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A hot preview…

"I bet he'd love to eat you out until you scream," Natalia added suggestively.

Rebecca sighed dreamily. "Oohhhh yes, my handsome, strong son... I know what kind of nasty thoughts are going through that dirty little head of yours! Come give me a kiss."

She sat on my lap, pressing her breasts against my chest. As she looked deep into my eyes, I found myself staring back at her intently. Then suddenly Rebecca lunged forward and captured my mouth with hers, forcing our lips together in a heated kiss. She slid her tongue into my mouth, dominating me completely as she kissed me passionately.

At first I felt shocked, but soon the sensation began to overwhelm me. I felt as if I were floating away on a cloud—the feeling was unlike anything I'd experienced before. Every nerve ending tingled and danced beneath her touch.

When she finally broke away, gasping heavily, she leaned against my shoulder and smiled broadly. "See? Your own personal harem really is better than your imagination."

Natalia grinned widely. "So now you're going to be ours forever, baby brother," she cooed lovingly, placing a hand over her heart. "We promise to love you and serve you like no woman ever has."

Submission Lord 2

I woke up the next morning to find my alarm clock blaring loudly, its red numbers shining brightly into my sleepy eyes. With a groan I shut it off, blinking hard as I tried to focus on the time.

10 o'clock. Ugh.

Swinging my legs over the side of my bed, I glanced around the room for a moment, noticing the differences from when I last slept here. How strange everything looked now: brighter, bigger, neater than ever before. I guess Mom and Sis had put a lot of work into making this place feel like home again after all.

They really did love me after all!

My eyes drifted downwards toward the huge tent pitched beneath my boxers. Jesus! It felt like I'd slept for fifteen hours instead of ten! Maybe that's why I needed so much rest. But still, I thought. How am I supposed to get out of here with that huge erection?

Suddenly my stomach rumbled. Hunger gnawed at my gut.

Guess I better go downstairs, I thought.

A light shone in the kitchen as I walked barefoot into the house, but otherwise there wasn't a single sound except for my own footsteps. My eyes widened when I saw what sat waiting for me on the countertop beside the fridge: an elaborate breakfast tray of pancakes, bacon, eggs, orange juice, coffee, toast...and most important of all, a bottle of freshly-squeezed apple juice.

Holy crap.

Who could possibly have prepared such a feast? My mom always said that she didn't like cooking, and Natalia's idea of food was usually Pop Tarts and Ramen noodles.

Then I heard footsteps upstairs, soft giggling from beyond the doorway.

"Come on," I heard Rebecca say playfully. "Let's get you cleaned up first, okay?"

Natalia moaned lustfully as I approached, standing at the bottom of the stairs. I could tell immediately that they were naked together. Were they going to shower? I ducked out of sight, wanting to listen.

Rebecca laughed again. "Yes, I think we should get started right away, sweetie!"

Water splashed; a soft gasp escaped Natalia's lips. More water splashed. They were definitely in the bathtub.

A few minutes later their moans became louder and more urgent, echoing down to the floor. I crept closer, placing my foot on the first step, wanting to see for myself.

"Oooohhh...yes! Yes, fuck me with that cock!" Natalia cried out, her voice hoarse with passion.

Oh my God, I thought with amazement. That sounds so fucking hot...

I bit my lip, listening intently as the women went at it. Their cries intensified, becoming wilder with every passing second. I had no idea what kind of things they might be doing up there, but whatever it was sounded fantastic!

I reached down and stroked my shaft through my pants. Shit. They're getting me so aroused...and I don't even know what's going on.

Another cry erupted from above me: "Oh my gawd! You're fucking me so deep...I love being your filthy slut!"

Wait, what?!

My jaw dropped open in disbelief. I had to cover my mouth with both hands to keep from screaming aloud in shock and excitement. Was she serious? Did Mom really say that?!

More splashes sounded, along with gasps and groans. The sounds made me tremble with desire—the idea that Rebecca was so willing to let herself go crazy like this seemed unreal. She wasn't known for being spontaneous or wild in the slightest. Hell, she was usually more interested in reading books than fooling around.

But here she was, having sex with my sister!

I leaned forward, straining against the banister as I tried desperately to see what was happening inside the bathroom. If only there wasn't such a thick mist hanging about, then maybe I could catch a glimpse of them fucking!

