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Chapter 1

The hospital bed creaks under my weight as I shift uncomfortably, the thin paper gown rustling against my skin. My throat still feels raw from the allergic reaction, but my mind is crystal clear — especially when I hear female voices just outside my curtained room. Two voices, both with a slight Asian accent that makes my cock twitch against my thigh even before I see their faces.

"John hasn't touched me in weeks," one voice sighs. "I swear he'd rather watch sports than fuck his own wife."

"Tell me about it," the second voice responds with a bitter laugh. "My husband falls asleep every night before I even get to bed. When we do have sex, it's over in two minutes."

My ears perk up at their conversation. I lean forward slightly, trying to catch every word without making a sound. The curtain's thin enough that I can make out their silhouettes — two women standing close together, checking what look like medical charts.

"I need a real man," the first voice continues, lower now. "Someone who knows what to do with a woman's body."

"Someone young," the second adds with a giggle. "With stamina."

My heart hammers against my ribs. Fuck. I'm eighteen, a quarterback with plenty of stamina, and suddenly very interested in what these women look like. I don't have to wait long.

The curtain slides open, and my mouth goes dry instantly. Two Asian nurses step into my room, and they're the hottest women I've ever seen in real life. MILF doesn't even begin to cover it. They're like walking wet dreams in scrubs.

"Hello, Tyler," the taller one says, checking my chart. "I'm Nurse Mei, and this is Nurse Cho. How are you feeling after your allergic reaction?"

I can barely form words. Mei has to be around forty, but Jesus Christ. Her body is insane — tight scrubs hugging curves that would make college girls jealous. Her tits strain against the blue fabric, full and round. Her face is gorgeous, with full lips and dark eyes that seem to look right through me.

"I'm...better," I manage, my eyes darting between them.

Cho closes the curtain behind them, and I nearly groan out loud. She's just as hot as Mei — maybe even hotter. Her ass is perfect, round and firm in the tight scrubs. Her waist is tiny, making her hips look even wider. And her tits? Fuck me. They're massive, bouncing slightly with each step she takes toward my bed.

"We need to check for any remaining rashes," Cho says, her voice silky and professional. "Hospital protocol. Can you remove your gown for us?"

My cock twitches at her words, already half-hard just from looking at them. I hesitate for a second, knowing they'll see everything. But fuck it — this is too good to pass up.

"Sure," I say, trying to sound casual as I untie the gown and let it fall away.

The cool air hits my naked body, making my nipples harden. But that's not the only thing that's hard. My cock rises between my legs, thickening by the second as both women stare openly at it.

"Oh my," Mei whispers, her eyes widening.

Cho gasps softly beside her. They exchange a look — a knowing glance with mischievous smiles that makes my cock jump.

"That's...quite impressive for someone your age," Cho says, her professional tone slipping just enough to make my pulse race.

"I need to check your skin for reactions," Mei says, stepping closer. Her perfume fills my nostrils — something exotic and spicy that makes my head swim. "Don't mind this. It's just part of the examination."

Her fingers touch my chest, tracing over my pecs and down my abs. My muscles tense under her touch. She's standing so close I can see the outline of her nipples through her scrubs. Fuck, they're hard.

"You seem very...responsive," Cho adds, moving to my other side. Her hand lands on my thigh, inches from my cock. "Good blood flow is a positive sign."

I can't take it anymore. The way they're looking at me, touching me, their bodies so close I can feel their heat.

"Maybe," I say, my voice deeper than usual, "you ladies need a special treatment too. Something to help you forget about those husbands who don't appreciate what they have."

I expect them to be shocked, maybe even offended. Instead, Mei's lips curve into a sultry smile that sends blood rushing straight to my cock.

"We do love it when young studs like you come in," she purrs, her hand sliding down my stomach. "So full of...vitality."

"And so eager to please," Cho adds, her fingers trailing up my inner thigh.

Mei's eyes lock with mine as her hand wraps around my shaft. Her fingers are cool against my hot skin, gripping me firmly. She starts stroking, slow and deliberate movements that make my breath catch.

"Patient shows excellent vascular response," she says in a clinical tone that somehow makes this even hotter. "Shaft is firm and fully engorged."

Cho's hand cups my balls, rolling them gently between her fingers. "Testicular response is normal. Perhaps even exceptional."

My hips lift involuntarily off the bed, pushing my cock deeper into Mei's grip. Sweat beads on my forehead as she increases her pace slightly, her thumb circling the head of my cock where pre-cum has already started to leak.

"Breathing elevated," Mei notes, her eyes never leaving mine as her hand works my shaft. "Heart rate increased. All normal responses to stimulation."

"Fuck," I groan, my fingers digging into the mattress beneath me. My cock feels harder than it's ever been, throbbing in Mei's skilled hand.

"Language, Tyler," Cho teases, her fingers massaging my balls with just the right pressure. "Though we do appreciate your...enthusiasm."

My chest rises and falls rapidly, my muscles tensing as pleasure builds at the base of my spine. These two sexy MILFs are stroking my cock and fondling my balls right here in the hospital, and the forbidden nature of it only makes me harder.

"How does that feel?" Mei asks, her clinical tone slipping as her hand moves faster. "Is the treatment effective?"

"God, yes," I gasp, fighting to keep my voice down. "Don't stop. Please don't stop."

Their eyes meet above me, sharing another conspiratorial look that promises so much more.

"Oh, we're just getting started with your treatment," Cho whispers, her hand joining Mei's on my cock, their fingers intertwining as they stroke me together. "We have very thorough medical procedures here."

The room spins as Mei and Cho continue their "examination," their clinical words a stark contrast to their increasingly intimate touches. Their hands work in tandem, stroking and squeezing my cock with expert precision that no teenage girl has ever shown me. My hips rise off the bed involuntarily, seeking more friction, more pressure, more of everything they're giving me.

"Patient appears to be responding well to manual stimulation," Mei says, her voice husky despite the clinical terminology. "We should conduct a more thorough examination."

Cho nods, her eyes never leaving my throbbing cock. "I agree. A comprehensive oral assessment would be appropriate at this stage."

My breath catches in my throat as both women sink to their knees between my legs. The sight alone almost makes me cum — two gorgeous Asian MILFs kneeling before me, their faces level with my cock, their eyes dark with desire barely disguised as professional interest.

"We need to check for any abnormalities," Mei explains, her breath hot against my sensitive skin. "This might feel... intense."

Before I can respond, she leans forward and takes me into her mouth. The wet heat engulfs the head of my cock, and I nearly black out from the pleasure. Her tongue swirls around the tip, tracing the ridge with deliberate precision that makes my toes curl.

"Fuck!" I gasp, my fingers gripping the edges of the bed so hard my knuckles turn white.

