
        
            
                
            
        

    
Part 1: The Pulse of the Night

The bass thumped through my chest like a second heartbeat, the neon lights of the EDM concert slicing through the humid darkness of the warehouse venue, a sprawling concrete beast packed shoulder-to-shoulder with sweating, writhing bodies. At twenty, I’d been to my fair share of shows in the city—local bands, underground DJs—but nothing like this. The air buzzed with electric energy, the crowd a sea of glitter-dusted skin, fishnet stockings, and glowing bracelets, their shouts melding into a primal roar as the drop hit, the beat slamming through the speakers with enough force to rattle my bones. I’d come alone, a last-minute decision after finals week at State University left me craving a release, my usual crew too broke or burned out to join. So here I was, shirtless under a black tank with a cheap glowstick necklace around my neck, the heat of the July night clinging to my skin as I let the music carry me.

I weaved through the crowd toward the center of the pit, the bodies around me slick with sweat, their movements a hypnotic blur of swaying hips and raised arms, the scent of weed and vape smoke hanging heavy in the air. That’s when I saw them—a group of girls dancing in a tight circle, their laughter cutting through the thump of the bass like a siren’s call. They were fucking stunning, each one a vision of rave-fueled fantasy: the blonde in a pink bikini top and matching tutu, her curvy ass bouncing with every twirl, glitter sparkling across her cleavage; the brunette in a black leather bralette and ripped fishnets, her toned thighs flexing as she moved, a neon green choker glowing around her neck; and the redhead in a shimmering silver bodysuit, the fabric hugging her perky tits and round ass like a second skin, her nipple piercings faintly visible through the thin material. They danced like they owned the place, their bodies fluid and uninhibited, their eyes catching the strobe lights as they glanced my way, their smiles teasing, inviting.

“Hey, cutie!” the blonde shouted over the music, her voice a playful lilt as she broke away from the circle, her tutu swishing as she sidled up to me, her glitter-dusted cleavage inches from my chest. “You look like you could use some fun!” Her name was Riley, she said, her blue eyes sparkling with mischief as she looped a glowstick bracelet around my wrist, her fingers brushing my skin with a deliberate slowness that sent a jolt straight to my cock. The brunette—Chloe—joined her, her dark eyes glinting as she pressed a water bottle into my hand, her fishnet-clad thigh grazing mine—“Drink up, babe, you’re sweating bullets!”—while the redhead, Jade, danced closer, her silver bodysuit catching the light as she leaned in, her lips brushing my ear—“Stick with us, you won’t regret it,” her voice a sultry whisper that made my jeans tighten uncomfortably.

They pulled me into their circle, their bodies pressing against mine as we danced, the music a pulsing backdrop to the heat of their skin, the scent of their perfumes—sweet, spicy, floral—mixing with the sweat and smoke in a dizzying haze. Riley’s hands slid up my arms, her nails teasing my biceps as she swayed against me, her curvy ass grinding against my hip with every beat; Chloe danced behind me, her leather bralette brushing my back as her fingers trailed down my spine, her breath hot against my neck; Jade faced me, her perky tits bouncing inches from my chest, her nipple piercings glinting as she rolled her hips, her green eyes locked on mine with a knowing smirk that made my cock throb painfully in my jeans. I was surrounded, overwhelmed, my body buzzing with lust as their touches, their laughter, their fucking presence sent my hormones into overdrive.

“You ever tried M?” Chloe asked, her voice cutting through the haze as she pulled a small baggie from her bra, the tiny white pill inside catching the neon lights as she held it up with a grin. I shook my head, my throat dry—drugs weren’t my thing, usually, but the way she dangled it, the way Riley giggled—“It’s fucking magic, trust us”—and Jade nodded—“Best roll of your life”—made me hesitate, curiosity and arousal battling with caution. “What’s it do?” I rasped, my voice rough as Riley’s hand slid down my stomach, her fingers brushing the waistband of my jeans, her touch sending a fresh wave of heat through me. “Makes everything… more,” Jade purred, her lips brushing my ear again as she pressed the pill into my palm, her fingers lingering—“The music, the lights, us.” Chloe smirked—“No pressure, babe, but if you wanna roll with us, this is the way to go.”

I looked at the pill, my heart pounding, my cock already a raging boner straining against my jeans, the thought of “more” with these girls—Riley’s glitter-dusted cleavage, Chloe’s fishnet thighs, Jade’s pierced nipples—overriding my better judgment. “Fuck it,” I muttered, popping the pill into my mouth, washing it down with a swig from Chloe’s water bottle as they cheered, their laughter a melodic backdrop to the thump of the bass. They pulled me closer, their bodies grinding against mine as we danced, waiting for the come-up, their touches electric as the music pulsed through us.

It started slow—a tingling warmth spreading from my chest outward, my skin buzzing like I’d touched a live wire, every sensation dialed to eleven. The lights seemed brighter, sharper, streaks of neon painting the air in vivid blues, pinks, and greens, the bass vibrating through my bones like a lover’s touch. My heart raced—not with anxiety, but with a euphoric rush, my body humming with energy as the drug took hold, my senses sharpening until every brush of Riley’s glitter-dusted skin against my arm felt like a spark, every graze of Chloe’s fishnet thighs against my leg sent heat surging to my cock, every sway of Jade’s hips in that silver bodysuit made my mouth water, my raging boner so hard it hurt, a visible bulge straining against my jeans as I danced between them.

“Feeling it yet?” Riley giggled, her hands sliding around my waist, her curvy ass pressing against my crotch as she rolled her hips, the friction making me groan—“Fuck—yeah—” my voice rough, my hands gripping her hips as I pulled her closer, my cock throbbing against her through my jeans, the drug amplifying every fucking sensation until I felt like I might cum just from her grinding. Chloe laughed, pressing herself against my back, her leather bralette brushing my spine as her hands slid up my chest, her nails scraping lightly—“He’s rolling hard,” she teased, her lips brushing my neck, her breath hot as she nibbled just below my ear, sending a shiver straight to my balls. Jade faced me head-on, her green eyes glinting with mischief as she danced closer, her perky tits bouncing inches from my face, her nipple piercings catching the light as she leaned in, her lips brushing mine in a teasing almost-kiss—“You’re so fucking hard for us,” she whispered, her hand trailing down my stomach to graze my bulge, her touch featherlight but enough to make me hiss—“Shit—Jade—”

I was a live wire, every touch, every glance, every fucking beat of the music sending waves of lust crashing through me, my boner a throbbing, aching beast in my jeans, straining against the denim with every grind, every brush of their bodies against mine. Riley’s glitter-dusted cleavage bounced as she spun, her tutu swishing as she pressed her curvy ass harder against me, her giggles mingling with the bass as she felt my hardness—“Someone’s packing,” she teased, her blue eyes sparkling as she glanced back at me, her tongue darting out to lick her lips. Chloe’s hands roamed lower, her fingers brushing the waistband of my jeans—“Wanna see how much harder we can make you?” she purred, her voice a sultry promise as her fishnet thighs pressed against my hips, her body moving in sync with mine. Jade’s hands slid up my arms, her silver bodysuit shimmering as she leaned in, her pierced nipples brushing my chest through the fabric—“You’re gonna lose it before the night’s over,” she whispered, her lips hovering over mine, her breath hot and teasing.

