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      BEST FRIENDS TO LOVERS COMPLETE SERIES BOX SET CONTAIN VOLUMES 1-14, PLUS A SPECIAL BONUS HOLIDAY WEDDING VOLUME 15. THIS SERIES IS SO HOT THAT THE FIRST VOLUME SPENT MORE THAN 6 MONTHS IN THE #1 POSITION FOR ITS CATEGORY!

      •	Volume 1: Seduced by 2 ~ Maya learns that best friends share everything, even her...

      •	Volume 2: After the Ménage is Over ~ Is it true what they say? Two is a couple, but three's a crowd...

      •	Volume 3: Getting Bent ~ Max is upset. But finding his best friend, Foster, in bed with his girlfriend, Maya, isn't the problem...

      •	Volume 4: Growing Pains ~ Get prepared for some brand new, alpha bad boys and some very public sex as Growing Pains takes us out of the bedroom and out on the town!

      •	Volume 5: Back Stage Pass ~ Maya is smack dab in the middle of her own bad boy rockstar bisexual reverse harem fantasy, and she's not sure how she'll ever survive her BACK STAGE PASS…

      •	Volume 6: Ganging Up On Her ~ One night of extreme temptation, at the hands of five red hot alpha bad boy rockstars in the making has Maya squirming in her skimpy party clothes... can you say alpha reverse harem romance?!

      •	Volume 7: Reverse Harem Rockstars ~ Maya exits the limo of lust only to realize that her lovers have taken her to a sex club and given her the green light to get as freaky as she pleases with whomever she wants!

      •	Volume 8: Hard Bargain ~ Maya is a sex addict, but instead of a twelve step program, she’s giving way into temptation and going on tour with The Infidels, her very own sexy male harem fantasy.

      •	Volume 9: Fast Paced ~ After losing a bet to Pace, it’s time for Maya to pay up. For the rest of the tour she’s stuck sharing the master cabin with Pace alone. She can still have relations with Foster and the rest of the band, but there are a few very sticky conditions…

      •	Volume 10: Bang Bus ~ The Infidels reach into their XXX bag of tricks only to reveal the scandalous depths of their shocking depravity.

      •	Volume 11: Who's Your Daddy? ~ The future has some shocking plans in store for our merry band of misfits.

      •	Volume 12: Double Trouble ~ Maya finds out she's pregnant and I doesn’t even know who the father is!

      •	Volume 13: Lady's Choice ~ Maya has some big life decisions to make.

      •	Volume 14: Secret Baby Reverse Harem ~ The epic and thrilling conclusion to Best Friends to Lovers! Scandal, blackmail, a shocking proposal, six possible secret baby daddies, and a one crazy plot twist that you will not see coming!

      ❆ ❆ SPECIAL HOLIDAY BONUS ❆ ❆ Not Available as a Standalone! Only available when you buy the Complete Series Box Set

      •	Volume 15: Holiday Wedding a Spicy Holiday Romance Short ~ Maya and Max tie the knot in this very special and very spicy Christmas romance.
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        "One of my hottest reads. I blush just thinking about it" ~ Books, Wine & Lots of Time

        "OMG this is my new secret shame! This book is so steamy my face still feels hot." ~ Chris

        "Holy cow! I think my tablet melted with this story - as well as me!" ~ KA Wright

        "I got flustered just reading! Was a very spicy read ! Definitely recommended for menage Lovers!" ~ ALEBB Book Blog

        "Definitely recommend if you're tired of seeing the same things happen over and over again." ~ TheBookAddict'sReviews

        "Talk about having a racing heart.... i didn't think I'd ever get it to slow down after all their naughty play." ~ Cutting Muse Blog Review

        "Each word, move, and scene shakes something in my core and i just want more." ~ Lil Mom

        "Wow, just wow. Pretty much takes off from he beginning and doesn't let up. KC doesn't disappoint here and is one of the reasons I like her quick, feisty stories!" ~ Chibandit44

        "Wow! This book surprised me! It was a very short, HOT, and divine erotic tale!" ~ BookFinder

        "Whew!!! Am I ever hot after reading this steamy read!!!" ~ Lil Ms Reads A LOT

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: 50% OFF ANY EBOOK ON KAT’S WEBSITE]
          
        

      

      
        
        USE YOUR COUPON NOW!

        https://katcrimson.com/store/

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        [image: Seduced by 2 Cover]
      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SEDUCED BY 2

          

          Best Friends to Lovers Volume 1

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      “Babe, is it alright? I told Foster he could come over later, for a few beers,” Max asked in my ear, in a low, soothing voice.

      We were snuggled together on the couch watching a movie. His hand was absently stroking my arm. He must have felt me tense a bit at the mention of his friend’s name, because he backpedalled.

      “I can call him back and tell him it’s not a good night,” he trailed off in a pseudo-question.

      Foster was Max’s amazingly beautiful best friend. The kind of male beauty that made him nearly blinding to look at – seriously, like weak in the knees, stammering, gibbering idiot beautiful. I could never relax when he was around. He made me anxious and self-conscious.

      It didn’t even matter that he seemed like a really great guy, he just made me nervous. I felt guilty for my reaction. I loved Max so much. He was my life, but lord I had some impure thoughts about his best friend, really, really indecent thoughts.

      “No babe, that’s OK. Invite him over. You two never get to hang out. I feel like I’m monopolizing your time. I don’t want to be that girlfriend… The one that steals you away and cuts you off from everyone who means something to you because I’m jealous of your time and your attention.”

      I leaned into him, giving him a squeeze and a quick kiss. “Have a boy’s night.”

      “Mai…Maya,” began Max. “I want you to be there,” he pleaded. He turned me to face him squarely, looking me in the eyes and giving my upper arms a soft squeeze. “Foster’s my best friend and I feel like you two don’t get along, or like you avoid him for some reason. You two are my favorite people in the universe. I want – no I need – you to get along with each other.”

      Panic.

      How was I supposed to interact and function while Foster was around? Just the sight of him brought a blush to my cheeks and instantly made naughty thoughts pop into my head. It made me feel so awful and so guilty, and I definitely didn’t want Max to see that. He didn’t deserve that. I would have to find a way; it clearly meant so much to Max. I had to do it.

      I pasted a smile on my face, though inside I was quaking. “Great,” I said. If Max could sense the falseness in my overenthusiastic tone, he didn’t let on. “That sounds great. I can’t wait.”

      I am going to hell.

