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About This Book

My older couple housemates weren’t like the rest, and I discovered just how different they were that summer, after a playful water fight in the back yard turned sinful, and I got way more than I bargained for in this threesome erotic sex story.
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She held his cock and nodded slowly as I got into position.

“Good,” she said as my hand reached out for it.

I gripped it and Grace let go, and suddenly I was in charge of it.  I took a deep breath.

“There you go,” said Grace.  “She’s doing great, isn’t she Greg?”

“So great,” he smiled.

I turned it and moved it, feeling the pulse of it against me.  I wasn’t expecting it to throb like that, and it told me how fast Greg’s heart was racing.

“He’s excited,” I giggled, looking at Grace.

“You bet he is,” she said.  “He’s never had two women before.”

Greg breathed deep to temper himself.  I gripped him harder and felt the resistance in his muscle.  It was so powerful that I felt a certain kind of privilege to have access to it and wield it like that.  It felt like I needed a license to be in control of that thing.

“You can do it,” Grace said, stroking my back.

I moved my head towards him and my heart almost leapt from my chest.  I wanted to race for it, but I didn’t want either of them to see how keen I was to suck it.

My lips touched him gently and I pressed them over him, letting his cock slip into my mouth.  Greg’s moan followed it, along with Grace’s plaudits.

“Good, Samantha,” she said.  “Keep doing that.  Mix it up, remember.”

I mimicked her, putting Greg as deep as I could until I wretched on his cock and pulled back.  I started to giggle and wiped at my eyes.

“That’s a teachable moment,” laughed Grace.  “But don’t stop.”

I went back, being more careful this time.  My hand pinched and my mouth sucked, then I started to tease my tongue around his crown in circles before breaking off him to head for his balls, just like Grace had.

“Good, Samantha,” she said, and I felt her hand on my bikini.  “I’m just going to do something, don’t worry.”

I felt her unfasten me, but she insisted I didn’t stop.  She took the bikini off me completely and tossed it behind us.

“That’s better,” she said, and I felt her hand on my breast.

I teased my tongue up Greg’s length and did that thing to his urethra that I’d seen Grace do.  I tickled it with my tongue and teased a little inside, all to Greg’s nodding praise.

“That’s it, Sam,” he hushed.

Grace came behind me and squeezed my tits.  I could feel her wet body against my bare back as she pinched my stiff nipples.

“That’s beautiful,” she said, and she started to kiss my neck.

It felt like I was being seduced, but that would suggest some reluctance on my part.  They were matching my sexual energy, and I wasn’t about to slow down.

“I want more, Grace,” I asked, looking up at Greg and batting my lashes.

He seemed a mix of scared and excited.  I saw him look at his wife as though he was asking permission.

“You’re becoming a woman,” Grace said, massaging my tits.  “This girl deserves the best.”
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