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Book Three


Chapter One

A text message.

An address and strict orders not to Google.

Half the fun is in the surprise.

Harvey wasn’t sure he believed that, but he followed the rules. He was under no illusions that he was not in control of the game he was playing, and was fine with that.

He walked down the high street, past shoppers and buskers, glancing at his reflection in the shop windows, pretending to browse their storefront displays, but mainly making sure he looked alright. He’d never been much for style of fashion when he was younger, so when he had finally started taking it a bit more seriously later in life, he always felt like he was playing catch-up. Not that it mattered, of course, but there was something in the back of his mind that told him that the only thing worse than being unfashionable is trying to be fashionable and failing.

But no, he looked good today. His outfit was on point, and so was his hair, which, as luck would have it, was as thick as it had been when he was twenty. Life had been a series of ups and downs, but hey, at least he still had great hair.

He followed the building numbers down, wondering whether this afternoon’s ‘non-date’ was going to be a shopping spree. He didn’t mind paying for a ticket to an art gallery, but that was something else. But then again, it depended on precisely what outfits were being bought.

In the end, he didn’t have to worry about that because the address brought him to a coffee shop:

Stop and Go!

It was the sort of place he would have described as “deliberately quirky”. There were mismatched chairs and random bits of decor hanging on the walls. But there was nothing wrong with that. Far better to have some place trying to stand out and do something a little bit different, rather than having yet another corporate coffee chain, whose “bespoke” design (which looked essentially the same as all the other branches) was created by a centralised team in their Head Office.

He went in, walked to the counter and ordered a coffee. As he stood waiting at the far end for it to be prepared, he glanced around to see if he could see the woman he had come to meet. Not that he knew what she looked like, of course. But there were usually telltale signs. But as he looked around, he realised he couldn’t see her. Most of the people here were in twos or threes or fours and all, he realised, were playing some kind of game. His eyes moved from table to table, the sound of the hissing coffee machine punctuated by the clacking of pieces on a game board, the slapping down of cards, the rattling of dice and the subsequent rolling across the table. The only person alone was a youngish man in his twenties, playing solitaire at a small table, sipping his coffee as he kept one eye on his phone. This, Harvey quickly noted, was likely not the person he was supposed to be meeting.

He checked his phone. He was a little early, so perhaps they hadn’t arrived yet.

“Harvey?” asked a woman, causing him to turn around. But it was just the barista, placing his coffee on the counter in front of him.

“Thank you,” he said, taking the coffee and wandering into the seating area, finding one of the few empty tables and taking a seat. It felt a little odd sitting in a room full of people playing games and not playing one himself, but no one seemed to notice. He looked at one of the multiple shelving units of games, some of the boxes battered and torn and well-loved, others in pristine condition, either unpopular games or new editions, but he couldn’t tell. Most of the games he had never heard of before, even if he had heard of some of the IP behind them. He wondered what the first movie/TV show board game tie-in was. It must have been early, he thought, as it seemed like a no-brainer. As hard as it seemed to believe sometimes, there had been a world before computers, before gaming consoles. Games had once been a thing you could (and were usually forced to) play with the whole family, and were the closest thing you could get to actually going on adventures, just like the characters on TV. But, regardless, they had certainly taken off more in recent years, given the sheer number of them.

There were also plenty of games he recognised, of course. As he looked at them, he felt a rush of memories from throughout his life, of happiness at winning, to anger at what he was sure was cheating (but could never prove), to excitement at the prospect of trying a new game. But at some point, he had stopped playing board games, and he couldn’t quite remember when, or why.

There was a shout of exasperation, and he turned. In the corner, there were two women playing some game or other, one of whom was waving her arms in the air as she did a little victory dance in her seat, whilst the other cursed at her in what was pretty sure was Korean.

“Don’t be such a sore loser,” said the victor, in English, as she tossed a small plastic piece at her opponent.

“I didn’t lose,” said the loser, “you cheated!”

“Being better than you isn’t cheating,” she said. “It just comes naturally.” The woman laughed, and for a second, Harvey thought the loser was going to throw the board into the air and storm off. But at that second, the winner’s eyes glanced over her friend’s shoulder and locked onto his.

Caught in the act.

He lowered his gaze to the table, pretending to check his phone, acting as if he had just happened to glance over there, rather than that he was actually watching them argue. But still, he continued listening to what they were saying, which quickly faded into nothing. But still, he didn’t look up from his phone. At least, not until a shadow draped over him and he noticed the figure standing at the edge of his table.

He looked up and saw it was the woman from the table he had been watching; the victor.

“Fancy a game?”

She looked down at him. She was short with soft features and curly red hair which ran past her shoulders. She was wearing an oversized cropped jumper, the neck large enough that it hung off one shoulder, showing the black tank top underneath, and the bottom cropped to display her trim waist, and a pair of jeans.

“Oh, err,” he stumbled, “I’m sorry, I wasn’t…”

“It’s alright,” she said, “it’s more fun to play with three.”

“Err, sure”, he said, standing, “but only for a minute. I’m–”

“Great!” She thrust out her hand. “I’m Min Jee.”

“Hi, Min Jee,” he said, taking her hand and shaking it, “I'm–”

“Harvey,” she said.

“Yeah,” he said. “Harvey.” She smiled at him and headed back to her seat. He slipped his phone back into his pocket, picked up his coffee, and followed her to her table. As she walked, he saw that her jeans were baggy and that the ends nearly dragged on the floor. He thought about how he had worn similar clothes when he was younger, and smiled at the cyclical nature of fashion, no matter how ridiculous.

She sat down and tapped the space next to her on the couch.

“You can sit next to me.”

“Careful,” said the sore loser as Harvey went to sit down, “it’s very soft.”

But it was too late. Harvey sank into the cushions, yelping as he focused on not spilling the coffee he hadn’t thought to put down first.

“Here,” said the loser, holding out a napkin, “before it drips.”

“Thanks,” he said, as he took the napkin, wiping the cup and putting it down before wiping his fingers.

“This,” said Min Jee, “is Seo-Yeon.”

Seo-Yeon smiled at him from her seat. She was clearly taller than Min Jee, even sitting down. She was slim with long, slender arms, her long fingers interlocked beneath her chin. She had sharp features and long, blonde hair, which ran further below her shoulder than Min Jee’s, over the shoulders of her snug white t-shirt, which clung to her pert, but nicely proportioned breasts.

“Hi Seo-Yeon,” said Harvey, shaking her hand as he had Min Jee’s.

“Harvey?” Seo-Yeon asked, looking at Min Jee.

“Harvey,” confirmed Min Jee.

“Oh, yay,” said Seo-Yeon. “Now we can finally have some fun.”


Chapter Two

“It only wasn’t fun before,” said Min Jee, “because you were losing.”

“That’s because you were cheating,” said Seo-Yeon.

“That’s obviously untrue,” said Min Jee.

“But now,” Seo-Yeon said, “I have a secret weapon.” She turned to Harvey. “We’re going to team up on her and make her beg for mercy.”

“In your dreams,” said Min Jee. “Harvey’s on my side. Besides, I can take you both by myself.” The two women turned to Harvey.

“Well?” said Seo-Yeon, after Harvey said nothing for a moment.

