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Alex's main gig was as a paramedical for a life insurance company, but a few months ago, he'd been referred to a company that contracted out work by appointment. This wasn't exactly a field he expected to be headhunted in, but it had still come as welcome to surprise. By taking appointments on his own availability, he was able to make some extra money while still keeping his main job full-time.

His work involved a lot of travel, going to people's homes to perform life insurance physicals—some more involved than others, depending on the kind of coverage they were getting. At his main employer, it was mostly during business hours, but working freelance with the new company 'Around The Clock' let him get some more paid hours in, and that was never a bad thing.

That said, as far as side gigs went, this week was a slow one. He had only one freelance appointment the whole week through Around The Clock, but it was better than nothing. 

That appointment was today, Saturday, in the late afternoon, and he was on his way there now.

The patient's name was Kelsey Donovan. In a funny coincidence, she was actually applying for insurance through the company that he worked for, but he had spoken with human resources about this whole arrangement before he started taking on the jobs and apparently they booked work out through contracting or staffing agencies like Around The Clock when seasons were predicted to be busy in the business of life insurance physicals. So while seeing the name of his employer on the paperwork made him smirk, it didn't really mean anything. Technically, he was being paid less per hour than he would be to do the same job during the week, but an appointment was an appointment.

Alex found the street that Kelsey lived on and pulled into the neighborhood, looking around idly. It was a pleasant sunny day, though dark clouds on the far horizon predicted rain a few hours from now. He would be gone from here by then, and the rain wasn't supposed to hit where he lived, a couple of towns over. 

The neighborhood was a pocket neighborhood off to the side of one of the main roads, comprised of a couple of twisting roads and a few intersections that were a little maze-like to him, but normal to anyone who lived here. It wasn't hot enough to use the air conditioning in the car, so he had the windows down and he heard the sounds of lawns being mowed and dogs on their leashes barking at passing trucks. He even heard an ice cream truck, a sound he hadn't heard in a long time. It was nostalgic, and he briefly flirted with the idea of hunting it down and going to get a little treat.

Alex laughed at himself, taking the turn where the GPS told him to take it. He wondered how often ice cream trucks were chased down by adults in cars. He could see it happening—just not today, and not by him. Maybe if he ran across it on his way home...

There was the house, on a curving horseshoe loop of road that fed back into the longer road which stretched through most of the neighborhood. It was in the corner, right where the turn began. As a result, the small, blue house was spaced a little further away from its neighbors, affording the resident—Kelsey Donovan, he reminded himself, as he had gone up to front doors and completely spaced on names in the past—a larger yard on both sides, which at first glance showed him no fence or enclosure. That was good, because it meant it was unlikely that Kelsey had a dog. He liked dogs just fine, but they tended to get in the way of his work, as a stranger visiting people's houses. Just the nature of the living.

He pulled into the driveway in his small black sedan. He didn't need to carry a lot of equipment around for his work. Everything he might need fit into a medium-sized duffel bag on the seat to his right. Alex had thought about getting one of those black leather doctor's bags (which he'd really only send mostly on TV and in movies for when doctors did house calls), but had ended up deciding that he would look foolish holding it. Not to mention that the ones he saw online were a little too small for what he needed to bring with him on an appointment.

He liked to think that he had made the correct choice to not get one based on the fashion of it, and not on the lack of practicality. But he was pretty sure he would have bought it if it would've fit his equipment, even if he was going to regret it later. 

Alex was twenty-eight, and he kept himself in good shape with regular visits to the gym. Being in the medical field kept him informed about what could go wrong if he got too lazy for too long.

His brown hair was short—it was just easier to manage that way, although he didn't hate how it looked when it got long. He had started lifting weights about a month ago, which wasn't enough time to show any results that he could notice (besides the accompanying soreness), but it made him feel good.

In his head, anyway. His thighs were a different story, and he felt the burn in them as he stood up and got out of the car. The bag was a little too bulky to comfortably pull across the seats and out of the driver's side with him, so he closed his door and went around to the passenger side of the car, fetching it from that side.

The house here had a front porch, but the patient's car (Kelsey, he reminded himself) was parked in the driveway that ran up along the side of the house, very close to the side door. There was a mailbox hung on the side of the house near that door, so he figured this was the main door that she used, rather than the front door. He went over to the side door and found a small white doorbell set into the door frame. He pressed it with the knuckle of his first finger and heard the faint, distant sound of it ringing inside the house. He waited.

