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Harem Share House




A Slice Of Life Contemporary Harem Story




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?



Chapter One







“Well, she’s a definite no,” Tania sighed, “I thought they were getting better. She was scary.”

“Only two to go,” I replied, equally as concerned, “hopefully this one’s not going to kill us while we sleep.”

“What’s her name?” Tania asked me.

“Sally,” I replied, “nobody called Sally could be a problem; it’s such a cute name.”

“I hope you’re right,” Tania said, “that last girl just had something about her that wasn’t right.”

We were interviewing housemates, rising costs and interest rates had forced our hand. About twelve months ago, we’d gone all out and borrowed money to buy a house in a pretty good area. Gone were the days of rental inspections, weird housemates, and not being able to hang a picture without asking for permission. It was great, but now we need some help covering expenses. The house was big enough, and we figured that as long as we got someone as easygoing as us, we could make life a bit easier financially, too. The house wasn’t far from a big university, so most of the people we had interviewed were students, which suited us. We knew that they would likely finish their degrees and move on, by which time we would be earning better money. That was the plan.

“Hello,” a quiet voice called through the open front door, “I’m Sally. Is this the right place for the room?”

Standing in our doorway, a medium-height young woman with sandy blonde hair stood and looked at us hopefully.

“This is the place,” Tania said, “come and take a seat.”

“Wow, this place smells so good,” Sally said, “have you been baking?”

“It’s a candle,” Tania said, smiling, “Dan will tell you I’m mildly obsessed.”

“It’s a good obsession, girl,” Sally said as she sat in the armchair across from us, “this chair is nice.”

She looked smaller in the chair, but it was the first time I’d stopped to observe her. She was definitely attractive; her sandy blonde hair framed a pretty, slightly round face. Her legs were smooth, and although she was reasonably slim, her boobs looked like they were itching to get out of her top.

“We usually sit on the sofa,” I said, “so that chair would be good for you.”

“So if I rent the room, I can use the chairs down here?” Sally asked, surprised, “

I don't have to spend my entire time in my room?””

We both looked at her, mildly shocked that she would think that.

“Of course not,” Tania laughed, “It’s all shared, with the exception of bedrooms, that is.”

“I'm quite small,” Sally said, “so you’ll barely notice I’m here.

I felt that we would notice, but in a good way. I had a good feeling about Sally and was ready to offer her the room on the spot. I suppose I needed to consult with Tania, though.

“So you know the price, and so forth?” I asked.

“Yeah,” Sally said, “was it $250 a week, plus utilities?”

“Yep,” I said, “and we can share the food shopping, or you can do your own thing; we can work that out.”

“You seem like you’ll be a good fit, Sally,” Tania said, “we’d be happy to have you.”

I guess I didn’t need to consult Tania after all, the deal was done.

“Oh yeah,” Sally said, and put up her hand to high-five Tania.

As Tania leaned over to take Sally’s high five, I noticed she was checking out Sally’s ample rack. Tania wasn’t usually one to check out other women, but in Sally’s case, I couldn’t blame her. Tania handed Sally a pen and the tenancy agreement forms.

“Well, if you want to sign these,” Tania said, “we can get the ball rolling.”

As Sally bent over the coffee table to fill the forms, Tania caught me checking out Sally’s rack. Her white cotton tank top hid nothing. I smiled at Tania, admitting guilt, and she smiled back, running her tongue around her lips. What was happening here? Was my girlfriend encouraging me to check out this woman?

“There, done,” Sally said, “when can I move in?”

“As soon as we have your first month’s rent,” I said.

“So if I can pay today, can I move in today?” Sally asked excitedly

“Sure, no problem,” Tania said, “we’re home all day, whenever suits you.”

“Great, I'll go to the cash machine, and I'll be back,” she said, “I can’t wait.”

She offered her hand to Tania, and they vigorously shook hands as Sally’s boobs jigged on her tiny frame. She turned and shook my hand too, then just like that, she was out the door.

“She's cute, hey?” Tania teased and looked at me knowingly

“You thought so too,” I said, defending myself, “I saw you looking too, but yeah, she’s cute.”

“Cute,” Tania teases, “Who the fuck still says that?”

“Well, she was cute,” I tried to dig upwards.

“Daniel,” Tania looked at me sternly, she only calls me Daniel when things are very serious, “she’s fucking gorgeous. Seriously fucking sexy.”

“So you were checking her out?” I decided to ask.

“Yes, I was looking too,” Tania admitted, “She looks good, seems nice, and has really nice tits. Do you have a problem with that?”

“Of course not,” I said, suddenly defensively, “but we should probably not be creeping on our boarder.”

“That’s a good point,” Tania said, “and you know what else?”

“What?” I said.

“How many times a week do I fuck you on the couch?

I stopped to think for a minute, and then also realised how much time she spent in yoga shorts and a sports bra. I would often get around in boxers, too. Which was part of what led to us fucking on the couch so often.

“So what’s the plan now?” I asked, “We can’t flaunt around now that Sally is moving in.”

“Well, we’d better make the most of it while we still can,” Tania said sternly, “Let’s get moving before Sally gets back.”