The drug—M, whatever the fuck it was—had me in a haze of euphoria and lust, my body buzzing with a need so intense I could barely think straight, my raging boner a constant reminder of how badly I wanted these girls, how every touch, every glance, every fucking scent of them drove me closer to the edge. The music pulsed, the lights flashed, their bodies moved against mine, and I knew—this was just the come-up, the roll of my life starting with a bang, and whatever happened next, I was fucking all in.


Part 2: The Heat of the Roll

The warehouse venue pulsed like a living beast, the EDM bassline slamming through my chest with a rhythm that matched the frantic thump of my heart, the neon lights slicing through the hazy darkness in jagged streaks of electric blue, neon pink, and acid green. Sweat glistened on my bare torso, the cheap glowstick necklace around my neck casting a faint green halo as I stood in the center of the pit, surrounded by a writhing sea of bodies, their shouts and laughter swallowed by the relentless beat. At twenty, I’d come to this concert alone, a post-finals escape from State University’s grind, but now I was anything but alone—Riley, Chloe, and Jade had claimed me, their sexy rave-girl energy pulling me into their orbit like a moth to a flame, and the drug they’d called "M" was hitting me like a fucking freight train, amplifying every sensation until my body buzzed with euphoric electricity.

The come-up had started slow—a tingling warmth spreading from my chest outward, my skin buzzing like I’d brushed a live wire, every touch, every sound, every goddamn light dialed to eleven. But now, maybe twenty minutes after popping the pill, the roll was in full swing, and I was riding a wave of pure, unfiltered bliss. The music vibrated through my bones, each bass drop a physical caress that sent shivers racing down my spine; the lights seemed to pulse in time with my heartbeat, their colors so vivid I could almost taste them—electric blue like icy vodka, neon pink like cotton candy, acid green like lime. My senses were razor-sharp, my body humming with a restless energy, and my cock—fuck, my cock—was a raging boner straining against my jeans, so hard it hurt, the denim tight and unforgiving as the girls danced around me, their bodies a constant tease that pushed me closer to the edge with every grind, every glance, every fucking breath.

Riley, the blonde in the pink bikini top and tutu, giggled as she spun in front of me, her glitter-dusted cleavage bouncing inches from my chest, her curvy ass brushing my thigh with every twirl, the soft fabric of her tutu grazing my bare skin like a whisper of silk. Chloe, the brunette in the black leather bralette and ripped fishnets, pressed herself against my back, her toned thighs flexing as she moved in sync with me, her hands roaming my sweaty torso, her nails scraping lightly down my sides in a way that made my cock throb even harder. Jade, the redhead in the shimmering silver bodysuit, danced face-to-face with me, her perky tits bouncing with every sway, her nipple piercings catching the strobe lights as she rolled her hips, her green eyes locked on mine with a knowing smirk that made my mouth water, my boner pulsing painfully as her body teased me without mercy.

“Someone’s enjoying himself,” Chloe purred in my ear, her voice a sultry hum over the pounding bass, her breath hot against my neck as her hands slid lower, brushing the waistband of my jeans, her fingers grazing the top of my bulge through the denim. I groaned, the sound swallowed by the music, my hips bucking instinctively against her touch—“Fuck—Chloe—” my voice rough, barely audible as Riley giggled, her blue eyes sparkling with mischief as she glanced down, noticing the obvious strain in my jeans. “Oh my God, look at that,” she teased, her voice a playful lilt as she spun closer, her glitter-dusted cleavage pressing against my chest, her curvy ass grinding against my thigh in a slow, deliberate roll that made my cock ache with need—“You’re so hard, babe.”

Jade laughed softly, her green eyes glinting as she leaned in, her lips brushing my ear—“Poor thing’s suffering,” she whispered, her voice dripping with mock sympathy as her hand trailed down my stomach, her fingers grazing my abs before dipping lower, stopping just above my bulge, teasing without touching as she bit her lip, her silver bodysuit shimmering as she swayed closer—“We should help him out, don’t you think?” Her words sent a jolt straight to my balls, my cock throbbing so hard I thought it might rip through my jeans, the drug amplifying every fucking sensation until I felt like a live wire, every touch, every whisper, every goddamn scent of their perfumes—Riley’s sweet vanilla, Chloe’s spicy cinnamon, Jade’s floral musk—driving me closer to the edge.

“Low-key, though,” Chloe murmured, her voice a sultry command as she pressed herself tighter against my back, her leather bralette brushing my spine as her hands slid around my waist, one palm flattening against my stomach while the other dipped lower, her fingers brushing the bulge of my cock through my jeans with a featherlight touch that made me hiss—“Fuck—” my voice breaking as my hips bucked against her hand, the friction agonizing and nowhere near enough. Riley giggled again, her tutu swishing as she spun around to face me, her glitter-dusted cleavage bouncing as she pressed her curvy body against my front, trapping Chloe’s hand between us as she rolled her hips, grinding her ass against my bulge in a slow, sensual rhythm that matched the pulsing beat, her soft curves molding against me as she tilted her head back, her lips brushing my jaw in a teasing kiss—“Relax, babe,” she whispered, her breath hot against my skin as her nails scraped lightly down my chest, leaving faint red trails that tingled in the humid air.

Jade slid in beside Riley, her silver bodysuit catching the neon lights as she danced closer, her perky tits brushing my arm as she leaned in, her tongue darting out to lick a slow stripe up my neck, the wet heat of it making me shiver as her floral scent filled my lungs—“Tastes so good,” she murmured, her voice a sultry purr as she nibbled just below my ear, her teeth grazing my skin with a gentle bite that sent sparks racing down my spine, my cock pulsing painfully in my jeans as her hand slid down my side, nails scraping lightly before slipping around to grab my ass, squeezing hard as she pressed herself closer, her nipple piercings brushing my chest through the thin fabric of her bodysuit. “Gonna lose it soon,” she teased, her green eyes glinting as she glanced down at my bulge, her fingers brushing the edge of it through my jeans, tracing the outline of my cock with a featherlight touch that made me groan—“Jade—shit—”

Chloe’s hand moved more boldly now, her palm pressing flat against my bulge, rubbing slow circles through the denim as she ground her fishnet-clad thighs against my hips from behind, her leather bralette brushing my back with every sway, her nails scraping down my stomach as she whispered—“You’re so fucking hard for us,” her voice dripping with lust as she squeezed my cock through my jeans, her grip firm but teasing, making me buck against her hand—“Chloe—fuck—I’m—” my voice breaking into a rough rasp as Riley giggled, her lips trailing soft kisses along my collarbone, her tongue flicking out to taste the sweat glistening on my skin, the salty tang mingling with her vanilla scent as she pressed her curvy ass harder against my thigh, her tutu swishing with every grind, her hands roaming up my chest to tease my nipples, pinching them lightly between her glitter-dusted fingers until I hissed, the sensation sending a jolt straight to my balls.

