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Elijah knew he was being watched without even having to look. A smile came to his face as he leaned across the front of the car and wiped the soapy sponge over it. Offering to wash cars in the driveway of his parent’s home had been nothing more than a way to make some money during his summer vacation.

That was until Mrs. Collins turned up to make use of his services. Most people in the neighborhood had simply parked their cars and gone back home while he cleaned them. They returned an hour or so later, paid the money, and went on their way.

He had been taken aback when Mrs. Collins had strolled over to the porch and sat down. He wasn’t about to tell her to go, though, and it quickly became clear why she’d stayed. Her eyes never left him as he worked. He decided to play along with the game by taking off his t-shirt, hoping it would prompt his divorced neighbor to give a tip when he finished the job.

That time had almost come. He filled a bucket with clean water so he could rinse the soap from her car. He did that a couple of more times before wiping down the car with a dry cloth to make the metal sparkle.

“I think that’s it,” he said, wiping a hand across his wet chest.

Mrs. Collins wasn’t coy about letting her gaze wander over him. When she slowly uncrossed her legs, Elijah knew it was no mistake that she was careless about keeping her knees together. He caught a seductive flash of her plump inner thighs, but the sight disappeared quickly.

She got to her feet, smoothed the material of her skirt down on her hips, and adjusted her top. From the way her clothes clung to her chubby figure, it was clear she liked to put her curves on show. Elijah couldn’t pretend it was the first time he’d noticed that, although they’d only ever shared brief pleasantries when they’d passed each other on the street.

“That’s so kind of you,” she said. “How much do I owe you?” She got a purse out of her bag, counted out some notes, then held them out. But didn’t let go of them when he took hold. “I should really give you a tip for all your hard work.”

“Oh, you don’t–”

“Of course I do,” Mrs. Collins insisted. “Maybe we could go inside for that.”

A flush of sweat erupted on Elijah’s forehead, and he glanced around nervously As he suspected, there was no one in sight. As it was a weekday afternoon, most people were at work. Someone might still be watching from a window, but that was unlikely. Taking a neighbor into the house was hardly unusual, anyway, although the prospect of doing so unnerved him.

“Can we do that?” Mrs. Collins pressed.

Elijah swallowed hard when he saw her smile. He thought the game was nothing more than a little voyeurism on the part of his neighbor, so she could watch a young man get wet while washing her car. He’d been more than happy to play along and had taken off his t-shirt to give the show she obviously wanted. It seemed she might be interested in more, though.

“Someone might see,” he said tentatively.

“So, inviting a neighbor in for a glass of water isn’t a crime, is it?” she replied in an amused tone.

Elijah wiped the back of a hand across his chin. He was aware of his quickening heartbeat and the growing pressure in his groin muscles as he tried to control himself.

“No, I guess it’s not,” he said. He opened the door and held it open for Mrs. Collins to follow him inside.

“Close it,” she said. She nodded her head toward the window. “And the blinds.”

Elijah took a deep breath before closing the door. He walked across the room and shut the blinds, then turned. He was no innocent when it came to girls, but this was something different. A mature, confident woman taking an interest in him was nerve-racking, and he swallowed hard when she crooked her forefinger and beckoned him forward. His hesitation lasted a second before he walked to her.

“Those muscles look good when they’re all slippery and wet,” she said. She reached out a hand and brushed her fingertips on his chest. “Did you like showing them off to me?”

He looked down at her hand, then brought his gaze back up, but said nothing. The kiss was on his lips before he could react. While it lingered, Mrs. Collins took the opportunity to slide her hand down across his belly. Her touch reached his crotch, and he couldn’t control himself when she groped his cock.

His breath came out heavily, and he winced when her harder groping made his cock swell. He was fully erect in a matter of seconds.

“You college boys get it up quick,” she teased him. “Let’s give you that tip I promised.”

“Fuck,” Elijah blurted out when she dropped to her knees right there in front of him.

He stepped back, but his butt knocked against the edge of the table. Not that he wanted to get away. Convincing the girls he’d gone out with to give him a blowjob had taken a little persuasion. There was none of that reluctance from his sexy, older neighbor, though. Mrs. Collins undid the button of his shorts, then dragged them and his underwear down in one swift motion.

His erection sprang to attention in front of her face. She got fingers wrapped around it instantly, then leaned in and kissed the tip. Another curse burst from Elijah’s lips, and he leaned back harder against the table as he was caught in the perfect, knee-trembling moment.

“So hard for me,” Mrs. Collins said. She saw the tortured expression on his face and chuckled. “Are you going to last long?”

Elijah didn’t answer. He slapped his hands down on the table and simply watched his cock being worshipped like never before. The eye contact wasn’t broken for a second as his sexy neighbor flickered her tongue on the underside of the head, bringing a raging surge of hot blood that made his erection throb fiercely.

“Someone’s enjoying their tip,” Mrs. Collins taunted him before swirling her tongue around the slick skin of the glistening head.

The pleasure grew more intense by the second, and Elijah let out a groan when Mrs. Collins’ red lips grazed over the head and engulfed it in the soft warmth of her mouth. The rolling touch of her tongue kept pleasuring him as her fingers gripped tighter around the base. It wasn’t long before she started to slowly bob her head and let more of his throbbing length slide into her mouth, and it was heaven.

He grabbed the edge of the table as Mrs. Collins gradually worked her lips lower, and he let out a hoarse, gasping cry when her hand pulled away from around the base. His muscles tightened as she waggled her head from side to side so she could force her lips down until they were pressed against his balls. The judder of Elijah’s hips was impossible to control, and he rocked his head back as the deep-throat was held for even longer than he’d hoped.

It ended with the sound of Mrs. Collins’ throaty, gasping chuckles as she came back up. Elijah looked down and saw the strings of saliva that stretched from her lips to the head of his cock. She made a show of licking them away before catching his gaze.

“Are you going to be a good boy?” she asked.

Elijah didn’t quite understand the question, but he didn’t care when her fingers began sliding up and down his erection. The spit on his cock provided lubrication that made the stroking feel silky, and he was all too aware of the tightening of his groin muscles as he forced his hips forward. He was close, but Mrs. Collins brought her hand to a stop just below the head and squeezed firmly, bringing the pressure back down.

“We can’t have you finishing until you’ve been a good boy,” she said.

It dawned on Elijah that his sexy neighbor was going to do more than just make him cum when she let go and rose to her feet. She grabbed her skirt and pulled it up, then sat down on a chair. Squirming around, she pulled the material higher still.

“Well?” she said. “You don’t get and not give, do you?”

He was down on his knees before her in an instant, and his eyes opened wide when he saw the darkening patch on her white underwear. Her hand came to the back of his head, but he didn’t need any encouragement. He threw himself forward and got his lips on her panties so he could taste her.

When the grip tightened on his head and squashed his mouth against the soft, plump mound through the wet material, he closed his eyes to savor the moment. It ended when she yanked him back by the hair at the nape of his neck.

“Pull them aside,” Mrs. Collins urged him.

He quickly slid his fingers under the edge of the gusset and dragged her panties aside, and he was pulled in again. This time, he kissed slick, naked skin, and it was perfect. He could feel his sexy neighbor’s grinding movements rubbing against his lips and hear her gasping squeal when he forced his tongue out and worked it between slick folds of skin.

“Yes, don’t stop,” she urged.

Elijah wasn’t about to stop. He forced his head forward and slid his tongue deeper, licking the velvety soft skin. He was caught in an animal lust as he got his first experience of a mature woman taking advantage of him. Her soft thighs closed around his head as she tried to hump against him, but she finally pulled him back.

“Take them off,” she said. She held onto the edges of the chair so she could lift her ass up a little.

Elijah dragged her panties down, then watched Mrs. Collins shuffle her butt to the very edge of the seat. She spread her legs wide and used fingers to make her clitoris pop out into view.

Elijah gave her what she so obviously wanted by lunging forward and licking across her swollen clitoris. Her gasping cries of encouragement spurred him on. He got his fingers to her slick opening and started stroking them into her pussy while he licked furiously. It seemed to drive her wild, and she grabbed the back of his head and pulled him closer as her body succumbed to the attention.

Her writhing movements grew more desperate and made the legs of the chair rattle, but Elijah knew the moment was upon her when she suddenly became motionless. He licked her clitoris harder still and fucked his fingers deep inside her, which brought her excitement right to the cusp. She was writhing frantically when the orgasm burst to life.

He didn’t stop. Shoving his head forward, he kept his tongue rasping across her clitoris until she grabbed his hair and dragged his head back. He looked up and saw the open-mouthed torment on her face as the pleasure of the climax ripped through her body. It was a few seconds before her expression finally relaxed.

“So good,” she gasped, caressing his cheek with her hand as a wicked smile spread across her face. “Now for your tip.”

She grabbed his wrist and pulled his fingers out of her, then got to her feet. Elijah could barely believe his luck when she bent down across the table and reached back to hitch her skirt higher. He scrambled to his feet and grabbed the material to help bring her lusciously ample butt into view.

He shoved the skirt over her back and stepped forward to trap his erection in the crease of her ass, but she got a hand on his belly and shoved him back. He grabbed hold of his erection and slid it between her thighs, and she got a hand to it so she could guide the tip to her pussy entrance.

“Take what you want,” she said.

Elijah did just that by jabbing his hips forward and driving his erection into the soft, slippery grip of her pussy. A shudder ran through him, but he didn’t hold back. His lust drove him on to start thrusting right away.

Mrs. Collins leaned on her forearms and spread her feet apart to brace herself as she let herself be taken. She started pushing back to meet Elijah’s frantic thrusts and could sense his excitement coming to the boil quickly. That was what she wanted. His fingers sank into the soft flesh at the top of her thighs as he pulled himself onto her, and she cried out as his erection fucked deep time and time again.

She pushed back harder still, making their bodies crash together, and the slapping sound of their sweaty, naked skin coming together surrounded them until Elijah’s desperate groan signaled the wild sex was too much for him. When she got a hand to his hip and pulled him forward, she could feel the straining quiver in his muscles that finally erupted into streaming spurts of cum.

She dropped her head down to the table as she let him empty every last drop from his balls. In the last seconds, his grip tightened on her thighs as he forced himself forward, holding his erection all the way inside her. The tension made his muscles strain, but he finally let out a gasping groan and slumped forward.

Mrs. Collins kept her grip on his hip to stop him moving back so she could enjoy the dying throbs that sapped the power from him. When she let go and pushed herself up, he staggered back on shaky legs.

“Thanks for washing the car,” she said as she straightened her clothes. She noticed that he still had her panties in his hand and grinned. “Keep them. Maybe I’ll take them back next time.”

She walked to the door and glanced back to see the smile on Elijah’s face. A last look passed between them before she walked out. Summer was going to be fun if he kept offering the car washing service, and she knew she’d be back if he did.

The End
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Sean ignored the text alert on his phone as he rummaged through the fridge. He finally found a can of coke and sat at the kitchen table. He took a swig before picking up the handset.

“Oh shit,” he let out when he saw the message.

Not that he was unhappy about it, but there was no quelling the jittery nervousness that erupted. He opened the message, read it once, then said it out loud.

“Can you come around?”

Four simple words, although to him they were more than that. They were laced with promise. Then again, he couldn’t be sure if he was reading more into the situation than was actually there.

It had begun when a new neighbor moved in next door. Not that he’d taken much notice at the time. That had changed when his services were offered to help her settle in and he wasn’t really given much choice but to go along with his mother’s wishes.

