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Chapter One

I sat on the porch sipping my beer and contemplating maybe getting some lunch. I had been retired for the past fifteen years and a widower for the past eight. My daily porch beer routine was my way of getting some fresh air and talking with neighbors who passed by.

There was Rob who tried like hell to lose weight by either jobbing or walking. I could never really figure out which one he was doing. He just seemed to float between the two.

Jenny was a speed walker. I looked forward to her passing by. She always wore a skimpy top that showed her perky nipples as her tits bounced up and down with each step. Cap that off with tight ass leggings that showed the exact detail of her pussy and you can see why I liked waiting for her to pass by.

There were a few other neighbors who would pass by on occasion, just not at regular intervals. Then there was the house next door. Sandy and Eddie had moved back east some years ago and simply rented the house out. It always seemed to attract the worst tenants around.

First, there was the crack head with two kids and barely a tooth in her head. She was quite scary and I was relieved when she finally moved. I had bought an alarm system when she moved in. I figured sooner or later she was going to rob my place.

Next came the biker dude. He was nice enough, even with all his tattoos and long hair. But having his biker friends show up at all hours of the night made sleeping very difficult. I tried talking to him about it, but he just shrugged it off. Said he had no control over his friends.

The last tenant was a college professor. Nice enough, but definitely weird. Woke up one day and the house was completely empty. I asked around about him, but no one really knew anything. We all just figured he got another job and left town quickly.

But the rumor mill had it that he got caught sleeping with another professors daughter and had his life threatened. It was plausible considering he moved out in the middle of the night.

After the professor, the house went up for sale. It wasn’t bad enough I had to contend with odd renters, I was now going to have to worry about contending with an odd owner. I watched intently whenever I saw the realtor showing the house.

People came and went; young couples, single guys, small families, you name it. Then a few days ago the Sold sign appeared on it. Curiosity was eating at me, and I spent even more time on the porch hoping to catch a glimpse of the new owners.

I know it sounds like I am some grumpy old man who was way too nosey, but if someone was going to live next door to me I should at least hope that they were decent and considerate of the rest of us neighbors.

It had been a few weeks since the sign had gone up, and I was beginning to wonder if anyone was going to move in or not. I knew it took several weeks to close, but that time frame was gone. Someone should have at least stopped by to check out the new house once they got the keys.

I slugged down the rest of my beer and was about to stand up and go inside for lunch when I heard the truck. I looked to my right and coming down the street was a large moving truck. I sat back in my chair confident this was the new owner. I needed to see who they were.

The truck backed into the driveway, then three other cars parked on the street in front of the house. There were probably ten people now all bustling around the yard. By today’s definition, they looked like hipsters.

They laughed and carried on as one girl opened the front door and let everyone inside. I assumed she was the new owner. I couldn’t see a whole lot due to all the people, but from what I could see she was rather attractive. Long hair, big tits, and shapely legs.

I sat back and thought how this could be some interesting watching from the house, especially late at night. Who knows, maybe she was one of those women with no inhibitions who just left the curtains open so anyone could see her body. I was certainly hoping so!

After everyone had gone into the house, I got up and went inside mine. I was hungry and the refrigerator was calling me. I grabbed some leftover chicken and some potato salad and sat at the bar eating my cold lunch.

I could hear the people next door laughing and carrying on, but they didn’t seem to be too boisterous. The noise level was acceptable. Maybe I had gotten lucky and my new neighbor was actually considerate of others. Time would certainly tell.

I ate my lunch slowly as I listened for any conversations I could make out. Something about a BBQ, something about a new car, and someone talking about a dog. The sounds filtered in and out of the kitchen with not much being discernable.

With my belly full, I grabbed another beer and headed back to the porch. I was a nosey old bastard and I wanted to get another look at that lady. Even if she wasn’t the new owner, I could still look at her and dream. I was old, not dead.


