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Chapter 19


It took Dan (or Jayson) a few seconds
to recover. “Hey. Small world, man. I didn’t know this was your
place. Mrs. Vandermeyer invited me to meet someone and…things got
out of control.”

I narrowed my eyes on him. “I thought
you were gay. At least, I thought that when you were sucking my
cock.”

“Bi,” he said, which
explained everything, but I still felt used and betrayed which was
stupid because while I occasionally hooked up with guys I wasn’t
gay. I identified as mostly straight, just with the urge once in a
while to experience some cock. Heteroromantic,
bisexual. 

“Uh-huh.”

“Aren’t you bi as well?”
he asked.

I paused. “Yeah.”

Lynelle, annoyed, sighed loudly. “Are
you guys going to have a ridiculous conversation about sexual mores
right now or can I suck Jayson’s cock in peace? You’re distracting
him and he’s going soft.”

“That is my bed,” I
reminded her.

“Uh-huh,” was her reply
and she went back to sucking his cock. She did it very
well.

Dan/Jayson glanced my way. “Do you
mind if we…if we…” he was having trouble concentrating as Lynelle
eagerly devoured his manhood. “If we keep going?”

Taking a moment I said, “No. But I’m
joining in.”

Jayson just nodded. I decided he was
Jayson in the bedroom and Dan when he was selling real estate. He
closed his eyes to better concentrate on Lynelle’s
mouth.

Mara had taken the opportunity to go
back to eating out Lynelle. I took a moment to undress. Then I
approached Mara, pulled her pink panties down off her ass. She
shifted her weight back and forth so I could get them all the way
off and toss them away.

She didn’t object at all when I sunk
my cock into her wet and open pussy. That caused Mara to moan into
Lynelle’s pussy. I didn’t waste any time and just started fucking
her, grabbing her trim hips and holding her in place.

There was relative silence for a
moment and then Mara looked up from Lynelle’s pussy to moan loudly.
“Oh…fuck. Fuck me hard,” she begged.

“I was going to fuck her,”
said Dan.

“You can have sloppy
seconds.”

“Maybe I’d rather suck
your cock first,” he teased.

“You’ll have to get in
line,” said Lynelle, once more stopping from her fellatio. “Are you
going to talk or are you going to fuck?”

“Fuck,” he said, moving
away and grabbing her body, pulling her away from Mara. I was
confused for a moment, but then he climbed on top of Lynelle and
sank his hard cock into her pussy, well-prepared by Mara’s
tongue.

We fucked alongside each other for a
few minutes. It was energizing listening to the two women moan and
groan as we used their pussies. Mara reached out to Lynelle and
played with her tits. Lynelle reciprocated with a kiss.

Jayson glanced my way. “Want to
switch?”

Taking a quick look at Lynelle’s face,
she seemed about ready to cum and was clearly annoyed that Jayson
was pausing during sex when she clearly was ready to
climax.

“Fuck yes!” I
decided. 

“Nooo…” moaned Lynelle
while Jayson and I fumbled in our switch. Mara, however, eagerly
awaited Jayson’s handsome cock. I climbed on top of Lynelle and
found her pussy extremely easy to penetrate. She was incredibly
hot. 

I looked down at her face
and she was grinning in anticipation. “Fuck me, big boy. Fuck me
hard because I need to cum.”

So I fucked her as hard as I could. I
pinned her down with my weight and an arm across her chest and
slammed my cock into her making her entire body
shake. 

Her eyes rolled up into her head as
she started quivering and shaking with her climax. It looked like
she was having a seizure. Somehow that made it better. I wasn’t
able to hold back and just let her orgasm wash back onto
me.

I came, filling her up with my cum. I
couldn’t help myself and I kissed her. 

Much to my surprise, Lynelle kissed me
back.

In the background I heard Mara making
noises that bordered on inhuman. Jayson’s cock was still buried
deep in her pussy, but he also had his hand on her ass. It took me
a moment but I realized he wasn’t just holding her ass. He had his
thumb shoved up it as well.

Mara didn’t seem to mind.

In fact, I was pretty sure she liked
it.

She seemed to be that sort of
woman.

“Take it you slut!” he
barked at her. “I bet you loved to be fucked up the
ass!”

“Uh-huh. Fuck me. Fuck my
ass. Shove it up there!”

I was a little taken aback at Mara’s
enthusiasm but said nothing.

He slammed into her a couple more
times and then, judging by the noises she made, he had pushed her
over into orgasm. Her moans were adorable and erotic at the same
time. I saw Jayson pull all the way out of her pussy and remove his
thumb from her ass. He tried to shove his cock where it didn’t
belong. Either he couldn’t get it in because she was too tight or
there wasn’t any real lube or maybe he just didn’t have enough
time, but while holding his cock and trying to force it up her ass,
he shot his load all over her back. 

Unexpected, but still kind of
hot.

Grinning, Jayson looked over at me.
“Both of these girls are fucking wild rides, huh?”

I nodded in agreement.

“I need a break,” I told
him. “I’m exhausted. Women are trying to suck my cock and jump my
bone at every turn.”

