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Cherry and Luca weren’t party people. In their three years together, they’d much preferred to spend New Year’s Eve at home. They shared a bottle of Champagne, talked over the highlights of the year that was ending and looked forward to what was still to come.




And then they had sex.




After all, didn’t they say that the way you spent New Year’s Eve would reflect how you spent the whole year? There was no better way to ensure a pleasurable 2020 than by kicking it off with a mind-blowing orgasm.




This year, Cherry and Luca weren’t going to celebrate alone.




They’d met Gabrielle early in 2019, and slowly grown more and more attached to her. She was a little younger, a little more outgoing. She seemed to look up to Cherry and Luca. She especially admired how solid their relationship was.




It had been nearly a month ago, after a dinner at their house, that Gabrielle had admitted to fantasizing about them. About both of them. Neither Cherry nor Luca had had a threesome before. They’d talked it over in the weeks after Gabrielle’s confession. They were both definitely interested. They’d invited Gabrielle to join them for their very own New Year’s Eve celebration.




Luca’s stomach swooped as the doorbell rang. He’d been half-hard all day, looking forward to seeing Cherry and Gabrielle together. Both women were stunning in their own way. Luca could hardly wait to see what tonight would bring.




Clearing away the last of their dinner things, Luca let Cherry answer the door. By the time he made it into the living room, Gabrielle was already out of her coat. She looked amazing, wearing a short skirt and shiny heels that accentuated her long, lean legs. Cherry’s dress was more modest, but the soft material clung to her curves in a way that made Luca’s mouth water.




“Fuck,” he breathed, making both women look up at him. “I feel underdressed,” he teased. In just suit pants and a shirt, Luca knew he looked good.




“I’d rather you were undressed,” Gabrielle responded, with a giggle and a light blush across her cheeks. Luca laughed.




“That can be arranged,” he promised, glancing at Cherry. “Would you like a drink first?”




“Sure,” Gabrielle nodded, reaching to take a sip from the glass that Cherry had offered her. Cherry’s eyes followed Gabrielle’s movements before she looked over at Luca and then back at Gabrielle.




Stretching her legs out, Cherry ran a hand over her side, making both Luca and Gabrielle follow the movement with their eyes. She clearly knew how sexy it looked, if the smirk playing on Cherry’s lips was any indication. Luca wondered how exactly they were meant to start a threesome. All of them knew that was where they were hoping tonight would lead. Luca wanted it, but he had no idea what the first ‘official’ step was.




Cherry seemed to sense his uncertainty. She brought her foot up to poke Luca’s leg with it, making him laugh. “We’ll have none of the awkwardness,” she informed him seriously. Gabrielle giggled again.




“I’d appreciate that,” she commented, fingers playing against the hem of her skirt. Luca recognized it as a sign of nervousness. Knowing she was feeling anxious helped ease his own feelings. “I’ve not done anything like this before,” Gabrielle said, before rushing to add, “but I want to. Definitely want to.”




Sitting down on Gabrielle’s other side, Luca took a sip of his own drink. He swallowed, the action caused more by excitement than by nerves. “We want to, too,” Luca agreed. He and Cherry had talked about it. They had decided where the boundaries were in terms of behavior that would make them jealous. Only after they'd agreed they both wanted to try had they approached Gabrielle to talk about what, exactly, her fantasies had been.




Slowly, so that she had plenty of time to pull away, Luca replaced Gabrielle’s hand against the hem of her skirt with his own. His fingers brushed lightly against her bare thigh, glad she hadn’t worn any stockings to get between him and the soft silk of her skin.




“Why don’t you carry on telling us what you fantasized about?” Luca suggested. After all, Gabrielle had already told them as much. Her gaze dropped to Luca’s tanned fingers against her skin. She shifted slightly, moving her legs apart to give Luca access to her inner thigh.




Luca didn’t take it. Not yet. “I don’t know,” Gabrielle said, her voice breathy. “Touching you both, watching you touch each other, being between you in your bed…”




As Gabrielle spoke, Luca’s fingers began to inch up her leg. Only a little bit and only in the smallest increments. He enjoyed how Gabrielle’s breath caught. He smiled across her at Cherry. His wife’s eyes seemed to follow Luca’s fingers. That, too, made his cock swell with arousal. Knowing that not only was Cherry there with him, but that she wanted him to touch Gabrielle as much as he wanted to touch her. And as much - if not more - as he wanted to see Cherry touch Gabrielle.




“I thought about having you hold me down, about having Cherry’s mouth tease me,” Gabrielle carried on, making Luca’s eyes widen. “About how good it’d feel to beg you, to beg Cherry.” Her breath caught at that. Luca could feel his own doing the same.




