annie and Rachel run to the sea hand in hand and naked to play in the surf. Now it’s my turn. I look at Brandy sitting on a towel, wondering how far this might go. She tells me to sit in front of her, and starts slowly rubbing the lotion on my shoulders and back before reaching around and tracing circles around my nipples. While she works, I can feel her pressing her tits into my back. Her pert, erect nipples practically poking me.

“You liked Rachel rubbing your tits?” I asked

“Uh-huh,” Brandy breathed, “you know it, you saw.”

“And what about my finger fucking, Annie?” I asked, “You liked that, too?”

“Almost as much as she did,” Brandy growled in my ear, “I know Rachel did, as well.

“I’d like to do it to you,” I tried my luck, “if you want.”

“It’s your turn to have some fun first,” Brandy tells me, “stand up.”

Kneeling in front of me, her face level with my erection that’s straining on my swim shorts, she rubs the lotion up and down my legs, working her way up the legs of my shorts as far as she can. I look over at Annie and Rachel, but they are busy paddling in the waves.

“Take off your shorts, Matt,” Brandy said, “it can’t be comfortable keeping that thing cooped up.”

I drop my shorts with no hesitation, assuming that if Rachel had no problem with me fingering Annie, she’d have no problem with me showing Brandy my cock. Except I don’t think it’s stopping now, Brandy’s not here for a look, and I’m not putting my shorts back on until this erection has been satisfied.

Brandy squeezes more sunscreen lotion from the bottle into her hands, then rubs the back of my thighs and up to my arse cheeks. With both hands, she rubs my arse as my cock waves desperately close to her mouth. I’m tempted to grab her hair and guide my cock into my mouth. I’m so ready for it. She remains just out of reach, a sly smile on her face. As she’s working my arse, she slides a finger between my cheeks, then stops, the tip of her long finger resting on my butthole.

Shivers run up and down my spine, and my cock twitches like crazy. I look down at Brandy and smile. It’s now or never.

“Go on,” I said.

Brandy takes the tip of my cock between her lips. I move my hips forward and slowly slide into her mouth. As she takes my cock deeper, she slides her finger up my arse.

“Oh fuck,” I groan as she takes in my whole length, gagging slightly as she does.

"What the fuck?” Annie’s voice interrupted my reverie, “Are you sucking his cock already? I thought we would wait and do it together.”

This was a pleasant surprise. This was already planned. I wonder what else will be revealed today, and how much of it has been planned by Rachel. The only annoying part was that Brandy was no longer sucking my cock.

“Don’t panic,” Brandy says, “he's not coming yet. Come and join me.”

She pulls Annie down beside her. Two topless, gorgeous females are within touching distance of my proudly erect cock. Behind them, I can see Rachel walking towards us, a broad smile on her face. That was a relief; she was clearly in on this plan. Brandy and Annie kneel on either side of my shaft, place their mouths against it, and start kissing each other, their tongues playing and chasing each other all around my cock. Rachel reaches me and places her arms around my shoulders, kissing me, as her two friends take turns sucking on my cock.

“So you like your surprise?” She asked.

“I love it,” I reply, throatily, “but I’m going to come soon.”

“If we let you come now,” she growled, “you have to promise you can still manage to fuck us later.”

“All three of you?” I ask, both shocked and excited. I’ve wanted this forever, now I’m suddenly concerned that I won’t have the stamina for everyone.

“It’s what you wanted,” Rachel teases me, “as long as you give Annie her first dick, and we make sure Brandy is happy. I’ve got two weeks of your cock, so I’m happy to share tonight.”

“Oh fuck, I love you,” I groaned, as Rachel smiled at me and pinched one of my nipples.

Recognising that look on my face, Rachel decides to give our friends fair warning.

"He's close, ladies,” Rachel announced, “You need to decide where you want it.”

“It’s all for Annie,” Brandy pauses her sucking, allowing Annie to swallow my shaft once again, “she wants to taste it, and she wants to feel it on her tits. But he’s got to fuck her hard tonight, understood, Matt?”

