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Chapter 1

I sit on the edge of the ER bed, the itching from my allergic reaction finally subsiding. I’m eighteen, playing my senior year of high school football, and this damn allergic reaction might make me miss our big game.

The hospital gown feels thin against my skin, barely covering my muscular frame. My breathing has returned to normal, but my heart rate picks up as I catch sight of movement outside the partially open door. Two nurses stand there, their curves visible even through their scrubs, and I can't help but let my gaze linger on them as they talk in hushed tones.

"I swear to God, Jennifer, if John rolls over and starts snoring one more time before I get mine, I'm going to lose it," the blonde one says, frustration evident in her voice. "It's been three months since I've had a proper orgasm with him."

"Tell me about it Angelina," the brunette — Jennifer — replies with a sigh. "At least yours tries. Mine just pumps away for two minutes, grunts, and then asks if I came. Like, are you fucking kidding me?"

My cock twitches beneath the thin hospital gown. These two smoking hot MILF nurses are standing three feet away, bitching about their useless husbands, completely unaware that I can hear every word. I shift on the bed, trying to get a better look without being noticed.

"Men our age just don't have the stamina anymore," the blonde — Angelina — continues, flipping through what must be my chart. "Remember college boys? God, they could go all night."

"Mmm, don't remind me," Jennifer says with a laugh. "I haven't been properly fucked in years."

They both laugh, and my semi-hard cock responds immediately to their dirty talk. I've always had a thing for older women, and these two are straight out of my jerk-off fantasies.

The door swings open fully, and they both step into the room. Holy. Fuck. The blonde — her name tag reads Angelina — has to be at least forty, but her body puts college girls to shame. She’s got the tits of some busty cheerleader and the kind of face to go with it. Her scrubs are tight across her full tits, showing off a deep cleavage that peeks through the V-neck. Her blonde hair falls in soft waves around a face that could be on a magazine cover, full lips painted a subtle pink that makes me imagine them wrapped around my cock.

Jennifer is equally stunning, her brown hair pulled back in a loose ponytail that reveals high cheekbones and eyes that sparkle with mischief. Her body is just as incredible — tits that strain against her scrub top and an ass that makes my mouth water as she turns to close the door behind them. They’re both total MILFs… the kind that any red-blooded guy would jerk off to.

"How are we feeling, Tyler?" Angelina asks, her voice shifting to a professional tone that doesn't match the hungry look in her eyes. "That allergic reaction seems to have calmed down."

"Much better," I respond, my voice deeper than usual. The quarterback confidence that makes me popular at school kicks in, and I maintain eye contact with her. "Though I'm still feeling a little... hot."

Jennifer approaches the other side of the bed. "We should check to make sure you don't have any remaining rash." Her eyes flick down to where my gown tents slightly. "Sometimes these reactions can be quite... extensive."

"We need to do a thorough examination," Angelina agrees, moving closer. The scent of her perfume — something expensive and subtly sexy — fills my nostrils. "We'll need to remove this gown."

My heart hammers in my chest as Jennifer's fingers find the tie at the back of my neck. "Lean forward a bit, sweetie," she says, her breath warm against my ear.

I do as she asks, and in one smooth motion, the gown falls away from my shoulders. They pull it completely off, leaving me sitting naked on the bed. My semi-hard cock springs free, already impressive in its half-aroused state. I'm not small by any means — the locker room has confirmed that many times — and the way both women's eyes widen makes my cock swell even more.

"Oh my," Angelina gasps, making no attempt to hide her stare. "Very... impressive."

Jennifer licks her lips unconsciously. "We definitely need to check this area for any signs of reaction," she says, her professional facade slipping as she exchanges a mischievous wink with Angelina.

"You know," I say, emboldened by their obvious interest, "I couldn't help overhearing your conversation earlier." I let my eyes travel slowly over both their bodies. "Sounds like you both could use some special treatment yourselves. Something to help you forget about those husbands of yours."

Instead of being offended, Angelina's lips curl into a seductive smile. "You heard that, did you?" Her hand moves to rest on my thigh, inches from my now fully erect cock. "Naughty boy, eavesdropping on private conversations."

"I do love it when young studs like you come in," Jennifer purrs, moving closer until her hip presses against my shoulder. "So full of... energy."

Angelina's fingers trace up my thigh, her eyes locked on mine. "We should be thorough with our examination, shouldn't we, Jennifer? Make sure everything is functioning properly."

My breathing quickens as her fingers finally wrap around my shaft, her touch both clinical and undeniably sexual. "Mmm, excellent firmness," she says, beginning to stroke slowly up and down. "No signs of inflammation... except the good kind."

Jennifer moves to stand between my legs, her hands cupping my balls gently. "Temperature seems elevated," she says, massaging them with expert fingers. "That's to be expected with such... vigorous blood flow."

Fuck, this is really happening. Two smoking hot MILF nurses are playing with my cock in an hospital room, and I'm harder than I've ever been in my life.

"Patient shows excellent response to stimulus," Angelina continues her mock examination, her strokes becoming longer and more deliberate. "Shaft appears to be significantly above average in both length and girth."

My hips lift involuntarily as her thumb circles the sensitive head, spreading the drop of pre-cum that's formed there. "Fuck," I mutter, unable to hold back.

"Language, young man," Jennifer teases, her fingers still working magic on my balls. "Though I must say, your reaction is quite... encouraging."

Sweat beads on my forehead as Angelina's pace increases slightly. She strokes me with practiced skill, her grip firm but not too tight, twisting slightly on the upstroke in a way that makes my toes curl.

"How does this feel?" she asks, her voice dropping to a husky whisper. "Is our examination technique satisfactory?"

"God, yes," I groan, my head falling back slightly. "Your technique is fucking perfect."

Jennifer's free hand slides up my inner thigh, her nails leaving light trails on my skin. "We pride ourselves on thorough care," she says, her eyes fixed on my cock as Angelina continues to stroke it. "Especially for patients with such... special needs."

My breathing is ragged now, my chest rising and falling rapidly as pleasure builds. The contrast between their clinical language and the blatantly sexual nature of their touch drives me wild. Angelina's hand moves steadily, her wedding ring occasionally catching the light as she pumps my shaft.

"Do you think he needs more extensive treatment, Jen?" Angelina asks, her pink tongue darting out to wet her lips.

"Definitely," Jennifer replies, her fingers now tracing patterns on my lower abdomen, teasingly close to where Angelina's hand works my cock. "His condition appears to be... escalating."

I grip the edges of the bed, my knuckles turning white as I fight to maintain some control. But with Angelina's expert strokes and Jennifer's teasing touches, I'm rapidly losing the battle. My hips begin to move of their own accord, thrusting up to meet Angelina's hand.

"Responsive patient," Angelina notes with a sultry smile. "I think we're going to enjoy treating you, Tyler."

Jennifer leans closer, her breath hot against my ear. "This is just the beginning of your therapy."

My cock throbs in Angelina's hand as she continues her "examination," her clinical tone a stark contrast to the hunger in her eyes. She exchanges a meaningful look with Jennifer, and without a word, they both sink to their knees between my legs. The sight of these two gorgeous MILF nurses kneeling before me, still in their tight scrubs, sends jolts of electricity through my entire body. I grip the edges of the ER bed, my knuckles turning white as I struggle to maintain my composure.

"For a complete assessment," Angelina says, her voice husky despite the professional words, "we need to check for any abnormal reactions to direct stimulation."

Jennifer nods in agreement. "It's a standard procedure for patients with your... particular symptoms."

Their faces are now level with my throbbing cock, which stands proudly at full attention. Pre-cum glistens on the tip, and I watch as Angelina licks her lips, her eyes never leaving my shaft.

"I'll begin the oral examination," she says, maintaining the charade. "Please notify us of any discomfort or... excessive pleasure."

