

The

Anal

Alliance


What you are about to read is a work of pure fiction

any resemblance to reality is

pure coincidence. I hope you read

it with a smile and that the story

excites and delights you.

The author is the holder of all

rights to this work of

fiction.


I am sitting on my front porch when the moving van pulls up. It is one of the new ones that can drop off pods full of furniture. I had seen flat bed trucks with these pods on the road and thought “what a great idea!” The driver gets out and waives at me. I return his waive and smile. The house next door has been empty for over a year. The previous owners had been my closest friends. Kevin and Julie had moved away after Kevin’s dad had convinced him to take over the family business. We still talk and Skype but I really missed having someone to pop in on.

I smile as I remember the way Kevin would invite me over to talk about his job. He would drink his beers. I am not much of a drinker, but his stories were great. My girl friend Janice transferred to California. My job here with General Electric is too good to walk away from. Janice and I have tried to keep a long distance relationship going but I can feel her pulling away. I don’t blame her, I miss having someone to cuddle up with too. I walk over to her picture by the side window. Janice’s long red hair makes my heart jump; we had become so close. I feel the pain coming back; I put the picture face down on the shelf. I look out of the window to help clear my mind. For the first time I realize that I can see right into the main bedroom of the house next door.

I finish dressing and grab a quick breakfast. I think about my plan for the day. I have to reschedule a project that has been put on hold. I enjoy my job; it is my personal life that I have to work on. It is time to find something to do with my evenings. I pick up my car keys and check my cat’s food before I go out into the garage. I realize how bored I am. I back the car out of my garage and drive towards the entrance to 890. I enter traffic and set the speed control. My mind wanders, I hope the new tenants are fun, I could use new friends. You can spend your whole life in a small community here in upstate New York and wake up old and ready to retire before you know it.

New blood would be great! I resolve to stop over and meet them. My house is situated at the end of a cul-de-sac.  There is another house owned by Ralph and Mary. Both are both retired, I take care of their house for the entire winter, but they are home now. Our three houses are the only ones in the cul-de-sac.

I park in the farthest part of the lot at the plant. I need a brisk walk to get my mind going. I enter the office and wave to the guard. I go to my desk and sit down. I jump right into my project. I am usually so bored, but the day goes by quickly. I find myself looking forward to going home. Not sure why. After work I stop off at my gym and workout hard. It feels good to sweat and to feel the burn.  I enjoy taking a shower and soaping my body. I laugh out loud when I realize how horny I am. It has been almost two months since Janice left and I have not made love since. Beating off is getting old! I dress quickly and leave the gym. I am not one for the sports talk and beefing that I hear the other guys get into.

I pull into my garage and see that there are lights on in the house next door. The new neighbors must be home! Tiggy is screaming at me when I open the door. He is a sweet cat; I bend over to give him a rub down. He hates to be picked up, so I just play with him there on the floor. It is good to have Tiggy; the house would be so empty otherwise.

I open the refrigerator and take out the leftovers from yesterday. I heat them up in the microwave. Tiggy is sitting on the chair looking at me. “Wow what has my life become?” I say out loud.

Tiggy looks at me and purrs.  The sweet potatoes and garlic leftovers hit the spot. After eating I walk upstairs to change. I can see by the moonlight that streams into the window; I do not turn on the light. In just a few seconds I have my clothes off. I sit on the bed and take a breath. I feel good after the workout. I look out my bedroom window and into the neighbor’s window. They have not had time to put up their blinds. I see someone, my heart jumps. I stand up and move closer to the window. A woman, my heart pounds, I hope she does not see me looking into her window. It would be so embarrassing to get caught peeping. It is a warm night so I open the window to let in some fresh air. I hear some sort of Arabic music; I continue to watch. The woman moves into my view again. She has long dark hair, I notice that she is braless and is wearing lace panties. My body responds immediately; she is dancing to the music. She moves her hips in a very sexy way, belly dancing. “Holy shit!” I whisper. I love her already. I watch belly dancing on YouTube all the time. I move away from the window to minimize the chance that she will see me.

The woman turns in place and looks right at me. I freeze; no way she can see me! My heart races as I watch her large breasts move. Her hands run over her belly and up to her chest. She closes her eyes and smiles. She tosses her hair, what a sight! I have hit the neighbor lottery jackpot! I sit on the edge of my bed and watch her, time loses all meaning. I could not tell you how long she dances. But I can tell you that when she stopped she looked out the window and waives at me! I am just so fucked I say to myself!

I watch for several moments after she leaves my view. I expect to get a loud knock at my front door. But…. nothing; my raging manhood aches for release. I open my bedside drawer and take out my favorite massage oil; I stretch out on the bed and rub myself. I fantasize about those sexy tits, I come very fast; my orgasm is amazing! What a day. I am glad it is Friday. I may get a chance to see them tomorrow when I mow the lawn!
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I wake up to Tiggy nuzzling my ear. I reach up and rub his chin, he starts to purr immediately.

“Good boy, Tig.” I say in a sleepy voice. I stretch and open my eyes. I remember the neighbor dancing and my smile gets even bigger. Such a beauty; I have never seen such thick black hair. Plus those tits! I happily remember that there is a huge in ground pool in their yard. I smile as I visualize her skinny dipping in the pool. Life is good!

I am humming as I go down to have breakfast. I am completely naked. It is a warm July morning, I love being naked. I take out oatmeal and start cooking it in almond milk. I grab a granny smith apple and slice it into small pieces; I stir the apple and some raisins into the oatmeal. My front door bell rings. I freeze; luckily my robe is nearby. I put it on and go to open the front door. The woman from next door is standing there in a tight v-neck t-shirt.

“Hi I am Felice, we just moved in next door. Would you mind if I come in to call my husband? He drove off this morning in my car; I do not have my cell phone.” She smiles at me with the whitest teeth I have ever seen.

I freeze for a second, “Ummm sure Felice come in. My name is Connor.”

I move to the side and hold the door open. She comes in with a flourish. Is it my imagination or does she brush up against me on purpose?

“Nice home, do you live alone?” Felice asks.

I close the door. “No I have my cat. Let me get my cell phone out of the car. Please feel free to sit here in the kitchen. I will be right back.”

I rush out to my car and come back with my cell phone. I realize how lame that is; it shows that I do not expect anyone to call me. When I get inside Felice is bent over petting Tiggy. She has a sexy round ass wondrously displayed by her tight jean shorts cutoffs.

“Here you go Felice.” I say and hand her my cell phone.

Felice stands up and looks me right in the eye, “Do you like the way I dance?”

I am sure I blush beet red. I take a deep breath. “Ummm I am not sure what you mean.”

“I am sorry. I did not mean to put you on the spot; I thought I saw you in the window last night. I was practicing my belly dancing. I am a performer, I have a show soon. I would love to perform for you, I need the practice. Maybe I can come over here tonight?” Felice says as she dials the phone.

I feel sweat bead up on my forehead. My stomach is in knots, I am having trouble breathing.  I move to the stove and turn it off to give myself time to think this over. Felice seems so natural and open. This is not the type of woman I am used to. Not a shy bone in her body.

“I would love that.” I say as I struggle to control myself.

“My husband and I are from Turkey.” Felice says as she listens to the cell phone. “I am getting his voice mail. Kartal darling you have my cell phone, I am over at our new neighbors’ house. Are you coming home tonight? Please call this number and let me know,

Connor can I have your number please?”

I give her my number without a thought. She repeats it into the phone and ends the call. Felice hands me the phone, she moves to within inches. I can see down into her shirt. Her dark skin is perfect. Felice’s perfume is amazing, my knees get weak.

“Thank you Connor; you are a darling. If Kartal calls please stop over to let me know if he is coming home.” With that she whirls gracefully and walks out the front door.

“It was great to meet you, stop over anytime.” I say in a weak voice as I close the door with a wave. I lean against the wall and breathe. What an amazing woman. I am hoping that her husband has an open mind because the way Felice acts, jealousy will be a big issue! Tiggy is rubbing against me as I walk back into the kitchen. I can still smell Felice’s perfume. My body is reacting to her. At this rate I will be rubbing one out three times a day!

I eat my breakfast. I am in such a great mood; it feels good to be excited.

My phone buzzes. I look at the number and not one I recognize. “Hi this is Connor.”

“Hello is Felice there?” a male voice says.

“No she just left, is this Kartal?” I ask with much more confidence than I feel.

“Yes it is. Thank you for helping her. I had to rush out, my car was blocked. I have her phone and mine. Please tell her that I will not be back until Wednesday. I would love to meet you soon. Your name is Connor Grossi right?” Kartal answers.

“Yes. It is my pleasure to help out my new neighbors in any way that I can.” I say and mean it.

Kartal cuts the connection without saying another word. My mind races; I finish my oatmeal and run through the events of today and last night. Felice is so friendly; her style is scary. Maybe not scary; but different. It could be that I am so lonely that I am making things up, but I would be surprised if I am that distracted. I finish my breakfast and walk upstairs to wash my face and dress. I feel a need to go over and tell Felice that her husband will not be back until Wednesday. I am acting like a smitten teenager! I look at myself in the mirror and smile. I have kept myself in decent shape; there is hope for me yet.  Felice is an amazingly hot woman who seems to be so open to life. Not a Barbie in any way. Tiggy follows me as I walk over to the neighbor’s house. I let him out so rarely that this is a bit of a treat for him. I look into the neighbor’s garage and see two cars. That is odd; how many cars do they have? I ring the front door bell. I wait a while, then just as I am about to ring it again, Felice opens the front door. Her skin is flushed; her hair a bit messed up.

“Connor; It is great to see you again. Do you want to come in?” Felice purrs at me.

My breathe catches in my throat. Felice cuts into my space again. Just inches away. This woman is a world class flirt. “Sure I would love to.” I say quickly.

Felice stands aside; she is in her panties. Just breathe Connor I say as a mantra.

“I was just practicing. Would you like to come and watch?” Felice says.

“I just came over to tell you that Kartal called; he will not be home until Wednesday.” I say quickly.

I look around me and see that the house is empty. No furniture in the main room at all. There is music playing in the large family room. “Felice, I would be much more comfortable with Kartal here.  I would love to watch you dance but… I am concerned about your husband’s feelings.”

“Connor you are sweet and so American. Trust me Kartal would not care if he came in and caught you fucking me.” Felice says.

This woman! I close my eyes and think before my small head takes over. “Felice I have to go; but I will come over on Thursday to meet Kartal, maybe I can watch you dance then.”

Felice walks up to me and lightly grazes my crotch with her hand. “I bet you will be over sooner than you think.”

I reach back for the handle and open the door. “Okay, let me know if there is anything else you need.”

As I step out onto the porch I swear that I see someone move in the house. Felice closes the door behind me. I walk down the stairs. Tiggy greets me and we walk back to my house. Time to go to the gym, I need a workout.
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The gym is empty. My brain is reeling. I have never even heard of a woman coming on to someone like this. She just meets me and is basically grabbing my meat and daring me to use it. Plus the fact that her house is empty and there are two cars in the garage. I sit on the weight bench and run ideas through my head. Ideas about terrorism come up. Why me? I am just a low level engineer, no security clearance. I work in steam turbine manufacturing; steam turbines have been around for hundreds of years. No; that is not it.  I guess it is time to pay attention to my neighbors. Life is full of surprises, this morning I was complaining about being bored!

My workout goes very well; my energy levels are excellent. Talking to Felice has motivated me; women have always had a strong influence on my motivation. Felice is playing me like a fiddle, but I enjoy the music! My drive home goes quickly; I know that I have to mow the lawn. Luckily it is not humid; I hate humidity. I open the garage door and pull the mower out. I have a small lawn; it will only take a short while to cut the grass. I push the mower with a silly grin on. I remember Felice teasing me. That is a memory that I will treasure forever. I leave the side of the lawn near her house for last. A pang of disappointment hits me as I finish up with no sign of my neighbors.

I put the mower away and go into the kitchen to have an iced tea. My phone rings.

“Hello”

“Connor can you come over and help me. My husband is still away and I have to move a heavy dresser.” Felice asks in her sexy accent.

“I am a bit sweaty from mowing.”

“No problem we have the pool up and running. You can jump in and then help me.”

“I will be right over”

I grab my suit and a towel and walk over to Felice’s house with a smile on my face. She is bringing me back to life. I had forgotten about the magic of women. It is time to enjoy what life is offering me. I don’t even have to ring the door bell; Felice opens the door as soon as I get there. She is wearing a white t shirt. Her bare legs, tanned and muscular, grab my attention. My gaze works its way back up to her golden eyes, making a longing stop at her breasts. Her nipples are hard and pushing against the t-shirt. I stop breathing.

“Hi Connor it means so much to me that you came over so quickly, thank you.”

“Anything for my new neighbor.” I say with a grin.

“I may hold you to that someday soon.” Felice says softly.

She turns and climbs the stairs. I am following her at a safe distance. I look up and see that she is naked under the t-shirt. O my god! Her pussy is hairless; the lips very prominent. My cock starts to pulse. She is definitely going to kill me with her naughty nature. Felice climbs the stairs and turns to smile at me. I blush.

She heads down the hall without saying a word, hips swaying as she walks. Her entire being is hypnotic to me. At the end of the hall she turns into the master bedroom. The room is huge; there is a raised ceiling and a balcony that overlooks the pool. It is the same room Kevin and Julie used for their bedroom, but it feels different to me now.

There is a large dresser that has been pulled away from the wall. Felice walks over to it.

“Can you help me move this?

“Sure; be careful it looks very heavy.” I say as I look at the ornately carved piece. It looks like an antique; the colors and grain imply an exotic hardwood.

Felice smiles and grabs the edge of the dresser; she lifts it like it is weightless. I move to my end and try the same lift, I grunt with the strain. I get if off the floor but this thing must weigh three hundred pounds.

“You are a strong one!” I say with a smile.

Felice grins and moves her end closer to the wall. I follow her lead. Felice laughs and falls on the bed; her sexy feet pointing to the ceiling. Her legs spread open; she shows me her pussy in all of its moist glory. She pulls her legs up and back, displaying the impressive flexibility of a dancer.

“I can feel that in my legs, it feels good to stretch.” She says as she winks at me, her face framed by her widely spread legs.

I have always been one to leap at opportunities. I pull my cock out and stroke it to full hardness. “I agree; stiffness can change a person’s entire mood.”

Felice stays on the bed. I watch as she reaches down to touch her pussy. She uses one hand to pull the silken lips open. The other hand works its way up and down; spending quality time on her clit. She is staring at my cock. My hand is sliding up and down on my shaft, pre cum starting to drip out. Felice takes her fingers off her pussy and pushes them into her mouth. Slowly inch by inch her fingers go deeper into her mouth. I hear her gag slightly but she continues to push her fingers in deeper. Her eyes turn red as she finger fucks her mouth. I ache to walk over and fuck that sexy mouth but I hold back. We do not say a word to each other. Felice has four finger deep in her mouth and two fingers in her pussy. I am getting closer and closer to orgasm. I look over at her bathroom. I smile and go into her bathroom looking for body lotion. I find some and head back out into the bedroom. Felice has two hands on her pussy now, her lips pulled wide open; her fingers are shiny from her pussy juices.

I squeeze out a generous portion of lotion into my hand. I rub it on my raging hardon. The lotion makes it so much nicer to jerk off. I hate to rub my cock without lotion. I smile at her and go back to jerking myself off. I take my time and rub the lotion over the fat head of my cock. Felice is focused on my hand. She licks her lips and then looks up into my eyes. I smile and shake my head. I want to watch her masturbate to orgasm. I look at her pussy. Two can tease.

“Please fuck me, I want your cock. I need to cum.” Felice whispers.

“You will do what I want, rub your pussy and make yourself cum. I want to watch you cum.”

I command.

