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“Look,” I hushed, moving back so that Jeff could see.

He came to the crack in the door and looked through it.  I watched his face as he stared.  He stared a little too long and I hit his arm.

“What?” he said, rubbing at his elbow.

“That’s my friend in there!  Stop looking!”

“You told me to look!”

“Not like that!”

“It could be any woman,” Jeff said, looking back.

I took another glance.  “Really?  Any blonde, five-foot four, curvy girl with the same skin tone and physique as Harriet?”

“Yeah,” Jeff said, unconvinced.

The both of us watched as she rode Brandon.  I could hear the two of them moaning together as they enjoyed each other.  It had been a while since I’d sat on top of Jeff like that.

“What do we do?” I asked, looking back to Jeff.

He averted his eyes from the scene quickly and looked to me.  “I don’t know.”

I looked around the hallway in thought.  As I turned my head back to the door, I caught a look at the strip of Jeff’s body that was illuminated by the escaping light.  His cock had started to come to life again.

“What’s this?” I asked, holding it.

Jeff was silent.

“Is this turning you on?!” I asked, rubbing my thumb on him.

“I guess,” Jeff shrugged defensively.  “It’s sex, Cathy.  Sex is sex, right?”

“That’s not just sex, honey.  Harriet’s a damn cougar.”

That didn’t seem to slow Jeff down.  I held him in my hand and felt him become even harder.

“It turns you on, doesn’t it?” I asked, looking back at the image of Harriet bouncing on Brandon.

“It’s just so naughty to watch like this,” Jeff said.  “I think that’s why I like it.”

I tugged at him and moved in front to stare.  Jeff looked over my shoulder.  “I think I know what you mean,” I told him.

The two of us watched now.  I wish I didn’t have to admit this to you guys, but watching really started to turn me on too.  Jeff was right.  It was so fucking wrong, but somehow that made it even hotter.  I unfastened my gown and let it drop to the floor.

I started to tug at his cock as he watched.  I could feel my excitement begin to return with a vengeance.  I jerked Jeff and pulled him towards me until I was working the cock between my ass.

I put a hand on the doorframe and arched my back.  Jeff knew just what to do.  He steered himself in under me and I felt his cock at my wet O again.

“Yes,” I hushed.  “Fuck me.”

Jeff pushed inside and sent his cock all the way deep.  I winced, trying not to cry out into their room.  He felt so good.  It felt like a brand-new kink to be watching the two of them while we fucked.  I felt like some kind of sexual pioneer.

“Look at them,” Jeff said behind me, close to my ear.

He started to rock into me and then leaned away to hold my hips.  I stared forward and watched Harriet bounce.

Jeff gripped my ass and fucked me hard.  I bounced forwards and my shoulder hit the door, nudging it open wider.

Thankfully Harriet was far too engrossed.  She leaned over Brandon now and kissed him, but her ass still worked away.  Jeff and I stared at the sinful union of flesh.  Harriet’s creamy pussy swallowed up our Brandon’s cock over and over.

“Look at that,” I moaned.  “Jeff honey, look.”

“She’s almost as wet as you.”

He lunged forwards again and I reached out to stop myself from falling forwards.  My hand pressed the door and then it opened wide, giving way.  I fell through into the room and the sound of thudding and moaning stopped.

When I looked up from the floor both Brandon and Harriet were staring down on me.

“Cathy?” they asked in unison, then they looked up behind me.  “Jeff?”
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We rented a villa that year down in the Florida Keys and invited Brandon and Harriet along.  Harriet was a friend who’d recently split from her husband and Brandon was one of my husband Jeff’s employees.  He’d taken a shine to him and wanted to treat him for his hard work at the company Jeff worked for.

The villa was incredible.  It sat right by the beach with its own pool.  It was decked in cool marble and tiled throughout, with good light and a pleasant flow of air that came in off the ocean.  Jeff had outdone himself that year.

He rented it from one of the CEO’s at his company who he’d started getting on great with.  I was hoping the two could bond a little more and maybe I’d get that second home I was always dreaming about.  It’d be nice to come down here every year to get away from it all.

The drive down had been a long one.  I’d told Jeff we should all get a flight and then rent a car down here, but he was all for saving money.  “You don’t make it by spending it,” he’d say often.  I suppose it gave us all a chance to get to know each other.

As soon as we arrived Brandon picked out a spare room and changed for the pool.  Before we’d even checked out all the rooms, he’d already jumped in.  He looked kind of hot in his swimwear.  I’d have killed for a guy twenty-years younger than me like Brandon, but I still found Jeff to be a dream.

I watched from the kitchen as I put some of the food away and Harriet came to join me.

“Well put together, isn’t he,” she said, and she gave him the look I’d seen her give many a guy before.

“He’s only nineteen,” I gasped.

“Hey,” Harriet said.  “It’s still legal.”

The first night Jeff and I were getting close in bed.  I guess the warm air and the time away had got us both in a pretty frisky mood.  The bottles of champagne that we all shared had helped too.

He was above me now, straddled over me with his hard cock knocking around between my legs as we kissed.  He liked to tease me.  Shit, I liked to be teased!

He drove his tongue into my mouth and started to rock his hips, putting his cock against my pussy and finding the wetness creeping from my O.

“You ready for me?” he asked, kissing my mouth and face.

“I want it,” I hushed.  We tried to be as quiet as we could with Brandon’s room next door.  “Please fuck me.”

Jeff smiled.  He loved hearing me beg for it like that.

“You want this big cock?” he whispered.

I nodded beneath him, pleading.  “Please.  Please.  I want it.  I need it.  Please, honey.”

