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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 NOW!!!!!!


Excerpt

Yes, holy shit is right, John!

Claire opened her lips as far as they could go, sucking as much of her husband’s dick between her gums as she could manage. As she filled her mouth fully, her cheeks bulging with his cock, she stared right at Wayne, seeing what their guest was doing as she pleasured her husband.

Wayne not only had his cock out of his pants, he had now removed his shirt, exposing his toned, bare chest- he was not built like some musclebound body builder, and the slight softness to her stomach told her that in a few years he would have the standard middle aged spread, but for now his hairless torso was still that of a young man. Between his legs, he rested his right hand on his own shaft, his fingers gently touching it, as if he was too excited to stop from playing with himself, but not ready to waste his seed in a self driven eruption…

I know what you want, Wayne- and I want it, too.

Blowjob or not, her husband had not yet noticed that they were not alone- and before he did, and wanted her to submit to the sexual touch of their guest, Claire wanted something else first.

“Would you like two mouths on your cock, John?” Claire asked, letting her husband fall from her mouth with an audible plop, licking softly across the ridge of his cock, “Would you like that, John?”

“Yes,” John moaned, an automatic and instinctive response, “Yes, I would, Claire-”

Ask and ye shall receive.

With that, Claire looked into Wayne’s eyes- holding her husband’s cock in her left hand, she waved it at him so her intentions were clear, and with her right hand, she curled her fingers, making a “come hither” motion, no question now about the invitation that she was extending…

It’s now or never, Wayne.

As if in a trance, his eyes never leaving hers, Wayne seemed to glide across the floor- he was now on the side of the bed where her and her husband lay, looking down at the cock she was holding in between her fingers, as if he was making one final decision. Smiling, Claire ran her tongue across the sensitive flesh of her husband’s cock head, and Wayne could no longer resist.

Falling to his knees on the side of the bed, as John finally realized that they were not alone, Wayne opened his lips, and he took the head of her husband’s cock in between them.

He easily swallowed it, halfway down the shaft in one gulp, as Claire watched with amazement, and John’s eyes went wide. From the way things looked, this was not the first time that Wayne had a man’s hard prick in between his lips, and as Claire leaned slightly back, she let him have at it. He drove his head down further, aggressively swallowing John’s cock now all the way to the base, his eyes never leaving hers as he did so.

This is the hottest fucking thing I have ever seen!

Claire had never actually seen a man sucking another man’s cock before, and maybe it would have been different if it was two effeminate gay guys or something- but the fact that it was this attractive, younger waiter, a man who obviously did not hesitate in taking what he wanted, submitting to having a cock in his mouth, that is what made it so hot!

Wayne kept looking right at her- after swallowing her husband’s shaft all the way for a long moment, he suddenly pulled back his head from the base of the dick, and he let it fall back out of his mouth with an audible “plop”. 

“It tastes good,” Wayne said, his hand now covering her own, pulling her fingers back towards the base of John’s cock, “Good enough to share!”

What do you think, John?

Wayne’s fingers were insistent, his touch strong and demanding, yet Claire was more concerned with John’s reaction- whatever he may or may not have done in the past was now no longer a hypothetical question, but one that was a reality of the moment!

Claire looked up at her husband, as she began to stroke the base of him alongside their new lover, and she saw the strangest look in his eyes- a mixture of pleasure and surprise, they seemed to be covered in a thin glaze almost, sparkling from the excitement of the moment…

Tell me- tell us- what you think?

“You want us to suck your cock, John?” Claire asked her husband, “You want us to suck your cock together?”

“Yes,” John said, his voice honest, “Yes- suck my cock- both of you, suck my cock!”

Part of what had turned her on about this whole idea in concept was that it would be her husband submitting- not just to another man, but to her especially- but the sudden flash of dominance in his tone felt right, planned or not.

Turning her face to Wayne, who now had moved so that he was inches away from her own, Claire smiled, as they held the erect shaft of her husband between them.

“Together,” Claire said, directing the younger man, “Let’s suck him- together.”

“Yes,” Wayne said, as she watched his tongue began to tease the tip of John’s cock.

I am so fucking wet—

Extending her own tongue, she joined hers against the rougher texture of Wayne’s, their first kiss a combination of the salty bitterness from her husbands’ cock and their own conjoined passions, enough to mkake the need between her own legs no longer able to be held off. While she wanted to keep sucking John, to play an adult version of swap meat between their mouths, her body had other ideas. After Wayne put the head back inside of his mouth for a second, and likewise she followed his lead, Claire plopped it back out of her mouth.
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