In truth, he’d been a bit pissed off at being volunteered and was sure it would be a chore. That was until he’d met Andrea. He’d never had any interest in older women up to that point. He’d been too busy chasing the cute girls at college. His new neighbor was like no one he’d met before though and he wasn’t sure at first if the flirty behavior was just her having some fun at his expense.

She only ever did it when they were alone and she seemed to take great delight in unsettling him with comments that were a little on the suggestive side or by wearing an outfit that was just a bit too tight or revealing. It always flustered him, although he wasn’t complaining. Visiting her home was definitely not a chore, but it was always arranged through his mother.

That was until the last time. Andrea had asked for his number, and he’d willingly given it. The fact that she’d gotten in touch while his mother was at work conjured up all kinds of scenarios in his mind.

“Yeah, like that’s going to happen,” he muttered.

He’d masturbated to the idea of her taking advantage of him plenty of times, but he could never quite get himself to believe it would happen. For one, he couldn’t imagine a woman more than twice his age would actually be interested in a college student. Secondly, she lived right next door. It seemed a stretch that she’d take the risk of being caught playing naughty with her neighbor’s son.

The text had come, though. For the first time, he would be visiting Andrea’s house without his mother knowing. That meant there would be no rush to get back or any questions about what happened when he did. He took another swig of coke, but his eyes never left the message and he felt a growing buzz of anticipation.

He quickly sent back a message that he’d be there in a few minutes, then hurried upstairs. He wanted to look his best, so he took a quick shower and changed into his favorite t-shirt and jeans, then checked his appearance in the mirror as he styled his damp hair into a side fade. When he finished, he sprayed on some deodorant and made his way back downstairs.

He felt stupid at how edgy he was getting, but the prospect of seeing his pretty, older neighbor only made his nervousness more intense.

“Just don’t be a dickhead,” he told himself.

He knew how utterly moronic he would feel if he’d read the signs wrong and ended up making a complete fool of himself. Living next door to Andrea would be intolerable if that happened. He steeled himself and walked around to her backdoor. He took a moment before knocking.

The sound of movement from within eventually came to him and it made his pulse quicken. He put a smile on his face, but it faded away instantly when the door opened. Andrea was wearing a low-cut top that put more of her cleavage on display than he’d ever seen before.

“It’s so good of you to come around at such short notice,” she said with a smile. “You must think I’m a real nuisance to disturb you.”

“No, it’s fine, really,” Sean replied. “I wasn’t doing anything important.”

“Well, it’s good of you to help,” Andrea said. “I don’t know what I’d do without you. Come on in.”

She swung the door wider to let him pass by, then closed it.

“What do you need done?” Sean asked.

“I packed up some of my belongings in those boxes,” Andrea said, pointing to a pile of boxes. “Made the mistake of doing all the work, then realized just how heavy they were. I’m sure a strapping boy like you can lift them, and it would save me the trouble of unpacking them again. I want them stored in the spare bedroom upstairs. Could you be a sweetheart and do that for me?”

“Yeah, no problem,” Sean agreed. He stepped across to the pile and tested the weight of one of the boxes before picking it up. He could feel the strain in his biceps.

“Come on, I’ll show you where I want them,” Andrea said.

Sean nodded and followed her out of the kitchen. There was no way he could stop himself looking at the way Andrea’s tight skirt hugged her hips and butt when she started climbing the stairs in front of him. The sight started to have an effect, and he grimaced as he fought off the hot rush of blood that threatened to bring him erect.

“Are you managing OK?” Andrea asked when they reached the top of the stairs.

“Yes,” Sean replied.

He could feel his muscles quivering, but he wasn’t in any danger of dropping the box.

“Just put it in the corner,” Andrea said when they walked into the spare bedroom.

Sean moved across to where she’d pointed and felt relieved when he put the box down.

“If you could just get the other ones, I’d be ever so grateful,” Andrea said with a smile.

“Sure,” Sean replied. He made his way back downstairs.

Andrea was sitting on the side of the bed when he returned, but he purposefully kept his attention on what he was doing.

“You must think I’m such a pain,” she said.

“It’s fine,” he told her before going to fetch the final box.

When he returned, he put it down in the corner of the bedroom and wiped a hand across his brow.

“All done,” he said. “Is there anything else you need?”

“Nope,” she replied. “All I wanted was the boxes moved. It was sweet of you to come around right away to help.”

“I was happy to.”

“I feel like I should give you something in return,” Andrea said. “You’ve done so much for me since I moved in.”

“Oh, there’s no–”

“It’s only right that I show some gratitude,” Andrea interrupted. “Do you have a girlfriend?”

The personal question coming out of the blue unnerved Sean. He lifted a hand and rubbed the back of his neck. “Uh, no, not at the moment,” he admitted.

“That must be frustrating for you,” Andrea said with a mischievous titter. “All those hormones surging and no outlet for them.”

The comment was more suggestive than anything she’d said before. Sean shuffled uncomfortably. He wasn’t really sure how to respond, so he looked down at his feet.

“I’m more than happy to help with that,” Andrea said. “My way of saying thanks.”

Sean slowly lifted his gaze to her smiling face. It was like one of his fantasies, but this was no dream. The signals were glaringly obvious, and he rubbed his hand on the back of his neck again. He was about to say something but didn’t get the chance.

“Wouldn’t you like a friend like that next door? One you could visit to help ease those frustrations that not having a girlfriend must bring.”

“Fuck,” Sean let out under his breath as he stared at the way she eased her skirt a little higher on her thighs.

“Is that pretty for you?” she asked.

“Yes,” he blurted out.

“Then don’t stand over there. Come and have a closer look.”

Sean’s first step was tentative, but the excitement of the moment made him quicken his pace as he crossed the room and let his gaze settle on her cleavage.

“Not my legs that get your attention then,” she teased him.

“Sorry,” he muttered.

“Oh, you don’t have to be sorry,” Andrea replied. “I like you looking.”

Sean watched in amazement as she pulled her top off. It was a lot more than pretty cleavage he could see now. Her black bra squeezed and lifted her voluptuous breasts. There was no fighting off his arousal. He didn’t even try, and his stiffening cock didn’t go unnoticed.

“I see you like,” Andrea teased and reached out.

Instinct made Sean step back, but Andrea’s fingers slipped under the waistband of his jeans and pulled him forward. The touch slipped lower, and he let out a gasp when Andrea’s palm pressed against the swell of his erection. She looked up, and the eye contact was unbreakable.

“You don’t know just how much I love that,” she said, pressing harder so she could feel the pulsing throb of his cock coming to life. “Such a turn-on when a man is so virile and can’t control his lustful urges. Are you going to copy me?”

The expression on Sean’s face showed that he didn’t understand the comment.

“I took off my top,” Andrea explained.

He immediately dragged his t-shirt over his head and looked down at her fingertips now brushing across his six-pack.

“The beauty of younger men,” Andrea said almost to herself as she watched her fingertips stroking gently across his taut muscles.

She slid the touch lower again, suddenly in a hurry to get the button and zipper of Sean’s jeans undone. When she dragged the denim down, she saw the way his erection stretched out the material of his boxer shorts.

“Take them off for me,” she said.

Getting to her feet, she undid the buttons at her hip, enjoying the way he was watching her as her skirt slid down to the floor. She kicked it away just as Sean did the same with his jeans.

“Ever been with an older woman?” she asked

Sean slowly shook his head. Andrea reached out and took hold of Sean’s erection through his boxer shorts. The sound of his gasp excited her, and she squeezed tightly around his thickening girth.

“I’ll be your first, then,” she said in a teasing tone. “I’d better make this special. Take them off.”

Sean yanked his boxer shorts down the second she let go. It brought his erection into view, and there was nothing between it and Andrea’s hand when she took hold this time. The spasm of his hips made them judder forward when she tightened her grip so she could enjoy the pulsing throb of his arousal.

“So hard,” she said. “Have you been thinking about me when you masturbate?”

The flush of red that stained Sean’s cheeks was all the answer Andrea needed. She let out a hushed laugh.

“Then let’s give you something nice to think about the next time you jerk yourself off,” she said.

Sean’s muscles tightened. He was living a dream and there was no taking his eyes from the flickering of Andrea’s tongue as it teased playfully on the underside of the head of his erection.

“Do the pretty college girls do this for you?” she asked in a joking tone.

“Sometimes,” Sean said. “When I get lucky.”

“Well, let’s see how lucky you are today,” Andrea joked.

Sean couldn’t get out a response when her lips slowly grazed all the way over the swollen head of his erection. The soft warmth of her mouth sent a rush of pleasure through his veins, and his body stretched out when she began to slowly bob her head. She pushed her lips further down his throbbing length, and he let out a groan when he realized what was about to happen.

He forced his hips forward when Andrea began to waggle her head. The gargling sound of her efforts grew louder as she forced her lips lower still on his stiff shaft. He could barely believe it when her mouth almost pressed against his balls.

“Fuck,” he groaned, rocking his head back as the deep-throat was held.

His legs started to shake, and he needed to put a hand down on Andrea’s shoulder to steady himself. She glanced up, and the eye contact almost broke him. The way she came back up slowly and let out a rasping gasp of breath made him shudder.

“Do the pretty college girls do that for you?” she asked in a gasping, amused tone.

“No, fuck no,” Sean blurted out.

The trembling in his legs worsened when Andrea leaned in and rolled her tongue around the slick head of his erection. She looked up to catch his gaze again as she let spit spill out. Her hand came up to work the lubrication in, and the silky feeling of her fingers gliding up and down his length left him gasping for breath as the enjoyment of the moment became his whole world.

“I bet I can give you something else they don’t,” Andrea said.

Sean looked down at her, but all she gave him was a sweet smile. He stepped back when she rose to her feet. Her grip stayed around his hard cock as she reached up with her other hand and pulled him down for a kiss. 

“Sit down,” Andrea said when their lips parted.

He was quick to do so, and she forced a leg between his knees to make him part them. She then reached behind and undid the clasp of her bra before dropping down.

“Take it from me,” she said, shuffling between his spread legs.

Sean licked his lips as he savored the experience. He was naked in the spare bedroom of Andrea’s house and she was telling him to expose her tits. The delicious moment seemed unreal, but he was sure of what he was about to get when he pulled the bra from her.

There was no taking his eyes from the way she squashed her breasts together and brushed her fingertips across her nipples. He was in absolutely no doubt about what she was about to give him when she ducked her head down and let spit drip into her cleavage. The way she kneaded her breasts to spread the lubrication around was spellbinding. He grabbed his erection and started stroking it while he watched.

“You don’t need your hand,” Andrea said.

Sean spread his legs wider and leaned back to settle his hands on the covers. His buttocks clenched tightly when his erection was trapped between her voluptuous breasts. He forced his ass up so his muscles strained as Andrea squashed her tits together.

“Isn’t that so much nicer?” she asked.

“Yes,” Sean gasped.

It was his first tit-fuck, and the delectable feeling of the soft, slippery flesh engulfing his erect manhood brought out his lust. He started trying to thrust as Andrea stroked her breasts along his length.

“Just relax,” she told him. “You don’t want to finish yet, do you?”

The promise of something more made the breath catch in Sean’s chest. He dropped his ass back to the bed and looked at the way the head of his erection popped out of the top of Andrea’s cleavage as she worked her tits up and down. She was watching just as intently, and it was clear she was getting turned on every bit as much as him when she quickened the pace.

Sean groaned as the pleasure of the kinky moment threatened to overwhelm him. He so wanted to let go in her cleavage and see the cum splash on her skin, but the chance that Andrea would go all the way with him made him desperate to hold back. His growing tension made his butt lift up from the bed again, but the moment came to an abrupt end when Andrea backed off.

“Get on the bed,” she said.

