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The bar was getting busy, and Gina was glad she and Poppy had arrived early enough to claim a table along the back wall. It meant they could watch everyone coming and going, all without being squashed up against anyone they didn’t know. “What about him?” Gina asked, gesturing with her empty glass at the man who’d just walked through the door.

He was tall, and so well-muscled that people stepped aside to let him pass. He obviously knew it, too, because his shirt was tailored to show off the breadth of his shoulders. “I like him,” Gina added, in case there had been any doubt.

“But he’s only just arrived!” Poppy objected. “Won’t he think we’re - well, a bit eager if we go up to him now?”

Gina, frankly, did not see that anyone being eager was necessarily a bad thing, but she reached out and gave Poppy’s arm a squeeze. “Oh, I have no plans to go up to him,” she assured. “We’re going to make him come to us.”

It wasn't, really, very difficult. Gina flipped her long black hair over one bare shoulder, meeting the strangers' eyes once, and then again. Finally, she gave him an encouraging smile. Just like that, he was pressing through the crowd towards them.

“Ladies,” he greeted upon arriving at their table, giving Gina a smirk. “The hair-flipping is very effective,” he teased and Poppy snorted, barely managing to cover it up with a small cough.

“Hi,” she said before he could, in turn, tease her about that. “I’m Poppy and this is Gina,” she introduced them, giving the stranger a wide smile. For all that Poppy had been unsure whether it would be too eager to have the guy come over, she definitely wasn’t shy now that he was there.

Taking a note of Gina’s empty glass, the guy waved his hand at the nearest waiter before turning back to them and glancing at the free chair across from them. Gina gave a nod, more than sure that she wanted him to join them. “I’m Hudson,” he introduced himself. “Like the river.” The addition was said with a small smile, like Hudson got asked that fairly often when he introduced himself.

Leaning forward, Gina decided that Hudson was even more handsome up close. His bright eyes made a striking contrast with his tanned skin and dark brows. Anticipation coiled in her stomach as she imagined running her hands over his forearms, clutching at his shoulders as she pulled herself into his lap.

Giving her head a little shake, Gina refocused on the present. “Are you here alone, tonight, Hudson?” she asked, despite having seen him walk in by himself. He could be meeting someone, though Gina hoped he wasn’t. “You see, we’re looking for a little company,” she said, resting a hand on Poppy’s arm. “Both of us.”

Gina was sure that some guys - maybe even a lot of guys - would’ve completely missed her meaning. She had been prepared to be even more pointed in her proposition. Hudson seemed to get it almost straight away, his eyes sliding from Gina to Poppy and then back. He ran his tongue over his lower lip, as if in thought, before humming.

“I have been told I’m quite good company,” Hudson commented. Gina had no doubt that he was but before she could say as much, Poppy did instead.

“Prove it?” She said challengingly, making Gina ever so proud. This would be their first threesome together, but Gina knew that Poppy had had one in the past. She fully planned to make tonight better than whatever her friend’s ex-boyfriend had managed to pull together.

“Well, how could I possibly refuse?” Hudson laughed. “Have you ladies got somewhere to go that’s more... private?”

Getting to her feet, Gina enjoyed the way Hudson’s gaze followed her. She knew she looked good in her red halter-necked top and tight skirt, but she still enjoyed seeing his appreciation.

“Of course,” she answered, smirking as she thought of the fresh sheets Poppy had put on the bed, all in preparation for picking up a stranger. “It’s only a few blocks,” she added, holding out one hand to Hudson and the other to Poppy.

Poppy, too, looked amazing once she stood up, her breasts almost spilling out of the low-necked dress she was wearing, and Gina smiled, turning to watch Hudson’s reaction to Poppy, too. “I’ll lead the way.”

Hudson followed the two of them out of the bar the way only a man would. There was absolute confidence in his step. Gina couldn't help but wonder how much that would translate to how he was in bed. She wouldn't have to wait long before finding out. The walk seemed extremely short when the prospect of how much hotter everything would feel once they were inside was so tempting.

“We’re here,” Poppy announced, leading them into a lift and up to her apartment. It was huge and Gina liked to think of it as perfect for playing. Or at least she hoped it would prove to be. Once they were inside, Poppy offered them drinks.

“I’m more interested in other things,” Hudson said, shrugging off his jacket and throwing it over the chair. “So, how adventurous are you?” He asked them both. “I’m what you might call a man who likes to play.”

It so closely echoed Gina’s own thoughts that she raised an eyebrow at him. She felt no hesitation over her reply. Taking a step closer to Hudson, Gina ran her hands over his chest, feeling the solid wall of muscle under the material of his shirt. “I’m extremely adventurous,” she told him with confidence. Like Poppy, this was not Gina’s first threesome. She was very interested in it not being exactly like the ones she’d had before.

“What kind of playing did you have in mind?” she asked, finding that she was curious what Hudson liked, what he might introduce them to.

Poppy, clearly not willing to be outdone, came and pressed her body lightly against Hudson’s side. “I’ve got a box of toys,” she offered. “Do you want to come and take a look?”

“Oh, yes,” Hudson almost purred a response at that. The sultry tone went straight between Gina’s legs, making heat pool there. She could tell that Poppy had a similar reaction from the way her friend dragged a hand over her side, stopping just shy of brushing over her breast. “Show me,” Hudson encouraged. Not that Poppy seemed to really need encouragement.

