Ryuiji didn’t expect the situation he was in. He didn’t know if he even wanted to stop what was
happening in the first place. In fact, he didn’t quite understand why Ann and Haru were standing
over him wearing lingerie. Ryuji swallowed thickly. Was he about to get lucky? Or were the two
girls playing with him? Ryuji immediately shook the thought away. There is no way that they are
jJoking around with me. He swallowed thickly once again, not knowing what to say. The boy
knew he couldn’t be blamed for being speechless. The only thing Ryuji could do was keep
staring.

“If you keep staring like that, your eyes will get stuck like that,” Haru was the first of the two girls
to speak. Ryuiji blinked when he registered what the girl had said. She’s right. I'm going to catch
flies like a dumbass. | can be better than this. Ryuji thought. Except that the boy was still
shocked that the two girls were wearing sheer lingerie. Haru’s lingerie was light pink. Ann’s
lingerie was red, and the only thing Ryuji wanted to do was touch both of the girls’ tits. They’re
so fucking hot right now! He thought.

Ann and Haru knew that their see-through lingerie was turning Ryuji on. It wasn't like the boy
was hiding it. However, the two girls had a plan for Ryuiji, and he was quickly falling into their
hands. Haru glanced over at Ann, who gave Ryuiji a soft smile. “We’re not finished with the
preparations, Ryuji. You are not going to miss this final step,” Ann’s grin remained soft even
though Haru could see the mischievous twist of the other girl’s lips. Ryuji will be surprised. Haru
thought, grinning a small smile when Ryuji turned to her.

“Trust the process,” Haru replied at the questioning gaze she had gotten from the boy. Ann
pulled out a bag from behind her, causing Ryuiji to feel even more curious. There’s more than
just the lingerie? Holy shit, today is my lucky day! Steam started to come from Ryuiji’'s nose. He
was prepared to be treated like a king. To have two hot chicks wanting me is a dream come
true! The boy thought. He couldn’t help but feel excited to see what else the two girls had
brought. I wonder if they brought toys to help them out. Ryuiji thought, feeling his cock twitch in
pleasure.

Except Ryuji was thrown into shock when Ann brought out a light pink harness for a strap. Wait
a minute. | know what that is. Why does Ann have one, though? Ryuiji innocently tilted his head
to the side. Ann giggled at the pure look of confusion in Ryuji’s eyes. “Aw, look, Haru, he’s
confused,” she turned to Haru, who had clipped a red harness around her waist. She couldn’t
help the giggle that burst from her chest. “Have you figured it out yet, silly boy?” Ann
questioned. Another giggle fell from Haru, who was amused by the look of surprise in Ryuji’s
eyes.

“Those harnesses mean straps,” Ryuji wasn’'t dumb, not by far. He wasn’t expecting the two girls
to want to fuck him. He assumed that he would have been doing such things. However, he
wasn’t offended. In fact, his cock grew harder at the two girls fucking him. He swallowed thickly,
eager to get started. “I can rightfully assume that the straps have been chosen,” Ryuji knew that
he was drooling over the future promise of pleasure, but he didn’t care. Ann and Haru both



wanted to fuck him, and who was Ryuiji to ruin that? He swallowed once again when both girls
brought out the straps they were eager to use on Ryuji.

Ann’s pink strap was long and quite thick. However, the strap Haru had in her hands was very
girthy.

Oh!

Ryuiji blinked at the sizes of the straps, knowing that the two girls wanted to ruin him for anyone
else, and honestly, Ryuji didn’t have a problem with that. It didn’t help that the two girls started to
stroke their straps, knowing that they were going to make sure Ryuiji felt nothing but pleasure
from their actions. It didn’t help that Ryuiji had licked his lips, feeling nothing but excitement as
his cock twitched at the pleasure the boy started to feel.

It didn’t matter that they weren’t touching him yet. Ryuiji felt his cock grow even harder when
Ann and Haru mimicked the action of thrusting inside him with their straps, causing him to grow
even harder in his pants. Oh fuck! He thought, blushing at the sight of the two girls teasing him
relentlessly. Oh fuck! He couldn’t help but repeat his thoughts. He wanted Ann and Haru to keep
stroking their straps, enjoying the teasing he was getting from the two girls. “Look at him, Haru,”
Ann started talking about Ryuji as if he wasn’t there, and somehow, that made him even harder.
Oh shit! He thought, feeling his cock twitch as he felt the urge to cum. “He’s about to cum all
over his pants, and we hadn’t even started to touch him yet. | reckon that he is extremely
excited for us to fuck him,” Ann told Haru, who giggled at how desperate Ryuji looked.

Oh, he was very desperate. He needed the two girls to start fucking him. He knew that the two
girls would have fun doing whatever they wanted to do to him, and quite frankly, Ryuji wouldn’t
complain.

