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The morning came early, and it’s always a tad weird waking up in a bed that wasn’t your own. The feeling brought back memories of being in high school and sleepovers at her friend Colleen’s place. Dorothy loved sleeping over at Colleen's because she lived out in the country, and Colleen’s parents didn’t keep tabs on how long the girls stayed up; unlike her own parents who had a strict curfew.

She stretched under the covers and things even felt different; because she wasn’t wearing any clothes. At home she always had an oversized t-shirt on if her son couldn’t sleep and crawled into bed with her. Her mind was fuzzy from sleep, and she hoped that when she turned over there wasn’t some guy whose name she couldn’t remember and she would have to fake remembering what they did the night before.

Dorothy was lying on her side and facing a wall that seemed familiar, but she couldn’t remember where she had seen it before. She slowed her breathing, and she could definitely hear the soft sounds of someone breathing behind her. How long should she lie in bed? Should she close her eyes and pretend to be asleep until they woke and the pressure was on them to handle the situation? The bed shook as the stranger moved under the covers. Then she felt fingers on her bare shoulder, and she stifled a scream. 

She tried to muster up the courage to turn over, but she was a coward when it came to confrontation where she didn’t have all the information, and she opted to play dead or pretend to be asleep. 

The fingers on her shoulder started moving down her back and over the curve of her ass. It’s very difficult to play dead or asleep when you aren’t sure what is going to happen and if you might be expected to have sex with someone you don’t remember. The person behind her continued to slide their fingers over her ass and then up her hips to rest on her waist, and Dorothy could feel from the movements of the mattress that the person was scooting over to spoon her. Fuck.

If the guy wasn’t hard already maybe she could play it off and avoid an uncomfortable situation. When her bedfellow pressed their body up behind her, she was even more surprised and confused that there was no cock pushing up the crack of her ass. When the person’s body pressed against her back she knew that the person wasn’t a man because no man had boobs like that. Dorothy felt the woman’s breasts press against her but her nipples weren’t hard. Once the woman was spooning Dorothy she wrapped her arm around her waist and between her breasts and hugged her and they laid like that for a minute before the realization of where she was dawned on her.

“Good Morning, Beverly,” Dorothy said and slid her own hand back to put on the other woman’s hip.

“Hello Dorothy,” Beverly answered with no sign of tiredness in her voice. “Did you sleep well?

Dorothy didn’t have to think long before answering. She took a deep breath while stifling a yawn, and the smell of General Tso’s chicken still hung thick in the air. What was the significance of General Tso’s? She knew there was a connection to something, but she couldn’t put her finger on it. Maybe Beverly could shed some light on it.

“Did you enjoy General Tso’s last night?”

“I most certainly did, and I will be good on my promise and let you tie me up later. Unless Ethan has us both tied up, and you can’t get your hands free.”

The events of yesterday came crashing through the fogginess of her brain, and her nipples hardened thinking about it and what was to come today. Yesterday she joined Beverly and Ethan for a night of fun. If fun is a euphemism for sex, then it was a night of FUN!

“I thought we were tying him up and making him our sex toy?” Dorothy said as innocently as she could manage while smiling at the thought of Ethan being tied up.

“I’m sure that he will do whatever we want.”

Dorothy could feel Beverly’s nipples stiffening and pushing into her back and knew they must have similar images floating around in their minds. Before she could answer her stomach gave a loud growl and both women started laughing.

“We better go and find some breakfast to give you strength for later.” Beverly said. She started moving away but not before running her hand over Dorothy’s ass and down the backs of her thighs.

The touch of Beverly’s fingers on her was like magic and she knew that Ethan wasn’t the only one that would do whatever Beverly wanted. She didn’t know what kind of breakfast food was in the house, so she gave Beverly an option.

“Good idea. Should we go out or stay in?”

“Dorothy, this is a stay at home in very comfortable clothes kind of day. We never know when Ethan will show up, and we don’t want to keep him waiting.”

Beverly gave Dorothy’s ass a spank, and a satisfying ‘crack’ sounded from under the covers.

“Do you want to shower before breakfast or after?” Beverly asked as she threw back the covers and exited the bed.

Dorothy rolled over and let her eyes take in Beverly’s naked body. She suddenly wanted Beverly back in bed to let her trace her fingers over Beverly’s curves and valleys. The events of the last several days had changed Dorothy; for the better. She hadn’t been against sex with women; she just never had the chance prior and she didn’t know how to go about it. She still didn’t know how to go about it with anyone other than Beverly, but Beverly was quite enough for right now.

“Let’s have breakfast first, and we can shower together after.” Dorothy said and wondered if she overstepped her bounds. Her heart started beating quickly while waiting for an answer.

Beverly turned around, and her breasts bounced slightly. Dorothy started to understand why guys were so focused on women’s breasts. “I like the way you think.”

She found herself a little tongue-tied staring at Beverly’s chest and panicked thinking of something to say and quickly spit out, “What am I thinking for breakfast?”

“It better be pancakes and bacon because that’s what you’re going to get.” Beverly said with a smile.

“Shit, that’s exactly what I was thinking about. I guess you’re more than just a pretty face and a nice piece of ass.”

Dorothy didn’t know what was happening to her. She couldn’t remember the last time she used that phrase, but it seemed like the right moment.

“You don’t know the half of it Dorothy. I hope you are ready for tonight.”

What did that mean? Dorothy wasn’t sure what Beverly was hinting at, but the tone of her voice promised a night of pleasure.

“I’m ready, unless I need to qualify somehow with an obstacle course or something else to prove I have the requisite stamina.”

“You don’t have the stamina, my dear Dorothy. I’ll decide when I’m done with you and until then you will do as I say. Right now I say we go and get some pancakes.”

Beverly walked over to a dresser and pulled open a drawer. She rummaged around until she found what she was looking for and turned around holding two articles of clothing.

“Which one do you want?”

She was holding two pieces of lingerie. One was black and the other one was white.

“I’ll take the black one.”

Beverly flicked the black one in Dorothy’s direction and took the white one and pulled it over her head. Dorothy grabbed the black clothing, rolled out of bed, and held it up. It was a baby doll and she put it on. The bottom hit her just below her crotch, and she felt very sexy in it. She thought about the last time she had purchased lingerie for herself.  It had been quite a long time; too long. She decided that when she got home she was going to do a bit of online shopping. She glanced over at Beverly, and her friend was walking out of the room. Dorothy noticed that the white baby doll fitted Beverly just above the bottom on her ass. Fuck that was a sexy look.

Beverly loved playing with Dorothy and couldn’t wait until later today when Ethan arrived. She walked down the steps with a smile on her face and a spring in her step. She reached the bottom of the steps walked to the kitchen, and started assembling the necessary items for breakfast.

Dorothy walked into the kitchen a short time later while the bacon was sizzling away and the pancakes cooked on the griddle. She noticed that Beverly was wearing an apron to protect her skin from random drops of hot grease jumping out of the pan. The apron might be protecting her front but there was no real coverage on the back, and the bottom of her ass was deliciously visible.