Suddenly Natalia gave another loud cry, followed by a series of gasping moans as she screamed out, "Fuck me, fuck me! Don't stop! Harder! Deeper! Ooohhh...!"

Then I heard Mom join her, chanting something over and over while she bucked wildly upon whatever it was that my stepsister had inside of her. "Yes! YES Fuck yes!" she screamed ecstatically. "Give it to me good, you filthy whore!"

What the hell is wrong with those two?!

Whatever their problems were, they didn't sound like they were about to stop anytime soon. I had to find some way to satisfy myself without attracting their attention. And it didn't seem likely that they'd be done for another hour or so; judging from the sounds coming from upstairs, Mom was on the verge of orgasming, while Natalia just kept going and going.

I ran to the kitchen, quickly devouring everything on the breakfast tray my mom had prepared. Mmm, I thought contentedly, taking a sip of apple juice. Yum yum! Then I headed back to my room, shut the door and began jacking off to my stepmom and stepsister screwing each other senseless.

The whole time, I couldn't stop thinking about them fucking. I mean, it's true that they weren't actually related; my stepsister was from a second marriage that Rebecca'd had, but they'd grown so close that they'd decided to keep living together after Rebecca's second husband divorced her. Maybe this was the reason all along? They were screwing each other?

Either way, I felt my balls tighten as I came closer and closer to climaxing, listening intently to the moaning and sighing echoing throughout the house. It felt so wrong—and yet, it turned me on so much.

At last the final scream escaped my stepsister's lips, followed by a prolonged groan of pure pleasure from Mom. They must have finished with each other!

But now the sounds were replaced with murmurs, gentle noises of contentment and satisfaction. My cock twitched in my hand. Did they just come together? That's hot as fuck.

I closed my eyes and stroked my cock faster, picturing them making out, sucking each other's tits, fucking each other with a big dildo... Jesus fuck, it was hot. I came hard, grunting out a strangled groan as my cum splashed against my belly and dripped onto the carpet.

And then the house fell silent once again. The shower came on, and a few minutes later Mom and Sis both appeared, looking fresh and happy. They gave me bright smiles when they saw me sitting at my desk. "Good morning, son," said Mom, giving me a wink before walking past me, her towel wrapped tightly around her body.

Natalia glanced down at me, smirking as she passed. Her towel barely covered her ass cheeks, leaving very little to the imagination. I licked my lips, trying to imagine what it might be like to have both women beneath me, begging for my cock.

God, they're sexy, I thought, watching their hips swing side to side with every step.

Rebecca gave a girlish giggle. "You really are growing into such a fine young man," she sighed happily. "Both Natalia and I were talking about how wonderful you'd turned out while we showered."

I grinned sheepishly. "Thanks, Mom."

"Just wait 'til I tell all the girls in my club about you, Richard! They're going to be green with envy when I brag about my stud!" she laughed gaily.

She continued towards her bedroom, still chatting away cheerfully, clearly enjoying herself. As soon as she vanished from sight, I turned back to look at Natalia. She stood next to my bed, examining the sheets. She trailed her finger over them and I realized I'd left some cum from when I was jerking off to the sound of them in the shower. Natalia gathered it up on her fingertip, then sucked it off, meeting my eyes.

Fuck.

"So, what do you think about having two gorgeous babes who want to spoil you rotten?" she asked casually, turning towards the door.

She looked stunning. Every part of her body was tight and toned. Her ass was round and perky, her breasts big and firm. She had the body of an athlete: tall, graceful, athletic...but still somehow feminine and delicate, like a dancer or gymnast.

I swallowed hard. How was I supposed to respond to that question?

I didn't want to lie to her; after all, she was my stepsister! I couldn't pretend that I didn't feel any attraction towards her—especially after what happened last night between us and Mom. Yet part of me wanted more than just sex from either woman—I craved love and affection, companionship and understanding.

Natalia raised a single eyebrow curiously, waiting patiently for my reply. Finally I muttered weakly: "It's...nice..."

Natalia giggled softly as she walked toward me. She stopped right in front of me, only a foot or so away. She placed both arms around my neck, moving in close, her big tits pressing into my bicep.

Then she leaned closer, whispering into my ear: "How long have you fantasized about me and mommy fucking you?"

"Jesus fuck!" I cried out loudly before I could stop myself, pulling away quickly to try and regain my composure.