Haru giggled at the sight as she and Ann continued to run their hands up and down their straps,
wanting to keep teasing the boy. “I think you’re right, Ann. He’s panting like he’s a dog in heat,”
Haru replied to Ann. Both girls continued to watch Ryuiji, who wanted to stroke his cock so badly.
The only reason he hadn’t pulled out his cock was that neither of the girls told him to do so. Holy
shit, I need to cum so badly. The boy thought. However, he wanted to wait to cum. He knew that
Ann and Haru would allow him to cum once they started fucking him with their straps.

He couldn’t pull his eyes away as they continued to stroke their straps. “Can you imagine us
fucking you with our straps?” Ann decided to keep up the verbal teasing, seeing the effect it was
having on Ryuji. We have him. She thought, feeling giddy as she continued to grin at Ryuiji.
When she turned to Haru, she already expected the expression she would have seen on the
other girl’s face. She is just as excited as | am. That’s great. She thought before turning back to
Ryuji. The blonde-haired boy still hadn’t pulled out his cock as he kept glancing between Ann
and Haru.



Ryuji swallowed thickly when he registered the question Ann had asked him. / can do more than
just imagine it. He thought as he felt his cock grow even harder. He continued to feel himself
twitching even as Ann and Haru approached him.

He swallowed thickly once again. “Do you think he’s ready for us?” Haru asked Ann, who
grinned at the boy.

“‘Don’t worry, baby. He has been positively leaking for us ever since we revealed the straps to
him,” Ann wasn’t lying, and Ryuji knew she was telling the truth. He may not have cummed yet,
but he was leaking pre-cum like it was nothing. And yet, he refrained from cumming like a good
boy. “He has been good for us, don’t you think, Haru?” Ann and Haru kept teasing Ryuiji by
stroking their straps. However, this time, they approached the boy as they were ready to start
fucking him.

“Are you going to undress like a good boy?” Haru questioned as she stared at Ryuiji. The
blonde-haired boy didn’'t waste any time, knowing that the two girls were ready for him to get
into position for them. Once Ryuji was completely bare, his gaze switched from Ann to Haru, not
knowing how they wanted him. “Who’s fucking his ass first?” Haru looked over at Ann, who
giggled at how eager Ryuji had gotten, as his cock had stood at attention.

“I can fuck his ass first, and you can have his mouth first,” Oh, Ryuji was going to be in heaven
soon. Both of them are going to fuck me? Holy shit! He thought, blushing brightly.

Before Ann could start fucking Ryuiji, the boy noticed that her strap was already shiny. At first,
Ryuji wondered when the girl had started rubbing lube all over her strap, knowing he would
have seen her do so. When he brought his gaze back to the girl’s face, he noticed that Ann was
a little red. Wait a minute, that’s not lube. When Ryuiji realized that Ann’s strap was dripping with
her cum, he couldn’t help but feel even more turned on.

Oh!

Ryuji knew his cock was going to remain hard for the rest of the time. “Come here, Ryuiji,” Haru
tilted the boy’s face over to her, knowing how to get him on his knees. “There you go, just like
that,” she praised Ryuji once he was comfortable holding himself up. Haru glanced over at Ann,
who stared at Ryuiji's hole. She licked her lips, knowing she was going to make the boy feel
good.

“‘Relax,” Ann spoke softly while grabbing his waist, which was the two warnings Ryuiji had gotten
before he started feeling Ann’s strap fill him up. Haru didn’t push her strap down his throat just
yet, wanting to wait until her girlfriend said it was okay. He looks like he is in heaven already.
Haru thought, watching the way pleasure bloomed all over Ryuiji’s face. She glanced over at
Ann, and she realized that the girl hadn’t started fucking him yet. / can see why she’s waiting.
He’s never been fucked like what we’re going to. Haru thought.



“‘How is he, baby?” Haru questioned, hoping Ann was still okay with what they were doing.
However, when Ann grinned over at her, Haru knew everything was perfect.

“He’s ready for us,” she said, smacking one of Ryuji's asscheeks, causing the boy to moan at
the sensation. Oh fuck! He thought as his cock twitched at the slight stinging sensation. “That
felt good, man-cockslut?” Ann questioned, yanking Ryuji’s hair, causing the boy to let out
another loud moan. Ryuji opened his mouth when Haru ordered him to do so. Once Haru was
sure Ryuiji could wrap his lips around her strap, she pushed her girthy strap into his mouth. The
boy relaxed his throat, knowing he needed to relax so both girls could start fucking him the way
they wanted to.

“Our man-cockslut likes what we are doing to him,” Haru said to Ann, who started to thrust her
hips against Ryuiji’s hips, fucking into the boy. Haru started to fuck his throat at the same pace
Ann was doing. Ryuji moaned at the sensation. With all of the twitching his cock had been
doing, Ryuiji didn’t cum until Ann and Haru pressed their lips together, kissing while they
continued to fuck him with their straps.

“This was a great idea, Ann,” Haru said when they pulled apart from each other. Ann giggled at
the girl.