Tania stood, pulled off her jeans, then threw off her shirt, leaving her in just a red bra and panties. I admired her body as I removed my shirt, my mouth watering. Tania unclasped her bra behind her back and let it fall to the floor. Her pink nipples stuck out like pencil erasers. I pulled down my shorts, letting my erection spring free. Tania responded by removing her panties.

“Is that for me, or Sally?” Tania asked with a cheeky smile.

“Well, Sally’s not here right now,” I said, “so you can have it, but if we’re going to be good landlords…”

“Oh,” Tania said softly as she straddled me, her pussy hovering above my cock tantalisingly, “am I going to have to share you with her?”

I needed to choose my words very carefully. We had always been faithful, and I’d never known Tania to have any Bi tendencies, so I didn’t want to suddenly introduce a fantasy to her that might raise more questions than I needed right now.

“You know that wherever I get my appetite,” I said quietly, “I always eat at home.”

“Good answer, stud,” Tania said as she dropped onto my cock, her wet pussy taking me all the way in, “but let’s not rule anything out.”

We both groaned with pleasure. Tania seemed more turned on than usual, and I was definitely harder than ever. There was no question in my mind that we were leaning into this fantasy big time. I was worried, but not worried enough to not enjoy the moment. Tania spends a lot of time running and in the gym, and it pays off when she’s on top of me. She started to bounce up and down on my cock, her strong thighs providing power and pleasure as her tits bounced up and down in front of my face.

“You’re so fucking hard, Dan,” Tania moaned as her pussy squeezed my cock, “Sally would love your hard cock in her. I bet she’s a dirty girl.”

“Oh fuck, yes,” I groaned, with no control of what came out of my mouth anymore, “we should fuck that dirty girl. I want to watch you fuck her.”

In that moment, all of our senses and reason flew out the window. We turned from a steady, loving couple into a pair of lustful pervs.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Tania moaned, her pussy starting to quiver around my cock. She comes quickly and often, but today takes both of us by surprise as her pussy flexes around my cock while her whole body stiffens and she throws her head back. As her fingernails dig into my shoulders, I thrust myself up into her, releasing my load into her.

“Ohhh,” I grunted as Tania rocked on my cock, milking me and coming down from her own orgasmic high.

We sat for a long time, still connected, planting tiny kisses on each other. On shoulders, nipples, even lips.

“Did we just…” I started to ask, “Are we…”

“Let’s just see where it goes,” Tania said, kissing me softly, “we will be fine.”


Chapter Two




Within two hours, Sally had returned. Like two horny high schoolers, we raced outside to welcome her and lend a hand moving in. Sally stood at the boot of her car, and Tania and I both found ourselves admiring her arse cheeks peaking out of the bottom of her denim shorts.

“Do you need a hand, Sal?” Tania asked.

“Sure, that'd be great,” she said as she turned with a box,” grab whatever you like.”

Sally wandered off with a box, and Tania and I went to grab a box.

“Her ass is so pert,” Tania said to me as we grabbed a box each, “Mmmmm.”

I had to admit, Tania had it bad for Sally. I wasn’t too far behind her. Sally didn’t have much to move in, so it took no time at all. With all of the boxes in Sally’s room, Sally came down to the kitchen with a fold of notes.

“I’ve got the rent,” Sally offered, “and can I cook you dinner?”

“That sounds great,” I said.

“I love cooking for other people,” Sally gushed, “it’s such an expression of love.”

“You’ve sold me, Girlfriend,” Tania said, “Dan and I usually take it turn about, but it will be nice to have someone else on the menu.”
I wondered if Sally had caught Tania’s flirty slip; if she had, she didn’t make anything of it.

“Hey, I hope you don't mind me saying,” Sally said tentatively, “you are in killer shape, those abs, girl, how do you do it?’

Tania knows she's hot as fuck, and there’s no doubt that she was wandering around in gym shorts and a sports bra to make sure Sally knew it too. I smiled at Tania, trying to indicate that I knew what she was up to.

“Thank you,” Tania said humbly, “I work as a physiotherapist, so I get to work out most days, and I run a bit.”

Tania saying that she ran a bit was a bit like saying fish swim a bit. She ran a lot and was quick to boot. Regularly competing in everything from five-kilometre events to half marathons. I ran with her, but had neither her pace nor her endurance.

“Wow,” Sally gushed, “I really need to get back into my fitness. Work and study have really blown it out.”

“It comes back quick enough,” Tania said encouragingly, “would you like me to help? I can work out a plan for you. Coach you, even.”

“That’s a deal,” Sally said, “I can’t wait to start.

The meal Sally cooked was next-level—restaurant quality. Tania and I can both cook, but we tend to favour quick, easy dishes. Healthy, but not extravagant.

I got up to load the dishwasher while Tania and Sally chatted at the table.

“Do you want a hand with the dishes?” Sally asked me.

“You cooked,” I replied, “so no dishes for the cook.”

“I’ll cook every night if that’s the rule,” Sally joked, “I love to cook way more than doing dishes.”

