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Can this really be happening? After he’s seduced by the stunning Angela Collins, Randy can’t imagine a better scenario. A gorgeous older woman, and best friends with the athletic Chelsea, who took his virginity only days before after he was hired for a job.

Now he’s introduced to what could be the opportunity of the summer with the petite general manager of the local country club. And she opens more doors for him than just new business. There’s a bit of a wrinkle, because his former crush Kelly seems to be catching on – and catching feelings now that Randy has confidence to spare.

The big gala night proves more eventful than Randy can imagine, even in his wildest fantasies. Especially when Kelly comes on strong and the rest of his mature harem come on even stronger.

More Mature Ladies is the second book of a harem erotic fantasy with a young man and several sexy older women. 18+ only.


CHAPTER ONE

Standing on the doorstep, my heart was still racing even though I knew exactly what was about to happen. The spectacular Angela Collins was going to answer the door, and even though I knew that we weren’t going to be fooling around with a house full of people, I was still firmly at attention thinking about her.

After all, we’d been fucking like bunnies ever since she seduced me the second time I’d done some IT work at her house. Once she found out that her good friend Chelsea took my virginity, it was game on since then and I couldn’t believe my luck. Everything I ever wanted to experience wrapped up in a very experienced older woman who couldn’t get enough of me.

Her daughter Kelly was a former crush of mine, and Angela had hired me to do some work on her ancient computer a couple of weeks before. I had no idea that I’d not only find a bunch of videos on her hard drive that showed me she had a younger guy fantasy, but an actual video of her giving a blowjob to some lucky young guy.

Now I was the lucky one. Chelsea had also invited me back for an encore performance, and the amazing thing was, both women were horny as hell and were insatiable. Even though I was trying to start up a new business, it was impossible to resist the two older ladies that were craving my cock. I didn’t even need to use the panties that Angela had given me to masturbate with anymore because my fantasies were all about my two sexy MILFs.

When the door opened, I was almost disappointed to see Kelly standing there instead of her mother. “Hey, Randy. Didn’t know my Mom invited you to this thing.”

Seeing Kelly still stung a bit. Although, I almost had to thank her at this point. Getting enough courage to ask her out when we were friends, she shot me down in spectacular fashion. But if she had agreed to date me, there’s no way I ever would have hooked up with her sexy mother, and become involved with her network of lonely housewives.

Today was a simple neighbourhood party for the community association, and I wasn’t a part of it, except for running a small local business. Spending any time at Angela’s house was definitely a bonus, and if there were more potential customers around then even better. Plus, maybe there was a possibility for some fun if I stuck around afterwards.

When Kelly found me at her mother’s house right after the first time Angela and I had fucked like porn stars, she’d suddenly noticed my confidence, and even unexpectedly kissed me. The man I was a month ago would have died on the spot to be able to kiss the lovely Kelly Collins, but when I bit the bullet and told her I was seeing someone she was actually upset.

Who knew that the easiest way to get a girl to suddenly want you was to reject her?

Regardless, Angela was the most gorgeous woman I knew, and when she’d started teasing me and then we finally consummated whatever MILF fantasy she had, it was the best sex of my life. And that was only days after Chelsea gave me a thorough education in how to please an older woman. It worked.

So, I was quite satisfied, and Kelly didn’t have a lot to offer me anymore. I was also looking forward to seeing both Angela and Chelsea again, because both were going to be attending today.

“Just here to rep the business as usual.” I told her. “So, I’ll stay out of your way.”

Her expression blanched. “You don’t need to stay out of my way. Is your new girlfriend coming?” The way she said it made me know how curious she was. She still had the image in her head that I was just the nerdy guy who helped with computers for all the old ladies in the neighbourhood. I almost chuckled to myself, because my services went far beyond that.

“Nope. She likes these things, but I want to focus on networking.” I told her. She was wearing a very short dress, and normally my tongue would have been lolling on the ground, but I also couldn’t wait to see Angela. “Where’s your Mom? I want to make sure I thank her for inviting me.”

“Oh, she’s all over the place as usual working the entire house.” Kelly sighed. “I’m sure you’ll find her. Lots of clients here.”

“Perfect.” Without another word, I simply walked away from her. Having the confidence to simply pass by my former crush was a lovely side effect of my new relationships. And I also couldn’t wait to see her mom. As much as I’d had a crush on her daughter, now that we had consummated whatever our relationship was, Angela was the ideal woman. Confident, gorgeous, and insanely good in bed. Not that I had a lot to compare her to.

Besides Chelsea Parker, of course, who I spotted almost right away as I walked through the house. She caught my eye right away, wearing a cutoff sleeve blouse and showing off her muscular build. My first encounter with her had been right after she worked out in front of me, and then she gave me one hell of a workout of my own.

That day she’d been very direct, and gleefully gave me a great education on how to make a woman very happy. Her body was incredible, and she knew how to use it.

“Randy!” she waved me over. Her tight jeans were somewhat casual but still hugged her strong thighs, and I fondly remembered those legs squeezing me while she claimed my virginity for her own. I didn’t want to let anything on, but it was hard not to hug her considering I’d been at her house fucking her senseless only a couple of days before.

We didn’t even have to use the pretense that I was her computer guy anymore, although I had her system working quite well. The last time we’d been together, we hadn’t even made it to the bedroom, and instead enjoyed a lovely romp on the couch in her living room.

“Hi, Ms. Parker.” I said, and she laughed to the group she was standing with.

“Oh my God, Randy, don’t be so formal. It’s Chelsea.” She laughed. “Ladies, this is the computer whiz I was telling you about.” I recognized a couple of them from the neighbourhood. “He gives amazing personal service.” Introducing myself to all of them, I was finally getting more confident meeting new people and potential customers.

Still, my eyes were constantly searching for Angela, even though I was feeling a massive surge of sexual energy just being near Chelsea. She was standing close enough to occasionally turn and rub her breasts against my arm, and it was wholly intentional. Teasing me was working and definitely getting to where my own pants were getting tight.

Finally, I spotted the woman of the house coming out of the kitchen. And of course, she was wearing a blouse that displayed her full breasts like a pair of ripe melons, and pants that looked like they were painted on her gorgeous ass. She was thicker, but that just made her more attractive in my eyes, especially when her sexy breasts were bouncing while she rode my cock. Her ass was good enough to eat, and I couldn’t get enough.

“Excuse me. I need to say hello to the host.” I’d even studied up on party etiquette to make sure I composed myself properly.

My partner Brandon had told me to make sure I worked the room, but he had no idea what was going on behind the scenes with Angela and Chelsea. I walked over to her, and she flashed me that usual brilliant smile. There was a reason she was such a successful real estate broker. Everyone loved her, and every guy lusted after her. I was just lucky enough to be in the right place at the right time.

Leaning in, I kissed her cheek tentatively, knowing that it was probably okay. Her voice lowered. “Well, hello there. Glad you could make it.” Just being near her made my cock rock hard, and I’d worn extra tight boxer briefs in order to make sure there weren’t any inappropriate tents. Her cleavage was just tempting enough to fantasize about sliding my dick in between her sexy globes. “I’ve got a lot going on, but there’s definitely a few people I want to introduce you to.”

“Well, thank you. Anything I can help with?” I always offered. When I was at parties, it felt awkward, so helping out was just a way to make it feel more natural.

“I’ve got it handled. But maybe later.” She turned away from the group and winked at me, and seeing her sexy ass walk away only made my pants stir even more. Glancing over at Chelsea, she raised a glass to me, and I was astounded at what was going on. I’d been there for five minutes, and both women were flirting already.

There was work to do, though. I was supposed to be there to meet people, not get laid. Business, Randy. I could hear Brandon’s voice in my head screaming at me, although he didn’t know I was currently sleeping with two of our customers.

Grabbing a drink, I introduced myself to a few people I hadn’t met and worked the room a bit. Somehow, being with the two ladies had given me confidence I never had before. Even talking with people I barely knew would have been frightening to me, but now it seemed to be okay as long as I stuck to what I knew.

Within about half an hour, I saw Angela finally out and making her own way around the party, and when she started talking to someone I didn’t recognize, I took an opportunity to approach. As soon as I walked up, Angela flashed me a smile and pointed at her conversation partner, who was a petite brunette.

“Randy, this is the general manager of Brookfield, Megan Carter. We actually went to high school together. She’s been telling me they need somebody to help with implementing a new computer system. I told her all about the great work you’ve done for me.”

Megan was a petite woman, much smaller than the other two, but looked like she had spirit shining in her eyes. And blazing red hair that was locked into a ponytail. Even cute little freckles on her cheeks and nose. Her smile was more severe, and so was her look, but even though I could tell she was Angela’s age at least, she could pass for younger for sure.

Damn. Not only was the woman she was introducing me to cute beyond belief, but she was also a manager of a place that I could work for full time. And make very good money with. A corporate contract for what I did was worth its’ weight in gold to me and would easily pay for a sizeable chunk of my student loans. The big difference being. Instead of charging hourly, you could charge a high daily or even weekly rate.

Taking her hand, I saw perfectly manicured fingernails. “Very pleased to meet you. And I’d be happy to help. Any business in town that needs it I’ll make a priority.” Even though I’m not exactly a massive guy, her hand was quite small.

Ever since I’d had a chance to be a stud for my sexy older ladies, my confidence had gone through the roof, and it was so much easier to talk about what I did for work in a way that would have felt completely wrong when I began the summer and had no customers. My first speech in front of the community association I’d stammered through, barely making it. Now I knew what I had to offer.

It also made me wonder if, like Chelsea, Angela had mentioned the other services that I was currently giving them.

