
Chapter 2: The Growing Relation

It’s been 2 months since the party night and Victoria and Robbie had been navigating the murky waters of their newfound relationship with surprising ease. They had become adept at hiding their true feelings from the outside world, playing their roles as mother and son flawlessly during the day and indulging in their desires when the night fell. The house was eerily quiet as Robbie snuck into Victoria’s room, his heart racing with anticipation. He knew she was expecting him; the scent of her perfume lingered in the air, a siren’s call that he couldn’t resist.

Her husband was none the wiser, lost in his own world of spreadsheets and deadlines. Little did he know that the woman he shared a bed with was being pleasured by his own flesh and blood, his own son.

“You’re late,” Victoria purred, her voice thick with desire as Robbie closed the door behind him. She lay sprawled on the bed, her dress discarded on the floor—a stark contrast to the elegant lingerie she now wore.

“I had some homework,” Robbie murmured, his eyes devouring her. He couldn’t believe this was his life now—his mother, so beautiful, so wanton, waiting for him like this.

Victoria pouted, her eyes sparkling mischievously. “Poor baby,” she cooed, patting the bed beside her. “But you’re here now.”

Robbie shucked off his clothes, his eyes never leaving hers as he climbed onto the bed. “Where else would I be?”

“Oh by the way, did you pick up the dry cleaning? That jacket of Bob’s has to be back by tomorrow,” Victoria said, her voice serious.

“Shit,” Robbie cursed under his breath, “I forgot.”

“Ugh, you are so careless all the time,” the annoyance in her voice was apparent, an indication that their relation was past the honeymoon period and had entered the stage of minor irritations.

“I said I was sorry,” Robbie replied, his own frustration rising. He felt a bit like he was being scolded, which was not the mood he was expecting to find in his mother’s bedroom.

“You could be a little more mature, be more responsible,” Victoria sighed, sitting up and reaching for the dress on the floor.

“What are you doing? We’re not gonna have sex? Because I forgot the dry cleaning?” Robbie’s voice was a mix of confusion and annoyance.

Victoria rolled her eyes. “I’m not mad at you for forgetting the dry cleaning, Robbie,” she said, standing up. “But you can’t always rely on me to cover for you.” She stepped closer to him, her eyes searching his face. “I know you enjoy this, but it’s not a game. We’re playing with fire here.” She puts on her dress and starts buttoning it up.

“I don’t want to deal with this bullshit after a long day of classes and homeworks,” Robbie snapped back, crossing his arms over his chest. “I came to have my stress relieved not getting it higher.”

“Why are you yelling at me?” Victoria’s voice had an edge to it now, her hands stilled on the buttons of her dress. “You’re the one who forgot, not me. And if you want to keep this going, you’re going to have to start acting like you actually care about the consequences.”

“I am sorry that I am a teenager that forgets things and is irresponsible,” his voice thick with sarcasm. “Maybe you should have thought that before sleeping with a 18 year old kid.”

Victoria’s eyes flashed with something that was not desire, something that was not playful anymore. “You’re not a kid, Robbie,” she said sharply. “And if you want to be treated like a man, then start acting like one.”

“Whatever, mom.” Robbie annoyingly puts his clothes back on. “This isn’t worth it.”

“What do you mean it’s not worth it?!” Victoria snaps, the fire in her eyes growing. “This isn’t just about you getting off, Robbie. It’s about us, together, making sure we don’t ruin our lives!”

“Yeah, because apparently forgetting dry cleaning is a life-ruiner,” he retorts, pulling on his shirt with jerky movements.

“This isn’t the first time, Robbie. You keep forgetting things every week!” Victoria’s voice rises, her hands on her hips. “It’s not just about the dry cleaning. Last week, you forgot to lock the door. What if someone had walked in on us?”

“I said I was sorry,” Robbie says again, his voice tight. “It’s not like I do it on purpose.”

Victoria sighs, her shoulders dropping. “I know you don’t, baby. But we have to be careful.” She walks over to him, her hand on his arm. “We can’t be careless, not with what we’re doing.”

“Yeah, I’ll be careful,” Robbie mumbles, avoiding her gaze.

Victoria sighs, her hand moving to cup his cheek. “Look at me, baby.”

Robbie looks up at his mother, his eyes stormy with anger and lust. “What?”

Victoria’s grip on his cheek tightens. “I need you to understand this, Robbie. What we’re doing is dangerous. We can’t just ignore the risks because we want each other.”

“I understand,” Robbie says, his voice gruff. But the look in his eyes says something else entirely—he’s hurt, frustrated, and feeling misunderstood.

“What is it, baby? Talk to me,” Victoria coos, her grip on his cheek softening as she leans in, trying to bridge the gap between them.

“It’s just, I had a long day and I wasn’t hoping for a scolding,” Robbie says, his voice low and tight. “I thought coming here was going to be, I don’t know, fun.”

Victoria’s eyes soften, and she steps closer to him, placing a gentle kiss on his cheek. “I know, baby. And I’m sorry. But we have to talk about these things.”

Robbie sighs, leaning into her embrace. “I know you’re right.” He wraps his arms around her waist, his anger dissipating. “It’s just, sometimes I forget we’re not just… f buddies.”

“Yeah, being mom-son and lovers at the same time is difficult,” Victoria murmurs, her breath warm against his neck. “But I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

“Neither would I,” Robbie admits, his arms tightening around her. “It’s just… a lot.”

“I know,” Victoria whispers, her hand moving to the back of his neck, her fingers playing with the hair at the base of his skull. “But we can handle it. Together.”

“Together,” Robbie echoes, his voice a murmur. He pulls back to look at her, his eyes searching hers. “I don’t want to mess this up.”

Victoria nods, her own gaze solemn. “Neither do I. And we won’t. We’ll just have to… find a balance.”

They stand there forehead to forehead, Robbie’s small body trembling slightly with the weight of his emotions. Victoria’s motherly frame provides him with the comfort he desperately needs.

“Wish we could run away to somewhere far away,” he mumbles, half-joking, half-serious.

Victoria smiles sadly. “I know but we can’t.”

Suddenly, the bedside landline phone rings, the sound piercing the tension in the room. Victoria breaks away from Robbie, walking over to the nightstand to pick it up. “Hello?”

“Hey, bestie,” Jess’s voice chirps through the receiver, “What’s going on over there? Are you two lovebirds fucking like rabbits? I’ve got the popcorn ready.”

Victoria rolls her eyes, a hint of a smile playing on her lips. “Jess, you have the timing of a tornado during a wedding,” she says into the phone, her voice low so as not to wake anyone else in the house.

“Why? Did I ruin the moment? Tell me everything,” Jess laughs, the sound of her popping popcorn echoing over the line.

“We just had a huge fight,” Victoria admits, her eyes on Robbie as he sits on the edge of the bed, his shoulders slumped in defeat.

Jess’s popping stops. “Oh, shit. What happened?”

“I forgot the dry cleaning,” Robbie calls out from the bed, his voice muffled.

“That’s the reason you fought your hunky piece of meat? Victoria?!” Jess’s voice is filled with incredulity.

