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Vicky wasn’t really sure how her friend had convinced her to do this, but it was certainly true that Mina had a way with words. Truthfully, this definitely was a fantasy Vicky had had for ages, it just wasn’t one she’d quite expected to ever fulfill, or to have her friend be the one encouraging and organising it. And yet, here they were, at a posh hotel room, waiting for a guy they’d met on Tinder to show up.




"Don't be nervous," Mina told Vicky as if that was going to be the thing that stopped her nerves from standing on edge. "It's only sex," she teased, making Vicky flip her off, because yes, she knew that, but it was still sex with a stranger. A stranger that she was going to share with Mina. At least Vicky had had sex with Mina before, otherwise this would be even more nerve-wrecking.




Finally, there was a knock at the door and Vicky smoothed her dress out, as if that was going to be the deal-breaker. The guy, once Mina let him in, looked exactly like he had in his Tinder profile. Smooth, muscled chest, wide shoulders, great hair.




"Hi," Mina said with far more confidence than Vicky had. "I'm Mina, this is Vicky. Thanks for agreeing to let us fuck you," she added startling a laugh from Vicky because it was just so blunt and yet certainly true.




Licking her lips, Vicky nodded, before taking a step closer. "I'm a little nervous," she admitted. "But I'm sure that will pass."




"Sucking a dick really helps nerves, I hear," Mina nodded. "Well, I think it's sucking on something, but a dick seems like a good choice."




Marco laughed, the gaze of his dark eyes moving between Mina and Vicky as he ran a tongue over his own lips. Any suspicion that it might have been a nervous gesture quickly evaporated, as Marco reached to grab the back of his own shirt and pull it off in one smooth movement.




"I'm Marco," he added, hands moving to the button of his jeans. "And if you think it will help -" He smirked, raising an eyebrow at Mina.




Vicky licked her lips, mouth salivating just at the way Marco pulled his shirt off. He really was very good looking. Vicky was almost too distracted by it and it wasn’t until Mina reached to tug on her hand that she recalled what they’d been talking about. Watching this stranger undress was so hot and Vicky could already feel herself getting wet just at the thought of what her and Mina could do to him. What he could do to them. Not to mention, what they could do to each other.




Dropping to her knees, Vicky ran her hands up Marco’s legs. She reached to push his jeans down, giving an almost involuntary moan when she saw how big his cock looked through his boxers. "I think Vicky's very into the idea of sucking your cock to get rid of her nerves," Mina commented with clear amusement in her voice, before she ran a hand through Vicky's hair.




Glancing up at Marco through her lashes, Vicky licked her lips again before she pushed his underwear out of the way, taking Marco’s cock in her mouth in one smooth move. He wasn’t fully hard yet, which Vicky loved, because it meant she could make him hard with her mouth.




The groans that followed were encouraging, and Vicky wasted no time before starting to suck, her tongue moving against the undershaft.




There was nothing nervous or hesitant about Vicky's mouth, and Marco moaned his approval. He dropped one hand to Vicky's head, running his fingers through her hair in a gesture very like Mina's. The muscles in his stomach tightened as he thrust his hips forward, his cock sliding over Vicky's clever tongue.




"What are you into?" Marco asked Mina, tearing his gaze away from Vicky's lips stretched around his cock. "You are both going to fuck me?"




Mina smirked, taking a step back from where Vicky knelt at Marco's feet. "Yes," she answered. "When we’re ready." Slowly, she moved her hands to the buttons of her blouse, and Marco gave an appreciative groan.




"She's stripping," Marco said, clearly addressing Vicky, but not taking his eyes off Mina's display.




Vicky turned her head slightly - not so much she’d have to move away from Marco’s dick - to look at Mina. There was no shyness about her at all, and she stroked over her own breasts as she removed her clothes. Vicky moaned against Marcos’ cock, to demonstrate how much she appreciated the sight.