Someone like Megan was totally the opposite of the voluptuous Angela and the dominant Chelsea. Still a killer body, but in a much smaller package. “Angela’s been singing your praises, so I’m glad to meet you as well.” She nodded. “It’s really hard to find good help, especially in the computer field. At least around here. My last person just Googled everything he needed to do.”

“I’m trying hard to change that. Personal service is my speciality.” I almost swallowed my tongue when I realized what I just said. Angela was standing behind her and actually snorted. “And I definitely use Google, but just when you’re not looking.” She smiled at that.

Any prospective new client was a massive win for a new business that was going to help pay my tuition next year. The side benefits were also excellent, and if things went with Megan the same way they had with my other two clients, then I’d be an extremely happy man. She was a lovely petite package with a fiery attitude.

“Do you have a card?” she asked. “And do you have any experience with network administration?”

“Not a ton, but if it’s a small operation, it shouldn’t be a problem.” I told her confidently. Brandon always told me to fake it until you make it, so all I’d have to do if she reached out was study up a bit to make sure I could do the job. She nodded and put my card in her pocket. Jackpot. I’d have to crack my network admin books just in case.

“Actually, Randy, I have a problem right now that maybe you could look at?” Angela said. All it took was one look at her blouse and the gorgeous tits underneath it and I would have followed her anywhere. “You know where the office is?”

I definitely knew where the bedroom was. Although we’d enjoyed ourselves in her office as well.

“Wow, such service. And on demand as well.” Megan laughed.

“Like I said, personal service.” I replied. “Absolutely. Lead the way.”

Of course, that meant I got to watch Angela’s gorgeous butt in her tight pants as she walked into the house past a couple of dozen people. She led us up the stairs to a familiar place. Her bedroom was right beside the main office, but of course there was no way she was about to lead me in there, not with a house full of people.

As soon as we got into the office, however, I had to grab her like I’d wanted to all afternoon. She smiled as I pulled her into my body and her lips passionately met mine. She made me hungry for all of her, and as soon as I felt her body pressed against mine, I was hard instantly.

Kissing her felt so natural, even though she was twice my age. And it was always hot as hell. Her lips were full and ripe, and her sexy ass filled my hands in an instant.

She shut the door behind her. “I’ve been dying all afternoon. I’m so horny.” Her hands played at my shirt. “I really needed to get you alone. I hope that’s okay.”

It was incredible to me she wanted me just as much as I wanted her. Ever since we’d connected the first time, I hadn’t been able to get her off my mind, and it was bordering on infatuation. Both women had qualities that any man would step on another man to have access to, and I was lucky enough to have both of them lusting after me.

“It’s kind of impossible to resist you.” I told her. “Even if I wanted to.”

“I’m very happy about that.” Surprising me, she knelt on the floor and had my cock out of my pants within seconds. Her sexy tongue ran straight up the underside, and she virtually swallowed the head with no hesitation, giving off a sexy moan that made my dick vibrate.

The shock of her being so quick to inhale my dick had me ready and eager to do whatever she wanted, even if we were risking getting walked in on. But I also knew that she really loved giving head.

A sophisticated woman who was so skilled at giving blowjobs, it always made my head almost blow off. Not that I was super experienced or had a lot to compare her to, but I couldn’t imagine anyone being any better. Although Chelsea, while definitely different, gave her a run for her money. Just different. Either woman could make me ready to blow in less than a minute.

The amazing thing about Angela was how much she legitimately enjoyed it. Moaning low in her throat, she sucked with the perfect amount of pressure and cupped my balls, playing with them and then stroking my shaft with two of her gorgeous, manicured fingers.

“Sit down.” I didn’t need a lot of urging, and as soon as I was seated in the office chair she knelt and sucked me hard again, looking up with her gorgeous eyes while her lips danced across the crown of my dick and then plunged downwards, making my eyes roll back in my head. Opening her blouse a bit, she let me see her creamy cavern, and I was tempted to fuck her cleavage.

The fact there were a few dozen people downstairs, including her daughter, just made it even hotter. Risking getting caught with a man half her age didn’t seem to phase her at all, considering how enthusiastically she was sucking me. Maybe the risk was thrilling to her as well.

When I’d done my initial work on her computer, I’d discovered not only an archive of videos she enjoyed, but one of her personally sucking some guys’ cock just as enthusiastically as she was now slurping on mine. It had been masturbation fodder for me for days, at least until I had the chance to be with the lovely Chelsea. Her gorgeous eyes looked up at me and she smiled around the girth of my cock that was glistening with her saliva.

Still, we didn’t have a lot of time. Taking me even deeper somehow, she let out a low hum that made my entire shaft vibrate right down to my balls and sent a surge of pleasure through my entire body. “Fuuuucccckkk…” I moaned low in my throat. Hearing me moan just made her go even harder at my cock.

I wanted to have her sit down and impale her sexy pussy on my rigid rod, but it was going to be hard to do with her wearing sexy pants and with a small window to get clothing back on. So I resigned myself to just enjoying her mouth. The incredible thing was, I knew she got wet and horny sucking my dick and probably wanted to tear her own clothes off as well.

Chelsea was definitely more dominant of the two and didn’t mind telling me everything I needed to do to her, which was why she was perfect to coach me through my first fully sexual experience. When I was with Angela, it was always more tender. She preferred it that way, and so did I. If I didn’t know better, I’d think the sexy older woman had feelings for me already.

I’d already wondered what it would be like to actually be able to take her on a date. Or spend time together without hiding. The sex was absolutely incredible, but she was an intelligent and charismatic woman on top of that. An ideal partner.

Plus, the fact she could take all the inches of my cock and bury them into her mouth until her nose tickled my stomach was amazing. She stroked my base while sucking on the head hard, then swirled her tongue around, almost teasing me with the sensations and letting the pressure build inside me. I knew it wasn’t going to be long before I erupted in ecstasy down her throat, and she’d happily swallow it.

The deeper her mouth went, the more my cock strained to prevent the release of an extensive flood of cum down her throat. I wanted it to last, because her lips were like heaven, and her sexy eyes encouraging me to fuck her mouth were even better.

“Mom?” I suddenly heard Kelly’s voice calling from somewhere outside the room, and just hearing the fact she was so close made my nerves go over the edge. I had to grab Angela’s head because my cock instantly surged and I shot a massive load of cum straight down her throat, almost choking her. Even though her daughter was possibly right outside the room, she kept sucking until I was completely drained and then licked my shaft to make sure all the cum was out.

It was a good thing I was sitting down because my legs almost buckled, but I knew I had to get my dick back in my pants before Kelly walked in and found us there together, even if I could stuff my erection back in. She definitely suspected something was going on.

Angela stood up quickly and readjusted her blouse while she grabbed the seat and spun me around to face the computer. “We’re in here, Kelly!”

The door quickly opened, and my heart was hammering in my chest. I had one hand on the keyboard to make it look like I was typing and just managed to bring up a screen in time while using the other one to shove my cock back into my jeans. Angela blocked me a bit to help. “Randy was just showing me something new with the hard drive he installed. Is everything okay downstairs?”

“Uh…yeah. We just need more wine. Is it in the basement?” Kelly said, looking past her mother. My face was probably beet red, so I made sure not to turn to face her and continued to type, pretending I was concentrating on the screen and not the fact that I’d just drained my balls into her mothers’ mouth. She likely hadn’t even swallowed all of it.

I couldn’t even look at her. Kelly would have certainly noticed the beads of sweat on my forehead, and if she even walked into the room and turned the chair, my pants were still unbuckled.

“Yes. Oh, make sure you grab that red from Toulouse. It’s a great bottle. There are enough people who have left already, so it won’t go to waste.” Angela primly said, as if absolutely nothing was amiss. “Randy’s just finishing up, and then we’ll be right down.”

“Okay.” Kelly said. She absolutely looked suspicious at the two of us being alone in the office, and all I could hope was that Angela’s makeup wasn’t smeared all over her face and that drops of my cum hadn’t escaped her mouth. “Guests are asking about you.”

As soon as she was gone, I pretended to type a bit more and then stuffed my cock back into my jeans. Angela gave an enormous sigh of relief as soon as Kelly was gone, but then she laughed. “You know, one of these days we might get caught.”

Even though she’d just drained me thoroughly, I wanted her badly enough to grab her and drag her into the bedroom. She was just so damned beautiful. I stood up on shaky legs and she headed downstairs a couple of minutes before I did so nobody would notice.

Returning to the party, I felt lighter somehow, but it wasn’t long before I saw Kelly approaching me with one of her friends. “Work’s finally done?” she asked.

Her friend Melissa looked at my shirt, and I could only hope they didn’t see anything wrong down below, like I’d forgotten to zip up my fly. “Do you ever stop working, Randy? Like, when do you have fun? You’re always doing computer stuff.”

“That computer stuff is going to pay my bills next year.” Melissa was a trust fund baby and wealthy like Kelly, so her whole group didn’t have to worry about money. Normally I would have joked about it just because Melissa was pretty hot too, but I was done being the quiet, awkward one. “You know, those things your father pays for you?”

Melissa stuck out her tongue, and before I could make a retort about her using it to get ahead, Kelly smacked me on the arm. “Be nice! We just notice how much you’ve changed lately.”

“Yeah, well. I’m here to network and meet people, so I’ll catch you later.”

“Wait. Why don’t you come out with us in a bit?” Kelly said. Her hand snaked around mine and it was as if she was trying to convince me because she wanted me there. Times had certainly changed. “It’ll be fun?” with the coy look she gave me, I almost melted. After all, only a month before I’d been dying to even have her pay attention to me besides wanting my brain to help her with school.

