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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain female & male bisexual sex.

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.
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Excerpt

 

“Okay,” Vern said, turning behind him towards the dresser drawer.

Is he grabbing a rubber-

“No,” Claire said, “No condom- I want to feel your dick in me, raw!”

“You heard her,” Debbie said, “She wants your dick in her pussy, Vern- so fuck her!”

Debbie rose from between her legs, and leaning forward, she surprised Claire by kissing her.

It was not a long kiss, and nothing like a lip lock, but as there lips met, Claire could taste the unique flavor of pussy juice on her now lipstick free lips.

Sweet almost, like strawberries- do all women taste like this?

“It will feel so good,” Debbie promised, as she broke their kiss, “Enjoy.”

As Debbie stepped aside, Claire got a good look at Vern- he smiled, and then he stepped forward.

His hands felt strong as they grabbed hold of her thighs- so rough, so masculine in comparison to Debbie’s feminine touch- and with a single push, the thick head of his cock slid into her slit, entering her body…

“Oh fuck,” Claire moaned, as Vern easily lifted her legs- wrapping them around the small of his back, he pushed further in, exploring her insides almost, and he smiled.

“You are good and wet,” Vern observed, “Now, I’m going to fuck you!”

He then began to move instantly- his hips began to thrust, and within seconds, he was pushing into her like a rig poking it’s bit into the ground!

Nothing feels as good as getting fucked right after having my pussy ate!

Claire closed her eyes for a second- she wanted to just feel him, to simply let herself drift completely into the sensation of touch, un-encumbered by any other sensory perception- but then his workingma’s hand moved up to her shoulders, and grabbing her roughly, she felt his lips on her own, causing her eyes to open in surprise.

I thought swingers don’t kiss?

His tongue prodded into her mouth- for a second, really, just enough to get the taste of her- and as he broke the kiss, he smiled at her.

“You taste good,” Vern remarked, “You feel good…”

I don’t want to talk, just fuck me!

“Just fuck me,” Claire said.

Vern grunted then, and he began to slam himself into her with full force- the bed began to squeal in protest, the room began to move, and as Claire orgasmed around the thickness inside of her, she dug her nails into the bare flesh of his strong back.

“Fuck,” Vern groaned.

You like that, don’t you?

The way he seemed to swell even more told her all she needed to know- she felt him about to cum, about to shoot his manly essence deep inside of her, but just as she expected it, he suddenly pulled out of her!

What the fuck- I want your cum!

“John,” Vern said, “How’s my wife’s mouth?”

Turning her head to the side, Claire saw that Debbie had not been sitting her, content simply to watch the proceedings- she was kneeling in front of John, her back turned towards them, sucking his cock as he watched Vern fucking his wife…

“Good,” John said, his eyes meeting those of Claire for a second- Debbie had him all the way down to the base, and her loud slurping sounds told Claire that she was one good cocksucker, but John obviously wanted something else, as his eyes looked at Vern’s cock…

You want to lick my juice right off of that thick thing, don’t you?

“You want to fuck her?” Vern asked.

What do you want more, John- the husband or the wife?

Claire had gotten plenty of fresh dick over the last few days, so she knew that her husband had to want both- and while she had never expected to feel this way, she wanted to see what it looked like to watch her husband fucking another woman.

“Yes,” John said, looking at Claire as he spoke, as if he was asking permission.

“Fuck her then, John,” Claire said, “Go on- show her what your cock feels like!”

At this, Debbie let his cock fall from her mouth, and she turned to look at Claire and Vern.

“Does he need to wear a condom?” Debbie said, “Or can he fuck me raw?”

Is she asking me, or is she asking her husband?

“What you think, Claire?” Vern said.

“He can fuck you raw,” Claire said, “Go ahead, John.”

Debbie mouthed the words “thank you”, and rising from her knees, her hand grabbed John’s.

“Come on and give me some dick,” she said.

Leading him to the other bed, Debbie bent herself over the front of the bed- spreading her legs, her ass and pussy spread wide, she was presenting herself on a silver platter to John, and all he had to do was take her for himself. 

John smiled at Claire, and then his hands touched the ass of Debbie- Claire watched as his fingers explored the curves of this younger woman’s body, one last second of hesitation, before he pushed his cock into her pussy.

So he is fucking her, Claire- 

Claire watched, as John began the ancient and universal motions of all men; from the muscles in his legs, which strained with each push of his cock, to the sweat rolling down his bare chest and landing on Debbie’s back, it was as if she was watching herself get fucked by the man she had spent two decades living with. He closed his eyes, concentrating on what he was doing, and it reminded her of the way he was, when she was laid back on top of their bed, and staring at his familiar face lost in the throes of his passion…

It is hot, it is fucking hot.

Maybe Debbie was used to the much larger cock of Vern, but one thing men didn’t understand was that it was not just size- Claire looked at her face, too, looked at the way she was biting down on her lip, and she knew that this younger woman was getting close…

John was getting close too, his face giving himself away- Claire knew that look meant he was barely holding back from cumming, barely able to contain himself from his release!

“Cum in her,” Claire said, “Go ahead, John- cum in her young, tight pussy!”

John opened his eyes as soon as she said that, and he looked into her face as he grunted, shooting his cum deep inside of this other woman!
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Now what?

That was the question in Claire’s mind, as John steered the car west and onto the interstate- they would hopefully be in Oregon today, if they pushed it, but at the latest tomorrow evening.

And so does that mean all of this ends?

Even though the reason for this trip was essentially two fold to begin with, it had quickly taken on a new dimension: it had not become a simple trip for Claire to see the rest of the country (and she already noticed that a lot of the country she was seeing for the first time was the same out her window, all seemingly dry and flat), but for them both to explore their sexuality. 

Well, maybe not so much John- he has done these things before- but for us to do it together.

As the car drove on-wards, eagerly eating up the miles, John seemed to be lost in himself this morning- he was no longer complaining about driving as he always had, as if what they had done in bed with the other men had inspired him to be in a better mood all around- and that was not bad, but Claire herself was wondering what they were going to do now.

Of course, when they did arrive, they would act completely normal- some things just were private!

And after that?

Claire knew that this was not going to destroy their marriage, but nonetheless, it had changed it. Like when a person discovers coffee for the first time, or when someone learns how to drive, it was indeed something that seemed as natural now as waking up in the morning, as natural as paying the mortgage or John’s rants about politics…
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