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We were sitting in the restaurant at the Four Seasons trying not to call attention to ourselves. Hidden by our long tablecloth I had my fingers into Brandy’s pussy. I could feel her getting warmer and wetter so I moved my fingers around and started rubbing the heel of my hand on her clit. 
I tried not to stare at her but I was fascinated by what we were doing. Her eyes were closed, she was making little mewing noises and it looked like she was about to cum when suddenly she looked up.

I snapped my head around to see Jean, our waiter standing in front of us. He looked like he knew what we were doing but he didn’t let on. Instead, he set down a dish containing the check, thanked us for coming, turned and walked away. 
As soon as he was gone I tried to pull my hand away from her but she grabbed my wrist with both hands and whispered, “Don’t stop, I’m almost there.”

I was so turned on I was almost there as well but just then someone cried, “Pete,” and I looked up to see two people coming toward us. 

Surprisingly, it was Dolores Rio, the girl I met on Selin’s boat. I hadn’t seen her since the day Monique caught us in bed together. Nothing had happened between us that night but I’m not sure Monique believed it.

She was with an older, gray-haired guy that looked vaguely familiar. 

When Brandy saw them she relaxed her grip and I was able to pull my hand away. I quickly grabbed a napkin and I was wiping my hand when they got to us. 
I stood up to say hello and got a big smile from Dolores. She looked glad to see me and with a big smile she turned to the man she was with and said, “Remember the guy we saw in the newspaper? The guy I told you about that I had such fun dancing with? This is him! This is Pete Baker!”
He stuck his hand out and in a low, almost musical voice he said, “It’s nice to meet you Pete, my name is Trevor Gainer.”

He paused after he said it as though he was waiting for me to react. The name sounded familiar but I still couldn’t place him. So I shook his hand and when I introduced the two of them to Brandy she seemed nervous. 

Delores asked, “Are you going to stay until the band gets here?”

“We were going to, why?”

She said to Brandy, “Do you think I could steal him later for one dance?”

Brandy gave me an odd look, then she answered, “Oh, I guess I could let go of him long enough for that.”

Dolores said, “Good, see you later.” Then she wiggled her fingers at us, he nodded and they walked away.

They hadn’t got ten feet away when Brandy grabbed my arm and said, “Holy Shit! That’s Dolores fucking Rio, where do you know her from?”

“I met her at a party a while ago.”

“What about him?”

“I never met him but he looks familiar.”
“Jesus Christ, don’t you watch TV?”

“Not much, why?”

“They both have their own daytime shows. He’s the star of Day by Day and she has one of the longest running soaps on TV. They are two of my absolute favorite actors.”

“I don’t watch much daytime TV.”

“But you know that she’s a TV star, right?”

“Uh huh.”

“And you took her dancing?”
“No, I met her at a party, we danced there.”
“You must be a pretty good dancer for her to remember it so well that she tells her friends about it.”
“I do okay and it was fun.”
“It sounds like it was. So you got a smile that big, from a girl you only met once. What aren’t you telling me? Did you sleep with her?”
“No, something happened that night and I was her friend when she needed one.”
“Would you like to?”

“Would I like to what?

“Would you like to sleep with her?”

“No, we’re just friends.”
“So you don’t sleep with your friends?”

“Sure I do but I didn’t sleep with her.”

“Why not, I’d sleep with her. I think she’s hot.”

She was teasing me and I knew that if I didn’t put a stop to it, it would get worse. So I pulled her to me for a kiss and when I released her I said, “Some day maybe you will sleep with her but not tonight. Tonight you’re going to sleep with me and I’m going to make love to you until you beg me to stop, then I’m going to make love to you some more. And the only pussy you’re going to taste tonight is what you’ll get from licking my cock.”

She was smiling when she said, “You’re pretty sure about that, eh?”

“Yup! Unless I decide you get lucky tonight and you get some of that flavor from my lips.” 
That got a big laugh from her and I think that she was trying to come up with a comeback, but just then Jean walked past us. 
She motioned him over and ordered an Irish coffee for her and a cappuccino for me. 
Brandy was pointing out movie or TV people and describing who they were when the drinks arrived. We were sipping them when the band started playing. The first few tunes were slow ones and the dance floor quickly got busy. 
Brandy wanted to wait for something faster and when they finally played something she liked we went to the floor. It was a rock tune and Brandy looked good dancing but there wasn’t much touching or doing much more than moving together to the music. This wasn’t that kind of crowd and few people were dancing. But when they switched again to a slower tune, people started coming back to the floor. I tried to show Brandy some simple moves but this clearly wasn’t her thing and she began to stumble and make mistakes. I think it was partially because of the alcohol but whatever the reason I started to think about us leaving and when the song ended and the band leader said that someone had asked for a fox trot. Brandy said, “Not for me,” and headed for our table. 
When we got there I asked her, “Would you like to leave?” 

“God no, the place is starting to get busy, look who just got here!”
She nodded toward a group of people that were being lead to a table almost directly to us. They were all actors and I recognized almost every one of them. But one of them stood out from the others. It was ‘Cheron’, the actress/dancer star of a dozen movies. 
She was drop-dead gorgeous. I had read somewhere that she was difficult to cast because of her height and I could see why, she looked to be at least six feet tall. She reminded me of Nell and from what I read she was about the same age. Cheron is a dancing legend and I was staring at her in awe when Dolores came up and said to Brandy, “I’m the one who asked for the Fox Trot, can I borrow him now?”
Brandy smiled and she was leering at Dolores when she said “Sure, but you have to bring him back when you’re finished and have a drink with us.”

