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DOUBLE THE FILTH




For those of you who don’t know this yet,
I’m a firm believer that sex with an escort is far better than sex
with someone you’re in a relationship with. With an escort you can
do whatever you want without fear of any awkwardness the next day,
plus you get to choose what kind of woman you want to do it to on
that particular night. Not to mention it eliminates the emotional
component of the deed, which frees both parties up to do things
that they might otherwise be afraid to.

It’s like a one-night stand without taking
any of the chances inherent in meeting up with a random woman and
taking her back to your place for sex. With escorts, you get
exactly what you pay for. There are no surprises at all, which, in
my book at least, is much more preferable to not knowing what
you’re going to get.

Of course, the only thing more fun than
hiring an escort for a night of nasty, perverted sex is hiring two
of them. For some reason, it’s been a while since I’ve done this.
Which doesn’t make sense at all, really, considering that two times
the number of women is more than two times the fun. (It’s a
little-known fact that threesomes are immune to the laws of
mathematics.)

With that in mind, I called my trusted
service and asked for two women to come to my hotel room. I didn’t
care what they looked like, only that they got along well, liked
working together, and were filthy as hell.
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An hour later I hear a knock on my hotel
room door. I open it to find two gorgeous, slightly older women.
Neither are old, by any means, but they appear to be in their mid
to late 20’s, which is a few years older than the women I usually
end up spending a few hours with.

Not that I mind; not at all. I’ve come to
learn that older women are generally freakier than their younger
counterparts, and they almost always get along with each other
better. Which is the single most important aspect to a threesome.
If you have two women that aren’t comfortable with each other, the
night can end in disaster. But I can tell from the way that these
two are interacting with each other that we are going to have a
great night.

After inviting the women inside my room, I
close and lock the door then turn and face them.

The woman on the left introduces herself as
Tiffany. She’s right around five and a half feet tall and no more
than 125 pounds, with long blonde hair and a slightly pudgy but
extremely cute face. She pulls off her jacket to reveal a black
tube top underneath that shows off her big, full tits and soft
belly, plus pink panties that perfectly frame her bubbly, juicy
ass.

Standing next to her is Felicia. She’s a bit
taller than her friend, standing at about 5’9” with a thinner
frame. Felicia is a brunette with slightly harsher features, not as
cute as Tiffany but sexier, more exotic. She has smaller but
perkier tits, a thin but athletic body, featuring washboard abs, an
impossibly tight ass, and muscular, shapely legs. Felicia is also
wearing pink panties and a tube top beneath her jacket, but hers is
white instead of black.

Two minutes later, I’m sitting on the couch
between the two of them, when without a word, they lean over and
start making out right above my crotch. It isn’t long before my
cock is hard and pressing against my jeans.

“Oh look,” Tiffany says to
Felecia, glancing down at my cock. “I think he likes
it.”

“Indeed he does,” Felecia
says back.

“Do you think we should
free it up?” Tiffany asks.

“Absolutely,” Felecia
replies.

Together, they go to work on my pants,
Tiffany undoing my belt and top button and Felecia unzipping the
zipper. Once that’s done, they open up my pants and slip my cock
out between the hole in my boxers, leaving my pants on for the time
being.

“Holy shit,” Tiffany says,
admiring my cock. “It’s fucking huge.”

“It certainly is,” Felicia
agrees, wrapping her hand around it. “And hard too,” she adds,
sporting a large, excited smile.

“Very hard,” Tiffany says,
laughing softly. “I think he’s excited.”

“I have to agree,” Felicia
says. “Here, why don’t you start things off.” She tilts my cock
towards Tiffany.

“Don’t mind if I do,”
Tiffany says, wrapping her lips around the tip of my cock. She bobs
up and down on it a couple of times, working just the
tip.

“So how does it taste?”
Felicia asks.

Tiffany pops my cock out of her mouth and
pushes it over towards Felecia. “Why don’t you find out for
yourself?”

