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I was all the way down from the rush now and my brain was working again

My gut was clenched tight and my heart was heavy in my throat. I was watching my wife chatting with her ex-boyfriend. I watched from our loungeroom window. The guy Theo was parked on the street out front and Nina was on the far side of the car standing in his open driver’s door.

I couldn’t see much to be honest because of the dark window tint, just Nina’s head above the roof of the SUV and her hand clutching the roof rack.

I could only imagine what the guy might have been doing out of sight. He had touched my wife and gotten her panties off whilst driving. I’d been asleep but awoken and realised what was going on in the back seat.

Nina was right behind me on the passenger side so I wasn’t able to see very well through my eyes that were squinted open. I could only watch her ex-boyfriend reaching back between the front seats and playing with her and groping her as he drove.

It sounded like he’d felt her tits and possibly fingered her. I kept perfectly still the whole time pretending to still be asleep with my cock hard in my pants.

Lately I’d been getting off encouraging Nina to flash her panties at our dirty-old-man neighbour. The opportunity had come up to try that with one of her ex-boyfriends, getting a lift home with him from a wedding in the country.

Things had gone further than I was planning with the guy touching her, but I was boned up in my pants again watching her right now.

It was a Sunday afternoon and people were outside all along the street. There wasn’t a lot Theo could do with Nina there by the side of the road other than chat her up and maybe touch her legs or whatever; maybe feel under her little skirt and into the see-through panties she’d worn to tease him.

That’s what I was imagining until he finally drove away and she walked towards the house smiling and watching the guy speed off.

As soon as she was in the door I grabbed her hand and dragged her towards the bedroom. She stumbled along after me giggling.

I flung her onto the bed and pulled off my shirt. I pushed my pants and jocks down and my cock sprung free and bounced to attention.

My wife lay there with her arms bent up above her head, twirling her hair. I could see the bottom of her tits bulging from her crop top, I pushed her skirt up and revealed her see-through panties. The crotch of them was wet and stuck to her cunt.

She lifted her butt for me to strip them from her.

“How much did you see?” she asked sweetly.

I was on top of her with my cock in my fist. I wiped the head through her cunt and sunk into her. She was completely slick and hot inside.

“I couldn’t see anything,” I said and lay down fully on top of my wife, rolling my pelvis and thrusting into her.

“Ah huh,” she moaned and squirmed against me. Her eyes glazed over immediately. I gave a few thrusts and felt her cunt tighten around my cock and start throbbing. She was already orgasming so she must’ve been so close. Or perhaps I’d reignited one she’d just had.

She was silent with her mouth open and her body tense and convulsing. I resumed moving inside her and she swallowed. Her eyes came back into focus.

“Did he finger you?”

She nodded and drew a breath. “When we were driving and again just now.”

“Did you cum for him?”

“Ah huh. I couldn’t help it. He knows how to touch me,” my wife uttered.

I nodded grimly and continued rolling my pelvis and fucking her.

“Did he feel your tits?”

She nodded. “He liked this top.”

“Nya fuck,” I growled and crushed her to me. I launched into a series of demanding thrusts and slammed hard against her spread legs. “Uh fuck yeah!”

Nina was limp beneath me. I throbbed and throbbed and emptied my pent up balls inside her.

Once done, I held her face and kissed her mouth. She responded and we kissed passionately. I came down from the rush of being cuckolded quickly but I landed somewhere different to where I’d been yesterday. I knew I wanted this now.

“Are you going to see the guy again, baby?”

I was still inside my wife and firm enough to slow-thrust.

“He wants me to go around tomorrow to see his artwork.”

“Oh yeah?  To see his artwork huh? That’s a line.”

“Mmm hmm to show me his paintings and to fuck me.”

I kissed my wife again. “Is that what you want baby?”

“I don’t know. It’s not so much wanting it as being willing to allow it. It’s up to the man to want it and I know he does. He got me ready for it just then but there was nowhere to go so he couldn’t have his release. I definitely would’ve let him if there was a chance.”

“His release huh? His cock sliding in and out like this and a release of his cum in deep yeah?”

“Ah huh, in my belly or in my mouth. I can’t stop thinking about men cumming in my mouth since you asked if I used to suck my boyfriends off and swallow for them.”

