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“Have at it, Mrs. Charles” he said.

“I can’t do that.”

“Why not?” Nicole asked.  “Because society said so?  To hell with that.”

She raced her lips over Harry again and gave his cock another quick servicing, leaving it glistening with her spit.  It throbbed in her grasp, the blood pushing into it but unable to escape due to her tight grip.  He was so swollen with arousal that I found my pussy trying to match it.

“Here,” Nicole said, and she pointed his cock in my direction.

I stared at it, mesmerized by the thought of doing something so naughty.

“Put it in your mouth,” Nicole said wryly, and she could see the deep thought in my expression.

I swallowed nervously, but I already knew that I was going to do it.  Harry was watching down his body expectantly.

“The things you kids get me doing,” I huffed, then I leaned in, much to Nicole’s excitement.

“Yes, Mrs. Charles!” she gasped.

She fed the cock to my lips, and I opened over Harry, kneeling to the floor and pushing back my hair.  Nicole held my hair back so that her and Harry could see what I was doing.

I felt his stiff arousal rush into me and smelt the chlorine that had caught in his short pubic hair.  I could taste Nicole’s saliva on his length already, but my tongue soon swashed that I off.

“That’s it,” Nicole said, stroking back my hair.  “That feel good, Harry?”

“So good,” he groaned, and I opened my eyes and smirked at him.

Harry watched as I fed on him and I closed my eyes to put on a performance, vying to best the treatment that Nicole had given to him.

I moved off his cock and started to gnaw down it, licking at his balls before rolling my tongue over those too.

Harry exhaled and then Nicole joined me, sucking on the tip of Harry’s cock as I had my way with his delicious balls.

“Oh, fuck, that’s good,” Harry groaned.

Nicole freed the glistening, swollen tip and I made my way back up to it, racing my lips over him and sensually sucking on his stiffness.

His stomach moved in and out as he breathed, and his muscles tensed, drawing a six-pack around his navel.

“Put him inside me,” Nicole said, and she started to climb up over him and sit with her back to his chest.

I watched her pretty, shaved pussy descend on Harry.  I held him tight at the base and watched him flare up, then I watched as Nicole’s wetness touched the top of him.

I stooped to look under her, watching her O open over him.  The two of them moaned and I felt a flutter in my pussy as I watched the act up close.  I found the scene something to behold.  In all my years of having sex, I’d never quite seen it from this angle.  To watch Harry swallow her up like that was incredible, and to see his burgeoning cock slowly disappear inside her was a joy.

“That’s it,” I hushed.
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Sundays can be boring as hell.  I say ‘can’ be, because that Sunday certainly wasn’t.  It started as slow and lazily as always, with me making a coffee and taking things easy around the house.  My lodger Harry was excited as he was hosting his new girlfriend, Nicole.

I’d met her a couple of times and she seemed nice, but as an older woman I’m naturally suspicious.  I only want the best for Harry, even though he was nineteen and fully able to make his own decision.  Shit, he’d decided to move in with me against other people’s advice, I’m sure.  What young man would want to live with a forty-three-year-old divorcee afterall?  More than you’d think!

She came round later that morning, all smiles.  Her and Harry took a drink out to the pool, and I stayed inside.  I guess a large part of me was jealous.  After my husband left I lived alone for a while before Harry arrived, and now here comes his new squeeze, taking all the attention away from me.

I let out a sigh and tried not to pout about it too much, flicking idly through the property programs and food shows that littered the schedule every Sunday.  Better than the news, I suppose.

The whole time I could hear the pair of them giggling through the open window.  It was like a dagger to the heart.  It felt as though they were laughing directly at me as I sat there in my dressing gown with the time fast approaching midday.

Finally, I had enough.  I scowled and made me way to the window to close it, intending to do so loudly.  When I got there and looked out to the pool though, I saw nothing apart from two lovebirds smitten in each other’s company.  It was enough to melt my icy heart.

I lingered at the window, watching as Harry took Nicole’s weight in his arms and danced around the pool with her.  Her tight, athletic body pressed close to his.  I thought back to a time when my husband used to treat me like that.