Giggling, Felicia wraps her lips around my
cock and takes it in her mouth. She too works only the tip before
pulling her head off. “Quite tasty,” she says.

“I agree,” Tiffany says.
She grabs my shaft from Felicia and angles my cock back over
towards her.

Tiffany runs her tongue up and down the
length of my cock a couple of times then again takes it in her
mouth, this time dropping her head lower and taking it halfway
down.

After sucking on my cock for a few seconds,
she slides her mouth off and gives control back over to Felicia,
who works the tip with her mouth while gently jerking off my
shaft.

“Do you like that?” Tiffany
asks, tilting her head to look up at me. “Do you like how we work
your cock as a team?”

“I love it,” I
say.

Tiffany flashes me a smile then rises up and
slips her tongue into my mouth. We start to make out while Felicia
continues working my cock, which drives me crazy.

Trying to keep myself occupied instead of
being just the recipient, I run my hand between Tiffany’s legs and
start rubbing her snatch over her panties. She lets out a surprised
little yelp and jams her tongue further inside my mouth and starts
exploring around more intensely as Felicia continues working my
cock.

This goes on for half a minute before the
girls switch places again, Tiffany taking over on my cock while
Felicia and I make out. I give Felicia the same treatment I gave
Tiffany, sliding my hand between her legs and playing with her
pussy over the soft material of her shorts.

After this goes on for a little while, the
girl go back to making out with each other, sharing the spit from
their blowjobs a couple inches above my cock.

“I think it’s time to heat
things up a little bit,” Tiffany says to Felicia after breaking off
their kiss.

“I couldn’t agree more,”
Felicia says.

Both women work together to pull my pants
and boxers all the way off, leaving me naked from the waist down.
Then they slip out of their own clothes, revealing their ridiculous
bodies.

Except for their hair color they very well
could have been sisters, even twins. The same long, shapely legs,
the same washboard stomachs, the same tight asses, the same big,
bouncy tits.

Standing over me now, they start making out
again, rubbing up against each other and playing with each other’s
pussies while I watch them, my hand going to my cock to jerk myself
off without me even thinking about it.

“I think he’s enjoying
himself,” Felicia says to Tiffany after breaking off their embrace.
She’s looking at me with a wry smile.

“It sure looks like it to
me,” Tiffany agrees. “Should we help him enjoy himself even
more?”

“For sure,” Felicia says.
“How about you take his cock and I’ll take his balls.”

“Sounds like a plan,”
Tiffany says. She positions herself on the couch next to me, facing
sideways so her head is directly over my cock.

Meanwhile, Felicia drops to her knees and
slides in between my legs, situating herself so her mouth is at the
same level as my balls.

Tiffany starts things off, taking my cock in
her mouth once again, this time dropping her head lower and forcing
it three-quarters of the way into her mouth before pulling back up
then dropping down again.

While Tiffany sucks my cock, Felicia wraps
her lips around my balls, taking one of my testicles in her mouth
and slurping on it before switching over to the other one and
giving it the same treatment.

As I take a deep breath to try and control
my breathing, Tiffany drops her head all the way down on my cock,
making it disappear inside her mouth. As she deepthroats me,
Felicia takes both my balls in her mouth at the same time and
bounces them off of each other inside her mouth while slurping and
gurgling noises escape from her throat.

Tiffany deepthroats my cock for a full five
seconds before gagging and pulling her head off. At the same time
she releases my cock, Felicia releases my balls with a pop.

“That was so fucking hot,”
Felicia says, rising up and slipping her tongue into Tiffany’s
mouth. They start to make out, their tongues flicking in and out of
their mouths as saliva drools down both of their chins.

They break off their embrace and each begin
to rub their lips along one side of my cock, their tongues touching
occasionally with my cock in between, drooling all over my
shaft.

I laugh under my breath and shake my head.
“Holy shit,” I say, mostly to myself. “That’s so fucking hot.”

