

Harem House Guest

A Slice Of Life Contemporary Harem

Matt Black

Velvet Pages Publishing

[image: ]


Copyright © 2026 Matt Black

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.


Cover design by: Velvet Pages



Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Harem House Guest

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Thanks

About The Author

Books By This Author


Harem House Guest




A Slice of Life Contemporary Harem





When my wife, Kerry, asks if her friend Danni can stay while she gets back on her feet, I’m reluctant. It’s not that I don’t like Danni, far from it; she’s a great person. Smart, funny, caring, and did I mention, sexy as hell?
My wife trusts me. She trusts her friend. I trust myself. 
But once she moves in, something changes. Suddenly, Kerry can’t keep her hands off me, and her fantasies about Danni are as wild as mine.
We are at a crossroads: do we ask Danni to leave, or welcome her completely?
This is Harem House Guest












Chapter One




“Hey, Babe,” my wife Kerry sidled up to me in our bed as I got in. I hoped this meant she was in the mood; I certainly was.

I pulled her close and kissed her. She didn’t respond instantly, and I stopped, looking at her quizzically.

“I just need to ask you something first,’ she said, by way of explanation, “then, we can play.”

I smiled, knowing that the ask would be something trivial. It always was. She would ask me to do something, like pick up the shopping, so that she could have lunch with her girlfriends. Something that I would happily do anyway. It was a game we had played forever.

“Go on,” I murmured, “use your feminine wiles, and your irresistible body to manipulate your horny husband.”

She smiled, running her tongue around her lips, as my cock twitched.

“Can Danni move in with us?” She asked abruptly, nearly causing a heart attack.

Danni is a work colleague of Kerry’s who became her best friend. She’s smart and funny and sexy as hell. She already spends a bit of time around here, often coming over to hang out by the pool, but moving in is a whole other ball game. Kerry knows I find her attractive, so that’s not an issue, and we trust each other implicitly. Kerry is every bit as attractive; she just shows it in a different way. Danni is very upfront about it, always wearing something that shows off her tits, or her arse, or any other part of her body.

“Why does she need to move in?” I asked cautiously.

“Because she couldn’t renew the lease on her apartment,” Kerry explained, “her creepy landlord asked for a blow job not to put the rent up. She told him to fuck off.”

“So will she be paying rent here?” I asked, secretly hoping I might get my cock sucked by Danni.

“She won’t be sucking your cock,” Kerry burst my bubble, “but I’m sure she’ll pull her weight. Besides, we go alright, and we have the room.”

I tried to hide my disappointment, but Kerry was right. We were doing alright. We had a nice house and a tiny mortgage courtesy of an inheritance and a few good years of bonuses at my work. There was room for Danni, and she was here often enough anyway.

“How long will she be staying?” I asked.

“Just until she gets back on her feet,” Danni said, “she’s got plans to buy her own place next year.”

“It’s alright with me,” I said, “I’m happy when you are.”

I wasn’t totally sure about it, if I was honest, but she is Kerry’s best friend, and if it makes her happy, so was I.

“Thanks, Babe,” Kerry said in a husky voice, “this means so much to me. You’re so sexy when you say yes. Now, lie back, I’m gonna pay Danni’s rent.”

I smiled and let out my own horny chuckle. Kerry might not flaunt her sexiness as Danni does, but in the comfort of our home or bed, she was the horniest, sexiest woman you could ever know. She kissed her way down my chest, sucking one of my nipples into her mouth, causing me to gasp in pleasure.

“You like that, Mr Landlord?” She teased, “Do you want me to drain your balls, Mr Landlord?”

“Mmmmm,” I groaned, “your rent is due, and you need to suck my cock.”

“Come on, Jack,” Kerry teased as she pulled my cock, “you can do better than that.”

“Suck my cock, you horny slut,” I told her what she wanted to hear, “swallow my fat cock and pay your way.”

“Mmmm,” Kerry said as she spat on my cock, “that’s more like it.”

“Get on with it then,” I groaned, and Kerry giggled in reply, before wrapping her finger and thumb around the base of my shaft and squeezing it as she wrapped her lips around my head and slid down to meet her fingers.

“Mmmmm,” she moaned hungrily around my shaft, as she started to bob slowly up and down.

“That’s it,” I groaned, “suck me good, or it’s double rent, slut. Let me feel your soaking cunt.”

