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Milf Street

Rules of Engagement

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. There’s more to Kristy than meets the eye, and she’s got plans for us both. Sally wants more and more, and if we are playing with one neighbour, are the others still off limits? 
We need some rules.
This is MILF Street: Rules of Engagement.





Chapter One

Sally was down in our gym working out when I got home from work. When I say gym, it’s just a large room that was added to the house before we bought it. With the kids at college, we didn’t really know what to do with it until Sally had the great idea of turning it into a gym. We were both regular gym users, going four to five times a week. We used our home gym even more and found a lot of fun teasing each other while working out together. More than one weight session had turned into an impromptu naked cardio session. I popped my head in to see how she was going.

“Hey,” I said, “you’re looking great. I’ll join you as soon as I change.”

“Sure thing,” Sally smiled, wiping her face with a towel before she kissed me, “I’ve only got a few sets left, but then I was going to hop on the rower.”

“Great,” I said, “I’ll be back soon.”

“Have you looked at Kristy’s messages today?” She asked me as I turned to leave.

“No,” I smiled, “I can’t risk it at work, I was going to have a look now.”

“Do that,” Sally smiled, “but I warn you, they are smoking. I hope you can work out with a hard on.”

I smiled and went to get changed into some workout gear. Once I was ready to work out, I sat on the edge of our bed to scroll through the photos.

In the first one, Kristy was sitting on her hotel balcony wearing nothing but a cover-up, which covered very little. The thin white cotton caught the light, making it virtually see-through. There was a series of shots, and in most of them, I could clearly see her nipples or her pussy. In one shot, she was flashing her cleanly shaven pussy at the camera. I assumed she had some sort of tripod set up, or a selfie stick.

The following pictures were of someone else, and not necessarily taken with a tripod; they were a touch shaky and at an angle, though I could completely understand why. They were of a woman wearing only a maid’s apron, legs spread and fingering herself with her boobs spilling from each side of her apron. I’m unsure of whether she was genuinely the maid or whether she and Kristy were just involved in some fun role-play. Then I wondered why it even mattered. This was a very sexy picture being sent to Sally and me by my lover. Don’t overthink it, Mike.

The maid had light brown skin, brown eyes, and dark hair. I assume she was Filipino because that’s where Kristy’s conference was. Her tits were round and globular, and she had huge areoles.

Next in the set was a video, and I’m immediately intrigued. I put in my earphones and hit play. The phone must be propped on a table as it takes up most of the room. The maid is cleaning and tidying up. Kristy walks into the shot and whispers something to her before reaching around and fondling her boobs. She begins to lick, suck and kiss the maid’s ear and neck as the maid tilts her head back, enjoying the attention. Kristy gently tilts and turns the maid’s head towards her and kisses her, all the while leading her towards the bed. The maid removes her top to reveal a lacy bra, possibly a size too small for her enormous tits. Kristy kisses the tops of her tits while she undoes her bra and lets her tits spill free. As she sucked on one nipple, she lifted her skirt and rubbed her pussy through her underwear. The maid unzips her skirt before Kristy pulls her onto the bed. The two women make out on the bed, Kristy pulls off her cover-up, and they come together again. It’s an intensely erotic scene, and I can tell that both women are enjoying themselves a lot.

The maid starts sucking on Kristy’s nipples as she moans loudly and pulls the maid’s head down onto her chest.

“Fuck, yes,” Kristy says as the maid works her way down Kristy’s abdomen, spreading her legs as she reaches her pussy. Kristy writhes in pleasure as the maid’s tongue explores her, holding the maid’s dark hair to keep her in precisely the right spot. With each lash of the maid’s tongue, Kristy’s breathing gets heavier. I see her body tense as she orgasms. It seems like she will go on forever, with the maid showing no sign of stopping and seeming to enjoy giving as much as Kristy enjoyed receiving.

