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Book Three



Chapter One

“Oh my gosh, that was amazing. I never knew you could finish so quickly.”

“All part of the job,” said Noah, as he packed up his toolbox. “If you need anything else, just give me a call.”

“You bet I will,” said Doris, Noah’s latest client over the age of 65. “You take care, now.”

Noah smiled and waved as he drove off.

“Time for a well-earned break,” he told himself as he headed down the road, his body aching from the various odd jobs he had been doing this morning. It was tiring going up and down ladders all day, bending over to get tools, or crouching down to do precision work for sockets or skirting boards. But at the end of the day, he really did think it was worth it.

None of it was particularly difficult, and as he spent more time working, the easier things got. Hell, the most difficult part was trying to maintain small talk. There was always a Doris or a Betty or a Jane enquiring whether he’d like another cup of tea, as he perched precariously at the top of a ladder stretching to reach an awkwardly placed TV aerial or a blocked gutter.

But he couldn’t deny that it was better than being stuck in an office all day, dealing with petty politics and needless bureaucracy as he worked himself into the ground to make obscene amounts of money for someone else. Now, he was making a difference in the world, helping real people with real problems. Sure, he was making a bit less money, but to him, the trade-off was worth it. Not everything could be measured in financial returns.

But, despite all of that, there was still one thing bothering him…

“Welcome to Cuppa Coffee, may I take your order?”

“Hi,” Noah said, as he leaned out of the driver’s side window towards the ordering board outside the Cuppa Coffee Drive-Thru, “I’ll just get a regular coffee.”

“One coffee,” replied the voice. “With milk?”

“Yes, please.”

“What kind?”

“Milk.”

“Oat, soy, almond…?”

“Just regular milk is fine, thank you.”

“Any syrups, creams, toppings…?”

“No, thank you. Just a regular coffee with milk.”

“No problem, is there anything else you would like to order?”

“No, thank you.”

“A cupcake, brownie, croissant…?”

“I’m fine, thank you.”

“No problem, if you’d like to drive up to the next window and pay, your drink will be with you shortly. Have a great day.”

“Thanks, you too,” said Noah.

He started the van and moved slowly to the pay window, taking a deep breath. It was his own fault; he knew that perfectly well. He was too lazy to get out of his van and go to a regular coffee shop, so this was his punishment.

He pulled up to the window and waited to pay and get his coffee, which was finally delivered by a surly looking college student who forced a smile as they handed the coffee over.

“Thanks,” said Noah, placing the cup in the holder and driving off, vowing never to go there again.

*

He hated to admit it, but they did do pretty decent coffee. Not world-class, obviously, but certainly serviceable. Maybe he was being a bit harsh. Or maybe it was the voice of the woman who took his order. There was something there that he recognised, or thought he recognised, like a vague feeling of a memory that is just out of reach.

He shrugged and took a bite of his home-made sandwich.

As he sat and chewed, his thoughts travelled back to three days ago, when he had slept with two Japanese Sorority Sisters on the same evening. Not at the same time, of course, that would have been too wild for him to even dream of. Well, he had dreamt of it plenty since then, but that was easy to imagine, especially after encountering both Chinatsu and Mizuki.

He never thought he would have sex with a Sorority Sister, let alone two of them, let alone on the same night, let alone when he reached his fucking forties!

He laughed at the absurdity of it all. It was literally too good to be true.

He thought of Chinatsu and her coldness, her frosty demeanour melting as her hot body reacted to his, until she was begging him to take her. Then he thought of Mizuki, her spunkiness and her open flirtations, her exposed body spread across the bonnet of her cherry-red convertible, her legs spread for him as she begged for more.

He coughed and straightened up in his seat. He could feel his body reacting to the memories of them, their perfect bodies desperate for his touch. He took another sip of coffee and tried to focus on the next job. It was a quiet afternoon, but he still had some lightbulbs to change (a job he would do for free) and an extractor fan in a bathroom needed replacing. Nothing too stressful at all.

But still, his mind kept wandering back to that night, to the promise it had held, to the idea that this was the start of something special. He had, for a brief moment, thought this might become a regular thing, with random Sorority Sisters calling him up for the special kind of assistance only he could provide. But it had been three days since then, and there had been nothing else. Well, not exactly nothing. He had received a text message after leaving Mizuki at Lover’s Lane, but that had gone nowhere. The anonymous number had enquired about his availability, but after responding with the information, he had heard nothing else.

He had considered texting back, but had learned there was nothing less appealing than being chased for business, especially that type of business. So he left it, knowing that if they were really interested, they would get back to him.

Oh well, he thought to himself, better to have loved and lost than never fucked a big-titted Japanese Sorority sister on the hood of her car, at all.

And there, as he sat there thinking about all he had had and all he had lost, his phone began to buzz.



Chapter Two

It was late afternoon when he drove up to Kappa Sigma Psi, the Sorority House exclusively for Asian women, and he could already feel the anticipation making his skin tingle. Or maybe that was the numerous cups of coffee he had downed as he rushed through his afternoon work. He felt bad skimping on the small talk with his older clients, agreeing to another cup of coffee just to get them out of the room so he could focus on the work, but this was definitely a project he was eager to start, although not before popping home for a shower and a fresh pair of work clothes.

He walked up the white steps to the large oak doors and rang the bell. He had been expecting it to be quiet, with the Sorority Sisters in classes or shopping or getting involved in whatever activities would get them the most attention on social media.

Instead, it was buzzing with life.

Even before the front door was opened, he could tell that. Inside, the sound of college students rushing around was evident, and before too long, the front door swung open.

It was Chinatsu.

Noah froze for a second, unsure how she was going to respond. Did she think he was here to see her? Would she be happy or pissed? But within a second, her stony glare turned into a bright smile, and she threw herself forward and wrapped her arms around him.

His hands went to her trim waist, pulling her body close as she pressed her lips against his and slid her soft, warm tongue into his mouth. They had only been together one time, but this already felt natural, right, as if it was meant to be.

“Get a room!” cried one of the women from inside the house, and Chinatsu broke off the kiss.

“Sorry,” she said, deliberately looking anywhere but at Noah’s face, “I got a little carried away.”

“Nothing to apologise for,” he said, the sensation of her soft lips lingering on his mouth.

“So, are you here to see me?” She wrapped her hands behind her and swayed her hips as her wide eyes stared at him with anticipation.

“I err…” he began.

She burst into laughter.

“I’m just teasing,” she said, running a hand over his chest. “I can be playful, too.”

“I know,” he said, thinking back to their first evening together.

“You’re here to see Ha-Yun, right?”

“Honestly,” he said, “I’m not sure. I just got a message that someone needed some help.”

“That’ll be Ha-Yun,” said Chinatsu, “she’d lose her head if it wasn’t screwed on straight. Come on,” she said, taking him by the hand, “I’ll introduce you.”

Chinatsu rushed inside, pulling him behind her, giving him no time to think of the social etiquette of the Sorority House, if any existed.

