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About the Author


I sit on the edge of the bed, my heart pounding in my chest as I watch my buddy, Jake, fuck his girlfriend, Sarah. The room is dimly lit, the only light coming from the streetlamp outside, casting long shadows on the walls. The air is thick with the scent of sex and sweat, and I can feel the heat radiating off their bodies as they move in rhythm, their moans filling the small space.

Sarah's head is thrown back, her long blonde hair cascading over her shoulders, her chest heaving with each thrust. Jake's hands grip her hips tightly, his muscular arms flexing as he pounds into her with a primal urgency. I've never seen them like this before, and it's both exhilarating and intimidating.

I shift uncomfortably, my jeans feeling suddenly too tight. I've always thought Sarah was hot, but watching her like this, so vulnerable and open, is doing things to me that I can't quite explain. My cock twitches in my pants, and I curse myself for getting hard. This isn't the time or place for me to be thinking about my own desires.

Jake grunts, his movements becoming more frantic as he nears the edge. "Fuck, Sarah, I'm close," he pants, his voice rough with need.

Sarah moans in response, her nails digging into his back. "Cum for me, baby," she whispers, her voice husky and pleading.

I look away, feeling like an intruder in this intimate moment. But as Jake lets out a deep groan, his body stiffening as he empties himself into her, I can't help but glance back. Sarah's eyes are closed, her face a mask of pure pleasure, and I feel a strange twist in my gut.

When Jake finally collapses beside her, breathless and spent, Sarah smiles up at him, her hand stroking his sweaty hair. "That was amazing," she murmurs, kissing him softly.

Jake chuckles, rolling onto his back. "You always know how to make a guy feel good," he says, his voice laced with affection.

I clear my throat, feeling awkward and out of place. "Uh, I'll just... grab a beer," I mumble, starting to stand.

But Sarah's hand shoots out, grabbing my wrist. "Stay," she says, her eyes locking onto mine. "I want you to do something for me."

I freeze, my heart racing as I meet her gaze. "What?" I ask, my voice barely above a whisper.

She smirks, her fingers trailing up my arm. "I want you to taste me," she says, her voice low and seductive. "Tell me what he tastes like."

My eyes widen, and I glance at Jake, who's watching us with a curious expression. "Uh, I don't know if that's a good idea," I stammer, my face flushing.

Jake shrugs, a mischievous glint in his eye. "Why not? It's not like you haven't seen us together before. And Sarah's right, I'm curious too. What's it like?"

I hesitate, my mind racing. I've never done anything like this before, and the idea of tasting another man's cum is both terrifying and thrilling. But Sarah's eyes are burning into mine, and I can't seem to find the words to refuse.

"Come on, man," Jake says, his voice coaxing. "It'll be a new experience. You might even like it."

I take a deep breath, my hands trembling as I unbutton my jeans. "Okay," I whisper, my voice hoarse. "But just this once."

Sarah's smile widens, and she scoots closer to me, her legs spreading slightly. "That's my good boy," she purrs, her hand guiding my head down between her thighs.

The scent of sex and musk hits me like a wave, and I hesitate for a moment, my nose inches from her glistening pussy. I can see the glimmer of Jake's cum, still leaking from her, and my stomach churns with a mix of excitement and nerves.

"Go on," Sarah urges, her fingers tangling in my hair. "Taste me."

I close my eyes, steeling myself, and then I lick her, my tongue tracing a slow path through her folds. The taste explodes on my tongue – salty and musky, with an underlying tang that I can only assume is Jake. I moan softly, surprised by how much I'm enjoying this, and Sarah's grip on my hair tightens.

"That's it," she whispers, her voice shaking. "Eat me out, baby. Show me how much you want to taste him."

I nod, my mouth already moving on its own, lapping at her greedily. I've never been with a woman before, but something about this – about tasting Jake through her – is driving me wild. I can feel my cock straining against my jeans, and I know I'm leaking pre-cum, but I don't care. All I want is to make her feel good, to savor the taste of my best friend on my tongue.

Jake watches us, his eyes dark with desire, and I can see his cock twitching as he gets hard again. "Fuck, that's hot," he groans, his hand wrapping around his shaft. "I've never seen you like this before, man. You're a natural."

I don't respond, too lost in the sensation of Sarah's pussy on my tongue, the taste of Jake's cum still lingering. I suck her clit into my mouth, flicking it with my tongue, and she cries out, her hips bucking against my face.

