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Night-Time Surprises






I

 t had taken John a long time to fall asleep. He had just slept with Aoi for the first time. For her first time.

He hadn’t meant to. He had simply gone to talk to her, to see if she actually wanted to have sex with him. Tsumugi, her best friend, had suggested it to John, telling him that Aoi wanted him to be her first. But, having only recently met Aoi, Tsumugi and the rest of the Japanese housemates, he wasn’t sure if this was something he would do.

Of course, he wanted to sleep with her, she was beautiful. She was also smart and cute and polite, always on the lookout for ways to be helpful. Still, he felt a lot of responsibility for it being her first time, and being asked by someone else made the whole thing seem surreal. Not least because he had had sex with Tsumugi, who just so happened to be Aoi’s best friend, the day before. He was worried about how it would impact their relationship – Tsumugi’s and Aoi’s, that is – and the house dynamic as a whole.

So, after Tsumugi had finished “encouraging” John to go ahead with it, he had gone to get a cup of coffee to help him think, and as he did so, he saw Naomi. Namoi struck John as someone who might be “spiritual,” an easy-going, free-spirit. He had no doubt she was highly intelligent, but she seemed to exude an energy. He couldn’t quite place it, but it made him feel at ease, as if she had a greater insight into things than he ever could.

So, when she suggested he speak to Aoi and find out if she really wanted to go through with it, he listened.

He went to Aoi’s room, at her invitation, and discussed whether she wanted them to sleep together. It was never his intention to do it there and then, but it happened. He wasn’t even sure how it happened. One minute they were talking, the next they were making out, and then there they were, their naked bodies pressed together, as he gave the quiet girl exactly what she asked for.

He had been afraid of going too fast, so he took his time, but found out that not only did Aoi have an eagerness for her studies, but for all aspects of her life. When she did something, she wanted to do it right.

She had shocked him with her forthrightness, with her eagerness to experience everything he had to give her, to learn what to do, how to move, how to give and receive pleasure. She really was an A-plus student.

And then finally, after he had, at her request, finished on her body, they had lain in bed together in comfortable silence. Aoi, after she had cleaned herself up, had crawled into bed and curled up next to John, her warm body pressed against his as she fell asleep.

But John had lain there, listening to her breathing softly, feeling the rise and fall of her breasts pressed into his side, his arm wrapped around her. He felt calm and at ease, but the last words Aoi had said before she fell asleep still rattled around his mind, taking hold of his imagination.


All the things she taught me.


John had been surprised by Aoi’s lack of nerves. It had been her first time and he had expected some level of hesitation, but she showed none. He was, to the best of his knowledge, the first boy she had ever been with.


The first boy.


She had kissed him with practised lips, her tongue massaging his with unexpected precision. He had mentioned this to Aoi afterwards, impressed at her natural abilities. It was not natural. The perfect student had, as he should have expected, been studying.

With Tsumugi.


First she taught me how to kiss, then how to kiss with tongue… then she taught me… other stuff.


Images of Tsumugi and Aoi wouldn’t leave his mind.

He kept picturing the two women, in nothing but their panties, their bodies pressed together, kissing, touching, tasting one another, the more experienced Tsumugi teaching her less experienced friend how to kiss, how to seduce, how to relieve her own stress.

He pictured Aoi laying on the bed, her hand moving beneath the soft fabric of her panties, as Tsumugi watched, giving the girl pointers, suggestions of how better to explore her body, to pleasure herself, to bring herself to orgasm.

He pictured Tsumugi on the bed, Aoi’s hand under her panties, her fingers moving in slow circles, listening to Tsumugi’s instructions, Aoi watching every movement, listening for every sound as she learnt how to bring her best friend to orgasm, learning how every body is different.

He wondered how far the two of them had gone. Had Tsumugi ever spread Aoi’s legs and tasted her sweet pussy? Had she ever straddled the girl’s face, lowering herself down, riding her face as she taught Aoi how to bring her pleasure with her mouth?

He had been with them both, but now he couldn’t imagine anything but the two of them together, two best friends exploring their bodies together, teaching one another about their most intimate desires.

But finally, despite his wild fantasies and his raging erection, he did eventually fall asleep.


◆◆◆





Knock. Knock.


John awoke. The room was dark and silent. He swore he had heard something, and he lay there and listened. He made sure Aoi was still next to him, still fast asleep. He continued to listen for another sound, but there was nothing. It must have been his imagination, he figured, or one of the other girls moving about. So he closed his eyes again and tried to go back to sleep.