“What can I do to help?” Dorothy asked.

“I can think of all kinds of things, but not until after breakfast…” Beverly said, and her mind started a mental list of things she wanted to do to Dorothy or have Dorothy do to her. Ethan never said they couldn’t start without him.

The women continued with their breakfast preparation and then sat down at the table for breakfast. Dorothy had a hard time concentrating on what she was eating because the cups of Beverly’s baby doll were transparent and her nipples were like a beacon for attention. Beverly had a confidence that Dorothy found sexy as hell. She didn’t try to cover her body, and she moved knowing that she was being watched and that turned her on.

“I’ll clean up the kitchen.” Dorothy said. “It’s the least I can do.”

“Just throw the stuff in the dishwasher, and I’ll meet you in the shower.”

Dorothy was still surprised at how several small words could make her blood heat up. ‘I’ll meet you in the shower’ was one of those phrases that made butterflies race around inside her body and flooded her with a nervous sexual energy. She stood up and started stacking the dirty dishes.

“Don’t make me wait.”

As she passed Dorothy on her way out of the kitchen she patted her on the ass.

What was the pat a promise for? Why not a slap or a spank? Wasn’t the normal hand on the ass exchange a playful spank which meant I can’t wait to get you naked? Dorothy was confused on how the protocol worked between women and if there were different meanings for things based on who was involved with men and women. She continued to clear the table and pushed that debate from her head. As soon as she finished, she skipped to the stairs and took the stairs two at a time.

Dorothy walked into the bedroom and could hear the water running. She walked towards the bathroom and pulled the lingerie over her head and let it fall to the floor. She didn’t give Beverly any verbal warning and noticed that Beverly had her face in the water so she didn’t see Dorothy coming. She opened the glass door to the shower and stepped in.

“I was starting to think that you forgot about me.” Beverly said through the spray.

“How did you know I was here? You had your eyes closed.”

“There was a shift in the air, and I knew that the door opened.”

Dorothy closed the door behind her, stepped behind Beverly, and pushed up against her body. Being this close to her naked body was making her body hum with anticipation. She put her hands on Beverly’s hips and moved them up her sides and around her body. The water bouncing off Beverly’s head was hitting her in the face and she closed her eyes. She didn’t need them now that they were together and her hands were on Beverly.

Beverly leaned into Dorothy and lifted her hands to hook her fingers around the back of her neck. She felt Dorothy take the opportunity to move her hands around her body to her stomach and start walking them up. Beverly pushed her ass against Dorothy and Dorothy’s hands started moving over her breasts. Beverly reached out and grabbed some body wash and turned before Dorothy could start distracting her with her hands on her breasts and between her legs.

The two women each had their eyes open a slit to protect against the water, but their eyes met and they both leaned in for a kiss. They put their arms around each other, and their breasts pushed into the other. Dorothy never knew how much she would enjoy having naked breasts pushed against her before Beverly invited her over the other day. She pulled Beverly closer, and their tongues slid into the other’s mouths. The water was starting to become an annoyance until Beverly pulled her head back and squirted the body wash on both of their chests. The amount wasn’t small, and she kept squeezing until her hand couldn’t squeeze any longer.

Once the squirting was done, she tossed the plastic bottle towards a corner and then Beverly started smearing the body wash against Dorothy with her breasts. The body wash lathered up and soon both of their bodies were sliding effortlessly against each other. Their movements took on a playful tone and soon the women were laughing and giggling and kissing. They turned in circles always keeping their bodies touching, and the slick soapy liquid spread over their stomachs and backs and asses.

Dorothy never knew it could be so much fun rubbing your body against someone and having them do the same. They were having so much fun; their movements were approaching a playful wrestling match.

“What time is Ethan showing up today?” Dorothy asked as Beverly snuck behind her and wrapped her arms around her.

“He didn’t give me a time, but hopefully it’s soon. I can’t wait to see him sink his cock in you again.”

Beverly didn’t mind sharing Ethan with Dorothy because she knew that he would do pretty much whatever she wanted. Another reason was that it was so fucking hot to watch him fuck Dorothy.

“I can’t wait to see him licking your pussy.” Dorothy thought she needed to say something so she said the first thing that came to her mind. “Or maybe we can tie him up, and he can watch me lick your pussy.”

Both of the women heard the knock on the door, and they turned their head towards the door. The heat of the shower had fogged the glass so they moved and wiped the glass with their hands to see who was knocking. They could see Ethan filling the doorway. He was dressed in blue jeans and a white t-shirt.

“Is there room in there for me?” He asked and pulled off his shirt and started unbuttoning his pants. 

The women pushed playfully against each other trying to be the first to open the door for him. Beverly was closer, and she reached the door first and pushed it open.

“There’s room for you between my legs,” Beverly said and stepped out of the shower. He was still in his underwear, and she jumped into his arms.

Beverly wrapped her legs around him. He caught her and put his hands under her ass.

“You’re really slippery. What were you two doing without me?”

“We were just cleaning up before you got here, but you interrupted us so you will have to help.”

Dorothy watched Beverly kiss Ethan, and she wished Jack was here to hold her in his arms. 

“Carry me into the shower and help us get clean.”

Ethan carried Beverly into the shower and looked over at Dorothy.

“Hello Dorothy,” He said while Beverly showered his face with kisses.

“Hi Ethan.” She answered. She still felt like the third wheel and wasn’t sure what she should be doing.

“Let me down,” Beverly said, and Ethan let her legs down so she could stand. “Pick up Dorothy like that, and I’ll be right back.”

It was like Ethan was a giant sexy robot, because he didn’t question what Beverly wanted. He took a step towards Dorothy and picked her up. 

Dorothy didn’t resist and let him pick her up in his strong arms. His hands were on her ass, and she let her mind wander to what those hands had in store for later today. She leaned in and kissed Ethan and he kissed her back like they hadn’t seen each other in weeks. They were in the shower, but she could smell the cologne he wore and that brought the events from last night roaring back to her mind.

While they were kissing she hadn’t noticed that Beverly returned and was kneeling on the floor. Ethan had moved so the water raining down wasn’t hitting them directly in the head and that made things easier for kissing.

From her kneeling position Beverly reached up and started pulling down Ethan’s underwear. He didn’t object and once she pulled the waistband over his semi-erect cock the rest of the way down was a piece of cake. He kicked the boxer briefs towards the door and from her kneeling position Beverly started to stroke his cock. 

Dorothy could feel Beverly’s hands brushing against the insides of her thighs as her hands moved up and down his cock. After several strokes his cock was stiff, and she started stroking faster. As his cock swelled Beverly’s hands stroking his shaft were also in constant contact with Dorothy’s pussy. Dorothy put her hands behind Ethan’s neck to keep his face next to hers and his tongue in her mouth. Her breasts were still slippery from the body wash, but the water from the shower was slowly washing it away.