Taking Hudson’s hand, she led him through to her bedroom, turning to make sure that Gina was following them. Poppy’s eagerness would’ve made Gina laugh if she wasn’t just as keen to get this party truly started. Pulling out a box from under the bed, Poppy revealed a rich variety of toys. Gina hadn’t even known she had so many, but it looked like a collection.

Hudson was in no way shy as he bent down to brush his hand over some of them. Gina watched curiously, interested in what he might pick out. She hadn’t expected it to be rope rather than any of the toys.

“Oh, I’ve never used that,” Poppy commented and impossibly Hudson’s smirk got even sexier.

“I have.”

Gina could picture it, Hudson stood naked, smirking that same smirk over a beautiful woman bound to his bed. She felt a shiver of arousal pass over her skin, and she glanced at Poppy, wondering if she were as affected.

“Oh,” Poppy said, the word almost a gasp, and that, too, made heat race through Gina’s body. “Would you like to tie me up?” Poppy asked, sounding so very eager, despite her apparent inexperience.

Gina wasn’t so sure that she would like to be tied up, so she turned to give Hudson a speculative look. “I could help you,” she offered, pitching her voice low. She’d never tied anyone up before, but Gina was nothing if not eager to learn.

Both Hudson and Poppy seemed surprised by the offer, but Gina could also see a flicker of arousal cross their faces. That was definitely very promising and after a moment, Hudson nodded. “Yes to both of those questions,” he decided. He took a step forward, letting the rope drop down on the bed. Reaching out for Poppy, Hudson drew her in close before leaning down to kiss her.

Gina could see how rough the kiss was, his teeth dragging against Poppy’s lips. But then Poppy moaned into the kiss and Gina suddenly wanted to see how much more Hudson could do to Poppy. And to Gina.

She hardly had to wait long before he was turning to face her, reaching out to brush a hand over Gina’s cheek. “Undress her,” he instructed.

Gina’s gaze flew up to Hudson’s face, only to find his expression completely cool and collected. It was hot, how in control he seemed to be, and Gina turned to Poppy, reaching out a tentative hand to move over her arm.

“Yes,” Poppy agreed, to the question Gina hadn’t asked. “Please, Gina, do as he says.” Poppy glanced at Hudson too, her cheeks pink with excitement. Made bold by Poppy’s eagerness, Gina ran her hand more firmly over Poppy’s side, her fingers brushing against the curve of Poppy’s breast before she found the zipper.

Gina could feel Hudson watching them, and the awareness of it prickled along her skin, making her clothes feel too tight. Inch by inch, she tugged Poppy’s zipper down, until her dress fell away, revealing all of Poppy’s curves. Poppy moaned, and her breasts bounced with the movement of her chest, barely contained by her bra.

Moving to stand behind her, Gina’s fingers slipped the clasp free, easing the bra off her, leaving her standing before Hudson in nothing but the scrap of lace between her legs.

“Everything?” Gina asked, desire so sharp that it ached.

“Everything,” he confirmed.

Gina slid Poppy’s panties off slowly, as if to make a show of her. Perhaps she was. Poppy didn’t seem to have any objections to that. If anything, she was a very keen participant. Parting her legs to let Gina remove the material between them, Poppy stood naked. Gina could feel the heat radiating off her. There was no doubt in her that Poppy was as turned on by this as she was.

Hudson took a step forward, running a hand over Poppy’s breast, his thumb sliding over her nipple in a way that made Poppy gasp. It made Gina curious about whether she, too, could cause Poppy to make such a noise. Hudson seemed to catch her gaze and he smirked at her.

“You want to touch Poppy?” He asked and Gina licked her lips, before nodding. “Maybe in a bit,” he said and Gina flinched with such fierce disappointment, feeling like she’d been so close and had it snatched from her.

From the way Hudson laughed, Gina realized that was precisely what he had wanted her to feel. "Poppy, it's your turn to help Gina undress," he told her, beginning to unbutton his shirt, like he had to be in charge of his own stripping.

Poppy turned to Gina with no hesitation, bringing her hands up behind Gina’s neck to unfasten her halter top. It fell forward instantly, revealing Gina’s bare breasts, and Gina arched her back, pushing them towards Poppy, her pussy throbbing with how much she wanted someone to touch her. Poppy didn’t, just pulling the material free and moving to unzip Gina’s skirt.

Gina stepped out of it, kicking off her shoes as well. Poppy knelt before her, looking up through her long lashes. Poppy’s fingers skimmed up Gina’s legs, barely touching her. It made Gina whine, almost crying out when Poppy brushed against the material of her panties.

She drew them off inch by inch, still careful not to touch Gina more than was absolutely necessary. Gina could see the way she glanced at Hudson, as if eager for his approval.

Like Gina, he could clearly tell that that was what Poppy was after. Gina noted how - unlike when she’d wanted to touch Poppy - Hudson did reach out to brush a hand over Poppy’s head. “Good job,” he praised. There was something in his tone that made Gina so much hotter. She’d didn’t care much for the praise but the way Poppy’s eyes almost glazed over at it, made Gina want to try it too.

“Gina, get the rope,” Hudson said, reaching out to run a hand over her bare shoulder, sending goosebumps flying across her skin. Poppy tried to stand up then, but Hudson placed a hand against her back. “No, stay down,” he told her, turning more towards her.