"Is Vicky doing a good job?" Mina asked and Vicky moaned again, wanting Marco to have no reason to say that she wasn’t. With one hand against Marco’s hip, Vicky slid her other one around to his ass, giving it a squeeze as she sucked his cock harder, head bobbing back and forth.




The way Marco's breath stuttered as he pumped his hips forward into Vicky's mouth could really have been answer enough. "Yes," he responded, looking down at Vicky's upturned face. "A wonderful job."




Once naked, Mina dropped to her knees next to Vicky, who pulled back to kiss her friend, mouth wet with saliva and Marco’s precum. Mina gave her lower lip a bite before moving so she could take Marco’s cock into her mouth. Vicky leaned back a bit on her heels, looking up at Marco.




He groaned as Mina's mouth took over from Vicky's, his thighs tensing as he thrust forward harder, evidently feeling she had the confidence to take it. He licked his lips, watching the way Vicky stilled, the way she almost seemed to be waiting.




"How are the nerves?" Marco asked, his question a little broken in the middle by a gasp as Mina's tongue swirled against the head of his cock. "Think you're ready to strip for us?" Mina made an appreciative noise, and Marco moaned louder.




Vicky gave half a laugh at the question about her nerves, because Mina had been quite right in her suggestion that sucking a cock would help. What also helped was watching Mina’s mouth work Marco’s cock, she looked so fucking hot, as did he.




Reaching to pull the zipper on her dress down, Vicky didn’t answer Marco in words, but she sure did pull her dress off slowly enough that it felt like an answer in its own right. She wasn’t wearing a bra under it, which meant that Vicky’s breasts spilled out as soon as she pulled the material away.




Leaving her panties on for now, Vicky moved back in closer to Mina, reaching out to run her hand over her friend’s bare back and then around to her breasts, pinching against Mina’s nipples to make her moan again.




"She likes that," she told Marco. "Remember it," Vicky instructed.




Marco raised an eyebrow, looking half-surprised but half-pleased by the authority in Vicky's tone. Slowly enough that it very much looked like he was putting on a show, Marco trailed a hand up his own chest. When his fingers reached his nipple, he pinched it hard enough to make himself cry out.




The sound made Mina look up, taking Marco's cock deeper into her throat. Marco's free hand came to rest on her head, fingers toying with her hair enough to make it tickle against her skin.




"What do you like?" he asked, glancing down at Vicky.




Vicky’s voice caught in her throat briefly, because watching Marco play with his own nipples the way she did with Mina’s was so hot. Mina was hard at work sucking Marco’s cock and Vicky was very impressed by how deep Mina could take it, especially since Marco was big.




"I like a lot of things," Vicky answered. Giving one more pinch to Mina’s nipple, Vicky pressed her hand against her friend’s shoulder to push Mina off Marco’s cock. "Get on the bed," she told him before giving Mina a wide grin.




"Vicky likes her pussy eaten," Mina told Marco confidently and Vicky gave a small laugh. Mina certainly would know.




After kicking himself free of his shoes and clothes, Marco strolled over to the bed, not slowly, but carefully enough to suggest he liked the idea of Mina and Vicky watching. "That's lucky," he said, with a grin at Mina. "I happen to be very good at eating pussy." He sucked his lower lip between his teeth, running his tongue over it before letting it slip back, wet with saliva.




Instead of lying on the bed, Marco knelt up, legs spread and cock thrusting forward between them. He ran one long-fingered hand over his length, thumb gathering a drip of pre-cum from the end and spreading it down over his cock.




"Are you going to let me eat you out, Vicky?" he asked, his voice low.




Both Vicky and Mina's eyes followed the action and Vicky licked her lips. "Oh yes," she nodded. She might've been nervous, but not so nervous she was going to refuse to test exactly how good Marco was at his claim. With a hand against his shoulder, Vicky pushed him back to the bed. "Lie down," she instructed, waiting for him to do so, to scoot up enough to make room for both Vicky and Mina.