Beverly’s hands were wrapped around Ethan’s thick cock, and she couldn’t wait to put it in her mouth, but first Dorothy needed a turn. She turned and kneeled right below Dorothy’s ass and reached up and slid her fingers inside Dorothy’s pussy. She could see the effect her fingers had. Dorothy sat up straighter as Ethan’s hands locked under her ass.

Dorothy was surprised to feel Beverly’s fingers slide inside her. Maybe she was still just a novice when it came to being with a woman, but the touch of a woman was so much different than a man. Beverly’s touch was gentle and with purpose. She wasn’t sliding her fingers inside to check a box or ticking off a chore, but her fingers were exploring and caressing all the right parts of her friend.

Ethan knew something was going on between her legs because Dorothy shifted in his grip and Beverly’s hands weren’t stroking him anymore, but they were still bumping against him as they concentrated on Dorothy.

“Do you like having Beverly’s fingers inside you?” Ethan asked through droplets of water and her kisses.

“I do, but I’d rather have you cock between my legs.” She answered with enthusiasm.

Beverly had heard the brief conversation and pulled her fingers out of Dorothy’s tight pussy and grabbed Ethan’s cock right below the head. Ethan knew what to do without direction from Beverly and he slid Dorothy up his body until Beverly could move his erection so it lined up with Dorothy’s pussy and then he let her slide down and Beverly kept moving her grip down his shaft. She watched Dorothy’s pink pussy swallow Ethan’s giant cock inch by inch.

“I bet your tight little pussy loves that cock.” Beverly said under her breath and kept watching until she couldn’t take any more between her legs.

While his cock was sliding inside her, Dorothy had stopped kissing him but sucked his lower lip into her mouth and bit down progressively harder the more cock that penetrated her. When his cock was fully sunk inside her the biting was almost too painful for Ethan, but he liked some pain with his sex and that just fueled his erection.

Beverly slid back so she could stand up and Ethan started sliding Dorothy up his body and back down. Each stroke of her pussy on his cock felt amazing, and he had done nothing but think about being back in the house with the two women from the time he left. Once she was on her feet she picked up something from the floor and flipped open the top. She applied some lube to her finger and slid it between Dorothy’s cheeks and into her ass.

Dorothy wasn’t back in the sex game long enough not to be shocked when something was slid into her ass. She wasn’t sure people ever got used to it without an initial shock of what was happening but Beverly’s finger slid in easily and that intensified the pleasure she was getting riding Ethan’s cock. Beverly kept sliding her finger in and pretty soon her knuckles were pressed up against Dorothy’s cheeks.

Ethan never stopped sliding Dorothy up and down his body. Dorothy moved her mouth from his mouth to his neck, and she started kissing and biting. Beverly pulled her finger from Dorothy’s ass and applied some lube to the strap-on she had gone to get minutes earlier. The dildo fitted into the ring was one of the smaller ones. Beverly stepped closer to her friend, pushing her hips forward, lifted the end of the dildo. She rubbed it around until she found the spot.

Dorothy was wondering what Beverly had planned after she slid her finger out but didn’t have to wait long as she soon felt something else pushing against her trying to find access to her ass. It didn’t take long for the purple dildo to sink the tip in her ass, and she moaned. Having a finger in her ass was easy, and it felt good, but the dildo was bigger and provided an increase in initial discomfort and sexual pleasure. The tip slid inside, and her ass put up defenses from the dildo intruder.    

Beverly kept a grip on the strap-on, and as she stepped closer, she made sure that the dildo followed the designated path. She loved using a strap-on and experiencing the feeling of what it was like to fuck someone and be the dominant person in bed. There were plenty of times a woman was the alpha in bed, but mechanics just worked better for men to be the driving force for sex for both sexes were involved.

Dorothy’s breath caught in her throat as Beverly kept pushing forward and driving the dildo into her ass until she could feel Beverly’s body pressed up against her back.

“Stop fucking her and just hold her still while I fuck her ass.” Beverly said to Ethan, and he stopped moving Dorothy.

The lube helped with the initial sensation of having a dildo in her ass, but just like the day before, when they all had butt plugs, the feeling turned from foreign to amazing in a short minute. Ethan held Dorothy so her body was pinned against him, and Dorothy hooked her ankles around his back. Beverly settled her feet and then started moving her hips. The dildo slid easily in and out of Dorothy’s amazing ass, and she started to moan. 

Dorothy thought briefly about the difference between the two sensations and wasn’t sure if there was one that she preferred more? The butt plug offered more resistance when inserted but gave her a greater feeling of being filled up. The dildo gave her a similar feeling of being filled, but it also added the movement and just thinking about Beverly fucking her in the ass brought an avalanche of erotic feelings down on her.

Beverly’s hips started a slow rhythm, and the purple dildo moved in and out while Ethan’s thick cock stretched Dorothy’s pussy. Dorothy wanted to participate more to make sure the other two were enjoying themselves, but what could she do? It’s hard to do anything when you are being double penetrated while a muscular man is holding you up, so she decided to just enjoy the ride, and the ride was picking up speed quickly.

It wasn’t a roller coaster ride of ups and down but more of trying to set the land speed record on the Great Salt Flats. Beverly’s movements increased, and her thrusting hips started moving Dorothy’s body so her pussy stroked Ethan’s cock, and the stimulation was incredible. Beverly’s intensity increased even more and Dorothy felt something building between her legs that she couldn’t stop and didn’t want to stop. She stopped kissing his neck and moved back to his mouth. The bumping of Beverly’s body against her ass made it the sloppiest most erotic kiss Dorothy had ever had.

She moaned through the increasing pressure until it smashed through any self-control Dorothy had. Her pussy squeezed Ethan’s cock, and her ass did the same to the penetrating dildo. Her orgasm was so quick it hit her like a giant sledgehammer of pleasure. Her body wanted to move, but Ethan held her tight against him with his muscular arms. She rode it out with her shrieks filling the shower area.

As Dorothy’s sounds started to fade, Beverly stepped back. The dildo slid out of her ass, but she was still firmly impaled on Ethan’s cock. He brought their kiss to an end and then lifted her off his shaft and Dorothy felt like part of her was missing.

“Now it’s my turn.” Beverly said as she took off the strap-on and tossed it towards an empty corner of the shower.

She pointed to another strap-on that was on the floor next to the bottle of lube and stepped over to Ethan. She bent down and started sucking his cock, and Dorothy didn’t know which was more erotic. Watching her take Ethan’s cock in her mouth, and the expression he made would make any sane woman wet. She wondered if he made the same faces when he was fucking her. She would have to pay more attention in the future.