Jeff gripped the hilt and steered himself forwards.  I felt his huge cock start to squeeze inside through my wetness, but then a rhythmic thudding stopped his progress.

“You hear that?” he asked, looking back to where it was coming from.

“Brandon?”

We stared at the wall.  Brandon’s room lay beyond.  We could hear the unmistakable banging of a headboard striking the wall, made louder by the fact that these walls were tiled.

“He’s ... having sex?” I guessed.

“He’s a fast mover.  You think he’s used that app?”

Just then a moan came from beyond too, followed quickly by a hiss from Brandon.  The thudding stopped and there were whispers.  My husband and I looked at each other.

“Naughty boy,” I laughed.  “I wonder who she is?”  I had my suspicions.

“Some lucky lady,” Jeff laughed, “judging by the sound.”

The thudding began again only softer.  The moans could still be heard but they were much quieter than before.

“I’m gonna go take a look,” Jeff said.

“Honey, don’t.  Leave them be.”

“Aren’t you curious?”

Jeff stood up at the side of the bed.  His cock hung over towards me, but he was facing away and looking at the wall that separated us with Brandon’s room.

“I’ll go,” I told him.  “I’m lighter on my feet than you.”

“Now all of a sudden you wanna see?”

I shrugged.  “I guess I am curious.”

I got up from the bed and wrapped a robe around my naked body.  Jeff pushed a hand inside and squeezed my midriff as he gave me a kiss.  He got back into be and lay on his back.  His huge cock stretched up his body.  He closed his eyes and sighed.

“Go look at Brandon fucking and then come back and sit on my cock.  Sound like a deal?”

I bit my lip and looked at him.  Shit, I couldn’t leave him like that.  I walked back to the bed and crouched besides him, picking up his cock and jerking it.

“I’ll be back for you,” I said, talking to his dick.

I squeezed up the length and then put my lips over the tip of him, sucking slowly and keeping my eyes on Jeff.

He stared down, smiling wide as he watched.  His hands stayed behind his head.  There was another flare-up next door and the cries bounced around the villa once more, again followed by Brandon scalding his lover.

“He’s an animal!” I laughed.  “I’m gonna go take a look.”

I walked to our door and opened it slowly, peeking out into the hallway.  Just then I saw the naked figure of a woman leave his room and walk down the hallway.  She moved across to the bathroom that sat just before the open kitchen and diner and walked inside.  The light came on from within.

I turned back to Jeff who was sat up in bed.  “What is it?” he asked.

“He’s got a woman alright,” I said, trying to keep my voice low.

I shut off our bedroom light and then stared through gap in the door.  Gradually my eyes adjusted to the light.  The woman emerged again from the bathroom, turning off the light.

In the hallway I could see her shapely figure move towards me.  She was staring at the crack of light at Brandon’s door.

As she approached his room the line of light from the door lit up her body.  I followed it over her beautiful curves and fair skin.  I could see her perfect tits and the thin strip of hair that sat between her legs.  Just as she returned to the room I caught a glimpse of her face.  I knew it!

I switched on the light and turned back to Jeff with a wry smile, looking at my husband on the bed.  He sat up and adjusted his eyes.  They widened when he saw my expression.

“What?” he asked.  “Has he got two women in there?”

I shook my head in silence.

“Then what?!” Jeff urged, still hissing at me in his stage-whisper voice.

“I think it was Harriet.”

Jeff frowned.  “Harriet?”

“In Brandon’s room.”

“Just now?”

I nodded.  It dawned on Jeff and his whole face opened up in shock.  He leapt from the bed and sprang towards me.

“Are you sure?”

I nodded.  “I think so.  It looked just like her.”

“So it might not have been her,” Jeff said, holding my biceps.  “It might just have been someone who looked like her.”

“Exactly like her.”

“Yeah,” Jeff nodded.

“Isn’t that weird too?”

“It’s less weird,” Jeff said.  “We can work with that.”

Just then the rhythmic thudding returned.  Jeff stood naked, his erection flagging.  The panic had taken over his mood.  I pulled the gown tight around me.

“Should we look?” I asked.

“Look?”

“Take a peek?  The door’s ajar.”

Jeff didn’t say anything.  Instead, he listened as the moans returned anew.

“Come on,” I said, opening our door and moving out into the hallway.

“Cathy!” he cried.  “Cathy, wait.”

“Wait for what?”

“I that is Harriet in there ... do you really wanna see?”

I frowned.  “Of course I want to see!”

“What good will it do?”

“Aren’t you curious?”

Jeff didn’t say anything.

“Your star employer, fucking a woman twice his age.  You’re no curious?”

Jeff sighed and hung his head.

“Come on,” I told him.

We moved slowly over the marble, trying not to make a sound.  The door creaked a little as Jeff passed through it out into the hall, but the banging of the headboard and the racing breaths drowned out the sound.  Brandon didn’t seem to care that his room was right next to ours.

I moved gradually towards the shaft of light that spread across the tiled hallway floor.  I reached back and took Jeff’s hand.  He gripped me tight and followed slowly.

I took a deep breath and came closer.  The sound of the lovemaking got louder.  I moved my face to the door and closed my eyes.  Last chance to go back, I thought.

Inside a woman was sat upright on the bed, facing away from the door.  She bounced over who I assume was Brandon.  I could just see his bare feet at the bottom of the bed.

“Look,” I hushed, moving back so that Jeff could see.

He came to the crack in the door and looked through it.  I watched his face as he stared.  He stared a little too long and I hit his arm.

“What?” he said, rubbing at his elbow.

“That’s my friend in there!  Stop looking!”