Mei's eyes lock with mine as she slowly takes more of me into her mouth. Her lips stretch around my girth, slick and pink against my shaft. The wet, slurping sounds fill the room as she begins to bob her head, taking me deeper with each downward motion. Her technique is flawless — tight suction, swirling tongue, and a rhythm that builds gradually in speed and intensity.

My breathing comes in ragged gasps. Sweat breaks out across my forehead and chest. The pleasure is so intense it borders on pain, radiating from my cock through my entire body in hot waves.

"Patient shows excellent oral response," Cho comments, her clinical tone belied by her hungry expression. She reaches beneath me, her soft hands cupping my balls. "I'll monitor the testicular reaction while you continue."

Cho's mouth replaces her hand, her lips wrapping around my sack. She sucks one ball into her mouth, rolling it with her tongue while Mei continues working my shaft. The dual sensation is mind-blowing — Mei's hot mouth sliding up and down my cock while Cho sucks and licks my balls.

"Jesus Christ," I moan, fighting to stay quiet. The last thing I need is for someone to hear us and interrupt this fantasy come to life.

Mei increases her pace, her head bobbing faster now. Her hand works in tandem with her mouth, stroking the base of my shaft while her lips and tongue focus on the sensitive head. Wet, obscene sounds echo in the small room as saliva coats my cock, making her movements even slicker.

My hips buck upward, pushing my cock deeper into her mouth. She takes it without hesitation, relaxing her throat to accommodate me. The sight of my cock disappearing between her full lips, her eyes watering slightly as she deep throats me, is the hottest thing I've ever seen.

"Let me," Cho says suddenly, pulling away from my balls. She places her hand on Mei's shoulder, indicating she wants a turn.

Mei slides my cock from her mouth with a pop, strings of saliva connecting her lips to my shaft. "Patient requires multiple sampling techniques," she says with a wink.

Cho doesn't waste time with preliminaries. She takes my cock into her mouth in one swift movement, swallowing me to the base. My back arches off the bed as her throat constricts around me, creating a tight, rippling pressure that makes stars explode behind my eyelids.

"Holy fuck," I gasp, my hands moving to grip the sides of the bed.

Cho sucks harder than Mei did, more ferocious in her approach. Her cheeks hollow with the force of her suction, her tongue pressing firmly against the underside of my shaft where she finds a particularly sensitive spot.

Mei watches for a moment, her eyes dark with lust, before she reaches out and grabs a handful of Cho's hair. With a forceful movement that surprises me, she pushes Cho's head down, forcing her to take my cock even deeper.

"That's it," Mei whispers, her voice losing all pretense of clinical detachment. "Take all of him. Make him feel good."

Cho moans around my cock, the vibrations sending shockwaves of pleasure through me. Tears form at the corners of her eyes as Mei holds her down, but she doesn't resist. If anything, she sucks harder, her throat working around my length.

When Mei finally allows her to come up for air, Cho gasps, saliva dripping from her chin. But she immediately dives back down, hungry for more.

"Let me help," Mei says, leaning forward again.

What happens next nearly makes me lose consciousness. Both women position themselves on either side of my cock, their lips meeting around my shaft. They kiss each other with my cock between their mouths, their tongues licking and swirling around the head simultaneously.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck," I chant, my body tensing as pressure builds at the base of my spine. The sight of these two gorgeous women sharing my cock, their lips touching around it, their tongues dancing together, is too much.

"I'm gonna cum," I warn them, my voice strained and desperate.

Cho quickly takes me fully into her mouth again, sucking hard and fast. Mei's hand squeezes my balls, rolling them between her fingers with just the right pressure. The combination pushes me over the edge.

My orgasm hits like a freight train. My back arches, my toes curl, and my cock pulses violently as I erupt into Cho's eager mouth. She moans around me, swallowing rhythmically as I pump jet after jet of hot cum down her throat. The pleasure is so intense it's almost unbearable, radiating from my cock through my entire body in waves that leave me trembling.

Cho maintains eye contact throughout, her gaze intense and satisfied as she milks every drop from me. When my spasms finally subside, she slowly releases my cock, a small amount of cum still visible on her tongue.

What happens next is straight out of my wildest porn fantasies. Mei grabs Cho by the hair and pulls her into a deep, open-mouthed kiss. I watch, stunned and aroused all over again, as their tongues dance together, sharing my cum between them. The kiss is messy and pornographic, cum and saliva mixing as they moan into each other's mouths. Their hands roam over each other's bodies, squeezing breasts and pulling each other closer.

When they finally break apart, a thin strand of cum-laced saliva connects their swollen lips. They turn to me simultaneously, their expressions hungry despite having just drained me completely.

"Your treatment is far from over," Mei purrs, running her tongue over her lips to catch the last traces of my cum. "We're just getting started."


Chapter 2

My cock is still sensitive from their mouths, but already hardening again as I watch Mei move to the door. She turns the lock with a definitive click that sends a rush of adrenaline through my veins. No more pretending this is a medical exam. No more risk of interruption. It's just me and these two insatiable MILFs in this small hospital room, and suddenly I'm not the patient anymore. I'm in charge.

I'm off the bed in an instant, my body humming with newfound confidence. Cho gasps in surprise as I stride past her, my eyes locked on Mei. I don't hesitate. I grab Mei by the shoulders and slam her against the wall, pinning her there with my body.

"My turn," I growl, my voice deeper than I've ever heard it.

Her eyes widen, but not in fear — in excitement. Her lips part in anticipation as I crash my mouth against hers. Our tongues meet immediately, battling for dominance. She tastes like mint and my own cum, a combination that drives me wild. I bite her lower lip, pulling it between my teeth, making her whimper.

My hands find her ass, squeezing the firm flesh through her scrubs. She's softer than the girls my age, her body more womanly, more developed. It drives me fucking crazy. I press my hardening cock against her stomach, letting her feel what she's done to me.

"You like young cock, don't you?" I whisper against her ear before biting her earlobe. "You dirty MILF slut."

"Yes," she moans, her hands clawing at my back, leaving scratches I'll feel tomorrow. "God, yes."

I reach down and yank her scrub pants down with one rough motion. They pool around her ankles along with a pair of black lace panties that seem too sexy for hospital work. She kicks them away, standing before me in just her top, her lower half completely exposed.

Behind us, I hear the rustle of fabric as Cho strips naked as well. I glance over my shoulder to see her pulling her top over her head, revealing perfect tits with hard nipples pointing straight at me. She shimmies out of her pants, and I see she's not wearing any underwear at all. The sight of her naked body — all curves and smooth skin — makes my cock throb painfully.

I turn back to Mei, grabbing her scrub top and ripping it open. Buttons fly across the room, revealing a matching black lace bra struggling to contain her massive tits. I push the bra up roughly, freeing her breasts, her nipples dark and erect against her pale skin.

"Fucking perfect," I growl, lowering my head to take one nipple in my mouth. I suck hard, using my teeth just enough to make her gasp, while my hand mauls her other breast.

