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There was no other word for it, the hotel room Grant had booked for his and Ella's first city break was lavish.The severe modern lines of the floor-to-ceiling windows somehow made the ornate chandelier look even more luxurious, and the plump bed even softer and more inviting.




Grant lounged back against the headboard, grinning at Ella as she touched up her make-up after their dinner. "Are you dressing to impress, darling?" he asked, and felt a flutter of arousal at the thought that Ella wanted to look good for their guest tonight.




Like most men he knew, Grant had always liked the idea of a threesome. Ella was the first girlfriend he'd ever had who'd responded with equal levels of enthusiasm. Knowing she wanted to enjoy another woman, while Grant watched, made the whole idea so much hotter.




Looking over her shoulder at Grant, Ella smiled. Her lips were a dark red that matched her dress, her blonde hair flowing nearly over her shoulders. "I want to make a good impression," she admitted with a small shrug.




It was difficult to tell and maybe if Grant hadn't known Ella well he wouldn't have noticed, but she was definitely nervous. If they hadn't talked all day about how Ella wanted this, still did want it, Grant might've been concerned. And then there was a knock at the door and Ella's eyes widened.




"She's here," Ella said, standing up and smoothing her dress. She then gave Grant a look, clearly expecting him to go answer the door.




"Coming," Grant called, in the general direction of the door as he got to his feet, not bothering to smooth his own rumpled shirt. It gave him the time to cross the room to Ella, setting a hand on the small of her back and pressing a kiss against her cheek - so as not to smudge her lipstick. "You look stunning," he told her, with genuine warmth.




He had to admit, when he opened the door, that Rachel was stunning, too, if in a completely different way. Where Ella was fair-haired and petite, Rachel was tall, almost as tall as Grant, and dark. Grant had seen her picture online, of course, but in person Rachel seemed to radiate an air of confidence which hadn't necessarily come across on a screen.




"You're right on time," Grant greeted, not bothering with introductions. They'd all exchanged names and photos online.




"Being punctual is something of a skill of mine," Rachel said with a smile. She moved past Grant almost gracefully, making her way to Ella to offer a greeting to her, too. "Your dress is beautiful," Rachel told her and Ella blushed, a much lighter red than her dress but still noticeable.




Rachel's dress was much darker, not quite black but on the edges. "Yours, too," Ella returned and Rachel gave a soft laugh, reaching out to brush a hand over Ella's arm. "Don't be nervous," she told her before turning to Grant.




"Are you nervous, too?"




Grant had heard Ella's female friends admiring her dresses often enough, and barely noticed it, but knowing why they'd invited Rachel into their hotel room added an undercurrent of something else entirely, and Grant licked his lips, closing the door and turning to watch Ella and Rachel interact.




"Isn't anyone going to tell me I'm beautiful?" he asked, with a grin that somewhat answered Rachel's question. Grant felt excited, and not at all nervous. He'd been looking forward to tonight for weeks, since he and Ella had first agreed that they wanted to try a threesome.




He moved closer, running a hand down Ella's side. "This is a first time for both of us," he told Rachel honestly, watching her nod.




"It's not a first time for me," she offered in response. "So maybe I should take the lead." It didn't quite sound like a question, for all it was phrased as one.




Ella moved into Grant's touch, but her eyes did focus in on Rachel, especially when she offered to take the lead. "I'd like that," Ella said, glancing up at Grant to check that he didn't object. "I am a bit nervous," she admitted.




"That's alright," Rachel promised easily, taking a step closer. She reached out to run a hand over Ella's side, looking up at Grant. "What does she like?" Rachel asked, running her hand upwards, until she could cup Ella's breast lightly.




"I like--" Ella started to answer but Rachel shook her head.




"Let him tell me. Let him show me," Rachel encouraged, so Ella stopped, pressing slightly more into Rachel's hand while also shifting into Grant a bit more.




Grant grinned, enjoying the idea of showing Rachel what Ella liked, and also at the idea of making Ella forget her nerves. He moved behind Ella, pulling her against his body, letting her feel how his cock was getting hard. "She likes feeling how she turns me on," he answered, "knowing how much I want her."




He glanced up at Rachel, tilting his head. "Do you want her?" he asked, openly, his hands moving to Ella's waist, spanning across her hips.




Cupping Ella's breast, Rachel ran her thumb over her nipple as she answered, "I do. I want both of you." That sent a wash of heat through Grant's body, and he nodded.




Lifting one hand to move Ella's hair aside, Grant set his teeth against her earlobe, biting down in the way he knew usually made Ella cry out.




Ella's breath hitched, and the small moan that fell from her lips was very rewarding. Rachel, to give her credit, leaned in and bit Ella's other earlobe. The sound it made Ella give was much louder, arousal mixing with some surprise, it seemed. Not an unwelcome surprise, not if Ella's moans were any indication.




Thrusting her ass more back, Ella rocked her hips, rubbing against Grant's cock. "Help me out of my dress?" Ella asked, not actually specifying which of the two she meant.




