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“Would you like it if a friend of mine joined us?”

“Guy or girl?”

“Guy?”

You only live once, Alice, my brain kept repeating.  “Sure.”

Matt put on a robe that hung on the back of the door and then went out into the house.  I heard a brief cheer and smiled, feeling slightly embarrassed.  I pushed down my skirt to cover my modesty.

Matt returned, smiling.  “He’s getting ready,” he said.  “He’ll join us.”

“Then get back here,” I told him, curling a finger.

Matt took off his robe again and revealed his slightly flagging cock.  It became more erect as he got himself back in position above me.  I jerked him back to life and he moved my dress back up to play with my pussy, pushing his fingers along the crease and getting me so excited that I could scarcely concentrate on him.

Eventually he moved down my body and put himself between my legs.  I looked down at him steering his cock into position, and then I felt it at my pussy.  I swallowed nervously and then smiled as his eyes met mine.

“Ready for me?” he asked.

I bit my lip and nodded.

Matt pushed forwards and my coy smile turned into an anguished moan.  My pussy spread over him as he opened me up good.  I’d never felt so full.

I breathed deep as though I was giving birth, but it was much more pleasant than that.  His cock delighted my insides as it moved deeper, then Matt put the cherry on the top my yanking down the front of my dress and putting my nipple straight in his mouth.

I moaned and scratched at his back, pulling him onto me.  He stiffened up my nipple and then moved to the other breast, leaning back and kneading it.

His hips worked and he bore down on me.  In no time at all I was shivering with excitement, feeling the climax building inside me like a ticking bomb.

He fucked me slow and deliberate.  I’d have called it ‘making love’ if I’d have known him longer than a few hours.

I started to come beneath him, but Matt didn’t stop fucking me.  As my pussy squeezed him, he continued, and the orgasm soared from me in joyous moans and loud whimpers of excitement.

“Yes!  Oh yes!  Don’t stop!” I strained.

I remember thinking how much I deserved it.  I remember sinking into the sensation and losing my inhibitions further.  Then I remember my Skylar’s son walking in on us.

I startled and locked my eyes on him.  He looked to me and saw everything.  He saw me at my most erotic, and I saw him too, completely naked and fully aroused.

I swallowed nervously and Matt sensed the change in energy.  He looked back at Jason and then to me.

“You two know each other or something?” he asked.

“No,” I answered quickly.  “No.  I just didn’t think I’d be fucking two studs tonight, that’s all.”
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The Guy That Joined The Threesome Is My Friend’s Son
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It’s Saturday night and me and my friends are out having fun.  Being a group of forty-somethings, we enjoy good conversation and cocktails.  I don’t really want to wind up at a noisy bar where I can’t hear myself think, listening to terrible music and having beer spilled all over me.

But therein lies a big problem.  You see, what I do want is validations from younger guys, and younger guys don’t tend to hang out in classy cocktail bars.

Over the course of the evening, I manage to convince some of the group to join me at Oliver’s.  Oliver’s was a place that kind of spanned the strata.  The drinks were on the cheaper side—though you could get a nice cocktail if you wanted—and the clientele was a varied mix, ranging from twenty to sixty.

“This place!” Sharon cried, looking around the throngs of people as we entered the large, open space.  “Don’t they call this the MILF bar or something?”

“Huh?” I asked, leaning in.  “The what?”

“The MILF bar,” Skylar said.

“Does everyone know what that is apart from me?” I asked.  “What the hell is the MILF bar?”

“It’s where younger guys go to pick up older women,” Sharon said, and she scanned the bar again.  “Let’s hope we’re in luck, ladies.”

“I’m out,” Skylar said.  “I’m one of the few women here who actually loves her husband and some of these guys are as old as my son.  You girls have a fun night.”

“No, Sky, are you sure?  Come on, we’ll go somewhere else,” Hannah said.

“It’s fine,” Skylar smiled.  “I was heading home soon anyway.  But I wanna hear all the juicy details when I see you girls again.”

“Deal,” Hannah smiled.

We waved Skylar off and headed straight to the bar.

“Your nine o’clock,” Sharon said.  “He’s checking you out.”

I rolled my eyes and turned slowly, bracing myself.  I wasn’t anticipating the guy to be as hot as he was.  I locked eyes and smiled, turning back to my friends and then doing a double take.

