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Julie knocked on Mark's door at half past six. "Good evening." he grinned a greeting. She was wearing a plain white T-shirt and cut off jeans, and looking lovely. Mark took in the view and found he was flashing back to the night before, holding her in his arms as she writhed under Paul's determined thrusts. He watched her enter, remembering what she looked like under the clothes.

"Hey. I've asked Paul to come over. I wanted to have a chat."

"A chat?" Mark arched his eyebrow as best he could.

"Just a chat. Probably. I'm still sore from yesterday."

"Sorry."

"Oh, it's a good sore." Julie grinned, and did the eyebrow thing far better than Mark had managed.

"Tea?" he offered.

They made a pot, so there was some for Paul when he arrived. They chatted about Julie's progress unpacking and the job she was starting later in the week until Paul buzzed the intercom.

Julie sat her boys on the sofa and took up her slot between them. She shivered, remembering the last time she'd had them either side of her. They sipped their tea in silence for a while.

"So," Julie started eventually, "I, if you two want to, I want to do..... more. But I don't want to come between you."

Mark laid a hand on her leg and gently stroked it. "You came between us yesterday."

"Quite a lot." Paul added.

Julie flushed and giggled. "Yes, I did." she said dreamily. "But that is not what I meant. You two were together before I met you. You had a relationship."

Mark and Paul looked at each other across Julie. She glanced from side to side.

"Well, we talked about it." Mark said.

"Once, I think." Paul elaborated.

"We worked out we were fuck buddies, or maybe friends with benefits. And then we never really thought about it again."

"Are you rethinking it now?" Julie asked.

"No." Mark looked at Paul, who shook his head.

"So, do you think I could be a beneficial friend? You don't think I'd upset the balance?"

"Yes and of course not." Mark replied.

Julie and Mark looked at Paul. "What he said." he declared with a smile.

Julie smiled, "That's what I hoped you'd say." She sipped her tea contemplatively than chirped, "So what would you like to do with me?"

"Well, er...." It wasn't that Mark hadn't thought of things he wanted to do, it was just that he didn't know where to start. Paul "Errr..."ed as well.

"Because I've got lots of ideas. I want to try anal. Have you tried anal?" She looked from Paul to Mark and back again, when they both nodded she followed up with, "Does it hurt?"

"It's intense," Paul admitted, "but not painful if you're relaxed enough and you trust the other person."

"Cool. When I'm used to that I really want to try double penetration, one of you in my vagina, one in my arse. And it would be great if you were buggering Paul whilst he was buggering me. Or if Paul were making love to me and giving you a blowjob at the same time. And there's lots of other things I want to do." Julie had gone red with the excitement of letting it all out.

"Blimey." Paul muttered, "Have you just escaped from a monastery or something?"

"Cheeky. But not far off. I grew up in a small town, and then I moved back there after University. It's the sort of place where everyone knows everyone's business, and the sort of stuff I really want to do would get found out really quickly and spread. I don't want a reputation just because some of my parents' neighbours are narrow minded."

"You didn't get a chance to do any of this stuff at University?" Mark asked.

"I guess I could have, if I'd looked. But I didn't think to. And I had a boyfriend for most of the time. He was nice enough, but not very imaginative and not open to many ideas. He thought that doing me up the bum would make him gay. So we didn't."

"Well I guess it's our good luck to have met you just when you were ready to experiment." Paul commented.

"And mine. I was going to join one of those adult contacts websites and see what it got me. Who'd have thought I'd meet two dirty minded studs on my first day here."

"It's like that phrase, 'You make your own luck'." Mark decided, "If Paul and I weren't already lovers we wouldn't have tried it on with you so soon."

"It's true." Paul accepted.

"So, do you have anything you want to do with me?" Julie asked.

"Bukkake?" Mark offered weakly.

"What's that?" Paul asked.

They both looked at him, somewhat surprised. "It's Japanese, I think." Julie explained, "The girl kneels on the floor whilst a load of guys come over her."

"You want to do that?" Paul asked Mark.

"It was only a suggestion. The first thing that came into my head." was the weak defence.