Chapter Two

I sat back in my chair and popped my beer open. The sound of the pressure being released got one of the guy's attention, and he waved to me. Polite, I’ll give him that. I waved back and sipped my beer. I tried not to stare in their direction. I just glanced over from time to time.

It was getting dark when they unloaded the last of the truck and closed the back. The rolldown door made it’s cringing screech as they slammed it shut and flipped the lock. Then, everyone got back into their vehicles and drove off. Even the moving truck left.

Was the owner even there yet? I figured maybe they were dropping the moving truck off, but wouldn’t there be a car left behind? I shrugged my shoulders and finished off my beer. I decided to drink one more before heading inside for the night.

With my new beer in hand, I went back to the porch and sat down. I had taken maybe three sips when I saw headlights coming around the corner. A car was approaching. I didn’t think much of it, but then it slowed down and turned into the driveway.

The girl who had unlocked the house got out of the car. She was one sexy lady, that much I could tell. She got out of the car, grabbed her purse then shut the door and turned to walk towards the house. That’s when she realized I was on the porch.

“Oh, hi there,” she said. “Didn’t see you there at first. I’m your new neighbor, Becky.”

“Sam, nice to meet you,” I replied.

“Well, Sam, I hope we can be friends,” she told me.

“I’m sure we will be,” I answered.

“Well, good night,” she waved.

“Night,” I told her.

I watched her ass swing back and forth as she made her way to the front door. Her silhouette was very nice as I saw the outline of her large tits against the front door. She entered the house, flipped on a light and closed the door. The sight of her body filled my mind as I sat there nursing the remainder of my now warm beer.

I finished off my beer and went inside to watch some TV. The night air was cooling off and I was getting a bit of a chill. I flipped through the channels and could not find anything of interest to watch. Bored, I set off for bed.

I turned off the lights and headed upstairs. I was never much of one to turn on a bunch of lights. I could see well enough in the dark to get where I needed to go. Besides, the electric company got enough of my money as it was.

I went to the bathroom, then into my bedroom. I removed my clothes and turned the bed down. But just as I was about to sit down on the mattress, I glanced out of the window and into the house next door.

I stood there frozen as I watched the scene unfolding in front of me. My new neighbor was removing her clothes with the bedroom light on! I had dreamed of something like this happening, but never in my wildest dreams did I think it would actually happen!

I watched as she pulled her top off and dropped it onto the floor. I could see her white bra as she reached behind her back to undo it. She was facing away from me at an angle, so I couldn’t get a really good view. But I could see enough to know her tits were free when the bra fell to the floor.

I moved to the other side of the bed, just a bit closer to the window and sat on the edge. If she was going to give me a show, then I was going to watch it. It had been a while since I had seen a woman naked, and even longer since it was a young woman.

She slid her leggings down to the floor and stepped out of them. I could see her pink thong going up the crack of her ass. She bent over and slid those off, then turned towards her dresser. That was when I got a pretty good view, or so I thought.

I could see her firm tits and her erect nipples bouncing as she walked. I could also tell she had no hair on her pussy. Or at least none that I could see. She moved closer to the dresser, then opened a small drawer on the top left. She reached into it and took something out. I couldn’t see what it was at first.

She moved over to her chair, then sat down and lifted each leg over the arms. The chair was facing right in my direction! I had a perfect view of her pussy spread wide! I was right, clean-shaven pussy! Now I saw what she had taken from her drawer. It was a vibrator.

She began to rub it all over her as her head moved from side to side, her eyes now closed. I could feel my balls swelling as I watched the show playing out in front of me. I grabbed my cock and began to stroke it slowly, feeling myself getting harder and harder.

I watched as she moved the dildo down to her pussy and slid it up and down her slit with one hand while the other squeezed and tugged at her nipples. Her mouth was slightly ajar, and she would lick her lips and bite the bottom one occasionally.

She moved the dildo right in front of her pussy and slid it in. She started fucking herself with it slowly at first, then increased her thrusts. Soon, she was fucking herself as fast as she could, and the hand that had been tugging her nipples had moved to her clit.