Felice closes her eyes; she is doing as I say. Her fingers move more aggressively over her clit. Fast then slower, in circles, then up and down. Her other fingers are pounding into her pussy. I ache to push my meat into her. It has been so long since I have fucked anyone. Felice is so beautiful, her body so strong and willing. But no, I am denying myself this pleasure. I am not sure where I am finding the strength to do this. It feels right to play like this. Felice is looking into my eyes. I can see her chest getting flushed. Her nipples are hard. Her body is starting to shake. Felice lifts herself off the bed, she moans as her orgasm rages through her body. I can see the muscles in her abs pulsing. It pushes me over the edge; I cum hard. It feels like I am shooting gallons. I smile at Felice. I walk closer to her. I take one of her strong legs in my hand and rub the cum and lotion over her toes, she watches me as I do it. I pull my shorts up, bend over and grab my bathing suit. I walk to the door, I am delighted to see Felice take the foot that I rubbed my fluids over and push it into her mouth; her flexibility is something to see! I beckon for her to follow. I know the way through the house and out to the pool. I take my clothes off and jump into the pool, it is salty. I swim two laps waiting for her to join me, she never does. I look up to see that she is on the balcony watching me with an odd look in her eyes. I climb out of the pool and put my bathing suit on. I really wanted to have the courage to walk over to my house naked but I am concerned that someone may report a streaker. My smile is ear to ear, time for a nap.
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Sunday morning comes; I wake with a huge grin. I have never done anything like this. I have never met such a beautiful woman and then have that same woman be so wild. If this is a dream; I am loving every minute of it. I decide to go out for breakfast. There is a nice family run restaurant at a local orchard. I dress quickly and leave my house. It is only about 8:30 but I want to get there before the grey haired people infest the place. I can take only a small number of walker bound decrepit oldsters before I blow a gasket while waiting for them to traverse the narrow aisles of the store.

The sun is shining I feel so alive. The drive over is fun, my car, an Infiniti, loves the curves. There is plenty of parking. When I get inside I am delighted to see the place is empty. There is a tall man with a much younger woman at the order counter. She looks oriental. They seem happy together, she has her hand on his back.

“I would like the French toast with a side order of sausage.” he says. The voice sounds familiar.

“I would like two eggs over easy and a side of rye toast.” the young woman says in a delightful oriental accent.

The couple walks off after they get their receipt. I notice how delicate the young girl is; she has very large breasts. They seem playful and happy together. He looks to be twenty years older than her, I am a bit jealous.

“What would you like?” An attractive young teenage girl asks me. I love family businesses like this.

“I will take three eggs over medium and the corn beef hash on the side.” I answer and smile at her.

She blushes, another reason why I enjoy young women, not jaded yet. I take my receipt and sit outside by the water. There is a nice pond with a small waterfall. The screened in eating area is nice and cool. There is only one other couple seated in this area, it is the same couple I had just seen ordering their meal. There are large potted plants covering my view but I can hear them.

“Kartal it is time to tell her. We have been together for a year now. I even moved here to follow you. Why can’t you tell her? It would be best. I cannot believe that she is getting the attention that a woman like her craves.” I hear the young woman say.

“Shu- Li, talk a bit softer. I know you want me to tell Felice but it is hard for me. She is a great woman too.” Kartal says in a soft voice.

“You just want us both you pig!”

“Well it is not a bad thing. You are both fun to be with. I wish you would let me try to convince her to let you move in with us. I am taking care of you after all.” He says in a humorous tone.

“Have you ever had two women in your bed at the same time?” She asks

“There is not much that Felice and I have not tried.” He answers.

I realize that this must be the missing Kartal. After all how many Felice and Kartals can there be that are married and living in upstate New York? The plot thickens; I have mixed feelings about listening to this conversation. On the one hand I admire Kartal for his honesty. I have the feeling that he has money. It is very expensive to keep a woman on the side. I get the impression that Felice does not work. I noticed a Porsche convertible parked outside in the restaurant parking lot, must be his. That piece of furniture we moved look ancient and expensive. All the signs are pointing towards Kartal being very wealthy.

“Let’s enjoy our nice breakfast then we can go back to the apartment and enjoy the morning together.” Kartal says.

“Okay my love, I understand your feelings for your wife. I will not bring it up again.” Shu-Li says.

Just then my number is called. I walk up to get the food in a way that will hide me from the canoodling couple. This can work out for me. If Kartal is not taking care of Felice’s obvious physical needs there may be room for me. I get my food and eat inside the restaurant. I intentionally sit with my back to the other people in the room. I have bought a NY Post. The lurid details on the hive, which is what I call NYC, amuse me while I eat. I replay the session with Felice yesterday. What got into me? I know I could have fucked Felice right there. I smile and shake my head. O well life is about experiences. I look up and see Kartal and his girl friend leave, hand in hand, all smiles. This is going to be fun.

My breakfast is tasty, I feel relaxed. I decide not to get involved; I will not mention today to anyone; I will do my best to forget what I saw. Who am I to get involved in other people’s lives? I take the same route home as I did to drive to the restaurant. I see one car in front of the neighbor’s garage. It is a Porsche, metallic silver; convertible, looks expensive and very new; an exact duplicate of the one that was parked at the restaurant. I wonder if Kartal changed his mind and came home. The top is down, the engine running. Felice runs out of the house in a short sun dress and sunglasses. I wave at her but she doesn’t see me. She pulls out burning rubber all the way. The Porsche does a great job of handling her need for speed; it is gone from view in seconds. That was fun to watch! She has the best legs!! So much for going swimming in her pool; I go inside and turn on my computer, it takes a few minutes to warm up. Tiggy finds me and sits behind me on his scratching post. I check my e-mail. Plenty of spam; I have to work on a better use of my spam filter. My favorite method is to see if I can recognize the sender. I see one from Felice666, I open it.

“Connor you have the most beautiful cock. I ache to suck you dry. Can I come over so you can fuck my face? Here is a photo for you to use when you want to “think” about me.”

I read the message about ten times. O my god! I lean back and take a breath before I click on the picture icon. Felice has a huge dildo stuffed down her throat! She would be able to swallow me balls and all! She is completely naked, it is an excellent picture. I wonder for a moment how she did it. Must have her camera on a tripod, the aim is perfect. Her head is tilted, her long black hair cascading down her back. She is feeding the dildo down her throat, her sexy tits pushing out, nipples hard. Sweet demons, she is wild. My cock pulses, I smile and reply.

“I would love to have you come over. Your mouth looks so inviting.”

In for a penny in for a pound; I decide to play warcraft for a while. I am a very lucky nerd. I may not fit the profile completely but in my heart I am a bit of a nerd. I am aware of sports but I seldom watch them, I play video games and am a science fiction fan. Physically I am not what you would consider the typical nerd. I am over six feet tall and I weigh 225 lbs. I work out at the gym, plus I am a fourth degree black belt. But in my heart I am a nerd; a very happy one today.

I kill several hours playing warcraft. The joy of falling into another world is impossible to describe to people who are not fans of on-line gaming. I am hungry so I go downstairs and prepare some burgers to cook on the grill. Good old A-1 steak sauce!! There is a knock at my front door. I freeze. Holy shit what if that is Felice? I take a breath and smile. I put the food down and go to open the door. It is the postman, he smiles and says.

“Sign here Connor”

I look down and see a registered letter. It is from a company I have never heard of; AlsaceRPD Inc.

“John my signature just indicates that I got it right? I have never heard of these people.” I ask.

“That’s right Connor, you are not agreeing to anything other than the fact that you received the letter.” John the postman answers.

I take the letter and hold it like it is radioactive. I walk out into the kitchen; I take a knife and slit the envelope open. There is a single sheet of paper and a money order. I unfold it. The letter is typed on good quality paper. The letterhead says AlsaceRPD Geneva, Switzerland; no street address and no telephone number. I read the letter.

Connor

Your neighbors are important and very volatile people. My clients would like to hire you to help ensure that things go well for Kartal and Felice. Please e-mail me to let me know if you are willing to help. You will be handsomely compensated for your efforts. The attached is a check to help repay you for your troubles. It is yours no matter what. 

There is an e-mail address. It is signed Piotr.

That is a very European name.  The plot thickens. The check is for twenty thousand dollars! I sit down in my favorite recliner and put my feet up. Why sign me up and why throw so much money at me? I am no security specialist. This has to be about something other than security. Could it be friendship? Could all of this be related to Felice and her needs?  Am I being hired as a gigolo? There are much more difficult ways to earn a little money on the side. Felice is stunning after all. I go in the back and cook my hamburgers. I love the taste of barbecued food. I eat quickly and clean up the mess. Okay, time for more research. I go back up to my computer and check my e-mail, nothing. I don’t know Felice’s last name, but I do know the address. A quick check of online records for recent real estate transactions shows the house was bought by AlsaceRPD. When I do a search on the firm a large amount of hits come up but all of the information is in French. My French is horrible, but I can make out enough to guess that it is a real estate holding company. Not much help there that information is as murky as it gets.

I decide to deposit the check to see if it is good. I go out to the garage and get on my mountain bike. It is only four miles to the nearest BOA branch. I need the air. There is very little traffic; the ride to the bank is smooth and easy. The bank ATM takes the check, I put the receipt in my pocket. There is a little park nearby. I peddle to it. I take a break and enjoy people watching. A silver Porsche catches my eye; it looks like Felice’s; it is parked by the children’s play area. I peddle over for a closer look. Sure enough there is a woman with long black hair sitting on a bench. I ride over to see if it is Felice. The sun dress is right but there is something different. Her legs are still great but more defined, more muscular. I ride over and take my sun glasses off.

“Excuse me but you look very similar to my neighbor Felice, hi my name is Connor.” Sometimes the direct approach is best.

The woman although distracted, smiles at me. “I have heard much about you already Connor.”

“If what you have heard is bad let me talk my way out of it. If it is complimentary believe it. May I sit with you for a while?” I say.

She brightens visibly, “I would like that.”

“That is a wonderful car you drive. It must be a lot of fun.” I say

“I like it, I am not a good driver, the car is very fast. Would you like to drive it?” She says.

“Driving that car would be a dream come true for me. I am so sorry; I did not get your name.” I ask.

“My name is Deanna. I am Felice’s younger sister. She told me that you are the best neighbor she has ever had.” Deanna says as she searches my face for a reaction.

I give her one, I turn beet red. The cat has my tongue for a few moments.

“No worries Connor, my sister is a predator. You will survive the experience, barely, but you will survive.” Deanna laughs.

“Are you going to be staying with your sister?” I ask to change the subject.

“Why? You hoping I am wired like her? Well let me clear that up, I am hotter and hungrier. In fact come with me right now.” Deanna stands up and takes my hand.

I smile and follow her like a child. I have nothing to lose by going along with her. People are looking at us as we walk away from the slides and monkey bars. Deanna is heading for the woods that surround the park. I look her over; very strong body, defined arms and legs, bustier than her sister. She is wearing an exotic perfume, smells like Jasmine. Deanna leads me to a large tree and pushes me back against it. She turns around and pushes her panties down to her ankles. Deanna pulls her skirt up over her hips and shows me her ass.

“Felice is betting that you are into blow jobs. I have a thousand dollars on you being an ass man. Do you want to suck on my tight asshole right now?” Deanna says as she looks over her shoulder at me.

“You are a very naughty girl; I think you need a spanking. Grab your ankles and do not let go until I tell you too” I say with a smirk

“Fuck you!” She says and swings at me, open handed; trying to claw my face.

I smack her hand aside and walk backwards. “You pulled me out here. My way or no way; you tell me. Do you want me to leave?”

She hisses like a cat; her passion and wildness make me like her more and more. I continue to back away. These women may be much more dangerous than I thought. I am just about to leave the cover of the woods when she puts her hands up.

“Don’t leave.”

“Are you going to obey me?” I ask as I cross my arms in front of me.

“You are being an asshole; just tell me if you want to eat my sweet butt.” She says as she crosses her arms.

I turn and walk back to my bike. I ride away smiling ear to ear. Just before I get home Deanna buzzes me in her Porsche. She flips me off, Deanna is a hot head. I adore hot blooded women. I love skull fucking. I hope she wants to play with me, but if not, o well. I put my bike in the garage and go inside. I am glad for the air conditioning. I am not sure if I am disappointed or not. I am not going to be anyone’s slave. Maybe I will tell Felice if she comes over that I love blowjobs. I really am an ass man but I may not want to let Deanna win if she is going to be such a controlling bitch.

It is time for lunch; I want to take a shower. I take my clothes off as I climb the stairs. Tiggy is asleep on my bed. At some point I need to sit down and decide if I can really handle the action that is coming my way. I get an odd feeling; I did not lock the front door. I go back down stairs and run right into Deanna

“I am not that happy finding you here. Did you knock?” I say.

“You left the door unlocked. I bet you want me here don’t you? Deanna says.

“You are a beautiful woman, Deanna; of course I want you here.”

Deanna looks down at my stiffening cock. “Your body betrays your interest.”

I move in very close to her. “If you stay you are telling me that you want me to use you in any way I want. I am going to get my video camera.”

I walk down the hall and get my video camera and a tripod. I come back and smile. Deanna is naked. Her dress is on the floor. She is playing with her tits. Deanna smiles at me and winks.

I set up the video camera and plug it in so it is live showing on my 60” wide screen television. I focus the camera on Deanna’s face.

“Deanna, tell the world that you walked into my house uninvited and have elected to stay on your own.” I pan the camera up and down her body and zoom out so everyone can see that she is standing naked in front of the door.

“Connor is kidnapping me and plans to fuck me in the ass. He has a friend outside the camera view who is holding a gun on me.” Deanna says acting scared.

I pan the camera across the entire wall. “I just panned the camera to show that there is no one else here. Deanna you are free to leave. No one else has ever been here, you are lying and I don’t know why”

I walk to the wall. There is a key pad that contacts my alarm company. “Deanna I need you to leave. The video camera will have a record to show that I have asked you to leave. Put your dress back on and leave now. I am pressing the button for my alarm company.”

I push the button. Deanna watches me in disbelief. I go into the kitchen and get clothes. When I come back, Deanna is still standing there. It is as if she is so surprised she cannot even think. I guess the two sisters are used to getting much different reactions from men. A voice comes over the intercom.

“Mr Grossi is the intruder still in your house?” the disembodied voice asks.

“Yes she is.” I say.

“The police are on the way. Do you feel threatened?”

“No she is not threatening in any way, she did remove her clothes. I have asked her to put them back on. So far she has not done so.” I say with a big grin.

Deanna sits down on the floor and sobs. I feel bad for her but I don’t know her and I cannot let her take charge of this situation. I get a big towel out of the hamper and cover her.

“The camera in your entry hall has recorded the entire incident. We will keep the tapes unless the police request them. I have not watched them but I am getting the idea that this is a misunderstanding that we can keep out of police files. Do you understand maam?” The disembodied voice says.

Deanna looks up and sees the security camera for the first time. Her eyes widen; she looks at me. “My family will make you make you pay for this Connor. You will see.”

She runs out of the door and over to her sister’s house just as the police cruiser pulls up.

Two uniformed police get out. I am surprised to see both are women and very attractive. I stand by the door.

“We received a call from your alarm company. Is everything okay?” The older of the two officers asks.

“Yes my neighbor returned to her house.” I said.

“Do you want to file a complaint?” she asks.

“No, she was making wild comments; I just wanted to make sure that she knew that the entire incident was being recorded by my alarm company. Thank you so much for coming so quickly.” I say with a smile.

“May we come in to fill out the paperwork?” She asks

“No I am quite happy to do it right here on my porch.” I say softly

“Why don’t you want us to come inside?”

“It is my home; I am not allowing you to come in.” I smile back.

I can see that the officer is getting suspicious. I am happy to prevent her from seeing the video camera I had set up inside. I am well versed in the law. There is no reason to give them free reign.

“Do you have something to hide?”

I sit down on my rocking chair. “This conversation is over. I have the entire thing on my camera, Thank you so much for your time.”

I point up at the security camera just to ensure that they notice it has been on us the entire time.

The officer looks down at her call sheet. “My report will show that you were uncooperative.”

I smile and look at her car. “Do you like these new smaller patrol cars? I always thought the Crown Vics were tanks. Do you have the police interceptor option?”

I look at her more closely and note that she is the most attractive policewoman I have ever met. Strong body, nice hips, hard to tell with her vest but she does not seem overly busty. Not a fan of huge tits. Deanna’s tits are nice; Felice’s too now that I think of it. She catches me looking at her and blushes.

“Have a nice day.” She says as she turns to walk away. I was right; very nice ass. Her partner being much taller does not have the wiggle that I love to see in women with nice hips. I continue to watch them as they drive away. I have been a very bad boy; I go inside and rewind the camera. I watch Deanna’s body again; her olive skin is firm and shiny, she truly is a stunning woman. She must workout hard, she is almost chiseled. I watch and listen to the entire incident again. My phone rings.

“Connor this is Felice, can you come over to my house. I am so hungry to continue out little game.” She is positively purring.

