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The Slumber Party 2: Xmas Break





The snow had been falling pretty steady for the past hour or so and I started to get a little worried.

Driving conditions were guaranteed to get worse and I just didn’t see how they were going to make it.  Trust me, I wanted more than anything to be able to see Heather and Sindee again, but their safety came first.

The whole thing would be a hell of a lot easier if the anticipation wasn’t absolutely killing me.  I checked my watch for the hundredth time.  Quarter past seven.

I sighed and turned away from my post at the window.  Standing there, peeking through the blinds, wasn’t going to make the time go by any faster.

Just breathe deep, try and relax, I told myself.  No need getting all worried for nothing.  They’re big girls, they can handle themselves.  Remember, they want to see you just as bad as you want to see them.  How did Heather put it on the phone?  “Mr. G., there ain’t no way in hell a blizzard is going to keep us from riding that giant cock of yours.”

A warm feeling crept through my body as I fondly remembered the call.  It’d been a week ago and I had just sat down in my favorite chair after finishing yet another frozen dinner.  With Mary now in college, it was hard for me to justify dirtying up the kitchen for only myself.  Grabbing the remote, I went to turn on the television when the phone rang.

“Hello?”

“Hey, Mr. G.,” came the dual response, perfectly harmonized.  Heather and Sindee.  I was amazed at how, even through the phone, their silky voices managed to make the skin around my cock tighten.

“I was just thinking about you,” I said, which was actually the truth.  In fact, there wasn’t a day that went by that I didn’t remember that hot, incredible night with the both of them.  And admittedly, it was one of the reasons I loved this chair so much.  It sat across from the couch, and I often relaxed into its cushions, gazing at the sofa and seeing their perfectly shaped asses shaking back and forth, anxiously awaiting my cock.

I heard them both giggle.

“You girls planning a trip back?” I asked, hopeful.

“Yeah,” Heather said.  “It’s Christmas break coming up so we’ll be back in town at the end of next week.”

“And, seeing as how Mary’s not going to be home this Christmas,” Sindee chimed in, “we thought maybe you could use some cheering up.”

“That is, if you feel you’re up to having some sexy college coeds hanging around your house,” Heather added.

I knew one part of my body that was already up for it.

“Oh, I don’t know,” I answered teasingly, “the house is kinda messy.”

I could almost see them rolling their eyes.  “Seriously, Mr. G., you know damn well there is only one thing we care about,” Heather said.

The tone in her voice had been pure sin and it’d been the main cause of my cock instantly hardening every time I thought about the reality of spending another night with them.  And as Sindee had mentioned, with the added bonus of my daughter not being around to accidently walk in on us.

Which meant more possibilities.  More freedom.

The thought made me shudder with pleasure as their voices melted through the receiver once more.  “See you soon,” they cooed before hanging up.

Lord, it’d seemed like forever since that call.  I continued to stand there in the living room, a dumb smile on my face.  In fact, it took the repeated ringing of the doorbell to snap me out of my trance.

Crap, how long had they been out there?  I crossed the living room in a matter of seconds, cursing under my breath for having missed their headlights pulling into the drive.

As soon as I opened the door they burst in, almost knocking me over in the process.  “Fuck, it’s cold out there,” Sindee complained.

“Sorry about that,” I apologized.

Heather shook off her knit cap, her golden-brown hair spilling out from underneath.  “Mind on something else?” she asked, the corners of her mouth lifting upwards in a knowing grin.

“You could say that,” I replied, my cock already pressing against my pants.

Both Heather and Sindee glanced down, their eyes twinkling with acknowledgement as they peeled off their scarves and winter coats.  Maybe it was just me, but it appeared like their every movement was slow, sensual, designed to tease my body beyond its limits.

The way they pulled their zippers down, deliberate and measured.  The way their impressive chests thrust out as they shrugged the coats off their shoulders, letting them fall freely to the floor.  Even the way each of them took a step towards me, their hips swaying out in an exaggerated manner.

At first I thought they might reach for my cock, but instead they threw their arms around me and we exchanged one big group hug.

It was wonderful to have them in my arms again.  I marveled at how natural it felt as I drew them closer to my body, and their sighs of contentment let me know they shared my feelings.

Then, as if to emphasize the point, they each took turns giving me a deep, exploring, open-mouthed kiss.  I reveled in the texture of their lush, juicy lips as they slid over mine.  Loved how their silky tongues drank me in at a leisurely pace, assuring me that tonight there was no rush, no reason to hurry.

When at last we broke, they stepped back and smiled.  I returned their smile, not really sure what to do next.  It wasn’t like any of us didn’t know the eventual outcome of tonight’s little get together.  The only question was when we were going to get started.

If I had any say in the matter, I would’ve taken them right then and there.  But I figured the gentlemanly thing to do would be to let them call the shots.

Heather reached for my hand and tugged me towards the couch with Sindee prancing ahead, leading the way.  My eyes immediately locked in on her unbelievably round and luscious ass, encased to perfection in a pair of skin-tight jeans.  I half expected her to stop at the couch and bend over, enticing me to give it a nice, firm spank.

But she quickly turned and threw herself onto the sofa, followed by Heather who let go of my hand and plopped down beside her.  I stopped and stood in front of them, watching as their eyes once again fell to the noticeable bulge in my pants.

Heather licked her lips.  I’m not even sure if she knew she did, and it was all I could do not to drop my pants.  I mean, screw waiting.  If they wanted my cock so badly, why not let them go ahead and suck it and fuck it to their heart’s content?

My hands were on the way to my zipper when a voice in my head reminded me to let them remain in charge, no matter the amount of torture it caused my lower extremities.  Besides, wasn’t there something else you had intended to give them?

I cleared my throat.  “Well, I figured it being the Christmas season and all, it wouldn’t be right if I didn’t get you girls a gift.” 

 “Oh, Mr. G., you shouldn’t have,” said Heather.

“You’re too sweet,” Sindee added.

I retrieved the box from under the tree.  “It’s nothing much, just something I thought we could all enjoy.”

Their eyes widened at my words.  Heather snatched it from my hands, shaking it to try and discern its contents.  She followed that up by trying to gauge its weight in her hand.

Sindee dang near ripped it away from her.  “Oh, for god’s sake, let’s open it already.”

I chuckled as they tore off the bow and ribbon and finally the bright colored wrapping paper.  A non-descript box met their anxious gaze.

“You better not have taped this shut,” Sindee said.

I shook my head.  “I wouldn’t dare.”

Heather already had her finger sliding between the thin cardboard and was in the process of opening the lid.  She reached inside and pulled out a bottle of massage oil.

They both squealed and looked at me, their eyes twinkling with naughty intentions.

“This should make things extra slippery,” Heather said.

“Just the way we like it,” Sindee agreed.

My cock twitched at their response.  I remember shopping for the massage oil, taking my time, making sure that one, I got the slickest, smoothest stuff they had and two, that the bottle was nice and big.

“I better warn you, I’m planning on using lots of it,” I said.

They both grinned, their mouths forming perfect, seductive smiles.  “Don’t you worry, Mr. G., I’m sure by the end of the night this will be gone,” Sindee said.

My body hummed with excitement.  It was exactly the response I hoped for.  The only thing now was to wait for them to make the first move.

But they just sat on the sofa, not budging.  What in the hell was going on?  I hope they weren’t expecting me to initiate anything.  If so, this might turn out to be one long night.

After what felt like an eternity Heather motioned for me to sit down.  Sindee giggled as I leapt forward and positioned myself between them.  “Somebody’s a little anxious,” she breathed into my ear.  “I bet you’re dying to feel these tight pussies wrapped around your cock again.”

I managed a nod.

Heather scooted up against me and placed a hand on my chest.  I sucked in a breath as she splayed out her fingers, running them over my pecs.  “We promise not to keep you waiting much longer.  It’s just, well, we have a surprise for you, too.”