With Mina returning to Marco’s cock, Vicky crawled up his body, hands caressing over his muscled stomach. She ran her tongue over Marco’s lips before pulling back and moving so she could straddle his face. Her panties were still on, but he could easily push them aside.




Marco didn't hesitate, pressing his mouth against Vicky's panties, tongue dragging over the cotton, getting it nice and wet. His cock twitched in Mina's mouth, and she grazed her teeth lightly against him. Mimicking her action, Marco dragged his nails up Vicky's thighs, leaving light scratches on his way to slip his fingers under her panties.




He dragged the material to the side, tongue licking immediately against Vicky's pussy. Loudly, Marco moaned at the taste of her, wanting to let both Vicky and Mina know he was enjoying himself. As if she were rewarding him, or perhaps training him, Mina pulled her mouth back, leaving only the teasing sensation of her tongue flicking against the head of his cock.




One hand squeezing Vicky's ass, encouraging her to rock into him, Marco flicked his tongue similarly around her clit.




Vicky moaned loudly in response, hand coming up to press against the wall so she could keep her balance. Marco’s tongue licked against her, lapping at Vicky’s wetness and running over her clit, making sharp cries of pleasure fall from Vicky’s lips. "Fuck," she breathed.




"Oh? Was he telling the truth about his eating pussy skills?" Mina inquired from behind Vicky and Vicky moaned again. She didn’t bother replying, instead shifting her hips, almost riding Marco’s face as he licked her out.




Mina’s mouth briefly returned to Marco’s cock, Vicky could tell both by the sounds he made but also by the way his body moved. Before long, though, Mina had pulled back with a wet pop.




"Turn around, Vicky," she said and Vicky whined, not very pleased at the idea of needing to move. She did, nonetheless, kicking her panties off in the process before resettling on Marco's face and moaning when his tongue returned to her pussy straight away. "My, my, he is good," Mina observed before she leaned over to suck on Vicky's nipples, abandoning Marco's cock for the time being.




So focused on Vicky's pussy, fucking her from behind with his tongue, Marco didn't even pause to protest about the neglect of his cock. Between his mouth and Mina's, Vicky rocked back and forth, and Marco worked to match her rhythm.




Hooking an arm around Vicky's leg, Marco moved to replace his tongue against her clit with his fingers, only to find Mina's daintier hand already there. He gave an appreciative moan, clearly enjoying the evidence of the two women touching each other.




Marco pushed his hips up, trying to get some friction against his cock, but unwilling to abandon Vicky in order to do so.




Having both Marco’s mouth and Mina’s fingers stimulating her, Vicky couldn’t help the noises she was making. There were moans interwoven with small screams as she rocked her hips harder against both Marco’s tongue and Mina’s hand. When that led to Marco’s tongue slipping inside Vicky, the cry of pleasure she gave surrounded them.




With Mina’s mouth teasing her nipples, Vicky brought her hand up to return the favour, fingers tugging against Mina’s hard nipples. In turn, Mina moaned, before kissing Vicky, letting her swallow up the cries of pleasure.




Vicky’s orgasm was building steadily and she rocked her hips harder and harder against Marco’s face, almost demanding he made her come. "Fuck, yes, yes, yes," she chanted pulling back from Mina’s kiss.




Marco couldn't see what was going on above him, but he could hear the way Vicky's moans were muffled, feel how she only got wetter against his tongue.Vicky's hips moved harder, demanding more and more, and Marco's breath came hot against her as he strove to bring her to orgasm.




Deciding that Vicky needed something more, Marco pressed two fingers into her, his tongue still moving around them, exploring as much of Vicky's pussy as he could reach.




"That's it," Mina agreed, her fingers crooked against Vicky's clit, circling harder and faster. "Come on, Vicky. Don't you want to come first?" Marco groaned, fingers plunging faster into Vicky.




Vicky very much wanted to come first and Marco’s fingers, together with Mina’s fingers, were doing an excellent job at getting her there. She was so wet, and having Marco’s tongue lap it all up made Vicky even hotter. His fingers fucked into her and Mina’s rubbed Vicky’s clit so well that it wasn’t long before she was coming, the pleasure spreading through her body.




