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Chapter 1

“Ohhhh...ahhhhh...mmmmmm!” Jessica’s lewd moans fill the room. She had never been shy about letting her pleasure be heard. The five and a half slender inches of purple dildo in her right hand slides easily in and out of her wet pink pussy. She is nude, her petite though curvaceous body as sexy as the day we met 3 years ago. She lays in the center of our bed with her legs spread wide and her knees up by her sides, giving me the full view of her hot body from where I stand at the foot. She knows how I love it when she performs for me.

“Look at you.” I hiss. “Fucking that dick. You like that dick filling your hole, don’t you?”

“Ohhhhh!” She moans. “Yessss! I wish it was your big dick though baby!”

“Who is my little slut?” I ask as I stroke my rock hard cock.

“I am baby. Mmmmm! I’m you’re little slut!”

“Who is my sexy whore?”

“Me! Ohhhhh!”

“Who is my little fuck toy?”

“OHHHH GOD! I am! Fuck me Micheal. Fuck meee!” She pleads in that mewling irresistible way of hers. “You own this pussy baby, you fuck me so good!”

“Suck my cock.” I command, reminding her that tonight I am in charge.

Pulling glistening the toy from her dripping snatch she drops it onto the covers and rolls up to kneel facing me at the foot of the bed.

She wastes no time. Grabbing my dick with both her hands, one in front of the other, the tip of my six inches just peeks out from her grip. She presses her plump lips into it and swirls her tongue around the end of my knob then flicks it over my hole rapidly. Removing one hand she takes me into her warm wet sucking mouth, removing the other she slips almost to the root. “Rrrmmm.” Hungrily she growls as she begins bobbing forward and back, sliding her tightly sealed from base to tip in quick even strokes and sucking my dick hard as she does so. “Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!” She hums lustily on each beat.

“Nnngh!” I groan as I grab her long straight brown hair. Fuck did this feel good. On a bad night Jess could suck cock with the best of them. The first night she ever deep throated me I knew she was the girl for me. Tonight though she was particularly enthusiastic. In fact, after stroking myself to the sizzling erotic show she’d just given me if I let this frantic BJ go on much longer there would be no main event.

Seeming to sense my rapidly growing arousal...she goes even faster!

“Unnngh!” My eyes roll back and I grip her hair in tight fists. I had to stop it now. Not that she’d mind if I blew my wad in her mouth, I knew she’d swallow it down without complaint, but I am riled up and ready to fuck. Besides, we weren’t just doing this for fun anymore. I pull her off of me, ribbons of spit extending from her reaching lips she looks up at me with her mouth and eyes wide ready for a creamy facial. Thankfully I wasn’t quite there yet.

Pushing her back onto the bed I pin her to the mattress and slide up between her spread legs. My manhood finds its target in one swift motion. I slam full hilt into her tight warm wet pussy, letting her feel every last bit of me. Pushing deeper and stretching her wider than her dildo could.

“Ohhhh!” She moans. “Ohh God!”

“Yeah! You like that big fucking cock, don’t you baby?” I start to fuck her hard and fast. “You want this big dick, don’t you baby?”

“Yes! Yes! Yesss! So much better! Ohhhh!” She wraps her legs tight around me, pulling me into her with all of her strength on each pounding thrust. “Yes...fuck me! Fuck me baby! Fuck your wanton little cock whore!”

“Whose pussy is this?” I ram deep. “Who owns this pussy?”

“You do baby! Ohhh fuck! It’s all yours baby! You own this pussy!”

I kiss her hard as I continue to pound away. Sometimes we took our time, taking things slow and easy, experimenting and exploring as we whisper our affection for each other. Those are the nights we make love. Tonight is not one of those times. Tonight is about nasty dirty talk and raw, filthy, animal fucking. Breaking the kiss I support my weight on my arms and drive down into her with my hips and legs. Slap...slap...slap...slap! Our bodies clap together and shake the bed. Her soft breasts bounce forward and back to the powerful rhythm.

“Ohhhh...ohhhhh...ohhhhh yessss!” Her beautiful chestnut brown eyes are hazy with passion. I could tell she was close...but so was I. Gritting my teeth I hold myself back to try to let her get off first.

“Grrrmm.” I growl. “Rrrmm. Fuck yeah. Fuck you feel so good. Your tight pussy feels so fucking good.”

“Ohhhh God!” She wails. “Harder! Harder baby!”

I fuck her with everything I had, hammering into her slick gripping cunny with every ounce of force I could muster. “Rrmph! Rrmph! Rrmph!” I grunt on each thrust. The building pressure in my balls is nearly at the red line. “Come on! Cum for me baby! Fucking cum you slut!”

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck meeee! YES!” Her nails claw along my sides and she bucks back up at me meeting my thrusts with her own, her body moving on its own as it nears release. “Ohhhhh! Ohhhh my God! Micheal! OHHHHH!” Suddenly her hot body writhes then shudders with a powerful orgasm, and not a moment too soon!

As my own climax claims me I slam home and stay snug and deep as I explode inside of her. “Ohhh fuuuuuck!” I cry out in sexual bliss.

I feel her sex pulse around my throbbing pumping cock as I blast my hot wad deep inside her fertile womanhood. With marriage an inevitability and kids being something we both wanted we had stopped using any sort of contraception weeks ago and it made sex ALL the sweeter. We had been going at it almost every night for the past two weeks and going through every sexual activity in our playbook just to keep it fresh. Tonight’s show and dirty talk was about as adventurous as we got though we were starting to talk about exploring the boundaries of our sex life.

“Ohhhhh.” We sigh as one.

Hair mussed, face sweaty, eyes burning with orgasmic rapture, Jessica gazes deeply into my eyes as we share our joy and our love in a rare magical moment of mutual orgasm.

She is my everything and everything I am is hers.


Chapter 2

An hour later we are cleaned up and chilling in our dining room. Sitting side by side we watch the pink-orange light of sunset fading in the West, the warm ruddy glow of the setting sun matching our own fuzzy afterglow. We each held a glass of Shiraz in one hand as hold hands with the other. The deck door is open with the screen closed allowing the evening air to waft over us without letting in the mosquitoes and black flies. Jessica had on a sexy deep red satin and lace camisole nightie that barely covered her peach of an ass along with a matching pair of panties while I had just thrown on a pair of boxers and a loose cotton t shirt.

The sweet aroma of Jessica’s flourishing and painstakingly manicured flower garden that took up most of our yard wafts in with the warm midsummer breeze. Jess, being a teacher, had her summers to pursue her gardening hobby. Our lush colorful yard was the envy of the neighborhood.

“Mmmm.” She hums contentedly as she lazily swirls her wine.

I look over to the younger woman who had so effortlessly claimed my heart those years ago. She is aglow with both the soft illumination of sundown as well as an inner light all her own. The afterglow of our sex, the warm gentle breeze, the floral scents, the lovely dusk light, the slight buzz from the wine...everything seemed just...perfect. Life couldn’t get better than this.

I consider seriously popping the question there and then. I didn’t even have a ring yet but it just felt like the right time. This was the moment. I turn to look at the girl that I am so madly in love with and nervously take in a deep breath.

“Shit!” A sharp voice from neighbor’s yard shatters our idyllic peace. “Piece of junk!” The sounds of rough clanking and rattling soon follow. “Come on you...grrr! Ouch! Son of a...!”

It is Billy, the boy next door.

For an instant I am pissed at the very unwelcome interruption, but then I find I am actually thankful for it. I remind myself that I wanted the moment I popped the big question to be a special one. Something outrageous. Something romantic. And with a big glittering ring to seal the deal. The mood ruining griping from across the fence couldn’t have come at a better time.

“Gah!” He says with exasperation. There is a cacophonous crash of tin, metal, plastic, and wood. “There ya go! Ha ha!” Whatever it is that he’s doing he seemed to have come out victorious.

Jess and I look at each other and chuckle. Standing as one we step up to the deck window to see what is happening next door, unless Billy happened to look directly at us he probably wouldn’t notice us in the darkened house. He had just pulled the lawn mower out from the over crowded shed in the back corner of his parent’s yard. The clamor had been him impatiently trying to yank the machine free without actually moving anything out of the way. He had it out now and is currently checking the old mower over.

Looking at the mess strewn about in the shed that he’d left in the mower’s wake I shake my head. “Stupid kid.”

Jess continues to chuckle and slides her arm around my torso, pressing her five foot three inch frame into my side. I rest my arm around her shoulders.

Billy was the neighbor’s kid. Not quite 19 years old he still lived at home though was planning to move out this fall. Right now he was the only one staying in the house as his parents had taken off for a month long cruise as they did every summer.

Standing a few inches taller than me now and having filled out into a lean swimmer’s build like his father Billy was a far cry from the scrawny 14 year old boy I’d met when I moved into this house. He had longish wavy blond hair and a striking pair of sky blue eyes. At the moment he wore a knee length pair of grey board shorts, a loose fitting sleeveless blue t shirt, and a pair of flip-flops.

I never interacted with him much in his youth but over the course of the previous year the pair of us had become friends. After high school the lad was desperate to be out of the classroom, more schooling was the last thing he wanted. His parents were not happy about it but he sold them on the idea of him just taking a break from studies while he discovered what he truly wanted to do. It wasn’t long after his graduation that a mail clerk position came up at my office. It paid for shit but it was an easy job, a trained monkey could do it. Knowing of Billy’s situation I did the neighborly thing and pulled some strings and got him the job. Billy assured his parents he’d only work a year or two then go back to school. I wasn’t so sure.

Taking him under my wing I showed him the ropes around the office and became something of a mentor to him. He was funny and personable and fun to goad, just one of those people that was enjoyable to be around, and before long we were spending our lunch breaks together. Recently I’d even brought him into the poker game me and my college buddies still played every second Wednesday. With twelve years between us our friendship was an odd one but I liked the boy.

As we stand watching our teen neighbor fiddle with something on the wheel of the mower Jessica begins to giggle anew. The giggle quickly turns into full on laughter and she turns to bury her face in my chest.

“What’s so funny?” I ask.

“Just something that happened yesterday.” She waves then her hand and tries to drop it. “Nothing. It was nothing. He he he!”

I smile and start to laugh along without knowing why. “No, come on. Tell me.”

I notice a touch of a blush color her cheeks. “It’s uh...he he he...Billy...uh...he he he!”

“What?” I press. “What about Billy?”

She looks up at me. “Did you know Billy likes to suntan in the buff?”

“What!?” I exclaim too loudly.

Billy’s head snaps up and looks around his yard. Not seeing anything he returns to what he was doing.

“What?” I hiss in loud whisper. “How do you know that?”

She gives me a look that told me she had seen something she shouldn’t have.

“You saw him nude?”

Jessica gives me a guilty grin and nods.

“He just laid there naked while you casually leered at him from the deck?” I ask. The high deck in front of was really the only place you could see easily over the high fence separating the yards.

She laughs. “No silly, of course not. I was in the garden deadheading, no music or anything. The car was in the garage. He didn’t even know I was home. He has no idea I saw him.”

“If you were in the garden...how...did you see him?”

Her blush deepens. “I heard him over there and...I took a little peek. Through the knothole behind the Laurel.” She then hurries to explain. “I was right there and...well, I didn’t know he was naked when I peeked! Give me a break.” She chuckles, embarrassed just remembering it. “He just laid there. Drinking beer, listening to music, and getting a tan. Totally nude.” She lowers her voice as if someone might hear a dirty secret. “He shaves. All of it. His whole body. Smooth as baby’s ass.”

The thought of my girl ogling the fit young Billy ignited some very...interesting…feelings inside of me.

“Wait? Yesterday?” I bristle. “He called in sick yesterday. Little shit.”

She titters. “Well...he certainly didn’t look sick. Looked in tip top shape from what I saw. And he didn’t look little either.”

“What!? You didn’t…” My mouth getting ahead of my better judgment I blurt out the first and foremost question in my mind. “Was he really that big?”

This sets Jessica off on another laughing fit. “I didn’t mean his dick! Ha ha ha! Oh my God.” She slaps my chest. “I mean him silly, his body. He’s all grown up now. Taller than you.” She looks at me with a playful spark in her eyes. “I couldn’t get a look at his thing. Well…just a little glimpse but, not a good look. The damned arm of the deck chair blocked my view.” She was studying me closely and enjoying my squirming as she answered. “Was he that big? Ha ha ha! What a question.”

I feel my cheeks blush at my embarrassing question. “Blocked your view?” I cock a curious eyebrow. “So you admit you were checking him out then.”

“Maybe just a bit. Just a few minutes.” She laughs at my disapproving glower. “Come on! Billy’s a hunk. As if you wouldn’t check out a hot blonde girl if she was over there with her tits and pussy hanging out.”

I don’t know what to make of the conflicting feelings roiling inside of me at the thought of my girlfriend checking out the boy next door, a boy she just admitted was “hot” and a “hunk”, but in the end I have to admit I would have done the same.

“Yeah, you got me there.” I force a chuckle and try to shrug it off. “I can’t deny it. No harm in looking I suppose.”

“Exactly.” She smiles. “You’re jealous.”

“No I’m not.” I grumble defensively.

“Yes you are! Ha!” She rises to her tip toes and kisses my cheek. “You are adorable when you’re jealous.”

“And you are a Peeping Tom!” I tease right back. “Honestly, spying on the neighbor kid like a perv. You are terrible.”

She smiles proudly. “The worst.”

“Come on you piece of... Come on!” After another round of griping from across the fence as Billy tries to pull start the old motor. After a few more tries and a lot more complaining the mower finally roars to life. Making a few more adjustments Billy straightens up and begins to mow his back lawn.

“I wonder if he’s a virgin.” Jess says out of nowhere to break our silence. “I never see him with any girls. He’s such a sweet kid, maybe he’s shy around the ladies.”

I roll my eyes. To most people, particularly women, Billy presented himself as a earnest wholesome all American boy. But once you got to know him and he was just around “the guys” he revealed his true self. He could joke and banter and tell crude stories as well as any of my other friends. And by the tall tales of sexual exploits he told I was fairly certain the lad was no virgin. His braggadocios stories were obviously the exaggerations of an insecure young man trying to fit in among his elders but I believed them enough to know he had at least some experience with the opposite sex. He wisely chose to keep his activities away from his parent’s house.

Jess takes a slow sip then sets down her wine. She looks at me, then looks back out a him. I see that look she gets when she is up to no good. A crooked grin and an impish twinkle in her eye when she was about to be naughty or playful. What was going on in that head of hers?

“Come on.” She says. Taking my hand she opens the sliding deck door with the other. “Let’s go be neighborly.”

“Wait a sec.” I protest. She seemed to be forgetting that she is only in skimpy bedroom attire.

Without pausing she steps out onto the deck with me in tow. “Billy!” She waves.


Chapter 3

I stumble out behind my girlfriend, nearly sloshing my drink out onto the deck, but I’m able to recover by the time Billy turns around to look at us. His blue eyes flare wide for a moment as he notices what Jessica is wearing. With plump round breasts and soft hourglass curves she filled her sexy camisole like only a beautiful woman can. She showed a lot of skin too with her shoulders, upper chest, shoulders, and legs completely bare. And from his angle, looking up at us from the ground, he very well might be able to see Jessie’s lacy panties through the slats of our deck baluster.

Billy stands there a moment mouth agape at the feast for the eyes that had surprised him. I come up beside my girlfriend and give him a hard glare. Blinking his eyes and clamping his mouth shut he leans down and shuts off the motor then turns to approach, his gait falters for a stride as he tries to surreptitiously get another eyeful of Jessica’s sexy body.

“Well hello there neighbors.” He says in that innocent boyish way he had when not relaxing with the guys. “Lovely evening.”

Despite himself I could see his azure gaze pan up and down my girlfriend’s hot body, hovering a little longer at the hips and cleavage. I couldn’t even be mad about it, any red-blooded straight man would have done the same. He couldn’t help himself. With what she is wearing if he didn’t look we’d have to go check him for a pulse. The more he looked at her the stranger I felt. If Jess notices his ogling she doesn’t show it.

“Yes, lovely evening.” She agrees in a most pleasant tone. “Until the ugly sound of a lawn mower went and ruined it.”

“Oh.” He glances back at the mower. “Yeah, sorry. I didn’t get a chance yesterday. Thought I’d get it done tonight.”

“That’s right, I heard you were sick yesterday.” She says with a hint of doubt evident in her voice.

He nods. “Just a bit under the weather. Nothing serious.”

“He!” I scoff under my breath at the bold faced lie. “Miraculous recovery.”

Jess titters and elbows me in the ribs. She then leans forward and rests her elbows along the railing...giving Billy one hell of a view of her cleavage! She shoots me a glance to check out my stunned reaction which brings a satisfied smile to her face. She knew exactly what she is doing to me. Not that he could see her full breasts but he could look right down her nightie and see the shape of her tits beneath the sheer satin fabric. Billy’s blue eyes lock for an instant on the enticing sight before he tears them away and clears his throat. He does his very best to pretend he hadn’t seen a thing. “Ahem...so...uh…”

“Glad it wasn’t anything serious.” Jessica says, after a seconds pause she adds nonchalantly. “Quite a tan you’ve got this year Billy.” My heart nearly stops in my chest as she gives his trim teen body a very obvious once over. What is she doing? To my ear she practically just admitted to her spying the day before even though her face didn’t show a bit of shame or guilt. “You must be getting out a lot this summer.”

Billy gives her a long searching look and looks my way quizzically. I just shrug, I honestly didn’t know what to say.

“Uh, yeah. Thanks.” He smiles and his eyes flit over her body more boldly than before. “You too Mrs Morrison.”

This makes her laugh. He sometimes called her that as a teasing reference to the fact she is a teacher. Billy once told her that he usually hated teachers but that Jessica was the exception to the rule. At a fresh faced 24 years old Jess was exactly in the middle of Billy and I age wise, the fact she didn’t look all that much older than him was part of the joke.

“First of all I’m not Mrs Morrison, or even a Mrs...yet.” She shoots me a prodding look. “Second of all...don’t call me that! It makes me sound old.” We all chuckle. She looks at her smooth flawless sun bronzed arms. “Yeah, gardening is a great hobby for tans.” Tracing a finger along the pale milky skin where her gardening tank tops shielded her from the sun’s rays she quips. “Hell for tan lines though.” Another moment of silence as questioning looks bounce back and forth from Billy and I. Before he can reply she straightens back to standing and even throws in a stretch for the boy. Arching her back and thrusting her breasts out she stretches out her arms, which in turn causes the hem of her short night dress to raise and give a tantalizing peek of her panties beneath. And peek Billy does. He doesn’t even try to hide. He just stares straight at her sexy body and enjoys the show.

This punk kid checking out my girlfriend’s body. I grip the rail tight and hold back my words. What the hell could I say to him? It is Jessica who is the one playing with us both. Through the green haze of my jealousy I become aware of a strange giddy sensation sweeping over me. I can hardly believe it as I feel my dick swell inside my boxers.

Peering down at him Jessica waggles a very teacherly finger his way. “Now Micheal and I would like to enjoy a quiet night together if you could kindly shut that monstrosity off for the evening, that would be great.”

He mocks a big sulk and a pout and mumbles like a chastised school child. “Yes Mrs Morrison.”

She giggles. “Thank you. Good night Billy.” With that she turns and sashays back into the house, her womanly hips swaying as she goes.

The youth gives me a curious look. I just chuckle and roll my eyes as if this is all perfectly normal. “She’s had a few glasses of wine.” I say as an attempt at an explanation. “Good night kid.” I nod. “See you tomorrow.”

“Night Mike.” He replies, clearly uncertain what to make of that whole interaction. “See you in the morning.”

As I return to the house he turns and wheels the lawn mower back toward the shed.

When the door is slid shut behind me Jessica rushes into my arms and bursts out into a fit of uncontrollable giggling. “Oh my God! That was so bad. Ha ha ha ha! Oh my God!”

“I’ll say!”

“Did you see him checking me out? Ha ha ha ha! When I bent over I thought his eyes were going to pop out of his head! Ha ha ha!” She gives me a playful slap to the chest as she notices my mixed reaction. “Now don’t you be jealous. He he he. Looking never hurt anyone, you said so yourself.” Her eyes were alight with randy excitement. “I’m so bad!”

Finally starting to collect my wits again I say sternly. “What in the hell was that all ab...MMMMPH!”

Grabbing me around my neck Jessica had pulled me down in a hard, deep, passionate kiss. Without looking I clumsily place my wine glass on the table beside me then, moving on instinct, I fill one hand with her plump ass and the other with a full heavy breast. She reaches into my boxers to grab my already half aroused manhood. She gives a squeeze and giggles into my mouth. I was hoping she wouldn’t have noticed that, but now that she had it is game on! After only a dozen or so strokes from her small soft hand my cock is hard as oak. I slide my right hand from her breast down and into her lacy panties to feel a hot wet pussy waiting for me. She is as horny as I am.

Backing her up against the kitchen island I spin her around and bend her over. She slaps her hands down on the marble top and grips the far side as I simultaneously pull her panties down and my cock out.

“Ohhh fuck yes! Fuck me baby! Fuck your bad wife! Fuck your naughty little slut.”

With no thought of tenderness I ram my hard rod into her hot cunt and slam it balls deep.

“GUHHH!” She throws her head back. “YES!”

What follows is hard, fast, and savage. It made what we did earlier seem like a sedate warm up. It is best God damned quickie we’d had in months. I’m not sure if she cums or not but she definitely enjoys every fierce second of it.

“Unh! Unh! Unh!” Her body rocks. “His eyes were all over me! Did you see?” She spurs me on. “Billy...unnnhhh...looking at my tits, my panties. Checking out your girlfriend baby. Unh! Unh! Unh! Just like I checked him out his hot young naked body yesterday.”

“RRRRRMMMM!”

As I groan through my second hard nut of the night Jessica squeezes tight and I feel my creampie ooze out through my pubes and run down my spasming balls.

“Yeaahhhh!” She moans. “Cum inside me. Ohhh yeahhhh! Gimme your load baby.”


Chapter 4

Weirdly, when it is all over, we don’t say a word about what had happened. I think we are both a bit embarrassed by the whole thing. As we usually do we go and share a shower, holding each other close as we go. As we go about our normal nightly things, settling down for a movie, grabbing a bite, and then heading to bed. The air is thick with unspoken questions and libidinous curiosity but neither of us address them. There was no question we’d both been incredibly aroused by Jessica’s peeping and our little chat with Billy out on the deck but, at least for my part, I honestly didn’t know how to feel about it.

I was jealous, hellaciously jealous, yet also deeply fascinated.

When Jess would perform for me with her dildo as a part of our play I often fantasized about it being another man taking her. It was part of the reason I’d call her a whore and a slut as she toyed herself, as if she were such a nasty wanton woman that she couldn’t resist fucking another man even with her future husband right there watching. The titillation of the evening was definitely connected to this nebulous fantasy but never before had there been a specific man connected with it, never mind someone we actually knew. The fact it was the boy I’d watched grow up next door, the lowly mail clerk from my office, was a truly unsettling yet engrossing thought. These were ideas from totally different parts of my psyche being mashed together into one unnatural whole.

Playing the evening over and over in my mind I cannot deny the gut wrenching excitement of seeing Billy’s blue eyes drink in my girlfriend’s curvaceous body or the heart pounding eroticism of the thought of Jess peeking through the fence with voyeuristic glee. They found each other attractive and the mere though of it is both repulsive and captivating.

Yet, despite how much head space it commanded, Jessica and I never said a word about it. I would catch her looking at me from time to time with a curious gleam in her eye, but like me she remained silent. With all of the confusing thoughts and conflicting emotions bubbling up inside of me I thought I’d have trouble sleeping. Strangely, I’d never slept better.

The next day is Friday and while some part of me continues to obsess about the previous evening the regular routine of the workday soon takes over. I kiss Jess goodbye and head out. This day however I wait in my car longer than usual just to make sure I can watch Billy head out for work himself. I breath a sigh of relief as he does so at the usual time. I wait a minute or two longer then drive to work.

Work was work. Just another unproductive summer Friday with most of us already dreaming about the weekend. If Billy thought anything strange about the evening before he doesn’t show it. He was his usual lazy and immature self. I quickly realize just how silly Jessica and I had been. I cannot help but laugh at myself for even having a moment of jealousy for this kid. He was still just a boy for goodness sake. Striking all improper and, frankly, ridiculous thoughts surrounding the youth from my mind I settle into my workaday groove and the day zips by.

