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MILF Street




Good Things Come in Threes





 For many years, my wife and I have actively fantasised about bringing others into our bed. For many years, I thought that was where it would stay, in the realm of fantasy, but after my high school reunion. Where Sally and I seduced the one who got away, fantasy is now reality.
And after encouraging me to seduce Kristy, the beautiful, divorced MILF next door, things are escalating quickly, as our discreet playtime comes very close to home. 
With Sally wanting to try even more experiences, things are getting wilder and wilder. It appears that previous rules and plans are going out the door as we both succumb to our wildest desires.





This is MILF Street: Good Things Come In Threes





Chapter One




‘

For the first time in weeks, I was nervous about sex. More particularly, I’m anxious about what would happen tonight. The hotel was stunning, and I tried to focus on the bar’s decor. It was all wood panelling and a giant chandelier. In the corner, a woman in a black cocktail dress played piano. We ordered some drinks and chatted. Sally looked smoking hot in a tight black dress, and her boobs were practically spilling out of the top. She looked amazing as always.

I leaned into her to smell her perfume and nuzzle into her neck.

“If he doesn’t arrive soon,” I groaned, “I’m going to take you back to the room and fuck you myself.”

“Relax,” she said, “he’s not even late yet. Be patient.”

“Is this seat taken?” A voice interrupted us.

It was Charles, I recognised him immediately from the pictures Kristy had sent. He was handsome, muscular; you could tell immediately that he worked out a lot. He had darker skin. Kristy had mentioned he had Spanish parents, but his accent was local. Sally leapt up immediately and introduced herself, before turning and introducing me.

I went to the bar to get us all drinks, letting him and Sally talk for a minute. When I returned, Charles backed off a bit, almost apologetic for appearing to chat up my wife. This was the plan, though, he and Sally had been messaging for days after Kristy had made the recommendation and introduction. Now it was face-to-face. 
We hit it off well, and as we talked, I found myself enjoying his company. He was a cool guy and someone I could easily be friends with. Sally appreciated his personality and his looks. It was easy for me to spot her arousal. When I returned from the bar with another round of drinks, Sally started rubbing her hand over my cock, I was rock hard. I knew she had her hand on Charles’s cock, too; she’d take her hand off my cock to sip her martini while giving me a sweet look. I knew that look. The look that told me we were about to go on another adventure in the bedroom.

“Should we head back to our hotel room?” Sally asked, “I think we’ve talked enough.”

It was alright by me, this was, after all, the plan. I’d offered Sally the opportunity to meet Charles on her own and to enjoy the same pleasures she had let me enjoy with Lana and Kristy. Sally had said she’d prefer both of us, and I was happy to grant her wish. It’s impossible to refuse a woman who grants your every desire. Now, we sat in this hotel bar, three people about to fulfil each other’s fantasies.

“I’d love to,” Charles said, “if it’s alright with both of you?”

“Everything Sally wants tonight,” I said, “let’s go.”

We were so excited to get back to the room that we left our drinks and raced towards the elevators. As we rode up to our floor, Charles and Sally were kissing passionately as I fingered her pussy. I’m so glad nobody else had gotten in the lift; none of us could have contained ourselves any longer.

As we burst into the room, Sally pulled the top of her dress down and exposed her perky tits. Charles and I sucked on a nipple each until she pushed us away and dropped to her knees.

“Come on, boys, don’t be shy,” she smiled up at us, “let me suck your cocks.”

I unzipped my pants, pulling my cock out for Sally to suck. Her mouth was so wet and warm, it felt incredible. Sally gives great head, and it’s even better when she’s excited. This was peak excitement. As she was sucking my cock, she reached over and grabbed Charles’s colossal cock. I’m big —I get that feedback reasonably regularly —but Charles was in another league. Sally stroked it as she continued to suck me. I could tell from the way Sally moaned around my cock that she was enjoying herself. She had a definite tell.

When she switched to sucking his cock, it really hit me what we were doing. I was loving seeing Sally take this monster cock as deep as she could. I was amazed at how much pleasure I got from seeing her pleasuring someone else.

Most of our friends, neighbours and colleagues know Sally as an innocent, straight-ahead wife. But for the past few months, she’s shown another side of herself to me, some now very close friends, and, of course, to Charles.

As she tried her best to take this massive cock I was getting so turned on that I needed to fuck her.

