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Introduction

Brittany and Andrea are best friends and college roommates – more than roommates, they are new girlfriends having just experienced each other as first time lesbians.  Little do they know that their suite mates are horny lesbian sluts who want nothing more than to have a wild, girls-only orgy in their suite.

Read as the four college-aged hotties go all in in Alexis Ryan’s hot new short story!


Chapter One – Listening to Kelsey and Tiffani

I sat alone in the room I shared with Andrea, my beautiful Colombian roommate and girlfriend! I was trying to study for a chemistry midterm. Unfortunately, I was having some trouble due to the rather distracting noises I could hear through the wall: “Oh, fuck!”, “I’m going to cum!” and wordless moans. Two female voices blended together in ecstasy.

I knew who they were: our suite mates, Kelsey and Tiffani. They shared a bedroom too, across a common room from Andrea and me. Clearly, they were dating too. I had already known this from the time I had seen them holding each other through the shower glass as I bathed. They were beautiful, too, which made their sex noises even more distracting. Kelsey had big boobs and hips, while Tiffani had a narrower frame. Both of them had pretty faces--Kelsey had strong features, with big eyes and perfect eyebrows, and Tiffani had a cute pointed-up nose and a wide smile.

I had been overhearing them fuck for weeks now. It had turned into a game: they fucked loudly, and then when Andrea and I were both home we would fuck too and try to drown them out. I felt bad for our neighbors. But hearing their passion fueled Andrea and me, and I hoped that our girl-on-girl fun turned Kelsey and Tiffani on too.

Sadly, at this particular moment I was alone in our bedroom. Andrea was at class. So I had no way to drown them out, and instead I just sat there at my desk and tried to focus on my textbook. A particularly loud scream (Tiffani, I thought) made me shake my head and close the textbook. It was no use. There was no way I could take in any information about the periodic table with their noise.

I flopped down on my bed with a frustrated sigh. I missed Andrea, even though I had seen her first thing in the morning before she left for her first class. I was barely awake when she left but I remembered her kissing my cheek and whispering “See you later, mi amor.” The thought of being her love made my heart ache.

We had only been dating for a few months but she was undoubtedly my love, too. She was the first woman I had ever been with, and she was incredible. The way she moved was unlike anyone else I’d ever seen. Her face was perfectly made, with high cheekbones and dark brows and lashes. The way she looked at me when we made love made me feel like I was the sexy one, but of course it had to be her.

I thought I was pretty plain-looking. I had light brown hair that got a little frizzy sometimes and I wore mostly comfortable clothes as opposed to Andrea’s elaborate sexy outfits. When we started dating I experimented with clothes and makeup some more to see if she liked me better that way. But when I mentioned it she just laughed and said, “I like you exactly how you are! Just be yourself, my dear.” So I went back to my yoga pants and sneakers, and thankfully she still wanted to make out with me...and more.

Tiffani and Kelsey’s noise invaded my thoughts again. I was jealous of them, and missing Andrea didn’t help. I thought of what Tiffani and Kelsey must look like, wrapped up in each other, and felt my heart quicken. I couldn’t fuck loudly with Andrea right now, but I did have a vibrator to play with. I reached for the drawer under my bed and pulled it out. There was no time to waste with foreplay with myself here. Andrea always made me wait so long for her to touch my cunt but I was in no mood to wait now.

I quickly turned on the vibrator and touched it gently to my clit with a long sigh. Then I heard a loud scream from Kelsey and remembered that I wanted to make noise, too. I pressed the vibrator harder against my body and moaned loudly. I didn’t need to look at porn. I just imagined Kelsey and Tiffani fucking, maybe Kelsey fingering Tiffani? Kelsey was so loud and bossy, I imagined that she would be just as dominant in bed. I pictured her leaning over Tiffani’s spread legs and pushing two fingers in and out of her cunt.

The image sent a wave of heat over me and I started to rock my hips against the vibrator. I pictured Tiffani’s face with her eyes squeezed shut and mouth open in pleasure.

I wondered then if they had a strap-on. I had seen them in porn but wasn’t yet brave enough to mention it to Andrea. I thought of Kelsey kneeling between Tiffani’s legs and fucking her deep with a plastic cock. It made me shudder and a loud groan came from my lips. As if in answer, Kelsey moaned loudly from across the apartment.

I shuddered again as I felt pressure building in my body, felt my pussy tighten up and buck against the vibrator. I pressed it down hard against my clit and screamed as I came violently.

