

Laney found herself laying in bed, thinking about cock, and having nothing around to satisfy her. Things were so much easier before she felt the power of an earth-rending orgasm due to double penetration. Before she felt the tightness created by having both of her holes filled at once, sex had become a little boring and formulaic. Now, she knew what it was like taking two giant shafts at the same time, sliding into her with a rhythm that was almost machine like.

A wet spot formed on the bed right where she had been thinking about passion she had felt when an almost complete stranger fucked her senseless in her own home. It had all just started so organically. A simple trip down to the sex shop that was in the seedy section of town. Witty banter between her and the guy behind the counter. A mutual attraction that drove them both to do things they didn’t normally do, and then finally, two cocks in her at the same time.

The whole experience was breathtaking. Laney could not stop thinking about the hot encounter and now she wanted more. The issue though was that she was drawn to the idea of increasing the stakes. She wanted to take it to the next level.

Double penetration was hot, but the thought of two men shaking against her in all encompassing lust was enough to drive her wild. One cock and one toy would not be enough to satisfy her the next time. Next time, she would want the real thing.

Laney pulled herself from the bed, already knowing that she would not be able to avoid a furious masturbation session if she lounged there much longer. She could get herself off, but where was the fun in that? No, right now, she wanted to feel that hot skin on skin action, hear the panting moans of two men as they emptied themselves in her, both her ass and pussy stretched out to the max.

The life of a housewife was boring and she was looking to spice it up.

She skipped down her stairs, hopping over the last two and walking past the landing. The workers outside were busy trimming hedges and Juanita was in the kitchen, preparing a dinner for one. Life was so boring without any sort of sexual excitement. This whole place felt dead and silent right now.

Mark, her husband, was still out of town. Somebody had to pay for the lavish surroundings, but it also left a hole in Laney that seemed to not get filled no matter what she did. Her silk robe pooled on the kitchen floor as she looked through her fridge for the cream. Coffee was already waiting for her, no milk added since the help knew that she liked to judge that for herself.

The warm drink and caffeine was just what she needed to spark her mind and get her moving. Coffee still in hand, she jogged back up the stairs and decided to pick out something sexy. There was no sense laying around and dreaming about something thick and veiny pumping up her backside. She would have to be the aggressor and track down two lovers that could satisfy her anal needs.

Laney was just about to start searching the internet for a male gigolo or two when she heard the phone ring. Rushing over to the phone in her robe, she snatched up the receiver, hoping it was Mark her husband returning. He could finally take her hard and fast just the way that she wanted.

She was disappointed but intrigued by the voice on the other end…

“Sorry to disturb, I was wondering if Mark was available?”

“He is still on business I am afraid. He will be returning in about a week.”

There was disappointment in the voice on the other side of the line.

“I apologize. I was told he was coming back any day now. We were supposed to set up a very important meeting to discuss sourcing.”

That word, sourcing, something about it jogged something in the mind of Laney. Why should she look through the internet for some men that could satisfy her needs? This man was looking for sourcing and so was she. The only difference? He was sourcing product and she was sourcing cock.

She paused and then took a different, more sweet tone with her voice. “Did you say that it would be you and a business partner?”

Hope returned to the tone of the man on the other end of the line. “I have two partners yes. One of them will be able to make it tonight if Mark can meet with us.”

Laney knew that Mark was never going to be back on time to meet with these men. He was still locked away on a long business trip in China. He had to meet with all the factory supervisors to make sure everything was flowing correctly. Still, why would a lonely housewife not have a little fun? Afterall, they were looking for a good deal with her husband. Maybe she could use this to her advantage.

“I am pretty sure Mark will be able to make it back on time tonight. Why don’t both of you come on over to the house? My name is Laney, his wife, and I can make sure Mark understands that both of you will be waiting here.”

There was real gushing and admiration coming through the phone line as the man thanked her profusely, promising that she would not regret it and that Mark would be very happy to see all of them together.

Laney smirked and undid the robe she was wearing in front. If they were both coming over, it was time to switch into something sexy. She went over to her closet and pulled out a red bra as she continued to talk to the man on the other end.

“What was your name again?” said Laney with a chipper tone that dripped with a hint of sex in it.

“Marco.”

Laney laughed. “Very similar to my husband. Are you Hispanic?”

“I am,” said Marco. “Came from El Salvador when I was younger. It was terrible and we immigrated as fast as we could. Risked our lives several times.”

