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Felicity was having the best day of her life. Not only had she booked her most lucrative photography gig ever, but also her NHL team had just won the playoffs! If there was ever a night made for celebrating, this was it.

The sports bar where she’d watched the match was buzzing. A dozen women in team jerseys had pushed the tables back, making an impromptu dance floor. People were more rubbing up against each other than really dancing. Felicity didn’t care, as long as it felt good.

Her hands gripped the hips of the woman grinding against her. She was stunning, tall and leggy, with blond hair that hung almost all the way down to her ass. Felicity yearned to run her fingers through it. Would that be too forward?

She almost laughed at herself for the question, especially when the blonde’s firm ass bumped up against Felicity’s crotch.

“I’m Felicity,” she said, pressing her lips against the other woman’s ear so she could make herself heard.

It seemed to encourage her to rock back more, tilting her head to meet Felicity’s lips. When the woman pulled back, it was to give Felicity a wide smile. “Violet,” she introduced. “I’m Violet.” She turned around then, letting Felicity slide her hand up Violet’s side. The tight dress she was wearing hugged her so well that Felicity could feel the heat radiating off her.

“Are you looking to play tonight?” Violet asked, the look in her eyes almost devious. It made Felicity’s breath catch. Yeah, she was definitely interested in playing tonight.

Felicity’s lips curled into a slow smirk, one that Violet seemed to match by instinct. “I’d love that,” Felicity answered. Feeling bold, she allowed herself to run her fingers through Violet’s long hair. It felt just as good under her hand as she’d imagined, soft and silky. When she tugged, hard enough to tip Violet’s head backward and expose her throat, Felicity could see her pulse through the thin skin there.

Leaning in, Felicity dragged her tongue up Violet’s neck, tasting the salt of her skin. Violet practically vibrated in her arms. Over her shoulder, Felicity could see more than one man watching the show. Most looked away when they met her eyes.

One did not.

“How do you feel about inviting someone else to play?” Felicity asked.

“Oh?” Violet said. It didn’t sound like an objection. She pulled back, but only enough to glance across the room. “Did you have someone specific in mind?” she asked. “What sort of playing are you into?” The second question followed before Felicity had time to answer the first. She could see how the two were linked.

Violet took one of Felicity’s hands, dragging it over her body and up to one of her breasts. “I have some ideas if you’re open to suggestions,” she said with a grin, pressing Felicity’s hand against her breast. Felicity could feel Violet’s hardening nipple through the material, fingers sliding teasingly over it to raise a moan from Violet.

Knowing that they were being watched sent a thrill right to Felicity’s core. The man she had her eye on licked his lips. He didn’t drop Felicity’s gaze. It was as if whatever he saw in her expression was hotter to him than the sight of Felicity’s hand against Violet’s breast. The promise and potential of that was electrifying.

“There’s a guy behind you, watching us,” Felicity answered. “About your height, dark hair. He looks… agreeable.” What he looked like, to Felicity’s practiced eye, was a man who wanted to be told what to do. Which was exactly what she liked.

Felicity dropped her spare hand to Violet’s thigh, fingers brushing softly just where the slit of her dress left a little thigh exposed. “I’ll listen to suggestions,” Felicity agreed. “What I don’t do is take orders.” Felicity could work with another women. But she wouldn’t submit completely.

Violet pressed her body more against Felicity’s, almost forcing her hand to slide up. It wasn’t high enough for Felicity to brush her fingers over Violet’s panties, but she could picture how good it’d feel once she did. “Do you give suggestions?” Violet asked, making Felicity’s breath catch.

Felicity definitely did. She rocked her hips against Violet’s, focusing her mind on the heat that radiated off Violet’s body. For a moment, they just danced to the beat of the music, their two bodies moving in rhythm, learning one another.

With a smirk, Felicity met the same man’s eye once more. She lifted the hand from Violet’s breast, beckoning him over. He had to check she really meant him, which made Felicity grin. Once he was sure, he moved easily through the crowd until he was just behind them.

“I suggest you turn around and welcome our new friend,” Felicity urged.

Violet didn’t at all hesitate. It sent a thrill through Felicity’s body, making her instantly wonder what else Violet would do if Felicity told her to. Once she’d turned around, Violet ground her ass against Felicity again. One of her hands reached out to brush over the guy’s chest.