"Oh God, yes," she pants, her fingers digging into my scalp. "Eat me, baby. Eat me like you're starving for it."

I oblige, my mouth working feverishly, my tongue delving deep into her core. I can feel her juices mixing with Jake's cum, and the combination is intoxicating. I moan around her, the sound vibrating against her sensitive flesh, and she shudders, her body tightening as she nears the edge.

"I'm close," she gasps, her voice high and desperate. "Make me cum, baby. Make me cum with his taste still on your tongue."

I redouble my efforts, my lips and tongue working in tandem, and Sarah screams, her body convulsing as she orgasms. Her juices flood my mouth, and I swallow greedily, savoring the taste of her, of them.

When she finally calms, her breath coming in ragged gasps, she pushes my head back, her eyes shining with satisfaction. "That was incredible," she murmurs, stroking my cheek. "You're a keeper, you know that?"

I smile shyly, my face flushed and my hair disheveled. "Thanks," I mumble, feeling a surge of pride.

Jake grins, his eyes roaming over my cum-slicked face. "Damn, man, you really went to town on her," he says, his voice laced with admiration. "I didn't know you had it in you."

I shrug, feeling a little self-conscious. "It's not like I've had much practice," I say, my voice defensive.

Sarah chuckles, her hand resting on my thigh. "Don't be shy, baby," she says, her voice warm. "You did amazing. And I know Jake's impressed."

Jake nods, his eyes never leaving mine. "Yeah, man, I am," he says, his voice low. "You've got a real talent there."

I shift uncomfortably, the praise making me feel both proud and exposed. "Thanks," I mumble again, looking away.

Sarah stands, her body still glistening with sweat, and stretches, her movements feline and graceful. "I'm gonna go clean up," she says, her voice casual. "You boys have fun."

With that, she saunters out of the room, leaving Jake and me alone. The silence stretches between us, heavy and charged, and I can feel the tension building.

Jake's eyes roam over my body, taking in my disheveled state, and I swear I see a hunger in his gaze that wasn't there before. "So," he says, his voice husky. "What was it like?"

I swallow, my throat dry. "What?" I ask, even though I know exactly what he means.

He smirks, his hand adjusting his semi-erect cock. "Tasting me," he says, his voice low and dirty. "What was it like?"

I shift, my face burning. "I don't know," I lie, my voice cracking. "It was just... different."

Jake chuckles, a deep, rumbling sound that sends shivers down my spine. "Different, huh?" he says, his eyes glinting with amusement. "Or did you like it?"

I open my mouth to respond, but no words come out. The truth is, I did like it – more than I care to admit. The taste of Jake on my tongue, the scent of his sweat and sex, it's all still lingering, making my cock twitch with need.

Jake stands, his body towering over mine, and I feel a surge of nervous excitement. "Come on, man," he says, his voice coaxing. "You can tell me. We're bros, right?"

I nod, my heart pounding. "Yeah, of course," I whisper, my voice hoarse.

He sits beside me, his thigh brushing against mine, and I feel a jolt of electricity at the contact. "So?" he prompts, his eyes searching mine.

I take a deep breath, steeling myself. "It was... good," I admit, my voice barely above a whisper. "Really good."

Jake's smile widens, and he reaches out, his fingers brushing my cheek. "I knew it," he murmurs, his voice thick with desire. "You liked tasting me, didn't you?"

I nod, my eyes closing as I lean into his touch. "Yeah," I whisper, my voice shaking. "I did."

His fingers trail down my neck, his touch sending shivers down my spine. "And you want to taste more, don't you?" he says, his voice low and seductive.

I swallow, my cock throbbing with need. "Yeah," I admit, my voice hoarse. "I do."

Jake's smile turns predatory, and he leans in, his lips brushing against my ear. "Then why don't you show me how much you want it?" he whispers, his breath hot against my skin.

My eyes flutter open, and I meet his gaze, my heart pounding in my chest. "What do you mean?" I ask, my voice barely audible.

He smirks, his hand reaching down to grasp my cock through my jeans. "You know exactly what I mean, man," he says, his voice dirty and demanding. "Suck my dick."

I freeze, my mind reeling. This is it – the moment I've been both dreading and craving. I've never been with a guy before, but the way Jake's looking at me, the way his hand feels on my cock, it's making me want things I never thought I'd want.

"Come on, bro," Jake urges, his thumb rubbing against the head of my cock. "You know you want to. I saw the way you were looking at me earlier
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