Dolores nodded and on the way to the dance floor I asked, “Where’s Trevor?”
“He left. We just met here for a drink. He’s afraid that he’s going to be written out of his series and we were talking business.”

“Written out! I thought it was his show!”

“Everyone is expendable and the show’s ratings have been poor for quite a while now. But the network has a lot of money and a lot of long term contracts tied up in the show and they are talking about bringing in a new lead.”

Just then the band started playing the fox trot, so we quit talking and concentrated on the dance. At her five foot two our height differences were still a bit of a problem but Dolores was as good a dancer as I remembered and because we had danced with each other before we quickly picked things up and began to have fun. Before long it was going so well that we started exaggerating our moves and the floor began thinning out as people moved out of our way to stand by the side of the floor and watch. 
Seeing that people were having a good time watching us, the band stretched the song out and we were able to build things to a nice finish and we returned to our table to a nice round of applause.
Dolores was smiling when we got there and so was I. Dancing is fun and doing it with someone who likes it as much as you do is twice the fun. 
Brandy was smiling too. She kept going on about how good we looked and she insisted that Dolores join us for a drink. She did and Brandy started asking her about her show. While they were talking Brandy saw something. She stopped and said, “Look, Cheron is talking to the band leader, maybe she’s going to dance.”

It looked like Cheron was explaining something to him and she kept gesturing in our direction. Finally he nodded. The band continued playing as she headed back to her table, but on the way she seemed to be looking at me.

Dolores and Brandy were talking about ordering a drink and Brandy was looking around for Jean when he showed up with a bottle and some glasses. He said, “Ms. Cheron sends her compliments and asks if Mr. Baker would come to her table for a moment.”
He was setting the bottle down and I was trying to think of why she would want to talk to me when Dolores put her hand on my arm so I wouldn’t get up and said to Jean, “Tell Ms. Cheron, if she wants to talk to Mr. Baker to come to our table.”

With just a hint of a smile he left to go to deliver the message. 

I watched when he said something to her then I turned to Dolores and asked, “What on earth did you do that for? That’s Cheron for God’s sake.”

With a smile of her own, Dolores said, “I know who she is. She’s a great dancer but she’s a royal bitch and this is typical of her. If you go to her table she’ll ignore you for a minute while you stand there being embarrassed, then she’ll…”

Suddenly a voice behind us said, “No I won’t. I won’t ignore him at all because I want to ask him for a favor,” and we looked up to see Cheron standing next to us.
She was even more beautiful this close, but she looked a little older. I stood up to greet her and when I did she looked me up and down before she said, “Do you remember the time at the Miracle in Las Vegas when you danced with two showgirls who were in full make up?”
“Yes, I remember.”

“I’m the one that sent them to you. I wanted to see you dance. Bob Delucca said you were pretty good, so I sent those girls over to see what you could do. I saw you with them and later with those two women. It sounds like your whole family are dancers, I found out later that one of them was your mother.”
“You were there to see me dance?”

“Yes, I had something in mind that required someone like you to help me. But it fell through. But now I may need you again.”

“What can I do to help?”

“I want you to dance the Tango with me.”

“Really; when?”

“If your friends here wouldn’t mind, I’d like to do it now.”

“Right now, why?”
“Let’s dance first. I’ve already set it up with the band. I’ll tell you why in a few minutes.”

I looked at the girls and they both shrugged, so I said, “Uhh, okay.”

The band was playing a slow waltz but when the leader saw us approaching he ended it and as soon as the floor cleared he took the microphone and said, “We have something special tonight. Two people have agreed to dance the Tango for us. I’m sure you’ll recognize one of them and the other one just danced the Fox Trot the way it’s supposed to be done. But they’ve never danced together so give them a chance to warm up. This should be interesting.”
And it WAS interesting. 
Mom is a very good dancer. Up until now she was the best I’d ever been with. But it quickly became obvious that she isn’t in the same league as Cheron. I guess that few people are and that’s why she’s so famous.
We started out slowly but in less than a couple minutes it was like we’d been dancing together forever. No matter what I did, what I tried or what move I made she was right there anticipating me and making both of us look good. We did traditional Tango moves and moves I’d seen but never tried and she made them look like we’d practiced them every day. Even her height was a plus. She was wearing two inch heels and I didn’t have to bend or do difficult reaches to catch her or bring her to me. All I had to do was think about a move and she was right there. 
And I began to notice some things about her. She weighed more than I expected. I bet she was at least one forty, maybe more. I know why. She’s tall and her body is in great shape. She’s hard as steel and muscles weigh a lot. On rapid pulls and swings I had to pay attention or she would pull or push me around and make the move look sloppy.
I quickly learned to brace myself to handle that. Then at one point when we were near the end she whispered, “Can you hold me in a one-handed lift?”
“Sure.”

“We’ll do it on three, I’ll tell you when.”

We finished that sequence and were heading toward the finish when I saw her nod to the bandleader. She let two beats go by, then she said “One-pause, two-pause and on the third beat I put my hands on her waist to lift her but she seemed to spring into the air. 
I’m sure that it looked I had lifted her, but I really hadn’t, all I had done was guide her. Most of that leap was from the muscles in her ankles and calves. 

