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Chapter 15




If doggy style was a woman getting fucked from
behind while on all fours, then unicorn position was just that but
with the woman’s face buried in another woman’s pussy.

At least, that was Mia’s considered opinion.

She knew that Fletch was fucking Kimi that very
moment, along with Mort. But her husband was an hour away and she
was happily fucking Diana and Brad. The moment she had walked into
their house they insisted she strip naked. Mia was more than happy
to do that for them.

They stood around for a bit, having a chat and a
drink. Mia wasn’t certain what was in the cocktail Brad gave her,
but it was strong, and it made her horny—hornier than she already
was—and she felt vulnerable being naked with the clothed
couple.

Then they brought her to their bed. They each took a
breast and hungrily sucked out her milk. She loved the feeling of
being nursed from both breasts at the same time.

She also liked having two hands on her pussy. Brad
focused on pumping his middle finger in and out of her while Diana
gently rubbed her clit. It was almost too much.

Almost.

She came for them.

The orgasm wasn’t for herself. It was for them, so
show them that she was subservient to them. They wanted her to cum
so she came.

Once the milk was gone, they said they wanted more.
Mia was ready to give them whatever they wanted.

She sucked Brad’s cock as Diana watched.

Diana gave her a condom and she put it on him. She
couldn’t remember the last time she had done that for a man. Had
she ever done that for a man?

They moved her to her hands and knees. Her pussy was
more than wet enough for Brad to enter her. When had they gotten
undressed? Diana was suddenly laying on her back with her pussy
right under Mia’s face so Mia did the only natural thing and
started eating her out.

Mia realized she liked eating pussy as much as she
liked sucking cock.

She wasn’t sure how many times she came before Brad
paused in ramming her pussy.

“How many men do you think she can
take in one night?” he asked his wife.

Diana groaned. It was only then that Mia realized
she must have made Diana cum at least once. Her pussy was a wet
mess. The sheet under her ass was soaked. The pretty older woman
was breathing heavily and playing with her tits.

“Probably a dozen. She’s not there
yet, though.”

“Can I fuck your ass, Mia?” Brad
asked delicately.

Mia shook her head. “No…” she all but whined.

He pressed his thumb on her asshole. Mia tensed up
but didn’t protest. “I want to cum on her face,” he told his
wife.

Diana pulled away from the two. “Do it then.”

Brad abruptly pulled his cock out and rolled Mia
onto her back. She wasn't expecting that and flopped around in
surprise. Brad was right there with his cock in hand just inches
from her face. She opened her mouth to fellate him but, much to her
surprise, he instead just jerked off. He pumped himself for less
than ten seconds before he ejaculated, the thick liquid splashing
on her forehead, cheek, lips, and winding up in her hair.

“Fuck that’s so hot,” Diana
panted. Her hand was busy between her legs, rubbing rapidly. She
flopped back and came to the image of her husband soiling the other
woman.

It wasn’t like Mia had an aversion to cum. But
normally it didn’t get shot in her face. When Brad was done, she
wiped it away. Diana gave her a bit of practical advice.

“Don’t get it in your eyes. It
stings like a motherfucker.”

Mia already knew that. “Thanks,” she said anyway and
sat up. Her hands were sticky with Brad’s cum and she felt
humiliated. Of course she also felt a certain satisfaction. This
was what she had wanted. “I need to go clean up.” Without another
word she slipped off the bed and went to the bathroom. She glanced
behind her and saw the couple cuddling together before Diana went
down on her husband, sucking his cock clean.

Mia hated it, but she was jealous of Diana in that
moment.

The entire trip to the bathroom, Mia wavered back
and forth and needed to use the wall to remain upright. She washed
her face and drank some water. Getting the cum out of her hair was
difficult and she didn’t do a very good job, but it would have to
do for the time being.

Once, in her muddled state, she judged she was clean
enough, Mia wobbled back to the bedroom. She barely made it there
before she collapsed onto the bed.

“I think I want to fuck your ass
now, Mia,” said Brad.

Mia had just enough energy to turn her head and look
at him. She acknowledged that he had an erection, probably the
result of his wife sucking him off. “Do you really want to?”

“Haven’t you ever been fucked in
the ass before?”

“No…”

“Now’s the perfect time,” he
assured her. “You’re relaxed and we have plenty of
time.”

“I don’t wanna…” she
slurred.

“Sure you do,” Diana assured her.
“The first time you try anal is…life changing. You have to do
it.”

