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I joined Nathan at my husband’s cock, my tits tingling with anticipation, nipples hard and still glowing from rubbing them against Nathan’s. Kneeling by his hip, opposite Nathan, I pressed my breasts onto his firm chest, squeezing them tight together with my hands. I, too, contributed my saliva to the mix, and it looked so damned sexy as it dribbled down my huge tits and onwards to wet Andy’s dick. I ground my breasts hard against Nathan’s flesh, swallowing Andy’s cock in the hot, wet, sensual flesh as I massaged them together and over him, creating a tit-pussy for his approving cock as it slipped and slid over our new friend’s moist skin.

Andy grunted his appreciation and thrust his hips into us, fucking my tits as he would a tight pussy, with the hard meat of his cock sliding between and jabbing into the sensitive tissues of my tits as Nathan and I enjoyed the added frisson of having our skin and nipples tightly pushed together. 

Again, Nathan took the lead, lowering his mouth on to Andy’s dick that was clutched between my tits. I slipped it out from my cleavage and went down on it, eager to have my husband’s cock in my mouth. 
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As my husband, Andy, and I watched from the doorway of the gay club’s playroom, the gorgeous blonde guy wiggled his muscular ass to slide his tight underpants down his hips. As the scant triangle of shiny white material slipped down to his knees, his most magnificent cock bounced forward like a coiled spring. 

There came a gasp from the naked red headed guy who reclined upon the large bed that took up most of the small playroom, his piercing brown eyes practically out on stalks as he stared open mouthed at the huge, nine-inch dick that pointed down at him and I’d swear he was literally drooling. The guy on the bed licked his lips in anticipation and caressed his broad, smooth, muscular chest one hand, whilst with the other he stroked his own thick, magnificently erect penis. 

“This is so hot,” Andy whispered in my ear, his breath warm and expectant on the soft skin of my neck. “I can’t wait to get one of these hunks back to the hotel.” 

I nodded my agreement, although I actually wasn’t all that enamoured with either of the playroom guys who were now noisily slurping on each other’s cocks, even though they were both unequivocally gorgeous. I guess my interest had waned a little once they’d undressed, and whilst I was going to enjoy watching them suck and fuck each other, I’d now seen what they had to offer. For me, there’s something about not knowing what you were going to get until the crucial moment, much like the excitement I felt as a kid tearing off the wrapping paper on Christmas morning; it was wonderful never quite knowing just what you were going to get! 

And besides, I already had my eye on a dazzling specimen of manhood I’d met earlier at the bar – an achingly beautiful guy in a pair of tight fitting shorts – and nothing else - that showed off his toned, tanned body to perfection. The skimpy shorts clung to the curve of his tight, muscular buns and showed off the curved outline of his cock that promised to be a most glorious plaything, the minimalist ensemble complimented by an expensive pair of pristine, white Pumas. He also had on a pair of those cheap, plastic slatted sunglasses that matched his shorts bodysuit and simply screamed fun!

It was our second anniversary and we’d decided to treat ourselves. This gay lover’s club was new to us - we’d actually never been to Atlantic City before – although we had cruised the scene’s bars and clubs back home, so this was by no means our first time. I think it was our mutual love of hot young men that had drawn me to Andy in the first place; we’d actually met in a gay bar as we’d tried to pick up the same guy. It had taken a lot of posturing on both our parts, and a good many drinks before Andy, me and the sexy hunk had all decided to call a truce and all book into the motel across the road. And there we’d stayed up until the sun rose, fucking and sucking and fingering and relishing every inch of each other’s bodies – until the three of us were entirely spent and drained of a goodly proportion of our respective bodily fluids. 

The young man had been gone by the time we’d woken up, and although Andy and I never saw him again, we stayed together and continued to indulge one another’s penchant for the exotic pleasures of the male-male-female bisexual experience. 

His name was Nathan, as it turned out – the exquisite young man I’d met at the bar earlier – and he appeared delighted that we’d tracked him down after the couple in the playroom had finished ass fucking each other and squirting copious amounts of sticky, white cum over each other’s well defined, tan, hairless chests. 

“I’m Emily, this is my husband, Andy,” I introduced us both above the hubbub of the bar and the hideous hip-hop music. The three of us shook hands, Nathan’s silky soft with long, sensual fingers that I simply couldn’t wait to feel wriggling inside my wet pussy. 

“Nathan – ya’ can call me Nate,” our new friend replied with a winning smile as he pushed his novelty plastic glasses on to the top of his head.

“Good to meet ya, Nathan - Nate,” Andy grinned at the guy,“can we buy you a drink?”

“Of course you can,” Nathan said, “would you be trying to get into my panties, by any chance?” He play-slapped Andy’s arm, followed it up with a hearty slap to my butt. “Because if you are, you’re both gonna be disappointed – I’m not wearing any!” At this Nathan burst into a fit of giggles, his unruly mop of pitch black hair falling about his face.

“You got us bang to rights,” I joined in, “guilty as charged!”

Nathan wasn’t joking about the underpants. There was simply no way he could be wearing any underwear beneath the scanty shorts - not without it showing up as a hideous VPL; the tight shorts bit deep into the guy’s hot, sexy butt to allow a delicious curve of buttock to peek out at the back at the top of each long, powerfully built leg – each one of which was as smoothly shaven as my own. 

“You like what you see, girlfriend?” Nathan caught me checking his bulging package out and I blushed a little. 

“I think she does, and who can blame her?” Andy sprang to my defence, “I think we both do.” 

“Well, I like what see, too,” Nathan winked at me, a lascivious smile dancing around his full, sensual lips. He cast his eyes the length and breadth of my body and whilst I was wearing nothing quite so brazen as he – just a simple, LBD that clung to my curves to show off my 34DD breasts and smooth, curved booty – I was confident that I looked good enough to eat. Andy and I had decided upon an all-black theme for the night, his black jeans and button-down shirt a perfect compliment to my dress – we reckoned it made us look quite the mysterious and interesting young couple about town.

“We should go someplace quieter,” Andy cut to the chase and I picked up on more than a little impatience in his voice. A quick glance downwards to see the swelling bulge at the front of his pants and I understood why. 

“I’m guessing you two have a hotel room nearby?” Nathan smiled. 

“We do,” I must have looked a little sheepish, like I’d been caught out in some minor conspiracy or something.

Nathan pursed his lips and reached out to cup one of my breasts in his hand, taking hold of Andy’s crotch with the other. “Then what are we waiting for?” he asked. 

*
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We got back to our hotel in double-quick time, and I was surprised that Andy hadn’t picked up a ticket for driving so damned fast. As the three of us made our way through the lobby, the receptionist didn’t so much as bat an eyelid as we walked by her desk with our new, scantily clad playmate – since the hotel was one of the closest there was to the club, I reckoned she’d pretty much have seen it all by now. 

Once we got to our room – a nice, spacious suite on the sixth floor – I simply couldn’t wait a minute longer to get my hands on Nathan. My libido felt as if it were a wild, crazy thing that had just burst into life by being in the young guy’s close proximity; inhaling his manly, perfumed musk, watching the light dance on the silky sheen of his skin and being mesmerized by the hypnotic jiggle of his firm buttocks. As bold as you like, I walked up to Nathan as Andy raided the minibar to grab three diminutive bottles of white wine and placed my hands on his waist, either side of the tight waistband of his red denim shorts. 

I felt a dizzying swirl of excitement as my palms settled upon Nathan’s bare skin. He felt smooth, hot and ever so slightly damp with sweat and it took all of my resolve not to begin licking him from nipples to toes right there and then. 

I reached up to Nathan’s downturned face – he was easily six inches taller than me – and planted my lips on his infinitely kissable mouth. His lips were incredibly soft and so wonderfully moist – and as I closed my eyes I fancied that I could have easily imagined them as smooth pussy lips were it not for Nathan’s eager, probing tongue invading my mouth. Darting to and fro like some skittish, exotic creature, Nathan’s expert tongue sought out mine and caressed it with long, firm strokes whilst the soft pressure from his mouth drew my saliva into his. Greedily, he gulped my moisture down like it was the sweetest thing he’d ever tasted. 

I dug my hands into Nathan’s thick, black hair and moaned softly into his mouth as felt his fingers caress my bare arms and then snake their way between us to gently squeeze my tits. 

“You are so fucking hot, Emily,” Nathan murmured as he broke our kiss, much to my disappointment. He stepped backwards, a little closer to the huge queen sized bed that dominated the room. “Let me see you,” the bisexual guy purred. 

Needing no further encouragement, I kicked off my shoes (now I was much shorter than both Nathan and Andy!) and stripped off my dress. My satin, balcony bra followed quickly thereafter, as did my black thong panties. 

“Breath-taking,” Nathan whispered, “you are a lucky man, Andy.” 

Andy smiled and nodded, his eyes roaming over every inch of my naked body, taking in my round, firm tits, smooth flat belly, freshly shaved pussy and shapely dancer’s legs. 

“Thank you,” I said, just a tad self conscious beneath the stares of my husband and our impossibly striking brand new playmate. 

“My turn now,” Nathan said, his voice breathy with excitement, “I’d hate for Emily to be the odd one out here.” He hooked his thumbs under the top of his shorts and shuffled his taut, bulging ass to help strip the garment away. 

“Wow,” I heard Andy say under his breath

“I’ll bet you guys can’t wait to see my surprise,” Nathan said with a lascivious laugh. 

He certainly couldn’t have been more on the nose with that one. Although we had garnered a pretty good idea of what he had in store for us from the outline of his cock through his shorts, we had eschewed a full and bare preview of Nathan’s goods in favor of the sexual tension that the anticipation of not knowing had always built up inside of us. Andy and I were either extremely lucky in that respect, or were just particularly skilled at picking out well-hung guys – to date we have never once been disappointed.

Nor were we to be on this occasion.

I simply couldn’t help myself and I gasped as Nathan tugged his shorts down over his hips and down along his broad, smooth thighs. And out sprang Nathan’s cock and sweet Jesus in heaven it was a pleasure to behold! 

Still only half erect at that juncture, Nathan’s dick must have been ten inches long, and was easily the width of a baby’s wrist; its fat, purple head shiny and throbbing as it bobbed between his thighs, backed by the smooth as satin ball sack that swung beneath it. Nathan tipped me a naughty wink as he glanced down at the swelling member that pointed directly at me.

“You are absolutely beautiful,” I sighed, and I truly meant it. Seeing Nathan standing there in all of his naked glory made my nipples spark with tingles of pleasure and my pussy ooze juices that dampened my inner thighs. 

“Yes you are,” Andy joined in, his eyes bulging wide as he took in the immensity of Nathan’s penis, and I knew that he was already trying to figure out just how the hell he was going to get the thing inside of his tight ass. 

Nathan kicked his short away and stepped out of his Pumas. This I was grateful for as it brought his delectable mouth a tad closer to mine – not too much, but there had been a slight rise on the tennis shoes. 

Not that he needed any inches adding at all, of course!

“I’m so pleased that you both approve,” Nathan said as he held out his hands towards me, welcoming me in towards his most amazing body. “As you can see, it’s all raring to go,” he added with a dirty smile.

Without hesitation I stepped the short distance between us and in a heartbeat I was enveloped in Nathan’s strong arms with my breasts pressed tightly against his tight, wide chest and our hot, rigid nipples digging into one another like pink, fleshy bullets. We kissed deeply, our mouths locked together in a torrid heat of sheer animal lust, tongues wrestling, lips smacking and teeth nibbling as we tasted and sucked at each other like things possessed.  

Nathan pulled me on to the bed with expert ease – he’d clearly done all of this before – and reclined on the vast expanse of the white-sheeted memory foam mattress. He then positioned me adjacent to his long, luscious body - all without breaking our passionate kiss. And then his hands were at my tits, which were so incredibly sensitive that his probing, kneading fingers drew a gasp from my parted lips. Nathan massaged the twin, pliant mounds with exquisite circular motions to create a warm, glowing sensation in the deep tissue of my breasts. He paused only to tug gently at my fiercely aroused nipples, an action that shot twinges of pure pleasure up and down my body and which made my clitoris physically ache.  

I glanced over at Andy who had by this time made himself comfortable in one of the armchairs by the bed, sipping at his glass of wine and watching the performance with a wicked glint in his eye and a most noticeable tenting in his pants. Following Nathan’s lead, I grasped the firm bulge of his well-defined pectorals with both hands and he moaned softly into my mouth as my fingers massaged the smooth skin and pinched at his hard, jutting nipples with my finger nails.  