The door opened not long after, and then Kelsey stood there, smiling. 

Alex forgot to speak. She was gorgeous.

Kelsey was his age, actually a year older at twenty-nine. He knew that from the paperwork. She had long, brown hair that curled slightly, giving it volume and a flowing appearance. She smiled brightly at him, showing white teeth underneath a cute nose and vivid green eyes. 

She was dressed lightly, perhaps in anticipation of the physical, just wearing a forest-green camisole which hid her cleavage but did nothing to conceal the ample size of her chest, nor the little scoop of firm belly it showed off on the bottom. Beneath that, she wore black yoga pants that just barely went down past her knees, showing off more shapely curves there that wouldn't have been prudent for him to look at in the moment.

"Hi, um..." Kelsey hesitated for a moment, possibly surprised by Alex freezing up on her doorstep. "You're here for the physical, right? With Medequity? Or Equihealth? Sorry, I forget, I've been shopping these companies for the last couple of weeks and they get all jumbled around."

Alex cleared his throat, suddenly embarrassed. "Yes, Kelsey, um, Donovan? Sorry about that, I..."

His mind blanked on any kind of excuse. Instead he  finished strong with, "I'm Alex. Here for the physical, yes. I shouldn't take too much of your time."

Kelsey smiled again, blinking, and was it his imagination or was she looking him up and down more than once?

"Oh, thanks," she said. "Don't worry about it, it's my day off, so..."

"That's good," Alex said. He cleared his throat again, and said, "Well, if you're ready..."

"Oh!" Kelsey shook her head, not refusing him, just embarrassed. "Sorry, I must have lost my train of thought. Please, yes come in."

She backed away from the door, into the house, holding it open for Alex and inviting him inside. Inside the door was a small landing, with three steps that led up into the kitchen. Kelsey closed the door once he was inside and slipped past him to go up the stairs. It was a narrow space for two people, and her shoulder brushed his even as he moved to the side to make room for her to get by.

"I haven't done one of these insurance physicals before," Kelsey told him, turning around to meet his eye as he followed her up into the kitchen. "They gave me a little breakdown over the phone, but like, where should we do it?"

"Anywhere you're comfortable," Alex said, feeling a little less shaken up now that business was at hand. "I'll need to have you sitting down for a couple of the things, like taking your blood pressure, so a kitchen table or even the couch is fine."

"The dining room is over here," Kelsey said, giving him a quick nod. She led him out of the kitchen and around the corner to the dining room, which was technically a portion of the much larger room that housed the living room area as well, with a dining set tucked over to one side and a few pieces of art hung on the walls around it.

"Sure," Alex said, nodding. "This is great. We'll sit down here and get everything taken care of."

So Kelsey invited him to sit, and Alex set his bag on the table and sat down in the chair next to hers, both of them turning toward each other so that their knees were just a few inches apart. He opened up the bag and took out a few things he would need, starting with a clipboard with the questionnaire already on it.

"The first thing I have to do is take a medical history, so bear with me," Alex said, smiling. "Some questions may seem redundant, but we just need to make sure everything is filled out."

Kelsey nodded. "No problem."

Alex went through the questions, something he had done hundreds of times before, but for some reason his heart beat a little quicker in his chest, and he had to clear his throat several times. Kelsey went and got them both cold bottles of water from the fridge, which Alex accepted gratefully.

When the questionnaire was over, it was time to do the more physical things, which again set Alex's heart beating quicker in an unexplained way. Again, this was something he had done hundreds of times, for hundreds of patients. Why should he feel nervous? Why should he feel tense?

"Is what I'm wearing okay?" Kelsey asked as they stood.

Alex looked her up and down again, almost before he could stop himself. God, she really was pretty. He saw a little color rise into her cheeks under his gaze, and he hoped he wasn't leering at her.

"It's great," he said, then he coughed and said, "I mean, it's perfect. It's good for the, for the physical."

That made Kelsey laugh, and then he was the one with color in his cheeks. Before he could say anything else stupid, he dove into the next steps.

"If you could turn around," he said, "I'm just going to get your height..."

He stretched a slim measuring tape down from the floor and up to the top of her head. When he leaned in to get the number off the tape, he smelled the scent of strawberries in her hair without even meaning to. And there went his heart again.