Knock. Knock.


He opened his eyes again. He still couldn’t see anything, but he heard the gentle creak of Aoi’s bedroom door slowly opening. He tried to focus, but his sleepy eyes hadn’t adjusted to the dark yet, and there was no light from outside the room.

“Hi,” she whispered.

John couldn’t see, but he knew who it was.

Tsumugi.

As his eyes adjusted to the dark, he could make out her vague silhouette, the distinctive shape of her short hair, her body covered in some sort of robe. She stepped into the room and closed the door.

As she stepped towards the bed, the light from between the window blinds illuminated parts of her. It was then he realised she was not wearing a robe, but a kimono. Tied loosely around her waist, the delicate material was open at the chest, hanging loosely on her breasts, her nipples poking through.

“I wanted to see how you were,” she said softly.

“I err,” he started, “I’m good.” Aoi stirred next to him, before settling back down.

“And Aoi?”

“She’s good too, I think.”

“I think so too.” Tsumugi smiled knowingly and stepped closer.  “So very good.” She crawled onto the bed on all fours, until she was face to face with him, her kimono hanging opening, a stray beam of moonlight illuminating the top of her pale breasts as they hung freely underneath.

“I taught her everything she knows,” she said, leaning in and kissing him softly, “but you already know that.” She lay down next to him, pulling the covers over herself and pressing into him. He felt the soft silk of her kimono on his skin, and then her soft leg brushing against his.

She began to kiss his face softly, her hand caressing his chest.

“How did it feel,” she asked, “being her first?”

“It felt good,” he said, sandwiched between the two of them.

“Did you like being in her pussy?” she asked, as her hand slowly made its way down his body. “Did your big white cock fit in her tight Japanese pussy?”

John began to get hard at the memory of fucking Aoi, penetrating her for the first time, feeling her tight hole stretch out to accommodate his cock, her lips gripping his shaft tightly, not wanting to let go.

He felt Tsumugi’s hand continue down, her soft fingers teasing his cock, making sure he was hard.

“Did she take it all?”

“Yes,” said John trying not to moan and wake Aoi as he felt Tsumugi wrap the edge of her kimono around his hard cock, slowly working him with the silk fabric.

“Such a good girl,” she said, “so ambitious.” She worked him faster. “And such a good boy.” She stroked his face with the back of her hand. “And good boys deserve rewards.”

She worked him faster with the soft kimono, peppering his neck and chest with kisses. He felt Aoi’s hand begin to gently caress the other side of his chest, pressing herself closer to him, as she kissed his cheek.

He turned to look at her. She smiled at him and kissed him on the lips, slowly, passionately, her tongue teasing his.

“Wakey, wakey,” she said, grinning.

“I…” he stammered, unsure what to say or do. He wasn’t sure if Aoi had seen Tsumugi or was aware that the other girl was currently playing with his cock. His questions were answered as Aoi leaned over John’s body as Tsumugi leaned towards her, and the two girls kissed.

John watched, stunned as the two best friends made out in front of him, Aoi’s hand slipping under the covers to play with his balls as Tsumugi continued to stroke his cock.

“You were so good to me last night,” said Aoi, staring into Tsumugi’s eyes, “that we thought you deserved a treat.”

“A treat?”




“A very

 

special


 
treat,” said Tsumugi. She began to kiss his chest, moving down his body until she was completely under the covers.




John moaned as he felt her warm mouth on his hard cock, moving up and down as Aoi’s soft hand continued to cradle his balls.

He felt her lips push down to the base of his shaft, his whole cock enveloped in her mouth, the contractions of her throat teasing the end of his cock. Slowly, her lips slipped back up, leaving only the tip of his cock in her mouth, as she swirled her tongue around it as she gently sucked on it.

Aoi continued to kiss and caress John, her soft breasts pressed into his side, her leg rubbing against his as Tsumugi knelt between his legs.

He didn’t know what to do, so he did nothing. He lay there enjoying the moment, one beautiful Japanese woman in his arms, the other sucking his cock.

Under the covers, Tsumugi slid him back into her mouth, pushing deep into her throat as she took his whole shaft. He moaned, pulling Aoi closer and she wrapped her arm around him, pulling herself closer and kissing him, her leg rubbing up and down his, just inches from the other woman giving him a blowjob.

