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“Yes!” cried Jia, rubbing her pussy across Luke’s face.  “Yes!  Make me come!  Make me come!”

Luke had started to jerk himself as he tongued into Jia, unable to witness the moment without celebrating it.

Charlotte saw the climax arrive as Jia held her breath and then released all her tension at once.  She rubbed her aching pussy against Luke and felt his slathering tongue wander up to tease at the flexing muscle within.

“Good boy,” Jia moaned.  “Good boy!”

When she was finished, she moved off Luke and wiped at his mouth before dropping to her knees to kiss him.

She tugged gratefully on his cock and then asked him one final question.

“You want to put it inside me?”

He answered quickly with a nod.

“Fuck me in front of your wife,” Jia said, and she turned away from him and bent over.

She looked perfect on all-fours, as though she was practicing a yoga pose.  Her back was arched, and her butt was pointed out, all round and muscled.

Luke stood up and looked down on his prize, rubbing Jia’s ass and staring at her beautiful asshole and the glistening slit beneath it.

“Drop your cock into me,” Jia instructed, looking back.

She bit at her bicep as Luke angled his cock down and started to squat towards her.  The tip of his cock touched the wet spot of Jia’s pussy, and it began to open over him.

Charlotte didn’t realize she’d been holding her breath.  She started to breathe again, but it felt labored, as though she was having an asthma attack.

Jia looked at her and smirked, relishing the clear distress that was etched on Charlotte’s face.

“Look at poor fatty,” fawned Jia.  “Your hubby’s cock feels so good inside me.”

Luke continued to drop his inches into Jia until he was all the way down on her.  He started to bounce slowly, rubbing at Jia’s perfect ass, and running his thumb close to her butt.

“I bet your wife doesn’t let you play with her ass, does she?” Jia asked.

“How’d you know that?” Luke said.

“I just got that impression.  Fat people like that aren’t very adventurous.”

It was true, and because of that it stung Charlotte more.  This was the most adventurous she’d been in years, and all it had earned her was a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach.

“Fuck me and play with my ass,” Jia said.  “Do it.”
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Bi-Curious Candy had begun online during lockdown, but after an earth-shattering first year, demand for the lusty candy had soared.  Customers wanted an in-store experience, and adventurous owners Hazel and Brian were on-hand to cater to their every need.

Hazel and Brian had been together years, and their relationship was strong.  It was strong because of how open and trusting it was, with both Hazel and Brian sexually liquid enough to freely experiment with any sex.

Their candies tried to offer the same sense of adventurism that customers craved, with many reporting the lifting of their inhibitions soon after consumption.

Hazel and Brian’s candy empire had exploded.  They made lollipops, popping-candy, candy necklaces and even candy lingerie.  They were pioneering in a vast untapped field, and they were rewarded handsomely for it.

With success comes critics, and it wasn’t long before Brian and Hazel were the target of online hatred from the more conservative members of society that viewed Bi-Curious Candy as a threat to public decency.

Hazel and Brian just kept doing what they did best.  They rose above it all, ignoring it where possible and answering their critics nobly when there was no other option.  But not everyone was a critic.

YouTube reviewer CandyKit had fallen in love with the curious candy.  Her videos reached millions upon millions of viewers, and Brian and Hazel saw their sale-figures grow as a result.  Whenever they released a new candy, its sales spiked soon after the inevitable CandyKit YouTube review.

There was a real symbiosis occurring, with CandyKit’s channel growing alongside the revenue of Bi-Curious Candy.  A meeting was inevitable.

Hazel and Brian reached out to CandyKit and received a very open offer in return.  CandyKit had heard of the infamous ‘in-store experience’ that Hazel and Brian were rumored to offer, and she was interested.

You see, the couple’s interests stretched far beyond candy, and they used their empire to satisfy their cuckold desires with consenting individuals that they hand-picked from a roster of potentials.  CandyKit wanted to put her name in the hat.

“I like her,” said Brian as they examined her socials more closely.  The excitable, endearing twenty-two-year-old engaged passionately with her audience.  Her quirky blue pigtails and short skirts made her a shoo-in for views from the outset, but her other qualities really made her shine.  CandyKit appealed to a huge audience, and Bi-Curious Candy was keen to get in on the action.

“She’s cute,” Hazel agreed.  “She’d look good on you.”

Brian’s eyes sparkled as they so often did when he saw how keen his wife was for him to fuck another woman.

“You like her?” he asked.

“She looks great, and if her fucking is anything like her YouTube videos, it’ll be fun and feisty.”

“And viewed by millions?” Brian joked.

“Who knows?” shrugged Hazel.  “That could be another angle for our business.”