Sean scrambled onto the covers, and she was over him in an instant. Their eyes met when she sat down and trapped his erection against her panties. Her grinding movements lasted only a few seconds before she lifted up and eased her underwear aside.

“Hold it up for me,” she urged.

Sean grabbed his erection to make it stand up from his groin and shuddered when Andrea pushed herself down on it. Feeling the head enter the slick, velvety softness of her pussy made his hips buck up, but he was forced back down to the bed when she dropped onto him to take every hard inch.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” she groaned as she squirmed around.

She let her panties go and forced her hand under the waistband. Sean lifted his head to watch the movement under the material as she squirmed around on him frantically.

“Fuck, yes,” she cried out as she played with her clitoris and forced herself down on his erection.

Her body quivered as the release she wanted came closer. She was almost there when she lifted up and took her weight off him.

“Fuck me hard,” she groaned.

Sean was only too willing to give her what she wanted. He began to buck his hips up to slap their groins together and it slammed his cock into her. His movements grew ever more frantic as he chased his own release, and he heard the scream that showed Andrea had lost control.

It didn’t make him slow his pace. He kept jerking his butt up from the bed in a growing frenzy until his balls tightened up to his groin and the moment he wanted finally came. His back arched, and the quiver of tension lasted only a second before he let go.

Andrea pushed down on him to hold his erection deep in her pussy while he was overwhelmed. Each bursting spurt of cum made his body buck up, keeping them locked together in a shared moment of passion that sent hot waves of pleasure surging through their writhing bodies.

Sean clenched his muscles to arch up, and the last throes of excitement made him convulse before the power was ripped from him. He heard a hushed laugh when he slumped down.

“Will you keep coming around to help me?” Andrea teased. She slowly swiveled her hips to hold his erection in her for as long as she could.

There was no need for Sean to answer. She’d shown him just what a mature woman could give. He’d be back whenever she wanted to have more fun with his virile, young body.

The End
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“This is nice,” Brandon said appreciatively.

His gaze flitted around the neat and tidy décor, but his gaze returned to his new girlfriend when he heard her tipsy giggle.

“I didn’t bring you here to admire the fixtures and fittings,” Sarah told him. She took off her coat and threw it on the sofa. She then put her hands on her hips and smiled as she posed. “Isn’t there something else you’d much prefer to look at?”

Brandon heard the crick of his neck when he tilted his head to the side. The meal they’d enjoyed earlier in the evening had been followed by a few drinks in a bar and then dancing at a club. He’d willingly paid for the drinks, and they’d both gone a little overboard with alcohol, but it had worked in his favor and he’d been invited back to her apartment.

He happily let his gaze roam over Sarah’s curvy figure while she continued to pose. The intoxication of an evening’s drinking did nothing to dampen his libido and he could feel the arousal starting to build as he enjoyed the pretty sight. It brought a longing to see where the evening might end.

“Are you going to show me more?” he asked?

“Maybe,” Sarah replied with a mischievous wink. “Are you?”

Brandon let out a laugh as she walked toward him. “I’ll show you whatever you want,” he said.

He was caught off guard a little by the aggressive way she grabbed his hips and yanked him forward. Not that he was complaining. It brought their bodies together, and he could feel the swell of his arousal against her belly. He saw more mischief in the gaze that met his.

“I think you might have something I want to see,” she teased him as she pushed forward and ground against the growing stiffness of his erection.

Her hands came around his neck and pulled his head down. The kiss left them both in breathless exhilaration. It set the scene for what was to come, and Brandon was sure they’d end the evening in bed. The passion in the embrace was a sign that she wanted it just as much as him.

When their lips parted, she grabbed his wrist and led him out of the lounge. He didn’t need to ask where they were going. In the bedroom, she released her grip but put a hand up to his mouth to stop him when he leaned in for another kiss.

“Just need to visit the little girl’s room,” she said. “Make yourself comfortable and maybe you will see more when I come back out.”

Brandon watched her walk toward what was obviously the bathroom door. It was only when she disappeared from view that he turned his attention to his surroundings.

“Nice,” he muttered, looking at the perfectly made bed.

He took off his coat and put it on the dressing table stool before moving to the bottom of the bed. He then took off his shoes and was about to throw himself down on the covers to get comfortable when a better idea came to him.

He walked over to the wardrobe, then glanced over his shoulder toward the bathroom door. There was no knowing how long Sarah would spend in the small room, but he reckoned he had enough time to have a quick snoop before she came out.

He pulled the door open and looked in at a rail stuffed with clothes. Something was alluring about brushing his fingers along the outfits. He stopped at a summer dress.

“Pretty,” he said under his breath. He pulled the yellow and blue dress out to have a better look at it.

He put it back and continued searching through the clothes. He was almost at the end of the rail when a black leather dress caught his attention.

“Fuck me,” he let out.

It definitely looked like it would be a tight fit on Sarah’s curvy figure. The idea of her wearing it made his cock twitch as the image in his mind stirred his libido. He returned his attention to the rail and saw something even better.

Fantasies began playing in his mind when he brought out a pair of thigh-high stockings made of PVC. He was quick to search further and found that his girlfriend had a selection of gear that he would describe as fetish wear. He was standing with a red leather bustier when he heard the click of the lock on the bathroom door.

He glanced back, but the door didn’t open. He had a chance to put the bustier back and avoid getting caught. He didn’t do it, though. The breath caught in his throat as the seconds ticked past. He wasn’t sure what would happen when Sarah finally came out of the bathroom, but he wanted to find out. The smile faded from her face when she saw him standing at the wardrobe, holding one of her outfits.

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing?”

“I, uh–”

“Did I tell you it was fucking OK to go looking through my wardrobe? You have no right–”

“Do you like dominating men?” Brandon cut in.

She suddenly seemed at a loss for words. He couldn’t quite believe he might have hit the nail on the head with his guess.

“You have some beautiful outfits,” he went on. “Would you put one of them on for me?”

He felt the hair stand up at the back of his neck when he met her gaze. The expression on her face was unreadable, and he couldn’t be certain if he was about to get the night of his life or be thrown out of the apartment. All he could do was wait to see how Sarah reacted. He started to think he might have fucked up big time when the silence stretched out.

“I can be bad when I put those outfits on,” Sarah finally said. “You sure you want that?”

“Yes, fuck yes,” Brandon shot back. “I have, well, I get turned on by a girl being bad.”

“Put it back in the wardrobe,” Sarah told him.

He did so and felt the rush of euphoria when she walked over to stand beside him. She brushed her fingers along the outfits, and Brandon gulped down a heavy breath when he saw the black miniskirt and corset that she brought out.

“Don’t you go looking in here again,” she barked.

“I–” It was all Brandon got out. The way Sarah grabbed his hair with her free hand made him wince, but he let her yank his head down. The fierce passion in the kiss was even stronger than before. She shoved him away when their lips parted.

“Get face down on the bed,” Sarah told him. “And don’t look at me.”

“The PVC stockings are gorgeous,” he said.

“Get naked before lying down.”

Brandon was only too happy to oblige. He stripped his clothes off in a hurry and was already fully erect by the time he finished. The urge to take a look over his shoulder was all-consuming, but he resisted it. He didn’t want to do anything that might annoy Sarah, so he simply threw himself down on the bed.

There was no getting comfortable. The throbbing pulse of his erection became even more noticeable when it was squashed against the covers. He squirmed around as he listened to his cute girlfriend changing into an outfit that he hoped would bring out her inner dominatrix.

He eventually heard the sound of what appeared to be a drawer opening, but it didn’t close again. He forced his face into the covers when he became aware of Sarah getting on the bed. He still didn’t look, but he could feel her straddling the back of his thighs.

“Hands behind your back,” she barked.

A hard spank cracked on Brandon’s naked ass before he reacted. He let out a stifled cry of pain and got his hands behind his back. The cuffs being snapped in place excited him.

His deepest, darkest fantasies revolved around a female-led relationship, and it appeared that he’d stumbled into one completely by accident. There was no knowing if Sarah would have revealed the secret if he hadn’t looked in the wardrobe, but that didn’t matter now. He was exactly where he wanted to be. His body bucked when another spank landed on his buttocks.

“Is that what you want?” Sarah asked.

“Yes,” Brandon let out in a muffled gasp.

He winced when she grabbed his hair and yanked his head up from the covers.

“I didn’t hear you,” Sarah snapped.

“Yes, fuck yes,” Brandon yelled. “I want it.”

He heard her laugh when the grip on his hair was released, and he buried his face in the covers when his naked buttocks were abused by another spank. The stinging ache made him writhe around, and he was consumed in pleasure as his throbbing erection rubbed against the covers.

“Turn over,” Sarah said.

That was easier said than done with his hands cuffed, but Brandon eventually managed to do so. He was confronted by one of the most perfect sights of his life. Sarah’s hair was pulled back severely into a tight ponytail that put her pretty face fully on show. The corset hugged her body, squeezing and lifting her breasts. It gave her a sexy, deep cleavage, which held his attention for a second.

He then slid his gaze lower and saw just how short the miniskirt was. That wasn’t the best thing about her outfit, though. He couldn’t quite believe his last comment before he’d walked away from the wardrobe had gotten him what he wanted. The PVC stockings looked perfect on her legs. The tops didn’t quite reach the hem of the skirt, leaving a delicious expanse of smooth, silky skin on display.

“Comfortable?” Sarah mocked as she stared down at him.

Lying on his cuffed wrists wasn’t comfortable at all, but he wasn’t complaining. His gaze went to the spanking paddle in Sarah’s hand, and his interest didn’t go unnoticed.

“Want more?” she asked, brandishing the toy.

“Do I get a–”

Before he even finished the sentence, the paddle smacked down on a nipple, igniting a burst of erotic pain that made him convulse. The strain in his muscles made his wrists pull against the cuffs and the metal dug into his flesh.

“I see you like,” Sarah taunted, stroking the paddle up the full length of his throbbing shaft.

Brandon arched up from the bed as he desperately sucked in air. He saw the toy being wielded again. Knowing his other nipple was about to be struck did nothing to prepare him for it. His cry of agony rang out as his body jerked around again, but the craving for pain that brought pleasure was all-consuming.

“Yes, I like,” he gasped.

“So, you’re not going to protest?” Sarah mocked, stroking the paddle up his hard cock again.

The implication was all too clear. Their eyes met, and he shook his head to answer the question. His erection was trapped against the paddle when Sarah leaned down. The soothing caress of her tongue rasping across an aching nipple brought some relief, and he shuddered when she turned her attention to the other one.

A smile played on her lips when she straightened up. Brandon knew what was coming. His buttocks clenched, and the agony of the paddle being swatted across his erection made him cry out.

“Yeah, you fucking love it, don’t you?” she said, whacking the paddle on his cock again.

She then forced it under his balls and pushed against them. Brandon let out gasping breaths as he writhed around.

“Want me to kiss it better?” she taunted.

“Yes,” Brandon groaned.

“Have to want then, won’t you,” Sarah replied with a laugh. She pulled the paddle from under his testicles and smacked it on the head of his cock.

The pain made Brandon arch up tightly. Every muscle in his trembling body seemed clenched in agony. He couldn’t believe just how good and how bad it felt at the same time.

Sarah shuffled forward on her knees until she was right over his groin, but the tease of lowering herself didn’t actually turn into the pleasure of her body touching his. It was worse torture than the spanking, and the sound of his begging rang out as he pleaded with her.

“Didn’t your parents teach you it’s ladies before gentlemen?” Sarah said.

Brandon was in raptures as she kept shuffling forward until he had the perfect sight when she straddled his head.

“No panties,” he let out, staring up at his girlfriend’s pussy.