Finally, the maid pauses, looking up at Kristy, both women grinning at each other. The maid stands up on the bed and removes her panties, revealing a smooth, shaven pussy. She drops her panties onto Kristy’s face, and Kristy makes a show of sniffing them before pulling her down onto her and passionately kissing her, tongues dancing in each other’s mouths. Kristy rolls the maid onto her back, eager to lick her pussy. Kristy licks with intent, then puts a finger into the maid, then another and another. I grunt as I realise she’s got three fingers in this woman’s tight pussy. The maid is getting louder and louder as she starts cumming and squirts all over the bed and Kristy’s face.

The two women are spent, but Kristy turns to wink at the camera.

The video ends, and I’m sitting on my bed with a massive hard-on. Fortunately, I know exactly what to do. I head back to the gym where Sally is finishing up her workout.

I walk in quietly and sit on a bench, taking the time to look at Sally’s toned legs and enjoy her sweaty form. She looks fantastic when she’s working out, especially in those tight shorts and a grey sports bra. As she finishes her set, she walks towards me, smiling slyly.

“Hot video, huh?” She said, “Our girl, Kristy, is quite the dark horse.”

She sits down and straddles me; her nipples are hard, almost poking through her sports bra.

“It was good,” I said, “I wish we could have been there.”

I begin to caress her nipples; they get harder as Sally grinds her pussy against my thigh.

“So you could fuck the maid, or Kristy?” Sally asked me, a wicked grin on her face.

“I think either would be nice,” I said, “so I would have let you choose.”

“Hmm, tough choice,” Sally replied, “that maid was pretty damn hot.”

“She was,” I said, “and if I think about it, I’ve already fucked Kristy, so I’d choose the maid.”

“It’s a numbers game now, is it?” Sally smacked me playfully.

“Just want to have a better range of stories to tell you, my darling,” I shot back.

“Good point,” she said, “and for the record, I would have chosen the maid too. Kristy lives next door, we can fuck her any time.”

We laughed as Sally continued to grind her pussy on my thigh and rub my cock with her hand.

“Stand up and pull your shorts down,” she commanded, dropping to her knees in front of the bench.

I pull down my shorts, and my rock-hard cock springs out. Sally wastes no time, first licking the underside of my shaft, then moving to the top. She flicks her tongue around my head, doing everything but putting my cock in her mouth.

“That feels amazing,” I say, “but…”

“Hold your horses,” she says abruptly, “even cocks need foreplay.”

Despite her teasing, she begins to suck the tip of my cock, giving my head plenty of attention before taking my whole length into her mouth, sucking slowly and gently. Her tongue is moving around my shaft. A shiver goes through my body as she plays with my balls. Sally usually likes to suck me quickly, but tonight is the slowest, most sensual blow job she has ever given me.

I can’t hold back anymore.

“I’m coming,” I say.

Sally just looks up at me and nods imperceptibly. I could see the smile in her eyes as I came so hard I thought I might have hurt her. She let my cock out of her mouth after the first shot, grabbing my cock and continuing to pull it, guiding my next ropes of spunk onto her tits. While she is still on her knees, she rubs my spunk over her chest, then puts her fingers in her mouth, while looking up at me. She looked beautiful there, covered in my spunk, smiling like she’d just gone out for ice cream.


Chapter Two




Kristy had returned from her conference, and Sally had arranged for the three of us to go out to dinner at our favourite local bistro. My preference had been a quiet night in for the three of us, but Sally had organised it before I’d had any input. It shouldn’t matter too much as it’s only a short walk away, so if things go to plan, we’ll be home before we know it.

I walked into the ensuite while Sally was finishing her makeup.

She was wearing a short, dark blue sundress with spaghetti straps. It showed her toned shoulders and curves nicely. Of course, it showed her legs off as well, and I suddenly felt that dinner could wait. I walk up behind her, wrap my arms around her waist, and begin kissing her neck. She grabs my hands and guides them down her legs; the material of her dress feels soft and silky. I press my hard cock into her.

