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Chapter 1

Ivy

I had just left my husband and two very attractive men swimming in the pool in their underwear. Oh, my husband’s attractive too with the most gorgeous eyes and lips; just a bit short-arse. But I’m only short anyway.

I suddenly remembered I had a coffee date with my cousin Cleo. And I needed to get away from those horn dog men after letting them talk me into going topless.

That was silly of me, I knew what they were doing all along. I probably should have stopped at letting them see my boobs just through my bikini top. It had been more revealing than expected when I got it wet.

I blushed to myself at having left it on the side of the pool. I peeped through my bedroom blinds to see the guys tossing it to each other in the pool.

They had succeeded in getting it off me and were playing with it triumphantly, playing with their prize.

I looked at my bare boobs in the mirror and pressed them together with my upper arms. Oh my god, they talked about titty fucking me, like they all wanted to do it. I couldn’t believe I’d just let Diago pretend to do it with his beer bottle whilst the others watched and urged him on.

Goodness, how crude.

I felt my boobs and squeezed my nipples. It had been thrilling to tease the men with my breasts, to make them go crazy for me. I had never dared do anything like that before.

I quickly got dressed and went to meet my cousin at the mall food court. Cleo was already there and met me with a hug and cheek press. It seemed we were best girlfriends all of a sudden, which was nice but a little surprising.

“So how did it go, tell me, tell me?” she asked excitedly. We had text earlier and I’d told her I’d dressed to tease the men laying turf in our backyard.

“It got crazy, that’s how it went. They talked me into going topless in the pool and I barely got out of there with my marital fidelity intact. Those other two were ready to ravage me while my husband watched, I’m sure of it.”

My cousin was blinking. “Oh my god, you went topless?”

I grimaced excitedly. “Yes. Diago and Carson talked me into it and Santino let them. Diago had hold of me and was getting quite handsy under the water too. I had to get out of there before he got my pants off as well.”

The waiter approached with the coffees Cleo had ordered us. We waited smiling until he was gone. I had a sip, I could still taste the beer the guys had made me drink for them. I wondered how much I should tell my cousin. I felt a little embarrassed about it now that my brain was working again.

I brushed over details about the guys playing with me in the pool and decided it’d be best to save delving into that for when I was alone with my husband later. It was confusing he’d let things go that far.

“So yes, it seems my husband is happy to allow other men enjoying looking at me sexually. I don’t understand that, do you?” I asked my more experienced cousin.

“Hmm, it’s hard to say for sure but if Diago has always been Santino’s alpha male superior, it kind of makes sense he’d want to show you off to him. And you say he’s always done a little bit, right?”

“Um yes, a little bit, but it has definitely changed now that we’re married and having sex. I almost feel like he’d allow Diago to have sex with me as well. And I’m sure that’s what the guy is thinking and trying for!”

Cleo sipped her coffee, her brows raised. “Wow! And how would you feel about that Ivy? I think I’d be into it if it was me. Especially if Santino wanted to watch!”

“Cleo! Oh my god!”

She giggled. “Well I’m just sayin’! God who wouldn’t want to be fucked by another man while their husband watched? How naughty would that be?”

“Hmm very naughty. And it’d be wrong to let it happen, even if it was about allowing Santino to show me off to his alpha male cousin. I’ve only just started letting Santino have proper sex with me, I can’t imagine letting another man as well.”

“Um, I’m not sure about that Ivy. It’s crazy to think Santino is the only man you ever have sex with. You’ll be so missing out if that’s the case.” Cleo forked a piece of chocolate cake and smiled daringly as she ate it.

“Maybe Santino knows deep down you guys need other experiences too. To live and learn a bit then settle down together after that, like normal people do!” she challenged.

A blush rose within me. “Which is kind of what I feel too, I guess,” I admitted.

Cleo’s brows remained raised.

“I mean, I’ve always felt something about the way Diago looks at me. Like it’d be a good experience to let him have his way at least once. I’ve often wondered if I just should.”

“Yes, see? The timing is a bit unusual doing it after your wedding day, but I just think that’d be so hot. Just married to one guy and letting another one take you to bed. That’s so much more interesting than sleeping around when you’re single. It’s way spicier!”

“Hmm except there’s one problem with that now,” I grimaced guiltily.

“Oh yes?”

“Um well, it’s always been Diago, and I know that’s who Santino would want to have me, but I think I like our new neighbour Carson better. I mean if I was going to let anybody!”