She was rubbing her clit as fast as she could, and I was stroking my cock as fast as I could. I saw her body begin to shake and I knew she was coming. Her hand went into her hair as she turned her face to the side. My cock jerked, then I began to shoot my cum all over the floor as my orgasm hit me.

Fuck! I had not come this hard in ages! Seeing that young woman fuck herself proved to be a real treat for me. I pumped my cock until it was soft, then went and got a towel to clean up my mess. As I stood up from cleaning the floor, I took one last look over at her room.

She walked to the light switch, then turned and looked right into my room! With a wink, she flipped the switch and the room went dark. Did I just imagine that wink? Had she seen me? Had she seen me jerk off to her masturbating?

I got into bed and convinced myself I had imagined it. Deep down I guess I wanted her to know what she did to me, and so I convinced myself she had seen me. I drifted off to sleep reliving her self fucking in my dreams.


Chapter Three

I got up the next morning and put my robe on, then made my way down to the kitchen. I needed to get the coffee made. I tossed the cold grounds out, then put some fresh ones in and filled the coffee maker with water. As I stood there filling the pot, I saw Becky enter her kitchen.

She had on a silk top that just barely covered her ass. Her perky nipples poked out from the material. My dick was liking the view! I turned off the water and filled the coffee maker, then turned it on. With one last look at Becky, I turned and headed upstairs to get my shower.

I was certainly a creature of habit. This was my routine every single morning. Make coffee, take a shower, get dressed, make the bed. Every other day I swept the floors. Once a week, on Saturdays, I cleaned the bathroom. I figured I needed to do something to at least stay somewhat active.

After my shower, I went to my bedroom and got dressed.  I made the bed and turned to leave and simply glanced at Becky’s bedroom window. I saw her turn and walk away from her window. Had she been watching me get dressed? Was she now the voyeur?

I was certain there was no way she was watching me. She was probably just checking out the yard or something. Why would a young lady like her want to spy on a naked old fart like me? Maybe I was just trying to hold onto to that last little bit of denial I was an old fucker now.

I went downstairs and poured my coffee, then headed for the porch. Another day, another cup of coffee and the daily neighbor visits. I set my cup down on the table, then relaxed into my chair. Another gorgeous day was building. The sun was shining, the sky was deep blue with not a single cloud to be seen. It was warm, but not muggy.

I watched as the neighborhood came to life. The sounds of kids beginning to play, cars starting as people headed out wot their jobs. A few lawn mowers started as some people started their weekly lawn maintenance routines. Just another typical day on the porch.

I heard the door open from Becky’s house. She walked out with a tank top and some skimpy shorts on and was heading my way. I wondered why she was coming over to my house.

“Good morning,” she said as she walked up my steps.

“Good morning, how are you?” I asked.

“I’m okay,” she replied with a weird look on her face. “I was wondering if you could help me.”

“What seems to be the problem?” I asked.

“Well, the faucet for my washing machine is stuck off and I can’t get it to budge,” she started. “I was wondering if you could take a look and see if you could move it?”

“I can give it a try,” I replied.

I got up and followed her over to her house. I watched that tiny, firm ass of hers as we walked to her front door. She opened it and led me inside. The place was still a mess from moving in.

“Don’t mind the mess,” she said.

“It’s to be expected from just moving in,” I replied.

She led me to the room between the house and garage where the washer and dryer were located.

“There’s the faucet right there,” she said pointing to it.

I grabbed onto the handle and tried to turn it. It really was stuck. I tried as hard as I could, but that damned thing would not budge.

“Alright, I am going to have to get something to force this thing into submission,” I told her. “I’ll be right back.”

I went to my garage and grabbed a pipe wrench, then headed back to her house. Once I was back in the laundry room, I put the wrench on the handle and pulled on it. Slowly the handle began to turn until it finally gave way and the water started to slow.

