
        
            
                
            
        

    















I might have technically moved in with Nina, Rebekah, and Eden, but I lived in the caboose in the back of the tiny house they rented, not exactly in their house. We might have all been students at the same college, but I was in history, while they were all in nursing. And we might have been in relationships with each other, but each relationship was separate, distinct, and mostly in private.
Our road trip to Vegas for their mental hospital training and development weekend was going to change all that, for better or worse. For starters, we’d be crammed into the same car together for the three-hour drive out through desert country.
“I get back seat first!” Rebekah shouted, and she squealed and pushed herself through the back side door. Nina was going to take first shift driving. Eden climbed into the passenger seat up front. Before we even got to the freeway, Rebekah was sliding down in her seat, tittering in the back with me, slipping her hand over my leg, and making suggestive eyes at me. She could have been doing it as a joke or she could have been softening me up for the kill — you could never tell what was on that redhead’s mind.
“Music, maestro!” Rebekah shouted to Eden up front, and she kicked the back of Eden’s seat.
“Slow down, give me a sec!” Eden called back. She was trying to bluetooth her phone to the car.
“I never slow down,” Rebekah stated with a sharp nod. She turned to me across the back seat with an expressionless face and dilating eyes. “Do I baby,” she said in a low growling voice, and she burst out laughing. She slipped her seatbelt over her shoulder and twirled around to lay down over the back seat with the back of her head resting in my lap. “Didn’t we say this weekend was going to be outside the rules?” she shouted to the ceiling of the car loud enough for everyone to hear.
Eden spun around and looked down at Rebekah reclining in my lap, and she looked back up to my eyes. She pursed her lips and shook her head and rolled her eyes, but she also grinned slightly in the corners of her mouth.
“That’s what you said,” Eden said looking back down to Rebekah. “I don’t know if we agreed to anything like that.”
“It’s an interesting idea though,” Nina said from the driver’s seat. “Isn’t it,” she said. She was straining to check over her shoulder and through her mirror as she merged out into the main lanes and accelerated up to speed. “Things have progressed, haven’t they,” she said. “Between all of us, I mean.”
“Everybody knows what everybody else is doing all the time anyway,” Rebekah said. She rolled the back of her head side to side in my lap. She was feeling with it the lump she was causing inside my pants under her head. She smirked — she knew what she was doing to me. She stuck just the tip of her tongue out at me. “It’s not like there are any secrets anymore.”
“We tried to keep things discreet,” Nina said. “Didn’t we.” She let her gaze float out the window beside her, noticing nothing in particular out there.
“We did, but Eden gets too loud,” Rebekah said, and she laughed and pushed her bare foot up through the two front seats to nudge Eden up front.
“I do not!” Eden said, and she covered her face in her cupped hands and squealed. “It’s all Graham’s fault!” she said into her hands.
“You do get loud, sweetheart,” Nina said to her in a quieter, more circumspect voice. We all laughed.
“So?” Eden said and she pretended to pout.
Nina strained in her seat again trying to find Rebekah in her rearview mirror. She found my eyes instead and smiled with her eyes at me. “Are we all saying no rules then?” she said. “At least for this weekend?”
“Starting now, and ending when we get back home Sunday afternoon?” Rebekah said from my lap. She continued to squeeze and release my cock under her head. It was Friday afternoon.
“Are we even ready for that?” Eden said.
“Are you even ready for that, you mean,” Nina said to her.
“Nobody is asking me if I’m ready for it,” I said, finally speaking up.
“Oh shush you!” Rebekah said, and she reached up from my lap and tapped her hand against my cheek with a playful admonishing slap. “Like you’re going to have an issue with three spunky young nursing students throwing themselves all over you all weekend in a Vegas hotel room!” She snorted and dropped her mouth open in a wide smile and lashed her tongue around at me. Her eyes dropped to my mouth. Her hand slid down from my jaw that she cupped, to my stomach, and then to my groin under her head. She traced the outline of my erection with her fingertips where it remained hidden under her head, and her fiery red hair spread all over my lap.
“You’ve changed, you’re different,” I said down to her, and I drew strands of her hair off her face and caressed her cheek with the backs of my fingers. Her skin was so soft, I could barely feel it.