Cherry, on the other hand, seemed to breathe slightly faster. Luca watched as one of her hands moved to Gabrielle’s other leg, matching the way Luca’s fingers slid up it. Gabrielle pressed her back against the couch, leaning back in a way that invited both of their hands to move higher.




“Go on,” Cherry encouraged.




Gabrielle swallowed but then nodded. “I love the idea of being tied up, having my hands restricted and having both of you use me,” she commented. “It makes me so...” There Gabrielle paused, but only for a moment.




She reached for Luca’s hand, fingers wrapping around his wrist so she could slide his hand under her skirt. His fingers brushed against her hot pussy, only the material of Gabrielle’s panties between them. “Wet. It makes me so wet.”




Luca groaned, his fingers dancing lightly over the lace barrier covering Gabrielle’s heat. “Can I see just how wet?” he asked. He might have been embarrassed by how eager his voice sounded, if he hadn’t known that Cherry loved it. She enjoyed Luca being vocal, just as he was sure she would enjoy Gabrielle being vocal.




“Yes,” Gabrielle breathed, spreading her legs and letting Cherry’s hand slide higher on her thigh. Luca’s wrist brushed against his wife’s fingers, sending sparks of electricity through his entire body. This was really happening.




He tugged Gabrielle’s panties to one side, teasing a finger through her wetness. She moaned, her cheeks staining bright pink and her teeth coming down to catch against her lower lip. Luca’s finger moved up, as if he was going to brush against her clit. Just as Gabrielle arched her back to push her hips forward, Luca withdrew.




Reaching across Gabrielle, he brought his fingers to Cherry’s lips. “Taste her,” he urged, his voice every bit as eager as it had been in response to Gabrielle.




Cherry paused. For a moment, Luca wondered if she’d refuse. But then she leaned in closer, catching Luca’s finger between her teeth. The way she sucked against his finger, the taste of Gabrielle against her tongue, made Luca’s cock harden even more. When Gabrielle moaned, Luca realized that it was Cherry’s fingers this time that slid between Gabrielle’s legs, seeking out how wet she was.




“Fuck, that feels good,” Gabrielle groaned and rocked her fingers against Cherry’s touch. Just the same way Luka had done to tease her, Cherry withdrew her fingers before Gabrielle could truly seek any pleasure from them. Like he had done, Cherry brought her fingers up, smirking at her husband as she offered the slickness for him to taste.




Gabrielle whined. Luca’s eyes were fixed on Cherry. He leaned forward, lapping delicately at her fingers before he sucked them into his mouth. Swirling his tongue around them, Luca let a moan vibrate through his lips. Gabrielle tasted amazing. Luca could hardly wait for a chance to taste her pussy directly.




Turning his attention back to Gabrielle, Luca let Cherry pull her hand back. “Cherry’s very good at tying people up,” Luca told her, a smug smirk against his lips. He should know. Luca was the person Cherry had practiced her tying up on. Luca wanted to hear Gabrielle beg, wanted to be allowed to use her - but only when Cherry decreed it was okay.




“Can I take off my shirt?” Luca asked. His skin was flushed so hot that it was bordering on uncomfortable. He wanted to strip down to his boxers, free his cock from the tight restriction of his pants. Cherry had very fixed ideas about how Luca should strip, and Luca wanted to please her with his question.




“Yes,” Cherry answered at the same time as Gabrielle also drew out a ‘yes’. Hers was so much more breathy that it contrasted Cherry’s beautifully. Luca turned to give Gabrielle a grin, before he shifted back enough to pull his shirt off over his head. “You should touch him,” Cherry suggested to Gabrielle. “His muscles feel really nice,” she added with a grin.




Gabrielle stilled slightly, a small hesitation. But then she did reach out, fingers brushing against Luca’s abs so softly that it tickled. He caught her hand around the wrist, bringing it up to his mouth so he could suck one of Gabrielle’s fingers between his lips. She moaned, first at that and then at Cherry’s fingers returning to under her skirt.




“And you?” Gabrielle asked, turning towards Cherry. “Will you take your dress off, too?”




She sounded very keen. It was a tone that Luca knew Cherry would enjoy. “Not yet,” she answered. “First I want Luca to take your blouse off.”




Luca was very happy to obey. Gabrielle’s breasts moved under her shirt, lifting so temptingly as she caught her breath. Instead of touching them, Luca reached out to untuck Gabrielle’s blouse from her skirt, his fingers brushing lightly across the warm skin of her stomach.




“It tickles,” Gabrielle breathed, and Luca laughed. He pushed his hand higher, his touch more firm. Instead of giggling this time, Gabrielle gave a soft moan. Luca brushed the very edges of her bra, and then pulled back. His fingers moved to Gabrielle’s buttons, revealing her tanned skin inch by inch.