"Everything okay?" Kelsey asked him, waiting patiently.

"Yep, all good," Alex said hastily, letting the tape roll closed.

He took a drink of his water, then got her weight, then had her sit down again so that he could get her blood pressure and pulse. He slid the cuff over her arm, securing it closed.

"Sorry if it's tight," he said, an apology he had never issued before.

"It's okay," Kelsey said, a little breathless. She kept looking at him, and she had inched her chair forward to make sure they were close. To make things easier for him? 

He got the blood pressure reading, and when he undid the cuff, leaning into her, he felt her exhale on the side of his neck. Immediately the hairs stood up there, and he had to bite his own lip to keep from giving a reaction.

It's nothing, he told himself, undoing the cuff after his brief freeze and stowing it back in the bag.

"Okay," Alex said, feeling a wave wash over him, not sure if it was relief or disappointment. "That's everything, Kelsey. I hope it was nice and easy for you."

"Oh." Kelsey looked down, hesitating for a moment. "Yes, it was. It was, um, very nice to meet you, Alex."

"Likewise," he said, and he bit at his lip again. There was no way around it, he was attracted to her. He knew from the questionnaire that she was single. But he couldn't ask her out, no way. That would be wildly unprofessional.

But he wasn't here representing a company, he was just on a freelance appointment...

No, damn it, he was freelancing for his own damned company. He'd almost forgotten that little quirk. No, no way he could say anything. It might get back to the bosses, and he could lose his job.

Kelsey was looking at him now, meeting his eyes, everything in her gaze telling him that she had more to say. If she did, it would be a relief. It would spare him the decision.

"What about this?" she asked him, and she held up her hand. She kept it pulled back, up between her face and shoulder. On it was the pulse reader, still stuck on her index finger. He had completely forgotten to take it off.

"Oh," he said with a laugh. "I'm sorry. No souvenirs."

He reached up for it, and she didn't bring her hand down, so he had to get kind of close to her, and that was when it happened. While he was leaning forward to get the reader, she whispered bashfully to him, "I'd like it if you could stay a little longer."

Alex stopped in mid-motion and said, "I'm sorry?"

And then, before he could say anything else or even think, Kelsey leaned forward in her seat and kissed him, quickly finding his lips with hers and pressing into him.

The kiss was warm and welcoming, and Alex immediately lost himself in it. He brought down the hand that was reaching for the reader and instead put it on her shoulder, sliding it down to Kelsey's back and getting closer in contact with her. He felt her lips part, and her tongue slipped through and between his lips. He accepted it, tasting her with his own. So warm and soft and wonderful.

The kiss seemed to freeze them in time for a little while, placing them in a bubble in their two chairs were only the two of them existed. When it did break, Alex blinked, sitting back in his chair and looking at her.

"I'm sorry!" Kelsey stood up, letting her chair skid back across the floor behind her. "I don't know what came over me, I—"

She was flustered. Alex stood up as well, trying to catch his breath. But he reached forward and put his hands on her shoulders.

"Hey. It's okay. Really." He caught her eye and smiled, then said, "Honestly, I was battling with the propriety of asking you out before I left, but this is...this is good too."

Kelsey's eyes sparkled with glee, and then she grabbed Alex and kissed him again, deeper, immediately putting her tongue in his mouth. The pair of them closed their eyes and enjoyed it.

The kiss broke, their breath filling the air. Kelsey looked at Alex, then past him toward the kitchen.

"I, um, I'm not sure if—I just feel weird about doing this alone if... she trailed off, her breathing fast.

"Alone?" Alex blinked. "What do you mean?"

Kelsey pulled in a breath, closing her eyes for a moment before looking into Alex's eyes again. "My neighbor, Lauren. We've been friends for years, and we'd sort of been talking about, well..."

Alex didn't press her, he just waited.

"We've been talking about, the next guy one of us got with, we'd like to..." She flashed Alex an embarrassed yet excited grin. "We wanted to see if he'd be open to a three-way."

Alex considered the possibility that he had gotten in a car crash on the way over here and died, and then inexplicably gone to heaven. That would mean what stood before him was an angel, and that would make at least a little more sense than the reality of what was happening.

"So...what do you think?" Kelsey put her hands on his upper arms, looking at him.