He raised his glass, winked and nodded.  His eyes connected with mine and it felt like I connected with him too.  It was such a simple gesture, but it made me melt instantly.

“Fuck, I hope he comes over,” I hushed to the girls, and they both giggled.

We got served our drinks and moved away from the bar, heading past the guy and his friends.  He gave me another smile as I passed, and I sucked my drink through my straw and smiled at him with my eyes.

I felt giddy.  Nothing had happened, but I’d got the validation that I sought.  I was forty-three and the guy eyeing me up couldn’t have been much older than twenty.

That would have been enough for me.  I could have gone home happy, knowing there was an attractive younger guy out there that had lusted after me, if only briefly.  But the stranger clearly had other plans.  Around an hour passed before he eventually said something.

“Hey,” was the only word out of his mouth as he approached, standing opposite me in his tight jeans and sports jacket.

“I thought you’d never come over,” I blushed.

He extended a hand.  “I’m Matt.”

“Alice.”

“A beautiful name to match,” he began.

I smirked.  I knew all those flirty moves, but when you like a guy, they absolutely work.  I was putty in Matt’s hands in seconds.

My friends left us to it but kept a watchful eye.  Thankfully they weren’t the sort to spur the advances of men and they let the two of us have a bit of fun.

An hour later and Matt had moved in for a kiss.  I reciprocated, of course.  The seconds our lips touched I knew we were going to have sex—or rather, I was ready to have sex.  I always figure that if you kiss a guy on his mouth that you’re willing to do much more.

“So, I’m just gonna head out,” I said to Sharon and Hannah, but they were both busy talking to their own toyboys.

“Be good,” Sharon said.

“I hope you’re not a good girl,” her man said, and Sharon gave him a playful slap and laughed.

I left them all to it and Matt led me out of Oliver’s and into a waiting taxi.  In the backseat we were all over each other.

I kissed him deep and straddled him, putting my breasts right in his face.  I was sure the taxi driver had seen much worse in his time.

“And here I was thinking you were classy,” Matt laughed.

“I am classy!  Just not in private.”

“Step on it!” Matt cried jokingly ahead to the driver.

“I’ll get you there as fast and as safely as I can.”

“I’m not one for safety,” I hushed to Matt.

His eyes sparkled.  “Neither am I.”

The taxi dropped us off at a house out of town and Matt and I got out.  He looked to the lights in the front window.

“They’re still up,” he said.  “Let’s go round the back.”

“Who?”

“My friends.”

“Not embarrassed by me, are you Matty boy?”

“No,” he answered quickly.  “No, of course not.”

I laughed.  “I’m teasing.  I get it.  Just one night.”

He pushed his body against me and went for another kiss.  His hand squeezed my ass and he put his tongue in my mouth.  I kissed him back and felt his stiffness against me.  My pussy fluttered.

“Take me in the back way,” I told him.

“Damn, you are naughty!”

I slapped his chest and laughed.

Matt led me up the steps to the front-door and then went across in front of the window.  The curtains were closed but light bled around the outside of them.  I could hear low music from within and a few people talking.

“You share a house?”

“Just with a few friends,” Matt said.

“They look as good as you?” I teased.

“You’d like them.”

“I’m not sure I could handle them all.  Maybe one.”

“Alice!” Matt said, mock shocked, and then he pushed up his window and offered me inside.  “Ladies first.”

“The window?!”

Matt nodded.  “Only the best for my fair maiden.”

I shook my head and took my shoes off.  It felt immediately incredible to be rid of them.  I swung a leg over into the house and Matt pretended to help, putting his hands where he shouldn’t as I clambered into the dark room.

I stood still inside, and Matt joined me, moving past and putting on the bedside light.  At this point I was prepared for anything, but I was relieved to see Matt kept his room immaculately clean—stylish, even.

“Are you an interior decorator?” I joked, looking around at the pristine lines of color on the wall and the thoughtfully placed lighting.

“Fresh sheets,” Matt said.  “You’re lucky.”

“I feel lucky.”

I put my arms over his shoulders and gave him another kiss.  This one flared up as passionately as the one in the taxi, but now we didn’t have to stop things there.  This time I moved straight for his cock, squeezing the stiff protrusion that had announced itself in his pants long ago.

Matt responded by grabbing my ass and pulling me onto his thickness.  I moved my hand and let grind on me.

