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 Micro Celebrity 
 
     
 
    “We are in position and ready to go!” Prilyn didn’t sound so small through the headset. Cotel took a look at the audience before she turned down the lights. They’d never had a crowd half as big. 
 
    “Don’t get trod on,” Cotel said when a hush came over the auditorium. She was somewhat apprehensive to see Prilyn near dancing feet. “We’re good. Lights on in ten, nine…” 
 
    The show was on. A single, narrow spotlight illuminated a tiny figure on the stage. Prilyn Adonis, called Prilyn of Venus, was truly an unrivaled little star. She would have looked like a doll in her pink skirt and tank top, were it not for the black lace thigh-highs she wore with a girdle. She gripped a microphone and looked up dreamily, the light glinting on her rosy glasses. Tender and mystical music began. 
 
    “Hello, it’s me if anyone’s listening,” she sang, “I was hoping you could tell me something.” 
 
    Her sweet and high voice entranced everyone. “Does time go fast or is it passing slowly, and are we big or small?” 
 
    The light focused in on her and there was a beat of silence. Her silhouette was a normal person’s size, and the shape seemed to loom behind her. Then the light shone on a woman who was hidden in that shadow, standing like a giantess in comparison to Prilyn. 
 
    The crowd cheered for Selene, an idol of great allure. The stage was lit like a hazy dusk. She wore warm colors, her limbs adorned with pink-gold jewelry. Her hair was dark but shone with a hue of fire. She smiled down at Prilyn like a goddess ready to bestow her blessing and sang. 
 
     “Time passes slowly. Always so slowly.” She breathed each word like a sigh and took her time, such that Prilyn was spellbound by her voice. “The moment is lonely and long.” Also slowly, a large and luminous moon descended toward the stage, and Selene walked toward it as Prilyn jogged after her. “There is no hurry or need to worry, as slowly you’re drifting on.” Her voice was beautiful, but her words seemed almost to invite dispute. “There’s plenty of time yet so make your load secure and rest. You’re going home, so take it slowly.” She reclined on the moon and was raised into the dark and above the stage where the tiny woman stood. 
 
    Then the spotlight suddenly shone on Vesper, the third performer, who twirled onto stage fast and wild enough to make Prilyn scurry out of the way. She wore black, white, and pink, and her every motion was flashy as she began to sing and dance to a much faster rhythm. 
 
    “Time blows by like a rocket. Only fools and sloths try to knock it. Eat my dust! You blinked and missed it; the moment came, you should have kissed it.” A luminous comet burned over the stage and Vesper grabbed hold of it and was pulled up level with Selene. “It takes no time at all to change your fate. In the blink of an eye a world unmade and you would sigh and hesitate? There’s no time to wait, no time to waste.” She stepped onto bright red stairs that seemed to float in the air. Rising to her challenge, Selene rose from the moon and onto her own set of stairs. They began to sing together, dueling with their voices as they each descended back toward Prilyn. 
 
    
     
      
      	  “Time passes slowly. Ever so slowly. It’s gentle motion an old song. It echoes, yes forever, in day, night, dusk, and dawn. 
  Time enough for breathing and receiving all that time is bringing, slowly.” 
  
      	  “Time can’t be bought or bottled, it’s in motion now and won’t be throttled. You can waste the day if you want to; I’ve got things I got to get to. 
  Yeah, that’s right, we’re busy bees on a one-way track to destiny. Hold on tight it's, rough and wild; we’re going fast not out of style.” 
  
     
 
     
   
 
    “Alright, alright!” Prilyn squawked at them. “So which is it then?” They both affixed their eyes on her, looming far over her candy-floss head. As they stepped directly beside her, each in high heels, Prilyn was barely ankle height. 
 
    “We completely agree,” Selene said and chuckled. “That you are small.” 
 
    “Oh my gosh. I am?” Prilyn turned around to look at the audience in disbelief. They posed together as Cotel brought the lights up. 
 
