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      “Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god…” Jessica repeated as her naked thighs quivered, and she held her hands up in surrender. I pulled my cock out of her pussy for the up-teenth time, and my milky semen dribbled out of her as she rolled her eyes back and switched between hyperventilating and panting. “Okay… okay… I think I need a break,” she laughed and winced as another pulse of pleasure thrummed inside her.

      “I told you you would,” Erin commented. She was still out of breath from her last orgasm as well. I collapsed on the floor between the two women. All three of us were breathing heavily and coated in sweat from our hours long threesome. It was 4:30 AM back at our apartment and my body felt as though I had just run sprints all night.

      “I thought…” Jessica said a minute later, circling her hands above her chest. “I thought you were exaggerating.”

      “Nope,” I said, staring at the ceiling. “This is my life.”

      “How amazing is that!” Jessica said.

      “I know, right?” Erin said, “I keep telling him that it’s a gift, but he likes to be all dramatic.”

      “Sure, it’s amazing now with you two nymphomaniacs on either side of me,” I said, and the girls giggled, “but how about tomorrow? How about five years from now? I’m going to just have to be a perve for the rest of my life, jacking off every couple hours or suffer from debilitating pain.”

      Erin said nothing and instead lounged with her hands behind her head beside me. Jessica turned to her side to face me, draping a leg over mine and place her head on my shoulder, “Well, I guess us three will have to be friends for quite a while then, huh?” Jessica said with a smile that made me chuckle.

      “Sounds like it,” Erin agreed and cuddled to my other shoulder. I smiled and said nothing more. While I appreciated the sentiment, I knew nothing lasted forever. However, I chose to enjoy the moment for what it was and not ruin it.

      We fell asleep on the carpeting like only 18- and 19-year-old kids could. A single blanket covered our naked bodies as we huddled together to keep underneath it. I woke late in the morning, laying on my side. My eyes flickered open to see the tip of my nose brushing Erin’s nose, her eyes were open, and I didn’t know for how long she’d been watching me sleep. Wrapped behind me like a backpack was Jessica. Her legs and arms hooked around my body like a koala clutching its mother.

      I smiled and Erin smiled back in a strange and rare intimate moment between us. It was strange, despite how much sex I had with the woman over the past days, us simply staring into each other’s eyes felt more intimate than any of that. My cheeks warmed as I grew uncomfortable, and I could see her eyes begin to dart around as she felt something similar. Her decision was reach out and wake my sleeping cock drooped on my thigh.

      Erin’s fingernails brushed over my ball sack and shaft as it slowly rose from the attention. She stroked it gently and with no rush as it grew and stiffened. Her smile changed from a cute one to a naughty one as the strokes came faster and my cock pointed at her crotch. With Erin laying on her side, her large breasts rested on top of each other lopsided. They began to jiggle as she stroked me faster.

      Just when I started to pant a bit through my mouth, I felt Jessica stir behind me, her hand palming at my chest.

      “What’s going on?” Jessica asked, her words were muttered and filled with sleep. She rolled me to my backside and Erin moved with me, pushing forward to face Jessica as she continued to stroke me. “Mmmmm…” Jessica sang as her fingers scooped at my ball sack.

      Jessica and I kissed as Erin reached around me, stroking my cock from behind. My hands groped the freshman’s breasts, squeezing them as our tongues reacquainted with each other. Jessica wrapped her leg over mine, spreading her legs and opening her pussy to my nearing cock. Erin kissed and sucked on the edge of my neck and shoulder as she pressed me forward, rubbing the tip of my cock, already leaking pre-cum, up and down on Jessica’s pink clitoris.

      “MMmmmmmm!” Jessica moaned as she pressed her hips closer. I felt her panting in my mouth as she was forced to break from the kiss as Erin masturbated us both. “Oh my…”

      I groaned as Erin’s strokes quickened, and my balls flexed. Spurts of cum splashed her clitoris before Jessica latched on to me and grabbed Erin’s hand grabbing my cock. She forced the tip inside her pussy as I continued pumping my sperm.

      “Yes…” Jessica moaned, “Cum inside me…”

      Her warm and wet snuggled my cock as she seamlessly threw her leg over my hips. Despite having just came, Jessica kissed me as I rolled to my back, and she continued to ride my limp cock back to life. Her breathing became ravenous as she felt my shaft harden and expand inside her.

      “Oh, fuck…” she gasped rising up and flipping her long brunette hair over her shoulders as she sat back, pushing as much of my cock inside her as possible. “God, don’t stop…”

      “Believe me,” Erin said as she placed a knee beside my head while facing Jessica, “He doesn’t…”

      I grabbed Erin’s other leg and guided her over, so she mounted my face. Leaning forward, Erin cupped Jessica’s bouncing tits, squeezing and licking at them while I lined up my target.

      My hands slid down the curve of the small of Erin’s lower back as my world view became Erin’s pussy. I felt hands touch and press on my abs as Jessica rolled her hips around my cock, but I couldn’t see. Extending my tongue, I made a long lap across her clitoris and all the way to the bottom of her pussy. There was a shutter in Erin’s round ass cheeks. I could feel it as my hand gripped her ass tightly as I burry my tongue into her pussy. The lick made her squat lower, pressing her crotch down on my tongue just as Jessica began to hump me harder.

      “Oh, my fucking God, yessss!” Jessica moaned through clenched teeth. I felt her slamming her pussy down on my cock as if it was her dildo stuck to the floor. “Goddd… I can feel your cum squishing inside me every… fucking… thrust!”

      “Shhhhit…” Erin gasped through chattering teeth as she braced her hands against my chest. My teasing licks around her clit made her breathing erratic and her thighs quiver as my tongue slowly lapped circles around the hood of her clit. “Fffffffuckk…” she gasped and smacked the side of my ribs. “Sssstop teasing me.”

      I chuckled a laugh as I continued to edge her with my tongue barely touching her clit, but Erin’s frustration was overshadowed as Jessica’s moans grew and peaked.

      “Oh, ffffuck—I’m g-gonna cum!” she cried as her body bounced on my cock like it was an assault. My glistening cock was rock hard and stabbing all the way in and out with every bounce. For a brief several seconds, she slammed her pussy down on me even harder. “Gahh—cumming! Cumming!” she screamed. Her pussy forced down on my cock as it spasmed and she trembled.