He was big and commanding and beautiful, and he was all mine for a night.  I wanted to please him, but it seemed Matt wanted to please me too.

After the first kiss he started to drop to his knees and I was left standing there, wondering what I had done to deserve this.  I hadn’t had my pussy eaten in so long, but I’d prepared for every eventuality before I’d gone out with the girls.  Everything was ship-shape.  I could look down confidently and let Matt go about his naughty business.

“You spoil me,” I teased, looking down on Matt who knelt before me.

“You deserve it,” he said, running his hand up my smooth legs.

He put his face to my thigh as his hands searched higher.  I held my breath as I felt him on the sensitive skin inside my leg.

“Good boy,” I hushed.

He moved right up under my skirt and grabbed at my panties.  I closed my eyes and let out a little giggle as he fought to down them.  My tight skirt was making it difficult, but Matt didn’t struggle for long.  The dainty, black panties slid down my leg and I stepped out of them.

Matt’s hand came back to my legs and he moved up again, only this time he didn’t stop at the top of my thigh.  He teased at my pussy, touching the forbidden flesh and making me mewl with delight.

He turned me around to his bed and pushed me gently back on to it.  I sat down and Matt pushed my skirt back and opened my legs wider.

I looked down as he studied my pussy with a wild, hungry look in his eyes.  He took off his sports jacket as though he meant business.  His rounded shoulders looked powerful beneath his tight t-shirt.

He gave me one last look in the eye before he pounced right between my legs and placed his face right on my pussy.

I yawned a moan and fell back into the bed.  His hands held my legs open, and his tongue busily shuttled back and forth along my crease.  Matt was good at this.

“That’s it,” I groaned, and thankfully the music from the room beyond was drowning out my cries.  I wouldn’t want the entire house to know what we were up to.

Matt sucked at my pussy, seeking out my clit that had started to stiffen and swell.  He tongued and toyed with it, sending violent ripples of bliss cascading through my body.

I writhed on his fresh bedsheets, keeping my legs open and giving him all the access he needed.  It didn’t make sense to be coy now.  If Matt was going to eat my pussy, I wanted to make sure he could eat it from every angle that he wished.

But it turns out Matt wasn’t just interested in my pussy.  His tongue wandered over me with increasing abandon, flailing down towards my ass.  I’d never had anyone go there before, but his advances made me realize that that was his intention.

It started with my taint.  He tongued the fleshy divide, moving his tongue up into my aching honeypot and then down to tease close to my ass.

I was a whirlwind of conflict.  The act seemed so crass to me, but then I guess I wasn’t the one doing it.  If that was what Matt wanted then—Oh God!  He’s on it!

My view of ass-licking turned on a dime.  I’d wondered why people ever did it but now I didn’t give a fuck.  It felt incredible!  His tongue washed around my butt, and I discovered just how sensitive my ass was.

He stayed there briefly, returning to my pussy to keep that ticking over too.  I moaned, and whenever his tongue struck my ass, I moaned louder.  I wanted him to know that I was enjoying myself, but I wanted Matt to enjoy himself too.

“Give me your cock,” I told him.  “I want it.  I want it inside me.”

Matt stood up at the side of the bed and I watched him undress.  I moved my fingers to my pussy and played for him as he disrobed.

He rolled his tight jeans down his legs and then pulled off his t-shirt, revealing a muscled, athletic frame the likes of which I hadn’t cast eyes on since college.

He got to his boxer-shorts and teased me.  I rubbed my pussy slowly and smiled wide.

“Go on,” I told him, nodding.  “Show me what I’m dealing with.”

“I can show you up close if you like?”

I nodded.  “I like.”

He whipped his boxer-shorts down and my eyes spread wide at the glorious cock that bounced free.  It bobbed in front of him and then settled, strong and thick.  The crown was flared, and the bedside light cast a shadow across his body that made him look like a walking sun-dial.

“Oh my,” I hushed, and then Matt mounted the bed and approached me on his knees.

Before I knew it, I had this huge cock right up close to my face.  I took my hand from my pussy and put it instead around his thickness.  I could scarcely make my fingers meet around it.  I could feel the beat of his pulse rushing through it and I could sense the strength of his arousal by how little give there was in his cock when I squeezed the barrel.

