
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Milf’s Threesomes 40-Pack : Books 41 - 80

*****

Copyright © 2025 by Nicki Menage

Kobo Edition

This is a work of fiction. All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.  All characters 18+. 

Get 10 FREE EROTICA STORIES and WEEKLY DEALS you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/b0ma0X

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book

This Milf’s Threesomes bundle features books 41 – 80 of the series, where naughty milfs enjoy their first threesomes with every dynamic you can imagine.  Read as mature women get sinful in every way in mfm and ffm threesomes.

Stories Include: ‘Hubby Said I Could Experiment But Not With Our Neighbor,’ ‘I Turned My Sex Into An NFT And My Lodger Bought It,’ ‘I Found Out Hubby Cheated So I Turned Bimbo,’ ‘Our Lodger Catches Us With Our New Toy,’ ‘Turning Bimbo For The Sake Of Humanity,’ ‘Closing Time For Sex,’ ‘His Girlfriend Tongued Me Then He Joined In,’ ‘My Doctor Prescribed Two Doses At Once,’ ‘Open Wide,’ ‘A Game Of Milfs And Men,’ ‘Team Building,’ ‘The Secret Bimbo Cove,’ ‘The Sex Toy Party,’ ‘I Spied Hubby With Our Lodger And I Joined In,’ ‘She Caught Me With My Lodger In My Ass,’ ‘Training Them to Satisfy Me,’ ‘Two Inside Me In The Rain,’ ‘MILFs Full Time,’ ‘Moving In From Both Sides,’ ‘Turning Lesbian With My Lodger While Hubby Spies,’ ‘Friendly Rivalry,’ ‘Satisfied While Hubby Watches,’ ‘Carnival Queen Gets Taken By Two,’ ‘My Friend Put The Masseur In My Ass,’ ‘I Saw Mrs. Duvall Sucking Santa,’ ‘Desert Island Debauchery,’ ‘Hard Play,’ ‘Hot Tub Anal Threesome Dare,’ ‘My Friend’s Son The Optometrist And His Bubble Assistant,’ ‘Taken By My Black Students At My Bachelorette Party,’ ‘Spy Gal Helps Get His DNA,’ ‘Taken In The Ass While She Watches,’ ‘Magic Paint Turns Them Naughty,’ ‘The Sex Therapist,’ ‘Taken By Two In The Truck Bed,’ ‘Insta MILF,’ ‘Let Her Show You,’ ‘Taking Two Before The End,’ ‘Reality Show Threesome,’ and ‘Rough Seas.’



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Read An Excerpt

[image: ]




“Go right ahead,” she said, mounting the table and opening her legs.  “Get inside me, Vance.”

Zara tugged Vance towards Mrs. Ferguson, playing matchmaker as she lined his cock up to their ex-tutor’s sex.

April looked down, breathing hard.  The little tuft of hair above her pussy shrouded the crown of Vance’s big cock as it approached.  Soon she could feel Zara smudging his thickness against her pussy.

“We need to search in there,” said Zara, looking down on the act that she was facilitating.

Vince could feel April’s wetness inviting him in.  He pushed and felt her pussy lips envelop him, just like they had Zara’s fingers.

“That’s it,” hushed Zara, and the notion of finding the silver ball became second to the act she was witnessing.

She gushed a moan and put her hand to her pussy, rubbing it as she watched Vance bury himself deep in Mrs. Ferguson’s sex.

April put a hand behind herself and held the back of her head, looking down over her naked body and feeling Vance filling her up.

“Fuck,” she grunted.  “Fuck, he’s inside me.”

In the studio people scrambled.  They didn’t even know if what they were doing was legal, but they didn’t want to alert the house’s contestants for fear that it’d all end, and they’d miss out on the footage of a lifetime.

So, the debauchery continued, with Vance prodding deep and suddenly remembering the reason for being inside Mrs. Ferguson in the first place.

“I feel it,” he hushed.  “I feel something.”

“That’s nothing,” April said.  “Don’t stop fucking me.  Don’t you dare stop.”

Zara bit her lip and rubbed Vance’s naked back, encouraging him and pushing his butt in so as to feel involved.

“Come out of her for a second,” she asked, crouching to put her face level with the action.

Vance pulled back and Zara saw his cock unsheathed.  It was covered in April’s slick juices.  Vance tugged at it, keeping himself stiff while Zara pushed her fingers back inside.

“It’s there!” she said, and as she moved deep, she realized Vance was pressing his cock to her mouth.

She squirmed at first but then, sensing victory, she got carried away and opened over him.  Suddenly Vance’s cock was between her lips, and she was tasting April along it.

“Good girl,” hushed April, keen to distract her.

But Zara wouldn’t be perturbed.  She probed deep with two fingers and dragged back the sphere from inside April, pinching it free from the grasp of her soaked pussy.  She held it aloft and saw the white cream all over it.  Vance gasped at the reveal.

“It was inside you?!”

April shrugged.  “I had to put it somewhere.”

“You could have put it here,” Zara said, moving to April and placing the toy at her lips.

April locked eyes with the younger nympho and then opened her mouth, tasting her sweet pussy that was all over the orb.

“Look at her eat herself, Vance,” Zara said.  “Put your cock back inside her.”
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I’d been with my husband for years.  To give you some idea, our nineteen-year-old daughter is already at college.  Throughout our entire marriage I’d always had one lingering thought.  What would sex with a woman be like?

I’d lived a reserved life.  My husband and I had met in our mid-twenties and settled down soon after.  With my fiftieth birthday looming on the horizon, I got to thinking about all the things in my life I hadn’t done or experienced.

For whatever reason, sex with a woman was the one thing that seemed to pervade all others.  It was something that had lingered for a long time.  I’d had moments in the past where I thought something might happen, but I’d always caught myself before it did.  My husband Hank would never have forgiven me, or so I thought.  It wasn’t until one late night innocuous conversation that I realized a different truth.

We talked about the things we’d wanted to achieve before our fiftieth birthdays.  I was six years away and I felt as though I still had a lot to cram in.

“With Jan at college we have more time and opportunities to do everything you’ve ever wanted, honey,” Hank said.  “Trust me, Lisa, we’re gonna finish our lists.”

“I feel like I’ve barely started.”

“Okay.  Okay, lets start with the biggest one.  You’re biggest goal or regret.  Something we can change, right now.  Let’s hear it.”

I looked up into Hank’s eyes and wondered if he really wanted to hear it.  He sat beside me, hopefully urging me on.

“Come on,” he said.  “Anything.”

“I—” I began, but I didn’t have the strength to continue.

Hank set his hand on mine and looked me in the eye.  “Anything, honey.  I’ll support you.”

Hank always did.  That was one of the things I loved about him.  Which is why the next part was so hard.

“I’ve always wondered,” I said, struggling.  He gripped my hand tighter.  “I’ve always wondered what it might be like to be ... with ... a woman.”

Hank stared at me for a moment or two.

“You know?” I added, hoping for a response.

“I’m certainly not going to stop you,” Hank said eventually, and he gave a warm smile that let me know he meant what he said.

“Really?”

“Honey, if you think being with a woman might help you in some way, then I’m here for it.  It’s actually kind of hot.”

“Hank!” I cried, mock shocked.

He started to laugh.  “The thought of you with another woman ... I won’t say I haven’t dreamed it up before.”

“Oh, really?  Have anyone in mind for me?”

Hank’s eyes shifted.  “No,” he answered, but I didn’t feel that same truth as before.

“Sure?”

“I’ll let you know,” he said.  “I always found Alice quite cute.”  Alice was a friend of mine from college.  We went way back.

“No way,” I said.  “Sorry, but no way.  I’ve known her decades.  She’s off limits.”

“Of course.”

“So, you don’t mind?”

“I can definitely get used to the idea,” Hank said.  “I don’t know where you’d do it or if you need some space or—”

“I don’t think we need to think about those things right away,” I told him, but I wished we had.  “Nothing is imminent, don’t worry.”

“Phew,” Hank laughed.  “Here I was expecting to find you with the mail-woman one morning.”

“You like her?!”

“No!  God, no.  Although to be honest the idea of you with any woman is kind of a turn on.”

“I’ll remember that,” I told him.

Since he’d granted me permission, I’d been actively pursuing a few interests.  I’d joined a dating app but the idea of just meeting a stranger for sex was something I couldn’t get used to.  I actually considered my friend Alice on more than one occasion but figured the fallout might be too huge.  It seems ridiculous then, that my eventual choice was our nextdoor neighbor, Saffron.

Saffron was this cutesy, young twenty-something who somehow managed to afford a place nextdoor.  I’d convinced myself her father had paid for it, but wouldn’t have been surprised if she was an escort or something.  She kept some strange hours, but whenever we’d met she’d always been nothing but nice.  I felt kind of bad that I’d judged her quickly like that.

We’d decided to have a kind of girl’s night in at Saffron’s request, but she’s suggested it at our house rather than hers.  I’d turn teenager all over again and scored us some liquor for a night in front of the television watching soppy movies with ice-cream.  It’s cliché, I know, but I hoped Saffron didn’t care.  She seemed like she’d be happy with anything.

Hank didn’t care either.  He was granted permission to have his own night out with the guys and they’d organized a poker tournament.  I made him promise not to lose too much before he left for the night.

Saffron and I hunkered down for the night in our dressing-gowns.  I whipped us up some cocktails and then we slumped in front of the television and chatted like friends.  It was really cool to get to see that side of Saffron and have that kind of relationship with her that I never thought I could.

As the hours drew on our conversations became more and more debauched and I started to think about that lesbian offer my husband had given me.  It turned out Saffron had already had a lesbian experience.

“Like a full-on kiss?” I asked her.  “Tongue and everything?”

Saffron smirked and nodded.  “Full.  On.”

“Did you ... did you guys do anything?”

“No,” Saffron said, “but I kind of wish I had.”

“Me too.”

“You wish I had?”

“N—no!” I started to laugh, and she did too.  “No, I mean I wish I’d done something like that.”

“You’ve never?”

I shook my head.  “Nothing since Hank.”

“Shit, Lisa.  That’s rough.”

“That’s marriage.”

“Then consider me single.”

We clinked glasses to that one.  Saffron had the world at her feet and I felt kind of jealous.

“So, this kiss ... tell me more about it.”

“What do you want to know?”

“Did you guys touch?  Was she hot?”

“She was ... average, I guess.  It was just the right moment I suppose.”

I sat up on the couch and moved closer to her.  “Did she touch you?  Did you touch her?”

“Jeez, Lis, you really want to live it, huh?”

“More than you know.”

“We kind of held each other.  Like this.”  Saffron put a hand on my hip and then another on my shoulder.

“Looks like you guys are about to dance,” I teased, and I put my hands on her the same way.

“And then we just ... kissed,” she said, and our eyes locked.

Saffron moved towards me first, I swear it.  Her pretty face moved forwards and I started to move forwards to.

“Just like that,” Saffron said softly, pausing.

“Like what?” I urged.  At this point I wasn’t even thinking of mine and my husband’s agreement.  I was just in the moment, you know.  I lost myself.  It was stupid, I regret it, whatever, but it happened, and at the time it felt great.

“Like this,” Saffron said, and she bridged the gap and put her lips on mine.

At first, they just touched but then her hand movedm and she pushed her nails through my hair and pulled my head towards her.  Her mouth opened over mine and my tongue slid out.  Girl’s tongues kind of feel different.  They’re smoother.  Gentler.

The sound of the shitty film in the background fell away.  We breathed deep against each other, and our hands moved.  Eventually she pulled away and we were left to look at each other again.

Saffron’s eyes were wide with excitement.  I could tell she wanted more, but the first thing I did was look off to the side with shame and nervousness.

She shuffled closer and rose on her knees.  I looked over at her again and she straddled me, putting a knee either side of my legs.

“What are you doing?” I giggled playfully.

“Showing you what I wish I’d done.”

She moved my chin up and then put her lips on mine again.  I kissed her simply for a moment, then I started to feel the rumbles of past regrets.  I realized that this was a once-in-a-lifetime thing, and it probably wasn’t going to repeat itself.  Was I going to leave myself with a whole host of new regrets?