"Yesss, ohgod, yes!" She screamed as the pleasure rocked through her, waves of it moving so pleasantly as Vicky’s muscles tightened around Marco’s fingers. When her pleasure finally calmed, Vicky kissed Mina roughly. "Your turn," she told her friend, sliding off Marco's face.




Mina didn’t hesitate to replace her, moaning eagerly against Marco’s tongue. Vicky, in turn, moved to reach for Marco’s cock, fingers wrapping around him before she straddled him, leading his cock inside her.




Marco didn't have time to catch his breath before Mina was sitting on his face, and his moan against her pussy sounded very much as if he liked it that way. It urged Mina to rock against him, grinding her hips down against his mouth.




Mina cried out in response, just as Marco thrust his cock up into Vicky’s fingers, into the heat of her pussy tightening around him. His knuckles went white where his fingers clutched at Mina's hips, holding her still.




Most of the sounds that Marco’s gave in response to his cock in Vicky were swallowed up by Mina’s pussy, but Vicky hardly minded. If she had thought he’d been big when she’d first seen him, it was nothing to what he felt like inside her. Marco’s cock wasn’t just long, it was thick, too, stretching Vicky out most pleasantly. She rocked steadily, leaning forward to suck one of Mina’s nipples in her mouth as she did.




"Ah, fuck, you are good with your mouth," Mina moaned as she rocked against Marco’s face.




"He really is," Vicky agreed, having first hand experience there, before sucking hard on Mina’s other nipple, making her yelp. "He's pretty good with his cock, too," Vicky added with a smirk once she pulled back again.




It definitely wasn’t untrue, not the way she rode him harder and harder. Vicky didn’t want Marcos to come just yet, though. Or any time soon, really, so she slowed down and then started back up again.




Pinned to the bed by Mina sitting on his face, Marco could only groan in frustration as Vicky slowed down. Mina echoed the sound, her hips grinding faster against Marco's mouth. "No!" she gasped, her breasts bouncing against her chest as she tried to buck her hips out of Marco's grip. "Don't slow down!"




Marco's hips under Vicky tried to thrust up, bucking to find an angle he could slam into her deeper, but he had very little leverage to work with. Mina turned, her hands disappearing into Marco's hair, pulling his mouth up against her and almost screaming as he responded.




"Fuck, yes," she cried, lifting her other hand to her own breast, familiar half-moans pouring from her lips. She bounced against Marco once, twice, then moaned even louder as her body shook and she came.




Vicky licked her lips as she watched Mina fuck herself against Marco’s mouth. She loved seeing Mina be so demanding, so dominant. Her own pussy responded, muscles tightening around Marco’s huge cock. "Fuck," Vicky moaned, certain that if she didn’t pull back now, she’d just fuck Marco until he came. She couldn’t have that, not yet.




Pulling Mina off Marco, Vicky got off his cock, pressing her friend down on the bed and crawling over her body. She licked Mina’s nipples, before sucking one between her lips. Their tangled legs were half across Marco. Under Vicky’s mouth, Mina moaned, only making Vicky suck her nipples harder.




Marco turned onto his side, giving an appreciative whistle at the sight of Vicky and Mina tangled together. His ran a hand down his stomach, hesitating over his cock before he traced his fingers along Mina's thigh.




He pressed a finger into Mina's pussy, shifting closer so he could twist his wrist to slide deeper. "As lovely as this is to watch," he said, and his voice sounded pleasingly hoarse, "is it Mina's turn to fuck me now?"




Eyes still glazed from Vicky's mouth against her nipples, Mina looked up. "That depends," she said, surveying Marco with an interested gleam. "How do you feel about really being fucked?"




The deep groan Marco gave at the question could really stand as answer enough.




