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Willa was so excited. For her birthday, her girlfriend Nancy had told Willa she could pick anything she wanted. Nancy was always very good at making Willa’s birthdays something special. They’d been together for four years now and it was always something to look forward to. This year was the first time Nancy had let Willa choose what she wanted.




“Still time to back out,” Nancy said, her tone teasing. Willa knew that if she was to suddenly change her mind, Nancy would be totally fine with it. She was a great domme. She always looked out for Willa’s best interests and took care of her. Willa loved that about her.




That was precisely why for her birthday this year, Willa had asked to have a threesome.




Not just any threesome; one with a guy.




Both she and Nancy were bi, so that wasn’t an issue. It had been a long time since Willa had been with a man. And none of her past experiences had been with a male submissive. Willa enjoyed submitting, she did. But she desperately wanted to see someone else submit to Nancy.




Having them both serve Nancy was thrilling.




“I’m not backing out,” Willa told Nancy with a determined nod that made the brunette laugh. She pulled Willa in for a kiss, her teeth grazing over Willa’s lower lip teasingly.




“If you’re sure,” she said.




Willa was definitely sure. Her pussy was already wet even at the idea of what tonight would bring. That was why she was glad to hear the doorbell. He was here!




His name was Rhett and they’d found him on Tinder.




It was pretty cliche, Willa knew that. But they’d been upfront about what they wanted. He’d sent them some very risqué pictures. A week later, he was here, giving both women a somewhat bashful look as he held flowers out to Willa. It was her birthday, after all.




“Oh, thank you.” She blushed, taking the flowers from him. “You really shouldn’t have.” It was nice. And not at all what she’d expected.




Rhett shrugged his beautifully-shaped shoulders. “Every woman should have flowers on her birthday.” He looked up, his strikingly green eyes so earnest. It made Willa smile softly, an expression that brought a blush to Rhett’s cheeks.




“You’re both stunning.” His gaze flitted between Willa and Nancy. Willa saw his Adam’s apple bob as he swallowed. “What should I call you?” They’d already established that Rhett would be submitting to Nancy, helping Willa to serve her. The thought made heat pulse between Willa’s legs.




“Nancy is fine,” Willa’s girlfriend replied easily. It was so hot to see her so at ease with the idea of dominating not only Willa but this stranger, too. Willa was a bundle of nerves. They all eased the moment she looked at Nancy. Her confidence was amazing to watch, like a bright star.




Willa knew that Nancy had dominated others before her. That part of Nancy was what had originally attracted Willa to her. And then she had learned all the other parts. Yet, seeing it, even as light a touch as this was so far? It was just so hot!




“Willa, why don’t you go put those flowers in some water, hmm?” Nancy suggested. Willa nodded eagerly.




She left only briefly to retrieve a glass vase and fill it with water. When she returned, Nancy had offered Rhett a seat, taking one across from him. “Willa’s been really looking forward to this,” Nancy told Rhett. From the way a smirk settled against her lips, she could tell that Nancy, too, was looking forward to this.




“I have,” Willa nodded, seeing no reason to pretend otherwise.




She placed the flowers in the vase and set them down on the dining table. Far enough from the edge that nothing would get knocked over, just in case. Willa didn’t know exactly what Nancy had planned. She had gotten to choose the birthday treat, but Nancy got to choose how it was delivered.




When she returned to Nancy’s side, her girlfriend held her hand up before Willa could sit down. “I want you to kneel,” she told Willa. There was no hesitation in Willa before she dropped to her knees. Reaching out, Nancy petted Willa’s head. “Good girl,” she praised, making the familiar warmth settle low in Willa’s stomach.




Glancing over at Rhett, Willa licked her lips. She recognized the look he gave them both, pure jealousy at the display.




Nancy clearly recognized it, too. She grinned. “Go on,” she urged Willa. “I want you to crawl over. Tease him so by the time I make you strip him, he’s already hard.”




Willa nodded eagerly. Her gaze was fixed on Rhett as she crawled, slinking like a cat across the carpet. It was soft against her hands and knees, the light brush sending sparks of pleasure down Willa’s spine.




Rhett parted his legs, making space for Willa to settle between them. She ran her hands up his calves, making Rhett swallow once again. As Willa teased higher, a soft whimper passed Rhett’s lips.