“What about your business partner? What is his name? What is he like?”

The questions were odd considering they wanted to meet with her husband, but Marco didn’t seem to even hesitate to answer her. Did he somehow know that she was looking for a couple of hot cocks to plug any leaks in her ship?

“Italian guy actually. He provides the funding side of the operations. Luca would be happy to hear that any woman is asking about him. He is currently single after all.”

“And what about you?” purred Laney as she pulled down a red thong to match the red bra she was putting on with one hand. “Are you also free to...play?”

There was a laugh and then silence as Marco realized that she was serious. “I am not currently seeing anybody. Business and trying to get this off the ground has seen to that. I assume you plan on trying to hook us up with some women that will also be at this gathering. There is no need. Frankly, neither one of us has the time to seek out anything serious.”

That was a laugh. The man still thought she wanted to pawn them off to some single and lonely housewife that was looking for a nice cock to ride. Little did they know, Laney was sizing them up in her mind, trying to decide if they would do well as the buns and her as the meat, both of their cocks inside of her at the same time.

“You caught me,” she laughed and brushed her hair back from her face as she surveyed her walk in closet for something low cut that would show off her tits.

She spotted a dress that she hadn’t worn in a long time. It had a retro 1950s vibe to it, thin waist and then it flared out at the bottom. The whole thing was yellow with a big bow at the waist that looked so cute and just seemed to say Pleasantville and apple pie with meat loaf was on the menu.

The outfit wasn’t slutty enough though.It was cute, but it didn’t say fuck me like she wanted. Laney dragged the retro outfit behind her and caught the ire of the maid who had recently vacuumed and swept up the area.

“What is this? What are you doing Ms. Laney? This is too much. Taking your pretty clothes and just dragging them around like this? This is not right my dear. This simply shouldn’t be done.”

She ignored the help and pawed through the silverware drawer, looking for a pair of scissors. When she finally spotted them, another cry went up from the maid.

“Oh no. Don’t hurt such a pretty dress Ms. Laney. What has gotten into you lately? Why you cut such a nice dress down the middle like this?”

Laney just kept going, giving the retro dress a nice slice down the middle in front, giving the whole outfit a plunging neckline. The custom tailor job would reveal enough of her tits so that Marco and this Luca character would understand what she wanted from them. She turned to the maid and ordered her to get dinner started, insisting that it all be done before the guests arrive.

The maid threw up her hands and tried to explain that she wasn’t in charge of food before she just gave up and stalked away in search of the cook. Laney had to smile as she carefully folded her newly altered dress over her arm and went back up the stairs. She was getting excited about the idea of seducing two men and the thought of taking on two at once, that was just icing on the cum covered cupcake that she would soon become.

Back in her room, Laney decided that going braless would be perfect to add some mystery and tantalization to the outfit. The large slit down the middle would reveal enough boob to get their interest, and the fact she had on no panties would be what broke them when she bent over and lifted up the flared skirt a little. One glimpse of her wet pussy, and they would both come for her.

Laney admired her figure in the mirror. The dress looked good on her and paired well with a white, summer set of sandals. She even put a couple of white bows in her hair to really capture that summer retro feel.

It felt nice to move around the house without any panties or a bra on. At times, both could feel like they were suffocating her. Now, she felt like she could move with freedom, biding her time until both men arrived. The Italian interested her the most. She had never tasted the semen of an Italian man. Would it be spicy? A bit of a tomato sauce flare when his jizz hit her tongue?

Back downstairs, the maid was ordering around the other workers to start constructing the first course for dinner. Laney was pleased and found her purse in the living room to reward all of them with a nice tip.

“Once the guest arrive,” said Laney, making sure to choose her words carefully, I want all of you to become scarce. “No coming out of your quarters when I am entertaining.” She laid out several hundreds that they could squabble over.

A few of the maids glared at her. They possibly suspected what was about to happen in the living room that they had worked so hard to clean. Laney dared any of them to say anything with her eyes. They stayed silent, looking on at the white, leather couches and probably calculating how to extract male cum from the leather once Laney was done for the night.

The doorbell rang and Laney got up with a smile, her flared dress swirling around her like it could defy gravity.

“Keep working guys. If I catch any of you slacking, it will be everyone’s head.”