“Well, what?”

“Who are you going to choose?” asked Min Jee. “You going to join the winning team or join up with the loser?”

“Everyone loves an underdog,” said Seo-Yeon. “Especially when they’ve been cheated.”

Harvey looked from one to the other.

“Can’t we all play together?”

“Oh, honey, no,” said Min Jee, gently touching his hand.

“The point of the game,” said Seo-Yeon, “is to win. Otherwise, what’s the point of playing?”

“For fun?” countered Harvey.

The women laughed wildly.

“She said he was funny,” said Seo-Yeon.

“Right?” said Min Jee, holding her flat stomach as she struggled for breath through the laughter.

“I’m not sure what’s so funny,” he said.

“That’s what’s so funny,” said Seo-Yeon, both hands on her face.

“You’re actually being sincere about it,” said Min Jee, as both of them burst into laughter again. Harvey waited patiently for the laughter to die down, sipping his coffee calmly, plotting how he was going to take both of them down.

*

“Stop him!”

“I can’t!”

“He’s going to wipe me out!”

Harvey sat silently, sipping his coffee as he watched the two women fret over the state of the board.

“You said you’d never played before.”

“I haven’t,” said Harvey. “Beginner's luck, I guess.”

“No one’s that lucky,” said Seo-Yeon, as she stared at him through narrowed eyes, not believing a word. Which was fair enough, for whilst he hadn’t played this exact version of the game, a homage to a beloved 90s sitcom, he had, in fact, played the original obsessively for many years.

“Then he must be cheating,” said Min Jee. “That’s the only explanation!”

“Maybe I’m just that good,” he said. “Or maybe you’re as bad at this game as you are at losing. Hey!” he cried as Seo-Yeon threw a small plastic piece at him, then again as Min Jee did the same. Within seconds, he had gone from crowing in victory to cowering as the two women pelted him with the pieces from the board. “This is against the rules!”

“If you can cheat,” said Seo-Yeon.

“Then so can we,” finished Min Jee.

“Excuse me. Could you not throw the pieces, please?” The three of them looked up and saw a meek-looking barista standing next to them. “It makes it harder for others to play if they get lost.”

“Sorry,” said Min Jee and Seo-Yeon, sheepishly.

“Yeah, sorry,” said Harvey, picking the pieces up from himself as Min Jee and Seo-Yeon crawled around him, picking up the small bits of plastic they had flung at him.

*

“I can’t believe you got us thrown out!”

“I didn’t do anything,” said Harvey, as the three of them walked down the street away from Stop and Go! “It was you two who got me thrown out. Because you couldn’t handle losing.”

“Couldn’t handle losing to a cheater!” said Seo-Yeon.

“Exactly,” said Min Jee. “How are we supposed to keep our cool when someone else isn’t playing by the rules?”

“I was playing by the rules,” said Harvey. “I can’t help it if I’m better than both of you combined.”

“Prove it,” said Min Jee.

“I just did,” said Harvey.

“We demand a rematch,” said Seo-Yeon.

“Any time, any place,” said Harvey. “Except Stop and Go! I think we might be banned for life.”

“It’s fine,” said Min Jee, shrugging. “We get kicked out of there a lot.”

“So do a lot of other people,” said Seo-Yeon. “They wouldn’t have any customers if they kicked out everyone who couldn’t take losing.”

“So, you want to do this another day?” asked Harvey.

“Oh, no, no,” said Seo-Yeon. “You don’t think we’re going to let you off the hook that easily?”

“Absolutely not,” said Min Jee. “We demand a rematch right now.”

“Well,” said Harvey, “if you’ve got any suggestions where we might find another place to play, I’m all for it.”

“We’ve got just the place,” said Seo-Yeon.


Chapter Three

“Nice place,” said Harvey, as he surveyed their apartment.

“Thanks,” said Min Jee as she pulled a table into the middle of the room and arranged the chairs. “Seo-Yeon, could you…?”

“Sure thing,” said Seo-Yeon, walking over to a bookshelf and perusing the collection of games on the shelves. Seo-Yeon’s jeans, in contrast to Min Jee’s baggy ones, were skin tight, clinging to her slim frame as she stood on her tiptoes to see the games at the top of the piles, then perfectly framing her small, but tight ass as she bent over to look at the games at the bottom. “Got it”, she said, pulling a small box out from underneath some others, then turning to smile triumphantly.

“You’ve got a lot of games,” said Harvey, eyeing the shelves as Min Jee and Seo-Yeon set up the game. “More than the cafe, I think.”

“We like to collect them,” said Min Jee.

“So why do you go to the cafe, when you’ve got them all here?”

“For the atmosphere,” said Seo-Yeon as she opened the box and pulled out a pack of colourful cards. “Just because you can do something at home,” she said, “doesn’t mean you can’t have fun doing it somewhere else.”

“The change of scene is part of the experience,” Min Jee added.

“I get that,” said Harvey, his mind suddenly turning to Arisa, the cute Japanese woman he’d met at the art gallery, and the change of scene they’d had in one of the empty wings of the gallery.

“Right,” said Min Jee, “ready to play.”

“Great,” said Harvey, as he took his seat across from Seo-Yeon, with Seo-Yeon to the side. “I guess I have time to beat you both again. But I can’t help noticing, this isn’t the same game?”

“We like to change things up from time to time,” said Min Jee, smiling innocently.

“Good luck with that,” said Seo-Yeon, as she dealt out the cards.

“I don’t need luck,” said Harvey, smiling.

“Wait,” said Min Jee, “did you hustle us?”

“Absolutely not,” said Harvey, innocently looking at his cards. “I just didn’t tell you that I was more familiar with that game than I’d let on.”

“That’s the definition of hustling,” said Seo-Yeon. “The literal definition.”

“But I didn’t hustle you out of anything,” he said. “It was just for fun.”

“We don’t play for fun,” said Seo-Yeon.

“No,” said Harvey, “I know that for sure.”

“Wow,” said Min Jee, “and we were taking it easy on you.”

“It sure felt easy,” said Harvey, grinning. “Real easy.”

“Alright, then”, said Seo-Yeon, her expression deadly serious, “how about we up the stakes?”

“I’m not sure I have any cash on me,” said Harvey, “but I won’t need any anyway.”

“Forget money,” said Min Jee. “This is for pride.”

“Exactly,” said Seo-Yeon. “We want your pride.”

“It’s all yours,” he said, “if you can take it.”

“Oh, we’ll take it,” she said. “One piece at a time.” Harvey looked at her, unsure what she meant. “Every time you lose a card, you lose a piece of clothing.”

“Are you serious?”

“Deadly,” said Min Jee. “We never joke about games.”

“Seems a weird hill to die on, but alright, what the hell,” he said. “I’ve never played a strip card game before.”

“Don’t worry,” said Min Jee, “it’ll be a lot of fun.”

“Yeah,” said Seo-Yeon, smirking, “ for us.”

*

“Have I been played?”

Seo-Yeon and Min Jee both smirked, saying nothing and everything all at once. He’d lost his shoes and his socks and his jacket. Now they were waiting for his next item of clothing. He’d managed to take a bit off each of them, with Min Jee's baggy top, leaving her in her tight black tank, which strained against her surprisingly large breasts, whilst Min Jee had lost both of her shoes, and now sat there with bare feet.