      I gave Max my best innocent doe eyes. He leaned in with a smile and gave me a deep, lingering kiss that soothed my frayed nerves and made my body begin to tingle. He pulled away just as I wanted him to claim much more, then came the sound of the doorbell and the front door being pushed open.

      “Hello?” A deep, melodic, voice sounded from the front of the house. “Is everybody decent?”

      Not nearly, I thought, as my nipples perked up and the blood slowly pooled to my clit at the sound of his voice.

      Foster’s beautiful voice.

      He was the singer and lead guitarist in a local band that was doing pretty well. They had a fairly big following – it wasn’t all horny girls either - they were actually good, in a dark, indie rock sort of way that reminded me a bit of Interpol, or maybe Echo and the Bunnymen.

      My palms went sweaty and my mouth a bit dry as he found us in the living room. He popped his head in with a wide, charismatic, grin. “What’s up kids?”

      “Hey Foster,” Max smiled back, waving him in. “Long time no see, buddy, what’s n—oooh, beer!” Max broke off mid-thought, mesmerized by the drinks, “and whiskey too!! Good man!” grinned Max.

      “Yeah, I brought a few refreshments,” Foster affirmed, then sat down right next to me on the couch.

      Gulp, I was now sandwiched between Max and Foster. “Hi Foster,” I said a bit shyly. “Good to see you again.”

      “Good to be seen,” Foster said, surprising me by leaning in to give me a friendly kiss on the cheek.

      My hand reflexively came up to rest on his ribcage.

      Sweet Jesus, I think I’m in shock!

      I blinked as the realization that Foster’s lips had just touched my cheek hit my brain.

      And holy fuck! His flesh felt fantastic.

      Even through the fabric of his tee, I could feel the supple, corded muscle. It was a struggle not to slide my hand along it. I pulled my hand back quickly, taking a shaky breath and scooching into Max a bit.

      “How about a shot, pretty Maya?” asked Foster, twisting the cap off a fresh bottle of nice Irish whiskey.

      “Umm, sure,” I replied, biting my lip a bit nervously. Foster slid the mouth of the bottle towards my lips as if to pour a shot into my mouth.

      He must have seen my quizzical expression, because he winked at me and said, “We’re all friends here.” Just as Max also said, “No need to waste glasses.”

      I hesitantly opened my mouth as Max placed a kiss at my temple and rubbed my arms reassuringly from behind. I think he could tell this was making me nervous.

      The bottle gently touched my lips and Foster tilted it up, pouring the searing liquid into my mouth. It was too much. I had to close my lips to swallow before it started overflowing. I gulped it down, coughing and lightly spilling some down my jaw as Foster pulled the bottle away.

      “Oops, sorry Maya.” Foster grinned as his free hand shot out to wipe the excess off my face. His thumb slid over my jaw, just as the burn of the whiskey hit my belly turning my insides molten. He lifted his thumb to his full sensuous lips and sucked the whiskey off of it.

      What the fuck??? I think my brain is about to short circuit from the sight of that. I can’t believe he just did that in front of Max. What the hell is going on?

      “Give it here,” demanded Max, holding his hand out to Foster for the bottle.

      Foster took a swig first then handed it over. His tongue slid out to lick the top of the bottle as his eyes met mine, before setting his lips over it, tilting his head back and taking a healthy swig.

      It felt like flames were licking my insides. I could feel my cheeks heat up. Why was he playing with me like this? And with Max right there?

      Foster handed the bottle over to Max leaning in closely over my body as he did so, and placing a hand on my shoulder for balance - and my god did he smell good! I could feel the outline of each individual finger on my shoulder where his hand practically singed my flesh.

      “I brought a movie over,” Foster said, sitting back up straight, his hand still burning a hole through my shoulder. “I think you guys will like it,” he chuckled a bit. “It’s got a killer soundtrack.”

      Foster got up and walked over to the DVD player, and I tried – and failed miserably – not to look at his tight, firm ass, encased in worn but well-fitting jeans.

      I snapped out of my misbehavior when Max held the whiskey in front of me and said, “Take another swig Mai.” I needed it. I took the bottle from Max and downed a good-sized portion of whiskey, just as Foster finished inserting the movie and came back over to the couch.

      He reached out for the bottle of whiskey and I handed it to him. His fingers slid over mine as he took it from me, a small smirk sliding over his features.

      “Somebody’s messy,” he said, and I could not look away as his tongue came out to swipe the side of the bottle, licking the dripping whiskey from it. My eyes flew to his throat to watch him swallow as he poured another shot down it.

      Foster leaned back over me again to give the bottle back to Max. He cracked a couple of beers, handed one to me then sat back, even closer than before.

      Too close.

      I could feel the heat and electricity emanating from his body. I was so nervous that I was trembling, and my breathing was becoming erratic. I needed to get my shit together. Being this close to Foster, and his odd flirting, was really disconcerting.

      “What’s a matter babe?” asked Max in a solicitous tone. “Are you cold?” he asked, pulling me back against his chest and sliding his hot hands up and down my arms. “Why don’t you put your feet up?” he continued without giving me a chance to answer. “Foster will rub your feet. It's fine,” he said, sensing my hesitation. “Foster gives amazing foot rubs. Don’t you buddy?”

      In answer, Foster reached down to grab my feet and pull them into his lap, sliding his beautiful guitarist’s hands over my sock clad feet.

      I chugged on my beer, hoping it would provide me with some liquid courage.

      Foster’s gaze scanned the room and came to rest on a bottle of lotion sitting on the coffee table. “Ah,” he exclaimed, reaching out for it, then dropping it on the couch next to him, before sliding my socks off.

      His hands slipped under the hem of my pants searching for the tops of my socks. He cocked a brow at me quizzically when he was unsuccessful.

      I giggled. Giggled? Wow, the alcohol must be hitting me pretty fast. I hadn’t had much to eat today.

      Foster’s nimble fingers began sliding my pants legs up, and up, and up. I had over-the-knee socks on, a luxurious cashmere argyle. His hands stroked over them. I saw his eyes widen slightly. I think Foster was a fan of my socks.

      He shifted in his seat, settling the arch of my foot over his hard groin. It caused me to catch my breath in nervous shock, and avert my gaze.

      He reverently began to peel the socks down my calves as if nothing was out of the ordinary. “Those are some great socks,” he said, pulling them off of my feet and running his fingers over my smooth legs – thank god I’d shaved.

      “I’ll start the movie,” Max said, pausing the hands that were still sliding over my arms long enough to grab the remote and press play. “What are we watching?” he asked Foster as his hands moved to my shoulders, rubbing the tension out of them.