As Gina moved, she could see him undoing his belt. She stilled to watch the way he pulled it out of its loops, setting it down on the bedside table like he might return to it later. The thought was definitely hot, but so was the way Hudson undid his zip, pushing his pants down. Before long, he was stood in front of Poppy in nothing but tight, black boxers.

His erection was pressing against the material and Gina heard the way Poppy’s breath caught at seeing the size of it. Oh, they’d have so much fun!

“The rope, Gina?” Hudson reminded and she gave a quick nod before walking back to him with the rope now in her hands. “I’ll teach you how to tie someone’s hands well,” he told her. “Poppy, you won’t mind being used for a demonstration, will you?”

Poppy certainly didn’t look as if she’d mind, kneeling so reverently at Hudson’s feet. Gina caught her eyes, winding the rope through her fingers and enjoying the way Poppy seemed to shift in response. Gina could easily imagine the burning between Poppy’s legs at the thought of being tied up. It thrilled her that she might be the one to give it to her.

“Please,” Poppy said eagerly, breaking the expectant silence. “I want you to.” She half-turned, so she was facing Gina, who took a step forward toward her. Gina reached out, instinctively moving to smooth Poppy’s hair back, but caught herself. Hudson hadn’t said that she could touch yet. Gina dreaded that if she disobeyed him, she wouldn’t be allowed to be the one to tie Poppy up.

Wetting her lips, Gina looked at Hudson, waiting for his approval in much the same way Poppy had. “Show me,” she demanded, holding the rope out between her hands. “Show me how to tie her hands behind her back.”

"Turn around, Poppy," Hudson said and Poppy obeyed so beautifully. It was impossible not to wonder what it might feel like if Poppy followed her instructions. But Gina didn't have much time to ponder it before Hudson was instructing Poppy to stand up and put her hands together.

Hudson took the rope and moved it around Poppy's wrists. “Set it loose here, so her blood flow isn't restricted,” he explained before moving the rope higher. His hands were visibly soft as they stroked over Poppy's arms. It was nice to know that he wanted to take care, even without knowing Poppy well. Or maybe because of it.

He showed Gina a very simple knot, telling Poppy to pull against it to illustrate how she couldn't undo it herself. The fact that that tug was followed by a moan made the whole thing more erotic.

In a much quicker move, Hudson removed the rope. It demonstrated just how skilled he was at this and that was pretty hot, too.

“Now you try,” he told Gina.

Gina longed to take her time, stroking over Poppy’s arms to send tingles down her spine. She also wanted to show Hudson how capable she was, how quickly she could learn. She wanted to impress him, and that meant not looking like she was hesitating.

Repeating the actions he’d shown her, Gina secured Poppy’s arms together behind her back. She bit her lip at the way it made Poppy’s spine arch and her shoulders curve. Gina knew that when Poppy turned around, her full breasts would be thrust forward. Thinking about Hudson touching them, or letting Ginatouch them, made Gina almost burn with desire.

When she was finished, Gina didn’t remove the rope, instead taking a step back to survey her work.

“It feels so good,” Poppy breathed, glancing over her shoulder at them. Gina could see the way her arms shifted against the ropes, testing the strength of them.

“Can I touch her now?” Gina asked, surprised by how needy her voice sounded.

Hudson ran a hand down Gina’s back, low enough that his fingers brushed over her ass briefly before he gave a small nod. “But only her neck.” It was a frustratingly limiting order but Gina didn’t dare break it.

At the first touch of her lips against Poppy’s skin, the other woman moaned loudly and Gina wanted to touch her more. She didn’t, though, sticking only to Poppy’s neck just as Hudson had instructed. She did nibble lightly, thrilled when that got another moan.

“You’re doing well,” Hudson praised, moving behind Gina so he could press against her. She could feel his thick cock against her ass. She gave a soft, eager-sounding moan at how much she wanted to feel more of it. “All in good time,” he hummed, clearly knowing just what she wanted. “Do to her what I do to you,” Hudson instructed, pressing a kiss against Gina’s neck and then running his hand over Gina’s side and up to her breast, fingers teasing against her nipple.

It sent a bolt of pleasure directly to Gina’s pussy. She had to fight not to push her breasts forward, trying to get Hudson to touch them more. Instead, she carefully repeated his actions, kissing the side of Poppy’s neck and trailing her fingers lightly up Poppy’s side.

Poppy moaned, shifting eagerly into Gina’s touch. Her nipple was already hard, and Gina circled her fingers around it before pinching briefly, just as Hudson had done. “More,” Poppy urged, “please.” Unlike Gina, she did push her breasts forward, her back arching and her bound hands rubbing against Gina’s stomach.

Gina glanced over her shoulder at Hudson, running her tongue over her lower lip as heat pooled between her legs. She leaned back, lightly grinding her ass against his cock, waiting to see what he would do next.

At first, Hudson’s hands didn’t leave Gina’s breasts. He gave one of her nipples another tug, sending a mix of pleasure and pain down her body. When she repeated the action on Poppy, she moaned so loudly, almost primal-sounding. It made Gina want to do it all the more. Hudson seemed to agree, because he went on to repeat the action on Gina’s other nipple, teasing a moan from her too. It was no match for the sounds Poppy made.