“That’s more like it,” shouted one of the Sorority Sisters as Chinatsu dragged Noah upstairs towards the bedrooms, whilst another let out a wolf whistle followed by a burst of laughter.

Noah wasn’t quite sure how to take this attention. He’d never experienced anything quite like it. He felt a mixture of embarrassment and uncertainty, and, to his surprise, somewhat vulnerable, like he’d been caught in a compromising situation. But when Chinatsu began to laugh, he felt himself become a bit more comfortable with it, treating it more like an inside joke.

“Here we are,” she said, stopping abruptly halfway down the corridor, forcing him to slam on the brakes. But so sudden was her change of pace that he couldn’t stop himself from bumping into her. She yelped as their bodies collided, and he instinctively reached out and wrapped his arm around her slim waist, pulling her body close to his.

“Wow,” said Chinatsu, her ass pressed into his crotch, “it’s a bit early for being taken from behind. Especially with such force.”

“Err, sorry,” he said, “I didn’t mean to–”

“I didn’t say I didn’t like it,” she said, rubbing her ass against him as they stood there, his arm still wrapped around her exposed midriff, the sweet scent of her rising up towards him as he felt a stirring in his trousers.

“Is this the place?” he asked, trying to keep his mind focused on the task at hand, before Chinatsu completely overwhelmed him.

“That’s right,” she said, leaning her head back and looking up at him, “you’re in exactly the right place.” She laughed and pushed away from him, knocking on the door and starting to open it.



Chapter Three

The room was pink.

Incredibly pink.

The walls, the curtains, the bedding.

Pink.

The pillows, the throws, the ornaments and assortments.

Pink.

And in the middle of this stood a Sorority Sister.

And she was all pink.

“So,” said Chinatsu, leading Noah into the room, “this is Ha-Yun.”

“Hi,” he said, holding out his hand, “nice to meet you.”

Ha-Yun, who could have been no more than five foot three, giggled, then reached out her hand and gently shook his. She was wearing a tight pink sweater, which clung to her surprisingly ample chest, with a pink and white checkered skirt, and white socks that ran up to her thighs.

“I’ll let you two get acquainted,” said Ha-Yun, heading towards the bedroom door. “Let me know when you’re finished. I might have a job for you.” She gave him a wink and closed the door behind her.

“Sorry about the mess,” said Ha-Yun as soon as the door closed. Noah watched with curiosity as the petite Korean woman turned away from him, bending over as she made minute adjustments to an impeccably placed pillow. “I didn’t think you would get here so soon.”

“What mess?” he asked, his eyes looking everywhere except her juicy, round ass and the white panties covering her mound, exposed as her short skirt rode up over her ass as she bent over.

“You’re so sweet,” she said, turning around and sitting down on the bed.

He turned to look at her, now that it was safe to do so, and saw her smiling up at him. She said nothing, simply continued bouncing softly on the bed, which made a faint creaking sound.

“So,” he said, unsure how to proceed, “you called about a problem?”

“Yes,” she said, “well, no. I  didn’t call…” Her cheeks began to pinken, and her eyes slipped from his face. “That was my roommate. Well, I mean, I did send the latest message, but that was only because she was at work and I thought–”

“I’m sorry, did you say your roommate?”

She nodded, still not looking at him. He looked at her bed and realised it was only a single, not a double like Chinatsu’s. Then he looked behind him and saw the second single bed pressed against the opposite wall.

“She’s at work,” repeated Ha-Yun, softly. Noah turned to look at her, trying to keep the surprise from his face. “This is a lovely house,” she said, “but it’s very expensive.”

“I’d just assumed…” he began, before thinking better of it.

“Yes,” she said, finishing his thought, “a lot of the Sisters come from wealthy families, and there are all sorts of bursaries and support for those of us who… aren’t quite so well off. But still…”

“Yeah,” said Noah.

“That’s why we share a room,” said Ha-Yun, as if trying to justify it, “it’s cheaper that way. Plus, I enjoy the company. Although I’m not sure Soo-ah feels the same way.”

“That’s how I went through college,” he said, “I think it makes it a more authentic experience.”

Ha-Yun giggled and brushed her dark hair behind her ear.

“I guess so,” she said. “But there is one thing…”

She didn’t have to say it for him to know what she meant. There is always one issue in terms of sharing a room: privacy.

“She says I’m…” she paused, as if struggling to get out the words, “too loud.”

“It’s a balancing act,” he said, “you have to find a balance–”

“At night.”

She looked up at him, bouncing on the bed harder. It was then he heard it.

Squeak.

Squeak.

Squeak.

“Oh, you have a boyfriend?”

She looked away again.

“No,” she said quietly. “It’s just me.”

“Oh,” he said, images of Ha-Yun tucked beneath her pink covers, her hand buried in her pink pyjama shorts, fingering her pink pussy, the bed squeaking underneath her as she brought herself to orgasm after orgasm.

“I try to be quiet,” she said, still not looking at him, “but the bed.”

“Let me see,” he said, standing next to her. “May I?”

She looked at him and nodded. He sat down, and the bed squeaked underneath him. He bounced a few times, causing the bed to squeak a few more times.

“Hmm,” he said, as he tried to triangulate the noise. “It seems to be coming from a few different places.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means,” he said, “it should be an easy fix.”

He stood up and knelt down, opening his toolbox and pulling out a canister of spray oil. He stood and moved back to the bed, pressing down on the mattress, as Ha-Yun sat there watching.

“May I?” he asked, as he pressed his hand under the mattress.

Ha-Yun nodded.

“You may have to move,” he said, smiling. Sure, she probably weighed less than the mattress, but moving them both together might be a bit tricky.

“Sorry,” she said, hopping up from the bed and watching as he lifted the mattress with one hand. “You’re so strong,” she said, with wonder.

“Not that strong,” he said, “just a light mattress.”

“Goodness, you could probably toss me all over the place.”

I think I found it,” he said, trying not to think of tossing Ha-Yun all over the bed as she begged him to make her his Korean fucktoy.

He placed the canister on one of the slats and reached through them, finding a loose nut and tightening it with his fingers. He nudged the bed, and the sound was lessened. He gave it a quick squirt for good measure, wiping the excess with a rag he had in his pocket and tried again.

Silence.

“One down,” he said, removing the canister and lowering the mattress.

Ha-Yun continued to watch as he moved around the bed, pressing down on the mattress and shaking the bedframe, identifying the loosened joints and bolts, securing and oiling them, as necessary, testing for silence before moving on to the next.

“How’s that?” he asked, placing the bed back down for what was hopefully the final time, then watched with surprise as she threw herself backwards onto the bed, arms stretched out, laughing as her petite frame bounced on the now-silent bed, her skirt rising up dangerously close to her crotch, and exposing the tops of her thighs, her tight sweater rising up and revealing her flat stomach.

“Perfect!” she cried, as she bounced up into a seated position, then up onto her feet, her skirt floating up just for a moment, giving him another glimpse of her ass. “You want to try?”

“I’m not sure I–”

She reached out and grabbed both his arms and pulled him towards the bed, her sudden movements taking him by surprise and wrongfooting him, sending them both tumbling onto the bed.