Jade deepened her assault, her lips moving from my neck to my chest, kissing a slow, wet trail down my pecs as her hands roamed my torso, nails scraping red trails across my abs before dipping lower, her fingers brushing the waistband of my jeans as she knelt slightly, her tongue flicking across my nipple, circling the sensitive bud before sucking it between her lips with a soft pop, her teeth grazing it lightly as I groaned—“Fuck—Jade—” my voice hoarse, my hips bucking against Chloe’s hand as she rubbed my cock harder now, her palm gliding up and down my bulge with deliberate strokes, the denim rough against my sensitive shaft but not nearly enough to give me the release I craved. “Such a tease,” Jade murmured against my skin, her voice muffled as she kissed lower, her lips brushing the edge of my abs, her fingers dipping just inside my jeans to graze the base of my cock, her touch so light it was torture, my boner throbbing with a need so intense I could barely think straight.

Riley pulled back slightly, her blue eyes glinting with mischief as she spun around to face me fully, her glitter-dusted cleavage bouncing as she pressed her body against mine, her lips crashing into mine in a sudden, hungry kiss, her tongue slipping into my mouth with a boldness that made my head spin, her vanilla taste mingling with the salty tang of my sweat as she sucked on my bottom lip, biting it lightly before pulling back with a giggle—“You’re so fucking hot when you’re rolling,” she whispered, her hands roaming down my sides to grip my hips, pulling me closer as she ground her pussy against my thigh, the soft mound of her mound rubbing through her tutu, the heat radiating through the thin fabric as she moaned softly into my mouth, her nails digging into my skin as Chloe’s hand continued its relentless assault on my cock, rubbing faster now, her fingers tracing the outline of my shaft through my jeans until I was panting—“Chloe—fuck—too much—”

“Not enough,” Chloe purred against my ear, her voice thick with lust as she slipped her hand inside my jeans, her fingers brushing the head of my cock through my boxers, circling the sensitive tip with a slick fingertip as I groaned—“Fuck—Chloe—” my voice breaking into a desperate rasp, my hips bucking against her hand as she squeezed my shaft, stroking me through the thin fabric with slow, deliberate pumps, her nails grazing my balls with every downward stroke, sending sparks racing up my spine. Jade knelt lower now, her lips trailing wet kisses across my lower stomach, her tongue dipping into the ridges of my abs as her hands slid down my thighs, nails scraping lightly before slipping around to grab my cock through my jeans, her grip firm but teasing as she rubbed me in tandem with Chloe, their hands working in sync to drive me fucking insane—“You’re gonna cum in your pants if we keep this up,” Jade teased, her voice muffled against my skin as she licked a slow stripe across my hipbone, her teeth grazing the sensitive spot just above my waistband, making me hiss—“Jade—shit—”

Riley deepened her kiss, her tongue tangling with mine as she moaned into my mouth, her hands sliding up my chest to tease my nipples again, pinching and twisting them until I groaned against her lips, the sensation sending jolts straight to my cock as Chloe’s fingers slipped inside my boxers, her cool hand wrapping around my bare shaft, stroking me with slow, deliberate pumps as I bucked against her—“Fuck—I’m close—” my voice hoarse, my balls tightening as Jade’s hand joined Chloe’s, her fingers teasing my balls through my jeans, rolling them gently while Chloe’s strokes grew faster, her thumb circling the head of my cock, spreading the pre-cum leaking from my slit as I panted—“Girls—fuck—slow down—”

They didn’t—Riley’s lips trailed down my neck, kissing and sucking hard enough to leave marks, her tongue flicking across my pulse point as she ground her pussy harder against my thigh, her tutu riding up to reveal the edge of her bikini bottoms, the fabric soaked with her arousal as she moaned—“You feel so good—” Chloe’s strokes grew faster, her grip tightening as she whispered—“Cum for us, babe—” her voice a sultry command as Jade’s tongue flicked across my lower stomach, her fingers squeezing my balls just enough to push me over the edge—“Fuck—I’m—” my voice breaking into a rough groan as my orgasm hit like a tidal wave, my cock pulsing in Chloe’s hand, hot jets of cum spilling into my boxers, soaking through as she milked me through it, deftly tucking me back into my jeans so no one around us noticed my release, my hips bucking as the drug amplified every sensation, my body trembling with the intensity as Riley giggled against my neck—“That’s it, baby—”

They pulled back slightly, their hands still roaming my body, their touches softer now but no less electric, the drug still coursing through me as my cock stayed semi-hard, the roll keeping me wired, my lust for them undimmed even after cumming—“That was just round one,” Jade purred, her green eyes glinting as she stood, her silver bodysuit shimmering as she kissed me softly, her tongue brushing mine—“Stick around, cutie.” The music pulsed, the lights flashed, their bodies pressed against me, and I knew—this roll, this night—was far from over, and I was fucking all in for whatever came next.


Part 3: The Afterglow Oasis

The EDM concert raged on like a fever dream, the warehouse venue a pulsating crucible of sweat, sound, and neon light, the bassline slamming through my chest with a primal rhythm that felt like it was syncing with the frantic beat of my heart. At twenty, I’d never experienced anything close to this—a night of pure, unfiltered abandon, the music a relentless force driving the crowd into a sweat-soaked frenzy around me. The drug they’d called "M" coursed through my veins, its euphoric grip only tightening as the hours bled into the early morning, my body a live wire of sensation, every nerve amplified to a fever pitch by the roll. The neon streaks of blue, pink, and green sliced through the hazy darkness, painting the air in vibrant hues that seemed to shimmer with a life of their own, each flash syncing with the beat to create a kaleidoscope of light that danced across the faces of the crowd—a sea of glitter-dusted skin, glowing bracelets, and uninhibited motion.