Cleo sucked her coffee spoon. “Well then, that is spicy. You might have to do a deal; let your husband have his if you can have yours.”

I smiled through my blush. “Do you think?”

“Mmm why not! Are you on birth control?”

I nodded. “I went on it before the wedding and just as well, it’s been every night so far.”

Cleo flickered her brows again. “That’s good coz I know what guys are like. And you can bet they’d both wanna cum in the newlywed bride.” She smiled excitedly. “They’d probably want to cum in your mouth as well.”

I rolled my eyes. “Huh! They’ve already said they want to do that. They made me drink mouthfuls of frothy beer and pretend it was their cum.”

“Oh my god, what? Details girlfriend, details.”

I giggled. “It’s a long story. It was in the pool and I’d taken off my top and they were drinking beers from these bottles with a long narrow spout and um, well..” I scooped some froth from my coffee and sucked the spoon.

“It’s so embarrassing, you don’t want to know Cleo!”


Chapter 2

Santino clipped the last sprinkler into place and turned on the tap. He had a row of four sprinklers and would need three moves to water the newly laid turf. He figured he’d do it in three half-hour soakings.

Ivy had been gone an hour. She text that she was having coffee with her cousin. Santino’s cousin Diago was still there, watching golf on the big screen.

Carson from next door had to go to work. He was reporting on an interview with a politician in the city, talking about reopening the local car manufacturing plant that had closed down a few years ago.

That was interesting in Santino’s line of business. How good would it be to get a franchise and sell locally built cars instead of having to wait on imports all the time!

Santino took two fresh beers into the lounge and gave one to Diago. He chuckled. “It’s hard not to think of these as cocks after fucking Ivy’s tits with one, hey cugino? After she sucked one and got a mouthful from each of us,” he smiled triumphantly. “That was fucking hot, wasn’t it? Bet she sucks you good, yeah?”

Santino nodded stiffly. “She says she doesn’t like it much but she still does it.”

“Yeah man well, you gotta make it worth her while. I’m gonna have to give you lessons on how to go down on her if you’re not giving her orgasms. Sounds like you weren’t?”

“Yeah I do go down on her but I don’t know what the fuck I’m doin’. I’ve seen her have an orgasm using a toy once when I spied on her doing it. How the fuck are you supposed to make them go off like that?”

“Haha, you spied on her with a toy, did you cugino? Good on ya. What kind of toy?”

“Um, it was this buzzing thing she just held against her pussy. It didn’t go in or anything, it just buzzed and she went off moaning and arching up off the bed like the fucking exorcist chick, it was crazy.”

“Uh yeah, that’d be a clit stimulator. Yeah hard to compete with one of those. But if you concentrate enough on their little button when you’re licking ‘em out, you can get them there.  Or better still if she’s got a regular vibrator you can fuck her with that while you’re chewing on her clit. That’ll usually do it.”

Diago looked at his naïve newlywed cousin. “Do you even know where her clit is cugino?”

Santino blushed. “Her what?”

“Ah fuck me. You have led a sheltered life haven’t you? Do you watch porn?”

Santino shook his head. “I’ve always promised Ivy I wouldn’t, and we always had parental controls anyway, unless someone showed you on their phone. But I didn’t need to look coz Ivy always took care of me with her hand and mouth. Why would I want to look at chicks online when I had her?”

“Fuck man, to learn. That’s why. So you can take care of her in return. Jeez, you’ve never given her an orgasm? What the fuck, we’ve got to look at some porn. Where’s your laptop?”

“Naa, I’m not looking at no porn on my laptop, and not on your phone either. It has to be natural. I’ll just have to learn with Ivy somehow. Should I just ask her to show me what to do?”

Diago sipped his beer and his eyes narrowed as an idea occurred to him. He shrugged like it would be no big deal, “Or you could ask her to let me show you. On her. Like just as a demo. Like, I could wear a blindfold or somethin’. You gotta be able to do it in the dark anyway, so you don’t need to see what you’re doing, just feel your way.”

Santino pondered that for a moment. He didn’t dislike the idea. He’d already let Ivy flash her tits today so it didn’t seem that big a deal to go a bit further, let Diago be involved in them learning about sex. He imagined Ivy would probably be okay with it.

“Do you wanna hang round for dinner and I’ll ask if you can show me?” he suggested to his cousin.

Diago felt a twitch in his pants and couldn’t believe his suggestion may just work on his cousin. He tried to feign nonchalance as he responded.

