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      Have you ever wondered if your girlfriend, fiancée or wife harbored any secrets?

      Curious to know what she really got up to in college?

      What if she told you — and it blew your mind. What if, one spring break, she found herself in a hot tub with two hot black guys, who knew exactly how to treat a slut like her..

      There’s a bonus story included.

      Happy reading,

      Emilia.
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      “What is the sluttiest thing you’ve ever done?”

      Lisa’s blue eyes grew wide. She could never tell her boyfriend the truth. He’d never believe her.

      “What kind of question is that Mark!” She slapped his knee and quickly looked around her to see if anyone had overheard the question. The bartender was polishing glasses at the other end of the noisy bar, he couldn’t possible have heard. But did she spot a smirk on his face?

      Mark followed her gaze and waved the bartender over. “Two more margarita’s please, extra strong!”, he said.

      “Getting me drunk isn’t going to help you”, Lisa said while she curled her long blonde ponytail around her finger.

      “We’ll see,” Mark answered.

      The margaritas hot the spot, and the thought of sharing her wildest adventure with her boyfriend was making Lisa weak at the knees. Fuck it, she thought. He asked for it, he can have it.

      She leaned a little closer to Mark and whispered in his ear “Promise you won’t judge.”

      “I promise,” Mark grinned.

      He had always known Lisa had a wild past. From the moment he landed his eyes on her firm ass in a skirt that was just a bit too short at the office party, he simply knew. He had never thought the two of them would date, but here they were, going steady for a year.

      Lisa never talked about her past, but the thought consumed him. Tonight was going to be night he learned everything.

      .He leaned back on his barstool and spotted an empty booth. “Let’s move over there, so you can tell me the whole story..”. He pinched Lisa’s fine ass when they walked over to the booth, and he got a mischievous smile from her. They sat down. Lisa took a big gulp of her strong drink and said “So, have I told you about that time I went on spring break with Heather and Carmen?”
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      “Come on Lisa, we’re leaving without you if you don’t hurry up!” Heather yelled down the hall of their rented apartment in Puerto Vallarta.

      Lisa smiled to herself in the mirror as she admired her curvy form. All those weeks in the gym working up to this vacation had paid off. This was their first day in the beautiful resort, and they had head straight to the beach, and hit the club afterwards.

      The only problem was: What was she supposed to wear? Every dress Lisa brought showed the outline of her bikini bottoms.

      Of course, she could always go commando, she thought to herself. After all, it is spring break..

      “LISA!” Heather yelled, knocking on the bathroom door. “Are you coming or what?”

      “Yes,” she answered. “Chill! I’m coming!”

      A short while later they were down at the beach, soaking up up the sun, eyes closed, when the heat suddenly disappeared. Lisa opened her eyes to see a man blocking the sun.

      She shielded her eyes and looked up at him. “Not so bad”, she thought to herself. He was pretty muscled, and was already tan.

      “Hi!” he said, while raking his hand through his tousled beach blonde hair.

      “Sorry for blocking your sun, me and my friends were just wondering if we could interest you in playing beach volleyball”. He waved to three guys sitting in the sand behind him.

      Lisa looked over to them. Two brown haired guys were talking to each other, but the one dark guy she had noticed before was looking directly at her, flashing a grin. Was she feeling hot because of the sun or because of his greatly outlined …. get yourself together, Lisa, she thought. She looked over to Heather and Carmen, who were both slurping on their sangria and looking at her expectantly.

      “Sure, we’ll join you!”, Lisa smiled. “Guys versus girls?”

      After three pretty heated games the girls had to give in, they would never be able to win from these guys.

      “Good game girls”, Lisa high fived Carmen and Heather. She walked over to guy who had invited them to high five him as well.

      “My name is Tony, by the way”, said the tousled haired leader of the group.

      Lisa introduced herself, and pointed at Carmen and Heather. “The redhead is Carmen, the curly one is Heather”.

      “How do you girls know each other?” Tony asked.

      “We’ve been roommates at our sorority since we were pledges” Carmen answered. Lisa smiled. She had never thought she would find such good friends on campus. At first she hadn’t even wanted to attend rush week, but since her mother had been a Kappa Delta girl she felt obliged to take a look. And she never looked back. Carmen and Heather were her partners in crime. Not only did they take a lot of the same classes, but they went out together all the time. And the best thing was that they all had a different taste in men, so they would never fight over the same guy! But if they ever did, they all knew it was ‘sisters before misters’.

      Back at their beach towels the girls started discussing what they would do that night. They were all rather tired and hot from the sun and running around in the sand.

      Tony, who was still sitting close to them, spoke up. “Would you like to go back to our place? We rented a penthouse with a pool, and we have a ping pong table! We could order some pizza and go out later”. “That sounds perfect!” Carmen exclaimed. “Just give us the address and we’ll meet you there”.

      [image: ]
* * *

      “Wow, do you think they rented the whole upper floor!?” Heather gasped when they got out of the elevator. They were on the top floor and saw only one door.

      “I suppose so”, Carmen answered.

      On the drive to the apartment Lisa had remarked the ‘penthouse’ would probably not be as fancy at Tony had claimed, but she had to eat her words now. The complex was build on a hill facing the ocean, which meant that from the top floor, they would have prime ocean view. Lisa could already she herself get comfortable with a drink in hand. No ping pong for her, she had had enough physical exercise with playing volleyball.

      Carmen rang the doorbell and the dark guy they’d played volleyball with opened the door, wearing nothing but a towel around his waist.

      “Tony, our guests are here!” He yelled down the corridor before flashing the girls a grin. “Come in, ladies. My name is Brad and I’m sorry for wearing, well, not much. I just got out of the shower”.

      Lisa locked eyes with him and couldn’t help but look away. There was something magnetic about his gaze, like he could see right through her. Carmen and Heather were already down the hall to greet Tony, who had arrived from around a corner. Lisa slipped past Brad, who was still holding the door open with one hand. She brushed up on him a little, she couldn’t help herself, she had to feel his skin…

      When she stepped on to the patio, the view of the ocean was even more beautiful than she had imagined. Lisa noticed there was a hot tub in the corner farthest from the house. Carmen and Heather had already stripped down to their bikini’s again. They were sitting in the hot tub with Tony and his two brown-haired friends.

      They waved at Lisa, “come join us!”.

      Lisa sighed, she had just wiggled herself out of her bikini bottom in the car, so she wouldn’t have lines in her dress. Now the choice was hers, get her dress wet or find the bathroom first to change again.