“Fuck,” he breathed. “I’m not used to anyone being on their knees for me.” His fingers twitched, then flattened against his thigh. “Am I allowed to touch?”




Nancy hummed from behind Willa like she had to think about it. Willa was certain that she didn’t. Nancy never had to think about things like this, she just knew. It was sweet that she pretended to consider her answer.




“Well, I suppose it is Willa’s birthday,” Nancy commented. Even without looking, Willa could hear the amusement in her tone. “You may touch,” she confirmed. Willa grinned up at Rhett. She wanted to see what he’d do, how he’d do it. And to hear what Nancy would make him do when she wanted to.




But for now, Willa focused on the task she had been given. Her hands stroked over Rhett’s legs and higher until her fingers could brush against his cock. It was already half-hard. Willa grinned. She’d seen the pictures he’d sent, Willa knew he was well endowed.




Feeling it through the material was different. Willa hadn’t touched a cock that wasn’t made of silicone in years.




“He’s already half-hard,” she told Nancy, turning her head. “But I will make him fully hard, just as you told me to,” she added obediently.




Rhett moaned, the sound pouring from his throat and echoing off the walls. Willa had to shift, her pussy aching sharply. Rhett sounded so masculine. It was even hotter than Willa had expected it to be, knowing that Nancy was still totally in charge.




Nancy had given her permission and Rhett took advantage of it. He slid a hand into Willa’s hair, fingers tangling in the soft strands. He was careful, letting Willa’s hair slip through his fingers without giving the smallest tug.




He pushed his hips up, seeking more friction, more contact from Willa’s hand. “Please,” he breathed.




Just as Rhett had said it was novel to have someone kneel before him, it was novel for Willa to hear a ‘please’ aimed at her. She knew it was at her because it was her choice how she touched Rhett. And when. All Nancy had told her to do was to touch him. The method was totally up to Willa.




She felt a surge of power in a way that Willa wasn’t at all used to. She wondered if this was what dominant women felt when giving submissive men blowjobs. Yes, Willa might be the one on her knees but she still had control over the situation. It was... interesting.




Leaning in closer, Willa brushed her mouth over the outline of Rhett’s cock, making him groan loudly. Even through the material of his pants, he could feel the heat of her mouth. It had been so long since Willa had tasted a cock. She could hardly wait. But the waiting was worth it; it built anticipation for all of them.




Under Willa’s touch, she felt Rhett’s cock get hard. It barely took any effort at all! She grinned up at him. “Do you like it?” Willa asked. “Do you like having a woman on her knees in front of you? With someone else calling all the shots?” Because it was under Nancy’s orders.




Rhett groaned softly. His fingers brushed along the side of Willa’s neck, sending shivers of pleasure down her spine. “Yeah,” Rhett breathed. “Fuck, it feels amazing.” His gaze lifted, eyes clouding as he drank in the sight of Nancy watching them. Willa couldn’t see what she was doing, not while she was focused on Rhett’s cock. The not knowing only made her feel hotter all over.




“Thank you, Nancy,” Rhetta added. “Thank you for letting me touch Willa.” Willa pressed harder against his cock. Fuck, she loved him talking to Nancy about her, acknowledging that it was Nancy’s decision!




Rhett’s hand curled around Willa’s cheek, his thumb brushing against her lower lip. “I wish I could feel your mouth on me properly,” he said, looking down into her eyes.




Willa wanted that too. She glanced over her shoulder at Nancy, her expression pleading. The way Nancy gave a soft laugh implied to Willa that she knew exactly what Willa was wordlessly asking for.




“Go on,” she allowed. “You can take his pants and underwear off,” the brunette instructed. Willa grinned at the permission, turning back to Rhett. Behind her, Nancy spoke again. “And you,” she addressed Rhett. “Take off your shirt. I want you fully naked by the time Willa’s done.”




Rhett’s fingers flew across the buttons, each one revealing a new glimpse of his toned, tan chest. Willa was fascinated. It had been so long since she’d seen a man strip for her in person! And knowing that Rhett was doing so because he’d been ordered sparked heat deep inside her.




He lifted his hips up, wordlessly begging for Willa to free him from the clothes which held his cock so uncomfortably tight. As Willa’s fingers danced across his bulge, Rhett groaned. “Fuck, Willa. Please. Nancy said you could.” He didn’t press more, didn’t insist that Willa do what he wanted.




