Sweet Revenge
By Ewong

Joel wasn’t the most handsome man, but he was smart. However, he faced a difficult dilemma. He’d met Rebecca and they quickly hit it off. She was so easy to talk to, and they seemed to get along, but he didn’t know if they shared any of the same hobbies. She didn’t seem like the type to enjoy anime or even manga. He was surprised when he’d visited her apartment to see many posters of his favorite anime series Ghost in the Shell, Evangelion, Appleseed, and even Ikki Tousen! His heart swelled as well as one of his lower extremities. He even saw their respective mangas on a bookshelf near the door. He couldn’t wait to marry this woman!
Alas, his heart broke when just before he was to consummate their relationship on New Year’s Eve, Rebecca informed him that the anime posters and manga were not hers, but belonged to her roommate Cassandra. He then excused himself and ran away, confused. He was so sure his heart belonged to Rebecca, but now there was her roommate. He’d seen her around once or twice, but he was too consumed with Rebecca to notice her innocent beauty. The more he thought about it, the more he wanted Cassandra. But he didn’t want to break Rebecca’s heart so abruptly. He wasn’t shallow, and they haven’t even slept together yet. He figured she’d be ok with it, but how to get Cassandra to notice him, and not be the scumbag that dumped her roommate?

Alas, one night, he was flipping through cable channels when he landed on an Rerun of Seinfeld. It seemed fate was on his side as Jerry was in the EXACT same predicament. He hung on to see what his course of action would be, and was overjoyed at the revelation! The plan was so simple, yet devious. He would call Rebecca, and make a date, but add in a small stipulation: that her roommate join them for a Ménage a Trois. He would expect Rebecca to be disgusted by the idea and break up with him on the spot, but Cassandra would be intrigued that he’d noticed her and found her attractive enough to sleep with. This would cause Cassandra to call him back and make a date. It was fool-proof! Of course, the show had it backfire by having both girls be into the ménage. Joel figured that he’d be okay with that.
So, on Valentine’s Day, he hatched his plan. Right before they were to meet, Joel made the call. He had no problem disguising his joy over the phone as she immediately called him a pervert and broke up with him. Now, all he had to do was wait. He hoped Hollywood wouldn’t steer him wrong.

The next day, he was pleasantly surprised to get a call from Cassandra asking if what he’d said to Rebecca was true. He replied that it was and Cassandra couldn’t help but pry into why he’d make such a bold move. Joel was smart and was able to compliment Cassandra for being such an understanding roommate before asking her out. She accepted and they hit it off. They became inseparable thereafter, but Rebecca didn’t like it one bit.
To Rebecca, Joel was just a lying, cheating, pervert. She wanted so bad to get back at him for humiliating her like that. What honest, good-natured woman would go for a ménage a trois? She set out a plan to prove to Cassie that Joel was just a perverted S-O-B that nobody in their right mind should commit to. She formulated a plan, and figured the anniversary of the “incident” would be perfect. 

A week before the plan was to unfold, Rebecca invited Cassie for a friendly drink at her place. Cassie was hesitant at first, but agreed to the meeting, figuring Rebecca had finally let Joel go. However, he became the topic of discussion within an hour of her arrival.
“I’m telling you, Cassie, he’s not good for you.”

“Becca, he’s not who you think he is. He’s thoughtful, romantic, and he knows just what turns me on. I couldn’t ask for a better boyfriend!”

“I don’t think YOU know who he is. Did you already forget why I broke up with that perv?”

“The ménage? C’mon, I’m sure he didn’t really intend on actually doing it. You just don’t seem to ‘get’ his jokes, or ‘get’ him in general. That’s why he didn’t try to win you back. That’s why he left you for me.”

“Really? That’s what you believe? C’mon, you’re not THAT naïve!”

“Well how can I prove to you that he’s an honorable man?”

“I have a solution, as a matter of fact. Tell him I’ve given his proposal a second chance and I’m willing to go for it.”
“Really? You know he’s going to say ‘yes’?”

“Of course he is, he’s a perv!”

“No, I mean he’s a man. Any man would agree to have a threesome with two girls he’s dated.”

“I suppose you’re right. I need to go further to prove my point.”

“Wait, you’re not saying…”

“The three of us will be naked in the same room.”

“But…what’s going to happen? How does this prove anything?”

“I figure it’ll happen like this: Once we’re in the bedroom and about to get to it, I’ll propose that we commit to all three of us being in a relationship. If he agrees, he’s a perv. If he doesn’t, I suppose I’ll back off and let you two have a good life.”

“It doesn’t seem like the best plan, but it’s the best we can do. I guess I’ll do it if you will.”

“Great! Schedule it for Valentine’s Day. It’ll make him expect something more outrageous.”

So, Cassie bid her friend farewell before relaying the message to Joel, who accepted. Rebecca made sure to look her best, as she would be naked in front of her best friend and ex-boyfriend. Even though it was her idea to have a threesome, she was still nervous about following through. She picked out her sexiest lingerie to wear and even worked out at the gym during the week to make her as toned as possible.
When the night came, she was ready. She threw on a light dress and a coat before leaving her apartment. Cassie greeted her at the door, and they all sat down for dinner. Joel broiled a salmon filet and had cut the portions into heart shapes, and with the dark pink hue of the flesh, it was an unconventional, but sweet gesture. As they ate, Joel and Rebecca exchanged pleasantries before Cassie steered the conversation to what would happen after their meal.
“Joel and I have made the bedroom up accordingly: low light, rose petals, scented candles, it’s going to be a really…exhilarating experience if we do this.” Cassie explained.