Victoria sighs into the phone, her eyes never leaving Robbie’s. “It’s not just that, Jess. It’s about being careful, being responsible.”

“If I had a cock like that at my disposal, I’d forget the whole damn world and ride it all day,” Jess laughs, her voice teasing.

“It’s not funny,” Victoria says, though a smirk tugs at her lips.

“Okay, okay, I’m sorry,” Jess says, her laughter dying down. “But seriously, V, you guys need to chill. It’s just dry cleaning. You’re not going to get caught because of some shirts.”

Victoria sighs, her hand playing with the phone’s chord. “It’s not just the shirts, Jess. It’s the principle. We can’t be so… reckless.”

“Why don’t you two go on a vacation, just the two of you. Maybe I can even join,” Jess says with a wink in her voice.

Victoria chuckles, the tension in the room dissipating slightly. “As tempting as that sounds, we can’t just run away from our lives.”

“A two week vacation isn’t running away,” Jess counters. “It’s called taking a break.”

Victoria considers it for a moment, glancing over at Robbie, who is watching her with hopeful eyes. “Maybe you’re right,” she concedes. “It might be good for us to get out of town for a bit. Just to… reconnect. And maybe let some of the tension blow over.”

Robbie’s face lights up at the suggestion. “Yeah, Mom. That’s a great idea!”

Victoria nods. “Alright, let’s do it.” She turns to him, her expression softening. “We need to get better at this, Robbie. We can’t let little things ruin what we have.”

“Yeah, Yeah all good. And I’ll tag along to make sure you two don’t get into trouble,” Jess says over the phone, her tone light and teasing.

Victoria laughs. “You’re always looking for trouble, aren’t you?”

Jess teases, “Maybe a little Ménage à trois will help with that stress relief, V. Plus, it’s not every day you get to see your bestie and your boy toy in action.”

Victoria rolls her eyes but can’t help the blush that creeps up her neck. “Jess, you’re terrible,” she says, though the idea isn’t entirely unappealing. She turns to Robbie, her eyes sparkling. “What do you think, baby? A little getaway?”

Robbie grins, his mood lifting at the prospect. “I’m down for whatever,” he says, his voice hopeful. “But seriously, let’s do it. I could use a break from school.”

Victoria nods. “Okay. Let’s plan something.” She looks at Robbie, her eyes gleaming with excitement. “We’ll tell your dad it’s a mother-son bonding trip. He’ll be thrilled.”

“And what about you, Jess?” Robbie asks, a smirk playing on his lips. “Are you really down for a vacation with us?”

Jess laughs, the sound tinkling through the phone. “Oh, you know I am. Just tell me when and where, and I’ll be there with bells on.”

Victoria smirks at Robbie. “Looks like we’re going on vacation.”

The next day, Victoria talks with Bob about the vacation while they are in the kitchen, her hand playing with the fridge’s handle. “Babe, I’ve been thinking, Robbie and I need some quality mother-son time. We’re planning a small getaway.”

Bob, buried in his newspaper, nods without looking up. “Sounds good, hon. Where to?”

Victoria’s eyes twinkle with mischief as she pours herself a cup of coffee. “Somewhere tropical. Just us two. You know, to help him de-stress from school and all.”

Bob grunts in acknowledgment, still engrossed in the business section. “Yeah, sure. Whatever you guys want.”

Victoria can’t help but roll her eyes at his lack of interest. “Thanks for being so involved, Bob,” she says sarcastically. “Maybe you can join us next time.”

Bob looks up from his newspaper, a hint of annoyance in his eyes. “Victoria, you know I can’t just take off work like that.”

“Aww, too bad,” Victoria pouts, her voice dripping with sarcasm. She knows Bob’s job is his top priority, but sometimes she wishes he’d show more enthusiasm for their family life. But his indifference is her win.

“Yeah, well, you know how it is,” Bob sighs, folding his newspaper. “But have fun. And keep an eye on him, alright? He’s still just a kid.”

Victoria nods, a knowing smile on her face. “Of course, dear.” Inside, she’s thinking about how much more than a ‘kid’ Robbie has become to her. She can’t help but feel a thrill of excitement at the thought of their secret vacation.

After Bob leaves, Victoria gets on the phone with Jess to plan the trip. “Alright, Jess. Let’s do this. Where’s the best place to go for a little privacy and a lot of fun?”

Jess thinks for a moment, her voice sultry over the phone. “Well, I’ve heard good things about this resort in the Bahamas. It’s all-inclusive, and they have private bungalows right on the beach.”

Victoria’s eyes widen at the thought. “Ooh, that sounds perfect.”

“I thought you’d like it,” Jess giggles, clearly enjoying her role as the travel agent for their clandestine getaway. “It’s called ‘Serenity Sands’. It’s supposed to be heaven on earth, and judging by the pictures, I believe it.”

“Serenity Sands, huh?” Victoria repeats, her mind already racing with the possibilities. “Book it. One Bungalow should be enough, right?”

“You bet,” Jess replies, typing away at her computer. “But why not get two, just in case?” She winks, the innuendo not lost on Victoria.

“What are we gonna do with two? Robbie’s only gonna fuck us in one,” Victoria laughs, feeling the tension in her chest ease.

“You’re right, one it is,” Jess chuckles, the sound of her typing a backdrop to their conversation. “I’ll book it under a fake name, just in case.”

“Good call,” Victoria nods, her heart racing as she thinks about the upcoming trip. “So, when do we leave?”

“How does next Friday sound?” Jess suggests, her voice filled with excitement. “It’s the start of the weekend, and it’s for two weeks. That should give you two enough time to… bond.” She winks at Victoria through the phone.

“Perfect,” Victoria writes down all the details and says, “We need to go Bikini and lingerie shopping, today. I want to make sure I look good for him.”

Jess laughs, “Oh honey, you’re going to look like a goddess in anything. But sure, let’s go shopping.”

The next day, Victoria and Jess hit the mall like two teenagers with their mother’s credit card. Victoria tries on a series of skimpy bikinis, each one revealing more and more of her voluptuous figure. Jess claps and whistles from the sidelines, offering her unfiltered opinions. “That one makes your tits look amazing,” Jess says, pointing to a red string bikini. “Robbie’s going to go nuts for that.”

The two women tries out multiple lingerie and bikinis in the trial room, good thing about being best friends, they don’t even have to leave the trial room they can both stay in there together. “This is the one,” Victoria says, looking at herself in the mirror, turning to show Jess the thong bikini that barely covers her ass.

“Damn, V, you’re gonna give that boy a heart attack,” Jess whistles, her eyes appreciative of the view. “He’s gonna love it.”

Jess wears a one piece bikini herself, but it’s cut so low that it looks like it might fall off at any moment. “And what about me?” She asks, spinning around.

Victoria laughs, “You look like you’re ready to be served at a poolside bar, not sit at one.” She winks at Jess, who laughs, clearly enjoying the attention. “You’re going to be the talk of the resort,” she says, her voice filled with admiration.

“V, you remember that office tour a couple years ago? The one where we caught the boss getting it on with his new secretary?” Jess asks, a mischievous glint in her eye.