Once she was up there she struck a pose and I dropped one hand and held her there.
As I was holding her I realized how heavy she really was. I could do it, but I had to concentrate in order not to let my arm shake. 
Especially because, instead of leaping down right away, she stayed there for an extra beat or two as though she was trying to find out if I could continue to hold her. 
I was able to, mostly because I didn’t want her to think I couldn’t. 

But I was glad when she finally slid down and we ended with a nice flourish. I’ve been with some pretty good dancers but she was in a class of her own and I had a great time.  

There was huge applause and congratulations from the band leader. I tried to take her back to my table but she waved to a guy at her table who was watching us. He joined us and she led the three of us to a quiet area at a corner of the restaurant and said, “You’re pretty good. I think you’d be perfect for what we have in mind.” 

Then she nodded to the guy with us and said, “I have to get back to my table. This is Reg Patterson; he’ll tell you what this is all about. If it interests you, let him know and my people will contact you.” 
Without another word she left.
I stared after her as she walked away and when I turned to the guy he said, “Yeah, she can be pretty abrupt. But you did fine and I can tell she likes you.”
“So, what’s this all about?”

“Let me give you a little background. Cheron has the reputation of being hard to get along with. She can be, because she’s a perfectionist. She never gives less than all she has and she expects the same from the people around her. But she has a lot! And not many people can match her energy or her dedication to whatever she’s involved in. She’s made a lot of money over the years but she also made some enemies. Did you see her last movie?”

“I didn’t know she made a movie recently.”
“Not many people do and it was probably the best thing she’d ever done. She liked the script so much that she insisted on owning part of the film. There are huge profits to be made with someone with her track record, so when the money people heard about her wanting part of the film they got pissed off and said they wouldn’t back it unless they own all of it. Well, the studio liked it and so did she, so she kept insisting. The backers finally agreed to participate if she would put up half the money.
So she did, and they decided to teach her a lesson and they cut the advertising budget to almost nothing and even strong-armed some of the central and west coast distribution people not to carry the movie.”
“Why would they do that, didn’t that affect their profit as well?”

“Not all that much. Those people are very big players and they did something no one expected. They let it leak that on this movie, anyone who wanted to could invest in it. That was unheard of for a Cheron movie and a lot of people jumped at it. The big players kept some money in it so they wouldn’t be accused of anything but what they lost was minimal and they blamed everything on Cheron. They did it not only to teach her a lesson, it was also a warning to people like her who want to break into the good-old-boys, network.”
“So the outside investors lost money and so did Cheron?”

“The film did okay on the east coast so no-one lost an awful lot, but they didn’t make much, which is just as bad. Cheron was the biggest loser both in money and in local reputation.”
“Wow, that’s awful.”

“Yup, those big hitters are a ruthless bunch.”

“So what’s going on now?”

“Tonight is about a movie she always wanted to make. She wrote it, directed it, stars in it and she wants to finance it all herself.”

“But I thought that was a bad idea?”

“Ordinarily it would be, but she’s made deals with advertisers and distribution people all over the country so things look good. But she’s invested everything she has in it and things are getting tight so she needs a little help. That’s why she’s here. Those people at her table are the principals in the film and she’s trying to get them to go in with her.”

“To do what, invest in the movie?”

“No, to delay part of their salaries until the movie comes out. 
“So, where do I fit in?”
“She saw you in Las Vegas. At the time she was doing a show there and she was looking for dancers. She thought you were a pro and you had some things she needed.”

“Like what?”

“She’s a big girl and most male dancers are small to medium size guys. Guys your size and strength who can dance as well as you do are rare.”

“C’mon, there must be guys around that can do it.”

“Well, right now rumor has it that anyone connected with her new movie might have a hard time finding work for a while.”

“Is it the big guys again?”

“Yes.”

“So she wants me to be in her movie?”

“No, the movie is complete. She shot it at a small studio in Van Nuys. The movie is called ‘The Dancer’. There’s some dancing in it but it’s really about the life of a dancer trying to make it in Hollywood.”
“I thought you said that she didn’t have the right size people for it?”

“Special effects and camera manipulations took care of the dance sequences. She needs someone like you for pre-release ads and possibly some live promotions.”

“I don’t get it. If there’s not much dancing in it why promote it that way?”
“It’s because people think or her as a dancer, so that’s what they are going to expect. The promotions will lead them to believe that it’s what the film is about and that’s what will get them into the theaters.”

“Won’t they be disappointed when there isn’t much dancing?”

“We don’t think so. It’s a powerful movie and she did a wonderful job. I’ve been with her a long time and it even surprised me. If you get together with us on this I’ll make sure you get a screening.”

“So I’ll have to wait to get paid until after the movie comes out? What happens if it’s a flop?”

“No, the people sitting with her get paid huge salaries. If they go along with the delay there’ll be enough of money to pay you and do the promotions as well.”
“And I’d get to dance with her again?”
“You sure would.”
“It sounds like fun, what do I need to do?”
“You’re represented aren’t you?”

I said, “Yes, I’m with Stone,” and I reached in my wallet and gave him my card.
“We’ll contact them and take things from there.”

“So she showed up here to recruit me? How did she know I’d be here?”