Before I can respond, Angelina leans forward and runs her tongue from the base of my shaft all the way to the tip in one long, slow lick. The warm wetness of her tongue sends shivers up my spine, and I can't hold back a groan.

"Fuck," I hiss through clenched teeth. "That feels amazing."

"Patient shows positive response to initial stimulus," Angelina reports to Jennifer, who watches with rapt attention.

Then Angelina takes me into her mouth, her lips wrapping around the head of my cock in a warm, wet embrace. The sensation is incredible — her mouth is hot and slick, and she swirls her tongue around the sensitive tip in a way that makes my toes curl.

"Holy shit," I gasp, my hands gripping the bed so hard I'm afraid I might break it.

Angelina takes me deeper, her blonde hair falling forward as she begins a slow bobbing motion. Her technique is flawless — a combination of suction, tongue action, and just the right amount of pressure that tells me she's had plenty of practice. Her eyes lock with mine as she works, maintaining an intimate connection that makes the experience even more intense.

The wet, slurping sounds fill the small ER room as she takes me deeper with each downward motion. I feel the tip of my cock hit the back of her throat, and instead of gagging, she relaxes and takes me even deeper.

Not to be left out, Jennifer moves closer and begins to cup and massage my balls. "The testicular response seems excellent," she says, still playing the medical game even as her eyes darken with lust. "I should verify with direct contact."

She lowers her head and begins to suck one of my balls into her mouth, her tongue swirling around it while Angelina continues working my shaft. The dual sensation is overwhelming — Angelina's mouth sliding up and down my length while Jennifer's hot mouth engulfs my sack.

"Fuck, that's good," I groan, my hips beginning to move involuntarily. "Don't stop."

Angelina increases her pace, her head bobbing faster as she takes me deep into her throat repeatedly. Wet, obscene sounds echo in the room as saliva coats my shaft, making the slide of her lips even more frictionless and pleasurable.

I'm trying desperately to stay quiet, knowing that anyone could walk by the room, but it's becoming impossible as the pleasure builds. Jennifer alternates between my balls, sucking each one with the same enthusiasm that Angelina shows for my cock.

"I think we need to assess the reaction to more aggressive stimulation," Jennifer suggests, her voice thick with arousal.

Without warning, she grabs a handful of Angelina's blonde hair and pulls her off my cock. A string of saliva connects Angelina's lips to my shaft for a moment before breaking.

"My turn for the oral assessment," Jennifer says, and before I can prepare myself, she engulfs my cock in one swift movement, taking me deeper than Angelina did.

"Fuck!" I exclaim, the sudden intensity catching me off guard.

Jennifer doesn't start slow — she sucks ferociously, her cheeks hollowing with the force of her suction. Her technique is different from Angelina's — less finesse, more raw hunger, as if she's starving for my cock.

Angelina doesn't remain idle. She holds Jennifer's hair, controlling her movements and forcing her to take my cock deeper. "That's it, Jen," she encourages. "Take all of that young cock down your throat."

The sight of Angelina forcing Jennifer's head down on my cock while talking dirty is almost too much to bear. Jennifer gags slightly but doesn't pull back, her determination evident as tears form at the corners of her eyes.

"Fuck her mouth," Angelina instructs me, her voice commanding. "Show her what that young cock can do."

Emboldened by her words, I begin to thrust upward, meeting Jennifer's downward movements. The sound of her gagging and slurping fills the room, accompanied by my heavy breathing and occasional groans.

"I think we should perform a dual assessment," Angelina suggests after a few minutes of watching Jennifer work my shaft. "For thoroughness."

She pulls Jennifer off my cock, which now glistens with saliva, and both women position themselves on either side of my shaft. In a move that I've only ever seen in porn, they both extend their tongues and begin licking up and down my length simultaneously.

The visual is incredible — two gorgeous MILF nurses, one blonde and one brunette, their tongues meeting as they lick my cock together. When they reach the tip, their tongues swirl around it together, occasionally meeting in what looks like a kiss with my cock between them.

"Holy fuck," I mutter, the dual sensation of their hot tongues overwhelming me. "I'm not going to last much longer if you keep that up."

"We need to assess ejaculatory function," Jennifer says, her clinical words belied by the lust in her voice. "I'll collect the sample."

With that, she wraps her lips around the head of my cock and begins sucking vigorously while Angelina continues to lick the shaft and fondle my balls. The combined assault on my senses pushes me rapidly toward the edge.

"I'm gonna cum," I warn them, my hips lifting off the bed. "Fuck, I'm cumming!"

Jennifer doesn't pull away. Instead, she takes me deeper, her eyes locked on mine as the first pulse of my orgasm hits. I explode in her mouth, cum shooting down her throat as waves of pleasure crash over me. My entire body shudders with the intensity of it, and I have to bite my lip to keep from shouting.

Jennifer swallows several times, making sure to catch every drop. When the final spasm subsides, she slowly releases my cock from her mouth, a satisfied smile on her face.

"Sample collected," she announces, opening her mouth slightly to show Angelina the cum still pooled on her tongue.

What happens next nearly makes me hard again immediately. Angelina leans forward and captures Jennifer's lips in a deep, passionate kiss. I watch, mesmerized, as their tongues dance together, sharing my cum between them. The kiss is hungry and pornographic, nothing held back as they moan into each other's mouths.

When they finally separate, a thin string of saliva and cum connects their lips for a moment before breaking. Both women look at me with satisfied smiles, their lipstick smeared and their eyes heavy with lust.

"Your treatment is far from over," Angelina says, running her tongue over her lips to catch the last traces of my cum. "We're just getting started with your therapy, Tyler."


Chapter 2

Angelina rises from her knees, her lips still glistening, and moves toward the door. She turns the lock with a decisive click that sounds like permission. Something primal awakens in me — I'm done being the patient. In three quick strides, I cross the room and pin Angelina against the wall, my still-hard cock pressing against her scrub-covered ass. Her surprised gasp turns into a moan as I grip her hips and grind against her.

"My turn," I growl into her ear, all pretense of the shy patient gone.

I spin her around to face me, and our mouths crash together in a furious, needy kiss. Her lips taste like cherry lipstick, a combination that drives me wild. Our tongues battle for dominance, but I quickly take control, grabbing a fistful of her blonde hair and tilting her head back to expose her neck. I attack it with bites and kisses, making her whimper and dig her nails into my shoulders.

"Fuck, yes," she gasps as I suck hard on her pulse point, surely leaving a mark. "Show me what that young cock can do."

Behind us, I hear the rustle of fabric as Jennifer strips. Without breaking my assault on Angelina's neck, I reach down and yank at Angelina’s scrub pants, roughly pulling them down her legs. She kicks them off eagerly, revealing a tiny black thong that barely covers her pussy.

"No panties under scrubs?" I laugh against her skin. "Fucking slut."

Instead of being offended, Angelina moans at my words. "You have no idea," she purrs.

I tear at her scrub top, nearly ripping it in my haste. Her massive tits spill out, barely contained in a lacy black bra that matches her thong. With a quick flick of my fingers, I unhook it, and those perfect MILF tits are finally bare before me — full and firm with large pink nipples already hard with arousal.

"Holy fuck, you're hot," I groan, my cock throbbing with need.

I glance over my shoulder to see Jennifer now completely naked, her body every bit as stunning as Angelina's — firm tits, flat stomach, and a neatly trimmed pussy that's visibly wet with arousal. She approaches us, her hand sliding between her own legs as she watches me manhandle her colleague.

I turn back to Angelina and hoist her up against the wall, her legs automatically wrapping around my waist. With one hand supporting her ass, I use the other to guide my cock to her entrance. She's already soaking wet, her pussy practically dripping as I rub the head of my cock against her slit.

"You want this young cock?" I ask, teasing her entrance.

"Fuck yes," she pants. "Give it to me hard. Show me what my husband can't do."