"Please," she begs, her hips bucking against me. "Fuck me. Now."

I don't need to be asked twice. I lift her slightly, positioning my cock at her entrance. She's already soaking wet, her pussy practically dripping with need. With one powerful thrust, I bury myself inside her to the hilt.

"Fuck!" she cries out, her head thumping back against the wall.

She's tight — tighter than I expected — and hot as fucking fire around my cock. I pull back and slam into her again, establishing a brutal rhythm that has her gasping with each thrust. The wall shakes behind her as I pound into her pussy, my fingers digging into the soft flesh of her ass.

"Is this what you needed?" I grunt between thrusts. "A young stud to fuck your tight MILF pussy?"

"Yes! God, yes!" she moans, her legs wrapping around my waist, pulling me deeper.

I feel movement behind me, and then Cho is pressed against my back, her hard nipples poking into my skin, her hands reaching around to squeeze Mei's tits as I fuck her. The position puts Cho's face right next to Mei's.

"Kiss her," I command, my voice rough with lust. "Show me how you slutty nurses kiss each other."

They obey immediately, their mouths meeting in a deep, passionate kiss right in front of my face. Their tongues dance together obscenely, moaning into each other's mouths as I continue to pound into Mei's pussy. The sight is so fucking hot I nearly cum on the spot.

I reach behind me, finding Cho's pussy with my fingers. She's just as wet as Mei, her folds slick and swollen. I push two fingers deep inside her without warning, making her gasp into Mei's mouth. My thumb finds her clit, rubbing fast circles as I finger-fuck her in rhythm with my thrusts into Mei.

"That's it, you dirty bitches," I snarl, my other hand moving from Mei's ass to her tits, squeezing and pinching her nipples. "Show me how much you love this young cock."

The risk of being caught — of someone hearing Mei's increasingly loud moans or trying the locked door — only adds to the thrill. My heart pounds in my chest, adrenaline mixing with lust to create a potent cocktail that fuels my aggressive thrusts.

"Your pussy feels so fucking good," I tell Mei, slamming into her harder, making her body jolt with each thrust. "Better than your husband's dick, isn't it? Tell me how much better I am."

"So much better," she gasps, breaking her kiss with Cho to answer me. "Your cock is so big... so hard... fuck!"

The sound of skin slapping against skin fills the room, along with the wet noises of my cock pistoning in and out of Mei's soaked pussy. My balls slap against her with each thrust, adding to the obscene symphony of our fucking.

"You're both my sluts now," I growl, curling my fingers inside Cho to hit her g-spot while continuing to destroy Mei's pussy. "Fucking MILF whores. Is this what you were hoping for when you saw my cock?"

"Yes!" they moan in unison, their voices mingling in a harmony of lust.

I feel Mei's pussy starting to contract around my cock, her inner walls gripping me tighter with each thrust. Her breathing becomes more erratic, her nails digging deeper into my shoulders.

"Are you going to cum, you dirty slut?" I taunt, pounding into her even harder. "Cum on my young cock. Show me how much you needed this."

"I'm cumming!" she screams, her whole body tensing. "Oh god, I'm cumming!"

Her pussy clamps down on my cock like a vice, pulsing and squeezing as she rides out her orgasm. Her legs shake around my waist, her head thrashing from side to side as waves of pleasure crash through her. I don't slow down, continuing to hammer into her through her climax, prolonging it until she's sobbing with pleasure.

But I'm not even close to done. My cock is still rock hard inside her quivering pussy, and Cho is pushing her ass back against my hand, desperate for her own release.

"Don't think I'm finished with you yet," I warn Mei, still buried deep inside her. "We're just getting started."

I pull out of Mei's still-quivering pussy, a string of her juices connecting my cock to her entrance. She whimpers at the loss, her legs unsteady as I release her. Cho is already moving, climbing onto the hospital bed and spreading her legs wide, her pussy glistening with arousal in the harsh fluorescent light. My cock throbs at the sight, still slick with Mei's juices and ready for more.

"My turn," Cho purrs, her fingers spreading her pussy lips apart, showing me the pink wetness inside. "I've been waiting to feel this big cock inside me."

I don't make her wait. I step between her spread thighs, gripping my shaft to guide it to her entrance. I rub the head through her slick folds, coating it in her wetness, teasing her clit for a moment before positioning it at her opening.

"Beg for it," I demand, surprising myself with my own dominance.

"Please," she whimpers immediately, her hips lifting off the bed. "Please fuck me. I need your cock inside me."

With one forceful thrust, I bury myself to the hilt in her tight pussy. The sensation is incredible — different from Mei but equally amazing. Cho's back arches off the bed, her mouth opening in a silent scream of pleasure.

"Fuck, you're tight," I grunt, pulling back and slamming into her again.

Mei, recovered from her orgasm, climbs onto the bed too. She straddles Cho's face, facing me, her thighs on either side of Cho's head. She lowers herself until her pussy makes contact with Cho's mouth.

"Eat me," she commands, and I watch as Cho's tongue immediately darts out to lick Mei's swollen pussy.

The sight before me is straight out of my wildest fantasies — Cho spread-eagled beneath me, my cock disappearing into her pussy with each thrust, while Mei rides her face, her perfect tits bouncing with each movement. I grip Cho's hips brutally, establishing a primal rhythm that makes the hospital bed creak beneath us.

"You like that, don't you?" I growl, watching my cock slide in and out of Cho's pussy. "You like being filled with young cock while you eat your friend's pussy?"

Cho moans into Mei's cunt, the vibrations making Mei throw her head back in pleasure. I can see Cho's tongue working, lapping at Mei's folds, occasionally disappearing inside her.

I lean forward, my thrusts never slowing, and capture one of Mei's nipples in my mouth. I suck hard, using my teeth to gently bite the sensitive bud. My hands reach up to maul her other breast, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh.

"Oh god," Mei moans, her hands tangling in my hair, holding my face against her chest. "Yes, just like that. Suck my tits while she eats my pussy."

I switch to her other breast, giving it the same treatment. Her nipples are hard and dark against her pale skin, perfect for sucking and biting. I leave marks on the soft undersides of her breasts, branding her as mine.

All the while, my hips continue their relentless assault on Cho's pussy. I pull almost completely out before slamming back in, each thrust making her entire body jolt. The wet, slapping sounds of our bodies colliding fill the room, mixing with Mei's moans and the obscene slurping noises of Cho's mouth on Mei's cunt.

I release Mei's breast and capture her mouth in a brutal kiss. Our tongues battle for dominance as I continue to pound into Cho. Mei kisses like she fucks — hungry and demanding, her teeth nipping at my lower lip, her tongue exploring my mouth.