Felicia grabs ahold of my shaft and pulls my
cock towards her. “My turn,” she says, looking up at me with a
devilish grin. She rises up a little more, so her head is directly
above my hard cock, then drops her head down, taking me all the way
inside her mouth, swallowing my cock with ease.

While Felicia expertly deepthroats me,
Tiffany leans in towards me and says, “It’s my turn to have a
little fun,” then rolls back on the couch and spreads her legs wide
so she’s lying lengthwise on her back, her pussy staring me right
in the face, no more than half a foot away.

Felicia still has my cock in her throat when
I turn my upper body and lean over so I can start licking Tiffany’s
dripping wet pussy.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” Tiffany says as I run my tongue up and down the length of
her snatch. “Lick my dirty little pussy. Lick it like there’s no
tomorrow.”

I’m going to town on Tiffany’s pussy,
licking, tonguing, and nibbling on it, when Felicia finally
releases my cock from her throat. She takes a moment to catch her
breath then crawls over towards Tiffany and dives in right next to
me, so we’re licking Tiffany’s pussy together.

“Fuck yeah,” Tiffany says,
her voice growing louder as her breath grows more rapid. “Right
there, right fucking there!”

Felicia and I work Tiffany’s pussy with our
tongues, taking a few seconds every once in a while to make out
before going back to town on Tiffany’s snatch.

After a little while, Felicia gets her
fingers involved, jamming two of them into Tiffany’s pussy and
starting to go after her clit with her tongue.

“Goddamn that feels so
fucking good,” Tiffany says in a growling moan. Her eyes are closed
and her head is thrown back in ecstasy.

With Felicia working Tiffany with her tongue
and fingers, there’s not really room for both of us between
Tiffany’s legs, so I pull myself away and position myself behind
Felicia, standing over her.

On her hands and knees in the doggy
position, Felicia’s perfect ass is sticking up in the air, her
soaking wet pussy glistening in the light. I stare at it for a few
seconds, admiring the view, then drop down onto my knees on the
floor so my face is directly behind her ass. Then I bury my face
between her cheeks.

Felicia lets out an excited moan and pushes
her ass back against me, jamming my tongue deeper inside her pussy.
I go to town on her, grabbing ahold of her asscheeks to spread her
further apart, allowing me deeper access to her insides. The sounds
of pleasure coming from both women fill the room.

After tonguing Felicia’s pussy for a good
thirty seconds, I pull my head back to get some air. Looking over
Felicia’s body, I see that she has started working Tiffany’s
asshole with her tongue while still fingering her pussy.

“So that’s how it’s gonna
be,” I say, my excitement growing even further. I didn’t realize
I’d spoken aloud until I saw Tiffany smiling at me and nodding her
head.

“The nastier the better,”
she says. “And there’s nothing nastier—or better—than
anal.”

“I couldn’t have said it
better myself,” I say. I flash a smile at her then go back to work
on Felicia, but this time tonguing her asshole instead of her
pussy.

“Holy fucking shit,”
Felicia says, taking a break from tonguing Tiffany’s asshole for a
second. “Working my shithole with your tongue. Stick it deep inside
there, baby!”

So I do, jamming my tongue as far inside
Felicia’s asshole as I can.

“That’s it,” she says.
“Right there. Right fucking there!”

I tongue-fuck Felicia’s asshole for a few
more seconds before pulling back. After catching my breath, I’m
ready for the next step, and so are the girls.

Smiling at me, Tiffany says, “Are you ready
to stick that massive cock of yours in her pussy?”

“I can’t wait,” I
reply.

“The go right ahead,”
Tiffany says. “Felicia won’t mind. Will you Felicia?”

Whatever Felicia says is muffled because her
face is still buried in Tiffany’s snatch but it doesn’t really
matter anyway.

Rising up so my upper body is erect but
still on my knees, I grab ahold of my rock-hard cock and slide it
into Felicia’s pussy. She lets out a low groan and immediately
starts bouncing back against me.

