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Part Seven: Moving On


Chapter One

Frank woke up feeling refreshed.

Waking up with three beautiful women will do that to you, he supposed, as he looked around lazily. Chloe was tucked under one arm, and Mei under the other, who was also the little spoon to Ava’s big spoon.

All four of them were naked, but nothing had happened. After their afternoon adventures and the heavy night previous, they were all genuinely exhausted. So, after the four of them squashed up on Frank’s three-person couch and watched a movie, they went to bed for real.

But now, it was the morning, and Frank was ready to take on the day. But he still had some lingering questions that he was eager to see resolved. Specifically, they involved the nature of Chloe and Ava’s closeness, and of Ava and Mei’s. The three women had been teasing and tantalising him with suggestions of just how close they were, although nothing had come of it so far. But after yesterday afternoon, which he had spent alone with Mei, whilst Chloe and Ava ‘napped’ in Chloe’s bed, it was all he could think about.

Well, nearly all.

As he lay there, he felt Chloe’s soft hand moving down from his chest and soon had something else on his mind.

* * *

“So what are we going to do today?” asked Ava, as she stepped out of the shower, a small towel wrapped around her slim body.

“For starters,” said Mei, “I need to go home. All I’ve got are my clothes from yesterday.”

“They’re ok,” said Chloe, walking in from the kitchen. “It’s not like you were wearing them for very long!” Chloe ducked as a cushion flew through the air, launched by Mei. “Hey!”

“It’s Sunday,” said Frank. “We could go to church.”

“After what we did yesterday,” said Ava, heading into Chloe’s bedroom, “we’d catch fire before we made it through the door.”

“I know,” said Chloe. “Sunday brunch.”

“Do you only ever think about food?” asked Mei.

“Not only,” replied Chloe, looking at Frank. “But mostly, yes.”

“I know a good place near the dorms,” said Mei. “I can pop home, change, and meet you all there?”

“Sounds like a plan,” said Frank.

An hour later, once the three of them had showered and dressed, they headed out towards the breakfast place.

“So you’ve more or less moved in now?” said Frank, looking at Ava in her new outfit.

“Is that a problem?” Ava asked, a look of concern on her face.

“No, not at all,” said Frank. “I like it, honestly. I’ve been thinking about it for a while. I’m not sure how it would work, given we only have two rooms, but…”

“That would be so much fun,” said Chloe. “I’d love to live with the two of you, for real.”

“That would be easier,” said Chloe, a hint of something in her voice.

“But…?” asked Frank, his stomach sinking a little.

“But I’m just afraid there isn’t enough space. As you say, there are only two bedrooms, so I’m not sure where I would put all my stuff. And I have a lot of stuff.”

“We could make space,” said Chloe. “And it isn’t like we need a third bed or anything.”

“Perhaps,” said Ava.

“You absolutely don’t have to,” said Frank. “It was just an idea. But I do think, even if you want to keep your own space in the dorm, it might make sense to make a bit of space for you, so you can keep a few more clothes and toiletries and the such at our place, so you don’t need to worry so much about going home or running out of things to wear.”

Ava said nothing for a few moments, thinking the proposition over.

“I think that’s sensible,” she said.

“Yay!” shouted Chloe, wrapping her arms around Ava. “We’re going to have so much fun!”

“We don’t have fun now?” asked Frank. “We’re going for morning pancakes.”

“We do have fun,” said Chloe. “But now, we can have even more fun.”

“Everyone likes more fun,” said Mei, standing outside the breakfast place. “The more, the merrier.”

Frank reached for the door and held it open for his three breakfast companions to enter, before he followed them inside, agreeing that more definitely made him merrier.


Chapter Two

The pancakes were stacked high and covered in maple syrup, with strips of bacon and fried potato slices on the side. It was the most decadent breakfast he’d had since he was a student, nearly twenty years ago. Looking around now, seeing all the other students, most of whom appeared to be hungover from what was likely a second or third consecutive night of heavy drinking, it seemed to be a local staple.

He hadn’t held out much hope for the breakfast, given how cheap it was. Students, as a general rule, were not picky. They couldn’t afford to be. Not about everything, at least. But it was genuinely delicious in that ‘this is clearly taking years off my life, but I don’t care’ kind of way. As he dug in, for a moment, he felt like he was twenty-years old again. He felt like he could do anything, be anything, that he had his whole life in front of him and had the energy to make it happen. But all too quickly, reality swept back in, and he remembered college was a long time ago. Sure, he was sitting in a room full of college students, with his three twenty-one-year old lovers, but he was not that anymore.

“Is everything ok?” asked Chloe.

“Err, yeah,” he said, noticing the concerned look on her face. “Just a little sweet for the morning.”

“No such thing,” said Mei, taking a mouthful of syrupy pancakes and moaning decadently.

“I thought you liked it sweet in the morning?” said Ava, with a grin.

“Every man has his limits,” said Frank.

“Well, I think we’ll have to keep at it then,” she replied. “We certainly haven’t found your limits yet.”

“Everything ok?” asked the waitress as she approached from behind Frank. He felt his face getting warm, and Ava’s wicked grin told him the waitress had heard everything, as she’d intended.

“Yes, they’re lovely, thank you,” he said, focusing on his pancake stack, waiting for her to leave.

The three women giggled as Frank tried not to show his embarrassment.

“Oh come on,” said Ava, “there’s nothing to be embarrassed about. Honestly, it’s impressive that you can keep up with one of us, let alone three!” They laughed again, as Frank tried to eat his pancakes with dignity, something he felt he was not doing a great job at.

They continued to eat and laugh and chat, the pancakes disappearing faster than they had any right to, until they were all gone. As the four of them sat there, Frank heard the door open and, from behind, heard the familiar college jock voice utter those three immortal words:

No fucking way.

He grinned at how it must look with him sitting with these three stunning women, all laughing and joking around him, and he realised, for once, he didn’t care. Yes, he was nearly twice their age, and yes, he was fucking them, all three of them. But that was their business; who cared what anyone else thought?

Not Frank, that was for sure.

* * *

“I need to go back to my dorm and pack a bag,” said Ava. “Just some essentials.”

“That means a whole suitcase,” said Chloe with a grin.

“I’ll come with,” said Mei. “I might need a few things myself.”

“Well, I,” said Chloe, as she wrapped herself around Frank’s arm, “already have everything I need.”

“That’s because you live there,” said Ava.

“Yes,” said Chloe, with a grin. “I do. Come on,” she said, tugging at Frank’s arm. “Let’s go home.”

Frank felt a sense of peace wash over him as he and Chloe walked home alone. It wasn’t that he didn’t enjoy spending time with Ava and Mei, but there was something nice about spending time with someone, one-on-one. Perhaps it was the sense of calm that came with only two people, as opposed to when there were three or four of them? Whatever it was, as he walked down the street with Chloe still clinging to his arm, he felt at ease.

“Oh my gosh,” she shouted, breaking his peaceful calm. “We should go see that.”

He looked up and realised they were standing outside a cinema.

“It’s a bit early for a movie, isn’t it?” he asked.

“It’s never too early,” she said. “Plus, I’ve been waiting to see this one for ages.”

He looked at the poster with the bewildered young woman on it, flanked by two men from very different socioeconomic backgrounds and instantly knew both what the movie was about and that it most certainly wasn’t his cup of tea. But given how excited Chloe was, he knew he could do nothing but indulge her desire to see this movie.

* * *

Chloe squealed with delight – literally squealed – as she moved up between the rows of seats, phone as torch in one hand, tickets in the other, looking for their seats. The room was dark, the trailers already running. They had only just made it in time to get tickets.