As usual, they were going to the local watering hole that catered to wealthy students. I’d been there a couple of times with some people, and it was always just a bunch of idiots getting drunk. I had better things to do. Although, with Kelly now asking me to join them, maybe it was a good way to blow off some steam. I’d already had my fun with Angela, and landed a fantastic new client. I deserved to celebrate a bit, right? “Okay, just let me know when you’re leaving. I’ll DD.”

“Perfect. That means a few more drinks for me. And I get really horny when I drink.” Kelly giggled.

Okay, that was a blatant line. Coming from a girl who I would have given a kidney to be able to kiss a month ago. But now I had her sexy mother, another gorgeous MILF down the street and a lot of future opportunity. I didn’t need to settle for somebody that didn’t treat me right.  

Heading out with girls my age suddenly didn’t interest me as much, but it might be fun. After all, I’d already had some fun with Angela, and the night was still young.

A perfect chance to enjoy women who were younger. If I really wanted to.


CHAPTER TWO

The bar was the typical student place. A massive room with couches, a long bar and a ton of young college students all getting as drunk as possible while pretending to dance and causing drama. It wasn’t my scene, but a month ago I never would have even been invited by the popular girls, so I had to see what it was all about.

When I texted Brandon where I was going and who with, he almost blew up my phone and was super upset he was at a family celebration. Although he was very happy to hear about all the connections I’d made at the party.

Just don’t do anything stupid with Kelly. Her mother is a good customer.

When I read his text, I almost snorted out loud, and Kelly’s eyebrows raised sitting next to me on one of the couches. “What’s so funny?”

We were with a group of her friends, some guys and girls, all of which seemed very immature at this point. There was a stack of bottles in front of us that most of them seemed to want to drain as fast as possible. Since I was driving, I had no interest.

“Just my business partner. I was telling him about the party.”

“Sooooo boring.” Kelly sighed. “Now we can finally have some fun without all those old folks.” If this was her idea of fun, I was kind of happy that she didn’t want to date me, because hanging out in places like this held no interest. Although now it seemed she was interested.

“You know, something’s really changed about you.” She leaned into me. “I know that you’re dating someone, so when do we all get to meet the lucky girl? You haven’t even posted anything on social.”

As if I was going to do that. But I’d come up with the ruse that I was seeing somebody when Kelly unexpectedly kissed me right after my first heavenly sexual encounter with her mother. Somehow, getting laid seemed to make me more confident, and that had Kelly interested, even though she’d blown me off before that.

“I’m just a private guy, I guess. But she’s a pretty amazing woman.”

“Woman? Ooh, has Randy hooked up with someone older?” Melissa screeched beside me. “I gotta see this. Pull up a picture.” She slid her hand into my pocket to grab for my phone and I had to grab it away from her. “Hey, what gives?”

I couldn’t take the chance that Kelly would see any messages, especially because of course they were labelled Angela. Making a quick mental note to change the name on my phone, I suddenly stood up. “Like I said, I’m a private guy. Gotta go get a drink, I’ll see you guys in a bit.”

Both girls looked shocked, and Kelly stammered something after me, but I was annoyed. They were just so damned immature, and all they cared about was drama and clubbing. Something I’d never been able to relate to.

No, mature women were definitely the way to go for me. Plus, I was pretty sure that the experience I’d had with Chelsea and Angela in bed would make anything the younger girls could do pale in comparison. There was something to be said for experience.

As luck would have it, my phone quickly vibrated. Having fun with my daughter?

I’d much rather be having fun with you.

I think that can be arranged. Did you not get enough earlier?

I don’t think I could ever get enough.

She sent a heart emoji after that one, along with an eggplant and spraying water.

Come back to the house.

I knew what that meant, and without even going near the bar, I quickly headed for the door. On the drive back to Angela’s place, I got a text from Kelly. Did you leave?

Decided to go home early. Sorry, I’m sure you guys can find a ride.

I left it at that. Although, the fact she’d noticed I was gone and texted me felt kind of good. Maybe she was interested, and eventually I knew I was going to have to get into something with a girl my age instead of women who were old enough to be my mother.

But for now, I was thinking with my small head, and parked my car away from the house so that nobody would wonder why my rust trap was in the driveway of Angela Collins’ place. It looked quiet from the outside and a message came through. Everyone is gone. Back door unlocked.

Walking around to the back door, I saw the house was dark. My phone vibrated again. Come upstairs, you know the way.

My cock had been hard the entire time I was making my way back to the house, and it only got harder when I climbed the stairs and heard a giggle. And then another one. Two women, and both sounded wonderfully familiar.

“Hello?” I walked into Angela’s bedroom and the sight almost took my breath away. Both of my gorgeous older ladies were on the bed lounging, both completely naked. They were cuddling closely on the bed, and when they saw me, both Angela and Chelsea gave me broad smiles.

“We didn’t want to have to make you choose between us tonight. I figured you’d probably be up for the task of pleasing us both.” Angela said. My cock was threatening to break through my pants, and when the two women turned and kissed each other softly, it surged again like a steel rod.

“You two are…you guys have…” I stammered, and it was Chelsea’s turn to laugh.

“God, you’re so damned cute. Yes, Randy. Angela and I have fooled around before. After all, we haven’t always had a massively cocked stud to enjoy.” Her sexy frame slid across the bed, motioning me with a finger. “So, I think you need to get your clothes off and get into this bed. Angela got to sample you earlier, so now it’s my turn.”

Holy shit. I didn’t know what higher power made me so lucky to have two naked MILFs telling me to get into bed with them, but I couldn’t get my clothes off fast enough. As soon as she saw my erect rod, Chelsea licked her lips. “Get that monster over here.”

Approaching the bed, she flipped over and slid her head back, opening her sexy lips to invite me inside. I grabbed my cock and rubbed it onto her lips, then slid the head into her waiting mouth and she moaned, a hand moving between her naked legs and touching her sexy clean-shaven mound.

Angela was watching intently, cupping one of her gorgeous breasts and playing with an erect nipple, also letting her fingers explore her moist pussy.

One sexy woman swallowing my dick and another waiting for her turn. God, did life get any better?

Chelsea’s mouth was at the perfect angle, and she craved my cock deep in her throat, so I obliged, easing several inches inside until the tip made her emit a delicious choking sound. I knew she loved it a bit more aggressively than Angela, so I made sure to thrust harder. The seal around my cock was airtight, and I could see her fighting to breathe.

“Guk…guk…guk…” her throat was tight and warm, but there were a lot of other places I wanted to explore on both women. I beckoned to Angela to get closer to us, and while Chelsea finally flipped over and sucked me properly, Angela came towards me on her knees, her sexy lips sealing over mine. I could never get enough of kissing her plump lips and her eager tongue was inside my mouth before I could blink.

Her breasts begged for my hands, and I teased the taut skin with my fingernails, knowing she loved to have them played with. Bending down while Chelsea sucked my cock hard, I tongued at her erect teat and squeezed the fleshy globes until she was moaning and writhing, running her hands through my hair.

My head was swimming at the fact I was about to have my first threesome with two of the most gorgeous women I knew. Chelsea was still moaning around my cock while Angela stood up on the bed, grabbing my head and bringing it between her legs. I couldn’t wait to taste her delicious pussy.

She had a firm hold of me and I licked all over her sexy gap, tonguing the puffy wet lips and using one hand to squeeze her thick ass cheeks. The other hand was on Chelsea’s head, urging her to keep throating my cock. All of us were sighing and moaning, the sounds filling the room like a porn movie. One I was happily in the middle of.

Angela dismounted my face. “Sorry Chels, I need that dick inside me.” Her friend slipped me out of her mouth with a grin, and Angela stepped back on the bed, lying down with her sexy legs spread and beckoned me forward. “Fuck me, stud. I want that big dick to make me cum.”

She didn’t need to convince me. It was the sexiest display I’d ever seen, watching a gorgeous woman lying there with her trimmed pussy, begging for me to slip my cock deep into her tunnel. For an older woman, her body begged to be ravaged. It was perfection.

Climbing on top of her, it took me a millisecond to sink my cock inside her as deep as I could, and she cried out with a sexual gasp as I pushed deep with one thrust. Our lips met and I could feel her massive breasts rubbing against my chest, nipple on nipple.

I couldn’t possibly hold back. I craved every inch of her body, just like the first time I’d ever seen her in lingerie when she teased me while working at her house the first time. There was no way I’d ever have suspected I’d be burying my cock inside her while her sexy friend watched us after sucking my cock.

“Okay, that’s fucking hot.” Chelsea slid up beside us and took one of Angela’s breasts between her lips, teasing the nipple with her tongue and making her friend coo. “Randy, you’re a fucking stud. Give her that big dick until she cums, and then it’s my turn.”

There were no words to even try to form how much I wanted both of them. My initiation into sex had been with Chelsea at her house, and she’d given me the time of my life, taking my virginity away. All I could think about was how much I wanted to please both women, especially to make sure this type of sexual encounter might happen more than once. Individually, they were hot enough, but together they were a fantasy no man could have ever imagined being a part of.

Kneeling, I grabbed Angela’s sexy hips and pulled her up, enjoying the sight of my cock plunging into her wetness and coming out with white cream all over it. It was like her pussy was a sleeve that was molded just for my cock. That sight, plus her gorgeous tits bouncing with every thrust while she and Chelsea touched each other, was absolute heaven.

Reaching between Angela’s legs, Chelsea rubbed her clit, and that sent my lovely MILF beauty over the edge in almost an instant. Her loud gasps told me she was close, and I just kept going, trying hard not to unleash the flood of cum that threatened to bust out of my dick while she peaked. I could feel the squeeze and release as she came, plus the satisfied gasp while she threw her head back, telling me she’d just achieved exactly what Chelsea and I wanted for her.

