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Chapter One


Will continued his low, long groan. I had
licked away all the cum he had shot over my fingers. Tracy looked
on in approval. Bryan had stopped moving his hips; he must have
realized that Will had cum. How could he couldn’t have realized
that?

“His ass was squeezing my cock,” Bryan
reported.

I had to suppress a giggle at that. It only
made sense, but it was a ridiculous bit of information I had never
expected to hear in my lifetime.

“Did you like it?” I asked.

“Sort of.”

Tracy did let out a little
half-giggle.

“I’m glad you’re having fun at my expense,”
grumbled Will but I could tell it was a false protest.

“Do you want me to stop?” Bryan
asked.

“But you didn’t cum yet,” Tracy said before
Will could answer. “Don’t you want to cum?”

Bryan looked to me and I just gave him a
little nod. He could fuck me any time. By doing this with Will he
was only depriving himself of Tracy, but if I knew her she’d want
to fuck my husband before he was done for the night.

I was confident that Bryan had enough
endurance to cum at least twice tonight.

I was hoping for at least four time for
him.

“Keep going,” Tracy told him. “Make him cum
again. Use him however you want.”

I wasn’t sure how I felt about Bryan using
Will for his own pleasure without Will having the chance to give
his opinion, but when Bryan started thrusting away and Will started
moaning again, I guess it didn’t matter.

If Will really wanted to object, he would have
said something.

At least I hoped that’s how it
worked.

I backed away a little bit to watch them. It
was a pleasure to see my husband so enthusiastically fucking
another man. If I had been a closed-minded bitch of a wife I would
have been freaking out about how my husband was cheating on me, and
with a man no less. Since I wasn’t that person I was thrilled that
my husband could enjoy the full spectrum of his sexuality and I
could join in on the fun.

Since I was naked from the waist down, I put
my hand back to my pussy. She was still wet and my clit was faintly
throbbing. I hadn’t cum yet. I wasn’t sure I wanted my first orgasm
of the evening to be by my own hand, but if that’s what happened, I
was fine with it.

Tracy saw me jilling off and moved off the bed
where she had been kissing Will and slowly stripped off her
clothing.

Instead of watching the husbands, I watched
her instead. The way she undressed was incredibly erotic because
she wasn’t trying to be sexy or put on a show. She just casually
unbuttoned her sweater and unzipped her skirt, dropping both to the
floor. As always, she had on elaborate lingerie. This time it was
demure pink. Her bra seemed to push up her tits into two huge
mounds that made an impressive show of cleavage.

I don’t know what it was with her and garter
belts, but she was wearing one again. This time holding up her nude
stockings. Because shew as a difficult woman she wore her panties
underneath her belt and suspenders. A slut like me would have worn
her panties over the garter belt, but a slut like me didn’t wear
garter belts and stockings.

Casually, like she did this all the time—and
maybe she did do it all the time because I didn’t track everything
she did—Tracy reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, which
let her tits swing free. They were huge, or at least they were much
bigger than my little ones. I was still wearing my camisole which
hid my little girls away and I wasn’t going to free them any time
soon. I wanted to reach out and play with her tits, but she was too
far away and she knew it. She was teasing me. She was going to get
everything she wanted.

As Bryan and will continued to fuck on the
bed, now barely noticed by me and Tracy, she sat down on the edge
of the mattress and unhooked her stockings. After they were free
she carefully rolled the stockings off her legs. My fingers got
busier with my clit. I vowed that I wasn’t going to cum until her
face was in my pussy, licking me, but that didn’t stop me from
teasing myself to the edge of danger.

Standing up from the bed she turned her body
just a little, twisting the garter belt around her body to more
easily unhook it and set it aside. The twist and the turn was
enough to give me the view that she wanted me to see.

Always, always before Tracy had worn plain
bikini style panties, nothing slutty because she was a good, demure
woman who would never engage in such filthy acts as encouraging her
husband to engage in gay sex or burying her face in another woman’s
pussy or wearing a strap-on dildo to peg a man. Actually, that’s
exactly who she was, but it wasn’t the persona that she projected.
For Tracy to wear a thong—hell, it wasn’t even a thong, it was a
straight up G-string that had the thinnest strap of pink that was
half-hidden between her buttocks and curved around her hips to make
it look from the front that she was a well-behaved
woman.

She wasn’t.

My pussy got even more excited for that and I
let out a little moan and gasp as I masturbated.

Hearing me, Tracy tilted her head to the side
and asked, “Did you cum?”

I slowly shook my head, unable to speak, not
trusting any words to escape my lips.

“Do you want to cum?”

Now I slowly nodded my head.

Her fingers were inside the thin width of her
G-string’s waistband. She had been about to take them off, but now
she stopped and just looked at me. “Would you like me to
help?”

Once more I nodded. I couldn’t wait for her to
help.

The moans from Will had abated and Bryan had
slowed his thrusting into Will’s ass. They were watching this odd
seduction between Tracy and me. It should have been just a matter
of asking what depraved sexual act I wanted, but somehow Tracy made
it seem like it was mandatory that she coax me into debauching
myself with her.

I was happy to do it.

Bryan and Will’s eyes were on us as Tracy
approached and kissed me. Her kiss was only on my mouth, although
her tongue did briefly delve between my lips, but I felt it in me
pussy. She pushed me onto my back on the bed next to the
boys.

They were still watching intently but Tracy
only had eyes for me. I was flattered as we continued to kiss. She
moved her mouth from mine and kissed my neck and collar bones and
then the top edge of my cami. Abruptly she adjusted her positon
atop me, skipping right over my breasts and down to my tummy. Her
tongue briefly teased my belly button before she went the rest of
the way down to the top edge of my neatly shaped and trimmed pubic
hair.

I wasn’t as bold as Tracy in removing all my
nether hair, but I had reduced it to a tiny triangle that was
purely decorative at this point. I hoped she appreciated my effort
as she ran her tongue along the top edge before dropping her face
down the rest of the way to plant a kiss on my clit.

I shivered with delight. “Oh...yesss.” I
wasn’t able to think straight, which was fine because I wasn’t
being straight at the moment. Her mouth surrounded my clit and she
sucked the whole of it into her hot, wet cavity. I should have
realized it but I was already on edge and it wasn’t going to take
much to make me cum.

“No, no, no,” I protested but Tracy wasn’t
listening to me. I know if I was in her position I wouldn’t have
listened either. I didn’t want her to stop. I just didn’t want to
cum so quickly. I actively resisted cumming. I was fighting against
Tracy, but she knew exactly what she was doing and wrapped her arms
around my thighs, locking her body and face around my.

With my clit still in her mouth and continuing
to suck, Tracy swirled her tongue around my clit. That was it. I
was spent. I came so hard that my entire body shivered and
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