“Time to pay up,” said Min Jee.

“I think I’ve been played,” said Harvey.

“Come on,” said Seo-Yeon, “you know the drill.” Harvey just looked at her, and she quickly got up and walked to the side of his chair. “So what will it be? Top or trousers?”

“Watch,” he said, smirking, unclipping it from his wrist and placing it on the table.

“You’re no fun,” said Seo-Yeon, sitting back down in a huff.

“Your turn,” said Min Jee.

Seo-Yeon picked up her cards, then, with a knowing smile at Harvey, placed her next card down. She went to speak, but before she could say anything, Harvey played a card of his own, and her face dropped.

“Sorry,” he said, “you were about to say something?” Her mouth opened and closed a few times, anger making her unable to articulate the words, then slammed down her cards. She sat there staring. “Come on,” he said, “you know the drill.” Seo-Yeon looked at Min Jee, who was studiously studying her own cards, then back at Harvey. She locked eyes with him as she pulled her t-shirt up to the underside of her small breasts, revealing her slim, soft body. Then, slipping one arm out of the sleeve, she slid it underneath her t-shirt and across her breasts, covering them.

“A little help?” said Seo-Yeon. Min Jee leaned over and helped Seo-Yeon ease her other arm out of the top, then eased it over her head, smiling at Harvey as she undressed her friend. The top slipped off Seo-Yeon’s head, and she shook her long, blonde hair, sending it flowing over her naked torso.

Seo-Yeon took the t-shirt from Min Jee and threw it across the table at Harvey.

“Happy now?” she asked, as it hit him in the face.

“Very,” he said, grinning as he pulled the t-shirt from his face, loving her angry energy, and smiling even more as Min Jee laughed. “Although I do have one more card to play.” He placed it down on the board, and Min Jee’s eyes widened in surprise.

“Fine,” said Min Jee, pushing her chair back and standing. She stepped back from the table and began to undo the buttons on her oversized jeans, the bottoms of which pooled on the floor as she stood there, shorter now in bare feet. She undid the buttons and slid them down over her curvy hips, holding them there a moment, before sliding them down. Her legs were toned, her thighs thick and tight. She slid them down and let them drop to the floor, standing there for a moment, in a ‘hope you’re satisfied’ stance, before stepping out of them and standing there in her plain black panties as she picked them up and methodically folded them before placing them on the table.

“Guess I’m on a hot streak,” he said.

“Pure luck,” said Seo-Yeon. “But now we’re on to you.”

“Let’s see what you’ve got,” said Harvey.

“You first,” said Min Jee, placing down not one, not two, but three cards on the board. Seo-Yeon smirked widely. Harvey checked his cards, looking for something to minimise the damage, playing the only thing he could.

“Oh boo,” shouted Seo-Yeon. “You’ve got a card for everything.”

“That’s still two pieces,” said Min Jee, “so hand them over.”

Fair’s fair,” said Harvey, pushing his chair back and standing up. The two women watched him closely as he pulled off his t-shirt, their eyes moving over his bare chest and abs, a mixture of surprise and interest.

“And the rest,” said Seo-Yeon.

“Won’t you allow a man his modesty?” asked Harvey, hands already resting on the buttons of his jeans.

Seo-Yeon, her arm still across her breasts, simply raised an eyebrow. Harvey was sure he could see a dark nipple poking through her fingers, but said nothing. Instead, he undid his trousers and pulled them down, leaving him in nothing but his boxers.

“Happy now?” he asked, placing his folded jeans on the table.

“Getting closer,” said Min Jee.

“Yeah,” said Harvey, as he took his seat. “We are.”

Harvey looked at his cards, then at Min Jee and Seo-Yeon. They were trying not to smile, but they were sure they had him where they wanted him. He slowly pulled out a card and placed it on the table.

“Guess I’m not the only one losing their trousers,” said Harvey, smiling.

“Not today,” said Seo-Yeon, slapping a card on top. “Sorry, hon,” she said, looking guiltily at Min Jee.

“Nothing to apologise for,” said Min Jee. “I, on the other hand…” Min Jee pulled out a card and put it on top of Seo-Yeon’s.

“Ha!” laughed Seo-Yeon triumphantly. “I hope you’ve got a thong under those boxers, otherwise you are O. U…” The final letter fell from her tongue as Harvey smiled and slowly slid another card from his pile, and placed it on top of Min Jee’s.

“I guess we’ve come full circle,” said Harvey, revelling in the panic spreading over Seo-Yeon’s face as she looked through her remaining cards, then looking at Min Jee, as if she could somehow help, but Min Jee only shrugged. Seo-Yeon pushed the chair back violently as she stood up, slamming her remaining cards face down on the table.

Harvey sat perfectly still, keeping a neutral expression as Seo-Yeon angrily and single-handedly fiddled with the button of her jeans, taking a few moments of grunting and sighing before she finally undid it. But her jeans, being skin tight, clung to her slim legs, and as she tried to pull them down, they tugged at the edge of her white panties, pulling them down over her hips, giving the faintest flash of her pubic hair, before she pulled them back up.

“You’re loving this, aren’t you?”

“I’m just playing the game,” he said. Seo-Yeon glared at him and turned around, turning her soft, bare back to him, and then, using both hands, worked her jeans down over her hips. Harvey watched as she slid them down over her small but pert ass, then stopped a moment to pull her underwear tight to her body, before she resumed undressing, bending over as she did so. Harvey watched with a neutral expression, throwing the occasional glance at Min Jee, who was watching her friend get undressed with as much interest as he was. He returned his gaze to Seo-Yeon as she pulled her jeans off of one foot and then the other, staggering around as she did so, before finally getting them off with a heavy breath of success.

“Get a good look at my ass,” said Seo-Yeon as she folded her jeans, her back still to the table, “because you’re going to be kissing it after I wipe the floor with you.” That threat was almost enough to make Harvey throw the game, which he was sure he would be winning soon enough. But he also wasn’t done having fun with them just yet.

Seo-Yeon turned suddenly on her bare heels and glared at him, one arm covering her breasts once again, and Harvey made sure to keep eye contact as she stood there in nothing but her white panties. She dropped the neatly-folded jeans on the ever-increasing pile of clothes and took her seat once again. The chair scraped against the floor as she pulled it underneath the table.

Seo-Yeon picked up her cards with her free hand, and looked at them, eyeing each one intently, then holding them near her breast, grabbed a card with two fingers and pulled it out. Now Harvey was sure her nipple was poking out, pinched between her slender fingers. Seo-Yeon put down the rest of the cards and took her chosen card with her free hand. Harvey wondered if she was aware of her visible nipple, but her expression showed no indication of what she was thinking other than a smirk as she placed the card down.

“Have fun with that,” she said to Harvey, grinning as the turn moved back to him. Harvey looked at his cards. He had two options. Either he could flip it back to Seo-Yeon or pass it on to Min Jee. The thought of Seo-Yeon losing her last piece of clothing was very tempting, but he didn’t want the game to end just yet.