Chelsea’s thigh was close enough to grab, and I spanked her to let her know it was her turn. She let me withdraw from Angela’s quivering pussy and then slid forward, sucking my coated cock deep into her mouth with a sexy moan.

I grabbed her head and fucked her mouth for a bit, but then shoved her onto her back, mounting her eagerly. Grabbing my head, she gasped while looking into my eyes. “Fuck me, Randy…give me that nice big dick. Fuck me hard!”

The first time we’d been together she had no problem coaching me through losing my virginity, and now that I was more experienced, having her command me how to fuck her was insanely hot. Plus, she seemed to love having her slit pounded hard, and that’s exactly what I started doing.

She grabbed my arms and squeezed them, biting her lip and gasping with every bounce on the bed. “God, I love your cock!” she gasped. And my cock loved being inside her, the tight muscular walls squeezing me with every thrust. She was excellent at milking me with her pussy.

Wrapping her powerful legs around me, she pulled me deep into her and then grabbed my face. “Flood my pussy with your cum. I want it all inside me, you hot fucking stud.” Hearing the words never failed to make my dick surge into a need to explode, and this time was no exception, especially after having two gorgeous women to enjoy at the same time.

I kept pounding her hard, every thrust making us both grunt with pleasure as our cries echoed into the room. Angela’s hands grabbed my ass cheeks, like she was trying to push me into her friend so I could flood her pussy. “Yeah, Randy. Fucking cum inside her. I want to watch.” She slid up, still massaging my flexing ass, and then kissed my shoulder as I let go.

My dick exploded inside Chelsea, every spurt of my cum coating her tight walls with a loud roar as I let all the intense feelings I’d had all afternoon out into one of my gorgeous older women. It took what felt like a couple of minutes to completely drain myself and then Angela kissed my back as I withdrew, collapsing in between them with my legs shaking. My cock was still hard somehow.

Chelsea arched her back and stretched, reaching a hand between her legs. “Oooohhhh…wow, that was amazing. I love feeling your cum dripping out of me.”

Angela kissed up one of my legs and then licked my sensitive cock, making me gasp. “I really enjoyed watching that. You can definitely put on a show, Randy. There’s nothing like a hot young stud after a long evening.”

I yanked her on top of me and she giggled as I kissed her, then grabbed Chelsea for one as well. Both ladies’ hands rubbed up and down my body.

Finally, Angela broke away. “Okay, stud. You need to go. Kelly could be home any minute. I can explain Chelsea, but you being here would definitely cause some drama.”

She was right, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t disappointed. Sneaking around and having to make sure nobody found out about what was going on was sort of fun, but also frustrating. We all got dressed and Angela walked me to the back door again, giving me another deep tongue filled kiss. “Thanks for a wonderful evening.”

“I think I should thank you two.” I laughed. Chelsea giggled and kissed me as well. My head was still spinning from having the two gorgeous women in bed at the same time. Another bucket list item checked off by my lovely pair of older women.

Driving home, I couldn’t believe my luck. And it had only been a few weeks. With the way things were going, I was going to have the best summer of any young man’s life.


CHAPTER THREE

Brandon called me the next day in the afternoon. I was still recovering from my sexual exploits, but knew that he was excited about something, because he called instead of texted. “Dude! We just got a call from the general manager of the Stonebridge Country Club! She said she met you yesterday!”

Sitting up straight, I knew it was Megan, and that made my cock stir. She hadn’t wasted any time reaching out. “She says you told her you know about network stuff. Fuck, man. She’s offering a daily rate! This is huge!”

It was true. Hourly was one thing, but being hired for an entire day was big time dollars for us. Especially if it turned into several. One week of constant work could pay tuition for an entire semester. “When does she want someone there?”

“Tomorrow! You’re killing it with the new business, bro. I’ll handle all the old ladies and you head over there and keep her happy.”

Perfect. And if Brandon only knew about how much fun some of the “old ladies” could be, he would have been champing at the bit to take care of them.

The next day I dressed in my best golf shirt and slacks, making sure I looked the part. Stonebridge was an institution in the area, established and very snooty. Just driving through the big wrought-iron gates was slightly intimidating, although I told myself I had a reason to be there.

And that reason made itself apparent when I walked in. Megan was a small package, but she didn’t take any crap from anyone, evidenced by the fact she was taking a strip off one of the maintenance workers when I walked in. Glancing over at me, she motioned for me to head into her office.

What caught my eye was the fact she was wearing a golf outfit, complete with a skirt and a sweater that looked like it was molded onto her petite frame. Even her hair was in a ponytail, and she looked like she’d stepped right off the tee into her office, but like a model, not a serious athlete.

A big contrast from both Angela’s curves and Chelsea’s more muscular frame, but just as enticing. Knowing I was going to be working with her made me wonder if the same doors might open. After all, how much did all these ladies talk? Chelsea and Angela did quite a bit, and Megan might be included in their shared dialogue.

It was distracting to take in her outfit, but she was all business. “You’re here early. I like that.” Her hand motioned me to follow her. “You’ve probably got a full day ahead of you. The last guy just messed everything up and nothing seems to be connected.”

“I’ll see what I can do.” I said, not minding following her swaying skirt. Even though she was at least six inches shorter than I was, she had some authority, because her staff members were running around like crazy.

Leading me into a large office, there was a corner unit set up with a couch and a desk that was scattered with papers. It looked chaotic, but that made me feel right at home. She waved at the chair in front of what looked like the server.

“This is where we keep all the main equipment like the internet router, and I set up a workstation. Everything is networked together. You’ll have to go around the club to each station and make sure they are all working properly.”

I raised an eyebrow. “I’m impressed. Did you do all this yourself?”

She laughed. “Like I said, I had some help. But yeah, I know my way around a system a bit. I just have more important things to do than this stuff. That’s where you come in.”

Standing there alone with her, I couldn’t help but drink in her tight sweater that stretched across her petite breasts and then the golf skirt that had gorgeous little pleats in it. “I guess you’re heading out on the course while I work?” I could imagine her outfit would seriously distract any other male player she was out with.

“No, I just like to look the part around here. Why, do you think it’s cute? I just got this skirt last week.” She spun around, the hem of the skirt lifting tantalizingly to show me she was wearing tight shorts underneath it. Her butt was just as cute as the rest of her.

It surprised me that older women loved to flirt just as much as younger ones, and apparently Megan was no exception. “I love it. And you look the part. Kind of a sexy cart girl vibe going on.” I grinned at her. Maybe that was crossing the line with a boss, but so far, I was getting delightful feelings from her.

“Well, if I ever need spare cash, I’ll know what to do.” She smiled back. “Are you all good here?”

Okay, time to get serious. “Absolutely. I’ll get right to work.”

I seriously had to stop thinking that every woman who hired me was a possibility to hook up with. In the real world, stuff like that never happened. Or did it? I really had no idea. Chelsea had been my first major introduction into the wonderful world of older women, and one thing that was so appealing about them was that they went straight for what they wanted.

I could tell Megan was that kind of woman. She’d hadn’t achieved her position at the country club, which was a notoriously old boys’ place, by being a shrinking violet. And she also had a killer body and seemed to know how to use it to her advantage. If she ever wanted to woo one of the board members, she probably just had to wear the right outfit.

Their system was slightly outdated, but at least it was workable. I started to work on the network connections and made Megan’s computer the hub. When I roamed around the club, it was incredible to see how well run it was. Like a ship, with Megan as the commander and her entire staff jumped when she said how high.

Even though she was half their size, even the maintenance crew seemed to love her, and I could see her joking, but with authority enough that told me she wasn’t afraid of asserting herself. She kept checking in with me, and after a few hours I had most of the stuff done I needed to get finished outside her office, so I returned there to link things together.

I saw her poke her head in and then, about ten minutes later, she walked in with a handful of papers. “It won’t distract you too much if I work in here, will it? Just need some quiet.”

“I hope my typing won’t distract you.” I told her. “Looks like you have a lot going on?”

“The big gala is around the corner, and I still have to deal with all the logistics. And, since you’re now a contractor, you’re invited if you want to spend an evening with a bunch of socialites. Might be really good for business?”

“Wow, that would be fantastic. I’ve never been to a real gala. I’ll have to dust off my tux.” Who was I kidding? I didn’t have one. Maybe a rental?

“All the members will be here, so it should be a fun night. Live music, open bar.” She wrinkled her nose. “Are you even old enough to drink?”

I laughed. “Just don’t check my ID.”

It looked like she was thinking about something, but then she buried her face in her papers, and I returned to my keyboard. She left the room for a bit and then came back, and there was something different about her.

The golf skirt she wore barely covered her sexy ass. But when she sat down, I noticed that the shorts she’d had on earlier in the day had vanished. A thin thong strip was underneath the pleated material and that made me think about how nice it would be to have my face in between her tiny ass cheeks. Plus, she’d taken off the shorts. So did that possibly mean something?

What was wrong with me? Having access to two gorgeous older women didn’t seem to be enough, because my cock was surging in my pants with the sexy Megan around. I continued to work on replacing and updating drivers, but she was distracting me. After about half an hour of going over papers, she finally came over to the desk. “How is everything going?”

“I should be finished soon. It will only take the better part of today to get everything done. Means I only have to bill you for one day.”

Her eyebrow raised again, and now that she was closer, it was impossible not to dart my eyes down to her legs and chest. She was small enough to think about tugging her onto my lap. “Amazing. Any other person would have drawn that out for days just to make more money. You’re honest and fast. That goes a long way in my books.” Her hand landed on my shoulder.

All that did was make my cock stir, as if the sexy skirt and sweater wasn’t enough. “I don’t believe in taking advantage of people. Especially customers.”