Beverly was sucking and stroking his cock in rapid movements and Dorothy had to remind herself that she was a part of this too. She reached down and looked at the strap on. She flipped it around to make sure she was putting it on correctly, and soon she was wearing the device. She made a couple of adjustments until she was happy with the result. Then she picked up the lube. She looked at the toy that Beverly had tossed in the corner and the one she was wearing and could see that the pink dildo she had on was a bit bigger. She wasn’t sure if she was ready for the pink one she was wearing and reached down and wrapped her hand around the toy. She squirted some lube on the shaft and started to stroke it and wondered how it felt for a man to stroke their cock.

She looked at Ethan’s stiff cock. It was both thicker and longer, and she wondered if he used two hands to masturbate or only one. She thought about what it would be like to watch him stroke his cock until he came and a rush of excitement washed through her. She might have to bring that up to Beverly and see if she could make that happen. She had been with guys that would like to watch her touch herself, but they were always hesitant to jack off and let her watch. Was that a guy thing in general, because supposedly they were more visual when it came to sex? No, that’s just a convenient excuse to look at nudity and make some absurd claim that they were sex addicts as an excuse for their actions.

Dorothy looked up, and Beverly had moved and was now in the position she had been in only minutes before. Ethan’s hands locked to hold Beverly against him, and he was sliding her up and down on his cock. Dorothy held the lube in one hand and the dildo on the other and stepped behind Beverly. She let go of the toy and slid her hand under Beverly’s ass until she could feel where her friend’s pussy was being fucked by Ethan’s cock.

She moved her hands farther down and cupped his balls, and a loud moan escaped Ethan’s lips and Dorothy smiled from ear to ear. She played with his balls. The moaning continued and so did his efforts to fuck Beverly. She let go of his balls, and Ethan slowed down until Beverly was no longer riding his cock, and Dorothy guided the dildo to Beverly’s ass.

Dorothy felt Beverly’s ass pinch together when the tip of the dildo entered her friend’s ass, but Dorothy didn’t stop, and the ample amount of lube allowed her to slide in with little pressure. Maybe she felt there wasn’t much resistance, because she was so excited to be wearing the strap-on. There was so much when it came to sex that she didn’t know, but she was going to try her best to catch up. Her friendship with Beverly was going to provide the path to sexual enlightenment.

Once she had slid the dildo firmly in Beverly’s ass she knew it was up to her to be the catalyst. She made sure that her footing was okay and then grabbed Beverly’s hips. She started thrusting. The movement was different from anything she was used to, and it took her several strokes to find her stride. The dildo pressed against her, and she had to keep her hips more forward to sink the pink toy in Beverly. The feeling of control fucking someone this way was powerful. 

Beverly felt the dildo slide in her ass and a rush of excitement flowed through her. Ethan’s cock was hitting her in all the right places, but having Dorothy behind her was a bonus she had thought about but never thought her friend would be open to. Dorothy had been tentative sliding the toy in her ass, but now that it was in, Beverly could feel her friend’s passion ignite. Once Dorothy put her hands on Beverly’s hips, she felt it in earnest.

Ethan provided the stability with his arms around Beverly, and Dorothy was like a kid with a new toy. She pulled on Beverly’s hips and drove the dildo in again and again. Dorothy felt her body responding to her actions and that increased her thrusting. She moved from quick thrusts to longer harder thrusts and with each thrust she grunted with effort. Beverly’s moans could be heard over the running water. 

Beverly leaned into Ethan to give Dorothy a better angle, and Dorothy dug her fingers into her friend’s side. She pulled her down with each thrust of her hips, and the dildo plunged inside again and again. Soon it was Beverly that couldn’t hold off the building release. She wrapped her arms around Ethan and squeezed him as tight as she could, and Dorothy’s thrusting brought her to a body shaking orgasm. She wasn’t as vocal as Dorothy was, but that was because she was holding her breath though the waves of pleasure radiating through her body. After many seconds she let out her breath and the soft moaning.

Beverly’s body shivers told Dorothy that her friend was coming down. She slowed her thrusting to a stop and slid the dildo out of Beverly’s ass.

Dorothy stepped back, took off her strap-on, and tossed it in the direction of the other discarded toy and waited for Beverly to stand up. Then she stepped into the water. She took Ethan’s hand and led him several steps until she was facing the wall opposite the door. She faced the wall, reached behind her, and started stroking his cock. She was still horny and wasn’t going to leave the shower stall until she got fucked again.

Beverly looked over to the two and started to smile. She walked over to where Ethan stood behind Dorothy and slapped him on the ass.

“I think she wants you to press her against the wall and fuck her.”

That was exactly what Dorothy wanted and thought her actions were enough to tell Ethan what she wanted, but maybe he was always going to look to Beverly to make sure he wasn’t doing anything that would make her mad. Dorothy wasn’t sure what that would be after the times the three of them had spent together and the things they had done, but sometimes boundaries were blurred when it came to sex and friendship.

Ethan’s ass stung from the slap, but it was a good burn, and he looked at the situation he found himself in. Aside from meeting Beverly through work and the night’s they had already spent together, having Beverly invite her friend over elicited a whirlwind of feelings. He wasn’t supposed to have feelings for any of the customers. It made it hard to fulfill some of the BC Repairman specialist duties so he dodged those appointments whenever he could and just did the actual repair work.

He watched Beverly walk toward the discarded toys and turned to Dorothy. Her hands were still on his cock stroking his need. He took one hand, placing it over her head with her palm against the wall. When he took her other hand and slowly brought it against the well, Dorothy’s body quivered with excitement and her nipples hardened.

When he took her hand and placed it against the wall of the shower and then the other Dorothy’s body quivered with excitement and her nipples hardened. His hand moved over the ass and then between her legs and his fingers slid inside her pussy and she went on her tip-toes to give him easy access. His fingers found her clit and he rubbed it in a slow circular motion. He rubbed her and she leaned her body against the wall and her hard nipples pushed against the tiles.

“Stop playing and fuck me.” Dorothy said into the wall and closed her eyes.

Ethan moved his fingers from her clit and slid them through her pussy as he took his cock in his hand and bent his knees to let his stiff cock slide between her legs. Once the tip started pushing inside Dorothy’s pussy he thrust his hips forward and is cock slammed into her and a loud gasp escaped her lips. Now that his cock was deep inside her he stepped closer and pinned her body against the wall. The weight of his body slammed into her and almost knocked the wind out of her but all Dorothy felt was his need and his hands closed over hers and his hips went to work. 

She wanted him to fuck her and take the edge off from when she had the strap-on pushing against her, but she didn’t know that it was going to be like this. She liked to participate in sex, but sometimes she liked the feeling like she was being used for another’s sexual pleasure. This was one of those times. Ethan’s hips moved, his cock pumped into her, and his fingers entwined with hers. The weight of his body against her added to the feeling of want and need from him. That was so sexually exciting that she couldn’t help but let soft grunts of pleasure escape her lips with each thrust of his hips. 

Her ass was still tender from being fucked by Beverly, and with each thrust, the pleasure of Ethan’s cock pumping between her legs pulled more pleasure from the echoing feelings of being fucked by Beverly. Over and over, Ethan fucked her like she was the last woman on earth, and the building need between his legs drove his actions. His powerful thrusts lifted her off her toes, until his body’s weight pressed her against the wall hard enough that she was literally suspended on his cock. 