Grant moaned, giving an enthusiastic nod at the idea of Ella in her underwear. "You're so gorgeous, babe," he said, moving his hands to the zip of Ella's dress. He looked over her shoulder at Rachel, winking as he undid it and helped tug the dress down Ella's body. He pressed a kiss to Ella's shoulder, letting his tongue drag along the edge of her bra strap. "Isn't she gorgeous?" he asked, feeling increasingly turned on, and rocking his hips against Ella's ass.




"She is," Rachel agreed, her own hands moving over Ella's body to push the dress down even further, revealing Ella's panties and her lovely tanned legs.




Ella moaned at the touch, twisting so she pressed against Grant more but giving Rachel more access to her body. Rachel leaned in again to run her tongue up over Ella's neck, teasing it against her earlobe when she got to it. Her hand ran over Ella's naked stomach and she pressed a palm against Ella's breast, rubbing her thumb over the nipple covered by the bra.




"You can touch me, too," Rachel said, taking Ella's hand and bringing it up to her breast. Ella gave another moan, whether in response to Rachel's touch or her own ability to touch Rachel, it was unclear, but nonetheless hot.




"Do you want to run your tongue over it?" Rachel asked, making Ella look up. She ran her tongue over her lips, before shaking her head, her hand still against Rachel's breast.




"No, I want Grant to," she answered turning to give Grant a look that could only be described as lustful.




Grant's eyes widened slightly in surprise, but he grinned. He always enjoyed when Ella asked for things directly, and he was more than happy to get his hands on Rachel. He didn't move immediately, instead pausing to suck Ella's earlobe into his mouth, knowing it would send shudders down her spine as he tugged at it with his teeth.




Still trailing a hand over Ella's skin, he shifted to stand closer to Rachel, running his hand over the material of her dress, fingertips seeking out a zipper.




"Just pull it down," Rachel ordered, not bothering to move her hand from Ella. Grant gave her dress a firm tug, and her breasts spilled out over the top of it. Immediately, Grant ran his tongue over the warm skin, finding her nipple and sucking it into his mouth.




Ella’s breath caught audibly, almost as if it was her own nipple Grant had sucked in his mouth. Rachel’s fingers were still against Ella’s breast, even if Grant was more focused on teasing Rachel’s own nipple. She moaned in response, her free hand coming up to Grant’s head so she could pull him in closer against her.




"Come," Rachel told Ella. "Suck the other one," she instructed. There was only the briefest of pauses, before Ella joined Grant, her mouth against Rachel’s other breast. In turn, Rachel moaned louder, her other hand coming to pull Ella’s head closer just as she had done with Grant. "Oh yes, just like that," she groaned.




Grant met Ella's eyes, and felt his cock twitch as he watched her sucking Rachel's nipple. He tried to pull back, wanting to see how Rachel responded to the light pressure of his teeth, but her grip in his hair hardly let him move. Somehow, that just made Grant feel harder, and he reached out for one of Ella's hands, pulling it to where his cock was tenting the front of his pants.




He swirled his tongue around Rachel's nipple until she moaned, her fingers tightening in his hair. "You're both so good," Rachel praised, sounding as if that, more than anything else, turned her on. "Ella, pull my dress the rest of the way off."




The praise seemed to surprise Ella briefly, but she did move back to take Rachel’s dress off. Her hand ran over Rachel’s side, almost as if Ella was exploring. And really, she was. She turned her head to look at Grant and he could see the tiny smile that graced her lips. After the smallest of pauses, Ella leaned in to kiss Rachel.




The other woman gave a soft moan against Ella’s lips, but then kissed back, dragging her teeth over Ella’s lower lip. Rachel then pulled Grant back, so when she broke the kiss, she could lean in and kiss him too.




"You're very overdressed now," Rachel observed, smirking slightly. "Strip," she instructed Grant, taking one of Ella's hands and leading her over to the bed. "Strip for us."




Grant watched, swaying his hips as Ella and Rachel settled on the bed. They made a very attractive and very appreciative audience. Grant could see Ella smiling at him, but more enticing than that he could see how she was watching him.




Slowly, Grant dragged his shirt off, flexing the muscles of his stomach and giving a surprised laugh as Rachel whistled her appreciation. Even more slowly, he dropped his hands to his pants, opening the buttons one by one.




When he kicked the pants away and moved to join the women on the bed, Rachel held up a hand. "And the rest," she instructed. As if to motivate Grant, she very deliberately moved her hands to the clasp of Ella's bra, letting it fall off her.




Ella moved her shoulder toward Rachel, the blush once again returning to her skin. With her eyes still on Grant, Rachel leaned in to press a line of kisses against Ella’s neck. A soft moan fell from Ella’s lips and she held a hand out to Grant, clearly wanting him to join them on the bed.




Seeing Ella's blush, Grant quickly stepped out of his boxers, leaving them and the rest of his clothes in a heap on the floor as he moved to take her hand. "You're beautiful," he assured her. "It's no wonder you've got two gorgeous partners who want to see all of you." He gave her his best confident grin, which he turned his head to include Rachel in.




Sliding an arm around Ella, Grant pulled her into his lap, his hand running over her stomach on his way to cup her breast. "What do you want?" he asked, his other hand teasing lower, fingers brushing against Ella's thighs. "Want me to tell Rachel what you want to try?" Grant was very eager to watch Ella eat another woman out, but he didn't want to rush her if she was feeling shy. Not that, in Grant's opinion, she had anything to feel shy about.




