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“Isn’t it your turn now?” Caroline said.

“What?”

“Don’t you mean ‘dare?’” snarked Caroline.

“Dare,” said Kit.

Declan looked at his friend.  “Yeah.  Dare.”

“Stand up,” Caroline said, and she calmly took a sip of her wine.

The duo looked at each other sheepishly.

“Where’s your sense of fun gone?” asked Caroline, getting her own back.  “Come on.  Stand up.”

“Can’t refuse a dare,” Declan said, and he rushed up quickly out of the water.

Caroline watched the water flow off him and then did a double-take at his crotch.  Declan was sporting a very impressive erection, and he seemed almost proud of it.

Kit saw it and laughed, then he stood up too, showing Caroline that he was in a similar state of arousal.  The pair looked at each other and laughed together.

“I thought it was just me,” Kit said.

“What are they in aid of?” Caroline asked, looking up and trying desperately to ignore the throbbing cocks that stood before her.

Kit shrugged.  “I don’t know.  Just seeing you undress kind of ... got me going, I guess.”

“Same,” Declan said.

Caroline was flattered.  It was perhaps the nicest compliment they’d ever given her.

“All because of me?” Caroline checked.

“Don’t go swelling your head, Mrs. Franklin.”

“I’m not the one who’s head’s swelling,” Caroline teased, then she took another look at the beautiful, engorged cocks before her.  “My, oh, my.”

The boys stood on parade; hands clasped behind their backs on full display.  The chill of the air was kissing the water that sat on their bare skin.

“Can we sit down yet?” asked Declan.

“I’m not finished looking,” Caroline said.  “Dare.”

The two looked at each other.  It just seemed so obvious to them.

“Stand up,” said Kit.

Caroline didn’t flinch this time.  She set down her glass and then rose out of the water, facing the pair.  Caroline was proud of her body—even more so now that it had earned a duo of erections from two men over half her age.

They weren’t bashful in drinking in her nakedness.  They wandered their eyes over her breasts that hung deliciously in front of them.

Kit followed the running water down to the triangle of brown fur that sat above Caroline’s pussy.  He hadn’t ever imagined it before but found it jarring that it was styled.

“What now?” asked Declan.

“Now it’s your dare,” said Caroline.

“What’s the dare?” Kit said.

“Play for me,” Caroline purred.

She could see their jaws turn tight as they heard her request.  Their playful smirks were long gone now.  This was serious.

“Play how?” asked Kit.  He knew the answer, but he wanted to hear Caroline’s smokey voice say it.

“Do I have to spell it out?  Jerk your cocks.  Go.”

Declan was the first to move.  He put his fist around his cock and started to tug.  Kit took a breath and then grabbed his own thickness, doing the same.

“Good boys,” Caroline said, looking at each of them in turn.  “That’s very good.  Am I spontaneous enough for you yet?”
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Hot Tub Anal Threesome Dare
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Caroline Franklin stood in her garden, hands on hips, looking over her new, steaming hot tub with a smile.

“Happy with it?” her neighbor’s son Kit asked, standing next to his friend Declan.

“I love it!” Caroline beamed.  “Thank you for helping.  I don’t think I’d have ever managed that on my own.”

“Happy to help,” Declan said.  “I guess that means it’s partly ours now, doesn’t it?”

Caroline smirked and shook her head.  “You can use it whenever you like,” she said, and she hoped she wouldn’t live to regret it.

The way Declan and Kit looked at each other and grinned made her begin to have doubts immediately.

“No funny business!” Caroline declared with a stern finger.  “Don’t forget I’ve got to get back in that water.”

“No funny business?” Kit scoffed.  “What the hell are hot tibs for then?”

Declan laughed whilst Caroline was less amused.

“They’re for relaxing and unwinding in,” she said calmly.

“Maybe I could bring a few girls back to relax and unwind,” teased Kit.

Caroline breathed deeply.  She thought about threatening to tell Kit’s mom but didn’t want to sour the occasion completely.

“Just kidding, Mrs. Franklin,” drawled Kit.

“You two at practice later?” Caroline asked.

“You know it,” answered Declan.  “What are you doing?”