“I don’t think that was the most memorable part though,” Victoria chuckles, sliding into a black lace lingerie set that leaves nothing to the imagination. “It was the open bar that made the night interesting.”

“Where we got so drunk we ended up having lesbian sex in our hotel room,” Jess bites her lip as she slides her arms around Victoria’s waist, her eyes gleaming with mischief. “Remember how wild we were?”

Victoria laughs, “How could I forget?” She says, her cheeks flushing at the memory. “Do you want to repeat that at the vacation?” She says with a smirk.

“I was thinking we could repeat that right here,” Jess whispers in Victoria’s ear, her breath hot and tickling.

Victoria looks at Jess through the mirror while biting her lips, “How do you always manage to get me so horny?” She turns around and wraps her arms around Jess.

“It’s a gift,” Jess murmurs, her hands moving to cup Victoria’s breasts. “And I plan on using it to the fullest extent.”

Victoria gasps, her eyes closing as Jess’s thumbs rub circles around her hardening nipples. “We can’t, Jess. We’re in public,” she whispers, though her body seems to be begging for more.

With deft hands, Jess turns Victoria around and pushes her against the mirror. “Since when has that ever stopped us?” She says, her voice a low growl, her eyes dark with desire. She kisses Victoria hard, their tongues dancing together as the women in the change room moan into each other’s mouths.

“I feel like I’m cheating on Robbie,” Victoria whispers against Jess’s lips, even as she arches into her friend’s touch.

“I don’t think Robbie would mind if you slept with me,” Jess says with a smug smile, her hands roaming down to Victoria’s thong. “Besides, it’s not cheating if we’re all on the same page.”

Victoria’s eyes widen in shock, but before she can protest, Jess’s mouth is on hers, kissing her deeply. Her hand slides into Victoria’s thong, her fingers brushing against wet folds. Victoria’s body responds despite her initial protest, her hips rocking slightly. “Jess, we can’t,” Victoria whispers, though her voice is laced with want.

“I can’t fuck you properly here, let’s go to your place, V,” Jess whispers into her ear, her breath hot and needy. “I want to hear you scream my name like you do with Robbie.”

Victoria’s eyes flutter open, meeting Jess’s hungry gaze in the mirror. “What if we get caught?” She whispers back, but the thrill of it all is already making her wet.

“By who? Robbie? I think he will beg to join us instead of getting angry,” Jess says, her fingers now slipping into Victoria’s wetness, making her gasp. “No 18 year old can beat the scene of two MILFs fucking.”

Victoria moans, pushing Jess’s hand away slightly, “We need to get out of here before someone walks in,” she says, trying to regain her composure.

“Fine, but I’m not done with you yet,” Jess says, her voice filled with desire. She grabs Victoria’s hand, leading her out of the changing room. The two friends pay for their purchases with trembling hands, their faces flushed from their secret rendezvous.

Back at Victoria’s place, the women waste no time. Jess pushes Victoria onto the couch, her hands greedily roaming over her friend’s body. “I’ve been wanting this for so long,” Jess murmurs, her eyes locked on Victoria’s heaving chest.

They start ripping each other’s clothes like wild cats in heat. “Me too,” Victoria pants, her hands fumbling with the strings of Jess’s bikini top. It falls away, revealing her full breasts. “Fuck, Jess, you’re so beautiful.”

The two voluptuous women, completely naked on the couch, their bodies entangled, kiss with a passion that’s been building for months. Their tongues dance around each other’s mouths, exploring, tasting. It’s a kiss that’s been a long time coming, one that’s filled with the tension of a shared secret.

With her teeths gritting together, Victoria says, “Fuck me, Jess. Grind your wet pussy with mine.”

Jess chuckles, “Your wish is my command, V,” and she does just that, sliding her dripping sex against Victoria’s. The friction sends sparks through Victoria’s body, making her arch upward in pleasure.

They start scissoring like wild animals, pushing and pulling each other in a rhythm that’s all their own. Their moans fill the room, a symphony of desire.

“Oh fuck, Jess,” Victoria groans, her eyes rolling back in her head. “You’re so fucking good at this.”

Their pussies making thick liquid sounds as they smack together. Jess’s hand sliding up Victoria’s thigh to her clit, she starts rubbing in tight circles as Victoria’s hips buck against her. “You’re not so bad yourself, V,” Jess gasps, her own climax building.

Victoria’s eyes flutter shut as Jess’s expert touch sends waves of pleasure through her body. “Oh God, Jess,” she moans, her voice strained. “I’m gonna cum.”

“Me too,” Jess pants, her own hips moving faster and faster. “Come for me, V. Let me feel it.”

Victoria’s breath hitches as Jess’s thumb presses down on her clit, her movements becoming more frantic. “Oh, fuck,” she cries out, her orgasm crashing over her like a tidal wave. She clutches at Jess’s body, her nails digging into the flesh of her hips.

Jess’s own climax follows, her body trembling as she cums hard against Victoria’s. “Victoria,” she moans, her head falling forward to rest on Victoria’s shoulder. “That was… amazing.”

They make out softly as they catch their breaths, the sound of their heavy panting the only noise in the room. “We should do this more often,” Victoria whispers, her eyes closed.

“You should divorce Bob and you, me, Robbie should live together,” Jess says, her voice filled with lust.

Victoria laughs, “Oh yeah. That thought crosses my mind every day,” she says, her eyes sparkling.

“What’s stopping you? We could make it work,” Jess whispers, her voice filled with hope.

Victoria opens her eyes, looking into Jess’s. “Bob wouldn’t take it well,” she says, her voice a mix of amusement and seriousness.

“Just tell him that you discovered you are lesbian. No need to tell him about the Robbie stuff,” Jess suggests with a smirk.

Victoria laughs, “It’s not that simple, Jess. And what about Robbie? He’s not just going to be okay with me leaving his dad.”

“I think he will be thrilled if you leave Bob, it’ll mean free sex for him,” Jess retorts, her hand still lazily stroking Victoria’s thigh.

Victoria chuckles, “You’re so bad,” she says, swatting Jess’s hand away playfully. “I will talk to Bob after the vacation. I want to see if we can make this work without ruining our lives.”

Jess pulls away, sitting up and straddling Victoria’s waist. “Fine,” she says, her voice a mix of pouting and understanding. “But you know you’re going to have to tell him eventually.”

Victoria nods, her eyes serious. “I know. But let’s not ruin the vacation with talk of Bob. This is our time.”

The two best friends spend the rest of the afternoon having slow sensual sex, exploring each other’s bodies with a hunger that’s been bottled up for too long. They take turns tasting and pleasuring each other, their moans and gasps echoing through the house.

As the sun sets, they get up from the couch finally, their bodies sticky with sweat and satisfaction. “We should take a shower,” Victoria suggests, her voice hoarse from all the screaming.

They make their way to the bathroom, hand in hand, their bodies still humming with pleasure. The shower is steaming hot, the water cascading over their skin as they help each other wash away the remnants of their passionate encounter. “You’re so beautiful, Jess,” Victoria murmurs, her hands tracing Jess’s curves.

“So are you, V,” Jess whispers back, her eyes closed as Victoria’s soapy hands glide over her breasts. “I’ve never felt so alive.”