"I don't enjoy being told what to do," Rachel said bluntly.




"I do," Ella said and then her eyes widened slightly, almost as if she hadn't planned to say that. Rachel, in turn, smirked slightly, running her hand over Ella’s side and up to her exposed breasts. She rubbed her thumb over Ella’s nipple, making the other woman give a soft moan.




Moving slightly, Rachel leaned over Ella, dragging her lips hotly over Ella’s shoulder and towards Grant. "What does he like, Ella?" Rachel asked, her free hand travelling over Grant’s thighs, but not so close that she actually reached his cock.




Ella’s eyes followed Rachel’s movements and she licked her lips, giving Grant a look. "He likes watching," Ella said and whilst that wasn’t completely true, the almost deliberate way she said it made it seem very true. Chances were, it was more that Ella wanted him to watch.




"I do," Grant agreed. He liked the idea of watching, and he was very keen to find out if it lived up to his expectations. So far, it was all very promising, and neither Ella nor Rachel was even naked yet. "I love watching Ella touch herself," he added, his tone sultry. It was something he felt showed just how much Ella trusted him, and he always appreciated that.




Grant wanted to be involved, too, and he pulled Ella down against his lap, letting her feel how hard his cock was through the material of her panties.




"Shall we give him something to watch, then?" Rachel asked Ella, dipping her head to once more deliberately lick over Ella's nipple.




In response to Rachel’s mouth, Ella rocked against Grant’s hard cock, giving a moan at both. She brought a hand up to run through Rachel’s hair, nodding but not actually bothering to give more of a response. There was another soft moan that fell from Ella’s lips as Rachel sucked on her nipple and then a much louder one when Rachel bit her.




"Fuck," Ella sighed. She moved more against Grant, working her hand to his cock so she could stroke over it. Most of her attention was still on Rachel, though, and Rachel’s mouth on her.




Briefly, Rachel let go, glancing at Grant. "Take her panties off," she instructed before capturing Ella’s other nipple between her lips, tugging on it until Ella cried out in pleasure.




It briefly crossed Grant's mind to say that he didn't like being told what to do either, but it was easily overcome by just how much he wanted to take Ella's panties off. "Come on, love, lift up," he urged, as he dragged at her underwear. Once he had it off her, he pulled her back into his lap, facing Rachel.




Slotting his legs between hers, Grant pushed Ella's thighs apart, running a hand down to her pussy, stroking lightly over her clit. He moaned at finding her wet already. "You're so hot," he told her, not wanting her to feel shy at being so exposed. "I want Rachel to see just how much you want her, how much you want both of us."




"I do," Ella moaned, pressing back against Grant's fingers. She ran her hands over Rachel's sides, up to her breasts, cupping them with her hands. "You're so hot," she told Rachel before giving another loud moan when Rachel's response was to roll Ella's nipple between her lips, sucking against it.




Rachel took Ella's hand and led it between her legs, rocking against it. She pulled back from Ella's breast enough to look at Grant. "You want to watch Ella go down on me?" Rachel asked. "Or do you want me to suck you off?"




"He wants both," Ella answered, her fingers reaching up to push Rachel's panties out of the way.




Grant laughed, but it was certainly true, he did want both. "Ella's wanted to go down on a woman for a while," he confided, because it was something he and Ella had talked about, part of why Ella had agreed to a threesome, because she was curious. "I want to watch her getting what she wants."




Stepping out of her panties, Rachel nodded, seeming to pause for a moment to assess the best way to give everyone what they wanted. It made Grant look up at her with approval, quite glad he didn't have to be the one orchestrating things.




"Stand up," she ordered, and Grant gave Ella a squeeze as they both got to their feet. He watched Rachel's breasts sway as she moved to sit on the bed, parting her legs and patting the sheets between them. "Come here, Ella," she urged, her voice low and seductive.




Ella dropped down to her knees, crawling towards Rachel. Her movements were slow, but in no way did they imply that she didn’t want this. If anything, the way Ella licked her lips seemed rather interested. She brought her hands up to part Rachel’s legs and then, seemingly, waited for permission to proceed. The smile Rachel gave her showed that she very much liked Ella’s willingness to wait for permission.




"Go on," Rachel nodded, reaching out to brush her hand over Grant's side and pull him in closer. At the first touch of Ella's mouth, Rachel gave a soft moan. "Yeah, just like that," she nodded, licking her own lips and looking up at Grant through her lashes. "Come closer," she instructed.




Grant was almost so transfixed by Ella that he didn't hear Rachel, his stomach lurching with desire to run his hands over Ella, to join her in pleasuring Rachel.




"Grant," Rachel said again, her harsh tone softened by the way his name turned into a moan as Ella ran her tongue between Rachel's lips. "I said come closer," she repeated, and Grant did, carefully kneeling on the mattress so that his cock was roughly at the same level as Rachel's mouth.




From his position, he could watch Ella perfectly, and he moaned even before Rachel leaned forward to brush her lips teasingly against his cock.