That night Jessica and I head over to our friends Dennis and Rachel’s house for a family board game night with them and their three exuberant kids. It was good wholesome fun as always and we loved every minute of it. Every time we visited them it only cemented our commitment to starting a family ourselves. That night Jessica and I make love. Long, slow, tender, romantic, and loving. We reconnect as partners and as lovers. Our brief little episode from Thursday seemed just an interesting memory. It seemed all had returned to normal.

It hadn’t. Not even close.

On Saturday I walk out onto the deck to fire up the grill. It is a blistering hot day and for a moment I am blinded by the sun. Once I can see again I notice Billy is out in his yard finally getting around to mowing the lawn. His shirt is off and sweat pours down his long lean tanned body as he pushes the mower up and down the grass lawn. Shit. While guys weren’t my thing even I could recognize why Jess considered the kid a hunk. Somewhere along the way Billy had developed quite a physique.

Out in my own yard I am stopped dead by I see. Jess is working among her flowers as usual, but what she was wearing is not. Instead of her snug but modest tank top and comfy khaki thigh length shorts she wore a pair of butt hugging cut off demin shorts and a green string bikini top that barely contained in her sweaty tits. She wore dark sunglasses but no sun hat today. She smiles and waves at me as she would any other day.

Seeing me on the deck Billy turns the mower off and wipes his brow. “Hey Mike.”

I turn my attention his way. “Hey kid.”

“Fuckin hot out here, eh?” He says squinting up to the beating sun.

“Language, language!” Jess teases.

Billy looks her way though he could not see her due to the fence, it was only my high vantage point on the deck that allowed me to see both of them. “Jessica, I didn’t know you were out here.”

“Of course not.” She replies. “Over that old mower you can’t hear a damn thing. Nobody in the neighborhood can. Why doesn’t your Dad get an electric?”

“Good question.” He says. “My old man is so cheap.”

As casually as could be Jess reaches up behind her neck and unties that part of the bikini. Letting the fabric drop, it still tied about her chest, her perky creamy white C-cup breasts spill out into the open air. Even from here I can see her round pink nips were fully aroused.

“Wha...!” I gasp and gawp without meaning to.

Her voice remains calm and friendly, giving Billy no hint that she currently had her tits hanging free. “We’re having burgers for lunch Billy. Want to join us? Our beer is ice cold. You do drink beer don’t you? Or don’t your parents let you?”

“Of course I drink beer.” Billy continues to look her way, only an inch of cedar blocking him from seeing her exposed jugs. Raising to his tip toes is all it would take for him to grab a peek of her gleaming sweaty jugs. Grabbing her right breast Jessica pushes it up and flicks her tongue over the erect nipple. Watching the shirtless Billy casually chat with my topless girlfriend I feel a surge of blood rush into my cock.

“Really?” Billy says, oblivious to what he is missing on the other side of the fence. “Aw, that would be awesome. Beats microwave lasagna.”

“Yuck! Damn right it does.” She says as she begins massaging her breasts, one in each hand, and pinching the tight nips. “Come on over when you’re ready.” She bounces them in her hands then lets them swing free once more. I am mesmerized. Who is this mad woman that looked like my girlfriend?

He nods. “You bet. I’m almost done here then I’ll pop over.” He turns back and yanks the lawn mower alive with a single hard pull then hurries back and forth across his yard finishing the job with the same slapdash attention he showed at work.

I give Jessica a hard look of disbelief. She giggles and hops up and down, her boobs bouncing delightfully.

“Jessica.” I hiss an angry whisper, trying to keep my voice below the roaring motor.

She prances toward the steps of the deck, tits jubbling and joggling all the way. She sets a foot on the first step, if she came up here like that Billy would see her breasts!

“Jessica!” I snap. Billy gives me a momentary glance but returns to his work. My girlfriend laughs and ties her top back behind her neck once more. Adjusting herself she tip toes up the step and glides up to me with an impish grin. “What are you doing?” I ask.

Instead of an answer she grabs my dick through my shorts...my rock hard dick. Her grin grows. “Thought so.” She glances his way then back up to me. Sliding her sunglasses low she looks up at me and I swear I see the devil in her eyes. She whispers. “I’d say we have five minutes, tops.”

“Jess?” I look into her eyes and slowly smile back at her. Moving in a frantic sprint we rush into the house for another whirlwind of a quickie.

Five minutes later we are back on the deck my dick soft once more and her pussy full of my seed as we wait for our lunch guest.


Chapter 5

I am just putting the burgers on the grill as Billy comes around from the side of the house and walks up the stairs. He had splashed some water on his face but he was still a hot and sweaty mess, his blond wavy hair darkened and hanging heavy. He has a gray tank top slung over his shoulder and is otherwise shirtless. The kid is no Adonis but he is definitely well built. Slender but with six pack abs, lean muscled pecs and arms, and well sculpted obliques. A few more years on him and he’d fill out into his man’s body.

Jessica, reclines on a deck chair, has her dark glasses back on though from my angle I could just make out her gaze as it slowly glides up and down Billy’s fit form. Taking the time to fully appreciate the young man’s sleek physique despite me standing right there.

Seeing the booty shorts and string bikini top my girlfriend is wearing Billy takes her in in much the same way. He lets his gaze linger just a little longer than the night before, perhaps beginning to feel bolder due to her growing habit of wearing skimpy outfits around him lately.

Noticing his stare she explains her outfit. Snapping one of the strings and running a thumb along the border where pale skin turns bronze she says. “I’m trying to get rid of these ugly tan lines.”

“Not so ugly.” He smirks. “But, only one way to truly get rid of them?”

She raises her eyebrows. “Oh?”

“If you truly don’t want them.” He shrugs. “Only one way.”

“Are you suggesting I tan au naturel?” She acts appalled.

“If that means buck ass naked, then…yep.”

“What about nosy neighbors?”

He laughs. “A risk worth taking if you want them gone. Besides, nobody around here would peep in on you. We’re a fine and upstanding neighborhood.”

They share a moment, neither quite sure if they were bantering or flirting but both plainly appreciating the other’s appearance. Did he know that she’d seen him while he tanned the other day? Was he figuring it out? And what in the hell was Jess going to do next? That breast bearing stunt in the garden was so unlike her. Things were escalating but I had no idea to what end.

I clear my throat reminding them of my presence. I motion to an unopened can of Bud Light waiting for our guest. “Burgers will be ready in a few.”

We already had buns and condiments laid out for us.

“Yeah, sure. Thanks Mike.” He moves and sits down then starts to pat down his tanned sweaty body with his tank top.

“Thirsty work?” Jess smiles.

“You know it.” He wipes his brow with the cold can.

“Girls like a man who isn’t afraid to sweat.”

“Guys too.” His eyes linger on her bare shapely legs.

“Guys like man who isn’t a afraid to sweat?” She quips.

“You know what I mean!” He exclaims.

They both chuckle.

“Yeah.” She traces a finger down along the sweaty skin of her inner breast. “I know what you mean.”

Again they fall quiet and just...admire the other. They each are enjoying both the looking and the being looked at. There was undeniable sexual energy crackling between them. Secure in a committed relationship this tension amused Jessica but poor Billy didn’t know what the hell to make of it. Neither did I. Jess smiles and takes a small sip of her beer feeling frisky and in control. Billy returns to the moment and cracks his open. He takes a couple of chugs then holds the can in both hands as he leans forward and glances up at me with escalating confusion. He must be wondering how I could be so oblivious to what is happening.

“So, did I miss much the other day?” Billy asks me in an attempt to get things back to normal. “Boss man sure wasn’t happy I called in sick.”

I shrug. “Usual shit, it was no biggie. You know Carl. He’s a hard ass.”

“I’m sorry I couldn’t make it. I know you got me this job and…”

“Dude.” I stop him. “Relax, it’s the weekend and I’m not your supervisor. Let’s not talk work.”

He nods and takes another drink of beer. “Yeah, sure.”

I flip the patties as Jess takes over the conversation once more.

“So Billy, do you have a girlfriend or what? I never see you with anyone.”

Again he looks at me with a tentative expression before shifting his attention to Jess. “Nah, not right now. Too much hassle. I don’t wanna be tied down.”

“Well that’s a shame.” She says. “You should be out there playing the field. You would get a lot of interest. You’re a cute guy Billy.”

“Thanks! And you’re hot!” He blurts, then with a quick glance toward my scowling face he adds. “Uh, ya know, for an older lady. Not like for my age.”

“Older lady!?” Jessica exclaims. “I’m not old!”

“I didn’t mean that!” He stammers as Jessica laughs at his youthful awkwardness. “It’s just…nothing.” He takes another drink of beer and slumps back in his seat.

“I’m just joking.” Jessica leans over and playfully pats his knee. “Do you really think I’m hot?” Looking down she adjusts her bikini top and once more draws attention to her ample fair skinned cleavage. Billy tries mightily not to take a peek. My girlfriend shoots me a trouble making glance. She was fucking with both of us, equally loving Billy’s uncertainty and discomfort as well as my jealous glares. I wanted her so fucking back right now and she knew it.

“Um.” Billy hesitates, afraid to say anything at this point.

Jess sits back with a crooked cock teasing grin. “It’s okay. Micheal isn’t the jealous type and we are a very open minded couple.” An exaggeration on both counts. “Do you really think I’m hot Billy?”

“Er.” Billy is at a loss. With me right there he felt like he is walking on egg shells.

“Maybe the kid bats for the other team.” I interject, deciding to join the fun. “He does seem to prefer the company of guys.”

He bristles. “Fuck you!” I just laugh at him. He looks at Jess and insists. “Yeah I think you’re hot. Like…super hot.”

“Thank you, that’s so sweet.” Jessica says. “I bet you’re a hit with the ladies.”

“Ha! Billy the kid? He wouldn’t even know what to do with a real woman.” I rib. “The only ladies he sees is Miss Right and Miss Left.”

“Oh I know what to do!” He insists. “And I have no troubles getting girls. You know that Mike.”

“Uh huh.” I say dubiously. Billy was so fun to tease, he always took things too seriously. “You tell a good story kid, funny thing that none of us ever see you with these girls you brag about.”

“Ohhh, is he a kiss and tell sort of guy?” Jessica asks. “Billy, you bad boy!”

“Well he certainly tells, not sure about the kiss part. I suspect he’s still holding his V card. Ha!”

Billy’s youthful face darkens with a sudden blush of both anger and embarrassment. The guys and I often ribbed the lad but never in front of a member of the opposite sex before. I had hurt his pride.

Jessica comes to his defense. “Leave him alone you big bully.” She slaps the air in my direction. “There is no shame in being young and inexperienced. We were all there once.”

This only flusters him more. “I am not inexperienced.” He grumbles. I could see him eying up an escape

I laugh and hold a hand up. “Calm down kid, I’m just teasing. Don’t take it so serious.”

Jessica takes his hand and gives it a squeeze. “Don’t mind him Billy.”

The gesture settles him. He gives her a nod and his tense shoulders relax. “These boomers think they have me all figured out.” He thumbs my way.

“Boomer!? I’m only 30!”

“Whatever old man.” He looks to Jessica. “You must have been, what, thirteen when he robbed you from the cradle?”

She throws her head back and laughs as Billy gives as good as he got.

“She’s not THAT young!” I protest.

“Phht, whatever grandpa.”

“Fucking kids these days, no respect.”

We all share a laugh.

And so it goes. The conversation weaves from basic chit chat, to light flirting between Billy and Jess, to subtle and not so subtle digs between Billy and I as we verbally spar for an upper hand over the other. I serve out the burgers and take my seat as Jessica brings us another round of beers. Then the three of us continue this strange dance we found ourselves in.

Billy is understandably confused at the situation. One second it seemed Jess is flirting with him and the next moment not. She is a virtuoso. His horny teen hormones and my palpable jealousy are instruments that she plays oh so well. The longer the meal goes the bolder she gets. Even through her dark glasses it is impossible to mistake her hungry gaze for our hunky guest every time she thinks she can get away with it. When I do catch her she just smiles and stares into my eyes daring me to react.

Somehow through it all she rides that razor’s edge of never taking it too far with incredible adeptness. I nearly put it to a stop a few times, the rising tension between is nearly unbearable, but I am far too enthralled in Jessica’s new behavior to cut it short. Besides that, standing up to usher him out would reveal the raging boner currently tenting my shorts. Horny and impatient I am more than ready for our guest to be gone.

After what seems an eternity Billy chomps down his last bite of burger and slurps down his last swig of beer. He puts the can down and smacks his lips. “Delicious. Thank you guys so much.”

“Such a polite young man.”

I roll my eyes and quip. “The kid’s a conman. You should hear him when you’re not around.”

“Thank you Mrs Morrison.” He bows like an old fashioned gentleman.

“Anytime Billy.” She watches him get up. “Want to swing by again tomorrow?” After a brief pause. “For lunch? I don’t think we’re going anywhere.” Her ruby lips curl into a sultry smile. “Unless you’re set on that microwave lasagna.”

Billy looks from her to me and back again. He weighs it up for a moment then shrugs. “Sure, why not.”

With that he jogs down the stairs and back around the side of the house. “See ya!” He calls to us as he swings our front fence closed.

“See ya!” I call back then snap my attention back to my girlfriend. “What in the hell was that?”

She stretches her leg across to me under the table and slides her bare foot up my stiff dick. “That...was fun.” She giggles like a delighted little girl given some candy. “Ohhhh my goodness that was fun.” Her foot slides up and down. “Judging by your hard throbbing cock I don’t think I’m alone in thinking that.”

“Jess...”

She wiggles her hips back and forth. “Mmm, I can still feel your warm wet creampie baby. I could feel it the whole time.” She nods toward the door then tickles my balls with her toes. “Up for round two?”

As if I could resist. “Hell yeah!”

He fuck like animals and when we are done we fuck again. All of the tension built up over our lunch with Billy unleashed in our hot, wild, unrestrained sex.


Chapter 6

So this was definitely a thing now and yet still we went on pretending all was normal. The moment I drained my balls into her the third time that day the pair of us continued on like the whole thing didn’t happen. We went about our day like any other chill home around Saturday.

I didn’t know what to say and I didn’t know how to say it. It bothered me, hurt me, to accept the fact that my girlfriend’s flirtations were turning me on in a way more visceral than I’d ever experienced before. What kind of man sits there and lets some teenage punk ogle his girl? What kind of man watches his woman flirt with another guy? I guess I was that kind of man. Jessica seemed far more at ease with whatever was happening yet she sensed I was still working things out in my libido and in my heart. She gave me my time and my space but we both knew this conversation had to happen sooner or later.

That night I had told my friend Peter that I’d help him move some things from storage to his condominium. As I kiss my girlfriend goodbye she stops me and gently strokes my cheek. With a playful smile she whispers. “Don’t be too late.”

I give her cheek a little lover’s bite. “Never.”

“I love you.”

“I love you too.”

I truly love Jessica and I trust her, yet it is with trepidation I find myself driving away from my house knowing blue eyed Billy was right next door. Needless to say I hurry things along with Peter. No chatting, no sitting around for beers, just moving the shit and heading home. I drive five miles over limit the entire way back.

My spidey sense is tingling the moment I see my home. It is dark, too dark, and it is far too early for Jessica to be in bed. My heart starts to beat fast and I grip the wheel. My eyes glance over to the house next door. There were lights on there but I couldn’t see Billy inside.

NO! I shake my head. No, Jess wouldn’t do that to me. She wouldn’t cheat on me. Despite the betrayal that could potentially be so close at hand I feel my dick lurch in my pants. “You’ve gotta be fucking kidding!” I growl down at my very confused willy. “Stay the fuck down.”

I screech to a park and slam the car door. Half walking, half running I hurry up the walk and let myself in through the front door. I slam and lock the door behind me loud enough for the whole house to hear me, hoping to interrupt anything that might be going on. I listen close but my noise had stirred nothing.

“I’m home!” I call out into the darkness as I kick my shoes off.

I listen again...nothing. My heart beat faster and my mouth goes dry. Was she over there? Was Jessica at Billy’s house right now? No, wait. I do hear something.

“...mmm...mmm...ohhhh...” Muffled moans from down the hall, moans of passion. No, no, no. This couldn’t be happening. With a light but rapid step I stealth around the corner and down the hall. “Ohhhh...mmmm...ohhhh yessss!” It is definitely Jessica and it is definitely coming from our bedroom. Then I hear the words that break my heart while also shamefully bringing me to full mast. “Ohhhh Billy!”

My adrenaline pumping I am ready to kick some ass as I storm into the room and snap on the light. “You son of a...!” The words die on my tongue.

Billy is nowhere in sight.

On our bed my girlfriend is on her knees, naked and bent over, her ass hanging off the end of the bed. Her right arm is down between her legs, her hand guiding her purple dildo in and out of her of her glistening pussy. Showing no indication that she heard me or even noticed the light coming on she continues on just as she was and I realize this whole little scene had been set up for my benefit.

“Ohhhh...ohhhhh...” She tilts her hips and plunges the toy cock deep. “...ohhhh Billy! Hurry Billy, Micheal might be home at any minute. Mmmm.” She rocks her body forward and back in time with phallus, mimicking the motions of love making. “Yessss, Billy yessss! Fuck me with your young cock. Mmmmm! God you feel so good Billy!”

I had never been harder in my whole fucking life. All of the fight or flight energy from a moment ago now shifts straight into lust. My steel cock could stop a fifty caliber bullet right now.

Jessie cracks her eyes open to judge my reaction. Seeing I wasn’t upset she smiles and closes her lids once more. She continues this for a few more quick deep strokes then slips it from her sopping puffy snatch. She’d been at this a while. How many orgasm’s had she had already?

Bringing the toy up to her face she continues the fantasy. “What’s that Billy? You want me to suck your cock? Oh Billy...MMMRLLLRMM!” She stuff the slick dripping toy into her mouth and immediately begins to suck it off as she waggles her ass invitingly. Her lips smack and slurp as she tastes herself on the toy and hums with lust. “Mmmm!” In and out the dildo slides through her plump sucking lips. Slurping off the end she looks up at the imaginary Billy in front of her. “Ohh Billy, what a nice cock you’ve got. Mmmmm!” She licks. “Tastes so good. Mmmmm!” She takes it in again.

Pulling down my fly I fish out my diamond stiff dick. I move up behind her and sink my turgid manhood into the hottest wettest pussy I’ve ever felt.

Jess flinches and looks over her shoulder with a stunned look as if she’d just noticed my presence. “Micheal! Oh God, you caught me! Oh baby, I’m sorry. I’m so sorry. I couldn’t help myself. I’m such a filthy slut baby, I can’t stop myself.”

Grabbing her hips I start fuck her doggy style with wild abandon. I slap her ass hard. “You fucking slut!”

“AUH! God! He warmed me up for you! Do you feel the difference? He fucked me so good baby! Billy fucked me so good.”

“RRRR!” I let out a carnivorous growl. I spank her again across the other round cheek. “Whore!” And again. “Slut!” And again. “Cheating bitch!”

““Oh! Oh! Ohhh yes!” She groans at my hard fucking and even harder spanks. Turning her head back to the front she looks up. “Billy! Ohh Micheal, Billy’s gonna make me suck him off while you fuck me!” She jams all five and half inches of the dildo into her mouth and roughly gives it head. “Mmmmm!”

I pound her pussy like a man possessed. A minute later...maybe a minute and a half tops...I am absolutely blindsided with a sudden and incredibly intense orgasm. Too late do I realize it.

“FUCK! SHIT! FUCK!” I try to keep fucking through my climax, jizz spilling out on each thrust, but quickly give up and just drive my dick deep. “FUUUUCK!”

My girlfriend lets the toy slip from her mouth and looks back at me with a huge wickedly amused grin of disbelief. “Already!? Holy shit baby! That was fast!”

I hold her tight and press in as deep as I can as my throbbing dick pumps her cunny full of hot cum. “GUHHHH!”

“Ohhhh God, I feel you pumping inside of me. MMMM!” She moans like a whore. “Ohhhhhh! Fuck! Yesssss!”

“FUUUUUUCK!” I roar through the toe-curling ass clenching nut.

My passion spent I stand a moment catching my breath before slumping down beside her. A stream of jizz follows my dick out her slit and smears across her leg as I do so. Still fully clothed with just my cock hanging out I lay beside her looking at her in wonderment, the smell of her well used dildo that lay beside me fills my senses.

“That was so fast!” She marvels. “Oh my goodness baby.”

“I was…worked up.” I gasp.

“I’ll say!” She smiles a sweet smile. Strokes my cheek. Kisses my lips oh so tenderly. Then whispers. “We need to talk.”


Chapter 7

“About what?” I ask as if it wasn’t blindingly obvious.

She chuckles softly. “About your hotwife fantasy.” She kisses my forehead. “About our hotwife fantasy.”

“Hotwife?”

“Don’t deny it. It’s okay. I’m not judging. In fact...I think it’s fucking hot!” She plops down on her side and props her head up on her hand, her other plays absently with one of the buttons on my shirt. “I see the way you look when Billy is around. I see you watching, I see the fire in your eyes. When I tease him and flirt with him.” Her hand slides down and tickles my softening dick. “I see you get hard when I look at him.” She leans in, her brown eyes dancing with that naughty energy I knew so well. “It kills you knowing I saw him naked, doesn’t it? You hate how I look at his gorgeous body, yeah? But it excites you too. I know it does.”

Slowly, hesitantly, I nod. It was a hell of an admission for a man to make but there is no point denying it. All the proof she ever needed about my kink is oozing out of her pussy even as we speak.

“Good. That’s hot baby, that’s so hot.”

“It’s weird.”

“No! No it isn’t. I like it too. I love it. Knowing you’re jealous about me. Oh my God Micheal, it does things I can’t even describe. It gets me so horny, it’s…unbelievable.”

“What a pair we are.” I sigh.

She lets out a hot hard breath then gets even closer and whispers into very quietly into my ear. “Let me suck his cock.”

“What?” I gasp.

Jessica fades back a bit looking like the cat that ate the canary. “Let me suck his cock baby. I want you to watch me suck his cock.”

This is madness! Flirting is one thing, but actually sucking his cock!? Crazy! And yet, after what we’d already done and felt playing with this fire of jealousy, it didn’t actually sound that crazy anymore. “You can’t be…serious.”

“You heard me. I know you want to see it baby.” With the pad of her finger she dabs a bit of cum from tip then sucks it from her finger. “I know you want to watch your little whore pleasure another man. And I want you to watch me.” She begins massaging my softening member. “Mmmm. God, you don’t know how wet I was all through lunch. Having you there...watching us check each other out. Knowing you’re watching...ohhhh baby, you don’t know what it does to me. I love performing for you, knowing your eyes are on me. Let me suck his dick Micheal. Mmmm.” She gazes deep into my eyes. “You want to see it, don’t you?”

“No!”

Her expression softens. “That’s your male ego talking. What do you really want?”

“Jessie...fuck.” I slap a hand to my forehead and stare at the ceiling.

“If you’re serious I won’t ask again, I promise.” She says in a soft calm voice. “I just want your honest answer. You want to see it, don’t you?”

I let out a huff and resist for a time. The lure is just too great. “Yes.” I finally confess as I look back to her. “I hate to admit it...but yeah.”

She nuzzles my cheek and gives me a peck. “Then let’s do it. Just once. Let’s get a little crazy before we get married and have responsibilities and have a bun in the oven. Let’s give in to our fantasy this one time.” Her expression suddenly gets serious and her voice grave. “You ARE going to ask me to marry you soon, right?”

I smile. “Yes.”

Her grin returns and she gives my dick a firm tug. “You better.”

“But...Billy?” I sigh, her rubbing hand is working a miracle bringing my spent manhood back to life so quickly. “He’s just a boy.”

“He’s not a boy anymore, in case you haven’t noticed.” She purrs. “He’s perfect. He’s right here, he’s alone and single, he’s moving out of the neighborhood in a few months, and he looks up to you. He owes you his job. He’ll be easy to handle and at his age he won’t be able to resist. He’s young, dumb, and full of cum.” We both chuckle. “He gets head and we get to act out a fantasy. Win-win.”

“What if he talks?”

She giggles. “Let him talk. I’ll deny everything and unlike him I’ll have an alibi.” She squeezes my cock to indicate who that alibi would be. Oh what a devious minx, I am loving seeing this twisted risk taking side of her. “In the end I’ll just be the hot teacher that gave him a beej one summer, just a nice memory and a notch on his belt.” The idea of Jessica being a notch on another man’s belt has a peculiar allure that made no rational sense to me. She sidles closer to me, pressing her breasts into my shoulder. “Besides, he’s fucking hot! I want it to be Billy.”