“Felice darling there is a bit of a complication. Can you come over to my house please?” I ask.

“Not sure if that is a good idea.” Felice says.

“Why not you have been over several times?” I say.

“Let me think about it. Are you going to be home for a while?” She asks.

“Yes, always remember I want you to be comfortable. Call me anytime.” I answer.

With a start I realize that I have not e-mailed Piotr with my answer. I sign on to my laptop.

“Piotr I have met some of the wondrous people who are living next door. I look forward to meeting you and discussing how I can help.   Connor.” 

I hit send and lean back. I am so looking forward to meeting this person.
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I wake up Monday morning; refreshed and energized. I jump up and stretch. The weekend was amazing. The goings on with Deanna and Felice and her husband are rolling out like a fun soap opera. I eat quickly and get in my car. I hit the button on my remote, the garage door opens. Kartal is standing there. I get out of the car and walk up to him.

“Hi can I help you?” I ask not letting on that I recognize him.

He smiles at me and sticks out his hand. “Hello Connor I am Kartal. Sorry to bother you like this. I wanted to come over and apologize for Deanna. She is a good girl but she is used to getting her way. I guess you are a man who does not allow a woman to take charge. A quick warning, she will now make it her mission to get you to submit. I suggest you consider that option. I have never seen her fail to get her way.”

“It is an honest pleasure to meet you. I like Deanna. I was just making sure that she understood that using the word rape is a big deal in the states. I appreciate your warning. Just to let you know; I am not the type to give in. So I guess you can witness a battle of wills.” I shake his hand firmly. He has no problem showing me that he is at least as strong as I am.

“I am going away for a few weeks. Can I tell the girls that you will be here if they need anything? Kartal asks.

I tilt my head and smile. “I would be delighted to take care of them while you are gone”

Kartal smirks at me and nods. “I am sure they will be happy in your hands.”

With that he turns and walks back to his house. I watch him go, he doesn’t look back. So much for being away for three days; these people are fun to watch. The garage doors open, Kartal backs down the driveway in the nicest Ferrari I have ever seen.  I am definitely convinced that they have huge amounts of money. I wonder why they have chosen to live in this small middle class home. I watch him drive away, he waves at me, I wave back. I watch him and l listen to that incredible engine. Amazing.

I get back into my car and drive to work. I am humming all day. Works seems like fun for a change. I am sitting in my office, I see Sandy walk by my door. She is a fortyish brunette who takes great care of herself.

“Hi Sandy” I say.

“Good morning Connor” she says as she sticks her head in to smile at me.

“Can I come down to your office for a moment?” I ask.

“Sure I am headed there now.” She answers.

I get up and follow her four doors down to her office. I notice pictures of her son, but oddly not of her husband. I have not been in this office in months.

“You are very observant.” She says.

I look her in the eye and see no sadness. “I would never pry.”

“Close the door and have a seat.” Sandy says.

I do so and notice that Sandy looks great. Her dress hugs her body and her teeth look whiter than ever. Her hair is shiny, eyes bright. Whatever has happened has made her look much healthier.

“My husband left me for his massage therapist. She is French, they have moved back to France. He was very generous; I have no financial concerns at all. I am not dating yet but I am enjoying the prospect. I would be delighted if you keep that between us.” Sandy says.

“Mums the word, in fact I have forgotten what you said. I am going through it myself. Janice has moved to California. Would you like to have dinner some night? I have not been out in months. No pressure.” I take a chance.

“I would love to. My son is at his grandparents tonight. I know it is short notice.” Sandy says.

I look into her eyes and see only sincerity. “I will pick you up at eight. Do you have a favorite restaurant?”

“Not really, you choose, I will be a happy with whatever you like. By the way what did you want to talk about?” She asks.

“I have new neighbors who have made quite an impression on me. How about we talk about it tonight? I answer

“Deal” Sandy smiles.

“Thank you, my day is made!” I say as I get up and walk out.

My life has become delightful. I have always liked Sandy, she is easy to talk to and very, very easy on the eye, especially now. It strikes me oddly that I am not more nervous. I go from a quiet boring life to this roller coaster with no apparent effort. The rest of my day goes quickly. I don’t see Sandy again. I make a reservation at Milano. I leave work at five and drive home without a care in the world. I check my mail and see a large envelope, no postage. The envelope is addressed to Connor, no address, no last name. I smile and look over at Felice’s house. I think I see her at her bedroom window, I wave and she waves back. I open the door, Tiggy is right there waiting as usual. I bend over to stroke him and he screams at me. It is not a meow it is just a cat noise, hard to describe other than a scream. It is his way of telling me that I have to pay attention to him until he bites me. I adore how feline he is.

I sit on the couch; Tiggy rubs on my legs. I open the envelope. There is a letter and three photographs. I glance at the photos. It is Kartal, Felice and Deanna. Each of the photos is marked with the name of the person. The letter is legal size and on the same high quality paper as the previous missive. It is addressed to me:

Connor

Thank you for getting back to me. I have provided pictures of the three people I mentioned. Kartal travels extensively. Felice and Deanna are very strong willed women. I understand that you have run into the dark side of Deanna. Here is my cell phone number. I am encouraging you to call me if another incident occurs. Trust me, I will protect your interests but you need to let me know if there are any further situations. From what I heard you seem to have dealt with it in just the perfect way. I continue to be impressed. Please let me know if you can meet me Wednesday night at Prime 9pm.

Best regards

Piotr

I dial the number listed in the letter. A male voice answers on the first ring.

“Connor, I expected your call, thank you for your attention to this situation.” the voice is deep; he speaks excellent English with a slight French accent.

“Piotr, I appreciate your generosity.” I say.

“You will earn everything we pay you, trust me. The family you are meeting has a long and storied past. Kartal is from a family that traces its roots back to the Ottoman Empire. The family is one of the richest in Turkey. Kartal is almost never a problem. The people I represent need him to continue to be happy and for him to focus on the business he runs for us. As you can tell the women on the other hand can be quite challenging. As much as you can; please provide them with a kind ear and support. We will reimburse your for any expenses. You and I can get into it more when we meet. Will Wednesday work for you?” He says.

“Wednesday will be fine. See you there.” I answer

“Have a great evening; I am sure you will have fun with Sandy.” Piotr cuts the connection.

I stand there looking at the phone. How does he know about Sandy? I get goose bumps and not the good kind. I remind myself to ask him about that on Wednesday. I run around and get ready to go pick Sandy up. While I do that I forget all about everything that has been going on.

I check myself in the mirror. I am happy with the way I look. Tiggy gets a quick rub down before I leave. Sandy lives fairly close to me. The ride will only take about fifteen minutes. I get antsy hoping tonight will go well. I have no real plans for the evening other than to have fun. Work relationships can be a challenge. I will want to keep my head in the game. I pull up in front of Sandy’s home. It is a contemporary center hall colonial. I had stopped and picked up two white roses. I walk up to the main door feeling like a teenager. I ring the door bell and wait expectantly.

Sandy comes to the door in a green dress that is both elegant and sexy. “Hi Connor; I am so happy you found the place.”

I hand her the roses and say. “The wonders of GPS, you look fabulous!”

Sandy smiles, takes the roses and gives me a hug. I love the way she feels, so curvy and firm.

She takes a moment to put the roses in a vase. Her house is immaculate. I wait in the main hall.

“So where are we going?” She asks as she comes back.

“I chose Milano. Does that work for you?” I say as we walk out together.

“I love their pizza, yes that is perfect.” Sandy says.

I open passenger door for her and then get in on my side. I back down the driveway; I swear I see a silver Porsche drive down a cross street. I shake my head, now I am seeing things. We talk about everything except work and break ups. I find out that Sandy wants to take a martial arts class. I tell her that I have been studying for years. She is thinking about learning Taekwondo, I spend the rest of the drive to the restaurant trying to talk her out of that choice. I find out that she is a woman of strong convictions.

Our dinner is excellent. Sandy and I hit it off right away. She tells me about her childhood. We laugh and have so many common interests that the time flies. We share a fine Chablis and exquisite deserts.

“Connor, I would love to have you stay with me tonight.” Sandy says out of nowhere.

I lean back in my chair. “I would love that.”

We get the check, I pay. Sandy thanks me with a nice kiss. We get up and head to my car. On a sudden impulse I take Sandy’s hand and pull her into the shadows. I kiss her hard and push her back against a nearby wall. Her hands reach for my belt. I can tell how hungry she is. She has my cock free in seconds. I do not have to urge her at all. She bends over to suck my cock. She is excellent; in a flash my cock is buried in her throat all the way to my balls. She sucks on my meat with a wild sexuality that amazes me. I am leaning against the wall eyes closed. Suddenly there is a loud crash; a car alarm goes off. Sandy stops and looks up at me wondering what I want to do. My first impression is to continue but for some reason it feels wrong. I pull her to her feet and kiss her. I fix my pants as we both giggle and run out to see what the commotion is. There is a couple yelling at each other. The voices sound familiar.

“You bitch you know what this car means to me!” I hear the man say.

As we get closer I see a Ferrari, it looks just like the one I saw Kartal driving. There is a silver Porsche right next to it. I can see that the Porsche has driven into the Ferrari’s passenger door. Both cars will have to be towed. There is a passenger trapped in the Ferrari.

As I get closer I recognize Kartal and Felice. I am just a few feet away when Kartal draws back to slap Felice. I slip in and hook his arm at the elbow. His strength is impressive but I am over 220 lbs. He looks at me in a rage.

“Who the fuck are you?” Kartal yells but I see recognition coming to him.

“Easy Kartal the police are pulling in now. They must have been close. You don’t want this trouble. Our laws in New York frown on hitting women. How about we take a walk and see if we can get this sorted out.” I say softly.

“Fuck you Kartal! You are a pig. Who is that little slant eyed whore in your car? Are you fucking her?” Felice is yelling.

Sandy is amused. I gesture towards Felice. Sandy is amazing; she moves right into action and walks over to Felice. I can hear her whisper to Felice.

“Men suck love out of you, I just went through it. How about we go over here and you can tell me all about it.” Sandy says.

“Are you okay in there?” I ask as I look into the Ferrari.

“I am hurt” the woman I saw at the restaurant with Kartal whimpers.

“Just try to stay still, the police are here.” I say; worried now.

The police pull up. Kartal is still pacing and kicking the Porsche, he is sending death glares at Felice.

I walk up to the Patrolman. “Hi officer there is an injured person in the Ferrari. This is a very delicate situation the two drivers are married. I have tried to keep them separated.”

The Patrolman is a woman; it is the one I interacted with at my house. “Thank you. I will call the paramedics.” she says.

She does so. I don’t think she recognizes me but that will not last long, it is her job to remember faces. I walk back to Kartal. On the way I note that Sandy is holding Felice who is sobbing uncontrollably.

“Kartal you need to go comfort your friend, she is hurt.” I say.

“Connor I swear I will kill Felice someday.” he mutters.

I stay close to prevent him from making a mad rush towards Felice. Kartal climbs back into the Ferrari and talks softly to his friend.

I move away to give them privacy. Good thing, Felice picks that moment to make a rush towards her husband.

“Who is that fucking cunt? Get out of that car and face me you pig!” Felice is running full bore towards the Ferrari. I close the driver side door and turn to face her. She flails at me. I catch her arms and hold her close.

“Felice there are other ways to deal with this.”I say softly.

I guide her to the Porsche. I open the driver side door and gently encourage her to sit tight. Felice has fallen into a trance.

“Connor, tell me what is going on.” Sandy whispers in my ear.

I move away from the car as I see the police woman come over. I walk away so that our conversation will not be overheard.

“Sandy these two are my neighbors. They just moved in last week. These are the people I want to get your advice on.” I say.

“Wow small world. Looks like the police have this under control.” She says as another patrol car pulls up.

“Let’s go, I would love to get back to learning more about you.” I say and take Sandy’s hand.

I make it to my car without being stopped. I open the door for Sandy. She kisses me and squeezes my cock. I am growing very fond of this woman. I kiss her back and squeeze her firm ass.

“That alley is looking very inviting. You better get me in this car or I will not be responsible for my actions.” Sandy says

I laugh out loud. She sits down and looks right at my crotch. I love this woman. I close the door and walk around to my side. I get in, start the car and drive away. “Sandy you are so sexy and wild. Tell me; do you like to talk while you get fucked?”

“Connor you are such a piglet. Yes I want to tell you just how to eat my pussy. Are you in for that? Do you like to be told how to make me cum so hard that I will faint?” Sandy says as she falls right into my playfulness.

“I would be delighted to eat your sweet pussy.” I say as my cock sends me inspiration.

Sandy giggles. “You love skull fucking don’t you?”

“Tell me more about how you want me to eat your pussy?” I say grinning while I drive.

“I want to take a bath together first. Can we do that? I want to be squeaky clean when you suck on me. I like to be on my knees so you can suck on my tight little asshole too. Tell me you like anal, I love a big cock buried in my asshole.” Sandy says as she leans over and strokes my rock hard cock.

“I prefer anal. Pussy is so boring. I will worship your sweet asshole before I fuck you.” I answer.

I love this game; I consider taking a wrong turn just to have more time for our verbal foreplay. I park in her driveway. There are no lights on in her house. Sandy laughs and runs up to the door. I lock the car and follow her. I grab her sexy round ass as she enters the house. I close the door behind us. Sandy is standing by the stairs. I move closer and kiss her. She molds her sweet tight body into me. We kiss for several long minutes. Sandy turns and walks up the stairs. I keep my hands on her hips. It is so sweet to feel the way she moves.

Sandy leads me into her huge bathroom. The tub is the biggest I have ever seen. “Show me your body Connor. I have been thinking about you all day.”

I smile as I take my clothes off. Sandy sits on the toilet lid while I strip naked. I walk over to her and stroke my cock close to her mouth. I lean forward and rub my cock on her lips. Sandy sucks me down her throat until my balls are rubbing on her chin. It feels so fucking good; I fuck her throat slowly. I pull my cock out and kiss her mouth hard.

“You like sucking cock don’t you?” I say as I smile down at her.

“I love licking assholes more. Can you show me yours?” Sandy says with a slight blush.

I bend over and spread my cheeks. “I will suck your sweet little hole after we play in the tub.”

Sandy says.

Sandy takes off her clothes too. I love the way her body is made. She has a few extra pounds but it is in the right places. She bends over the tub and turns on the water. I kneel behind and bury my tongue in her sweet asshole. Sandy squeals and giggles. I pull her buns apart and enjoy the way her asshole opens. I can tell she is into anal and that makes me even hornier. I continue to eat her ass until the tub is full. The steamy water makes the bathroom foggy. I love the way the steam makes me feel. We climb into the tub and sit on opposite ends. I take Sandy’s sexy little feet and rub them.

“I love that Connor. You are so much fun. Do you know that most men get grossed out when I tell them I want to suck on their little brown holes.” Sandy smiles at me.

“I adore the way you use the language; “Little brown hole”; that is rich.” I laugh.

“It is true. All they want is to fuck my mouth or stuff my pussy. I am so bored with that.” She says as she rubs my legs.

My cock is aching for more attention I am enjoying how blunt and playful Sandy is. I continue to rub her feet. “What is your favorite sex act?” I ask.

“I love butt plugs and pegging; how about you?” Sandy says with a leer.

“I love ass to mouth and rimming. I am very interested in both butt plugs and pegging. I just love how hot you are.” I reply.

“Tell me how you would fuck my asshole.” Sandy says.

The water is relaxing both of us. “Do you like it rough or soft?”

“I want you to use me like a cum bucket. Tell me how you will use me.” Sandy purrs.

“Better than that I will show you; stand up and show me your asshole.” I order.

Sandy grins and stands up. Her skin is pink from the hot water. She bends over.

“Spread your cheeks and tell me that you want me to suck on your asshole.” I say.

Sandy spreads her cheeks wide. “Connor, lick my asshole, forget my pussy. I want you to open my dirty asshole wide.”

“I bet your asshole is sweet and tight. I want to bury my fat meat in your butt.” I say.

“I have toys to help me warm up.” Sandy says as she climbs out of the tub and opens a small door. I can see a variety of toys in there. 

“I love this Sandy! Bend over and pull your cheeks open.” She does, I stand up and use the lube that she had taken out of the cabinet. Her asshole is pliable and smooth. I reach into the cabinet and pull out a dildo. I push it into Sandy’s asshole one inch at a time.