“Wow was that thing stuck!” I said as I took the wrench from the handle. “You might want to see about getting that replaced.”

“Oh, thank you so much!” she said giving me a hug and kissing my cheek.

I felt her erect nipples against my chest when she hugged me, and a slight tingle in my balls. Much more of her pressing into me like that and I was going to get a chubby cock!

“Do you know how to change them?” she asked. “I can’t really afford a plumber after just buying the house.”

“Yes, I know how to do it,” I replied.

“Would you?” she asked.

Now how could I say no to that pretty face looking at me in such a pouty and sexy way?

“I suppose I could,” I replied. “Just let me know when you want it done.”

“Oh thank you so much!” she said hugging me again. “I will make up for this, I promise.”

“It’s okay, no big deal,” I replied.

“Oh, but it is a big deal,” she said. “I want to make it up to you soon.”

“If you want to, that’s fine,” I replied.

I took my wrench and headed back home. I wondered what she was going to do to repay me for replacing the shutoff valve.

“Thanks again, I really appreciate it,” she said as I got to the front door.

“Anytime,” I replied. “Just let me know when you want that replaced, ok?”

“I will.”

I went back home and finished my coffee. Of course, my mind wandered as I sat on the porch imagining the things she could do to repay me. Maybe a nice home cooked meal, or some fancy dessert, or even some beer would be nice. What I didn’t think of was the one thing I should have!


Chapter Four

Things were normal over the next week or so. Becky waved and exchanged pleasantries anytime she left the house and returned. So far so good, she wasn’t loud and there wasn’t a flow of people in and out at all hours of the day. She was turning out to be a rather nice neighbor.

I did notice she had one friend who seemed to visit quite a bit. She was a black lady who was as equally built as Becky was. The two seemed to be good friends and were always laughing. I wondered if they worked together or were old school friends.

As the week headed for the weekend, I was having my normal beer when Becky came home and bounced over to my porch. Her firm tits bouncing as her ass nearly came out of her mini-skirt! Fuck was she hot! I would love to play hide the sausage with her!

“Hey, Sam!” she said as she hit the top of the steps.

“Hi, Becky, what’s up?” I asked.

“Remember the faucet that needs to be replaced?” she asked twirling her hair.

“Sure, you ready to have it changed?” I asked.

“Yes,” she replied. “Can you change it tomorrow afternoon, say around six?”

“Sure, I don’t have anything going on.”

“Awesome! I am going to have a surprise for you!”

“Oh? And what is that?”

“Well, if I told you it wouldn’t be a surprise now would it?”

“Can’t blame me for trying!”

“I’ll see you tomorrow at six.”

“Have a good night.”

Becky bounded over to her place as I watched that hard body of hers the whole way. Surely she knew what she did to me dressed like that. I got the impression she knew what she did to a lot of guys. The odd thing was, I never saw any guys visiting her. I hadn’t seen any since the day she moved in.

I didn’t think much of it and went back to sipping my beer. Night began to fall and the air grew chilly. I finished the rest of my beer and went inside to watch some TV before bed. I heard a car door and looked out the window. I saw Becky’s friend was visiting her again.

I turned back and flipped on some alien conspiracy show and settled in for a night of boring TV.

I woke up in the middle of the night having fallen asleep on the couch. I turned off the TV and the lights, then headed to bed. I got into bed and rolled over onto my side. I was about to close my eyes when a light came on in Becky’s bedroom.

This was the first time since her first night in the house I had seen her bedroom light on. I watched as she walked into the bedroom, followed by her friend. They stood there talking for a moment, then they began to kiss. I was wide awake now!

They stood there kissing and hugging each other for a little while. I watched as their hands began to move all over each other’s body. No wonder there were no guys around! She was a lesbian! I watched as they began to undress each other.

The black girl had some nice sized tits; almost as big as Becky’s. She leaned forward and began to lick and suck on Becky’s nipples. Becky was tilting her head back and pressing her hands to the girls head. She was certainly enjoying this!