“Mmmm, that’s nice,” Sally purred, “do you think we’ve got time before Kristy arrives?”

“Only one way to find out,” I groan as she guides my hands to her pussy, and I gently rub her clit under her dress. Sally moans and holds my hand in place. As I slipped a finger into her wet slit, the doorbell rang.

“Fuck,” Sally cursed the timing.

“Great timing, Kristy,” I mutter, “we can let her wait a minute, surely?”

“You open the door, while I finish my makeup,” Sally tells me, “We can finish this later, maybe with Kristy. I’ll be ready in ten minutes.”

I opened the door, and my jaw dropped. Her hair was slightly curled, and she had this white sundress with ruffles at the bottom. The dress shows off her legs and her cleavage, and I had to stop myself from grabbing her right there. Her tits looked fuller and tanner. In fact, her whole body seemed nicely tanned, offsetting the dress’s white.

“Are you going to say something or invite me in?” She asked.

“Come in,” I said, “you look great.”

She brushed past me, her heels clicking on the tiles of our hall. Kristy leaned closer to me and kissed me as she guided my hand to her pussy. She isn’t wearing any underwear, and I put one finger into her pussy, probing her wetness. As we hear Sally’s footsteps, we stop.

“Don’t let me interrupt,” Sally purrs, “or at least let me join in.”

Sally hugs Kristy, reaching up to kiss her cheek. I wonder how I’m going to control myself at dinner.

“Let’s start walking,” I said, “I’m getting hungry.”

The walk to the restaurant took longer than usual, because Sally or Kristy would stop to kiss me or tease me. As hungry as I was, I could happily take a lot longer to get there if this was what was involved. We are regulars at this restaurant, and the staff know us, but it raised an eyebrow or two when we asked for a table for three. We are seated, with Sally beside me, and Kristy across from us. We order a bottle of wine, and start chatting, laughing and having a great time.

While we talk, I caress Sally’s leg, she opens her legs, allowing me to move my hand to her pussy. I gently massage her pussy as I feel her juices flow. Initially, she tries to keep the conversation going, but Kristy knows what is occurring. She gave us both a huge, knowing smile.

“His fingers are so good,” Sally tells Kristy, “so are mine. I can’t wait to show you.”

Sally gives my ear a little kiss, and I’m rock hard. Suddenly, Kristy’s foot is on my leg, while Sally is rubbing my cock through my pants. They both smile as Sally unzips my pants and pulls my cock out. Suddenly, Kristy has her feet wrapped around my hard cock under the table. I try so hard to keep my body still while Kristy is wanking my cock with her feet. I don’t want to draw any attention, but I slide my left hand up Kristy’s leg and the other hand up towards Sally’s pussy and begin to rub her clit in a circular motion.

“This could be a problem,” I say to both women.

“How so?” asks Sally.

“I want to fuck you both right now,” I groan, “but our meals are on the way. I can’t do both.”

I guess we have to wait until we get home,” Kristy says, “can you wait, Sally?”

The server was on her way to our table with our meals, causing Kristy and Sally to stop playing with my cock. Sally tries to push my cock back into my pants, but it’s too inflexible, so she gives up, leaving it out under the table.

Our waitress, Candy, placed our mains in front of us. She is young, beautiful, with wavy shoulder-length chestnut brown hair, sparkling emerald eyes, and an even tan. Sally has talked me to orgasm after many meals at this restaurant with the thought of fucking Candy. Sweet, sweet, Candy. I sit and think about whether it might happen now that Sally and I are turning fantasy to reality, and my cock twinges even more. Then again, I shouldn’t be greedy; I’m already fucking two of the most beautiful women in the restaurant. I smile at Candy, and she smiles back, with a wink. Does she know what’s been happening under the table?