The tile had started off cool when she put her cheek against it when he started fucking her. Now it had warmed to her body temperature and her stiff nipples pushed painfully against the unyielding tile. His cock stretched her as his thickness pumped in her again and again and she couldn’t hold back the dam of pleasure and longing. Her soft moans became louder and louder, and being pinned against the wall was too much to hold off her orgasm any longer. She tried to tilt her hips and push her ass against him, but she didn’t need to because his strength kept her firmly against the wall, and his movements started to slow. 

Her moaning was now a continuous stream. She squeezed his cock as he fucked her at a slower pace. He had jumped off the cliff of pleasure and tightened his cock and was pumping his hot load inside her. She felt him cumming in her, and that added to her orgasm. She wanted him to cum and cum and be his fuck toy. There had been such a stretch of minimal sex before her visit from Jack and then her visit to Beverly’s that she was trying to make up for lost time. She was going to get as much of Ethan and Beverly as she could.

Dorothy’s body shook against Ethan as he slowed more and more until he stopped completely. He let her slide the few inches down until her toes touched the floor again.

Ethan made sure that Dorothy was able to stand before stepping back and giving her some room.  Dorothy kept her hands on the wall. Ethan stepped back into the water and let the water wash over him. Then stepped out of the shower where Beverly was waiting with a towel. 

Dorothy stretched her legs and then stepped into the spray of water and let the water wash over her. She started giggling as the water rained down and her skin drank up the heat of the water. The heat felt good on her sore muscles. She took several more minutes to finish the shower and then turned off the water and exited. 

Ethan was still drying off his body, and she stopped to watch. She didn’t care if he looked over at her with the hair plastered to her head and the water dripping off her body because his muscular body–his giant sexy muscular body–moved with purpose; .

“Aren’t you going to dry off?” He said without looking at her.

“I was enjoying the show.” She said and wondered if that was too forward.

“Beverly said that when we are dressed, we should head downstairs.”

“What are we going to do downstairs?” She asked and pulled a towel off the shelf.

“She didn’t tell me, but we don’t want to keep her waiting.”

“Why not keep her waiting? What happens, if we keep her waiting?”

“Then she isn’t as fun, and she sends me home, and you get to go home and masturbate and wish you hadn’t kept her waiting.”

Ethan said the consequences in such a matter-of-fact voice that Dorothy wondered if that had happened before. Did Beverly and Ethan have a sort of sex club going on? If they did, she was happy that she got invited and didn’t want to give up her membership card yet.

“Okay, I’ll dry off and head downstairs.”

She watched Ethan finish and walk out of the bathroom, and she was alone. She quickened her pace and soon she was done drying off, but she didn’t know what to put on. Did Beverly put something on before she went downstairs? Was naked the choice she should be pursuing?

After several minutes she left the room wearing a loose t-shirt and leggings from her bag and walked downstairs. She could hear talking coming from the kitchen. She realized that she made the correct choice, because Beverly was in a t-shirt and leggings and Ethan had on a t-shirt and gray sweatpants. “Hey you two, what’s the plan for this afternoon?” Dorothy said as she walked over and took up an empty chair at the kitchen table opposite Ethan. 

Beverly and Ethan were talking about the weather of all things. The weather was turning colder and the leaves were turning. It was Dorothy’s favorite season of the year. 

“Ethan thinks that we should go to an apple orchard this afternoon and pick some apples.” Beverly said.

“Yep, we need to do something to kill a few hours before we start; unless you have a better idea?”

Dorothy had never been to an apple orchard picking apples but she thought the trip sounded romantic. Was she supposed to think it was romantic or not? Was there some underlying meaning to the apple picking trip? Was it just an afternoon with friends that came with special benefits later today?

“I think that sounds like fun. I’ve never actually been to an apple orchard before.” She said,

“You’re going to have so much fun. We’ll take a hayride and do all kinds of fun stuff.” Beverly answered and her tone was as excited as Dorothy’s.

The three of them made their way to the orchard with Beverly driving and Dorothy riding shotgun. She tried to give the navigation seat to Ethan, but he wouldn’t have it and made sure the two women rode up front. It wasn’t long until they arrived. They got out and walked from the parking area to the gathering area hand in hand with Ethan in the middle.

The three of them got plenty of looks, but they just smiled and enjoyed their time. They took a hay ride, and the weather turned cool so the three of them huddled together to share warmth. After the ride was finished, they took a basket and headed out to find some apples. The three found plenty of time to steal kisses from each other, which brought more looks from some of the other apple hunters. They didn’t take things too far, but feeling the heat of someone else’s lips on a cool afternoon helped to keep you warm.

Once they returned to the central area, they each got a glass of hot chocolate and purchased some caramel dip to go with the apples; which they would enjoy when they got home. The fresh air felt great, and the hours passed quickly, until they decided it was time to leave. It didn’t take long to get home, and the closer they got to Beverly’s house, the more they felt the sexual chemistry in the vehicle. They knew what was going to happen; even if they didn’t know how it was going to happen. Once Beverly drove the vehicle into the garage and turned off the vehicle, Dorothy’s body was shaking with anticipation.

“You two wait downstairs in the kitchen, and I’ll call when I’m ready for you.” Ethan said and left the vehicle.

The two women looked at each other but didn’t say a word. They grabbed the apples and caramel before leaving the vehicle and then walked in the house and to the kitchen.

“Have you done this before with Ethan?” Dorothy asked as she set one of the small bags of apples on the counter.

“We did some stuff one other time, but he had quite a lot of stuff in his bag that he never brought out. I’m not sure if it’s all fun stuff or if there is actually work stuff in the bag.”

Dorothy hoped that it was all fun stuff. She let her mind wander, and her pulse started to quicken.

“Have you ever been tied up before Dorothy?” Beverly asked from where she was unpacking the containers of caramel.

Dorothy felt slightly embarrassed that she had never experienced anything close to what might happen tonight. She thought about it often enough but wasn’t sure when the opportunity would arise for some bondage play. She briefly thought about lying to Beverly, but why should she? Beverly was her friend, and she might as well tell the truth.

“No, but I’m really excited about it. Are there rules that I have to follow, or what do I do?”

Beverly walked towards her friend and closed the distance quickly.

“Ethan won’t let anything happen that you don’t want to. Some things you don’t know you like until it happens so just have an open mind.”

She leaned in and kissed Dorothy on her lips and Dorothy kissed her back. Their mouths opened and their tongues touched and moved against and over each other and then Beverly pulled back. Dorothy’s face followed her until she realized that Beverly was going to say something.

“You probably didn’t know that you liked kissing women also until you did, right?”

Dorothy thought about that and found that her friend was right. She never thought that she would be having a sleepover with a man and a woman, but here she was, and she couldn’t be more excited about what was going to happen.