Holy shit, she was really serious. Hell, he was in it this far already...

"I, uh, yeah, I'd be into that," Alex said.

Kelsey's face immediately brightened further into a big smile, and she said, "Okay, hold on, I'll be right back." And then she pecked him on the cheek and ran off, through the kitchen and out the side door.

Alex stood there, a little stunned. After he'd had a few seconds for his mind to clear and the remnants of Kelsey's kiss to fade, he felt sure that he was getting pranked. Set up, somehow. Arrested? No, it wasn't illegal to kiss somebody, even if they were your patient or subject or whatever. 

That didn't stop the paranoid thoughts from running through his head. He considered just leaving in the time he was alone, but he remembered how Kelsey's kiss had felt on his lips, and how she had looked, and how the hell was he going to walk away from that?

So he didn't, and soon he heard the door open and shut and Kelsey walked back into the house with someone behind her.

They came through the kitchen into the dining room where Alex was still standing in the exact same spot. Kelsey didn't comment on that, and her friend stepped forward to get nice and close to Alex.

"Hi, Alex, I'm Lauren," she said, sounding perhaps a little nervous but not very much. "Kelsey told me your name. And you're on board with, um, spending some time with us?"

"Well, I kind of didn't know what to think until I saw both of you come back here," Alex admitted, "But yes. Definitely."

That certainly made Lauren happy. Lauren was blonde, trim like Kelsey, but a little bit wider in the hips. She was wearing a pink T-shirt that showed off her cleavage, and very short workout shorts beneath that. Either she had been getting ready to go to the gym, or she just dressed like that because it was warm out. The short shorts showed off almost all of her thick, strong thighs and tanned skin. She had a flip-flop tan on her feet, the white lines stretching to either side on the top of each foot.

Lauren bounced on her feet. "Well, I'm sure you're on a schedule and all, Alex, so let's get into it."

"Come on," Kelsey said, stepping past the two of them. "Let's go back to my bedroom. It's a little more accommodating than the dining room table."

Lauren laughed, and she turned and followed Kelsey around another corner and down the hallway. Alex, feeling a little surreal, followed behind the two of them. Kelsey led them to the last door on the right side of the hall, pushing it open and stepping inside. Alex followed Lauren into the bedroom.

The sleeping space was small and neat, with a pair of dressers along the wall next to the door and a closet to the right that looked to be about an arm's length deep. Kelsey had a blue bedspread, evenly laid across the top of her sheets. It looked freshly laundered and everything smelled clean. It was hard to think that a threesome was about to happen here.

Kelsey looked back at Alex where he stood near the doorway, then turned back and stepped up toward him, stroking his arm.

"Don't be nervous," she said to him, giving Alex an encouraging smile. "Maybe this will help you warm up."

Kelsey stepped away from him then, and into the waiting arms of Lauren. The blonde pulled Kelsey into a familiar kiss, something they had obviously done before. Both of the women closed their eyes as their tongues entered each other's mouths, pulling each other's bodies close.

The sight of this was intense, and Alex felt himself getting hard, his body finally pushing past the shock of it all.

Lauren pulled away just to turn her head toward Alex and ask, "Do you like this, Alex?"

"I love it," Alex said honestly, the words coming easier than he expected. Lauren smiled and went back to making out with Kelsey.

The two of them sunk onto the bed, hungrily kissing each other, and then their hands started pulling off each other's clothes. The shirts and bras went quickly, such that Alex wasn't sure exactly when they had stopped kissing in order to pull the items of clothing over their heads. But soon they were topless, breasts bouncing and rubbing against each other as they pressed their bodies together, and their kiss was uninterrupted as slender fingers hooked into elastic waist bands and pulled down the bottoms they were wearing, both of them grabbing the panties with the pants and bringing them down in one swoop.

The girls were equally quick to start touching each other as they had been to undress each other. Lauren quickly forced her hand down between Kelsey's legs, the two of them moving further up the bed. Kelsey, still kissing her, turned slightly to the side and opened her legs so Lauren could rub her. She moaned as soon as Lauren touched her lower lips, the sound breathy and full of arousal. Alex could see how wet she was down there, the moisture shining on Lauren's fingers. Kelsey was trimmed, with just a little bit of short hair at the top of her cleft. Nothing to obscure the sight of two of Lauren's fingers quickly diving inside of her.

