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About


 


Am I going to be able to handle a double shift with two smoking hot ladies from my neighborhood at the same time? I’m a handyman, but my hands are full when two experienced older women give me an offer I can’t refuse!


 


Double Shift
 is a raunchy best friend’s mom FFM/MFF threesome reverse age gap romp featuring two hot older women showing a young stud how to give them the hard, rough loving they need.
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Preview


 


“Woah!” I said, grabbing at the sheets to hide myself.
 How long was she there?



I had just had a passionate fling with Jake’s mom, Sherry. Her friend, Roxy, was sitting in a chair across the room. She was wasn’t wearing anything except for a black sports bra. She must have been watching me and Sherry, but I had no idea for how long.



Sherry giggled again and said, “Like I said, don’t worry about Roxy.” She pulled the sheets away from me. I feebly tried to grab the sheets back but was not paying close enough attention to stop her. Roxy captured all of my focus.



Roxy had one leg up over the padded chair leg and the other was flat on the floor. She was looking at the two of us intently. She had stark white hair, obviously bleached because she wasn’t that old, and it was fairly short and cropped. She was slenderer than Sherry, but quite fit-looking and had a tight body for her age. She sported a c-section scar across her belly, which really didn’t detract from her beauty and somehow made her more attractive. Her breasts appeared to be straining to escape her bra.



“It’s okay,” Sherry soothed, stroking me and kissing my cheek. I couldn’t stop staring at the hot intruder, Roxy. Roxy stared hungrily back at me while Sherry soothed me.



Sherry lay on her side, which accentuated her already impressive curves. Sherry’s voice whispered in my ear.



“Now I want you to touch her.”
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I went into Sherry’s bathroom and found my tool belt hanging on the door. I found the rest of my clothes in the bathroom too, discarded in chaotic little piles. After getting dressed, my legs trembled slightly on the way down the stairs. I heard Roxy talking to Sherry in the bedroom as I slipped out the front door, then I realized that I wasn’t exactly sure why I was sneaking.



I made my way out the door and walked down the street towards my house, tool belt in hand. The evening seemed even more beautiful than ever, the air crisp and cool as the sun began to set. I was idly looking at my phone and replaying the events from earlier in my head. I was exhausted but felt better than I had in a long time. Since I got out of school, having a social life seemed more difficult. I would go to work, come home, play video games, think about Rebecca and obsess over what I should say to her.



And now, my life is over because Jake is going to kill me.



That thought made my heart sink. Jake was my lifelong friend and I couldn’t help but feel like I was betraying him. We grew up together in my neighborhood and now things felt like they were irreversibly changed.



But were they, really?



Sherry was an adult who was allowed to make her own choices and I certainly didn’t force her to do anything. I was just another adult with my own needs, was it really a big deal if Jake’s mom was the one who was able to fill those needs at the time? Of course, I had potentially given Jake a new sibling…



I wondered if it would be funny to make Jake call me “Dad”.



As I continued to wrestle with my thoughts, a car honked it’s horn at me and I realized I was walking down the middle of the street. I moved quickly to the side of the road, turning to wave at the car while looking apologetic. They waved back and drove past. It was one of my neighbors on the street, getting home from work. There was no sidewalk here, so nobody could really blame anyone for walking on the road.



I always had a crush on Jake’s mom, Sherry. Sometimes I would think about her at night when I couldn’t sleep, but I never would have imagined that it could turn into anything real. To me, she seemed like the perfect woman with golden hair, stunning figure and a great attitude. I couldn’t imagine why Jake’s dad would cheat on a woman like that, carelessly hurting her. She was so perfect and seemed like such a positive person. Jake’s parents had divorced and while Sherry stayed in the house with Jake, I never saw Jake’s dad again. Jake still visited my dad but didn’t seem to talk about him at home.



My thoughts drifted to Rebecca, the girl who worked at the truck stop. I would get my lunch there, attempting to drum up interesting small talk with her but I always felt awkward about it. Rebecca did not seem to try very hard at showing any interest in conversation. She looked at her phone more than me, but she was very pretty and I wanted to do things to her in the back room. She had shiny dark hair that gathered itself into tight curls framing her face, brown eyes and she usually wore bright red lipstick on her pouty lips. My lunch would get cold as I would watch her leaning over the countertop in the restaurant, her cleavage seemingly on display for the whole room. She had an aloofness about her that made her seem like more of a prize, as if I had to prove myself to her before being worthy of her attention.



