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Thursday night was date night, a silly little euphemism for acting out sexual fantasies. This week, it was Paul's turn to come up with something. All he had said to Julie was that a little light bondage would be involved. Mark might know more, but he wasn't letting on either.

Julie's boys knew how to tease her, get her hot in the middle of the afternoon at work. She looked at the same column of numbers for about the tenth time, hoping it would finally make sense. It didn't.

Massaging her temples, Julie closed her eyes and tried to envision something other than the hard, hot, gorgeous penises of her two lovers. She couldn't help herself, and licked her lips at the thought. It was warming, but it wasn't getting any work done.

"Are you okay?"

Julie looked up at Alice, the temp who had been given the desk next to her. Alice was a very pretty redhead, taller than Julie, with perky breasts that filled out her tight blouse, and shapely legs stretching out of her pencil skirt. She'd tied her hair back today, and was wearing a pair of sexy librarian glasses tipped down her nose for effect as she proof read documents. Julie's thoughts took a turn from the priapic to the sapphic.

Ever since she had met Mark and Paul she had been telling them that she wanted to make love with a woman. Since then she had been filing away every pretty face and rating her chances with them, but doing nothing about it.

Alice was high on the list. They got on well, and little hints from Alice suggested that she was, if not gay or bi, certainly curious. They had just been little asides, cheeky little snippets of innuendo, but they hinted at a dirty mind that Julie would love to interrogate. But she hadn't dared to come on to the young woman. She told herself that it was because they worked together. But there were other people on her mental wish-list who she didn't come on to either. She had two incredible male lovers because she had cheekily asked if she could watch them make love. Maybe she was scared that she couldn't be so lucky twice. "I need tea." she announced, "Would you like a cup?"

Over tea, Julie raised a subject that had been on her mind all week. "I can't believe this is your last week. I don't know how I'm going to cope without you."

"I know. Maybe I should have been bad at my job, so you wouldn't miss me."

"You should have slowly got worse over the last three weeks, so I could get used to it. Why are you leaving? New job?"

"I'm going back to university to do a second degree."

"What are you doing?"

"Software design. I want to write apps and become a millionaire. Or old fashioned computer games and be poor. One or the other."

"Where are you studying?"

"Just down the road. I'm not moving, I just have to go to a different place in the morning."

"Well, I'll miss you. Do you have a big leaving do planned?"

"I was just going to sneak out. I don't want much of a fuss."

"Let's do a quiet drinks thing, just you and me, tomorrow."

"Okay. It's a date."

* * *

Julie thought about that all the way home. Was it really a date? She hoped so.

Thoughts of what might be with Alice turned to what would happen with Mark and Paul as soon as she walked through the door of her flat. Paul had set the plan for the night, keeping most of it secret from Julie. He and Mark would be around within the next half hour, if they hadn't been delayed. They had their own keys, so Julie stripped in the bedroom and went for a shower.

As she was rinsing her hair, Julie heard the door to the flat open. The bathroom door was cracked open and Paul announced, "Give us ten minutes or so, okay?"

"No problem."

Julie let the shower warm her through, then dried herself slowly and gently. When she was done, she walked naked into the corridor. After the steam of the bathroom, the hallway was cold. But it wasn't so bad, someone had turned the heating up- always an essential on date night. Mark was standing in the doorway, just as naked as she and with his lovely penis already fat and hard. He held out his hand. She took it and he led her into the bedroom.

It was almost a disappointment to discover that she wasn't the one to be tied up, but the sight of Paul made up for that. He was laid out on the bed, his hands tied to opposite sides of the headboard and his ankles together and attached to the baseboard. There was a sleep mask over his eyes so he could see nothing. His slim, boyish body was pale in the light that filtered through the curtains, but the shaft that jutted up proudly from his crotch was dark and manly enough for anyone. "We're to tease him for as long as possible." Mark whispered. Paul's head moved to point in the direction of the sound and he smiled.

Julie walked around the bed, staring down at her bound and blindfolded lover. She didn't know where to start. She looked up, hoping for a suggestion from Mark, but had to stifle a giggle when she saw the crude hand gestures he was making above Paul's face. She tried on her best 'be serious', so Mark made a slightly more serious and detailed hand gesture explanation, rounded off with hip thrusting. Still barely holding back the laughter, Julie gestured Mark toward Paul's feet as she climbed onto the bed.

Straddling Paul's chest, her knees right up against his armpits, Julie leaned forward until she could rest her hands on the bed head. Then she angled her crotch until it was right above Paul's face. He could feel the warmth and savour the smell of her excitement, but not quite reach his tongue out to lick at the proffered lips.

Paul lifted his head, but Julie was almost ahead of him. He managed to get the slightest of tangy tastes before she swung away from him again. His cock twitched with anticipation.

Mark teased fingers up Paul's legs whilst Julie teased at the arm nearest her. As Mark played close to Paul's scrotum it tightened and pulled his balls in toward his body. Mark walked fingers up the underside of Paul's cock, stepping over the head and carrying on up his body. Sharing a look with Julie, he swirled a finger around Paul's right nipple, then dived down to take it in his mouth just as she nipped at the left.

Mark and Julie kissed their way down Paul's body, which twitched and shivered under the attention, until they were either side of his cock head. They licked it together, then started alternating so that it wagged back and forth. "Oh yeah." Paul sighed, "Oh yeah." He was trying his hardest to keep still, but still he quivered.
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