“I’m Violet,” she introduced. “And this is Felicity. Have you come to play with us?” The question would’ve made Felicity laugh if she wasn’t so curious to hear the answer. The way the guy’s eyes clouded with lust made her guess that he was interested in whatever playtime she and Violet could put together.

Now that he was so close, Felicity brought her hand back up to Violet’s breast. She cupped the soft swell of it, eyes glittering as she noticed the way the man leaned in. He didn’t put his hands on Violet, though. Felicity appreciated that.

“I’m Harlan,” he offered. “And yeah, yes. Who could turn down an offer like that?” It did make Felicity laugh. Harlan had a point. Violet was stunning. Felicity knew that she looked good, too, her dark lipstick and full figure making her undeniably attractive.

Felicity leaned forward, nipping lightly at Violet’s ear. “Now that that’s sorted, do you both want to come home with me?” she asked. “I live across the street.”

Harlan’s tongue darted out to wet his lips and he nodded. “I do,” he confirmed as Violet’s fingers teased higher up his chest. He reached out, hand brushing over Violet’s softly. “If you’re sure,” he added in a way that made Felicity grin. That was precisely the sort of attitude she was looking for. Someone who wanted permission before he acted. She was all for that!

“We are sure,” Violet answered, much more confidently. Felicity was keen to see how that dynamic played out in the bedroom. She took Violet’s hand and then reached out for Harlan’s, ready to lead them both home with her.

The night air hit them like a shock, making Felicity’s nipples instantly hard. The thought of how she could order Harlan or Violet to warm them up made her breath catch in her throat. Maybe they could both warm her up at once!

Before the cold could really set in, Felicity was showing her guests into her house. She pushed them playfully through her hallway, closing the door behind them. She paused, drinking in how good they looked together, deciding what she wanted to do first.

Making sure Harlan was watching, Felicity pulled Violet into an open-mouthed kiss. Her hands slid back into Violet’s long hair, tugging her mouth to just where Felicity wanted it. Their tongues slid together, both teasing and fighting to take control of the kiss.

When Felicity pulled back, Violet’s cheeks were flushed red. Harlan’s eyes were wide. He hadn’t moved, all of his energy focused on watching what played out in front of him.

“Harlan.” Felicity’s voice crackled with authority. She was in her element. “Help Violet out of her dress. Violet, you can tell him where you want him to touch you.”

It was thrilling to see that there was no hesitation at all in Harlan’s movements. He brushed his hand up over the straps that clung to Violet’s shoulders, sliding one off. “Kiss it,” Violet urged. “Replace the material with kisses.” Harlan didn’t have to be told twice, his mouth instantly moving down to Violet’s shoulder.

Felicity watched the way that he took his time, tongue sliding out to lick Violet’s skin where the dress slid lower as Harlan reached for the other strap. When he pushed the dress down, it fell easily, pooling around Violet’s feet and revealing the lacy black bra and panties she was wearing.

Glancing over Harlan’s shoulder, Violet smirked at Felicity. “Is he taking off more than my dress?”

Seeing Violet standing there, her nipples visible through the lace of her bra, Felicity could hardly resist. “Take off her bra, Harlan,” she demanded. She pressed her body against Violet’s back, leaving just enough room for Harlan’s hands to find the clasp of Violet’s bra.

As he slid the cups down from Violet’s breasts, he followed her earlier order. He pressed kisses to every inch of skin that he revealed, his tongue darting out to wet Violet’s nipples. She shuddered, grinding her ass against Felicity.

Once Felicity deemed that Harlan had finished, she urged him to take a step back. “Take off everything except your boxers,” she ordered. As much as Felicity wanted to feel Violet and Harlan’s hands against her skin, she loved the thrill of being fully dressed while they stripped down to almost nothing.

As Harlan quickly discarded his shirt and shoes, Felicity brought her hands up. Her fingers rolled Violet’s still-damp nipples, pinching hard enough to make the other woman moan. “Doesn’t he look good?” she purred.

“Fuck yes,” Violet answered. She pressed her back harder against Felicity, moaning louder when Felicity’s fingers gave her nipple another pinch. Violet’s cries sent heat right to Felicity’s pussy. One of her hands stroked down to Violet’s hips as they both watched Harlan undress. It didn’t take him long before he stood before them in nothing but his boxers.

They tented in the front, a damp patch already appearing from where Harlan’s hard cock was pressing against the material. “He’s hard,” Violet commented, licking her lips. “Do you think he’d get even harder if we told him to make us come?”

