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​ First Contact

I have to admit,
the music isn't really to my taste. Simply Red is a bit dull, but
they consider it the stuff to make love to. I don't complain, I'm
the guest and they are the hosts. He is in the shower, she is naked
on the bed, one hand playing with small breasts, the other sliding
through the lubricated folds of her cunt. I am sitting in the
wicker chair at the foot of the bed, still fully clothed but for my
shoes. We are watching the large screen video of her husband
pumping hard and regular into her arse.

The sound of the
shower stops and he comes into the bedroom wearing a white
towelling bathrobe and rubbing his wet hair. He is half bald, so it
doesn't take very long. "Hell," he says, "you're still dressed. You
don't have to stand on ceremony son, she hasn't." We both look at
his wife, maybe half his age and hot as hell, as she sits up to
look at us. She smiles, she is about to get a show and then I am
going to fuck her. I am going to fuck her, but first I have to
satisfy her husband. I stand and take off my shirt and release my
hard on from my trousers. He smiles and strokes my arse as I bend
over to take the trousers off. This is it, soon I will be
bi-curious no longer.

I turn back to him
and he slides the robe from his shoulders. He is an inch or so
shorter than me and slightly tubby, but his belly isn't so large
that it overwhelms his dick where it throbs and pulses out of his
crotch. I kneel before him and for the first time see another man's
cock right up close. I lick along the underside then tease the
sensitive tip of the glans, just like I would want it. Then I lick
my lips and pool saliva in my mouth. With one hand around the
shaft, so he can't thrust too far in, I take a breath and gulp on
the head.

The knob tastes of
soap and man. I never believed it would be this exciting, I move my
hands and bob my head up and down, pushing it into me as far as I
can. He starts fucking my mouth, slowly and gently, hands on my
shoulders. She is moaning as she watches, I can't see her, but I
know she is being driven wild by this. He pulls out of my mouth,
saliva dripping down his shaft. "Fuck her," he commands, "and I'll
fuck you."

She lies back on
the edge of the bed, feet flat on the floor, and splits her labia,
inviting me in. Her husband and I put on our condoms and he begins
to lube his up. I slide into her as far as I can and take a nipple
into my mouth. She reaches down and clasps my butt cheeks, pulling
them apart. I can feel him behind me and try to relax before his
assault.

The tip of his
cock pushes at the edge of my sphincter and I clench it
unconsciously. It is cold, then it is warm, then it is hard,
insistent. I relax and he pushes, lodging the head and making me
gasp. She wraps her legs around mine, holding me as her husband
pushes slowly in. I can feel myself in her, feel him in me, taste
him on my tongue. I faint away.

When I wake I'm
hearing gasps and moans, and I realise they include mine and no
longer just the video. He isn't large, a few more moments and I
could have swallowed him whole, but I can feel him pushing against
my insides. The butt plug was never like this.

She kisses me
across the forehead and licks my eyebrows and shows me that she has
been training her cunt. "Don't move, let the old man do all the
work." she suggests. Goaded by this he pulls out very slowly, lubes
up again and pushes back in even more smoothly. It moves me against
her clit and she purrs. He picks up the pace and it is beginning to
feel beautiful.

There is a pause
in the soundtrack of the video. We all look at the screen and
suddenly we are watching this very same scene being played out, but
with a pretty young Asian boy in my place. The boy licks her
distended nipples and so do I.

He is ramming hard
and fast into me now and she is screaming out with approaching
orgasm. I can only pant and hang on, if I weren't so excited his
hands digging into my waist would hurt. He is on his last desperate
lunges and she is shivering through her second coming beneath me.
He barks and I can feel him filling the sheath inside me. He pulls
out and sits back on the floor.

Her legs move from
their vice grip on mine and wrap around my waist. "Fuck her hard
boy, make her come again." he tells me, tossing aside the full
condom and stretching out on the floor where he can watch me
filling her. I hook my arms under her knees and push her legs back
until they touch her tits and I'm pumping as hard as I can.

She comes again,
and again on and on until I've lost count. Then so am I and it is
so intense that I'm fainting away again.

I can feel them
gently lifting me aside and laying me out on the floor. I keep my
eyes closed until I feel the condom being gently rolled off and a
tongue lightly licking me clean. She is on her hands and knees
lapping at me as he takes her from behind. Over his shoulder he is
giving a blow job to the young Asian. I'm tender and my arse throbs
beautifully and I'm getting hard again. "It's going to be a long
night." he says.