We struggled to focus on dinner, and nobody did anything to dial the situation down. Sally kept me hard with her hand, and Kristy would rub my cock with her foot. Once we finished our meal, Kristy moved to sit next to Sally, apparently to make conversation easier. I place my hand on Sally’s thigh, slowly moving it up to her pussy, sliding a finger in and enjoying her shiver as she grabs Kristy’s thigh, looking at her questioningly.

“The answer is yes,” Kristy says, “to whatever the question is?”

Kristy takes Sally’s hand and guides it to her pussy.

“That’s it, finger my pussy,” Kristy gasps slightly.

“I haven’t ever fucked anyone in public,” says Sally, “it’s so good.”

“It’s the best,” says Kristy, “the thrill of wondering who knows.”

“What if we get caught?” asks Sally.

“We won’t,” said Kristy, “but what if we did? I’d like Candy to catch me, wouldn’t you?”

Sally groaned as quietly as she could as I finger fucked her steadily. She is very wet; it feels like everyone can hear the sound of my fingers in her pussy.

Kristy lets out a sigh as she, too, tries to hide her moans of pleasure while Sally fingers her. I kiss Sally so she doesn’t get too loud. She is moving her hips to fuck my fingers as I feel her breathing faster. Her pussy clamps around my fingers, and her body begins to shake. As Sally is coming hard on my hand, I look across the restaurant and make eye contact with our waitress, Candy. I smile, and she smiles back, knowingly, as Sally comes down from her orgasm.

“That was amazing,” she tells me as she turns to whisper in Kristy’s ear, “you now.”

I sat back and watched my two beautiful lovers make out. I can’t see it, but I know Sally is fingering Kristy’s pussy. I can tell from the way Kristy is gripping the table and kissing Sally. Her orgasm is intense, but muffled. I look around to see if anyone is aware of what is happening at our table, but all I see is Candy, staring and biting her lip. As Kristy catches her breath, she smiles at us both. Sally licks her fingers, sighing contentedly.

“Your pussy tastes so good,” she told Kristy, “can I take you home and lick it?”

“Good idea,” I say, “I’ll go and sort out the bill. Meet you outside.”

We compose ourselves, and Sally and Kirsty head outside to wait for me as I walk towards the front counter.

“Did you enjoy your meal?” Candy asked me with a knowing smile and a wink.

“Everything was perfect,” I said, “thank you, Candy.”

Candy processed my payment, and I left a cash tip for her. She smiled again, and I could swear she was flirting with me.

“If you need dessert delivered,” she said with a devilish smile, “call me.”

I went outside to meet Kristy and Sally with a massive smile on my face.


Chapter Three




“Finally, I get to fuck Kristy,” Sally says to me as we reach our house, “I can’t wait for this, Kristy.”

“I can’t wait, either,” Kristy says, “how have we taken this long?”

“Well, you went away,” I said, “but at least you got to fuck that maid.”

“I have to confess, Mike,” Kristy says, “she didn’t really work at the hotel; she was one of my work colleagues.”

“She was smoking hot,” Sally said with a husky voice, “I’ve been thinking about you and her a lot.”

“I hope it was more me than her,” Kristy said as she cuddled up to Sally, “but I could probably introduce you sometime.”

“Maybe we could send her a video of us two,” Sally said.

“Yes,” Kristy said, “but tonight should be an undressed rehearsal.”

We laughed as I followed the two women through to our bedroom. They stopped to kiss at the doorway, and in a flash, both of their dresses were on the floor, and they were wrapped around each other, their naked bodies pressed against each other as their passion took over.

I join them at the doorway, but I’m reluctant to interrupt them, my two lovers, now finally coming together, both of them uninhibited by any strangers.

Sally reached out to me with her hand, drawing me in closer, and soon I’m kissing the back of her neck, my hard cock rubbing through my pants onto her pert arse.

“Why is he still wearing clothes?” Kristy asks, “We need that cock out and on display.”