It was more than that which excited him, though. As he turned his head from side to side, kissing the silky-smooth PVC material, he could feel the pulsing throb of his arousal growing stronger still.

“If you want your balls emptied, you better make me cum good,” she said.

Brandon sucked in a heavy breath as he stared up at her.

“There are better things for you to look at,” she hissed.

He saw the paddle being swung and screwed up his face as it clapped against his cheek. The hot flare of agony made him shudder, but his eyes went between his girlfriend’s thighs to the way she was stroking the fingers of her free hand along her pussy. She rubbed the wetness on the edge of the paddle and shoved it down against his mouth.

The humiliation just excited him even more. He eagerly licked at the taste of pussy on the toy that was being used to torment him. He let out a gasp of breath when it was pulled away.

“Remember what I told you,” Sarah said.

There was no chance for him to reply before she dropped down and forced her pussy against his lips. It brought out his lust like never before, and he willingly gave in to being dominated by his girlfriend. He closed his eyes as her grinding movements soaked his lips but wasted no time in forcing his tongue out. She lifted up a little to let him pleasure her with rasping licks, and her thigh muscles began to spasm.

“Inside,” she urged.

He did what she wanted. His mouth was completely smothered once more when she forced herself down on him. Her movements became even more aggressive as she chased the sexual relief she craved, and he frantically licked her out to make sure she got there. She grabbed her skirt and pulled it up out of the way and threw the paddle down so she could get fingers to her clitoris.

It was a perfect moment for Brandon as she forced herself down harder on his mouth and started rocking her hips frenetically. Her moaning cries of “yes” surrounded them as he worked his tongue around in the slick depths of her pussy until her thighs closed tightly around his head. He could feel the PVC pressing against his cheeks, but the tension in her quivering muscles evaporated in a heartbeat when she cried out.

Her body was swamped by the burning pleasure of orgasm and she writhed around on Brandon’s tongue, still buried inside her. The jerking movements of her hips forced her down on him until the tightness returned to her muscles when the climax peaked. She tried to hold on to the pulsing sensation between her thighs, but it finally began to fade and she pulled up to free herself from the licking inside.

“Good boy,” she gasped.

Brandon licked his lips. He wanted to ask what being good would get him, but he knew better than to do so. Sarah was going to give him whatever the hell she chose to. She shuffled back down his body, and the tease of seeing her lower herself made him start pleading until she finally settled her naked pussy down on his erect manhood.

Brandon strained to push up against her as she took a moment to compose herself, then lifted up off him. There was no knowing if it was another tease when she grabbed his erection and made it stand up from his groin.

“Hmm, should I give it to you?” she mused, lowering herself to mere inches from the swollen head.

“Please,” Brandon begged.

The touch of her pussy against the tip of his erection made him groan. The sound grew louder as she let him enter her, then slowly impaled herself on his full length. She slapped her hands down on his chest, and he squirmed around as she pushed down and trapped him on his cuffed wrists. It showed who was in control, and he lay compliantly when she began to ride his cock.

He could feel a growing tightness in his groin as the hot pleasure of the kinky sex made his muscles contract until it felt like he was going to burst. His back arched and made his ass lift up, and his erection strained inside the soft grip of Sarah’s pussy as she dropped down onto him again and again.

“Too much,” he gasped in the final seconds, but she didn’t let up. He heard her hushed laughter when his body bucked hard.

It ignited pure ecstasy as spurting bursts of cum erupted. Sarah’s weight came down hard, pinning him to the bed, and her fingernails dug into his flesh as she allowed him the pleasure of emptying his balls inside her. The strain in his body made him stretch out and push up against her to make things last as long as humanly possible before slumping down.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck,” he gasped as the tension drained from his body and left him trembling.

“This stays between us,” she warned. She picked up the spanking paddle and clapped it on his cheek. “Understand?”

“Yes,” he replied.

He’d found the perfect girl and wasn’t going to do anything to fuck up their relationship. There was a chance she’d give him all his fantasies when she allowed him back into her bedroom to dominate him once more.

The End
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“Take a right at the next junction,” Nancy said. She leaned forward and stuck her head between the middle of the two front seats so she could get a better view out of the windscreen.

“You’re sure?” Raymond asked.

“Yeah, yeah, this is definitely the place,” Nancy said. “It’s a cul-de-sac. Helen and Kevin’s house is right at the end of it.”

Raymond checked the rearview mirror before pressing his foot on the brake pedal. He signaled and made the turn onto the wide residential street.

“The house right at the end?”

“Yup,” Nancy said. “Haven’t been for a while, but I used to come to parties here all the time.”

“Little slut,” Sally joked.

“Look who’s talking,” Nancy retorted. She let out an impish laugh. “At least I’m single. A married woman like you going to a swinger party is an absolute disgrace, don’t you think?”

“Not when my husband is right here with me,” Sally said, putting a hand on Raymond’s crotch.

“Do you want me to crash the car?” he joked, knocking the groping touch away before it started to have an effect.

“That’s the one,” Nancy said, pointing to one of the nearby houses.

“Are the parties usually so well attended?” Raymond asked as he took in the number of cars already parked on the driveway and the street.

“Helen and Kevin know how to show people a good time,” Nancy said. “The house was always packed when I used to enjoy their hospitality. It would appear that things haven’t changed much in the time I’ve been away.”

There were still a couple of free spots available on the street, and Raymond pulled up in one of them.

“Ready for your first swinger party?” Nancy asked.

The question made Raymond and Sally look at each other. If it had been asked a few short months before, the answer would probably have been no. Nancy coming into their life had changed that, however. Their first meeting in a bar had turned into a drunken encounter that had ended with the three of them in bed together.

Waking up with hangovers and a woman in their bed the following morning was something of a shock, but the guilt they felt at breaking their wedding vows didn’t last long. Nancy was only too keen to entice them into more threesomes and that led to her inviting them to the party.

“Well, are you ready?” she asked.

“Yes,” Sally replied.

“Come on then,” Nancy urged. She opened the rear door of the car and got out.

Sally and Raymond looked at each other again. In truth, they’d never even expected to have a threesome, so this was a massive step further into the swinging lifestyle. They weren’t about to back out, though.

They got out of the car and joined Nancy. The three of them walked up to the door of the house and caught the faint sound of music from within.

“Ring the bell,” Nancy said.

Raymond did so. It wasn’t long before the door opened. A smile spread across the face of the pretty woman who came into view.

“You’re back,” Helen squealed, holding her arms wide open.

Nancy laughed as she stepped into the warm embrace. When it ended, she made the introductions. Helen greeted Raymond and Sally with handshakes rather than hugs. She then invited the three of them to come inside and closed the door.

“You’re not going to believe who’s here,” she said with a laugh as she slung an arm around Nancy’s shoulders.

“Who?” Nancy asked.

“Lucas,” Helen answered. “He’s been to a few of our recent shindigs and turned up again tonight.”

The information brought Nancy to a stop. She glanced over her shoulder at her friends before returning her attention to the party host.

“How’s he looking?” she asked.

“Come see for yourself,” Helen said. She led the way into a large lounge filled with revelers.

Raymond and Sally followed in their wake. There was already some nakedness in the room. A woman sitting topless on a couch between two men was letting one of them grope her tits while she talked to the other. A man standing by a table laden with drinks was stripped to his boxer shorts, and it was clear to see that he was already aroused.

Helen led the way straight to the half-naked man, who they assumed to be her husband, but he was introduced to them as Lucas and they quickly established that he was an ex-boyfriend of Nancy’s. The way she hugged him and grabbed his cock through his underwear when the embrace ended showed there was no awkwardness between them.

“This dickhead always was hard when we were together,” she said with a laugh.

“Pleasure to meet you,” Lucas said, holding out a hand.

He seemed completely untroubled by the fact he was standing half-naked in a crowded room, with his erection being groped through his underwear while he shook hands with a couple he was meeting for the very first time.

“Want to see it?” Nancy asked.

“I see you haven’t changed,” Helen joked. “I’ll go tell my husband that you’re about to get the party really started.”

Nancy watched Helen walk away before turning her attention to her two friends.

“Want to see?” she asked again.

“Like, right here, you mean?” Sally replied in a tone that revealed her skepticism.

“Anything goes at one of these parties,” Nancy said. “And if Lucas hasn’t changed, he’ll be only too happy to show you. Isn’t that right, dear?”

Sally glanced at her husband, and he shrugged. They’d willingly let themselves be enticed to the party, and it appeared that Nancy was already keen to show them the fun they could have.

“Yeah, OK,” Sally said. She glanced at Raymond again, but he didn’t say anything.

Nancy dropped to her knees at the side of her ex-boyfriend, then slid an arm around his waist and settled her chin on his hip. A smile played on her lips when she slipped fingers under the waistband of his boxers. She made sure to catch the head of his erection as she pulled the boxer shorts down and let out a laugh when it sprang free.

“Isn’t it pretty?” she said. She slid his boxers to his ankles, leaving him standing as naked as the day he was born. Lucas still seemed completely unperturbed, but there was no missing the sound of his gasp when Nancy roughly gripped his erect manhood.

“You’ve got to suck it,” she said, slowly stroking her fingers all the way up to the tip and then back down again.

Sally gulped down a breath and looked around. It wasn’t only her and Raymond taking notice of the action. Others were watching the scene play out, and there was a definite murmur of anticipation.

“Your husband is getting hard,” Nancy said in a teasing tone.

Sally looked at Raymond and saw the bulge in his pants. There was no doubt he was getting turned on at the prospect of watching her.

“Can I suck it?” she asked him, even though she already knew he wasn’t going to do anything to stop her.

He let out a nervous cough and looked around to see the growing interest of others, but he nodded his head. Sally dropped to her knees and shuffled forward to get right in front of Lucas. She’d watched Nancy give Raymond plenty of blowjobs in recent times, but the boot was now on the other foot. She reached out and took hold of the throbbing hardness of another man’s dick.

“Doesn’t that feel good?” Nancy said. There was no missing the hoarse excitement in her voice.

Sally swallowed hard, then slid her fingers right to the base of Lucas’ erection and squeezed tightly. She felt the pulsing response of his hot blood pumping him stiffer.

“He gets hard,” she said.

She looked up and held Lucas’ gaze as she brushed her lips on the tip of his erection. It was thrilling in a way she couldn’t believe, and she went further by letting her mouth slide all the way over the head.

Nancy forced a hand between Lucas’ legs from behind and grabbed his balls. He groaned when she pulled down hard. He put a hand on Sally’s head when it began to bob. The grip around his testicles squeezed tighter for a few seconds, bringing a flutter of pain to the pleasure, and he knew what was coming when Nancy let go.

When she pulled her hand from between his legs, his buttocks clenched in anticipation of the wet touch of a fingertip that wiggled between his cheeks seconds after. The pressure on his asshole made his hips jut forward, and Sally was more than happy to give him more. She pushed her hand down against his balls, then worked her lips lower as she continued giving the blowjob.

“We can’t forget about your husband, and two is better than one,” Nancy said before long.

Sally backed off and took a deep breath but didn’t let go of Lucas’ erection. The lubrication of her spit gave a silky feeling as she stroked her fingers up and down while Nancy beckoned Raymond forward.

Nancy let out a giggling laugh as she leaned toward Raymond and kissed on his bulge before hurrying to pull his pants down. She then did the same to his underwear and grabbed hold of his erection. Sally continued to stroke Lucas’ cock as she watched her husband’s being worshipped with kisses and licks.

“Face each other, so we can compare,” Nancy teased.

“Shit,” Raymond let out under his breath.