Caroline nodded at the hot tub.  “What do you think?”

“Not messing around, huh?”

“I didn’t get a hot tub to just stare at it!”

***
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Later that night Caroline raised a glass to the star-spotted night sky and took a sip of her wine.  The bubbles burst around her, and the heat fogged the air.  This was what she’d longed for.

She took a deep breath and set her head back on the edge of the tub.  This was living.  This was what all her hard work had led towards.

All the extra hours, the late nights, the meetings—all seemed worth it now.  Caroline had started to dial things back and enjoy the fruits of her labor for once.  It was something that wasn’t lost on her friends.  They’d noticed her begin to mellow now that she was working less, and that her asshole ex-husband was out of her life.

A car door slamming cut through Caroline’s tranquil evening.  Soon after she heard the voices of Kit and Declan, laughing and joking as they came in through the back gate like they owned the place.

“Here she is,” Declan said.  “Looking like something out of a music video.”

Caroline raised her head and looked at Kit and Declan approach, all sweaty and big-chested from their practice.

“How is it?” asked Kit, and he put his hand into the water.

“Don’t get it sweaty,” warned Caroline.  “It’s lovely.”

Kit shook off his hand and looked at Declan.  “Should we do what we talked about?”

Declan’s smile made Caroline immediately on edge.  “What were you talking about?”

“Just how cool it’d be to lie back in the warm water, nice cold beer, bathing our naked bodies ...”

Declan let the words linger and stared at Caroline with a smile while they registered.  Her eyes spread open wide, and she sat up in the tub.

“You are not doing that!”

“I’ll get the beers,” Kit said, and he walked off next door.

“Don’t!” warned Caroline, but her efforts were in vain.

Declan had already begun to strip.  He was stamping on his shorts and yanking his feet off his muddy legs.

“You’ll get the water dirty!” cried Caroline, staring aghast as Declan got naked in front of her.

“The filter will clean it,” he said, unabashed as he took off his shirt and showed Caroline his naked body.

She fell silent.  She stared at his nakedness, and how beautifully the blue hue of the lights lit up his muscled body.

He was pumped after training, and Caroline could see it in the strong veins that flowed around his body.

He stepped in over the edge of the tub and she turned away from his big, swinging cock.  Caroline was in her bikini, but something about Declan being naked in the same body of water as her was making her nervous.

“That’s better,” he said, and he eased into one of the seats with a groan.

Caroline looked over, speechless.  Declan took a deep breath.

“We just wanna try it, Mrs. Franklin,” he said.  “We’ve been talking about it all the way to football and back.”

“Can I get it to myself tomorrow at least?” Caroline asked.

“Of course,” Declan said, sitting up.  “We just wanted to try it.  And you did say we could use it whenever.”

Kit came back with two beers and handed one to Declan.

“No messing around, huh, Dec?” he said, looking in.  “Did you go commando?”

“You know it!”

Kit laughed and tapped his can of beer against his friend’s.  Declan opened his and quickly put his mouth to the rim as beer started to spurt out.

“God dammit!” Caroline cried, looking at the dripping beer and turning away.

Declan pulled a face to Kit who laughed before undressing too.

“Both of you, huh?” Caroline asked.

She couldn’t help but compare Kit’s body as he took his clothes off.  He looked equally as impressive as Declan, but with a touch less hair on his chest.  When he vaulted into the tub, Caroline noticed that they seemed to share the same luck in the length department.

Kit splashed into the tub and Caroline turned away, closing her eyes tight as the water flowed around her and over the edge.

“You’re messing up the water levels!” she cried.

“Our bodies will help replace it,” Declan said.  “Displacement, Mrs. Franklin.”

He tipped his beer towards her as though he was toasting the notion.

“Lighten up a little, Mrs. Franklin,” Kit said, taking a sip.

“I am,” said Caroline.  “I haven’t given you both a smack yet, have I?”

“Yet,” laughed Kit.

“When’s the last time you did something fun?” asked Declan.

“I do fun things all the time!”

“When?” probed Kit.  It wouldn’t be the last probing he did that night.

Caroline was at a loss.

“Last spontaneous thing you did?” he pressed.