Riley, Chloe, and Jade stayed glued to my side throughout it all, their sexy rave-girl energy a magnetic pull I couldn’t resist, their bodies a constant tease that kept my arousal on a razor’s edge even after they’d brought me to a discreet orgasm in the pit earlier. Riley, the blonde in the pink bikini top and tutu, danced in front of me, her glitter-dusted cleavage bouncing with every twirl, her curvy ass grinding against my thigh in a slow, sensual rhythm, her laughter a melodic thread weaving through the thumping bass. Chloe, the brunette in the black leather bralette and ripped fishnets, pressed herself against my left side, her toned thighs flexing as she moved in sync with me, her hands roaming my sweat-slicked torso, her nails scraping lightly down my ribs in a way that sent shivers racing through me. Jade, the redhead in the shimmering silver bodysuit, danced on my right, her perky tits brushing my arm with every sway, her nipple piercings catching the strobe lights as she rolled her hips, her green eyes glinting with mischief as she leaned in to whisper—“Still rolling hard, huh?”—her lips brushing my ear, her floral scent mixing with the sweat and vape smoke in a dizzying haze.

My cock stayed semi-hard in my jeans, the drug keeping me wired, my lust for them undimmed even after cumming earlier, the memory of their hands—Chloe’s stroking me through my jeans, Riley’s grinding ass, Jade’s teasing licks—still burning in my mind, keeping me on edge as we danced through the final sets. The roll didn’t let up; if anything, it deepened, my skin buzzing with every touch, the music a physical force that seemed to caress my body with every drop, the lights so vivid I could almost taste their colors—electric blue like icy vodka, neon pink like cotton candy, acid green like lime. Their touches grew bolder as the night wore on, Riley’s hands sliding up my arms to grip my shoulders, her glitter-dusted cleavage pressing against my chest as she kissed my neck, her tongue flicking across my pulse point—“You’re so fucking hot like this,” she giggled, her vanilla scent filling my lungs as Chloe’s fingers brushed my bulge again, her fishnet thighs rubbing against my hip—“He’s still ready for more,” she teased, her spicy cinnamon scent mingling with Riley’s sweetness as Jade’s hand squeezed my ass—“Gonna be a long night,” she purred, her floral musk grounding me as the crowd pulsed around us.

The concert stretched into the early hours, the final DJ set crescendoing into a massive drop that sent the crowd into a frenzy, bodies colliding in a sweaty, ecstatic surge as the lights exploded in a blinding finale of color and sound. By the time the music faded and the house lights flickered on, it was past 2 AM, the venue emptying out in a slow trickle of exhausted ravers, their neon outfits duller in the harsh fluorescent glow. But we were still rolling hard, the drug’s euphoric haze undimmed, our bodies buzzing with energy, our laughter loud and carefree as we stumbled out into the cool night air, the humid July heat replaced by a crisp breeze that felt like silk against my overheated skin. “Fuck sleeping,” Riley declared, her blue eyes sparkling as she looped her arm through mine, her glitter-dusted skin catching the streetlights—“I’m too wired to crash.” Chloe nodded, her dark hair sticking to her sweaty neck as she grinned—“Let’s go back to our place,” she said, her voice a sultry promise as Jade smirked—“Drinks, cuddles, more rolling—sound good?”—her green eyes locked on mine, her silver bodysuit reflecting the city lights as she tugged me along.

Their apartment was a short Uber ride away, a cramped but cozy loft in a converted warehouse district, the walls plastered with band posters and string lights, the air thick with the scent of incense and weed as we spilled inside, laughing and stumbling over each other. Chloe flicked on a Bluetooth speaker, a softer chillwave track filling the space with a mellow beat, while Riley raided the fridge, pulling out a bottle of vodka and some mixers—“Shots first!” she cheered, pouring us each a generous glass of vodka and cranberry, the tart sweetness a sharp contrast to the lingering taste of sweat and lust on my tongue. We clinked glasses, downing the drinks in one go, the burn of the vodka mingling with the roll’s euphoric warmth, my body still buzzing as we collapsed onto their plush sectional couch in a tangle of limbs, the drug keeping us wired, our laughter fading into soft giggles as we nestled together.

“Cuddles now,” Jade murmured, her voice a sultry hum as she tugged off her silver bodysuit, peeling it down her toned body with a slow, deliberate roll of her hips, revealing her pierced nipples, the metal glinting in the dim light, her trimmed red bush catching the glow of the string lights as she tossed the bodysuit aside, standing naked before us. Riley giggled, following suit, untying her pink bikini top to let her full breasts spill free, her glitter-dusted skin shimmering as she shimmied out of her tutu and bikini bottoms, her curvy ass bouncing as she kicked the fabric away, her blonde hair spilling over her shoulders like a golden cascade. Chloe smirked, peeling off her leather bralette and fishnets with a casual grace, her toned thighs and small, perky breasts bare as she stepped out of her thong, her dark hair sticking to her sweaty neck as she stretched, her body a canvas of ink and muscle in the flickering light.

I stripped too, my tank and jeans hitting the floor in a crumpled heap, my cock springing free, still semi-hard from the roll, the drug keeping me aroused as I stood naked with them, their eyes raking over me with hungry approval—“Fuck, you’re hot,” Riley breathed, her blue eyes glinting as she pulled me down onto the couch, her naked body pressing against mine as Chloe and Jade joined us, our limbs tangling in a warm, sweaty pile of skin-on-skin contact. We turned into an oozing puddle of naked cuddles, their bodies molding against me—Riley’s curvy softness on my left, Chloe’s toned warmth draped across my back, Jade’s lithe frame nestled against my right—their skin slick with sweat, their scents mingling in a heady cocktail of vanilla, cinnamon, and floral musk that made my cock throb even harder, the drug amplifying every touch, every breath, every fucking heartbeat.

Riley’s lips found mine first, her kiss soft but hungry, her tongue slipping into my mouth with a slow, teasing glide, her vanilla taste mingling with the vodka on her breath as she sucked on my bottom lip, biting it lightly before pulling back to trail wet kisses down my neck, her tongue flicking across my pulse point as she moaned softly—“You taste so good—” her voice a breathy whisper as her hand slid down my chest, nails scraping lightly before wrapping around my cock, her fingers stroking me with slow, deliberate pumps, her grip firm but teasing as I groaned—“Riley—fuck—” my voice hoarse, my hips bucking against her hand as Chloe’s lips brushed my ear—“So fucking hard again,” she purred, her spicy cinnamon scent filling my lungs as her hand slid down my back, nails scraping red trails before slipping between my thighs from behind, her fingers brushing my balls, rolling them gently as she kissed the nape of my neck, her tongue licking a slow stripe up to my earlobe, sucking it between her lips with a soft pop that made me shiver.