“Gorgeous,” I hushed, and I moved my head forwards and put it right over the tip.

He groaned above me and pushed forwards, thrusting himself into my mouth.  He hit the back of my tongue and I pulled back, blushing.

“That’s big,” I gasped.

Matt smiled.  “Imagine how it’ll feel inside you.”

I rolled back my eyes and put him in my mouth again, humming contently and stroking his shaft.  The beat from the music in the room beyond sounded through the wall.  I used it to keep a rhythm as I bounced along his cock.

Matt pushed his hand through my hair.  “Did you mean it about meeting my friend?” he asked.

I was startled by the question.  I held his cock in my hand and looked up his muscled, hairy body to his curious face.  “Huh?”

“Would you like it if a friend of mine joined us?”

“Guy or girl?”

“Guy?”

You only live once, Alice, my brain kept repeating.  “Sure.”

Matt put on a robe that hung on the back of the door and then went out into the house.  I heard a brief cheer and smiled, feeling slightly embarrassed.  I pushed down my skirt to cover my modesty.

Matt returned, smiling.  “He’s getting ready,” he said.  “He’ll join us.”

“Then get back here,” I told him, curling a finger.

Matt took off his robe again and revealed his slightly flagging cock.  It became more erect as he got himself back in position above me.  I jerked him back to life and he moved my dress back up to play with my pussy, pushing his fingers along the crease and getting me so excited that I could scarcely concentrate on him.

Eventually he moved down my body and put himself between my legs.  I looked down at him steering his cock into position, and then I felt it at my pussy.  I swallowed nervously and then smiled as his eyes met mine.

“Ready for me?” he asked.

I bit my lip and nodded.

Matt pushed forwards and my coy smile turned into an anguished moan.  My pussy spread over him as he opened me up good.  I’d never felt so full.

I breathed deep as though I was giving birth, but it was much more pleasant than that.  His cock delighted my insides as it moved deeper, then Matt put the cherry on the top my yanking down the front of my dress and putting my nipple straight in his mouth.

I moaned and scratched at his back, pulling him onto me.  He stiffened up my nipple and then moved to the other breast, leaning back and kneading it.

His hips worked and he bore down on me.  In no time at all I was shivering with excitement, feeling the climax building inside me like a ticking bomb.

He fucked me slow and deliberate.  I’d have called it ‘making love’ if I’d have known him longer than a few hours.

I started to come beneath him, but Matt didn’t stop fucking me.  As my pussy squeezed him, he continued, and the orgasm soared from me in joyous moans and loud whimpers of excitement.

“Yes!  Oh yes!  Don’t stop!” I strained.

I remember thinking how much I deserved it.  I remember sinking into the sensation and losing my inhibitions further.  Then I remember my Skylar’s son walking in on us.

I startled and locked my eyes on him.  He looked to me and saw everything.  He saw me at my most erotic, and I saw him too, completely naked and fully aroused.

I swallowed nervously and Matt sensed the change in energy.  He looked back at Jason and then to me.

“You two know each other or something?” he asked.

“No,” I answered quickly.  “No.  I just didn’t think I’d be fucking two studs tonight, that’s all.”

I looked over at Jason who was trying desperately to change his demeanor.  I don’t know why I tried to cover for the both of us.  I could have made light of the huge misunderstanding, but I didn’t want my pleasures to end there.

Matt started to fuck me again, moving slow.  He didn’t seem perturbed by his friend joining him.  I wondered if him and Jason did that a lot.

“Get over here,” Matt said.  “She’s got a lovely mouth waiting for you.”

I looked over at Jason.  Him and his cock were stiff as a board.  He moved slow.  The fact he’d lost none of his arousal told me he wasn’t opposed to the idea of fucking his mom’s friend.

He mounted the bed like Matt had and took a deep breath.  I looked over and saw his cock swaying towards me.  Jason stared down, looking almost trancelike.

“There you are,” I hushed, and I grabbed his cock.

He startled and then took a quick breath as I started to jerk him.

“You’re not gonna come already, are you?” Matt laughed, slapping his back.  “Get in there.”

I pulled Jason’s cock, and he moved closer to my face.  I looked up at his dick, working it slow.  It was beautiful too, but not as big as his friend’s.  Shit, few cocks were.