The bedsheets bobbed up and down, faster and faster as she took all of his dick in her mouth.

She was so good he wanted to cum in her mouth there and then, let her milk him dry, so she could swallow down his sizable tribute and let him drift off back to sleep.

She continued pleasuring him with her mouth, taking him to the brink and then…

Nothing.

Suddenly she stopped.

He could feel his saliva-coated cock laying on his stomach, as Tsumugi slowly crawled up the bed.

“Did you enjoy that?” she asked, her lips wet, as she laid down next to him, pressing herself underneath his arm. He could feel her soft breasts under the thin material, as they pressed into his side, her leg running up one leg as Aoi’s ran up the other.

“Yes, but…,” he began, desperate for her to put his cock back in her mouth, to finish the job.

She pulled her hand from underneath the covers and placed a finger on his lips, wet with her desire. She rubbed the wet fingertip along his lips and she slipped it into his mouth. He wrapped his lips around it and sucked hard, tasting her pussy as he licked her finger clean.

“See what you did to me,” she whispered into his ear, gently nibbling on his soft earlobe, before sucking on it. “This is all because of you.” She reached down and, wrapping his cock in her kimono, began to slowly stroke him again.

“I didn’t do anything,” he whispered, causing Aoi to giggle.




“We all know what you did,” she said, rubbing his cock slightly faster. “We all heard you.” She smiled. “We heard Aoi, too. What a sweet mouth,” she said, tracing Aoi’s slight mouth with her finger, “to say such

 

dirty


 
things.”




“So dirty,” repeated Aoi.

“And to do such bad things.”




“

 

So bad.


 
”




“And all I could do was lie there and listen as you turned our sweet little virgin,” said Tsumugi, as she slipped her finger into Aoi’s mouth, the girl sucking eagerly, “into a cock-crazed cumwhore.”




“

 

Such


 
,” added Aoi, before resuming sucking her best friend’s fingers.




“Was she good?” asked Tsumugi. “Was her tight virgin Japanese pussy enough to satisfy my white boy?” She leaned in and kissed him, wrapping her leg over his and pressing her wet pussy into his leg, moaning into his mouth as she rubbed her wet pussy on his leg. “Did she satisfy your big white cock?”

John’s cock twitched at the thought of being inside Aoi, her tight pussy clinging to his shaft as he fucked her for the first time, her soft moans of pleasure as he worked his way fully inside of her.

“Yes,” John whispered. “She did.”




“I knew she would,” she said, “she’s such a good girl and such an

 

eager


 
student.” Tsumugi leaned over John and, taking her fingers out of the girl’s mouth, pressed her soft lips against Aoi’s, to which Aoi responded in kind.




“Did she suck your cock?” asked Tsumugi. “Did she show you what her pretty little mouth could do?”

“He didn’t let me,” said Aoi, upset, “he was too eager to violate me.”

“Well, we can’t have that,” said Tsumugi. “My good girl here needs the full experience of your wonderful cock.”

Aoi placed her lips on John’s chest, her tongue gently circling his nipple. John moaned as Tsumugi did the same to his other nipple, the two of them playing with his cock and balls.

“I want it in my mouth,” whispered Aoi, looking at Tsumugi.

“What do good girls say when they want something?” asked Tsumugi.

Aoi looked up at John, her loose grip on his cock as she stroked him quickly.




“

 

Please.


 
”




John nodded and Aoi smiled and disappeared headfirst under the covers.

“Oh fuck,” said John as Aoi took his whole cock in her mouth, sucking wildly.

“It’s her first time,” said Tsumugi, “I think she’s a bit excited.”

“Me too,” said John, looking at Aoi’s firm ass sticking out from the covers. He ran his hand gently over one cheek then the other.

“Look at the sweet pussy,” said Tsumugi, “it’s all for you. But then, you already know that.”

John ran a gentle finger over Aoi’s lips, her wetness coating the tip. A moan came from under the covers and she sucked his cock harder. He stroked her wet lips again, then moved to her entrance, gently circling her tight hole, ready to slide his fingers inside her.

“Wait,” said Tsumugi, reaching over and grabbing his wrist. “I want to taste her.” She pulled his hand towards her and took his fingertip in her mouth, her tongue licking up every drop of Aoi’s desire, before taking his whole finger in her mouth, sucking and licking until it was completely wet.