Saffron broke away again and looked down into my eyes, smiling.  I looked forwards into the gap in her gown and saw her bra holding her tits.

“She didn’t do anything with those,” Saffron said suggestively.

“Didn’t she now ...?”

I opened the waist-strap of her gown and it fell open.  Her underwear was tiny, but with a body like hers it didn’t make sense to cover it up.

“Kiss me again,” Saffron said.

I looked up and put my lips to her.  As we kissed Saffron took my hands and put them on her tits.  I squeezed and she kissed me harder.  I knew she wanted it.

Her bra was an immediate hinderance.  I reached behind and pinched the little clasp that kept her modest.  She shuffled the gown back of her shoulders and then removed her bra.  For the moment I couldn’t look.  All I could do was feel when she put my hands back on her naked tits.

God, they felt amazing to squeeze.  I could feel my pussy come to life as I touched her.  I started to get excited in a way that I hadn’t with Hank for a long time.

I could feel Saffron get excited too.  Her nipples stiffened against my exploring hands.  I’d bunch her tits up and squeeze them as we kissed.  I didn’t quite know what to do next.

Eventually she pulled off me and looked down at my hands that explored her.  I took them off her gently and spied the perfectly formed tits beneath.  I knew for a while that Saffron had a good body, but I didn’t realize how much it’d turn me on once I started to strip the clothes off it.

“They look amazing, honey,” I told her honestly.

“You can do more than look,” she told me.

She leaned over me and then fed me one of her breasts.  I couldn’t believe it, but it was more awkward at this point to reject her.  I opened my mouth over her nipples and just like that, I was sucking a woman’s tits.

I could hear her moaning above me, and it sounded like the most passionate thing in the world.  Saffron really squeezed every drop of eroticism from it that she could, but it all sounded genuine.  I wanted to enjoy things as much as she did, then I realized that I could.  I just had to choose to open up.  I built up the courage to say something naughty.

“I love sucking your tits, honey,” I told her, pushing them into my mouth greedily and switching between each nipple.

Saffron took a breath.  “Keep sucking, Lisa.”

Fuck, that was hot to hear.  I thought she was a free-spirit but I didn’t realize just how liberal she was.  I don’t think this was Hank had in mind when he told me to go for it, but I convinced myself that he’d be okay with it.

I put my hands at her hips and sucked on her tits, keeping them in my mouth and then popping off the nipple with a giggle.  They were wet and taut.  Her tits looked full of arousal.

“Are you getting as wet as me?” Saffron giggled.

“I ... I don’t know.  How wet are you getting?”

“Soaked.”

She leaned away and pushed her hands into her panties.  I bit my lip and watched.  Her eyes closed and her fingers danced against the fabric of her panties.

Out of sight I could just tell that she was entering herself.  She proved that to me when she withdrew her fingers and two of them were completely soaked.

“Look,” she said, and she offered them up to me.

I inspected the clear film of cum that webbed between her fingers as she made scissors of them.

“You’ve got me exci—” she began, but before she could finish I’d gripped her wrist and put her fingers into my mouth.

She gasped as I sucked her cum off them.  This was exactly the kind of spontaneous action that my life had been missing.

Saffron’s pussy tasted good.  So good, in fact, that I started to think I should be feeding straight from the source.

I sat up and got out from under her legs.  She stood up with me and pushed back my gown.  Beneath I wore a black bra and matching panties.

“Lisa,” she hushed, looking down at my body.  She put her hands on my tits and gave them a playful squeeze.

“Get on the couch,” I ordered.

“Not before I see those.”

I reached quickly behind to my bra strap and unfastened it.  I took it off shamelessly and relished the look on Saffron’s face when she saw them revealed.

“Something about an older woman I’ve always liked,” she said.

She stooped and gave my nipple and gentle, sensual kiss with her tongue.  I closed my eyes and clenched my fist, fighting my inhibitions.

Eventually Saffron got off.  When I opened my eyes, she was smirking, then she sat heavily in on the couch.

“Do your worse,” she dared.

I got to my knees on the carpet and Saffron bit her finger as she watched me.

“What have you got planned?” she asked.

“I was thinking I might have another taste.”

I gripped the waist of her panties and Saffron’s ass came off the couch quickly.  She was eager alright.  I slid the garment down over her smooth legs and then looked into her soaked pussy.

She continued to bite her finger coyly as I inspected her delicious, fresh pussy.  It was shaved close with barely any stubble or anything.  Aesthetically her pussy was just ... perfect.  Her folds held their symmetry.  Even her cum looked as though it had been painted on, sitting perfectly at the subtle opening of her slit.

“Is this what you want?” she asked, running her finger gently along her folds.

She sucked on her finger as I pushed her knees wider.  Her focus was entirely on me now.  She looked so hopeful.  I wasn’t about to disappoint.

“Do it,” she said.  “Eat my pussy.”

I raced my face onto her, opening my mouth right over her core.  She instantly gasped and let out a moan.  My tongue darted along the smooth, wet channel.

I tasted her sweetness on my tongue, and I was immediately captivated by it.  I tried to eat slowly, but our energy was so fierce that I found myself sucking hard and feasting noisily.

Saffron wasn’t shy in moaning.  She held my head on her and grinded her pussy against my willing face.  It must have been some sight to see me sucking on her sex like that, but it paled in significance compared to the sight that greeted Hank when he pushed abruptly through the lounge door.  We hadn’t even heard him come in.

I pulled my face off Saffron’s pussy and looked to Hank as he entered.  I waited for him to notice.  He froze there, looking across at our neighbor who sat nervously on the couch.

“Honey?” he said slowly.  “Saffron?”

Everything started to dawn on him quickly.  There weren’t many other scenarios to consider, aside from the reality.  I thought it would be hard for a husband to take.

“Hank, I can explain,” I started.

“Explain why you’re stopping, you mean?” he said, and a smile broke on his face.  “This is exactly what you’ve been talking about, isn’t it?  Trying new things?”

Hank sat down on the chair in the lounge beside the sofa.  I don’t think Saffron quite understood what was going on.  She was expecting an argument, but none materialized.

“You don’t mind?” I asked, and I glanced to Saffron who wore a deeply confused frown.

“If you two don’t,” he said, then he sat there for a moment.  “Oh, should I go?”  He pointed to the exit and looked between us.

“You don’t have to go,” I said.  I looked to Saffron.  “If that’s okay with you, honey?”

“What the fuck is going on?” Saffron asked.  It was a fair question.

“Hank and I have been talking and we decided that being more spontaneous and adventurous is something that the two of us would like to do before we hit fifty.”

“You’re forty-four, aren’t you?”

“Hank is forty-five.  We’re just trying to get started.”

“Like this?” Saffron asked.

“This just happened,” I explained.  “But I was glad it did.  Are you, honey?” I touched Hank’s knee.

Hank smiled.  “I’m happy if you’re happy.”

“Saffron?” I asked.

She looked between the both of us.  “Look, as long as I get to come, I don’t care what you two get up to.”

Hank laughed.  “She knows what she wants!”

“We can learn something from that,” I told Hank, and we stared lovingly at each other.

“Eww,” Saffron teased.  “Just less of the lovey-dovey and more of the eating pussy, okay?”

Hank’s eyebrows damn-near flew off his face.  “Whoa!”

“Look at this, honey,” I told him, and I pushed her knees apart and showed him her soaked pussy.  “Look how perfect that is.”

Hank leaned forward on the chair.  “Damn.  Wow.  Almost as nice as yours, honey.”

I gave him a wry smile.

“Nice, Hank,” Saffron teased.

“Can he taste it too, honey?” I asked her.

Saffron’s eyes bulged.  “Do you want to?” she asked Hank.

“If you don’t mind, Lisa?”

“If that’s okay wi—”

“Will someone just eat my fucking pussy already,” Saffron interjected.  “Jeez, when did y’all get so polite.”

“You heard her, Hank.”

Hank was quickly off the chair.  I moved aside and let him get between her knees instead.  I watched as he moved his face close to her.  It was incredible to be able to see it from this view.  Hank closed his eyes and really licked her.  I knew how good that felt.  Saffron’s eyes closed and she groaned like she’d just dropped into a warm bath.

“Feels good, doesn’t it, honey?” I asked.

“Tastes good too,” Hank said, and I knew all too well.

“You’ve got too many clothes on, honey,” I said, and I started to unfasten his shirt.  “How was poker?”

He broke from his feast.  “I lost, then I came home and hit the jackpot.”

Saffron stared down over her tits as Hank ate her pussy.  I started to undress him, taking off his shirt and unfastening his pants.

I managed to take almost everything off him while he treated her.  His pants and underwear were around his ankles, sitting over his socks.  I took of his boots and then started to jerk his cock.

It was getting stiff when I first took it out, and with some gentle movements I was able to get him more excited.

After I freed him from the rest of his clothes, he moved so that he was on all-fours.  His cock pointed down at the floor and I started to milk it, yanking down along it and listening to him groan into Saffron’s crotch.

The two of them played a tennis match with their grunts of excitement.  Saffron would cry out and then Hank would return the moan as I jerked his stiffness.  I watched excitedly as their pleasure grew.

“Eat my pussy, Hank,” Saffron wailed.  I snarled a smile and jerked my husband’s cock harder as I heard her surrender to him.

I knew Hank’s resolve could be pretty tough if he needed to be.  I worked him just enough to keep an orgasm at bay, but the same couldn’t be said for his mouth on our neighbor’s pussy.

He feasted noisily on Saffron, and she cried loud in response until her body was trembling with charged excitement.

She wriggled and writhed, looking down on Hank who stared up with an eye full of lusty smiles.  His mouth was out of sight, doing something naughty.

“Oh, Hank!” she wriggled, and the orgasm started to flow out of her.

Hank thrust two fingers inside her.  Saffron squeaked with glee and gripped his hair.  She looked down and nodded.  “Make me come!”

Fuck, it was hot.  My pussy was dripping wet just from watching.  Hank worked his fingers, and I jerked his cock.  Saffron came long and loud and the two of us watched the climax wash over her like a baptism of sin.

“Your turn, honey,” Hank said to me, wiping Saffron’s cum from his mouth.

The excitement inside me soared.  Even before his lips had touched mine, I could feel the beginning of an orgasm that would need only the smallest of coaxing to release.

“I’m returning the favor,” Saffron said, and she slid off the couch and wriggled underneath to suck on Hank’s cock.

I watched as she took him from me.  Her hand jerked and then she threw her mouth over him with gusto.  Her gratitude was more than apparent in the way she worked his cock.

Hank closed his eyes and moaned as I sat in Saffron’s place on the couch.  He moved my legs open.

“Give me that,” he hushed, and his eyes were almost rolling back in his skull.

I could hear out little harlot sucking and slurping on him from beneath.  She moaned with the two of us.

“Are you eating her pussy, Hank?” she asked, from below.

“I am now,” Hank said.  “It’s delicious.”

I watched as he mouthed over me sensually.  He French-kissed my pussy passionately and I felt my breasts tingle with excitement.  The muscles of my chest pulled tight and my whole body shivered.

“Ohh, Hank,” I groaned, and I let the excitement wash over me.

He didn’t need long at all, and he could sense it.  He introduced his fingers quickly.  The breaths that Saffron forced out of him were enough to tingle my pussy.  They flowed over my clit, and I roared out a climax.

Saffron had come up to watch as I writhed on the couch on Hank’s whim.  He smirked up at me and finger-fucked my core as it pinched around him.  My pussy fluttered and Hank sucked on my clit masterfully.

“Honey!” I strained.

“Get it, Lisa,” Saffron cheered.

I whimpered my way out the other side of ecstasy, blinking fast at Hank in bewilderment.  He wiped the second lot of cum from his face and leaned back on his knees.

“Just you now,” Saffron said, and she jerked his proud cock slowly.  She looked to me.  “Can I sit on him first?”

“Please,” I offered.  “I’ve gotta get my breath back.”

I watched as Hank leaned away.  Saffron backed up on him and guided her pussy over the top of his hard cock.

Hank sighed with pleasure as her lips sheathed him.  He sunk into the warm embrace and leaned his head back in groan.  It was like she was massaging the stress from his body.