They stand under the warm spray, letting the water wash away their inhibitions along with the sweat. “This vacation is going to be amazing,” Victoria says, her voice filled with excitement. “Just you, me, and Robbie.”

Meanwhile, Robbie returned from school, he sees the torn apart clothing on the living room floor, and he smirks, “Looks like mom started without me.” He walks into the bathroom, and the sight of his mother and Jess in the shower takes him aback. “What the…” he starts but quickly shuts his mouth when Jess notices him and winks.

“Oh shit, Robbie,” Victoria says, trying to cover herself with her hands, but Jess just laughs. “We didn’t know you’d be home so soon.”

“This is the best thing I ever saw in my life,” Robbie says, his eyes glued to the two naked women in front of him, his cock already half-hard. “Can I join?” He asks with a hopeful look.

Jess turns to Victoria, her eyes gleaming with mischief. “What do you say, V? The more, the merrier?”

Victoria laughs nervously, droplets of water running down her face. “Well, we did say we wanted to explore our boundaries.”

Robbie throws off his clothes as quick as he could and jumps into the shower. “You’re not gonna regret this,” he says, his voice filled with excitement.

Victoria watches as her son’s erection bobs up and down as he approaches. “Oh boy,” she says with a smirk. “Looks like someone’s happy to be home.”

“I’ve been thinking about this all day,” Robbie admits, his eyes traveling from Victoria to Jess. “But I didn’t think it would involve a second milf.”

“Honey, are you sure you can handle two nymphs at the same time? We don’t want you to burn out before the vacation,” Jess teases, her hand sliding down to his cock, which is now fully erect.

“I’m up for the challenge,” Robbie says confidently, his eyes flicking between the two women.

The both milfs laugh, their hands working together at his cock, stroking him up and down. “Oh, you are going to love this,” Jess whispers into his ear, her breath tickling the sensitive skin.

His confidence shatters as he starts cumming into their hands, seconds after they started playing with him. “Fuck,” he moans, his knees going weak.

The two women start laughing hysterically, leaning into each other for support. “Looks like the young buck needs some practice,” Jess says, her eyes sparkling with amusement.

“So much for ‘being up for the challenge’,” Victoria teases, wiping a stray tear from her cheek.

“Fuck, I don’t know what happened,” Robbie says, his cheeks reddening. “I just got so… overwhelmed.”

“Don’t worry, honey. Even veterans can’t handle two hot women at the same time,” Victoria says, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“Yeah, and it’s not every day you get to watch your mom and her best friend have sex,” Jess adds, her hand still wrapped around Robbie’s now-softening cock. “You’ve got all vacation to get your stamina up.”

“Sit there and watch how milfs pleasure each other,” Victoria says, pointing to the tub. She turns to Jess, “Let’s give him a show, shall we?”

Jess’s eyes light up with excitement. “Oh, I’d love to,” she says, her hands already moving to Victoria’s breasts.

Victoria laughs, “You’re such a slut,” she says affectionately, leaning in to kiss Jess’s neck. “But I wouldn’t have you any other way.”

“Neither would I,” Jess whispers, her eyes meeting Victoria’s in the mirror. “Now, let’s show this boy what two women can really do.”

Watching the thick heavy women moving like young doe, makes Robbie’s head spin. There’s no way in hell he can handle these two at the same time, not now at least. But he’s happy to just watch and learn.

As their heavy bodies collide, it makes loud thumping noise, the floor shaking under Robbie’s feet. He sits on the tub, his eyes wide and cock hard again. “Oh fuck, you two are so hot together,” he says, unable to believe his luck.

Victoria glances over her shoulder, giving him a wink. “You like watching, don’t you?” She asks, her voice dripping with seductive tones.

“Fuck yeah,” Robbie says, his voice hoarse with excitement. “It’s like a dream come true.”

“Well, dreams can come true, baby,” Jess purrs, her hands moving to Victoria’s hips as they grind against each other. “But only if you’re a good boy and keep watching.”

They collapse on the floor to make it easier to maneuver. “Come here,” Victoria says, pulling Jess closer. They kiss deeply, their bodies writhing together in a dance of passion. Robbie’s eyes are glued to the scene, his hand moving to his cock, stroking it gently as he watches his mother and her best friend.

Their pussies start making obscene noises as the two women grinds while making direct eye contact with Robbie. “Oh, baby, look how wet you’re making me,” Victoria says, her voice husky.

“And look how hard you’re making him,” Jess says, her eyes flicking over to Robbie’s erect cock. “Why don’t you come over here and help us out?” She purrs, her hand reaching out to beckon him.

He knows he’s about to get crushed by these two Amazon women but he approaches them anyway. “How do I help?” He asks, his voice shaky with anticipation.

“Sit down,” Victoria commands, pointing to the floor. She and Jess position themselves on his sides. They line up their cunts with his ears and locks him between their cunts and thighs. “Now, you’re going to listen and learn,” Victoria says, her voice dripping with desire.

Jess chuckles, “Or you can stick your tongue out and taste us,” she suggests, her hand sliding down to her pussy, spreading her lips open.

But his head is vibrating as the two women grind against his head and crushes his head between their pussies. “Oh shit,” Robbie says, his eyes closing.

Victoria laughs, “You’re doing great, baby,” she whispers, her voice sweet and encouraging. “Just keep going.”

The two women crushes his head harder, their hips moving in sync. “Oh, yes, like that,” Jess gasps, her eyes closing in pleasure.

Robbie’s eyes closed and head shaking, it looks like he is being mind controlled. “Keep it up, baby,” Victoria encourages him, her breath coming in short bursts as she feels her orgasm approaching. “You’re going to make us both cum.”

Jess’s grip tightens on Victoria’s waist, “Oh god, you’re so close,” she whispers, her eyes locked onto Victoria’s. “I can feel it.”

They grip each other as hard as they can and crushes his head with all their force. “Yes,” Victoria cries out, her body convulsing as she reaches climax. Her juices spraying all over Robbie’s face.

“Oh, fuck me,” Jess moans, her voice echoing in the steamy bathroom. She cums just after Victoria, her pussy clenching around his face.

Victoria laughs, her body still shaking from the intensity of her orgasm. “You liked that, didn’t you?” She asks him, her eyes sparkling.

Their hips loosen and Robbie’s head drops to the floor, he passed out from the pressure and lack of oxygen. “Oh, shit,” Jess says, her laughter dying down. “I think we might have killed him.”

Victoria giggles, “I’m pretty sure that’s not how it works,” she says, leaning down to check on her son. She nudges him with her foot. “Robbie? You okay?”

Robbie murmurs softly against the floor, “I wanna get crushed by mommies all day,” his voice is muffled by the tile.

Victoria laughs, “I think you’ve had enough for one night, baby,” she says, gently stroking his hair. “But we’ve got a whole vacation ahead of us.”

“Oh, man. He passed out, I was hoping to get some cock in me,” Jess sounds disappointed but also amused.

“I think we can still ride him, even if he’s out,” Victoria suggests with a sly smile, her eyes glancing down at his still hard member.