      “I’ll be back in a sec,” she mimed to the girls and walked back into the house. Almost immediately she bumped into Brad again, who was still wearing only a towel and talking to another guy, who could have been his twin brother, Lisa thought. They looked so much alike that for a moment she thought there was a mirror.

      “Hi, I’m William”, the other Brad said.

      “Hi-I, I’m Lisa”, she stammered, while having trouble to keep her eyes away from both broad-chested guys. “Excuse me, where is the bathroom?”.

      Brad smiled. “Follow me, it’s a little complicated”.

      I’m sure it is, Lisa thought. She didn’t mind walking behind Brad. She could see the muscles in his shoulders and back, and the towel didn’t do much to hide his firm ass. Suddenly he turned around, while she still had her eyes glued to his fine behind.

      He laughed knowingly. “Here we are miss, do you think you can find your own way back or were you too lost in thought?” he asked with a wink.

      Lisa blushed. ‘I’m f-fine”, she stumbled, mentally slapping herself for not keeping it together. What must he think of her? He might think she had never been with a black guy before. Well, she hadn’t, technically, but not because she hadn’t dreamed about it..

      Lisa changed quickly and found her way back to the hot tub. Brad and William had joined Tony and the girls and it was getting a little crowded. Lisa slipped in between Carmen and Heather.  The water was just the right temperature. The first few seconds her skin tingled. She relaxed into the bubbling warmth. Tony introduces the two other guys they had met at the beach as Ethan and Daniel and handed Lisa a Mexican beer from the cooler next to the hot tub.

      Sipping the beer, Lisa thought about the decision to come to Puerto Vallarta. Here she was, on spring break with her best friends, sipping Mexican beer in a hot tub with hot guys, overlooking the ocean… Not bad.

      She could feel herself relaxing and the conversation turned to a murmur. She overheard Tony ordering pizza and a couple of minutes, and beers, later they heard the doorbell.

      “Come on girls, whoever gets to the door first has first pick!” Tony said while getting out of the hot tub. Carmen, Heather, Ethan and Daniel got out as well, leaving Lisa with Brad and William.

      “You’re not coming Lisa?” Heather asked.

      Lisa waved her away. “Nah, I’m good here, bring me pizza later!” she said while taking another sip of her beer. With half of the people out of the tub, Lisa stretched out sideways, careful not to touch Brad or William. She didn’t trust herself with those guys. She closed her eyes and sighed.

      “Ahh, this is the life, right guys?”.

      The brothers exchanged a look.

      “Sure is,” Brad said as he scooted a little closer to where Lisa had put her feet. “Shall I turn the bubbles up?” William asked while already reaching to the button.

      “Oh!” Lisa exclaimed while the bubble stream got stronger. She was situated right on top of one of the vents and the stream was hitting just the right spot…She could feel her clit pulsing with anticipation. She shifted a little, which meant she was now a lot closer to Brad than she had wished.

      Ah, what’s the worst that can happen? Lisa thought to herself, I’m allowed to have fun at spring break, especially when fun is this good looking….

      She took a good look at Brad, who had a nice square jaw with a bit of stubble. His eyes gleamed enticing in the fading sun and his full lips were in a smirk. Did he know what the bubble blast did to her? On her other side William bent over the tub to get some more beer. Lisa couldn’t help but check out his well shaped behind. Instead of ordinary swim trunks, he wore ones that were a lot tighter and didn’t leave much to the imagination…

      Again Lisa’s clit throbbed and she felt her cheeks turn red. To keep herself from giving too much away she turned to Brad. “So, you guys are twins, or..?”

      “Who, us? I don’t know why you would think so”, William winked. He came over to sit on Lisa’s other side. She was now hemmed in by the two handsome black guys.

      “Okay, yes we are, but can you guess which of us is older?” Brad asked.

      Lisa swiveled her head from side to side. Was it just her or did they both seem to get a little closer every time she turned around? She was studying Brad’s face when suddenly she felt a hand on her leg, just above her knee. Before she could look who’s it was the hand started to stroke up and down her inner thigh.

      She was still looking at Brad, and he leaned in to kiss her. Lisa felt her heart waver a little.

      Was this really happening? Was she going to make out in a hot tub with two guys while her friends were inside the house?

      She gave in to the moment and kissed Brad back. Their tongues had just met when Carmen yelled out from the house. “Lisa, if you want any pizza you have to come quick!”.

      Lisa broke the kiss and started to get up, but William grabbed her wrist before she could get out. “Please stay with us a little longer?” He maneuvered her in the water so she hovered over his lap. His chest was broad beside her face, and she looked over at Brad.

      “We just wanna have some fun with you..” Brad smiled as he came over to their side of the tub. He sat next to his brother and started kissing Lisa again. William pulled Lisa down on his lap. She could clearly feel the outline of his aroused member beneath her thighs.

      Lisa felt all her blood rush down to her lap and couldn’t really help herself anymore.

      “Oh, I really shouldn’t ..” she moaned, while Brad stuck his tongue in her mouth again.

      She slowly started grinding her pussy over Williams hard member. She felt Williams hands on her thighs, guiding her movement. Meanwhile Brad started to undo her bikini top.

      She would have thought the intricate strings and design would slow him down, but before she knew she was sitting topless in the hot tub, with Brad sucking on one of her titties. Williams hands started to slide down her thighs towards Lisa’s pussy and she let out a throaty moan.

      “Yeah, you like that, don’t you?”, William whispered in her ear from behind. He pulled her closer to him and slid his hands from her tits down to the brim of her bikini bottom. “Don’t think we hadn’t noticed you didn’t wear any underwear before…” He said as he lifted her of his lap a little. “You could have left those bikini bottoms in the bathroom, you little slut”.

      Lisa opened her eyes in shock. Was she a little slut? She did rather enjoy the two dark man sliding their hands and mouths all over her body.. And she had to admit, she couldn’t wait to see their members.. If the outlines is their swim trunks were true, they would be the biggest cocks she had ever seen… The thought of seeing their hard dicks made Lisa a little dizzy. Would she dare to touch them? She had only been with two boys before… Skinny white boys.

      Williams hand had slowly worked its way into her bikini bottom. William slit a finger between her folds and started to slowly massage Lisa’s clit. Lisa leaned back against his broad chest and her breathing became staggered.

      William noticed the change in Lisa and slit her of his lap to put her in the water before him and Brad. Both guys were now sitting on the hot tub seats, with Lisa standing topless in the water, watching them.

      “You’ve ever seen a black dick before?” Brad asked slyly. “Because you’re gonna see two now, and you’re gonna lick them”.