Taking her lead, I grab her hips and slam my
body forward into hers, our bodies colliding with a wet crash. We
both pull back and slam into each other again, even harder this
time. Then we do it again. And again. Felicia’s head is still
smashed between Tiffany’s legs, and based on the sounds coming from
Tiffany, Felicia is going after her pussy with more intensity than
ever before.

After half a minute of relentlessly pounding
Felicia while she still eats out Tiffany, she tries to come up for
air, but Tiffany is having none of it. She grabs the back of
Felicia’s head and holds it in place, keeping her face jammed
between her legs and her tongue in her pussy.

“Just because he’s fucking
you doesn’t mean you get to stop eating me out,” Tiffany says. “You
stay there until I let you go.”

Almost a full minute later, Tiffany’s
finally had enough. She lets go of Felicia’s hair, finally allowing
her to breathe properly once again.

“Good girl,” Tiffany says,
looking at Felicia. “You’re a good little pussy eater, aren’t
you?”

Felicia doesn’t have enough air in her lungs
to say anything, so she simply nods.

While Felicia catches her breath, Tiffany
positions herself on the couch next to Felicia but facing, me, then
lies her chin atop Felicia’s ass. As I continue fucking Felicia
doggy style, Tiffany grabs Felicia’s ass cheeks and spreads them
apart, opening her up even further, allowing me deeper penetration
and showing off Felicia’s asshole, which is still wet from my
tonguing and puckered up nicely.

“Do you want to fuck this
tight little asshole that you were tonguing earlier?” Tiffany asks,
looking at me with a nasty little grin.

Smiling back, I nod.

“Yeah, I bet you do,” she
says. “I saw you working it. You were all over that thing. You like
assholes, don’t you?”

“I fucking love them,” I
say. “There ain’t nothing better.”

“I agree,” Tiffany says.
“But you have to promise me one thing.”

“Whatever you want,” I
say.

“When you’re done fucking
Felicia’s asshole, you have to promise to fuck mine
too.”

“With pleasure,” I
say.

“Then give me a minute or
two to get Felicia’s asshole warmed up,” she says. “Is that okay
with you, Felicia? Do you want your asshole fucked?”

“Shit yes,” Felicia says
between deep, groaning breaths.

I continue fucking Felicia from behind as
Tiffany goes to work on her asshole, licking it, then spitting on
it, and finally sticking her index finger into it. Felicia groans
in excitement and starts bucking back harder against me.

“Goddammit that feels so
fucking good!” Felicia says, turning her head back to look at us.
“I can’t wait to have your cock in my asshole.”

“Soon, baby, soon,” Tiffany
says, slipping a second finger into Felicia’s asshole. She works
both of them around, keeping things wet by occasionally dripping
saliva out of her mouth.

“Enough playing around,”
Felicia says. “Stick that cock in there. Now!”

Laughing softly, Tiffany slides her fingers
out of Felicia’s asshole. “I guess she wants it right now,” she
says to me, smiling wickedly. “So we’d better give it to her.”

Tiffany grabs ahold of my cock and slides it
out of Felicia’s pussy. She takes my cock in her mouth and bobs on
it a couple of times, then spits on it and works the saliva in with
her hand. Once my cock is good and wet, Tiffany guides it towards
Felicia’s asshole, which is ready and waiting due to the work
Tiffany did on it with her fingers.

Holding the base of my shaft, Tiffany places
the tip of my cock against Felicia’s asshole.

“Stick it in there
already,” Felicia growls. “I need your cock in my ass.”

Smiling, I push my hips forward, forcing my
cock into Felicia’s asshole. It slides in easily. She’s clearly an
experienced anal whore.

As Tiffany watches from mere inches away,
once again holding Felicia’s asscheeks wide, I fuck Felicia’s
asshole, starting things off slowly, giving her half my cock in
long, slow strokes.

“Gimme that cock,” Tiffany
says, looking up at me. “I want to lick Felicia’s ass juices off of
it.”

“Yeah?” I say. “You like
the taste of Felicia’s asshole?”

