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Tony opened his mouth right over me, running his tongue along my petals and getting a good taste.  He must have enjoyed it, because he was straight back for a second go immediately.

I moaned upwards, leaning back and looking up at Deek.  His cock hung over my face now.  It looked so good from below.  My forehead took the weight of his balls as I groaned at him.

“That’s good, Tony,” Deek said.  “You’re doing her proud.”

Tony French-kissed my pussy, tonguing out my wetness and providing more.  His tongue wound around everything.  He started to circle it on my stiffened clit, sending waves of electricity surging through me.

I groaned back against Deek, licking and mouthing at the underside of his cock.  He reached over and started to squeeze at my tits, venturing into my shirt and feeling how stiff my nipples were.

“Oh, Deek,” I groaned.  “He’s gonna make me come.”

Deek moved around beside me and steered his cock into my mouth.  Tony continued to feast on my pussy as I ate my husband’s dick.  It was a real moment, but we weren’t about to capture it in a photo.

My pussy contracted and the climax arrived with power.  I’m not even sure Tony realized, because he didn’t stop mouthing me.  Instead he stabbed his tongue into me, seeming to relish the pulsing grip of my muscles around it as I squeezed the orgasm out of me.

“Fuck!” I whined.

“Good job,” Deek said.

Deek upped the tempo and started to fuck my mouth.  He held my head steady and passed himself through me as I moaned breathlessly.  I kept my lips wide apart and let him stab at the top of my throat.  Tony didn’t know it, but Deek and I loved doing that.  He pulled away to look at the spectacle.

“Jan and I love this,” Deek said, reassuring Tony.

Tony’s fingers rubbed steadily at my sensitive pussy.  “Can I try?” he asked.

Deek pulled out of me and I gasped.  Spit drooled from my lips.  “Give it her,” Deek said.

Tony stood up quickly and took his boss’s spot.  I was breathing hard and deep.  Tony put his cock to my lips and I opened wide again.  He started to fuck me, just like Deek had, and I felt his balls swing into me and hit my chin over and over.

“He’s a natural,” Deek said proudly.

After a while Tony pulled out.  I fought for breath, but Tony wasn’t finished.  He put his cock right over me and then sat his balls into my mouth.  I moaned over them and rolled them between my lips as Deek rejoiced.

“That’s my boy,” he said, impressed.

I feasted on his balls for a moment longer, but then Deek had an idea that stunned the both of us.

“You know what you can also do with two cocks, don’t you, Jan?”

I looked up at him.  I could guess the answer but I didn’t want to say it aloud unless I was wrong.

“Do you know, Tony?”

Tony shrugged.  “D.P?”

Deek snapped his fingers and pointed at Tony.  “D.P,” he repeated.

“Uh, D.P?” I asked.

“Double penetration?” Deek said.

“Both of you in my pussy?”

Deek held his overalls up and walked over to the counter by the door.  He grabbed a tub of grease and held it up.  “I was thinking one of us could go in your ass.”
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One of the problems with always riding a clunker was that it spent a lot of time in the shop.  There was always something wrong with my piece-of-shit car, but it gave my husband Deacon a chance to test his talents at his garage.  Regularly.

He ran his shop independently until last year when he enlisted the help of nineteen-year-old Tony, who he let loose on the less important jobs.

“How long do you think it’ll be, stud?” I asked Deek, leaning on his messy desk as he tended to that morning’s admin.

“It should be ready by around four.”

I huffed and looked at my wrist-watch.  “If you get it ready by three I’ll give you a real treat.”

Deek smiled.  “Is that right?”

I nodded and licked around my lips slowly.  “I really need it for an interview.”

“I’ll see what I can do,” he said.

I blew him a kiss and bounced out of the door and into the morning’s sunshine.  Thankfully it wasn’t too long of a walk home.

I’d already let my future employers know that I might have to postpone the interview.  I’d cited child-care issues, even though I had my Mom for that.  I guess it’s not great to start a working relationship with a lie, but what else was I gonna do?

For the rest of the day I scanned the jobs pages in the local newspapers and online.  I had a pretty wide skill-set, but I was also ridiculously picky.  I wasn’t about to sacrifice parts of myself for a job that didn’t interest me.

Besides, with Deek’s garage there wasn’t really much pressure.  Thankfully he earned enough for all of us, which meant I could be a little more precious with my choice of jobs.  I was really lucky in that respect.

When three o’clock started to approach I took the short walk back to the garage.  It was still hot out.  I wore a pair of white jean-shorts and sandals along with a light, cornflower blue shirt.  People always thought Deek and I was an odd couple, given our contrasting styles.  He was almost completely covered in tattoos with an intimidating exterior that was often covered in grease, but I knew he was an absolute sweetheart deep down.

Likewise Tony had started to get himself inked.  He was really taking after Deek in that regard.  Sometimes I couldn’t tell the two apart from behind.

When I arrived I could hear the regular blare of music coming from the radio, mixed with the occasional clicking of a socket-wrench and some cussing.

I walked to the backroom where my car was up on a jack.  Deacon hadn’t heard me.  He was under the car on a roller with his legs sticking out, fixing whatever ailment my beater had this time.

I opened my mouth to say something but then had a naughty idea.  I said I’d treat him if it was ready by three, but I felt like treating him anyway.  Deek and I often kept things exciting like that.

Without a word I put down my bag and knelt to the floor slowly.  I was careful not to make a sound, but given the noise in the shop I don’t think it would have mattered.  I guessed he’d sent Tony home early if my car was the only job.

Deacon didn’t even notice.  I could still hear his wrench busily twisting beneath the car.  It stopped when I put my hand right over his packet.

“Relax,” I hushed, rubbing slowly.

I could feel him soft beneath, but as soon as I started to move over him he woke right up.  His cock always got stiff so quickly.  It turned me on so much to know that I had that effect on him.

“I said I’d treat you,” I told him.  His reply was drowned out by the noise of the radio.

“Don’t say anything,” I told him.  “Let me take care of you.”