“I need to fuck you,” I groaned to Sally, “while you suck his massive cock.”

“Mmmmm,” I heard Sally groan her assent around Charles’s girth, as he nodded at me.

Sally moved onto the bed, peeling the rest of her dress off before getting onto all fours. With her arse in the air, I grabbed her hips and rubbed my cock around her pussy while she groaned.

Charles lay down in front of her and waved his monster hard-on around her face as she tried to catch it with her mouth. I watched this tease show for a second before I thrust my cock into her wet pussy.

“Oh fuck, Ooh,” she let out the sexiest little moan, before it was muffled by Charles’s head slipping into her mouth.

She arched her back as her lips slid up and down his shaft. I never knew I’d enjoy watching Sally suck cock. It was doubly enjoyable that she was doing it while being fucked by me, hearing her muffled moans as I was pistoning my cock in and out of her. I didn’t know how long I could last without coming, and I knew what she really wanted.

“You should fuck her, Charles,” I grunted at him, “you should stretch my wife’s tight pussy.”

The smile on Charles’s face told me that he was more than happy to oblige, and the louder moans and extra wetness of Sally’s pussy all but confirmed that this was a great idea.

I pulled out of Sally, and she spun around to reverse our position, her pussy facing our new friend. Charles got to his knees and rubbed his cock on Sally’s pussy lips. I could tell she was a little nervous. This was going to fill her, and she wasn’t sure how she would manage his size.

“Oh fuck,” she gasped as he entered her, “Oh fuck, yes, fuck me, Charles.”

He started slow and gentle, letting Sally’s pussy adjust to his size. As she stretched and encouraged him, he got his rhythm down and began to really pound her as she started to suck my cock again. Sally’s moans vibrated on my cock. I knew I couldn’t last; this was too much. I knew Sally was close, too— the sounds and movements she made gave me every clue. Her body tensed, and my cock slipped out of her mouth as she screamed. Her orgasm reverberated around the whole room as she shook and bucked on Charles’s massive prick.

“Oh fuck,” she gasped as she collapsed onto the bed, instructing us desperately, “Come on me, both of you.”

I knew I was ready to explode, and I assumed Charles was too. Sally reached up for our cocks, stroking them as we both groaned. Charles came first, painting her face and tits with his cum. The smile on his face was broad and happy as he used his own hand to milk out the last drops.

I came just as he was finishing, my load adding to the spunk all over her tits.

“Thank you, Charles,” Sally said as he smiled and nodded an acknowledgement, “I hope we can do this again.”

“I hope so, too,” said Charles as he started to collect his clothes.

Sally got to her knees and motioned to me to put my cock in her mouth again, draining every last drop, and working me to hardness again.

Charles dressed and left the room, shaking my hand and thanking me on the way out. It was an odd sensation, shaking hands with a man while Sally sucked my cock. An odd sensation that made me instantly hard again. As the door closed behind Charles, I was grabbing and putting her on her back, her legs over my shoulders as I plunged my hard again cock back into her.

“Oh fuck, yes,” Sally moaned, “I’ve been a slut, Mike. Punish me.”

I hadn’t heard Sally talk like that before, but it was new and exciting.

“Yes, you’re a slut,” I improvised, pounding my cock forcefully into her, “and you’ll need to be punished. Slut, Slut, Slut.”

Each time I plunged into her, I called her a slut, and each time she responded with a moan and shriek. Neither of us lasted long. Sally was writhing and coming on my cock quicker than ever, and with a final shout, I blew my load again, this time filling her stretched, well serviced pussy.

We collapsed on the bed, Sally covered and filled with come, smiling blissfully.

“Good?” I asked.

She nodded and smiled, still unable to speak.

“Do you want to do it again?” I asked, hoping desperately that she would say yes.

“With some changes,” she said cryptically.

“Such as?” I questioned.

“Maybe more men,” she said, “and there’s a couple of other things, but we can work them out as we go.”

I nodded and thought about my wife’s ever-evolving sexual energy.

“Don’t panic,” she reassured me, “you’ll get plenty of action. Now come and fuck me in the shower.”

I smiled as we headed to the shower together. I knew this was another great beginning.


Chapter Two




Other than messaging, we hadn’t had much chance to speak to Kristy about our hookup with Charles, much less thank her physically. We decided to head out to our favourite local for dinner, hopefully taking Kristy along.