He chuckled as he moved off the bed.
“Yeah. It must be awful,” he said with mild
sarcasm. 

“It’s not as much fun as
you think.” I flopped down on the bed next to Lynelle who was
breathing heavily while her limbs twitched with aftershocks of
orgasm.

“Right.” He clearly didn’t
believe me.

“I’ll be ready to go again
in a minute,” Lynelle mumbled. Her eyes were closed and she was
drifting off to sleep.

“I need to clean up,” said
Mara as she crawled off the bed, but then paused and looked at the
two of us men. “Unless you want to clean me instead?” she
hinted.

I dismissed her idea with a wave of my
hand. “Pass.”

She shrugged. “Your loss.” The young
woman staggered to the door and, presumably, the
bathroom.

From the living room I could still
hear the active sounds of ongoing sex with the six women in
there.

Jayson started to follow Mara, but
when he took a step, his knee buckled and he instead opted to lay
down on the bed with Lynelle between us. I experimentally laid a
hand on her breast. She barely reacted. 

“I think she’s mostly
asleep,” I told Jayson.

“You know, you don’t need
to violate her. There are plenty of women in the other room who are
horny and hot as hell.”

“She’s my ex. I’m not
going to violate her. I just wanted to see if she was awake.” Even
so, I tweaked her nipple. Lynelle rolled protectively to her side
and pulled at the loose sheets to cover herself. I helped her do
that and she drifted further off to sleep.

“I’ve got to say, this is
not what I was expecting when Mrs. Vandermeyer invited me to meet
someone.”

I chuckled. “What were you expecting?
And why do you call her Mrs. Vandermeyer? Isn’t she your neighbor
or something?”

“She’s my aunt’s neighbor.
I’ve known her all my life, well, pretty much my entire life. I
feel funny calling her Kathy, even though she’s asked me to for
years. And it’s even more uncomfortable now because I’ve seen her
naked.”

I shrugged. “Well, I’ve seen her
naked. She’s my secretary. I’ve fucked her. She’s sucked me off.
And I always think of her as Mrs. Kathryn Vandermeyer.”

Jayson laughed along with me. “I’m
going to confess something.”

“Sure. At this point I
don’t have any secrets in my life, at least when it comes to
sex.”

“She was a total milf when
I was growing up. I spied on her when I was a teenager. Saw her
naked. She didn’t know. Great tits back then…and now. I’ve jerked
off to her more times than I can count.”

“Probably shouldn’t tell
her that.”

“Right.” He glanced
nervously at the door. Mara hadn’t reappeared yet. “Do you think
she knows that Mara was my first?”

I was confused. “You weren’t a virgin
before today. Mara can’t be your first.”

It was his turn to laugh at me. “No. I
fucked Mara when I was back in high school. I think it was her
first time too. Tonight was a nice reconnection. It’s been years
since we fucked.”

“I don’t think Mrs.
Kathryn Vandermeyer will care now.”

“That’s good. I was
supposed to meet someone named Brandy, but when we got here, there
were all these women and it was like Mrs. Vandermeyer sort of lost
control of herself. I was shocked. And then Mara showed up. I’m not
sure why. And then the women started making out and having sex. It
was probably a good thing that Mara showed. I’m not sure I could
handle that many women at once.”

I liked his confidence, even if it was
overblown.

“Are you sure you were
here to meet someone named Brandy?” I asked skeptically.

“I think that was the
name. I don’t think that Mrs. Vandermeyer brought me here for an
orgy. Oh fuck! What if she did? What if she wanted me to fuck her
and I fucked her daughter instead?”

I looked at him skeptically. He was
truly worried. “I don’t think the name was Brandy,” I suggested.
“Maybe Branwen?”

“Yeah. Maybe. Who’s
she?”

“That’s a long story. But
tell me, are you really bi?”

His face flushed with a
hint of embarrassment. “Yeah. It’s not like I advertise it, but I
can’t help myself. I see an attractive guy and…well, I can’t help
myself.” He bit his lip and looked at my
currently limp cock. “I’ll be honest. You’re not my type, but when
I saw you in the gym…I had to have you.”

“Yeah. About that…and
about this meeting…and about Branwen…”

He looked at me expectantly.
“Yes?”

“It’s a long
story.”

Mara then reappeared. “Tell him
everything,” she said, slipping onto the bed and cuddling up to
Jayson’s warm body. His cock stirred slightly and I wondered where
this all was going.

So I told him
everything. 

Much to my surprise, Jayson listened,
asking a question occasionally but not doubting a word I
said. 

“So I
was brought here by Mrs. Vandermeyer as
some sort of sacrifice for Branwen?” he asked. It was the first bit
of skepticism he had exhibited.

“I wouldn’t say
sacrifice…”

“Then how am I supposed to
fall in love with a woman I’ve never met and apparently is so
beautiful everyone just falls for her anyway so it’s impossible for
me to fall in love with the person and not the face and
body.”

“That’s what I told Kathy,
more or less.”

With a shrug Jayson said, “I don’t
think I’ve ever been in love with anyone, so maybe I can fall in
love with a goddess.”

“You’ve never been in love
with…with anyone?” I was stunned. “I mean, not
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