Harlan visibly swallowed at that. “Yeah, please, I’d like that,” he muttered.

Felicity nodded, meeting Harlan’s eyes. He watched as she slowly hooked her fingers under the waistband of Violet’s panties. Inch by inch she pulled them down. Violet stepped obligingly out of them, leaving her completely nude. “I’d like to watch Harlan make you come,” Felicity agreed. The thought made her whole body tingle with desire.

“But not here in the hallway,” she decided. She held her hands out to both Harlan and Violet, leading them through to her rather expansive bedroom. This was not the first time Felicity had played with two people at once. Her bed was more than big enough to accommodate them all.

She gave Violet a little push towards the mattress, enjoying the way her breasts shifted as she walked. “Go lie down,” she urged. “Make yourself comfortable. Harlan’s going to start by playing with your nipples. I want you to tell me when he makes you wet.”

Violet followed the instructions, but not before she reached out to run a hand over Felicity’s side. “Maybe he should help you out of your clothes, too?” Violet asked. It was, as she’d promised, merely a suggestion. There was no hint of an order in her tone. Felicity grinned at that. Violet didn’t wait for an answer. Instead, she made herself comfortable against Felicity’s pillows.

There was no shyness about the way she parted her legs. Running a hand over her stomach and up to her breast, her fingers teased over her nipples. “Come on,” she invited Harlan. “Don’t make me do all the work myself.”

Harlan paused, his eyes wide as he glanced between Violet and Felicity. “Should I?” he asked. “Do you want me to help you undress first? Please -” He caught himself, biting off the end of his sentence. Felicity appreciated that.

She also appreciated the show Violet was putting on. Felicity watched as Violet pinched her nipples, giving each one a tug that made her cry out in pleasure and pain. With that to watch, it was easy to delay Violet’s pleasure, just by a few moments.

“Help me with my dress,” Felicity demanded, turning her back to Harlan. His fingers found the zipper, dragging it slowly down, his touch feather-light. The warmth that followed in his wake brought goosebumps all along Felicity’s spine.

Violet watched, smirking as Felicity’s bra and panties were exposed by Harlan dragging the dress down over her hips. Felicity wiggled, pushing the material down the last few inches until she could step completely free.

Harlan’s fingers brushed against the clasp of her bra, questioningly. “No,” Felicity replied. “Go and join Violet now. She’s been waiting so patiently.”

“I have,” Violet confirmed, giving one of her nipples another tug that made her moan. Felicity watched as Harlan crawled onto the bed and then up Violet’s body. He pressed a kiss against her stomach, tongue teasing against Violet’s navel before sliding higher. When he got to her breasts, Harlan sucked one nipple between his lips. Felicity enjoyed seeing the way Violet’s hips bucked upwards.

One of her hands stroked up Harlan’s back, fingers tangling in his hair as she pulled him closer against her breast. Violet turned her head, holding her other hand out to Felicity. “Join us?” she asked hopefully.

Felicity grinned, sinking down onto the mattress, close enough that she could reach out and touch either Violet or Harlan as her whims dictated. “You look great together,” she praised. Harlan hummed, his mouth buzzing against Violet’s skin. The moan that Violet produced made Felicity’s smirk grow even wider. “You sound great.”

They really did. Felicity wanted to discover what other noises they could both produce. She dragged her nails down Harlan’s side, enjoying the way it made him gasp around Violet’s nipple. “You like a little pain, don’t you?” she observed.

Harlan pulled back. Felicity could see the way Violet’s lips pouted in disappointment. Not wanting her to feel neglected, Felicity slid her hand over Violet’s thigh. Her nails played lightly there, close enough to feel the heat from Violet’s pussy. “Go on, answer me,” she urged.

Harlan swallowed. “Fuck.Yes. I like it - I’ve been whipped before. If you want to -” He was so eager. Felicity brushed her hand higher between Violet’s legs.

“What do you think?” she asked. “Would you like me to whip him while he makes you come?”

“I’d like to come,” Violet answered easily. “I’m not too bothered what you do to him for as long as I do.” That answer made Felicity laugh. The way Harlan groaned, he clearly liked a bit of that. Violet tugged against his hair again, making Harlan lower his head back down against her nipple. She gave a sharp cry when his teeth bit it lightly before he lapped over it with his tongue.

Violet’s free hand stroked over Felicity’s leg, brushing against the material of Felicity’s panties. “I’d like you to do whatever you want to us,” she told Felicity, sucking her lower lip between her teeth.

