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The Magic Ring - Part Four



I lay on the futon in a tangle of sweaty limbs for some time after climaxing – Linda was cuddled close to my face, and Sarah and Zoe were each curled around my legs. The situation was incredibly pleasant, but I slowly became aware that while in the throes of passion no one had bothered to my only window, which was now foggy with fuck vapor. The two hundred square feet of my apartment began to feel a little cramped.

“Alright ladies,” I said while disengaging myself to open said window and grab some water from the tap. “It’s getting a little cramped in here and I need to be doing a little tidying up. If y’all could please leave so I could give the place a once-over, I’d really appreciate it.”

I was greeted with silence and a series of disappointed looks, but was undeterred and continued.

“Please? I’d be glad to have everybody back here soon! Sarah, Linda, I already have your phone numbers. Zoe, if you could let me know what yours is, that would be great. Though you’ll probably find a way to let yourself in regardless.”

Still no reply. Finally, Linda spoke up.

“I’m not leaving, Ronnie. I want to stay here with you. We can talk about work and...technique while you get charged up.”

This proposition was greeted by sympathetic nodding from the other two women.

“I’d like to stay here too,” Sarah interjected. “I’ve already taken the liberty of quitting my job, since I figured *you* could just deliver *me* packages from now on.”

“What?” I cried.

“You’re right, Ronnie,” stated Zoe. “It would be easy to come inside here whenever I wanted, but wouldn’t it be nicer if I just stayed here so *you* could come inside whenever *you* wanted?”

They were making jokes. Normally, I would have been annoyed at having to share the room, let alone being taken for granted, but with girls this hot such minor quibbles can be easily overlooked. I decided it would be best to work with them, one of them in particular, to come to an arrangement we all could be happy with.

“Listen ladies, as much as I would love to have you all here all day to lie around in bed with, the fact is that we need more space, and on my meager income I’m afraid that such a notion is an impossibility.” I then did my best to look disappointed and sad. The plan worked.

“Oh, that’s not a problem,” Linda chirped. “You haven’t gotten a raise in three years, right?

“Four.”

“Four. Whatever. It’s about time you were due, especially since your job performance lately has been…” 

Linda then tilted her head forward and looked up at me with the biggest set of Come Fuck Me eyes I’d ever seen.

“...exemplary. I’ll cover your shifts and you’ll still get the pay while you look for a place for us. Capeesh?”

Sarah and Zoe smiled with delight like kids on Christmas morning.

The path forward was clear. Within ten minutes, I was out the door and looking for a new place to live.

After a ten-minute walk, I was inside the office of LaMark Real Estate. An incredibly attractive woman wearing a perfectly tailored pantsuit was pacing through their main display room while talking on the phone. 

I confidently rubbed the silver ring still on my finger and thought I might have some negotiating leverage concerning her various holdings.

“Excuse me ma’am?” I inquired. “Could you help me with something?”

The woman looked up.

“I’ll call you back,” she said before ending the phone call without waiting for a reply. Her blue eyes grew wide and focused on me. “How may I help you sir?”

Soon, I learned that the woman’s name was Tara, she was 23 years old, and she had been a real estate broker for three years. I’d also learned that she was a Sagittarius, her favorite color was yellow (which matched her blond hair, tied back in a severe bun that begged to be shaken loose), and there was nothing on earth she desired more than to help me find a larger living space. 

Tara had also let me sit in her incredibly comfortable office chair and leaned over me as I leafed through a thick binder filled with available rentals.

“Oooooh...doesn’t this selection have a nice master bedroom?” she purred as I scrutinized one particular house.

I smiled. “Yes, yes it does.”

“There’s quite a large bed in there.”

My smile grew larger. “You certainly can.”

“Lots of headroom in there as well. And you know what they say. Good bed, good head.”

Other parts of me started growing larger. I began to really like what I was looking at, rental and broker alike. 

“Can you tell me anything more about this house?” I asked.

“Ten thousand square feet. Six bedroom, six bath. Completely furnished. But it’s been trapped in this binder for years, I’m afraid. No one can afford the rental, Mr…?”

“McCleary. Ronnie McCleary.”

“No one can afford the rental, Ronnie.” Tara then began massaging my shoulders.

I began to develop a plan. A simple one, but a plan nonetheless. I smiled at the broker.

“Why don’t you take me up there so I can have a closer look?” I inquired.

Tara smiled back. 

“That sounds like a wonderful idea, Ronnie.” She unbuttoned the top button of her blouse in what was quickly becoming a familiar gesture. “Maybe while we’re up there, you can get a look at the house too.” 

Things escalated quickly. Within forty-five minutes, Tara had driven me to the mansion and we were making out in the foyer. Her tongue, hot and soft, explored my mouth while I cradled the perfect silk-blend contours of her ass. Her hands began releasing further buttons on her blouse, but I stopped her.

“Let’s go to the master bedroom,” I suggested. “We can christen this place properly.”