Brian genuinely began to muse about a porn branch to their empire, though perhaps that would be too much to juggle.

The meeting with CandyKit was set, and the trio talked it up on social-media as the date approached, deciding to video the whole affair and split the proceedings.

Brian and Hazel closed the store for the day, having opted to film the video using their colorful iconic shop as the setting.  It was a great choice.

“These colors are gonna really pop when we get to filming,” CandyKit wowed after the introductions.

She wore her trademark mini skirt.  Today’s was yellow with a pair of white thigh-highs on underneath and polished high-heels.  Her pigtails looked especially blue beneath the bright lights of the Bi-Curious Candy store.

Hazel couldn’t stop smiling as she stared at CandyKit’s quiet beauty.  Likewise, CandyKit was looking at the cutesy thirty-something who stood before her in a tight t-shirt and tiny black panties that showed off her ass.

“Should we just call you CandyKit?” asked Brian.

“That or ‘Kit,’” answered the bubbly younger woman.

Brian put his hand around Hazel and rubbed her arm.  The couple had never been with anyone that looked like CandyKit before, and they were each equally excited.

“I can’t wait to see you on his cock,” Hazel said, smiling.

“I was thinking we could include some of your wonderful candies too?” suggested CandyKit.

“One step ahead of you,” smiled Hazel.  “We even have a new one to try.”

“Fun!” burst CandyKit.  “What is it?”

“Do you want to know, or do you want to be surprised by it?” asked Brian.

“I love surprises!”

“Then we’ve got a few for you,” said Hazel, and she moved behind CandyKit and started to massage her shoulders.  Brian walked towards her steadily, putting a hand on her tiny waist and stepping in to kiss her.

CandyKit turned her chin inwards and grinned bashfully, then she met Brian’s lips and started to kiss.

“How about some popping-candy to start us off?” asked Hazel, and she went to the counter where they’d prepared several candies for the sinful meeting.

CandyKit tilted her head back and opened her mouth as Hazel approached with an open packet.  She poured some of the candy into Kit’s mouth and the crackling sound echoed out from her parted lips.  Brian took a small sample of it too and then the two kissed again.

Hazel pressed record on the camera that they’d set up on a tripod.  In the silence between their smacking lips, you could hear the popping of the candy against their tongues.

“I’m sure you’re familiar with Cupid’s Crackle,” said Hazel, walking around the kissing pair.

CandyKit had reviewed it.  The candy loosened your inhibitions and soaked your pussy.  If you were a guy, it gave you a powerful erection that continued long after climax.

Hazel looked at Brian’s pants and saw his thickness begin to bulge against his zipper.  She squeezed it with a grin and then took CandyKit’s hand, placing it on her husband’s bulge.

“It’s working already,” teased Hazel.

Brian pulled out from the kiss and swallowed the candy down.  “To be honest, I started getting hard the second she walked in.”

CandyKit’s cheeks flushed red with aroused excitement.

“I’m not surprised,” said Hazel, looking CandyKit up and down.  “I can’t wait to see more.”

CandyKit’s pussy started to leak through the front of her white panties, making her feel like she’d had an accident.

She kept her hand on Brian’s cock and began to open his pants as her inhibitions lifted.  Hazel loved this part.

“Let me see that beautiful cock,” hushed CandyKit.  “I want it bad.”

“Good girl,” Hazel encouraged, and she moved behind the camera to focus it on Brian’s release.

She watched the display-screen as CandyKit yanked his stiffness free, then she peered around the side of the device to examine the real thing.

Brian looked down as CandyKit stroked over him, then she dropped to her knees and started to work his cock close to her face.

“I think we need more candy, huh?” suggested Hazel, and she brought the popping-candy back towards Kit.

“In my mouth,” whispered CandyKit.  “I want to pop it all around his beautiful cock.”

Hazel poured the little packet of sparkling dust into CandyKit’s mouth and then stood back.

Brian clenched his fists and waited patiently.  A bead of precum eased out from the top of his cock.

“Look how excited he is!” beamed Hazel.

Hazel moved around to take Brian’s t-shirt off.  It seemed almost pointless to have put it on in the first place, but it afforded her an opportunity to reveal his terrific abs to CandyKit.

“Oh, look at this man,” swooned CandyKit, her mouth popping.

She opened over the crown of Brian’s cock and slid her lips down.  He squeezed his hands into fists and groaned as the candy popped against his sensitive skin.

CandyKit hummed, driving down her lipsticked lips until she was approaching the hilt.  She could taste the candy mixing with the sweet saltiness of Brian’s precum.

“Oh, look at that, Brian,” she whispered at his shoulder.  “Look how she takes your cock.”

Hazel went back to the countertop and took another of their candies.  She walked to the camera and showed the packet to any future viewers.