A few minutes later my brain was slowly settling down and my body was returning to normal. My breathing regulated itself. Then the door to my bedroom clicked open and I scrambled to get under the covers of my bed.

“Well, well, well,” Andrea said as she walked in. “That was something to come home to!”

She sat down next to me and stroked the side of my face. “You find them really hot, don’t you?” I nodded slowly. “I think we need to join them, like they suggested,” she said.

“Really?”

“Anything you want, mi amor. Let’s talk with them about it over dinner.”

“Okay,” I agreed. My eyelids feel heavy. My body was so relaxed from the orgasm that I felt close to sleep.

Andrea laughed. “Take a nap, Brittany. I’ll wake you up closer to dinner.”

“Okay,” I said again, and drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Two – Girl Talk to Action!

Tiffani and Kelsey were in charge of cooking dinner that night. They made pasta with mushrooms and peas. Andrea had the inspired idea to open a glass of wine. I didn’t really think we would need alcohol’s help to fuel the conversation, since Andrea and Kelsey were both very blunt. Andrea was the one who started us off. She squeezed my hand under the table as she said, “So how long have you two been together?”

“A whole year!” Kelsey answered with a playful smile directed at Tiffani.

“Congratulations,” I said.

“Thanks, Brittany!”

The conversation stalled for a moment. “We think you’re pretty hot,” Andrea continued. I stared at her in alarm. She had no tact!

“We think you are too,” Kelsey said with a little smirk. “We offered ourselves to Brittany here, but she never took us up on it!”

“Well, you know, she’s shy,” Andrea said. “Am I included in that invitation?”

“Of course!  A sexy Latina?  We’re always up for sexy ladies!” Tiffani said eagerly. I smiled at her. She knew how hot Andrea was, too.

“We should talk about ground rules,” Kelsey said matter-of-factly. “We aren’t looking for a polyamorous dating situation. We just want to have sex with you.”

I nodded. This sounded good to me too. “Agreed,” Andrea said.

“Are you both clean? Sorry, have to ask.”

“Yes,” I said. Andrea nodded.

“Great.”

We all sat in silence for a moment as we chewed our food. I couldn’t believe what was transpiring!  My girlfriend and I were talking with our suite mates about hooking up in a wild, crazy girl-on-girl-on-girl-in-girl orgy!  Yes, I was shy but more than that I was exhilarated at the the thought!

“More wine?” Tiffani asked me. She indicated my empty glass.

“Yes, please,” bringing myself back to the dinner conversation we were all having.  I couldn’t help but lust after our two hostesses and thinking of going down on each of them, eating their pussies … maybe they would be laying together and Andrea and I could take turns … my mind wandered to some very dirty, sexy areas!

Andrea laughed and I blushed. “Can we do it tonight?” she asked.

“I have class early tomorrow,” I said regretfully. 

“How about tomorrow night, then?” asked Tiffani.

I nodded. “That works for me.”

“Me too,” said Andrea.

“Then it’s a date,” said Kelsey. “Or ... a sex date, that is.” We all laughed.

“Sorry to be a buzzkill,” I said.

Andrea squeezed my hand. “It’s okay. We all have responsibilities.”

“Maybe we can plan for tomorrow,” suggested Kelsey with a grin.

“What, um, what do you want to do?” I asked shyly. Kelsey just looked at me. “What specifically, I mean?”

Kelsey glanced at her girlfriend. “I know Tiffani has been wanting to go down on you,” she said with a sly smile. Tiffani blushed and nodded.

I blushed too. “Okay.”  Surprised since I wanted nothing more than to tag-team pussy-eat with my girlfriend. 

“She’s so loud when she gets eaten out,” Andrea said. She winked at Tiffani. “You will enjoy it, I’m sure.”

The way they talked about me, like some sexy object, made me blush too. I was too shy to say it, but all I wanted was to receive all of their attention with tongues and fingers and dildos. I think Andrea knew.

“I have a strap on,” Kelsey said out of the blue.

“I knew it!” I blurted out, amazing even myself with my outburst.

She laughed. “Have you been thinking about that?”

“Maybe …” I said, joining in on the flirtatious talk between these sexy suite mates of mine.

She reached out to stroke my arm. “Do you want me to fuck you with it?”

I couldn’t look her in the eye as I whispered, “Yes ...”

Andrea chuckled. “Slut,” she said fondly with a devilish grin. Then leaned over and gave me a passionate kiss in front of our hot hostesses.