“Sorry,” he said to Min Jee, as he played his card. Min Jee looked at her cards carefully, then shrugged. She put them face down and grabbed the bottom of her tight tank top with both hands and whipped it off over her head. Harvey audibly gasped as her large breasts slipped from the top, bouncing softly as she pulled it over her head, then more as she shook her head, flicking her red curls back into place. She smiled at Harvey, looking him in the eye as she placed the folded top with the other clothes, daring him to look down at her body.

“My turn, is it?” she asked, picking up her cards and inspecting them, as if nothing had happened. Harvey nodded, his throat constricted, unable to formulate words. Then he turned to Seo-Yeon, who was staring at Min Jee’s exposed body. She saw him watching her from the corner of her eye and dropped her gaze to the table as she fumbled with her remaining cards.

Min Jee looked up at Seo-Yeon and then at Harvey, then back to Seo-Yeon.

“Sorry, sweetie,” she said, holding her card away from view, as if ashamed of what it contained. “It’s the only one I can play.”

“Oh, this is a fix,” said Seo-Yeon, her eyes flicking from Min Jee to Harvey, convinced of their duplicity.

“Maybe we can pause here,” said Harvey. “Call it a draw?”

“Well, we all are in our drawers,” said Min Jee, smiling. “So it makes sense.”

“I don’t need your pity draw,” said Seo-Yeon, as she stared at Harvey, resolutely. “We play to the bitter end.”

“If you insist,” said Min Jee. She placed the card down, and Seo-Yeon’s steely expression didn’t waver.

“Fine,” said Seo-Yeon. “I lose. Well done, both of you, for conspiring against me.”

“Neither of us conspired against you,” said Harvey.

“Sure, of course not.” She sat there scowling. She turned to Min Jee, who was looking at her patiently. “What?”

“Aren’t you forgetting something?” asked Min Jee.

“Oh, you can’t be serious?!” said Seo-Yeon.

“We play to the end,” replied Min Jee simply, reflecting her friend’s words back at her. Seo-Yeon sighed heavily and reached underneath the table with her free hand. She wriggled in her seat, lifting herself up slightly as she began to slide her underwear off.

“Hold on,” said Min Jee. “You can’t do that, you have to stand.”

“What?” declared Seo-Yeon.

“I don’t make the rules,” said Min Jee.

Seo-Yeon looked at her blankly for a moment, then stood. She stepped back from the table and began to edge her white panties down, sliding them over one hipbone, then the other, holding her legs tightly together. Harvey could see the narrow tuft of dark pubic hair between her legs. Seo-Yeon looked him in the eye, and he matched her gaze as she bent down and pulled her underwear down further, sliding them down her slim thighs and letting them drop to her feet. She crouched down quickly and grabbed them, standing up again in one smooth motion. She moved back to the table and sat down, then tossed her panties on top of the pile of cards. “Here, take them. Enjoy your winnings.”

“Thank you,” said Min Jee, as she reached over and picked them up. “I think I will.” She placed them on the table next to her, gave them a little pat as if to make sure they were secure, then looked at Harvey. “Well then, time for the deciding hand.”

Harvey looked at his cards. It was his turn. There was only one card type he could play, and he was sure Min Jee wouldn’t be able to beat it. Both women looked at him as he sat there a moment, savouring his inevitable victory.

“Well?” asked Min Jee.

“I’m considering my options,” he lied.

“Oh, just get on with it,” said Seo-Yeon, shivering slightly.

“Alright,” said Harvey, as he pulled a card out and placed it on the pile. “Sorry.” Both women looked at the card for a moment, then looked up at him.

“Me too,” said Min Jee, placing another card down and flipping the game back to him. Harvey, stunned, looked at the card on the table to make sure he had seen it correctly, then at his last card. He dropped it face down on the table.

“Yes!” shouted Min Jee, throwing her hands into the air and dancing in her seat, her tits bouncing, and she celebrated.

“Good game,” said Harvey. “I really thought I had you.”

“Yes, well,” said Min Jee, tidying the cards up, “that’s what I wanted you to think.”

“Hang on,” said Seo-Yeon, “how come he hasn’t got to take his boxers off?”

“Is there really any point?” he asked. “After all, the game is over.”

“Technically, the game isn’t over until you place your final piece of clothing on the table,” said Min Jee.

“So get on with it.”

“Alright,” said Harvey, pushing the table back and standing up. He felt his cock twitch and tried to keep control of himself as the two topless women stared at his nearly naked body. He reached into the sides of his boxers and slid them down, pulling them down to reveal his pubic hair and the edge of his cock. He could feel their eyes on him, hungry with anticipation. Then he pulled them down fully, dropping them to the floor and holding his hands out to the side, as if in surrender. He was sure he heard Seo-Yeon gasp. He bent down, picked up his boxers and folded them, placing them carefully on the pile of clothes.

“I’ll take those,” said Min Jee, snatching them from the pile and placing them next to Seo-Yeon’s underwear. “Consider them my winnings.”

“That was fun,” said Min Jee, making no effort to get dressed as she packed the cards away into their box and picked it up as she stood, before turning and walking away from the table. “We should do it again sometime.”

“Yeah,” said Harvey, his eyes on Min Jee’s juicy ass framed in her black panties, as she walked across the room. She bent over at the hips and slid the game back into the pile. “I’d like that.” Min Jee turned back and walked towards the table.

“Yes,” said Min Jee, placing a hand on her friend’s bare shoulder, “it’s always more fun to play with three.”

“Hang on a minute,” said Seo-Yeon, looking up at Min Jee. “If you had a spare reversal card, then you could have used it on him rather than using the other card on me!” She stood up, her anger overtaking her timidity, as if she had forgotten she was naked. She turned to Min Jee, and Harvey could once again see her tight ass across the table.

“Tactical advantage,” said Min Jee. “I didn’t know what cards he had.”

“How did you know I didn’t have one?”

Min Jee smiled softly.

“I can read you like a book.”

“Oh my god,” cried Seo-Yeon, as if she’d just been slapped. She turned away from Min Jee and threw both arms into the air in exasperation, and Harvey saw her pert breasts, with her dark, hard nipples, in all their glory. “I can’t believe you’d do me like that!”

“To be fair,” said Harvey, “you would have lost anyway.”

“You’re one to talk,” said Seo-Yeon, planting her hands on her hips. “Second place is just first loser.”

“I think there’s only one loser here,” said Min Jee, “ and she’s very sore about it.”

“You teamed up against me,” cried Seo-Yeon. “You conspired to do me over.”

“Well,” said Min Jee, stroking her friend’s bare arms gently as she turned her to face her, “how about one more game?” Min Jee smiled at Harvey over Seo-Yeon’s shoulder. “Winner takes all.”


Chapter Four

Seo-Yeon and Min Jee moved closer together, so close their breasts brushed lightly against one another. They looked at one another, eyes locked. Seo-Yeon looked nervous and excited, but Min Jee was perfectly calm.

“What kind of game?” asked Seo-Yeon, quietly.