“If you cook like this every night,” Tania said, “we might have a deal. Plus, you’re too cute to be a dishwasher.”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. Tania was flirting with Sally while I listened. I looked over at her, and she smiled straight back at me. Giving nothing away. I needed to speak to her alone and find out what her plan was.

“That’s so nice of you to say,” Sally said, “I feel so lucky to be here. Thank you for picking me.”

“You were the obvious choice,” Tania told her, “now the only thing we need to work out is what shows we all like to watch.”

“Yeah, I’ve got a long list of shows I need to catch up on,” Sally said enthusiastically, “but maybe tomorrow night. I'm kind of tired. It’s been a big day. Sorry.”

“It’s totally fine,” I said, “don't let us keep you up. We’ll see you in the morning.”

“Is it all right if I take a shower?” Sally asked, still not entirely grasping the fact that she lived here.

“It’s your house, too,” Tania said, “get into the shower whenever you want. Shall we go for a run tomorrow?”

“I guess there’s no time like the present,” Sally shrugged, “I’ll see you both in the morning.”

“Goodnight,” Tania said gently, “we should hit the sack too, Mister.”

In our room, we started to strip for bed. Both of us sleep naked, and it has never been a problem, so neither of us thought anything of it. As I turned out the light and slipped under the covers, I reached across to pull Tania close to me. Sally’s arrival had opened something in our relationship, and I wanted to explore it with Tania. I didn’t expect it to lead to sex with Sally, but after Tania’s dirty talking outburst as she rode my cock earlier that day, I had no doubt we could have a lot of fun thinking about it. Tania’s lips lightly brushed mine as her hand found my hardening cock.

“Mmmmm,” she murmured, “is that for our friend down the hall or me?”

“You’re right here,” I replied, “but I’m not going to lie, listening to you flirt with her, and what you said earlier about watching me fuck her, that’s got me going.”

“Do you want to fuck her?” Tania murmured softly, “Even if I don’t watch?”

I thought about my answer. Tania and I were in a serious relationship, we were living together, buying a house together, and we’d even discussed getting a cat. This wasn’t something I wanted to risk. On the other hand, when your partner is openly talking to you about it, aren’t you obligated to at least explore your options? I’d hate to be the guy who had a threesome presented to him on a platter, only to refuse it because he’d misread his partner’s desire.

“I wouldn’t want to do anything that didn’t include you,” I said, truthfully, “I love you too much.”

“I love you too,” Tania said with a ragged, sexy edge to her voice, “but I have to say, I have never felt so horny for another person. Definitely never a woman. I don’t know what’s come over me.”

“What are we going to do about it?” I asked.

“I don’t know,” Tania said, “for all I know, she’s not attracted to either of us, and who the hell knows if she’ll be up for both of us.”

The thought of all three of us filled my head. My sexy, athletic girlfriend and our bubbly and alluring new housemate. I groaned involuntarily as I thought about it. Tania gripped and pulled at my now throbbing cock with one hand, while guiding my hand down her flat abdomen to her wet and needy pussy. I gently rubbed her clit as she moaned softly, before pushing a finger into her, causing a louder gasp.

“We can enjoy each other,” I whispered throatily into her ear, “and see where things go.”

We kissed, and the heat in us took over once again, until we were occupying other people’s bodies and experiencing an intensity of passion that neither of us had ever known.

“Hey, guys,” Sally’s voice was sudden and jarring, “can I get a hand?”
“I’ll go,” I said.

“Not with that boner,” Tania chided me and sprang out of bed, “what’s up, Sal?”

“I left my towel in my room. Could one of you please go get it for me?”

Tania raced down the hall, as if she were off to rescue Sally from a burning building.

“Hold on,” she shouted as she flew past the bathroom door.

Seconds later, she was standing outside the bathroom door with Sally’s towel. I heard her knock gently as she opened the door slightly.

“Here you go,” I heard her say.

I couldn’t hear Sally’s reply, but the smile on her face when she returned to our bed lit up the room.

“Oh my God,” Tania whispered to me as she climbed back into the bed, “she is stunning naked.”

“You saw her naked?” I asked, incredulously, “Like she just opened the door wide?”

“Well, I think once she saw I was naked,” Tania giggled, “and she possibly liked what she saw, so I guess she gave me a little flash.”

I was beyond excited as I heard this, and reached towards Tania, my rock-hard cock thrusting into her side in the process. Our hands roamed all over each other, fondling and groping as I ground my cock into Tania’s side.

“Fuck, Dan,” Tania gasped, “you are so fucking hard right now. You’re going to put that thing right through me.”

“Are you complaining?” I asked.

“Nope,” she said, “I wonder if Sally will hear us, though?”

“I think you’d like that,” I said.

“I think she would too,” Tania said, “come on, let’s make some noise.”

We kissed, messy, passionate, our tongues dancing, and then I kissed and licked around Tania’s face, her chin, her neck, and her collarbone. I knew she liked this passionate, needy tongue work; it always drives her wild. Tonight, of course, had the added potential of an audience of one, and Tania was playing into it. She moaned loudly as I rubbed two fingers up and down her wet slit, gasping even louder when I slid a finger into her tight opening. I swear, Tania works out every muscle, including those in her pussy. In normal play, I’d work slowly, bringing Tania to a long rolling orgasm. Tonight was for hot, fast, and loud. I pushed a second finger into her pussy, and started to finger fuck her with speed and intent.