But I realized that Rebecca was nothing like Sherry, who had confidently walked right up to him and made it abundantly clear to me what she wanted from me. And I gladly gave it to her. Memories of her soft, silky skin came into my mind.



I was glad I was outside in the cool air, because my face flushed at the thought.



I walked down the street, swinging my tool belt. There’s no way I could ever tell Jake about this. This is the exact kind of thing I would normally talk to Jake about but this time, I couldn’t. I was bursting to tell someone of my good luck, but I didn’t really have any other friends I would talk to about to about my win. It was easily the best thing that had ever happened to me and it would have to be just my own little secret.



The real kicker here, which continued to blow my mind, was not only had I been with Jake’s mom but a second older woman at the
 same time
 . To my great surprise, Roxy had come into the room while I was with Sherry.



And who was this bold woman, Roxy? She was easily recognizable with her short platinum hair and stunning, perfectly shaped breasts. I knew I’d seen her around, but I had trouble placing her. She had definitely been seen around the neighborhood before, but I didn’t know who she was before today. She was probably close to Sherry’s age and she had a cool, confident air about her. She liked to wear leather jackets and her body was a marvel. She must exercise, because her body was exceptionally tight for a woman her age.



Never wanting to forget my experience with her, I replayed it in my head yet again…


 


“Woah!” I said, grabbing at the sheets to hide myself.
 How long was she there?



I had just had a passionate fling with Jake’s mom, Sherry. Her friend, Roxy, was sitting in a chair across the room. She was naked except for a black sports bra. She must have been watching me have sex with Sherry, but I had no idea for how long.



Sherry giggled again and said, “Like I said, don’t worry about Roxy.” She pulled the sheets away from me. I feebly tried to grab the sheets back but was not paying close enough attention to stop her. Roxy captured all of my focus.



Roxy had one leg up over the padded chair leg and the other was flat on the floor. She was looking at the two of us intently and masturbating with slow, rhythmic movements and her pussy was very much dripping wet. She had stark white hair, obviously bleached because she wasn’t that old, and it was fairly short and cropped. She was slenderer than Sherry, but quite fit-looking and had a tight body for her age. She sported a c-section scar across her belly, which really didn’t detract from her beauty and somehow made her more attractive. Her breasts appeared to be straining to escape her bra.



“It’s okay,” Sherry soothed, stroking my cock and kissing my cheek. I grew harder in Sherry’s grasp and I couldn’t stop staring at the sexy intruder, Roxy. Sherry also watched Roxy as she touched herself and Roxy stared hungrily at my dick while Sherry jerked me off.



Roxy rubbed her clit faster, moaning and gyrating her hips in her chair. Her eyes were fixated on my crotch.



Sherry lay on her side, which accentuated her already impressive curves. Her hand moved up and down my shaft, making me even harder. Sherry’s voice whispered in my ear. “Now I want you to fuck Roxy.”



Roxy nodded eagerly, making eye contact with me and bit her lower lip. Her eyes were lined in classy black mascara and her irises flashed an uncommon green.



I couldn’t believe the day I was having, while Roxy stopped touching herself and slowly stood up. She walked over to the bed and Sherry had to stop jerking me off while Roxy climbed onto me with a rare confidence. She pulled her bra off and her perky tits bounced out of them. They weren’t as big as Sherry’s but still a good handful, and I was already reaching for them.



She flung her bra away. Roxy leaned into me and put her right nipple in my mouth. I gladly licked and sucked at it.



Sherry crawled on her hands and knees down the bed and took my cock in her mouth again. I moaned through my mouthful of Roxy’s tit. Roxy pulled her breast away and presented me with her other nipple to suck on. She moaned at the same time as I did, Sherry’s head bobbing up and down on my throbbing erection for a minute. When she stopped, she started licking Roxy’s pussy while I sucked on her tits. Roxy rocked slightly back and forth, groaning with pleasure.



Roxy looked down at me, her eyelids fluttering. Sherry focused her attention on Roxy’s pussy, her hand idly moving up and down my shaft while she worked. Roxy stared at me, making several different mouth shapes while Sherry worked her magic. My cock stood at rigid attention as Roxy’s face began to turn pink. She looked like she was about to orgasm and she breathed heavily.