I pushed his overalls down further.  Deek regularly had them hanging down from his waist with a greasy vest on above.  He only wore boxer-shorts beneath.  It got far too hot in the shop to wear anything else.

Deek wriggled on the roller-board and it shifted slightly.

“Relax,” I said again.  “You don’t have to move anywhere.”

I pulled down Deek’s boxers and his fresh-cut cock sprang free.  I barely took the time to drink it in I was so ravenous for him.  Instead I pushed my lips right over it and sank his uncut cock into my mouth.

I hummed on him and listened to the groan from beneath the car rise above the sound of the music.  I dragged my lips back off him and looked underneath at Deek.

He was staring straight up and had dropped the wrench.  I smirked and then closed my eyes, injecting more passion into the blowjob.  I wanted him to fill my mouth with his cum and I wasn’t prepared to wait.

I started to twist my fist around his shaft and bring it up to the head as I brought my lips off him.  I French-kissed the deliciously smooth, swollen crown of his cock and noticed how differently his pubic-hair looked.  It wasn’t usually as well-trimmed.

“You’ve shaved for me?” I asked, gnawing on him.

I suddenly had a dawning thought that made the pit of my stomach drop right out of me.  The hole it left behind was filled with dread.

Suddenly Deacon appeared in the doorway, wiping his hands on a rag.  His eyebrows had jumped almost clean off his head.

“You two enjoying yourselves?” he asked.

The place was so quiet that I’d figured Tony had been let out early to go and drink with his friends.  I was now realizing that was far from true.  Instead Tony had been let-loose on my beater while Deek took a break.  And here I was ... sucking his cock like the naughtiest wife in the world.

“Oh, shit,” I gasped, covering my mouth.

I sat on the floor in utter shock.  Deek took a sip from his mug and leant against the wall.  “You two take your time,” he said.

Tony rolled out from under the car and put his cock away.  He looked to me and then up at Deek.

“Nice job,” Deek said to Tony, raising his cup.

“I—I didn’t know,” Tony said.

“I didn’t know either!” I pleaded.  “I thought it was you, Deek.”

“Well, it wasn’t.”

“I know that now!”  I looked to Tony.  “Tony, sweetie, I’m so sorry.”

“It’s alright,” he said.

“Of course it’s alright,” Deek laughed.  “You just got your cock sucked for free.”

“It wasn’t like that,” I said, still sat on the polished concrete floor.

“Looked like that to me.  Did you just get your cock sucked, Tony?”

“Not properly,” he said.

“Oh yeah?” Deek pushed.

“Yeah.  I mean, I didn’t come.  That’s not really a blowjob, is it?”

“He’s got a point,” I tried.

“So if I put my cock in your mouth and don’t come, it’s not a blowjob?”

“I—I guess not?” I shrugged.

“Then open up,” Deek said, putting his cup down and stepping off the wall.  “Open up and you can not give me a blowjob.”

“I—I don’t think that’s appropriate with Tony here, is it?”

“Oh, now, it’s not appropriate?” Deek teased.

“I really don’t mind,” Tony said.

“Deek, you can’t be serious?”

“I’m this serious,” Deek said.

He reached into his overalls and pulled out his cock.  He wasn’t yet hard, but that didn’t stop it from looking big.

Tony scoffed.  “Jeez, Deek!”

“You’re gonna suck his cock and not mine?”

I looked at it.  It was already having that same effect on me as always.  I could feel my pussy nudge me as it came to life.

“Is anyone else due in?” I asked.

Tony sat up, excited.  He could see where this was going.

“I’m free for most of the afternoon after we finish with this piece of shit,” Deek said, nodding to my car.

“I literally just have to tighten a few bolts,” said Tony.

“Then I guess our afternoon is all planned,” I smirked.

Deek walked forward and offered his cock to me.  I wasn’t about to say no.  I put him in my mouth and closed my eyes.  I felt the blood rush into him in seconds and he stiffened up inside me.

“Shit, Deek,” Tony said, looking to his boss’s big cock.  There wasn’t much between them if I’m honest, but Deek definitely had the advantage of girth.

I rocked by head over him and then looked across at Tony.  I could feel all of my inhibitions calling out for me to stop, but there was something insanely hot about having him watch like that.  He didn’t even look me in the eye.  Instead he stayed focused, watching my lips as they spread tight around Deek’s shaft.

“How’s it look?” Deek asked Tony.  “Is she doing a good job?”

“She’s doing a great job.”

“I guess I’ll have to agree,” Deek said, moving my hair aside.

I smiled up at him and looked into his eyes.  He watched as I feasted on his cock, but then he seemed to have another of his crazy ideas.

“So I guess you’ve kinda got blue-balls, right Tony?”

“Blue balls?”

“You didn’t come, did you?”

“No!” he answered quickly, thinking he was in trouble.

“Then maybe Jan should help you finish?”

I pulled Deek from my mouth and looked up at him, shaking my head.

“What?” he shrugged.  “You’ve already sucked it.”

“He’s right,” Tony said.  “I mean, it’s only fair.”

“Fair?!”

“Yeah!  You can’t start a blowjob and not finish one, right, Deek?”

“Right, Tony.”

“Are you two ganging up on me here?” I chuckled.

“We can,” Deek said with a wry smile.

Fuck.  I felt my face turn red with embarrassment as my pussy swelled with desire.  The two of them ... together.  No, Jan, don’t think like that, I told myself.  Too late.

“Come here, Tony,” Deek said.  “Come stand next to me.”

Tony walked over and stood in front of me, right beside Deek.

“You know what to do next,” Deek said, nodding down at his overalls.

Tony pulled them down again and revealed his beautiful cock.  It was still hard from before.

“There you go,” Deek said.  “What do you say, hon?”

I bit my lip and looked between the two of them.  I’d defy any girl to say no when she was staring at two delicious, stiff cocks.  I certainly wasn’t about to.

“I’m too good to you two,” I told them, and I reached forward and took them each in a hand.