“Ooo feels so good. Fill me up. Hmm feels so good. I love what a little anal lover you are.” Sandy purrs.

“Will you let me fuck your tight boy hole too?” Sandy asks.

“You need to fuck me too, I love it.” I say.

Sandy comes back to the tub and I soap her up and rub my body over her. She does the same for me. We kiss each other wildly. I have never been this turned on in my entire life. I dry her off. Sandy goes into her bedroom and comes back with a video camera and a tripod.

“Here you go master, tell me what you want me to film first.” She says.

“I want you to film you rimming my boy hole and sucking my balls.” I say.

“Bend over.” Sandy orders. She aims the video camera at me.

I smile and bend over. I feel her rub the lubricant on my asshole. She pushes one of her fingers in into my ass. I love the way she touches my prostate gland. This woman knows all about how to make a man lose his mind. My cock stiffens. Sandy takes the dildo and pushes it deep into my ass.

“Fuck me with it for a few strokes. I love it.” I say playing it to the hilt.

“You are a nasty man aren’t you?”

“You have no idea.” I say

“I am finding out” Sandy says softly.

I close my eyes and enjoy the feeling of her fucking me. Sandy is very gentle; she is a very sexy lover. After a few minutes she leans over and rubs her nipples on my butt cheeks.

“Hmmm, very nice.” I whisper.

“I love this playfulness Connor. I could get very used to being around you.” Sandy says.

“Can I have one more treatment my little ass fucker?” I smile.

Sandy holds the dildo with an evil grin. “I want to fuck you as badly as you want to fuck me”

I bend over and pull my cheeks wide open. “Fuck me more.”

My cock pulses as Sandy pushes the tip into my asshole.

“Hmmm.” She smiles back. She takes a moment and sucks on my cock. Her mouth takes all of me. I moan in delight; this woman is a dream come true.

I feel so needy when she takes her mouth from my meat. Sandy slips in beside me and bends over to jam her tongue into my clean and open hole. Her tongue is so long that I swear I can feel it in my stomach. I push back against her and pull my cheeks open. It feels so fucking nice to have my ass eaten like this. I never want it to end. After a few wild minutes Sandy stops

sucking on my willing asshole. I soap her up and rub on her with my hard cock. After rinsing off I bend her over and lick her asshole. It is so open and soft. I reach down and stroke my cock. My entire body is on fire. I am so turned on that I think I would cum the second my cock touched her asshole.

“This is so fucking hot Connor, have you ever done anything like this before?” Sandy asks.

“Hell no, but I sure would love to do it again!” I say.

Sandy bends over and pulls her cheeks open. She pushes her asshole open. I lean down and lick it up and down. I just wish my tongue was longer so I could go deeper. Sandy moans and purrs. I take the dildo and fill her ass. She takes the entire dildo in her ass. I watch her hole as it opens; I so much want to fuck her right here. I lean down and eat her wet asshole more. I spit on it.

“I am going to fuck your asshole right here.”

“Please open my asshole I need it!” Sandy purrs.

I rub the now hard purple head of my cock over her wrinkled asshole. Sandy pushes her hole open for my cock. The head and half of my cock disappears into her hole on my first push. Sandy moans and bends over more. I can tell that she truly loves anal sex. I pull my meat out and then push it back in, over and over until her tight asshole has all of me. Her ass is so fucking tight it feels like a vise.

“Fuck my ass Connor, do not cum yet I want you to fuck me right. Do that hole; open me wide; I fucking love your big cock buried in my tight asshole.”Sandy yells at me.

I can see a flush in her skin. I reach up and pull on her hair. I use her hair to pull her back on my cock. She is pounding back against me. I grind my hips and fuck her so hard that I can hear my body slap against her wet ass. Over and over, I get so sweaty that I am glad I am in the shower. I ache to cum, to dump my hot load and collapse. I never want this to end. Sandy is begging me to fuck her. 

I slow down and pull my cock out of her tight ass. I spin Sandy around and kiss her mouth hard. “Suck your ass off my cock. I need to watch you suck me.” I look over at the video camera and see that little red light blinking at us. That tape is going to be so hot to watch.

Sandy sucks on my cock; I ache to shoot my cum down her throat but I hold back. I climb out of the shower and towel her off. Sandy is looking into my eyes; her face is flushed and her hair wild. I feel so alive and passionate. Whatever is coming over me of late has opened my eyes to how life can be so much fun.

“Sandy, I am not sure what is happening between us; but thank you for trusting me and letting me see what you like to do.” I say softly. Then I pull her close again and kiss her willing mouth.

“I needed this more than I could ever tell. Let’s go to bed and continue.” Sandy says. 

She takes my hand and leads me into her bedroom. She has a king sized bed. The room is decorated in an oriental motif. Sandy jumps up on the bed. “Do you mind if we do not record this. I would like to fuck you and fall asleep in your arms?”

The wild animal passion still burns in my blood. Sandy and I sit on the bed; our hands roam over each other’s body. Her silky soft fingers wrap around my cock. I push two fingers in her sopping pussy. I curl my finger up and feel for her g-spot. Her breath comes faster. Her pussy clamps down hard. Sandy cums on my fingers, she shoots her hot juices over my hand. I continue to finger her pussy slowly.

“Fuck, Connor that was so fucking good.” She whispers.

“We are flaming hot together.” I say.

Sandy pulls her legs up and says. “Push your fat cock into my asshole. Do not cum in my butt; I want to taste your load right out of my ass.”

I lean down and suck her pussy, she moans. It tastes so wet and hot. I use spit and my fingers to open her asshole while I eat her pussy.

“Stop playing; fuck my ass before I fucking kill you!” Sandy screams.

I grin at how hot she is. Usually calm and collected; this wild fucking has taken Sandy to a new place. I push my cock into her asshole as I push her legs back. I am not going to last long. Sandy’s asshole is clamping and squeezing she is close to another wild orgasm herself.

“Cum on my cock Sandy I want you to cum first then I will pump a load down your throat. Cum for me!” I say.

Sandy starts screaming and thrashing, I fuck her and watch her skin get flushed. Her ass clamps down hard on my cock. I reach down and push three fingers in her pussy I can feel her pussy pulse and she shoots hot juices on me again as she cums hard. I pump for a few more seconds then I cannot hold back anymore. I rip my cock out of her asshole and pull her around so I can feed her my ass covered cock. Sandy opens her mouth takes all of my cock in her mouth.

I pull my cock out of her mouth and hold it tight. I am fighting the urge to cum on her tits.

“Suck me dry.” I say

Sandy grabs my cock and pulls it into her mouth. She uses her other hand to rub my asshole. Her fingers work their way into my tight hole and find my prostate. I cum so hard that I cannot breathe.

“Holy fucking shit.” I yell and collapse in her arms.

Sandy takes her fingers out of my ass and feeds them to me. I suck on her hand and fall asleep in her arms.
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I wake up to a pounding on the front door. I kiss Sandy on the mouth very softly. She stirs and opens her eyes.

“Are you expecting someone?” I ask.

Again, the door bell and the pounding.

“No one I know would be bothering me, what time is it?” Sandy says.

“About six am; I will go answer it, if you don’t mind.” I say.

“I love it when a man takes control.” Sandy says and stretches.

I kiss her nipples and roll out of bed.

“Put some clothes on, I don’t want you out there advertising. I can think of two neighbors that would jump on you like white on rice.” Sandy laughs.

I grab my grundies and smile back at her. I walk down the stairs to the front door. There is a woman peering in. Fuck; I think it is Deanna!

I open the door so I can go outside and talk. I close the door behind me.

“Deanna how can I help you?” I ask with a big grin and a slowly hardening cock.

She punches me in the chest.

“Fuck you, I went over to your house and it was all locked up. Felice got home and told me that you were out with some blonde. I thought you had a thing for me!” She says. Her eyes are wild.

“Deanna, I think you are great but we just met.” I say.

She moves closer and I slide away to keep my distance. “Connor you will be mine. You will be

exclusively mine.”

“Deanna go home; I will call later. I want to talk to you more about this. I appreciate and am honored by your interest. Go home. I have to go to work.” I say a little stunned.

“Remember what I said.” She says and walks to her Porsche. She must have one that is identical to Felice’s there is no way they could have repaired hers that fast.

I watch her drive away. Wow. What the hell is going on? I turn to walk back inside. Sandy is right there.

“Bit of a spitfire that one.” She says and kisses me.

I close the door behind me. Sandy grins. “I want more. Fuck my pussy. I would love more in my asshole but I know I would make a nasty mess. I want it right here on the stairs.”

My cock leaps to attention as I watch her climb one stair then bend over. Her pussy is hairless. I kneel behind her and bury my face in her wet folds.

“Eat me Connor, eat my pussy. Make me wet so you can pound your fat cock into me. Fuck that feels amazing!” Sandy yells.

I suck on her pussy and lick her from her clit to her sweet open asshole. She gets wet instantly. Knowing that we could last for hours like this, I stand up and push my hard cock into her pussy. I pound into her. Her ass slams back into me; over and over. I pull her up, reach around and rub her clit while I fuck her. My other hand reaches up to squeeze her tit. I pinch her nipple hard.

“Fuck yes; Connor pinch my fucking nipple. I am cumming!!!!!!” Sandy screams

I feel her pussy spasm around my cock. I shoot a hot load. “Milk my fucking cock, Sandy fuck yes this is so fucking good.” I yell.

I squeeze her close and whisper. “I will get dressed and go home. See you at work.” I kiss her.

Sandy smiles and sits on the stair.

“Can we have lunch together?” she asks.

“Of course, I miss you already.” I say as I am running upstairs to get my clothes. I laugh as I run outside barefoot and in my underwear. I am such an attention whore. I hope her neighbors see me. I start my car and notice that there is a note on my windshield.  I get out and grab it; I get back into the car and read it.

“Connor, call me. I have to have more of you.” Signed; Felice.

I grin and put the note on my passenger seat. When it rains it pours. I wonder for a moment how they found me. I will have to ask both of them. I intend to face both of my hungry neighbors tonight after work. The drive home goes quickly. I pull into my garage and jump out before the garage door is even down. I check Tiggy’s food and notice that my voice mail is flashing. I hit the button so it will play while I make breakfast.

“Connor this is Kartal. Thank you for helping me. As you can tell our lives are complicated. I am asking you again to see what you can do for Felice. You have my permission to fulfill all of my duties. I am sorry you had to see us like that.”

The machine goes on to the next phone message.

“Connor who was that woman you were with? I really need you to come over. I just got back from the horrible thing with my husband. I know it is wrong to expect you to be there just for me. But I want you to know that I am here. Call me when you get home.”

I recognize Felice’s deep voice.

“Connor you fucking asshole, whore. First you are telling me to let you use me, now you are out fucking that blonde bitch. I am coming over. You are mine and I will not share you!”

That is the last message; there is no doubt who left it. I am still feeling so well fucked that I hum as I drink my smoothie. I shower, dress and leave the house. No sign of anyone when my garage opens. I check my phone to see if Felice’s phone is listed. I see a number that I do not recognize. I hit redial.

“Hello” a soft female voice says.

“Felice is that you?” I ask.

“Connor, so nice of you to call me back; thank you again for your help last night. Your friend was very nice to me. I didn’t know you have a girlfriend.” Felice answers.

“I am glad that I could help. Are you okay?” I elect to ignore her questions about Sandy.

“My husband is fucking a young cunt, how should I feel?” She answers.

“I want to talk to you about that and other things; can you come over to my house tonight at seven?” I ask.

“I would love to. I want to suck your cock and show my husband a film of me doing it.” She yells into the phone.

“Felice I love your focus but let’s come at this slowly.” I say even though my cock pulses.

“Is my sister right, would you rather fuck me in the ass? I love that too. In fact maybe I should wear a butt plug when I come over to see you. Then I could suck on it while you push your cock in my tight hole!” Felice purrs in a seductive voice.

This woman goes from yelling to purring without a hitch. I realize that I am in for it.

“I will look forward to seeing you. What type of wine do you like?” I ask.

“I prefer vodka. I will bring it, nice and chilled. Think of me today. I want you hard and hungry.” Felice says and cuts the line.

A wolfish grin crosses my face. I hustle around and eat, shower and rush to work. I have never felt this relaxed and motivated in my entire life. I get to work and wave happily to everyone I meet. I walk in to my desk and go through the normal e-mails and change orders. It is eleven am before I know it. I e-mail Sandy. “Are we still on for lunch? IWTSYBST.”

She answers. “I would not miss it. Do you want to go to Aperitivo? I want to extend lunch and play a little. You will have to explain IWTSYBST. See you at your office at noon.”

Sandy is showing her style a little here by assuming that I can extend my lunch to be with her. But she is right; my work load is not bad. I advise my supervisor that I will be back no later than three. Jason approves and tells me to have fun. He is a great guy. I always work more than fifty hours a week as it is.

I shut my computer down just before noon and walk to meet Sandy. I am happy that she wants to hang out with me. I am not averse to commitment so I have no concerns about Sandy wanting more of me. The field is playing me right now so why not go with it? She is coming out of her office. She waves and smiles at me. The exit is her way so she turns and lifts her skirt a little showing me her naked ass cheeks. No wonder she is proud to flaunt her butt, she has a great ass. Having fucked, eaten and generally worshipped it last night I can attest to that fact.

I catch up to her. “Sandy I had a great time last night.” I grab her ass.

Sandy slows up; she rubs her ass on my thigh.“Me too.” She purrs.

We choose the stairs to exit the building. There is an area where the stairs are blind to anyone entering the stairwell. Sandy turns around and grabs my cock. She leans in and kisses me. She unzips my pants and pulls my cock out. She bends over and takes my meat into her mouth. She sucks on it; up and down slowly. I lean back against the wall.

“I love fucking your face.” I say.

Just then we hear someone entering the stairwell, Sandy spits out my cock and giggles. She trots away as I try to stuff my cock back into my pants. Luckily whoever it is climbs away from where I am. I smirk as I try to catch up to the little minx. Sandy is already outside and walking to her car.

“I will drive.” She smiles at me.

“Should I be scared?” I ask.

She has a nice two door BMW. The car is a metallic pearl color, a real nice machine. I get in.

“I may steal you; so be scared.” She says.

“I love your car. Just use me. I cannot wait.” I smile back.

Sandy is wearing a nice grey dress that hugs her curves. She leaves her window open. The wind is tossing her impressive locks around. She has a set of chrome hearts sunglasses on. She looks happy, hot and wild. I smile at her.

“Like what you see?” She catches me looking.

“You look amazing.” I say.

She is already looking for a parking spot. As if by magic one is open right in front of the restaurant we are headed for. Sandy shows how good she is at parallel parking. I am very impressed. This woman has it all, brains, style, sexy nature and great looking. We get out of the car; I open the restaurant door for her. It is fairly quiet inside. I see two younger guys turn and look at Sandy. I look back at them and smile. She is hot. I am very proud to be seen with her. The maitre d takes us to our table and pulls out her chair. I notice that her nipples are hard. This woman is turned on to full blast. I nod my thanks to him as he turns to leave.

“Sandy you look amazing today. Thank you for the warm up on the stairs.” I say.

“Connor you have hit on something in me that I did not know existed. I really want you, I want to play with you and learn from you.” She says.

“Sandy I feel the same. I have never been with such a wild and open spirit. I feel like I can tell you anything.” I say and reach for her hand.

The waitress comes; we order our drinks. We both have iced tea. We go over the menu and choose salads. We place the order when the drinks come.

Sandy squeezes my hand. “I just want to clear the air. I am not possessive but I like to know what I am getting into.”

I look at her and see the question in her eyes. “Sandy until this past weekend you would have fallen asleep in a minute if I described my life.”

She grins at me.

“Now it has turned around to the point where I have no idea what is going to come at me next.” I say.

“That little scene this morning at my house was quite an earful.” Sandy says with a twinkle in her eye.

“Sandy I adore you, I want to be honest. I will understand if you think I am crazy but here is the story.” I share the story about Deanna coming to my house.

“She is a bit wound up. How are you going to deal with her?” Sandy asks.

“I have not spent a minute thinking it through. What do you think?”

“I want to abuse her. I am into S+M you know.”

I lean forward. “Say that again slower.”

“I want to tie her up and fuck her in the ass with a big dildo. But before I do that I want to use my whip on her sexy ass.” Sandy says as she looks right into my eyes.

“Have you ever done that to someone?”

“No but there is no time like the present.”