“Oh, fuck, fuck, fuck,” Tania shouted loudly, throwing her head back into the pillow and shouting at the ceiling.

If the object was to let Sally hear, I would say it was mission accomplished. In fact, I’d say half the women in the street might be lining up for some of what Tania was having right now. I was fingering her deep, fast and hard, and pushing her rapidly to the edge.

“Just like that,” she screamed, “Fuck, yes, Dan, fuck.”

I enjoyed watching her perky tits rising and falling, and her abs rippling as I brought her to the orgasm she was wanting Sally to give her. Her words turned to incoherent moans as she rode my hand, with my palm rubbing against her clit with every thrust until she arched her back and screamed her orgasm to the world. I held her and kissed the top of her head until her breathing returned to normal and she had recovered.

“Fuck me now, Dan,” she whispered needily, “just fuck me.”

I wasn’t going to be asked twice; I needed it as much as Tania wanted it. As I knelt over Tania and pushed my cock into her tight, but very wet pussy. This time, I’m certain that any appreciation she expressed was entirely for Sally’s ears. It didn’t do my ego a single bit of harm, though.

“Oh, fuck, Dan,” she screamed, “you’re so big and hard. Fuck me hard, fill me up.”

Even though I knew it was for someone else, this dirty talk did a job on me. Tania pulled me in close, wrapping her legs around me, as I thrust my cock into her. Her body and pussy felt new to me, as if I was fucking her for the first time.

“I’m going to come,” I whispered in her ear, “you are so tight.”

“Do it,” Tania yelled, “do it.”

With three quick strokes, I was coming, my cock twitching and twitching as my spunk flew out of me. I didn’t slow down straight away, trying to make the moment last as long as I could, before finally rolling over and lying on my back beside Tania.

“That was something else,” I panted, “has it ever felt that good?”

“It’s always good,” Tania said, patting my shoulder, “that was just some next level shit.”

“Do you think she heard us?” I asked

“There’s no way she couldn’t have,” Tania giggled, “I hope she did.”

“So what is this?” I asked, “Are we swingers now?”

“I think there are a few steps before we get to that level,” Tania said, “but if you are alright with it, I want to do this.”

“Just to clarify,” I said, “with Sally, not just any other girl.”

“Just Sally,” Tania nodded, “and all three of us. Not one of us on our own.”

“That’s a good idea,” I said.

At that moment, we heard a faint buzzing and some quiet moans coming from down the hall.

“Do you hear that?” Tania asked me with a playful look on her face, “She’s getting off on us.”

We fell asleep to the lullaby of Sally’s pleasure, both of us wondering whether this would be an exciting adventure or just a horny fantasy.


Chapter Three




For the next few days, Tania and I agonised over what we should do next.

Did we go all out to seduce our new housemate? Or should we let things evolve naturally? Or not at all.

Tania and Sally went running together and hung out like friends. Tania even started to give Sally a lift to work at the funky little coffee shop she worked at.

Despite our initial concerns that having a third person might require a higher dress code, Tania continued to wear the bare minimum at home. Mostly short gym shorts and a sports bra, or panties with a tank top or small t-shirt. It wasn’t naked, but being naked was a very short journey from there.

Sally carried on as if it was completely normal; she dressed casually around the house, but refrained from getting around in her underwear. A couple of times, I’d spot Sally checking Tania out, and when I’d tell Tania this later, our bedroom fireworks would go off again. We tried to limit our play to the bedroom or when Sally was out, but the whole situation was making it impossible to keep our hands off each other. Several times Sally walked into the room while we were getting very hot and heavy, only for us to have to stop and try to compose ourselves like horny teenagers almost caught in a parent’s lounge room.

After about a week of this, Sally finally plucked up the courage to say something. We were in the kitchen, and I was making a plunger of fresh coffee. Tania was wearing running shorts and a sports bra after an early morning run. A sheen of sweat made her skin glow, and frankly, made her look sexy as hell. While we waited for the coffee to brew, we were making out like horny teenagers.

“Good morning,” Sally said quietly, trying not to interrupt, “sorry, I’ll get my coffee and leave you two to it.”

We suddenly stopped and stepped away from each other, as I went back to plunging the coffee.

“It’s alright, Sal,” Tania said quickly, “you’re not interrupting anything. Have a seat, Dan can pour you a cup, and we can chat.”

“Thanks,” Sally said, while looking straight down at Tania’s bra, “hey, I think we should talk, I need to tell you something.”

“Is everything okay?” Tania asked, “You know you can tell us anything.”

I poured the coffee into three mugs and handed them to Tania and Sally, shooting a quick glance at Tania. All our earlier horniness was gone for now.

“I really love living here,” Sally started, “and you’ve both made me feel really welcome. I know it must be a bit of a pain having me around.”

“Not at all,” Tania said quickly, “we love having you here.”

“Exactly what Tania said,” I said, “you’ve been great.”