      I was so turned on by the moment, I didn’t even realize I had wrapped my lips around Erin’s clitoris. My tongue flicked up and down on her nub.

      “Shhhhiiit! Fuck—Ahhhh!” Erin screamed as her thigh vibrated around my face. I felt Erin’s fingernails dig into my chest as my fingers dug into her fat ass. “Ahhh!” she cried as she came, and a stream of juices dribbled down my throat and down my chin.

      Ein collapsed beside me, her thighs clamped together, and her hands clapped over her pussy as she twitched.

      Jessica laughed and brushed her hand on my chin, “Oh, my God, she made a mess on you.”

      Leaning down, Jessica held her hair over one shoulder as she licked my cheek, kissed my chin, and drank her juices off of me as my hands slid down her body, cupping her hips. Jessica slid down my body like an eel, kissing down my chest until her lips wrapped around my cock. Bobbing up and down, Jessica deep throated my cock for several minutes until I came. My balls bouncing up and down, it pumped semen in spurts of milky seed into her mouth. It quickly overflowed and dribbled down her chin.

      “Gauughhh!” She gargled and coughed, wiping her mouth as I final spurt of semen oozed from my tip. “Jesus, I can’t believe you cum so much!”

      “It is quite impressive, isn’t it?” Erin smiled as she rested cheek on my thigh and poked at my softening cock.
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      A few days went by with only minimal weirdness as both Erin, and I continued with our new situation. It was our first threesome and while we both liked Jessica and she was already texting that she wanted to do it again, I wasn’t wild about making our circumstances weirder than they already were.

      It was nighttime and both were on the couch, having spent most of the night half studying on our laptops and half watching the basketball game on TV. Erin abandoned her laptop about halfway through and rested her head on my lap. My jeans were undone, and her hand stroked my cock with half interest as she watched the game. Her tongue lapped and kissed at my shaft seemingly more for her enjoyment than mine.

      During one particularly long commercial break, she wrapped her lips around my head and aggressively stroked my shaft until I came. She swallowed almost all of it with a giggle as a drip leaked out the corner of her mouth.

      “Almost got it all that time,” she said. She sat up and whipped the corner of her mouth with her fingers.

      “You having a competition?” I asked, pulling up my pants.

      “What girl doesn’t love a challenge?” she replied. I let a few minutes pass and another commercial break to arrive before I broached the subject that’s been bothering me ever since it happened.

      “Hey, I wanted to tell you something,” I said, rubbing a hand over my face, already regretting my choice to bring it up in the first place.

      “If you’re trying to back out of our bet now with only two minutes left and the Heat trailing by ten, you’re out of your mind,” Erin said with a grin. She sat wearing a tank top and sweatpants, her legs hanging open.

      I chuckled, “No, that ten bucks is going to be yours, but… I wanted to tell you before but chickened out. I hooked up with this other woman before the party this past weekend. An… older… woman…” I shrugged.

      “Who?” Erin asked, making a face.

      “Remember when I told you about that weird doctor’s appointment when I was diagnosed?” I said, wincing.

      Erin’s jaw dropped with a crooked smile. “You hooked up with your freaking doctor!?” she laughed. “How could you not tell me this!”

      I shrugged, “I tried to,” I said, making a face. The game finished while I was still giving Erin the nitty gritty details of sex in a doctor’s office and sex again in a bar restroom. Erin giggling throughout the tale—the complete opposite reaction I was expecting.

      “First of all—$10 dollars. Send it over,” Erin said and pointed at the TV that was now playing the nightly news. “Secondly, I don’t understand, why’d you chicken out in telling me that?”

      I sighed as I grabbed my phone and sent her the money via an app. “I don’t know. I thought you would be like upset or something.”

      She laughed, “Upset why? It’s not like we’re—you know…”

      I had half a mind to just laugh it off and let the conversation die off, but I could already feel the awkwardness in the unsaid building between us.

      “No, you know,” I replied.

      Erin adjusted but attempted to keep a relaxed smile on her face. “What do you mean?”

      “That’s what I’m talking about,” I said, pointing at her. “You’re fighting to avoid the conversation and it’s just making it weirder.”

      She shrugged, coyly, and grabbed her bottle of coke to drink from. “What’s weirder?”

      I rolled my eyes and sighed. “That look you gave me.”

      Erin looked away, recapping her drink. It was her turn to roll her eyes. “Don’t be dumb, it was nothing.”

      “The fact that you know what look I’m talking about right now without me needing to elaborate tells me that you’re the one playing dumb right now.”

      Erin’s cheeks turned pink, and she smiled cutely. “I don’t know! What do you want me say?”

      “Do you like me?” I asked, it was my turn to flush.

      “Yeah, whatever, I guess,” Erin said, taking another drink of her soda so she didn’t have to look at me. She crossed her arms. “Do you like me?”

      “Yes, I like you,” I said. For a beat and a half, we sat there and things were more awkward than when the conversation began.

      “So… what now?” she said with a shrug. “We’re already hooking up daily. It’s a little late to be going out.”

      There was a bulge in the back of my throat and a rock in my gut. I couldn’t think of any words that would make either go away. Rallying my courage, I kneeled on the couch and maneuvered toward Erin and between her legs.

      She laughed, “What? If you just wanted to fuck you could have just said so. You didn’t need to—” her words were cut short by my lips pressing against hers. They were wet and tasted of coca cola as we kissed. “Mmm…” she moaned as my tongue intertwined with hers.

      Erin’s back arched, mashing her breasts into my chest as her legs slowly closed around my hips like a Venus fly trap. One of her hands reached down to undo my belt and I caught her hand, interlacing my fingers with hers and brought it above her head. We made out for several minutes, fully clothed as our hips ground into each other.

      When we broke from the kiss, we both panted with excitement. My eyes stared into hers. Our noses nuzzled each other, our foreheads rolling again another. We kissed several more times before I stood, taking Erin by the hand, and bringing her to my bedroom.
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      Our make out session continued in my bedroom only both of us became more ravenous. With Erin on her back in the middle of my bed, our lips only separated when she yanked off my shirt and then when I pulled off hers. My palms scooped up both of her bare breasts, squeezing them together and mashing them into her chest.