I pulled my gown tight around me and folded my arms, continuing to watch them.  I couldn’t help but smile.  Harry seemed to have found a good girl, and I was perhaps a bit rash in my judgment of her.

Nicole looked to the window and I stepped back a few inches.  I couldn’t be sure if she’d seen me.  She didn’t alert Harry to my presence, but she did plant her lips on his and give him the most sensual, sexual kiss I’d seen in a long time.

My heart raced as I watched her embrace him.  I bit my lip and watched the two of them enjoy themselves.  She pulled away from him and a naughty smirk spread across her face.  She whispered something and then Harry looked around.

This time I stepped right back from the window.  I stood there in the lounge, feeling the adrenaline course through my veins.  It was a thrill to spy on them like that and a greater thrill to think I might be caught.  I braced for one of them to return to the house, but after a minute or so of waiting, I realized I was in the clear.

When I looked back out to the pool, I found it empty.  The blue water was still and there was no trace of Harry or Nicole to be found.  The only place they could have gone was the pool house.  With the blinds drawn it was tough to tell what they were up to.  Shit, that was probably the whole point.

I sat back on the couch and continued to flick through the television channels, but I couldn’t help but wonder what the two of them were up to.  What was Nicole doing with my darling Harry?

I couldn’t sit still.  I took a breath and rose from my seat, scaling the stairs quickly and flashing open my wardrobe.  Inside I selected one of my more figure-hugging swimsuits.  At forty-three I liked to think I still had some sex appeal.

I turned to check my figure in the mirror.  My legs were freshly waxed, and their tan was golden.  I put some quick volume into my hair with my hands and then looked down on the pool from my bedroom window.

There was still no sign of the two of them, but through a gap in the curtains I could see something moving.

“Let’s see if Mrs. Charles can join the party,” I smirked.

I grabbed my sunhat and ventured out to the pool under the disguise of cooling off.  It was entirely plausible, but I knew that Harry wouldn’t be happy to see me interrupting his private date.

I could deal with that.  What I couldn’t deal with was the invasive thoughts that swirled in my craw.  I’d rather know for sure what the two of them were up to, rather than speculate wildly.  Sometimes the thought is much worse than reality.  Sometimes.

I walked out to the pool, doing my greatest impression of a curious woman that’s wondering where her lodger has gone.  I even made the raised eyebrow expression and confused look to really sell it, just in case either of them could see me from the pool-house.

I rounded the pool and faced the huge glass windows of the poolside retreat.  The blinds were drawn across the front of it, although that wasn’t unusual.  On hot days the glass could really turn it into a greenhouse.

I peered through the glass at a gap in the blinds, looking left and right.  I could see the couch and some of the kitchen area, but nothing else.  Maybe the two of them had gone elsewhere.

I looked back at the pool.  Nicole’s things were in a pile at the foot of one of the sun-loungers.  I walked over and noticed a book she was reading.

“No shit,” I hushed, picking up the dog-eared copy.  I had the same book upstairs.  It was a steamy affair.  Nicole and I had something in common.

I walked back to the building and looked again through the glass.  I was startled to see Nicole’s face.  Her eyes were closed serenely and then her mouth opened in a silent moan.  I found the whole thing strange until I looked down and noticed Harry’s face between her legs.

I rushed back from the window, my eyes spread wide.  The image stuck fast, and I couldn’t rid myself of it.  Harry was eating Nicole’s pussy only a few meters away from me.

The next part I can’t really explain.  I should have gone back inside and pretended not to see anything, but instead I returned to the glass, keen to look again.

Porn wasn’t something I watched, but I was starting to see its merits.  There was something intoxicating about seeing someone in their most private, primal moments.  Nicole’s ecstasy was real, and it was spreading.

My pulse raced and the heat rushed to my pussy as I watched her enjoy Harry’s tongue.  He was on his knees, his swim-shorts dripping.  Nicole still wore her bikini top, but her panties were abandoned on the floor, sitting in a wet, red heap.

Nicole pushed her long nails through his hair and held him on her pussy, clearly enjoying his tongue.  I leaned closer to the window, my eyes locked on the image.