I knew that Kerry’s pussy would be soaking wet by now. The moment my cock enters her mouth, and I start talking dirty, is the precise moment her pussy floods.

“Too late,” she said, momentarily pausing her sucking, “Big Jack is already there.”

Big Jack was Kerry’s favourite dildo, made from a mould of my cock. I’d bought her the kit before going away for work for a month once, and we had spent many evenings of that trip over Zoom, talking dirty to each other while Kerry fucked herself with my silicone stand-in. She had bigger dildos and other toys, but for my ego, she called that one big Jack. I marvelled at how she must have been feeling, holding a serious conversation with me while she had that in her pussy.

“You are such a slut,” I said, with a massive smile on my face, “such a good, horny slut.”

“I might make another one,” she said, pausing to wank me while she spoke, “and give it to Danni for a welcome gift. Then she can know what a real cock feels like.”

I thought about Danni fucking herself with Big Jack, and even more blood surged to my cock.

“You better stop talking,” I groaned, “and either suck me or fuck me, coz I’m going to blow very soon.”

“Good boy,” Kerry cooed, and returned to my cock, her tongue slopping around my head as she squeezed with her hand.

She sucked hard and fast now, knowing that I’d soon be shooting my load down her throat, her own whimpers and moans encouraging me further. As she created a vacuum around my cock, I thought about Danni again. Not for the first time, I thought about Danni and Kerry together, fucking each other while I watched, or better yet, fucking me together. Kerry knew I’d love a threesome, but I’d never dared mention Danni specifically. I wondered if I should before she moves in, or just bide my time. Then I suddenly wondered whether Kerry had already fucked Danni. They spent enough time together. I thought of them on our bed, sharing Kerry’s toys, sharing Big Jack.

“Oh fuck, I’m going to come,” I yelled, “fuck.”

Without breaking her rhythm, Kerry raised her thumb to signal she was ready before moving that hand to squeeze my right nipple.

“Ohhhhh,” I groaned as I bucked my hips, thrusting deeper as my first load shot down Kerry’s throat, “oh fuck, yes”

Kerry swallowed greedily and continued to suck, milking a second and third load out of me until she thought I was done. When she finally came up for air, she continued to pull on my cock, smiling at me, as she tried to keep it hard.

“Did you enjoy that, Lover?” She said in a silky growl.

“You did good,” I said, “you give the best head.”

She got to her knees beside me, then returned to pulling my cock.

“Compared to who?” She said devilishly, “I hope nobody else has been sucking you off.”

“Why would I bother getting my cock sucked by anyone but you?” I asked rhetorically. It was a game we played often.

“I bet you’ve thought about Danni sucking you once or twice,” she said, “or even fucking you. I know I have.”

My cock went from semi-hard to rock-hard the moment she said it. Kerry smiled and said nothing, removing her dildo before straddling me, and replacing it with my cock. As she rocked back and forth on me, she started to rub her clit.

“You’ve thought about me fucking Danni?” I asked, “Or you fucking her?”

“Both,” she said, giggling, “don’t tell me you haven’t.”

“Well…” I started trying to hedge.

“Don’t be shy, Jack,” she said, “I told you I thought about her. I know you do, I just want to hear you say it.”

Kerry’s chest was bright red, and her nipples were hard and big. I could see how aroused she was, as much as I could feel it from her tight, wet pussy wrapped around my cock. In my arousal, I lost any reservation.

“I want to fuck you both,” I groaned, “I want to fuck you, then fuck her, then put my cock in you again.”

“Go on,” Kerry panted, “tell me more.”

“I want you to ride my cock,” I grunted, getting right into the spirit, “while she rides my face.”

“Oh fuck, yes,” Kerry shouted, “more, tell me more, Jack.”

I knew she was close, and I knew I could say anything I wanted now. Anything said now, by either of us, has no comebacks at this point. It was how we went with these things.

“I want to fuck her on this bed,” I panted, “while you watch quietly on that chair, waiting for your turn. If you get one.”

That was enough to push Kerry over the edge; she threw her head back as her pussy quivered around my cock and her back arched.

“Ohhhhhh,” she screamed loudly as her orgasm washed through her body, “fuck her, Jack.”

It was my turn to groan as her quivering pussy tightened around my cock and made me shoot another load into her pussy.

