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I pulled Chris from my mouth and then downed my pants.  I was going to leave my panties on, but Blake went for those too.

“No need to be coy now, Mrs. Connor,” he said.

I looked back over my shoulder to check that it was still Blake behind me.  It was so out of character for him, but I was beginning not to care.

“That’s it,” Chris said, and he bent forward and started to play with my pussy.

I watched him and I watched that big cock of his too, looming close to my body as it defied gravity beneath him.  I grabbed him and put him to my mouth just as Chris moved his face to my pussy.

We were in this weird kind of sixty-nine position with Blake as a bystander for now.  Chris licked at my clit, moaning into me as I treated his cock to my tongue again.

I swirled myself around the taut crown, listening to his joyous cries return before he mouthed over my pussy and sucked hard.  My head fell back to the pillow as I enjoyed him.

Blake started to move beside me.  Suddenly I had his gorgeous cock pressing against my lips.  I felt like I couldn’t deny him.  I hadn’t even seen his hard cock and now he was bursting through my lips and showing me that he was bigger than his friend.

“That’s it, Mrs. Connor,” he hushed, moving my hair aside to watch.

I tried to give Blake the pleasure I thought he deserved, but Chris was so good at eating my pussy that I could scarcely concentrate.

I let Blake take control instead, keeping my mouth open and letting him fuck me as I moaned in response to Chris’s busy mouth and tongue.

Chris got me incredibly close to climax and then stopped as though he could tell what my shivers meant.  He lay back beside me, and I turned to him, kissing him with the mouth that had just sucked his friend’s cock.

Blake opened the last few buttons of my top from behind, then he pressed his naked body against mine and I felt his cock tease back between the cheeks of my ass.

I didn’t know if Blake knew where he was pointing himself, but I found the smooth head of his cock pressing against my asshole.  I didn’t want to stop him.  I wanted to please them both at once, and if I wanted to do that then I was going to have to get comfortable with one of them in my ass.

Looking back perhaps I should have chosen the smaller cock, because Blake’s felt huge as it started to spread me open.  I let out a huge groan of pain as he split my ass wide and started to go inside.

He pushed slow and Chris kissed at my face.  He sat on his knees and watched me wriggle as Blake defiled me.  My ass started to engulf the intruder, opening wide and sucking him inside.

Chris squeezed my tits and moved his hand down to my pussy.  He toyed with my clit and then moved lower.  He seemed surprised that my pussy was vacant.

“You’re in her ass, Blake!” he cried.

“He—he didn’t know?” I asked, looking back.

“Shit, Mrs. Connor, I’m so sorry.”

He pulled back to leave me, but I reached back and held his ass.  The hard part was already over.

“No,” I told him.  “No.  Stay there.”
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Three In The Bed And One’s My Friend’s Son
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It took a lot of nagging from my friend Sharon, but eventually I agreed to take her son Blake and his friend Chris across state to watch their favorite football team play live.  Sharon had agreed to pay for all my expenses, which definitely sweetened the pot.

Blake and Chris were appreciative of course.  In fact, I’d never felt so needed.  It had been a long time since anyone had wanted anything from me, and I was happy to help the two of them achieve a  dream of theirs.

At the hotel the two of them checked in at reception using Sharon’s card.  I could overhear a discussion taking place in which Chris and Blake had started to argue.

“What’s going on?” I asked, approaching the desk.

The receptionist was all smiles as Chris explained the predicament.

“So, Blake here accidentally booked us into a king.”

“And?” I asked, confused.

“He only booked us into a king.  The three of us.  In one bed.”

I looked to the receptionist who held her smile.  “I’m afraid we’re fully booked, but we are willing to waive our policy and allow the three of you to share a bed, if you’d like?”

Fuck, that was embarrassing.  I cursed her under my breath for asking me publicly whether I’d like to spend the night sleeping with two men half my age.

“We’ll take the car, Mrs. Connor,” Blake said.  “We can sleep in there.”

“No, it’s fine.  It’s only one night.”

“You’re sure?” asked Chris.

I took a slow breath and nodded.

“Great!” said Chris, a little too enthusiastically, taking the card from the receptionist.  “I’ll grab your bag.”

Chris hurried past and Blake put his head in his hands.