Without breaking the rhythm of my thrusts, I slide my hand between Mei's legs, finding her clit above where Cho's tongue is working. I begin to rub the swollen bud in fast circles, adding to the stimulation Cho is providing.

"Fuck yes," Mei gasps against my mouth. "Finger my pussy while she eats me out."

I slip two fingers into Mei's soaked entrance alongside Cho's tongue. The sensation of Cho's tongue against my fingers as I pump them in and out of Mei's pussy is incredible. I curl my fingers to hit her g-spot, making her cry out.

The room fills with the sounds of our bodies — the wet slapping of my cock in Cho's pussy, the slurping of her mouth on Mei's cunt, the squelching of my fingers inside Mei, and our combined moans and gasps. It's a symphony of sex, primal and raw.

"You're both such dirty fucking whores," I snarl, my hips slamming harder into Cho. "Taking my cock and tongue in the fucking hospital. What would your husbands think if they could see you now?"

"They'd be jealous," Mei moans, grinding down harder on Cho's face. "They could never fuck us like this."

I feel Cho's pussy starting to contract around my cock, her inner walls pulsing with the beginning of an orgasm. Her moans into Mei's cunt grow louder, more desperate.

"Are you going to cum, slut?" I taunt, slamming into her even harder. "Is my cock making you cum already?"

Her answer is a muffled cry as her orgasm hits. Her entire body tenses, her back arching off the bed, her pussy clamping down on my cock like a vice. I don't slow down, continuing to pound into her through her climax, prolonging it until she's trembling beneath me.

Mei isn't far behind. Between Cho's skilled tongue and my fingers working her g-spot, she's quickly approaching her peak. Her thighs begin to shake on either side of Cho's head, her breathing becoming more erratic.

"I'm cumming!" she cries out, her body going rigid. "Oh fuck, I'm cumming on her face!"

I watch in fascination as Mei's orgasm washes over her, her face contorted in pleasure, her body shuddering as she grinds down on Cho's mouth. Cho eagerly laps up the flood of juices that accompany Mei's climax, her tongue never stopping its movements.

The sight of both women cumming — one on my cock, one on the other's face — pushes me over the edge. My balls tighten, pressure building at the base of my spine.

"I'm going to fill your pussy with my cum," I growl, my thrusts becoming more erratic as I approach my own climax.

With a final, brutal thrust, I bury myself deep inside Cho and explode. Rope after rope of hot cum spurts from my cock, painting her inner walls white. The pleasure is so intense it nearly blinds me, radiating from my cock through my entire body in waves that leave me gasping.

When the last pulses of my orgasm subside, I slowly pull out of Cho's well-fucked pussy. My cum immediately begins to leak out, a white river flowing from her reddened entrance.

I turn to Mei, who's still recovering from her own climax, and issue a command with newfound authority.

"Eat my cum out of her pussy," I order, my voice leaving no room for argument. "Now."

Mei's eyes darken with renewed lust. She repositions herself between Cho's legs, lowering her face to Cho's cum-filled pussy. Without hesitation, she begins to lap at the mixture of my cum and Cho's juices, moaning at the taste.

I watch, my cock already beginning to stir again despite having just cum, as Mei thoroughly cleans Cho's pussy with her tongue, swallowing every drop of my seed.

"I think," I say, my voice hoarse from exertion, "I'm going to need a more thorough check-up later. This treatment isn't quite complete."

Both women look up at me with identical expressions of hunger, their eyes promising that this is indeed just the beginning.


Chapter 3

I'm pulled from a deep sleep by the most incredible sensation. Warm, wet heat envelops my cock, and for a moment I think I'm having the best wet dream of my life. But as consciousness fully returns, my eyes snap open to the dim hospital room and the unmistakable sight of not one but two heads bobbing between my legs. Mei and Cho. They've come back for more, just like they promised.

"What the —" I start, my voice thick with sleep, but the words die in my throat as I take in the full view before me.

Both women are completely naked except for tall, glossy heels that make their legs look a mile long. The soft glow from the monitoring equipment casts their bodies in a surreal light, highlighting every curve and dip of their perfect forms. They've snuck into my room in the middle of the night, and they're both working my cock with their mouths, taking turns sucking and licking like it's their favorite treat.

"Good morning, Tyler," Mei purrs, looking up at me with those dark, seductive eyes while her tongue swirls around the head of my cock. "We thought you might need another... examination."

"Couldn't stay away," Cho adds, her lips trailing along the side of my shaft. "We've been thinking about this big cock all day."

My mind struggles to catch up with what's happening, but my body has no such hesitation. My cock is already rock hard, throbbing between their eager mouths. I prop myself up on my elbows to get a better view, and holy fuck, it's the hottest sight I've ever seen. Their perfect bodies gleam with a light sheen of sweat, their full breasts swaying slightly as they move.

Mei takes control, gently pushing Cho aside to position herself directly over my cock. With practiced ease, she opens her throat and swallows me whole in one fluid motion. I feel the tight constriction of her throat around my cockhead as she takes me deeper than any girl has before.

"Jesus Christ," I gasp, my head falling back as pleasure rockets through my body.

Mei starts a rhythm of deep, thorough strokes, pulling back until just the tip remains between her lips, then plunging back down to the base. Each time, I feel my cock head hit the back of her throat, triggering her gag reflex just enough to create an incredible rippling sensation around my shaft. Saliva drips from her chin, making the whole experience wetter and sloppier.

My eyes roll back in my head when she moans around my cock, the vibrations sending shivers up my spine. Her hands grip the base firmly, working in tandem with her mouth to create the perfect suction and pressure. The wet, slurping sounds fill the quiet hospital room, obscene and arousing.

While Mei continues her expert ministrations on my cock, Cho begins to move up my body. Her lips leave a trail of hot, wet kisses along my thighs, over my hipbones, across my abs. Each touch of her mouth against my skin sends electricity coursing through me. Her hands follow her mouth, caressing and squeezing, her nails occasionally raking lightly across my flesh.

"I want to taste your mouth," she whispers as she reaches my chest, her breath hot against my skin.

She continues her journey upward until she's straddling my torso, her wet pussy leaving a slick trail on my stomach. The scent of her arousal fills my nostrils, musky and sweet. As she moves higher, her perfect tits come level with my face. They're even more magnificent up close — full and round with dark nipples that stand erect, begging to be sucked.

As if reading my thoughts, Cho cups her breasts and brings them directly to my face. "Do you like these, Tyler? Do you want to taste them?"

I don't bother answering with words. Instead, I capture one nipple between my lips and suck hard, making her gasp. Her skin tastes faintly of vanilla, and her nipple hardens further against my tongue as I swirl it around the sensitive bud. I bring my hands up to hold both breasts, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh while I alternate between nipples, giving each one the attention it deserves.

All the while, Mei continues her relentless assault on my cock, her throat muscles working around my shaft as she deep throats me again and again. The dual sensations — Mei's hot mouth on my cock and Cho's perfect tits in my face — create a pleasure so intense it borders on pain.