      Lisa gulped as the boys pulled down their swim trunks in a swift motion. Both members sprung forward out of their shorts as horses ready for a race. They were both gorgeous, long, black, hard shafts with perfect chocolate colored heads.

      Before she knew what she was doing, Lisa was in between the guys and their cocks, stroking the two dicks with her left and right hands. She was a little slut! Now that she had touched their hard members, she couldn’t wait to feel them inside her wet little cunt..

      As if the guys could read her mind, Brad got up. His body was glistening in the water and his member was fiercely aroused and in front of Lisa’s face. She looked over to the house.

      “Don’t worry about them”, William groaned, “The guys know we like to entertain little sluts in here, they’ll keep your skanky friends occupied”. Lisa didn’t know how to respond to that, but she didn’t have to because Brad shoved his big dick in her mouth.

      He put his hand behind her head and started to make slow, face-fucking movements with his hips. Lisa felt both overcome and intoxicated by the mere size of his member. She started gagging and gulping and was relieved when Brad let go of her head.

      She caught her breath, but was immediately back on his dick again. She started licking the shaft from top to bottom.

      “Yes, that’s a good girl”, Brad groaned, obviously very pleased with Lisa’s licking skills. This was going better then they had hoped, what a willing whore they had found in Lisa!

      “Time to switch it up, bro!” William had enough of just being stroked. Lisa was so focused on the engorged dick in front of her, she was forgetting she still had one in her hand. Brad sat down again and William got up. But before Lisa could wrap her lips around Williams dick, Brad lifted her up as well. “You didn’t think it would be just licking and sucking right? We wanna feel your pussy stretch around our dicks..” he said as he janked of her bikini bottom.

      Lisa willingly let Brad lead her onto his lap. He put his hand between her folds and started rubbing her clit again. Sparks started to shoot up Lisa’s spine and she wasn’t sure if she could keep it together much longer. She started to moan and wriggle under his big fingers. Slowly Brad slit one finger further down and up in her pussy. Lisa gasped and William saw fit to take hold of Lisa’s head and shove his cock down her throat. Brad worked in another finger and was fingerfucking Lisa while she sucked and moaned on Williams hard dick in front of her. With her free hands she reached behind her to feel Brad’s big dick.

      “Oh you want that, huh, tell me how much you wanna feel my dick” Brad groaned in her ear. Lisa took a quick break from licking Williams dick to tell him.

      “I want to feel you stretch my pussy. I want you big dick inside me. I want you to fill me up and cum inside me”.

      “What is the magic word, babe?” Brad whispered as he kept fingerfucking Lisa.

      “PLEASE, please fuck me! Ohhh!” Lisa let out a shuddering moan and started to buck against Brads fingers. He quickly drew them out of her dripping wet pussy and shoved her onto his cock. Lisa was impaled now, stuck between Brads dick which was working her pussy hard, and Williams big member that was face-fucking her like there was no tomorrow. She couldn’t believe what these guys were making her do, and how good it made her feel. She could barely form words in her mind, she was so close to ecstasy.

      Every thrust from Brad was countered by a thrust from William. The two brothers were keeping her in her place with their dicks, and Lisa was loving every moment of it. Brad was fondling her breasts from behind and tugging on her nipples. Every time he pinched one of them a little shot of pleasure got send to her clit, which was about ready to explode. She moaned like she had never before.

      “Are you ready for our loads baby? Do you want to be our little cumslut? I bet you do, from the look of you” one of the brothers grunted.

      “Hmmppp---Yessss!” Lisa managed to say, although in truth she didn’t want the fucking to be over. She was so close to coming herself!

      Suddenly she heard the patio door slide open. In shock she tried to turn around, but William was keeping her head on his big dick.

      “Don’t worry baby, it’s just Ethan and Daniel who want to have a little fun as well…that’s okay with you, right?”

      Lisa nodded. She would have never believed herself if you had asked her earlier, but she really did not want the feeling between her legs to end. If it took two other guys to finish her off, well, she was a slut now after all…

      Williams and Brads thrusting started to intensify, both brothers groaning harder and harder. Lisa could feel both dicks getting even bigger, stretching her throat and pussy to new levels. She started matching Brads strokes to get even deeper on his cock.

      Suddenly William took his dick from her mouth and gave it one last rub, before exploding all his cum over his face. At the same moment Brad started shuddering and she could feel his dick pulsing with cum in her pussy. He groaned like he had never come this hard and pushed her down on his dick with force. Lisa could feel the ropes and ropes of cum shooting out his dick into her womb.

      She felt dizzy herself with all of this cum. She had never had a guy orgasm inside her like that before. And now, maybe twice a night? Who knew what Ethan and Daniel would be able to give her…

      Brad lifted her of his dick and stepped out of the hot tub. He extended his hand. “Cmon little slut, our friends are dry and they only want to get their dicks wet… if you know what I mean”.

      Lisa didn’t, but she got out of the tub and let Brad lead her to one of the beach chairs at the end of the patio. Ethan and Daniel followed, already out of their shorts and stroking their dicks. They circled the chair where Lisa lay down. Brad went to lay down on the other chair. Lisa looked at him questioningly. “I like to watch a good fucking…” he said. “Maybe I’ll even join again later, if you are not satisfied yet.”

      Lisa licked her lips. “I’m not sure I’ll ever be satisfied” she teased. She blushed, not believing she said that. Hotdamn, these men really knew how to make a slut..

      Meanwhile, Daniel kneeled before her chair and started kissing Lisa’s tits. He slowly made his way down to her pussy. Teasingly he licked her pussy’s lips and then started to go faster, more deliberately. Lisa clawed her hands on the chairs side from pleasure.

      Daniel started making circles with his tongue, while Ethan started licking Lisa’s breasts. This proved too much for her, and she felt her knees get weaker and weaker. Lisa started to tremble all over her body and before she could tell the boys how good they were making her feel she felt she couldn’t find any words anymore. She shuddered and moaned and came as she had never come before. Her whole body convulsed with pleasure.

      She almost didn’t notice that her legs got shoved open and Daniel entered her pussy with his dick. He started slowly thrusting while Lisa’s body picked up the rhythm of yet another dick in her. She was so relaxed he could almost go balls deep, and went deeper with every grunt. While Lisa was still recovering from her amazing orgasm, being slowly fucked by Daniel, Ethan saw his chance to straddle over the chair and put his dick in front of Lisa’s mouth.

