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It was the best birthday party Paul could ever ask for. Two of the cutest, forbidden girls from his past sharing him, together, with no strings attached. The two hot girls were naked in bed with him, doing things he used to only dream of, things he wouldn’t even admit to himself that were his fantasies. 

Best part was it was revenge against his ex. The girls were Kate, his ex's best friend, and Laura, his ex's sister. Perks of your best friend being a billionaire CEO.

It began with the ugliest break-up anyone could recall.

She said the haunting words: "You're a loser. If I dumped you, you'll never have a girlfriend again."

Paul had no comeback because he knew she was completely right. He was a socially awkward guy and that if she dumped him, he would likely never have another girlfriend again. 

Within a couple days, he already saw that his ex was already with a new guy in record time: the thuggest tatted up scumbag ever.

“Huh?” he thought. “She was always a good girl. How could she get another boyfriend this fast? Did our relationship mean nothing to her at all?”

He looked up her social media obsessively. She already had pictures on her Instagram of kissing this new and vile guy, and writing the caption, in love, as if Paul never meant a thing to her.

Worst, Paul got zero matches on those dating apps, making his ex's prophecy seem more and more likely that he'll never get a girlfriend for the rest of his life.

Soon, everything would change. 

His buddy owned the company Appalachia, with the marketcap of $25 billion dollars. The billionaire saw those instagram pictures. He clicked 'like' on one of the photos that said: cuddling with the love of my life.

The next morning Pail opened his email seeing tickets to the Caribbean for his private yacht. The subject said: an early birthday present.

Paul was gonna say no. Until he saw attached to the email was a picture of two girls.

The CEO texted him:

"You really have to do this. Trust me."

His eyes nearly popped out her head.

Laura was really an uptight girl, so Paul nearly ate his fist with surprise seeing she was topless.

"How!?"

The second girl was standing right beside her: her ex's best friend Kate.

They were two girls that he jerked off to constantly when there would be girls night outs and get togethers, birthdays, and new years.

Paul texted back. "How the fuck did you get Laura sending you those pictures? She is the most prudish, uptight and neurotic girl I've ever seen."

"You kidding? I'm a billionaire."

Then the CEO sent another text.

"No one else is going to be on that ship, just you and your ex's sister and best friend, alone, all weekend. You want your revenge? Here is your chance."

"I'm going to blow it aren't I."

"No. They're going to blow you."

**
[image: ]


Paul flew to the island. A guy with a limousine opened a card with his name on it, so he followed him into the limousine on this long trip. It took an hour.

The car reached a seaside town. A fancy yacht was waiting.

Paul got on the yacht and watched his guide ride off to shore. The ship was completely empty. He looked to his left. To his right. There was nothing. Paul sighed. "In your dreams," he said. "Laura? Not a chance. She's a dream girl."

"Oh my god!?" he heard suddenly. "No way! He invited you too?"

Laura went and hugged him and kissed his cheek. Kate joined.

Both were in swimsuits. Paul realized he was alone there with two girls. His cock was already getting hard.

"My god, it's really you."

"So you arranged this?" said Laura.

"My friend did."

"Is he coming?" said Laura. "That's so cool that he's your friend."

"He said he'd try to make it, but it's just going to be us for now."

They all walked off to have the most delicious meal of lobster a chef prepared that morning.
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Just as he feared, Paul blew it. No wild sex, or orgies, or threesomes happened with those girls.

By the time it was time to sleep, he went to his room in his pajamas.

"Well... good night, Paul..." said Kate awkwardly as Laura went in her bedroom in panamas.

Kate was giving him a look like, are you really not going to make this happen?

"Good night, girls," he said, waving them good night like a nerd.

He just didn't know how. He didn't know what to do or what to say.

He went to bed feeling like a pathetic dweeb. He curled on his side, wanting this weekend to be over. He felt too pathetic to even jerk off. He kept remembering what his girlfriend said: "You will never have another girlfriend."

Around midnight, he opened his eyes, and there were footsteps down the hall. Kate came in her pajamas. "I'm freezing," she said, her teeth chattering. "Hmm... Can you turn the temperature up somehow?"

She had such a perfect ass and great tits.

She was hopping up and down. She was so hot. A perfect woman. 8/10.

"Why don't you get under the covers?" he said, half way joking. When she did, he couldn't believe it. She squeezed inside the covers from the other side of the mattress, curled her feet back behind her and turned the other way.

"That's a little better."

He was on his back, Kate was in her pajamas on her side. She smelled so fresh, and clean. He still didn't have the courage to touch her. But as the minutes passed, she was very slowly inching herself backward closer to him, and he was inching himself the other way to the edge of the bed, too timid to make a move.

He decided to just go for it. He placed a hand over her shoulder over her pajama outfit. She gave a pleasant moan. She reached and pulled him closer.

He expected to get slapped in the face but she liked it.

He lowered his hand down toward her ass after pulling him in tighter. He felt down there very gently. She seemed to be letting him. Then suddenly, there was a knock on the door. It was Laura. "There's a ghost on this ship."

Laura rushed in, her shirt half way off her shoulder. Laura climbed right in bed next from the other side. The two women sandwiched Paul in the center of the bed.

"I swear I saw something," said Laura.

"There's no ghost, stop being crazy," said Kate.

"You don't mind do you, Paul?" said Laura rubbing his shoulder.