“Good.” She nodded. “Keep it up and I have lots of business friends I can refer you to.” She walked away, and I almost sighed, looking at her lithe legs moving and the skirt swaying just enough to confirm that her pert ass cheeks were fully exposed.

Finally, everything was finished, and I realized as I got up that I was still somewhat aroused. “All done. Anything else that you need?” she looked up from her couch and I saw her eyes dart to my crotch. There was no point in hiding anything, especially if I wanted something to happen.

“Actually, there is one thing?” She stood up and went to the office door, opening it and looking outside. When she closed it behind her, there was a glint in her eye.

“You know, Angela told me about your other skill set?” Her eyes darted to my crotch again. “The one that she said is truly impressive. And for her to say that, it means you’re something special, Randy.”

I was shocked she was being so forward. At least the other ladies had flirted a bit before seducing me, but as I’d seen already, this firecracker didn’t mess around.

There had always been embarrassment about my size, feeling like a freak because I was apparently well endowed. But now that I knew how much some women were into it, my confidence level had risen quite a bit. Kind of like the way she was looking at my crotch was making other things rise.

“Well, I’m kind of at your service. After all, you pay the bills around here, right? I’m sure we can work something out.”

She let out a sigh. “I’m so glad. God, I didn’t want to have to dance around this whole thing. I’m horny.” Her hand slipped behind her and locked the office door. And that’s when I knew exactly what was about to happen. Something hard that had nothing to do with computers was going to get well used.

“I’d like to see what Angela was talking about?” she bit her lip and looked down again. Now I was definitely confident enough to expose myself to a stranger, especially a gorgeous redhead with sexy hips I’d been staring at all afternoon. Taking hold of my fly, I undid my belt and then lowered enough to let my cock flop out. The fact it actually flopped made her gasp.

Her eyes were wide. “It’s so big. And it’s not even hard.” She commented, but seeing the way she was looking at me filled me with even more confidence.

“Well, maybe we should do something about that?” I told her. It was a strange feeling, taking control when my other two ladies had always been the ones seducing me and calling the shots, but there was something different about Megan. She was more direct, so I had to behave the same way. “I’ve been wanting to see what’s under that blouse.”

“Oh, really?” Her hands went to the buttons of her sweater and undid one, then the next, revealing a creamy freckled valley between two sexy little breasts covered by a lacy bra. The freckles told me that her red hair wasn’t just a dye job, which meant that hopefully the collar matched the cuffs. I’d never seen a redheaded woman naked before.

Who was I kidding? I’d never seen a naked woman before two weeks ago.

Another button undone, and more of her sexy bra revealed. The globes had decent sized nipples, judging from the dark patches under the lace. Seeing her slowly revealing herself had my cock growing in no time. Her eyes kept flicking downwards and her smile got broader. “Looks like you don’t need a lot of help.”

Finally, her blouse was undone, and she slid it off her shoulders. Her stomach was flat, and her breasts were absolutely gorgeous as she walked towards me in heels. Sexy as hell. Even in the lacy bra her small breasts bounced, and I could see big nipples outlined inside the cups.

“Sit down.” She pointed at the chair, and I happily took a seat. Looking at her body, my dick was quickly getting to full length, and when she knelt between my legs and looked up at me while taking my cock in her hand, it went fully rigid. “This is a massive dick. I’m sure you’ve been told that before.” Without waiting for an answer, she licked the shaft from my balls to the tip and tickled it.

Looking at it closely, she even measured her petite forearm against it. “Fucking giant. Those ladies were right.” Sliding the head into her lips, I groaned as she gently sucked my sensitive glans and let her tongue travel lightly around the base of my head. I don’t know where these older women learned how to suck cock, but it was something out of heaven.

Not that I had anything to compare it to from anyone younger, but I’d probably only be disappointed if someone my age tried to perform like they always did.

As if she couldn’t believe the size, she moaned around my head and then started licking it like a lollipop, enjoying herself with my dick in her mouth. I stroked her hair, and she looked up at me with a sparkle in her eye. “Enjoying yourself?”

“Hell, yes.” I grinned. “But I had something else in mind.” The lovely beauty had been teasing me all afternoon, and I couldn’t think about anything except what her sexy pussy might look like framed with lovely reddish hair. “That skirt has been driving me crazy. You have an amazing ass.”

She giggled. “It’s all the golf. Walking does wonders.” Standing up, she turned herself and allowed me to squeeze the full cheeks under her skirt. I had to stand up myself and tugged her into me, letting my erection poke her right where I wanted there to be no resistance between us. She turned and looked down. “Ooh…I think I know what you have in mind.”

“I think you do.” I growled at her, and quickly I took her hands and placed them on the desk as she lifted her skirt. Right away two gorgeous pale globes were exposed, freckled as well, and her panties were the same colour as her bra but there was only a thin thong covering a pussy that was begging to be entered.

When she bent over further, I could see they were glistening. I let my hand spank her cheek sharply, and she squealed and hissed at me.

“Be quiet! Nobody can hear us.”

Kneeling between her sexy legs, I kissed one of her ass cheeks. “I guess you’d better be quiet, then.” Leaning my face in, I inhaled her sexy scent and then kissed her panties, making her jump.

“Yyeeeesssss…” she sighed, spreading her legs and I could see gorgeous strawberry hair framing her swollen lips. Taking just a taste up one side and down the other, I tugged her panties easily aside and licked her up and down, consuming her slit and tasting her nectar from behind.

Not that I had a massive sample size, but her flavor differed from either Angela or Chelsea. Just as delicious, of course. The hair around her pussy was softer as well, like silk dancing across my tongue while I slid my tongue inside her slit, making sure she was nice and wet.

“Stop fucking teasing me. I want to feel that big dick, Randy.” She moaned. I was rock hard and more than ready to make her happy. After all, she was the boss and called the shots, right?

Plus, I’d been dying to sink my cock into her since she exposed her ripe ass. Bent over the desk I’d been working at was the perfect scenario. She was more than ready, and when I rubbed my cock head up and down her lips, I could see a trail of her slick juices coating me. “Yessss…get that monster inside me.” She moaned, and that was all it took.

Pushing forward, her tight tunnel enveloped me, and I let myself pause, pull out and then thrust in again, easing my dick into her wet hole. She was tight and wet, so it took a few thrusts, but by the time I was buried with my entire length in her, she was mewling and gasping with every thrust. Even her sexy red pubic hair was matted to my cock as I enjoyed the fresh sensation of my sexy redheaded MILF.

Her gorgeous ass was ripe to be squeezed, perfect in my hands while I thrust harder. Every moment I was moving, she was making some kind of sexy noises, moans combined with gasps and sighs. Quiet enough to make sure we weren’t caught, but enough to make my cock achieve a whole new level of hard.

“Oh my Gooooodddd…” she gasped. “They were fucking right about you. Keep fucking me, stud. My pussy has been soaked all afternoon.”

As if I wanted to do anything else at that moment. Her gorgeous ass was bobbing in front of me as I plunged into her dripping scarlet slit. Grabbing her long red hair, I tugged her back, and she arched into me with another gasp, her muscles milking my cock. “Spank me.”

Instead of squeezing, I slapped her ass, the sharp crack echoing in the room. It made me nervous, but she squealed with delight. “Harder. I love it rough.” The other side got another sharp slap with my hand. “Fuck, yeah. Keep going, Randy. I need to cum all over this massive cock!”

Hearing her talking dirty and feeling her response to what my hand was doing just spurred me on even more. With one hand I tugged her hair hard and spanked her again, feeling her pussy squeeze me and a flood of wetness engulf my shaft. It was definitely having an effect.

“Fucking harder…deeper…don’t fucking stop…” she growled low in her throat. Feeling her squeezing me again, I kept thrusting and pulling on her hair, then watched as she reached a hand between her legs. Her fingers grazed my slick cock as she rubbed her pussy and let out little gasps that increased in pitch. “Yes…yeeeesss….YYYYEEEEEEESSSSS!” the last gasp was muted a bit by her own hand.

Her pussy suddenly flooded me, and I felt her entire body shudder against the desk, her hand vibrating enough to send a pencil holder clattering onto the floor. “Ooohhh…yes…damn…” she sighed. Pulling my cock out of her, I saw her pussy gaping wide as she turned around.

“You just made me cum really hard, Randy. In case you hadn’t noticed.” Her hand took hold of my erection. “And now I want to feel this monster cum inside me.”

Grabbing her tightly, I kissed her hard, and her tongue eagerly sought mine out. I knew that her petite body was all mine, but when she pushed me towards the couch, I sat down, watching her climb her tiny body onto my lap. Her soaked slit sank down on my long dick and she groaned again, taking my entire length and grinding her hips.

The angle was insane, and I could feel my head rubbing against every part of her sugar walls while she did her best bucking bronco impression on top of me. Her tiny body was a perfect dichotomy with my thick cock plunging into her little pussy.

She hadn’t even taken her skirt, panties or bra off, and the fabric rubbed against my cock, adding another intense sensation to her body on top of me. It wasn’t long before I knew I was getting ready to explode.

Bearing down harder, she leaned into my body. “I can feel it…let it all out, Randy. Fill my pussy.”

Clamping down even harder, I gripped her ass cheeks and slid my mouth onto her neck, trying hard to stifle the roar that threatened to tell the entire club that I was cumming inside Megan’s gorgeous pussy. Pushing up, the spurts began and felt like they would never stop, until my vision was blooming with spots from how hard she was milking me.

“Yeah…yeeeesss…drain that cock.” She growled again and her lips sealed over mine. I kept throbbing into her tunnel until I finally stopped twitching and she leaned into me and gently nipped my earlobe. “That was fantastic. It’s going to be so much fun having a young stud around.”