That's all I need to hear. I thrust into her with force, burying myself to the hilt in one powerful stroke. The sensation is incredible — she's tight and wet, her pussy gripping my cock like a vice as I enter her.

"Fuck!" Angelina gasps, her nails digging into my back. "So big... so fucking deep."

I start pounding into her immediately, establishing a brutal rhythm that has her back slamming against the wall with each thrust. The sound of our bodies slapping together fills the room, along with Angelina's increasingly loud moans.

"You like that, MILF slut?" I growl, the dirty talk flowing naturally now. "You like getting fucked by a cock half your age?"

"Yes!" she cries, her eyes rolling back. "Fuck me harder! Wreck this pussy!"

Jennifer approaches from the side, her eyes dark with lust as she watches my cock disappear into Angelina over and over. Without breaking my rhythm, I reach out and pull Jennifer closer, capturing her mouth in a deep, hungry kiss. She moans against my lips, her tongue eagerly meeting mine as I continue to slam into Angelina.

The sensation of fucking one hot nurse while kissing another is beyond anything I've ever experienced. I release Jennifer's mouth and grab Angelina's tits roughly, squeezing and pinching her nipples as I continue to pound into her. She screams in pleasure-pain, her pussy clenching tighter around my shaft.

"Finger her," I command Jennifer, nodding toward Angelina. "Make this MILF whore scream louder."

Jennifer obeys immediately, sliding her hand between our bodies to find Angelina's clit. She rubs it in tight circles while I continue thrusting, creating a dual assault that has Angelina thrashing against the wall.

Not content to leave Jennifer out, I reach over with my free hand and plunge two fingers into her pussy. She's soaking wet, her juices coating my fingers immediately as I curl them to find her G-spot. Jennifer gasps and bucks against my hand, her eyes closing in pleasure.

"That's it," I grunt, now fucking Angelina with my cock and Jennifer with my fingers. "Both of you fucking sluts are gonna cum for me."

The dirty talk seems to drive them both wild. Angelina's pussy tightens around me as Jennifer forces her to kiss her, their tongues tangling together messily just inches from my face. The sight of these two professional MILF women making out like pornstars while I fuck them is almost too much to bear.

"You're both filthy whores," I say, my voice rough with exertion. "Fucking a patient in the hospital. What would your husbands think?"

"Fuck our husbands," Jennifer moans against Angelina's lips. "They can't fuck like this. They can't make us cum."

The risk of being caught only seems to heighten our excitement. Each sound from the hallway — footsteps, distant voices, the squeak of a gurney — sends a fresh jolt of adrenaline through us, making everything more intense. Angelina has to bite down on Jennifer's shoulder to muffle her screams as I pound into her even harder.

I can feel sweat dripping down my back as I maintain the punishing pace. My hips slam against Angelina's thighs, the wet sound of my cock plunging into her pussy mixing with our labored breathing and muffled moans.

"Abuse my tits," Angelina begs between gasps. "Harder!"

I comply, squeezing her breasts roughly, pinching and twisting her nipples until she whimpers. At the same time, I curl my fingers inside Jennifer more forcefully, hitting that spot that makes her whole body shake.

"You fucking MILF bitches," I grunt, feeling my own orgasm building. "Gonna make you both cum so hard you forget your own names."

"I'm close," Angelina gasps, her face contorted in pleasure. "Don't stop, please don't stop!"

Her pussy starts to spasm around my cock, gripping me even tighter as her orgasm approaches. Jennifer's skilled fingers continue working her clit as I pound into her relentlessly.

"Cum for me, slut," I command, giving her nipple a particularly hard pinch. "Cum all over this young cock."

That pushes her over the edge. Angelina's whole body goes rigid, her mouth open in a silent scream as her orgasm washes over her. Her pussy clamps down on my cock like a vise, pulsing and squeezing as she cums. Jennifer kisses her again, swallowing her moans as her body convulses in pleasure.

I slow my thrusts, letting Angelina ride out her orgasm, but I don't stop completely. My cock is still rock hard, nowhere near satisfied. As her tremors subside, I carefully lower her to her feet, my cock slipping out of her with a wet sound.

"Holy fuck," Angelina pants, leaning against the wall for support, her legs shaky. "That was... incredible."

I turn to Jennifer, whose pussy is still stuffed with my fingers. "Don't worry," I tell her with a wicked grin, slowly withdrawing my fingers from her dripping core. "I'm not done yet. Not even close."

Jennifer moves to the hospital bed, her naked body gleaming under the fluorescent lights. She lies back and spreads her legs wide, her pussy glistening with arousal. "My turn," she says, her voice thick with need. "Show me what you've got, stud."

I approach her, my cock still slick with Angelina's juices, and position myself between her thighs. Behind me, Angelina watches with hungry eyes, her hand lazily stroking her still-sensitive pussy.

I grab Jennifer's ankles and push them back toward her chest, fully exposing her wet pussy to me. "Fucking perfect," I mutter, admiring the pink folds already swollen with desire. My cock throbs at the sight, ready for round two.

"Don't make me wait," Jennifer begs, reaching down to spread her lips for me. "I've been wet since I first saw you."

I position my cock at her entrance and tease her, sliding the head up and down her slit, coating it in her juices. When she whimpers in frustration, I smile wickedly and thrust forward in one powerful movement, burying myself to the hilt inside her.

"Fuck!" Jennifer cries out, her back arching off the bed. "So fucking big!"

Her pussy is different from Angelina's — equally tight but wetter, gripping my cock like it's trying to pull me deeper. I establish a rhythm immediately, not gentle or slow, but hard and deep. Each thrust makes the hospital bed creak beneath us, the metal frame protesting against our weight and movement.

"You like that MILF nurse pussy?" Jennifer gasps, her hips rising to meet my thrusts. "Better than those high school girls, isn't it?"

"So much better," I grunt, gripping her hips brutally as I slam into her. The wet slapping sound of our bodies colliding fills the room, accompanied by Jennifer's increasingly loud moans.

Angelina approaches the bed, her eyes dark with renewed lust. "My turn to have some fun," she purrs, climbing onto the bed and positioning herself over Jennifer's face. She lowers her pussy to Jennifer's mouth, facing me so we're looking at each other. "Eat me while he fucks you," she commands her colleague.

Jennifer moans in agreement, her tongue immediately finding Angelina's clit. I watch, mesmerized, as Jennifer begins to devour Angelina's pussy, her face buried between those perfect thighs. The sight makes me thrust even harder, my cock driving deeper into Jennifer with each stroke.

"That's it," Angelina gasps, grinding her pussy against Jennifer's eager mouth. "Fuck, your tongue feels so good."

With Angelina facing me, her magnificent tits are at the perfect height for my attention. I lean forward, maintaining my rhythm inside Jennifer, and capture one of Angelina's nipples in my mouth. I suck hard, flicking my tongue over the sensitive bud before gently biting down. Angelina gasps, her hands flying to my hair to hold me in place.

"Yes, bite them," she moans. "Harder!"

I comply, alternating between her breasts, sucking and biting one nipple while roughly kneading the other breast with my free hand. All the while, my hips continue their relentless assault on Jennifer's pussy, driving into her with enough force to move the bed with each thrust.

Jennifer's moans are muffled by Angelina's pussy, but I can feel her response in the way her walls clench around me, growing tighter with each passing moment. The dual stimulation of being fucked while eating out another woman has her trembling beneath me.

I release Angelina's breast to kiss her deeply, our tongues tangling together as I continue to pound into Jennifer. Angelina kisses like a woman possessed, her hands gripping my face, her tongue exploring my mouth with the same enthusiasm that Jennifer is showing for her pussy.

"You taste like her," I murmur against Angelina's lips, and she moans in response.