“She didn’t, this was pure luck. She didn’t even remember who you were until she saw you dance with Dolores Rio. Pete, this couldn’t have happened at a better time, both for her and for you. The two of you look great together. The lead actors in the movie are at her table tonight and everyone was impressed. If you’ll come on board for the pre-release promotions it’ll help convince the other actors to go along with the delay. And there’s more to it than that. Those are A-list people. They’ve seen you tonight I’ll make sure they know your name. You are a very lucky young man. This could do a lot for your career.”
When I got back to our table the girls didn’t see me at first. They were sitting close to each other laughing about something and Brandy was stroking Dolores’ arm. Dolores saw me first and she jumped back as though she was embarrassed. Brandy cried, “Oh you’re back! Wow, that dance was amazing. I didn’t know you were that good. How do you know Cheron and what was that meeting in the corner about?”
I said it was a job offer and I was starting to tell them about it but the place had filled with people eating and dancing and it was getting noisy, so Brandy said, “Let’s go back to my place. We’ll drink this bottle that Cheron left here and you can tell us about it there.”
Dolores stood up and said, “Pete, it was great seeing you again, and Brandy it was nice meeting you…”

Brandy interrupted her with “Bullshit, you’re coming with us.”

“Pete, tell her she has to come home and have a drink with us.”

I looked at Dolores and I could tell she was undecided. But something about the way she was looking at Brandy told me that it wouldn’t take much convincing. So when I said to her, “C’mon Dolores, please join us.” 
It only took a second for her to agree and she said she would follow us to Brandy’s house and the two of them went off to the bathroom.
I was sitting there waiting for them to get back when Jean came by. It looked like he was going to say something but he looked at the table and he kept on going. It took me a while to realize that he was looking to see if I was ready to pay the check, so I reached over and looked at it. It was three hundred and eighty dollars and that didn’t include the tip. I was staring at it in shock when I heard the girls approaching. As they sat down I grabbed my wallet and threw down my credit card. 

When Brandy saw it she picked it up and asked, “Don’t you have a Burgers credit card?”

“Yes?”

“Use it.”

“Why?”

“Nell told me to make sure you did. She said that your function is advertising and she wants to establish that you are going to be doing a lot of entertaining. Trust her, she’s knows what she’s doing. But make sure you save the receipts.”

So I shook my head and replaced my credit card with the one from Burgers.
On the way to her house, Brandy kept looking behind us to make sure Dolores was following, so I said, “Something tells me I’m not going to be the main course tonight after all?”
“Oh yes you are and so is she.”

“You may be wrong, are you sure she plays for both teams?”

“She may not think she does, but fifty bucks says that she’ll try to wear us both out before the night is over.”

“What about STDs? Aren’t you worried that she should be tested before we get involved with her?”
“Another fifty says she hasn’t been with anyone for a long time. She even told me she spent a night in your bed and nothing happened.”

“She was uhh, tired and…”
“Hah! She wasn’t that tired. All you had to do that night was make a move and she’d been all over you.”
“You really think so?”

“I know so. And don’t worry about tonight. I’ll handle things and before you know it we’ll get down to the fun stuff.”
“You seem pretty confident.”

She grinned, “Damn right I am. Watch the master and learn.”

She was so sure about things it was a little annoying. She had brought another person into tonight with even asking me. So I said, “What if I wanted to be with just you alone?”

She looked at me for a second then with just a trace of a smile she said, “Okay, say the word and I’ll tell her to go home.”

I thought about what it would be like to be with the two of them, and the second I thought about them both being naked I felt myself getting hard, so I said, “Oh okay, I don’t mind if she’s with us.”

She sat back with a big smile and said, “I didn’t think you would.”

When we got to Brandy’s place she took us to the living room. I hadn’t been in there and it was huge and beautifully decorated. The front wall was floor to ceiling windows, some chairs were positioned around the room and two white leather sofas faced each other across a large white enamel and glass coffee table. Also, placed around the room were a collection of paintings and African art pieces. Each piece added to the total effect and surprisingly the result was warm and inviting.
Brandy motioned Dolores and me to one of the sofas and when we sat down she went to a wall that had a hanging collection of masks, arrows and things. She pushed on something and a portion of the wall slid sideways to reveal a small bar. It appeared to be fully stocked including a glass wine locker that must have held fifty bottles or more. She reached in, took a bottle and asked, “A little Merlot?”
Dolores nodded so I did too. She opened it then she attached an odd looking bulb to the neck and poured us each a glass.
I was trying to figure out what the bulb was when Dolores said, “I see you have one of the new oxigenators. It sure beats having to wait for the wine to breath, doesn’t it.”

Brandy answered, “Yes it does and I think it even enhances the flavor.” 
Then she kicked off her shoes, sat on the sofa facing us and said, “Now, this is better,” and raised her glass.

We had a sip together then Dolores started asking me about what went on with Cheron. I didn’t know if it would cause a problem if people found out that Cheron was going to try and finance things herself so I tried to make light of it by saying that we were just trying out a routine. 

Dolores gave me a look that said she thought there was something else going on, but she let it drop and started asking Brandy about the various pieces of art. Brandy was explaining them to her and I began looking around. The paintings caught my eye and I immediately recognized Nell’s style. It looked like she did them all.

At one point, just as Brandy had finished telling Dolores about a statue, she stood up and said, “I’ll be right back,” and she left the room.

When she left, Dolores began looking around the room, but she looked nervous, so I asked, “Is something wrong?”