It was not an idle threat. Laney had fired people over something as simple as washing her clothing incorrectly. She traipsed over to the foyer with a light step and a suggestive sway in her hips. Throwing open the heavy wooden door, she saw two of the most gorgeous men she had ever laid eyes on.

Both were like sun kissed Aztec gods, muscular and tan, wearing expensive tailored suits that just made their trim figures and broad shoulders all the more sexy. Laney caught herself biting her lower lip like a wanton slut that was being a little too obvious with her hard stares.

“Is this the wrong house?” said the first man. The accent gave him away as Marco.

“Not at all. Just not used to seeing two good looking men showing up at my house. Dinner should be ready soon.”

Laney turned on her heels and the spin lifted up the hem of her yellow dress, giving the boys a little preview of her bare ass. Neither one of them made a sound, but she already knew that they had seen what she intended to show off. That would get them thinking about what she wanted..

“Please sit in the living room. Drinks will be prepared.”

Both men had a sit on a seperate leather couch as they looked around at the extravagant mansion. One of the help had already set out three Martinis. The olives looked fresh as well. That meant another tip for the help. They really were helping a lot to seduce these men.

Laney made sure to bend over deep at the waist so that her top would flop down and reveal her tan titties, totally braless and waiting to be sucked. Marco caught sight and stared while Luca was a little more shy. She gave the men their drinks while she was showing off her goods and decided to have a little fun with her shy Italian.

Moving her dress to the side, she sat on Luca’s lap, making sure her bare ass was against his dick. She moved around sensually like a snake sizing up prey.

“Why don’t you boys just relax while waiting for my husband to arrive. I am sure we can have fun while we are waiting.”

She made a big production of slipping her wedding ring off and depositing it in Luca’s martini glass.

“He likes to share and if you want him to share with you, you will find it in your best interest to do what I say.”

An erection formed underneath her ass immediately and Laney smiled as she slowly lowered the zipper on his blacks slacks. They folded up on the floor, a dark pile that revealed his tan dick. She wasn’t the only one not wearing underwear.

Marco caught sight of his partners dick and did a double take.

“Chica…”

Laney straddled the Italian stallion who looked like he was concentrating on a math test as he first fell into her warm folds. Her pussy enveloped him in heat, the head of his cock already spitting out lube in the form of pre-semen. Her wet cunt was getting wetter every second as she began to ride her toy up and down with her ass moving seductively under her yellow dress.

Marco had no intention of being left out and quickly got on his knees next to the couch the copulating couple were on. He pulled up the hem of the dress and stuck his head into paradise, watching her tan ass move up and down on his partners pole like Laney was a stripper.

Without warning, Marco plunged his face into her ass and began to eat the booty like it was a bag of groceries, sucking at her sphincter and licking her labia each time her pussy went up on the cock.

“Careful big guy,” warned Laney as he nuzzled her brown hole and played with her clit while she rode the dick. “You don’t want to be licking your friends dick. That would be gay.”

“I don’t give a fuck,” he said, his voice muffled by her thick ass cheeks. “I would do anything to suck this asshole all day.”

“Good boy,” said Laney, moving her cheeks back and forth to batter his face. The man didn’t seem to mind as she threw it back at him and gave the dick inside of her a new way to thrust up into her cunt.

Both men knew what they were doing as they pleased her, and Laney already knew that she was in store for many orgasms. Marco was playing with her clit just right as he ate the ass, tonguing her brown tightness like a pro and making it feel like two things were in her body, a long tongue and a fat dick.

This was just a preview of the double penetration that was coming as she banged down on top of her Italian to take him in deeper and feel the tongue slither further up her bum. The sensation was amazing.Each time she felt the tongue enter her ass, she tried to push back harder, urging the tongue deeper into her anus. Like a pink worm, it squirmed in three or four inches, writhing inside the tight confines of her tender passage, massaging all along the interior of her forbidden orifice.

Marco pried open her cheeks to get his tongue into her even deeper and Luca began to grunt as he bounced her on his cock harder. The dueling sensation of getting double penetrated overtook her mind and Laney began to convulse in the first of many orgasms. Hot juice began to leak out of the hard fucked pussy she possessed and dripped onto the tongue of Marco as he began to push her pussy juices into her ass with his tongue.

“Got to lube that ass up honey,” said Marco as he slathered her ass in pussy nectar and saliva. “My cock is nice and big so you will need all the lube you can get. Your husband never informed us that you were like this. We would have come over sooner if we knew that you were such a freak.”

