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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

 

.”Okay,” I said, as we entered the bedroom, “I want to say I have some rules.”

“Sure, whatever you want,” Mark said.

Yes, I can tell you are ready!

“That’s what I want to hear,” I said, laughing, “Well, first of all, this is my threesome. I am the one who is in charge here.”

In any sexual escapade, there is usually someone who takes the lead. In most of the ones I had been involved in before, it had usually been my husband. Sometimes with a couple the other guy was more dominant, but most seemed to let Mitch take control of the situation.

“I don’t have any objections,” Mitch said, “Do you?”

“No,” Mark said.

“Good,” I said, “And the second thing is, whatever happens in this room, stays in this room.”

I looked at them both, and I could tell that they were not going to disagree with that idea.

I was saying that, not so much to reinforce the concept that we kept this quiet- especially from Kyle- but to give them the idea that if they wanted to play with each other, that nobody would say anything about it later.

And I want to see them do that!

Jacking each other off had turned me on, and I wondered, how far were they willing to go?

“Since neither one of you is complaining,” I said, laughing, “Why don’t you boys sit on the bed?”

Mitch climbed into his usual side, and following his lead, our young guest did so as well. My husband had a slight smile on his face, one that told me he was more than happy to see me taking charge, but the look on Mark’s face was one of complete anticipation.

He has no idea how wild this is about to get!

“Mark, I want to watch you suck my husband’s cock,” I said, “Are you ready to do that?”

In my opinion, anything sexual that involves a member of the same sex is already crossing the line into bisexuality, but this was taking it up a notch. Jacking off another guy was one thing, but sucking another man’s cock meant becoming a “cocksucker”, a word that is still somehow used as an insult even though men expect women to naturally want to put a dick in their mouth!

Funny how pussylicker isn’t a slur!

“Come on, Mark,” Mitch said, grasping his own cock by the base, “Like she said, it stays in this room.”

Mark hesitated for a second, and for a moment, I wondered if he was going to end the whole thing right now.

Then, just as I was sure he was going to chicken out, his hand reached out, and he grabbed my husband’s dick. Moving his face down to my husband’s lap, he stared at the cock in front of him, feeling it’s meaty weight in his hand, and he opened his mouth and took it between his gums.

Oh fuck, that is so fucking hot!

When I eat pussy, I am turned on not just by the taste or the smell, but by the fact that I am choosing to submit to another woman.

The sight of this young athletic man, taking the head of my husband into his mouth, made me almost cream for the same reason. I watched as after a second of struggling to get the head in his mouth, he began to suck more earnestly, getting a taste for Mitch’s thick cock as he did so. He was now over the line completely, willing to do whatever I told him to do, willing to let this lead wherever it may lead!

“How does that feel?” I asked Mitch, “Having a man suck your cock?”

“Different,” Mitch said, leaning back against his pillow, the one that didn’t match the rest of them, “But good!”

“It looks hot,” I said, as I pulled down my dress all of the way, letting it fall to the floor, “Damn, it looks hot!”

I undid my heels as I watched Mark continue to slurp on Mitch’s shaft. He swallowed more of him, maybe a little past the head, as he gave himself into what he was doing fully.

 While he may not have done this before, he is definitely learning quick!

“That’s it, Mark,” I said, lifting my leg so I could take off my high heel, “Really suck that dick!”

Mark, turning his body now so that his back was towards me, was moving his head all the way down into my husband’s lap, as Mitch’s eyes met mine. I saw the same look of pleasure in them that I saw when another woman was sucking him off, a flash of excitement and craving, as I took off my other shoe. Finally, I pulled my stockings off, standing completely naked in front of the bed, joining them in their nudity.

“He looks like he knows what he is doing,” I said, as I stood there watching.

“Yes, he does,” Mitch said, moving his hands down to the dark brown hair between his thighs, “Yes he does!”

“You know, it might be easier to get on all fours, Mark,” I said, “Keep your legs from getting tired!”

While my legs do get tired from kneeling too long, I didn’t really think they would for him, since he was twenty and not in his fifties. However, I wanted to see him arch his back so that his tight young ass was in the air, as I wanted to do something that my husband never lets me do. 

And then something I have never even asked my husband to let me do!

Mark, still busily sucking my husband, heard my words, arching his back in the air, his cheeks up and his hard cock hanging like a loose piece of pipe down between his toned young legs.

“Keep sucking, Mark,” I said, “Keep sucking that cock!”

Mitch was staring at me now, not saying a word, though he was smiling.

Do you know what I am about to do, Mitch?
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“You have to admit I’m right,” Mark said.

“Look, you know I can’t,” Kyle answered him.

“Come on, man, she is a total MILF,” Mark continued on, undaunted, “I mean, everything about her- from her tits, to her ass, to even the way she talks!”

“Maybe,” Kyle said, “Look, are we going to the beach today or what?”

Damn, talk about an obsession!

This was not the first time I had overheard Mark talking about me this way. When you live in a house with thin walls, you hear everything; I knew this as soon as I married Mitch. The first time I had sex with him in the house, the next day Kyle was smirking at breakfast. At least he knew about boundaries, just as when I accidentally walked in on him jerking off, I never said another word about it. That is what happens when you live with a young man, you just have to act like you see nothing and you hear nothing sometimes.

But Mark doesn’t seem to understand the concept.

You would think that because he was best friends with Kyle, he would clearly understand that I am off limits. True, he had never went so far as to actually try and fuck me, nothing like that, but he had no problem in telling Kyle exactly what he thinks about me. This wasn’t the first time I had overheard this conversation, and I was certain it wouldn’t be the last time. I get it, I had crushes on older men when I was his age, but you would think that eventually he would move on.

But not him, he is as obsessed with me as a dog is obsessed with chasing the neighbor’s cat!
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