The noise that then fell from Gina's lips wasn't too dissimilar when Hudson's hand slid lower and between Gina's legs. Her heat absolutely welcomed him, legs parting and back pressing tighter against Hudson's chest.

“Make Poppy beg,” he whispered against Gina’s ear, giving her earlobe a small bite. His fingers brushed lightly against her, but he didn’t pull back, letting her rock against his touch more.

“Fuck,” Gina purred, moving her hands slowly down Poppy’s body. Her friend clearly guessed what was coming. Gina’s fingers were still only brushing against Poppy’s ribs when she gave a full-body shudder. She shifted her weight against Gina in an attempt to urge her hand down faster. She was unable to really do much, especially with her hands still bound behind her.

It made Gina slow down even more. The needy, desperate sounds Poppy made were so hot Gina almost forgot about Hudson’s fingers between her legs. Almost, but not quite, as she rocked between his hand and his cock still hard against her ass.

Finally, Gina slid her hand between Poppy’s legs, cupping her gently before she pressed a finger inside her. “She’s so wet,” Gina said, feeling Poppy twist her hips, trying to get Gina’s fingers deeper. Gina didn’t oblige, instead keeping her thrusts shallow, so that Poppy would have to beg her for more, just as Hudson had asked.

“Gina,” Poppy whined, her shoulders wriggling against Gina’s chest. “Gina!” She sounded so very desperate already, and Gina was surprised by how easy it was to resist. She enjoyed it, knowing that Poppy’s pleasure relied on her and what she would do. Gina rocked her own hips, feeling pleasure dancing just out of her reach as her clit only barely brushed against Hudson’s still fingers.

“Oh, please,” Poppy begged, her movements almost frantic. “Please, Gina. Hudson. I need more.”

“Beautiful,” Hudson praised and Gina could see how Poppy beamed at that. He dragged his hand away from between Gina's legs and up to his mouth, licking the taste of her off his fingers before thrusting his hips forward, his cock pressing more into Gina's ass. "Will you let her come?" He asked and Gina realized he was letting her decide.

“Please, Gina!” Poppy begged. “I really want to come, please let me.” Her tied hands brushed against Gina’s stomach, fingers stretching out in a way that allowed Poppy to brush them between Gina’s legs. If she pushed forward, she could easily make Poppy’s fingers rub her clit. Hudson seemed to somehow just know that.

“Or you can make her make you come,” he commented. “But you have to choose.”

Gina’s breath caught at that, awed by the power it gave her. It made her want to choose. Desire thrummed through her body at the thought that she would be in charge of whether or not Poppy came. She could be selfish and chase her own orgasm, or she could be generous and make Poppy come. 

“Please, Gina,” Poppy begged, eagerly moving as much as she could against Gina’s fingers. “Please, let me make you come. I want to, I want you to come because of me.” It wasn’t what Gina had expected Poppy to beg for. She thought she heard Hudson chuckle behind her.

Gina liked how desperate Poppy was, and she felt sure that just making Gina come wouldn’t satisfy her. “Yes,” she decided, giving a nod before she tipped her head back against Hudson’s shoulder. “Yes, you can make me come, Poppy, go on.”

She pushed her hips forward, moaning as Poppy’s fingers slid against her as they searched for Gina’s clit.

“You’d better hold me up,” she teased, but she did trust in Hudson’s strength. She let her knees go weak as Poppy’s fingers circled around her clit, causing waves of pleasure to tighten the muscles in Gina’s stomach.

Having Hudson’s strong frame behind her, his hands holding her steady as Poppy did her best to make Gina come, it somehow made her feel even more empowered. With her head tilted back, Gina could only moan as the pleasure cruised through her. Hudson teased her nipples as Poppy’s fingers played with Gina’s clit, making the edge of her sweet orgasm come closer and closer until with a loud cry Gina came.

Poppy moaned, too, like Gina coming made her hotter - and Gina knew it did. “Good,” Hudson murmured. “Such a good girl, Poppy,” he praised, pressing a kiss against Gina’s jaw before he stepped back.

“Get back down on your knees, Poppy,” he instructed. Gina watched in fascination as her friend dropped down without any hesitation at all.

Moving from behind Gina, Hudson walked around to stroke over Poppy’s head. “Good,” he repeated. “Are you going to be a good girl for me?” He asked and Poppy nodded eagerly. With his hand still in Poppy’s hair, Hudson looked up at Gina, smirking. “And you, Gina? Are you going to be good for me?”

Looking at the two of them, and still trembling from her orgasm, it was quite easy for Gina to nod. As much as it had frustrated her for Hudson to deny her what she wanted, Gina found it surprisingly hot. Following his lead with Poppy had brought great results. “Yes, up to a point,” Gina agreed, not quite willing to promise total obedience the way that Poppy was. If Hudson wanted that, Gina felt sure he’d be able to find some way to convince her.

“Can I make you come now?” Poppy asked, looking up at Hudson, licking her lips appreciatively at the dark patch on his boxers. She glanced over her shoulder at Gina, catching her eye and then winking before she added, “Gina might have to help.”

Gina wanted to help, and she took a step forward, brushing a hand against the hard muscles of Hudson’s stomach, waiting until he gave her permission before she went any further. “Can I take these off for you?” she asked, grazing her fingernail along the waistband of his underwear.

