
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The morning immediately following that mind-boggling roleplaying with Erin, I woke up with the sun on my face. I was alone in our bed and heard Erin talking in the kitchen, but thankfully she was just on the phone. I was happy that there wasn't somebody there to ruin the remainder of our alone-time, with Alicia still with her grand-mother. I stretched for a few minutes, trying to tease out the kinks and tensions all over my body. We had, indeed, made love for a long while yesterday night. I grinned as I got up and went to take a shower. 

When I walked out of the bathroom and into the kitchen, I stopped in my tracks. Erin was sitting on one of the high stools near the counter, completely naked. Naked except for the black wig. When she saw me, she turned and winked at me before turning her attention back to her conversation. Her eyes were blue and I could see that the color in her eyebrows and bush was gone. She was my blonde, blue-eyed beauty once again... except for that wig. 

I walked closer to her, marvelling at the intoxicating combination of her lithe body and massive breasts. As I kissed the top of her head, I realized that she was talking with Selena. I grinned, thinking about all the things I did and said to my fantasy Selena last night. 

And then I frowned as I heard Erin's words. "Oh yes, it worked wonderfully..." she said as she combed her fingers through the Selena wig and giving me another wink. As Erin listened to Selena's reply, I was really taken aback. Was Erin talking about our roleplaying, about roleplaying Selena while I fucked her lights out? Was she really discussing this deepthroating, anal and loving evening with Selena herself? 

I already knew that Selena and her were close enough to share personal stuff with each other. Sometimes about me, in fact. As we roleplayed yesterday, Erin told me some things that I thought only Selena and I knew. But sharing this with her? Erin resumed "Oh yes, I was covered in sweat when it was over... If it was hard? You wouldn't believe how hard. It felt wonderful inside though, but only once I got used to it." By now my nervousness had turned into a fledgling fight or flight response. Had I been a cartoon, my jaw would be on the floor right now, as just having it wide open didn't feel like an appropriate response. She was actually telling her about it! 

Having sex while roleplaying another woman like this, a woman for whom I had feelings, an incredibly sexy woman... That was already something intense. Part of me had already been afraid that Erin would regret it. But now she was talking about it to the woman in question? Gods! What was I going to say to her next time we meet? "Hey Sel! It was fun roleplaying fucking you the other day!" Christ! It was insane!

And Erin wasn't done. After a long pause, during which Erin frowned in puzzlement for a bit, she replied "Yes, it's very big. Yeah, much bigger than I thought before seeing it myself!" She then laughed. Was she talking about my cock? It couldn't be! "Right... " she said. "Back to that... If I screamed? Gods yes I screamed... Some positions were too intense!" Erin laughed. "Tom as well! Exactly... Yep... Trembling all over... Him? I'm sure he liked it. Did you like it Tom?"

I couldn't do anything more than nod dumbly. Three months into our relationship, I knew Erin was very openminded when it came to sex, but this was... I was at a loss for words, my mouth opened as I stared at her. Erin spoke again. "Yeah. We were both sore afterwards. But satisfied. Right Tom?" Another dumb nod. "Sure," Erin continued. "We could do it together next time you come by. The three of us... Nah, he won't mind." She paused and looked at me "Tom!" Erin said as she pushed one strand of the black hair away from her face. "Would you mind if we did it with Selena next time?"

At this point, my mind was absolutely blown. I made what I hoped was a noncommittal sound and turned away. "Tom!" Erin called after me, laughing. I went to the bathroom and peed, hoping that I would manage to make sense of what was happening. 

A minute later I came out of the bathroom and saw Erin putting the phone down. "What's wrong Tom?" she asked, a concerned expression on her face. 

"I just... I... I don't understand how you could invite Selena to a threesome without talking to me about it," I stammered. 

"What?" Erin said before exploding in laughter. "You think I asked her to do a threesome with us?"

"Well, yes?" I was more confused than ever. "Isn't that exactly what you said? And I'm surprised you told her about what we did last night!"

"No that's not what I said and no I didn't!" Erin was still laughing. 

By now I was just too confused to talk. "Silly Tommy!" she told me as she lifted herself on tiptoes to kiss me. "We were talking about the yoga routine!" I gasped and my heart made a huge thump in my chest. I pretty much fell down on the chair next to me. My mouth opened and closed a few times before I could say "Ok, but why did you tell her I have a big cock?"

Erin laughed again and hugged me hard. "Oh, you do have a great big cock... And I'd like to have it in me before my parents bring Alicia back." She paused, kissing my neck a few times. "But I didn't tell Selena about it. She briefly asked me about the frunk in my Tesla. She's thinking about buying one. 

I said "I think I need to lie down." I then walked to the living room and crashed on the couch. "Oooh!" Erin said, following me. "Is that an invitation?" she was talking about the fact that we had first made love on this couch. Before I could reply, she added "I think I'm on the verge of overflowing. Sit up Tom." When I did, still reeling with shock, she added "Let me sit right here, like this..." Seconds later she was sitting on my lap, her brimming breasts inches away from my mouth. 
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