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Bella - Steve and Bella

This is the second part of the Bella series, but this story was written in a way that it should stand alone without having to read the first chapter. Feel free to start there if you wish, but again, it's not necessary.

I will preface this with a warning. The characters explore their sexuality as far as exhibitionism, and the dating couple explores the the fantasy of her having sex with another man. It also includes a bit of cuckolding with a married couple. Over 50% of married men share this fantasy, but many others do not. If the idea disgusts you, I'd suggest you stop reading right here. Fair warning, do not bother posting negative comments about your own distaste for this type of fantasy. They will only be deleted.

Thank you to my editor who volunteered his time to look this over before I submitted it.

This is a fictional story from my own imagination. All the characters and places were made up by me. I hope you enjoy it. - Bridgekicker

-------------------------

On the first day of summer in 2017, between their junior and senior years of college, Bella spent the day with her best friend Mia frolicking nude in her backyard by the pool. By frolicking, Bella was caught suntanning nude by Mia, who convinced her to stay that way and joined her tanning nude. They both realized they were attracted to each other physically for the first time and acted on that untapped sexual magnetism.

Later that day after a couple rounds of hot sapphic sex, the two decided to order a pizza for dinner and to surprise the delivery guy by remaining nude. Steve happened to be the lucky pizza delivery man. He'd taken a summer job at his uncle's restaurant, never dreaming he'd meet the woman of his dreams while delivering pizzas.

-------------------------

Bella and Steve's First Date:

"It's not too much further," Steve said with a proud grin.

"This place is so beautiful," Bella said. "I can't believe I've never been up here."

Bella and Steve had been walking an easy trail to get to a hidden lake. Their conversation flowed naturally as the two of them hiked. Bella had to embarrassingly explain that yesterday was an isolated incident and that she was not a nudist or an exhibitionist.

Steve was complimentary of Bella's beauty and thanked her for going on this date with him. Bella felt her heart flutter every time their eyes met. It was as if their souls connected with every glance at each other's smiling face.

Bella was pleased to find out that Steve was going to the same university she was attending but had a major in Management Information Systems. He'd already created a software program for his family's pizza restaurant chain that tracked supplies, employee payroll, schedules, performance, profits, trends, and forecasts. He was as smart as he was good looking, and he had a charisma that disarmed her.

They both fell into conversation naturally. Steve's sense of humor made Bella giggle, and he fed off her sweet smile as they talked like long time friends.

Steve couldn't believe his luck as he walked down the trail with the most beautiful woman he'd ever seen. Bella was wearing short black shorts that accentuated her round derriere and strong thighs. Above that, she was wearing a black sports halter that showcased her large breasts and tight abs.

Bella's eyes roamed over Steve's body as well. At six-two, he carried enough muscle to make himself look strong and lean, but not to where he looked like a meathead. He reminded her of an NFL tight end. The board shorts Steve was wearing showed off his toned legs and strong calf muscles. The T-shirt he wore did not hide his toned physique but highlighted it.

"This is it," Steve smiled with pride as Bella took in the amazing lake view.

"This is beautiful, Steve," Bella genuinely gushed as she looked out over the lake.

There was a rope swing hanging from a large pine next to the rocky ledge they were standing on. The sun reflected off the calm blue water as ducks swam on its surface. The cool water looked inviting on this hot summer day.

Steve unloaded his backpack and laid out a blanket. He handed Bella her Hydro Flask, and she took a drink to quench her thirst from the hike.

"You want to take a dip?" Steve asked as he grabbed the rope swing with a daring smile.

"I was just thinking about jumping in," Bella replied as she judged the 15-foot drop into the water. "You first."

Steve pulled his shirt off, making Bella gasp as she took in his firm six pack abs and chest muscles for the first time. Steve noticed Bella's eyes drifting over his body. His muscles flexed as he pulled tight on the rope and swung himself out over the water before doing a backflip, barely making a splash.

"Woohoo!" Steve yelled as his head popped out of the cool water.

"Showoff!" Bella teased.

Bella quickly stripped her top and shorts off, revealing a blue bikini below. It was not a micro bikini like she wore for tanning, but it did have a Brazilian cut in the back that highlighted her rear. The top covered her breasts enough to look classy but highlighted her ample cleavage. She was gorgeous.

She grabbed the rope and ignored her fear of heights as she launched out over the water below. She let go of the rope and plunged feet first into the cool water, which sent a shockwave through her body at the sudden blast of cold.

They both treaded water for a while enjoying the cool temperature on their skin. They bantered back and forth until they tired from swimming. Bella climbed up the steps leading back up to their picnic area followed by Steve, who admired her body from behind.

The water dripped off Bella's body making her glisten in the warm sunlight. Steve's eyes took in Bella's firm back as she climbed the rope ladder. His eyes followed her form downward to the feminine curve of her waist to her round rear, that shook slightly with every step. The blue bikini cut between her cheeks sexily, highlighting her beauty. Everything about her was perfect.

Steve handed Bella a towel and they both dried off before sitting down on the blanket. He couldn't take his eyes off Bella's dripping body. With her hair pulled back and wet, she looked like someone out of a Sports Illustrated Swimsuit Issue. Her blue eyes sparkled in the sunlight. Even though he'd seen all of her the day before, seeing her now was just as exciting to him.

He removed a soft cooler containing two deli sandwiches and placed them on paper plates with some chips. He opened a bottle of wine and poured each of them a glass in the two metal wine tumblers.

"I don't want this to sound like a cheesy line, but I feel like I've known you forever," Steve said as he handed her wine to her. "I just feel so comfortable and at home around you. You have a kind and comforting spirit about you."

"I know what you mean, Steve," Bella replied as her heart warmed at his words. "I've felt the same thing. Like I'm somehow safe."

"To new relationships that feel just right," Steve said, holding his wine glass up with a smile.

"To new relationships," Bella replied as she touched her glass to his, wondering where this "relationship" would lead.

The couple enjoyed their lunch while looking out at the view of the lake. The beauty around them paled in comparison to the couple sitting on the blanket as they got to know each other. Steve was a good listener, and he had a knack of asking questions that helped Bella feel comfortable sharing just about anything.

Bella thought to herself as she looked into Steve's eyes that she could see herself really falling for him. He was sincere and seemed like the type of man she'd always hoped to meet. This date had gone beyond her expectations.

"It's just around this corner, fucker!" a drunken voice came out of the quiet, startling both of them.

Bella and Steve looked toward the sudden noise to see two men walking around the bend in the trail toward them. Both men looked like they were in their mid to late thirties and had shaggy hair and beards.

The one leading the way was about five-eleven and balding, and he was carrying a heavy paunch that hung over his belt. He was wearing a stained white "wife beater" tank top and dirty jeans, and his wiry chest hair hung over the top of his shirt. He had poorly done tattoos on his arms that looked like they were done in prison. He was carrying a bottle of Jack Daniels whiskey that was half empty.

The second guy was about six-one and was wearing a camo shirt and dickey shorts that were sagging slightly. He was a bit bigger than the man in front of him, and he had a slight limp as he strode behind.

"Well well, what do we have here, Bob!" the first man said as he saw Steve and Bella. "Looks like we got us a welcoming party."

The other man identified as Bob looked at Steve before his eyes drifted over to Bella's scantily clad body. Bella felt his eyes on her, and she instinctively covered herself with her arms.

"Damn, Joe, and a fine ass party it is!" Bob replied, leering at Bella. "You two mind if we join you?"

"Thanks guys, but we were just finished up here and were about to leave," Steve said, recognizing their drunkenness and demeanor. "You two can have this place all to yourselves in a second."

Steve motioned for Bella to get dressed as he packed up his bag quickly. Bella stood and grabbed her shorts to get dressed.

"Oh no, little lady, why don't you stay here and party with us, and your little yuppy boy can find his way home," Joe said with a vile smile on his face. "Damn, will you look at those titties!"

"Hey, no need to be rude guys," Steve said, trying to deescalate the situation while defending Bella. "Be cool, man."

"Let her speak for herself, bitch ass yuppy boy!" Bob slurred.

"I don't want any trouble, guys," Steve said calmly. "We'll just be on our way."

"You don't look like any trouble at all," Joe said as he took a swig of his whiskey bottle and then looked at Steve challengingly.

"You two have a good time," Steve said as he closed his bag.

"How bout you leave your slut with us so we can show her a good time," Joe snarled as he ogled her body.

Bella hurriedly finished pulling her shorts on and took two steps when Joe's slimy hand grabbed her shoulder and pulled her violently back at him, making her yelp in fear.

Crack! The sound of knuckles meeting jaw bones echoed across the lake as Steve put his full force into a right cross that caught Joe by surprise and landed him on his back unconscious. The whiskey bottle shattered on the rocks, spilling the brown liquid everywhere.

Seeing his friend on his back, Bob stepped forward and raised his fists, ready to fight Steve. Steve assessed the threat. Bob was much bigger than his friend Joe, and Steve no longer had the element of surprise. What he did have was a background in Muay Thai, a blackbelt in Brazilian Jiu Jitsu, and knowledge of a limp that favored Bob's right leg.

"Look man, I don't want to hurt you," Steve said to the advancing Bob. "Just let us leave, and you can help your friend here. He never should have laid his hands on the girl. He crossed the line."

Bob wasn't hearing it, and all he saw was red. He stepped forward, and Steve was not giving up ground to him. Steve took a fighting stance, and Bob gave up his move with an obvious right haymaker that missed by a mile. Steve sidestepped the punch and leg swept Bob's right leg, knocking him off his feet and onto the rocky surface below.

Bella watched in fear and then awe as Steve calmly took control of the situation. She'd never been this scared in her life. She looked at Steve's muscles flexing as he moved like a skilled fighter. Steve mounted Bob quickly and locked his arm in what is known as a Kimora before he even knew what hit him.

"Look Bob, I warned you," Steve said calmly, not even breaking a sweat. "I don't want to hurt you, and I easily could right now."

"Fuck you, motherfucker! Your ass is mine!" Bob grunted, trying to wiggle himself free as Steve easily held on for several long seconds.

Steve applied slight pressure to Bob's trapped arm, saying, "I don't think you're in a position to kick anyone's ass, Bob. With the slightest flex of my arm, I could break yours right now. Here's what's gonna happen. You're going to apologize to the girl for disrespecting her, and then I'm going to get up and leave. You can go help your friend, but don't even think of coming after us or else. Understood?"

"Okay man, just let me go!" Bob grunted as he looked over at his friend who was starting to stir.

"Um, the lady," Steve said, nodding toward Bella, who was still trembling from the adrenaline rush.

"I.. I'm sorry, ma'am," Bob said in a shaking voice.

"Are we cool?" Steve asked calmly.

"Yeah man, okay," Bob said, slumping in defeat.

Steve let go of Bob's arm and stood. He collected his backpack and threw it over his shoulder as he reached for Bella's hand.

"Let's go," Steve said with a warm smile.

Bella looked over her shoulder at the two men lying on the ground and then back at Steve. She'd never seen a fight before, and she looked at Steve, wondering how he was able to do what he just did. A few minutes down the trail, Bella finally stopped shaking.

"That was crazy, Steve!" Bella said excitedly. "Where did you learn to fight like that?"

"I started training when I was ten years old," Steve replied. "I saw UFC when I was about that age, and I wanted to learn everything I could about the sport. I fell in love with Jiu Jitsu, and I studied Muay Thai as well. I've never had to use it until now though."

"Well, I'm glad you did," Bella smiled. "Those guys were creeps."

"I really didn't want to fight them," Steve said. "Sorry for ruining our date."

"Who said you ruined it?" Bella grinned as she ran her arm up to Steve's upper arm and squeezed. "That was the hottest thing I've ever seen!"

Steve's own pulse quickened at Bella's words and touch. She was still clad in her blue bikini top, and the way she was smiling up at him as she held his arm was sending a chill down his spine that went to his groin and tightened his shorts. He hoped she wouldn't notice as they walked down the trail toward his Jeep.

When they reached the trailhead, Steve opened Bella's door for her, holding it so she could step inside. She stopped in front of him and stared up into his eyes. She looked so vulnerable and seductive as she stood there waiting. Steve just stood there anticipating her next words.

"Thank you for making me feel safe, Steve," Bella said in a voice that sounded like an angel as her lips curled up in a sexy smile.

Steve leaned down and brought his lips to hers as they kissed for the very first time.

---------------------------

October 2017

"Are you sure Brian won't mind me moving in with you two?" Bella asked as Steve rolled a dolly loaded with her boxes into his shared apartment.

"Brian is hardly ever here, and I don't think seeing you around when he is will make him miserable," Steve said, trying to reassure her.

"I hope not," Bella said, concerned. "I don't want it to affect his senior year of football."

"Seeing my pretty girlfriend is the least of his worries," Steve laughed. "Plus, he's hardly ever around with football and everything.

Steve's roommate, Brian was a football player for a nearby university that was known for its championship football program sending players to the NFL. Despite the assumptions people made about football players, Brian was highly intelligent and held his own in conversations with Steve about science and math.

"Are you sure you're okay with this?" Bella again asked, concerned she was moving too fast for him. "I mean, we've only been dating since June. This is kinda a big deal."