“Problem is, it hasn’t arrived yet,” Sindee added.

“What’d you do, send it by mail?” I asked, somewhat surprised.

Sindee smacked me on the arm.  “No, silly.”

“You’ll see,” Heather said.  “But don’t you worry, we guarantee you’re going be thanking us for a long time afterwards.”

I had to admit I was at a total loss.  The only thing I knew for certain was that I believed what they said about me enjoying it.  When Heather and Sindee were involved, you couldn’t go wrong.

At least it explained why the three of us weren’t already naked and fucking our brains out.  On the bright side, their hint told me it shouldn’t be much longer.

But that didn’t mean Heather and Sindee were done teasing me.

Their soft bodies stayed in constant contact with mine, their hands roaming over my torso and along my thighs.  Every so often their fingers would pass dangerously close to my cock, which by now was sore from straining against the confines of my pants.

I also noticed their eyes were slowly turning glassy with an unmistakable desire.  They may have been acting cool and controlled on the outside, but all of this waiting was taking its toll on them as well.

“So, how’s school?” I asked, figuring some small talk might help the pass the time faster.

“It’s okay,” Heather answered, somewhat relieved to be distracted, although her hand didn’t stray too far from my crotch.  “Next semester I’ll be smarter and schedule afternoon classes.  I’m not exactly a morning person.”

Sindee agreed.  “You should see her in the mornings.  It’s like watching some bad zombie flick.”

Heather gave her the finger.

“I’ll bet you two are busy breaking lots of hearts on campus, though.”

Sindee sighed.  “Yeah, now that you mention it, we have a little beef with you about that.”

“Oh?”

“You see, ever since that night we spent with you, well, you kinda spoiled it for us,” Heather stated simply.

“First off, your cock is waaay bigger than the boys at school and second, to be honest, you know how to use it,” Sindee explained.

I felt my face go flush at the compliment.  Obviously that night meant just as much to them as it did for me.  Which in turn guaranteed this night would be absolutely amazing.

As my thoughts played out all kinds of dirty scenarios, the doorbell suddenly rang.  Who in the hell was that?  “Did you guys order pizza?”

Heather laughed as Sindee leapt up from the couch and made a dash for the door.  I craned my neck to see who in the world it was.

The door opened and a fresh round of squeals erupted.  Not the sound I expected.  Heather caught my reaction.  “We told you it was a surprise.”

I had to admit it took my brain several seconds to register the information coming in.  C’mon, you can do it.  Put two and two together.  No, it couldn’t be.  I mean, would they…

The answer came when a young woman, I guessed maybe twenty-one, stepped into the foyer and took in the surroundings.  Even with her large winter coat on she looked absolutely gorgeous.  Waves of blonde hair snuck out from the base of her wool knit hat.

Heather put her lips to my ear and in a warm, breathy voice whispered, “Merry Christmas.”

I turned to her, my expression one of complete and utter shock.  Leave it to Heather and Sindee to render me speechless.

She smiled.  “If it’s any consolation, we had the same reaction when we first saw her.  Pretty much everyone on campus does.”

I shook my head, still trying to grasp the magnitude of the situation.  “Just what exactly did you tell her?  I mean, does she know we…”

“We might have let slip that you were the best fuck we’ve had since, like, ever.  But enough history.  You might want to go and say hello.”

By the time I made it off the couch and over towards the door, Sindee had already taken the girl’s coat, hat and mittens off and was in the process of hanging them on the coat rack.

I stopped in my tracks, frozen.  Standing in front of me was the very epitome of sin and seduction, showcased in a five-foot three body built purely for sex.

Her t-shirt fit like a second skin, designed to showcase an absolutely stunning set of breasts.  Large and round, they stretched out the logo of Greek letters displayed on the fabric from nipple to nipple, which I noticed were doing everything they could to make their presence known through the thin material.

My god, she was in a sorority, which by default made her even hotter.

But her sexy, curvy appeal didn’t end there.  Her form-fitting jeans accentuated her pronounced ass, which sat proudly above powerful, toned thighs.  Mix in a pair of old sneakers and I found myself fighting the urge to whip my cock out right in front of her.

And yet in spite of all that, incredibly it was her eyes I kept focusing on, that kept me trapped under her spell.  They were a pale, electric blue, a fascinating blend that swirled with no small amount of mischievousness.

And I swear she just stared back, not blinking once.  Was she sizing me up as well?  I’m sure Heather and Sindee built me up quite a bit.  I only hoped to hell I didn’t disappoint.

We must’ve been a weird sight, the two of us staring at one another.  Thankfully Heather came up from behind and put her arm around my waist.  “Trust us, he is capable of speaking,” she giggled.

I blushed.  “I’m sorry, forgive my manners.  I’m --”

“Mr. G., yeah, I figured,” she replied, her sultry lips cracking a playful smile.  “But to be honest…”

Oh great.  I knew it, Heather and Sindee had over-hyped me.

“…their description doesn’t quite do you justice,” she finished.

Her statement electrified the air around the us.  Damn it, this agony, however pleasurable, had been going on long enough.  It was time to take action.

As if reading my mind, Heather slid her hand down to my crotch.  “And you haven’t even seen the best part yet,” she said in a low, decadent voice.

The girl stepped forward, her hand suddenly reaching out and replacing Heather’s over my obvious erection.  I sucked in a sharp breath, somewhat surprised at her directness.

Her eyes grew wide as she felt her way up and down my length.  She glanced up at me and winked.  “My name’s Tiffany, by the way.”

I grinned.  “Nice to meet you.”

She dropped her hand before promptly stating, “I say it’s time we get this fucking party started.”





*****





When Tiffany made her declaration, and after Heather and Sindee shouted their approval, I had no idea that five minutes later I’d still be standing downstairs in the foyer by myself.

Obviously Heather and Sindee, and maybe even Tiffany, had this night more planned out than I thought.  Their instructions were quite clear as they bounded up the stairs, Sindee quickly putting a hand up when I tried to follow.

“Not yet, Mr. G., you get to wait here.  Give us ten minutes and then you can come up.”

I went to reply, complain actually, but Heather cut me off.  “Don’t you trust us?” she pouted.

Trust?  Damn it, this had nothing to do with trust.  I was simply hornier than hell.  But I sensed this wasn’t a negotiable option.  I lowered my voice to a growl.  “Okay, but you girls better be ready for one hell of a hard fucking.”

Tiffany immediately turned and stepped back down between Heather and Sindee.  Her eyes bore into me as she issued her curt reply.  “I didn’t come all this way for anything less.”

And with that she turned and the three of them ascended the stairs, leaving me with my mouth open.  Did she just lay down a challenge?  Damn, she had some nerve.  But admittedly, it only fired my cock up more, which I didn’t think was possible.

I checked my watch.  Nine minutes.  Surely they weren’t keeping that close of watch on the time.  Besides, what would they do if I showed up early, spank me?  I chuckled.  Given the way the events of this night had already unfolded, who knew what might happen.

Pulling myself together, I marched resolutely up the stairs and down the hall to my bedroom.  Taking a deep breath, I opened the door.

I had to blink several times and shake my head, just to make sure what I saw wasn’t some type of dream.

The three of them were on my king-sized bed, pillows in hand, frolicking and jumping around.  Which by itself would’ve been pretty damn hot.  But no, leave it to them to push that factor up tenfold.

Naked.  They were completely fucking naked.  My eyes weren’t sure what to concentrate on first.  The three pairs of majestic, stiff-nippled breasts bouncing freely around or the jiggling of their round, mouth-watering butt cheeks.  Maybe the neatly trimmed curls nesting above their thick and meaty pussies.  Perhaps their clear, tan skin and luscious thighs.  Don’t forget the silky waves of loose, untamed hair spilling over their shoulders.

It was a visual feast beyond comprehension.  And it was right here.  In my bedroom.  On my bed.