Kelsey gasped when Lauren entered her, catching her own breath and clutching at Lauren's shoulder. But even in the midst of that pleasure, she turned her head toward Alex.

"Come on," she said to him, short of breath. "Get undressed and get on the bed with us."

Were there sweeter words in the English language? Alex obeyed, hurriedly, as though he would lose the chance if he didn't get all of his clothes off in the next ten seconds. He left them scattered where they lay and got onto the bed.

Even in the short period of time that took, things had advanced between the two women. Kelsey had gotten between Lauren's legs now, fingering her in turn, and Lauren had added a third finger to stretch Kelsey's tunnel. Kelsey had moved away from Lauren's mouth and down onto her neck, licking and sucking at the flesh there before grabbing it and nibbling it with her teeth.

Alex wasn't sure how to get himself involved. He wasn't even sure he wanted to interrupt the two of them. His cock, fully hard now, stretched forward, and the lust stirring from down there battled with his desire to watch these two women go at each other for any number of hours. He watched Lauren roll her eyes back as Kelsey's thumb found her clitoris and started rubbing it while she continued to finger her and suck on her neck. He watched Kelsey start to buck her hips up against Lauren's fingers, forcing them in as deep as she could, helping Lauren inside of her.

The choice was taken away from him, anyway, as Kelsey pulled her lips off of Lauren's neck with a wet sucking sound and cast her eyes hungrily over to Alex. Kelsey looked him right in the eyes with a devilish smile, then dragged her eyes down his body to find his hard cock sticking out insistently in front of him. She actually licked her lips at the sight of it.

Without a word of warning, she pushed herself off of Lauren and turned toward Alex. Alex was kneeling on the bed, and that seemed to be good enough for Kelsey, who shoved herself flat onto the blue bedspread so that she could find herself face-to-dick with Alex.

What she wanted was obvious. Alex put a hand on her head, sliding the fingers of his left hand through her dark brown hair. Kelsey darted her tongue out and slowly licked the underside of his cockhead.

Alex groaned, even that small stimulation from her surprisingly powerful. His fingers tightened in her hair, and he subconsciously pulled her forward to his cock. Kelsey was happy to oblige, crawling forward on the bed and opening her mouth to take him inside. Immediately, she swallowed half, then more of his thick eight inches. Her mouth was hot and wet and eager, and he felt her tongue running all around the bottom and sides of his cock even has he slid deeper into her mouth. The intense pleasure almost made him choke. And again his hand tightened, pulling on her hair, and Kelsey moaned approvingly around his shaft as she took him deeper.

Lauren had turned herself too, coming up next to Kelsey and lovingly running a hand down her back. She found the cheeks of Kelsey's ass and squeezed them, wedging her fingers down between Kelsey's legs and finding her wet tunnel again. She slipped her fingers inside, and Alex felt Kelsey jerk around his cock at the invasion.

Still, she sucked on him. The way she was, prone on the bed, she couldn't do much of a back-and-forth motion, but Alex took care of that for her. Supporting her head with the hand in her hair, Alex started to fuck her mouth. Gently at first, then deeper and faster at her muffled request for more.

Lauren flipped one leg over Kelsey so that she was straddling her backwards, bending down and putting her face in her ass cheeks. With her free hand, she spread Kelsey's ass open and began to lick at her asshole, still fingering her pussy with the other hand. Lauren giggled in response to Kelsey's twitches underneath her. She spread her cheeks wide, as wide as she could with one hand, and drilled her tongue into her asshole, pressing in firmly to penetrate Kelsey's tight little back door.

Alex got a front row seat to this, as well as seeing Lauren's spread goods over Kelsey's back where she straddled her. Lauren had a little more hair on her pussy, and her lips looked swollen with arousal, her clitoris budding through the small bush there. Alex quickly found a use for his other hand, bringing it forward and grabbing Lauren's ass, squeezing her there. She was a little thicker around the hips than Kelsey, and it was a nice ass to grab. Lauren wiggled approvingly, and didn't stop giving Kelsey that deep rimjob.

Alex moved his hand lower, finding Lauren's wet cunt and getting his fingers slick with her juices. He easily slid two fingers up her pussy, and she rewarded him by pressing back against his invasion, forcing him deeper. She fucked herself on his hand while eating Kelsey's ass, and Alex kept pushing his cock down Kelsey's throat, her talented muscles there grabbing and pulling at his dick as though she didn't want to let it go.

