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Book Five


Chapter One

The last thing Harvey had been expecting was a message from Chun Hua, the Chinese Master's student who had started this whole crazy adventure off. Or, to be more precise, the last thing he expected was this message.

Dinner. Tonight. 8 pm. Where we first met. Our treat :)

Since all of this had started, the messages she had sent him were never more than vague locations and times, and he had only found out what was happening when he got there. Now, she had sent a specific time and place, and an activity. But he still wasn’t certain what was going on.

Who were ‘we’?

He had met a number of women since he had first encountered Chun Hua at the restaurant, which now felt like a lifetime ago. So many things had happened since then that in many ways, he barely felt like the same person, but in others, he felt more like himself than ever. He was happier and more confident. He felt like the man he always thought he could have been, no, should have been. It was this group of women who had helped him realise his full potential as a man.

Sorry, can’t make dinner. Something came up.

He messaged Mark and Diane to cancel his plans with them, and was thankful he was able to. He imagined Diane and, to a lesser extent, Mark were also happy to skip the dinner. Things still weren’t great between him and Diane, and he wasn’t sure they were ever going to get better. But that was a problem for another time. Now he had much bigger concerns on his mind, like what was he going to wear?

*

In the end, he settled for the classic smart-casual shirt and no tie combo, the first few buttons of his shirt open, but not too many. He spent a good ten minutes trying to decide whether to undo two or three buttons, in the end opting for two. Better to err on the side of caution, rather than accidentally looking like a disco dancer from the 1970s.

He picked his cologne, something musky and dark, but not too musky and dark, then his final accessory, a watch. He didn’t have an extensive collection, just the three, and in the end, decided not to wear the one his wife, now ex-wife, had bought him. Not that it made him feel guilty or carried too many memories, it was just that he didn’t feel the need to wear it anymore. Yes, it was a nice watch, and the weight felt heavy on his wrist, which gave him a sense of something (perhaps importance or power?), but he didn’t need it to feel that way anymore.

“Got a hot date?” asked the cab driver as they headed towards the restaurant.

“Something like that,” said Harvey, feeling butterflies in his stomach for the first time in a long time. He had been excited for the other dates, but this felt different. There, he didn’t know what to expect, but he knew exactly what to expect from Chun Hua. Or at least, he thought he did. She was very open and honest, blunt almost, in the best possible way. She made it abundantly clear where he stood, but at the same time, her message had been sufficiently vague as to who else was attending as to keep him ever so slightly off-balance. But as the taxi sped towards his destination, he was confident he could manage whatever she threw at him.


Chapter Two

“Welcome back, sir,” said the maître d’.

“It’s a pleasure to be back,” said Harvey, offering a polite smile. He wondered whether the man had actually remembered his face, or whether they had some kind of AI face-scanning alert system connected to an earpiece informing staff whether their guests were first-timers or regulars. I’ve got to stop watching so much dystopian TV, he thought to himself. “I’m meeting…”

“You are expected. This way, please.”

He followed the maître d’ through the restaurant, not to the small table he and Chun Hua had shared the night they first met, but to a much larger one.

“Are you sure this is the right table?” Harvey asked, looking at the large, empty space.

“Yes, sir. The rest of your guests send an apology; they are running late. But they have sent assurances that they will be with you shortly. In the meantime, can I get you some water while you wait?”

“Yes, still, please,” said Harvey, sitting down at the large table, alone.

“Very good,” said the maître d’. “I shall have some sent over. Have a pleasant evening.” He left, offering a polite smile that Harvey could have sworn contained something else, too.

*

Harvey sipped his glass of water and waited patiently for his as yet unidentified dinner guests, making a conscious effort not to pull out his phone and scroll. There was something undignified about sitting in a fancy restaurant, doomscrolling. It gave the impression that they were not sufficiently interesting enough to occupy his thoughts for a few minutes whilst he waited for them to arrive. Or perhaps, he thought, he was overthinking it a little.

“Hey stranger, long time, no see.”

“Oh, hi–” Harvey looked up and froze.

“What?” she asked, a bemused expression on her face.

It was Sumire, the surfer girl Harvey had met on the beach, rode the waves with, then rode her in the back of her surfing van. But instead of a skimpy bikini top and tight denim shorts, she wore a form-fitting dress that clung to her perfectly toned body, showing off every sculpted curve. Her hair, which had only really seen scraggly from being drenched in the sea, was shiny and straightened. From the look of her, he never would have been able to tell she was into anything more outdoorsy than walking to pilates.

“You look – wow,” he said, standing up to greet her.

“You don’t look too bad yourself,” she said. “You really clean up nicely.” She moved in and gave him a hug. She smelled so good, so sweet, with just the faintest aroma of the outdoors, which he wasn’t entirely sure he didn’t imagine.

She broke off the embrace, and for a moment, he thought she was going to lean in and kiss him, to push him back against the table. The image of bending her over the table in the middle of the restaurant and fucking her brains out shot through his mind.

“Allow me,” he said, stepping aside and pulling a chair out for her instead.

“Such a gentleman,” she said, smiling as she took her seat and allowed him to guide her towards the table. “You been waiting long?” she asked.

“Not overly,” he said. “Although I was surprised to see–”

“Room for two more?” Harvey looked up and saw Min Jee and Seo-Yeon, the two Korean women he had spent the afternoon beating at board games, before ensuring everyone won when they played in the bedroom.

“Always,” said Harvey, as he stood up.

“Hey guys,” said Sumire, reaching out and touching Min Jee’s hand by way of a greeting, her fingers lingering just a little too long there, Harvey noticed. He walked around the table and hugged Min Jee, whose short, curvy body was poured into a tight-fitting red dress, which accented her large breasts and matched her red curls.

“It’s been too long,” whispered Min Jee, “we need to play another game.”

“I’d love to,” he said, letting go of her. “Seo-Yeon,” he said, moving towards her, “always a pleasure.” Seo-Yeon was in a tight black number that accented her slim body, ending at the top of the thigh, showing off her slim legs.

“It’s easy to be happy playing,” she said, embracing him, “when you cheat at everything.”

“I don’t recall you complaining last time we played,” he whispered into her ear. He felt her gasp gently on his neck, as if the mention of their night together caused her body to react. “Allow me to get you a seat.”

He pulled out a seat next to Sumire, and Seo-Yeon sat down, then helped Min Jee into the seat next to her, before returning to his own.

“Looks like we’re filling up nicely,” said Sumire, looking at the two women, then at Harvey.

“We are indeed,” said Harvey, getting more of a sense of where the evening was going. “I guess we’re expecting two more?”

“I believe just the one,” said Arisa, as she approached the table. “After me, of course.”

Where she had been neatly dressed in the art gallery, where they had conducted a performance piece of their own, here she seemed less an intellectual observer and more a muse for the artist’s eye.

She greeted the other three women and took the seat next to Min Jee. Harvey sat there, watching the four of them wave and chat and share private jokes, easing into the meeting like the close friends they obviously were. Not for the first time, Harvey wondered how he had gotten here, sitting at a table of a fancy restaurant with these beautiful women, all smiling and laughing, throwing flirtatious glances at him, as Sumire’s hand gently stroked his thigh. He could have been at another dinner party, with people who were far less happy to see him, none of whom would have been having any fun. But such is life, he thought. Just then, the waiter came over and placed a series of menus on the table.

“If you would like to peruse the menu,” he said, “whilst you wait for your final guest?”

“Yum,” Min Jee, grabbing one of the menus, her eyes scanning the words like instructions to a new game she couldn’t wait to play.

“Let’s see,” said Seo-Yon, grabbing Min Jee’s menu and pulling it towards her as she leaned against her friend.

“You have your own menu,” said Min Jee, annoyance creeping into her voice.

“I know,” said Seo-Yon, making no effort to move away, “but everything always looks tastier on your menu, and your plate!”

Min Jee grumbled, then smiled and let out a soft laugh, as the two of them shared one menu, faces buried deep as they spoke and whispered about dish after dish.

“You not eating?” Harvey asked Sumire, as she rested both hands on her closed menu.

“I very much am,” she said, “I’m starving.”

“She’s having the steak,” said Arisa, as she carefully considered her own menu.

“Oh, really?” he said, surprised that Arisa knew Sumire’s menu choice.

“She always has the steak,” said Chun Hua, as she approached the table. Harvey stared, shocked at her sudden appearance. She looked just as beautiful as he remembered from the first night they met, in this very restaurant. The meal that changed his life.

Harvey stood and embraced the slim Chinese woman, inhaling deeply of her sweet scent as she held herself against him, then let him go. He pulled out the final chair and helped her sit.

She had worn the same red dress as that first night, the one that outlined her slim body and plunged at the neck, showing off her not large, but definitely beautiful and alluring breasts. He took his seat next to her and smiled as he looked around the table, at the five stunning friends who had welcomed him into their lives, giving him experiences he would otherwise never have experienced, and would most certainly never forget.

“Alright,” he said, “who’s hungry?”