"Whatever you do to me, Ella, I'll do to Grant," Rachel promised.




The request seemed to surprise Ella for a moment and she stilled ever so slightly as if thinking about it. When Rachel equally slowed her own movements, something in Ella clicked, as she understood what Rachel meant. From the way Rachel moaned and then ran her tongue up and over the tip of Grant’s cock, he could somewhat imagine exactly what Ella had done with her tongue.




When Rachel moaned again, joined in the sounds of pleasure by Grant, Ella carried on more energetically, clearly encouraged by it all. It was almost possible to see Ella’s confidence build as she licked Rachel’s pussy. In turn, Rachel moaned around Grant’s cock and then sped up her movements, just as Ella had.




"Fuck," Grant moaned, one hand gripping hard at the headboard as Rachel ran her tongue over the tip of his cock. "Fuck, that's so hot, knowing exactly what you're doing, babe." Being able to both see and feel what Ella was doing had pleasure building way too fast.




One of Rachel's hands kept Grant's hip still, her head bobbing up and down his cock while Ella's tongue moved from Rachel's clit down to lap at her liquids. Grant could feel Rachel's lips move over him, her tongue swirling around the head of his cock.




Abruptly, Rachel pulled back. "I don't want you to come until I do, is that understood?" Desperate to get her mouth back against him, Grant nodded.




"Yeah," he promised, with no real idea of how he was going to manage it. He would, though, because he didn't want this to be over for Ella.




The mention of making Rachel come spurred Ella on and she moaned between Rachel’s legs, moving her head more energetically. Rachel gave an almost surprised ‘oh’ and swore, but returned her mouth to Grant’s cock, going faster just as Ella did. Her tongue swirled around Grant and she half-moaned, half-tried to suck his cock but her own pleasure was clearly winning out.




Letting go of Grant’s cock with a loud ‘pop’, Rachel let the moans fall from her lips, rocking her hips against Ella. "Yes, yes, just like that," she nodded, her hand against Ella's head pulling the other woman in closer. "Fuck, you're doing so well," Rachel encouraged.




Bringing her mouth back to Grant’s cock, Rachel moaned around it again before beginning to suck harder, her tongue teasing the climax closer just as Ella was doing to her.




The harder Rachel sucked, the more difficult it became for Grant to hold back. His knuckles went white where he gripped the headboard, but he fought to keep his hips still, letting Rachel show him what Ella's movements were.




He could see Rachel's hand still clutching Ella's head, hear Ella's moans against Rachel's pussy, and feel Rachel's echoing moans vibrate against his cock. "Fuck," Grant cried, hips bucking forward into Rachel's mouth. "I'm not going to-"




He didn't even get the sentence out before he came, aftershocks of pleasure making every muscle twitch as he leaned heavily against the wall.




Rachel pulled back, wiping her mouth. She ran her tongue over her lower lip and then reached to pull Ella back away from her. "No," she said and Ella genuinely looked almost sad for a moment. "He fails, I punish you both,” Rachel told Ella shaking her head. "But you did very well." That did earn a smile from Ella and Rachel urged her up from the floor.




Leaning in, Rachel kissed the wetness of Ella’s lips. "Later, you can make me come," she promised before glancing at Grant. "For now, you’re going to help me punish Grant for not following the rules." That made Ella’s eyes widen.




"I’ve never punished Grant for anything," she said, glancing at him and licking her lips before looking back at Rachel. "What is the punishment?" It was clear from Ella’s tone that she was both excited but also worried that it might be bad.




Rachel seemed to sense her worry, reaching out to brush a hand over Ella’s cheek. "Oh, he’ll love it, I promise," she told Ella confidently before looking at Grant. "Do you want Ella to punish you? To show you how unfair it is that she didn’t get to make me come?"




"It was unfair," Grant said, slowly. "Isn't not getting to watch you make Rachel come punishment enough?" he asked Ella, who seemed far more likely to take pity on him than Rachel. "I did try."




Rachel shook her head. "Answer the question. It's also not fair to guilt Ella into answering for you." Grant opened his mouth to protest but, yes, he supposed he had wanted Ella to answer so that he wouldn't have to.




He wasn't sure how he was supposed to know if he wanted the punishment, when he didn't know what it was. Rachel had said he would love it, and she didn't seem like a person who would lie.




Meeting Ella's eyes, seeing both nerves and desire in them, Grant firmed his jaw and nodded. "I want Ella to punish me."




Ella still didn’t look as sure, but she did seem rather okay with doing as Rachel said. If anything, Ella appeared to enjoy doing as Rachel told her to, which was... different. Ella was always a very keen lover, enjoying both taking and giving pleasure, but this seemed somehow different, like she was almost more turned on because she was being told what to do.




"Get on all fours facing the pillows," Rachel told Grant, running a hand over his ass when he did. "Now, Ella, every time Grant makes me moan, I want you to spank him," she instructed. "Do you think you can do that for me, sweetheart?"




There was a short pause and then Grant could hear some rustling and Rachel saying ‘good girl’, presumably because Ella had nodded. With Ella now behind Grant, Rachel moved up the bed so she could lie against the pillows, her legs wide and pussy exposed to Grant.