“Ditching my ex-husband?”

“That took years, didn’t it?” said Declan.

Caroline scowled in confused annoyance at Declan.  Clearly Kit’s mom had been talking.

“Getting this hot tub?” she offered as an alternative.

“Does that count?” asked Kit, looking at Declan.

“I don’t think it does,” his friend replied.

Caroline had seen them like this before.  They were thick as thieves, and it made no sense to try and fight against it.  With Kit’s mom away on vacation they appeared to have dialed things up a notch.

“Then you’re right,” she said, defeated.  “I’m a broken, old woman who doesn’t have any fun.”

She took a sip of her wine and stared off into the distance.

Kit and Declan felt the guilt of their actions hit, just as Caroline had intended.

“I’m sure you got up to some crazy things when you were young,” Declan said.

“What’s the craziest, Mrs. Franklin?  Come on.  Tell us something we don’t know.”

Caroline looked at her wine and then took a sip.  “First of all, I’m still young, and second of all, you wouldn’t be able to handle the craziest thing I’ve done.”

The comment caused Kit and Declan to burst out laughing.

“Try us,” suggested Declan.

“I don’t have to prove anything to either of you,” she said, sipping her wine.  “I know I’m fun.”

“So do something fun,” said Kit.  “Let’s play a game of dare?”

“You mean truth or dare?” Caroline countered.

“I mean dare,” Kit clarified.  “You’d pick truth every time if you had the option.”

Declan high-fived him in agreement.

“Fine.  Dare,” said Caroline.

“Take off your bikini,” Declan said.  It came from his mouth so quickly that Caroline couldn’t help but think it had been planned, especially given Kit’s non-reaction.

“What’s that going to prove?” asked Caroline.

“That you still know how to have fun?” said Kit.

“Naked means fun now, does it?”

“Sure does,” Kit said.

Caroline shook her head and sighed.  Beneath the water she unfastened her bikini top.

Declan and Kit’s mouths were open as they stared.

“We didn’t think you’d do it,” Kit said.

“Been planning this, have we?” asked Caroline, and she tossed her wet bikini over the edge of the tub.

“Bottoms too,” said Declan, nodding.

The young men’s eyes were on the surface of the water, staring at the popping bubbles that sat in front of Caroline and convincing themselves they could see something.

They watched her chin dip towards the water and then marveled as a soaked pair of bikini bottoms emerged, hooked on Caroline’ finger.

“There,” announced Caroline.  “Now I’m fun.”

Declan and Kit couldn’t believe it.  It was clear they didn’t think they’d make it this far.

“Isn’t it your turn now?” Caroline said.

“What?”

“Don’t you mean ‘dare?’” snarked Caroline.

“Dare,” said Kit.

Declan looked at his friend.  “Yeah.  Dare.”

“Stand up,” Caroline said, and she calmly took a sip of her wine.

The duo looked at each other sheepishly.

“Where’s your sense of fun gone?” asked Caroline, getting her own back.  “Come on.  Stand up.”

“Can’t refuse a dare,” Declan said, and he rushed up quickly out of the water.

Caroline watched the water flow off him and then did a double-take at his crotch.  Declan was sporting a very impressive erection, and he seemed almost proud of it.

Kit saw it and laughed, then he stood up too, showing Caroline that he was in a similar state of arousal.  The pair looked at each other and laughed together.

“I thought it was just me,” Kit said.

“What are they in aid of?” Caroline asked, looking up and trying desperately to ignore the throbbing cocks that stood before her.

Kit shrugged.  “I don’t know.  Just seeing you undress kind of ... got me going, I guess.”

“Same,” Declan said.

Caroline was flattered.  It was perhaps the nicest compliment they’d ever given her.

“All because of me?” Caroline checked.

“Don’t go swelling your head, Mrs. Franklin.”

“I’m not the one who’s head’s swelling,” Caroline teased, then she took another look at the beautiful, engorged cocks before her.  “My, oh, my.”

The boys stood on parade; hands clasped behind their backs on full display.  The chill of the air was kissing the water that sat on their bare skin.

“Can we sit down yet?” asked Declan.