“I’m sorry; I’m a little concerned is all.”

“About what?”

“When you were dancing, Brandy said some things to me about tonight.”

“What kind of things?”

She looked straight at me and said, “You know what kind of things.”
“Why don’t you tell me?”

She sighed then she said, “Sexual things. You got me here to do some things that I’m not sure I can do.”
“What do you mean that we ‘got’ you here? I thought you came here because you wanted to.”

“Yeah, I suppose you’re right. But I hope you don’t think I do things like this all the time.”
I took her hands and said, “I don’t. What do you think is going to happen tonight?”
“I-I don’t know.”

“Sure you do. Look, I’m really glad you came here tonight but I don’t want you to worry. No one is going to ask you do something you don’t want to do.”

She frowned, “That’s what worries me. I’m not sure what I want to do.”

“That’s easy. If it sounds like fun, go for it. If it doesn’t, say so and no one will push you.”

“You’re just a boy, how do you know so much about things like this?”

“I may be a boy but I’m not a child and I’ve been fortunate enough to have spent time with some wonderful women.”
She stared at me for a minute before she said, “I saw the way you treated me last time so I trust you, that’s why I’m here tonight. But this isn’t like me. I don’t do things like this.”
“Maybe it’s time you took a chance. I sure hope you do, you’re awfully pretty and I’d like to be with you tonight.” 

“Y-You really think I’m pretty?”

“I sure do. You and Brandy are both hot women and I’d be crazy not to want to be with the two of you.”
She sat there as though she was thinking, then, with a surprised look she asked, “Y-You plan on being with both of us?”

“Of course.”

Now she had a worried look and she said, “At the uhh, same time?”
“Maybe, would that be a problem?”

“I don’t know, it’s just…” 

Suddenly she sat up straight, looked past me and said, “Oh my,”
It took me a second to see that she was looking at something behind me. It was Brandy. She was holding a bottle in one hand, three glasses in the other and was wearing what looked like pajamas. They were beautiful. They looked like silk and although they were loose, they seemed to cling to everything important. You could tell she was naked under it because her nipples were obvious and so was the bulge of her Mons. 
She came over to us, bent, and began refilling the glasses. The neckline was very low and it opened a little, showing some cleavage. But not too much, which actually made things look sexier. 

When she finished, she stood up, made a slow turn and said, “This is my new line of sleepwear. What do you think?”

I was admiring how she looked when Dolores asked, “Your line of sleepwear, what line is that?”
Brandy sat next to her and said, “I thought you knew. I’m Brandy, of the Brandy stores.”
Dolores cried, “Oh my God!” and they immediately began talking about dresses and shoes and some things I never heard of. They talked about everything except what I thought we had come here for. And while they were talking, Brandy kept pouring wine. They kept it up until the bottle was empty, then Brandy said, “Pete, can you do without us for a few minutes, I want to show Dolores some more of my clothes.”

“Sure, take your time.”
This wasn’t going like I thought it would but Brandy gave me a wink and a look that said she had a handle on things so I went into the TV room and started to flip channels. 
They were gone for a while and I had just settled on a rerun of Law and Order when somebody said, “Pete,” and I looked around to see Brandy and Dolores standing in the doorway. Dolores was wearing the same pajama set as Brandy in a different color. They really looked good together so I stood up and said, “Wow, you both look great.”

Brandy slid her arm around Dolores’ waist and said, “Good enough to eat?” 

Dolores and I were both surprised at what she said but Brandy didn’t seem concerned. She gave Delores a little hug then she let go of her, turned and as she walked away she whipped off her pajama top threw it over her shoulder said, “We’ve been dancing, let’s go freshen up,”
Delores and I stood there looking at each other. I could see the emotions on her face. I know she wanted to follow her but with me standing here she wasn’t sure how to proceed. 
Brandy made things easy. She came back into the room, grabbed Dolores’ hand, said, “C’mon you guys.” 
We followed her into her bathroom. When we got there she let go of Dolores and stood there looking at us. First she said, “C’mon Pete let’s get ready,” and she stepped out of the bottoms. So I started to strip. She looked at Dolores for a second then she said, “You are NOT going to get into the shower with that outfit on. It’s brand new and I don’t want it ruined.”
When I stepped out of my shorts Delores looked at me. My cock was about half-hard. She stared at it for a second then she turned her back and started to take off her pajama top. When she got it off she stopped and just stood there. 
Brandy looked at me, shrugged, reached into the shower and turned on the water. We were waiting for it to warm up when Dolores said, “Fuck,” and turned around. She looked quickly at both of us then she took off the bottoms, folded them neatly and set them on the counter. Now, completely naked, she came over to me. She put one hand on my cock, pulled my head down with the other, and gave me a smoldering kiss, tongue and all.

I was hard as a rock when she pulled back. She gave my cock a squeeze then she went to Brandy, stood in front of her and in a shaky voice she said, “I-I don’t know what to do.”

Brandy replied, “That’s okay, I do,” and she pulled Dolores to her for a long kiss. 
Seeing them together like that was a real turn-on. 

Dolores was stiff at first but as the kiss went on I could see her relax then she put her arms around Brandy and it was obvious that she was returning the kiss. As soon as she did, Brandy upped the ante by curling her leg around Dolores’ back and she gave her a pussy grind. The kiss went on for so long I thought I might have to use a crow-bar to get them apart. 

