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* YAWN*


I wake up and after a few moments I remember why the alarm is beeping, today is the start of my new job! I rouse myself from bed and make my way to the kitchen to get the coffee started.

I take the minute while it percolates to think about what it is I’m going to be doing at my workplace. Simply put, I realise, I don’t really know. A friend of mine worked there for a few months about a year ago and said the pay was good and the work was easy, sitting down at a desk all day, so I had sent off a generic pre-prepared resume on a whim and a week later received an invitation to work with them.

I drink my coffee, then go and get ready, before leaving for work.

I arrive at my new workplace where the receptionist ushers me to an elevator and tells me to exit at the 4th floor.

Upon entering the 4th floor another receptionist tells me to wait a moment while she gets the floor manager for me. She’s quite attractive I notice as she picks up the phone, mid to late 30’s and quite well proportioned from what I can see.

She catches my eye and I look down hurriedly, not wanting to annoy anyone on my first day. Although I don’t see it, she smiles to herself.

Soon a plain looking man approaches me and holding out his hand, asks “Drew?”

“Yes.” I reply.

“Welcome to our little outfit, I’m Peter, the floor manager,” He says with a broad smile, “Come with me and I’ll show you where you’ll be working.”

Following him down some wide, bright corridors that all look the same, we eventually get to a plain door. His hand on the doorknob, he turns to me and speaks.

“Now you’ll be sharing this office with three others but it's fairly large so it shouldn’t be a problem, eh?” He asks as we both enter the room.

“No problem at all!” I can't help but exclaim as I see the three ‘others’ I’ll be working with, all of them appearing to be nothing less than total MILF babes!

“Ok Drew, this is Jane, Emily and Natalie. Ladies, this is Drew.”

“Hi Drew.” They all chime in unison, giving me an appraising look that gives me a tingle.

“I have places to be so I’ll go now Drew, if you need anything just ask one of the girls, ok? Great, bye.” Peter says quickly before stepping out of the office without waiting for a response, leaving me alone in a room with three hotties and no idea what I’m supposed to be doing!

I stand there for a few seconds, feeling a bit awkward before Jane breaks the ice.

“Here Drew, this is your desk,” She tells me, motioning to an average sized desk that is bare compared to the three others that populate the room, “If you would like to put your things away?”

I put the few papers that I brought with me onto the desktop and notice Jane’s legs as I do. She looks about 40 with slender legs flowing out of her dress suit, looking soft, but firm. Her suit top is off and so her upper torso is covered only by a thin white button shirt, where her large breasts seem to be straining against the buttons holding the fabric over them. Her breasts are large, maybe DD-Cups, looking out of proportion to her narrow waist and tight round bum. I wonder if they’re real or not, although by the shape I’d guess they were natural.

I figure that Emily’s breasts are definitely natural as they are just a handful each, but that isn’t a bad thing, I tell myself, because on her they look just right. She’s wearing a basic plain white top , but tight , letting me know exactly where the nipples are. She looks about 35 I guess with a petite build and a ballerinas sculpted ass sitting nicely in her work slacks.

Still thinking of the phrase ‘petite build’ as my eyes go from Emily to Natalie, I quickly change my terminology for describing Natalie. Her body looks like it was created for fun, the word “voluptuous” filling my mind. At nearly 50, I’d guess her ass has broken more than a few hearts, with smooth, tanned skin she may have some South European in her, her large butt seeming to fit her skirt only on a moment to moment basis, her large breasts beating Jane’s easily, H-cups at least if I’m any judge, though they also look natural like Jane’s, creating two giant mounds beneath her neat casual sweater. Her mouth is adorned with large thick lips that look good for a particular service, and a thick mane of dark hair.

I feel that an erection might be threatening to appear in my pants so my sit at my desk to hide any incriminating bulges, remembering that it’s been a while since I got any action.

The girls all sit at my desk around me and begin talking, obviously happy to have something new in their day to chat about and with.

“We don’t get many men working here, Drew,” Says Jane, “Especially as young as yourself.”

“Yeah, you’re not gay are you?” Emily asks, with a smile, “Not that that’s a problem, it’s just that on the rare occasions when a nice looking boy does start working here, he always turns out to be gay and not on the market.”

“No, no I’m not.” I reply, amazed at her candor.

“Got a girlfriend?” Emily probes deeper, making me peg her as the cheeky one of the trio.

“Not right now, no.” I answer, and the girls seem to give each other a glance. I can't help but feel a little like a piece of meat, but I’m enjoying it, I can't remember the last time I had three ladies giving my all their attention at once, or even if it’s happened before.

“So what brought you here, Drew?” Natalie asks, her absolutely massive tits causing chaos for my crotch even though they’re hidden behind beneath a thick conservative sweater. She could probably wear a box and every guy would still look at her tits
, I think to myself, they’re just so fucking huge!


“I had a friend recommended it to me, he was here about a year ago.”

“What’s his name?” Jane asks.

“Alan.”

“Hmmm.” The three ladies all say in unison as they think back to a year ago.

“Tall?” Jane asks.

“Yeah.”

“Shoulder length brown hair, designer stubble?” Asks Natalie.

“Yeah, that’s right.”

“Great ass?” Asks Emily, licking her lips comically.

“Haha, sure, I guess so. I’ve never really looked.” I answer.

All three ladies look at one another and smile, privy to something that they all know but I don’t.

“We remember Alan.” Says Jane, “He was a nice boy. What’s he been up to for the last year?”

“Actually, he got married around the time he left here, went to work for his wife’s father.”

“Ahhh.” All three say, puzzling me a tad.

“Went away to stay faithful, I’ll bet,” Emily says to the other two, “Good for him.” she adds, before all three of them look at me and smile, once again making me feel like a baby deer being watched by hungry lions. I smile back, a tingle running through me.

*   *   *

A few hours pass and I still haven’t done any actual work, but there has been a lot of hot energy between me and the girls. Plenty of flirting and touching me for the slightest reason, bending over in front of me and brushing past, causing their breasts to rub against me even though it’s a big room.

I haven’t been able to leave my desk due to the raging boner in my pants and I’m starting to suspect the ladies not only know about my throbbing hard on, but are having fun with each other keeping me aroused!

I try to think of some mundane thoughts to kill my erection but I keep being greeted by an amazing view of boobs or their cleavage, or a round arse poking in the air as one of the girls rifles through a drawer to ‘fetch’ something. I start to realise that this is a boner that won't go away until I’ve blown my load.

Resigning myself to the fact that my hard on’s going nowhere in a hurry, I stop trying to get rid of it and figure that I’ll hide it under the desk until lunch and then sneak off to the bathroom for a quick jerk off. At least then after lunch I’ll be able to concentrate on something other than pussy! Seems like as good a plan as any
, I tell myself as I continue wondering what the fuck it is I’m supposed to be doing at this job.

“Drew? could my please get the large folder from this top shelf for me?” Asks Jane, pointing to a cumbersome looking object, a playful smile dancing on her lips.


‘FUCK!’
 my brain screams!

All three girls are now watching me closely, grinning. They must know what’s hiding under the desk. My brain races and I try to think of an excuse but everything’s a blank. Inwardly I sigh and think to myself fuck it, here goes nothing.


I push my chair back and stand up.

All three girls look down at my crotch as I try to manoeuvre it into a less obvious position but it’s a lost cause, my cock is as hard as it gets and refuses to do anything but poke directly out in front of me, my loose boxer shorts and casual work pants offering no resistance, and completely lacking in restraining power.

The red that I’m turning is so deep a passerby might fear that my having a heart attack!

For seconds that seem like minutes the girl’s eyes linger on my healthy bulge, then suddenly seem to have not even noticed it. Emily and Natalie both go back to looking at paperwork at their desks whilst Jane is still standing at the shelves looking me very deliberately right in the eyes and not one inch lower.

I’d think all this embarrassment would have wilted the hardest stiffy but it seems to have, if anything, given my manhood even more zest. It’s throbbing so damn hard I could take my pulse from it.

I start walking towards Jane, every step an effort as if my feet are made of lead, and as I walk past Emily, she leans back in her chair feigning a big yawn, stretching her arms out and bumping into me, or rather, bumping into my engorged cock.

“Oops! Sorry Drew.” she says, sharing a look across her desk with Natalie.

I don’t reply but if possible I do go a darker red.

Finally I get to Jane and she points again to a large folder right up top, I have to reach right up to get it, and as I do I look down a little and see that my cock is poking proudly out front only inches from Jane, but Jane doesn’t notice me looking down because she’s too busy gesturing to the other two girls how big my cock is! This makes me smile inwardly and relax a little.

I pull the folder down and hand it to Jane who promptly goes and drops it on the ground. She gets down on her knees and begins to fetch the papers, I bend down to help but she tells me not to worry about it. My cock is inches from her face and I have a lovely view down her blouse from up here.

I look over to Emily and Natalie who smile back at me, then Emily wiggles her eyebrows at my, to signify the funny factor of my position to Jane. I smile back and pump my crotch at Jane’s head to make a rude joke, but as I look back down to Jane I see she has her head raised and I’ve just air-fucked her face!

Jane looks at my tent and then up at me, and I start to think I may have gone too far and pushed the limit. Jane slowly stands and puts her hand on my chest, pushing me against her desk so I’m half standing, half sitting facing her. She stands right in front of me, close enough to be pretty much between my legs, her pussy can’t be more than 6 inches from the tip of my tent, her breasts seemingly taking up all of my field of vision.

“Can you tell me what you were doing then, Drew?” Jane asks, giving no hints in her tone of voice what her feelings are.

“Uh…I was…errr...” I begin.

“Go on, say it. Tell me what you were doing.” She presses.

“Iwaspretendingtofuckyourfacesorry.” I blurt out in one big word.

“Ah,” She says, winking at the other two, “You were pretending to fuck my face! And do you like the idea of fucking my face, Drew?” She asks as she brings herself even closer to me, my cock poking her in the stomach and her breasts nearly against me. I notice just how good she smells and how attractive her face really is this close up, “Does the idea of ramming your giant dick down my throat make you hard, Drew?”

“Um, well, you’re very attractive Jane and I couldn’t stop myself getting hard and then-”

“Just answer my question Drew,” Jane interrupts, “Do my want to fuck my face?” She asks again, letting a hint of a seductive smile flicker across her lips.

“Yes.” I say simply.

“Well!” she exclaims, “You’re the new guy and we want to make my feel comfortable here, so it’s the least I could do for you. Isn’t it, girls?”

Emily and Natalie both nod their heads vigorously at this, slowly getting up from their seats and coming to where me and Jane are, Natalie locking the office door on her way.

Jane gently drops to her knees and grabs my pants to undo them saying “Let's get this monster out of its cage!” She unzips my pants and my hard cock springs out, released from its confines. She lowers my pants and boxers and I step out of them. As Jane grabs my shaft and begins kissing it, with Emily and Natalie look on, Natalie comments, “You have quite a large cock Drew.” As she watches her co-worker nibble and suck my dick.

I stroke Jane’s hair gently as she slurps away on my pole, making small thrusts to lightly fuck her mouth. As I do this she jerks me off slowly, using just the right amount of pressure to make it feel good. This is a great thing about older women,
 I think to myself, they know how to get the job done properly!


To my left and right the other two watch on. I see Natalie is cupping her enormous left breast in her hand and is playing with her nipple with her thumb and forefinger, she’s also biting her lower lip, like she’s deep in thought, and Emily’s shoved a hand down the front of her slacks and is doing circles on her clit, staring straight at my busy cock, low moans escaping her throat.

Jane takes my cock out of her mouth and still jerking it, licks it up and down its length, then teases my balls with her tongue, flicking over the sensitive scrotum with the tip. She looks me in the eyes as she puts her mouth back over my pole. Reaching down with her free hand to lift her skirt up over her hips, giving me a wonderful view of her tiny little knickers, they’re so small that she can't have any hair down there, I figure, they’re only just covering her swollen lips! She pulls them to one side and I see that I’m right, she’s completely bald. She grinds her palm against her clit as she slips a finger into herself, keeping her timing in tune with the bobbing of her head as she blows my manhood.