Vicky gave Mina’s nipple a small bite at her words, but even more so at the sound Marco made. She doubted he truly knew what Mina meant, but Vicky, did. She moved back slightly, back pressing against Marco’s chest as she watched the man finger Mina. "She's very good at really fucking you," Vicky said grinding her ass against Marco’s cock.




"I am," Mina hummed in a tone that sounded, at least to Vicky who was already so wet and so needy, very seductive. Mina thrust her hips against Marco’s fingers a few more times, moaning as she did so before pulling back again.




"And I've got just the thing," Mina added getting off the bed. Vicky followed her with her eyes, but also leaned more into Marco’s touch, especially when his hands came up to cup Vicky’s breasts. "How do you feel about really really being fucked?" Mina asked pulling a strap-on out from her bag.




Vicky gave a moan just at the sight of it. The idea of Mina fucking either of them with it very hot.




Marco's eyes widened, but the moan that vibrated from his chest certainly didn't sound horrified. He shifted, his cock pressing against Vicky's ass as he ground his hips forward. "I've never been fucked while I fucked someone else," he admitted, dragging his lip between his teeth as if he was already imagining how it would feel.




"But you have been fucked?" Mina asked, and Marco gave a sharp nod. The strap-on wasn't huge, not even as big as Marco's cock, which he thrust between Vicky's thighs, not taking his eyes off Mina and her toy.




"Do you want me on my knees?" he asked, though he didn't move away from Vicky's body on the bed.




"Yes," Mina answered and Vicky moved fairly quickly. If Marco was going to be on his knees, Vicky could be splayed in front of him, so his mouth could return to her pussy. Her movement made Mina laugh. "She knows what she wants," Mina observed and Vicky didn't even try to object.




It was pretty exciting that Marco had done this before, it made him so much more agreeable to do it again (though, Vicky was certain that Mina would’ve convinced him anyway, she was good at that). 




"She'll take good care of you," Vicky promised, propping herself up against the pillows before opening her legs wide, exposing her wet pussy to Marco.




"Go on," Mina encouraged, getting behind Marco with some lube. "Eat her out whilst I prep you."




Marco slid his hands under Vicky's legs, one hand splayed against her thigh to keep her legs open while the other curled around her ass. He leaned down, pushing his ass up as he pressed kisses along Vicky's thigh.




Her pussy was so wet, and Marco took his time licking her liquids off her skin with long strokes of his tongue. When Mina pressed her first finger inside him, his teeth nipped sharply at the muscle of Vicky's thigh, making her breath hitch.




"Alright?" Mina asked, and Marco rocked his hips back instead of answering, giving a groan as Mina's finger pressed deeper.




He circled his tongue around Vicky's clit, his body still swaying back towards Mina.




Vicky felt like she could almost feel what Mina was doing to Marco, though that might’ve just been because she knew what Mina was doing. Rather than focusing on that, Vicky relaxed into Marco’s touch, moaning as he licked against her clit. With his strong arms against her sides, Vicky pressed more down onto Marco’s mouth.




"She's so tasty, isn't she?" Mina said behind Marco and he gave a grunt against Vicky's pussy. She had no idea if it was in response to Mina's words or her fingers, but either way it made Vicky moan.




"Tell me what you're doing," Vicky encouraged, looking at Mina, enjoy the way her friend looked behind Marco, how her naked breasts swayed. Vicky wished she was closer to touch her.




"I've got two fingers in him," Mina answered with no hesitation at all. "Stretching him out. Feels so hot, Vicky. Rock back for me, baby," Mina encouraged, one hand flat against Marco's back and the other... well, up his ass.




Marco did push his ass back, Mina's hand moving with him as he fucked himself against her fingers. The muscles in his thighs tightened and relaxed with every movement, his cock rubbing against air as if it were another body under him.




"He's so tight," Mina said, her face drawing into an expression of concentration. "Come on, relax for me," she urged, and made a pleased noise in her throat as Marco evidently did his best. "That's it, that's good, baby."




Shifting one hand, Marco slid a finger over Vicky's pussy, so wet there was barely any friction as he pressed it up inside her.