My mind tried to grasp the reality of it all when the three of them finally noticed me standing there, probably looking like an idiot, what with my mouth hanging open.

They dropped their pillows and smiled.  “Has it been ten minutes already?” Heather asked.

“Nine and a half,” I replied with a low rumble.

They giggled.  “I’d say that’s fucking close enough,” Sindee said as the three of them slithered off the bed and approached me.  “But right now I’d say someone’s a little overdressed for the occasion.”

Heather and Sindee went to either side of me and tugged at the hem of my shirt, helping lift it up and over my head.  Before I had a chance to toss it to the floor, their hands slid over my expansive chest, gliding over the hard planes and muscles.

Tiffany’s gaze followed their movements, her eyes glimmering with desire.  She dropped to her knees in front of me and as the three of us watched, went to work on the front of my pants.

Her dexterity was astonishing as seconds later not only had my belt and zipper come undone, but my pants were in a pool at my feet.  All that remained between my cock and her hand was some cotton underwear.

Her fingers didn’t hesitate slipping inside the elastic band.  “I can’t wait to see what all the fuss is about.”  And with that she yanked my briefs down.

My cock leapt up proud and strong.  Tiffany’s eyes widened.  “Holy fuck,” she said, reaching her right hand out to take hold of it.

“Told you,” Sindee added for good measure.

I drew a heated sigh as Tiffany began to slowly stroke it, admiring the length and girth.  Her eyes turned darker as she gradually increased the speed and added a twisting motion.

“Do you like watching her jack you off?” Sindee asked.

I nodded.

“Your cock is so fucking gorgeous,” Tiffany managed before attempting to swallow me whole.  I threw my head back and groaned as her lips found their way down to the base.  Tilting my head forward, I opened my eyes in time to see her noisily slurp her way back to the tip.

“That’s it, girl, suck him hard,” Heather ordered.

Tiffany hungrily obeyed and worked my dick over with her tongue and mouth.  Soon her saliva was everywhere, coating my cock and her hand, which never lost rhythm as it pumped away.

Suddenly Sindee kissed me on the cheek then dropped to her knees.  Tiffany saw her and reluctantly released my cock.  Sindee took hold of it and picked up right where Tiffany left off, only she seemed determined to make her blowjob sloppier and more intense.

I didn’t know about anyone else in the room, but I certainly didn’t mind the friendly competition.  Actually, I was kind of surprised Heather hadn’t joined them.  I turned my head, only to find her lips capturing mine in a bruising, relentless kiss.

I returned the kiss hard, my tongue doing battle with hers before she pulled back, nipping my bottom lip along the way.

Her expression was one of sexual intoxication.  She delivered a wicked smile and fell to her knees.  “Give me that large cock,” she demanded.

Sindee’s mouth popped off and she aimed it over towards Heather, who was on the other side of Tiffany.  Heather grabbed hold and, like the others, wanted nothing more than to suck me clean dry.

The incredible amount of suction she created forced a full-throated moan to escape me.  She made a couple of more trips up and down before pulling back, gasping, saliva and pre-come forming several strands between her lips and my cock.

Heather swiped them with her tongue and smacked her lips, causing Tiffany to once again take over, desperate for a taste.  Wrapping her mouth around the swollen head, she went back to work, sucking even harder than before.

Sindee and Heather couldn’t just take sitting there, waiting their turns.  They promptly joined Tiffany, running their lips along both sides from tip to base.

It was an amazing sight to behold.  The three of them glanced up at me and I met their respective gazes, seeing not only the intense lust radiating from them, but the genuine pleasure as well.  They were loving every minute and, as I soon discovered, just getting started.

As if on cue, Tiffany upped her efforts and slurped ferociously away, re-coating my cock in her saliva.  Sindee lowered her head and went to work on my balls, allowing her tongue to tease them before drawing one of them into her mouth.

Heather got her sucks and licks in whenever the opportunity arose, whether that be up with Tiffany, down with Sindee or somewhere in between.

In fact, there wasn’t one second my cock and balls weren’t being feasted on.  If Sindee happened to let my balls slip from her mouth, Tiffany was right there to catch them.  If Heather’s mouth suddenly popped off from the top, Sindee would instantly take over.

I found myself staring down in awe at the three of them on their knees, worshipping my cock and balls with an unholy devotion of the dirtiest, downright sloppiest blowjobs I’d ever received.

Gobs of saliva dripped to the floor as they continued their oral assault.  Already I felt a small amount of pressure building up in my sac and I wasn’t sure how much more of this I could take.

Thankfully Sindee, who was currently sucking away, stopped and rose to her feet.  Heather and Tiffany joined her and I watched as the three of them backed up towards the bed.

Tiffany, who was in the middle, reached it first and fell back onto the mattress.  Without hesitation she spread her legs wide, giving me a glorious view of her pussy.

I licked my lips as one of her hands slid over her moist folds, working her fingers in tiny circles over her clit.

Sindee crawled up on the bed next to her while Heather grabbed the massage oil from the nightstand and popped the top open.  With one knee on the bed she squeezed the bottle, forcing a fair amount of oil to spurt forth.

It splashed all over Tiffany’s torso and Sindee spread it around, smoothing it out from the swell of her breasts down to her crotch.

Tiffany cried out as Heather squeezed another generous helping on her tits.  Tossing the bottle onto the bed, Heather wasted no time taking hold of the heavenly mounds, cupping and kneading them, working the oil into her skin.

Tiffany threw her head back and moaned, her body starting to quiver at all of the attention it was receiving.  Seeing the three of them being so open and free with their sexuality was not only a beautiful sight, but reminded me life was too damn short not to live it to the fullest whenever the opportunity arose.

Tiffany raised her head as I approached and took hold of one of her legs.  Lifting it up, I bestowed several slow, sensual kisses on her calf.  I marveled at the texture of her skin, which was softer than I imagined, making me anxious to explore further.

Her mouth opened in a heated sigh as I nibbled my way down her leg, inching closer and closer to my final destination.

Past her knee, over her thigh, then lower still, with a quick detour along the sensitive crease of her pubic bone before finally dropping my head between her legs.

A palpable tension hung in the air as my mouth now hovered achingly close to her swollen, glistening flesh.

Her pussy was just as perfect as the rest of her.  Pink, meaty folds dewy-wet with desire stared back at me, slightly parted, inviting my tongue to indulge in a taste.

Tiffany emitted a low, steady moan as I began by giving her pussy one long, enticingly slow lick upwards, ending with a tiny circle around her now engorged clit.  Her juices were made of the sweetest nectar, which in turn only left an unquenchable thirst.

I spread her lips apart with my fingers and dove right in.  I feasted for several minutes, nibbling, sucking and pulling away.  It wasn’t long until I felt her thighs twitch.  Did I have her on the verge of coming already?

Heather and Sindee recognized the signs.  “Come all over his fucking face,” Heather said, her hand currently squeezing Tiffany’s left breast.

With her eyes suddenly rolling back, Tiffany’s body began to shudder as a powerful explosion rocketed through her, claiming control, making her cry out in a long wail of pleasure.

My mouth was instantly greeted by a flood of her sweet cream and I lapped up everything that came my way.  Licking the last remaining drops, I lifted my head up.

Tiffany’s eyes were ablaze.  “Damn, you know how to eat pussy,” she said, her expression turning into more of a snarl.  “Get up here.  I’ve got to have that large cock inside me right fucking now.”

She didn’t have to tell me twice.  I stood up and pulled her by the waist so that her ass barely hung off the bed.  Tiffany propped herself up on her elbows to watch as I stood between her legs.

Heather took hold of my cock.  While she stroked it, Sindee looked up at me.  “You ready to fuck the tightest pussy on campus?” she asked.

Was I ever.  I turned my attention back to Tiffany, who lay before me like a sexual goddess just begging to be fucked.  The oil made her skin absolutely shine, highlighting every sinful curve.

