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Chapter One




The morning light filtered softly through the curtains, casting a gentle glow across the room. I lay there, half-awake, next to my husband, Michael, feeling his chest rise and fall against my back. His breath was steady, slow, as he remained deep in sleep. But I couldn’t ignore the stir of arousal inside me, an ache, a need that had been building since the moment I’d woken up.

I felt the hard length of his cock against my ass, and I couldn’t resist. My hand moved behind me, and I grasped his shaft. He stirred slightly, and his eyes opened. When he felt my hand on him, he smiled. “Mmm, morning, Emma,” he said, still half asleep.

I knew I was already soaking, desperate for his cock. Without a word, I moved, rolling him onto his back and straddling him, positioning myself just above him. He groaned softly as I guided him between my folds and lowered myself, feeling the fullness of him as I sank slowly down. My full, heavy breasts hung down, my nipples brushing against his hairy chest. My hand found its way between my legs, running over my trimmed bush and circling my clit as I began to move, rocking gently at first, then faster as the pleasure started to grow.

I could feel his hands at my hips, guiding me, his breath quickening beneath me. But before I could reach the edge, I felt him tense, his hands gripping me tighter, and then his warm, wet release filled me. I froze, my heart racing, a sharp groan leaving my lips.

I hadn’t finished.

I sighed in frustration, gently lifting myself off him. I’d have to sort myself out. Again.

“I’m just going to get ten more minutes,” Michael murmured, rolling onto his side and closing his eyes.

I left the bed and moved to the bathroom, the rush of heat inside me mixing with the disappointment as his cum ran down my legs.

Once I was alone in the bathroom, I shut the door behind me and pulled open the drawer. Inside was an array of different vibrators and dildos, every size and color. My fingers wrapped around the largest one, a black dildo that was twice as thick and twice as long as Michael’s dick.

I dropped to my knees, spreading my legs and positioning the toy between them. The suction cup on the bottom attached itself firmly to the tiled floor. I positioned the head between my folds and let my weight sink down on it. Its massive girth stretched me open painfully for a second before my cunt swallowed it, and it filled my vagina. I let out a satisfied moan of pleasure as it sank deep into me.

I started to ride the dildo, the sheer size taking my breath away. But my thoughts were elsewhere. I couldn’t stop thinking about him. Not my husband, but someone else.

The paintball game from last week played out in my head. The team-building exercise, the chaotic energy of the game, and the heat of the sun beating down on us all. But what I remembered most was him, the salesman, Calum. The one with the broad shoulders and that walk that made my insides twist. The moment I saw him, my body had reacted before my mind even had time to catch up. I hadn’t been able to look away from him.

And when I’d taken shelter in our base, he’d been there, already out of the game. He lounged on the bench, his dark skin, his grey sweatpants that hugged him in all the right ways, showing off the thick bulge between his legs. My eyes had widened as I’d realized I could see the outline of a truly massive dick, arcing halfway down his leg.

I’d wanted him. Badly. For the rest of the day, I thought about nothing else except his big, black cock.

But of course, he didn’t look my way. That evening, after dinner, he went off with Carol from accounts. That slutty bitch. I had to bite back the jealousy that burned through me even now, as I thought about them together. I wanted him so badly, wanted to feel him inside me. She’d been so smug the next day, telling everyone how his huge dick had destroyed her and made her squirt so much that the hotel had complained about the mattress.

The pressure inside me built with every thrust of my body onto the toy. I thought of his thick cock, imagining it filling me the way Michael never could. I knew Calum wouldn’t come until I was sated; he’d make sure I came over and over again. It pushed me over the edge, my body shaking as I came, hard and fast, a desperate, breathless cry escaping my lips. My cunt clenched around the shaft of the toy, gripping it tightly.

I sat there, panting, the dildo still buried so deep inside me it brushed against my cervix, my body still pulsing with the aftershocks.

I turned the shower on, still flushed from the intensity of my orgasm. But even as I looked at myself naked in the mirror, a part of me was already thinking about Calum again. I couldn’t shake the thought of what it might feel like to have him between my legs, to finally get what I wanted. He’d be there tonight, at the office Christmas party, and I wasn’t going to let that bitch Carol get him this time.


Chapter Two




By mid-afternoon, the office was buzzing with pre-party excitement. It had been adorned with glittering Christmas decorations. The sun was starting to dip, casting a golden hue through the windows as people stopped even pretending to work. As usual, I was stationed at the reception desk, keeping an eye on everything.

Then they walked in.