      “Mm!” she moaned into me, “mmmmmm…”

      We kissed like this for several more minutes before either of us got our pants off. When we were finally naked, I could already feel my cock leaking pre-cum over Erin’s crotch, I was so horny. Erin’s legs wrapped around my hips, she constantly raised her hips, relentlessly trying to angle her pussy to meet the head of my cock.

      When the tip of my shaft finally did pierce inside my friend’s warm and moist pussy, both my hands were interlaced with her fingers, and I had her hands pinned above her head. She fought me, pushing back against my hands, just like when we fought when we were younger, but I was stronger now, and I was in control.

      “Mmmmahh…” Erin moaned, breaking from the kiss as I bucked inside her. “Yess… fuck!”

      Pumping my cock in and out of her pussy, my face hovered over hers as she moaned. Her milky tits bounced up to her chin with every thrust. Her pussy was so wet, I could hear the juicy slops with every penetration as my cock filled my best friend’s hole. I fought the urge to cum as I kissed her, swallowing her moans until her panicked breaths quickened and her moaned peaked.

      “Mmmmmahhhh! Shit! Oh my God, I’m fucking—fucking cumming!” she cried.

      I groaned and felt her hands squeeze mine and I squeezed back. My cock thumping hard into her pussy, I couldn’t hold back any longer.

      “Yesss! Cum—cum inside me!” she cried. “Fuck—cum—cum with me! Ahhhhhh!”

      My grunts were swallowed by her screams as I stabbed my cock deep inside her and pumped my semen into her convulsing pussy.

      “Oh, fuuuuck,” she moaned as I wrapped my hands around her body, and she wrapped hers around mine. Squished together, in that brief moment we were one person as we came in unison.

      Minutes passed and neither of us wanted to move from the position. We held each other and our bodies rubbed on another we kissed one another, gently and lingering. Suddenly, my cock was hard again, and Erin’s kisses became aggressive once more. She pushed and rolled me onto my back, and I let her. With her body mounted on top of mine, Erin’s hands cupped my cheeks as she kissed me hard. All the while she began to bounce on my stiff cock. Between her dripping juices and my cum falling out of her, my cock pushed inside her tight hole with ease. Both our genitals were soaked in a mix of our cum.

      Erin’s voice faltered as she pushed on my chest and straightened. “Fuuuuuck,” she shuttered as she rocked back and forth on my cock. A strained look of almost pain came over her face as she rode me. “Jesus fucking—God!” she cried as she slammed her entire body up and down on my cock.

      Her dark hair dangled in her face. Her body moved so fast her bouncing tits could barely keep up. The bounced into her face and clapped down to her body repeatedly. My hands gripped her hips as I bucked up into her.

      “Ohmygod ohmygod…” she repeated as she squeezed her own tits, her teeth clenched before parting as the panic boiled in her expression. “Fffffffuck!! I’m cumming!”

      Barely a second passed before she lifted her hips and arched her back. A gush of juices squirted from her pussy, splattering down on my cock. “Ahhhhhhmmmmgod…” she gasped and wobbled dizzily above me.

      My hands rubbed up Erin’s back, pulling her back down on me as she panted, gasping for air. Pushing my cock back inside her, I pressed on my feet, raising my hips as I fucked up inside her.

      “Oh, godddd…” she groaned with weak eyes as she still reeled from the last orgasm. The hard, wet sound of my thick cock thumping inside her pussy filled my bedroom, competing with her high-pitched moans. “Ah ah ah ah ahhhh ahhhhhfuck!” she whimpered.

      My balls flopped up and down as I fucked her faster. Erin’s eyes went wide, and her breathing stopped. With mouth hung open in silence, the only sound was the sloshing of my cock slamming into her pussy.

      Erin’s expression broke as the tips of her hair tickled my face. She squinted in pain and nodded as I fucked her until all at once her sharp, stagnant breathing returned and her eyes rolled backward.

      “Oh, god!” she screamed, and her body shook. “Cumming—cumm-ing!”

      I grunted as I came, shooting my load deep inside her pussy again as every muscle in Erin’s curvy body went rigid. Her pussy seized, trying to grip my cock as it squirted on me again.

      “Aahhhhhhmygod!!” she moaned before collapsing out of breath onto my chest. My cock still flexed inside her, spurts of my cum injecting inside her as we both caught our breath.
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      Hours passed in silence as we lay upon each other. I had kicked the comforter that was soaked in juices down to the ground and I wrapped her and I in my sheet and blanket like a cocoon. We lay there, her head resting on my chest, our legs intertwined as she drew circles on my chest with her fingertips.

      This wasn’t an awkward silence. This was bliss.

      We fell asleep in that position and slept soundly through the night. I woke with my nose buried in her hair and her hands holding me tight to her like I was a teddy bear.

      “Mmm, fuck, I’m gonna be late,” Erin mumbled, already accepting her fate as her phone alarm in the other room went off.

      She had a morning class at 9 and I had one at 10. My hand rubbed up and down her back as we both stirred awake. “No, you’re not, come on,” I said and slowly extricated myself from her grip.

      I stood and brought her phone to her, and asked, “Are you taking a shower this morning?”

      Erin hummed a no as she changed positions, refusing to wake. I got in the shower still half asleep. The warm water was therapeutic, and I didn’t want to ever turn it off. A few minutes into the shower, I heard the curtain open behind me and saw a groggy Erin step into the shower behind me. I chuckled a laugh as she hugged me from behind, pressing her face against my back. She was a terrible morning person.

      Grabbing the shower head of hot water, I lifted and aimed it over my head, so the stream soaked her and slowly, she came to life. Erin’s lips kissed the back of my neck and her hand slid down to grab my cock. Within seconds it was hard, and she was stroking it from behind. I felt her teeth dig into my shoulder as her hand jacked my cock off faster. After several minutes, I finally came, emptying my load into the drain as Erin panted on my back.

      She planted a kiss on my shoulder and said, “Good boy,” with a giggle, and then added, “alright, move out of here, I need to get to class.”

      I did as I was told and dried off as Erin quickly showered, dressed, and rushed off to class at 8:55. Our days went relatively normal after that. Oddly enough, we didn’t discuss our talk anymore and that was just fine. The air was no longer awkward between us, because neither of us had to pretend we didn’t have feelings for each other and neither of us had lie and say it was ‘just sex’ and that it was meaningless.