But Natalia held on tight, refusing to let go of me. She continued speaking quietly into my ear as though nothing was wrong. "Because you have, haven't you? You've always wished that Mom would let you come inside her while I sucked your cock. That's what gets you off at night, doesn't it?"

Her words echoed inside my head. She wasn't just teasing me—she meant it! She knew exactly how dirty this situation was making me feel, and she wanted me to know that she knew. I could hear the laughter behind every syllable.

Oh Christ...

My cock stirred again, pressing against Natalia's stomach as she rubbed her hand up and down my back soothingly. "Don't worry," she murmured softly, "You're not alone anymore."

She moved in for a kiss.

"Hey!" I yelped, pushing her back. "What are you doing?!"

Natalia smiled sweetly. "Kissing my stepbrother good morning," she answered innocently, batting her lashes at me.

She didn't give me time to object further; her lips met mine, and she began kissing me deeply, passionately. Our tongues danced together, intertwined in a wet tango.

She ran her hands up and down my body, stroking every inch of me. It felt incredible to be touched like this, but part of me still felt uneasy. How could I accept something that I'd never asked for in the first place?

"Mmm," she purred between kisses, "I love how big your muscles have gotten, baby brother. The army really suits you."

"Thanks?" I muttered confusedly as we broke apart.

"Just think, baby. What if this wasn't enough for you? You could make us do whatever you wanted! You could order us around however you liked!"

I laughed nervously. "Yeah...right."

But Natalia seemed serious about her idea. "Don't you see? We're yours now, Richard! Your own personal harem!"

"Jesus Christ, that's crazy! Stop saying stuff like that!" I snapped angrily, feeling more than a little creeped out by her comments. "Look, Natalia. Just because I found you attractive doesn't mean that—"

"So you admit it?" she asked happily.

My face turned bright red as I realized I had walked right into a trap. How the fuck am I supposed to respond? I thought frantically. She'll definitely freak out if I say yes—but there's no way she'd believe me if I denied it, either!

A huge grin spread across Natalia's lovely features, revealing her pearly white teeth. "It's okay, baby brother," she cooed reassuringly. "I want you too. And so does Mom."

Her words struck me dumb. Was she really suggesting what I thought she was? That she and our stepmother both wanted to screw me?!

I swallowed hard, struggling to regain some composure. "Um..."

Natalia cupped my chin firmly between thumb and forefinger, forcing me to look at her directly. Her expression had grown more stern now; there would be no turning back once this discussion ended. "Listen to me carefully, Richard. We know how you feel about us both. We've known for years."

Oh God, this is happening.

"It doesn't bother us at all—we love you even more now than when we met! In fact, we'd like nothing more than to make all three of our lives happier than ever before. Wouldn't it be fantastic if we were allowed to indulge in all our fantasies?" she sighed happily.

I tried desperately to come up with a response. But all I could manage was: "Uhhh..."

Natalia giggled loudly, throwing back her head and shaking it playfully. "You don't need to worry anymore, baby brother. We've planned everything out very carefully for your return. Mom and I have thought up plenty of ways to make you feel extra good."

The mention of Rebecca made my stomach tighten in excitement. There was no denying the effect she was having on me; just hearing her name caused a surge of lust deep inside. I had always dreamed of seeing my mom naked and willing—but now it was actually happening. If it weren't for the fear of what might happen next, this whole situation would feel like a dream come true.

At last Natalia let go of me, placing one hand lightly on her hip and looking towards the bedroom door expectantly. "Come on, Richard," she said gently. "Let's go meet with Mom and tell her the news."

I nodded dumbly, following her down the hall toward my stepmom's room. This was insane! Everything they were saying sounded completely outlandish...and yet somehow, it rang true inside me. Deep down, part of me knew that Natalia and Rebecca were sincere—and I believed them implicitly. I wanted more than anything to take their offer of happiness, freedom and pleasure and run with it.

And it would be so easy to accept what they were offering. They already seemed ready to jump on me at any given moment; why not just embrace this fantasy and make the most of it?

We entered my stepmom's room and immediately sat down on the bed next to each other. She came up beside us, wearing nothing more than a black silk robe which hung loosely around her waist; its short hemline revealed most of her long, slender legs, showing off her curves perfectly.

When she noticed Natalia and me sitting together, she raised an eyebrow curiously. "Oh," she murmured softly. "Is everything alright?"