The food comes; I take a moment to look at my salad. Sandy is way more than I could even dream of. I look at her. She has blue eyes and the clearest skin I have ever seen. Her skin is very pale. It makes a great contrast against my dark skin. Sandy wears very little makeup. I smile at her.

“Okay I have a little scenario for you. I want to settle with both Felice and Deanna. Do you want to be there?”

Sandy looks at me for a long time. “Of course, in for a penny in for a pound.”

“Okay no problem. Think it over. We can talk later.”

We eat our salads and talk about loving skull fucking and anal. Sandy tells me that I am the first lover who is open to it. She got into it to use for masturbation. Her husband thought anal was dirty and never went for it. After he dumped her Sandy let her anal fantasies take over her sexuality. Sandy tells me more about her family. She comes from a big family; she is the oldest and the only girl. We laugh about stories from her child hood. After we eat Sandy tells me that she wants to take a walk. We leave and drive down to a park by the river. Sandy jumps out and takes my hand. The park is deserted. We walk for a while. Sandy seems to have a plan. We laugh and tease each other about public sex. We turn a corner; there is a bench that would be hard to see from the trail. Sandy pulls me towards it.

“Sit down.” She commands.

I do

“Open your pants and pull your cock out. Stroke it until it is hard.”

I open my belt and pull my cock out. I look around. This spot is perfect. I will see anyone coming towards us before they will see us. My cock gets hard fast. Sandy has me turned on to full blast. Sandy reaches out and strokes my cock lovingly. She pulls her skirt up and is rubbing her pussy. I see that she has “lost” her panties somewhere.

“Come sit on this you sexy thing.” I say.

Sandy smirks and without hesitation sits on my cock. “I will move you sit there. Put your finger in my asshole. Do not wet it, push it in dry.”

Her pussy is so wet and tight on my cock. Sandy moves up and down, riding me. I push two fingers into her ass. There is a sharp intake of breath but Sandy keeps riding. I can feel my cock through the thin skin in her tight hole.

“That feels so fucking good.” I say.

Her pussy massages my cock. Sandy is looking right into my eyes. “I love fucking you Connor. Your cock is so perfect.” She stops, reaches back and pulls my cock out. I look into her eyes as she slides forward. Sandy holds my cock against her asshole. She lowers her asshole over my meat. It is so dry that it is almost painful, but at the last minute her ass opens and she rides it all the way to my balls. She rides me with her asshole. My cock starts to pulse.

“Shoot your hot load in my asshole, do it now.” She whispers in my ear.

I do just that as I kiss her sexy mouth. It feels like I pump a gallon of jism in her hole. Sandy rides me until my soft cock pops out of her hole. She stands up and turns around. There is no one around. She bends over and shows me her well fucked butthole; she uses her hands to pull her ass cheeks open.

“Suck my dirty hole.” She orders.

I grin and say. “Yes my queen.” I do just as she tells me. I lick her clean.

“Well done Connor. There is hope for you as my slave.” Sandy smirks.

In one quick move I put her over my knee and smack her bare ass several times very hard. Then I push four fingers into her asshole. I move them around vigorously. I stand her up and push my fingers into her mouth until she gags. I am looking into her eyes the entire time.

“Remember this when you get cocky.” I say with a wink.

Sandy licks my entire hand. “I need your strength. Show me more later?”

“Count on it. You have given me an idea. Can you come over to my house at 8 pm tonight? Wear something tight preferably black.” I say as we walk back to her car as if we are out for a stroll.

We pass a middle aged couple. They look at us, I smile. I am sure the woman can tell that we had just fucked each other. Sandy is bouncing like a little girl. The more I am with this woman the more I want of her. The drive back to work is quiet; we are both happy. We go inside. On the way up the stairs I say.

“It means I want to suck on your big sexy tits.” I said explaining the abbreviation I had put into my e-mail.

“I love it! I will send you some ideas on what I want to do to you. Today was great. I can’t wait for tonight.” Sandy says and blows me a kiss.

I sit at my desk with no interest in restarting my work. I decide to look for my neighbors on line. I realize that I have no last name to use in the search. So I take a shot and type in Felice. Kartal and Deana then hit search. I get a hit from Sweden. A headline; It is not in English. I try the translate protocol in Google; here is what it comes up with

“Turkish family asked to leave the country; Stockholm police have asked the government to eject three Turkish citizens from Sweden”

Although the details of the case are protected under diplomatic immunity a private citizen had accused them of kidnapping.

I smile; I can see this happening; especially if Deanna is involved. That woman is well and truly nuts. I make notes on a plan of action. I sketch out a plan then fold the paper and put it into my pocket. Time to check my e-mail, there are several from my team. I answer them and then get one from Sandy.

FMF

Hmm; “guessing fuck my face.” Sandy learns very quickly. I type back. SMYA meaning “show me your ass”. In an instant I get back. INAS. This one is more interesting; several ideas fight for the lead. I need anal sex is a possibility. Or I need a spanking. I guess I will have to do both, I aim to please. Work intrudes; I do not get to send anymore lewd comments to Sandy. I look up and there she is in my doorway. She hands me a folded piece of paper. I smile, open it and read it. “I want to fuck your ass tonight after we torture these two. I am so hot for you.  S.”

She winks turns around wiggles her butt and leaves me there with a stiffening cock.

I sit at my desk; reach down and give my cock a quick squeeze. My life has turned into a dream. I turn to check my e-mail one last time. I see two new ones. I open the first.

Connor

I am confirming our meeting for tomorrow. I understand you plan to have a discussion with the women tonight. Plus Kartal has advised me about the accident and his hand off of his duties to you. I cannot reinforce enough how important this family is.

Regards

Piotr

I am amazed at how well informed they all are. My house and car must be bugged. I do not have any geek friends to help me find out if I am under surveillance. Being a geek myself I can say that and not be cruel.  I will have to stop down to IT and talk to Simon. He must know how to sweep a house or know someone who does. He is the IT Director after all. I l open the second e-mail.

Connor

Go to your private account.

Felice

This is an amazing day. I get out my I-phone and go to my e-mail. Sure enough there is a message. I open it.

Is this what you want?

There is an attachment. I open it. It is a movie. Felice is lying on her bed with her legs up in the air, ankles by her ears. She has a butt plug inside her. I watch as she pushes it out of her asshole, it lands on the bed. She picks it up off the bed and pushes it into her mouth.

I message back

Yes that and more; see you at 8 pm

I pack up and head for my car. I have to adjust my pants. No need to advertise. I definitely have enough female attention.
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I get home at 7pm and check my voice mail. Sure enough it is lit up, six messages. I hit the play button so I can listen while I sit on the cool tile floor and rub tiggy.

Connor I just got a cell phone message from my babysitter. She cannot watch my son tonight so I can’t come over. Feel free to stop over so we can cuddle. My son goes to bed at 9. Kisses.

That was Sandy. She is so sweet.

Connor I understand that you are talking to Piotr, excellent. I will try to make the meeting so all three of us can work out a plan. See you there.

That was Kartal.

Connor I have changed my mind, I will not be able to come over at 7pm. Call me when you get a free moment. I would love to hear your voice.

That was Felice.

“Connor can I come over a little earlier than 8 pm, pretty please? This is Deanna; here is my cell phone number.”

She sounds so demur. My gut feeling says be careful.

Connor I ache to feel your hands on me. Promise me that you will touch me tonight.

Deanna again.

Connor I am rubbing oil on my ass will your please inspect it when I come over?

Deanna again

The night has changed. It will be just Deanna.  I pick up my cell phone and dial her.

“Hello”

“Hi Deanna this is Connor, how was your day?”

“I am excited about tonight. Can I come over now?”

“Sure anytime you want.” I answer.

“I will be right there.” She says.

I go out in the main hall.  I turn on all of the cameras in the house. Plus I have my video camera set up. I have hidden two of them in the main room. I have one running in my bedroom too. Just in case we end up there. This woman is a major problem but I am cocky enough to think that I can tame her. The door bell rings. I go out to open the door. I see Deanna in skin tight shorts and a tiny top that barely covers her nipples.

“Come in beautiful, nice to see you.” I say. Her big eyes look almost golden in this light. She really is a stunning woman. Her sexuality takes my breath away. She kisses me softly on the mouth.

“I am so glad I have you all to myself. I am lucky that my sister has a female issue today.” Deanna smiles at me.

“Come in have a seat. Would you like anything to drink?” I ask.

“No I want you to turn on some music, something slow please.” Deanna says.

“Sure.” I walk to my stereo and turn on some light Arabic music through YouTube.

I go out into the kitchen and open a bottle of wine. Deanna follows me out. My hackles rise so I stand in a way to keep her in sight at all times. She seems happy.

“I like that music Connor, good choice.” She says.

Deanna goes back out into the living room. I lose sight of her. I rush out to make sure I can see her. This is weird. I am afraid of her but I want to know more about her. Deanna is dancing to the music. Her body is lithe, her moves slow and hypnotic. I stand and watch her. She does not look at me. The serpentine movements of her hands and hips excite in a way that I have not felt before. Deanna sees me and smiles. Her type of dance is more than belly dancing, it is a type of athletic movement designed to display the pure sexuality of the female body.

“Deanna you are so beautiful; please continue” I say as I sit down to watch.

Deanna smiles and does just that. The clothing she wears displays the firmness of her muscular body. The dance is difficult, Deana starts to perspire. She removes her top. Her sexy tits; hard nipples and all; are on full display. Deana moves closer, gyrates and holds her tits in my face. She teases me by staying just out of reach. She looks into my eyes as she squeezes her tits together. To help in her mission to turn me on, Deana slowly peels out of her skin tight shorts. Now I can watch as she moves and shows me her pussy and asshole. Deana goes to her bag and pulls out a container. It is some sort of body oil.

“I am loving this show.” I say, grinning ear to ear.

“I love dancing for you.” Deana says as she bends over in front of me. She looks over her shoulder as she runs her hands over her muscular ass.

I pull my cock out of my shorts and rub it as I watch.

“Well so much for talking.” I say.

Deanna laughs. She is very sexy. This woman is amazing. I continue to rub my cock. I ache to touch her. I stand up.

“I don’t want you to touch me.” Deanna says as she backs away.

“You changed your mind? Okay I am up for this game too.” I sit back down and continue to enjoy the show. I stop rubbing my cock and put it back in my shorts. Deanna smiles and continues to gyrate and dance. After twenty minutes or so Deanna stops dancing and lies on my floor. She aims her pussy right at me as she pulls her leg up to her shoulder. I can see the sweet pink skin around the puffy lips of her pussy. Deanna rubs her pussy and ass with the oil. Her fingers slip in and out of her holes. She looks directly into my eyes.

“You ache to fuck me in my ass. Admit it. Tell me that you want my ass.” Deanna says as she slips two fingers into her asshole. She slowly fucks her ass and then puts the fingers into her mouth.

I laugh. “Anything to beat your sister.”

“I love to get fucked in my asshole. I do not even want it in my pussy anymore. Tell me you want my tight hole.” Deanna says softly.

“I want to fuck your ass. I want to suck on your sexy butthole.” I say loving the game. I take my cock out stroke it.

“Tell me that I will be your only woman.” Deanna says as she pulls her asshole open.

I have to admit that I am tempted but… “Deanna I cannot give you that commitment. I will not lie to you. We have just met and you want a commitment like that. I cannot give it to you. I would love to watch you fuck your ass with a wine bottle. Will you do that for me? Show me what you can do with that tight hole.” I say.

I drop my pants and walk naked into the kitchen. I know that I have an empty wine bottle there. I rinse it off in the sink and bring it out to Deanna. I hand it to her and stand over her, cock in hand. Grinning and licking my lips, I love lascivious.

“Tell me what to do with this.” Deanna says.

“Lay on your back, show me your sweet little asshole. Do you need lube?”

I say getting right into it.

“I want you to eat my asshole and make it slippery for the wine bottle.” Deana orders.

“No I have to spank you first if you want my help.” I say.

“You do not want to eat my willing tight hole? Look how it winks at you. I taste so good.”

Deanna purrs as she lightly touches her asshole. She is so fucking hot; I see that her pussy is dripping wet.

“You are a very bad girl. You need to be punished and kept in line at all times. However I am always open to watching you fuck your tight asshole. Beg me for lube.” I say in a low growl.

I continue to rub my cock as I stand over her.

“Please get the lube for me. My asshole wants to swallow your cock but you have to help me get it ready.” Deanna says.

Knowing that I have the entire thing on film I decide to go a little aggressive. I lean down and turn Deanna over. I smack her ass hard and sit on the backs of her legs. After I smack her ass I spread her cheeks and spit on her brown hole. It looks so inviting, I really ache to push my tongue deep inside her, but I don’t want to give in. I use two fingers to spread my saliva over her willing asshole. I reach down and push two fingers in her pussy and then pull them out and wipe the juices on her asshole. Deanna purrs but says nothing.

“Tell me to finger fuck your asshole.” I say.

“No I want you to eat my asshole and you have to kiss my cheeks now. My buns are burning. You should not use me like that. I am a sweet little girl.” Deana says.

I smack her ass again this time much harder. “No Deanna you are a very, very bad girl. You can do as I say or you can leave now. I will give you five minutes to decide.” With that I stand up and sit on the couch. I reach for my watch and show her that I am timing her.

Deanna looks at me; without any warning jumps up and leaps on me. Her hands move to grab my throat. I block her attack; she is surprised when I elbow her in the solar plexus. I hear the wind come out of her. As she struggles to get her wind back I grab her and push her face down on the couch.

“You are a little cunt who is used to getting her way. You come over to my house and tease me like this. You will beg me to fuck your asshole while you hold it open, or you can leave right now.” I pull her hair hard. My weight has her pinned as she starts to resist.

“Fuck you!” She screams

“I guess not.” I say as I pull her to her feet by her hair. I have one of her arms behind her back in an arm bar. As we near her clothes I push her head down hard.

“Pick up your fucking clothes. You have run out of chances.” I say harshly.

She picks her clothes up with her free hand; she makes a small whimper of pain. I continue to keep her off balance. Something tells me that she has had some training. I feel vulnerable with my cock and balls hanging out. Just before we reach the door I feel her try to stand up. I push her hard and keep her from falling on her face by pulling up on her long hair.

“No fucking way Deanna. Reach for the door knob and open the door. No fucking tricks or you will regret it.” I say as I push her again.

“Please Connor I am naked.” She says.

“You should have thought about that before you disobeyed me. I will not turn the light on; just think about how you fucked this up. If you send me an apology and a video of you fucking your asshole I will forgive you. Otherwise find another man to control. Now leave.” I say and push her naked and shaking with anger out my front door. I stand there naked rubbing my cock. I watch her walk to her sister’s house. She does not look back. I close and lock the door. On a lark I call Piotr.

I get his voice mail.  “Piotr, this is Connor. Deanna and I had another brush up tonight. No police this time. I threw her out of my house. She is a bit of a handful. I will keep you informed. I am looking forward to seeing you and Kartal on Wednesday.”

I sit on my couch, horny as hell. I wonder what makes me so hard on Deanna. I can tell if I give in she will ride roughshod all over me. Why bother; I have an incredible friend in Sandy. I call Felicia.

“Hi Connor, my sister is not the least bit impressed with you.” Felicia laughs into the phone.

“How are you feeling? I missed having you over for more fun and games tonight.” I answer.

“My sister can be vindictive. Why don’t you just give her what she wants? Felicia asks.

“I will not be anyone’s slave. How are you doing otherwise?” I ask.

“I wanted to come over but my time of the month just hit. Not sure if you would be okay with that.” Felicia says.

“How about you come over and I will rub your feet?” I say softly.

“I would love that. I will be right there.” She says and hangs up.

I remain naked. Felicia has seen me in all my glory. I get out my foot crème. It is made from hemp. I buy it at the Body Shop retail store in the local mall. It has so many great uses. I know I love how it feels on my feet. My door bell rings. I look out through the peep hole; it is Felice she has a robe on. I unlock the door.

“Come in poor baby I will spoil you. We can watch TV do you like House of Cards?” I ask and hug her. I reach over to close and lock the door. I have had enough of Deanna for today. Tiggy comes out and rubs on Felice’s leg.