"Look, Bella, not much is changing. You spend most nights here anyway," Steve reasoned. "Now you can at least make yourself comfortable, and you are saving a lot of money. Not to mention the fact that I'm head over heels for you and want nothing more than for us to be together."

"I love you, Steve," Bella said as she hugged him tightly. "This is going to be fun."

"You know it will," Steve said as he pulled her into a deep kiss.

Steve and Bella were inseparable after their first date. They spent the next four months getting to know each other on an intimate level. They both met and were welcomed by each other's parents, and they seemed like a model American couple with solid values, good looks, and ambitions for the future.

Bella realized early on that she loved sex, and Steve was attentive to her in the bedroom, always leaving her satisfied. She felt safe in his arms and was comfortable exploring this new side of herself with him.

Steve had two girlfriends before meeting Bella, and they both paled in comparison to the beautiful blonde who seemed to mold herself perfectly to him in both a physical and emotional sense. Bella's vulnerability was infectious, and Steve respected and loved her for trusting him with such a precious gift.

Bella knew she was an attractive woman, but she always thought sex was naughty until she met Steve. She knew she was in love with him from the start, and she trusted him with her heart and body.

Regardless, their sex was fairly vanilla. Bella was shy about giving blow jobs and never let Steve cum in her mouth, thinking it was disgusting. She did enjoy when Steve went down on her, and he loved to please her that way. She enjoyed talking dirty because of the reactions she'd get from Steve.

Bella had conservative religious values, but everything felt okay with Steve. He was so strong yet gentle. Bella never felt more loved and admired than when she was with him. Even though sex before marriage was considered a sin, she felt okay about it knowing how much she loved him.

Bella's mind drifted to a vision of the two of them as a married couple with their own home and children. She smiled as she thought about the possibilities of their future together. She could imagine herself settling down with Steve. They even went to church together.

Steve and Bella spent the afternoon moving her personal items into Steve's apartment. The apartment was much more spacious than the one she shared with her previous roommate. Steve smiled to himself as her feminine influence took over the very masculine apartment. She had a knack for putting things in order so they looked nice.

The apartment was located close to the college and in the trendy part of town with quaint brick buildings and lots of fun bars, restaurants, and speakeasies. The apartment itself was fairly large and had a full kitchen, two bedrooms, a shared bathroom, a sectional sofa, and a pool table.

After a long day of moving in, Bella and Steve took a shower and cleaned up for a night out.

Steve and Bella went down to their favorite bar and met up with a group of friends including her best friend, Mia. Steve couldn't help but imagining her and Bella entwined in a lesbian sexual embrace whenever he saw them together. Their 24 hours of sexual experimentation had often been the subject of conversation during bedtime play for the two of them, and Bella knew how much it drove Steve crazy whenever she'd bring it up.

Bella was wearing an LBD (little black dress) that accentuated her toned curvy body. Her blonde hair and light skin contrasted the black material of the dress sexily, and her ample cleavage spilled over the top.

Mia was wearing a white dress that hugged her curves sexily and contrasted her olive skin and brunette hair. Either one of the women could grab the attention of any room, but the two of them together created an unfair advantage that was unsurmountable by most women. Bella looked at Steve with a naughty smile after she kissed her friend on the lips in a friendly greeting.

"You're gonna get it later," Steve told Bella when she broke from talking with Mia.



"Ooooh, promise?" Bella teased with a naughty grin.

Craig and Mike were the other two of their group. Craig was Mia's latest boyfriend. He was about six feet tall and had a full beard that matched his thick dark hair. He was a friend of Steve's, and they trained together at the gym often.

Mike was also a friend of the two men. He had a classic surfer look about him with wavy blonde hair, blue eyes, and a lean physique. Mike was majoring in Information Management Systems, and he'd worked with Steve on some projects for school. Steve talked Mike into training with him at the gym, and he took to Brazilian Jiu Jitzu like a duck to water.

The three men gathered together in conversation and drinks while Bella and Mia did the same. The conversation flowed freely, and everyone had a good time. Steve enjoyed watching Bella across the table from him and how her eyes would glance up at him frequently, always followed by a smile.

"Congrats on getting your purple belt, Mike," Steve said, raising his beer to his. "That's a hell of an accomplishment."

"Yes, fucking awesome, brother," Craig agreed.

"Thanks for talking me into training," Mike replied. "You two are great mentors."

"Cheers to even better friends," Steve replied, taking a swig of his beer.

The five of them drank and ate for the next two hours. The three men competed to see who could make the women laugh the hardest and made fools of themselves in the process. Bella made her way over to Steve and ran her hand up and down his thigh, and caressed his bulge.

"Are you about ready to go home, sweety?" Bella asked in a sexy voice.

"I like the sound of taking you to our home, babe," Steve replied as he ran his own hand up her naked thigh.

"Check please," Steve called to the waitress.

Thirty minutes later, Bella and Steve were in their bed after showering. They were in the middle of a deep kiss when they heard the sound of the door opening followed by the unmistakable laughter of a woman.

"Oh boy, Brian must be home," Steve grinned.

"Sounds like he's got company," Bella replied with curiosity.

"Come here big boy," the woman's voice said on the other side of the wall.

"Take those clothes off, and I will," Brian replied.

"Oh my God, your walls are paper thin!" Bella whispered. "I can hear everything."

"I know," Steve admitted. "I usually wear my ear buds when he has... company."

"You take it off me," the woman replied.

"Sure thing, Katie," Brian said with confidence, giving the woman a name.

The two listened to the sounds of shuffling and Katie's giggling as she was stripped on the other side of the wall.

"Your turn, Mr." Katie said in a husky voice, followed by a few seconds of silence. "Oh my God! It's so... big."

"Oh wow, did she just say his dick was big?" Bella asked.

"Yeah, so I've heard," Steve laughed as he thought back to the many times he heard Brian's women make similar appraisals.

Steve watched Bella's reaction as she listened to the sexual encounter on the other side of the wall. Her curiosity seemed to be getting to her, and her nipples looked like they were as hard as diamonds.

Bella was picturing what was occurring on the other side of the wall as they sat in silence. She'd never heard anyone have sex before, and she found it incredibly erotic as her imagination took hold.

For several minutes, the couple listened in silence, only hearing an occasional moan from Brian. It wasn't hard to imagine that Katie was giving Brian a blowjob. More shuffling was heard and then a mew from Katie.

"Yes, right there," Katie moaned as her sexy voice carried through the wall. "Mmmm."

Bella slid her hand down from Steve's chest to his abs and then lower. She grabbed his rock hard dick and stroked it gently.

"You're turned on by this?" Bella asked as she felt herself shiver in her own arousal.

"Aren't you?" Steve asked in response.

Bella bit her lower lip, smiled, and nodded. Her admission sent a new wave of arousal through Steve's body as she stroked him. They kissed deeply as their passion rose.

"Oh fuck yeah, suck my clit baby," Katie moaned.

Steve reached down and caressed Bella's breast and pinched her nipple as he moved his hand down her body. Steve felt Bella squeezing his shaft tighter as if encouraging him to move his hand lower. Bella shivered in anticipation of Steve's touch as his hands slid down her nude body while they listened to the moans in the next room.

As Steve's hand reached Bella's moist pussy, she had to stifle her own moan. She couldn't believe how turned on she was listening to another couple have sex while she was doing the same thing in the next room.

Bella's swollen aching clit was begging for more attention, and her pussy felt empty and moist. She was getting worked up into her own sexual frenzy.

"Baby, why did you stop?" Katie cried out in desperation.

"I was just getting you ready," Brian replied in his deep voice.

Steve felt Bella's arousal as his fingers made contact with her moist folds. Her body writhed under his touch as they listened to the sex in the next room. Her sexual need fed his even more.

"Oh God, go slow!" Katie gasped in pain. "Oh God, oh guuuuuuh!"

"Oh my God, they're fucking," Bella whispered as she looked at Steve lying next to her while she stroked his hard cock.

They listened as Katie's cries and whimpers slowly became moans of pleasure. No other sounds could be heard other than her moans.

"Baby, can you fuck me right now?" Bella asked Steve, snapping him out of his own imagination.

Steve had never heard Bella use that word before and knew she was worked up. He rolled over and grabbed a condom out of his nightstand and quickly slid it down his shaft before mounting his sexy girlfriend.

Bella's big blue eyes stared up at him hungrily as her blonde hair framed her face. Her big breasts stood on her chest topped with her puckered pink nipples. She spread her legs wide as Katie did the same in the next room.

The sounds of rhythmic fucking came through the walls as Steve slid his condom covered cock into his girlfriend. He watched Bella's eyes roll back as he penetrated her, and he brought his lips to hers.

"Yes, Steve, fuck me," Bella whispered.

Steve slowly pulled out before pushing forward again. He could feel her warm tunnel squeezing every inch of him and he pushed in and out of her. Both had to stifle their moans.

Bella loved the feeling of having him inside of her. She could feel every ridge of his hard cock as it caressed the walls of her wet tunnel. Even through the condom, it felt electrifying as it pushed against the inside of her dripping canal just above her clit, stimulating her g-spot.

"Oh fuck, yes!" Katie suddenly cried as the sound of bodies slapping together came through the wall. "Fuck me with your giant cock. Take this pussy. Make it yours!"

Bella suddenly pulled Steve down and kissed him deeply as she listened to Katie's words. She dug her heels into Steve's ass as he thrust his hips into her.

"Yes, fuck me with your big cock, Steve," Bella whispered is his ear.

Steve did just that, although he thought to himself that his cock was really not that big. He was about six inches and fairly thick, but he was not "big" by any means. But Bella seemed completely satisfied with what he had so he gave it to her with enthusiasm.

"Yes, yes, I'm cumming. Ooooh fuuuuuuuuu!" Katie suddenly cried out.

Bella's toes curled as her orgasm approached. She could envision the couple in the next room as she came on Brian's big cock. She reached down and stroked her swollen clit as Steve slammed his cock into her. Their own wet sloshing sounds added to the erotic sounds of sex eminating from the two bedrooms.

Bella's entire body trembled into an orgasm. She bit her lip trying desperately not to scream, knowing the couple in the next room would hear them.

Steve could feel Bella's pussy spasming around his hard cock. The look on her face as pleasure coursed through her body was more than he could take. The sounds of sex, the vision of his girlfriend cumming under him, and the feeling of her pussy milking him was too much.

Steve kissed Bella deeply as he buried himself inside her, filling the condom with his thick cum. His orgasm fed hers and she continued to ride her own climax as his cock expanded and deposited its seed inside the prophylactic.

"Yes, oooohhh, mmmmmm," Bella whispered and moaned into Steve's ear.

Steve slowly withdrew himself from Bella's warm pussy as they listened to the loud mating in the next room.

"Put your ass up for me, Katie," Brian told her.

"Like this?" Katie replied.

"Yeah, that looks good," Brian's voice replied. "Spread those cheeks for me. Take this cock!"

"Oh fuck, yeeeees!" Katie's voice cried out. "Give me your big cock!"

The slapping sounds of their mating bodies came through the wall as if they were in surround sound.

Smack!

"Ow, mmmmmmmm!" Katie's voice cried.

Smack!

"Mmmmmmm! Katie moaned.

"You are a naughty slut!" Brian grunted.

"Yes, I'm your slut!" Katie cried out. "Punish your slut wife with your big cock. Give me what my husband can't!"

"Holy shit!" Bella whispered. "She's married?"

"Yes, yes, yes!" Katie moaned. "Fuck, I need this!"

Hearing this new tidbit of information added a new taboo context to what they were hearing. Bella's breathing increased as her arousal was set ablaze once again.

Steve was feeling the same way. He'd discarded the condom in the bedside trash can and was lying next to Bella. His erection was still standing at attention, and Bella noticed.

"This is so... naughty," Bella said as she stroked his still hard cock. "What she's doing..."

"Fuck, your cock is stretching me so good," Katie gasped as the slapping of their bodies increased.

"Tell your husband," Brian grunted. "Tell him how much you love getting fucked."

"You see this, baby?" Katie asked. "You see how good he's fucking your wife's pussy? I have you on mute, but I know you are seeing this. I can see you stroking your dick right now."

"Oh my God," Bella blurted, almost forgetting to whisper. "He's watching them?"

"This is bizarre," Steve whispered. "Who would want to watch his wife get fucked by another guy?"

"Obviously, her husband does," Bella giggled.

Bella moved down Steve's body and took his cock in her hand. She could smell rubber and semen on him there, but she licked her lips as she moved closer to his swollen member.

"Yes, yes, yes, keep fucking me," Katie's voice cried out. "Show my husband how he needs to fuck me from now on!"

"You got it, slut," Brian replied breathlessly. "Tell your husband how this feels."

The sounds rapid fucking came through the walls, as Bella took Steve's cock deep into her mouth. Steve ran his hand under her body and found her soaking wet pussy with his fingers, making her moan.

"He's fucking my pussy so good with his big cock, Ben!" Katie moaned. "He's stretching me out so much. Oh fuck, baby, I'm cuuuuming. Oh fuuuuuuuuu!"

Bella's mouth rapidly worked Steve's cock as she listened to Katie's decadent words to her husband. How could this woman be such a slut? How was her husband okay with it? These questions brought her body and mind into a sexual frenzy.

"I want you inside me again," Bella said as she climbed up Steve's body. "Do you have another condom?"