Chapter Three

Harvey had never seen anything like it. As soon as the dishes had arrived, the five women got instantly stuck into their meals, and each other’s! Forks were propelled across the table as stretching arms flew out in every direction, taking fries, dips, sides, spoonfuls of pasta or chunks of burger or steak.

Around him was a cacophony of sighs and pleasured moans as the friends ate more of one another’s meals than their own. His own plate had also been assaulted, with chunks of his food being scooped up, only to be replaced by a tasting board of everyone else’s. As he watched, part of the event but also sitting somewhat outside of it, the five women seemed to hold ten simultaneous conversations at the same time.

He was fine with that. They all seemed to be having a good time, and their energy and enthusiasm for both the food and the company were infectious. Not that either was bad without it, but watching them engage in such a lively way elevated the moment to something else.

He wondered how he had gotten so lucky, and now, sitting here with all five of them, he started to wonder about the future. Would he keep seeing them? All of them? Any of them? Perhaps this was their way of saying ‘thank you and goodbye’. He felt his heart sink a little at that. He had had an incredible few weeks, getting to know this group of fun, interesting, and varied women (not to mention they were sexy as all hell!), and he knew for sure that he didn’t want it to end. But hell, if this was the final hurrah of a ridiculous situation he had found himself in, he was sure he wanted to go out with a bang.

“I’d just like to take a moment,” he said, the conversation between the women easing as their plates emptied and their bellies filled, “to say thank you.” They all stopped talking and turned to look at him. He felt their eyes on him, and suddenly his stomach began to twist into knots as nerves overtook him. “I uhh–I’ve had an incredible time with all of you, and I’ve also learnt a lot – about myself, and all of you, and aspects of the world I barely knew existed. I’ve had a lot of new experiences and most of all, I’ve had a lot of fun, and I think, I hope, that you all have too.” He took a sip of water as he collected himself. “Most of all, I’m glad we were all able to meet together and share a meal, or six, and that I could experience not only your company as individuals, but as a group of friends. Even though we’ve only spent a short time together like this, it’s clear that you are all really close, and it’s been really uplifting to experience that friendship first-hand.”

The group sat in silence, all eyes on him. He also felt two hands on his thighs, but not caressing or sexual, just reassuring. The kind touch of women who truly cared for him.

“I think,” said Chun Hua, softly, “that I can speak for all of us when I say I made a really good decision hitting on you.” The women laughed gently, their amusement tinged by a hint of emotion. “To be honest, I wasn’t sure it was going to work. You were a little,” she paused to think, her nose wrinkling as she did so, “more mature than the kind of person I was expecting to meet. But it quickly became clear to me that not only were you a dashing older gentleman, but you were kind and respectful. And that, I think, is the most important thing.”

“Maybe the second most important thing,” said Arisa. The women turned and laughed at her, and she looked down at her empty plate, blushing.

“Yes,” agreed Chun Hua, “that is also very important. But it is the other two things that make you so good at that.”

“So good,” agreed Sumire, her hand on his thigh tightening slightly, rising up a little further.

“So,” continued Chun Hua, “I think what I’m trying to say is that you’re all welcome for my excellent taste in men!” The women laughed, and as Chun Hua raised her glass, all the other women did the same and clinked, then held their glasses towards Harvey, who picked up his glass of water and went around the table, celebrating with Sumire, Seo-Yeon, Min Jee, Arisa, and finally, Chun Hua.

“So,” said Seo-Yeon, “where do we go from here?”

“I know,” said Min Jee. “Dessert!”


Chapter Four

As the bill arrived, Harvey tried to pay, but the women refused, snatching the bill from his grasp and holding it out of reach, passing it amongst themselves, as the other women playfully restrained him, until finally, he gave up.

“Our treat,” said Chun Hua, simply, as she tapped her phone on the card reader, then tucked her phone back into her purse.

“We can’t let you pay for everything,” said Arisa. Harvey considered arguing that, in the grand scheme of things, the dates hadn’t actually cost him all that much. Aside from the dinner with Chun Hua, which he had already accounted for as part of his failed blind date with Louisa, he hadn’t really spent all that much. There was the exhibition ticket and a couple of coffees with Arisa, a couple of coffees with Min Jee and Seo-Yeon before they whisked him off to their apartment, and the trunks and wetsuit rental when he went surfing with Sumire. All in all, they were a pretty cheap date to bunch, but he knew better than to say that out loud!

As they all got up to leave, with chairs scraping on the floor and laughter hanging in the air, Harvey noticed a couple in the corner. The woman looked bored as hell, nodding politely as the guy with her spoke animatedly, and at length, at some topic she clearly had no interest in, just as he clearly had no interest in how she felt about his monologuing.

For a moment, their eyes met, and a flash of recognition passed between them. It was Louisa. A flash of confusion passed over her face, then one of panic, as if she had been caught doing something she shouldn’t.

Guess she finally managed to get some time off work, Harvey thought to himself, amusedly.

Her expression turned to one of confusion, and he wondered what she was thinking when he felt an arm slip around his. It was Chun Hua.

“You’re not going to keep us waiting, are you?”

“I could never,” he said, turning to the beautiful woman on his arm, then leading her towards the rest of the group of beautiful women waiting for him. He gave one final glance back at Louisa, whose attention was locked on him as he and his five dinner dates headed for the exit.

“Who is that?” asked Min Jee.

“Oh, her?” he said, as they walked towards the exit. “No one I know.”

*

When Min Jee had suggested dessert, he had expected another round of swapping and sharing at the restaurant. Instead, he found himself rushing down the street with five stunning women, their heels clicking excitedly as they practically dragged him along after them.

He looked around as they dragged him down a side street, then pulled him into an old-looking arcade that had clearly seen better days.

“Is this where you’re planning to murder me?” he asked, as they moved down the row of darkened, closed shops.

“Don’t be silly,” said Seo-Yeon. “We’re not finished with you yet!”

They carried on down the arcade, which curved around, and stopped in front of a brightly lit store, the only lit store.

“We’re here,” said Chun Hua.

“And where is ‘here?’” asked Harvey, looking up at the multicoloured storefront that assaulted his senses to the point he couldn’t actually work out what was going on.

“Dessert!” said Min Jee, excitedly, grabbing his hand and leading him inside. There, he finally got it. Waffles, cakes, ice creams, gelatos, and a ridiculous assortment of toppings, cones, and flakes were on display behind the glass.

“Hi,” said a smiling woman, standing in front of a display of ice creams and desserts. “What can I get for you?” The women piled around the display counter, pointing out items and discussing before pointing to the next. Harvey watched bemused as the women acted as if they hadn’t just stuffed their faces mere minutes before.

Then he heard the flurry of orders: waffles, pancakes, ice creams, toppings, tubs. Everything on the menu seemed to be on the menu.

“What do you want?” asked Arisa.

“I’m alright, thank you,” he said, feeling the weight of the meal in his stomach. The women groaned with frustration.

“You’ve got to have something,” insisted Seo-Yeon.

“Alright,” he said, relenting, “I’ll have a vanilla ice cream, small tub. Thanks.” The women groaned again, even louder.

“He’ll have a large tub,” said Sumire, “of double chocolate, rocky road, and salted caramel.”

“With all the toppings,” said Min Jee.

“All the toppings?” asked the woman, looking at me.

“One is fine,” he said. “Whichever you recommend.” The woman nodded and got to work, shouting into the back for waffles and pancakes, as she prepared the toppings and ice creams. As she did so, he took out his wallet.

“Put that away,” scolded Chun Hua. “This is our treat.”

“Your treat was dinner,” said Harvey, pulling out his credit card, “and your company. Dessert is the least I can do.” He tapped his card on the machine, and it beeped happily, then he followed the women to the seating area.

“Oh my god,” said Min Jee, excitedly. “You’re going to love this. They do the best desserts here.”

“Better than the fancy restaurant we were just at?” I asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Much better,” said Sumire. “They will change your life.” Harvey doubted whether a bit of ice cream could do such a thing. But since he’d met these women, his life had changed in so many ways already that nothing would surprise him.

They sat at the window counter, the six of them sitting in a row, Harvey in the middle with three women on one side and two on the other. Soon, the desserts started rolling out, and as the women held their hot and cold desserts, he had to admit, as he watched the ice cream melt into Arisa’s waffle, that they looked damned tasty.

“Here,” said Arisa, lopping off a bit of waffle and ice cream with her spork, “try some.” He thought about politely refusing for a second, but realised none of these women would take no for an answer. He was going to taste everything they offered him, and he was going to like it.

“Alright,” he said, and she smiled brightly as she fed him the dessert sample.

“Oh my god,” he moaned, as the hot waffle and cold ice cream mixed on his tongue. “That’s incredible.”

“Isn’t it just?” she said. “Hey!” she cried right after, as four other forks dived into her box, cutting off their own samples and whisking them away as she waved her empty, wooden spork helplessly in the air.