“You’re so gorgeous,” Luca said, once he had her blouse open and pushed off her shoulders. Her bra was sheer, barely hiding the way her nipples had hardened. He looked over Gabrielle at Cherry. Even fully dressed, the look in her eyes was enough to make Luca’s cock feel impossibly harder.




“Now?” he asked, his tone just as keen as Gabrielle’s had been. “Can we help you take your dress off now?”




“Not yet.” Cherry shook her head and Gabrielle gave a small whine. It seemed to only make Cherry laugh. She leaned down to lick over Gabrielle’s bra-covered breast. Despite her skin not being bare, the way Gabrielle moaned showed just how sensitive she was. It thrilled Luca to think how much fun they’d have with that.




She cupped one of Gabrielle’s breasts through her bra, smirking at the other woman. “Tell me, do you want to taste Luca? See what his cock feels like in your mouth?” Cherry asked. Luca had to bite his lower lip not to answer for Gabrielle.




He felt the way her gaze dropped. Gabrielle licked her lips at the sight of Luca’s cock tenting the material of his pants. “Please,” she breathed, glancing up to Cherry’s face. “Can I? Please?” The moment Cherry nodded, Gabrielle dropped to her knees beside the couch. Luca spread his legs, making room for her between them. As Gabrielle brushed her nose against the hard length of his dick, Luca moaned.




She didn’t wait, didn’t give Luca time to unbutton his pants. Instead, she opened her mouth, tongue darting out to lick against Luca’s fabric-covered cock. Even through the material, Luca could feel the heat of her mouth. One hand slid into Gabrielle’s fair hair, clutching the soft strands between his fingers. Luca bucked his hips, pushing the head of his cock into Gabrielle’s waiting mouth.




“Fuck,” he groaned, turning to Cherry. Her eyes were glazed with lust, making her look irresistible. Leaning across the distance between them, Luca caught her lips in a kiss. “Can I get my cock out, please?” he asked, as he pulled back.




It made Cherry laugh. That sound, too, went straight to Luca’s cock. “I’ll help,” she promised, shifting in closer and running her hand down Luca’s stomach. Her fingers teased against the fastenings of his pants, making Luca whine until she finally undid them. Gabrielle quickly took over, helping Luca out of his pants. His boxers were still on, but just having the restrictiveness of his pants removed made him moan.




Cherry leaned in, her tongue hot as it ran over Luca’s neck before she gave it a small nibble. She then looked down at Gabrielle, smiling at the other woman. “Go on, help him out of his boxers, too,” she encouraged.




Gabrielle didn’t hesitate. Her hands slid under the waistband and pulled the material down. Before Luca could even think about how erotic this whole thing was, Gabrielle’s hot mouth was around his cock.




She wasted no time, swirling her tongue around the head of Luca’s dick. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked, making Luca swear colorfully. Tightening his hand in her hair, he guided her movements, encouraging her to bob her mouth up and down the length of his shaft. Gabrielle looked amazing, her pink lips stretched and her eyes shining. Every movement of her tongue sent liquid heat pouring down Luca’s spine.




He lifted his hips, slow and steady, thrusting into Gabrielle’s perfect mouth. “Fuuuck,” he groaned. He was used to submitting to Cherry, letting her do with him exactly as she wanted. As much as he loved that, it was novel to be able to guide Gabrielle, to teach her the ways he liked a mouth to move against his cock.




Cherry was still fully dressed, close enough that Luca could duck his head and catch her earlobe between his teeth. He nipped sharply, before soothing the bite with his tongue. “Please,” he breathed. “Let me help you out of this dress.”




She laughed again. This time, it was followed by a small nod. “Alright,” Cherry allowed, moving slightly so she could make space for Luca to pull her dress up and off. She was wearing deep red underwear, the material standing out against her body so beautifully. Gabrielle paused, too, so she could look at how stunning Cherry looked.




Pulling back with a loud and wet pop, Gabrielle smiled widely, her lips wet with saliva and Luca’s precum. “You look amazing,” she told Cherry. “Can I touch you?” she asked, one hand already sliding up Luca’s body so she could reach out towards Cherry.




“Not yet.” Cherry shook her head. “First I want you to make Luca come,” she told the other woman seriously.




Gabrielle pouted, but then returned her pretty lips to wrap around Luca’s cock. Groaning, his eyes rolled back as Gabrielle took him deep into her throat. He could feel her muscles tightening around the head of his dick, making Luca see stars from how fucking good it felt. “Fuck, Gabrielle, that feels amazing,” he panted. Luca knew how hot praise could make him feel. He wanted to do the same for Gabrielle.