"Yeah, right here," Steve said as he reached for another one in his nightstand.

Seconds later they were fucking again with Bella riding him as she slid her clit back and forth across his groin. Her heavy heaving tits undulated with her rapid movements. She bit her lip sexily as she listened to the wife being ravaged next door.

He watched Bella's eyes roll back as she moved towards another orgasm. He held her hips and helped her grind herself against him, bringing her even more pleasure at their connection.

Steve rolled her to one side and pulled her hips up and back at him. He wanted to take her from behind like his roommate was doing to Katie.

"Oh yes, Steve," Bella cried out. "Take my pussy and make it yours."

Bella's words sent Steve into a frenzy as he began jackhammering his hips into his sexy girlfriend. Her ass undulated rhythmically with every hard thrust.

The sounds coming from the next bedroom became an unintelligible mix of grunts, moans, and cries of adulterous ecstasy. The slapping sounds were coming at a blistering pace as Brian sounded like he was approaching his own end.

"Cum in me, Brian," Katie begged. "Cum in my slutty married pussy! Oh yeeeees!"

"Mmmmmm fuuuuuuuuuck!" Brian yelled.

"He's filling me up, baby!" Katie cried out. "He's filling your wife's pussy with his cum!"

Her words sent both Bella and Steve into their own climax as he pistoned into her for all he was worth. Bella could feel every pulse of his cock as he shot his load into the condom while her own orgasm tried to milk every last drop from his body.

Steve collapsed on top of Bella's prone body, totally spent and happy from the sexual exertion of a lifetime. They stayed there holding each other for several minutes until their breathing returned to normal.

The need to use the restroom caused Bella to finally extract herself from Steve's embrace. She grabbed a dainty robe from the closet and made her way out of the room and into the hallway.

Just as she reached the bathroom door, it opened, and a familiar face stepped out from behind the door, completely naked. Bella's eyes widened as realization crossed her face when she recognized Katie Jorgensen.

She'd seen her many times, but her naked body looked spectacular, especially for a woman in her mid thirties. Her five eight frame supported an impressive set of large breasts and a dark landing strip above her bald pussy matched her brunette head of hair. Her big green eyes stared back at Bella in surprise.

"Hello, Bella," Katie smiled uneasily.

"Hi Katie," Bella replied awkwardly.

"Look Bella, I know this seems strange, but my husband and I..." Katie began, but Bella interrupted.

"No need to explain," Bella replied with a grin. "Your secret is safe with me."

Just then, Brian stepped out of his room and leaned against the doorframe with his arms crossed casually. He was shirtless, and his huge frame took up most of the hallway as he waited for Katie to return.

"Hi Bella," Brian said casually.

"Hi Brian," Bella replied shyly, knowing she'd just heard their sordid sex session.

Brian was a defensive lineman and had the body of a Greek god. He was probably 270 pounds with eight percent body fat. His dark hair and beard made him look even more rugged and strong like some sort of mountain man. His blue eyes were piercing and matched his strong body.

Brian was not Bella's type. He was a bit too big for her taste, and she preferred Steve's clean shaven look. But she had to admit to herself that he was an impressive man.

Brian's eyes drifted down from Bella's, taking in her curvy form in her short robe. His glance was noticed by Bella, and her heart skipped a beat as she felt his glare on her.

Bella's own eyes traveled down Brian's impressive body. He was wearing cotton shorts that did little to hide the huge bulge running down his muscular thigh.

"I better get home, Brian," Katie said as she walked into the bedroom to gather her clothes. "My hubby will be waiting for me."

Brian followed her into the room, and Bella closed the bathroom door behind her.

"You are not going to believe this," Bella whispered to Steve as soon as she returned from the restroom. "Katie is Katie Jorgensen!"

"Katie Jorgensen?" Steve asked. "The one I met at your parents' party? The sports reporter?"

"Yes, that's the one," Bella replied.

"Her and her husband seemed so stuffy," Steve replied.

"Well, one of them got stuffed tonight," Bella smiled at her obvious innuendo.

"Haha, she sure did," Steve laughed.

"How in the hell did she hook up with Brian?" Bella asked.

"Who knows?" Steve replied. "Maybe I'll ask him in the morning."

Ben and Katie Jorgensen were known to be an upstanding couple within the sports world and beyond. Ben was a wealthy hedge fund manager, and Katie was a well known sports journalist. She conducted a high profile interview with an NFL quarterback who was wrongfully accused of sexually inappropriate behavior a few years earlier. Her interview put her in the spotlight as a top journalist.

Steve and Bella had gotten to know them at a Labor Day party Bella's parents held just a month earlier. Most of the people attending were of similar levels of snootiness, and neither Bella nor Steve could have imagined Katie having an affair with a college football player while her husband watched.

Steve thought back to the party. He'd only been dating Bella for a couple weeks at that point and felt out of place amongst her parents and their friends. He remembered seeing Katie in a classy flowing red summer dress. She was beautiful and elegant with a witty sense of humor.

Ben, on the other hand, seemed like a total stiff. He barely gave Steve the time of day and spent most of his time smoking cigars and drinking bourbon with the politically connected men at the party, one of whom he recognized as a prominent politician. Steve couldn't imagine this same man allowing and getting off on his wife bedding other men.

Sunday morning, Steve and Bella were eating their first breakfast together in their new living arrangement. Bella was wearing a loose crop top t-shirt and shorts. Nothing too revealing, but it was fairly obvious she wasn't wearing a bra. The outline of her nipples could be seen through the cotton material.

"So how did you sleep in your new bed?" Steve asked.

"Good," Bella replied with a grin. "I slept great knowing I was next to you last night."

"I definitely liked seeing your beautiful face when I woke up this morning," Steve gushed. "That's a view I could get used to."

"Thanks, lover," Bella replied with a smile. "Speaking of lovers, that was crazy last night."

"It was definitely interesting," Steve replied. "I feel like a voyeur."

"Her words were so decadent," Bella recalled. "I still can't believe that was real. Why would her husband be okay with that?"

"I don't know," Steve pondered. "I can't imagine watching you have sex with someone else. I've heard some men are into that."

"You'd probably rip the guy's head off," Bella laughed.

"Hey guys," Brian announced as he rounded the corner, interrupting the conversation. "Whose head are you going to rip off, Steve?"

"Haha, nobody's," He laughed. "We were just talking."

"Well, welcome to our casa, Bella," Brian said as he grabbed some berries for his yogurt bowl.

"Thanks, Brian. I like this place. The walls are a bit thin though..." Bella said with a wide grin.

"Oh shit, you heard us?" Brian asked. "How embarrassing!"

"Bro, how did you hook up with Katie Jorgensen?" Steve asked.

"How much did you hear?" Brian asked.

"Pretty much everything," Steve laughed. "So tell."

"Man, she was at our game yesterday and came to our afterparty," Brian explained. "I saw Katie and kept making eye contact with her, and then she approached me. We danced, talked, and flirted a bunch."

"Didn't you question her intentions?" Steve asked. "I mean, she's married."

"At first it was just talking and dancing," Brian admitted. "Then she started coming on to me stronger and stronger. I've never dated an older woman, but damn, they don't hold back. At least she didn't. Finally, I asked her about her husband when it was clear she was interested in more than just naughty flirting. That's when she told me they have an open relationship, and he likes to watch."

"She told you that?" Bella asked. "What did you say?"

"I told her that I had no interest of having sex with another guy in the room," Brian explained. "I was kinda weirded out by the whole thing. She's smoking hot and everything, especially for an older woman, but this was kinda freaky. Especially with him wanting to watch."



"What did she say?" Bella was on pins and needles, wanting to know every intimate detail.

"She explained that he didn't need to be in the room," Brian continued as he ate his yogurt. "She wanted to Face-time the thing. I was still a bit weirded out, but the more I drank and the more she flirted, well... I guess I'm easy."

"She is very pretty," Bella smiled. "I'm sure not many men would've said no."

"The more she came on to me, the more the idea of it turned me on," Brian admitted. "The thought of dominating this hot reporter in front of her husband started to appeal to me the more I thought about it. She said she wanted to sleep with a larger man, and when she saw me in my football pants, she sought me out because of my um... size."

Brian's eyes peered into Bella's as he said this, making her wonder if he wanted to dominate her in the same way. At six-five, he looked imposing as his eyes bored down at her.

Bella's eyes drifted down to the shorts Brian was wearing and the large bulge under them. How big was he? She realized she was starting to stare and shifted her eyes away with a blush.

"I've never done anything like that before, but damn..." Brian reminisced.

Brian admired Bella's tits under the thin cotton t-shirt she was wearing. He could clearly see her nipples, and they appeared to be standing at attention, poking her shirt out noticeably. He wondered if the conversation was getting to her.

"I never would have pictured her being like that," Bella marveled. "It makes me wonder how many people out there are into this kind of kink. People who hold themselves in such a straight-laced manner, but they're freaks behind closed doors. That makes it even hotter when you think about it. The dichotomy."

"She told me they do it to spice up their marriage," Brian explained. "Whatever floats your boat I guess. Not sure I'd want my wife doing the same."

"I'm sure my husband will be enough for me," Bella replied.

"But what if your husband was the one asking you to do it because it was a huge fantasy of his?" Brian challenged.

"I'm sure I'd cross that bridge when and if the time came," Bella laughed. "But right now I'm not married, and I don't think Steve is going to be asking me to have sex with anyone but him."

"I don't know, babe," Steve laughed, teasing Bella. "You wanna take Brian for a ride tonight?"

"Ha-ha," Bella mock laughed. "You heard what he did to Katie last night. You want to hear me screaming like that from Brian's bed?"

Steve burst out laughing at that, followed by Bella and Brian. The three of them drifted back to normal conversation as they went about starting their Sunday morning.

That night, Steve and Bella stayed in, and she made a nice dinner for the first time in their apartment. Brian met up with a few friends from his football team and was gone for the night.

After dinner, the two of them drank and played pool. As Bella held the pool cue, she thought about the night before. She thought about Katie's decadent words, and her curiosity took over.

"Do you think Katie was exaggerating for her husband's benefit?" Bella asked out of the blue.

"It didn't sound like she was faking anything," Steve laughed. "What do you mean by exaggerating?"

"I mean about him being... big," Bella shyly replied.

"I mean, he's a big guy so I'm sure he's not average in that department either," Steve replied as he could see a bit of a flush on her cheeks. "Does his size intrigue you?"

"No, I mean, I was just wondering if she was enjoying it as much as she let on," Bella went on. "Do you think size really matters that much?"

"You'd know more than me," Steve replied. "I know most porn stars are bigger in size. Does it really matter? I've always heard it's how you use it that counts. In my case, I hope that's true. Are you curious now?"

Steve looked at Bella's gorgeous body in her white halter and jeans shorts. Her firm belly was displayed between the two items of clothing, and her ample cleavage threatened to spill over the top as she took another shot with the pool cue.

"I love the way you feel, Steve," Bella smiled. "You're more than enough for me."

"So you're sure you don't want to take Brian for a ride?" Steve teased again.

As the words left Steve's mouth, a vision of her bouncing body filled his mind as she repeatedly slid down Brian's big cock. He shook his head, trying to stop his mind from seeing this fantasy he never knew existed. Why was he thinking this way? Was it jealousy? Was he just like Mr. Jorgenson?

Steve's question put the same vision in Bella's own head. She envisioned spreading her legs as the big football player slid his huge cock into her slippery pussy, stretching her wider and going deeper than anyone before him. Her nipples hardened, and her pussy moistened as the erotic scene filled her mind.

"Would you ever want me to do what Katie did?" Bella asked, sensing that Steve was thinking about the same thing as her. "Could you watch me doing what Katie did? I'm just curious what men think. I'd be too jealous to see you with another woman."

Bella's words fed Steve's lust even further. He'd heard her talk dirty about threesomes with another girl, and she shared memories of her experience with Mia, but this was different. He'd never thought of her having sex with another man. Oddly, the thought of it had his jeans tightening.

"Oh my gosh, you are thinking about it!" Bella replied when she saw the lust in his eyes.

"I never thought about it before now," Steve explained. "I'd be afraid of losing you if something like that happened in real life."

Bella didn't know what to think. She was shocked that Steve could even consider something like that. He'd always been so honest, loyal, and gentle. Why would he fantasize about her having sex with another man?

"Before last night, the thought never occurred to me," Steve admitted. "I guess I kind of understand the appeal. Hearing Katie last night, I understand why her husband would want to..."

"What did you like about it?" Bella asked.

"Hearing how lost she was in passion and ecstasy," Steve explained. "Like she was letting herself go completely. Submitting everything."

Bella bit her lip as she listened to Steve's words. She wondered if she could submit herself the way Katie did and be so slutty. At that moment, she wanted to submit herself to Steve, and she wanted him badly.

Steve saw the look in Bella's eyes, and he pulled her to him, kissing her deeply. Bella's tongue danced against his as their bodies ground against each other.

Steve reached for her halter and pulled it up and over her head as she shook her hair, letting it fall over her shoulders. His hands went to Bella's waist as he hooked his thumbs in her shorts, pulling them down her smooth thighs.

Steve lifted Bella and pushed her back against the gray felt of the pool table. She opened her legs as Steve took a moment to admire her swollen sex before leaning forward to plant kisses along her thigh. He could smell her arousal.