The women moaned in agreement, each of them tasting the sweetness that was in his mouth, feeling the same coldness as the ice cream melted onto his tongue. He swallowed the sample and instantly regretted not getting one of his own. But no sooner had the thought entered his mind than he was presented with waffles and ice cream, which were equally delicious, then a variety of ice creams with toppings, and by the time his own dessert was ready, he had already had his fill.

Fortunately for him, he had five companions who were more than willing to help him polish off his own dessert, and before he knew it, his dessert, like all of theirs, was finished.

“I’m soooo full,” groaned Seo-Yeon, rubbing her belly with one hand as the other used her fork to scoop up the last drops of ice cream from her large tub and bring them to her mouth. She licked the spork clean, dropped into the tub, and moaned again. Finally, it seemed to him, looking from one side to the other, that his companions for the evening had finally found their limit.

*

After resting and chatting gently for a while, the six of them headed back outside. They moved quietly, their bellies full, their appetites satiated, and the air heavy with the sense that the evening was coming to an end.

As they walked out of the arcade into the night, the cold air hit him like cold water to the face. The group of women around him shivered collectively, the space between them getting narrower. He had Arisa on one side and Sumire on the other, both pressing into him, and he wrapped his arms around them, holding them close to keep them warm. He glanced behind him to see where everyone else was, and saw Chun Hua sandwiched in between Min Jee and Seo-Jeon, all three women not dealing well with the cold.

“It’s getting late,” he said.

“And cold,” shivered Sumire, whose tolerance for being cold on land and being cold in the sea seemed to be two very different things.

“I think it’s time to head off home,” said Arisa. Harvey felt his heart sink, knowing she was right and that the evening had drawn to a predictable and inevitable close.

“Good idea,” said Chun Hua, as they continued walking down the street. “Let’s go to my place, and we can sort out how you can all get home from there.”


Chapter Five

“Quick,” Harvey said, holding the doors to Chun Hua’s apartment building open, as he ushered in the five severely underdressed women inside. “You never know what strangers are lurking about.” Arisa gave him a confused glance, but Chun Hua smiled widely, and that was enough to warm him up. For a moment, at least.

“It’s so cold,” complained Seo-Yeon, as she rubbed her hands together and stomped her feet, as the six of them waited for the elevator.

Ping.

“Finally,” cried Min Jee as the elevator arrived, and the five women rushed in before the doors were even fully open.

“Hurry up,” said Sumire, impatiently, as Harvey took what he was sure was no more than a regular amount of time to get into the elevator. He walked in and turned to face the doors as Chun Hua repeatedly pressed the “close doors” button.

“You know that doesn’t actually do anything, right?” said Arisa.

“It makes me feel better,” said Chun Hua, continuing to stab at the useless button, until finally, the doors closed.

The elevator moved up slowly, and Harvey, squeezed into the elevator with his five companions, couldn’t be happier about that. He could, he realised, ride upwards like for the rest of his life, just him and the five women who had changed his life. He listened to their breathing, felt the shiver of their bodies, smelt the sweet mixture of their delicate perfumes as they mixed and mingled in the confined space, leaving his senses awash in a sea of nothing but them.

Ping.

“Come on,” said Seo-Yeon, nudging him in the back before the elevator doors had even opened, “I want to get inside where it’s warm.”

“You know,” he said, as he walked out of the elevator at an unnecessarily slow pace, closely followed by the five women, “I thought that you were only grumpy when it came to losing games.”

“Firstly,” said Seo-Yeon, “I am never grumpy.” At this, Min Jee snorted. “I am righteously indignant when I am cheated out of my rightful victory.”

“You must get cheated a lot,” said Sumire, winking at Harvey.

“I am!” declared Seo-Yeon, missing the light-hearted mockery. “And secondly…” she continued.

“And secondly,” said Min Jee, wrapping an arm around Seo-Yeon and pulling her body tight to hers, causing Seo-Yeon to gasp, “she thinks the whole world is against her.”

“Not the whole world,” said Seo-Yeon, “just all the people and things in it.”

“Here we are,” said Chun Hua, opening the apartment door. There was a clatter of heels as the women rushed into the apartment, then a clanking of shoes on the floor as they all unceremoniously ditched their footwear.

“My feet are killing me,” said Arisa. “This is why I don’t normally wear heels.”

“That’s why you should wear heels more often,” said Chun Hua, “to learn how to wear them.”

“Why learn when I can just wear comfortable shoes?”

“Because they make your legs look great,” said Min Jee. “Not that you need much help with that.” Harvey eyed Arisa’s bare legs and didn’t disagree with Min Jee’s statement.

“You’re so sweet,” said Arisa, playfully stroking Min Jee’s face. “And you know what they say, flattery will get you everywhere.” The two women laughed and headed deeper into the apartment together. Harvey watched the five of them enter the large apartment, as he hung back, undoing his shoelaces, which took a little more time than the women slipping off their heels.

He took off his jacket, hung it by the door, and followed them deeper inside. When he turned the corner into the living room, he saw the women had collapsed onto the couches and chairs that filled the space. Min Jee was on the couch, with Seo-Yeon’s head resting gently on her shoulder, as Arisa sat next to them. Sumire had collapsed into one of the armchairs, moaning softly as Chun Hua stood behind her, gently rubbing her shoulders.

There was nowhere for him to sit, but he didn’t mind. In fact, he quite liked his view. He saw Chun Hua was looking at him and smiling, and he smiled back. She leaned down and whispered to Sumire, “I’ll be back soon,” and kissed her gently on the top of the head. Sumire reached up and placed her hand on Chun Hua’s, which was still on her shoulder, but made no effort to resist when Chun Hua moved away from her.

Harvey watched as she walked, barefoot, across the room towards the bedroom. She opened the door and looked at him, then went inside. Harvey moved silently through the room, the rest of the women on the verge of falling asleep, and followed Chun Hua into her bedroom.

She was sitting on the edge of the bed, her long legs stretched out in front of her. He closed the door quietly and behind him, and sat down next to her.

“You look very handsome today,” she said, looking at him.

“I like to make an effort,” he said. “Especially when I don’t know what’s coming.”

“The surprise is half the fun,” she said, smiling. Harvey returned the smile in complete agreement. It had been a crazy time, and every time he had met someone new, he had walked in completely blind with no idea who he was going to meet or what they had in store. And every time it had exceeded his wildest dreams. But now he was here in Chun Hua’s bedroom, once again. He didn’t know what to expect, but had a fairly good idea of what might happen.

“I’ve missed you,” she said, the one thing that would actually take him by surprise.

“I’ve missed you,” he said, truthfully.

“Really?” she asked. “Even with all my friends to keep you company?”

“Especially because of that,” he said. “Each time I meet someone new, I think of you. And whilst I’ve had amazing times with everyone, I find I end up missing them when they’re gone.”

“You miss everyone?” she asked, confused.

“Yeah,” he said. “I… I don’t know how to explain it, but I feel a connection to all of you at the same time. It’s as if,” he paused, trying to think of the words, “as if we’re all connected. And seeing everyone individually is great, and spending time with them and getting to know them has been amazing, but tonight has shown me something I deep down knew to be true.”

“Which is?” she asked.

“That being with you all at one time is the most amazing experience I’ve ever had. And I don’t know what happens next, if anything, but I want you to know–”

She placed a finger on his lips to silence him.

“I know,” she said. “I knew from the first time I met you, which is why I brought you home, and why I introduced you to all of my friends. And why now,” she leaned towards him and let her finger slip from his lips, “I have something else to show you.”

She leaned in and kissed him softly.

Her lips were so soft, and as she leaned into him, his hand moved to her thigh, stroking her soft skin. She moaned into his mouth, and they fell softly to the bed. She kissed him harder, her leg sliding between his legs, rubbing against his hardening cock. His hand slid further up the back of her thigh, his fingers tracing the edge of her ass. She slid a hand into the top of his shirt, touching his chest as she slid her tongue into his mouth.

“I’ve missed this so much,” she said, pressing him onto his back and straddling him. “You’ve no idea.” She cupped his face with both hands and kissed him again.

“I think I’ve got some idea,” he said, his hands on the backs of her thighs, sliding up to her ass, pressing her dress up.

“You really don’t,” she said, kissing him harder, her tongue moving forcefully in his mouth. As she moved on top of him, she slid her hand down between them and cupped his cock, then began trying to undo his belt. She gasped as he easily rolled her onto her back, kissing her forcefully, then pushed himself up and off the bed. She watched eagerly as he undid his trousers, then pulled them off, and began working on the buttons of his shirt. Chun Hua bounced across the bed and sat on the edge, undoing them from the bottom as he undid them from the top, meeting in the middle and jointly pulling his shirt off and throwing it across the room.

He took her hand and pulled her to her feet, kissing her as her hands explored his nearly-naked body, as he undid her dress. She sighed as his hand pulled the zipper down fully, then pressed away and let him peel it from her body. Her breasts were as magnificent as he remembered, and it took all his willpower to continue undressing her, rather than pulling her towards him and sucking on her nipples as her dress remained bunched up around her waist.