“He’s so polite,” I beamed, looking at Chris as he picked my case up with a smile.

“He’s only doing it to get in your pants,” Blake said.

I shot him a shocked look.  “Blake!”

“What?”

I looked at Chris again.  “It’s still nice of him.”

Chris led the way, and I watched him now with fresh eyes.  I’d never met Chris before, but I liked him immediately.

Blake carried his case behind me, and I followed Chris as he led us down the corridors and to the room they’d booked.

The hotel was much nicer than I’d anticipated.  I’d expected the two of them to have booked two rooms in an absolute dive, but instead they’d booked one room in classy place.

“It could be worse, I guess,” I said, looking back to Blake.

“How could it?”

“At least we made it, right?”

Blake hummed.

“Here we are,” Chris said, and he slid the card down the lock and pushed the door open, presenting it to me.  “Ladies first.”

Chris was shameless, but I still can’t deny that his attention felt good.  He was good-looking too.  So was Blake.

I walked into the room and looked instantly to the bed.  It was a good size, although still not suitable for three people.

“Blake and I were gonna head out tonight anyway,” Chris said.  “Have a few drinks, you know.”

“You’re welcome to join us,” Blake added.

I looked around the room and picked up the remote.  “I’m good,” I told them.  “And Sharon’s covering my room-service, right?”

“Anything you want,” Blake said.

“I’m starting to like this guy,” I said to Chris, nudging him.

Blake shook his head and set his bag down near the bed.  He took his washbag to the bathroom and freshened up as Chris wandered awkwardly around the room.

“You don’t mind us in the bed with you, do you?”

I waved a hand.  “What’s one night?”

He perched on the end of the bed and looked at the television as I rifled through the channels.  The adult section started to show up.

“Oops,” I said, and quickly I moved back through the channels.

“All expenses paid, remember?” Chris said, looking back.  “If you wanted to order a movie.”

“I think I’m okay, Chris,” I said to the back of his head.

Blake came out of the bathroom, and it was Chris’s turn to smarten himself up for a night out.

“It’s a big day tomorrow, are you sure you two want to drink?” I asked.

“The game doesn’t start until three, Mrs. Connor.  We’ll be good.”

“I shouldn’t wait up then?” I smiled.

“We’ll try not to wake you.”

“I don’t believe that.”

I lay on the bed and flicked through the television.  “I could get pretty comfortable here,” I said.

“There’s a bar downstairs too,” Blake said.

“I might check it out.”

Blake toweled his hair and smartened himself up before me.  He looked and smelled amazing.  Chris came out from the bathroom and joined him in getting ready.  I lay on the bed and watched the two of them.  It was kind of cute to see them put the effort in.

“What do you think?” Chris said, presenting himself.

He wore a smart short-sleeve shirt, open at the top enough to reveal a smattering of hair on his chest.

“Fasten one of those buttons,” I said, pointing.

Chris did as I asked and then looked back at me again for approval.

“Perfect,” I smiled.

Chris looked to Blake, wondering if he’d ask for a similar assessment.

“You both look dashing,” I told them.  “Those women out there would be lucky to have either of you.”

Chris beamed.  Blake wasn’t quite so smitten.  He felt protective of me.

“Thanks, Mrs. Connor,” Chris smiled.

“You’re welcome, honey.”

“We shouldn’t be back late,” Blake said.

Chris waved his fingers at me, and I shook my head with a shy smile.  When they left the quiet that was left behind felt both relaxing and strange.  I hadn’t been without the two of them for hours and I’d got used to their playful camaraderie.

As the evening went by, I started to relax more and more.  I kicked off my shoes and ordered room service.  I started ordering cocktails to the room too, telling myself that I’d share the bill with Sharon.  I didn’t want to take advantage of her gesture.

It was past midnight when I realized that the two of them probably wouldn’t be back any time soon.  They were young, good-looking and away from home; they were sure to enjoy themselves to the fullest.

That’s when I found myself idly browsing the adult channels that I’d uncovered earlier.  For whatever reason, one of the channels was free and it was showing something very risqué indeed.

At first, I was just curious but the longer I watched it the more excited I became.  It was relatively soft-core, but it still got my engines revving, especially seeing the older woman enjoying the touch of her younger male co-star.