    “Selene, Vesper, and Prilyn of Venus!” she announced. In the booth she was far away from the action but giddy and sweating from the thrill of the work. The audience’s cheers and laughter were inspiring. They loved Prilyn, and so did the other performers. Cotel watched as Selene and Vesper turned their affection toward her in the next musical number. 
 
    They were singing about her like a tiny treasure. She was the crumb they coveted. The larger world was still getting acquainted with the smaller. Prilyn had built her name on that relationship, but it may have been Cotel who, more than anyone else, envisioned being on that stage and teasing the little star. 
 
    It was a pleasure just to watch and she found herself deeply immersed in the fantasy they sold. She didn’t feel jealous when they bent down and gave Prilyn a look under their skirts, or held her up between their lips, but Cotel saw the performing couple were truly enjoying it and felt a strong urge form inside. She weighed her chances in her mind and thought it over until the show was done. 
 
    Cotel had tired eyes, blonde hair, and was full-bodied and quite attractive. She got to the changing room before the performers and fixed her make-up in the mirror. Her freckled cheeks were warm with a blush. She pressed her breasts together, imagining that she had Prilyn there. 
 
    Only a few times had she done more than tease, but Prilyn had always been receptive. The miniature woman was just as indulgent as her online persona and content suggested, but Cotel was her agent, her sound and light manager, and other things beyond that. She didn’t want to risk what they had. 
 
    Selene and Vesper came in together, and Prilyn too, who was standing on Selene’s hand. They were whispering to her and giggling, and Cotel smiled at them from across the room. Live it up, lil’ lady, she thought, knowing how Prilyn loved to be spoiled and doted on. They looked good together and had made quite a trio. 
 
    “Cotel!” Vesper called to her. Her strawberry-blonde hair was in curls, bouncy like her personality. 
 
    “That was incredible, girls,” Cotel said, leaving her clipboard and paperwork by the mirror. She tucked a strand of her hair behind her ear and came over. “What did you think Prilyn? Wish we could perform with these ladies every night?” she asked. 
 
    Prilyn had laid out on Selene’s hand and laughed, kicking her tiny legs. “Oh yeah. They’re wonderful! My socials are going crazy,” Prilyn said. Her voice was tiny and high-pitched but could be heard easily enough, though she always sounded like she was shouting from afar. 
 
    “Everyone enjoys a little tease,” Selene said. Her lush lips were painted bronze and drawn tight with an enduring smile as she stared down at the co-star in her grasp. She had dark, glossy hair with crimson tips, somehow still pristine after all the dancing around. 
 
    “And Prilyn likes being a little tease,” Cotel remarked. Prilyn didn’t deny it, laying her chest on one of Selene’s fingers as she looked at her micro-sized phone. 
 
    “We were about to steal her away and snap some pictures,” Vesper said and burst out with laughter. “Gotta please the crowd. I guess it’s good she has you looking out for her, or just anyone could snatch the little cutie up,” she said and instantly plucked Prilyn out of Selene’s hand. “Woh hoh!” She made Prilyn fly around a little before tucking her against her chest. Prilyn was happy to be toyed with and cooed with pleasure as she hugged a tiddy that matched her size. 
 
     “A photoshoot huh? How I expect that’d go, I’d be glad to see it,” Cotel said. “Did you need someone to take the pictures?” she asked. Internally she felt awkward as she earnestly tried to include herself. 
 
    “That’d be great! We could do it right here. Do the doors lock up?” Prilyn asked. “I was going to see what you thought.” 
 
    “What did you have planned?” Cotel asked. As she turned around to check if the doors were indeed secure, she felt a smile and a blush rise on her face. She could see where this was going and tried not to get ahead of herself. 
 
    “First of all a picture for scale!” The micro yelled from across the room. She began to giggle as Vesper was doing something to her with her hands. 
 
    “Should I find a banana?” Cotel asked. As she returned she met eyes with Selene, who seemed to take in her appearance and smiled at her. Just a bit of attention made Cotel’s cheeks warm but she was playing it cool. 
 