“Let’s take him to bed then, he has a very very long night ahead,” Jess giggles, helping Victoria to pick up Robbie’s unconscious body.

They carry him to the bedroom, his head lolling back as they move him. “He’s going to have quite the headache when he wakes up,” Victoria says with a laugh.

“Worth it,” Jess says, her eyes glued to his cock. “Looks like he’s going to be ready to go again.”

Victoria laughs, “Men are such simple creatures,” she says, laying Robbie down on the bed. They position him so that his cock is standing tall, pointing straight up. “Let’s get him ready for round two.”

Jess nods, her eyes glinting with mischief. She straddles him, her pussy hovering just above his cock. “Wake up, sleepyhead,” she says, her voice sweet and playful. She lowers herself down, taking him inside her. “Mmm, he’s still so hard.”

“Remember what he dressed up as during Halloween? Wonder Lover, He’s always ready to fuck,” Victoria says with a grin, climbing on the bed. She grabs a pillow and places it under his head, aligning her pussy with Robbie’s mouth. “Wake up, baby,” she whispers, her hand gently caressing his cheek. “It’s time to return the favor.”

Jess starts bouncing on his cock, her full breasts bouncing with every movement. “Oh, he’s definitely going to wake up to this,” she says, her voice filled with excitement.

Victoria lowers herself onto his face, “Wakey wakey,” she says, her pussy hovering just above his mouth. “You’re going to eat me out while Jess rides you.”

Robbie was still out cold, but his body reacts to the situation. He starts licking Victoria’s pussy without any conscious effort. “Look at him go,” Jess says, her eyes wide. “He’s a natural.”

Victoria laughs, “He is licking me while being unconscious, this is the funniest thing I have ever seen.”

Jess laughs too, “It’s like he’s dreaming about it and his body is just acting it out.”

“You know what this means, Jess?,” Victoria asks with a grin, her pussy juice coating Robbie’s face.

“It means he’s going to be the best little sex toy on the vacation,” Jess laughs, her breasts bouncing as she rides him.

“Of course, also this is our first threesome. You and me never did it with a guy,” Victoria says, her voice filled with excitement. “We’re going to have so much fun.”

“I know, right?” Jess squeals, her pussy tightening around Robbie’s cock as she feels Victoria’s tongue on her clit. “It’s going to be like a never-ending orgasm party.”

Victoria moans, her hips grinding against Robbie’s face. “Oh god, yes,” she gasps, her hand reaching down to pinch her own nipples. “You’re so good at this, baby.”

“Thanks to your lessons,” Jess purrs, her pussy tightening around Robbie’s cock. “You’ve taught him well.”

“Fucking hell, I’m about to cum,” Jess moans, “How is he lasting this long? He’s like a machine!”

“I think it’s because he is knocked out,” Victoria giggles, her own orgasm building as Jess’s pussy continues to spasm around her son’s cock.

“Oh shit, oh shit,” Jess cries out, her body jolting as she cums, her pussy milking him dry. She rolls off of him, panting heavily. “That was… intense.”

Victoria takes her place eagerly, placing his cock in her entrance. “My turn,” she says, sliding down on him. She starts riding him hard, her big tits bouncing with every bounce. “Oh, yes,” she moans, her nails digging into the bed sheets.

“He is like a dildo,” Jess exclaims as she is panting on his chest. “A dildo of flesh and blood.”

Victoria laughs, “He’s definitely more fun than any toy I’ve ever had,” she says, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “And he’s all ours.”

“I wonder if he can perform same when he is awake,” Jess says, her eyes looking at Victoria’s son with a mix of curiosity and desire.

Victoria laughs, “Well, we’ll just have to test that theory, won’t we?” She starts riding him with more force, her breasts bouncing with every thrust. “Oh, fuck,” she moans, her orgasm building.

“Yeah, baby,” Jess cheers her on, her hand moving to her own pussy. “Show him what you’re made of.”

Victoria grabs his chest with her nails and starts cumming, her pussy clenching around his cock. “Oh, fuck,” she cries out, her body shaking. “Oh, fuck.”

She collapses and rolls off to the other side of Robbie, both her and Jess now lying beside him. “I think we’ve worn him out,” Jess says, her voice still filled with laughter.

They look at his cock and it is still hard as a rock, “I don’t think so, Jess. Looks like he has worn us out.” Victoria laughs.

“What a champ,” Jess says, stroking Robbie’s cheek with a gentle smile. “I can’t believe he’s still hard. He’s going to be a legend at this rate.”

“I know, right?” Victoria chuckles, her body still humming from the intense orgasm. “I guess we’ll have to be careful not to break him on vacation.”

“How do we take that thing down? It’s like it’s got a mind of its own,” Jess says, her hand hovering over his erect cock.

They both start stroking his cock with their hands in sync, “Maybe he does,” Victoria whispers, her eyes locked on Jess’s. “Maybe he’s dreaming about us fucking him awake.”

They keep their hands going as fast as they can, trying to bring him to orgasm. “Come on, baby,” Victoria says, her voice sweet and encouraging. “Cum for mommy and Jess.”

Despite their best effort, their arms tire out but he is still rock hard. “Maybe we need a different approach,” Jess suggests, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

She starts to suck on his cock, taking it all in her mouth, bobbing her head up and down, doing all the tricks she knows. Victoria watches, fascinated, “You’re so good at that,” she says, her voice filled with admiration.

Jess keeps going even when her neck hurts, she doesn’t want to disappoint. “Thanks,” she mumbles around the cock, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks harder.

Her mouth goes numb, she can’t feel even her own tongue but his cock remains as hard as ever. “It’s like he’s not even human,” she says with a giggle, her eyes watering.

“What do we do? We can’t keep this up forever,” Victoria says, her voice a mix of concern and excitement.

“We made a monster that we can’t even defeat,” Jess laughs, her cheeks still puffed around Robbie’s cock. She finally releases it with a pop, “I can’t suck anymore. I think my mouth has gone to sleep.”

“Let’s switch then,” Victoria suggests, her hand already reaching for Robbie’s rock hard cock. “You take a break and I’ll give him a go.”

Jess nods, her cheeks flushed and her chest heaving. “Sounds good,” she says, moving aside to let Victoria take over.

Victoria eagerly takes her place, her eyes never leaving Jess’s. “You know, we should get him a costume for the vacation,” she says, her hand starting to stroke his cock. “Maybe something that says ‘property of the nymphs’.”

She starts to suck him, her cheeks hollowing as she takes him deep. “Oh, fuck,” Jess gasps, watching her friend with wide eyes. “You’re so good at that.”

Victoria moves her head as fast and hard as she can, sucking it like a straw. “Thanks,” she says with a grin, her voice muffled by his cock. “It’s all about practice.”

All her tricks amount to nothing, her mouth gives up before anything happens. She sits back, panting. “Fuck, this is insane,” she says, her eyes wide. “It’s like he’s got a never-ending battery in there.”

“I can’t believe I can’t make a 18 year old kid cum. Am I even a MILF? Maybe I’m just a tired old mom,” Jess says, her voice filled with a mix of exhaustion and amusement.