“See?” she said, their bouncing bodies slowly coming to a stop, both of them lying on their sides facing one another, almost close enough to be touching. “Perfectly silent.”



Chapter Four

She lay there, staring at him sweetly, her large eyes locked on his. He felt their inviting pull, the urge to lean in and kiss her rising inside of him. Her lips were pink and shiny with lip gloss, perfect for kissing and for so much more. Slowly, she closed her eyes and leaned into him, her lips parting as they moved closer to his, inviting him to find out just how perfect they were. He felt his heart begin to race as images of what came next raced through his mind: of taking off that sweater, of hitching up that skirt, of grabbing her by the scruff of her thigh-high socks and plunging himself deep inside of her. Yes, he knew what was coming next, and he could hardly wait.

“What the fuck?!”

Ha-Yun let out a yelp and leaned back, rolling away and standing in a single, smooth movement.

“It isn’t what you think!” she proclaimed, her hands in the air, a calming motion at the other woman in the room.

“Like hell it isn’t!” shouted the woman, who Noah presumed was Soo-ah.

SLAM!

She threw the door closed, rattling the frame as it slammed shut. Noah rolled onto his back and sat up, deciding it was best not to get involved, at least, not for the minute.

“What’s he doing here?” Soo-ah exclaimed, pointing at Noah, her eyes firmly on the cowering Ha-Yun.

Fuck.

“He was just helping me with my bed…”

“I bet he was! I can’t believe you did this behind my back!”

“I wanted it to be a surprise–”

“Well, you certainly managed that!”

“I didn’t mean for anything to happen.”

“Just to be clear, nothing happened,” interjected Noah, hoping to calm the situation down. Both women turned and glared at him, and he knew he didn’t stand a chance.

“So he just happened to show up whilst I was at work?” shouted Soo-ah, returning her focus to Ha-Yun.

“No, I messaged him. But I didn’t think…”

“You never do.”

“That’s all I do!” snapped Ha-Yun. “Think and think and think and think! And now, this one time I take action, suddenly that’s a problem too!”

Soo-ah stood there a moment, stunned by the change in attitude of Ha-Yun, who, Noah suspected, was not the kind of woman who stood up for herself very often.

“You said,” continued Ha-Yun, her adorable cheeks flushing pink, “that I needed to be more decisive. You said that I needed to be bolder. And you said that I needed to, what was it? Oh yeah, I needed to get my pink-ass pussy pounded into oblivion!”

The room went silent.

Noah sat there, trying not to think about his uncomfortable boner.

Then, after what felt like an unfathomable amount of time, Soo-ah finally spoke.

“You do,” she said softly, “but not without me.”

Noah sat there, hands gripping his thighs, desperately trying not to make a sound. He watched as Soo-ah stepped forward and cupped Ha-Yun’s round face in her hands, stroking her flushed cheeks with her thumbs as she pressed her forehead against her roommate’s, recognition slowly growing on Ha-Yun’s face.

“I didn’t know…” whispered Ha-Yun.

“You didn’t?” asked the other woman, surprised, pulling her face away and looking her in the eye. “You think I put up with all this pink because I like it? You think I don’t touch myself listening to you touching yourself?”

“I thought those were annoyed moans,” said Ha-Yun.

“Frustrated,” said Soo-ah, “but not annoyed. Well, annoyed that I wasn’t the one making you make those noises.”

“It was mostly the bed,” said Ha-Yun, her cheeks reddening further, “which is why I invited…”

Soo-ah turned to look at Noah, who gave a shy wave and, for the first time, realised he recognised Ha-Yun’s roommate. She was the third Sorority Sister who had been standing at the top of the stairs that first time he had visited, the visit that had started all of this off.

Soo-ah was taller than Ha-Yun, her body slim and long, her curves less voluptuous, but perfectly proportioned for her model-like frame. Her long black hair was tied back in a ponytail, but still shiny and full, with somehow not a single hair out of place.

He saw she was wearing a green t-shirt, with the Cuppa Coffee logo emblazoned on the chest, her pert nipples evident underneath, and long, loose trousers that felt like work slacks and more like trendy flares on her. She was dressed like every other Cuppa Coffee employee (minus the hat), but her beauty and elegant frame were still evident, even under the loose-fitting, work-allocated clothes.

“I should–”, Noah began, as he stood up to leave. But Soo-ah held up her hand, and he sat back down. She turned back to Ha-Yun and stroked her face.

“I’m sorry,” she said, “I just wanted to be there for this.”

“Really?” asked Ha-Yun.

“Of course. But if you don’t want, I can leave.”

Ha-Yun’s hand shot up and grabbed the woman’s wrist, holding her hand to her face.

“I want,” she said, “I want so badly.”

Noah sat and watched as Ha-Yun closed her eyes and waited for the kiss, letting out a slight gasp as their lips touched for the first time. It was gentle and tentative, but the second was a little firmer, then the third faster as they broke into a flurry of kisses, their hands wrapping around one another, exploring the bodies they had so long craved.

Then, taken by passion, they fell onto Soo-ah’s bed, their bodies wrapping around one another, Ha-Yun’s hands sliding up Soo-ah’s back, as Soo-ah’s hand slid up the back of Ha-Yun’s thigh, cupping her ass under her short skirt.

Ha-Yun gasped with surprise as Soo-ah rolled her onto her back, straddling her.

“I’ve waited so long for this,” she said, pulling her Cuppa Coffee top off with one smooth motion and throwing it across the room. Her back was smooth and strong, her body sleek, with no bra strap in sight.

“Me too,” said Ha-Yun, as she gazed in wonder at the woman’s naked body, a glorious sight that Noah could only imagine from his vantage point. Then she moaned as Soo-ah leaned over, her trousers clinging to her well-toned ass, the strap of a pink thong poking out over the top, and kissed her again, riding on top of her.

Ha-Yun moaned in protest as Soo-ah pushed herself back up, then moaned with pleasure as she began massaging her breasts through her pink sweater.

“Lift your arms,” said Soo-ah, and Ha-Yun obeyed without question. Soo-ah leaned in quickly and gave her a kiss, then sat back up straight and worked her roommate’s sweater up and off, throwing it across the room after her own top, then leaned in again, pressing her naked body against Ha-Yun’s torso, covered only in a simple white bra, as she wrapped her legs around Soo-ah’s.

Then it was Soo-ah’s turn to yelp as Ha-Yun took both Soo-ah and Noah by surprise, taking the initiative and rolling Soo-ah onto her back, straddling her this time. Her body wasn’t as slim, but it was so soft, so grabbable that Noah could barely stand it. So much so, as he saw the white strap of her bra digging into her back, he wanted to walk over and unclip it, to free her breasts, as they should always be. Instead, he watched as Ha-Yun reached behind and unclipped it herself, slipping it off and folding it carefully before dropping it on the floor beside the bed. Noah smiled, thinking that even in this frenzied passion, she was still thinking about keeping the room neat and tidy. But then, watching her take her time, making Soo-ah wait for what came next, perhaps that was Han-Yun’s type of foreplay.