“Oh, fuck yes,” I grunted as she collapsed on me like a rag doll, completely spent, sliding off my slick cock, her dark hair a sodden mess on my chest. We lay together, catching our breath and recovering from the madness that had overtaken us.

“Jack?” Kerry asked softly.

“Yeah, Babe.”

“You know we can’t do it,” she said quietly, “you know we shouldn’t. It would be fair for Danni to be our plaything. It’s probably wrong to even talk about it like we did. Do you understand?”

“I understand, Babe,” I said quietly.

As disappointing as it was, Kerry was right. This was a fantasy, and would need to stay that way.


Chapter Two




Danni fitted in pretty well. She was grateful for the place to stay, and really keen to be helpful around the house. She’s a great cook and pretty funny. Over the first few weeks, we settled into a routine. We knew she was there, but she wasn’t constantly in our way. I was happy for this. Kerry and I hadn’t lived with another person for a long time, and she made it easier to adjust. One adjustment I had to make was remembering to put on some boxers if I got up in the night. We both sleep naked, so if I get up and head to the kitchen or the bathroom, there’s a chance I’ll run into Danni. Not that she was too modest. Of course, she didn’t wander around the house naked, but her sleepwear was close enough. Her activewear and casual clothing were not much different. I constantly found myself confronted by Danni’s ample cleavage, pert arse or smooth, tanned thighs.

I’m certain Kerry noticed it, too. Kerry didn’t say anything, though. Not to me, and as far as I was aware, not to Danni. The giveaway was her horniness. Just about every night, after Danni had said good night or we had gone up to bed, Kerry would be grabbing me, and without a word or much foreplay, we would be into it like horny, needy teenagers. Neither of us acknowledged what was happening, and other than the night that Kerry asked me about Danni coming to say, we hadn’t shared our fantasies about Danni again. It was as if we voiced them again, we would be admitting infidelity. I was desperate to discuss it sensibly with Kerry when we weren’t naked and excited, but there weren’t too many opportunities for that.

About three weeks in, we were lying in bed reading. Danni had worked late, so we hadn’t seen much of her that night.

“Will you go downstairs and get me a drink?” Kerry asked me, “I think Danni’s home now, so you better put something on.”

I put on some boxers and walked downstairs. The kitchen light was on, and Danni was in there, her phone set up on a tripod, dancing seductively in front of it in a white tank top and booty shorts. There was more than her usual amount of skin on show as she swung her hips suggestively for the camera. I stood silently and watched our sexy houseguest put on a show for the camera. I wondered who the show was for, and wished it were for me. I felt bad, but justified myself on the basis that this was my kitchen, and I wasn’t exactly spying on her.

When she finished, she said something into the camera about liking and subscribing, then turned and saw me, blushing slightly.

“Sorry,” she gasped, “I thought you and Kerry were in bed.”

“We were just reading,” I explained, “I came down to get Kerry a drink. Sorry to interrupt whatever this was.”

“It’s just my side hustle,” Danni said quietly, “Kerry is cool with it, are you OK?”

I swear that she pushed her tits together as she said this; her large red nipples showed through the white cloth of her tank top. My eyes lingered on her tits for far too long before I replied.

“You know me,” I said, “if it’s good with Kerry, it’s good with me.”

“You’re so cool,” Danni said as she hugged me, “Kerry is such a lucky lady.”

I wasn’t quite ready for the hug, and I wasn’t ready for her thigh brushing my cock. There was a definite hardening, as my cock twinged.

“Mmmmm,” Danni murmured, teasingly, “I think she is going to be very lucky. Go upstairs to her. I promise I won’t tell her you’re hard for me.

I quickly disengaged and fumbled for two water bottles in the fridge. As I left the kitchen, Danni smiled and waved at me. I walked up the stairs with my heart racing.

“What took you so long?” Kerry asked when I returned.

“I, uh, was talking to Danni,” I stumbled, “in the kitchen.”

“Was she recording one of her videos?” Kerry asked, “Is that what’s got you so confused?”

“Umm, yeah,” I recovered a little, “what’s all that about?”

“I’ll show you,” Kerry smiled, “come back to bed.”

I placed her water on the bedside table, dropped my boxers, and climbed into bed beside Kerry. She looked at my semi-hard cock with a smile.

