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Chapter 6




Claudia forced Karin’s hands up over her
head. In the process she brought the babydoll up over Karin’s tits.
If anything, they were bigger than Claudia’s, with prominent
nipples that just begged to be sucked.

Claudia did exactly that;
she sucked Karin’s nipples as I still struggled out of my pants.
What the fuck was wrong with me that I couldn’t undress myself so I
could avail my body to the carnal delights Karin and Claudia
promised?

I was a little confused by the light bondage
that Karin was suffering from. Or maybe she was enjoying it. She
certainly didn’t mind it. Not as Claudia started kissing her way
down Karin’s body.

She gave me one last glance. “Are you going
to join me or not?”

I somehow figured out how to work my belt
and zipper. In shoving down my pants I realized my shoes were still
on. Now I was trapped, my pants twisted around my ankles. 

Looking up I saw that Claudia had moved
between Karin’s legs. I couldn’t see what was going on, but Karin’s
eyes fluttered once, looked at me, and then she relaxed back
against the pillow with a satisfied sigh.

I sat down on the floor with a heavy thump
and quickly untied my shoes, kicking them off in frustration. A
moment later I was shoving off my pants. Quickly back on my feet I
ripped open a couple of buttons and then yanked the shirt over my
head.

On the way to the bed I hooked a finger into
each sock and tossed them aside. It was the most unartful
undressing of my life.

I didn’t care. 

By the time I reached the bed Karin had
hooked her ankles around Claudia’s back. The professional sex
worker was busy eating Karin’s pussy. I hadn’t gotten a good look
at her sex and I wanted to more than anything. I knew I would but
it was frustrating not being there.

I’m sure Claudia was intentionally cock
blocking me.

Moving onto the bed I put my hands on
Karin’s body. It was amazing that I didn’t know the woman I was
going to have sex with her.

Maybe.

Probably.

It was fucked.

Her tits, when I held them, were undoubtedly
fake. They didn’t feel correct and stood up way too high on her
chest to be normal. 

I didn’t care. I’d been with women with fake
tits before.

“Pinch my nipples,” she
said softly. “I love that.”

Claudia raised her head from between Karin’s
legs. Her cheeks and chin were slick with Karin’s wetness.

“Or you could join me down
here,” she said. “I want to watch you make her cum with your
tongue.”

“I can do
that.”

Claudia unhooked Karin’s legs from her body
and spread them apart. “Show me that you know how to eat pussy,”
she ordered.

I could do that. I was proud to do that.

Karin was already wet when I got close to
her pussy. She had fat, full labia and her inner lips were small
but spread open and richly pink. I could smell her desire and
wondered if she was turned on by what was happening, what was about
to happen, or what Claudia had done to her.

Her pussy was completely shaved, just like
Claudia’s. Was that a common thing for women now? It had been for
years, but then I started dating women with more hair down there. I
couldn’t keep up. Did they do it because they were prostitutes? I
didn’t know that Karin was a sex worker. I only knew that she was a
friend of Claudia, who was definitely a prostitute.

I liked the little upward curve to her belly
and the little roll there. She wasn’t fat by any means and her skin
was incredible, slightly tanned but natural and smooth like silk.
Her curves complimented her big breasts which I reminded myself
were fake.

How much of her was fake?

I had no idea.

“Getting cold feet?”
Claudia asked me sharply. 

I realized I had been staring at Karin’s
pussy for far too long. 

“You aren’t gay, are you?”
Her tone was teasing, but I instantly worried that maybe she knew
than she was letting on.

“No. Of course
not.”

“Do you need instructions
on how to eat pussy because every woman likes it—”

I cut Claudia off by licking Karin’s cunt
from bottom to top, teasing the clit with the tip of my tongue and
then sucking on it.

Karin groaned deeply.

“He knows what he’s
doing,” she moaned.

“Every man can use a
little instruction,” Karin stated.

“Keep going,” Karin
encouraged me. “I’ll let you know how much instruction he
needs.”

I started to show off my cunnilingus skills.
Claudia was right there next to me, watching my every move. I
didn’t blame her. I would have loved to watch Karin getting eaten
out as well. It was a little crowded for the two of us between her
legs, but Karin was surprisingly limber.

In no time at all I had Karin wiggling about
and gasping at my skills. I curled my fingers and slid one into her
pussy and used my pinkie to tickle her asshole while I sucked on
her clit. She didn’t object because she knew how good it was. She
even allowed me to push my pinkie into her sphincter.

Claudia was silent for a minute. The only
thing audible in the room was Karin’s heavy breathing.

Which was then punctuated with a sudden cry
of passion. Her thighs clamped on my head and she struggled to keep
her scream under control.

Why a woman would stifle her orgasm was
beyond me.

Eventually her cry transformed into
laughter.

“Oh fuck yes, he knows how
to eat pussy, Claud,” Karin reported.

I lifted my face from her pussy and wiped my
cheeks and lips with my hand. “Thank you.”

“You’re not done yet,” she
said. “Lay down on the bed.”

I could do that and I did exactly that.
Claudia unclipped the leash holding Karin’s cuffed wrists to the
bed. I now noticed that the thick leather cuffs were really just
hooked together. With a little effort Karin could have unhooked
them and freed herself.

Obviously she didn’t want to be freed.

“You already got his
tongue,” Claudia said to her friend. 

“Oh! Can I have his
cock?”

Claudia actually rolled her eyes. “Yes.”

“Unhook my hands?” Karin
offered up her restrained wrists to Claudia.

Claudia smiled and shook her head. “No.
You’re going to have to make it work.”

If there was more conversation I missed it
because Claudia then got on the bed. She immediately crawled on top
of me, putting her pussy down on my face. I held her thighs so I
could properly eat her out, focusing on her clit right away. I felt
her moan more than I heard it. The feedback was nice but then I was
distracted by Karin’s hand on my cock.

Then I felt the bed shift and she was
climbing on top of me. I paused in my pussy-eating as Karin lowered
herself onto me.

I groaned into Claudia’s cunt. 

Without any further preparation I was
suddenly having sex with two women, one riding my face and the
other riding my cock.

I felt terribly uncoordinated trying to eat
pussy and fuck it at the same time. Eventually the three of us
found a rhythm and were moving together.

It was only after that point did I realize
that the way Claudia was queening me meant that she was facing
Karin. I knew they were moving around and probably touching each
other. And probably much more than that, but I couldn’t see and I
couldn’t sense what else was happening.

It was easiest for me to focus on eating
Claudia’s pussy while Karin rode my cock. I wasn’t sure if I made
Claudia come or not while she was queening me, but that didn’t
matter because Karin certainly made me cum in her pussy.

I heard and felt Karin laughing. “Oh…oh he
came in me. I really felt it. He came a lot!”

They both moved off me and I realized how
heavily I was breathing after having it restricted for so long.
Karin’s hands were still hooked together. She had a few bite marks
on her breasts. I had no idea that Claudia was so
aggressive. 

Claudia gave me a smile. “Now you can say
you’ve been in a threesome, Spencer.”

“Great. I’ll put that on
my Indeed profile.”

“It’s on my Facebook and
Twitter profiles,” said Karin.

“I think you need to do it
with me and a man,” Claudia said, ignoring her
friend. 

“That’s not
necessary.”

“I think you might like
it.” Her grin broadened. “I know I would.”

“Ignore her,” said Karin.
“If you ever want a second round with me and another woman, just
give me a call. I know lots of women who would be happy to ride
your cock.”

That intrigued me but I didn’t immediately
take her up on the offer.

“That’s very generous of
you,” I said. “But maybe not right away.”

“I can wait for tomorrow,”
she said with a giggle. “Hell, I’ll even pay you for the
privilege.”

“Don’t horn in on my
territory, Kar,” Claudia warned. I got the sense she was half
kidding. There was real venom behind her words.

“I wouldn’t think of it,”
said Karin before she looked at me. “Have you thought about a
career in the sexual arts? You’d be a hit with all sorts of
women…and men if you swing that way.”

I laughed politely. “No thanks. I make
decent money as a financial advisor.”

That got Karin’s interest. “Do tell!”


Chapter 7


I did tell Karin all about it. If nothing
else this little issue was getting me more clients which was always
good. I made an appointment with her for the following day and made
my polite goodbyes.

“I’ll be seeing you,
Spencer,” Claudia promised as I kissed her goodbye.

“Me too!” interrupted
Karin with a kiss as well.

I felt lucky to get out of there alive.

Back home I pondered my new lot in life.

If I was the sort to believe in this sort of
thing, I had been cursed or blessed or placed under some compulsion
by Branwen for my lifetime activity of fucking and leaving
women.

Why me? “Why not” would have been her
answer, I’m sure.

On the plus side it had gotten me a lot more
pussy—and clients—in short order.

I made a list in my head.



	
Claudia.



	
Angelica.



	
Mrs. Katheryn Vandermeyer.



	
Branwen.



	
Dan.



	
Karin.



	
Lynelle.



	
And Branwen.





 


They all came with problems. 

Claudia was a sex worker.

Angelica was a married client of mine.

Mrs. Katheryn Vandermeyer was my widowed
secretary.

Dan was a man and I hadn’t fucked a man in
years.

Karin was also a sex worker, and a friend of
Claudia.

Lynelle I hadn’t fucked recently at all, she
was me ex and the last woman I had been with before Branwen.

Branwen was the key. Either she was a friend
of Lynelle—or another former girlfriend—and was setting me up
for…something. Or she was a goddess as she claimed.

That was so laughable that I actually
laughed while alone in my apartment.

I was starting to go crazy.

Looking in the mirror I told myself, “First
thing tomorrow, you need to get control of yourself and stop
fucking everything that comes through your office door.”

 


The next morning I looked down at the top of
Mrs. Katheryn Vandermeyer’s head as she blew me.

She knew how to give really good head.

“Uhh…this is not what I
wanted this morning,” I moaned.

My pants were around my ankles. I was
standing in the middle of my office. She had come in to give me a
message, or so she said, and immediately got on her knees. I could
have resisted. I should have resisted. 

I
didn’t.

Instead I let her unzip my pants, unbuckle
my belt, and haul out my cock. 

On the plus side, she still gave very good
head.

Taking a brief pause in her oral attack,
Kathy said, “Why not? Don’t you like getting a blowjob?” She then
went right back to working on me.

“I’m trying to have less
casual sex,” I muttered as I enjoyed what she did with her tongue
and mouth and lips and fingers.

I could have stopped her.

I should have stopped her.

I didn’t do anything until I came in her
mouth and she swallowed every drop.

“Oh…fuck,” I moaned as she
licked her
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