As we kiss, I slide my hand between Angelina's legs, finding her clit with my fingers. I begin to circle it roughly, adding to the pleasure Jennifer's tongue is already providing. Angelina breaks our kiss to cry out, her hips bucking against Jennifer's face.

"Oh fuck, yes!" she gasps. "Both of you... fuck... don't stop!"

The room fills with an erotic symphony of sounds — the wet slapping of my cock driving into Jennifer's pussy, the obscene slurping noises as Jennifer devours Angelina, our collective moans and gasps, and the steady creaking of the hospital bed. The smell of sex hangs heavy in the air, a mixture of sweat and arousal that only fuels our desire.

I increase my pace, fucking Jennifer with punishing strokes while continuing to finger Angelina's clit. Jennifer's legs wrap around my waist, pulling me deeper with each thrust. I can feel her beginning to tighten around me, her orgasm approaching.

"You gonna cum, nurse slut?" I growl, slapping her thigh hard enough to leave a mark. "Gonna cum all over this young cock while you eat your friend's pussy?"

Jennifer's muffled cries grow more urgent, her body tensing beneath me. I drive into her even harder, the head of my cock hitting that spot deep inside her that makes her whole body shake.

"That's it," I encourage, feeling her pussy begin to spasm around me. "Cum for me. Show me how much better I fuck you than your husband does."

That pushes her over the edge. Jennifer's body goes rigid, her pussy clamping down on my cock in powerful waves as she cums. Even with her mouth occupied by Angelina's pussy, her scream of pleasure is audible, vibrating against Angelina's sensitive flesh.

I don't slow down, continuing to fuck her through her orgasm, prolonging it until she's thrashing beneath me, her body overwhelmed with pleasure. At the same time, my fingers work faster on Angelina's clit, determined to make her cum too.

"Fuck, I'm close," Angelina pants, her hips grinding against Jennifer's face with increasing urgency. "Make me cum, both of you!"

Jennifer, despite her own orgasm still rippling through her, renews her efforts, her tongue lashing Angelina's clit with newfound vigor. Combined with my fingers, the dual assault quickly pushes Angelina toward the edge.

"I'm cumming!" she cries out, her body going tense. "Fuck, fuck, FUCK!"

I watch in awe as Angelina cums on Jennifer's face, her body shuddering with the force of her orgasm. Jennifer eagerly laps up her juices, moaning against her pussy as she extends Angelina's pleasure.

The sight of Angelina's orgasm, combined with the continued tight grip of Jennifer's pussy around my cock, brings me dangerously close to my own release. I feel the familiar tightening in my balls, the pressure building at the base of my spine.

"I'm gonna cum," I announce, my rhythm becoming more erratic as I approach the edge. "Gonna fill this pussy up."

"Yes," Jennifer gasps, finally able to speak as Angelina collapses beside her on the bed. "Cum inside me. Fill me up!"

With a final powerful thrust, I bury myself deep inside Jennifer and explode, my cock pulsing as I pump her full of cum. The sensation is incredible, wave after wave of pleasure washing over me as I empty myself into her.

When the last spasm subsides, I slowly withdraw, watching with satisfaction as my cum begins to leak from Jennifer's well-fucked pussy. An idea forms in my mind, wicked and filthy.

"Angelina," I command, my voice still husky from exertion. "Clean her up. Eat my cum out of her pussy."

Angelina's eyes widen with surprise, but then a slow, dirty smile spreads across her face. Without hesitation, she moves between Jennifer's legs and lowers her mouth to her colleague's cum-filled pussy. Jennifer moans as Angelina's tongue delves inside her, licking and sucking out my seed with obvious enjoyment.

I watch this obscene display, already feeling my cock beginning to stir again despite having just cum. "That's it," I encourage, stroking myself lazily. "Get every drop."

When Angelina finally lifts her head, her chin glistening with a mixture of Jennifer's juices and my cum, I lean down and kiss her deeply, tasting myself on her tongue.

"I think I'm going to need a more thorough check-up later," I tell them both with a wicked grin. "Very thorough."


Chapter 3

I'm pulled from a deep sleep by the most incredible sensation — wet warmth enveloping my cock. For a moment, I think I'm dreaming, but as consciousness floods back, I realize the feeling is very real. My eyes snap open to find not one but two heads bobbing between my legs. Angelina and Jennifer, both completely naked except for fuck-me heels, are taking turns sucking my already rock-hard cock. The sight alone nearly makes me cum on the spot.

"What the fuck?" I gasp, my voice hoarse from sleep. The hospital room’s darkness is broken only by the soft glow of a monitor in the corner.

Angelina lifts her head, a string of saliva connecting her lips to my shaft. "We thought you might need a midnight examination," she purrs, her blonde hair falling in sexy waves around her shoulders. "Hospital policy for special patients."

Jennifer giggles, her tongue tracing a long line from my balls to the tip. "Very special patients," she adds, before taking the head of my cock between her lips again.

They're both spectacular in their nakedness. Angelina's full breasts sway hypnotically as she moves, her nipples hard and pink in the dim light. Her waist narrows to flared hips that lead to long legs made even longer by the black stilettos she's wearing. Jennifer matches her colleague in sexiness — her brown hair loose around her shoulders, her body equally lush with curves that could make a man weep.

"Holy shit," I mutter, still processing the fact that these two smoking hot MILF nurses have snuck into my room in the middle of the night to suck my cock. "Best wake-up call ever."

They work together with practiced ease, as if they've shared cocks before. Angelina sucks me deep while Jennifer licks and kisses my shaft. Then they switch, Jennifer taking me into her mouth while Angelina focuses on my balls. The dual sensation of two mouths, two tongues, and four hands working my cock and balls is mind-blowing.

"You like that, baby?" Angelina asks, looking up at me with those seductive eyes. "Two experienced women sucking this young cock?"

"Fuck yes," I groan, my hips lifting involuntarily off the bed. "Don't stop."

They take their collaboration to another level, positioning themselves on either side of my cock and running their tongues up and down the shaft simultaneously. When they reach the tip, their tongues swirl around the head together, occasionally meeting in little kisses that send jolts of pleasure through my entire body.

The wet sounds of their sucking and slurping fill the quiet room, obscene and arousing. Pre-cum leaks from my tip, which they eagerly lick up, moaning at the taste. Their hands aren't idle either — stroking what their mouths can't reach, massaging my balls, even teasing lower to brush against my ass.

"My turn for a proper taste," Angelina declares, gently pushing Jennifer aside. Without warning, she takes my entire length down her throat in one smooth movement, her nose pressing against my pubic bone. The sensation of her throat constricting around the head of my cock as she swallows makes my eyes roll back in my head.

"Jesus fuck," I gasp, my hands flying to grip her hair. "How the fuck did you do that?"

Angelina just hums around my cock, the vibrations adding another layer of pleasure as she begins to bob up and down, deepthroating me with each downward movement. Her technique is flawless, her throat relaxed to accommodate my size, her tongue working the underside of my shaft.

Jennifer, not content to be left out, begins to crawl up my body. Her lips leave a trail of kisses across my stomach and chest, her soft hands caressing my skin as she moves. I can feel her hard nipples dragging across my body, two firm points of pleasure that leave a tingling path in their wake.

"I want some attention too," she whispers, her breath hot against my neck as she reaches my face. Her breasts hover inches from my mouth, full and perfect with dark nipples begging to be sucked.

I capture her mouth in a hungry kiss, my tongue invading her mouth with the same rhythm that Angelina is using on my cock. Jennifer moans into the kiss, her hand cupping my face as our tongues dance together. She tastes like mint and something sweeter — maybe she freshened up before coming to surprise me.

Without breaking the kiss, Jennifer shifts her position, bringing her magnificent tits directly to my face. "Suck them," she commands, her voice husky with desire. "I need your mouth on me."