Sherry put my cock in her mouth for a moment once more and then pushed my unprotected cock towards Roxy’s wet pussy. She pulled Roxy’s hips back and down onto my cock. Roxy sat upright on me and started moving on her own, riding me and scratching at my chest with her long nails. I ignored that pain because the pleasure was greater and I watched her body moving up and down as she pushed my cock into her. My hands rested on her hips, enjoying the feeling of her warm, tight body as it slid up and down my shaft. She was incredibly wet, covering my groin with her juices. Sherry leaned over and watched the two of us fuck while holding me by the balls.



Sherry moved between us, sucking on Roxy’s tits and kissing her on the lips. Roxy rode me with strong legs and Sherry moved to kiss me. She licked my face and chest while I fucked Roxy.



I could tell Roxy was getting tired of doing all the work. Roxy stopped her slippery ride and asked me to move. She got off of me and I stood up. Roxy bent over onto her elbows and knees, then wordlessly looked over at me. Noticing my cue, I quickly climbed back onto the bed. As I positioned myself behind Roxy, Sherry crawled close to me and took my dick in her mouth again. She was good at blowjobs, her lips slowly pulling and pushing along the length of my shaft. She was in no hurry, her tongue playing over my dick as she rhythmically bobbed her head up and down, almost making him want to blow my load again, but she stopped. Then her hand guided my cock back into Roxy.



Roxy welcomed my cock eagerly, pushing into me with her own rhythm which I followed. Sherry held my balls and gently massaged them, looking at me in the eyes seductively while I fucked Roxy. Sometimes Sherry put her hand on my ass, as if to help me thrust into her friend. She licked my nipple and kissed me before crawling away up the bed. She was very attentive to the both of us.



Sherry positioned herself in front of Roxy with her legs spread. Roxy smiled and proceeded to lick Sherry’s smooth pussy expertly. I watched Sherry’s face as I fucked Roxy from behind, loving every inch of her wetness and pounded into her as best I could. “Ah,” Roxy moaned with a mouthful of Sherry. She was not as vocal as Sherry but her actions said that she was really loving my cock.



Sherry watched me back, her mouth open and breathing heavily as Roxy licked her wet pussy. Sherry’s face contorted and flushed bright pink as she orgasmed again. She gripped Roxy’s head and her body jumped as she came. I certainly learned a few things from watching Roxy bring Sherry to a climax. Sherry slid downward with a smile on her face, Roxy moving her arms and allowing Sherry to slide underneath her. I needed to stop again and it took some rearrangement, but Sherry ended up almost folded in half with her knees all the way up. Roxy positioned herself on top of Sherry. On her knees, Roxy presented her ass to me again with Sherry directly underneath her. I could see both of their pussies, both soaking wet and ready for me to fuck them.



Sherry and Roxy kissed passionately, while I re-entered Roxy’s wet pussy. As I thrust into her repeatedly, she began to moan more and more urgently. I was entirely unable to peel my eyes away from the two beautiful older women. Sherry slapped Roxy’s ass as they kissed and they giggled together. She sucked on Roxy’s nipples while I fucked Roxy with a stamina I never expected from myself. I pounded Roxy’s slick hole with everything I had. After a while Roxy reached back with one hand, pulling at me and gesturing wildly at me to fuck her more while she kissed Sherry hard. I wasn’t sure how to fuck her more than I was already doing, so I just pounded her pussy harder and harder until she cried out, her wet hole pulsating around my length. Roxy shuddered with her orgasm for almost a full minute.



The feeling was incredible, but I wasn’t ready to cum yet. Having fucked Sherry already, I was able to keep going so I pulled out of the waning Roxy and plunged again into Sherry’s waiting pussy as Roxy’s twitches died down. Sherry was still even wetter, which I didn’t think was possible but it felt great. I gripped Roxy’s hips as I plunged into Sherry, Sherry moaning loudly as Roxy kissed her.



I couldn’t stop watching the two women kiss, the feeling of fucking two women at once giving me a heady feeling. The position was a little awkward, so I stood up. I pulled on Sherry’s legs and arranged her on the side of the bed. I stood and she lay on the bed with Roxy at her side. Her legs were spread and her pussy waited for me at the edge of the mattress. The bed was tall enough that I could fuck Sherry while standing at the bed’s side. Sliding into her felt so good and the two women watched me fuck Sherry.