He wasn’t that kind of man.




That, too, was so different. Willa’s only experience was with dominant men or men who didn’t know what they wanted. Rhett was neither. He knew precisely what he wanted Willa to do, but he didn’t demand it. No, he only begged, pleaded for her to. It gave her all the power and he liked that. She knew he did; Willa recognized those feelings so well.




The desire to give what she was asked for took over Willa. She finally pulled Rhett’s pants and boxers off, letting his hardness spring free. His cock already glistened with precum, no doubt having left a wet patch against his boxers. Willa discarded the clothes to one side, her hands settling against Rhett’s inner thighs.




She licked her lips, mouth already watering at the thought of taking him into her heat. Looking up at Rhett, Willa smiled. He looked so good, on display for her and, more importantly, for Nancy.




Glancing over her shoulder, Willa grinned at her girlfriend. One of Nancy’s hands was stroking over her body, teasing up to her breasts and then back down. Willa knew how much Nancy liked teasing, even when it was delivered by herself.




“Can I?” Willa asked, certain that Nancy knew exactly what she was asking for.




“Yeah,” Nancy nodded. “You can. But slowly. I want you to tease him. Show him how nice and slow you do it on my cock.”




That was just the sort of instruction Willa wanted. She loved sucking Nancy’s silicone dick. She had learned so many new things by doing so. Willa was excited to try them on a real cock.




Just as Nancy had instructed, Willa moved slowly. She teased the very tip of her tongue up the shaft of Rhett’s dick. His body snapped to attention, holding perfectly still. Willa knew he didn’t want to buck up. He wouldn’t disobey Nancy anymore than Willa would. They were serving her together.




Rhett panted, his chest heaving as Willa’s tongue stroked nearer and nearer to the head of his cock. His fingers gripped the arms of the chair, flexing so hard it must have hurt. “Please,” he whined, the word drawn out slowly, Rhett’s voice getting higher at the end.




His gaze moved to Nancy, his teeth coming down to bite his full lower lip. “Fuck, she looks good, touching herself,” he narrated. Willa could picture it in her mind, even if she couldn’t turn around to see. “Are you turned on by us, Nancy?” he asked, voice catching in his throat.




“Yes.” The answer was quick and easy. Willa would’ve smiled had her mouth not been otherwise occupied. She knew that Nancy would enjoy this. Having two people who wanted to please her must’ve been exciting. Not that Willa didn’t find this exciting, too. Her tongue swirled against the underside of Rhett’s cock, making him groan.




It was a deep sound, coming from low in his chest. Willa loved it. She always enjoyed the sounds Nancy made; making someone else vocal as Nancy watched? It was new and fun.




“Go faster,” Nancy told her. Willa eagerly followed the instructions. Her head bobbed up and down Rhett’s cock, making his groans louder and more frequent. “And slow down again,” Nancy said. Once again, Willa did as she was told, slowing her movements and teasing her tongue around the tip of Rhett’s cock.




The sound he made was almost a sob. That was new and exciting, too! Willa could feel the tension in Rhett’s muscles. He held himself so still, working so hard not to buck up into the waiting heat of Willa’s mouth. “Fuck, you feel so good.” The praise brought a hot flush to Willa’s cheeks. She was used to hearing Nancy compliment her. But knowing she was pleasing both Rhett and Nancy was even better!




Willa moved her mouth slowly, drawing her tongue along the full length of Rhett’s cock. He squirmed under her, hips rocking from side to side but never pushing up the way he must have wanted to.




One hand moved from the arm of the chair, squeezing against Willa’s shoulder. It urged her forward, making her take Rhett’s cock deeper into the back of her throat. The taste of him was rich and salty, so different from the silicone that Willa was used to.




It amazed Willa how composed Rhett was. He didn’t try to ask Willa to do anything Nancy hadn’t specifically allowed. Nor did he disobey anything Nancy had said. No man Willa had been before had been like this. She liked it.




“Are you wet, Willa?” Nancy asked. Her voice was so much closer! Willa realized her girlfriend must’ve walked over. Not being able to answer in words, not when her mouth was filled with dick, Willa gave a hum of agreement instead. She was very wet.