“The best kind,” said Min Jee, brushing Seo-Yeon’s long, blonde hair back with a single finger, and exposing a small, shell-like ear. She leaned in, their bodies pressing together closer, Min Jee’s large breasts rubbing against her friend’s smaller breasts, as she pressed her lips to her ear. She looked at Harvey and whispered to Seo-Yeon. “The kind where everyone wins.” She planted a soft kiss on Seo-Yeon’s ear and then leaned back, looking her friend in the eye, waiting for her answer.

“Ok,” said Seo-Yeon, “but I win first.”

“I don’t think that will be a problem,” said Min Jee, her hands sliding down Seo-Yeon’s arms until she was holding both hands gently. “What do you think, Harvey?”

“I think that can be arranged,” he said, watching the scene unfold in front of him.

“Alright,” said Seo-Yeon. “Let’s play.”

Harvey watched as Min Jee led Seo-Yeon by the hand, through the apartment and into another door, which they left open for him to follow. As he walked naked through the women’s apartment, he took a few deep breaths, mentally preparing himself for the game of his life.

When he entered the room, he saw Min Jee and Seo-Yeon lying on a large double bed. They were on their sides, looking at one another, their hands tentatively stroking one another’s bare arms, as if for the first time. And, Harvey realised, this was probably their first time together.

“So,” said Harvey, standing at the foot of the bed, marvelling at the two naked women in front of him, “what are the rules of the game?”

“Why don’t you tell us?” said Min Jee. “You can be the games master.”

“Yes,” Seo-Yeon whispered, “tell us how to play.”

“Alright,” said Harvey, eyes locked on the two women as they writhed softly on the bed, fizzing with excitement at their first instructions. “Why don’t we start with something nice and simple? How about a kiss?”

Min Jee smiled as Seo-Yeon’s soft, pink tongue flicked between her lips. They shuffled closer, their soft breasts brushing against each other, their knees touching as Min Jee reached out with her foot and stroked Seo-Yeon’s toes with her own.

“You ready?” asked Min Jee, softly. Seo-Yeon nodded slightly, and Min Jee smiled widely, reaching up to stroke Seo-Yeon’s cheek, cupping her friend’s face as she leaned in to kiss her for the first time.

Seo-Yeon moaned softly as Min Jee kissed her slowly, letting the softness of her juicy lips rest against Seo-Yeon’s thin mouth. Then Min Jee kissed her again, and Seo-Yeon’s lip parted slightly, then again, Seo-Yeon kissing back, her hand resting on Min Jee’s hip, her fingers stroking the thin, black fabric of her friend’s panties. They kissed again, mouths open wider now, lips moving faster, confidence growing, their bodies moving together, rubbing against one another as they kissed passionately, flashes of tongues as they met, massaging one another in lustful laps.

Harvey watched the two beautiful women as they made out, the bodies entwined as they rubbed themselves together, Min Jee’s thigh pressing between Seo-Yeon’s long legs, the taller woman moaning as she began to rub herself against her friend. His hand went to his cock, which was rock-hard, and slowly stroked himself.

“Touch her breast.”

Min Jee’s hand slid over Seo-Yeon’s body and cupped her small breast, teasing her nipple between her fingers, as they continued to kiss. Seo-Yeon moved faster against Min Jee’s leg.

“Kiss her there.”

Min Jee broke off the kiss and leaned in, taking Seo-Yeon’s nipple in her mouth and sucking at it. She let it fall from her lips, then kissed it, before slowly circling it with her tongue. Seo-Yeon's back arched, and her hand ran up Min Jee’s back, up into her red hair, holding her face to her breast.

“Oh my god,” she gasped, breathlessly, then cried out as Min Jee took her nipple in her mouth and sucked hard.

“Now you.”

Min Jee pulled her mouth away from Seo-Yeon’s breast. Her nipple was hard and wet. Min Jee leaned in and gently kissed Seo-Yeon, then leaned back and cupped her own breast, holding up the large orb with its soft nipple, as an offering. Seo-Yeon looked at Min Jee’s breast, then up to her face, then leaned in and kissed her on the lips, soft and gentle, then on the jaw, leaving a trail of kisses down her neck as she moved slowly, down, over her collarbone, causing Min Jee to moan softly, then down her chest, over her breast, and her fingers, until she reached the nipple. She stuck out her soft tongue and slowly moved around it.

“That’s it,” said Min Jee, breathlessly, “nice and slow.”

Seo-Yeon continued to lick her friend’s nipple, then took it in her mouth, sucking gently as she tugged it with her lips, before letting it go. She looked up at Min Jee for approval and got it, then returned her mouth to her friend’s body. Min Jee moaned and gasped as Seo-Yeon kissed and licked and sucked and tugged at her nipple, taking as much of her breast into her mouth as possible and sucking hard, before letting go and peppering the area with soft kisses.

“Touch her.”

Min Jee’s hand slid down Seo-Yeon’s lithe body, over her slim ass and down between her legs. Seo-Yeon cried into Min Jee’s breast as her friend’s fingers found her aching pussy, gently stroking her wet lips from behind.

“Oh fuck,” groaned Min Jee as Seo-Yeon sucked harder at her nipple, her friend’s face pressed into her soft breast, her hand on Min Jee’s juicy ass, her fingers digging into her flesh. “You’re so wet.” Seo-Yeon rocked harder against Min Jee’s thigh, spreading her wetness over her soft skin as Harvey continued to watch, touching himself faster as they played for him.

“Taste her.”

Min Jee slid her fingers from Seo-Yeon’s pussy, and Seo-Yeon moved her mouth from her breast, gasping desperately for more of Min Jee’s touch. Min Jee held up two fingers, dripping with Seo-Yeon’s arousal and gave Harvey a sly look before slipping her fingers between Seo-Yeon’s lips. Seo-Yeon took a moment to realise what was happening, then sucked her taste greedily from Min Jee’s slender fingers as she slid them in and out of her mouth.

“That’s it,” she moaned softly, “suck them clean. Show our games master what you can do.” Seo-Yeon leaned forward and took the fingers fully into her mouth, her head bobbing up and down slightly as she sucked on them, before Min Jee pulled them out of her mouth with a soft pop.

“Those weren’t the rules,” said Harvey, not at all minding, but keen to assert his authority over the game.

“Weren’t they?” said Min Jee, looking at Harvey before turning to Seo-Yeon and, kissing her slowly, slid her tongue into her mouth, moaning as she tasted her friend’s pussy on her lips. She sighed with satisfaction as she broke off the kiss, licking her wet lips with the tip of her pink tongue.

“No,” he said, his mouth salivating at the prospect of tasting her.

“Then why don’t you come and show us?” she asked.

Harvey crawled up onto the bed between the two women as they parted to make space for him. Min Jee touched his face and turned him towards her.

“How about a little preview?” she asked, leaning in and kissing him softly. She moaned as their lips met for the first time, hers warm and wet, the soft taste of Seo-Yeon upon them. She kissed him again, faster, her tongue carefully finding his, as his hand found her ass, pulling her body closer, her hot skin rubbing against his, his cock slipping between her legs, her soft panties, hot and wet with her desire, sliding over the top of him.

“She’s such a good kisser,” whispered Seo-Yeon, as she rolled in behind him, her hands stroking his body, her lips kissing his shoulder and his neck. “If only I’d known sooner…” She yelped as Min Jee reached over and grabbed her ass, pulling her hips tight to Harvey. He could feel her tuft of pubic hair rubbing against his ass. Seo-Yeon wrapped her arm around him and hooked her leg over his, stroking his chest as she rubbed herself against him.