Soon we were upstairs, exploring each other and the massive bed we’d seen together earlier. Tara finished her business with the blouse while I removed the pants that deliciously hugged her jeans and ass. Then I noticed something delightful and began wondering if Linda was the only woman in this town who wore underwear while she worked.

Tara removed my clothes and greedily inserted my cock into her mouth, moistening my shaft with her saliva and stroking the shaft with one free hand and gently fondling my balls with the other. I lay back on the bed and arched my back against its satin sheets. Her mouth felt incredible. I reached down, grabbed her head in my hands, and held it still while I repeatedly drove my cock inside her mouth. Her hair, which had been tied back so severely, began to dishevel as a few curly locks fell in front of her face. Her beautiful eyes looked up with nothing but the desire to please me. She moaned with delight at each thrust, and it took all my focus not to come. I had to change things up.

“Come up here, turn around and ride me,” I commanded.

Tara then took my dick out of her mouth, gave it a slow parting lick as if it were a popsicle, and then crawled up my prone body. We kissed, and then she turned around on all fours so we were in a sixty-nine position. Her wonderful ass hovered above me, and I could smell her pussy. She was full, ripe, and pungent with lust.

The world went away briefly as I could feel her give another lick to my rod which made my toes curl. She then crawled down my body, kneeled up on the mattress, and inserted me inside her reverse cowgirl. Her heavenly ass rested on my belly as I felt her warmth and moisture around my penis. Then she began to raise and lower her hips, all while snugly holding me with her hot, moist little cunt. Tara began to moan again as she undid her hair and let it fall around her shoulders.

With the timing and strength of a dancer, she moved her hips into mine over and over again as I churned her. Soon, she was the one arching her back as she leaned toward me. I then grabbed her shoulders and pulled her down against me, grabbing one of her breasts and whispering hot nothings into her ear before issuing another command.

“Lay on the mattress and let me take you from the top.”

I then slid to the side from underneath, lifted one of her beautiful legs so our hips could face each other, and mounted her from the top. She bit her lip as her eyes lulled into the back of her head.

“There’s no one here, Tara. I want to hear you.”

She screamed with joy as I thrust inside her again and again. The satin sheets rippled and shone in the long-disused bedroom as I pinned her hands down on the king-sized mattress and fired my missile over and over inside her pink target. Coming inside this gorgeous woman, on top of this magnificent bed inside this incredible mansion, felt like both the longest and shortest moment of my life. It was wonderful.

Once I was finally able to stop, I rolled off of her and we cuddled for a spell while saying nothing. Finally, Tara smiled and got off the mattress.

“Just a sec, Ronnie. I need to get something real quick.”

I could see her beautiful, naked body leave the bedroom briefly. She returned a moment later with something small and metallic in her hand. At first, I was afraid it was my ring, but it was still on my finger. She then tossed the mystery object on my belly before diving back onto the bed next to me.

“It’s the keys to the house,” she said as she curled up against me and lay one of her legs over mine. “Let me in when I want so we can...christen more rooms, and you can stay here as long as you like.”

“Need a little help with that?” asked a familiar voice from near the bedroom door.

I got up from the bed right as Sarah, Linda, and Zoe entered the room. I was still so spent at this point that my expression was more surprised than aroused upon seeing them enter the room.

“You were so eager to fuck your new friend that you left the door to the house unlocked,” Linda continued.

“How did you find me?” I asked.

“I tracked your phone’s location,” Sarah volunteered with a shy wave of her hand. “I thought you wouldn’t mind. We need to know where you are.”

“You didn’t think we’d leave you alone for much longer, did you?” Zoe said before turning to the other blonde lying in the middle of the king-sized bed. “And who is this?”

“My name’s Tara. I helped Ronnie find this house and christen it,” Tara replied somewhat defensively.

Sarah, Linda, and Zoe each gave a smile in Tara’s direction.

“We’ve all learned not to be jealous of Ronnie’s other friends,” Linda purred as she approached the corner of the bed. “Ladies, let’s christen this young lady like she helped christen the house.”

With this generous offer, the three newcomers sauntered onto the bed next to Tara, who appeared to immediately overcome her initial trepidation and welcome them all next to her with a smile. 

“This bed is so big!” Sarah exclaimed. “And these sheets! So…”

“...shiny!” injertected Zoe. “They feel so good.”

“They certainly do,” joined Linda, who bent down on all fours and began rubbing her face against the folds of satin.

Tara’s smile broadened. “You know, the sheets feel even better when they’re against all your skin.” She then stretched out her naked body on the mattress, and soon the other three women had tossed their clothes on the bedroom floor and were stretching and twisting amidst the satin sheets like a clowder of affectionate cats.

I grabbed a nearby chair and sat down, deciding I should take a break and enjoy the show.

Before I knew it, Linda had crept over to where Tara was lying and began kissing her. I could see their tongues glisten as they danced in union. Meanwhile, Sarah was grabbing the two pillars that supported the bed’s canopy while lying down and tucking her beautiful, muscular legs toward her chin, and Zoe was tenderly kissing her second mouth, lapping gently at her pussy.