“I’m not sure that I like kissing women. I’m going to need more testing to make sure that I get an adequate sample to verify.” She smiled playfully at Beverly and reached her hands up to Beverly’s face and pulled her lips to hers. 

This kiss was deeper and more passionate. Dorothy remembered what Beverly looked like naked and felt the need to see her naked again. She wanted to feel her friend's breasts pressed against her breasts and hard nipples pushing against each other. She needed to have her mouth on Beverly’s nipples and feel Beverly’s fingers slide between her legs.

“Do we have to wait for Ethan?” Dorothy whispered around a kiss.

“I won’t tell him if you don’t.”

“You won’t tell me what?” Ethan’s voice startled them, and they stopped kissing and turned to look at him. 

“Beverly wanted to start without you.” Dorothy smiled broadly as she kissed her on the lips again and started giggling.

“Me?” Beverly asked in feigned disbelief. “It was Dorothy that said you were taking too long and if you took much longer we were just going to take things into our own hands.” 

It was Dorothy’s turn to make a face of shock, but now both were laughing. Ethan couldn’t help himself and started smiling along with the women. He was standing in a black leather shorts or underwear.  Dorothy wasn’t sure exactly what they were, but she was reminded of what the guys in the movie 300 wore. She didn’t care what it was, because he looked FUCKING HOT! The shorts were enough to cover his crotch but his strong legs and ripped abdomen were in clear view, making her want to walk over and melt into him.

Ethan started walking to Dorothy, and he held her gaze as he quickly closed the distance. She felt small and vulnerable like a predator was closing in to eat her, but the excitement of what this predator might do to her had her pulse racing for all the right reasons.

“Since you are so impatient, you will have to come with me.”

When he got within reach of her, he put out his hand and Dorothy took it. Ethan turned around and as he walked past Beverly, he stopped and whispered something in her ear. She must have liked what he said because before he could move away from her she pulled the lobe of his ear in her mouth and sucked on it before pulling it with her teeth.

They started walking again, but when Dorothy tried to step past Beverly her friend stopped her to kiss her hard on the lips.

“Don’t have too much fun without me.”

“Why don’t you just come with me right now?” Dorothy asked.

Ethan had turned around to wait patiently, but he started walking again, and she had no choice but to follow unless she wanted to be dragged down the hall and up the stairs.

“I’ll be back to get Beverly in a little bit. First we need to get you ready.”

“Get me ready for what?”

Ethan didn’t answer her. He just kept walking, and Dorothy followed behind. Her mind started racing as she thought about all the possibilities of what might happen and how that compared to her sexual history. She thought Ethan would laugh if he knew the raciest thing she had ever done was have sex at her parent’s house when they were asleep in the next room. She thought it was very risky, and they had to be very quiet so they didn’t wake anyone up and make an uncomfortable situation at the breakfast table. Now she was being led up the stairs by a man that looked like a demi-god in skimpy leather hot-pants while her friend was waiting in the kitchen until she was allowed to join in. How many women would go through their life without the chance to have this kind of adventure? She knew that if she hadn’t met Beverly none of this would have happened to her. She made a mental note to buy Beverly something nice as a thank you. Maybe some nice lingerie to model that Dorothy could take off. Maybe they should have their own fashion show of lingerie? She liked that idea a lot! She was starting to work out the details when Ethan led her into the bedroom and turned around to face her.

“Stay here and close your eyes.”

Dorothy squeezed his hand before releasing it, letting him know that she was transferring her safety into his hands. It was a nervous gesture, and he might not know what she was trying to tell him, but she did it anyway and then let go and closed her eyes.

The warmth of his breath tickled her cheek, and the smell of him filled her nose. Damn he smelled nice. She wasn't sure what the cologne was, but it was subtle and powerful at the same time.

His whisper was soft in her ears. “I won’t let anything happen to you that you aren’t going to enjoy.”

She wasn’t sure if it was the confidence in his voice or how amazing he smelled, but she felt better standing with her eyes closed. Seconds later she felt his fingers in her hair pulling it into a ponytail and then securing it with some device. Once her hair was fixed she waited, and nervous sexual energy threatened to make her body shake. She locked her knees to make it look like this wasn’t her first time.

“I’m going to blindfold you.” He said from somewhere off to her right and only moments passed before she felt something being lowered over her eyes. It was secured in the back like a sleeping mask, and she opened her eyes to test the blindfold. As much as she tried to look through the mask she couldn’t see anything.

“What should I be doing?” She asked tentatively.

“Take your clothes off.” 

This time his voice came from the direction of the bed. She hesitated only slightly before she undressed down to her panties. He didn’t say get naked. He said ‘take your clothes off’ so that’s what she did, She wasn’t sure if that meant her underwear too, so she left them on. Her decision might have also been driven by her wanting to have him pull her panties down, but she wasn’t going to tell him that.

“Have you ever been tied up before?”

This time he was right behind her. She hadn’t heard him moving around the room, and she wondered how he was accomplishing that. Maybe he was part ninja along with all of his other hidden talents.

“Not really.”

“I’m going to put a collar on you. Don’t be afraid.”

Dorothy wasn’t sure if she was supposed to answer him, so she kept silent.

He must have been holding the collar in his hands, because within seconds, she felt the soft leather wrap around her neck. His warm fingers sent shivers down her back when they brushed her skin securing the collar.

“Dorothy, you are one of the most beautiful women in the world.”

Her insecurities initially dismissed his comment, but there was no sarcasm in his voice. The compliment filled her with heat, and she knew that she would do anything this man asked her to tonight. Her nipples were tight standing there with a blindfold on waiting for more of his touch.

“Put your hands behind your back.”

She followed his instructions, and he started wrapping one wrist with a soft rope. His fingers moved quickly and soon her wrists were bound together. His fingers continued to move and dance over her skin and the rope moved up her forearms. With each deft movement of his warm fingers her sexual arousal increased. It wasn’t only his touch but the feeling of being restrained fueled her desire. Soon Ethan was wrapping the rope around her stomach and then under her breasts. Dorothy didn’t know how long she stood blindfolded while Ethan crisscrossed the rope over and around her body. Finally he was done and she was breathing quickly to try and calm her racing pulse.

“We will start with that and see how that works out. Are you comfortable?”

Dorothy’s body was buzzing with sexual awareness that she could feel his body only centimeters away. The rope was restrictive but it wasn’t uncomfortable. She hoped that she didn’t stumble because there was no way that she could break her fall.

She opened her mouth to answer and he closed his mouth over hers and slid he hand inside her panties. His tongue plunged into her mouth and he worked his fingers under the rope under her breasts and held her in place. His fingers slid down between her legs and inside her wet pussy. The sensation was almost too. She wanted to fall into his arms to let him do with her what he wanted. He could do it over and over again until he had no strength left and then she would want him to do it some more.

“I’m going to carry you to the bed and I need you to stay where I set you.”

