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A Taste of Candy





 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.  Sally had other ideas, though, leading us down a path that has opened our bed and our marriage.
As we explore our desires with a sexy young server, Sally discovers some new kinks and gets to enjoy some of her old ones. 
All the while, I’m enjoying where the journey takes us; it’s a wild ride, but I’m here for it.
This is MILF Street: A Taste Of Candy











Part One: A Taste of Candy




It had been a long day at work, knowing what the evening promised. I left early, promising myself that I’d finish the report I was working on later in the evening. I knew it was an empty promise. Candy is coming over tonight, so there will be no getting my head back into work. Even after she is gone, I know I’ll be busy replaying the night with Sally.

When Candy arrives at our door, I’m blown away. Her hair is pulled back in a ponytail, and she’s wearing a tight white tank top and tight, tiny red shorts. She has no bra on under the tank top; her large red nipples are clearly visible. I stand and look at her for a moment.

“Hello,” she says, “are you going to stand and stare, or shall we go inside so you can touch as well?”

“Hello,” I say, “please come in, how was your day?”

“It was good,” Candy said, “I spent my day off watching videos that a horny couple sent me, while I fingered myself. How about you?”

“I spent the day thinking about a hot, green-eyed server,” I replied, “I hope you didn’t wear yourself out.”

“Nope,” she hugged closely into me, pressing her boobs against my chest, then kissing my cheek, “you ever have one of those days when no matter how many times you came, you just wanted to come again?”

She looked at me with her glittering green eyes, holding my gaze as I processed what she was telling me.

“Yeah,” I said softly, “but today I’ve saved it all up for you. Do you want a drink?”

“Sure, I would love to,” she says, “but I’m happy to skip the drink.”

She brushes past me and walks through to our living room, turning to face me in the middle of the room as she looks at me with a horny look of desire.

“Is Sally with your friend?” Candy asked me, her hand toying with the bottom of her tank top, “Is she licking her pussy?”

I reach out to her and pull her towards me. I can feel her hard nipples pressing into my chest as I kiss her. I can feel my desire matches hers.

“I’d expect so,” I reply, “should we go over and see? Would you prefer she were licking your pussy?”

“Hmmmm,” Candy muses quietly, “I would like to eat pussy, but I came here tonight to fuck you. So the pussy will have to wait.”

“There’s no reason we can’t do it all tonight,” I said, “and if we don’t, you’re always welcome in our bed.”

“I like that,” she swoons, “most of the guys I get with get possessive, same with the girls. I just want no strings fucking.”

“You’ve come to the right place,” I told her, “we can deal with that.”

She lifts her tank top and moves my hand to her toned, smooth torso. I reach for her right breast and roll her nipple between my fingers as she moans softly.

As I tease her nipple, Candy starts to pull down her tiny shorts, revealing her pussy with a small strip of chestnut pubic hair. With her shorts on the floor, she starts rubbing my cock through my shorts.

“I love your hands on me,” she says, “you have such a confident touch.”

“I could say the same,” I groaned, “I love your hands on me, too.”
I start kissing her neck as I feel her silky-smooth skin. Candy unbuttons my shirt, pulling it off me as she pushes me away and kisses across my chest, pausing to suck on my nipples. I groan with the exquisite pleasure she is delivering. While I’m enjoying her tongue on my nipples, she unbuttons my shorts, and they drop to the floor. My hard cock is straining through my boxers.

“Mmmmm,” Candy says, “that’s what I came for.”

I remove her tank top slowly, releasing her perky boobs. I begin to nibble her ear and start kissing her down the side of her neck when I finally reach her tits. I gently put it in my hand and began to suck lightly. Her nipples are hard and erect in just a few seconds.

“Oh, that’s how I like it,” she says, “young guys are too rough.”

I didn’t like the implication that I was old, but I took the compliment; after all, she was here with me right now.

“I always aim to please,” I said around her nipple.

I return to sucking on her nipples, alternating between them as she arches her back in pleasure. I could suck on these perfect young tits all night, but I know what she came for, and I’m determined to give it to her. I lift her onto the arm of our sofa, which has a nice, high, firm arm, something I’ve used to bend Sally over or rest her on on many occasions. I looked forward to sitting here later with Sally and telling her how much Candy had loved it, too.