“You obviously liked what you saw,” she said, reaching for her phone, “did Danni notice you were getting hard for her?”

Hearing my wife say that made me get even harder, and I had to confess to her about Danni hugging me.

“She noticed,” I said, “because she hugged me, and her thigh brushed it. She said she wouldn’t tell you that my hard-on was for her.”

“Mmmmm, she hugged you,” Kerry shivered, “I’m lucky you came back at all. I’m surprised you aren’t down there fucking her while I waited for my water.”

It wasn’t an accusation, just an observation, and once again, I could see how aroused Kerry was getting just talking about Danni.

“So what’s with the videos?” I asked, wanting to speed this along.

I knew where this was going, and I wanted it as soon as possible.

“She’s been recording adult content that she sells online,” Kerry explained, “one of those subscription sites.”

“She’s making videos in our kitchen for one of those sites?” I gasped as my cock got even harder.

“Well, no,” Kerry explained, “I think she makes the really sexy stuff in her room, but she does a lot of the teasing, hook you in type videos around the house.”

“I’ve never seen her,” I said stupidly.

Kerry showed me a video on her phone from Danni’s social media account. Danni was dancing by our pool in a bright yellow bikini, her tanned skin glistening with sunscreen or moisturiser.

“You’re not always home when she films, I guess,” Kerry teased me as she played the next video.

We both watched as Danni sat on our large leather sofa in her underwear, telling her followers what kind of man she liked. At the end were some links showing her followers how they could support her financially.

“Should we subscribe?” I asked, “Just to help her along.”

“I think it would be a bit weird,” Kerry demurred without ruling it out entirely.

“Weirder than you playing me another video while I finger fuck your wet pussy?” I asked as she opened her legs and ran my hand up her thigh to her wet pussy. I rubbed along her slit before pushing a finger in. When the video started, I pushed in a second finger. The next video had Danni once again in skimpy bathers applying sunscreen, squirting the white liquid onto her chest as if someone had just come on her tits. I groaned at the sight of it, and pumped my fingers in and out of Kerry faster and faster.

“I watched her film this,” Kerry gasped, “it made me so wet that I came up here and got my rabbit out.”

I groaned again, wishing that I’d been there.

“What day was this?” I asked, “Where was I?”

“It was last Thursday,” Kerry panted, my hand and the memory doing its work, “You went to the gym after work, but when you got home, I still needed you.”

I thought back to that day, how we had fucked each other hard barely ten minutes after I’d walked through the door. Danni wasn’t around, and we had fucked each other in the kitchen, then the living room, before finally reaching our bedroom, where she had me come on her tits and her face. The whole afternoon made sense now.

“If I’d known, I would have skipped the gym,” I grunted, my hand sliding in and out of Kerry’s pussy, the sound of her juices driving me even wilder.

“You could have,” Kerry panted, “but then I wouldn’t have got to watch Danni fuck herself.”

Before I had a chance to ask for any explanation, Kerry arched her back and screamed, soaking my hand as she came loudly. She bucked and moaned as I fingered her into a state of total ecstasy.

“Oh fuck,” she squealed, and bit into my shoulder, “fuck me, Jack. Pretend I’m Danni and fuck me like you want to fuck her.”

My cock felt like it had doubled in size as I got to my knees and Kerry spread her legs wide for me. I didn’t hesitate, plunging my cock right into Kerry’s pussy, filling her and causing her to gasp.

“Oh fuck, yes, Jack,” she shouted, “give me your hard cock.”

I knew this was for the benefit of Danni, and the thought of her hearing us fuck drove me wild with desire. Kerry pulled me close and panted into my ear.

“I want her to watch us fuck,” she teased, “I want her to know how good your cock feels.”

“I could just fuck her for that,” I replied, “she needs to feel my cock inside her.”

“Fuck, yes,” Kerry gasped as she pulled me closer, “will you come on her tits?”

“On her tits,” I grunted, “on her arse, on her face, all over her. Then I want you to lick it off her.”

That was enough for both of us. Kerry wrapped her legs around me and screamed again as I shot the biggest load of spunk into her pussy that I could ever remember. She dug her fingers into me as her whole body shook under me, and she swore and moaned her way through wave after wave of pleasure. We lay together as our pleasure subsided, marvelling at how good the sex was since Danni arrived. I was still reluctant to ask about this change in Kerry, though. Why risk a good thing by trying to work out what it was?

