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“So, I think you made quite the impression!” Kat gushed. Her roommate’s usual explosion into their apartment was expected, but the look on her face wasn’t something Emily was sure she wanted to see.

Only a week before she’d allowed Kat to introduce her to Carlo, a man who provided not only gifts for both girls but enough to take care of a massive chunk of her law school tuition bill. Emily had spent the week beating up on herself for accepting money in exchange for…well, the hottest evening of sex she’d had in a long time. No regrets, but it felt very strange.

Being naked with her sexy friend was something she hadn’t fully done before, and even the night before they’d met up with her sugar daddy they’d given into lust and finally done more than just flirting and kissing. Emily could still remember the searing sensation of Kat’s tongue between her legs, and how easily she let her friend consume her body into orgasmic bliss.

When they’d met up with Carlo it was like something out of a porn movie. Incredible massive house, sexy lingerie for both of them, and then he’d not only treated them like queens, but he’d fucked both women until they were squirting all over his massive king- sized bed. And she’d gotten paid cash to boot, plus a stunning piece of jewelry.

It was impossible to forget. Kat’s sugar daddy was a very attractive older man and the way he’d enjoyed both women at the same time still made her want to touch herself thinking about it. The fact that the other woman was her sexy roommate was just icing on the proverbial cake. Now that they’d indulged in sex with each other more than once, Emily knew that she’d have no problem repeating the event if Kat was willing and horny.

But it was a one time thing. Or at least that’s what she had planned. No more transactional sex. If they had fun, whatever. It had been fun. Too much fun.

She definitely didn’t regret it, but wasn’t sure if she was ready to take the step that Kat was involved with. Although, having the pressure of her tuition off her back was extremely welcome. And there had been the promise of more if she wanted to consider it. Kat had told her that Carlo was very interested in seeing them both again.

Almost identical to the day that Kat had walked into their apartment and propositioned her for the first threesome, her friend slammed open the door suddenly as Emily was watching a cheesy reality show, almost making her jump out of her skin.

“What’s UP, roomie! Guess who just got invited to a weekend at Carlo’s ski condo!?” Kat squealed as she flounced over and sat down. “He texted me just now.”

Emily giggled. There was definitely going to be no problem agreeing to the three of them getting together again. Carlo was hot, rich and definitely knew what he was doing in bed. “Let me guess…you did?”

“Oh, fuck off.” Kat laughed. “WE did. But…there’s a catch.” Her voice dropped and she got an expression on her face like a cat that had just swallowed the canary. Emily could only imagine. What, they were going to have to dress up in nun outfits? Schoolgirl uniforms?

“Okay, what? Do we have parade ourselves in lingerie again? Bikinis?”

“Oh, that’s for sure.” Kat giggled again. “You know Carlo loves his outfits.”

“And he has very good taste, so that’s not an issue.” Emily still had the lingerie he’d bought them in the drawer where she kept his gifted jewelry. “But I feel like there’s more.”

Kat nodded. “Well, he has a friend. Who’s really interested in meeting you. Carlo showed him pictures. And he’s dying to spend the weekend with you.”

Having sex with someone as a one time thing for money was one thing, but meeting some other stranger? It made her nervous. She wasn’t a hooker. “What do you mean? Like he…wants a date or something? For the weekend?” The date word was of course emphasized. Emily wanted to be clear what the ulterior motive was.

“The same kind of arrangement. But he wants to get to know you first. His name’s Michael. And he’s pretty hot, works with Carlo and apparently has been looking for a girlfriend that he can spoil as well.” She whipped out her phone. “Here’s his Instagram.”

Emily looked and Kat wasn’t wrong. Michael looked like the typical professional guy, even younger than Carlo. And he was pretty attractive. Lots of photos of him on boats, golfing, and he drove a really nice car. “So…like he wants to pay me? To come up for the weekend?”

Kat huffed. “He wants to meet you and yes, he’ll definitely give you something. But at the very least, it’s an amazing weekend away. We get to go skiing and Carlo’s condo is awesome. Please, say you’ll come? It would be so much fun. Plus, two hot guys…”

Her pleading eyes were infectious. Emily also considered that maybe this would be a good way to see if the lifestyle that Kat had been living for a while might be something she was really interested in. Like her roommate had said, at the very least they had a killer weekend away and she might meet a really great guy.

After all, if he was anything like Carlo she might have hit the proverbial jackpot. And, she wasn’t closed off to the sex side of things, it was just still strange to think of it being something she would receive things for. Easy decision.

“Okay, let’s do it. Set it up.”

“YAY!” Kat squealed and then her eyes fell. “Um…I kind of already figured you would say yes. They’re picking us up tomorrow after work.”

“Kat!? Jesus,” Emily had to laugh. “Okay, so I guess we need to get organized.”

That night while she was packing a bag she made sure to put the lingerie Carlo had purchased for them inside, along with a few other choice items she knew men always liked to see her in. And there was some casual stuff there as well, just in case for whatever reason Michael wasn’t what she was interested in. The whole thing seemed quite surreal.

Only a couple of weeks before she’d been a starving law student and now she was about to be taken away for a high end weekend with two very successful attractive men. And it didn’t even seem like the sugar side of things was an issue anymore. Was that a bad thing? It wasn’t like she was looking for a relationship.

As she lay in bed, she also wondered what it was going to be like meeting Michael. He was definitely attractive on paper, but that only went so far. Carlo had been a phenomenal lover, and Emily could easily get horny recalling exactly how he’d used his perfectly sized cock to fuck her until she was desperate for more. In fact, having another threesome with Carlo and Kat would definitely be fun.

With Michael in the mix, who knew what might happen? What if he was terrible in bed. Or a total asshole? And would she be expected to jump into bed with him right away if he was giving her gifts or money? The expectation of giving herself to another man was the daunting part. Sure, if he was nice it was one thing. But could she bring herself to fake it? It was one boundary she didn’t know if she could cross.

She decided to help herself relax.

Reaching into her nightstand she retrieved her favourite vibrator. Small but mighty, it was easy to slide between her legs to stimulate her clit while she played with herself. Her mind wandered to Michael’s pictures, imagining him shirtless and hovering over her. The pictures she’d seen were enough to let her know at least he would look good naked.

His lips covered her skin with fierce kisses while he let himself slide into her pussy. Emily felt her hard nipples rub against his chest, wondering if he would have it shaved or not while he was pumping inside her. But like a true sex kitten, she would want to take control. The vibrator hummed and she thought about sliding on top of him.

Breasts slowly bouncing, riding his hard staff that pushed up between her legs, making her pussy cry out with every thrust and knowing that his cock was white with her juices as he moaned underneath her body. She could reach down and play with her clit to give herself the ultimate in shivering orgasmic bliss, and just as her vibrator took her over the top and made her gasp out loud, she imagined that Michael gasped as well, shooting a hot load of creamy cum into her with no restraint.

It was easy to drift off the sleep afterwards, wondering what the weekend was going to bring. Excited but apprehensive at the same time.

Later the following day, Kat led her out of the apartment, both of them wheeling small suitcases the following afternoon. They were heading off to Carlo’s ski chalet at a local mountain about a two-hour drive away, which would be perfect to get to know the men a bit better. Carlo had instructed Kat that they would all have separate sleeping places if needed, which made Emily feel a bit better.

The Porshe SUV sitting at the curb was one of the hottest cars Emily had ever seen, and she’d never ridden in anything so exotic. Points for sexy car. When they walked out of the building, the doors opened and Carlo jumped out along with the man Emily recognized as her potential date.

“Ladies…it is so very good to see you again,” Carlo said, kissing them both on the cheek after hugging Kat. He was very easy going and quickly ushered the other man forward. “Emily, please meet Michael.”

The other man looked almost as nervous as Emily was. Which helped her relax a bit. He offered his hand and she shook it, unsure what the proper etiquette might be. “It’s really nice to meet you, Emily.” His voice was strong and his eyes met hers causing a wonderful flush through her body. Hotter than he was in his pictures, that was for sure. Maybe it was going to be a really good weekend after all.

“Nice to meet you too! I’m really excited about this weekend!” she felt genuine about it, even though he was basically a stranger. At the very least, she would have fun with Kat and she knew Carlo was a gentleman. No way he’d have a good friend who was an asshole, right?

“It should be a lot of fun. Do you ski?” He grabbed her suitcase and easily tossed it into the back of the SUV. Emily noted how easily he picked up her bag. Strong.

“Haven’t for a while, but I did when I was a kid.” He nodded and smiled.

“Well hopefully you don’t show me up then. Carlo convinces me to go about twice a year, but I’d much rather hang out in the hot tub.”

When he said the words she suddenly thought about his body in a bathing suit. There were some topless photos on his social media and for his age, he looked fantastic. And it also opened the door for him to see Emily in something revealing. Something she was absolutely looking forward to.

