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This book is dedicated to lovers who play in and out of the bedroom, those who never stop playing, and those who desire to please their partners and get off on getting their partner off, plus celebrate who they truly are because that’s how it should be. Openness in sexuality should be celebrated and is a blessing. Try new stuff! Fulfill your fantasies! 

Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss.

This book is erotic romance, please read and enjoy it knowing this is the genre it is in. 

Marinate in your sexuality daily.

NO AI TRAINING: Without in any way limiting the author’s [and publisher’s] exclusive rights under copyright, any use of this publication to “train” generative artificial intelligence (AI) technologies to generate text is expressly prohibited. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.
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Aaron’s Angel, and Mike’s baby girl.
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“You seriously asked Aaron if he’d fuck us?” My heart is pounding a million times a second as my eyes widen. My stomach falls into a mash of butterflies and nausea.

“Yeah. I mean. Why not? You want it. I want it. He flirted with you in the grocery store.” He laughs. “A no-brainer, baby.”

I drop the package of cheese on the counter. I want this but, honestly, I’m terrified. I might vomit. “Oh my, fuck me. You mean this is really going to happen?” I chastise myself. Breathe Amanda, breathe.

I gasp as Mike grabs my butt and then whirls me around to face him. My hands land on his thick shoulders. His eyes show he’s very aroused, which ticks my desire for this higher.

He pushes me against the counter. The round drawer knob hits me right between my upper ass cheeks like a butt plug, but too high. I’m pinned immobile by his hard cock pressed to my belly. My breath hitches as my clit twitches.

“Yes. So, we were sitting by the bonfire last night and everyone left, so it was just him and me, so I asked him.” He grins at me before he lands a peck on my lips. “Aren’t I a good husband who cares about fulfilling your biggest sexual fantasies?” His grin shows he’s gloating, but he’s not wrong.

“Oh, fuck. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.” My hands start to shake, and my clit sends another electric jolt through my vagina. “Oh, fuck.” Can I do this for real? Fantasy is one thing, but two dicks in reality is another thing altogether.

He smiles. Presses his lips to my neck, causing me to quiver. He sucks my skin into his mouth, takes little nibbles of me that feel like they may leave a mark.

I push him away and look into his smoky grey eyes. “Has he ever cheated before? Does she know what he’s doing? Do they have an open marriage? Would she swing too?” My brain swirled with even more questions, but I tried to quell the crazy in my brain.

He chuckles. “Slow down, babe. No. He said he’s never done this before. But he also said Melissa hasn’t fucked him in over a year, so I’m guessing swinging with us would be a no.”

“No way. A year? How could she not fuck him? He’s hot as fuck!” My pussy juices slither out my lips as I shift my legs back and forth. I’m reminded again of how lucky I am to have a man like Mike.

“See, I’m an enlightened man because that comment doesn’t bother me in the least. I want you satisfied sexually, I just want to be a part of it too,” he says with a chuckle as he presses his puckered lips to mine.

It’s like he had read my mind.

“You are amazing, no doubt. I’m lucky you aren’t a jealous man. But guess I’d also do a female/female/male with you and love it, so we are on the same page.”

He grins. “Next on the bucket list.” He ticks his finger in the air.

My nipples harden at the thought. “I’m in.” I giggle. “Oh, my gosh. We’re going to do this?”

“We are going to do this. We will need rules, though. Only my cock goes up your ass.” Mike raises his left eyebrow, and his eyes turn stern.

“Okay, that’s fine. I’m sure he won’t care. He probably just wants to get fucked, not caring about the hole.”

“No doubt.” He shudders. “Please don’t ever do that to me. A year. Fuck. I’m sorry. I think our marriage would be over.”

I snort. “Fuck no. I want to fuck, you know that. I agree. I think people who aren’t fucking and are in a relationship should just end it. It’s not a real relationship. Or go to therapy. It’s sad.”

He grabs both my hips hard. “Speaking of...my cock wants to invade your pussy.”

“Wait, when are we doing this threesome?” I ask as he’s already stripping my shirt off over my head.

He undoes my bra. His mouth goes right to consuming my right nipple, his favorite one, even though my left is a touch bigger. I smirk as he sucks my nipple hard to the back of his throat. I moan, arching my back against the counter, barely clearing the cupboards when I lean. His free hand is grabbing at my other breast. He slowly lets my nipple pop out of his mouth while seductively holding my gaze. It’s slippery with his saliva under the bright kitchen lights.

“I’m gonna spank you and fuck you right here at this kitchen counter,” he murmurs. “Mmmm. Bend you over right.” He growls and it explodes my passion.

Thoughts of him attacking me to paddle me and fuck me sends jolts through my clit. Dang, she’s a hyper bitch today! My breathing increases as he sucks my other nipple. With no sign of intent, he spins me around and pushes my chest onto the counter. He pulls my pants down to bare my ass in a quick movement. 

I gasp loudly. His aggressive mode is in full display, and the fast exposure of my ass sets my pussy drooling. I brace myself against the counter, expecting an ass slap.

His phone buzzes on the counter next to my face as his first spanking slap lands on my right butt cheek. He spanks my left ass cheek, then both. After my flinch, I read the text.

“Stop, it’s him,” My ass cheeks sting already. “Melissa is leaving with the kids, so he wants to do it in like fifteen minutes.”

He laughs evilly before taking another slap of my ass. He snatches the phone from me.

“You naughty bastard, you had to get that last spank in, didn’t you?” I snicker as I straighten up.

“Yes, baby. It gives me a giant packed hard-on, plus I love the slap sound, love your ass jiggles, love how it makes your pussy wet.” He leers at me with pursed lips that slip into a grin. “What’s not to love?”

I try to stifle my grin, but I fail. “Oh, stop. I know all the reasons. But if he’s coming in fifteen, I need to shower. I haven’t showered yet today, and I don’t want to be stinky for my first threesome.” I glance down at my bare tits and excitement grows in me as I realize I’m going to get to show Aaron my bare tits.

He looks at me with a confused look. “Exactly why have we waited this long to do a threesome?” He shakes his head. “Fuck. I have no clue.”

“I think you thought I wouldn’t, and I thought you wouldn’t. So ... it just never happened.” I pull up my pants and grab my bra.

“Sounds like we need to talk more because ... yeah ... this really has me hot, thinking about you as pounded-out sandwich meat between Aaron and me.”

“You going to let him fuck your ass?” I giggle and start to run because I know he will spank me for that comment.

He starts after me and I run away, squealing. I make







































































































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
| FRIENDS
WITH
BENEFITS

RUAN WILLOW






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