I jerked them slowly, watching their cocks move under my command before looking up at their faces.  They both smiled gleefully, looking at each other in disbelief.

“I’ve never done anything like this before,” I giggled.

“I should hope not,” Deek said.  “Unless there’s a secret you’ve been keeping.”

I started to laugh but the pervading emotion I felt was excitement.  I could think of a lot of things that I could do with two cocks.

“Are you gonna suck it again?” Tony asked.

Deek started to laugh.  “You heard the kid.”

“I am, honey,” I told Tony.  “I’m going to do it right now.”

Tony looked down and watched as my full lips approached him again.  I drove over the tip seductively, keeping my mouth close and pressing over the smooth crown.  It was a thrill to have him inside me again and know for real this time that it was him and that I had my husband’s blessing.

He rubbed Deek’s hair roughly.  “Today, you are a man!” he announced.

“He’s been a man longer than that,” I said.

I rolled the saliva around my mouth and then dispensed it on Tony’s cock as I sucked him.  He was so stiff and his veins were so pronounced.  They sat along his dick, embossed and looking like a lightning strike.

“Don’t forget me,” Deek said.

I switched cocks, moving my head from one to the other.  Deek was just as appreciative.  He let out a long, relaxed groan, like he was settling into a hot bath.

From there I switched frequently between them, keeping them both stiff but not tugging hard or fast enough for either of them to truly get off.  I was trying to keep them on the biting-point until I built up the courage to make my next suggestion.  As it happened, Deek beat me to it.

“You know we don’t have to stop here,” he said.

“What are you thinking?” Tony asked.

“I think I know,” I said wryly.

“Oh yeah?”  Deek said.  “Maybe you can say it and we’ll see if it’s what I was thinking.”

My mouth opened in shock in his direction.  I took mock-offence, but then Tony pushed his cock into the open hole and Deek started to laugh.  I wriggled back off him and smacked his thigh.

“Sorry, Jan,” he said.  “I thought you wanted it.”

“You can’t fault him for trying,” Deek said.  “But anyway, what were you going to say?”

“I was going to say—before I was so rudely interrupted—that perhaps one of you could return the favor?”

“You know what that means, Tony?” Deek asked.

“I’ve got a pretty good idea.”

“He’s nineteen, Deek,” I said.  “I think he knows exactly what you mean.”

Tony laughed.  “I quite like doing it.”

“You do, huh?” Deek asked.  “And just how many lucky women have been the recipient of your magic tongue?”

“Uhhh, one.”

Deek laughed.

Tony looked put-out.

“I’d love to be the second,” I told him, and the smile returned to his face.

“Get down there then,” Deek said.

Tony moved around and knelt next to me.  “Where do you want to be?”

I hadn’t really thought about.  “Don’t you need to take off my jeans first?”

“One of the first rules, Tony,” Deek said, raising a finger.  “If you want to eat a woman’s pussy, you better make sure you can get to it.”

I stood up next to Deek as Tony stayed knelt on the floor.  “Very clever, honey,” I said to my husband, kissing his cheek.

I unfastened my jean-shorts and took them off, wriggling them down my legs.  My little white panties were the only barrier between Tony and his second taste of pussy.

“You always look so good,” Deek said, putting his arm around me and pulling me into him.

He kissed my forehead and rubbed my back, then I felt Tony’s fingers slip down inside the back of my panties.  I startled and looked back at Tony as I felt the fabric slide over my smooth, round ass.

“He doesn’t mess around, does he?” Deek said.

Deek brought my chin back around to face his and then kissed me on the lips.  “Let him enjoy you,” he whispered.

He kissed me deep and my panties fell down to my ankles.  I stepped out of them and felt Deek squeeze at my ass, exploring my curves.  He kissed my soft skin and then spread my ass a little ways.

“Can you lay on the floor, Jan?” he asked.

“For you, sweetie, anything,” I told him.

I turned around and sat on the cool, concrete floor.  I opened my legs and watched Tony’s pupils fatten as he stared at my drooling pussy.

“She’s wet, Deek.  Really wet.”

“We did that,” Deek said.  “You should be proud.”

“Can I taste it, Jan?”

“I really, really want you to,” I gushed.  “If one of you doesn’t eat my pussy soon I’m going to burst.”

I put my hands flat to the floor and held my body up.  I looked down at Tony as he went prone and wriggled in between my legs.

“Quite the view, huh?” Deek said.

Tony looked up and smiled.  “I love it.”

He moved in and I felt his warm breath against my sensitive skin.

Deek moved behind me, putting his legs up against my back.  His cock hung over my right shoulder.

“I—I can feel him,” I hushed.

Tony opened his mouth right over me, running his tongue along my petals and getting a good taste.  He must have enjoyed it, because he was straight back for a second go immediately.

I moaned upwards, leaning back and looking up at Deek.  His cock hung over my face now.  It looked so good from below.  My forehead took the weight of his balls as I groaned at him.

“That’s good, Tony,” Deek said.  “You’re doing her proud.”

Tony French-kissed my pussy, tonguing out my wetness and providing more.  His tongue wound around everything.  He started to circle it on my stiffened clit, sending waves of electricity surging through me.

I groaned back against Deek, licking and mouthing at the underside of his cock.  He reached over and started to squeeze at my tits, venturing into my shirt and feeling how stiff my nipples were.

“Oh, Deek,” I groaned.  “He’s gonna make me come.”

Deek moved around beside me and steered his cock into my mouth.  Tony continued to feast on my pussy as I ate my husband’s dick.  It was a real moment, but we weren’t about to capture it in a photo.

My pussy contracted and the climax arrived with power.  I’m not even sure Tony realized, because he didn’t stop mouthing me.  Instead he stabbed his tongue into me, seeming to relish the pulsing grip of my muscles around it as I squeezed the orgasm out of me.

“Fuck!” I whined.

“Good job,” Deek said.

Deek upped the tempo and started to fuck my mouth.  He held my head steady and passed himself through me as I moaned breathlessly.  I kept my lips wide apart and let him stab at the top of my throat.  Tony didn’t know it, but Deek and I loved doing that.  He pulled away to look at the spectacle.