“I think we’re all very different,” she said, and she twisted her head sideways and caught my middle finger with her snaking tongue and sucked it deeply into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around it and closed her eyes. She moaned.
“I’m for sure very different,” Eden said. She remained sideways in her front seat, conversing with Nina but also glancing over her shoulder to Rebekah in the back seat, and me, watching Rebekah close her eyes and suck on my finger. “You guys changed me,” she said.
Nina looked over at her and smirked. “Nobody changes who isn’t looking to be changed,” she said. “But I agree,” she said. She raised her voice to Rebekah and me behind her. “Is Eden the most changed of everybody?” she said. “I vote yes,” she said and she chuckled.
“You’re making me blush again,” Eden said.
“I think that’s why Graham likes you so much,” Nina said, and she pinched the tip of her tongue in her grinning teeth.
“He likes you a lot, too,” Eden said. “You can tell, the way he looks at you.”
Nina smiled. “I like him, I can tell you that much,” she said.
“So do I,” Eden said and she wriggled in her seat and kicked her feet and grinned widely.
“Me too,” Rebekah said. “In case you couldn’t tell,” she said, and she snorted.
“You’re the worst of all of us, Beks,” Nina said. “You don’t even let the poor man recover.”
“I’ve yet to hear a complaint,” she said. She looked up at me from my lap. “Are you complaining?” she said more quietly, and she snorted lightly. She rolled sideways to face my abdomen and she began to work at pulling my belt from its loop and the button from my jeans. She frowned and grunted like it was hard work.
“She’s going to do it again,” Eden said to Nina, but with her eyes glued to Rebekah and my lap over her shoulder.
“What is she going to to again?” Nina said, straining to push her body up and to see down through her mirror into the back seat.
“You just drive,” Rebekah said. “You’ll get your turn.”
“Three hours, three girlfriends,” Eden said. “I’m setting my clock!” she called out to the back seat behind her. “That’s when we switch!”
“Are we seriously going with no rules this weekend?” Rebekah said. She had opened my pants and glanced up at me as she slid her cool fingers down under my shorts, and around my bare cock.
“We have to try that I guess, at least,” Nina said. “Maybe it’s where we’re going anyway.”
“What does that even mean?” Eden said. “No rules?” She remained transfixed by what she could see over her shoulder behind her in the backseat.
“I think it means . . . “ Nina said, pausing to choose her words.
Rebekah had eased my cock out from under the waist of my shorts. The cool air on it was momentary. Her hot, wet mouth engulfed me, and her tongue, flat and wide, slipped around the head of my cock. When she strained in her neck and arched in her back where she twisted in my lap, her mouth slid down the length of my shaft, and her lips, soft, puffy, and glossy, circled snugly around the base. I felt the suction of her sucking on me. Eden gasped in the front seat, watching with studied focus.
“ . . . we all do whatever we’d do as if he was just our boyfriend and we were alone with him in the hotel room, and we don’t pay attention to what someone else is doing,” Nina said.
“We don’t take turns with him anymore?” Eden said.
“Something like that,” Rebekah said with a moan, strings of saliva stretching between her lips and the head of my cock, and she pushed her mouth down my shaft again, further this time. She moaned when the head of my cock touched the back of her throat. Eden, her eyes wide, shuddered.
“Starting now?” Rebekah said.
Nina squealed. “Starting now, but you’re not climbing in the back seat!” she said. Eden had eased her seatbelt over her shoulder.
“Why not?” Eden said, and she began climbing through between the two front seats. “No rules you just said!”
Nina squealed. “Oh my god, Eden!” she cried out loud. “I don’t even know who you are anymore!”
“Shove over!” Eden said to me, and she pushed and squeezed herself through until I had to slide over into the middle seat in the back.
Rebekah groaned with impatience but adjusted herself in her seat to keep her mouth engaged with my cock and pumping on it. Eden tittered and pulled her knees up to roll over on her side to curl up just like Rebekah was, facing the back of the seat. She began pushing her face into the back of Rebekah’s bobbing head. “Turnees!” she said.