      By now Lisa knew what was expected of her, and she started sucking and licking his dick and balls. Again, she was facefucked and pussy fucked at the same time. She stole a glance at Brad sitting next to them, and saw he was stroking his dick, which was already rock hard again.

      She couldn’t believe it, he had just shot his load in her! Thinking about those loads and the dicks she was feeling in her now got her moaning again. Brad had noticed her looking at this dick and came standing over her. Ethan scooted over so that Lisa could now lick the two dicks at the same time.

      She smiled, was this pleasure ever going to end? What would her friends be doing now? Eating pizza with Tony while she, Lisa, was on the patio with three unyieldingly hard dicks, waiting to shoot their loads deep in her cunt?

      Lisa moaned with pleasure and starting moving with Daniel’s thrusts. Suddenly he slid his cock out of her pussy. Lisa looked up at him, why did he have to stop fucking? She was just getting into it. Brad helped Lisa stand up and then lay down on the sun bed himself.

      His hard member was fully erect and throbbing, moist with pre-cum and Lisa’s spit. His balls were twitching. Lisa couldn’t wait to lick them and feel his load erupt on her face. But Brad seemed to have other plans. He pulled Lisa on top of him and aligned her wet pussy over his massive dick. Slowly he lowered Lisa onto his engorged cock, forcing her all the way down his shaft. Lisa let out a wanton moan when the tip of Brads penis reached her womb. No man had ever penetrated her pussy like this before! She started sliding up and down Brad’s dick. Ethan and Daniel rubbed their cocks against her face, her cheeks.

      “Please”, Lisa said, “Please fuck my face”. She opened her mouth and instantly both guys took turns inserting their cocks all the way down her throat. Ethan wrapped his hand around Lisa’s head and pulled her close on his dick.

      “Suck it baby, suck it really good and maybe I got a nice gift for you”, he grunted.

      Lisa has never felt more aroused. Here she was, riding a big, chocolate cock, while two others were towering over her to fill her to the brim with cum. Even in her wildest fantasies, she could never have dreamed how horny this would make her feel. She felt her nipples get even harder. While both guys kept fucking her mouth, Lisa’s hand trailed to her own wet pussy. She wanted to feel that big cock between her lips.

      On her touch, Brad started to fuck her even harder. Caught between all those dicks Lisa barely had any wiggle room, but she managed to rub her own clit.

      “Aw look at that slut! She’s really enjoying this!”, Daniel grinned. “You want to feel our cum in you?”

      Lisa gazed up at him. All she could do was nod.

      Yes, she would really love to feel all their cum. In her. In her mouth. In her pussy. On her lips. On her tits. She wanted all their cum, everywhere.

      Her toes curled as Brad started fucking her rhythmically, while both Ethan and Daniel starting rubbing their dicks, pointed at Lisa’s face. Lisa wanted to keep on sucking. She curled out her tongue for both dicks.

      Her body was shaking under the rough thrusts from Brad. She kept on rubbing her own clit and started to feel she was close to coming again. She so wanted to come on this big dick that was riding her hard, stretching her out.

      She squirmed as Brad picked up the pace. She couldn’t help herself, she was going to come. And she was going to come hard. Ethan started fondling her breasts, pinching her rock hard nipples. Lisa’s moans were muffled by the cocks sliding in and out of her mouth, as she climaxed on Brad’s big cock.

      He felt her spasm on his big cock and with one final thrust he put his second load in her. Lisa could feel his cock delivering spurt after spurt of hot cum.

      She collapsed on Brad’s dark, broad, chiseled chest and felt his dick slide out of her wet pussy. It was immediately replaced by another cock. Lisa couldn’t tell if it was Ethan or Daniel, and she didn’t care. She was still riding on her delicious orgasm. All she could think of was getting fucked.

      After a couple of big thrusts from behind she felt the third dick of the night explode deep into her womb. It was quickly replaced by a fourth cock. Her arms were pulled back. She felt someone slap her ass.

      “This slut is still not satisfied”, she heard one of the men groan.

      No, she thought. “Please fill me up with more cum”.

      “Oh I will..” groaned Daniel. At this he starts riding Lisa’s wet pussy hard and fast. He pulls her back by her hips against his balls and shoves his dick deep into her wetness. Lisa feels his cock twitch and grow even thicker. She knows he’s about to shoot his load into her. She looks around to see his face, just as he gives on final grunt and let’s go of his cum.

      Ethan and William are standing next to Daniel, nodding approvingly. Lisa looks back at Brad, who had a big grin on his face.

      “We knew we picked the right girl, I think we’re gonna have a real nice time this week..”

      Lisa smiled back.

      She agreed.
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      “Pfiiee”, Mark let out a whistle.

      Lisa didn’t dare to look up into his big brown eyes. She felt her cheeks burning and wetness pooling in her lap. Thinking about that summer had made her super horny again. She quickly looked around if someone had overheard. She was so wrapped up in telling her story that she wouldn’t have noticed if the bar had disappeared.

      She felt Mark staring at her and looked up. Mark looked at her with a predatory hunger in his eyes. He flicked his gaze towards her breasts and then nodded to his crotch. Lisa looked down and saw a huge bulge in Marks pants. Her story seemed to have had a lot of effect on him.

      She smiled mischievously. Good thing they were sitting next to each other and she was shielding him from the rest of the bar. Slowly she put her hand on his knee, while locking eyes. Mark grabbed her wrist and put her hand on his cock.

      “You sure know how to have a good time, babe”, he grunted softly.

      “You’re not mad? Or jealous?” she whispered, her heart beating like crazy.

      Mark slowly undid the zipper on his pants, and pulled out his painfully erect cock.

      “Do I look mad to you?” he said.

      Lisa grabbed the firm, hard cock in the palm of her hand.

      “No,” she said with a sultry voice. “You look like you enjoyed my story.”

      “I did,” Mark grunted as his girlfriend stroked him in the middle of the fucking bar.

      “You want me to relive my past, don’t you?”

      “Fuck,” Mark said, biting his bottom lip.

      Lisa was speeding up, gripping his cock tightly as she jerked her boyfriend off.

      “Tell me what you want to see!” she whispered.

      “I want to see you f-fucked,” her boyfriend grunted. “I want to see you take three cocks at the same damn time—oh fuck!”

      Mark came, right there and then. Lisa leaned over and wrapped her lips around the red, pulsing head. Spurt after spurt of his cum fired down the back of her throat, and she closed her eyes, reliving that fateful vacation.

      When the cum started coming, she felt a tinge of regret.

      Where are cocks number two, three, four? One load of hot cum wasn’t enough for her…

      She sat back up and licked her lips, while Mark zipped up, his head bright red.