“If you kneel,” Hudson answered and Gina felt a thrill move down her spine at that. It was almost as if he knew that she’d do as he asked if there were very specific rewards - ones that included things she wanted. Poppy, to her credit, moved slightly to one side so she could make space for Gina if she chose to kneel. As she looked up at Gina, the woman could see how hopeful Poppy looked.

Hudson, too, seemed very well aware of Poppy’s gaze. “Are you desperate to suck cock, Poppy? Like a good little slut?” That seemed to take Poppy by surprise. Despite the fact that there was a blush moving down her shoulders, the woman nodded.

“Yes, yes, I am,” she nodded, licking her lips.

As she went to her knees, Gina was very aware of her naked body, of how wet her pussy still was. She felt vulnerable, looking up at Hudson and the hard line of his cock tenting his boxers. She felt powerful too and it was enough to make Gina’s breath come faster, her breasts bouncing every time she sucked in a breath.

She reached up, brushing her fingers teasingly against the muscles of Hudson’s legs. She could feel both Poppy and Hudson watching her. Poppy bit her lip to try to contain the desperate little noises she was making as she leaned forward, so eager to get her mouth on Hudson’s cock.

Gina pulled Hudson’s boxers down slowly, and the sight of his long, thick cock made both women moan. Gina helped Hudson step free of the material, then sat back, tilting her head so she could look up at him.

“Can we suck your cock together?” Poppy asked, making Gina’s breath catch.

“Yes,” he said and it struck Gina how much he sounded like he was letting them. It was as if he didn’t mind, when she was so certain that he wanted them to suck his cock. It was a skill that she wondered if he’d perfected by being dominant with women. Now wasn’t the right time to investigate that. Not when Poppy was already leaning in to run her tongue over Hudson’s cock.

There was a small grunt that fell from Hudson’s lips at the touch and that was so hot that Gina wanted all the more to lean in and lick over his sensitive skin. Poppy wasted very little time before she took Hudson’s cock into her mouth, making Gina smile. She really was acting like a cock-hungry slut.

“Don’t just watch,” Hudson told her when Gina hadn’t yet joined Poppy.

The command in his voice was so obvious that Gina felt her stomach flip with arousal. She leaned in, brushing her cheek against the warm skin of Hudson’s hip as she turned to fit her mouth alongside Poppy’s. She ran her tongue skillfully along the vein on the underside of Hudson’s cock, giving a satisfied smirk when she heard him groan above them.

Gina lifted her hands, holding Hudson’s hips. Poppy moaned appreciatively as her head bobbed and she took his cock deeper into her mouth. Her lips brushed against Gina’s as their mouths worked together to pleasure Hudson.

Poppy pulled back, smirking at Gina as soon as her mouth was free. “Go on,” she urged. “Show him how much you want to suck his cock, too.” Poppy barely waited to see Gina suck Hudson’s dick between her lips before she had leaned further in, nuzzling at his balls.

Hollowing her cheeks around Hudson’s thick cock, Gina looked up, catching his eye as he watched her swallow down his cock.

Gina had never really thought about how empowering a blowjob could be. Poppy, clearly, was very interested in the submissiveness of it all, and that was nice. It suited her in an incredibly attractive way. Gina, though, was more interested in... she wasn't quite sure what.

Her tongue ran the length of Hudson’s shaft and the way his breath caught was so rewarding. She sucked harder, the saltiness of his precum tasting great against her tongue. More than anything, Gina enjoyed how Hudson sounded, how he felt when she gripped his hips tighter for her and Poppy to enjoy his cock.

“Kiss her,” Hudson instructed. “I want you to share the taste of me.” He didn’t specify which of them he’d addressed, but Poppy was ever so eager to follow instructions.

Gina pulled back, turning her head to catch Poppy’s lips. She lifted a hand, cupping Poppy’s cheek to hold her still. Gina’s tongue darted out to press the taste of Hudson’s precum into her mouth. Poppy moaned, sucking on Gina’s tongue like it was another cock for her to pleasure. It sent a wave of desire through Gina, her pussy tightening. She moaned, too, stroking her fingers through Poppy’s hair.

Wanting to make the most of Hudson’s orders, Gina kissed Poppy harder, her teeth nipping against Poppy’s lower lip to see what sounds her friend would make. Poppy moaned, her mouth opening to welcome Gina’s tongue, like she couldn’t get enough. Gina’s free hand moved from Hudson’s hip to Poppy’s waist, moving up until Gina’s fingers could tease over Poppy’s nipple once more.

Poppy’s body felt so pliant against Gina, she leaned into every touch so keenly, soft moans filling the space around them. It was thrilling to know she could do that. When, experimentally, Gina tugged on one of Poppy’s nipples, she earned a sharp cry that mixed pleasure and pain into one. She couldn’t help but wonder what else she could do that might lead to that. Hudson’s hands came to tangle in both of their hair, reminding Gina that there was also him who she could make offer up beautiful, sexy sounds.

They both returned to Hudson’s cock, Poppy’s mouth wrapping around it like it was the best thing she’d ever tasted. The noises from him did increase and as Gina brought her hand up to play with his balls, Hudson groaned.

“I’m going to come,” he informed them, but didn’t stop there. “I’m going to come on Gina’s breasts and you’re going to lick it all up, Poppy.” The instruction was met by a moan from Poppy that got swallowed up by the fact that her mouth was still around Hudson’s cock.