“I am all out of ideas, what else is there to do? I’ve never had to try this hard,” Victoria says, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

“I don’t know either,” Jess says, her own hand still wrapped around his cock, giving it a gentle stroke. “Maybe we should just leave him like this. It’s like a surprise for when he wakes up.”

“That would be painful for him, though,” Victoria points out, her brow furrowed with concern. “We don’t want to hurt him.”

“What do you want to do? We fucked it, sucked it, stroked it. Nothing is working. Maybe he’s just dreaming of something really kinky,” Jess says, her hand still moving up and down his shaft.

“Maybe,” Victoria says, looking at him thoughtfully. “But we can’t just leave him like this. That’s not fair.”

“Only thing left is our ass,” Jess says with a concerned smile, “and if that thing enters our ass, we will get destroyed. And I don’t think that’s what we signed up for.”

Victoria slaps the cock with her hand playfully, “Maybe we’re just not doing it right,” she says, her eyes sparkling with an idea. “We need to get creative.”

Due to Victoria’s slap the cock bobbs, Jess likes it and slaps the cock too. “Maybe we should wake him up,” she says with a giggle, her eyes sparkling with excitement.

Victoria nods, “Yeah, maybe we can’t make him cum while he’s out, but he’ll definitely when he wakes up,” she says, her voice filled with anticipation.

“But how do we wake him up without scaring him?” Jess asks, her hand still playing with his cock.

“Let’s sprinkle water on his face,” Victoria suggests, getting up from the bed. She goes to the bathroom and comes back with a wet washcloth. “This should do the trick,” she says, her eyes gleaming with excitement.

“Ready?” Jess asks, her hand hovering over his cock.

Victoria nods, the washcloth in hand. “Ready,” she says, leaning over him.

Jess nods, her hand tightening around his cock, “Ready,” she echoes, her eyes locked onto Victoria’s.

Victoria brings the washcloth down, gently patting Robbie’s face with the cool water. “Wake up, baby,” she whispers, her voice filled with lust and amusement.

His eyes flutter open, momentarily confused before a smile spreads across his face. “What’s going on?” He asks, his voice groggy.

“You tell us,” Victoria says, her voice playful. “Last we checked, you were busy being a human dildo.”

“Why does my cock hurts so much? Did I fall asleep with it in?” Robbie looks down at Jess’s hand still wrapped around his cock and then at Victoria with the washcloth.

“We fucked, sucked and stroked your cock for one and a half hour now, nothing could get you to cum,” Jess says, her voice filled with awe.

Robbie’s eyes widen, “Seriously?” He looks at his cock, still rock hard and shiny from their efforts. “What the fuck?”

“I know, right? We did everything we could but nothing seems to work,” Jess laughs, her hand still gently caressing his shaft. “You’re like the Energizer bunny of cocks.”

Robbie laughs, “Well, I guess it’s time for me to wake up and join the party,” he says, his voice filled with excitement. He sits up, his cock bobbing in the air. “What’s the plan now?”

“I’m worried, son. You should probably cum before it becomes a medical emergency,” Victoria says with a wink, her hand sliding down to her pussy.

“I don’t know mom. I don’t feel like I’m any close to cumming,” Robbie says, looking down at his cock.

“Well, let’s not waste any more time then,” Victoria says with a grin, her hand sliding down her own pussy. “You’re going to fuck me until you cum, and Jess is going to watch.”

“Heeeyyyy, no way. You better fuck me too,” Jess whines, pouting her lips.

Robbie watches the two glistening MILFs eagerly. “How about we both ride him?” Victoria suggests, her eyes glinting with excitement. “A little bit of MILF sandwich action?”

“I wanna get dogged from behind, I’m tired of riding,” Jess pouts, her hand still playing with her clit.

Robbie slams his head against his palm, “Is this a dream? Two hot MILFs fighting over my dick?”

They both laugh, “It’s a good problem to have,” Victoria says, her eyes sparkling. She straddles his hips, her pussy hovering just above his cock. “Ready, baby?”

Jess pushes her over, “No way, I called dibs,” she says, her voice playful. She straddles him instead, her wet pussy sliding down his length until she’s sitting on his cock. She moans as he fills her up, “Oh, fuck, you’re so big.”

Victoria pounces on Jess, taking her off the dick. The two milfs wrestle playfully, giggling as they roll around on the bed, their bodies tangled together. “I’m not letting you hog him all to yourself,” Victoria says, her hand slipping down to her own pussy, which is already dripping wet.

“Oh my fucking god,” Robbie says in an assertive tone. “Could you two stop fighting for one second and just fuck me already?”

They stop wrestling and giggle like little girls. Victoria on top of Jess as they fondle each other. “You’re so greedy,” Jess says, slapping Victoria’s ass. “But I guess we can share.”

Robbie approaches them from behind, the two milf pussies stacked on top of one another like a delicious dessert. He presses his cock against Victoria’s swollen pussy and slides it in. “You two can wrestle under there while I fuck you guys.”

Victoria moans as Robbie starts to fuck her, his cock sliding in and out with ease, thanks to the juices from Jess’s pussy. “Oh, yes,” she says, her eyes rolling back in her head. “Fuck me, baby.”

Under Victoria, Jess sucks on Victoria’s melons, her teeth grazing the sensitive skin of her nipples, causing Victoria to buck her hips against Robbie. “Mm, I love the taste of you,” Jess murmurs, her voice muffled by Victoria’s breast.

“Oh, baby,” Victoria moans, her eyes locked on Jess’s as she feels Robbie’s cock hit her g-spot with every thrust. “You’re making me cum just looking at you.”

Jess slides her hand down to Victoria’s pussy and pinches her clit, pinching and rubbing it between her two fingers. “You like that, don’t you?” She asks, her voice a seductive purr.

Victoria screams in pleasure, “Oh, fuck yes,” she says, her eyes squeezed shut. “Keep doing that, it feels so good.”

Victoria’s hands and elbows shake and she can’t support herself anymore. She collapses on Jess, making the women laugh, but they don’t stop their grinding, the sound of wet pussy on cock filling the room. “Oh, you’re going to make me cum,” Victoria whispers into Jess’s ear, her breath hot and heavy.

After some heavy thrusts Victoria finishes cumming, her pussy tightening around Robbie’s cock. “Ok, my turn,” Jess says, her voice filled with excitement and urgency. She rolls Victoria off her and positions herself on all fours. “Come on, fuck me like you mean it,” she commands, looking back at him with a fiery gaze.

Victoria shakes like a leaf from her orgasm, “Jess, you’re so demanding,” she giggles, still lying beside them, watching the show.

Robbie holds Jess’s hips and slides in his throbbing cock, filling her up. “Oh, shit,” Jess moans, her eyes rolling back. “You feel so good.”

Jess can’t keep her eyes open as Robbie’s punishing pumps shake her whole body. Her tits sway with every thrust and her pussy juices squelch with every pull out. “You’re going to make me cum,” she whispers, her voice strained.

“What happened to making me cum in a second, huh?” Robbie spits out through gritted teeth, his own pleasure reaching new heights. He pins her hips down with more strength as he fucks her as rough as he can.

