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The Magic Glasses - Part Five



A few weeks later, I received a phone call from Rob. I took it while I was in my apartment, since I still had no job (not that I needed one) and spent most of my time there for reasons that quickly became evident during our conversation.

“Elliot? Where the hell have you been? I haven’t seen you in weeks. I thought you finally realized the shape of things and killed yourself,” my sympathetic friend began.

“No Rob, I haven’t killed myself,” I said with the smug superiority that can only be assumed by an obvious statement. “In fact, I’ve got a lot to live for.”

“Like what? The last time I saw you was when I dropped you off at the storage locker. Things seemed pretty sad then. What’s been up?”

I got off the bed where I had begun the phone call and looked down at its other occupants who were still sleeping. 

“Well let’s see,” I began. “There’s Tiffany. There’s Jessa. And there’s Kailey. I believe that’s what – or who – I’ve been up to, in roughly chronological order.”

I was greeted by a silence at the other end of the phone that was just long enough to be awkward.

“Wait. What?” Rob finally replied. “You have no job nor money, but you’ve had the time to shack up and break up with three chicks?”

“No. They’re with me simultaneously. In fact, they’re asleep in my bed at this very moment.”

This statement was greeted by another silence that, no matter how awkward it felt to Rob, it felt triumphant for me. Eventually, my friend found the strength to continue the conversation.

“Assuming I believe you, what are you doing for money?”

“The girls work. They give me a nice stipend between the three of them.”

Another silence. To be fair to my friend, this whole business was a lot to take in, even for me.

“How on earth did you accomplish this?” my friend asked with understandable incredulity. Now it was my turn to pause. I had to decide whether to let my friend in on the likely source of my newfound good fortune or not. 

Looking at the clock on my wall, I could see that it was nearly 10am. Since it was Saturday I was letting the girls sleep in, but it was time for them to start their day.

“Rob, could you hold for a sec. I need to take care of something real quick.”

“Uh, sure.”

I put the phone on my dresser and shook a nearby sleeping shoulder.

“Morning, Kailey. It’s nearly 10am. Time to wake up.”

A pair of bleary green eyes hidden beneath a mop of disheveled curly blonde hair struggled to look in my direction.

“Mmmmmmmm…” murmured the soft, pouting lips underneath the green eyes and blonde hair.

“Could you wake up the other two please?”

“Sure,” Kailey replied, rolling over to face her two companions. Thinking better of it, she rolled back and faced me. 

“Want me to suck you off first? I hear morning wood can be a bitch,” Kailey offered.

“Not right now, though surely later. I’m on the phone.”

Kailey smiled.

“OK,” Kailey said before rolling over again.“Tiff, Jessa, time to wake up.” Sounds and stirrings developed on the bed as I picked up the phone and resumed talking to my friend.

“Sorry about that, Rob. Just had to tell the girls something. Anyway, what were you asking again?”

“I was asking how the hell you’d managed to enter a polyamorous relationship despite being a loser with no job and no money,” my friend replied with his typical disarming honesty.

“Oh yeah. Well, you remember that storage unit you took me to?”

Rob said that he did.

“Well, it turns out that I found something there that turned out to be an incredible investment,” I continued. “There were a pair of glasses inside. I know this sounds stupid, but I think they give me power over women.” 

I decided not to tell Rob about the journal or its ominous message. One step at a time into unreality.

“Elliot, you realize why I find this story of yours very hard to believe.”

“Sure, Rob. I find it hard to believe myself most of the time.”

“And even assuming you’re telling the truth, you’ve got to...wait. What’s the noise?”

By this time, the girls had finished having a quick cup of coffee and were setting about with the now well-established Saturday morning cleaning of my apartment.

“Sorry, Rob. Kailey’s doing her Saturday morning vacuuming. Tiffany’s doing the dusting and Jessa’s taking care of things in the kitchen. Between the three of them, they make things pretty spic-and-span pretty quick.”

This was greeted by another silence. The level of detail I provided in my answer might be interpreted by some as rubbing it in. Which it was.

“OK. Let’s say I believe you, Elliot. You have magic glasses. I can’t think of a better explanation for the fact that you suddenly have three women who will give you money, clean your apartment, and fuck your brains out. Do they cook too?”

I smiled. 

“Last night, Jessa made Beef Wellington. Eating that was almost as good as eating her.”

“OK. That settles it,” my friend continued with the sort of moral outrage that can only come from intense jealousy. “You understand that you’re exploiting them, right?”

I told my friend I didn’t understand what he was saying. 

“Was it the girls’ idea that you start wearing a pair of glasses that gives you power over them?”

I replied that it was not.

“And now you’re fucking them, taking their money, and having them clean your apartment.”

As much as I wanted to let self-interest make me obtuse, I grudgingly conceded that my friend had a point.

“So what are you going to do, Elliot?”