    Vesper had pealed off most of Prilyn’s tiny little outfit, leaving just her bra, girdle, and leggings. “Wow, you’re an itty bitty sweet. You’ve got nice mini-curves!” Vesper said and set her down on the floor. As Prilyn posed and showed off, Vesper moved her foot beside her to compare them. She had pink lace frills around her ankles. Both women were displaying their legs. Vesper raised her foot a little, almost as though to stomp on Prilyn, but the tiny lady just gaped and enjoyed the view from below. “This is what they like to see, huh? How many of your followers are micros, and how many bigs?” Vesper asked. 
 
    “Mostly micros, online!” Prilyn said. “Though our fanbase is getting bigger,” she snickered. “It’s becoming a bigger thing to date inter-size,” Prilyn remarked tellingly. 
 
    Cotel leaned over a loveseat and began to take pictures. Prilyn was frozen in idle chatter in one, as Selene’s foot slipped out of its heel in the background. “Oh that’s perfect,” Cotel said under her breath, her chest shaking as she restrained her giggles. Vesper got out of her shoes, too, and each performer offered toes toward Prilyn’s little head. The camera flash caught her smooching Selene’s big toe while Vesper’s foot was gripping her back. 
 
    “Just what all can we do for your size-curious fans?” Selene asked, her voice measured and inviting. “Or for ourselves,” she added, hooking one thumb under her skirt. 
 
    Prilyn glanced at Cotel’s camera before answering excitedly. “Anything you’d like. Believe me, I’ve done it all. I can’t imagine better people to play around with than you three,” Prilyn said, her excited voice like birdsong. 
 
    “Are you two also a couple?” Vesper asked. 
 
    “I’m just her agent, but hey, I’ll play,” Cotel said, staring intently at Prilyn through the camera’s preview. Her casual and candid-seeming voice belied the real intentions stirring, but Prilyn would know better. With the go-ahead both Selene and Vesper showed their eagerness, moving in on Prilyn with their feet and causing her to tumble over. 
 
    Selene laid a foot on her tiny body and took her head between her toes. Prilyn’s little tinted glasses fell from her head and she gasped from the warm weight pressing down on her. Then she let out a pleased hum, seeming to enjoy the belittling position. She gave Selene several ticklish kisses until she giggled and lifted her sole. When Prilyn sat upright, Vesper rested the pad of her foot in her lap and offered her own toes. Cotel leaned in closely to take pictures as Prilyn kissed, licked, and sucked on them. She took in their faces and the pleasure in their downturned eyes and found herself feeling giddy and chuckling under her breath. 
 
    “Precious! We should let her smooch all over us. Look at the teeny lipstick kissies!” Vesper exclaimed with delight. She grabbed Prilyn with her toes and raised her toward Cotel. “Here,” She and Selene came around to join her on the loveseat. “Let’s play,” she said suggestively. Cotel turned around, holding Prilyn gently against her breast, and looked between the two stars approaching her. They crawled up and sat at each side of her, reclining and staring down at Prilyn with interest and adoration. 
 
    Cotel looked too and met her tiny eyes. They were expressive despite being so small. Prilyn was in paradise and her little heart was pounding rapidly. She winked at Cotel and gnawed her lip. “Not too often we get into these things, but always fun,” Prilyn said smally. 
 
    Cotel looked between the two idols. They’d turned it around on her and she could barely believe it. “Here’s what we used to do,” Cotel said. She pushed her breasts apart before tucking Prilyn snugly between them. The soft abundance of her cleavage closed back in around Prilyn and it looked as though she could hardly budge an inch. 
 
    “That’s a perfect fit,” Selene said, reaching to push on Prilyn’s head and stuff her that little bit further down. “I imagine you two have explored all sorts of things.” 
 
    “It’s cozier than a burrito,” Prilyn remarked. As only her face was peaking out from between Cotel’s rather large freckled tits, they all laughed at her and took their pictures. 
 
    “Tiny as she is, Prilyn can’t be tamed. But tonight I bet she’d be willing to be all ours. Is that kind of fun… what we want?” Cotel asked peaceably. 
 