My dick surges in her hand which she very much notices, the stroking picks up. “You think he’s hot?” I ask.

“Oh hell yeah. He’s a 10 baby.” She strokes faster. “I mean...if I were single...I’d probably be over there bouncing on his cock right now. He’d be having me everyday of the week if he wanted it. We’d cause a neighborhood scandal! Teacher and teen fucking each other, it might even make the news. Ha!”

My jealousy and my arousal spike with equal intensity. “You little slut!”

She winks. “You know it baby.”

“You are terrible.”

“The worst. So are we doing this?” Using the precum leaking from my tip she rubs the end of her finger along my super sensitive frenulum.

“Nnnngh.” I groan. “One blowjob? No kissing, no fooling around, no fucking. Just a blowjob?”

She nods and licks her lips lewdly. “One BJ, just one sloppy BJ this one time, with you watching. That’s all I ask. Tomorrow at lunch time.”

“Tomorrow!?” Fuck, this is all happening so quickly.

“Mm hm. Sooner the better, before we get cold feet.” She starts to stroke again...faster and faster...harder and harder.

My head and heart have their doubts but my dick is screaming YES, YES, YES! The fact Jessica wanted to do it broke the stalemate. Cock and Jessica overruled head and heart any day of the week. It would just be a blowjob. No sex or intimacy. A bit of fun that would give us erotic fuel for a lifetime of play. My hot girl pleasuring another man. God fucking damn, just the thought of it lit me up like the Fourth of July. I let out a sigh of acceptance and nod my head in agreement.

She kisses me hard. “You’re the best baby!”

“And you’re the worst.”

“You know it.”

With no warning she stops stroking and drops my twitching stiffy then rolls off the bed. After waking it up so masterfully she just left my dick high and dry! Humming a happy little song, her hips swaying alluringly, she makes her way toward the connected washroom.

“You tease!” I bellow as I bolt up from the bed.

“EEEE!” She squeals and giggles and sprints for the door her petite body bouncing and jiggling as she ran.

Hot on her heels I catch her just inside the washroom and we make hot passionate love right there on the shower mat.


Chapter 8

It is nearly lunch time on Sunday and I am pacing back and forth in our dining room. Just outside the deck doors were two plates sat ready on the deck table. Sandwiches and vegetables were on the menu for Jess and Billy, though Jessie would be trying for a serving of tube steak with white sauce. God damn Billy was one lucky kid. Getting blown by the hot teacher next door? It was the stuff of teenage wet dreams.

My heart is beating a mile a minute as I go over the plan yet again.

“Lunch and a blowjob, that’s it.” I say for the tenth time.

Jessica laughs as she pulls two cans of beer from the fridge. She wore skin tight high cut blue yoga shorts and a matching sports bra so taut you could make our her areola. The shorts highlighted her perfect peach of an ass while the bra kept her tits close and high and giving her an ample patch of cleavage. Christ she looked fine. If Billy could resist this we’d have to check him for a pulse.

“That’s it.” She confirms. “Then I ask him to leave. I’ll say it was a big mistake and we can’t talk about it to anyone.” Watching me pace she says. “You can still say no.”

“I know, I know.” I nod. “You’ve got your phone?”

Tucking one of the cold beers under her arm she picks up her phone from the island. “Yep.”

If at any point I changed my mind all I had to do was call her. If she heard my special ringtone she knew she had to bail. I would be spying on the action from in here. We felt it would be easier for Jess to come onto Billy if they were alone, besides that it would be super weird for everyone if I was there watching. I pause by the vertical blinds that were drawn across the sliding glass that lead out to our deck. The slats were just barely parted giving me thin sight lines. With it being dark in here and bright out there Billy would not be able to see me watching them, we tested it out to be sure and there was no way he could see in here. I had taken my car that morning and parked a few blocks away then walked back from the opposite direction as Billy’s house giving the appearance I wasn’t home. I would only show my face if things really went South.

I still can’t believe we’re actually going through with this.

I rub my clammy palms and try to steady my shallow breath. It felt like my heart was ready to burst from my chest. I didn’t know how Jess could be so cool, calm, and collected. If not for her level head I would have gotten cold feet and canceled this already. But she would remind me that we both wanted this and then stoke the fire of my desires by playing on my strange new feelings.

Jessica approaches me and kisses my cheek. “Calm down baby. Just enjoy the show.”

“No double feature.” I warn. I didn’t want things to escalate. “No sex, no extra kissing or groping, just a blowjob.”

“One time, one beej, I know baby.”

“If you have any trouble with him I’m right here.”

“I know.” She assures me. “Don’t worry, I can handle Billy.”

“And...make it quick.” I say. “I don’t know how long I’ll be able to take it.”

She giggles. “He’s 18 years old Micheal. Don’t blink or you might miss it.” She kisses me again. “You ready?”

“Ready as I’ll ever be.” I nod. “Are you?”

“Knowing you’re watching? Ohhh yeah!” With a playful wink and a grin she says. “See you on the other side.”

She ducks around the blinds and steps out onto the bright deck. She closes the screen behind her but the main door she leaves open a couple of inches so that I could hear them. She puts the a beer by each plate, places her phone prominently, then adjusts the patio umbrella to give them some shade. I still can’t believe how relaxed she seems. I felt ready to jump out of my skin I was so anxious and I didn’t even have to do anything. I find the best view I can manage through the blinds and ready myself.

The seconds tick at an excruciating crawl and I find some part of me hoping and praying that Billy jams out on the lunch invitation. Doubts began to swirl. Perhaps we should have thought about this more? Perhaps we should have talked it through more? Perhaps...

My breath catches as I hear our fence clack shut. I stand absolutely still

Billy jogs around the side of the deck. “Hey guys.” He says in a chipper tone as he hits the stairs. He is wearing a plain white t shirt, sandals, and pair of swim trunks.

“Hi Billy.” Jessie croons.

He pauses halfway up. His blue eyes dart this way and that. He notes the two plates, the two beers, and the smoking hot woman in her tight revealing clothes greeting him. “Where’s Mike?”

Jessica stretches and arches her back with feline grace. “Mmmm, he had to go help his Mom with something. Won’t be back until this afternoon. He apologizes for not being here.”

“No apology necessary.” Billy’s concern grows.

She motions to the chair beside her. “At least I won’t have to eat alone.”

Billy is on high alert and legitimately so. He could tell something was up. He tries to act casual as he continues his way up onto the deck. He looks down at Jess for a long moment before slowly lowering to his seat. His eyes continue to look this way and that. He looks at the sandwiches and the beers, at Jess, at the house, and at one point even looking right at me. My heart stops for a second before he continues looking about. I knew for a fact he couldn’t see me but for a moment there I had my doubts. God, this is crazy. What are we doing?

At last he relaxes back into his chair. Looking across to Jessica with a bemused smirk he says. “Looking good Mrs Morrison.”

“Hmmm. Thank you.” She lightly slaps his his wrist. “But call me Jessica.”

“Sure. So...another hot day, huh?” He cracks his beer and takes a pull, his eyes never leaving my girlfriend. Without a boyfriend there to chaperone them their ogling could be done out in the open.

“Yes.” She takes one of the baby carrots from her plate and begins rolling between her thumb and fingers. “I was thinking of working on my tan later.”

He smiles. “Good day for it.”

“You...he he he...you said yesterday something about avoiding tan lines?”

He takes another drink of his beer as he studies her closely, his gaze drinking in her soft body. “Yep, no tan lines on me.”

“Oh my!” She giggles. “I’m not sure I believe you.”

She slowly slips the baby carrot through her pursed lips then chews it up and swallows. Though I couldn’t see her face I could sense she had her “fuck me” eyes cranked up to full power. She was going for it, full speed ahead. Probably wanting to get it over with before she lost her nerve.

Billy sets down the beer. Rubbing a thumb across his clean shaven chin he squints his eyes. “Riiiight. Okay. What the hell is this Jessica?”

She straightens up and tilts her head. “What do you mean Billy? I’m just asking about your tan.”

“Uh huh.” He clicks his tongue and his smirk grows. “Did Mike put you up to this? Is this some sort of prank? Is he setting me up?” He raises his voice. “You can come out Mike!”

I am gripped with panic. He knows!

Jessica doesn’t miss a beat. With amused laughter she says. “He’s not here. I told you, he’s at his Mom’s.” She then lets out a disappointed sigh and turns her attention to her meal. “I was just asking about tan lines. I just wanted to see if you really didn’t have any. Don’t worry about it. Anyway, enjoy your sandwich.”

“You’re serious?”

“He he he.”

“What about Mike?”

“I told you before Billy. Micheal isn’t the jealous type and we are VERY open minded.” Her voice oozes with adulterous insinuation. “Just let me take a peek. It can be our little secret.”

Billy runs his tongue along the bottom of his top teeth and stares at Jess hard. “Mike’s my friend.” He says in a low voice looking ready to leave.

I cannot help but smile. I hadn’t expected that. I had sold the kid short. He is actually about to say no to her. I find I am massively relieved and feeling very foolish about this whole thing. Billy really was a stand up guy and a good frien...

“Ha!” He lets out a laugh. “Fuck it.” Leaning back in his chair he puts his hands behind his head. “Okay. Come on then Jessica, see if you can find one.”


Chapter 9

“Don’t mind if I do.” Jessica murmurs. She takes a quick moment to straighten her phone on the table, likely to remind me it was there if I wanted to stop this. Billy notices the pause but says nothing.

Move with a smooth fluidity she slides out of her chair and prowls across to kneel between Billy’s feet. The young man looks down at her while keeping his hands firmly behind his head. Whatever is about to happen he wanted to be sure it is Jessica’s doing, he didn’t want to be me-too’ed and I couldn’t blame him. The side effect of sitting like that is that it gave the appearance of him being relaxed, confident and in control.

Jessica slides her hands up along the sides of his calves. He scoots his butt forward a bit so that he could really recline. Her slender hands go up and down his hairless lower legs a few times before she guides her fingers up along his thighs and under his shorts. Pushing the fabric up a few inches she says. “No tan line here.”

“Keep looking.” Billy whispers, his blue eyes are as wide as saucers. He couldn’t believe what was happening and is curious as to where it is all leading.

She titters and moves a bit closer. Sliding her hands around the top of his thighs she brings them to his inner leg and pushes his trunks up higher. “Nope, still none.”

His perfect chiseled jaw of his sickeningly handsome face clenches and he takes in a deep breath through his nose as her fingers must of have been oh so close to tickling his balls.

Pulling her hands back she then rubs her palms up under his shirt and along his tight defined abdomen, pushing his t shirt up as she went. “Mmmm. Nice body.”

“Heh!” He sits forward and pulls his t shirt up and off then settles back into the same position.

“Oh! Oh my. Such a nice body.” Jessica says approvingly. Her hands explore the young man’s trim torso, feeling the shape and firmness of his athletic muscles. Tracing his pecs, sides, and stomach with tips of her fingers. Her soft hands feeling every curving tactile contour of Billy’s still maturing body. The kid carried less fat than I did, this combined with the lack of body hair meant Jessica could touch and admire every sinewy muscle in all its glory. It is then I realize I am already sporting full wood. The sight of Jessica groping and fondling another man as he sat back and watched her was far more intense than I even imagined.

“Keep checking.” Billy says, his eyes locked on hers.

I wish I could see her face. The way things ended up Billy is sitting facing the house with Jessica kneeling and facing away from me. Is she smiling? Did her eyes burn with that lust I knew so well? Or had she another look for the boy next door? The curiosity hardened my manhood even more.

She hooks a finger into the waist of his shorts and gives it a tug. She giggles. “No undies?”

“Who needs ‘em?”

“Mmmm. Cheeky.” She verrrry slowly pulls the waist of his shorts lower and lower exposing his smooth upper pelvic region. “Not a tan line in sight.”

“One place left to check.”

“He he he! Mmmmm. Don’t mind if I do.” If I was going to stop this it had to be soon because Jess showed no signs of it. Instead I reach down into my own shorts and start to massage my aching dick. This shit was off the charts! The only down side is that Jessica’s head so thoroughly blocked the view. I wish we’d thought of this earlier, we could have set the chairs up to give me a profile. With a sudden tug I see his trunks go lower. His cock and balls were now out in the open, my girlfriend’s face only a foot away, her gorgeous brown eyes staring right at his package. “Oh! He he he. Look at that. Tanned.”

“Told ya.”

“I better take a closer look, just in case.” Jessica’s right hand moves in front of her. By the way her arm was moving I could tell she was feeling and fondling young Billy’s manhood. “So smooth. Mmm. So soft. Shaving this must be tricky.” He simply smiles and watches her. She tilts her head and brings her other hand into the action. “Hm, no tan line here. I better keep looking.” She continues handling and massaging his cock and balls for a short time then leans down. I hear a kiss followed by a lusty chuckle. “Mmm.”

Billy visibly relaxes as she goes, loving the attention his package is receiving. “So what’s the deal? Mike not keeping you happy? Need something a little bigger?”

She laughs. “Micheal is doing just fine thank you very much.”

“Just want a taste of something different?”

“Something like that. Just a taste.” And with that she lowers her head toward his crotch. "If I'd known you were packing, I'd have done this earlier... this is a big... fucking... cock... “Mmmmmm!”

“Ohhhhh shit!” Billy moans as my girl encompasses his cock with her mouth. The kid is in for a treat. Jess could give head like no other girl I’d had. She could deep throat, suck, pop, suckle and swirl like a demon. Her talented tongue is a wonder to experience. And she is sharing these special talents with another man. Right now. Right there. She had a dick that isn’t mine in her mouth. Billy now knew what it felt like to have Jessica sucking his dick.

I cannot help myself. Pulling my steel hard pecker from my shorts I lightly stroke it.

Slowly Jessica’s head moves up...pauses...then down more quickly. I knew this motion well. She is getting him hard as quick as she knew how. That pause at the top came with a furious tongue lashing to the tip. After a bit of this she starts to pause on the bottom of the stroke. Billy tenses up then slowly relaxes again. “Ohhhh shit!” He groans. Again I knew what she is doing. I knew right then that Billy is experiencing that wonderful suckle, suckle, suckle she would do with a half chub. Intimately knowing Jessica’s technique like a did combined with Billy’s blissful expressions I knew precisely what was happening as it was happening. Still...I wish I could see. I carefully move left and right to find a better vantage point but it is no use, only the one gave me anything close to a good view. I would just have to let my imagination fill in the blanks.

“Mmmmm. Mmmmm.” Jess hums as her head begins bob more regularly. I smile proudly. She’d gotten him hard quick. That’s my girl. “Mmmm. Mmmmm.” She continues.

“Rrrrmmmm...yeahhhh.” Billy sighs and flexes his lean torso. “Yeah, just like that. Damn you’re good!”

His stiff cock is sliding in and out of her mouth while I am here relegated to jerking off. What a rush!

“Mmmm!” Up and down Jessica goes, her yoga shorts straining around her bubble booty that was pointed right at me. There is small spot of wet soaking through at the crotch. I cannot help but recall the night before as she pretended to suck Billy off as I came in behind to take her. I swallow hard, my mouth dry, and stroke in time with the blowjob.

“Mmmm. Mmmmm!” Her hums express both pleasure and surprise. “Mllmm!”

“Ohhh geez.” Billy’s grin widens.

Jess raises up and I hear Billy’s dick pop her from sucking lips. “Oh! He he he. Oh my!” She says. “You’re a big boy, aren’t you?”

My hand stops mid stroke and I freeze in place. What did she just say?

“Such a nice big long cock.” She gives it a wet slurp. “Damn Billy, very nice.”

Billy gives her a huge confident smile. “Bigger than Mike, huh?”

She giggles. “I never said that.” She lowers again. “Mmmmm hmmm!”

He laughs as he flexes his arms and chest. “Yeah. Suck that big cock.”

I still stand frozen mid-stroke. In all of the scenarios I had played out in my head since last night I hadn’t considered Billy being bigger than me, especially notably enough for Jess to actually comment on it. Billy’s youth had disarmed me of that notion, I still thought of him as a punk kid. I had just assumed a boy his age would be average at best, though thinking of it now I realize that made no sense. Was she just flattering him? Just appealing to his male pride? Had she said that to get a rise out of me? I strain to see around her but it is no use.

“Fuck.” I whisper to myself. “Move your head baby, lemme see.”

“Mmmm. Mmmm. Mmmm.” Her places her hands on his hips, her head and shoulders moving up and down. I tried to judge his length by her motions but it was impossible to really judge. I get my first clue as she suddenly dives down, taking him deep. She pauses a moment at the bottom before her body heaves in a gagging motion. She comes up off of him coughing and sputtering. “He he he! Fuck. Big boy.”

She had just gagged on his cock! She couldn’t take it all!

Billy loves it. “Not used to it?”

“He he he.” She chuckles, her non-answer an answer in itself. Now I could make Jess gag if I took her off guard, but with her in control as she is right now...never. I hear her slapping his wet cock against her lips. “I want a nice big facial Billy. Don’t keep me waiting.”

“Well then, better get to it.” Reaching over with his right hand he grabs his beer and takes a drink as leisurely as had the day before despite the fact he is receiving head from the neighbor lady. He is getting into it now, finding his confidence. He lets out a laugh and downs another long drink of beer.

As his head tilts back Jessica shifts to her left to at last give me a peek. She had one hand around his base and her other gripped above that. It takes me a second to realize but she is using her hands as scale, giving me a measure for comparison. When she held me like that, as she had just the other night, just my tip peeked out the end of her grip. With Billy it was much more than that. She moved a hand to measure a third handful, and his entire tapered knob was above her grip with a bit of shaft showing in between. The kid had to be 10 inches long, or maybe a little more. Not quite as thick as me but super fucking long and as stiff and straight as an arrow.

Billy is hung!

I reach out and support myself against the wall as my dick surges as hard as it could get in my other hand.

She lets go with her near hand and holds her thumb and index finger four inches apart as she shoots me a playfully wicked glance. Never had four inches looked so big. His cock was almost  twice as big as mine. She holds there a moment, wanting it to sink in that she knew precisely how much longer he is than me, grinding me down. The whole moment lasted but a handful of seconds but it is enough to rock my world to its core. She smiles devilishly, and shifts back and starts to suck him off once more just as he lowers his drink and looks back down.

With a mind of its own the hand on my dick starts to stroke to her rhythm once more.

Billy, the kid from next door, was bigger than me? Longer anyway. Fuck! What the fuck? What the actual fuck!? Not just a little bit either, a lot more. This revelation blew my God damned mind. And at this very moment my girlfriend had her mouth full of his big teen cock. My hand strokes faster. He hadn’t looked massive girth wise, a bit slender if anything, but I had only caught the briefest of glimpses. But still...my girlfriend is right now sucking a dick bigger than mine! My hand strokes faster still.

Warmed up and with Billy fully erect Jessica is going at him full tilt now. Sliding up and down six of his ten inches with desire and determination, working hard to make him pop his cork asap. I could hear by her hums and growls she is loving every moment of it. “Mmmm! Mrrrmmm!”

Billy settles back and enjoys the lunch time head, watching Jessie service him like a pro and appreciating her talents. From time to time I see him lock eyes with her as she gazed up at him. He flashes her a boyish grin. Two more times she tries to deep throat him and two more times she has to retreat so as not to wretch.

“Take it easy Jess.” He teases.

“Fuck you’ve got a big dick Billy!” Jessica gasps for air. “Oh my God! Mmmmm! I love it, its just so fucking big!” She hungrily takes him in again.

I had been trying to keep time with them but hearing those words coming from my girlfriend hits some crazy tripwire in my buzzing mind and I am suddenly seized with an irresistible rapture. I try to fight it but it hit me too fast and too hard.

“Gnnnngh!” I groan under under my breath as I blast a thick rope of jizz across the blinds before I have a chance to cover my tip with a wad of tissues. Just like last night my nut hit me like a bolt of lightning out of a clear blue sky. “Gnnnngh!” My balls throb as I fill the tissue with my warm load and watch my girl suck another man’s cock not twelve feet away.

When my nut ends a great sense of inadequacy rushes into the spaces just vacated by my sexual euphoria. My cock softens in my hand as Jess and long dicked Billy continued on in a world all their own.

“Mmmm! Mmmm! Mmmm!” Jessica continues giving head to the lad. One...two...three...four...five long minutes stretch by of passionate intense oral sex. So much for “blink or you might miss it”. As my dick slumped limp and spent Billy was still standing tall despite Jessica’s best efforts. What a treat this must be for her, she adored giving head and with Billy she was getting her fill. “Mmmmm! Shhhhrp! Mmmmmm!”

For Billy’s part he continues sitting back, watching, and enjoying the experience. “Damn Mrs Morrison, you are a fine little cock sucker! Mike’s a lucky guy.”

Jesus Christ, the lowly mail clerk from my office just called my girl a fine little cock sucker. This is too much of a good thing, the point where pleasure tips over into pain. And yet I revel in it. My passion spent from my orgasm I cannot even channel my twisted feelings into my lust. Razor sharp jealousy lashes my soul like a scourge, my ego takes the cutting blow full on. And still I revel in it. My skin tingles, my heart races, and my drooping manhood vainly attempts to swell once more.

“MMMMM!” His encouragement spurs her on. She throws everything she had at him. Using all of her considerable oral abilities on one last flourish. She sucks him fast and frantic and sloppy. The wet spot at her pussy is now a large dark patch that covers her entire crotch. “Shhhrrrpp! Mmmmmm!”

After another frenetic few minutes Billy takes his beer and drains it. Wiping his mouth he lets out a belch. “Welp, I told my friends I’d go swimming with them this afternoon. Time to wrap this up.”

“Mmm?” Jess looks up.

In one swift motion Billy grabs Jessica’s long brown hair and rises to his feet. In the jostling change of position they turn 90 degrees at last giving me half a view of what is happening. Towering over her he looks down and shoots her a wink. Taking her head by both sides he commences to face fucking my girlfriend. I hear her lips loosen up as Billy takes control, she lets him slide his long cock in and out of her drooling maw at his own pace.

As I see Billy loom over my beloved Jessica and physically touch her and take charge of her and force his long cock into her mouth another withering blow batters my masculine pride. Seeing another man do that to her…it is so wrong. Every fiber of my being told me that. And yet I could not stop it or even look away.

He fucks her mouth sloppy and wet, fast and deep. All Jess can do is hold onto his hips for dear life. His fit body flexes as he thrusts forward and back at a sure and steady pace. Watching him handle her like that, watching him loom over her, watching her gaze up at him in awe I power through my refractory period and my freshly spent dick twitches with renewed life in record time.

“Fuck, yeah, come on. Suck it. Take it you little cock sucker.” He says as he uses her mouth as a pleasure hole. “Take that big cock Jessica. That’s what a real cock feels like. Yeaahhhh!”

“Shlurm! Schlrp! Shrrmmm!” Spittle streams from Jess’ lips as his long rod plunges in and out.

He pushes deeper. “Gimme that throat. Yeah, take it!”

“Glaw! Glrrgh! Glnngh!” The rude sucking sounds fills the air as his knob slides in and out of her throat like a driving piston. He forces himself deeper than she is used to but he never stays in long enough to trigger her gag reflex. “Glnngh!”

“Ahhhh fuck yeah! You like that big cock fucking your mouth, don’t you? Mike can’t reach here, can he? Huh?” He bares his teeth and snorts. The young stallion is feeling his oats. “Yeahhh, you fucking love it!”

 “MMMMMPH!” Jesus, it was true
 
He shallows his strokes but starts to go even faster. He was coming around into the home stretch now. His muscles flex and ripple, her eyes burn with rising passion as she sucks and endures the wild face fuck. His grunts become more desperate. “Fuck! Yeah! Fuck! Fuck! Yeah, fuckin suck that cock.”

Jessica’s nostrils flare as she struggles to take in enough air yet she doesn’t let up for a second. She slurps and sucks and slathers his hard driving dick with all she had. Letting him fuck her mouth as rough and as deep and as fast as he wanted it. What a woman.

All of a sudden he lets out a deep grunt and pulls out. Jessica instinctively and obediently tilts her head back and opens her wet plump lips. “God yes! Gimme your big load!” Staring up at him she extends her tongue and waits for her facial, the very picture of cum hungry whore.