“You know, we can just sit anywhere, right?” he said, a giant popcorn in one hand and a giant drink in the other.

“But these are our seats,” she said. “What if we end up sitting in someone else’s seats?”

“I don’t think there’s much chance of that,” he said, looking around the completely empty theatre, then continued up the stairs.

“Where are you going?” she hissed. “Our seats are right here.”

“I,” said Frank, moving down one of the rows marked ‘Premier’, “am living dangerously.”

“But we didn’t pay for those,” she said.

“Well, I must have gotten confused in my old age,” he said, slumping down into one of the large, leather seats, “because I’m sitting here now.” Chloe looked around, panicked almost, then, sure the coast was clear, rushed up and took her seat next to him.

“You’re so bad,” she said.

“Yes, I am,” he said.

“I love it,” she said, reaching up and grabbing his face as she leaned in to kiss him. “Oooh, it’s about to start,” she said, settling back into her seat and grabbing a handful of popcorn from the box sitting on Frank’s lap.

“Hey,” he said. “Who said you could have some of my popcorn?”

“I did,” she said, defiantly taking another handful and shoving it in her mouth. As she chewed, her cheeks puffed out, and Frank laughed at her gerbil-like expression.

“Shhh!” she hissed loudly, finger to her lips, mock anger on her face. Then she settled in, watching the movie, one hand reaching for the popcorn, the other holding Frank’s hand.


Chapter Three

Despite himself, Frank found himself getting into the movie. It wasn’t great art, by any stretch of the imagination. But it was fun, and that was enough. He had been a bit of a snob when he was younger, considering anything that didn’t try to ‘say something’ as being worthy of derision. But as he had gotten older, he had learned to meet movies on their own terms. Not everything was high-art, and that was ok. Sometimes a movie is just trying to make you smile, and if it succeeds, well, that’s enough. That isn’t to say he didn’t think some movies were better than others, or that there was no such thing as bad movies, but for the most part, he just didn’t care. He wasn’t defending culture from an avalanche of grade-A slop intended to pacify and sedate the masses. He was just being an asshole. And life, he had realised far too late, was a lot more enjoyable when you weren’t being an asshole.

“This is my favourite part,” whispered Chloe, as she reached in for more popcorn.

“You’ve seen this already?” he asked, looking at her.

She shrugged. “Only three or four times,” she said, chewing on some popcorn.

“But I thought…”

“Shhh!”

Frank looked at Chloe, who was enthralled by the unfolding scene on the screen, where the lead actress and her ‘poor’ suitor (i.e. the not super-rich guy), shouted at one another, the tension building as they hurled insults back and forth, the two of them worked up and fuming, bodies inches apart, furious rage ready to tear them apart.

Chloe gasped as the guy grabbed the girl, kissing her hard. She pushed back and slapped him, then grabbed him and kissed them. Frank watched the screen and Chloe, her eyes glued as the two leads bashed around the room, bouncing off of walls and tables, knocking things over with no concern as they kissed and pawed at one another, tugging at their clothes, practically tearing them off as they moved through the apartment, until they fell onto the heroine’s bed.

As they began to move against one another, their naked bodies coming together for the first time, Frank jolted as he felt Chloe’s hand slide down to his crotch, rubbing him through his trousers as she continued to watch the movie, still filling her mouth with popcorn. Suddenly, everything seemed to get louder, the movie more intense, as he and Chloe sat alone in the screening room, as two beautiful people fucked each other’s brains out, their moans and gasps blasting out of the sound system, their orgasmic peak as loud as an explosion, as they came together, frustration and desire, satiated at the same time.

Frank sat there, breathing steadily as Chloe continued to rub his cock. Then she took the popcorn and put it on the seat next to her, and took a long, slow sip from their drink. She sighed and slid onto the floor, kneeling between his spread legs.

“What are you doing?” he asked, quietly, looking around to make extra sure the place was empty.

“Enjoying the movie,” she said, undoing his belt and trousers.

“But you can’t even see from there,” he said, stifling a groan as she ran her hand over his cock through his boxers.

“I can see just fine,” she said, pulling the front of his boxers down and easing out his hard cock. Frank groaned as Chloe began slowly stroking his shaft, letting her thumb circle the tip of his cock, spreading his precum over it.

After a few pumps, she let go and sucked the precum from the tip of her thumb, then leaned in and pursed her lips. Frank shifted in his seat as her warm saliva trickled down from her lips onto the tip of his cock, coating him. Then she leaned in and took the tip in her mouth, sliding her lips up and down as her tongue swirled around it. Frank grabbed the armrests, holding them tightly as Chloe’s head bobbed up and down between his legs, her hot saliva running down his shaft as she took him deeper and deeper, her lips spreading the wetness of her mouth all over him.

“Oh fuck,” he groaned as she pressed him deep into her throat. As she held him there, she reached up and put a finger to his lips, reminding him to be quiet. He took her finger in his mouth and sucked at it as she sucked at his cock, her head bobbing up and down quickly as she sucked hard.

She slipped her finger from his mouth and brought her hand down to his balls, massaging them gently as she continued sucking. She gasped as she let him slip from her mouth, and licked her lips as she swept her long, dark hair over her shoulder, then began pumping his shaft with her hand. He watched as she looked up at him and leaned in, taking the tip of his cock in her mouth again and quickly licking and sucking as her hand worked his shaft. As she did so, she let more saliva trickle down, coating her fingers, allowing them to slide easily and quickly along his length, moving in shorter thrusts as her lips slid further and further down, before she took her hand away and sucked his full length.

Frank rocked his hips gently, his urge to fuck her mouth increasing as she continued to work him. Then, suddenly, she pulled back and, without saying a word, pulled her top off over her head. She knelt there, topless, her large, soft breasts exposed in the cinema, heaving as she caught her breath, then raised herself on her knees and moved in closer.

“You want to fuck my tits?” she asked, pressing them together around his cock. He nodded, words failing him. She smiled up at him and grabbed her breasts, pressed them together so that they engulfed his wet length and began slowly jerking him off with them.

He let out a low growl as her soft, warm tits moved up and down his cock, her saliva on his shaft lubricating their fluid movement. She got faster, her hands pressing her breasts together firmly, lips parted slightly as she rocked, his cock disappearing and reappearing between them as she moved up and down.

She moved faster, her tits slapping against him as she bounced them off his legs, her breathing getting heavier as her exertion increased. Then she slowed down, teasing him with long, steady strokes, her fingers finding her nipples and pinching them gently. She pressed her tits down so that the tip of his cock was sticking out between her lips. She looked up at him through the darkness, the movie still playing out behind her, and pursed her lips. A long line of saliva dripped from her lips, the warm fluid coating the tip of his cock and the edges of her tits. Then she pressed down further, tilted her head down and took the tip into her mouth. He groaned too loudly as she began sucking the tip, her tongue swirling around it as she released more saliva over him, working his shaft with her tits as she did so, spreading the wetness over her body.

She let the tip fall from her mouth, smiled at him with shiny, wet lips, and began working him furiously.

“Oh fuck,” he groaned as she pounded his cock with her big tits, her soft orbs enveloping him completely, her saliva and his precum coating them as she moved. He began breathing heavily, panting as she bounced up and down.

“I’ve wanted you to fuck my tits for so long,” she whispered, as she moved quickly. “But it feels so good when you’re inside me, that I can’t resist.” She let out a moan at the thought of his cock being inside her, pounding her tight pussy as she begged for more. “But here,” she said, “my tits are all yours.”

She kept bouncing, panting and groaning as Frank gripped the armrests, trying to hold back as the beautiful college student jerked him off with her tits.

“All mine,” he growled, a thought not making it any easier to control himself.