Sarah began to cry and moan, which appeared to capture Tara’s attention. Tara crawled to where Sarah’s head was at the foot of the bed and began kissing her deeply, while Linda moved her face upwards between Zoe’s legs and began gently prodding her clit with the tip of her tongue.

While I sat in the chair, I got an idea. A wonderful idea.

“Why don’t you ladies form a circle?” I said. “The bed is certainly large enough.”

At this suggestion, Tara disengaged from Linda, turned around and wagged her beautiful ass in front of Sarah’s face. Sarah eyed it greedily before grabbing Tara’s haunches and nuzzling her. Tara closed her eyes and let out a sudden burst of breath before guiding Linda’s hips toward her head and kissing the inside of her thighs. Linda’s mouth gaped open with pleasure before crawling over to Zoe’s waist, all while Tara continued eating her greedily.

Soon, the women were a wreath of torsos, limbs, and heads, each communicating desire and pleasure between their open, eager, and wet mouths. In spite of everything, I could feel myself getting hard again. How could I not?

Almost on cue, the silver ring on my hand twinkled.

Without saying anything, I left the chair and inserted myself within the writhing farrago on the bed. Moans of pleasure gave way to moans of delight and cries of welcome as I went to Linda first, kissing her deeply. I could taste Zoe in Linda’s mouth.

Soon, I could feel a warm mouth wrapping itself around my cock, and a soft, supple tongue licking up and down my shaft. I continued kissing Linda while reaching a hand down toward the woman who was giving me head. Feeling the tousle of short hair let me know that it was Sarah who was sucking me greedily. I pressed the back of Sarah’s head into my waist and inserted deeper into her throat.

Warmth flooded my body as I could the contours of a second hot mouth lapping at my balls. Linda pulled away from my face long enough for Tara to begin kissing me, so the second mouth attending my package had to be Zoe. It felt unbelievable having two women on one end of me and two at the other, not to mention the five us of straining, gliding, and entwining within satin sheets. As well as the old blue futon had served me, I was glad to be coming up in the world.

Speaking of coming up, I was beginning to feel overwhelmed by all the ladies attending me, so I decided to try something else. I gently moved Sarah and Zoe’s mouths away from my piece, gave one final kiss to Linda and Tara, and moved toward the opposite side of them, toward the headboard. Attempts to follow and caress me were gently denied but only because I had a suggestion to make.

“Ladies,” I whispered, “face away from me and stick your beautiful peaches up in the air.”

Soon, their four lovely asses were pointed right in my direction all in a row. Thankfully, our gigantic shared mattress could accommodate us.

First was Zoe the cop. Her ass was raised the highest due to her being the tallest, so I pressed gently down on her hips and thrust deeply inside her wet blonde snatch. I could feel her heat and eager compliance like a wave of pleasure entering the tip of my penis and fanning out to the small of my back. I careened against and into her as she brought an arm back over her head and around my neck, tilting her face back so we could kiss. 

I then pulled out of Zoe and went to the next girl, Tara, and penetrated her from behind. Despite fucking her the most recently, her pussy felt exotic and unfamiliar after just experiencing Zoe’s unique contours. She was tighter than Zoe, but her body felt softer. I started thinking about contrasting job-related experiences of policewomen and real estate agents and why this might be so, but eventually ceased my idiotic speculation and continued fucking Tara’s 23-year-old blonde pussy.

Deciding it was time for a change, I disengaged from Tara and went to Linda. There was another contrast of feeling, as Linda’s age and experience meant that her timing and movements had been perfected. Her cunt felt like a warm, wet blanket that cuddled my cock, and she moved her hips around in circular motions as I darted in and out of her. As I kept going, she reached a hand behind her along the surface of the bed, and lustily dug her nails up my torso. That was the Linda I knew, and I loved it.

Uncorking Linda like a champagne bottle, I then went over to Sarah for the finale. Variety being the spice of life, I plunged my rod deep inside her full, soft ass. Sarah didn’t seem to expect this, and she gasped with a surprise that soon gave way to delight as I plumbed deeper and deeper within her depths. Soon, I could feel pairs of arms around my body, and hot breath from all directions. The other women pushed and pulled with me, guiding me with their bodies as I entered and exited Sarah again and again. Meanwhile, Sarah – the girl who was my ring’s first conquest – began yelping like a banshee, thrusting her hips backwards into me with the timing and strength that came naturally to an experienced cyclist.

I was somehow able to focus long enough to say the word, “Now!”, and could then feel the three other women cling onto me, pressing against me as I somehow found enough seminal fluid to shoot into Sarah again and again. Sarah arched her back and wiggled her ass from side to side, ending my orgasm with paroxysms of pleasures as my penis twitched helplessly inside her. I grabbed her breasts from behind and gently bit her shoulder while finally pulling out. She sighed with familiar contentment.

After I had so utterly depleted myself, the five of us tangled within our satin, gloriously sticky sheets, fell asleep together. And it was the soundest sleep I had in years.
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