      “It’s called ‘9 Songs’,” replied Foster as he rubbed lotion between his palms. “It’s kind of an art-house porn,” he admitted sheepishly. “But the live bands and the songs make the movie brilliant.”

      I felt his lotion-covered hands slide over my sensitive feet. I gasped at the ticklish contact, trying not to kick. I took another large swig of my beer.

      “Is somebody ticklish?” asked Foster with a wicked grin, as he slid a fingertip up the middle of the bottom of my foot. My foot shot out involuntarily, catching him solidly in the thigh, as I let out a screech.

      Max chuckled behind me as he devilishly poked his fingers into my armpits and began to torture me. I was screaming for them to stop, flailing my arms and kicking my feet, completely out of control, and laughing. “Stop! Stop! Stop! Please!!” I begged them. My belly started to ache from laughter as they grabbed for my flailing limbs, trying to keep me from hitting anything vital.

      Foster had a grip on my legs. He slid between my thighs to avoid my kicking feet. Max had my arms now gripped and held in place behind my body.

      On the television screen a couple was full on going at it in passionate abandon. Their moans and sex sounds permeated the living room.

      I realized that the grip Max had on my arms was thrusting my breasts out for Foster’s hungry gaze. My clothing had become displaced in the scuffle, and my cleavage was borderline indecent.

      I felt Max’s hard cock pressing against the small of my back. His lips came down on my neck in an open mouthed kiss. Foster’s stare remained locked on my breasts.

      Still in his strong grasp, I felt his thumbs slowly, tracing circles on my thighs. I shivered with lust, trapped between two sexy men, restrained by their powerful, yet gentle hands.

      The hot fucking going on in the corner of the room, where the DVD played, made for a moment that was pregnant with sexual tension.

      We were on the precipice of something. I wanted this something to happen. I hadn’t been this turned on in… ever.

      Max’s hands slipped over my arms, releasing them so he could cup my breasts. He squeezed them together, nearly forcing them to spill out over the low neck of my shirt displaying them to even better advantage for Foster.

      Foster groaned and slid his hands down to the backs of my thighs, gripping and pulling my lower body into him, pulling my center up to meet his straining erection.

      Oh my fucking god!

      His hands continued to travel down the back of my thighs. Suddenly, my ass was gripped tightly in his large palms and he was sliding the wet, clothing covered seam of my sex, up and down his thick, jeans covered shaft.

      I moaned in something that resembled pleasure, but was really much more primal. An incendiary heat was overtaking my core.

      My brain was fogged with lust. Many strange thoughts swirled hazily and sluggishly through the dense, molten rivers of pleasure.

      Had they done this before? Had Max and Foster always shared their girlfriends? Or was this something new? Was I the first? Why?

      Fuck it! I thought, as Max gently bit into the side of my neck, temporarily short-circuiting my brain and derailing the few thoughts I was able to form. Who cares?

      His thumbs and forefingers were squeezing my nipples tightly. The pressure increased gradually, sending torturous jolts of current through my throbbing cunt. When he reached my threshold – where pleasure turns to pain – he held the pressure steady. He skirted and flirted with that edge so delicately and perfectly.

      Max knows my body so well. Sometimes I feel like I am his puppet.

      “I want to watch you suck Foster’s cock Maya,” Max said in a tone that was part plea, but mostly a demand.

      The demand portion was something new. He wasn’t usually forceful with me. He preferred to get his way through subtle manipulation and with a heavy application of his undeniable charm. I was incredibly turned on by this new tone.

      “Unzip my pants Maya,” Foster pleaded in a dramatic, frantic voice, which made it sound like he thought he might actually die if I didn’t comply immediately. His words were punctuated by an extra hard squeeze to my ass cheeks as he pulled my body in even more forcefully, and let out a harsh groan, closing his eyes in agony.

      “Do it Maya,” Max sighed in my ear. “Unzip Foster, and pull his cock out. Now.” He whispered this command in a calm, hot voice, just before biting my ear lobe and tugging it with his teeth, as his tongue lightly licked and rubbed over it.

      I don’t have the words to tell you what that softly delivered directive did to my insides, but outside my hands lifted shakily towards the zipper of Foster’s jeans.

      With trembling fingers, I skimmed my hand over the sizeable bulge in Foster’s pants. I undid his top button, took hold of the zipper tab, and pulled. It was such a deafening sound.

      It was as if everyone had been holding their collective breath, in anticipation, and perhaps we all had.

      Even the movie had momentarily gone quiet. Then one of the songs came on, just as I slipped my hand inside to grasp Foster’s hot, velvety cock, it was ‘C’mon, C’mon’ by the Von Bondies.

      Even the movie was impatient with me.

      As I slid my fingers down the thick length of Foster’s cock, trying to find the end of it so I could gently pull him out, my eyebrows rose and my eyes went round.

      Foster was a big, big boy.

      When I glanced shyly up at his delicious face, that look he usually wore, like there was a joke you weren’t privy to, was completely gone. He was moaning and looking down at me like I was some sort of angel of mercy, as I finally pried him from his pants.

      Holy shit! I had definitely never taken anything that large, in my mouth or elsewhere.

      It was intimidating yet it was an incredibly thrilling turn-on. Suddenly I couldn’t wait until he fought his way inside of my tight channel and my body was forced to accommodate him.

      Max was by no means small, but Foster…

      As Foster slowly eased me off of his lap, Max began to murmur in my ear, calmly explaining, in very few words, exactly how things were going to go.

      “Foster is going to fuck your cunt, and I’m going to fuck your ass Maya.” It was as plain as that. It was black and white. It was inescapable.

      As he said it, one of his hands discontinued its torment of my breast and slid down my abdomen, delving into my waistband. He slipped it underneath my panties, and then slid his fingers through my slick folds, and inserted two.

      I moaned and closed my eyes as he penetrated me. I was thinking about the impossibly hot images in my mind.

      I’d never been with two men at once. I’d fantasized about it plenty. I’d even fantasized about Max and Foster. Something told me that those fantasies wouldn’t even come close.

      I reopened my eyes to find the tip of Foster’s beautiful cock staring me in the face as he kneeled in front of me. He gripped his massive shaft, aiming it towards my parted mouth.

      I stole another glance at him. He was looking at my mouth with a feral intensity that made me lick my lips in anticipation.

      He let out a strangled breath and brought the head of his cock, already leaking a shimmering clear bead of precum, to rest on my moist lips.