Rebekah lifted her face up from my cock and found Eden through the tops of her eyes laying her face down on my other thigh. “What?” she said. But, while still holding the base of my cock in her hand, Eden slipped her mouth quickly down over the head and, preparing herself, she pushed it down almost as far as Rebekah had been taking it.
“Oh my god,” Rebekah groaned, watching from up close as Eden strained in her neck and arched in her back laying sideways on my lap just as she herself had done, and as she took my saliva-glistening cock deep into her warm, wet mouth. “Eden . . . “ Rebekah said in a near-whisper. I glanced down. She had pushed her fist under the waist of her jeans. 
Rebekah slid her hand up and down the base of my cock following Eden’s mouth that closed loosely around the top of my shaft. Eden pulled up and off and smiled across my lap closely at Rebekah. But Rebekah wasn’t down there to socialize. As soon as my cock came out of Eden’s mouth, her own saliva strings stretching from the tip of the head to her rosy lips, Rebekah closed her own lips around the head of my cock and sank her mouth down my shaft.
Eden gasped at her, but through a grin. “My turn!” she cried out after Rebekah had pumped herself down my cock three or four times. Rebekah came up and off me, wiped the back of her hand over her mouth, and steered my cock back over toward Eden’s gaping mouth. She moaned deeply and loudly, only satisfied when my cock filled her mouth.
“Oh my god, are they both sucking you off at the same time!?” Nina shrieked from the front seat. She tried to sit up enough to see down from her rearview mirror, but couldn’t.
“They are,” I said, but it was in a low groan. My eyes were flickering closed. The sensation of changing mouth temperatures and pressures, punctuated by cool air as my cock was passed from one mouth to the other, was making my mind swirl.
“I’m going to so fuck you when I get my turn!” Nina groaned from the front seat, and she narrowed her eyes and frowned out the front window with frustration. She checked the time to see how long before we switched drivers.
Rebekah and Eden laughed together. They had both started licking the sides of my cock at the same time, and kissing it. First Rebekah popped just the head into her mouth, and then Eden followed. Rebekah laughed lightly and made as though nibbling the length of my cock, then held it up for Eden to follow suit. They dragged their loose, puffy lips together down the sides of my cock and came back up and kissed each other.
Rebekah pushed her hand into the back of Eden’s head. “Make him cum in your mouth,” she said to Eden. “I love that,” she said.
Eden pulled herself up onto her knees and elbows and started pumping her head up and down over my groin, her hair flying. Rebekah continued to pump the base of my cock in her hand, but she sat up and nuzzled her face into my face and kissed my mouth. “Cum in Ede’s mouth,” she said, and she sighed and clenched her teeth and flicked her tongue over my lips. She pushed her mouth over my ear. “She want’s to taste you so bad,” she said.
Eden sucked on my cock in earnest while Rebekah made out with me, giving me long, penetrating kisses, our tongues wrestling. Faster traffic passed by out my window. They no doubt thought they were seeing a girl make out with a guy in the back seat. They didn’t realize another girl was blowing me in my lap. And that the driver was going to be fucking me shortly.
“Cum!” Rebekah groaned against my mouth. Eden sucked harder. She whined and cooed into my groin. Nina squirmed in the front seat and whimpered. She knew what we were on the cusp of in the back seat directly behind her head, but she wasn’t allowed to look, being the driver. Rebekah’s hand pumped my cock with Eden’s mouth following it up and down. They both groaned against me, one around my cock, the other against my mouth. Eden sucked so hard I could feel the suction hard in the head of my cock.
My legs shot out straight and my feet pushed down hard under Nina’s seat. I pushed my left hand down inside the raised waist of Eden’s jeans and panties and strained to slip my middle finger down around her perineum where I felt her wetness ooze from her swollen, hot lips like juice from a lemon. I pushed my right hand down the back of Rebekah’s jeans and inside her panties, too, and I reached harder until my other middle finger found her pussy lips, too. She gasped against me and shivered and simpered with her mouth dropping open.