“Fuck,” whispered Soo-ah, “you’re amazing.”

“So are you,” said Ha-Yun, softly, a touch of embarrassment in her voice.

“But damn,” said Soo-ah, sitting upright and burying her face in Ha-Yun’s chest, kissing and licking and sucking at her plentiful tits, as her hands slid up under Ha-Yun’s skirt and cupped her ass.

Soo-ah gasped as she let Ha-Yun’s nipple fall from her mouth, then leaned in and buried her face in her neck, kissing and sucking at the soft flesh, her dark eyes locked on Noah.

Noah kept eye contact with the woman who had demanded he stay for the show.

“She’s so pretty, isn’t she?” asked Soo-ah between kisses.

“So pretty,” Noah confirmed.

“So kissable?”

“So kissable.”

“So, fuckable?”

“So very fuckable.”

“Mmm, I agree,” she said, sliding one hand further down and over Ha-Yun’s white panties, causing her to cry out. Her eyes glanced down at his crotch, and Noah realised his hand was there, slowly rubbing over his erection, which was painfully powerful in his cargo trousers. She looked back up and smiled. “Let’s find out how fuckable, shall we?”

With that, Soo-ah pulled Ha-Yun back onto the bed and rolled her over, pinning her hands to the bed and kissing her, their breasts pressing against one another as they made out. Then Soo-ah bounced off her roommate, bounced on the bed and stood up. She smiled as she caught her breath, leaving Ha-Yun lying gasping on the bed.

“Are you alright?” asked Soo-ah, to which Ha-Yun simply nodded, her hands resting gently on her breasts. Soo-ah smiled again, then reached out her hand and helped Ha-Yun off the bed. She pulled her close and wrapped an arm around her, as Ha-Yun wrapped both of hers around her roommate.

“Hi,” she said, holding out her hand as the other remained firmly around Ha-Yun’s waist, “I’m Soo-ah.”

“Hi Soo-ah,” said Noah, taking her hand and shaking it, “nice to meet you.”

“I’m sure it is,” she said, letting his hand fall from hers and resting it on her hip. “Now, as you might have guessed, the real reason you were called was not to fix a squeaky bed, although I would be lying if I said that wasn’t a bonus, but to help with another situation.”

“I’m always happy to help.”

“That’s what we like to hear, isn’t it?”

Ha-Yun nodded in agreement, her lips too busy kissing every inch of Soo-ah’s neck that her lips could find.

“You see, my sweet Ha-Yun here is rather inexperienced when it comes to matters of the flesh.” Soo-ah let out a moan as Ha-Yun’s lips moved down and tongue found a particularly sensitive point to nibble at. “Not that you would know it from–” she gasped as Ha-Yun sucked harder. “Anyway,” she continued, stroking Ha-Yun’s hair, “we’ve heard you’ve been most accommodating to a couple of our fellow Sorority Sisters, coming to their aid in times of most desperate need.”

“Just lending a helping hand.”

“So I’ve heard,” she said, with a smirk. “So, who better, we thought, to help our special Ha-Yun here, lose her virginity?”

“I’m surprised you didn’t volunteer,” said Noah.

“There will be plenty of time for that,” said Soo-ah. “Plenty.”

“Promise?” asked Ha-Yun.

“I promise,” said Soo-ah, leaning in to kiss her roommate. “But first, we need to make sure our handyman has the right tools for the job.” Soo-ah winked at Noah, and she and Ha-Yun approached him. “Let’s start with an upper body inspection,” she said, reaching for Noah’s shirt. Noah lifted his arms and watched as the two roommates separated and took hold of his top, pulling it over his head and dropping it on the floor.

“Not too bad,” said Soo-ah, “for an older model.”

“I like it,” said Ha-Yun, “it’s vintage.”

Noah couldn’t help but laugh at that.

“I’ll take vintage over antique any day,” he said, smiling.

“So will we,” said Soo-ah, as they approached him, pressing him back onto the bed, kissing his exposed chest and neck as their hands explored his body. He felt Ha-Yun’s lips move up his neck and turned to see her looking at him, her eyes full of longing, her hot body pressed against his, her pink lips begging to be kissed. So he obliged. She moaned softly as his lips pressed against hers, his tongue sliding into her mouth, finding hers with confidence and control, his arm wrapped around her body, his fingers stroking her bare skin for the first time.

“That’s it,” whispered Soo-ah in his ear, her tongue teasing his lobe, as her hand stroked his chest. “Don’t be afraid to guide her with a firm hand.” He kissed Ha-Yun harder, holding her tight against him. “Yes,” whispered Soo-ah, as her hand slid down his body and slowly rubbed his hard cock through his trousers, “nice and firm.”

Noah moaned, and Ha-Yun broke off the kiss, gasping for air even as she nuzzled her face in his neck, kissing and licking as he turned to Soo-ah, who was waiting for him.

“Do you need a firm hand?” he asked.

“Very firm,” she said. “I’m the type who needs to be tamed.” She squeezed his cock, and he leaned in to kiss her, hard and firm, his grip around her waist tightening, holding her close to him. He felt the heat of her body against his, breasts rubbing against him, her hand on his cock. He moaned into her mouth as he felt Ha-Yun’s tongue begin to slowly circle his nipple, her lips sucking and kissing at him as her hand ran down his body and began to rub his crotch.

“Oww,” he cried as Soo-ah bit his lip and pulled back. She laughed wickedly.

“Told you I need a firm hand,” she said, grinning, “I can be quite the bad girl.”

“I have no doubt,” he said.

“So bad,” confirmed Ha-Yun, kissing across his chest and towards his other nipple, licking at it before pressing herself up and kissing Soo-ah. Noah watched as the two Sorority Sisters made out in front of him, each with a hand rubbing his crotch, their topless bodies rubbing against his bare skin.

“I think he passed the upper body inspection,” said Soo-ah, “what do you think?”

“I think,” said Ha-Yun, “we need to keep inspecting, but maybe a little lower down.”

Soo-ah smiled and gave Ha-Yun a peck on the cheek.

“Exactly what I was thinking,” she said.

Noah lay there, sitting up just enough to watch both women kissing down his body as they slid off the bed and onto their knees. He reached for his belt, but Soo-ah grabbed his hand.

“We’ve got this,” said Soo-ah, and he moved his hand away. He lay back and listened to the clink of his buckle as the two women worked together to undo it. Then he heard the sound of his zipper and felt two pairs of hands tugging at his trousers, pulling them down to his ankles, tugging his boots off, and then getting rid of the trousers entirely.

“Not bad,” said Soo-ah, as she stroked one of his legs. “Surprisingly toned.”

“They look nice and strong,” agreed Ha-Yun, touching and kissing the top of his thigh, her lips teasing the edge of his boxers.

“Speaking of nice and strong,” said Soo-ah, her fingers sliding underneath the edge of Noah’s boxers, “how about this?” His cock twitched as he felt the tip of her finger gently brush the tip of his cock.

Ha-Yun gasped.

“It’s so big,” she said, “maybe too big?”