Gina felt a sharp tug of desire, and she nodded. “Fuck, yes,” she agreed. She wanted that, and even more so, she wanted to help make it happen. “Come on, Poppy,” she urged, returning her mouth to Hudson’s cock, tracing her tongue over the sensitive places that made Hudson grunt his approval. “Do what I do,” Gina instructed, lifting her hand to stroke along the shaft where her mouth couldn’t cover.

On either side of Hudson’s cock, Gina and Poppy teased their mouths against his skin. Gina’s tongue brushed against Poppy’s, making Poppy cry out and push herself even further forward.

Gina could tell when Hudson was getting close, the noises he made getting louder and louder in the quiet room, drowning out even Poppy’s moans. Shifting her position, Gina sat up on her knees, her breasts pushed up and ready for Hudson’s cum. It made the ache between Gina’s legs intensify, her whole body hot with how much she wanted him to come on her.

Poppy, to her credit, continued to stroke and lick against Hudson’s cock, until finally, with a loud grunt, he came. The hot cum squirted across Gina’s breasts, making her swallow a moan at how erotic this was. One of Hudson's hands was still tangled in her hair. She only realized he'd tightened his fingers when Hudson loosened them once he was truly empty. Poppy leaned in to lick over his sensitive cock, getting every last drop before turning to Gina.

The look on her face was one of absolute lust and Poppy didn't at all hesitate before her tongue was running over Gina's hot skin. Good at doing exactly as instructed, Poppy licked Hudson's cum off Gina, taking extra time at circling her tongue over Gina's nipple where some of the droplets had hit.

“Good,” Hudson praised, his other hand in Poppy’s hair. “Does that feel good, Gina? Would you like Poppy to do more things to you with her mouth?” His tone was so playful. Gina had no doubt he knew precisely what Gina’s answer would be.

She didn’t hesitate, answering quickly in case Hudson would take her silence as a negative. “Yes,” she said, nodding. “Please. It feels so good.” Poppy’s tongue didn’t stop moving, lapping at Gina’s nipple in a way that sent heat flooding between Gina’s legs.

Looking up at Hudson, she could see the desire in his eyes as he watched them. His gaze followed Poppy’s tongue as it darted out to lick up the very last of his cum. “I’m so wet,” Gina added, feeling a surge of power. She could make Hudson want to give Poppy the instructions that Gina was so hoping for. She knew she could, because Hudson wanted to watch almost as badly as Gina wanted to feel Poppy’s mouth against her pussy.

“Please,” she added for good measure. “Let Poppy lick my pussy clean, too.” Poppy moaned, but she didn’t stop her mouth moving against Gina’s breasts.

“That sounds like a good suggestion,” Hudson said, grinning at Gina. “Get on the bed,” he told her, nodding his head towards Poppy’s neatly made bed. They still hadn’t even touched it. That was a pretty thrilling realization. All the things they were still to do on that bed! Gina did as Hudson instructed, looking at him over her shoulder. He was watching her, lust filling his eyes. It sent a tingle down Gina's spine.

Moving towards her, with such determination, Hudson looked like he knew exactly what he wanted and exactly how he wanted it. He reached to pull a pillow up, brushing his hand briefly over Gina’s naked back. “Lean against it and spread your legs,” he told her before turning to Poppy. The other woman was still kneeling patiently on the floor. Gina felt that Poppy almost looked like she only thought about doing the things she was told.

“Poppy,” Hudson turned and Gina noticed how his tone with Poppy was softer, like he knew he had to take more care with her. “Get on the bed. I want you to kiss Gina, then play with her breasts until she begs for more. Then you can lick her pussy, okay?” That earned Hudson a very eager nod and Poppy got onto the bed, her balance only slightly thrown by the tied hands.

With no hesitation at all, Poppy leaned in to kiss Gina. With her friend’s lips against hers, Gina couldn’t see what Hudson was doing, but she heard the way Poppy moaned, so he must’ve been doing something.

Poppy kissed her so softly, making Gina moan eagerly for more. She parted her lips, curling her tongue around Poppy's to draw it into her mouth. Poppy took the hint, her tongue thrusting harder against Gina's. It made Gina's pussy ache, so empty, and in need of something to fill her up.

Slowly, Poppy’s mouth moved down from Gina’s lips. She pressed sucking kisses against Gina’s neck, over the tops of her breasts. Finally, Poppy’s mouth latched around one of Gina’s nipples. She sucked gently and Gina felt a heat spreading out from the tip of her breast.

Hudson was still behind Poppy, one hand between her legs. It made Poppy moan, and the sound vibrated against Gina’s skin. Gina arched her back, pushing her breasts forward. She could feel her pussy get wetter as Poppy’s pink tongue lapped at her nipples.

“Fuck,” Gina cried out, twisting her hips as if it would give her some relief. “Please, Poppy. Please. I want to feel your tongue against my pussy.” Looking down at where Poppy’s mouth was still occupied against Gina’s nipple, Gina could have sworn that Poppy smirked at her. She didn’t move, circling her tongue so hot and wet across Gina’s sensitive skin.