I slipped my middle finger up inside both of their pussies. Eden moaned loudly with my cock deep in her mouth, but Rebekah was louder than her, even with her mouth sealed around my mouth. Both of their bodies writhed and leapt and curled. They were at different levels of heat, but both of them were hot to the touch. They had distinctive levels of wetness, too, but both were oozing and swollen. Their voices and breath might have been different as well, one higher pitched and more airy, the other lower and growling, but both were heaving in their chests and shuddering in the bodies. My mind couldn’t keep track. My body couldn’t be held back. My will couldn’t be asserted against the inevitability of it. I could feel myself losing.
I strained hard in my back and went straight as a plank in the back seat, my body supported on my heels and the back of my head only. Eden and Rebekah moaned more loudly and held my hips down more tightly. My body was wracked with spasms. It trembled with held-back tension. I clenched in my teeth and clamped my eyes shut. I stopped breathing. Vibrations ripped through my body like electrical pulses. Eden squealed, but it was muffled by my cock deeply pumping in her mouth. Rebekah gasped, but it was muffled, too, with her mouth buried over my ear.
“Cum baby!” Rebekah cried in a soft, lilting voice. Eden whimpered loudly and pumped me harder yet, but with softer lips. A jolt rushed through my body. Eden wouldn’t stop. Rebekah closed her finger tightly around the base of my cock hard enough to hold me back from cumming. The pressure blew out through the top of my head. I heaved in my chest and humped my hips up hard into Eden’s face. They both pushed on my hip bones to try to hold me down. Eden began to swirl her tongue around the shaft of my cock despite what I told her about that. Rebekah bit my ear and squeezed my cock so hard, her arm trembled. “Cum, baby!” she groaned with desperation. My vision went dark and my mouth dropped wide open.
I spasmed throughout my body and I erupted with the force of Vesuvius. My hips dropped down and pumped back up so hard, Eden was nearly thrown up to the roof of the car. She burbled and foamed at her lips with my gushing cum, but she kept her mouth wrapped around my shaft tightly and caught most of my cum in her throat. I spurted hard and rapidly. Cum ran out the corners of her mouth and dripped in rivulets down over Rebekah’s hand, still wrapped around the base of my cock, but now pumping me. It was her release around the base that blew me up. Eden squealed from being overwhelmed. When she popped up and tried to swallow and cupped her hand under her chin to catch it, Rebekah fell down in my lap and pumped her own mouth down over my still-erupting cock.
Eden laughed and licked my cum out of her hand and wagged her tongue at me. “God, Graham!” she groaned. Rebekah pumped the last of my cum into her mouth and took care to lick me up all over. Eden went down and together they left me clean as a whistle. I sank down and back into the seat and drifted immediately into a dim stupor. In front of my dim and fading eyes, Rebekah and Eden kissed and tittered like secret lovers. I wasn’t sure if I’d ever seen them do that before. I guess we really were going without rules for the weekend.
Nina soon pulled into the first stop we had planned for snacks, gas, and a stretch. It was Rebekah’s turn to drive. “Watch out for that Edes,” Rebekah said to Nina as they passed each other piling back into the SUV. “She’s a puck hog.”
Nina pinched her tongue in her teeth and shook her head and rolled her eyes. “We’ll see about that,” she said.
“Middle,” Eden said to me as we all climbed back in. “Nina’s turn!” She squealed and shut her door behind her. “Tell us at least when a big truck is coming!” she called forward to Rebekah who reversed out of our parking spot and found her way back onto the highway.
“Why? Give the guy a thrill!” Rebekah said, and she snickered.
Nina climbed up into my lap to straddle me even while Rebekah was still accelerating back onto the highway. She had already curled her knees up to her chest in the seat beside me and pushed her jeans and panties down and off her legs. She was as eager as she said she would be. Eden tilted my chai latte to my lips and spilled a bit down my chin which she licked and kissed off me, and she laughed.
“I don’t think she’s going to give you a chance,” Eden said.
“Nuh-uh!” Nina said, and she pulled my cock out of my pants and pulled on it with her long cool fingers closed around it from above. She glanced around the windows to assess how close other traffic was, and she leaned forward on her knees where they pressed into the seat to the sides of my hips, and she brought her abdomen over my lap. She kissed the top of my forehead and I leaned my head back to find her mouth with my mouth.