      Every morning, afternoon, and evening, Erin’s hands or mouth or both would find their way to my cock, and she would drain me empty. A couple times found unisex bathroom with a lock on the door on campus to do the same between classes. At night we slept together in either her bed or mine, depending on whose room was cleanest and whose bed was dry.

      An unplanned benefit for both of us of this newfound arrangement and relationship, was neither of us really had to go to the gym anymore. Our fuck sessions at night, sometimes in the morning, and sometimes in the afternoon often lasted hours. Both of us were addicted to the other’s orgasms and always wanting more. Often, once we began, we would only stop when one of us would cramp or both of us was too exhausted to continue.

      The strange thing about being best friends and friends with benefits, was that taking the next step to dating wasn’t a big change. We already were hanging out, eating, watching TV together, and we were getting off together before, now we just did more of the same. Our friends laughed and tried to make it weird, but Erin and I took turns beating their arms until they submitted to shutting the fuck up.

      It was a few weeks later when the next conversation had to be had. Dr. Tiffany Jonas had been texting me since our last drink and fuck at the bar. It was casual at first. A single text here, another text a couple days later. But after I didn’t bite, her texts became shamelessly relentless. Things became ‘worse’ when I told her that I was ‘kinda dating someone.’ Dr. Jonas’ next text was a picture of pussy with her legs spread.

      I shared it with Erin, of course, and her only response was to laugh and say that the mature woman was sexy. Jessica was even obsessively bugging Erin to have another threesome with us, but Erin had become coy about sharing me.

      It figured that after several ex-girlfriends who were dainty and grossed out by my sperm condition, that I’d find three gorgeous women all at once who were turned on by it. It was like a cosmic sick joke. However, I had a good thing going with Erin and didn’t want to ruin it. It was only when one Friday night, we were watching a movie on the couch that Erin brought up our relationship again.

      “You know I’m not like most other girls,” Erin said randomly.

      I furrowed my brow, then smirked, “I definitely know you’re not normal.”

      Erin bit her lip as she punched me in the arm.

      “Ow!” I laughed, gripping my arm.

      “I’m serious. We might be dating or whatever, but I’m not some ‘ball and chain’ you have to worry about upsetting, and I’m not running to you to make decisions for me and I’m not telling you what to do either,” she said.

      “Okay…” I said with a puzzled face.

      “Just… if this is going to work between us I don’t want there to be any weird relationship issues, you know?”

      I nodded. “I agree,” I said but still wasn’t sure why she was bringing it up.

      We went to bed an hour later. It wasn’t until I was dozing off that I realized I hadn’t orgasmed that night and this was the first night in weeks that we hadn’t had sex. I didn’t think anything of it and my groin wasn’t sore, yet so I took the extra sleep as a gift and fell asleep with Erin in my arms.

      The next day we didn’t wake until the afternoon. There wasn’t much time for anything because we were meeting some friends at a local sports bar to watch the game and planned on going to a house party that night. Erin left early, because she was meeting Jessica for lunch and meeting me at the bar.

      It wasn’t until I left the house and was driving to the bar that I realized I forgot to masturbate this morning and afternoon. I realized this because of a small twist of discomfort in my sack from having not came in nearly twenty-four hours. Ever since I had been diagnosed, I hadn’t gone this long without cumming. I almost pulled over to rub one out but I didn’t have any container to cum in and I didn’t feel like getting a sex offense for being a perve and getting caught jacking off in the middle of the day on the side of the road.

      I’ll survive, I thought as I parked at the bar. The place was packed with other students. I pushed through the crowd and spoke briefly with various friends at different tables. Hearing a familiar laugh, shuffled to the other end of the room toward Erin and nearly tripped when I saw her sat at a table with two other women, Jessica and Dr. Tiffany Jonas. All three were sharing a laugh.

      “There he is!” Erin waved with a particularly wide grin.
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      “Go! Go! Go!”

      “Yeahhhhh!”

      The cheers deafened the room their team scored. Bodies crowded behind our chairs and everyone was celebrating—even Jessica and Dr. Jonas who knew nothing about basket ball and didn’t care. Erin grabbed my shoulder and shook it back and forth, she was so excited. Alcohol was helping everyone else’s excitement. Even before I arrived, Dr. Jonas had been buying drinks at the bar for everyone at the table. By the time the game ended, we were as drunk as the rest of the bar.

      Dr. Jonas fit in great with Jessica, as the girl was pre-med, and after a half hour of awkwardness when I arrived, even I came around. Apparently, Erin decided the best way to get past the near stalker level texts I was receiving from my doctor was to invite her out to the bar with us. Despite the woman being twice the age of the rest of us, she was a hit, and everyone had a good time. It only started to turn weird again slightly after the game, as the bar started to clear out.

      “This was fun!” Jessica announced a little too loudly. Her cheeks with a pink hue.

      “I thought so too,” Dr. Jonas said, balancing herself on my shoulder as she adjusted her high heels.

      “We should do it again sometime,” Erin said, standing.

      “Yeah,” I agreed and felt Dr. Jonas’ hand slide down my back and linger there, even after she righted herself.

      “Are you going to Jerry’s party?” Erin asked.

      “I was going to but I don’t want to pay for an uber all the way out there,” Jessica said, looking at her phone.

      “Same,” Erin replied, “plus, he’s been a dick lately.”

      “He’s a man, that’s what they do,” Jessica quipped and all three women laughed.

      “You guys could catch an uber back to my house if you like,” Dr. Jonas suggested, shouldering her purse. “It’s just down the road and I’ve got wine, seltzers, maybe some vodka…”

      “Wine!” Jessica said excitedly.

      Dr. Jonas laughed, “I have a ton of wine.”

      “I think that means we’ve got to go,” Erin said, shouldering Jessica who was basically hopping up and down. I raised my eyebrows at Erin in a silent question to which she replied with a smirk and wink.

      “Alright, Dr. Jonas. Lead the way,” I said.
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        * * *

      

      “Drink!” Jessica and Dr. Jonas yelled simultaneously, their fingers jabbed at me.

      “Ah, fuck!” I cursed as I downed my seltzer.