“Get on the bed,” I instructed, “and I’ll show you what you two have done.”

Kristy and Sally lie down on the bed, still kissing and teasing each other, but with an eye on me. I kick off my shoes, then slowly unbutton my shirt.

“The teasing was done at the restaurant, Mike,” Sally says, “if you want to join us, get moving; otherwise, sit in the chair and watch.”

With a newfound urgency, I unzipped my pants and pulled them down, letting my hard cock spring free.

“Your husband has a beautiful cock,” Kristy said, “do you mind if I suck it?”

“I’d like to see that,” Sally smiled, “he raved about your blowjob the other night.”

“I like giving head,” Kristy smiled, “so I’ve had plenty of practice.”

“Practice makes perfect,” Sally groaned as she watched Kristy drop to her knees in front of me and take my cock into her mouth.

“Mmmmmm, fuck that’s good,” I groaned as I watched Sally finger herself while her eyes were locked on Kristy’s head, bobbing up and down on my cock.

“You are really good at that, Kristy,” Sally purred, “but don’t let him come, I want him to fuck us both first.”

Kristy pulls her mouth from my cock, and long strings of precum stretch from her lips to my head. As quick as a shot, Sally is on her knees beside Kristy, and licking my head, as they both clean me up.

“I thought you didn’t want me to come, Sal,” I groaned, “if you keep this up, I’m going to shower you both.”

“Mmmmm, fuck, yes please,” Kristy groaned.

“No, not yet,” Sally commanded, “come on, our guest needs cock.”

Sally pushed me back slightly and took Kristy by the hand, leading her back to the bed. Sally lay back on the bed and opened her legs, inviting Kristy to taste her. It’s the only invitation Kristy needs, and before I know it, she has dived in and started to lick Sally’s pussy. Lapping with long, slow strokes of her tongue as if she was enjoying an ice-cream or a lollipop. Sally let out a large sigh each time Kristy’s tongue ran along her slit, and my cock quivered every time I heard her. I moved behind Kristy, teasing her by sliding my finger only one knuckle deep, then turning it, but going no deeper. She tries to push her arse back towards me, but I’m too quick. I pull back and hear her moan into Sally’s pussy.

While she feels frustrated by me, she is still intent on giving Sally the time of her life. I move to the side a little, where I can see Kristy licking and sucking Sally’s engorged clit while stretching her tight hole with three fingers.

“Oh fuck, yes,” Sally shouts, “you’re filling me, oh fuck.”

“Is it too much?” Kristy stopped momentarily to ask.

“Fuck no,” Sally yelled, “keep going. Mike, are you fucking Kristy or just standing around?”

I stammered, caught out teasing, instead of delivering.

“Just put your cock in me already,” Kristy commanded, “I need to be fucked.”

She looks around at me as I grab her hips firmly and slam my hard cock into her pussy. She is wetter than earlier and her pussy expands around my throbbing cock as I start fucking her like there is no tomorrow.

“Oh, Fuck yes,” she shouts before returning to pleasuring Sally.

I can tell from Sally’s breathing that she is about to cum.

“Oh, right there,” she pants, “don’t stop, keep going, fuck I’m going to come so hard.”

Within seconds, her body is shaking violently as she is having an intense orgasm, almost off the Sally scale. She squirts on Kristy’s face, and Kristy laps her juices hungrily. As Sally comes down from her orgasm, she looks at me and smiles while I pound Kristy from behind. I feel like I’m pretty close to my own orgasm.

“Put her on her back, Mike,” Sally commands, “fuck her missionary.”

I love it when Sally takes command, whether it’s just the two of us or with a third. It’s a whole other dimension of fucking. I smiled and nodded my head, grunting as I flipped her onto her back. Sally lies beside her, kissing her and playing with her nipples. I stand above her, pulling my cock and rubbing it against her clit, before sliding it into her wet pussy. I leaned back and started to thrust upwards, hitting her G-spot hard as she gasped and got even wetter.