To my shame, I started to feel my horniness mounting.  I took a deep breath and tried to calm myself, but as though they were a being unto themselves, my finger started to make their way to my pussy.

I opened my summer dress and toyed beneath it at my smooth panties, feeling the heat of my sex beneath.  It was starting to wake up.

“Oh, boys,” I moaned, pushing against my flesh.

I closed my eyes and let my imagination drift.  I could feel myself become wetter and wetter, to the point where I felt as though I simply had to do something about it.

Without wanting to undress I moved the crotch of my panties aside and felt the wet flesh beneath.  My fingers cruised along the channel and spread my juices around.

I looked to the screen and to the joy on the actress’s face.  It felt genuine.  I squeezed at my tits as I continued to please myself, imaging Chris and Blake sidled up next to me.

I knew it was wrong to imagine, but it didn’t make it any less fun.  The naughty nature of it all made my heart race.  My scalp tingled as my breathing increased.  I felt my pussy swell with arousal.

“Oh, boys,” I croaked again, rubbing myself faster.

My stiff clit peered out from beneath its hood and demanded my attention.  I span my finger around it and every time I nudged it, I felt the tingle shoot up my spine.  My pleasure started to grow, and I felt sure of my climax, but a distant noise pulled my focus.

I could hear someone noisily coming down the hallway.  As they approached it was obvious that the deep tone belonged to Chris and Blake.  I quickly changed the channel and adjusted my panties.  Outside the room they shushed each other, then I heard the door open.

“Mrs. Connor,” Chris whispered, then I head Blake hit him.  “What?!”

“I’m awake,” I said, brushing my dress down so as not to rouse suspicion.

They rounded the corner of the room and looked up the bed at me, then at the room-service trays on the bedside table.

“Nice evening?” Blake asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Lovely,” I confessed.  “You?”

“Ahh, no luck,” Chris said, perching heavily on the end of the bed.  He took his shoes and socks off.

“I’m gonna take a quick shower,” Blake said, and he disappeared into the bathroom, followed quickly by the sound of rushing water.

“What did you guys get up to?” I asked Chris.

“Nothing wild, Mrs. Connor.  Just some light flirting.”

“Those ladies don’t know how lucky they were.”

“That’s what I kept telling them!”

I laughed as Chris lay back in the bed and scooched up towards the pillows.  I wriggled aside and was reminded of how small the bed was.

“What were you watching?” Chris asked as I flicked through the channels.

“Oh, nothing.”

“Not those adult channels?” Chris asked jokingly.

I couldn’t help but turn red, but I don’t think Chris noticed.  “No,” I lied.  “Just some cooking programs.”

“Oh.  Nice.”

Blake showered and Chris and I watched something mindless on television as I grew used to his proximity.  My orgasm felt as though it had been snatched from me, and the echoes of it seemed to reverberate in my body, daring me to finish the act.

Blake came out of the bathroom in his boxer shorts, switching places with Chris who took his turn to shower now.  We hadn’t yet tried the bed with all three of us in it, but something told me it was going to be tight.

“What have you been watching?” Blake asked now, fiddling at his phone.

“Nothing interesting,” I lied.

He smelt good and I could feel the heat coming off him against my arm.  He rubbed the towel at his hair.

“You sleeping like that?” he asked.

“I wasn’t planning on it.”

“What are you wearing?”

“That’s a little forward, don’t you think?” I teased.

Blake pursed his lips and I started to laugh.

“I have some PJs,” I told him.

The second Chris came out of the bathroom I stood up with the idea of getting changed.  Chris had that same amazing smell to him as I rounded the corner and passed him on the way to the bathroom.

“Are you changing?” he asked, looking at me as I went into the steamy bathroom.

“I am,” I told him, wiggling the PJs in my hand.

Chris just smiled, rubbing at his hair.  As the door closed, I noticed his big, swaying cock in his loose boxershorts.

The image lingered as I got dressed into my nightshirt and pants.  It was as though my brain was demanding that I pay more attention to what Chris had to offer.  I wondered if I should exorcise the climax from me right then and there so I could go to bed satisfied.

When I came out of the room Chris and Blake were lay on the bed.  When Chris spotted me, he sat up straight and cleared his throat.