      “Wow,” he muttered. “Did we just really do that?”

      He looked over his shoulder at the rest of the bar. They were so caught up in their own lust, the world around them had seemingly disappeared. Luckily, no one seemed to be paying them any attention.

      Except the bartender.

      He looked right at Lisa with a knowing smile, and her pussy throbbed with desire.

      She knew that look.

      It was the look of a man who knew exactly how to use a hot, willing slut.

      “How about watching me with one cock first,” she asked her boyfriend.

      “W-what do you mean?” he stammered.

      She nodded at the barman.

      “You’re going to love this, honey,” she said as she got out of the booth and made her way over to the bar, swaying her hips with every step.

      Her boyfriend’s questions had re-ignited her desire for cum, and the flame wasn’t going to die out anytime soon…
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      Thanks for reading!

      The rest of my books can be found at amazon.com/author/emiliasteele.

      As a special thank you, I’ve included a free bonus story in the back of this book. It’s my way of saying thank you.

      Want to be kept up to date with my newest releases? Sign up for my newsletter! You’ll get an exclusive free story, and I’ll drop you a line when I launch a new book. Nothing more.

      http://eepurl.com/Sxflv

      Thank you for supporting an independent author.

      Much love,

      Emilia.
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      "Did you see the way your little brother was staring at my tits today?” Amber asked giggling, as she took off her top. Her breasts spilled over from her pink bra as she unhooked it. She grabbed her tits and gave them a playful squeeze.

      "I bet he'd like to get a handful of these!"

      "Yeah I sure did! To be fair to the little guy, I was doing the same thing!" Jon said as he was staring at Amber’s full bosom.

      He walked up to her and kissed her hard on the lips as he pulled her close to him, their bodies touching. "I remember when I was his age, I would have killed for a pair of knockers like yours", he whispered in her ear as his hands roamed over her backside.

      Amber could feel Jon's erection pressing against her as his firm hands grabbed her butt.

      "Hmm, it doesn't seem fair if I don't give him a sneak peak, doesn’t it?” Amber moaned into Jon's mouth as their tongues intertwined.

      "I bet you would love torturing the poor boy like that, wouldn't you? To see him lust over you like a hungry wolf? I'll have to punish you if you behave like a bad little slut!" Jon said sternly but playfully as he smacked her on her ass.

      Amber pushed Jon away and wagged her finger at him. "You're going to pay for that mister, watch!” she said as she quickly threw on a sleeping shirt.

      Her hard nipples were poking provocatively through the fabric, and she was only wearing bright pink shorts underneath. The shirt barely covered her round ass, and she seemed completely naked underneath the large shirt.

      Before Jon realized what was happening, Amber grabbed a spare blanket and walked out of the room and into Adam's room. Adan was spending his summer vacation at their house, and they picked him up from the airport that morning.

      Jon was frozen to the spot, his mouth dry, his heart racing, and his erection throbbing. Amber was a wild girl, and this was one of the many reasons he loved her, but he did not think she would follow through with his teasing.

      He listened carefully, and he could hear his little brother gasp for air when Amber walked into the room. Jon could only imagine the view of Amber’s big tits and hard nipples that Adam was getting.

      He could hear them softly talking, but Jon could not make out any of the words. Knowing Amber, she was probably putting on an innocent little show for his little brother, doing her best to bend over and jiggle her chest as much as possible.

      When Jon heard the door in the hallway close, he quickly laid down on the bed, trying to play it cool. Amber came in and threw her shirt in Jon's face as she pounced on the bed, crawled onto Jon and started smothering his face with her breasts.

      Jon grabbed her tits firmly and started sucking her nipples, alternating between the two. "Yesss, suck my tits", Amber hissed, her eyes closed, as she reached back and grabbed Jon's hard cock, stroking it. "Goddamn you're hot", Jon moaned, "Did you give him a good show?"

      "Fuck yeah I did, you should have seen his face baby! His eyes almost popped out when he saw me.. Just like my tits when I bent over to tuck him in!" Amber squeezed Jon's cock hard when she said the last line.

      Jon moaned involuntarily. "I could see the outline of his cock through his boxers, he was hard as a rock! Do you think he'll be thinking of my tits when he's jacking off later? Do you think he's stroking his dick now?"Amber asked, now fully lost in lust.

      She lift herself up, pulled her panties to the side, and slid down on Jon's hard throbbing cock, emitting a hard moan as she felt Jon fill her up.

      Jon grabbed her by the waist and started pumping his dick into her as hard as he could. Her tits were bouncing up and down, and Amber was moaning like a whore.

      "Fuck me Jon, ah yes fuck my hard!!” she yelled. Jon grabbed her neck with one hand, and her tit with the other. "I'm going to fill you with my cum, you nasty little whore! You love showing off your fucking tits don't you? You know he's jacking off right now listening to you getting fucked! I bet he'd love to shoot his cum all over your tits!" Jon said as he stared into Amber's lust filled eyes.

      He knew exactly what she needed to hear to get off. The bed was rocking and the springs were creaking, there was no way that the neighbors were not hearing them, let alone Adam who was in the next room.

      Jon did his best to put on a good show for him, after the mental torture that Amber must have put him through. "Beg for my cum, you slut!” Jon demanded as he twisted her nipples.

      "AHH fuck cum in my baby! Make me your little cumslut, you know I love it! I want your cum, give it to me! AH fuck FUCK you're fucking me so hard! Oh shit I'm gonna cum baby! Keep fucking me!” Amber cried.

      "I'm going to cum inside you", Jon said, "and when I'm done, Adam is going to fill you with his cum next!"

      "OHH fuckk", Amber howled as she came violently, impaled on Jon's hard shaft. Jon's dirty talk send her over the edge, and she screamed out in ecstasy. Jon was so turned on he could not hold back any longer, and he gave Amber a last few hard thrusts before exploding inside of her, coating her on the inside with his cum.

      Amber rolled off of him, nearly comatose from the good pounding she got.

      "Shit baby, I love you, fuck.." she mumbled as she drifted off to sleep. Jon got up to get a drink of water, and he noticed the light in Adam's bedroom was still on.

      Jon wondered how much Adam had heard as he walked back into his bedroom, and found Amber asleep on the bed, rolled up into a ball. Her naked ass was peeking out from under the sheets, cum dripping out of her. This is going to be a fun vacation, Jon thought.
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      The rest of the week, Amber continued her flirting with Adam, much to his discomfort. The young teen did not know how to act around such a hot and young woman, parading around the house in nothing but the skimpiest of clothing.