“Oh fuck,” she screamed, “that’s it.”

Sally sucks on Kristy’s left breast as she starts playing with her clit.

“This is so fucking amazing,” yells Kristy, “you two are, ohhhh.”

Hearing a compliment like that, and having been teased all night, I didn’t think I could hold back much longer.

“In her or on her?” I ask Sally, then to Kristy, “Where do you want me to come?”

“In her,” Sally says.

“Yes,” Kristy gasps, “fill my cunt, Mike.”

Before I can fulfil their wishes, Kristy beats me to it.

“Oh Fuck yes, yes, yes,” she yells as she bucks her hips up into me and her pussy clenches tightly around my cock. I grunt loudly as I explode into her, shooting multiple loads into her pussy. It feels like the biggest load I’ve ever come, filling her up, like I was twenty again. I collapse beside both women as I recover.

“That was the best fucking I have had in ages,” Kristy smiled, “it really helps having an extra pair of hands, and nothing beats eating pussy while you get fucked from behind.”

“We aim to please,” I said, “don’t we, Sal?”

“Of course,” Sally smiled, “and Kristy, you are a wonder with your tongue, you said you were good at sucking cock, you never mentioned how good you were at eating pussy.”

“I don’t like to brag,” Kristy says with a smile, “but once again, I like to practice.”

Sally is casually playing with Kristy’s spunk-filled pussy, and makes a small show of licking her fingers. She wasn’t petite or elegant, leaving smears of spunk around her lips. It was sexy as hell.

“His come tastes so good from your pussy,” Sally said, “I think it’s my new favourite thing.”

Kristy licks Sally’s face to clean it up, before taking her finger and smearing some more on her and Sally’s face.

“He does have pretty tasty spunk,” Kristy says, “and I think it tasted better out of my pussy. I think I need to taste it out of yours next time, for comparison.

“Yes,” Sally said, “we need to do more comparison.”


Chapter Four




I wake up with a massive morning hard-on. I’m not sure if it’s just regular morning wood or the effect of Sally and Kristy’s mouths. As I slowly open my eyes, my first sight is the vision of Sally and Kristy licking and sucking my cock.

“Well, look who is finally awake,” says Sally, “hello, sleepyhead.”

“I thought we might have to fuck him to wake him,” Kristy said, “rise and shine.”

“I can go back to sleep if you want me to do that,” I say, reaching towards them, “you are both dream lovers.

“That would involve us doing all the work while you sleep,” Sally said, “so that’s a hard no, but now that you’re awake, we can have some fun.”

“So you two weren’t having fun without me?” I asked, wondering how late it was.

Sally came and lay beside me, while Kristy continued her blowjob practice, licking, stroking and sucking my cock like the master that she is. Sally rubs my chest as I get harder in Kristy’s mouth, her breath on my neck as she watches Kristy suck my cock.

“Kristy fingered me before you woke up,” she told me, “four times I came, and you slept right through, you must have been tired.”

“I’m sorry I missed it,” I said, “next time, I’ll set an alarm.”

I kiss Sally, and Kristy leaves my cock and kisses her way up my torso until she is sucking on one of my nipples. I feel her pussy grinding on my thigh, her wetness lubricating her motion. Sally starts stroking my hard cock, and I feel like I could come right there.

“I want to eat your pussy, Kristy,” Sally says, “Mike can wait for his orgasm.”

Kristy immediately lies down on the bed beside me, and within seconds, Sally’s face is buried in Kristy’s pussy. Her tongue swiftly moves along her slit and probes into her hole.

“You taste so good,” Sally moaned, “so damn good.”