I kiss down her flat torso until I reach the top of her tiny red shorts. I softly spread her legs apart, and she reacts by opening her legs wider, revealing a dark, wet patch. I rub her clit through the fabric, enjoying the feel of the damp cloth on my fingers.

“You’re so wet,” I say, “I’m glad you’re enjoying yourself.”

“Yes, I am,” she moans, “go faster”

“I can,” I reply, “or I can make the fun last.”

Candy groans partly in frustration, partly in ecstasy as I continue to rub her pussy through the fabric.

“Ohhhh,’ Candy moans, “Oh fuck yes.”

I stop rubbing her pussy for a moment to pull her shorts down. Candy helps me by lifting her arse and rolling her shorts down her perfect legs.

I stop to admire her perfect body. Slim and toned, smooth skin, and everything in perfect proportion. Her tits sat up perkily even without a bra, and her pussy was a bright pink, glistening with her anticipation.

“I shaved today for you,” she smiled, “do you know how horny shaving makes me?”

“I can tell,” I smile at her, “can I tell you that you have a fantastic body?”

“You can tell me that,” she giggles, “but I think your cock already did. Take it out of those boxers, I want to see it.”

I oblige and pull down my boxers, letting my hard cock spring free. Candy lets out a little gasp and bites her lip before dropping to her knees, her face now level with my hard cock. She wraps her hand around it and strokes it slowly.

She looks up at me, her eyes and her smile are huge as she puts the tip in her mouth. I almost cum right on the spot. Her lips are so soft and warm against my cock.

“Oh fuck,” I groan with pleasure.

She proceeds slowly as she takes more of my cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue around my shaft and head while maintaining eye contact with those big green eyes. With every stroke, she speeds up, my cock twitching and quivering in her mouth as she takes all of me.

“Oh, God,” I groan, “keep that up, and I’m going to come.”

“That’s the plan,” Candy gasps around my cock, before doubling down on her efforts. Squeezing my arse for good measure.

With Candy’s permission and her extra enthusiasm, I knew it wouldn’t be long. When she gently cupped and squeezed my balls, there was no going back.

“Ohhh, fuck,” I grunted, as my cock twitched in Candy’s mouth.

She didn’t slow down at all, swallowing every drop as I pumped my load down her throat. The whole time, her eyes glistened with pleasure, smiling up at me as she swallowed my spunk. As I finished, she licked around my head, making a show of it all.

“That’s some tasty spunk there, Mike,” she purred, “no wonder Sally and Kristy are always smiling.”

“That was amazing,” I tell her, “but they smile because I lick them every time. Why don’t you hop on the couch and I’ll make you smile, too?”

“Mmmmm,” Candy smiles as she moves towards the sofa, “I love it when guys return the favour.

Candy sits on the leather couch as I start kissing her boobs, sucking on her nipples while I run my hand up and down her soaking wet slit. I slip a finger up to my first knuckle, causing her to moan with pleasure. As her breathing gets more ragged, I kiss my way down her body until my face is level with her magnificent pussy. I pause to savour the beauty of it.

“Sally’s going to love this,” I tell her, “almost as much as I will.”

I give her slit a long, slow lick, tasting her for the first time. She tastes so good. I never want to stop. Judging from her reaction, she never wants me stop either.

“Fuck yes,” Candy groans, “keep going.”

I slide a finger into her pussy, gently working it in and out of her while I lick her clit.

“Ohhhhhh, Fuuuccck,” Candy moans longer and louder.

I work a second finger into her tight pussy, turning it upwards and crooking it in a come-hither motion. It delivers, and suddenly Candy’s whole body is shaking in a room-shuddering orgasm, while she delivers a string of expletives and sounds that I never thought I’d hear from her mouth. She slams her hips up into my face as her pussy clenches my fingers.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she screams, coming down slightly, as she pushes me off, her orgasm overwhelming her, “Oh fuck.”