That sound must’ve vibrated through Rhett. He moaned loudly in response. Nancy ignored that as she slid her hand down Willa’s back and over to her ass. Willa was wearing a loose dress; she hadn’t bothered with underwear. Nancy gave a soft moan as she discovered that for herself.




“Such a naughty girl,” Nancy hummed. It was definitely not a criticism.




Willa felt her push the dress up, exposing Willa’s perfect bare ass. Nancy landed a loud slap against it, making Willa whimper. “You can suck his dick harder,” Nancy allowed and smacked Willa’s ass again.




“Yes, yeah,” Rhett agreed, his eyes wide and dark with arousal. “You can definitely suck harder.” It would’ve made Willa laugh. Instead, she hollowed her cheeks, using her tongue against the underside of Rhett’s dick to add to the feeling. He cried out, his hips bucking up as his control gave the first sign of snapping.




His thighs tensed as he tried to hold himself down against the chair. When Nancy landed another hard slap against Willa’s ass, Rhett’s whole body jerked as if he could feel the impact for himself.




“What can I do for you, Nancy?” he asked, sounding so desperate to please. “I want to, want to make you feel good. Will you let me?”




Willa was curious as to what the answer was. She knew what she hoped to get out of tonight but she had no idea what Nancy might’ve planned for herself. Not knowing felt exciting, like an adventure all three of them were going on together. Except Nancy knew the path to wherever they were heading. Willa loved that, loved how she could just trust Nancy.




“What can you do for me,” Nancy drew out, as if tasting the words out in her mouth. “I suppose I should try your mouth before I let you put it on Willa,” she hummed. Willa gave an energetic grunt at that. Rhett’s hips didn’t quite buck upwards but it was a close call.




Nancy’s hands were against Willa’s hair then, tugging so she’d pull back. “Go get your favorite strap-on, Willa,” Nancy instructed. “And some lube.”




Pulling back, Willa looked up at Nancy, her lips no doubt red from sucking Rhett’s dick. “Yes.” She nodded obediently, pussy drenched at all the thoughts in her head.




“And you,” Nancy said, turning to Rhett. “Kneel.”




There was absolutely no hesitation before Rhett dropped to his knees. Willa stood, mesmerized. She watched as Nancy took the seat Rhett had been in, parting her legs. Like Willa, she had opted to go without panties, her beautiful pussy open and exposed to Rhett as her dress rode up over her thighs.




“Show me what you are going to do to Willa’s pussy,” she instructed. Her gaze moved up to Willa. “I gave you instructions,” she reminded. Willa nodded suddenly, snapping out of the daze she was in.




She was quick in locating both the strap-on and the lube. She wanted to get back as fast as possible; she wanted so desperately to see what Rhett was doing and how Nancy looked.




They both looked incredible. Rhett’s face was buried between Nancy’s thighs. Nancy’s head was tipped back, her breasts rising and falling with every breath. Rhett’s long-fingered hands splayed against Nancy’s legs, holding her open as he licked and sucked at her sensitive flesh.




Willa could hear the sound of his tongue moving. He slurped, lapping up Nancy’s liquids. She gave a soft moan. Not as loud as Willa could make her moan. But Rhett didn’t know her body as well, didn’t have as much practice.




As he leaned forward, Rhett’s bare ass lifted up, drawing Willa’s attention to the supple, toned muscle. He looked like he was practically inviting her to touch him. But Willa couldn’t. Not without Nancy’s permission.




Nancy must’ve noticed Willa looking. She grinned at the blonde. “The strap-on’s not for his ass,” she told Willa teasingly. That made Willa’s eyes widen as they snapped back up to Nancy’s face, a small ‘oh’ falling from Willa’s lips.




Her grip on the harness of the strap-on tightened. She was, of course, used to Nancy fucking her with it. But the idea that maybe she’d get to experience them both thrilled Willa. That wasn’t something she’d ever done before. It was good that her first time would be with Nancy.




She watched as Nancy’s hand moved to tug against Rhett’s hair. “He’s doing well,” she praised. “Not, of course, as good as you are, but good enough.” The moan that fell from her lips showed Willa just how good Rhett could be.




Willa’s tongue slipped out to wet her lips. She had no idea what she wanted more, to have Rhett’s mouth against her or to have hers against Nancy’s. It was a dilemma that Nancy recognized as it crossed Willa’s face.




“I want you to show her,” Nancy told Rhett, pulling his head back. “I want you to eat Willa out while she eats me out.”