“I don’t know. The girls seem to be having a good time.” I looked over at Tiffany, Jessa, and Kailey as they finished their Saturday-morning chores. They each had faint smiles on their faces, but there was no conversation between them and I knew it wasn’t just out of consideration for my being on the phone. What bothered me even more was their shared look of glassy-eyed obedience.

I was shaken out of this unpleasant realization by the sound of knocking.

“Sorry Rob, I’m going to have to call you back. There’s someone at the door.”

“OK Elliot. Think about what I said. And know that no matter what you decide to do, I’m going to resent you because your pipes and your apartment are both cleaner than mine.” 

With this welcome attempt at jocularity, Rob hung up.

I opened my front door and encountered a tall, beautiful redhead. She was wearing a smart, dark green pantsuit that looked perfectly tailored to show off the delightful ratio between her slender waist and full hips. Her hair was up so I could see the sprinkling of freckles on her beautiful face, and her sparkling green eyes shone with serious intent.

Behind the redhead were two enormous men who may have been related to Bigfoot or some even more intimidating cryptid.

“I take it you’re Elliot Winkler?” the redhead asked in an all-business tone.

I said that I was. 

“You’ve recently come into possession of a pair of glasses, correct?”

I said that I had.

“I’ll have you know that those glasses were stolen from me, presumably by the person who initially rented the storage locker that you acquired them from. Therefore, I am their rightful owner since neither the renter nor the storage locker facility ever had any legal right to them. Do you understand?”

My head started to buzz a little from all these recent threats to my newfound good fortune. 

“Um...won’t you let yourself in and we could talk about this?” I offered.

“No thanks,” the redhead coolly replied. “Furthermore, so you won’t make any more transparent attempts at stalling, let me be clearer – if I’m not able to persuade you to return my glasses to me, my friends behind me have other methods.”

At this moment, the two men behind the redhead helpfully lifted their hands. They were each armed with gleaming pairs of brass knuckles. 

I swallowed hard. I had to think of some way to get out of this situation while keeping both my glasses and my intact jaw. Then an idea came to me.

“That won’t be necessary,” I replied with as much affability as my current state of panic could muster. “I’ll retrieve your glasses right now.”

With this, I returned to the nightstand as quickly as I could to retrieve the glasses before either the redhead or her simian friends could suspect anything. 

I returned to the door while wearing the glasses.

“These are the glasses you were referring to, correct?” I asked while making direct eye contact with the redhead. I thought I could detect a slight furrowing of the brow on her face.

“Yes, that’s them,” she replied after a pause. I couldn’t quite make out any of the signs of submission that I’d seen earlier from women while I was wearing the glasses, but she also wasn’t making any effort to retrieve them.

Her two gigantic companions looked a little restless.

“Hey Maud, want us to take care of this?” one of the ogres asked.

“No, I got this,” the redhead replied while continuing to stare directly through the glasses and into my eyes. She appeared to be making a great internal effort at something, and the pace of her breathing quickened.

“You sure about that?” said the other ogre.

There was no reply to this question, but only the rising and falling of Maud’s shoulders as she continued breathing heavily and locking into my eyes. Maud appeared to be resisting the glasses’ power, and I began to doubt the sagacity of my gambit.

After several seconds of this awkward silence, one of Maud’s companions stepped forward toward me, but Maud suddenly raised an arm and blocked the henchman’s path.

“No, that’s not necessary,” Maud listlessly intoned while continuing to look in my eyes. “In fact, I don’t think I’ll require either of you anymore going forward. Elliot and I need to discuss this matter...alone.”

The two underlings looked confused and continued to stand their ground.

“You will both still be paid for the day. I’m sorry I wasted your time,” continued Maud in her flat monotone. This seemed enough for the pair of sasquatches, who greeted Maud’s comment with a shrug before walking away. 

Maud and I continued locking eyes, but nothing was said between us until her two friends had left the building. Then, traces of a smile formed around the corners of her lips.

“I apologize for my prior rudeness, Elliot. Won’t you let me in?”

I returned Maud’s smile. It seemed like my gambit had worked after all. Now was the time to press my advantage.

“Sure,” I replied before standing aside to allow this newcomer entry into my home. I barely had enough time to close the door before Maud wrapped her arms around me and kissed me with her warm, lustful mouth.

I couldn’t control myself, and I grabbed Maud’s ass while drawing her closer to me and returning her oral congress. As much as I loved her pantsuit, I couldn’t wait until it was discarded on my apartment floor.

Our kiss was interrupted by a tapping on my shoulder. I turned around and was Jessa standing close to me, with Tiffany and Kailey right behind her. 

All three were completely naked.

“Normally I’d be jealous, but she looks nice,” Jessa said.

“I think she is too. You three head over to the bed and distract yourselves. We’ll be with you in a minute,” I replied.

All three smiled and headed for the bed. Turning back to Maud, I could see that she had already removed her jacket and was undoing her belt. 

I appreciated her effort, but I was impatient. Refusing Kailey’s earlier offer to suck away my morning wood had consequences.