He opened her door and they climbed in, Kat sitting next to Carlo in the front and she with Michael in the back. As they pulled out into traffic and began driving, Carlo turned on some road trip music and the atmosphere was electric. There was already tension between her and Michael, she noticed that he kept nervously looking over at her and smiling. Only thing she hoped was that he wasn’t shy.  

As they drove up into the mountains, she and Kat chatted about the music and the men kept them both engaged. It felt surprisingly comfortable as if four friends were hanging out together. Michael asked her lots of questions about law school, but he also had a surprising knack for not asking too many personal questions. The easy way he talked to her only made him even more attractive. He was coming out of his shell a bit, and it made it easier for her to do so.

By the time they pulled into the driveway of the condo, she couldn’t take her eyes off of his. There was an instinct to start touching his hand. Emily couldn’t remember the last time a guy had made her feel so at ease so fast, and it was definitely looking like a fantastic weekend. Now there was just the physical chemistry aspect. If that was a fit, it was going to be explosive.

They walked into the suite and Emily’s jaw almost hit the floor. It was lavish, just like Carlo’s house had been. Even though it was a condo, it was twice as big as the apartment the two girls shared. A big sunken living room with two large white couches surrounded a marble coffee table covered with food and two bouquets of flowers.

A massive picture window showed them the mountain where they would be skiing the next day, the people shooting down the slopes like ants from their perspective. On each side of the great room there were open double doors into matching bedrooms, each holding king sized beds and their own large bathrooms as well.

The kitchen was sparse, but enough to have small meals. Carlo pointed to one bedroom. “That’s for you, Mike. The couch here also pulls out.”

It was unspoken that if she wanted to, Emily could sleep in a separate place. She was grateful to Carlo for that small gesture. So far Michael had been nothing but a gentleman. Kat easily wheeled her suitcase into the other bedroom and squealed. “Carlo! God, I love this place! So fucking gorgeous!”

Carlo winked at her and disappeared into the bedroom with Kat. The door slammed and suddenly Emily and Michael were alone. He looked at her holding the handle of her suitcase and smiled warmly. “You’re welcome of course, to sleep out here. But that bed is really big, and I promise I can keep my hands to myself.”

It was just cute enough to work. Emily looked at him and even though she’d known him for a short time, felt like he was being genuine and she could trust him. “Let’s see what happens.” She said, following him into the bedroom.

The bed was gorgeous, and Michael threw the curtains back, providing a view of the mountain almost as good as the one in the living room. Emily nervously sat on the bed. “So…” suddenly there was an air of tension. “Have you um…done anything like this before?”

“You mean had my friend set me up?” Michael said. “No. But I’ve been single for a while and he showed me your picture. I know that his relationship with Kat is a bit…unconventional. And just so you know…” he paused. “I get that this is kind of weird for both of us. If you’re not comfortable with any part of it, just say so. No harm, no foul.”

It just made him even hotter. Suddenly Emily felt a warm flush looking at him. Even though he was a virtual stranger, he was definitely hot enough to let him seduce her. “Thanks for saying that. I don’t know, this whole thing is…”

“Surreal.” He finished her sentence. Emily laughed.

“Exactly. But you seem really nice.”

He stepped towards her, his eyes locking onto hers. “I am nice. And you seem like an amazing woman. Is it okay if I kiss you?”

Her body shivered. It was unexpected that he would ask permission to touch her, but it just ramped the tension level up. Being confident was hot but being respectful was even hotter.

“Sure.” She stood up and it felt like the first kiss she’d had in a long time. Michael reached out and caressed her cheek, making her shiver. She could smell the light scent of his cologne and see where his five o’clock shadow was spreading on his face. When their lips met it was quickly electric.

A light brush and then more pressure, the two soft edges sliding against hers and causing a wonderful shiver. They were soft at first but his arms quickly wrapped around her and when his tongue sought hers she felt him tighten his grip on her. It was sexy how powerful he suddenly felt and she got excited. Something poked against her hip and she realized he was already hard.

Something about the way he was kissing her, like he craved her. Wanted to consume her was an incredible turn-on. It took her breath away literally until finally he broke the kiss and she realized she was panting. Her panties were drenched without any warning. “That was nice.” He said, his eyes playfully twinkling. Turning her suddenly around, he patted her on the ass as if it was completely natural. “Let’s get unpacked. We need to get dressed for dinner.”

Suddenly a moan came from across the condo through the other bedroom door. It was high pitched and Emily immediately recognized Kat’s distinctive orgasm cry. Michael laughed. “I guess they didn’t waste any time. Why don’t we go get a drink while they’re having fun?”

The fantastic thing was there was no pressure to do anything else physical. His kiss had taken her breath away and Emily likely would have welcomed a good make out session, and it likely would have led to more. He was definitely playing his cards right. But if he wanted to actually take her on a kind of date before getting her into bed, even better.

Without waiting for an answer Michael pulled a shirt and pair of slacks out of his suitcase and pulled his shirt over his head. Emily saw a well-defined midsection and a decent amount of muscle in his arms and chest. He definitely took care of himself.

Emily went through her suitcase. Michael walked over and she could feel him close to her. “Can I choose what you wear? I’ve seen some of your stuff on Instagram.”

Some women might have been offended by his presumptive controlling, but it didn’t bother her. Although she did note that they hadn’t discussed any type of compensation at all so far. Just the role that she knew she was there for. Still, it was honestly attractive that he was so naturally dominant.

“Sure.” It was almost flattering that he had such attention to detail.

He looked through her selection and chose a thin dark blue dress. One that Emily loved because it showed off her eyes well with the right makeup. “I love this dress. You’ll look amazing in it.” He said as he handed it to her. His hand slid down her back and as naturally as their first kiss, he leaned in and found her lips again. Legs went weak. He was just so damned….confident.

“Okay, let me get ready for a bit.” She turned and went into the bathroom. It was obvious he would have loved her to strip right in front of him, but a part of her wanted to keep the allure of showing herself off even though things were going so well between them.

Looking at herself in the mirror, she took a deep breath. “Okay. Hot guy. Totally incredible. Don’t do anything silly, Em.” She told herself. But the little voice inside her head told her that he was going to be able to do anything he wanted to her. And her dripping panties told her the same.

When she walked out Michael looked at her and walked quickly to grab her hands. “Wow. You look incredible.” Leaning in to kiss her again, their lips met another time. This time there was a bit more passion behind it and Emily almost melted again. She started to wonder if he was such a good kisser, what else was he good at. Was that mouth going be just as hot between her legs? Down girl.

They left the condo with the sounds of sex in the distance. Obviously, Carlo and Kat decided to start the weekend off with an epic sexual romp. Michael seemed to take it in stride, and Emily found herself wondering if it would be her making those noises later that night.

Walking into the restaurant with him she could see heads turn as a bunch of men checked her out. Emily knew she looked good. In fact, they looked good as a couple. It made her wonder if any people had any idea that the pair wasn’t really dating, but she was essentially recruited for her role with him. Michael looked older for sure, but not old enough to be impossible to date.

However, instead of any type of derisive looks, all she saw was jealousy in the other men’s eyes. And Michael continued his confident ways, ordering them a bottle of wine and some appetizers. After asking what she preferred, of course. Very respectful.

His eyes were incredibly captivating. The great thing was, he could actually carry on a conversation as well, asking her questions about her life and herself and then talking to her about his own life. By the time they wrapped up a quick meal, it felt like barely any time had passed and she was just on any other date. The wine had calmed her nerves.

Still, in the back of her mind she knew what the expectation was once they got back upstairs. She was there for a reason, and even though Michael had been clear that there were no major expectations of sex, Emily knew what he wanted. The dress choice, the way he had kissed her. He wanted more.

But he had played all his cards right. She had no qualms at all about sleeping with him. He was hot, nice and so far had treated her like a queen. Just like she knew Carlo treated Kat. It was the ideal situation to break into her being a sugar baby for what seemed like a wonderful man.

The conversation turned slightly as finally Michael brought up the elephant in the room. “So listen, I know that this isn’t really a conventional situation. And I want to be clear that you’re going to be well taken care of for this weekend. And if we continue seeing each other.”

“Taken care of?” His eyes twinkled a bit. She was going to make him say it. Finally he went ahead and started to talk in real terms.

“Well, Carlo has an arrangement with Kat where she gets an allowance. Monthly. And basically that means that when he wants to see her, she’s available unless there’s something really pressing. So far…” his hand reached across the table and took hers. “you’re definitely someone I want to see more of when I can.”

It was direct, but welcome. There was no need for any type of dancing around the subject, which was great. Almost like a business transaction. “That sounds fine with me. What about this weekend?”

“I’ll make sure to match whatever Carlo is compensating Kat with. Sound good?” Emily knew that Carlo was very generous.

“Definitely. And thank you for bringing it up. This whole situation is new to me.”

“I know. Carlo told me. But I thought maybe that was a good thing? It’s new to both of us, so hopefully we can explore it together. Sound good?”  