Suddenly Nicole’s eyes flashed open, staring right at the glass.  My eyes met hers.  I froze, wondering what fate befell me, but Nicole didn’t move.

She closed her eyes again and leaned back slightly, squeezing her tits as Harry held her ass and pulled her onto his mouth.

My fingers slipped down to the crotch of my bathing suit, and I pushed against it, sucking in a deep breath and watching the temptress as she reveled under the command of Harry’s tongue.

When Nicole had finished contorting in the throes of passion, she sat back upright and guided Harry off her.  She looked again to the window and blew me a gentle kiss.

Harry turned and spotted me.  His mouth opened in shock.  I didn’t quite know what to do.

He wiped his mouth and stood up.  The erection was clear in his shorts, punching out into nothingness.  God, I’d ruined it for him.

“Mrs. Charles?” he mouthed, and I heard his voice slightly through the glass.

Nicole was laughing, her legs open and unabashed.  Her pussy was soaked.  Mine was too, but my thoughts were currently elsewhere.

“Sorry,” I mouthed.

Nicole said something to Harry, and he turned around to her.  I used the moment to retreat from the glass.  I started to hurry back to the house, embarrassed and ashamed.

“Mrs. Charles, wait!” came a cry.  I looked back to the side-door of the pool house to see Nicole leaning out from it.

I turned back to look at her.  “I’m sorry,” I told her.

“Come here,” she cried.

“I—I’ve got to—”

“Come on,” Nicole said, and she beckoned me with her hand.  She wore such a friendly smile that it was hard to ignore her.  “Harry wants you too.”

“I—I ...”

“Come on!” she insisted.

I walked back towards her, and her face opened up in a wider smile.  “Come on,” she said, and she stepped out of the pool-house and grabbed my hand.

She was still naked from the tits down.  I remember feeling kind of uncomfortable as I followed her inside the pool-house, but that discomfort was nothing compared to the sight that greeted me.

Harry was sat on the couch, completely naked.  His erection was splayed up against his stomach and his eyes were fixed right on the door as we entered.

“Oh!” I gasped, and I instantly turned to leave.

Nicole laughed and grabbed my wrist.  “I think you want to see this,” she said.

I turned back to Harry who gave a shy wave.  Fuck, he looked good.  His body was muscled in all the right places and his cock—Jesus Christ, his cock.  It was beautiful.  I tried not to look at it, but I couldn’t help but be drawn towards it.  It was so imposing and jarring.  Harry’s face above it didn’t seem to make sense, but a hard cock is a hard cock, and my pussy didn’t seem to know any better.  It fluttered for Harry.

“I saw you watching,” Nicole said, and she walked towards Harry and knelt at his feet.  “If you want to carry on watching, me and Harry don’t mind.”

I don’t know what she’d said to him, but Harry sat there calmly.  Nicole grabbed his cock and started to jerk it, but the whole time she looked at me with that friendly smile of hers.  It was so comforting.

“That’s ... impressive, Harry,” I said.

“Th-anks,” he stuttered, his eyes closing.

Nicole smiled wider, biting her lip and staring at Harry’s delicious cock as her hand slid up and down it.

His balls shook invitingly between his legs.  I found myself being drawn forwards by the act, unable to turn away.  It was like a sinful magnet, pulling me towards debauchery.

“Come closer,” Nicole beckoned.  “Come watch.”

My heart was pounding out of my chest as I walked forwards and sat on the chair beside the sofa.

“You look good, Mrs. Charles,” Nicole said, and she watched me as I sat demurely on the edge of the seat.

“You look good too,” I told her, looking down to her pussy.  She sat with her knees wide, uncaring of her exposed state.  I suppose I’d already seen everything.

Nicole was getting more and more excited as she worked Harry’s cock in front of me.  I observed from the sidelines, studying Harry’s look of euphoria and the naughty smirk of Nicole.

She raced her fist up and down Harry and he started to moan gently.  She pounced on his cock suddenly and pushed her mouth over the smooth, taut crown.

Harry disappeared in her mouth, and I watched her suck him.  My pussy eased out its juices steadily and they built against the crotch of my white swimsuit.  I took off my hat and placed it beside the chair, trying to be quiet so as not to disturb them.  It felt like a strange kind of exhibit that I’d been invited to.