“Yeah? I’ve been thinking about you doing that a lot lately too baby. I’d definitely be into it.”

“Mmm hmm, and I’d definitely want to do it,” my wife moaned into our kiss. “And I’ll definitely let Theo fuck me if you say I can go and see him tomorrow.”

I had softened and slipped out. I rolled off my wife and stood up. She lay there with her crop top hiked up over her tits and her mini skirt up around her waist. She had one leg bent up and closed over the other. I was all the way down from the rush now and my brain was working again.

The idea of her with some other guy’s cock in her mouth was still a positive, as was the idea of her getting a mouthful of cum out of it. The guy seeing her tits and feeling her up was still a positive.

I looked at her belly and tried to imagine this guy Theo’s cock inside her and pumping a load into her, and the needle dropped below the positive. In the cold light with my brain actually working I wasn’t so sure I would want that to happen.

I had my pants back on. I definitely think better with my pants on.

I sat beside my wife and felt a tit. I thumbed over her nipple and she thrust for the contact. She wasn’t down from the rush yet, if that was how it worked for women too?

“There are a few levels to this for me, baby. The level where the other guy gets to look at you definitely works for me. That second level today where he was playing with you in the back seat and obviously touching you, that worked for me at the time. I was pretending to be asleep so he’d keep doing it.”

“Hmm you were? You were awake the whole time?” Nina smiled.

“Haha no, not the whole time. It was already going on when I realised and I didn’t want to stop him.”

“Ah huh. I didn’t want you to stop him either Anthony.”

“Yeah but that’s level one and two. Level three is where you get a cock in your mouth and another dude’s balls in your face, and you get a mouthful of his spunk.” I was still feeling her tit and thumbing back and forth over the erect nipple.

“I reckon we should go at least that far but do you think Theo would stop there if you told him?”

Nina took a big breath and expelled. “I don’t know for sure. He told me to wear jeans if he’s not allowed to fuck me. I guess I could wear my jeans and a crop top with no bra again and some bright red lipstick!”

“Aw fuck baby, that would fucking work for sure!”

“Ah huh, I think so too. I’d love to just suck him off.”

“Yeah and that next level where the guy takes you to bed and gets on top of you, that’s a bit freaky to think about for me. I’m not sure I’d want it to go that far.”

I stroked down to my wife’s belly and she writhed up against my hand. “That would be the ultimate to let another guy pump his load into you here baby, even deeper than I could if it was Theo by the sound of it.”

“Ah huh I’m yours inside there to share with another man or not, Anthony. That has to be your decision and I’ll tell Theo that.”

“Yeah, and he’s not going to force himself on you, right?”

“No, he wouldn’t do that. He might try and finger me down my jeans when I’m sucking him but he always wants to go to sleep after he cums, so as long as I suck it all out,” Nina moaned and ground against my hand between her legs.

“Yeah I don’t mind that level baby, the one where you get fingered or even licked out.”

“Ah huh, or my nipples sucked?” Nina moaned some more whilst feeling her tits. “Theo did that so nice when I was leaning into his car and you were watching from the window. He nuzzled under my crop top and suckled me while fingering me as well. He made me have an orgasm right there on the street with the neighbours around.”

I helped my wife up and waited in the bedroom doorway whilst she fixed her clothing and brushed her hair.

“Do you want to try wearing that top for Bernard this afternoon, baby? If you go and do a bit of gardening, he’ll be out for sure once he sees you.”

Nina smiled at me in the mirror. “I guess I could do some weeding if you want me to?”

“You mean on your hands and knees?”

I could see her doing that and could imagine the view the old guy would get of the underside of her tits.

“If I don’t keep stretching this top down it rides up and I start falling out the bottom, especially if I bend over, if that’s what you want?” Nina asked whilst tugging her top up until her nipples were almost showing.

“Yeah that’s what I want baby. I want to watch from the bathroom window and spy on the old guy checking you out and getting a look at your tits.

“Ah huh. And I want to show him. If I do the garden along the footpath and face away from him, he’ll be able to see up my top the whole time.” Nina had picked out panties to put on. “Would these be pretty enough too?”

They were pink ones, a full brief that half-covered her butt cheeks and were cut high on her hips. She pulled them up and modelled them in the mirror. The crotch stuck to her pussy immediately and she rubbed through her slit and made it furrow into her.