Emily felt a sense of relief. The fact he’d acknowledged their relationship being that way allowed her to fully relax. He quickly changed the subject, obviously just as nervous as she was. Which was also very endearing. She’d already decided that if he wanted to, she’d accept any move he made that night. Now it would just be fun and exciting.

It didn’t take him long. When they left the restaurant and walked into the elevator, the doors closed and Michael quickly grabbed her, pushing her against the mirrored wall. He paused and looked into her eyes, but then his lips found hers and her knees went weak. The kiss took her breath away, much more forceful than the one he’d given her earlier. Assertive and dominant. Hot. And his hands slid under her dress, teasing her waist.

The doors opened at their floor and he took her hand, walking her down the hallway. When they opened the door of the suite it was silent inside. Carlo and Kat had either gone out or fallen asleep after their sexual fun. Either way Emily was ready to be alone with Michael. They walked into their bedroom and he shut the door behind them.

Michael took both hands and Emily could feel butterflies in her stomach. This was it. She was about to have sex with a man who she barely knew. He seemed like a nice guy, but there was no telling what might happen when the clothes came off. So far, he was an amazing kisser.

And she didn’t even know how to act. Should she vamp it up and try to rock his world, or should she just let him do whatever he pleased and direct her? It was all surreal.

His head moved forward and instead of kissing her lips, his lips found her neck, pulling her head gently back. The force of his hands was enough to make her move without even knowing it and the fact he controlled her so easily only made her pussy even wetter. When he traced a line with his tongue down the side of her neck her entire body erupted in goosebumps. “Goddamn, you are gorgeous.” He sighed, moving his mouth back up to her ear, nibbling lightly. Emily shivered.

Another hand slid down her waist on the other side and then under her dress, squeezing her ass. He massaged it lightly and whispered into her ear again. “I’ve been dying to see this sexy body naked. Take your dress off for me. Slowly.”

Again, it wasn’t a request. It was a command. And it made her knees weak. This was a side of himself he hadn’t shown her yet. Assertive. Dominant. Hot.

Michael stepped back and sat down on the bed, looking at her expectantly. Emily smiled and grabbed the hem of her dress, lifting it up just slowly enough to try to be a bit bratty about it. She’d worn matching bra and panties, black lace that showed just enough to be sexy. Inch by inch her dress came up and as she lifted it, she turned to show off her ass before lifting the garment over her head.

Finally it was over her head and she tossed it onto the dresser, turning to face him. Standing there in her lingerie, her body was shaking. His eyes looked like they were consuming her. Dark, but full of lust.

“Turn around.” He directed. Emily eagerly turned, bending over slightly. She wanted him to know she was ready to submit to him. Eager, even. “Damn. Emily, you are incredible.”

She turned to face him but then suddenly he grabbed her and kissed her hard. The surprise was taken over quickly by the feeling of his hands roaming down her back, tracing lines on her skin and then cupping and squeezing her ass. The kiss was just as intense as before, in fact maybe even harder. His hands quickly undid her bra and tossed it aside. When she felt his hands massage her breasts and tease her nipples she gasped into his mouth. Perfect.

Her panties were soaked and when he touched the front of them he sighed into her mouth and smiled. “You’re wet for me. Good girl.” A tiny bite on her lip almost made her crumble. He pushed her back until she fell onto the bed, his hands spreading her legs. Emily had never been with a man who so easily controlled her body.

Kneeling down, he started to unbutton his shirt at the same time kissing trails up her legs and when his lips found her wet panties his tongue took a hard swipe across the thin material, just grazing her lips enough to make her gasp. Shirt discarded aside quickly, he grabbed her knees and then began to lick up and down the centre of her crotch, stimulating her labia and clit.

Making little noises of enjoyment she could feel his mouth vibrating on her as he inhaled her scent and then kept kissing her. But suddenly powerful hands grabbed her and turned her over. They took hold of her hips and pulled her up so that she was on her knees. Fingers took her thin thong and pulled it aside to expose her dripping wet slit and then he licked her bare pussy from behind, making her gasp in pleasure.

His mouth devoured her, licking and tasting every inch of her pussy and thighs. When his tongue danced over her ass it sent a shiver across her skin. The entire time he was moaning as if he couldn’t get enough of her. Consuming her body with as much passion as she’d ever experienced.

Emily hadn’t expected a man to want to tend to her body as much as Michael was. It was certainly welcome to have a partner so enthusiastically going down on her, and he definitely knew what he was doing. Just hearing him growl while he feasted on her made her even wetter. She wanted to cum with him.

Sliding a hand between her legs, when she touched her clit it felt like an electric shock going through her body. Michael sighed, “Yes…touch yourself. I want to hear you cum for me.” His mouth found her slit again and continued the light pressure there. It was as if he knew exactly how to make her explode already.

She was already almost there, and when she began to play with her clit lightly it coursed through her, making her body erupt in shivers as she felt her pussy tighten. “Oh…oh, YES!” she gasped. Michael continued to kiss her ass and thighs as she quivered in front of him, gasping out the throes of her orgasm. Panting, she lay down and sighed.

“I can’t fucking take it anymore.” Michael said, bringing himself to his knees behind her. Emily braced herself and quickly felt the head of his cock slide up and down her pulsing pussy lips, coating his cock with her explosion. When he pushed inside her it felt incredible.

Unlike the thickness of Carlo, he was the perfect size to feel but not be uncomfortable. Easing into her slowly, once he was fully engorged the slickness of her pussy coated him and it was easy to rock back and forth inside her, sending her quickly to sexual nirvana.

It was like he was slipping into a familiar place, with one stroke sliding deep and she felt his balls slap against her thighs. Slowly pulling out she enjoyed every inch of the friction and then gasped as he pushed back into her hard. There was another orgasm quickly on the horizon, and like a master he wrung it out of her while she clutched at the sheets and gasped again.

Michael wasn’t holding back, and she felt his hands urgently grip her thighs. “My sexy girl…you are amazing, Emily.” As he continued relentlessly thrusting into her from behind. He had perfect control over her, like a familiar lover instead of the first time they’d been together.

Pulling out, he grabbed her hips and turned her over, easily taking hold of her legs and placing them on his shoulders. His hips pushed into her and he sank deep inside, the angle allowing him to slide deeper this time. Emily could feel every inch of him inside and his hands gripped her thighs while he fiercely thrust.

The urgency and way he was manhandling her only made her even crazier. With the new angle she could feel the tension inside her rising and realized without warning that she was about to cum once again. And cum very hard. She squeezed around him and threw her head back. “Yes…YES! YEEEEEESSSSSS!”

Her loud cries echoed in the room and when she felt her pussy spasm and erupted in a third orgasm she clutched at the sheets while Michael smiled down at her, not slowing his pace. All he did was growl down at her. “Good girl.”

Now that she had cum one last time for him it felt like Michael knew exactly what he wanted. His thrusts continued to sear a lovely pulse of pleasure through her body, almost making her purr underneath him. But as he swelled inside her he suddenly pulled out and grabbed her by the hair. “Get on your knees. Yeah, right there…”

Emily climbed onto the floor, not caring what he was about to do after how expertly he’d made her erupt with pleasure. His hand found her hair and then he slid his cock into her mouth, beginning to slowly fuck her lips with his thickness. She could feel him flexing in her lips and sucked hard, eager to taste him.

“Yes…oh, FUCK!” he gasped. His cock flexed in her mouth and suddenly her mouth was coated with heat, salty and delicious. Emily sucked hard and swallowed as another rush of his cum spurted onto her eager tongue and down her throat. Michael buckled his hips and wobbled in front of her as his cock continued to unleash his load into her lips.

It was a rush to know that his orgasm was so strong he almost fell down. She continued to suck at his member until the flood of cum stopped. Emily felt a wash of satisfaction come over her, like she had done a good job making him happy. He withdrew his cock and she quickly swallowed one more time to clear her mouth. “Jesus…” he sighed. “That…wow…you are amazing.”

Emily sat back on her heels, slightly unsure of what to do after the fact. Michael leaned down and kissed her gently, then stood her up and they shared a hug. Tender yet still appropriate for two lovers the first time they finished with each other.

She had to clean herself up a bit. Standing up she walked into the large marble appointed bathroom and looked in the mirror. There you go. Your first time. It was a strange feeling, knowing that she had essentially gotten paid for giving Michael sex but he’d also treated her like a queen.

And she had enjoyed it. Her skin was hot and her slit was still throbbing from the incredible orgasms she’d had. The first time any man had been able to make her orgasm repeatedly so easily, and the wetness drying on her thighs was a welcome reminder.

She cleaned herself up a bit and then walked back out into the bedroom. Michael lay in bed and motioned for her to climb in next to him. As intimate as it felt, Emily had no qualms about climbing in and curling up next to him. As the little spoon, she fit perfectly in his arms.

He kissed the back of her neck. “God…you are definitely something else, Emily.” It was romantic and sexy at the same time. Quickly she felt her body relax and without warning she drifted off, completely comfortable in his arms.

