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Many people remember losing their
virginity as an awkward experience filled with pain and regret. We
at Losing It hope to make your first time exquisite
and blissful, with none of the emotional hang-ups involved in a
relationship.

We take your profile and carefully match it
to someone who is experienced, sensitive, and willing to show you
the ropes. If you’re looking for a special encounter, give us a
try. Your satisfaction is guaranteed.

Losing It. With no strings attached.

 


 


Dear Mr. Michaels:

We are pleased to inform you we have found a
match for your profile. You will be meeting Ms. Vivian Parker at
the Crown Royal Hotel in New York City on June 21. Ms. Parker would
like you to go directly to Suite 1526 at 6 p.m. She would also like
you to bring proof that you’re free of any STD. Have a wonderful
date, and please call if you have any additional needs.

Sincerely,

Losing It


Chapter One

 


“Oh, my God! Yeah, that’s it … right there.
Oh, God, baby, I’m going to come!”

Carter paused outside the hotel room door,
listening to the unmistakable sounds of sex from within. He glanced
down at the email on his phone, and then double-checked the number
on the door. Maybe there’d been a mistake? He was a few
minutes early. Leaning closer to the door, he tried to listen to
the now-quiet voices, but couldn’t make out any words.

What to do? He rocked back and forth on his
feet as he debated his options: leave and make due with jacking
off? Knock and find someone had beaten him here, and then go home
and jack off? Knock and find a woman who’d been so horny she’d
started watching porn and getting off on her own, but was now glad
to have a partner to help?

Well, I’ve got nothing to lose, he
thought. He knocked quickly. The voices inside stopped and he heard
soft giggling before a gorgeous brunette in a bathrobe opened the
door as far as the chain would allow.

“Hello?”

Stuffing his hands in his pockets, Carter
cleared his throat before he replied. “My name is Carter. I got an email to meet Vivian
here…?”

She smiled, unhooked the door chain, and
opened the door. Carter stepped inside and glanced around. The huge
suite was dominated by a massive bed adorned with rich satin
sheets. A fireplace, the only light in the room, gave off a warm
glow. On the opposite wall sat an enormous Jacuzzi tub, containing
a voluptuous and very naked blonde.

“Hi,
Carter,” said the blonde. “I’m Vivian, and that’s my wife, Alexa.”

The brunette, Alexa, slipped out of the robe
to reveal perfect round breasts with dark, tasty looking nipples.
She gave him a flirty grin as she sashayed over to the tub, and he
pictured taking her from behind while gripping those generous hips.
His cock perked up in interest. Alexa smirked at him and then
climbed into the tub beside her wife.

Not that he didn’t appreciate the fine view,
but he was confused about his role. “So, what’s up?”

The two of them giggled as they eyed his
crotch and Carter felt his face getting hot. Alexa whispered
something to Vivian before kissing the blonde’s neck and reaching
between her legs.

Vivian gasped and pushed Alexa’s hand away.
“Stop distracting me,
honey. We’ll get busy in a few minutes.”

With a sexy pout, Alexa sighed and leaned
against the back of the tub, stretching her arms along the sides
and emphasizing her beautiful breasts.

“Thanks, baby.” Vivian blew Alexa a kiss and
then turned toward Carter. “We’ve been married for just over a year, but we’ve
been together since senior year in high school, ten years ago.”

“Wow. That’s a long time.” Though he tried to
maintain eye contact, Carter couldn’t help darting his gaze down to
the women’s chests. He cleared his throat and looked down at the
floor.

“You were expecting some young virgin, I
know,” Vivian said. “Sorry for not being upfront, but we hoped we could
persuade you to take both of our virginities.”

Confused, Carter scrunched up his forehead,
but Vivian continued before he could say anything.

“We broke our hymens with fingers and
dildos—”

“Among other things,” Alexa said. The two
women shared a knowing look. The love and intimacy between them was
obvious, and Carter couldn’t figure out why they suddenly felt the
need for a man.

“Anyway,” Vivian said, “neither of us has ever had sex with a man, so we’re
hetero virgins.”

“This seems like a fun opportunity,” Carter
said. “But I have to
ask. Why now? You two obviously have a good relationship.”

The women glanced at each other and Alexa
spoke up. “We’re
bisexual, and we’d both had boyfriends before we started dating
each other, but we’d never had sex with one of them. We were so
content with each other that it didn’t matter. What’s really
motivating us? Well, um, practical concerns.”

“We want to have a baby. Adopting takes
forever, and usually costs a fortune. Fertility treatments like
artificial insemination and IVF are also really expensive. But we
can still do it the old-fashioned way.”