      Jon and Amber acted like it was the most normal thing in the world, but behind closed doors they were laughing and fucking their asses off. Amber enjoyed the attention of two hot men in her house lusting over her, and Jon enjoyed the fruits of her labor.

      That Saturday Jon and Amber had been invited to a costumed party at a friend's place. They asked Adam to come as well. He was apprehensive, seeing as he didn't know anyone at the party and he was not of legal age to drink as he was only 20, but Jon talked him into it. Jon had a spare cowboy outfit that he let Adam use.

      As Adam was admiring himself in the mirror in the hallway that evening, his mind was filled with doubts. He looked rather silly with his large cowboy hat, and he contemplated blowing his brother off and staying in, watching TV instead. That is, until Amber stepped into the hall.

      "How do I look, Adam?” she asked, as she did a twirl in front of him.

      She was dressed as a pirate, though Adam had surely never seen any pirate look like Amber. She was wearing thigh-high fuck me boots, with fishnet stockings covering her long legs.

      Bunched around her waist was a tiny, puffy, black skirt, and she was wearing a skimpy, frilly white top, her breasts barely contained in her top. She was wearing a pirate hat, and enough make-up to make Jack Sparrow jealous.

      "Uhh, you, uhh", Adam stuttered.

      "Do you think my skirt is too short?" Amber asked as she turned around and bent over slowly. Adam eyes were glued to the hem of her skirt, as the globes of her ass slowly came into view. Underneath her skirt she was wearing a black G-string, so Adam was getting an eyeful of her almost naked ass. He remained silent, afraid that anything he might say would put an end to this fantasy-come-to-life.

      Amber turned around and eyed the impressive bulge in Adam's trousers. "I'll take that as a no then", she winked. "What about my top, is it too small? I'm afraid my boobs will pop out!" she said, and to emphasize, she jumped up several times. Adam was at a loss for words as Amber looked at him with her big brown pleading eyes. He wanted to look into her eyes, but her copious breasts demanded all of his attention.

      "You haven't answered me silly!" Amber said. "I'll take it as a compliment, mission accomplished!" She leaned in and gave Adam a peck on the cheek. She made sure to press her bosom against his chest, as her hand grazed over his crotch. "Come on, let's get ready to go!" She said and walked back into the living room.

      Adam was left stunned and with a painful erection. He wanted to rub one off before heading out, but there was no time left. He realized this was going to be a long night if this had been any indication.

      Jon had been watching the whole ordeal from around the corner, and in fact it was his idea to let Adam judge her outfit. Amber loves showing off, and costume parties are the best excuse for her to get extra wild. The parties at Max's place are known to be pretty wild, and a friend or two will definitely try to feel Amber up, dressed as she was, and Jon was sure Amber would let them get a feel.

      The last time the couple had attended a costume party at Max's was a few months ago, and Amber was dressed as a slutty sailor. The drink had been flowing, as always, and as Amber was getting another round of drinks and both her hands were filled, Max walked up behind her and pulled out both her tits from her top.

      Amber had dumped the booze on him and everyone had a good laugh. The rest of the night, all of their friends were extra flirty and touchy with Amber, the sight of her naked tits haven awoken their lust. Jon didn't mind, his friends lusting over his girlfriend stroked his ego like nothing else, and he knew he was getting some mind blowing sex later that night.

      That night when they came home, Amber was like a woman possessed. She nearly threw Jon on the bed, and demanded he'd fuck the shit out of her. He complied, and as he was fucking her he asked her turned on she was, having her tits on display for an entire room of people.

      She admitted that it was one of the hottest things she had ever experienced in her life, and as she came on Jon's hard cock she said she wished Max would have stripped her completely naked and forced her to remain naked and serve all the guests the entire night. Imagining his girlfriend parading around naked sent Jon over the edge, and he came hard inside of her, filling her wet pussy wish his cum.

      Since that night, fantasies of exhibitionism became a standard part of Jon and Amber's lovemaking, and Jon was looking forward to what tonight would bring.
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      The party was a blast, a blur of alcohol and dancing. Amber made the rounds, flirting here and there, but to Jon’s dismay he did not see any shenanigans that would fuel their lovemaking. They spent most of their night talking and drinking between the three of them, until Amber had so much to drink she was barely coherent. Jon and Adam had to carry her out of the car, into their home.

      Jon was holding Amber up by her arms, while Adam was carrying her legs. This position allowed him to see right up her skirt, and he couldn't help but stare. He tried to be coy but Jon noticed immediately. They carried her inside her the house and gently laid her down on her bed.

      "Thanks for the help, it would be a major hassle if you hadn't been here", Jon thanked his brother.

      "Don't worry about it", Adam said. "I think I'm going to watch some TV before heading to bed."

      "Alright, I'll see you tomorrow", Jon said and he closed the bedroom door after him. As he looked at his girlfriend, sprawled out on their bed, he could see her look back at them through the slits of her eyes. It was just as he suspected: She pretended to be passed out to tease Adam some more. It was then that Jon got a devilish idea.

      He crawled on top of her and kissed her on the mouth, pushing his tongue into her mouth, squeezing her tits. "Did you have fun tonight baby?" He asked.

      "Mmmm yeahh baby tonight was soo fun, I wish we could party every night like that", Amber slurred.

      "What if I told you the party wasn't over?"

      "Oohhh, what did you have in mind, bad boy?"

      "Don't worry, just follow my lead. Turn around baby, let me see your ass."

      Amber did as instructed and got on her hands and knees, seductively sticking her ass out and waggling it around. "Like this baby? Are you gonna spank me? I've been a bad girl tonight" She cooed.

      "I have something better planned" Jon grinned, as he lifted up her skirt and pulled her tiny string down to her ankles. Her lewd wet pussy and pink asshole were now fully on display.

      "Alright now.. Don’t move." Jon commanded.

      He got up and walked out the door, and into the living room, where he found Adam watching a late night skin flick, one hand down his pants. As soon as Jon walked in, Adam scrambled for the remote. Jon pretended not to notice, as he knew something much better for Adam to look at: The real thing.

      "Hey thanks again bro, I'm going to hit the shower before going to bed. Amber is pretty wasted, could you bring her some water?"

      "Uhh, sure", Adam stammered. He was just thinking about her outfit when Jon walked in on him.

      "Thanks man, see you tomorrow", Jon replied as he walked towards the bathroom. He turned on the shower, so Adam would be tricked, before quickly ducking into the study-room. Jon had installed security cameras in all the rooms, just to be safe. They had never been needed, but this was the perfect opportunity.

