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Chapter One



I watched intently as Bryan resumed sucking
Keith’s cock. It would have been better if I was spying on them
without their knowledge, but I couldn’t have everything. Still, I
tried to melt back into the corner and silently watch  while
my husband debauched himself with another man.

I’d never see an pierced cock in the wild
before and that made it extra hot. I had no idea that Keith was
pierced. Then again, I had no idea that he was bi or gay or
whatever.

They had obviously gotten up to something
before I got home, but hadn’t gotten far. They were both naked and
there were no obvious signs that either of them had cum
yet. 

I was proud of my husband. He handled Keith’s
cock with remarkable skill, which I suppose wasn’t that surprising
because he had a cock himself and had been dreaming about this sort
of thing for years. It was exciting to see Keith’s cock disappear
into Bryan’s mouth and then reappear a moment later with the silver
ring covered with Bryan’s saliva and Keith’s precum.

My thought was “What wife wouldn’t want to see
her husband do this?” But then I realized I didn’t have the same
desires as most of the adult population. 

That was a good thing.

And I couldn’t help myself as I watched Bryan
get busy with Keith. As my husband’s head started to bob up and
down on Keith’s manhood—which, while erect, wasn’t all that large
so I guess I wasn’t seeing some serious deepthroating, a skill that
either Bryan was a natural at or had quickly developed—I took not
of Bryan’s cock. It wasn’t a raging hardon, but it was large and
erect and drooling his customary precum. 

Bryan was into sucking cock. Maybe he was into
sucking cock in front of his wife. Hopefully it was both. While he
held Keith’s cock with one hand, he had the other down on his own,
slowly stroking it. Keith was on his back, enjoying the treatment.
His eyes were closed as he concentrated on Bryan’s
actions.

I tried to remember if Keith was married or
what. There was no wedding band on his finger, so probably not
married. Unless he took it off when he went to whatever gay hookup
location where he had met Bryan. I don’t think he was married. He
was Lydia’s younger brother and I probably would have heard
something about a wedding. I couldn’t remember a girlfriend being
mentioned. Was he out? Did it matter? I wasn’t going to go running
to Lydia to tell her my husband had sucked her little brother’s
cock.

That naughty thought was enough to drive my
hand into my yoga pants. My pussy was hot and wet. That was
becoming my natural state. Even though I had showered at Tracy’s
place after fucking her and her husband, I should have been fresh
and clean and, most importantly, my sexual impulses should have
been sated. They weren’t. Seeing Bryan with another man—Another man
again! I had already seen him fucking Jay!—had instantly gotten me
hot and bothered and ready to fuck. What was wrong with
me?

I wasn’t going to be able to answer that
question right away, so I did the next best thing. I found my clit,
pulled my yoga pants and thong down a little farther, exposing my
ass and pussy—not that Bryan and Keith were watching me—and got to
work. If I was going to be given a private sex show, I was going to
make the most of it.

There was no way to tell if they minded or
didn’t even notice. I didn’t care. I was going to make myself cum
because I might never get this opportunity again. And since I was a
woman and wasn’t hobbled like a man, I could make myself cum as
many times as I wanted.

If Bryan and Keith were lucky they’d get two,
maybe three, orgasms each before they were completely
spent.

Bryan’s technique had to be good, or maybe
Keith was that fucking horny, because it didn’t take long at all
for Keith to give the signs that he was about to cum.

Plus the most obvious sign of all: “I’m gonna
cum!”

I intently watched Bryan. I hoped he would
have keep his mouth firmly affixed to Keith’s cock, but he didn’t.
He backed off and started jerking him off. His fist went up and
down no more than three time when Keith came with a deep groan. I
wanted to see thick ropes of white cum go flying up into the air. I
almost got that. 

I had never seen a man with a cockring, a PA,
cum before. I thought it might be just like another other man
cumming. It wasn’t. Most of the spunk ejected from his slit like a
normal man, but some half dribbled out of his piercing hole on the
underside. Even the stuff that came out of the correct hole was
slowed down by thick ring he wore. 

There were four or five spurts but that was
more than enough to completely coat his cock in a wet, sticky
mess. 

It was a beautiful sight and I couldn’t help
myself; I furiously rubbed my clit until I came, stifling my little
mews of satisfaction by biting into the meat of my
hand. 

I was expecting to cum. I was expecting Keith
to cum. What I didn’t expect was what Bryan did. 

To suck off Keith was one thing, to go back
down on him and lick his cum off his cock was another thing
entirely. I’d swallowed plenty of cum in my time and knew it could
either be a thrill of the moment thing or a sexual satisfaction
thing. 

Maybe for Bryan it was both, but he licked
some of the gobs off Keith’s cock and swallowed them. It was almost
too much for me to take. My hand hadn’t let go of my pussy, so I
plunged my fingers back inside, got them good and wet, and rubbed
my clit some more as I slowly slid my back down the corner wall. By
the time my ass hit the floor I was cumming. Two quick, powerful
orgasms in such rapid succession almost spent me
entirely.

Almost.

I must have made some  noise while I was
doing this because both of the men looked over at me. “That was
fucking hot,” I gasped out at them, the only explanation of my
behavior. My hand was still on my pussy. I wasn’t covering it for
shame or embarrassment. I was just waiting for the spasms to
subside so I could maybe stand up or maybe go again. There was no
way I was done.

“I’m glad you enjoyed the show,”
said Keith. He was a little miffed that I was there, of that I was
certain. 

“It was great,” I commented as I
struggled to get up. 

“Did you have to watch?” he asked
me. There was more than a touch of snark in his voice. Was it
always there or was he just a rude fucker. True, I had walked in on
him about to have sex, but he was fucking around with my husband so
that entitled me to some rights.

“No, but you’re fucking my husband
and you’re in my bed, so you can always leave if you want,” I
retorted as I got to my feet and wiped my fingers on my thigh. I
stepped out of my pants and considered taking off my top, but there
was no reason to get fully naked. Not yet.

“You said you’d bottom for me,”
said Bryan. I could tell he was disappointed. 

Disappointed and horny. His cock was fully
erect and looked bigger than I remembered it. He was definitely
bigger than Keith and probably bigger than Will. Maybe the same
size as Jay.

Not that size matters. Who wants a huge
painful cock inside their pussy or ass?

The head of his cock was wet and slippery with
precum. If he didn’t get to fuck Keith I was going to fuck him and
I’d let him choose between my pussy and my ass.

Keith glanced back and forth between me and
Bryan and Bryan’s cock. “Well, that was before she showed
up.”

I didn’t want my husband to be disappointed so
I did what any good wife would do. I rolled my eyes and said, “I’ll
be in the study if you need me. You two boys fuck your hearts out.”
I marched over to Bryan and gave him a
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