“Jan and I love this,” Deek said, reassuring Tony.

Tony’s fingers rubbed steadily at my sensitive pussy.  “Can I try?” he asked.

Deek pulled out of me and I gasped.  Spit drooled from my lips.  “Give it her,” Deek said.

Tony stood up quickly and took his boss’s spot.  I was breathing hard and deep.  Tony put his cock to my lips and I opened wide again.  He started to fuck me, just like Deek had, and I felt his balls swing into me and hit my chin over and over.

“He’s a natural,” Deek said proudly.

After a while Tony pulled out.  I fought for breath, but Tony wasn’t finished.  He put his cock right over me and then sat his balls into my mouth.  I moaned over them and rolled them between my lips as Deek rejoiced.

“That’s my boy,” he said, impressed.

I feasted on his balls for a moment longer, but then Deek had an idea that stunned the both of us.

“You know what you can also do with two cocks, don’t you, Jan?”

I looked up at him.  I could guess the answer but I didn’t want to say it aloud unless I was wrong.

“Do you know, Tony?”

Tony shrugged.  “D.P?”

Deek snapped his fingers and pointed at Tony.  “D.P,” he repeated.

“Uh, D.P?” I asked.

“Double penetration?” Deek said.

“Both of you in my pussy?”

Deek held his overalls up and walked over to the counter by the door.  He grabbed a tub of grease and held it up.  “I was thinking one of us could go in your ass.”

My mouth hung open in shock.  Tony was laughing.

“I’ve never done that before,” I told him.

“I’m guessing you never sucked two cocks before today either, right?  Today is a day for firsts.”

“Who’s going in her ass?” Tony asked.

Deek breathed a deep sigh.  “As much as I’d like to I think you’re going to have to do the honors, Tony.  If it’s her first time she needs something a little smaller, you know.”

“Not that you’re small,” I added.

“No,” Deek said.  “But I think you’d fit more ... comfortably in there.”

I put a hand over my mouth as it all dawned on me.  “I’m gonna let two guys fuck me,” I said aloud.

“Only if you want,” Deek said, returning with the lube.

I pursed my lips.  I did want.  I wanted to be naughtier than I ever had been.  Something about the hot weather and the pair of deliciously stiff cocks around me was driving me crazy.

“Let’s do it,” I beamed.

“Perfect,” Deek said, and he lay back on the floor now, propping his cock up.  “I’m getting the best seat in the house.”  He tossed the grease to Tony. “Put that on her asshole, will you?”

Tony’s eyes were wide with shock.  “Jan?”

“It’s okay,” I told him.  I got on all-fours and pointed my ass back at him.  “Slap it on me.”

Tony moved forwards slowly.  I looked across at Deek who was jerking himself to keep himself stiff.

“Take off your top,” he hushed, nodding.

I unfastened my shirt slowly.  My tits were already hanging down.

“I want those pressed against me,” Deek smiled.

I smiled back but then my expression changed.  My brow furrowed and I let out an aching moan as Tony rubbed the grease around my sensitive knot.  He even teased a finger inside, as if he was testing it out.

“You all set there, Tony?” Deek asked.

“She looks ready to me,” he said.

Tony stood up and jerked his cock to life.  It had barely flagged at all.

“Rub some into your cock too,” Deek said.

Tony took some in his palm and then worked it along his cock.  He concentrated at first, but then he started to smile when he realized how good it felt.  I looked back and watched his cock glisten.

“That looks even more delicious,” I told him.  Tony smiled.

“Jump on, hon,” Deek said from the floor.

I crawled forward over him.  I knelt upright and guided him into me below.  I felt his big, smooth cock at my wet O.  I eased down and Deek let his head fall back as he roared.

“I’ll never tire of that,” I beamed.

My shirt was open and my tits were almost visible.  Deek moved his hands inside and cupped them, kneading them until my nipples started to stiffen.

“Come here,” he said, and he put his hands around me finally.

I fell forwards and gave Tony all the access he needed.  I arched my back towards him and waited.

“How’s she looking?” Deek asked.

“Like she needs cock in her ass,” Tony said.

Deek laughed and my whole body bounced as he did so.  I started to giggle too.

“Just put it in me,” I told him, talking into Deek’s hard chest.  “I can’t wait any longer.”

“Go ahead, Tony,” Deek said.  “Fuck her ass.”

Tony moved in and bent his knees.  He steered his big cock towards me and I felt it press against my asshole.  It felt so fucking big.  I was sure it wasn’t going to fit, but then gradually I felt myself start to open around him.

“I can feel him,” Deek said.

“How do you think I feel?” I groaned, closing my eyes tight.

Deek rubbed my hips as Tony pressed into me.  He spread me wide open and I let out a stuttered grunt.  I’d never felt so full in my entire life, but I was determined to press on for the both of them.

“Good girl,” Deek said.  “You’re doing great.”

Tony’s big cock eased down inside my asshole.  There was so fucking much of him.  To engulf him like that felt amazing though, and to know that I was pleasing the both of them with my holes was another thrill.

Gradually the pain of his big cock subsided.  My asshole seemed to evolve to fit him.  At first it was a literal stretch, but soon it felt as though I could take more.  Gradually I started to wriggle between them, testing them both out for size.

“Oh, fuck,” I groaned, looking down at Deek.

He smiled up.  “You’re amazing, you know that?”

I leaned down and kissed him, just as Tony started to up his pace behind.

I moaned into Deek’s mouth and felt Tony’s beautiful cock surge through me.  The grease helped his passing.  He slid right through my tight muscle.  It must have felt like I was jerking him with a ring.  At his age I don’t think he cared what he was fucking, just so long as he was.

“That’s good,” Deek said to Tony.  “Keep going.”

Tony was really leading the charge.  The harder he fucked me the more I bounced, and the more I bounced the more I worked Deek inside me.