I can see from how sopping wet her pussy is just how horny she must be, seeing her get so slick over me makes me very horny too and can feel my balls tightening, not far from coming. Watching Emily and Natalie play with themselves while I’m being blown sends me over the edge and with almost no warning I feel my come rushing up my shaft.


“Oh fuck!”
 I grunt as I grab Jane’s head with both hands and blast my load right down her throat, she doesn’t even get a chance to taste it because I’ve got my exploding cock so far down her neck!

I hold her head there as I thrust a few more times into her to get the last of the come out of my balls, feeling her throat tighten around my pole as she gags and swallows all of my salty goodness.

I take a few deep breaths and lean back against the desk while Jane disengages from my prick.

“Wow Drew, that was a lot of come!” She remarks, “Quite a backlog, huh?” She adds with a smile.

“Heh, yeah.” I say.

“Well Drew, I hope you’ve got some left for us, because we’ve worked ourselves up a bit too!” injects Emily, still twiddling herself but now at a fair faster pace.

Leaning against the desk with a pleasant buzz going through my balls I can’t believe how great my first day at work is progressing!

As I savour the sight of three horny ladies all wanting to fuck or suck me, I ask: “Are you girls always so friendly with the new guy and so familiar around each other?”

On behalf of all three Emily begins, “I’m the youngest and even I’ve already worked here 8 years, in this very room, with these two girls. Over that period of time we’ve become very close, even had a few kisses when we were a little drunk at the Christmas party. But now with more people being hired, we joked what we’d like to do if it was a male, and hey! Here you are!”

Jane continues for Emily, “Yeah, here you are Drew, and there’s nothing I can show the other two that they haven’t already seen. We all know how each other thinks, and as soon as you walked in I knew we were all thinking the same thing...yum!”

And Natalie finishes, “Yes, we’re old enough to know a young thing such as yourself is always up for some fun!” Approaching me as she speaks, still playing with her massive breasts.

Jane, sitting very low in her chair, now with her panties right off, continues to play with her hairless snatch while staring at my protruding member, “Come on Drew,” she says, “I want to watch you fuck one of these two! Take your pick.”

Turning to look at Emily and then Natalie, I know there’s no way I can pick one without feeling like I’m missing out on the other, so I turn to Jane and tell her, “I’ll fuck both if you don’t mind actually, Jane.” Finishing with a grin to let her know I’m not joking.

Reaching out, putting an arm around Emily, I pull her close, her hand still down the front of her pants, playing with herself. Turning a little, I put my other arm around Natalie, her massive boobs squishing against me as I pull her close too, their sheer size amazing me still. I lean down and kiss Natalie before moving to Emily, swapping back and forth every few seconds. I feel two hands reaching out and touching my chest, before trailing over my hard stomach and finding my cock, both Emily and Natalie playing with my manhood at the same time.

Pushing them, I guide them down to their knees and hold the backs of their heads, telling them to get me hard again. Smiling, Emily and Natalie start playfully kissing and licking my cock and balls, giggling every now and then. Emily suddenly takes my cock in her mouth and sucks hard, bobbing her head rapidly, while Natalie kisses and licks along the shaft, playing with my balls. Grabbing Emily’s hair I fuck her face for a minute, getting good and hard again before I take my now engorged cock out of her hungry mouth and tell her to take off her pants.

Standing up, Emily undoes her slacks and lets them fall to the floor, revealing white cotton panties with a soaked crotch, her sex leaking in hot anticipation. Lifting her eyebrows at me questioningly while grabbing her panties, I nod and she slides her panties down too, exposing her glistening pussy to the air and my hungry eyes, a small tuft of neat hair above her thick lips, wet with her juices.

Bending her over the desk I grab her hips, watching as she gyrates her ass for me, offering her hole to my hard cock. Guiding myself in, I feel my knob press open her pussy lips and bury itself inside her, the heat of her velvet cunt soaking into my eager dick. Natalie comes up behind me and reaches under, cupping my balls and massaging them as I start to work my cock deeper and deeper into Emiliy’s hot snatch.

My crotch slapping against Emily’s ass with every thrust, I fuck her deep while Jane plays with herself, her eyes locked onto the sex and Natalie kissing my neck while she plays with my balls. Taking my cock out of Emily, I tell her to roll over and get onto the desk. As she does so, I tell Natalie to lose the skirt and get her face between Emily’s legs. Smiling at each other, Emily sits on the desk, spreading her legs wide and holding Natalie’s hair as Natalie leans in and begins lapping hungrily at Emily’s sopping cunt. With Natalie bent over and her plump ass exposed, I stand behind her and open her large butt cheeks, pushing forward with my cock and finding her incredibly wet pussy. I feel Natalie’s desperate hand grabbing my cock and guiding it inside her with urgency, her need to be filled consuming her.

Her pussy feels much fatter than Emily’s, her fat pussy lips creating a warm seal around my cock, milking it beautifully. My hands full of her large ass, I start pounding into her, my body slapping against her ass as I thrust, her moans muffled as her mouth is full of Emily’s pussy. Reaching under the back of her thick sweater, I unclasp her bra and move my hands to the front, hefting her massive tits in each hand. I can’t believe how heavy they are, like lifting two shopping bags full of warm water. I pull her fat nipples as I fuck her, relishing the sight of her thighs and ass wobbling with each thrust.

I hear Jane start to cry and look over to see her bucking in her chair in orgasm, her eyes still glued to our display, her hand rapidly circling her engorged clit as she pulsates in her chair, her pussy leaking wetly in climax as her other hand pulls a nipple frantically.

Moments later and Emily’s orgasm begins, her delicate hands grabbing fistfulls of Natalie’s thick mane of hair and holding her face tight against her pussy as she comes over it, Natalie lapping and sucking through the whole ordeal, making Emily grunt and groan louder and louder as her climax continues to rock her body, her small breasts trembling as her body shakes in pleasure.

Fucking Natalie harder, I grab her hips once again and drive my cock deep inside her before I also come, my cock jerking wildly inside her as it shoots its load inside Natalie’s welcoming pussy, her thick pussy walls milking every drop from my balls, her large ass a perfect handhold as I thrust into her in orgasm.

Spent, I pull out of Natalie and survey the sights around me. Jane is lying back in her chair, looking flushed and happy, Emily has flopped down onto the desk, breathing heavily and Natalie is leaning against the desk, squirming in lust, her hands now busily frigging herself. I get onto the floor and tell Natalie to come sit on my face in 69 position, loving the thought of her fat cunt on my mouth, her thick thighs and plump ass surrounding me.

Getting over me, Natalie immediately plops her pussy onto my mouthing mouth and begins to grind back and forth against it, fucking my face with her juicy, wet slit. I wrap my arms around her ample booty and bury my face happily into her, tasting her sweet juices as she cameltoe slides on my face. Grunting and moaning as she frigs my mouth, I feel soft lips start to kiss my balls, then another mouth on my knob before a third mouth begins to kiss and lick my shaft. The scene hidden from me by Natalie’s ass, I can only imagine it while I enjoy the feeling a three women tasting my cock at the same time, waking him back up with their skills tongues.

Natalie’s grinding gets more intense and suddenly I feel a small flood of pussy juice fill my mouth as she comes on me, her body vibrating in climax on top of me, her thighs and ass flexing as her orgasm sends her rigid. Her shakes coming to a stop, she slowly peels herself off my face, now drenched in her sex, and moves down to be inbetween my legs, Jane and Emily already on either side of me, playing with my cock with their mouths. Once in position, Natalie takes her spot as the knob sucker, while Jane licks my length not in Natalie’s mouth and Emily licks and sucks my swollen balls, her tongue sending pulses of pleasure through my sensitive scrotum and making my whole body jerk in ecstasy.

My cock fully hard again and ready for more, Jane stands over me and lowers herself, getting ready to be impaled on my cock. Stripping down, all three ladies are now naked and I stare at their bodies, all perfect in their own way. Jane lowers her hungry pussy onto my cock and sighs as I enter her, with Emily playing with Jane's tits as she starts to bounce. Natalie leans in and Jane and her start kissing wetly as Jane fucks me, Jane’s hands filling with Natalie’s boobs as she plays with them, tweaking Natalie’s nipples and making her grunt into Jane’s mouth.

Getting right down, Emily starts to lick my balls while Jane bounces up and down on my shaft, her hand reaching around and playing with Jane’s clit while she does it. Jane starts crying out again and bucking, another orgasm ripping through her body, my cock inside her pussy, her clit played with by Emily, and Natalie’s nipples in her hands as she bucks back and forth over my cock, coating it in her climax.

Lifting herself off me, she sits happily on the floor, leaning against the desk and looking a little dazed as Emily gets up and crawls onto me, quickly embedding my cock inside her and fucking me desperately, leaning down to kiss me ravenously, licking Natalie’s pussy juice from my face, her eyes intense and needy as she quickly brings herself to orgasm, jerking stiffly on my cock as her climax takes over, her pussy clenching again and again on my manhood.

Satisfied, she practically drops off me onto the floor, a big sloppy grin on her face, and is immediately replaced by Natalie, her enormous breasts swinging as she positions her thick pussy over me and lowers herself, her heat swallowing and filling me. Her large patch of dark hair contrasting to my lighter pubes as she slaps wetly down onto me again and again. Reaching up, I play with her boobs as she grinds against me, biting her bottom lip as she works herself towards orgasm, her thick ass rubbing against my thighs as she slides back and forth on my shaft.

Tweaking her nipples harder, I watch as she starts to convulse on my cock, her eyes shutting and an intense frown taking over her face as she comes hard, her pulsating pussy quivering on my manhood as her climax flows through her, wave after wave, making her body jiggle as she loses herself to it.

Spent, she slows down, opening her eyes and looking down at me with a smile. Her pelvis gently rocking, fucking me in post orgasm bliss, her fat lips slurping at my cock as she moves her body over mine.

“Your turn, Drew.” She purrs contentedly, her pussy milking me slowly.

Grabbing her full ass, I start to fuck her faster, my next load not too far away. I want to come on all three of them, I’ve never come on three women at once before. I tell them this and Natalie gets off me with a wet noise as my cock leaves her pussy and joins Jane and Emily on their knees, close together.

Standing in front of them, I push my cock towards them and they all start licking at sucking at it, kissing it, kissing my thighs, licking my balls, sending bursts of pleasure through me. I fuck Jane’s mouth for a few seconds before I jam it in Emily’s eager mouth, then fuck Natalie’s mouth, my balls getting tighter and tighter with each second.

My come suddenly comes rushing up my shaft and I pull my cock out of Natalie’s mouth and begin shooting, my come hitting the girls with heavy wet thuds and splashes, pasting their faces and their breasts, jerking myself rapidly, I send pulse after pulse of come out of my cock and onto them, their faces becoming slick with my seed. Panting, I watch as the girls begin to lick each others faces clean of my load, swapping my come with one another and swallowing eagerly, sucking my come off each others tits as well once their faces are relatively semen free. Their clean up job done they turn their attention to my cock and start sucking it, withdrawing every last drop of come I have to offer, licking my shaft and balls clean too, leaving no trace of seed on my manhood.

Looking down and seeing these three beautiful women, their faces wet with each other’s spit after their tongue baths, I can only smile and shake my head at how amazing this has just been. Seeing my happy expression, the girls all laugh and stand up, all of us standing naked in the office, wet patches everywhere.

“He looks just like his friend Alan did,” Emily says, “Just after his
 first time.”

“You’re right,” Jane agrees, “He does.”

“It was such a shame he left without saying anything, but at least we know why now.” Adds Natalie.

“Hang on,” I say, “Are you telling me this happened to Alan when he worked here?”

“Yep.” All three say in unison.

“It was great, gave you a real good reason to look forward to coming to work, knowing you were going to get to ride on a nice young cock,” Explains Emily, “But again, good on him for leaving once he got married, that’s faithful.”

“You’re not about to get married any time soon are you, Drew?” Asks Jane.

I look at the three naked nymphs in front of me, and get a glimpse of my future. It contains a lot of fucking. A LOT of fucking.


“No way!”
  I answer.