Dolores is the one that ended it. Visibly shaken, she pulled away and stepped into the shower.

We took a quick shower. It was just a soaping and a rinse. I did the whole thing, hair and all. But the girls just used the hand spray so they wouldn’t get their hair wet. Brandy got out and handed us fresh towels and when we all finished we headed for the bedroom. 
Brandy had obviously set things up when she left the living room because the lighting was low, the bedspread was gone and a soft looking gray blanket was in its place. The overhead lights were low and the bed platform had a soft ring of lights around it, making the bed seem like it was floating.
Dolores went to the bed first and sat on the edge facing us. She waited until we stopped in front of her, then, looking at the floor as she spoke, she said, “This will be new for me and I need to tell you something. I’ve only been with men and there haven’t been that many. I’ve never been with more than one person at a time and I’ve never been with a woman. But the thought of being with the two of you is so exciting I almost can’t stand it. But I’m worried that I’ll do something stupid or silly. 
Brandy sat beside her so I sat on the foot of the bed. Brandy put her arm around Dolores and said, “You’re not going to do anything silly. If you feel like doing something you think is fun, do it! We’re sure it’ll be fun for us as well.”

“And if I’m not comfortable with something?”

“Just say stop and we’ll stop. You can tell by what’s between Pete’s legs that he’s excited to be with you. Well, so am I. You’re a very pretty woman and we want to have fun with you. So we won’t do anything to make you uncomfortable. But we do need to say something as well. Pete and I are both free from disease. I was tested last week and I haven’t been with anyone since. I have it on good authority that Pete is safe as well and I can’t get pregnant. What about you?”

“I’m on the pill, but it’s only to regulate my periods and I haven’t been with a man for quite a while. My regular checkups say I’m okay so I should be fine.”

“Good, then let’s get up on the bed.”
Dolores hesitated for a second then she said, “H-How is this going to work?”

“How would you like it to work? That kiss you gave me tells me that you’re curious about being with a woman.”

“I umm, always wondered what it would be like.”

“Well, Pete and I both like to have sex with women so we’re going to devote the first part of tonight to you.”

“T-That sounds wonderful but I have to be at the studio tomorrow morning at six and I have to go to my place first, so I can’t stay all night.”
“That’s too bad, but I’m sure we’ll have plenty of time to make this a night you’ll remember. Let’s get started.” 
Brandy leaned over next to the bed and did something. Apparently there was a drawer in the side of the platform. I couldn’t see it from where I was, but I could hear it slide open and Brandy came up with a lighter and one of her holder things with a cigarette in it. This holder wasn’t jeweled; it looked like Ivory or something. She fired the cigarette/joint up, took a couple of hits and handed it to Dolores. You could smell that it was grass. Delores obviously wasn’t a stranger to it and she took it and took a huge drag. When she did her eyes got big. She held it for a minute and as she exhaled she said, “Wow that’s some powerful stuff. That’s part hash, isn’t it?”
Brandy just smiled and passed it to me.
I wanted to keep a clear head so I pretended to take a drag but I took in mostly air and handed it back to Dolores. 

While the girls were smoking they weren’t paying much attention to me so I sat back and watched while Brandy crouched next to the bed and talked softly to Dolores. She would stroke her arm or briefly touch her leg but never anything more private.
Dolores was tense at the beginning but by the time the joint was gone she had mellowed and was lying back with her eyes closed.
It was amazing watching Brandy work on Dolores. It was like she was making love to her. She would lean over and whisper something to her and sometimes she would stroke her hair but that was all. 

And it worked! Dolores’ body was flushed and she was breathing heavily.
Watching two naked girls is one thing but watching one of them turning another into a bowl of jelly is another thing and my dick was a steel pole.
Finally Brandy crawled up onto the bed and said, “Pete, come here.”

She had me lie down on one side of Dolores and she moved to the other. Dolores tried to sit up to see what we were doing but Brandy gently pushed her back down and said, “Close your eyes I want you to think of us while we look at you.”

Dolores gasped and for a second she looked frightened. But finally, with a slight frown she closed her eyes.

When she did, Brandy winked at me then she kissed Dolores. It was slight kiss, more a touching of lips than a full kiss. But it worked because Dolores started trembling again.

Then Brandy said, “Dolores, you’re beautiful. Look at her Pete, isn’t she wonderful?”

I was thinking to myself that she IS pretty. She isn’t drop-dead gorgeous like Kristen or Amy, or as sexy looking as Brandy, but she has a pretty face, a tight body and nice full breasts. Then I got a good look at her pussy. She didn’t have a lot of hair but what was there didn’t look like it had ever been trimmed. I don’t remember being with a girl that didn’t have at least a bikini wax and it made me wonder what being close to it would be like. 

But my hesitation got me a sharp look from Brandy, so I said, “You’re right, she’s terrific.”

When I said it, Dolores opened her eyes and looked at me, then at Brandy. She had a dreamy look on her face when she said, “I feel wonderful!”
Brandy looked at her and shook her head as thought she couldn’t believe what she was seeing and said, ‘I want you so bad I can taste it. And I will. Would you like me to taste you?”

“Oh God yes.”
“Good, I’m going to do things to you that’ll rock your world.”