Saffron bit her lip and rocked back and forth, jerking Hank’s cock with her tightness.  I licked my lip and watched closely as they bathed in sex.

Saffron continued for a few minutes, looking back regularly to check on him.  “He’s close to bursting,” she said.

“Is that right, honey?” I asked Hank.

He nodded.  “Sorry, ladies.  I can’t keep this up much longer.”

“You’ve got nothing to apologize for, stud,” Saffron breezed.

“Where do you want it?” I asked her.  I knew she’d pick something good.

“I think you deserve some of it in your pussy,” Saffron said.  “I want to be beneath it all so I can catch the rest of his cum in my mouth.”

Fuck, she still surprised me.  Just when I thought she was at her sluttiest she comes out with something like that.

Hank looked to me in amazement.

“You heard her, honey,” I told him.

I got up on the couch and faced away from Hank, putting my knees on the seat-cushions and resting my hands along the back of the sofa.

“Perfect,” Saffron said.  “Stand behind and fuck her, Hank.  I’m going here.”

She sat on the floor and backed up to the sofa, resting her head on the seat-cushion and looking right up at my wet pussy.

“That’s some view,” Saffron marveled.

“How does it look now?” Hank asked, and I felt him slide the head of his cock back and forth along my crease.

“Perfect,” Saffron hushed.

I closed my eyes and felt my husband enter me.  He was bolt-stiff, which I knew meant that he was close.  I don’t think I’d ever known him so turned on.  Shit, I was operating on another level too.

“Give me your fucking cum, Hank,” I demanded, channeling my inner Saffron.

Hank gripped my hips and started to fuck me hard.  His moans soared as Saffron encouraged him from below.  I could feel her talking up against our colliding sex.

“Come in her pussy, Hank.  Come.  Come inside her.  I want it to fall out in my fucking mouth.”

“Baby!” I cried, reaching back for him.

He grunted and fucked me harder.  His cock stiffened and swelled.  He pumped to a crescendo and let out a long groan.

“That’s it!” Saffron moaned.

His cock twitched and I felt the first pulse of cum shoot up inside me.  Saffron’s hands were massaging his balls, but she wasn’t content with watching.

She pulled his cock out of me and jerked him from below, looking up as the cum showered down on her.

I looked down my naked body and watched the relish in her eyes as Hank’s seed splashed down on her.  It fired forwards against my pussy and then dripped deliciously downwards.  Saffron opened her mouth but didn’t seem to mind when it missed.

“Yes!” she burst, jerking him hard.

Hank hardly knew what to do with himself.  The strength of his release was huge.  He was groaning wildly, his hips still moving as though he was fucking me.

I felt the burst of heat strike me and I knew that Saffron was happily lapping up his cum from below.

“Oh, fuck,” Hank cheered.  “Fuck!”

I turned on the couch and Hank moved away to reveal the full majesty of Saffron’s spattered face.  She was closing her eyes and giggling as her breasts heaved with each big breath.  Her tongue was searching out for drops within reach.  She looked like such a beautiful slut.

“Look what we did to her, honey,” I hushed, and I slid down off the couch to join her.

At first, I toyed with his pearly cum, pushing it to her lips.  Saffron sucked on my finger and then I put my mouth to hers.  I could taste Hank’s delicious saltiness between us.  Saffron was unabashed.  She thrust her tongue against mine and we kissed with his cum.

“You girls are making me happy I agreed to this,” Hank said, watching.

“Thank you, honey,” I whispered, but my appetite for threesomes was far from sated.  I think I could say the same for all of us.

THE END
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Money was tight and all of us were looking for a way to earn a crust.  My lodger Alex was steadily making a fortune online, but I’m too proud to ask him for help, financially at least.  It feels wrong for an older woman to ask her nineteen-year-old lodger for money, so in the meantime me and my husband Jon tried to figure things out.

We were just about making rent, even after Alex told us that he’d be upping his contribution to our bills.  I’ve no idea when he worked.  He’d get up late and generally just kind of lounge around the house swiping at his phone, but then he’d tell me that he was making some outrageous amounts of money and I just struggle to believe it.

“What can I do?” I asked him eventually, nearing the end of my tether.  “I feel like me and Jon have cut back on everything, but by the end of the month we’re living off scraps.”

“You could let me help you.”

“Not that,” I told him.  I felt so conflicted.  Our pride couldn’t bring my husband Jon and I to accept his offer.  “What else can I do?”

“Is Jon out?”

I was confused.  “He doesn’t get back until later.”

“Okay, Linda.  Two words.  Sex.  Sells.”

I was more confused than before.  “What?”

“Sex sells,” he repeated.  “People will part with their money for sexy things.”

“I’m not following.”

“Have you heard of OnlyFans?”

I shook my head.  “Is that a sports website?”

Alex laughed.  “Far from it.  It’s full of women and people pay them a subscription fee in exchange for something sexy.”

“Sexy like what?”

Alex shrugged.  “That’s up to you, but remember it needs to be sexy enough for people to pay for it, but not so sexy that they feel they’ve had their fill and don’t stay subscribed.”

“I’m not sure I could do that,” I pouted.

“I think people would be willing to pay a lot,” Alex said, and it was one of the nicest compliments he’d ever given me.

“For me?”

“People love MILFs.”

“MILFs?”

Alex waved his hands.  “We’ll gloss over that, but just trust me.  Older women online can do okay.”

“I don’t know ...”

“Okay, well there’s something else I’ve been doing.  Have you heard of NFTs?”

“What the hell’s that?”

For the next twenty minutes Alex explained himself, talking all manner of jargon that I didn’t fully comprehend.  He told me he was buying, selling and creating, and that it was in the making of them that you could really make a fast buck.

“Has anyone ever mixed both?” I asked as his lesson came to end.

“Mixed both?  Mixed what?”

“Sex and NFTs?”

“No ...” Alex said, and then his eyes wandered up to look at the ceiling.  “But that might just be a great idea.”

“I want a cut,” I said quickly, laughing.

“You could get more than a cut.  You could get the whole damn pie.”

Alex took me to my computer and showed me the process of making an NFT.  It was surprisingly simple, even for an idiot like me.  Before I knew it, he’d placed the item on the marketplace.

“Will someone buy it?” I asked, looking quickly between him and the screen.

“Probably not,” Alex said.  “But it doesn’t have that added ingredient that you mentioned.”

“Sex?  It needs more sex?”

He nodded.

“Here,” I told him, and I handed him my phone.

I pulled down the front of my t-shirt and pushed my breasts together to make a deep, inviting cleavage.

“Take a picture,” I told him.

“Linda ...” Alex said, but he didn’t turn away fully.  His eyes kept wandering.

“Do it, Alex.  I want to see this experiment play out.”

Alex took several photos of my breasts and then he and I picked the best one.  It was one of the stranger bonding experiences I’d had with him, but we eventually settled on a particularly inviting piece.

In no time at all it was up on the marketplace and the two of us watched it for a minute or so.

“It’s not selling,” I said.

He laughed.  “Give it time.”

He hit refresh and then sat back in his chair with a shocked expression.  I couldn’t quite tell what had happened.

“What?” I asked.

“Someone bought it!”

“For how much?”

“A hundred bucks.”

“Just like that?”

He nodded.  “Just like that.”

“Let’s do more!”

Alex and I got to taking some more snaps, but I soon realized we had to go more extreme.  If a picture of my cleavage fetched a hundred dollars, imagine what a picture of my tits would command.  Alex took some convincing.

“Maybe this is something you could do on your own,” he posed.

“Come on.  I just want to see.  You’re faster at this than I am.  Quickly, come on.”

I pulled up my top and started to unclasp my bra.

“Linda!” Alex burst.

“Just a few, honey,” I pleaded, and I pulled my bra forwards off my breasts.

Alex turned his head away and looked off into the distance.

I handed him my phone, tapping it against his arm.  “Come on, don’t be silly.  Help me out.”

Alex took the phone and slowly he turned back to look at my exposed chest.  He stared wide-eyed at the screen as he looked through it at my big tits.

“How should I do it?” I asked him, and I put my hands over and around them, trying all different angles.

“Push them together,” Alex said quietly, staring.

I did as he asked, and he swallowed hard.  Alex took several photos, moving the camera around and making sure to get a plethora for us to choose from.

I kept my top off and sat beside him as he uploaded the images to the PC, and we made NFT’s out of them.  There was something surreal about picking out the best picture of my tits, but it gave me a tremendous boost in confidence.  That same boost in confidence was doubled when the photo sold immediately.

“How much?!” I asked quickly.

“Two-hundred!” Alex gasped.  “Linda, we’re on to something!”

“Three-hundred dollars, just like that.  And I didn’t even have to show my face.”

“This has worked better than I thought,” Alex said.  He handed me back the phone and then got up from his seat.

“Where are you going?”

“I’ve got to do something quickly.”

“But we’re on a roll!”

“You can make your own now.  Just do like I showed you.”

Alex hurried from the room and went upstairs.  I wasn’t about to stop now.  I took a few more photos and then did as Alex had showed me, uploading them to the marketplace on the account he’d made for me.

Again, the photos sold, and I watched our little balance of crypto increase steadily.  It felt like a cheat-code or something.  I started to wonder how much I could charge.

Alex hadn’t come down for a while and in the meantime, I’d sold more photos of my tits and now my ass.  At first, I’d teased the idea of revealing my butt, but curiosity got the better for me and soon I was posting peachy photos of my mature, toned ass.  People swallowed them up!  I couldn’t believe it.  I started to think that Alex’s assertions about older women doing well online were correct.  But, just like everything else, I went too far.

With Alex upstairs I felt emboldened to go even further.  I downed my jeans entirely and bared my pussy to the camera.  It was difficult to take a good photograph, but after a while I found a good angle, pointing up from the floor.  My face was just out of shot.  It was perfect.

I uploaded the image like I had the others, but when it come to pick a sale price, I paused at the input box.  What can I charge for a picture of my pussy?

Damn, I never thought I’d be asking myself that question, but I decided to really put these people to the test.  I typed ‘$1,000’ into the box and published the listing, then I put my panties back on and sat back in the chair.

I refreshed the page, and wouldn’t you know it, someone had paid the price in full.  They now owned the only picture of my pussy on the whole internet. 

“They bought it!” I chirped, just as I heard Alex coming down the stairs again.

I didn’t even think to cover my modesty.  He re-entered the room and seemed to remember how he’d left me.

“Linda!” he gasped.  “You’re barely wearing anything!”

“They bought it!” I cried.  “Someone bought it.”

“Bought what?”

“My pu—my photo!  Someone bought my photo!”

“For how much?”

“A thousand!”

Alex smiled wide.  “That’s amazing!”

“Thank you so much, honey!”

I dived at Alex and swept him up in my arms.  I hugged him close, and Alex put his hand on my bare back.  “That’s great news, Linda,” he said.

“I couldn’t have done it without you,” I told him, pulling away and looking him in the eye.

Alex stared at me and then glanced down to my tits.

I giggled.  “You think I’ve found my calling?”

“I don’t know about that,” Alex said.  “I have a confession to make.”

“What?”

“I bought your pussy.”

“You—bought my—”

“I bought the picture, Linda.  I’ve been watching you uploading them from upstairs and I’ve been buying them all.”

“You bought my ...”

“It looked so perfect, but you’ve got to stop.”

“You could join me,” I said hopefully.  “If they’ll pay that much for a pussy, imagine what they’d pay for someone touching my pussy or ...”

“Linda!  You’ve gone too far.”

“I’m just doing what you told me, honey.  We’re enterprising.”

“It’s crazy!”

“But no-one will have to know.”

“I’ll know.  And what about Jon?”

“He’ll be happy for the money!”  I reached out for Alex’s arm.  “Please.”

Alex sighed and then unfastened is pants.  “Let’s do a trial NFT.”

I showed him a toothy smile.  “Of course!  What of?”

“Put me in your mouth.  Quickly.”  He didn’t seem too soft on the idea all of a sudden.

Alex pulled his cock from his pants, and I saw that it was bolt stiff.  This whole endeavor seemed to be turning him on something wild.

“Is that ... for me?” I asked.

He nodded.  “I’ve been stiff since I saw your tits for the first time.”