"Show me how good you are at this," she demanded.




The idea of Ella spanking him, of her doing it in front of Rachel, was enough to overcome any reluctance Grant might have felt, and he moved eagerly between Rachel's legs, running his tongue over her pussy to gather up her liquids.




It sent a shocking wave of heat through him to realise that Rachel was wet because of Ella, and Grant moaned loudly, letting Rachel feel the vibrations against her pussy. He certainly wasn't hesitant, pressing his nose against Rachel's clit while he teased his tongue inside her.




Satisfyingly quickly, he heard a moan from above him, and felt Ella's hand rather lightly swat his ass. "You can hit harder than that," Rachel informed her. "He wants you to." 




Grant didn't stop to confirm, just moaned again, pushing his ass back for Ella to try again.




The second slap was also light, almost as if Ella was testing, but whether she was testing herself or Grant, it was difficult to tell. Rachel above him moaned again, louder as if the volume was to indicate how hard Ella was to slap Grant’s ass. It seemed to work well enough, because the next blow that Ella delivered stang a tiny bit.




"That's good," Rachel said encouragingly towards Ella, but she did also tug on Grant's hair as if to reassure him that he too was doing well. The moan that then fell from Rachel’s lips as Grant licked upwards to her clit was also fairly telling.




Sharply, Ella’s hand landed against Grant’s asscheek, almost definitely leaving a red mark.




Grant could hear the blow, as well as feel it, and knowing that Rachel could hear it, too, that she was encouraging Ella to spank him harder, made Grant feel as if he were on display. Not only his performance at eating Rachel out, but his reactions.




With her hand still in Grant's hair, Rachel bucked her hips against him, her pussy almost riding his face. It made her moan, and Grant licked against her clit to get her to moan even louder.




Ella followed the moans, her hand so obediently punishing. Rachel’s fingers tightened in Grant’s hair, tugging almost painfully, but not quite, toying on the verge there. When Rachel moaned again, Ella slapped Grant’s ass, giving a moan before a small, startled sound followed. Rachel, Grant could see through his lashes, was smirking slightly over him at Ella.




"Are you enjoying it? His punishment?" Rachel asked, her tone sounding a little teasing and Ella, in response, gave another soft moan and what Grant could only assume was a nod.




Tugging Grant’s hair so he’d pull back from her pussy briefly, Rachel grinned at him. "And you? Are you enjoying Ella punishing you?"




The question made Grant confront just how much he did like it, and he gave a sharp nod, glancing over his shoulder to find Ella. She looked about as surprised as Grant felt, and he gave her a grin he hoped was reassuring.




"It's hot," he said, "feeling like I have to please you both. That you're rewarded for when I'm good." As much as it was supposed to be a punishment, it was as if Grant could see just as much of the other side of the coin, that Ella would enjoy his punishment.




"I think you should hit Grant harder," Rachel said, but she was smirking in a way that included both of them. "He's clearly enjoying himself too much."




There was a much shorter pause from Ella this time around before her palm once again made contact with Grant’s ass, making him groan from how harsh the spank was. It must’ve hurt Ella’s hand, because it certainly hurt him. But before he could really mention it, Rachel pulled his mouth back against her pussy, giving Grant’s hair another tug.




When she moaned, Ella spanked him again, not even trying to mask the moan that fell from her own lips. The knowledge that Ella liked this, that she took pleasure in spanking Grant made the blows feel even sharper, even hotter.




"My hand hurts," Ella admitted.




"Don't stop," Rachel instructed Grant when he tried to pull back, tugging on his hair again. "Come here, baby," she said to Ella and Grant could see her holding her hand out. When Ella crawled over to Rachel, the other woman ran her hand over Ella's stomach and then between her legs. "You've done well," she promised, teasing her fingers against Ella's clit, making Ella moan.




Grant's ass still ached, and that just excited him more, knowing that he'd be able to feel the effects of Ella's hands on him even as she and Rachel moved closer to one another. Grant reached out, one hand running over Ella's leg, giving it a squeeze, just because she was there.




He focused the rest of his attention on Rachel, circling his tongue around her clit. Rachel had told him not to stop, and Grant didn't intend to. He brought his free hand up, fingers teasing Rachel's pussy, trying to mimic what he imagined she might be doing to Ella. What Grant wanted her to be doing to Ella.




It was difficult to see from the position Grant was in precisely what Rachel was doing, but the sounds that Ella gave in response assured him that she was enjoying herself. Ella rocked against Rachel’s hand, teeth biting against her lower lip as she moaned. Her movements showed Grant that she wanted this, that she enjoyed Rachel’s touch. In turn, Rachel seemed to enjoy Grant’s mouth, certainly if how she rocked against him was anything to go by.




"Oh, yes, fuck, come on," Rachel groaned, her hips moving more aggressively. Ella also moaned louder, and at a glance Grant could see the way Rachel had slid two fingers inside her, a thumb pressed against Ella’s clit.




Grant took Rachel's words as permission, and mimicked her own actions, sliding a finger down to press into her pussy. Her muscles squeezed around him, making Grant groan and thrust his finger slowly, enjoying how tight she felt.