Calum and Aaron. As salesmen, they mainly worked out of the office, but I’d met them both before. Today, however, something about them felt different. Maybe it was the fact that I knew the party was just around the corner, or maybe it was their confidence, swagger even, as they strolled through the office door.

I stood up, smoothing my skirt, as they made their way over. They were both tall and black. Calum was the first to approach, his dark eyes locking onto mine. He gave me that smirk, the one that was just the right amount of charming and cocky. Aaron followed close behind, even more broad-shouldered, and carrying that same confident air. Both men looked like they could break me in half and still make me beg for more.

"Merry Christmas, gorgeous," Calum said. His voice was low and confident. "Haven’t seen your pretty face since the team building weekend. How’s it going?"

I leaned forward on the desk, tossing my blonde hair and giving them my best flirtatious smile. I hoped my cleavage was revealing enough. "Oh, you know, looking forward to the party.”

I let my eyes wander slowly over them, lingering just a little longer than necessary on their well-fitted suit pants. "And you two? Are you ready for the party tonight?"

Aaron laughed. "I was born ready. You don’t know what you’re in for, girl."

My heart pounded at his flirtatious tone. I raised an eyebrow. "Is that so?"

"That’s definitely so," he replied with a wink.

Calum leaned a bit closer. "I bet you’re the kind of girl who knows how to have a good time, aren’t you?"

The flirtation between us escalated quickly, the banter turning a little more daring. They traded innuendos, each one bolder than the last, and they didn’t seem to care about the thin line they were toeing. At some point, I almost felt like I was playing a game of chicken with them to see who could say the most explicit thing. I knew in theory I could report them to HR, tell them they were crossing the line with their comments, but I was enjoying it far too much to stop.

I caught myself biting back a grin when Calum leaned in close, his voice barely a whisper. "You’d look real good bent over this desk, don’t you think?"

My pulse quickened. I shifted slightly, swallowing down the sudden rush of heat. They were pushing it, but it turned me on more than I cared to admit. My pussy ached, and I felt like my panties were soaking wet. I shouldn’t have been enjoying this, but I couldn’t help it. The more they talked, the more I wanted them. I glanced away, trying to maintain some semblance of control.

"I think I should let you guys get back to work," I said, forcing a smile as I turned back to my computer. "But don’t forget to say hi at the party later."

"Oh, we’ll be there," Aaron replied, “And we’ll be sure to come and find you.”

Five o’clock finally rolled around, and the office had transformed. The lights were dimmed, the music cranked up, and people started mingling, drinks in hand. I grabbed a glass of wine and took a sip, feeling the warmth of the alcohol spread through me.

As the DJ turned up the volume, I spotted Calum and Aaron near the drinks table, talking to a few of the other salespeople. I was about to make my way over when I noticed something else. My friend, Lisa, a bubbly blonde with a killer smile, looked around suspiciously before sneaking out the door, hot on the heels of our boss, Richard.

I raised an eyebrow. Richard was older, married, and… well, kind of a prick. But Lisa had always had a thing for him, and I’d seen them flirt before. I didn’t think much of it at first. But then, as the seconds ticked by, I felt a strange pull. Something about the way she had looked when she left.

Curiosity gnawed at me, and before I knew it, I found myself following them, padding quietly down the corridor towards Richard’s office. The blinds were closed, but I found a gap at one end where they were slightly bent and peered through.

Richard’s hands were already all over her ass and lifting her skirt. Lisa was responding just as eagerly. She pushed him back onto the desk, her fingers fumbling with his trousers as she kissed him. My own body responded, heat surging between my legs as I watched them. Richard’s pants dropped to the floor, and Lisa knelt in front of him, taking his small, hard cock into her mouth.

I couldn’t help myself. My hand drifted down, slipping beneath the waistband of my panties, finding the wet heat that had been building since I first followed them. My fingers moved in slow circles over my clit, the tension in my body coiling tighter with every second I watched. Lisa’s moans vibrated against his cock as she bobbed her head, taking him deeper, her hand stroking the base in time with her mouth.

I pressed harder against myself, my fingers slick with my arousal as I rubbed my clit in desperate circles, trying to keep quiet. My other hand braced against the wall for support as I fought to steady my breathing. I was dangerously close to coming, my body teetering on the edge, but I couldn’t stop watching.

Lisa pulled back and stood, grinning as she turned, bending over the desk. She hiked her skirt up and pulled her panties down, arching her back to give him the perfect view of her gaping pussy. I could see that she was completely shaved. Richard wasted no time, positioning himself at her entrance and thrusting hard inside. Lisa cried out, clutching at the edge of the desk as he filled her.