Dorothy wanted nothing more than to be obedient. All her thoughts were what she could do to make him happy. She had never felt like this before. She didn’t know if the powerful sex with Ethan and Beverly was what was driving her passion or if it was his skill with the rope or it was something deeper that she hadn’t uncovered yet.

“Yes…” She breathed.

He lifted her up and carried her to the bed and set her on her knees in the middle of the mattress close to the head of the bed. She heard a soft click and wasn’t sure what that might be. She tried to stay in the same position Ethan had set her in to wait further instructions.

“The chain will help to keep you here.”

What chain was he talking about? She moved her body this way and that and there was no restraint around her body. She leaned forward to test the bindings of her arms and realized there was something connected to the leather collar around her neck. When she moved she could feel something pull taut and she was prevented from moving forward. Knowing she was chained to the bed was sexually intoxifying. She wanted to cry out for attention but she was afraid that there was no one in the room with her and Dorothy didn’t want Beverly and Ethan to think she was in trouble so she kept quiet.

Time passed quickly and soon she could hear the murmur of voices. They were coming in the direction of the hallway and Dorothy wished there would walk in the room and pay her more attention.

“Ethan, she looks fucking amazing!” Beverly exclaimed from across the room. “I want to touch her.”

Dorothy didn’t mind being talked about like she wasn’t in the room. The passion in Beverly’s voice pooled between Dorothy’s legs and made her body shiver with anticipation. The bed moved as Beverly climbed on the mattress and crawled over to Dorothy.

“Dorothy, I wish you could see how amazing you look. I can’t wait to fuck you.”

Beverly’s words dripped with need and Dorothy was ready to give over to all of Beverly’s desires but she wasn’t given permission from Ethan. Would he let Beverly do things without permission? Did she have special privileges that Dorothy didn’t yet? Did Beverly already experience the wonders of Ethan’s rope skills? There were so many questions racing through Dorothy’s mind.

“Cut her panties off.” Ethan’s command rang through the room with no chance for an argument.

“Bring me a scissors please.”

Dorothy could feel Beverly’s soft breathing tickling her naked skin. Seconds later Beverly’s fingers moved to Dorothy’s stomach and started to slide down inside her panties. The sensation was as similar as it was different from when Ethan did the same only minutes before. It was the same in that Dorothy wanted those fingers buried deep inside her pussy and different in that Beverly’s touch was softer than Ethan’s.

Even though Ethan tried to be gentle men still had a way of putting their fingers inside a woman’s vagina that was different than when a woman performed the same gesture. Women just understood pussy better and Beverly’s fingers caressed as they slid over Dorothy’s skin and inside. Her fingers stroked in a way a man could never understand and the darkness of the blindfold heightened the sensation of submission. Beverly pushed her hips against Beverly’s hand and Beverly pushed back and moved more of her hand inside Dorothy’s panties.

Dorothy spread her knees to give Beverly’s hand more room to maneuver when she felt Beverly’s mouth close over her nipple. The ropes kept Dorothy’s breasts pinned against her body and Beverly took full advantage of the restraints to close her teeth on Dorothy’s hard nipple and pull. As she pulled she removed her fingers and used her fingertips to play with Dorothy’s clit. She bit and sucked and pulled and her fingers swirled over and around Dorothy’s clit and the sound of Dorothy’s moaning bounced off the walls.

“Enough.” Ethan commanded.

Beverly stopped what she was doing and both of the women waited to see what would happen next. Dorothy loved the sound of Ethan’s voice when he gave directions. She wondered if Beverly felt the same way. Even though she knew she could disobey any of the orders Ethan gave she chose to listen. Maybe she should disobey. This line of play was new to her and having Beverly involved only made things better. What would Ethan do if there was disobedience? Did he want her or Beverly to provide a small amount of disobedience? The thought of being punished by Ethan was almost too much and it threatened to take her breath away.

Ethan handed Beverly a pair of EMT scissors and waited. Dorothy felt Beverly’s fingers slide in the side of her panties and the cool temperature of the scissors tightened her nipples even more. The rounded tip of the scissors slid across her skin while Beverly cut the material from her body. After the first cut Beverly moved to the side and cut through the thin material and elastic waistband. She knew Beverly was done when she felt the woman start to pull the material from her body and the soft material of her panties slid between her ass cheeks until Beverly pulled it free.

She couldn’t see what was happening and it shouldn’t have made a difference but being free of her panties removed any reservations Dorothy had to what was going on. All she could think about was feeling the weight of Dorothy or Ethan’s body pushing her into the mattress while they took her to sexual nirvana.

There was movement on the bed and soon Dorothy felt Beverly’s body move away from her. The bed bounced and then settled and Dorothy wanted to shed the blindfold to watch what the two of them were doing.

The slap of hand meeting flesh startled Dorothy. There wasn’t a cry or pain that followed. Dorothy didn’t know who was doing the spanking but soon the sound of another spanking filled the room; this one was followed by a muffled cry. Dorothy tried to work out what might be happening in the room. The cry was definitely Beverly and the cry sounded like she had something in her mouth. What could she have in her mouth? Was she sucking on Ethan’s cock while he spanked her? She was wet with envy thinking about Beverly with her mouth on Ethan. She really wanted to see what was happening and being deprived of the image was both cruel and exciting.

Another spank and this time the muffled cry had a level of passion that the earlier ones didn’t have. The earlier ones might have been Beverly’s communication of her comfort level with what was happening. Over the next several minutes the sound of spanking was mixed with Beverly’s cries of pleasure and the bed stated to move. What was he doing to Beverly that was making the bed move?

“Don’t move.” Ethan’s voice was soft but clear.

What the fuck was happening? Why was it so important for her to be blindfolded? She loved the sensory deprivation but still wanted to see.

Time passed and Dorothy didn’t know how much time leaked away without anyone putting a finger on or in her. The only change was the brief smell of sulfur and then a faint smell of vanilla. She could also hear the soft crackling of several candles burning in the room. She loved the smell of vanilla.

More time passed with just the sound of the candle burning away. The bed didn’t move and Dorothy wondered if she was alone in the room? Did they leave her here while they were having fun somewhere else? That would be rude of them to leave her here alone!

“Come here my pet,” Ethan said and Dorothy felt his fingers on her collar.

Dorothy had never been called someone’s pet before and it sounded natural for him to say the words to her. She wanted to purr for him. He gripped her arms and pulled her to the side of the bed.

“I’m going to help you stand.”

Her legs took several seconds to adjust to standing but his strong arms on her kept her from harm. He led her to the foot of the bed and took some time to place her in the spot that he desired. Once she was there she felt his hand on her back pushing her forward. The shock of Beverly’s body being pressed against her quickly faded and their lips found each other. As their bodies moved against each other Dorothy could feel that Beverly body was also wrapped with rope. She couldn’t see if it was the same as the kind Ethan used on her but their breasts pushed against each other. She never would have believed how amazing it felt to have another woman’s breasts pushed against her body but since meeting Beverly Dorothy had made several discoveries.