"Yes, yes," Rachel cried out, making Grant even more fiercely determined. He wanted Rachel to come, and for Ella to come, and the best way to make both of those things happened seem to be concentrating his attention on Rachel's pussy. He slid another finger in, making Rachel buck her hips right off the bed, moaning louder as Grant's fingers rubbed against her.




Grant pressed his thumb against one side of Rachel's clit, his tongue continued to lap hard against it from the other side, doubling the amount of sensation. Rachel practically screamed, her hips twisting so hard under Grant's weight that he could barely hold her down.




Ella’s moans, too, increased in volume above them and she rocked her hips harder and faster against Rachel’s fingers. It seemed that the more pleasure Grant gave Rachel, the quicker Ella fucked herself against Rachel’s fingers, sounds of satisfaction and need falling from her lips.




"Yes, yes, yes!" Ella chanted. "Oh, god, fuck, yes!" Another string of words fell, moans mixed in. Grant knew Ella well enough to tell when she was close and he put all the more effort into making Rachel come. His tongue was wetly licking against her clit and Rachel pushed her hips down more, joining in with Ella in the string of ‘yeses’ and ‘fucks’.




Ella came first and Rachel was close to follow, trembling against Grant’s mouth, her muscles tightening around his fingers.




Grant slowed his tongue, licking Rachel gently as her moans got quieter. He pulled his hand back, reaching immediately to run it over Ella's thigh, letting her feel the wetness from Rachel's pussy against her skin.




Finally, Grant stopped, sitting up, his stiff cock bobbing before him as he rested on his knees. "Fuck, you're both so hot," he said, leaning over so he could kiss Ella, share the taste of Rachel with her. Having them both come for him had been incredible, but Grant was very curious to find out what Rachel had in store for his orgasm.




"You did very well," Rachel said, and Grant didn't bother to wonder whether she meant him or both of them. She smirked at Ella. "Enjoy yourself?"




"Yes," Ella nodded, running her tongue over her lower lip, licking the taste Grant had left against it off. "I liked--" Ella began, glancing over at Grant and Rachel laughed.




"You liked punishing him?" She asked and Ella blushed, but nodded anyway.




"And the orgasm," Ella added, giving Rachel a teasing look, which earned her another laugh. Rachel brough a hand up to brush over Ella’s breast, teasing her nipple between her fingers, in turn Ella moaned softly, bringing her own hand up to mimic the action on her other nipple.




Her eyes moved from Rachel to Grant and then back again. "Will you fuck him?" The question sounded almost curious. After a moment during which Rachel seemed to assess what Ella meant by it, she gave a nod.




Grant looked up just in time to catch it, having been enjoying the show of Rachel's and Ella's hands moving together over Ella's body. "Please," he said, the word slipping out before he'd really thought about it.




As much as he was eager for some attention to his cock, Grant turned to look at Ella, his hand moving slowly up her back before he leaned in, rocking his cock into her hip and giving her earlobe a sharp tug with his teeth. "You want that?" he asked, because he wasn't going to do anything that Ella wasn't completely happy with.




"I do," Ella answered and the absolute lack of hesitation showed Grant that she really did. And if it hadn't then the way Ella's eyes seemed to glaze over with lust would've done. She leaned in to kiss him, giving his lip a small bite. "But I want you to come in me," she told him, glancing at Rachel as if to check if that was okay.




Rachel moved closer to Ella, pressing her hand against Grant’s shoulder to roll him on his back. "Sit on his face," she told Ella. As much as Grant had gone down on Ella - and he had done plenty of that - they'd never done it like this, but Ella nodded straight away, eager to do what Rachel said, but also obviously eager to have Grant’s mouth please her.




It took Grant a moment to adjust to the new angle, but he didn't keep Ella waiting long, his tongue eagerly licking over her pussy. Having come once already, he felt fairly confident in his ability to hold off, no matter what Rachel did to him, and he was very eager to see just what that was.




With Ella sitting over him, Grant couldn't see much of anything, which only made his other senses seem that much sharper. He could hear the noises Ella was making, the pleased gasp as he worked out how to flick his tongue over her clit the way she liked. He could certainly feel Rachel, her hand moving over his cock, squeezing in a grip that was just the right amount of tight.




Grant moaned, bucking his hips up only for him to feel Rachel's hand press him down against the mattress.




"Come suck my breasts, Ella," Rachel said and Ella leaned forward. There was a sharp moan from Rachel and Grant could swear Ella's pussy got even wetter against his tongue. And then Rachel lowered herself onto him, so slowly that he could feel just how hot and wet she was, every increment earning a grunt from him.




With her hands against Grant’s hips, Rachel had him pinned down, unable to thrust up into her no matter how much he wanted to. Ella rocked her hips against Grant’s mouth more demandingly and Rachel slowly moved up and down his cock, teasingly.




"So obedient," Rachel praised and it wasn't very clear which of them. Probably Ella, since she'd been far more obedient and Grant could hear the wet suckling noises Ella made against Rachel’s nipple. "He's got a very nice cock, Ella," Rachel observed and Ella moaned loudly in agreement, but didn’t pull away from sucking on Rachel’s breasts.




