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On a warm midsummer Monday evening, the moon cast a silver hue across the room. Leah had just returned from one of her Monday meetings with Father Jim, feeling the tranquil glow that the priest instilled in her. She held Darren on top of her as his balls drained, adding to the semen she came home with. The familiar rhythm of their closeness enveloped them in a comforting stillness.

After a few moments of silence, Leah turned to Darren, her curiosity bubbling beneath her subdued demeanor. “So, how is it going with Scarlett?” she asked gently, her voice barely above a whisper, as if she hesitated to intrude. The soft light around them danced softly, casting a warm glow that highlighted the satisfied grin spread across Darren’s face. Leah had seen him navigating the complexities of his sexual relationship with Scarlett, and she knew he struggled with her to go all the way, but finally broke through. A longing for clarity mingled with uncertainty in her eyes as she awaited his response, his grin a glimpse that he was getting the satisfaction he deserved. She really wanted to hear his update.

“Everything is great,” Daren replied. “Her mother has begun to let us spend time together in the rathskeller and doesn’t bother us. I think she likes me, and I’m sure she knows what’s going on.”

“Watch out! Her mother might want you to,” Leah replied.

“Her mother was uptight earlier this summer after Scarlett’s birthday,” Darren replied. “But come to think of it, she’s been more flirtatious recently—giving me looks and being handsy when Scarlett’s not looking.” Darren mischievously replied. “I wouldn’t mind having her. I’ve seen her finishing her yoga in the Rathskeller. She is hot and petite like Scarlett, but has a little more to her. I’d do her in a heartbeat if I had the chance.”

“Sounds to me like she's a woman who isn’t getting enough attention from her man and is looking elsewhere,” Leah suggested.

“You might be right, you were about Sabrina,” Darren said with a wide grin. “She’s a slut just like you told me.”

“How do you know she's a slut other than what I told you?” Leah asked.

Darren told Leah about the encounter he had had weeks ago with Sabrina. 

Leah exclaimed, How dare you!”

Darren was surprised by her reaction. He didn't expect Leah to be jealous of Scarlett, but he thought something triggered her. Leah burst out laughing when she saw Darren’s frightened look. “How dare you for not telling me you made it with that slut.”

Meanwhile, Sabrina told Scarlett about her encounter with Darren. Scarlett arranged a threesome on a night her parents and sister were out for the evening. He loved the attention they gave him, both girls going down on him at the same time, and watching them together was thrilling.

After Sabrina left that evening after their threesome and stepped out into the cool night air, Scarlett turned to Darren and shared a secret weighing on her mind. She revealed that Sabrina had been seeing two older men during babysitting gigs. Sabrina told her one of them, named Wilson, worked for Sabrina’s father and often stopped by her house, blending into their lives. Wilson was always there to help out when her father was traveling, and they needed something that couldn't wait until her father returned.  

Sabrina kept the other man shrouded in mystery. She refused to divulge who he was, only telling her that he lived nearby in Clifton Park and that Sabrina loved having another older man. Of course, Scarlett knew the other man was her father, but feared it would be awkward to admit it. It would be awkward to share what she knew with Darren, too, so she kept the knowledge that Sabrina was having an affair with her father and left the other man's identity a mystery. The revelation left Darren intrigued, wondering who the local man was.
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ON ANOTHER NEARBY CUL-de-sac, Jon and Kiley made their way from Adeline Court up the wooded path to their place on Magnolia after another swapping session with Melissa and Steve. After eight months, Kiley and Melissa both still enjoyed sharing their husbands and the thrill they felt when their husbands watched them fuck another man. That night was Melissa’s first experience with a cock in her ass and her first double penetration. Kiley got the same treat from Steve and Jon. It was a first for Steve, too.  Before they left, Kiley and Melissa set a date for their next encounter.

On the short walk up the path to Magnolia Court, Kiley giggled, “Steve’s probably reclaiming Melissa now, she told me he always does as soon as we leave.”

Jon laughed, “That proves we’ve improved their sex life. I know after having Melissa, I’m ready for more.”

They entered their house through the rear garage door and proceeded to the kitchen. As soon as they stepped in, they heard Sabrina's surprised yelp, followed by chaotic clamoring and a man’s voice exclaiming, “Oh shit!”

The front door shut with a bang, and Kiley saw Sabrina frantically pull her shorts up and pull her tank top down, covering her breasts. “I’m so sorry, Mrs. Jones. I just let him in to say hello, and he just got here,” Sabrina said with an exasperated tone.