“All yours,” she repeated. “I want you to cum on my tits. I want to feel your hot seed coating me as you fuck my big, soft tits.”

Frank groaned, rocking his hips in his seat, fucking her tits as she jerked him off, holding back as he got closer and closer, until he could barely hold it.

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

“Yes,” said Chloe excitedly. “Cum all over my tits. I want to feel you spill your hot load all over my naked body. Don’t you want that?”

“So much,” he said, trying his best to avoid doing just that.

“Then do it,” she moaned. “Cum all over my tits, right here in the cinema. Use me as your little fucktoy in public. Give it to me, please, please, please.”

Frank groaned and thrust up.

“Oh yes,” cried Chloe as his body started to jerk. “Cum all over me.”

He thrust up, fucking her tits as he came, groaning as thick ropes of his seed coated her tits and chest.

“More,” she begged, still jerking him off, rubbing his cum into her soft orbs as she worked him. “Coat my big tits.”

He kept cumming, cum flying into the air and landing on her bouncing tits, coating her body, her nipples, her chest as she worked him hard, coaxing out every last drop of his seed from his body, working him until every drop had been spilt on her chest.

Frank let out a relieved groan and sank back in his seat. He looked down at Chloe, who was leaning back against the seats in front, her large breasts coated in his cum, her chest shining in the light from the projector behind them. She was breathing heavily with a big grin on her face. As he watched, she sat there, watching him as she ran her fingers over her body, scooping up his cum from her breasts, and sucking her fingers clean as she swallowed his load.


Chapter Four

“Ilove the cinema,” said Chloe, as the pair of them walked out onto the street. “It lets you live out so many possibilities.”

“So many,” agreed Frank, looking down at the cute woman holding his hand, the one no one would suspect would be the kind of woman to beg him to cum on her tits in the middle of the cinema.

The rest of the movie had been enjoyable enough, although that might have had more to do with the aforementioned orgasm than the movie itself. Still, he had enjoyed sitting next to her, his arm around her as they finished out the movie, sharing popcorn and laughs until the inevitable happy ending.

“It feels so strange, though,” he said. “Walking out of the cinema into the daylight. It sort of feels like a nighttime activity, you know?”

“There are plenty of nighttime activities that can be enjoyed during the day,” she said. “You should know that better than anyone.”

“I guess I should,” he said. “I have you to thank for broadening my horizons on that front.”

“Just on that front?”

“On many fronts,” he said. “Including my newfound love of noodles.” She slapped his arm playfully. “Hey! Alright,” he said, relenting, “I suppose there are some other horizons you have broadened for me, too.”

“And don’t you forget it,” said Chloe, squeezing his hand.

“Never,” he said, meaning it.

“Speaking of which,” she said, “they’re probably wondering where we got to.” Frank made a mock-scared face, and Chloe giggled.

“You laugh now, but they can be fierce when you cross them.”

“I have no doubt,” Frank said, looking forward to their ferocity.

* * *

“And just where have you two been?” asked Ava, arms crossed as she glared at the duo as they arrived at the apartment.

“We err,” said Chloe, faux-casually, “thought we’d catch a movie.”

“How was it?” she asked Frank, fixing him with a glare.

“Great,” he said, trying not to smile. “Really great.”

“And what was it called?”

He froze, completely unable to think of the name of the movie. Of any movie that he had ever seen.

“Wow.”

“Hey, relax,” said Mei, walking in from the kitchen. She took Ava’s shoulders in her hands and began massaging them. “No need to get so worked up about everything.

“I know,” said Ava, “it’s just we’ve been waiting for ages and – oh my god…” The words melted from her mouth as Mei’s fingers worked their magic, easing the tension out of Ava’s body.

“There we go,” said Mei as Ava moaned loudly. “Let it all out.”

Frank watched silently as Ava moaned under Mei’s touch, his body reacting exactly as anyone would have suspected.

“Do you know what?” said Mei, her eyes on Frank. “I think, seeing as it is Sunday, it’s only appropriate that we spend some time on our knees.” She leaned in and whispered in Ava’s ear, who let out a small shiver at Mei’s hot breath on her ear, and nodded in agreement.

“I don’t mind that,” said Chloe.

“I’m sure you don’t,” said Mei, with a grin. “And I’m sure you didn’t. So maybe someone else can have a go first?”

“Fair,” said Chloe, her arm still wrapped around Frank’s waist, Mei’s nimble fingers still working Ava’s slender shoulders. As she continued, she pressed down slightly, and Ava lowered herself to her knees.

“Don’t be shy,” said Mei, gently stroking Ava’s hair.

Ava looked up at him and smiled, waiting patiently for him, her tongue and teeth teasing the edges of her lips as she waited. At that moment, he found himself being guided by Chloe’s arm around his waist, closer to the woman on her knees, until he was standing in front of her.

Without a word, Ava reached forward and ran her hands over his crotch, moving over his hardening cock and his thighs, as if exploring the region for the first time. Then slowly, her hands rose up to his belt and undid it, her eyes fixed on him as he watched her pull it open and slowly undo his zipper. He let out a soft moan as she slipped a hand inside his trousers and began to slowly stroke his cock through his boxers.

“That’s it,” whispered Mei. “Nice and slow.”

“Take your time,” said Chloe, who still had her arm wrapped around his waist. “He likes that.”

She wasn’t wrong. But as Ava’s fingers teased the outline of his cock as the two other women watched intently, his need for more was beginning to grow. He knew Ava was well aware of what he liked, and as she pulled down his trousers agonisingly slowly, she gave the slightest smile, letting him know she was enjoying tormenting him. They dropped to his ankles, and Ava ran her hands slowly up and down his legs, kissing his thighs, just below his boxers, then working up over the outline of his cock, her hands sliding around to the backs of his thighs as her lips worked their way up and down. He groaned softly as her lips lingered on the tip, sucking gently through the cotton. Chloe’s arm tightened around him, her body held close against him.

Ava slowly pulled her mouth away from him, ran her hands up over his ass and let her fingers trace the skin above the band of his boxers, moving around until they were resting on his hips, then slid her fingers inside. She held them there a moment, her nails gently pressing against his skin, then slowly began to slide them down. He let out a soft groan as they moved down, exposing his pubic hair, then his shaft, moving agonisingly slowly, before she stopped right at the tip, holding his cock at a tight angle to his body, before finally pulling them the final inch and letting the relief wash over him as his cock sprang free.

Mei let out a small breath of amusement, then eyed his hard cock and ran the tip of her tongue over her lips. “Touch him,” she said, softly, her hands still on Ava. The woman on her knees reached forward and wrapped her fingers around his shaft, holding him gently for a moment before slowly beginning to stroke him. Frank let out a groan as Ava’s soft hand slid up and down his shaft, the tip of her thumb sliding to the tip of his cock, moving in small circles as she spread the dot of precum that had formed there all over the sensitive head.

She leaned in and took the tip of her thumb in her mouth, sucking his precum from the tip, then let it slip from her lips. She smiled as she began to stroke him faster, his cock nearly touching her lips. Then, as she sped up, she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue and began circling the end of his cock. He groaned as her soft, warm tongue moved slowly around the head as her hand moved quickly up and down his shaft. He felt Chloe’s grip on his waist tighten as her free hand slid down his abs and her fingers began to run through his pubic hair, as if desperate for her turn to touch him.

As if marking her territory, Ava took the tip of his cock into her mouth, sliding her lips up and down it as her free hand went to his balls. Frank groaned as Ava worked him with both hands and her mouth, her lips sliding further and further down his shaft. As she worked, he felt Chloe’s hands sliding over his body, taking hold of the bottom of his t-shirt and lifting it up. He raised his hands in the air, and as Ava took him fully into her throat, Chloe stood on her toes and pulled the shirt off over his head. As she dropped it on the floor with one hand, she reached up to his face and turned her towards him.