Even without being able to see, it was just so hot to hear Rachel and Ella interact. Grant was surprised how much it turned him on to not be able to really move. Ella was on his face, rocking her hips so that all he could do was try to match her rhythm, while Rachel was setting her own excruciating pace as she fucked herself up and down on his cock.




Lifting his hands to Ella's hips, Grant encouraged her rocking, moaning as she sped up. The vibrations from his mouth set of a chain reaction, Ella moaning around Rachel's nipple and then Rachel moaning too. "You're being so good," she said, and it really wasn't clear who she was talking to, because the way she moved faster on Grant's cock felt like a reward.




"I'll let him fuck you, after you make me come," Rachel promised, and Grant could feel Ella shift her position above him.




"I want to make you come," Ella said breathily. The way her body trembled above Grant. "I want to make you come with my mouth," she added. Rachel shifted on Grant's cock, clearly pleased at Ella's words. She even rewarded Grant by moving up and down his cock at a faster pace, but only a few times.




"You're so good, Ella," Rachel told her and Grant could hear her kissing Ella, a moan falling from her lips. "Lean forward, with your breasts against Grant's stomach. I want his mouth to carry on pleasuring you," Rachel instructed and then shifted.




Her leaning back and Ella moving forward made Grant's angle inside Rachel shift and he seemed to go even deeper inside her wet heat.




He groaned, pushing his tongue inside Ella, trying to lick her deeper, too. With Rachel leaning back, her weight was on his legs, rather than his hips, and Grant could thrust up, though not much. He moved slowly, both because he didn't want Rachel to tell him to stop and because he didn't want to dislodge Ella's mouth.




Judging by the noises Rachel was making, Ella was doing a very, very good job, and it spurred Grant on, pushing his tongue against her clit while he brought a hand up to slide a finger into Ella's pussy. He could hear her moan, muffled against Rachel, and replaying the image of what she'd looked like eating Rachel out earlier was enough to make Grant's hips thrust harder.




"God, yes, that feels amazing," Rachel moaned, her muscles squeezing around Grant's cock. He thrust again, his thighs trembling from the effort of going both hard and slow.




It was especially challenging when the tip of Ella’s tongue brushed over Grant’s cock in her effort to lick Rachel’s pussy, sending a hot wave of pleasure through him. The groan that Grant then gave against Ella seemed to travel all the way through her and echo around his own cock. Rachel’s pace didn’t increase, but she did take Grant in deep, her moans surrounding them.




"Yes! Ella, fuck!" Rachel cried and Grant could feel her orgasm, her muscles tightening around his cock. In turn, his fingers moved faster in and out of Ella, bringing her to a climax, too. Having them both come atop of him was so hot and Grant didn’t stop until Rachel pulled back, climbing off him.




When Ella climbed off Grant it was into Rachel’s arms and Rachel’s mouth was against one of Ella’s nipples before Grant even had the chance to lick his own lips. Satisfied to tease another moan from Ella, Rachel turned to Grant.




"You ready to fuck her?"




"Yeah," Grant answered eagerly, sitting up so he could reach for Ella. He didn't pull her to him, not when she was clearly enjoying Rachel's arms around her. He did smooth his hand over her back, pressing against her from the other side, so she was caught between the two of them.




"You want me, sweetheart?" he asked, one hand come round to cup her breast, his fingers teasing against first her nipple, and then against Rachel's. They both moaned, the sound sending tingles of pleasure down Grant's body.




"How do you want him?" Rachel specified, giving Grant a slight smirk over Ella's shoulder.




Ella looked back at Grant, licking her lips, and then at Rachel. "I want him to fuck me while I make you come with my mouth," she said, sounding so confident that this was what she wanted. Rachel seemed to very much appreciate that and gave a nod, before leaning in to kiss Ella.




"Get on all fours," she told Ella and the other woman followed the instructions. Rachel moved herself against the pillows, legs falling open so Ella could have access to her wet pussy. It reminded Grant of the position he had been in not that long ago.




Ella seemed to recall that, too, turning her head to look at Grant and then back at Rachel. "Can he slap my ass?" She asked and it was striking how Ella seemed to look for all of her instructions and permissions from Rachel, like she wanted the other woman to decide what Ella could and could not have.




Grant gave a soft groan. There was nothing to punish Ella for, but knowing she'd asked, that she might enjoy it as much as Grant had enjoyed it, made him look eagerly to Rachel. "Please," he said, very willing to beg if it would help get Ella what she wanted.




Rachel pursed her lips for a moment, then nodded. "Every time we make him moan," she decided, a twinkle in her eye as she brought a hand up to Ella's hair, guiding Ella's face down to her pussy.




Grant ran his hands over Ella's back, kneeling behind her and giving her ass a squeeze. He pressed his cock slowly into her pussy, groaning at how wet she was, and remembering to bring a hand down against her ass. The slap sounded surprisingly loud, and Grant could feel the sting in his hand from the contact. It made him push into Ella harder.