“Yeah that’s good baby, get ‘em wet.”

“Hmm yes, thanks to you,” she smiled at me in the mirror.

I could see her pussy lips and slit nicely defined, the soft pink fabric seemed like another layer of skin now that it was soaked.

Nina went to the kitchen for a drink then smiled teasingly at me on her way out the door with her gardening shoes and gloves on. She put on a sun hat too and knelt in the garden along the footpath to the clothesline in the middle of our back yard.

She had her butt pointing towards Bernard Davis’s house. Our yards were separated by a hedge but he could see over it easily, and especially if he sat on his deck, which was right beside it.

It only took him five minutes to find a reason to come outside.

“Hi Mr D!” Nina called out.

“Hello love, how was the wedding?”

“Oh it was wonderful. It was a perfect venue and the weather was nice. We had a great time.”

“And the train ride, how was that?”

“It was fine. It got a bit crowded and was scheduled to leave too early this morning so we got a lift back instead. It was all good fun though.”

“Ah that’s nice. I’ll look forward to some photos. Did you buy a new dress for the occasion?”

“Um no, I wore an old one. It’s always fun dressing up though.”

Nina went to her phone on our outdoor table and took it to the old guy looking over the hedge. I couldn’t see but she must have been showing him photos of her in her dress.

“Ooh yes, you look beautiful love. You’re outshining the bride in that one.”

“Oh don’t say that. She looked beautiful and it was her day. Thank you for the compliment though Mr D, you old smoothie!”

“Haha nothing smooth about me at this age love. Just a dirty old man come out to watch you do your gardening if I’m being honest.”

Nina glared and blushed.

“I couldn’t help noticing you there in that little skirt and top love. I figured it would be an insult if I didn’t come out to watch.”

“Hmm I guess, and I like you watching me,” Nina uttered, wringing her hands in the front and pushing her tits together with her arms. “If I’m being honest too, I was hoping you would.”

The old guy looked at her tits then up from them. “When you were kneeling down I noticed you aren’t wearing a bra. It was a nice full view of them love. Very sexy from beneath like that.”

Nina drew a breath and nodded. “Thank you.”

“No, thank you love! Anthony encourages me to look and I appreciate you allowing it. It’s exciting seeing your panties again today and an absolute thrill seeing your breasts as well this time, way to make a dirty old man’s day!”

Bernard chuckled. Nina giggled along with him. She was still pushing her tits together and was swaying her shoulders now and thrusting them at the old guy. Her top looked like it was hiked up a little and you could see her nipples poking at it but they were still covered.

“It’s exciting for me that you’ve said. I’m going to know you’re looking even more now.”

“Well that’s good then, yeah? You’ll know when I’m looking over my glasses. These are only good for reading and I can’t imagine I’ll be doing much of that,” Bernard smiled and showed his newspaper. “You go on and do your gardening love, I’ll be right here watching.”

The old guy took a seat on his deck. Nina put her phone back on the table and returned to the garden. She lowered to her knees with her back to him then looked back over her shoulder as she bent to her hands and her tits bulged out the bottom of her top.

They swayed and jiggled as she pulled weeds and dug and aired the soil. I watched Bernard from our bathroom window where I could see him clearly and could see Nina too.

Her panties were still glued to her cunt and her nipples were showing now, out the bottom of her crop top. She raised to her knees side-on to the old guy and wiped her forehead with the cuff of her gardening glove. Her nipples were just visible beneath the hem of her top when she did that and she looked down at them then blushed over at Bernard.

“Oh that’s tantalising love. Can very nearly see them like that.”

Nina took off a glove then lifted her hat to push her hair back beneath it. Her nipples popped out fully. She twisted her body and thrust her tits for the old guy to get a better look.

“Oh yeah,” he groaned and she glared teasingly at him and turned away again, resuming her weed pulling and soil turning. Her tits wobbled and jiggled away and our old neighbour looked from them to her pink panties wedged into her cunt.

Oh this was good; the old guy getting a look at where you can stick your cock in my wife. Better than the flash up her skirts he’d gotten so far, this was a full-on exhibition of the wet crotch of her panties.

Bernard must have been imagining how it would feel to fuck her, how it would be to mount her on her hands and knees like that and ride her.