Carter dropped into a nearby chair.
“Wow.” They wanted him
to father a child? That explained the need for getting tested. They
didn’t plan on using protection. “I’m not sure what to say.”

“I know it’s kind of a big deal,” said
Vivian. “Rest assured,
we don’t expect you to be anything more than a sperm donor. We’ve
got legal documents stating we do not expect you to pay child
support, or have any role in parenting. We’d require you to sign
papers saying you’ll relinquish all parental rights.”

Alexa pointed to several papers spread out on
the desk. “The documents
are there along with our STD test results. Take a look and think it
over. If you’re willing to help, we can get to … work.” Carter
peered at the papers in front of him, trying to decide what to
do.

“Even if you aren’t sure about fathering a
kid, we’d hate to waste your time.” Vivian pointed to a basket on
the night stand. “There
are condoms in there, so we can have sex anyway.”

“Or you can leave now … and miss out on the
opportunity for a hot threesome.”

Vivian laughed, a sultry, sexy sound that had
Carter’s dick straining in his jeans. “We’ll just get started while you think it
over.”

The two women kissed each other, their
tongues visibly darting into each other’s mouths. Carter had
watched porn and seen women kissing and fucking on screen before,
but he’d never seen it live. As he watched, Alexa bent her head and
began sucking on Vivian’s nipples, eliciting a breathy moan from
the blonde.

His cock made the decision for him. There was
no chance he’d pass up this opportunity.

Carter’s t-shirt hit the floor first. Then he
kicked off his shoes and stripped off his jeans, boxers, and socks.
Once naked, he sauntered to the tub and climbed in.

The women broke apart, and Alexa giggled at
the sight of his erection. “Looks like you’ve made up your mind.”

Vivian reached for his cock. “Nice equipment.” Carter groaned
when she cupped his balls and gave them a gentle squeeze.
“So are you willing to knock us
up, or do we need to get the condoms?”

He hesitated. That he would fuck them was a
no-brainer, but he’d never gone bareback before. The idea of
feeling a slick pussy on his cock with nothing in between them
sounded like heaven. And the thought of pumping a load of cum into
that pussy?

“No condoms needed.”


Chapter Two

 


Cocks looked a lot different in person,
Vivian thought as she examined Carter’s. He wasn’t as large as some
of the dildos she and Alexa had used, but his length and girth were
still impressive. She stroked the circumcised head with one finger.
Such smooth skin. A drop of clear liquid appeared at the tip.
Swiping it onto her fingertip, she studied it.

“What’s this?”

“Pre-cum. It doesn’t usually have sperm in
it, but it comes out when a guy is excited.”

“What’s it taste like?” Another drop appeared
and Vivian took that onto her finger, too.

“I don’t know.”

She glanced up at him. “You’ve never tasted yourself?” When he
shook his head, she stood, her eyes level with his collarbone.
“Open up,” she said as
she extended her finger toward his mouth.

Carter’s eyes widened, but he did as she
asked and Vivian slipped her finger between his lips. They stared
into each other’s eyes as he sucked on her finger, swirling his
tongue around it.

“That’s hot,” Alexa said. “What’s it taste like?”

Taking Vivian’s hand, Carter pulled it away
from his mouth. “Kind of
salty.”

“Let me try.” Alexa got up on her knees in
front of Carter and Vivian shifted to the side so she could watch
as her wife licked the tip of Carter’s cock. Vivian’s nipples grew painfully hard and her
pussy began to throb as she watched her wife tasting a man for the
first time. It was so much more arousing than she’d thought it
would be.

When Alexa took the whole head into her
mouth, Carter groaned and bucked his hips a bit. He glanced at
Vivian. His eyes were half closed with a slight crinkle between his
brows. Vivian eyed his full lips, parted to allow his heavy
breathing, and at the same moment, the two of them moved toward
each other.

As their lips met, Carter threaded his
fingers into her hair and held her to him. His kiss was hard.
Demanding. And she yielded gladly to his questing tongue. Kissing a
man was a lot like kissing a woman, but the light stubble around
his mouth rubbed against her skin. The boys in high school hadn’t
had much of that, but she enjoyed the sensation.

He pulled back, leaving her breathless and
hungry for more. “You
taste like pussy.”

Vivian grinned. “I was eating my wife out when you arrived.”

“Oh, fuck.” He grabbed her and kissed her
again. “I’d love to
taste that from the source.”

Alexa lifted her head off Carter’s dick and
looked up at both of them. “Why don’t we go over to the bed?”

The first to step out of the tub, Vivian
grabbed towels and passed them to Alexa and Carter. None of them
did a thorough job of drying off though, and Vivian figured the
other two were just
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None of them planned on it being more than a one-shot deal.
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