“Fuck,” he muttered to himself, watching as she took a step back and pushed the dress down, wiggling her hips as she let it fall to the floor. She stood there in nothing but a pair of red lace panties. She stepped forward and gently teased his cock through his boxers, as her warm, soft body pressed against him.

“No idea,” she whispered, kissing him softly, then lowering herself down, her hands trailing over his body as her knees sank into the soft, plush carpet underneath. She kissed the outline of his cock through his boxers and hooked her fingers in the edges, pulling them down and freeing his cock.

“I forgot how big it is,” she said, inspecting it, as if it might somehow have changed. Then she took it in her hand and began to slowly stroke it. Harvey moaned as her gentle touch sent shivers through his body. As he stepped out of his boxers and carefully kicked them away, her free hand went to his balls, teasing them as she stroked him faster. “I can’t believe I had all of this inside me,” she muttered, giving the tip a little kiss before slowly moving her tongue over it.

“I know,” groaned Harvey, trying not to think of how good it had felt to press all the way into Chun Hua’s tight and inviting body. He ran his hand over her soft, black hair and looked down at her. She looked up at him from her knees, her hand still stroking his shaft, her fingers still teasing his balls, her soft, pink tongue still moving in circles around the tip. He groaned, louder this time, as she took the tip in her mouth, sucking gently at it as her tongue continued to move in small circles around it.

He stroked her long, dark hair, and she took more of him into her mouth. He closed his eyes and tilted his head up to the ceiling, focusing on the sensation as her lips slid further and further down his cock, her mouth tightening on him. She let out a muffled moan, and when he looked back down at her, she was looking up at him, eyes watering, her lips wrapped around the base of his cock, the tip pressed into her throat.

“Good girl,” he said, stroking her hair. Her eyes widened, glistening as she held him there, before slowly sliding back from him, a thin strand of saliva running between her wet lips and the tip of his coated cock for a moment, before it broke. She licked her lips and breathed in deeply, then took him in her mouth again, bobbing her head up and down, sucking him faster this time, more intensely, her cheeks hollowed as she formed a tight seal around him.

“Where did you–?”

Harvey saw a sliver of light from the open bedroom door cut across the room as Sumire spoke, but didn’t move. Chun Hua’s mouth felt too good on his cock. The door closed again, but Sumire remained.

“You were supposed to make me feel good,” said Sumire, holding Harvey from behind as she reached out and stroked Chun Hua’s hair as she continued to suck Harvey’s cock. “But,” she said, pressing her lips to Harvey’s ear, as her hands explored his naked torso, “I can see why you got distracted.”

Harvey moaned as Sumire kissed his neck, her lips as soft as her touch. She gasped as he reached back with his free hand, grabbing her ass through her dress and pulling her tighter to him. She rubbed her toned thigh against his as she stretched out her leg towards Chun Hua, stroking her arm with her perfectly manicured toes. She laughed playfully, then moaned softly as Harvey’s hand slid back further, moving under her short dress and finding her panties. She was already wet, and he could feel her heat rising in the fabric as his fingers ran over it.

“That feels so nice,” she breathed, kissing his neck and shoulder, rubbing herself against him as she held herself tightly to him. She reached down and took his cock in her hand, pumping him quickly as Chun Hua’s lips slid to the top of his cock, focusing on sucking and licking the tip as both of them worked him together.

Chun Hua let the tip of his cock fall out of her mouth and leaned back against the bed, her large breasts rising and falling as she caught her breath, her eyes eagerly watching as Sumire pumped Harvey’s cock, her body wrapped around his.

“Isn’t she so pretty?” asked Sumire, her voice ragged.

“So pretty,” Harvey agreed, his fingers moving faster between Sumire’s legs.

“Isn’t she so fuckable?”

“So fuckable,” he said, groaning as he felt the pressure in his body rising.

“Don’t you just want to cum all over those perfect tits?”

“All over.”

“Tell her.”

“I want,” he said, groaning as Sumire pumped him faster. “I want to cum all over you – oh fuck – all over your perfect tits.”

“Over my tits?” asked Chun Hua, innocently. She cupped her breasts and pushed them together. “You want to cum over these?”

“So bad,” he said, watching as she caressed her breasts, teasing her nipples, pulling and twisting them as she watched him watching her.

“Why?” she asked. “They’re just my breasts. You think they’d look good covered in your cum?”

“I think,” he said, “you would look even more beautiful covered in my cum.”

“Ok,” she said, getting to her knees. “I want you to prove it. Cum all over my tits. Show me how pretty you think they’ll be.”

“So fucking pretty,” whispered Sumire in his ear. “She was made to be covered in your cum.” Her hand slid down to his balls, caressing them as she worked his cock. “All your cum.” She gave his balls a little squeeze, and he groaned.

“Please,” said Chun Hua, rising up and pressing her breasts to the tip of his cock. “Show me. “I want to see you cum all over my tits.”

“Oh fuck,” groaned Harvey, “I’m going to cum.”

“Do it,” whispered Sumire, her voice sharper, more intense, “cum all over those perfect tits. I want to see you cover her so thick that –”

Havey groaned as he came, thick ropes shooting out of his cock.

“Oh yes!” cried Chun Hua as the first load of hot, creamy cum landed on her tits. “Give me more!” Harvey groaned as Sumire continued to work his cock, angling him as he continued to cum, coating Chun Hua’s beautiful breasts and slender fingers with thick loads of his seed, causing the slim Chinese woman to gasp with each release, begging for more until he was completely finished.

“Oh my god,” said Chun Hua, leaning forward and wiping the last drops of cum from the tip of his cock onto her breasts. “Look what you did.” She lowered herself and leaned back against the bed, her tits covered with cum, her nipples coated, creamy droplets dripping from her hard points down her flat stomach.

“Good boy,” said Sumire, loosely and slowly stroking his cock.

“Well?” asked Chun Hua. “Do I look pretty covered in your cum?”

“So pretty,” groaned Harvey, his cock twitching in Sumire’s hand. “More beautiful than ever.”

“I’d say so,” said Sumire.

“What are you going to do with me now?” asked Chun Hua. “Now that I’m so pretty?”

“First,” said Sumire, “I think we should get her cleaned up. What do you think?”

“I think that would be a good idea,” he said, lamenting the feeling as Sumire moved away from him, her hand sliding from his cock and his hand sliding from between her legs.

Sumire walked over and crouched down in front of Chun Hua.

“So beautiful,” said Sumire, leaning in and gently kissing the cum-covered woman. She stood. “Would you be a dear?” she asked, looking over her shoulder. “I don’t want to get my pretty dress all messy.” She smiled and turned back, looking at Chun Hua on the floor as Harvey carefully undid her dress and helped her slip out of it. Her ass was as perfect as he remembered. “Thank you,” she said, turning and giving him a soft kiss. “Won’t be a mo.”

Sumire crouched back down and kissed Chun Hua again, more passionately this time, then kissed along her jaw and down her neck, getting onto her hands and knees and pointing her ass towards Harvey. Chun Hua moaned softly and gathered up Sumire’s hair, holding it in a tight bunch carefully away from her body, as the surfer girl made her way further down. Chun Hua moaned as Sumire slowly ran her tongue over Chun Hua’s breast, licking up a thick load of cum and swallowing it down.

“Your cum tastes so good on her body,” said Sumire. “So fucking good.” She moaned as Harvey reached down and began fingering her wet hole through her panties. Sumire rocked on her knees, rubbing herself against his fingers as her mouth continued to focus on Chun Hua. The Chinese woman cried out as Sumire took her nipple into her mouth, sucking and licking, teasingly pulling it taut between her lips, before letting it snap back into place. She swallowed down another load of cum, and proceeded to methodically lick Chun Hua’s breasts clean, as the Chinese woman sucked her cum-covered fingers clean, looking at Harvey the whole time.

After a few moments, Chun Hua’s breasts were clean and shimmering damp from Sumire’s tongue. Chun Hua let go of Sumire’s hair, which flowed over one shoulder, swaying slightly as she continued to rock on her hands and knees. Chun Hua leaned forward and kissed Sumire, then crawled past her and looked up at Harvey, taking his cock in her mouth and enthusiastically sucking the last drops of cum from him as he fingered Sumire. Then, with a final lick of her lips, she crawled back to her original position. Sitting in front of Sumire, she stretched her legs underneath the woman’s body, stroking her face as she moaned softly. Then, wiggling her hips, began to slide her panties off.

“What are you doing?” asked Sumire.

“Getting ready,” she said.

“For what?”

“Your mouth,” she said, “on me. Again.”

“Oh fuck,” said Sumire, rocking faster as Chun Hua slid off her panties and playfully draped them across Sumire’s back. Chun Hua leaned back and spread her legs, showing her amazing pussy, and Sumire tilted her body downwards, pushing her ass up as she buried her face between Chun Hua’s legs.

Chun Hua gasped as Sumire’s tongue slowly slid up her wet slit, and Harvey felt his cock stirring once again.

“That feels so nice,” said Chun Hua, as Sumire lapped at her pussy. “So very nice.”