“There,” said Tsumugi, licking her lips, “perfect.”

John leaned in and kissed Tsumugi, getting the first taste of Aoi’s sweet pussy. He kissed her harder, his tongue finding hers, desperate for any hint of Aoi in her mouth.

“Don’t worry,” said Tsumugi, “you’ll get to taste her sweetness soon enough.” She returned to kissing his chest, her hand still cradling his balls. John returned his attention to Aoi’s wet slit, running his finger up and down between her lips again before circling her entrance.

Aoi moaned deeply, pushing his cock deep into her throat as John slowly began to fingerfuck her, sliding his saliva-covered finger in and out of her tight hole. And as John began to curl his finger inside, caressing her g-spot, Aoi cried out in pleasure.

“You’re a very good kisser,” said Tsumugi, her finger circling his nipple, “it seems a shame to waste it on my lips. Well,” she said, looking into his eyes, “these lips, at least.” She kissed him and began to crawl up the bed, out of the covers and straddled his chest. He could feel her warm wet pussy, hidden by her kimono, brushing up and down his chest hair, as she looked down at him. She moved up, pressing her knees into his armpits and reached for a pillow. She picked it up and John lifted his head, allowing Tsumugi to place it underneath.

“Good boy,” she said, “and this is your reward.” She tugged gently at the silk strap of her kimono, the bow opening agonisingly slowly, as she continued to rock gently on top of him. Finally, the bow slipped open and her kimono opened, still clinging to her breasts as it exposed her chest, her flat stomach, and her neatly trimmed pussy. She ran her hand down her body, sliding her fingers down between her legs and then up as she slowly circled her clit, right in front of his face.

“It’s all yours,” she said, “whenever you want it.” She yelped with excitement as John grabbed her ass with his free hand and pulled her closer, pressing his mouth onto her pussy.

She moaned as he kissed her wet lips, his tongue sliding between them as she slowly rode his face, her wetness already spreading over his mouth and his chin.

Tsumugi grabbed the top of the headboard, using it to balance she continued to rub herself over John’s mouth, as John continued to fingerfuck Aoi’s eager pussy, her tight mouth still wrapped around his cock.

“More,” moaned Tsumugi, and John began to lick her pussy faster as she rocked faster, her kimono slipping back finally to reveal her breasts. “Look at that,” she said, looking back at Aoi’s bobbing ass, “such a shame to let it go to waste.”

Then, holding on with one hand, she began to suck on her finger, making sure it was nice and wet, before she leaned over and placed her hand on Aoi’s ass, caressing it gently before slipping her saliva-covered finger between her asscheeks and began caressing her asshole.

John moaned into Tsumugi’s pussy as Aoi’s lips clamped down on John’s cock, sucking him forcefully as the other girl played with her puckering asshole. John could feel his finger pressing deeper into Aoi as the good girl pushed back, desperate to be finger fucked in both her holes. She kept going and going, pressing further back, riding John’s finger harder and harder as Tsumugi kept hers agonisingly out of reach as she fingered her asshole.

Suddenly Aoi moved out of reach, John’s wet finger sliding out of her as she disappeared under the covers.

“I’ll take that,” said Tsumugi, grabbing John’s wrist and bringing his finger to her mouth,  sucking Aoi’s wetness off, as behind her, Aoi moaned as she threw off the covers and mounted John’s cock, still wet from her mouth.

Where Aoi had been cautious before, now she was insatiable, pressing her tight pussy onto his cock, bouncing up and down as he slid further and further into her.

She began to moan as she rode him, her tight hole taking all of him as she lifted herself up and down. She rode him faster and faster, her hands sitting on his hips.

“You feel so good inside me,” Aoi cried. As she continued, John saw her hands slide up Tsumugi’s arms, hooking the top of the kimono and pulling it back. The soft silk slid down Tsumugi’s arms, and settled on her elbows. He watched as Aoi leaned forward and kissed Tsumugi’s exposed shoulders and neck, watching him sucking on Tsumugi’s pussy as she did so. Tsumugi responded by leaning back and reaching around to hold the back of the Aoi’s head, Tsumugi moaning as Aoi’s hands snaked around her body and cupped her large breasts.

“Hey sweetie,” said Tsumugi, moaning again as Aoi began to play with her nipples, “having fun?”