Nicole popped her lips off Harry and breathed long and hard.  She started to giggle and then she looked at me with a devilish grin.

“You like watching that, Mrs. Cooper?” she asked.

I nodded.

“I saw how you looked at us.”  She pumped Harry slowly and he looked over to me too now.  “You can live through me if you’re not brave enough to do it yourself?”

I scoffed.  “Brave enough?”

“Harry doesn’t mind,” Nicole said, nodding to him.

I looked to Harry with confusion.

“Have at it, Mrs. Charles” he said.

“I can’t do that.”

“Why not?” Nicole asked.  “Because society said so?  To hell with that.”

She raced her lips over Harry again and gave his cock another quick servicing, leaving it glistening with her spit.  It throbbed in her grasp, the blood pushing into it but unable to escape due to her tight grip.  He was so swollen with arousal that I found my pussy trying to match it.

“Here,” Nicole said, and she pointed his cock in my direction.

I stared at it, mesmerized by the thought of doing something so naughty.

“Put it in your mouth,” Nicole said wryly, and she could see the deep thought in my expression.

I swallowed nervously, but I already knew that I was going to do it.  Harry was watching down his body expectantly.

“The things you kids get me doing,” I huffed, then I leaned in, much to Nicole’s excitement.

“Yes, Mrs. Charles!” she gasped.

She fed the cock to my lips, and I opened over Harry, kneeling to the floor and pushing back my hair.  Nicole held my hair back so that her and Harry could see what I was doing.

I felt his stiff arousal rush into me and smelt the chlorine that had caught in his short pubic hair.  I could taste Nicole’s saliva on his length already, but my tongue soon swashed that I off.

“That’s it,” Nicole said, stroking back my hair.  “That feel good, Harry?”

“So good,” he groaned, and I opened my eyes and smirked at him.

Harry watched as I fed on him and I closed my eyes to put on a performance, vying to best the treatment that Nicole had given to him.

I moved off his cock and started to gnaw down it, licking at his balls before rolling my tongue over those too.

Harry exhaled and then Nicole joined me, sucking on the tip of Harry’s cock as I had my way with his delicious balls.

“Oh, fuck, that’s good,” Harry groaned.

Nicole freed the glistening, swollen tip and I made my way back up to it, racing my lips over him and sensually sucking on his stiffness.

His stomach moved in and out as he breathed, and his muscles tensed, drawing a six-pack around his navel.

“Put him inside me,” Nicole said, and she started to climb up over him and sit with her back to his chest.

I watched her pretty, shaved pussy descend on Harry.  I held him tight at the base and watched him flare up, then I watched as Nicole’s wetness touched the top of him.

I stooped to look under her, watching her O open over him.  The two of them moaned and I felt a flutter in my pussy as I watched the act up close.  I found the scene something to behold.  In all my years of having sex, I’d never quite seen it from this angle.  To watch Harry swallow her up like that was incredible, and to see his burgeoning cock slowly disappear inside her was a joy.

“That’s it,” I hushed.

Nicole moaned and reached behind her to hold the back of the couch.  She split her legs wide, unabashed.  I stared into the inverted V that sheathed Harry’s cock and then watched as she slowly started to bounce.

Her moans filled the pool-house, and I watched as she imparted the juices of her pussy all over Harry, turning his cock white and creamy.

“Oh, Harry,” I moaned, and my hand moved to my pussy and started to toy with it.

Nicole’s tits bounced steadily, strapped in their bikini, but only barely.  I watched as she moved the fabric aside and let herself out of them, looking at me with a smirk as though she was offering them to me.

I stood up and moved my face towards them.  They were little and cutesy, but not without their shape.  They jiggled on her chest as she bounced and as I approached her, she became more excited.

“That’s it, Mrs. Charles,” she said.  “Suck my tits.”

Shit, I couldn’t refuse at this point.  I mouthed over them and sucked on the nipple, whirring my tongue around it to the sound of Nicole’s moan.  I turned my tongue to a point and teased it right on the node, feeling the little dimples.