      We were playing the King cup drinking game and the combination of ten empty seltzer cans and three empty wine bottles in Dr. Jonas’ kitchen made it a challenging game to play. Thankfully, it was Erin and not I that had to drink the king’s cup and not I, as it was a mix of red wine, seltzers, and a shot of vodka thanks to Erin herself.

      “Mmmm!” Erin said, making a face as she drank. “We need to play a different drinking game—I can’t drink another King’s cup.”

      “You’re terrible at picking cards,” I laughed.

      “Oooo! What about never have I ever?” Jessica suggested, her legs kicking out from her stool like she was half her age.

      “No, I’m terrible at that game, too,” Erin said and fanned her red cheeks with one hand, “I’ve done everything and everyone always targets me to drink the most.”

      “Well, let’s not do the drinking version,” Dr. Jonas said, with a raised eyebrow. “Let’s do strip-never, have I ever…”

      I made a face but laughter and cheers rang out from all three women.

      Of course, it would come to this…

      While Dr. Jonas’ house was a large, upper middle-class house in the suburbs and fit Dr. Jonas’s image well, I was realizing it was just an image. The mature, doctor was depraved. She wasn’t just infatuated with me but seemed to get a thrill from reliving her time in college via the three of us.

      Leaving the mess of cards and empties on her dining room table, we all moved to the living room with our drinks to continue the games. Erin sat beside Dr. Jonas on one couch while I sat beside Jessica on an L-shaped couch across from her. The game started off tame…

      “Never have I ever been to a college football game.” And everyone who had been to a college football game had to remove a piece of clothing.

      “Never have I ever touched a stripper pole.”

      “Never have I ever used a sex toy.”

      “Never have I ever masturbated in a public space.”

      Gradually, more and more clothes came off and the questions descended into filth, until Dr. Jonas wore only her matching red panties and bra with her red high heels, Erin only wore a pair of my boxers with her breasts hanging free, and Jessica still wore a skirt and black bra.

      “Never have I ever…” Erin started as a crooked smile grew on her lips. Her eyes zeroed in on me before saying, “Never have I ever had sex in a doctor’s patient room…”

      My eyes turned stern, but I couldn’t help but break a smile at Erin as I shook my head.

      “I feel like that one is targeting me,” Dr. Jonas said as she sighed and removed her bra, releasing your large breasts for all to see, then looked at me.

      “Really?” Jessica said with excitement as Dr. Jonas’ admission.

      Erin raised an eyebrow expectantly in my direction. I stood with a sigh. I was already down to my boxers. Jessica’s mouth dropped open as she did the math in her head.

      “This isn’t fair,” I protested with a laugh. “Chicks wear like nine layers of clothing. Men wear like three.”

      Pulling down on my boxers, I kicked them away and sat back down with my half hard cock pointing ahead. The room was full of cheers and applause which offset my warm cheeks. Jessica inched a little closer to me to get a better look at my cock. All three women seemed to notice the pre-cum building at the tip of my urethra.

      “Your turn,” Dr. Jonas said, pointing at me.

      My eyes instantly darted to Erin to extract my revenge. “Never have I ever had a threesome with another man and woman.”
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      “No, no, no!” Jessica yelled with rosy cheeks as Dr. Jonas laughed, making her breasts jiggle. “You totally did!”

      “He said ‘with another man and a woman,” Erin said scooting her boxers off and playfully throwing them to me. “He had a threesome with two other women.”

      “Oh, you dirty bitch!” Jessica said, smacking my arm.

      “Well, what a lucky guy,” Dr. Jonas said as Jessica slid her skirt off. Erin, who was naked, sat back in her seat and spread her legs to me, revealing her glistening slit. “Looks like your guy down there thinks he’s getting lucky,” Dr. Jonas said, craning her neck to get a better look at my hardening cock.

      Jessica tripped and fell into me as she hopped out of her skirt, giggled as she nearly fell face first into my dick. “Hey, you guys want to see a magic trick?” Jessica asked as she pulled her hair back behind her head. “I can make this cock—” she said and slid her lips down my length of my shaft with sudden speed. I groaned, leaning back as she worked her mouth side to side at the base swallowing the entire cock. Popping her mouth off of the tip she gasped with a wide smile and saliva dripping from her lower lip, “—disappear!”

      “You’re a born magician,” Erin said as she stood.

      “I have to get a better look at that trick,” Dr. Jonas added as she came and sat on the other side of me, her heels clacking the entire walk. Erin only smirked and sipped her drink as she meandered closer. She, as much as I, already knew where this night was headed long ago.

      “Mmm, tastes just like I remember it,” Jessica said, swiping her mouth with her hand.

      “And how are these testicles, baby,” Dr. Jonas asked as she scooped them in her hand. I hissed as they were sore and sensitive. “Oooo, sweety, have you not been following the orgasm schedule I prescribed you?” she asked, gently massaging my cock.

      “He has up until today,” Erin answered for me. “He hasn’t came since last night. He’s backed up.”

      “Oh, no!” Jessica said with concern in her eyes as if just just found a lost puppy.

      “I guess we’re going to have to do something about that,” Dr. Jonas said with a waggle of her eyebrows as she lowered her lips to the tip of my cock. She stared at me as she kissed the tip and smirked before she pushed her lips down the swollen shaft. Her dirty blonde hair draped over my lap as I felt her mouth hum as her lip went up and down my length.

      Jessica combed through Dr. Jonas’s hair, pulling the strands out of her face and out of the way before lowering mouth. When Dr. Jonas popped her mouth of me, Jessica immediately slid her lips down my shaft. Dr. Jonas moved her tongue and lips to my balls, gently kissing and licking them before taking her turn back from Jessica.

      My hands gripped fistfuls of both of their hair as I felt their lips competing and kissing around the head of my cock. I was panting when I looked up to see Erin finishing her drink. She gave me that same wink she did the day before.

      “Mmmmmm!”

      “Ohhmmmmmm…”

      “Mmhmmm…” the ladies hummed to each other as they took their turns, each more aggressive than the last.

      Finally, my cock began to convulse on its own, twitching and flexing. I groaned, half out of pain as my balls were sore and needed to cum bad. Jessica’s mouth was on me when the first spurt exploded free and it caught her by surprise. Her eyes went wide as she swallowed as much as she could, but a second spurt erupted than a third and cum poured down her chin as she lifted her head to breathe.