Heather gave my dick one last, good suck and aimed it at Tiffany’s eager slit.

The four of us groaned as Heather guided me inside.  Sindee wasn’t lying.  Tiffany’s pussy was the tightest I’d ever felt, and her walls hugged my girth, clamping down and pulling me in further.

“Oh, fuck yeah,” Tiffany managed.

Heather and Sindee smiled, both acknowledging to one another a shared secret.  They knew exactly what Tiffany was feeling right now, and they knew good and well I intended to pound her pussy with everything I had.

With my hands on her waist, I proceeded to hammer into her hard, over and over, seemingly driving my cock deeper and deeper with each thrust.

Tiffany’s head snapped back and she spewed out a non-stop litany of “fucks” and “harder, harder,” as she gave herself over to me, allowed me to take her body and increase the speed and power of my thrusts.

Heather laid down on her side and for the next minute seemed content to soak up the sexual energy emanating off of Tiffany, allowing it to tease her.  Tantalize her.

When she finally couldn’t take it any longer, she slid one of her hands down and began to finger her own pussy.  As they dipped in and out of her naked folds, she leaned forward and did her best to try and capture one of Tiffany’s jiggling breasts in her mouth.

As for Sindee, she moved up and straddled Tiffany’s face.  With her ass facing me, she leaned forward, not only giving me an unobstructed view, but giving Tiffany perfect access to her aching bud.

Tiffany hungrily accepted her offering and nibbled away.  Combine that with the force of my thrusts rocking Tiffany back and forth and Sindee’s pussy was getting the full treatment of her talented tongue.

Sindee let out a low groan and jerked her hips as Tiffany continued to go to town.  The whole act had my mind suddenly switching gears to one single thought: to watch that round, shapely ass bounce off my stomach.

I eased up on my strokes and pulled out of Tiffany.  Sindee turned her head, staying right where she was, knowing exactly what I had in mind.

Tiffany rolled to the side as I crawled up on the bed to get into position.  She returned on her knees next to me, massage bottle in hand.  Turning it upside down, she squeezed out a sizable portion all over Sindee’s backside.

The clear liquid ran off in all directions and I immediately took hold of her butt cheeks, kneading them, spreading the oil from her hips to the crack of her ass and everywhere in between.

Satisfied it was properly oiled up and ready to go, I delivered two firm spanks.  Sindee shook her butt in response.

“You miss this ass?” she asked.

“You miss my cock fucking that sweet pussy?” I retorted.

Sindee gave a knowing smile.  “Please give it to me, Mr. G.,” Sindee replied, shaking her butt once again.

My hands fell to her sides and Tiffany took the opportunity to grab my cock.  She drew me into her mouth for a couple of quick sucks then proudly inserted me into Sindee.

The feel of her pussy stretching tight as I pushed inside, the same feeling that I’d recalled night after night for the past several months, came rushing back in a crescendo of pleasure.  Amazingly, it felt even better than I remembered.

Sindee didn’t hesitate taking charge.  She thrust herself back against me, putting all of her energy behind each movement, working my dick over like a pro.

It was hypnotizing watching her fleshy butt cheeks bouncing off my stomach from every possible angle.  I glanced to my right and found Tiffany completely entranced as well, her eyes darting back and forth, trying to keep up with the intense motions taking place inches from her face.

Suddenly she looked up, catching me staring down at her.

Tiffany rose up on her knees and placed her right hand on my chest.  Her fingers pressed into the steely muscles, her nails lightly scratching the skin.

“She fucking loves your cock,” she said to me.  Then her voice dropped lower, barely managing to reach a whisper.  “So do I.”

The words left her lips, which were swollen, pouty and absolutely begging to be kissed.  A second later my mouth was on hers, our tongues instantly joining and doing battle.

It seemed so surreal.  I mean, we’d just met not an hour before.  Yet here I was with a sinfully hot sorority sister, buck naked and engaging in what was quickly turning into a deeper, more demanding kiss.  What a crazy, wonderful world.

And I had Heather and Sindee to thank for it.

Speaking of the naughty twosome, Heather had quietly moved up in front of Sindee, who in turn currently had her head buried between Heather’s legs.

With Sindee busy pleasuring Heather, her gyrations had subsided considerably.  Tiffany noticed it, too, and broke our kiss, sensing a need to change.

I slipped out of Sindee, my cock nice and coated with her juices.  While Tiffany bent over and attempted to suck me clean, Sindee crawled across the bed and snatched up the bottle of massage oil.

My eyes met Heather’s and she flashed a ready smile, her legs still spread wide as they could possibly go.  I got down on my stomach and positioned my mouth over her dripping wet pussy.

Her chest rose and fell with each breath, the anticipation causing her to squirm.  Suddenly she cried out, but not from anything I did.

Sindee more or less dumped what seemed like a gallon of massage oil all over Heather, and with Tiffany’s hands spreading it over every mound, valley and crevice, it took only a minute for Heather’s skin to reflect a perfect, mirror-like sheen.

By this point Heather’s eyes had turned darker and when they zeroed back in on me they narrowed, giving me their unspoken command: eat my pussy right fucking now!

I slid my hands under her butt and lifted her up to my mouth, my tongue pushing its way through the sensitive folds.  Heather moaned as her thighs closed over my head, locking me in.

I nibbled, kissed and pulled at her juicy lips over and over.  Soon her hand snaked its way through my head and her hips gyrated up and down, trying their best to grind hard against my mouth.  I figured if I kept it up, she might very well come.

But I wasn’t going to give her that satisfaction just yet.  I managed to extract my head from her legs and plant several slow, wet kisses on the inside of her thighs.  From there I ran my tongue up the crease of her pubic bone then trailed over and above the neatly trimmed curls.

Heather moaned as I dragged my lips up around her stomach, circling her belly button before inching my way around her ribcage, making sure she felt the care and devotion behind each lick and kiss.

I was so intent on giving her my all, I honestly couldn’t tell you what Tiffany and Sindee were doing.  For all I knew they’d left the room and it was just me and Heather alone on the bed.

Never in a million years, of course.  In fact, when I did manage to steal a quick glance, I discovered they were right next to us, side by side, their eyes drinking in my every move, both of their hands gently rubbing the other one’s pussy.

It was a sexy sight to be sure, but not enough to distract me from Heather’s perfectly round tits.  I cupped them both with my hands, pushing them up and together so my mouth had easy access to her pointy nipples.

My thumbs found them first, flicking over the fully extended nubs.  Heather arched her back as I captured the left one, playfully teasing it with my tongue.  Crying out, she clutched my head as I switched to the other.

Feasting on them like this, I recalled that fateful night when she had first came into the kitchen wearing that sinfully tight blue top.  God, she had looked so sexy.  Never in a million years would I have guessed I’d get the chance to hold those perfect breasts, to suck on her perky nipples.  To fuck her silly.

Heather already anticipated my next move.  “I’ve been thinking about having your cock in me ever since last time.”

I grinned.  “That’s been quite awhile.”

“Don’t make me wait another fucking minute,” she snarled, her face a combination of raw lust and true longing.  It was that last emotion that caused a wonderful ache in my heart.

There was no doubt she meant every word she said.  Gazing down at her, I could tell she knew I felt the same way. 

And that I’d missed her pussy just as much.

As I sank into her wet depths, we both moaned out our pleasure.  Whatever my memory was of the last time, it simply paled in comparison to the reality I now felt.

So fucking tight.  So fucking wet.  So fucking unbelievable.

Even Tiffany and Sindee wore expressions of heightened arousal as our bodies melted into one another’s.  Apparently Tiffany hadn’t realized how much Heather, Sindee and I meant to one another.  How one night had changed everything.  How in some strange way, on some unexplainable level, it was meant to be.