"There aren't enough of you anyway." Julie ruled. "But all this dirty talk has made me horny, and I've never given two guys blowjobs at once."

"You're sure?" Mark was feeling guilty about his suggestion.

"Absolutely." Julie handed Mark her cup and, as he tried to work out what to do with it and his own, she reached down and quickly unzipped his jeans. She wriggled her hand inside and stroked a rapidly growing hard on through the material of his boxers. She had been planning to do the same to Paul with her left hand, but access with her right was proving troublesome. She admitted defeat and asked, "Can you two get yourselves out for me?"

In a matter of seconds two pairs of trousers were down around ankles and Julie had a pair of growing penises to play with. They twitched and grew with each pulse of their owners. Julie reached out her hands and very gently wrapped them round her prizes. Her touch was so light she barely stroked their skin with her fingertips. Each contact was electric and caused a shiver of excitement.

After a minute or so of teasing Julie clasped both hard ons tighter and began pumping them more seriously. When she was certain they were both fully primed she slid off the seat onto her knees facing them. With a bit of direction they shuffled closer together. Mark took hold of Paul's hard on and Paul grasped his. Julie moved in closer, until she was sure she could get her lips around each hard on with just a dip to one side or the other.

Paul drew his hand up Mark's hard on until he grasped it just below the head. Julie angled her head for the deep red mushroom and licked and kissed it. After a moment she took it all into her mouth. Paul let his hand fall back down Mark's cock. Julie followed it, taking ever more of the flesh into her mouth, until Paul reached the bottom and she almost couldn't take any more. Then she slowly sucked back up Mark's cock, dragging her tongue over the surface as she did. She swirled her tongue around the head until he squirmed, then moved over to repeat the whole process on Paul, guided by Mark's hand.

Mark and Paul watched in awe as Julie took first one, then the other of their erections in her mouth and played with it. They were just relaxing back, ready for the final straight toward orgasm, when she sat back and shuffled away from the sofa. "Stand up." she commanded.

They both stood, though a little unsteadily. Julie reached out and, using their slippery saliva coated hard ons to guide them, got them to move together until she could make their penises touch. She rubbed the cock heads against one another as they reached out to support each other. With a giggle, Julie closed her lips around as much of both heads as she could. She managed less than half of each deep red glans, but teased them both with flicks of her tongue over them.

Julie licked all the way down Paul's cock to where she held it at the base, then all the way back again. She did this to Mark, repeating the move several times until she noticed that both her boys were trembling. She smiled and looked up, "Are you close?"

"Very." Paul whispered hoarsely. Mark just nodded.

Julie started pumping her hands up and down the slippery shafts, careful to keep the heads aimed roughly at her open, waiting mouth. Little grunts and sighs above her said she was doing things just right. She licked the cock heads when they were close enough and urged them on.

Paul came first. Sticky white semen hit Julie's nose, upper lip and chin. Very little of it went in her mouth, but she wasn't disappointed. Paul continued to come over her cheek as she turned her attention to Mark's hard on. She decided to give him a little of what he had asked for, ducking under him so that, as he started to come, the semen hit her forehead and then the whole of her face. It was silly, but it made her smile, and sent a tingle of joy through her.

Julie licked at the cum around her mouth, trying to discern a difference in taste between her two men. Paul sat back on the sofa and watched as Mark knelt beside Julie and pulled off his T-shirt to wipe the sticky mess from her face. Paul slid off the sofa to join them and the two men took turns kissing Julie. She sighed at the kisses, then began to shiver as hands found their way into her T-shirt and around her bra.

The T-shirt was pulled off and her bra unclasped. Julie lay back on the carpet as a mouth closed over each of her nipples. She held Paul and Mark's heads to her as they feasted on her breasts and drove her to orgasm. Hands tugged at her belt and the buttons of her jeans. It was Paul who managed to get a hand into her knickers. He gently cupped the swollen lips of her pussy and slid a finger between them with ease. Julie came, clasping her thighs together and holding the finger inside her.

Mark and Paul cuddled
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