I bounced back and forth along them, feeling their cocks stab into me like working pistons.  Sometimes they’d both push in together and I’d feel crazy-full, but other times one would move out and make the space for the other.  It was like nothing I’ve ever known.

I moaned between them, stuck between two burly, strong men.  Their hot bodies rubbed against me and Tony let a slap down on my ass.

“That’s it!” Deek encouraged.

Tony fired another one down and the sting felt good.  Deek would often spank me.  I loved it, and he wanted Tony to know that.

“She can take it harder,” Deek said.

Tony must have though he meant from his cock.  He started to really fuck me suddenly, sending the whole length of himself though me.  He’d probe all the way deep and I’d feel him in my stomach, then he’d pull back and it’d feel like he was about to pop free of me completely.

“Fuck, Tony!” I moaned, looking back.

I caught a look of his face and the determination was intense.  He seemed set on this being his last act.  When I looked down at Deek and I could see his eyes closed, as though he was trying to concentrate on not coming!

“I want you both.  Now,” I dared.  “I want you both to come.  Right now.”

My permission must have been a relief, because both of them let out a joyous groan.  Deek started to thrust upwards and his cock stiffened, then Tony began to throb behind me.

“Oh, Jan,” he whimpered, and I felt the sudden rush of heat as he exploded.

He continued to fuck me, sending his hot come deep into my belly.  Deek felt the pulse of Tony and started to come too.  I stared right down into his eyes as he came inside me.

“I love you,” I hushed, grinding back against their throbbing cocks.

I kissed Deek’s lips and let him fill me up.  The two of them turned my insides warm and I felt a satisfaction like no other.  I’d never felt like such a woman.  I was empowered.

“I came,” Tony announced, and I started to laugh.

“I know!”

“I came,” Deek teased.

I giggled and kissed him again.  “I guess we all came,” I told him.

“That sounds like a success,” Deek said.

Tony eased out of me and I felt my ass pinch him free, trapping his cum inside.  My pussy wasn’t quite so water-tight.  When I pulled up off Deek a dribble of his cum dropped to the floor.

“I’ll have my assistant clean that up,” he said, looking to Tony.

“Gross!” Tony said.

“You just came in her ass, kid.  A bit of cum won’t hurt.”

The three of us stood up and started to dress.  It didn’t take them long to put their cocks away, so they watched as I climbed back into my panties and trapped their cum inside me.

“Get tightening those nuts,” I said to Tony, and it took him a brief second to realize what I meant.

“Oh!” he said.  “Oh!  Sure.”

He got on the roller and moved back under the car.  I sidled towards Deek and stepped into his embrace.

He hugged me close.  “You’re a fucking animal you know that?”

Oh, I knew that.

THE END
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I guess you could say I was jealous.  When my nineteen-year-old tenant is more sexually active than I am I think I have every right to feel affronted.

My husband Bill and I were still very much in love, but it’s fair to say the spark had left us long ago.  Now we pretty much only had sex on special occasions, and that was in part due to Kia being in the adjacent room.  I know I wouldn’t want to hear a couple of forty-somethings going at it at her age, that’s for sure.

So when I found a condom in her pocket while doing the laundry I could scarcely control myself.  Kia was at work at the time so I went straight to Bill.

“Can you believe this?” I asked, holding the shiny, square packet up to him.

Bill squinted and peered at the object.  “It’s a condom?”

“Not just any condom.  Kia’s condom.”

Bill’s expression was vacant.  “And?”

“She’s having sex, Bill!”

“She’s planning on it,” Bill said, opening the newspaper and turning back to it.  “It’d be an empty wrapper if she was doing it.”

“What if she’s doing it right now?!”

Bill closed the newspaper again.  “Really, Jude?  She’s at work!  You wanna start thinking like that?”

“Maybe she needs this.  What if she didn’t take one with her?”

“Honey, she’s nineteen.  She’s an adult.  She’s responsible.”

“When’s the last time we had sex?”

Bill looked up the ceiling in thought.

“Exactly!  Meanwhile, Kia’s out there having the time of her life!”

“I think you need to relax,” Bill said.  “You just found a condom, that’s all.  You’ve painted this entire picture around it.”

“What were you doing when you were nineteen?” I asked, raising an eyebrow.

Bill’s silence and his shifting eyes spoke volumes.

“See!  She’s sexually active.  I’m surprised you aren’t more concerned by this.”

“Look, you found a condom.  Isn’t that better than not finding one?”

“I’m not sure I follow ...”

“Well, you know that she hasn’t used it, right?”

“Uh-huh?”

“So maybe she hasn’t done it at all yet?”

It was my turn to be silenced.

“Maybe,” Bill continued, “she’s nervous as hell and freaking out over her first time.  We could be there for her, Jude.  Isn’t that what we should do?  Being older than her and all?”

“You’re right,” I beamed.  “We can show her exactly what she needs to do.”

“Oh, I’m not sure—”

“We’ll show her how to put one on.”

“Don’t they teach that in school?”

“I doubt it!  Who did you learn from?”

“Porn,” Bill shrugged.

“Well I don’t want Kia learning from porn.  We’ll teach her.”

“Teach her how to have sex?”

“Teach her everything about it,” I said, my eyes wide with excitement.  “Teach her about foreplay and insertion and positions ...”

“Honey, I think you’re getting a little carried away.”

“We can teach her how to please her man.  You can be my assistant.”

Bill’s eyes narrowed.  “Now you’re talking ...”

“Oh, now you’re interested?” I laughed.

“I’m still not sure Kia should be seeing that stuff though,” Bill said warily.

“We’re in the best possible place to teach her,” I told him.  “A private, sexual education; what’s wrong with that?”

“But she’s our lodger?”

“Jeez, Bill, don’t you want a bit of fun too?  I sure as shit do.”

“Be nice to spice things up.”

“So let’s involve her.  It’ll fun.”

“You’re riding close to the line, Jude ...”

“You’ll enjoy it.  I promise.  I’ll make sure you do.”