The situation was escalating, and it suddenly felt like he was the center of attention in a kinky show when he moved into position to face Lucas. It was clear that Nancy wanted to do more than compare their hard cocks. She wrapped her fingers around them, holding them together, then leaned in and nuzzled her lips on the pre-cum leaking from the little slits.

“Help me,” she said.

Sally didn’t need to be asked twice. She shuffled into position so she was facing Nancy across two hard cocks being held together. Their eyes met for a second, and they shared a smile.

“Feel good, honey?” Nancy asked in a teasing tone.

Neither man answered. They simply watched as the two women leaned in and licked the slick heads of their cocks. Raymond could feel the fierce throbbing of his erection against Lucas’ as they were held tightly together. He wasn’t sure what to make of it, but he didn’t intend to stop the two women having their fun when they started kissing and licking the hard flesh.

“Try to take both,” Nancy urged. She slid her fingers to just below the heads and squeezed them tighter together.

Sally was very aware of the surrounding people crowding closer to watch her being bad. Her lips were stretched wide as she tried to force them over both hard cocks at the same time, and the way her mouth filled took the breath from her. It was almost impossible to bob her head, but that didn’t stop her from trying for a few seconds before backing off.

“Too much,” she gasped.

“Then the guys better get you over the table,” Nancy said.

Sally didn’t resist when she was pulled to her feet. Drinks and bottles were moved aside to clear a space, and she groaned when she was shoved down across the wooden surface. Her skirt was dragged up the back of her thighs, and she felt the kisses on her panties. Before she knew it, her husband and Nancy were right in front of her.

“He does that good, huh?” Nancy said.

“Yes,” Sally answered in a strained voice.

When her panties were yanked down, she felt a shameful excitement at letting herself be so completely exposed to Lucas and those gathering around him to watch. He grabbed her buttocks and spread them, and she closed her eyes for a second as his tongue explored her most intimate spots.

The sound of sucking made her open her eyes, and she was confronted by the sight of Nancy pleasuring her husband. There was no taking her gaze from the dirty sight, but the groan she let out was in response to Lucas’ tongue wiggling inside her pussy for a second. She grabbed hold of the table edge, and her knuckles turned white as her grip tightened. The sound of her curse was desperate when she felt Lucas’ fingers entering her and stroking deep.

Nancy ended the blowjob and made Raymond move closer to the table so she could spank the head of his cock on Sally’s gasping lips. It sent shudders through Sally’s body, and she eagerly licked the throbbing hardness. She and Nancy had shared Raymond’s cock before, but this time she was bent over a table being roughly fingered while a bunch of strangers watched her acting like a slut.

“Fill her pussy up,” Nancy urged, looking across the table at her ex-boyfriend.

He leaped to his feet and shoved Sally’s skirt all the way up over her back before moving forward and grinding his hard cock on her naked ass. Shouts of encouragement began to ring out as the watchers got the sex show they’d wanted to see.

Lucas backed off and grabbed his erection. He rubbed the tip along Sally’s swollen pussy lips to spread them, then let out a groan as he fucked all the way inside until he slapped his groin against Sally’s naked ass.

“Fill her mouth,” Nancy said. She sucked a finger until it was soaking wet, then settled her chin on Raymond’s hip so she had the perfect view of his erection violating his wife’s mouth. His hips jerked forward when she worked her slippery finger between his cheeks and pressed it against his asshole.

“Bitch,” he groaned through gritted teeth when he felt the wiggling touch begin to slip past the clenching pulse of his sphincter.

“You know you love it,” Nancy shot back as she forced her finger inside his asshole. “Fuck her mouth while her cunt is used by another man.”

Sally felt a hand slap down on the small of her back and pin her in place on the table. Her hair was grabbed, and she looked up at Nancy’s smiling face as she became the plaything of two men for the first time in her life.

The rough penetration of Nancy’s slippery finger plunging deeper into his asshole set Raymond off. He tightened his grip in Sally’s hair as he began to thrust, but he wasn’t watching what he was doing for once. His gaze went across the table to the way Lucas was taking pleasure from his wife’s wet cunt.

Lucas pressed his hand down on Sally’s back as he pumped his hips frantically, driving his hard cock deep into her pussy. Being watched by others as he fucked another man’s wife put him in his element, and the sound of his groin slapping hard against Sally’s naked cheeks grew louder as he threw himself forward with a growing passion.

“Come on, boys,” Nancy encouraged. “Give her that fucking cum.”

Her gaze fixed on the pretty mouth being ravaged, and she fingered Raymond’s asshole even more savagely, making him go wild. He was aware of the growing murmur of excitement as the four of them gave the watching crowd a kinky sex show, and it made him drive his hips forward harder until the pleasure of his erection sliding into the silky softness of his wife’s mouth became too much.

His muscles tightened as he watched Sally being taken roughly from behind, and it finally became too much for him when Nancy jabbed her finger deeper into his asshole. His muscles clenched tightly around the stiff penetration, then exploded into gut-wrenching contractions, which opened the floodgates.

“Let me see,” Nancy urged.

Raymond’s hips jutted forward as his body filled with the raw pleasure of the climax, but he found the strength to pull back in the last seconds to let the final spurts splash Sally’s face. She pushed back toward Lucas as her excitement reached a high.

A kiss from Nancy pressed on her lips as she lost control and became engulfed in uncontrollable shudders that rattled the table. She hungrily accepted the tongue that slipped into her mouth as Lucas pushed himself all the way.

He drove forward a final time, making his erection strain inside Sally’s pussy, and it brought the moment to a high. His hips bucked hard and his gasping groans of delight rose above the cries of the others around them as the strong, shooting spurts of his cum filled his veins with the pleasure of the release.

Gripping tighter on her hips in the final moments, he pulled himself onto her harder still until he finally gave in to the shouts. He pulled out, then grabbed her buttocks and spread them and looked down at his cum spilling down the insides of her thighs.

Sally gasped for breath when she was freed from the kiss. The weakness of the afterglow left her sprawled across the table. She watched Nancy licking at the sticky head of her husband’s erection and joined in when his cock was brought close to her mouth.

“Told you it would be fun,” Nancy said. She got up and pressed her lips on Raymond’s, letting him taste his cum, before walking around the table to kiss Lucas.

“Still a fucking pervert,” she teased him.

“Yeah, you do bring that out in people,” he retorted.

“Will I invite them to the next party here?” Nancy asked.

Lucas’ smile was the only answer she needed. He’d be there too, so they could put on another dirty show for all the other kinky swingers who turned up.

The End
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“That’s us almost done,” Carol said when the doors of the service elevator opened on the top floor of the hotel.

“Yup,” Brandy replied. “One suite to do, and we can escape this drudgery for another day.”

“Which one is it?” Carol asked.

Brandy leaned down to look at the chart taped to the side of the cart.

“1,005,” she replied. She straightened up and rolled the cart out into the hallway, which was deserted, then waited for Carol to follow before making her way along to the suite at the very end of the hallway.

“You doing anything tonight?” Carol asked.

“No plans,” Brandy replied. “Did you have something in mind?”

A smile flitted across Carol’s lips. The pair of them weren’t exactly in a relationship, but they were a lot more than work colleagues. They’d occasionally get together if both were at a loose end, and a few drinks inevitably led on to more.

“You could come around if you want,” Carol said. “I’ll get a bottle of wine in, and we can relax after a hard week.”

“Sounds like a plan,” Brandy replied with a laugh. She got her keycard out and opened the door, then rolled the cart inside. Carol followed her and closed the door behind them.

“Place doesn’t look too bad,” Carol said, looking around. “This shouldn’t take too long.”

“We haven’t seen the bedroom and bathroom yet,” Brandy joked.

“Yeah, good point,” Carol replied. “We might as well get started there.”

Brandy nodded her agreement and pushed the cart to the bedroom door. They got what they needed, and Carol opened the door.

“What’s it like?” Brandy asked. She laughed and shoved Carol into the room.

The laugh died on her lips when she followed inside and realized they’d royally fucked up. There was no taking their gazes from the sight that stopped them in their tracks. An older man lay naked on the large double bed with his equally naked partner sitting astride him. It was more than clear what the couple were doing.

“What the hell?” the woman exclaimed.

Carol and Brandy glanced at each other before their apologies poured out. They started to back out of the room, but the woman repeated her question.

“Where the hell do you think you’re going?”

Another look passed between the two maids. “We’re really sorry. It’s on the schedule that this suite was vacated today, so we weren’t expecting anyone to be in here,” Carol said.

“We changed our minds,” the woman said. “Decided to stay for one more night.”

“No one informed us,” Brandy replied. Her face screwed up at the prospect of a complaint being made to the manager of the hotel. “We can only apologize for disturbing you. Please don’t say anything.”

“And how exactly do you intend to buy our silence?” the woman asked. She began to slowly rock her hips.

Brandy’s jaw dropped. There was no knowing whether they’d walked into a set-up or their intrusion was genuinely accidental, but there was no mistaking what the woman was implying. She seemed unruffled by the fact she was being watched riding her partner’s obviously hard cock. If anything, she seemed to be reveling in the experience.

“What do you want?” Carol eventually blurted out.

“I’m Madeline,” the woman said. “And this is my husband, Jacob. He likes me taking control to show him who’s boss. He gets hard for that, and he’ll do whatever I say. Do you want to taste me on him?”

“Fucking hell,” Carol exclaimed. “Are you serious?”

Madeline slowly rose up and pulled herself off her husband’s erection.

“Get up for the girls and show them,” she ordered Jacob.

The way he scrambled to the side of the bed to obey the order revealed he was as excited about the intrusion as his wife. When he was standing, Madeline slid a hand around his waist,  gripped his erection around the base, and forced her fingers down against his balls.

“Want to taste me on him?” she repeated.

“And you won’t make a complaint to the manager?” Brandy asked tentatively.

A smile played on Madeline’s lips. She slowly shook her head and forced her fingers down harder against Jacob’s balls, making his erection jut out from his groin.

“Are we doing this?” Brandy whispered out of the side of her mouth.

“Of course we are,” Carol replied. She grabbed her friend’s wrist and led her across to the bed.

They came to a stop in front of Jacob, threw their cleaning paraphernalia on the floor, and dropped down to their knees.

“That’s it,” Madeline murmured. She pulled her hand away from her husband’s erection. “He won’t cum until he’s inside me again, so you can use him as your plaything all you want.”

She sat down on the side of the bed, right behind Jacob, and grabbed his buttocks.

“You want these girls to play with you, don’t you, honey?” she said.

Jacob’s head rocked back when he felt a lick sweep across his asshole. It ignited a pulsing throb that made his erection twitch.

“Yes,” he said, groaning. “I want it.”

Brandy wrapped her fingers around his slippery erection to hold it in place, and they both leaned forward to kiss the thickly engorged head.

“He gets hard for an old dude,” Carol joked.

“And he’ll stay hard,” Madeline said. She settled her chin on her husband’s hip to watch the two girls playing with his cock. “Unlike the boys you probably know, Jacob has some stamina.”

“Is that right?” Brandy said. She flickered the tip of her tongue on the sensitive underside of Jacob’s erection. “Can he handle two cute hotel maids sucking his dick?”

Madeline chuckled as the girls teased the tip of her husband’s erection with their tongues, but she finally ducked her head behind him. She dug her fingers into his flesh and stretched his buttocks wide, then leaned in and licked his clenched hole. The sound of his groans showed just how much he was enjoying the girl gangbang.

Brandy tightened her grip around his erection, and her tongue brushed against Carol’s as they continued to lick the head. It wasn’t the first time they’d shared an erection, but they’d never done so in the presence of the man’s wife.