“Oh, Alex, why didn’t you say something?”

“Like what?  ‘Linda your tits made me hard?’”

“Yes!”

Alex laughed.  “I didn’t know you’d be interested.”

“I’m always interested in pleasing you,” I told him.  “My business partner, huh?” I nudged him with my elbow.

“Suck my cock and we’ll see,” Alex said.

Fuck, this was naughty, but it felt like I was running out of options.  Seeing the money pouring into my account was making me giddy with excitement and I guess I lost myself in the middle of all that.

Alex’s cock was beautiful.  It looked so fresh and young as I finally laid eyes on it.  It pushed out from his pants and looked so surreal surrounded by the rest of him.

I got to my knees in front of him and really took a good look at what he had to offer.  Alex smiled from above and then pulled out his phone for a photograph.

“Just put your lips around it,” he said.  “I’ll try to get a photo without your eyes in.”

I gripped the hilt of his cock and gave him a quick, naughty jerk.  Alex let out a slow breath and I smiled wide, licking my teeth.

“Here goes, honey,” I told him.

I opened wide and pushed my lips over the smooth, cut crown.  Alex breathed deep again, and I felt his thick arousal fill my mouth.  It was so fucking wrong, but all I saw was dollar-signs.

Alex took several photos.  I made a different pose in each and eventually finished with a stuck-out tongue, holding the tip of his cock across it.

“Perfect,” he said.  “That should be enough to get us started.”

“Get us started?  I think we should finish.”

“Let’s see how they sell,” Alex said.  “That’s the point of this, isn’t it?”

Shit, I didn’t know.  The money was great, but now I was so turned on that I’d be pouting all night if I didn’t get fucked.  Young or not, Alex had turned me on something crazy and I know for a fact I’d done the same.  A guy just doesn’t get an erection that strong out of nowhere.  I could feel how turned on he was when he was in my mouth.

Alex set the price at five-hundred, and it sold within a few minutes.  I couldn’t believe where these people were getting the money from.  I knew this time that the buyer wasn’t Alex.

“More,” I told him.  “Let’s do more.”

I got on my knees and started to suck on Alex’s cock before he’d even got the camera out.  I was turning my mouth around his cock and really getting him going.  And it was at that exact point that the door opened and in walked my husband.

“What the fuck!” was the first thing he said.

“I can explain!” I said, the second I’d taken Alex’s cock from my mouth.

Jon’s face was a picture of confused anger, but over the next twenty minutes we relayed what we’d been doing.  Gradually he came round to the idea, or he decided that it was worth the turmoil for the money it earned.

“Show me,” he said, and he pointed to the monitor.

Alex showed him our past sales as I sat there in my panties.  Alex had put his cock away, much to my annoyance.  I’d grown quite fond of pleasing him.

“Show me a new one,” Jon said.

“Of what?” Alex asked.

“Another one of her sucking cock.”

Alex went for his belt.

“Not so fast,” Jon said.  “I think it’s my turn, don’t you?”

I looked between them.  Alex yielded, of course.  Jon was twice his size.

My husband stood up and pulled his cock from his pants.  He jerked it stiff and then told Alex to get a photo as he brought his dick to my mouth.

I’ve gotta be honest, I fucking loved being their little money pig like that.  Alex watched as Jon stuffed his cock into my mouth, snapping away nervously.

“That’s it,” Jon said.  “Suck that fucking cock.”

“There’s no audio,” Alex said.  “It only captures the photo.”

“Oh, I know,” my husband said.  “That’s just for her.”

I smiled, or I tried to.  It was a tough act to perform when you had a mouth full of cock.

Alex uploaded the photo and this time it was Jon’s turn to marvel as the NFT sold in a few minutes.

“They’re ravenous,” I cried, looking wide-eyed at the series of sold photos in our account’s history.

“So are you from the look of how much cock you’ve eaten today,” Jon said with a smile.

I grinned back.  I could tell he wasn’t mad.  He knew how desperate things had gotten.  Alex was just happy that I’d finally accepted his help.  It didn’t hurt that he also got a blowjob out of it.

“What do we do now?” Jon asked.  “Keep selling these?”

“We could ...” Alex said.

“Or what?” I asked.

He puffed his chest.  “Or we escalate.”

I was confused.  “Escalate?”

Alex nodded.  Jon seemed to understand.

“If one cock is good, two cocks is better,” Jon said.  “If tits sell, so do tits covered in cum.  If a cock sitting in your pussy works, one in your ass works better.”

Alex snapped his fingers and pointed at Jon.  “Exactly that!”

The two of them laughed with Jon slapping Alex’s back heartily.  “I never thought I’d be so happy to have someone fuck my wife.”

“Fuck?” Alex said.

“Hell yes,” Jon said.  “You’ve started, so let’s finish.”

I clapped my hands giddily.  We were turning into quite the business.

“You want me ...” Alex said, pointing at his chest but unable to finish the sentence.

“I want you to fuck her,” Jon said.  “I will be too, don’t worry.”

“Both of you?” I gasped.  “Together?”

Jon nodded.

“I’ve never done that before,” I whispered.

“Let’s see how much that’ll sell for,” Jon said, rubbing his hands together.

Alex still looked dumbfounded.  “Double penetration?” he asked.

Jon nodded and grabbed his arm.  “I’ll take her ass.”

“Jon!” I gasped, laughing.  “We’ve only done that once before.”

As Jon spoke, he took off his t-shirt and hopped from his jeans.  “I think it’s time for round two, don’t you?  Come on, Alex.”

He hurried him as though suddenly there was a great urgency to finish what we’d started.  I guess the bubble could burst any second.

“Do we need to think about this?” Alex asked.

“You didn’t think too hard when you bought that photo of my pussy,” I teased.

Jon stared at him.  “You sly dog ...”

“I—I just—I was trying—”

“Relax,” Jon laughed.  “She looks good, doesn’t she?”

Jon put his arm across Alex’s back and the two of them eyed me.  I turned a toe into the carpet and blew them a kiss.  Their eyes wandered all over me and I felt a pang of horniness at being studied like that.

“Come on,” I clapped.  “One of you on the camera.”

I got to my knees and Jon was the first to bring his cock to me.  Alex snapped several photos as my husband pushed his cock into my mouth and started to fuck it slowly.  I hummed contently and rubbed at my pussy, causing Alex to step backwards and get more of the image on his camera-phone.

“Should we upload them now?” Alex asked, pointing to the computer.

I shook my head.  “Let’s not interrupt this.  We’ll upload it all at the end.”

“Here,” Jon asked, and he took the phone from Alex.  “Now you.”

Alex was quickly back to my mouth, but he looked to Jon for permission before he pushed himself inside me.  Jon gave him a nod and then watched as our lodger filled my mouth with his cock.

“That’s it,” Jon said, and he took several photos of the act on the phone.

Before long he joined Alex and soon, I had the pleasure of two cocks at my mouth.  I’d never known anything like it, but it made photographing it hard.  For a few minutes I tried holding the camera out in front of me and taking a selfie, but it was tricky.

“Fuck it,” I huffed, and I threw the camera down in favor of servicing my boys properly.

I started to suck on each, pumping the cock that wasn’t in my mouth and moving my lips quickly over the one that was.  I could hear them both groaning above me.

“That’s so good, Linda,” Alex would say, and I’d feel myself swell with pride.  Every woman wants to please a younger guy.

As I feasted on Alex, Jon moved away and grabbed the camera again.  “Here,” he said, and he beckoned me up from the floor.  “Bend over and show him your ass.”

“He’s gonna fuck my ass?” I asked, looking to Alex.

Alex looked excited but slightly apprehensive.

“Not yet,” Jon said.

I bent forwards and looked back over my ass.

“Take off her panties, Alex,” Jon said.

Alex grabbed the dainty little things and slid them down over my big ass as Jon swooned.

“Look at that,” my husband said.  “That’s perfect, isn’t it.”

“Mm-hmm,” Alex agreed, and he rubbed at one of my cheeks.

“Get in her pussy,” Jon told him.

I bit my lip and looked to Alex.  He didn’t need much in the way of encouragement.  He held the base of his cock and walked forwards, spying my soaked hole and taking aim.

I felt him press against my pussy and it opened over him gradually.  He let go of his cock now that it was docked and then pushed forwards, sending his inches slowly inside me.

“Yes!” I groaned, and I looked straight at the camera as Jon took photos.  I figured we could crop out our faces afterwards.

Alex’s hands moved all over my ass as he started to work from the hips, sending his cock through me over and over and losing himself to the sensations of my tight, wet pussy.

“Your first?” Jon asked after a while.

Alex must have nodded, but I didn’t see it.

I looked back and asked him again.  “I’m your first?”

“Uh-huh,” he said, and he didn’t break his stride.  He looked so turned-on.

I was so shocked.  Alex was a good-looking kid, but I guess spending so much time online had its costs.  It dawned on me that I’d taken his virginity.  At first, I was shocked, but soon I came to be relieved by it.  He was untouched and he was mine.

Alex continued inside me, but Jon hurried over quickly and stopped him.  He pulled him back.

“Not yet,” Jon said.

Alex stumbled backwards and I saw in his face that he’d been desperately close to climax.  I was surprised he hadn’t bolted yet, given this was his first taste of pussy.

Jon handed Alex the camera.  “Remember what I said?  If pussy is good, anal is better?”

I stayed bent over and braced myself as Jon came walking over.  He spat on his fingers and then swashed them over my ass.  I felt the tickle of him and gripped at the arm of the sofa, but his cock didn’t arrive.  Instead, I felt a swirling sensation that was unlike anything else.

I looked back and marveled as I made eye-contact with Jon.  His mouth was out of sight, feasting on my asshole joyously.  I couldn’t believe it.

“Yes!” I burst.  “Yes!”

Alex got photos, but I wasn’t quite sure how we were going to upload this one.  It’d just be one big blur.  But that didn’t bother me in the slightest, given how amazing it felt.  If you’ve ever got the chance to try it, just do it!  Trust me.

So, Jon tongued my ass open, pressing his wet muscle against mine until it started to relent.  Soon the dot became an open O.  I felt ready.

“Get the camera in here,” Jon said, and he wiped as his mouth and stood up.

He brought his cock to the impossibly small hole and then started to push forwards.

I looked back to see Alex jerking his cock as he took photos of Jon entering me.  My asshole widened slowly over the intruder and soon it was sucking him up like a hoover and beckoning him deeper.

Jon pushed onwards until his hips hit my ass and his cock was buried to the hilt.  Alex changed the angle to look under at my vacant pussy, the lips of which began to tremble as Jon started to fuck my ass.

His cock in my ass felt incredible.  At first there was the obvious pang of pain and the stretch of a muscle that had no business widening that far, but soon the unusual sensation turned pleasurable, accentuated by the happy snappings of Alex who took many photos and jerked his cock the whole time.

“I want you both,” I called out to them.  “Both inside me.”

“Who’s gonna photograph it,” Alex asked.

“I don’t give a shit about the NFTs now.  I just want your cocks inside me.”

Jon was impressed.  “Hear that, Alex?”

“She wants us both.”

“Sit on the couch, Alex,” Jon said.

Alex sat down and his cock slapped up against his stomach.  Jon continued to fuck my ass for a moment, moving in and out slowly before vacating me completely.

“Go sit on him,” Jon said to me, and he patted my ass as he moved away.

I tried to walk daintily towards him.  I could feel my ass trying to work out whether it needed to stay open or attempt to close.

I straddled Alex and looked down into his eyes as I wriggled above his cock.  He straightened it up and looked under, trying to find the right spot.

I sought out the thick head of his cock and pushed down onto it, swallowing him up in my pussy.  As I did so I hugged his head to my chest and Alex started to kiss at my tits before whimpering against them.

“Good boy,” I told him, stroking his hair.

Alex closed his eyes tight as my pussy sheathed him, then I felt him throb.  He trembled and started to fill me with cum.

“Make sure you get this!” I told Jon.

Jon was quick with the camera, realizing what was happening.  He moved it up in between my legs and I started to bounce on Alex, jerking out his cum with my pussy.

“It’s running all over his cock,” Jon said, taking photos.  “Swallow it back up, honey.”