“Yeah sure man,” he agreed. “I might have to play round with her a bit, get her in the mood, have a tickle and little feel of her tits. That’s where it starts for them, touching their nipples. It gets their juices flowing so they’re primed for it when you go down on ‘em later.”

“Oh right,” Santino nodded as he put the advice into his memory banks.

“It’s why she likes showing hers, man. You could see how hard hers were through her top today then she actually showed us. I reckon Ivy’s nips would be ultra-sensitive. We need to work ‘em a bit before we head south and do some licking,” Diago winked.

Santino wasn’t stupid; he could see his cousin was trying to get a feel-up of Ivy’s tits for his own pleasure rather than just hers.

Santino was already hoping she’d show them again when she got home. He liked what happened in the pool and was planning to ask her to take her bra off if she was wearing one.

He kept thinking about that all the while watching golf with his cousin until Ivy got home late afternoon with a bunch of shopping bags.

“It was an end of summer sale!” she explained into a kiss for Santino. “Oh, you’re still here are you?” she shot at Diago smiling over from the lounge.

Santino followed into the bedroom. “I invited him to stay for dinner tresoro, that alright?”

“Of course! There are some nice steaks in the fridge, do you want to do a barbeque and I’ll make a salad?”

“Sure,” Santino agreed. Ivy was holding things up, modelling in the mirror. He squeezed her shoulders and kissed the back of her head. “Do you want to wear something that shows your boobs again?”

Ivy smiled through her blush. “Do you want me to?”

“Yeah why not, it’s only Diago, right?”

“Uh huh, and he’s already seen them today so..,” Ivy muttered into a kiss as she turned. “I bought a really short crop top that’ll show them from beneath. Do you want him to see them or just see through something?”

Santino gulped. “I dunno Bellissima, maybe actually see ‘em? I wouldn’t mind if he did again.”

“Mmm okay, this is so exciting Tino. I loved it today in the pool. I loved what Diago did with the beer bottle between my boobs, you have to do that with your cock tonight okay? I want to feel it with a real one!”

“Aw fuck yeah baby, I’ll do it tonight. Diago mentioned something else though, which I kind of like the idea of. He said he could show me how to give you an orgasm licking you out.”

Ivy felt a flush of tingles suddenly explode through her body. Did she just hear what she thought she heard?

Santino could never keep anything from Ivy. There was no other way to say this other than open and honestly.

“He said he could wear a blindfold and give me a demonstration on you if we wanted?”

Ivy tried to breathe calmly and tried not to freak out. She nodded a little. “So, actually demonstrate on me? To lick me out while you watch?”

Santino drew a calming breath. “It was his idea. But I don’t mind it. I dunno what I’m doin’ down there babes. And if he could show me..?”

“Hmm I see,” Ivy cooed, fiddling with Santino’s shirt and peering up with the cutest blush. “I wouldn’t mind that either Tino, if you wanted him to show you how to do it. I’ll let him lick me.”

“Aw fuck yeah, we can do this if we want to, right? I mean, just coz we’re married, doesn’t mean we can’t. So long as we’re doing it together and not cheating or nothing.”

“Mmm no, it’s definitely not cheating if we’re doing it together Tino. If we’d had experiences with other people before we got married we’d probs both know what we’re doing better. I think it’s a great idea with Diago, so long as he keeps it secret for us. You need to tell him no one can ever find out.”

“Yeah I already did. We already talked about that. Our families can never find out about any of this. We have to be the perfect married couple at church tomorrow. Everyone knows we’re still on honeymoon though. They’re gonna expect us to look like we’re having lots of sex,” Santino smiled into a kiss.

“Mmm okay, and how we choose to use our honeymoon period is up to us, right? I think it makes good sense to use it to get an education about having sex. It makes perfect sense if you haven’t had one before marriage.”

Ivy felt Santino’s erection through his pants and squeezed as they continued kissing. “So when Diago’s doing the demonstration and licking me, should I do what comes naturally and do this for him as well? Just with my hand like this?”

Santino gulped. “You mean to feel his cock?”

“Uh huh, either during or for a little bit afterwards, depending on what position he’s in when he’s doing it.”

“Aw fuck, would you want to?”

“Hmm maybe. It’d only be fair if I did a little bit at least. Plus I’m really curious,” Ivy smiled playfully. “I’ve only ever seen and touched yours. It’d be interesting to feel another one.”

“Yeah well, he said he wants to touch your tits, so I guess if we’re doing all this anyway.”