      It wasn’t even a conscious thought, my tongue just darted out of my mouth to swipe that tiny bead of clear fluid from the tip, then darted right back in so I could savor that small taste of him.

      He let out a growl and gripped the back of my neck, holding my head firmly in place, as he used his other hand to guide his cock around the opening of my mouth, painting my lips with the steady stream of fluid leaking out of him.

      When my tongue swept out again, and my breath skated over his cock, he let out a tortured groan and began to feed his thick length into my mouth.

      “Fuck Maya,” he groaned out. “You have no idea how many times I’ve thought about having that pretty mouth of yours stretched over my cock. Suck me Maya. Suck on my cock,” he pleaded as his fingers made small, persuasive circles in the hair at the nape of my neck.

      My mouth eased open wider and his hips slid forward filling and stretching my mouth with his velvety, hard shaft. I began to suck.

      Foster let out the most amazing sound of pleasure. I never wanted to stop hearing that sound. It made me feel so good to know that I could bring him so much pleasure, so I sucked even harder. I forced myself to take even more of his thick length, wanting to give him even more pleasure. I began to get lost in my desire to please Foster.

      I felt Max’s fingers, which had stilled inside of my body, begin to move again. A groan forced its way out of my throat.

      It swept through Foster. His eyes nearly rolled back and he gripped my neck hard.

      Max murmured against my neck, just below my ear, “that is the most erotic thing I’ve seen in my life Mai.”

      Max’s fingers moved slowly in and out of my wet pussy, sliding his thumb rhythmically over my clit in a hypnotic movement that somehow managed to direct my mouth up and down Foster’s shaft.

      We were totally in sync. It was the most in tune I’d ever felt in my life, like we were a set of instruments all playing each other.

      “Watching you suck Foster’s cock makes me want to tear your clothes off with my teeth Mai,” Max growled into my ear before giving my lobe a nip. “It makes me want to slam my cock into your tight cunt and fuck you senseless,” he ground out, thrusting into my cunt with a third finger. He drove it as deep and hard as he could and held it there, applying all of that delicious pressure while his hips bucked and he ground his hard cock into my fleshy ass.

      I moaned at his words, and at the feel of his fingers forcing their way in, and taking hold of something more than my insides, something deeper and more powerful.

      Foster let out a strangled groan. He was losing control and he was powerless to do anything to stop it. He thrust harder than before, making me gag and choke on his shaft. His arm was trembling, like he was fighting with himself over pulling out or pushing in deeper.

      My eyes were tearing up, and I couldn’t breathe, but I stayed calm. I fought to control my urge to gag and cough. Foster held his cock there, lodged deep inside my mouth, teasing my throat, stretching my lips and jaw wide –even though he was barely half-way in -for another few seconds before beginning to withdraw.

      “You’re so fucking beautiful Mai,” Max whispered in my ear. His fingers slowed to a tender rhythm within my body. He began to kiss and lick and suck my neck reverently. “I love you so much, you’re so amazing,” he finished as his cock slid against the valley of my ass in soft, soothing up and down motions.

      “I can’t take any more of your mouth Maya,” Foster confessed. “I’m going to lose it if you so much as breathe on me.” He pulled all the way out then, sliding his hands delicately up my arms to my shoulders, pushing me upright so he could kiss my lips, hungrily, yet tenderly.

      Foster held me in place as his mouth wandered all over my lips and cheeks and chin, my nose, my eyelids, making love to my face with his beautiful mouth.

      I felt so cherished, sandwiched between these two amazing men who were treating my body like it was the most precious thing on this earth.

      Foster continued using his mouth to turn me into a weak and needy bundle of desire. He slid his tongue down my neck, so there was now a mouth fastened to either side of my throat. It was so incredible.

      In unison, Max and Foster began to slide my clothes from my body, peeling away my shirt, unbuttoning and unzipping my pants, lifting and maneuvering my limbs like experts. They slid my pants down my legs and off without stopping the movements of their lips across my electrically charged flesh.

      My socks were gone and I was down to just my sheer, petal pink, lacy underwear set. At that point, both men sat back and drank in the sight of me.

      Men are so easily enthralled by girls in underwear.

      That thought crept randomly into my lust and whiskey addled brain, causing me to giggle and bite my lip.

      Foster grinned at me as his hands crept towards my chest and his fingers slid slowly and gently over my taut breasts for the first time. His thumbs played with my nipples, making me gasp. His grin widened. It was devastating. It was consuming.

      Max’s hands moved to my hips and pulled me gently back onto his body until I was sitting on his lap.

      Foster’s body followed mine keeping contact with my flesh, teasing me the whole time, while keeping that amazingly sexy grin on his face.

      I couldn’t look away if I wanted to.

      “Take your panties off!” Max ordered.

      Max’s voice sent a jolt of lust through the parts that were soon to be unveiled. My hands raced to do his bidding. I lifted my hips as I rolled the sides of my lacy undies over my curves.

      The pool of damp arousal coating them caused them to stick to my folds as I peeled them from my body. I ground my ass into Max’s cock as I leaned forward to slide them down and off my legs.

      Foster’s hands momentarily left my breasts as he looked on with lust.

      Max’s hands found the clasp of my bra as I started to sit back up in his lap. His agile fingers made short work of the disconnection process.

      My heavy breasts gratefully sprung back to their natural position as the elastic released them from their tightly constricted confines.

      Max began sliding the straps down my arms, halting midway down my bicep so that Foster could take over.

      Foster grasped my straps from the other side and finished pulling them down, exposing my naked breasts to his hungry gaze. Foster immediately leaned forward to take my hard nipple between his lips and we groaned, simultaneously, as soon as his mouth settled over my flesh.

      Max’s hands settled on my inner thighs and traced the outline of my groin to either side of my aching cunt, where my thighs met my hips. Meeting in the center, one of his hands slid over my clit and the other moved to my needy hole.

      I gasped in pleasure as he worked my cunt like a master and pulled back on my body to press me harder against his rigid cock, sandwiched between the rounded globes of my two ass cheeks.

      Foster was kneeling on the couch in front of me sitting back on his folded knees, which were between my own parted ones. He moved his hands all over my breasts then lifted his face back to mine so he could attack my mouth with a hard, hungry kiss. His hands moved down my sides, and slipped around my ass as he continued to melt my brain with the heat of his kiss.

      Max’s hands were still wreaking havoc on my lower regions, manipulating my clit and fucking my sex with his beautiful, long, artistic fingers.