"Paul will protect us from the ghost," Kate joked.

Paul thought, great, I have two half-naked girls I'm sandwiched between and I'm still too much of a pussy to make a move.

His cock was blazingly hard. As the three were bunched together.

Suddenly, he felt the heel of a foot squeeze in between his legs on his balls.

Kate was circling her heel backward against his balls getting her sole right at its edge poking at it with her foot. Paul shrieked. She giggled. He couldn't tell if Laura heard, and they were fooling around like that. He turned around, his cock facing her ass through her pajamas.

He waited a few more minutes before slowly reaching down, unbuttoning the back of Laura's pajamas. He had a sexy sight of her perfect ass.

He inched closer to her from behind with his hand. She was half asleep. He very gently took her hand from in front of her, and pulled it back behind her hand until it went against his erection, holding it against the gap of his pajamas.

He could hear her breath in and out softly ahead. Was she even awake?

Her hand was gently wrapped around it, and taking out his cock. Her hand was still wrapped around the cock.

From the other side of him, he felt Kate inching back closer, lifting her foot back by the heel over his balls. He started gently getting their hand and foot working together.

Kate looked back at him, her eyes kind of shifted, squeezed and tired. He kissed Kate, and she smiled. "Are you serious?" He turned her by the back of her hair, curled her hair around his wrist, and gave her a deep and intense kiss, which turned them on so much because they had to be dead quiet.

They kissed until she needed more air.

She looked at him kind of confused. It was so sexy, his cock so hard, and they were ready to fuck.

With her free hand she brought up her finger to her lips, shushing her and gesturing her eye to him to pay attention to Laura. Laura seemed to be drifting off to sleep again because her hand slipped off his great cock.

"You ever have two girls before?" whispered Kate. 'Now is the time to do the dirtiest things you ever wanted."

He was so turned on. He seized her neck with little kisses, causing her to giggle. This was when Laura turned over, sitting up, fixing her hair and glancing down in their direction. Kate was playing with his cock with her hand and heel under the covers, but it was not clearly visible through the blankets.

Laura didn't see the details but she could see roughly that something was happening. Laura yawned.

Kate spooned him, sliding her hand from his shoulder down his elbow, kissing his shoulder while looking up at Laura. Laura was fixing her brown hair behind her. Her perky breasts were visible at the shadows.

Kate dove down the covers next, sucking his balls from behind him, squeezing his balls in her hand at its base, sucking his testicles. A loud popping sound could be heard from her mouth.

She sucked his balls so tightly in her mouth. Paul wondered how she managed to get his entire balls in her mouth like that.

Then Kate dug her finger up his ass. He shrieked and Laura looked at him confusedly, twisting her head like a dog. "Huh?"

"Nothing," Paul said, teeth clenched, eyes squeezed.

"You sure you're okay?" said Laura.

With one final stroke of Kate's hand, the moment the finger stuck in Paul's ass, his cock exploded out a boat load of cum. This was when Laura peeled the cover up, right as his cock shot a cumshot against her eye.

She shrieked.

Paul shrieked and then grabbed Laura, pulling her down, squeezing her by the shoulders, and cumming against her ass and back. With each spasm of his balls, Kate gave little pats of his balls and then sucked them harder in her mouth.

Each shot of cum was thicker than the last. He just kept cumming over and over at Laura in front of him. Laura couldn't help but laugh. Then Kate pulled her in.

Laura and Kate made out while Paul was trapped between them. Kate giggled next. He pulled Laura's pajama open from behind, pulling her sleeve down her naked shoulder from the back, and slid his hand over her breast, squeezing it.

Then he turned on his back. He slid her gown down getting her totally naked. The two women were stark naked together under his covers.

They were both cuddling up to him, kissing his neck, and giggling. They held each others hands. They locked hands over his chest getting in a sexy mood.

Kate then leaned in Paul's ear whispering very quietly, "Let's break Laura's body."

"What do you mean?"

She whispered, "Let's really break her holes." Her voice tickled his ear. "Okay? How will she react once we stretch her holes wide open and turn her into the dirtiest slut ever?"

Paul nodded. "Would she be okay with that?"

"Okay? Huh?" said Kate.

Paul nodded. "I don't want to hurt her."

He looked in Kate's intense eyes. "Why not?"

The two girls pulled the blanket right off him.

"Look at that cock! Wow!"

"Oh my gosh," said Laura fanning her face.

"Did he use this thing to fuck your sister?" said Kate, holding it up close to her face. Laura blushed and helped Paul out his shirt. They got him up on his knees. "You sure made a lot of cum. Did you have to make so much?"

"I know he did," said Laura. "I still have his thick load all over my legs and stomach. It's still warm from being in his balls."

"Your body still keeps the cum a nice hot temperature," said Kate. "Good job."

Both laid flat on their bellies kicking their feet back behind them, swinging them forward and backward, rocking them side to side, while their cute faces were in front of his cock. Kate curled her tongue against the tip of his cock, getting it nice and hard, taking turns sucking his cock and looking up at his eyes.

He looked down into Laura's big green eyes. He saw his ex girlfriend looking right up at him. He saw how his ex was taunting him, saying he'll never get another girl.

"Bet you're going to cum in my pussy, attach your sperm to my ovulating eggs. If you're man enough."

She got his big cock in her mouth.

Laura finally spat out the cock and laughed, rubbing her head with her friend's head
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