I wanted him drooling over the thought of that.

Fuck yeah, enjoy buddy. Do you want some of that, do you?

Nina stopped pulling weeds and remained on her hands and knees with her hips raised and flared as she looked back at Bernard. Her tits were out the bottom of her crop top and her nipples were pointing at the ground.

“Do you like me like this Mr D?” she asked sweetly.

“Ooh I like you like that love. You look ready for it.”

“Hmm maybe. It’s hard to concentrate on what I’m doing with you watching like this.”

I’d had enough hiding and spying. I left the bathroom window and went out through the sunroom to the back deck, which was adjacent to Bernard’s deck, across the hedge. Nina was still there on her hands and knees with her tits out and her skirt up around her hips.

“That’s more like it hey, Bernard? A good show, yeah?”

“A very good show,” Bernard agreed.

I motioned to the side gates, his and ours. “Come on over, have a closer look,” I suggested.

The older man didn’t need asking twice. He hurried over and was by my side looking down the steps at Nina still on her hands and knees.

I motioned with another toss of my head and headed down the stairs. Bernard followed. We stopped beside and a little behind my wife peering submissively up at us. I walked into the garden and sat on a seat. “You can have a feel of her if you want man. Help yourself.”

Nina whimpered in response. Bernard knelt on the grass beside her and went for her tits right away. He cupped one and took the weight of it, squeezing and massaging it a little. Then he pinched and pulled downward on her nipple and made her whimper again.

He moved to her other tit and had a feel of it too, giving it the same massage treatment then plucking the nipple, pinching it and stretching it downward like he was trying to milk her.

I sat there feeling my cock in my pants. It was fully erect again and my brain had stopped functioning properly as usual.

Our old neighbour kept rubbing up Nina’s sides and squeezing her tits and making her moan then whimper again when he plucked her nipples.

“Do you like that love?” he checked with her, like it wasn’t obvious that she loved it.

“Ah huh, I like it.”

Bernard continued feeling from one tit to the other with one hand and rubbed down her back and squeezed her butt with his other. I could see where he was heading with this and when he looked at me I didn’t deny him.

Nina remained on her hands and knees, having submitted completely. Bernard used three fingers to rub through the crotch of her panties. One finger either side caressed her pussy lips and the middle one pressed more deeply into the furrowed centre and felt into her cunt.

He rubbed back and forth through her like that then stopped with his fingertips pressed against her clit and he rubbed around in circles.

“Ah! Huh, huh,” Nina panted and kept her hips flared and her back swayed. Her tits thrust downward against the old guy’s hand that was still massaging and trying to milk them. He was giving one tit and nipple three or four squeezes and plucks then going back to the other for the same treatment.

He was going back and forth and Nina was moaning and starting to jerk and shudder.

“Ah huh, huh,” she moaned out loud again and her body tensed and started convulsing.

Bernard was still holding a tit and he had his fingers pressed against her clit but wasn’t moving or vibrating them anymore. My wife was obviously orgasming and he was nurturing her through it.

I checked around but there were no other neighbours watching that I could see. There were a few windows in sight though.

I stood and approached. “Should we take this inside?”

“It might be wise,” Bernard agreed.

“Come on baby, let’s go in yeah?”

“Ah huh. Help me up please, my legs are wobbly. That was so intense like that.”

Bernard offered his hand. Nina stood shakily with her crop top catching on her pointy nipples.

I stood aside and ushered the way.

I knew what I wanted to happen now.


He rubbed her through her panties for a bit then slipped his fingers down the front

Nina was still in her gardening boots and gloves. She took them off in the laundry whilst Bernard and I waited and watched her. She led into the kitchen and got us all beers from the fridge.

I opened hers and she drank thirstily. Bernard and I cracked ours and tipped them up.

We were standing around in the kitchen, all wondering what to do now. I met Nina’s eyes and asked as best I could, motioning to Bernards package. It looked a bit swollen.

Nina grimaced and did a tiny nod. My gut did a flip-flop that this was really going to happen.

I took a breath and looked at our older neighbour. I motioned to my wife. “Do you want Nina to suck you off man? We’d both be into that.”

Bernard nodded slowly, looking from Nina blushing wildly to me. “Would you want to watch? I’m not sure if I’d be able to perform. I’ve never imagined it in front of someone.”