She tilted her head back and let out a small gasp as Sumire buried her face deeper between her friend’s legs, her hands wrapping around her thighs, pulling Chun Hua’s pussy closer to her as her body bent between the side of the bed and the floor. Chun Hua moaned, one hand caressing her breasts, moving from one nipple to the other as she wrapped her legs around Sumire’s back, her heels rubbing up and down either side of her spine, her panties under one heel, sliding up and down her back as she moved.

Harvey dropped to his knees behind Sumire and continued to stroke her pussy through her wet panties. Sumire moaned into Chun Hua’s pussy.

“Oh fuck,” the Chinese woman groaned, grabbing Sumire by the hair and holding her face tightly between her legs. “Do it again.” Harvey pressed more intensely against the Japanese woman’s pussy, his fingers moving faster over the hot, wet fabric, and Sumire moaned again, causing an even more intense reaction in Chun Hua.

Harvey planted his hand on the floor, his fingers sinking into the plush carpet, and leaned in behind Sumire. He could smell her desire and saw her lips outlined beneath the wet panties. He leaned forward and pressed his mouth against her, sucking at her slit through her underwear. Sumire let out a low, sustained groan and Chun Hua gasped, gripping her hair tighter and rubbing herself vigorously against her friend’s face. Harvey kept sucking at Sumire as she rocked on her knees, rubbing herself against him. He pulled back for a second, reached up with both hands and peeled her panties down over her toned ass and thighs, down to her knees. Sumire spread her legs as far as her underwear would allow, and Harvey gazed upon her glistening, wet slit, her pinkness throbbing between her dark lips. He leaned in, pressing his hands against her ass, parting her cheeks slightly, and running his tongue up over her. She rocked harder as he ate her out, as she ate out Chun Hua. She tasted so fucking good, and he felt his cock twitching and hardening as he slid his tongue into her tight hole. He felt her pussy pulsating on his tongue as he pressed in deeper, forming a seal around her with his lips, and began sucking as he tongue fucked her.

Her wetness ran down his face as he sucked at her pussy, the taste of her body filling his mouth, her ass muscles tensing and relaxing in his grip, her body rocking back and forth more intensely as she rode his face.

“Don’t stop,” cried Chun Hua, “either of you.” Harvey looked down Sumire’s back, between Chun Hua’s feet, her toes curled with pleasure, over her hand gripping Sumire’s hair, and saw the Chinese woman watching him eating out Sumire from behind. He looked directly at her and slid his tongue out of Sumire, licking his lips, before sliding over her and finding her clit. He moved in small circles as his mouth covered her pussy.

Chun Hua’s breathing got faster as she got closer to climax. She let out a small whine, which made Harvey’s cock rock hard, and he knew he had to fuck both of these women soon. But first, he needed them to both cum. He kept eating out Sumire, pushing her closer as she pushed Chun Hua closer.

“I’m so close,” she gasped. “You’re so good at that. Don’t stop! I’m gonna - I’m gonna –”

She moaned loudly as she came, her heels sliding up and down Sumire’s back as they searched desperately for purchase, her fingers digging into her breast as she squeezed tightly, her grip in Sumire’s hair tightening, desperate for more. Harvey licked at Sumire faster, sucking harder, and she moaned loudly into Chun Hua’s pussy as she came, his mouth, and her friend’s pleasured moans, tipping her over the edge.

Harvey kept eating out Sumire, pushing her orgasm further as she did the same for Chun Hua, until both of them had finished.

“Oh my god,” whispered Chun Hua, gently stroking Sumire’s hair. She was breathing hard, and her body was shiny with sweat.

“Oh my god,” said Sumire, as she fell to her side, resting on her friend’s bare leg, her body shaking and shivering as post-orgasm shockwaves rushed through her.

“Oh my god,” said Harvey, getting to his knees and licking Sumire’s wetness from his lips, his cock rock hard.

“Oh my god,” said Arisa.

Harvey, startled, turned and fell on his ass. Arisa was standing in the bedroom, her back to the closed door, her eyes darting from one person to the other as the three of them lay naked on the bedroom floor.

“I was wondering where you were,” said Arisa, her words heavy with her breathing, “and now I know.”

“Sorry,” said Chun Hua, her legs closed, and curled up slightly, as one arm rested across her bare breasts. “We got a little… carried away.”

“I can see,” she said, looking at Harvey’s hard cock, then up at his face. “The other two fell asleep. I was getting bored.”

“That’s ok,” said Sumire, licking her wet lips and standing up. She, unlike Chun Hua, was more comfortable in her nakedness, and she let her pulled-down panties fall to her feet, rather than pulling them up. She stepped out of them and strolled confidently across the room. Harvey moved back and positioned himself next to Chun Hua. Her eyes were focused on Sumire’s perfect, naked body as she approached Arisa. She stroked the woman’s face.

“Have you ever tasted Chun Hua?” she asked.

“No,” replied Arisa, her voice trembling with anticipation.

“Would you like to?”

There was a pause, then Arisa answered quietly.

“Yes.”

Sumire smiled and leaned into Arisa, pressing her back against the door as she slowly and carefully kissed her, sharing the taste of Chun Hua’s pussy with her. Arisa moaned softly as the naked woman rested her hands on her hips, holding her close. Arisa’s hands mirrored those of Sumire, her hands touching her bare hips, her tentative fingers stroking the soft skin, causing Sumire to moan. Sumire kissed her harder, and Arisa gripped Sumire’s naked body more tightly, holding her firmly as they made out.

Harvey looked at Chun Hua, who was watching with intense focus, but who turned to look at him, and he looked back, and she touched his face gently, before leaning in to kiss him, moaning as she tasted Sumire on his lips. His cock twitched as her tongue slid into his mouth.

Chun Hua reached down and took hold of his cock, stroking him slowly as they made out. Harvey reached up and gently caressed Chun Hua’s soft breast. Chun Hua leaned in and straddled him, stroking him as they continued to make out. Over her shoulder, Harvey could see Sumire and Arisa, their bodies locked together, Arisa’s hand now gripping Sumire’s ass. As he watched, he saw Arisa was staring at him, watching him as he made out with her friend.

“I need you inside me,” said Chun Hua, rocking on top of him. Harvey returned his attention to the woman holding his cock.

“I need that too,” he said. Chun Hua smiled and raised herself up, guiding him underneath her and lowering herself down. She moaned as his cock pressed inside her. She was so soft and warm and tight, and as she rocked on top of him, she pressed down slightly deeper, each inch revealing new depths of pleasure as her body enveloped him. She gasped as she rode him, her breasts bouncing softly, until she sank fully onto him. She remained there, knees planted in the carpet, and rocked her hips, pulling him around inside of her as she let him gaze upon her body. His hands slid over her naked skin, cupping both her breasts and teasing her nipples, causing her to gasp, before he leaned in and sucked on them. Her skin was hot and salty, and he felt her body tighten around him as he took one nipple into her mouth, then the other, sucking and licking at them as his hands kneaded her soft orbs.

“You like to suck on my tits,” she said, a statement rather than a question. “Almost as much as you like to cum all over them.” He looked up at her, and she smiled.

“Maybe more,” he said, letting her nipple fall from his mouth for a moment, before taking it back between his lips and sucking just that little bit harder.

“Oh yes,” she said, rocking on him now, “maybe more.” She began to raise and lower herself on her knees, riding his cock as he played with her tits. Behind her, he could see Arsia, eyes closed, mouth open, as Sumire’s hand worked between her legs. She let out a whimper of pleasure, and Sumire buried her face in her neck, kissing and licking as she fingered her friend.

“If you want to play,” said Chun Hua, eyes fixed on Harvey, “you should include everyone.”

Sumire slid her hand out from between Arisa’s legs, much to her displeasure, and brought her deeper into the room, and tossed her onto the bed. Arisa cried with surprise as she bounced on the large, soft mattress, and Sumire smiled as she watched Arisa’s expression as she offered her wet fingers to Chun Hua, who took them eagerly into her mouth, sucking them enthusiastically and riding Harvey’s cock faster as she tasted Arisa’s pussy on them.

“Happy now?” asked Sumire, as she slipped her clean fingers from Chun Hua’s mouth.

“It’s a start,” said Chun Hua, smiling at Harvey, then gasping as she plunged down on his cock.

Harvey groaned as Chun Hua bounced on his cock, her hands gripping his shoulders for balance as she moved up and down, his hands on her ass now, helping her rise and fall. From the bed, he heard Arisa cry out playfully as Sumire tugged at her legs, pulling her to the edge of the bed, then knelt down. Harvey felt Arisa’s foot brush against him as Sumire positioned herself next to him, kneeling between Arisa’s legs. The woman on the bed moaned as Sumire stroked her legs, kissing the insides of her thighs as she made her way up towards her pussy. Arisa’s dress was hitched up to her waist now, and as he looked up the bed, he saw she had pulled the top of it down, freeing her breasts.

“Right here,” said Chun Hua, grabbing his face and directing it towards her.

“Right here,” he repeated, grabbing her ass firmly and bouncing her harder on his cock as he leaned in and sucked at her breast.

