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By Riley Storm

Blake washed the cum from his stomach and chest in the room’s massive, glass-enclosed  shower.  He couldn’t help stroking his cock, thinking about what he had just witnessed.  He smiled and laughed to himself.  Blake couldn’t believe how lucky he was to have Bree. 

Blake shut the shower off, steam filling the room.  Opening the floor-to-ceiling glass door of the shower, he stepped out and watched his limp cock in the foggy mirror.  He grabbed it with one hand, thinking about how much he liked seeing Bree with larger men.  He pulled the towel from the rack and began drying himself.  Just then, he heard Bree’s distinctive moan come from the bedroom.  Blake rushed to dry himself before stepping out of the bathroom.

On the bed, he found Bree on her back, legs in the air and toes curled.  Scott’s face was buried between Bree’s legs, devouring her pussy.  His hands held Bree’s legs in place, aimed at the ceiling.  She squirmed as Scott’s tongue worked her clit.  

“You started without me?” Blake said jokingly.

Bree opened her eyes and turned to Blake, smiling.  “Sorry, he said he didn’t want to wait,” Bree said, “and neither did I.”  Bree closed her eyes again and moaned as Scott lifted her legs higher in the air, licking intensely.

Blake watched as Scott manipulated Bree’s petite frame up and down with his arms, running his tongue all over her pussy and down to her ass.  Bree made a different sound as Scott’s tongue began twirling itself around her tight asshole.  A mixture of surprise and pleasure came across Bree’s face – she opened her eyes, straining to watch Scott devour her.
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