Felice holds me for a long time. I can feel her breathing relax. My cock stiffens but that is okay, it is not like Felice will be surprised. I take her by the hand and sit her down on my couch. I take her feet on my lap and then turn on the TV.  I smile at her and turn to watch the new show on Netflix. I put lotion on her left foot and massage her. She has soft feet; she must take excellent care of them. Dancing can be very hard on a person’s feet. Felice says nothing. I look over to see that she has her eyes closed and her head back. Poor thing must be exhausted. After I do both feet I can tell that she has fallen asleep. I keep my house at a comfortable 72 degrees so I don’t think she will need a blanket. Her robe has fallen open. I can see her shaven pussy and her cleavage but not her nipples. I reach over to close her robe, Felicia stirs but doesn’t wake up. I watch the entire one hour show; Felice sleeps through. I slowly work my way out from under her legs. I have a blanket nearby; I cover her feet. I know that I sleep better when I am not overheated. I slip up to my bedroom as quietly as I can. I wash my face and use the john. I am brushing my teeth when I hear someone on the stairs. I get a chill; I hope that it is Felice. I go to the stairs and look; it is Sandy; I forgot that I gave her a key.

She smiles at me. “I called my mom; she is staying with my son tonight. I needed some.”

She comes up to me and kisses me hard.  This girl is so fucking hot that I cannot take it. She reaches down and squeezes my cock.

“Fuck Sandy that feels great.” I say.

I am hopeful that Felice wakes up. Somehow I have no concern about her jealousy. Demons only know why. Sandy leans down and sucks on the head of my cock, her tongue wraps around my meat. I tremble; it feels so nice. She reaches around and runs her fingers between my butt cheeks. I pull Sandy to her feet. I kiss her hard and run my hands over her tits. The blouse she has on is silk, it feels so sexy to rub her firm breasts. She does not have a bra on. I unbutton her blouse, she helps me.

“I have a surprise for you. Come in the bedroom. I need something different tonight; I will be so grateful.” Sandy whispers.

I am intrigued. Sandy closes and locks the bedroom door behind us. “I do not want your neighbors interrupting.”

Sandy pushes my naked body down on my bed. I hear her undressing. She rolls me over on my stomach. “Lay there.” she commands.

She pours oil on my back and buns. She then uses her sexy full tits and body on my back. It feels so sweet to have her body slide up and down on me. I moan. Sandy continues for quite a while. My cock has subsided, I feel myself start to doze off. Sandy gets up off me; I hear her fusing around. It is pitch black in my bedroom but the small amount of moonlight shows me that she is doing something around her midsection. I roll over and watch.

“Is that a strap on?” I ask with a laugh.

“No; it is a feeldoe, it is better for me than a strap on is. The small end is designed to go into my pussy. I can hold it with my pussy muscles and it rubs on my g-spot. I need to fuck your boyhole. I have thought about it all day. I want you to watch. Lay on your back. Let me eat your sexy hole, tell me you want my mouth on you.” Sandy says.  

I lie on my back and reach up to turn on a light on my bed table. I want to watch this sexy blond fuck my asshole. I look up into her blue eyes as I put a pillow under my ass, that way my hole will be easily accessible for her fake cock. I look down and see that it is a good sized dildo.

“Wow you picked a big one for our first attempt.” I say with a fake look of horror. I cannot stop my grin.

Sandy strokes her fake cock and gives me an evil look. “Scared? O the big man is worried that I will be hard on his ass? You should worry, I plan on making you beg.”

“Lick my hole, eat me, and make me ready for your cock.” I say with a smile.

Sandy does just that. She buries her tongue in my ass. I reach down and pull her head tight into my butt. Sandy moans and laps at my willing asshole like it is an ice cream cone. Deeper and deeper she pushes her tongue into me. I can feel my hole getting relaxed. I pull her up and kiss her wet mouth. I reach down and guide her cock into my hungry asshole. She pushes into me slowly, I moan into her mouth as she fucks my ass. The cock opens me slowly, it hits my prostate perfectly. My stiff cock rubs against Sandy’s firm stomach as she grinds into me. I enjoy the feel of her full tits on my chest as she moves her hips. I love being fucked in the ass.

Sandy leans back and pulls her rubber cock out of my ass. I feel empty.

“Put it back, I want more.” I say.

“Demanding aren’t we?” She laughs.

I see Sandy turn around and aim her ass at my face. She sits on my face. I lick her pussy and her ass. I move my mouth back and forth between her sexy willing holes. I hold her up to give myself the chance to breathe. I love eating her asshole like this; my hands pull her ass cheeks open. I love how firm her ass is. I pay attention to her asshole.

“Open my asshole Connor I want to ride your cock with my asshole.” Sandy whispers.

I pause for a moment I think I hear someone in the hall. Felice must have woke up. I think about letting her in to help. I lose that train of thought when I feel Sandy’s mouth on my cock. She is fingering my open asshole while she sucks on my rock hard meat. I ache to cum.

“Ride me Sandy I want to fuck your ass.” I say.

Sandy turns around and whispers in my ear. “There is someone listening to us. Who is it?”

Sandy slips her cock back into my ass and fucks me slowly while I catch my breath. I pull her ear close to my lips. “Felice came over she was all broken up about Kartal. She fell asleep on my couch.”

“I want to fuck her too.” Sandy whispers.

“You are such a whore. Okay let’s ask her.” I say and roll Sandy on her back, keeping her cock in my boy hole. I ride her for a few seconds. It feels so good to ride her. After a few short minutes I slide up off her cock and push my cock into her mouth. I grab Sandy’s hair and fuck her mouth slowly. I am amazed that she takes it all on the first pass. She also rubs my now gaping asshole. Sweet mother I want to cum, but I hold off. I turn around and sit on her face, after all turn-about is fair play. Sandy willingly tongue fucks my asshole. I rub my cock while she does it. I am so turned on I bet I glow in the dark. It takes a huge effort to climb off the bed and go to open the door to see if Felice is out there. I open the door slowly and see that it is Tiggy.

He is lying in front of the door looking up at me. I wave him in and leave the door open.  You never know. I go back to Sandy.

“It was just my cat. I want to sit on you again and fuck your face. Please let me.” I whisper.

“I love eating your asshole. It is so soft and open. Sit on my face again.” Sandy says.

I sit on her face and finger her pussy and asshole. I use spit to lube her up. Her pussy is oozing juices all over my bed. I could give a shit. I work four fingers into both of her holes. Sandy is moaning and thrashing. I can tell she aches for release.

“Fuck me Sandy I bet you are ready to cum by just fucking my asshole.” I say.

Sandy rolls over and gets behind me, I hold my cheeks open. My ass is up in the air. I know that I love that view when I am fucking. Sandy pushes her cock into me and fucks me, slowly at first then faster and faster.

“Harder fuck me harder” I yell.

“Fuck Connor, I am cumming!” Sandy yells.

She grabs my hips and slams her fake cock deep in my ass. I grind against her. Sandy collapses on my back. That feeldoe dildo is fucking great. I love the way it feels in my ass.

“Connor I want to finger your asshole while you fuck my face I want to feel your hot load in my mouth.” Sandy says.

I climb over her and slide my cock into her mouth. She reaches up and pushes several fingers into my ass. Sandy finds my prostate; she rubs it as I fuck her mouth. My cock and my entire body feel like I am on fire. I have been holding this orgasm off for an hour. I fight it as long as I can. Finally it is just too much, I moan and I pump what feels like gallons of cum down her throat.

I feel another set of hands on my ass. “You two are so fucking hot. Can I join you?” Felice did hear us.

“I am fucking shot but I would love to have those sexy tits to curl up against.” Sandy says with a smile.

“I am so done” I moan. Sleep takes me instantly.
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I wake up with two beautiful sets of tits on my chest; Sandy on my right; Felice on my left. I look over at my clock and notice that it is six am; time for me to get up and get ready for work. I roll over to Sandy and kiss her softly on her full sexy lips. She smiles and kisses me back.

“Some night Connor; I would love to do that more often. How do you feel?” Sandy asks me.

“Lucky and happy; how about you?” I ask.

“Horny.” Sandy says and looks over at Felice.

Felice is sleeping on her stomach. Her curvy olive skinned butt is in full view. I put my finger to my lips and point to the door. Sandy picks up her clothes and tiptoes out. I follow her.

“Thank you for letting me cuddle you two. I hope we can learn more about each other soon.” Felice purrs as she opens one eye.

“We have to get ready for work. Do you want to eat breakfast with us?” I ask.

“I would like that. I wish your shower was bigger so all three of us could fit.” Felice says. Now both of her eyes are open.

I look at her muscular legs and her curves. My cock notices too. I wave and follow Sandy into the bathroom where she is starting the shower.

“Connor come in here I want to soap you up.” Sandy says with a big smile.

I pull her into my arms and squeeze her naked firm body close to me. My lips find hers; I enjoy the way she leans into me. It is as if she is falling into me. We kiss until the bathroom is foggy from the hot water. I let her go and follow her into the shower. We spend the next ten minutes soaping and touching each other. It feels so good. After we are rinsed off we take our time toweling each other dry. I produce some skin oil I had bought from a friend when she had a living oils party. Sandy holds her hand out; I give her the small bottle. It is peppermint; it feels nice on my body as Sandy spreads it over my back. She heads for my asshole, I wince.

“My butthole is a bit used and that peppermint is hot. Just do my buns for now you wild thing.” I say with a grin.

“Good idea. Can you put some on me too?” Sandy asks.

I take the oil and put a generous amount on my hand. I take my time rubbing her firm full tits. They feel so heavy. Sandy smiles and looks into my eyes. “O my god you are so good with your hands.”

We head back to my room, Felice is still there. She is lying on her back with her legs spread. Her right hand is rubbing her pussy slowly. Felice smiles at us.

“Connor I know you have a meeting with Piotr tonight; but if you have time Sandy, I would love to have you come over to my house. I will cook.” Felice says.

I get a chill. “Sandy you can do what you want of course. But I am a bit concerned about Felice’s sister. Deanna has been a very naughty girl; I want to hear more about Sweden. How about we take things slowly for now? How about we get together here at my house until we figure out your sister?” I say to Felice.

“Felice tonight would be bad for me anyways. How about I call you and we can go to a restaurant and talk about men.” Sandy says.

Felice puts a pout on but only for a second. “I can understand. I really have to get my sister to calm down. Connor has her all confused. I am not the least bit confused about you though.” She says as she rolls elegantly off the bed. In one quick move she kneels in front of me and takes my entire cock in her mouth. 

I look at Sandy to see how she will react. Sandy moves closer and pulls my face to hers. She kisses me hard while Felice sucks my cock. This goes on until my cock is hard as steel. Felice moves her lips up and down along my shaft. Felice takes her time and licks around the glans of my meat. Sandy continues to kiss me and rub her tits on my chest. I move my hips to fuck Felice’s face.

I moan into Sandy’s mouth and reach down to rub her pussy. She is dripping wet. A sure sign that this situation is turning her on too. I slip one finger inside of her and finger fuck her slowly. Felice sees it and reaches over to cover my hand with hers. I cannot tell but I bet she is slipping a finger into Sandy also. Sandy pushes back against my fingers. Her tongue is halfway down my throat. I feel my cock pulse; I am a long way from cumming considering how much we did last night. I lean back and smile at Sandy. She is flushed and her pupils are enlarged; she is loving this.

“Felice come up here I want to watch you kiss Sandy.” I say as I pull the sexy dark haired beauty to her feet.

Felice comes to her feet like the dancer she is. Without hesitation she moves in to kiss Sandy. For her part Sandy is very enthusiastic. I watch as the women use their hands to touch each other’s breasts. Their nipples get hard, both women are flushed. I move behind Felice and grind my cock into her tight butt. I reach around and grab Sandy’s ass and pull her into Felice. The women grind their pussies against each other. Their moans are loud and very enthusiastic. This goes on until my cock gets sore from rubbing on Felice’s hard ass. I swear they both have orgasms by the way their bodies move. I sit on the bed behind Sandy.

“I am going to fuck Sandy in the asshole now Felice. Watch me as I lick her tight butt and get her ready.” I say as I pull Sandy’s cheeks open and bury my face in her ass.

“Even better, I am going to put the Feel Doe back in, I want you to eat my asshole and fuck me while Felice lets me fuck her ass. Felice show me your ass I want to get it ready for my cock.” Sandy says. She smiles and winks at Felicia.

“I would love that. Where is this toy?” Felice asks.

Sandy smiles, gets up and goes into the bathroom. She is back in moments with the Feel Doe properly inserted in her pussy. She has that same evil grin on. She shakes her ass and the cock bounces around.

Felice gets a big grin on “I want that deep in my asshole, do you have any lube Connor?”

“Let me eat that sexy round butt of yours” Sandy says to Felice

Felice climbs up on my bed; she gets on her hands and knees and wiggles her ass at Sandy. I love these two. Sandy smiles and pulls Felice’s cheeks open exposing her little brown asshole. Without hesitation she buries her face between Felice’s firm asscheeks. Felice purrs and leans down to give Sandy even more access. My cock is at full attention now. I reach over and take the bottle of massage oil I keep in the dresser. I pour a generous amount over Sandy’s buns. I rub it into her round ass and push a finger in her tight hole.

“Suck on her asshole. You love that don’t you Sandy?” Felice says.

My tongue opens up Sandy’s tight brown hole. It gapes for me. I can tell how much she loves this attention. I spend ten minutes or more licking and sucking on Sandy’s sweet asshole. I spit on her ass and stand up.

“Felice are you ready for Sandy to fuck your ass? Tell her how you want it.” I say.

“Sandy please fuck my asshole. Push your cock in my ass, I ache for it.” Felice purrs in her deep sexy voice.

“Tell me to smack your ass. Tell me that you love to be spanked. I can tell you do. Beg me.” Sandy commands.

I hold my breath; Sandy is showing us her dark side. How she can tell Felice is submissive is way beyond me.

Felice gets up on her knees and looks at both of us. “I ache to have my body used in any way that pleases you Sandy.” She bows her head.

“Lie on your back and show me your pussy. I have heard you are a dancer, I bet you are flexible.” Sandy orders.

I let out my breath and rub my cock. This is going to be great.

Felice rolls on her back and pulls her legs up so her ankles are by her ears. Christ I love that! Sandy leans in and slaps Felice’s exposed pussy. Felice jumps but makes no sound. Sandy hits her juicy pussy harder. The string from Felice’s tampon is clearly visible.

“Turn over, tell me to punish you.” Sandy says.

“I am a very bad girl, punish me. Hurt me.” Felice says as she gets up on her knees and lays face down on the bed. Her long sexy hair is covering her upper back.

“Connor I need a leather belt.” Sandy says as she looks at me with a face I have not seen from her. It is almost scary how intense she is.

I go to my closet and pull out the widest leather belt I have. I hand it to Sandy. Without hesitation she wraps the buckle end around her sweet little hand and swings the belt in a wide loop. The sound it makes when it hits Felice’s buns makes me jump. Felice yelps.

“Say it again.” Sandy orders.

“Punish me mistress.” Felice says softly.

Sandy swings the strap back and forth and hits Felice five or six times quickly. I can see the welts coming up on Felice’s olive skin. If she was pale skinned like Sandy her ass would be beet red by now.

“Connor rub your oil on Felice’s buns. She is ready to be fucked now. Are you ready for my cock now Felice?” Sandy asks.

“Yes mistress; ram your cock in my asshole I need to feel you inside me.” Felice says in a pained voice.

I grin as I pour the oil over Felice’s ass. I rub the oil into her cheeks. The skin is hot from the punishment Sandy has inflicted. I look at Sandy; she has a wild look in her eyes. I pull her close and kiss her hard.

“Fuck her mouth while I fuck her asshole Connor.” Sandy says as she pushes me towards Felices head.

Sandy has taken on the mistress mantle for me too. I move towards Felice’s face. She looks up at me with tears in her eyes. I feel for her. “Felice you can tell her to stop if it is too much.” I say softly.

“I need this Robert, use me. Pull my hair, use me. I am a bad girl and I need to pay the price for it.” Felice says in a soft voice.

I reach down and grab her hair on both sides of her head. I push my rock hard cock against her mouth. “Open your fucking mouth you little whore, swallow my fucking cock while Sandy fills your dirty asshole.”

I look up at Sandy. She is pushing her feeldoe into Felice’s asshole. There is nothing gentle about her fucking. She has the cock buried in Felice in two strokes. Felice moans around my cock which is now buried in her throat. I think she is an even better cock sucker than Sandy is. This is so fucking hot; I watch Sandy slam against Felice’s sexy hard ass over and over. She is fucking her hard and fast. Sandy starts to sweat from the effort. She has a wild look in her eyes.