I don't need to be told twice. I take one nipple between my lips and suck hard, making Jennifer gasp and arch her back, pushing more of her breast into my mouth. Her skin tastes slightly salty with a hint of perfume, and her nipple hardens further against my tongue as I flick and circle it.

My hands move to cup and squeeze her breasts, kneading the soft flesh roughly as she likes. I alternate between her nipples, sucking one while pinching the other, occasionally biting down just hard enough to make her whimper in that sweet spot between pleasure and pain.

"Fuck, your mouth feels good," Jennifer pants, her hips grinding against my side unconsciously. "Harder, baby. Don't be gentle."

I comply, biting down on her nipple with more force, making her cry out. At the same time, I slide my free hand down her body, feeling the smooth skin of her stomach before reaching the neatly trimmed hair between her legs. She's soaking wet, her arousal evident as my fingers slide easily between her folds.

"So fucking wet," I murmur against her breast, my fingers finding her clit. "You get this wet just from sucking my cock?"

"Yes," she admits, her voice breaking as I begin to circle her clit with my middle finger. "I've been dripping since we started."

I slide two fingers inside her while my thumb continues to work her clit. Her pussy grips my fingers tightly, hot and slick with arousal. I curl my fingers to find that spot that makes her thighs tremble, establishing a rhythm that has her moaning and grinding against my hand.

All the while, Angelina continues her expert ministrations on my cock, her mouth and throat working me with increasing intensity. The combination of sensations — Jennifer's breasts in my mouth, her pussy clenching around my fingers, and Angelina's hot mouth on my cock — creates a perfect storm of pleasure that threatens to overwhelm me.

Jennifer and I continue to make out hard and lustfully as I grope and abuse her tits, my fingers working her pussy to a frenzy. Her moans grow louder, more desperate, as she approaches her peak. I can feel her clit swelling under my thumb, her whole body tensing with impending release.

"That's it," I encourage her between kisses, "ride my fingers. Show me how much you want it."

Angelina watches us as she continues to suck, her eyes dark with lust as she witnesses Jennifer's building pleasure. The room fills with the sounds of our collective arousal — wet sucking, labored breathing, and Jennifer's increasingly urgent moans.

Angelina finally releases my cock from her mouth, leaving it slick with her saliva and standing at full attention. She crawls up the bed with feline grace, then turns and presents her ass to me — round, firm, and perfect.

"I want you here," she purrs, reaching back to spread her cheeks, exposing her tight hole. "I need your big cock in my ass."

My mouth goes dry at the sight of her presenting herself so shamelessly, her pussy visibly wet below her puckered entrance.

She reaches for something on the bedside table — a small bottle of lotion she must have brought with her. With practiced movements, she squirts a generous amount onto her fingers and reaches back, rubbing it around and into her asshole. The sight of her preparing herself for me makes my cock throb painfully.

"You ever had a cock this big in your ass?" I ask, stroking myself as I watch her lubricate herself.

"No," she admits, looking back at me with lust-glazed eyes. "But I've been fantasizing about it since I first saw you in the ER."

I position myself behind her, the head of my cock pressing against her tight entrance. Despite the lotion, I know this won't be easy — I'm not small, and her asshole looks impossibly tight. I grab the lotion and add more to my shaft, making sure I'm slick enough not to hurt her.

"Ready?" I ask, gripping her hips firmly.

"Fuck yes," she moans, pushing back against me slightly. "Do it. Fill my ass with that young cock."

I press forward slowly, watching as the head of my cock begins to stretch her tight ring of muscle. The resistance is intense, but I maintain steady pressure until suddenly her body yields and the head pops inside.

"Fuck!" Angelina gasps, her whole body tensing around the intrusion. "So big... fuck... wait, just a second..."

I hold still, letting her adjust to my size, feeling her ass pulse and clench around just the tip of my cock. After a few deep breaths, she nods. "More... slowly."

Inch by inch, I feed my cock into her ass, watching in fascination as her tight hole stretches to accommodate me. The sensation is incredible — tighter than any pussy I've ever felt, gripping my cock like a vise. By the time I'm fully seated inside her, we're both panting from the intensity.

"Holy shit," I groan, feeling her ass spasm around my entire length. "Your ass is so fucking tight."

"It burns so good," Angelina whimpers, her fingers digging into the sheets. "Fuck me, Tyler. Fuck my ass."

Jennifer, not wanting to be left out of the action, positions herself in front of Angelina. She sits with her back against the headboard, spreading her legs wide. "Eat me while he fucks your ass," she commands, pulling Angelina's face toward her dripping pussy.

Angelina eagerly complies, burying her face between Jennifer's thighs. The position pushes her ass higher in the air, giving me even deeper access as I begin to slowly withdraw and thrust back in. The sight of Angelina's face buried in Jennifer's pussy while I fuck her ass is possibly the hottest thing I've ever seen.

Jennifer leans forward over Angelina's head, reaching for me. Our lips meet in a passionate, hungry kiss as I continue to fuck Angelina's ass with slow, deliberate strokes. Jennifer's tongue invades my mouth, mimicking the rhythm of my cock in Angelina's ass.

When we break the kiss, Jennifer turns her attention to Angelina, lifting her face from her pussy. Their mouths meet in an erotic, pornographic kiss, tongues visibly tangling as they moan into each other's mouths. Angelina's moans grow louder as I gradually increase my pace, her sounds of pleasure muffled by Jennifer's lips and tongue.

"You like that, you dirty MILF slut?" I growl, slapping Angelina's ass hard enough to leave a red handprint. "You like getting your ass fucked by a guy half your age?"

"Yes!" she cries, breaking away from Jennifer's kiss. "I fucking love it! Harder!"

I grab a fistful of her blonde hair, yanking her head back as I slam into her ass with more force. "This what you can't get at home? Your husband can't fuck this tight ass properly?"

"No," she gasps, her body jerking with each thrust. "Only you... fuck... only your big cock can fill me like this!"

Jennifer forces Angelina's face back to her pussy. "Make me cum with that talented mouth, bitch," she demands, grinding against Angelina's face. "Show him how good you eat pussy."

I establish a brutal rhythm now, my hips slapping against Angelina's ass with each thrust. The sound of skin hitting skin fills the room, accompanied by Angelina's muffled moans and the wet sounds of her tongue working Jennifer's pussy.

My hand moves from Angelina's hair to her throat, gripping firmly as I pull her upper body off the bed. The new angle lets me penetrate even deeper, my cock disappearing completely into her stretched hole with every thrust. I'm not gentle with the choking, applying enough pressure to restrict her breathing slightly, just how she seems to like it based on the way her ass clenches tighter around me.

"You're such a fucking whore," I hiss into her ear as I hold her against my chest, still pounding into her ass. "Getting ass-fucked while eating pussy. What would your patients think if they could see their nurse now?"

Angelina can only moan in response, her body trembling with the dual sensation of my cock in her ass and Jennifer grinding against her face. Jennifer watches us with hooded eyes, her hands kneading her own breasts as she approaches her climax.

"Fuck her harder," Jennifer encourages, pinching her nipples. "Wreck that ass. Make her feel it tomorrow."

I comply, releasing Angelina's throat and pushing her back down to the mattress. Gripping her hips with bruising force, I fuck into her with renewed vigor, each thrust making her whole body jerk forward. The bed creaks and slams against the wall, the rhythmic thumping a testament to the force of our fucking.

"Take it, bitch," I grunt, sweat dripping down my chest with the exertion. "Take this cock in your tight fucking ass."

The filthy words seem to drive both women wild. Jennifer's thighs begin to tremble as Angelina's tongue brings her to the edge, and Angelina's ass clenches around me with every degrading name I call her.

The sight before me is pure pornography — Jennifer writhing against Angelina's face, her head thrown back in pleasure; Angelina's perfect ass raised high, my cock disappearing into it again and again; both women's bodies glistening with sweat in the dim light. It's raw, animal fucking, and I love every second of it.