      Hooking a loose strand of dirty blonde hair behind her ear, Dr. Jonas quickly took over, lower her mouth on the head of my cock as more cum emptied onto her tongue.

      “Mmmmmm!” she moaned and stroked my shaft to squeeze out ever drop she could.

      “I forgot… I forgot how much he cums,” Jessica panted.

      “It’s even more so now with how backed up he is,” Erin added.

      Dr. Jonas sucked my cock so long and so good, that I didn’t even soften for an instant. My cock still throbbed, and my balls still ached as her lips lifted from my shaft. Jessica rushed to press her lips on Dr. Jonas’ mouth. The pair of women fell onto the couch beside me, their tongues extended as they swapped my cum and swallowed each other’s tongues.

      Erin stepped passed them and threw her legs on either side of me, mounting me with her knees on the couch.

      “Not my typical girlfriend, huh?” I said with a raised eyebrow.

      “No, not really,” Erin replied with a wicked smirk. She kissed me hard, and her tongue tasted like vodka with a hint of red wine. Her pussy slid down my cock like a familiar friend. Squeezing her tits, I bucked up into her as her hips began to bounce down on my cock. “Fuck, I was missing this last night,” she gasped.

      It took only a moment for a shadow to appear to my left, and I saw Jessica standing on the couch, looking down on me with a smile. Erin leaned back and made room for Jessica to step over my lap and lean forward so her pussy lowered on my tongue. She pulled her black panties to the side to show her trim slit.

      “Mmmmm, God yes…” the freshman girl whimpered as I began to make long laps on her clitoris. “Yahhhmmmmm!” Jessica yelped and giggled when Erin smacked her ass and moaned even louder when Erin yanked her underwear down and began reaming her asshole while spreading her butt cheeks with both hands. “Oh my God! Yes, yes, yes, yes, yessss!”

      For several minutes I was lost eating Jessica’s increasingly wet pussy while Erin devoured her anus and Jessica quivered, gripping the back of my head for balance as her knee threatened to give.

      “Jesus—fuck! Ohhh! Right there, right there, right there!” Jessica panted as the grip on my head tightened before she finally came. “Fuuuck, I’m cumming!”

      My tongue flapped up and down on her clit as she fell into me and her legs wobbled. A drip of fluid covered my tongue as she screamed, and her hips seized. “God! Okay, okay, okay, okay….” Jessica relented as she moved to the side and fell to the couch the rest of the way, giggling like she had no control over it. Erin and smiled at each other as we wiped our mouths. I was just starting to wonder where Dr. Jonas was when she entered the room, heels clacking and a strap on cock dangling between her legs.

      Erin didn’t see her approach from behind and gasped when Dr. Jonas rubbed two fingers covered in lube up and down over her asshole.

      “Oh, ffffuuuuck,” Erin whined and looked over her shoulder. “A little warning next time.”

      “I think it’s more fun this way,” Dr. Jonas said.

      “Me too,” I agreed and gave Erin a wink. Erin tried to give me a dirty glare, but the mature cougar shoved two fingers deep in her anus. Erin’s mouth gawked as I pushed my cock deeper inside her.

      Satisfied Erin was prepped, Dr. Jonas fed the tip of her strap on into the sophomore’s asshole pressed inside her, inch by inch.

      “Oh, fuuuck!” Erin cried, her voice and face ran the gambit between pain and pleasure as she got used to the feeling.

      Dr. Jonas’s bit her lower lip as she pulled out and pressed it back in again. I could tell how deep it was by how wide Erin’s eyes were and how loud she moaned. Within seconds, the doctor was humping Erin’s ass hard as I bucked my cock up inside her pussy.

      “FFFffffuck! Shit—Dammmit!” Erin cried out.

      Dr. Jonas’ tits bounced wildly as she humped my girlfriend’s ass hard, but they didn’t bounce as wildly as Erin’s did. Her breasts clapped and swayed above my face as she took it in both holes. The sight made me groan as I lost control.

      “Mmmmm you hear that?” Dr. Jonas said as she fucked Erin harder, “Your boyfriend is about to cum inside your cunt!”

      “Shit—fuck! C-Cumming!” Erin cried just as my first spurts of cum poured into her pussy. “Ohmygod, ohmygod, ohmygod!!!”

      With a final buck from Dr. Jonas, we three held positions, panting and a sweaty mess of aroused. Erin’s body sandwiched between the doctor’s tits and my chest. Dr. Jonas smiled at me as she slowly pulled out of Erin’s ass.

      “Oh, god…” Erin sighed as she looked at me as if she was seeing double.

      “You still with me?” I asked, cupping her cheek.

      “Always,” Erin gasped, resting her head on my shoulder.

      “Um, doctor? I think I could use a checkup,” Jessica asked, curling her finger toward herself. She lay on her back on the floor with her legs spread.
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      “Oh, fuck that’s big!” Jessica winced as Dr. Jonas pounded Jessica’s pussy with her strap on. Jessica’s legs bobbled in the air as the mature woman fucked the college freshman into the floor.

      With a little poking from Erin who wanted revenge on the doctor, I stood, my hard cock swaying between my legs and kneeled behind the doctor. The straps for the strap on did cover her pussy, which was glistening, and I lined up my cock with her slit, shoving it inside.

      “Oooohhhh my! Shit!” Dr. Jonas gasped as my cock filled her pussy.

      “We’re almost even now,” Erin said, walking in front of Dr. Jonas, near Jessica’s head. “Almost.”

      Jessica giggled, but Dr. Jonas was lost in the pleasure as my cock bucked in and out of her pussy.

      “Oh, yes—yes fuck me. Fuck me!” Dr. Jonas moaned. She bucked her hips back to meet mine, and as I rammed forward, her strap on cock would cram inside Jessica’s tight pussy.

      “Ffffffuck!” Jessica moaned. Erin squatted down on Jessica’s face and allowed her friend to eat her boyfriend’s cum out of her pussy.

      Dr. Jonas whipped her head around to look at me over her shoulder, her dirty blonde hair flying over her other shoulder. “Fuck me harder. Give it to me. Fuck me until you cum inside me!”

      My hands gripped the meat of Dr. Jonas’ hips as I rammed my cock inside her pussy. The harder I fucked her, the louder she screamed, and the louder Jessica groaned, her mouth buried in Erin’s pussy. Erin groped her breasts as her face broke, pleasure consuming it as she drowned Jessica’s lips with her pussy.