“No me either, but I’d like to watch if you can manage it. I mean, not to see you, but to see my wife doing it, if you know what I mean?”

“Yeah! Of course. I’m sure I’d want to watch too if it was my wife doing it for another man. And I think I’ll be fine. I’m willing to try it.”

I nodded and looked to Nina again. “How about you baby, would you be okay with me watching, we’ve never said?”

Nina grimaced, still blushing wildly. “Actually I have an idea. I’d like to wear a blindfold so I can’t see either of you watching me. I think that’s the only way I’ll be able to do it.”

“Oh right. Sure,” I agreed. “Will this um..?” I folded a tea towel. She helped me and we tied it around her eyes.

Bernard motioned to where he was standing and questioned with a look whether right there was fine. I turned Nina around and guided her to hold the kitchen sink. “There man, do you want to feel her up again for a bit. I think that worked for us all out there.”

“Of course,” the older man agreed and approached behind Nina. I stepped back out of the way. He reached up her front and felt both tits beneath her crop top.

“Ah huh, huh,” she moaned immediately.

He massaged them and pulled and plucked at her nipples. He was right behind her this time and as she flared her hips he pressed against her. I could see the bulge of his cock growing and begin probing her cunt through her panties. My cock responded in kind.

The old guy kept feeling Nina’s tits with one hand again and rubbed down her belly this time to feel into her cunt. He rubbed her through her panties for a bit then slipped his fingers down the front and, “Ah huh, huh,” she panted then convulsed.

The guy covered her back and sucked and bit on her shoulder. He was groping her tits more firmly now and frigging her down her panties.

I could hear the squelching of his fingers in her cunt. She was flaring her hips and trying to position her cunt against his cock. I wanted him to unzip and stick it in her right then but she suddenly dropped to her knees, slithering down beneath him.

She unzipped and pulled his cock out of his pants herself.

My wife sucked our neighbour’s cock into her mouth and started bobbing her head. He braced bent forward and gripped the kitchen sink. She undid his pants fully and pulled them down his thighs and past his knees. She had taken his shorts and boxers and had exposed his cock and balls fully.

His cock was about the size of mine and fitted almost all the way into her mouth. Nina was holding and stroking the base.

“Mmm hmm,” she moaned throatily as she massaged back and forth along the shaft with her lips and snuffled breaths through her nose.

The old guy’s balls were fucking huge and bumping against her hand. He had a grey bush above but his nuts were hairless and hanging loose in their sac.

My own nuts were filling just watching and I could only imagine how full his were getting.

Nina was moaning excitedly as she sucked. She suddenly stopped bobbing her head and took the guy’s cock in her hand. She held it upright and thumbed back and forth over the head and broad eyelet whilst tilting under to kiss and suck on the old guy’s balls.

He stroked her hair and tilted to one side to watch her doing that. “That’s good love, that’s nice. Just like that,” he groaned in encouragement.

She licked then sucked on the loose skin at the base of his nuts and they split and rolled over her face either side of her nose.

She used her nose to nuzzle and stroke them and caressed them with her face too whilst continuing to massage the swollen head of his cock and rub back and forth across the eyelet with her thumb.

She sucked a ball again and popped it from her mouth. “Mmm are they getting nice and full yet? You smell so strong Mr D. I can hardly wait to taste your cum.”

“You won’t be waiting much longer stroking with your thumb like that love. Every stroke sends another bolt of ecstasy down my shaft and fills my nuts a little more. That’s so intense. You’re so good at it.”

“Mmm hmm I know, don’t I Anthony? Are you still here?”

“Uh yeah,” I croaked and cleared my throat. “Yeah she knows how to fill your nuts alright man. She knows how to suck it all out too, I can tell you.”

“Hmm, it never takes much sucking,” Nina giggled. “You guys know how to spurt it all out on your own as far as I’ve seen.”

She was still massaging the head then she put the tip of her tongue into the eyelet. “Mmm this is so fun with a different one.”

“Yeah careful love. You’ve seriously got me on the edge now.”

“Mmm really?” Nina smiled and bit the head then sucked beneath it and lashed with her tongue. She was stroking the old guy’s shaft now and cupping his balls with her other hand.

“Oh love here it is,” Bernard groaned and gripped the sink hard with both hands.