“I'm glad you’re having fun,” Ann was honest as she wanted both her and Haru to let loose
every once in a while. Ann smacked Ryuji’'s ass once again, causing him to moan at the
sensation.

“He’s enjoying this,” Haru wasn’t asking. She could tell how hard Ryuji was just by looking at
him. “We’re going to wreck our man-cockslut, aren’t we?” Haru asked, switching her gaze back
to Ann.

“You’re damn right about that. Come here, let me help you feel good as well,” Ann told Haru,
who whimpered when Ann brought her over to her. Ann revealed one of Haru’s nipples and
started to suck on it. The effect was instant as Haru shivered, causing the strap to quiver in
Ryuji’'s mouth. However, the boy kept sucking on the strap, still feeling Ann’s hips slapping
against his hips as she continued to slowly fuck him. Oh fuck! He thought as he continued to
feel pleasure from both girls.

Haru continued to moan and groan against Ann as the girl continued to suck on her nipple.
“F-fuck, Ann,” Haru’s hips kept pushing the strap even deeper down Ryuiji’s throat, but the boy
didn’t mind as he moaned at the sensation. Once Ann was ready to kiss Haru once again, she
did so tenderly, causing Haru to moan into the kiss when she gently bit the girl’s bottom lip.

“That’s a good girl,” Ann told Haru. Not wanting Ryuiji to feel left out, she smacked the boy’s
asscheeks, causing Ryuiji to tighten around her strap. Ann only realized Ryuiji had tightened
around her strap because of the way he tried to keep himself from trembling. “No, no,



man-cockslut, let the pleasure wash over you,” she ordered Ryuji to simply feel good. The boy
moaned at the sensation, feeling nothing but pure pleasure.

After Ryuiji's hole had loosened, Ann glanced over at Haru, who looked confused until she
realized what was going on. “Oh? It’s time for us to switch places already?” She hadn’t realized
that they had been having fun for quite some time. Once they had switched positions, Ann could
tell that Ryuiji already looked fucked-out. Oh man, he already looks like he can’t take anything
more. Ann knew she had been doing well, but she didn’t realize that it had been the perfect
pace to make Ryuji feel extreme pleasure. He’s such a good man-cockslut for us. She thought
as she pushed her strap down Ryuiji’s throat, causing the boy to hum in pleasure.

Once Haru was ready, she started to push her strap inside Ryuji’s ass, causing Ryuji to moan
softly around Ann’s strap. Holy fuck! Haru didn’t expect to watch Ryuji's hole to eagerly take in
her strap. That was hot! She thought, smacking the boy’s ass as Ann had done so. Haru started
to slowly roll her hips against Ryuiji’s hips, wanting to find the perfect pace for her. He’s so
sensitive. She thought. As Haru continued to slowly fuck into him, she glanced over at Ann, who
continued to fuck Ryuji’s throat. “You like this, you slut?” Ann asked Ryuji, who moaned softly
around Ann’s strap. “Good boy,” she replied. She glanced over at Haru, whose hips never
stopped moving even as she watched Ann.

“I want to kiss you,” Haru told Ann, who immediately moved closer, wanting to kiss Haru again.
When their lips touched once again, both of the girls moaned in the kiss. “This is a really fun
idea,” Haru told Ann, who giggled at the words.

“'m glad you agree. He can be our man-cockslut,” she said, causing Haru to nod her head.

“Definitely!” She responded as she kept thrusting inside the boy’s hole, giving him another
smack on his asscheeks for good measure. The boy moaned at the sensation, feeling nothing
but pleasure as he slightly threw his head back, forgetting that he had Ann fucking his throat.
However, Ann shifted her hips, somewhat pulling the strap back some. She glanced at Ryuji’s
twitching cock, and she glanced back at Haru, who had started sucking on one of her nipples.

“Keep having fun, baby.” Ann smiled at Haru, who closed her eyes at Ann’s reassurance. Once
Haru had her fill of Ann’s nipple, Ann started back talking. “Our man-cockslut needs us both at
the same time to cum one more time,” she said. Haru blinked, and at one glance at Ryuiji, she
realized that Ann was telling the truth. “He deserves a reward for being such a good boy, doesn’t
he?” Ann questioned, causing Haru to nod her head in agreement.

“Yes, of course!” She thought as they both got back into position, ready to give Ryuji one more
orgasm. Ann glanced over at Haru, who grabbed Ryuiji’s hips. “Is everyone ready?” Haru asked.
Ryuji swallowed.

The boy was about to make a mess all over the place. The only thing Haru and Ann needed to
do was just touch their respective holes, and that was it for Ryuiji. “Such a good boy,



man-cockslut,” both girls praised Ryuji, who moaned at the words. Haru smacked his
asscheeks, and just like that, Haru and Ann slammed into their respective holes, causing Ryuiji
to immediately cum all over the floor, moaning as he did so.