Climbing off me, she gave me another glimpse of her sexy little ass and her killer body as she grabbed her sweater off the floor. “Why don’t you take off early today? You definitely earned it.”

“Does that mean there will be fringe benefits as part of my hiring package?” I joked. She’d just given me an incredible incentive to come back, after all.

“You just got a pretty good benefits package.” She fired back. And she was right. Having another lovely lady to add to my roster for both work and play was more than enough for me. “And if you can keep up that performance, there will be lots of bonuses.”

Bonuses like what? She was more than enough, but perhaps she meant something else. Only time would tell, but considering I’d just gotten paid to fuck the sexy woman who hired me, I wasn’t going to push my luck.

And frankly, it didn’t matter. Angela and Chelsea were more than enough, and now with Megan possibly added into the mix my roster was absolutely full for the summer. The only thing I had to worry about was making sure I did a good job.

For all three of my lovely ladies.


CHAPTER FOUR

The big gala came up quickly, and things seemed to be so busy with work suddenly that Brandon had me hopping most days, even if it wasn’t with the customers that I’d already enjoyed. Megan had already sent a positive review on our website plus a massive payment for the day I’d spent there.

It made me almost feel guilty that Brandon had no idea I was essentially being a gigolo part time for the sake of the business, and I certainly wasn’t broadcasting it to anyone. All three of my mature ladies were going to attend the gala, so that meant it could be a very interesting night.

After all, I’d never dreamed that women talked about their sexual conquests so much. Knowing that Angela had told Megan about what was going on between us, and obviously Chelsea as well, showed me that a young man in demand really could have a harem of sexy older ladies.

The country club was fully decked out. Driving up to the front entrance, I even got to have my car valet parked. Although it was slightly embarrassing handing the keys to my crappy sedan over to a guy in a suit who probably wasn’t much younger than I was.

I knew all my ladies were going to be there. Of course, Megan would be because she ran the place, and I’d already gotten a sneak preview of her dress with a flirty text message. It wasn’t the only one I got.

With all three women in attendance that night, it made me wonder if there was any possibility that I could have some fun with one of them at the club. Megan was a definite option because she had an office we could access. But what about the other two?

It felt greedy wondering what I could pull off that evening. Obviously, Angela and Chelsea were okay sharing, and Megan had seduced me, knowing that I was sleeping with Angela. But tempting fate with all three of them felt dangerous. Like flying too close to the sun, and by trying to get with all three, I might lose them all.

Maybe it wouldn’t be a bad idea to meet a girl my own age. After all, with my newfound confidence I had options within my own age group, at least judging from the sudden attention I had been getting from Kelly and her friends.

Could there be a way to make it work with Kelly, even though I was intimately involved with her mother? If I was to be honest with myself, I really didn’t even want to try again with her. She’d shown me a couple of times who she really was.

The other side of things was if I could make a real relationship work with any of my new harem of lovely older women? Our entire relationships had been behind closed doors, but what if I actually tried to make a go of it with Angela? She was everything I’d ever wanted in a woman, just twenty years older than I expected.

Or maybe there would be a cute girl my age at the gala tonight.

I’d dressed to kill in my best suit that had been properly dry cleaned. Brandon hadn’t been invited, and I also knew that if all three ladies were going to be attending, I was better off flying solo anyway.

Walking into the main hall by myself felt slightly awkward, so I availed myself of a quick flute of champagne that drifted by. There were a couple of staff members I met when I worked there I said hello to, and some faces I recognized.

Scanning the room, finally I found exactly who I was looking for. The first woman I really wanted to see that night.

Angela was wearing a stunning dark blue dress, almost like the one I recommended she wear on a date when we first met. Seeing it gave me fond memories of the time she pressed a pair of panties into my hand as a tip for my good work, and those panties led to a lot of other perks and bonuses with my sexy MILF.

She was standing next to Kelly, who I had to admit also looked stunning in an orange dress that hugged her petite frame. Looking like a younger version of her mother, who was easily the hottest woman in the room.

When they both saw me, Kelly waved. Just approaching them both together made me nervous somehow, like I was tempting fate by chatting with both mother and daughter together after everything that had happened.

“Ladies. You both look stunning.” Kelly smiled and so did Angela.

“You clean up pretty good yourself, Randy. Strange seeing you so formal.” Angela said. Her eyes drifted down my body and I could feel myself getting hard just from one look. The power my sexy MILF had over me was intense.

There had to be a way to get her away from the party so we could enjoy some alone time. But I also had to be very careful, especially with Kelly around. She was already suspicious of something.

“Did you get everything done that Megan wanted?” Angela asked, and I almost choked on my champagne because she winked at me at the same time. She knew what had happened. I looked around the room and didn’t see Megan anywhere. “She said you did a fantastic job.”

“I guess I did.” I said, slightly sheepishly. Although I quickly realized that there was no need to feel guilty. All of my lovely ladies were single and independent, and I was as well. “I don’t shy away from a bit of hard work.” I resisted the urge to wink back, and Angela laughed.

Kelly looked confused, and her mother turned to her. “See, Kelly. There are lots of great guys out there with a good work ethic who want to do more than just party all weekend. You could do worse.”

“Mom, stop it. Randy has a girlfriend,” Kelly fired back, challenging me with her eyes. “Right, Randy?”

“Let’s just say there’s someone special in my life, yes.” I locked eyes with Angela when I said it. “But the summer is all about having fun.”

I felt an arm slide through mine. “Well, good evening, all of you.” I was greeted by Chelsea somehow sneaking up on us, and her body instantly pressed against my hip, making my already stiff cock harden even more. “I see Randy is already working the room. Do you ever slow down, young man?”

She looked insanely hot; her dress having a cut in the middle that showed off her taut stomach. Even her hair was done up in a ponytail that looked exotic with a brooch that matched the straps curving around her sexy frame.

Kelly’s eyes darted to the arm entwined with mine. Was that a hint of jealousy?

“Tonight is about fun, not work.” I told her. A band ascended onto a stage and began playing, the music drowning out a lot of attempts at conversation.

When dinner began, I’d been seated at a table with a bunch of other singles and made conversation, but my eyes never left my two sexy ladies. I also saw Megan flitting in and out, but she was trying to work, so I didn’t want to bother her.

Keeping an eye on all my ladies plus Kelly was occupying a lot of my time and mental energy. I really wanted to make sure I spent some time with Angela, but it was almost impossible with Kelly around.

After dinner, I was at the bar grabbing another drink and quickly felt an arm slide through mine again. “Well, hello there, sailor.” It was Chelsea again, and she was very welcome. Perhaps if Angela and Megan were occupied, I could still have some fun.

“I guess I left my sailor outfit at home tonight.” I quipped.

“You look great tonight in that suit.” She told me. “Good enough to eat.” Her mouth closed as if biting something as we collected our drinks.

“So do you.” I said truthfully. “There’s a lot of gorgeous women here tonight, but you and Angela are by far the hottest. And Megan, of course.”

“Ah, yes. The lovely Megan, who I heard has joined our little club.” Again, I almost choked on my drink. She laughed. “Oh, come on Randy. You know how women talk. After all, Angela and I can’t get enough of you.” Her eyes drifted down.

“I can’t get enough of you either.” I told her. Seeing the way the straps of her dress hugged her body told me how easy it would be to remove.

“Flattery will get you everywhere,” Chelsea laughed. “In fact…” she looked around. “I think there’s some time before the speeches. Feel like fooling around?”

I couldn’t believe she was asking me in front of a room full of people, but it just made my cock stiffen. “Absolutely. What did you have in mind?”

“There’s a bathroom close to the back. Meet me there in ten minutes.” I knew exactly where she was talking about, and it was far enough away from the gala hall that we could probably get away with it. Walking away, I saw her firm ass swaying and my cock lengthened even more.

Just like at Angela’s party, I’d gotten my first proposition of the evening and couldn’t wait. Minutes seemed to drag while I grabbed another drink and then finally it was time to head to meet her.

As I slipped out of the ballroom, I had to make sure that nobody saw me, so I was careful. Megan was, of course, busy with something, but Angela was also sitting at a table with a few of her friends and didn’t see me leave. It was time to have some fun with my other sexy older woman one on one.

I knocked on the bathroom door and then carefully walked inside, and there was Chelsea looking deliciously leaned up against the sink. “Good timing.” Her dress was already sliding up and her satin panties had a clear wet spot on them. “I’ve been dying to have my pussy licked.”

That wasn’t going to be a problem. “I’m at your service.” I bowed low and Chelsea laughed, then beckoned me forward with a finger.

She’d coached me through licking her pussy the very first time we were together and so I knew what she liked. Putting her flexible leg up on the counter, her creamy slit begged for my tongue, but first I wanted a taste of her other lips. Hungrily, we kissed, and she grabbed my hair firmly after I’d tasted her tongue. “Now. Get down there and make me cum.”

My throbbing cock wanted something else, to be buried in the musky pussy that I knelt down and inhaled. Thankfully, the floor was spotless like the rest of the country club, because it would have been hard to explain stains on my pants. Inhaling her scent, I licked her slit outside, the puffy lips dancing across my tongue. She gasped as soon as my mouth touched her.

With the panties aside, I had full access to her tunnel and with my eager tongue I slipped it deep inside, fucking her with the tip. Her flavor was like honey and her little encouraging gasps were so insanely hot.

Kissing her mound and then tracing her clit, she growled as I wrapped my lips around her bud and sucked gently. Something I knew drove her absolutely wild and could make her cum quickly. I wanted to please my sexy older woman.

“God, I’m so fucking horny.” Chelsea whispered. “And your tongue is amazing. I want to cum all over your face.”