“I’m good for that,” I groaned as Annie started sliding her mouth up and down my pole at a furious rate. Brandy reaches around my arse, pushing her lubed finger back up my arse. Rachel squeezes my nipples, and between the three women stimulating me, I grunt and shoot my load. Annie’s a little shocked at the force of it, but she keeps going and manages to swallow most of it. She pulls away from my cock, and my second shot hits her shoulder.

“On her tits, dammit,” I heard Brandy curse, and I wrap my hand around my cock, point it at Annie’s tits and start pulling furiously, spraying another shot right between her ample tits. She smiled up at me as she rubbed it all around her breasts.

“Well done,” Rachel said in my ear, “you’ve made me so wet, I can’t wait to see you fuck her.”

Brandy licked the last drops off my head while Annie played with her chest full of spunk.

“We should go for a swim,” she says.

We all agree and wander down to the water to cool off.


Chapter Three




We spent the rest of the afternoon swimming and sunbathing. When the wind picked up, we headed back to the cabin and had a shower to get ready for dinner. The girls were all dressed in short summer dresses, and each of them decided to wear no underwear. I’m not sure if this was a group decision or the result of three like-minded women, but I was happy with the outcome.

We walked down to a small restaurant just up the road for a cosy dinner. It was a weeknight, and the small place was not crowded. We share a bottle of red wine while eating pasta and chatting, and the conversation is often flirty and risqué. Brandy tells us about the new double-ended dildo she ordered online, especially to try with Rachel. I’m rock hard at the thought of it, and I can see that Rachel is about to slide off the chair; she is so excited. I can’t believe what kinkiness Brandy has awakened in Rachel, but I’m here for it.

“I’ll fuck you while those two ride the dildo,” Annie whispers in my ear, and I’m suddenly motioning the waiter for the check, cutting off any thoughts of coffee or dessert.

We walked back to the cabin, the walk slowed by Brandy and Annie stopping to kiss, which in turn would lead to Rachel and me kissing passionately while I fingered her very wet pussy. We would control our passion long enough to walk a few more steps before Brandy came and kissed me, which would lead to Rachel pairing up with Annie. The entire walk involved every single combination of pairings, and by the time we reached the cabin, we were all in a fevered state of arousal.

Brandy rushes straight to her bag and pulls out her new toy, swinging it around, beckoning Rachel to the bed, while Annie and I sit on the couch, both eager to watch our partners enjoy this monster dildo. Soon, the two women are naked, and Brandy is working one end of the dildo into Rachel’s pussy.

“Oh fuck,” Rachel gasped, “it’s so big.”

“Don’t worry, Babe,” Brandy purrs at her, “just enjoy it.”

It's not too long before Brandy has the dildo sliding in and out of Rachel. Occasionally, she makes eye contact with me and smiles, making sounds that I have never heard her make before. For a moment, I feel inadequate, that perhaps my cock might get replaced by a big lump of silicone rubber, then I feel Annie’s hand on my leg and her breath near my face.

“Watching my girlfriend fuck your girlfriend makes me so wet, Matt,” she told me, “I want you to fuck me while they fuck.”

“I want that too,” I said, unsure of what the next move was.

Fortunately, Annie knows how to push things along. She stands in front of me and takes off her clothes. I admire her body, her breasts and firm nipples, her flat belly and slim, smooth legs, framing her dark, trimmed bush. I take off my shirt and then stand to remove my shorts. Annie smiled as she saw my hard cock spring free.

“You know I’ve never fucked a guy,” Annie said, softly, “you’ll be my first. I told Brandy when I first met you that I wanted you. She’s been working on Rachel ever since.”

This was insane news. My fantasies about fucking either Brandy or Annie had started the moment I’d met each of them. Knowing that Annie had the same idea was amazing. I wondered how much convincing Rachel had taken, and what stories she might have to share with me about that. One thing was for certain: I loved her more than ever right now.

“I’ve wanted to fuck you since I met you, too,” I replied, “so much.”

We lie down on the couch and spoon, my hard cock pressing into her arse while we watch Brandy and Rachel. The double dildo is a huge hit, and while I’ve been admiring Annie’s body and talking about fucking her, Brandy has worked herself onto the other end of it, and with her hand wrapped around it, was vigorously working it between their pussies, and driving both women over the top with pleasure. As we watch, Annie parts her legs, reaches between us, and starts rubbing my cock against her pussy.