“Fuck,” was all she said as she nudged Sindee’s naked frame down onto the mattress.  Their mouths met, meshing in a tender kiss as their bodies entwined.

Seeing how they were both lost in their own carnal world, I returned my full attention back to Heather.  I exhaled a deep breath and raised my hips, making sure I went as far up as I could before plunging back down.

It didn’t take long to find a natural rhythm.  She brought her legs up and wrapped her ankles around my back.  In turn I leaned forward and with both fists planted firmly into the mattress, proceeded to go all out.

Heather didn’t hold back voicing her pleasure as screams and cries of, “yes, yes,” and “right there,” poured out from her mouth.

Not long after she gritted her teeth and raised her head.  “You fuck me so good,” she sneered, her eyes narrowing.

“You love my cock pounding your sweet little pussy?”

She nodded.

“Say it for me.”

Heather threw her head back and screamed out loud, “I love it when you’re fucking me with your giant cock!”

The words reverberated throughout the room, so much so that Sindee and Tiffany briefly stopped and looked over.

I responded by driving into her faster and harder than I thought possible.  Her ass bounced up from the mattress and met my balls as they slapped her bottom.  In fact, we were shaking the whole bed.

I was fast approaching my breaking point but there was no way in hell I was going to pull out now.  In one swift motion I swooped a hand under her and rolled to the side.  She followed in perfect unison, ending up on top of me.

Without missing a single beat, Heather began to grind those delectable hips.  They swiveled in an almost sinful rhythm, her thighs remaining tight against mine.

It wasn’t long before she fell forward, her breasts compressing into my chest as her mouth found mine.  The kiss was carnal yet tender, expressing everything she felt but couldn’t yet say.

As our tongues entwined and the kiss deepened, I felt a sweet, reckless ache stirring in my stomach.  Forget about Tiffany not knowing how deep our feelings went, did I even know?  And if I did, would I even be willing to admit it?

But right now wasn’t the time for contemplation, especially when Tiffany and Sindee had broke from their extra-curricular activities and maneuvered back beside us.

From the looks on their faces they were anxious to get back in on the action, at least with me.  It took some gentle coaxing, but somehow Tiffany persuaded Heather to relinquish her position.

Any serious thoughts that might have still been lingering were wiped clean away when Tiffany straddled my thighs with her ass facing me.  And if the sight of her tight, round cheeks perched above my cock wasn’t enough, Sindee gleefully added several squirts of massage oil.

Heather was right there to rub it in.  “Doesn’t she have the most perfect ass you’ve ever seen?”

“It’s fucking incredible,” I grunted out.

“Wait until you see it in action,” Sindee said as she took hold of my cock.  A few good sucks later and Sindee had me lined up and ready to go. 

Tiffany turned her head towards me and gave out a low, long, “fuck” as Sindee guided me deep within her walls.  As soon as her bottom touched my stomach she flexed her cheeks together and with a deliberate, steady pace worked her way back up.  I felt the muscles of her pussy tighten, pulling me in deeper.  It was as if she was building up to something, getting herself ready.

I just had no idea how right I was.

Without warning, she launched what could be best described as an all out assault, her hips and ass attacking my cock with such heedless abandon I was sure at any moment she’d fly right off the end.

Yet somehow it was all controlled, every shake, wiggle and rotation, every thrust, bounce and grind.  To say it was mesmerizing was an understatement.  Her ass was simply poetry in motion.

Sindee and Heather had both of their faces on either side of the action, not only cheering Tiffany on with shouts of, “fuck him good,” and “ride that giant cock,” but doing their best to deliver spanks whenever the opportunity arose.

Never in my life had I experienced anything close to this.  The amount of sexual energy all around us made my limbs go weak and I lost awareness of my surroundings.  I closed my eyes for a second, allowing my mind and body to regain some sense of composure.

With a renewed sense of vigor I opened them back up, only to find Tiffany lifting herself off.  Heather greedily took me into her mouth, sucking nice and hard before Sindee threw her leg over my thigh.

She sank down on my cock and began to work her own magic.  I smiled, knowing that although it was silly to turn this into some kind of sexual competition, both Heather and Sindee weren’t the kind to turn down some kind of perceived challenge.

And you’d never find me trying to stop them.

Especially when Tiffany grabbed the massage oil and a fresh round was poured on Sindee’s jiggling ass.

Heather did her best to spread the oil around, but Sindee’s hips stayed in constant motion.  Tiffany scooted forward and gave me a deep kiss.  “You like her bouncing on your dick?” she breathed out.

“Do you?” I grunted right back.

Tiffany nodded.  “It’s so fucking hot.”

Like Tiffany before her, Sindee threw her head back, arched, and proceeded to attack my cock.  Her butt cheeks jiggled in perfect concentric circles, causing Tiffany to utter yet another “fuck.”  She shifted back down to get a close up view and deliver her own set of spanks.

Sindee cried out each time palm met flesh and with each contact, put a little more effort into her motions.

I was so caught up in watching Tiffany spank Sindee, I suddenly realized Heather was no longer beside us.  Where did she make off to?  Wasn’t she going to take her turn, show off her moves?

The answer came when Sindee flew off my cock and rolled to the side.  Heather had positioned herself by my feet, down on all fours, her ass stuck high in the air.

Seeing those beautiful butt cheeks wiggle back and forth sent a current of renewed hunger churning through my body.  As I sat up and got on my knees behind her, Sindee reached for the massage oil.

It was a damn good thing I’d purchased the largest bottle they had because Sindee made sure to pour more than enough onto Heather’s backside, with Tiffany right there to spread it around.

My eyes followed her hands as they slid over every square inch.  Up and over her sweetly curved cheeks, down into her crack and, to my delight, in and around the puckered entrance of her asshole.

Heather shuddered and a low wail echoed from the bottom of her throat.  She buried her head in the pillow in front of her and shook her butt once more.

I read the signal and moved forward.  Tiffany took hold of my dick and tugged me closer until she had me lined up with Heather’s pussy.  She rubbed the swollen head along the glossy lips, knowing the torture she was putting me through.

Heather raised her head up and let out a groan of pleasure.  Sindee ran a hand through her hair.  “You ready?” she asked Heather.

I cocked my head.  Tiffany saw the questioning look in my eyes and gave a dark, sinful smile.  “I want to watch you pound that ass into submission.  And when you’re done, you better be ready to do the same to us,” she stated, giving a nod towards Sindee.

She didn’t have to tell me twice.

Tiffany and Sindee shouted their approval as I slammed into Heather, each stroke sending large waves rolling out over her butt cheeks.

Heather bent her head down, doing her best to stay rooted to the bed.  The sound of our skin slapping grew so loud I wondered if maybe I was fucking her a bit too hard.

Silly me, of course.  Heather turned her head and sneered, her lips curling.  “Is that all you got.”

Naturally, she knew the answer, and also knew exactly what my response would be.

Redoubling my efforts, my hips became like an out of control piston, punching in and out so fast that everything around me became a blur.  Right now my only focus was making sure Heather felt every last inch of my cock.

And for the next minute, the only thing coming out of her mouth were screams of unbridled pleasure.  I’d never fucked someone so hard in my life and it didn’t take long to reach a crescendo.

With my chest on the verge of exploding, I slammed into her one last time.  Heather fell forward onto the mattress, every bit out of breath as I was.  Eventually she managed to get back on her knees and turned to face me.  Her eyes were glazed over, filled with a lusty awe that said more than she ever could.

The look didn’t escape Tiffany and Sindee.  In any other circumstance, there might have been a sudden feeling of jealousy seep into the air.

But they knew better.

Tiffany cracked a mischievous smile as I glanced at her and Sindee.  “Think those tight little pussies of yours are ready?” I asked the both of them.

The statement was aimed more at Tiffany, who throughout the night had seemed hell bent on continuing to up the ante.

She responded by getting on all fours.  “Why don’t you find out?”

