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About This Book

I take my husband to the ‘London Spectacle Emporium’ that runs as a beard for a sex shop, watching as he takes the blonde, beautiful hostess Kira!

Read as she berates me whilst treating my husband, allowing him to shoot inside her before squeezing it out all over my face.
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I took a seat, watching the beautifully naked back of Kira as she moved forwards and started to help Haig.  As she bent over, I spied the naughty knot of muscle that sat above her pussy.  Her legs looked long and beautiful, clad in nylon.

“That’s it, Haig,” I said, splitting my legs and showing my crotch to the camera.

I could imagine Gayton pulling his big, black cock out too now.  Fuck, I bet he was huge.  I moved the crotch of my panties to one side and started to run my fingers along my sex.

Kira knelt in front of Haig and moved to the side so I could see her take his cock from his pants.  He had a big, beautiful dick that I’d enjoyed many times.  I knew Kira was in for a treat, and when she saw him, she realized it too.

“He’s a big boy, isn’t he?” she asked, looking at me.

Haig glanced and then did a double-take.  “Clara?”

“I can enjoy myself too, can’t I?”

“Don’t look at her,” Kira said.  “Look at me.”

She opened her mouth over the tip of Haig’s cock and he was instantly under her command.  His hands tried to grip the couch, and his back straightened.

“F-fuck,” he grunted, looking around the shop.

No-one else cared.  Each person in there had spent a ton of money, and it made no sense to use that cash to stare at someone else.  Despite the sinful acts being committed, each person was there for themselves.  This was a place where dreams were made, not a place to watch someone else’s fantasies.  Unless you’re me, of course.

See, I got off on watching Haig be pleasured by another woman.  That’s why I’d yearned for a threesome for so long.  Honestly, I didn’t even need to be involved.  Just watching him cheating on me was enough to get me excited, but Kira started to do something different.

“You like when I suck his cock you dumb, ugly bitch?” she asked, looking at me for an answer.

At first my affront was visible, but there was a twinkle in Kira’s eye.  It was part of the game, and I’d be lying if I said it didn’t give the moment a delicious sting of envy.

“Yes,” I said meekly.

“Then watch, slut,” Kira insisted.

Haig wowed his eyes at me and then moved Kira’s blonde hair aside to see her lips sliding along the thick pole of his cock.

I swallowed, nervously.  It wasn’t like me to feel anything close to that, but Kira had tapped into something.  I think I was enjoying her abuse.
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