“Sweetie,” said Soo-ah, softly, her finger gently teasing the tip of his cock, “there’s no such thing.” Her hand slid up and she took hold of his cock in her slim fingers, slowly stroking him beneath his boxers, causing him to let out a groan. “I fear,” she said, “we may have teased him a little too much.”

“Oh no,” said Ha-Yun with concern. Noah couldn’t tell if it was genuine or playful. “What are we going to do?”

“There’s only one thing we can do,” she said, slipping her hand out of his boxers. Then he lifted his ass as he felt both pairs of hands sliding up and grabbing the waistband, their nails gently dragging across his skin as they pulled his boxers down with one swift movement. He gasped as his cock sprang free, a brief moment of relief.

“So big,” said Ha-Yun again as she leaned into him, so close he could feel her hot breath on his tip. Noah pushed himself up onto his elbows and looked down at the two women examining his rock-hard cock.

“You’ve just got to know how to handle it,” said Soo-ah, taking a hold and stroking him slowly. “See?”

“I see,” said Ha-Yun, her eyes transfixed as Soo-ah stroked him slowly. “Now you.” She let go, and Ha-Yun took hold of his cock, stroking him slowly, her grip a little tighter than Soo-ah’s.

“Just a little lighter,” said Soo-ah. Noah sighed as Ha-Yun’s grip loosened and her soft hand continued to stroke him. “There we go. But he might need a little lubrication.” Soo-ah leaned forward and ran her tongue around the tip of his cock as Ha-Yun stroked him. He moaned with pleasure as he felt Soo-ah’s spittle dribble from her tongue as she licked him, covering the tip and dribbling then further down, coating Ha-Yun’s fingers and his shaft, letting the less experienced woman’s fingers glide up and down more easily.

“That’s it,” said Soo-ah as Noah groaned with delight, Ha-Yun’s grip wet and loose, as she pumped him faster.

Soo-ah took the tip of Noah’s cock into his mouth, letting her tongue swirl around the tip as Ha-Yun continued to pump. He felt Soo-ah’s lips slide down a little more and then a little more, before Ha-Yun’s hand slipped from his cock to his balls, her warm, wet hand massaging them as Soo-ah sucked the full length of his shaft, taking him into her mouth with ease, her warm saliva further coating him as the tip rubbed against the back of her throat.

He heard the soft whines of Ha-Yun as she watched her roommate suck his cock, her fingers moving faster around his balls as Soo-ah picked up speed, before finally wrapping her lips tight around the base, holding him in her throat, letting her saliva coat him.

She gasped as she pulled up, his cock slipping out of her mouth with a wet pop.

“Mmm,” she sighed. Noah looked down at her and saw her pink tongue sliding over her shiny, wet lips. She looked at him and smiled, then turned to Ha-Yun and kissed her. “Your turn,” she said, as their lips parted.

Ha-Yun looked at Noah’s cock.

“Take it slow,” said Soo-ah, “just run your tongue up him. He won’t bite.” Ha-Yun leaned forward and gingerly ran the pointed tip of her tongue up the underside of Noah’s cock. “Maybe a little more flatness,” she said. Noah groaned as Soo-ah’s flat tongue slid up the other side of his cock, all precision and intent.

“Ok,” said Ha-Yun, “I can do that.”

And she did.

Noah groaned as his head hit the bed, the sensation of Ha-Yun’s flat tongue sliding up his cock almost too much to bear. Then he felt Soo-ah’s tongue repeating the motion, then Ha-Yun’s, the roommates taking it in turns to lick his cock, licking faster, weaving up his shaft in an effort to one-up each other, the women moaning and laughing at one another, taking pure joy in sharing his cock.

“Oh my god,” groaned Noah as Ha-Yun’s tongue slid up his shaft, flicked over the tip of his cock, and she wrapped her lips around him, sliding them up and down.

“That’s it,” said Soo-ah, “suck his cock like a good girl.” Noah looked back up and saw Soo-ah watching Ha-Yun’s head bobbing up and down on his cock, her hand on her friend’s head, guiding her up and down, showing her precisely how to suck a dick. It was all Noah could do not to blow his load right in her angelic mouth. “A little deeper,” said Soo-ah, easing Ha-Yun’s mouth down on his cock. “Just relax your throat.” Ha-Yun kept working his cock, taking him deeper and deeper, moving faster and faster, bringing him closer and closer.

“She’s a natural, don’t you think?” asked Soo-ah, with a grin.

Noah responded in the affirmative, releasing a deep groan which emanated from his chest.

“I think that’s enough,” said Soo-ah, easing Ha-Yun’s head from Noah’s cock.

“But I wasn’t finished,” said Ha-Yun, licking her lips.

“But our new friend nearly was. And we’ve got so much left to learn.”

“But–” began Ha-Yun, before Noah shot up right and kissed her hard, his wet cock pressing against her soft breast, as he pressed his tongue into her mouth, her surprise giving way and her lips melting into his. He felt Soo-ah’s mouth on his cheek and turned and kissed her, feeling Ha-Yun’s lips on his cheek, his cock rubbing between her breasts as he kissed one and then the other.

“Easy now,” said Soo-ah, breaking off the kiss and easing Ha-Yun back, Noah’s cock slipping from between her breasts. Ha-Yun let out a frustrated groan and crossed her arms under her large breasts, as Soo-ah stood up. “Time to get a little more comfortable.”

She slipped her fingers into the side of her trousers and began to work them slowly down her hips, revealing more of the thin strap of her pink thong. Then she turned and continued working them down, sliding them over her perfect ass, the thin strip of material disappearing between her toned cheeks. Noah and Ha-Yun watched in awe as Soo-ah bent over, revealing her mound, her wet panties outlining her lips underneath, as she slid her trousers down her perfect legs.

“Oh my god,” gasped Ha-Yun, as Soo-ah dropped her trousers to her feet and straightened up, stretching her perfect body in the air, before stepping out and kicking the trousers away from her.

“Is something wrong, sweetie?” asked Soo-ah as she turned her perfect body to face them, and saw Ha-Yun leaning against Noah’s bare legs, her hand gently stroking his shin.

“Not a single thing,” said Ha-Yun, as her eyes devoured her roommate’s perfect body, and Noah had to agree. She was as perfect as a woman could be. She stepped towards Ha-Yun, held out her hand, and helped her to her feet. Their bodies pressed together, Ha-Yun’s hands began to gently explore Soo-ah’s hips, her thighs, sliding back and cupping her ass.

“It’s so tight,” she said, in amazement.

“Oh, you’ve no idea,” she said, smiling at Noah, her hands sliding down Ha-Yun’s bare back, and finding her skirt. Noah watched as her slender fingers carefully undid the zipper at the back of Ha-Yun’s plaid skirt, sliding it all the way down, with an agonising slowness that made his cock ache. Then, with the slightest movement of her hips, she moved back slightly to let the skirt fall to Ha-Yun’s feet. Noah stared at Ha-Yun’s juicy ass, perfect and round. He wanted nothing more than to pull her white panties to the side and bury his face between her cheeks, licking at her holes until she cried out in spasms of ecstasy.