      I moaned into Foster’s kiss as Max’s hands demanded a response from me, then gasped, as suddenly Foster’s grip on my ass became hard and he lifted me from Max’s lap into his own.

      Max’s fingers slid out of me as he did this, but they were replaced by the feel of my hot, slick cunt gliding down the impossible length and girth of Foster’s massive erection.

      My folds parted to wrap around and lubricate his cock as he slid it along my sex without trying to penetrate, just to tease. I wanted him inside of me. Now!

      “It’s time Maya,” whispered Max in my ear as he shimmied back up to my body, plastering himself, once again, to my backside. “Foster is going to fuck your sweet pussy now,” he continued. “Don’t worry, Mai, he’s totally clean. We would never put you in any danger that way,” Max reassured.

      Holy fuck!!! With all that had happened tonight, the novelty of it all, and the hard liquor carelessly tossed down, I hadn’t even thought about that.

      I mean, the thought that Foster’s bare, uncovered cock was about to find a home inside of my wet, and unprotected sex -it never even entered my head.

      I was so in lust right now, I hadn’t – I couldn’t - even think. I was mindless with need.

      Of course I was on the pill. Max and I had been together and monogamous for a while, we trusted each other. It had just gone there naturally as we both craved, so much, to be closer and to remove any barriers that were hindering that.

      I needed to say something, I realized. No matter how much in need we all were, I don’t think they would have continued without me saying, “I trust you. I trust you both.”

      Max’s arms came around to hug me fiercely as I said those words and Foster’s mouth crashed down on mine once more as I felt him guide his tip, which was oozing pre-cum, to my entrance.

      “We’ll take it slow, Maya,” Foster breathed into my lips. “I don’t want to tear you up,” he said, then kissed me gently and began to nibble on my lips, as he started to feed the tip into me.

      I gasped and he groaned as if he was in pain, gripping my ass hard. He was almost panting when he admitted, “I want so badly to drive myself deep inside of you, to the hilt, and take you completely in one swift, hard stroke.”

      His words sent a fresh flood of moisture to coat his invading member, as I moaned into his mouth. One part of me wanted him to do it, to just drive himself in deep and take me hard. The other part realized that he would rip me right in half if he did that.

      His slow progress was already making me wince in pain and causing sweat to break out as I gritted my teeth against the stretching that was starting to feel almost like tearing. He backed off a bit then started a series of shallow fucks.

      His cock became coated in my juices and made a tiny bit more progress on each inward thrust, stretching me a little more, but never crossing that very thin line between pleasure and hideous pain. He was walking a tightly controlled knife’s edge, and it felt so fucking amazing!

      I couldn’t wait to be able to take him all. I wanted him to be able to let go within me and fuck me hard.

      Something told me we’d need to do this a lot more if my body were ever to become accustomed to his enough to be able to do that. I very much hoped it came to pass. Not even finished with our first time together, and already I was hooked.

      “God Mai, you’re doing so well. You’re taking his cock so beautifully. You have no idea how incredible you are to watch, and how much it turns me on to see your sweet cunt stretched wide to swallow up my best friend’s massive cock,” Max said, placing feather light kisses along my temple and cheek. “I love you so much, your trust, your lust, your insatiable hunger for exploration.”

      His words were making me glow, and I turned my head in need, seeking his mouth for a deep, passionate kiss as his hands came up to play, gently, lovingly with my breasts.

      He caressed them as we kissed, and Foster continued to penetrate my body with his huge cock. Max’s tender care was soothing and distracting me from any of the pain of Foster’s entrance.

      “That’s it Maya,” Foster breathed into my ear. “Take my cock, take every inch of it. I’m going to fuck you like you’ve never been fucked before,” he promised. “I’m going to fill you more than you’ve ever been filled,”

      His coarse words caused the muscles of my pussy to involuntarily clench around his cock, making him groan in my ear and grip me even harder.

      “Fuck Mai!” he exclaimed. “You’re absolutely killing me. You have the sweetest, tightest pussy I think I’ve ever been in, and I want to fuck it so hard.” He groaned again, his hips thrusting in another quick inch, before he forced himself to slow down upon hearing my swift intake of breath, almost like an indrawn scream.

      That had hurt, not unbearably, but it was definitely painful. And also exhilarating and amazing, making me feel so gloriously full. I knew that when I came on Foster’s cock, which was inevitable, it was going to be a monumental orgasm.

      Foster came to a halt. He was completely still inside of me now, waiting for me to adjust, and to let the tight grip of my cunt relax. His breath was harsh in my ear, and I could tell he was holding himself in check.

      Max’s hands had also stilled, his thumbs and forefingers were applying constant, hard pressure to my nipples though. It was sending sparks to my clit, causing the blood to throb and pulse through my cunt.

      Max started to rub his cock up and down in the valley of my ass. He kissed my nape and murmured encouragements into my flesh that were too soft to hear.

      He always undid me with the way he understood my body so well, like he was inside my head and could see exactly what I needed and when I needed it.

      It was amazing having one man inside of me and the other behind me, knowing he would also be inside of me soon, having their mouths and their hands all over my body, having them utter filthy, naughty and incredibly sweet things in my ears.

      As my mind wandered over how amazing this all was Foster slid in another slow inch.

      My breath stilled. I looked down to see that he was about three quarters of the way in. I’d never been so stuffed with cock in all of my life. I felt like he’d already hit the end of me. I could feel his tip rubbing along my cervix in an oddly pleasurable, yet somewhat uncomfortable caress.

      I watched in amazement as my cunt continued to expand and to swallow his cock, not sure how I would fit the rest in, or where it would go.

      Foster’s forehead came down to rest on mine as he continued applying pressure. He pushed forward with his thick cock, trying to get more of it inside of me. My teeth found his shoulder as he began, again, to make shallow thrusts.

      I was riding that edge even more intensely now. Pleasure or pain? As the thick, raised veins of Foster’s meaty cock rubbed along my insides it became an intense pleasure.

      I could feel an orgasm building swiftly. It was such a surprise, because it hadn’t been that slow building of pleasure like it was with Max. He reacted to every breath and movement and gasp I made, and took advantage of it to cause me the most pleasure.

      It hadn’t even really been all that pleasurable as Foster pushed into me; it had mostly been slow, uncomfortable and nearly painful.

      Something changed now as his shallow, filling strokes began to find a rhythm, and he was able to get most of his cock inside of me to press on all sorts of delicious spots that hadn’t ever been pressed like this before.

