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About This Book

I’ve got my friends round for a bit of naughty fun as we sample and review sex-toys, and when my lodger Marcus comes home, he’s in for quite the shock.

My friends tease him to the point that I have to tell them to go, but my naughtiest friend of all, Sheryl, stays behind.

Sheryl and I are a coiled spring of excitement with only Marcus there to satisfy us, though it turns out Sheryl wants to satisfy me too!
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“Look at Cathy,” Sheryl hushed, and she stared too, running the toy over herself as she watched me.  “Let’s go help her.”

She got up and moved across the room, kneeling at my feet.  She set the vibrating bullet at my knee, and gradually she started to move it up my leg.

Marcus moved around her, and his big, thick cock stood over her shoulder.  For the moment Sheryl and him were content to watch me enjoy myself.

I stared down as Sheryl moved the toy closer.  I could feel the rippling bliss approach.  I rubbed at my pussy and then moved my finger away, ready for Sheryl to take its place.

She pressed the bullet against me, and my eyes closed.  My pussy flexed and I let out a moan.

“Oh, Cathy,” Marcus hushed, and when my eyes opened again he was gripping his cock and working it over me.

“That’s it,” Sheryl said.  “Play for her.”

Marcus locked eyes on me as Sheryl took a grip of his cock.  He surrendered it to her and hung his hands at his side as she jerked him.

“Yes, that’s it,” Sheryl snarled, looking between us.  She seemed to revel in being the catalyst to our sin.

She jerked Marcus hard, and I could tell by the way she looked at his cock that she’d pounce on him soon enough.  If I was closer to him, I’d have put him in my mouth already.

The toy vibrated along my sensitive folds, then Sheryl tugged at Marcus, and he stumbled closer to her.

He looked down as Sheryl opened her mouth over his swollen crown, planting him deep in her mouth and moaning as she sunk down along him.

I bit my lip and stared, nodding.  “Take him, Sheryl.”

Marcus’s eyelids drooped closed, and he floated off again.  Sheryl circled her tongue around the swollen head of his cock.  He looked so fucking stiff.  It had been a while since I’d seen virulence like it.

She was pressing the toy inside my core now and I could feel the juices breaking and fleeing me slowly as they dribbled out from me and down towards my ass.

Sheryl took her mouth from Marcus’s cock and then took the toy out of me.  She moved it with a smile, noting my sticky juices that covered it.  She touched it to the tip of Marcus’s cock and grinned as he took a deep breath.

“Wow,” he said, laughing briefly before losing himself to the sensations.

Sheryl moved her head under his cock and started to tongue his balls.  She ran the vibrating toy along him and all I could do was watch.  She popped her lips off him and then turned to me.

“You’ve got something for me too,” she said.

I didn’t know what that was, but then Sheryl moved her face to my open legs and put it right against my pussy.

I gasped and looked up at Marcus, briefly embarrassed to play lesbian in front of him.  Sheryl wasn’t.  She just clasped her mouth over me and started to tongue at my folds.
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