“You told me to look!”

“Not like that!”

“It could be any woman,” Jeff said, looking back.

I took another glance.  “Really?  Any blonde, five-foot four, curvy girl with the same skin tone and physique as Harriet?”

“Yeah,” Jeff said, unconvinced.

The both of us watched as she rode Brandon.  I could hear the two of them moaning together as they enjoyed each other.  It had been a while since I’d sat on top of Jeff like that.

“What do we do?” I asked, looking back to Jeff.

He averted his eyes from the scene quickly and looked to me.  “I don’t know.”

I looked around the hallway in thought.  As I turned my head back to the door, I caught a look at the strip of Jeff’s body that was illuminated by the escaping light.  His cock had started to come to life again.

“What’s this?” I asked, holding it.

Jeff was silent.

“Is this turning you on?!” I asked, rubbing my thumb on him.

“I guess,” Jeff shrugged defensively.  “It’s sex, Cathy.  Sex is sex, right?”

“That’s not just sex, honey.  Harriet’s a damn cougar.”

That didn’t seem to slow Jeff down.  I held him in my hand and felt him become even harder.

“It turns you on, doesn’t it?” I asked, looking back at the image of Harriet bouncing on Brandon.

“It’s just so naughty to watch like this,” Jeff said.  “I think that’s why I like it.”

I tugged at him and moved in front to stare.  Jeff looked over my shoulder.  “I think I know what you mean,” I told him.

The two of us watched now.  I wish I didn’t have to admit this to you guys, but watching really started to turn me on too.  Jeff was right.  It was so fucking wrong, but somehow that made it even hotter.  I unfastened my gown and let it drop to the floor.

I started to tug at his cock as he watched.  I could feel my excitement begin to return with a vengeance.  I jerked Jeff and pulled him towards me until I was working the cock between my ass.

I put a hand on the doorframe and arched my back.  Jeff knew just what to do.  He steered himself in under me and I felt his cock at my wet O again.

“Yes,” I hushed.  “Fuck me.”

Jeff pushed inside and sent his cock all the way deep.  I winced, trying not to cry out into their room.  He felt so good.  It felt like a brand-new kink to be watching the two of them while we fucked.  I felt like some kind of sexual pioneer.

“Look at them,” Jeff said behind me, close to my ear.

He started to rock into me and then leaned away to hold my hips.  I stared forward and watched Harriet bounce.

Jeff gripped my ass and fucked me hard.  I bounced forwards and my shoulder hit the door, nudging it open wider.

Thankfully Harriet was far too engrossed.  She leaned over Brandon now and kissed him, but her ass still worked away.  Jeff and I stared at the sinful union of flesh.  Harriet’s creamy pussy swallowed up our Brandon’s cock over and over.

“Look at that,” I moaned.  “Jeff honey, look.”

“She’s almost as wet as you.”

He lunged forwards again and I reached out to stop myself from falling forwards.  My hand pressed the door and then it opened wide, giving way.  I fell through into the room and the sound of thudding and moaning stopped.

When I looked up from the floor both Brandon and Harriet were staring down on me.

“Cathy?” they asked in unison, then they looked up behind me.  “Jeff?”

I turned back to see that Jeff had come into the room at full mast.  His hard cock was jutting out from his body and commanding the attention of everyone.  It helped take the onus off me for a second at least.

“What are you two doing?” Harriet asked.

“Us?!” we said together.

“You were watching?” said Brandon.

“What were you doing?” Jeff asked.

“Fucking,” Harriet shrugged before adding: “In private.”

“The door was open,” I said, becoming defensive.

“It wasn’t open for you,” Harriet said.

I got up from the floor, embarrassed and incensed.  “I can’t believe this!  You two are fucking each other and we’re in the wrong?  You’re twice his age!”

“You were spying on us, Cathy,” Brandon said.  “That’s not cool.”

“And fucking an older woman is?” Jeff asked.

Brandon shrugged.  “Kind of.”

“Are you gonna leave us to it?” Harriet asked.

“No way!” I cried, putting my hands on my hips in defiance.

Harriet looked down on Brandon and shrugged.  She started to bounce slowly on him.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“What does it look like?” Harriet said, smirking.

She looked between Jeff and I as she swallowed Brandon’s cock in her pussy over and over.  Brandon was making fists in the sheets and staring up at Harriet as though she was a goddess that he worshipped.

“Maybe we need to lighten up?” Jeff said.  I looked back at him and he shrugged.  “If they’re cool with it, then ...”

“Then what?  We should all just fuck together like one big happy family?”

Harriet stopped bouncing and her and Brandon looked at me.

“You know, that wouldn’t be the worst idea,” Brandon said.

“I can’t believe what I’m hearing!” I cried.

“He’s right,” Jeff said.  “We’re all horny and we’re all here.”

“An orgy?!” I cried.

Brandon nodded.  “Now you’re talking, Cathy.”

“So, what,” I began, moving to the bed.  “We all just fuck each other?”

“That’s what an orgy is,” Brandon said slowly.

“So, I can just do this?”

I reached beneath Harriet’s ass and grabbed Brandon’s creamy cock.  Harriet rose up off him and I started to jerk slowly, running her juices along him.

“You can,” she said, excited.  “As long as I get to do the same.”  She looked to my husband.  “Jeff?”

Jeff looked at me and I gave a subtle nod.  He walked forwards towards Harriet and she beamed wide.  When he was close enough she took his cock in her hand and started to jerk it.  Jeff took a deep breath and let his head fall back.