“Looking good, Mrs. Connor,” he said, and then Blake nudged him.  “What?  I can’t say she looks good?”

“No, you cannot!”

“Thank you, sweetie,” I told Chris.

It was kind of surreal to be stood in front of two almost-naked young men like that.  I could feel their eyes on me.  When I looked to Blake, I noticed that he was looking at my tight-fitting night wear.

“Where do you want me?” I asked.

Chris opened his mouth to speak but Blake nudged him before he could say anything.

“Middle, I guess,” Blake said.  “You can be a buffer between me and Chris.”

“Heaven forbid that two men share a bed, huh?” I joked.

With a bit of wrangling the three of us worked our way beneath the duvet.  I’d never felt safer in bed than I did surrounded by those two.  On the left side of me I could feel Blake, and on the right side of me I could feel Chris, who appeared to be making no effort to utilize the spare bit of mattress to his right.

“Comfy?” I asked everyone.

“As I’m gonna be,” Blake said.

“Comfy,” Chris confirmed.

The three of us watched television for a few minutes in the low light of the hotel room.  I started to drift in and out of consciousness as tiredness claimed me.

Idly I fingered at Chris’s thigh beneath the duvet, not quite realizing what I was doing.  I felt his hand at my wrist, and he moved me slowly, placing me instead on his crotch.

I knew exactly what I was doing now, but I couldn’t stop myself.  Or I didn’t want to.  I tickled gently with my nails against the thick, stiff barrel that I found hiding in there.

Chris took a breath.  I could feel how tense he was.  I rolled over to face him, then felt Blake spoon me from the other side.

I bit my lip and wondered what the hell was happening.  It was as though the three of us had been so turned-on during the night that we had decided to settle for each other.  I didn’t know what had got into Blake, but he started to kiss gently at my neck as I felt him grow against my ass.

“Boys!” I hushed, impressed and shocked.

Chris pulled the elastic waist of his boxer-shorts out from his body, and I took the chance to move my hand inside and feel his shorn, coarse hair.  I found the thick barrel of his cock and wrapped my fingers around it carefully, jerking him slow.

“Mrs. Connor,” he hushed, and he moved his face to mine.

Blake dry-humped me from behind, and the movement form his hips really started to get me going.  I could feel the wetness of before return with aplomb.

I jerked Chris slowly and tickled my hand over the full length of his prowess.  He had a lot to offer.  I thought of how good he might feel inside me, and then felt Blake’s cock ease between my ass-cheeks behind me.

“What’s got into you two?” I asked, giddy with excitement.

“I’m not letting him have you on his own,” Blake said, then he bit at my shoulder.

Chris reached down into the duvet, and I let go of his cock while he took his boxer-shorts off.  He opened his legs and let me really take a good grip of his cock now.  It felt thick and powerful in my hand, and I wanted it inside me so bad.

Blake was pushing his cock against me and then his hand came around the front of my night-shirt and squeezed at my tits.

Chris started to unfasten my buttons as the two practiced their teamwork.  When my shirt was open enough Blake put his hands inside and squeezed my big tits.  It felt so surreal to have him treating me like that, but I wasn’t about to stop him.  The levels of my horniness were so high that it felt like I’d have fucked anyone.  Thank God that the two available guys were hot and willing!

Chris pushed the duvet off himself, and I saw his beautiful chest revealed.  He moved out from under the blanket and then surprised me by getting on his knees and putting that big, beautiful cock of his right next to my face.

“Suck him, Mrs. Connor,” Blake said behind me.

“You don’t mind?”

“Suck his cock,” Blake said.  “It’s okay.”

I don’t know what had happened between the two of them on the night out, but I’m guessing they’d had a conversation about me in which somehow Chris had come out on top.

Chris held the hilt of his cock and steered it towards my lips.  I took him off me and took control, pulling at the base of his shaft and moving the tip of him to my mouth.

I opened over him and felt his stiffness flood into me.  I hummed contently and imagined that his cock had penetrated my pussy instead.

Blake’s hands moved down off my bare tits and into the front of my pants.  He pushed against my smooth panties.  I remember how good it felt to have someone else doing that and not myself.  It was much more surprising that way.

