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The soft silk brushed Allan's eyes, plunging him into unexpected darkness. Sally's fingers, light as butterflies, secured the knot behind his head. A playful giggle escaped her lips. "No peeking, you!" she warned, her voice thick with anticipation. Allan chuckled, his hands finding her waist. "You're really going all out for this, aren't you?"
The scent of roasting herbs and something sweet, like apple pie, filled the air, mingling with Sally's familiar perfume. He could hear soft jazz playing from the living room, a low hum that usually meant a quiet evening at home. But tonight felt different. A tingle of excitement danced through him, a pleasant warmth. Sally, with her long dark hair often framing her expressive face, loved surprises, and tonight felt like one of her grandest. Allan, an average bodied man who appreciated life's simple pleasures, leaned into her touch.
Sally took his hand, guiding him slowly forward. Each step was a mystery, building the suspense. He heard the faint click of the front door, then hushed whispers. His brow furrowed slightly. Was someone else here? Sally squeezed his hand, a silent command for patience. A few more steps, then she paused, positioning him in the center of the room.
"Ready?" she whispered, her breath warm against his ear. He nodded, a smile spreading across his face. He felt her fingers move to the knot, loosening the blindfold.
As the silk fell away, the living room slowly came into focus. The lights were dimmed, a warm glow from a few lamps. And there, standing by the fireplace, was a woman. Blonde hair framed a round, cheerful face. It was Sue, Sally's best friend, a little chubby and always ready with a laugh. She held a bottle of wine, a wide grin spreading as she met Allan's gaze.
"Surprise!" Sally announced, beaming. "I told you tonight would be special!"
Allan blinked, taking in Sue's smiling face. His initial surprise melted into a warm grin. "Sue! What a great surprise," he said, stepping forward to give her a quick hug. "I had no idea you were coming."
Sue laughed, her blonde hair bouncing. "Sally's a master of secrets, isn't she? She dragged me over here under strict orders." She gestured with the wine bottle. "And I brought the good stuff."
"Good stuff indeed," Allan chuckled. He turned to Sally, who was still beaming. "So, this is the grand plan? A relaxed evening with friends?"
Sally took his arm, her eyes twinkling. "That's just the beginning. Remember I mentioned something about celebrating the simple pleasures?" She led him towards the small dining table, which he hadn't fully noticed in the dim light. It was set for three, with elegant placemats and candles flickering gently. A platter of roasted chicken and vegetables sat in the center, alongside a freshly baked apple pie. The delicious aromas, which he'd only smelled before, now filled his vision too.
"Wow," Allan breathed, genuinely impressed. "You really went all out."
"Only the best for my favorite guy," Sally said softly, squeezing his hand. "And Sue was kind enough to help me set everything up."
Sue poured wine into three glasses, her movements practiced and smooth. "It was my pleasure. Besides, someone had to make sure the food didn't burn while Sally was busy blindfolding you." She winked at Allan.
The jazz music continued to play, a soothing backdrop to their conversation. Allan felt a deep sense of contentment. The carefully prepared meal, the good wine, the company of two women he cared about – it was more than he could have asked for. This wasn't just a simple evening; it was a demonstration of love and friendship, a reminder that life's greatest joys often came in unexpected packages. He looked from Sally to Sue, then back to the feast laid before them. "Alright, ladies," he said, pulling out a chair for Sally. "Let's eat."
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Allan reached for Sally's chair, but she gently stopped his hand. Her smile, previously warm, now held a mischievous glint that sent a shiver down his spine. Sue, too, was watching him with an unfamiliar intensity, her glass of wine momentarily forgotten.
"Hold on a second, love," Sally purred, her fingers tracing the line of his jaw. "The food is for later. First, you eat us."
Allan's eyebrows shot up. "What do you mean?" he asked, a nervous chuckle escaping him. His gaze flickered between the two women, a sudden flush heating his face. Before he could fully process her words, Sue unbuttoned her thin coat, slowly pushing it open. His breath caught. Beneath the fabric, she was utterly naked. Her full, soft body was revealed in the dim light, curves and swells, her hairy pussy a dark, inviting mystery. She met his stare, a confident smirk playing on her lips.
Then Sally, without a word, shrugged off her own blouse, letting it fall to the floor. Her skirt followed, pooling around her ankles. She stood before him, equally unclothed, her body lean and toned, her dark pussy smooth and glistening. The scent of their arousal, faint but distinct, began to mingle with the food aromas. The jazz music faded into background noise, replaced by the thrum of his own pulse.
"Surprise," Sally whispered again, her voice husky.
They moved in unison, closing the distance, one on each side of him. Sue's soft hands found his chest, pushing him gently back into the chair. Sally knelt before him, her eyes locked with his as she unzipped his pants. He felt a rush of heat as his cock, already growing hard, sprang free. Sue, on his other side, took his balls into her warm hands, lightly squeezing, sending a jolt through him.
Sally lowered her head, her lips closing around the tip of his dick. Her tongue flicked out, teasing, before she took him deeper. Her practiced mouth moved, pulling and drawing, while Sue leaned in from the other side, her warm breath caressing his thigh. Soon, Sue joined in, taking his other testicle into her mouth, her lips and tongue working in tandem with Sally's. He groaned, his head falling back against the chair.

Their mouths were a soft, insistent demand, sucking and swirling, each woman competing to drive him higher. Sally's hand wrapped around the base of his shaft, adding a rhythmic pump, while Sue’s fingers found his perineum, pressing just so. The sensation was overwhelming, a torrent of pure pleasure. He felt himself tightening, the exquisite tension building, pulling him closer and closer to the edge. His cum surged within him, desperate for release. He lasted only moments longer before his body shuddered, a hot, thick torrent of cum emptying into Sally's eager mouth and across Sue's chin.
He sagged in the chair, spent and breathless, his cock still throbbing. Sally slowly released him, letting his dick fall back, slick and glistening. Sue wiped her chin with the back of her hand, a satisfied smile on her face.
"Alright, lover," Sally said, her voice teasing, "clean up your mess."
––––––––
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He blinked, a little dazed. They stood watching him, utterly naked, their bodies radiating a raw, triumphant sensuality. With a shaky hand, he grabbed a napkin from the table, trying to wipe away the sticky residue, acutely aware of their intense gaze. The task felt strangely intimate, almost ritualistic, under their unblinking eyes.
Once he was somewhat presentable, they took his hands and led him away from the table, towards the large, plush rug in front of the fireplace. The dimmed lights cast long shadows. They both lay down, side by side, their bodies gleaming softly in the ambient glow. Sally patted the space between them. "Now," she murmured, her eyes shining, "it's our turn."
He knelt between them, his hands hovering, unsure where to begin. "Where would you like me to start?" he whispered, his voice still a little hoarse.
"Everywhere," Sue breathed, her legs parting slightly, inviting him closer.
He started with Sally, his fingers tracing the soft curve of her inner thigh. He parted her lips, revealing her glistening pussy. He dipped a finger into her wetness, then another, slowly sliding them inside. Her hips lifted instinctively as he began to finger fuck her, his thumb finding her clit and gently rubbing it. She moaned softly, her head tilting back. He leaned down, his tongue flicking out to lick her clit, tasting her sweet juices
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