My climax hit me like a tidal wave, my body shuddering with the force of it as I pressed my fingers against my clit, riding out the waves of pleasure. I had to bite down on my other hand to keep from crying out, my knees weak and my chest heaving as I leaned heavily against the wall for support.

When I finally opened my eyes, Lisa was slumped over the desk, her hair wild and her cheeks flushed. Richard stood behind her, pulling up his trousers with a satisfied smirk as cum poured out of Lisa’s pussy.

I hurried back to the party, my mind reeling at what I’d seen.


Chapter Three




The party was in full swing, music thumping, lights low, and drinks flowing freely. I’d lost count of how many glasses of wine I’d had, but my inhibitions were definitely slipping away. Calum and Aaron had been hovering near me all evening, their flirtation ramping up with every passing hour. I wasn’t even trying to fight it anymore, I wanted them both, and I knew they wanted me too.

I stood by the makeshift bar when Calum sidled up next to me, his hand brushing against my hip as he leaned in close. "Having fun?" he murmured.

"Loads," I replied as I glanced up at him. "You?"

"Could be better," he said, his eyes drinking me in. “I was hoping for some action with the hot receptionist with the amazing tits.”

Aaron appeared on my other side, grinning. "You look good tonight," he said, his hand grazing my lower back. The casual touch sent a shiver down my spine. "Real good."

"Thanks," I said, looking at him over the rim of my glass. "You two aren’t bad yourselves."

I could feel the heat rising in me with every word.

Calum leaned down, his lips brushing against my ear. "I want you to do something for us," he whispered. "Go to the bathroom and take your panties off. Bring them back to me."

I blinked, my heart racing at the audacity of the request. But instead of feeling shocked or offended, I felt a thrill shoot through me. I wanted to do it. Without a word, I slipped away, heading to the bathroom. Once inside, I hiked up my skirt and slid my knickers down my legs, stepping out of them and folding them into my hand.

When I returned to the party, I found Calum and Aaron exactly where I’d left them. Calum raised an eyebrow, a small smirk playing on his lips as he watched me approach. Without hesitation, I stepped close, slipping the lacy fabric into the pocket of his trousers. His hand brushed against mine as he accepted them.

"Good girl," he said softly, making a bolt of electricity rush through my body.

We moved to the dance floor, the music pulsing around us. I found myself sandwiched between them, my back pressed against Aaron’s chest as Calum faced me, his hands sliding down to rest on my hips.

Calum’s hands slid lower, brushing the bare skin of my thighs beneath my skirt. I gasped as his fingers teased the curve of my ass, and Aaron’s hand joined in, slipping under the hem of my skirt from behind. They weren’t shy about exploring, their touches bold and deliberate, and I was far too desperate now to care about the crowd around us. I was so wet, it was a wonder it wasn’t running down my legs.

"Let’s go somewhere quieter," Calum said after a while. I nodded, letting them lead me out to the corridor and down to a storeroom at the back of the office.

Inside, the door barely closed before Aaron spun me around, pressing me against the wall. His hand slipped between my legs, his fingers finding me wet and ready. He didn’t hold back, his fingers sliding inside me, curling just right as his thumb rubbed against my clit. I gasped, clutching at his shoulders as the pleasure built quickly, overwhelming me.

"Fuck, you’re soaked," Aaron murmured. "You like this, don’t you?"

I couldn’t even answer, too caught up in the sensation as he fingered me, bringing me closer and closer to the edge. Calum stepped next to us, and he slipped the straps of my dress off each shoulder, pulling down the fabric until my breasts popped out. He groped me roughly, pulling on my hard nipple and making me moan even louder.

All the while, my hips were moving against Aaron’s hand, and when his lips found mine, I moaned into his mouth as I came, my body shuddering against him. Waves of pleasure rushed through my body, and my legs wavered weakly beneath me.

Before I could catch my breath, Calum unbuttoned his pants and pulled out his cock. Aaron followed suit, and I found myself dropping to my knees between them, taking them both into my hands. They both had huge, black cocks, even bigger than my big dildo. I stroked them, one in each hand, as I looked at them in awe. Calum was circumcised, with a noticeable downward curve, whereas Aaron was uncut and perfectly straight. I licked each one in turn, all the way up the shaft, feeling the heat and the weight of them.

