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About This Book

A wealthy couple need one last thing from their attractive realtor before they close the deal, and that’s to watch her tackle the hubby and degrade the wife, all while overlooking Central Park in this ffm cuckquean threesome fantasy. Read as wifey instructs her own domination, as her younger counterpart finds fresh confidence in berating the onlooking older woman as hubby takes her butt.
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Felicia had an even better view.  She could see the little slit and the clit-hood between it.

“Taste me,” Chelsea said.

She put her hand on the back of Felicia’s head, relishing the dynamic that was emerging.  As Felicia turned her face upwards Chelsea pushed her crotch forwards, pressing her pussy onto Felicia’s mouth.

“She likes that,” Mark said to Chelsea.

Felicia closed her eyes as the soft, wet flesh enveloped her.  She had everything she ever wanted, but what she yearned for now most of all was a complete shift in power.  For much of her adult years she’d been in control.  It thrilled her to surrender it to someone else and give them a taste of the kind of power she wielded.

“Taste it,” urged Chelsea, relishing the chance to have Felicia suffer at her hand.

But the older woman was far from suffering.  Felicia found great delight in being dominated.  She started to lick, tasting Chelsea’s pussy as she rubbed it against her face.

Felicia stuck out her tongue and Chelsea was caught somewhere between alarmed and impressed at how readily Felicia submitted to her urges.

She allowed Chelsea to rub herself all over her face as Mark held the younger woman upright, fondling her breasts and fumbling with her bra strap.

He opened the clasp, and Chelsea took off the garment, holding Felicia’s head with two hands so that her breasts bunched between her biceps.

Mark was staring at the delightful cleavage.  He dropped his face to the fresh, pert breasts and started to suck.

Chelsea gushed a moan as she felt the older man’s mouth envelop her nipple.  She cooed as Mark bit it, pushing her breast towards his face as though he was starving.

Chelsea put her hand around his cock now and Mark stood beside her, taking off his suit jacket and tossing it onto the nearby couch.

“Shirt and tie too,” said Chelsea, holding his cheek.

In the meantime, Felicia continued to feast, pushing her maw against Chelsea’s wet flesh.  It was as though she wanted her entire face to be coated in Chelsea’s youthful excitement.

Mark stripped off his top and Chelsea swooned at his muscles, rubbing them and feeling the hard resistance.

“As hard as your cock,” she said, eyeing his big chest.

She gripped his length in her downturned fist, squeezing around Mark and tugging.

“Y—yes,” he stuttered, surrendering to her touch.

She jerked it faster and then pulled Mark towards Felicia.  She dismounted the older woman and Felicia blinked upwards as the light came back.

“Suck,” instructed Chelsea, placing the cock on Felicia’s lips.

She squeezed the woman’s cheeks and crouched to the floor.

“Suck his cock, you worthless slut,” she spat.

Felicia was impressed at how attuned Chelsea appeared to be to her needs.
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