I dropped my pussy down on Alex and reclaimed the cum that I’d lost.  He continued to fire out his spurts in pulses, moaning subtly at each one as though he was under terrific strain.

“Good boy,” I told him.  “There’s a good boy.”

“Oh, Linda!” he cried.

“I think you’re ready for me,” Jon said.

Jon squared up behind me and then thrust his cock into my ass.  He must have run right over Alex who stayed in the other hole, but Alex showed no sign of waning.  I guess that was one of the positives from having a virulent virgin like that.  He was still bolt-stiff even after he came.

So, Jon fucked my ass hard and the whole time I moved over Alex’s stiff, cum-covered cock.  The juices flowed out of me, but it was difficult to tell what was Alex and what was me.

He continued to kiss at my tits and suck at my nipples.  With Jon behind steadily fucking my ass I started to reach my own climax.

I closed my eyes and focused on the rhythmic, repetitive thrusts of my husband.  He was experienced.  He knew exactly how to get me off.

“Oh, fuck,” I hushed, and it was enough to let Jon know what was up.

“That’s it, honey,” he hushed.  “That’s it.”

His low, commanding voice was the perfect guide.  He kept his actions just as they were, building on the sensations that he’d started.  They rose and transformed.  My muscles tightened all over my body and I sucked a breath to fuel my urges.

“Oh, boys!  Oh, boys!  Oh, fuck!”

Alex was starting to become animated all over again and he began to thrust up off the couch, vying with Jon for space inside me.  The two cocks slid over each other within me, playing me like an instrument and making me sing.

I came hard, groaning up at the ceiling and slapping the couch hard, just to the right of Alex’s head.

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes!”

The climax tore through me, erupting in violent waves.  Jon enjoyed every one of them.  He squeezed at my ass, slowing his pace now that I’d started to come.

I looked back to see him staring at the sinful point of contact as pussy and ass became one.  I wanted him bad.  I wanted to feel it.

“Come,” I hushed.  “Come in my ass.”

Those small, simple words were all Jon needed.  He upped his pace and powered on, moaning loud and having his fill.

“Come!” I told him.  “Fucking come!  Fill me with it!”

I could still feel Alex’s hot load in my pussy when Jon started to fire off.  My ass filled with warmth and the grip on his cock changed.  My muscle slid over him easier now that the act was lubricated by his thick cream.

The two of them stayed still and I started to bounce, swallowing them both up in unison and rounding the act off perfectly.

“Good boys,” I told them, looking down on Alex who stared up in wonderment, his face flushed red.  “Well done, stud.”

He smiled and I dropped a kiss on him, then I remembered our slutty NFTs.  I pulled up off both of their cocks at once and rolled over onto the couch, pulling back my legs at the knees.

Jon stood up and wowed at the sight.  Cum slid from body holes, glistening in the light from above.

“Don’t stare at it,” I told him.  “Photograph it!”

“Oh, shit,” he startled.

“I guess some people just don’t have our kind of business acumen, huh Alex?”

Alex’s shocked face broke in a smile.  I kept my eyes on him as I started to rub at my cum-soaked pussy and drop a finger into my creamy asshole.  The whole time Jon took photos.

Afterwards the three of us cleaned up and met back at the PC as different people entirely.  It was so strange to upload and peruse the sinful images, now that we were all dressed.

Between us we picked the best of the lot and uploaded them.  Wouldn’t you know it, the whole selection sold out in minutes, earning us close to five grand.

Alex shook his head in disbelief, then he smiled and nodded.  “I’m glad I could help you guys.”

“I’m glad I could help you,” I teased.  “Our little virgin.”

He squirmed and Jon laughed.  “Don’t pay any attention to her,” my hubby said.

We looked at the screen for a moment and then at our swollen crypto balance.

“You know what we need to do now?” I asked, looking back to Jon and Alex.

“What’s that?” Jon smiled.  I think he knew.

“Make more.”

THE END



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


I Found Out Hubby Cheated So I Turned Bimbo : MILF’s Threesomes 43

[image: ]




My husband Frank was an asshole.  I think I’d always known it.  It hadn’t stopped me from having kids with him, but now they were all adults, he and I had grown further apart.

I guess I should have ended it.  I wish I had.  Some weird part of me was keeping it together for our kids, but they’d be fine either way.  They’d each moved out long ago and been somewhat replaced by my husband’s apprentice Ben, and a lodger we found on craigslist called Beth.

Everything came to a head when I accidentally opened Frank’s credit-card bill.  Who even gets those things by post anymore?  Anyways, I guess it was fate.

None of the items matched with the stories he’d been feeding me about late nights at work and squash games with people from work.  It was all cocktails and hotel rooms, and I just had to draw the line.

Frank was still at work when I finally put the pieces together.  He’d even told me he’d be late home.  I started thinking about the other woman, but she shouldn’t have been my focus.  It was Frank.  It was all Frank.

Honestly, it didn’t make me sad.  It made me mad and perhaps a little vengeful, but not sad.  I wanted to get back at him and I acted without thinking.  It’s fair to say it wasn’t your average bout of revenge.  Most people throw their spouses clothes out on the lawn or smash their car windows.  Me?  I fucked our lodgers.

It felt kind of perfect the second I thought of it.  I mean, what better way at getting back at the man who won’t have sex with you than by having sex with his understudy.  It turns out Ben knew how to use his cock better anyway.

As for how, well that was easy.  Ben was nineteen and spent a good hour of the day with his cock in his hand.  Frank had afforded him a rare day off.  I was always taught to knock before entering.  All I had to do was forget that courtesy.

So, at ten o’clock that morning when I knew Ben would probably be masturbating, I went to his bedroom door.

I put my ear close to it and heard the low sound of fighting cats beyond.  At least that’s what it sounded like to me, anyway; all this moaning and crying.  Maybe I’ve just never had dick that good or something, but it’s never made me make the noises that I hear coming through his door sometimes.

Anyway, it was go time.  Beth had left early and headed out somewhere and Frank was at work, as far as I knew.  Shit, he could have been fucking her right at that moment.  Maybe that’s why he gave Ben the day off?  With that in mind I steeled my focus and banished any doubts.  I gripped his door handle and pushed right into his room, staring at chair of the PC desk where he sat.

“Mrs. Brown!” he startled.  He didn’t know whether to grip his mouse or his cock.  The porn played out on the monitor in front of him and his hard cock flailed as he tried to squeeze it back into his sweatpants.

“You’re supposed—you’re supposed to knock!”

I stood and stared, watching his thickness and drinking it in.  I hadn’t seen him like that ever.  Shit, it had been a long enough time since I’d seen anyone’s stiff cock.  Ben’s looked great.  It felt a real shame when he successfully put himself away.  He paused the video and minimized it, turning to me with a look of incredulity.

“What are you doing in here?” he asked.  He had every right.

I hummed.  “I was hoping I’d see that.”

Ben’s eyes were wide, and he was clearly in shock.  “See?  See what?”

“You,” I said wryly.  “That.”  I nodded to his crotch.

“Wh—what?  I’m not sure I understand.”  He tucked his chair beneath the desk and tried to stop me from looking.

“What were you watching?” I asked, and I moved further into the room.

“Nothing.  It was nothing.”

“It was not nothing.  I could hear it out in the hall.  Show me.”

I waited beside Ben’s desk until he realized I was going nowhere.

“Show me,” I told him again, and I knelt by the chair so that his monitor was at eye-level.

Ben moved the mouse and maximized the window he’d closed.  It was a still-frame of a woman with her mouth brimming with hard cock.

“Hit play,” I said.

“Mrs. Brown!”

“Just hit play.  I want to see.”

Ben sighed and pressed the play button.  The video roared to life with muffled sounds of gagging and encouragement from the male star.

“Would you look at that?” I breezed, staring to the screen.  I hadn’t seen much porn in my life, but I could instantly appreciate its merits.  Something about watching someone do it like that was intoxicating.  I just wish it wasn’t so labored.

“Does this excite you?”

“What do you want, Mrs. Brown?”

I asked him sterner.  “Does this excite you?”

“Yes, Mrs. Brown, it’s porn.  What do you expect?”

“What do you like about it?”

Ben looked like he couldn’t believe what was happening to him.  “All of it.”

“Specifically.”

“When his cock goes in her mouth, I guess,” he shrugged.  “I don’t know, it just does things to me.”

“I bet.”  I peered beneath the desk.  “Is it doing things to you now?”

Ben turned his chair away.  “Kind of.”

“It’s doing things to me too,” I confessed.  “It’s exciting isn’t it?”  I looked to the screen.  “The way that big, thick, delicious cock goes into her mouth like that.  It must feel good for him, mustn’t it.”

Ben swallowed and nodded.  “Very good.”

“Look, Ben,” I urged.  “Look how wet she’s making him.  Does he fuck her?”

“Probably.”

“Skip to that bit.  I want to see.”

Ben grabbed the mouse and moved forwards on the video.  A new kind of moaning came through.  The male star was holding the woman’s legs open and pounding his big cock against her pussy.  The camera caught everything.

“There,” I hummed.  “Mmm, look at that.  I bet he shoots his cum all over her, doesn’t he?”

Ben straightened his back in the chair and pushed it back slightly, as though he was attempting to disassociate himself from it.

“Where does he shoot his cum?” I asked him.

Ben bit at his lip and grabbed the mouse.  He scanned forward on the video.  “Face, it looks like,” he said.

“Mmm, I bet that feels good.  Let me see.”

Ben moved the bar along to get to the end of the video.  As he did so I took at look at the full tent at the crotch of his sweatpants.  He was bolt stiff.

“Oh, there,” I gasped.  “Look at that.  Wow.”

The guy shot out several long, thick ropes of cum that spattered across the pretty face of his co-star as she giggled and stuck out her tongue.

“She’s tasting it,” I said, leaning in.  “I bet he tastes good.”

Ben was a coiled spring of excitement.

“I bet you taste good, don’t you?”

His eyes met mine for the first time in a long time.  I held his gaze, showing him that I wasn’t bluffing.

“Do you want me to taste you right now?”

Ben started to breathe deeper.  His shoulders rose and fell with his muscled chest.

“Do you want me to take out your cock and put it in my mouth?  Do you want me to do that for you?”

“I ...”

“You can say it.  I’d love for you to say it.”

“Will you suck my cock, Mrs. Brown?”

“Where have those manners gone, Benjamin?”

“Will you suck my cock ... please?”

“Of course.”

I grabbed the seat of his chair and spun it in my direction as I knelt on the floor.  Ben startled and grabbed the armrests.  Before he could even get comfortable my fingers were wrapping over the waist of his sweatpants.

“Let me see that big, thick cock again, Ben.”

He lifted his ass and watched down with a look that straddled confusion and excitement.  I took his pants and underwear down as one as Ben lifted his ass off the chair to accommodate me.  When his cock sprang free it damn-near hit my face.

I flinched backwards and my eyes focused on the huge monolith that had just appeared in front of me, all thick and veined.  It looked like it had never been used, you know?  Like I might be the first to do something naughty with it.

“Benjamin,” I swooned, drinking him in.

I pushed his pants down to his ankles and he sat back in his desk-chair.  His cock strutted up proudly, standing solo all by itself.

“You want to watch me do it?” I asked.

Ben nodded.  “Please.”

“Since you’ve been so polite ...”

I wound my blonde locks up with a hair-tie so that it didn’t get in the way.  Besides, I wanted Ben to see what I was doing for him.

“Jeez, look at it, Ben,” I said, overawed.

I reached out and grabbed it, my pupils fat with lust.  I let out a sigh as my soft hands touched his cock.  I gripped around it and felt the strength of his arousal.

I started to stroke along.  “Damn.  Now that’s a cock.”

“Oh, Mrs. Brown,” he hushed, and he couldn’t take his eyes off me.

I marveled at his cock as my hand moved slowly over it.  I’d came in here for revenge, but the thoughts of my husband drifted away completely.  All I could focus on was Ben’s big, stiff cock in my hands.  The thought of taking it inside me was beyond intoxicating.

I moved closer to him and rose on my knees.  I could practically hear his heart start to race.  Shit, so was mine.  I was about to do it.  I was about to suck Ben’s cock.