“Cum in her throat Connor, I am so close to cumming myself. Fill her mouth with your sexy cum.” Sandy says as she looks in my eyes.

“No I want to fuck your asshole and make Felice clean my cock out of your tight ass. Fuck her more I want you to make her cum with your dick.” I tell Sandy.

Felice pulls my cock out of her mouth. “Fuck me harder Sandy, fuck my asshole NOW!”

Felice’s slams her hard ass back against Sandy. The two sexy wild women fuck each other. Felice continues to ram her sexy round ass against Sandy. The feeldoe one end in Sandy’s tight pussy, the other in Felice’s now wide open asshole, is slammed to the hilt on each stroke. They have a perfect rhythm; Sandy and Felice are both sweaty from the effort.

“I am fucking cumming right now! Sandy screams. Her hips stop moving, she pushes Felice down onto the bed as she collapses on top of her.

“Fuck, I love it!” Felice yells as she squirms on the bed.

Both of the women are moaning and purring from their orgasms. I am so fucking hot that I reach down and finish myself. I shoot a nice load on Sandy’s round ass. I roll on the bed and cuddle both of them.

Felice licks my cock and looks up at me. “I love your fat meat Connor.”

“I am so fucking relaxed.” Sandy purrs.

I look over at her. She is splayed out on the bed, lying on her back. I can see how wet her pussy is. I pull Felice up into my arms. We cuddle and touch each other softly.

“We really need to get to work Sandy.” I say.

Sandy moans but she gets up. She kisses Felice on the mouth in a sweet sexy way. These two are so hot together. I hope that I can arrange this show again. I get up and start to dress.

“Thank you for letting me play. I will head home now. I would love to hear from you two later.” Felice says.

I kiss and hug her. She squeezes me and then gets dressed; she leaves the house without another word.

“She is a hot one Connor. Let’s add her to our little team.’ Sandy says as she comes up behind me to hug me.

“You are the best!” I say and squeeze her hands.

She is ready. I am amazed. Women can take hours to get ready. Sandy fucks Felice’s brains out, gets up, and is ready in minutes. I am getting very fond of this wild woman.

“I adore you. I appreciate how open you are with me. I want more of you.” I say as I turn and smile at her.

“Good because I want more of you.” Sandy smiles back.

We walk down the stairs. There is no time for breakfast. I walk her to her car and kiss her.

“See you at work.” I say

Sandy kisses me back. “You sure will.”

I watch her drive away. I am a bit stiff from last night. I can still feel her in my asshole. Now I know what women feel after getting butt fucked. I laugh and get in my car. I back out of the garage and look over at Felice’s house. She is there on the front porch waving at me. I wave back. My cell phone rings. I look over it is not Felice, she is still smiling and waving, there is no cell phone in her hands. I drive away before I answer the call.

“Hi this is Connor.”

“I know you fucked my sister. You are such a pig. You had better watch your back.” Deanna says.

“Deanna, you are right I fucked your sister in her ass so I guess you win. O right I fucked her mouth after her ass and she sucked me dry. So I guess she wins. You could have had my fat meat in your sexy tight asshole if you had just been a little more polite. Now you will have to beg. Feel free to start right now. Tell me how you want my cock in your asshole.” I answer with a big grin on my face.

“Connor you will pay for this. I am going to make you wish you had sucked on my ass when you had the chance.” Deanna says in a low voice.

“I wish I had put you over my knee and spanked you until you cried and begged me to stop. Then I may have let you suck on my balls but only maybe. More likely I would make you gargle my piss.” I say getting nasty with the wild, little whore.

“No one talks to me like you do.” Deanna said.

“No one would be able to control you like I can. When you are ready to learn what you really need, call me. I can start your training, until then do not call me again.” With that I cut the connection.

I hope she buys into this. Sandy and I could have a great time breaking Deanna in. I have a feeling that things are not going to go my way but I look forward to the challenge. I pull into the parking lot at work. My regular spot, the long walk in helps me break my lethargy. I climb the stairs feeling great about myself. There is a note on my desk. I open it.

“I want more of your tight asshole, boyo.”

No signature but the feminine handwriting is a dead giveaway. Of course there is the fact that no one else has ever fucked me in the ass except Sandy. I call her cell phone. I get voice mail.

“Hello Sandy you sexy wild assfucker. I want you to meet me tonight after my meeting with Kartal. Bring your sexy toy. I want to be fucked in a semi public place. O and by the way can we have lunch? Hugs.”

I look at my desk there is a memo. “To all planners; we just received a rush quote for a reactor. I have attached the specifics to an e-mail. Please clear your desks and focus on this project “ The e-mail is from Russ. He is the head of our division. This must be big; he never gets involved like this. I turn on my computer and see the email flagged as rush. The details are huge; this is a billion dollar project. Nuclear and the new type we are just finishing the specs on. A thorium model, the first in the world; immune to melt downs and sabotage. I open the attachment and see the location, Turkey. I get chills. Holy sweet mother, I wonder if Kartal is involved. I look for the firm requesting the quote. My blood freezes. AlsaceRPD, my meeting tonight takes on a whole new meaning. I get up and run down to Sandy’s office. Her door is closed. I knock. No answer. That is odd. It is only 9:30. I head back to my office and check her calendar in outlook. No meetings listed. Okay now I am concerned. Arlene will know; she is our administrative support. She knows everything.  I walk out to her. If you have seen the Madmen television show, you will know what she looks like. She is a twin to Joan. Arlene’s tits have launched a thousand loads. They have no effect on me at all, I am all about the ass and hers is huge and soft.

“Good morning Arlene how are you on this bright morning?” I ask with a smile, I look right into her eyes and not at her ample cleavage.

“You look particularly relaxed today, Connor.” She smiles back.

“My life has become wondrous of late! Have you seen Sandy?” I ask.

“I just put a call in from her husband; she rushed out. Not sure what happened.” Arlene says. “Poor little thing, I never liked that man. I wish she had a stallion like you in her life.”

“Okay well if you see her let her know that Jason has assigned us to take on the new big project from Russ. You look great! How is your new man, Mike, right?” I say covering my concern.

She leans forward; I swear those tits will spill out on her desk someday. “Yummy, he is just plain yummy. By the way so are you. Keep me in mind now that Janice has moved on.”

I wink and smile at her. Arlene has used half of the engineers on the team as sex toys, and cast them back like fish. None have complained though. I have a bad feeling about Sandy. I walk down the stairs to the visitor’s area. The plant has incredible security. All visitors have to sign in and can only gain access by being escorted in by an employee. There is a visitor parking area though. Sandy would not be at risk if she was inside but outside in the parking area she would be on her own. I decide to check it out. I wave at the two guards as I leave the building. The visitor area is just around the corner. I hear loud voices.

“You whore; you left our son and went over to suck on his cock. I know how hot you are; you fucking bitch!” I hear a loud male voice.

“Why are you acting like this? I thought you were back in the states to visit Anthony. Why do you care what I do?” I hear Sandy ask. 

“None of your fucking business; It is your job to care for our son, not go out and fuck your brains out.” I turn the corner to see a large brutish man standing close to Sandy in a threatening pose. I close the distance in a flash and pull her close.

“Greetings large and loud fool. I am going to escort Sandy inside and inform security that you are banned from the grounds. If I were you I would take the opportunity to leave before you have to answer to the state police why you were threatening an engineer that works on national security projects. Plus I can be very creative in the ways I cause physical harm. Give me good reason to teach you the folly of your ways.” I say with a large smile and an urgent need to fuck him up.

He looks me up and down and says. “Are you the one fucking her?”

I take two steps back and say to Sandy. “This is a joke right? How could a beauty like you marry a clown like this fat troll?” I ignore him completely. I keep watch of him out of the corner of my eye. The telltale signal of making a fist is the first clue.  He reaches into his pocket, I see metal. Sandy screams, I attack. My left hand grabs the man’s hand that is still in the pocket. My right hand closes in a tiger paw; I snap a quick hard shot into his larynx. He gags and reaches for his throat, he bends over to retch.  A shiny revolver falls out of his pocket I kick it away and then kick him in the face. He is knocked on his back; it looks like his nose is broken.

“Sandy go get security now!” I command and stand over the now screaming man.

“You broke my fucking nose. I am going to kill you both!” He howls.

Sandy runs to the security station. She must have screamed her little heart out; I have never seen those fat fools move so quickly. They come around the corner guns drawn.

“I work here; he pulled a gun on me. I work here!” I say moving away from the gun and the loser on the ground. I have my hands in the air.

“I recognize you Connor. How about you stay over there; we will handle this.” Bart says. I have had beers with this guy. I do what he says.

Sandy comes out right behind the guards; she runs to me. “Are you okay?”

“More importantly are you okay, did he hit you before I got out here?” I ask.

“Please don’t be mad at me. I am so sorry that you are in the middle of this.” Sandy says with big puppy dog eyes.

I smile at her and kiss her. “I adore you Sandy. I am there for you. I came because I was worried.”

I hold her and watch as the guards handcuff her ex. He is cursing and threatening a law suit.

“I am taking Sandy inside. Do you want us to wait at your desk or can we go back to our offices.” I ask.

“We can find you later after the police come.” Bart says.

I take Sandy’s hand and lead her to the stairs. As soon as we get to the first blind landing I pull her close and kiss her hard. She shivers and leans into me.

“I am here for you Sandy. I care for you. No, it is not just your tight asshole that makes you so special.” I smile into her ear.

She laughs. “Tell me it is at least somewhat important.”

I kiss her again and lead her back to her desk. “I will stay with you. Let me go get us a couple of sodas. I will be right back.”

I fill Arlene in on the way by; she rushes in to see Sandy. I go to the nearby vending machine; I get us two cokes. My adrenaline starts to wear off; I feel the need for sugar. That entire situation could have gone badly. I really need to dial it back a notch or two. I take the two cans of soda in and see that the head of security is in Sandy’s office.

“Don’t worry Sandy we have the entire thing on film. You and Connor will be fine. I am sorry that you had to go through this. I have banned this person from the plant.” Bill is saying.

“Hi Bill, I overheard; that is good news. Do we have to sign anything?” I ask as I walk in.

I take a seat and smile at Sandy.

“I had no idea you were so fast. I might have you train my guards.” Bill says.

“Lucky is all.” I say.

Sandy is looking at me with that, “I can’t wait to fuck you grin”.

“Okay I am going back to do the paperwork. I will get you a copy. Write up a statement; try to keep it simple and make sure you mention seeing the gun. The video is a huge help to your side of the story.” Bill nods to Sandy and leaves.

“I would sit on your cock right now.” Sandy whispers to me.

“I would love that. On another point can you open the message from Russ?” I say getting back to business.

“I have something I would love to open for you. But sure; let me get my outlook page. Okay hmmm Russ, here it is.” Sandy reads and then shakes her head and looks again. “Holy shit! That is the company you got the letter from!”

“The world has become much smaller. I am sure Piotr and Kartal know about my position here at GE. Do you see a way that it matters?” I ask her.

Sandy sits back and pushes her impressive tits out at me. “I just got threatened by my ex and you want to get into this? How about we go to my house and get drunk. My life has become as complicated as yours!”

I smile and agree. For a moment I think how close the thing with Sandy’s ex was. I have become emotionless. It is starting to scare me. I have let the physical altercation with Sandy’s ex just slide off my back. Poor Sandy! “Sure let me go back to my office and call Jason. He will be understanding; I am sure.”

I blow her a kiss and get up to leave. Jason walks in right then.

“O my god! Are you two okay? Christ, that is so wild that you had to disarm a man right there in the visitor’s parking lot. I had no idea you were that good Connor. Bill told me he has never seen anything like that before.” Jason says.

“I was lucky, and he was slow. He was acting drugged or something.” I say.

“I think you two should take the rest of the day off. Your nerves must be shot.”Jason answers.

“I agree. Let’s go find a nice quiet bar.” Sandy says as she turns her computer off.

Jason walks us to the stairs.”See you two tomorrow. We will get right on the new big project then. I need you two at your best!”

I am behind Sandy as we follow Jason out the door. I take the golden opportunity to squeeze her sexy round ass. She stops and pushes her butt back into me. I swear she even grinds it into me.  We get to the blind corner and turn to leap into each other’s arms. Sandy pushes her tongue down my throat as she kisses me so hard my lips hurt. I pull her close and feel her collapse into me.

“You have to take me to your house and fuck me into unconsciousness, right now.” She whispers.

I nod and smile. I take her hand and speed walk us both to my car. I open the door for her and guide her into the passenger seat. I see that the adrenaline is wearing off; she is starting to shake. I kiss her softly, close the door and hurry around to my side. I start my car and pull out.

“Sandy open the window if you need to. The adrenaline is wearing off, you will feel sick.” I say as I squeeze her leg.

Sandy closes her eyes and breathes deeply. “That dirty bastard called me out to the parking lot by telling me that he wanted to thank me for being so good to Anthony. That is my son’s name. As soon as I got outside he started screaming about how much money I cost him. I gave it right back to him and told him that the divorce was a mutual agreement to end a sorry example of a marriage. He called me a whore and told me that he knew I was out last night and that I left Anthony with my mother. I told him to fuck off, that is when you showed up. I have no fucking idea why he is so wound up. His company was making millions in profit each year and I am getting only a small portion of that.”

“You are so brave; I thought you were going to kick his balls down his throat. No wonder he brought a gun. I would have too; you are one tough woman!!” I say.

“I was just so stunned to see him like this. Derrick is usually so calm, almost robotic.” Sandy says.

“Let’s just go home and use each other. We can deal with this together after that. I have to go to a dinner tonight. You are very welcome to come. You may even like it. I would love your opinions on what we hear.” I say.

“Skull fuck me for the rest of the trip to your house, I want to forget this morning for a while.” Sandy says softly.

“I want to strip you naked and lay you on my king sized bed. I am going to blind fold you and rub oil over your sexy tight body. I am going to suck on your big sexy tits and finger your pussy until you beg me to fuck you. I am going to fuck your tight asshole first, then your mouth and then shoot a load in your sweet pussy. I am going to make you beg me to fuck you. I am going to tease you until you beg me to make you cum. I am going to make you suck on my asshole; I have a dildo I want you to use on my tight boy hole.” I say.

Sandy reaches down and rubs her pussy and purrs. I reach over and squeeze her tit until her nipple is hard as steel. She has the sexiest nipples I have ever seen. Sandy places her hand over mine and encourages me to squeeze her tit even harder. I realize that she will guide me to new places today; I am looking forward to it. I pull into my garage and rush around to her side.

“Just follow me wild child” I say as I take her hand.

I can tell that she will not last through my oil rubdown and I don’t care. The poor thing is shot. Sandy doesn’t say a word as I lead her up to my bedroom. She closes her eyes as I undress her. She falls against me; I carry her to the bed. I look down at her naked body, her curves are so nice. I lie beside her and kiss her softly. She purrs and falls into a deep sleep. I cover her and get undressed. I go into the bathroom and take a quick shower. Poor Sandy she is not wired like I am. I think I live for conflict. I look at my clock, it is eleven am. I lie beside Sandy and look up at the ceiling. My meeting with Piotr and Kartal will be interesting. I close my eyes thinking about how this will progress. I fall asleep quickly.

I wake up feeling something warm on my cock. I open one eye and see jet black hair draped over my lap. I want to leap into the air but I wait. I turn my head and see Sandy looking back at me. She has the silliest grin on her face. She blows me a kiss. I must have hit the lover lottery to find her. I look down and watch the woman sucking my cock. Her hair is jet black, but shorter than Felice’s hair. Fuck, this must be Deanna. I sit up.

“Hello Deanna, I really have to learn to lock my door. You have to ask to suck on my cock. Just so you know you have my permission.” I say. Sandy sits up and laughs.

“Hello little girl, I have not spent much time with you. How do you know that I want to share that rare cut of beef with you?” Sandy says.

Deanna comes up off my cock and looks at us. “You both look so edible. I want to suck on your sweet pussy too.”

Sandy opens her legs and says. “I would love that.”

Deanna gets on her knees and moves to a 69 position over Sandy’s pussy and face. I roll on my side and watch as these two sexy women give me a pussy eating demonstration. Both of their pussies are virtually hairless. Deanna is very aggressive and pulls Sandy’s legs up so she can bury her long tongue in the sexy blonde’s wet pussy. Sandy purrs and moans. She reaches down and pulls Deanna mouth onto her pussy as she grinds her hips into her mouth. Deanna moans right back and makes slurping noises as her tongue moves down into Sandy’s asshole.