Looking up at me with puppy dog eyes,
Tiffany nods. “Especially when it’s coming off of a monster cock
like yours.”

“Then here you go,” I say,
yanking my cock out of Felicia’s asshole and guiding it into
Tiffany’s waiting mouth. She sucks my cock clean of Felicia’s ass
juices while continuing to hold Felicia’s ass open.

“Put it back inside me,”
Felicia says. “I need your cock back in my asshole.”

After pumping Tiffany’s face a couple more
times, I yank my cock out of her mouth and slide it back into
Felicia’s gaping asshole, giving her almost the entire length of my
shaft this time.

“Is that better?” I ask
Felicia.

Biting down on her bottom lip, she nods
vigorously.

“Are you ready for a real
ass pounding?” I say.

“Fuck yeah,” she says.
“Give it to me like you mean it this time.”

“With pleasure,” I say,
pushing Felicia’s hips down, which lifts her ass higher, giving me
more leverage. With deeper access to her asshole now, I start
working Felicia more aggressively, hammering my cock in and out of
her asshole while she bucks back against me, the sounds of sex
filling the room.

Tiffany’s head is still lying atop Felicia’s
ass, her mouth less than a foot away, just beckoning, so I again
pull my cock out of Felicia’s ass and slide it into Tiffany’s
mouth. I pump Tiffany’s face couple of times then pull it out of
her mouth and slip it back into Felicia’s asshole.

I jam my cock balls-deep into Felicia’s
asshole once, then pull it out and stick it back into Tiffany’s
mouth. I then pump Tiffany’s face a single time, shoving it all the
way down her throat before pulling it back out and returning it to
Felicia’s asshole.

I follow this pattern for a little while,
going back and forth between the two girls, trading off between
Tiffany’s mouth and Felicia’s asshole, giving each a single thrust
before returning to the other.

 

“Enough of this shit,”
Tiffany says after pulling my cock out of her mouth for what has to
have been the fifteenth time. “It’s my turn to get filled up by
your cock.”

She stands up and grabs ahold of my shaft
and uses it to lead me to the couch on the other side of the room.
Once there, she spins me around so my back is facing the couch then
pushes on my shoulders, dropping me onto the cushions.

Before I even have a chance to get settled,
Tiffany climbs atop me and straddles me. She puts her feet on the
couch and lifts her knees up so she’s squatting, her dripping wet
pussy poised directly above my cock.

Staring down at me, her eyes locked onto
mine, Tiffany says, “Are you ready for this?”

Smiling, I nod.

“We’ll just see about
that,” she says, grabbing ahold of my cock and sliding it into her
pussy. Tiffany starts bouncing up and down on my cock, riding me
like a drunk cowgirl, pounding her body down onto mine so hard that
our flesh smacking together echoes about the room.

As Tiffany does her best to hammer me
through the bottom of the couch, Felicia makes her way over towards
us. Crawling on her hands and knees, she slides in between my legs
and takes both of my balls in her mouth and sucks on them.

My moans turn deeper and my breath shorter
with this added sensation. To counteract the excitement, I grab
ahold of Tiffany’s tits and give them a good, hearty squeeze.

Apparently, Tiffany likes this new
development, as she says to Felicia, “I don’t know what you’re
doing down there, but keep it up!”

Felicia does just that, working my balls
with her mouth while Tiffany works my cock, mixing up the pressure
on my testicles to keep me honest.

This goes on for a few minutes before
Felicia releases my balls from her mouth. She follows this up by
grabbing ahold of my cock and slipping it out of Tiffany’s
pussy.

“It’s time to mix things up
again,” Felicia says before sliding my cock into her mouth. After
sucking Tiffany’s pussy juices off of my cock, she spits on
Tiffany’s asshole and goes to work on it with her tongue while
Tiffany bends down to kiss me. We make out for a bit with Felicia’s
hand around my cock, jerking me off, and her tongue in Tiffany’s
asshole.

After getting Tiffany’s asshole all wet and
loosened up, Felicia says, “Are you ready for a fat cock in your
ass?”