Cho shifts position, moving up further until her face is directly above mine. Her eyes, dark with lust, lock onto mine for a brief moment before she crashes her lips against mine in a kiss that's nothing short of pornographic. Her tongue thrusts into my mouth immediately, mimicking the act of sex. I meet her aggression with my own, biting her lower lip and sucking on her tongue.

Our kiss is hard and lustful, all teeth and tongues and heavy breathing. I keep one hand on her breast, pinching and rolling her nipple between my fingers, while my other hand slides down her body to find her pussy. She's soaking wet, her folds slick with arousal. I slide two fingers inside her without preamble, making her gasp into my mouth.

"Fuck yes," she moans against my lips as I curl my fingers to find her g-spot. "Your fingers feel so good inside me."

I pump my fingers in and out of her tight pussy while my thumb circles her clit. Her breathing becomes more erratic, her kisses more desperate as I increase the pace of my hand. Above me, she starts to rock her hips, riding my fingers while continuing to kiss me with unrestrained passion.

I break the kiss to focus on her tits again, sucking one nipple hard while my free hand roughly squeezes and pinches the other. I'm not gentle — I bite and suck and pull, leaving marks on her perfect flesh — but her moans tell me she loves the rough treatment.

"You're such a dirty MILF," I growl against her breast. "Sneaking into my room in the middle of the night, both of you naked and desperate for my cock."

She doesn't deny it. Instead, she pushes her breast further into my mouth, her hand tangling in my hair to hold me in place. "We couldn't stop thinking about you," she admits, her voice breathy with pleasure. "About this big cock and what it did to us."

Between my legs, Mei continues her tireless work, her mouth creating the perfect wet suction around my throbbing shaft. The combination of her skilled mouth and Cho's responsive body above me has me teetering on the edge of another explosive orgasm, but I'm not ready for this to end. Not when the night is just beginning.

Mei releases my cock from her mouth with an obscene pop, saliva connecting her swollen lips to my shaft in glistening strands. Her eyes meet mine, dark with a hunger that makes my pulse quicken. Without a word, she rises and turns away from me, bending at the waist to present her perfect ass. She reaches back with both hands, spreading her cheeks to reveal her tight puckered hole.

"I want you here," she purrs, her finger circling her asshole. "I want to feel your big cock stretching my tight ass."

My cock throbs at her words, pre-cum leaking from the tip. I've never had anal sex before, but the sight of Mei's perfect ass on display, her most forbidden hole offered up for my pleasure, has me harder than I've ever been.

Cho climbs off me, allowing me to sit up and move behind Mei. She reaches for a small bottle on the bedside table — lotion from the hospital dispenser. With practiced movements, she squirts a generous amount onto her fingers and reaches back, working the slick substance around and into her tight hole.

"Let me help," Cho says, taking the lotion and adding more to Mei's ass. Her fingers press inside, one at first, then two, stretching and preparing Mei's tight entrance. The sight of Cho's fingers disappearing into Mei's ass while both women moan is almost enough to make me cum untouched.

I position myself behind Mei, my cock head pressing against her lubed asshole. The tight ring of muscle resists at first, and I feel her tense.

"Relax," I tell her, my hands gripping her hips. "I'm going to fuck this tight ass whether you're ready or not."

She moans at my words, her body visibly relaxing. I press forward, applying steady pressure until the head of my cock pops past the tight ring of her sphincter. We both gasp — me at the incredible tightness gripping just the tip of my cock, her at the invasion.

"Fuck," I hiss, my fingers digging into the soft flesh of her hips. "So fucking tight."

I pause, giving her body time to adjust to my size. Then, inch by agonizing inch, I push deeper into her ass. The sensation is mind-blowing — tighter than her pussy, gripping my cock like a vice, the taboo nature of the act making it even more exciting.

"Oh god," Mei moans, her hands fisting in the sheets. "It's so big. You're stretching me so much."

When I'm finally buried to the hilt, my balls resting against her pussy, I hold still for a moment, savoring the feeling of her ass clenching around my entire length. Then I start to move, pulling back until just the head remains inside before pushing forward again.

Cho moves to position herself in front of Mei, capturing her face in her hands and pulling her into a deep, erotic kiss. Their tongues dance together visible, Cho occasionally breaking the kiss to suck on Mei's tongue or bite her lip. It's pornographic and raw, their moans mingling as I continue to fuck Mei's ass with increasingly forceful thrusts.

"You like that, don't you?" I taunt, slapping Mei's ass hard enough to leave a red handprint. "You like my young cock stretching your tight MILF ass?"

"Yes!" she cries, her voice muffled against Cho's mouth. "Fuck my ass harder!"

I increase my pace, my hips slapping against her ass with each thrust. The sound of skin on skin fills the room, along with Mei's increasingly loud moans. Cho breaks their kiss and repositions herself, lying back on the bed with her legs spread wide on either side of Mei's head.

"Eat my pussy while he fucks your ass," Cho commands, pulling Mei's face down to her wet cunt.

Mei eagerly complies, her tongue darting out to lick Cho's swollen folds. The position forces her to arch her back even more, pushing her ass higher and giving me deeper access to her tight hole. I take full advantage, driving into her with renewed force.

"That's it, you filthy whore," I growl, my hand snaking up to tangle in her hair. I pull hard, forcing her head back from Cho's pussy. "Tell me how much you love my cock in your ass."

"I love it!" she gasps, her voice desperate and raw. "I love your big cock stretching my ass! Fuck me harder, please!"

I release her hair, allowing her to return to Cho's pussy, but replace that hand with one around her throat. I squeeze just enough to restrict her breathing slightly, not enough to hurt her but enough to let her feel my control. Her ass clenches tighter around my cock in response, telling me she loves the rough treatment.

"Dirty fucking slut," I hiss, my grip on her throat firm as I pound into her ass. "Taking it up the ass while you eat pussy. What would your husband think if he could see you now?"

Mei moans loudly into Cho's pussy, the vibrations making Cho arch her back and cry out. I can see Mei's tongue working furiously, lapping and sucking at Cho's clit while I continue my relentless assault on her ass.

The tightness is incredible, unlike anything I've felt before. Each thrust sends waves of pleasure up my spine, building pressure at the base of my cock. The taboo nature of the act — fucking this married woman's ass while she eats out another woman — only adds to the intensity.

"You're my fucking bitch now," I tell her, releasing her throat to grab her hair again, pulling it roughly. "My personal MILF whore to fuck whenever I want."

"Yes!" she cries between licks of Cho's pussy. "I'm your whore! Your slut! Use my ass!"

I give her what she wants, fucking her harder and faster. My balls slap against her wet pussy with each thrust, adding to the obscene soundtrack of our coupling. Mei's moans grow louder, more desperate, muffled only by Cho's thighs around her head.

Cho reaches down to grab Mei's hair, holding her face firmly against her pussy as she grinds up against her mouth. "That's it, eat me while he fucks your ass. Make me cum on your tongue, you dirty bitch."

The filthy talk pushes me closer to the edge. I grab Mei's hips with both hands, my fingers digging into her flesh hard enough to leave bruises. My thrusts become more frantic, more forceful, my cock driving deep into her ass with each movement.

"Take it, slut," I growl through gritted teeth. "Take every inch of my cock in your tight ass."

Mei's entire body trembles beneath me, her ass gripping my cock so tightly it's almost painful. She's completely at my mercy, being used for my pleasure while simultaneously pleasuring Cho. The power I feel is intoxicating, fueling my aggressive thrusts.

The room fills with the sounds of our filthy anal sex — the wet slapping of my hips against her ass, the squelching of her tongue in Cho's pussy, our combined moans and grunts and filthy words. It's primal and raw, a scene straight out of the most hardcore porn, but it's real — I'm really here, really fucking this gorgeous MILF's ass while she eats out another woman.

And I've never felt more alive.

I pull my cock out of Mei's stretched ass with a wet pop, her hole gaping slightly from the rough pounding. My shaft is slick with lube and traces of her ass, but I'm not done yet. Not even close. My attention turns to Cho, who's watching me with wide eyes, her lips parted in anticipation. I grab her by the hair and guide her to the edge of the bed.

"Lay on your back," I command, my voice rough with lust. "Head hanging off the edge."

She complies immediately, positioning herself as instructed. Her head tilts back over the edge of the mattress, her throat forming a straight line from her mouth to her chest. The position is perfect for what I have planned. I stand at the head of the bed, my cock level with her upside-down face.

"Open your mouth," I order. "I'm going to fuck your throat."

Cho obeys, opening wide, her tongue extending slightly in welcome. I don't warn her about where my cock has just been — the dirty, taboo nature of it only makes me harder. I grip my shaft, still coated with the remnants of Mei's ass, and guide it to Cho's waiting lips.

"Take it all, slut," I growl as I push forward, past her lips and straight into her throat in one brutal thrust.

Her eyes widen as she tastes where my cock has been, but she doesn't pull away. Instead, a moan vibrates around my shaft as I bury myself to the hilt, my balls slapping against her nose. The position allows me to go deeper than I thought possible, my entire length disappearing into her throat as her neck visibly bulges with the intrusion.

I grab a fistful of her hair, using it as leverage as I begin to thrust. There's no gentle warm-up, no easing into it. I pull back until just the tip remains between her lips, then slam forward again, forcing my cock deep into her throat. Her hands come up to grip my thighs, not pushing me away but steadying herself as I use her mouth like a pussy.

"That's it, take that fucking cock," I hiss, looking down to watch her lips stretch around my girth. "Take it all the way down your throat."

The wet, gagging sounds she makes are obscene — choking and slurping as saliva builds up and runs down her face toward her eyes. Her mascara starts to run, black streaks forming on her temples as tears leak from the corners of her eyes. But her gaze remains locked on mine, maintaining eye contact even as I brutally face-fuck her.

Mei crawls across the bed, positioning herself next to me. Her hands caress my chest, her lips finding my neck as I continue to thrust into Cho's willing throat. I turn my head to capture Mei's mouth in a deep, hungry kiss, our tongues battling as I maintain the rhythm of my hips.

"She loves it," Mei whispers against my lips. "Look how wet she's getting just from having her throat fucked."

I glance down Cho's body to see her pussy glistening with arousal, her thighs slick with her juices. The sight makes me thrust even harder, my balls making an audible slapping sound against her face with each forward movement.

"Finger yourself," I command Cho, never slowing my relentless pace. "Play with that wet pussy while I fuck your throat."

One of her hands leaves my thigh to snake down her body, finding her swollen clit and beginning to rub in fast circles. The other hand remains gripping my thigh for stability as I continue to ram my cock down her throat.

"Lick her pussy," I tell Mei, the words more of an order than a suggestion. "Make her cum while I fuck her face."

Mei's eyes darken with lust at my command. She crawls down Cho's body, positioning herself between the spread legs. Without hesitation, she lowers her face to Cho's dripping center, her tongue darting out to taste the wetness there.

The visual is incredible — Cho's upside-down face impaled on my cock, her throat bulging with each thrust, while Mei eagerly eats her pussy. I can see the moment Mei's tongue makes contact with Cho's clit; Cho's entire body jerks, and a muffled moan vibrates around my shaft.

"That's it, you fucking whore," I snarl, yanking harder on Cho's hair as I thrust deeper. "Take my dirty cock down your throat while your friend eats your pussy. You like tasting her ass on my cock, don't you?"

Cho can't answer with words, but the way her throat constricts around me tells me everything I need to know. She's loving this degradation, this brutal face-fucking with my filthy cock. Her fingers dig into my thigh, urging me to continue, to use her even harder.

I give her what she wants, my hips slamming forward with enough force to make the bed creak beneath us. Each thrust pushes my cock past any natural resistance, forcing it deep into her throat. The sounds she makes grow wetter, more desperate — gagging and choking as saliva pools and drips down her face.

"Fucking take it, bitch," I growl, both hands now tangled in her hair, holding her head steady as I pump my hips. "Take my cock down your fucking throat."

Between her legs, Mei is working with equal enthusiasm, her tongue lapping at Cho's folds, occasionally darting inside before returning to circle her clit. The dual stimulation has Cho trembling, her body caught between the pleasure at her pussy and the brutal invasion of her throat.

I can feel my orgasm building, pressure gathering at the base of my spine, but I'm not ready to cum yet. Not when there's still so much I want to do to these insatiable MILFs. I force myself to slow down, to savor the sight of my cock disappearing between Cho's stretched lips, the way her throat bulges with each thrust.

"You're such a dirty cocksucker," I tell her, my voice rough and breathless. "Taking my ass-covered cock straight down your throat. What kind of filthy slut does that make you?"

Her only response is a gurgling moan as I push particularly deep, holding there for a moment to feel her throat convulse around me. Saliva drips steadily now, running down to soak her hair and the sheets beneath her head. Her eyes are red-rimmed and watery, mascara completely ruined, but they still gaze up at me with unmistakable lust.

The contrast between her sophisticated appearance earlier — the professional nurse treating my allergic reaction — and the debauched, face-fucked mess she is now only makes me harder. I've reduced this beautiful, accomplished woman to a throat for me to fuck, and she's loving every second of it.

"This is what you needed, isn't it?" I taunt, pulling back to let her gasp a quick breath before plunging back in. "A young stud to use you like the whores you are. Your husbands could never fuck you like this."