“The Cumball Gumball,” she smiled, then she opened the packet and gave the little sphere to her husband.

Brian started chewing at the gum as he watched Hazel.  The Cumball Gumball was one of the couple’s first successes.  It gave men the opportunity to experience multiple orgasms within a short space of time, meaning that the fun wasn’t over after they’d bolted.  Pairing this with Cupid’s Crackle was one of their followers’ favorite cocktails.

Hazel stalked around the pair, finding herself behind the kneeling CandyKit now.  She massaged her shoulders and toyed with her pigtails.

“You like the taste of my husband’s cock?” asked Hazel.

CandyKit nodded.

“I want to taste you,” said Hazel, and she set about doing so.

CandyKit rose on her knees so that she was no longer sitting on her heels.  Hazel was quickly under her skirt, finding her panties and peeling them off CandyKit’s soaked crotch.

The excited YouTuber felt her panties pull off her sticky pussy and took a deep breath of cock.

Hazel worked them down over her white tights and took them off over her high heels.  She walked to the camera and showed the creamy crotch to the lens.

“See how it works?” she asked.  “The power of Cupid’s Cackle.”

She imagined the orders flowing in as people watched the scene unfold.  Hazel stuck out her tongue and teased it at the creamy mess that CandyKit had left behind.

Brian watched his wife lick the crotch of Kit’s panties clean, then she walked behind CandyKit again and knelt behind her.

“She tasted so good,” Hazel said, looking at her husband as she massaged down the sides of CandyKit’s ribcage.

The YouTuber’s audience would have given anything to be in either Hazel or Brian’s position in that moment.  CandyKit was so strait-laced and never overtly sexual, but that didn’t stop millions of people from lusting over her.  The twenty-two-year-old had an allure about her.

“She’s just perfect, isn’t she Brian?” asked Hazel.

Brian nodded.  “She’s good at that too.”

“I bet she is.”

Hazel lifted the yellow mini-skirt and saw the milky, exposed butt of CandyKit beneath it.

“Damn, look at that ass,” hushed Hazel, vying to give CandyKit as much confidence as possible.  “I want to eat it all up.”

Hazel cupped CandyKit’s cheeks and squeezed, then she started to slide inside her thighs.  Soon her fingers were spinning on CandyKit’s leaking pussy, pushing the cum back up against it as she hummed on Brian’s cock.

“What are you doing?” asked Brian.  “Tell the viewers.”

“I’m fingering her tight pussy,” she said to Brian.  “You’re going to love putting your cock in there.”

CandyKit broke off from Brian’s cock and looked back over her shoulder.

“Don’t forget my ass,” she said.

Hazel looked at the camera and wowed.  “How’s that for losing your inhibitions?” she giggled.

CandyKit laughed too, but the laughter stopped when Hazel did as instructed and moved a finger to the tight little knot that CandyKit kept hidden.

From wholesome YouTube star to anal-fingering slut in seconds.  CandyKit had surely broken bad now.

“This video is going to do some serious numbers,” said Brian.

CandyKit grabbed his cock and jerked it.  “I want the whole world to see it.”

Hazel used Kit’s pussy juice to wet up the tight muscle, and she was beginning to squeeze her finger through the tiny aperture.

CandyKit put her forehead on Brian’s thigh and whined.  “That’s it!  That’s it!”

Hazel bounced her eyebrows at Brian.  “I’m in her asshole.”

She looked at the camera too and moved her hand back and forth, running her finger through CandyKit’s narrow muscle.

The audience couldn’t see, but they could imagine, and sometimes that was even better than the reality of the situation.

But Hazel wanted more.  She turned over onto her back and scooched under CandyKit’s dress like she was a mechanic on a wheel board.

She examined the waxed-clean beauty from beneath, licking her lips at the sticky pussy and its perfect lips that trailed down to a delicious, pink taint.  Her butt was puckered up like it was waiting for a kiss, and Hazel wasn’t going to leave it hanging.

She pulled down on CandyKit’s thighs and pushed her face up into the sinful channel, tonguing straight against her ass and circling the sensitive hoop.

CandyKit gasped, and when she did Brian pushed his cock into her mouth and fed it deep.  He held her head on him as she moaned and sputtered, looking straight at the camera as her eyes welled.

“Good girl,” said Brian, and he started to pump his hips.

CandyKit felt his cock slip into her throat, and she realized then that Cupid’s Cackle had a glorious side-effect.  It removed her gag-reflex completely.

Brian knew this, of course, and he started to fuck the minx’s throat wildly, relishing the squeeze of her gullet around him and its ridged walls.