Finally, I opened my mouth and put him inside.  It felt different.  I mean, his cock wasn’t so different to Matt’s, but it felt different.  It felt wrong, which in turn excited me more.  I really put the effort in as I sucked him.  I wanted Jason to enjoy this too.

“She must like you,” Matt said, watching as I wound my fist along him and rocked my head over him.

Matt fucked me steadily and Jason knelt above me, letting me slather his cock in my spit.  When he was covered, I moved under him and pulled his balls to my mouth too.  Listening to him groan in response was intoxicating, and I thought less about Matt now and more about Jason.

“She likes a tongue in her ass,” Matt said, smirking.

“Is that so?” Jason said, looking at me with a wry smile.

I shrugged.  “Sue me.”

“I’ll do more than that,” Jason said, becoming more confident in our set-up.  “Get under her, Matt.”

“There he is,” Matt said, noticing that his friend’s attitude was changing.

Matt rolled over on his bed and his creamy cock slapped against his stomach.  I climbed up on him and looked down on his smirking face.  I lifted my ass and gripped his shaft, directing him back up into me.  I sat on him and felt his girth spreading me open again.

Jason squeezed at my tits and moved around me.  He pushed me forwards and I fell on Matt who held me tightly to his chest.

“There it is,” Jason said.

Matt’s cock worked close below, but Jason didn’t seem to mind.  He put his face right into my ass and I felt his tongue collide with the forbidden muscle.

“Yes,” I hushed close to Matt.

“Tongue her ass,” Matt said.

He held me still as Jason swirled around my knot, working it wider.  At that point I hadn’t thought too much about where Jason was going to go, but there were only so many types of threesomes out there.

Matt kept me still and drove his cock into me over and over.  I shivered again as Jason’s expert tongue added to the excitement, delivering sensations that I didn’t know combined so well.

He started to push his tongue into my ass and then I felt him use his finger, pushing it through the tight aperture and stretching me wider.

“He’s in my ass!” I shrieked.

“Not yet he’s not,” Matt said, looking over at Jason behind me.  “But he will be soon.”

“Do it,” I told him, surprising myself.  “Fuck my ass, honey.”

Jason’s face showed a look of determination.  He got to his feet and moved on the bed.  The whole mattress shook as he got into position, squatting behind me, and pointing his dick down towards my impossibly tight hole.

He must have had thighs of steel to be able to keep himself there, or maybe his yearning to fuck his mom’s friend’s ass was enough to battle the fatigue.  Regardless I felt another cock join Matt below my waist.  It pushed against my blindly and then found the smallest break in resistance.

“That’s it,” I hushed, closing my eyes.

Matt was kind enough to cease his thrusts as his friend attempted entry.  He pushed and I felt myself spread over him.  My asshole engulfed him to the sound of my growling cry.  It was one of unmistakable pain, but both Matt and Jason seemed to enjoy it.

I found something enjoyable about it too, but it was difficult to articulate.  I felt a sense of accomplishment and pride that I’d taken the both of them, especially considering Matt’s size.  But I also felt proud of Jason that he was able to put our relationship aside.  I didn’t know if I’d tell him that he was the first person to ever go in my ass.  I didn’t want him thinking that I did this kind of thing all the time.

Jason pushed deep and my ass surprised me with its resilience.  It met no resistance now.  Jason moved steadily and led the charge, fucking me slowly.  My body rocked with him, and my pussy rolled back and forth over Matt.

“That’s it,” I said carefully.  “That’s it.”

My moans started small and shallow, but as I got comfortable, they started to soar.  Matt and Jason moved more frantically, and I realized that my body could take quite a bit of punishment.

Jason’s cock punished me good, hitting deep and pleasing my pussy from a whole new angle.  He and his friend rubbed together inside me, taking turns to go all the way deep.  It was possible to take the both together, but I was at the absolute limit.

“Fuck me!” I cried now, and I started to wriggle between them.  “Yes!  Fuck me, boys!  Fuck me!”

A fantasy I didn’t even know I had was being fulfilled that night.  Jason’s cock pounded through my tight asshole and his friend’s prowess slid back and forth through my core.  Skylar would be in disbelief if I told her all the sordid details of my encounter, and perhaps we wouldn’t be friends after.

“Fuck, I’m close,” Matt said.

“Let’s come inside her,” Jason said.

“I think she’ll like that,” Matt said
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