​ Working Away

The company paid
an allowance for staying away from home, but it was so low that it
could never cover a decent hotel room. So I'd done some asking
around, and got lucky.

Jess and Tony were
friends of a friend. They had a flat in the city centre with a sofa
that folded out to become a bed, and they'd be happy to let me stay
for a week for half my allowance. We all got to profit from the
arrangement and I was only a few minutes walk away from the
office.

It was one of
those expensive loft apartments. The sofa bed was in the living
room, which was on the same open plan as the kitchen. Jess and
Tony's bedroom was off to one side, with the bathroom beside it.
They had to walk through the living room to the bathroom, but my
presence didn't seem to bother them. In the morning, Jess would get
up first. She was about five foot two and gorgeous. Nothing on her
was more than a handful, with firm little breasts and lovely round
buttocks. She would go to the bathroom in a short T-shirt and
knickers. Tony would go when she got back, or join her if he felt
like it. He was six foot and a bit and obviously used the gym in
the building's basement. They didn't seem to know, or care, that I
was always awake to watch their morning parades.

Everything went
well at the office and I was going to finish on Friday, as planned.
On Thursday night I cooked a meal and told Jess and Tony I'd be
leaving the following evening. "Oh no, don't do that, stay a little
longer." Said Jess.

"Yeah," added
Tony, "Friday's a hell of a night around here. Stay over and let us
show you a good time."

"Well, er, sure,
why not." I didn't have anything special planned for when I got
home.

When I woke up the
next morning I thought the banging was in my head. It took a moment
to realise the sound was from the bedroom. Jess was trying to be
quiet, but couldn't keep from crying out as Tony fucked her. "Oh
God, yes! Yes! Yes!" The last cry was echoed by Tony.

I stared at the
door, trying to imagine those two fine bodies hard at it. The
handle turned and the door swung open. Jess was standing there,
stark naked. I didn't get to find out if she was naturally blonde,
because her pubes had been shaved. She gently rubbed her wet pussy
lips then stretched. Tony came up behind her. He was naked too, his
long, thin, half erect penis pointing at the floor a few feet ahead
of him. He handed her a T-shirt and she pulled it on. They kissed
and she went to the bathroom. The bedroom door closed.






I didn't know if
they had seen my wide eyes. I had a hard on all day and found it
tricky concentrating on my work. Luckily there wasn't much left to
do and I still managed to finish early. I walked back to the flat
in a daze.

Neither Jess nor
Tony were in, but I had a spare key. I decided to have a shower. If
they were going to take me out, I should look and smell my best. I
was washing the shampoo from my hair when I heard the flat door
open and movement in the living room. The bathroom door opened, I'd
forgotten to lock it. "Hey there." Said Tony as he came in and
started washing his hands.

"Hey." I was
getting a hard on remembering what I had seen earlier. I turned
away, I didn't want him getting the wrong idea.

"How's big gay
Bob?" he asked of our mutual acquaintance.

"Still big. And
still gay."

"He told us you
were bi."

"Yeah, well, I
don't, y'know. Do guys, often." I was completely hard. There was no
way I could hide this.

Tony handed me a
towel. "I'm just saying, because that good time we promised you? It
can be on the town. Or in the bedroom. You saw us this
morning?"

"Yeah."

"What did you
think?"

"Gorgeous. Both of
you." I turned round now. He looked down and smiled. My dick was
shorter than his, but thicker. He reached out and touched it. I
realised he was nervous. "Jess has always wanted to see me with
another man, and I've always wanted to try it. But we've never
found the right man."

He helped me out
of the bath. I was a couple of inches shorter than him. I watched
his face, trying to read what was needed next. He was gently
tugging at my dick. Then he sank to his knees and kissed it, licked
it from stem to tip then ran his tongue around the head.

Tony stood again,
he turned to the cabinet, collected some tubes and bottles and
walked to the door. "We'll be in the bedroom." he announced.

I dried quickly,
brushed my hair and checked myself in the mirror. Wrapping a towel
around my waist, I went out into the living room. The bedroom door
was open and there were soft sounds of conversation coming from
within.
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