"Fuuuck," Vicky groaned at the finger in her pussy. She thrust her hips down against Marco. She was so wet, trying to get another finger in with her shifting. When Marco obliged, Vicky gave a cry of pleasure. It was closely matched by the one Marco gave when Mina slid another finger in his ass.




He thrust back and Vicky thrust forward, trying to make sure his fingers stayed inside her. "Miiiina," Vicky whined, as if her friend could make sure Marco kept fingering her. In return, Mina laughed, shaking her head.




"It's alright, Vicky, he'll fuck you good," she promised and Vicky bit her lower lip, a small ‘yeah’ dying on her lips as Marco pushed his fingers in her again. She moaned loudly, hips wiggling against his hand.




Mina slapped Marco’s ass hard before she moved to get the strap -on. "Go on, then, get your cock in her," she encouraged and Vicky gave a very energetic nod.




"Yes, get your cock in me," she agreed.




"As long as you fuck me good," Marco agreed, using the hand under Vicky's ass to pull her down the bed, so she wasn't quite so propped up by pillows. "I've been promised great things." He raised an eyebrow at Vicky, though his grin suggested very little doubt about Mina's ability.




Lining his cock up, Marco chuckled. "Those nerves disappeared, then?" he observed. He licked his lips, glancing over his shoulder at Mina holding the strap on. "It's hot," he assured them both. "Two sexy women who know exactly what they want me to do."




And he did get his cock into Vicky then, thrusting it into her in one smooth movement, groaning loudly as he pulled back only to do it again.




"Oh god," Vicky moaned. "Fuuuck." A steady string of moans fell from her lips, the room quickly filling with the sounds she made at how Marco fucked her. When Mina returned behind him he slowed down, making Vicky whine, but she didn’t push back - like how she wanted - knowing that Mina needed him to be somewhat still so she could go slow.




Mina did go slow, and Vicky was so tempted to complain, but instead she just watched Marco’s face.




"Relax, baby," Mina whispered as she lined herself up with Marco. "I'll go slow," she promised and Vicky couldn't resist rolling her hips lightly.




"At first," she teased, making Mina chuckle, but her friend didn't disagree.




Marco's body didn't completely still, his hips nudging forward so his cock rocked into Vicky's pussy. He dropped his head down, mouth finding Vicky's shoulder and muffling his moans against it as Mina pressed the strap-on into him.




"Fuck, it feels big," he said, his voice strained as his muscles seemed to tremble with the effort. He moaned again, pushing his ass back, cock sliding almost out of Vicky's pussy as he tried to get the strap-on deeper.




"It's good," he breathed, his chest heaving. "Fuck, it feels good." One of Mina's hands settled on his hip, urging him to tilt his hips so she could slide deeper. Marco cried out, rocking between Mina and Vicky like he didn't know what he wanted most.




"Yeah," Vicky nodded. Her hand brushed over Marco’s arm and she moaned when he pushed back into her. "Mina's so good with that," she promised. Vicky was eager to feel Mina fuck Marco as Marco fucked her, the thought alone making her so much wetter around Marco’s cock.




Mina drove her hips forward, stilling once the strap-on was all in, clearly giving Marco a moment to adjust before she pulled back and then thrust forward again. Her motions made Marco drive forward into Vicky and she gave an almost surprised cry of pleasure. It felt good, better than she had imagined, to have Mina fuck into Marco and feel it all the way into Vicky’s pussy.




"Harder, Mina, please," Vicky moaned, pleased when her request led to Marco fucking into her harder.




The sound of Mina's hips slapping against Marco's ass was mostly drowned by Vicky's moans, and Marco's, as Mina fucked into them both. Marco braced his arms against the bed, pushing himself back into Mina's thrusts even harder, letting her and the momentum slam him forward into Vicky.




"Just like that, baby," Mina urged, her hands tightening on his hips, her nails leaving red scratches against his skin. She pulled him back against her, breasts bouncing as she caught her breath.