I jerked him steadily and brought my mouth to that shining crown of his.  I put my lips to him and looked beyond at his face.  Damn, it was a picture.

I smirked and the corners of Ben’s mouth turned too.  The second they did I rushed my mouth over the crown of his cock and drove him deep.

The look on his face was quickly replaced with euphoria as I dropped my mouth down over him.  I couldn’t see him now, but I could hear him.  I stared at the short, shaven pubic-hair and the hilt of his cock.  I pushed him right to the top of my throat in an attempt to mimic the porn-star that he’d been watching.

“Oh, Mrs. Brown!” he moaned louder, and I got more excited with him.  I started to move my lips faster over him and grip the hilt of his cock tighter.

I pulled him into my mouth and swirled my tongue around his swollen crown.  His clear appreciation was more than enough to keep me interested.  Something about that instant feedback was incredible, knowing that I was pleasing him like that, even if I couldn’t please Frank.

The two of us got so carried away that we didn’t even hear Beth get back.  When she arrived in the doorway it was immediately apparent that there was no excuse in the world that was going to be believable.  I was sucking Ben’s cock, and it was a as simple as that.

“Ben!” was the first word out of her mouth.  It was perfectly natural for her to assume that the woman on her knees in front of him was someone else.  When I turned to her, her face lit up in shocked fear.

“Mrs. Brown?!” she spat.

“It’s exactly what it looks like, honey,” I said.

Ben straightened in the chair.  He wanted to hide his cock from yet another person, but I wasn’t going to let him.  I held it there, jerking it steadily as Beth stared.

“What the hell is going on?” she asked.

“Frank cheated on me,” I said plainly.  “I’m getting some payback.”

Beth’s mouth dropped open.  “With Ben?”

“Frank cheated?” said Ben.

“Frank’s a dirty liar,” I replied.

“You think sucking Ben’s cock is the answer?” Beth cried.

I shrugged.  “It’s an answer.”

“Frank cheated on you?” Ben asked again.

“Yes, honey.  He’s been fucking some other woman.  I found his credit card bill and all the things on there he’d been buying for her.”

Beth shook her head and just walked away, leaving the door wide open.

“He deserves this,” I shouted after her.

“Are you splitting up?” Ben asked.

I started to stroke his cock faster and shrugged.  “Probably.”

Ben was going to say something else but when I put him back in my mouth, he was lost for words again.  He started to moan again a minute or so later.  I could hear Beth in the room beyond, throwing things around and banging.

I blocked her out for the moment and focused on Ben instead.  He was breathing so hard that I thought he was going to pass out.  I took my mouth off him and gave him a moment to collect himself.

“Will Frank be mad?” he asked.

“I’m sure he will.  But not at you, honey.  He won’t do anything.”

I stood up in front of Ben and he sat forward on his chair.  “Are you going?” he asked.

“Oh, no.”  I pulled my t-shirt up over my head.

“Good.”

I put my hands behind my back to unclasp my bra.  Ben’s eyes were all over my tits.  I bit at my lip and smirked as I popped the clasp, but before I revealed myself his attention was taken elsewhere.

He looked behind me to the doorway and I turned to see what all the fuss was.  Stood against the frame of the door was Beth, wearing some black lingerie that was all lacey and frilly.  It took me a few seconds to realize her tits were exposed, surrounded by the outline of a bra.

“Beth!” I wowed.

“This’ll piss him off,” she said, and she walked confidently into the room.

“What’s going on?” Ben asked, looking between both of us as though we’d planned this together.

“I don’t know,” I said honestly.

“Frank’s been an asshole for years,” Beth said.  “I should have told you sooner.”

I stood there with a wide-open mouth and a bra hanging off my tits.  “You knew?”

“I suspected,” Beth said, getting on her knees in front of Ben.  “Now are we gonna do this?”

“Do what?” I asked, watching as she squared up in front of Ben’s cock.

“Get even.”

She pulled Ben towards her mouth and put him inside.  His eyes rolled back in his skull.  The lucky kid couldn’t believe what was happening.  Imagine starting your morning watching porn and ending it by having your cock sucked by two women!

I took my bra off completely and captured some of Ben’s attention.  He stared at my full, mature breasts as I moved behind Beth.  I took her hair and pulled it out behind her shoulders.

“That’s good, honey,” I told her, looking over at her gobbling Ben up.

It was surreal and unforgettable.  Watching Beth do that to Ben just didn’t fit, but because of that it made the whole thing ten-times hotter.  It was so forbidden that it felt like we were part of a dirty, private secret.

I started to push Beth’s head down over Ben, using her mouth to jerk him.  I loved the command I had over them both in that moment, but I wanted more for myself.

I let Beth please Ben a little longer and unfastened my jeans in the meantime.  I pushed them down slowly over my big ass and gave Ben a show.  His focus was torn between me undressing and Beth swallowing him up.  It must have been a tough choice for the kid, but I didn’t mind sharing his attention.

Beth turned around and saw that I was almost naked.  I kicked my jeans off to the side and she crawled towards me.  Ben sat proudly in his chair, watching as Beth came to my feet like a loyal dog.  She looked up my body and rubbed at my ass.

“What does Mrs. Brown want from me?” she asked.

“Let’s ask him,” I said, looking over to Ben.  “What do you want her to do?”

Ben thought, but not for very long.  “I want Beth to take off your panties.”

“Benjamin!” I gasped in faux shock.

He started to blush.

“Okay, but do something for me in return,” I posed.  “Jerk your cock while she undresses me.”

Ben smiled.  That was something he could do.  He took himself up in his fist and started to stroke his cock slowly.  It was a sight to behold.

Meanwhile Beth was teasing her fingers around the waist of my panties.  She started to drag them down slowly.  They slipped so easily over my smooth skin and soon I was fully exposed to them both.  The little triangle of fur that I’d sculpted pointed down towards my pussy—the pussy that had scarcely had anyone touch it in years.  I was desperate for contact and Beth was on hand.

She stroked gently at first, teasing her nails around the outside of my petals.  I breathed deep and watched Ben play.  I felt her fingers get closer.  I hissed a breath as she touched my sensitive folds.

“Oh, Beth,” I whispered.

I closed my eyes to focus on her touch.  I could hear her moving on the carpet, but I still didn’t expect what happened next.

I felt her warmth on my pussy and when I opened my eyes I was staring right down on her face—or rather, the upper half of it.  Her lower jaw was obscured.  Her mouth had clasped right over my pussy and her tongue was busy out of sight.

She stroked it along my folds and I damn-near passed out.  I hadn’t had anyone do that in years.  Beth was good at it.  I wondered if I was her first, but from her devilish eyes and knowing look, I’d guess not.

Ben was racing his hand over his cock was he watched us, and I could see the excitement wound up in him.

“Not so fast there, stud,” I was able to say, breathing heavy and hard.

Beth looked back to see Ben calming down gradually.

“We don’t want you coming yet,” she said.  “Save that for Mrs. Brown, right?”

I licked my teeth.  “You know me too well.”

Beth went straight back onto me.  I hadn’t fully appreciated how beautiful she was until she’d appeared in the doorway all dolled up.  I don’t think Ben had either.  He seemed more than happy to watch her treat me as he sat in his chair, but I think it was time he did some work.

“Ben,” I called, and his ears pricked.  “Be a good boy and slide your face under Beth’s ass here,” I said, pointing down at the carpet.

Ben rolled his lip through his teeth as Beth looked up at me with a smirk.

“Think you’ll like that?” I asked.

“Sitting on his face?  Definitely.”

She wriggled her panties down and took them from her dainty little feet.  She put her mouth back at my pussy but lifted her ass enough off the floor so that Ben could slide under.

“There you go, stud,” I said.

Ben stood up and took his pants off completely.  He was naked in front of me now, looking athletic and muscled in all the right places.  He was every inch a man, and he was about to join a very special club.

He got down to the carpet and rolled onto his back.  He set his feet against the floor and then used them to push his body upwards until his head was right underneath Beth’s sex.  Fuck, it must have looked a sight to stare up into her like that.

“She’s soaking,” said Ben.

“Good,” I called down.  “Clean her up.”

I watched over Beth at Ben’s cock which remained stiff.  It twitched every so often as fresh, lusty blood pumped into it.

My pussy was swelling too as Beth sucked on it.  I’d been so preoccupied with ordering Ben around that I hadn’t realized how heightened the sensations were.  I was so sensitive that even the smallest movements of Beth’s tongue felt huge.  She seemed to know it too.  She stared with a devilish look, chomping on my soaked puss and demanding more from me.

“I want you to come on my face,” she said, and between her licks I could see the pangs of joy in her expression that Ben delivered from below.

She grinded her pussy along his face, smothering him like I was smothering her.  I could hear his wet licks and sucks as he massaged her with his mouth.

“Come,” said Beth, and I could feel her words on my pussy.

She pushed a finger up inside me and continued to feast.  The second her digits sprang through my pussy I was gone.

My eyes rolled back, and my hand gripped her wrist tightly.  I kept her where she was as my whole body trembled.  My tits shook on my chest and my scalp prickled.

“I’m coming!” I cried wildly, and Beth continued in earnest.

I felt my pussy grip around her fingers and then I felt the waves of bliss wash over me.  They cascaded through my body, causing me to smile and moan at intervals.  It was a such a powerful release.  It felt for a moment like I’d transcended the room and was looking down instead on the filthy scene that played out below.

I reentered my body, my eyes opening softly.  I looked down on Beth who was smiling gleefully upwards.  She wiped at her chin and bit her lip, then she started to come too.  Her brow furrowed and she moved her soaked fingers to her pussy.

They fluttered quickly over her pussy as she leaned away from me.  I could see Ben now, feasting messily on her pussy with his cock still rock-hard.

Beth moaned hard.  It sounded like she was exorcising a spirit from her body, but instead a torrent of cum started to spatter out of her.

She didn’t even flinch, but all I could do was marvel as she came, spraying her juices everywhere.  I’d never seen anyone do anything like that.

Ben didn’t know what to do with himself.  He just sat beneath her happily munching as his face got covered in her squirt.

Beth grunted and moaned, looking down on Ben and holding his hair with her fist.  “Good boy,” she told him, and she dragged her pussy over his mouth one last time as he licked her.

She wiped at his face with her hand and then got off him, as though she was done with him.

“Your turn,” she told me, and she moved me into position.

I straddled Ben’s midriff and then descended on his cock.  I sat over his waist and looked down at his cum-splashed face.  He was gasping.  His hair was wet.  He looked fucking hot.

I leaned over and kissed him, keen to taste whatever it was that Beth had sprayed all over him.  It was sweet.

“Let me put him inside you,” Beth said, and she moved around to the business-end.

I felt Ben’s cock moving under her command.  It flicked left and right over my pussy, coaxing out some of my juices.  Beth rubbed them around my petals and then set Ben at my tight O.

“Sit on him,” she said.

I pushed back and felt the crown of his cock split me open.  It was joyous.  That feeling of claiming him like that and knowing what I’d be doing to my husband.  Take that, you fucker.

Ben’s mouth opened wide, and his forehead wrinkled.  “Mrs. Brown,” he hushed.

“Take him all,” Beth urged.  “Let me see it.”

I dropped all the way down him and felt him rush into my body.  I started to rock over him, but I only wanted one thing.  Beth did too.  She waited down there, massaging Ben’s full balls and urging his release.

“Fucking come,” she kept saying.  “Come in Mrs. Brown’s pussy, that’s it.  Come.”

I kissed at Ben’s face and rode his cock.  I could feel it stiffen to a level I hadn’t yet seen.  It was like sliding down on a bedpost.  He was like rock.

“Oh, fuck,” he groaned.  “Fuck.”

“Yes!” Beth urged.  “Yes!”

I bounced harder, my tits flailing.  I jerked him with my pussy and Beth squeezed at his brimming balls.

“Come!” she insisted.  “Fucking come, Ben!”

“Oh, Mrs. Brown!”

And that was it.  We all knew it.  The way he said the words, there was only one thing that could follow.  He closed his eyes tight and then his cock pulsed.  I felt the heat shoot inside me.