END

------------------------------

GIRLFRIEND’S MOM AND HER MILF FRIENDS FFFM MENAGE

Kissing my girlfriend Emma goodbye, I jump in my car and head off into the evening to my second job, where I deliver pizzas. It’s not glamorous or anything but it’s a few extra dollars on top of my full time wage and Emma and I are saving up so we can move out together into a flat of our own. Her mom Kristy is great, don’t get me wrong, but it will be nice to have our own space, where I don’t have to hide in my Girlfriend’s room every morning until my morning wood goes down.

I’ll miss seeing Kristy’s body though. Emma’s mom is a total MILF and her body looks like it was made for fucking, full and voluptuous, bouncy and sexual. Her thick lips always ready to curl into a smile and crack open as she tells another blue joke. Laughing uproariously afterwards and making her half exposed tits jiggle for all to see.

Kristy was out tonight and I was looking forward to Emma and I having the house to ourselves for an hour or so, but Emma had worked back and didn’t get home until I was already in my uniform and about to leave. Adjusting my cock as I drive I feel like I’ve got a serious case of blue balls, I was sure I’d be getting some before work today and my cock and nuts feel too full and uncomfortable, overloaded with jizz.

Arriving at work, I shoot the shit with the other two delivery guys before I get my first order to deliver, I don’t know the house but I do know the area. It’s nice when you already know the residence and the people, so you’re aware if they’re good tippers or not. About 10 minutes later I’m pulling up in the driveway and there’s a few cars parked already, but not enough to signify a party or anything, but I can hear loud music, sounding like it belongs to the previous generation.

I ring the doorbell and wait. From within I can hear the throb of the music and women’s voices, often breaking into laughter. Ah, girls night out,
 I think to myself. I’ve delivered to these sorts of scenarios a million times, put on a nice smile and act flattered by their usually booze enhanced flirting and a pretty good tip is coming your way. I wait a little longer and press the buzzer again, realising they obviously didn’t hear the first one. This time I hear the voices suddenly exclaim and start laughing as they announce to one another ‘Pizza boy is here!’. After some more garbled conversation that I can’t quite make out and lots more laughter, the door is finally opened and I have to stop my jaw from hitting the floor as I see the woman standing before me. A total MILF, her thick woman’s body curving in all the right places, she stands there, one hand against the door frame, black panties the only thing covering her lower half and a shirt that is obviously way too small for her and must belong to her daughter or something, bulging as her massive breasts push against it, her fat nipples poking quite visibly against the thin fabric, the fact she’s not wearing a bra extremely obvious. She’s looking at me with such a hungry stare, making no bones about the fact that she’s sizing me up as I stare back, mesmerised by this woman with the pornstar build checking me out.

“Hi, you must be the pizza boy.” She says.

“Uh-huh, three large meatlovers, yes?” I respond.

“That’s right, honey. Come on in, the money’s inside.”

Normally I wouldn’t go inside a house, but she’s so fucking sexy I happily step inside, following her to her living room. Once there I’m greeted by another stunning MILF, this one sprawled on the couch, wearing a tiny thong and a lacy bra, her full tits bouncing as she taps to the music’s beat. Giving her a smile I notice she also brazenly checks me out, her eyes lingering on my crotch, making my cock start to fill. Without thinking, I hold the pizza over my cock to try and hide my growing tent.

“What’s your, name, honey? I’m Amanda, and this is Brooke. And Kristy’s just getting another bottle from the basement.” Says the door opener.

“Brad.” I answer, looking from Amanda to Brooke, trying to decide who I’d fuck first if I could. It’s a dead tie, they’re both so fuckable looking.

“Here’s the thing, Brad, we’re a little short of cash right now, but we’re happy to offer you something else for your pizza’s, if you understand?” Amanda says in a purr, stepping closer, her finger toying with the neckline of her shirt, making even more cleavage appear.

If I’m honest, I fought with myself for all of about 2 seconds before deciding whether or not to cheat on my girlfriend Emma. I couldn’t help it, these two were beautiful, in that really slutty thicc way, I was already imagining how nice their full asses were going to look reverse cowgirl, bouncing up and down on my pole.

“Who wants more drinkies!?” Yells the third woman, entering the living room, back from her trip to the basement,. She’s wearing only a pair of panties, her large breasts swinging freely as she walks in, obviously a little tipsy, her almost naked body making my cock throb even harder than it already was. Amanda had said that ‘Kristy’ was in the basement, and sure enough, it’s Emma’s mom, Kristy, wearing less than I’ve ever seen her wearing. She waves the bottles around some more to the sound of the music, looks at me and smiles, obviously in on the ‘sorry pizza boy no money plot’, then looks at me again, a little harder this time, her smile faltering and then disappearing in a flash as she covers her large breasts with her hands, a bottle still in each one, grasped tightly.

“Brad? You deliver pizzas?” Kristy asks, looking at me, Amanda stroking my arm, “Amanda, stop that, that’s Emma’s boyfriend.”

“No it’s not, Kristy, it’s the pizza boy
. And we all know what we were going to do with the pizza boy.” Replies Amanda, taking the pizza’s off me and putting them on the coffee table, exposing the large tent I’ve erected in the front of my pants.

“See?” Says Brooke, getting up from the couch and grabbing my hard on through my pants, making me jolt with excitement, “Pizza boy is keen to get paid.”

Knowing I should probably at least try to make a show of resisting, I do nothing of the sort as Amanda unzips my pants and fishes out my hard cock, stroking my fat shaft appreciatively while Brooke plays with my balls, both of them looking at me and then at Kristy. Obviously this is a game they’ve all played before and neither Amanda nor Brooke care about my relationship status with Kristy’s daughter, eagerly playing with my cock and urging Kristy to come over and join in. I watch as Kristy bites her lip and stares at my fat cock. She’s seeing more of me than she ever has as well and I can see she likes it. The alcohol helping her libido claim the loudest voice inside her, she walks over slowly, opening one of the bottles and taking a gulp, before offering it to me.

“This better not leave this house, Brad.” She says with a smile as I take a long drink of the wine. It tastes sweet, like one of those mascatos or something.

“Right back at you, Kristy,” I respond with a smile, handing the bottle to Amanda while Brooke gets started on the other one, her free hand still fondling my balls.

“Sometimes the delivery boy gets a little nervous and can’t perform, so we put on a show to get him hard. You don’t appear to need that Brad, but would you like a show anyway?” Amanda asks me, stroking Kristy’s hair affectionately as she does so.

“I’d love to see a show.” I tell her, watching Kristy as she gets 100% back into whatever carefree sexual mood she was in before she saw me. Her hands pawing at Amanda’s top.

Brooke guides me to the couch and sits me down, draping herself over me, her hands on my cock and balls, playing with them while Kristy and Amanda stand there making out passionately, grinding against one another to the music, their hands full of each other boobs, tweaking and pulling each others erect nipples. Kristy grabs Amanda’s tiny top and eventually manages to tug it free from her, her massive tits lolling as they’re freed, Kristy’s mouth going straight to them, suckling them. I watch as they take turns sucking each others tits, the other filling their hands with hair and holding them close as they do. Brooke coo’s appreciatively at my cock which is harder than it's ever been as it throbs in her hot hands, my pre-come making my fat knob glisten.

I start playing with Brooke’s large rack as Kristy and Amanda slowly drop to the floor, their show devolving into two horny women simply going at it, possibly forgetting that I’m even there. With Brooke’s bra off, I admire her full chest, her large pink nipples engorged between my thumb and forefinger. Brooke gives me a smile and then kisses down my body, lapping at my pre-come before engulfing my knob with her warm mouth, her tongue roving around it, sending bursts of pleasure through my body.

Brooke’s head bobbing on my cock, I watch as Amanda peels off Kristy’s panties, exposing her glistening sex to me. Her pussy looks tasty, puffy lips inflamed with lust, slick with her juices. Staring at Kristy’s delicious looking cunt I grab Brooke’s hair and fuck her mouth a little harder. Amanda gets between Kristy’s legs and starts to eat her out, Kristy moaning loudly almost immediately, grabbing Amanda’s head and shoving it against her sex, grinding her pussy against Amanda’s hungry mouth.

Brooke gets off my knob and crawls down off the couch and behind Amanda, grabbing her panties and peeling them off as she eats Kristy’s pussy on all fours. Getting on her back, she scooches under Amanda, like a mechanic about to work on the underside of a car, pulling Amanda’s pussy down onto her waiting mouth. Amanda, still lapping at Kristy’s pussy, is now sitting on Brooke’s face too, rocking back and forth as Brooke’s tongue penetrates her.

Brookes reaches down and peels off her own knickers and kicks them off. Without being able to see me she points at me and then points at her pussy. Stripping off, I quickly get myself between Brooke’s legs and start eating her out, her moist cunt filling my mouth with her tasty juices, her hands on the back of my head, pulling me in. Looking up and past Brooke’s tits I can see Amanda’s asshole and pussy as she grinds on Brooke’s face, coating Brooke in her slick fluid.

Sucking Brookes clit, I feel her tremble and she starts to come in my mouth, her moans of pleasure buried deep in Amanda’s pussy, her orgasm setting off Amanda, her butt jiggling frantically as she comes on Brookes face, setting off Kristy, who I hear as she comes hardest of all, yelling into the room as Amanda makes her climax. Still eating Brooke, I watch and listen as all three of these sexy women climax on and with one another, spasming and shaking, making their full figures dance erotically.

Looking at me over her shoulder, Amanda smiles and crawls up next to Kristy and is joined a moment later by Brooke, who takes up position on the other side of Kristy. Laughing, they open Kristy’s legs, offering her pussy to me, Kristy looking at me, grinning, playing with her boobs.

“Fuck her, pizza boy, Fuck Kristy while we watch.” Amanda tells me, looking at my pulsating boner.

Smiling, I get on top of Kristy, kissing her massive tits, Kristy grabbing my hair and pulling it playfully, her other hand grabbing my thick cock and guiding it to her sex. Sliding inside her and sighing happily as her pussy’s heat fills my shaft, I start to fuck her as Amanda and Brooke run fingertips up my back, slapping my ass every now and then, encouraging me to fuck her harder, faster, deeper. Kristy turns and starts kissing Amanda again, their tongues fighting while I watch, with Brooke kissing down my back until she’s behind me, opening my legs and licking my balls, washing them with her tongue, my sensitive nuts roving under her lips as I pound into Kristy.

Fucking Kristy, I reach down and start playing with Amanda’s sopping wet sex, her hand going over mine and guiding me to rub her harder. Opening my legs wider, I feel Brooke sucking my balls, one by one, as I thrust into Kristy, her mouth skills amazing me. Hands everywhere, sensations too, I feel my balls getting tighter in Brooke’s mouth and begin thrusting into Kristy harder as I come deep inside her, the feeling of coming while having your balls sucked indescribable, my whole body jerking and twitching as I unload inside her, Kristy grunting with pleasure into Amanda’s mouth as she feels my come filling her, Amanda’s pussy and thighs clamping on my hand, holding me there while I shoot my load.

Coming down from my high, I realise I’ve just blown a load up my girlfriend’s mom. Looking down at her, she finishes kissing Amanda and looks up at me, smiling and licking her lips and flexing her pussy a few times. Pulling me, Brooke guides me off Kristy and immediately buries her face between Kristy’s legs, sucking her come filled pussy as Kristy grunts and pushes, watching Brooke suck on her.

“Watch this, pizza boy, it’s pretty cool.” Amanda tells me.

Slurping, I see Brooke suck on Kristy’s pussy a little more before sitting up and opening her mouth, revealing that’s it’s now full of my come. Closing her mouth and smiling, she leans over to Amanda and they kiss, with Amanda showing her
 now come filled mouth. Swallowing theatrically, she reopens it to show all my seed has gone down the hatch.

All three of them look at me hungrily and approach on all fours, pushing me onto my back and taking up positions around my cock, Kristy sucking on my balls this time and Brooke and Amanda kissing and licking up and down my rapidly enlarging cock. Moments after getting me fully hard Amanda is squatting over me, lowering her burning cunt onto my throbbing manhood, engulfing it within her body and rocking back and forth, my hands grabbing her full ass while Brooke and Kristy play with her tits and kiss one another. Three voluptuously proportioned women ravishing each other while one of them bounces away on my cock, her pussy slapping wetly against my crotch with every bounce.