“That’s it,” she said, then moaned louder as he reached down with one hand and began fingering her clit as she rode him. She breathed heavily, panting desperately. From the bed, he heard Arisa moan, her leg shaking as it brushed against him. He leaned forward and kissed Chun Hua, taking her by surprise, and as she lifted herself on his cock, he pressed up with one hand, holding onto her with the other and stood. She wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs around his body, and he grabbed her ass, bouncing her on his cock as he held her petite frame. He turned her around and, his cock still inside of her, lay on her on the bed next to Arisa, and crawled on top of her. He kissed her hard as her legs tightened around him, pulling him in as she stretched her arms above her head, moaning into his mouth as he began to fuck her.

He pressed himself up to watch her perfect body as he fucked her, her magnificent tits bouncing as he pounded her wet pussy. Her fingers brushed against Arisa’s, and she turned to the woman, both of them making eye contact as they got fucked on the bed. Harvey reached down and gently grabbed her face, turning her to face him.

“Right here,” he said, firmly.

“Right here,” she repeated, her eyes fixed on him.

“Good girl.”

She gasped as he fucked her harder, her calves on his shoulders, her ass rising from the bed, tightening the angle as he lifted her up. He saw that she and Arisa were holding hands. He licked his thumb and reached down, making small circles over her clit. Chun Hua moaned with pleasure. He looked over at Sumire, whose face was still buried in between Arisa’s legs, licking and kissing and sucking at her enthusiastically.

He felt a touch on his hand, and when he looked down, he saw Arisa’s hand on Chun Hua’s body, reaching for her pussy. Harvey slid his hand away, sucked her wetness from his thumb and grabbed her by the calf, allowing Arisa to take over.

“Oh fuck,” cried Chun Hua, as Arisa began fingering her clit, moving slowly at first, but quickly picking up speed. “Don’t stop!”

Harvey kept fucking Chun Hua as she approached climax again, he and Arisa working together, as Sumire worked on Arisa’s clit. Arisa moaned, one hand on Chun Hua’s clit, the other in Sumire’s hair, holding her firmly between her legs, bucking wildly as she approached her own climax.

“Oh fuck,” cried Arisa, “I’m going to cum.”

“Yes!” cried Chun Hua. “Cum on my bed! Cum whilst you’re fingering me!”

“I’m going to – going to cu – cuuuuuum!”

Arisa came hard, fingering Chun Hua wildly as she fucked Sumire’s face, rubbing her slit over her mouth. And as she did so, Harvey felt Chun Hua cumming on his cock, her walls fluttering, pushing him to the edge, as he desperately fought back the urge to cum.

They kept going, moaning and panting, until they were both spent. Harvey slowly pulled out of Chun Hua and lay her legs down gently on the bed. She rolled up in a ball next to Arisa, who was panting heavily, shivering as she lay spread-eagled on the bed.

“We make a great team,” said Sumire, standing, her mouth wet with Arisa’s arousal.

“Yes, we do,” he said, pulling her hard against him and kissing her, tasting the other women in her mouth as he slid his tongue inside her. She kissed him back, hard, his cock sliding against her wet pussy.

“I’m so fucking turned on,” she said. “Nothing gets me wetter than eating pussy.”

“Nothing?” he asked, as she rubbed her wet slit against his throbbing cock.

“Well,” she said, “nearly nothing.” She smiled and pushed away from him. She turned and crawled onto the bed, straddling Arisa, and leaning across to kiss Chun Hua. As she did so, she wiggled her ass, presenting her dripping-wet pussy to him.

Part of him wanted to kneel behind her and lick her until she couldn’t stand anymore. But he also knew they both needed him to fuck her right there, right now. He positioned himself behind her and rubbed his cock between her wet lips.

“Don’t tease me,” she moaned. “I need you inside me, now.”

He teased her a little longer, then plunged deep inside her. She cried out as he buried himself fully inside her body with ease, her pussy clinging to his cock. He held himself there for a moment, then took hold of her by the hips and began fucking her, slowly at first but quickly picking up speed.

“That’s it,” she moaned, “give me that big cock.” He fucked her harder as she threw her ass back, her ass slapping against his thighs with a wet slap as he penetrated her fully.

“Give me that pussy,” he growled.

“It’s all yours,” she said, rocking on her hands and knees. “Use it however you want.” She gasped as he fucked her as she knelt over Arisa, who worked her way up the bed.

“Here,” she said, offering Sumire her breast. Sumire leaned forward and took her nipple in her mouth, sucking at it as Harvey fucked her from behind. Arisa looked up at him, watching as he fucked the woman sucking at her breast, her face flushed and damp, her short, black fringe stuck to her wet forehead. She smiled as she held Sumire’s face to her breast. He heard Sumire moan, her pussy tightening on his cock. Arisa smiled, and as he felt the vibrations of the bed and their bodies, he knew she was fingering the woman on top of her.

He felt Sumire’s primed body vibrating and fucked her as hard and fast as he could.

“That’s it,” whispered Chun Hua, as she crawled off the bed and stood behind him, holding her naked body against him, her hands stroking him as he watched her pound her friend. “I want to see you cum in her pussy.”

“Oh fuck,” cried Sumire, “I want that too. Just give me a – a – ah – ah – ah – oh fuck!”

Sumire came, her walls fluttering on his cock, and, as she and Chun Hua begged him, he came deep inside the orgasming Japanese woman. He growled as he released inside of her, his cock twitching in her body as he filled her with his seed.

“I can feel you cumming in me!” she cried as he finished deep inside her, coating her walls as she came on his cock. Then, with a final groan, they both finished. Sumire collapsed onto Arisa, who stroked her hair, whilst Chun Hua stroked his body, as he eased himself out of Sumire.

Sumire groaned and rolled over onto her side, shivering with aftershocks as his thick load dribbled out of her pussy.

“Her pussy looks so pretty covered in your cum,” whispered Chun Hua, as she lowered herself to her knees. Harvey groaned as she took him in her mouth, cleaning his cock again, as Arisa crawled over and positioned herself upside down behind the curled up woman, and buried her face in Sumire’s ass. Sumire cried out as Arisa licked Harvey’s hot cum from her dripping-wet pussy, moaning enthusiastically as she lapped it up, swallowed it down, then repeated the process until her pussy was clean. Then, Arisa gave Sumire’s pussy a final, gentle kiss and climbed off the bed.

“It was so hot watching you fuck her,” said Arisa. “All I could think about was you being inside me.” She leaned in and kissed him, and he helped guide her dress down her body and onto the floor.

“He’ll need a few minutes,” said Chun Hua, walking behind Arisa, and kissing her neck as she pressed her naked body closer. “But not too many.”

“Not with this kind of company,” he said.

“In the meantime,” said Chun Hua, “I’m sure there are some other ways you can entertain her.” Chun Hua ran her tongue over Arisa’s earlobe.

“I’m sure we can think of something,” he said, smiling. He leaned in and kissed her, and she kissed him back, sliding her tongue into his mouth.

“This way,” said Chun Hua, softly, guiding them both to the bed. “Get nice and comfy.”

Harvey and Arisa fell onto the bed. Arisa straddled him, pressing her naked body against him. It had felt amazing to fuck her in the art gallery, but here, with her naked on top of him, her body exposed in all its glory, this was something else entirely. She raised herself on her knees, letting him get a good look at her body, letting his hands explore her nakedness. She smiled, biting her bottom lip, moaning as his hands caressed her.

“Where do you want me?” she asked.

“On my face,” he said, grabbing her ass and encouraging her to crawl up his body. She obeyed, and within seconds, her glorious, wet pussy was right above his mouth. He grabbed her hips and pulled her down. She cried out as he lapped at her wetness, falling forward, holding herself up on her hands, as she settled down onto his face.

“Oh yes,” she sighed, as she rubbed her pussy across his face, “this will pass the time nicely”. She rode his face faster, her juices running down his chin as his tongue lapped at her clit. She cried out as he took it in his mouth, sucking at her as his tongue continued moving in small swirls. Next to them, he heard a moan and saw Chun Hua and Sumire making out.

“They’re so fucking hot,” moaned Arisa, rocking on her knees.

So are you, thought Harvey, as he sucked on her clit, watching her soft breasts bouncing above him. As he continued to suck on her, he slid a hand down her ass and began massaging her entrance.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Arisa, as his fingers danced over her pussy. “Don’t tease me, please,” she begged. “I need you inside me.” She moaned with pleasure as he slid two fingers into her tight hole, working them in slowly, letting her body adjust to their thickness, as she threw her ass back, plunging them ever deeper inside of her.

“That feels almost as good as your cock!” she cried, as she rode his fingers and his mouth at the same time, moaning loudly.

“Where did you all – oh my fucking god!” exclaimed Seo-Yeon. “Min Jee!” she cried, the voice fainter as she turned away from the room. “You’re not going to believe this!”

“Stop making such a fuss over every little – oh my fucking god!”

“I told you!” said Seo-Yeon, triumphantly.

“What took you so long?” said Sumire.