Lauren pulled herself out from between Kelsey's ass cheeks a little while later, turning around and then pulling her friend off of Alex's cock so that she could get a taste of it herself.

"Don't hog him," Lauren told her, as Kelsey gasped and caught her breath, her mouth wet and stringy from the face fucking. Then Lauren got an arm over Alex's chest and around his shoulder and pulled him down to the bed, urging him to move backwards so that his head was on the pillows and Lauren could blow him. Once he was in position, she quickly took his dick into her mouth, slurping up whatever Kelsey had left behind before adding what her own mouth could give him.

Lauren sucked Alex's cock aggressively, bobbing up and down on it. It was a different position from what he'd had with Kelsey, and the feeling was different too, his cock bending into the back of Lauren's mouth where she took it down with gusto. She sucked on him loudly, not stopping until all eight of his inches were in her mouth and throat, and even then slowing only slightly to savor the sensation of her mouth being filled by his cock.

Kelsey slid her fingers back between Lauren's legs the same way Lauren had done to her, sliding into her tight tunnel while she worked on Alex's cock. Alex could do little more than lay there and accept the blowjob, not that that was a bad thing. He watched Lauren move up and down on his cock, her blonde hair becoming more messy and disheveled as she lost herself in the passion of sucking him off.

He watched Kelsey finger Lauren, not quite able to see where her hand was doing, but his eyes were on hers anyway. Kelsey was looking at him while she pleasured her friend, with Lauren noisily bobbing on his cock between the two of them. The feeling of both of their mouths had been amazing, but Alex knew what he wanted.

"Come on, Kelsey," Alex said, finding it surprisingly difficult to talk while Lauren tried to suck his soul out through his dick. "I want to fuck you."

That devilish grin came back onto Kelsey's face, and she wasted no time in pulling her fingers out of Lauren, making the blonde jerk with surprise.

"You heard the man," she said to Lauren teasingly, this time grabbing her friend by her sides and giving her little tickling motions. Lauren squirmed underneath the touch and eventually had to pull off of Alex's cock, swatting at Kelsey. 

"Not fair," Lauren said, gasping. "You know how ticklish I am."

"Yes I do," Kelsey said with a nod. "Now make some room!"

Lauren did, and before Alex could get up to go over to Kelsey, she came over to him, quickly straddling him and lining up her hips with his, but leaning forward so that his cock slid along the slickness of her entrance without going in. She sat back on his dick, pinning it down between his thighs and grinding her butt against it. It was a delicious tease.

"You want to fuck me, huh?" Kelsey inquired, her eyes going wide and innocent. Then the grin was back. "Feels more to me like you need to fuck me. What do you think?"

"I think you're right," Alex said, and he reached forward and grabbed her by the hips. She was thin, and he had big hands, practically big enough to encircle her entire waist. Kelsey gasped, surprised by the strong grip, and she could hardly protest against him as he lifted her up so he could free his cock, then lined her up with his rod. Both of them let out little sighs of tension-filled air as the head of his cock pressed against her entrance.

Kelsey pressed a hand against Alex's chest, pushing him back down flat onto the bed, and at the same time she sank herself onto his cock and engulfed him in her warmth.

"Oh, fuck..." Alex moaned as he went all the way inside of her, Kelsey not stopping until she was sitting flat down on his lap and had all of him wrapped in her insides. She closed her eyes in bliss, letting him fill her up and getting accustomed to his size. But she didn't wait for very long before taking complete control.

Kelsey leaned forward, coming down over Alex so that her tits hung in his face. Immediately, he brought his head up to meet them, searching with his mouth to find one hard nipple and pull it between his lips. He sucked hard on it, using his teeth gently to elicit a gasping reaction from Kelsey. And while he felt the heavy weight of her big breasts press their soft flesh into his face, molding around him, she started to ride his cock, taking her hips upward until just the tip was still in her, then sliding back down his shaft. It was slow at first, gradual and purposeful, but as he sucked and chewed at both of her nipples and the pleasure started to burn inside of her, she began to slam down on him harder, faster. Soon the sounds of his dick sliding in and out of her were as loud as the sounds of Lauren sucking on him had been.