“See if he can handle a deep-throat,” Brandy said with a hushed laugh.

“Hold it steady then,” Carol said. She slowly worked her lips over the tip.

She felt her ass being groped by her friend as she began to give head to a complete stranger. It was the kind of sordid experience she often fantasized about, but this was no dream. She was being the hotel maid of a porn movie, and the gurgling sound of her efforts grew louder as each bob of her head pushed her lips lower on Jacob’s stiff shaft.

“Yeah, he takes it good,” Brandy said, looking at the thrilled expression on his face. “Keep going.”

She slid her hand down to his balls and massaged them. Carol waggled her head as she forced her lips down the last inch or so until her nose was buried in his pubes. Her eyes rolled back in her head as Jacob’s cock slipped down her throat, but she resisted her gag reflex and held the deep-throat for as long as she could before coming back up.

“Mmm, you got him nice and wet,” Brandy said. She lifted her hand from his balls and gripped his cock.

The others watched her play as she slowly worked her fingers up and down Jacob’s slippery length.

“Keep doing that,” Madeline urged. She sucked the middle finger of her right hand into her mouth.

Brandy was only too happy to keep playing with Jacob’s cock. “Make it wetter,” she urged.

Carol leaned in and dripped spit on the tip and watched as the lubrication was worked along the hard flesh. Jacob’s stifled groan came as his hips jutted forward, and it could only mean one thing.

“None of my ex-boyfriends would ever let me do that,” Brandy said as she slid her hand right down to the base.

Jacob took in deep breaths as his wife’s slippery finger eased past the resistance of his clenched sphincter. He felt the strain in his body as his muscles contracted, and the caress of two tongues rolling around the head of his cock made his legs weaken.

“Are you enjoying what those pretty girls are giving you?” Madeline asked as she slow-stroked her finger into Jacob’s asshole.

“Yes,” Jacob gasped in a strained tone.

He looked down at Brandy’s lips slipping over the tip of his erection. The sight ignited stronger pleasure as she began to bob her head, but the hope he would get another deep-throat ended when his wife spoke again.

“Shall we get these maids out of their uniforms?”

“Yes,” he answered immediately. He groaned loudly when his wife’s finger slipped slowly out of his asshole.

“Get on the bed,” Madeline ordered him.

Jacob hurriedly obeyed the order and grabbed his erection as he watched the two pretty maids taking off their uniforms. It wasn’t long before both maids were naked. Brandy won the race to get on the bed and straddle his waist.

“Not fair,” Carol complained.

“He’s got a mouth,” Brandy shot back.

She looked down at the way Jacob was holding his erection for her, and her excitement mounted as she lowered herself onto it.

“Fuck yes,” she groaned as the thick head spread her open.

Shivers began to race along her spine as she slowly let herself slide all the way down his full length. When she was sitting on him, she caught his gaze, but she didn’t hold it for long before her friend got into place facing her.

“Does he lick out pussy good?” Brandy asked with a giggle.

“Oh, he’s good at it,” Madeline said. She moved into position and swept Brandy’s hair aside, then leaned forward and nuzzled her lips on the nape of the pretty maid’s neck. The pair of them watched Carol lower herself into position.

“Dirty bitch,” Brandy teased.

Carol said nothing as she began to grind down on Jacob’s mouth. The way his tongue slithered between her pussy lips made her groan.

“Kiss me,” she said, leaning forward.

Her lips crushed against Brandy’s passionately as they squirmed around on the man underneath them. Madeline watched the kiss between the maids for a second before shoving her husband’s legs apart and dropping to her belly between them. Her gaze fixed on the way his erect cock stretched Brandy’s pussy open.

“Nice,” she murmured. She reached out and brushed her fingertips on his balls. “Let me see you ride him.”

Brandy pulled out of the kiss and slapped her hands down on Jacob’s belly. She felt the tremors taking hold of her body when she started to ride his stiff shaft. Her movements were slow at first, but watching the way Carol was writhing around on his gasping mouth excited her and she started to drive down onto Jacob’s hard cock with more vigor.

“Yeah, just like that,” Madeline said as she watched her husband being used by the pretty young woman. She squirmed forward and sucked one of his balls into her mouth, then did the same to the other. Her face was right in front of his cock sliding deep into a pussy that was starting to cream.

“Does it feel good?” Carol asked.

“So fucking good,” Brandy groaned. She dropped down harder still, making his cock penetrate deep, and started rocking her hips. A kiss on her ass made her glance over her shoulder.

“Are you going to cum on him?” Madeline teased.

“Oh, fuck, fuck,” Brandy yelped when she felt Madeline’s slippery finger ease between her ass cheeks.

The touch on her asshole made her hips judder, and her mouth opened wide when she felt her protesting sphincter start to succumb. The tight clenching suddenly loosened and made her muscles spasm, and she pressed her hands down on Jacob’s belly and started riding his cock frantically.

Having her asshole fingered by the wife of the man she was fucking was too much. It sent her into a wild frenzy that ended when she lost it completely. The quiver of her muscles in the last second made her sit down hard, with Jacob’s erection deep inside, and it sparked an orgasm.

It felt like she lost her mind. The intense sensations pulsing through her body became her world. Her writhing movements grew ever more desperate as her excitement climbed to a peak, and she dug her nails into Jacob’s belly as she tried to hold on to the moment for as long as she could.

“Dirty bitch,” Carol mocked.

“Fuck off,” Brandy groaned. She collapsed to the side and pulled herself off Jacob’s cock.

Madeline grabbed hold and rolled her tongue around the head. Tasting another woman’s pussy on her husband’s erection was a dirty thrill that made her want more.

“Take it,” she said, looking at Carol.

It was an invitation Carol wasn’t about to refuse. She shuffled down Jacob’s body on her knees, got over his waist, and forced herself down onto his erection in the reverse cowgirl position. He groped her ass as she squeezed her inner muscles around the throbbing hardness.

“Yeah, he likes that,” Madeline said. She got her hand to the top of Carol’s pubic mound and sank her fingers into the flesh. The sight she wanted to see came into view. She darted her head forward and started to lick Carol’s clitoris.

“Oh god,” Carol groaned, brushing the fingers of both hands through her hair.

Her buttocks were spread, and she felt a brushing touch on her asshole. It made her muscles spasm, and she was in thrall to the growing tightness between her thighs. She started to roll her hips and grind down onto Jacob’s cock. When he clenched his buttocks and pushed up against her, it became too much.

The pulsing clench of her asshole couldn’t hold back Madeline’s slippery finger, and the way it roughly fucked inside her pushed her too far.

“Oh god,” she cried out again as an orgasm ignited.

The tightening of her muscles suddenly broke into relentless, pulsing spasms that left her writhing uncontrollably. She shoved Madeline’s head back to end the licking on her clitoris, but the finger eased deeper into her asshole and gave her an intense orgasm that held its grip on her shuddering body until her excitement finally peaked.

“Get off him,” Madeline barked, scrambling to her knees.

Carol pulled herself off Jacob’s hard cock and slumped down beside him. She heard his desperate groan when his wife straddled his waist.

“Lick his nipples,” Madeline said as she grabbed his cock and guided it to her slick opening.

Carol and Brandy got on either side of Jacob. They kissed first, then dropped their heads and teased and tormented his nipples while Madeline began riding his cock. His body arched as his core muscles clenched tighter and tighter.

“Finish it,” Madeline ordered him, bringing her movements to a stop.

She lifted herself up a little to give him some room, and he took his opportunity. He grabbed the hair of both maids as they continued to sweep licks across his stiffly erect nipples. The sound of his groin slapping between his wife’s thighs rang out when he began to buck his ass up from the bed to fuck his cock into her.

His efforts became more aggressive as the building tension took hold of his body until the longing for a release was finally impossible to resist. He fucked his cock deep, but he stayed arched up from the bed for only a second before the explosion sent him crashing down to the covers.

Madeline followed him down, holding his cock deep. She rubbed her clitoris frantically, wanting to join him, and her orgasm erupted while hot bursts of his cum continued to shoot hard inside her. Their bodies stayed locked together as they reveled in a shared climax that only ended when Jacob’s balls emptied.

He gasped for breath as he looked at the three girls who’d used him as their sexual plaything. Madeline felt a weakness take hold, but she played on for a short while longer by slowly riding her husband’s erection until the power faded from it.

Throwing herself to the side, she closed her eyes and enjoyed the feeling of the pleasure slowly draining from her trembling body. The sound of the maids getting dressed made her look up, and she couldn’t keep the smile from her face.

“Do you think we should stay for more than one extra night, dear?” she asked.

“I think that might be a good idea,” Jacob replied.

When they were both dressed, Carol looked at her colleague. “I think the kinky couple might be trying to tell us something.”

“You might be right,” Brandy replied.

They turned their attention to the naked couple on the bed, but didn’t say a word. They didn’t need to. When they returned to the room, it would set off another girl gangbang, and that was something every one of them wanted.

The End
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Jenny snatched up her phone from the coffee table before the first ring ended. She checked to make sure the call was from her husband before answering.

“Well?”

There was a pause that stretched her nerves to breaking point, but Steven’s voice eventually came down the line.

“He’ll do it.”

Jenny settled back on the sofa and squeezed her eyes tightly shut. The words were what she’d wanted to hear, but she was surprised at how much they unsettled her.

“Do you think we’re doing the right thing?” she asked tentatively.

“Are you kidding me?” Steven shot back in a disbelieving tone. “You’re the one who goaded me into this and now–”

“Yeah, OK, OK,” Jenny cut in. “I’m just saying.”

“Too late for that,” Steven said. “We’re on our way.”

“Wait, what?” Jenny exclaimed, sitting up bolt upright. “I didn’t think...”

She grimaced when the line died, unsure whether it was a technical glitch or her husband had hung up on her. Dialing his number only got a recorded message that the connection couldn’t be made. Rising to her feet, she started to pace and tried again. The result was the same, though.

She went to the bedroom and dropped onto the stool at the dressing table. She watched herself in the mirror as she dialed Steven’s number again, but the connection still couldn’t be made.

“Fuck,” she cursed. She angrily raised her hand but managed to get control of her frustration before slamming the phone down on the dressing table.

She took a deep breath, but it did little to calm her. Steven had been right in what he’d alluded to during their brief phone conversation. She had goaded him into playing a kinky game, but she hadn’t expected it to happen right away.

That the two men had come to an agreement and were actually on their way to the house right that very minute was something she definitely hadn’t anticipated, and it gave her no time to prepare. She pouted her lips as she stared in the mirror.

“You wanted this,” she told her reflection.

That was true. She and her husband had always been adventurous in bed and had played out many of their fantasies together. Not all of them, however. Jenny had never made any secret of the fact that she wanted to cuckold her husband, but she hadn’t thought he would ever go for it. That didn’t stop her asking, but it was a surprise when he finally gave in.

The idea that he was now on the way to the house with a man she barely knew was both thrilling and unnerving in equal measure. She squirmed around on the stool as she continued to stare at herself in the mirror. Not that Oliver was a complete stranger to her. They’d been introduced at a dinner dance the previous year, so she knew he was tall and muscular.

“Just like your fantasy,” she murmured.

The rest of the scenario playing out wasn’t like her fantasy, though. She’d imagined a night out, some alcohol to calm her nerves, and plenty of flirting and foreplay to get everyone in the mood. It seemed unlikely that would happen now, though.

She picked up a brush and ran it through her shoulder-length blonde hair as images of Oliver flitted through her mind. Her pulse was already starting to race at the prospect of making love with another man in front of her husband, but she tried to calm herself. She put the brush down, then got to her feet and walked toward the wardrobe.