“Do you think she heard us?” I asked, “We got pretty loud.”

“She would have,” Kerry said with an air of certainty, “I told her to come upstairs once you did, and she has heard us before.”

“So you set that up?” I asked, unsure whether to be mad or ecstatic.

“I guess so,” she said, “any complaints?”

“No complaints,” I said, “only questions.”

“Like, what the hell is happening, and where is it going?” Kerry asked.

“Something like that,” I said.

“I don’t know,” Kerry said, “does it matter?”

“Only if I do something I shouldn’t,” I said, “or say something I shouldn’t.”

“You haven’t put a foot wrong yet,” Kerry said, “and even if you came back up here just now and told me you’d fucked Danni over the kitchen sink, you would have got the same welcome.”

I decided to proceed carefully; this was new information, and something we usually didn’t talk about other than in the heights of passion.

“So let me get this straight,” I said, “if you came home from work tomorrow, and I told you that I had fucked Danni, you would be OK with that.”

“I would be,” Kerry said, though I’d prefer it if I were there with you.”

“Does Danni know this?” I asked.

“Pretty much,” Kerry said, “so it’s going to happen for you one day. Now, I need to go to sleep. Danni and I are going to the gym in the morning.”


Chapter Three




I spent the next few days thinking about these new developments. Neither Kerry nor Danni said anything about it. I wanted it to happen, but I thought it would be better if Kerry made the running, after all, there was a closeness between her and Danni that I didn’t want to upset with my desire. Kerry had given her permission, but I knew that she wanted to be more than a bystander.

For her part, every time I looked at Danni, she bit her lips seductively or blew me a kiss. I felt like I was getting ready to go to a party, but I didn’t know when or where it would be. My anticipation grew daily.

By Friday, I could barely wait to get home from work. Kerry and Danni were working from home, but I think it was an excuse to hang out by the pool. As I dropped my bag in the hallway, I could hear music coming from the speaker in the kitchen. I stood in the kitchen door and watched the two women dancing. They both had the skimpiest bikinis on, Danni’s white in contrast to her darker skin, while Kerry’s was bright red. I had never seen Kerry in such a skimpy bikini. As they danced, they pulled each other close, running hands over each other playfully. It’s not quite sexual, but it’s pretty close. As they dance together to a slower number, I join them, putting my hands on Kerry’s hips so that she is between Danni and me.

“Oh, hello, Handsome,” Kerry murmured as I kissed her neck, “we missed you today, didn’t we, Danni? ”

“So much,” Danni sighed, “we’ve been waiting all day for you.”

I didn’t know what she meant by that, but I could join the dots. Kerry starts to grind her arse onto my crotch as she pushes me back towards the island bench. Danni leaned back against the kitchen bench as she watched Kerry lean forward and grind on my cock. We looked at each other, and Danni bit her lip.

“It’s tonight, isn’t it?” She asked

“Yes, Babe,” Kerry said, “let’s do it.”

My cock got even harder in my pants as Kerry rubbed her near-naked arse over me. I squeezed Kerry’s arse and looked at Danni as she came towards me and stood beside me, our shoulders touching. We both watch Kerry’s arse running up and down my throbbing cock through my pants. I could feel Danni’s breath on my neck; I could smell her perfume.

“Pull your pants down,” Danni whispered in my ear, “I want to see your cock.”

Kerry paused her grinding to let me undo my pants, which dropped to the floor. I instantly pulled my boxers down to follow them, letting my cock wave around between the three of us. Danni unbuttoned my shirt, running her manicured hands over my naked torso as she looked at my cock for the first time.

Kerry stood up and turned towards us, the three of us standing so close.

“The real thing looks better, doesn’t it?” She asked Danni.

Danni just nodded and bit her lip.

“Danni borrowed Big Jack,” she told me, “while she listened to us fuck. I think the real thing has blown her mind.”

Kerry kissed me as she pulled Danni closer to us, then she kissed Danni. I couldn’t believe any of this was happening.

“Jack wants to fuck you, Danni,” Kerry said breathlessly after their kiss ended, “and I want him to fuck you.”

Danni nodded and then kissed me before turning back to Kerry and kissing her again. I felt like I would come on the spot. Both women reached for my cock, and there was a comic moment while they worked out where their hands should be. Eventually, Danni smiled and winked at me before stepping back from us.