She licked my lips and tittered. “Remember the first time we made love?” she said. She threw her head back and gasped to the ceiling and wrapped both hands around the back of my neck. Her pussy, already soaking wet, already steaming hot, sank down over the length of my cock like an oiled glove. Eden was right: Nina wasn’t interested in any foreplay. “I thought we were being so sneaky,” she said. She sank down harder on me until her thighs squeezed around my hips. She tittered and pulled herself back up, nearly far enough for my cock to pop entirely out from inside her pussy. The sounds of wet suction filled the back of the car.
Eden held my hand in her hand and sat up with me, pressed herself against me, and looked up and down Nina’s body in front of us as though discovering how she looked with fresh eyes. I reached out and caressed Nina’s breasts in my hands through her sweater and t-shirt, but she pulled her top up and yanked it back down with my hand underneath. I pushed her bra up and over her breasts and took them in my hands, bare. They were bigger than Rebekah’s, and jigglier than Eden’s. Eden’s hand joined my hands, rubbing Nina’s tits with me, and I rolled my head over to find her beside me, also with her head rolled over the back of the seat facing me. We kissed gently and rubbed Nina’s tits together, hidden under her top.
Nina began to fuck me in earnest, hanging onto the back of my neck and humping her body forward and back and up and down in my lap, her eyes clenched shut, her mouth pulled tightly in a grimace. I knew her when she got like that. She had a single-minded determination about it sometimes, like then. She could so quickly slip from a calm and shared lovemaking experience, into a purely physical, self-concerned, and mad humping. She laughed at herself after she got like that. “What?” she’d say. “Guys go like that all the time.”
Eden pushed herself harder against me, side to side, and watched her own hands rub Nina’s breasts that she exposed. She was always the more visual of the three of them. She gasped and pulled her knees up and jolted in her own body when my body jolted from Nina’s hard fucking in my lap. I knew Eden. I knew she was doing some psycho-transference thing, and I knew she was feeling what it was like to have a cock between her legs and to be fucked with wild abdomen by someone as delicious and gone as Nina was.
We rolled over sideways and Nina fell down along the backseat on her back. I turned sideways, and on my hands and knees, I pushed my hips forward. It was Eden who gripped my cock in her hand and aimed me into Nina’s pussy. I humped Nina under me and her legs spread widely around me. Eden climbed up onto my back and hung around my shoulders and hips and groaned into my ear and kissed my neck. She curled her hips and thrusted her groin in time with me curling my hips and thrusting my groin as I penetrated Nina into the seat under her. Eden was doing it again, pretending to be the one fucking Nina.
Nina writhed on the seat under me and Eden writhed on my back over me. I came down over Nina’s body and hung my face over her shoulder. She moaned and cried against my ear. Eden hung more heavily around my shoulders and sunk her head down around my neck. She moaned and cried just like Nina against my other ear. Her voice was lighter and breathier than Nina’s. Nina’s was huskier and more full of grunts. I could feel Nina’s pussy leak with glisten. And I could feel Eden’s pussy, too, where she leaked against the back of my waist. The musk of sexual ripeness filled the car.
I bucked at Nina hard and she grunted back at me. I shuddered and my neck muscles bulged. She dug her fingernails into the skin of my shoulders and pushed her head back. I could feel her pussy undulate around my cock and contract and suck on me. Eden slipped her hands around my waist and pushed them down over my abdomen and between my body and Nina’s body. She slipped her fingers around the base of my cock and squeezed me the way she watched Rebekah squeeze me earlier. She drove the tip of her tongue into my ear and tittered.
The pressure built up even though I had cum in Eden’s mouth only a little earlier. Nina began to thrust her body up at me from below and she clenched her teeth and clamped her eyes and shivered all over her body. High trucks passed us. Nobody cared. Eden started climaxing before either of us, even though she was only rubbing the whole of her pussy all around the back of my waist.
“Eden!” Nina squealed with barely concealed shock, but she didn’t even finish her name before she contracted throughout her body and grunted past my face and to the ceiling of the car and the window above and behind her head. I felt her pussy ripple around my cock and go into wild spasms. It was more than I could take, and I erupted past Eden’s tight fingers and sprayed my cum deep into Nina’s pussy. Eden squealed in my ear.