Harlan moaned his agreement, the sound muffled by Violet’s breast. Felicity grinned. “I’d like to see some marks on Harlan’s ass before we let him come,” she decided. Shifting on the bed, she hooked her fingers under the fabric of Harlan’s boxers, dragging them down off his ass. The muscles flexed. Heat pooled between Felicity’s legs as she watched, imagining how much more Harlan would react when she set a whip against his skin. She pulled his boxers the rest of the way off, discarding them on her way up from the bed.

“Tell him what you’d like him to do to your pussy,” Felicity suggested, glancing over her shoulder at where Violet’s nipples were wet and red from Harlan’s mouth. “I want to hear how good he is at going down on you.” Maybe, if Harlan pleased Violet, Felicity would then let him please her.

“Oh, yes,” Violet agreed eagerly. Felicity could see the way Violet’s hand pushed Harlan’s head away and then down her body. “Go slow at first,” she instructed. “I want you to circle my clit, tease me. Make me moan for you.” The orders made Felicity’s body heat up even more, especially when she saw how eagerly Harlan followed them.

He did press a few kisses against Violet’s skin on his way down, but nothing that truly slowed him down from getting to his target. When his mouth disappeared between Violet’s legs, she cried out loudly. “Oh, fuck, yes! Just like that,” she encouraged.

Felicity loved seeing the pleasure dance across her face, accompanied by the wet noises that Harlan’s tongue was making. After she’d spent a moment watching them, Felicity pulled back from the bed to find a whip she could use against Harlan’s skin.

She took her time choosing, letting the sounds of Violet and Harlan echo all around her. Desire pounded through her body, building until Felicity almost couldn’t stand it. She turned, finding Violet’s eyes on her. The weight of her gaze and the flushed sheen on Violet’s face made Felicity’s pussy ache.

Knowing that Violet was watching, Felicity reached for the clasp of her bra. She let the material loose, her breasts spilling forth until the cool air. Her pale nipples hardened instantly, breaking out into goosebumps that had Felicity shifting her hips, seeking some kind of friction.

She needed a release. Felicity knew just what she wanted it to be. She crossed to the bed, lifting the whip. Violet’s eyes widened. The leather straps lashed out across Harlan’s ass. His wail of pain was drowned between Violet’s legs. Just as Felicity had expected, he pushed his ass up and back, clearly eager for more.

“Fuck,” Violet breathed. Her fingers tightened in Harlan’s hair and her eyes went wide as she watched Felicity. “You’re so fucking hot,” she breathed. It made Felicity grin at Violet just as she brought the whip down again, leaving red streaks against Harlan’s ass. “Oh fuck! Yes! Put your tongue in me!” Violet demanded.

Felicity watched as her body tightened with pleasure. Small whimpers came from Harlan but he did an excellent job of not pulling back, at keeping his mouth against Violet so he could pleasure her.

The whip felt so good in Felicity’s hand. It was like an extension of her arm. She could feel the power of it flow through her, from the roots of her hair to the tips of her toes. With Violet and Harlan both doing exactly what she wanted, exactly what she’d told them to do, Felicity knew she was in charge.

She swept the leather strands through the air in a long arc. They whistled on their approach. Felicity could see the way Harlan’s body tensed for the impact. The whip landed with a crack, the sound echoing all around them.

“Keep doing exactly as she says, and I’ll keep whipping you,” she said, putting all of her authority into her tone. “Violet, you’re to tell me if he does anything wrong.”

“I would,” Violet agreed. “But fuck, his mouth is so good, I doubt he will.” She moaned. Felicity could tell it was Harlan showing her just how good he could be. “I think the whipping is very encouraging,” Violet added with a small laugh. She cried out louder when Harlan shifted his whole body, pulling Violet in closer.

From the way his back tensed and the louder and louder cries falling from Violet’s lips, Felicity could tell he was doing his best to make her come. She whipped him again, for the encouragement that Violet had mentioned. It worked, tipping them both over the edge! Harlan groaned loudly and Violet came with a scream that almost echoed around them.

Harlan’s licks slowed then. He didn’t pull back until Violet tugged against his head, telling him she wanted him to. “Fuck,” she breathed. “Oh, Felicity, you need to experience his mouth,” she advised.