“Kiss her,” I said, looking at Roxy and pointing to Sherry. A wicked smile crept onto Roxy’s face as she watched I pounding into her friend. She put her tongue into Sherry’s mouth and Sherry sucked on it wetly. They kissed just for me, and it made my cock swell even more inside Sherry. They licked each other and looked at me every so often with lusty gazes. Roxy moved on to Sherry’s breasts, licking and sucking on us tenderly while glancing over at me periodically.



Sherry’s face was flushed with pleasure, my cock pulsing and thrusting into her with vigor. She breathed heavily and watched me fuck her.



“Oh yes, fuck me! Oh I,” Sherry groaned, rocking back and forth in time with my thrusts.



Roxy began dirty-talking Sherry. “I love watching you fuck, take that cock!”



Sherry looked into her eyes, unable to speak, pushing into me and nodding.



“I love you so much,” Sherry said. She looked at Roxy intensely while I fucked her. I could feel my cum rising as they kissed again. Sherry moaned as her pussy began to convulse. She orgasmed again, while locked in a passionate kiss with Roxy.



Roxy then pushed at me, making me pull out of Sherry. Sherry took some deep breaths and Roxy waved a finger at me and grinned.



“Don’t cum yet,” Roxy instructed. “I want to feel you put a baby inside me too!”



I had no words, just a wet, rock-hard cock. Sherry stood up from the bed a little unsteadily and Roxy laid down in her place, smiling up at me. She spread her legs wide for me and my hands went to her hips. Her body was hairless and tight, glistening with sweat. I brought myself close to her dripping wet pussy and I rubbed the head of my cock up against Roxy’s clit for a moment, letting my cum subside a little. Then Sherry reached down, taking a hold of my dick and pulled me inside Roxy again.



Roxy’s pussy was tight and so incredibly wet. I thrust into her with slow purpose, trying my best to obey her command not to cum. Steadily I fucked her and her eyes rolled back in her head while she made primal noises of pleasure I had never heard before. Sherry stroked Roxy’s face, kissing her. She pinched one of Roxy’s nipples, then she moved down to suck on it. I reached for her other breast, massaging her other nipple as I fucked her.



I then took one of Roxy’s legs in each hand, just under the knee. Sherry stopped licking her friend and I lifted her legs up to bend the woman in two. She used her own hands to help me hold her legs up at the same time and my thrusts went even deeper inside her. Roxy’s moaning was accompanied by the sounds of wet clapping as I fucked her hard and deep. As my thrusts picked up speed, Sherry smiled widely and her eyes were fixed on my hard cock as it smashed into Roxy’s pussy.



“Fuck,” I grunted. I stared at Roxy’s body bouncing underneath me and over at Sherry’s sexy smooth body. Sherry breathlessly watched the two of us fuck intensely. She started pinching one of her own nipples while massaging her wet clit. She was closely watching my slick cock pound into Roxy and it made me want to cum so bad. Roxy’s moaning turned to screams of pleasure as her pussy began to pulsate on my cock again. As the pulsing became stronger, her legs seemed to scissor shut and threatened to push me out again.



Juices from Roxy’s pussy spattered across me, but I held on tight and continued to fuck her as her orgasm died down. I was ready to blow my load again. The women could tell and they both paid close attention to me.



“Fuck me, Trevor. Fuck…” Roxy said, the older woman’s breasts bouncing as I fucked her. “I want your cum inside me.”



I thrust into Roxy while Sherry stood up to come kiss me. I kissed her hard and I broke off the kiss to look down at Roxy. I knew I was about to cum again, one arm around Sherry and one hand on Roxy’s hip. Looking at Roxy’s perfect tits, I couldn’t believe that I was fucking such a beautiful, eager pair of women. My best friend’s mom and her friend, my neighbors.



I never wanted this to end. I plunged into Roxy while Sherry encouraged me, stroking my hair and saying filthy things into my ear. Sometimes she would lightly touch my cock while I fucked Roxy, stroked my back or grabbed my ass. Other times she would do the same for Roxy, touching her face, kissing her breasts or rubbing Roxy’s clit as she got pounded eagerly by me. Roxy and Sherry definitely shared a special relationship, one I did not understand but it was sexy as hell to watch.



Sherry put an arm around my waist and the other hand stroked my stomach as I fucked Roxy’s tight body. She studied my face and pressed her bosom against me. My hand stroked the soft skin of the woman’s waist. “Give Roxy that baby, Trevor,” she said.