“We’ve been waiting for you,” said Chun Hua.

“We were err, sleeping,” said Seon-Yeon, her voice suddenly less certain.

“Amongst other things,” said Min Jee, with undisguised glee. He heard the door slam and felt the bed shake as both women sat down on it.

“The more the – oh fuck – the merrier,” said Arisa, her voice breaking as the pressure in her body continued to build. It hadn’t been long since he’d cum for the second time, but being in bed with the five women of his dreams was doing things to his body he didn’t know were possible, and once again he felt his desire rising. She sucked at her clit harder, his tongue working faster, applying slightly more pressure, and she rocked and moaned.

“I can’t wait to ride your cock,” she cried, rubbing herself against him. “I’m going to make you cum so – so fucking hard!” Her legs clamped on his body as she pressed herself down, pressing her clit deeper into his mouth, more firmly against his tongue, as her body shook furiously. He held on firmly with one hand, sliding his fingers in and out of her quivering pussy, curling them inside of her, stroking her G-spot as she orgasmed on his face. He felt her arousal dribbling down his cheeks as she writhed and moaned and gasped above him, riding him fully until she fell forward, gasping for breath, her body shaking, her pussy gripping his fingers, until he slowly slid them out of her, causing her to gasp once more and collapse onto her side, on the bed.

Chun Hua and Sumire crawled up to her on either side, holding her gently, kissing and whispering as she shivered in their arms.

“I can’t believe you fucked all three of them,” scolded Seo-Yeon, as she approached and looked down at him, “and you didn’t even inv–” He grabbed her by the back of the head and pulled her in for a kiss. She was surprised at first, but immediately sank into it, moaning as he shared Arisa’s wetness with her. He could taste Min Jee on her lips and pulled her close. Seo-Yeon eased into him, still fully dressed.

“She always needs to win,” said Min Jee, gently pushing the straps of Seo-Yeon’s dress from her shoulder and undoing the buttons on the back. Seo-Yeon straddled Harvey, holding his face as she kissed him.

She pushed herself up and slipped the straps of her dress down her arms, freeing her small but pert breasts. He felt his cock stirring as she rocked on top of him, her long, blonde hair flowing over one shoulder and down her breast, her dark nipple poking through the light strands. She ran her fingers through her hair, pushing it back, showing him her breasts fully.

Seo-Yeon moaned softly as Min Jee kissed her neck and shoulder, looking at Harvey as her lips moved over her friend’s skin. Harvey could feel the heat of Seo-Yeon’s pussy on his cock, her panties long gone before she even entered the bedroom. Harvey ran his hands up her legs, stroking her thighs and cupping her ass. He ran a hand around her body and slipped it under her dress, fingering her clit gently with his wet fingers, causing her to moan softly. Her breasts rose and fell as her breathing increased.

“Come here,” he said, slipping his finger from under her dress and sucking on the tip. “I need to taste you.”

“She needs that, too,” said Min Jee, reaching down and taking hold of Seo-Yeon’s dress and working it up her body. Seo-Yeon lifted her arms above her head and allowed the woman to undress her. As she sat on him completely naked, Harvey marvelled at her slim body, running his hands up over her torso and gently cupping her breasts. Seo-Yeon looked at him for a moment, moaning softly as she rocked on top of him, hands running through her long, blonde hair, then leaned forward and kissed him, his hand still on her breasts.

Slowly, she crawled up his body, positioning herself above his mouth. She rocked teasingly just out of reach before lowering herself down onto his mouth. She gasped as he ran his tongue along her, lapping at her wet slit, as she rocked back and forth on his face, leaning forward and grabbing the headboard of the bed for support, as he grabbed her firm ass.

He slid his tongue deep inside of her, and as she gasped, he continued to taste her. He felt Min Jee’s hands on his body, caressing him as her lips kissed the underside of his cock, moving up and down, then further, taking one of his balls in her mouth and sucking gently as her hands caressed his thighs. He moaned into Seo-Yeon, who bucked at the sudden sensation, then settled back into a more gentle rhythm. Min Jee let his ball from her mouth and began to suck on the other one, her hand gently stroking his cock, coaxing him back to life.

He began to harden under her touch and was soon fully erect in her hand. She pumped him as she sucked on his balls, moving from one to the other, caressing them with her tongue, before he felt her climbing on top of him, and, still holding his cock, ran the tip over her slit. She moaned as she lowered herself down onto him, gasping as she sank deeper, his thick cock stretching her tight pussy as she took more and more of him into her. He felt her rocking her hips, pulling him around inside of her, and as she did so, she leaned forward and ran her hands up Seo-Yeon’s body, pulling her close and caressing her breasts as Harvey watched from below.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Seo-Yeon, leaning back and planting her hands on the bed as she rocked on Harvey’s face, tilting her head to allow Min Jee to kiss her neck. “Oh yes, just like that,” she moaned as Harvey ran his tongue up her slit and took her clit in his mouth. As Seo-Yeon rocked her hips on his face, Min Jee began to bounce on his cock, quickly picking up speed, lifting herself high before plunging back down, their bodies coming together with a wet slap as her dripping-wet pussy coated his cock.

“I wanted to ride his cock,” said Seo-Yeon, eyes closed, breathing heavy.

“You can ride his face or his cock,” said Min Jee, her own breathing laboured, and she bounced on him. “You can’t have both.”

“Well, I want both,” she said.

“Of course you do,” said Min Jee. She slid a hand up to the woman’s neck and pulled her back, angling her lips towards hers, and kissed her.

“Ok,” said Seo-Yeon, “let’s swap.”

Min Jee moaned as she eased herself off Harvey’s cock, and Seo-Yeon reluctantly sat up from Harvey’s face.

“You don’t mind if we swap positions, do you?” asked Min Jee, as she positioned herself over Harvey’s face.

“Whatever makes you ladies happy,” he said, “is fine by me.”

“Good,” she said, “because I really want you to eat my pussy.” Harvey grabbed her by the hips and pulled her down to his face, burying his nose in her red pubic hair, as his mouth and tongue went instantly to her clit, working quickly, causing Min Jee to cry out in a shock of sensation. “Oh fuck,” she groaned, “you don’t waste any time, do you?”

He didn’t. He could already feel her wetness on his face, her burning desire to cum. He felt it on his cock too, as Seo-Yeon straddled him, her slim body sliding onto him with ease, her tight pussy fully coated with her desire. She rode him quickly, as if making up for lost time, huffing loudly as she bounced on his cock, her hands gripping his torso for support.

“I forgot how good your cock is,” groaned Seo-Yeon. Harvey hadn’t forgotten how good her pussy was, hadn’t forgotten about any of the women on the bed he’d fucked. His cock twitched inside the Korean woman, as thoughts of the five of them rushed through his head; their taste, their touch, their kiss. He remembered how it felt to enter all of them for the first time, how their bodies reacted to his cock, how they had cum for him, and made him cum multiple times.

Min Jee whined on top of him.

“I’m getting close,” she said, reaching down with one hand and grabbing him by the hair, holding his head in position as he rode him, “don’t change a thing.” He kept going, exactly as he had planned on doing, but he realised there was something incredibly hot about a woman who knew exactly what she needed to get off, and wasn’t afraid to let him know. He kept going, working her clit with his mouth and tongue, as her whines of pleasure rose and rose, setting off Seo-Yeon, who gasped loudly as she bounced on his cock.

“I’m going to cum!” she cried, as if in competition with Min Jee over who could climax first.

“Me too!” cried Min Jee, herself getting louder. Suddenly, both women were riding him wildly, moaning loudly, their pleasure building in sync until, at the same time, they both cried out as they started to cum. He felt Min Jee’s grip on his hair tighten as she ground herself rapidly against his face, gasping and panting as he continued to work her clit, as he felt Seo-Yeon’s walls flutter on his cock as she bounced powerfully, slamming her pussy onto him, gasping as she sank onto him each time, needing every inch of him as she came hard.

Then, as if in sync, both women gasped and settled down.

“Oh my god,” whispered Seo-Yeon, sitting on his cock, rocking her hips gently as she leaned forward and rested on Min Jee’s back, as Min Jee held onto the headboard with one hand, and gently stroked Harvey’s hair with the other. Together, they eased themselves off of him, one lying on either side of him, and curled into his hot, sweaty body.

“Who won?” asked Seo-Yeon.

“I think we can call that one a draw,” said Min Jee.

“I suppose so,” said Seo-Yeon. “We’ll have to have a tie-breaker later.”

Harvey chuckled to himself, holding both women closer, feeling their bodies shake as they recovered.

“That just leaves one,” said Sumire, crawling up behind Min Jee, gently kissing her cheek.

“I guess it does,” said Harvey, grinning as Arisa crawled over to him on her hands and knees. Without a word, she leaned in and took his wet cock in her mouth, sucking the juices from Seo-Yeon and Min Jee from his shaft, before letting it fall from her lips.

“They taste so good on your cock,” she said, crawling up his body and kissing him, sharing their taste with him.

“They do,” he said, the taste of both women already in his mouth. She straddled him and rubbed herself against his cock.

