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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain male bisexual sex.

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING NOW!!!!!!


 

Excerpt

When he gets back, I am going to make him lick my pussy until I cum.

Yes, this was yet another example of male one sidedness- every time they had sex now, she always took him into her mouth. True, she enjoyed sucking him nearly as much as he enjoyed being sucked, but that was beside the point.

It would be nice to have the chance to suck a really big cock again.

Of course, this was unlikely to ever happen- even if she did end up being the surviving spouse, John was in really good shape, and it was likely that they would both be in their eighties or nineties before either one of them decided to leave this earth. Still, the thought made her wet, and she lost concentration on what she was doing- putting down the razor, she suddenly wanted to feel a tongue against her folds and slit more than she wanted to feel the metal of the blade…

When he gets back, I want to be ready for him.

Leaving the bathroom, Claire disrobed from her lingerie- it hadn’t been necessary tonight- and she climbed on top of the bed. The forgotten movie was still playing in the background, though the scene had changed; instead of the disinterested blonde, a chunky brunette was on the screen, and even better, the guys who were fucking her were actually into it.

Two Black guys- one in her mouth, and one in her pussy, from behind…

Claire had never been with a Black guy- she had heard that many of them were nine inchers, but she just never had ended up with one. The guys on the screen were definitely following the stereotype, dwarfing the men from the earlier scene in their endowment…

Claire climbed on top of the bed, piling the pillows behind her butt and her back, and she spread her thighs wide, as her fingers reached down between them…

“So what do you think?” John said, as he opened the door, and Claire saw that he was not alone.

Next to him stood a younger man- if Claire had to guess, he was about thirty or so, dressed in blue jeans and a white t-shirt that outlined his average frame, with jet black hair and blue eyes. He was not bad looking, his eyes going wide as he saw that Claire was on top of the bed with her thighs spread, and his mouth opened in a smile.

I can’t believe John did this-

There was no doubt why this man was standing here- John must have read too much into everything, between the movie that she had rented, and the conversation-

He thinks that I am going to have a threesome-

Claire was so caught off guard, that she couldn’t manage to say a word, as the stranger began to unzip his pants. His cock sprung free, a solid eight inches or so of hard young manhood- he was completely smooth, though at the base of it, Claire noticed a mat of hair on two tender testicles that hung close against his body…

“She is ready,” John said, closing the door behind them as they entered the room, “Go ahead, Bubba.”

The stranger shook his head in acknowledgment, his feet crossing the room as he pulled his shirt over his head- he was not huge, but he was in good shape, a hairless chest and stomach that were covered in tattoos, as he walked over to the side of the bed, presenting his cock to her face.

I shouldn’t do this- this is not what I should be doing-
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“So let’s talk about finding a motel,” Claire said, as the sign on the interstate said “Welcome To West Virginia.”

They had been driving all day, well at least since they had left from the city at about ten this morning, and as they crossed the line from Pennsylvania into this uppermost point of the South, Claire had to admit that she was excited about this entire trip.

John had managed to drive at least until they had reached the Keystone State, which had been more than Claire had expected considering how much he despised doing so, but she was still somewhat tired from doing the balance of it. Now that they were entering their fourth state, although it was only going into the early evening, Claire was ready to call it a day. Even though this was the furthest west she had ever been in her life, excitement could only go so far to mitigate the fatigue that came from being behind the wheel.

“We should be in Ohio in about half an hour at most,” John said.

“Why don’t we see about staying somewhere here?” Claire suggested.

“In West Virginia?” John said, incredulously, “Trust me, Ohio is a lot better.”

“I am getting tired,” Claire said, “Unless you want to take over for me…”

“No,” John said quickly, “You know I can’t drive at night… Besides, I thought maybe you wanted to go out tonight.”

While they had managed to talk a lot in the hours they had spent together in the car, somehow, the subject of last night’s in coitus discussions had not been broached. 

Claire knew there was more than what he was letting on about when it came to the subject of threesomes, but maybe she had been wrong to think that her husband had a desire to have sexual contact with another man- after all, while he might have been turned on by a MFM threesome more than any other sexual experience from his past, that was not exactly a confession of same sex attraction on his part. True, he had to be somewhat attracted at least to the sight of another man’s cock in order to be able to participate in such an event, but that might not go so far as to mean that he actually had a desire to engage sexually with another man.
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