I shrugged. “Maybe so.”

“We like sexy sluts here!” Kelsey declared.

Tiffani nodded. “Yes we do.” 

Andrea cleared her throat. “Do you ever bottom, Kelsey?”

“Bottom?” I asked.

“Receive penetration,” Kelsey told me. “For you …” she looked Andrea up and down. “I’d consider it.”

I was learning so many new things from them! I had the slightest twinge of jealousy at the thought of Andrea doing sexy things to someone else, but that was quickly washed away by the hot image of Kelsey and Andrea fucking. I shifted a little in my chair when I felt heat stirring between my legs.

“I think someone’s excited,” Andrea laughed.

I nodded. “I can’t wait,” I said honestly. “I’m sorry we can’t do it tonight.”

“It’s okay,” Tiffani piped up. “The anticipation will make it even better.”

I nodded thoughtfully, then turned to my food. Flashes of things I wanted were passing through my mind but I didn’t know how to talk about any of them. Instead I decided to try and make them happen tomorrow.

Later that evening I was back to studying. I was seated at my desk while Andrea sat on her bed reading a book. The chemistry textbook was sinking into my brain a little better now that the sex noises had stopped echoing around the apartment. But Andrea had other ideas. She stretched dramatically, groaning out loud. I looked at her with a raised eyebrow and she smiled. “Put that book away, honey.”

“I have a test in two days,” I said, looking back down at the textbook. “I have to study.”

“You have been studying all day,” she half-whined. “Come to bed.”

“Now? It’s like 9:30.”

“I didn’t say we were going to sleep,” she said with a wink.

“Oh.” Chemistry suddenly seemed much less appealing.

“Come on,” she wheedled.

“Okaaaay,” I said, rolling my eyes as if it were such a pain in the ass. I joined her on the bed. “I’m here. What did you want to do?” I asked innocently.

“You know,” she grinned. She pulled at my waist until I scooted closer to her on the mattress. Then she kissed me, one little kiss to start and then a longer, deeper kiss.

“Oh, okay,” I said, as if just realizing what she wanted. “Yeah, we can do that.”

She wrinkled her nose at me and then kissed me again. One of her hands found the back of my neck and she pulled me closer. I went happily until we were facing each other, chests pressed against each other. My arms were around her waist and my fingertips flirted with the hem of her thin t-shirt. My heart was thrilled when I touched her bare skin.

“Let’s get rid of that,” she murmured. She pulled away from me and yanked the shirt over her head. She wasn’t wearing a bra. Her bare skin shone in the light from my desk lamp, brown like honey. Her perfect breasts were small and perky and her nipples were already aroused from being pressed against me.

I realized I was staring and finally met her eyes with a sheepish grin. She smiled at me and reached out for my hand. She pulled me to touch her breast and I happily cupped it in my hand as I leaned in for more kisses. I rubbed my thumb over her nipple and she hummed a little into my mouth. I smiled into the kiss. It was my turn to take control.

I put my knees on either side of her hips so I could sit in her lap and kiss her more deeply. She tilted her head back to meet me and sighed into my mouth. I put my other hand in her hair and held her close to me as I kissed her. She melted into my touch and went easily when I pushed her back to lay on her back. I followed her down and kissed my way from her mouth down the side of her neck, over her collarbone, and down to the nipple I was still toying with.

I kissed a little circle around her nipple and felt her breath hitch. Then I closed my lips around her nipple and sucked lightly. She arched her back against me and I did it again, a little bit harder. Andrea sighed. I flicked my tongue against her nipple, quickly, back and forth.

Just as she started to whimper I pulled back with a satisfied smirk and turned my attention to her other nipple. I repeated my actions there, licking and sucking her nipple. I glanced up at her face as I did and was gratified to see that her head was tilted back, eyes closed and mouth open in pleasure. She was whimpering and sighing. I slowly trailed my hands down from cupping her breasts along the sides of her ribcage and down to the waistband of her shorts.

She lifted her hips under my touch, allowing me to pull her shorts and panties down around her thighs. I shifted my weight off of her for a moment and slid her clothes all the way off and threw them on the floor behind us. She laughed. Then I gently pulled her legs apart and leaned down to kiss around her belly button and hips, and she stopped laughing.

I kissed everywhere except her pussy for what felt like hours. I could feel her anticipation in the tension of her hips and the way she twitched just a little bit when I kissed closer to the heat between her legs. Once, I kissed a straight line from the outside of her hip to the skin just above her clit, and when I moved away again she let out a half-frustrated groan. “Come on!”