      All of a sudden my cunt was near burning with the need to explode in orgasm. My pussy was so stretched and it felt like Foster was pummeling into my bladder, or something.

      I needed to cum, or to pee? I couldn’t tell which. It felt crazy and amazing and…

      Suddenly, Foster pulled his cock completely out of me. I screamed as my entire body convulsed, and liquid began gushing out in forceful squirts all over Foster’s rock hard cock, his abdomen, and thighs.

      Holy shit! I am squirting! This is what it feels like to squirt! Sweet mother fuck! This is bloody amazing! I thought as my body shook.

      Foster looked on with a huge, cocky grin, and Max gripped me tightly, practically making out with my ear lobe.

      “You’re fucking amazing Maya,” Foster said, just as I felt Max slide his dick between my thighs to soak up some of the moisture flowing freely from my sensitive cunt.

      My body struggled in Max’s grip, trying not to let my pussy be touched, but Max was very firm with me as he teased my sensitive folds, making me cry out and tremble.

      “I’m so hard right now Mai,” Max growled in my ear. “Your ass is mine,” he threatened.

      As he said those possessive words to me, I felt the head of his cock slide back through my folds. He punched his cock up into my cunt once, with brutal force, burying himself to the hilt and making my body go rigid.

      I uttered one shattered groan as his cock forced my sensitive flesh to wrap around it and feel things it wasn’t quite ready to yet. My body shuddered uncontrollably as it tried to handle the sensations and it was both a sweet torture and a relief as he pulled out.

      “Mine,” he whispered in my ear, “it’s still mine,” he said. “You are still mine.” I nearly came again at his words. The tip of his cock left my entrance and made its way backwards up to the tightly puckered flesh of my asshole.

      “You’re going to cum again, Mai, as I fuck your ass,” promised Max in a gritty, low voice. “And when you’re cumming from my rock hard cock riding your ass into submission,” he continued, while I shivered in lust at his domineering words, “Foster is going to shove his big fat dick back inside your tight little slit. Together we are going to fill you up and fuck you raw.”

      Holy fuck!

      I gasped and shivered at the pure jolt of lust his words sent coursing through my body. Just then I felt the tip of his cock, still slick from bathing in my juices, begin to press on the tight ring of flesh between my ass cheeks. It made me groan as he slowly forced his way inside.

      Max’s arm crept around me, pulling my body back tightly against his. My breast was mashed against his strong bicep, as his hand came down to cup my entire sex and slide over it in slow, massaging circles that loosened the clenched muscles of my aching cunt, as well as my asshole.

      Max pressed his advantage, sliding his big, hard dick deeply inside of my ass. I gasped with the intrusion.

      Though not nearly as large as Foster’s, Max’s cock was still quite big, and definitely a struggle to take in my ass. If Max hadn’t been training me with plugs, and using his fingers and tongue on me on a continual basis, I don’t think I ever could have taken him there.

      I was so aroused right now though, that my ass was practically begging to be claimed. I couldn’t wait to feel two cocks inside of me at once. It would be the first time for me.

      I felt my back arch, on its own, as my body pushed itself down on him, trying to take him completely inside. I was so turned on that I barely felt any discomfort at all.

      It would normally take quite a bit of foreplay and teasing and warm up to reach this state where I could take Max’s entire thick length in my backside and feel only pleasure, yet tonight my body was on fire.

      I needed it there. I needed more.

      “That’s it Maya, take it all.” encouraged Max in a ragged, low moan. “Take it deep,” he ordered, then groaned as my tight asshole clenched down on him in reaction to his words.

      He began to mutter almost incoherently as his cock started to move in me, and he slipped his fingers inside of my soaked sex, rubbing his thumb over my clit.

      “I’m gonna fuck that tight ass so hard Mai… Fuck! …so good…feels so good babe…gonna make you scream.” His promise came on a grunt, as his dick slammed inside of my ass, balls deep.

      My breath whooshed out on a panting, half scream, half moan of tortured pleasure.

      I watched through half lidded eyes, glazed and slitted with pleasure, as Foster knelt in front of me.

      Foster watched Max take my ass from behind, making my breasts jiggle, watching the fingers of Max’s hand disappearing inside of me and reappearing, listening to his best friend utter filthy words in my ear as I moaned in need and in pleasure.

      He was stroking his rigid cock to us, panting with lust at the sight before him, just waiting for the right moment to join in, and holding himself in check until then.

      Max’s cock was thrusting in and out of my ass in long, strong, strokes. He was truly fucking my ass hard, just as he’d promised, and it felt fucking marvelous.

      He’d never been this rough with my ass before. He was gripping my body and my sex so tightly. I felt like he was the only thing holding me together, that if he let go I would fly apart into a million pieces.

      As tightly as he held onto me, I wanted him to hold even more tightly, to fuck me even more deeply and furiously, until whatever this thing I felt, reaching up through me with so much force, erupted and we shattered with it.

      I could feel every taut, hard, sweat-slicked inch of Max’s body against my back, sliding and slapping into me with every thrust. We panted and moaned and grunted in unison as Foster madly stroked his cock, his pre-cum dripping everywhere.

      Max fastened his lips to the side of my neck, sucking on the sensitive flesh where the hot pulsing blood flows north and south just under the surface of my smooth skin. He brought a hand to my throat, gently squeezing as his other hand hooked into my sex and levered back on it fiercely.

      He thrust inside of my ass like a frenzied beast, taking me so hard my entire body started to tremble.

      We both began to scream at the exact same time as his hot cum started to flood my asshole and I began to gush all over his fingers.

      Max bit my neck as I orgasmed. It made me cum even harder, as did the hand he pulled from my grasping cunt so he could begin lightly slapping my wet pussy with it, nearly making me black out in pleasure.

      I was so far gone I almost didn’t see as Foster slapped Max’s hand aside in his frenzy to get his cock back inside of me.

      I was not so far gone that I didn’t notice when he started pushing it in though.

      Oh my fuck!

      Despite Max having just cum inside of my ass, he was still hard. It was a gift of his, he could stay hard and ready for hours and hours, regardless of how many times he came. It was a perfect foil for my insatiably greedy pussy. It wasn’t why I loved him so much, although it certainly didn’t hurt.

      Foster pushed inside my hyper sensitive and utterly soaked pussy with his massive and incredibly stiff cock. I could feel them both inside of me, meeting and sliding along opposite sides of the same barrier.

      It made the aftershocks of my wild orgasm even more powerful. I trembled between Max and Foster, completely overwhelmed by the feeling of the two men’s cocks dueling inside of me. They filled me like nothing I’d ever felt before and caused sensations inside of me I had no words to describe, other than pure bliss.