“I needed more,” she gasped, “I needed him to be inside me.” The two women rocked on his body, riding his cock and mouth at the same time, covering his face and shaft in their pussy juices.

“Wait,” said Tsumugi, as she climbed off John’s face.

“Is something wrong?” he asked in between breaths.

“Not at all,” she said, leaning in to kiss him, moaning as she tasted her wetness in his mouth. “Not a single thing.”

With that, she swung a leg over John, giving him a perfect view of her firm ass, her tight holes, and pressed her pussy back onto his face. He grabbed her ass, spreading her cheeks as his mouth once again found her pussy and began to suck on her, taking her neat labia in his mouth, tugging gently as Tsumugi leaned forward and kissed Aoi.

“Your pussy tastes so good,” murmured Aoi.

“So does yours,” said Tsumugi, kissing the girl again.

As Tsumugi leaned forward, John watched her asshole twitch. He slid his one hand closer, slipped a finger in between her asscheeks and began to caress her asshole.




“

 

Fuck


 
,” cried Tsumugi as he fingered her ass, “I

 

love


 
having my asshole played with.” She rode his face faster. “It makes me feel like

 

such a slut!


 
”




John continued to finger her asshole, pressing his fingertip gently into her asshole as she pressed back onto it.




“

 

Oh yes


 
,” she moaned, as she pressed back on his finger, eager to ride it. As she did so, he took her clit in his mouth, sucking on it as his tongue slowly circled it.




He felt both girl’s hands on his hips as they rode him, their fingers entwined, holding hands as they fucked him together. He could hear their moans and the soft, wet sound as their lips met.

Aoi moaned louder as she bounced on his dick, taking every inch and panting every time she did so. At the same time, Tsumugi pushed back deeper, and his finger slid deep into her ass, causing her to cry out with pleasure. She rode his finger and face faster and faster, her wetness running down his chin, warm drops of her desire trickling down his neck.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned, “I’m so close.”

John continued exactly what he was doing, matching the movements of the woman on his face, sucking her clit with the same intensity, as he steadily fingerfucked her asshole.

“You look so beautiful when you cum,” cooed Aoi, still riding John’s cock, “it gets me so wet. I want to see you cum, please.”

Tsumugi cried out as she came, rubbing her pussy over John’s face, pushing his finger all the way into her asshole, leaning down so far he could see Aoi, her face shiny from the exertion of riding his cock, her surprisingly large breasts bouncing as he did so.

Aoi smiled at John and bit her bottom lip with desire. She was so beautiful that he thought she might be able to make him cum from a smile alone. That he was deep in her tight pussy didn’t hurt matters either.

Aoi was desperate for his cock, that much he could tell. But it was also apparent she was getting tired, her thin legs unable to hold her body up much longer.




“

 

Fuuuuuuuuck


 
,” cried Tsumugi as she rolled off John’s face, onto the bed next to him, rolling around as the after-shocks of her orgasm ran through her body. Aoi looked at the helpless Tsumugi, then at John and said,




“I want that.”

John sat up and pressed his body against Aoi’s, kissing her, his mouth covered in her best friend’s wetness. Aoi kissed and licked him, running her tongue up his cheek and down his jawline, following the trail of Tsumugi’s pussy juices wherever they went, cleaning up her mess.

Then without warning, she yelped as he leaned her back, her back bouncing on the bed, her legs spread in the air as positioned himself on his knees, his cock still deep inside of her, and began to fuck her as fast as he could.

She moaned with pleasure as he gave her every inch of his cock in her tight, wet pussy.

“Use me,” she moaned, “fuck me however you want.”

He held her by her thighs as he fucked her hard, watching as she grabbed her tits, squeezing them as they bounced. As he did so, he saw Tsumugi crawl up the bed to Aoi, her kimono now discarded, and saw her gently stroke her friend’s hair with one hand as she kissed her, as her other hand explored the girl’s body.

Aoi moaned with pleasure as Tsumugi’s hand ran down her soft, slim body, and found her clit, her fingers moving rapidly as John continued to fuck her, feeling himself getting close.

“I want,” moaned Aoi, to Tsumugi in between grunts of pleasure, “I want him to see you eat my pussy.”

“Would you like that?” Tsumugi asked John, who smiled.

Aoi’s pussy felt so good, but he was desperate to see what came next. He slowed down and slowly removed his cock from Aoi’s pussy, watching as her wet, stretched hole slowly contracted to its original size.