Still holding her by the hair with his left hand Billy gives himself four firmly gripped strokes with his right then lets out a guttural groan. “NNNRRRRMMMM!!!”

The first fat shot paints a streak from her forehead to her chin. I stand mesmerized as wad after wad after thick juicy wad erupt from the teen’s cock to splatter across my girlfriend’s wide eyed face. Her pink lips, her extended tongue, her eyes, her cute nose, her cheeks and her chin all get hit, she takes the huge facial with ecstatic joy. He is barely out of his boyhood but he holds her still while he blasts her with a man sized load.

“God Billy, yes! Gimme all your hot cum!”

“Yeahhhhh!”

He squeezes out the last few spurts down across her cleavage for good measure.

“Hahhhhh!” He exhales and all at once his tense shoulders relax. With his schlong he slaps her cheeks and lips a few time and smears around some of his mess. To finish off he slides his dick through her lips one last time and has her suck him clean.

“Oh...my...God.” Jessica blinks and wipes jizz from her eyes. “What a load! Ha!”

He pulls his trunks up, slips his shirt back on, then grabbing the sandwich from off the plate he takes a big bite. Through a big chewing grin he says. “Thanks for lunch!” With a wink and a nod he turns and struts back out of our yard with much more pep in his step. And just like that he is gone. The deed had been done.

Jessie remains kneeling on the deck panting for air, Billy’s creamy cum oozing down her face and lips and down into her cleavage, her hair messed from his rough grip. Huffing and puffing she turns and looks at where she knew I stood watching in slack jawed wonder.

“Wow!” Is all she says.


Chapter 10

After a long quiet moment to gather her wits about her a stunned Jessica gets up to her feet and staggers back into the house. The moment she’s in I can smell Billy’s pungent musky seed that still dripped from her lips and chin and rolled down her cleavage.

“Oh my God!” She exclaims, her voice husky from her cock battered tonsils. “Did you see that? Did you watch?”

“Yes!”

We stand there looking at each other unsure of what to say or do next, both of us still stunned from the whole experience.

“We did it! Holy shit! We actually did it!” Rubbing her jaw muscles she says. “Sorry it took so long. Fuck, the kid’s got stamina.”

“Fuck, I want you so bad.”

Her eyes flare. “Same!”

She drops to her knees in front of me and instantly latches onto my half revived manhood with her cum coated lips. She sucks and presses into me hard, her nose squishing into my pelvis as she takes every fraction of an inch of my spongy dick into her mouth and down her throat. As she had just done with our young neighbor she bobs forward and back at a frantic pace, desperate to get me as hard as she can as fast as she can. She slips a hand into her shorts and plays with her pussy as she sucks with a frenzy. In no time at all it is mission accomplished, I am hard and strong. She continues to take my whole cock, sliding up and down its full length easily after Billy’s longer schlong.

She slips off of me and looks up at me with primal hunger. “Take me! Take me right fucking now!”

I didn’t need to be asked twice. Shoving her to the floor I tear the damp yoga shorts off of her as she claws and clutches at me. She needed me inside of her as badly I needed it. I drive my dick into her hot wet cunt. There is no build up, we set straight into hard fast fucking. Groping each other’s bodies and ripping the clothes off. We couldn’t get enough of each other. As I fuck her my nose is filled with rising aroma of the cum that covers and streaks down her face.

“Ohhh! Uhhh!” She moans. “I was a good little whore, wasn’t I baby?”

“Rrrm! Yes, yes you were.”

“I sucked him off so good. He used me. He fucked my mouth. You saw! You watched!”

“Yeahhhh, you fucking slut. You sucked his cock so good. Rrrm! You liked sucking him, didn’t you?” I pound her pussy without mercy.

“YESSS!” She kisses me hard, Billy’s still warm jizz smears against my lips and chin. She lets it go. “God, he came all over me. His hot young teen cum all over me. Ohhhh! What a huge load. Unnngh!”

“Ohhhh fuuuuuck!”

“Baby.” She looks me in the eyes. “I loved sucking his...big...lonnnnng...cock!”

“NNNGGGHHH!” I don’t know how but I slam into her even harder and faster, her ass slamming against the dining room floor.

“Did you see how big he was baby? Ohhhh! How fucking massive? He must be at least four inches longer, maybe five, almost twice as big as you. It was fucking awesome, I goddamn loved it.”

“MMMMMM!” I hold back with all I had.

“I never thought he’d be bigger than you. Ohhhh!”

“Fuck, fuck, ohhh fuck!”

“I never sucked one that big before! Nnngh! God baby, he went down my throat! Deeper than you. Ohhhh God fucking damn! I never knew a dick could be so big!”

“GUHHHHHH!” I ram my cock deep and unload every ounce of power I had left into her.

“Yesss!” Jess hugs me tight with both arms and legs and kisses me deep once more. I taste something new, something salty and metallic, and quickly realize it is the jizz on her lips. Billy’s jizz.

“MMMRRRRMMMM!” I growl into her mouth as I paint her insides white. My orgasm sends her over the top too. “MRRMMM!!!”

It was the quickest of all quickies but my God it was a good one!


Chapter 11

Afterward we kiss, grope, and make out like it is our first time again. Everything felt fresh and new, we brim with the sensation of wonderful erotic discovery. Eventually the discomfort of the hard floor gets the better of Jess and she signals we are done. After another long passionate kiss we get up and head for the shower. Along the way I wipe Billy’s cum from my lips still not quite believing all that had just happened.

With my rapacious libido well and truly quenched my head clears and I am suddenly very unsure of what we’d just done. As I watch my girlfriend wash another man’s spunk from her glistening skin I am filled with grave doubts and insecurities. The more the fog of my lust fueled madness cleared the more it hit home the ramifications of our actions.

The boy next door and my lowly mail clerk coworker had just received a BJ from my beloved girlfriend then face fucked her like a twenty dollar whore. At his age I expected he’d sit there and take the beej as it was offered, just happy for a free nut, but he’d been far more proactive than I was now comfortable with. Jesus, the way he’d handled her as I just stood there watching from my hiding place like scared little bitch. This was someone I was going to see all the time. How could I talk to him now and not think about what he and my girlfriend had done together. As undeniably hot as it all was our choice of Billy now seemed a terrible mistake.

Mixed in with this regret is the ego rattling, yet still strangely arousing, knowledge that the kid was packing four extra inches over me. It shouldn’t have mattered, but on a gut primate level it did. As a man he had something over me, something superior. That was something I could have gone the rest of my life without knowing and been perfectly happy. Worse yet, not only did I know it, Jessica did too. She knew better than I as she had touched it and sucked it and gone out of her way to point it out to me. She had felt a dick more lengthy than mine slide through her mouth. And the humiliating cherry on top...she had all but admitted it to Billy as well. I might be his mentor and his elder and his work place superior but Billy was more endowed than me and to guys at least that meant something. The ultimate and literal measure of a man.

The sticky seed washed from her body she scrubs her face and turns back to me. Looking up her eyes shine with buoyant glee, free and clear of the doubts that are plaguing me.

“That...was...incredible!” She exclaims in celebration of our kinky achievement. Sliding her arms around me she lays her head on my chest as the hot water showers over us. “Ohhhh. Thank you. Thank you baby.”

“You enjoyed yourself?” I stroke her wet hair.

“Ohhh yes. Yes. Oh my God yes! I didn’t show it but I was SO scared. Knowing you were watching gave me courage though.” She sighs, utterly and completely happy. “Did you enjoy the show?”

“Yes.” I admit. In the moment at least it was easily the hottest thing I’d ever seen in my life.

She squeezes me tight. “Good.”

“Glad we did it?”

She nods and nuzzles into my chest and gives me a nipping love bite. “Yes. You?”

She is so happy and after all she’d done I didn’t want to ruin her mood with my doubts. We said we’d do it one time and we did. What’s done is done. All we can do now is make the best of it. And beyond that, in the moment at least, I had truly enjoyed myself even if I didn’t understand why.

“Yes.” I reply. “I’m glad we did it.”

Life goes on.

Nearly a week passes and much to my surprise not much actually changes. It seemed I’d been worried for nothing.

True to her word Jessica seemed satisfied with our one time episode of sexual adventurousness. Between the sheets that week was...WHOOO BABY! The incident had been a shot of nitrous into our already revving sex life. Our bed was rockin at every opportunity we had. At this rate we’d be conceiving in no time! Beyond that and a few knowing looks and shared giggles the incident was not openly mentioned despite it never being far from our minds.

I see Billy both at work as well as outside of the office at the poker game on Wednesday. To say the first few times were tense and awkward would be a massive understatement. I tried my damnedest to pretend that I knew nothing and I could see him wrestling with the secret that he had enjoyed my girl’s oral talents that Sunday. Our conversations are tense, our normally loose chit chat clipped short. I think I was able to not give the game away and outside of the odd lingering glance or quickly covered smirk he gives nothing away either. It was the best I could have hoped for. I thank the fates that Billy knew how to keep his mouth shut. Over the course of the week things slowly ease back to normal and by Thursday we were almost back to our old selves.

That Thursday evening Billy actually bumps into Jess and I as we were out for a walk. There is only a moment of awkwardness as Billy gives my girlfriend an overly familiar ogle to which she blushes and I feel a stir in my loins. This is quickly masked and before long the three of us share some friendly chat before bidding each other good night and going our separate ways. The moment he is out of earshot Jess and I laughed like naughty children who got away with something, hugged each other tight, and enjoyed the rest of our walk.

It turned out Billy had been the perfect choice after all, just like Jessica said he would be. Not even a week later and we were enjoying all of the spoils our sexy indiscretion with none of the drawbacks I had worried about.

Friday comes and I decide to use up some of the extra time off I had earned when I had pulling a string of late shifts the month before. I call my boss and he lets me take the day off no problem at all. That morning is sedate and pleasant as Jessica and I drink coffee, nibble on scones, tidy up a bit, and just spending some quality time together. I treasured these times with her and looked forward to a lifetime of more mornings just like this. I knew I had to quit stalling and put a ring on this girl’s finger to make it official. I just had to figure out the perfect way to ask.

At about 1:30 the day takes an unexpected turn.

I am scrolling through the game store on my phone looking for something new to play while I sat on the shitter when I hear Jessica let out a sharp gasp followed by a giggle.

I look up to where she stood by the dining room table. “What’s up?”

She is peeking through the blinds to the deck, staring at something next door with great interest. “Looks like someone called in sick again.”

“He didn’t! Lazy little shit. Carl’s gonna have his ass.”

She laughs. “He did. And you’ll never guess what he’s doing.” She waves me over.

“He’s not!”

“He is!” She peeps. “Naked as the day he was born. Come here, check him out.”

I roll my eyes and shake my head. Despite myself I get up and walk over. Peering through I see him just as Jessica had described last week, laid out on a deck chair in the middle of his back yard with tunes, beer, and not a stitch of clothing to be seen. His smooth shaved tan body gleams under the bright afternoon sun.

“I wonder if Paul knows Billy’s been raiding his beer fridge.”

“He he he.” Jessica raises to her tip toes to get a slightly better look. “Do you know where the binoculars are?”

I give her a pinch. “You horny little hussy.”

She giggles like a school girl. Her head moving left and right to try to find the ideal sight line Jessica’s eyes remained glued to the hot young man in the next yard. “I’m just lookin.”

I don’t know what comes over me. My doubts and trepidation from Sunday seemed a distant memory now while the white hot eroticism of the deck scene is still seared in my mind. Watching her look at him and admire his long lean body lights the fires of my passion. The intervening days had been so easy and unproblematic. We now knew Billy could keep a secret and I knew Jessica could stick to a deal without objection. I know I am thinking with my little head but the case it made is so convincing. The first time had been so fucking hot and the sex it had inspired since had been incredible...why not just one more?

“Binoculars?” I ask.

She nods. “Do you know where they are?”

I slide my arm around her slender shoulders. “You could just go take a closer look.”

“Take a closer...?” Her head snaps up to look at me. “Micheal?”

I smile and shrug. “If you want to do it one more time, last time for sure, I wouldn’t stop you.”

“You...” Her face brightens into a huge grin. “...horny little hussy!”

We both laugh. We were being so bad and we knew it.

“I don’t know, it was just supposed to be the once.” She says with a guilty grin. “Thouuuugh...I mean...I guess we’ve already done the deed. I suppose once more couldn’t hurt.”

“He he he.”

“Same rules as before?”

“Sounds good.”

“You’ll watch? Through the binoculars?”

“You know I will. I wouldn’t miss it for anything. I will always watch my baby perform.” I kiss her head and swat her ass. “Have fun. See you on the other side.”

With a delighted squeal and a hop in her step she hurries to ready herself for a visit to the neighbor’s yard. As she does this I go to find the binoculars already thinking of the amazing sex we’d have once she returned.


Chapter 12

I kiss Jessica goodbye. She has on her bikini with a long beach towel slung over her shoulder and a bottle of tanning lotion in her hand. Feeling the need for a reason to visit she had settled on seeking out tanning advice. It was a stupid excuse but it is the best she could come up with in her rush to get there. Both of us are horny as hell and neither of us wanted to pause to give this a second thought knowing full well we might come to our senses. It is full speed ahead and damn the torpedoes.

As she slips on her shades then scoops up her phone and steps out onto the deck I go to the side window just off to the right. The view wasn’t quite as good but I’d be able to sit down as I watched. I settle into the chair beside the open window and peer out the spaces through the blinds, binoculars on my lap I have my phone and a box of tissues in easy reach. I tell myself not to jerk off this time but I know from experience that in the heat of the moment that urge isn’t so easy to deny.

Billy lay still, his eyes closed as he let the sun’s warm rays soak into his skin. From this distance his flaccid wang didn’t look like anything special but I knew the kid was a grower. I had nearly an ideal sight line on him and the soon to arrive Jessica. I am higher up and he is facing vaguely in my direction but at an angle slightly off the right. Assuming the action took place in the chair I had a the perfect luxury box seat for the show to come.

I wait for Jessica to say something but for the moment she is quiet, she’s probably just ogling him from the deck. I soon find that she had skipped that altogether as I see the back gate of the neighbor’s yard swing open. Jess steps in and lets the gate swing closed behind her. Billy startles at the sound of the closing gate. Once he sees who it is he pauses to give her a long look and then relaxes. He makes no attempt to cover his nude body.

“Hey neighbor!” Jess says brightly as she pads up closer. Stopping about six feet away from him the pair begin to talk. Between the breeze and Billy’s low music all I can make out are indistinct murmurs. I can hear the voices but I can’t make out the words. Judging by the tone and the body language they are simply greeting each other. Jess points to the house, likely explaining that I wasn’t home right now.

Damn my baby looked good over there in that green string bikini. I knew every inch of her petite yet curvaceous body but watching her like a voyeur was like seeing her anew. Such a beautiful woman. Her long brown hair is back in a simple pony tail, nothing fancy yet it suited her to a tee. Great tits, amazing hips, incredible round ass, shapely legs, and soft in all the right places. A true paragon of classic feminine girl-next-door beauty. I am such a lucky man.

There is a bit more talking of the obviously flirtatious variety followed by high giggles from Jess and deeper laughs from Billy. Jessica brushes her hand against his and let her fingers linger a second. I wish I could hear what they were saying. She lays out her towel near Billy’s deck chair, bending over right in front of him to give both he and I a great view of her butt. Double checking her phone she places it prominently beside the speaker Billy had attached to his own phone. He watches her do this and I notice him glance toward our house.

“You sure...” I hear him say before his voice is drowned out.

She nods in the affirmative to which he laughs. She makes a movement toward her towel but he says something to her which causes her to stop and show mock surprise. Reaching down he grabs his package with his large hand and gives it a squeeze. The pretense of tanning together not even given a moment’s consideration by Billy, he knew what she was there for. Thank goodness for that. I just wanted her to blow the kid and get out there. He says something.

“Billy!” Jess says loudly with a laugh. Her eyes flit toward her phone, giving me the signal that if I was going to stop it now would be the time. I don’t make that call. Instead of grabbing for my phone I pick up the binoculars and bring them to my eyes. They were one of those small fold up kinds that was easy to tuck into a day pack, the view wasn’t as close as it had been with the deck but it made it magnified them well enough and the very act of watching them through the lenses had a spicy titillation all its own.

Having given me my window of opportunity to signal her, in case of cold feet, she strides up to Billy, her curvy hips swaying sensually. She kneels down between his legs as she had on Sunday. There is no hesitation in her touch, she couldn’t wait to get started. She crawls her hands up his torso then lets her nails scrape back down his bronze flesh. Leaning in she kisses his bare chest and down his sculpted abs then back up again to give his right nipple a brief suck all the while he lightly strokes her hair and flips her ponytail in his fingers.

I grit my teeth. This is more intimate than before. Somehow a straight ahead blowjob like last time seemed more impersonal, purely physical. They are growing familiar with each other and that bothers me even as it arouses me. I’m happy this will be our last time.

She continues to kiss and even gives him a nibble, just like the little love bites she and I share so often, then with her right hand she grasps the teen’s soft cock as her left massages his balls. His cock is huge and heavy, and sags over each side of her hand, really really big. He slides her sunglasses from her face and tosses them onto the grass and says something crude that she obviously likes.

Billy widens his legs and rests his arms along the arms of the wooden deck chair. There is more talk as she rubs and fondles his package. Even from here I could see his dick responding to her attention. They chat like this for some time, relaxed and casual and pleasant. Him sitting, her kneeling and handling his manhood. I can’t imagine what they are saying to each other. Reaching down I adjust my hard dick into a more comfortable position, it takes an monumental act of will not to start stroking.

It is so strange watching them from this distance. Everything around me is so quiet while the action is so hot. Like watching a poorly shot porno with the sound muted. But in this porno I knew the two stars personally and that makes ALL the difference.

At last Jessica lowers down and nuzzles into the area where shaft met sack. She sucks his hairless balls as she lightly strokes his surging manhood. Billy melts into the chair and lets Jess do her thing. She tongues his sack and sucks his balls, occasionally sliding her lips up and down the front of his shaft. She smothers his nuts in wet kisses then opens wide to take them both in at once, it is quite a mouthful. Unlike Sunday there is no hurry this time around. Jessica isn’t racing to get him to cum and they both take the time to savor the experience.

Moving higher she takes his now fully erect dick into her mouth and slides down to take him as deep as she could. Over the music I hear a long low groan from him. Even at my distance I see Jessica’s eyes sparkle with lusty joy, I knew how she loved hearing a man respond to her.

Up and down she goes, hungrily sucking Billy’s lengthy dick. Sometimes she would stop at the top and swirl her tongue around his knob or suckle on the tip. At one point, as Billy groans and leans his head back, I catch her look directly at me. While she couldn’t see me she knew exactly where I was watching from. Her eyes are burning with wild passion as she shoots me a devilish wink. She slides her wet lips down his shaft, filling her maw with his cock, all while maintaining imperfect eye contact with me. She is up to some sort of mischief and she is telling me that she wanted me watching.

As Billy looks back down she returns her attention to him. Opening her mouth she lets his hard cock spring from her lips then says something to him. “Ha ha ha ha!” Billy lets out a bellowing laugh. The pair talk and joke and share a laugh, then talk a bit more. My beating heart skips as Jessica holds the base of his cock in her left hand then places a finger a little more than halfway up his dick and I realize what they are laughing about. She is showing him what my six inches looked like compared to his ten! There is no subtlety or dancing around it this time, she is flat out telling Billy that I am smaller and showing him exactly how he and I stacked up. The worst part is the precision with which she can do it. Using her two hands together technique she showed the difference between us without exaggeration either way.

Oh how Billy laughs! I can hear the echoes of the awkward gangly boy I’d first met four years ago in the young man’s laugh. Well fuck! Now he knew for sure and from the one person who knew best. My gut twists as my straining dick begged me to touch it. Why did she tell him? And why was this so fucking arousing!?

“Ohhhh...you naughty little minx.” I hiss. God I wish I was closer. To hear them and be able to clearly see every detail. I yearned to trade my skybox for a front row seat..

She spares me a teasing flash of her eyes then returns to pleasuring the boy. Jessica closes her eyes and sucks him slow and easy, especially on the upward motion, as if to really rub it in just how long it took to slide up his lengthy shaft. Her lips wrapped tight she bobs with smooth fluid grace. My girl loved giving head and today she is making sure to get her fill. Billy sits and watches a master at work, almost as much a spectator as I. He doesn’t rush her or prod her in certain directions, he just relaxes and enjoys the ride. Occasionally she pauses to give the knob some extra special attention, her tongue tapping and twirling over his tip, or simply to smooch and slap her lips with his turgid pole. But always she returns to that slow steady suck up and down.

As absolutely captivated by the show as I am I cannot help but slowly become aware that this had been going on for some time now. Glancing toward the clock I see it is nearly 2 o’clock. I let out a breath and shake my head. The kid had some serious stamina! Even at this leisurely pace I’m not sure I could have lasted this long.

After another minute or so Billy reaches down and takes Jess by the shoulders. I bolt upright in my chair. What is he about to do? With my free hand I grab my phone and ready the call to end it. My legs flex as I prepare to spring out if he tried to push things too far. “Sit back Billy. Just let her do her thing.” I grumble as I watch like a protective hawk through the binoculars.

While I am on pins and needles the pair of them talk and joke with upbeat voices. Jessica clearly isn’t feeling threatened, I relax back into my seat. He says something to her to which she makes a sharp quip and nods. There is a glance my direction so quick that I almost miss it. She lets out a coy laugh and straights up. Reaching behind her back she unties her string bikini! I lean forward in a futile attempt to see better. She slips the top off and her round heavy breasts are bare to the world. I nearly fall out of my chair.

Some terribly naive part of me wasn’t ready for Jessica to be showing her goods like this though in retrospect it seemed a willful ignorance. She was sucking his cock for fuck sake. Pulling out her tits shouldn’t have been that unexpected. Deep down I knew this was a possibility, fuck that...a probability, yet my deliberate blindness had not let me accept it. I thought it would be just like last time, this unexpected turn sent me spinning.

To me she is sharing some special part of herself with him that had previously been for my eyes only. I felt this took things to a new level. Ridiculous given the fact she’d already had the boy’s load all over her face, yet for me the reveal is monumental. As if he had stolen something from me. Young Billy now knew what Jessica’s bare tits looked like. He no longer needed to imagine their full glory as he ogled them through her clothes, he is seeing them up close and personal. A stunning sight that he will always remember, a sight he and I now shared.

That peculiar powerful rush of bitter jealousy fused with libidinous desire rushes through me like a rapacious inferno.

Billy, of course, reaches out with both hands and fondles my girlfriend’s breasts. With a set of tits that nice within arms reach he just had to touch them. He licks two fingers and rubs one of the stiff nipples as his other hand squeezes and gropes. Jess grins and her eyes roll as she enjoys the feel of his long fingered hands fondling her boobs.

That is the breaking point for me. Seeing Billy leer at and handle my girlfriend’s exposed breasts as his long cock hovered between them is too much. Keeping the binoculars as steady as I could I put my phone back then clumsily fumble my straining dick from my shorts with one hand and frantically start to jerk off.

He says something, something flattering given Jessica’s blushing response, then follows it up by pulling her closer. Jessica takes her boobs and pushes them together. Billy reaches under to position himself. Jess then lowers herself to allow his cock to slide up her chest and through her ample cleavage. She slides all the way down and his sleek knob pierces up past her cleavage, far past where I could manage when she gave me a boobjob. She could easily suck him while he did it, for Christ's sake.

Wasting no time Jess begins to bounce up and down, her big tits shaking like jello on each impact into his pelvis. Billy waves her hands away and grabs her breasts himself. Squeezing them, pinching them, pressing his thumbs into her pink nipples, as he held them firm and thrust his hips. Jessica busies her hands rubbing them up and down his lean physique as he fucked her tits. I could see her mouth moving but I couldn’t read what she was saying, I’m sure it is something bawdy.

I try to keep to pace with them but every time I really got going my nut threatened. Every few strokes I’d pause, give myself a few seconds to recover, then start again to the rhythm Billy set. This couldn’t last though. Seeing the teen’s ten inch schlong sliding up through my girlfriend’s fat bouncing tits as he groped and fondled her is about to take me over the edge whether I stroked or not. I admit defeat and just go for it. Setting down the binocs I keep my eyes locked on the now distant action and pull three tissues from the box.