Brooke stands over me facing Amanda, her pussy right at Amanda’s face. Pushing her pelvis forward and grabbing Amanda’s hair, Brooke starts to grind fuck Amamda’s mouth, my position under all this giving me a great view, watching as Amanda’s tongue snakes out and laps at Brooke’s needy lips, Brooke’s ass cheeks flexing and unflexing as she grinds against Amanda’s mouth. Soon I watch Brooke’s body shake as she climaxes standing up, her pelvis mashing against Amanda’s face, Amanda giving as good as she gets, never stopping her eating out of Brooke’s pussy until Brooke is done.

With Brooke stepping away from Amanda, I take my chance and change position, bending Amanda over the couch and taking her doggy style. Fucking her deep, Brooke crawls on top of Amanda. Her pussy just above Amanda’s. I pull out and with my next thrust now I’m fucking Brooke, Kristy getting up and standing over the other two and lowering herself so that her pussy is just above Brooke’s. I pull out and now I’m fucking Kristy. Every few pumps, pulling out and shoving my cock in a different hole. Revelling in the subtle differences in each pussy. Kristy’s feels like the tightest, really wrapping around my shaft, hugging it. Amanda’s is the hottest, literally feeling warmer inside her than the other two, making my cock radiate heat back, and Brooke’s is the shortest, my cock bottoming out with every thrust and making me fuck her not quite as deep as the other two, but her pussy juice might also be the most slippery, her natural lube even slicker than something from a tube, making sliding in and out of her very pleasurable.

My hands full of plump ass, I take turns fucking all three, their bodies squirming as they take my dick but also as they try to stary balanced, bursts of laughter emerging from the pile as they nearly fall to the left, then overcorrect and nearly fall to the right. Pussy juice running down and collecting, all of them with thighs glistening I decide to finish in Amanda and start fucking her harder, aiming for the finish line.

“Look out girls, looks like he’s ready to finish!” Amanda says amidst a fit of giggles, the other two cheering me on and telling me to fill ‘er up.


Their round asses wobbling as I fuck Amanda, driving me crazy, it doesn’t take long and I grip Amanda’s ass hard as I bury myself as deep into her as I can and start coming, spurting rope after rope of hot seed in her pussy, filling her, making her grunt as my hot come hits the hot walls of her sex, my cock pulsing inside her as I blow.

Kissing Kristy’s ass, which is still on top of the pile, I pull my cock out of Amanda and catch my breath, the ladies unceremoniously falling sideways in a pile onto the couch, laughing the whole time. They untangle themselves and sit up, grabbing the bottles and swigging from them, passing them back and forth, watching my cock slowly go down with more giggles. After a few more sips, Brooke gets on her knees in front of me and starts licking my cock and balls, telling me she’s not ready for him to go down yet. Between her skills and the two naked beauties on the couch, within minutes Brooke has coaxed my cock back up to full hardness, sucking my tip as she gets up and turns around, bending over but only with her waist, her legs staying straight.

“Fuck my asshole, pizza boy.” Brooke tells me, looking over her shoulder, Kristy and Amanda watching closely, toying idly with their clits as they do. Grabbing her cheeks and spreading them, Brooke offers her tiny asshole to my fat cock.

Slicking my hand with her juices, I lube her asshole and grab her hips, getting behind her, my thick cock looking way too big for this tiny puckering hole before me. Pressing my knob against her ass, Brooke grabs a bottle from Kristy and drinks deeply from it, laughing afterwards and telling me to hurry up and fuck her asshole.

Pushing harder, I enter her ass and Brooke moans loudly, her head thrown back, exclaiming ‘yes!’ at the top of her voice. Holding her hips, I start to fuck her asshole, getting deeper with each thrust, soon embedding my entire length inside her ass.


“Harder!”
 She tells me, her voice husky.

I fuck her harder, my body slapping against hers as I pound into her, her full body wobbling as I fuck her asshole, her hand going to her cunt and rubbing desperately, another orgasm hiding inside her that she simply must get out. Kristy and Amanda sitting with their legs open wide, playing with themselves, watching their friend take it up the ass deep.


“Oh fuck yes!”
 Brooke yells as she starts coming, her climax making her whole body vibrate, her asshole clenching so tight around my girth I feel almost trapped inside her, bucking back against me, wanting me inside her asshole as deep as possible. Kristy and Amanda twitching and bucking their own pelvises as they come too, from their hands or from watching their friend come, I don’t know, but all three women writhe and squirm as their orgasms have their way with them.

Brooke’s asshole milking my cock, I grasp her hips hard and start coming, my balls tight, my length throbbing and pulsating as it unloads come deep inside Brooke’s asshole, my teeth clenched and my neck straining as I buck and pump every last drop I have left into Brooke’s tight ass, almost knocking her off her feet and I thrust madly into her.

Pulling slowly out, Brooke falls to the couch to join Kristy and Amanda, the girls wrapping their arms around each other and laughing softly, now sounding sleepy and spent. The bottles empty, I get the impression they won't be awake long enough to want another one.

“Mmm, thank you, pizza boy.” Amanda murmurs, a large smile across her face even though her eyes stay closed, her head resting on Kristy’s shoulder.

“Yeah...thank you, Brad.” Add Kristy, her legs draped over Brooke, who already looks like she’s three quarters asleep.

“My pleasure, ladies,” I say, “I’m just going to use the bathroom, then I’d better be off.”

“Mmm…” Is all I get in return, and I can't even tell from which one.

I go to the bathroom and count to 50. I don’t need to use the bathroom, but I have a strong suspicion they’ll be asleep by then and there’s something I want to do on the way out. Heading back out I see that indeed all three ladies are
 asleep, dozing happily, their voluptuous naked bodies all entangled. I take a quick photo of the sleeping beauties, knowing this will be my number one spank bank picture for a long time, then I ask them if they mind if I take one of the pizzas with me as they wont be eating it and I’m a bit hungry. Taking no response as a yes, I make my way out, making sure to lock their door as I go, one of the pizzas in my hand.

I’m not sure if this will ever happen again or how this is going to play out when I see Kristy tomorrow, but for now, I’ve just been in my first foursome, scored a free pizza and when I get back to Emma’s we’ll be all alone and she’ll probably wanna fuck too, score!


END

------------------------------

FFFM MENAGE WITH MILF CO-WORKERS

I started working a night shift at a local hotel to earn a little extra money and immediately there was sexual tension between me and three of the older women that work there. It’s a pretty great job, I basically sit at the desk letting in any late night arrivals and greeting the milkman when he arrives in the wee hours. But other than that, the rest of the time is spent reading or scrolling on my phone.

It has a pretty relaxed atmosphere with a great staff, including of course the three aforementioned MILFs. Within a few days of starting, they were talking to me with sentences dripping with innuendo, their stares openly checking me out, languidly looking me up and down. All three women, Kate, Bianca and Amy finish at 10pm, but it wasn’t unusual for them to hang around and chat amongst themselves in the hotel’s bar for a while before leaving.

My shift starts at 9pm and during that hour of crossover time they would never miss an opportunity to comment on my butt if I had to bend over, or touching me whenever there was the thinnest of excuses to do so. Once they had gone, it was just me and the bar staff, who then themselves would be done by midnight, locking down the bar and leaving the hotel to me. It’s not a busy bar, even on the weekends, this hotel catering for more of your touring seniors types, early to bed and early to rise, you know the kind. So after closing, I would grab a book, make myself comfortable, and start getting paid to read. There’s certainly worse ways to make a dollar!

Sitting at the front desk tonight, I can see into the bar where other than the one barman, Steve, it’s just Kate, Bianca and Amy, sitting around a table and chatting amongst themselves, cokes in front of them. All three are dressed in the same neat clothing, white button up blouses, tucked into black skirts, all three of them wearing their skirts cut above the knee, their legs ending in short pumps. All three are pretty hot and have a natural sexuality about them. Kate is blonde, her thick lips wrapping around the straw of her drink as I watch, her blue eyes looking up from her coke as her friends talk. Bianca has the biggest boobs, her blouse straining at the buttons to remain closed, her dark hair falling past her shoulders, her enigmatic smile lighting up her face. Amy has the roundest bum. Her boobs are big too, but it’s her ass that caught my attention when I first met her. Thick hips and thighs filling out her skirt, her large brown eyes soft and sensual.

Looking at the three ladies as they talk, I try to imagine what order I’d like to sleep with them, but it gets too hard to decide as they all have such good points, so I change it to what position each would be best to fuck in. I decide that Bianca I’d like on top of me so I could enjoy her large boobs as we fucked, Amy in doggystyle so I could squeeze her plump ass and Kate’s thick lips wrapped around my pole as I fucked her mouth would be best. Staring into nothing, daydreaming about taking each lady, I come to and realise that all three are waving at me, laughing at the young man daydreaming and oblivious to them. Flushing a little with heat, I laugh and wave back, thinking it would be funny if they knew exactly what it was I was daydreaming about.

With nothing else to do, I get up and wander towards the bar, the bookings telling me that all the hotels residents for tonight are in and accounted for, so in theory I won't be needed at the desk until 4am-ish when the milkman arrives, so no harm in popping into the bar to chat with three buxom beauties (and Steve). Keeping an ear out just in case the reception desk phone rings, I approach Steve and get a coke, making small talk for a few minutes and looking over at Kate, Bianca and Amy, all three of them making no bones about checking me out as I stand there, leant against the bar. Soon enough, Kate pats the seat next to her, inviting me over and I join them.

“Decided you couldn’t keep away from us hey, hotstuff?” Kate asks as I sit, patting my thigh and holding her hand there for a few seconds.

“How could any red blooded man stay away from you three babes?” I flirt back, having grown quite comfortable since starting my job here. I doubt anything would ever come of it, but it’s nice to think about the three of them taking turns on my pole.

Laughing, all three share a look amongst themselves and we get to chatting, the ladies filling me in on their day, and me surreptitiously checking them out whenever I get a chance. Turns out the girls are all heading off tomorrow on a ladies day together and to save time in the morning are staying here in one of the unbooked rooms. I realise they’re serious when Bianca gives me a sip of her coke and I can taste it’s got a special ingredient in it, ie: a shot of whiskey. Before long midnight rolls around and Steve has to lock up the bar, but not before ‘accidentally’ leaving a bottle of whiskey and a couple of bottles of coke out for the girls to take up with them to their room.

Saying good night to Steve and the girls, I lock the door behind Steve as he exits for the carpark and wave to Kate, Bianca and Amy as they make their way giggling into the elevator to go to their room on the third floor, blowing me a kiss and laughing as the doors silently slide shut. They won’t get through 1/3rd of that bottle before they’re all asleep
, I think to myself as I settle into my chair and crack open my book, ready to do a little reading.

About 5 minutes later the reception desk phone lights up and I can see it’s an internal call, coming from room 308. Kate, Bianca, and Amy’s room of course.

“Hello ladies,” I say, picking up the phone, “Which one of you do I have the pleasure of addressing?”

“Ooh, so fancy when you’re on the phone, Brad,” Kate giggles down the line, “ It’s Kate. We need you up here, we can’t get the air conditioner to work.”

“Is it turned on at the wall?” I ask, having had this issue happen a few times.

“Yes, but it’s still not working, you’d better come up.” Kate says, Bianca and Amy laughing in the background, obviously feeling at least a little buzzed.

“No problem, on my way.” I answer, hanging up and putting my book down.

Walking quietly down the corridor of the third floor I come to their door and knock, with Kate immediately opening it, like she was waiting on the other side. She’s in a gown, loosely tied up at the front, her obviously unrestrained breasts and their cleavage staring at me from the plunging V of her robe’s neckline. Ushering me in I take a few steps before I falter as I catch Bianca and Amy, both stripped down to their underwear. Bianca is sitting up on her bed, her massive tits rising and falling as she breathes, her long, lithe legs crossed, her toes wiggling as she sips her whiskey. Amy is bent over, her plump ass barely concealed in lacy black underwear as she goes through the bar fridge.