Her nipples stiffened in my mouth and her tits seemed to swell.  I squeezed them and bunched them together, moving between each nipple and becoming excited.  By now the crotch of my one-piece was a sticky mess.

I put my hand to her clit and started to work it.  She felt as swollen as I was, and the folds of her pussy were so slippery and wet.

My fingers pushed along them, and I looked to the pleasure in her face that both Harry and I were giving her now.  I’d never done anything remotely lesbian before, so this was unchartered territory.  I couldn’t say the same for Nicole.  She seemed to be experienced beyond her years when it came to sex.

“Feel him,” she told me.  “Feel his cock.”

I moved my fingers down her pussy and found the stiffness of Harry pumping into her.  I rubbed at his exposed flesh, smearing her juices over it before going further down to massage his balls.

I leaned back to look again and found my face drawn to the lewd act.  I got back to my knees and stared at the union of their flesh, listening to the sucking noise of her juicy pussy as Harry withdrew again and again.

“Look at that,” I said, and I moved my face close enough to smell the act.

It reached my tongue out and tasted her sweet, tangy juices that were draped over Harry.  Nicole moved her pussy all the way up off him and Harry fell out, slapping back against his stomach.

I grabbed his cock quickly and pulled it back towards my mouth.  Nicole watched as I sucked her off him, then I placed him back to her O and watched as she dropped down on him again.

“You want him too, don’t you?” she said asked.  “You want this big fucking cock inside you too, don’t you?”

I took a deep breath and closed my eyes.  The answer was obvious.

“Have him,” Nicole said, and she eased herself up off him again.

She dismounted and stood beside me, quickly running her fingers under the shoulder-straps of my swimsuit.

I turned my chin in towards my shoulder, letting Nicole undress me.  The one-piece rolled down my body and Nicole pushed it down below my tits.  They were much bigger than hers, and Nicole stopped to admire them.

“Oh, Mrs. Charles,” she cooed, and she pushed my tits up to her face and smothered herself with them.

I watched this girl who was almost a stranger, suck on my nipples and feed on my breasts.  It was electrifying, especially with the backdrop of Harry jerking himself steadily and watching the scene.

Lesbianism was something I never explored, and it was an opportunity that I figured had missed me by.  But when Nicole dropped to her knees and pulled my swimsuit down further, it felt like I might not have missed out altogether.

She let the garment fall to the floor and I stared down curiously as she faced ahead, looking to my kempt pussy.

“Yum,” she announced, biting her lip and looking up at me.

She kept her eyes locked on mine as she moved her lower jaw beneath me.  I opened my mouth and let out a slow breath as I felt her mouth clamp over me.  Her tongue wriggled along my folds.  She seemed unabashed by how utterly soaked I was, and I could feel my juices coating her chin immediately.

Harry watched on, mesmerized more than I was.  His hand worked slowly as he stared at the image of his girlfriend eating my pussy.

I splayed my lips for her and let Nicole feast on everything I had to offer.  Her tongue pressed into me and moved up to my clit, dancing over it wildly as she upped her pace.

She reached behind me and gripped my ass, pulling it forwards and pressing her face against me so that my pussy smothered her.

Eventually Nicole gasped off me and wiped her mouth.  “I want to put him inside you!”

Harry’s eyes spread wider as we both looked back at him.

Nicole led me forwards and I straddled Harry as he sat back on the couch.  His thick cock sat just beneath my soaked pussy.  I looked at him and smiled, but inside my heart was pounding.  The adrenaline was surging through me.  The quiet of the pool house was nearly uncomfortable, but Nicole was soon on hand to fill it.  She didn’t seem anywhere close to embarrassed or nervous.

“I want to put him inside you,” she said.  “I want to be the one to make you two fuck.”

“Do it,” I told her.  “Put his cock in me.”

I leaned forwards and wrapped my hands around Harry’s neck.  My hair dropped down and gave the two of us a modicum of privacy.  I looked ahead at his face, and he tilted his chin upwards.

“Fuck me,” I told him quietly.

Harry’s mouth twitched as Nicole jerked him and held his cock steady.  I felt her hand on my ass, pushing downwards.