Dolores was staring wide-eyed at her and when she said it she whimpered like a baby.
I thought Brandy was going to jump her right then and I think Dolores did too, but instead, Brandy said, “But Pete wants you too and I can see he’s getting anxious., so I’m going to ask him to show you how happy he is that you’re here,” and she turned to me and said, “Pete, show her how much you like her and how glad you are that she’s with us tonight.”
This was turning out much hotter than I expected. Being with two girls isn’t new to me but I found myself really turned on. And it isn’t just because of Dolores. She’s pretty and all but it’s not just her, its Brandy and the way she’s setting this up! She’s playing Delores like a fine instrument and it’s working on me as well. My dick was so hard I had to push it up against my belly so I could lie on my stomach next to Dolores.

I began by kissing her. I started on her mouth and she put her arms around me so I added a little tongue and she responded with hers. Almost instantly I began to see her body start to flush even more. 
We had only been at it for a few seconds when she gasped and I felt her body jerk. I looked down to see that Brandy was suckling her tits and she had her hand between Dolores’ legs.
When Brandy saw that I was looking at her she winked and began kissing her way south. I went back to kissing Dolores. It was fun watching her respond. I couldn’t see what Brandy was doing but it sure was affecting Dolores because her kisses became even more passionate and she began moaning into my mouth. Suddenly she turned her head away from me and her body tensed up. 
I looked down and all I could see behind the hair on Dolores’ pussy was the top of Brandy’s head. Brandy was working Dolores over like mad and Dolores began shaking like a leaf. 
It went on that way for a while and it looked like Dolores wanted to cum but something was holding her back, so I asked, “Dolores, what’s wrong?”

She turned toward me so quickly that it caused Brandy to fall away from her then she threw her arms around me and cried, “I need to CUM! I want you in me! I want you in me NOW!” And she tried to pull me on top of her.

She was tugging, pulling on me and shaking, but I weigh more than twice what she does and we were struggling until Brandy crawled up to us and said, “Calm down, you guys,” and kissed Dolores on the lips. 

Dolores stopped shaking, took a deep breath and said, “I can taste myself on you.”

Brandy smiled, “Yeah, you are so delicious I could eat you forever. But right now we have to get you ready for Pete.”  Dolores watched in awe when Brandy pushed her legs apart and helped me on top of her.
She even took my cock, held it to Dolores’ pussy and said to her, “He’s going to fuck you now! He’s going to fuck you until you cum, and then he’s going to fuck you until you scream!” 

Then she looked at me and said, “Do it, Pete, do her good!”

Dolores’ pussy was very wet but she was tighter than I expected. I pushed in a little then I stopped when I saw her grimace a little. Then, her eyes squeezed shut she put her hands on my hips and pulled on me. 

So I kept pushing until I felt her cervix. Dolores is small and she couldn’t take all of me so I was careful not to push too hard but when I hit bottom she gasped and shuddered.
I stopped and I was waiting for her to get used to me when I heard a lighter. It was Brandy and she said, “Hold it for a minute, Pete.”

 She was holding the lighter to a tiny brass pipe and when she got things going she took a huge hit then she bent and kissed Dolores. Dolores’ eyes got big at first. Then they closed and after a second I could see smoke coming out of both of their noses.

When Brandy backed away Dolores said, “Wow!”
Brandy said, “Yeah, it’s the good stuff,” and she put the pipe on the night stand. I was wondering why she didn’t offer some to me, when she nodded toward me and said to Dolores, “What about this guy, he fills you right up, doesn’t he?”

In a shaky voice Dolores replied, “Oh yes, but he feels wonderful.”

“Are you ready for him to start moving?”

“Uh huh, but Brandy.”

“Yes?”
“I love what you were doing to me but I need…”

Brandy interrupted, “I know, you need something you’re familiar with to get things started, right?”

“Uh huh, do you mind?”

“Not at all.”

“Thank you, but umm...”

“What?”

“W-Would you hold my hand?”

Brandy smiled, took her hand and said, “Sure,” then she said to me, “Go ahead, but take it easy.”

I started slowly moving in and out, being careful not to hurt her and for a few strokes she didn’t move. Then she began to meet my thrusts and a couple minutes later she had an orgasm. I felt her do it but it didn’t seem to be a big one. All she did was squeak a little and she seemed surprised that it happened so quickly. 
But she let go of Brandy’s hand and pulled me down so I could kiss her. When the kiss was over she said, “Thank you that was wonderful, but you are still hard, didn’t you…”
Brandy interrupted with, “No he didn’t and you aren’t finished either.”
“But I already, uhh, you know.”

“Are you kidding that was nothing! Trust me, there’s plenty more where that came from.”
“But I hardly do that more than once.”

“Sweety, give Pete and that special stuff a chance to work and you’ll be surprised at what you can do. C’mon Pete, lets show her some real fun.”

Brandy started kissing her and once more I began moving. At first she seemed nervous but she soon responded and before long she was moving again and this time it seemed like she could take more of me.
I wasn’t ready to cum yet but it was beginning to feel really good. Part of it was the sex but another part was because of the bizarre situation. Then Brandy ramped things up a bit. She’d been kissing Dolores and playing with her nipples. She would rub one then she would pinch it and move to the other one. She kept going back and forth and every time she changed nipples Dolores would groan. Then she started sucking on them and at the same time she reached between her legs. As we were fucking I could feel her playing with Dolores’ clit.