Laney shivered with lust as she rocked back into his tongue a felt his whole tongue slide up her anal chute. Each time she came down hard, she got a good tongue fucking as her thighs slammed down on the base of a hard cock. The entire shaft was totally covered in the juices that were pumping out of Laney and pre-cum as Luca prepared to blast off.

Everyone was moaning, enjoying their own personal paradise, Laney feeling her hair swinging back and forth as she was steadily fucked and reamed out by a snake like tongue. The cock that was firmly planted in her felt like it was growing and her tight twat clung hard to the phallus each time it bounced up into her belly.

Laney made eye contact with Luca and he growled with arousal. She could tell by the look on his face, the moment was close.

“No need to use protection big guy. Just take that pussy like you want to. Cum inside me and hold me tight.”

Luca began lift himself off the white, leather couch, his dick shooting upward and his abs contracting with the effort of fucking so hard. Laney felt so naughty knowing that she was committing this lustful act without her husband, but he did give her permission to satisfy her needs. Right now, she wanted a pussy full of cum.

The Italian was panting like a dog in the heat as he began to shoot out his load, the long string of sticky white unraveling like a web of semen, splattering all over her vaginal walls and sticking there, most likely implanting a child in her fertile womb.

Marco behind her noticed that his companion had been able to get his release first and was immediately jealous. He grabbed her shoulders and pulled her weight back into him as his tongue was replaced by his cock.

Laney didn’t know if she could take something so big as it knocked at her backdoor. She was fortunate that he had spent so many minutes just lubing her up and spreading out her anal walls. His large dick slid in like butter, spreading her tan buns and traveling far into her guts.

“That is the way I like it slut. That ass is so tight. Your husband never fucks you in this hole right?” I can tell. It is as tight as the fist of a teenage boy that first discovers jacking off.”

Cum was leaking out of her used hole and coating the cock in her ass with sperm, sending the white sticky stuff up into her ass as well and acting as even more lube. Marco didn’t even seem to notice that he was fucking her while covered in the semen of another man. He just wanted to feel that orgasm that her asshole promised with its delightful shape and firm tone each time he rammed into her.

They both cursed up at the ceiling in unison as the pumping got faster. Without the lube, her asshole would have been rubbed raw with the fast fucking. As it stood, the only thing turning red now was her plump ass cheeks. Luca was still hard and enjoying watching her huge tits bounce right in his face.

“Fuck this bitch faster,” commanded the Italian stallion. “Give it to her good. I can tell she hasn’t had this in so long. Pound the hell out of her ass.”

Marco did as he was told and dug his fingers into her hips so hard, his fingernails dug into her skin and began to leave marks. Laney didn’t notice as the twin cocks inside of her were taking her to the next level of pleasure. There was such a thin wall of flesh that seperated the dueling cocks that it was like they were rubbing together inside of her body, two sticks that were creating friction inside of her that threatened to ignite her core with a wildfire of hot lust.

Luca was squeezing down hard on the ample breasts that were presented to him and even tugged on both nipples until his lips got around both nips. He sucked on them, adding to the tension inside of Laney, dragging her closer to that second orgasm that she was trying to hold back. Her hair swung wildly around her face until Marco grabbed a large handful from behind like she was an animal that needed to be controlled. She bucked against the hand that knotted her hair, but he didn’t let go, still banging her ass like he was here to do only that one thing.

Her boobs jiggled and her ass shook with tremors. An earthquake passed through her body as the second orgasm shot right down from her pussy all the way to her brain and made her see stars as her feet shook and both white sandals fell off and hit the floor beneath them.

Marco grabbed her around the stomach and pulled her away from the hot mouth of Luca. He wanted to be the one to pinch her nipples as she rode both cocks and felt her orgasm rip through her quivering body.

“My balls are going to fill you up honey. I hope your ass if ready for this because a gallon is backed up right now and you are taking it all.”

His balls were swinging like a heavy pendulum, each time he thrust, the cum filled balls swinging upward and slapping against her outer lips. It was obvious that he wouldn’t be able to hold back much longer. Marco’s prick kept thrusting into the tightest and deepest part of her pussy. The pace he maintained was incredible. Even though he had been fucking her hard and raw for close to five minutes now, he showed no sign of letting up or even a spot of sweat on his body. The man was a machine.

