

[image: Cover]



Table of Contents


Title Page

Copyright

Dedication

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

STAY CONNECTED


 

OVER THE LINE

Burt & Lynn Book 5

A Patreon Exclusive

 

 

Clover Cox

 


Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox

All rights reserved.

All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form of by any means, including photocopying or other electronic mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the few exceptional cases permitted by copyright law, which includes brief quotations in reviews.

Cover Design: Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox (All images and fonts are paid and royalty free and available for commercial use without attribution)


 

 

 

To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

It’d been over a month since I last saw Lynn, and she was finally back in town. I tried everything I could to get another weekend off to visit her in Minneapolis, but my boss Ronald was a major prick who only cared about the bottom line. Ever since I refused to take on more work the last time Lynn came to Chicago to visit me, he’d dumped a bunch more of it onto my pile. He was an asshole that had no concerns about my wellbeing. He didn’t know that I’d fallen in love with a woman, but I had a feeling that he knew my patience was waning. Despite the endless amount of work he was sending my way, he’d been much nicer to me since I refused him. At least to my face in that fake kind of way that hid the boiling anger just beneath the surface.

None of that mattered now, though. Lynn was back at my apartment. I cleared my schedule for the next two days, and I was finally going to introduce her to my best friend Darnell. Lynn and I were catching up at my place after a quick fuck and shower. We couldn’t keep our hands off each other when we walked through the door. We had to release our pent-up tensions.

“I feel like the distance is harder every time we’re apart,” Lynn said as she sat next to me on the couch after our lovemaking. “I love you, Burt, but I hate living in different cities.”

“You and me both,” I said and placed my hand on her thigh. “You don’t know how much I hate it.” We were drinking some black tea for a bit of caffeine before we went to meet Darnell at the restaurant where we’d made reservations. I’d told them all about each other, but they had yet to meet. Darnell had pressed me on more than one occasion to ditch my job for one that would give me more time to see Lynn, but Ronald had been burying me in so much work that I could barely keep my head above water, let alone go out to find another job. Hearing Lynn’s sad voice stirred something within me, though. “Please don’t give up on me.”

“I don’t want to give up on you,” Lynn said and grabbed my hands. “I’ve even been looking for other jobs in Chicago, but none of them pay as much as Eva would pay me, and honestly, it’s a lot more expensive to live here than it is to live in Minneapolis.”

“Do you think I should look for a job in Minneapolis?” Lynn shrugged, but the look on her face told me everything that I needed to know. “I’m willing to do it. I’ve actually been doing research about how to get a law license in Minnesota. They have reciprocity with Illinois, so it shouldn’t be too hard from what I’ve read.”

“Really?” Lynn’s eyes lit up with the simple question. I hadn’t been telling her about my research, but I had a feeling that I would have to be the one to move ever since my visit to Minneapolis. She seemed much more at home there than I did here in Chicago. Her condo was also much nicer than mine, and she seemed to actually enjoy her job, whereas I pretty much hated mine nowadays. “You’d apply to jobs in Minneapolis for me?”

“First thing after this visit,” I promised her before giving her a gentle kiss on the lips. “You ready to meet Darnell? He’s dying to meet my girlfriend.”

“Does he think you made me up?”

“Maybe a little bit,” I said with a laugh.

“Does he know about Amy?”

“No,” I said quickly. “I’ve never told him.”

“I see,” Lynn said and pursed her lips. “You know, I’ve been thinking more about what you asked me to do…”

“Yeah?”

Lynn shook her head as an awkward expression crossed her face. “It’s something I’m willing to try, but I also had some other ideas.”

“Like what?”

“How about we talk about them after dinner?”

“Sure, okay. We’ll be late if we don’t leave soon anyway.”

“Perfect,” she said and stood from the couch to grab her purse. I followed her to the door, turning off the lights in my apartment along the way. We stepped outside, waved down a taxi, and cuddled up in the backseat of the cab.

***

Darnell, Lynn, and I were having a fabulous dinner. We shared funny stories, laughed, and made our way through two bottles of wine, but what mattered most was the fact that my best friend and girlfriend got along so well. I worried that Darnell would share embarrassing stories from my past, but he refrained. He heaped more praise on me than I was ever expecting. If anyone knew how much I’d struggled with the women in my life, it was him. Even though Darnell was still a bachelor, it was completely by choice. He had more women in his life than I could keep track of, but tonight wasn’t about him. It was about Lynn and me and our future.

“So, are you actually going to quit your job to keep this amazing woman in your life, Burt?”

“I’m hoping so.”

Lynn flashed her eyes in my direction. “I don’t want to pressure him, but things would be much better if we lived in the same city.”

“You’ve given that bozo Ronald enough of your time. I say you move on as soon as humanly possible,” Darnell said and flashed his pearly white teeth while Lynn nodded along in agreement. It’d never been clearer that I needed a change in my life. Darnell reiterated that I had to do what was right for my life instead of sacrificing it for a boss who didn’t actually care about me.

“I’m starting to feel like it’s time,” I admitted as my best friend and girlfriend stared at me. “I can’t lose you.”

“Aww,” Darnell gushed as I reached over to lace my fingers with Lynn’s. “You can’t screw this one up, Burt. We’ll never forgive you if you do.”

“Nope,” Lynn said and shook her head as she stared into my eyes. The moment was heavy, but these were the moments that mattered most in life. I could find another law firm to give me cases and money for working on them, but where would I ever be able to find another woman like Lynn? I’d spent enough time searching for a girl as gorgeous and accepting and down-to-earth as her to know that I couldn’t let this opportunity pass without regretting it for the rest of my life. “What do you say, Darnell? Would you like some dessert?”

