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☆The Heat of the Day☆

The sun blazed over the sprawling estate, a relentless orb scorching the manicured lawn and glinting off the turquoise pool like a lover’s tease. Cassandra and Lena, the estate’s reigning queens, lounged on cushioned chaises, their bronzed skin glistening with a sheen of sweat and coconut oil. Cassandra, all sharp cheekbones and predatory grace, sipped a mojito, her crimson bikini barely containing her ample curves or the thick, half-hard bulge straining against the fabric. Lena, softer but no less commanding, stretched languidly, her emerald one-piece riding up to reveal the telltale outline of her own impressive cock. They were futanari, a perfect blend of feminine allure and raw, masculine power, and they reveled in it. Their eyes, hidden behind mirrored sunglasses, tracked the new pool boy—Jake—as he skimmed leaves from the water, his lean muscles flexing under a tight white tank top.

Before Jake caught their eye, Cassandra and Lena lounged by the pool, their conversation dripping with filthy intent. Cassandra sipped her mojito, her eyes half-lidded as she watched Jake in the distance. “Look at that ass,” she murmured, her cock stirring. “Bet it’s tight as fuck. I wanna bend him over and make him scream.” Lena grinned, her hand drifting to her bulge, stroking lazily. “Oh, I’m thinking more. I want that mouth wrapped around my cock, choking on it while you fuck him senseless.” Their laughter was low, conspiratorial, as they painted vivid pictures of Jake’s submission. “He’s cocky,” Cassandra said, her voice a growl. “But we’ll break him in. Make him our little slut by sundown.” Lena nodded, her arousal clear. “Let’s make him beg first. Nothing hotter than a smartass on his knees, begging for us to take him.” They clinked glasses, their plan set, their cocks hardening at the thought of claiming Jake.

Jake was a walking cliché of sun-kissed arrogance, his blond hair tousled just so, his shorts slung low enough to show a hint of trimmed pubes. He knew they were watching; the way he bent over to adjust the skimmer pole was no accident. Cassandra licked her lips, her cock twitching as she imagined bending him over the diving board. “Look at him, Lena,” she purred, voice husky with want. “Strutting like he owns the place. Bet he’s never had a real woman—or two—show him what’s what.” Lena chuckled, her hand drifting to stroke the growing hardness between her thighs. “Oh, he’s begging for it, Cass. Those tight little shorts? He’s practically screaming, ‘Fuck me senseless.’” They shared a wicked grin, the air between them crackling with unspoken plans.

Jake glanced their way, catching the heat in their gazes. He smirked, tossing his head back to shake sweat from his brow, letting it drip down his chest. “Hot day, ladies,” he called, voice dripping with cocky charm. “Pool’s looking good, but I could make it... wetter.” The double entendre hung heavy, and Cassandra’s grip tightened on her glass. “Cheeky little shit,” she muttered, her arousal spiking at his audacity. Lena leaned forward, her voice a sultry drawl. “Careful, boy. You’re playing with fire, and we burn hot.” Jake’s grin widened, undaunted, as he sauntered closer, pole forgotten. “I like heat,” he said, eyes flicking to the bulges in their swimsuits. “Question is, can you handle mine?” The challenge was a spark, and the air ignited.

Cassandra stood, all liquid menace, her bikini bottom straining as her cock hardened fully, a thick, nine-inch beast that made Jake’s eyes widen. “You’ve got a mouth on you,” she said, stepping close enough for him to feel her heat. “Let’s see if it’s good for more than talking.” Lena joined her, her own erection tenting her suit, a seven-inch promise of pleasure. Jake didn’t back down, his own shorts now tight with a growing hard-on. “I’m game,” he said, voice low, daring. “But I’m not some pushover. You want me? Earn it.” The words were a gauntlet, and Cassandra’s blood sang with the thrill. She grabbed his wrist, pulling him toward the pool house. “Oh, we’ll earn it, pretty boy. And you’ll beg for more.”
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☆The Pool House Plunge☆