I reach around to find Angelina's clit, rubbing it roughly as I continue to pound her ass. The additional stimulation makes her cry out against Jennifer's pussy, the vibrations apparently pushing Jennifer over the edge.

"I'm cumming!" Jennifer announces, her body going rigid as pleasure washes over her. "Fuck, yes, right there, don't stop!"

Angelina continues to lap at Jennifer's pussy through her orgasm, her own body trembling with the dual stimulation of my cock in her ass and my fingers on her clit. I can feel her getting close, her ass clenching rhythmically around me as her pleasure builds.

The intensity of the scene, the tightness of Angelina's ass, and the filthy visual of our threesome pushes me toward my own release, but I'm determined to make this last. I slow my pace slightly, focusing on deeper, more deliberate thrusts that make Angelina whimper and moan with each penetration.

"More," she begs, looking back at me with mascara-smeared eyes. "Fuck me harder. Use me."

I give her what she wants, resuming the punishing pace, my balls slapping against her with each thrust. The room fills with the sounds of our pleasure — skin on skin, wet sucking noises, and our collective moans creating a symphony of lust.

With a wet, obscene sound, I pull my cock free from Angelina's thoroughly fucked ass. It stands proudly, glistening with lube and traces of her, still rock hard despite the intense fucking we've just done. Jennifer, seeing my intentions, quickly positions herself on her back with her head hanging off the edge of the bed.

"My turn," Jennifer says, her voice husky with desire, her lips parting in anticipation. The sight of her like this — throat exposed, mouth open and waiting — sends a primal surge of dominance through me.

"You want this cock?" I ask, gripping my shaft and slapping it lightly against her cheek, leaving a smear of lubricant from Angelina's ass. "Even after where it's been?"

Jennifer's eyes darken with lust. "Especially because of where it's been," she replies, her tongue darting out to lick at the head. "I want to taste her on you."

The filthiness of the request makes my cock throb. Without further preamble, I press the head against her lips. She opens wider, accepting me into her mouth despite knowing exactly where my cock has just been. The taboo nature of it — her willingness to take me straight from Angelina's ass — is possibly the hottest thing I've ever experienced.

I slide deeper, watching her lips stretch around my girth. Jennifer moans around my cock, the vibrations sending pleasure shooting up my spine. Her position — head hanging upside down off the bed — creates a straight shot down her throat, and I take full advantage.

My hands find purchase in her hair, gripping firmly to control her movements. "That's it," I growl, "take this dirty cock down your throat like the slut you are."

I begin with measured thrusts, allowing her to adjust to the invasion, but my patience quickly wears thin. Within moments, I'm delivering relentless, unyielding strokes, pushing deeper with each forward movement. The head of my cock hits the back of her throat and keeps going, entering her throat with each thrust.

Jennifer gags around me, her throat constricting deliciously as her body instinctively tries to reject the intrusion. Tears form at the corners of her eyes, mascara beginning to run down her temples, but she doesn't signal me to stop. Instead, her hands come up to grip my thighs, not pushing me away but pulling me closer, encouraging the rough treatment.

"Look at me," I command, and her eyes lock with mine, upside down and full of submission. "That's right. Watch me fuck this pretty throat."

My balls slap audibly against her chin with each thrust, the wet, sloppy sounds of her gagging filling the room. Saliva runs from the corners of her mouth, coating my shaft and dripping onto her face. It's messy, filthy, and incredibly arousing.

Angelina, not content to just watch, crawls across the bed to join us. She kisses me deeply, her tongue exploring my mouth as I continue to face-fuck Jennifer. The contrast is mind-blowing — the tender passion of Angelina's kiss juxtaposed with the brutal throat-fucking I'm giving Jennifer.

"She loves it rough," Angelina whispers against my lips. "Don't hold back. Use that throat like you own it."

Encouraged, I increase the force of my thrusts, holding Jennifer's head firmly in place as I fuck into her mouth with abandon. Each forward movement pushes my cock into her throat, making her gag and choke, but she takes it all, her eyes watering but never losing contact with mine.

Upon my command, Angelina repositions herself between Jennifer's spread legs. "Eat her pussy," I order Angelina. "Make her moan on my cock."

Angelina complies eagerly, burying her face between Jennifer's thighs. The effect is immediate — Jennifer's moans increase in volume and frequency, the vibrations traveling through my shaft and intensifying my pleasure. I can feel her throat constricting rhythmically around the head of my cock as she reacts to Angelina's skilled tongue.

"That's it, you fucking slut," I growl, my fingers tightening in Jennifer's hair. "Take this cock while your friend eats that wet pussy."

The dirty talk seems to excite Jennifer even more. Her eyes roll back slightly, whether from pleasure or lack of oxygen I'm not sure, but she doesn't signal for me to stop. I maintain the brutal pace, watching my cock disappear into her mouth over and over, her lips stretched wide around my girth.

"You like being treated like a whore?" I ask, slowing my thrusts momentarily to let her breathe. "You like having your face fucked while your pussy gets eaten?"

Jennifer nods as best she can with my cock still in her mouth, making affirmative noises that vibrate around my shaft. The sight of her — upside down, face covered in saliva, mascara running, lips swollen from the rough treatment — is the epitome of debauched sexuality.

I resume the relentless pace, fucking her face with long, deep strokes that have the head of my cock entering her throat with each thrust. Her gagging intensifies, wet choking sounds that should be concerning but only serve to heighten the eroticism of the moment.

"Such a good little cocksucker," I praise her, one hand leaving her hair to caress her throat, feeling the bulge as my cock pushes into it. "Taking this big cock like you were made for it."

Angelina continues her assault on Jennifer's pussy, her skilled tongue evidently hitting all the right spots based on the increasingly urgent moans vibrating around my cock. I can see Jennifer's body beginning to tense, her thighs trembling on either side of Angelina's head.

"She's getting close," Angelina announces, looking up at me with Jennifer's juices glistening on her chin. "Her pussy's pulsing against my tongue."

"You don't cum until I say so, bitch," I tell Jennifer, slapping her cheek lightly with my free hand. "This throat belongs to me right now."

The degradation seems to push Jennifer even closer to the edge. Her throat constricts rhythmically around my cock, her body fighting between the pleasure Angelina is providing and the control I'm exerting over her.

The dual visual of Jennifer's face being fucked and Angelina's head between her legs creates an overwhelmingly erotic tableau. Sweat drips down my chest as I maintain the punishing rhythm, my hips snapping forward with each thrust, feeding my cock into Jennifer's willing throat.

"Such a filthy whore," I grunt, feeling my own pleasure building but determined to hold back. "Taking a cock straight from your friend's ass into your mouth. What kind of slut does that make you?"

Jennifer can only moan in response, the sound muffled by my thick shaft stretching her lips. Tears stream freely down her face now, but her eyes still hold that unmistakable look of lust and submission.

Angelina increases her efforts between Jennifer's legs, adding fingers to supplement her tongue. I can see Jennifer's stomach muscles contracting, her whole body tensing as she approaches orgasm despite my command to wait.

"She's fighting it," Angelina reports, looking up at me with a wicked smile. "But she's about to lose the battle."

I grip Jennifer's throat with my free hand, feeling my cock moving inside it as I continue to thrust. The added pressure seems to push her over the edge — her body goes rigid, her throat convulsing around my shaft as pleasure overwhelms her.

"Fucking cum slut," I growl, not slowing my pace despite her orgasm. "Couldn't even hold back when ordered. You'll be punished for that."

Jennifer's eyes roll back as she rides the wave of pleasure, her body jerking with each pulse of her orgasm. The combination of Angelina's skilled mouth and the rough face-fucking seems to have triggered an unusually intense climax.