      He tuned in just in time, because he could see Adam grabbing glass of water from the kitchen and walking into the bedroom. He changed the channel to their bedroom, and he saw Amber was still obediently waiting, her naked ass trusted high into the air.

      "Hey Amber, I have your wwwwwhaAA-" Adam yelled out as he gazed upon Amber's ass staring him in the face. He nearly dropped the glass of water, spilling it over himself.

      "Mmm hey baby", Amber slurred as she wiggled her butt. She reached back with one hand and pulled her cheeks apart, giving Adam an up close view of her most private parts. She was so wet he could smell her scent from a few feet away. He figured she must be so drunk she thought he was Jon.

      "I need some cock baby", Amber mumbled. Adam backed out into the hallway, and listened quietly for a second. He could hear the shower running. He didn't want to ruin his relationship with his brother or his girlfriend, and he thought about leaving.

      He looked back into the room, and he could see Amber rubbing her clit as she was moaning loudly, mumbling all kinds of dirty gibberish. She was completely out of it, or so Adam thought, and he sneaked back into the bedroom.

      Jon was watching he whole thing from the study. He pulled out his dick and was stroking his hard cock furiously as he watched his girlfriend seduce his younger brother. He did not think the guy had the heart to take advantage of the situation, or his girlfriend, but he was proven wrong when Adam unbuttoned his jeans, and slowly pulled out his hard dick.

      Jon was impressed at the size, it was easily an inch or two bigger than his, and he was well endowed as it was. Jon could see Adam glance over to the door every few seconds as he was stroking himself.

      Adam couldn't believe his luck. Ten minutes ago, he was stroking himself, imagining Amber's hot snatch wrapped around his hard cock, and now he was eying up her naked ass and hot wet pussy, as she was spreading her ass for him and begging for him to put his cock inside her. He wanted nothing more, but he felt he couldn't risk it, although his defenses were being worn down my Amber.

      Amber took full use of the opportunity to tease Adam as much as possible.

      "Please fuck me baby, I need some cock inside me. I've been a bad girl tonight. I let everyone who wanted to grope and feel me."

      "I even danced with your brother, I grinded my ass against him and I could feel his hard cock pressing against me. I pretended I didn't know he was as walked past and I dragged him unto the dance floor"

      Adam was shocked at this revelation. She had indeed danced with him.

      "Come on and fuck me, I want your brother to hear what a bad slut I am, I want him to hear me moan and I want him to jack off thinking about fucking my hot little snatch."

      This was too much for young Adam, and Amber’s teasing sent him over the edge. “Oh fuck” he moaned as he spurted his hot cum all over Amber’s naked ass.

      “Mmm yeah cover me honey” Amber cooed.

      Adam caught his breath before his senses returned to him. He had forgotten all about his brother, who was still watching on the security monitors, stroking himself.

      Amber was still rubbing her cunt, spreading Adam’s seed over her ass and on her pussy.

      Panic washed over him, and he buttoned up his jeans and sped out the room, going back to the living room. He hoped with all his heart his brother wouldn’t notice his girlfriend was covered in his seed and that Amber did not remember a thing. Of course, unbeknownst to him, this was their plan all along.

      Jon made sure to save the tapes of the night for later viewing, before heading off to bed himself. Jon and Amber made love again that night, and it was more intense than ever before.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 4

          

        

      

    

    
      To Adam’s relief, there was no mention made of the night before during the next week. Life continued as normal, and the following Saturday night the three of them decided to stay in and watch a movie.

      Jon was lying on the couch while Amber was rolled up into a ball, her head resting on Jon's lap. Adam was sitting in a chair next to them. Amber was wearing her nighttime clothes, a baggy shirt and tight, asshugging colored leggings. Adam was trying and failing not to stare at her ass, as the back of her legging had been pulled down and her lower back was clearly exposed.

      The movie was getting pretty steamy, and Amber had her mind bent on sex. She saw Adam watching her from the corner of her eye, and she got a mischievous idea.

      "Have you ever been with a woman?" Amber asked Adam suddenly.

      "What?" Adam blurted out, shifting uncomfortably in his seat.

      "You know, sex! Have you fucked a girl yet?"

      "Uhh, no, I haven't"

      "Why not, you're 20! And a catch!"

      "It just hasn't, uhh... happened yet" Adam stammered as he got red in the face.

      "Well you should, it's the best" Amber said, winking at Adam, as she put her hand on Jon's crotch. "If you are anything like your brother, you'll make some girl very happy someday soon."

      She rubbed the bulge in Jon's crotch, and slowly pulled the zipper down on his jeans.

      "Tell me Adam.. do you ever listen to me get fucked? To the sounds I make when Jon fucks me? The way I moan like a whore?"

      "Y-y-yes" Adam replied, tongue tied.

      "Do you jerk off while you listen?"

      Adam got even redder before admitting that he did. This was exactly what Amber wanted to hear.

      "Do you wish you could watch? Do you want to see me get fucked?" She asked, her breathing getting heavy.

      Adam nodded slowly, not sure what was happening.

      Amber slid her tiny hand into Jon's boxers and gripped his thickening rod. She looked up at him, desire burning in her eyes. "Can your brother watch while I suck you off? Please?" She asked Jon.

      Not one to spoil the party, Jon agreed.

      Amber got on her knees in front of him and tugged his jeans and his boxers down. Jon's thick cock stood upright, just shy of eight inches long. Amber positioned herself so that Adam had a clear view of the action. She made eye-contact with him as she stuck out her tongue, and slowly lowered it onto Jon's cock.

      She never broke eye-contact as her tongue swirled around the head of Jon's cock, before taking it entirely into her mouth and bopping down on it.

      Adam could scarcely believe his luck as he was now watching the hottest woman he knew suck a dick like a champion. He was as hard as a rock.

      Jon moaned as his girlfriend expertly sucked him off. She loved nothing more than the feeling of a throbbing cock down her throat. He grabbed the back of her head and trusted into her face, facefucking her.

      "Fuck yeah, take that dick down your throat you lovely little slut.. Ah yes you're my little cumslut aren't you?" Jon moaned.

      "Mphpmmmm yeah mmm cum on my face baby MMMMh treat me like your whore!" Amber demanded, lost in lust.

      "Fuck yeah I'm about to cum!" Jon yelled.

      "Hold on baby" Amber said as she pulled her shirt off. She wasn't wearing a bra and her firm tits popped into view. She grabbed them and squeezed them while looking at Adam. He was captivated by the show, rubbing the bulge in his jeans.