“Oh really?” Ivy stared. “He said that, did he, goddam perv?”

“Yeah, but he said it’s all part of it, to get your juices flowing.”

“Hmm, I think they already are just talking like this Tino. I can’t wait to do it now,” Ivy moaned as she squeezed and pulled Santino through his pants.

He was about to blow his load and had to stop her. She giggled.

“Alrighty, go set the barbeque up. I’ll come out in something Diago will like and let him grab me if he tries.”

She pushed Santino out the door and closed it staring teasingly after him. He went into the bathroom and had to wait a minute whilst his cock softened a little. It was bolt upright and obvious in his pants.

He was definitely going to be trying a titty fuck tonight, he told himself. He wet a washcloth, opened his pants and applied it to sooth the situation down so he could go and barbeque the steaks.


Chapter 3

Diago did a double-take from the TV when Ivy came from the bedroom. She wore a short skirt and a pink crop top that was open at the bottom. You could nearly see underboob.

He watched her back over his shoulder. She went into the kitchen and bent to get a big salad bowl from the cupboard and he got to see the underside of her boobs. He thought he got a flash of her cunt but did he really? It was too quick and he wasn’t sure, it might’ve been pink panties to go with the top.

Santino was outside getting the barbeque set up. Diago took his beer and sat up at the breakfast bar in the kitchen. Ivy was getting out the salad stuff. She stared and smiled back at him.

“It’s interesting watching you guys drink from your beer bottles now,” she teased.

Diago smirked. “You wanna little gulp so you can imagine again?”

“Um no thanks, I’m glad it was only beer and not what you imagined it was.”

“Oh yeah, you sure about that? Santino just said you were curious.”

Ivy glared. “Did he tell you that? He’s in for it later, he wasn’t supposed to say!”

Diago moved close and leant back against the counter. Ivy was cutting up a cucumber.

“Careful if you’re going to try and tickle me, I’ve got a knife,” she warned.

“No I’m not going to tickle, it’s not about that tonight. Just keep still for me,” Diago said and reached in under her arm. “Let’s have a nice little feel yeah?”

“Um..!” Ivy squeaked and kept still with her arm raised a little.

Diago caressed the underside of a boob. “It was good seeing these today Ivy. I’ve always wanted a better look,” he groaned and cupped a tit and squeezed.

“So you’re gonna let me show Tino how to lick your pussy later, yeah?”

“Uh huh, he told you that already too?”

“Yeah he did,” Diago continued and thumbed back and forth across her nipple.

They both looked to where they could hear Santino outside at the barbeque. Diago leant in and kissed Ivy’s lips. She stared back at him and he took hold of her by the back of the head and pressed his lips to hers more firmly.

She released the knife and touched his chest. He pulled her into an embrace and inserted his tongue into her mouth. She moaned at first but it became a squeal of protest. He relented and let her twist in his arms.

She reached over her shoulder and held the back of his head, thrusting her chest whilst he felt both of her tits up her crop top. “Mmm okay, but no kissing!” she scolded.

Diago stopped groping and held her tits, rubbing slowly back and forth across her nipples with his thumbs. “Alrighty, we’ll get you warmed up like this then, yeah?”

“Mmm hmm, but I have to do the salad and you shouldn’t be having me yet.”

“Okay, but just a little feel for now though, yeah. Then I’ll go help Tino with the steaks.”

Diago let go of one tit and felt down over her belly and under the front of her skirt. She had a soft little patch of fur and a smooth slit. He wriggled his fingertip in and touched her clit. She flinched and whimpered.

“Uh yeah there we go,” he crooned into her ear. “There’s the little button Santino has to find, yeah?”

“Uh huh, I need him to,” Ivy moaned.

Diago rubbed for her wetness and made her slippery with it. She flared her pelvis and braced for him to grind his erection against her butt. He could have freed his cock and slipped into her right then but decided not to. Not yet anyway.

“If I show Tino how to do this, will you swallow my cum for real tonight? Not just pretending with the beer?”

“Um I don’t know, how do you mean for me to do that? Do you mean to suck you?”

“No, I wouldn’t expect you to do anything Ivy. I just want to fuck your tits and cum all over them, maybe shoot a bit into your mouth. I been thinkin’ about it all day since we pretended with the beer bottle in the pool.”

“Mmm, I’ve been thinking about it too Diago. I think I’d really like that, the way Carson said, with the man doing it and the woman just letting him.”