Min Jee broke off the kiss and licked her lips, smiling as she watched Seo-Yeon caressing Harvey. She slid back, and Harvey groaned as Seo-Yeon wrapped her long fingers around his cock, stroking him slowly. He turned back, and she leaned forward, and their lips met. He groaned as her grip on his cock tightened as she slid her tongue into his mouth, pumping him faster as she kissed him as if she needed it to breathe. Harvey turned to face her, kissing her more powerfully as he took her wrist and pulled her hand from his cock, guiding it to his ass. Her fingers dug into his skin as he grabbed her thigh and pulled her leg over his, letting his cock slide beneath her. She gasped as his cock slid between her wet lips, rubbing against her pussy as he caressed her ass. She hooked her leg behind his knee and clamped onto him, kissing him as her hand moved up his back.

He felt Min Jee move in behind him, kissing and stroking him, her large breasts rubbing against his back, her plump lips sucking at his earlobe.

“Those weren’t the rules,” she whispered into his ear.

“I thought I made the rules,” said Harvey, in between kisses.

“Sometimes,” said Min Jee. “But we can influence how we play, too.” She licked his ear and leaned into his back, pushing him forward. Seo-Yeon yielded immediately, rolling onto her back, allowing Harvey to mount her, her legs spread. He kissed her and let his hand explore her body, moving over one pert breast, as Min Jee explored the other. She moved in, kissing her friend’s bare skin, sucking at her nipple, letting her tongue flick over it, then whispered two words. “Taste her.”

Seo-Yeon moaned at the sound, and Harvey began working his way down her body, leaving a trail of soft kisses over her chest, taking a moment to kiss around her nipple, teasing her with his tongue, then further down, over her slim navel and over her soft tuft of pubic hair, until he was positioned between her knees.

“Please,” begged Seo-Yeon, her voice soft and trembling. “Please.”

Harvey could feel the heat of her slit, could see her lips glistening. He wrapped his arms around her legs and leaned in, slowly pulling his tongue up through her folds. She moaned as his tongue parted her lips for the first time, lapping at her arousal, then as he ran his long, flat tongue gently over her clit, her hips bucked. Seo-Yeon looked down and smiled at him, and he repeated the motion, allowing the taste of her to overwhelm his senses. Seo-Yeon’s long, slim legs tightened around Harvey, her thighs pressed to the sides of his head as he continued to lick at her, alternating between lapping at her and sliding his tongue down and teasing her entrance. She gasped as he pressed his tongue inside of her, feeling the tightness of her body, imagining how good it would feel to be inside of her. He looked up and saw Min Jee sucking at Seo-Yeon’s nipple. Seo-Yeon groaned as Min Jee pinched it between her lips and tugged, stretching it slightly, then letting it snap back into place, before moving back down and gently moving her tongue over it in small circles, as her hand reached over and caressed her other breast.

Harvey slid his tongue up Seo-Yeon’s slit, to her clit, and began moving his tongue over her bud in the same manner, matching Min Jee’s speed. Seo-Yeon let out a high-pitched moan, her body trembling as the two of them pleasured her body.

Harvey watched as Min Jee took Seo-Yeon’s nipple into her mouth, sucking softly, and he did the same to her clit. He sucked rhymically at her, his tongue still moving in small circles as he did so.

“Oh yes,” moaned Seo-Yeon, as she writhed on the bed, one hand buried in Min Jee’s red curls, holding her to her breast, as the other gripped Harvey’s hair, holding him firmly between her legs. Harvey gripped her thighs more firmly, holding her steady, keeping his mouth in position as she tried to fuck his face. He could feel her wetness on his face, running down his chin as she rubbed herself against him. He kept going, sucking and licking as he watched Min Jee sucking at one tit as she caressed the other with her hand. Seo-Yeon’s moans got louder and louder, her body shaking harder and harder, then she went quiet, except for her heavy breathing.

“Oh yes,” she gasped, “oh please – just like – aaah! – Don’t stop – I’m so – oh god – I’m so close – just a little more – just a little – justa – justaaaaaaah!”

She cried out as she came, rocking furiously on the bed, thrusting her clit into Harvey’s mouth, her legs clamping around his body, her thighs squeezing his head as he continued to suck at her clit, her wetness growing on his face, her body bouncing on the bed, crying out as her orgasm rocked her body. He kept going, sucking at her clit as she continued to cum, writhing and moaning until she was finally done.

Seo-Yeon let out a final cry as she sank into the bed, her fingers running through Harvey’s hair as she gasped for breath. He held himself there a moment, mouth on her clit, waiting for her legs to ease off, then backed off slowly. He slid out from between her legs, gazing upon her glorious, wet slit, before her legs closed as she rolled onto her side to face Min Jee. They lay there, foreheads touching, Seo-Yeon’s face flushed, Min Jee’s soft fingers stroking her cheek. He crawled up behind Seo-Yeon and held her gently from behind, his cock sliding between her legs, causing her to shiver as her hot slit rubbed against him.

Seo-Yeon turned her head, and Harvey leaned in. Her eyes were wide, shimmering wet, and she leaned in and kissed him hard, her tongue pressing into his mouth, finding his tongue and massaging it, moaning with pleasure as she tasted herself on him, her wetness smearing over her mouth. As they kissed, he felt Min Jee’s hand on his shoulder as she leaned over her friend and slowly ran her tongue up over his wet cheek, lapping up her arousal from his face. He groaned softly as Seo-Yeon began to rock her hips, rubbing herself against his cock, then broke off the kiss, turning back to Min Jee as she gasped for breath, then the two women kissed again, as Harvey gently ran his hand over Seo-Yeon’s hot, sweaty body, carefully cupping her soft breast as he watched.

As the kiss ended, Min Jee stroked Seo-Yeon’s hair and kissed her softly on the lips, then looked over at Harvey. He moved back as Min Jee pressed Seo-Yeon into her back and straddled her, running her hands over Seo-Yeon’s weak body as Seo-Yeon stroked Min Jee’s thick thighs. Min Jee leaned in again, offering another soft kiss, their breasts rubbing together as they did so.

“What next, boss?” asked Min Jee, smiling at Seo-Yeon, her body resting against her friend’s, her ass sticking out prominently behind her, as she waited for her next instruction.

“Now you stay just like that,” he said, smiling.

“With pleasure, sir,” she said, turning to face Seo-Yeon and kissing her again. Harvey moved around the bed, positioning himself behind Min Jee, gazing upon her wet mound, her underwear clinging to her body. She gasped as he slid two fingers underneath the dark material and peeled them off her, pulling them to the side as he uncovered her wet slit and her tight, quivering asshole. She moaned as he ran his hands over her asscheeks, spreading them gently as he leaned in. She gasped as he ran his tongue over her wet slit, tasting her briefly, before raising himself onto his knees and rubbing the tip of his cock between her lips. “Oh yes,” moaned Min Jee as she peppered Seo-Yeon’s mouth with kisses, “take me, please.”