Even as her orgasm subsides, I continue using her throat, my cock still rock hard and nowhere near satisfied. The sloppy, wet sounds of my shaft plunging into her mouth grow even more obscene as her post-orgasm relaxation allows me to push deeper than before.

"My turn," Angelina says, crawling up to join us again. She kisses me deeply, sharing the taste of Jennifer's pussy on her tongue.

I pull my cock from Jennifer's throat with a wet pop, giving her a moment to catch her breath. Her chest heaves as she gulps in air, her face a mess of tears, saliva, and smeared makeup. She looks thoroughly used — exactly as I intended.

"We're not done yet," I tell both women, my cock standing proudly, still hard as steel despite all we've done. "Not even close."

"Both of you, on your backs," I command, my voice hoarse with desire but brooking no argument. Angelina and Jennifer comply immediately, positioning themselves side by side on the bed, their legs spread wide in invitation.

The sight of them — two gorgeous MILF nurses with flushed skin and swollen lips, their bodies glistening with sweat — makes my cock throb painfully. I stand at the edge of the bed, deciding which pussy to claim first, like a king surveying his domain.

I grab Angelina's ankles and yank her toward me, positioning her at the edge of the bed. Without preamble, I thrust my cock deep into her pussy in one powerful stroke. She cries out, her back arching off the mattress as I fill her completely.

"Fuck!" she gasps, her hands flying to grip the sheets. "So deep!"

I establish a brutal pace immediately, my hips slamming against her thighs with each thrust. The wet sounds of my cock plunging into her soaked pussy fill the room, accompanied by the slap of skin against skin. I fuck her hard for a minute, watching her tits bounce with each thrust, before suddenly withdrawing.

Jennifer's eyes widen as I turn my attention to her, pulling her into position just as I did with Angelina. I line up my cock, still slick with Angelina's juices, and drive into her with the same force.

"Oh god!" Jennifer moans, her pussy clenching around me as I begin to pound into her. "Yes, just like that!"

I alternate between them — thrusting hard and deep into one woman for a dozen strokes before withdrawing and entering the other. The contrast between their pussies is intoxicating — Angelina tighter but Jennifer wetter, each offering a different but equally intense pleasure.

"Kiss each other," I order, watching as they turn toward one another. Their mouths meet in a passionate, hungry kiss, tongues visibly tangling as they moan into each other's mouths. The sight of these two professional women making out like porn stars while I take turns fucking them is almost too much to bear.

I grab Angelina's throat as I drive into her, applying firm pressure that restricts her breathing just enough to intensify her pleasure. Her eyes widen, then roll back as I continue to fuck her while choking her, her pussy clenching tighter around my cock with each thrust.

"You like being choked while you get fucked?" I growl, not easing my grip or slowing my pace.

She can only nod, her face flushed with a combination of restricted blood flow and intense pleasure. I maintain the pressure for several more seconds before releasing her throat, allowing her to gasp in a desperate breath just as a powerful thrust hits her G-spot.

"Fuck! Right there!" she cries, breaking away from Jennifer's kiss. "Don't stop! I'm gonna cum!"

I increase my pace, hammering into her with relentless force. Her whole body tenses, her back arching off the bed as her orgasm crashes over her. Her pussy convulses around my cock, squeezing and pulsing as waves of pleasure wash through her.

"That's it," I encourage, not slowing down. "Cum all over this young cock."

Most guys would slow down or stop when a woman cums, but I do the opposite. I fuck her even harder through her orgasm, prolonging it until she's thrashing beneath me, her body overwhelmed with sensation. Her moans turn to screams, her nails digging into my forearms as I continue my assault on her over-sensitive pussy.

"Too much!" she gasps, but her body tells a different story — her hips still rising to meet my thrusts, her pussy still clenching around me.

"You can take it," I tell her, slapping her tits hard enough to leave red marks. "This pussy belongs to me right now."

After pushing her well beyond what she thought was her limit, I finally withdraw and turn my attention back to Jennifer, who's been watching with wide eyes, her hand between her legs.

"My turn," she says eagerly, spreading herself wider for me.

I enter her with the same force I used on Angelina, making her cry out in pleasure-pain. Grabbing her throat just as I did with Angelina, I establish a punishing rhythm that has the bed frame creaking in protest. Jennifer's eyes lock with mine as I choke her, her expression a mixture of submission and defiance that drives me wild.

"You're a fucking whore," I tell her, tightening my grip on her throat. "Taking my cock after it's been in your friend's pussy. Sharing her taste. Cumming while I choke you."

She moans around my grip, her pussy tightening at my words. The degradation seems to excite her even more, her body responding to both the physical sensations and the dirty talk.

I release her throat to allow her to kiss Angelina again, their mouths finding each other in a messy, desperate kiss as I continue to pound into Jennifer. Angelina's hand snakes between them to find Jennifer's clit, rubbing it in tight circles that quickly push Jennifer toward the edge.

"I'm cumming!" Jennifer announces, her body going rigid beneath me. "Fuck, yes, don't stop!"

Just as with Angelina, I increase my pace as Jennifer cums, fucking her through her orgasm with relentless force. Her pussy spasms around my cock, her thighs trembling with the intensity of her release. I maintain the brutal pace, watching as her eyes roll back, her body completely at the mercy of the sensations coursing through it.

"Keep going," Angelina encourages, pinching Jennifer's nipples as I continue to fuck her friend. "She can take another one."

I grab Jennifer's legs, pushing them back toward her chest to change the angle, allowing me to penetrate even deeper. The new position hits spots inside her that make her gasp and curse, her oversensitive body building rapidly toward another peak.

Without warning, I pull out of Jennifer and thrust back into Angelina, making her yelp in surprise. I establish a rhythm of switching between them every few strokes — entering one woman until she's moaning in pleasure, then withdrawing to plunge into the other. The alternating sensations of their different pussies around my cock is mind-blowing, each offering unique pleasures.

"Fuck, you're both so wet," I grunt, watching my cock glisten with their combined juices each time I withdraw. "Fucking sluts love this young cock, don't you?"

"Yes," they moan in unison, their hands roaming each other's bodies as I continue to alternate between them.

I grab Angelina's breasts roughly, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh as I drive into her. When I switch to Jennifer, I slap her tits hard, making them bounce and redden under my palm. Both women respond to the rough treatment with increased arousal, their moans growing louder and more desperate.

"Look at you two," I taunt, choking Jennifer as I fuck her with deep, powerful strokes. "Respectable nurses by day, cock-hungry whores by night. What would your patients think?"

The degradation seems to push Jennifer over the edge again, her second orgasm hitting her even harder than the first. Her body convulses beneath me, her pussy clenching rhythmically around my shaft as pleasure overwhelms her.

I pull out of her convulsing pussy and immediately thrust into Angelina again. Her eyes widen in surprise at the sudden fullness, a strangled cry escaping her lips. I wrap my hand around her throat again, squeezing harder this time as I fuck her with animal-like ferocity.

"Oh god, oh god, oh god," she chants, her words becoming more strained as I tighten my grip.

Jennifer, still trembling from her orgasm, leans over to kiss Angelina again. Their mouths meet messily, tongues visibly sliding against each other. I release Angelina's throat to slap her tits, watching them bounce and redden from my assault.

"You're both my fucking sluts now," I growl, my teenage stamina showing no signs of flagging. "My personal fuck toys."

I grab Angelina's hips, lifting them slightly to change the angle. The head of my cock hits something deep inside her that makes her whole body jerk.

"Right there!" she screams, breaking away from Jennifer's kiss. "Right fucking there!"

I hammer into that spot relentlessly, watching as Angelina's composed exterior completely shatters. Her face contorts in pleasure, her mouth hanging open as incoherent sounds pour out. I wrap my hand around her throat again, squeezing as I continue to assault that perfect spot inside her.

"Cum for me," I command, my voice low and dangerous. "Cum all over my cock."