“Fuck yes, jam your tongue into my asshole, open me up you whore. I want you to tongue fuck me!” Sandy screams.

Deanna sits down on Sandy’s face. “Suck my asshole too you blonde whore. Taste my dirty hole; eat my ass.”

These two women are making me so hot that I can’t bear it. I pull my cock out and stroke it.

I move closer and lay beside them both. I grind my cock against Sandy’s hip and reach over to squeeze one of Deanna’s huge tits. I find her nipple and squeeze it.

Deanna moans and looks at me. “Squeeze my big tit, Connor. I love it rough.”

Fuck, I swear my dick gets harder. I love to play rough; it looks like both of these women love it too. I squeeze her nipple harder and Deanna moans even louder. I can see even better when I push Deanna’s thick hair to the side. She has her tongue buried in Sandy’s tight asshole. I love the way she licks around the wrinkled brown skin. So fucking hot. The girls get louder and their bodies move more frantically. I bet Deanna is a squirter. I hope she shoots all over Sandy’s mouth. Just then Deanna moans loudly.

“Fuck she is squirting on my fucking face,” Sandy giggles.

I slide around so I can watch as Deanna shoots all over Sandy. It comes out like piss but I am sure it is the vaunted female ejaculation. I put my face near Deanna’s pussy just in time to have her hit me in the eye. It feels molten hot. I lick it off Sandy’s face and kiss her mouth. Deanna rolls off to one side, moaning. I take that opportunity to slide up and push my cock into Sandy’s pussy soaked mouth. She takes my meat all the way down her throat in one quick motion. I fuck her mouth until she gasps.

“Fuck Connor I need your cock in my asshole right now. I am so fucking empty. I need this fat cock buried in my ass or I will fucking kill you.” Sandy yells. To help me she pulls her legs up and shows me her shiny and open asshole.

“I love how wild you are. Tell me again how you want it. Tell me how to fuck your asshole.” I say with a smile.

It is as if we are unaware of Deanna. I know she is still purring from her orgasm and that she is lying on the bed next to us. I only have eyes for Sandy. I feel her wild need and I ache to fill it.

“Fuck my asshole Connor. Jam your fat cock into me right now!” Sandy commands.

I kneel in front of her and hold my now steely hard cock in my hand. I look down and see that Sandy is pushing her asshole open to invite me in. She has amazing muscle control. Her asshole gapes. I push the head of my cock into her; the hungry hole swallows my cock. I pull it out again, I love seeing how it opens for me. I lean down and lick her open hole.

“Fuck that is amazing I love it when you eat me and then fuck me!!” Sandy yells.

I feel a mouth on my cock.

“Let me taste her hot asshole, Connor, please let me suck your cock clean?” Deanna says with a huge smile.

“Put your face by her asshole, I will fuck your mouth right out of Sandy’s juicy hole.” I grin back.

Deanna does as I tell her to. She leans against Sandy’s thigh and watches as I push my cock back into Sandy’s gaping ass. Sandy leans her head back and moans.

“Rub my pussy, softly, while Connor fucks me.” Sandy begs.

I watch as Deanne rubs on Sandy’s pussy. Her fingers trace the moist lips; Deana traces a delicate path over Sandy’s clit and into her pussy. I watch as Deanna curls her finger seeking Sandy’s g-spot. I fuck Sandy’s tight butt harder and harder. I take my cock out of Sandy’s asshole and rub it on Deanna’s mouth; she sucks me deep into her throat. I ache to fill her mouth with my hot cum.

“Suck on Sandy’s gaping asshole, lick it, I want to watch you eat her ass.” I tell Deanna.

“I will but only if you fuck my ass while I do it. Please fuck my tight hole. I have been aching for your fat cock.” Deanna says with a smirk.

“Fuck yes; eat my holes while Connor fills your asshole!” Sandy screams.

I love how verbal both of these women are. I roll to the side and watch these two beautiful women act like wanton sluts. Deanna gets on her knees and buries her face in Sandy’s crotch. I get behind her and spread her ass cheeks wide. Her asshole is tight and clenched shut.

“Are you sure you can handle a fat cock in this tight hole?” I grin at Deanna.

I lean down and lick her asshole softly, teasingly. Her ass is not as willing as Sandy’s. I work at opening her, I love the way her ass slowly opens to my tender touch. I stand behind Deanna and rub my cock against her saliva soaked asshole.

“I have lube if you want it Deanna?” I say as I watch her suck on Sandy.

“No I want you to make me scream, push that fat meat in my asshole. Fuck me hard and fast, use me like the dirty whore that I am. Fuck me!!” Deanna yells.

“I am so fucking close. Fuck her, make her scream. If you make her beg I will come so fucking hard that I will faint. Fuck that asshole Connor, what to fuck are you waiting for?” Sandy screams and looks at me. Her face is flushed, eyes wild.

I push my cock into Deanna’s tight asshole. It opens but grudgingly. Deanna howls in pain.

“Fuck that cock is big! Don’t fucking stop, I want it all!”

I push my cock in all the way and stop. Her asshole is as tight as a vice. I reach down and push fingers into her pussy, it is sopping wet. I pull my cock all the way out and see that her asshole snaps shut.

“Put your fucking cock back in my asshole!” Deanna yells.

I grin and lean over to jam my tongue in her demanding asshole.

“Hmmm that feels nice, eat my ass. But I want your cock too”

“Stop talking, Deanna I am so close to coming. Push four fingers in my asshole and suck on my clit. I want to fucking cum right now!” Sandy says as she pulls Deanna’s face back into her pussy.

I suck on Deanna’s sweet asshole for a few minutes. It starts to open. As wild as I am I do not want to tear her up, assholes are very delicate. I want more of these two so I don’t want to damage them! I hold my cock and push it back into Deanna. I push it all the way to the hilt in one slow stroke. Her asshole is still the tightest one I have ever been inside of. I stop moving and just grind my cock into her.

“I am coming!!!!” Sandy screams. I watch her hold Deanna against her pussy as she jerks and quivers from her orgasm.

I hear muffled moans from Deanna. I hope she does not suffocate. Sandy is strong and especially so when she is in the throes of an orgasm. I pound my cock into Deanna tight hot asshole; her muscles spasm around my cock, pulling me closer and closer to cumming. I grind and fuck her ass so hard that I can feel her hip bones pound into my pelvis. That is definitely going to sting later.

“Fuck me, fuck my hot asshole, fuck me!” Deanna howls.

I see Sandy looking into my eyes. She slides down the bed and kneels beside Deanna. She turns her head up to me as she pulls Deanna’s sexy ass open. I lean down and kiss Sandy.

“I am fucking cumming with your fat cock in my ass!” Deanna yells.

Her asshole squeezes my cock like a vise again and again. Her orgasm goes on and on. It is so fucking wild to hear her scream like this. I cannot hold back anymore.

“Sandy I want you to suck my cock out of Deanna’s tight asshole. I want you to suck me off.” I say as I look into Sandy’s blue eyes.

Without a word she pulls my cock out of Deanna’s asshole and sucks me into her throat. Sandy bobs her head up and down on me. I grab her head and make one last lunge into her mouth. I pump what feels like gallons of hot cum down her willing throat. Sandy takes it all with a moan. Deanna collapses on the bed. I fall on top of her. Wow I feel so fucking drained. My mind wanders back to last night when I fucked her sister in the same way. These three women are a dream come true!!

“You two are incredible. That was awesome!” I say.

I push Sandy onto her back and lay on top of her. I kiss her willing mouth. I love the taste of my cock on her lips. My cock pulses, he wants more. I grind against her willing pussy. I bet she could take more. I push my half hard meat into her pussy; it stiffens while I kiss her. Sandy wraps her legs around my back and pulls me in.

“Fuck me baby, fuck my juicy pussy. Just fuck me.” Sandy says in my ear softly.

“I need to fuck you, give me all you have. I want to fuck you until you beg me to stop.” I growl.  I move against her strong body. Sandy has an incredible pussy. Her hands roam over my back and shoulders. I am not sure if I can cum again but my cock gets hard. We go like this for fifteen minutes. Deanna is watching us and rubbing her asshole. I finally collapse into a sweaty heap.

“I am so glad you gave out, my pussy is sore.” Sandy smiles at me.

“You fucked me under the table you bitch!” I laugh

Deanna takes my cock into her mouth. She sucks me softly and licks my balls. I love the feel of her soft hair on my body. I close my eyes and pull Sandy into my arms. After a few minutes Deanna rests her head on my stomach

“That was hot, thank you for giving in and fucking me. You two are so sexy. I am hopeful we can continue our play time together.” Deanna says.

“We have just begun with you Deanna, there is so much more to come.” Sandy says softly with a hint of a challenge in her voice.

“I look forward to more.” Deanna says without any concern.

“Are you girls thirsty or hungry” I ask.

“Let’s go downstairs and get something to eat.” Sandy says popping up like a child.

“I am hungry too, let’s go.” Deanna says with a smile.

We all get up naked as newborns and giggle as we run down to the kitchen. I open the refrigerator, “I have sandwich meat, eggs, I can make burgers. Plus there are peppers and onions we can cook up quickly.”

Sandy is standing there naked. I look at her hard nipples and see that her pussy is still wet. Deanna is looking around the kitchen. I watch her move around and check things out; she is in fitness model level shape. She leans over the window sill; I can see her still open asshole as she bends over. My cock approves and pulses.

“I volunteer to cut up the peppers and onions.” Deanna says as she looks at my knife rack.

I look at Sandy and mime O NO but I say. “Okay here is the cutting board and the onions are there in that bowl. “

“I will peel the sweet potatoes, I like to shred them. They cook faster that way. Do you have butter and cinnamon?” Sandy asks.

I show her my bowl that I keep sweet potatoes in, I point at the cupboard where the spices are. Sandy moves closer and gives me a great hug. I just love how sweet she is.  I go outside buck naked. The cool air feels good on my skin. I uncover my grill and start the burners. I take a moment and look around. There are no neighbors in the back. Just forest; I look over and see that Felice is out behind her house. She sees me. I wave at her. She waves back and heads over.

“Hmmm nice view Connor.  You are home early.” Felice says with a smile.

I give her a hug and hold her close. “It is nice to see you. Sandy and Deanna are inside. We are going to cook some things up, there will be plenty.”

Felice reaches down and gives my cock a nice squeeze. She smiles at me and walks inside.

I follow her in and grab her ass when she climbs the stairs. She gives out a sexy little squeal.

“Look who I found.” I say as we walk into the kitchen.

“Hi Felice” a naked Sandy says and comes over to hug her.

‘Hi sis. You were right; these two are fucking wild to play with. You should have seen us!” Deanna says. “Connor opened my asshole up.”

My cock goes to fully erect. Deanna notices and smirks.

“You are the best neighbor that we have ever had.” Felice says.

“What brings all of you to our little city?” Sandy says. I love how comfortable she is naked. Sandy is in her early forties. But you would think she was twenty five. Her body is not as muscular as the other two women but it is very firm.

“I am here with my husband; Kartal is leading the discovery process with General Electric.” Felice says with a smile.

I freeze and catch Sandy’s eye.

“My specialty is safety and emergency response to incidents.” Deanna says without looking up from cutting the peppers. I see that she is very comfortable with a chef’s knife.

“You sure have a skill for causing excitement.” Sandy says with a smile.

Deanna stops for a second.  Then she laughs and drops the knife. She turns around and smacks Sandy on the ass. Sandy yelps and pulls Deanna in for a sexy long kiss. I smile; my life is so fucking wild.

“Connor can I talk to you out in the living room?” Felice asks.

I am more interested to watch these two women kiss but I nod and smile. It really is an amazing situation. Here I am naked; talking to my sexy neighbor. She is dressed in a tight summer dress. I am sure she is naked underneath. My cock is almost fully hard; I walk around like that is the normal way things are.  For the thousandth time I pinch myself; I am sure that this is the greatest dream ever.

“Connor my sister is not stable; you have to treat her with kid gloves.” Felice says.

“Felice my darling I woke up with your sister’s mouth on my cock.  She is very skilled at sucking dick. As you are too by the way.” I say with a smile.

‘You have a very tempting cock; but I need you to work with me on Deanna.” Felice replies.

“How do you want me to treat her? She seems very comfortable with Sandy.” I say.

“I am not sure. When we were in Sweden she became obsessed with a man she met. She actually kidnapped him.” Felice says.

“Kidnapped! Wow.” I say.

“It was a huge mess; we got ejected from the country over it.” She says.

“I am going to go out and put the sausages on the grill. I can smell the onions and peppers. I guess the girls can cook as well as kiss.” I say and reach for her hand.

Felice squeezes my hand. We go out in the kitchen. Deanna is showing Sandy a dance move. They are swaying and dancing without any music. I stop dead. They look so sexy moving like that.

Sandy turns around and smiles at me. “I could learn to love this girl, Connor. Can we keep them both?” She comes over and kisses Felice hard on the mouth. I watch as Felice reaches up to squeeze Sandy’s tits. Sandy moans and reaches under Felice's skirt. I go outside with the sausage. I am fucked out for the first time in my life.

Felice comes outside after a few minutes. She is flushed and breathless. “You and Sandy are the sexiest people I have ever met. That is saying something! Kartal and I have been with many couples. But no one comes close to you two.”

“First time for me; I have never done anything like this before. Starting with that first time in your bedroom.  Thank you for being part of my life.” I say and hug her. I take a few minutes to put the sausages on the grill.

“Deanna is brilliant and unstable. She has over fifty patents. My sister has a dark side; you have seen a small part of it. I have tried to keep you two apart but her will is relentless. You and Sandy are playing in very dark waters with her.” Felice says softly. I can tell she is worried that Deanna will overhear.

“Felice I will work with both of you on this. What do you want me to do?” I ask.

“Just keep her heart in mind. So far you have been very fair. She loves to get high, maybe we can have a party and she will open up. What are you and Sandy doing tonight?” Felice asks.

“We have plans; when we all eat together maybe all four of us can set up something..” I say as I turn the sausages.

We talk about her family back in Turkey for a while. Felice’s family has connections. Kartal has money and connections. Together they are a power couple. She doesn’t mention the accident. I take the sausages inside. Sandy and Deanna have the table set for us. They are chatting away.

“Here we go ladies. Anyone need a beer or wine or anything?” I ask.

“Your sausage looks scrumptious,” Sandy says as she leers at my cock.

“I have put wine glasses out for all. You have a nice chilled Pinot in the fridge can I open it for

us?” Deanna says as she bends over to look into the fridge and looks over her shoulder at me.

I look at her sexy ass and my tongue gets hard immediately. I smile and say. “Please open it.”

Felice shakes her head. “You three are beyond hope.”

“You love it in the ass too, sis. Stop acting all prudish.” Deanna says as she takes the wine out of the fridge.

I bring Deanna the cork screw and give her a kiss on the neck. I pull her in close and grind against her. She smiles and pushes back. I want to be good for her; I hope I can find a way. We all sit down at the table to eat. There are sausages, peppers and onions, and two types of cheeses. I look around the table; Sandy is smiling, almost glowing. Her tits are sticking out; her nipples pink and hard.  Her sexy full blond hair is shiny and has metallic highlights. Her big blue eyes are happy and her smile is ear to ear. I can tell she is relaxed which is quite a skill after the day she has had. Felice is talking to Sandy; her thick black hair tossing around to accentuate her words. Deanna is pouring the wine. Her tits are amazing they must be double d cup and firm. I notice her washboard abs and the muscles in her arms and legs. I want much more of her. The meeting with Piotr and Kartal tonight will be fun.

“I loved fucking your tight ass Deanna, Sandy and I would love to play with you again soon.”

I look into her golden brown eyes and pull her closer for a kiss. She sits on my lap and nuzzles me. Sandy smiles at us; I smile back. I am really so lucky to have her and Deanna. So far so good; I am hoping this will help Deanna understand that I care.

Deanna snuggles in close and reaches for her wine glass. “A toast to lust and kindness; let’s the four of us become lovers and show others how to live!”

Sandy, Felice, Deanna and I touch glasses and look into each other’s eyes.  I look forward to the adventure!

Keep your eyes open for more lusty adventures. Connor and the girls will have more surprises for you to enjoy. Please check out my other books. Life is good.

Janice                           
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