      My head lolled to the side and I was panting heavily as Max’s cock remained buried in me, to the hilt, and Foster was still sliding in slowly. At last, Foster’s balls rested squarely against the flesh of my dripping cunt.

      Both men were lodged inside of me as far and as deep as they could get, and not moving. The only movement was our straining breaths, and the blood pounding through our veins.

      The movie had ended and the only sounds that could be heard were the ragged breaths and mingled moans of our three joined bodies becoming one.

      This moment was unspeakably beautiful and will be etched in my brain until the day I cease to breath.

      I could tell we all felt it.

      Foster’s mouth came down over mine as swiftly as a striking adder, yet he kissed me with deadly gentleness. He stole my breath away as both of Max’s hands moved between us to cup my full breasts and began to make love to the flesh of my shoulder, neck and nape with his mouth.

      Max was breathing sweet, unintelligible, inaudible words into my nape, which sent shivers down my spine, causing the muscles in my ass, my thighs, and between my legs, to tighten and clutch at their buried flesh.

      I whimpered into Foster’s sweet, beautiful kiss as they both began to fight the grasp of my body by moving within me, forcing me to loosen my stranglehold on their cocks. It only caused my flesh to grip more tightly.

      Max bit down on my shoulder in tortured agony and Foster groaned into my mouth. They both began to fuck me harder, one fucking into me as the other pulled out, and vice versa.

      I cannot begin to describe the feeling of their opposing cocks sliding in and out of both of my holes at the same time.

      Sounds I had never made before, and cannot even try to describe, were coming out of my raw throat. Both Foster and Max were making noises of their own, that I’ll just call ‘extreme pleasure’.

      Then, suddenly, Max pulled out of my ass completely and I uttered a bereft moan at the loss of his cock.

      Foster wrapped his arms tightly around me and kissed me deeply while he continued to fill me with his thick thrusting shaft. He embedded himself completely, only pulling out a few inches before thrusting back in, preferring to stay mostly buried while he fucked my sweet sex.

      “Bedroom,” barked Max, in the grips of a powerful, lust driven need. “I want Maya to ride my face, on all fours, as you take her pussy from behind, doggy style.”

      He directed his comments to Foster, but the effect they had on my own brain, as I listened to what he wanted, nearly made me combust. I would have come again on Foster’s cock, right then and there, if Foster hadn’t stopped moving. He lifted my legs up to wrap around his waist, as he stood up from the couch to comply.

      I almost came anyway when Max gripped the back of Foster’s neck and pulled him in for a passionate kiss, as I lay sandwiched between the two men. My breath came hard and my pussy began rhythmically milking Foster’s fully embedded flesh.

      Max broke the kiss off and Foster moaned in loss, as Max said, “Don’t you dare Mai, don’t you even think about cumming yet,” he ordered with a hiss.

      So busted.

      I let out a frustrated moan as I struggled to force my orgasm back down. What I had just been witness to, along with all that we’d done together this night, was making it very difficult to have any composure whatsoever. I felt completely out of control, and it was utterly, fucking fantastic.

      “No Maya,” Max ordered. He gripped my face between both hands, as he forced me to look him in the eyes, “You will not come again until you are on all fours, for Foster’s cock, and I am lying beneath that sweet pussy, sucking on your clit, as you ride my face.”

      I began to shake in need and in panic.

      Did he think those words, and the look of pure need and lust and total domination that he was aggressively forcing me to witness were going to stave off my need to explode in orgasm?

      Because they were having the exact opposite effect.

      I have never wanted to cum so badly in my entire life, and I have never tried to hold back my orgasm before. I always take my pleasure as it comes.

      My entire body was shaking with this new effort of holding back my pleasure, and as Foster began to walk towards the bedroom, I nearly broke.

      Max made his way into the bedroom, ahead of us, and I heard the bathroom faucet turn on in the background. I knew Max was cleaning his cock off for me.

      “Don’t!” I begged him, “Please don’t move yet Foster.” I nearly sobbed, my pussy throbbing and clutching at his shaft, as my arms wrapped tightly around his shoulders and back, clutching him hard, as I tried to focus on my breathing.

      Foster began to sooth me with a hand on my back and whispered words in my ear.

      “Shhh, Maya. It’s okay,” he lulled me. “It’ll pass,” he continued to soothe, “just breathe slow and deep.”

      He continued his soothing movements on my back as he began to walk again, into the bedroom, never ceasing his steady stream of encouraging words.

      Before I knew it, we were at the king-size bed. Max was already lying in wait, his body was stretched perpendicularly across the bed, face-up, with his head close to the edge.

      Foster’s thighs met the sides of the bed and he began to let me slip from his arms onto it. I clutched at him, not wanting to let go of the intimate contact.

      “Sixty-nine, Mai,” urged Max. “I need to feel your lips around my aching hard cock as Foster fucks you more deeply than you have ever been fucked before,” he continued in agonized lust.

      I could see how hard and how red he was, as I watched the pre-cum oozing from his tortured tip. I wanted to taste it, I wanted to ease his need and soothe his aching flesh with my mouth. I needed it as badly as he did.

      “I want to feel how the reaction reaches your mouth, as Foster buries himself in you until you feel like you can’t possibly take any more.” Max admitted in complete abandon, overtaken by his lustful visions.

      “I want to feel it when he pushes you beyond that point and turns you into a wild animal, forcing you to take everything he gives you as he fucks you with his massive tool, turning you into a greedy slave to his cock. I want to feel your mouth engulf my cock as I fuck your face and claim your virgin throat Maya.”

      I don’t know if Max had any idea of the effect of his words on me. I almost didn’t need Foster’s cock at all. I was already turning into a wild animal from just his words and the images they put in my head.

      I could tell that Foster was also not unaffected, as his cock pulsed and jerked inside of me just before he slid it out on a tortured grunt.

      I scrambled on the bed, hastily straddling Max and sliding a hand over his balls, cupping them before grasping hold of his shaft. I eyed the tip hungrily, wetting my lips before bending down to lick the wetness beading and flowing out of his tip.

      I felt Max’s hands urgently positing my lower half then his tongue licking the entire seam of my sex, from my anus to my clit. It forced a moan out of me, just as my mouth came down over the head of his cock.

      He thrust into me then, forcing his cock into my mouth while his tongue speared into my cunt, thrusting into it like a cock, causing me to gasp, allowing Max’s cock to go even deeper inside my mouth. I gagged and tried to pull back, but Max’s hands had come up to hold me in place.