Lauren, meanwhile, dived right back into former meal, her tongue finding Kelsey's exposed asshole while she rode Alex. Though she paid a special attention to him too, and he felt Lauren's talented tongue dance along his shaft for the brief seconds it wasn't in Kelsey's cunt. And he felt that tongue slide down to lick his balls as well, which were pulled up tight from arousal.

Kelsey's pussy slapped down on his cock over and over, and despite the motion, Lauren managed to bury her tongue inside Kelsey's asshole, to the point where Alex could feel the strong muscle of her probing tongue himself, through Kelsey's walls even as he fucked her.

Goddamn!

And soon it was Lauren's turn to point out that Kelsey was the one being a cock hog, as she wrapped one hand around the bottom of Alex's shaft so that Kelsey couldn't penetrate herself fully on it anymore.

Kelsey pouted a little, but she relented, tossing her head back so that her brown hair flew out of her face and her tits bounced with the motion. They were wet from Alex's mouth.

"I still need him, though," Kelsey said, even as she climbed off of Alex and he felt the much chiller embrace of the room's open air on his sensitive cock. 

"Do what you have to," Lauren said. "I want that dick inside me now."

"Ride him backwards," Kelsey instructed. "And give me just a second."

Whatever brief control Alex might have felt while he was grabbing Kelsey's hips to line her up with his cock was quickly swept away. Kelsey got her hands under his armpits, guiding him to move backwards so that he was sitting mostly upright against the headboard of the bed.

She smiled at him, then turned back to talk to Lauren. "Okay, cutie. Hop on."

Kelsey was half-standing, her stomach just a couple inches from Alex's face. She turned around as she gave Lauren those instructions, now presenting Alex with her ass instead. And then he felt motion down by his legs, as Lauren straddled him as well, backwards just like Kelsey, so that both women were facing away from him. Kelsey reached down and grabbed his cock, giving it a couple of firm strokes before lining it up to help Lauren slide her cunt down onto it. Alex and Lauren both groaned in delight as he entered her, Lauren taking him to the hilt and then sitting back, pressing herself up against Kelsey. Kelsey reached back with a hand and patted Alex on his cheek, then told him, "Eat my pussy, Alex. Go wild in there."

Immediately, she pressed herself back onto his face so that he hardly had any choice in the matter. The flesh of her ass cheeks covered his nose and eyes and forehead, and then his tongue was free to find her wet folds, where just moments before his dick had been plunging in and out. At the same time, Lauren began to ride him. It was a very close arrangement, and he could feel Lauren's motions pressing against Kelsey, which just served to press her further against his face. He smelled her musk and breathed in the air of her scent. Alex lapped at her pussy, tasting her before delving deeper into her folds with his tongue, finding her hole and driving inside of it. With how she was pressed against him and angled forward, it was easy to get deep inside of her, so he stuck his tongue in as far as he could and wiggled it, wanting to bring her as much pleasure as possible.

Lauren slapped her ass down on Alex's lap, riding him hard from the beginning, clearly meaning it when she said she wanted his dick inside of her. Plap! Plap! Plap! She rode him aggressively, grunting every time she took his dick all the way in, and he could feel that she was furiously rubbing her own clit while she fucked herself on his dick. It felt incredible, and he squeezed his muscles down there tightly, keeping his climax contained. He found Kelsey's clit with his tongue, licking at it to encourage her to bring it closer to his mouth. She did, bending forward more, and he pulled her clitoris into his lips and sucked at it passionately.

Kelsey cried out in pleasure, wrapping her arms around Lauren and grabbing both of her tits with her hands while she rode Alex. She squeezed Lauren's breasts and found both of her nipples with her thumbs and forefingers, pinching and rolling them.

The extra stimulation was what it took for Lauren to cum, still aggressively grinding and slamming her ass down onto Alex, not slowing down as her orgasm hit her. She slammed down onto him as she came, every full penetration driving more pleasure up into her system. Kelsey gripped her tightly, pinching her nipples hard and using her for support as Alex sucked on her pussy. The two of them helped Lauren ride her orgasm to the very end, and when she pulled off of Alex, collapsing forward exhausted, Kelsey came away from Alex's face and helped ease Lauren down onto the empty portion of the bed.

"You good over there, Lauren?" Kelsey asked.