I started to jerk Brandon faster, looking up the bed at him.  His eyes moved off his cock and to me.  It felt weird having him watch me like that, but not unpleasant.  The face of that young man ... what woman wouldn’t want to give that kind of pleasure if she could?

When I looked back at Harriet she had a mouth full of Jeff’s cock.  She was sucking on him with more passion than I ever had.  Her fist wound around him and her head rocked over him, jerking him through her lips.

“Suck it, Cathy,” Brandon hushed.

I didn’t want to be upstaged by my friend.  I moved up on Brandon, climbing on the bed and leaning over him so I could get my mouth right down around his cock.  I put the tip of his cock in my mouth and tasted Cathy’s tangy sweetness on him.  I laced him in my spit and sucked along him, jerking the hilt of his cock as my head rocked back and forth.

“Go, Cathy!” I heard Harriet say.

I looked back with Brandon in my mouth and saw her watching.  She jerked Jeff slowly as she did so, but her eyes were all over me.

“Fuck Cathy for me, Jeff,” she said now, and she led Jeff around the bed by his cock.

I stayed on my knees on the mattress, pointing my ass back towards the door that we’d just burst through.

Harriet and Jeff arrived behind me, then I felt one of their hands land on my pussy and tease along it.  It was far too soft and gentle to be Jeff, and when they pushed a finger inside it all but confirmed that it was Cathy playing with me.

I closed my eyes and moaned, taking Brandon from my mouth for a second to enjoy what was going on behind me.  I gripped the hilt of his cock tightly, watching as the veins flared up along its length.

“I want to put him inside you,” Harriet said.

She took out her fingers and soon after I felt Jeff’s big cock at my pussy.  She smudged the head of his dick back and forth over the wetness and then set him at my O.  Jeff pressed into me and I opened my mouth wide and moaned.

“Yes!” I grunted, and I immediately went straight back for Brandon’s cock.

He went tense as I put him back in my mouth.  I sucked fast along his cock and pumped him hard as my husband began to fuck me.

“Go, Cathy!” Harriet cheered.

She walked to the head of the bed and stood up on it.  I watched as she turned to face me, then she straddled over Brandon completely.

He put his head back as though he’d done this before.  I watched her slutty body steadily drop as she bent her knees.  It was obvious where her pussy was going to end up and I couldn’t’ wait to see it.

She steadied herself by holding the headboard, getting closer and closer to Brandon’s mouth.  When she was near him she pulled back her pussy lips and dropped down.

Brandon tongued upwards.  Harriet let out a moan and then planted herself against his face, wriggling.  Her eyes opened slowly and she gave me a dirty grin.

“That feels amazing,” she whispered.

Just then I felt a huge spank from Jeff.  It startled me and then made me grunt as an orgasm threatened to burst out of me.  The clap bounced off the walls and Harriet bit her lip in gleeful surprise.

“Do it again, Jeff,” she said, rubbing her pussy across Brandon’s open mouth.

I pumped his cock steadily and awaited the next spank.  Waiting for it like that was a turn-on in itself.  I focused on my pussy and Jeff’s cock that worked through it.  I took a deep breath and held it, trembling on his thickness.

“Spank her,” Harriet said.

I whimpered in anticipation, then I felt the glorious burst as his hand struck me again.  My ass stung and my whole body tightened.  I squeezed on Brandon and then let out a wail of delight.  A climax rippled through me.  I moaned and let my head drop against Brandon’s thigh.

My pussy squeezed Jeff’s cock tight and he slowed his pace momentarily, picking it up whenever my contracting sex would allow.

I let out another joyous moan and then started to beat Brandon hard, suddenly desperate for him to come too.

He wriggled on the sheets, pushing his hips upwards as though he was fucking my hand.  Watching him make that motion reminded me of how Harriet was fucking him before.  I wanted to play cowgirl too.

I pulled forwards off Jeff and squeezed my legs together, then I moved up and straddled Brandon, putting his cock beneath my body.

With an eyeful of Harriet’s ass I’m not sure he knew what was going on.  He tongued busily at her pussy, smacking his lips off her.  He was oblivious to my approaching pussy.

I ran him back and forth along my channel, then I put him right where Jeff had been only moments earlier.  Brandon tightened and pushed Harriet up off him.  He stared down his body, desperate for confirmation.

“Oh, Cathy!” he whined.

“That’s right,” I nodded.  “You’re inside me now.”

Harriet sat back down on Brandon’s face and I started to bounce, focusing on the small, subtle difference between Jeff’s cock and Brandon’s.

Jeff was moving around the bed too now.  He joined Harriet at the head of it, standing on the mattress and shaking his cock right beside her face.

“Suck him,” I told her.  “Suck his cock.”

She turned to it and took it in one hand.  Jeff steered it towards her mouth and I watched her lips move over him.  He pushed forwards and Harriet’s throat filled with his delicious cock.  She didn’t even gag.  My eyes spread wide.

“How do you do that?” I asked.

She pulled her mouth back slowly, releasing the inches gradually like a sword-swallower.  I marveled as Jeff’s wet cock was revealed.

“Practice,” Harriet said.

She pushed Jeff’s cock back up against his body and started to suck on his balls, popping them through her lips as I rode on Brandon.

I stirred my insides with his cock, gyrating my hips on him and coating him in my juices as I watched Harriet suck my husband’s dick.  He moved her blonde hair aside and started to fuck her face in front of me.

“You should come on her,” I told him.  “Make a mess of that pretty face.”

“I bet you’d like that,” Harriet said.

I shrugged.  “I’d like a lot of things.”

“Let’s do that,” Harriet said, looking up at Jeff.  “What do you say, stud?  Wanna cover me in it?”