Sally is wearing a loose-fitting top, a bikini top, and cut-off jeans. As we walk across to invite Kristy, I can see Steve down the street checking her out.

Kristy is out front of her house washing her car in a skimpy bikini and shorts. Very short shorts.

“Hello neighbours,” she says sweetly, “you look hot, Sally.”

“Thanks, Babe,” Sally said as they hugged and kissed like old friends —not lovers, “you look pretty damn hot yourself.”

This was a sexy sight. I looked again to see Steve staring at both women. He looked away guiltily when he saw he’d been spotted.

“Can you wash mine when you are done?” Sally asks Kristy.

“I’d rather wash you,” Kristy says suggestively, “I need to hear first hand about you two with Charles.”

“We’re heading out to dinner,” Sally replied, “do you want to come with and I’ll tell you all about it?”

“I need to take a conference call in about half an hour,” Kristy said, “just some work planning, maybe you two could come by for dessert?”

“Mmmmm,” Sally practically hummed, “could we have a little hint of what’s on the menu?”

“Come around behind the car,” Kristy said, “no point in giving the whole street a preview.”

Kristy undoes the string of her bikini and lets her tits drop out for Sally to see, then kisses her. As I walk to that side of the car, I see that Sally is fingering Kristy through the leg of her shorts. I’m instantly hard and start grinding my cock against Sally’s arse while I reach around and massage her tits.

I can’t believe that this is happening in our neighbour’s front yard.

I drop to my knees and start to rub Sally’s pussy through her cutoffs. I reach and finger Kristy’s pussy, working in unison with Sally as Kristy moaned quietly.

“Should I keep going?” I ask, “Or are we doing dessert before dinner these days?”

Kristy and Sally exchange a glance, one that says they don’t want to stop anytime soon.

“We need to get to our reservation,” Sally said in a disappointed tone, “Kristy has that call, we can swing by and finish what we started after dinner.”

“That felt great,” Kristy sighs, “I think I might need my toys to get me through this conference call.”

“Will you still need us?” Sally asked, almost despondent.

“Fuck, yes, Sal,” Kristy said, “I still need to hear about Charles, and to eat your pussy. I always need my Sally time.”

When we arrive at the restaurant, we are seated in Candy’s section, towards the back, in what now appears to be our regular table. We make silly small talk while we wait for Candy to arrive and take our drink order.

“Hi, welcome back,” she says sweetly, “I’ve been hanging out to see you both again. Just two tonight?”

I thought back to the last time we’d been here with Kristy, and the show that Candy had certainly seen. I knew she knew about us, and her offer of home-delivered dessert still stuck in my head.

Candy is stunning, with chestnut hair, green eyes, tanned skin, and a fit, firm body. Tonight she’s wearing tight, black pants that highlight her arse and the restaurant’s shirt, which is struggling to contain her ample breasts.

“Just us two tonight,” Sally said, “but Kristy is expecting us for dessert, unless we get tempted by something on the menu here.”

Watching my wife come on to this beautiful creature was a thing of beauty. I felt all three of us get instantly hotter and tenser. Candy bit her lip as her nipples tried to bore their way through her cotton shirt.

“I think our desserts might tempt you,” Candy leaned forward and said huskily, “but the best desserts are usually eaten naked, back in bed at home.”

“I’m Sally,” Sally said breathlessly, “this is my husband Mike. We would love to share dessert with you one night.”

“I’d like that very much,” Candy said, “can I get you two a drink?”

Candy takes our drink order and heads to another table to check things are alright before heading to the bar to get our drinks. Sally turns to me, smiling proudly.

“I think you just about seduced her,” I told her, “that was amazing to watch.”

“Was it too forward?” Sally asked, “I don’t want to scare her off.”

“I don’t think you scared her,” I told her, “but she might enjoy seeing more of what we showed her when Kristy was with us.”

“Maybe if we show her a bit?” Sally mused as she loosened her bikini top to the point that her tits were nearly falling out of them.

When Candy returns with our drinks, she leans over to give me mine. Her hand brushes across Sally’s hard nipple, and Candy smiles at her to let her know she knows exactly what she is doing. We watch her pert arse as she leaves our table and tends to other guests.

I put my hand on Sally’s leg and slide it up to her pussy, sliding my finger up the leg of her cut-offs and around her bikini bottom. I start rubbing her clit, as she stifles a moan on my shoulder.