Cherry shifted against him, her lace-covered breasts brushing against Luca’s arm. “Can I touch you?” he asked, with a smirk. As soon as Cherry nodded her permission, Luca brushed his hand over the soft curve of her waist. Gabrielle whined around his cock. Luca could feel the vibrations all the way through him.




Leaning down, Luca kissed his way across Cherry’s breasts. His tongue flicked against her nipple. When it hardened, he gave a hiss of satisfaction, grazing his teeth over it to make Cherry gasp.




Between Cherry’s gorgeous body against his, and Gabrielle’s mouth still sliding up and down his dick, Luca knew he wasn’t going to last. He pumped his hips, fucking Gabrielle’s mouth while pleasure  raced through him. Cherry’s breasts jiggled as she moved. Then Gabrielle teased her tongue against the sensitive underside of Luca’s cock. It made Luca shout.




He came hard, spilling into Gabrielle’s mouth so fast that she almost couldn’t keep up. His cum dripped from her lips, down her chin and onto her chest.




Looking up at them both, Gabrielle smirked. “Now can I touch you?”




“You can.” Cherry nodded. She reached behind her to undo her bra, letting her breasts spill out, much to Luca and Gabrielle’s satisfaction. Leaning back into the couch, Cherry parted her legs. “Do you want to make me come with your mouth, too?” she asked Gabrielle with some amusement. Luca watched as she licked the cum off her lips before nodding.




“I really do,” Gabrielle said. When Cherry gave her permission, Gabrielle’s hands slid up to take Cherry’s panties off. It left her naked and exposed on the couch. All Luca could do was reach out and caress his fingers over Cherry’s breasts. His own post-orgasmic feelings making him a bit lethargic. Not for long, though. It was hard to feel sleepy when he watched Gabrielle lick her way between his wife’s legs.




He loved the noises that both Gabrielle and Cherry made. Gabrielle’s moans were muffled against Cherry’s pussy, but Cherry’s gasps and cries told Luca everything he needed to know. As her breathing got faster, Cherry’s breasts heaved. Luca could hardly take his eyes off them, except when his gaze dropped to Gabrielle’s flushed face between his wife’s thighs.




Reaching out, he brushed his fingers against Cherry’s nipple. Luca knew exactly what she liked. He teased her, the pressure light enough that she would barely be able to feel it. Especially distracted as she was by Gabrielle. Luca watched their friend’s pink tongue flick out, gathering up Cherry’s wetness and lapping hard and fast against Cherry’s clit.




“She loves when you press your tongue hard against her,” Luca coached. Gabrielle’s gaze flicked up to him. He didn’t need her to say anything to know she appreciated his advice. “Not on her clit, but near it,” he added. When Cherry let out an even louder moan, Luca couldn’t help but feel a surge of arousal. It was hot telling Gabrielle what she should do.




His fingers plucked against Gabrielle’s other nipple, giving it a hard tug. “God, it’s so hot watching you,” he said. He’d never seen Cherry with another woman, but he had  certainly wanted to.




Cherry turned her head to catch Luca’s lips with hers. He took the opportunity eagerly, swallowing up the moans Cherry made in response to Gabrielle’s mouth. When she pulled back, it was to breathe a low and deep ‘oh fuck’. Luca knew she must be close. He wanted to see her body tremble with an orgasm caused by Gabrielle. The idea of having them both come from Gabrielle’s mouth was so hot.




Luca wanted to help. He lowered his mouth to catch one of Cherry’s nipples in his mouth, sucking lightly against it. She cried out loudly, one of her hands tightening against the couch.




“Yes, yes, yes,” Cherry moaned, rocking faster against Gabrielle’s mouth. The other woman was clearly keen to hear Cherry come. She seemed to pick up her speed. “Come on, Gabrielle,” Cherry encouraged. That seemed to be all it took because whatever Gabrielle did with her tongue sent Cherry over the edge, making her scream as her orgasm rolled through her.




The sight of his wife coming with another woman between her legs was more than enough to get Luca hard again. His cock rose steadily, his balls aching with the desire that pounded through him. He swirled his tongue around Cherry’s nipple, making her cry out more softly as she relaxed against the couch. Luca didn’t pull back. He loved how sensitive Cherry was after an orgasm, loved causing those breathy little noises.




“Fuck,” Gabrielle swore, licking the taste of Cherry from her lips as she sat back on her heels. “That was amazing,” she breathed. “You’re both so hot. I want -” She paused, looking at Cherry like she knew she needed permission to keep speaking.