Before she got to it, she heard the front door opening followed by Steven shouting her name. She had no time to change into something sexier, and she looked down at her work blouse and skirt. Not that it really mattered what she wore. If the situation panned out anything like she hoped, she wouldn’t be clothed for long. She pushed the bedroom door open.

“I’m up here,” she shouted. Then, she walked over and sat on the bed.

She clasped her hands together in her lap and didn’t even notice how hard she was digging her fingernails into her palms while she listened to the sound of footsteps coming up the stairs. Steven appeared first, but her gaze immediately went to the man who followed her husband into the room.

“Shut the door,” Steven said, glancing over his shoulder.

Oliver obliged and remained where he was when Steven moved over to the bed. Jenny looked up and saw the nervousness on her husband’s face.

“Thanks,” she said. She pressed a hand on his groin and felt her touch having an effect.

“I didn’t think it was mine you wanted,” he said, knocking her hand away.

“Don’t be like that,” Jenny replied.

“Why?” he said. “You’re being a bad girl.”

“I’m–”

“So, you’ll need to take your punishment first,” Steven cut in.

Before Jenny could say a word, he moved away and sat on a chair. Her gaze went to Oliver, who was approaching her.

“Nice to see you again,” he said.

The situation seemed surreal to Jenny. It was all happening in such a rush that she could barely get her thoughts straight. There really was no thinking to do, however. The chance to experience a deep-rooted fantasy was there for the taking, and all she had to do was play along.

She gulped down a heavy breath when Oliver came to a stop in front of her. That he was already turned on at the prospect of being with her was clear to see. The thick lump of a bulge in his dark trousers showed that. She looked at her husband to catch his gaze when she reached out, but he said nothing to stop her and simply watched as she pressed her palm against the swelling erection of another man.

“You like that?” Oliver asked, placing a hand over Jenny’s.

“Uh-huh,” she replied. She groped the hardness through the black material and looked up to catch his gaze.

“Your husband doesn’t,” Oliver said. “He thinks you’re a bad girl who should be shown the error of your ways.”

“Is that right?” Jenny said, turning her gaze to her husband.

She let out a gasp when her hand was dragged away from Oliver’s crotch. Before she could react, he had sat down on the bed beside her and grabbed her upper arm.

“Wait, this...”

She struggled against the grip, but Oliver was too strong for her. She couldn’t stop him dragging her across his lap. Then, his hand pushed down on her lower back to hold her in place.

“Your husband wants to see you punished,” he said.

Jenny hung her head but didn’t say anything. Having a domineering man take control of her wasn’t how she’d expected things to pan out, but she felt excitement take hold when Oliver’s hand slipped lower and he groped her ass.

“That’s what happens to bad girls,” he went on.

“I’m not bad,” Jenny replied, playing the game.

She could feel the stiffness of Oliver’s erection and squirmed around to rub her belly against it. His hand slipped down to the hem of her skirt and started pulling it up the back of her thighs. She struggled harder, but his other hand pushed down on her lower back and she could do nothing to stop her panties being exposed.

“Get me the hairbrush,” Oliver said.

“Fuck, fuck,” Jenny cursed.

The brushing touch of Oliver’s fingers on her panties brought a hot rush of arousal, but her excitement was laced with trepidation as she watched Steven cross the room. He picked up the brush she’d been using on her hair not long before. There was no missing the bulge in his trousers when he approached, and it showed how excited he was getting.

“On panties or bare bottom?” Oliver asked, taking the brush from Steven.

Jenny wanted to answer, but she knew the question wasn’t aimed at her. It was for her husband to decide, and his reply didn’t come as a surprise.

“Bare bottom.”

She cursed but did nothing to stop Oliver pulling her panties down. Her eyes remained fixed on her husband as he returned to the chair. He unzipped his trousers and pulled his erection out before sitting down to masturbate to the scene playing out in front of him.

“I’m not bad,” Jenny shouted. “See, he likes what’s happening.”

“He likes that you’re about to be punished for being such a slut,” Oliver barked in reply. “Isn’t that right?”

Steven didn’t answer the question, but a smile played on his lips. Jenny shuddered when the brushing touch of Oliver’s fingertips grazed along the crease of her ass. It brought pleasure that made her wriggle around on Oliver’s lap, and she could feel the hardness of his stiff shaft against her belly.

When the touch pulled away from her ass, she clenched her buttocks tightly and the tension spread through her body. The moment stretched out, and she was sure that was done deliberately to build the anticipation. It ended with the flat side of the large brush being swatted down on her naked buttocks and igniting a burst of searing pain.

The tension took a tighter grip on her body for a split second, and her muscles quivered before she dissolved into convulsions. The sound of her cries filled the room and a glance back to the brush being raised again made her desperately try to cover herself up with her hands. There was no fighting against the will of the dominant man, though. He easily grabbed her wrists and held them together so he could drag her hands out of the way.

“Please,” Jenny begged, but it did her no good.

She bucked hard when the brush came down forcefully on her naked cheeks again. Her cries grew louder as she writhed around, but the ache of the spanks that kept landing brought the pleasure of arousal with it. Squeezing her legs together let her feel the slick heat between her thighs as the punishment was administered, and the stinging blows rained down until she was left a hot mess of shudders.

When Oliver finally relented and let go of her wrists, she got her hands to her ass and rubbed her aching skin. The tension returned and made her stretch out in his lap, and she pushed down against the throbbing of his erect manhood. She was caught in a rush of excitement, and her body began to shake when the soft, brushing caress of Oliver’s fingertips grazed along the crease of her ass again.

This time, the touch slipped between her thighs. She groaned when his fingers wiggled against her flushed pussy lips. The mix of pain and pleasure left her breathlessly aroused in a way she’d never experienced, and the penetration sliding inside brought out a long, despairing groan.

“This is how you should treat your wife,” Oliver taunted. “She’s so fucking wet for it.”

Jenny wanted to protest, but she couldn’t get herself to do so. She squeezed her thighs together as Oliver’s fingers slid deeper.

“Is that enough?” he asked, raising the brush again.

“One more,” Steven said.

Jenny steeled herself, but it was no defense. The brush smacked down hard on her abused cheeks, making her wet pussy clench around the fingers now buried deep inside. Pleasure and pain filled her veins once more, and the twitching spasms of her body were relentless. She groaned when Oliver’s fingers pulled out. He shoved her off his lap and made her drop to her knees on the floor, then got up in front of her.

She winced when he tangled fingers in her hair, but she made no attempt to stop him pulling her forward until her face was right in front of the rigid outline of his erection. Leaning forward the last few inches, she kissed the bulge, then glanced across the room to her husband, who was still masturbating. He said nothing when their eyes met.

“Now show him what a bad girl you really are,” Oliver urged.

There was no need for Jenny to be told twice. She nuzzled her cheek against his erection through the dark material and pulled against the grip in her hair. Oliver allowed her to back off enough to get her hands to the fastenings of his pants so she could undo them. She was suddenly in a hurry as the fantasy she really wanted was starting to come to life.

She slid her fingers under the waistband of his trousers and underwear and pulled them down together. His erection sprang into view, and she wasted no time in grabbing hold and squeezing around the thick base. She looked up when she forced her fingers down against his balls but quickly brought her gaze back to the way she rolled the foreskin completely off the head, putting the glistening skin on show. She eagerly swept her tongue around it.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Oliver growled. “Show your husband how much you like another man’s dick.”

The dirty words excited Jenny even more, and she forced her fingers down harder to make Oliver’s erection jut out. The grip in her hair pulled her right in, and she tilted her head to the side so she could slide her lips down one side of his throbbing, vein-streaked shaft. She then kissed all the way back up to the tip and worked her lips over it.

Her excitement came out as she began to give a blowjob to a new cock. Her breath came out in gulping gasps as she let more of the curved length slide into her mouth until it was almost brushing against the back of her throat.

Oliver untangled his fingers from her hair and took off his jacket, then unbuttoned his shirt, exposing his naked chest to Jenny. She slid her hands up his torso and brushed touches on his nipples while she continued to give the blowjob. His hands came to the back of her head to force her to take more, and the sound of her gagging filled the room as she let herself be sordidly used for her husband to watch.

When she managed to back off, she looked across the room and saw how hard Steven’s erection was. There was no doubt he was enjoying the show she was giving. He couldn’t pretend otherwise, so she gave him more. She got a hand on Oliver’s belly and pushed hard, making him drop down the bed, then got to her feet as he scrambled all the way up the covers.

She watched for a second as he ripped at his clothes, then did the same herself. He was already naked when she hooked her thumbs under the sides of her panties. A glance around showed both men’s gazes fixated on her. It was a thrilling moment that she’d dreamed about, so she took a few seconds to savor it before easing her panties down.

“Hurry up,” Oliver urged. He grabbed his erection and made it stand up from his groin.

Jenny gave him what he wanted by dragging her panties off, then crawling onto the bed between his spread thighs. She ducked her head down and kissed his erection, then licked at the pre-cum rolling across the head.

“He’s seen it in your fucking mouth,” Oliver said in a hoarse rasp.

Jenny crawled up his body, aware that her husband was getting up. Steven crossed the room and dropped to his knees at the bottom of the bed. It got him the sight of his wife’s pussy lips rubbing against the thick head of another man’s erection. He hated it, but that didn’t stop him grabbing hold of his erection again.

“Fuck,” he cursed through gritted teeth before swallowing hard.

There was no taking his gaze from the sight of Jenny’s pussy lips being made to stretch open by the thick head. He heard her whimpering groan and leaned closer to watch the way Oliver’s erection slid all the way inside her.

Jenny leaned back a little to stretch out her torso, then ran her fingers through her hair. Oliver’s hands came to her tits and started groping them as the sinuous movements of her belly made her grind down onto the hard cock filling her pussy. The pleasure it brought made her curse.

She leaned forward and slapped her hands on Oliver’s muscular torso as he continued to roughly grope her tits. Her movements were measured when she began to ride his cock. That was so she could savor the slow penetration, but also to give her husband the full effect of her pussy taking another man’s erect cock.

“Harder,” Oliver eventually said. He let go of Jenny’s tits and put his hands on her hips.

She gave in to his demands and dug her fingernails into his flesh as she quickened the pace of the sex. The feeling of his erection plunging deep as she drove herself down onto it set her body alight, and her groan was loud when Oliver moved a hand and got his thumb to her clitoris. The pressure of the touch against the swollen nub built her excitement toward the release she craved and there was no stopping her.

Her cries grew louder as she threw herself down with a passion until the building pressure between her thighs finally broke. She let out a scream as she slammed herself down a final time. Oliver arched his back and pushed up, and she could feel the pulsating contractions of her inner muscles rippling around the hardness of his erection as the pleasure of the orgasm ripped through her body.

The peak of her excitement had barely passed before she was made to get off cock and forced onto all fours. She dropped her head to the covers as Oliver got behind her. The whack of his hand on her ass made her cry out, and it was a thrill to know he wanted her wet cunt only for his own pleasure now. His body slapped against her reddened cheeks when he entered her, and she saw her husband watching as she was taken roughly from behind.

Oliver didn’t hold back. He grabbed her hips and pulled himself onto her in a growing frenzy, then pounded his erection into her. It slapped his groin against her aching ass forcefully, bringing back the mixture of pain and pleasure that only ended when it got too much for him. His cry rang out as he thrust a final time. He left his cock buried deep as his excitement erupted in climax.

Jenny pressed her face into the covers. She could feel the jerking movement of his hard cock inside as he flooded her pussy with a thick load of his cum until the pulsing contractions of his muscles finally began to wane. The shooting spurts weakened, but he held her in place to take every bit of pleasure he could from her body before pulling out and shoving her onto her back.