“Good girl,” Hudson praised Poppy, like her mouth teasingGina was precisely what he wanted. That praise and the way Gina could see his hand moving between Poppy’s legs made Poppy moan again. Looking across Poppy, Hudson smirked at Gina. “Do you think your friend would like some encouraging spanking, Gina?” He asked. Poppy, in turn, moaned so loudly that Gina was impressed she was equally still sucking against Gina’s nipple. It definitely sounded like an encouraging moan.

Making eye contact with Poppy, Gina hummed. “I don’t know,” she said, drawing out the words as if she really were uncertain. To Gina’s delight, Poppy immediately caught on. She moved her mouth from Gina’s breast, kissing her way down Gina’s stomach.

Gina spread her legs wider, arching her back to thrust her pussy forward. She waited with eager anticipation for Poppy’s mouth to reach her, but Poppy was still taking her time. She nipped at the soft skin of Gina’s stomach, then lapped her tongue carefully across the sensitive marks she’d left behind.

“Please!” Gina cried out, and she wasn’t sure whether she was begging Poppy or Hudson. At the first touch of Poppy’s tongue against Gina’s soaking pussy, Gina almost screamed. “Yes, fuck,” she cried. “Spank her, Hudson, please!”

Through her own moans, Gina could hear the light chuckle that Hudson gave. Like this was exactly how he’d expected things to go. She would’ve been fascinated, if she wasn’t too distracted by the way Poppy’s tongue made pleasure shoot through her body. Even if Gina hadn’t heard the first slap land against Poppy’s ass, she would’ve known from the way Poppy moaned. The vibration rocked through Gina, making her moan in turn.

“Make her come,” Hudson instructed and this time Gina listened out for the slap. She had no idea how hard he was slapping Poppy’s ass, but she definitely was enjoying it. Poppy licked against Gina harder, rocking forward after every slap only to then pull back. It was as if she was asking for more and that just made Gina hotter. The idea that Poppy wanted to have her ass slapped, that she wanted that mix of pleasure and pain.

Poppy was clearly taking Hudson's instructions seriously because she focused all her attention on Gina's clit. Her tongue circled it, moving faster and harder until Gina could hardly contain herself. She pushed herself off the mattress, grinding her pussy against Poppy's face. Poppy didn't hesitate, pursing her lips around Gina's clit and sucking hard.

When Hudson's hand struck Poppy's ass with another slap, Poppy wailed. Her lips clamped down, the vibration passing directly to Gina, whose whole body seemed to buzz with pleasure.

“Harder!” Gina cried out, her toes curling against the sheets.

Poppy took the instruction to heart, pressing even more against Gina. There was another slap from behind them before the groan from Poppy changed completely. Looking up, Gina saw that Hudson had aligned himself behind Poppy, thrusting his hips forward. Even just the thought, not to mention the image, of Hudson fucking Poppy as she licked Gina's clit made heat rush through her body.

“Fuck,” Hudson grunted, pressing deeper into Poppy, making the other woman moan against Gina. The mix of sounds and touches was edging Gina closer and closer. The beginnings of an orgasm tingled through her. She watched as Hudson reached out to grip the rope that Poppy’s hands were tied with, making this even hotter.

Poppy’s body swayed between them. It almost looked like she’d given herself up completely, rocking forward when Hudson fucked into her, and swaying back when he pulled against the rope. The throb of arousal it caused between Gina’s legs was startling. “Fuck, you look so hot,” she cried. Her gaze moved rapidly between Hudson and Poppy as she drank them both in.

With every thrust, Poppy’s mouth was pushed hard against Gina’s clit. Poppy licked and sucked at her, her movements increasingly desperate. It made pleasure strike out through Gina’s whole body. She was so close, and then Poppy moved away as Hudson pulled back, making Gina almost sob with frustration.

Reaching out, she wound her fingers through Poppy’s hair, pulling her face closer between Gina’s spread legs. Poppy lapped hungrily, and when Hudson thrust into her again, it added even more friction against Gina’s clit. She came, arching her back and giving a wordless cry as her orgasm broke over her.

“Yes! Come on, come for Poppy,” Hudson encouraged. His hips slammed harder into Poppy as the other woman carried on licking Gina’s pussy until Gina finally pushed her away, too sensitive to the touch. Having her mouth no longer occupied, Poppy could cry out loudly at how hard Hudson was fucking her. Her breasts bounced under her. Her nipples brushing against Gina’s breasts as Hudson pushed her to move up Gina’s body.

The sounds that Poppy made were so hot. Gina reached to tug against one of her nipples, grinning when it led to a sharp intake of breath from Poppy. "Yessssss," Poppy cried out and Hudson brought a hand down to slap her ass again.

Looking up at Gina, Hudson held her gaze as he fucked Poppy harder and faster. “Do you want me to fuck you, Gina?”

Gina was already so sensitive. Imagining Hudson fucking into her made her thighs clench and gave her a sharp ache between her legs. She moaned softly, catching Poppy’s eye as Hudson pounded into her. “He’s so good,” Poppy encouraged, tongue darting out over her lips. “So big and thick, Gina.”

It made Gina want it even more. “Yes,” she said, no longer surprised by the need in her voice. “Please. I want you to fuck me hard.” Poppy moaned, almost as if she were just as turned on by the idea as Gina was.

“Good,” Hudson nodded and Poppy whined when he pulled back. “Get on her face, Poppy. Gina will make sure you come,” he promised so confidently that Gina was sure she would. Poppy didn’t hesitate to crawl up Gina’s body, needing Gina’s hands to steady her.