“Fuck yeah exactly. You can sit on the lounge and I’ll straddle your lap, push ‘em together and fuck them. Let me try and shoot into your mouth when I pop and the rest will drip all over your tits.”

Diago was still rubbing Ivy’s clit. He was right on it and vibrating his fingers. She spasmed and her tits shuddered. He felt the tremors of an orgasm thump through her body.

“Ooh yeah so responsive, this is gonna be great.”

“Uh huh, huh, ah huh I can’t help it. No one’s ever touched me there before. Not as directly as that.”

“Alrighty this is gonna be good. You got a vibrator?”

“Um yes, it’s only small though.”

“That’s okay, small is good. We’re gonna need that right after dinner. I’ve got to be somewhere online later so I can’t stay long. I’ll go hurry Santino along with the steaks. We’ll have a quick dinner and do Tino’s first lesson before your pussy cools down, yeah!”


Chapter 4

Ivy

I was left in a daze on wobbly legs. My pussy was indeed hot and wasn’t going to be cooling down too quickly, imagining what was about to happen.

The guys came inside with the steaks cooked. I served the salad and we ate chatting about our families and church tomorrow. My parents, Santino’s and Diago’s were all part of a group of families and friends who had lived here and gone to church together all our lives.

We affirmed to each other that no one would ever find out about what we were doing tonight. The guys kept on talking about it as a lesson, not as actual sex. Santino wanted to learn how to touch me and I wasn’t experienced enough to tell him or show him. Diago was here to help.

“The other is only fair,” he contended again with a smile. “You can’t touch a woman’s pussy and smell and taste it and not end up getting’ a release.”

“Yeah man I agree,” Santino assured for the second or third time. “I reckon we’re both on a promise of a titty fuck tonight. You can go first after the lesson and I’ll get mine in bed tonight, the other way Carson said you can do it, with the chick lying on her back.”

I smiled through my blush tingling all over. “Fine, but do you guys have to talk about it so much? Can’t we just go and do the lesson now.”

We had finished our dinners and had dessert as well. I was ready to be the girl guinea pig for them to learn with and practice on.

“Alright, grab your vibrator and a blindfold for me to wear,” Diago said. “You ready Tino? You can get out your camera and film this close-up if you want.”

I hurried to the bedroom and brought back my trusty old vibrator. It was fully charged and ready. I had a scarf for Diago to use as a blindfold. It was going to be fun making him wear it. I’d not been required to spread my legs with the light on for my husband yet either, so I was nervous about that.

They were waiting for me kneeling on the floor in front of the lounge. I squealed with glee and sat keeping my skirt stretched down defensively. I still wasn’t wearing panties and my pussy was tingling like crazy.

I put the vibrator between my thighs and raked back my hair, fixed it in its band with my tits popping out the bottom of my crop top.

“I think that’s our cue right there Tino. Let’s get her warmed up first yeah? You do that one,” Diago instructed and lifted the left side of my top and sucked that nipple.

Santino watched him for a moment then lifted the right side of my top and sucked the other nipple.

I held both of their heads and my eyes rolled as wave after wave of tingles rushed through me, shooting from each nipple and swirling through my belly and heating my pussy, making it tingle even more.

Diago pushed my top up to my neck. “Let’s take this off her,” he instructed Santino, speaking with my nipple between his teeth.

I lifted my arms and they pushed my top up and off. I cradled their heads again and nursed them like I was feeding two oversized male babies. Diago was cupping and massaging the boob he was sucking. Santino copied and did the same.

Diago was stroking and squeezing my thighs with his other hand and Santino was rolling his eyes down to watch him do that. He started stroking gently with the vibrator that was still turned off. He was going from my knees up to the hem of my skirt.

“Alrighty, she’s starting to wriggle, I think she’s ready,” Diago said and lifted from sucking me. “Wait, let me have a look at these amazing tits before you blindfold me.”

I thrust them for him. He looked at them then up at me. “I’m gonna need more looks whenever I visit from now on, okay? Little tops and no bra or in your nightie?”

“Mmm okay, I’ll make sure you get looks,” I uttered.

Diago smiled and left the vibrator resting between my clenched thighs whilst tying the scarf around his eyes. He secured it then picked up the vibrator again.

“Okay lie back and bend up your legs for us,” he instructed me.

I rested against the backrest of the lounge and bent up my legs. I naturally had my feet apart but had kept my knees protectively together.

Diago opened them and I whimpered. He pressed an elbow against one inner thigh and that hand against the other and forced my legs wide open.