The girl stood back up, and then Becky bent down and began to lick and suck her nipples. I saw her hand slide down between Becky’s legs as she began to rub her pussy. My cock was now at attention as I lay there watching these two beautiful women having sex.

Becky pushed the girl back to the bed, and she lay down on her back. Becky got on top of her and kissed her way down between the girl’s legs. With her legs lifted high and spread wide, Becky’s mouth went right to work. I watched as the woman arched her back and tugged at her erect nipples. Her legs fell wide and I could see Becky licking her pussy.

With a quick movement, the girls' arms flopped onto the bed and her body began to shake. She was having an orgasm! I felt my cock twitch, but I didn’t want to come yet. I wanted to watch Becky get eaten our first!

Becky moved up and kissed the girl deeply, their bodies pressing together. She rolled onto her back, and the girl got on top. She licked and kissed Becky all over her body as she worked her way down between Becky’s legs.

Now it was Becky’s turn. I watched as the girl licked Becky’s pussy, trying to bring her to orgasm. I was stroking my stiff cock as I watched Becky enjoy her licking. She rolled her head from side to side and I imagined how loud she was moaning. I could almost taste her sex as I imagined I was the one eating her pussy.

The girl slid her fingers into Becky’s cunt and began to finger fuck her. Becky arched her back, then began to shake. Her orgasm had hit her. I pumped my cock with my hands as fast as I could, then started having my own orgasm. My spunk shot out into the floor as I came.

As soon as my cock went limp, I got up and went to the bathroom. Relieved, I got back in bed and lay there watching the two of them on the bed embracing each other’s naked body. God, what I wouldn’t give to be in between the two of them right now!

They turned out the light after a short while, so I rolled over and went to sleep. Dreams of the three of us having sex dominated my sleep. It was no wonder I had a hard-on when I woke up the next morning!


Chapter Five

The next day I mowed my lawn and weeded the flower beds to keep myself busy. Becky and her friend had left early this morning and I assumed were not going to be back until later. That was probably why she was having me fix the faucet that late in the day.

Once I was finished with the lawn, I took a shower to rinse off the dirt and sweat from the work I had done. I dried off and got dressed, then went to the garage to make sure I had everything I would need to do the job. I got everything together and set it aside.

All I needed now was for six to arrive so I could do the job and find out what surprise she had in store for me. I had my beer as usual and was simply enjoying a day on the porch. The time dragged on slowly as I watched the time. Why was it when you were waiting for something it takes forever, but when you aren’t it flies by?

Becky and her friend finally arrived back home shortly before six.

“Are you all set?” she asked me as she got out of her car.

“Yep, got everything I need,” I replied.

“Come on over then,” she said as she waved me over.

I got my tools from the garage and headed over to her house. She let me inside and introduced me to her friend.

“Sam, this is Tiesha,” she said.

“Nice to meet you, Tiesha,” I said shaking her hand.

“Likewise,” she replied. “It’s nice to know Becky has someone handy living next door.”

“Do you know where your water shutoff valve is?” I asked.

“I think it’s down in the basement,” she said pointing to the door.

I went down into the basement and found the valve. I shut the water off, then headed back upstairs. I shut the faucet off, then removed the washer hose. I got a bucket and put it under the faucet, then slowly opened it to let the water drain out.

Becky and Tiesha were in the kitchen, and I started to smell something good cooking. She WAS making me dinner! I smiled to myself knowing I was going to get a hot, home-cooked meal. It had been a long time since anyone had cooked for me, other than a restaurant.

I got a piece of wood and put it behind the faucet so I wouldn’t burn the wall with my torch. I lit the torch and began to heat the pipe up.  I could hear the water that was still in the pipe sizzle and steam billowing from the valve as it evaporated from the heat.

I grabbed my long pliers and began to tug at the valve. It didn’t take long for it to loosen up. I pulled the valve from the pipe and removed the torch. I could hear the girls talking behind me as they watched me work.