I let out a little chuckle. “Okaaaay,” I said again. I bent down close to her and used two fingers to spread her lips open. Then I ran my tongue delicately down over her opening, the lightest touch, meant to tease her. She sighed loudly. I licked her with more intensity and focused on her clit to start, running my tongue up and down over it and then around it in circles. Andrea was moaning now, her voice loud and throaty.

I made my tongue flat and broad and gave a slow, long lick from the bottom of her cunt up to her clit again. I flicked my tongue in between her folds and let myself get lost in the heady sensations I got from her. All I could hear, taste, touch, was Andrea. I heard her moans and tasted the mild flavor of her pussy, and I could feel the squeeze of her thighs around my shoulders. I felt the heat growing in my own cunt but I wasn’t ready to attend to it just yet. I had to make Andrea come first.

I started with one finger, slid slowly into her while I licked her clit. She moaned, a sound that came deep from her chest. I moved my finger in and out of her slowly at first. I could tell she was ready for more when she started rocking her hips just a little to meet my slow thrusts. I fucked her a little bit faster and I was rewarded with a loud groan. “Ohhhh…”

It was then that I decided she was ready for two fingers. I slid my index finger in alongside my middle finger. I could feel the walls of her pussy, warm and wet with her arousal, around my fingers. She moaned without words as I pushed my fingers in and out of her. I realized I had been neglecting her clit and went down on her again. I timed my stronger licks with the thrust of my fingers and found a rhythm that had her writhing on the bed.

Her moans grew louder and higher in pitch as she came close to orgasm. I knew the signs of her climax as well as my own. I fucked her faster and buried my face in her pussy, licking hard and fast, until she came with a long loud scream.

“Fuck, Brittany!” Her whole body tightened up, I could feel the muscles of her pussy clench around my fingers and her hips rocked against me. I held on for dear life and moved my tongue furiously against her clit as she came. I slowed down and gave lighter licks and softer thrusts of my fingers as her body slowly relaxed, until she was totally relaxed on the bed. Then I pulled my fingers out of her pussy gently and kissed her inner thigh as she gasped with eyes closed.

I lay down next to her and tried to wipe my mouth against my sleeve without her noticing. Really though, I don’t think she would have noticed if I started doing a funny dance for her, to be honest.

At long last she opened her eyes and smiled at me. “Mmmm, that was amazing, mi amor.”

I smiled back at her. “You were amazing.”

“Can I …?” She reached for me and grabbed me by the hip. Her fingers trailed over the front of my lounge pants.

“Mmmm,” I nodded.

Andrea grinned and pulled my pants down just as I had done to hers. She brought her fingertips immediately to put light pressure on my clit over my panties and rub in little circles. She kissed me deeply while she touched me. I felt warm inside, not just the heat from my crotch but also a fuzzy feeling knowing that she would kiss me with her own juices still on my tongue. Then she rubbed my clit harder and I couldn’t think anymore, lost once again in the sensations she was giving me.

I gasped against her mouth as her fingers slipped underneath my panties, in between my lips and found my clit directly. She moved her hand up and down across my clit in the most spectacular way. I could vaguely hear the noises coming out of my own mouth as if from across the room. I made high pitched noises when I inhaled sharply, little “Oh! Oh! Oh!” noises that corresponded to the sharp spikes of pleasure coming from my throbbing clit.

Andrea was in no mood to keep me waiting as I had made her wait. She rubbed me hard and fast until I couldn’t breathe for all the pleasure in my body.

“Ahhhh!” My orgasm burst over me like a wave of heat, starting in my pussy and washing over my whole body. I felt myself relax into Andrea’s arms and floated blissfully to sleep.


Chapter Three – Hot Suite Mates

The next day felt way too long and way too short all at once. Andrea and I had fallen asleep in each other’s arms, with her completely nude and me wearing just a tank top, blissful and orgasmic together. I woke up to her kissing me on the forehead before she left for work.

“See you later,” she whispered.

“Last night was amazing!” I called after her, my words a little slurred with sleep. I lay in bed for another hour and enjoyed the luxury of a late-morning class. When I got out of bed at last I put on my fuzzy robe and went to take a shower. Then I realized I didn’t have to be modest with the women I was about to have a lesbian orgy with. I slipped on panties for my last shred of dignity and I left my robe on the bed.