“He’s coming,” I told Beth.

“I can see,” she whispered, and I felt her hand rub up over his cock and my ass.  “Mm, look at him throb.”

His muscle fired out his cum, shooting it deep inside me.  I felt privileged.  I suspected that I might be his first, but either way I felt special.  Not many women can feel the love of two younger people, and yet here I was literally feeling Ben’s love pour into me.

He moved his hips slowly, working out the last of his seed.  I kept myself over him for a moment, breathing deep and collecting myself.  It felt like the energy in the room was rapidly declining.

I eased slowly off him and heard Ben gasp behind me.  When I turned around, I saw that Beth was cleaning him with her mouth.

Ben’s arm lay across his forehead.  He was breathing deep.  His big chest kept filling and every now and then he’d hiss a moan as Beth sucked too hard on his spent cock.

She licked the cum from him and I watched, mesmerized by her sluttiness.  I thought I was bad.  By the time Beth was finished there wasn’t a drop left on him.

She placed him carefully back against his stomach and then looked at me.  She wore a naughty grin, but I didn’t know why.  She crawled over and kissed me, and that’s when I realized she’d been keeping his cum in her mouth.

It spilled between us, and our tongues rolled around it.  Fuck, that was a turn-on.  It was so sexy that I felt like I could do everything all over again.  We kissed with his seed until only the texture of it remained.

I could feel Ben spilling out of me onto the carpet beneath, but that was to be the least of our concerns.

“So, you and Frank are splitting up?” Beth asked.

“I think so,” I told them both.  Ben barely seemed to care.

“Don’t worry Mrs. Brown,” Beth said with a smirk.  “We’ll look after you.”

THE END
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“I think you should open that gift when you’re alone,” my husband Nick said on Christmas morning, eyeing the wrapped present that I had in my hand.

“What is it?” our lodger Louise asked.

“Something private,” Nick said.

“What is it, Mr. Cooper?” she pressed.

“I’ll tell you when you’re older,” he said, winking at me.  I had my ideas.

Louise pouted.  “I’m nineteen.  How old do I have to be?!”

“Older than nineteen.”

Nick walked over slowly and embraced me, whispering in my ear.  “It’s for us.”

I felt my pussy flutter beneath my yoga pants.  He and I had been getting increasingly adventurous this past year.

“She’s blushing!” Louise pointed.

“I am not,” I said, pulling at my Christmas jumper.  “It’s just hot is all.”

I could tell she didn’t believe me.  I put the parcel to one side, saving it for later.

The day continued as it often did, rife with traditions, food, drink and what I guess you could call ‘merriment,’ if you were that way inclined.

Nick could barely keep his hands off me.  He’d pinch the odd bit of flesh or give me a subtle rub while Louise was doing something else.  I don’t know why, but even it was kind of a thrill, you know?  Like a naughty bit of private fun when we were so close to being caught.  It just excited something in both of us.

Nothing was spoken, but Nick and I knew how we felt about those clandestine touches.  My pussy was damp for most of the day, and I could tell just by looking that he was stiffer than a board.

But we staved off the horniness and got on with the festivities together.  It was Louise’s first one after splitting from her boyfriend and we didn’t want her to be lonely.  The old games came out and the revelry continued into the night, but at some point, the two of us just could not take it anymore.

“We’re hitting the hay,” Nick told Louise.

“I might stay up for a little while,” she said, nodding to the television.  “If that’s okay?”

“As long as it’s loud,” Nick teased.

Louise’s mouth opened in shock, and she looked across to me now.

“What?” I shrugged.  “You want to drown out our snoring, don’t you?”

Her shock turned to a smirk.  “Good night.”

Nick led me away and grabbed the naughty gift on the way out.  The second I was out the door he had his hands on my ass.  I started to giggle, and we skipped to the bedroom quickly.

Outside the door we started to kiss, and his hands wandered up under my sweater.  Finally, he was touching my bare flesh and it was just heaven.

“Don’t forget your gift,” Nick said, seeming insistent that I open it now.

I sat on the bed in our room, and he handed me the small box.  I was quickly at it, tearing off the wrapping-paper excitedly. 

“Tenga?” I read, staring down at the device.

He raised his eyebrows.  “What do you think?”

I looked down and studied the shape of it.  On the packaging it celebrated having five speeds and various settings, but I still couldn’t make out what it was.

“What is it?” I asked eventually.

Nick laughed.  “Oh, poor, naïve Michelle,” he teased.  “This,” he began, taking the box, “is a cock ring.”

I folded my arms.  “So, it’s a gift for you?”

“It vibrates,” he added.  “And it’s a gift for both of us.”

“How does it work?”

Nick took it out of the packet and held it up.  It was a small rectangle with rounded edges and a stretchable rubber ring at one end.

“This end goes round my cock and the other end sits right on your clit.”

My eyes sparkled.  “Really?”

I took it from him and studied it, then I married it up to him and imagined him in it.

“Also,” he continued, clearly excited, “the tight ring stiffens up my cock and makes it feel harder and bigger.  That’s gotta be good, right?”

“Dang!”

I pressed the tiny button on it, and it whirred to life.  I sprang up in excitement and looked to Nick in disbelief.

“Good, right?” he asked.

I put it to the tip of my nose, and it vibrated it so quickly it made me itch.

“And that’s the lowest speed,” Nick said.

“How do I make it faster?”

“Press the button again.”

The ring’s movements quickened, and then quickened again as I pressed it further.  I couldn’t believe the power that was packed into the little device.  It was barely bigger than a domino, but I could feel the vibrations going all the way up my arm.

My husband downed his pants slowly and my attention was taken by his steadily revealing cock.  He took his underwear down too and I watched as his inches were presented.  Eventually his cock sprang up and rested in front of him, bobbing steadily.

“Want to try it?” he asked.

“What do you think?” I asked, and I crouched before him and looked down the long barrel of his thickness.

“I think we try it.”

I took his cock in my hand and Nick sighed.

“I’ve been waiting for this all day,” he said, looking down at me.

“We have to be careful,” I said.  “She’s really taking an interest in our private life.”

“She’s nineteen,” Nick shrugged.  “I know what I was getting up to at her age.”

“I’m not sure I want to know,” I said, looking to his cock again.  “But I bet it involved this guy.”

Nick hummed but it turned into another soft sigh as I started to jerk him slowly.  I looked up at him and smiled, then I opened my mouth over the crown of his delicious cock.

I put it into my mouth and felt my pussy call out.  Just to have his arousal inside me was enough to get my engines revving.  I’d been waiting for it all day, and from the strength of his erection, so had Nick.  My mouth moved along him, and he felt incredible.

“Does it matter what way I put it on?” I asked, looking up.

“I don’t think so,” Nick said.

I pulled at the rubber ring, opening it wide and then moving it down around his cock like I was playing a wire-loop game where his cock would buzz if I touched it.

I ran it all the way down to the base and it snapped around the hilt of his cock.  I looked up at Nick who was watching closely too, then I looked to his cock and watched it flare up.

It fattened and turned slightly red.  The veins that ran up it were embossed now.  My husband clenched his fists and looked to his new prowess.

“Is that okay?” I asked.

He nodded.  “More than okay.  I feel huge!”

“You look huge,” I told him, gripping his stiffness.

I put my mouth over the tip of him again and I could feel just how hard he was.  It was like stretching my mouth down over a tube of rock.  It made me all the hornier.  I was so desperate to have him inside me.

“Take those off,” I said to him, standing up from the floor.

I pulled my sweater up over my head and unclasped my bra.  Nick was busily hopping out from his jeans and, unbeknownst to both of us, Louise was standing outside our door, listening as things got crazier.

I downed my yoga pants and looked across at Nick’s big, burgeoning cock.  It bounced on his waist with the tight ring around its base and the black rectangle pointing up at the ceiling.

“I can’t wait to get that inside me,” I gasped.

I dragged my yoga pants off my ankles and fell back onto our bed.  Nick rushed to my flailing legs and parted them, putting his face right between them and mouthing at the crotch of my panties.

I sighed and closed my eyes, wriggling into the softness of our bed.  His mouth was pushing against me, and his tongue was pressing into my soft mound.  My pussy was soaked, and it had started to bleed through my panties.  It wasn’t lost on Nick.

“You’re so wet,” he said, looking up my body at me.

I cupped my tits and squeezed at the nipples.  “Taste me.”

He whipped off my panties quickly and I opened my legs to invite him inside.  I watched down—I loved seeing him connect with me—and breathed deep.

Nick’s eyes were on mine, staring deep into me.  I wore a smirk initially, but when I felt his lips touch my soaked petals my expression soon became one of elation.

“Eat my pussy,” I whined, unwittingly giving away our state to our voyeuristic lodger.

Nick tongued me ravenously, eating my pussy like he never had before.  We were both so worked up by the day that we were like coiled springs of ecstasy, ready to explode.

“That toy’s gonna feel so good on my clit,” I moaned.

Just as Nick had started to move into position the door of our bedroom burst open.  We both turned quickly to look, and I made a grab for the duvet to cover our modesty but being lay on top of it made things difficult.

As I stared at Louise, I stopped caring about covering myself up.  She was almost completely naked.  Her full tits were on display, and she wore nothing but a pair of panties.  Her hands were on her hips, and she stared confidently at the display that greeted her.

“I knew you had a toy,” she said.  “I want to play too.”

“Louise!” Nick cried.  “What the hell?!”

“It’s Christmas,” she said.  “It’s a time to celebrate.  Let’s celebrate!”

“Like this?” Nick said, and he was on his feet and trying to guide Louise out of the room.

His cock was still bursting with arousal.  It refused to go down.  I’m not even sure it could if it wanted to.  Louise was paying it close attention as he tried to get rid of her.

“Just go to bed,” he said.

I watched her from where I lay, and I could see she had the devil in her.  She reached beneath for Nick’s cock and put her hand around it.

“Please, Mr. Cooper” she urged.  “Let me try it.”

“Louise!” Nick cried, wriggling.

But Louise didn’t let go.  She tried jerking him and I watched, giggling from the bed as Nick smiled, trying to get away.

“Honey!” he cried.  “She’s not—Louise!  She’s not leaving!”

I shrugged.  “Let her stay.  It’s Christmas.”

She looked to me.  “Can I, Mrs. Cooper?”

“It looks like you’ve already decided.”

Nick stopped wriggling.  “You want her in here?”

She dropped to her knees in front of him and raced her mouth over his cock so quickly that he didn’t have chance to stop her.

I put my hand over my mouth and Nick stared down in disbelief.  Louise’s eyes were closed, and she was really giving it everything, as though she was trying to pass some kind of test to be allowed to stay.

“That changing your mind, hon?” I asked Nick.

His shocked expression didn’t change as he turned it away from Louise and towards me.  “She’s sucking my cock,” he cried, astounded.

“I know, hon,” I said.  “It looks hot.”

Louise smiled, or rather, the corners of her mouth turned up.  It was filled with Nick’s cock, and she was doing a great job of sucking him.  She managed to get her mouth almost halfway down his length, which was some achievement.

She touched at the toy and then pulled her mouth off him, looking up and then across at me.  “What’s this?” she asked.

“Our new toy,” I said, bobbing my eyebrows.

“What does it do?” she asked, and then she put Nick back inside her mouth as though she was absent mindedly finishing her meal.

I answered slowly, preoccupied with the ease at which she sucked my husband’s cock.  She must have been desperate for it.  It wouldn’t be fair to deny her.

“It vibrates,” I said.  “Against my clit.”

She pulled Nick from her mouth and smacked her lips.  “Mmm, that must be fun.”

“We were just about to try it,” Nick said.

“Do it,” Louise encouraged, and she put her hands on her thighs and knelt submissively on the floor.  “I’ll watch.”

“Honey?” Nick asked, looking over.

I shrugged.  “She wants to watch.”

Louise clapped her hands and moved closer to the foot of the bed.  “This is the view I want.”

“Come fuck me, honey,” I told Nick.

He walked cautiously over to the bed, looking between Louise and my waiting pussy.  He propped himself up, keen to give Louise a view beneath him.