When she awoke Emily felt their naked bodies still touching, and it was comforting to her. He hadn’t expected anything in the middle of the night. Part of her was eager to see how the day would start, but she also felt the residue of their sex the night before. It was easier to shower while he was sleeping.

She quickly slid out from the covers and padded to the bathroom. The shower was massive and the water hot. It was a relief to stand there and feel her body quivering, remembering how amazing the night before had been.

Michael was an amazing guy. With major skills in the bedroom. And the great thing was, he wanted to spend more time with her. Instead of being apprehensive about the day ahead, she was actually excited. And felt lucky that such a great guy wanted to be with her. The great sex – and compensation - was just a bonus. He was definitely date worthy, at least so far.

Distracted in her thoughts, she didn’t even notice that there was anyone else in the bathroom until the shower door quietly opened. Michael had obviously woken up and decided to join her.

He stepped into the shower, confident and naked, his flaccid cock hanging between his legs. It was surprisingly intimate. “May I?” Asking permission was also hot. It sent a rush of blood back to her pussy and her nipples got hard. 

Standing there it was as if he showered with young women all the time. He leaned across her and retrieved some soap, then slid it across his skin as she watched. Michael wasn’t in quite as good shape as Carlo, much taller and thinner, but he took good care of himself.

And the amazing thing was, even though she was standing there naked under the water he didn’t make a move to touch her. Just that simple act of respect made her want him again. To please him and see if they could duplicate what had happened the night before. He definitely had the libido to match hers.

“I think you missed a spot.” Emily said, taking his flaccid penis in her hand covered with soap and stroking it with her hand softly. Immediately she felt the skin tighten and he looked down while she slowly rolled her fingertips across the head and his cock thickened in her small hand. The growth was impressive.

“I do like to be thoroughly cleaned.” Michael murmured. Within a few more seconds he was fully erect again, even though only minutes had passed. Moaning, he took Emily by the chin. “See what you do to me? Such a sexy girl.” He leaned in and kissed her gently, but like the night before what had been gentle turned passionate and hard, making her knees weak.

For some reason she wanted to please him again. The dichotomy of her being the one being spoiled while he was also getting something for it had mildly given way to Emily feeling like she wanted to perform for him. To give him everything that he deserved. So far Michael had been nothing but totally respectful, and it made her want to give him even more.

The water thrummed down her back as she dropped to her knees, feeling the slick tile underneath them. His cock was inches from her mouth now, slick and long and she teased the spongy head with her tongue. He gasped. A few strokes of her hand and the member throbbed with need in front of her.

His eyes met hers and Emily decided she was ready for more. After all, she’d already had him exploding inside her mouth the night before. It was actually kind of hot that he was so hard for her first thing in the morning. She kissed the tip of his spongy head and stood up. No need to waste her mouth.

Eyes meeting his with a smile, her leg up went on the small shelf inside the shower, opening up her pussy. Without any words Michael stepped forward and lined up his cock, then pushed into her hard with a gasp. His cock filled her with one thrust and he began to forcefully push into her pussy, sending pulses of heat up and down her body that had nothing to do with the water. He held onto her as their bodies rocked together.

Again, he was urgent but attentive. Incredibly sexy, his hands and lips everywhere while he fucked her. When his hand found her clit and gently played with it she let herself go, and gasped through a hard orgasm under the hiss of the water. Their mutual sighs and moans echoed in the small glass stall.

“Can I…I don’t want to stop…” he gasped into her ear. He was asking permission to cum inside her. And Emily eagerly agreed. There was no way she wanted him to stop after what he was doing to her body. Giving him what he wanted was just part of the deal. She was on the pill, and something about him made her think she could trust him.

Instead of responding with words she simply wrapped her leg around him and grabbed him tightly, pulling his hands to her breasts to tell him he could do whatever he liked to her body. He responded by pushing into her harder and faster, finally bellowing out with his release. She felt a hard spurt of heat shoot into her pussy as his lips found her neck, giving her a gentle bite as he gasped. He let himself drain into her pussy and then slowly slid out with a sigh.

Emily felt his hot cum dripping out of her. It seemed so easy to just give him what he was craving and then enjoy whatever she pleased afterwards. The rest of the shower was spent thinking about how the rest of the weekend might go. After all, it was just the first morning and they had a whole day and night ahead of them. Maybe his sexual appetite would prove too much for her. Or hers for him.

They playfully chatted and finished cleaning up, then he wrapped her in a fluffy towel, kissing her again. It was sexy and fun. The perfect way to begin their day.

She walked out of the bedroom dressed in a shirt and shorts and there was a massive spread of food waiting on the kitchen island. Kat was perched on a bar stool with a mug of coffee close by and quickly swung around to face her. “Well, good morning!”

“Good morning, Emily.” Carlo said with a smile. “I figured we might need to replenish some calories so I ordered one of everything.” Michael already had a massive plate of food in front of him and was devouring it. Carlo prepared her a cup and slid it across the counter to her. It tasted like perfect Italian espresso with just the right amount of milk.

Kat quickly grabbed Emily’s hand. “We’re going to have girl time on the balcony.” She dragged her friend outside. The air was crisp but not cold, and the coffee was excellent. Her friend quickly grabbed her shoulders with a serious look.

“Soooo….dish, please! Jesus, Michael is hot! If I wasn’t already getting paid by Carlo…” Kat giggled. “How was it? Was he nice and stuff?”

Emily laughed. “He was…kind of amazing. Total gentleman. He bought us dinner, we talked…”

“Oh, come on,” Kat said with an expectant look. “How was the sex? Does he have a big dick?”

Her face flushed. “It was really, really good.” Emily had to laugh. “Like wow, really good. And then again in the shower this morning.”

“Yeah, they are both horny old men, aren’t they?” Kat said wistfully. “Carlo had me twice last night and then again this morning. Morning wood shouldn’t go to waste, after all. But just look at this view!” she waved over the balcony.

“So, do we just kind of let them call the shots today? I have no idea how this works.” Emily asked. She had no idea how the etiquette of this type of arrangement went, after all.

“Well, sort of. Carlo will listen if I tell him I need a break from sex. But today will be all about skiing. And then I’m sure some more fun later. He already mentioned the pool and a hot tub. Try to forget about the arrangement side of things and just enjoy yourself. That’s the whole idea. Let them think you’re their girlfriend for the day.”

Emily knew that wouldn’t be difficult. If she hadn’t known better, she would have simply thought she was on a weekend date that took her breath away. And Michael was a guy she probably would have dated anyway, except for his age. It made her realize that maybe she needed to give older guys a chance.

When they walked back inside the two men were obviously comparing notes as well, because Michael quickly put his head down and laughed as Carlo went silent. True to her nature, Kat called them out. “It’s okay boys, we were talking about you too!”

The energy between the four of them was easy and free, and after breakfast they all got dressed and gathered equipment for the ski hill. Emily hadn’t skied in years, but after one long run she managed to get her legs back. The four of them travelled up the mountain together. It was fun to hear Carlo and Michael comparing notes about exotic places they had been. Emily wondered if she might be lucky enough to travel with her new man.

The entire day was incredible. A mountain packed with people. Sunshine beat down on them even though it was a winter day. Michael and Carlo went onto the more challenging runs while Kat stuck with Emily on the easier ones. It was nice to have a break from the boys, even though Emily was thoroughly enjoying Michael’s company.

As they rode up together on the chair lift it was a good time to catch up on things. “So...seriously, how did everything go with Michael? Like for real? Is he a nice guy? He seems amazing.”

“He was…really nice. And I have to say, treated me like a queen. Certainly better than most guys I’ve dated.”

Kat nodded. “It’s definitely different, but if you find the right guy then it can be pretty amazing. And, it’s not like you’re not getting anything out of it.” She giggled. “Did he make you cum?”

Emily tried to look shocked, but of course Kat knew that they had consummated their sugar relationship. It wasn’t like she couldn’t hear the other couple going at it in the other bedroom, even though the suite was massive. They had no secrets.

“It was actually really great. He’s like Carlo, just a really good…lover. And yes, he definitely made me cum.” She wasn’t about to tell Kat the extent of her orgasms, or that it seemed that Michael could wring one out of her with barely any effort.

“I told you! Something about older guys, at least some of them. They really appreciate a young girl in bed. Carlo made me cum about a thousand times last night and was ready for more.” Kat sighed. “Try not to think about the sex. Just enjoy a fun weekend. And who knows, maybe later we will all have some fun. Carlo definitely wants to enjoy both of us again. If you’re up for it, of course.”

Emily’s skin flushed even though the air was cold. She remembered how hot it had been to feel her sexy friend kissing and licking her while Carlo’s cock was making her moan. And Michael joining the mix, well…it would be a lot to handle. That would be the only question.

The lift spat them out at the top of the mountain again and as Emily swooshed down the long trail she thought about expectations. Like if she was uncomfortable with anything that happened, could she refuse? Would it ruin everything for herself and her friend if she suddenly decided that it was too much?