    “I’ll be honest Pril, I want to stuff you all sorts of places,” Vesper leaned in and said after a moment. Cotel grinned widely at her, glad to see her imagination running. She fished Prilyn out and returned her to Vesper. Taking the micro in hand, Vesper bounced with excitement and then immediately stuffed her down her shirt, tucking her into her bra cup. “Whoopsie! Can you breathe in there?” Vesper asked. “Oh yep. I can feel it!” She laughed, touching her boob where Prilyn was squirming. “That’s your new home now. That’s where I’ll keep you,” she said assuredly. 
 
    Selene laid her body against Cotel’s as they watched. “Seems you do the heavy lifting,” she said amiably, and Cotel turned slightly to smile at her. “But you make an exciting duo, too.” 
 
    “It’s all Pril. I’m just some big goof that adores her,” Cotel said quietly. “But I’m glad to be a part of this. I thought I’d stayed out of the spotlight, mostly,” she said. 
 
    “Now we can all take a turn,” Selene remarked, her fingertips twirling a bit of Cotel’s hair. It would be Vesper’s turn, first, and she seemed to consider just what to do with the little lady at her breast. “Woah!” she exclaimed, though what Prilyn was doing to her could not be seen. “You can almost fit that in your mouth!” 
 
    Vesper soon pulled her shirt off over her head. There was a little bulge in her bra where Prilyn was nestled, likely right against her teat. “Can we show everything?” Vesper asked. 
 
    “Be my guest,” Cotel said, trying to sound nonchalant. She held her camera with a straight face but her cheeks were pink and her tired eyes shone with rare glee. Off came Vesper’s bra and the sight underneath was revealed to the world. Prilyn dangled from her nipple, looking as though she might be swept away by Vesper’s springy, pink-blonde curls. 
 
    “She’s all up close and personal now,” Selene remarked, her hand passing slowly along Cotel’s back. She seemed to guide her forward, and Vesper presented her chest, her freckled breasts rising with each breath. Cotel would have been happy to just keep taking pictures. She and Prilyn could cherish them together, but Selene plucked the phone from her hand and gently set it aside.  
 
    Vesper’s eyes were trained upon her as she unabashedly displayed her beauty. Cotel felt momentarily dumbfounded, even giddy. “What should I do?” she asked, her voice unusually girlish and tiny. Maybe she was putting herself in the role of Prilyn; she was the expert on these things. She was being no help in that regard, though, busily sucking a nipple like it was something else. 
 
    “Come get comfy with us,” Vesper bid sweetly. She swung a leg over Cotel’s lap and straddled her, bringing Prilyn and her breasts near to her face. “I’m sure we’ll find a good place to put her.” Selene was undressing too. She pulled her dress off over her head in one easy motion. Cotel drank in her appearance readily. Her skin had a wonderful warm and rosey hue and she wore dark red lace panties. The was a bulge there between her pleasantly broad and toned thighs. 
 
    Cotel could no longer play it so reserved. In her haste, she snapped one of the buttons keeping her top on. Once her own large and freckled breasts had slumped free, she leaned in and kissed Prilyn’s back, and then Vesper’s other boob on its teat. “Prilyn,” she whispered. “How should we toy with you?” 
 
    The micro was out of breath. Just one enormously proportioned teat was enough to entertain her, though the warmth of Cotel’s breath on her back woke her to the possibilities. “I wanna be smushed between them,” she said. “As close as it gets.” 
 
    “That has a nice sound to it,” Selene said. “Let the little star get lost in it.” She reclined comfortably with one leg around Cotel’s back. “Is she tough enough to grind on?” 
 
    Cotel chuckled. “Well I accidentally sat on her and she was alright,” she remarked. She opened wide and suddenly took Prilyn's feet into her mouth and then swallowed her up to the neck just as easily. Vesper gasped and leaned back as Prilyn seemed to be nearly gobbled down. Cotel giggled with her mouth full and Prilyn’s face squeezed between her lips. Prilyn was laughing too, her voice like a mouse squeaking as her legs kicked a playful tongue. 
 