This time things were different. I don’t know if it was me or if the ‘special stuff’ was working but Delores began twisting, turning and doing everything short of throwing me off of her. I finally had to grab her to stop her and when I did she threw her legs around my back and screamed, “What are you doing! Don’t stop, FUCK me!”

With her legs so tight around me I couldn’t stroke properly and I kept banging into her cervix, but she didn’t seem to mind and began moaning and clutching at me. 

It turned into a wild ride and her next orgasm hit her like a freight train! She screamed out loud and dug her fingernails into my sides so hard I was sure she broke the skin. 

But she wasn’t finished. She kept humping back at me and crying, “More!” So I began slamming into her. She met every thrust with one of her own. Things got kind of physical and I felt I might be hurting her cervix, she didn’t seem to care and if anything she encouraged me to go faster and harder.
By now I was so turned on I didn’t care either. So much fluid was running from her pussy there wasn’t much friction and I got into some kind of a zone. I vaguely remember pumping away like mad and I only snapped out of it when a blood-curdling scream brought me back to reality. 
We were in the missionary position and I had my arms on each side of her so I could hold my body off her. When she screamed she threw her arms around my neck, pulled her body against me and began shaking.
That did it, I exploded!
I saw sparks and it felt like I came a quart! 
Her body stayed against me the entire time and after I drained the last few drops into her I dropped beside her. When I did, she let go of me and lay motionless. 

I was staring at the ceiling, thinking that life was good when Brandy crawled up beside me and said, “Fuck! That was really hot! You did a good job.” 
“I hope I didn’t hurt her. She’s not moving, is she okay?”
“Don’t worry, she’ll be fine, it’s my turn now. Are you ready for some more?” 

”Brandy, you have to give me a minute, that was, uhh pretty intense.”
She frowned and said, “Intense my ass. I thought you were super stud. C’mon I’ll get you ready,” and she took me into her mouth. My dick was still sensitive from my orgasm but Brandy knew what to do and her tongue worked me slowly until I was hard again. Then she pulled off me and said, “Yummy, she’s really tasty, but right now I need some cock. Are you ready yet?”
Without waiting for an answer she pushed me on my back and got on top of me.

It was another wild ride, but this one lasted a lot longer. Brandy immediately began hammering against me. We weren’t making love we were fucking and she was good at it. It felt like her pussy was trying to suck a load out of me all by itself. When her first orgasm hit her we fucked right through it and when the second and third happened she never even slowed down. If anything she picked up the pace and when I looked up at her she was grinning from ear to ear. 

I began to realize something. We were having FUN! 

There was no emotion here, we were fucking because fucking was fun and we were having a great time doing it!

And she knew how! When I would get that special feeling that told me I was getting ready, she would sense it and either slow up or change positions until I cooled down a little. I felt like I could go all night this way, but she was doing all the work and she finally she began to tire, so I pushed her over, got on top and we started over.

When I slid into her this time, I was in a lot deeper and her smile got even bigger. It was my turn to start slamming into her. 
I don’t know how many times she came, but it was a lot and every time she did, her pussy would tighten. It felt great, but I was having such a good time I didn’t want to cum, so I forced myself not to think about it and once I settled down I felt like I could go on all night. She seemed to be having a great time too and we went on for quite a while. But then I began to notice something. It felt like she was doing something with her pussy muscles. It was like her pussy was milking my dick and she had a gleam in her eye.
It took me a second to realize what she was doing. She was going to try and ‘out-fuck’ me. She was going to get after me until I cried uncle. But by this time I had my second wind and I was determined that wasn’t going to happen,   
Brandy knew all the right moves. She’d obviously had lots of practice and she really knew how to work her pussy, but I’ve learned some moves too. So I pushed until I was so deep inside her my balls were slapping her in the butt every time our bodies slammed together.

That got her attention because she closed her eyes and began breathing through her mouth. A few minutes later I could tell by the way she was moving that a big one was on the way. 

I know she was really turned on and judging from the way she was acting it should have been a great finish for both of us! 

But she spoiled it for me by yelling, “Do me, baby! Jamb that big beautiful cock in me and do me good!”

I don’t mind dirty talk during sex, actually I kind of like it. But when she said it something came over me. 
I should have been happy that I was having sex with a pretty girl. And I was. That part was good, but something was missing. Brandy wasn’t thinking about me, she was thinking about her next orgasm! There was no closeness and I’m not even sure she even knew it was me inside her. I started to feel like I was nothing more than a dildo to her and it made me mad. I didn’t want to be a bedroom appliance; I wanted to be a lover and I decided to do something about it.

I kept pounding into her until I could tell she was right on the edge then I pulled out of her and stood up next to the bed. 

Her eyes flew open and she screamed, “What the fuck are you doing?” 
I barked, “Turn around and get on your hands and knees!”
“NO! You have to get me off first, I’m almost there!”
I leaned toward her and hissed, “I told you to get on your fucking hands and knees. Do it NOW!”

She glared at me, but she didn’t waste any time. She threw herself on her stomach and raised her ass toward me. 

As I moved toward her I was thinking, ‘If she wants cock I’ll give it to her, but I’ll also give her some things she’ll remember!’
When I got to her I raised my hand and smacked her ass, REALLY HARD!  

It was quiet in the room and it sounded like a gun shot!

Suddenly, two things happened. Brandy screamed and Dolores scrambled over, got on her hands and knees and assumed the same position next to her!