I’d long-thought that Bill had a brain in his cock.  It was smaller than the one in his head, but it was much, much louder.

“What do you have in mind?” he asked.

I moved towards him and knelt beside his chair.  I leaned forwards and whispered in his ear: “Anal.”

Bill pulled away and looked at me with a mix of shock and excitement.  “You mean that?”

I nodded.

“When’s Kia due back?”

I couldn’t help but laugh.  It was evening and the big clock on the wall said eight-twenty.

“She finished work at eight.  She should be back soon.”

“What are you gonna say?”

“I’m gonna show her what I found.”

“And then?”

“I don’t know.  Just have that cock ready.”

“We’re doing it tonight?”

“Can you think of a better time?”

“I just wasn’t expecting—”

Suddenly the door opened.  Kia walked in dressed in her short-skirt and apron with her handbag over her shoulder.  She worked at a diner to make some money before college.  She instantly noticed the two of us staring at her.

“What?” she said, freezing there on the spot.

I was surprised when Bill was the first to speak.

“So Jude found something,” he said.

“Oh, yeah?”

I held up the wrapper to her.

“Oh, that,” Kia said, tossing off her sneakers and putting her handbag down.  “What about it?”

“Been having fun, have we?” I asked.

“Not really,” Kia huffed.  She walked across to the couch and sat heavily in it.  She reached down and whipped off her high socks, then stretched out her legs.

“Who were you planning on using this on?” I asked.

“Jeez, I don’t know,” she shrugged.  “Someone.”

“You don’t think this is a big deal?  Because Bill and I think this is a very big deal.”  I looked to Bill for support.

“A very big deal,” he reiterated.

Kia was looking at us like we were insane.  Shit, perhaps we were.

“Okay ...” she said slowly.

“Have you ever used one of these before?”

“I put one on a cucumber in biology class.”

“A cucumber?” Bill said, confused.  “What good is putting one on a cucumber?”

“So we don’t have a bunch of baby cucumbers running around,” Kia joked.

“They’re not exactly gonna put it on a hard cock are they, Bill?”

Kia started to laugh.

“I don’t know,” he said.  “I don’t know what goes on in school these days.”

“Not that, unfortunately,” Kia said.

I gave her a stern glance.

“However, Bill here has offered to volunteer.”

Kia was still confused.  “Volunteer what?”

“His services.”

“I’m not sure I follow ...” Kia said, sitting up.

I held up the condom.  “We’re going to use this on Bill.”

Kia was shocked.  “We?!”

“Uh-huh.”

“Why?!”

“So when the time comes you know exactly what you’re doing.”

“Jude!” she cried.

“It’s the right thing to do.  We don’t want you getting knocked-up at nineteen.”

“I’m not some slut, you know?”

“I know,” I told her.  “And I want to keep it that way.”  I turned to my husband.  “Bill, take off your pants.”

“Bill; keep them on!” Kia cried.

“You just have to watch,” I tried.  “I want to make sure you’re doing it right.”

“It’s for your benefit,” Bill said.

“Are you sure it isn’t your benefit?” Kia said wryly.  “I don’t hear many noises coming from your bedroom these days.”

Fuck, she’d seen straight through us.

“You need to practice safe-sex, Kia,” I tried, keeping up the pretence.  “It’s very important.”

“And you guys are gonna show me?”

“Uh-huh.”  I walked over to Bill.  “Take it out for me, sweetie.”

Bill looked like he’d seen a ghost.  “I don’t think she’s interested, honey.”

“Oh, I’m interested,” Kia said.  “Take it out, Bill.  Come on.”

“I’m not hard yet,” he said.

“Then maybe we can throw a lesson in on that too,” I said.

Kia sat on the edge of her seat and looked across at Bill in his chair.  He wore a simple t-shirt and jeans but he wore them well.  Despite the lack of sex I still found Bill to be an absolute dreamboat, but perhaps I was biased.

“Don’t leave a lady waiting,” Kia said.  “That’s a lesson that I can teach you.”

“Don’t leave two ladies waiting,” I added, and Kia and I shared a smile.

“Hey, this was your idea,” Bill retorted.  “If you want it so bad, come and get it.”

I didn’t waste a second in calling his bluff.  I went straight to the waist of his pants and Kia stood up and moved closer.  She leant on the arm of the chair and looked down as I unfastened him.

“Are you both sure about this?” Bill said, straightening his back and rising up the chair as I unfastened him.

“I’m sure,” Kia said.

“And I’m sure,” I added.

“Have you even seen one before?” Bill asked Kia.

“On the internet,” Kia shrugged.  “I’ve touched one before.”

I shot her a look but I guess I could let that confession go.

“What?” she said.

I tugged open Bill’s fly and then left him there.  “You wanna finish?” I asked Kia.

“Finish what?”

“Take it out,” I said, nudging her.  “Go on.”

Kia knelt to the floor and Bill tightened up even more.

She pulled at the top of his pants and he wriggled his legs free.  His boxer-shorts barely stayed where they were, but they were doing enough to cover his modesty.

“And his underwear,” I told her.

Bill gave me a look but I just nodded quietly.

Kia came back up and put her nails down inside the waist of his boxer-shorts.  She started to drag them down.

“Look how hairy he is,” she marveled.

“Don’t worry about that for now,” I told her.  “All you want is to make his cock nice and hard.”

Kia’s eyes spread wide as she downed his boxer-shorts.  Bill’s cock sat down across his leg at half-mast.

“Fuck, that’s big,” Kia said, looking him in the eye.

“That’s not even as big as it gets,” I told her proudly.

“How do we make it bigger,” Kia asked.

“You can start by touching it,” I told her.

“Are you sure about this, honey?” Bill asked, checking one last time.

“It’s Kia, Bill,” I said calmly.  “We’re all friends here.”

Kia laughed.  “Here goes.”

She took a breath and it felt like the whole room held it with her.  I found myself oddly enraptured by the sight of my nineteen-year-old lodger about to tackle my husband.

