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Fanny Ann and
Lisa couldn’t take their eyes off the first sexy sight to greet
them as they entered the building and made themselves comfortable.
John smiled as he watched them. Lots of turned on guests continued
pleasuring each other, oblivious to the new arrivals – despite how
beautiful and lustful both women appeared. Fanny curled a strand of
her blonde hair around one finger and stood and stared at two
women. They were licking a naked man all over as he clung to a
suspended PVC-covered mattress swinging from a ceiling by four
heavy duty strong chains. The threesome were in a world of their
own and groaning with passion. Completely naked apart from a black
fishnet bodysuit and black high heels, both females were covered in
sweat under the hot lights above.

John crept up
behind Fanny and Lisa, his cock desperate to get out of his
trousers. Seeing lots of people having the kinky time of their
lives he felt like he’d won the lottery jackpot by being there with
two desirable women on his arm and hopefully on the end of his rock
hard cock later before everyone went home, fully satisfied.

Fanny squeezed
her thighs together, feeling her damp panties about to slide down
her legs with the weight of her juices soaking the material. Lisa
gazed at Fanny’s chest and imagined her mouth on it, sucking and
licking both breasts and John fucking her from behind at the same
time. Much quieter than Fanny, Lisa usually preferred instead to
observe others having sex. Her voyeuristic tendencies were often
found rising to the surface. Many titillating thoughts flashed
through Fanny’s mind; mainly wanting everyone to turn to look at
her before filling all her holes up with fingers, cocks and
tongues. Living solely for erotic pleasure, her ultimate fantasy
would hopefully come true over the following hours. She hoped so
anyway!

John brought
drinks from the bar. Fanny looked at him.

“Don’t think
for one second that I need alcohol to loosen me up.”

“No. That’s not
the case at all. Don’t read too much into things. I just thought
you’d be a bit parched from the drive,” he replied, lying.

Fanny pursed
her lips and turned to look at Lisa. She reached around and stroked
the woman’s ass and then she looked back at John again, widening
her eyes and smirking wickedly.

“I’m
already loose, John. And I’m raring to go, with, or without
you!”

John spluttered
on his drink and just looked at her. He was speechless as his eyes
followed her moving hand as he walked around her. He glanced at
Lisa to see what her reaction was like and he felt his cock twitch.
The woman didn’t move Fanny’s hand away, neither did she seem
bothered that two naked females were walking right up behind her
either. They kissed Lisa’s arms and she didn’t shift her gaze from
John’s transfixed eyes for a moment.

He reached out
to touch her breasts and she slapped his hand away instantly,
causing his other hand to lose its grip on his glass. It dropped to
the floor and shattered. A PVC-clad maid hurried over with a
dustpan and brush and swept the area clean. She then dabbed the wet
marble floor with a large white cotton cloth to pick any remaining
tiny slivers of glass up. She hurried away again, but not before
curtseying and briefly flashing a polite, understanding smile at
John who felt awkward and embarrassed. The maid had short and
immaculate dark hair and a white cotton hat on her head. The hat
matched her full-length outfit covering a black knee-length dress
beneath it. She looked wonderful! Fanny smirked and then did
something unexpected.
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