And that, really, was the perfect solution.




Rhett looked fantastic. His lips and chin were damp, Nancy’s wetness dripping off him. Rhett’s tongue darted out, tasting it, like he couldn’t get enough. “Fuck, yes,” he agreed. His gaze lingered on Willa as she moved. She sank to her knees, crawling across the carpet until she’d replaced Rhett between Nancy’s legs.




Willa dropped the strap-on, focusing all her attention on Nancy’s wet pussy. She dipped her head, licking a hot stripe up to Nancy’s clit. Nancy cried out, her fingers tanging in Willa’s hair. Unlike Rhett, Nancy wasn’t careful. She tugged Willa’s face exactly where she wanted it.




Rhett’s fingers gripped Willa’s hips, guiding her down. She moaned as she settled against Rhett’s face, his tongue diving inside her. Willa loved the thought of Rhett moving from Nancy’s pussy to Willa’s, tasting the differences between them, learning what they both liked.




With her dress still on, Willa felt it slide over her hips, covering Rhett’s face. It felt extra naughty to have him like this, under her dress, licking her pussy. His tongue teased against Willa so perfectly, the soft moans that fell from her lips muffled against Nancy’s pussy. Willa wanted to make Nancy come, wanted Rhett to hear her come.




She worked hard, tongue circling around Nancy’s clit, urging the pleasure forward just how she knew Nancy liked it. At the same time, Willa rocked her hips against Rhett’s face. His tongue slid inside her, teasingly. She would’ve screamed, but Willa’s mouth was otherwise occupied.




“Fuck, yeah, Willa,” Nancy moaned. “Show me what he’s doing, I want to know if he’s eating you out right.”




The implication that maybe Nancy would have to do something about it if Rhett wasn’t made Willa moan. She moved to slide her tongue inside Nancy just as Rhett had done to her.




He responded beautifully to the challenge, fucking his tongue in and out of Willa’s pussy. Not hard, or fast, but at a pace that built the pleasure inside Willa piece by piece. Her body trembled, fingers gripping tighter against Nancy’s soft thighs.




Rhett’s hands bunched in the material at Willa’s hips, guiding her against him, making her rock down against his face. Obediently, Willa pressed her mouth closer to Nancy’s pussy, tongue fucking her steadily.




Nancy tipped her head back, a cry freeing itself from her throat. Rhett’s moan vibrated against Willa’s pussy, making her moan in turn. It was like a chain of pleasure, linking them together.




It was working, too. Willa felt the way Nancy’s muscles tightened. Knowing that she was bringing Nancy closer to orgasm by doing what Rhett did to her seemed to trigger Willa’s pleasure. She moaned again, rocking her hips more against Rhett’s mouth, trying to get even more friction.




He was good at following the clues offered, his tongue slipping up to Willa’s clit. She repeated the motion against Nancy’s clit, too. Both women moaned, Willa’s sounds of pleasure muffled by Nancy’s pussy.




“Yes, yes, just like that,” Nancy encouraged both Willa and Rhett.




Rhett’s tongue lapped harder, lips finally puckering around Willa’s clit. He sucked, making Willa’s orgasm crash through her like a tsunami.




“Yes!!” Nancy cried, her muscles, too, tightening as pleasure exploded through her. Willa knew the sounds of Nancy coming so well. She switched to doing everything to prolong that pleasure, driving the last of it through Nancy’s body.




Finally, Nancy pushed her back. Rhett’s mouth, too, slowed against Willa’s pussy. Nancy’s breath was coming in soft gasps. She urged Willa up so she could lick her own taste off Willa’s lips.




Turning her head, Willa glanced down at Rhett. He looked so good like that, face wet from her liquids, cock hard as it bounced against his stomach.




“I think it’s time he fucked you,” Nancy breathed. “Come on, I want you both in the bedroom. Show Rhett the way and then he can undress you fully.”




Rhett’s breath exploded in a moan. “Fuck, yes,” he agreed. “I want to see you. Both of you.” He ran his hands up under Willa’s dress, dragging his nails lightly across her ass. It didn’t hurt, but the sensation was sharp, in contrast to the looseness in Willa’s muscles post-orgasm.