Slumped on her side, Lauren gave some kind of affirmative moan and lifted one hand in a thumbs-up. Kelsey giggled.

"Okay, good," she said, and whipped around to look at Alex. "'Cause I'm ready for you to cum inside me, Alex."

Just like that, she was back on him, riding his dick for all she was worth. He slipped inside of her and then back out and then back in again and again, and she clutched at his shoulders, her bouncing breasts rubbing against his chest. Her pussy felt incredible, Kelsey's extreme arousal making everything down there feel extra tight and twice as good. She kissed Alex, sliding her tongue into his mouth even as she slipped one hand down to her own clit to rub at her most sensitive part.

Alex had one hand across her back and another grabbing her ass cheek, helping guide her up and down his cock, not that she needed any assistance.

"Come on," she whispered to him, breaking the kiss and dragging her tongue across his cheek. "Cum for me, let yourself loose. I wanna...feel it."

Her voice was breathy and incredibly sexy. It wasn't like he was going to be able to hold back any longer anyway. He rocked his hips up into her, meeting her thrusts with his own, burying himself deeply into her again, and again, and again...!

"F-Fuck!"

His own orgasm hit him by surprise, despite the fact that it had been knocking at his door for minutes. He grabbed Kelsey like she was a life preserver in a stormy sea, gripping her tightly as he pumped his seed into her. Hot spurts of his cum emptied out inside of her pussy, and Kelsey ground her hips and pussy down onto his cock, milking him for all he was worth. He kept shooting inside of her, so much cum—he had never cum this hard before. Again, he forgot how to breathe, lost in the clutches of his climax.

Kelsey buried her face into the hollow of his neck and shoulder, vibrating against him as she frigged her clit, and the orgasmic pulses of Alex's cock inside of her pushed her over the edge with him. She gripped onto him too, holding him tight as their bodies rocked back-and-forth. Sexual pleasure surged through both of them like a lightning storm, the waves slowly fading as the storm passed over them, the tumultuous energy finally spent and the two of them fatigued and limp.

They stayed there for a little while, breathing harsh breaths into each other's ears as they tried to recover. Kelsey slowly peeled her body off of Alex's, and even slower did she rise up off of his cock, the still-hard rod popping out of her and letting his white seed spill out down onto the bed.

"Damn," she panted, smiling. "I just washed this."

"I know a guy who can help you clean up," Alex said, matching her smile.

Lauren was the first to get up, collecting her clothes and pulling her shorts on with a little bounce of renewed energy. She beamed at the two of them.

"Thanks for that," Lauren said. "I've been dying for a good fuck like that for, god, I don't know how long."

"You're thanking me?" Alex said incredulously. "I should be—"

"Let's call it a team effort," Lauren said, shaking her head. "I sure as hell couldn't have done that alone. Maybe I'll see you two again, huh?"

And with that she was gone.

"She'll gush to me about this later," Kelsey told him. "She's like this after sex, somehow gets all this energy back and needs to go for a run or something."

"Wow." Alex shook his head. "Meanwhile, I feel like I could fall asleep in a shower right now."

Kelsey giggled. "You could clean up here, if you wanted."

Alex took her up on that, and the two of them had a quick, hot little shower together, though there wasn't much energy left to do anything else but tease at each other's sensitive bits. He helped her get her bed set into the laundry, too.

"You know," he said, once they were dressed and back upstairs and he was getting ready to go. "Before you broached the subject, like I said, I really was thinking of asking you out. So maybe I could get your—"

Alex had pulled his phone out of his pocket, and Kelsey just snatched it from him once he unlocked it. She added herself to his contacts with a little smiley face next to her name.

"Text me," she said to him, handing his phone back, "So that I have yours, too." Then she kissed him on the cheek and put a hand in his hair, running it down his face.

Alex's face burned pleasantly. "You don't need to worry about me waiting three days or whatever bullshit, yeah? I'm calling you tomorrow."

"Please do," Kelsey said. "I was lined up for a very boring weekend before you came over."

"At least you get to do laundry now," Alex said, and she gave him a playful swat on his shoulder. 

When he did leave, he had to resist the urge to text her while he was driving. He managed to power through, but it wasn't a big deal. He'd already given in to much stronger urges, hadn't he?

And he'd do it again.

––––––––
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THE END (of Book 4)
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