John moved out of the way, watching as Tsumugi took his place, laying on her belly between the girl’s legs, her hands caressing her thighs.

“Wait,” said Aoi as she scooched up the bed until her head was hanging off the edge, “there we go.”

Tsumugi kissed around the girl’s pussy, moving slowly, before running her soft tongue up between her lips, causing Aoi to moan. John, his cock slick with Aoi’s wetness, worked himself as he watched the one woman pleasure the other. Aoi’s body moved and contorted, her back arching as Tsumugi expertly manoeuvred her tongue around Aoi’s tight slit, sliding up to her clit for a moment, before moving back down and licking her freshly-fucked hole, sliding her tongue deep inside.

Aoi cried out in pleasure as the other girl’s tongue slid into her, tasting her deeply. John watched intently, his hand quickly working his cock as these two Japanese women made love to one another for his pleasure.




“John,” moaned Aoi, reaching out and grabbing his wrist, “I need you.” She moaned again, tugging at his arm. “

 

I need you


 
”.




John moved across the bed and got off, Aoi’s beautiful face inches from his cock, her naked body stretched out in front of him, with Tsumugi’s face still buried between her legs. Aoi reached out and touched his hips, trying to pull him closer. He stepped forward and Aoi opened her mouth wide.


I need you.


John pressed his cock into Aoi’s mouth and she wrapped her lips around it, moaning with pleasure as she sucked her juices from his shaft. She reached around and grabbed his ass, pulling him further into her mouth, his cock pressing into her throat. John felt the warmth and wetness of her mouth, savouring it before slowly beginning to thrust. Aoi moaned as he used her throat, her hands constantly trying to pull him deeper into her throat.

He fucked her mouth, getting faster as he watched Tsumugi still eating her friend’s pussy, delicately licking and kissing and sucking, one hand now buried between her own legs, playing with herself as she pleasured the other woman, a finger on the other deep inside Aoi. John reached down and caressed Aoi’s breasts, pressing his fingers into her soft flesh. He looked down at Tsumugi who was looking up at him, the two of them double-teaming the innocent Aoi.

As they did so, John fucked her mouth faster, and Aoi moaned louder and longer as his cock filled her throat, her hips pressing into Tsumugi, rubbing her pussy over her friend’s face as she got ready to cum.

John kept going, Aoi’s mouth getting tighter as her body jerked and spasmed. She moaned and her body twisted as she came, he felt her fingernails digging into his asscheeks, holding on for dear life, holding his cock deep in her throat, as Tsumugi and John continued to fuck the inexperienced college student, prolonging her pleasure for as long as possible.

He tried hard not to think about cumming, about shooting his thick load down Aoi’s throat as she came, watching as she swallowed his load like a good girl. He looked down at Tsumugi, who was looking at John, her mouth clamped to Aoi’s clit as she continued to eat her friend’s pussy.

Eventually, Aoi went limp and John slowed his thrusting, slowly pulling his cock out of the exhausted girl’s mouth. Aoi gasped for breath, smiling as she admired John’s wet cock from a new angle until Tsumugi gently pulled Aoi fully onto the bed, her head no longer hanging off the side. Aoi remained still, her breasts heaving as she continued breathing deeply. As she did so, Tsumugi crawled up the girl’s body, her mouth slick with Aoi’s wetness.

Tsumugi smiled at Aoi, and Aoi smiled back.

“Did we put on a good show?” Aoi asked.

“Oh sweetie,” said Tsumugi, stroking Aoi’s face gently, “we haven’t finished yet.” With that, Tsumugi leaned in and kissed her.

John, his cock wet from Aoi’s mouth, began to work himself again at the sight of the two women pressed together, naked, sharing the taste of pussy between them.

“Come closer,” said Tsumugi. John stepped forward. Tsumugi took John in her mouth again, warm from Aoi’s pussy, and, kneeling over her friend, began to suck his cock. As she bobbed her head back and forth, John placed his hand on the back of her head, guiding her as she twisted her neck, swirling her mouth around his shaft.

From underneath, he saw Aoi watching intently, and before he could say anything, she moved her head forward and took one of his balls in her mouth, sucking rhythmically on it.

John watched the two women pleasuring him with their mouths, their desire for him matching his desire for them. As Aoi moved her mouth from ball to ball, John continued to steadily fuck Tsumugi’s mouth, his hand tangled in her short hair, so many ideas forming in his head.

