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About This Book:

My husband John and I are always looking to spice things up in the bedroom, especially now the both of us are deep into our thirties.  That’s when Molly—the new girl next door—suggests that we get more adventurous and invite another person into the party.

When the elevator breaks down with the three of us trapped inside, it seems only right that we take Molly suggestion seriously.  Read how we lose ourselves to depravity, in a ffm threesome that includes face-sitting, girl-on-girl and hard anal, culminating in a glorious finale.
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“Well, would you look at that?” I said, and suddenly both their eyes were on me.

I was staring at the growing lump announcing itself beneath John’s jeans and soon all three of us were looking at it.

John moved his leg to hide it.  “Sorry,” he said.

“Oh, no, honey,” I said, pushing off the wall and moving over to him on my knees.  “He doesn’t have to apologize, does he Molly?”

I gently moved John’s leg back down and watched as Molly’s eyes found the bulge again.

“He doesn’t,” she said, mesmerized by the sight of him growing.

“We’re grateful for it, aren’t we Molly?” I said, unfastening the buckle of his belt now.

John was quiet.  He was right to leave things to me.

“I am,” she said, swallowing and taking a breath as I revealed John’s underwear to her.

“Shall we see what he’s got for us?” I asked, reaching inside before she answered and finding his stiff cock.

“Show me,” Molly said, excited now.

She sat forward cross-legged as I moved his underwear down and brought his cock through the gap in his fly.

“Damn,” she cooed, letting out a whistle.

I laughed and jerked back and forth along him.  John let out a short chuckle too.

“That’s big,” she said.

“Would you like a taste?”

She looked at me as I held him and I bounced my eyebrows and tried to look as friendly as possible.  I wanted her to understand that this wasn’t a trick.  I wanted her to take my husband, and I wanted to watch.

“You don’t mind?” she said, rightly timid.

“I want you to suck him,” I said clearly.

Molly stared forwards and I could see the trepidation in her.  She watched my hand stroke slowly over his thick cock and she seemed to decide something.

“Hold him steady,” she said finally.

I could feel my heart quicken as Molly started to move off the wall and crawl across to John.  John too took an excited breath, preparing himself for a situation that most men can only dream of.

She curled her hair behind her ear and dropped quickly to it, wasting no time in putting those soft, pink lips over the crown of his cock.

John let out a groan and I watched on as the tip of his cock disappeared in her mouth.  I held her hair aside so John could watch too.  She closed her eyes and plunged over him, as though she was giving a real porn-star’s performance.  Molly seemed to enjoy the both of us watching.

Finally her eyes opened and she caught our mesmerized gaze.  She started to giggle and I shook my head in disbelief.
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