“Ohhhhh fuuuuuck!” I groan as I blow one of the hardest wads of my life as Billy keeps thrusting strong and steady. The stratospheric high of my climax is followed immediately by the most ignominious low imaginable. I sit there catching my breath, my softening peen still gripped in the warm gooey tissue, feeling very much alone as I watched the woman I love continue to play with and pleasure another man who showed no signs of slowing down. In shame filled silence I clean myself up.

Maybe three minutes later, with me once more peering through the magnifying lenses, I hear Billy let out a gasp. Jessica pulls back from him and slides her mouth back down around his dick as her tits hang free. “GUHHHHH!” Billy bucks and grabs the back of my girl’s head, forcing his dick halfway in. Holding him in her mouth she milks his shaft with her right hand. I can just make out Jess’s throat moving up and down as she swallows, swallows, swallows. His climax seems to go on forever as Jessica, my Jessica, swallows every last drop. Not a dribble escapes her pretty pink lips.


Chapter 13

My God, she swallowed! Without hesitation or fuss she gulped down his load with ease. I cannot help but think back to our first encounters and the wincing sour faces she would make when I came in her mouth. Over the course of our relationship she had not only learned to swallow without complaint she had actually come to enjoy it. Now she had used this hard won skill on Billy, devouring his cum like she was a natural born cock sucker. I am struck with a bizarre sort of sinful pride for my baby.

I lean back with a sigh every bit as satisfied as Billy’s groan of release. The jealousy, the shame, the utterly contemptible sense of inadequacy hurt me deep and that pain is…delicious. The rush I feel goes far beyond a simple orgasm. The whole thing confused me yet I knew two things for sure. I wanted the pain to end once and for all. I wanted the pain to last forever. I felt as if I was being torn asunder.

But it is over now and I’m glad for it. It is time we put this stuff behind us. These feelings I had aren’t normal and certainly not healthy.

I couldn’t wait for Jessica to come home now. As soon as I could get hard again I am gonna rock her world. I am sure she will be feeling the same way after that. Except for the distance and the fact I couldn’t hear them that had been just as heady as the first time. More so really, the unexpected revealing of her tits was just....MMM!

Still feeling loose in my afterglow I let out a happy hum. “Mmmm. Okay baby, come on home now.” I could not wait to fuck her God damned brains out. FUCK that was good shit. This must as good as the rush hard drug users felt, I understood now how they got hooked on something they knew was bad for them. The forbidden nature of it only made it all the more tasty.

It is then I hear talking. Jessica’s voice rises high enough for me to hear. “I can’t! No Billy.”

I snap forward and peer through the window once more, ready at a moment’s notice to bolt for the door to go get my girlfriend. Jess was standing now but Billy had her by the wrist and isn’t allowing her to back away.

“Jesus Christ kid.” I mutter. “Don’t get greedy. Just be happy for the BJ.” I am already planning my route over the fence to save my damsel.

Billy’s voice is low and calm. Whatever he says seems to put Jessica at ease though she still looked tentative. He speaks some more and I strain to hear. The only thing I make out is him saying, “It’s only fair.”

Whatever case he is making seems to be working. Jessica’s body language relaxes. She says something back followed by a brief back and forth between them. Billy lets go of her wrist and she stands there, tits still hanging out, weighing something up in her mind. He says something and motions for the gate. Now that she had heard him out he is giving her a chance to leave. I can see that she is torn. She wants to stay but she isn’t sure if she should.

What the fuck is happening down there? What are they saying? A blowjob and then straight home, that’s the deal. That is how this worked. He just blew his nut, what the fuck is he after now?

Jessica clenches and unclenches her hands nervously and nibbles her bottom lip. Ever so subtly she looks up toward me then with her eyes gradually and deliberately draws my attention back to her phone sitting beside the speaker. I catch her message loud and clear. Making a call on the fly she is about to push the boundaries of our arrangement. She is telling me that if I wanted to stop this that I had to give the signal and let her know. I could have easily missed the signal, I don't understand how she assumed I'd even see it.

Lustful curiosity getting the better of me I keep my phone at the ready but wait to make the call. I simply had to see where this was going first.

They talk a bit longer. Jess seemed to be laying out some ground rules to which Billy nodded and agreed. He gives her assurances and pours on the charm. Jess thaws to his advances. He stands and walks right up to her, towering nearly a foot taller than her. Seeing another man standing over her like that, standing so close their bodies touched, I could again feel a spark of life return between my legs. Jessica presses her breasts into his stomach, gazes up at him and bats her big brown eyes. For a moment I worry he might kiss her, that would be far too intimate for my liking. I ready my phone to dial.

In a sudden flurry of motion Billy grabs her by the waist and spins her back toward the deck chair. She squeals with delight at his show of strength. He turns her around and bends her over the arm of the chair. He swats her ass just to watch it jiggle. My heart nearly stops. Was he about to fuck her? I had my limits. There is NO FUCKING WAY I am about let another man fuck my girlfriend. My thumb hovers an inch over the screen of my phone.

He doesn’t move to mount her, thank God. Instead he drops to his knees behind her. She laughs and looks back at him, wiggling her tush in his face again saying words I could not hear. Her reaction told me this is part of what she agreed to. He takes a big handful of each firm cheek and sinks his fingers into the supple flesh. He massages her ass and plants a licking kiss on each buttock, then in one swift motions pulls down the bottoms of her bikini.

His comment of “It’s only fair” clicks into place. He had convinced Jessica that since she had gone down on him that turnabout was fair play. I couldn’t argue with his logic and Jessica is obviously keen for it. Okay then, as long as it’s just oral I’d let it happen. I rest my phone back down again. Two smoking hot pornographic shows for the price of none, how could I complain? I settle back in my chair and watch like the peeping pervert that I am.

Through the specs I can just make out the slightly darker hue of Jessica’s labial lips and the hint of glistening pink between. She isn’t shaved like he is but her short neat muff is as well manicured as her precious flower garden. So familiar is the sight of her tight honey pot that I swear I can smell her. Even from fifty feet away I can see she is wet.

He leans in. Jesus, Billy’s face is now inches away from my girlfriend’s pussy and ass. As with her breasts Billy is getting an eyeful of what had once been a sight exclusively mine. From this day forward I would have to live with the knowledge that the boy next door had close detailed memories of Jessica’s most private parts. When he would tell his tales at work or at the poker game of his conquests Jessica was now in his data banks for comparison. Each exposure, each act of revealing, each instance of sexual contact feels like he is taking another precious jewel from the once guarded treasure that is Jessica and I’s relationship.

Every masculine fiber of my soul bristled at Billy knowing Jessica so well, and yet...fuck I’m horny! Once more I am struck with the exhilaration of jealousy and lust in equal measure. Somehow these two disparate emotions combining into an intoxicating whole that pushed each to new previously impossible levels. It was so fucked up yet utterly bewitching. My dick lurches in my shorts.

Billy takes a moment to admire Jessica’s pussy. He runs the tip of his fingers through her pubes, pausing for a tickle, then traces a circle around her pussy with his index finger. Her slit glistens with arousal as she pushes back impatiently. Grabbing her ass he pushes her back into place. He kisses the cheek to the right, and then to the left. Again to the right but this time closer to the center, and again to the left. Bringing his fingers together he brushes them over her sex, his middle digit slowly sliding along her slit.

“Oh!” Jessica’s voice breaks through to my ears. He had barely touched her yet.

He then grasps the smooth baby soft flesh of her inner thighs and spreads her legs wider. He says something to her then leans in to take a long, slow, deep lick of Jessie’s sweet wet coochie. Her body trembles and she grips the opposite arm hard enough I could her muscles flex. And just like that he now knew what she tasted like, another jewel pilfered. Though his blond head blocked my view it is clear to see Billy is an enthusiastic lover of cunnilingus. There is no hesitance or dithering, Billy gets IN there and sets to work. He eats her out like a starving man late for dinner. His head turns and twists as he pleasures her with his mouth. Whatever he is doing Jessica is freaking loving it!

She writhes to his oral attentions, letting out gasps and moans of sexual bliss that pierced through the obstructing music. “Oh! Ah! Ohh! Ohhh jeez!”

Seeing Jessica pleasure another man was hot beyond imaging. But watching another man pleasure her...took it up a whole other level. My cock strains against my shorts and I could feel warm precum smearing inside my underwear. If it weren’t for the smelly wad of tissues beside me I’d have forgotten that I just came a bit ago. I grit my teeth and resist the urge. I wanted to save all of this energy to use on Jess the moment she got back.

With his left hand he pulls her pussy wider and burrows in deeper with his mouth and tongue. The kid clearly had experience beyond his years. His motions are sure and steady as he sups on her slick savory snatch. His right hand comes up but I can’t see what it’s doing, rubbing her clit perhaps. Whatever he is doing does the trick. Jessica’s small soft body shudders, her legs give out, and she throws her head back whipping her pony tail across her shoulder blades and lets out a loud yelp. “AAAH!” She cuts her cry short so the whole neighborhood didn’t hear her.

She is cumming! She is cumming right now! Hot young blond Billy is making my girlfriend cum!

I have to turn away. It is too much. It is just too much. Holy FUCK!

I stare at the wall as I calm my rapid breath and frazzled mind. Bringing my soaring lust back down to a manageable level I take a long deep breath and look up once more. I bring the binoculars up and peer back to the chair. Billy is pumping three fingers in and out of Jessica’s sopping snatch as he talked to her. Dirty talk no doubt. Her juices flowed down her inner thighs and over his hand. He finger bangs her roughly all the while saying God knows what to her. Her body undulates to his fast jabbing thrusts, her breasts swaying and bouncing as she rams back at him in time to his motion.

Looking back at him with wild desirous eyes I can read her lips though I couldn’t hear her. “Ohh Billy! Ohhh Billy! Ohhhhh Billy! Yess!” She says. Suddenly she hunches forward, her nails clawing into the chair, as she howls loud enough to hear and bucks through another hard orgasm. “BILLYYYYY! Fuck! I’m cumming!”

I sense my dick throb. I tear my eyes away once more just seconds before I nearly jizz in my shorts. I pant and stare down at my crotch in disbelief. I had almost cum without even touching myself! Never before had that happened. Never. What was happening to me? One touch, one more cry of passion from Jessica, one more glimpse of the action going on next door, and I would pop like a shook up champagne bottle.

Standing up I pace back and forth beside the dining room table. “Fuck. Oh fuck.” I whisper to myself. “Calm down. Jesus Christ.” I go to the sink and splash cold water over my face and slap my cheeks. Taking a full minute to steady myself I slow everything down. With a trembling hand I take glass and pour myself a drink, then take long sip. I shake my head still incredulous on what almost happened and whisper. “Steady there Micheal. Whoooo. Steady.”

I look back to my chair by the window. I knew I couldn’t stay away long. They are still over there, Billy pleasuring Jessica with his mouth and his hands. Another deep breath then, like a moth to flame, I walk back and take my seat.

When I look through magnifying lenses this time I am treated to yet another new sight. Billy has an butt cheek in each hand and is spreading them wide. His face is buried in her bubble booty higher than before. I realize he is eating out her asshole with every bit as much passion as he’d done with her pussy.

I look to see Jessica’s reaction. She and I never did butt stuff, not really. We’d tease at it sometimes but we had never gone there, it was sort of an unspoken rule of our relationship. Billy had no such rule. Jessica looks back at him with a look of lust drunk rapture upon her pretty face. She liked it! No, she loved it! Billy had discovered something in Jessica I never had. He went somewhere with her I had foolishly left unexplored. When it came to getting her ass eaten out Billy would always be her first.

He takes it up another level and presses his long middle finger against her clenched anus. Jessica, while she obviously enjoys it, shakes her head. “No.” I see her say.

He pulls away and rocks back to his haunches. She looks back at him wondering what he is about to do next. He stands up, gives her ass a hard slap that echoes between the houses, and motions toward the gate. Just like that Billy is done with her.

Jessica is taken off guard by the suddenness of his abrupt finish. She says something, clearly bargaining with him to continue. He chuckles and pats her butt and motions for the exit once again. Her shoulders heave up and down as she catches her breath. She nods. On wobbly legs she gets dressed and collects her towel, sunglasses, and phone. Billy sits back in the chair and returns to his tan as if nothing had happened though his still plump cock and the sheen of cunt nectar all over mouth, chin and cheeks tells a different story.

Jess starts toward the the back gate when Billy says something. She turns to him and responds. He looks at her and gives a firm reply. She nods again and makes her way out of the yard.

I sit frozen in my chair, processing everything that had taken place, and wait breathlessly for her return.


Chapter 14

By the time Jess comes back in through the deck doors I am still sitting dumbstruck. Her overwhelmed look from moments before is gone and she is all smiles.

“Hey babe.” She quips as nonchalantly as if she were coming home from getting groceries. “Having a good day?”

I nod. “What was that?”

She giggles and pirouette’s across to me to like a carefree pixie. Folding her towel she lays it between my feet. I know where this is heading and I don’t stop her. Kneeling down between my feet she rubs my thighs up and down.

“Enjoy the show baby?” I see her eyes flit to the wad of soiled tissues that sat nearby.

“Yeah! But...”

She laughs. “He said that since I blew him he should get to go down on me.”

“I figured. But…that wasn’t part of the deal.”

She studies at me, trying to see if I am genuinely upset. “You could have called.”

“I know, I know.” I let out puff of breath. “Wow!”

“Wow indeed.” She pulls off her top then unbuttons my waist and pulls down my fly. Pulling my shorts down and off she resettles between my legs. Tapping my precum soaked tip with her finger she says. “Somebody’s excited.”

“Can you blame me? That was quite the show.”

“I’m happy you liked it.” She smiles, rubbing my tip into one of her nipples.

She sits her butt to the floor and begins to gently massage my hard cock. For a time she just holds me in her hand, looking at it closely, her other hand gently tickling my hairy balls. Was she comparing me to Billy? Comparing the weight and feel of my manhood to the one she’d last sucked? My dick spasms in her grip. She smiles at the response. Looking up at me she slides a hand up to my tip and extends her fingers four inches beyond it. I know what she’s doing. Just like with Billy she’s showing me the difference.

“You shouldn’t have told him.” I whisper.

“He insisted.” She rubs the pad of her thumb up and down over my sensitive frenum. “He simply had to know. I knew you were watching, I knew it would drive you wild. I’m sorry. He might even be a little big bigger than that...”

I let it lie. I couldn’t even pretend to be upset about it. Billy’s size had made all of this so much more intense that it might have been.

Jessica continues to rub and hold and massage. I could see something else is on her mind. Something she wanted to get off her chest before we continued. I pull my shirt off and sit back, giving her time to wrestle with whatever she is thinking about.

At last she says in a hushed voice. “Billy says I get one more.”

“One more?”

She nods. “He says that I’m a fun piece of ass but that he doesn’t like sneaking around behind your back. He says one more time and he’s done.”

“I see.” I look at her closely. “But this was our last time.”

She nods again. “I know. But...” Licks the precum from my tip. “...we’ve got one more if we want it. I mean, if you want it.” Another long lick. “Mmmm, you and Billy taste so different.”

My cock twitches at the comment. I keep her on topic. “Huh. One more, eh? Huh.”

“We don’t have to. This can be the last time.”

“Obviously.”

“Um...here’s the thing, we have to decide soon.” She gives my shaft a wet sucking kiss. “Sunday by the latest. After Sunday he’s done for good one way or the other.”

“Huh.” It is a strange thing. We had already decided today would be the last time this happened, yet now that there were limits being imposed it felt like something we had to take advantage of. I could respect his reasoning though, fooling around with a friend’s girl is no small thing. Once or twice could be explained as moments of madness, an ongoing tryst not so much. “Sunday. So we’ve got a bit of time to think about it.”

She looks up at me nervously. “Should we even think about it? We’ve had our fun.”

“What do you think?”

She smiles. “I don’t know Micheal, I just don’t know.” She pulls her top off revealing her beautiful breasts. “I mean it’s fun. You’re clearly enjoying the shows and I adore performing for you, but two times already seems a lot. Feels like we’re playing with fire now. I really like his big cock though, I think I might get addicted to it!” Then she laughs, slapping my shoulder, so fucking funny. Or not even the slightest fucking bit.

“We always were. Huh. Let’s talk about it tomorrow.” I say, ready and raring to get my own BJ. I look deep into her brown eyes. “Did he really call you a fun piece of ass?”

“Ha! Yes. Among other things. Our boy Billy was a lot more bold this time.”

“No shit!” I pinch her chin. “And you loved every minute of it. You are so bad.”

“The worst.” She deep throats me in one swift motion.

“OHHHH FUCK!” I buck at the unexpected warm wet all encompassing pressure.

Holding me deep in her mouth with no trouble she lets out a feral growl. “RRRRMMM!” She holds there far longer than usual, as if to make a point, staring up at me with her hungry eyes.

Slipping back up my wet dick springs from her lips. “Hey. It’s easier. Ha ha ha!”

“Ohhhh, you little slut.”

“He he he.” The crooked grin, the twinkling eyes, she is playful. “Wait, lemme try again. MMMMM!” She takes my full six inches once more, this time really pressing into my pubic bone. “Glrrm.” I feel her throat flex tight around my tip. I grab the back of her head and try to thrust deeper but she had all I could give. She holds and she holds and she holds, my cock offering her gag response no challenge.

“Ohhh Jesus Christ baby!” She starts to suckle hard even as she holds me deep. “OHHHH FUCK!”

“Hm, hm, hm!” She giggles through my dick. She raises again. “Yep, definitely easier. I just needed to practice on a bigger one.” She grips a hand around my sack and gives my balls a quick tug. “Yours will be no trouble at all now after big Billy boy.”

“You shit!”

“He he he!”

“Longer, not bigger.” I correct her.

“Oh?” She bats her big brown eyes innocently.

I grin a toothy grin. “I know he’s longer, but I’m thicker. Right?”

She cocks a curious brow. “Say that again?”

“You tease.” I chuckle. “I said...he’s longer bu...”

“Definitely! Much, much longer. So much longer.”

“Shut up!” I laugh and pinch her nipple. “Come on, admit it. I’m thicker, aren’t I?”

“Mmm. I think he might be a little thicker than you actually, I think you're just thrown off because you're seeing it through the binoculars and his cock is just so much longer than yours.” She shrugs noncommittally. “Anyway, If you say so honey.” It’s a dodge but I knew that trouble making look of hers. She’s messing with me. Ha! I take it as confirmation that had him beat on girth, thank God for that at least. Maybe.

She wraps her soft tits around my aching dick, entirely encompassing it except for the end of my knob poking up the top. She strains to look down. “Where is it? Where’d it go? Where’s the rest of it?” She looks back up. “Oh right, you’re not Billy. Ha!”

Holy fuck...she keeps teasing me in this new way and it is dynamite! Not like the sexy cute “come and get me” or “I know you want it” sort of teasing she usually did. She’s straight up making fun of me. Comparing me to another man in the most unflattering way. My cock flexes to its absolute limit. I ought to be offended but I can’t wipe the stupid smile from my face.

“Careful there brat.” I warn her.

“Or what shorty? Your little cock might not like me anymore? You know you're barely bigger than a baby carrot now that I notice...” She starts to bounce. My dick slides along the very groove Billy’s had just a short time ago. It felt sooooo fucking good.

“Rrrm!” I groan.

She smiles, her cheeks still flush by her orgasms under the hot sun. “Billy said I had really nice tits. Said my pussy tasted good too. And he should know, he's been with way more girls than you have. I guess they all want that huge... fucking... cock... Oh my god, all those inches just drive a girl almost insane!”

“You shouldn’t have shown him.”

She titters. “Does it bother you that he saw my tits?”

“Mmmm, yeah. Those are my tits to play with.”

“Are they?”

“Yes!”

“Hmmm. After he shot his hot cum all over my face on Sunday I didn’t see the harm.” Up and down her boobs bounce and jiggle. “Well, he got a really good look. Grabbed ‘em and fondled ‘em. He’s the only guy to have touched me that way since we met. Ha! He saw me naked Micheal. Every bit of me. You and Billy share that now.”

“Oh my God!” Her breasts continue slapping up and down without pause.

She ponders. “I wonder if he’ll tell the boys about the big titted brunette teacher that sucked his big cock? Maybe not while you’re around, but I bet he’ll tell them all about my hot body.”

“Ohhhh, fuck you got a filthy mouth on you.”

She licks her lips. “Sure do.” Her naughty smile grows. “Mmm, I bet you’re pent up after watching Billy and I. You’re close, aren’t you?”

Gritting my teeth I shake my head no, a bald faced lie.

“That’s good.” She quips, knowing damn well that I’m on the edge. “Billy must have been pent up. God baby, what a load he pumped down my throat. He had so much cum I had to swallow. I could barely take it all. My belly is full of him, way more than your loads. I bet you can smell him on my breath.” She tilt hers head. “Do you think most well endowed men have bigger loads? Billy says bigger cocks last longer too, and can get it up again more quickly. I don’t have much experience with big cocks, so I don't know if that's true or not. I’m just used to yours.”

“Ohhh you fuckin whore.” I grip the sides of the chair, my butt clenching hard. She sees what she is doing to me and it spurs her on.

“He he he!” She slaps her tits up and down faster and faster. “You seem tense, you sure you’re not about to cum? Billy would just be getting warmed up. I know we just got started but...nah, I’m being silly. Of course you can last longer an 18 year old boy.”

“MMMMM!”

“Ya know, I gotta say, for such a young guy that kid can really eat pussy. Did you see? His tongue is magic. His mouth made me cum so good. Ohhh, I’m still feeling it. And he ate my ass! Ohhh my God, that was so...different. You’ve never done that to me.” Her gaze drills into mine as she watches the jealousy and lust overtake me. “You should ask him for a few pointers.”

“I...don’t...fuckin...need...pointers.”

“He made me cum three times! The boy is good, you gotta admit baby.”

“OHH FUUUCK!”

Jess ignores my squirming, she just keeps bouncing and talking. “Billy is something else, isn’t he? Young, hot, cute face, great body, strong hands, good at eating pussy, can last a while, AND a huge fucking dick!? God damn, the kid is a total package.”

“GNNNNGHHH!” My hot creamy wad bursts from between her tits like geyser. The first blast hits her chin while the rest fountain up before splattering back down over her breasts and pooling between them. “GNNNGH! GNNNGH!”

“Uh ohhhh! There it goes! Pop goes the Micheal.” She keeps stroking her tits all through my hard climax and even beyond before slowing to a stop. Holding her tits together she slides them off of my dick and shows me the creamy puddle between her tits. “Look at the mess you made. You didn't even make me come once, Michael!”

“Ohhhhh!” I slump back into the chair.

She lets her breasts go free and my seed streaks down her chest and stomach. Rising up to stand on her knees she plants her fists into her hips and looks down at the mess oozing down her body. “Well, I can’t say it’s as much as…”

I pounce on her like a ravenous tiger.

“AHH!” She screams as I take her to the floor.

I am a crazed beast as I thrust her legs wide, roughly pull her bikini bottoms to the side, and dive in.

“OHH GOD!” She grabs my hair in her clenching fists so hard I can hear some hairs pull from the roots, I don’t even feel it.

I eat her pussy as if my very life depended on it. I taste her sweat and the sweet musky honey of her orgasms. Though I couldn’t taste it I knew some of this wetness had come from Billy’s mouth. Ohhh it is glorious! I always enjoyed eating her out but the knowledge that another man had been doing this to her just minutes ago pushed me to new heights. I plunge my tongue deeper, suck harder, and munch her soft puffy lips better than ever before. “RRRRR!” I growl with savage lust. I knew she would be comparing me to him, contrasting my zeal and my technique to his. This sudden competition where there had been none filled me with a base need to rise to the challenge and best my rival on the battlefield of my girlfriend’s body.

“Oh fuck Micheal! Ohhh Jesus! Ohhh my goodness!” She grinds into face. Jessica’s expressions and moans tell me she is ecstatic. But am I better than Billy?

I French kiss her clam deeply as if it were her mouth. My tongue furiously lashes and laps her succulent cunt. I clamp my lips around her clit, press my tongue into it, and give it a good long lapping suck.

“Oh my God! MICHEAL!!!” Her thighs clamp tight to either side of my head as she pulls tighter against my hair. Her nectar flows free and I slurp it up greedily as she cums hard. I can’t breath but I couldn’t care less. In the grips of some sort of sexual frenzy I continue to eat her out. Air? Who needs it? If this is how I die so be it, I couldn’t think of a better way to go.