Instead, he watched as Soo-ah caressed her roommate’s ass with her slender fingers, then slid them down over the white cotton, causing Ha-Yun to moan with pleasure as her friend found her wet mound, fingering her wetness as Soo-ah kept her eyes fixed on Noah.

Noah watched Soo-ah fingering Ha-Yun, getting her warmed up as he slowly stroked his cock, his rhythm getting faster as Ha-Yun’s moans got louder, her knees buckling slightly as she began to ride Soo-ah’s fingers faster and faster.

“Oh my god,” moaned Ha-Yun as she rubbed her near-naked body against Soo-ah’s perfect form, “it feels so much better when someone else is doing it!”

“Sweetie,” said Soo-ah, into her ear, her eyes still locked on Noah, “we’re just getting started.”

Noah, unable to take any more, stood up and walked behind Ha-Yun. Soo-ah’s hand slipped from Ha-Yun’s ass and was immediately replaced by Noah’s rock-hard cock. Ha-Yun gasped as she rubbed herself against him, her panties hot and wet with her desire. He ran his hands up her body, cupping her large breasts, teasing her nipples between his fingers as she rubbed herself against him, as he buried his face into her neck, kissing her and eliciting soft moans from her sweet lips. As he did so, he kept his eyes locked on Soo-ah, who leaned in and began to kiss Ha-Yun, her hands on her Sorority Sister’s hips, as their tongues flashed and flickered outside of their mouths for him to see, Ha-Yun’s soft body sandwiched between them.

“More,” muttered Ha-Yun as she writhed between Soo-ah and Noah, her attention dragged this way and that, “I need more.”

“What the lady wants,” said Soo-ah.

“Is what the lady gets,” finished Noah.

Together, they led her to the bed and laid her down. She writhed, half delirious with desire.

“I need you to fuck me, please.”

“Who do you want to fuck you?” asked Soo-ah.

“Both of you. Please.”

Soo-ah smiled and leaned in to kiss Ha-Yun, her hands caressing her friend’s breasts as Noah moved to the foot of the bed and stroked and kissed up Ha-Yun’s white thigh-high socks, kissing up them as he slowly parted her legs. Soon, his face was between her thighs, and he could feel the heat of her desire on her wet panties. She cried into Soo-ah’s mouth as he kissed the wet fabric, then slowly peeled it away from her swollen lips. They were puffy and dark, and dripping with her arousal. He ran his tongue slowly up her and she cried out again, bucking her hips into his face, desperate for more. He let her calm down for a second, then continued, licking up her lips, tasting her arousal, then slid his hands up and gently parted her lips, exposing her pink entrance, throbbing and inviting. He gazed upon her beauty for a moment, then slid his tongue inside her. She cried out as his tongue circled her pinkness, then again as Soo-ah’s expert hand slid down her body and into Ha-Yun’s white panties, finding her clit and working her quickly.

Ha-Yun cried out and wrapped her legs around Noah’s back, her white thigh-high socks rubbing against him as she clamped onto him, holding him in place as he licked at her pussy.

He watched as Soo-ah’s fingers moved quickly over Ha-Yun’s clit, her perfectly manicured nails visible as the panties were pulled to the side. Soo-ah’s lips moved from Ha-Yun’s mouth to her firm nipple, sucking at it like a woman who had been denied for too long. Ha-Yun cried out as the two of them worked her virgin body, giving her what she had craved for so long.

“Oh fuck,” cried Ha-Yun, her hand grabbing Soo-ah by her ponytail, wrapping it around her hand as she held roommate’s face in place, “that feels – oh god – it’s too much – oh –don’t stop – don’t – I can’t – please, more – oh fuck – I’m gonna – I’m gonna –”

Noah felt her heat rise on his face as Ha-Yun came, her juices covering his face as he tongue-fucked her orgasming pussy, lapping at her juices as she squeezed his body and face with her legs, holding him steady as she rocked wildly, her panties stretched to breaking point as Soo-ah’s fingers whirled wildly as he pulled them to the side, her fingers effortlessly sliding over Ha-Yun’s slick clit, driving her orgasm harder and harder until with a final cry, she went limp.

Ha-Yun lay there, breathing heavily, her near-naked body covered in sweat.

“See?” said Soo-ah, as she gently crawled up and wrapped her body around Ha-Yun’s, “I told you it wasn’t mostly the bed that made the noise.” Ha-Yun tried to make a sound of protest, but Soo-ah cut her off with a gentle kiss. As they kissed, Noah crawled up the bed to the other side of Ha-Yun, gently caressing her shivering body, until Soo-ah turned to him and kissed his wet face.

“Mmm,” she moaned, “you taste so good.”

“Really?” asked Ha-Yun, still shaking from her orgasm.

“See for yourself,” she said.

Ha-Yun turned to Noah and kissed him, moaning with pleasure as she tasted herself on his lips, her body reacting, awakening as her tongue slid into his mouth, searching for more of her taste. Then she fell back onto the bed, her body exhausted.

“I think she needs time to recover,” said Soo-ah. “But I, on the other hand, am just getting started.” Soo-ah effortlessly climbed over Ha-Yun and straddled Noah, her slim pink thong rubbing against his cock.

“I hope you don’t mind if I go first, sweetie?” asked Soo-ah as she rocked against Noah’s hard cock.

Ha-Yun shook her head.

“And,” she said, turning to Noah, “I hope you don’t mind either?”

“Not at all,” said Noah. “If you ladies are happy, then I’m happy.”

Soo-ah smiled. “That’s what we like to hear.”

She leaned in and kissed him, rubbing her body against his as she did so, moving faster on his cock as his hands moved to her ass, moaning with pleasure as his cock brushed against her covered slit. She reached down between them as she raised her hips, pressing her ass back into his hands, pulling her thong to one side with one hand and taking hold of his cock with the other as she guided him inside of her, both of them groaning as the tip of his cock pressed into her warm, wet entrance.

As she pushed down, he felt her tightness enveloping him. He took slow, measured breaths as he watched her slim body moving slowly up and down, taking more of him into her with each movement, his hands stroking her surprisingly strong thighs.

“You watching, sweetie?” Soo-ah asked, her voice breathless as she sank fully onto his cock.

I am, Noah nearly answered before he realised she was talking to Ha-Yun, who was now lying on her side, still curled up, but watching Soo-ah as she took Noah’s full length. Soo-ah smiled and leaned forward, kissing Noah as she held him deep inside of her. His hands slid up her thighs and cupped her ass, lifting her slightly before lowering her back down, then sliding up her body as Soo-ah slowly rode him, keeping most of him inside her as his hands continued to move up and found her breasts. She moaned into his mouth as he caressed her perfect handfuls, teasing her nipples with his thumbs and fingers as she moved faster on his cock.

She gasped again as she rocked on her knees, letting almost the full length of his cock slide out of her before pushing all the way back down, bouncing on his cock, gaining speed, her hands pressed into his chest, her small, firm breasts in his hands as she rode him.

