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WARNING!!!

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

Sexual situations in this book contain 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.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

I had never sucked another man’s cock, not right in front of a boyfriend, and as I did so, I felt like I was putting on a show.

It is almost like being a porn star.

Opening my mouth wider, I swallowed as much of this older stranger’s thickness as I could manage, moving my head in a slightly corkscrew motion, as I doubled down on his dick. I managed to get halfway down the shaft this time, before it was too much for me to handle, as Brandon watched.

I have never seen my boyfriend so hard…

Maybe it was because of the way that this man was stroking him, I don’t know. Women I know, women who are straight for the most part, women that have men but still eat or let other women eat them, tell me it’s because nobody knows how to eat pussy like another woman; it would only make sense, if another guy knew how to stroke a man the best way, too…

He seems to really be staring at what I am doing, though.

Moving my head back, I let the fresh new cock fall from my lips, and I slapped it across my face, showing Brandon exactly what he wanted to see.

“You like this,” I asked him, my voice almost a whisper, “You like seeing me suck him, don’t you?”

Brandon, ever the more sheepish one, didn’t say a word back, but he was so hard, that I just had to taste him for a second.

Moving my face in his direction, I sucked his swollen tip into my mouth again, as the stranger kept stroking him. He moved his fingers a little slower, as he clearly didn’t want to make my man cum yet, either. I moved my mouth down to where his fingers were, and then I moved it back, letting Brandon fall from my lips again as I turned back to the new cock.

I think he is more turned on by seeing me with this new dick.

If some guy our age just walked up to us at a party or something and suggested something like this, it would have never happened. But the fact that it was random, and that it was someone much older, seemed to over ride anything that Brandon had to say to stop it.

Then I should show off.

“This is a very nice cock, Brandon,” I said, as I planted air kisses around the head, “I like it a lot, Brandon.”

I was not lying, not in the least- if I was single even, I would never date a man who was so much older than us, even if he did have a lovely cock- but just as the situation allowed Brandon to turn off the rules in his head, it also allowed me to turn off the rules inside of my own mind, too.

“It is very thick,” I said, my tongue dancing around the ridge, “And tasty Brandon- thank you for letting me have it, Brandon.”

The stranger, for his part, was here, and he was smiling at me as well, our eyes meeting then.

You know this isn’t about you- this is about us- and you are letting us go with it, aren’t you?

“It tastes good,” I said, turning my eyes back to Brandon, “It’s like a big lollipop.”

Brandon was straining now, straining so much that I wondered how he hadn’t just busted his nut off; the stranger finally did move his hand from my boyfriends cock then, as if he too knew that he was close, and Brandon stood there for a second, watching me as I was able to devote all of my attention to the stranger.

Let me show you how I suck cock.

I closed my eyes then, and I slid my face as far down as I could, overcoming my gag reflex to finally take all of his thickness in my mouth. I moved my head back and forth several times as he pulsed in my mouth; I thought maybe he was about to cum, as he seemed to taste a little saltier now, as men usually do when they are getting close, and when I finally came up for air, I saw that Brandon had stepped back now, as if he wanted to get a better view.

Do you want to see me make him cum?

I didn’t know this man, but from what my friends told me, older men who like younger women love it when younger women play the little slut. And if my boyfriend wanted me to make him cum, then I was going to do what it took to make him shoot that sweet salty seed all over my face!

“I love being a cock sucker,” I said then, staring at the man in front of me, “I love being a bad girl, I love sucking thick cocks…”

The man remained silent, though his hands reached forward, his fingers that had touched Brandon’s cock now stroking my long dark hair, as I took him into my mouth again. This time, I could definitely tell he was close, yes; I slowed down a little, wanting to savor it, wanting to make it cum even harder and heavier, so I moved my mouth from it, and I lifted it up, kissing his scrotum , running my tongue around his balls….

“See the way I suck him?” I said then, as Brandon’s eyes were clearly on this pulsing cock, “See it?”

Brandon groaned then, and just as I was about to go down and finish off this stranger in my mouth, my boyfriend fell to his knees next to me. He now had the closest view he could get, his face almost next to mine, an inch or two at most from the cock that I was sucking…

And then he leaned his face forward, and my boyfriend kissed the tip of this swollen cock, tasting it!
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“The water feels so good,” I said, as I walked up behind my boyfriend and put my arms around him, “You really should go in.”

“That’s alright,” Brandon said, “You know I don’t like to swim.”

“I know,” I said, “Thanks for taking me here.”

Brandon and me have been dating now for about a year and a half, and while for a lot of people being together eighteen months means that they are already living together, for us it’s complicated.

Not because of the two year age difference- Brandon is twenty-one and I am nineteen- but because of everything else.

Brandon’s family is old Utah people- pioneer stock, they call them- and while Brandon went on his mission like he was supposed to do, when he got back, he told them he had different feelings about their religion. He wasn’t exactly kicked out of his family, but I would be lying if I said that they were happy about him choosing to work,  instead of following in the footsteps and going to BYU. Because it is so expensive in Utah, Brandon still keeps in contact with them, even if he lives in West Valley City now and has a room in a house with seven other guys. 

OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
rZ
.u\ :

,\w ‘q.. =
rise o)~ ‘