I don’t give her a second to recover. My frantic tongue swirls and slathers up and down her slit as I get my fill of her womanly ambrosia. I zero back in on her engorged clit. Setting a hard steady rhythm I bring my hand up under my chin and slide two fingers into her insanely slick love tunnel. Curling my fingers up and in I find her g-spot and set to thrusting and rubbing as my mouth pleasures her button.

Her body bucks and she cums again. Holding tight she rides my face through her bliss.

“Micheal…ohhh my…ahhhhhhh!”

As her trembling body comes down from its high she pushes my head away.

“Hohhh baby, I’m done. Whooo!”

Damn it! Billy made her cum three times, I’d only given her one. I hadn’t even had a chance to taste her back door yet. I try to press on but she holds my head back.

She looks into my eyes with a warm smile. “Really, I’m done baby. Mmmmm. I’m so done.”

“Hrrmph!” I let out a frustrated snort.

“Baby, stop.” She looks at me staring back at her from between her legs, her expression softening to one of love and concern. “Are you okay?”

I nod, still gasping for breath. “Yeah. I’m okay.”

“You sure?”

I let out a great sigh. “Yeah…hell yeah.”

“You know I’m teasing, right? All that stuff about Billy. I’m just teasing you.”

“I know.”

“You know you’re my man.” She strokes a finger down my wet cheek. “You’ll always be my man. It’s you I’m performing for. It’s your eyes I crave to be on me. It’s always you I’m thinking of.”

God damn, could I love this woman more? I don’t think so.

She smiles tenderly and pets my sweaty hair. “I love you Micheal.”

The jealous fire inside me cools, replaced by the warm healthy glow of my devotion for my one true soulmate. “I love you too.”

I crawl up her body and lay on top of her, not even caring about the sticky mess on her chest. I gaze down into her eyes and see a love as great as my own reflected back. She was right, I could smell him on her breath. We kiss deeply as only true lovers can, the taste of her sex filling both our mouths.


Chapter 15

After we clean up we settle back into the relaxing day we’d been enjoying before all the craziness but with a whole new mood. We are a couple of groping giggling goofballs. We joke and tease and never leave each other’s arms. I felt ten years younger.

The rest of that day and into the next there is only one thing on our minds. What to do about Billy’s offer.

We had one more chance with him if we wanted it. The Sunday deadline gave the decision an urgency that I didn’t like. Thus far we had been in control of the when and the where. Now we felt rushed, like panic shoppers on Christmas Eve. Had he not offered it I truly believe that second round would have been our last, but with the overt offer just hanging there it seemed a shame to let the limited time last chance opportunity pass us by.

While I didn’t like the deadline there was something reassuring about it. The hard and fast limits we had agreed to at the beginning had become blurry. We said we’d only do it once, but it had now happened twice and we were looking at a third time. We said she would only give him head and leave, but now she’d shown him her body and let him eat out her pussy and ass. An outside constraint would take the temptation of this becoming an escalating situation out of our horny hands.

We were torn. The risk-reward of going again was unclear. Our head, our hearts, and our libidos were at odds. On Friday night we agreed to let the deadline elapse. We had our fun and we would have those memories forever. By Saturday afternoon we had flipped completely. Like a couple of addicts we thought “just one more.”

Over dinner that night it is decided once and for all.

“So we’re doing it?” Jessica asks.

I swirl my wine and watch the legs streak down the glass. “Yeah.”

Jess reaches across and takes my hand. “Last time.”

“Last time. No choice this time.” I look up at her. “I’m glad though. Three is enough. Three is more than enough.”

“I couldn’t agree more.” She bites her bottom lip in that way she had when she was tense yet excited. “God, this all so hot.”

“Yep.” What else could I say? I was as hooked on this feeling as she was.

“Sooo, should we do it on the deck again or his yard or...”

I shake my head. “No. No way. I was way too far away last time. I couldn’t hear anything.”

“The deck then.”

“Nah.” I squeeze her hand. “The bedroom.”

“The...wait, our bedroom?” She is surprised. “You want me to bring him into the house?”

“Yeah.” I rub her delicate fingers between mine. “I want a good view. I want to hear everything. I want to be as close to the action as possible. The closet will give me that.”

She thinks about it a minute. Facing out to our queen size bed we had a small walk in closet. The sliding wood doors had horizontal slats with slim spaces between. From there I would have a perfect view of the bed and most of the room.

“I don’t know Micheal, that’s our marriage bed. Makes it even weirder.”

I smile. “I thought about the guest room but the closet in the main is too perfect.” I pause and watch her think about it.

“I don’t know. What if he hears you?”

“I’ll be careful. I can bar the door from the inside just so he doesn’t go snooping. If I keep the light off you can’t see in there from outside.”

“True. And I have to admit...it would be nice to have comfy bed this time.” I can see that I’m winning her over.

“Also, I’d like to, uh, to set the cameras up.”

Some couples had a mirror on the ceiling, some took photos, and some used a webcam. When Jessica and I wanted to see ourselves in that way we didn’t fuck around, we used a set of 3 wireless security cameras that I had bought for this express purpose. It gave the videos a voyeuristic feel and with 2K quality, night vision, and built in microphones nothing got missed. I could record the action from the PC in my man cave and even have live access to the feed from my phone. The cameras were small and it wouldn’t take much to conceal them.

Her eyes flare wide. “No!”

“Why not? It’s our room. We have a right to film our own property. Let’s capture the moment this last time, give us something to look back on.”

“To jerk off to you mean.” She teases. Covering her face she lets out a laugh. “Oh my God! This is getting crazy.”

“Getting crazy? Ha! We’re way past crazy. Come on, we’ll have a memento of this very...unique summer.”

She lowers her hands. “Yes! Oh my goodness, I love it. But...is it legal to record someone like that?”

“Who cares.” I laugh. “He won’t. Besides, he’ll never know. Just for our private collection.”

“We are so BAD!”

I raise my glass. “The worst.”

She clinks hers to mine for a toast. “The worst.” We each take a drink of the rich fruity red wine.

“So oral and tits again?”

I nod. “Yeah. I mean, play it by ear. I’ll still have the phone to signal you if you go too far.”

She leans in and whispers. “I might try eating out his ass this time.”

“Oh my God!” I chuckle. “You nasty girl. Well...that’ll be interesting.”

“Ooo, a handjob while I eat his butt. We’ll have our lubes and stuff in there. I’m gonna get kinky.”

“I’ll leave those decisions to the expert.” I try and fail to hide a flirtatious smirk. “We could practice that tonight…if you want.”

She straightens up and looks at me for a time with that trouble making look of hers. “Nah. I’ll do it to Billy first. You’ll have to wait your turn.”

“My turn!?”

“Bigger man goes first.” She shrugs. “Sorry hun, them’s the rules.”

“Rules…!? Bigger goes…!? You little…!” I sputter in mock offense then slap my hand down on the table. “Longer, not bigger!”

We laugh and laugh, filling our house with the wonderful mirth of a couple in love.

“Last time.” She says, bringing the conversation back down to reality again.

“Definitely.”

“You sure you’re good with this Micheal? Really? Truly? I don’t want this ending in tears.”

I sigh. “I wish I could say I wasn’t good with it, but this shit has got me...I don’t know. It’s been all I’ve been thinking about.”

She giggles. “Micheal has a fetish.”

“WE have a fetish.”

She raises her glass. “The worst.”

“That we are.”

Clink.

“Okay, let’s make this happen before we chicken out.” I say. “Give him a call and tell him...”

“Hold on a sec.” Mischief danced in my girlfriend’s eyes and I knew trouble is about to follow. “I’ve done all the work so far. All the fibbing and all the sucking. I feel like I’m doing all the heavy lifting here.”

“Yeah, but...”

“Come on baby.” She motions next door. “You go tell him you’ll be away tomorrow. Go lie to the neighbor boy and tell him you’ll be gone tomorrow afternoon. Do it so that you’re girlfriend can suck his big cock again.” She goads. “Go tell him face to face. Like a man.”

“Like a man?” I pinch her arm. “Big talk for a little girl.”

She scrunches her nose and sticks out her tongue at me like the imp that she is. “You tell him you’re gone tomorrow and I’ll call him after to set it all up. We’re partners in this, yeah?”

“You want me to go talk to him? God, I wouldn’t be able to keep a straight face.”

“Come on now Micheal. You’ve got to just be a spectator through all of this. I want you to do this one thing. I want to see you do it. It’s only fair.” She sips her wine, keeping her dancing eyes locked on mine. “You’re not scared of him are you?”

“Scared!? Fuck no. Oh Jesus, what has gotten into us?” Before she can reply I down my wine in a gulp. “Fuck it. I’ll do it. I ain’t scared.”

“That’s my man!” She peeps. “Oh…one more thing, my brave man, I want you to think about me sucking his big ten inch cock while you talk with him.”

“Shut up!” I exclaim as we both burst out in laughter. “Besides...” I clank my glass down. “...it’s long...not big.”

With that I get to my feet, feeling more than a little tipsy, and head for the front door. I don’t even bother slipping shoes on. I walk straight out onto the warm concrete in my bare feet and take the short walk next door. I give the old man across the street a friendly wave, he waves back. As I turn and start up the walk of Billy’s parent’s house my heart begins to beat like a drum. I knew by the lights that he is home. Glancing back to my house I could see Jessica watching me from the big living room window. Between her and the old man I couldn’t turn back now. The wine having gotten the better of my good sense I am not even entirely sure of what I am about to say as I stride up to the door and ring the bell.

After a long gut wrenching minute I hear the bolt on the door unlock and the door swings open. There stands Billy.

When he sees me there is instant of panic in his blue eyes and I realize he must think I had figured out what he and my girlfriend had been up to.

“Mike?” He says. “Uh...hey, what’s up?”

For a moment I just stand there. Looking him over and seeing him anew.

For the first time since I’d known the lad I see him not as the punk kid from next door or as my young coworker but as the man who had received two blowjobs from my woman, the man who held her by the hair and nutted on her face, the man who groped her tits, and the man who ate her pussy and her ass so well. I am suddenly aware in a very tangible way that he is taller than me. More handsome than me. And probably even stronger than me. And, as Jessica told me to, I remind myself that he is packing four inches more than me.

In a split second Billy morphs from a boy to a man before my eyes.

“Mike?” His concern is growing.

“Uh...oh, hey kid.” I shake myself back into the present. “Sorry.”

Seeing I’m not angry he lets his guard down. In fact, he more than lets his guard down. His smirk and his loose body language seemed brash and cocky. Am I imagining this?

“What’s up?” He asks.

“Heyyyy...uh...” I grasp for the for first thing that springs to mind and it ends up being the moment that started it all. Jessica and I standing and watching him in his yard as she told me she had seen him nude. “…that lawn mower of yours.”

“It’s Dad’s, but yeah, what about it?”

“Right, of course. Hey listen. I gotta go to my Mom’s tomorrow...”

“Must be a regular Sunday thing.” His eyes narrow almost imperceptibly.

“Huh?”

He grins. “You couldn’t join us for lunch last Sunday. Remember? You were at your Mom’s. That’s what Jessica said anyway.”

I forgot about that. Keeping track of lies was never my strong suit. I try to roll with it. “Oh yeah. Um, yeah, sometimes. Especially on Sundays. She needs a lot of help nowadays.” The truth is my mother was fit as a fiddle. “Anyway, I was going to mow the lawn tomorrow but I thought maybe I could come twist your arm to do it since I’m busy. What do ya say? I’ll pay ya if you want.”

“Mow your lawn?” He looks across to my front yard. “Why doesn’t Jessica do it?”

Fuck, I hadn’t expected questions. I shrug. “She said she’s busy with something tomorrow. Not sure what.”

That cocksure look returns, he crosses his arms and leans against the door frame. “She’s busy tomorrow huh?”

“That’s what she said.” I blurt.

I couldn’t be sure but I swear he’s holding back laughter. Everything felt different with him now. He spoke with such self assured confidence as I stumbled through my words. But I couldn’t tell how much is reality and how much simply the wine mixed with my own chaotic feelings.

“Sure man, I got time tomorrow.” His smug grin grows. “Twenty bucks.”

“Twenty bucks?”

He holds his hand out. “You said you’d pay. Twenty bucks and I’ll come over tomorrow.” His words ooze with vicious double meaning. “I’ll look after your lawn real good.”

“Oh, uh, yeah. Of course.” I say. I search my pockets and find my wallet. Just by chance I happened to have some cash on me. As I pass him a twenty dollar bill I am struck with the realization that I am now paying Billy to come to my house and receive a blowjob from Jessica. What is this crazy life!?

He takes the money and snaps it between his fingers. “Thanks. Don’t worry. I’ll take care of it for ya.” He gives me a nod. “See ya Monday?”

“You bet kid. See you at work. And, uh, thanks again.” With great relief I turn and start away from the house.

“Mike.” He calls after me.

“Yeah.” I look back over my shoulder.

“Don’t call me kid. I’m not a kid anymore.”

“Oh!” He stares me eye to eye like he never had before, hard and unwavering. I nod. “Yeah, sure Billy. Of course.”

As I hurry back to my house I start having doubts. Billy had a new attitude about him and I can’t say I appreciated it. The kid was letting this get to his head. When this is all over I’d have to find a way to reestablish my proper place above him in our pecking order…though I hadn’t clue how. Perhaps Jess and I ought to think about this last time a bit more.

I don’t get a chance to talk to Jessica about it however. As I step into my house she is already on the phone with him.

“He he he.” She giggles, her eyes meet mine even as she speaks with him. “Yeah, he’s at his Mom’s again tomorrow just like he said. I sent him over to tell you.” She approaches me and slips a hand down my shorts. “Mmmm.” She purrs to Billy. “I hope I will be busy tomorrow. I hope we’ll both be busy.” There is moment’s silence while she starts to stroke my dick, she suddenly bursts into another round of laughter. “He’s not a cuck! Ha ha ha! Stop it!” He says something. “He paid you!? Ha ha ha ha! Unbelievable.” She is looking me in the eyes as she laughs. “No he can’t hear me. I’m in the bedroom.” She lies and strokes my dick faster. “This is where we’ll do it tomorrow. Our bedroom. Say, two o’clock?” She pauses. “Uh huh.” She shoots me a wink and a hard squeeze. “I know, last time.” She listens. “Yeah, he won’t be back until five or so. We’ll be fine.” She laughs again. “You stop that. Okay...uh huh...me too. See you tomorrow” She hangs up.

Tossing the phone to the sofa she plants a big kiss on me and gives my now hard cock a rough tug. “It’s all set baby.” Her wicked grin grows. “Twenty bucks? You sold him my mouth to him for twenty dollars?”

“What? Too much?” I grin right back. “I’ll sell your whore mouth for what I want to sell it for.”

“Rrrrr!” She growls with raw desire.

Back in the safety of my home, with Jessica’s hand around my cock, my doubts from moments before are all but forgotten. Everything was set up for our third and final scene. All I had to do now is hold my nerve. But first I had to fuck Jessica’s God damned brains out. I scoop her up into my arms and carry her to our bed for a night of sweet passionate love making.


Chapter 16

Two o’clock. Sunday afternoon. The cameras are hidden and recording. I am in our tight walk in closet with my phone close by, the ringer is off and the screen set to it’s lowest brightness but it is at the ready if I needed it. I had sawed down a length of broom handle and laid along the track of the sliding closet door to ensure Billy couldn’t open the door by accident. I have a short stool set up so that I can rest my back against the side wall making my hidey hole quite comfortable. It is completely dark within the closet while the room itself is lit by both of our nightstand reading lights as well as a number of scented candles. I insisted the room be well illuminated so that both the cameras and I could get a good view. Peering out through the slats of the closet I realize this is as perfect as I imagined it would be. No awkward angles, no distant vantage point, and very little between myself and them. I would be able to see and hear everything while remaining totally unseen.

I sit and wait, my knee bouncing up and down with nervous energy. I couldn’t believe we were actually doing this again. I was still coming to grips we had done in the first place! It didn’t seem real. I had my worries but drowning those out is the desire to watch my baby perform with another man one last time. This would be a summer we would always remember.

I can hear Jessica humming a merry little tune as she moves about the house waiting for her playmate to arrive. I know from talking to her that she is as nervous as I am but somehow she covered it up so much better than me. Here I am a nervous wreck and she’s singing songs. We wait another 10 minutes before I hear a hard knock at the front door. Billy is here!

There is some muffled conversation I hear through the walls as the pair greet each other. Any worry I had about them taking their time is put to rest as I hear their foot steps get closer and closer. The door to the bedroom opens and Jessica leads Billy inside by the hand. My heart skips a beat and jolt of energy floods into my nether regions. Fuck, he is right there. Barely six feet away.

“Huh, nice room.” He says. The room had all of the niceties of a woman’s touch, it was quite nice.

“Thanks.” She turns to face him. I can see straight away there is a different energy between them. Billy seems even more confident while Jessica is more tentative. Having Billy in private like this sapped Jessica of a bit of her previous exhibitionist bravado and she seems unsure on how to start things. She rubs her hands over her hips with an inviting smile, hoping he would make the first move.

She has her make up on today, the first time she had really done herself up since summer break began, and wears a gold necklace along with simple yet elegant hoop earrings. She wears a skirt without panties and a blouse without a bra, the normal clothes sans underwear made her feel sexy. On nights she really felt frisky she would actually go out like that which drove me wild. The outfit gave her a hot teacher look, which is exactly what she was going for and exactly what she actually is.

Billy hadn’t dressed up at all, wearing everyday sweat shorts and a t shirt. He didn’t even have socks or shoes on. I am struck by how calm he is this time. He knew what they are here for and doesn’t seem at all bothered by it. A bit of that cockiness I saw in him last night coming through in his body language. Peeling out of his shirt he casually drops it by the door.

“Mmmm.” Jessica runs her hands up and down the muscles of his torso. Billy in turn is still checking out our private sanctum.

“Smells nice.”

She leans and takes a long draw of breath. “You too.”

This brings out a chuckle from him. “You are so weird.”

“And proud of it!” Spinning away from him Jessica prances across the room to the dresser on opposite side of the bed from me. For a final time time she checks her phone to make sure I can call if I need to. Coming up behind her he pulls his own cell from his pocket and tosses it beside hers. “Where’s that?” He thumbs over to a photo of us on the wall.

She turns her attention that way and walks over toward it. “Hawaii. Micheal and I took a trip last year.”

“Hm.” He says, mostly disinterested. “Yeah, I remember now.” He places his keys on the dress and seems to do something with his phone, probably turning the ringer off. “Did you find a nice hung Polynesian dude to suck off while you were there?”

“Billy!” She acts offended. “No, you are the first and the last. I’m not making a habit of this. This is just a bit of summer fun before Micheal and I take things to the next level. I told you that.”

“Uh huh. Whatever you say Mrs Morrison.”

“It’s true!”

“The word of a cheating woman, forgive me if I don’t take you at your word.”

“You jerk.” She says with a grin. “Don’t believe me then, I don’t care.”

“Don’t worry, I won’t.” Gone was the awkward blushing kid of a week ago, in its place an arrogant man.

She rolls her eyes.

“Got anything to drink before we start? I’m parched.” He asks.

“Oh. Um, yeah, sure.” She says. “Water good?”

“Yep.”

Their friendly but terse back and forth actually set me at ease. There is nothing romantic or intimate growing between them. If anything I sense a tiny whiff of shared disdain just below the surface. Both of them were just here to have some fun and get their rocks off. The edginess only seemed to add to the simmering sexual tension between them.

Jessica hurries from the room and it goes very quiet. I hadn’t expected this. Suddenly it is just Billy and I in here. Staying absolutely still I don’t make a sound. Billy is looking this way and that as he slowly makes his way around the room. I pray he doesn’t see one of the hidden cameras. Maybe we should have dimmed the room a bit more. He picks up a book and looks at it then sets it back down. He looks over some of our souvenirs we had on a shelf at the far end. Fuck it’s weird watching somebody go through our things here in our inner sanctum while I just sit here doing nothing. He starts my direction and for a moment I lose sight of him. I hear him get closer and closer. I hold my breath, my heart is beating so loudly that I worry he might somehow hear it. Eventually he glides past the closet, the skin of his bare stomach just inches away from the the slats I am peeking through. He is so bold to even test the door. The broom handle does its job. Jesus, the snoopy little punk!

Jess returns with a bottle of Evian. “Here ya go.” She glances nervously to the closet, wondering why he is standing so close to it.

He takes the water, cracks it open, and takes a long deep drink of it. Stretching a few muscles he takes another drink and screws the top back on. His nonchalance is that of a rec softball player readying for his turn at bat. He exuded a calm poise that could only have been earned through experience. Those “tall tales” he told of his conquests weren’t as exaggerated as I had assumed. No surprise in retrospect. After all he is “a total package” to use Jessica’s own words.

“Ahhhhh.” He rolls his shoulders and flexes his arms. “Okay Jessie. Ready when you are.”

Jessica purrs seductively and traces a finger down his chest. Looking up at him she says. “Mmmm. Why don’t you call me...Mrs Morrison.”

I bite my lips so as not to laugh. She wanted to play teacher-student! Jess loved a little light roleplay from time to time. I never thought she’d do it with Billy but it made her blouse and skirt ensemble make a lot more sense. Even as I stifle my laughter a sharp pang shoots through my heart. Again...terrible, vicious and oh so delicious jealousy grips my soul. This sort of play was something we did on special nights. Frisky fun between trusted lovers where we could explore our desires. A little fantasy world only shared between just her and I. But now I am about to watch her play her games with another. She is revealing and sharing with Billy another piece of herself that used to belong to only me. It hurt, it really did, and yet my cock begins to grow.

Billy catches the hint and replies in the most innocent of tones. “Golly Mrs Morrison. I don’t know if I should be here.”

“Don’t worry Billy, I won’t say anything if you don’t.” She lowers her voice to a whisper. “You can’t tell your parents or I’ll be in big trouble.”

He grips her shoulders tight and steps in closer. His tall frame looms over her almost threateningly and I see my girlfriend tremble. “I bet you say that to all the boys.”

“Oh Billy. No, you’re the first. I swear.” She gazes up lustfully.

His large hands rub her shoulders a few times before sliding up along the graceful curve of her neck. “I’m not sure I believe you Mrs Morrison.” He hooks a finger into one of her hoop earrings.

“Now, now Billy. Don’t you be a bad boy... OW!” She yelps in pain as he gives the earring a sharp, though careful, tug. My muscles tense with a deep need to protect her even though I stay still, my eyes glued to Billy handling Jessica like she was his.

“Don’t call me boy.” He leans in and whispers straight to her face. The innocent act is gone in a flash. Billy obviously isn’t the roleplay type. “No, this isn’t the first time at all. I know a slut when I see one.”

Jessica’s breath falters as her eyes widen. She couldn’t move an inch due to the earring, though pulling away is the last thing on her mind. With me it had taken her a year before she confessed her love of name calling and had me call her such things. Billy seemed to have sussed it out in a week. Had she been wearing panties I’m sure they’d already be damp.

He pushes her back a foot, grabs the inside seam of her shirt at the chest, then with one mighty heave tears her blouse open to expose her bare breasts. Fabric rips and buttons fly off in every direction, one ricocheting along the slats I stare through. The suddenness and raw savagery of the action leaves both Jess and I stunned.

“Billy!” She gasps as he fills a hand with her big supple tit.

“What’s the matter Mrs Morrison?” Squeezing her breast roughly he leans down circles is tongue around her areola.

“Oh fuck!” She grabs his head in both hands and pulls him tighter.

He sucks and nibbles for a time before letting the breast go. “Yeah, you’re a slut alright. A filthy cheating cock sucker.” He slaps her breast, she flinches and sucks in air through clenched teeth. “I can’t believe you kiss Mike with that cheating slut mouth.”

Holy mother of God! The sight of young Billy manhandling my woman and talking to her like that is a lit match to my powder keg of my libido. For a second I worry as Jessica and I had arranged a safe signal for me to stop things but no signal for her to call for help if she needed it. Though just screaming for me would be enough if it came to it. I am assuaged of that worry quickly however as the voracious look on her face told me ending this was the last thing on her mind. She didn’t mind being manhandled by Billy, not one little bit.

Billy sees the look too. Spinning her around he forces her back against the wall about a foot away from the closet door I hid behind. Shit! From here I couldn’t see a thing! And Billy is so close to the closet door that the glow from my phone might be seen if I tried to watch via the cameras. The action was supposed to take place on and around the bed but Billy had taken charge and he had other ideas. I strain to look, moving as quietly as I could, but the angle made it impossible. All I could really see is a bit of Billy’s bare back and an arm. I’d have to wait to watch the recording to really see what is happening right now.