“Cat got your tongue, Brad?” Bianca winks at me after I’ve simply stood and stared for a few seconds, gawping at these beauties in their underwear before me.

“Haha, just wasn’t expecting to see you in such little clothing ladies,” I say, smiling before recovering a little and adding: “Not that I’m complaining mind you, highlight of my shift.”

“Highlight so far
.” Kate says behind me, closing the door and locking it. Untying her robe, she lets it sashay open, her full breasts swinging as she bops her body a little for me, her fat pink nipples erect and pointing outwards.

Taking in an eyeful, I enjoy the view, my cock immediately filling as I stare at her wonderful tits, Kate biting her lip like a sexy minx as she watches me staring at her. Distracted by her boobs I’m not even aware of my growing tent until Bianca points it out, telling the others to ‘look at Brad’s boner!’.

Giggling, all three ladies stare at my cock as it grows, my work pants offering little in the way of any ability to hide it. Not that I really try, if I’m honest. All three of these babes are hot as fuck and the fact they’re all dressed like this and openly inspecting my tent makes me even hornier. I’m not ashamed of what I’m packing and I’m happy for the girls to see it, if they want.

Her boobs bouncing, Kate walks up to me and pushes me gently, forcing me to step backwards until my legs hit the bed and I sit down on it, her boobs now in front of my face. Bianca crawls over from her spot and is now kneeling on the bed behind me, her soft hands on my shoulders. Amy joins Kate in front of me, the two of them putting a hand on the other’s shoulder. Amy’s partially see-through panties letting me see her dark bush hiding beneath.

“I think he may have actually thought we really wanted help with the a/c, girls.” Kate says to Bianca and Amy, smiling.

“I told you,” Says Bianca over my shoulder, “Boys are terrible at picking up a hint.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Adds Amy, looking at my tent, “It took him about 1 minute to get on board.” She finishes as herself and Kate start lowering themselves to their knees in front of me, running their hands up and down my thighs, smiling and giggling. Bianca rubbing my shoulders and pressing her large breasts into my back as she nuzzles at my ear, her warm breath sending shivers of pleasure down my spine.

Grabbing my zip and pulling it down, opening my pants and letting my cock spring out, still covered by my boxer shorts, Kate speaks. “We’ve had our eye on you since you started here, Brad. We saw your healthy bulge and all of us wanted a turn on it together.” Grabbing my pants and boxers, Kate pulls and I lift my ass a little to help her, my pants and underwear sliding down my thighs and over my knees, my hard cock pointing proudly up, throbbing with heat as all three girls stare at it, Bianca sighing in pleasure into my ear.

Amy grabs my cock and starts to stroke it as Kate pulls my shoes off, throwing them away before totally removing my pants and boxers while Bianca reaches around me and starts unbuttoning my work shirt, opening it and exposing my muscular chest. Completely unfastened, she pulls my shirt off and I sit before the women, without a stitch of clothing on, all three of them feasting on me with their ravishing eyes.

Kissing her way up my thigh, Kate’s mouth joins Amy’s hand on my cock, looking at me while she kisses the underside of my length, Bianca kissing my bare shoulders and rubbing my chest appreciatively with her soft hands. I stroke Kate’s hair as she kisses and begins to slurp on my length, her hot mouth wrapping around my knob and sucking intensely, making me draw in a breath through my teeth. Amy’s hand goes away and is replaced by her face, her tongue licking my balls between kisses on them, my full plums almost too big for her mouth to suck.

Pulling me back, Bianca guides me flat onto my back, her mammoth boobs now above me. Looking down with a smile she takes off her bra and I reach up and play with her pendulous tits, pulling her nipples and teasing them, large and dark red. Standing up on the bed, Bianca pulls down her panties, revealing two glistening lips crowned with a small tuft of dark hair. Lowering herself, she kneels either side of my head, her musky scent filling my nostrils as she lowers her wet pussy onto my face. Her tits within my reach again, I grab them as her sex fills my mouth, my tongue darting into her, grinding itself against her clit.

I feel Kate and Amy’s mouths on my cock, licking either side up and down before Any stands up and peels of her panties and gets onto the bed, squatting over my hard cock while Kate holds it, pointing it upwards and aiming it for Amy’s rapidly approaching slit. Kissing my knob with her pussy lips, Amy lowers herself onto my length, her velvet sex hugging my cock as she impales herself on me. Releasing Bianca’s boobs, I reach around Amy’s hips and grab her plump ass, moving her up and down on my manhood, her cervix tapping against my knob as I fill her depths with my cock, bottoming out inside her. Kate’s face is buried under Amy’s ass and she starts licking my balls while I fuck Amy, Amy’s juices running down my shaft and over my balls, only to be lapped up by Kate’s ravenous tongue.

Leaning into each other, Bianca and Amy start kissing, playing with each other’s tits as they do so, the sound of their wet kisses filling the room as their tongues fight with one another. Bianca’s rubbing on my face getting more and more desperate and needy as her kisses with Amy grow in intensity, moaning into Amy’s mouth as she bucks and jerks on my face, practically giving my mouth a cameltoe slide. Coming suddenly, Bianca starts wailing into Amy’s mouth as her pussy gushes onto my face, her hot musk coating me as she grinds against me, letting go of Amy’s tits to hold onto my torso, riding me like she’s fucking her favourite pillow. I lap at her juices, tasting as much of her as I can as her climax continues.

With a sigh, Bianca rolls off of me into a happy heap on the bed, shuddering in post coital delight, Amy’s largs boobs rocking as she fucks me, a look of concentration on her face as my hands grip her plump ass, Kate still licking and sucking my balls throughout. Putting her hands on my chest, Amy lifts herself off my dick and moves forward, bringing her dripping sex to my still hungry mouth, looking me in the eyes as she kisses my lips with her pussy lips, I grab her ass and pull her down onto me, fucking her with my tongue before sucking on her clit.

Kate gets on the bed and now takes her turn on my throbbing shaft, Lowering herself down slower than the other two. She’s tighter, I can feel it straight away, the pressure wrapping around my girth as I enter her very intense, making me groan into Amy’s sex. Working herself deeper onto me with each pump, soon Kate is fucking me hard, her hands reaching behind her to rest on my thighs as she bucks and grinds herself into a frenzy on my pole. I grab her thighs as she fucks me, rubbing them, a thumb circling her clit as just below it my cock fills her.

Squeezing my head with her thighs, Amy starts coming hard on my face, her juices mingling with Bianca’s still warm fluids. My nose grinding her clit, Amy bucks and jerks, her body trembling, her hands grabbing my hair hard as she finishes herself off on me, holding my head tight against her pulsating sex. Grunting and swearing, she rides my face as the waves of her climax flow through her, cursing me and calling me every name under the sun. Spent, her head dropped to her chest, she shudders a bit and takes in a shaky breath before her thighs finally relent on my head and cease their squeezing. Peeling herself off me to join Bianca in a giggling heap, satisfied and amused.

Her tight pussy milking my cock, my thumb working away on her clit, Kate slams back and forth on my manhood rapidly as her climax hits, her convulsing pussy throbbing around my length as she comes, her ass clenching and her abdomen grinding, her head thrown back as her moans of pleasure escape her, her bunched fists pounding on my chest as she empties her tank on my cock. Shaking to a finish, she slumps forward onto me, her head on my chest. Grabbing her ass I start to fuck her harder, my own orgasm close. Fucking her like a ragdoll, Kate moans in pleasure as my fat cock fills her again and again, Bianca and Amy sitting up to watch the display. My toes curling, my thighs flexing and my grip on Kate’s ass becoming vice like, I start coming inside her, panting as I buck and convulse under her, my shaft pulsing as I fill her with my come, my balls slapping against her as they empty their hot load inside her tight sex, coating her walls with my seed.

Spent, I get my breath back, my hands running up and down Kate’s back. Bianca and Amy make a space and I join them, my head up on the pillows, Bianca and Amy on either side with Kate snuggled between my legs, her head resting on one thigh like a pillow. Bianca and Amy run their hands slowly over my body while we all half-watch the TV, My arms around Bianca and Amy’s shoulders, occasionally kissing them.

After a while Bianca and Amy’s hands spend less time all over my body and more time specifically on my cock and balls, with Kate turning her head to face them, her mouth inches from my plums. Their soft hands doing good work, my cock starts to rise, the girls all cooing in approval as they watch it grow before their eyes, it’s fat head pointing to my stomach. Kate starts licking my balls again from her vantage point, while Bianca and Amy jerk me off together. Sitting up, I roll Amy over and get her into doggystyle, wiping her pussy with my palm to lube it up, before smearing her lube over my throbbing manhood. Grabbing Amy’s full ass, I open her up and push my cock against her sex, penetrating her and making her gasp as I fill her up. Bianca comes over and sits in front of Amy, her legs spread wide, giving Amy the perfect position to eat her out. Looking at me for a moment over her shoulder with a smile, Amy dives into Bianca’s pussy, lapping at it hungrily, Bianca’s massive boobs rocking as she grinds against Amy’s face. Lying on her back, Kate gets her head between my legs and starts licking my balls as I fuck Amy from behind, also licking at Amy’s swollen bud as my cock disappears into her.

Amy’s oral skills obviously high, Bianca is soon writhing in pleasure as she comes on Amy’s face, Amy’s face glistening in a coating of Bianca’s sex. Her hand full of Amy’s hair, Bianca holds her her tight against her pussy as she unloads on Amy’s mouth, grunting with pleasure through clenched teeth. Turned on by Bianca’s orgasm and my cock inside her, not to mention Kate’s sucking on her clit, Amy starts to squirm on my dick as she climaxes, her pussy drenching my cock and balls in her viscous liquid, Kate cleaning my balls as quickly as they’re drenched. I grab Amy’s hips and slam into her, loving the way her full, plump ass wobbles with each thrust and start to come inside her, Kate’s mouth wrapped around a ball as it empties, my fingers leaving deep marks on Amy’s soft ass and hips as I buck to my finish line.

Empty, I kiss Amy’s back a few times and pull out, falling to the bed, content. Amy is resting her head on Bianca’s lap and Kate is wiping her mouth, sucking our juices off the back of her hand. Dozing off I wake up a couple of hours later in time to get down stairs after hastily getting dressed in order to let the milkman in to make his morning deliveries. Afterwards I make my way back up to room 308 and let myself in, Kate, Bianca and Amy all snuggled up and dozing. I crawl under the covers and start playing with Bianca’s massive tits, still wanting to put a load inside her. After a few minutes Bianca wakes up and smiles when she sees my mouth on her boob, my cock throbbing at full mast between my legs.

On her back, she simply opens her legs and invites me in. Crawling on top of her, I fill my mouth with boob as I push my hard cock inside her sopping pussy and start pumping into her, her full body feeling soft and supple as my stomach slaps gently against hers, her large boobs rocking with each thrust. Her hands in my hair, she looks up at me and smiles, telling me she wants to feel me coming inside her, wrapping her legs around me and holding me there to help underline her point.

Cupping her ass, I pump faster, focusing on my climax to get it happening quicker, her pussy lips hugging my cock as I slide in and out of her. Kissing her, I start to come, my grunts going straight into her mouth as my hips flail and pump, my cock spasming inside her as it spits its hot load up her.

Still inside her, we kiss for about 5 minutes, her soft full lips and moist tongue teasing my mouth, her hands trailing up and down my back as my come slowly dribbles from her pussy. Her full body underneath me, I finally slide out of her and sit on the edge of the bed, not too far from having to get ready to open the door for the breakfast staff. Patting her leg and making my goodbye’s, Bianca thanks for for the fuck and rolls over, snuggling back up to Kate and Amy as I leave.

Dressed, I take my spot and about 30 minutes later the morning staff start entering, turning on the cookers and setting up the tables and the million other things that need doing when 100 hungry mouths are about to ask for food. About 10 minutes before my shift ends and I’ll be replaced by someone else at the front desk, I get a call from 308 with Kate asking me if I could come and possibly give the ladies breakfast. I’m silly enough to think for a minute they really want me to bring food before Kate tells me that they’re all really
 in the mood for ‘sausage’ this morning. Smiling, I tell them I’ll be about 10 minutes and hang up.