But like she told her friend, Michael seemed to be different. Already she could picture him in a different way than just some guy who was essentially paying her for sex. He was treating her like a queen, like more than just hired help. And there was definitely a genuine connection between them in such a short time.

Once the afternoon fell they all agreed that they had enough of the ski hill, so when Carlo suggested they retire back to the condo Kat and Emily agreed. All of them were tired from the physical activity and Michael made no move for anything sexual once they returned. Instead, Carlo suggested they go down and relax by the pool.

“I brought matching bathing suits for you two.” Carlo said. “I know Michael will definitely approve and I wanted to see the two sexy ladies model them for us.”

It was no different than what he’d requested before, and Emily had almost expected it. But now wearing something sexy for Michael as well was going to be an added bonus. Carlo pulled out two small bags labelled with Victoria’s Secret on them. Kat grabbed hers and squealed. “YAY! Baby, this is amazing. Can’t wait to try it on for you.”

Emily looked inside her bag and it looked like there was basically a couple of strings inside. Definitely not a lot of coverage. She glanced at Michael and he smiled at her with a wink. Quickly Kat grabbed her by the hand. “Okay boys, give us a few.”

They walked into the bathroom. Kat turned to her and pulled out the suit from her bag. “This is like dental floss. So typical of Carlo. But it’s pretty hot.”

Emily pulled hers out as well. It wasn’t like Michael hadn’t seen her naked already, but the suit left nothing to the imagination. She didn’t even know where the top started and the bottoms ended since it was all string and thin mesh. Sliding it over her body was easy.

It felt like she was wearing almost nothing at all, her small athletic breasts covered, but barely. Kat had a harder time since her breasts were larger, almost having to stuff them inside the top and even the thin pieces shielding her larger nipples exposed them slightly.

The bottoms covered them in the front, but the back was a simple string sliding up her ass crack. There was no way Emily would have ever worn anything close to it unless she was with Kat, and also trying to please the men that were patiently waiting for them. One wrong move and her breasts and crotch would be completely exposed.

Kat giggled beside her as they applied their makeup, and Emily stole several glances at her gorgeous round breasts that the bikini top barely contained. She was nervous about being around a pool with other people there to see her in such a scandalous outfit, but Kat gave it a fun energy. And the way they were creating their looks to match was going to drive the men crazy.

“Jesus.” Kat hefted her breasts. “Carlo knows how to pick ‘em. I look fucking hot.”

Emily laughed. “Yes, you do.” Kat shot her a look.

“Oh come on, Em. Michael is going to go crazy when he sees you.”

I hope so. It was funny how she was excited to show herself off to the man waiting outside. And see how he might handle some time with her alone wearing it.

Her friend wrapped an arm around her and held up her phone. “Now this is definitely picture worthy.” The two women had their hair up in identical ponytails and the colours of the suits complemented their makeup. As they walked out of the bathroom together hand in hand, both men sat in the living room area and Michael almost dropped his drink when he saw them.

“Oh my.” Michael said. “Look at the two of you.” His eyes were wide like a child seeing something amazing for the first time. Carlo chuckled and shook his head.

Emily and Kat stood side by side, happy with the desired effect. Carlo’s earlier fantasy had been to have two girls at the same time that looked like twins, and no man could resist two sexy women in skimpy bikinis who looked almost the same.

Carlo’s eyes narrowed and he let out a sigh. “You ladies certainly know how to give a man something to look at. If you were in traffic you would cause an accident. Hopefully nobody drowns.”

He stood up and took Kat’s hand, turning her around in a short spin. “My God, you look amazing.” She hugged him, her sexy ass bouncing while she raised a foot up in a provocative, flirty way.

Michael stood up, but Emily decided to do something more provocative for him. His shorts were already slightly tented and she walked over, strutting in her bikini while his eyes devoured her body. It was enticing to have a man totally entranced. “You like my suit? I think it fits me really well.” All he could do was nod but his shorts twitched at the same time.

She turned around and ran her body against his, sliding down and feeling the hardness under his shorts pressing against her bare skin. Michael gasped as she rubbed herself up and down a couple of times, wrapping her arm around his neck like something out of a striptease show. Finally his hands pushed her away but he leaned into her neck with a growl.

“God damn…Em, all I want to do is take you into that bedroom.” The heat of his breath and his words made Emily realize how much she wanted it too. For her man to simply pick her up and carry her into the bed, tear her clothes off and fuck her hard. He was turning her into a nymphomaniac.

“Let’s go!” Kat squealed. “I want to get into the pool!” Carlo laughed and took her hand, gathering a bag and the two of them walked towards the door.

Michael took Emily’s hand as well, and it felt slightly romantic when he looked at her. It was impossible to not feel a stir of affection for him, even though in the back of her mind she knew that it was all transactional. What they had done the night before wasn’t just simple sex, it was trying to please each other like lovers would.

Just because there was money involved didn’t need to mean that everything was robotic. Emily was beginning to understand how what she was doing could be a great way to satisfy both herself and her lover.

When they walked into the pool area there were only a few other people on the deck, and as they saw Emily and Kat the women frowned and the men went wide eyed just like Carlo and Michael had. Kat was always provocative and made a point of putting her towel down and then bending all the way forward, giving one man a clear shot of her crotch from behind. His wife harrumphed and quickly started gathering their things.

Carlo laughed. “Baby, you’re going to get us kicked out.” But it was obvious he loved the fact she was being so forward. His hand spanked her ass lightly and Kat danced away, her ass swaying.

Michael had been holding Emily’s hand as they strolled into the pool area and laid down a towel on one of the loungers, giving her a short bow. “Milady.” She couldn’t help but giggle. Putting on a bit of a show, she bent over for him as well, allowing her bare ass to almost push into his crotch as he stood by the chaise. His firm hand stroked her hip gently, making her shiver. Somehow, he knew exactly how to touch her to drive her crazy. Her bikini bottoms were already damp, and not from the water.

Emily felt sexy. The way Michael was looking at her, like he wanted to devour her right there on the pool deck, was a phenomenal feeling. She decided to vamp it up a bit, turning over and wiggling her ass at him. Growling low in his throat, his hand found her ass cheek and he gave her a sharp spank. “Naughty, naughty girl.”

Kat jumped in the pool and Carlo quickly cannonballed after her, causing a loud splash and then the two paddled away to the far side of the pool. Except for a couple of others lying on the deck, Emily and Michael were alone and she was acutely aware of his hands on her skin and the damp spot on her bikini bottoms.

Something about him and the way he touched her was turning her into a sexual beast. It was incredible considering their relationship was supposed to be transactional, but now that she’d experienced what his hands and rest of his body could do to her, all she wanted was more of him.

While they talked, his hands freely touched her bare skin, but it felt natural, not sexual. Although the more he did it, the more she was getting turned on.

As they sat there Michael pointed over her shoulder. “There’s a sauna. Want to go check it out?” Emily looked at a frosted glass door. It would definitely be nice to get heated up and then jump in the cool water as a refreshing change. Something she used to do as a kid up at her cottage.

The other couple was on the far side of the pool and close to each other. There were no hands visible and Emily could see Kat biting her lip. Likely Carlo had his hands touching her under the water. Her eyes were closed and the water around them was wavy. They didn’t waste any time.

She took Michael’s hand. “Sounds great. Let’s go get sweaty and then jump in the pool.”

“Well, getting sweaty already happened once today.” He flirted. He took her hand and led her towards the private space. Emily hoped that they might be alone. She wanted to kiss him. Touch him. Feel him.

They walked into the sauna and it was empty. Wooden benches lined one wall in the small space and there was a heating element against the corner. Michael turned the dial and it hummed to life. Laying down a towel, Emily lay on her back, stretching out. It was a flirty move that didn’t go unnoticed. Michael sat beside her and ran his hand down her bare stomach, making her shiver. Now there was nobody around watching.

“This suit. My God, you are so fucking sexy.” His hand drifted lower and then without any hesitation slid over the bottoms of her suit, making her pussy quiver. Just his touch had her nipples hard and Emily spread her legs without a thought, wanting more.

He leaned down and they kissed hard, her hand easily snaking around his head to pull him in. If he’d decided to mount her right there in the sauna she wouldn’t have stopped him at all. His lips against hers and his tongue sliding into her mouth was enough to make her push her crotch up into his hand, almost begging him to get her to erupt. His hand slid under her bottoms and when it found her pussy lips she sighed with pleasure into his mouth. “Oh fuck…Michael…touch me.”

The door made a noise and Michael pulled away suddenly. Emily’s heart rate jumped as he pulled his hand out of her bikini. But instead of strangers, Kat flew into the room followed by Carlo. Her eyes were wild already, something Emily recognized as her sexual gaze.

“Didn’t mean to interrupt!” Kat laughed. Emily giggled, but Michael didn’t remove his hand from between her legs, still gently stroking her soaked crotch. Carlo walked in behind her and looked at both of them with a smile.