“Do you have an old rag I could use?” I asked Becky.

“Oh, sure,” she replied.

She disappeared for a moment, then returned with an old rag.

“Thanks,” I told her.

I dipped it into the water, then pressed it to the pipe to cool it down. It steamed and sizzled for a minute as it cooled off. I grabbed my sandpaper and sanded both the pipe and the new valve. I put some flux on both pieces, then pressed the new valve onto the pipe.

With the new valve in place, I fired up the torch and heated the pipe back up. I held the solder to the pipe until it got hot enough to melt it, then watched as the valve sucked the liquid solder up into place. Satisfied everything was good, I turned off the torch and applied the wet rag once again to cool everything down.

“Is that it?” Becky asked from behind me.

“Yep, that’s it,” I replied.

I went to the basement and turned the water back on. Once I was back upstairs, I put the bucket under the faucet and cracked it open. Once the water started flowing, I shut the valve off and checked it for any leaks. I didn’t see any, so I reattached the washer hose and cleaned up my mess.

“All done,” I said as I stood up.

“You have no idea how much I appreciate this,” Becky said.

“As I said, it’s no big deal,” I replied.

“Well, to someone who doesn’t know how to do all of that, it is a very big deal,” she replied. “Why don’t you take your tools home, then come back for some dinner?”

“I will certainly do that,” I replied.

I gathered my tools and took them back to the garage, then returned to Becky’s house. As I entered the dining room, I saw the table set with food in the center. I saw the fried chicken, mashed potatoes, green beans, and rolls.

“It’s not much, but I hope you like it,” Becky said as we all sat down at the table.

“It smells wonderful,” I replied.

“Oh, can I get you some wine?” Tiesha asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

“Red or white?”

“Surprise me.”

Tiesha went into the kitchen for a few moments, then returned with a bottle of white wine. She poured me a rather generous portion of wine before sitting down in her chair.

“Here’s to our new faucet!” Becky said raising her glass.

We all toasted the new faucet then began filling our plates. We talked and laughed all through dinner. I told them about my wife dying and she told me about her divorce. The wine flowed and soon we were all finished with dinner. I could feel the wine starting to flow through me.

“May I use your bathroom?” I asked her.

“Sure, down the hall and to the right,” she replied.

“Thanks,” I said.

I got rid of my excess wine, then returned to the table. My glass was already refilled and Tiesha was taking the last of the dishes to the kitchen.


Chapter Six

“Ready for some dessert?” Becky asked me.

“Sure,” I replied as I walked up to my chair.

Becky stood up and walked over towards me, then pushed me down into my chair. She got on her knees and looked up at me with a devious smile.

“I hope you like it,” she said softly.

She unzipped my pants and put her hand inside of them, grabbing onto my cock. She pulled it out and began stroking me. Right about then, Tiesha came back into the room and got on the floor beside Becky.

Tiesha put her head down and sucked my now hard cock into her mouth. She took all of me down her throat. I moaned as she began to suck my dick. Becky was licking my shaft and fondling my balls while Tiesha blew me. But soon, the two of them switched places.

Becky was now sucking my cock while Tiesha licked my shaft and fondled my balls. I had never been with two women before in my life, and was enjoying it immensely! I watched as Becky and Tiesha shared my cock and every once in a while they kissed each other.

I could feel my orgasm building in my balls as these two women sucked me off. My body began to tense up and both girls knew what was coming. They worked my cock frantically as they awaited the eruption they knew was almost there. I exhaled as my cock began to pump my jizz out and onto their faces.

They moaned and pumped my cock until my stream of spunk stopped. They took turns trying to suck cum from my dick, then they turned and licked my cum from each other’s face. I don’t think I have ever shot that much cum from my cock in my entire life!

The two girls sat there kissing each other and feeling each other’s tits while I watched. Was I going to get an actual threesome? Was this really going to happen? I could only hope for this and thank whoever was responsible for making this happen.