Felicity had no doubt that her panties were drenched just from watching Violet and Harlan together. She gave the whip a few more lazy flicks, one catching the back of Harlan’s thigh. It wasn’t a hard blow, but it must have surprised him. Now that he’d brought his mouth up from Violet’s pussy, the sound was so much louder.

“Move a little,” Felicity urged. “I want to come lie down between you.” Harlan shifted, pressing his body against the wall to make space for Felicity on the mattress. She moved herself eagerly between their two bodies, moaning softly at the heat that radiated off them.

They felt so good already, and they were barely touching her! “Harlan, help me get my panties off,” Felicity ordered. He jumped to obey, sliding the soaked scrap of material away from her, leaving Felicity’s pussy bare and exposed. “Will you suck my nipples?” she asked Violet. “Show me how good it felt when Harlan did it to you?”

“Oh yes,” Violet nodded eagerly, barely finishing her words before her mouth covered one of Felicity’s nipples. She wasn’t gentle. That harshness sent a sharp thrill down Felicity’s body. Right to her pussy, which Harlan was already making his way to. His mouth slid hotly over Felicity’s inner thighs, teeth grazing lightly.

He looked up at the two of them, Violet’s hungry mouth attached to Felicity’s breast. “Fuck,” Harlan breathed. “I want to make you come, too. Hear you scream.” Felicity didn’t even have to bother with an assurance that she definitely wanted that before his mouth disappeared between her legs, wet tongue seeking out her clit eagerly.

When he found it, Felicity’s hips bucked off the mattress. The pleasure was so intense, racing through her veins like fire on oil. Harlan’s hands crept up to Felicity’s thighs, pressing her down, holding her open. His touch was gentle. Felicity could tell he wasn’t really trying to hold her down. She could have broken free. She didn’t want to. Harlan’s mouth felt amazing, so hot and so wet against her aching pussy.

Violet’s teeth grazed across the hardened nub of Felicity’s nipple. She cried out, threading her fingers through Violet’s long hair just like she’d wanted to. When she tugged, it was hard enough to make sure Violet could feel it. Felicity wound the hair around her hand, using her hold to move Violet over to her neglected other nipple.

“Fuck, you both feel amazing,” Felicity moaned. “You both look amazing.” Violet sucked hard, the heat from her mouth making Felicity tingle all over. Harlan drove his tongue lower, seeking out the source of Felicity’s wetness. They were both learning what she liked, responding to what made her cry and twist and writhe against the bed.

Felicity reached for Violet’s nipples, tugging them hard between her fingers. She wanted to make sure Violet felt good, too. She wanted to share the tantalizing pleasure before it overtook her completely.

Violet’s moans joined Felicity’s. She saw Harlan glancing up, like he wanted to see what was causing it. Despite the pleasure she felt, Violet’s mouth didn’t leave Felicity’s nipple, sucking against it harder still. Felicity’s whole body felt like it was balanced on the edge. Harlan’s tongue did an excellent job at driving her closer and closer to that sweet precipice.

“Let me help,” Violet suggested. Before Felicity had a chance to say anything, one of her hands slid between Felicity’s legs, fingers seeking out her clit. The sharpness of pleasure burned through Felicity when Violet found it, the tip of her finger rubbing light against it as Harlan drove his tongue deeper.

Felicity’s orgasm hit her like a shock of lightning. Every nerve-ending lit up with pleasure, sparks shooting between them to the very extremes of her body. Felicity wailed, swaying between Violet and Harlan, the world turning itself inside out until all she could do was collapse against the mattress. Gently, she pushed her lovers away. Harlan watched, his gaze lingering on the heaving of Felicity’s breasts and the wet shine of her nipples from Violet’s mouth.

“You’ve been so good,” Felicity praised. “Both of you. So eager and willing.” Harlan’s face flushed, his hands smoothing over Felicity’s body. His touch was light, delicate, just what Felicity needed after being overawed by her orgasm.

She didn’t give herself long to recover. Drawing Violet closer, Felicity brought their mouths together in a slow, heated dance. “Do you want one of us to fuck you?” she asked, pulling away. Smirking, she added, “Perhaps a better question would be which of us you want to fuck you.”

Her breath caught at that. Felicity could feel it vibrating through her. Violet’s hand stroked over Felicity’s side as her other one reached to find Harlan and pull him up so he’d slot behind her. Rocking her hips, Violet coaxed a low groan from Harlan. “I’d like for Harlan to fuck me,” she decided, turning her head to reach for a kiss.