“We were getting a bit frisky in the pool and saw you two come in here. It’s nice to have some privacy.” Carlo said with a smile on his face. He was sporting a tent at the front of his shorts, definitely thanks to Kat.

“No problem. I was hoping that you guys might join us.” Michael said. Emily’s ears perked up. What did that mean, exactly?

Kat sat down on the bench and suddenly leaned in. “You look so fucking hot, Em.” It was totally natural for Emily to give her a light kiss on the lips. The other woman’s softness and smell just made her even more aroused. Michael didn’t move his hand. Kat got a mischievous look in her eye when she broke the kiss and it was one Emily recognized well. She was horny too. 

“Well, it’s just us in here.” Emily suggested with a giggle. “Maybe we should give the boys a show.” She sat up, turning to Kat and slid closer to her. Beads of sweat were glistening on her skin and the bikini she was wearing was basically transparent anyway.

Sexual tension flooded into the small room. Emily wondered what might happen if anyone else came through the glass door but quickly Carlo moved and used a small wooden rod to slide under the jamb so nobody could open it unexpectedly. As he sat back down Kat leaned in and kissed Emily softly. Then harder.

It was always so incredible being kissed by her friend. Emily felt soft lips and the fruity taste of her lip balm while a tongue slid against hers. It was all smoothness and wonderful soft movements instead of a man’s five o’clock shadow and rougher hands. Not that there was anything wrong with rough, of course.

Feeling a pair of breasts press against hers, their nipples grazed against each other through the fabric and Emily shivered as a small quiver moved down her body, like it was heading straight to her pussy. Kat’s hands pulled her bikini top aside and found her pert breasts, teasing her nipples as they kissed with more passion.

Instinctively she spread her legs, the small fabric of her bikini opening up and she felt Kat’s hand move onto her inner thighs. The kiss became even harder as a hand moved up her thigh and into her crotch, touching the suit that was damp, and not only from the water. Different than Michael, but just as hot.

Her friend was familiar and sexy, and from all the teasing Michael had done earlier she was ready to erupt. When Kat pressed fingers against her pussy she couldn’t stifle a moan and almost wanted to grind her hand into the fingers exploring. She was desperate to feel something, to allow all the sensations flooding her body to send her to another place.

Their kiss became more urgent and Emily grabbed Kat’s bikini top to move it aside, revealing her full breasts. Nipples hard and wanting, and Emily took one between her finger tips and squeezed it gently, enjoying Kat’s gasp into her mouth. She knew how to tease her female friend.

Finally, their kiss broke and Emily turned to face the others. Both men were standing across from the two women, but now their shorts were down and both were sporting erect staffs between their legs, touching themselves while watching the two women enjoy each other. They obviously didn’t care about each other being naked.

Kat leaned into her ear. “I’ve been wanting to sample your man since I saw him. Are you okay with that?” Emily knew that would mean she would end up enjoying Carlo somehow and that was absolutely just fine. Part of her felt a twinge of jealousy knowing that she was going to watch Michael with her sexy friend, but it wasn’t like he was her property. And she wasn’t his.

There was something about the situation that made her want to perform. Give the men something to remember. And the best way to do that was give each one a different option.

Kat didn’t waste any time, standing up and grabbing Michael’s hand, spinning him towards the wooden bench. He sat down easily, his hardness now sticking straight up from his crotch. She quickly slid her mouth down over his erection and began to suck hard, using her tongue to lick up and down his length at the same time.

Emily looked at Carlo and he beckoned her towards him, taking control. As she stepped closer she went to get on her knees but he grabbed her quickly and pulled her up. His lips found hers and she could taste salt on his tongue as he sought her out and moaned into her mouth. His hand squeezed her ass.

“I’ve been wanting to fucking kiss you all weekend.” Carlo sighed into her mouth. His hand grabbed one of hers and moved his to his throbbing cock. “And now I want to feel that sexy mouth on me.”

Emily was so hot after everything that had happened she would have done anything, even let him fuck her right there in front of Kat and Michael. Not that they weren’t already occupied. She could hear small little gasps and moans from both other parties behind them as she dropped to her knees again, this time without any resistance from her partner.

Carlo stroked her hair gently and then his thick cock was in her mouth, sliding across her tongue and deep into the back, almost choking her right away. He was throbbing and hot, filling her to the point of stretching while he gently slid in and out, fucking her mouth with slow strokes.

It was impossible not to be turned on by a hot man’s cock in her mouth, especially when he was so eager to enjoy her. And truthfully, she was enjoying him as well. It wasn’t familiar because they had only been together one other time, but it was comfortable. And that made her want to please him even more, just like Michael.

He grabbed her hair and she knew from their past experience what he wanted. Opening her mouth even more, she sat there while he began to fuck her mouth, making short little grunts like he was fucking her pussy. The deeper he got, the more she felt his cock fill her mouth and throat. A low choking noise came from her and he growled.

She sucked him hard and licked his shaft while curving her hand around the base and gently jerking him. It was only a matter of time before she felt his cock swell.

His hand gripped her hair urgently and he started to growl. “Fuck…yeah, that’s it, don’t stop. I’m going to fucking cum in that sexy mouth of yours.”

Instead of pulling back, Emily used her lips with more tension, making sure that she kept a firm seal over his cock head while she felt him swell. The craving to feel a man release in her mouth, knowing that he couldn’t control his orgasm thanks to her oral skills was so incredibly hot.

A loud groan and Carlo’s cock suddenly erupted in her mouth, almost choking her with the amount he released. Emily swallowed quickly and kept her lips firmly over his cock head while he gasped and his hand tightened on her hair. It was satisfying to feel how powerful his orgasm was into her eager mouth.

Once she could feel his spurts stop, she pulled herself off him and looked up. His eyes were hazy and he had a smile on his face. “Oh my God, Emily…that was fucking incredible.” Then his eyes glanced sideways. She couldn’t help but follow his gaze.

And there was Kat on the other bench, Michael’s erection in her mouth. Her friend was giving small gasps in her throat as Michael with his eyes closed was gasping himself. Except instead of letting go in her mouth, suddenly he pulled Kat’s mouth off his erection and it shot a thick stream of while onto her face and chest.

She grabbed his erection and quickly slid it into her mouth, sucking hard and Michael gasped again, pumping another obvious load onto her tongue. Once she released him Kat sat back and giggled while he lay back onto the bench with a loud sigh, licking her lips.

Emily was still so turned on she couldn’t resist. Without any hesitation she walked to the bench and grabbed Kat and pulled the other woman to her, licking the sticky cum off her breasts and licking her neck. It was like she had been taken over by something and all she wanted to do was experience more. The two men, her sexy friend and the setting had turned her into a sexual demon. Michael’s cum was hers to claim, even though her mouth was filled with another man’s load.

Once she had thoroughly cleaned off Kat’s chest, she slid up and kissed her friend, enjoying a lusty tongue in her mouth that tasted salty and sticky. The kiss was returned with lust, the two women making out and moaning, almost succumbing to tearing off each others’ bathing suits again.

Her whole body was shuddering from the experience again, and she couldn’t wait to see what the rest of the evening had in store for all of them.

The two men had pulled their suits back up and they lounged back, each girl settling into the crook of their original man’s arm. Emily loved the feel of Michael’s powerful bicep against her back. She was still humming from all their sexual fun and would have liked nothing more than to simply climb on top of him and sink his cock into her pussy.

Suddenly there was a rattle at the door of the sauna, and a pair of figures stood outside. Kat adjusted her suit quickly and as Carlo opened the door another older couple stepped inside. They looked suspiciously at the four members already inside and Emily couldn’t stifle a giggle. If they had shown up five minutes ago…

“I think we’ve worked up an appetite.” Michael quickly squeezed her ass. “And we have dinner reservations in a bit.”

“Yay!” Kat cheered. “I’m hungry. Even though I just had a nice protein shake. How about you, Em?”

Emily laughed out loud. She could still taste the residue of Carlo’s eruption. But she also couldn’t wait to get back to the suite and see if Michael was ready for another round. He’d somehow created a monster, turning her into an insatiable woman who was craving more and more sex.

When they returned to the suite it was hard not to just throw him down on the bed and mount him. Even knowing he’d just gotten sucked off by another woman didn’t matter. But there was a long night ahead. Carlo had made reservations at one of the best restaurants in the region and Emily was looking forward to a double date.

Michael eagerly picked out her dress and while he tried very hard to seduce her before they had to leave, just when they began making out and his hands started to wander, Carlo knocked on the bedroom door. “No shenanigans, you two! We have reservations!”

Emily walked out and spun around in her dress playfully. Kat whistled and then took her by the arm, the two women owning the walk out of the condo without any qualms. As they walked down the hallway towards the condo, Kat whispered in her ear. “Carlo said he has a surprise for us later. And you know what that means…”

It meant a night of sex, more than likely. And also that Michael would be involved. Four of them, two couples possibly swapping, possibly even doing more with each other. Emily started to get excited about the idea, especially after what had happened so naturally in the sauna earlier. She was craving Michael, but happy to share if it meant everyone had a good time.  