I walked out into the common space of our apartment in just my tank top and panties and was a little relieved that no one else was there. As I walked to the bathroom I passed in front of Tiffani and Kelsey’s bedroom. I heard a little whistle come from their room and Kelsey’s voice whooping. I grinned and skipped a little into the bathroom. “Just a sneak peek!”

“Thank you!” Kelsey called back.

I smiled to myself as I undressed completely and turned on the shower. I took the time in the shower to touch my body all over. I caressed my own stomach and hips the way Andrea did. I thought maybe I was starting to see myself a little bit like she saw me: attractive, maybe even beautiful. And then it occurred to me that Tiffani and Kelsey seemed to think I was attractive too. And they were all so gorgeous ... I could hardly believe they all wanted to sleep with me.

Emboldened by this realization, I walked back to the bedroom completely naked after my shower. Kelsey whooped again as I walked by and I grinned.

I felt like I was floating as I got dressed and went to class. It was impossible to focus on art history when I thought of what had happened the night before, and what was going to happen tonight. I felt giddy and excited as the hour wound down. But as I waited in the library for my next class to begin I started to feel a little bit restless. When would this day end?

My second class dragged on into the afternoon. Even lunch couldn’t keep my attention very well. I tried sending Andrea texts to distract myself, but she was unable to respond while she was at work.

I also got myself a coffee at lunch. This turned out to be a big mistake. The excitement I had been feeling turned from happy butterflies into anxious butterflies. Was I completely, totally sure this was not some big practical joke the three of them were playing on me? They were all so sexy, and I was just ... me.

Then a text lit up my phone screen. It was from shy, sweet Tiffani, and it said …

I can’t wait for tonight! [kissy face]

I blushed as I read it, the warm fuzzy feeling returning to my chest. I texted her a kissy face in return. The rush of her attention - and a kiss, even it was virtual - carried me through my third class.

I even texted Andrea about it, and she responded once her shift was over:

She knows how amazing you are! [kissy face]

I didn’t even try to pay attention in my last class of the day. I looked back at old texts with Andrea, and even Kelsey and Tiffani even though there weren’t sweet texts like with Andrea. When I had read my fill of those I scrolled through Facebook, then Instagram, and finally Twitter as a last resort. The endless cycle of scrolling through these different apps kept me occupied until Calculus was over and I could go home at last.

I grinned all through my walk from the center of campus back to our apartment. Kelsey was in the kitchen when I got home. “Hi,” I said, trying to sound as casual as possible.

“Hey. Can you come try this?” She held out a spoon with her latest culinary concoction. I walked over, reaching for the spoon, but she playfully knocked my hand aside and fed me the sauce herself.

“Hmmmm!  It’s good!”

“Yeah? I’m not sure about the spices.”

“No, I like it. It’s yummy.”

“Thanks.” She smiled at me. Then she leaned in quickly and kissed me on the mouth, a quick peck.

“Just a sneak peek,” she echoed back at me. Her eyes were warm. I couldn’t wait – I kissed her back, deeper this time. She dropped the spoon onto the counter with a clattering sound and put her hands on my shoulders.

She gripped me tight as she kissed me, opening her mouth for her tongue to sneak out and just barely touch my lips. I opened my mouth in return and felt her tongue lick into me. Our tongues met in a warm and wet collision. I sighed into it and let her take control, feeling her pulling me close by her iron grip on my shoulders. Her body pressed against mine and I could feel her large breasts where they touched my own.

Kelsey pushed me against the fridge then, pinning me from shoulder blades to wrists to the cool surface as she kissed me. I whimpered a little bit as I felt her squeeze my wrists and hold them firmly in place. She pressed her body tight against me once more and I could feel her hips on mine, almost touching my pussy but not quite. She shifted her body slightly until she had one thigh between my legs. Then she pressed her weight into me and at last I felt her touch my cunt, grinding her thigh against me and giving me some sweet relief.

“That feels like ... more than a sneak peek …” I said.

She chuckled. “You have no idea!”

She moved rhythmically against me and I felt the pressure as if she were fucking me right then. I melted into her. The pressure of her hands on my wrists, her torso pressed against mine, and her thigh rubbing against my pussy made me feel weightless and held close at the same time. I could hear myself making little whimpering noises again, and I almost didn’t even register that it was me at all, so lost in the moment.

Suddenly Kelsey stopped her movement.

“Grind against me,” she murmured in my ear. “Show me how much you want it.”