    Cotel gestured for the idols to come together. As they entangled their legs she leaned down over them and then spat Prilyn out onto Selene’s groin. The micro landed with a wet plop on the soft bulge in Selene’s panties. She laughed faeishly as she embraced what she found there. Vesper lifted her legs and pulled her panties off. She nestled her lap back in close to Selene’s. Prilyn rolled over to stare at her pussy. It was crowned with a neat tuft of blonde hair and looked just about the right size to make a sultry den. 
 
    “You might push her inside me,” Vesper said to Selene. Her playful manner had evolved into something manic and carnal. Cotel was almost apprehensive about just what they might do. Vesper wiggled in until Prilyn was enclosed snugly between her pussy and Selene’s slowly growing bulge. 
 
    “Wet and wild!” Prilyn exclaimed, her tiny elated voice was funny. She disappeared between their bodies but could still be heard making kissy noises, and Vesper seemed to feel the efforts of her tiny mouth. 
 
    “If she was mine I would play with her all day and night,” Vesper said. She sat upright, bearing down on Prilyn as well as Selene’s erection with her hips. “I don’t know why Cotel doesn’t just keep you in her panties. You’d make the perfect toy-to-go,” Vesper said. Her sultry and amorous words were like hypnotism to Prilyn, who went limp and swooned as Vesper’s pussy rubbed her face and torso. She could feel Selene’s penis flexing through the thin fabric of the panties, lifting her to meet Vesper’s humping. The wet and silky folds of Vesper’s pussy parted around her and drenched her face and torso, and as she moaned Vesper could feel her voice resounding inside. 
 
    Selene reclined comfortably, her eyes half-lidded, and she unfastened her bra and bid Cotel to take it off. “Can you feel her?” Cotel asked, watching their bodies slowly rub together, seemingly kneading the tiny star into their most intimate places. Selene’s breasts were larger than Vespers and slumped pleasantly on her chest, and her teats were firm and dark. Cotel rested her hand on Selene’s breast, beginning to gently massage it, and enclosed its nipple between her fingertips. A low sound of pleasure and strain came from Selene’s chest and Vesper rose onto her knees. 
 
    Prilyn was drenched and her little bra had slid so far off as to be on her arm, and her girdle had snapped, leaving her legging free to depart from her legs. She laughed and ran her hands along her breasts as Vesper’s nectar was trickling down onto her. Prilyn was raised on the now quite prominent rise of Selene’s hard-on. It looked as though she was close to bursting out of her panties. Vesper set Prilyn gently on Selene’s abdomen and freed Selene’s cock from its confines. 
 
    “That’d be a tough fit,” Cotel said, and they laughed as Prilyn got up and compared her height to Selene’s length. There was no question of her taking it, though she was not so small that she could have no effect. 
 
    “There’s a sight I’m tempted to capture,” Selene remarked, her cock gently twitching as Prilyn stood against it and then hugged it like a tree. She met eyes with Selene and grinned brightly, turning her face in to smooch her length just under the glands. “But your fans should have… something to imagine.” As she spoke, Cotel leaned in and wrapped her lips around one of Selene’s teats. She gave in to her craving, and it seemed to embolden the idols. 
 
    “You like that?” Vesper asked, and she bit her lip as she stared Prilyn down, seeming to find something quite titillating in the sight. Maybe there was even a flicker of jealousy, or she put herself in Prilyn’s tiny shoes and imagined touching her lover that way. “We’re about to get real close,” Vesper said. She eased her wet pussy down onto the head of Selene’s cock and rubbed it there, slathering her nectar onto the tip and glands. 
 
    Prilyn tucked her hands behind herself as she leaned back into the length. She grinned ecstatically at Selene and Cotel and held her nose for effect as though she was about to cannonball. Cotel was kneeling by the loveseat and leaned in to rest her chest against Selene’s and enjoy the show. “Should strap her in,” Cotel said half-jokingly. “Might lose her up there.” 
 