Kiley bent, picking up a condom wrapper. Sabrina's eyes dropped, and she lowered her head, realizing Kiley had caught her lying. 

Kiley smiled as she sat and patted the couch cushion next to her. “Have a seat, honey. We need to talk,” she said. Jon went to the entertainment cabinet and switched the video source from TV to CAM1. The security peephole camera’s view from the front door appeared on the screen, showing a male figure escaping.

Sabrina gasped, covering her face with her hands. Jon said, “We could play this tape back and see when he arrived and what he looks like. Perhaps it’s a boy from the neighborhood.”

Sabrina rigorously shook her head. “He’s not a boy, and he’s not from Clifton Heights. If anyone finds out, his wife will divorce him, my father will fire him, and my brothers will probably kill him.”

Kiley smiled and gently caressed Sabrina’s leg just above her knee with just the tips of her nails. “I wouldn’t want all that to happen,” Kiley said, letting her manicured nails slowly dance up Sabrina’s thigh. Sabrina was relieved by Kiley’s compassion and felt a shiver of pleasure from Kiley’s touch. Kiley continued, “Rather than share that tape with anyone, we could delete it. I’m very attracted to you. If you’d like to play with Jon and me, we could keep everything secret.” Kiley leaned and gently kissed Sabrina. Their tongues met as Kiley’s hand slipped down to Sabrina’s still unzipped shorts. A rush of excitement surged through Sabrina as she felt Kiley’s gentle touch. It was the first time with a woman that Sabrina wasn’t the aggressor. With overwhelming pleasure, she submitted to Kiley’s experience. They took off each other’s tops, kissing and fondling each other.

Kiley gently eased Sabrina back into Jon’s lap, tugged off her shorts, and went down on her. “Oh god, eat me,” Sabrina whined.

Jon fondled Sabrina’s breasts and caressed her nipples. His hands and Kiley’s tongue shook Sabrina to the core.

Jon pushed off his shorts and trousers and gently turned Sabrina’s head to receive his cock. “How is that for a grown man?” Kiley asked.

Sabrina’s eyes widened as she stared at Jon’s and moaned, “It’s wonderful!”

“Suck him for me, honey,” Kiley said. Sabrina smiled and opened her mouth for Jon.

Kiley guided Sabrina to roll over and rise to her knees. Sabrina sucked Jon’s cock while Kiley ate her pussy from behind. Kiley spread Sabrina’s ass cheeks and buried her tongue deep inside her ass. Sabrina felt overcome by the sensation Kiley gave her. She couldn’t suppress her emotion. Her release sprayed the leather couch cushion as she moaned deeply.

“It’s your turn to taste me, honey,” Kiley said as she lay back and spread her legs. Sabrina turned on her knees and went down on Kiley while Jon gazed at Sabrina’s pretty pink pussy, glistening and inviting. He knelt behind her and teased her wet pussy with his cock.

Sabrina looked up at Kiley and pleaded, “Please let him fuck me.” Her mouth gaped open as Jon tenderly entered her tight young pussy. “Oh god,” she moaned as she felt her vigina stretch. She continued to munch on Kiley as she enjoyed Jon's rhythmic thrusts, which were going deeper inside her. His cock and technique felt better than either Wilson's or Paul's. Her breasts swung in Jon’s rhythm until he was ready and said, 

“Come get it, girls.”

They both quickly turned and held their mouths open, waiting for Jon’s release. Kiley took the first spurt directly in her mouth. His second splattered Sabrina’s pretty face, then she took the rest as Jon’s cock went to the back of her throat, holding her head until his balls drained. Then he swiveled both their heads toward each other. Kiley licked Jon’s cum from Sabrina’s face and shared it with her.

Afterward, Jon walked Sabrina home with their arms locked together, Jon’s hand drifting to her tight teenage ass a few times. In the shadow of the church, only a hundred feet from 6243 Clifton Avenue, Sabrina stopped, threw her arms around Jon’s neck, and said, “You can watch me go the rest of the way from here. 

Jon held her and whispered, “Last Fall, when I walked you home, I watched you walk inside wanting to go with you.”

“I know, I could feel your warmth,” she replied. “When I went to bed, I fantasized about being with you.”

Jon grinned with satisfaction, “We don't have to settle for fantasizing any longer.”

Call me soon, to babysit — or whatever,” she playfully responded with a devilish grin. Jon held her slender waist and slid his hands up to feel her perky, full breasts one last time for the evening.

Sabrina returned several times before the
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