The mix of having his cock in her and the sharpness of his slap made Ella moan as she pushed more against Grant. Her pussy was so wet and felt so good. Ella’s soft moans were swallowed up by her attempts to make Rachel come as she licked against the other woman’s clit. From his position above them, Grant could see the way Ella moved her hand, sliding not one but two fingers at once inside Rachel.




Rachel cried out in pleasure, pushing her hips down more against Ella, who seemed to take this very much as encouragement, moving forward on Grant’s cock to press her tongue harder against Rachel. Having him then fuck into her made more sounds fall from Ella’s lips, her breasts bouncing under her.




"Hold her hips as you fuck her," Rachel instructed. "But you can take your hand off for when you need to slap her ass," she added with a smirk, her fingers tangling in Ella's blonde hair.




Grant moaned, and he could hardly tell what at, not when there was so much to take in. It didn't matter, because either way he could aim another slap at Ella's ass, watching her skin flush red from the contact. "Fuuck," he groaned. "You look so good, babe, following Rachel's orders so well." It wasn't something Grant had known would turn him on, but it definitely did.




He thrust his cock forward, his grip on Ella's hips meaning he moved her with him, pushing her face against Rachel's pussy. Rachel obviously liked it, because she moaned ever louder, her fingers pulling at Ella's hair. 




"That's right," she urged. "Fuck her into me, Grant, so that when you fill her, her fingers fill me." It made Grant moan again, and he slapped Ella's ass once more, giving it a squeeze and running his thumb over the reddened skin.




Despite Ella’s mouth being busy, she was still making plenty of sounds. Grant’s cock in her slammed deeper and deeper, pushing Ella into Rachel. Ella had to pull back for all the cries of pleasure falling from her lips, but her hand continued to fuck Rachel. Grant could see Ella pushing another finger inside Rachel, stretching the other woman out even more. In turn, Rachel moaned louder, pushing herself down against Ella’s hand.




"Fuck, it feels so good, baby," Rachel breathed shifting against Ella's hand. When Grant landed another slap against Ella's ass, she moaned a sharp 'fuck' and then returned her mouth to Rachel's clit, licking over it wetly and with determination.




It clearly worked, because Grant could see Rachel’s orgasm building and then overcoming her as she came hard against Ella’s tongue, screaming in pleasure.




Between the three of them, their noises filled the large room, and Grant added the slap of his hand against Ella's ass, barely knowing when one moan ended and another began. He pumped his cock hard and fast, the hand still on Ella's hip pulling her back against him.




"Fuuck," he shouted. Ella's pussy was so tight and so wet, and the skin of her ass was hot where Grant's hand had left her red. "Can I come?" he asked. "Please, babe, let me come in you." He was so close, pleasure seeming to expand inside him, threatening to burst over him completely.




Ella’s head turned to look at Rachel and when the brunette gave a nod, Ella followed. "Yeah, baby, come in me," Ella said, her own pleasure making her muscles tighten around Grant’s cock as he fucked into her harder and harder. Ella moaned louder, her orgasm crashing over her as she screamed Grant’s name followed by a chant of ‘yesyesyeses’.




Grant moaned, able to both watch and feel Ella fall to pieces. He gripped her hips, thrusting into her even as her pussy tightened around him. All at once, it seemed, everything exploded. Grant ground his hips against Ella's ass and came hard, with a shout that was barely even English.




Pleasure continued to tingle through every nerve ending, and Grant's hips bucked gently as his body relaxed over Ella's. "Thank you, baby," he said, pressing a kiss to Ella's back. He glanced up, catching Rachel smirking at him. "Thank you both," he amended. "That was amazing."




With her breath still coming in harsh bursts, Ella didn’t seem to even have the energy to agree with Grant, but Rachel did grin at him. She reached to pull Ella’s hand away, bringing Ella’s fingers up to her mouth and licking her own wetness off them. Then, Rachel moved up so she could kiss Grant, trapping Ella between them.




With Rachel’s own taste on his lips, Grant could see the way Ella’s breasts pressed against Rachel’s. She looked so hot, they both did. Finally regaining her ability to speak, Ella smiled at Rachel.




"It was amazing," she agreed, before running her tongue over Rachel’s lips and drawing the other woman into a kiss. "Thank you," Ella added.




"My pleasure," Rachel teased, giving Ella's hip a squeeze and then reaching out to do the same to Grant. "I want to grab a shower, but if the two of you are up for round two after, I'm game," she offered and Grant could almost feel Ella’s eyes widen. She ground her ass against Grant and nodded without bothering to even check with him, knowing he’d agree, too.




"Yeah, let’s do that," Ella said energetically and still somewhat breathlessly, making Rachel laugh.




"Alright," she nodded, getting up, and then looked at Grant. "If you make her come with your mouth just as I get back, I'll reward you."




"Yes, Rachel," Grant agreed, not evening thinking about how quickly he'd accepted her telling him what to do. Going down on Ella was, after all, something that Grant loved, and he pushed her down against the mattress, caging her beautiful body with his.




"You heard her," he teased Ella, kissing his way down her stomach, enjoying the familiar way her legs opened for him. "Think we can time it right, if we do it together?" As he dipped his head to brush his tongue against Ella's clit, her answer was really more a moan than anything else.
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