I gave her a moment, letting her take stock and recover. Her whole body is covered in goose pimples, and her nipples are protruding like bullets. Her eyes are closed, but her smile is serene. I kneel and watch this young goddess for a moment, as I gently push my fingers in and out of her.

“Where the hell did you learn that?” Candy asks me dreamily, “Nobody has ever made me come like that.”

“I’ve had a bit of practice,” I tell her, “and your pussy is very inspiring, you taste amazing.”

“As good as your wife?” She asks, arching her back.

“As good as Sally’s,” I tell her sincerely.

“As good as Kristy’s?” She continues to question me.

“As good as Kristy’s,” I reassure her, “Have you ever tasted yourself?”

“All the time,” Candy said as she sat up, “but I’d much rather be tasting another woman’s pussy.”

“Do you prefer women to men?” I asked, suddenly wondering if I should have had Sally here from the start.

“That’s a good question,” she mused, “I like men who know what they’re doing, but I like the fact that the girls I fuck taste so good, and always come back for more. I think you should fuck me now.”

Candy reaches and hugs me, wrapping her legs around my waist and deftly slides my cock into her pussy. I groan with her tightness, sliding in and filling her.

“If you ask me now,” she groaned, “I prefer cock. Your cock mainly.”

Kneeling in front of her, I’m at the perfect height to thrust deeply into her. She’s flexible and spreads her legs wider, which helps me get even deeper.

“You are so tight,” I tell her.

“I know,” she says, smiling proudly, “but you feel so good in me. When you cum, can cum on my tits? I don’t want you to come in there.”

“Wherever you say,” I tell her.

She smiles even more as her pussy clenches around my cock. She is tight, but remarkably wet. I don’t know how long I’ll last with this exceptional tightness.

“I say fuck me,” Candy commands, “fast if you can.”

I grip her hips and gently increase my speed. She gasps, and I’m unsure if it’s pain or pleasure. I slow my thrusting, but before I can ask, she is issuing more commands.

“Keep going,” she yells, “quick, I love your cock pounding me.”

She reaches down between us, rubbing her clit as I pound into her pussy, her moans increasing as her wetness does. Her breathing gets more ragged as her pussy pulsates around my cock. If this keeps up, I’m not going to last, and I’m worried I’m not going to pull out in time. Suddenly, I don’t care; all I care about is seeing this beautiful young sprite come again and again. I reached one hand and pinched her nipple; it was rock hard in my hand, and she moaned with delight as her body began shaking again.

“Oh, Oh, Oh,” she screamed, then stated the obvious, “don’t stop, I’m fucking cumming.”

With her orgasm in full swing, I rise to my feet, continuing my thrusting as I lift her hips. With her arse off the couch, now I’m slamming downwards into her, and her pussy feels even tighter, and her perfect tits are bouncing as I fuck her.

I can’t hold back much longer, and I suddenly remember my promise not to come in Candy’s pussy.

“I am going to cum,” I say, barely able to squeeze out the words.

I reluctantly slide my cock out of her, lowering her back onto the sofa, while her finger still furiously frigs her clit, and her whole body convulses.

“Paint me, Mike,” she moans, “cover me in your spunk.”

A shot of my spunk flies across the room, landing on her neck. I get a hold of my cock and pull it now, improving my aim as a second huge load flies out of my balls and lands perfectly between her breasts. I know I’ve got more, and I pull my cock even harder, straining to put even more on her. Candy rubs the spunk that I’ve already delivered all over her tits in a sticky, gooey mess.

“Come on, Mike,” she teased, “one more for Candy.”

With a grunt, I shoot my final load, this time it’s on her flat stomach. She takes some onto her fingers, then licks it off her fingers.

“That’s pretty tasty spunk, Mike,” she smiled up at me, “and so much of it. I’m going to love sucking your cock every time we play.”

I sit next to her on the couch, spent for the moment, but already thinking about the next time that I can pleasure this woman, and how much Sally is going to love her playful sexiness. My cock is still semi-hard, and there’s a fat drop of spunk on my head. Candy sits up beside me and starts rubbing the holdout spunk over my head. It feels exquisite.

“We should send Sally a picture,” Candy suggested, “let her know that you fucked me good.”

“Or you could tell her in person,” I said, “she loves hearing about it.”

Candy reaches for her phone and takes a few selfies, mainly showing her come-covered tits. She then messages them to Sally. Sally responds almost immediately, telling us she’ll be home in fifteen minutes.

“Fifteen minutes is a long wait,” Candy sighed.

“Come and have a shower,” I said, “and then we can all get messed up again together.”


Part Two: Sally has a Taste of Candy




Fortunately, the previous owners of our house had anticipated our needs by installing a double walk-in shower with dual rain shower heads. It’s perfect for sex, or washing your lover, or washing your lover while you wait for your wife to join you.

“Wow, what a fancy shower,” Candy gushed, “you must take your swinging really seriously.”

“It came with the house,” I laughed, “but I have to agree, it’s great with friends.”

I turned the water on, letting it run a little while to reach the right temperature.

Candy steps into the shower first, looking back over her shoulder, her green eyes sparkling as she smiles at me. I follow her in, reaching around her to grab the soap, and she pushes her body back into me.

“You need to wash all of this spunk off my tits, Mister,” Candy whispered to me, “so that Sally can suck on my fresh, clean nipples.”

“I will happily clean every part of you,” I said, “but I do like it when you are a dirty girl.”

Candy shuddered as I started to soap up her tits, moving my hands down her body to her legs. She pushes her arse back onto my cock, grinding it slowly over my stiff cock.

“Mmmmm, you bounce back quickly,” she murmurs, “how many times can you go in a night?”

“It depends who I’m with,” I say quietly, “lately I’ve been almost constantly horny.”

“Because your wife lets you fuck other women?” Candy asked, “Or am I that attractive?”

Candy turns to face me, pumping another handful of soap into her palm, and begins soaping up my cock, rubbing it and wanking my soapy shaft.

“It’s a lot of both,” I reply, “my wife is very sexy and sexual, and you are amazingly attractive.”

“God, it looks so good with your hands on it, Candy,” Sally interrupted us, “did he look after you?”

Sally was standing in the shower entrance, naked and flushed, her arousal showing all over her body. Candy startled, immediately let go of my hard cock.

“It’s okay,” Sally said soothingly, “don’t stop on my account. I came to see this.”
Sally steps into the shower to join us, kissing me quickly before turning and kissing Candy.

“Sorry,” Candy stammered, “I still don’t expect to be greeted so positively by my lover’s wife.”

“Have you been caught with many husbands?” Sally asked, “No judgment, just curious.”

“Once before,” Candy said sheepishly, “I like older men, but I’ve sworn off the married ones. Until now.”

“What about married women?” Sally asked as she slowly rubbed her soapy hands over Candy’s upper body.

“When they have an amazing body like yours,” Candy responded, “I can’t say no.”

We’re squeezed in tightly, but Sally and Candy seemed to move even closer to each other. Candy confidently caresses Sally’s boobs as Sally’s breath catches in her throat. We move around subtly so that Sally is positioned between Candy and me. As we both rubbed Sally’s body with soap, Sally pushed her arse against my hard cock while she lightly caressed Candy’s arms and thighs. Candy shivers slightly, despite the warm water.

“Is that alright?” Sally asks

“It’s amazing,” Candy said, “more than alright. I’ve been thinking about this moment from the moment I first seated you at the bistro.”

“That long?” Sally questioned, “I wish we’d known sooner.”

“It wasn’t until I saw you with Kristy that night,” Candy explained, “that gave me the confidence to show my hand. I’m going to dry myself now”

Candy steps out of the shower and starts drying off.

“How did her pussy taste, Mike?” Sally turned to me and asked, “Was it as good as it looks?”

“It tasted amazing, and it was tight,” I said, looking over to make sure Candy heard my compliment.

Sally kisses me passionately, her passion flowing through me like electricity, her hands covering every part of my body. We suddenly remember that Candy was still with us and looked over to her. She stands, her eyes fixed on us.

I turn off the shower, and Candy hands us each a towel. Sally and I decide to dry each other off, not wanting to leave each other alone for a moment.

We concentrate less on drying each other, as our hands roam over each other’s bodies, and our tongues probe each other’s mouths. Suddenly, my fingers are in her pussy, it’s wet and accommodating, and I start to finger fuck her quickly and firmly while she tugs on my hard cock.

“Is that how Kristy fingered you?” Candy asked, “Can I have a turn?”

Once again, in our passion, we had forgotten our guest. She was sitting on the bench top, her leg propped up as she slowly fingered herself with one hand while pulling hard on one of her nipples with the other.

“Of course,” Sally moans slightly, “Mike, we are being so selfish.”

I take Candy’s hand, helping her down from the bench. I guide her hand to Sally’s pussy, holding on while she starts to rub it gently. Candy bends over, sucking Sally’s hard nipples. I take my hand off Candy’s, and she puts a finger into Sally’s wet pussy, then a second, and finally a third. With three fingers in my wife’s pussy, she starts a steady rhythm, fucking faster as Sally began to moan louder. Without losing any focus on Sally, she reaches back and wraps her hand around my impossibly hard cock.

“Wow, you are hard,” Candy gasped, “even harder than earlier. How do you do that?”

“You two do it to me,” I groaned, moving in closer so that I could play with Candy,

I run my finger along her lips, and she shudders against me, squeezing my cock even harder. I slide a finger into her wetness, and she lets out a large breath of pleasure. We both look at Sally, whose breathing quickens. I can tell she will orgasm soon, I know her signs.

“Keep going, Candy,” I whisper in her ear, “make my wife come.”

As I said that, I spread my fingers in Candy’s tight pussy, causing her to gasp and moan. I think she followed suit with her own fingers, because within seconds, both women are screaming in ecstasy as they share a shuddering orgasm.

“Oh fuck,” Sally moans, “your fingers are amazing, Candy.”

“Ohhhhh,” is all Candy can respond with, as both women lean into each other for support.

While they recovered, Candy continued to pull on my cock, and then removed her fingers from Sally’s pussy, putting them in her mouth and sucking them.

“You taste so good, Sally,” Candy whispered hoarsely, “I can’t wait to taste you properly.”

“What are we waiting for?” Sally said breathlessly, “Let’s go to the bedroom.”

Both women take my hands as we cross the hall to the bedroom. When we reach the bedroom, I expect that I might be surplus to requirements, but I don’t mind. Seeing my wife with another woman is just fine by me, especially when it’s a woman I’ve already spent the last hour or so with. Little did I know I would be pleasantly surprised.

“Sit on the bed,” Sally instructs me, “will you show me how you sucked his cock, Candy?”

“Sure, I will,” Candy says coyly, “but why don’t you come along with me, so I can see why Mike raves about you.”

If it were possible at this point, my cock got even harder, as Candy and Sally dropped to their knees in front of me. With a devilish smile, Candy starts to lick around my head, her sweet hand clutching at my base. She stops momentarily to give Sally a turn, and before I know it, both of them are all over my cock, taking it in turns to suck on my cock, and my balls.

“Oh, fuck,” I moan, “this is so good.”

“Don’t get too excited,” Sally pauses from sucking my balls to tell me, “you’ll need to fuck us both. You’ve got some work to do.”

“I’m ready when you are,” I said, wishing this fantastic head job would go all night, but knowing that it was essential to give Sally what she wanted now. If I did what I was told now, Candy and Sally’s sweet lips would be on my cock again before too much longer.

Candy reluctantly stops sucking my cock, and I help her stand up. She, in turn, reaches out a hand to Sally, pulls her to her feet, and kisses her passionately.

“Can I please lick you while he fucks me, Sally, Darling?” Candy asks politely.“

Sally looks at me with a lustful look in her eyes.

“I’d like that a lot, Candy.” She tells her.

Sally quickly reorganises the pillows and cushions on our bed so that she can be propped up slightly, before lying back onto them like they were a throne.

“I want to see Mike’s face while he’s fucking your sweet pussy,” she explains to Candy, “and I want him to see how much I’m enjoying you.”

“You two are so fucking delicious,” Candy said, “I hope we can do this more.”

“You’re welcome any time,” Sally said shakily, “any time you like.”

Candy knelt on all fours with her arse facing me, leaning forward and taking a few tender laps of Sally’s pussy.

“Oh my god, Candy,” Sally sighed, “you might need to move in. Fucking Hell, girl, that is divine.”

“Oh, I’m just getting warmed up,’ Candy said sweetly, “just you wait, now Mike, will you get started, I’m aching for that cock.”

I rub the tip of my cock against her wet pussy, then push my head in before taking it out.

“Come on,” she said,” no more teasing.”

“Stop fucking teasing her and fuck her,” commands Sally, “we all fucking want it.”

I don’t answer, instead I plunge my hard cock into Candy’s tight, wet pussy.

“Oh fuck,” Candy gasps, “fuck yes.”

Candy’s moans of pleasure are muffled, then replaced by Sally’s as Candy’s tongue finds her clit. I watch Sally’s face as I’m fucking Candy, and it’s a mask of pure pleasure. I squeeze Candy’s arse as I thrust in and out of her; her pussy is so tight around my cock that I feel like she could break it off, or milk it for days. I slow down; I need to make myself last at least until Sally comes.

“She’s so tight,” I say to Sally, “and she tastes so good. I can’t wait to watch you eat her pussy.”

“I can’t wait….” Sally started, but either my dirty talk, the thought of eating Candy’s pussy, or maybe something that Candy did with her tongue or fingers at that moment drove her over the edge. Perhaps it was the combination. In any case, Sally unleashed the wildest combination of expletives, moans, and shouts that I have ever heard from her. I have witnessed a lot of Sally’s orgasms, and quite a few in new situations since we started taking other lovers, but this was the most intense that I could remember. Sally’s whole body continued to shake as she yelled incoherently, her skin red and her nipples larger than ever. It seemed to last forever. For her part, Candy continued to lick Sally, not slowing for a minute as her own pussy contracted and squirted around my cock, almost pushing me out. I squeezed her arse as I continued to fuck her, and watched my wife come down off her high peak. When she stopped shaking, she took hold of Candy’s hair, gently pulling her off her pussy.

“Come and kiss me, Candy,” she whimpered, “Mike can wait a moment.”

Candy obliged, sliding off my cock with a loud plopping sound, then crawling up and kissing Sally passionately. I watched contentedly as my two lovers shared a blissful moment.

“That was insanely good,” Sally said eventually, “I think I love you.”

Candy giggled and kissed Sally again, quickly this time.

“My flatmate and I practice a lot,” Candy explained, “she’s in another league. I can bring her around sometime.”

“Is she as fun and beautiful as you?” Sally asked.

“I think so,” Candy replied coyly, “but you can be the judge.”

“I’d like that, Candy,” Sally said, “would you like that, Mike?”

“I’d love that,” I said, still standing at the end of the bed with my rock-hard cock.

“We like to practice giving head, too,” Candy smiled, “so perhaps you could pop over and help us with that, Mike?”

I looked at Sally, and she smiled broadly while she nodded at me.

“You’re quite committed to your craft, aren’t you, Candy?” She said with a smile.

“I like to do everything I do well,” Candy said thoughtfully, “even sex. Now, is it OK if Mike fucks me again?”

“It’s more than OK,” Sally smiled, “do you mind if I just watch? I’m a little spent.”

“That’s perfectly fine,” said Candy, “you two are so sweet and polite, can I ask you for something else? It’s a little bit different.”

“Whatever you want,” Sally smiled, “I think we are pretty open

She kissed Sally again, then whispered something in her ear. Sally looked a little concerned, then she smiled and kissed Candy again.

“Are you sure?” She asked Candy.

“Absolutely,” Candy said, “Trust me, I will love it, and I hope you do too.”

Candy moves from Sally’s side and gets up on all fours before turning toward me.

“Time to fuck me, Mike,” Candy said, “and I want you to fill my cunt with spunk.”

I was a little shocked at Candy’s use of that word, but my cock twinged with anticipation anyway. I stand behind her, and this time I don’t tease. I want to fill her tight pussy, and I want to come deep inside it. I slide my cock in and start to slowly fucking her, both of us groaning happily as her pussy stretches around my cock again.

“Mmmm, that’s it, Mike,” Sally encourages, “fuck that little slut.”

I almost stop as I look at Sally, who smiles at me while she rubs her pussy slowly.

“You heard me,” she said, “our little slut, Candy, wants to fucked and called a slut, now get on with it.”

“Yes, call me a slut,” Candy commands, “and pull my hair.”

I grab her hair and pull it gently, not wanting to be too aggressive. Candy lets out a moan of pleasure.

“Pull it harder,” she yells, “fuck me harder.”

I pull harder on Candy’s hair as I fuck her even harder. Her arse jiggles and she moans even louder. Soon, Sally is beside me, reaching under Candy to rub her clit as I continue to fuck her.

“Does that feel good, slut?” Sally asked, smiling at me.

“It would be better if you licked me,” Candy said breathlessly, “get a close-up of your husband’s cock in my tight slutty cunt.”

Sally’s whole body shook, and she broke out in goose pimples all over.

“Are you alright?” I mouthed silently.

She nodded, then leaned forward and whispered in my ear.

“This is so fucking hot,” she breathed, “I love this dirty talk. Keep it going.”

“You heard the slut,” I replied loudly, “she wants you to lick her. If you do a good job, I might come on your face.”

Candy’s pussy quivered around my cock, and Sally looked like she would come on the spot, dirty talk doing all the work. With some deft manoeuvring, she slides under Candy into a sit nine position with my cock leaving Candy’s body.

I grab Candy’s hips and start slamming my cock into her. Sally licks her clit when she can, but is getting pushed around by my cock slamming into Candy.

“Oh fuck,” Candy moans, “I want your come in my cunt. Hurry up and do it.”

Hearing the command is more than enough encouragement. Any thought of holding back is gone now.

“I’m coming,” I groan, stating the obvious.

My whole body stiffens as my cock twitches and releases what feels like a litre of spunk into Candy’s pussy. I hear Sally moan appreciatively as she starts licking at Candy’s clit, and drops of my spunk leak out of Candy’s pussy.

Candy leans forward, licking Sally’s pussy, and soon the two women have once again forgotten me. I lay on the bed beside them, watching them lick each other. Candy comes first, a squealing, tiny sound coming from her as she tries to keep pleasuring Sally. Sally follows suit, and soon both women are quivering and moaning while I watch them. My cock is still twitching as I watch them guide each other through an intense orgasm.

Eventually, neither woman can take any more, and they untangle, lying beside me, panting contentedly.

“That was fun,” Sally sighs whimsically, “I don’t think I’ve ever come so many times in one night.”

“Did Kristy make you come tonight?” Candy asked in a sultry voice.

“So many times,” Sally said, “but I never came so hard as when I was calling you a slut. I’m sorry, I’m usually a bit more respectful.”

“Don’t be sorry for that,” Candy reassured, “I get so wet when people talk dirty to me. I’ll be your slut anytime.”

“I’d like that,” Sally said, “and Kristy would like you to spend some time soon, too.”

“Maybe we could have a girls’ night?” Candy asked, “Wine, toys, tongues and fingers.”

“I cannot wait for that,” Sally says, “do you want to stay the night?”

“That would be nice,” Candy said, “then we can do all of this again in the morning.”

“All this and more,” Sally smiles, then kisses Candy, “all this and more for our little slut.”


Thanks

Thanks for reading MILF Street: A Taste of Candy. 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.
Please also follow my author page to stay up to date on my latest releases and to check out some of my other titles. Stay tuned for more exciting releases.

Thanks


Matt
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Matt Black is a currency trader who started writing erotic fiction after he and his two lovers moved to a small coastal town on the east coast of Australia. Something about the fresh salt hair and two beautiful women by his side unleashed his creativity. He writes about Hotwife, MILF and swinging.With no shortage of life experiences to draw on, and a healthy network of “friends with benefits”, Matt is a welcome addition to the Velvet Pages Team.




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

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.
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