We groaned out our pleasure in unison as we ground our bodies together, and the touch of the full length of Nathan’s soft, glowing skin took my breath away. I squirmed closer, as if trying to force myself inside of him through his skin, all the while relishing the hot, probing erection that stabbed into my soft belly. 

Nathan pulled away from the kiss – I really wished he hadn’t as I honestly could have tongued that wonderfully animated mouth all night – and sat up on the bed. 

“I’m gonna eat your pussy now, Emily,” he said. “That’s if it’s okay with you, Andy?” 

It seemed as if Andy was lost for words. He simply nodded and offered me a smile – as if it was ever up to him! 

Nathan shuffled around on the bed and positioned himself in a sixty-nine over my prone, naked body so that his face was between my thighs and the length of his cock nestled between my tits where it felt so unbelievably hot and rigid. He teased my legs wide apart to expose my bare pussy and as he parted the puffy, engorged lips I felt the cool air-conditioned air wafting gently around the raw, sopping wet flesh around my entrance. 

I heard Nathan inhale deeply, saw his chest inflate and felt his bare chest against my stomach as he deeply breathed in the scent of my dripping pussy – and I thought that was the most erotic thing I‘d ever experienced. 

And then his mouth was on me, his broad, full lips clamped over my vulva and the lithe tongue that had just wrestled mine snaked deep into my vagina. I let out a little whimper and bucked my hips to meet Nathan’s urgent, busy mouth as he sucked and licked at my sex as if it were his last meal. 

Reaching between us, I pushed Nathan’s hips upwards, desperate to retrieve that mouth-watering length of cock from between my tits. Nathan obliged, raising his hips above my face and allowing me a glimpse of his tight, inviting ass and pendulous, swinging balls. I pulled Nathan’s cock towards my mouth, gentle enough not to hurt it, but firm enough to get it just where I wanted. And with a little help from my new playmate, I soon popped that glistening, purple head into my more than enthusiastic mouth.  

I almost came with sheer ecstasy as Nathan’s cock stretched my lips and filled my mouth with its thick, rubbery flesh. I too inhaled deeply, delighting in the heady scent of my new lover – his had the inherent tangy musk of maleness infused with the delicate perfume of hot, rampant cock. My senses reeled at Nathan’s hypnotic bouquet, making the depths of my pussy boil and froth against his pressing, demanding mouth. I sucked his cock deep into my mouth, running my tongue around its rim and darting it in and out of the sensitive slit at its tip, delighting in the way Nathan’s body twitched and shuddered with pleasure as I did so. 

From down between my spread legs I felt Nathan suck my deep clit into his mouth. It was a strange – but intensely pleasurable – sensation, a gentle pulling on my most delicate spot, the feel of it enclosed within the soft, wet, hot flesh of the guy’s mouth. Then he flicked his expert tongue over the swelling head of my clit and I squealed with pleasure, my voice vibrating against the head of his scrumptious dick. 

Fingers.

I felt fingers probing my slippery entrance, sliding inside me with slick ease to fill my vagina with sexy, wriggling pleasure. I gasped as Nathan slid in the first finger, writhed as it was joined by the second, almost came on his hand at the third and fourth and when he gently pushed his thumb inside my sopping pussy I sensed the first ripples of a delectable pre-orgasm teasing my body.

I then became aware of Andy, my dear, patient and utterly voyeuristic husband. Never one to stay on the bench on such occasions, he’d stripped entirely naked and was standing by the bed as if he was waiting for a bus or something. 

“Ready to play, Andy?” Nathan purred, pulling away from my pussy, his face wet and sticky with my juices and most of his hand still embedded in my wanton vagina. I groaned as my pussy left his mouth, wanting nothing more than to push that gorgeous head of his back towards my throbbing clit.

“Fuck, yeah,” Andy said with a wicked smile and I realized then that he’d not been waiting for an invitation to join in at all, he’d simply not known where the hell to start!

Nathan lifted himself off of me, pulling his cock out of my mouth and slipping his fingers out of my pussy. Again I groaned, less than happy at him taking away my pleasures; my mouth and vagina felt all of a sudden empty. 