The delicate folds of Bella's labia parted slightly as if anticipating Steve's soft tongue. His hunger overtook him, and he began lapping desperately at her moist pussy, making Bella moan loudly.

Bella grasped at the flat velvet of the pool table as her lover's tongue worked its magic within her inflamed body. He looked up and ran his hands up Bella's toned body to her soft breasts, squeezing them and pinching her pink nipples.

"That feels sooo good, mmmmmm yes, baby!" Bella moaned as she reached down with both hands and pulled Steve's mouth into her quivering sex.

Bella's body was quickly climbing towards an orgasm. Steve sucked and licked her clit as she moaned in appreciation. Her entire body was covered in goosebumps, and her nipples were standing erect above her perfect round breasts.

Apprehension crossed Bella's mind as she looked across the room at her apartment door. What if Brian walked through the door at this moment? She was exposed to the vast open apartment. He would easily see all of her. Part of her wanted the door to open.

Bella looked down at Steve as he brought her toward her pending climax. Suddenly his face was replaced with Brian's as her mind carried her away in a fantasy she couldn't understand or control.

As Bella was about to cum, Steve suddenly stood and brought his stiff cock to her wet entrance. She looked up at him with desperation and confusion in her eyes.

"I want to watch you cum on my cock," Steve told her in a husky voice.

Bella reached down to her tender clit and began stroking it slowly as Steve penetrated her sex. Bella bit her lip sexily as he began pistoning in and out of her, filling the apartment with the wet sounds of sex.

As Steve stared down at his beautiful girlfriend, his thoughts traveled to their earlier conversation. He imagined her being penetrated by a much bigger dick as she writhed below him. He grabbed her hips tightly as he began thrusting harder than ever before.

Bella felt Steve grip her hips as he pummeled into her dripping pussy. She could feel the felt under her back as her body slid across it with each hard thrust. They were not making love, they were fucking.

Bella's eyes closed as her body again climbed towards its impending release. Her mind took her back to that forbidden place, and she pictured it was Brian pushing his manhood into her. She imagined him stretching her for the first time as she adjusted to his bigger size.

Why was she having these thoughts? She loved Steve, and sex with him was amazing.

Bella opened her eyes as guilt overtook her. Her eyes connected with Steve's again as he looked down at her. Seeing the look of lust on his face was all she needed to push her over the edge.

"Uuuuuhhhh, yeeeeeeeeeeees!" Bella cried as her orgasm overwhelmed her.

Steve felt himself getting closer, and Bella's kegel muscles milking him was all it took to push him beyond the point of no return. Just as he was about to cum, he remembered he was not wearing a condom. At the very last second, he pulled out as jet after jet of hot semen shot out of him and onto Bella's writhing body.

Steve finally caught his breath as he looked down at Bella's cum covered torso. She had three long trails of thick semen going from her breasts to her bald pelvis. Several globs of pooled cum were strewn about her abdomen and pubic area.

"Wow baby, that was a lot," Bella exclaimed as she looked down at her body.

"Stay here. I'll get you something," Steve said as he shuffled over to the kitchen.

Bella stayed on the pool table with her legs splayed open as Steve retrieved a bunch of paper towels and returned to her. He leaned down and kissed her softly as he began helping her clean herself up.

"Whew, I need a shower now," Bella said as she stood and looked down at her sweaty body.

"Me too," Steve laughed.

After showering, Bella dressed in a purple babydoll with matching panties. The outline of her pink nipples could be seen through her top, even in the lower light of the dark apartment.

"Holy shit, you look like a wet dream!" Steve complimented as she walked into the bedroom.

"I thought I'd wear something nice for you now that we're living together," Bella smiled as she curtsied.

"Damn, I love it, babe," Steve said. "I'd marry you today if you dressed like that every night."

"Is that a proposal?" Bella smiled teasingly.

"No, I'm sure I could do much better than that," Steve grinned. "You'd sure deserve it."

"Talk like that will get you everywhere," Bella smiled as his words flattered her deeply. "I love you, Steve."

"I love you too," Steve replied as she slid next to him on the bed.

They turned on an episode of Ozark and held each other for the next hour. Bella felt lucky to have a man like Steve. They enjoyed each other's company, even when there was silence between them. Just doing lazy things like watching TV felt natural to the two of them.

"I'm thirsty," Bella said as she got up and opened the bedroom door. "You want me to get you some water?"

"No, I'm good," Steve replied as he paused the next episode.

He watched Bella's thong covered ass as she walked out the door. The babydoll was fairly transparent, and it rested halfway down her pale round butt.

Bella poured herself a glass of ice water and thought to herself that popcorn sounded good. She remembered Steve having some in the bottom drawer. Bella didn't hear the door open as she was digging through the drawer with her ass in the air and her legs spread slightly.

Brian's eyes widened at the beautiful sight in front of him. He marveled as Bella's upturned ass parted by the faint material of her silky purple thong. He could clearly see her bald labia and the round shape of her anus through the thin material. He licked his lips at the sight as his pants tightened.

"You looking for popcorn?" Brian asked, making Bella jump in surprise.

"Oh, Brian," Bella stood suddenly and turned to face him. "You scared the shit out of me!"

Brian thought the view from the back was beautiful, but seeing her breasts scantily covered in purple lace was downright mouth watering. Her cleavage was spilling over the top, and her nipples threatened to reveal themselves to his hungry gaze.

He could see the bottom of her lacy panties below the material of her babydoll. Brian looked her up and down, taking in her firm thighs and the slight gap between them. Even her feet were pretty. Her blonde hair was pulled back sexily in a hair clip. She bit her lower lip as she stared back at him with her big blue eyes, making seconds feel like an eternity. Did he see hunger in those eyes? This was his friend's girlfriend. He shook himself from the lust he was feeling at that moment.

"It's in the other drawer," Brian replied. "I moved it to make room for the other snacks."

"Oh, thanks," Bella said as it dawned on her that she was standing in front of him nearly naked.

Bella's hands suddenly tried to cover her near nudity as she fidgeted awkwardly.

"Um, I didn't realize you were coming home tonight," Bella said, as she turned red in embarrassment.

"Yeah, just had a few drinks with the guys from the team," Brian replied, taking in the fact that she was feeling timid and awkward in front of him. "What have you and Steve been up to?"

Bella looked behind Brian at the pool table. She thought about the sex she had on that very table just an hour ago while his image kept coming into her mind.

"We just played pool and watched Netflix," Bella replied.

"And chilled?" Brian teased, knowing what "Netflix and chill" meant.

Her silence spoke volumes.

"Where was that popcorn again?" Bella asked, changing the subject.

"It's in the next drawer," Brian replied.

Bella looked at Brian, knowing that he was toying with her. Was he daring her to turn and bend over in front of him in her thin lingerie? Should she? Bella looked into his eyes as determination set in. I'll show him, she thought to herself.

Bella slowly turned and bent at the waist as she reached for the next drawer. She could feel her babydoll rise over her skin, exposing her naked rear to his feasting eyes. She twisted her body to look back at Brian, and his eyes were glued to her rear end.

The fact that she could manipulate him this way stirred Bella's ego and her arousal. She turned back toward the drawer to look for the popcorn. She dug around the drawer for what felt like minutes as Brian watched her ass undulate ever so slightly as she moved her arms.

"Ah, there it is," Bella said as she turned slightly, presenting Brian with a view of Bella's firm round breasts just millimeters from exposing her pink nipples.

Bella opened the popcorn, placed it in the microwave, and set the time. She turned to look at Brian again, knowing how much of a show she just gave him, and she wanted to see his reaction. What she saw was desire in his eyes.

In an instant, she went from predator to prey in this game of cat and mouse. Her body suddenly flushed, and her breathing increased as she stared into his eyes. She eventually broke eye contact and looked down at his impressive body. His huge arms had veins along their surface, pumping blood to the muscles below them.

Bella's eyes continued their descent as they followed his impressive chest to his V-shaped waist. She looked at his jeans and that was when she noticed the bulge going down his thigh.

No way that is real, Bella thought to herself. Until it moved, making her jump and look back into Brian's eyes. He was hard, and she made him that way. She now knew.

BEEP BEEP, the microwave broke the two of them from their voyeuristic experience.

"You have a good night, Bella," Brian said with a grin.

"Goodnight, Brian," Bella replied as Brian turned and walked to the restroom.

"Steve, Brian just caught me in the kitchen dressed like this," Bella said, not wanting to hide anything from him.

"I bet he enjoyed that," Steve laughed.

"It's not funny, Steve," Bella said, concerned. "I was bent over looking for this popcorn when he walked up behind me. He completely saw my naked ass."

"Did he say anything?" Steve asked as he visualized what his friend had seen.

"He just told me where he put the popcorn," Bella told him.

"I didn't think he was going to be home tonight," Steve said. "Sorry if you were embarrassed."

"I think Katie wasn't exaggerating last night, Steve," Bella said nervously.

"What do you mean by that?" Steve asked.

"Well, I think I made him hard," Bella told him. "I could see it going down his pant leg, and then it moved... Like he was flexing it."

"Did it turn you on to know what you did to him?" Steve asked.

"Steve, I'm your girlfriend," Bella replied.

"You're not answering," Steve challenged.

"I don't know," Bella stalled. "I was nervous and embarrassed to be half naked in front of your roommate."

"But did it turn you on?" Steve asked again, not letting her go around the question.

"I don't know," Bella replied nervously.

"Did it turn you on to wear this sexy babydoll in front of Brian?" Steve asked again, getting turned on by her reluctance to tell him this detail.

"Yes, it did," Bella finally admitted.

In a flash, Steve was on her and kissing her wildly as he lifted her flimsy lingerie over her head. He pulled the strings of her thong down her body as she raised her hips to let him strip her.

"You're not mad?" Bella asked.

"Do I look mad?" Steve asked as he grabbed a condom from the nightstand and put it on.

"That turned you on?" Bella asked again as Steve began sliding into her.

"I think you should wear this when we eat breakfast in the morning," Steve said. "I want him to see you like this again. God you're wet."

"Oh God that's hot!" Bella gasped as Steve began pistoning into her. "You want me to dress slutty for your friend?"

"Fuck yes!" Steve grunted as he slammed into her, knowing she was turned on by her exposure to Brian.

"I might make him hard again," Bella said, knowing it'd turn Steve on even more.

"I'm sure you will," Steve said before latching his mouth to hers as he pile drove into her with all of his strength.

"Steve, there's one more thing," Bella breathed.

"What?" Steve grunted as their bodies gyrated.

"His dick is huge," Bella gasped into Steve's ear.

Their tongues attacked each other as their passion boiled over. Their room filled with the sounds of desperate mating as the source of their passion showered across the hallway oblivious to the scene he helped consummate.

"That's it, Steve!" Bella said as she stroked her clit. "I'm cumming baby. Cum for me. Cum in your slutty girlfriend!"

Bella's body quivered as she came. Steve could feel her body squeezing him, creating waves of pleasure to course through his own body. He exploded into the condom deep in her soaked pussy.



The next morning, Steve woke to his alarm and started the coffee pot. Brian was up a few seconds later and joined him in the kitchen.

Not many words were said at this time of morning between the two. Neither of them were morning people, and both preferred to drink their coffee and read their phones in silence over meaningless conversation.

They ate their breakfasts as the coffee brewed while looking at their phones. A sudden movement caught Steve's eyes, and he looked up to see Bella walking around the corner in her white terry cloth robe.

Steve was disappointed yet relieved Bella did not come out in her lacy sleep attire from the night before. The coffee had finished brewing, and Bella poured them all a cup before walking over and handing them to the two men.

"Good morning, gorgeous," Steve smiled.

"Good morning, love," Bella replied as she leaned down and kissed Steve's cheek before sitting down.

The three of them made small talk for a bit before Brian left the table to get ready for school and practice.

"I thought you were going to wear your babydoll from last night," Steve grinned.

"Steve, I thought you were just having horned up sex talk last night," Bella replied. "I'd be too embarrassed."

"I know. I was just seeing what you'd say," Steve grinned. "That's why I love you. You're wild in bed, but you're loyal and honest to your core."

"He saw a whole lot of me last night when I reached into the drawer in my nighty," Bella giggled. "I think that was enough."

"I don't think I'll ever get enough of you," Steve smiled.

Bella did loosen up her wardrobe around the apartment knowing Steve would always respond when she showed a bit of skin. She loved his reaction to her when she came out wearing just a thong and a tank top with no bra.

She didn't understand why Steve enjoyed showing her off to his roommate, but she loved his reaction when she did. She loved the feeling of his desperate mating after a day of playful teasing.

Steve loved watching Bella prancing around the apartment in skimpy clothing. Her body looked amazing, and he always thought it would be a shame for her to cover it.

Steve didn't understand why he liked showing Bella off. He was not a jealous type and was not worried she'd stray from him. He just enjoyed knowing his girlfriend could tease Brian, but she was loyal to him. He enjoyed the game of cat and mouse.

Whenever Steve saw her sexy grin as she walked by in one of his button up shirts with nothing underneath or just a pair of conservative panties and a tank top, his pants would tighten immediately.

Brian always remained a gentleman, but he did not hide his appreciation for Bella's beauty or divert his eyes when she flaunted herself in front of him.