      Twice Jessica screamed as she came but the fucking from Dr. Jonas’s strap on didn’t stop because I wasn’t finished. My hands gripped Dr. Jonas’s shoulder and a fistful of her hair as I slammed my cock inside the older woman as hard as I could.

      “Yes, yes, ye—yes—fuck me, fuck me, fuck—” Dr. Jonas gasped as the song of moans between the three women competed with the sloshing thumps of my cock pumping in and out of her tight, dripping cunt.

      Erin stared into my eyes from under half raised eye lids. She pinched her nipples, pulling them as she peaked in her orgasm.

      “Fuuuuuuuck, I’m cumming! Cumming! Cumminggggg!” Dr. Jonas screamed as I railed her pussy. Pulling back on her hair, I stabbed my cock deep inside her and came hard. My eyes saw spots as my balls bounced, emptying my load inside the mature woman. “Yes! Oh my god! Cum inside me… cum inside me… ohhh yes…”
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        * * *

      

      Slowly, we extricated from each other. Erin rolled off of Jessica’s mouth, I pulled out of Dr. Jonas’s pussy, Dr. Jonas pulled out of Jessica’s pussy. We went from laying on the floor panting, to crawling to the couches and giggling there. Each of us were tipsy, aroused, and sweaty as we regained our breath.

      Erin smirked from across the room at me. “Well… at least we all have to strip… next time someone says… I’ve never had a foursome.”

      They all giggled.

      “Is that it?” Dr. Jonas asked. She lay on her back on the couch rubbing her nipples. “I was just getting started.”

      “I think I need a break,” Jessica said from the floor. She lay still twitching from her multiple forced orgasms.

      “Well, I only came three times today,” I said. “I believe my doctor prescribed a minimum of six a day.”
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      The black of night was getting replaced with gray skies of morning by the time we even came close to dozing off. More empty bottles of wine, cans of seltzer, and vodka were scattered over the living room. The night was filled with sprints of sex followed by lulls of drinking and laughter. Everyone was naked the entire time.

      Jessica and Erin would lay and watch as Dr. Jonas tossed the strap on aside and I bent her over the back of the couch. I’d cum inside her pussy while her heavy tits clapped together and she was screaming my name.

      Later, I’d be resting on the couch, and the women would slowly congregate by lap. What started as a drunk anatomy lesson by Dr. Jonas poking at my balls and cock quickly turned into the three women stroking my cock, sucking it and lapping at my balls until I came again and they fought to swallow my load. Jessica rode me hard and somehow later I ended up in the kitchen, fucking Dr. Jonas again on kitchen counter.

      I came nine times before I began to doze off. The last one was with Erin riding me on the couch. We both came as the two other women masturbated as they watched. The intimacy of our sex turned them on.

      “You awake?” I whispered. My head rested on Jessica’s thigh who lay above me and Dr. Jonas used the back of Erin’s thigh as a pillow.

      “Mmhmm,” Erin replied, her face buried in my chest as we dozed on the couch.

      “Not the normal kind of boyfriend and girlfriend, huh?” I said with a smile. Erin raised her head with tired smile, “Nope,” she said, and kissed me goodnight.
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      "Do you want a beer?" Alice asked.

      "Um, sure," I said, my eyes unable to focus on just one woman as I walked through the sorority house. The pre-game party was in the early stages as the night was still early. I didn't have to interview for the free-use position I applied for as one of my exes recommended me, but that also meant I never received any details on exactly what it was.

      Did they think I was like Magic Mike and going to dance for them or something? Man, they will be sorely disappointed if so. 

      While I was fit and athletic, I was far from a builder physique, and my dancing skills were best used in the dark corners of nightclubs. I followed Alice through a buffet of blondes, brunettes, and a couple of raven-haired ladies who, aside from a few features here or there, looked like carbon copies of another. Not that I was complaining. If I were going to make clones of anyone, it would be these 18 to 22-year-old sorority girls with perfect bodies, amazing tits, and sculpted booties for their plentiful Instagram selfies. The bass of the hip-hop music pounded through the floor and walls, and the dozens of women ground their hips

      on another as they danced and sipped at their first beers.

      Alice reached into the fridge and slid a corona across the granite island countertop that was already cluttered by several half-drunk beers.

      "Cheers," Alice said, raising her beer over the island.

      I shrugged, "Cheers," and clinked glasses. The lip of the beer was a few inches from my mouth when a woman stumbled into me and nearly batted my beer to the floor. I tried to look where I had spilled it, but the brunette-haired woman clasped my cheeks between her hands and pulled her lips to mine. We kissed, stiffly at first, as I was in perpetual shock before I allowed her tongue into my mouth and kissed her back. The wet kiss lasted only a few more seconds before she separated with a goofy grin followed by a laugh. Several of the surrounding women cheered and whooped in approval.

      "Sarah, what the fuck?" Alice knitted her eyebrows as she swatted at a beer stain on the shoulder of her shirt.

      "Oh, sorry, Alice," Sarah said, "I just wanted a taste before he gets too worn in."

      "Worn in?" I repeated, raising an eyebrow.

      Sarah ignored my words and existence, returning to her circle of friends across the kitchen. I was still

      in shock and trying to figure out what the kiss meant when Alice saw my shocked

      curiosity.

      "First time as a Free-Use Toy?" she asked.

      "Huh? Yeah. Sorry about the beer; I, um, didn't even see her coming," I said, taking a sip from my drink.

      "It's not a Sorority pre-game party if half the girls don't change their clothes before going

      out," Alice sighed and rolled her eyes. "Still a couple hours until we leave."

      I nodded, "So where are all the boys? I haven't seen one yet. I'd imagine there are boyfriends

      and--what?"

      Two new girls approached me and quickly pushed their way in front of me. One looked like a freshman, and the other a junior or senior. The older girl had brunette hair and plush lips that glistened with lip gloss and glitter speckling her cheeks. Her white crop top was a size too small and choked her large breast while close to showing off some of her under boobs.

      "Don't mind, Rebecca. She's just showing our latest pledge their way around here," Alice said with a smirk.

