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I avoided Jenn’s office the next morning. I
didn’t need to see and speak to her every day. I didn’t have that
sort of job. She wasn’t that sort of supervisor. We only did it
because we liked flirting with each other.

And we had fucked that up by fucking each
other.

I went right to the training room and got the
new hires busy with their next steps. Naturally Meara and Emily
were there giggling and behaving in a non-corporate manner. I tried
to ignore them, but eventually Meara slipped me a note. At least
she was smart enough to write it on paper and just use her initials
to sign it. 

 


Meet us at the Rat Trap after work?

—MP

 


I wasn’t surprised they had already found the
closest bar that a lot of the staff went to after work. 

I folded the note and put it in a pile of
papers. I didn’t give her an answer.

Naturally I went to the Rat Trap after
work.

Naturally they were there waiting for
me. 

I looked around the place and saw a few other
people I half-recognized from the office. No one I worked with
directly.

They were waiting for me in a booth. I noted
they both inhaled deeply when I sat down across from them.

“You know that this is completely
inappropriate, right?” I asked them.

“That’s what makes it more exciting,” Meara
answered.

They giggled. 

I hated it when women giggled.

But my cock was already hard. I don’t know
why. I was attracted to the both of them, but not so much that I
got instantly hard at seeing the both of them outside of the
office.

Maybe it was the chance of bagging two
babes.

And yet, in the back of my head, I couldn’t
escape that nagging feeling that I was doing something wrong. Not
that I was breaking the rules at work, but I was cheating on
Meeza.

I wasn’t cheating on Meeza. I didn’t have a
relationship with Meeza.

That was over and done with.

Alcohol is, was, and will continue to be the
cause of and solution to life’s problems.

The short version was that we had a few
drinks and wound up back at my place. All three of us. 

I’ll be honest. I’ve bedded a lot of women,
but never more than one at a time. I’ve had multiple relationships
going with different women, but the glorious MFM had never been in
my history.

As the three of us kissed and undressed, I
wondered if they had planned this or if it had just
happened. 

Or maybe they had done it before.

“We’ve never done this before,” Meara giggled
as she kissed me. I could taste the alcohol on her tongue. They had
removed their tops but were still wearing bras. 

Somehow we had moved quickly from the
entrance to the living room to the bedroom. We hadn’t exactly
tumbled onto the bed, but we were slowly swaying that way. I knew
what was going to happen.

At least I think I did.

“You haven’t?” I teased. “You seem like
experts in it.”

They looked at each other and then Emily
unexpectedly kissed Meara. That got my already hard cock
throbbing. 

“We’re fast learners,” said Emily as Meara
gazed at her in shock. “You should know that from the class you’re
teaching.”

“Uh-huh,” I said as I quieted her with a
kiss. 

For a long moment they looked at each other.
We were pressed tightly together with our arms around each other.
It was easy for me to reach up behind Emily’s back and release her
bra hooks.

She wasn’t the least bit disturbed by the
action. She just let her bra straps fall down as she reached behind
Meara and unhooked her bra.

They then turned to face me. Their tits were
beautiful. Meara’s were smaller with pink puffy nipples. Emily’s
were bigger with light brown nipples. I couldn’t decide which was
better and which I wanted to touch first.

Before I could make a move toward either of
them, they quickly took off their pants, but left on their
underwear. 

Next thing I knew we were on the bed
together. They were pulling off my clothes. I was fine with
this.

I was fine with it until I was completely
naked and they were fondling my cock. I couldn’t tell whose tongue
was licking me. They both had their faces down in my crotch and I
was staring at the ceiling enjoying the sensation of having two
tongues and mouths on my cock. 

And then abruptly both stopped. I waited a
second before looking down. They were kissing each other. They
looked far more into kissing each other than they were in sucking
my cock.

That’s when it dawned on me that they were
just using me as a means of getting with each other, something they
probably didn’t want to admit out loud.

All the same, I still wanted to fuck one or
both of them. 

“Who likes to have their pussy eaten until
they’re screaming because of too many orgasms?” I asked them.

They were still kissing each other, but Emily
put up her hand first even as she continued to kiss her
girlfriend.

Meara’s followed a second later, much to my
disappointment. I wanted to eat the blonde’s pussy first.

“Take off your panties,” I said. “Then come
sit on my face. I loved to be queened.”

I don’t know why, but that made the both of
them giggle.

Both struggled out of their panties. I was
pleased that Meara had a little landing strip of dark blonde curls.
Emily’s pussy was shaved bare. 

“I thought facesitting was just something
that was a joke,” said Emily.

I shook my head. “It’s not. Most women love
it.” I laid back and beckoned at her. With some hesitation, she
approached me, and put her knees on either side of my head. I
looked up at her pussy. 

It was already swollen and I could see her
amrita starting to drip from between her lips.

Maybe she didn’t want me, but I was happy to
go along with the game. 

Before she lowered herself all the way down,
I made eye contact with Meara. “You can ride my cock while I’m
eating out your friend.”

It wasn’t an order; it was barely a
suggestion, but Meara practically jumped at the chance to jump on
my cock. I held my stiffness still while she lowered herself down
on me. 

And just like that I suddenly had pussy in my
mouth and pussy on my cock. 

It was something I had aspired to and now
that I got to do it, I understood why so many men loved this.

Of course, while I was busy thrusting up into
Meara and eating Emily pussy, the two of them were kissing and
fondling each other’s tits.

I was fine with that.

Meara’s pussy was warm and perfect. It
surrounded my cock and the way she rode it proved she had plenty of
experience. She might have been young, but she was far from
innocent.

When I licked and sucked on Emily’s clit, she
shivered in delight. I could feel her quaking on my face. She had
taken naturally to queening; she knew not to put her full weight on
me, though I would have loved it if she had. I even went so far as
to lick her tight little asshole. 

All the while Meara was grinding her hips on
my cock. 

The young women were in perfect sync with
each other. I wondered if I was corrupting them or if they just
needed the slightest suggestion in order to be corrupted and I was
merely an excuse.

It didn’t matter. They came at almost exactly
the same time.

I felt Meara’s pussy tighten up and send a
pulse of heat into my cock. At the same time Emily shook as she
climaxed. Her pussy didn’t exactly gush amrita, but her wetness
covered my face as she rode me. I needed to use my hands to hold
her up as she completely released. She would have smothered me,
which wouldn't have been a bad way to die, but I wasn’t ready for
that yet.

She rolled off my face and laughed at Meara.
“You’re a dirty whore,” she accused her friend.

“No I’m not!”

“You fucked him without a condom!”

“That doesn’t make me a dirty whore!” Meara
complained. “It makes me a dirty slut. I don’t take money for sex.
I give it away for free.”

The two women laughed again and moved around
on the bed so that they could kiss.

I watched them. They were overly affectionate
with each other, even for two friends. Even for two close friends
who had just fucked a guy together. 

They both clearly wanted more. They weren’t
just kissing and giving affectionate caresses. As I watched Emily
slipped her hand down between her friend’s thighs and started
fingering her. “You have a dirty pussy.”

Meara moaned. “A wet pussy. A wet pussy full
of cum.” She moaned some more. “Make me cum. Make me cum
again...please…”

They were off in their own little world. It
was hot seeing the two of them go at it. My cock had barely had
time to lose half its stiffness before I was fully hard
again. 

I wasn’t done with them. I needed to fuck
them more. I knew what I wanted to do.

“You need to eat her pussy, Emily.”

They both turned their heads at the same
time
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