I wanted her to desperately. Her slit tasted like honey, and I was eager to lick every sexy drop of her nectar up. Kissing her inner thighs as well, I found her gorgeous lips and traced them slowly again, her sexy moan confirming I was doing a good job. “Yyyyeeeessss…right there. Stop fucking teasing me, Randy.”

She definitely was going to make me finish her, even if I wanted to keep teasing. Her hand was twined into my hair, and she kept pushing my face harder into her delicious snatch. I found her clit again and sucked harder this time, knowing it was going to tip her over the edge and give her the orgasm she was desperate for.

“Ah…ah…AH!” she gasped, and I was rewarded with a flood of delicious sweetness onto my tongue and all over my lips. Her pussy rubbed the musky dew all over my nose and mouth as her hips bucked and she continued to give off sexy little gasps.

A knock came at the door and Chelsea quickly slipped off the sink and tugged her dress down. “Shit. I guess we’ll have to pick this up later.” She kissed me quickly. “Let me get into the stall while you leave.”

I wasn’t even able to take the time to wash off my face, because another knock came. Chelsea darted into the stall and closed the door. There was no chance to sneak out, of course, and when I opened the bathroom door, I was shocked to see Kelly standing there. “I thought I saw you come in here. Why did you go to the bathroom so far away from the party?”

There was a chance to lead her away and let Chelsea emerge without being seen. “Just wanted to be alone, I guess.” The long hallway was empty, and I could hear the distant hum of the party, but I quickly grabbed Kelly’s hand and led her away from the bathroom, back towards the party.

She stopped me. “You’re acting so weird lately, Randy. Like you’re hiding something. And why isn’t your new girlfriend at the party tonight?”

“Uh…she had to work. Shift stuff.” I wasn’t very good at thinking on my feet. “Plus, I figured she wouldn’t know anyone and wouldn’t have a good time.”

Kelly pulled me into a confined alcove and looked around quickly. “You’ve been avoiding me.” Her coy look definitely wasn’t upset. In fact, it looked seductive. “And all I want to do is make sure you’re having a good time.”

Before I could say anything, she kissed me. Her lips were just as soft as I remembered them, but unlike the last time she kissed me, I didn’t have another woman’s pussy residue all over my lips and tongue. Moaning into my mouth, she ground her sexy body against me and grabbed my crotch. “I’m so fucking tired of you avoiding this. I know you like me, Randy. And I’m interested.” She squeezed my package. “Very interested.”

I let myself sink into the kiss, and out of the corner of my eye, I saw Chelsea walking down the hallway away from us. Had she seen? I didn’t want the fact that Kelly was kissing me to get back to my older women, although I could easily justify it. After all, she was actually my age.

Breaking the kiss, I didn’t know what to do. The girl I’d been crushing on was standing there in front of me and had just kissed me – again – and all I could think about was where her mother was. “Kelly, we need to stop doing this.”

“Exactly.” Her hand squeezed my cock, and she traced a hand down my shirt. “I think you should come by my house after the party. I’m ready to give us a try.” She kissed me again.

“What about your mother?”

“I think she has a new boyfriend.” When Kelly said it, I almost laughed out loud. “She’s been way too happy lately. And I can tell she’s getting laid. Sexy clothing all over the place. But I’ve asked her, and she refuses to tell me who it is.” Her hand kept massaging me, and when I easily got fully hard again, her eyes drifted to mine. “Jesus, Randy. If I’d known you were this big, I might have liked you more.”

That was the wrong thing to say at that moment. I was broken quickly out of the spell of my crush touching my cock and realized that I had three willing women all back in the ballroom. I didn’t need Kelly, and she only wanted me because I kept rejecting her.

“I think this is a bad idea.” I grabbed her hand, and she was shocked when I pulled it off my cock. “We should get back to the party.”

Her eyes narrowed. “Jesus. What the fuck, Randy? First you have a crush on me and now I’m actually giving you what you want, and you reject me again?”

“If you think giving me a hand job because you’re jealous is what I want, you’re seriously screwed up, Kelly.” I fired back. “Maybe you should try treating people better.”

I saw her expression change and her eyes got wet. Instantly my reaction was to feel sorry, but I squashed it down. I didn’t want to hurt her feelings, but maybe she needed a quick life lesson, and it would make her change somehow. And, like I’d told her, I had better people to hang out with.

Including a sexy general manager who had already hinted at another office party. If Chelsea was an appetizer, then Megan was going to be the main course and Kelly could go jump in a lake. “I gotta go.” I turned and walked away, glancing back and seeing her absolutely astounded.

At least I wasn’t sporting a massive tent when I walked back into the main hall. Taking a deep breath, I felt a rush of confidence and glanced around for one of my other lovely ladies.

It didn’t take long before I spotted Megan in her sexy short dress. Her petite frame with her hair down around her shoulders just made her sexy as hell, and with my libido already fired up, I hoped she might enjoy a bit of flirting.

And if she wasn’t receptive, there was always the lovely Angela. It was nice to have options, and the rest of the night was definitely going to be interesting, having only sampled one of my gorgeous ladies.

So far.


CHAPTER FIVE

I walked back into the main room just as the speeches started. Angela was presenting an award and looked absolutely stunning walking across the stage. After what I’d done with Chelsea and with Kelly touching me, my libido was on fire, and I wanted to see how the rest of the evening was going to work out.

Finally, my eyes alighted on Megan standing near the kitchen entrance. There were still people running around and I knew she had a job to do, but I hadn’t had a chance to even speak with her yet. That had to change, especially because she looked incredibly sexy as well.

As soon as she saw me, Megan looked around at the occupied hall with all eyes watching the stage and beckoned me over with her eyes.

“This party is fantastic.” I told her. “And you look just as fantastic.”

She glanced around. “Thanks for the compliment, but you don’t need to flatter me.”

Stumbling at her blunt retort, I began to stammer until she grinned. “Jesus, is it really that easy to throw you off your game?” Megan leaned closer. “You can just tell me I look hot.”

“You look…insanely hot.” I said with a relieved breath.

“I saw you leaving the hall with Chelsea earlier, and she came back in grinning ear to ear. Did you guys have fun?”

Crap. I hoped nobody would notice, but some of these women had eyes like hawks. “It’s, uh…not what you think.”

“I think it’s exactly what I think. Don’t worry, Randy, I’m a big girl. And there’s lots of you to go around. Lots and lots.” Her eyes found my crotch and suddenly I was getting hard again from the look she gave me.

“I’ve been running around all night, and now I want to relax. Come with me.” She didn’t phrase it as a question. If anyone had been watching, they would think she’d just ordered me to do something with her expression, and whatever she had in mind, I was happy to follow.

We walked around towards the front of the club where her office was located, and as soon as we walked inside, I knew what she had in mind. My tongue was still flavored with Chelsea’s pussy and Kelly’s lip balm, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t raging hard and ready to please my petite little MILF however she wanted.

Her dress was white just like the golf outfit had been the last time we were together, except with her petite body, it was tight and hugged her perfectly. As soon as we were in the office, she shut the door and locked it again, pulling me towards her. “Get that nice big cock out.”

Before she could unbuckle my pants, I kissed her, pushing her against the locked door. The interaction with Kelly earlier had me going crazy, and Megan’s tight little body was going to be the perfect way to blow off some sexual steam. Her hands curled into my hair, and she moaned into my mouth. Her little leg rubbed against my thigh.

“Fuck, you’re a good kisser too.” She gasped, finally unbuckling my belt and reaching into my pants to grab my rigid dick, that had been at full attention ever since Kelly had teased me. Stroking me, I slid down the straps of her dress and revealed her sexy bra, encasing the perfect little tits that I couldn’t wait to suck on.

We suddenly heard a sharp knock at the door and immediately I went tense. What if it was Kelly looking for me? There would be some explaining to do if she found Megan and I and a couple of flushed faces, just like she’d almost busted me with her mother.

My breath caught in my throat until a knock came again and I heard a familiar voice. “Megan? Are you in there? It’s Angela.”

Megan looked up at me and smiled, still holding my rigid dick in her hand. “I think maybe this could be a lot of fun.” I tried to cover myself up a bit, but without giving me any time to recover myself, Megan reached behind her and unlocked the door. As soon as it was open, Angela slipped inside.

“I knew you were in here.” She looked at us and grinned. “And I have another surprise.” She opened the door and waved at someone. Chelsea quickly darted inside as well, and finally the door was closed and locked behind them.

“Damn, you two couldn’t wait to get started without us?” Chelsea said. “We talked about this, Megan.”

That’s when I realized where I was. All three gorgeous women were inside one room with my cock already out, and I was sleeping with all of them. Was it some kind of trap? Although Chelsea had just said that they had talked about it, which made me breathe a sigh of relief. “I uh…ladies, Megan and I were just…”

“I was just getting him warmed up for us, ladies.” Megan grinned. “Sorry not sorry that I got the first crack at him.”

“I wouldn’t say it was first crack.” Chelsea laughed. “I made him eat my pussy earlier.”

“You naughty girl!” Angela said. “I wanted to do that too. No wonder you guys disappeared.”

Was this seriously happening? Three gorgeous older women in evening gowns arguing and laughing over the fact I’d already gone down on one of them and another had been blowing me right before the other two showed up. My dick had softened a bit, but it was rapidly returning to full mast once I realized what my gorgeous harem of women had in mind. I was going to be the centre of attention.

“Are you okay being away from the party for a bit?” Angela walked towards me with a hungry look in her eye, even though she was speaking to Megan. “I don’t think we want to be interrupted.”

“Definitely. I think our friend Randy here has earned a bit of a bonus for all his hard work.” Megan licked her lips and looked at my hard dick. “A big bonus for all of us, and one for himself as well.”