She turned her back to us, smiling teasingly over her shoulder as she slowly pulled off her bikini bottoms. Then she bent over the counter, spreading her legs invitingly. Her pink pussy lips looked so inviting and wet. Kerry squeezed my cock as she used it to lead me to Danni’s waiting pussy.

“Are you ready, Danni?” Kerry asks her.

“You know I am,” Danni gasps, “give me that cock, already.”

With a trembling hand, Kerry guides my throbbing cock towards Danni’s pussy. Meanwhile, Danni reaches down to her pussy and uses two fingers to part her pink lips. I look at Kerry’s face as my head touches her opening, and she nods at me, giving her final permission for me to fuck her friend. There’s no going back now, as I slide my cock deeper into Danni, and she gasps with pleasure.

“Oh, fuck yes, Kerry,” she moaned, “he’s fucking me. It’s, Oh fuck.”

With Danni momentarily able to speak, Kerry kissed me, then started teasing me.

“Danni’s been dying to fuck you all day,” she told me, “isn’t that right, Danni?”

“Mmmmm, yes,” Danni moaned, and I started to pump my cock into her faster.

“Every time we talked about you and your cock,” Kerry continued, “we fingered each other’s pussies like there was no tomorrow.”

It was my turn to groan involuntarily. The thought that my wife and her hot friend were home all day, passing the time until I arrived fucking each other.

“Did you lick her?” I asked Kerry as my cock got even harder.

“I’m saving that for after you come in her,” Kerry told me, “and she’s sucking you hard again.”

I groaned before Kerry kissed me again, stifling my groan. Then she moved to where she could kiss Danni. While I fucked her friend, my wife kissed her passionately.

“Keep that up, and I’m going to come,” I groaned, “you two are made for each other.”

I was getting close, but I really wanted to make sure that Danni enjoyed this. I grabbed her hips and pulled her upright, changing the angle of my cock in her, and causing her to squeal with pleasure. I moved a hand and pinched a nipple, something that she had said she liked in one of the videos Kerry and I had watched. Kerry followed her, kissing her again while she rubbed Danni’s clit.

“Oh fuck,” Danni reacted immediately, “Oh fuck, fuck, fuck.”

With Danni screaming in pleasure, and her pussy tightening around my cock, I lost control. If Kerry had any second thoughts about me fucking her friend, it was too late to voice them.

I closed my eyes as I came, tilting my head back and almost roaring as I came in Danni’s tight pussy.

“Yes, Babe,“ Kerry shouted, “fill my girls’ cunt.”

Danni let out a breath as she slipped off my still twitching cock, grabbing Kerry for support as her legs quivered in post orgasmic bliss.

“Are you ready for the next part?” Kerry asked Danni.

“Oh, I cannot wait,” Danni said, “are you ready, Jack?”

“I will be soon,” I said, feeling my cock hardening quickly for another round.

In the bedroom, Kerry instructed me to sit in the chair in the corner. From here I had a full few of the bed, and I watched as Kerry lay Danni back and kissed her.

Then she kissed her way down Danni’s body, until, before my eyes, my wife was licking her friend’s pussy. I could hear Danni’s breathing get ragged, and she turned her head to look at me, rolling her tongue around her lips. As I watched the two women, I casually pulled at my cock, feeling my arousal grow again.

“Don’t keep that thing to yourself,” Danni moaned, “come over here and let me suck you.”

“Oh fuck,” Kerry interrupted her licking, “can he fuck your face? Like you said, you liked?”

“Of course, Babe,” Danni smiled, “just like we talked about, can you see from there?”

“Yes, I can,” Kerry smiled and returned to wrapping her tongue around Danni’s clit.

I couldn’t wait to hear what conversations Danni and Kerry had had about this night, or what further they had planned for me. I also couldn’t wait to get my cock into Danni’s mouth. I stood up and walked over to the bed with my cock in hand. Our king-sized bed is high, and my cock was at the right level for Danni to lean her head back and take my cock in her mouth. As soon as my cock brushed her lips, Danni practically inhaled it. Before I knew it, she’d taken my whole length and was moaning loudly in pleasure. I thrust my cock in and out of her mouth as she was squeezing her nipples. Just like Kerry, Danni appeared to enjoy giving head, because suddenly, she turned my cock away as she arched her back and moaned. Her hips bucking into Kerry’s face as she came loudly, over and over.

