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            What drives man is the desire to push forbidden boundaries.
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Sarah and I agreed to cohabitate following the break in and vandalism of her car and apartment. Her employer granted stress leave. To satisfy the leave requirements, Sarah consulted a doctor who approved three weeks pending another evaluation. A generous break, I thought until I noted an increase in clingy behaviour. Sarah always accompanied me when I shopped or walked. Her eyes darted, and Sarah would never be over two paces from me. Gym sessions became synchronised, and in bed she clung to me while I overheated.

Like the married couple we once were, the two of us tried to mend destroyed bridges, but three days in, we understood you cannot roll back time. Too many skeletons and too many new expectations had changed every sexual dynamic between us. Any bridge seemed beyond repair. 

The past reared its ugly head. A dead bedroom had led to an affair, which led to the divorce between us. The ‘sameness’ of life together crept back into our relationship. Sarah agreed that since the divorce a variety in partners and numbers had led to a far more interesting and stimulating sex life. How can a woman who experienced three men at once find satisfaction with just one, and how can a man who enjoyed men’s dominance prefer a submissive woman? At least we recognised the issue, so when Tyler came up on the Friday and stayed until Saturday Sarah and I took full advantage of the extra cock.

Frenzied sex attack might describe the Friday night, but since we were mature adults, the anticipation and buildup lasted until at least the end of dinner ... just. Wine, food and conversation flowed at a calculated pace until a trigger set Sarah off. 

Throughout the meal, Sarah had found the seat uncomfortable. A wriggle here, a shift there on top of the constant change in position distracted two sets of eyes.

“Are you uncomfortable, Sarah?”

“No ... no, just a bit warm.”

The flush on her neck had grown with each glass of wine and correlated with a decrease in her engaging in conversation. Eyes flitted between Tyler and me and then down, but the spark that set her off was Tyler’s gentle touch on the shoulder when he refilled her wineglass. Sarah turned and gazed into his eyes. Lips met and then crashed. Sarah cupped his balls and unbuckled and unzipped him in a wild, passionate frenzy. She slid off the chair and took his cock into her mouth. Tyler stood frozen with one hand still holding the wine bottle. Sarah gazed into his eyes while his cock’s head moved in and out of her mouth. 

Mesmerised as I was, I broke from the stare and moved around to her seat. Sarah wore a comfortable T-shirt and white three quarter pants. But not for long. Fingers explored soft flesh while I peeled up the T-shirt. A brief pause in her sucking didn’t stop the enthusiasm as I removed the garment. While Sarah bobbed up and down on his cock, I unclipped her bra. Two beautiful and pendulous breasts fell to my fingers and hands. Soft female sighs echoed through Tyler’s cock. He held her head in an approving cup. The small, soft, feminine sounds grew from Sarah into a constant and deeper tone of urgency and need. 

Deeper she sucked, taking Tyler to the balls and holding herself there. Drool poured, and when she surfaced, a hand masturbated him. I sat back in her vacant chair and watched. Sarah knelt on a rug, and I admired the back of her head moving back and forward. Topless and eager, Sarah showed wonderful submissive and compliant traits that I enjoyed. Sarah took a break and stroked Tyler. Boobs wobbled, their size spilling beyond her width. God, she had wonderful tits. Offered to Tyler yes, but like a creepy voyeur I admired from afar. 

Like a wildcat, Sarah rushed back to suck the moment she had recovered breath and wiped her face. She ignored me except to enjoy hands, fingers and lips on her skin. Goosebumps erupted in a trail that followed my tongue along her skin. Shoulders, back and sides enjoyed the ministrations of my lips and tongue. Soft white female flesh soon glistened with saliva while nipples stood like pebbles to caressing fingers.

Sarah’s frenzy continued, and Tyler winced and grimaced in the fight to keep the edge of orgasm at bay. Following another pause, Tyler stopped her return and lifted Sarah up from her knees and led her to the bedroom. Such became her need Sarah almost jogged. Even from the back, I caught the wonder of swaying, bouncing breasts. 

Alone in the dining room, I followed and stopped at the doorway. Inside the bedroom, Sarah stripped off her pants and panties and then removed the remainder of Tyler’s clothing. Impatience and need drove her wild and passionate behaviour. Hands pushed Tyler onto the bed, and she climbed aboard. Fingers guided his cock, and without effort the hard phallus slid inside her. 

Sarah let out a massive whimper, and for a moment her body tensed. Did she just orgasm? The tension in her body waned, and I watched her slow and rhythmical fucking of Tyler. Up and down and around and around. Back and forth and up and down. Hips rotated on the cock inside while female hands pushed off Tyler’s chest. An orgasm tensed her a second time, and I spotted Tyler resist the grip. He appeared in a trancelike state. Heavy boobs flopped over his face and then moved back as Sarah straightened. His eyes never left her face while Sarah rode him to scratch her itch.

I stripped to my underwear hoping for a turn, and the thought of taking turns caused my balls to pulse. Tyler’s cock appeared and then vanished up to the balls. The vanishing cock trick repeated for ten minutes. Same speed but different angles. This is a perfect example of a female fucking a male. A third person added an element to the act of sex that made it indescribable. Dull and boring for Sarah and me became wild passionate and bawdy between Sarah and Tyler. 

Watching this scene became unbearable. An erection hung across my underwear, caught in an uncomfortable position. Fuck it, I thought. I climbed onto the bed while the two were fucking. Sarah turned in surprise to a tit grope and spank to her ass cheeks from a fresh set of hands. The woman growled and glared. A sneer creased her lips while I applied lube to her butthole, but a glare is not a protest. Silence must mean yes then I thought. 

Sarah refused to stop fucking Tyler, so I held her hip, spread one ass cheek and pushed inside her butthole. Without a choice, Sarah stopped the up and down movement, and Tyler and I took over. Sarah tensed, and I pushed, then Tyler pushed. In tandem, I think, but he thrust faster and in moments both of us packed into her butthole and pussy simultaneously.

Silence and tension gripped Sarah while two cocks worked away inside her. Tyler smothered himself between two swaying pendulous breasts. Then without warning, Sarah gripped and held us as helpless males inside her. Each body pulsed, and Tyler groaned while Sarah screamed. With the tension released, I kept fucking that butt hole. Sarah whimpered and cried out.

“Stop! Stop!”

And I did.

I withdrew my shiny cock while
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