Natalia placed a reassuring hand on my shoulder. "Everything's fine, Mom," she said confidently. "Richard here has agreed to our terms. He accepts his role as master, and he will be rewarded accordingly."

Rebecca gave me a puzzled look, but before she could speak I blurted out: "She means, we're all gonna fuck."

Her expression brightened. "Well then! I guess we have some work ahead of us."

My stepmom moved closer to us both, resting her hands lightly against my chest as she leaned into my ear. Her voice lowered until only I could hear it; her hot breath tickled my skin as she whispered sweetly. "Natalia and I have discussed this for a while...and we both think that you deserve better than those skanky sluts you bring home. You need a real woman who knows how to satisfy a man properly, Richard."

My cock throbbed at her words. Goddamn, it was tempting! How long had I dreamed of fucking my mom? Now she was practically offering herself to me...

Natalia laughed loudly. "He wants to fuck you first, Mom. He can't stop looking at your big tits and perfect ass."

Rebecca giggled happily. "That sounds perfect!"

"I bet he'd love to eat you out until you scream," Natalia added suggestively.

Rebecca sighed dreamily. "Oohhhh yes, my handsome, strong son... I know what kind of nasty thoughts are going through that dirty little head of yours! Come give me a kiss."

She sat on my lap, pressing her breasts against my chest. As she looked deep into my eyes, I found myself staring back at her intently. Then suddenly Rebecca lunged forward and captured my mouth with hers, forcing our lips together in a heated kiss. She slid her tongue into my mouth, dominating me completely as she kissed me passionately.

At first I felt shocked, but soon the sensation began to overwhelm me. I felt as if I were floating away on a cloud—the feeling was unlike anything I'd experienced before. Every nerve ending tingled and danced beneath her touch.

When she finally broke away, gasping heavily, she leaned against my shoulder and smiled broadly. "See? Your own personal harem really is better than your imagination."

Natalia grinned widely. "So now you're going to be ours forever, baby brother," she cooed lovingly, placing a hand over her heart. "We promise to love you and serve you like no woman ever has."

Rebecca giggled, pulling the robe up to reveal her naked body beneath it. "And we'll start with some nice, slow oral to ease you into things."

My mouth watered at the sight before me. Rebecca's gorgeous, large tits were just inches from me, hanging tantalizingly. Her pink nipples looked swollen and ripe for sucking on. And between her legs there was nothing except smooth skin leading downwards toward an equally smooth pussy that glistened with wetness.

My fingers ached to caress every inch of her curvaceous figure, but instead they remained firmly gripped around her waist. She didn't seem to mind though. Instead she simply grinned mischievously before leaning forward and kissing me deeply once more.

Suddenly her hand reached behind me, grabbing hold of my dick and pulling it out from my pants. She pumped it slowly and gently, keeping her eyes locked onto mine, teasing me mercilessly with each stroke of her palm.

"What do you think of Mommy now, baby? Does it excite you seeing me like this?" she purred seductively.

I nodded frantically, not sure if I could trust myself to speak. She felt so soft and warm against my skin...

Rebecca smirked naughtily. "I bet you want to fuck me silly too."

Then she pushed me down onto my back. Without a word she climbed on top of me, straddling me with one knee on each side of my waist. She rubbed her dripping wet slit against my erection. God, was this really happening? My stepmom was grinding against me! I almost came right then and there, overwhelmed by the sudden reality of what she'd just suggested.

Then, slowly, she moved herself down my body, her lips heading straight for my cock. 'Some nice, slow oral,' she'd said... and now she was clearly intending to make good on her promise.

My heart raced wildly as I watched her wrap her slender fingers around my shaft, squeezing it tight. She stroked it gently a few times before running her tongue along its length.

The feeling sent shivers down my spine. This was unlike anything else I'd experienced in my life. No girl had ever touched my dick like this before. Every nerve ending screamed 'yes!' as she continued licking me from tip to base.

Finally, she took it into her mouth completely, engulfing my entire length inside her wet warmth. Her mouth was like heaven; soft, hot and wet. She sucked me deep into her throat, swirling her tongue around my head, teasing every inch of my flesh.

"Oh God, Mom!" I moaned breathlessly, throwing my head back onto the mattress.

Rebecca pulled away and laughed lightly at the expression I wore. "See how good your slave feels when she worships you, darling? If I didn't know better, I'd swear you loved me," she cooed in mock innocence, giggling cutely.

She turned back towards Natalia. "Now why don't you show our new Master what you can do with those perfect tits?"

Natalia giggled softly before bending low over the bed, pressing her magnificent breasts together. "Gladly, mother."

As my stepmom began sucking my cock, Natalia lowered her huge breasts over my mouth, letting me suck and slurp her hard nipples. Both women took turns worshiping my dick with their mouths; while Rebecca kissed my balls and ran her tongue up my shaft, Natalia teased me with her massive tits. My heart pounded wildly as I watched them work together, pleasuring my body with incredible skill. They were masters at this!

My sister kept rubbing her huge boobs over my face, moaning and gasping. "Oooh, baby brother, that's it, suck your sister's titties. You're making me so wet!"

After several minutes of intense sucking and licking, Natalia climbed up my chest and sat down next to Rebecca, who took her place between my thighs. My stepmother looked directly into my eyes and smiled lovingly. "It's time I made you cum, baby," she murmured.

Her hands began stroking my cock as Natalia leaned down again, kissing my neck and chest. She pinched my nipples playfully as Rebecca continued working my shaft. Her hot mouth enveloped me completely, moving up and down along its entire length. I could feel her tongue swirling around my head, licking at every spot where precum leaked out of the tip.

Rebecca picked up speed gradually, eventually pumping both fists over my dick. It felt incredible! I'd never experienced anything like this before. I tried desperately to hold on for as long as possible, but soon enough I lost control completely.

My balls tightened and emptied themselves into my stepmom's mouth with a roar, blasting rope after rope of thick, gooey semen deep into her throat. She drank everything eagerly, swallowing every drop as though it were the most delicious treat in the world.

Once my orgasm ended, she licked my head clean one last time before moving off my dick. Then she moved up my chest slowly, smirking widely as she planted kisses on my forehead and cheeks.

Finally she pulled herself further upwards, gazing straight into my eyes once more. "Welcome home, Richard," she said sweetly. "Are you ready to start your new life as Master?"

I nodded. This was definitely worth giving up those skanky sluts from the nightclubs, that was for sure! And besides, it wasn't like I had much choice in the matter...

Natalia let out a giggle of delight. "Great!" she exclaimed excitedly, throwing herself into my arms. She grabbed hold of my face and kissed me deeply, then lay down beside me on the bed.

My stepmom followed suit, snuggling up close next to me on my other side. Her fingers traced patterns across my skin, caressing every inch of me, sending goosebumps rising all over my body.

We lay together quietly for several moments as both women showered me with attention. They continued massaging my shoulders, neck, chest and back while planting small kisses wherever their hands touched.

"So now that I'm your... Master," I said, "I can do anything? I can order you to have sex with me, any time I want?"

Both girls nodded eagerly. "Of course! We live to serve you now."

Rebecca reached beneath her and started rubbing my balls softly with one hand, causing my cock to grow rapidly hard again. "It's about time we started teaching our Master how to fuck his harem," she whispered huskily.

Natalia turned to lie on her stomach, sticking her butt out at me invitingly. "Come on baby brother. Show your sister that huge cock of yours! I want it inside me!" she purred, looking over her shoulder at me with an innocent expression that didn't fool me one bit.

"Fuck," I breathed, rolling onto my knees behind her. As I pulled my aching dick free from my pants, I watched her pussy quiver excitedly, waiting for me to fill her tight hole with my throbbing meat. My hands shook slightly from nerves as I gripped my shaft tightly and positioned myself behind her. "Here goes..."

I pressed against Natalia's wet slit, sliding into her hot cunt in one slow thrust. Her pussy tightened instantly around my erection, squeezing me as if trying to pull every drop of cum from my balls. She moaned loudly as I began moving inside her, driving deep into her pussy with every stroke.

Rebecca knelt before me, cupping my face in her palms. She brought her mouth down on mine again, kissing me hungrily, sucking hard on my tongue until I cried out in ecstasy. "Yes, fuck your sister!" she hissed between kisses, pushing my head further forward so that my lips pressed firmly against hers.

I felt Natalia shudder underneath me as another orgasm swept through her body. Her muscles spasmed violently, clenching and relaxing repeatedly around my dick. Each contraction caused my own climax to build.