As Candy returns with our meals, she can tell that something is going on under our table; her wide, sly smile gives it away. Sally’s hand is rubbing my cock, and I’m rock hard.

“That looks like fun,” Candy says quietly, “when can I join you both?

“We would welcome you any time,” I said, “but I’m guessing we might get kicked out if we take this further here.”

“I’d lose my job too,” Candy said, “probably worth it.”

“Don’t put your job at risk for us,” Sally purred, “but I think we could find a way.”

“Enjoy your meals,” Candy purred, “and let’s find a way soon.”

We try to compose ourselves and focus on our meals, as we think about Candy and the wicked fun we might have with her. We ate our meal with determination, as if it was only refuelling for our next romp, only occasionally stopping to whisper something to each other about what we would like to do and with whom. As we finished, we watched Candy approach us again.

“How were your meals?” She asks, “I hope everything was satisfying.”

The way she said ‘satisfying’ rather than ‘satisfactory’ makes my ears perk up.

“Delicious as usual,” says Sally, “the chef is almost as good as the service staff”

Candy comes closer and looks at us both intensely.

“Would you like dessert?”

“We’re ready for dessert,” says Sally, “but I don’t think you’re going to serve that in here.”

Sally looks around the restaurant to see if anyone is looking, then pulls my cock out for Candy to admire.

“I’d like to join you two for dessert,” Candy says, sitting down at the table beside Sally, “when can I join you?”

“Any time you want,” says Sally, “but I usually have Mike spend some time with someone before I join them. Are you good with that?”

Candy just nods and runs her hand up Sally’s leg to her pussy, giving it a light rub. Sally shudders with pleasure.

“Not right here,” she says, “you’ll lose your job and we’ll be banned from our favourite restaurant. What time do you finish?”

“Horribly late tonight,” Candy says, deflated, “but I’m off tomorrow night. I can come over then?”

“I’ll grab your check,” Candy says, “I’ll put my phone number on it. Text me the address and I’ll let you know when I’ll be around.”

“That is a great idea,” Sally says.

Candy smiles and gives us a wink as she heads off to get the check.

On the walk home, Sally sends a message to the number Candy provided.

Candy,

Thanks for your fantastic service. Our address is 69 Milf Street, Bayview. Mike and I cannot wait to reciprocate.

Sally

“Now, let’s go and see if Kristy is still horny,” Sally said, “I’m ready to explode.”

Before we even reached Kristy’s door, Candy had messaged back. First, with the time she’s arrived, and then some pictures of her fingering herself on her break.

“If you’re going to fuck Candy on your own tomorrow night,” Sally said quietly, “I think I might fuck Kristy on my own tonight.”

“That seems fair,” I said, wondering what the hell I was going to do with my pent-up sexual energy, “Can I still pull my cock?”

“Mmmm, let me check with Kristy,” Sally said, “we might let you finish when we do.”


Chapter Three




Sally knocks on the door while I cuddle up to her, my erection poking into her arse. Kristy opens the door, wearing just a skimpy, silky robe.
“I’m glad you too finally arrived,” Kristy smiled, “I’m horny as hell.”
We walk in, and while I’m closing the door, Kristy and Sally embrace, pressing their bodies firmly together and grabbing each other’s arses.

“Me too,” Sally gasped, “Candy was so flirty tonight, I need you so much. Mike’s going to watch, aren’t you, Mike?”

I nodded dumbly as Kristy led Sally upstairs. They start making out on Kristy’s bed as they remove what little clothing they’re wearing. I sit in the chair that is in the corner of the room and watch these two beautiful women.

Kristy moves to sucking on Sally’s nipples while she fingers her pussy.

“I love your fingers in my pussy,” gasps Sally, “fuck me with your hand.”

“Your pussy feels amazing,” Kristy says, “so wet. Dinner must have been good.”

“It was,” Sally agreed, “Mike, take some photos and send them to Candy.”

I grab Sally’s phone and start taking some photos of Kristy and Sally, sending them off almost as quickly as I take them. Candy immediately messages back asking what I’m doing while I take the photos.

I drop my shorts and begin to rub my cock, taking a picture of me pulling my dick, sending it straight to Candy. Sally is now fingering Kristy’s pussy while Kristy does the same, so I send a picture of that to Candy, too. They both moan in pleasure.

“Oh, this feels so good,” Sally pants breathlessly.

Candy messages back: Don’t you wish that was my pussy wrapped around your cock?