They all showered off and this time Michael left her alone. She was slightly disappointed, especially since her body was still humming from what had just happened between the four of them. It opened the door for the night to be very interesting if all four parties got together sexually.

A dress was placed on the bed when she walked out, one her new lover had obviously chosen to see her in. And of course, it was sexy but not over the top. When she walked out of the bedroom Michael stood up and took her hands, kissing her lightly on the lips again. “You look amazing.”

Kat strutted out of the other bedroom and Carlo quickly took her arm. “Let’s go, folks. I’m starving.” They walked down to the elevators and through the condo lobby, two perfect couples laughing and enjoying being with each other.

The dinner was a fixed menu and with a wine pairing on each course. Food that Emily could barely describe, but it was all delicious and with the wine warming her body, she started to imagine what was going to happen that night. Each man was flirting shamelessly and the women were returning it in kind. Lighthearted banter and lots of fun. The only elephant in the room was what might happen after dinner. Would it be another night with each man pairing off, or something more?

Finally they finished their meal and dessert and Emily found herself leaning into Michael affectionately as they walked back to the elevators. Each pair was holding hands again like two couples who had known each other for years, not days. At least in Emily’s case.

When they walked into the condo, there were two bags somehow placed perfectly on the living room table, each labelled with one of their names. Carlo had obviously arranged to have them dropped off while they were at dinner together. And Emily could only imagine what was inside. Kat walked over and handed her a bag, and looking inside there was yet another piece of lingerie for her collection.

Of course the outfits matched, just in different colours. Very similar to the ones Carlo had purchased for them the first time he’d seen them both together. A twin pairing of women, except now it would be for both men instead of just one as a threesome. Kat eagerly squealed and dragged Emily into the bathroom. “Okay boys, give us a minute!”

Pulling it out, this time Carlo had chosen a light lace bodysuit, which would cling to her breasts and had just enough down below to reveal her but leave something to the imagination. Just like the bathing suits earlier. Emily had to admit, he had great taste. But somehow she was more excited about Michael removing it. Kat quickly undressed.

It was almost a ritual now for them. Getting dressed together, two women about to enjoy their respective lovers. And maybe even each other’s men as well. After what had happened in the sauna Emily knew she had no problem with Kat and Michael being together and a foursome was inevitable.

Even though she had already developed some sort of feelings for Michael, being allowed to be sexually free with people like Carlo and Kat was incredible. And knowing that her new man not only approved but wanted to be a part of it was something she never thought she’d experience.

“You ready for this?” Kat asked while she arranged her hair. “It might get a bit kinky. Carlo’s into some BDSM stuff.”

“I can’t wait.” Emily replied. It was the truth. Especially with Michael having control over her. The craving for him to dominate her like he’d experimented with the night before was blazing through her mind. Remembering his assertive hands, his strong eyes and his magnificent cock. The way he never held back. She grabbed Kat’s hand. “Let’s go.”

They walked out of the bathroom and the bedroom was filled with flickering candlelight. Each man stood there behind the bed, both topless and the light causing their muscles to almost glisten in the light. Across the room on top of the dresser was a velvet towel with several implements laid out on it, some of which Emily recognized.

A massive vibrator. A riding crop. A paddle. And attached to the bed frame was a set of restraints. There was pulsing music playing in the background. The two women held hands and the men locked eyes with them. Michael whistled, suddenly breaking the tension.

“Jesus. That’s fucking hot.” Emily smiled inside. The women let go of their hands and walked to their respective men, and almost simultaneously lips fell onto lips and a hungry kiss developed between each pair. Without any hesitation Michael moved his tongue against hers and they were devouring each other. Her libido was out of control and all she could think about was how much she wanted him, even in front of an audience.

Emily could feel Michael already hard under his shorts and slid her hand down over the head of his cock, feeling him moan into her mouth as she stroked him. His hand squeezed her ass, then both cheeks at the same time. One hand spanked her on the cheek, making her squeal into his mouth. A flush of wetness hit her pussy.

Without breaking the kiss Michael reached over and took hold of the riding crop. Turning Emily around he shoved her forward onto the bed. At the same time she watched as Carlo lifted Kat up, lying her on her back and attaching the restraints to her friends’ wrists on the bed.

It was evident both men were into some fun with toys, and Emily was excited. A thrill went through her body as Michael caressed her ass, murmuring. “Damn…such a sexy little ass, kitten.” Then his hand twitched and she felt a sear of pain across her bare cheek. The sensation was thrilling.

Rubbing the other cheek gently, he sighed and then switched her again on the other side, matching the force of his first blow. “AH!” Emily had to gasp, the release of it too much to bear. Her pussy was dripping wet. She never suspected that she would have such a visceral reaction to being spanked.

At the same time, Kat was being straddled by Carlo, his thick cock sliding into her mouth. Her hands were straining at the bonds that held her while she struggled for breath, her mouth wide and lips wrapped around his member. His hand held the shaft and Emily watched as he pulled it out and spanked her cheek with it.

Then another bolt of pain shot through her as Michael spanked her hard twice more, this time sending a loud noise like two rifle shots through the room. She gasped again, louder.

With his hand he fumbled at her g-string and pulled it aside to expose her swollen pussy lips. More turned on than she could remember, Emily whimpered as the keeper of the riding crop slid down her slit and teased her clit underneath her. Just that simple motion against her sensitive spots almost sent her over the edge to an orgasm.

He rubbed it slowly down her lips, and she heard herself begging. “Please…oh my God, touch me.” When she finished her request the crop came down on her ass again, searing another lance of heat across her cheek. “AH! Oh, please…”

Michael moved himself around her so that his hard cock was within reach and Emily turned her head to take him into her mouth. At the same time, his fingers found her pussy and he spread her lips wide, entering her with two of them easily thanks to her wetness. She sucked him hard as he played with her.

As she sucked she saw out of the corner of her eye that Kat had been flipped over and bound with her hands above her head, still blindfolded. Carlo was using a paddle just like Michael had started using the other whip, rubbing it against her friend’s sexy ass and then spanking her with it while he used his other hand to open up her ass cheeks.

The crack of the paddle broke though the din of sighs and moans, and Kat yelped loudly but then moaned low in a sexy bass, almost purring. “Please, sir. I want more…” she said. Carlo spanked her again, this time harder and Emily could almost feel the vibration of the thud from where she knelt with Michael’s cock in her mouth.

Watching the other two playing was making her crazy, and the fingers exploring her pussy and ass were definitely making it worse. Emily release Michael’s cock with a gasp. “Fuck me. Please, fuck me…Daddy, I want it.”

The word Daddy came into her mind as appropriate. He was now her sugar daddy for sure, but having the control and power over her that he had made her his little brat, eager for him to consume her body and make her submit to his every whim.

A deep growl and Michael yanked her to her feet, easily throwing her onto the bed on her stomach. With one quick yank her lingerie was off and tossed aside. His hands gripped her hips and pulled her up into position just like Carlo had Kat receiving him. Emily had a perfect view of her friends’ sweaty face pressed into the pillows under her while Carlo’s balls and cock fucked her hard from behind.

She felt Michael lick her wet pussy from behind, his tongue sliding over her slit and ass before he pressed behind her and then his cock head split her pussy wide and he pushed into her with a gasp. Her entire body shuddered at his entrance, the one thing she’d been craving since he fucked her that morning in the shower.

His cock felt like the most wonderful vibration humming through her body, like the perfect key fitting into her lock. And he wasn’t desperate inside her. He seemed happy to take his time with slow, deep thrusts that made her gasp loudly and massive spasms of pleasure to course through her body.

Carlo had pulled out of Kat and undone her restraints, turning her friend over and kissing her hard while she wrapped her legs around him. “Yeah baby, fuck me…God, you feel so fucking good…” her high pitched voice said. The two of them looked perfect together. Kat looked over at Emily’s face and smiled at her, nodding in mutual lust and agreement that they were both having the time of their lives.

Michael leaned back and then bent down, kissing Emily’s bare back. “Here you go, kitten. Something for you to enjoy.”

She heard a hum and then suddenly a vibration against her ass. While Michael’s cock slid into her slowly, causing her whole body to be wracked with spasms that she had never felt before. He was using the vibrator from the bureau against her ass while he fucked her pussy. Two holes being stimulated at the same time. And that gave her a wonderful idea.

Something she never thought she might want to experience. It was the perfect time to experiment, especially since she had two ready and available men at her disposal. The only hard part would be if one didn’t want to fulfill what she was looking for.

The other part was that the pleasure she was feeling already was so intense her head was spinning. Michael was filling her pussy and the senses coursing through her while her ass was being stimulated was so incredible she didn’t want it to stop.