“Oh fuck,” he groaned as Ava pressed him into the back of her throat, holding him there as she swallowed, as Chloe leaned into him and kissed him. His cock throbbed in Ava’s throat, rubbing the tip against the contracting muscles as Chloe’s tongue slid into his mouth. He wrapped an arm around her and pulled her close, her hands on his naked torso as they kissed, as Ava slid her lips up his cock and let it fall from his mouth with a wet pop.

Ava moaned with pleasure as she caught her breath, and as Frank continued to kiss Chloe, he looked at Ava, who was watching them carefully, and Mei, who was leaning into Ava’s ear and whispering, as she looked up at him. Ava turned and looked at her as Mei leaned in, their lips meeting softly as they kissed. Frank continued to watch, and groaned into Chloe’s mouth as her hands slid down to his wet cock slowly stroking him. He reached for her, sliding his hands underneath her top and feeling her soft skin beneath. She began stroking faster as his hands slid up further, cupping her large breasts. Then he groaned as he felt a soft tongue moving over the head of his cock, lapping at his glans, then groaned louder, grasping Chloe’s breasts more firmly as he felt a second tongue lapping at the other side, both of them moving over him at the same time, as Chloe continued to stroke his shaft. Chloe gasped as Frank teased her nipples with his fingers, then slid down and tugged at her top. Her hand slid from his cock as her lips moved from his, and he pulled her shirt up her body and over her head. She stood there a moment, her large breasts heaving gently, her long hair flowing down her breast, then he pulled her close and kissed her hard as Ava and Mei worked his cock with long laps of their tongues. She wrapped her arms around him, fingers digging into his back as she kissed him passionately.

He groaned into her mouth as Mei took him into her mouth, sucking him quickly as Ava leaned beneath and took one of his balls into her mouth, sucking at him as she fingered the other. Mei worked his cock more intensely than Ava had, fully aware he was fully warmed up now.

“I want,” moaned Chloe, in between kisses. “I want to suck your cock. So badly.”

“Do it,” he said, groaning as Mei continued to suck him off. She broke off the kiss and left a trail of kisses down his neck and his chest, her tongue circling his nipple carefully, as if warming up for his cock, and then down his midriff. Mei pulled back, and his cock fell out of her mouth, coated in her saliva, a thin trail from her lips to the tip of his cock, which broke. She moved back as Chloe dropped to her knees, and gathered Chloe’s hair behind her, holding it as Chloe leaned in and began circling the tip of his cock with her tongue, looking up at him with wide eyes.

She leaned in and took him into her wide mouth, pressing deep down before wrapping her lips around his shaft. He groaned as she sucked him firmly, hollowing her cheeks as her lips slid up and down his slick shaft.

“She’s so good at that,” said Ava, watching her friend suck his cock. “And she looks so good whilst doing it.” She reached forward and cupped one of Chloe’s breasts, running her hand over it before taking her nipple between her thumb and forefinger and gently caressing it. Chloe’s lips moved deeper onto his cock, moaning as she pressed him into her throat, the vibrations moving through his body, getting more intense as Mei reached around with her free hand and began caressing Chloe’s other breast, as she leaned in and kissed Chloe’s neck.

Frank watched as Chloe sucked his cock as Ava and Mei played with her breasts, the two women moving in and kissing her neck and shoulders as they did so.

“Oh fuck,” Frank groaned as she took him deep in her throat, her hands gripping the backs of his thighs as she held him as deep as she could, then pulled back, gasping.

“So good that that,” said Mei. Chloe turned to face her, and Mei leaned in and kissed her, her fingers sinking into Chloe’s soft breast as their lips and tongues met, flashing between them as Frank watched. As they broke away, Ava touched Chloe’s back, and she turned, and they kissed as Mei kissed the back of Chloe’s neck.

“What do you think?” asked Mei, looking over at Ava. “Do you think we’re a little overdressed for the occasion?”

“You know what,” said Ava, “I think we might be.”

Chloe pulled back, letting his cock fall from her mouth. She breathed deeply and began stroking his slick shaft quickly as Ava and Mei began to take their own shirts off. Within moments, there were three stunning women kneeling at Frank’s feet, all topless, their different but equally beautiful bodies on display.

“Who do you want to go next?” asked Ava.

As he looked down at the three women at his feet, he knew there was no way he could decide. Fortunately, he didn’t have to. As he smiled, the three of them understood and moved in closer. Within moments, he had three tongues on the head of his cock, all lapping at different speeds and intensities; Ava and Mei lapping at his glans as Chloe licked up his precum and ran her tongue over the top. Frank groaned as he watched them licking him, their tongues brushing against one another, their lips meeting with his cock in the middle, their tongues sliding over him as the three women kissed with his cock in their mouths. Then Chloe took the tip in her mouth and began bobbing her head as Ava and Mei licked his shaft up and down.

As Chloe took more and more of him into her mouth, the women kissed down his thighs, and each took a ball into their mouth, sucking gently as their hands stroked his legs, as Chloe rapidly deep-throated him.

“Oh fuck,” he groaned, feeling the intensity building up inside of him, which only caused the three women to work him more intensely. He groaned as he felt his cock hit the back of Chloe’s throat, and put a hand out to stop himself from falling over. As he rested a hand on Chloe’s head, she stopped and waited. She looked up at him as he began rocking his hips, fucking her tight mouth as the other women sucked his balls.

As he got faster, the two women let his balls fall from his mouth and leaned over Chloe, their breasts on her face as he fucked her, their wet lips and soft tongues meeting as they made out.

“I’m getting close,” he moaned, which only made the women make out more intensely, as Chloe tightened her mouth around his cock and ran her hands up the two women’s bodies, cupping their breasts as they reached down and touched her and each other and Frank.

Frank fucked Chloe’s mouth faster, feeling her moans of pleasure vibrate through his cock as she took him in her throat, her hand moving over the two women’s bodies.

“I’m going to cum,” he growled. Chloe moaned into his cock again. “On your knees.” Ava and Mei kissed hard, then dropped to their knees on either side of Chloe, watching intently as he fucked their friend’s mouth, their hands still stroking her perfect breasts.

“Cum for us,” moaned Mei.

“Cum all over her pretty face,” said Ava, kissing Chloe’s cheek.

“She’d look so pretty covered in your cum,” said Mei.

“You all would,” he growled, barely able to hold back.

“Show us,” said Ava.

“Yes,” said Mei. “Cover us all in your cum so we can see how pretty we all look.” Chloe nodded her head, rubbing the back of his cock against her throat, and Frank just about lost control. He pulled his cock out of Chloe’s mouth and began working himself furiously.

“That’s it,” gasped Chloe. “Show us how pretty we are.”

The words tipped him over the edge, and as he pumped his throbbing cock, he unloaded a fat load all over Chloe’s face. She yelped in surprise, then smiled, gasping for breath between her cum-covered lips. Frank groaned loudly, turning to Ava and shooting thick ropes over her perfect features, then turned to Mei to unload over her. He moved between the three of them, cumming hard as he stroked his cock, coating the three beautiful women with his seed as they begged for more, shooting thick ropes over their desperate faces, working himself until he had nothing more to give.