“I’m not finished looking,” Caroline said.  “Dare.”

The two looked at each other.  It just seemed so obvious to them.

“Stand up,” said Kit.

Caroline didn’t flinch this time.  She set down her glass and then rose out of the water, facing the pair.  Caroline was proud of her body—even more so now that it had earned a duo of erections from two men over half her age.

They weren’t bashful in drinking in her nakedness.  They wandered their eyes over her breasts that hung deliciously in front of them.

Kit followed the running water down to the triangle of brown fur that sat above Caroline’s pussy.  He hadn’t ever imagined it before but found it jarring that it was styled.

“What now?” asked Declan.

“Now it’s your dare,” said Caroline.

“What’s the dare?” Kit said.

“Play for me,” Caroline purred.

She could see their jaws turn tight as they heard her request.  Their playful smirks were long gone now.  This was serious.

“Play how?” asked Kit.  He knew the answer, but he wanted to hear Caroline’s smokey voice say it.

“Do I have to spell it out?  Jerk your cocks.  Go.”

Declan was the first to move.  He put his fist around his cock and started to tug.  Kit took a breath and then grabbed his own thickness, doing the same.

“Good boys,” Caroline said, looking at each of them in turn.  “That’s very good.  Am I spontaneous enough for you yet?”

“Getting there,” said Kit, and he showed a flicker of smirk again now.

“Dare,” Caroline said, and she was now beginning to say the word like she was daring the duo to challenge her further.

“Fuck yourself for us,” Declan said.

Even Kit was shocked by that.  He looked at his friend, aghast, and then looked to Caroline.

“That’s a little much, isn’t it honey?” asked Caroline.

Declan was still working his cock as he talked to her.  “Getting scared?”

“I’m not scared,” Caroline countered.

“So do it,” Declan said.

Kit was a bystander now.  He was prepared to let his more confident friend do this part.

Caroline sat back on the edge of the tub.  Slowly, she parted her legs, turning her head away from them so as not to witness their scrutiny.

Free to stare, Declan and Kit’s eyes went instantly between Caroline’s legs, watching as her pink petals were revealed.

Kit started to jerk himself again as his Caroline’s hand went to her pussy and started to tease the lips open slowly.  Steam came up off her thighs.

“Like this?” Caroline asked, slipping her finger up and down around her clitoris.

“No,” Declan said.  “Fuck yourself for us.  That’s the dare.”

Caroline turned her head and faced Declan.  Their eyes locked.  Without breaking her gaze, Caroline turned her fingers inwards and started to push them through her muscle.

Kit was trembling was he watched Caroline’s fingers sink into her pussy.  She was clearly soaked.  The glisten of her cum was immediately apparent on her digits as they were pulled out of her for the first time.

“Like this?” she asked Declan.  “Is this what you mean?”

He looked to the act, jerking himself in time with Caroline’s movements.

“Just like that,” he said.

“Dare,” Kit added quickly.

“Put your cock in my mouth.”

Declan was shocked by the speed of Caroline’s reply, but even more shocked by his friend’s reaction.

Kit took a step forwards, gripping the hilt of his cock and angling it right for Caroline’s pretty face.

Caroline opened her mouth dutifully and Kit pushed inside it.  He put his cock deep and Caroline kept it there, looking out the corner of her eye at Declan who jerked himself to the sight.

“Well, that was spontaneous,” he said.  “Is that dare for both of us...?”

Caroline hummed and Kit felt the vibrations over his cock.

Declan moved forwards too and pressed his cock against Kit’s, trying to find space in Caroline’s mouth that wasn’t there.

Her hands were off her pussy now and they were gripping each stiff length.  She tugged at the hard flesh and vied to take as much of them together as she could.

Declan and Kit stared down, watching their cocks press against each other and be kissed and mouthed by Kit’s hungry neighbor who was suddenly like a woman possessed.

“We’ve uncaged a monster,” Declan said.

“I think I like it,” Kit said.

Caroline moved her mouth to Declan and drove her lips over him, pinching tight around his shaft.

“Fuck,” he groaned, leaning his head back.  “I know I like it.”

