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By: Riley Storm

Bree, Meghan, and Blake slept naked in the large master bedroom King bed.  Meghan, in the middle, was straddled by both Blake and Bree most of the night.  Blake’s hands couldn’t seem to stay away from Meghan’s tight ass, while Bree gravitated toward Meghan’s perfectly proportioned hips. 

Bree woke up first, her eyes coming into focus on Meghan’s sleeping face.  Meghan was facing Bree, Blake just behind her acting as big spoon, his body pressed against hers.  Bree leaned forward, kissing Meghan’s lips.  She kissed her again, licking her lips, trying to wake her playfully.

Meghan’s eyes fluttered open.  

“Oh!” Meghan mumbled with surprise.

“Sorry,” Bree laughed.

Meghan smiled, “oh, no, not you...” Meghan turned her head, seeing Blake’s sleeping face just behind her.  She turned back to Bree, “...him,” Meghan said, nodding back to Blake.  “His morning wood is pressed up against my ass.”  They both laughed quietly.

“How are you feeling,” Bree asked.

“Good.  Really good.” Meghan smiled, leaning forward to kiss Bree.  Pulling away, Meghan said “thank you, by the way.” 

Bree smiled, “for making you cum, ooorrrr...” They both laughed. 

“Well, that...” Meghan began, “but also just for reaching out.” 

Bree placed her hand on Meghan’s face before running her hand through her hair.  Meghan turned her head to kiss Bree’s hand as it brushed across her face.

“And for letting your husband fuck me,” she laughed.  “I didn’t know how badly I needed a good, hard fuck.” They both smiled.

“It’s a specialty of his,” Bree whispered.  “Don’t tell him that though, it’ll go straight to his head.” They both exchanged a smirk.

“...speaking of head,” Meghan said, wiggling her bare ass against Blake’s hard cock.  “What do you say we wake up your hubby?”

Bree smiled, “Absolutely.”  They kissed, passionately, tongues devouring each other’s.

Meghan shifted herself to face Blake, slowly pulling the covers down until his cock was exposed.  Both women moved themselves down, Meghan crawling over top Blake so one was on either side of him.  With his hard cock between their faces, Meghan asked, “who goes first?”

Bree smiled, “oh, you’re our guest.  You.  Besides, I want to see the look on his face, waking up with you sucking his cock.”

Meghan smiled before grabbing Blakes cock, pulling it toward her and wrapping her lips around.  She began slowly, sucking and twirling her tongue around the head, before bobbing her head down over his shaft.  Blake began to shift in his sleep.

Blake’s eyes opened just as Meghan took his entire cock in her mouth.  Bree looked on in amazement, her mouth agap.

“Wow!” Bree said quietly, not noticing Blake was waking up.

“Wow, indeed,” Blake said, startling Bree.

Meghan pulled her head back to laugh before plunging back down and deepthroating Blake’s cock with ease.

“Oh, fuck,” Blake muttered.  “Can I wake up like this more often?” he laughed.

Meghan pulled her head back for air and laughed, “anytime, just call.”  She refocused her attention on his cock, grabbing the base with her hand and stroking as her tongue teased the tip.

“Deal!” Blake said enthusiastically before they all laughed.

Bree pulled herself onto her knees besides her husband.  Watching Meghan suck Blake’s cock was making Bree wet.  Not wanting to feel left out, she reached over and began rubbing Blake’s balls.  Blake responded with another load moan of pleasure.

Blake found the courage to put his hands on the back of Meghan’s head.  She responded with an affirmative moan.  “There you go, don’t be scared,” Meghan said before devouring his cock again.  Blake smiled, he and Bree exchanging a smile.  Meghan pulled Blake’s cock out of her mouth, her hand beginning to stroke faster.  

“No, I love it.  It tells me that I’m doing a good job.  I want you to use me.  Use my mouth.” Megan said.  Blake was shocked.  Excited, but shocked.  He grabbed the back of her head and forced her mouth onto his cock.  Without hesitation, Blake pushed Meghan’s head down as far as he could.  Bree watched as Blake’s cock disappeared, inch by inch, down Meghan’s throat.

“Holy fuck!” Blake exclaimed.  He pulled Meghan’s head back to the tip of his cock, allowing her to twirl her tongue over tip, sucking with higher and lower pressure.  It was driving Blake crazy.  “Is she good, baby?” Bree asked playfully.  “Better than me?”

Blake let out a laugh before a grunt as Meghan sucked her cheeks in around the tip of his cock. He pushed her head down as far as it would go again, before pulling it back up.  “She’s...very good,” was all Blake could manage as his eyes rolled back into his head.  Bree smiled, returning her attention to Meghan.  She moaned as Blake pushed her head down and up again, fucking her face.

Bree looked on in awe.  She was soaking wet.   Leaning over, Blake began to rub Bree’s pussy.  He smiled when he felt how wet she was.  He knew she was enjoying this as much as he was.

Blake continued to push Meghan’s head up and down on his cock.  Bree’s ball massage, along with face fucking Meghan was getting Blake closer to cumming than he wanted.  He pulled Meghan’s mouth off his cock.  She reluctantly obeyed.  

“If you keep going, I am absolutely going to cum,” Blake said.

“That’s fine!” Meghan pleaded, gently stroking his cock.

Blake caught her wrist, “Trust me, I want to let you, but I’m not done with you two yet.”

Meghan smiled as Blake leaned in for a kiss.  Bree watched, Blake’s fingers still circling her clit, as Blake and Meghan made out.  Their tongues swirling together, eyes closed, passionately moaning.  Blake pulled his fingers from Bree’s pussy, grabbing her by the waist
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