Before dragging Jake to the pool house, Cassandra and Lena decided to toy with him a little longer, savoring the anticipation. They beckoned him to their lounge chairs, Cassandra’s fingers trailing along the rim of her glass as she fixed him with a smoldering stare. “You think you can just flirt and walk away, pool boy?” she asked, her voice a low, dangerous purr. Jake leaned on his skimmer pole, all cocky confidence, his eyes lingering on the bulges in their swimsuits. “I don’t walk away from a challenge,” he shot back, wiping sweat from his brow with deliberate slowness. Lena laughed, her hand sliding down her stomach to cup her hardening cock. “Oh, you’re in deep now, Jake. Question is, how deep do you wanna go?”

Jake stepped closer, his shorts tenting as he caught the scent of their arousal mingled with sunscreen. “I’m not scared of you two,” he said, voice thick with bravado. “But I wanna see what you’re hiding under those suits.” Cassandra stood, her movements slow and predatory, her bikini bottom barely containing her now fully erect cock. She grabbed his chin, forcing his gaze to hers. “You wanna see? Then earn it, pretty boy. Get on your knees and beg.” Jake’s smirk didn’t waver, but his breath hitched as Lena joined them, her fingers brushing his nipple through his tank top. “Beg nice, and we might let you taste us,” Lena whispered, her lips grazing his ear. Jake’s resolve cracked, his knees buckling as he sank to the grass, ready to play their game.

The pool house was a sanctuary of cool shadows and expensive decadence, all teak furniture and floor-to-ceiling windows overlooking the pool. Cassandra shoved Jake against the wall, her lips crashing into his with a hunger that left no room for gentleness. Her tongue claimed his mouth, tasting salt and bravado, while her hands yanked his tank top over his head, revealing a sculpted chest dusted with golden hair. Lena watched, one hand stroking her cock through her swimsuit, her eyes gleaming with lust. “Fuck, Cass, look at him,” she murmured. “All that pretty muscle, just waiting to be wrecked.” Jake groaned into Cassandra’s kiss, his hands bold enough to grab her ass, squeezing hard. “You talk big,” he gasped. “Show me what you’ve got.”

Cassandra broke the kiss, smirking as she shoved him toward a plush sectional. “On your knees, pool boy,” she commanded, freeing her cock from her bikini with a flick of her wrist. It sprang free, thick and veined, precum beading at the tip. Jake’s bravado faltered for a split second, but he dropped to his knees, eyes locked on her length. “Fuck, that’s... big,” he muttered, but his tongue darted out, licking the tip with a boldness that made Cassandra hiss. Lena stepped closer, her own cock now free, stroking it slowly. “Suck her good, Jake,” she said, voice a velvet threat. “Make her moan, or I’ll fuck that smart mouth myself.” Jake’s eyes flicked to Lena, a spark of defiance in them, before he took Cassandra’s cock deep, his lips stretching wide.

The wet, sloppy sounds of Jake’s mouth working Cassandra’s shaft filled the room, each bob of his head drawing a low growl from her throat. She tangled her fingers in his hair, guiding him deeper, her hips rocking slightly. “That’s it, you cocky little slut,” she rasped. “Take every fucking inch.” Jake’s hands gripped her thighs, his own dick straining against his shorts, untouched but throbbing. Lena knelt behind him, yanking his shorts down to reveal a tight, tanned ass. “Look at this,” she cooed, smacking it lightly. “Perfect for fucking.” She spread his cheeks, teasing his hole with a slick finger, making him moan around Cassandra’s cock. The vibration sent a jolt through Cassandra, her balls tightening. “Fuck, he’s good,” she groaned. “Gonna come down his throat if he keeps this up.”

Lena wasn’t content to watch. She slicked her cock with lube from a nearby drawer—because these women were always prepared—and pressed the tip against Jake’s ass. “Ready to be ours, pretty boy?” she whispered, her breath hot against his ear. Jake pulled off Cassandra’s cock just long enough to gasp, “Do it. Fuck me.” Lena didn’t hesitate, easing into him with a slow, deliberate thrust that made him cry
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