He used two fingers to peel open my pussy. He bent to it and wriggled the tip of his tongue around my clit.

“Can you see that little bump there Tino?”

Santino gulped. “Yeah I think so.”

“Have a feel of it,” Diago told him.

Santino touched it with his pointer finger and I flinched and whimpered again.

“That right there is your wife’s clit cugina. Wait, let me uh…” Diago bent to me again and rolled the pointed tip of his tongue around it. He massaged firmly, lashing back and forth and up and down.

“So you work it like this,” he muttered against my opening. “Use your tongue nice and firm and don’t worry if you get it with your teeth. Give it a bit of a rake with ‘em and nip at it if she’s squirming for more.”

I was squirming for more. I clutched the backrest of the lounge above my head and thrust lewdly with my pelvis, wanting to spread myself even wider than this man was doing with his fingers.

Diago kept my labia spread wide but relented growling and munching on my clit. He twisted the end of the vibrator and felt for my opening with the head. “Now we slide this up her and get some penetration and vibration going on.”

“Uh huh, huh,” I moaned as he inserted the small buzzing dong.

He went in and out and in and out slowly and sensually. “Just like this, slow and steady fucking her with it,” Diago instructed then bent to me and resumed licking and swirling his tongue around my clit whilst Santino filmed close-up.

Diago kept a painfully steady pace sliding the vibrator in and out and didn’t relent nibbling and biting and lashing and sucking on my little button until I arched up off the lounge cushion and convulsed in orgasm.

“And there she goes,” Diago groaned triumphantly.

He kept the vibrator firmly up me and continued lashing my clit with his tongue whilst the contractions of my orgasm thumped through me.

He licked me softly with his blindfold still in place. When I slumped he let me lower my legs and he pulled my skirt down to cover me and took the blindfold off.

“And that’s all there is to it for a simple going down on your wife and giving her a warm-up orgasm. Getting her prepared for a fuck, as you can see,” the guy grinned.

He undid his pants and pushed them down. “Which I’ll just do a quick one with her tits coz I’ve gotta go.”

Santino nodded and gulped. He had stopped filming and stood there with the camera in his hands and a bulge in his pants.

Diago took his pants off, his jocks too. His cock was pointing at me. It was big and thick and fascinating to look at. He straddled my waist and placed it between my tits. His huge balls rested against my belly as he started thrusting.

My husband was staring transfixed. He lifted the camera and resumed filming from a wider angle now.

I was as described; ready for a fuck. Diago could have put his cock inside me and I wouldn’t have complained. As it was he was pressing my tits together and fucking them.

I was quite sweaty and he was starting to leak precum to add to the slipperiness. His cock was surging up through my cleavage and almost reaching where I was looking down at it, seeing the eyelet open and pucker closed with each thrust.

I already had my mouth open when Diago told me to. “Nya fuck here it is Ivy, open wide yeah!”

He surged one final time and held still. The hot spurts of cum hit my chin and open mouth and face and dripped back down onto my tits. Some went in my mouth and I swallowed at the taste.

I would have sucked the head if I could reach but he pulled back and resumed fucking my tits now they were all gooey.

He thrust and thrust and surged and held still again, this time pulling my head down. I moaned as I took the head of his cock into my mouth.

“Mmm hmm,” I frowned up at him as it throbbed and spurted. I looked to my husband too, whose mouth hung open and his eyes were glued to me.

Diago held the back of my head and thrust back and forth in my mouth.

“Fuck yeah that’s nice,” he groaned and looked at Santino still filming. “Man, grab me one of those dessert spoons yeah!”

Santino grabbed him a spoon from the table. Diago pulled back and his cock flopped out of my mouth. He scooped up a spoonful of his cum from my tits and fed it to me.

I sucked the spoon and swallowed. He scooped up and fed me another and another spoonful.

“Yeah that’s it, you don’t wanna waste any,” he snarled.

I shook my head and opened for more.

He scooped up the last of it from my tits and under my chin and fed it to me.

“So, see you guys at church tomorrow, yeah? I’ll be expecting a report on how good my student did in bed tonight,” Diago said and kissed my lips then pulled his pants on and was gone.

Santino was standing there still holding the camera, his eyes glazed and his mouth still hanging open.

I looked up from my sticky tits and bit my lip guiltily.

“Fuck me,” Santino huffed. “You actually sucked his cock baby.”

I grimaced. “Uh huh, just a little bit. Was that okay?”

My husband gulped. “Fuck yeah!”

**  End of Part 3  **
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