“I can’t fucking wait,”
Tiffany replies, breaking off our embrace. And neither can
I.

I help Tiffany keep her balance as she
reaches back and grabs ahold of her ass cheeks, spreading them
wide.

“I’m ready,” Tiffany
says.

Felicia holds my cock straight up in the air
so Tiffany can drop her asshole down onto it. Meanwhile, Felicia
goes back to work on my balls, licking and sucking them while
Tiffany works my cock with her asshole.

She starts things off slowly, taking my
whole cock in her asshole in long, measured strokes. Then, after a
little while, she puts her hands on his chest for balance and
starts bouncing more quickly, hammering down on me with more force
than ever before.

Wanting to take some initiative instead of
just allowing the girls to do everything, I slide two fingers into
Tiffany’s pussy while she continues bouncing up and down on me,
taking my cock balls-deep in her asshole.

“That’s right,” Tiffany
says, glaring down at me with focused intent. “Bang that pussy
while you fuck my ass.”

So I do, slamming my fingers into her pussy
with as much force as I can muster, causing her to groan more
loudly than she has all night.

“Right there,” Tiffany
cries. “Right fucking there! It feels so good. It feels so fucking
good!”

We continue with this arrangement for a
couple minutes, me finger-banging Tiffany’s pussy while she rides
my cock with her asshole and Felicia goes to town on my balls while
the room fills with the sounds of flesh smacking together and moans
of ecstasy.

Eventually Tiffany lifts herself off of my
cock and spins around so her ass is facing me while putting her
feet on the floor for leverage. While Tiffany changes positions,
Felicia sucks on my cock, taking it all the way down her throat and
holding it there for a couple seconds before releasing it.

Once Tiffany is in her new position, ready
to ride me reverse-cowgirl, Felicia holds the base of my cock in
place as Tiffany again lowers her asshole onto it. Impaling herself
on my cock, Tiffany drops her ass down until my cock completely
disappears inside her. Using the floor for leverage, she starts to
bounce, quicker than before but just as intensely, her body
slamming down into mine at the bottom of each thrust.

Felicia rises up on her legs high enough to
slip two fingers into Tiffany’s pussy then starts banging away,
causing Tiffany to bounce on my cock even more aggressively.

Two minutes later, Tiffany growls, “Holy
fucking shit I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna fucking cum!” After another
fifteen seconds of cursing repeatedly under her breath, Tiffany
tenses up for a moment then shakes and shimmies in a flurry of
movement as an orgasm racks her body.

After her orgasm passes, Tiffany shoots a
grin at Felicia and says, “Are you ready for your orgasm now?”

“Hell yeah,” Felicia
says.

Giggling softly, Tiffany climbs off of my
cock, steps up onto the couch, and backs her ass directly into my
face. “Oops,” she says in a sweetly innocent voice. “I
slipped.”

Both women laugh aloud while I go to town on
Tiffany’s soaking wet pussy with my tongue, jamming it inside her
and exploring around. While I’m eating Tiffany out, Felicia climbs
atop me and slips my cock into her asshole.

Tiffany rides my face with her ass, bouncing
up and down on it so my tongue trades off between her pussy and
asshole while Felicia bounces up and down on my cock with reckless
abandon.

Some time later—time has all but ceased for
me at this point in the proceedings—Tiffany climbs down off couch,
and comes around so she’s between my legs and directly behind
Felicia, who is riding me like a cowgirl. After watching us fuck
for a few seconds, Tiffany pulls my cock out of Felicia’s asshole
and sucks on it. Meanwhile, Felicia leans forward and starts making
out with me, her tongue aggressively exploring my mouth.

After sucking Felicia’s ass juices off my
cock, Tiffany lets it slide out of her mouth and slips it back into
Felicia, this time putting it in her pussy instead of her ass. As
Felicia starts bouncing atop me once again, Tiffany slides two of
her fingers into Felicia’s ass, finger-banging Felicia’s asshole
while I hammer away at her pussy.