I took Calum in my mouth, my lips tight around him, but he was too big to get far into my mouth. I sucked him for a bit, my tongue dancing on the head before switching to Aaron. I switched back and forth between them, but I couldn’t do it for too long; I needed to feel them inside me.

I stood up and faced the wall, bracing myself against it and sticking my ass out. “Who’s first?” I asked.

Aaron stepped forward, lifting my skirt to reveal my ass, running his hands over the curves. Then he moved my legs apart a bit more and spread my cheeks with his hands. I felt myself open up, my asshole and pussy wonderfully exposed to them. Calum moved closer, too, and he used his hands to gape me wide open as Aaron guided his cock between my folds.

With a firm thrust, Aaron entered me, the thick head of his cock stretching me open. As he pressed deeper inside me, I felt my cunt gripping him tightly, my lips stretched around the shaft. God, it felt so good. He paused a moment before pulling out slightly and then thrusting even deeper inside me. I let out a loud moan, my breath momentarily taken away by the force of it.

Aaron started to fuck me hard, working his way deeper inside me with every thrust.

“She’s so tight,” he groaned.

Calum licked one of his fingers and pressed it against my tight asshole, running it in circles around the ring of muscles there. “I bet her ass is even tighter,” he said, sending another thrill of excitement through me.

Aaron had his hands on my hips, using them to thrust even harder and deeper. He was nearly all the way in now, filling me like I’d never been filled before. Calum continued to massage my ass, and suddenly he slipped his finger inside it. That pushed me over the edge, an intense orgasm rushing through my body and making me lightheaded. I felt my cunt contracting on Aaron’s shaft, and my ass gripping Calum’s finger.

“Yes, baby, come for us,” murmured Aaron, continuing to fuck me hard through my climax.

Calum added another finger to my ass, stretching it even more. His other hand groped my breast roughly, pulling on the nipple. The combined feelings were driving me wild, sending me spiraling out of control.

Aaron was all the way inside my cunt now, slamming into me over and over again. He was stretching my cunt so much, I could barely believe I was taking it all. His hand went to my throat, and he pulled me back against him. Calum took his fingers out of my ass and focused on my breasts, squeezing and kneading them as Aaron took me from behind.

I came again, my whole body flushing with heat as the intense orgasm consumed me. My legs went weak, and I would have fallen if the men hadn’t been holding me up.

“She’s so tight I’m going to come already,” Aaron groaned in my ear, and I felt his cock throb, flooding my cunt with warm cum. He slammed into me again and again, each time releasing more and more cum inside me, all the while gripping me tightly around the throat.

Finally, he stopped coming and pulled out with a wet sound. Cum streamed down my thighs out of my swollen cunt. But I wasn’t about to get a break. Calum was already moving into position, sliding his cock into my flooded pussy.

“Fuck, she is tight,” groaned Calum as he slid his cock all the way inside me in one motion. He started to take me hard, his cock making obscene wet sounds as it forced Aaron’s cum out to run down my legs. “God, that feels good,” he murmured.

Aaron bent me over a bit more so he could force his cock into my mouth. It was still semi-hard and covered in a mix of my essence and his cum. I sucked it hungrily as Calum pounded me from behind. The curve on Calum’s cock was making it rub against my G-spot, and I felt a pressure building inside me.

Then Calum pressed his thumb deep into my ass.

“Oh, fuuuck,” I moaned around Aaron’s cock. The dual sensation was almost too much, and I came again, almost screaming with ecstasy, my whole body shaking. As I came, I squirted, the clear liquid rushing from my body like a waterfall, soaking my thighs and pooling on the floor of the storeroom.

“Fuck, look at that,” laughed Aaron.

Calum pulled out, leaving me gaping and throbbing. “Let’s see how tight her ass is,” he smirked. He guided his cock to my rear entrance. I wasn’t sure I could take such a big cock in my ass, but I tried to relax as much as I could. He nestled his cock inside my tight opening and pushed hard. My ass resisted for a moment and then swallowed him, making me gasp. He was inside, and he started to thrust, fucking me deeper and deeper.

The feeling was delicious, a wonderfully full sensation that touched places I never knew I had. He gripped my hips tightly and took me hard. Aaron lifted my head and kissed me hard, his hand going between my legs and working my clit. I felt the pleasure building deep inside me once more.

When I came again, it was even more intense, coming from deep inside my ass and spreading through my whole body. I squirted again, even more liquid spraying down my legs and over Aaron’s hand. He pushed two fingers in me, coaxing more and more pleasure out of me as my orgasm continued to come in waves. I flooded the floor even more.