Noah heard a murmur from the side and saw Ha-Yun watching hungrily, her hand already down her panties, touching herself as she watched.

“Come here,” said Noah, and Ha-Yun rolled into his shoulder as he wrapped an arm around her waist and began to gently pull down her panties. Ha-Yun, caught between the desire to take them off and the need to keep touching herself, seemed confused for a moment, then quickly whipped them off and threw them across the room, all sense of decorum and formality drained out of her. “There we go,” said Noah, sliding his hands between her legs.

Ha-Yun cried out as his fingers found her slit, dripping wet with her desire, coating his fingers easily, before he slid back up and began massaging her clit. Ha-Yun whimpered as he fingered her, rocking her hips as she pressed herself against him, kissing and nibbling at his shoulder, his chest, wherever her mouth could reach.

Not to be outdone, Soo-ah dug her fingernails into Noah’s chest, causing him to cry out with a mixture of pleasure and pain.

“I told you you’d have to watch out,” she said breathlessly, riding his cock even faster.

“I certainly will,” said Noah,  twisting her nipple and causing her to cry out, both laughing. Then he ran his hand up her body and cupped her face as he slid his thumb into her mouth. She sucked at it with as much enthusiasm and expertise as she had his cock, then let it slip from her sweet lips, knowing what was coming.

Soo-ah moaned as Noah reached down and began rubbing her clit with his wet thumb, the woman riding him slowing down to make it easier for him to pleasure her. Noah sighed with relief. He was getting close and needed a second. Her pussy was so fucking perfect. Hell, she was so fucking perfect, she could probably make men cum without even touching them.

He could feel Ha-Yun’s hot breath in his ear as she moaned with pleasure, his fingers dripping wet with her desire, her legs held tightly together, squeezing his fingers, as she tried desperately to keep them in place.

“You going to cum again, sweetie?”

Ha-Yun nodded her head vigorously, whining in a high-pitch tone, her breathing ragged as she held herself tightly to Noah.

“Good,” said Soo-ah, “because I’m so close. So very close.”

“Please,” Ha-Yun whispered in Noah’s ear, “make me cum. I’m so wet – make me cum and then fuck me – I need it so bad – so very bad – please – oh god – please, make me, make me cum, – just like that – I want you to fuck me – I want you to fuck me – to fuck me - to fuck me and make me cuuuuuummmmm.”

She cried out, the letters elongating as her words turned to moans of pleasure, her body rocking furiously against him as she came, humping his hand as she gasped and writhed, her hand on top of Soo-ah’s, as she held onto Noah’s chest.

“That’s it, sweetie,” said Soo-ah, as she rode Noah’s cock harder, “I want to see you cum. Cum for me. Please, cum for me. Oh fuck, you’re so hot when you cum. It makes me want to – want to – oh fuck…”

As Ha-Yun continued to moan, Soo-ah joined in, crying out as she came on Noah’s cock, her tight body gripping his shaft as her wetness grew, his hand barely able to maintain its position as he continued to finger her swollen clit as Soo-ah rode with reckless abandon.

“Oh yes,” cried Soo-ah as she continued to ride him, as Ha-Yun rubbed herself against his body as she came. He could smell them both, their perfumes, their arousal, their sweat. It was the perfect blend of the innocent and the profane, the sweet and the sinful, and he was so very close to cumming himself.

But right at the last moment, his body burning for release, Soo-ah collapsed on top of him, gasping for breath.

“Oh god,” she whimpered into his chest. “Oh god.”

Ha-Yun lay next to him, shivering once again, her legs not gripping his fingers quite as tightly. She let out a small yelp as she slid his hand from between her legs, and Soo-ah did the same as he slid his hand out from between their bodies.

“Here,” he said, offering his fingers to Soo-ah and his thumb to Ha-Yun. They both took them into their mouths without question, greedily sucking on his digits as they tasted one another on him.

“You taste so good,” Ha-Yun said softly, as Noah slid his thumb out of her mouth.

“So do you,” said Soo-ah, leaning towards her and kissing her tenderly. Noah moaned as Soo-ah pulled his cock around inside her as she kissed Ha-Yun, her body pulsating with desire.

Once the kiss was over, Soo-ah slowly eased herself from Noah’s cock, moaning as it slid out of her, and gasped as she rolled onto the other side of him, the three of them pressed together on the single bed, both women holding onto him to prevent tumbling to the floor.

“That was so good,” said Soo-ah, in between kisses to Noah’s mouth, “but it hardly feels fair, does it? I mean, Ha-Yun hasn’t had a chance to ride your big cock, and why you, you’ve not had a chance to cum at all.”

“So unfair,” said Ha-Yun, nuzzling his neck, her wet slit rubbing against his thigh. “So unfair.”

“I apologise, ladies,” he said, “please let me make it up to you.” Soo-ah grinned and rolled off the bed, offering her hand to Noah, who took it and stood up, leaving Ha-Yun, wearing nothing but her white, thigh-high socks, on the bed. Without a word, she shuffled into the middle of the bed, her legs pressed tightly together. Noah looked at her body, her pale skin and ample curves, her large breasts rising and falling with her breath. To the side, he noticed Soo-ah easing her dripping-wet thong from her body and letting it drop to her feet.

“I was feeling overdressed,” she said, with a sly grin.

He leaned forward and ran his hands up Ha-Yun’s legs, leaning in and kissing the soft skin of her thighs as he moved his way up. Ha-Yun whimpered and shook at his touch, her body still sensitive from her second orgasm.

“We don’t have to,” he said, pausing. “If you don’t want?”

Ha-Yun looked down at him, her eyes wide and shiny wet. “Please,” she said, “I need you to fuck me. Now.”

Noah smiled and leaned down, kissing her inner thighs as he eased her legs apart, exposing her shiny, wet slit. She was absolutely perfect. He moved in closer, kissing closer, causing Ha-Yun to whimper as he moved closer to her entrance, causing her to cry out as he ran a slow, long tongue up her wet slit. Then he climbed onto the bed and kissed her, sliding his wet tongue into her mouth, so she could taste herself once again. And as she moaned into his mouth, he reached between them and guided his cock to her pink, glistening entrance.

She gasped as he pressed the tip inside of her, and he groaned at her tightness, taking a second to steady himself. She was so fucking wet, and his cock was still coated in Soo-ah’s desire, but she was still so fucking tight. She groaned with a mixture of pleasure and pain as he worked slowly into her, moving just a little at a time, back and forth, giving her virgin body time to adjust to his thick cock. He groaned as he worked his way deeper into her, feeling her body adjusting to his length and girth, greedily gripping his shaft as he worked his way into her.

Then, with a final cry and thrust, he was fully inside of her.

“Are you ok?” he asked, feeling her tightness on his cock, feeling her laboured breathing underneath him.

She nodded, eyes screwed shut.

“It feels so intense,” she said. “I’ve never–”

“He’ll go slow, sweetie,” said Soo-ah, as she crawled onto the bed and pressed herself against Ha-Yun. “He knows what he’s doing, believe me.”