I reply: I’m all yours tomorrow night.

I return my attention to Sally and Kristen, who are whispering to each other while they continue to finger each other.

“I ran myself a bath before you arrived,” Kristy said, “do you want to join me?”

Sally nods, and they move to the bathroom, get into the huge tub and get wet. Kristy sits on the edge of the tub and spreads her legs wide open. Sally begins to slowly lick her pussy, and I stand in the doorway, slowly pulling my cock.

“Ohhh, fuck yes,” says Kristy, “fuck yes.”

Kristy begins to play with her tits and suck her nipples, as Sally inserts a finger into her wet pussy, then another. When Kristy reacts loudly, she puts a third finger, slowly finger fucking her as she gets wetter and louder.

“Oh shit…that feels so….fucking…..good,” Kristy screams, “Yes”

Her body shakes uncontrollably as she screams at the top of her lungs, and her orgasm vibrates around the whole bathroom. I stand watching, not daring to touch my cock in case I blow my load and paint the tiled walls with my spunk.

I move closer and look at Sally sitting in the tub, watching Kristy come down from her orgasm. I detect a look of pride on her face; she alone had delivered this pleasure to our lover.

Kristen pulls her towards her, kissing and licking all of her juices off Sally’s mouth.

“Damn, you know how to use your tongue, Sal, Babe”, Kristy tells her between kisses and laps of her tongue, “That was intensely good. “Now, what shall we do with you?”

“I’m in your hands,” Sally purred, “I want to do whatever you want.”

“Do you want to play with my toys?” Kristy asked.

“Yes,” Sally smiles, “that would be fun, and Mike loves seeing me with a toy.

I nodded and grunted my agreement as the two women towelled themselves off.

“Open the top drawer of my dresser,” Kristy instructed, “and tell me which one you want.”

I walk over with Sally to take a look as she pulls open the drawer. There are so many dildos and vibrators that Kristy could open a sex shop.

“Wow, that’s a lot of toys,” says Sally, “do you use them all?”

“I have my favourites,” Kristy came through smiling, “but I’m not using them as much since I moved in next door to you two. They’re not as good as the real thing, but they’re always available.”

“I want to try this one,” Sally said, picking up a giant wand, “I haven’t got one, and I want to see if it’s worth buying.”

“It’s worth every penny,” Kristy said, taking the toy from Sally, and checking it is charged, “can I eat your pussy first since you did such a good job on mine?”

“That sounds good,” Sally smiles, as she lies down on the bed.

Kristy begins kissing Sally and slowly rubbing her pussy, moving from kissing her lips to sucking on her hard nipples, kissing down further over Sally’s abdomen until she reaches her pussy. She uses her fingers to slowly separate Sally’s pussy lips, then puts her tongue into her wet, needy pussy. She licks intently, up and down Sally’s slit as Sally moans and bucks her hips into Kristy’s face.

“Oh, yes,” says Sally, “come and pull your cock, Mike, while Kristy makes me come.”

I stand over the bed, pulling my cock as I watch Kristy pleasure Sally.

“Don’t you come before she gets the wand,” Kristy told me sternly, “she’s got more to go yet.”

I groaned and slowed down, fighting the urge once again to come all

Kristy returns to licking Sally’s pussy, and I move even closer, watching the subtle changes that come over Sally as she gets closer to coming.

“Oh shit, this feels so fucking good,” Sally tells me, “Oh fuck, Mike.”

She shakes and her muscles tighten and her back arches upwards, finally pushing Kristy’s mouth away from her throbbing clit when she can take no more.

“So….” She trails off again, unable to put her pleasure into words.

I stopped pulling my cock to grip her hand as Kristy reached for the wand. She squeezed my hand tightly and smiled while she caught her breath.

“Are you ready to come even harder?” Kristy said with a devilish grin on her face.

“I don’t know if I can come harder than that,” Sally said, “but let’s see how we go.”

“Shall we let him finally go off?” Kristy asks Sally.

“Okay,” says Sally, “how do we want to do that. Shall we suck him?”

“I don’t think he needs it,” Kristy said, “but I’d like him to come all over my tits, what about you?”

I nod eagerly as Sally looks at me for clarification.

“Yes,” Sally agreed, “but not until I’ve come.”

“Not until we’ve both come,” Kristy chimed in, as Sally looked at her quizzically, “now let’s get on with it.”