I continue the brutal face-fucking, feeling my cock slide past her tonsils with each thrust. Her throat grips me like a tight pussy, the muscles rippling and contracting as she struggles to accommodate my size. Meanwhile, Mei's eager mouth between her legs has Cho's thighs trembling, her body teetering on the edge of a powerful orgasm.

And still, I'm nowhere near done with either of them.

I pull my cock from Cho's abused throat, giving her a moment to catch her breath. My shaft glistens with her saliva, rock hard and throbbing with need. I'm not done with these insatiable MILFs — not even close. I grab both women by their hair, yanking them into position on the bed.

"On your backs," I command, my voice thick with lust and authority. "Side by side. Spread your legs."

They scramble to obey, positioning themselves as instructed. The sight before me is straight out of my wildest fantasies — two gorgeous Asian MILFs lying on their backs, legs spread wide, their pussies wet and ready for my cock. Their bre

I pull my cock from Cho's abused throat, giving her a moment to catch her breath. My shaft glistens with her saliva, rock hard and throbbing with need. I'm not done with these insatiable MILFs — not even close. I grab both women by their hair, yanking them into position on the bed.

"On your backs," I command, my voice thick with lust and authority. "Side by side. Spread your legs."

They scramble to obey, positioning themselves as instructed. The sight before me is straight out of my wildest fantasies — two gorgeous Asian MILFs lying on their backs, legs spread wide, their pussies wet and ready for my cock. Their breasts heave with each breath, nipples hard and pointing upward, bodies slick with sweat.

I position myself between Mei's legs first, gripping my cock to guide it to her entrance. Without warning or gentleness, I slam into her in one brutal thrust, burying myself to the hilt. She cries out, her back arching off the bed, her hands flying up to grip my forearms.

"Fuck yes!" she screams as I immediately establish a punishing rhythm, my hips slamming against hers with enough force to make the hospital bed creak beneath us.

I fuck her hard and fast, each thrust driving my cock deep into her pussy. The wet sounds of our bodies colliding fill the room, along with Mei's increasingly desperate moans. I grab her throat with one hand, squeezing just enough to restrict her breathing, watching her eyes widen with a mixture of fear and excitement.

"You like that, don't you, slut?" I growl, never slowing my brutal pace. "You like being choked while I destroy your pussy."

She can't answer with words, but her pussy clenches around me, telling me everything I need to know. After a dozen more ruthless thrusts, I suddenly pull out, leaving her gasping and empty. Without pause, I move between Cho's legs and drive into her with the same ferocity.

"Oh god!" Cho screams as I impale her, her legs wrapping around my waist to pull me deeper. "Yes, fuck me!"

I maintain the same violent tempo, my cock pistoling in and out of her tight pussy. My balls slap against her ass with each thrust, adding to the obscene soundtrack of our fucking. I release her throat to grab her tits, squeezing them roughly, pinching and twisting her nipples hard enough to make her gasp.

"Kiss each other," I demand, nodding toward Mei who's watching us with hungry eyes. "I want to see you sluts make out while I fuck you."

Mei shifts closer, turning her head to capture Cho's mouth in a deep, passionate kiss. Their tongues visibly dance together, moaning into each other's mouths as I continue to pound into Cho. The sight of them kissing while I fuck one of them makes my cock somehow harder, throbbing inside Cho's tight channel.

After another minute of brutal thrusting, I pull out of Cho and move back to Mei, slamming into her without warning. She breaks the kiss with Cho to cry out, her eyes rolling back in her head as I resume my merciless assault on her pussy. This time, I wrap both hands around her throat, squeezing tighter as I fuck her.

"This is what you needed, isn't it?" I taunt, watching her face flush as I restrict her air. "A young stud to use you like the whore you are."

Her pussy spasms around my cock, her body responding to the dangerous edge of breath play combined with the hard fucking. I release her throat just as her eyes begin to glaze, allowing her to gasp in a desperate breath before moving one hand to slap her tits hard enough to leave a red mark.

She screams at the impact, but her pussy floods with even more wetness, coating my cock and balls. I pull out again, switching back to Cho, who eagerly welcomes me with spread thighs. I grab her hair with one hand and her throat with the other, choking her as I resume the violent pace.

"Filthy fucking sluts," I snarl, alternating between looking down at where my cock disappears into Cho's pussy and watching the two women continue to kiss and moan. "Both of you taking my cock like the whores you are."

I release Cho's throat to slap her face, not hard enough to hurt but enough to assert my dominance. She moans at the impact, her eyes glazing with lust. I move my hand to her breast, squeezing brutally before slapping it too.

"More," she begs, her voice hoarse from the face-fucking and choking. "Harder. Use me."

I give her what she wants, increasing the force of my thrusts until the entire bed shakes beneath us. Her tits bounce violently with each impact, her body jolting up the bed until she has to brace herself against the headboard.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" she suddenly cries, her back arching, her pussy clamping down on my cock like a vice. "Yes, yes, yes!"

I feel her inner walls pulsing around me as her orgasm tears through her, but I don't slow down. Instead, I fuck her even harder through her climax, prolonging it until she's a shuddering, incoherent mess beneath me.

Without missing a beat, I pull out of her spasming pussy and drive into Mei again. She's so close to her own orgasm that it only takes a few deep thrusts before she's falling over the edge too.

"Fuck! I'm cumming!" she screams, her entire body tensing as waves of pleasure crash through her. Her nails dig into my arms, leaving crescent-shaped marks in my skin as she rides out her climax.

Just like with Cho, I don't ease up. I continue to pound into her oversensitive pussy, watching her face contort with the borderline painful pleasure of being fucked through an intense orgasm. I grab her throat again, choking her as she cums, making her eyes roll back and her pussy clench even tighter around my shaft.

"That's it, cum on my cock, you dirty MILF," I growl, slapping her tits in rhythm with my thrusts. "Show me how much you love being used by a young stud."

When her orgasm finally subsides, I pull out and move back to Cho, who's still trembling from her own climax. Her pussy is swollen and red from the rough fucking, but she spreads her legs wider in welcome as I position myself between them again.

"Please," she whimpers, her voice breaking. "More. Fuck me more."

I slam into her again, establishing the same brutal pace. Her oversensitive pussy spasms around me, her body jerking with aftershocks of her orgasm. I grab both her wrists, pinning them above her head with one hand while the other moves to her throat again.

"You're both my fucking sluts now," I tell them, looking between Cho beneath me and Mei watching with hungry eyes beside us. "My personal MILF whores to fuck whenever I want."

"Yes," they moan in unison, Mei's hand finding her own pussy to rub as she watches me destroy her friend.

I alternate between them several more times, fucking each one until they're quivering messes, multiple orgasms wracking their bodies. My stamina surprises even me — the excitement of having these two gorgeous women at my mercy, the taboo nature of our encounter, the raw power I feel as I use their bodies for my pleasure — it all combines to keep me rock hard and nowhere near my own release.