Meanwhile, Rebecca kept nibbling at my neck and earlobes while whispering sweet nothings in my ears. "That's it baby, cum inside your sister! Give her a baby!"

And then I couldn't hold back anymore. My hips jerked forward as I emptied my balls deep within my sister's womb. I roared loudly, spraying sperm all over her inner walls as I continued pounding her tight tunnel mercilessly. Finally, after what seemed like forever, I collapsed on top of Natalia, gasping heavily for breath.

She squirmed underneath me, struggling to regain composure. When she finally regained her senses enough to speak, she kissed me softly, her pussy clenching its last few spasms on my cock, milking the last of my sperm into her womb. "Wow," she gasped. 'That was amazing, baby brother. I've never cum that hard in my whole life."

My stepmom crawled closer, her tits jiggling and swaying with every motion. "Now that you're officially our Master," she said seductively, "I think I need to teach you something important."

"What?" I asked stupidly, still dazed from having just came harder than ever in my entire life.

Rebecca grinned wickedly. "How to handle multiple slaves at once!"

Before I could react, she rolled me onto my back, straddling me and rubbing her slick, hot cunt against my stiffening shaft. At the same time Natalia climbed atop my face, leaning back slightly so that her bare breasts dangled above me.

As both women worked their pussies on me simultaneously, Rebecca began kissing my neck passionately while whispering dirty talk in my ear.

"You want my pussy wrapped around you all night long? Because that's exactly what it feels like now, baby. You can barely even move your cock, it's so big and hard, trapped against your mother's tummy."

Rebecca continued talking softly against my skin, telling me how horny she is, how good my cock feels, and how badly she wanted to be filled with my cum. Then, slowly, she sank down onto my dick, moaning as I impaled her. I looked down and saw where my stepmother's pussy was filled with every thick, hard inch of her own son's cock. I groaned.

Meanwhile Natalia rode my face hard. Her hips slammed down against me rhythmically, causing her firm ass cheeks to bounce and jiggle wildly. Every time she ground against me, her clit rubbed against my tongue, stimulating herself.

Soon both women were crying out in ecstasy together as they reached orgasm simultaneously. I felt the rush of fluid from both cunts and knew that my sister was also creaming all over me. They screamed and moaned while cumming non-stop, flooding my body in pleasure.

"Yes, YES!" Rebecca screamed. "Give your mother that hot load, fill up mommy's womb, baby. Please, honey, I want to have your sons!"

That was it. The combination of their words and my own orgasmic release sent me over the edge as well. I cried out loudly as I pumped ropes of semen into my stepmother's fertile womb. She threw her head back, arching her spine as the orgasm ripped through her like an earthquake. Her body shook uncontrollably; she sobbed in relief at being finally pumped full of her own stepson's sperm.

My dick went soft after another few minutes, and Rebecca and Natalia rolled off me with satisfied sighs. My mind was blank except for one single thought—these were now my slaves. It was perfect, they were willing to do whatever I wanted... whenever I wanted. If I'd known getting blown up would've landed me in a personal harem like this, I probably wouldn't have complained so much about the military.

"Master," Rebecca murmured quietly, "are you pleased with your slaves?"

I smirked happily. "Yes, Mom. Very."

Natalia giggled contentedly. "That's great!"

Then she leaned closer, brushing her lips against mine and kissing me tenderly. After several seconds she pulled away. "Do you like being our Master, big brother?"

I smiled at my beautiful stepsister, nodding proudly. "Yes, Natalia," I replied honestly. "It's nice to finally feel needed again..."

Her eyes twinkled mischievously. "Well then," she purred seductively, reaching between my legs and cupping my balls in her palm. "You can use your slaves' mouths for your pleasure anytime you want, baby brother."

I chuckled at her suggestion.

Rebecca rolled over next to us and took my softened penis into her mouth gently. "Of course we're always happy to serve you, darling," she murmured against the head, licking the tip softly before giving the base of the shaft another squeeze with her hand. "We'll make sure that our new Master is very well taken care of."

I grinned like an idiot as both girls continued sucking my cock. They were going to give me a blowjob whenever I felt like it now? This really was too good to be true...

And as I lay back on the bed and closed my eyes, listening to their wet tongues cleaning the remnants of our first fuck session from my stiffening member, I couldn't help but grin even wider. It might take some time, but I was planning on having some serious fun with these two, once I recovered enough.
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