Knowing how much Nancy loved to see her crawl, Willa didn’t get up. She prowled across the floor, trusting Rhett to follow. Glancing over her shoulder, she caught the desire in his eyes as he watched her ass sway ahead of him.




Beyond him, Nancy’s gaze was similarly fixed on Willa. She shuddered at the sensation of both Rhett and Nancy watching her.




“Should we bring the strap-on?” Rhett asked, just before they made it through the door.




“No, I’ll take it,” Nancy commented. She sounded surprised at having forgotten about it. Willa had to bite her lower lip not to grin. Nancy was always so in control, but orgasms had a tendency to make her a bit dazed. She regained that focus quickly, picking up the strap-on and the lube that Willa had set down.




She followed the two of them to the bedroom. Leaning against the doorframe as she watched Willa finally stand. Rhett followed her, hands already reaching out to tug at Willa’s dress. She loved that he wanted to see her naked. She could hardly blame him, she’d wanted to see him naked just as much.




Moving slightly, Willa helped Rhett slide her dress off.




His gaze dropped to her breasts, then lower. Willa could feel his eyes as they trailed over the curves of her hips. He swallowed. “You look even more gorgeous,” he praised. His hands followed the path his eyes had taken. He lifted each of Willa’s breasts, bending to press his mouth against them.




His tongue slid over her nipple. Willa sighed as pleasure shot through her. Despite her orgasm, she felt eager, greedy for more. Rhett’s cock pressed up against her thigh, painting a streak of precum across her skin.




“You said I could fuck her?” Rhett asked, turning his attention to Willa. “Now?” He made no effort to keep the desperation out of his tone. It made Willa feel so hot, so desirable! Rhett couldn’t keep his hands off her - but he would, if it was what Nancy demanded.




There was a soft laugh from Nancy as she nodded. “I did say you could fuck her,” she agreed. “We are both going to fuck her,” she added with a smirk. Willa gave a soft moan. Even the idea of having them both fuck her was so hot. Nancy crossed the room, reaching out to stroke a hand over Willa’s side. She looked over her shoulder at Rhett.




“Soon,” she promised. “First I want you to help me out of my dress, too,” she said, turning around to offer Rhett the zipper on the back of her dress. “You may touch me as you remove the dress,” she offered generously.




Rhett swayed toward Nancy like a magnet drawn towards her. Willa recognized that feeling. Despite how long they’d been together, she still found herself turning to Nancy in much the same way.




His breath caught as he drew the zipper down, revealing the smooth skin of Nancy’s back. His fingertips moved reverently, feather-light as he traced slow circles. Nancy sighed, shoulders relaxing into the touch.




Despite his obvious enjoyment, Rhett didn’t linger. He tugged Nancy’s zipper the rest of the way, sliding his palms under the material to guide it down Nancy’s hips. He groaned as her pert ass came into view, daring to cup his hand around one cheek.




Once Nancy stepped out of her dress, Rhett pushed it to join Willa’s in a puddle on the floor. “What next?” he asked, breathless with anticipation.




Nancy pressed her body against Rhett’s, pulling Willa closer so she’d be sandwiched between them. “Hmm,” Nancy hummed. “Get on the bed,” she told Rhett. “On your back.” Her hands slid over Willa’s sides as they both turned to watch Rhett do as he was told. He looked good, spread out on their bed, his hard cock bouncing as he laid down.




One of Nancy’s hands slid lower, giving Willa’s ass a squeeze. “Go on, get on his dick. I want you to ride him nice and slow while I put this harness on. I’ll get you ready then,” she said, smacking Willa’s ass as if to encourage her to move towards the bed faster.




Willa didn’t need the encouragement. Her pussy absolutely ached with the need to have it stuffed. She climbed on the bed, crawling up Rhett’s body with enthusiasm. Willa could hardly wait to feel him inside her.




Her fingers wrapped around his cock as she straddled him, leading the thick length towards her hot pussy.




Rhett’s hands rested against Willa’s hips, urging her up. Willa could feel the head of his cock brush between her legs and heard Rhett’s moan in response. She smirked, eager to discover how much louder he could be when he was properly inside her.




Neither of them had to wait long. Willa eased herself down Rhett’s length in one long, slick slide. Her breath caught as her ass came to rest against his thighs, her muscles stretching to accommodate Rhett’s girth. His mouth dropped open, every breath a ragged gasp. His hips snapped up, driving him even deeper into Willa’s hot core.