"I want you to fuck me,” she says, "but first let’s eat.”

Annie deftly spins around, taking my cock in her mouth, and starts to suck. Her pussy is right in front of my face, and I start licking her engorged lips, slurping her juices and sucking on her swollen clit while she greedily sucks on my cock.

While I lick Annie, I can hear both Rachel and Brandy moaning loudly, and soon Annie’s sounds of pleasure mingle with those from the bed, despite her mouth being stuffed with cock. Suddenly, Annie spits out my cock, moaning and gasping as her body twitches with her climax.

“Oh fuck yes, Matthew,” she finally shouts while she soaks my face, “oh, god, fuck me now.”

I slowly lap her pussy, letting her enjoy the descent just as much as the ascent, until she finally pulls her pussy clear.

“I thought I told you to fuck me,” she said, giggling.

“You did,” I replied, “but your pussy just tastes so good. How do you want me?”

“Doggy style,” she tells me without hesitation, “don’t hold back. Rachel told me that’s your best position.”

Another exciting surprise from Rachel, she’s been talking me up to Annie. I can’t wait to thank her for the review, but for now, I need to concentrate on pleasing Annie, who is now positioned on the couch, her eager pussy pointed straight at my cock. I enter her slowly, feeling my way, aware that every inch I push inside her is new to her, the first cock she has had.

“You won’t break me,” Annie pants, “you might be the first real cock, but I’ve been training on that monster dildo all week. Just pound me.”

As requested, I began rhythmically pounding her, hitting the right spots with intent. She likes it a lot. Moaning and panting as loudly, if not louder, than Brandy and Rachel on the bed. In less than three minutes, Annie has reached a pulsating orgasm that makes her entire body twist and shiver as if she were attached to an electric current. Her pussy clenches around me as she drenches my cock in her juices. Brandy and Rachel have paused their marathon dildo session to watch Annie take her first cock, and I think I detect a look of pride on Rachel’s face as I deliver Annie’s orgasm.

“I want to see your face while you come,” Annie pants urgently as she slides off my cock, then turns and throws me on my back. She straddles me and slams down onto my cock, riding me hard while frantically rubbing her clit. I know I won’t last long, and I need to tell her.

“I’m going to blow,” I yell.

“Do it,” Annie shouts as Brandy and Rachel also shout encouragement.

I grunt loudly as I pump, my load deep inside her. The wound up sexual feeling tension of the day, flying out of my cock and into her pussy. I feel my cock pumping hard, the warm, thick spunk filling her. I don’t know if I’ve ever blown so hard or so much. Whether it’s my cock spurting into her, or her own fingers rubbing her clit, or the combination of all these things, Annie goes over the edge one more time. This time it’s a more intense, convulsing orgasm, making so much noise that I’m sure they heard us back at the restaurant.

Annie collapses on top of me, as Brandy and Rachel leave the bed to join us.

Rachel kisses me and smiles at Annie, almost comatose on my chest, her pussy still quivering around my softening cock.

“That looked amazing,” she tells me, “and I have to tell you, I’m buying a dildo just like this one.”

“I see,” I said, “is it better than my cock?”

“No,” she replied, “but now that I need to share your cock with Brandy and Annie, I’m going to need something to fill the gaps.”

Brandy knelt beside us, stroking Annie’s hair while she smiled at me.

“Rachel tells me you’ve got a bit of stamina,” Brandy said to me, “you’re going to need it. Annie’s got an appetite like nobody I’ve ever known, and I’m just itching to have some of what she just had.”

This was beyond my wildest dreams, everything that I had fantasised about, but I felt these three women might leave me exhausted. I think Rachel read my mind.

“Careful what you wish for, Matt,” she smiled, “let’s get some ice cream before we start again.”


Thanks

Thanks for reading Harem Beach House, my debut book. If you liked it please give a rating or a review.




There's more in the works, so please follow my author page for my upcoming releases.




Until next time 




Matt
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