CandyKit couldn’t believe how easily she’d taken Brian in her neck, but despite the unusual sensation of having your throat fucked, she found it tough to focus on.  The feeling of Hazel’s tongue swirling around her asshole was just too good.  She sat back on the sultry candy-shop owner, smothering her beautiful face with her butt.

Hazel relished the face-hug of CandyKit’s ass and thighs.  They were like a beautiful pillow made of soft, cool clouds.  She slithered her tongue up against CandyKit’s ass and planned her next move.

Steadily, CandyKit rose off Hazel’s face and the businesswoman came out from under her.  She wiped her face for the camera and squeezed her tits beneath her tiny t-shirt.

Hazel walked back to the counter, showing her cute ass and the whale-tail panties that got swallowed up between it.  She selected a lollipop and turned to the camera with it, sparkling a smile.

“Tell her what that is,” said Brian.

CandyKit looked back to the lollipop that Hazel was peeling the wrapper off.

“This,” said the seductive shop-owner, “is the Lolliplug.”

“The Lolliplug?” asked CandyKit.

“It goes in your asshole,” said Hazel plainly.  “And it helps relax the muscle while your butt sucks on it.”

“Damn,” hushed Kit.  “I’ve never taken it in my ass before.”

“Hear that, viewers?” asked Brian to the camera.

“We’d better show them,” said Hazel, and she helped CandyKit to her feet.

Brian got out of his jeans and stood with his stiff cock beside the pair of beauties.  Thanks to the candy he didn’t have to worry about softening up.

CandyKit faced away from the camera and then gave the viewers their first taste of her ass.  She bent forwards and her skirt rose over her round ass.  Her wide, naked thighs looked beautiful, sitting exposed above the thick band of fabric at the top of her tights.

Hazel pulled her skirt back further and now the camera could really see the wet mess of her pussy and the delicious, virginal dot above it.

“Look at that,” said Hazel, and she gave CandyKit’s butt a slap before putting her cheek against it and tonguing for her asshole.

Brian peered over and watched muscle meet muscle.

“Yes!” groaned CandyKit.

Hazel put the lollipop in her mouth and sucked it as seductively as she could, then she placed the little sphere against Kit’s asshole.

“I’m just gonna let it do the work,” she said, and she just held the sphere where it was.

CandyKit bit her lip.  She could feel the muscle steadily relaxing, and as it did so Hazel started to push against her hole.

Gradually the hoop widened until it swallowed right over the candy and sucked it inside like a hoover.  The white stick stuck out from her butt and inside it the candy did its magic.

“There it is, honey,” beamed Hazel, rubbing CandyKit’s big ass and looking at her husband.  “Do you want to fuck her in the pussy first?”

“Yes!” answered CandyKit for him.  “Do that.”

Hazel moved to the camera and walked behind it.  She took it up off the tripod and went mobile as Brian got himself in position.

He put himself behind CandyKit and looked down on the lollipop stick that pressed against his stomach when he squared his cock up to dock.

Hazel was on her knees beneath.  She angled the camera up between the beauties legs and the viewers saw her husband’s thick, beautiful cock start to press against CandyKit’s soaked, loose pussy.  He pushed inside and Candy moaned.

The YouTuber’s tits hung down against the thin, white fabric of her t-shirt.  Hazel could easily make out her nipple as it began to stiffen.

“Look how she loves it,” hushed Hazel, narrating the scene.  “And look at that beautiful cock.  God, he looks good, doesn’t he?”

She spoke to her future viewers like she was hosting a blog.

“I’ve swallowed that cock so many times, so I know what CandyKit is experiencing right now.”

“It’s so big,” she swooned, feeling the burgeoning length prodding at her cervix.

Brian fucked her slow to begin with.  He pinched her butt and drove himself through her with confident purpose, knowing that his cock wasn’t going to soften, and that even if he came, he’d have another orgasm ready right behind it.  And that’s what Brian intended to do now as he upped his pace.  

Hazel filmed from below, pointing out the sticky cum that oozed out from CandyKit’s pussy as Brain fucked her.

“Look how excited she is,” Hazel said.  “That’s her, isn’t it honey?  Not you?”

“I haven’t come yet,” said Brian.

“Can you?” whined CandyKit.  “I want to feel it.”

“Ooh,” Hazel startled, being reminded.  “If you really want to feel it ...”

She moved with the camera back to the counter, focusing it on a packet of candy that had remained untouched.

“Allure Breaker,” Hazel read.  “It’s our ball-gag offering.”

Hazel tore it from the packet.  It was a jawbreaker attached to a strap of fabric that could be affixed around a person’s head.

Hazel set the camera back on the tripod as she placed the huge candy in CandyKit’s open mouth and fastened it to her.
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