He grabbed at her legs and spread them, and Jenny saw the way Steven was watching another man’s cum spilling from her pussy and sliding across the smooth skin of her inner thighs.

“Finish it,” she told him in an elated tone.

He scrambled onto the bed and crawled between her legs, then masturbated furiously. It was only a matter of seconds before he lost control, and Jenny shuddered as the thick streaks of creamy white erupted over her mound and belly. The excitement of her husband was a thrill. She rubbed her fingertips through his cum as it continued to splash on her.

“Fuck,” Steven gasped when his balls finally emptied.

He saw the smile on his wife’s face and he knew she’d ask again. She’d gotten a taste of her fantasy and there was no doubt she’d let herself be punished so she could cuckold him again.
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“Someone’s planning to be a bad girl.”

The cheeky comment made Mandy’s lips tighten together. She took her gaze from her reflection in the restroom mirror and saw her friend stepping up behind her.

“Shut up,” she whined, putting the red lipstick she’d been applying back in her bag.

Elaine let out a playful titter. “I’m sure you said one-night stands were for bad girls.”

“I did not,” Mandy protested.

“Well, something along those lines.” Elaine moved in front of the next sink. Leaning forward, she checked her appearance in the mirror.

Mandy felt a flush of heat on her cheeks. She’d never said it was only bad girls who had one-night stands. Not that she’d ever had one. Then again, she’d never met anyone quite like Randolph before.

“Has he hypnotized you or something?” Elaine teased.

“I have absolutely no idea what you mean,” Mandy shot back, but she felt her cheeks getting hotter.

She knew her friend was only teasing, but that didn’t make it any less excruciating. Not least because there was some truth to the last remark. She did feel more than a little smitten by Randolph. When he’d invited her back to his apartment, she’d surprised herself by accepting without a second of hesitation. It really wasn’t like her at all, and the gentle ribbing was giving her second thoughts.

“Do you think I should go with him?” she asked.

“Do you want to?”

Mandy pursed her lips for a second before answering. “Yes.”

“Then do it,” Elaine said. “He is cute.”

“Yeah,” Mandy agreed with a smile. “He’s very cute.”

She grabbed her bag from the counter, then hugged her friend. When the embrace ended, she headed out of the restroom. A last cheeky comment was thrown at her as she left.

“I’ll let the others know you’re being a bad girl.”

Mandy just laughed this time. A Saturday night out with her friends was a regular occurrence, but they’d probably all be surprised that she had hooked up with a guy and was bailing on them. She put the thought out of her mind as she headed to the table where she’d been getting to know Randolph.

He got to his feet and smiled when he saw her approaching. It made her heart flip in a way she found both exhilarating and unsettling. He ran a hand through his thick hair to brush the fringe away from his dark eyes, which almost seemed to sparkle when he smiled. It made Mandy think of her friend’s cheeky remark about being hypnotized, and she could almost believe he’d be capable of that when she met his gaze.

“Ready?” he asked.

“Yes,” Mandy replied.

She hooked her arm through his to let him lead the way through the crowded club to the exit. They managed to get a cab fairly quickly, and the trip didn’t take long. When the vehicle came to a stop at their destination, Randolph paid the fare and told the driver to keep the change before he and Mandy got out.

“Come on,” he urged. He took hold of her hand and led her to the apartment building.

Mandy noticed his sudden urgency to get her inside, and it made the undercurrent of nerves bubble up to the surface. She could feel her pulse really start to race when they walked into the deserted lobby.

“Which floor?” she asked.

She saw the sparkle dancing in Randolph’s eyes again when he turned to look at her.

“Second,” he said, lifting her hand to his lips.

The way he kissed her fingers seemed like something from a bygone era, but she was captivated by it. She let him back her against the wall, and the eye contact when he leaned in for a soft kiss left her spellbound. A shiver trickled down her spine, and she felt her legs weakening when his lips slid to her ear.

“I want you to be mine forever,” he whispered.

“Yes,” Mandy let out in a rush of breath.

“You want that?” Randolph asked.

“Yes,” Mandy repeated.

The weakness intensified when his lips brushed across her neck. The touch lingered there for what seemed like an age before coming to her mouth. There was nothing gentle about the kiss this time. The fierce passion in it pinned her head to the wall, and she threw her hands around Randolph’s neck to hold him in the embrace.

When it ended, he grabbed her hand and led her up the stairs. She was still caught in a heady euphoria. When they reached the door of his apartment, he let go of her hand and unlocked the door.

Mandy gasped when she was shoved against the wall in the darkness of the hallway. Randolph leaned in to kiss her again, but the touch of his lips ended all too quickly. Their eyes met when he backed off a little.

“It’s easy to make you mine,” he let out in a hoarse growl, his lips turning up.

The smile she’d been so enamored by all evening suddenly turned terrifying when she saw the sharp points on two of his teeth. Her cry was silenced when she looked up and realized the sparkle in his eyes was no figment of her imagination. It burned brightly in the darkness. Randolph opened his mouth wide, then lunged forward and sank his teeth into the soft flesh of her neck.

The stabbing pain made her cry out again, but it morphed into a rush of ecstasy as she slumped into the embrace of the vampire. Her eyes rolled back in her head as her lifeblood was taken, and there was no missing the arousal that swelled to life against her belly when Randolph thrust his hips forward.

The shivers ripping through her body grew stronger until Randolph finally ended the bite and wiped the back of his hand across his mouth. She was surprised to find that she didn’t feel any fear as she stared at the stain of red on his lips.

“What have you done to me?” she screamed, shoving him back.

He gripped her hand, and she couldn’t fight his strength as he pulled her along the dark hallway to take her into a bedroom. She was shoved against the door when it was slammed shut.

“I told you,” Randolph said. “Made you mine forever.”

“But–”

She couldn’t finish the sentence before he kissed her. The coppery taste on Randolph’s lips brought out a hunger that frightened her. She got her hands between their bodies and shoved him back.

“You’ve killed me,” she wailed, slapping a hand to her neck.

“No,” Randolph said. He grabbed her hand and pulled it to his lips again. Mandy shuddered when he kissed her fingers. “I’ve given you a life that will keep us together.”

Mandy’s head was trapped against the door when his lips crushed against hers. She struggled for an instant before giving in to desires she couldn’t contain. She moved her hands to the back of his head, caught in a growing passion. Eventually, she tangled her fingers in his dark hair and yanked his head back.

“I knew you’d be mine,” he said when their eyes met. “The second I laid eyes on you in the club.”

Mandy untangled her fingers from his hair. She’d let herself be lured to a vampire’s lair. He took her across the room, then shoved her down onto his bed. She scrambled all the way onto it and watched him remove his shirt.

The pale skin of his slender physique excited her, and she licked her lips in anticipation. Her gaze went to the stiff outline of his swollen manhood. The bite had brought him erect, but there was no doubt he wanted more than her blood. She scrambled back down the bed.

“Let me do it,” she said. She got what she wanted when Randolph moved in front of her.

She reached out and brushed her fingertips across his chest, then trailed the touch lower. She loosened his pants and pulled them down.

“Isn’t taking blood just feeding for you?” she asked

He shook his head and grabbed her wrist to pull her hand to his groin.

“It’s so much more than that if you find the right person,” he told her.

Mandy dropped her gaze to the way her hand was pressed against his groin. She could feel the pulse of hot blood making his erect manhood throb as she forced her palm harder against it. Shrugging off his grip, she dragged his underwear down, and her eyes opened wide as she drank in the gorgeous sight of his erection.

She wrapped her fingers tightly around it and looked up to see the excitement on his face when she leaned closer. His urgency was apparent again when he got his hand to the back of her head and pulled her forward. The touch of her lips on the engorged head of his cock brought out a groan.

“Let me feel it,” he urged.

Mandy understood. She allowed the head of his erection to slip between her lips, keeping her head turned up so she could watch his face. The eye contact was electric as she worked her tongue on the underside of his shaft and felt the throbbing pulse of his lust growing ever stronger. She eventually worked her mouth lower to make the sensitive tip brush against the velvety softness of her inner cheek, and the sound of his groans rang out louder.

It sparked a hunger that came out in thrusts that fucked his cock deeper into her mouth, and she willingly let him use her to get the pleasure he craved. His hands grasped at her hair to hold her in place, but she didn’t need it. She was his and wanted to be his. That realization made her push her head forward to let his erection almost slide down her throat as his hips kept pumping frantically.

He shuddered, then backed off and looked down at the way she was grabbing hold of his erection. His muscles quivered as he clenched his buttocks to jut his hips forward, and he tilted his head back to stare up at the ceiling while she lovingly stroked her fingers along his slippery length.

She eventually gripped tightly around the base and glanced up. It was only when he gave her the eye contact she craved that she leaned all the way in. Her tongue barely rolled around the thick head of his cock once before he grabbed her hair and pulled her head up. She gripped tighter around his thick girth while they kissed, but her hand was dragged away when it ended.

He pulled her top from her, and she undid the clasp of her bra to free her breasts from the silky cups. She was then pulled to her feet, and another kiss knocked her head back. Before it even ended, she’d loosened her skirt and let it slide down her legs.

When she was pulled into an embrace, she could feel the hardness of Randolph’s erection against her naked belly. His lips brushed against her ear before sliding down to her neck. There was no bite this time, and she let out whimpering moans as the soft, grazing caress of his mouth explored every inch of her sensitive skin.

The kisses finally slid lower, and she grabbed Randolph’s hair when his lips brushed across her naked breasts. It felt like her body was being set alight. She tightened her grip and pulled him onto her. His head moved back and forth across her naked chest, sucking and licking her nipples until they stood out proudly from the dark areolae.

Each touch on them sent a river of pleasure through her body, and she knew she was about to get more when she was shoved back down on the bed. Randolph followed her as she tried to get all the way on the covers. She’d barely done so before he grabbed her panties and dragged them from her.

She banged her head down on a pillow as her legs were dragged apart. Randolph got between them on his belly and squirmed forward to kiss her pussy. The touch took her breath away. To have someone want her with such a passion was a massive turn-on, and her buttocks clenched as she lifted her ass up from the covers to force herself toward the kisses.

His tongue came out and played on her naked skin, and she let out cries of delight as the licking brought more pleasure. Her belly muscles clenched as she lifted her head and reached out a hand to grab his hair. All she needed to do was hold on, though. Randolph’s tongue wiggled between the slick folds of skin to play on her clitoris, and the muscle spasms it ignited took her breath away.

She let go of his hair and threw herself back, and her body slowly stretched out as she was taken closer to losing control by the rough rasp of his tongue. It was all she could do to get a breath when she started to buck her hips frantically. She felt the touch of his fingers on her slick mound, but she wanted more than that.

“Take me,” she groaned, pulling his head up from between her thighs. “I want to be yours.”

Randolph crawled up her body, and she wrapped her fingers around his erection when he ducked down to bring their lips together. She squeezed tightly around the throbbing hardness and only let go when the kiss ended.

He used his knees to force her legs wider apart, then dropped between them. Her neck stretched out as she pushed her head back into the pillow. The touch of his erection rubbed against her inner thigh before sliding higher. She grabbed hold of the covers when the tip nudged against her labia.

“Yes, yes, fuck me,” she urged him. Her words turned to a loud groan when his erection entered her.

She let go of the covers and grabbed his buttocks, and the way she sank her nails into his flesh made him thrust forcefully to slam their bodies together. His lips came down on hers again, and she slid her hands up his back to get them and tangled her fingers in his hair. She pulled him down onto her to deepen the kiss, and her body filled with a hot rush of exhilaration.
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