My daytime replacement arrives and a minute later I’m knocking on the door of 308, my cock already growing in my pants. Letting me in, I see that all three ladies are still completely naked. Wasting no time, telling me they don’t want to get caught in the same room with me, they pull down my pants and push me onto the bed, following closely. Bianca in the middle starts sucking my knob, while Kate and Amy on either side start licking up and down my length, loud wet slurping noises accompanying their oral administrations. Encouraging me to come, telling me blow for them, begging me to give them breakfast, I soon feel my balls tensing and I start gasping that I’m going to come. Bianca begins jerking my cock frantically while all three of them have their face practically together, their mouths all touching my knob.

Moaning loudly I start to come, my first spurt shooting out and landing wetly on Bianca’s face, Amy’s mouth quickly wrapping over my knob to take the next two spurts on her tongue, before Kate pushes her and gets the next two on her face. Still trickling seed, they lap and lick at my pulsing member, milking it and getting every last drop. Once completely drained, they turn to one another and start licking my come of each others faces, swallowing my salty batter.

Patting me on the thigh for a job well done, the ladies let me get up and put my pants back on, my cock and balls aching in dull pleasant way, totally spent for now. Telling them to enjoy their girls day out, I make my way down to the first floor and out to the car park, trying not to meet any eyes of the other staff as I leave.

Bringing my car to life, I slowly pull out onto the street, a large grin on my face. I’ve only just knocked off and yet I’m already thinking about how much I can’t wait for my next shift!

END

------------------------------

MILF FFFM FOURSOME CO-WORKER MENAGE

I was excited, I’d never gone on an employees retreat before. The best I could have hoped for until now would be a halfway decent Christmas party. Pacing restlessly around the living room my mom laughed as she saw me look out the window for the 10th time that minute, searching for any sign of the bus that would be taking us up into the mountains, for a weekend of snow and skiing.

“Relax, John, they’ll honk when they get here.” My mom says, trying to calm me down, probably worried I was going to wear a hole in her carpet.

“I know, but I can’t help it.” I reply, looking out the window again despite myself.

My job isn’t very glamourous or anything as I work in a plastics factory, but it is decent money for what amounts to pretty easy work, the machines just needing to be loaded or unloaded, with a few buttons pressed in between. The staff are mostly women, and many of them have been there for over a decade, some even clocking in 20-plus years of service. As a 22 year old, it boggles my mind to think that some of the ladies started working there around the time I was born and through my entire life have been going there 5 days a week, all this time.  They tell me it won't seem so strange when I’ in my 40’s or 50’s but that’s still a million years away so I don’t think about it.

Apparently this year a massive contract was won, one that was expected to go to China but didn’t and as a result the bosses were throwing a little thank you to the staff, sending us to the snow. Lucky me getting a job there only 7 months ago but still being allowed to tag along.

A sudden blaring honk wakes me from my reverie and I see the bus pulling up to the curb. Grabbing my suitcase excitedly, I say bye to my mom and hurry out the door, the driver opening the underside area for me to stash my luggage. I can already hear lots of voices, I think at least three quarters of the staff that are coming have been picked up at least.

Getting on the bus I see many smiling faces, lots of them waving to me as we pull out from the curb and head to the next pick up point. Making my way down the aisle, I see my three favourite fellow employees, the ‘Tasty Triplets’ as I call them, based on the fact that they are the three sexiest women at work and that more than once I’ve had to excuse myself to duck off to the bathroom to jerk off while thinking of them. Angela, Candice and Crystal are their names, all of them beautiful MILFs in their own ways. Candice and Crystal are sitting together on a bench seat and Angela is sitting by herself on the same row across the aisle, leaning over and all three of them chatting animatedly. Angela flashes me a warm smile and pats the empty window seat next to her, telling me to sit. Joining them they say hello and exclaim how excited they are, the possibility that one or two champagnes have been drunk between them a distinct possibility, considering the empty glasses they’re all holding.

Angela is the the bustiest one of the group, her breasts abnormally large, or at least seeming like that to my young self. I can’t imagine how great it is to hold such massive melons in my hands, quite literally needing both hands to get a decent grab. Candice has the most booty, her thick ass sitting perfectly on her short frame, making her rock the classic hourglass figure. Her breasts are more modest, but still worth a perve. Crystal is the tallest, her large breasts not as big as Angela’s but still amazing, her legs very alluring when she wears short work skirts.

Patting my thigh, Angela asks if I’m excited too for the weekend and I tell her that I am, but not really having any idea what you do on these things. I can’t actually ski but I’m happy to give it a go.

“Don’t worry about that, John, what really happens is everyone tries skiing once and then we all spend the rest of the weekend indoors staying warm and sipping bubbly!” Angela informs me, to raucous laughter from Candice and Crystal.

“That sounds pretty good too.” I concede, looking around to see if there’s any more of what they’ve been having.

Reading my mind, Angela tells me the wine is down the back and she was about to top the girls back up and if I would like one. Although I’m not usually a wine guy, I’ll try anything once and accept, offering to help her with carrying them back though.

On the long back seat, a few coolers have been sit up, with chilled wine inside. Grabbing a new glass from the box of literal new glasses, I pour myself a generous measure and take one of the three that Angela has poured, following her back to Candice and Crystal and handing one over, Angela having done the same before we sit down with ours.

The drive ends up being four hours in total, and while I pace myself, not wanting to get drunk before we’ve even got there, I definitely feel a nice buzz by the time we approach what looks like a small villa, a large main building surrounded by tiny cabins, the light of the day rapidly fading as the evening pressed in.

Parked, we disembark and grab our suitcases, the chilly air caressing my face as I stand there, slightly fuzzy and wondering what comes next. Hayley, our manager, already rugged up sensibly against the colder temperature, grabs her clipboard and goes over it, handing out keys to groups of four, and pointing out which cabin is theirs. The busload of staff peeling off in groups of four, I end up standing there as Hayley reads out Angela, Candice and Crystal’s names, telling them they’re the last and they’re in cabin 7.

“Umm, Hayley? Did I miss you saying my name earlier by any chance?” I ask.

Almost like she’s seeing me for the first time, Hayley quickly scans her clipboard, one eyebrow raised. “Hmm, no, no I didn’t John. Looks like the employee list used for the cabin bookings was out of date.”

A sinking feeling starting in my stomach, I really start hoping she’s not about to tell me I’ll be going back down the mountain immediately with the bus.

“That doesn’t matter Hayley, we’ll have a spare bed in our cabin, John can bunk with us.” Angela says, Candice and Crystal nodding in agreement.

“If you don’t mind and John doesn’t mind?” Hayley asks, looking at me.

“Not at all!” I reply, relief visibly steaming off me.

“Well then, all’s well that ends well. John, you’re with Angela, Candice and Crystal, Cabin 7.”

Following the ladies to cabin 7, listening to them chat amongst themselves, I start getting excited at the thought of spending the weekend bunking with these three MILFs. I wonder what they wear when they go to bed? My mind wanders and I start imagining Angela and her massive tits, walking around the cabin nude, Candice and Crystal doing the same, their naked bodies-

“Hello? John?
 I said here we are.” Angela says, interrupting my daydreaming with a grin, the four of us standing outside a small but clean looking cabin, made of wood and whilst obviously relatively new, built in a style to make it look rustic, whilst enjoying running water, electricity, wi-fi and plumbing.

Angela unlocks the door and we step in, looking around and stomping the snow from our boots in the tiny entrance. It’s basically one room, with a small corner walled off to contain the bathroom. A small counter with an electric hotplate and a tiny fridge hiding underneath represents our kitchen, most of the space taken up with the four rather nice looking king single beds. I wait for the ladies to choose their beds, each one popping their luggage on top of it before I take the remaining one.

Lying down and stretching out with a giggle, Crystal makes herself comfortable and Candice goes to the thermostat and turns it up, the already warm and snug cabin set to become tropical, while Angela looks in the fridge for any more wine, finding four small bottles, the sort you’d expect to receive on a flight and hands them out. On the kitchen counter is the weekends itinerary and Angela reads it out for us while we open our bottles, telling us that tonight is for acclimatisation and looking around at our own pace if we wish, with skiing taking place tomorrow morning.

"If acclimatisation means going out into the cold when I don't have to, no thanks." Crystal remarks from her bed, getting more comfy and sipping her wine.

“Well we’re going to need more to drink after these guys are finished.” Candice says, waving her bottle good naturedly.

“I’ll get us more drinks, Candice.” I say, happy to help.

About 20 minutes later, heading off to the main lodge where I meet about half of the staff, the rest either exploring the resort in the dark or more likely already bunking down in their cabins, I grab 2 bottles of wine and head back, a few of the other staff laughing and waggling their eyebrows at me, the young buck going off to spend the night with the three MILFs. As funny as it is, a large part of me is thinking the same thing, my tipsy brain coming up with all kinds of scenarios why we might all end up naked together in the cabin, rolling around and going at it.

Back at the cabin and Angela happily takes a bottle from my hand, reloading hers and our glasses while I put the other one in the fridge. The ladies are definitely slurring now and giggling more than talking, Candice and Crystal sitting together on one bed, and Angela and I sitting opposite an another. It really is getting hot in the cabin and a thin film of sweat breaks out on my brow, with Angela noticing.

“Look what you’ve done, Candice! You’re trying to melt John. You always want it too hot.”

“I can’t help it, I really feel the cold.” Candice responds, looking at me and smiling.

“Just take your top off, John, we don’t mind.” Crystal says, swallowing another mouthful of wine.

‘If you’re sure?” I ask, but quite keen to do it, the thickly warm air of the cabin and the wine making me feel light headed.

“Of course not.” Crystal reassures me.

Glad to be rid of it, I take off my top and throw it over onto my bed, now sitting next to Angela topless. The ladies all look at me and then at each other, before they burst out in laughter. Not sure what the joke is, I wonder if it’s me. Seeing my face, Candice quickly informs me.

“We’re not laughing at you, John, just the whole sexy young man stripping off in front of us ordeal. I took a peek, I saw the other two taking a peek, and we all knew we were all perving and that we’d all caught each other. I think it’s safe to say none of our husbands have been in your shape for quite some time.”

“Mine never was.” Angela quips, and they all start laughing again.

Knowing all three of them were checking me out and liking what they saw excites me and I feel a stir in my pants, crossing my legs and leaning forward to hide it. The night progresses and the two bottles of wine become empty, the innuendo getting thicker and more blatant, the ladies relaxing around me and talking like three mature women oblivious to the young man sitting with them, giving me some real insight into just how dirty women can be too. One by one they start to fall asleep, my own eyelids feeling pretty heavy. I had hoped to see them in skimpy pajamas or something but each one ends up snoozing as they are, with myself finally kicking off my pants and boxers once I’m under the blankets, the heat of the cabin too hot to sleep with any clothes on. My head swimming pleasantly, I drift off to sleep.

*   *   *

The next morning I wake, opening my eyes to an unfamiliar space before remembering that I'm in the snow, the cabin’s windows letting in barely any light, possibly signifying it’s still early in the morning. Flat on my back and spread eagled, I tense and stretch and flex my body before I remember I’m also sharing this cabin with three women. That’s when I see that Angela, Candice and Crystal are sitting on my bed around my legs, and watching me closely. Or more precisely, looking at my lower torso. Looking down I realise I’ve kicked my blanket off at some point during the night, my naked body fully exposed to them, and a large erection throbbing between my legs.

All three women are in nighties now, the thin fabric hanging from their nipples, hugging their curves. Angela’s nighty has been rucked up to around her crotch, and I can see that she has a hand between her legs, playing with herself while she stares at my engorged shaft. Crystal is slowly circling her nipples with her thumbs, making them hard and thrusting from her silky bedclothes. Candice has her legs very firmly crossed, like she’s pressing against herself, her breathing slow and steady.