Cum began to gush into Laney, flooding her ass with semen and painting her anal walls white as snow. Marco grinded his hips hard against hers, making sure every ounce of his semen was deposited in her body. Everyone was breathing hard, trying to take in oxygen as Luca felt his dick go limp and finally pop free.

Marco pulled out next, looking down and spreading out both ass cheeks so he could see the damage that was done. He smiled as semen leaked out of the once super tight ass. It dripped and fell to the white rug, blending in and creating a wet spot on the floor.

Laney frowned when she didn’t feel either cock inside of her. She had gone from wondering if she could take two dicks at once, to wondering if she would spend all future moments being double penetrated. It felt so good being used raw by two guys at the same time. If one cock in her body was good, double the cock was twice as good.

As she tried to stand, Laney found that her legs were shaky and Marco had to support her and prop her body up. She was still recovering from taking two loads and going through two orgasms.

Marco began to pull his clothes back on as Laney stalked into the kitchen for some water. She saw that Luca was doing the same, trying to get back into his slacks. Laney smiled and poured three tall glasses of water for all three of them.

“What do you gentlemen think you are doing?” she said with a coy look as she handed out water to the two men. They guzzled down the cool water, Marco raising an eyebrow.

“We have to get dressed before your husband arrives. Don’t get me wrong, it was fun, but we have some business to discuss. Our careers and our investment are on the line here.”

Laney laughed and knocked back her whole glass with one swallow.

“Gentlemen, I have both of you on tape now cumming inside of me. Unless you both want that getting out and your careers to be over, you will fuck me again. Double penetration and both of you will spurt inside me again. I am going to feel that hot cum coating my insides several more times.”

“I don’t think we can get it up again that fast!”

“Too bad. Get those cocks hard for me or kiss your business goodbye.”

Laney assumed an animal like pose, getting in the middle of the living room and presenting her cum covered pussy and ass.

“Already lubed up both holes. Luca in my ass this time.”

“You bitch! You tricked up.”

Marco stalked over to her and grabbed her by the hips.

“You think you just fool us and then demand another set of creampies?”

He rolled her over until her head was against the floor, her back was against the couch, and her ass and pussy were pointing toward the sky.

“Pile driver time then bitch. You are going to get jackhammered and I won’t go easy on that cum slathered hole you call a vagina.”

Both men took their position, easily sliding back into her holes that were still lubed to the max with slick semen. Laney giggled as they began to penetrate her at the same time, both dicks sliding home and going in fully with the first thrust. In this position, both men had free reign to come down as hard and as fast as they wanted, stretching out both holes simultaneously.

“Oofff, you boys are so rough with your toys!” squealed Laney underneath the heavily muscled bodies of both men. They really were pounding her from above, the term jackhammer applying well as her boobs shook with each time they both came down hard on her and sent their dicks as deep as they would go into her slippery holes.

“You like it slut? You threaten our careers and then try to blackmail us.”

Laney spread her legs wider to accept even more dick.

“Guess what? He isn’t even coming. I just got you both over to fuck me. Mark is not even in the country.”

Both men didn’t like being played and showed their displeasure by squatting down, thrusting deep and fast like they were engaged in a workout competition. The dueling cocks pistoned back and forth, probing further in this position than Laney had ever felt before. They were hitting points in her pussy that had never been stroked before.

Before she knew what was happening, she began to convulse in orgasm, her clit not touched even once as the double penetration stimulated her g-spot from two different angles. A hot spray bubbled up and began to spurt out of her like a fountain as both men added their loads to the liquid mess and injected both of the loads into her a second time.

Her pussy was overwhelmed with cum and it came gushing out along with her own clear juices. Semen and pussy juice splashed onto her face giving her a crazy facial with her head down on the rug below the pounding cocks that had just filled her yet again.

Laney was finally satisfied, laying there with her ass and pussy fully exposed and three or four massive loads streaming down her face along with her hot nectar. Both men didn’t say a thing as they got dressed and went out the door. It didn’t matter. She had gotten what she wanted. Double penetration on her terms. Once her husband came back, she figured she would have him give them both raises or whatever investment they were seeking. Anything that would ensure that they would be tied to her husbands money so that she could pull some strings and have a threesome on demand.

That was the dream now for her. This had been such an awesome experience, Laney wanted this on tap. She had everything in the world that she wanted now. Money, servants, and men at her beck and call that would pounder her ass like a construction worker. She really did have the best life now.

The End
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