Kristy sits across from Sally on the bed, arranging their legs so that their pussy’s are almost touching. She switches on the wand and smiles, pushing its vibrating, bulbous end between them and onto Sally’s clit. She shuffled closer as Sally’s eyes lit up, and both of their clits were stimulated by the toy.

“Uhhhhh, says Sally, “Oh Fuck, that’s the spot.”

“Like I said,” Kristy looks up at me with a sly grin, “when we both come.”

Kristy moves the wand up and down, stimulating both clits, turning the speed up as their breathing grows more laboured. Sally’s body begins to shake violently, and her screams of pleasure could probably be heard down the street. I feel myself go past the point of no return; the sight of my wife coming on my lover’s sex toy pushes me over the brink.

“Oh fuck,” I grunt as a stream of my spunk flows through the air and lands on Sally’s chest.

I worry for an instant that I haven’t followed Kristy’s instructions, and that I’ve come too soon, until I see her body tense as she screams her pleasure almost as loudly as Sally had. I continued to jack my cock, letting another stream of spunk fly in Kristy’s direction. In my excitement, my accuracy suffers, and I hit her shoulder, but she’s too busy coming to notice. The two women collapse onto the bed, Sally still spinning and shaking, and looking more satisfied than ever, even accounting for our recent adventures. Kristy discards the toy and moves toward Sally, kissing her lightly as they hug.

“That was insanely good,” says Sally, “I need to get me one of those. Mike, will you buy me a wand?”

“Of course,” I said, as I lay on the bed, “anything for you, my darling.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” says Kristy, “but don’t rush on buying your own. I want you to keep coming here and enjoying mine.”

“Well, when you put it like that,” Sally said, “plus all those other toys. I need to try them all.”

“Why don’t we do it again tomorrow night?” Kristy said, “While Mike is fucking Candy.”

“Mmmm,” Sally murmured, “that’s a great idea. Mike, don’t you agree?”

“Whatever makes you happy, Darling,” I murmured as I lay beside her, “I’m happy when you are.”

“He’s so sweet,” Kristy teased, “you’ve trained him well.”

“I only married him for his cock,” Sally giggled, “the sweetness was a bonus.”

“He does have a pretty fine cock,” Kristy smiled, “thank you for sharing him.”

“It’s my pleasure,” Sally murmured, “it’s all pleasure.”

“Speaking of sharing,” Kristy said, “and sweetness and pleasure. Will you be sharing young, sweet Candy with us, Mike? Or are you going to keep her to yourself?”

“I think she wants to enjoy all of us,” I said, “so it’s up to her. I promise I won’t leave you out.”

“No, you won’t,” both women said in unison.

I knew my place, and I wouldn’t want it any other way.


Thanks

Thanks for reading MILF Street: Good Things Come In Threes. If you liked what you read, please leave a rating and/or review. Your support helps to get my work noticed and enables me to produce more titles like this one.
It’s the fourth book in this series, so if you like what Sally and Mike got up to in this book, follow my author page to keep up with my latest releases.
Please also check out some of my other titles, and stay tuned for more exciting releases.

Thanks


Matt
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Harem Beach House: A Slice of Life Contemporary Harem

It was supposed to be a seaside holiday for my girlfriend, Rachel and me—a chance to relax, regroup and reconnect in the bedroom. Maybe even try out some new things. Work had been hectic, and our time together had been rushed and routine. Now we had two weeks of relaxation, fun, sun, and sand- with no distractions from the outside world. Or so I thought.
Our quiet beach time is interrupted by the arrival of Rachel’s friends(and my fantasy), Brandy and Annie, and what the three women have planned involves a lot of fun and sun, but not much relaxing.
Brandy wants Rachel, Annie wants to lose her gold star, and Rachel wants to see me with other women. While I don’t want to be greedy here, I want them all.
My dreams have come true, my formerly vanilla girlfriend has revealed a side to herself that I had always asked for, but can I keep up with her newfound kinks?

MILF Street: Welcoming The Horny New Neighbour

For many years, my wife and I have actively fantasised about bringing others into our bed. For many years, I thought that was where it would stay, in the realm of fantasy, but after my high school reunion. Where Sally and I seduced the one who got away, fantasy is now reality.
There's no going back now, so when a beautiful, divorced MILF moves in next door, Sally has one mission for me. Seduce her.
I’m more than happy to oblige. Things just get better and better on MILF Street.
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