I went with it and soon I could feel the girth of Harry easing into me.  He felt big in my mouth, but now I was feeling how big he was in my pussy.  He stretched me open more than any man had done for some time.

The release was immediate and affecting.  I opened my mouth and winced, letting out a deep, guttural groan that Nicole relished.

“My boyfriend’s cock feel good inside you?” she asked.

I nodded.

“I can’t hear you, Mrs. Charles ...”

“His cock feels so good,” I croaked, falling forwards against Harry and moving my ass down further.

I swallowed up all his inches and our bodies became one.  I felt shame and excitement mingle as one as I got from him what I needed.

Harry started to pump up into me and Nicole shouted words of encouragement as she masturbated beside us.  I’d never known someone squeeze so much excitement out of an act as Nicole was able to.  She was a firecracker and her relationship with Harry started to concern me.  She was clearly the more adventurous one and I worried that Harry might be taken for a ride.  Strange then, that I was more than happy to host his stiff cock inside me.  Perhaps my own morals needed questioning too.

“Take that big fucking cock,” Nicole said, and then, eager to get involved, she dropped to her knees behind me and pushed her face into my ass.

My eyes bulged and I gripped Harry tighter as I felt her tongue start to wash over my ass.  I could feel her teeth pressing against me as she vied to plunge her tongue into my forbidden hole.  Harry was oblivious.

“Tell him what I’m doing,” she said.  “I want to hear you say it.”

Harry leaned back and looked at me.  My head hung and my eyes stayed shut.

“Tell him where my tongue is.”

“It’s ... it’s in my ass!” I wailed.

I felt Harry’s cock throb at the confession.

“She’s tonguing my asshole,” I told him.

“Oh, Mrs. Charles,” he moaned, and he wrapped me up in his big arms and fucked me harder.

I stayed put in one spot with Harry’s cock surging in and out of me, while above it, Nicole tongued at my puckered knot.  She teased it wide and pushed as much of her tongue into me as she could, giving me a brief sample of what it might be like to take two at once.

“I want you to taste me now,” Nicole said.  “Get on the rug, Harry.”

I kissed his forehead and eased up off him slowly.  His cock vacated me, and I instantly wanted it’s return.

“Here,” Nicole motioned to him, and Harry got on his back and lay on the thick, white rug.  “Get back on him, Mrs. Charles.”

I straddled him again and reached beneath to grip his cock and feed it into me.  Harry stayed put, raising his head to look down over his muscled physique and watching my pussy gobble him up again.

I set him inside me and then lowered onto him, all the way to the hilt.  I could feel his pulse within me.

“That’s it,” Nicole said, and she got on all fours in front of us, looking back over her shoulder proudly as she presented me with one of the naughtiest sights I’d ever seen in my life.

She backed up towards me, hovering her pussy over Harry’s face and putting her ass close to me.  I could see the perfect dot of her asshole, sitting above that soaked pussy of hers.  She got closer and I could smell the mild musk of her.

“Taste me,” she urged, and she moved back further until I almost had no choice.

I pushed my face against her and licked.  My nose struck her ass and my tongue teased in a lick at her pussy.  I tasted her sweetness again and Nicole moaned long and loud.

I wanted to please her the way she’d pleased me.  I pushed my face forwards and Harry started to bounce his ass up from the rug.  

I kept my face on Nicole and tongued at her pussy, then I slid up to her ass and sample the nutty, sweet flavor of her there too.  My tongue alternated between both as I became more comfortable with the idea.  Nicole squealed delightedly the whole way through, pushing back against me and splitting her ass with a hand so that I could get my tongue deeper.

Harry still bucked up at me from the floor and the steady rhythm became something to rely on.  I felt the flutters of excitement inside me and suddenly everything became over-sensitized. He fed through me, and I quickly lost myself to the sensation of his cock ribbing through me.  He was so deep.

“I ... fuck!  Fuck, I’m coming!” I strained.

Nicole looked back over her shoulder.  “Come on his fucking cock,” she demanded.

I looked down on Harry and then ahead at Nicole’s delicious ass, spread wide and inviting.  I moaned into it, biting at her flesh and then pressing my tongue to her ass like she had done to me.
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