With a loud grunt, Calum thrust deep inside me one final time. He held his cock there, and I felt it throb over and over as he released in my ass.

All of us were panting hard when Calum finally pulled out. Cum ran down my legs from my cunt and my ass, and the floor was soaked. Aaron laughed as he grabbed a bucket and mop from the corner of the storeroom and started mopping the floor, whistling as he did so. Calum found a box of paper towels and handed me some to clean up as best I could.

When we rejoined the party, Carol saw me coming back in with the two men and shot me an evil look. My panties were still in Calum’s pocket, and I could feel a stray bead of cum running down my inner thigh.

Calum got us drinks. “Let’s give it thirty minutes and then go back to my hotel to finish what we started,” he said. I could feel Carol’s eyes burning into me from across the room.


Chapter Four




The ride to Calum’s hotel was a blur of heated glances and teasing touches. I sat in the back of the taxi between them, their hands exploring as I tried to keep my breathing steady. Calum’s hand slid up my thigh beneath my skirt, his fingers brushing against the sticky evidence of what we’d already done. One of his fingers ran lightly over my clit, making me gasp.

Aaron’s hand was on my ass, stroking the curve of my bottom, his fingers brushing against my tight rear opening, teasing me with the light touches. They took it in turns to lean over and kiss my neck. God knows what the taxi driver thought of me.

By the time we reached the hotel, I was practically shaking with anticipation. It was a basic chain hotel, the kind with beige walls and generic artwork. They marched me past the receptionist, who glared at me like she knew exactly how much of a slut I was and what I was about to do.

The moment the door to Calum’s room clicked shut, the tension broke, and we were on each other like animals. Aaron pressed me against the door, his mouth claiming mine in a hungry kiss as Calum pulled at the hem of my skirt, yanking it down over my hips to expose my bush. My blouse was next, one of the buttons popping off in their haste to strip me. I gasped as Aaron’s hands found my breasts, his thumbs brushing over my nipples through the lacy fabric of my bra.

"We’re going to make you come so hard you pass out," Aaron promised. He slid the straps of my bra down, freeing my breasts, and his mouth was on me before I could respond, his tongue swirling around my nipple as his hand cupped the other.

"Get on the bed," Calum ordered when I was naked. I didn’t hesitate, crawling onto the neatly made bed, the crisp white sheets cool against my skin. Calum followed, kneeling between my legs, while Aaron stood at the foot of the bed, watching us as he unbuckled his belt.

Calum leaned down, his mouth finding my clit and wrapping his lips around it. I cried out, my fingers tangling in his hair as he licked and sucked, his tongue sending waves of pleasure through me. Aaron joined us, kneeling beside me on the bed. He guided his cock to my mouth. It was already hard and heavy in my grasp. I stroked him as he pushed it between my lips, opening my mouth wide for him.

Calum’s tongue worked magic between my thighs, his fingers sliding inside me as he brought me to the edge. I moved my hips against him, my body trembling as my orgasm washed over me, leaving me breathless and shaking.

"Good girl," Calum said, wiping his mouth with his hand. He stood, shedding the rest of his clothes, and my eyes widened at the sight of him. Every inch of him was perfection; he must spend hours in the gym.

They moved me with ease, positioning me on all fours. Calum knelt in front of me, guiding his cock to my lips. I opened my mouth for him, taking him deep, savoring the salty taste of him as Aaron positioned himself behind me. His hands gripped my hips as he slid into me, filling me inch by inch until I was stretched around him.

"Fuck," Aaron groaned, his hands tightening on my hips as he began to move. Calum moved his hips too, fucking my mouth. The sensation of them both thrusting into me was overwhelming, my body caught between them as they used me for their pleasure.

Aaron’s pace quickened, his hips slamming against me as he reached around, his fingers finding my clit and rubbing in time with his thrusts. I moaned around Calum’s cock, the vibrations making him groan in response. Suddenly, I was coming, my whole body squirming and shaking as the pleasure washed over me. It was too much, and I pulled away, collapsing onto the bed as the aftershocks made me shake even more.

Calum positioned himself between my legs as I lay on my back. He pushed into me slowly, his cock stretching me further as he entered me all the way, until his balls rested against my ass. Then he started to fuck me with hard, firm strokes, making me moan with every thrust. Aaron moved above me and tilted my head back, sliding his cock into my throat from above, making me gag.