Caroline gave him a taste of her blowjob prowess before moving on to Kit.  He was just as happy to receive her.  His fists clenched and then his fingers stretched.  He didn’t quite know what to do with himself.

“Dare,” Caroline said between mouthfuls.

“Bend over,” Declan said.

Caroline repositioned herself so that she was in the middle of the tub.  She bent over and continued to suck on Kit whilst Declan assessed the view from behind.

Her wet, shapely ass stared at him.  He rubbed it and pushed it together, squeezing her cheeks and relishing the access that he had to her mature beauty.

“Dare,” Declan said.

Caroline took Kit’s cock from her mouth.  “Fuck me,” she demanded.

Declan held his cock and stepped towards Caroline’s deliciously wet slit, swashing the tip up and down her groove and feeling the silky cum drape over him.

He pushed into her tightness and felt the muscle squeeze over him and allow him inside.  Caroline’s pussy was as warm as the hot-tub, but it’s tight, wet hug felt much better around his cock than the water had.

Caorline moaned.  Kit pushed his cock into her mouth to deaden the sound and soon he was fucking her face while his friend took her from behind.

Kit sat on the edge of the tub and let Caroline have her way with him.  She started to stroke and spit on his cock, but every so often the girth of Declan pressing into her from behind was too much to ignore.  She’d stop and ache a moan, looking at Kit and nodding to him.

“It’s so good,” she said.  “So, fucking good.”

“I want to try,” Kit said.

“Dare,” Caroline told him.

“Let me fuck you.”

Declan dutifully made way and Kit went behind his neighbor now.  He was happy enough in second place.  He docked his cock to Caroline’s pussy and pushed inside, feeling the warmth that Declan just had.

Meanwhile Declan was holding his cum-soaked cock in front of Caroline.  She didn’t even need a dare this time.  She took him in her hand and then ran her tongue up the length, cleansing her cum from him before planting him back in her mouth.

Declan moved her hair aside and leaned back to watch his cock as it moved through her lips.  He looked over her back at Kit who was rubbing at Caroline’s cheeks and driving himself into her slowly.

Caroline could feel the distant rumbling of climax on the horizon.  She started to finger her clit with her hand and left her mouth to Declan.  Declan guided his cock in and out of it whilst she worked herself to climax.

“Come for us,” Declan hushed.  “Make her come, Kit.”

Kit wasn’t experienced enough to know what he was doing, but he knew enough to know that he shouldn’t stop.  He kept the same pace, pushing forcefully into the milf and striking her ass with his hips when he did so.

Caroline liked it rough, and the strength of Kit behind her was making her excited.  When Declan started to force himself into the top of her throat, Caroline felt right at home between them.

“Dare,” Kit said, not breaking his stride.

Declan was kind enough to pull his cock from Caroline’s throat to let her speak.

“Put it in my ass,” she said, looking back at Kit to let him know she was serious.

“Mrs. Franklin?” Declan asked.

“You wanted to know the craziest thing I’ve ever done, didn’t you?”

“Huh?”

“You won’t be the first in my ass, Kit,” she smiled.  “Now stuff it in there.”

Kit eased slowly out from Caroline’s pussy and then stared down at the impossibly tight dot of her ass.

“Will it fit?” he asked.

“Let me try,” said Declan, beginning to move.

“Ah,” warned Caroline.  “I want Kit to do it.”

Kit bit his lip and then pressed the tip of his cock to his neighbor’s butt.

“Harder,” Caroline ordered, and Kit pushed in more.

He marveled as her tight muscle began to relent and open.  He pushed deep and soon his cock was disappearing into her asshole like he’d speared her with it.

Caroline felt her butt begin to fill, rekindling those old memories of ass-fucking from twenty years ago.  It had been so long.

“That’s it, honey,” she strained.  “Give me your cock too, Declan.”

Declan brought his cock to Caroline’s face, but his focus was on her ass.  He watched enviably as his friend’s cock got swallowed up.  Soon Kit was docking deep, and his pubic hair was touching the top of Caroline’s ass crack.

“It’s in,” Kit said in wonderment, looking down.

“I know it is,” Caroline giggled.  “Now fuck it.”

