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I had just pulled my cock out of Jill’s wet pussy after an enjoyable warm up fuck and was waiting while Jean smeared baby oil on Jill’s big fake boobs and played with them for a bit. I straddled Jill’s torso and laid my rock hard dick between the shiny boobs, and Jill obligingly pushed them together, making a dick sandwich between her shiny orbs. I began titty fucking her as she smiled at me, thoroughly enjoying the sensation as I was. I got horny very quickly and was getting ready to cum, when Jean cupped my balls in her hand and moved into position to see me spray cum all over her friend’s big titties. Let me explain how I got here.
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I was an Air Force air crewman enjoying a visit from my friend Jean while I was on 24/7 nuclear alert duty at my air base in Northern Indiana. The visits usually ended with a deep throat blow job. She remembered something as she was getting the process started.

We were sitting in her car in the dark parking lot of the alert crew visitation center, and I had my flight suit unzipped all the way, and Jean had pulled my cock out and was stroking it into rigidity. 

Jean and I were fuck buddies and enjoyed each other’s company. She was a 50 year old mother of three. We had met because her daughter Barbara, who I used to date, got drunk one night after breaking up with me. Barb was reminiscing to several girlfriends and her Mom that she and I had great sex, and I could make her come multiple times in one session. The girls and her Mom teased Barb mercilessly and wanted my phone number so they could get some of that action, since Barb would not need me anymore. I found out and at first was miffed, but later I got used to the idea. Jean called me right away, we met, had great sex, and the rest is history. You can read about that in my book; Stan Does Barbara’s Mom! It’s available wherever you bought this book. Back to our story ...

So, Jean was stroking me, and I was relaxed with my head back and my eyes closed, enjoying life when she said, “Oh! Do you remember when Barbara told some girlfriends and me about what a great lover you were, and we all got your phone number? Then you and I met?”

I nodded, not sure where this was going.

“Sure. You called and we had a fantastic first date, and several more after that,” I said.

She continued to pump away on my cock, which show it’s appreciation by becoming stiffer. Then she said, “Well, one of the girls that got your number was Jill. I think she’s going to call you for a date.”

That got my interest, and I said, “Oh, really? Why do you think that? It’s been a couple of months since that party happened. You’re the first and only one to call.”

“Remember after our first long weekend together, when I told Barbara that we were dating?” she said.

I laughed. “You told her more than that! She called me in a fury, yelling at me, “What the hell were you thinking, fucking my Mother in the ass?” 

Jean giggled. “I guess I should not have gone into such detail with her. There may have been wine involved. Anyway, Jill called me today. She said she had heard some things about you and me from Barbara and wanted juicy details. So, I gave her some details and she sounded extremely interested and said she would call you. She has your phone number at home, and not the one at the alert facility, or she would have called you there. She was pretty excited.”

This happened back in the day before we all had cell phones, email and all that other stuff. We all had answering machines at our homes for when we were not there. Anyway ...

My dick was standing at attention by then between the stroking and the sexy talk. “I’m excited, too but in a different way. Do you mind if we talk more about Jill after ...”

She caught on at once. “Oh! Of course, let me take care of this.”

Jean commenced a wonderful deep throat blow job, crouching on her seat and bending over me. A lot of women will suck dick when asked, but Jean discovered she absolutely loved it after I gave her some tips on how to get more out of a simple blow job. She had developed a fantastic deep throat technique, and after my coaching, she did a great job of circling the shaft with her tongue, which she was doing right now. Sucking my dick excited her, and she actually has come a few times while blowing me, without any other stimulation. She was one of a kind, and I was glad to be her fuck buddy.

Right now, she was rimming my glans with her tongue, which felt great. Then she took a few laps around the shaft with her tongue and then went all the way down the shaft, taking my cock so deep, her nose was in my pubic hair. The thought of my cock so far down her throat was very erotic and stimulating. I groaned in appreciation. She was moaning around my cock too, making muffled sounds of pleasure. I hoped she would be able to come. After several minutes of ecstasy, I warned her it was on the way, then shot a load of cum into Jean’s eager mouth and groaned heavily again, feeling incredibly grateful and satisfied as she swallowed my semen and licked my dick clean. 

She rose up with a grin of anticipation, and pulled her slacks and panties down, and I reached over and started fingering her. It was our routine when I was on alert duty, and I was one lucky Air Force guy to have an arrangement for periodic parking lot sex with an attractive divorcee. After stimulating her G spot with my middle finger as she ground her hips against my hand for a few minutes, she came with a soft groan while holding my hand still to make the feeling linger. 

I looked at her as she pulled her pants back up, her face flushed, and said, “I just love it when you visit me.”

“That’s because you get dinner or dessert, a blow job, and the anticipation that we will be dating this weekend without a long term commitment,” she said with a smile.

“Those are wonderful benefits of being a fuck buddy with such a beautiful, sexy woman. Okay, now that I can listen, what’s this about Jill?”

Jean was patting her hair back into place, and said, “Just that Jill will be calling you, if she hasn’t left you a message at your apartment already.”

I put my hand on her shoulder. “What do you think about that?”

She smiled, and said, “We don’t have exclusive rights to each other, so we can see whomever we want, but I want to keep our dating schedule intact. I like the frequency of our dates, and it gives me something to plan around family and work events and also something to look forward to.”

We had been dating on my long weekends free of Air Force duty after my alert shifts, which were every three weeks like clockwork. I said, “Yeah, I don’t want to mess with that schedule. I just want to make sure you don’t mind me seeing Jill if she calls.”

“I’m totally okay with it, like you were when I fucked that guy from my office that I thought had the hots for me.”

I laughed. “Yeah, that was fine with me. I think you overwhelmed him if I remember you telling me correctly.”

Giggling, she said, “Yeah, he was not used to doing oral or positions other than missionary or doing it several times in one night. Anyway, Jill is really pretty and has a nice body. You’ll like her.”

I nodded. “Okay, I’ll talk to her. Can you give her the number out here? Maybe I can get with her just to meet on Thursday before I see you on Friday for the weekend.”

We parted ways after visiting for a while more and driving back to the alert facility that I called home for one week out of every three, I had the usual feeling of satisfaction I experienced after a nice blow job while on duty. I started wondering about Jill. Oh, well. Time would tell.
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Jill calls for a date
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I hadn’t been back in the alert facility for five minutes when I was paged for a phone call. I thought it was Jean calling to say goodnight after she got home. When I settled into a chair just off a busy TV room and picked up the phone, it was Jill calling.

“Hello, Stan! This is Jill, a friend of Barbara and Jean,” she said.

She sounded perky and had a pleasant melodic voice. Hmm. Promising.

“Hi, Jill. I just saw Jean, and she mentioned that you might call.”

Jill giggled, and said, “Yeah, Jean told me a little about your visits together when you are on duty. I hope it was fun!”

I had to laugh. “It seems that you girls have no trouble talking about intimate details!”

She laughed this time, and said, “Oh, yeah! we talk about everything, and I mean everything! Anyway, I wanted to call and introduce myself and see if we could meet and get to know each other better.”

Feeling frisky, I said, “Well, I think I understand what that is code for, and it’s not just to get to know each other better.”

“You caught me, Stan!” She laughed, “I want to see what all the talk about you being good in bed is about! I want to experience it for myself; I’ve heard about it from two different women.” 

“Well, I’m learning that you are not shy. Tell me about yourself.”

“I’m 31, divorced with two
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