"Harder?" she asked, looking down at Vicky over Marco's body between them.




"Oh yes," Vicky nodded eagerly, because harder was always better in her books. Mina certainly didn't disappoint, slamming into Marco hard. In turn, that made Marco slam into Vicky hard, and she moaned loudly. "Fuck yes!"




Mina moved faster and Marco’s athletic body moved in sync into Vicky, his cock going deeper with every push. "Ah, shit, yes, yes, yes, Mina, yes!" Vicky moaned as Marco’s cock hit just the right spot inside her. Tilting her head up, Vicky kissed Marco hard, teeth grazing against his lip. She definitely didn’t feel nervous now.




"She's so good," Vicky muttered, somewhat in between her moans of pleasure. "And you're so good, fuck, your dick feels so great in me," she told Marco, her breasts bouncing at every push he gave.




"And you're so good," Mina added, and Marco only really seemed able to moan his agreement. "Taking his dick so well, you sound so hot." Marco moaned even louder, and Mina gave a breathless laugh. "You sound hot, too," she assured.




Marco did his best to angle his hips against the same spot, fucking into Vicky as much as he was able with how he was caught between their two bodies. "You both feel fantastic," he managed, grunting with effort between the words.




Another hard thrust from Mina sent Marco forward, driving his hips down and into Vicky. "Fuck!" he swore. "So close." Mina pulled back, slowing her pace, making Marco whine at the loss. He did fuck into Vicky faster, trying to make up the difference by slamming himself back against Mina's body.




With the two of them atop her, Vicky felt so good, especially with how Marco fucked her harder. She knew he was close, but Vicky didn’t want him to stop fucking her in the steady pace, especially not when he hit that spot inside her again. "Oh, yes! Marco, again, please," Vicky cried.




Much to her delight, Marco followed her cries, driving his cock in her harder and harder, hitting that spot over and over again. Mina seemed to match his movements, and the sounds Marco made sounded a lot like she was hitting the right sort of spots for him too.




"Oooooh, yesssss!" Vicky moaned, as the throes of pleasure run through her. Her orgasm hit her hard and briefly Vicky lost all sense of anything but how good Marco’s cock felt inside her. She heard Mina slam into him once, twice and then there was a loud cry from Marco as he came inside Vicky.




Even after he came, Marco's hips twitched lazily against Vicky and back towards Mina as he made soft, satisfied noises. Mina ran her hands approvingly over his sides, her voice low as she murmured. "Such a good job, baby," she assured him, pulling the strap-on back with a whine from Marco.




"I don't know which of you looks more well fucked," Mina said, reaching for Vicky's hand with one of hers, Marco still between them.




"I feel it," Marco replied, stretching as he collapsed onto the bed, not quite moving off Vicky's legs, but at least making an effort not to completely crush her beneath his full weight.




Vicky laughed, though she did also feel very well fucked. "Thank you, Mina," she said, in relation to both the fucking and making sure Vicky actually had a threesome. Turning slightly, Vicky kissed Marco. "And you," she added. "You were very good." Marco definitely had been.




Mina collapsed next to them, running her hands over Marco as she pressed against his back. She then moved her hand over to one of Vicky’s breasts, fingers teasing Vicky’s nipple. It made Vicky gasp lightly and Mina smirked.




"So which one of you is going to make me come?"




Marco laughed, but he did also make the effort to roll onto his side, hand sliding over Mina's waist, up to her breast, cupping it with his palm over her nipple.




"Both?" he suggested, raising an eyebrow at Vicky over Mina's shoulder. "Unless you're too well fucked." His smirk was almost smug, but there was a lot of teasing in it, as well.




Mina rolled to her side, too, hooking one of her legs over Marco's behind her, knee bent up so he pussy was easily accessible. "You going to show me how good you can be with your mouth?" she asked Vicky.