      "Where do you want his cum baby? On my big tits? Or would you like to see my face covered in cum, hm?" Amber asked, while rubbing her stiff nipples against Jon's manhood.

      Adam's mouth got dry and he found it hard to talk. He had never been this turned on, and he was about to cum all over his jeans. "Face", he said softly.

      "My face? You want to see your brother's girlfriend's face covered in his cum like a cheap little whore, is that what you want? You naughty boy, treating me like the slut that I am.." Amber moaned as she furiously rubbed her clit. This was going better than she had ever dared imagine.

      "You heard the man, cover my face!" She said to Jon as she jerked his cock off, sticking her tongue out, teasing the tip of his cock.

      Jon didn't have to be told twice, as this was the hottest situation he'd ever been in.

      "Here it comes baby, ah fuck yeah!!" Jon yelled. Within a few strokes he unleashed a torrent of cum all over Amber's face. It was too much to swallow, and it covered her entire face and dripped down onto her tits.

      "Yes, yes, gimme that cum, yeah" Amber moaned as she fingerfucked herself. As Jon covered her in his cum, she had an earthshattering orgasm, as she loved being watched. "YESSS COVER MY FACE! I LOVE CUM AH YESSS I'M YOUR SLUT BABY" She moaned as her orgasm rolled over her.

      Jon slumped back into the couch, exhausted. Amber placed little kisses all over his dick, as if she was grateful for her reward. She looked over her shoulder Adam, and saw a wet spot in the crotch of his jeans, as he looked guiltily back at her.

      "Ah no, what a waste of some perfectly good cum" Amber said, teasing Adam, as she rubbed Jon's cum into her tits. Adam got even redder when she said that.

      She could not believe how intense her orgasm had been. She had never felt more powerful, more in-charge, as just then with the two men of the house both full of lust for her. Involuntarily her hand found her way back between her legs and she started playing with herself again.

      As much as Jon had enjoyed the episode, he figured the show was now over, before Amber got riled up again. He grabbed her by her arm and slowly lifted her up. "Come on babe, let's get you in the shower" He said. "Good night Adam, I'll see you tomorrow"
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      Much to Amber’s chagrin, Adam’s vacation was over. The month he had spent living with them had flew by, and his new semester was about to start. Today was his last day with them, they had to drop him off at the airport after breakfast.

      When Amber woke up in the morning, memories of the night flooded into her mind, and within moments she got soaking wet. She reached for her husband, wanting her morning fuck, but he was nowhere to be found.

      She heard the noises of breakfast coming from the kitchen, and she quickly threw on a shirt and tip-toed down the stairs. She was only wearing a shirt and a thong.

      She found her man and her Adam eating breakfast at the dinner table, making small talk.

      “Morning my men”, she greeted them. She made herself a cup of coffee, reaching down to the bottom cupboard for the sugar, bending over at the waist, exposing her rear. She looked back, and saw both men eying her.

      “Isn’t it a little early for shenanigans?”, Jon asked.

      “It’s never too early”, Amber replied, sticking out her tongue, as she sat down on Jon’s lap. She felt his erection pressing against her ass, turning her on even more.

      Jon’s hands slid around her waist, under her shirt and started fondling her tits. Amber moaned, pushing back into him. Jon lifted up her shirt, exposing her tits. “Take a good look, little brother, today is your last day.”

      Amber couldn’t stand it anymore. She had fantasized about feeling two dicks inside of her, fucking her at both ends her entire life, and it was going to happen, right now, right here.

      She crawled off Jon’s lap and onto the dining room table. She lifted her shirt off and threw it at Adam. She laid down on her back, her legs wrapped around Jon’s neck, as her own head laid over the edge, looking at Adam upside down.

      “I think you have something for me”, she whispered softly at Adam, as she felt Jon plant kisses all over her sex. Adam did not need to be told twice as he stood up and let his shorts slide down. Amber’s mouth watered as his young hard cock hung only a few inches from her wanton mouth. She stuck out her tongue, and Adam slowly pressed the head of his dick against her mouth, letting her tongue snake around his cockhead. He took his time, savoring every moment.

      At the same time, Jon was fingering Amber’s pussy as he licked her clit. He sucked on it softly, flicking his tongue at her clit. He loved eating her out, and she was completely soaked. As he sped it, he could feel her body convulse as she came hard on his mouth.

      His mission accomplished, he stood up, pulling his own shorts down. He grabbed his hard cock, rubbing it against her wet pussy.

      Amber was in heaven. Adam’s cock was filling her throat, going further down with every stroke. At the same time, she felt Jon pushing his thick dick into her wet snatch. “Ahh yes, fuck me, both of you, fill me up! Fuck me, use me!” she moaned. Both men obliged, speeding up. Jon grabbed both her tits as he rammed his cock into her, hard. Adam held her by her throat as he fucked her mouth hard, using her like the little fuckhole that she was.

      “You like that, slut?”, Adam asked.

      “Mmmmmpfpf”, was all Amber could say.

      “Fuck that whore’s mouth, give it to her hard!”, Jon encouraged Adam.

      Adam slammed his cock into her mouth. “Ah yes, I’m about to cum”, Adam moaned.

      “YES YES CUM IN ME”, Amber screamed out.

      “yes YES TAKE MY CUM YOU SLUT, SUCK MY DICK!” Adam screamed as he unleashed his cum inside of her mouth, spewing it down her throat. This sent Jon over the edge, and he too spurted his cum into her hot snatch, filling her up.

      Another orgasm rocked Amber as she was filled up with seed from both ends. She could feel Jon’s cum leaking out of her around his thick member, there was so much of it. She could barely swallow all of Adam’s cum, and it leaked out as well, covering her face.

      Both men sat down, exhausted by this hot fuck. Amber remained on the table, basking in the glow of her fantasy being fulfilled, slowly rubbing her cunt as she relived every moment. Now that she experienced this bliss, she knew she wanted it again, and again, and again.

       

      Unfortunately, the bliss had come to and, for now, for Adam was about to miss his flight. He packed his things in a hurry, as Amber took a quick shower. She and Jon drove him to the airport, where she gave him a big hug, squeezing his butt.

      “You come back soon, you hear!” She told him.

      “Christmas is only a few short months away”, Adam said with a wink.

      “Take care and see you soon”, Jon said.

       

      As Jon and Amber saw him off, Amber and Jon looked at each other, holding hands. They knew their life had changed, and they both could not wait for Christmas season.
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