He slow thrust forward with his cock sliding through Nina’s fist and into her mouth.

She bobbed a few times and squeezed the base whilst pulling back to just hold the head in her mouth.

“Uh yeah there it is,” Bernard groaned and his body shuddered and convulsed.

“Mmm!” Nina moaned in alarm. “Mmm! Mmm hmm!” she went on almost squealing with her mouth full of cockhead.

She still held the base of the old guy’s cock with her fist but was gripping his thigh with her other hand and digging her nails in. His shaft was roped in veins and they were pulsing.

“Mmmuhh…” she moaned throatily and snuffled a breath through her nose.

I could see the underside of the old guy’s shaft was still slow-throbbing and Nina caressed the knob with her thumb. She sucked him back in and gave a little nibble then let the head of his cock pop from her lips. She did a big swallow and caught a breath.

Then she took the head back in and resumed slowly bobbing her head and sucking.

She did another big swallow and took a quick breath. The tea towel slipped and she took it away and dropped it on the floor. “Wow that was so huge Mr D. Was that all cum, it felt and tasted like it?”

“Yeah it was all cum, love. Damn I needed that with the wife being away.”

“Hmm don’t remind me, I’m such a bitch getting you to cheat on her. Oh I wanted to taste you so badly though. That was so exciting to feel how big your balls were on my face. It was like I could feel the semen making them heavier and heavier.”

She was smooching his nuts with her face again. His cock was droopy now and she let it go and held his hips whilst sucking from one ball to the other then collecting his cockhead again and sucking it back in.

She was peering up at the guy now. He stroked hair from her face and held the back of her head. She bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked but he still wasn’t getting any harder by the looks and she stopped and squeezed his cock aside then kissed his balls again.

“If you need me to do that again while your wife’s away I wouldn’t mind. Whenever you need it?”

“Aw fuck,” I groaned and had to squeeze hard against the flex of my cock to stop from cumming in my pants.

Nina giggled, still holding Bernard’s cock and teasing the eyelet with her pointed tongue, nipping the helmet with her teeth. “What’s the matter husband, are you jealous?”

“No, not fucking jealous. That’s just so fucking hot watching you do that baby, hearing you say you’ll do it again anytime Bernard wants it.”

“It makes me wish I was younger and could get it up more often,” Bernard grinned. “That’s quite an offer. It will take me 24hours to build up again unfortunately.”

“Oh really?” Nina pouted. “I have to wait a whole 24 hours?”

“Haha, you do if you want my nuts full like that love. I could get it up sooner but it takes time to recover enough to manufacture that much cum again.”

“Hmm I see. Well I’m happy to wait then. I’d rather one nice big load like that than several little ones.”

“How long is your wife away Bernard?” I asked, thinking quickly and wanting to see Nina sucking him off as many times as possible now that she’d done it once.

“She’s due next week at the earliest, but it could be two to three weeks depending. I might be encouraging her to take her time if I’m going to be getting this sort of treatment.”

I nodded. “I’m just about blowing myself here after watching that. I wasn’t sure how I’d feel but it was a fucking rush. I’m all for it if you want to do it for Bernard every day, baby. Help him out while his wife’s away!”

“Hmm as long as Mrs D doesn’t find out and come looking for me,” Nina agreed as she stood. “She’s a little bit scary.”

“Haha, yes, well, sometimes she can be,” he responded. Our old neighbour pulled up his pants. He was smiling broadly. He touched Nina’s hip and she leant into him and kissed him softly on the lips. He tugged her close and responded a little.

I gulped hard and watched. He tilted his head and took her into his arms. She moaned into his mouth and relaxed against him, allowing him to bend her back a little and take control.

I backed away into the lounge and watched from around the edge of the wall. The older man was kissing my wife passionately and feeling her bare tit under her crop top again.

I know how much my wife likes to be shown affection after sex and she was completely limp in the old guys arms whilst he searched her mouth with his tongue. She was holding his wrist but not trying to stop him feeling her up.

She let go of his wrist and gripped the sink behind her back. He lifted her top and sucked on a tit, mauling it with his whiskery face. He slid his hand down the front of her panties and squelched fingers into her again.