Without looking away from my cock, Angela remarks: “It’s so big
, John.” Her hand toying with her sex.

“Thank you, Angela,” I say, not really sure what the normal protocol is when you’ve woken up to find three MILFs staring at your swollen manhood, “Would you...uhh...would you like to touch it?”

An agonised look crossing her face, I can see that she wants to, but she shakes her head. “I can’t. I’m married.”

“Candice? Crystal?” I ask, heating up inside now from more than just the thermostat, these three MILFs on my bed making my lust rise.

Candice shakes her head too, and like Angela mentions her marital status. Crystal seem to debate the longest, her blue eyes feasting on my dick the entire time, her hands cupping and fondling her large boobs throughout her internal debate. Finally, she shakes her head too, biting her bottom lip in what looks like instant regret.

“Would you like me to play with myself then, ladies?” I ask them, flexing my cock a couple times to make it dance for them. Seeing all three of them nod, I slide my hands down my body and starts stroking myself, my other hand playing with my balls. My first ever jerk off session with an audience, I can’t believe how hot it is to stroke myself while others watch. Flexing my stomach and arms as I tug, the women all watch me silently, although I notice they're all flexing their pelvises. I can only imagine the heat that is building in each of them. I decide then and there that I want to fuck them on this trip, it’s obvious they want it, now I just have to convince them to take it.

Stroking myself slowly, running my hand from root to tip, I squeeze out a little pre-come and slick my dick with it, bucking against myself and watching how they react to my display. With lots of lip biting and what look and sound like wistful sighs is the answer.

“Would you girls like to see me come?” I ask, my hands on my cock and balls.

Seeing them all nod, I smile, Angela’s hand now rubbing herself quite rapidly.

“Could I see your breasts? It’d really help me to come nice and hard for you.” I tell them.

Immediately, Crystal pulls her nighty down, her large breasts popping out, her nipples full and dark red. A moment later Angela has hers out too, her boobs being frankly enormous, their size taking my mind off my stroke for a moment, her nipples puffy and pink. Candice seems to think for a moment, but seeing Crystal and Angela already do it she gives in and pulls her nighty down too, her breasts, whilst the petitest of the trio, still looking amazing, her nipples small and pink.

Now lying on my bed naked, stroking my hard-on while three MILFs sit around me with their tits out, I stare at their boobs and pull myself faster, really wanting to get this load out. My hand a blur, I start groaning as my balls get tighter and all three women lean in, horny and curious. Gasping, I start to come, my load shooting up into the air and going a little off course so that it lands with thick splats onto Crystals thighs, coating her soft skin in my cream. All three watch my pulsating cock as it empties, Angela’s hand a blur on herself when she bends double, stifling a cry as she also comes, her body rocking and trembling on the bed. Candice watching my cock as it finishes whilst Crystal’s hands go from her large breasts to the come now dribbling down her thighs, wiping it up and sniffing it, a smile playing over her lips as my scent fills her nostrils.

Reaching out, she offers a hand to Candice, who leans in and sniffs it, her face also breaking into a smile.

‘When was the last time you smelled come that nice?” Crystal asks her, bringing the come soaked hand back to her own face.

“Early 20’s.” Candice responds, looking at me, her smile still wide.

Recovered, Angela sits up and grabs Crystal’s hand, taking in a lungful of my musk. “You’re right, it’s been 20 years at least since my husband’s smelt so good.”

“Our little secret, girls.” Crystal says, before bringing her hands to her mouth and licking my come off them, tasting me and swallowing my load.

“Crystal!” Candice exclaims, shaking her head but laughing at Crystal’s actions.

“Worth it.” Responds Crystal, licking her lips theatrically.

Watching all this from my vantage point in the middle of them, I stare at their still exposed boobs, my cock slowly going down, slick with the come that didn’t make it to Crystal. Angela’s face, still flushed from her own orgasm, catches mine and she giggles, patting my leg and telling me ‘thank you’.

The show over, the ladies get up and start getting dressed for the day, and it’s not until we’ve all put on snow gear and try to exit the cabin that we learn we’ve been snowed in, a wall of white greeting us when we open the door. Fishing her cell phone from deep in her jacket’s pocket, Angela calls Hayley and confirms that yes, the entire resort has been hit. Asking if we’re ok, Angela informs Hayley that everything is fine and she is told to expect being trapped for most of today at least.

“Well, looks like no skiing for us today.” Angela says as she hangs up and fills us in on the situation.

The snowgear pointless in the hot cabin, we strip down to sensible clothes, although I make sure to also take my top off. Trapped in here with three horny MILFs? Perfect.
 I think to myself. Going through the cupboards we find a few boardgames and decks of cards, wondering how to kill the time since there’s not a drop of alcohol left in the cabin. In the end, Angela, Candice and Crystal end up on their beds, looking through their phones while I do the same thing, wondering how to organically get things moving in a more sexual direction. In the end, Candice does it for me, looking up from her scrolling to ask me, quite simply: “If you could
 sleep with one of us right now, John, who would it be?”

Laughing, I tell her that I couldn’t possibly decide, you’re all too damn hot. Angela and Crystal having stopped their scrolling too, obviously interested in the answer.

“I think he’s just being polite, he’d obviously love a go on me. Wouldn’t you, John?” Candice says, a big smirk on her face.

“I beg to differ, Candice,” Says Crystal, “I’m sure John knows he’d have the most fun with me. Isn’t that right, sweetheart?”

“And I think you’re both wrong,” adds Angela, putting her phone down, “I’m pretty sure I’m the only one that would give John access to all
 my areas. You know what I mean, don’t you, John.” Angela finishes with a smirk of her own.

“Haha, it’s still too close to decide, ladies. Do either of you have any counter offers to Angela’s ‘all areas’ one?” I ask.

“Well,” Says Crystal, “I’m pretty sure I’m the only one here that can deepthroat? So if you really want the best time, come see me and my hungry mouth.” She finishes, blowing me a cheeky kiss.

“I was always told I was the tightest lay a guy had ever had,” Informs Candice, “And I’d never met a guy that could last more than a couple minutes once I got my soft hands on his dick before I got married.”

“There you go, John,” Says Angela, “Your three choices. Who do you choose?”

“No way can I decide between those! Can we just agree that Angela would be my lady for anal, Candice for sex and handjobs and Crystal for blowjobs? Then everyone’s a winner.” I say, feeling my cock get hard with all this dirty talk.

“Very diplomatic, John. You ever thought of being a politician?” Angela says with a grin.

“Haha, I’ll be honest ladies, this talk is making me hard. Normally I’d sneak off to the bathroom and take care of business but after this morning, would you rather I did it here?”

Sharing glances amongst each other, all three turn to me and nod. “I think we’re happy for you to stay here and do it, John.” Crystal says.

Standing up, letting my tent become obvious, I pull down my pants and boxers, my growing cock pointing at the ladies, marvelling at how just 24 hours ago doing this would have been unthinkable, and yet now here I am, showing off my thickening shaft to all three women as they sit there and watch.

Stroking myself, I ask if the ladies would all like to get on one bed and they do, sitting on its edge together in a row while I stand before them, my angry cock in my hands. Close enough that my legs are touching theirs, I tell them they can touch it if they want, that I promise I’d never tell anyone, that there’s nothing wrong with just touching it. Crystal cracks first, her hand slowly reaching and grasping my thick girth. Her soft hand unable to wrap around it completely.

“It’s so hot, girls.” She breathes, looking at Angela and Candice with an expression of wonder.

The spell to not touch my dick suddenly broken, Both Angela and Candice reach out and start playing with my manhood as well, their fingers stroking my shaft and caressing my balls. The sight of three women touching my dick at the same time taking my lust to boiling point.

Without a word, Crystal leans forward and kisses my dick, her tongue coming out to lick my length, her eyes meeting mine and gleaming. Angela and Candice gasp, shocked at this behaviour but don’t stop playing with my cock while Crystal’s mouth explores and tastes it. Angela stands up and undoes her pants, pulling them down and then taking off her top, standing there in just her underwear. A moment later and her bra is off, her massive tits swinging free as she sits back in her spot, now nothing but a small pair of cute panties between her and total nudity. Her hand back on my cock, her other goes down the front of her knickers, swirling around her clit as her hungry eyes feast on my cock, watching my glistening knob disappear ito Crystal’s mouth again and again and she gives me a head only blowjob, my balls twitching in pleasure as her tongue flicks over the eye of my cock.

Taking off her top and bra, Candice now sits topless on the other side of Crystal, her boobs looking tasty and her soft hands playing with my cock while Crystal sucks it. Putting a hand on the back of Crystal’s head I start to fuck her mouth, the wet sounds of her slurping the only noise in our isolated little cabin, her lips wet and slippery as they rove along my sensitive glans.

“You girls are missing out. He tastes amazing
.” Crystal says, her mouth leaving my cock for only a moment before wrapping back around it.

Goaded by her words, both Angela and Candice lean in and lick at my cock, kissing its length and giggling as they all fight for the biggest share of my dick, Crystal winning as she buries my cock in her mouth, pushing down and taking half of me without even seeming to try, no woman having been able to take my girth down her throat before, leading me to believe Crystal really might be Queen of the blowjobs in this group.

I reach down and with one hand cup one of Angela’s huge boobs, while my other hand reaches out to fondle Candice’s breasts. Neither woman stopping me, I tease and pull their nipples, feeling them become hard between my fingers and thumbs. All three women lathering my cock in their spit, I watch in bliss, all three looking up at me as they taste my shaft, my hands going from their breasts to stroke their heads, my balls getting tighter and my orgasm no longer far away.

“I’m going to come, girls, do you want my come? Do you want to taste me?” I ask them, my pelvis bucking into Crystal’s mouth.

“Mmm, yes!” Angela replies, with Candice nodding while she kisses my length and Crystal moaning in affirmation.

Fucking Crystal harder, my entire length disappearing down her magic throat, I pull out at the last second and start coming, my cock spasming in my hand as it spurts my load onto their faces, turning slightly, making sure each jolt lands on a different woman, I give all three of them facials, their lips and tongues getting coated with my seed. Covered, they start to kiss one another while I watch, licking my come from each others faces and swallowing hungrily, looking at me and smiling while they lick at each other, knowing how sexy their little show is, my eyes fixed on their display, my cock still twitching in my hand, inches from their faces.

I notice that Angela’s hand has paused, still stuffed down the front of her knickers and I lean down, putting my hand over hers and rubbing.

“I’ve shown you my orgasm Angela, I’d love to see yours.” I tell her, pushing against her sex and feeling how sopping wet she is down there.

Smiling, Angela gets further up on the bed, sitting up against the headboard, her legs spread wide, her panties practically translucent from her own moisture. Rubbing herself, Crystal grabs her knickers and pulls them to one side, exposing Angela’s tidy little pussy, a small triangle of fine brown hair crowning it, glistening with her juices. Candice starts to pull Crystal’s top off, and I watch enraptured as all three women end up naked, both Crystal and Candice sporting completely bald pussy’s, both also slick with lust.

Getting between Angela’s legs, Crystal laps at her sex, tasting her like an old friend, Angela sighing and grinding against her immediately, the need in her pelvis obviously great, with Candice joining Angela at the head of the bed, her hands playing with Angela’s massive tits as the two of them starts kissing wildly, their tongues wrestling with one another, Angela’s hands on Crystal’s head, pulling her deeper into her sex while Crystal laps at her swollen lips and bud.

Sitting on the bed, I slide my fingers up and down Crystal’s back as she eats Angela’s pussy on her hands and knees, before my hand trails down to her ass and squeezes it, enjoying its firmness. Stroking her thighs, I get a little closer each time until I’m sliding my fingers up and down her dribbling slit, her sex absolutely wet with passion. Grinding against me, Crystal moans into Angela’s pussy as I play with her sex, opening her legs and offering herself to me. Leaning in, I kiss a cheek, before I lean deeper and kiss her on her lips, the heat from her sex warming my face as I taste her, her pussy almost sweet. Licking her along her pussy’s length, I push a little harder with my tongue and enter her, her moans increasing in intensity as my tongue lightly fucks her from behind.