His cock twitched as she begged for more, and he ran the end of his cock down her lips, rubbing the tip over her clit, before moving back up to her tight entrance, her wet pinkness throbbing between her dark lips. With one hand on the base of his cock, he guided himself into her. Min Jee moaned as he pressed the tip into her tight entrance. He moved slowly, working himself in and out a little further every time, feeling her body accommodating him as he stretched her out. She began to rock on her knees, pressing back onto his cock, her tightness gripping him as he plunged deeper into her. He let go of her underwear, and it slid over her asscheek, rubbing against his cock as he worked his way deeper into her body.

“Oh fuck,” cried Min Jee as he slid fully into her. “I feel so full.” He held himself inside of her, savouring the moment as she rocked her hips, watching her juicy ass as she rolled him around inside of herself. Slowly, he began to move, pulling almost all the way out of her, until only the tip was still inside of her, then pressing back inside. Min Jee moaned loudly as he penetrated her fully, then again as he repeated the motion, moving slightly faster.

Min Jee gasped as he moved faster, grunting as his hips slapped her asscheeks.

“That’s it,” she grunted, as he fucked her harder, “just like that.”

He gripped her hips and thrust into her as she threw her ass back, slapping her cheeks onto his thighs, their bodies meeting with a hot, wet fap. Min Jee gasped as he pounded her from behind, running one hand through her red curls, which bounced rhythmically as he fucked her.

“Oh my god,” moaned Seo-Yeon, as Min Jee buried her face in her shoulder, giving Seo-Yeon a perfect view of Harvey kneeling behind her friend, fucking her tight pussy as she straddled her. She watched with wide eyes, one hand in Min Jee’s red hair, the other gripping her back, as Harvey watched her watching him fucking her friend.

“Play with us,” he growled. Seo-Yeon licked her lips and ran her hand down Min Jee’s back, stroking her ass and sliding down, over Harvey’s hand gripping her hip, before disappearing underneath her body.

Min Jee gasped, and Harvey groaned as he felt Min Jee tighten on his cock, as Seo-Yeon’s hand continued down between their bodies, finding Min Jee’s clit. Min Jee’s body began to shake, and Seo-Yeon let out a moan as Min Jee began to suck at the soft skin of Seo-Yeon’s neck.

Harvey kept thrusting into Min Jee as he felt her body begin to tremble, her asshole puckering as Seo-Yeon panted beneath her, whispering into her friend’s ear as they worked together to bring her closer and closer to climax. Min Jee moaned, gasping for breath as Seo-Yeon’s fingers tightened in her hair, her fingers working furiously between her legs.

“That’s it,” he heard Seo-Yeon whisper over Min Jee’s pants, “I want to see you cum.”

“Oh god,” moaned Min Jee, “I want to cum for you.”

“Cum for me.”

“I’m so close. So fucking close – oh god, don’t stop – either of you – I – oh god, – I need it so badly – so fucking badly.”

Harvey’s cock twitched inside Min Jee’s tight body as she began to shake, his hands gripping her hips tighter.

“That’s it,” he growled, as he thrust powerfully into her.

“Oh god – Don’t. Stop. Fucking. Me. I’m gonna - I’m gonna – oh fuuuuuuccckkk!”

She moaned loudly, her body trembling as she threw her ass back with violent jerks, her body shaking as she came.

“That’s it,” whispered Seo-Yeon, “cum on his fat cock for me.”

Min Jee whined as he and Seo-Yeon continued to fuck her, her body bucking as she rode the intense orgasmic waves emanating from their touch, riding them out as they washed over her time and again, causing her to cry out helplessly, panting and gasping as if she could barely deal with the pleasure flowing throguh her, until with a final cry, she collapsed onto Seo-Yeon.

Min Jee lay here, gasping for breath, ass still in the air, as Seo-Yeon gently stroked her hair and slid her fingers out between her legs, sucking at them as she looked directly at Harvey.

Slowly, Harvey pulled his cock out of Min Jee, thin strands of her desire connecting their bodies as the tip slid out of her, leaving her pinkness trembling and throbbing. Min Jee gasped and fell onto her back, her breasts heaving as she gasped for breath, leaving Harvey kneeling over Seo-Yeon. She pressed herself up and kissed him as she placed a hand on the back of his head and guiding him down on top of her. They kissed slowly, the taste of both women shared between them, as his cock slipped between her legs. She pressed into him, rolling him over, and he didn’t resist as she guided him onto his back and straddled him. He groaned as she raised herself up, hands on his chest, as she rubbed her wet slit against his cock.

“That looked like fun,” she said.

“You want to try?”

“I thought you’d never ask.”

Seo-Yeon smiled as she reached down and took hold of his cock, raising her slim, tight body up on her knees as she guided him underneath herself. She rubbed the tip of his cock over her slit, then pressed the tip into herself. She moaned as she lowered herself slightly, then stopped, holding the tip inside her and rocked her hips, her hands caressing her breasts, putting on a little show for him.

“Fuck,” was all he could manage as he watched the blonde woman on top of him, then groaned as she continued to rock her hips as she began to move up and down. He groaned as she pulled his cock around as she took more and more of him inside her, sliding her tight pussy up and down his throbbing shaft as he stroked her slim but powerful thighs.

She began moving faster, sliding up and down half his shaft, getting a little deeper each time until she was sitting on top of him. She rocked her hips, pulling him around inside of her, then leaned in to kiss him. She lay her slim body on top of him as she slid her tongue into his mouth, rocking gently on her knees as she slid slowly up and down his cock, her breasts rubbing against his chest as she rode him, her long, blonde hair brushing against his warm skin. He ran his hands over her slim hips and her thin waist, over her back, holding her tight against him as they kissed.

She rode him faster, then pressed up against his chest, raising herself above him once again, her hands sliding down to his abs as she held herself upright and steady as she began to bounce faster on his cock. Harvey groaned as he watched the beautiful blonde Korean woman riding him, his thick cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy, her head tilted back as she gasped and moaned and dug her fingernails into his skin.

“Oh god,” she moaned, “your cock feels so good inside me.”

Harvey growled as he felt himself getting close as she rode him with enthusiasm.

“She’s so pretty, isn’t she?” whispered Min Jee, as she crawled up next to Harvey. “And she tastes so sweet.” She leaned in and kissed Harvey, sliding her tongue into his mouth, her hands exploring his body. “And so do I.” She pulled back and got to her knees, moaning softly as she slid a finger in between her legs, then brought the wet digit up to her mouth, sucking it slowly, as her eyes rolled back with pleasure.

“Come here,” he said.

“Of course, sir,” she said, moving in and straddling his face, her panties now discarded. She was facing Seo-Yeon, and he ran his hands over her ass and felt her hands on his body as she leaned forward, presenting her holes to him, as she kissed Seo-Yeon. Seo-Yeon moaned softly, rocking her hips as she rode Harvey’s cock, as Min Jee lowered herself onto his mouth.

Min Jee moaned as Harvey ran his tongue up over her wet pussy, and he felt her warmth spread over his face as he buried himself between her asscheeks. Min Jee cried out as Harvey slid his tongue deep inside her, lapping at her inside as he held her asscheeks apart.