I lie back and watch as Sally pleases our lover, alternating action with her fingers and tongue. She is a master at pleasuring women and men, and I suddenly wonder whether she would like another man, the same way she has encouraged me to be with other women. I make a mental note to bring it up with her, although I imagine if it were something she wanted, she would say so. After all, she hasn’t been at all backward in encouraging me to pursue first Lana, and now Kristy. I think for a moment about what I would feel about Sally with another man, and then I look at her licking and eating Kristy’s pussy, and I realise nothing matters now. We love each other, and we love each other being happy. We’ll always come back to each other.

As I watch Sally pleasuring Kristy, I see that Sally’s pert arse is pointing up in the air, and a thought hit me. I knelt behind Sally, spreading her arse cheeks and exposing her pink puckered arsehole and her pussy.

“Mmmm,” I hear Sally groan as she feels my breath on her pussy, “yes.”

I roll my tongue around her cute, puckered rosebud, and I hear her squeal with delight, before I put my tongue into her pussy, probing deeply while I rub her clit. I enjoy the unmistakable sounds of pleasure both women are making, Kristy’s loud and clear, Sally’s muffled by the fact that her face is buried in Kristy’s pussy. Both are breathing fast, and I can tell they’re getting close.

Kristy grabs the sheets as her body tenses and screams at the top of her lungs.

“Oh, Oh, Oh,” she screams repeatedly, wrapping her legs around Sally’s head, and holding her mouth on her pussy, “fuck, fuck, fuck.”

Sally’s body shakes as she soaks my face, and screams her pleasure into Kristy’s pussy. Kristy finally releases Sally from her grip, unable to take any more pleasure, and Sally finally gets to scream at the top of her lungs as she rides wave after wave of orgasm.

“Oh fuck, Mike,” she panted, “oh fuck that is so good.”

As Things calm, Sally slips off the bed, turning and kissing me, tasting herself on my lips, hungrily enjoying the aftermath of our pleasure. With Sally and me at the foot of the bed, Kristy came down and looked down on us, smiling.

“Mike still needs to come,” Kristy smiled, “if he’s got any left after last night?”

“He always seems to have one more in him,” Sally said, “he’s still rock hard.”

“God, he’s always hard,” Kristy said, “you’re such a lucky woman, Sally.”

“You share my good fortune now,” Sally said, “we’ve usually played a lot further from home. You were too good to turn down.”

“There are quite a few hot looking people in this street,” Kristy said, “I don’t know how you’ve been so disciplined.”

“It wasn’t discipline,” Sally said, “it was the worry that someone would say no, and the whole street would think I was some kind of depraved slut.”

“There’s nothing wrong with being a depraved slut,” said Kristy, “especially when you are as hot as you are.”

“Thank you, sweetie,” Sally said as she kissed Kristy’s cheek, “there were also a few couples that we couldn’t quite get our heads around. Steve and Tania, for example.”

“I get that,” Kristy smiled, “I’d fuck Tania in a heartbeat, Steve’s let himself go.”

“Exactly,” Sally said, “it’s a tightrope.”

“We can sort something, I think,” Kristy said, “why don’t we start with Candy?”

My ears pricked up. Candy had been a long-term fantasy, and last night, it seemed like it might become real. Now, Kristy and Sally were openly discussing bringing her into our tryst.

“What do you think, Mike?” Sally asked, “Shall we invite Candy?”

I smiled, practically grunting a yes as my cock twitched again.

“There’s your answer, Babe,” Kristy giggled, “he wants her too. Stand up, Mike.”

I stood in front of them, Kristy on the bed, her mouth just inches from my cock, her lips looking so welcoming. Sally was looking up at us, her face blissful and content.

“Tell Mike who you want, Sal,” Kristy instructed, “and we can make it all happen. One glorious night at a time.”

Kristy licked around my head, just talking the tiniest part of it into her mouth. I groaned in pleasure and frustration.

“I want him to fuck Candy from the restaurant,” Sally started, “but then I need to fuck her, to eat that fresh young pussy. He can’t have all the fun.”

“Mmmmm,” Kristy murmured in agreement, “that’s so true.”