I whimpered loudly. I felt so needy, and a little embarrassed by how much I really did want it. I shifted my hips up and down so that I was rocking back and forth against her thigh. I could feel how wet I was as my pussy rubbed against my soaked panties. I felt a rush of heat as I wondered if she could feel it, too, through the layers of clothes between us.

“You’re good at that,” she said in a low voice. “You must want it so bad.” I nodded. “Tell me.”

“I …” my voice trailed off in embarrassment.

She pressed her leg into me harder. “Go on ...”

“I want it.”

“Say please.”

“I want it, please,” I whined.

“Oh, okay,” she said. She began to thrust once more and I tossed my head back in pleasure. I felt the heat growing inside me and shuddered. I couldn’t believe I was about to come while I was still fully clothed.

As if she could read my mind, Kelsey whispered in my ear, “Are you about to come?” I nodded breathlessly.

She hummed as if in thought, “Hmmmm ... no.”

“What?!”

“You can’t come yet.” I made a wordless noise of frustration. At that, Kelsey pulled her leg out from between mine.

“Sorry,” she said. She did not look apologetic at all.

“You have to wait until tonight.” I whined again. “I don’t make the rules.” She paused.

“Wait, yes I do.” She winked at me, then picked up the spoon again. She gave the pot a stir and frowned.

“This is a little overdone now. I have to redo it. See you later.” She gave me a clear dismissal with a friendly wave. I stood there for a moment, reeling from the abrupt change in her tone and mannerisms, then collected myself and went to my bedroom.

That little activity did not make it easier to wait for our nighttime fun. I watched TV until I heard Tiffani come home, then Andrea. I waited anxiously while Andrea set down her things and changed into lounge clothes.

“Do you think it’s too early to go over there?” I was fidgeting with my hands.

Andrea raised an eyebrow. “You seem eager, my love.”

“Maybe,” I admitted.

She laughed. “I don’t think they will mind if we poke our heads in.”

I jumped to my feet. “Okay,” I said, trying to be as casual as possible. She saw right through my attempt, of course. She took my hand and led me out of the room with a smile.


Chapter Four – Fun in the Suite

I waited impatiently while Andrea knocked lightly on Tiffani’s and Kelsey’s bedroom door.

“Hello!” she called in her light, lilting voice. She sounded as casual as I wished I was.

“Hi!” Kelsey called back. “Hang on, Tiffani’s indecent.”

“That’s okay,” Andrea said coyly.

Kelsey opened the door then. “What can we do for you?”

“We were wondering if you two are ready to start the festivities.” Andrea offered the bottle of wine she had snagged from the store where she worked.

“Absolutely,” Kelsey said. “Come on in.” She opened their bedroom door wide and stepped back to allow us inside. I followed meekly after Andrea. “You can sit on the bed.”

I sat down on the very edge of the bed. Andrea climbed right in to sit against the wall. Tiffani was curled under the blanket. All I could see of her was head and shoulders, which were bare. I swallowed.

Kelsey sat down next to me. “Hey, cutie. Long time no see.”

I smiled at her. “Right.”

Andrea looked between us with eyes wide. “Ooooh, what happened?”

“We had a little fun a couple hours ago,” Kelsey told her.

Andrea opened her eyes wide and leaned forward to playfully smack my shoulder. “You didn’t tell me?! How was it?”

“Oh, it definitely piqued my appetite,” Kelsey said.

“Yes, she does that,” Andrea agreed.

“I have an appetite,” Tiffani spoke up.

“And you will get your fill,” Andrea assured her.

The way they were talking about me again, like I was some kind of sexy commodity, made me blush. “Can we open the wine?” I asked.

“Of course,” Kelsey said at the same time as Andrea said, “Good idea, mi amor.”

Andrea stepped out of the room for a moment to grab the wine opener and took the bottle from Kelsey to do it. “Do we need glasses?”

“We’re not classy,” Kelsey said.

“I take offense!” said Tiffani.

“You’re not even wearing pants,” Kelsey laughed.

“Really?” I blurted without realizing. Then I blushed more deeply.

“Yeah,” Tiffani said. “Wanna see?”

I reached for the wine bottle. “Yes, please.”

“Such nice manners,” Kelsey cooed at me.

Tiffani unceremoniously threw the blanket off of her body. She wore only panties, which were pink and lacy with a little white bow at the front. I swallowed, my throat suddenly dry. I had been planning to let the wine take hold of me before jumping in, let it lower my inhibitions a little so I felt less awkward, but now I realized I couldn’t wait.