Carlo had pulled out of Kat and she was eagerly sucking on him while he stroked her hair, and Emily saw her opportunity. She decided to tell the men exactly what she wanted. In a loud voice, she announced her desire, letting her words ring above the moans and sighs that were already in the air.

“I want you both. Both men. Inside me.” She gasped. “Fucking me.”

“Jesus, Em.” Kat giggled, releasing Carlo’s cock from her mouth. “I had no idea you were such a kinky slut.”

Michael looked at Carlo and both men grinned at each other. Carlo scrambled to lie on the bed on his back, motioning for Emily to climb on top of him. Obviously the two men had done it before. Maybe even to Kat. But Emily didn’t care. Her frenzy was taking over and all she could think about was both men inside her.

She sat down slowly onto Carlo’s cock and he filled her full, stretching her lips like she remembered. The thickness touched her in places that no man had been able to before. And even though she was totally full, she wanted more.

Michael stepped behind her and a finger slid into her ass, sticky with lubricant. He swirled it around her pucker and inside with one finger, then two. The penetration opened her up wide and felt exhilarating. She braced herself for what she knew was coming next. Two cocks inside her at the same time.

Her eyes clenched shut as she felt a cock head press against her tight hole and then Michael pushed inside, the head spreading her ass wide. The sensation sent a massive shockwave through her body, even though each man was being still and allowing her to get used to the feeling. She breathed and then began to move again on top of Carlo.

“Holy shit, that’s so fucking hot…” Kat sighed, stroking her back and breasts with a light hand while Michael pushed in deeper and Carlo began moving into her from below.

The sensation was indescribable. Nothing Emily had ever experienced could have prepared her for the sense of fullness and the amazing shivers coursing up and down her skin with two cocks buried in her holes. When Kat reached between her legs and touched her clit it set off a spasm and she screamed, unable to stifle the expression she needed as an orgasm thundered through her body.

“AAAAAHHHHH….OH GOOOODDDDD!” she cried, both men continuing their light motions inside both her holes. Her head began to spin and she felt light headed from the intensity of feeling her entire body release such a glorious amount of pleasure while two men fucked her.

“Jesus Christ…I can’t fucking take it.” Michael hissed. Carlo underneath her pushed up into her harder, almost feeling like he wanted to push her off but Emily didn’t want him to leave. Now she was consumed with the idea of having both men’s cum shoot into her tight holes, filling her with their cum.

“Ah…ah…yes…let it go…I want your cum…” she gasped loudly. “Fucking cum in meeee….” Carlo closed his eyes and arched his back underneath her.

He was first to unleash a rope of cum into her pussy, and Emily gasped when she felt the heat filling her tunnel. Squeezing hard to milk out every ounce, the contraction of her muscles quickly sent Michael over the edge as well and he grabbed her waist.

“OHHHH! YEEESSSS!” He bellowed, pushing in and holding his cock inside her ass while he came hard. Emily arched her back up to gather every ounce of his seed inside her as he breathed with a hard exhale and his cum shot into her tight hole. It filled her almost immediately and she felt his sticky cum coating his own cock as it slid out of her all over her thighs and pussy.

Kat moved underneath her and grabbed her hips, pulling Emily’s sticky crotch down to her face and began licking and kissing every inch of her. There was a wet sound as Emily felt her pussy and ass contract and globs of cum rolled out of her holes, Kat licking them up and swallowing as much as she could.

It was dirty and sexy at the same time. Emily never could have dreamed that she would be the type of girl getting fucked by two men at the same time and then having another woman lick the cum out of her holes afterwards. Once Kat was done she rolled off her friend and then kissed her hard, unable to let go of the feeling of wanting even more.

“Oh, fuck…” Kat gasped. “This is fucking crazy. So hot.”

The two women laid there together, touching and kissing while their hearts slowed down from the intensity of what had just happened. Carlo had already gone to the bathroom and Michael sat on the bed. Emily rolled over and grabbed his naked thigh. He stroked her hair, suddenly tender after everything that had just happened.

Leaning down, he whispered into her ear. “Let’s go. I want you all to myself now.” She shivered in response. Kat groaned and rolled onto her back while she could hear the shower running. It was easy to slide off the bed and she took Michael’s hand as he led her back to their room.

They slid into bed and suddenly he was all over her, kissing her neck, ears and touching her naked skin. “Jesus…” he murmured. “I can’t get enough of you.” Emily reached down, wanting him to get hard again so she could feel him inside her one more time. It was incredible how much she was craving him. His hand stopped her. “But even I have my limits.” He laughed.

Her body was intensely relaxed and she turned over, settling into what felt like a comfortable position spooned into his body. His lips kissed the back of her neck one more time and then she drifted off, her body feeling like a wave of bliss had crashed into it. Completely comfortable.

Waking up to an arm wrapped around her naked waist, Emily felt Michael’s body spooning her from behind. It was nice to wake up to. And within moments she was pushing herself back into him and feeling his cock get hard behind her. He groaned and his hand tightened, but then almost naturally it slid up to her breast and cupped it.

“Good morning.” He sighed as he kissed her neck. Emily shivered.

This time it was different. Almost tender. Michael moved between her legs and kissed her gently, his cock easily sliding into her waiting slit like they had been lovers for months, not just thirty-six hours. Emily pushed up to meet his thrust and kissed him back, their tongues dancing together.

When he erupted, he had her pinned to the bed with his hands on her wrists, his eyes boring into hers. Seeing his eyes go wide and feeling his body flex on top of her made Emily squeeze him hard and shudder into an orgasm almost immediately after he did. The sex wasn’t just sex anymore. It was two people connecting on a level above a simple transaction.

Facing him when they were done, he kissed her forehead tenderly. “I don’t want this weekend to end.”

“Me neither,” she had to admit. “And I hope it’s not the last time I get to see you.”

He laughed. “Definitely not.” Kissing her lips quietly, she felt him grind into her. “I’m going to be seeing you again very soon.” She was almost tempted to try to get him hard again but she could hear noises from outside the room. It was definitely late in the morning. Michael slid out of the bed and entered the bathroom.

When Emily dressed and walked out Kat was lounging on one of the couches with her sunglasses on. “Jesus, it’s way too early.” She complained. Glancing over at Emily, she grinned. “But I can tell you guys had some fun this morning.”

Her cheeks flushed as Carlo walked out of their bedroom, shirtless. His torso looked sexy as hell and Emily wondered if the other pair had succumbed to morning sex as well. She could still feel the delicious shivers through her skin from Michael’s touch.

Carlo sat down next to Kat and she laid her head in his lap. “We should get packed, ladies. Have to get back to the city.”

She pouted. “Aw, come on, Daddy. Can’t we stay for a week?” Her hand snaked up his shorts and Carlo laughed. It was fun for Emily to watch them be playful like her and Michael had been. And the Daddy reference seemed very appropriate for both couples now.

The ride back was much more sedate than the ride to the ski chalet had been only two days previous. Emily sat in the back curled up against Michael’s shoulder, and Kat was fast asleep in the front seat while Carlo drove. Nobody seemed to have the energy for a conversation, which was fine with her. It was nice to feel comfortable with Michael next to her.

In fact, he had felt comfortable from the moment she saw him. His gentle demeanour, genuine interest in her and then how fantastic he was in bed. Emily knew she’d hit the jackpot. It was only reinforced when Carlo pulled up in front of their building and he retrieved her bag for her.

“I can’t wait to see you again, Emily.” He kissed her gently. “By the way, there’s an envelope in your bag.” Kat and Carlo said a quick goodbye and the men pulled away. Emily almost felt wistful, like the weekend hadn’t even happened. But her tired body told her otherwise.

When the women got upstairs Kat nodded at her. “I definitely need a nap. Order in later?”

“Definitely.” Emily sighed. Her body was more tired than she had realized. And her hips and ass were still slightly sore from the previous night, even though Michael had been tender that morning. Wheeling her suitcase into her bedroom, she opened it up. There lying on her rumpled clothes was a small envelope.

She eagerly slid it open and a necklace fell out. It sparked in the light and she held it up, almost laughing that the pendant was in the shape of a cat’s head. The card read: For My Kitten. Inside was also a credit card with Michael’s name on it.

There was a note attached. Feel free to use this anytime. I’ll make the payments and you can enjoy whatever you like. It’s been an amazing weekend and I’m so happy I got to know you better.

Emily never thought that receiving something like a gift could actually be romantic that didn’t involve flowers or something similar. It was a completely new dynamic that she never could have suspected she would be happy to be involved with when Kat had introduced her to the world of sugar relationships.

Her first sugar daddy and boyfriend was official. And she truly enjoyed the fact that he wanted to spoil her, and she wanted to spoil him. Quickly she slid on the necklace and then grabbed her phone, taking a selfie with the caption. Your kitten loves her gift. The message flew out of her phone and was quickly returned with a heart emoji.

Even though it was transactional, Emily was satisfied with her choice and knew that it might lead to far more than just financial gain. Michael was a special man, someone she was going to be very happy to call Daddy from now on.

THE END
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