Diana gave her a kiss. Mia was certain that she
could taste Brad’s cum on her lips. But that didn’t seem to make
any sense.

“Let me help you,” Diana
said.

Together the married couple moved Mia onto her back.
She felt vulnerable. She also felt turned on and more than a bit
horny. She had never done anything like this before and she wanted
to do it, but she was scared. Mia tried to assure herself that was
okay. That she wanted this.

They pulled her legs up to her chest and convinced
her to hold them there. Diana gave her kisses. Brad gave her
kisses.

She felt a finger up her ass. It was slippery and
smooth. They weren’t monsters; they wanted her to have a good time
and lube was necessary for that.

Diana was a lovely hostess who stayed right next to
Mia, helping her, as Brad knelt between her legs. They used a
pillow to lift up her hips to the right angle. There was something
about Brad’s cock. Mia could just see it. He had a silicone band
around the base, making him bigger and harder than normal.

Then he was in position and pressing his cock where
it definitely didn’t belong, but Diana was gently rubbing her clit
and giving her kisses and massaging her tits, making her feel
good.

When Brad penetrated her, Mia thought that it should
hurt. It didn’t. It was weird, but it didn’t hurt. It was nice.
Strange. It was like she was a virgin all over again. The in and
out movement wasn’t correct, but it made Mia moan.

“She likes it,” Diana reported to
her husband.

“Of course she does.”

“Are you going to cum in
her?”

“I’m going to paint her
again.”

“So fucking hot,” Diana breathed
and kissed Mia again before sucking on her nipple.

Mia knew what was happening was wrong, but she
couldn’t stop it. She didn’t want to stop it. She put her hand to
her pussy and fucked herself in time with Brad’s thrusts. Her whole
body was confused.

The orgasm she had was unlike any she had ever had
in her life.

Diana laughed in delight.

Suddenly Brad pulled out of her and hot cum was
raining down on her skin. Diana was helpful and rubbed it in.

Mia felt so satisfied when she watched the happy
married couple kiss. She was a good unicorn, making them happy.

 


It was hours later when she woke up. Her head was
pounding. Brad and Diana were sleeping next to her in the large
bed. Brad was snoring softly. Diana was making strange smacking
sounds with her lips.

There was enough light coming into the bedroom from
the open windows and the hallway for Mia to gather her clothes. She
briefly thought about waking the couple, but there was no reason to
disturb them. Mia dressed and padded downstairs in her bare
feet.

She stopped briefly in the kitchen and did a quick
search. After a minute she turned up the cabinet with the glasses
and thirstily downed several tumblers. With another search she
found the household supply of medications and tossed back a pair of
ibuprofens. Only then did she slip out the door and get in her
car.

Halfway home she pulled her car over to the side of
the road and cried until she had control of herself again. It only
then occurred to her to look at her phone. Pulling it from her
purse she saw she had several texts from Fletch. The last one
simply said, You must be busy and having a good time. Stay the
night if you want. Love you.

She cried again until her body stopped shaking. Only
then did she find the strength to drive home.

 


Chapter 16


“It was a hell of a night,” Mia
reported to her husband the next morning. The kids were off doing
something on their own. It gave them a few minutes alone. They were
having a late breakfast.

“You got home late,” he observed.
It wasn’t an accusation.

“Yeah…we had sex and fell asleep.
I slipped out without telling them.”

“What time did you actually get
home?”

“Three a.m.”

“I didn’t even hear you come
home.”

“Brad fucked my ass,” she blurted
out.

Fletch looked at her for a moment. “I wasn’t
expecting to hear that.”

“I liked it,” she
added.

“That’s…good. So you had a good
time?”

“Uh…yeah.”

“You don’t sound confident in your
answer,” he teased her.

“I’m hung over,” she
said.

“You look terrible,” he
observed.

“Thanks. I love you
too.”

“Did you have a lot to
drink?”

She thought for a second. “No. Not really…”

“You obviously are getting old and
can’t party like you used to.”

“I had one drink,” she said
thoughtfully. “One glass of wine.”

“You’re a lightweight,” he
teased.

“And a bunch of water and some
ibuprofen…” She wasn’t paying attention to her husband.

“That was smart, I guess. So tell
me all about your debauchery and I’ll tell you about
mine.”

That brought Mia back to reality. “Did you really
fuck Kimi with Mort?”

“I certainly did,” he said smugly.
“More fun than I ever would have
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