“Turn around,” he said.

“But I wasn’t finished,” said Tsumugi, as she worked him with her hand. John said nothing and she slowly turned around, presenting herself to him. John ran his hand over her ass, watching her asshole pucker at his touch. With the other, he gently stroked Aoi’s cheek and she let his ball slip out of her mouth.

As Tsumugi knelt over Aoi, she buried her face in the girl’s pussy again, gently licking her sensitive clit, as Aoi did the same, sucking on Tsumugi. As they did this, John pressed his cock into Tsumugi, causing her to moan into Aoi’s pussy.

Tsumugi was ready and his cock slipped right into her waiting hole. He began fucking her quickly, holding her ass as the two women continued to suck on one another’s clits.

Tsumugi’s pussy was different from Aoi's. Not better or worse, just different, and as he fucked her, pushing deep into her from behind, she pushed her ass back, taking his entire cock with ease.

He fucked her faster, feeling himself getting close, the buildup of the evening finally coming to a climax. But as he felt it getting closer and closer, he had a dilemma:

Which girl should he cum in?

He had cum in Tsumugi’s sweet pussy before, which was definitely something he wanted to do again. But on the other hand, he had never cum in Aoi, even though he had desperately wanted to. Still, listening to her moan with pleasure as he covered her tight body in cum, shooting his load over her belly, her tits, even into her face, that wasn’t something he’d forget in a hurry.

He had loved doing both, but he wasn’t sure what to do now. Then he had an idea.

“Aoi,” he moaned, “I need your pussy now.”

John pulled his cock out of Tsumugi, admiring her tight slit as he did so. Tsumugi rolled the girl over, so that Aoi was kneeling facing John, her beautiful face wet from her pussy, before she climbed off Tsumugi, turned around and buried her face in the duvet.

“She’s all yours,” said Tsumugi.

“All yours,” said Aoi.

“But you already know that.”

“You too,” he said, working himself as he watched Tsumugi get into position, so both women were presenting themselves to him. He stood and admired their firm asses, their beautiful and unique pussies, both wet from desire and each other’s mouths.

John ran a finger over both of their lips at the same time, causing both women to moan. He rubbed his fingers up and down their slits, before slowly sliding a finger into both. As he continued, both women began to rock, pressing his fingers deeper into their pussies, moaning as he fingerfucked both of them at the same time.

“Hey,” cried Tsumugi after a few moments, as he slipped his finger out of her pussy.

“I need more,” whined Aoi, as he did the same to her.

Both girls continued to kneel, waving their asses in the air, desperate for John to use them.

John knelt before Tsumugi and licked her pussy, tonguing her entrance briefly, before doing the same to Aoi, tasting them both. Then, with the taste of both women in his mouth, he stood and pressed his cock into Aoi’s waiting hole, working himself in.

Aoi gasped as John began to fuck her from behind, holding on to her tight ass as he did so, moving faster and faster, causing her to try out as she took his entire dick.

“Use me,” she cried, “cum in me. I need you to fill me up.” John fucked her harder, feeling himself getting close once again to cumming. He kept fucking her, feeling his orgasm getting harder to resist, then right before he passed the point of no return, pulled out.

Aoi moaned, pushing her ass back in search of his cock as John moved over to Tsumugi and took her from behind again, slipping in faster, fucking her hard as she fucked him back, throwing her ass on his cock and riding his whole shaft.

The thought of cumming Tsumugi the first time almost made him shoot his load into her tight pussy again, but he held on, savouring every inch of her before he pulled out once again, moving to Aoi and slipping his wet cock into her more easily.

As he fucked her he realised this was it, the next time he couldn’t hold it back. He placed his hand on the small of her back and began playing with her tight asshole with his thumb. He thought about fucking her ass for the first time, how tight it would feel on his cock, how she would love it as he stretched out her asshole, how she would look as his cum dribbled out of her, and he moaned at the thought.

“Face me,” he said and Tsumugi turned. “You too, sweetie,” he added, as he pulled his cock out of Aoi’s tight hole. The two women turned, looking up to him on their hands and knees as he worked his cock.

“I want to see you make out,” he said, and Tsumugi and Aoi began to kiss, still on their knees. John worked himself as the two women made out in front of him, their hands exploring one another, as they watched him working his cock.