      Rebecca and the pledge went down to their knees without speaking to me and began undoing my belt and pulling my pants and boxers to my ankles. As if my nightmare and fantasy had collided to create a monstrosity of a moment, I looked around in horror as every college girl turned to see my naked body. Smiles, giggles, and whispers consumed the kitchen area as they took in the sight.

      "So... your exe wasn't lying about you," Alice smirked, taking another swig of her beer. Her eyes lingered on my cock for several more seconds.

      "I, um..." I was at a loss for words.

      "This is the biggest one I've seen!" the blonde-haired pledge exclaimed with a bounce. Her perky apple-sized breasts bounced beneath her pink top. Rebecca slid her eyes up to mine from her kneeling position. The seductive smile was wide on her thick lips as if she knew how hot this was for me.

      No words were necessary from me because my cock instantly began the flex from rope to staff like a fire hose growing taut. Before my mind could catch up to the moment, Rebecca's hand was stroking my shaft, and her wonderous lips were spreading around the tip of my

      cock.

      "You were saying something?" Alice asked.

      "Was I?" I gasped as Rebecca popped her lips off my cock, and the pledge took her turn sucking my

      cock.

      Alice giggled. "Don't mind them; they'll move on shortly."

      The pledge's narrow mouth sucked on my bulbous head like it was a lolly pop. Her tongue poked my urethra before lapping circles on my pink head. All the while, Rebecca pumped my stiff shaft with one hand while fondling my balls with the other.

      Fuck! What if I don't want them to move on?

      "Um.... I, um..." I groaned through squinted eyes, "I, uh, I was just asking about where the, um--shit. Am I the only guy here?"

      “Yeah,” Alice said, finishing her current beer and opening another. “You have a problem with that?”
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      I bumped and rolled in the sack as I was dragged along the forest for what felt like hours. It had been long enough that I stopped wondering about who kidnapped me and why, but I could only ponder over my own ailments. The cuts, bruises, and broken bones I sustained in the capture and the travel since.

      It was only weeks prior that I had set out on my adventure, leaving my village and family behind. Being eighteen now, I had a choice, if you could call it that. Be forced to marry one of the three girls of my approximate age and of no relation to me, then purchase land to farm on loan from either my father or my homely bride’s father. From there, my life would have been decided for me. Enslaved to my debts, I would spend decades farming to pay off the dowry I owed for a wife I did not want and land I did not choose, only to have children of my own–not out of desire but out of necessity for cheap labor.

      Given this grim-sounding future, I renounced my pitiful inheritance, and my father renounced me. My village cast me out, and I left gratefully. Living off the berries I picked, the leaves I boiled, and the game I could hunt with my bow, I walked for weeks south. Farther south than any man in my village had ever gone into the thick woods. There were towns beyond the forest, or so traders told us when they came through. Large towns with trade and markets–each ten times the size of the pitiful village I scrounged about all my life. Oh, how I longed to see something so wondrous. My excitement and foolhardiness might have proved to be my folly, though. Instead of following the long, winding trail around the Tormented Forest as the traders did, I cut through the land.

      After all, I have been through many woods to hunt as a teen; why fear this one? I thought.

      I barely made it a day’s walk into the Tormented Forest before being swept up. I was a strong man and a survivor, but that didn’t make me a warrior. At six feet tall, brown-haired, and well-muscled, I could deter most fights before being challenged with my youth. That said, I had never held a sword or shot a bow at anyone other than a deer. If my captor was a true warrior, I would stand little chance against him. I got only a glance at my taker before the burlap sack was wrapped around me. I must’ve hit my head because it looked like a woman, but that could not be. She was taller and broader-shouldered than any woman I had seen. My eyes were surely just making a fool of myself. But that didn’t matter anymore.

      The burlap sack and I inside it struck a downed tree and rolled over it, crashing to the ground with a thud. I groaned, and I heard a horse neigh in response.

      I am a fool for leaving my village. I left with the clothes on my back, my bow, and five arrows, and now I’m about to lose all of those things, plus my life, all in pursuit of adventure. A fool’s tale, this is…

      “Haughty!” a voice called out. “Is what you caught inside that sack?”

      “It is,” my captor replied as she mercifully slowed to a halt.

      “You fool! You could have broken him!”

      “A man broken so easily isn’t a man at all.”

      I panted and struggled to right myself inside the sack. When I finally thought I had succeeded, suddenly, the sack was pulled, and I was dumped out onto the dirt like a sack of potatoes. Coughing into the dirt, I rolled to my backside. Setting sunlight cut between the many women who stood over me, each peered down on me with inquisitive expressions, but it wasn’t their beautiful faces or gorgeous figures that caught my attention first; it was their size.

      Tall, lean, and long of reach, every single one of them. The shortest among them must have been six feet tall. Scantily dressed, they walked without fear of harassment from men, and it was easy to see why–besides their size, they each carried a spear or sword at their side. Dozens of them. Perhaps this was a dream. Why would so many sizeable women be dressed like harlots but armed like warriors?

      “See? Not broken,” Haughty, my captor, announced, self-satisfied. She was black of hair that was cut short so it brushed her shoulders. Her face was angled in a permanent scowl as she stared down at me.

      “Ugh, Haughty, you will be the death of us all,” another woman said, stepping forward. “He is barely in one piece!”

      Haughty shrugged dismissively and disappeared into the crowd of dozens who had formed a circle around me.

      “My name is Andeese. What is your name?” the second woman asked.

      “Daniel,” I said hesitantly. “Where am I? Why have I been taken?”

      “I apologize for your treatment thus far,” Andeese replied, her eyes undoubtedly searching the crowd for Haughty to glare at. “As for the answers you seek, they must wait. You require care for your injuries.”

      Andeese’s fingers gently touched my arms, body, and legs, inspecting me like a mother would after a bad fall.

      “Izabella,” she called, and a younger woman about my age stepped forward. “See to this boy. Make him well.”

      “Yes, mother,” Izabella said with a brief bow.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            READ THIS BOOK NEXT!

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        A Fantasy Amazon Orgy Story

      

        

      
        Kidnapped By Amazons

        Taken

        On Amazon!

      

      

    

  



images/00007.jpeg
RAVEN BLACK

OVERFLOWING

4;?

" LADIES NIGHT





images/00005.jpeg





images/00004.jpeg





images/00003.jpeg