Jess can’t speak as she’s lost in her own world of pleasure, her moans getting louder with every thrust. Victoria watches them intently, her hand moving down to her own pussy. “Look at you two,” she says, her voice thick with lust. “You’re so beautiful.”

Jess starts crying and shaking as she starts to cum, her pussy clamping down on Robbie’s cock. “Fuck, oh fuck,” she cries out, her whole body spasming. “Yes, yes, yes.”

Her eyes roll back and she starts to drool, her body shaking with pleasure. “I’m cumming,” she whispers, her voice barely audible. “Oh, baby, I’m cumming so hard.”

Victoria watches, her hand still playing with her pussy. “Look at that, baby,” she says, her voice filled with pride. “You’re making her cum like a fountain.”

Jess just lies there motionless as her orgasm subsides. “Oh my god,” she whispers, her chest rising and falling rapidly. “That was… incredible.”

Robbie pulls out of her, creating strings of cum connecting his cock to Jess’s gaping pussy. “Still got it,” he says with a cocky smile, his cock still standing tall.

Both of the women breathless and panting as they watch Robbie’s still rock hard cock. “You’re not tired yet?” Jess asks with a smirk.

“What kind of monster have we made?,” Victoria giggles, her eyes never leaving the sight of Jess’s cum covered pussy.

“Why can’t we make him cum? It’s like he’s got a fucking cheat code,” Jess says, her voice filled with amazement.

“How can a 18 year old kid survive this long against two nymph milfs?” Victoria says, her hand still playing with her pussy.

“I don’t know, but it’s making me want to cum again just watching,” Jess says, her voice filled with awe.

“I think I can officially call you two my bitches from now on,” Robbie says, his cock still hard as ever.

“Oh, you wish,” Victoria laughs, her chest still heaving from her recent orgasm. She crawls over to him, her breasts jiggling with every movement. “You’re going to have to work a lot harder to earn that title.”

“Please, mom. If I fuck you again you would probably pass out. Look at you, you can barely even move,” Robbie says, his eyes never leaving her breasts.

“Don’t you dare,” Victoria retorts with a playful smack on his arm. “I can handle whatever you throw at me.”

“Just take a break, V. No shame in admitting defeat. Let him have this round,” Jess says, her voice filled with amusement. She is still breathing heavy from her climax, her chest rising and falling with every breath.

“Fine,” Victoria says, pouting playfully. “But don’t say I didn’t warn you. This little rascal will rub it on us forever that we couldn’t make him cum.”

“I’ll take that risk,” Jess chuckles, her body still quivering from her orgasm.

“Oh, what a shame. Two MILFs can’t make a teenager cum. I guess I will have to make my harem bigger,” Robbie says, his voice filled with playful arrogance.

“Bigger? Like you can handle more,” Victoria teases, her hand still playing with her clit, her eyes never leaving his cock.

“I can handle 10 MILFs at the same time,” Robbie says with confidence, his eyes scanning both their bodies.

Victoria laughs, “We’ll see about that,” she says, her eyes sparkling with challenge. “But for now, let’s see if we can at least make you cum once.”

“Challenge accepted,” Robbie says with a smug smile, his cock still standing tall.

“You do you, V. My head is still buzzing. I’m gonna rest a bit longer,” Jess says, collapsing onto the bed, her legs still spread, her pussy glistening with cum.

Victoria purrs, “I don’t need any rest. I’m a sexual goddess,” as she straddles Robbie, her swollen pussy hovering over his cock. She sinks down onto him, taking him in with a long moan. “Oh, baby, you feel so good.”

Jess watches with a lazy smile, “You’re so greedy, V,” she says, her hand still playing with her clit. “But I can’t blame you. That cock is like a drug.”

Victoria moves her hips, her pussy clamping down on Robbie’s cock. “Oh, baby,” she moans, her voice dripping with desire. “It’s like it was made for me.”

Robbie reaches up and grabs her tits, kneading them like flour. “You’re so fucking tight,” he groans, his eyes rolling back in his head.

“You like that?” Victoria asks, her voice dripping with pleasure. “You like how my pussy feels?”

“Fuck, yes,” Robbie grunts, his eyes still closed. “It’s like heaven.”

Victoria starts going up down on the cock making the loudest thumping noise. She’s grinding her clit on his pelvis as she rides him, her breasts bouncing in rhythm with her movements. “You’re so close, aren’t you?” she whispers, her voice filled with lust.

“Not even close, mom. But keep trying,” Robbie says with a smug smile, his eyes on her bouncing tits.

Victoria starts moving furiously, her pussy tightening around his cock. “Oh, baby, you’re so deep,” she groans, her eyes locked onto his. “You’re going to make me cum again.”

Her violent movement backfired as she made herself cum instead of him, her pussy contracting around his cock, her whole body shaking. “Oh, fuck, oh, fuck,” she screams, her eyes rolling back into her head. “Oh, baby, you’re so good.”

She collapses on Robbie as her pussy spasm around his cock. She moans everytime her pussy spasms, sending waves of pleasure through her body. “Fuck, that was good,” she whispers, her eyes closed, her breathing heavy.

“But what about me?” Robbie asks, his voice filled with mock sadness, his cock still standing tall.

Victoria rolls off him, she can’t take it anymore. Jess just rolls her eyes and says, “I can’t do it anymore. I am done.” Victoria isn’t in any better condition. She barely says, “I tap out. This kid’s got the stamina of a stallion.”

“You’re not quitting on me, are you?” Robbie asks, his cock still standing tall and proud.

“Babe, we can’t go any more round. Our pussies are begging for mercy,” Jess says with a laugh, her hand on her pussy, feeling the aftershocks of her climax.

“I don’t think I’ll be able to walk for a week,” Victoria giggles, her hand still playing with her sensitive clit.

“Me neither,” Jess agrees, her fingers lazily circling her own swollen pussy. “But hey, we’ve still got some time before the vacation. Plenty of time for recovery.”

“So, you want me to go to sleep with this rock hard cock? That’s just cruel,” Robbie says with a smirk, his cock still standing tall and proud.

“How the fuck are we supposed to make him cum now, Jess? He’s really the wonder lover,” Victoria says with a sigh, her body still trembling from her last orgasm.

“Don’t ask me, V. It’s your son. You’re the wonder woman here,” Jess chuckles, her fingers tracing the outline of her pussy, still sticky with cum.

“Robbie, honey. What can we do that will make you cum? We’ve done everything we can think of,” Victoria says, her voice a mix of amusement and desperation.

“Ah fuck, even I don’t know,” Robbie says, his voice filled with frustration. “It’s like my dick has a vendetta against me.”

“Should we take you to hospital or something? Maybe you need professional help,” Victoria says, her voice dripping with sarcasm.

“At this point, I wouldn’t be surprised if they just laugh at us,” Robbie responds with a chuckle, his cock still as hard as it was when they started.

They clean themselves up a bit, their laughter mixing with their exhausted pants. The room is filled with the scent of sex, a potent aphrodisiac that only fuels the fire between them. Jess looks over at Victoria, who is sprawled out on the bed, her legs still shaking slightly from the last round. “Get dressed and we’ll take you to a doctor,” she says, trying to keep a straight face.