“Please, Gina,” Poppy begged, sounding almost desperate. Hudson shifted closer, getting between Gina’s legs and she could feel the tip of his cock rubbing against her teasingly. It was as if he was waiting, so Gina reached closer, pulling Poppy in against her before tilting her head up to run her tongue over Poppy’s pussy.

Hudson seemed to have been waiting for exactly that and when Poppy moaned, he pressed his cock inside Gina. It was long and thick, making Gina’s pussy stretch around it.

Her moan was muffled by Poppy, but still loud enough to echo around the room. Gina arched her back, lifting her ass off the bed to meet Hudson’s thrusts. Just as she’d begged for, Hudson fucked her hard. Gina could feel his hips slapping against her thighs as his cock filled her. She lapped her tongue against Poppy’s pussy. Teasingly, she dipped it inside her, making Poppy’s body tremble where Gina was still steadying her.

Squeezing her muscles around Hudson’s cock, Gina was rewarded by a moan from above them. He thrust into her with even more force, the fingers of one hand gripping hard at Gina’s thigh.

“Oh god,” Poppy moaned when Gina’s tongue flicked over her clit. “Oh fuck, Gina, please.” Gina could tell that she was close, and it thrilled her. She lifted a hand, fingers teasing against the curve of Poppy’s breast. When she found her hard nipple, Gina tugged it suddenly, making Poppy’s whole body quiver.

Hudson thrust into Gina, grinding his hips against her. Gina didn’t let it distract her, circling her tongue around Poppy’s clit at the same speed as her finger around Poppy’s nipple.

“Yes, yes, come on,” Poppy cried out louder and louder as she rocked her hips against Gina. Hudson slammed into her harder, too, making Gina’s body feel like it was on fire with pleasure. His cock felt so good inside her and having Poppy above her, moaning, just added to it. The begs that fell from Poppy’s mouth made Gina feel in control of her, knowing Poppy couldn’t come unless Gina made her, not with her hands tied.

Hudson slammed into Gina harder and harder and she could feel her own orgasm building, too. “Come on, Gina, I want you both to come,” Hudson grunted and it sounded more like an instruction than a request. It clearly made Poppy want to come even more because she began to give almost animalistic little whines above Gina.

It made Gina feel even hotter, knowing it was up to her when to push Poppy over the edge. She teased her with a few more strokes, her tongue darting down to lap at Poppy’s wetness. Finally, Gina honed in on Poppy’s clit, licking directly at it over and over, until she heard Poppy give a wild scream.

Hudson moaned almost as loud, his hips crashing down harder against Gina, filling her with so much force that Gina swore she’d be bruised tomorrow. “Fuck!” she cried out, her mouth still muffled by Poppy’s pussy. Her orgasm swept over her so suddenly that Gina couldn’t even think about holding back. She moaned long and loud, her muscles clinging to Hudson’s thick cock inside her.

It was all it took for him to come, too, and Gina felt the way he filled her up. Poppy seemed to rock even more above Gina, until Gina pushed her back, letting Hudson catch her. She saw him give Poppy’s shoulder a bite before he reached between them to undo the rope around her wrists. When he pulled back, out of Gina, she could feel his warm cum treacle out of her, almost like a reminder of how well he’d fucked her.

“I trust that you enjoyed the company,” Hudson teased, his fingers brushing over Poppy’s breasts. It made Poppy moan and she nodded.

“Yes, definitely,” she confirmed before giving Gina a grin. “Right?”

Gina felt so thoroughly fucked, it was almost hard to move. Seeing how Poppy shifted to get more of Hudson’s hands on her, Gina reached out too. Her fingers were light against Poppy’s nipple. She liked the little hitch of Poppy’s breath, liked knowing she still had that power.

“Oh yes,” she agreed, returning Poppy’s smile with one of her own. “I think I can safely say you’d be welcome back again, any time.” Gina glanced at Poppy’s wrists, where they’d been rubbed red by the rope. “Maybe you can find some more things to teach us,” she suggested.

Hudson laughed at that, getting off the bed. "I'll take you up on that. Maybe next weekend?" He offered and Poppy nodded very eagerly. She watched as Hudson redressed, but made absolutely no attempt to move off where she was straddling Gina's legs. Hudson seemed to realize that, too, and smirked.

“Now that Poppy’s hands are free, I bet she could show you all sorts of things she can do with her fingers,” he suggested and Gina could see the way Poppy’s eyes lit up.

“I can," she promised, turning to Gina. It made Gina realize that she was waiting for permission and maybe even instructions.

Gina moaned, and the thought of being touched, of coming again was almost overwhelming. She had to admit to herself, it made every nerve-ending tingle. Especially the thought of Poppy obeying instructions that came only from her.

“Show me how you like your nipples played with,” Gina instructed, her voice soft and yet surprisingly eager.

Poppy hesitated, then lifted her fingers to her nipples, tugging at them sharply. It sent a wave of heat through Gina’s body, and she could barely tear her eyes away to glance at Hudon. She smirked at him. “Maybe next weekend, we’ll have something to show you.”

Poppy moaned at that, pinching her nipples even harder between her fingers. “Fuck, yes,” she agreed.

“I’ll leave you two to it, then,” Hudson offered, and Gina gave him one last nod before he slipped out of the bedroom, closing the door behind him.
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