Brian continued to maintain his active sex life. It seemed like he intentionally brought women home just so Bella could hear their earth shattering orgasms.

Bella and Steve always enjoyed watching the different types of women Brian bedded. He did not discriminate. He had an eye for cheerleaders, bookworms, Hispanics, blacks, and even hot moms. He had great taste, but they all paled in comparison to Bella.

Bella became more vocal in the bedroom especially when she knew Brian was in his room, knowing he'd hear her sexy moans of pleasure. She wondered if he was stroking himself while listening to her.

Bella would often whisper her thoughts into Steve's ear, which would turn him on even more. Steve loved when she'd describe how Brian was probably stroking his huge dick while imagining he was fucking her.

Their play made their sex life even better. Steve loved the way Bella was starting to loosen up.

They were out with a group of friends one fall Saturday to watch Brian's team play. It was a big game against a highly ranked team, and it had playoff implications.

Steve and the guys were drinking quite heavily, and so were the women, including Bella. Alcohol always made Bella extra horny, and this was magnified by the fact that both her and Steve spent the week studying and had not had sex since the previous weekend.

Bella was wearing a sexy white dress, and she was catching the eye of all of the men in the group along with everyone at the bar.

After three hours of great football, the game came down to one final play. Brian's team needed to make a stop or they would lose the game and any shot at the playoffs.

The other team had the ball on the eight yard line with two seconds left on the clock. Brian's team was ahead by five points, so they needed a touchdown for the win.

The quarterback on the other team was probably going to be drafted in the first round, if not the first pick in the NFL draft, but Brian had been pressuring him all game, and he'd sacked him twice.

They got into formation, and the quarterback pointed out the blitz. They were lined up in a shotgun formation with an empty backfield. The ball was snapped, the quarterback dropped back to pass, and one of the receivers made a perfect cut to the outside as the corner slipped.

The quarterback saw him open and went to throw the pass when Brian smashed into him, knocking the ball loose. Brian scooped up the ball as he fell to the ground.

The crowd erupted as the whistle blew. Brian ripped off his helmet and raised it and the football into the air in victory. The crowd went wild, and so did the bar.

Steve and his friends high fived each other, and the girls hugged and cheered.

"What do you say we go out dancing to celebrate?" Bella asked.

"That sounds like a great idea," Steve agreed.

The group made their way down the block to a popular dance club and found themselves a table. More drinks were consumed as Mike, Craig, and Steve did their best to keep up with the three hot women on the dance floor.

After several dances over the next hour, Steve and Craig tapped out to refresh their drinks and catch a breather. They sat at their table and watched Bella, Mia, and Laurel dance with Mike.

Bella looked stunning in her little while dress. Her large breasts spilled over the top, and her ass looked like you could serve food on it. She had all the right curves and knew exactly how to move on the dance floor.

She attracted the attention of a large black man, who moved in to dance with her. He looked like he had moves of his own, and they quickly moved into a rhythm together.

Bella turned her back to the black man and grinded up against him as he brought his hands down to her hips. Watching the two of them stirred something in Steve.

The contrast of his dark hand against her white dress was so visually compelling. Bella made eye contact with Steve and gave him a naughty smile as she made round circles with her hips against him.

When the song came to an end, Bella hugged the black man and then made her way back to the table.

"Did you like that, babe?" Bella asked in Steve's ear.

"You looked hot out there," Steve admitted.

"Thanks, I need a drink," Bella said as she took three large gulps of her drink. "He was hard, babe."

"Really?" Steve asked. "You could tell?"

"He had it pressed against my ass," Bella replied with a slight slur. "Of course I felt it. It felt huge."

"Damn that's hot," Steve replied.

"So am I," Bella replied, slurring. "I need you to take me home and fuck me."

Bella and Steve were making out as soon as the elevator to their apartment closed. Steve slid his hands under Bella's dress and kneaded her soft cheeks as they kissed.

Bella did not fix her dress which was bunched around her waist when the elevator opened. She walked out into the hallway with her white thong showing as she looked over her shoulder at Steve seductively.

The look on Steve's face drove Bella wild with lust. She loved his reaction to her, and that gave her courage to reach for the hem of her dress and pull it up and over her head.

Steve's dick felt like it could break glass as he watched his beautiful blonde girlfriend strut down the hallway to their apartment in nothing but her heels and a lacy white thong.

"Fuck, you are sexy!" Steve gasped.

She waited at the door for Steve, and he grabbed her as the door opened and kissed her deeply. Steve pushed her into the room as the door closed behind them.

Steve pulled his shirt off followed by his pants as they fell back on the couch. He reached for his stash of condoms and put one on as Bella climbed up on him.

Bella pushed her thong to the side and guided Steve's hard six inch cock into her wet opening.

"Oh baby, I needed this," Bella mewed.

"God you're beautiful," Steve groaned.

Bella began working her hips in round circles as she stimulated her clit against Steve's pelvis. Her moans filled the room. She was rapidly climbing towards her orgasm when the familiar sound of keys were heard by both of them.

There was nowhere to hide as the door opened. Steve held her hips and continued to push into her. Steve didn't know if it was the alcohol or the hormones, but he didn't want to stop. Brian's huge frame filled the doorframe as the couple continued to mate.

Brian took in the scene as he entered the room. Bella's large breasts were heaving under her hands as she tried to catch her breath. Brian was at a similar level of intoxication as Bella and Steve, and it took a few seconds for him to realize what he was seeing.

"Oh fuck, you are beautiful," Brian blurted.

Bella flushed immediately at his words and Steve pushed his cock into her making her moan as she peered into Brian's eyes.

Brian dropped his duffle bag and stared at the mating couple. Bella bit her lip and stared back at Brian as she began moving her hips again. She was so close to release, and she didn't want to stop. Especially right now.

Bella felt Brian's eyes on her, and she felt Steve's hard cock continuing to drive into her. She felt conflicted. On one hand, she should not be allowing another man to watch her like this. On the other, she wanted his eyes to devour her, all of her. She lowered her hands and allowed Brian to look.

With the light on, Bella was completely exposed to Brian's lustful eyes. Her perfect C cup breasts tapped with perky pink nipples moved rhythmically as she moved her hips. Below that, her firm tummy flexed as she ground her pussy into Steve's hard cock.

Bella's creamy thighs had no sign of cellulite, just firm feminine perfection. Even her feet and toes were beautiful.

Brian couldn't move from the spot as he watched the couple in front of him. Bella stared at Brian as she continued to have sex with Steve. He'd dreamed of seeing her like this. He just wished she was sitting on him.

Bella bit her lip sexily as she gave up holding back. She reached one hand behind Steve's neck and began riding him for everything she was worth..

"Fuck me, Steve," Bella moaned. "Baby I need to cum!"

Bella watched as Brian began rubbing the outside of his jeans. Her eyes drifted down to the huge bulge in his pants as his hands slid over it.

Bella looked up at Brian's eyes again as he stroked his cock, watching her. She couldn't decide where to look as her eyes drifted between his strong hands rubbing his bulge and his eyes gazing down at her.

All she saw was lust, and it made her need for an orgasm grow intensely. Bella bit her lip as her body sped up even more.

"God baby, he's watching us," Bella cried. "This is so hot. Make me cum. Show Brian how I cum!"

Steve couldn't believe the words coming from Bella's mouth or the situation they were in. They'd talked dirty in the past, but having sex in front of someone was more than anything he'd ever experienced.

Brian couldn't take much more and had to release his throbbing cock from the confines of his jeans. He unbuckled his belt and began unbuttoning them as Bella watched intently.

Bella couldn't believe what she was seeing as Brian started to unbutton his pants. She'd always wondered and sometimes fantasized about what was under them, and she was finally about to find out.

Brian pulled his pants down and stepped out of them, leaving him in just his black boxer briefs and a t-shirt. Bella could see the huge lump under them, and she licked her lips instinctively as he reached for the waistband.

Bella was fucking Steve on autopilot as she watched Brian's hands reach for his waistband. As if in slow motion, he pulled them down until she could see the root of his thick cock.

His movement suddenly stopped, and Bella looked up at Brian questioningly. His eyes smiled down at her as if he was teasing her. She looked down again, but his boxers stayed as they were.

Bella looked back up at him beggingly. Brian shook his head with a teasing grin. She realized he wanted her to ask him.

"Please," Bella begged.

Steve thought Bella was asking him to make her cum so he latched onto her tit with his mouth.

"Show it to me, Brian," Bella moaned.

Bella's words shocked Steve, and he released her nipple to see what was happening. He looked up at Bella to see her biting her lip and staring at Brian who was pulling his boxers down at that very second.

Steve and Bella both gasped as Brian's huge cock revealed itself in all its enormous glory. It had to be at least nine inches long and almost three inches thick at its base.

Brian's cock looked menacing as he began stroking it while watching Bella. The three of them were carried to a whole new level as their lust overwhelmed them.

Bella moved her feet onto the couch and began rising and falling on Steve's cock, making loud slapping sounds. Her tits bounced seductively as Brian watched, stroking his huge cock.

Bella looked at Brian again and bit her lip as he stepped slightly closer to her. She couldn't believe how big his cock was and it was sending her body into a sexual fever.

Brian grabbed the bottom of his shirt and pulled it over his head, leaving him nude to Bella's wanton eyes. She studied every muscle in his chest and abs on his 270 pound frame. His huge jutting cock was perfectly proportioned to the giant man.

Bella licked her lips as she watched Brian resume stroking his giant dick. He was only a couple feet away from her, and she could see every vein and ridge of his thick cock. The purple head of his engorged erection bobbed enticingly as Brian stroked it in front of her.

"Oh God, baby!" Bella cried as she slapped her hips down on Steve. "So big. So big!"

Brian took another step closer as Steve and Bella watched. Seeing Bella lick her lips as Brian brought his giant dick closer to her, was pushing Steve's lust to new levels. He'd never seen Bella this worked up, and he loved it.

Steve watched Brian stroke his cock just inches from Bella's mouth. Bella was lost in passion as she drove her hips down on him wildly. Steve couldn't believe any of this was happening.

Bella was lost as her orgasm was right on edge. She looked at Brian hungrily as his cock moved even closer to her. She could see a drop of pre-cum running out of Brian's cock-head and running down the tip.

Bella was overwhelmed with the masculine scent coming from Brian and the sight of his cock bobbing in front of her. She wanted to touch him, but her inhibitions were holding her back.

"Steve?" Bella moaned.

"Mmm, huh?" Steve replied.

"I shouldn't be doing this," Bella cried as she continued to ride his dick.

"You're so hot, baby," Steve told her. "Just let yourself go. Cum for me baby."

Bella thought Steve was giving her permission to touch Brian, and that's what she did. She reached her delicate hand up and grabbed Brian's firm cock. She ran her fingers from the base to the tip and then held it towards her open mouth. Brian moaned as the beautiful blonde touched him for the first time.

Bella's fingers couldn't wrap all the way around Brian's thick spear. She parted her lips slightly as she leaned forward and licked the fluid dripping from him. Bella and Brian both moaned as she opened her mouth and sucked his cock-head into her hungry mouth.

Steve heard their moans and looked over to see his girlfriend sucking Steve's giant dick. The sight of it was more than he ever fantasized about. He pushed his hips up while grabbing hers, and he began slamming into her sloshing pussy as hard as he could, making her moan into Brian's cock.

Bella coated Brian's cock with wet kisses from the tip to its base while looking up into his eyes. She studied every vein and the thick one on the top of his shaft that was pulsing with blood as she stroked him. She'd never seen a cock this big, and she wanted to savor all of it.

Their apartment was filled with the sounds of sex as the three of them consummated their lust for one another.

Bella's cries increased as she neared her orgasm. She'd never dreamed of actually living out a threesome, and she stroked and sucked Brian's cock with abandon as Steve drove his cock into her.

"Oh God, keep fucking me Steve," Bella cried as she took a breath. "I'm gonna cum!"

She took Brian's cock back into her mouth as Steve slammed his hips up into her. Slapping sounds filled the room as Bella bobbed on Brian's thick cock. She couldn't take the whole thing and had to stretch her jaw just to get half of it in. He was so much bigger than she was used to.

A week without sex and seeing Bella so lost in passion was becoming too much for Steve. He couldn't hold back anymore as he came hard into his girlfriend as she sucked Brian's dick with abandon.

Steve eventually stopped moving his hips and slumped back into the couch as Bella gyrated her hips, desperate for her own release.

"Did you cum?" Bella cried in desperation.

"Yes, babe," Steve shuttered. "I'm so sorry."

"I was so close!" Bella groaned in frustration.

Bella stopped stroking Brian as she dismounted Steve and looked down at his deflating cock.

"I was just so worked up," Steve explained. "This whole situation was just so..."

Steve looked over at Brian's menacingly huge cock, wet from Bella's blowjob. It was bobbing in front of him offering a solution.

Steve battled his own mind about whether he should say what he was thinking. Seeing the look of desperation and wanton sexual desire on Bella's face helped him make his decision. He loved his girlfriend and wanted to please her. Steve pushed his jealousy and insecurities aside.

"Maybe Brian could just..." Steve hesitantly suggested before he even thought of the ramifications. "Until you can ..."