      “Relax Maya,” Foster’s voice came, right next to my ear.

      At Foster’s urging, I breathed in, forcibly relaxing my muscles and willing calm over myself. I knew that neither of these men would ever try to push me beyond what I could take. I trusted them.

      Just as I thought that, Max’s tight grip on me relaxed and he allowed me up. I took a few deep breaths, then wrapped my hands around the back of Max’s thighs and pulled myself back down over his cock. I wanted to take him all the way.

      I love him. I would do anything for him, to give him back the pleasure and the love that he’s given me, I thought, as I forced myself to take him more deeply than I ever had before.

      I felt him groan inside my pussy as he realized this, then his mouth became a frenzy of movement: open mouthed, wet kisses, thrusting tongue, lips sucking on my clit in abandon.

      I pulled my face off of his cock and begged, “STOP! Please Max, stop! You’re going to make me cum. I can’t take it,” I panted, trembling with the effort, once again, not to cum.

      My neck straining downwards, looking underneath me, down the length of my body, trying to find Max’s eyes and implore him. All I could see was his chin and his hungry mouth where it was fastened onto my sex. It almost undid me.

      Then he pulled his mouth away, instinctively knowing I was looking at him, and found my eyes immediately.

      “You’re so fucking beautiful Maya,” Max confessed, planting a chaste kiss at the top of my sex. “I love how much you struggle to please me. You do please me,” he admitted vehemently. “More than you will ever know. I love you. I love everything about you.”

      He continued to gaze into my upside down eyes for a few more poignant seconds, before his tongue snaked out and began to tease my clit in slow sensuous flicks, making my eyes shut in pleasure. I groaned, then found his sex again with my mouth, tenderly loving its entire length.

      I felt Foster’s hands gently ease over the flesh of my ass then knead the rounded globes. I felt him bend over to kiss each cheek then I felt his tongue rimming my asshole. The sensation of two mouths on me, one buried in my cunt, the other in my ass was unquestionably one of the most erotic things I’d ever felt.

      I moaned in pleasure as Max’s cock slid into my throat, and his hips gently thrust up and down in tiny increments, fucking my face. I loved everything about that moment.

      I pulled myself up to catch my breath and felt Foster’s tongue cease in my ass. I could hear his hand sliding up and down his shaft. I could hear his panting breaths. Then I felt the head of his cock sliding through my slick folds, teasing my sex.

      Max was sucking on my clit, but I felt his tongue come out to tangle with Foster’s cock, where it was teasing my wet flesh.

      The three of us were groaning in unison before Foster pulled his cock away, then suddenly thrust it all the way inside of me, in one swift movement, causing my entire body to go rigid. He impaled me to my limits, and a scream ripped from my hoarse throat.

      Max’s hips were thrusting at the air he was so worked up. I watched his cock bob in front of my eyes and I needed it in my mouth again. Now!

      “Fuck her hard,” Max growled at Foster, just as my mouth engulfed Max’s entire length and I tried to swallow him whole.

      Max grunted and thrust into my throat as Foster pulled out and slammed in harder and deeper than before.

      This time, when I screamed, Max caught every single vibration along his dick and he turned into a wild animal as the sensations of my vibrating throat made him lose control and begin to fuck my face in earnest.

      I mastered my fear and panic, and fought hard to tame the urge to choke and gag as I welcomed his roughness.

      I welcomed Foster’s roughness too. I welcomed their wild abandon, and my lack of control. It was so freeing and so empowering at the same time.

      I had no control, and was so completely at both of their mercies, yet I was able to cause them to lose control over themselves, almost to the point that I thought they might hurt me accidentally – even though I knew, deep down, they never would.

      Foster took my pussy hard, driving into my tight cunt with ferocious, primal strokes, pounding at my cervix like he was trying to break through it, and grunting like a beast. He bent forward over me to grab my hands and pull my arms behind me, effectively pulling me away from sucking on Max’s cock.

      His beautiful fingers manacled my wrists, as he gripped them to either side of his hips, levering back on them, forcefully, with each potent thrust so he could push himself inside with even more depth and power.

      Max resumed sucking on my clit until I thought my eyes might cross from the intensity of the pleasure that I felt welling up inside of my body. I’d never been fucked like this before. Nobody had ever completely let loose inside of me like this and totally owned my body…let alone two somebodies.

      I knew there would be no holding back this time. I could feel the force of the orgasm I had held at bay, washing back over my body like a tidal wave. It was inevitable, even more so when I felt Max’s tongue slip over my sex where it was joined with Foster’s marauding cock.

      The pleasure of that had me grinding my sex into Max’s face and burying my own face back over his cock, sucking it and fucking it with greedy abandon.

      Pumping and thrusting and groaning away in complete harmony, the three of us reached some sort of wild nirvana-like plateau of pleasure. We had a fragile and tenuous razor’s edge of complete unison that suddenly broke as Foster came inside of me, like a freight train, with one last, giant thrust.

      Max bit down almost painfully on my clit and I exploded over his face. My pussy milked every last drop from Foster, as Max let out a howl and began to unload spurt after spurt of hot sticky cum deep in my throat.

      After a moment, I relaxed my mouth so I could breathe. Cum still pumped out of Max, less forcefully now, filling my mouth and painting my lips as I released his cock.

      Max continued to devour my dripping cunt, licking at Foster’s and my combined sexes, where our mingled juices overflowed. He lapped up each spilled drop as if it were ambrosia. My body trembled from the feel of Max’s mouth teasing at my over sensitive flesh.

      Foster wrapped his arms around me and held me there so I could not pull away, forcing me to take the tortuous caress of Max’s tongue. He even began to slide in and out of my channel again, causing me even more painful pleasure, while letting loose more of our cum for Max to greedily lap at.

      I didn’t think it was possible, but I suddenly came again on Foster’s slightly softening cock, with Max’s lips and tongue masterfully manipulating my cunt.

      Then I collapsed, like a rag doll.

      Still lodged deeply inside of my body, Foster lifted me up so he could pile onto the bed and spoon me, one hand grasping for Max to come and wrap us up from the other side.

      We lay there, completely sated, in a tangle of sweaty and satisfied limbs. Caressing, kissing, nibbling, fondling, touching, murmuring and sharing until we all drifted off into the deepest, most fulfilling sleeps we’d ever had.

      We were completely content, wrapped up in each other’s arms.
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This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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