Jade’s hands roamed my chest, her fingers circling my nipples before pinching them lightly, the sharp sting sending jolts straight to my cock as she leaned in to kiss me, her lips crashing into mine with a hunger that made my head spin, her floral taste mixing with Riley’s vanilla as her tongue tangled with mine, her pierced nipples brushing my chest as she moaned into my mouth—“You’re so fucking sexy rolling like this,” she whispered, her hand sliding down my stomach to join Riley’s on my cock, their fingers working in tandem—one stroking my shaft, the other teasing the head with soft circles, spreading the pre-cum leaking from my slit as I bucked against their hands—“Fuck—girls—too much—” my voice breaking into a desperate rasp, my body trembling with the intensity as the drug amplified every sensation, their touches electric against my hypersensitive skin.

I felt them up and down, my hands roaming their naked bodies with a desperate need, my fingers digging into Riley’s curvy ass as I squeezed the soft flesh, pulling her closer to grind her pussy against my thigh, her wetness smearing across my skin as she shivered—“Alex—yes—” her voice breathy as I slid my hand between her legs, my fingers brushing her swollen clit before dipping into her slick folds, teasing her entrance with slow circles as she moaned, her pussy clenching around nothing. My other hand found Chloe’s toned thigh, squeezing the firm muscle before sliding up to cup her small, perky breast, my thumb brushing her hard nipple as she gasped—“Fuck—touch me more—” her voice raw as I pinched her nipple lightly, rolling it between my fingers while my other hand slid deeper into Riley’s pussy, two fingers curling inside her to hit her G-spot, thrusting slowly as she rocked against me, her moans harmonizing with Chloe’s gasps.

Jade straddled my right thigh, her slick pussy grinding against me as she kissed me deeper, her hand leaving my cock to slide between her own legs, her fingers rubbing her clit as she moaned into my mouth—“Feel so good—” her voice muffled as I broke the kiss to trail my lips down her neck, my tongue flicking across her pierced nipple, sucking the metal into my mouth as she shivered, her pussy leaving a wet trail on my thigh as her fingers moved faster—“Alex—fuck—I’m—” her voice breaking into a sharp cry as her orgasm hit, her pussy pulsing against my thigh, her juices dripping down my skin as she trembled in my lap, her floral scent overwhelming as I licked and sucked her nipple through her climax.

Riley’s hand stroked my cock faster now, her fingers slick with my pre-cum as she pumped me with a steady rhythm, her pussy clenching around my fingers as I fucked her deeper—“I’m close—” she gasped, her voice hoarse as Chloe’s fingers joined mine between Riley’s legs, rubbing her clit in quick circles—“Cum for us, babe,” Chloe purred, her lips brushing my ear as Riley screamed—“Alex—fuck—I’m—” her pussy pulsing around my fingers, her juices squirting onto my hand as she came hard, her body shaking against mine, her glitter-dusted skin slick with sweat as Chloe kissed her neck—“Good girl,” she murmured, her hand leaving Riley’s clit to slide down my cock, squeezing my balls as I groaned—“Fuck—Chloe—” my voice raw, my orgasm building fast as their touches, their scents, their fucking moans pushed me to the edge.

Jade slid off my thigh, her pussy still dripping as she knelt beside me, her hand joining Riley’s on my cock, their fingers working in tandem—one stroking my shaft, the other teasing my balls with soft squeezes—“Cum again, Alex,” Jade whispered, her lips brushing mine as Chloe’s fingers slid between my thighs, circling my tight hole with a slick fingertip before pushing inside, curling to hit my prostate—“Fuck—I’m—” my voice breaking into a guttural groan as my orgasm hit like a tsunami, my cock pulsing in their hands, hot jets of cum spilling onto my stomach and their fingers, soaking us in a messy flood as Chloe’s finger fucked my ass through it, the drug amplifying every fucking sensation until I was trembling, my body a quivering mess as they milked me dry.

We collapsed together on the couch, an oozing puddle of naked cuddles, our limbs tangled, breaths ragged, skin slick with sweat and cum as the roll kept us wired, our laughter fading into soft giggles as we nestled closer, the chillwave track a soothing backdrop to the afterglow. Riley’s hand rested on my softening cock, her fingers tracing lazy patterns as she kissed my shoulder—“Best roll ever,” she murmured, her vanilla scent grounding me as Chloe’s arm draped across my back—“Fucking incredible,” she whispered, her spicy scent mixing with Jade’s floral musk as Jade nestled against my chest—“Still plenty of night left,” she teased, her lips brushing mine in a soft, lingering kiss. The drug hummed through us, the night stretching endlessly ahead, and I knew—this was just the beginning of our afterglow oasis, a puddle of lust and connection I never wanted to leave.


Part 4: The Feast of Ecstasy

The dim glow of string lights bathed the girls’ loft apartment in a hazy, dreamlike shimmer, the chillwave track pulsing softly through the Bluetooth speaker, its mellow beat a seductive undercurrent to the tangle of sweat-slicked limbs on their plush sectional couch. At twenty, I’d never imagined a night like this—post-EDM concert, still rolling hard on the drug they called "M," my body buzzing with euphoric energy as Riley, Chloe, and Jade pressed against me, our naked forms an oozing puddle of cuddles after hours of dancing, grinding, and mutual teasing that had already left me wrung out once. But the night wasn’t over; the drug kept us wired, our laughter fading into soft giggles, breaths ragged as we nestled closer, skin sliding against skin in a warm, sticky mess of shared desire.

Riley’s curvy softness pressed into my left side, her glitter-dusted skin shimmering under the string lights, her full breasts brushing my arm as she traced lazy circles around my softening cock with her fingers, her vanilla scent grounding me as she kissed my shoulder, her lips soft and lingering. Chloe’s toned warmth draped across my back, her small, perky breasts pressed against my spine, her dark hair spilling over my shoulder as her spicy cinnamon scent filled my lungs, her hand resting on my thigh, nails scraping lightly in teasing trails. Jade nestled against my right, her lithe frame a tangle of limbs with mine, her pierced nipples brushing my chest as her floral musk mingled with the others, her green eyes glinting with mischief as she nibbled my earlobe—“Still rolling hard, huh?”—her voice a sultry whisper that sent a fresh wave of heat surging through me, my cock twitching against Riley’s fingers, already stirring again despite the orgasm they’d wrung out of me earlier.

The drug didn’t let up; if anything, its euphoric grip tightened, my senses still razor-sharp, every touch a jolt of electricity, every scent a heady aphrodisiac, every fucking breath a reminder of how badly I wanted these girls. “Fuck, I’m too wired to stop,” Chloe murmured against my neck, her lips brushing my skin as she kissed a slow, wet trail down to my collarbone, her tongue flicking across my pulse point, tasting the salt of my sweat as she moaned softly—“Tastes so good.” Her words sparked something primal in the air, a shared ripple of desire passing through us as Riley giggled—“Why stop now?”—her blue eyes glinting as she shifted, her curvy body sliding down beside me, her lips brushing my chest—“Let’s taste more.”

