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I woke up before either Veronica or Nikki, not quite sure if I was still dreaming or not. Slowly and softly I stirred, careful not to rouse them.

The sight of my beautiful, amazonian goddess didn’t help. She was nude as well, huge breasts propped up on her chest occasionally heaving with her breaths. Her entire body was on display for my eyes. Anyones eyes really. As she was only barely covered at the thigh by the silky sheets. Her beauty was divine. And in her sleeping grace I noticed her perfect skin once more, her pouty pink lips and long, luxurious hair. At her crotch was her soft yet mammoth penis, swollen, engorged and tainted with dried spit and cum. Just looking at it made my stomach growl...

Like I said. It was like a dream. It took me a few minutes and a quick pinch to come back to reality. You imagine the sight but your brain can't quite interpret the image. It is abstract and distant. Realized yet unrealized. So much that your heart and mind don't fully understand the visual feast they are absorbing.

There I was, completely nude as well, but wrapped in the silk sheets of a king size bed, Veronica's form was to my immediate right, with Nikki beside her on the far end of the bed. I checked more of my surroundings as I became more and more awake, the fog of morning and waking still clinging to me. I saw no sign of my clothes, neither what I wore over the day before or the lingerie I had changed into after. If memory served, my boy clothes may be somewhere in the living room but I could not be sure. After the sex on the couch and floor the rest of the evening had been a blur. I recall moving to the bedroom. But the only other event after that was Veronica pummeling my ass.

My god was I sore... but in a good way, ya know?

More lucid now, I began to inspect more of my person. I could feel the makeup still on my cheeks, eyes and lips. It felt like I had paint on my face. My hair was a wreck, and I could still feel the product in it, matting it every which way. My headband! Where was it? I liked the way it looked on me so much, I was strangely frightened at its absence. But thankfully, I found it, planted underneath my pillow. The pillow too, was smeared with makeup and dry spit, so I flipped it over to rest on the cool, clean underside. Headband acquired, I glanced around the room as still as I could, on the lookout for a clock or my phone. Not only did I have no idea what time it was, but feared my father had tried to call or text, spurring a curiosity I could not afford to arouse. But there was nothing in the immediate vicinity. There was no telling where my phone was, let alone my shorts. I suppose I took them off somewhere in the closet, having discarded them in favor of the skimpy lingerie. But who knows where they were now or where they had been moved to.

The room was dimly lit by what looked like a mid-morning sun but veiled behind several see-thru curtains. I tried to crane a look out one of the windows, to see if I could tell where the sun was in the sky, but to no avail. I had no idea how to do so, but I hoped I could tell the time by it's position. All I knew was that it felt like it was already early afternoon.

My shifting stirred Nikki, who rolled over onto Veronica's chest and noticed I was awake. Damn, I said to myself. I was hoping I wouldn't wake either of them. At least not yet.

“Hey. Good morning,” she whispered, tucking a few strands of blonde hair behind an ear.

I smiled and replied shyly, my cheeks already burning. “Hey.” I rolled to my side to match her gaze and was quickly reminded of the punishment Veronica had inflicted on my ass. A sharp and intense pain shot up through my spine and I resisted the urge to wince. But when I reached back to inspect my hole with my fingers... it felt normal, tiny and puckered. To my surprise, through my swift and delicate exploration, I was aroused almost instantly. I shuddered, resisting another urge. Wow... I thought. Just faintly brushing my asshole had made my dick twitch and begin to stiffen.

“Been awake long?” Nikki asked.

I shook my head but looked around the room again, “what time is it? Where's my phone?”

“I dunno. Who cares,” she said rather matter-of-factly.

Amazing, I thought. She truly didn’t care. How incredible that must feel. To only live in the moment and revel in what was to come, and not worry about parents and rules and consequences. She looked over Veronica’s body slowly, then smiled at me, “Hey, you wanna see something cool?”

Before I could even respond Nikki had peeled away the sheet covering the busty figure between us, unveiling her flaccid, but still very thick and veiny cock. Without touching Veronica’s marvelous, toned body Nikki swiveled and leaned down to take the head of Veronica's dick into her mouth. Veronica stirred, but didn't wake, instead inadvertently spreading her legs.

It was a sight all its own, watching Nikki work. Every one of her actions fascinated me, just like the night before. The way she fucked Veronica last night, riding her with such ferocious intensity made me want to be her, to do the same. And now watching her incredibly skilled fellatio made me feel the same way.

After a few bobs, Nikki let the cock flop out of her mouth but it didn't fall as gravity would dictate. Instead, a slight rigidness had taken hold, leaving it semi-hard and standing on its own. It was then that Nikki glanced up at me with a wide, beaming grin.

“See?” She giggled. “This thing's got a mind of it's own.”

I was awestruck, but the sight had only fueled my lust and hunger. “Can...” I started, chewing my lip, “Can I try?”

“Mmhmm,” Nikki eagerly smiled and nodded. I didn’t waste any time. I mimicked her moves, pivoting and craning my head to take the cock in my mouth without disturbing Veronica herself. As soon as her spongy glans hit my tongue I was in heaven. She tasted so good, compounded by the plethora of Nikki’s spit and Veronica’s dried cum. It was a greed I had no idea I needed to be sated.

I felt the cock get harder and harder as I bobbed and suckled the head, literally puffing out to fill my mouth. I licked the underside with my tongue as best I could, cleaning the shaft and lapping up the cavalcade of new and old tastes. Nikki joined me, starting at the base and dragging her tongue up the shaft until our chins would touch before going back down to repeat again. Occasionally, when she’d reach the top, she would plant a soft kiss on my cheek or chin, licking up any spittle that had escaped my suctioning lips. Soon we began to trade duties, running our mouths over the fleshy length as if we were playing it like a harmonica. One would suckle the glans, the other lick up and down the shaft.

Veronica appeared none-the-wiser, occasionally shifting but sleeping all throughout. When her smooth, hefty balls contracted and the rigid monster twitched with climax, we both put our lips to the spout and let the streams of cum smear between our lips. We traded the cum each other had gotten in our mouths, licked one another’s lips clean and finally french kissed as the dick between us subsided.

I giggled a girlish hum when I saw that we hadn't woken her. My mouth and chin was covered in spit and cum though, so when I tried to cover my mouth, I only smeared it more.

“Come on, let's wash up.” Nikki said, scooting out of bed and motioning for me to follow.

I slid out as quietly and smoothly as possible, watching Veronica and her naked body stay enthralled in sleep. Remarkably, we had caught virtually all her juices between our mouths and faces, so her succulent olive skin was still untarnished.

The bathroom was an elaborate affair, seemingly larger than before. Nikki was just turning on the water when I tip-toed inside, clutching the doorframe to keep myself standing. I was all but numb below the waist. There was a sharp soreness to my ass but it was more an ache then pain.

Nikki’s plump little backside made me smile when I entered. She was a petite and beautiful pixie. Stunning and gorgeous
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