I hummed on Chris and tried to put as much of him into my mouth as I could.  My hand went under his balls and massaged them gently.  I cupped them and pulled him towards me, teasing my nail at his taint.

“That’s it, Mrs. Connor,” Chris said, then he noticed Blake’s hand in my pants.  “Take those off.  Let me see.”

I pulled Chris from my mouth and then downed my pants.  I was going to leave my panties on, but Blake went for those too.

“No need to be coy now, Mrs. Connor,” he said.

I looked back over my shoulder to check that it was still Blake behind me.  It was so out of character for him, but I was beginning not to care.

“That’s it,” Chris said, and he bent forward and started to play with my pussy.

I watched him and I watched that big cock of his too, looming close to my body as it defied gravity beneath him.  I grabbed him and put him to my mouth just as Chris moved his face to my pussy.

We were in this weird kind of sixty-nine position with Blake as a bystander for now.  Chris licked at my clit, moaning into me as I treated his cock to my tongue again.

I swirled myself around the taut crown, listening to his joyous cries return before he mouthed over my pussy and sucked hard.  My head fell back to the pillow as I enjoyed him.

Blake started to move beside me.  Suddenly I had his gorgeous cock pressing against my lips.  I felt like I couldn’t deny him.  I hadn’t even seen his hard cock and now he was bursting through my lips and showing me that he was bigger than his friend.

“That’s it, Mrs. Connor,” he hushed, moving my hair aside to watch.

I tried to give Blake the pleasure I thought he deserved, but Chris was so good at eating my pussy that I could scarcely concentrate.

I let Blake take control instead, keeping my mouth open and letting him fuck me as I moaned in response to Chris’s busy mouth and tongue.

Chris got me incredibly close to climax and then stopped as though he could tell what my shivers meant.  He lay back beside me, and I turned to him, kissing him with the mouth that had just sucked his friend’s cock.

Blake opened the last few buttons of my top from behind, then he pressed his naked body against mine and I felt his cock tease back between the cheeks of my ass.

I didn’t know if Blake knew where he was pointing himself, but I found the smooth head of his cock pressing against my asshole.  I didn’t want to stop him.  I wanted to please them both at once, and if I wanted to do that then I was going to have to get comfortable with one of them in my ass.

Looking back perhaps I should have chosen the smaller cock, because Blake’s felt huge as it started to spread me open.  I let out a huge groan of pain as he split my ass wide and started to go inside.

He pushed slow and Chris kissed at my face.  He sat on his knees and watched me wriggle as Blake defiled me.  My ass started to engulf the intruder, opening wide and sucking him inside.

Chris squeezed my tits and moved his hand down to my pussy.  He toyed with my clit and then moved lower.  He seemed surprised that my pussy was vacant.

“You’re in her ass, Blake!” he cried.

“He—he didn’t know?” I asked, looking back.

“Shit, Mrs. Connor, I’m so sorry.”

He pulled back to leave me, but I reached back and held his ass.  The hard part was already over.

“No,” I told him.  “No.  Stay there.”

Blake stayed inside me as my muscle twitched around him.  It tried repeatedly to snap shut, but it was met instead by the bulk of Blake, wedged inside it.

“That’s it,” I said slowly, and gradually I started to wriggle.

“Fuck, Mrs. Connor,” Chris gasped.  He seemed genuinely impressed.

“That’s good,” Blake said in a rare moment of praise.

I smiled dreamily as another of his inches pushed into my ass.  Anal was something I’d done years ago but I’d never tried it since.  It hurt like hell, but I knew that getting past the pain was where the real pleasure lay.

Slowly I relaxed around him and soon Blake was able to move by himself.  He pushed slowly, moving through me asshole as Chris jerked over me, wowed by the sight of it all.

“Take his cock in your ass,” Chris said excitedly.

“I want you too,” I told Chris, smirking.

“In your ass?”

I laughed and the winced as my sphincter twitched and found no relief.  “In my pussy,” I corrected.

Blake continued to ease in and out of me, going through the gears slowly until he was fucking my ass for real.

My face contorted in pleasure and then Chris put his cock back to my lips.  I opened over him and for the first time in my life I was pleasing two cocks at once.

With each of them inside me I felt like a queen and a slut all at once.  I sucked on Chris like I had before, only now Blake’s big cock was rippling through my muscle.