“Oh, OK,” Sally hesitated, blushing, “it’s just, I can hear you guys sometimes. Which is fine, by the way, it’s your house. Sometimes, though, I feel like I’m being a bit of a cock block when I walk, and you two have to stop.”

“We’ll tone it down a bit,” Tania said apologetically, “to be honest, we’ve been a bit frisky lately. It must be something in the air. We’re sorry if we’ve made you feel uncomfortable.”

“You guys don’t have to tone it down,” Sally said, “it’s your place. I’m glad someone is getting some, but I don’t want to intrude.”

“Oh, Sweetie, it’s alright,” Tania said before wrapping Sally in her arms, “we love having you around, and you’re not intruding. We’ll keep it to our room, and I’ll put on a few more clothes.

It was hard to believe that Sally’s main concern was not wanting to intrude, and even harder to believe that Tania was telling her that we would tone it down and that she would dress more appropriately. It was so hard to believe because it was Sally’s presence that had escalated this behaviour. I watched my beautiful girlfriends hug linger, and wondered whether this might be the moment that our fantasies turned real. Tania finally released Sally from her embrace.

“You don’t have to,” Sally said, “it’s your house. I’ll try not to look, and I’ll get some noise-cancelling headphones.”

“So we just keep going like you’re not even here?” I asked.

“Yep,” Sally said, “I just won’t look.”

I looked at her to see if she was joking; maybe this was some sort of elaborate prank.

“Sooooo,” Tania said slowly, “ If I’m riding Dan on the sofa, or he’s got me bent over the table, you just want us to just keep going?”

Sally’s face and the top of her chest reddened, her nipples suddenly pushed forward in her t-shirt, and she bit her lip quickly as she nodded.

“Yeah,” she said with a hint of arousal in her voice, “we’re all adults. I can always head back to my room until you finish.”

Tania smiled and sipped her coffee. I felt like she was toying with Sally a little bit now, having turned her on, and now she was looking to broaden the conversation.

“To read a book?” Tania asked, with a voice that suggested she knew exactly what Sally would do.

“Something like that,” Sally blushed even more, as goosebumps rose on her forearms.

“You know, Sally,” Tania said, “I know you’ve only been here a week, but I already feel like you’re going to be a good friend, the sort of bestie that you can share things with, secrets and stories and stuff. You know?”

“Uh, yeah,” Sally nodded, not quite following where Tania was going.

“All I’m saying is,” Tania said, “you can relax here like you’ve known us forever, and we’ll do the same. How’s that sound?”

“Sure,” Sally said as she started to relax a little bit, “but what does that mean?”

“Well, for a start,” Tania said, “I’m gonna stop wearing so many clothes.”

“You’re literally standing there in underwear,” Sally said, “not that I wouldn’t if I had your body. I hope I don’t come off like a perv sometimes when I check you out.”

“You can check me out any time,” Tania beamed, hardly believing her luck, “I don’t work as hard as I do to hide it away, and don’t be so down on your own body, from what I’ve seen it’s pretty damn fine, girlfriend.”

Once again, I was a third wheel as my girlfriend and our housemate were exchanging compliments and eye fucking each other. Unsurprisingly, I was enjoying every single minute of it.

“That’s very nice of you to say,” Sally said sheepishly, “and thanks for not being freaked out by me creeping on you.”

“I’m not freaked out,” Tania said, “I’m flattered, and like I said, old friends share things. Do you want to see my tits?”

Sally looked at me, as if expecting me to put a stop to this. That was not going to happen. I just looked back at her, grinning like an idiot, and nodding to indicate that I was alright with it.

“I’m not going to say no to that,” Sally said quietly, once again, biting her lip.

Tania didn’t give Sally a chance to change her mind, ripping off her sports bra and throwing it across the room to me. She stood for a moment and let Sally take it all in. Her nipples pointed out at Sally like arrow tips, and she made a little show of pulling at them with her fingertips.

“You are so fucking hot,” Sally said breathlessly, “your girlfriend is so hot, Dan.”

“I know,” I said as I felt my erection growing and my heart racing, “she is insanely hot.”

“I need to, ah, um,” Sally fumbled for words, “I need to… get ready for work.”

She put her cup on the table and backed out of the room without taking her eyes off Tania’s breasts. We all knew that Sally didn’t start work until the afternoon. Her shifts at the cafe were on our fridge.

“Good talk, Bestie,” Tania said huskily, “do you want to watch a movie tonight?”

“That sounds great,” Sally said, her voice equally as husky, “I can’t wait. You choose the movie.”

Suddenly, she was gone, and it was just Tania and me. I grabbed her and kissed her as she pulled her running shorts down.

“Did that just fucking happen?” I growled in her ear, “Is she…”

“Shut up and fuck me,” Tania interrupted me, “fuck me like you want to fuck her.”

If there was any balance or control left in this situation, it was leaving the room fast. Tania bent over the table, just like she’d described to Sally just moments ago, spreading her legs to give full view and access to the pink lips of her pussy. I had no hesitation or care now; Sally could burst back into the room, and I wouldn’t pause for a second. I dropped my shorts and freed my cock, which was now rock hard. Tania wiggled her arse in front of me, as I pushed my cock towards her, rubbing along her wet slit, before plunging my cock into her.