Andy clambered on to the bed, his own not insubstantial cock bobbing around like one of those nodding dogs on the rear shelf of a car. It was almost fully erect by now and whilst it was slightly smaller that Nathan’s, it was still an impressive sight. 

And all at once I felt so incredibly spoiled. 

Nathan had Andy lay down in the center of the bed - between him and me – our three bodies making the most wonderfully horny naked skin sandwich. He shuffled down towards Andy’s cock that pointed hard and proud towards the ceiling and placed it on his chest. 

“I think Andy would love to fuck your tits, Emily, I’ll bet he’s never titty-fucked you like this before,” Nathan said, and he pulled gently on my hand for me to join him. “But only if he asks nicely.” He smiled at Andy as he slid his cock up and down the smooth skin and over his tight, puckered nipples. He dribbled a little saliva from lips that were still wet from my sodden pussy onto Andy’s cock head for lubrication and I heard my husband moan. 

“Can I fuck your tits on Nathan’s chest, Emily?” Andy smiled at me. “Please?”

How could we possibly refuse? 

I joined Nathan at my husband’s cock, my tits tingling with anticipation, nipples hard and still glowing from rubbing them against Nathan’s. Kneeling by his hip, opposite Nathan, I pressed my breasts onto his firm chest, squeezing them tight together with my hands. I, too, contributed my saliva to the mix, and it looked so damned sexy as it dribbled down my huge tits and onwards to wet Andy’s dick. I ground my breasts hard against Nathan’s flesh, swallowing Andy’s cock in the hot, wet, sensual flesh as I massaged them together and over him, creating a tit-pussy for his approving cock as it slipped and slid over our new friend’s moist skin.

Andy grunted his appreciation and thrust his hips into us, fucking my tits as he would a tight pussy, with the hard meat of his cock sliding between and jabbing into the sensitive tissues of my tits as Nathan and I enjoyed the added frisson of having our skin and nipples tightly pushed together. 

Again, Nathan took the lead, lowering his mouth on to Andy’s dick that was clutched between my tits. I slipped it out from my cleavage and went down on it, eager to have my husband’s cock in my mouth. 

Nathan got there first, swallowing my Andy’s manhood with his smiling lips and deep into his throat – I’d swear I saw it create a not so subtle bulge close to the guy’s Adam’s apple - and I felt just a twinge of jealousy; I’d always wanted to master Deep Throat and wished I could swallow dick that deep. I had nothing to worry about, though as Nathan was more than generous in sharing Andy’s rock hard cock. He pulled it from his mouth and offered it to me, pressing it roughly against my lips. I lapped at its shaft with my tongue, tasting Andy and Nathan and then I sucked the hot, purple head into my mouth as Andy bucked his hips to drive the thing further inside me. 

As I bobbed my head to mouth-fuck my husband, Nathan ran his long tongue up and down the length of Andy’s cock and toyed with his balls with his long, scarlet fingernails. I felt the familiar spasm down in my clit when Nathan’s tongue touched my mouth that was stretched around Andy’s glans, lingering there as if to savor the touch of Andy penetrating my lips. I popped Andy’s cock head from my mouth and joined Nathan in licking the length of its gloriously rigid shaft. Our tongues entwined as they collided over his hot skin, licking, wrestling, tasting each other along with Andy’s unmistakable, manly flavors. 

I decided then that it was my turn to take the initiative. And since Andy’s cock was being well taken care of, I moved my mouth away and made my way down towards Nathan’s dick that I felt was being woefully neglected. 

I nestled my head in Nathan’s lap and he shifted his position to allow me full access to his hard cock – once he’d realized what I was up to. He smiled at me through a mouthful of Andy’s dick and within a heartbeat I once more had that superlative penis clamped between my lips. 

I sucked hard on Nathan’s cock, daring myself to inch it towards the back of my throat, wondering just how far I could get it – would it make my larynx bulge out like his had with Andy’s? – and more than a little nervous about hitting my gag reflex. With my mouth stuffed full of Nathan’s cock, and my hands massaging his balls, I glanced over to watch Nathan as he worked his magic on Andy. It made me so damned horny to watch my husband’s cock sliding in and out of Nathan’s beautiful mouth, seeing it glistening wet with his saliva and pushing against the inside of his mouth as if it were trying to punch its way through. 
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