He nearly fell over when he was finished and had to steady himself with his trousers around his ankles, as the three women kneeling before him admired his handiwork. Ava touched Chloe’s face and turned her towards him, kissing her gently, their cum-covered lips meeting as they shared his thick load. He groaned as Mei leaned in and looked up at him, her cheeks coated in cum, as she lapped the last drops from the tip of his cock. She let it fall as Chloe turned to her and ran her tongue over her cheek, lapping up his cum before kissing her, letting it move from her mouth to Mei’s, who dutifully swallowed it down, before licking Chloe’s face and returning the favour. Within moments, the three of them were huddled together, kissing and licking one another and sharing his cum as they cleaned one another up and swallowed his load down, until there was not a single drop left.

“That was fun,” said Chloe.

“Mmm,” said Ava, licking her lips. “But I don’t think the fun is finished, just yet.”

“Of course not,” said Mei. “We’ve still got the rest of the day to pass. And I know just the thing.”


Chapter Five

As Ava and Chloe helped Frank to remove his trousers, Mei slipped her own off, leaving her in nothing but a pair of pink panties. She looked at him approvingly, then took him by the hand and led him to the bedroom. As he looked back at the other two women, he could see they, too, were stripping down to their panties.

“Why don’t you take a little lie down there?” said Mei, indicating to the bed. “You’ve had quite the day, so far.”

“Don’t mind if I do,” said Frank, getting up and lying down in the middle of his double bed. It felt strange to be lying there fully naked, the two of them waiting in patient silence, but within seconds, Ava burst into the room, dragging Chloe behind her, both women giggling. As they walked deeper into the room, their laughter stopped as they saw Frank on the bed.

“I thought,” said Mei, her hands on her slim hips, “that we could give our man here a bit of a show.”

“I thought we just had,” said Chloe with a grin.

“Different type of show,” said Mei, cupping Chloe’s face. “Very different.” Mei leaned in and kissed Chloe, softly and slowly. Frank watched as their lips met and parted slightly before meeting again, mouth slowly opening, tongues tentatively searching out the other, soft, pink tips stroking one another.

Mei pulled back, and Chloe lingered a moment, her lips eager for more.

“Very different,” said Chloe, breathlessly.

He had seen the three of them kissing just minutes before, but this felt different, more intense. Previously, it had been for his pleasure. This, he felt, was all about theirs. Ava moved behind Chloe and softly kissed her neck, her hands running up her slim body and cupping her large breasts. Chloe gasped at Ava’s careful touch, craning her neck to allow Ava’s lips to work on her neck. Chloe reached back and found Ava’s ass, her fingers gripping the woman’s cheek as her kisses got more intense. Then Mei moved in, pressing her body against Chloe’s, sandwiching the petite woman between her and Ava. Chloe ran her hand over Mei’s back and down, grabbing her ass as well, holding them both tight around her as Ava lifted her lips from Chloe’s neck and leaned in to kiss Mei.

Even though he had only recently cum, Frank could feel his body reacting to the scene unfolding out in front of him. Especially when he saw Mei slip a hand between her and Chloe, and, moving her fingers downward, slide them into the petite woman’s panties. Chloe moaned loudly as Mei’s fingers moved down further, slowly stroking her pussy as Ava played with her breasts.

“Oh gosh,” said Mei. “You’re so wet.”

“Am I?” asked Chloe, voice trembling. Mei slid her fingers down deeper, and Chloe cried out.

“So wet,” confirmed Mei.

Chloe panted softly as Mei’s fingers continued to work between her legs, giving Frank the impression that the only thing keeping Chloe on her feet was the fact that she was sandwiched between the other two women.

“She gets so wet,” confirmed Ava. “It must feel so good to be inside her.” She didn’t look at Frank, but the comment was clearly directed at him, and he didn’t have to say anything for all of them to know it was true.

“And so tight,” said Mei. Chloe whimpered with pleasure as Mei worked her fingers into Chloe’s entrance, gasping as they slid into her. “I bet she tastes amazing too.”

Ava said nothing, letting the comment hang in the air. The silence saying everything.

“Why…” stammered Chloe, eyes closed, body rocking between the two women as she struggled to speak. “Why don’t you find out?” She moaned as Mei slipped her fingers in fully, stroking her inside as she curled her fingers.

“Would you like that?” asked Mei. “To feel my mouth on your tight, wet pussy?” Chloe nodded. “To watch me kneel between your legs and undress you as I taste you for the first time?” Chloe moaned and shivered at the thought, and from the look on Ava’s face, she was almost as eager as Chloe to see what was coming up next.

Chloe moaned as Ava slid her hand from between her legs, her fingers slick with her juices. She held them up for Chloe to see, then as the petite woman opened her mouth, Mei slid the fingers between Ava’s lips, letting her taste her friend.

“Mmmm,” Ava moaned, sliding her lips up and down the pussy-soaked fingers, taking them both fully into her mouth and sucking hard, before letting them fall from her lips. She licked her own wet lips, then, as Chloe turned her head, kissed her friend, sharing her taste.

“I taste so good,” said Chloe, breathily.

“Promises, promises,” said Mei, kissing the woman’s neck, then slowly lowering herself down, kissing over her chest and over Ava’s fingers, her tongue teasing the hard nipple poking between them, then pinching it slightly with her lips, causing Chloe to yelp, then gently tugged it and let it go, before planting a final gentle kiss, and continuing down over her flat stomach, her muscles clenched under the touch of the two women, until Mei was on her knees.

Mei cast a glance at the watchful Frank as she stroked Chloe’s thighs, kissing her soft skin as she moved inwards. Chloe moaned as Mei kissed the wet panties between her legs, getting louder as Mei sucked at her through the fabric briefly. She kissed Chloe’s belly as her hands ran up and down her slim legs, then up her thighs and to her hips, before slowly guiding her panties down. Chloe shuddered as Mei carefully peeled the wet fabric from her body, strands of her desire sticking to the material as they slid down from her wet slit, breaking as they moved down her thighs, to her knees and dropped to the floor. Mei touched Chloe’s ankle, and the woman lifted her foot briefly, letting the blonde woman slip her underwear from around one ankle, leaving it sitting around the other.

“So pretty,” said Mei, eyes locked on her pussy as she stroked Chloe’s body. She leaned in and kissed her inner thigh, then deeper between her legs, her lips moving around her exposed pussy, planting gentle kisses all around, without ever making contact. Chloe whimpered and widened her stance, desperate to feel Mei’s mouth on her. Mei locked eyes with Frank, holding his gaze for a long moment, before turning her full attention to Chloe and slowly running her long, flat tongue up between her lips.

Chloe gasped and lurched forward, Ava’s hands the only thing stopping her from bending over completely. Ava held her friend’s body close to her as Mei’s hands caressed her thighs, and her tongue slid between her wet lips.

“Mmmm,” said Mei, licking her lips as she looked at Frank, his cock now hardening. “She tastes soooo good.” She turned back to Chloe and hitched up her leg, resting it on her shoulder, giving herself better access to Chloe’s pussy. Chloe reached forward and planted her hand on Mei’s head, gripping her head and holding her in place as she lapped at her pussy. She rolled her hips, moving herself against Mei’s mouth as the blonde woman continued to lap up her juices.

Ava looked at Frank and smiled as she saw him slowly working his hard cock as he watched Mei eat out Chloe, as Ava continued to play with her tits.

“Looks like someone is enjoying the show,” said Ava.

“So much,” said Chloe, grinding her pussy against Mei’s face.

“I didn’t mean just you,” said Ava, with a grin, before nibbling on Chloe’s earlobe. Ava ran a hand down Chloe’s body, and as Mei continued to lap at Chloe’s pussy, Ava began slowly fingering her clit.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Chloe, reaching back with her free hand and grabbing the back of Ava’s head, holding both women close as they pleasured her dripping-wet pussy. As she moaned, Frank felt himself getting more and more worked up as the two women pleasured Chloe. He watched as Mei tongued Chloe’s entrance and Ava’s fingers sped up on her clit, causing Chloe’s breathing to get more intense, her moans louder and more desperate.