“Mmmmm,” she moaned over the table as I gripped her hips and fucked her hard and fast. There was no need for any theatrics from either of us; our lust and any sounds we made were genuine and intense. Even if Sally couldn’t hear us, there was no doubt in my mind that she knew exactly what we were doing right now. Just as there was no doubt in my mind that she was in her bedroom playing along, her fingers and toys standing in for Tania and me.

I reached around and gently rubbed Tania’s clit, unleashing a wave of pleasure in her as she bucked back onto my cock, pushing herself back up off the table and changing the angle I was fucking her. It was a favourite trick of hers, making my cock feel even bigger in her tight pussy and making my head hit her G-spot.

“Oh fuck,” I groaned, “you just…”

“I know, Babe,” she panted, “fucking do it.”

My head spun as I came, great gushes of spunk filling Tania’s pussy as she joined the party too, coming as she pinched at her nipples, and we both collapsed forward onto the table. We hugged together, panting and naked, as I kissed Tania’s bare, sweaty skin.

“Remember when you said it should be all three of us?” I whispered into Tania’s ear, “How we agreed on that.”

“I remember,” said Tania, “we shouldn’t, well… you know.”

“I’ve changed my mind,” I said, “if she wants you, you should do it.”

“What about you?” Tania asked, “You don’t want to be left out, do you?”

“I’ve got a feeling that whatever happens,” I said quietly, “I’m still the luckiest guy in the world.”


Chapter Four







When I arrived home from work, Tania was putting the finishing touches on dinner. She had decided to work from home that day and was wearing one of my long-sleeved business shirts.

“I had a Zoom meeting,” she explained, “good thing the camera isn’t under the desk.”

She lifted the shirt, flashing me her naked pussy, before I pulled her in close and we kissed passionately.

“Where’s Sally?” I asked.

“Just in the shower,” Tania said, “she got home from her shift and helped me with dinner. I told her to get in her PJs for movie night.”

“What are we watching?” I asked, not even caring what was on the screen when I’d be sitting with Tania and Sally.

“If I can get away with it,” Tania said with a smile, “Pornhub.”

“That might work,” I said, “any progress today?”

“Not really,” Tania said, “but we did have a bit of a girly chat about sex.”

“Well,” I said, “I’m not going to ask you to break the girl code and spill the beans. I’m gonna go change.”

“Have a shower, stud,” Tania told me, “I want you fresh and clean tonight. Just your sleep shorts when you come back, got it?”

“I got it,” I said, “anything else?’

“Yeah,” she said, “let Sally finish in the bathroom before you barge in, hey?”

I walked down the hall towards our bedroom, passing the bathroom as Sally came out, wrapped in a big, fluffy towel.

“Oh, hey,” she smiled,” how was work?”

“You know,” I shrugged, “same old same old. What about you?”

“Spent the whole day thinking about coming home,” Sally said, “looking forward to chilling on the couch with my besties.”

“Me too,” I said, “just gonna hit the shower.”

When I came back from my shower, Sally and Tania were giggling in the kitchen. Sally had her hands on Tania’s abs and was admiring them verbally and physically.

“Your body is so toned, Babe,” Sally said, “I don’t think I’ve ever seen a body like it.”

I stood in the doorway watching this exchange. Sally was dressed in skimpy knickers and a crop top. Tania still wore my business shirt from earlier, though, and for Sally to touch her abs, it had been unbuttoned, so her pussy and breasts were on display. The shirt’s only concession to her modesty was that most of her nipples were covered.

“Oh, hey, Dan,” Tania said, “Sally and I were just feeling each other up.”

Both women giggled again, and Tania pulled Sally closer to her. I stood looking at them, quite conscious that my cock was getting harder.

“Why don’t you and Sal go and pick a movie, sweetie?” Tania said smoothly, “While I dish up.”

“Great idea,” Sally said, “can we watch something a little racy?”

“Dealer’s choice, Babe,” Tania called after us, “but if it’s too racy, I might have to sneak Dan away.”

By the time Tania walked into the lounge carrying three bowls of noodle stir fry, the credits were rolling on some obscure movie I hadn’t heard of, and Sally was sitting beside me on the sofa. Tania handed a bowl to Sally and indicated that I should shuffle up into the middle seat so the women would be on either side of me. As we sat eating our dinner and watching the start of the movie, I was conscious of Sally’s thigh touching mine. The movie was just getting interesting when the three of us finished our meals. Tania made a show of leaning forward over the coffee table to put her empty bowl down, and Sally reached across me to squeeze Tania’s arse.

“Dan,” Tania said with a smile, “not in front of Sally. She’ll get jealous.”

“Ummm,” I said, “my hands were on my bowl the whole time.”

“It’s true,” Sally said, “I just couldn’t resist your pert arse.”

Tania took mine and Sally’s bowls, stacked them in hers, and took them to the kitchen without saying anything. When she returned, she wiggled her arse in front of us.
“Anyone else want a feel before I sit down again?” She teased.

“If I start on your butt, Babe,” Sally said throatily, “I might miss the really hot bit of this film.”