I landed down hard on her, and with Eden on my back, we nearly crushed Nina who groaned and laughed.
“Now I know why Eden wanted to go last,” Rebekah said from the front seat. Everyone was still breathing hard and recovering behind her and nobody could ask her what. But she offered it anyway. “Graham would be so drained from me and Nina milking him, all he’d have left is going down on Ede’s pretty little pussy!” she said, and she squealed. “Ede’s told me — she loves that best!”
“That was supposed to be private!” Eden squealed at Rebekah, but she laughed too. She glanced at me. “It’s true, though,” she said through a grin and she bit her lip.
It was time for our second stop. This time, Nina and Rebekah sat up front. “Let the young one have her time with him,” Rebekah said, and they laughed. Eden was no younger than either of Rebekah or Nina, but she seemed to be.
We got back out onto the highway. Only Eden and I remained in the backseat. We started necking and making out. I knew she liked things to happen as though spontaneously, like no one knew what was going to come next. When I opened her jeans, she widened her eyes at me like it was a surprise. She glanced up front as though it was a scandal that she pulled her jeans and then her panties down and off. I got on my knees on the floor of the backseat between her spread legs. She covered her face with her hands like it was some unspeakable shock what I had come up with. She loved pretending she was innocent. She needed to feel pressed, to feel like she was being lead astray.
I nudged her legs apart with my face and she covered her exposed tuft with both her hands. I nudged my face at the backs of her hands and she squealed a light and whispery “No!” She loved to pretend she was resistant. I pushed harder and she gasped and widened her eyes at me. She loved to pretend was overpowered. I think she was still grappling with identifying her needs and wants even to herself, and admitting to herself that she could be just as sexually overcome as her two roommates, if not more so.
From my experiences with her, I had to admit that she was more sexually enthralled than either of the other two, once her pretend-resistance was pretend-broken down. One slight touch of the tip of my tongue to the rosy and full lips of her glistening pussy, and she slinked further down in her seat, hooked her knees over my shoulders, and pushed her fingers lovingly through the hair on the top of my head. She giggled like a lover and arched in her back like a sexual aggressor. I lapped lightly on the flesh of her pussy, and she gritted her teeth and groaned out loud. She used to try to hide it and at least attempt to keep more quiet. But that was in the past. She already had a reputation for being the loudest, and by now, she no longer fought to hide it.
I licked her teasingly, lightly, sparingly. She rolled on her hips, thrusted herself up into my face, and punched my back and shoulders with her fists and her heels. There was one thing that was developing in her that was different, I had noticed lately. She had taken to accusing me, using harsh terms with me, and speaking dirty. It was strange: she was easily the most innocent and meek looking of the three of them, but once she got going, she was becoming the most foul-mouthed and aggressive sounding of them all.
“You gonna suck it, yeah?!” she said in that high, whining voice of hers she got when she was excited. “You better make me cum then,” she growled and she pulled my hair. I saw Rebekah and Nina glance at each other in the front seat and they both covered their mouths and grinned and held back their laughter.
“Suck it good!” Nina groaned. “You want to fuck me, don’t you,” she said. “You want to fuck me good and deep and cum all over my pretty tits — that’s right isn’t it?” she said.
I flicked my tongue over her pussy and sucked her clitoris up in my lips.
She gasped and twisted my skin where she pinched it in her fingers. “Are you going to make me cum all over your mouth?” she seethed. I lapped at her pussy. “You better lick me good!” she groaned.
It didn’t take long. I found the spot and kept the same pressure and movement. Her breath caught and her body strained. “Oh shit!” she cried out loud. “Oh fuck Graham!” she said. Nina and Rebekah were looking at each other with their eyes popping out and their mouths hanging open. Eden’s body went tight and straight. She nearly tugged my hair out of my head. The vibrations that rippled up and down through her body nearly threw my mouth off her pussy, if she wasn’t yanking my face down into it with her fingers twisting hard in my hair. Eden hurt me more than Rebekah or Nina. If I had scratches and bruises after a session, they were usually from Eden. And yet, out in public, she was the quietest, calmest, and mildest of anyone.