She touched it at first with her fingers, stroking slowly down over him.  “Is that good?” she asked, looking back at me.

“Don’t ask me,” I said.  “But from the looks of things: yes.”

I could see from here that Bill was growing.  His pulse could be seen in his cock as it twitched to life, inflating with each spasm.

“Jude, look!” Kia cried.

“I know, honey.  Now take it in your hand.”

Kia lifted his cock up off his thigh and put him in her fist.  Bill’s eyes were closed and he was taking slow, steady breaths.

“Don’t fight it,” I told him, squeezing his shoulders.

I felt the tension ease out of him slowly and as it did his cock grew in Kia’s hand.  She looked up to me with wide-eyes.  I could see the excitement shimmering in them.

“He’s hard,” she said, excited.

“And all because of you,” I told her.

Bill finally opened his eyes and stared down.  Kia’s hand gripped tight around his shaft and the crown shone like a beacon.

“Look at that, Bill,” she beamed.

Bill let out a soft chuckle.  “You sure know what you’re doing.”

“Jerk it,” I told her.  “Move your fist along it gently.”

Kia did as instructed.  I watched her start to stroke along my husband’s shaft and he stiffened up even more.  Finally he let out a groan of pleasure that changed the whole mood of the room.

Kia looked to me, biting her lip.  For the moment she stayed quiet, looking to the pleasure etch itself across Bill’s face as she worked him.

“That’s it,” I told her slowly.  “That’s good.”

I was sure Bill would echo the sentiments.

“Now put this on him,” I told her, and I handed her the condom.

To my surprise Kia tore it open with her teeth.

“Whoa,” I told her.  “That might be how they do it in the movies you’ve seen but you’re in danger of ripping it.  A ripped condom is good to nobody.”

She stalled for a moment.  “Should I carry on?”

“Uh-huh,” I told her.  “Just be careful.”

She left Bill’s cock where it was for the moment and slid the condom out of its wrapper.  It shone in the light, covered in spermicidal lube.

“Now all you have to do—” I began, but before I could finish Kia had gone several steps ahead.

She put the condom to her lips and held it there, then she dropped herself right onto Bill’s cock and pushed the condom down his length with her mouth.  She pulled away giggling.  Bill and I stared, wide-eyed.

“Where the fuck did you learn that?” I asked.

Kia shrugged.  “I’ve always wanted to try it.”

“Again: very dangerous!” I told her.

“It felt incredible, though,” my husband said.

I shot him a look.  “Not now, Bill.”

“Aren’t I supposed to be keeping him excited?” Kia said.

“There are other ways of doing that.”

“I don’t think pinching the end of a condom and awkwardly rolling it down his cock is sexy though.”

“I told you she’d know how to do it!” Bill said.

“Your teeth could have ripped it!” I told Kia.

“But they didn’t,” she said.  “And look how stiff he still is.”

We all stared at Bill’s hard cock, shrink-wrapped in rubber.

“She’s right, Jude,” Bill said.

“Jesus, I despair, I really do.  Do whatever you want,” I said, waving my hand.

“Really?” Kia said.  “Because what I want most of all is to take that thing off and do it properly.”

My mouth hung agape.  “Fuck him without a condom?”

“He’s clean, isn’t he?” Kia said.

“Well, yes, but—” I began.

“And I’m a virgin, so I’m clean too.”

“She’s right, honey,” Bill said.

“You’ve changed your tune all of a sudden!”

Bill shrugged.  “I’m going with the flow.  Join us.”

I took a deep breath and pursed my lips.  There was no simple way out of this situation now.  Shit, I guess it would be hot to see her do it without the condom.

“This is crazy!” I hushed, shaking my head.

“Come on, Jude,” Kia said.  “You wanted sex education didn’t you?  What’s better than the real thing done properly?”

“I kind of wanna be back in that mouth,” Bill said awkwardly.

I looked to him and then Kia.  They were both as hopeful as each other.  All I had to do was give the go-ahead.

“You can join her if you like?” Bill tried.

“I’m sure you’d love that!  Two of us on your cock!”

Bill shrugged.

“I’d like it too,” Kia said.  She held out her hand.  “Come join me.”

I was so conflicted, but I guess the whole thing was fucked from the start.  What was I thinking?

“Come on, Jude,” Bill said.

Kia reached out and took my hand, guiding me gently to the floor.  I crouched beside her and forced a smile.  She rose up on her knees and took hold of Bill’s unsheathed cock again.

“Show me how it’s done, Jude,” Kia said.

I couldn’t help but smirk.  It had been a while, but I was sure I still had it.

I crawled closer and looked up to Bill who was staring at me with the most loving eyes I’d seen in a while.

“Like being in our twenties again,” he said.

I opened my mouth over his crown and showed Kia my party piece.

As I drove my lips down the shaft Bill started to groan.  It got louder and louder as I descended, then finally I put my throat over him too and felt the tip of his cock fill my neck.

“Jude!” Kia burst.  “You can deep-throat?!”

I didn’t answer her at first.  I couldn’t, haha!  Jeez, we were throwing back the years.  I hadn’t deep-throated in probably over a decade.  It was how I used to keep the guys interested.

“Fuck, I remember that,” Bill said, looking down his body at me.

My eyes smiled at him and I kept locked on him as I slowly withdrew his cock.

“Shit,” Kia said.  It was the most impressed I’d ever made her.  “Can I try?”

I shrugged and angled Bill’s cock in her direction as I wiped my mouth.

Kia tentatively put her lips over the tip.  She pushed down and took maybe half of what Bill had to offer.  Her eyes welled with tears and then she pulled back, coughing.

“That’s harder than you make it look,” she said.

I took Bill’s cock and put him back in my throat to show her.  He almost passed out from the delirium.  We’d lived years of muted sexual activity and now we were dialing things up to eleven.

“Look at that,” Kia gasped.  She watched close as I jerked him in my throat.  She moved my hair aside for a better view and held it behind me.

“Does that feel good, Bill?” she asked.

“Amazing,” he said.

“Was I good?”