When Cherry nodded, Gabrielle’s smile widened. “I want Luca to hold me down while you fuck me,” she breathed. The thought made Luca’s cock twitch. He wanted that, too, to feel Gabrielle fighting his hold while he kept her still for Cherry to do whatever she chose.




Cherry hummed like that hadn’t been quite her plan. Luca could tell she was thinking of how they could do that. Finally, his wife nodded, tugging against Luca’s hair so he’d pull back from her breast. He did give it one last lick before smiling up at Cherry. A smile she returned.




“We need to move this to the bedroom,” Cherry decided. “And we definitely need to make sure someone returns an orgasm to you,” she said, grinning at Gabrielle. Luca gave a soft groan, more than willing to help with that. Cherry seemed to read his mind, because she stroked over his bare shoulder. “Maybe I’ll reward you both,” she teased.




It didn’t take them long to get to the bedroom. Cherry instructed Luca to lie down on the bed on his back. She then moved behind Gabrielle, pressing her breasts against the other woman’s back as she leaned in to kiss over Gabrielle’s neck.




“I want you to ride Luca’s face,” she told the woman. “And I’m going to tie your arms while you do so. Do not come without permission,” Cherry instructed, before slapping Gabrielle’s ass, urging her to crawl atop of Luca.




Luca lifted his arms to meet her, sliding his hands down her sides and groaning at how warm and soft her skin was. “Can I take the rest of Gabrielle’s clothes off?” Luca asked Cherry, who smiled her agreement at him. “Please,” Gabrielle begged, before Luca could even ask if that was okay with her. “I feel so hot. Please, Luca.”




He unhooked her bra, leaning forward to kiss the creamy skin of her breasts. Gabrielle’s nipples were small and pale. They puckered gloriously against Luca’s tongue as he swirled it around them. Without lifting his face from Gabrielle’s chest, Luca walked his fingers down to the waistband of her skirt. It took a moment, but he found the button and slid it open, helping tug it down and off.




He did pull back once he felt Gabrielle shuffle higher. She looked amazing, her whole body seeming to quiver like she couldn’t wait for someone to touch her. Luca dragged her panties off, letting his hand graze over her ass as he did so. Completely naked, Gabrielle settled with a knee either side of Luca’s shoulders. He turned his head, pressing a kiss to her thigh while he waited for Cherry to restrain her.




“I want you to show Gabrielle how good you can be with your mouth,” Cherry instructed Luca. “Make her scream and I’ll consider letting you fuck her at some point,” she promised. Frankly, just making Gabrielle scream was a delicious prospect. The promise certainly added to it. Luca’s cock felt so hard, but he ignored it in favor of pulling Gabrielle in closer. His tongue slid between her legs, rewarded with a loud moan.




He focused on giving Gabrielle pleasure. Luca still felt it when Cherry crawled onto the bed. She gave Gabrielle instructions that Luca recognized as ones that would lead to Gabrielle’s arms being tied behind her. He hadn’t lied when he’d said that Cherry was very good at tying someone up.




Gabrielle’s moans increased, probably a mix of how hot having Cherry restrict her was and also how Luca’s tongue lapped against her wetness. “Oh, it feels so good,” she moaned. Luca groaned against her pussy, pleased at being able to make her feel good. “Yes, ah, fuck,” Gabrielle whined, rocking her hips against his mouth.




“You want to come?” Cherry asked. Luca saw her slide her hands up to Gabrielle’s breasts, teasing her nipples.




“Yes, please! I do! Please let him make me come!” she begged, giving a sharp cry when Cherry pulled against her nipple.




When Cherry didn’t immediately give her permission, Luca slowed his lapping. He slid his tongue lower, moving away from Gabrielle’s clit. She whined, but didn’t stop grinding against Luca’s face. His lips, cheeks and chin were already covered in her wetness, making Luca feel incredibly turned on. His hands clutched at Gabrielle’s hips, trying to hold her still as he pressed his tongue inside her.




Gabrielle moaned, spurring Luca to thrust his tongue even further into her pussy. He fucked her with it, his fingers digging into the plush curve of her ass. “Fuck, Luca!” Gabrielle cried. “Please, please, lick my clit. I’m so close, I want to come!” Luca growled, making Gabrielle’s breath catch as the vibrations traveled through his lips to her sensitive skin.




Luca did lick closer to Gabrielle’s clit, working harder and faster, eager to make her scream, just like Cherry had ordered. Luca’s tongue lapped against her, licking up as much of her wetness as he could, eagerly swallowing the taste of it. Gabrielle bucked frantically, so eager for her orgasm. Luca’s tongue circled her clit, just waiting for Cherry to give her permission.