“That feels so good,” she moaned. “Don’t stop.” She rolled her hips faster, moaning loudly as Mei slid two fingers into her tight hole, stroking her G-spot as she fingerfucked her, her tongue sliding up and down between the warm folds between her fingers and Ava’s.

Frank’s hand moved over his cock faster, precum spreading over the tip. He groaned as Chloe let out a gasp, one breast bouncing freely as she fucked Mei’s face, the other gripped firmly by Ava as her fingers moved faster over her friend’s clit.

“Oh fuck,” she gasped. “I’m gonna cum.”

“Oh yeah,” moaned Ava. “You want to see her cum?” She looked at Frank, passion in her wild eyes.

“I want to see her cum,” said Frank. “She looks so beautiful when she cums.” Chloe let out a gasp as the waves of pleasure intensified.

“I wanna cum for you,” she moaned, riding Mei’s face and fingers. “I want to cum for all of you.”

“Of course you do,” said Ava. “You love it.”

“I do,” moaned Chloe, breathing heavily as she got closer and closer.

“So, are you going to cum for us?”

“Yes,” panted Chloe, her face contorted as she focused on the pleasure. “I’m going to cum for – oh fuck – I’m going to cum for all of you.”

“Do it,” said Frank, stroking himself faster, sitting on the edge of the bed as he watched the three women, their bodies pressed together. “Cum for us.”

“I’m gonna,” she panted. “Oh fuck, I’m gonna - I’m gonna –” She let out a high-pitched whine as she came. “Oh fuuuuuuuck,” she whined, grabbing hold of Mei’s blonde hair and holding her face tight between her legs, as she rocked on one leg, pinned between the two near-naked bodies working her, her only point of support.

Chloe continued to moan and writhe between them, gasping and panting as they worked her pussy, fingers and mouth, driving her orgasm on and on as she cried out in ecstasy, moaning and gasping and gasping and grinding until she couldn’t take anymore.

“Oh fuck,” she cried, pulling Mei’s face away from her sensitive pussy, gasping as Ava pulled her fingers away from her swollen clit, sliding her fingers up to Chloe’s mouth, and watching as she greedily tasted herself on her friend’s finger. Chloe gasped deeply, taking the fingers fully in her mouth as Mei slid her fingers out of Chloe, the two digits dripping wet, and, looking at Frank, sucked them slowly and powerfully clean. She moaned with pleasure, her eyes rolling back in her head, then crawled towards Frank, pushing him back onto the bed as she straddled him, her panties warm and wet with her own desire, and kissed him. She moved slowly and deliberately as she shared Chloe’s taste with him, sliding her tongue into his mouth, caressing his as the fluids on her face spread across his. He groaned as he felt her soft, slick underwear rubbing against his hard cock, her ass firm under his grip.

Mei moaned, rocking on top of him, her hands sliding up to his face, grabbing him as she kissed him, her hot, soft body rubbing on top of his. With a gasp, Chloe fell onto the bed next to him. Mei broke off the kiss, but continued rubbing herself on top of Frank.

“How was that, sweetie?” asked Mei.

“So good,” said Chloe, her eyes closed, her cheeks flushed.

“Which is just how you taste,” she said, leaning in and kissing Chloe. Chloe moaned, her hand running over Mei’s bare back.

“Room for one more?” asked Ava, as she bounced onto the top of the bed and looked down at Frank, her face upside down, her long hair tickling his nose. She leaned in and ran her hands down his body, pressing her chest into his face, rubbing her breasts against him, until Frank managed to take one of her nipples into his mouth. She moaned as he gripped her nipple with his lips, his tongue moving in small circles as he sucked at her. She let him suck at her for a while before pulling herself free and, grasping her other breast with her slender fingers, guided her other nipple into his mouth. She moaned again as he sucked and licked at her, her fingers dragging up his abs as the intensity of the sensation overwhelmed her.

After a while, she pulled back and stroked his face.

“You’re so good with your mouth,” she said. “I want to feel how you kiss me.” She leaned in, their lips nearly touching, but then she pulled back. “But not there.” Mei slid off Frank and onto Chloe, the two women kissing tenderly as Frank moved his way back up the bed, lying his head on the pillow as Ava watched, her hands on her own body, sliding down to her panties, then peeling them off. As soon as he was in position, she straddled his face, lifting herself on her knees and rocking on top of him, her glorious pussy smooth and wet right above his face.

“You want to kiss me there?” she asked, as he stroked her legs.

“So badly,” he said.

“Then do it.”

Ava yelped and giggled as Frank grabbed her thighs and guided her down to his face, her laughter turning to moans of pleasure as he slid his tongue between her lips.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned as she rocked on top of him, leaning forward and grabbing the headboard, holding on as he lapped up her juices. The taste of her flooded his mouth as his tongue slid up and down her slit, his hands sliding up her thighs to her ass, gripping her cheeks as she rode his face. She tasted so fucking good, and watching her writhing on his face, her pert tits bouncing as she moved, her long hair flowing down them, her hard nipples poking through the dark strands, made his cock throb. She cried out as he groaned loudly into her pussy, as he felt a warm mouth envelop his cock.

Next, he felt a warm body straddle him and saw it was Chloe, her hands moving up Ava’s body and cupping her small breasts from behind, Ava’s fingers tangling in his hair as she stroked her friend’s body. Ava moaned, rocking harder against Frank’s face as Chloe pressed her body against hers, leaning in and kissing her neck and shoulders, her pussy rubbing along Frank’s torso, leaving her hot juices spread across his body.

He felt the mouth on his cock, Mei’s, speeding up, sucking him faster as her fingers worked his balls, the loose grip of her mouth coating him with her saliva as she bobbed up and down. Then just as quickly, he felt himself fall out of her mouth, his hard, wet cock bouncing off his stomach and then Mei’s hand on the base, holding him upright as she straddled him.

He groaned into Ava’s pussy again as he felt the tip of his cock press into Mei’s tight, warm pussy. She rolled her hips, moving his cock around in a circle through the air as she worked herself down, moving up and down as she took more of his cock into her each time. Mei moaned as she sank lower and lower onto his body, her tight pussy gripping his shaft as she worked to take him fully inside her. She sat there, her hips on his, his cock filling her body, and rolled her hips, moaning as she pulled him around inside of her, his cock rubbing against her walls as she moved.

As he continued to grip Ava’s toned thighs, he pressed his tongue deep into her entrance. She cried out and threw her head back, moaning into the ceiling as she rolled her hips on his face. He watched her body writhe, her pert breasts bouncing beneath Chloe’s grip, watching Mei’s hands slide up Ava’s slim waist and around her body, her hands resting on Chloe’s, both women cupping her breasts. Ava turned her head and kissed Chloe, who rubbed her pussy faster on Frank’s chest. Mei moaned as Frank’s cock twitched inside her and began to roll her hips faster, her fingers teasing Ava’s nipples, as she looked down at him over Chloe’s shoulder, their eyes locking. Frank slid his tongue out of Ava’s pussy and up between her folds, finding her clit and moving in small, quick circles. She gasped and rocked her hips hard on his face, her grip on his hair intensifying, her attention torn between the three bodies pleasuring her.

“You’re so fucking good that that,” Ava moaned, rubbing her pussy against his face as he took her clit in her mouth, sucking and licking at the same time. As he did so, he felt Mei starting to rise and fall on his cock. He groaned as he felt her tight grip on his shaft as she began to ride him, rising higher, moving faster, until her ass was bouncing on his thighs.

“You fill me up so well,” moaned Mei. “It feels so good when you’re inside me.”