Her eyes widen impossibly further, her body going rigid beneath me. I feel her pussy clamp down, her inner walls pulsating around my shaft as she reaches her peak. Even with my hand around her throat, she manages to let out a scream that probably has the neighbors wondering who's being murdered.

"FUCK! TYLER!" she wails, her entire body convulsing.

I don't let up, continuing to pound into her through her orgasm. I grab her tits roughly, pinching and twisting her nipples as she writhes beneath me. The overstimulation makes her thrash wildly, but I hold her in place, my cock never missing a beat.

"Please, please," she begs, though I'm not sure if she's asking me to stop or continue.

I slap her face lightly, just enough to sting, watching her eyes glaze over even more. "Shut up and take it," I growl, feeling like a fucking god as I dominate these two gorgeous women.

Jennifer, recovered enough to participate again, begins kissing Angelina's neck and breasts, adding to the sensory overload. I keep switching between them, my cock sliding from one wet heat to another, neither woman getting a moment's rest from my relentless pace.

The room fills with the sounds of skin slapping against skin, choked moans, and my own grunts of exertion. I've never felt so powerful, so in control. These women — these experienced, gorgeous MILFs — are completely at my mercy, and they're loving every second of it.

I'm not done with these sluts yet. Pulling my cock out of Angelina's soaked pussy, I watch her gape, empty and wanting. Both women look up at me with glazed eyes, waiting for my next command. My cock glistens with their combined juices, throbbing and ready for release.

"Clean it," I order, my voice hoarse from exertion. "Both of you. With your mouths."

Their eyes light up with renewed hunger as they position themselves on either side of me, their hot breath tickling my sensitive skin. Jennifer moves first, her tongue darting out to lick a long stripe up the underside of my shaft. Angelina follows suit on the opposite side, their tongues occasionally meeting at the middle.

"Fuck," I hiss, watching these two gorgeous MILFs lapping at my cock like it's the best thing they've ever tasted. "That's it. Get it all."

Jennifer takes the head into her mouth, sucking gently to remove the slick wetness coating it. When she releases me with a pop, Angelina immediately replaces her, her full lips stretching around my girth. They take turns, each woman cleaning a different part of my throbbing length, their eyes locked on mine as they work.

"You taste so good on his cock," Jennifer purrs to Angelina, before licking around the base where my balls connect.

"Mmm, so do you," Angelina replies, her tongue swirling around my tip.

The sight of these two mature nurses sharing my cock between them pushes me dangerously close to the edge. Jennifer notices my breathing change and smiles wickedly.

"I think he's close, Angie," she says, stroking my slick shaft with her hand. "Where do you want it?"

"In my mouth," Angelina answers without hesitation. "I want to taste him properly."

That's all I need to hear. Angelina opens wide, her tongue extended as Jennifer continues to stroke me. The pressure builds at the base of my spine, my balls tightening as I approach the point of no return.

"Fuck! I'm gonna cum!" I grunt, my hips jerking forward involuntarily.

Angelina positions herself perfectly, her mouth open and ready. The first rope of cum shoots directly onto her waiting tongue, thick and white against the pink. The second pulse is even more powerful, hitting the back of her throat and making her eyes water. Jennifer strokes me through it, milking every last drop as I empty myself into Angelina's eager mouth.

"Holy shit," I pant, watching as Angelina holds my load in her mouth, not swallowing yet.

She turns to Jennifer, a mischievous glint in her eye. Without a word, Jennifer leans in, her lips meeting Angelina's in a deep, open-mouthed kiss. I watch, mesmerized, as my cum transfers between them, visible as their tongues dance together. Some of it drips down Angelina's chin, but Jennifer quickly licks it up, not wanting to waste a drop.

"Fuck, that's hot," I murmur, my spent cock giving a valiant twitch at the sight.

The women separate briefly, a thin strand of cum and saliva connecting their lips. Jennifer has about half of my load now, her lips glistening with it. She smiles before diving back in for another kiss, more aggressive this time. Their hands start to wander, Jennifer's finding Angelina's breast while Angelina's fingers tangle in Jennifer's hair.

They moan into each other's mouths as they continue to pass my cum back and forth between them. It's the most pornographic thing I've ever seen in my life – better than any video I've watched online. The wet sounds of their kissing fill the room, accompanied by their soft moans and the occasional gasp when one of them touches a particularly sensitive spot.

Angelina breaks the kiss this time, a wicked smile on her face. She tips her head back slightly, letting a thick glob of cum and saliva drip from her mouth directly into Jennifer's waiting one. Jennifer catches it all, closing her eyes in apparent bliss before showing me her prize – my cum, now mixed with their saliva, pooled on her tongue.

"Jesus Christ," I breathe, unable to tear my eyes away from the erotic display.

Jennifer returns the favor, tipping Jennifer's chin up with her finger before letting the mixture drip slowly into her mouth. Some misses, landing on Angelina's chest, but Jennifer is quick to lick it up, her tongue circling Angelina's nipple in the process. Angelina moans, her hand finding Jennifer's ass and squeezing hard.

They continue this lewd game, passing the increasingly diluted cum between them, adding more of their saliva with each exchange. Their kisses become more passionate, their hands more desperate as they fondle each other's bodies. Jennifer pinches Angelina's nipple, making her gasp and allowing some of the mixture to dribble down her chin. Jennifer licks it up immediately, her tongue tracing Angelina's jawline before returning to her mouth.

"Show him," Jennifer says, breaking the kiss. "Show him what we're doing with his cum."

Both women turn to face me, their mouths open to display the frothy white mixture pooled on their tongues. The sight makes my cock stir again, despite having just emptied myself moments ago. They smile at my reaction before turning back to each other, resuming their erotic exchange.

This time, Angelina cups Jennifer's face with both hands, holding her steady as she spits the mixture directly into Jennifer's mouth. The lewdness of the act, the way Jennifer eagerly accepts it with a moan of pleasure, sends a jolt of electricity straight to my groin.

"Swallow it," I command, my voice deeper than usual. "Both of you. I want to see you swallow my cum."

They look at me, then at each other, a silent communication passing between them. With a final, passionate kiss, they separate. Their heads tip back simultaneously, throats working as they swallow the mixture that's been building in volume from their saliva. Jennifer lets out a satisfied "Ahh" afterward, licking her lips like she's just finished a delicious meal.

"Delicious," Angelina purrs, her hand still caressing Jennifer's breast.

I collapse back onto the bed, completely spent but utterly satisfied. My body feels like it's made of lead, my muscles finally relaxing after the intense exertion. These two women have drained me completely, in the best possible way.

"Holy shit," I mutter, staring at the ceiling. "That was..."

"Just the beginning," Jennifer finishes for me, a promising note in her voice.

I turn my head to see both women reaching for something on the nightstand. Angelina grabs what looks like a small pad of paper – a prescription pad, I realize – and a pen. They scribble something down, their naked bodies still glistening with sweat in the dim light of the room.

They both lean over me, their breasts brushing against my chest as they bring their faces close to mine. The paper they've written on is placed on my chest, and I can make out two phone numbers written in feminine handwriting.

"Our personal numbers," Angelina whispers, her lips brushing against my ear. "Not the hospital's."

"We'll be back in the morning," Jennifer adds, her breath hot against my other ear. "To have your cock for breakfast."

The promise in their words, the heat of their bodies still pressed against mine, makes my exhausted cock give one final twitch of interest. They notice and laugh softly, their hands running teasingly down my chest.

"Rest up, quarterback," Angelina says, placing a gentle kiss on my lips. "You're going to need your energy."

I watch as they finally move away, gathering their discarded clothes from around the room. My eyelids feel heavy, the multiple rounds of intense sex having completely drained me. But as I drift toward sleep, the prescription paper clutched in my hand, I can't help but smile at the thought of what morning will bring.
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