Jade smirked, her hand sliding down my stomach—“All of us,” she purred, her voice dripping with lust as she kissed my jaw, her tongue darting out to lick a slow stripe up to my ear, sucking the lobe between her lips as I groaned—“Fuck—Jade—” my voice hoarse, my cock already hardening again as their touches, their scents, their fucking presence overwhelmed me. The roll amplified everything—their skin felt like silk against mine, their breaths hot and teasing, their scents a cocktail of vanilla, cinnamon, and floral musk that made my mouth water, my body trembling with a need so intense I could barely think straight. What started as cuddles turned into something more—an oral fest, a feast of lips, tongues, and hands exploring every inch of each other, boundaries dissolving in a haze of drug-fueled lust.

Riley moved first, her blonde hair spilling across my stomach as she slid lower, her lips trailing wet kisses down my chest, her tongue flicking across my nipple before sucking it into her mouth, circling the sensitive bud with slow, deliberate swirls as I hissed—“Riley—shit—” my voice breaking as my hips bucked, my cock fully hard now, throbbing painfully as her hand wrapped around it, stroking with a teasing grip while her mouth moved lower, kissing a slow path down my abs, her tongue dipping into the ridges of my muscles, tasting the sweat glistening on my skin. “You taste so fucking good,” she murmured, her voice breathy as she reached my cock, her lips brushing the head with a featherlight kiss before parting around it, sucking the tip into her warm, wet mouth with a soft moan—“Mmm—” the vibration sending jolts straight to my balls as I groaned—“Fuck—Riley—”

Chloe shifted behind me, her lips leaving my neck to trail down my spine, her tongue licking slow, wet stripes along each vertebra, her spicy scent filling my lungs as she kissed her way to my lower back, her hands parting my cheeks with a gentle but firm grip—“Gonna taste you here,” she whispered, her voice dripping with lust as her tongue flicked across my tight hole, the wet heat of it making me gasp—“Chloe—fuck—” my voice raw as she circled my anus with slow, teasing licks, her tongue probing deeper with every pass, pushing inside with a soft moan—“So fucking tight—” her voice muffled against me as she rimmed me, her tongue fucking my ass with rhythmic thrusts, her nails digging into my cheeks as she held me open, the sensation amplified by the drug until I was trembling, my cock pulsing in Riley’s mouth as she sucked me deeper, her throat tightening around me with every bob of her head.

Jade straddled my chest, facing Riley, her slick pussy hovering inches from my mouth as she leaned down to kiss Riley’s shoulder—“My turn,” she purred, her floral scent overwhelming as she lowered herself, her pussy lips parting to reveal her glistening clit, dripping with arousal as I lifted my head to taste her, my tongue flicking across her clit with a slow, deliberate stroke that made her gasp—“Alex—yes—” her voice breaking into a sharp cry as I sucked her clit between my lips, circling it with quick, teasing flicks while my hands slid up her thighs, gripping her toned ass to pull her closer, my fingers spreading her cheeks as I licked a slow stripe up her slit, tasting her tart sweetness before teasing her tight anus with the tip of my tongue—“Fuck—Alex—” her voice raw as I rimmed her, my tongue circling her hole with soft, probing licks, pushing inside as she moaned, her pussy dripping onto my chin as I alternated between her clit and her ass, her body trembling above me.

Riley pulled off my cock with a wet pop, her lips glistening with saliva as she shifted to straddle my thigh, her pussy grinding against me as she leaned down to kiss Chloe, their tongues tangling in a sloppy, hungry kiss as Chloe’s tongue left my ass, her lips trailing up my back to meet Riley’s, their moans harmonizing as they kissed beside me—“So fucking hot,” Riley giggled against Chloe’s lips, her hand sliding between Chloe’s legs to rub her pussy, her fingers circling Chloe’s clit with quick, teasing strokes as Chloe gasped—“Riley—fuck—” her voice breaking into a sharp cry as Riley slipped two fingers inside her, thrusting slowly while Chloe’s hand slid down to my cock, stroking me with a slick grip—“Gonna taste you,” Chloe murmured, breaking the kiss to slide lower, her lips brushing the head of my cock before sucking it into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the tip as I groaned—“Chloe—shit—” my voice hoarse, my hips bucking against her as she deep-throated me, her throat tightening around me with every bob of her head.

Riley kissed her way down Chloe’s back, her lips trailing wet kisses along her spine—“Your pussy’s next,” she whispered, her voice breathy as she knelt behind Chloe, her hands spreading Chloe’s thighs as she leaned down, her tongue flicking across Chloe’s clit with a slow, teasing stroke—“Riley—fuck—” Chloe gasped against my cock, the vibration sending jolts through me as Riley sucked her clit, her tongue circling the swollen bud before plunging inside her pussy, fucking her with deep, rhythmic thrusts as Chloe moaned around my cock—“Mmm—” her voice muffled, her throat tightening as Riley ate her out, her fingers joining her tongue to thrust into Chloe’s pussy with a steady rhythm, her other hand sliding down to tease Chloe’s anus, circling the tight hole with a slick fingertip before pushing inside—“Fuck—Riley—” Chloe’s voice breaking as Riley rimmed her, her tongue and fingers working in tandem to drive Chloe to the edge.

Jade’s pussy pulsed against my tongue, her juices dripping down my chin as I sucked her clit harder, my tongue flicking in quick bursts while my fingers teased her anus, pushing inside with a slick thrust—“Alex—I’m—” her voice breaking into a scream as her orgasm hit, her pussy squirting onto my face, hot and wet, soaking my lips and chin as I drank her down, her floral taste exploding on my tongue as her thighs trembled around my head—“Fuck—yes—” her body shaking as I rimmed her through it, my tongue thrusting into her tight hole while my fingers curled inside her pussy, hitting her G-spot with every thrust.