For a moment, Frank had a moment of disassociation and felt as if he was watching himself from outside of his body. He watched in amazement as he lay there, these three beautiful college students straddling his naked body, riding them as they rubbed themselves against him, all desperate for a part of him, their desire to feel his body against theirs overwhelming.

Frank snapped back to reality as he felt Ava shudder as she sucked her clit a little harder, her body shaking as she got close to orgasm.

“I think she likes that,” said Chloe, leaning in and kissing her neck.

As Mei continued to ride him, her hands slid from Ava’s body to Chloe’s, grabbing her large breasts and pulling her back, holding onto the petite woman as she bounced on his cock.

“Ooooooh myyyyyyy gooooood,” moaned Ava, grinding her hips on him, pushing her clit deeper into his mouth, dragging herself along his tongue. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum – I’m gonna – oh fuck – yes, just like that – oh god don’t stop – just right like – ah ah ah ahhhh!”

She cried out, riding his face furiously, her hand gripping his hair as she held him between her legs, his mouth and tongue working her clit as she spread her juices over his face, her moans of pleasure filling the room. She gasped and panted, and he felt the soft film of sweat on her skin from the exertion of riding his face so enthusiastically, of cumming so hard. He held her firmly in place, his hands locked on her thighs, watching her as she came, working her pussy until she was spent.

With a final moan, she lurched forward, one hand on the headboard holding herself up, the other loosely tangled in his hair. He eased up from her pussy, letting her control her post-orgasm sensitivity, letting her ride those aftershocks. After a few moments, she climbed off his face and collapsed on the bed next to him.

He turned and looked at her, and she looked at him, wide-eyed and bewildered, smiling as she panted next to him, exhausted. But within seconds, he felt a hand on his face as Chloe turned him to look at her, and leaned in and kissed him hard. She moaned into his mouth, tasting her best friend on his lips, her tongue seeking out her juices, as her own spread on his body.

“She tastes so good,” moaned Chloe into his mouth, before plunging her tongue deeper into his mouth.

“So do you,” panted Mei, running a hand up Chloe’s bare back, balancing herself as she pumped his cock with her pussy. “So fucking good.” Her voice was getting laboured, and he knew she was getting close. Chloe knew it too.

“I think you’ll want to see this,” said Chloe, climbing off him and lying next to Mei, holding her friend as they both watched Mei riding Frank. Mei leaned in, planting one hand on her chest and running a finger up over his abs, coating her fingertip in Chloe’s juices. She held out the wet fingertip, and Frank leaned forward, taking it in his mouth, licking the tip and tasting Chloe’s desire. Mei smiled as she slipped the finger from his mouth, ran it over his abs and licked it slowly.

Frank reached up and pulled her down, kissing her hard as she rode him. He began to buck his hips, pounding her pussy, their bodies moving in harmony as they slammed together with a wet fap. Mei began to whimper into his mouth as she tasted Ava on his lips.

“Are you going to cum on my cock?” he growled, as she pulled back, gasping. Mei nodded, her short, blonde hair sticking to her face with sweat, her breathing erratic as she threw herself back onto him.

“Say it,” he ordered.

“I’m going to,” she said, her words breaking. “Oh god, I’m going to – oh fuck – I’m going to cum on your cock.” She kept bouncing as he pounded her, moaning louder and louder until finally, as she started to shake and whine, Frank’s throbbing cock filling her tight pussy, she started to cum.

“That’s it,” he said firmly, as she cried out, pleasure shooting through her body as he gripped her tight ass, bouncing her up and down. “Cum on my big, fat cock.”

“So big,” she moaned, rolling her hips as she bounced, her walls fluttering on his cock as she came, riding him intensely as he gripped her ass and thrust deeply into her, fucking her hard until, with a whimper, she was done.

“Oh fuck – oh fuck.”

He held her close, gently but firmly, his cock deep inside of her, but still, her body warm and soft and wet on top of him, shivering in the aftermath. Then slowly, she climbed off his throbbing cock and was embraced by Ava. Within moments, Chloe was on him again, not kissing him this time, but taking his cock, covered in Mei’s juices, deep into her mouth. Frank groaned at the intense and enthusiastic sensation, nearly cumming down Chloe’s throat as she pressed her lips down to the hilt of his shaft. He bucked his hips involuntarily, pressing his cock further into her throat, but she just held herself there, twisting her head and rubbing the tip of his cock against the back of her throat. She gasped as she pulled herself up, his cock dripping with her saliva. She gave him a few quick strokes then mounted him, groaning as she took his full length in one, smooth motion.

“Fuck,” she said, sitting on top of him, rolling her hips. “It feels so good when you fill me up.” She began rocking on top of him, rising and falling as she rode his slick cock, grunting as she fell onto him, his cock sliding fully into her. He felt her nails digging into his skin as she rested her hands on his abs, pumping herself faster and faster on her cock, her moans getting louder as she bounced her ass on his thighs. Frank groaned as she rode him enthusiastically, her pants almost as exciting as the feel of her tight, wet pussy taking his throbbing cock, her large tits pressed together between her arms, bouncing hypnotically. He ran his hands up her thighs and up her body, cupping her breasts, feeling them bounce as he held them, Chloe’s moans getting more high-pitched as he teased her nipples.

“Oh yes,” she whined. “Play with my big tits as I ride your fat cock. I love how much you enjoy my body.”

“So much,” he groaned, trying not to think how much he was enjoying it, holding back from spilling his seed deep into her own enthusiastic, tight body. She panted harder as she rode him harder, almost as if she was trying to break him.

“I love your cock,” she whined, eyes closed, features scrunched in concentration. “I love it.”

As she rode him, Ava rose to her knees and positioned herself behind Chloe, smiling at Frank as she ran her hands over her friend’s body, sliding one hand down over her flat stomach, through her trimmed pubic hair, until her fingers found her friend’s clit. Chloe cried out as Ava began fingering her, moving in light, quick circles, whispering in her ear as she watched Frank’s expression as he watched the show.

Frank massaged her breasts, kneading her large orbs with his palms, watching as Ava kissed Chloe’s neck, her fingers moving expertly between her friend’s legs.

“Oh fuck,” Chloe groaned, “I’m going to cum.” Frank groaned as he felt her body tighten on his cock, her hands pressing harder on his abs as she slammed herself down on his cock. “I’m going to cum on your big, fat cock.”

She moaned as Ava continued to whisper in her ear, her tongue teasing her lobe as she watched Frank watching them.

“Oh yes,” cried Chloe. “I want that. I want that more than anything. Oh god – I – I’m gonna – I’m gonna – ohyesohyesohyes!”

She gasped as she started to cum, her body shaking as she rode his cock to climax, Ava’s fingers still on her clit and her lips still on her ear, whispering some filthy secret that Frank was desperate to know, even as he tried not to think about it as Chloe did everything she could to make him fill her up.

Then, with a final cry, she fell forward, gasping and moaning, writhing on top of Frank as her exhausted body tried to register what had just happened. He held her close, kissing her neck gently as she recovered, until she rolled off of him, leaving Ava straddling her legs.

“Do you want to know what I said to her?” asked Ava, teasingly, grinning as she crawled up to his body, lying down on him and rubbing her wet pussy over his throbbing cock as she kissed him.

“I think I have some idea,” he said.

“Yeah?” she asked, reaching down and taking hold of his cock and guiding it towards her entrance.

“Yeah,” he said, his words a soft groan as she lowered herself down onto him.

“Then prove it.”

Ava began to rock on top of his cock, moving slowly, deliberately, teasing him when she knew he was close to cumming. He pulled her tight to him and kissed her powerfully as he rolled her onto her back.