She flattened the duvet and pressed it to the mattress so she could see the point of contact.  Nick placed his throbbing cock at the wet O of my pussy and pressed against it.  I could instantly sense his increased girth.  He pushed into me and felt like a different man.

“Oh!  Oh, yes!” I moaned, gripping his arms tight.  “That’s it.”

“I can see it,” Louise said.  “Fuck!  I can see it!  Put it all the way into her, Mr. Cooper!”

Nick pressed onwards, encouraged by our nympho lodger.

I moaned and pushed my head back into the pillow.  My neck strained and a cry of pained pleasure lurched out from my lungs.  I was being stretched by Nick’s cock for the first time in a long time.  He’d never felt so huge.

“Yes!” gasped Louise.  “Yes!  That’s it.  Fuck her, Mr. Cooper!”

He started to pound into me, pushing his whole body down onto me and hitting my pussy with force.  I could feel the toy striking me, but Nick was yet to turn it on.

“Yes, that’s it,” Louise moaned, and it sounded like she was playing with herself as she watched.

I felt her hand on me too and looked down to see her squeezing and toying with Nick’s cock.  Her fingers touched his length and then she caressed his hanging balls.

“How’s it look?” Nick asked her.

“Beautiful.  You look so beautiful, Mrs. Cooper.”

“Turn it on,” I whined.

Nick pressed the button and the toy whirred to life.  Now, when it touched me, I felt a vibrant burst of pleasure that rippled up through my body.

The whirring noise would sound out in the room and then deaden as it touched my flesh.  It was as though my pussy was a converter of the sensation, turning it from noise and motion into joyous ecstasy.

“Come up here and watch,” Nick said to Louise.  “Come see the view that I get.

Louise came up onto the bed and I noticed that her panties had been pushed over.  She had definitely been toying herself.  She put herself at her Nick’s side, staring down on his fat cock as it sprang through my core.  He leaned away to give her a good view and Louise leaned forward to exploit it.

“Look at that,” she gasped, and her excited face switched between watching my pussy and watching me enjoy it.

I moaned and lay there for them both as they stared.  My pussy swallowed over Nick again and again, massaging him in its warmth and molding around his new girth.

Louise moved to the side of me and put her face close to the action, looking down my stomach as though she was waiting for something.

I felt Nick pull out of me and oblige Louise’s wishes.  He put his cock to her mouth, and she tasted my juices that coated him.

She started to giggle with his cock in her mouth and then pulled off him.  “It tickles,” she smiled, looking up at Nick.

“It does more than tickle,” I said.

She bit her lip and looked up at me, then she opened her mouth over Nick again and felt the vibrations run through her.

Afterwards she put him back to my pussy and watched closely as she guided him inside.  He pushed all the way deep and then Louise took the vibrating domino and pressed it against my clit.

“Oooh!” I cried, instantly smitten by the sensation.  “Yes!”

“That’s it, Mrs. Cooper,” she cried, keeping the device on me.

Nick moved gradually, rocking himself back and forth through my core as the toy whirred on my stiff, swollen clit.

The feeling was immeasurably hot.  It excited me in ways I didn’t know, and the added taboo of having Louise there made it all the more naughty.

She knew exactly how to get me off too.  She kept the toy on me, encouraging Nick to keep fucking me as my orgasm-meter filled.

“Keep going, Mr. Cooper,” Louise said.  “Keep fucking her.”

He did, of course, and Louise kept the vibrating toy right against me.  There was a consistency to both of their actions that I could rely on.

“Yes!” I burst eventually, wriggling.  “There!  Yes!  That’s it!”

Louise started to moan with me, as though my excitement was hers.  “Do it, Mrs. Cooper,” she urged.  “Come for us.”

Nick’s hard cock rocked through my wetness, and I felt my pussy grip him as it contracted.  It was then that I really realized how full of him I was.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped, making fists and worming down the bed onto him.

I moaned at the ceiling, turning animal-like as I reveled in the basest of pleasures.  Louise kept the toy on me, and Nick kept himself stowed away as my pussy flexed on him.

“I can feel you, honey,” he told me.  “I love feeling you come.”

Louise looked between us, enamored by the love we shared for each other.  When I came out the other side of the climax gasping, she fell against the bed beside me and looked up at Nick.  “Now me!” she said.

Nick looked down at me for permission.  I was fuck-drunk.  In my heady state it felt like a great idea.  I nodded and then watched as Nick’s soaked cock came out of me and went straight between Louise’s legs.

I looked across the pillow at her and saw the excitement in her eyes as she bit her lip and stared up at him.

He bore over her, pressing his cock to her petals and squeezing himself inside.  She sheathed him, her mouth opening with her pussy.  A groan began and then a wince replaced it.  Her voice faltered and then a grunt lurched from her.

“Oh, yes!  Yes!” she cried defiantly.

I knew how amazing that felt.  I started to tease gently at my pussy as Nick pushed himself in.  The toy continued to whirr, pressing to her clit as he moved.

Nick leaned back and was able to prop Louise up on his thighs somehow so that her pelvis was pushing upwards, and her ass was off the mattress.  He leaned away and rocked his cock through her, staring down at the clear view of naughty debauchery that presented itself.

I lifted my head and watched, then I sat up on my knees and stared.  It looked amazing.  Nick and Louise performed this raunchy magic-trick, where Nick’s cock disappeared inside a tight hole that it had no business fitting in.

Louise was writhing, taking every ounce of enjoyment that she could amidst the pain of being stretched by Nick’s prowess.

For the moment the toy pointed upwards and touched nothing.  Still, it whirred, shaking Nick’s cock vigorously as it sat inside Louise.

I moved my face close to it and smelt the sex that bloomed up from their colliding flesh.  It was sweet and malty all at once and I loved it.

I pressed my cheek to Louise’s mound, feeling the shaven fur against me.  I eased out a tongue and flicked it across the hood of her clit.

“Yes!” she gasped.  “Yes, Mrs. Cooper!”

Nick watched, turned-on and mesmerized by what I was doing.  I told you we’d been getting adventurous this past year, but this had nothing on that.  We’d gone beyond now.  It was all the way wrong, but it was beautiful.

I started to be less coy with my licks until I was pulling at her with my teeth and sucking hard on her swelling clit.  Louise made no secret of how much she enjoyed it.

“Keep doing that, Mrs. Cooper,” she whined.

Nick fucked her pussy and I sucked her clit.  It went like that for several minutes until Louise, like me, could stand it no longer.

She started to breathe deep and whine, and I could feel myself becoming excited right along with her, as though the strength of her climax was passing to me by proxy.

I licked as best as I could on her until she started to come.  Nick pulled back and kept only the crown of his cock inside her.  I imagined her pussy flexing on him.

Eventually his cock moved up from her and then Nick pushed forwards, pressing himself right into my mouth.  I opened over him and tasted Louise.  Nick steadily started to fuck my mouth and I lay with my head on Louise’s stomach, listening as she came back down to earth with a series of whimpers.

“Oh, that’s so good,” she groaned.  “That was so fucking good.  Are you sucking him?”

Louise strained, attempting to look down.

“She is,” Nick said, watching.

“Good girl,” Louise told me, and the roles felt almost reversed.  “It’s your turn now, Mr. Cooper.”

I pulled him from my mouth.  “It is,” I smirked.  “Come for us, Mr. Cooper.”

Nick’s face lit-up.  “You both want it?”

I nodded.  “I do.  How about you, Louise?”

She nodded too.  I moved off her and Nick cast us both in his shadow as he knelt above us.

“Where do you want it?” Nick asked.

I looked to Louise.  “What do you think, honey?”

“Mmm,” she thought.  “I think we should let him shoot all over our faces,” she giggled.  “That’d be fun.”

It wasn’t usually somewhere I’d let Nick finish, but this felt like a special occasion.  I could tell from his face that he was expecting it to be batted away, but I felt like treating him.  He’d already treated us.

“Okay,” I said.  “Okay, let’s do that.”

I lay with Louise at the top of the bed.  At first, we cuddled and watched as Nick got into position and started to jerk his cock, but then Louise’s hands began to explore me.

They started first at my tits, squeezing and pinching, but soon they became more deliberate.  I was touching her too, moving my hand over her youthful, supple body and appreciating her in ways I never thought to.

It wasn’t long before we were kissing.  I’m sure Nick was enjoying the display.  Our tongues wound around each other and, even though I’d just sucked her pussy, I felt like this was my first lesbian act.

Louise’s fingers slipped down to my soaked core and I did the same to her.  Her fingers pushed inside, and we started to groan, matching the intensity of Nick who was jerking his stiffness hard.

We fingered each other like young lovers, but eventually Nick’s groans were approaching an unmistakable level.  He was imminent.

I took my lips off her and looked to his big, blooming cock.  It was red and flared-up, ready to release.  He was so charged with excitement that he was able to fully release his cock after his final flurry of jerks and leave it hanging unattended.

He moaned hard and looked down at it.  Louise and I watched too.  There was a silence amongst all three of us as we watched him expectantly.  Even though we were waiting for it, the first shot of hot cum still caught us both by surprise as it leapt from him without aid.

I recoiled and Louise did too.  We giggled and then whooped as the next rope of spunk raced over our faces, then I started to hum contently as I felt his warmth.

Louis rubbed at my chest, then she rubbed at the cum that was covering us.  Nick was standing there, staring down at both of us as his untouched cock continued to fire out its cum.

I’d never known his load be so big.  He must have been edging himself all day and no-doubt the cock-ring was playing a part.  Ropes and ropes of his seed sprang across Louise and I as we both kissed.  He bathed us under his cum and watched the whole damn-thing with a shocked, impassioned look on his face.

“That’s it, girls,” he encouraged, as Louise and I got more playful with his spunk.

She moved it off my face and into my mouth, kissing me with it and turning our embrace into a slippery mess.

Nick was spent now but still his cock stayed hard, stiffened by the ring that gripped him tight.  Louise broke from the kiss and then looked under her cum-covered lashes at his empty cock.

She raced her mouth over him and sucked him, then she passed him to me, and I did the same.  As I sucked gently along his thickness Louise kissed at my face, slurping up the cum as though she was intent on hoovering it all from me.  He tasted bitter and sweet all at once.

It’s so strange to say, but it felt beautiful.  It felt completely natural, despite how far away from natural fucking your husband with your own lodger was.  It was one of the naughtiest things in the world, but it had come so easily to all of us that it had really felt raw and pure.

Nick turned off the cock ring and dragged it over his cock which quickly began to calm and return to normal.

Louise smiled wide.  “Now that’s a Christmas!”

THE END
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Hope One, they called it.  The first vessel to leave a doomed earth.  It had probably been a millennia since we’d left by now, but it was supposed to be a whole lot more before we woke.

I’d boarded the twenty-thousand-strong vessel with my husband left behind, fighting against the resistance.  It had been hard but he’d urged me to go and find a better future.  Better for one of us to get out, he’d said.  We lost contact with earth two-years into the mission during what they called incubation.  It was the time afforded to familiarize ourselves with life on our new, high-speed planet.

The last we heard, several hundred more Hope ships had been spat out into space, heading for nearby stars that might support a new future.  I hoped my husband had earned himself a spot on one of them.

Those two years were really something.  At first it was one big adventure, but then the mundanity of everything set in.  We were assigned jobs to keep us busy—things that the machines would later take on once we were sent to sleep— and then we could spend our earned credits in shops or on entertainment like the on-board cinema or bowling.

Some of us were gardeners, others mechanics, others hairdressers or nail technicians, all living in one big eco-system, hurtling through space at somewhere approaching light-speed.  It was a real testament to humanity’s progress, and it was completely at odds with humanity’s demise back on Earth.

I was a Xander, and in my small dwelling I really built a home for myself.  Our closest neighbors would be invited round for dinner.  Hanlon—a handsome twenty-something—was one of them and I don’t mind saying I’d quite taken to him.  But at over twice his age, it was only natural that he be sweet on someone else.  Maria, in fact.  I tried not to resent her too much and even had them both over for dinner with their parents and another local kid, Cooper.  Cooper and Hanlon quickly became friends, being the same kind of age.

It was unfortunate when those in charge called time on our endeavors and put us on ice, but if it was anything like they’d said then we’d be awake before we even knew what had happened.
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