“Fuck,” he swore. “You feel so good, Willa. So tight.” One hand moved up to cup Wila’s breast, Rhett’s thumb teasing across her nipple. It made Willa’s pussy clench around him, getting even wetter.




Nancy moved behind them, her hands soft as they stroked over Willa’s ass. “Slow down,” she instructed. Both Willa and Rhett stilled. Willa wanted to ride him harder, to truly feel how great his dick was inside her. But she had to obey Nancy’s orders. And besides, they weren’t orders that had been given for no reason.




Soft, slick fingers slid between Willa’s cheeks, teasing against her asshole lightly. It made Willa’s breath catch in her throat. Her grip tightened against Rhett’s shoulder. He didn’t rock up into her, even if she was sure he wanted to. But Rhett kept playing with Willa’s nipple. It teased soft whimpers from her, as did the way Nancy pushed one finger inside her.




“Fuck,” Willa moaned. It was hard not to move, not to push back against Nancy’s fingers. But Willa didn’t. Now was not the time to earn a punishment.




Nancy teased another finger inside Willa, stretching her out slowly. “How does it feel?” she asked. Willa gave a soft ‘ah’ in response. It felt good. It felt like she needed more.




“I want you inside me,” Willa answered. “I want you both inside me.”




Nancy chuckled. She didn’t move any faster. Willa whined. Holding still was so difficult. Nancy’s fingers felt amazing, stretching Willa’s muscles out, making sure that Willa was ready to take the strap-on. Rhett leaned forward, closing the distance and catching Willa’s mouth.




He kissed her thoroughly, his tongue sliding against Willa’s, his teeth sharp against her lower lip. It wasn’t enough to distract Willa from the fullness in her ass, but it helped.




Finally, Nancy pressed a third finger past Willa’s tight ring of muscles. Willa groaned into the kiss. It only made Rhett kiss her harder, eagerly swallowing up all the sounds she made.




“You’re ready,” Nancy announced. Willa moaned in both excitement and pleasure. When Nancy pulled back, the feeling was a crass contrast as Willa’s muscles tightened. But only briefly. Before long, Nancy had positioned the tip of the strap-on against Willa’s opening. She was slow as she pushed in, inching the cock in bit by bit.




“Fuck,” Willa breathed. “It feels so tight.” She had had the silicone dick up her ass before, but never with another cock in her pussy, too! The two together made her feel so unbelievably stuffed. Pleasure was everywhere.




Finally, she felt Nancy’s hips press against Willa’s legs and ass. “You’re all full,” Nancy said. “Does it feel good?” Nancy’s hand slid around to tug Willa’s hair, making her tilt her head back. “Is this what you wanted for your birthday?”




Willa whined. Yes, fuck yes it was! “Want to get fucked,” she moaned.




Rhett’s hands tightened against her. “I want to fuck you,” he promised. “Fuck, your face looked so beautiful as you were taking Nancy’s cock.” The praise swept over Willa, leaving a tingling of desire all across her body in its wake.




“Can I?” Rhett asked, looking up at Nancy. Her breasts pressed against Willa’s back as she leaned forward, nipples hard points brushing against Willa’s skin. “Can I move?” Rhett added, his voice a whine of desperation.




Willa couldn’t see, but Nancy must have nodded. Rhett’s hips slammed up so fast that it took Willa’s breath away. He cried out, eyes closing as he savored the tightness of Willa’s pussy.




Nancy matched that rhythm, thrusting forward before she pulled back. It was only to slam forward again, fucking into Willa’s ass and making her scream. Her moans and cries of pleasure surrounded them, interjected by the grunts that fell from Rhett’s lips. Nancy, too, made such erotic noises, groaning as she fucked forward into Willa.




Being sandwiched between them, having both of them fuck her so well, made Willa’s body feel sensitive everywhere.




“Yes, yes, yes!” she chanted. “Oh, fuck, just like that, yeah!” Rhett gave it his all, fucking up into Willa harder and harder. Nancy matched those thrusts, making sure to keep Willa at a steady pace, ensuring Willa’s orgasm was building low in her stomach.




“Rhett, you can’t come until Willa does, understood?” Nancy said, fucking forward once again. “But I can tell you that she’ll come a lot quicker if you suck her nipples,” she advised.