The three of them get dressed in fresh clothes, Victoria and Jess sharing a knowing glance that speaks volumes about their shared secret. As they walk downstairs, Jess whispers to Victoria, “Do you think we’ve created a monster?” Victoria giggles, her cheeks flushed with a mix of arousal and amusement. “At least we know he’ll be ready for the vacation,” she responds, her hand sliding down to squeeze Jess’s ass playfully.

The car ride is filled with jokes and sexual tension, the air thick with the promise of more to come. Robbie sits in the backseat, his cock still hard, pressing against his pants. He leans forward, his hand landing on Jess’s shoulder. “So, what’s the plan for this vacation?” He asks, his voice dripping with innuendo.

“Let’s get your dick down for the night first, kid. Vacation is far away,” Jess says, her eyes on the road, a smirk playing on her lips.

They arrive at the hospital, and the trio tries to act casual as they enter the emergency room. The receptionist, a young brunette with glasses, looks up at them, her gaze lingering on the bulge in Robbie’s pants. “How can I help you?” she asks, her voice a mix of professionalism and curiosity.

“So, um… we were having sex and um… we did it for several hours and um… nothing seem to help him cum, like nothing,” Victoria stammers out, her cheeks a rosy red.

The receptionist looks at the trio with a raised brow, “Uh huh. You two look a little old to be with a guy that young.”

“They are my girlfriends,” Robbie says with a cheeky grin, “It’s a polyamorous relationship. And my dick isn’t going down.”

“Did you take any medications? For performance? Or are you on any kind of drug?” The receptionist asks, her curiosity piqued.

“No, no drugs, just a little bit of lube and a lot of love,” Jess says with a wink, her hand sliding down to give Victoria’s thigh a gentle squeeze.

“Ma’am, please be respectful, this is a hospital. Wait in the lobby, we will call your token number when the doctor is ready,” the receptionist says with a hint of judgment, her eyes not leaving Robbie’s erection.

The trio takes a seat in the waiting room, surrounded by the mundane sounds of coughing and shuffling feet. Robbie’s cock is still at full mast, drawing curious and horrified glances from the other patients. “This is so fucking embarrassing,” he murmurs, trying to adjust his posture to hide his condition.

Victoria leans in and whispers, “Don’t worry, baby. We’re all in this together.” She winks at Jess, who giggles into her hand.

Their number comes up quite quickly, and they follow a nurse down a hallway, passing by patients with various ailments. They enter a private exam room, and the doctor, a stern-looking woman in her early 40s, looks at them over her glasses. “What seems to be the problem?” she asks, her voice cold and professional.

“It’s like my mom said, I can’t seem to, you know, finish,” Robbie says, his cheeks reddening.

“Mom?!” The doctor’s eyes widen, looking at Victoria and Jess, who both nod awkwardly.

“I meant my girlfriends,” Robbie corrects, his cheeks burning even brighter.

Victoria chuckles nervously, trying to ease the tension. “Yeah, we’ve tried everything we can think of. Positions, toys, you name it.”

“Do this blood test and show me the results,” the doctor says, scribbling on a clipboard, her expression unreadable.

They leave the room and does the blood work and return to the doctor’s chamber. “Alright, let’s see,” the doctor says, flipping through the results. “Everything seems normal.” She looks up at Robbie with a hint of disbelief. “Except…. that’s weird.”

“What is it, doctor? Did you find something?” Victoria asks, leaning forward in her chair.

“Well, he got a spike in testosteron level. This way too much testosteron. What could’ve caused this? Did you two feed him viagra or something?” The doctor asks, her eyebrows furrowed.

“No, no. He didn’t take any drugs. It was all normal,” Jess says, her eyes flickering down to his crotch.

“Whatever caused it, has made his dick like this. Until the testosteron level drops, he will not be able to cum probably. Here’s a medicine to help with the pain.” the doctor says, handing over a bottle of painkillers.

“Will having sex help him? Like, can we keep trying?” Victoria asks, her voice hopeful.

“You can fuck him all you want but it wouldn’t be of any help until the testosteron levels go down,” the doctor says, her tone blunt.

“So, we just have to wait it out?” Jess asks, her voice a mix of confusion and disbelief.

“Yes, until the medication starts to take effect and his testosterone levels drop. It’s like he’s stuck in a perpetual state of arousal without the ability to release,” the doctor explains, her expression sympathetic but also a touch amused.

“Fucking great,” Robbie mutters under his breath, his hand still trying to conceal his erection.

“Don’t worry, baby,” Victoria whispers, her hand sliding up to give his thigh a comforting squeeze. “We’ll figure it out. It’s just a phase.”

The trio leaves the doctor’s office with a mix of embarrassment and determination. In the car, the silence is thick with unspoken questions and desires. Finally, Jess breaks the silence. “I think it happened when we squeezed your head between our coochies, you probably drank a lot of pussy juice,” she says, her voice filled with laughter.

Victoria snickers, “Well, at least we know it wasn’t from a lack of trying.”

“I hope it happens everytime we have sex,” Jess chuckles, glancing at Robbie’s still-throbbing cock.

“Uggghhhh, I can’t believe this is happening, I guess I will skip school for three days until the vacation,” Robbie says, his voice a mix of annoyance and arousal.

“We can have sex again tomorrow, if you want,” Victoria offers, her voice laced with hope. “We’ll just keep going until you do.”

“I got nothing better to do anyways, so I guess it’s sex o’ clock all day,” Robbie says with a forced chuckle, trying to lighten the mood.

The next three days, they indulge in a sexual marathon at home. Victoria and Jess take turns, each trying new tricks they’ve picked up from their naughty imagination. They use their pussies, their mouths, and their bodies in every conceivable way to bring him to climax. Robbie, with his ever-ready erection, is both a willing and sometimes overwhelmed participant in their quest to conquer his unyielding body.

Finally, Thursday afternoon, when Robbie’s testosteron drops to a reasonable amount, he finally feels the urge to cum. The trio are lying on the bed, their bodies tangled together, their skin glistening with sweat and cum. “I think… I think I’m gonna cum,” Robbie says, his voice filled with disbelief.

The two women kneels in front of him with their mouths wide open, Robbie showers them with thick white ropes of cum. “Holy shit,” Victoria says, her mouth full of cum. “It’s like a fucking volcano eruption,” Jess laughs, catching some of the cum on her face.

The milfs both drink mouthful of cum and gets drenched in it. “It’s so fucking hot,” Jess says, her eyes glazed over with cum. “You guys are insatiable,” Robbie says, his cock finally starting to soften.

“Well, that was the best drink I’ve ever had,” Victoria says, licking her lips, her eyes sparkling with mischief. Their boobs and bodies covered in cum. “It’s like we’re in a porn scene,” Jess laughs.

“Looks like you two took a shower with my cum,” Robbie says, his cock finally starting to soften. “We’ve earned it,” Victoria says, her hand playing with Jess’s cum-covered tit.

“So, what now?” Jess asks, her eyes still glazed over from the intense orgasm. “Vacation, baby,” Victoria says, her voice filled with excitement. “It’s going to be the wildest trip of our lives.”