Kristy took more of my cock into her mouth, her tongue dancing around the underside.

“I want to fuck another man,” Sally said without warning, “maybe even with Mike watching.”

My cock twitched like crazy in Kristy’s mouth. I really loved that idea.

“He really wants that, too,” Kristy said, taking a moment’s break from sucking my cock, “don’t you, Mike?”

“Yes,” I groaned, “yes, do you have anyone in mind?”

“Nobody local,” Sally said, her breathing ragged and aroused again, “not the first time.”

“There’s nothing better than a cock in your mouth and your pussy, Sal,” Kristy said, “you should try that.”

“Ohhhh,” Sally moaned, “yes, we should try that, Mike.”

I grunted again, and this time Kristy took my cock right to the base. I felt like I could come at any time. Sally was busily fingering herself while looking up at Kristy delivering a blow job master class.

“I want to fuck Jackie at work,” I blurted out, thinking that this would add to the passion and excitement of the moment.

“Don’t you fucking dare,” Sally hissed, “don’t even think about fucking her.”

I looked at Sally with shock. Kristy also had a strange look, pausing my stroke on my cock.

“What?” I asked, confused.

“I’m sorry,” Sally said, “I shouldn’t have been so forceful. What I mean is I want to choose women for you, and I want them to be the women I want, too.”

“That is so hot,” Kristy whispered around my cock, “you are a lucky man, Mike.”

“I want to find you women,” Sally continued, “to help you seduce them, maybe even seduce them myself. Jackie is beautiful, but she’s your fantasy. I want our fantasies, like Kristy was.”

“Oh fuck yes,” I groaned, “that’s perfect. I love you, Sally.”

“I know,” she said, smiling up at me, “I love you too. Now let me see you come on our faces.”

Kristy giggled as she resumed sucking me with a force and urgency that had been missing earlier. I pushed my cock deeper into her mouth as I watched Sally furiously fucking herself with her two middle fingers. My balls tightened, and I barely had time to warn them.

“Oh fuck,” I grunted, “I’m…Uhh.”

My first load shot straight down Kristy’s throat, and she pulled back enough for my second to hit her cheek, leaving a runny smear of jizz rolling down her cheek like a tear. I gripped my cock and started to pull it, landing my next load on Sally’s face, and then just managing another, final, smaller load on her tits.

Kristy reached down over Sally’s shoulders, rubbing my spunk all over Sally’s tits as she pinched her nipples. Sally threw her head back and screamed as she came again, her whole body tensing in one brief, but intense moment of pleasure before she relaxed and slumped against the bed.

“That was beautiful, Sal,” Kristy sighed whimsically, “and fuck me, Mike, how much of this stuff do you produce? I’ve never been with a man who produces as much spunk as you do. You put most twenty-year-olds to shame.”

“You should have seen him when he was twenty,” Sally said, “he’s slowed down.”

The two women giggled as I stood above them, waving my cock, and trying to coax a little more for their entertainment.

“Stop that,” Sally said, “and go and make us a coffee. I need coffee.”

“Mmmm, me too,” said Kristy.

“Let’s get in the shower, Kristy,” Sally said, “then we’ll have our coffee.”

“And while we have our coffee,” Kristy said, “we can work out where to find you another man.”

Sally looked at me as if for approval, and I just smiled and nodded.

“That sounds like a good plan,” Sally said, “now that Mike and I have worked out our rules, this is going to be so good. Thank you, Kristy.”


Afterword

Thanks for reading MILF Street: Rules of Engagement. 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 third 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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Books By This Author

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: Seduction and Swinging at the Reunion

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 with my high school reunion approaching, Sally was hatching a plan. It was a plan I was happy to get on board with, seducing the one that got away. Lana.
It’s a big leap, from fantasy to reality, and I think I’m ready to take it. The big surprise is just how ready Sally and Lana are.
There's no going back now
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