“You were incredible too, honey.”

“What can I do now?” Kia asked.

“You can get undressed,” Bill said.

I pulled him from my mouth and then looked at him.

“What?” he said innocently.  “What else are we gonna do?”

When I looked to Kia she was already making a start.  She’d taken her apron off and she was unfastening the buttons of her shirt.  Her big tits were slowly becoming visible and Bill was becoming more interested in her.  I guess that was something of hers that I was envious of.  They were twice as big as mine.

I pulled back and jerked his cock and the both of us watched Kia reveal herself.  She seemed to enjoy the attention.  She pulled her shirt back and pushed out her big tits.

“Look at those,” Bill said.

“Let me help you with that,” I said, and I moved off of Bill now.

Kia turned away from me and shook out her luscious brown hair.  I went to the clasp of her bra and popped it, then I helped it down her arms.

“We can really spoil him,” Kia giggled, looking back.

I reached under her arms and gripped her tits, moving my lips close to her ear.  “We’re all getting spoilt today,” I whispered.

I could practically feel her heart start to race in her chest.  Her nipples started to rise against my palms and she leaned back against me before looking to Bill.

“Do we look good?” she asked.

Bill had started to jerk his cock.  “You two look amazing.”

I moved Kia’s hair off her shoulder and started to kiss her.  Her head turned to me and soon she was seeking out my lips and I didn’t want her to fail.

We started to kiss and she turned to face me as we did so.  It was as though the pair of us were ravenous.  All of the energy between us had turned suddenly sexual and we started to explore each other.

Her hands came to my breasts and she squeezed them as she kissed me.  I could feel my nipples become excited beneath my t-shirt, but Kia wasn’t interested in stopping there.  She started to pull up my shirt and then she pulled back, giggling.

“Let’s get naked, Jude,” she said finally.

Bill was shaking his head in disbelief, but he was shaking his cock even harder.

“Put on a show, girls,” he said.

I lifted my arms and Kia pulled the shirt up over me.  I smiled my naughtiest smile at her as she tossed my shirt aside.  She was straight back on me in no time, unclasping my bra and pulling that off too.  Soon we both sat across from each other, topless and admiring each other’s beauty.

“I love your tits,” Kia said.  I found the compliment surprising.

“Show me how much you love them,” Bill said.

He was the real winner in all of this.  He jerked away happily, watching the two of us sink into sin.  We started to kiss again and then Kia’s mouth moved down to my tits as she showed Bill exactly what he wanted.

I leaned away and breathed heavy, pushing out my tits and feeling like more of a woman than I had in years.  Kia raced her lips between my nipples, leaving each one ravaged and stiff.

Her hands were moving over me wildly but then they started to explore in crazier places.  She took a quick rub at my pussy to test the waters and when I didn’t protest her hand moved back to the crotch of my jeans and stayed put.

“That’s good,” I groaned, closing my eyes.  “That’s good honey.”

I held her wrist against me and started to get off.  I’d been so starved of this kind of contact that Kia didn’t even need to breach my jeans.  I was happy to be touched there regardless of how many items of clothing were in the way.

“That’s it,” I groaned.  I tossed my head back and took several deep breaths.

“Keep going, Kia,” Bill said.  He could spot the signs.

I’m not sure Kia realized how magical her touch was.  When I started to tear down the house with my screams I think she was beginning to have an idea.

My whole body tingled with pleasure and then I started to come.  Off to my left Bill was beating his cock, but he stood up when he saw my climax start.  He hung his cock close to me and I moaned my lips over him.  I tried to transfer the pleasure to him.

Kia’s hand worked briskly over my swollen pussy.  I could feel my wetness hitting my panties.  I pushed up Kia’s thighs and put my hands under her skirt.

“Good girl, Kia,” Bill said.  “You’ve given Jude something very special.”

I didn’t know how to show her my gratitude.  All the thank-yous in the world didn’t seem enough.  Instead I pounced on her and pushed her shoulders back against the carpet.

Kia wriggled to the floor giggling, but her laughter soon stopped when I pushed back her skirt and put my face right between my legs.

Before I knew what was happening I was wriggling her tiny panties down her legs and staring under her skirt at her kempt, young pussy.  It looked so fresh and new.

“Taste her, honey,” Bill urged.

He crouched to the floor beside us and rubbed my back in encouragement.

“Taste me, Jude,” Kia whined.

I moved my mouth on to her and tried not to think about it too much.  I could still feel the climax rippling through me and it was making me do the craziest of things.  It was as though my horniness was clouding my judgment, but I wasn’t the only one guilty of that in the room.

I feasted on her pussy and ate her the way I’d have wanted.  My mouth made her a wet mess of my spit and her cum until it was impossible to tell whose was whose.

In the meantime Bill had inched his way up her body and he was feeding her his cock.  Kia’s eyes were closed and she was rocking her head back and forth along him whilst I drove her to climax below.

I could see her pussy swell and I could feel her clit stiffen on my tongue.  It was like a tiny pebble that I nudged endlessly.  Every so often Kia would come off of Bill’s cock and let out a huge wail of delight.

I could see the climax spread through her.  Even her tits seemed to swell as it approached and her chest flushed with red.

“Come for us,” Bill said, beating his cock over her.

“Don’t you come yet,” I warned him.

“I wouldn’t dare,” Bill said.

He left Kia to climax and moved behind me.  I felt him unfasten my jeans and he pulled them back off me and took my panties with them.

He rolled them down my legs as Kia’s unmistakable tones of ecstasy left her.  I could feel her pussy spasm on my mouth but I didn’t stop.  I kept licking and licking until she couldn’t take any more.  Eventually she pushed me off her and I gasped up at her, smirking.

Bill threw my jeans and panties aside and then took off his t-shirt.  The three of us were completely naked, but far from finished.

“Where do you want her?” I asked Bill.

“She looks good right there, doesn’t she?” he said.

Kia was gasping, looking up from the rug at the both of us.  “You’re going to fuck me?” she asked.
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