The girls stood up and took my hands, then led me to the bedroom. They stood on either side of me and stripped my clothes off. They moved me to the bed, then told me to watch.

I watched the two of them just as I had the night before from my bedroom. Just watching them was making my cock hard again! I think they saw me chubbing up again as they stopped making out and got on the bed with me.

“Lick my pussy,” Tiesha said as she lay on her back.

I rolled over and slid between her legs, then began licking her slit from ass to clit. She moaned and put her hands on my head.

Becky got on the bed and straddled Tiesha’s face, sitting her pussy down on Tiesha’s mouth. I watched as Tiesha licked Becky’s cunt. I could taste Tiesha’s juices flowing into my mouth as my tongue began to work on her clit. She was moaning as she ate out Becky.

“Fuck me, fuck my pussy,” Tiesha said.

I got up and positioned myself between her legs, then slid my now hard cock into her cunt.

“Oh god yes, your cock feels so good!” she moaned.

I began to fuck her with my dick as she continued to lick Becky. Becky was watching my cock go in and out of Tiesha’s pussy. She was moaning and tugging at her nipples. I leaned forward and sucked a nipple into my mouth and sucked on it.

Becky moaned louder. I moved from one nipple to the other sucking and licking them. I thought for sure Becky was going to come, but instead, she got off Tiesha and started sucking on her tits.

Tiesha moaned and began moving her hips in rhythm to my thrusts. I could tell she was about to come. She wrapped her legs around me and pulled me tightly to her and started shaking.

“Oh fuck! I’m coming!” she yelled. “Oh god!”

I kept my cock buried in her cunt as she came. I could feel her pussy walls contracting on my shaft as she came. It lasted for a minute or two, then she let me go.

“My turn,” Becky said as she got on her hands and knees, her head between Tiesha’s legs.

I got behind her and slid my cock into her soaked pussy. I slid all the way to the hilt. She moaned and pushed back against me. I could hear her licking Tiesha as I started to pump my cock in and out of her cunt.

I was soon fucking her as hard as I could, going deep with each thrust. Becky was now panting, and Tiesha turned around and slid under Becky. She began to lick Becky’s clit while I fucked her hard.

“Oh my god! I’m going to come!” Becky screamed.

With that, I felt her pussy tighten up on my shaft as her orgasm started. I slammed my cock into her cunt as hard as I could. She screamed with each thrust.

“Fuck!”

Thrust.

“Fuck!”

Thrust.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

I slammed into her as hard and deep as I could, then began shooting my load inside of her. She put her right hand on my ass and pulled me to her, wanting my cum inside of her pussy.

With my orgasm over, I pulled out of Becky, but Tiesha grabbed onto my cock and sucked it into her mouth. She cleaned our juices from my dick before moving to Becky’s pussy. She licked her clean of my cum, then got out from under her and the three of us collapsed onto the bed.

We lay there on the bed for a while. Both girls were snuggled up against me as the sounds of our heavy breathing began to subside.

“God was that fun,” Becky said, at last, breaking the silence.

“Tell me about it,” Tiesha replied. “I can’t remember the last time I came that hard.”

“Thank you, girls, for such a great night,” I chimed in. “This was not something I was expecting.”

“Well, if you enjoyed it, maybe we should make this a regular thing?” Becky replied. “What do you think, Tiesha?”

“Definitely,” she replied.

“I am willing anytime the two of you are ready,” I replied.

Our threesomes lasted about three years. Becky got a job on the east coast and had to move. We had one last massive threesome before she moved. A year later I moved to a senior housing development. I couldn’t do the house thing any longer.

We all stayed in touch, and the girls even visited me a few times. But the visits got less frequent and I knew the two of them were moving on with their lives. Mine was coming to an end, but I was grateful for the life they let me live with them for those short three years.

THE END

cover.jpeg
Marissa Scott

Pleasures