Angela’s moans also becoming more needy, as she squirms against Crystal’s face, her pussy drenching Crystal in her wetness while Candice pulls and teases Angela’s nipples, making her buck. Grabbing Crystal’s head hard, so stops kissing Candice for a moment and looks down at Crystal, watching her lap at her sex. Begging her to please don’t stop, I watch as Angela throws her head back and starts to come, her body shaking violently as she gushes all over Crystal’s face, crying out as her climax rolls through her, her hands full of Crystal’s hair, holding her hard against her sex. Candice still teasing her nipples, Angela’s orgasm continues, great gulping breathes supplying the fresh salvo of moans of pleasure.

Hopping onto Angela, Candice straddles her and they start to kiss just as Angela’s climax comes to an end. Their mouths mashing, covering each other in spit, Candice starts grinding her mons against Angela’s, both of their pussy’s drenched in lust. Without missing a stroke, Crystal starts lapping at Candice’s sex, my own tongue still buried in her. Candice and Angela mashing their pussy’s together, their chests squashed into one another, I watch from behind Crystal and I hear Candice suddenly start wailing into Angela’s mouth, her orgasm taking over. Bucking against both Angela’s pussy and Crystal’s face, Candice comes hard, her body trembling as she climaxes, reaching behind herself to hold Crystal’s face to her sex.

Spent, Candice flops onto Angela, the two of them breathing deep while I eat out Crystal’s wet pussy. Rolling her over on to her back, I dive in deeper, sucking her clit and lips, lapping at every inch of her sex, wanting to taste it all and feel her come on my face.

Candice and Angela join me, surrounding Crystal, each one taking a boob in their mouth and sucking her nipples, making Crystal’s moans get louder and more desperate. My face buried between her legs, Angela and Candice both attacking a breast, filling her with pleasure, Crystal only lasts another minute before I feel her thighs tense and clamp around my head as she starts to yell in climax, her pussy drenching me in her sweet nectar, my tongue lapping up as much as I can and swallowing, not wanting to waste a drop. Her hands on my head, Crystal holds me there until she is well and truly done, her thighs vice-like around my ears blocking out most sound except her muffled (to me) moans of ecstasy.

Her climax over, Crystal’s thighs relax and I take my face from between her legs, breathing in the warm air. Sitting up, I see all three woman sprawled out on the bed, their arms and legs one big tangle of MILF sexiness. Stroking Crystal’s thigh, I smile at the sight, their breasts rising and falling as they breath, each one now in post orgasm bliss, my own balls feeling a little lighter too.

With no particular reason to put any clothes on, we all stay naked, feeling incubated in our little closed in slice of the world. Angela, Candice and Crystal all slowly getting more and more familiar with my body as the first hour post orgasm goes by. With Angela and Candice reclining on a bed with each other, sharing photos and Crystal on her own bed, scrolling through the latest of social media, I feel a stirring in my cock as the blatant sexuality before me starts to stir my loins again.

My cock rising, I walk over to the bed containing Angela and Candice and stand by Candice’s side, my hand reaching out and stroking her face as I look at her, my manhood growing by the second. Reaching out, she runs her delicate fingertips over my shaft, making him jerk.

“Crystal proved she really is the Queen of sucking dick, Candice…” I say, letting the sentence hang in the air, my cock throbbing in her hand.

Opening her legs, revealing her smooth pussy to me, Candice beckons me up. Crawling onto the bed, I lean down and kiss her breasts, Angela’s hands running up and down my back as I prepare to mount Candice. Grabbing my cock, Candice guides me to her wet sex and presses against me, telling me to hurry up and get inside her. Kissing her, I push my hips and feel my cock as it parts her lips and enters her hot pussy, her warmth and velvet tightness immediately getting my attention.

Seeing my face, Candice nods and smiles. “I told you I was tight, didn’t I?”

“Yeah but...holy shit.” I say, almost unable to believe the pressure her pussy is pressing against my length, her entire sex feeling like it’s squeezing me. I start to fuck her and even though she’s sopping wet, each thrust still requires a shove of my hips, her pussy only letting me bury myself inside her with a fight.

Grunting loudly with each thrust, I can see from her expression that Candice is getting some new sensations right now too.

“Jesus, John, you’re so big! God, it’s so huge inside me!” She grunts, every thrust of my hips making her call out, Angela playing with her tits and Crystal joining us on the bed.

Her arms wrapped around me, I fuck Candice at a steady pace, unable to go harder, feeling Crystal’s hands creeping up my inner thigh to eventually cup my balls and play with them while I bury my shaft in Candice.

‘

I want to see you come inside Candice, John,” Angela says, her hands full of Candice’s boobs, “Watch you fill her with your potent young seed.”

“Mmm, yes,” Agrees Crystal, “Fill her with cock and then fill her with hot come, John.”

Looking down at Candice, I raise my eyebrows in question, “Can I blow inside you Candice?” I ask, my cock pistoning inside her.

“Mmm, fuck yes, John! Fill me with your come. I want to feel you exploding inside me!” Candice wails, her legs wrapping around me as well, her already tight pussy clenching around my shaft and making lasting any longer inside such a perfect place impossible.

Grabbing her ass, I start pummeling into her as my cock convulses and blasts its load deep inside Candice, Crystal’s hand still fondling my heavy balls, Angela and Candice scratching at my back as I come inside Candice, her clenching slit welcoming my seed as my cock jerks inside her.

Lying on Candice, I get my breath back, her tight pussy still clamped around my manhood, Crystal stroking my balls as they loosen up and drop a little, Angela stroking my back affectionately and Candice holding my head as it lay on her chest, her boobs pressing into me.

“So what’s the verdict, John? Tight or not?” Candice asks, flexing her pussy as she speaks, squeezing my cock.

“Haha, yes, you’re definitely about the tightest fit I’ve ever met, Candice.” I concede, my voice muffled by her boobs as she strokes my hair.

The next 2 hours go by slowly, with the girls alternating between talking about other staff members and looking at their phones, although none of them hesitate to squeeze or slap my ass as I walk past to get a drink, which is nice. Four naked people simply enjoying one another in a closed environment, far away from everything else, or at least feeling like that.

As surely as night follows day, enough time passes and I feel myself getting aroused again, the women’s naked bodies becoming the focus of my attention as I can’t look at my phone for more than a few seconds before I have to glance up and marvel at a tit, or the curve of an ass. Only moments from getting up, Angela hops off her bed and slinks over to me, her massive breasts swaying pendulously as she gets to my bed, looking at my growing cock.

“I saw him on the rise, and figured you’d be asking me about my all areas access claim.” She says, her hand running up my thigh and coming to a rest on my cock, stroking it like she might do a puppy.

“It had crossed my mind.” I admit, getting off the bed to stand in front of her, our naked bodies touching, my hands on her hips.

Leaning in, we start to kiss passionately, Candice and Crystal making noises of approval as they come closer. Angela, with her arms around my neck, pulling me to her, and me with my hands now cupping her ass, holding her to me, my hard cock pressing against her stomach and her large breasts pressed against my chest. Holding her butt, I lift her up and hold her, kissing while she’s in the air, before I lay her down on the bed and start exploring her body with my mouth, kissing every inch of her. As my mouth trails down her stomach and to her mons, her legs open automatically, wanting my face between them. Diving in, my lips kiss her clit and suck it, lapping at her sex and tasting her, her fingers running through my hair as I eat her pussy.

Pushing my face from her sex, Angela rolls over and gets on all fours, telling Crystal to come and sit in front of her. Once in position, with Crystal sitting in front of Angela, her legs spread wide and Angela’s face between them, Angela lowers her head and starts licking at Crystal’s pussy, Crystal throwing her head back and moaning as Angela hits her spot.

Candice hands me something and I see that’s it’s a tube of lubricant. Smiling, she nods towards Angela’s asshole and I squeeze out a dollop and start circling Angela’s ring, coating it thickly with the gel. On all fours behind Angela, I grab her hips and push my engorged cock to her butthole, my fat head pressing against it. Taking her mouth from Crystal’s pussy, Angela tells me to just stay still and watch.

Doing as she says, I stay there on my knees behind Angela, my cock pressing against her asshole when Angela starts to back up onto my dick. Holding my ground but not pushing, I watch in amazement as Angela’s asshole swallows my cock, her tight ring wrapping around my shaft and milking it as she backs further still, taking my entire thick length in her ass. Gyrating her hips, Angela starts to fuck my dick with her asshole, her butt cheeks slapping on  me as she pumps back and forth on my manhood.

On her back, Candice gets between my legs and starts licking my balls and Angela’s pussy while my rod disappears up Angela's asshole, her warm lips and soft tongue washing my balls as I fuck. Reaching under Angela, I cup her massive tits and pull her nipples as I bury my cock in her ass, leaning down to kiss her back as I impale her. Crystal running her fingers through Angela’s hair as Angela feasts on her sopping wet sex. The moans of Crystal and the slurping of Candice and Angela the only sounds other than the slap of my body against Angela’s with every inward thrust.

Grinding my balls against Candice’s face, feeling her tongue roving over them, I grip Angela’s butt and start slamming into her harder, wanting to dump a load of hot come right up her ass, and telling her so.

“Yes John, yes! Fill me! Give me your come baby! I want it so bad!” Angela cries, her mouth full of Crystal’s sex.

Fucking Angela hard, with Candice’s mouth on my balls and Crystal licking her lips at me and telling me to fill Angela’s asshole with seed, I yell out and start coming, my dick pulsating in Angela’s asshole and filling her, every twitch of my cock releasing another spurt of semen, my cock fully embedded inside her, my hands grasping her hips hard and pulling her onto me, wanting to have every inch of my cock inside her as it empties its hot load.

Spent, I continue to fuck her asshole while my cock is still hard, Candice now focussing on Angela’s clit rather than my balls and Angela buried deep in Crystal. Feeling her asshole clench around my shaft I watch as Angela and Crystal come together, Crystal yanking Angela’s head hard as she fucks it with her pussy and Angela vibrating against me and Candice. Wailing together, I watch as Crystal’s boobs shake in orgasm, her whole body trembling.

Another round had, we unstick ourselves from one another and flop onto the bed, all breathing and panting.

About 2 hours later and we hear loud machinery noises from outside, but nearby. We’ve just got our clothes back on when a knock at the door signals that we’re no longer alone. Opening it, we’re greeted by two of the resort staff, who have had the thankless task of digging what amounts to an 8 or 9 foot deep trench, leading from our door and disappearing around a gentle curve.

“Sorry for the delay! You guys are the last cabin. Everything alright?” Asks one of the staff, and I notice him taking in a deep breath and I wonder if compared to the crisp air of outside, if the cabin smells quite obviously of sex?

“Other than a distinct lack of bubbly, everything is grand.” Answers Angela with a smile.

Informing us to pack our bags, we follow them back to the main resort where we’re informed that due to the biggest one day snowfall in 100 years, unfortunately the skiing and all other attractions have been cancelled. Checking us all off on her clipboard, Hayley tells us a bus will be here in a couple of hours, and that in the meantime we’re free to enjoy the resorts bar, on the house.

With everyone soon at the bar drinking and exchanging stories on how they survived the big snow-in of 2019, Angela, Candice, Crystal and myself find a quiet corner and enjoy a few drinks. Now that we’re back amongst other people and under bright lights, it almost seems like a dream what we were doing just earlier that day. I’m under no illusions that it was a one time thing, all three women are in long term marriages and this was as much cabin fever as it was my large cock tempting them out of their comfort zones.

Sharing looks but not saying anything about what we did, our conversation is muted and more run of the mill, until Stephen, a fellow employee comes to our table and tells us excitedly that because this turned out to be a no-go, the bosses will be looking into taking us out for a long weekend around Christmas. No idea where yet, but it’ll be another all expenses paid holiday for the staff!

Looking at the three women, I can tell they know what I’m thinking as I can’t help smirking as I daydream. Angela confirms that they can indeed read my thoughts when she leans in and says, to the nods of Candice and Crystal, “Better make sure we all end up in the same room again, yeah?”

Giving me a wink, I nod my head too. Come on Christmas!

END
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