Tania gave me a knowing look as she settled back onto the sofa. As Sally had promised, the movie had turned hot, with a threesome scene that seemed a little too steamy for streaming. Once again, I could feel my cock getting hard. It felt like Tania and Sally were getting closer, the bare skin of their legs warm against my thighs. If either woman looked at my lap, they would see the fabric stretched to the limit.

“This is fucking hot, Sally,” Tania said with a throaty growl, “good pick.”

“I’m glad you like it,” Sally said softly, “I wasn’t sure if you’d be so into it. It makes me so wet, though.”

I heard Tania’s soft sigh. I could tell exactly what she was thinking bout, because I was thinking about it too: Sally’s wet pussy. I didn’t look at her. I didn’t trust myself not grab her and start making out with her in front of Sally.

“Holy fuck, Tan,” Sally said as she stared at my shorts, “no wonder you’re so fucking happy. Look at the size of that cock.”

“Enjoying the movie, Dan?” Tania teased me, “Do you need to go and do something with that?”

“Will you come with me?” I asked, my voice rough with desire.

“I’m watching the movie,” Tania said, “I don’t want to go anywhere.”

“You don't need to go anywhere,” Sally said, “you can do anything in front of me. I’m just watching the movie.”

“Anything, hey, Sal?” Tania asked as she rubbed my cock through my shorts, “Even this?”

“Even that,” Sally nodded, watching Tania rub me for thirty seconds, before turning back to the screen, “Oh, this bit is good.”

I tried to concentrate on the movie, but it didn’t work. Tania’s hand on my cock was driving me insane, then a second hand started stroking my thigh. I looked at Tania, who just smiled and nodded.

“Is this what I think it is?” I asked.

“Be quiet, we're watching the movie,” Tania told me as she pulled my cock out of my shorts.

“Mmmmm,” Sally moaned quietly as her hand went from my thighs to my cock, “Is this OK, Tan?”

“It’s fine with me,” Tania said, “you might want to check with Dan, but I’ve wanted this to happen since you first got here.”

“I’m all good with this,” I said quickly, “I’m good with whatever you two want to do.”

Directly in front of me, Tania and Sally leaned forward and kissed. While both women’s hands pulled my cock, they kissed each other like they had both wanted it forever. I just sat and enjoyed every minute, a passive participant in this exciting adventure.

“Can I suck his cock?” Sally asked between kisses, “Then maybe eat your pussy.”

“Only if I can play with you while you suck it,” Tania told her.

“Sally threw a cushion onto the floor, then stood up and stripped her knickers and top off, before dropping to her knees.

“Stand up, Dan,” Sally said, “and why don’t you come down here, my sexy landlady?”

Tania had the widest smile ever as she knelt beside Sally. They kissed again as she played with Sally’s tits, and Sally played with my cock and balls.

I could have stood all night watching my sexy girlfriend kissing our sexy boarder while she played with my cock. It was a dream come true, but it was only just beginning. Tania broke away from the kiss and looked intensely at Sally.

“I want to see how good you can suck cock,” she panted.

“Almost as good as I lick pussy,” Sally said enthusiastically as she turned her attention to my cock.

With a wink at Tania, she wrapped her lips around my head and started working her tongue around the end of my cock. With one sudden movement, she took my whole length. I gasped as her whole mouth gripped my cock, and she pushed her nose into me. Tania gasped, too.

“Fuck me, Sally,” she said, “you suck cock like you mean it. Mmmmm.”

Sally groaned around my cock, accepting the compliment, then started to slide up and down my shaft,

“She’s so good,” I told Tania, “so fucking good.”

“Mmmm,” Tania purred, “she looks so good sucking your cock. I can’t wait to watch you fuck her.”

Sally moaned around my cock when Tania said that, then moaned even louder when Tania started fingering her. Tania’s wet fingers slid in and out of Sally’s pussy with loud, wet strokes. The more Tania did to Sally, the better her cock sucking got. Looking down on the scene below me would have been hot enough without my cock in Sally’s mouth; just watching Tania pleasure her would have got me off. This was next level. She stopped for a moment to catch her breath, a string of my pre-cum stretching from my head to her lips.

“Can he fuck me now, Tania?” Sally asked, “While I lick your fit pussy.”

Tania kissed her deeply, with her tongue lapping around, licking my pre-cum off Sally’s lips.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Tania said lustily, “yes to Dan fucking you, yes to you licking me, and yes to anything else you want to do. We’re all in, aren’t we, Dan?”

“All in,” I grunted, still finding it hard to believe that any of this was happening, “whatever you two want.”

“I’ve got a long list,” Sally said, “but this will be fine for now.”

Tania sprang up and lay back on our couch, her legs spread in eager anticipation of Sally’s tongue. Sally got on all fours in front of Tania, her head hovering teasingly. I positioned myself behind her, my cock slapping against her arse as Tania and I looked at each other excitedly.

“Fuck her good, Babe,” Tania told me, “I want her to enjoy your cock as much as I do.”

Sally started lapping at Tania’s clit, and Tania’s face instantly changed from excited anticipation to unbridled pleasure. It was amazing to watch, but I couldn’t just watch, I inched closer to Sally, and pushed my cock gently at her opening. She was wet, and my head slid in easily. I pulled out again to tease a little.