Each time I switch between them, I get rougher — choking harder, slapping their tits and faces with more force, pulling their hair and pinning their wrists. And they take it all, begging for more, their bodies responding with increasing wetness and tighter grips around my cock.

By the time I've lost count of how many times I've switched between them, both women are covered in sweat, their makeup completely ruined, their bodies marked with red handprints and the beginnings of bruises. And still, they want more. Still, they spread their legs eagerly each time I move between them.

The power I feel is intoxicating. I, an eighteen-year-old high school quarterback, have reduced these two sophisticated, married women to desperate, cock-hungry sluts who will take whatever I give them and beg for more. It's better than any fantasy I could have imagined.

And I'm still not done with them.

I pull my cock out of Mei's pussy with a wet, obscene sound. My shaft glistens with her juices, still rock hard despite having fucked both women multiple times. Both Mei and Cho are panting, their bodies slick with sweat, hair disheveled, makeup smeared — looking thoroughly used in the best possible way. But I'm not finished yet. I need release, and I know exactly how I want it.

"Clean my cock," I command, standing at the edge of the bed. "Both of you."

They move in tandem, sliding off the bed to kneel before me. The sight of two gorgeous MILFs on their knees, looking up at me with hungry eyes, makes my cock twitch with anticipation. Mei leans in first, her tongue extending to lick a long stripe up the underside of my shaft, tasting her own juices.

"Mmm," she moans, her eyes closing briefly as she savors the flavor. "I taste so good on your cock."

Cho joins her, taking the opposite side of my shaft. Together, they work their tongues along my length, licking every inch of my cock clean. Their tongues occasionally meet, and they use that opportunity to kiss briefly before returning to their task. The sensation of two wet tongues sliding along my shaft simultaneously is mind-blowing, sending shivers up my spine.

"That's it," I encourage, one hand tangling in Mei's hair, the other in Cho's. "Clean it thoroughly."

They take turns sucking the head into their mouths, their cheeks hollowing with the suction as they work to taste every drop of Mei's juices. Their hands aren't idle either — Cho's fingers cup and massage my balls while Mei's hand works the base of my shaft.

The combination of their skilled mouths and hands quickly has me approaching the edge. The pressure builds at the base of my spine, my balls tightening as my orgasm approaches. I tighten my grip in their hair, holding them in place.

"I'm going to cum," I announce, my voice rough with need. "Open your mouth, Mei. I want to cum on your tongue."

Mei immediately complies, positioning herself directly in front of my cock, her mouth open wide, tongue extended in anticipation. Cho continues to stroke me, her hand moving faster as she senses my impending release.

"Here it comes," I groan, my hips bucking forward involuntarily.

The first rope of cum shoots directly onto Mei's waiting tongue, thick and white against the pink surface. The second and third follow in quick succession, filling her mouth with my seed. Some of it lands on her lips and chin, dripping down toward her breasts. The sight of my cum painting her face pushes me to produce even more, until her mouth is nearly overflowing with it.

She keeps her mouth open, showing me the pool of cum on her tongue without swallowing. The visual is obscenely erotic — her mouth full of my seed, her eyes locked on mine in a show of submission.

"Kiss Cho," I command, wanting to see something I've only witnessed in porn. "Share it with her."

Without hesitation, Mei turns to Cho, who eagerly leans in. Their lips meet in a deep, open-mouthed kiss that allows me to see my cum transferring from Mei's tongue to Cho's. They moan into each other's mouths as they pass my seed back and forth, their tongues visible as they swirl the white fluid between them.

The kiss is messy and pornographic — strands of cum connecting their lips when they pull apart slightly before diving back in. Their hands roam over each other's bodies, squeezing breasts and pulling each other closer as they continue their erotic display.

When they finally separate, a thick strand of cum-laced saliva connects their swollen lips. Both their mouths now contain my seed, mixed with their saliva. The sight is so arousing that my cock, which had started to soften, begins to harden again.

Cho tilts her head back slightly, opens her mouth wide to show me the mixture of cum and spit on her tongue, then leans forward to spit it lewdly into Mei's waiting mouth. The thick, white fluid arcs between them, landing with a visible splash on Mei's tongue. Mei moans at the filthy act, her hand moving to pinch her own nipple.

"Fuck, that's hot," I groan, stroking my reawakening cock as I watch them.

Mei swishes the mixture around in her mouth before leaning forward and spitting it back into Cho's mouth with equal obscenity. The volume has grown now, mixed with both their saliva, creating a thicker, frothier substance that drips down Cho's chin when some of it misses her mouth.

They continue this erotic game, passing the mixture back and forth between them, each transfer becoming messier and more pornographic than the last. Their chins and cheeks become slick with the mixture, their lipstick completely ruined. They maintain eye contact with each other throughout, occasionally glancing at me to ensure I'm enjoying the show.

"Swallow it," I finally command, my voice hoarse with renewed desire. "Both of you. Share it."

They press their mouths together one final time, positioning themselves so I can see the cum and saliva mixture divided between their open mouths. With synchronized movements, they tilt their heads back and swallow, their throats working visibly as they consume the evidence of our encounter. When they open their mouths again to show me they've swallowed everything, I feel a surge of satisfaction and dominance.

Exhausted but completely satisfied, I collapse back onto the hospital bed, my body spent after the marathon sex session. My cock finally begins to soften, having emptied every drop of cum I had to offer. Both women climb onto the bed beside me, their naked bodies pressing against mine on either side.

"That was incredible," I murmur, my arms wrapping around both of them, pulling them closer.

"Mmm, it was," Mei agrees, her finger tracing patterns on my chest. "The best fuck I've had in years."

"Same," Cho adds, her hand sliding down to give my softened cock a gentle squeeze. "Your stamina is impressive for someone so young."

We lie there for a few minutes, recovering in comfortable silence. Eventually, Mei sits up and reaches for something on the bedside table — a small prescription pad and pen. She scribbles something on it, then passes it to Cho who adds another note.

"Our personal numbers," Mei explains, pressing the paper into my hand. "Not our work contact info."

"Call us anytime," Cho adds with a seductive smile. "Day or night."

They begin to dress, slipping back into their scrubs with practiced ease. I watch through half-lidded eyes, admiring their bodies one last time before they're covered. When they're fully dressed, looking almost as professional as when they first entered my room — aside from their slightly smeared makeup and tousled hair — they both lean over the bed.

Mei presses her lips to mine in a deep, lingering kiss. "We'll be back in the morning," she whispers against my mouth.

Cho takes her turn next, her tongue darting out to trace my lower lip before she kisses me properly. "To have your cock for breakfast," she adds with a wink.

They move to the door, unlocking it quietly. With final seductive glances over their shoulders, they slip out of the room, leaving me alone with the prescription paper clutched in my hand and the promise of more to come.
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