
​













My Wife, The Free Use Stud, And The Beach Voyeurs - An Erotic Tale Of Cuckold Cleanup and Exploring Bisexual Horizons

Bisexual Cleanup Cuckolds - Book 3

By Sasha Desire


​










Warning: 

This work of fiction contains content suitable for adults, 18 years and over..


​













Copyright © 2024 Sasha Desire




All rights reserved. 

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


​Jarrad

Ivy

Tony

Jarrad

Ivy

Jarrad

Tony

Ivy

Jarrad

Tony

Ivy

Jarrad

Tyrell

Jarrad

Tyrell

Tony

Jarrad.

Tyrell

Ivy

Jarrad

Thank You




















​

MY WIFE, OUR STUD, AND THE BEACH VOYEURS




​My ass ached from the vigorous fucking I’d received from Tony, but I lusted for more. The sensation of that gloriously long, thick cock plundering my ass was one I needed to repeat, often.

I glanced across to my wife, sitting with her legs slightly apart, her pussy lips still a little open from being stretched by that same cock. Her labia glistened, with her juices, looking so inviting.

My mind was running wild, thinking of all the combinations of great sex we could share with Tony and his incredible cock. Me fucking Ivy, while he fucked me, Us both fucking her at the same time.

‘Now you’ve experienced it, will this have been a once off event, or do you both want more?’ Tony smiled at both of us, waiting for our response.

I knew what I wanted. What about Ivy?

‘If Jarrad agrees, I want you fucking us both at every opportunity.’ She looked at me, hoping for a positive response.

‘Fuck yes. I want you to humiliate me with every possible combination of watching you with Ivy, being fucked by you, and having to swallow as much of your cum as possible.’ Tony’s response was a quick smile, and Ivy reached to stroke my now limp cock.

I wanted even more.’I want you to cuckold and fuck me in front of our neighbors, or even more people than that.’ My cock was getting hard again, just imagining the possibilities. Glancing down, I saw Tony’s was also hard again.

‘You boys are both hard again. Might I get another fucking?’ Ivy moved in front of us, jerking both our cocks.

‘Jarrad?’ Tony smiled at me.

‘I’m up for it.’

‘What would you like, Ivy? Tony was watching her hand jerking up and down on his cock.

She smiled at me, then Tony. ‘I know you said you only do top, but I’d love to see you suck Jarrad. I enjoy watching him being sucked by a man, and I know he likes it. Beyond that, he’s been so wonderful letting me enjoy you, I’d like him to choose what we do.’

Tony frowned and looked at me. I guessed he was going to say no to Ivy’s request, but was waiting to see if he had to say no to whatever I wanted.

‘I’d love to be sucked, but after that I’d like you to fuck Ivy through me. I’m inside Ivy and you fuck my ass so hard, you force me in and out of Ivy without me moving.’ My balls and cock began aching at the thought.

Tony’s frown didn’t change as he looked at Ivy, then down at my cock. ‘Is that what you both want?’

‘I’d love that.’ Ivy’s look at Tony was almost begging.

I smiled and nodded.

Tony looked down at my cock. Would he agree to suck it, or was that one step too far? Even if he didn’t agree to that, I hoped he’d agree to my request.

‘I've never sucked cock, nor has anyone ever asked me to, but since this was one of the best cuckold sessions I've had, I'll try it once.’ He gave me a stern look. ‘No cumming in my mouth.’

‘I won’t.’ I’d better make sure I didn’t.

Tony kneeled in front of me and held my cock, studying it close. Slowly, he opened his mouth and lowered his head.

Fuck, what a sensation. His lips slid over the head, and his tongue darted in and out of the eye. He might not have sucked cock before, but I guessed he was doing what he enjoyed most when someone sucked him.

In a move that surprised me, he reached and gently cupped my balls before sliding his fingers across my perineum, to my hole. Then two, or was it three fingers were inside me, stroking my prostate.

The sensation was incredible. Our alfa stud with the enormous cock was sucking me and massaging my prostate. Tingles that spasmed through my entire body were amazing, and I felt the first signs of rapidly building towards orgasm. I almost panicked - I wasn’t allowed to cum!


​I’d said I wanted to see Tony suck Jarrad, never expecting him to agree, yet here I was, watching our stud sucking my husband’s beautiful cock.

He’d reached between Jarrad’s legs, and judging by Jarrad’s smile, and closed eyes, he was either getting the best perineum massage, or Tony was fingering his prostate.

I couldn’t resist shuffling behind Jarrad to watch. Oh, Tony had three fingers deep inside Jarrad’s ass, and judging by Jarrad’s rocking back and forth, he was getting an amazing prostate massage.

Moving back to watch Jarrad’s face, I could see he was truly enjoying the combination of being sucked and fingered. For a moment I hoped he would lose control and fill Tony’s mouth with cum.

What would Tony’s reaction to that be? Would he spit, swallow, be angry?

No, Jarrad had promised not to. Should I say something?

Jarrad jerked back, freeing his cock from Tony’s mouth. ‘Fuck! You say you’ve never sucked cock, but that and fingering my prostate was almost more than I could handle. Any more and you’d have had a mouthful of cum.’ He was breathing deeply, as if still trying to force down the urge to shoot his load.

Tony gave us both a triumphant smile. ‘Honestly, you are the first, but I’m pleased you enjoyed it that much. From the way you were rocking back against my fingers in your ass, and your breathing, I was wondering what might happen.’ He paused as if deciding to say more. ‘I’ll be honest. I decided not to pull away and see what happened. I was even wondering if I could swallow a load like you do.’

Wow! I was stunned. Our alpha male stud had not only agreed to suck Jarrad’s cock in a first for him, but had also been prepared to have Jarrad cum in his mouth, just to see what it was like. I loved he was a stud who firmly had his way with me and Jarrad, commanding our action, but was intrigued to find out what else he would try with us.

My pussy was aching from watching the action and the anticipation of what was to come.

‘Jarrad, get on your knees and suck Ivy’s clit.’ Tony was back in complete control. My whole body buzzed with excitement.

Jarrad kneeled between my legs as I reached to part my labia. I jerked with pleasure as I felt his tongue exploring, probing. What did I taste like? A mix of my juices and the last remnants of cum. It would no longer be fresh. That didn’t seem to faze Jarrad.

Oh fuck! My body spasmed ad his lips closed around the head of my clit and he sucked firmly. For a moment I thought of ordering him to continue with that while Tony fucked his ass, I was certain I would cum quickly.

But no! I needed the sensation of being fucked by Tony through Jarrad.

Jarad’s face began pushing back and forth against my pussy. Looking up, I saw Tony behind Jarrad, forcefully finger fucking his ass. With each thrust, there was a muffled groan from Jarrad, not of pain, but pleasure.