It isn’t long before Felicia reaches orgasm,
her pussy squirting juices all over Tiffany as she lets out a loud
shriek which tapers off into an harried whisper of moans and groans
and gasping breaths as the orgasm washes over her.

Once it passes, Felicia climbs off of my
cock and joins Tiffany between my legs so they are sitting side by
side with my cock in the middle. But instead of playing with me, or
even acknowledging me, they just turn to each other and start
talking as if I’m not even there.

“That was a monster
orgasm!” Tiffany says, smiling widely.

“Yeah, that was fucking
huge,” Felicia agrees.

“So was mine,” Tiffany
says. “Our friend here knows what he’s doing.”

“Well, he
did have a little help,”
Felicia says.

“True,” Tiffany says. “But
he did a good job too.”

“Yes he did,” Felicia says.
“I suppose it’s time we reward him for it.”

“I agree,” Tiffany says.
Then she looks at me. “What do you say? Are you ready to cum
too?”

“Fuck yes,” I say. “My
cock’s ready to burst open at the seams.”

“Let’s see if we can help
you with that,” Felicia says.

And with that, Tiffany and Felicia go to
work on my cock, taking turns sucking on it and occasionally
swapping spit, both maintaining eye contact with me the entire
time.

After trading off a couple of times, Felicia
hands my cock over to Tiffany and turns over so her back is on the
floor. Then she slides underneath me so her mouth is below my
balls.

Once Felicia is in position, Tiffany
straddles her and drops her head onto my cock, deepthroating me
while Felicia takes my balls in her mouth. I watch in amazement as
saliva drips out of Tiffany’s mouth and travels down my sack and
into Felicia’s mouth.

After ten seconds of deepthroating me,
Felicia finally pulls her head off my cock. After she catches her
breath, she slaps my cock against her face a couple of times, while
staring directly at me. Then she takes my cock in her mouth again,
this time bobbing up and down on it aggressively and jerking off my
shaft with her hand while Tiffany works my balls with more
vigor.

Working in unison, the two women bring me
right to the edge of orgasm. Between Felicia giving me the
sloppiest, more energetic blowjob I’ve ever had and Tiffany sucking
on a playing with my balls, I’m ready to explode. Only by sheer
willpower am I holding on now, just trying to stretch out the
enjoyment for as long as possible.

And then I can’t take it anymore.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I say
quickly under my breath, giving them fair warning.

Felicia pulls her mouth off my cock but
continues jerking me off as Tiffany releases my balls and rises up
so her face is next to Felicia’s. I quickly climb to my feet to
better regulate the impending explosion.

As my body tenses up in that final moment
before cumming, Tiffany’s hand joins Felicia’s on my cock, and
together they stroke me in perfect rhythm until I suck in my breath
sharply then allow my body to release.

Tiffany takes the first blast from my cock,
the thick, white sperm splashing against her cheek. She then turns
my cock towards Felicia, spraying her face with my second stream.
Most of the third ends up on Felicia’s face too, before Tiffany
shifts my cock back towards her for the fourth stream of cum.

Laughing, my body quivering, I stare down at
Felicia and Tiffany as they milk my cock of every last drop. With
their faces covered in cum, they take turns licking the tip of my
cock before finally releasing it for good.

“Holy shit that was
incredible,” I say.

“Thank you,” they reply
together. Both Tiffany and Felicia laugh softly. Then they take
turns licking my cum off the other’s face. Once both of their faces
are clean, they tilt their heads back and swallow my cum down their
throats at precisely the same time.
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Thirty minutes later I’m in the shower,
relieving the highlights of the night. Felicia and Tiffany have
left but their memory lingers. They’ve both made my list as
regulars, and I can’t wait to give them another call sometime. It
sure was fun having two girls at once again. I can’t believe I’ve
gone so long in between threesomes. But I won’t be making that
particular mistake again, I can guarantee you that. Tonight was way
too much fun.
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