Cherry clearly knew it. She tugged against Gabrielle’s nipple, making the other woman give another sharp cry. “You can come,” she whispered harshly, before biting Gabrielle’s shoulder. It was all it took. Gabrielle’s body shook above Luca’s as her orgasm overtook her. The loud scream she gave was beautiful. Luca didn’t stop until Gabrielle’s breath began to come is soft gasps.




Cherry pulled Gabrielle back, letting the woman lean against her. Now that his face wasn’t buried between Gabrielle’s legs, Luca could see the way Cherry had laced the rope around Gabrielle’s arms. They were restrained behind her, leaving her breasts beautifully on display as her shoulders arched back.




“Do you still want Luca to hold you down?” Cherry asked, her hand teasing over Gabrielle’s breast. “Want me to make you come, too?”




Gabrielle’s moan sounded almost broken, like she had no breath left to use for it. Luca’s own moan echoed with it, bouncing against the walls. “Fuck, Cherry,” Gabrielle panted. “I don’t know if I can come again so fast…” That made Luca smirk. There could hardly be a better challenge for Cherry than that.




“Careful,” Luca warned. “She’ll want to make you come even faster.” It had been what used to happen when Luca had insisted he couldn’t get hard again straight after sex. Cherry had helped him learn exactly how short a recovery period he truly needed.




Sitting up, Luca helped Gabrielle turn around, her ass resting right against his hard dick. He bent his knees, framing Gabrielle’s slim frame with his muscular legs. “Come on, Cherry, make her scream for me,” he begged. “I want to watch, I want to hear how wild you can make her sound. Does that sound good?” Wide-eyed, Gabrielle nodded. “Please,” she echoed. “Please, Cherry. Show me.”




Cherry's tongue darted over her lips as she took in how good Gabrielle looked. Luca slid his hands over Gabrielle's exposed skin, fingers teasing one of her nipples. There was a soft moan that turned into a much louder one when Cherry lowered her mouth to suck Gabrielle's other nipple between her lips. Luca saw the way her tongue lapped over the hard tip before she gave it a light bite. That seemed to send pleasure straight to Gabrielle's pussy. She rocked forward, trying to meet Cherry's mouth.




Sensing as much, Cherry began to kiss her way down Gabrielle's body, teasingly running her tongue over the other woman's belly button before moving lower. She paused to look up, smirking slightly and then giving Gabrielle's inner thigh a bite. It made Gabrielle's moan. That was nothing, compared to the sound she gave when Cherry finally lowered her mouth between Gabrielle's legs. Just one lick made Gabrielle scream. She tried to push forward but Luca held her back, just as she had wanted him to.




His fingers spanned her hips, holding her against his own hard cock. Knowing his strength was the only thing keeping her from bucking into Cherry’s face was one of the hottest things Luca had ever experienced. Gabrielle moaned and writhed, her ass rubbing maddeningly against Luca’s erection. “Fuck, ah, god” she cried. Her fingers skated across Luca’s chest. He smirked down at Cherry, knowing there was no way Gabrielle was going to get loose.




Cherry looked amazing, her dark hair framed by Gabrielle’s thighs. Luca watched, swallowing hard at the sight of his incredible wife with her tongue lapping against another woman’s pussy. “Fuuuck,” he groaned. “You look so hot, Cherry. I could come just from watching you.” Gabrielle moaned at that. “Yes!” she cried. “Please. I want you to, I want you to come on me.”




Luca chuckled. She was certainly enthusiastic. “Not yet,” Luca said, since Cherry’s mouth was too busy to speak. “Cherry said if I made you scream, she’d think about letting me fuck you. Don’t you want that more than you want me to come on you?” Gabrielle thrashed harder, her answer a moan that seemed to fill the whole room.




Despite her protests that she couldn't come again so soon, Luca could tell when Gabrielle's body began to tremble with the beginnings of her orgasm. He loved watching it, loved knowing that it was Cherry who was making Gabrielle come. Luca knew his wife’s mouth was talented. Seeing her make someone else come felt almost as good as seeing her make him come. Perhaps that was the sensation Gabrielle’s ass sent through his cock as it rubbed against it.




“Fuck, yes, yes, yes,” Gabrielle chanted. Luca reached out to pinch at her nipple just like how Cherry had done when it was his turn to make Gabrielle come. Just like before, it sent her over the edge, making Gabrielle’s screams even louder as she thrashed against Luca’s hold.




Finally, with a soft kiss against Gabrielle’s thigh, Cherry pulled back, licking her lips like the cat that got the cream. It was the hottest thing Luca had ever seen.




“Do you think it might be time for you to fuck Gabrielle, Luca?” Cherry asked, raising an eyebrow at her husband.