I hear slurping and sucking along with the breathy sighs of my girlfriend. “Ohhh...ohhhh...mmmmm! Oh God yesss!”

The way he is bent over told me he is still sucking on Jessica’s tits. The way his shoulders moved suggested his hands are involved too. In my mind’s eye I see him groping and grabbing at my girlfriend. There is a quick movement, I heavily suspect his right hand is right now under her skirt. My suspicion proves correct.

“He he he. Damn you’re wet.”

“Ohhh fuck. Yes. Wet for you Billy.” Is all she can say. I hear kissing sounds. Her soft lips are kissing his lean strong youthful body.

“Rrrmm!” He growls as he fills his maw with soft breast flesh once more.

More kisses and slurps and popping of lips follows, just below this the barely audible wet sound of fingers penetrating pussy. All of it a foot away from me and none of it visible.

“Ohhh...ohhhh God...ohhh fuck. Billy...ohhhh!” Jessica’s hushed voice whines. I can only guess he is nipping and nibbling as little yelps escape her lips. “Eep! Ooo!” There is a long moment of almost total silence followed by a long throaty. “Yesssssss. Suck my tits! Mmmmm!” I hear a scratching noise and realize it is Jessie’s nails scraping up the wall. “Oh Billy!”

There is some rustling around then I see Jessica’s blouse get tossed across the room followed by a couple of more snapping slaps.

“Ooo!” Jess peeps. “You bad boy!”

Another slap, another peep, and Billy hisses. “I’m not a boy. MMMRRRMMM!”

“Mmmmmm!” Jess’s moan is muted by what can only be a hard kiss. Kissing on the mouth is against our rules but Billy isn’t giving Jessica any choice. The sweet agony of my jealousy sends a shudder through my body. They hum and moan and growl into each other’s mouths as they make out with growing passion. I hear the wet smacking of lips. I hear them move. Groping, pulling, clawing at each other.

GAH! The sounds are incredible but I couldn’t see any of it. After all of our careful set up I am still hindered by my pervy peeping perspective. Crazy at the idea is I regret not arranging it so that I could sit in the room with them. To sit there in plain sight as Billy and Jessica did this. I am not sure I could handle that level of humiliation but in this moment I wanted it more than anything. Needless to say I am hard as a nail.


Chapter 17

At long last he lets her off the wall. Backing away he comes fully into sight, his blue eyes intensely staring down at Jessica. “On your knees slut.”

The reply is instantaneous. “Yes sir!”

Sir!? She just called the kid sir. Ohhhh Jesus! My pecker does its level best to burst through the fabric of my shorts.

She steps away from the wall and out toward the area directly in front of the closet. The hint of a glance shoots my way letting me know she is still thinking about me. She lowers to her knees at a right angle to me about 3 feet away, providing me with the best possible view. My baby loved me so much. Her hair and lipstick is already mussed up and at some point she had lost her skirt. Besides her necklace, earrings, and a great big smile she had else nothing on her soft curvy body.

Billy steps right up to Jessica, towering over her dominantly. The dichotomy of his fresh faced youthfulness and his commanding posture is striking. From my seated position he looks 7 feet tall, to Jessica he must seem a giant.

Not waiting to be told Jess grabs the waist band of his shorts and underwear and pulls them down his hairless well defined tanned legs. His cock springs upward as it is released, not quite at full mast but 90 percent the way there. It slaps his belly and his cockhead is well above his navel. Jesus, he's hung.

Jessica’s eyes are wide as saucers as she openly admires his manhood. Seeing it clear and up close I have a new respect for it. My imperfect views of it until now had failed to impress upon me just what a big cock really looked like. The skin is smooth and tan, though purplish veins snake along its length just under the surface. The shape and contours similar to mine but as unique as a fingerprint. As cocks go it is an attractive one. Straight and symmetrical. His shaved balls hung heavy, loose and swinging from the summer’s heat. I am so close I can actually smell the sweat of his sack. From up close I no longer I'm not longer certain I have the kid beat on thickness. Fucking shit!

He goes to grab her hair but she stops him. “Wait.”

He plants his hands on his hips and looks down at her curiously.

She smiles and shoots him a wink. Reaching behind her neck she unclasps her necklace and drops it to the floor beside her. She takes off one of her earrings as she giggles about something while trying to hide it.

“What the hell are you laughing at?” He says.

She shakes her head. “Nothing.” I knew that look though and I knew she is up to something.

Before she moves on to remove her other earring she raises up and takes his shaft in a firm grip. “Nngh!” He grunts at the unexpected grab. With her free hand she takes the earring and slips the hoop over his engorged knob. It stops just short of the brim of his glans, his spongy knob totally filling the hoop, not even close to going down his shaft. She smiles devilishly right at me.

“What the fuck?” He chuckles, wondering just what in the hell Jessica is up to.

My mouth hangs open, my heart skips a beat, and my dick surges. I know exactly what she’s doing. It was years ago, just after she’d gotten that particular pair of earrings, when during a playful moment very similar to this she had done the same to me. Unlike with Billy the hoop was able to slide down around my shaft, it was a tight fit...but it did fit. I remember we joked about what a good deal the earrings were, usable both as jewelry and as a cock ring. I had completely forgotten about that moment until just now. The hoop didn’t fit Billy...and he wasn’t even fully hard!

Like staring at one of those magic eye pictures and at last seeing the pattern my entire perspective shifts. Billy isn’t just longer than me, he’s thicker. He’s just plain bigger. The girth isn’t significantly different, his cock is no grotesque monster cock, but it certainly put mine to shame. Ten long thick manly inches of cock meat. I thought I was thicker, I was wrong. A combination of factors had lead me astray. My poor view of it previous to this, Billy’s height, his slender build, his tan, his lack of pubes, and most of all...my own deluded masculine ego. And Jess had allowed me hold onto this fantasy...until now. As she had done the first time with his length my girlfriend takes this moment to go out of her way and let me know precisely how much more girth he had.

“Oops!” She titters. “Thought it would fit.” She pulls the hoops off then removes her other earring and sets them to the side. “Billy got bulk. God, I love a ... big... thick... cock.”

Billy scoffs. “Weird bitch.” When she faces him again he slaps her cheek with his meat.

Taking his balls in one hand she cups her other around his shaft and nuzzles into the side, enjoying the texture and warmth of it up against her face. As she adoringly fondles Billy’s cock her rich brown eyes meet mine for a split second and I see her wicked side shining through. She is about to say or do something with me in mind.

“My God.” She whispers. “It’s so...heavy. It’s the biggest I’ve ever…” Her voice fades as she softly kisses the thick shaft. “Mmm.”

“Hard to believe I was a late bloomer, hm?” He says with obvious pride.

“Mmmm. I forget how young you are. He he he. You might still be growing!”

“Yeah, maybe.”

Jess is merciless as she continues to handle his meat. “You are not just longer, you are so much thicker than…hmmm…well, what I’m used to.”

“Ha ha ha!” He laughs at her bold belittling of me. “You’re kidding?”

She shakes her head as she continues to relish the feel of his cock rub over her face. “No, Micheal’s penis is much smaller than yours. Shorter and thinner. Maybe average or a little less I guess? Its kind of sad actually!”

Never has a simple fact, stated so plainly, hit me so hard. There is no malice in her tone, no sneer in her voice, and every word of it is the honest truth. And that is what made it so cruel. So gloriously cruel. I am forced to close my eyes just to take in the full sublime force of the indignity. The blazing flames of my jealousy threatened to burn me to ash. I'm not really enjoying this anymore. I feel the humiliation deep in my stomach. I think about stepping out and stopping this.

“He’s skinny too, huh?” Billy continues to laugh. “I knew it, Mike has that small dick energy about him. Ha! Puny pencil dick Mike. I'll have to tell my friends. A couple of girls I know actually thought he was cute! They won't fucking believe it!”

“He isn’t small.” She says. “He’s just not big.”

“And stamina?” Billy presses his blue eyes gleaming with cruel delight. “Does Mikey have some staying power?”

Sweet mother of God, don’t answer that baby! Leave me some shred of dignity!

“Average.” She replies deadpan and I feel another delicious stab of shame as she lays the terrible truth bare. “He cums faster than you Billy. Much faster when he’s worked up. He even prematurely ejaculates when he’s super excited.”

My face burns. If it were possible to expire from embarrassment or from my dick getting too hard I would be keeling over stone dead right now.

“Ohhh man! You are unbelievable! Ahh ha ha ha! This is too good!” His bellowing laughter fills the room, indelibly searing into my memory. Placing his hands on his hips again he watches her worship his schlong. He stands like he owns the place, standing in my room with my girl at his feet as they belittle me. “So that’s why you came after me. Desperate for a real cock.”

“He’s average.” She says again. “But he’s enough for me.”

With a feather light grip she slowly strokes up and down his member as it hardens to its full magnificence, the once subtle veins now fat and throbbing. Opening her mouth she rolls her tongue around his swollen knob.

“Oh yes.” He quips as he watches her lustily tongue of his fat tip. “Clearly he’s enough for you. That’s why you have the neighbor kid’s cock in your mouth.”

She laughs and gives his nuts a firm tug. “Shut up!”

“Admit it, he’s small, he’s a wimp. He’s not enough for ya, is he?”

“I said he’s average. He is definitely enough for me.” She defends my honor yet again, if you can call it that. “Not every guy can be hung like you Billy, it’s not a fair comparison. Not many can compare to you.”

“Certainly not Mike.”

She giggles. “Shut up.” With the flat of her tongue she lick all the way up the front of his long cock. “Cocky big dicked son of a bitch.”

He runs the fingers of his left hand through her hair and takes a handful. “And you love it!” Grabbing himself by the base he slaps and smears his cock across her very happy face. His face twists into a sneer. He is enjoying taking me down a peg almost as much as I am, if only it didn’t come at my pride’s expense. “Compared to your other boyfriends then. Compared to all the other guys who fucked you, where’s he rank?”

I lean in...she isn’t actually going to answer that...is she!? Seriously? That would be too much! I didn’t need to know this, and Billy certainly didn’t!

She looks up defiantly and answers proudly. “Second!” Her answer is so quick and so firm that I knew it to be the truth. “Tied for second anyway. I told you, he’s average. Wonderfully average. I’ve only had one bigger than Micheal, and only barely.”

“Yeah right.”

“It’s true. Believe me or don’t, I don’t care. Michael is a perfectly adequate lover. I just need more than adequate, that's all...”

While she presented this as a defense it all knocked me for a loop. Second place might as well have been last. It didn’t help that I knew she’d only had three serious boyfriends before me. Kinky fun and games with Billy was one thing but sharing this sort of overly honest revelation with Billy took it a step too far. How I compared to her past boyfriends honestly wasn’t something I’d even thought about, but I knew it would be stuck in my head now. Her admission also told me that size was something she paid attention to very closely. And her comment about me being “adequate”, oh my Lord! Precum oozes steadily from my achingly hard “average” sized dick and warm glow emanates from my tight balls.

“Enough talk.” Jessica says. “Let’s get this going.”

Jessica tries to lean in to suck Billy but he holds her firm by the hair. “Ah, ah, ah.” He flicks his tip against her lips. “Beg for it.”

“Billy…”

“You heard me.” Resting his balls on her chin he lays his long schlong over her smiling face, it stretches from below her lips to well above her hairline, several inches hanging beyond the top of her head. “Beg.”

She doesn’t miss a beat. “Please. Please Billy. Let me suck your big thick cock.”

“Come on, you can do better.”

“PLEASE!” She begs. “Please Billy. I want to taste you again. I want to feel your hot young cum dripping down my face again. Please let me suck your huge cock one last time.”

“Tell me you’re a whore.”

“I’m a whore!” My girlfriend tells him vehemently. “A dirty filthy cock sucking cheating whore.”

“Yeah you are. Tell me you’re a slut.”

“YES! God yes!” She runs her face up and down his dick. “I’m a slut for sucking your big fat young cock. Let me do it. Let me suck the cum from your big balls Billy. Let me suck your big fat...MMMMPH!”

Billy roughly jams his dick into her mouth and sinks six of his ten inches down her gullet. I recall how effortlessly she’d taken all of me as she reactively brings her hands up to stop Billy’s advance. She gurgles and struggles to adapt to the meat stick forcing its way down her gullet.

“C’mon.” He says. “You said you’re a slut. You can do it. A slut like you doesn’t need to warm up. You can deep throat this big dick you fucking slut.” He sinks another inch in. I can actually see her throat swell as he forces himself deeper! Tears stream from her eyes carrying dark streaks of mascara with them. “You can tap out if you want, but you’re almost there. Come on, show me what a slut you really are.” 

“RRRLLLMMMMLLL!” The guttural noise she makes doesn’t even sound human. She digs her fingers into his hips but she does not tap out. In fact her face shows a hardened determination I had rarely seen before. She wanted more than anything to prove her stature as a deep throating cock sucker. She is loving this!

“That’s a good whore.” And with that intertwines his fingers behind her head and pulls her in the rest of the way. My view is so close, my angle so perfect, I can actually make out the shape of his tip distending her throat as he goes all the way. I see the bulge of his cockhead leave her neck and enter her chest. He's in her stomach now. “Fuuuuck!” He groans with a grin as his balls touch her chin.

My girl’s eyes shine with true slutty pride. She glances once my way as if to say, “Look at me baby, I did it!” She even presses in tighter to him to show me she could truly take all he had.

“Mmmm, damn. I knew you could do it.” He says then all at once he pulls his spit soaked dripping dick for her mouths.

“GAHHHH!” She lets out a great gasp and heaves with a near wretch. Saliva streams from her painted lips as she rasps. “Holy fuck!” She swallows hard and looks up at him. Before he can say a word she opens wide and slides back onto him. Grabbing his tight ass this time she hungrily deep throats him on her own. “MMMMMRRRMMM!” She growls with fierce determination, her eyes squeezed shut, and holds him down twice as long as the first time. When she slurps off this time she looks up at him defiantly with a fiery look of depraved delight.

He traces her lips with a thumb. “Such a cock hungry little whore. About time someone gave you your fill.”

She wraps her lips around his thumb and sucks that too.

Billy then reaches down and scoops her up off the ground. “Eeeee!” She squeals, her legs kicking.

He tosses her onto our bed and licks his lips.


Chapter 18

Jessica hits the bed with a howl of horny laughter. Her tits bounce to the impact. Spreading her legs wide she slaps her wet pussy, her nectar glistens off of her well trimmed pubes. “Come on Billy, come and eat this pussy.”

He takes a long stride up to the edge of the bed. “You little cock tease. I’m done playing around with you.” He says. Then, instead of kneeling down to finger her or eat her out, he comes up between her legs cock in hand readying to mount her!

“Billy! No!” She places a hand against his stomach as she tenses. “I told you last time, we c-can’t. Just oral.”

“Come on. You’re fuckin teasing me.” He slides the knob of his cock up and down her slick wet slit. “I know you want it. Stop denying it.”

“Ohhhh Jesus!” She sighs as her body instinctively opens her legs wider. “B-Billy...” She says more quietly and with far more doubt in her voice. She wants it, she wants it bad, her body is desperate to be fucked. I see her look over toward her phone as she stalls. “..we...can’t. But…I…I…”

Fuck! Snapping back to reality I realize she is waiting for a signal from me. I fumble my phone into my grip and hasten to call her. Oral and tits and fingers I could handle, but there is NO FUCKING WAY I’m going to let another man fuck my girlfriend! I bring the phone to my ear. There is a moment of silence on the line followed by Jessica’s voice. “Hi! You’ve reached Jessica...” What the fuck? Why is it going to voicemail? Why isn’t her phone ringing?

“Come on baby. What are we waiting for?” He smacks his dick into her clit then rubs his purple head along her pussy. Her eyes roll and she sucks in a hissing breath. “You know you want it. Let’s quit this playing around.”

“Wait...ohhh...w-wait...” Her eyes are now darting up to her phone then back down toward the closet. She isn’t saying no, she should be saying no. Instead she is saying wait. In the grips of her desire Jessica is ready to do this but needed to make sure she had my go ahead.

In my panic I foolishly dial her number again. No, no, NO! The call, of course, goes straight to voicemail again. Billy looks back over his shoulder with a look of pure evil in his clear baby blue eyes, looking right at the closet door I hid behind. He knew! A flash of memory flits through my mind. Billy! When he put his phone down beside Jessica’s...her phone was still open and active...he must have turned it off or switched it to airplane mode or something. The sudden eye contact knocks me back a step. I stand there stunned at the realization.

He quickly looks back down at Jess, not giving away that he knew I am watching. Having given me the opportunity to send the signal she assumes I am okay with her going all the way with young Billy. Jess gives him a nervous crooked grin...and nods her head.

I reach for the closet door preparing to burst in and pull him off of her. I pull but the door doesn’t budge, the sawed off broom handle I had laid doing its job. In desperation I go to call out...but it is too late.

With a single firm even push he sinks his big glistening spit lubed cock into my girlfriends tight wet pussy.

The sight of it renders me mute and motionless. Noooo! Time slows to a crawl.

The moan that escapes Jessica’s mouth is one of pure unadulterated euphoria. “Ohhh...myyy...Gawwwd!”

Slow and steady he penetrates her. His thick shaft stretching her walls in a whole new way as inch after inch of him disappears inside of her.

“Ohhhh…fuuuuck!” Her volume rises in sync with the depth of the cock entering her. Five...six...seven inches deep. Easily gliding right past my physical boundaries into parts unknown. Jess shudders as she feels him push beyond the limits to which she is accustomed. “OHHHHHHHH! YES! OH MY FUCKING GOD!”

With a final push he sinks balls deep. Ten thick fucking inches inside her, almost twice as deep as I've ever been. The memory of the first time Jess had shown me Billy’s dick flits across my mind’s eye, I can see those four or more proud inches rising above her grip. His virile young cock plunges into an area of my girlfriend that I had never touched nor ever would. His tip reaching deeper than any lover she’d ever had while simultaneously stretching her wider than she’d ever experienced. Her eyes are insane, moving randomly around the room, rolling back in her head like its the greatest pleasure she's ever had.

“Billy…ohhhh Billy!” As she felt his full glory she looks up at him with such awe that you’d swear she is looking into the face of God himself. “You feel…soooo…good! You're so fucking deep baby, I can't believe it! Oh my God, I can actually feel you in my stomach!”

My legs buckle beneath me and I land hard back onto the stool. I try to look away, I try to block it out, but I have nowhere to retreat to this time. I double forward and desperately hold in my grunts as I cum uncontrollably in my pants. Having come with no actual physical stimulation it is the worst and most unsatisfying orgasm of my life yet it could not be contained. I feel the warm cum fill my underwear in hot throbbing pulses as the wretched soul searing jealousy of a bigger man filling my girlfriend takes me to a new depraved high.

As I hunch and heave through my nut I am keenly aware of what a pitiable figure I am in this moment. Huddled alone in a dark closet, jizzing in my shorts, while a boy barely out of high school had his cock deep inside of my moaning girlfriend. My God...what have I become?

Another lusty moan pierces through the haze of my degenerate joy. A sucker for punishment I cannot help but look out through the spaces again even as the throbbing of my dick weakens to spit its last dregs.

“OHHHH BILLY! Ohhhh God! Ohhhh fuck! Ohhhhh Jesus mother fucking Christ!” With each slow deep thrust Billy was eliciting a new exultation of his size from my girl. “Fuck! You’re so...fucking…BIG! God damn, you’re stretching me. You’re so deep! RRRMMM! Fuck you’re big! I love your fucking cock! I've never felt anything close to this before!”

“And you’re so fuckin tight!” He says, then adds after a hard kiss. “Thank Mike for me. You're just like every other slut, acting like size doesn't matter but then moaning about how much they love my big cock.”

My cheeks burn with humiliation as my fists shake impotently. I lower my head only to make out dark spot gradually growing at the crotch of my shorts. My cock is already beginning to soften lying spent in its own shameful mess as Billy and Jessica are just getting started. With my orgasm past, the shame and humiliation builds up in me quickly now.

“Ohh yeah, yeah baby. Fast and deep. Ohhhh God!” Jess groans. “Oh my God! Fuck me Billy! Fuck me with that big cock!” Jesus, he's fucking ruining her, she'll never want to fuck me after this, at best doing it out of some sense of duty. I want to disappear.

“Rrmph! Nngh!” Billy snorts on each hard thrust

Fueled up by raging teen hormones he starts to fuck her faster…and faster…and faster! Before I know it he is fucking her faster than I thought possible. Whether it is natural youthful exuberance or some talent he had honed Billy fucks Jessica at a furious pace. The rapid wet clapping sounds of their bodies fills the room as he takes up another gear! His cock is a blur as it pistons in and out of my girlfriend’s gripping cunny.

“Ohhh shit!” Jess grunts in surprise at the unexpected lightning fast pace. “Billy...what...BILLY…ohhhh Jesus...ohhhhh! So deep, so deep, so fuckin...SOOO...OHHHH!”

“YEAH!” He growls through a big toothy grin. His slender ass tightens and his balls slap hard as goes as deep as he can with each driving thrust.

“Ohh Jesus! Ohhh my God! Billy! Billy! Ohhhh Billy!” The way her warbling voice rises, that hazy eyed expression, her open panting mouth, it is the lost look of a woman losing control. It couldn’t be what it looked like, not this fast. My girl suddenly howls. “I’m CUMMING! FUUUUUCK!” Jessica goes off! Her legs clamp tight around the small of Billy’s back and her toes curl as her body humps up into him and she shakes with uncontrolled fury. “Fucking cumminnnnnng! FUCK! You’re...so…big! OHHHHH MYYY... GAHHHHH!”

“Yeahhh, cum for me Jessie. Cum on my big dick you SLUT!”

“OHHHHHH!!!” She doesn’t just cum, she cums HARD! Like nothing I'd ever seen her do with me.

To Billy’s credit he eases up as she moans and writhes through a world class orgasm. Rarely had I ever seen Jess cum so hard, and never that quickly! He looms over her possessively, watching her and savoring the sights and sounds he had brought out in her.

“Mmmmm!” She whimpers and shudders and at last comes down the other side of the crest. She stares up at Billy in a state of rapt disbelief. “I...never...realized... Ohhhh my GOD!”

He grabs a tit, his fingers sinking into the soft flesh. “How’s a real cock feel?”

“Full...so full...so incredibly...wonderfully...full! I’ve never…cum like that…before! Ohhh God! Its like I've had an orgasm before!” She says at a whisper, possibly trying to keep the words from reaching my ears. But I hear them, I hear them loud and clear. I never knew I could feel so abjectly inadequate. Her hands softly stroke his body as the aftershocks of her orgasm continue to ripple through her, from my angle I can see her pussy still rhythmically contracting around his hard shaft.

He smiles that cocky smile of his. “Well you’re gonna cum like that again.”

“Wait. Just let me…” Jessica’s pleas fall on deaf ears. He suddenly pulls out of her and lifts her up off of the bed. “Ahhhh!” Backing off the mattress he spin and faces straight at the closet door where I sat. Pushing her forward a few steps he then bends her over. Jessica plants her hands to either side of the closet door for support as Billy takes her hips and lines up behind her.

I stand, very carefully so as not to make noise even though I knew our deception had failed. Jessica’s face is now just inches away from the slats, so close I can feel her hot breath coming through the gaps. Her wide brown eyes stare through at me, somehow sensing we had made eye contact despite her not being able to see me she silently mouths the words, I love you.

Just then Billy enters her, hard and rough, from behind. In one swift motion he rams his big cock all the way in and I watch her face react. She shifts her hips to get the last inches in without slamming into her cervix, and I can tell something amazing is happening. He's hitting some spot within her that has hitherto been untouched.

“JESUS FUCK!” Jessica yelps. “Fuck that’s so deep! So good, so good, so good..." and she's coming again.

Giving her no time to adjust Billy grips her hips tight and just starts pounding.

“Ohhh fuck!” She groans. “Oh fuck, yes, fuck yes! Fuck me Billy! All of it Billy! I need it deep!”

Smack! He gives her ass a hard spank without missing a beat.

“YES!” She cries. “Ohhh Billy! Fuck me with that big dick you teenage son of a…AHHH!”

He rams in extra hard on the next thrust. “You like that, huh?”