Bella could not believe the words coming out of Steve's mouth. Was he really suggesting that she should have sex with Brian? He'd already pushed her this far, but actual sex was cheating. Why would he want this?

"Are you suggesting Brian and I should...?" Bella asked, looking Steve in the eyes.

"I know you need to..." Steve explained. "And it's just this once."

Bella looked back at Brian, who was looking down at her with anticipation. His huge dick looked so much bigger than Steve's. Could she even take him inside her?

Bella looked back at Steve, unsure what to do. She loved him but felt so conflicted. She'd never felt such sexual need in her life. Her inhibitions were fading fast.

"Are you sure?" Bella asked.

Steve hesitated as he peered into his beautiful girlfriend's eyes. He knew this decision couldn't be taken back. The finality of it made him shiver in both dread and anticipation. His conflicted mind made its decision.

Steve nodded.

Bella said nothing, but she rolled onto her back and slowly opened her legs as she peered up into Brian's eyes. Bella rested her head on Steve's thigh as she prepared herself to be mounted by her boyfriend's roommate.

Bella bit her lip as the giant football player lowered his cock to her quivering sex. Pre-cum dripped from his tip and provided a bit of lubricant as he slid it up and down her opening, stimulating her clit.

After several seconds of teasing, Brian lined his cock-head with Bella's opening. Bella looked up into Steve's eyes with glazed lust in her own. She bit her lip and moaned as Brian began pushing into her, parting her labia.



"Oh fuuuuuuu!" Bella moaned as her body yielded to Brian's thick cock-head.

Bella dug her nails Into Steve's thigh as her body stretched to accommodate his girth.

"He's so biiiiig!" Bella grunted, and her body trembled.

This moment was surreal in Steve's eyes. The girlfriend he fell in love with was being penetrated by another man; a huge football player who was just on national television a few hours ago, sending his team to the playoffs.

Bella's thighs quivered as her body opened up to the big man. Her toes curled sexily as she breathlessly moaned. Brian had a hard time penetrating Bella's tight pussy. For several minutes, he patiently pushed and retracted his thick spear as her feminine lubricant coated him thoroughly.

The sounds coming from Bella's throat were a mix of pain and pleasure as her body submitted to Brian. After several minutes, Brian's pelvis pushed against hers. She was able to take his entire thick shaft.

Bella looked down between their bodies in awe as she realized he was all the way inside her. She looked up at Brian and grinned sexily as if she'd met some personal goal.

Bella pulled Brian down, and their lips met in a passionate kiss. Seeing this had Steve's cock hard as a rock again. He never imagined he would be watching the woman he loved kissing another man. It knotted his stomach in jealousy, but electrified him with arousal at the same time. He liked seeing her flirt, but this was earth shattering.

The size difference between the two bodies was striking. Brian's six-five, two-hundred-seventy pound frame looked enormous on her five-two body.

Brian pulled his now glistening cock back a few inches and then pushed forward again, making her moan loudly. He was officially fucking her. Bella's heels hooked behind Brian's hips, pulling him into her as her toes curled.

Slowly, Brian's thrusts became longer and faster until his cock-head could be seen on the out-stroke before plunging forward again. Bella's moist labia moved in and out with each stroke, hugging his shaft tightly.

The sounds coming from Bella's mouth were new to Steve. He'd never heard her moan as loudly or as energetically as she was right then. Her whole body quivered, and her tits undulated violently with each long thrust.

Bella's pink eraser shaped nipples stood erect as Steve had ever seen them. Bella was biting her lip, and her eyes rolled back. She opened them with a look of pure bliss as she gazed into Steve's eyes.

"So good. Mmmmmm so gooooood!" Bella moaned; her voice shook with each of Brian's thrusts.

"You look so fucking hot right now, Bella!" Steve gushed.

"Baby, he's gonna make me cum," Bella cried as her eyes glazed over. "His cock feels so good. Don't be mad at me. His cock is soooo good! Uh, keep fu uh uh fucking me!"

Brian reached down and grabbed Bella's panties that were still pushed to the side and ripped them off her. Bella cooed at his sudden aggression.

Steve reached over and pinched Bella's nipples, knowing how she loved him to do this, Feeling Steve's hands on her made her moan even louder as the pleasure overwhelmed her.

Brian's cock was stretching her and stimulating parts inside her that she never knew existed. Bella's body gave itself completely to the giant football player as her long-awaited orgasm boiled to the surface.

"Uhhh uhhh uhhhh, yeeeeeeees, I'm cuuuuuuming!" Bella screamed at the top of her lungs as the dam burst inside of her.

Bella's body went into convulsions as the pleasure coursed through her. Steve watched in awe as fluids began gushing out of her pussy with every thrust of Brian's huge dick, surprising both of them.

Her body continued to convulse as wave after wave of her orgasm pushed her to levels of ecstasy she never knew existed. She pulled Brian down to her as she kissed him again, their tongues exploring each other's mouths in mutual appreciation and pleasure.

Brian held himself still inside Bella's quivering body as she came down from her orgasm. Her mind came back to the present, and she looked up at Brian and then over at Steve. Brian slowly started to pull out of her.

"No!" Bella suddenly shouted. "Don't pull out."

"But I..." Brian began.

"Steve, please... Bella looked at him pleadingly. "Don't make him stop. This feels so good."

"You want to keep going?" Steve asked.

Bella bit her lip and nodded.

Bella's request jolted Steve's senses. On one hand, he wanted to pull her away and take her to bed, but on the other, he wanted to see Bella pleased in a way she never had been before. He felt as if he was being pulled in four different directions. His desire to please Bella overcame all other thoughts.

"Ask him," Steve said.

"Ask what?" Bella asked, confused.

"Tell him what you want him to do to you," Steve told her. "I want to hear you say it."

Bella hesitated, not sure if she should say the words that were on the tip of her tongue. Would it hurt Steve's feelings? Should she just stop this? She felt Brian's cock twitch inside of her as his muscles pulsed. Her decision was made.

"Brian, will you keep fucking me?" Bella asked in the sexiest voice imaginable.

"Absolutely, gorgeous," Brian's deep voice replied.

Brian reached down with his huge hands and grabbed Bella's waist and began thrusting into her again. Bella's toes curled, and she yelped in pleasure as their mating continued.

Brian held nothing back this time. He was climbing towards his own release, and he wanted nothing more than to keep fucking this beautiful woman, who'd been teasing him for the last month.

"Tell Steve how good this feels, Bella," Brian grunted.

"So good, baby." Bella moaned. "He's fucking me so good. So deep, uh uh uh! Don't stop fucking me!"

Bella came again as Brian began jackhammering her pussy for all he was worth. She looked up at Brian's huge body as he pushed into hers. This orgasm was smaller than the last, but it seemed to never end as waves of pleasure continued to overwhelm her.

"Yes, Brian, yes!" Bella encouraged as he leaned down and kissed her.

Brian's body was sweating, and they were making wet slapping sounds that could probably be heard in nearby apartments. Steve couldn't believe his girlfriend was capable of taking the pounding Brian was giving her. He'd always been so gentle with her, but this was something different. It was raw fucking.

Brian grabbed Bella's breasts in his huge hands and pinched her nipples hard as he pile drove into her. The couch was moving across the room with each hard thrust.

"Take it, Brian," Bella moaned. "Take my pussy! Fuck me hard! Use me however you want!"

Bella's words sent a chill through Steve's body. His cock was ready to burst, and he was afraid to touch it. Her decadent words made the whole situation that much more surreal. He loved it.

"I'm gonna cum soon, Bella!" Brian grunted.

"Yes, Brian, cum!" Bella cried. "I'm close too!"

Brian kept slamming into Bella until the couch pushed up against the wall that was six feet away earlier. He was really hammering into her with all of his strength as he neared his own climax.

"Yes, yes, yes, don't stop fucking meeeeee!" Bella cried.

Brian started to pull out, but Bella hooked her heels around his hips, preventing him from doing so. Steve saw what was happening and anxiety mixed with lust overwhelmed him. He knew what could happen if he came into her fertile womb. But the thought of it had him ready to explode.

"I'm gonna cum," Brian warned. "I should..."

"Cum in me," Bella begged. "Cum in me! Cum in my tight pussy!"

"Oh fuuuuuuck!" Brian moaned as every vein in his body seemed to be pumping cum into Steve's writhing girlfriend.

Brian pulled Bella's hips into him as his body flexed above her. It looked like he was trying to plant her body into the couch as he pushed as hard as he could into her.

Bella felt every ounce of Brian's cum shoot deep into her womb. Her body reacted based on an instinctual need to be bred by the strongest warrior of the tribe. She wanted his seed inside of her, at least for that very moment.

Bella's body reacted as pulse after pulse shot into her fertile womb, pushing her into her own earth-shattering orgasm. This one was the strongest of them all as her body completely let go, squirting her own secretions all over their connected bodies and onto the leather couch below them.

"Uuuhhh, yeeeeses!" Bella cried in complete satisfaction.

Brian collapsed onto Bella's body once he was done ejaculating inside the blonde girlfriend. He was totally spent. Their bodies were covered in sweat, and Brian tenderly reached down and moved Bella's blonde hair to the side and kissed her forehead.

Steve watched stunned at the erotic scene in front of him. He looked down and realized he'd cum all over his chest, stomach, and thigh. His own body felt exhausted by what just happened.

After about a minute, Brian slowly withdrew his cum coated dick from Bella's tight passage. A huge gush of their combined juices leaked out of her and onto the leather couch below them. Her labia were red and swollen from the hour-long sexual stampede.

"Here, let me clean you up," Brian said, grabbing his shirt and wiping her soaked sex. "Let me leave you two to talk."

Bella felt an immediate sense of regret and shame as she looked over at Steve. How could she have let it go this far? How did she let him, no, make him cum inside her? Was it the alcohol? Was it all the teasing around the apartment? Was it Steve pushing her to do this?

"Steve, I..." Bella began.

"Shhhh, no regrets, babe," Steve interrupted her, knowing her thoughts before she said them. "We both did this. All three of us wanted this. Yes, alcohol and lust probably clouded our judgment, but I still love you. I don't want you to regret this or think less of yourself."

Bella teared up and started to cry. Emotions of the day's events overwhelmed her, and Steve's words of encouragement made her love him more than ever.

"I love you, Steve," Bella cried. "I love you so much."

"I love you, Bella," Steve said as he pulled her to him in a passionate kiss.

Bella looked down when her hand touched something wet on Steve's chest. She looked down and saw his cum dripping down his torso.

"You came?" Bella asked. "You really enjoyed watching me?"

"You have no idea, Bella," Steve said in a deep sigh. "I've never seen anything more intense, exhilarating, anxiety provoking, sensual, and just plain hot. I came without even touching myself. You were amazing."

"It felt amazing, Steve," Bella admitted. "I never thought I'd do something like this. You kept encouraging me, and then when I'd see the hungry look in your eyes, it set me on fire. Plus, his dick was..."

"I can't believe you squirted," Steve said. "Have you ever done that before?"

"Never," Bella said. "I didn't think I could until tonight."

"Speaking of firsts, you let him cum in you," Steve said, concerned. "Are you concerned?"

"I... I'm sorry, Steve," Bella said, suddenly ashamed. "I wasn't thinking. I was just so..."

"It's okay," he replied back to her smiling. "He came a lot. I was just concerned about the obvious. But it did add something to what we did tonight. Icing on the cake, so to speak."

"When did you cum?" Bella asked with a naughty smile. "Which part pushed you over the edge?"

"When you told him to cum in you, and then seeing him do it," Steve admitted.

Just saying it made his cock rise again. Bella noticed and smiled as she reached down and stroked it gently.

"Someone is awake again," Bella giggled. "You like knowing I'm full of your roommate's cum?"

Steve's cock throbbed in her hand as she said this. He loved when she talked dirty before, but knowing she was actually full of another man's cum made him want her even more.

Steve kissed Bella deeply for several minutes. Brian had jumped in the shower at some point, and they heard him turn off the water and open the door.

"I could use a shower right now," Bella said as she stood.

A line of cum dangled from her swollen labia as she rose and walked toward the shower. Steve used his own shirt to clean up the couch after she got up. He went to the kitchen and grabbed a couple towels to finish the job.

Brian joined Steve a few minutes later and offered him a beer, which he gladly accepted. Brian looked concerned and hesitated to start the conversation.

"Look bro, I'm sorry I got carried away tonight," Brian explained nervously. "I was still drunk, and I wasn't thinking straight, and..."

"Brian, I'm not upset," Steve reassured him. "It's okay. I encouraged it. Ever since you brought Katie home with you, we've kinda used it as bedroom talk. I guess we both wanted tonight to happen."

"Are you sure we're cool, man?" Brian asked. "You've been a good friend, and you two are a great couple. I'd never want to mess that up."

"That's why I'm glad it happened with you," Steve said. "You're a good guy."

"Bella's a special woman," Brian continued. "You're a lucky man. Thank you for tonight."

"You're welcome," Steve said. "What a crazy night. Good game, by the way. That must have helped your draft value."

"It didn't hurt," Brian grinned. "I was in a zone today. What a rush."

"Who do you want to play for when you get drafted?" Steve asked.

"Man, I'd love to play for the Steelers," Brian said, hopefully. "They always have solid defenses."