“Oh fuck,” she panted, before her mouth chased my cock again.

I obliged by guiding my cock into her mouth again, as Kerry knelt beside her, transfixed on watching us. She moaned as she began fingering herself.

“Come in her mouth, Jack,” she commanded, “that’s what she wants, she loves swallowing spunk. She asked me if she could blow you every day.”

Danni moaned as if to agree, and I groaned at the thought of Danni sucking my cock every day. Kerry came closer so that her lips were almost on me.

“I told her that she could suck your cock whenever she wanted,” Kerry said, “I hope you’re alright with that?”

I couldn’t answer. I took a deep breath as Kerry bit my neck playfully. Without any warning, I erupted. What felt like gallons of spunk went straight down Danni’s throat as she swallowed eagerly. While I was emptying my balls, Kerry threw her head back and began to come. Her long, graceful fingers dance over her clit, and she shoots in and out of her pussy.

With my cock still twitching, Danni releases it from her vacuum-like mouth.

“Do you have a little more for our tits?” She panted, and my hand went to my cock, attempting to oblige by pulling out every drop for these two beautiful women.

I pointed my cock towards Danni’s tits, and within a few strokes, land a small spurt on them. While Kerry was still coming, I stroked the last few drops of cum out, landing them on her tits. Danni reached and rubbed it over her tits as she came off her peak. Kerry collapsed into Danni’s arms, and I climbed onto the bed beside them. Now that it was done, and we’d all had our pleasure, I worried about what came next. How things done and said in the throes of passion, suddenly aren’t allowed in the day.

“Are you good, Jack?” Kerry asked me quietly, “You look worried.”

“Just still not believing it,” I said, “you know how it is. I want to know if we are all good?”

“All good,” Kerry said, “this wasn’t spontaneous. Danni and I have been talking about it for weeks. Haven’t we, Babe?”

“Yep,” Danni said with a satisfied sigh, “I hope you aren’t going to make me wait another month, Jack.”

“Don’t worry, Sweetie,” Kerry told Danni, “the way he bounces back, you won’t have to wait another hour, and while he’s getting ready, you’ve always got me.”

“Mmmm, Jack,” Danni purred, “I hope you didn’t make plans this weekend, because we need you right here.”

“Then here is where I’ll be,” I said, smiling at my wife and lover.


Thanks

Thanks for reading Harem House Guest.  If you liked what you read, please leave a five-star rating and/or review. Your support helps to get my work noticed and enables me to produce more titles like this one.
Please also follow my author page to stay up to date on my latest releases and explore some of my other titles. Stay tuned for more exciting releases.

Thanks


Matt
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Matt Black is a currency trader who started writing erotic fiction after he and his two lovers moved to a small coastal town on the east coast of Australia. Something about the fresh salt hair and two beautiful women by his side unleashed his creativity. He writes about Hotwife, MILF and swinging.With no shortage of life experiences to draw on, and a healthy network of “friends with benefits”, Matt is a welcome addition to the Velvet Pages Team.
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Harem Share House: A Slice Of Life Contemporary Harem

The rising cost of living had forced our hand. After twelve months of home ownership and the freedom that it offered, we would need to take in a housemate. Soon, our freewheeling days of wandering around naked or fooling around on the couch will come to an end.
Just as we were starting to think the share house nightmare was going to return, in walks Sally.
Smart, funny, able to pay her way, and sexy as hell. Our prayers are answered.
There’s just one problem: My previously straight and faithful girlfriend, Tania, falls madly in lust with her.
I can’t blame her, I feel it too.
And while we both fantasise about the beautiful woman just down the hall, our sex life goes into overdrive.
But can we make the fantasy a reality without risking it all?

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?

MILF Street: Seduction and Swinging at the Reunion 

For many years, my wife and I have actively fantasised about bringing others into our bed. For many years, I thought that was where it would stay, in the realm of fantasy, but with my high school reunion approaching, Sally was hatching a plan. It was a plan I was happy to get on board with, seducing the one that got away. Lana.
It’s a big leap, from fantasy to reality, and I think I’m ready to take it. The big surprise is just how ready Sally and Lana are.
There's no going back now
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