“Come on, fuck me,” she interrupted her licking to shout at me, “and when you come, I want it all over me, OK?”

She returned to licking Tania, and I got on with what I’d been told to do. I loved the way that Sally was so sure of what she wanted, and from here on in, all she had to do was ask. This time, I pushed my head in and kept going, enjoying the warm, tight feeling of Sally’s pussy stretching around my cock. I looked at Tania, who was too busy enjoying Sally’s tongue to have a single care about how much fun I was having, but I was happy for her. She let out a low moan as Sally expertly licked her pussy, and she pinched at her own nipples. I pumped in and out of Sally slowly, enjoying the feel of fucking someone else after so long with Tania. Tania and I have a great time in bed, but I’d forgotten how good it felt to fuck a new pussy for the first time. I’d never cheat on Tania, but here I was getting the chance to try new people, with her total blessing. A greedy hunger was being released in me, as I wondered how many more women Tania and I could share. I tried to tell myself not to get too far ahead of myself here; this was already uncharted territory, and there were plenty of times to be enjoyed with Sally and Tania before we needed to go up another level. My dirty thoughts were interrupted by Tania, and the dirty things that Sally was doing to her.

“Oh my god,” Tania shouted, “I’m going to come.”

She arched her back, shoving her clit right up into Sally’s face as her entire body tensed, and she let out the most passionate scream I’d ever heard from her. Tania is an expressive lover at the best of times, and now she turned it up to eleven.

“Fuckkkkkkkkkkk,” she screamed as Sally gave her no respite, “Oh fucking Jesus fuck, yes. Dan, look at this.”

I couldn’t not look; it was the most insanely sexy thing I had ever seen.

“Oh fuck,” I yelled, “you look so good when you come.”

I pulled out of Sally, not trusting myself not to blow my load in her, and went and stood by the sofa near Tania. I kissed her as she came off her peak, neither of us believing that this had happened. Suddenly, my mouth was competing for attention with Sally’s mouth as Sally joined Tania on the sofa. I kissed Sally, tasting Tania all over her tongue before Sally returned to kissing Tania. I looked down at both women. Sally’s fingers were furiously moving in and out of her own pussy, which was wet and red, engorged with blood flow.

“Come on us,” Sally panted urgently, “I want it all over us.”

This was something that Tania had never asked for, nor any other woman I had been with. It was exciting and new, and I reached for my cock to oblige. My cock was slick and slippery with Sally’s juices, and I gripped firmly, making a show of wanking myself for both girls. Tania and Sally sat side by side on the couch, Tania replacing Sally’s fingers in her pussy, and in turn Sally reaching over and fingering Tania. As the two women pleasured each other, I couldn’t stop. My balls erupted, and I shot the biggest load of my life, hitting Sally’s tits and hard nipples. I didn’t stop there, with three more strokes, another shot flew out of me, this time I aimed it at Tania’s chest and landed it on her right breast, where it dripped down over her nipple.

“Come on, Dan,” Tania gasped, “you’ve got more, give us more.”

With a grunt, I managed another load, smaller this time, which landed on Tania’s face.

“One more for me, please,” Sally gasped as her body started to shake.

I squeezed the last drops out of my rapidly shrinking balls that hit Sally on the chin as she threw her head back and screamed as her body shook in pleasure.

With my load delivered, I stood back and watched as Tania started licking around Sally’s face while wiping my cum around her tits. As Sally came down and recovered, she rubbed Tania’s come around her tits, and they licked each other’s fingers. Eventually, both women sat back to catch their breath.

“If I’d known you two were into sharing,” she panted, “I would have started something the day I moved in.”

“We didn’t know we were into it until you moved in,” I told her, “or whether you would be into it.”

“I thought you were both hot as fuck,” Sally said, “but there was no way I thought you were Bi, Tan. You kept that on the down low.”

“I didn’t know I was until I met you,” Tania said, “I’m still not sure if I am. I mean, I’ve never been attracted to any other women.”

“Only gay for Sally, hey,” Sally smiled cheekily, “that’s a top shelf compliment, right there. So what do we do next?”

“What, tonight?” I asked, hoping I could coax something more out of myself.

“I’m all done for tonight, Sal,” Tania purred, “I don’t think I’ve ever come like that. I’m going to need some processing time.”

“Not tonight,” Sally said, smiling, “yes, I’m a horny girl, but I need my beauty sleep too. No, I mean like ongoing. Can we do this again? What are the rules?”

“I want to do it again,” Tania said quickly, “and I know Dan will, but we don’t want to cheat on each other, so it’s gotta be all three or not at all for us.”

“I can live with that,” Sally said, “and I think there might be nights when you and Dan don’t want me to join in. I’ll make sure I respect your relationship.”

“I need you to teach me how to lick pussy the way you do, though,” Tania said, “no offence, Dan, but that was next level.”

“Maybe you could teach me, too?” I asked.

“I think we can teach each other a lot,” Sally said quietly, “starting tomorrow.”

We said goodnight and went back to our rooms, all of us excited for the next time.
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