Tiffani was looking at me with “come hither” eyes and I did just that. I crawled towards her on the bed and curled my body over her, leaning down to kiss her. Her hand came up to cup my jaw and she kissed me back. We kissed for long minutes and grew more familiar with each other’s lips and mouths. I learned that she liked a little bite on her lower lip, just like I liked it when Andrea did that to me.

When we separated to catch our breath Kelsey let out a low whistle. “That was so hot.” I smiled up at her.  “Come here.” Obediently, I crawled back across the bed to kiss her next.

She took control in no time at all and pushed me down and lay back on the bed next to Tiffani. I beckoned for Andrea as I went, and she sat next to me while Kelsey kissed me from above. Andrea reached between mine and Kelsey’s bodies to touch me lightly in the center of my chest. I arched into her touch and it shifted, fingers finding one of my nipples and beginning to tease. I moaned into Kelsey’s mouth as Andrea touched me so sensually.

Then I felt Tiffani shift next to me on the bed, and she reached over to touch her girlfriend’s waist and ass. Kelsey immediately turned to her and began kissing her deeply, and Andrea took over with me. Kelsey began to rock her hips against mine and rub our cunts together. I sighed into Andrea’s mouth. The touch of Andrea’s fingers against my breasts and Kelsey pressing against my pussy was almost too much to bear.

Even more stimulating was the sound of Tiffani whimpering into Kelsey’s kisses. I turned my head to look at them and felt a jolt of heat pass through my whole body. Kelsey had her hand tangled in Tiffani’s long hair and was yanking her head back. As I watched, she kissed down Tiffani’s neck and began to bite her pale skin mercilessly.

Tiffani cried out on a particularly hard bite at her collar bone. “Fuck,” she moaned.

Kelsey pulled back and grinned down at her girlfriend. Then she noticed that I was watching them and said, “Interested?” I nodded. Kelsey looked at Andrea and said, “Switch with me?” The two women switched places, with Kelsey on top of me and Andrea on top of Tiffani. Kelsey started biting and sucking at my neck and clavicle lightly. I was grateful she wasn’t biting me as hard as she had bitten Tiffani, but it still felt amazing. She pushed my face to the side and I opened my eyes to watch Andrea and Tiffani kissing.

To my surprise, however, Andrea wasn’t kissing Tiffani’s face anymore. Instead she had already pulled Tiffani’s panties down and was kissing and licking Tiffani’s pink cunt. Tiffani had one hand on the back of Andrea’s head, pulling her deeper into her pussy, and one hand gripping the sheets next to her. I thought Tiffani might be even louder than me. She was moaning loudly as Andrea went down on her. Every so often Andrea paused to bite the inside of Tiffani’s thigh and she would twist around on the bed like a wild woman.

Kelsey’s strong hand grabbed my chin and pulled me back to face her. “You jealous?”

“A little,” I said.

“I thought you wanted me to fuck you with my strap-on,” she said with a dramatic frown.

“Oh, I do,” I said.

She smiled at me. “Wait here.” She got off me, stripped down, and went to a drawer to retrieve the strap-on. It was a black strappy thing that she pulled on instead of panties. A thick purple dildo hung off the front of the harness.

I opened my eyes wide when I saw the size of the plastic cock. “You’re going to have to finger me first,” I told her seriously.

“That’s not a problem,” she assured me with mock seriousness. She settled back on top of me and rubbed her fake dick against my pussy. Then she reached down and plunged two fingers deep inside me with no build up.

“Oh, oh!” I cried, first in surprise and then in pleasure.

“Fuck!” She wasted no time warming me up for her fingers. She immediately fucked me hard, pushing her fingers into me roughly and twisting them inside me.

“Good girl,” she murmured. The words made my pussy clench tighter around her fingers. “Oh, you like when I call you a good girl?”

I nodded.

“Ah-ah,” she said. “Use your words.”

“I like being a good girl,” I gasped out.

“You ready for my dick, good girl?”

“Yes. Yes, please,” I corrected myself.

She pulled her fingers out of me and I moaned a little sadly at the loss. Then she lined up the strap-on and slowly pushed inside me. She was more gentle now, which I appreciated because the dildo was seriously big. It was thick and long, and I moaned softly as she thrust slowly to get me used to the feeling of being penetrated.