Harlan returned it eagerly, tongue teasing between Violet’s lips. They looked hot together. Felicity’s body flooded with fire-like desire as she thought about seeing Harlan fuck Violet just like she’d asked. When Violet pulled back, it was to slide her hand down Felicity’s body.

“I’d also like to see you fuck Harlan.” Harlan’s eyes widened.

Liquid fire raced through Felicity’s veins. She loved how much she and Violet were on the same page! They’d done well to find each other - and to find Harlan. He looked so struck with lust that he almost couldn’t form words.

“Would you like that?” Felicity purred, leaning close so that she could breathe her words across Harlan’s ear. “Would you like to have your cock in Violet’s pussy while I push my dick into your ass?” Harlan whimpered, his whole face flushing with arousal.

Felicity waited. She wanted to be quite sure that Harlan was as keen on the idea as she was. Finally, he seemed to realize what she needed from him.

“Yes!” he gasped. “Fuck, yes, I want that.” Felicity grinned, her eyes twinkling as she met Violet’s. She shifted so she could press another kiss against her lips.

Pulling away, Felicity watched as Violet and Harlan’s bodies turned towards each other on the bed. “Tell him how you’d like him to fuck you,” she urged. “I want you to choose the position.”

“I like to be fucked hard,” Violet informed Harlan, making Felicity give a small laugh as she walked to the cupboard holding her sex toys. “I enjoy being fucked into the mattress, do you think you can do that for me?” she asked. Harlan’s breath caught a little in his throat. Even without seeing him, Felicity knew his eyes were filled with lust.

“Yeah, definitely!” He nodded.

Violet leaned back into the bed just as Felicity returned with one of her favorite strap-ons. It wasn’t huge but it was pretty fairly-sized. It’d give a good dicking, she was sure. Harlan turned his head to look at her, eyes widening when he saw it in her hands. “That’s... big,” he hummed. It wasn’t in worry, more in excitement.

“I’ll make sure you’re ready,” Felicity promised. She enjoyed inflicting pain at times, but always with a whip or her hand. She preferred for penetration to be enjoyable. Fetching the lube from her nightstand, she sank down onto the bed once more. “You’ve done so well,” she praised, noticing the red flush of Harlan’s cock. “Been so patient for us.”

He would have to be patient just a little while longer. “Get on top of Violet,” Felicity urged. “You can play with her nipples while I do this.” She flashed Violet a grin, enjoying the way she arched her back to present her breasts more accessibly for Harlan’s mouth.

Violet moaned as Harlan’s tongue teased over first one nipple and then the next. Slicking her fingers with lube, Felicity let the sounds of their pleasure wash over her. Her fingers eased gently across Harlan’s asshole, circling until he whimpered against Violet’s breast. Only then did Felicity press one finger inside.

Harlan’s body stretched to accommodate her. Felicity kept her rhythm steady, fucking Harlan with one slim finger. She murmured soothing words. Both Harlan and Violet were almost squirming with impatience. Felicity didn’t let their desperation hurry her. She speared a second finger inside Harlan only when she thought he was ready.

He moaned, pushing back to meet the thrusts of her fingers. When Felicity finally added a third finger, Harlan’s hips bucked hard, his cock brushing across Violet’s thigh.

Pulling her hand back, Felicity nodded. “Go on, show Violet how well you can fuck her,” Felicity said.

While Harlan moved carefully, he definitely moved with determination. Violet was just as eager, spreading her legs wider to welcome Harlan between them. Felicity didn’t have to see him entering Violet to know when he had. They both let out such loud cries of pleasure that she had to steady Harlan’s hips.

“Fuck, his cock feels great inside me, Felicity,” Violet told her from under Harlan. “So thick and long,” she moaned, rocking against him. It led Harlan to groan again. Felicity smirked. She had every intention of getting a great deal more noises from him.

She smoothed a hand down his spine as she moved, positioning herself behind him. Even before Felicity had brought the silicone cock to Harlan’s hole, he had already pushed back. “So eager,” she teased. It sent a flush of arousal through her. She loved having her partners be enthusiastic and willing.

Harlan was certainly both! As she pressed the dick inside him, he choked out a long, low moan. One of Felicity’s hands gripped his hip, the other holding the thick silicone cock steady. Harlan’s body swallowed it, inch by inch, stretching and crying out in pleasure. Felicity didn’t stop. She pushed forward until her hips were snug against Harlan’s ass.