Chloe pulled off my cock with a gasp, her lips glistening with saliva as Riley’s fingers and tongue pushed her over the edge—“Riley—I’m coming—” her voice raw as her pussy pulsed, her juices squirting onto Riley’s chin as Riley moaned against her—“So fucking sweet—” her voice muffled as she drank her down, her fingers still thrusting into Chloe’s anus as Chloe trembled, her body shaking against mine. Chloe recovered quickly, her lips trailing wet kisses down my stomach—“Your ass again,” she growled, her hands spreading my cheeks as her tongue flicked across my tight hole once more—“Chloe—fuck—” my voice breaking into a groan as she rimmed me, her tongue thrusting inside with deep, rhythmic strokes, her fingers sliding up to stroke my cock in time with her licks, the dual sensation amplified by the drug until I was panting, my hips bucking against her face—“So fucking tight—” she murmured, her tongue fucking my ass deeper as Riley kissed her way up Chloe’s body, her lips trailing wet kisses along Chloe’s spine—“My turn,” she giggled, straddling Chloe’s back as she leaned down to kiss Jade, their tongues tangling in a sloppy, hungry kiss beside me—“Taste so good,” Riley moaned against Jade’s lips, her hand sliding down to rub Jade’s pussy, teasing her clit with quick circles as Jade gasped—“Riley—yes—”

I pulled back from Jade’s pussy, my lips slick with her juices as I kissed my way up her stomach, my tongue flicking across her pierced nipple before trailing wet kisses up her neck, sucking hard enough to leave a mark as she shivered—“Alex—fuck—” her voice raw as my hands slid down her thighs, spreading her legs as I kissed my way to her armpit, licking the salty skin with slow, deliberate strokes, the drug making every taste, every texture, fucking electric—“So weird—so hot—” she giggled, her body trembling as I kissed her feet next, my tongue flicking across her toes, sucking each one into my mouth with a soft moan—“Fuck—Alex—” her voice breaking as I licked my way up her calf, kissing her inner thigh before returning to her pussy, sucking her clit again as she screamed—“I’m coming—fuck—” her pussy squirting onto my face once more as I drank her down, her floral taste mingling with Riley’s vanilla and Chloe’s spice in a heady cocktail that made my cock throb painfully.

Riley slid off Chloe’s back, her lips trailing wet kisses down Chloe’s spine to her ass—“My turn,” she giggled, her tongue flicking across Chloe’s anus as Chloe moaned against my ass—“Riley—fuck—” her voice muffled as Riley rimmed her, her tongue thrusting inside with deep, rhythmic strokes while her fingers slid into Chloe’s pussy, thrusting in time with her licks—“So fucking tight—” Riley murmured, her other hand sliding down to rub my balls, squeezing them gently as Chloe’s tongue fucked my ass deeper—“Fuck—girls—I’m—” my voice breaking into a raw cry as my orgasm hit without warning, my cock pulsing in Chloe’s hand, hot jets of cum spilling onto my stomach and her fingers, soaking us in a messy flood as her tongue and Riley’s fingers pushed me over the edge, the drug amplifying every sensation until I was trembling, my body shaking with the intensity as they milked me dry.

We collapsed together on the couch, an oozing puddle of naked bodies, lips, tongues, and hands still roaming—kissing necks, licking armpits, sucking toes, tongues flicking across every erogenous zone in a feast of ecstasy, our moans and giggles a symphony of shared pleasure. The roll kept us wired, the night stretching endlessly ahead, and as Riley’s lips brushed mine in a soft, lingering kiss—“Best fucking night ever,”—I knew this was a memory I’d chase for the rest of my life, a drug-fueled oral fest that redefined ecstasy itself.


Part 5: The Climax of Chaos

The air in the girls’ loft apartment was thick with the scent of sex—sweat, cum, vanilla, cinnamon, and floral musk blending into a heady cocktail that clung to every breath, the chillwave track pulsing softly through the Bluetooth speaker, its mellow beat a hypnotic undercurrent to the tangle of sweat-slicked limbs on their plush sectional couch. At twenty, I’d never imagined a night like this—a post-EDM concert descent into pure, unfiltered hedonism, still rolling hard on the drug they called "M," my body a live wire of sensation as Riley, Chloe, and Jade pressed against me, our naked forms an oozing puddle of desire after hours of dancing, grinding, cuddling, and an oral fest that had left us all trembling on the edge. But the roll wasn’t fading; if anything, it deepened, keeping us wired, our bodies buzzing with a primal need that refused to be sated, our laughter fading into hungry moans as we shifted on the couch, the drug amplifying every touch, every scent, every fucking heartbeat.

Riley’s curvy softness nestled into my left side, her glitter-dusted skin shimmering under the string lights, her full breasts pressing against my arm as her vanilla scent filled my lungs, her lips brushing my shoulder in a lingering kiss—“Fuck, I’m still so wired,” she giggled, her blue eyes glinting with mischief as her hand slid down my stomach, fingers wrapping around my hardening cock with a teasing grip—“You’re ready for more, huh?” Chloe’s toned warmth draped across my right, her small, perky breasts brushing my chest, her dark hair spilling over my shoulder as her spicy cinnamon scent overwhelmed me, her nails scraping down my thigh—“I want to fuck now,” she growled, her voice raw with desire as she kissed my neck, her tongue flicking across my pulse point with a hot, wet stroke that sent shivers racing through me. Jade lay sprawled across my lap, her lithe frame glistening with sweat, her pierced nipples glinting in the dim light, her floral musk intoxicating as she nibbled my earlobe—“Let’s make it an all-out orgy,” she purred, her green eyes locked on mine, her hand sliding down my chest to join Riley’s on my cock—“Everyone fucking everyone.”

The words sent a jolt straight to my balls, my cock throbbing painfully in their hands as the drug amplified my arousal, my body trembling with a need so intense I could barely think straight—“Fuck yeah,” I rasped, my voice hoarse as I met their gazes, watching their eyes darken with shared hunger, the room crackling with electric anticipation as we shifted on the couch, limbs untangling only to re-form in a new configuration of raw, primal desire. What started as cuddles and oral had turned into something more—an all-out orgy, a chaos of bodies, hands, mouths, cocks, and pussies colliding in a fevered dance of pleasure, boundaries dissolving in a haze of drug-fueled lust.

Riley moved first, straddling my hips with a giggle, her curvy body a vision of sin as she positioned herself over my cock, her pussy dripping with arousal as she sank down with a slow, deliberate thrust—“Alex—fuck—you’re so big—” her voice breaking into a raw moan as her tight walls stretched around me, gripping me like a vise as she took me inch by inch, her juices coating my shaft until I was buried to the hilt, my balls pressed against her ass, her pussy pulsing around me as she adjusted to the fullness. “Ride me—” I growled, my hands gripping her hips as I thrust up into her, the slick friction sending jolts through me as her full breasts bounced with every movement, the glitter on her skin catching the dim light as she moaned—“Fuck—yes—harder—” her voice raw as she rolled her hips, fucking me with a steady rhythm that matched the pulsing beat, her pussy clenching tighter with every thrust.