Kit started slowly.  He dragged his cock back and Caroline hissed as her butt tried to keep him where it was.  After a few pumps it got the message and began to relax further, allowing Kit to probe deep and then pull almost all the way back out.

He shook his head in disbelief as he hit his stride, then he looked up at his friend with a smile.

“I’m fucking Mrs. Franklin’s ass,” Kit beamed.

“Good for you,” Declan said, slightly jealous.

Caroline started to jerk Declan’s cock, sensing his distaste.  “You’re next,” she said.

Declan started to smile.

“It feels so good, Mrs. Franklin,” Kit said and his eyes closed to focus on it further.

“I bet it does, honey.  I bet it’s tight, isn’t it?”

“So tight.”

“Dare,” Caroline said.

Declan opened his mouth to speak, but Kit beat him to it.

“Dare me to come in your ass, Mrs. Franklin,” he said, breathing hard and talking with urgency.  “Please!”

It was clear that his arrival was imminent.

“Come in my ass, Kit,” Caroline said, and she started to bounce back against his cock.

Kit let himself be jerked by the milf’s tight asshole.  He stood with his hands at his side and focused on how good it felt.  His balls fizzed with excitement and his cock started to bloom, stiffening up as his balls pulled tight to the base.

“Oh, Mrs. Franklin!”

“Come in my ass!”

“Mrs. Franklin!”

Kit’s eyes opened and he stared down on the source of his joy.  He put both hands to Caroline’s hips and pulled her back onto him as he started to fuck her again.

His cock sprang through her ring quickly, rocking back and forth through the muscle while he began to pulse.

Caroline felt the heat burst up inside her.  Each throb from Kit was felt in her tight ring.  The cum fired inside her as Kit moaned.

Declan watched on, trying his hardest not to be disappointed.  The notion of fucking Caroline’s ass seemed out of the question now.

Kit worked out everything he had, then he moved back and let Caroline’s butt squeeze him out of it.  His cock was eased out and then she looked to Declan.

“It’s your turn to dare,” she said.

Declan looked at Caroline’s devilish face.  The red hue and disheveled hair made her barely recognizable.

“Dare,” he said.

“Come in my ass too,” Caroline said, and she fought hard not to smile.

The corners of her mouth began to turn upwards, and she was surprised to see Declan’s doing the same.

“Bring me that cock, Kit,” Caroline said.  “I want to clean you off.”

Kit walked wearily through the water, presenting himself before Caroline whilst Declan took his place behind her.

Caroline picked up Kit’s slackening, cum-coated cock and fed it into her mouth, sucking the bitterness of him and massaging his balls.

Declan stared down on the cum-smashed hole of the milf.  Her hoop was open far enough for him to spy the red insides, and the white smatterings of his friend’s cum that sat inside.

“Fuck my ass,” Caroline demanded, sensing Declan’s trepidation.

He pushed against the knot and was surprised by how quickly it slipped over him.

Caroline was warmed up now, and the muscle greeted Declan well.  It hugged him just close enough as he pushed deep and felt Kit’s cum become his lube.

Declan wanted to punish Caroline’s naughtiness.  He gave her a long, slow withdrawal and then banged his hips forwards quickly, sending his thick inches surging into her colon quickly.

Caroline gasped, her head bouncing like a rag doll.  She sucked on Kit, but every time Declan thrust forwards Kit’s cock slipped from her mouth.

“Oh, fuck!” she whined, and she sensed another climax brimming.

She started to toy with her clit while Declan fucked her hard.  Her ass-muscle pulsed along with her pussy.

Kit was dragging his cock over Caroline and pinching some more of his cum to the tip.  He started to stiffen up all over again as he watched the pleasure-strewn face of Caroline awaken again.  Before long, he was bolt stiff and jerking himself quickly over her.

Caroline opened her eyes and noticed that Kit was at full mast again.  Declan was driving towards climax though, and she felt he should be her focus.

She looked back at him and up into his eyes.  “Come in my ass,” she said.  “I want both of your loads inside me.”

Declan was fucking her so hard that he could heard his friend’s clacking cum around her asshole.

He worked her fast, jerking his cock through the ring of muscle until he had nothing left to do but come.
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