“Oh yes Billy, YES!” As she speaks to him her gaze remains locked in mine, she stares straight into my soul as her body rocks forward and back to the fast steady beat of Billy’s shagging. “Oh Billy, you fuck me so good! Mmmmm! So fucking deep. I fucking LOVE YOUR COCK” Her eyes dilate and her jaw clenches. “Ohhh fuck. Ohhhhh fuck. Oh my God, you’re gonna make me cum again!”

“You gonna cum again for me, huh bitch? Fuck you cum easy.”

“Fuck! Fuck!” There is rasping scrape to my left and right as Jess claws into the frame of the door. “Oh fuck, YES! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me! Come on you donkey cock mother fucker, fuck me!” He grabs her hair and pushes her face right into the door, the flesh of her cheek mushing against it as he fucks her even harder. “OHHHH FUUUUUCK!” Her orgasmic yowl is deafening.

This time he shows her no mercy, keeping up his jackhammer pussy pounding without pause right through her climax and out the other side. Smack! He snaps a hand across her right cheek again.

“Ohhhh Jesus!” Jessica’s mewling tone isn’t nearly so brave now. “Billy…Billy please…just give me a sec…ohhhh Billyyyyy! GUHHHH!”

Hard on the heels my girlfriend is rocked by a sixth big body wracking O. He lets go of her hair and grasps her hip once more to truly fuck her as hard and as fast as he could. That insanely fast and never ending clap, clap, clap of their impacting bodies provides a constant back beat to the symphony of their wild sex, I already knew I would be hearing that sound in my hottest dreams and deepest nightmares. Jessica is out of her mind with overwhelming rapture as he literally FORCES another wailing climax from her by his brute size, power, and speed. Billy is not a gentle lover.

“HAHHHH! FUUUUUCK!” Peering through the slit I am peeping through Jessica says in a breathy whisper. “He’s fucking me so good baby. So good. Ohhhhh God! Sooo goooood! So much better. So much, its unbelievable. I never knew, I never knew...”

Billy looks at the closet door with an arrogant smirk. Smack! He slaps her ass once more. Slowing down he guides his hands up her torso and pulls her body into his. As she stands he hooks an arm under her armpit and holds her by the opposite side of her neck, his other hand grabs a breast and squeezes it tightly. All the while his sky blue eyes stay focused on the closet, his boyish grin mocks me as he openly fucks my girlfriend like I never could. He holds her like this for a time, displaying her heaving naked body like one would in a porn flick, fucking her slow and deep as he gropes and pinches and tugs at her soft full tits. Just like putting Jess up against the closet door he is doing this for me. He wanted me to see him handle her like this, wanted to show me that my woman is, for the moment, not mine but his to play with. Jessica sighs and moves in beautiful unison with her young lover. I no longer believe she's coming back to me. I think she's truly his now.

“Is this the best cock you’ve ever had?” He whispers in her ear.

“Ohhh!” Caught up in her passion she answers without hesitation. “Yes! God yes!”

“Am I the best you’ve ever had?”

“Yes! Yes Billy, yes! Oh my God YES!”

“You’re about to cum again, aren’t you?”

“Ohhhh God…yesssss!” Her legs tremble, her feet actually picking up off of the ground as Billy holds her firm to his body, and she climaxes yet again for him. “OHHHHHHH!!!”

He waits long enough so I can watch the whole thing. My baby’s beautiful brown eyes stare not at me but through me as she is claimed by bliss. I don't think she even knows I'm there anymore.

With a final look and a pitying scoff in my direction Billy turns Jessica back toward the bed. Staying inside of her he lays her down on her stomach. He forces her legs wider apart with his knees giving me a perfect view of his cock stuffed inside Jessica’s incredibly wet cunny. Her nectar glistens all over her sex, down her inner thighs, and coats Billy’s shaft and balls.

Billy pins firmly her to the bed, one large hand around the back of her neck and the other gripping a shoulder, and he fucks her. Dear God how he fucks her.

Billy fucks my girlfriend with all of the inhuman speed of before but with far more force. Using his dominant position, his better leverage and footing, and bringing gravity to bear he pounds into her with a brutal violence I wouldn’t have thought possible from the usually silly and good natured office boy. Going the extra mile he pulls almost all of the way out before slamming all ten inches back in on every thrust, making extra sure she feels all of him each time. Even now I marvel at how his long veiny manhood disappeared so easily and so completely into Jessica’s tight pink hole. He pounded into her with every ounce of strength he had, giving her all he had to give. As if he is expressly trying to ruin her for any other man that came after, to ruin her for me. I'm pretty sure he's succeeding.

Her ass ripples and her body rocks to each ferocious collision of flesh on flesh. Her legs kick out and she screams into the covers of the bed as she cums yet again. “Oohhhhmmmm!”

I can hear in his ragged breathing and the escalating aggression of his grunts, I can see by the way his body flexed and by the faster shallower strokes, Billy is nearing the end.

“Yes Billy! Ohh fuck yes. Cum all over my ass. Cum on my tits! Cum on my face! Tell me where you want it!” Jess groans.

“Rrrm! Rrrm! Rrrm!” Billy grunts on each ass slapping thrust.

“Ohhh yeahhhh!” Jessica moans. “Cum all over me baby!”

He holds out as long as he can, bringing the woman out of Jess one last time in the process, before giving in to the inevitable. Grabbing her upper arms he pulls, forcing her body to arch back, and fucks her with a furious final flurry. Jessica throws her head up and howls. “Ohhhhhhhh!”

“You ready? I’m gonna cum!” His hard unrelenting pistoning pace told me he had no intention on pulling out! “RRRRMMM!”

“No.” I whisper meekly. Jess isn’t using any sort of protection right now as we were trying to have a baby, he couldn’t cum inside of her! He just couldn’t! Yet I can’t seem to move a muscle to stop it.

“No…not inside!” Jessica yelps. “Ohhhh, don’t cum inside me Billy…” She whimpers the right words but there is no authority behind them, her feeble tone and her ripe fertile body conveys a completely different message. Acting on instinct her hips tilt up toward him. Not moving away, not stopping him. “Ohhhh!” Jessica moans as she gives in and raises her ass to meet his powerful thrusts. Her natural inborn animal urge to breed overpowers her rational mind, she hadn’t the will to resist. “Yesssss! OH GOD YES!”

“FUCK! YEAHHHHH!” He slams ten inches deep and I look on in horror as his taint and balls begin to tighten in hard rhythmic spasms as he pumps huge loads of virile teen cum deep inside my girlfriend’s unprotected womb. It goes on and on, his manhood flexing and jerking in long powerful contractions as Jessica’s pussy held it tight. “OHHHHHH! Yeaahhh, take my load you filthy whore!”

“Ohhh God!” The damage done Jessica lets go and gives herself over to the joy of it. “I feel youuuu! Cumming deep inside of meeeee! OAHHHHH!”

A part of my soul withers even as my dick strains once more to it’s maximum arousal.


Chapter 19

And just like that it is over. There is a long moment of silence as the reality of what had just happened settles into the room.

Billy releases Jessica who slumps down onto the bed a quivering puddle of a person. He pulls out of her, a long creamy trail of cum following his fat cock. He wipes his wet jizzy dick across her ass and spanks her a couple of times with it. She is absolutely gaping open and big wads of cum are rolling out and splattering on her legs, her feet. If she's not pregnant, I have no idea what it would take.

“Ohhhhh.” Her weak wavering voice whimpers as she lays quivering and lost in a bliss.

“Heh!” Billy chuckles at the state he is leaving her. Patting her ass he says in a chipper tone. “Thanks Mrs Morrison.”

He stands and glances once in my direction with that same expression as when he told me not to call him kid anymore. After all I’d just witnessed “kid” was the last thing I’d call him now. He then goes and gets dressed. Without a backward look he leaves us both behind, our lives forever changed in his wake. Wham, bam, thank you Ma’am and he was done. I hear the front door slam and immediately sense Billy’s presence drain from our home.

Unsurprisingly he doesn’t bother to mow the lawn.

Jessica weakly rolls to her back. Her limbs are loose, her hair frazzled by Billy’s rough treatment, her make up smeared and smudged, and her soft body gleaming with a sheen of sweat. She lays on the bed staring up at the ceiling with a hazy distant look on her smiling face. Billy’s virile seed oozes from her well fucked cunny. I remain sat and silent. The suddenness of Billy’s departure and the barrier shattering sex that had just taken place leaving me stunned, shook, and utterly humbled. My shorts are a mess, my recuperated hard manhood smearing the sticky jizz around as yet again it strains for freedom.

“Michael.” Jessica’s quavering voice is weak from exhaustion.

I pause, part of me wishing I wasn’t there. Wishing I wasn’t anywhere. How could I face her after that? But the other part of me wouldn’t have wanted to be anywhere else. I love this woman with all my heart and what had just happened had only brought that into sharper focus. If I still loved her after that I knew it must be a love built to last.

“Jess.” I whisper.

“Come here my love.” She beckons. “I need you baby. I need you.”

Leaning down I pull the broom handle from it’s bracing position. I stand and slowly slide the door open. Stepping out into the light, my head hung low, I see the dark stain on my shorts is far larger and more noticeable than I thought. A badge of shame.

Jessica sees it, she sees that I came in my pants as I watched her get ravished, and she simply accepts it.

“Make love to me.” She whispers.

“No...no baby, no.” I shake my head. I am plenty hard and plenty aroused, but...not now...not after...him.

“Please.” Her gentle voice pleads. “Make love to me Micheal.”

I had no will to oppose her. I pull my shirt off to reveal my imperfect physique. I pull my shorts down to reveal my stiff sticky average sized dick and jizz soaked pubes. I feel ashamed. I try to turn away from her, to hide myself.

Her smile is that of an angel. There is no judgment, no regret, no guilt. Only love and understanding.

I quickly and quietly undress then move between her legs, taking up the position Billy held when he first entered her.

I mount my girlfriend and feel her warm familiar supple sweat covered body beneath mine. My cock slides oh so easily into her sloppy pussy, Billy’s jizz and her own juices providing copious lubrication. She is warm and she is still somewhat tight, at least when she clamps down on me, though not like usual. Not even close. There are moments when I can't feel her at all. Billy’s extra girth had stretched her. With effortless ease I find myself full hilt into Jessica’s snug tunnel. Her young lover’s warm cum oozes out around my shaft. As I hit my limit I cannot help but think that I am half as deep as Billy had been. There is space to fill beyond me that I would never feel, Billy’s space. A part of her that could never be mine. She is looser yet she still feels incredible, just as good but in a whole new way. I hunch my hips up to drive myself against her pubic bone to get some friction going, press against her clit. Even that isn't a lot, what with all the cum and pussy juice in there as lubrication, but its all I have.

“Mmmmm.” She lets out a soft hum expressing that the feeling of my penetration is pleasant and familiar for her, a far cry from her primal groans of earlier. “Yeah, there’s my baby.”

Together we make slow sweet intimate love. Gone is the wildness and teasing and filthy sex talk. I am thankful for it as they might just break what is left of the emotional husk that I am. After the body wracking orgasms from Billy’s hard pounding I think Jessica wanted it, needed it, slow and easy as well.

“Ohhhh, you feel so good.” She sighs. I hang my head in shame, but continue on.

“You feel incredible.” I breathe back.

“Really?”

“Always.”

She caresses my cheeks in her soft palms. “Good.” We move in a slow biological rhythm, moving like a gentle tide, as steady as a heartbeat. “Did I do good baby?” She whispers as she gazes into my soul. “Did you watch me? Were you watching? Did I do good?”

“You did so good my girl. So, so good.” I pet my hand over her sweat tangled hair. “I saw everything. I’m so proud of you.”

“Ohhh…good!” Her smile brings me life. Her flushed face is a ravishing vision beyond compare. That piece of me that had withered inside of me returns to a full glorious bloom.

Gazing into each other’s eyes we fall in love all over again as our bodies move as one. The question I should have asked so long ago flows naturally from my lips.

“Jessica. Will you marry me?”

She smiles as glittering tears gather at the corners of her beautiful brown eyes. “Oh Micheal. Yes. Yes. Yes!”

We kiss deeply and not let it go until we are done. After all I had seen and heard and feeling the exquisite heaven that is my new fiance’s looser cum filled pussy I knew I wouldn’t last long but I hold out as long as I can.

Jessica senses it coming in the way I moved and breathed. “It’s okay. Go ahead. Don’t hold back.” He'd given her so many orgasms and here I couldn't even give her one. Wrapping her legs around my ass she moves with me, writhing up to meet my faltering thrusts and squeezing her tunnel tight. “Don’t hold back.”

I push deep and hold myself as tight to her as I could and allow my climax to take me. “Hahhhhhh!”

Grabbing my head in a fierce grip she pulls me down to kiss her hard once more. “MMMMMMM!”

My throbbing manhood fills Jessica’s womb with a second hot load of seed. Having already cum once my nut isn’t near the volume of young Billy’s massive load but that knowledge only sweetens my cuckold’s bliss. I remember reading how various factors affect the chance of pregnancy--the amount of sperm (him), the motility (him, he's younger), how deep the sperm was delivered (him, right up against her uterus), whether the woman had an orgasm (him, so many times him).

I wish the moment could have lasted forever but too soon I am fading out the other side of my orgasm. I let my full weight slump down on top of Jessica’s petite body and she bears me without complaint. My betrothed hugs me tight with both her arms and legs as we each cling together to share our warm wonderful afterglow.


Chapter 20

A week later and our life has changed in so many ways, yet not quite how I thought it might.

The biggest aftershock from our third and last time with Billy ended up being my proposal. With my blessing Jessica began spreading the word far and wide. The congratulations and well-wishes came pouring in. Despite not having a date set the women are abuzz with plans and ideas while the men I knew gave me good-natured ribbing about settling down. There were prodding inquiries on just how I “popped the question” but we would just laugh, give each other a knowing look, then sidestep the question. We would carry that tale to our grave...although once or twice I caught Emma, Jessica’s sister and closest confidant, give me a funny look when the topic was brought up that made me wonder if she knew. We went and chose her ring together, ending up spending way too much on it but she was happy and so was I.

The next major change is in Billy himself. He never actually says anything but his change in attitude toward us, me in particular, is night and day. No longer did he look up to me as a mentor, an older cohort, or even a friend. I would say amused contempt would be the phrase that summed up his new opinion of me. When I was around Billy walked with a brash swagger and talked with a new confidence. His natural teen cockiness given a shot in the arm by his complete sexual superiority over one of his elders. Occasionally he would give me a hard look in the eye just to remind me what he knew. Invariable I would be the one to break the gaze and look down, often with a semi starting to swell in my shorts. Also, I suspected he had begun to talk. There was nothing I could put my finger on, just looks I would get around the office and conversations cut short when I walked in. It was what it was. Jess and I would deny everything if it came to it. I mourned the loss of a pal and I missed having his respect but it was the cost we paid for our sins. And needless to say I stopped calling him kid.

Jess and I’s relationship was stronger than ever. We had been through an adventure together and shared a secret piece of ourselves with the other which only helped forge the bonds of our love stronger. I never tell her that I had tried to make that call to stop her and Billy, with the deed done I didn’t want to lay that guilt on her. Surprisingly our sex life continued on much the same as it was before. For three days after Jessica had been sore and had understandably cut me off. It was the type of soreness that made her smile when she felt it. She really did walk funny, almost limping. By Wednesday we were back to fucking like rabbits once more. With the engagement on we were more determined than ever to have kids. We talked seriously about Jessica getting one of those morning after pills after Billy’s uninvited creampie but in the end decided against it. With the frequency we’d been having sex all that month it was probably unlikely that it would be that one particular seed that fertilized. We also felt weird about terminating anything that could be ours. Besides, Jessica was certain that she hadn’t been ovulating that day.

As I said, our sex life hadn’t skipped a beat. In fact it had never been better. We are doing it twice a day at least and felt as energized and fresh as when we’d first fallen in love. Despite my silly fears of her being “stretched out” the looser feel she had after Billy had disappeared by the next time we had sex. Things truly were back to normal. Our wild experience with Billy isn’t referenced or reenacted during our love making, in fact I hadn’t even had the nerve to watch the video back yet, yet it it spices up everything we did. Jealousy and the incredible power it had over each of us in our own way is the unspoken fuel that kept the fires raging.

Unspoken...until today.

As we really get into things hot and heavy I see that familiar crooked grin and impish twinkle in her eye. Jessie is in a playful mood today. We had been horny as cats in heat all week but this is the first time I’d seen that naughty bad girl playfulness come out in a while. After some rough and frantic foreplay I have her on the bed, legs spread wide, as I kneel between her knees and stroke my hard cock.

“Yeah, you little slut.” The dirty talk had come out, it is one of those sorts of days.

“Yeah I am, come on baby, fuck me!” She slaps her pussy impatiently.

“He he he.” I slide two fingers inside of her tight wet cunny. “Whose my little whore? Hm?”

“Yeah baby, come make me your whore.” She snarls and runs her sharp nails down my forearms.

“Whose pussy is this?” My fingers glide in and out of her.

“Why don’t you show me baby?”

I didn’t need to be asked twice. Slapping my dick against her slit a few times I line up and slam my cock deep. “RRRRMM! Yeah! You’re my fuckin whore!”

That impish twinkle transforms into a devilish gleam right before my eyes and I knew I am in for something special.

“Is it all in? Come on baby, don’t tease. Put it all in.”

“Huh?” I grunt.

She looks down then up into my eyes again. “Fuck...that’s it?”

I give her a stern look as my dick flexes hard.

She bats her big brown eyes with false innocence. “Oops, did I say that out loud? I mean…ohhhh, you’re SO big!” She moans with exaggerated false passion. “Ohhh! Ohhh! Oh baby, what a big cock you have! It’s soooo big!” Her expression dared me to do something.

“Fuckin whore.” I grin.

She pinches my side. “Come on baby. Make me your whore. Take this pussy back. Come on baby, fuck me!”

“GRRRNGH!” I slam into her again hard enough to rattle her teeth.

“Guh! Deeper! Come on mother fucker, that all you got? Fuck me deeper!”

“You little...”

“Who you calling little pee wee?” She chides as she grinds into me. “Come on Micheal, give me your little cock.” After a moment’s hesitation she takes the leap and brings up our unspoken taboo. “Come on. He’s just a boy Micheal, an 18 year old kid. You can fuck me better than a boy, can’t you?”

“I’ll show you fuckin pee wee.” I hold her down and fuck her hard and fast.

“Ungh! Unnf! Uhhh!” She grunts. “Ohhh, deeper, deeper baby! Fuck me deep like Billy did. Come on baby, deeper! God I wish you were thicker. I can barely feel you baby.”

On the next thrust I grind into her letting her feel every iota of my six inches.

“Gnngh! Fuck!” I force a gasp from her before she can pretend not to feel it and refocus on her teasing. “Ha! That all you got? Billy was soooo much deeper, so much thicker, he was even harder than you. Billy can really fill a woman up. I wish he was here.”

My body lurches and my cock spasms at the mention of that name. Her smile widens, she knew exactly what she’s doing to me.

She flexes her snatch like a clamp. “Ohhh, and he stretched me out soooo nice. With Billy I felt so full. Harder!” She spurs me on. “Fuck me harder! Billy fucked me way faster than this. Come on, wreck this pussy baby! Make it yours! Is that all you got? Come on, fuck me like a man!”

I fuck her harder, the thunderous claps from our bodies filling the room. I couldn’t last long like this but I am determined to earn back some respect. The worst part? I know that what she's saying is true.

“Ohhh!” She moans with ravenous lust, loving every moment of the hard pace I am laying down. “Ohhh mmmm!” Her lusty moans escalate before her eyes waver then suddenly snap back into focus. “Look at you. Cuck! Ha ha ha! Cuck!”

“Mmmmm! Fuck!” I groan.

“You loved it. Watching me get FUCKED by a bigger better man. Ohhhh. I invited him to our wedding you know. I might even let him have first crack...”

“Rrrrm!”

“He he he. Maybe I should fuck all your friends. Ohhh. What do you think of that?”

“Huh?”

“You heard me. Mmmm! Yeah, I could suck and fuck all the boys. Give my pussy to each of them as you wank your little crank. What do you think baby?”

“You fucking…fuckin…slut!” I growl through gritted teeth as I set down a brutal pounding rhythm, doing my best to match the relentless brutality of the impossible standard Billy had set and falling well short.

“Yes! Slut! A slut wife for cuck husband! Ohhhh fuck!” She rakes her claws across my back. “Peter is such a playboy, such a pussy hound. So dashing, so rich, so…insatiable. Mmmm. He’s had soooo many women. So much experience. He must be an incredible lover. He’s probably done things we can’t even imagine. I could be another notch on his bedpost. Speaking of bedposts, I heard rumors about his cock... Imagine!”

“Shut up!” I am riding the edge, if she kept talking like this I might cum at any moment. “Rrrrm!”

“Ohhhhh yessss. Harder!” The bed quakes and creaks to our motions but not like it had a week ago. “And Brandon, what a wild man! A party animal, chasing any girl he has a shot with no matter what she looks like. He’s as much of a slut as I am. And all those lovely gym muscles. I bet he’s an absolute savage in the sack. Just picture it! Him pounding your little fiance.”

“Fuck!” Try as I might I cannot help but imagine her fucking each friend as she brought them up.

“And Dennis! Unnnghh! Big, rugged, manly Dennis. His fingers alone are as big as your cock. Big Daddy Dennis. Do you think his dick is as big as the rest of him? Huh? I bet it is. Mousy skinny little Rachel taking his big hog on the regular, crazy when you think about it. You think he and Rachel swing? I bet they would for us. Maybe Rachel could stroke you a little while you watched him wreck me. There's no way she'd be satisfied with your little cock when she's used to his whopper. Ohhhh God!” Her body jolts under me.

“Rrrrrm!”

I feel a shudder run through her and her pussy tighten as she holds back a gasping groan. She is cumming but downplaying it as best she could, not wanting to give me the satisfaction of climaxing loudly.

“Yeah…fuck!” I huff. “Cum for me!”

“Ohhmmm, yesssss!” She sighs. “But you don’t make me cum like Billy can.”

“Oh Jesus…fuckin…Christ!” I am firing on all cylinders now, fucking my hot and fertile fiance with everything I had.

“Ohhhh, ohhhh!” Her fiery gaze locks into mine once more. “And what about Jon?” Oh my God, I couldn’t believe she is going there. Jon is my best friend. We’d known each other since we were kids. Outside of Jessica there is nobody else closer to me, not even my family. We are more brothers than buddies. We had been through everything together. I’d take a bullet the guy and I knew he’d do the same for me. She continues, stoking my fires mercilessly. “Mmmm, Jon! Hot chocolate. Suave, cool, and ohhh so handsome. Tall, dark, and delicious!” She hisses. “What about it Micheal? Do you want me to fuck your best friend? Do you want to watch me take his big…black…cock? I hear black guys can really fuck and have fucking MONSTER COCKS! MMMMM!”

“GUNGHHHHHH!” It is too much. I ram my cock deep and erupt like Krakatoa, the seismic force of my orgasm gripping my whole quaking body.

Even as I nut Jessica’s teasing continues. “Not yet baby, not yet! You didn’t make me your little whore yet. You didn’t win back my pussy baby. Not even close. You didn’t fuck me as good as Billy yet.”

“GUH! GUHHH!” I am out of my mind with euphoric rapture.

“Billy fucked me so much longer, so much harder, so much deeper, SO…MUCH…BETTER than you!”

“FUUUUUCK!” Every hard pumping wad is as mind blowing as the first as I cum longer and harder than I ever had before. I am a grunting heaving animal as I fill my girl’s pussy with every drop I had to shoot. I finish with a long ebbing grown. “Ohhhhhh…”

With that I collapse on top of her. I felt so completely drained, so utterly spent, and so fully satisfied. My body and soul infused with that peculiar indescribable jealousy fueled ecstasy. Jessica relaxes beneath me and embraces me tenderly, stroking me and whispering honeyed words of affection in my ear.

“I love youuu!”

She is my everything and everything I am is hers.

The End


Author’s Note

I hope you enjoyed this kinky little tale of cuckoldry, I certainly enjoyed writing it. A big thank you to my Patrons on Patreon as well as my readers from AO3, chyoa, and literotica. You gave me the confidence to pursue my passion and for that I will always be deeply grateful.

To my new readers I thank you for taking a chance on an unknown author and I invite you to check out my free stuff on the above sites or to look up my other ebooks.
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