Seo-Yeon gasped as Min Jee leaned forward, sucking at her friend’s breast, as they both rode Harvey. Seo-Yeon grabbed the back of Min Jee’s head and watched over her shoulder as Harvey ate her friend out as she rode his face.

She tasted as good as Seo-Yeon’s pussy felt on his cock, which was pretty fucking amazing, and he knew he was getting close to the end. He groaned into Min Jee’s pussy, and she rocked harder, causing Seo-Yeon to gasp as she sucked her friend’s nipple more intensely.

“Oh yes,” groaned Seo-Yeon, “it feels so good when you suck at me.” She looked at Harvey, her cheeks flushed, eyes wide with desire. She groaned loudly, bouncing harder on his cock. She gasped and panted and rode him intensely, bringing him closer and closer to the edge.

He groaned loudly into Min Jee’s pussy.

“Oh my god,” Min Jee groaned in response, “I think he’s going to cum.”

“Oh yes, cum for me,” begged Seo-Yeon. “I want to feel you cum inside me.”

Harvey groaned louder, his orgasm on the brink of exploding, his pleasure and excitement finding new heights even when he didn’t think it was possible. Seo-Yeon moaned loudly with each bounce, her own pleasure building as she took his throbbing cock, her pulsating pussy begging for him to release inside her.

“Cum for me,” begged Seo-Yeon, “cum for me, cum for me, cum for me!”

He groaned deeply into Min Jee’s pussy, thrusting up into Seo-Yeon’s tight body, as his cock twitched and spasmed inside her, the tension building higher and higher until he finally came.

“Oh yes!” cried Seo-Yeon. “I can feel you cumming inside me!”

He groaned into Min Jee’s pussy as he flooded Seo-Yeon’s pussy with his seed, his cock throbbing as thick streams of cum coated her insides, filling her hot, wet body as she continued to ride him.

“I can feel it inside me,” she moaned, “oh fuck, it’s gonna make me…!”

She groaned as she came on his exploding cock, her pussy gripping him as she rode him, her grunts and sighs and energy causing him to cum even harder, his cock throbbing as every last crop of cum he had flowed into her body, in sharp, powerful bursts of pleasure.

Seo-Yeon moaned loudly as she came on his cock, and as he continued to suck at Min Jee’s pussy, she started to cum too, the pleasured moans of both women filling the room as their heat and desire drove them on and on, both of them riding him to the peak of their own orgasms until, as one, they finished.

They both grunted as they fell off of him, Seo-Yeon on one side, Min Jee on the other. Harvey lay there, panting breathlessly, the heat of the two women still on his body, his cock twitching as the aftershocks of his orgasm ran through him. He heard the soft groans from either side grow louder as both women crawled up to him, and he wrapped his arms around both of their shoulders, pulling their naked bodies close to him.

“How was that for a game?” asked Harvey, looking from one woman to the other. Neither said anything, only smiled as they breathed heavily.

“I think,” said Seo-Yeon, “that was the best game I’ve ever played. Oh god, I can feel it dripping out of me.” She placed a hand on his cheek and turned him to face her, kissing him hard, moaning as she tasted Min Jee on his lips.

“The best game, so far,” said Min Jee, leaning over and kissing Seo-Yeon, taking her time, before kissing Harvey.

“I think you’ll need to give me a few minutes if you want a rematch,” he said.

“That’s alright,” said Min Jee, her hand gently stroking his chest. “I think we could all use an intermission.”

“Yes,” said Seo-Yeon, “ besides, we’ve got all night to play.”


Chapter Five

It was the next morning when Harvey awoke. He was exhausted, having not had much sleep, but it was completely worth it. He looked around, but there was no sign of the two women. So, he got up and, realising his clothes were in the other room, went to find them.

“Morning,” said Seo-Yeon brightly as she poured some coffee, wearing nothing but her tight t-shirt and her white panties. “We were just about to wake you.”

“I think you woke me enough times last night,” said Harvey, heading for the games table and his pile of clothes.

“You’re welcome,” said Min Jee, smiling as she walked in from the kitchen, wearing nothing but her loose jumper and her black panties, and placed a plate of toast on the table in front of him. “And I don’t mean for breakfast.” Harvey checked out her ass as she walked away, as he pulled on his boxers.

“Here,” said Seo-Yeon, walking in with two cups of coffee and placing one in front of him, “you’ll need this after last night.”

“We all will,” said Min Jee, entering from the kitchen with her own cup of coffee. The two women sat at the table, and Harvey, who had managed to get his jeans on, sat with them, sans shirt. He picked up a piece of toast and devoured it. He didn’t realise how hungry he was, but after last night, he wasn't surprised.

“That’s right,” said Min Jee, watching him as he started on his second slice, “got to keep your strength up.”

“Sorry,” he said, finishing his second piece, “I’m not sure what came over me.”

“I believe that was us,” said Seo-Yeon, who began to blush and looked down into her coffee mug, taking a sip as if to hide her face.

“I have to say,” said Harvey, “that you two throw a hell of a game night.”

“Oh, this is nothing,” said Min Jee. “You should see what happens when we get a good crowd over.” Harvey looked over his coffee cup, trying to judge whether or not she was joking. “You see, the trick to a good game night is numbers. The more the merrier.”

“You should come over again,” said Seo-Yeon, “and find out for yourself.”

“You know what,” said Harvey, thinking of the opportunities which the situation presented to him, “I think I just might. After all, everyone loves a good game night.”


Thank You!

I hope you enjoyed reading this story!

To be kept up-to-date with new releases and receive a FREE EBOOK, please sign up for my Mailing List.

Thanks, O. L. Tyme.


Reading Suggestions

His Supermodel Harem: The Complete Collection

Life is anything but average when you're surrounded by supermodels...

The definition of "average", Joe's life is transformed when he wins a competition and is whisked away to participate in an "everyman" advertising campaign for a high-end fashion line.

Now, surrounded by a constant parade of stunning Japanese supermodels, he finally gets to experience a life that is anything but average.

From exclusive clubs and VIP rooms to penthouse suites and luxury yacht parties, Joe experiences everything that the glamorous world has to offer, and he doesn't do it alone.

With an ever-increasing entourage of supermodels to guide him through the lifestyles of the rich and famous, he can be sure his life will be changed forever.

His Sorority Harem: The Complete Collection

Get the full college experience, with His Soroity Harem.

When he ditches the laptop for the toolbox, corporate drone-turned-handyman, Noah soon finds his hands full as he deals with a set of very demanding customers; the ladies of Kappa Sigma Psi, an all-Asian Sorority House.

Read along as he gets better acquainted with Chinatsu, Mizuki, Ha-Yun, Soo-ah, and Ha-Yun, as well as Sorority President, Ms. Xi, who demands nothing less than his absolute dedication, which he is more than happy to demonstrate.

From the tentative first steps to the explosive finale, this experienced handyman will stop at nothing to show these stunning Asian women just how handy he can be.

Asian Women, White Men: Volume 5

Experience two new mind-blowing encounters in this short-story duology, where Asian women meet the white men of their dreams.

Consisting of two 3,000+ word stories, this collection brings the heat and immediacy of previous releases, but condensed into two unforgettable encounters:

Last Train Home

The Bath
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