Damn, the girl had nerve.  I chuckled as Sindee got into the same position beside her.  “Please, Mr. G.,” she said, “fuck us like the naughty girls we are.”

And if that wasn’t enough, Heather, coming from the opposite side of me, nudged her way between them, massage bottle in hand.  She turned it upside down and squeezed over and over.  Oil came pouring out, splashing from butts to bed sheets and everywhere in between.

If I had any reservations as to how my stamina might hold up after the fucking I just gave Heather, it all went out the window when they both started shaking their shapely asses.

Watching those perfectly round, pronounced cheeks, glowing from the oil, wiggle and jiggle their way back and forth and up and down quickly made my temperature rise.

Heather tossed the bottle over her shoulder.  “Get that cock over here,” she ordered.

As soon as I scooted forward, Heather reached out and grabbed hold of my dick.  She leaned in and gave it a couple of wet slurps and sucks and aimed me in the direction of Tiffany’s waiting pussy.

I hated to admit it, but I was glad she chose for me.  By default, Heather and Sindee would always come first.  On the other hand, Tiffany was not only a guest, but by all accounts brought here for this very purpose.  In a way, this was the perfect example of bedside manners.

I was still somewhat in a state of disbelief.  The more I thought about this entire night, the more it made less and less sense, at least in the form of my own day to day reality.

If I didn’t know any better, I’d say I was being pimped out.

Not that you’d find me complaining.  Yesterday was spent in the chair, eating a frozen dinner with an extra helping of old re-runs from the eighties blasting from the television.  Twenty-four hours later found me in my bed fucking the daylights out of three hot, college coeds.

Heather guided me inside Tiffany, who in turn wiggled her ass back towards me, making sure I was all the way in.

She barely had time to turn her head and utter, “fucking give it to me,” before I took her by the hips.

As with Heather, I proceeded to drill my dick into her hard and fast.  In no time our rhythm reached a fevered pitch.  Tiffany grunted through gritted teeth, her eyes ablaze.  “Holy fucking shit,” she shouted out, her backside doing everything it could to absorb the powerful blows coming from my pelvis.

Watching her perfectly sculpted cheeks bounce off my stomach was nothing short of spectacular, but I was well aware that another ass called for my attention.

It was only right I play fair.  I pulled out from Tiffany and positioned myself behind Sindee.

Heather leaned in and gave me an intense, thirty-second blowjob, complete with gobs of saliva.  Satisfied, she popped me from her mouth and guided me inside.

Sindee let out a moan as I started flexing my hips, making sure it was just as intense as what I gave Tiffany.  After a few breathtaking minutes that saw Sindee’s butt cheeks happily slamming against me, I found myself back banging Tiffany.

As for Heather, she acted as a moderator of sorts as I alternated back and forth between them.  Besides making sure my cock was given a good hard suck each time I switched, she shouted out words of encouragement, her eyes narrowing with every dirty little command.

The whole situation stirred an undeniable feeling of naughtiness within me.  Even when we were like this, naked and fucking, I never forgot they were still my daughter’s best friends.

Which of course only served to heighten an already staggering sexual experience.

Heaven forbid Mary would ever find out.  Mary.  When she first broke the news that she was going to spend the Christmas holiday with her boyfriend’s family, I had to admit I was sad.

For one, it definitely marked a new period in my life.  My only kid was now an adult, living an adult life away from home.  In a way, I was truly by myself.  A single man in a large house, trying his best to make it through each day.

And that was the other thing.  A single man.  Alone.  At my age, I wondered if that was indeed going to be the rest of my future.  In the past, I’d thought about dipping my foot in the pool again, see if there might be someone else out there for me.  But each time something held me back, telling me not to rush anything.

Everything in its own time.

Maybe it was all part of a larger plan.  I mean, let’s face it, who would’ve guessed I’d end up being some kind of sexual stud to my daughter’s two best friends.  That they would look forward to having me fuck them senseless.

That they, in turn, would bring their friend from college into the fold.  At this rate, I started to wonder what else might be in store.

But that was for the future to decide.  Right now, at this moment, my cock was busy plunging in and out of Sindee.  I hadn’t realized it but my pace picked up considerably.  I glanced down to see Sindee’s ass banging with a ferocious smack against my stomach.

“Damn,” Heather said, her face still right on top of the action.  Sindee didn’t hold back on her vocal approval, letting out a non-stop cry of “fucks,” “that’s it,” and “right there.”

She tossed her head back and I caught a fistful of her silky strands.  Her head snapped back as I pulled, ramming my cock even harder.  “Fucking pound my ass,” Sindee screamed out.

I gladly obeyed, hammering away while Heather reached a hand out and spanked her jiggling cheeks.

I was concentrating so much on Sindee’s ass and Heather’s hands spanking them that I actually lost track of Tiffany.  It wasn’t until I felt a heated breath caress my ear that I discovered she’d moved next to me.

“God, I love watching you fuck,” she whispered.

I turned and found her eyes were filled with a sense of urgency.  Actually it was more like a hunger.  A craving.  And she wasn’t going to be denied.

Her left hand slid across my chest, her fingers fanning out, skimming and teasing the hard planes of muscle.  As they explored, an insidious heat filled her expression and her voice came out husky.  “I’m taking his cock now,” she announced.

It was a demand, an order Heather and Sindee better heed.  It caught me a bit off guard, but Heather simply grinned and Sindee suddenly stopped.  They got the message and completely understood.

It was one of the many things I loved about them.  Their complete and utter selfishness.  I mean, they didn’t need to bring Tiffany with them.  They could have easily came over alone and had me all to themselves.

But not only did they decide to share me with her, they were letting her dictate the flow.  I wasn’t completely sure, but I’d hazard to guess there was a certain amount of pride in their actions.

Wasn’t that what they were saying earlier?  What they meant when they said our previous encounter had ruined it for them?  They’d discovered something wonderful and they wanted to let everyone know.

It sounded a little conceited on my part, but hey, it gave my ego a boost.  Which given all of the lonely nights certainly didn’t hurt.

As if to confirm my thoughts, Tiffany shoved me back onto the mattress and took hold of my dick, swallowing it whole.

I watched her lips noisily slurp their way to the top and pop off.  “Damn, I could suck your cock all day long,” she snarled.

I watched as she stroked it, thinking for sure she’d follow up on her statement.  But instead of going back down on me, she moved up between my legs and aimed the tip for her slit.

She threw her head back and moaned as I filled her up, stretching her.  “Holy fuck,” she uttered, bringing her head back forward to face me, a wicked tinge to her smile.

I went to reach for her hips but she met my hands with her own and pinned them to the mattress.  Satisfied I was under her control, she began to clock her hips back and forth, her rhythm steady and determined.

If I didn’t know any better, I’d say she was actually making love to me, at least with her hips.  With each jerk, rotation and grind, she worked my cock over as if relishing every second.

Heather and Sindee confirmed my thoughts as they looked on with knowing smiles.  I kept waiting for them to join in on the action, or at the very least say something.

But it never happened.  They were content to just sit and watch, spectators to the display of sensuality in front of them.

I got the sense Tiffany liked to be in control, call the shots.  It seemed to be something she was accustomed to.  But I had a hunch that on occasion, she loved it even more when someone else took charge.

Going with my gut feeling I wrestled my hands free.  If my sudden movement surprised her in any way, she didn’t show it.  Actually, I’d bet she knew my intentions before I did.

I rolled over, taking her with me.  As soon as I had her on her back she wrapped her legs around my waist, locking her heels together.

In turn, I anchored myself by slipping my arms under hers and holding her close.  Our heads were next to one another, our mouths positioned by each other’s ears.

Which made it extremely close and personal.

I immediately pumped my hips, sliding my cock in and out.  And from there, the dirty talk flowed as if it was the most natural thing to do.