    “I might not want to come out!” Prilyn agreed mischievously. 
 
    Vesper was undeterred, however, and let her hips rest as her co-star slid a good way up inside of her. “You might drown!” She warned with a snort. Vesper closed her eyes, wobbled on her legs a little, and made herself halt just before her pussy-lips reached Prilyn’s head. Selene reached down, holding her length and pressing against Prilyn with her thumb. She slid Prilyn up until her head was tucked under Vesper’s clit. Vesper then took Selene the rest of the way into herself and Prilyn went with her. “Ah!’ Vesper let her mouth hang agape and held perfectly still, focusing on the sensation of Prilyn’s tiny body. One could tell the instant she began to squirm and dance around because Vesper did too. She squealed and her hips shifted back and forth, obviously enjoying the little living sex toy. 
 
    Selene’s breath caught as Vesper lifted off her just enough for them to see that Prilyn was still in place. Her tiny naked body somehow gave an air of glamor despite being drenched and she looked much like a fairy without her wings. She turned around and held onto Selene’s length again, her tiny hands sliding along its channel. She kissed it, tasting Vesper’s nectar, and then moved her lips and tongue to the swollen rim of Selene’s tip. There she could find purchase with her miniature mouth and tongue and gum away at sensitive curves of flesh. 
 
    Vesper squeezed Selene’s cock-head in her hand, and she wrung out a little dab of cum onto her fingertips. At once she deposited the thick white drop onto Prilyn’s head, and it coated her hair and dripped down her face like frosting. 
 
    “That’s rich,” Cotel said warmly. “I wonder how few have done it like this.” She watched Prilyn wipe her face clear and help herself to a taste of the early release. “You like to push the limits, huh?” she asked. So often it had been Cotel plotting and speaking on her behalf, but Prilyn couldn’t deny her love of excess. 
 
    “I love a big finale!” Prilyn exclaimed fervently. 
 
    “Let’s try it faster!” Vesper said musically. “But I won’t make her cum just yet,” she added and Selene chuckled, seemingly bashful. “Because…” Vesper lowered her body as she spoke, engulfing Selene’s length and Prilyn in the wet warmth of her passage. “It’s your turn soon,” she said to Cotel. She began to bounce on her knees, causing Selene and Prilyn to thrust up inside her repeatedly and at a rapid pace. 
 
    Cotel was baffled but then felt a rush of delight, as Selene looked at her tenderly and the simple meaning was clear. “Oh really?” She laughed. “You want to finish in me? You like me?” She wondered what it was about her. She was blessed with fairly abundant curves.  
 
    “Before this,” Selene said between breaths and gave Vesper a look. “We joked about Prilyn ending up in your butt.” 
 
    “And Selene following her!” Vesper was all too ready to add. Selene was holding onto her thighs and signaled for her to slow down as she was brought near to climax. She slowly rose again, and Prilyn gasped for air, now dripping from every limb with a mix of precum and nectar. 
 
    “I’m down if she’s down!” Prilyn chirped, and despite their arousal, they were all turned into a giggling mess. This time, Prilyn had spoken for Cotel, who wordlessly turned herself around and leaned over the coffee table. Cotel pulled down her panties and panties and presented her large freckled ass to them all. 
 
    “That’s what you were after all along? A tale as old as time,” Cotel said with mock exasperation, teasing the idols. “I guess we come as a package deal.”  
 
    “As do we!” Vesper said, springing up to stand beside the table. Selene gradually got to her feet. She grasped Prilyn and her length in a hand and held her there, gently stroking the micro’s body along her shaft.  
 
    Rolling up onto the table, Cotel rested on her back. She tilted her head back and stared up at Vesper, who already loomed above her and with clear intentions. Selene eased herself in between Cotel’s thighs. She rested her cock on Cotel’s pussy and stared down at Prilyn there. “Let’s make a mess,” Selene said. “Can I…?” she wrapped her fingers around Prilyn and aimed her head toward Cotel’s anus. “In she goes?” 
 