Chloe shifted to kneel beside Riley, her lips crashing into Riley’s in a hungry kiss, their tongues tangling in a sloppy dance as Chloe’s hands roamed Riley’s body, squeezing her full breasts before sliding down to rub her clit with quick, teasing circles—“Cum for us, babe—” Chloe purred against Riley’s lips, her fingers thrusting into Riley’s pussy alongside my cock, the added pressure making Riley scream—“Alex—Chloe—fuck—I’m—” her voice breaking into a sharp cry as her orgasm hit, her pussy pulsing around me, her juices squirting onto my groin as she came hard, her body shaking violently above me, soaking my thighs and the couch in a hot, wet flood as I thrust up into her, my own release building—“Riley—shit—” I groaned, spilling hot jets of cum deep into her pussy, her walls milking me with every spurt as Chloe’s fingers slowed, her lips trailing wet kisses down Riley’s neck—“Good girl,” she murmured, her spicy scent mixing with Riley’s vanilla as Riley slumped forward, panting against my chest.

Jade pulled Chloe toward her, her green eyes glinting with lust—“My turn,” she growled, pushing Chloe onto her back beside me, spreading Chloe’s toned thighs as she leaned down to lick a slow stripe up Chloe’s pussy—“Jade—fuck—” Chloe gasped, her voice raw as Jade sucked her clit, her tongue circling the swollen bud with ruthless precision before plunging inside her pussy, fucking her with deep, rhythmic thrusts as Chloe’s hands tangled in Jade’s red hair—“Yes—more—” her voice breaking into a scream as Jade’s fingers joined her tongue, thrusting into Chloe’s pussy while her other hand slid down to tease Chloe’s anus, circling the tight hole with a slick fingertip before pushing inside—“Fuck—Jade—” Chloe’s voice hoarse as Jade rimmed her, her tongue and fingers working in tandem to drive Chloe to the edge.

I pulled out of Riley, my cum dripping from her pussy as she rolled off me with a breathless giggle, her body trembling as she crawled toward Chloe and Jade—“I wanna taste too,” she murmured, kneeling beside Jade to kiss her way down Chloe’s stomach, her lips trailing wet kisses before joining Jade between Chloe’s thighs, her tongue flicking across Chloe’s clit alongside Jade’s—“Riley—fuck—” Chloe gasped, her body shaking as their tongues worked together, licking and sucking her pussy and anus in tandem, their moans harmonizing as Chloe’s hands clutched their hair—“I’m coming—fuck—” her pussy pulsing, her juices squirting onto their faces as she screamed, her body convulsing with the intensity as they drank her down, their tongues lapping at her cum like a feast—“So fucking sweet—” Riley giggled against Chloe’s pussy, her lips glistening as Jade pulled back to kiss her, tongues tangling in a sloppy, cum-slicked kiss—“Tastes so good,” Jade moaned, her hand sliding down to rub Riley’s pussy, teasing her clit with quick circles as Riley gasped—“Jade—yes—”

I knelt behind Jade, my cock hard again—the drug keeping me insatiable—as I grabbed the lube from the coffee table, squirting a generous amount into my palm before coating my shaft, my hands spreading Jade’s toned ass as I nudged the head of my cock against her tight anus—“Gonna fuck your ass,” I growled, my voice rough with need as I pressed forward slowly, her tight ring stretching wide around me—“Alex—fuck—it’s so big—” her voice breaking into a raw moan as I pushed deeper, inch by inch, the slick lube easing the way until I was buried to the hilt, my balls pressed against her dripping pussy, my cum from earlier leaking from her as I started to move, slow thrusts at first, her anus gripping me like a vise—“Fuck—yes—harder—” her voice raw as I picked up speed, my hands gripping her hips as I fucked her ass with a steady rhythm, the wet slap of my thighs against her ass filling the room as she screamed—“Alex—fuck—don’t stop—”

Chloe recovered, crawling toward Riley with a smirk—“Your pussy’s mine,” she growled, pushing Riley onto her back beside Jade, spreading Riley’s curvy thighs as she leaned down to lick a slow stripe up Riley’s pussy—“Chloe—fuck—” Riley gasped, her voice raw as Chloe sucked her clit, her tongue circling the swollen bud while her fingers thrust into Riley’s pussy, curling to hit her G-spot with every thrust—“Yes—more—” Riley moaned, her hands clutching Chloe’s hair as Chloe’s other hand slid down to tease Riley’s anus, circling the tight hole before pushing inside—“Fuck—Chloe—” Riley’s voice breaking as Chloe rimmed her, her tongue and fingers working in tandem, fucking her pussy and ass while I fucked Jade’s ass beside them, our moans harmonizing in a symphony of raw pleasure.

I reached down to rub Jade’s pussy, my fingers circling her clit as I fucked her ass harder—“Cum for me—” I growled, my voice rough as her pussy pulsed against my fingers—“Alex—I’m—” her voice breaking into a scream as her orgasm hit, her pussy squirting onto my hand, her anus clamping down on my cock as I came with a guttural groan—“Jade—fuck—” spilling hot jets deep into her ass, her tight hole milking every drop as she shook beneath me, her cum dripping onto the couch in a hot, wet flood. Riley screamed beside us—“Chloe—I’m coming—” her pussy pulsing, her juices squirting onto Chloe’s face as Chloe moaned against her—“So fucking sweet—” her tongue lapping at Riley’s cum as Riley’s body convulsed, her glitter-dusted skin slick with sweat.

We shifted again, a chaotic tangle of bodies—Chloe straddling Riley’s face, her pussy grinding against Riley’s mouth as Riley licked with hungry strokes—“Fuck—Riley—” Chloe gasped, her hands clutching Riley’s hair as Jade knelt behind me, her lips trailing wet kisses down my spine—“Your ass now,” she growled, spreading my cheeks as her tongue flicked across my tight hole—“Jade—fuck—” my voice raw as she rimmed me, her tongue thrusting inside with deep, rhythmic strokes while I knelt between Chloe’s thighs, my cock sliding into her pussy—“Alex—yes—” Chloe moaned, her walls clenching around me as I fucked her, my hands gripping her hips while Riley’s tongue fucked her ass from below—“Fuck—I’m—” Chloe screamed, her pussy pulsing, squirting onto my cock as Riley moaned beneath her—“So fucking good—” her voice muffled as Chloe came hard, soaking us both.

The night blurred into a haze of fucking—Jade riding my cock while Chloe fucked her ass with a strap-on from their toy stash, Riley grinding her pussy against my thigh as I sucked her nipple, each of us taking turns in every imaginable pairing—me fucking Riley’s ass while Chloe ate her pussy, Jade fucking Chloe’s pussy with the strap-on while I rimmed Jade, Riley and Jade scissoring while I fucked Chloe’s mouth, their screams and moans a symphony of ecstasy as orgasms crashed through us like waves, cum and juices soaking the couch in a messy flood of pleasure. The drug kept us going, the roll stretching endlessly, our bodies insatiable, our laughter mixing with moans until we were breathless, spent, a tangle of limbs and cum-slicked skin.
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