Roxy sat up on her elbows as I pounded her and agreed, “Fuck me Trevor, fill me with your cum.”



Sherry continued to stroke my body. “Cum baby, Roxy wants it so bad.”



“I want your cum in me, Trevor! Fuck, give it to me,” Roxy cried.



Feeling the two women at once, with Sherry’s body pressed against me and Roxy riding my thrusts, both women begging for my cum, was too much for me and my breaths came faster and shorter. I fucked Roxy hard and deep, then my grip tightened on both Sherry’s and Roxy’s waists as Roxy’s pussy consumed all of my focus.



The two older women fixated on me as I groaned, my body twitching as I shot my hot load into Roxy’s wet pussy. Sherry laughed and smiled, her hand playing across my stomach as the orgasm took over my body. The amount of liquid was too much to be contained and seeped out of Roxy, around my dick and mixing with the two women’s juices. Everyone was sweaty. Roxy’s hands were on my shoulders, smiling at me and breathing hard. My cock pulsed and surged as Roxy’s tight pussy milked every drop out of me, accepting my seed. Sherry continued to massage my spent cock as it fell out of Roxy, while kissing my cheek and neck. Roxy kissed me hard on the lips. It sent a few more convulsions through me as Sherry played my cum across the head of my dick and she smiled that cute smile of hers at me while it made me twitch.



“You’re such a good boy,” Sherry said, while massaging my soaked cock.



Roxy heaved a breath, smiled and added, “You fucked me so well.”



“Me too!” Sherry grinned.



I suddenly had never felt so tired. I took a step back and both Roxy and Sherry went to their knees. They stroked my tired shaft, licking up the cum and sucking me dry. I just let it happen, basking in the attention. I occasionally twitched again as they continued to put their mouths on me.



“You’d better get yourself home,” Roxy said, tracing a fingernail over my dick. “Or you can stay and fuck us some more?” I looked at the bedside clock and was surprised to see two hours had gone by. She was right, I’d better leave before Jake gets home.



As I found my shirt and pulled it on, I was also surprised to find scratches on my chest. “Somebody scratched me!” I taunted jokingly. Roxy smiled and twirled her white hair but said nothing.



Sherry crawled towards Roxy and began licking at her pussy. Roxy ran her fingers through Sherry’s hair, enjoying herself and looking over at me as I stood there with no pants on.



My mouth dropped open.
 These women are insatiable
 , I thought.



As if reading my thoughts, Roxy laughed. “Come visit us again soon, Trevor,” and she turned her attention back to Sherry. Sherry watched me leave from between Roxy’s legs.



I really, desperately wanted to stay. I felt like I could spend the rest of my days fucking these two gorgeous older ladies, but one of them was my best friend’s mom so I knew that I really needed to get out of there. Soon.


 


I shook my head, coming out of my daze and continued my walk home.



I pulled my phone out of my pocket and tapped in a message. All of my fear and nervousness surrounding my relationship with Rebecca had magically evaporated today. My message was short and to the point.



Hey Rebecca, do you want to go see a movie tomorrow night?



I punched the send button with finality and I heard a chime as it went.
 What’s the worst that can happen?
 I thought. I just fucked two gorgeous older women from my neighborhood, if Rebecca didn’t want to hang out with me then I was suddenly okay with that.



My walk turned into a confident swagger by the time I reached my house again. I noticed my dad’s truck was in the driveway behind my mom’s sedan. At least I had gotten out of Jake’s house before he returned. I sent the tool belt clattering into the back of my truck and opened the front door to my house, whistling a joyful tune.



As if in answer, my phone made its own tune and I checked the display. Rebecca had already replied and said yes!



“Yes!” I said aloud, making a fist and punching the air.



Then I heard my mom call out, “Did you get the thing fixed for Sherry?”



I slapped myself in the forehead.
 Ah shit.


 


* * *


 


Trevor is finally getting the girl he was after, but will it be everything he dreamed of? Will he ever fix that faucet? Book three is here!


 


* * *
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Trevor got himself a girlfriend, but he might be in hot water when he meets her mom! It seems that she is in need of some repairs and she needs Trevor to lay some pipe for her...
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I write about hot, experienced older women teaching younger men how a lady should be treated. If you like that idea as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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