    Cotel lifted her thick legs and held herself around the thighs. “That’s a good place for her,” Cotel said, her lashes fluttering. “In she goes,” she agreed. To just lay back and take it was exactly what she wanted to do. She was riding the high of her luck and wanted to give them all their way. “Stuff her way up there, then seal the way with cum,” she said. Her steady voice and calm disposition did little to obscure how much she wanted it. She looked up toward Vesper. She said nothing but opened her mouth wide, and Vesper knew what to do. 
 
    At the same time as she sat down on Cotel’s face, Cotel could feel Prilyn’s warm and wet little body being eased up inside of her. Her presence sent a flow of warmth up through Cotel’s core. She gently clenched her ass around Prilyn and could hear and feel her tiny giggles. Vesper moved her pussy to Cotel’s open mouth, and Cotel began to kiss and lick her. She was better at communicating her pleasure like this, and as Vesper rested her weight, Cotel explored far up into her with her tongue. 
 
    Selene and Vesper had taken over the task of holding Cotel’s legs up. They pushed or pulled them back as much as Cotel’s flexibility allowed. The wet tip of Selene’s cock secured itself in the beginnings of Cotel’s backway, and there was a sensation of pleasant and hot stretching as she pushed in a little deeper. Then Cotel could feel Prilyn getting stuffed deeper too, until she was so far up there that it could be deuce-difficult to get her out again. Cotel moaned loudly, pushing with her tongue to the left and the right as she filled her mouth with Vesper’s taste. 
 
    Vesper humped her face rhythmically, and Selene started back and forth at a similar pace. Her cock was big but it felt perfect to Cotel. At the end of each thrust, its tip seemed to collide with Prilyn’s little butt and ram her just a fraction of an inch deeper. Selene began to thrust faster, and Vesper pushed Cotel’s breasts around under her palms, groaning happily as she rode on her tongue. 
 
    “Here comes!” Selene grimaced but it was too late to hold it back. 
 
    “It’s gonna be a cum-bath!” Vesper said, pinching Cotel’s nipples with her fingers and rapidly bouncing her hips. 
 
    “Woo hoo!” Prilyn’s muffled voice could barely be heard through Cotel’s chub. 
 
    “Oh, ah!” Selene sucked in a deep breath of air, and then her warm spunk could be felt, spraying out and sending more warmth deep up Cotel’s ass. She felt stuffed full instantly and could feel Prilyn spinning and swimming around in the mess of release. Selene’s cock continued to throb, and cum sprayed out from Cotel’s ass to splatter her groin and thighs. Only when the flow had entirely ceased did they think to give Prilyn a chance for air. 
 
    Selene pulled out, and a waterfall of cum followed. She used a finger to poke around a little for Prilyn but she was still way too deep. “Unnn!” Cotel moaned but didn’t stop licking Vesper. Prilyn’s every little squirm now felt highly pronounced and she began to stroke the lips of her own pussy. She squeezed with her anus and slowly pushed Prilyn out. Thankfully, Selene caught her. She used the dress she had taken off to wipe some of the cum from Prilyn’s face. 
 
    Then the micro was given a chance to watch and enjoy the show for herself. Selene dropped her onto Cotel’s very soft tummy. While still hard, she stuffed her cock into Cotel’s pussy and immediately began to thrust. Vesper rode her face until she orgasmed, squirting on Cotel’s tongue. Cotel was the last to cum but Selene hit the spot just right and didn’t start to go soft until Cotel writhed and finished under her attention. 
 
    They breathed and cooed sounds of pleasure together. Selene pinned Prilyn under her shaft and squeezed out the last of her cum onto her face. With a mouth wide open and displaying her glee, Prilyn turned her face up at Cotel, blinded by cum and proud of herself. Cotel was proud of her too. Selene and Vesper collapsed onto the loveseat and Cotel slumped back tiredly onto the coffee table in a blissful stupor. “We’re living big, tonight,” she said to Prilyn with a tender smile. She lifted her up and near to her lips, and they kissed. 
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