Bella joined Steve and Brian on the couch after her shower. She was wearing a black lace slip with high cuts on both thighs that went well above her hips. There were no strings showing that would indicate she was wearing panties.

"Welcome back, beautiful," Steve said as Bella settled between the two men.

"Thanks love," Bella smiled as she leaned over to kiss him on the cheek.

"How are you doing, Bella?" Brian asked, concerned.

"It's been an interesting night to say the least," Bella giggled. "You gave me and Steve something to talk about for a long time. What have you two been talking about?"

"Football and stuff," Steve grinned.

"What stuff?" Bella asked.

"You mostly," Brian admitted. "Honestly, I just wanted to make sure you two were okay. I care about both of you. I'd hate to ruin what you two have. It's something special for sure."

"Awe, that's so sweet, Brian," Bella leaned over and hugged Brian and gave him a kiss on the cheek.

Feeling Bella's lips on his cheek and smelling her freshly showered skin sent blood rushing back to Brian's cock. His shorts tented noticeably.

Bella looked down, noticing the huge bulge in his shorts.

"Did I do that?" Bella asked, covering her mouth with her hand in mock shock.

Brian looked at Steve, who gave him a nod. Brian smiled and looked down at Bella's scantily clad body.

"You've been a naughty girl tonight, Bella," Brian said. "I bet you aren't even wearing panties right now."

Bella blushed noticeably. It was obvious she was not wearing any.

"Come here," Brian told her in a firm voice.

Bella leaned closer to him, and he pulled her into a deep lip-smacking kiss. Steve could see their tongues connecting, and his cock stirred again watching them.

"A naughty girl like you deserves to get spanked," Brian said as he pulled her over his lap, exposing her bare upturned ass to both men. "Fuck that's beautiful!"

Smack!

Brian brought his large hand down and smacked Bella's right cheek, making her yelp in surprise mixed with pain. He followed up by rubbing her now red cheek gently with his hand.

"Arch your back for me and spread your legs a bit," Brian told Bella.

Bella didn't understand why, but she suddenly felt like she was under Brian's spell and had to comply with whatever he said. She never felt more exposed as she arched her back and spread her legs, showing Brian and Steve her most intimate parts.

Smack!

Bella's left cheek burned in pain, followed by pleasure as Brian gently rubbed her with his big hand. She could feel her pussy moisten as Brian had his way with her in front of Steve.

Steve could see moisture developing between Bella's pretty pink flower. Her hips undulated ever so slightly as Brian rubbed his girlfriend's upturned cheeks. She was about to go into heat.

"You are a naughty little slut!" Brian said grinning, as he brought his hand back again.

Smack, smack!

Brian spanked both cheeks in quick succession as Bella cried out in surprise. Brian reached out with both hands and kneaded Bella's cheeks, spreading her open for their viewing pleasure. Both cheeks were now red, and her pussy was glistening with moisture.

Smack, smack!

Brian spanked her hard this time, eliciting a loud cry. He repeated the rubbing process on her smooth red cheeks. Bella noticeably undulated her ass into Brian's hands.

Bella looked back over her shoulder at Brian, biting her lower lip with desire in her eyes. She was enjoying this.

Brian looked at Steve and then back at Bella's perfect round ass and her exposed sex. He slowly brought his hand up to Bella's labia and pressed two of his thick fingers between her pink folds.

"Mmmmmm," Bella purred.

Brian worked her slowly at first. His fingers were glistening with Bella's juices, and he could smell her arousal. He watched in awe as her heart shaped ass jiggled hypnotically. She was perfect.

Even her pink anal opening looked enticingly beautiful as she arched her back and spread herself open.

Brian's hand became a blur as he stroked Bella's g-spot. Steve watched in awe as Bella was worked into a frenzy. He stood and walked around the couch to look into her eyes as she climbed towards another climax.

Bella's eyes were closed, and her lips were parted sexily as she moaned in pleasure. She did not see Steve until his lips touched hers. Her tongue met his in a lust driven kiss.

"You look so fucking sexy right now," Steve gasped.

"Uhhhh, guuuuuuh," Bella moaned as her orgasm neared.

"Is he gonna make my naughty girlfriend cum?" Steve asked. "I love seeing this look on your face, knowing he's making you feel good."

"He's making me feel so good, baby," Bella moaned breathlessly. "Are you sure you're okay with this? Uhhh. Mmmmm. This feels so wrong."

"I love it, Bella," Steve said as he kissed her again. "Just let go. Cum on his fingers. Cum for me."

Wet sloshing sounds filled the room as Brian rammed his fingers into her g-spot while thumbing her clit.

"Oh God, oh guuuuuuh, I'm cumming, uuuuuhhhh!" Bella cried as Steve clamped his mouth over hers.

Their tongues bathed each other's mouths as Bella rode through her orgasm. Bella panted through her nose as the two of them made out wildly. Steve loved the energy he felt from her as she came on Brian's fingers.

"God, Bella, that was so hot," Steve told her as he looked down at her satiated face.

Her face fell on the cushion as she regained her breath. She'd never cum this much in her life. To have two men touching and kissing her in mutual pleasure was sublime.

Steve looked down at his girlfriend in post orgasmic bliss. He'd never seen a more exquisite sight. Her black slip was bunched around her upper back, and her heart shaped rear was still up towards Brian's lap.

Steve reached for the black garment and began tugging at it, slowly pulling it past her heavy breasts. Bella stirred and allowed Steve to remove it from her entirely. She shook her head, letting her blonde hair fall as the slip was removed, leaving her nude.

"Are you sure, Steve?" Bella asked, looking at him questioningly.

"I don't want this night to end, Bella," Steve whispered. "Not yet. Do you?"

Bella shook her head. She wanted more, and when she looked back at Brian, she knew she was going to get much more.

Brian had a ravenous look of desire in his piercing blue eyes, and it sent a chill through her nerve endings. Part of her was afraid of the intent behind the look he was giving her. The other part of her tingled in anticipation.



"Baby, are you sure you want this?" Bella asked again.

"I've never wanted anything more than this right now," Steve reassured her. "Now let yourself go. Do what you know you want to do and whatever you crave. I want to see that side of you. All of it."

Steve's words comforted Bella, and she sat up and kissed him deeply. Her body was in control now as her mind and sexual desire became one.

"I love you, Steve," Bella said after their lips finally pulled away from each other.

Bella's unbidden sexual cravings were suddenly unleashed as she turned and looked back at Brian. Brian knew she was ready to be taken and knew he could do whatever he wanted with her.

Brian pushed her face down on Steve's lap and pulled her hips up toward him, admiring her perfect heart shaped ass. He wanted to taste her.

Bella turned her head and looked up at Steve as Brian began lapping at her wet folds from behind. Bella moaned sexily as Steve stared down at her.

Bella looked down and could see Steve's erection tenting his boxer briefs. She reached for his waistband and pulled down on them, and Steve raised his hips to help her pull them off him.

Bella wrapped her hand around his cock and started stroking him as Brian continued to lap and suck her clit. She moved over slightly and took Steve's swollen cock in her mouth.

The size difference was apparent as she began bobbing on her boyfriend. With Brian, she was barely able to get half of him in her mouth, but with Steve, she was able to almost touch his balls with her lips on each downward stroke.

"Mmmmmm!" Bella moaned suddenly in surprise. "What are you...uhhh, ohhhh?"

"What's wrong?" Steve asked her.

"He's licking mmmmm, mmmmm, my ass," Bella moaned.

"That's so hot," Steve told her as he looked over at Brian lapping away at her, making her squirm. "Arch your back for him. Tell me how it feels."

"It's mmmmm, so good. Uhhhh, I never thought, mmmmm guuuuuuhhh!" Bella muttered, unable to describe the sensation of being touched so intimately in such a taboo erogenous zone.

Bella grabbed Steve's dick again and resumed her blowjob as she allowed Brian to have his way with her anal cherry. She arched her back and spread her legs even more, giving him her most intimate area. She'd never let Steve touch her there, always thinking it was wrong and gross. She'd never thought it could bring her so much pleasure.

Brian squeezed and kneaded Bella's firm cheeks as he continued to tongue her pink anal opening. His thumb massaged her clit, bringing her to the brink of orgasm. Bella sped up her blowjob on Steve as her orgasm got closer and closer. Her head was a blur as she attempted to provide Steve the pleasure she was feeling in her own body.

Right when Brian sensed Bella was about to cum, he stopped his ministrations of her body. He looked down at the blonde roommate splayed out over the couch. Her hips gyrated desperately, begging him to continue. But he wanted her orgasm to come a different way. He wanted to feel her body convulsing around him once again.

Brian kneeled behind her and lined his huge cock-head up against her opening. Bella stopped sucking Steve and looked over her shoulder at the big football player. She then looked up at Steve again with a look of apprehension on her face.

"Steve, are you sure you want this?" Bella asked.

"You know I do, Bella," Steve told her. "What do you want?"

"This," Bella said as she pushed her hips back at Brian's huge dick. "And this," Bella said as she dove back down on Steve's dick.

Brian began rubbing his huge cock up against Bella's labia and clit, lubricating the crown of his dick with her juices. He slowly ran it up and down between her labia over and over again. Bella squirmed and tried to push back on him to push him into her empty pussy.

She could feel herself excreting pussy juices all over his thick cock-head. Her nerve endings were once again standing on end, and all she wanted was Brian to finish the job. She needed to feel him inside her.

Frustration overwhelmed Bella as Brian smiled above her. He slid the entire length of his cock along Bella's clit, moving it forward and backward several times making her moan in desperation. The stimulation set her on edge, but it wasn't enough to break the dam inside of her.

Bella's juices coated the length of Brian's cock as she lubricated in preparation for the inevitable fucking she was about to receive. She completely stopped sucking Steve's dick, and she just stared up at him with wanton lust on her face.

Steve recognized the desperation on Bella's face, and it drove him wild with excitement seeing her that much in heat. He'd never seen her this worked up before today, and he wanted it to last forever.

"Tell him, Bella," Steve told her.

"Please," Bella begged, as Brian continued to slide his massive phallus up and down her wet opening.

She gyrated her hips back at him, but Brian pulled back as well, preventing her from penetrating herself on his spear.

"Please fuck me again, Brian," Bella cried. "Fuck me with your big cock!"

Brian centered his cock and slowly pushed forward until his shiny helmet pushed into her. His cock-head slid up against Bella's g-spot as it penetrated her sex, sending her body into an immediate climactic convulsion.

"Oh God, yeeeeeees!" Bella cried as his cock stretched her open, filling the void she so desperately needed filled.

"Fuuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhh!" she screamed

Bella's face fell on Steve's thigh as the dam burst inside her. Her thighs quivered sexily as he pushed his cock into her trembling wet pussy.

Steve was astounded at how easily Bella came. She always needed clitoral stimulation to cum when they were having sex. Was it the way he edged her beforehand? Was it this threesome experience? Or was it the size of Brian's cock?

These questions would have to be answered at another time because Brian was working his thick cock into his girlfriend, and she was loving it. She stayed there with her head on Steve's thigh as she was thoroughly stretched by his roommate.

Brian's pelvis pushed up against Bella's ass. He was completely inside of her. Few women were able to do this. Bella's pussy squeezed him like a warm wet hug.

"I feel so full, baby," Bella moaned. "He's so big."

Bella grabbed Steve's cock and began sucking it again as Brian slowly began moving his cock inside of her. She moaned around Steve's cock as she was split roasted for the very first time.

After a few minutes, Bella adjusted to Brian's size, and he began fucking her with firm long strokes. Bella moaned loudly as she did her best to maintain her blowjob.

Steve looked down at his girlfriend as she was pummeled by his roommate. He still couldn't believe her small body could take the football player's huge cock. Her eyes were closed with a look of bliss on her face as she did just that.

Steve was glad he'd already cum twice, because it was keeping him from cumming prematurely at that moment. Watching his girlfriend completely letting herself go was intoxicating.

Brian reached down and grabbed Bella's swinging breasts as he slammed into her from behind. He pulled her up and turned her face toward him, kissing her in a hot open mouthed kiss.

"Whose pussy is this, Bella?" Brian asked in a husky voice as he pistoned in and out of her.

His words sent lightning bolts from her nipples to her well filled pussy. Bella peered into Steve's lustful eyes as she formulated words to respond.

"Oh fuck, it's yours!" Bella screamed. "It's yours! Don't stop fucking me!"

Bella could feel every ridge and vein of Brian's massive phallus as her words sent him into sexual frenzy. She pushed back at his thrusts and pushed her heaving tits into his hands as she stared at Steve.

She could see the lust in Steve's eyes as her body experienced sexual peaks she never knew existed. She loved being watched, especially by the man she loved as her passion overtook her.

"Don't stop fucking me with your big dick!" Bella cried as her orgasm neared.

Steve watched awestruck as Bella thrusted her hips back at Brian as he mauled her breasts with his big hands. The body he'd so recently come to know was being ravaged in front of him by another man.

Twinges of jealousy entered his mind, but he was mostly overwhelmed with lust and even a sense of pride. He felt pride that the woman he loved could be so free. She was free to submit to her own sexual desires. He also felt pride that she could be so desired by another man.

Steve's voyeuristic fantasy was playing out in front of him as Bella's five-two body was driven into a sexual fever by the huge football player. Her tousled blonde hair shook with every hard thrust as the room filled with the animalistic sounds of mating.