Jeff smirked.  That was all the answer anyone needed.  He took a grip of his cock and started to beat it faster, moving closer to Harriet.

She spun her pussy on Brandon’s face and I upped my pace too.  I was so mesmerized by the view in front of me that I’d forgotten that Brandon and Harriet were capable of climaxing too.

Harriet’s eyes closed and her lip curled.  She winced and took a breath, looking down to the source of her pleasure.

“What’s he doing?” I asked.

Harriet wriggled.  “He’s licking my ass.”

I looked down at Brandon and noticed that his face was way beneath Harriet’s pussy.  She was spinning a finger on her clit and Brandon was busy out of sight, tonguing at her asshole.

“Brandon!” I swooned.  “I didn’t know you were that naughty.”

He squeezed at my thigh and pushed his cock up into me.

“Do it, honey,” I told my husband.  “Come on her face when Brandon gets her off.”

I looked down at Brandon.  “You wanna come for me too?”

I heard a hum come from Harriet’s ass as Brandon broke away to answer.

“I do,” he said.  “Make me come, Cathy.”

Harriet let out a soft laugh but it didn’t have chance to gain legs.  She was soon back to that expression of imminent euphoria.  She teased at her clit and focused on the delight that surged through her.

Jeff beat his cock faster, looking down and surveying the sinful sight from above.  His eyes wandered over me and I looked right at him.

“Come on her face,” I told him.

This caused the three of them to moan.  I felt like I was conducting the most sinful orchestra of all time.

“Pump that come on her face, honey.  And pump it inside me, Brandon,” I said.

Jeff strained and pumped his cock hard.  He inched closer to Harriet as though it were imminent.

“Come on her face.”

Harriet’s mouth opened and her fingers flashed over her pussy.  Finally a moan left her, long and loud.  It echoed throughout the room, unmistakable in its nature.  Her body trembled and I watched the orgasm tear through her.  It was a sight to see alright.

She rubbed her ass and pussy on Brandon’s face, using him like he was her personal fuck-toy.  I used him too, bouncing my pussy and gripping his cock tight as it stiffened and swelled more than ever before.

“Come on her fucking nasty face,” I dared.

Jeff let out a moan too now and the pace of his hand slowed.  I stared at the end of his cock, hopeful.  I knew what was going to happen, but I wonder if Harriet truly did.

“Come for me, Je—”

She startled as the first blast of cum struck her.  I bounced faster as it fired from Jeff’s cock.  It always excited me to watch him come because I knew just how much he had to offer.  Harriet didn’t.

She leaned back and moaned, letting Jeff fire several more thick, hot ropes over her naked body.  It struck her face, running down off her chin.  She started to rub it into her tits and the whole time I bounced gleefully.  I stroked the sides of Brandon’s body.

“You come for me too,” I told him, bouncing on that deliciously thick cock of his.

He let out a moan and gripped Harriet’s thigh hard.  I watched her flesh turn white where he squeezed, then he pushed up into me and gave me every inch of his cock.  I sat down on it and then felt the first flash of warm heat arrive, followed by his deep exhale.

“Yes!” I burst.  “He’s coming.”

Harriet tried to look but another warm blast of spunk from Jeff made her eyes shut tight.  She giggled now at how much he was giving her, but Jeff didn’t join her.  He strained out his release, pumping his big fist along his length and making sure that it all hit the target.

It was streaming down off her face now and running off the nipples of her tits.  Some of it dripped onto Brandon, but he didn’t seem to care.  Fuck, who cared about anything when they were coming?

He dropped his ass back to the mattress and I started to bounce on him, feeling the texture change inside me.

“All of your cum,” I told him.  “Every drop.  I want it all.”

I bounced on his slippery cock and felt his muscle twitch as more of his spunk surged up into me.

Jeff had finally stopped climaxing.  Harriet reached out blindly for his cock.  She found it and then raced her mouth over it, tasting the last remnants of his seed.

It was fucking hot to watch.  Jeff pushed her hair aside and thumbed some of his cum out from her eye.  Harriet blinked open carefully and then looked up at Jeff who stared down adoringly.

“That was a lot of come,” she said, laughing.

As she giggled her tits shook.  Brandon moved out from under her and wiped his face, staring up at me.

“That was a lot of cum too, honey,” I told him, putting a hand on his chest.  “I’m impressed.”

He seemed as though he were in a daze.  It was like we’d just woken him up from the most surreal dream.  He blinked and adjusted to the light.  He hadn’t seen much with his face buried against Harriet’s pussy.

I eased up slowly off him and felt the cum slip out of me.  It ran down his shaft and Harriet spied it.

“I want that,” she said.

It sounded like it wasn’t up for debate.  She moved towards him and took a hold of his cock, sucking his cum off it.  Her face was still covered in Jeff.

I looked over him and shook my head with a smile.  “These women today,” I joked.

“I can barely keep up,” Jeff said.

I looked at the mess he’d made of Harriet.  “Oh, I don’t know about that.”

She lovingly sucked Brandon’s cum from him as though she’d done it a thousand times before.  Harriet cleaned up, despite being the messiest amongst us.

When she was done she smacked her lips off the tip of Brandon and set him back carefully against his stomach.

“Welcome to the Florida Keys,” she said, looking around.

The three of us laughed.

I pursed my lips and smiled.  “I think we’re going to enjoy this vacation.”

THE END
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The holidays were an exhausting time for all of us, but it’s fair to say me and my friend Alice enjoyed it more than most.  My lodger Cooper never quite found the same level of joy in it as we did.  Alice and I just tried to have fun and enjoy the magic of it all.

“We’re off out shopping, Coop,” I called through that day.  “You wanna come?”

Alice looked at me and started to laugh.  She knew the answer before he even gave it.

“No way,” he said from the lounge.  I peered in around the door to see him lay out flat on the sofa, playing with his phone.  The Christmas tree sat close and the decorations surrounded him, but he managed to stay all scrooge-like in the midst of them all.

“Sure we can’t tempt you?” I said.

“I’m good.”

“Ready Alice?”

“Just try and stop me,” she laughed.  “I’m just gonna us the wash-room though.”

She went upstairs and I stayed down there with Coop.  He barely lifted his head from his phone the whole time I was there.

“Might be a good idea for you to do something today.”

“Like what?”

“Anything,” I shrugged.  “Better than lying on the couch all day.”

“I’ve got some plans.”

“Oh yeah?”

“For later, yeah.”

“Like what?”

“I might go and visit some friends.”

“That’ll be nice.  Anyone I know?”

Cooper shrugged.  He liked to shrug a lot.  He was at a part in his life where he was transitioning painfully to adulthood.  At nineteen he was gradually realizing the world didn’t owe him a living and he was going to have to get off his ass to get it.  I knew he’d figure that out eventually, but for now things were testing.

“You can’t just sit on the couch for the rest of your life, honey.”

“I’m not!  Besides, it’s the holidays, Jean, relax.”

“It won’t be the holidays forever.”

“I’ll look for a job in the new year.”

“Good.”

“Fat chance he’ll get one,” Alice said near the doorway, smirking.  The two bickered incessantly.  Alice was a little older than Coop and half my age.

“The only reason you’ve got a job is because your tits were falling out in the interview,” Cooper countered.

“Guys, relax!” I told them.  Cooper was right, of course, but I wasn’t going to admit that.  Alice had certainly used all her assets to get her new job.

“She started it,” Cooper cried.

“Christ, guys.  You’re both adults, start acting like it.”

Alice looked across at Cooper with a goading smile.  He sat with a scowl and resumed scrolling on his phone.

“Last chance?” I asked him.

“I’m good, Jean, thanks.”

“See you soon,” I told him, and I grabbed Alice’s arm and pulled her out into the hall.

I don’t know what came over me, but I felt like doing something fun.  Cooper was in a funk and I wanted to cheer him up.

“Wait,” I whispered to Alice.

“Bye Coop,” I shouted.

“Bye, Jean.”

I opened the front door but held Alice back from leaving.  I put my finger to my mouth to tell her to be quiet, then I closed the door and left the two of us inside the house.

From the other room I heard Cooper sigh.  I put my finger to my mouth again and Alice started to smile, recognizing the game I was playing.

She pointed right to the dining-room that sat on the opposite side of the hall from the room Cooper was lay in.

“This way,” she hushed.

The house was laid out as such that you could run around it in a big circle if you wanted to.  My kids used to do it before they moved out.

We tip-toed through the room and around towards the beginning of the open-plan kitchen.  When we were far enough away from the lounge Alice stopped me and started to talk louder.

“What are we doing?”

“Let’s give him a fright,” I beamed.

“Scare him?”

“Yeah!”

“What should we do?”

“Let’s rush him,” I joked.  “We’ll scream and run in.”

Alice clapped her hands together.  I raised my eyebrows and hissed for her to be quiet.

“Sorry,” she whispered back, pulling a face.

I turned to the door and nodded my head for her to follow.  We kept our arms away from our sides so our puffy coats didn’t make a noise and tip-toed across the tiled floor towards the far entrance to the lounge.

As we approached, I could hear something tinny coming from the speakers of Cooper’s phone.  It sounded like cats fighting, but I didn’t stop to check.

As one Alice and I sprang forward, bursting through the doors with a roar to startle Coop.  Well, shit, we startled him alright.  He startled us too.

“Surpri—” I began, but stopped when I realized what we’d walked in on.

Cooper was stretched out on the sofa in the same position we’d left him in, only now his hard cock was in his hand and his phone sounded like it was playing porn.

“Jean!” he burst, and he shuffled quickly to put himself away.

Alice wore a look of shock that soon became raucous laughter.  “No wonder you didn’t want to come with us!” she gasped.

“Cooper!  What are you doing?”

“What does it look like?” he said, angrily huffing as he struggled his big cock back into his pants.

I watched as it disappeared.  I hadn’t expected to have focused on it so intently.  Fuck, it was a turn-on.  I’d kind of never really thought of him like that.  He was so big.  It’d be enough to make my husband jealous.

Cooper shuffled himself away into his pants and then sat up, looking across at the both of us.  I was speechless.  I swallowed and then looked at Alice who had turned red too.  She was still laughing.

“How long have you been spying on me?” Coop asked.

“We weren’t spying.  We just wanted to frighten you,” I told him.

“Consider me frightened.”

Alice laughed and a smile broke on my lips too.  Cooper was trying not to smile.

“You guys going out or what?” he said, holding back a grin.

“Come on, Jean,” Alice said.  “He wants to finish off.”

“Do you, honey?” I asked.

“Go, Jean!” Coop cried.

“Come on,” Alice said.  “He’ll give himself blue balls.”

“Blue balls?”

“When guys don’t finish their balls hurt.”

“Oh ... always?”

“Not always,” Alice explained.

“Are you guys done?” Cooper said.

“Keen to get back to it?” Alice taunted, running her tongue across her front teeth.

“Give me a minute, Alice,” I told her, and I moved to sit beside Cooper.

He perched uneasily on the edge of the chair.  Alice watched on.

“One minute, Alice.  Please.”