“God, I hope so,” Luca agreed eagerly, earning him a breathy giggle from Gabrielle. If she was sensitive from her screaming orgasm, she didn’t show it, rocking her body back against Luca’s hold. Cherry watched, her eyes clouded with lust. Luca felt it too. Seeing Cherry with someone else really was hotter than he could have imagined. Luca was almost sad they hadn’t done this sooner.




Bucking his hips, Luca rubbed his cock against Gabrielle’s ass. He could almost slide into her like this. But of course, he’d never do so without Cherry’s permission. “How do you want me?” he asked, his tongue darting over his lips. Waiting for Cherry to answer was always an exciting moment. Luca’s heart pounded against his ribs.




“What are you going to do while he fucks me?” Gabrielle asked, startling Luca with her question. “Can I make you come again?”




“Yes, I think that’s a great idea.” Cherry hummed, running her hand up over Gabrielle’s stomach. She seemed to consider the logistics of how both things could happen and then smiled widely. “He’s going to fuck you from behind,” she informed Gabrielle, before reaching to pull her up and against Cherry’s body so that Luca could free himself. Cherry glanced at his hard cock, smirking.




“He’s very ready to fuck you from behind,” she teased, turning Gabrielle around as Luca moved so she could hand the woman over to him. Once he had a grip on her arms, making sure she was steady, Cherry moved up the bed so she could rest against the pillows. Her pussy looked so good when she parted her legs that Luca half-considered begging for a taste.




Perhaps he could do that after Gabrielle made Cherry come again.




Gabrielle certainly seemed to understand what was expected from her. She leaned down to leave a hot trail of kisses against Cherry’s inner thigh.




Luca groaned. “Fuck, you’ve got a nice ass,” he praised, running one hand over Gabrielle’s upturned rear. Gabrielle moaned against Cherry’s pussy, her face too buried between Cherry’s thighs for Luca to make out what she was trying to communicate. He shifted up onto his knees, stroking his hand over his thick cock. He was glad he’d come once already, he didn’t want this to be over too soon.




He waited until Cherry moaned, thoroughly enjoying Gabrielle’s attention. Only then did Luca line his cock up against Gabrielle’s pussy, groaning at how wet she was. “So ready for me,” he moaned. He eased forward slowly, relishing Gabrielle’s tight heat. The further he fucked into her, the more she seemed to lap at Cherry’s pussy, so that Cherry’s moans grew louder and louder.




Clutching the rope around Gabrielle’s arms, Luca pulled back. Gabrielle moved with him, swaying slightly before Luca slammed his cock back into her. He grunted, setting a steady pace. Thrusting in and out of Gabrielle, Luca loved the way it pushed her against Cherry.




Gabrielle’s cries increased and so did Cherry’s. Luca struggled to know who to focus on. Both of them sounded so good. Knowing that the harder he pounded into Gabrielle’s hot pussy the more she would push against Cherry was hot. Gabrielle was doing a good job of using her mouth despite the moans that kept falling from between her lips.




Luca slowed down, rolling his hips forward, enjoying the heat around his dick. Gabrielle whined lightly, making Cherry grin at Luca over her. “How does she feel, baby? Is her pussy tight? Do you like fucking Gabrielle? Using her like the good little slut that she is?” Gabrielle moaned at that, clearly loving the feeling of being called a little slut for them.




“Fuck, yes,” Luca agreed, his hand tightening around the ropes. He loved the rough feel of them between his fingers. He knew from past experience exactly how good they felt around Gabrielle’s wrists and arms. It was novel to be on the other side for things for once. “She feels amazing, and you both sound incredible,” he added. His hips pounded, slapping against Gabrielle’s shapely ass with every thrust.




His cock drilled deeper, shoving Gabrielle hard against Cherry’s pussy and the mattress beneath them. Luca’s arms strained to hold her up, keeping her in place while he used her hard, just like she’d wanted. “So fucking tight,” Luca continued. “So hot and so wet. She loves it, loves depending on me to keep her upright.” Gabrielle moaned her agreement.




Pleasure washed over Luca as Gabrielle’s muscles tightened around him. He didn’t want to come yet, not until Cherry was satisfied. He slowed down even further. It allowed him to truly appreciate how tight and wet Gabrielle’s pussy was around him.




Cherry’s cries increased as Luca slowed down to keep his focus. He loved watching them together, especially with his cock buried deep inside Gabrielle. One of Cherry’s hands came up to Gabrielle’s hair, fingers tangling in it so she could pull her mouth tighter against her pussy.