Calum’s thrusts grew harder, his hands gripping my thighs to keep me in place as he pounded into me. Aaron’s cock filled my mouth, his hands tangling in my hair as he guided my movements. The combination of being taken from both ends sent me spiraling into another orgasm, my muffled cries vibrating against Aaron’s length as my body clenched around Calum’s cock.

Calum pulled out and pushed my legs back further towards my shoulders, exposing my rear entrance to him. He let his cock drift down to it and applied a bit of pressure. I opened up easier for him this time, but when he pushed inside, it was still a tight stretch. The sensation was intense, almost too much, but the pleasure quickly overtook the initial discomfort. He started to fuck me in the ass as I licked and slobbered over Aaron’s cock.

Soon, I was spiraling into another climax. This one was different. My entire body tensed, my thighs shaking as a rush of liquid escaped me, spraying up into the air in a fountain before soaking my body. The release was so powerful, it left me breathless, my cries muffled around Aaron’s cock.

"Fuck, she’s squirting," Aaron said, his voice sounding filled with awe and lust.

Calum pulled out, spreading me wide and admiring my swollen cunt. “I think it’s time for her to take us both at the same time.”

I felt my stomach flip, my pulse racing. Both of them at the same time? My body ached from the relentless pleasure they’d already given me, but the thought of being completely filled by both of them sent a fresh wave of heat rushing through me.

Aaron lay back on the bed, his cock standing thick and proud. “Get on top of me,” he said.

I climbed over him, straddling his hips. His hands steadied me as I reached down to guide him inside me. Even after everything we’d done, the stretch as he entered me was still intense, my body trembling as I sank down onto him. His hands gripped my hips, helping me take him inch by inch until he was fully buried inside me.

“Fuck, you’re perfect,” Aaron groaned, his hands sliding up to cup my heavy breasts, his thumbs brushing over my sensitive nipples.

Behind me, I felt the bed dip as Calum climbed on. His hands ran down my back, lingering on my ass before spreading my cheeks wide. I shivered as I felt the head of his cock press against my other entrance. The pressure was deliberate, teasing, as he leaned down to whisper in my ear.

“Relax for me, Emma,” he said. “We’re going to own you.”

I nodded, trying to steady my breathing as he pushed forward. The initial stretch was sharp, making me gasp, but he paused, letting me adjust. Aaron pulled my head down, kissing me deeply to distract me as Calum pressed further, his cock sliding into my tight hole inch by inch until I was completely filled by both of them.

The sensation was overwhelming, my body stretched and taken in a way that made me feel utterly used. Aaron started to move first, his hips thrusting up into me as Calum held still, letting me feel every inch of him as Aaron fucked me. Then Calum began to move, his pace slow and measured, the two of them working in a rhythm that had me crying out in pleasure.

The fullness, the pressure, the way their cocks moved inside me; it was almost too much.

I clung to Aaron’s chest, my nails digging into his skin as they took me, their hands roaming my body, adding to the overwhelming pleasure.

“You’re fucking incredible,” Calum growled, his thrusts growing harder, faster. Aaron matched his pace, their combined movements driving me to the brink.

I was helpless between them, completely at their mercy, and I loved every second of it. My body tensed, the pleasure building to an unbearable peak. When I came, it was explosive, my cries echoing through the room as my body clenched around them both, pulling them deeper into me. And I squirted, my body releasing a flood of liquid all over Aaron. My orgasm went on and on, wave after wave of pleasure rushing through me, making my mind go blank and my vision hazy. I think I even passed out for a moment as they’d promised.

“Fuck, Emma,” Aaron groaned, his grip on my hips tightening as he thrust into me one last time, his cock pulsing as he filled me with his cum. Calum wasn’t far behind, his hips slamming against me as he emptied himself inside me, the warmth of their combined releases filling me in both holes at the same time.

They held me between them, their breathing heavy as they came down from their highs. I collapsed onto Aaron’s chest, my body drenched in sweat, completely spent but utterly satisfied. Calum leaned down, pressing a kiss to the back of my neck.

“Good girl,” he said.

Aaron laughed, his cock still throbbing inside me. "I think we might’ve ruined her for anyone else."

I didn’t have the energy to respond, but the satisfied grin on my face said it all.

THE END
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Lauren is frustrated that her rich husband seems to have no sexual interest in her. She finally resolves to take matters into her own hands and cheat for the first time. But working part-time in the local library means she doesn’t meet many men…

Until the professor from the university walks in, that is. Is she brave enough to make a move? And is this older man the one to give her the pounding that she so desperately desires?
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