“Becky, I’d like to thank you for letting us try this out. I assure you that you won’t regret this.” Joel added.

“Oh, I’m sure I’ll be very happy afterward.” Rebecca teased.
Cassie took her friend by the hand and led her to the bedroom. Joel followed behind. As soon as they entered the room, Rebecca was amazed at how they’d transformed their bedroom. It was one thing to hear Cassie explain it, but seeing it was completely different. It really looked like something out of a movie or even a dirty movie. As Rebecca’s gaze wandered, Cassie pulled off her dress, revealing that she wasn’t wearing underwear. Joel doffed his clothes in the corner, and they fell onto the bed, beckoning Rebecca to disrobe.

Rebecca hadn’t expected them both to be so into this, but she figured she’d better go through with the plan. She took off her dress, and let them take in the sight of her in the red and black lace bra and thong set she was wearing. She took a step toward the bed, but Joel stopped her.

“Being a little coy, Becky? Or do you not want us to see all of you. We’ve shown you ours, and I thought you’d extend the same courtesy.”

Rebecca wanted to kick him in is exposed genitals, but resolved to undress completely. Her bra was thrown a few feet behind her, and her panties were pushed down and she stepped out of them before landing on the bed next to Cassie.

“Well, now we’re all here, where should we get started?” Joel asked.
Rebecca started phase one of her plan by immediately pulling Cassie’s face into her own and gave her a deep, passionate kiss. Rebecca was surprised that Cassie responded in kind without needing to be told to do so. As the girls made out, Joel wanted to get in on it, and began to fondle Rebecca’s backside. However, she slapped his hands away as they got close. Joel was puzzled, but moved over to Cassie, who let him caress her body to his content.

Rebecca pulled Cassie so they were lying next to each other, and flipped over so she was straddling Cassie’s hips. Joel couldn’t do anything but admire the huge amount of female flesh before him. Rebecca leaned in to kiss Cassie’s neck, and whispered into her ear.

“We’re giving him a good show. Does he look like he still loves you, or is he infatuated with both of us?”

“His attention seems to be on both of us. Perhaps if we went further, he could pick a favorite?”
Rebecca then moved lower and began to suck on Cassie’s nipples. Cassie moaned in pleasure as Joel had enough with spectating and began to mount Rebecca. However, she shifted her hips every time he got close to her. Cassie giggled at his plight before turning over and getting into the cliché “69” position with Rebecca. Rebecca was surprised to feel Cassie’s tongue lapping at her slit, but she began to reciprocate. Joel felt left out, but couldn’t decide who he wanted more. He figured Rebecca still wouldn’t let him in, so he tried for Cassie. However, since Rebecca’s face was right there, she was able to shove him away.
Her resolve was weakened when she suddenly felt Cassie insert two fingers inside her. The pleasure was almost too much to handle, but she was able to give back to Cassie. Joel sat on the edge of the bed, waiting for his turn.

The two girls couldn’t believe how good sex with each other felt. It wasn’t like anything they’d had before, Joel or otherwise. It took them only a few minutes before they reached their peak at the same time. Cassie rolled over as both girls caught their breath. Both sweating from the exertions. Rebecca turned around so she and Cassie were face to face. They shared a tender kiss before Rebecca whispered in her ear.

“That wasn’t part of the plan, but I actually liked it.”

“It’s odd, but I liked it too.” Cassie answered back.
“So, when’s my turn?” Joel asked the two lovely ladies.

They looked at each other before saying at the same time: “We’ve had our fun. Go find your own girlfriend!”

Confused, Joel got dressed and left the room, wondering what the hell just happened. He’d entered the room with his current girlfriend and his ex, hoping he’d score with both and they’d be okay with sharing him as their husband. Somehow, he left the room with nothing but his memory of his ex girlfriends making hot steamy love to each other. Salvaging his night, he drew himself a bath and let the images from the girls’ interaction fill his mind. As he was near climax, the door burst open and Cassie entered the room.
“You ARE a pervert! You could have tried to fight for me, to at least let me know you care, but instead you come in here to jerk off?! Whatever, whoever I thought you were is gone. If it wasn’t for Rebecca, I wouldn’t have figured out you really don’t care for anyone but yourself. More specifically, your penis. I’m moving back in with Rebecca. I hope you and your appendage have a nice life.” Cassie spat.

Rebecca dressed and helped Cassie pack before Joel finished. On the drive to Rebecca’s apartment, they were able to clear the air.

“I’m sorry about Joel. He really isn’t a bad guy. He just makes stupid decisions.” Rebecca offered.

“It’s fine. After tonight, I learned so much.” Cassie said, finding Rebecca’s hand and giving it a squeeze.

“So did I. I guess we don’t need men, do we?”
“Nope.” Cassie leaned in to kiss Rebecca’s neck.

“Hey, I’m driving. Save it for when we get to my place, ok?”

“Okay. Happy Valentine’s Day, Becca.”

“Happy Valentine’s Day, Cassie.”

The End