“Careful, Jean,” Alice said, walking past.  “He could start again at any moment.”

Cooper clenched his fist and raised it in Alice’s direction.

“Forget her,” I told him softly.  “Relax.”

When she left the room Cooper finally looked back at me.

“Is this what you do when we leave?” I asked.

He shrugged.

“You can’t jerk your life away, Cooper.”

He sighed.  “I’m not!  I just got carried away.”

“You did,” I told him, rubbing his hair.  “And I got to see that big cock of yours.  I didn’t expect that.”

“What were you expecting?”

“I don’t know ... something ... smaller.”

Cooper laughed.  “Well, that’s some consolation, I guess.”

“You shouldn’t do that here, honey.”

“I shouldn’t masturbate?  It’s perfectly normal, Jean.”

“But on the couch ...”

“Come on, I’m sure you do it everywhere.”

“I do not!”

“That’s not what Alice said.  She likes to spy.”

Cooper gave a look that suggested this wasn’t the first time he’d been caught.

“She’s seen you before, hasn’t she?”

“Huh?”

“Alice.  She’s seen you ... playing before, right?”

“Once before,” Cooper said.

“You shouldn’t do it in the living-room, Cooper!”

“I wasn’t!  She burst in my bedroom when you were out one time.  She said the door was open or something.  All I wanna do is jerk-off, is that a crime?”

“Oh, honey,” I said, rubbing his arm.  “We’ll be gone again soon and you can carry on.”

He took a deep breath.

“I don’t want you bottling all of that stuff up,” I told him.  “It can drive a guy crazy.”

I squeezed at his shoulder and Cooper forced a smile.

“Shame you don’t have a girlfriend to help you out.”

“I’m not interested in all of that stuff just yet,” Coop said.

“Good.  You don’t need that in your life right now.”

Cooper shook his head.

“You can be mine for a little longer.”

I looked him up and down.  Fuck, I can’t believe I saw his cock.

“Right,” I said, looking back.  “Maybe me and Alice should ...”

“Jean,” Coop asked suddenly, gripping my wrist.

“Coop?”

“Do you think you can ...” his eyes shot down.

“I can what?”

“Well, I don’t have a girlfriend ... maybe you can help me out instead?”

“Help you out?” It dawned on me.  “Oh.  Oh!  Oh, I’m not sure about that, sweetie.”

“It’s okay,” he said.  “Sorry.  I shouldn’t have asked.  It’s okay.”

“You want someone else to do it?”

He shrugged.  “Just wonder how it’d feel.”

“Good,” I told him.  “In my experience it feels good.  Very good.”

“Better than when I’m on my own?”

“Always better to share.  You know, my husband and I ...” I began, but I thought better of finishing the sentence.

“What do you do?”

“Nothing, sweetie, this isn’t a conversation for us to have.”

Cooper reached out and gripped my wrist.  “Please, Jean.”

Fuck, how can I deny him in his time of need?  He sat there vulnerable.  I was losing my resolve.  I’d only spied that beautiful cock of his for a few seconds, but I already wanted more.  Maybe it wasn’t the craziest idea.

“Just quickly,” I said.

“Huh?”

“Quickly,” I told him, motioning to his pants.  I’d forgotten all about Alice.

Cooper smiled and then raced to take down his jogging pants.  I watched his cock burst out again and flop back against his stomach with a powerful thud.  It looked so thick and beautiful.

“Here,” I said, moving my hand to him.

His body tightened up and he moved his hands away as I gripped him.  My delicate fingers moved around him as I gripped the warm barrel of his cock.

He hissed a breath and reached out to grab something.  He seemed to have a hard time letting himself be touched without intervening.

“Is that good?” I asked, pumping slowly.

I looked down at my hand as it moved gently over his cock.  Cooper’s mouth sat open and his back was straight and tense.

“That’s good,” he breathed, barely audible.

I looked to his face.  Cooper stared down and watched in euphoric amazement as my hand teased his shaft.  His cock was a so smooth and unblemished.  I hadn’t held one as youthful as this in a while.

I breathed deep as I jerked him.  The magic of Christmas was certainly affecting me in a way I hadn’t anticipated.

“You like when I do that?” I asked softly.

Cooper nodded.  His head fell back against the couch and he started to groan.  I started really getting into it, forgetting completely that Alice and I were supposed to be heading out.  One thing I couldn’t forget though was that I had Coop’s hard cock in my hand and I was starting to get excited by it.

I started to breathe along with him, studying his face and watching the pleasure etch across it as I jerked him slowly and felt his stiffness in my fist.  I could feel my crotch getting wet.

My puffy coat made a swooshing sound as my arm moved fast against it, pumping along Cooper and feeling his cock bloom even stiffer beneath me.  The veins pumped up his length and I started to get excited beyond measure.  It had been a while since I’d held a cock that I actually wanted to.

“Oh, Cooper, let’s get you straightened out,” I told him.

I got down off the couch and tried not to think too much about what I was going to do.  I put the tip of him in my mouth and hummed, curling my hair behind my ear and bouncing my head on him.

“Jean!” he strained.

“Jean?!” came Alice’s voice.

I pulled off Coop’s cock and looked back.  Alice had come back around and emerged through the kitchen again.

“Alice!” I cried.  “Oh, I was just helping Cooper put himself away.  He was having some trouble.”

“You were sucking his cock,” she said.  “I just saw you jerking him!”

“How long have you been there?”

Cooper was startled but his cock wasn’t flagging.  My hand was still around it.

“Long enough to see what you were up to!  You were jerking his cock, Jean!  He’s half your age!”

“You didn’t have a problem watching until ...”