"Oh, yes," Vicky nodded eagerly. She was very well fucked, in large parts thanks to Mina, but Vicky still wanted her friend to come, too. "Play with her breasts," she told Marco, sliding down on the bed so she could get to Mina's pussy.




Running her tongue over her lower lip, Vicky ran her fingers over Mina’s inner thighs, before leaning in to lick against her, tongue light against Mina’s clit. She was so wet, and it pleased Vicky to know that it had been from fucking Marco who was fucking Vicky.




She glanced up through her lashes to make sure that Marco was doing as she’d instructed, before lowering her mouth against Mina again, humming as she gave a loud moan.




Marco's fingers against her breasts made Mina's breath catch, her body squirming as she tried to get both him and Vicky closer. "You can pinch harder than that," she told Marco, and then moaned even louder as he obeyed.




Mina leaned back against Marco's chest, using the leverage to lift her hips up to meet Vicky's tongue.




"Please," she begged, eyes wide as she looked down at Vicky between her legs.




Moving one hand, Vicky pressed a finger inside Mina, licking upwards over Mina's clit. The other woman cried out, making Vicky moan. Marco was working Mina's nipples well, sucking one between his teeth whilst the other was being rolled between his fingers. Mina was clearly enjoying it, her moans surrounding them.




Vicky inserted another finger in Mina's wet pussy, tongue rolling around her clit, making Mina's cries so much harder. Having experience in making Mina come meant that Vicky knew the signs. She fingered Mina faster, pulling back enough so she'd have more force with which to push her fingers in and out of Mina's pussy.




"Oh god, yessssss!" Mina shouted and Vicky could feel her body physically trembling against Vicky's fingers as the orgasm crashed over Mina.




Marco's mouth continued to move over Mina's nipples, his tongue lapping against them gently enough to keep Mina shaking between his body and Vicky's. He didn't stop until Mina whimpered, lifting a hand to lift his chin and bring his lips to hers.




Mina kissed him hard, making Marco give a small cry when her teeth bit down against his lip. When they moved apart, Marco's lips were red and his eyes looked glazed with lust all over again.




"Fuck, that was great," Mina said, her hand moving to run through Vicky's hair. "You were both so good."




Vicky laughed at the praise, licking the sticky taste of Mina off her lower lip before she crawled up her friend's body to kiss her. "We were," she agreed with a grin, moving to kiss Marco, too.




"You'll have to come play with us again," Mina decided as she ran her hand over Vicky's sweaty back.




"Yes, definitely," Vicky nodded. Marco had been an excellent choice for her first threesome and Vicky would definitely be up for more of this sort of fun.




Marco's eyes darkened as he watched Vicky and Mina settle their bodies together, licking his own lips as if he wished he could be a part of the kiss they shared. "I take it that's my cue to leave?" he asked, but there was amusement in his tone even as he stretched his body up and off the bed.




"You've got my number," he added, with a grin. "Hit me up any time." He grabbed one of the hotel's plush towels. "I'm going to shower first," he told them, his eyes watching Mina's hand move down to Vicky's ass.




"Please, feel free to carry on. I won't be offended if you can't keep your hands off each other until I get back."





Other works by Henrietta Soto:





Tie Me Up




Horny by Night, Horny by Day




Dare You Not to Come




Breakfast in Bed: Feed Him, F*ck Him




She Has Him




He Takes It




She’s in Charge




His Series




James and Nadine explore the pleasures of a dom/sub relationship, from James' first menage at an erotic party to sparks of literal electricity against his skin. Nadine loves the control of leaving marks against James' skin, and brings things to a whole new level when she offers James his first collar.




As a bundle HERE;




As individual stories:




His First Party




His First Whipping




His Second Party




His Collaring




His First Electric Play







Wicked Naughty books





Sir George Johnson is a man of impeccable taste, and one who is used to women falling at his feet and obeying his every order. In the dark of the night, he happens upon Celeste Duvall, a vampire hungry for something more than just blood. George and his well-equipped dungeon have never seen anything quite like her.




Wicked Passions




Wicked Desires
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