“What do you think, Randy? Can you handle all three of us?” Chelsea’s sultry body clicked forward in her heels and when she finally reached me, her hand wrapped around my cock and pumped it as her lips touched mine and her tongue darted into my mouth. “I really hope you can, because I’m really horny and I want this big dick in my pussy.”

Angela was next to approach me and it was impossible not to feel a surge in my cock as she kissed me as well, and she didn’t even have to touch me to get it to react. At least, not with anything except her lips. “You teased me earlier, naughty boy. Now you’re going to have to pay for that.”

I couldn’t even form words. There was a dull hum of music and conversation outside the door, but all I could think about was how luscious Angela’s tits looked in her gown, and without even having to ask, she offered her zipper to my fingers. I undid it slowly, feeling Chelsea drop to her knees in front of me, and her mouth quickly inhaled my throbbing staff. As soon as her lips circled around me and she started to enthusiastically blow me, Megan undid her blouse as well, revealing a creamy tan bra and her perky tits with freckles across them.

Without being able to even act, the two ladies turned to each other. Angela slid a finger down Megan’s chest and traced around one of her nipples. “Hmm…I never knew these were so cute. Are they sensitive?”

“Very.” Megan said, cupping Angela’s enormous globes in her hands. “And I’ve wanted to get my hands on these for a long time.” The two women leaned in and kissed, their lips gently touching with a little moan between them and if I hadn’t been already getting a fantastic blowjob, my dick would have almost erupted. As it was, Chelsea was doing an outstanding job at returning the oral favors I’d given her earlier.

“So, I guess your little harem is three women now, Randy.” Angela said with a smile. She stroked Chelsea’s hair and Megan went up on her tiptoes and accepted a kiss from me as well, but her delicious tongue slid into my mouth. I grabbed Angela into my body and kissed her as well, alternating between the two gorgeous women.

They kissed again, locking lips while Chelsea finally stood up and joined them. Her dress was lowered in an instant and suddenly three gorgeous pairs of breasts were on display. The great thing was, they were all different and delicious.

I had no idea how I was going to please all three women, but Chelsea had already gotten an orgasm from my tongue and I wanted to save Angela for last, so I grabbed Megan and kissed her, pushing her towards the couch. She sat down with a bounce and a giggle. “So aggressive. Somebody really wants to enjoy himself.”

All my women had been driving me crazy all night, and I grabbed her panties so they wouldn’t be in the way, almost tearing them off as she lifted her hips. My erection was like a steel dowsing rod leading the way to her tight pussy, and as soon as I grabbed her hips and sunk deep into her, she sighed in a gorgeously sexual moan.

Even though she was the tightest woman of the three, she was wet enough that I plowed into her fully with only a couple of thrusts. Her sexy little tits filled my hands, and I rocked on top of her, seeing the other two ladies move to either side of her body. Both had removed their panties as well and were gloriously naked under their dresses that wrapped around their waists.

Now I could touch them both, but quickly as I fucked her Megan took on that responsibility, turning her head and reaching between Angela’s legs, then Chelsea’s as she swapped spit with my other two lovers. It was something out of the hottest porn movie I’d ever witnessed. Three gorgeous women touching and kissing each other while I fucked the one in the middle.

“Ooh, fuck yes…” Megan’s hand found her clit and began to rub. “You’re going to make us all cum hard tonight with that big dick, aren’t you? Keep going…ahhhhhh…” my thrusts continued, and I got into a place where I could just keep going. It felt like warm, wet heaven around my cock.

Multiple sighs and moans were filling the room, and I was nervous that somebody might hear us, but the other women didn’t seem to care. When she peaked, Megan threw her head back and inhaled Chelsea’s tongue into her mouth, making a muffled squeal as I felt her pussy squeeze me, almost milking my cock into an explosion.

I had to stop moving as her muscles pulsed around me. There was no way I was going to cum until I was inside the sexy Angela. Somehow, cumming inside her just felt like it brought us closer together and I knew she liked it as well.

Chelsea turned herself over and showed me her sexy ass. “Get that dick in my pussy now, stud. Your mouth isn’t enough.”

Her gorgeous body on the couch bent over was making me crazy, and just like Megan, I lined up my cock with her sexy slit and pumped myself into her with one hard thrust. Angela moved over in front of her, and the two women shared a deep kiss. Then my sexy MILF spread her legs and sat in front of the gorgeous athlete.

Megan used a hand to massage Chelsea’s breasts while I fucked her, and Chelsea’s mouth was all over Angela’s pussy. It was the most erotic sight I’d ever seen, with Angela’s gorgeous breasts right in front of me.

Feeling like I was slightly superhuman, I was sweating already, trying hard not to succumb to the looming sensation that I needed to erupt.

Her gorgeous ass was lovely in my hands, and I pulled her butt back into my cock with every thrust, knowing that she enjoyed getting fucked hard. When she finally squealed into Angela’s thigh and I felt her pussy gush all over my dick, I leaned down and kissed her shoulder, pulling myself out of her quickly before she milked the cum out of me.

“I want to ride that lovely cock.” Angela said, sliding off the couch. That was absolutely no problem, especially with her sexy dress hiked up around her waist. My cock was still standing straight up and she impaled herself on it, sliding right on top of me.

“God, that’s so fucking hot.” Megan moved beside her and cupped her breasts, teasing her nipples until Angela finally leaned forward and our lips met in a ferocious kiss, almost making the room disappear.

She was bouncing on my cock, and I knew exactly what she craved. My dick didn’t have to hold back any further, and when I felt my balls ready to explode, I grabbed her hips and pulled her down on top of me. Both of us gasped almost simultaneously when my orgasm hit at the same time as I felt her gush all over me.

My cock fountained into her sexy slit, coating her entire womb with my eager, hot seed. She gasped and sat up on me, still grinding down like she wanted to get it all out and inside her. The most intense vision of a sexy older woman I’d ever seen, even though two other women had just enjoyed getting fucked by me.

“God, your cum feels so good.” She leaned forward and kissed me again, still with just as much passion as before. When she slid off me, I could see my cum running down her inner thigh.

Chelsea had already adjusted her dress and slipped her panties back on. “That was a lot of fun, ladies. Maybe we should do it another time when we don’t have to rush?” She quickly kissed Megan on the lips, making my cock stir again even though it was wholly drained.

Three gorgeous women with enough time not to rush? I’d have to make sure I rested up for that one. But the idea was far too enticing to forget about.

“Yes. That was far too quick.” Megan said, looking down at me on the floor. “And I think we finally have a stud that can keep up. Right, Randy?”

I couldn’t even respond. My breath was still coming in short pants and once Angela climbed off me, I had to compose myself.

“Shit. Kelly is looking for me. I have to get out of here.” Angela said. She straightened her dress and tug her panties back up. With a quick kiss to me, she was gone. There was a brief pang of disappointment that she was the first to go.

Megan and I walked out of her office last, and she quickly swept her hand through my hair affectionately.

“I have things to take care of.” She kissed me quickly. “But you’re definitely on a retainer, my sexy young friend. Get used to fucking me in this office.” With that, she was stalking away, her sexy little ass almost winking at me.

Nobody was any the wiser, or at least not as far as I knew. My mind was spinning with the fact I’d just pleasured and been pleasured by not only two but three gorgeous older women, and there was the promise of even more.

Making sure I looked composed, I walked back to the hall that was rapidly clearing out.

Chelsea had already vanished, which left me with Angela, who I saw leaving with Kelly. When she looked back at me, I smiled at her. They were waiting in the valet line when I caught up with them. “What a fantastic night.” I said with a grin.

Kelly frowned and shot me a dagger, but Angela nodded. “One for the books. Everyone had a great time.” She let her eyes dart down to my crotch, and I had to stifle a laugh.

After all, my cum was probably still drying on her inner thigh. That had only been fifteen minutes before.

“I just want to get home,” Kelly said in a grumpy tone.

“Did you drive, or do you need a ride home, Randy?” Angela asked. I wondered if that was an invitation, but there was no way it could be with Kelly standing right there.

“He’s got a car, Mom. I’m surprised the valets could even park it, considering it’s falling apart.” Kelly sneered.

Before I could say anything, Angela spoke up.

“He’s earning his money and doing a good job of it. Randy is a fantastic man, and he has a lot to offer a woman. You could do a lot worse, Kelly.”

Damn. That made me glow with pride, especially having her sticking up for me. And the expression on Kelly’s face was priceless, I had to admit.

A wave of emotion hit me. After all, Angela was more than enough for me and as much as I liked the other two women, they weren’t the ones I really wanted to be with. Or at least, I couldn’t picture myself dating them. She was definitely the one, and maybe it was the liquid courage or the fact that I’d just fucked three women, but my confidence almost overrode my common sense.

The urge to grab and kiss her overwhelmed me, but I jammed my hands in my pockets and held back. It wasn’t the right time or place to expose anything that was going on. That would have to come at another time.

Kelly was still sputtering as I walked away, taking the keys from a startled valet who had witnessed the entire thing. And I also knew that her bitterness was going to be all over our friend group within a day or two if Kelly had anything to say about it.

So how was the future going to pan out? Frankly, I didn’t care. I had three gorgeous women, a very well used cock that was wholly satisfied, and confidence for days. The future was certainly bright, at least when it came to my life with my lovely older ladies.

Leaning into my old car, it fired up perfectly as I drove away from the club. My phone was vibrating, but I had to ignore it for now. There was going to be a lot of repercussions from the night that had just happened, and I was honestly exhausted. Although very, very satisfied.

I could only hope that having a trio of older women wasn’t going to backfire somehow, and then figure out a way to keep all of them happy. That was going to be the fun part.

THE END
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