“Come over here,” I told Maud, who finished wiggling out of her pants before approaching me, by this time wearing nothing but a thin black turtleneck over her undergarments.

We kissed again as Maud helpfully raised her arms up and removed her top. Her bra was the same shade of forest green as her pantsuit, as were her panties. The color looked delightful in contrast to her pale, milky skin and fiery red hair.

Naturally, they had to go. So they did, bunched up on the floor next to the remnants of her pantsuit. The t-shirt and flannel pants I had fallen asleep in soon joined them.

Properly unattired, the two of us joined the other three on the bed. My morning wood was raging by this point.

“Maud, lie down on the bed,” I said before turning to the other three. “Girls, I think it’s time we welcomed our new friend.”

I moved on top of Maud’s prone, naked body and began kissing her neck while laying my hot erection on her belly. She moaned as I could feel her hands reaching down to caress my nuts as if they were baoding balls.

I moved my face down Maud’s body and put one of her deliciously erect nipples in my mouth, which was greeted by an enthusiastic moan. This moan was cut off by Jessa, who had begun kissing the redhead as Kailey and Tiffany began entwining on the other side of the bed. 

I pulled my hips away from Maud’s busy hands, and my face continued moving down her body until it found the pit of fire between Maud’s legs, which was as red as it was hot. I kissed Maud’s labia as tenderly as I had kissed her mouth when she entered my apartment, and I could hear another muffled moan. My tongue could tell that Maud was already beyond foreplay, as if she were as impatient to fuck as I was. This made me move my head up.

“Jessa, join the other two. I want to focus on the new girl,” I commanded. Jessa did as she was told.

I moved up Maud’s body, peppering her pale body with kisses on the way. Somewhere in my periphery was another tangle of limbs from the three girls, but I couldn’t tear myself away from the green eyes that were staring into mine with such desire.

“Part your thighs. I’m going to fuck you now,” I said. Maud smiled.

“I appreciate your directness,” she said as I entered her. My morning wood had waited long enough. Maud’s eyes grew wide and she let out a gasp of pleasure that seemed to be a feminine counterpart to the sensation traveling through my body as I felt her from the inside.

I pinned her arms above her head and continued driving into her. She strained her face up to mine to kiss me again, but I kept my face back to make it easier for me to drive even deeper into her. Her lips parted and she let out a series of orgasmic gasps as her wild red hair flew around a pillow like some sort of explosion. 

I felt an explosion building up inside of me too, but I held back. The impatience of my morning wood aside, I wanted a bit more time with this pale goddess. I had an idea, and had to focus to get the words out.

“Jessa, pin her arms down. Tiffany, Kailey, each of you grab one of her ankles and do the same.”

Out of the corner of my eye, I could see the adjoining tangle of limbs disperse to their assigned duties. I still kept looking at Maud through the glasses, and she kept looking up at me. I could feel the hot exhalations of each of her gasps as I continued fucking her. Soon, her hands and feet were each pinned towards the four corners of the mattress by the other girls.

Maud could still move her hips though, and she continued moving them upward so her eager cunt could swallow my cock. With each cry of pleasure she made, I could feel more energy and power surging up my cock as I continued slamming the new girl. 

Then I decided I could no longer be patient this morning. Orgiastic pleasure detonated throughout my cock, and with concluding, definitive thrusts I exploded hot ropes of semen deep inside the new girl while the other three women held her down. Maud kept moving her hips upward, greedily trying to absorb every last drop of me, and I cried out in ecstasy for what felt like an eternity.

When my rod finally became still, I pulled out of Maud slowly and savored her one last time. The other girls let go of her limbs and curled up for a quick snooze.

After the other three girls fell asleep, Maud turned to me and gave me yet another long, lingering kiss.

“I guess letting you have control of my glasses isn’t so bad,” she said after disengaging from my mouth. 

I tried not to smile too incredulously and failed. 

“You’re still insisting that these are yours?” I asked while pointing to the eyewear that was still on my face and thinking that I should invest in some croakies sometime in the immediate future.

“Oh, I know that they’re mine. Look at the left temple. You’ll see ‘McGavin’ inscribed on the inside. That’s my name. Maud McGavin.”

I nodded as if I believed her. Fact is, I strongly suspected she was telling the truth by was by no means going to let the glasses off my face to verify her story. Maud seemed to sense my reluctance to take the glasses off and laid her hand reassuringly on my shoulder.

“Don’t worry, sweetie. I’m not lying, and I really don’t mind if you keep the glasses on. It’s...nice letting you keep them. I don’t mind not having their power as long as I’m close to the one who does. Especially if it’s you.”

Maud confirmed her statement by giving me another kiss. She then wished me goodnight and closed her eyes. 

While the women slept, I remembered the misgivings Rob had warned me about on the phone. I then thought of what Maud had just told me.

Rob’s just a jealous bastard, I thought before falling asleep myself.
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