“I’m ready,” I told him.

I wasn’t sure exactly how this was going to happen, but then Blake reached an arm under my body and started to turn me over onto him.

I rolled up onto Blake’s chest and spread my legs on him.  I was impaled on his cock and showing everything now.  I’d never felt more vulnerable.  I was at his mercy.  He continued to pump up into me, taking my weight on his body with ease.

“Fuck her, Chris,” he told his friend.

Chris moved around me, looking down in wonderment as his friend’s cock squeezed up into my ass.

“Damn, Mrs. Connor, you’re soaked,” said Chris.

Blake moved his hand to check, finding my empty pussy and rubbing quickly over the wet flesh.  He gave it a pat and addressed his friend.

“Fuck her with me, Chris.  Get right in there.”

“Fuck my pussy, Chris,” I told him, watching as he got into position.

He steered his cock into me and tried to keep his weight off my body so as not to crush Blake.  I felt his cock stabbing at my wet flesh.  Chris found my tight O and pressed into it.

I thought I’d be able to take him easily, but with Blake in my asshole my pussy had become ten-times tighter than before.

Chris grunted in approval as he pushed onwards.  “You’re so tight, Mrs. Connor,” he told me.  It was one of those compliments that was so naughty to hear, but it made me feel so good.

“Fuck me, boys,” I told them, and Chris started to get more confident.

He bore over me, giving me a bit of his weight as he started to fuck me.  Soon he was pounding over me and moving my whole body on Blake who stayed stiff beneath me.

I rocked up and down on Blake’s chest, swallowing and releasing his cock with my asshole over and over.

“That’s it,” I groaned, closing my eyes.

The feeling of climax returned anew as Chris fucked me, rubbing his pubic bone right on my clit.

My breaths raced and Chris kissed my face as I moaned.  I was unable to return his wet pecks, but he didn’t care.  He cruised his hard cock through me, grinding it against his friend’s as the two of them sought to please me.

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes!” I wailed, feeling like a dirty, mature slut.  “Fuck my fucking holes.”

“Yeah, Mrs. Connor,” Chris said, excited by my debauchery.

“I’m gonna fucking come,” I told him.

“Come for me,” Blake said, finding his rhythm and pounding up against me.

Their cocks played me like an instrument, rushing into me intermittently until their reliable pace started to get me off.

My vision swirled with color, and I felt the release of the all the stress in my body.  Everything that was tense relaxed and with it flowed my orgasm.

It trembled through me, making me gasp wildly.  My chest flushed red and so did my cheeks.  The hotel room filled with the unmistakable cries of climax.

“Oh, fuck, Mrs. Connor,” Chris said hastily, and I didn’t give him the attention he deserved.

He moved slowly suddenly, then he pulled his cock up out of me.  He jerked his cock and then I felt the heat of his cumshot begin to blast over me as I came.

“Ooh!” I startled, then I closed my eyes in a hum as I took more of his seed on my body.

It showered me from pussy to neck, with Chris bearing over me joyously, jerking his stiffness and watching the ropes scatter over me.

“Take it, Mrs. Connor,” he groaned, delivering a volley of cum that leapt right form his cock and landed on my chin.

I sent my tongue to claim it and hummed as I tasted his sweetness.  Blake started to fuck harder at my ass.

He brought his hand around and squeezed my tits, unabashed by his friends cum that had covered part of them.

“Oh, fuck, Mrs. Connor,” he grunted, and I held myself above him with my feet as he fucked upwards into my open ass.

He used my ring to jerk his cock, powering onwards quickly until the finish-line approached.

“Come in my ass, Blake,” I told him.

By now Chris was jerking slow and watching the finale.  Blake’s cock slipped through my hole, disappearing inside over and over until his balls pulled close to the base of his shaft.

“Come in my ass!” I told him again, then Blake let out a sigh and I felt him twitch.

His heat poured into me, and I sat down on him to take him deep.  I fell off to the side of him and kissed at his cheek as he wriggled and filled me with his cum.

“Good boy,” I told him over and over.  “Good boy.  Fill my ass.”

Damn, did he!  He gave me a filling to match Chris’s, twitching around eight or nine times and sending a volley of spunk into my ass each time.
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