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About This Book

I’m not hot enough to compete with the ravenous alien race of Cuckcakes when they come for my husband, and I’m left to watch on the sidelines as they conquer hubby before letting me join in and clean up the mess in this ffm threesome wife submission story that features steamy anal sex and dirty clean ups.
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​“She wants me,” she said excitedly, looking back at Buzz.

She rode up on him and put her tits against his face, waiting for me to arrive at her tense, toned ass.

I crawled across the rug, focusing on my target.  Buzz kept her dress held high, and the smooth, delicious curves drew me towards them like a tractor beam.

When I was close to docking with the alien Cuckcake, she leaned her ass back and bridged the divide for me.  I let her settle over my face and closed my eyes, realizing instantly that I’d let her win.

“That’s good, honey,” said Buzz with a full mouth of tits, and I couldn’t be certain who of us he was talking to.

I heard him sucking at her breasts and I realized that Becky had pulled down the front of her dress so that Buzz could get at her.  Becky lay sandwiched between us now, moaning as we teased her from both sides.

I stuck my tongue out and tasted her sex, pressing my nose into her scentless ass and feeling the embrace of her soft skin around me.  It felt beautiful to be wedged between her like that, but the turmoil in my gut was doing wretched things to me.

I broke away from her and looked forwards at where I’d just been.  Her sex glistened, and her asshole sat vacant and waiting.

“Back on me,” she mewled, reaching behind herself and grabbing my hair.

She yanked me forward and I felt a sharp pull in my scalp.  As I gasped, I sucked over her ass, tasting her muscle for the first time.  My tongue probed it, and Becky cooed louder, shaking her tits in my husband’s face.

I went for his crotch and found Becky’s hand was already there.  She took mine in hers and rubbed it over Buzz’s thick cock, as though she was trying to convince me that this was a group activity.

“Oh, honey,” groaned Buzz between mouthfuls.  “Take it out.”

I scrambled at his pants, pushing Becky’s hand aside while I tongued at her ass.  She seemed happy for me to take charge, which was obvious in hindsight.  I was giving her everything she desired, and she’d have been a fool to stop me.

I unzipped him and tugged down his pants, dragging his boxer shorts with them until his big, thick cock rolled out over the waist.

It sat rigid and veined, waiting to be claimed.  I went back to it and saw Becky’s manicured hand reach down for it and stand it upright.

“This is going inside me,” she said, pulling at it.

The tension in Buzz was palpable.  His cock looked charged.  His balls were fat and tight.

“Put him there,” said Becky, glancing back again.

She passed his cock to me like it was a baton in a relay race.  I jerked up it, remembering how it felt.  It had been a long time since Buzz and I had been intimate, which is perhaps where all our problems began.
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