“You think this is what she wants?” asked Ava, arms above her head, legs spread as he held himself fully inside her.

“I think this is what you want,” he said. “And what you need.”

“And what do you need?” she asked.

“I need your pussy,” he said.

“Then take it.”

He pushed himself up and began rocking his hips, both of them groaning as he slid fully out of her and then thrust back in.

“That’s it,” she groaned as he began fucking her with measured, controlled strokes. “Enjoy my pussy.” She grunted as he began to move faster, the bed rocking slightly as he fucked her, her moans getting louder as he picked up pace, the sound of their bodies meeting with a slap increasing, until he was fucking her hard and fast.

“Oh yes,” moaned Ava as he pounded her tight pussy. “Show me how much you enjoy fucking me.”

“So much,” he said, finding his rhythm, their bodies moving in synch as he fucked her dripping-wet cunt, their sweaty bodies pressed together, moving as one. Quickly, he pushed himself onto his knees and lifted himself upright, lifting her legs into the air and putting them on her shoulders, watching her body shake as he thrust deeply into her. Ava moaned loudly, her pert breasts bouncing as he pounded her, his thick cock disappearing inside her slim body time and again, his shaft coated in her juices.

“Oh fuck, yes,” she groaned, her hands running through her hair as he fucked her. “Fill me up. Just like that.” As he watched her enjoying his cock, he saw Chloe and Mei appear on either side of Ava, their hands stroking her body as their lips explored her skin. Ava whined as the two women touched and kissed her, gasping loudly as both of their mouths found her breasts, sucking and licking her nipples as Frank pounded her tight pussy.

She cried out as Chloe returned the favour from earlier, her fingers trailing down Ava’s slick body until they found her clit, her fingers moving rapidly between her legs as she took Frank’s cock.

“You know just how to touch me,” she moaned, as Chloe fingered her clit. Ava continued to moan until they were muffled by Ava’s mouth on hers, kissing her passionately, tongue flicking over one another, her fingers teasing Ava’s hard, wet nipples.

Frank groaned, feeling himself getting close.

“She looks so pretty when she’s taking your cock,” said Chloe, watching Frank’s cock disappear in and out of her friend as he fucked Ava. “So fucking pretty.” He groaned again, his cock throbbing inside Ava, who whimpered at the sensation. He reached down and grabbed her ass firmly, lifting her hips into the air and pounded her as hard as he could, groaning as he felt her tightening around him at the new angle. Ava moaned loudly, getting close herself.

“Don’t stop,” she gasped as Mei’s lips left hers and moved back down to her breast. “Oh fuck, it feels so good,” she whined as the three of them worked her tight, slim body. “You’re gonna make me – oh god – I’m gonna cum so soon.” Frank kept fucking her, holding his own orgasm back. “Just a little more – oh fuck – that’s it – I’m gonna – oh god, I’m gonna cum.”

“I’m going to cum, too,” growled Frank, barely able to hold himself back.

“Do it,” she moaned. “Cum all over me.”

He kept fucking her, holding back for as long as possible, then as she groaned and writhed beneath him, he passed the point of no return.

“I’m gonna cum,” he cried and pulled out of her, working himself furiously with his hand as Mei reached down and slid two fingers deep into Ava, fingerfucking her as Frank jerked himself off, watching the three women, their naked bodies pressed together.

With a cry, he came, firing thick ropes all over Ava’s prone body, and as his hot cum landed on her soft skin, she cried out, cumming as he came all over her.

“More!” she cried out as he pumped his cock, coating her tensed abs in his seed, hips bucking, sending his cum shooting through the air, showering her chest and Chloe’s and Mei’s faces with cum as they sucked at her tits. He kept pumping, coating her sweaty, orgasming body with every last drop of cum he had, groaning as the pleasure of release rushed through him.

It seemed to stretch on for an eternity, and as he coated the three women with his cum, he felt as if time was standing still, but within a few seconds, they were both done.

“Oh fuck,” gasped Ava, breathing heavily, her cum-covered tits rising and falling as she gasped for breath. “Oh fuck.”

“Is that what you wanted?” asked Frank. Ava nodded, and so did Chloe. Mei looked at him with a sly grin.

“It’s a start,” she said. “But there’s always more fun to be had.” With that, she leaned in and ran her long, flat tongue over Ava’s cum-covered tits.

“Always,” agreed Chloe, leaning in and running her tongue around Ava’s creamy navel, licking up his seed and swallowing it down, before going in for seconds. Ava moaned, and as Frank looked up, he saw Mei kissing her, letting his cum slide from her mouth into Ava’s, the three of them sharing the seed he had spilt all over her orgasming body. As he sat there watching the three of them sharing his seed as they cleaned Ava’s body of his hot cum, he knew there was definitely more fun to be had for the four of them.


Epilogue

The rest of the weekend had continued in much the same fashion, the four of them fucking and moaning and sharing bodily fluids, coating one another and draining each other until they were a pile of hot, sticky bodies, panting and exhausted. And then they would do it all over again.

But Monday morning came all too soon, and Frank had to head back to work, and Chloe, Ava, and Mei, back to college. But not before they had all spent the early hours making each other cum at least once.

“Nothing like an orgy to take the edge off Monday morning,” said Mei, which was a sentiment Frank thoroughly agreed with. But even so, he couldn’t wait for the day to be over. After all, what could compare to having three stunning college students waiting at home for him, all three beautiful and smart and funny, and desperately eager to fuck him and each other?

The answer was obvious: nothing.

When his phone beeped, he picked it straight away. There was a message in the group chat they four of them had set up. He opened it up and smiled. There was one photo. But there was nothing rude about it. It was simply them, three beautiful smiling faces, posing for the camera as they took a group selfie, just for him.

He smiled, and he felt his heart warm. What had started as a search for a roommate had blossomed into something so much more. He liked these women, more than liked. Hell, he loved them. All three of them, and looking at the photo of their smiling faces, he knew they loved him too.

And although he didn’t know what would happen next, he knew they had something special together, something none of them had ever had before. And he knew he would fight to keep the three of them close to him for as long as possible. And if that meant giving up his apartment and moving to a bigger place where the four of them could live together, then so be it.

Because it wasn’t where they had met or how that mattered, it was that they were together. These women weren’t his roommates, weren’t his fuckbuddies, they were his lovers, and he was theirs.

And that’s how he intended it to stay.
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His Blind Date Harem: The Complete Collection

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0GK2BV8MY

Get the full dating experience with His Blind Date Harem: The Complete Collection.

Middle-aged, divorced and stood up on a blind date he didn’t want to be on anyway, Harvey is starting to come to the realisation that he will spend the rest of his life alone.

But when he is approached by Chun Hua, a Chinese post-grad nearly half his age, he soon finds himself agreeing to a series of blind dates with her and all her friends.

Follow along as Harvey steps out of his comfort zone and into the unknown, getting to know more and more women who are looking to meet someone to share their interests with, and who aren’t afraid to share their man with each other either!

From the first date to the last, His Blind Date Harem will have you yearning for the next date night.
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His Apartment Harem: The Complete Collection

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0GK2BV8MY

Mark’s life is transformed forever when his new neighbours - three stunning, twenty-something Korean women - take more than a neighbourly interest in him.

As their lives get more and more entwined, Mark finds himself having to make the sort of choice he never could have imagined: which one of the three stunning women he’s sleeping with does he want to commit to?

Or does he, in fact, have to choose at all?

From neighbours to lovers to more, follow along with His Apartment Harem: The Complete Collection, as he finds that what truly makes a home is the people you share it with.
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His Supermodel Harem: The Complete Collection

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0GD8JXBV2

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.
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