Rhett chuckled, the laughter brief and bright. It was replaced almost instantly by Rhett leaning forward, capturing Willa’s nipple in his mouth. He stroked his tongue over and around it. The pleasure building in Willa’s stomach coiled tighter, inching her that much closer to orgasm.




When Rhett’s fingers caught at Willa’s other nipple, tugging hard, she cried out. Her body swayed between the two of them, first pushing back against Nancy’s cock in her ass, then forward onto Rhett’s hot length between her legs.




Sensations threatened to overwhelm her, pleasure rising up and filling Willa’s body from her head to her toes. Rhett didn’t relent. His teeth scraped across Willa’s nipple, making her scream as Nancy pounded into her from behind.




Willa’s whole body tensed, the pressure making her muscles tremble under her skin. Her orgasm exploded through her like a firework, making everything around her color brightly. “Yesssss!” she cried, letting Rhett and Nancy fuck her over and over again, use her the way Willa wanted to be used.




Their cocks were so good inside her, hard as they fucked her through her throes of pleasure. Rhett’s hips bucked upward. He didn’t come. Willa was sure he wanted to but Nancy hadn’t said that he could. Willa enjoyed knowing he needed permission.




“Go on,” Nancy said. “You can come inside her,” she allowed. “Show Willa how much you’ve enjoyed fucking her.”




Rhett honest-to-god growled, his teeth once more skimming across Willa’s nipple. The vibrations made her tingle deep between her legs. Rhett’s cock pumped up into her, filling her over and over again. It seemed to last forever!




Then, at last, Rhett pulled back, moaning as his orgasm overtook him. His whole face glowed with pleasure, his hips pushing up once, twice, then slowing. Willa could feel the hot rush of his cum, making her body tighten at the mere idea. It had been so long since she’d had someone come inside her!




“Fuck,” Rhett groaned, still pushing his hips up, fucking Willa through the last of his orgasm. “You’ve been so good, both of you,” he praised. “So hot.”




Nancy slammed her hips forward once, twice and then, she too, pulled back, leaving Willa feeling empty. She collapsed against Rhett, letting him take her weight. Willa’s body felt so good, spent in all the right ways.




“Yes,” Nancy agreed. “You have both been very good,” she praised. Willa turned her head to beam at her girlfriend. She felt good. Having Nancy tell her that she’d been good, too, made Willa glow. And Rhett, too! She felt like he deserved the praise.




Pulling back from the bed so she could take the strap-on off, Nancy smacked Willa’s ass. “Good birthday present?” she asked with a grin.




Willa’s smile widened even more. “Oh yes! I’ve had so much fun!” She really had. Willa felt thoroughly fucked out. When she voiced that, Nancy laughed.




“So fucked out you won’t want to get fucked again?” Nancy asked.




Willa’s eyes went wide. She hadn’t realized that was even an option. “Sure,” Nancy nodded. “If Rhett’s up to it?” she asked, glancing over to where the man was spread out on their bed.




Willa turned back to him, too. “Please, Rhett? I’d love for you to fuck me and to have Nancy fuck you this time.” Oh, she really would!




Rhett’s tongue darted out to wet his lips, clearly as turned on by the idea as Willa was. He ran a hand down his body, brushing his fingers over his softened cock. His gaze darted between Willa and Nancy. Willa’s body throbbed with anticipation. If Rhett said he didn’t want to, she’d be disappointed, but she’d have to respect it.




“I might need… a few minutes?” Rhett said, the words sounding like both an apology and a question. “But I’ll make it an enjoyable wait!” he promised. “I can make you come again. Either of you. Both of you.” His eagerness was so obvious. It warmed Willa to the core, proving that he’d enjoyed himself just as much as she had.




Nancy laughed at that. “I was going to give you recovery time,” she promised. “But I do like the sound of you making both of us come,” she hummed. “Why don’t you start with Willa and I’ll go get us some water?” she suggested.




Willa was very happy with that idea. She loved how Nancy was going to take care of both of them. All of them!




“Yeah,” Willa nodded energetically. “Why don’t you start with Willa,” she repeated, already reaching for Rhett’s hands. He’d made her come with his mouth and his cock, she wanted to see what those long fingers could do!




Later, Rhett would make her come again and again with both his mouth and his cock. As birthdays went, this one was pretty excellent!
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