“Your pussy is so fucking tight,” I whispered in her ear.

“I love you fucking it with your big cock,” she breathed back.

“You like me fucking you nice and hard?”

“Fuck yeah.”

“Love my big cock buried deep in your pussy?”

“Fuck me harder.”

“You’re a naughty girl, aren’t you?”

“Fuck, yeah, give it to me hard.”

“Love me pounding that sweet pussy?”

“I needed your big cock so fucking bad.”

“You’re getting so fucking wet.”

“Make me come all over that big cock.”

By this point I’d picked up the pace considerably.  “You going to come for me?”

She managed a nod as I felt her muscles begin to contract.  “I’m going to fucking come,” she hissed out.

I slammed into her a few more times until the orgasm she’d been building up to finally took over and claimed her body as its own.

Tiffany cried out, her legs locking my waist tight against her as her hips bucked wildly underneath.

I rode out the waves with her and when her body finally settled, she grabbed the back of my neck and pulled me down, fusing her lips to mine.

I was somewhat surprised by how deep and intimate the kiss was, considering we’d only just met.  Our tongues swirled lazily and when I pulled back, I made sure to nip her bottom lip.

Those pale blue eyes said it all.  Whatever expectations she had coming into the night had not only been met, but surpassed.  Her expression was one of complete and utter satisfaction, which in turn caused a wonderful feeling of contentment to sweep through my body.

And in a weird way, a sense of relief.  I hadn’t let Heather and Sindee down.  For me, that was most important.

I rolled off to the side, only to find Heather throwing herself down on the mattress and backing up into me.  Without any thought I scooped one of her legs up in my arms, my cock already pointing towards her slit.

Heather reached down and guided the tip inside her pussy.  I finished the motion by shoving myself all the way in, forcing Heather to lean back, her head nestling into my shoulder.

The soft, brunette waves of her hair tickled my nose and I snuggled up further, my hips now finding a steady rhythm.

Sindee had positioned herself in front of us, one of her hands currently rubbing Heather’s clit.  “That’s it, Mr. G., fuck that sweet little pussy.”

I punched in a few more times and withdrew.  Sindee took my cock and began sucking on it, making sure it was good and coated with her saliva before sticking me back inside Heather.

Tiffany seemed content to lay beside Heather, face to face, kissing and caressing her cheek.

Heather quickly became overwhelmed at all the attention she was receiving from every conceivable angle.  I felt her body start to hum and I picked up the pace, wanting to take her over the edge.

And I wasn’t alone.  Sindee and Tiffany conspired with me to help bring Heather to her breaking point.

Sindee put more effort into playing with Heather’s clit.  Tiffany stroked her cheek with the back of her hand while whispering a continual stream of dirty words.

In the end, it was too much for Heather to take.  With one primal shout announcing the end, she screamed out as the orgasm took hold and didn’t let go for a solid minute.

When she eventually regained control she tilted her head back and, like with Tiffany, gave me a deep, almost soul-searching kiss.  It was as if she was melting into me, like somehow a connection had begun.

I was probably reading too much into it but when she pulled back, I could’ve sworn I saw it in her eyes as well.  They twinkled back at me, smiling, acknowledging and perhaps reaffirming my thoughts.

But if I was going to have a moment of introspection, Sindee wasn’t going to let it happen now.  Before I had time to react she was on top of me, her hand already on my cock and guiding it between her wet folds.  Once she had sunk down and wriggled her way onto my lap, she leaned forward and worked her hips in small yet energetic circles.

Her massive tits were just above my chest and I didn’t waste any time taking my hands and cupping them.  I loved the feel of their heavy weight, the way my fingers settled into the soft, pliant flesh.

Sindee moaned as I massaged each breast, letting out a whimper whenever the pads of my thumbs rubbed over her nipples.  They tightened under the gentle pressure, extending out to the point where they were begging to be licked.

I lifted my head and captured one of the stiff peaks in my mouth, rolling the hard nub around with my tongue then tenderly sucking on it.

Sindee grabbed the back of my head as I shifted over to her other one, making sure it was coated with my saliva before taking it between my fingers and tweaking it.

“Damn, that feels so good,” Sindee groaned, pressing my head further into her chest.  I offered no resistance, happy to be suffocating between her heavenly mounds.

Her hips had increased their range of motions, the circles growing larger with every grind.  Eventually she switched gears and started to bounce up and down.

I extracted my face from her breasts.  “Feel like going for a wild ride?”

Before she had a chance to say yes I grabbed hold of her ass and held it in place as I lifted my hips up, ramming my dick up in her.

Sindee cried out and fell forward on top of me, surrendering, allowing me full control.  I gave her several good spanks then suddenly stopped and rolled over.  Scooping an arm under her, I moved backwards off the bed, bringing her with me.

Sindee threw her arms around my neck as I stood up, my hands still gripping her ass.

Heather and Tiffany stayed on the bed, reduced to onlookers.  But that didn’t stop them from shouting out their approval.  “Fuck her good, Mr. G.,” cried out Heather.

“Shit, that’s fucking hot,” Tiffany added as I lifted Sindee up and down the entire length of my dick, making sure to squeeze her butt cheeks each time.

Sindee put her forehead to mine, her eyes narrowing.  “Have I told you how much I love you fucking me with that big cock of yours?”

I grinned.  “You mean like this?”  I leaned a little bit forward and bent my knees, making sure my feet were firmly anchored to the carpet.

With Sindee’s arms still around my neck, I shoved my hips forward while bringing her quickly to my body.  The resulting slap of our skin echoed throughout the room, and it only grew from there as I repeated the process, making sure each time was harder and faster than the last.

Sindee did everything she could to hang on for dear life.  And it was a good thing, too, because there were a couple of times I swore she was going to fly right off.

It wasn’t long until Sindee announced to the room that she was coming and not a second later her body shook from top to bottom.  I stopped, partly due to the fact that I thought my chest might very well explode, but also to let her body regain its composure.

When it finally did, we engaged in a long, passionate kiss.  And, like the others, it was filled with intense emotion.  Eventually we broke and I lifted her up and set her back on the floor.

As soon as her feet hit the carpet, Heather and Tiffany slid off the bed.  Tiffany grabbed the massage oil, which by now was almost empty.

“I think I speak for all of us when I say it’s only fair that it’s your time to come,” she said in a sultry voice.

I watched as the three of them got down on their knees in front of me with Tiffany positioned in the middle.  She offered up the bottle.

“It’d be a shame not to use this up.  Would you mind giving our titties a nice good fuck and then coming all over them?”

She blinked those gorgeous pale eyes when she said it, instantly causing a vortex of naughty intentions spiraling through me.

Of all the uses and scenarios playing through my head when I purchased the lotion, this was definitely one of them.

I snatched it from her hands, turned it upside down, and squeezed.  Oil came squirting out as I aimed from one magnificent pair of breasts to the next, making damn sure I used up every last drop.

Satisfied the bottle was finally empty, I tossed it over my shoulder and took hold of my cock.  Heather squeaked out her excitement and cupped her tits as I moved in front of her.

As soon as I was lined up she took the initiative and wrapped those wondrous globes around my dick.  She looked down as I pumped up through her cleavage, her lips curling each time the tip shot into view.

I felt the skin around my cock tighten as her warm, soft flesh kept me on track.  The lotion made for an incredibly smooth trip and already I felt a small amount of pressure begin to build in my balls.

Recognizing the clock was ticking I pulled back, ready to get between Sindee’s massive tits.  She welcomed me the same way Heather did, my cock instantly disappearing into her deep cleavage.

I shook my head back and forth, half muttering to myself at the majesty of seeing my dick sliding through her heavenly breasts.  Even Tiffany appreciated the sight.  “Fuck those big tits,” she growled.

Sindee stuck her tongue out to catch any taste she could of my cock as it playfully poked her on the chin.