"Cum on this cock," Brian told her. "Show Steve how much you love fucking me. Cum for us!"

"Yes, yes, yeeeees!" Bella cried as her eyes rolled back, and her body shook. "I'm cuuuumiiiiiing!"

Bella's body excreted fluids as Brian pummeled her from behind. His huge balls made loud slapping sounds as they smacked up against her clit. Bella fell into Steve's lap as she rode through her orgasm. Steve could feel the force of Brian's thrusts through Bella's writhing body.

Steve pulled her up and kissed her deeply as Brian slowed down, allowing Bella to recover and catch her breath. Steve ran his hands over her body and gently caressed her skin. He looked into her sparkling blue eyes and smiled as she purred in post orgasmic bliss. She looked so content at that moment, but he knew her night was not over when he looked up at Brian's hungry stare.

"I love watching you cum, baby," Steve told her, looking down at her.

Bella smiled shyly and kissed Steve again. She could feel Brian still moving inside of her stretched pussy. She never imagined any of this happening. She'd teased Steve during bedroom play, but having sex with Brian while Steve encouraged her and even participated was beyond her wildest fantasies.

"I love you," Bella whispered, kissing his lips gently.

Brian's firm hand startled her as it pulled back on her shoulder, turning her toward him as he pulled out of her. She suddenly felt empty inside as Brian stood in front of her with a hungry look in his eyes.

Bella looked down at Brian's wet cock as it dangled in front of her. It was shimmering with her juices, and she could smell her cum on him as it bobbed just inches from her face. Brian ran his hand through her hair and gently nudged her, making his intentions clear.

She licked her lips and left them parted slightly as she looked up at the big man. An impish smile crossed her lips as she leaned forward and licked the tip of Brian's mushroom shaped cock-head. Bella tasted herself on him, and it reminded her of the day she spent with Mia. Her mouth watered, remembering when she tasted her first woman.

"Do you like watching me lick your big cock, Brian?" Bella asked with a wicked grin.

"You have no idea how good that looks," Brian replied.

"Maybe I'll let you take a picture," Bella said with a mischievous look in her eyes.

Brian just stared at Steve's beautiful blonde girlfriend who was smiling up at him as she held his big cock in her hand.

"Have you ever masturbated thinking about me doing this?" Bella asked as she slowly licked his cock from its base to the tip while looking up at him.

Steve had never seen Bella look more seductive, and her words felt like shockwaves going right to his throbbing cock, making it feel like it was his dick she was currently licking.

Brian hesitated answering her as she licked the sensitive skin below his crown.

"Maybe," Brian finally admitted. "I can hear you when you fuck Steve. I like listening to you cum, but making you cum is even better."

"I like when you make me cum too, Brian," Bella said as she stroked and licked his shaft. "Are you gonna make me cum again?"

"You know I can," Brian said confidently. "All you have to do is ask."

"What about you, Brian?" Bella asked, smiling up at him teasingly. "Are gonna fill my pretty pussy again with your sweet cum?"

"Or do you want to cum on my face?" Bella asked as she held his cock against her cheek next to her nose. "Or my tits?" she asked, pushing them up with one hand and aiming his cock at them with the other.

"Or do you want to cum in my mouth?" Bella asked as she took him back in her warm mouth while looking him in the eyes.

"Maybe I should fuck that pretty virgin ass of yours," Brian said teasingly.

"Mmmm, don't threaten me with a good time," Bella teased back.

She looked over at Steve and saw him stroking his hard cock with a look of appreciation on his face. Her heart warmed knowing he was enjoying what she was doing. Every word she said, she knew he would want to hear. But saying them, she meant every word. She blew him a kiss and looked back up at Brian.

Bella engulfed Brian's cock and started sucking him with everything she had. She pushed him deep into her mouth and ignored her gag reflexes as she took him as deep as she could. She stroked and twisted the remaining inches with one hand and fondled his balls with the other.

After a few minutes of her incredible blowjob, Brian reached down and easily lifted Bella off the ground. She straddled his body as he reached down with one hand and lined it up with her pussy.

Bella purred as Brian slid into her moist pussy. He grabbed her hips and began thrusting into her as she rode him stroke for stroke. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him deeply, mashing her nipples against his hard chest.

"Yes, Brian, fuck me!" Bella cried out in pleasure. "Fuck me all night long!"

Steve watched Bella's plump round ass sliding up and down on Brian's thick shaft. He felt like he was watching his own personal porno film with his girlfriend as the porn star. The cheeks of her ass moved hypnotically, opening and closing with each thrust on Brian's thick cock.

Bella's juices coated Brian's thick cock and dripped down to his thighs below. She was in heat as she threw her head back and enjoyed the ride.

Brian looked down at Steve's beautiful girlfriend as she rode his cock. She has the perfect balance of fat and firmness to highlight all of her feminine charms. Her perfect breasts bounced with every thrust. Brian latched his mouth into her swollen nipple, making her moan even more.

"Oh fuck, Brian, your cock feels so good inside me!" Bella cried. "I'm gonna cum. Keep fucking me!"

Brian laid her over Steve's lap and continued to pile drive his cock into her as Steve leaned down and kissed her.

"I love watching you fuck, Bella," Steve said as he kissed her, losing all inhibitions about the situation. "You look so fucking sexy taking that big dick. Cum for me. Cum on his big dick. I want to kiss you as you cream all over him."

"He feels so good inside me," Bella cried as she held Steve's hand tightly. "His big cock is so good. He really knows how to fuck me. Can I do this again, baby? It feels sooo fucking goooooood!"

Bella's eyes rolled back as her orgasm came, and her body writhed between the two men. Steve kissed her deeply, feeling her trembling into their kiss along with the trusts from Brian.

Brian did not let up and kept pounding into her with determination on his face. Bella rode through her orgasm, but it never ended. She felt like she was still cumming as she looked up at Brian thrusting into her.

Bella squeezed Steve's hand tightly as she took the fucking of her life. The fact that Brian came earlier was probably helping him keep going without losing it in the sexy blonde.

"Uh, uh, uh, uh, so uh good!" Bella cried.

Brian grabbed the tops of Bella's thighs as she hooked her heels over top of his shoulders. Smack, smack, smack! Their bodies consummated their lust for each other in a rhythmic slapping of naked flesh on flesh.

"Cum, cum in me, Brian!" Bella begged. "Fill me with your seed!"

Brian continued pumping into Steve's girlfriend as she held his hand. She looked into Steve's eyes as her body was pushed to new heights she never knew existed.

Steve watched his girlfriend transform before his eyes. She was now an unleashed fantasy version of her formal conservative self, and he loved it. Her whole body glistened from the exertion of their unbridled mating.

"Do you let Steve cum in your mouth, Bella?" Brian grunted.

Bella looked back at Brian and shook her head.

"We'll, I'm going to be your first," Brian firmly stated as he continued thrusting into her.

Bella was disgusted at the thought, but as she looked down between their two mating bodies and watched his huge cock ramming into her pretty pussy, she licked her lips in anticipation.

The thought of his spurting cum started to appeal to her in a way she never thought possible. She wanted to please him. She'd never cum so much in her life, and she wanted his cum more than anything at that moment.

Brian kissed her wildly as he mauled her tits with his big hands. He was getting close, and Bella could feel him swelling inside her.

"Get on your knees," Brian said hoarsely, as he pulled out of her suddenly.

Bella slid off the couch and dropped to her knees, looking up at Brian. He brought his cock forward, and Bella pulled it into her mouth, sucking on it hungrily.

Bella's hand became a blur and she stroked his shaft and bobbed on his thick dick. She reached under him and caressed his huge hanging balls with her delicate fingers. Everything she touched was slippery and tasted like her juices.

Bella lost count of how many times she came, and she wanted to repay the favor. She looked up into Brian's eyes and pleaded for his cum. Deep down, she didn't know if she would be able to do it, but she was determined to do her best.

"Cum for me, Brian," Bella gasped between breaths. "Cum in my mouth. Let me swallow your creamy seed."

Seeing Steve's girlfriend on her knees begging for his cum was too much for Brian. His cum finally came boiling to the surface like the ocean through a blowhole. He exploded into her pretty mouth.

Bella felt Brian's cock swell suddenly as the first jet of semen splattered the back of her mouth. She was about to try to gulp it down when the second blast filled her mouth even more.

Bella regained her focus and gulped as much as she could before the third spurt of cum landed in her tongue. She was surprised the salty taste wasn't as revolting as she imagined.

A fourth and fifth splattering of hot cum filled Bella's mouth. She was surprised that Brian's loads kept coming, and she was having trouble gulping it all down. She choked momentarily and some of it ran down her chin and splattered her round tits.

Steve was ready to cum also just watching his girlfriend trying to swallow Brian's huge load. She'd never swallowed in all of their sexual romps, always saying it was disgusting, but here she was doing it for his roommate. Jealousy filled his mind, but arousal pumped blood to his swollen cock.

Brian was only halfway done as the fifth spurt of cum fell from Bella's thick sexy lips. Jet after jet of cum shot from his impressive phallus into Steve's girlfriend's upturned mouth. Bella gulped his thick cum as fast as she could, just keeping the tip of his cock in her mouth so she could manage all the cum shooting out of him. More cum ran down Bella's chin and onto her breasts and belly below.

Brian's body flexed dramatically with every strong pulse of his cock. His veins rose to the surface of his massive muscles as she pumped Bella's mouth full of his thick seed.

When he was finally done, Bella continued to gulp and lick Brian's cock until it was clean. She smiled up at him with a look of accomplishment and satisfaction on her face.

"Did I do okay, Brian?" Bella asked, looking vulnerable and sexy while smiling up at him.



"I have no words for how good that was," Brian replied, out of breath. "You are an amazing woman, Bella. I've never had..."

Steve lost his words as Bella engulfed his sensitive cock one more time and sucked it into her mouth, making him quiver.

"I've never done anything like this tonight, Brian," Bella told him. "Thank you for making tonight special."

"Wow, you're welcome," Brian replied with a heavy satisfying sigh as he walked away.

Bella licked her lips and looked over at Steve as she scooped up the cum on her chin and licked her finger before sucking it between her lips.

"Mmmmmm, I guess I was wrong about swallowing cum," Bella said as she looked at Steve with a sexy grin. "I think I like the taste."

Steve picked Bella up and laid her nude ravaged body out on the couch. Her pussy was red and swollen from the constant pounding she'd received. She has cum running down her big tits to her flat belly below.

Steve was never more turned on by her than he was at that moment. He felt a primal need to reclaim his girlfriend, and he intended to do just that.

"Were you okay with all of that?" Bella asked.

Steve shoved his cock into her, burying himself in one thrust. He was surprised that she still felt tight.

"Okay with it?" Steve grinned. "I fucked loved it!"

Steve began fucking Bella harder than he ever did before. Now that he knew he wouldn't break her, he doubled his efforts and pushed himself towards his well-deserved climax.

"You liked watching me getting fucked?" Bella asked.

"God, yes," Steve grunted. "You were amazing."

"Did it live up to your fantasies?" Bella asked as she pulled him down for a deep kiss.

"Even better," Steve told her.

"I liked having you there watching me," Bella smiled as Steve drove his familiar cock into her. "Taking his big fat cock. He fucked me so good, baby. I never thought I'd do anything like this. I'm so glad we did. It felt so good."

Her words spurred Steve on. He grabbed Bella's hips and drove into her as hard as he could.

"But not as good as you," Bella moaned. "The man I love... Cum in me, Steve. Reclaim me as yours. Fuck me good Steve. Fill me with your hot cum."

Bella reached between their bodies and ran her hand down her cum soaked belly to her sensitive clit. She used Brian's cum to lube her fingers as she stroked herself toward another orgasm.

Seeing Bella's cum soaked body was too much for Steve. He was past the point of no return, and he pushed his cock far up into Bella's moist pussy as he unloaded his seed into her fertile womb. The primal impulse to inseminate his lover pushed Steve's body into the most intense orgasm of his life.

Bella could feel Steve's cum splashing up against the walls of her pussy. Knowing Steve was filling her unprotected womb sent her body into an immediate earth-shattering orgasm as her pussy milked him for every last drop.

"Yes, Steve, yes!" Bella cried. "I'm cumming! Fill me with your cum, baby! I love you!"

Steve collapsed on top of Bella as the two of them recovered from the wildest night of their lives. They hugged each other's wet bodies in post orgasmic euphoria. Several minutes went by as the two of them recovered their bearings.

"I love you, Bella," Steve told her.

"I love you too," Bella replied.

The two of them finally rose from the couch, which was pushed up against the wall, and made their way to the shower.

Bella allowed Steve to soap her ravaged body under the warm spray of the shower. They both took turns soaping and caressing their bodies lovingly. Every drop of water helped to wash away the evidence of their wild night, but their minds held memories that would last a lifetime.

-------------------------

Thank you for reading. Please vote if you enjoyed the story, and leave a comment. Good, bad, or ugly, I am new to writing, and I appreciate "intelligent and thoughtful" feedback from readers. I have integrated many of your suggestions and feedback as I've continued to write my stories. For those who've followed me, I hope I have progressed and continue to do so.

Thank you, Bridgekicker.