Ha-Yun smiled and kissed Soo-ah, then turned to Noah.

“I’m ready.”

Ha-Yun gasped as Noah slowly pulled his cock out of her and then slowly pressed it back in. He could feel her tightness, and she gasped as he filled her once again. He repeated the motion, leaning into kiss her this time, their lips meeting carefully, sharing kisses sparingly as he continued to carefully fuck her.

As he felt her body adjusting to him, he began to move a little faster, his cock slipping in and out of her a bit more easily, her body adapting to being penetrated. Ha-Yun gasped and dug her nails into his back as she held on to him, her hips beginning to rock in rhythm with Noah’s thrusts.

“More,” she whimpered, “please.”

He began to move faster, fucking her with more intensity, holding himself back as his desire to cum inside her began to build.

“Please,” she begged, “more.”

He fucked her harder, faster, pushing himself up on her arms to give himself more leverage to thrust into her, his cock powering into her dripping-wet pussy with a wet fapfapfap.

“Oh yes,” she cried, raising her legs into the air, spreading them to give him full access to her virgin pussy. “Just like that!”

He kept fucking her, watching her impressive tits bouncing as he did so, watching Soo-ah whispering into her roommate’s ear, one hand between her own legs as she fingered herself to the sight of Noah fucking Ha-Yun.

Ha-Yun nodded and then cried out as Soo-ah moved down and took one of Ha-Yun’s nipples into her mouth, sucking and licking at it as Noah fucked her tight slit, Soo-ah’s fingers still working between her long legs. Noah felt himself getting closer as Ha-Yun’s pussy continued to grip his cock, and he knew he wouldn’t be too much longer.

Still, he held on, keeping the moment going for as long as possible, savouring her pussy for the first time, listening to her moans of excitement and pleasure, to her gasps of delight as Soo-ah slid her spare hand down her body and found her clit, fingering herself and Ha-Yun as Noah took Ha-Yun’s virginity.

“Oh god, please,” cried Ha-Yun, the assault of the two of them too much for her to bear, “I don’t know if I can take another – oh fuck, yes – please – fuckfuck – oh fuck!”

Ha-Yun cried out as Soo-ah tugged at her nipple with her lips, pulling it taut, before letting it snap back from her mouth, before descending upon it once again. Noah could feel the woman’s body begin to shake, could feel her pussy pulsating and knew it was only a matter of time. He kept going, fucking her as hard as she could take it, her grunts of pleasure growing as she got closer and closer, bringing him to the brink. Ha-Yun moaned as Soo-ah moaned into her breast, the slim woman bringing herself close at the same time.

“Oh god,” cried Noah, no longer able to hold himself back, “I’m gonna cum.”

“Yes!” cried Ha-Yun. “Cum in me, please – oh fuck – I want to feel you fill me up. Please, oh god please.”

“I’m cumming!”

Noah cried out as he came, his throbbing cock pulsating in Ha-Yun’s quivering pussy, the woman cumming on his cock as he filled her virgin pussy with thick ropes of cum. She cried out with pleasure as he kept pounding her, driving both of their orgasms harder as he savoured the feel of her tightness on him, her walls fluttering as he coated them with his seed, marking her pussy as his. Next to them, Soo-ah cried out, her fingers working quickly between her legs and Ha-Yun’s, the three of them cumming together, loud and free, each egging the other on to even greater heights of pleasure as their orgasms peaked, their bodies pulsating and throbbing and climaxing all in sync.

Ha-Yun let out a cry as Noah collapsed on top of her, exhausted.

“Oh god,” she muttered, stroking his damp hair, “oh god.”

As he lay there, he heard Soo-ah moaning softly in his ear, rolling closer to the two of them, their three satisfied bodies wrapped together on the single bed, her hand stroking his body as her lips met Ha-Yun’s, and the three of them lay there, basking in the glow of their post-orgasm bliss.



Chapter Five

Noah had thought he had seen everything, but watching Soo-ah lovingly lick his cum out of Ha-Yun’s quivering pussy was something else altogether. Especially with Soo-ah’s dripping-wet slit on full display.

He was completely spent after fucking both of them and exploding inside Ha-Yun's glorious pink pussy, but he still couldn’t resist eating out Soo-ah from behind. So he knelt behind her and licked at her smooth slit, both of them working until Ha-Yun and Soo-ah both came again.

“I can’t –” gasped Ha-Yun, as she and Soo-ah lay naked on the bed. “I’ll explode if I cum again!”

“We’ll see,” said Soo-ah, stroking the exhausted woman’s face. “We’ll see.” She turned to look at Noah and smiled. They were an image of perfection. Both beautiful, both in very different ways. A perfect combination of innocence and experience, of sleek elegance and ample curves.

Sorority Sisters.

Roommates.

Lovers.

“Thank you.”

“My pleasure,” said Noah, smiling back at the couple. “In every sense of the word.”



Chapter Six

He had left the two women lying together on the bed, their naked bodies entwined, and Noah was sure that wasn’t the last time either of them could cum today.

Not even close.

They had chatted whilst he had gotten dressed, informal and easy. He had kissed them both slowly and had the strong suspicion that they would again need a man of his talents soon.

But soon wasn’t soon enough.

Even now, he yearned for them, singularly and as a couple, both women giving him something unique, as well as what they gave to one another. But physically, he doubted whether he could go another round with both of them, so vivacious and alive as they were, so desperate and energetic, so absolutely, completely 100% fuckable.

His exit from the building was quieter than his entrance. There were no whistles or calls, and he liked it that way. It felt respectful. It had been more than a simple fuck-buddy situation; it had been intimate, meaningful. It had been a moment all three of them would remember for the rest of their lives, and that meant something.

And as Noah drove away, he once again realised how much he valued the importance of making a difference, of touching people’s lives in a very real way. And if he could do that by making love to two amazing and sexy Sorority Sisters, so much the better.
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A once-in-a-lifetime luxury cruise and three stunning Japanese women to share it with. What more could a man ask for?

When Scott, forty and newly divorced, decides to forget his troubles with a luxury holiday, the last thing he imagined was that he would become the plaything for three Asian women, all half his age.

Yet that's exactly what happens when Ichika, Hitomi, and Keiko take an interest in him. From fun times by the side of the pool to adventures in exotic lands, Scott and his trio of lovely ladies live life to the fullest, as they come together to leave the past behind, and sail towards a future beyond their wildest dreams!




His Sorority Harem: Book Two

Answering a late-night distress call from Lover's Lane, Noah finds himself face-to-face with Mizuki, a car-mad Sorority Sister with a desperate need for a man who knows how to work with his hands.

It isn't long before he has her cherry-red convertible roadworthy again, at which point he discovers it's not just her car that needs some expert work under the hood - or on top of it!


Waifu Awakens: Digital Love

The woman of his virtual dreams becomes the woman of his actual reality...

Himari is everything Jack dreamed of; smart, funny, beautiful and caring. There's only one problem:

She's AI.

But when Jack wakes up one morning and finds himself in bed with a real-life woman claiming to be Himari, his world is changed forever.
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