They kissed each other like the other woman was the last person on earth while their bodies slid against one another. Hard nipples pressed into skin and they leaned into the kiss.

Dorothy almost forgot Ethan was there until she felt his hands on her hips. Her hands were still bound so she couldn’t reach back to touch him but she didn’t need to. As Beverly kissed her Dorothy felt Ethan’s thick stiff cock bump against her fingers. She stretched her fingers and pulled on the head of his cock. She wanted to wrap her hands around him but he was teasing her and only let a small part touch her fingers. She wanted to scream at him as he pulled his cock away.

Ethan had moved his cock and she felt it splitting her legs and sliding through until the end bumped into Beverly. He took his hands and reached out to hook them in several bindings on Beverly’s abdomen and started to move back and forth. His thick cock split her slick flesh and stroked her as it slid back and forth between her legs. With each stroke she wanted him to dip his hips and fill her up. She decided Beverly would have to wait for her turn. But Beverly didn’t want to wait. Ethan’s cock was pushing against her skin to rub against her clit every time it slid through Dorothy’s legs.

The sexual stimulation was taking a toll on Dorothy. Her arms were bound and she was wearing a blindfold and a handsome man was pseudo-fucking her while also stimulating another woman who Dorothy was kissing while their tied bodies pushed against each other. Beverly started a pattern of biting Dorothy’s lower lip just as the head of Ethan’s cock pushed through to rub Beverly’s clit. There was nowhere for Dorothy to escape to being pinned between Beverly and Ethan. His hard cock continued to stroke her wet pussy while Dorothy kissed and bit and she hoped that he wouldn’t keep fucking her like this; she wanted his cock deep inside her when she came.

“I’m going to fuck you one after the other and you are going to cum for me when I allow it but not before.” Ethen whispered to the two women.

Dorothy wasn’t sure about Beverly but she knew she would do her best to make Ethan happy.

He moved from behind Dorothy and led her to the bed and put her on her ass on the edge of the bed. The ropes still held her arms behind her back and the bed moved several seconds later and when Beverly’s body brushed against hers she knew the source.

“Open your mouth.” Ethan said and both women opened their mouths. He moved to stand before Dorothy and placed the tip of his cock to her lips. He let her move her head and take in as much of him as she dared before pulling away. He moved and did the same with Beverly.

Ethan repeated this process over and over and each of the women became more vigorous in their effort in sucking his cock. Dorothy licked the length of his shaft and tongued his balls. Beverly took more and more of his cock in her mouth with each effort. He placed his hands on their heads but never guided their efforts but having his hands on her head made the experience more erotic with the hint of control.

Soon Ethan couldn’t wait any longer and pushed each of the women to their backs with their legs still hanging over the edge of the bed. He ran his hands up the insides of their legs and both women spread their legs wantonly. Once his fingers reached their pussies he slid his fingers in. The women were wet with desire and he briefly couldn’t decide on who he would fuck first.

He ended the debate in his mind quickly and lifted Beverly’s legs in the air and moved his hips to the edge of the bed. His cock slid in and Beverly cried out in pleasure.

Dorothy felt instantly jealous of Beverly. She could feel her body moving next to her and the sounds coming from her mouth could only mean one thing. She was whispering things that Dorothy couldn’t understand as Ethen pumped inside her.

The initial jealousy Dorothy felt turned to desire. It was almost like the sexual energy that Beverly and Ethan were generating was being transferred via skin contact and Dorothy’s nipples were so hard they were almost painful.

Bodies slapping against each other quickened and the bed started to shake. Beverly’s breathing was coming faster and faster and she wanted to roll over and kiss her friend but she waited her turn.

“Cum for me.” Ethan’s voice was barely louder than Beverly’s breathing.

“Cum for me.” The intensity and volume of his voice increased and Beverly moaned loudly.

Dorothy could feel her friend’s body move and buck and she knew her friend was following Ethan’s request. Beverly didn’t care who might hear her as she shrieked as Ethan’s cock continued to plunge in her over and over as she rode the waves of pleasure until the bed stopped moving and Dorothy felt Ethan’s legs press against her.

All Dorothy could think of was trying not to cum all over his cock as soon as he started fucking her. He lifted her legs and pushed them gently back towards her head. Initially it was a little uncomfortable with her arms tied behind her back but she flattened her hands and that made things better. He held her by her ankles and then she felt the massive weight of his cock resting on her. He moved back and lifted his hips and his cock started to penetrate her slick tight pussy.

She didn’t know if doing multiplication problems would hold off an orgasm the same way it was supposed to do for high school boys when having sex but the thought flashed across her mind. He leaned his body forward and that pushed her ankles closer to her head and his cock continued to sink inside her. His method with her was very different from what she could tell happened with Beverly. The bed shook while he was fucking Beverly but his movements with her were slow and deliberate.

Ethan let go of her ankles and moved them to her breasts and the weight of his body pushed her into the bed. His cock throbbed in her pussy and he moved slowly in and out of her. With each slow powerful stroke of his massive cock her pussy squeezed him and his movements created a sense if immense intimacy. She lost any awareness of anything else going on except his hands on her chest and his cock impaling her pussy. The slow rhythm created a want that was quickly becoming more passionate than the forceful fucking Beverly received.

“Cum for me my pet.” Ethan said but kept his steady pace. “Cum for me.”

The words were like a keg of dynamite ready to blow the dam and release the river of pleasure that had built in her. He voice released her and her body froze as the waters of ecstasy crashed through her body. She felt that with the pace of their fucking she had to restrain from a vocal release and that supercharged her orgasm.

Dorothy felt his grip tighten on her breasts and she noted a slight tilt of his hips. He paused his hips a millisecond longer before pulling out and she knew he was filling her with his hot fluid. Over and over his cock slowly stretched her flesh and then pumped more inside her until he was spent and he collapsed on her body. The weight of him was almost suffocating but she suffered the slight inconvenience.

It was only seconds before he pushed his body off the bed and the absence of him made her feel cold. He pulled them both to their feet and started to remove their bindings. He started with Dorothy and then moved to Beverly. Her skin hurt from where the ropes had been but Dorothy would have it again in a second.

The next day as Beverly and Dorothy were at the table eating waffles for breakfast talking about their plans for the day their phones chimed in unison. Dorothy picked up her phone and tapped the text notification and was surprised to see the content of the text. She heard Beverly gasp as she looked at the pictures. Ethan had taken pictures of her bound in her ropes including ones of her with Beverly’s hands in her panties. There were even pictures of both of the women after the ropes were removed and the marks the ropes left behind send shivers through her body and a humming in her pussy.

The women started talking excitedly and showed the pictures with each other. The more they looked the louder they talked and they quickly swiped back and forth finding their favorites. They didn’t discuss it but each knew that there would be more visits in the future with Ethan and his bondage bag.   
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