“I want you to make me come,” she told Gabrielle. “And I want you,” she said this time addressing Luca, “to make her come.” The instructions were very clear. Cherry grinned when Luca groaned in response. Her grin was quickly replaced with a twist of pleasure as she bit her lower lip. She moaned while Gabrielle began to lick against Cherry’s pussy faster.




Luca grinned. He loved a challenge. With at least one hand holding Gabrielle up, he’d really have to work to bring her to orgasm. The difficulty just made him more eager, determined to show Cherry exactly how good he could be for her. He shifted his hips, trying to find the angle that made Gabrielle cry out against Cherry’s pussy. While he searched for it, his free hand slid over her body, cupping her breast until he felt her hard nipple between his fingers.




Gabrielle had already showed how sensitive her nipples could be. Now, Luca was almost relentless, tugging and pinching in time with his own thrusts. Gabrielle moaned, her tongue sliding faster and faster over Cherry’s clit. Luca could hear the noise it made as she lapped up Cherry’s wetness. He drove his hips forward harder, rubbing against the walls of Gabrielle’s pussy with every thrust. Her muscles shook. Luca could see sweat sliding down her spine as she tried to push her ass back against him.




His own pleasure was racing through him, his orgasm so tantalizingly close. He wanted to make Gabrielle come first. Cherry hadn’t said Luca could come. He tugged against her nipple, making Gabrielle give a wild cry.




Cherry was the first to come. Luca knew she was close. He watched as her face shifted, her breath coming harsher and harsher until finally she screamed Gabrielle’s name, rocking against the other woman’s mouth even harder. Luca loved seeing Cherry come. There was something even more spectacular about watching her come because another woman was eating her out.




Pushing Gabrielle back a bit, Cherry let her scream her own orgasm and a string of ‘yes’es and ‘harder please’es. Luca tried to match what she asked the best he could, working hard to fuck her steadily at the same angle until he finally felt her muscles tighten around him. Cherry still hadn’t said Luca could come. All he could do was fuck Gabrielle more and beg Cherry to let him come.




From the smirk on Cherry’s lips, Luca knew she loved watching him. He slammed his hips hard into Gabrielle, holding her up with both hands. The muscles in his arms ached. It was easy to ignore that when all Luca could think about was how good Gabrielle’s pussy felt around his dick. “Fuck, Cherry,” he panted. “Please, please, let me come.” Her smirk widened, and it was all Luca could do not to fly over the edge just at the sight.




Sweat slid down his back, his hair fell into his eyes as he rocked harder and faster into Gabrielle’s willing, pliant body. The bed beneath them swayed and creaked, the headboard knocking against the wall with every thrust. Luca bit his lip, not daring to slow down. “Please,” he whined, dragging the word out. “I can’t - I can’t.” But Luca could. He snapped his hips forward, burying his cock in Gabrielle over and over.




Gabrielle was swearing under him, rocked by each of Luca’s thrusts. “Please, Cherry, can I come?” Luca begged. She licked her lips slowly, making Luca almost sob with need. Finally, she smiled.




“Yes, Luca,” she allowed. That was all it took. Luca’s orgasm crashed over him, until all he could think about was pleasure as it exploded out to every inch of his body.




Gabrielle screamed under him, her pleasure urging him over. Luca’s climax made everything around him turn briefly white. The feeling of Gabrielle around him and seeing Cherry spread out below her - it was all just so amazing. Finally spent, Luca pulled out of Gabrielle, making a soft moan escape her.




“Fuck,” she breathed. Luca was careful not to just let go of her arms, instead pulling her up so she could lean against him. “That was amazing,” Gabrielle breathed, tugging against the ropes. “Better than I imagined,” she added making Cherry grin.




“Good. Especially since we’re only getting started with you,” she teased. “But I am going to untie your arms, for now. And then I’ll see about fucking you, too.” That made Luca groan. Having been on the receiving end of Cherry’s fucking, he knew it was a pretty great experience.




“Fuck, I want to watch that,” he breathed, making Cherry grin at him as she worked on untying Gabrielle’s arms. “You’ll both look so good.” Even if Luca wasn’t allowed to touch, it would still be a fantasy come to life. And there was a good chance that Cherry would let him touch.




After helping Gabrielle stretch out her arms and wiggle her fingers, Luca settled himself against the pillows. “Come on, we can cuddle for a bit while we all get our breath back,” he encouraged, holding one hand out for Gabrielle. She curled against his side, her eyes still bright and eager. Cherry pressed against Gabrielle’s other side, her hand trailing softly over the curve of her waist.




“Just a short break?” Gabrielle asked, making Luca laugh.




“We won’t make you wait long,” he promised. He felt almost as eager as Gabrielle. Years with Cherry had given him a little more patience. He knew she’d make it worth the wait.
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