I circled her clit with the tip of my tongue and she bucked up so hard with her hips, she hurt my nose. I could feel her cum ooze out from inside her and down over my chin. The release of tension was always so much higher and harder in Eden than in Nina or Rebekah, even though when they climaxed, it seemed equally epic.
Eden cried out loud and slapped her hand into the window beside her. Her whole body came up and out of the seat and she pushed her hips hard up into my face. Her hips burst forward and her thighs went hard. She cried out loud without any restraint at all. Her head threw back against the window and her mouth dropped down wide. Her back arched so deeply, she was facing out the window upside down. Her whole body bucked with violent ripples of released tension.
A truck remained beside us on that side of the car the whole time.
Finally she sank down into the seat and a smile slowly opened across her face. Her eyes remained shut, but her eyebrows pushed up over her forehead. “So good,” she moaned. “Fuck,” she breathed more than spoke.
“I swear to god, Edes,” Rebekah said from the front seat. “One of these times you’re going to explode for real.”
“Feels like it, too,” Eden said.
“Well make yourself decent, we’re turning into the hotel,” Nina said.
Eden shrieked and fumbled with her jeans and panties. “Try saying something next time!” she cried out loud.
“I was trying to tell you the last ten minutes!” Nina said. She turned around in her seat to find Eden behind her. “You weren’t in a listening mode, I don’t think,” she said. “Bad Graham!” she said to me, pretending to scold me. She wagged her finger at me as I struggled up into my seat from the floor.
Rebekah parked close to the front door of the hotel and looked into the backseats over her shoulder. “You all look like you’ve been having sex in the car the last three hours,” she said.
“So do you,” Nina said to her. “Maybe because we have been doing exactly that!” she said, and she laughed and pushed her door open.
We all smirked when the check-in confirmed that we were three girls and one guy sharing a room for four with two king beds. “We’re nurses,” Nina said. “It’s okay.”
“I’m not,” I said in a low murmur, and Nina slapped my stomach blindly behind her back and smirked.
We held it in long enough to get to the elevator, before we all exploded with laughter on the way up. “Swear to god,” Rebekah said. “I’m going to use that one all weekend — ‘We’re nurses, it’s okay!’” she said, and we all started laughing all over again.
We didn’t have much time before they had to attend a dinner in the hotel restaurant where they were going to meet the hospital administrators. I wasn’t going down for that, of course. I was looking forward to a quiet rest by myself in the room, and maybe a small meal somewhere nearby.
I laid on one bed up against the headboard and put the TV on and scrolled through the endless channels. Meanwhile, Nina, Rebekah, and Eden scurried around the room showering, getting dressed, putting on make-up and doing their hair. They brought their bodies close to me to get my opinion on their underwear.
“Nobody’s going to see that, though,” I said.
“I’m going to know, though!” Nina said, and she lightly slapped my cheek. Rebekah pulled the waist of her panties down and showed me her tuft. “Kiss me?” she said, “for good luck?”
I leaned over the edge of the bed and pushed my tongue into the puffy lips of her pussy.
Eden pulled her away from my mouth. “Rebekah!” she cried out loud. “Nina, Rebekah keeps making Graham lick her pussy!” she shouted. But she did the same thing once she shoved Rebekah aside, and she snickered. She was different from before, like I said.
They made me assess their make-up and their hair and the dresses they put on in front of me. Finally, they locked elbows with each other and arrayed themselves in front of me at the foot of the bed. “You better rest,” Nina said. “I don’t think your girlfriends are going to let you sleep much tonight.”
“I get him first!” Rebekah shouted and she laughed.
“I thought there were no turns anymore,” Eden said.
“Eden scares me,” Rebekah said to Nina as they all turned and went out the door.
“Tell me about it,” Nina said, and I saw her reach her hand across behind Rebekah and slap Eden on her butt.
Eden squealed and glanced over her shoulder at me as they went out the door, all in high heels and short skirts. Her eyes flared wide and she fluttered her fingers at me from her hip. “Rest!” she said to me sternly. But she tittered too, and the door hissed closed.
I actually did fall asleep, and nearly directly, too. It was like my body knew what was coming.
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