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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

 

Would doing that- having sex with a younger man- turn him on?

Our sex life was far from dead, and it was good I can say- I do manage to orgasm two times out of three- but it had become somewhat routine. Routine is not bad, not in sex or in anything else, but it is plain. Just like eating a bagel every morning with Philadelphia gets old and eventually you want to spice it up with a little pineapple or some chives, maybe Bryce had said this to me because he wanted to explore this with me?

You really think he just randomly blurted that out, Amy?

I would have never went this way in a search for something a little different, but if Bryce really wanted this, then I should at least get an idea of what he was talking about. After he went to work as he always does at seven, I turned on the laptop, and I decided to at least see how common this fetish was for men. 

Typing the word threesome into the search engine, hundreds or even thousands of pages came up, image after image of men having sex with two women.

Let’s see, maybe I should type two men and a woman threesome?

Doing that, I saw that the first result wasn’t some picture or video of a sex act, but what looked like an unofficial dictionary of sex terms. Apparently this arrangement was abbreviated as an “MFM” threesome, and putting that into the search engine, I got a whole different variety of results than what my original search for threesome had brought up.

That man is sucking cock with his wife!

Well, I didn’t actually know if they were married or not. But what I saw on the screen in front of me was clear; a man and a woman, both in their late forties or maybe early fifties, were kneeling down in front of a much younger man. His massive penis was between their mouths, their tongues intertwining around the head of it, and what was even more shocking, was the fact that the very sight of this made my nipples suddenly harden and my thighs feel sensitive…

That is one of the hottest things I have ever seen…

I normally am not turned on just by seeing a picture of sex, but something about this- maybe because it was so taboo somehow?- made me suddenly wish that my husband was home. If he was here, I would immediately climb on top of him and ride his cock….

Is this what threesomes really entail?

The question in my mind was really of course, was this something that Bryce had been involved in?

I could not imagine my husband letting another man suck his cock, whether or not a woman was involved, but as I scrolled through the results, I saw this was far from the only image of such a thing. About half of the results in my search were of men sharing cocks with a woman, whether they were sucking them, or touching them, or even licking the woman’s pussy as another man was shoving his cock deep inside of it…

Imagine if Bryce had been into this!

I pictured my husband- an even younger, hotter version of my husband- with his hard cock in a couple’s mouth.

Imagine sucking a cock with Bryce, a hot, hard young cock!


Amy’s Bi Surprise

 

I.

 

Ask your partner to tell you something that you don’t know about them.

Reading the line in the women’s magazine I held in my hand, I smiled, and I almost laughed.

After seven years, what more is there to know?

Maybe some men are the strong and quiet type, but while my husband Bryce definitely is the former, he has never been the latter. I was actually surprised to learn he was a Marine when I first started dating him.

Aren’t Marines supposed to do what they are told and not talk about it?

“What’s so funny?” Bryce said, the sound of the game he was playing on his phone loud.

Him and that damn game!

“Nothing,” I said, sighing, “Actually, tell me something I don’t know about you.”

“I just got sent back to prison,” Bryce said, announcing the progress in his handheld amusement like I cared, “What?”

“I said, tell me something that I don’t know about you,” I said.

“Like what?” Bryce said, still not looking up from his game.

“I don’t know, anything,” I said, getting annoyed.

Now that he was hedging on the question, what had been a suggestion from a mass marketed magazine suddenly became one I honestly wanted answered.

“I got the high score in pinball at the laundromat,” Bryce said.

“I know that,” I said, rolling my eyes, “Come on, be serious- tell me something.”

I don’t care about you and your games!

“Okay,” Bryce said, still looking at his screen, “I used to go to swinger’s clubs.”

Had I heard him correctly?

“What?” I said, my tone turning serious.

I had asked for him to tell me something I didn’t know, like maybe about a time he won a competition or maybe about some story involving a particularly dumb person in basic training.

Not something like this!

“I used to go to swinger’s clubs,” he repeated, still playing his game, “You know, places where people who like fucking other people go…”

I know what swinger’s clubs are.

In church, they had warned us about them when we were still chaste young adults, as if simply being an eighteen year old meant that we were willing to get involved in the most extreme forms of sex. It was part of the whole series of lessons on all of the various things people were into that were sin. Even then, part of me wondered how many people in our class were going to take the knowledge they learned about these “evils”, to experience them first hand as soon as they went off to college in the fall. 

You tell someone about something they have never thought about before, and that is what happens!

I mean, a person can be born an alcoholic, but if they are never exposed to it, they aren’t going to become a drunk!

“I thought that was for married couples only,” I said, wrinkling my nose slightly, “Unless you had another wife you never told me about?”

When I married Bryce, the fact that he is ten years older than me didn’t seem to matter to me. I was twenty seven, and while like most women of Asian ancestry I am aging slowly, I knew that my family was expecting me to get married soon. As I started seeing the women around me not only getting settled down, but marrying men of worse and worse quality, a man who had his own business and had no offspring seemed like a good bet. I didn’t marry Bryce just because he was stable, but I can say that was a large part of the reason I dated him in the first place.
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