“It was so hot,” she said, “watching you fuck both of them at the same time.”

“It was pretty hot doing it,” he said with a grin.

“The whole time,” she continued, “I just wanted to fuck you.”

“Now here’s your chance,” he said, stroking her thighs. She raised herself up and guided him towards her entrance, sinking down onto him slowly. He heard Seo-Yeon gasp as she watched Arisa working her way onto his cock, the hands of both Korean women stroking his body as they watched.

“That’s it,” said Chun Hua, as she crawled up behind Arisa, straddling his legs, “nice and easy.” He watched as Arisa took his cock, and Chun Hua ran her hands over her friend’s body, kissing her shoulder.

Arisa gasped as she sank all the way down, holding herself there for a moment, before slowly raising herself up, riding his cock, and savouring each inch. Harvey’s hands on her hips helped guide her speed, getting faster over time.

“That’s it,” said Sumire, “show her how to ride your cock.” She leaned in and kissed him. He groaned as he felt the Korean women’s lips on his nipples, kissing and licking, as Arisa’s fingers dug into his abs as she rode him faster, as Chun Hua reached underneath and gently tickled his balls with one hand, and reached around Arisa’s body with the other, finding her clit, causing her to squeal.

Harvey groaned as he felt the caress of all five women on his body, all of their attention focused on making him feel as good as possible. Arisa gasped as his cock twitched inside of her, and his grip on her hips firmed as he guided her higher and faster on his cock.

“Oh yes,” cried Arisa, bouncing on his cock, “give me your big cock. I need it!”

As she kept riding him, and the other women kept touching his body, kissing, licking, stroking, touching, he felt himself getting close once again. He breathed deeply, holding back, letting Arisa ride his cock as she also got closer and closer, panting as she rode him hard.

“That’s it,” she cried, “I’m nearly there!”

She kept riding him, breathing hard, her fingers digging into her skin, as she slammed onto his cock, burying him deeper inside her time and time again, riding him desperately until, with a cry, she came.

“Oh fuuuuuuuuck!” she cried, riding him furiously, cumming hard, bringing him close to the edge himself, riding him to the point where he thought they would both explode from the exertion, before collapsing suddenly on top of him. She lay there, breathing heavily, her body spasming, her pussy pulsating on his cock as her post-orgasm shocks sent shivers through her body.

“That was amazing,” she whispered, as she lay on top of him, gently stroking his chest, before climbing off of him. Harvey moaned as Chun Hua began licking his cock. He looked over Arisa’s naked body and over her juicy ass, saw Sumire join her, both women licking his shaft, as Min Jee and Seo-Yeon leaned over and began licking the tip. Harvey groaned as the four women worked his cock as Arisa lay on top of him, turning to him and kissing him.

“Oh fuck,” he moaned, getting close, “I’m going to cum.” They kept licking him, teasing him as they edged him closer and closer to cumming. Arisa climbed off of him and leaned in as well, resting her head on his abs as she ran her tongue over the top of his shaft. Harvey groaned, watching as the five women worked his cock and then, on the brink of cumming, he began to move.

The five women got out of the way and knelt in a line, watching him as he stood above them on the bed, working his slick cock as they watched; eager, beautiful, naked, and desperate for his load.

He worked his cock rapidly, pumping his slick shaft as his eyes danced over their waiting faces; their eyes as wide as their mouths, pink tongues sticking out, ready to take his thick load, to feel his hot cum in their mouths, to taste him, to swallow it down as he coated their beautiful faces.

“Cum for us,” whispered Arisa. “We need it so fucking bad.”

He kept pumping his cock, the need for release building to near intolerable levels as the women rocked on their knees in anticipation, their slick, glowing bodies ready for his seed. He held back for as long as he could, the scene burning into his memory forever, until he couldn’t take anymore.

He cried out as he came, shooting out thick loads as he moved from one beautiful face to the other, coating each and every one of them in turn. They gasped with pleasure as his hot, sticky cum landed on their faces, on their cheeks and noses, lips and chins, dripping down onto their tits and stomachs, begging for more through cum-covered lips as he came harder and harder, their cries of pleasure increasing his pleasure further as he watched his seed cover their bodies.

“Fuck,” he groaned, completely spent, slowly working his cock, looking down at the five cum-covered women smiling back up at him. He watched as they licked their lips, sucked cum from their finger tips, and shared his load between them in slow, passionate kisses, swallowing down his seed as they licked one another clean, the group of friends working as team to share the tribute he gave them, making sure they got every drop, before turning their attentions to him and making his cock was cleaned just as thoroughly.


Chapter Six

It was safe to say that none of them got much sleep that night.

After Harvey had cum over all five women at the same time, all six of them had disappeared to the bathrooms to get freshened up, then crawled naked into Chun Hua’s large bed. They had fallen asleep quickly, all being exhausted, but Harvey had been woken up several times in the night by one or more of the women, eager for more, and even though he was tired, he was more than happy to oblige, having his cock sucked, or fingering one of them, hand over her mouth to mask her cries of pleasure as he made her cum in the middle of the night.

When he woke for real, it was late morning. The large bed was empty, and for a moment, he wondered if it had all been an amazing dream. But then, realising he wasn’t in his own bed, he remembered it had all been real.

He crawled out of Chun Hua’s bed, got freshened up in the en-suite, and pulled on his boxers and trousers. When he walked out into the living room, there was only Chun Hua, sipping coffee at a small table by the window, wearing a silk robe and a smile.

“Good morning,” she said.

“Morning,” he grumbled, the lack of sleep affecting him more than he thought.

“I thought you might need this,” she said, nodding to the cup of coffee sitting opposite her.

“Thanks,” he said, sitting down and picking up the coffee. “Where’s everyone else?”

“You know,” she said, “life stuff. Studying mostly. Or work.”

“Work?”

“Internships,” she clarified. “Something to make the resume look good.”

“I see,” he said, sipping coffee. “And you?”

“Me?” she asked, grinning slyly. “I have the day off. So, you have me all to yourself. If you want?”

He looked the slim, beautiful woman up and down.

“You all set the bar very high last night,” he said with a grin. “But I’m sure we can have some fun by ourselves.”

“I’m sure we can,” she said, returning the grin. “At the very least, we can keep one another occupied until tonight.”

“What’s happening tonight?” he asked.

“You didn’t think last night was a one-off, did you?”

“I didn’t think much of anything,” he admitted, “other than how amazing you all were.”

“Good,” she said. “Because we aren’t letting you go.”

“No?” he asked.

“No.”

“So, how will this work?”

“However we want it to,” she said, simply. “There are five of us and one of you. As long as we all know how to share, there shouldn’t be any problems.”

“You didn’t seem to have any problem sharing last night,” he said. “And you also didn’t have much of a problem keeping yourselves entertained either.”

“We’re very close friends,” agreed Chun Hua, putting her coffee down. “Now that you’re awake, and I don’t have to worry about waking you, I’m going to go take a shower.” She got up, kissed him on the forehead, and walked towards the bedroom. He turned and watched her, her silk robe swaying against her soft thighs, before she undid it and let it fall to the floor outside the bedroom door. She was completely naked underneath.

“You coming?” she said, glancing invitingly over her shoulder. “I need someone to scrub my back.” Harvey took a long swig of his coffee and, feeling suddenly more awake, made his way across the room, following her into the bedroom. The door to the en-suite was open. And, as he listened to the sound of the shower running in the other room, he undressed once again, ready to get clean and dirty at the same time.


Epilogue

It had been a few months since he had first met Chun Hua, which set off a series of events which changed his life forever. Since then, he had experienced things he had never even dreamt of. His time with them had been magical, and not just the sex. Although that too was like a dream. Each woman was different, and his experience with them as a group was something else again, and as time went on, he found himself having encounters in different groups and pairs, including one particularly memorable surfing expedition with Sumire, Min Jee and Seo-Yeon, which got lively in the crowded, but highly enjoyable, back of Sumire’s van.

There were also other activities, including surfing and trips to exhibitions, restaurants, and shows and gigs, which didn’t have a sexual aspect, but were just as fulfilling. He got to know them better, and they got to know him better. They bonded as a group, and even though he had no idea where any of this was going, he was determined not to waste a single second of it.

He wondered if they could all move in together; the six of them in one big place, living, laughing, and fucking together all day and night. He couldn’t think of anything better and decided to propose the situation to the five women, a couple of whom had already dropped hints about their agreeableness to such a living situation. But that would have to wait, for at that moment, as he lay naked in Chun Hua’s bed, with the five beautiful, naked women curled up around him, he felt his cock stir and knew for the next few hours his attention was going to be fully focused on pleasuring all of them, and they would all be more than happy to return the favour.

He smiled to himself as he felt Min Jee’s fingers wrap around his cock, as Arisa kissed his cheek.

How could all of this happen, he thought to himself, due to one failed blind date?

He was sure there was an answer, but as he felt a pair of warm, soft tongues licking the tip of his hardening cock underneath the covers, he knew such questions could wait.
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