“Fuck,” he moaned as the Japanese college students kissed in front of him, their naked bodies glistening with sweat, their mouths damp with the taste of each other’s pussies, their Asian tight holes stretched from his thick white cock.

“I’m cumming,” he moaned, unable to hold back any longer.

“Cum for us,” cooed Tsumugi.




“Please,” said Aoi, “we

 

need it


 
.”




John moaned again, cumming as the two women kissed again, their bodies pressed together, their large breasts squashed between them, watching him as they waited for his reward.

As their tongues flicked against one another, he came.

The two women cried out with pleasure as they watched him cum, his load coating their pretty Asian faces. He continued to cum, watching his seed land on their pale skin, their cheeks, their soft mouths as they continued to kiss, smiling as he did so.

Once he was finished, he stood there and watched the two women kiss, Tsumugi running her tongue up Aoi’s cum-covered face, before Aoi did the same for Tsumugi, licking up their tribute, before kissing again, sharing his cum between them, before swallowing it down and presenting their empty mouths to him, as the best girls do.


◆◆◆




As John lay in bed, he couldn’t quite believe the night he’d had. First, he’d had sex with Aoi, then had a threesome with Aoi and Tsumugi. Between them, they had drained him fully.

Now he lay there, in Aoi’s bed, his arms wrapped around both of them, Aoi curled in on one side, and Tsumugi on the other. Two beautiful, naked women pressed against him, holding hands on his chest, as they slept peacefully.





People would never suspect


 
, he thought,

 

what these best friends are capable of.





With that thought in his mind, he quickly drifted off to sleep.




Thank You!






If you enjoyed this story and would like to be

 

kept up-to-date


 
with all

 

future releases


 
, you can sign up for the

 

O. L. Tyme


 


mailing list



 

.







Please also consider leaving a

 

rating/review


 
on Amazon, as this helps guide future stories.
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The complete story told across thirteen parts.



One guy, six women, limitless possibilities...



John needs to find a place to live before college starts.



With time and options running out, he calls upon the last place left on his list, which, to his surprise and delight, is occupied by six Japanese college students.



All stunning in their own distinct ways, John needs to find a way to balance having somewhere to live with the complex interpersonal relations between his six female housemates, as they live, laugh, love and get far more intimate with one another than could ever have imagined.
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Part One: The Hostess






One guy, six women, limitless possibilities...



John needs to find a place to live before college starts.



With time and options running out, he calls upon the last place left on his list, which, to his surprise and delight, is occupied by six Japanese college students.



All stunning in their own distinct ways, John needs to find a way to balance having somewhere to live with the complex interpersonal relations between his six female housemates, as they live, laugh, love and get far more intimate with one another than could ever have imagined.



In this first part of this steamy harem story, John gets to know Tsumugi, whose bubbly personality and sharp tongue.



As she pulls out all the stops to be a good hostess, the only question is, how far will she go to make John feel comfortable in his new home?
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Part Two: The Good Girl






Aoi is a smart, sweet, wholesome Japanese college student.



She's also a virgin.
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Having recently hooked up with his housemate Tsumugi, John feels conflicts may arise, even though the whole thing was Tsumugi's idea!



Will the rest of his female housemates convince John to do the honourable thing and have sex with the eager virgin, or will Aoi have to initiate her own seduction, perhaps even teaching John a thing or two along the way?



No one said building an Asian college harem was easy...
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Part Four: The Bad Girl






She's used to getting what she wants.



But he'll give her what she needs as she becomes the latest member of His Asian College Harem...



Wings, flirting with other girls, and trips to her favourite sex shop are all in a day's work for Mei, John's Japanese college housemate.



But with John along for the ride, things get intense as Mei's wild personality opens up a whole new world of possibilities.



Eager to show off her new toys, will John succumb to Mei's dominant personality, or will he bring her to her knees as she submits to the rules of the harem?
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His Summer Harem: Part One: Unexpected Guests






Sun, sea, and a houseful of stunning women are the perfect ingredients for the summer of a lifetime...



Tom needs a fresh start.



Newly divorced, he decides to throw caution to the wind and live the life he always wanted, starting with a beachfront property and a brand-new convertible.



But no sooner does he arrive at his new summer home, that he finds there are already people living there; three stunning, college-age Japanese women; Izumi, Horuma, and Eshima.



In exchange for letting them spend the summer, they offer to help Tom completely reinvent himself and have the summer of his life.
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