“Until you started sucking his cock.”

“Jealous?” Cooper said, smirking.

“Not now,” I told him.  I couldn’t handle another fight on top of this.

“I’m not jealous,” Alice said.  “Why would I want to suck on that big thing anyway.”

“Big, huh?” Coop said, bouncing his eyebrows.

“Don’t get big-headed,” Alice said.

“Let’s all just relax,” I said, letting go of him.  “All take a breath.”

“Take a breath?!  You were just sucking his cock, Jean.  What were you thinking?”

“I wasn’t thinking, alright!” I confessed.  “I wasn’t thinking.”

“I was,” Cooper said.  “I was thinking how fucking great it was.”

He started to laugh.

Alice shook her head and smiled.  “Cooper you are something else.”

“Gosh, I’m so sorry,” I said, putting a hand to my head.  “I’m so sorry.  I don’t know what came over me.  Alice, do you still want to come shopping?”

“No way!”

I felt a pang of nervous adrenaline.  I’d ruined everything.  Or at least I thought I had before Alice continued.

“I want to see you finish him off,” she said.  “Blue balls, Jean.  Remember?”

“Huh?”  I was confused.

“Carry on,” Cooper said, nodding down.

I turned back to him and looked at his cock.  He shook it in front of me.

“I ... I can’t, can I?” I said, conflicted.

“Jean, put your mouth on his cock right now,” Alice asserted.

Taking orders from Alice and Cooper was something I thought I’d never do.

“Come on,” Cooper said softly, urging me on.

I bit my lip and looked back to Alice as she approached.  She sat on the couch next to Cooper.  The two of them looked down on me, perhaps in more ways than one.

“Suck his cock, Jean,” Alice said, and she took it from him and pointed it towards me.

Cooper hissed a breath as Alice jerked steadily back and forth.  It looked like she’d been wanting to do that for a while.

“Do it before I do,” she said.

It looked like she really meant it.  She pointed the cock in my direct and the three of us looked at it.  I curled my hair behind my ear, then took off my big coat.  Beneath I wore a thick, knitted sweater that hugged tight to my figure.

“Take the sweater off too,” Alice said.

Shit, it felt like I was at her beck-and-call.  I felt like I couldn’t refuse her now that she knew how naughty I was.

I pulled the sweater up over my head and felt my tits drop down in my bra.  Both Coop and Alice were staring at my cleavage.

“Bra too,” Cooper said, getting braver.

I looked at him and then across at Alice who nodded.  I reached behind and unclasped the bra, letting it drop down off my arms.  My hands cupped up my tits and I hid my modesty for a moment longer before finally letting go.

“Good,” Alice said.  She took her coat back off her shoulders and got comfortable.  “Christmas shopping can wait.”

I rose on my knees and went towards Cooper’s cock that Alice held.  She pulled her fist down his shaft and let me get in at the top of him.  Cooper tightened up again and sucked a deep breath into his lungs.

“That’s it,” Alice said, leading the encounter.  “Suck his cock.”

She jerked his hilt steadily as I rocked over the sensitive head of his cock.  The more I worked him the more I felt my crotch dampen with lust.  Alice started to beat him faster.  When I pulled my mouth all the way up off him she took him completely and started to jerk him fast.

“That’s it, you dirty boy,” she said.  “You like that?  You like it when I jerk your cock?  You like Jean’s mouth around your naughty, fat cock?”

“I do,” Cooper whined.

I watched in amazement for now as she took charge of him.  She had a real dominant streak that I hadn’t noticed before, and Cooper seemed more submissive than I imagined.

“Are you gonna give this cock to Jean?” Alice asked.

Cooper nodded.

“Give her this big, hard cock, huh?”

He nodded again.

“Take off your jeans,” she said to me.  She made it sound like it was no big deal.

It seemed to be all on me.  I didn’t want to be the one to disappoint any of them.  I felt my control slipping.

“Take them off, Jean,” Alice insisted.

I stood up quickly, unfastening my jeans.  Cooper stared forwards dreamily, running his eyes all over me.  My big tits swung on my chest as I fought my jeans down.  Only my panties stood between Coop and my pussy now.

“That’s it,” Alice said, and she took her sweater off too.  “Let’s spoil him.”

Cooper looked to Alice and then to me.  He breathed long and deep, as if to calm himself, taking his t-shirt off to reveal his chiseled chest.

“Can you handle the both of us?” Alice asked.  She got up on her knees next to him and put her tits right in his face as she unfastened her bra.

I watched her beautiful, smooth breasts appear.  Cooper stared at her nipples.  His cock stayed hard against his stomach.

I took charge of it now, gripping around him and jerking up and down.  I put my panties close to him, teasing myself by knocking the crown of his cock around the inside of my thigh.

Cooper whined, but Alice shut him up by putting her tits right in his mouth.  I watched his blissful face as he sucked on her breasts with Alice’s encouragement.

“That’s it,” she said.  “Suck my tits while Jean jerks your cock.  You gonna put him inside you, Jean?”

I nodded.

“Put him inside your aching, wet pussy.”

Fuck, she was getting me wound up.  The excitement tore through me and I started to lose myself.  I raced my panties down and then took his jogging-pants and boxer-shorts down and off his ankles quickly.  I stood close and then jerked Cooper’s cock against my pussy.

“Look at that,” Alice said, staring.

Cooper came off her tits and stared down at his cock as I rubbed it around my wetness.  I smothered my juices all over myself with his cock and teased at the tight O.

“Sit on it,” Alice said.  “Sit on his fucking cock.”

“Oh, Cooper,” I whined, and I knelt over him on the sofa.
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