Only then did she pull back. When she thrust forward, it was with more force than she thought Harlan expected. Her body slammed into his, pushing him forward and deeper into Violet’s waiting heat.

“Fuck!” Harlan cried. His knuckles went white in the sheets. When Felicity pulled back, he followed, fucking hard into Violet before Felicity followed it with another shove of her hips.

Violet’s cries seemed to fill any silence that Harlan left by breathing in. They sounded great together. Felicity loved how when she moved forward, Harlan had to, too. He did his best to fuck Violet harder, just how she’d asked for. It meant that every time he pulled back, he fucked himself backward against Felicity’s cock.

“God,” he grunted. “You both feel so fucking good!” He began to move faster into Violet. Felicity could feel a sweat building against her spine as she fucked forward, making sure to drive that thick cock into Harlan hard. He whined in pleasure, slamming into Violet.

“Fuck, yes! That’s so good! Having you both fuck me!” Violet moaned. “Harder! I want it harder!”

Felicity was happy to take that particular suggestion. Her fingers dug into the meat of Harlan’s hips, her nails leaving sharp indentations against his skin. She thrust forward, putting her weight behind every movement. Her body twisted, back arching as she slammed her hips against Harlan’s ass.

His grunts grew louder as he fought to keep up with Felicity’s pace. He pounded his cock into Violet’s pussy, making her moan her appreciation. He leaned forward, sweat-damp hair falling across his face as he returned his mouth to Violet’s breast.

Felicity crashed forward, the silicone cock sinking into Harlan’s body, driving moans from him that vibrated against Violet’s skin. He pulled back, cheeks and lips flushed red. “Yes!” he screamed. “Fuck. Can I come, please? Please.”

It wasn’t clear who he was asking. Violet moaned, but Felicity shook her head. “Violet first!” she ordered. Harlan groaned, but he drove his hips forward harder, his body bouncing between Violet and Felicity with growing force.

By now, Harlan was fucking Violet into the mattress just like how she’d asked. Pushing forward hard and then driving himself back against Felicity’s cock with just as much strength. Felicity knew how much effort it must have taken him not to come, not before he made Violet come just as instructed. Luckily for them all, Violet’s orgasm crashed over her fast and strong. She screamed, thrashing under Harlan.

And then, with a loud ‘fuck’, Harlan came, too. His body shook under Felicity’s hands. She slammed forward one, two, three more times before finally stopping. All three of them were breathing hard, pleasure almost too much to comprehend.

Harlan whined beautifully as Felicity slowly eased the cock free from him. She ran her hands over his back, making soothing noises under her breath. Satisfaction uncoiled in her stomach, spreading through her in a heavy wave. “You were brilliant,” she praised, leaning forward to press a kiss against Harlan’s shoulder.

By the time she’d discarded the strap-on, Violet and Harlan had tangled themselves together on the bed. Felicity smiled, the mattress dipping under her weight as she brought her body down on Violet’s other side. “You were both wonderful,” she added.

“Now, I think we all deserve a rest.” Harlan chuckled, the sound almost breathless, like he hadn’t quite calmed down after his exertions. Turning to look at Violet, Felicity could see the pink flush on her cheeks, her breasts rising and falling gently. She kissed her, nipping lightly at her lower lip.

“You’ll stay for a bit, won’t you?” she asked. Felicity’s eyes twinkled. “I’m eager to hear whether you still have suggestions.”

Violet’s hands slid over Felicity’s body as she welcomed her closer. “Oh, I’m going to stay,” Violet answered. “I fully intend to make you come again,” she informed Felicity. In turn, Harlan gave another low laugh, nodding.

“Yeah,” he agreed. “I’d love to hear how you sound with my cock in you.” There was a teasing twinkle playing in his eyes. Felicity grinned. She was pretty sure they could make sure that happened.

First, though, Felicity fully intended to luxuriate in the warmth and comfort that three naked bodies generated in her bed. Turning, she fit her legs between Violet’s, feeling the heat of the other woman’s breasts against her chest. Behind Violet, Harlan’s hand brushed against the curve of her waist, drawing Felicity’s attention to the lush ass she’d appreciated so much when she’d first met Violet in the bar.

“We can try all sorts of combinations,” she teased. “We’ve got all night.” Tomorrow might not be the best day of Felicity’s life, like today had been. But if she could keep Harlan and Violet here that long, she knew it would be pretty fucking good. 
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