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The pins clattered in the distance as I shouldered my bowling bag, ready to call it a night. The alley was practically dead—just the hum of neon signs and the occasional mechanical whirr breaking through the midnight silence. I'd stayed later than anyone else, working on my hook until my fingers were raw and my shoulder ached. Now it was time to go home, take a shower, and crash. At least that was the plan until three pairs of heels clicked against the polished floor behind me.

"Excuse me, sir? I think you left something behind."

I turned to find three women in matching tight bowling polos with the alley's logo stretched across their chests. The uniform shirts were at least a size too small for each of them, and paired with cutoff denim shorts that barely covered their asses. The closing crew—I'd seen them around, always together, always drawing eyes.

The brunette stepped forward, clipboard in hand. Her dark hair was pulled back in a severe ponytail that somehow made her stern features even more striking. "I'm Monica. We believe these belong to you." Her free hand gestured toward lane six, where something sat on the ball return.

"Those are your big balls, right?" The redhead winked, her double-D chest bouncing as she stifled a laugh. "I'm Cassie. We thought you might want them back."

The blonde, who'd been sucking on a cherry lollipop, pulled it from her mouth with a wet pop. "I'm Tara," she said, her polo unzipped so low I could see the plump tops of her tits threatening to spill out completely. "We close up in fifteen minutes. Wouldn't want you to leave without your... equipment."

I walked over to lane six, confused. They'd laid out a clean towel on the ball return bench with a bottle of lotion next to it. "I don't understand—"

My words caught in my throat as Tara dropped to her knees in front of me, her fingers already working my belt open. "Let us explain it better," she said, and before I could respond, she'd unzipped my jeans and tugged them down along with my boxers.

My cock sprang free, already half-hard from the sight of these three busty women surrounding me. Tara made an appreciative noise in her throat, wrapping her manicured fingers around my shaft. "Oh, he's got nice balls all right. And a nice fat cock to go with them."

Monica moved behind me, her hands sliding under my shirt. "Sit down," she commanded, pushing me onto the bench. I obeyed without thinking, and she pulled my shirt up over my head. Her heavy tits pressed against my back, her nipples hard through the thin fabric of her polo.

"Mmm, fresh meat," Cassie purred, climbing onto the bench and straddling my face. The denim of her shorts rubbed against my chin as she ground down. "Been watching you practice all night. Got me so fucking wet."

Before I could respond, Tara's hot mouth enveloped my cock, taking me deep in one smooth motion. Her lips stretched wide, glossy with spit and remnants of lollipop stickiness as she bobbed up and down. The wet sounds of her sucking filled the quiet alley, punctuated by her moans and my gasps.

"Look at how well he takes it," Monica whispered, her hands roaming across my chest, pinching my nipples. "Such a good boy."

Cassie's fingers hooked into the waistband of her shorts, tugging them to the side to reveal her bare pussy—completely shaved and glistening with arousal. "Taste me," she demanded, lowering herself onto my face.
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