I stroked my cock in my pants and watched intently as this much older and more experienced man brought my wife to orgasm again. He had her body arched forward and taut, her bare belly clenching and her tits shuddering as she convulsed on his hand between her legs.

The old guy was holding a nipple between his teeth. He suckled it again for a minute then bit it again.

Nina’s eyes had rolled back into their sockets and she watched him kiss and suckle from one tit to the other.

He kissed his way down her belly and lowered to a knee. I so fucking wanted to see this too so I said nothing and just watched with excited anticipation.

Bernard took Nina’s panties down and removed them from her feet. He scrunched them into his pocket and nuzzled her pussy. He stuck his nose in it then lifted one of her legs and opened them. Then he mauled into her with his whiskery mouth and she squealed and gripped his hair.

I watched our old neighbour guy eat my wife out in our kitchen, snuffling and grunting and inserting fingers up her to bring on her orgasm again.

He worked his fingers in and out and continued to eat at her clit until she bucked and convulsed and squealed again, gripping his head in both hands and gyrating against his mouth.

I fucking loved watching my wife sucking cock and swallowing cum and now being taken like this. The intensity of that shot up my shaft and creamed my jocks.

In that instant though, the whole thing dropped back to a negative. The rush of excitement drained away and left me a little deflated and regretful as my wife was kissed again and left there slumped back against our kitchen sink with her hand between her legs and her crop top hiked up above her tits. Her panties were in our neighbour’s pocket as he waved and smiled at me on his way out the door.

“Ooh Anthony that was amazing!” Nina cried and flung herself into my arms.

I gulped, still holding my cock in my soppy pants. “Yeah baby it was amazing,” I agreed in an effort to sound positive. “You were so fucking beautiful doing that in front of me,” I went on thinking fast now that my brain was back in gear. “Damn it was intense though, hey?

“Ah huh, it was soo intense! You’re the best husband ever letting these other men have me like this! I can’t wait to go and see Theo tomorrow. I’m already thirsty for more cum,” my wife breathed into my ear.

**  End of Book 3  **

The full series:

Amazon US

Amazon UK




[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: A close up of a text  Description automatically generated]

[image: A red rectangle with text  Description automatically generated]

[image: A red rectangle with text  Description automatically generated]

[image: A close up of a lips  Description automatically generated with low confidence]

Or read on for audio books narrated by Maddy


Click a title to preview

[image: A phone with a picture of a person on it  Description automatically generated][image: ][image: A black cell phone with a person on the screen  Description automatically generated][image: A person on a cell phone  Description automatically generated][image: A close-up of a phone  Description automatically generated][image: A black electronic device with a white earbuds  Description automatically generated]

OEBPS/image_rsrcBZ.jpg
Link to UK Page





OEBPS/image_rsrcBP.jpg
Falthiulwlie Nin

uou|0|ooa new





OEBPS/image_rsrcC1.jpg
Narrated by e





OEBPS/image_rsrcBU.jpg
-

ittie Red Riding

=
=
@
Q
S}
S
=
=)
=

uowiojoo) New

Wife Plays bress-\u;ps






OEBPS/image_rsrcC6.jpg
Amazon Book

AGreasy .:: g
Hand-Print
8

Narrated by =)





OEBPS/image_rsrcC0.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcBT.jpg
i \:‘
What do all Matt Coolomon/S.H.Madonna erotic stories have in common?






OEBPS/image_rsrcC5.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by e





OEBPS/image_rsrcBX.jpg
about 100 to choose from and new stories all the time






OEBPS/image_rsrcBS.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcC4.jpg
Narrated by =





OEBPS/image_rsrcBR.jpg
arvest Moon
yF i

Conseruative Wife

Hannah

\ Shared Around

uouIejoogie|

=
@
S
S,
5]
=
5]
B

Fam‘llv‘[néndlv






OEBPS/image_rsrcBW.jpg
—
s Wife

irresistible

7






OEBPS/image_rsrcC3.jpg
Narrated by =





OEBPS/image_rsrcBY.jpg
Link to US Page





OEBPS/image_rsrcBV.jpg
Sweetly submissive wives and girlfriends being ravaged by multiple men.






OEBPS/image_rsrcC2.jpg
Amazon Book






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		I was all the way down from the rush now and my brain was working again

		He rubbed her through her panties for a bit then slipped his fingers down the front




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning






