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This book is loaded with romance, sex and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.

“Watch,” she said.

She approached my wife and planted a long, deep kiss on her.  She began to lick her neck and shoulder as my wife moaned.  She unbuttoned her top and slid it off her.  She undid her bra and let it fall to the floor, revealing my wife’s tits.

Rachel bent over and began to lick and suck her nipples, my wife running her finger through Rachel’s long hair as she sucked on her.  She moved her head back up and kissed my wife once again.

My wife began to kiss Rachel in the same way.  She removed Rachel’s top and bra and began to suck on her nipples.  This was quite the show I was getting.  And man, was I hard!

They each took turns removing the remaining clothing, standing there completely naked.  They were kissing and rubbing each other, their hands sliding down to each other’s pussy.  At one point, they each presented their finger to the other one and they sucked their juices from each other’s fingers.

At last, they turned and looked at me.

“Like what you see?” Rachel asked me.

“I sure do,” I responded.

“Would you like some?” my wife asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

They walked over to me and helped me stand up.  As I stood there, they removed my clothes while kissing my body.  Their hands were all over me.
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My wife and I had been married for a few years, always experimenting with sex.  We had a very active sex life as compared to most.  We loved to please each other, but she had a friend that I could not get out of my mind.

Rachel was a tall blonde with curves for miles.  She was always with a new guy and never seemed to find the one she wanted.  We did a lot of activities with her, though I wondered why she wanted to be a third wheel.  She always wore very seductive clothing, and was a big tease, always flirting with me.

I used to fantasize about fucking her, but it was always just that.  I must admit, there were times my wife and I had sex that I imagined it was Rachel instead of my wife.  I didn’t see anything wrong with the fantasy as I assumed my wife had guys she fantasized about as well.  My biggest fantasy was having both of them at the same time.  Just thinking about that got my cock stiff.

We were hanging out one weekend enjoying some BBQ and drinking beers.  That was the start of what would become a fantasy being fulfilled.

“You know” Rachel started.  “We should go out dancing.”

“Yeah, and where would we do that?” my wife replied.  “There isn’t any place around here you can dance.”

“I was thinking that we should do an overnight and hit some clubs in the city,” she answered.

“What do you think, Geoff?” she asked me.

Now I loved to dance, and was good at it.  She knew I would be down for a night of dancing.

“I’m down with that,” I replied.  “But how do we know what clubs to go to?”

“Leave that to me,” she said.

“So when would this night out happen?” my wife asked.

“How about next weekend?” replied Rachel.

“I don’t think we have anything going on,” I said.

“Good,” she replied.  “Then it’s settled.  We’ll meet after work Friday and I’ll have everything ready.”

“Sounds good,” I replied.

I was ready for a night of dancing.  It had been a while since I had cut a rug and I was itching to go.  My wife and I got things in order during the week.  When Friday finally rolled around, we double checked everything and waited for Rachel.

Rachel rolled in about 15 minutes later.  She had on a knit top with tight jeggings.  I could see the outline of her pussy through her jeggings, and noticed the tents from her bare nipples pushing her top out.  She had very large nipples, and she loved to show them off.  I almost got a hard-on just looking at her hot body.  We gathered our stuff up and loaded it into the car, setting off for the city. 

“Ok, so we are staying at the Staybridge Suites,” she said.  “I have two rooms reserved next to each other.”

“Cool,” I said.  “So where are we going anyway?”

“There is a club close to where the hotel is that my cousin DJ’s at,” she replied.  “He is awesome.”

We headed down the highway en route to our fun-filled evening.  As we drove the two hours to the club, we talked and bounced around the car to the music we had blaring.  I was watching Rachel in the mirror and daydreaming about fucking her.  I wondered how her full lips would feel on my cock as she sucked me off.  She looked back at me a few times, and I got the impression she was fantasizing about me!

We turned into the hotel and parked the car.  Checking in, we found our rooms, took our stuff in and got settled.

“Be ready in twenty minutes,” Rachel told us.

We put our bags in the room, and my wife went into the bathroom to freshen up.  I looked out of the window to survey the surrounding area.  I wasn’t much for the city, preferring the less populated areas instead.

I heard a knock and went to open the adjoining door to see what Rachel wanted.  As I opened the door, she was standing there in a bra and panties.  I got horny right then and there as I saw her nipples through the lace.  Her panties were sheer, and I could see her clean-shaven lips pouting through the clear material.  My god did I want a taste of that!

“You have coffee in your room?” she asked as if she was fully clothed.

“Yeah, do you need a pack?” I asked her.

“Yes, please” she replied.

I got a pack and handed it to her, still looking at her hard body.  Rachel reached out and hugged me, pressing her tits to my bare chest.  Jesus her tits were big!

“Thanks, Geoff, you’re a lifesaver,” she told me as she closed her door.

Just in time, as my wife came out of the bathroom.

“Why didn’t she call the front desk?” she asked.

“I don’t know, ask her,” I replied.

I just knew it was going to be a great night.

****

We met in the lobby and took Uber to get to the club.  Rachel was wearing a mini dress and high heels.  Her nipples were still protruding through her dress, just like normal.  Judging from the smoothness of her dress, I assume she was not wearing any panties.  None of us wanted to be the DD and have to drive.  We all wanted to have some fun.  Our ride arrived and we climbed in and headed for the club.

When we arrived, she asked for her cousin, Alan.  He greeted us as he walked to our table.

“Nice to meet you guys,” he said.  “I hope you guys have some fun tonight.”

“Oh, we will,” Rachel replied with a sly grin.

We had already planned to eat dinner there, so we ordered our food and sipped some wine.

“Here’s to an awesome night,” Rachel said as she raised her glass for a toast.

“Tonight,” we all said in unison.

We finished our meal and moved closer to the dance floor.  The crowd was beginning to file in and we knew space was going to be a premium.  Soon enough the DJ started the music.  I never dance for the first few songs.  I have to get myself prepared and prepped.  I have to feel the groove before I go out on the floor.

Rachel was chair dancing as we sat there sipping our drinks. I watched her tits bouncing in that skimpy dress, drooling for a taste of them. Finally, a great dance tune came on and I begged the girls to the floor.  Having two sexy women dancing with you is a great feeling.  Everyone is watching you as they suggestively move and touch you.  Rachel even twerked on me, grinding her ass into my crotch.  I had to try and keep my cock limp as I felt her firm ass pressing into me.  We danced for quite a while before the DJ slowed things down a bit.

We took a break and cooled down at the table, ordering more drinks to help keep us cool.  Rachel looked at me and winked.  I wasn’t sure what that meant so I just smiled back.

As the night wore on, we danced quite a bit and I began to loosen up.  I have always been a suggestive dancer, and once the liquor hits me, I go all out.  I began to shake my ass and dance like a stripper.  Apparently, Rachel enjoyed this as she kept coming in between me and my wife as we danced. 

We were dancing to one song as Rachel came in between us.  She was rubbing her ass on me and standing real close to my wife, their tits rubbing.  I reached up and pulled her close between us as I put my hands on my wife’s hips.  This was so erotic to me, and I was enjoying every minute.

On the next song, Rachel turned around and danced close to me, straddling my leg and rubbing her pussy on my leg.  My wife was dancing close to Rachel and this really turned me on.  Here I was with two gorgeous women and they were rubbing me and each other.  It was so hot!

We took a break and sat down at the table to try and cool off.  As we sat there, Rachel on one side of me and my wife on the other, I felt a hand rubbing my thigh and it wasn’t my wife’s!  Rachel was rubbing my leg as she looked out over the dance floor.  Each time her hand moved back, it got closer to my cock.  I was starting to get hard.

My wife put her hand on my other leg and started doing the same thing.  I was starting to wonder what was going on if anything.  I didn’t know if it was the alcohol or if this really was happening.  Either way, I was on cloud nine from the attention.

As I sat there with these two, Rachel leaned over to whisper in my ear.

“I want to fuck you,” she said.

I turned to look at her as she sat back and smiled, acting as if she had said nothing.  I didn’t know what to say or do with my wife right next to me.  I just sort of sat there pondering my next move.

I didn’t have long to ponder as another song came on that she wanted to dance to.

“I can’t,” my wife said.  “You two dance.”

Rachel pulled me to the floor and began to dance with me.  I thought I danced suggestively, but she put me to shame.  I felt like I was getting a private stripper show right there in front of my wife.

Each time I looked over at my wife she was smiling at me.  I couldn’t figure out why this didn’t bother her.  I was glad but confused.  Once the song ended, we headed back to the table.

My wife wasn’t there, so I assumed she had gone to the bathroom.  Rachel once again leaned over to my ear.

“Don’t you want to fuck me?” she asked.

I shook my head yes.

“I want to suck your cock until your balls get sucked up inside of you,” she told me.

Now I was getting hard.  Her hand made its way to my crotch and she began to massage my cock.  I was trying not to have a raging hard-on right there in the club, but she wasn’t making it easy.

My wife returned and sat down beside me, kissing me on my cheek.

“Having fun?” she asked.

“Yes, I am,” I replied.

“Good,” she started, “because I have a surprise for you when we get back to the hotel.”

I turned and looked at her as she just smiled and looked away.  What?  Was this all planned?  I just couldn’t wrap my head around the fact that my wife may have planned a threesome with me and the hot best friend.  How lucky could a guy get?

I put a hand on each one’s thighs and began to slide them up and down.  I slid up far and touched Rachel’s pussy as she spread her legs for me.  Yes, she shaved and her pussy was silky smooth.

I slid my hand up and touched my wife’s pussy, feeling that familiar pussy excited me.  As I sat there playing with two pussies at one time, my head was spinning.  I was going to have both of these women tonight.  I just hoped I could satisfy them both.

All too soon it was the last call.  We were all feeling pretty good as we got into the Uber and headed back to the hotel.  My wife turned my head and kissed me deeply.

“Tonight is for you,” she told me.

I felt a hand pull my face the other direction, and as I turned Rachel also kissed me deeply.

“Your cock is mine tonight,” she whispered to me.

Yep, I almost lost my load right then and there.

****

We stumbled into the hotel and got on the elevator.  As we headed up to our floor, both women began to kiss me.  They were both rubbing my cock through my pants as we made out in the elevator.

The door dinged, and they stopped.  We walked down to our rooms, we went into ours and Rachel into hers.  We were just barely in our room when Rachel knocked on the door.  My wife opened it and let Rachel in.

Rachel pushed me over to the bed, and I sat down as the edge of the bed hit my legs.

“Watch,” she said.

She approached my wife and planted a long, deep kiss on her.  She began to lick her neck and shoulder as my wife moaned.  She unbuttoned her top and slid it off her.  She undid her bra and let it fall to the floor, revealing my wife’s tits.

Rachel bent over and began to lick and suck her nipples, my wife running her finger through Rachel’s long hair as she sucked on her.  She moved her head back up and kissed my wife once again.

My wife began to kiss Rachel in the same way.  She removed Rachel’s top and bra and began to suck on her nipples.  This was quite the show I was getting.  And man, was I hard!

They each took turns removing the remaining clothing, standing there completely naked.  They were kissing and rubbing each other, their hands sliding down to each other’s pussy.  At one point, they each presented their finger to the other one and they sucked their juices from each other’s fingers.

At last, they turned and looked at me.

“Like what you see?” Rachel asked me.

“I sure do,” I responded.

“Would you like some?” my wife asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

They walked over to me and helped me stand up.  As I stood there, they removed my clothes while kissing my body.  Their hands were all over me.

Once my clothing was gone, Rachel dropped to her knees and sucked my cock into her mouth.  My wife was kissing me as I fondled her tits.  She soon dropped to her knees and took over sucking my cock as Rachel began to lick my balls.  They took turns sucking my cock and licking my balls. 

They stood up and pushed me back on the bed.  I slid all the way on and lie there awaiting the next move.  Rachel got on top first and slid my cock into her cunt.  She moaned as my cock bottomed out into her pussy.  She started going up and down on my shaft, fucking me.

My wife moved up and straddled my face so I could lick her pussy.  Rachel and she were playing with each other’s tits as Rachel fucked me.  I came in like ten seconds.  Rachel got off me and started sucking my cock, cleaning it off.  My wife bent forward, and joined her, me still licking her pussy.

My wife got off me and her and Rachel lie on the bed next to me.  My wife slid down Rachel’s body and began to lick her pussy.  I reached over and played with Rachel’s tits while my wife licked her pussy.  It didn’t take long before I was hard once again.

I rolled over and got behind my wife and shoved my cock into her pussy.  She moaned as my cock slid inside her.  I began to fuck her from behind as she licked Rachel’s pussy.  Rachel was tugging at her nipples as her pussy was being eaten, her moans matched by her breathing.

I pulled my cock from her pussy and brought it up to my wife’s face so she could suck it clean.  She sucked my cock deep into her mouth, then sucked all around the shaft, cleaning any pussy juice from it.  I moved up to Rachel and shoved my cock into her mouth as my wife continued eating her pussy.

My wife stood up and turned around to get into a sixty-nine with Rachel.  I got on the bed behind her and had Rachel get my cock good and wet.  Next, I slowly shoved my cock into my wife’s ass and began to fuck her.  I started slow and then began to go in and out of her quickly.  She was moaning as her pussy was being licked and her ass getting fucked.

“I want your cock in my ass,” Rachel said as she paused from eating pussy.

I had the two women trade places, then positioned myself behind Rachel.  My wife lubed my cock, and I started to push into Rachel.  She gasped as the full length of my cock went into her ass.  I began to pump her ass hard.

My wife licked my balls as I fucked Rachel’s ass, stopping occasionally to lick her pussy.  I could feel the pressure building as I neared orgasm.  I pulled my cock from her ass and rolled both women over.  I stroked my cock until I shot my load all over the two of them, each of them holding their tongues out to catch some of my cum.

I dropped to the bed and slid down Rachel.  I started to lick her pussy as fast as I could.  I wanted her to cum.  I inserted two fingers inside of her and began to finger fuck her.  She tensed up as her body succumbed to my licking and she began to shudder with her orgasm.

As her spasms subsided, I turned my attention to my wife.  I spread her legs wide and began to lick her pussy.  I slid my finger into her ass as I licked her furiously.  She tensed up, lifted her hips and started to cum.  I could feel her orgasmic spasms as her asshole pulsed against my finger.

We were all spent at this point.  I had just fucked and eaten two women.  I had watched them eat each other and fight over my cock.  I was in heaven.  I didn’t want this to end, I wanted more. 

We fell asleep as the three of us lie together in each other’s arms.  I was content and in love with my wife all over again.  How can you not love a wife that does this for you? 

As for Rachel, well she ended up moving in with us.  We now enjoy threesomes all the time.  Sometimes I just sit in my chair and get myself off as I watch them fuck each other.  Other times we engage in games to please each other.  It doesn’t matter to me what we do as long as we are together.  One happy threesome!
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