In between the slow movements I was able to focus a little more on my surroundings. I heard Andrea moaning now and turned to see her sitting on Tiffani’s face, rocking her hips back and forth on Tiffani’s outstretched tongue. Andrea’s face was beautiful in pleasure, so beautiful it made my heart hurt. Tiffani looked to be lost in bliss too, happy to have her mouth used for Andrea’s pleasure.

Then Kelsey started fucking me in earnest. She thrust into me faster now and pushed my legs up to fuck me deeper. I heard my own moans get louder. Then, all of a sudden, Kelsey pulled out of me.

She grabbed my hips and growled, “Turn over.”

I got on my knees and she pulled me backwards by the hips to meet her. She pushed inside me once more and started fucking me with fast strokes from behind. It was a whole different sensation. Her cock reached so much deeper inside me and I heard my noises turn into low grunts, the likes of which I had never heard come out of me before. Kelsey slapped my ass and I screamed.

I couldn’t hold myself up anymore and I fell forward, face buried into the pillow, as she kept fucking me. She squeezed my hips in her strong hands and slapped me every so often. I felt her dominance all around me like a cloak, and I loved it. I felt like a toy for her to fuck for her own amusement, and it fueled my own passion to be used.

“Ready to come, baby?” she said in my ear.

I gave a high gasp. “Yes!”

“Good girl. Come for me.” She put on a sudden burst of speed and fucked in and out of me like a jackhammer. I felt the orgasm swell inside me and burst out over my whole body. My cunt squeezed tight around Kelsey’s strap-on and I screamed again in ecstasy as I came.

I wasn’t sure how long it had been when my brain came back online. I was still pressing my face into the pillow. Kelsey had taken off the strap-on and was getting finger-fucked by Andrea next to me. Tiffani was laying down next to me in a similar state of blissed-out post-orgasm. She smiled at me as I blinked my eyes, feeling come-drunk. “Jeez,” I said.

“I know, right?”

“Kelsey’s a fucking firecracker!”

“Your girl is no slacker either!” she said back. “That girl can eat some pussy!”

My body gave a lazy shudder at the memory of all the times Andrea had gone down on me. “Yeah,” I agreed.

Kelsey and Andrea were lost in their own world. Tiffani and I turned to watch them, enthralled by the show. Kelsey was fucking Andrea with her fingers and kissing her deeply. Watching them was like watching two goddesses pleasure each other. Andrea moaned into Kelsey’s mouth as the other woman fucked into her pussy. I knew from experience that Andrea was tight and warm, and that thought made another shudder go through my body.

Kelsey was experiencing that tight heat around her fingers - it looked like she had three inside Andrea! - and I could feel her own pleasure emanating from her. They moved in time with each other, Kelsey’s fingers thrusting inside Andrea just as Andrea’s hips rocked into Kelsey’s hand.

And as we watched, Andrea came on Kelsey’s fingers with a high-pitched, shuddering series of gasps. After she had come down from her orgasm, she pulled the strap-on onto herself and started to fuck Kelsey with it. They grappled for dominance now. Andrea thrust into Kelsey’s pussy and Kelsey pulled her in for a rough kiss.

They carried on for what seemed impossibly long. How could either of them still have the stamina for it? But it was a gorgeous display, so I didn’t mind watching them. They were both so beautiful and sexy. At long last Kelsey threw her head back and came with a loud guttural moan. Andrea slumped forward and laid on top of her, both of them breathing heavily.

Kelsey rubbed Andrea’s back gently as they both returned to their normal state. After a couple minutes Andrea pulled the strap-on out of Kelsey’s cunt and stripped the harness off of herself, throwing it to the floor. Andrea lay back down next to me, stretching her arm out across the three of us to rub Kelsey’s chest gently.

I felt bliss welling up inside me, not even sexual now but joyful at what we had just experienced together. Over the past few months I had grown to understand that Andrea found me sexy, wanted to have sex with me and be my girlfriend. And now I had to rewrite that story once more and add in the fact that both Kelsey and Tiffani also thought I was attractive and wanted to have sex with me. Was this really my life? Did I get to have sex with beautiful women whenever I wanted now? I sighed happily and snuggled against Andrea. My eyes had drifted shut.

Then I had a sudden thought and one eye popped open. I poked Tiffani gently. “Next time,” I told her, “I want to use that thing on you.”

She grinned at me. “Do I get to be a good girl, then?”

I laughed softly. “You’re already a good girl. But ... yes.” Then my eyes shut again, and I drifted off into a gentle slumber, happy in my cuddle pile of gorgeous women.
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