A minute or more of the same had my balls growing tighter and even though I wished this whole experience would last forever, I knew my time was almost up.

Pulling away from Sindee, I aimed myself towards Tiffany, who eagerly accepted my dick, making sure it was completely wrapped tight around her glorious mounds.  The way they kept me so snug inside made me wonder if her breasts had been solely designed for my cock.

As I flexed my hips and drove my dick through, Tiffany gazed up at me.  Her eyes locked in on mine, instantly trapping me under their spell.  They danced and flickered, seemingly alive with an unbridled amount of pure, carnal lust.

Combine that with the devious grin she flashed me and it was a wonder I lasted even a minute.  By now the pressure that’d been building in my balls could no longer be contained.

They instantly recognized the signs and gave out squeals of delight as I moved back and began to tug on my cock.

Looking down at the three of them cupping and jiggling their breasts, awaiting the explosion, was the final straw.

I let out a howl and shot everything I had, first onto Tiffany’s tits and then back and forth on Heather’s and Sindee’s as well.  It seemed like it took forever to empty myself completely and the girls couldn’t seem to get enough.

When the last drop splattered onto Tiffany’s right breast, she took one of her fingers and ran it through the sticky substance.  Scooping up a sizeable amount, she brought it up to her lips and sucked greedily on it.

Heather and Sindee stuck out their tongues and she repeated the process, allowing each of them to suck on her finger, letting them get their fill.

The sight alone was practically enough to make me hard again.

And then the three of them looked up at me and smiled, their eyes twinkling with all of the appreciation and pleasure they could convey.

It was a moment I’d never forget.





*****





When I woke up the next morning in bed, I found Heather and Sindee still curled up beside me, their eyes closed, sleeping peacefully.

After we’d finished last night, they had looted my closet and grabbed two of my white silk dress shirts.  I remember watching as they put them on, buttoning them up, the hems just barely covering their crotches.

And damn, did they ever look sexy as hell.

When it’d been time to go to bed, it was Heather and Sindee that suggested we all sleep together.  To be honest, the thought hadn’t even crossed my mind.

Tiffany, however, said she’d take the couch.  Sure, she reasoned, I had a king-sized bed, but maybe it was best she allow the three of us some alone time.

I offered her one of the spare rooms but she wouldn’t hear of it.

As for me, I’d barely slept.  My mind kept replaying the memories of the three of them, naked and fucking on this bed.  If I’d spent the past couple of months staring at the couch in a fog, what was I to do now, stand and stare at my bed?

Suddenly I thought I heard movement from downstairs.  Was that the closet door?

I managed to finagle myself free from Heather and Sindee and slide off the bed.  By the time I reached the foyer, Tiffany had her coat on and wool hat in hand.  She smiled as I approached.

“I’m sorry, but I got to get to my parent’s house, at least while the weather is still behaving itself.”

I nodded.  “Be careful driving.”

She sighed.  “Thanks again for allowing me to stay the night.”

“Not a problem.  I just hope you enjoyed your stay.”

“You better fucking believe I did.”  Then she stepped forward and gave me one last kiss, slow and sweet.  As our tongues swirled lazily I heard Heather and Sindee making their way down the stairs.

Tiffany pulled back at the noise and whispered, just loud enough so that her words were meant only for me.  “Now I know.  I know not only what you mean to them, but what they mean to you.”

And with that she put on her knit cap and left. 

Heather and Sindee came up from behind and put their hands on my shoulders as if to console me.  I gathered each of them up in my arms and pulled them close, wondering what in the hell it was all supposed to mean.  I knew that on the surface Tiffany had been brought here as a Christmas gift to me.  But past experience told me something else was going on.

I cleared my throat.  “So, just out of curiosity, how was it that Tiffany came to be over here?”

Sindee responded first.  “Your special present, remember?”  I glanced down at her perky nipples poking out against the shirt.  It was hard to stay focused.

I turned to Heather.  “And…?” I asked.

“And what?”

I continued to stare at her.

“Oh for god’s sake,” Heather huffed out, “can’t we do something just for the hell of it?”

“Besides, we don’t hear you complaining,” Sindee added.

True, but still…

“Fine, if you must know, Tiffany happens to be the president of the best--”

“--And I mean the best--,” Sindee chimed in.

“--Sorority on campus.  Trust me when I say only the hottest girls get accepted.”

I shook my head.  “Okay, I might be a little biased, but I think it’s fair to say you two definitely qualify on that count.”

They blushed at the compliment.  “You’re too sweet,” Sindee said.

“One of the reasons we love you so much,” Heather added.  “But that’s just the half of it.  You see, there also needs to be, oh how should I put this, a special kind of offering made.”

“Seriously, Heather, that’s how you would put it?  Sounds like we’re joining a cult.”

“Okay, Miss Valedictorian, you want to give it a shot?”

Sindee shook her head and looked up at me.  “Mr. G., it’s not enough to be one of the hot girls, or even one of the “it” girls.  You have to be able to bring something to the table, so to speak.  Something that makes you stand out from the rest of the wannabes.”

Heather grinned.  “And saying the best fuck of your life, bar none, was from your best friend’s dad, well, that meets the criteria set forth by the chapter.”

I took a moment to soak it in.  “And so Tiffany…”

“Oh, just the verification process, I guess,” Sindee said.  “At first she didn’t believe us when we said you had fucked us silly.”

“And that your cock was fucking huge,” Heather added.

“So we told her to come and see for herself.  Told her she wouldn’t be disappointed,” Sindee said.

I shook my head, chuckling.  Could my life have gotten any stranger lately?

They could word it anyway they wanted to, but they used me.  Simple as that.

The truth was, I’d do anything for them.  And if that meant being used as a cock for hire in a sexually explosive foursome, then so be it.  There were worse fates.

Heather must’ve caught something in my expression because she leaned in and kissed me on the cheek.  “Mr. G., we’re sorry for not telling you sooner.  If it’s any consolation, you’ve made us two of the happiest girls in the world right now.”

“And the luckiest,” Sindee said.

“Lucky, how do you figure?” I asked.  “You two seem to do okay getting anything you want.”

Heather smiled sheepishly.  “Well, if you really want us to be truthful…”

Oh, good lord, now what?

“Our parents don’t know we’re in town yet,” she finished.

I looked at both them.  “But where have you been staying?  I mean, why would you even go to the trouble…?”

“So we could give you our real Christmas present,” Sindee said.

Once again, they had me at a loss.  Damn, they were good at that.

Heather giggled at the confused look on my face.  “Silly, it’s us!”

Sindee couldn’t hide her excitement.  “For the next two days, you can do whatever you want with us.”

“And it better be spent fucking our brains out,”  Heather said.  Actually it was more of a demand.

My heart began to race and I felt dizzy.  Two days.  Two full, fucking days.  Literally.  As always, they’d been right.  This was going to be the best Christmas ever.

They both gave me a quick kiss and started to unbutton their shirts.

“Of course, we’d understand if you were still a little upset with us for not being honest earlier,” Sindee said.

“After all,” Heather continued, the last button on her shirt popping open, “you should know by now we’re both very naughty girls.”

The front of their shirts fell open and they shrugged the material off their shoulders.  The white silk landed on the floor in a pool at their feet, leaving them both completely naked in front of me.

They turned and walked slowly over towards the couch, their asses bobbing and swaying with each step.  Crawling onto the cushions, they thrust their backsides out towards me.

“And naughty girls like us deserve a good spanking,” Sindee said as they jerked their hips, causing their butt cheeks to jiggle up and down.

It was a sight I’d never grow tired of.

In the end, and I hated to admit it, these girls had complete and utter control of me.  And worse, they knew it.

Not only did they know every button to push, but when and how.  They simply could manipulate me to their liking.

As I strolled over to them, my cock already rock hard and ready to go, I realized one simple fact.

I wouldn’t have it any other way.





The End
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