“I usually say no to the sweet treats, but just this one time won’t hurt.”

“That’s what I like to hear!” she said and waved down the server to order two desserts for us to share. They cleaned off our table and brought out the desserts a few minutes later. We enjoyed the final minutes of our meal before I asked for the bill. We got up and went outside once I’d paid, saying goodbye to each other on the sidewalk. Darnell went in one direction while we went in the other. We weren’t too far from my place, so we decided to walk to let our food digest a bit. We were a block or two from the restaurant when Lynn turned toward me and stopped in her tracks.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

“Nothing,” she said with a soft smile. “I’m thinking about what you asked of me.”

“Oh.” My voice rose as I said the word. I cleared my throat. “What about it?”

“I’m interested, but wouldn’t it be more fun if we shared a guy?”

A heat spread across my body as I registered the words. I wanted Lynn to fuck me with a strap, but at the same time, I had always been a touch curious what it would be like to get fucked by a man. One who could hold me down and really make me feel like a girl. One who wouldn’t be afraid to pound my ass, but could I actually admit to these desires? Could I actually let a man fuck me?

“Come on, Burt! It could be a lot of fun! Don’t you think?”

“I don’t know.” 

“You know you’re really bad at hiding what you’re thinking, right?” Lynn asked and gently touched my face. I moved my head to avoid her touch, but she was right. “I’m not saying that I don’t want to do the work myself, but I thought about it a lot and think it could be a win-win for the both of us if we found the right guy.”

“I don’t know… I’m not really attracted to men.”

“Not even a little bit? It’s totally different when you’re Amy.”

“I guess, but—”

“Don’t overthink it, or you’ll never get what you want! Let’s go home and take some pictures and find a hot guy to come over and fuck us both.” Lynn spoke in a light and breezy voice. How could I push back against her when she was trying her best to give me what I wanted? “What if I don’t like it?” I asked.

“Then we’ll never do it again! Trying it once won’t kill you, though, will it?”

“I guess it wouldn’t.”

“Great! That’s all I needed to here,” Lynn said and pulled on my hand so that we could get back to my place as quickly as possible.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Lynn and I were giddy when we stepped back into my apartment. I still hadn’t quite wrapped my head around the fact that we were about to try to find a man to come over and fuck us, but I was excited to get dressed as Amy. I put on a short red dress with a plunging neck line, lacy white lingerie, and white platform heels. I was feeling myself when I donned a blonde wig on my head with Lynn standing by my side. She’d also changed and was now wearing a short black dress that hugged her body like a glove. She’d paired it with some sexy black heels, and the only thing left for us to do was our makeup.

“Can you do my makeup, Amy? Please,” Lynn pushed out her bottom lip as she asked the question, knowing that I couldn’t say no to her when she made that face. I got out my makeup bag and did Lynn’s face first, highlighting her cheekbones with a mix of blush and bronzer and a light pink gloss to make her gorgeous lips pop. She didn’t want anything too heavy, so I kept it simple and classy, but I gave myself a much more dramatic look with smoky eyes and a deep red lipstick that made me feel like I could take over the world. I curled the tips of my blonde hair once we’d finished with the makeup, and then Lynn pulled out her phone and downloaded a dating app.

“Are you sure about this?” I asked in my practiced femme voice.

“Yes, Amy! You can’t back out now!” My body radiated with nerves as Lynn downloaded the application and typed in our information, but we needed some sexy photos of us before we could take the profile live. “We have to be honest to attract the right guy. I think it would be super hot if we got a picture of me sucking your dick.”

My cock stirred at the suggestion, but part of me was wondering what I was doing, questioning how my life had led to this point. I put aside my doubts and took a deep breath to remind myself that I had to live in the moment. This wild idea was Lynn’s, and as long as she was here to support me, I was more than willing to give this a shot.

“How are we going to get the picture if we’re both busy?”

“Leave that to me,” Lynn said and snapped her fingers. She pointed at the door, so I followed her out to the living room. She pushed me onto the couch and dropped to her knees in front of me. I spread my legs while she stared into my eyes, letting her push up my dress without protest. My cock was already hard. She pulled it out and stroked it as she held my gaze. “So sexy, Amy. I love your girly cock and have ever since we met on that cruise.”

“Mmm, I love that you love it.”

“Are you ready to get fucked by a real man?” Lynn asked as she stroked my shaft, pulling more precum out with every movement of her hand. “Are you ready to get that tight hole stretched by a big cock?”

“Yes,” I confessed as she jacked off my cock. “I want you there.”

“I’ll be here, babe. Don’t worry,” she said and slowly parted her lips to take my hardened rod into her mouth. It was sticking out of my panties, shaved smooth and looking as big as ever. I gasped when she wrapped those warm, glossy lips around my dick. Each bob of her head made my cock shimmer with her saliva, her gorgeous hair hanging over my crotch as she worked my dick.

“Fuck, that feels so good.”

“It tastes good too,” she moaned as she pulled her lips off my cock to grab her phone and open up the camera. She put her mouth back on my dick before snapping a few photos of her sucking it. She stood up once she got the photos, and then it was my turn to take pictures of me fingering her tight pussy. We also got some pictures of us sitting on the couch and standing with our bodies pressed together. I was shaking with nerves once Lynn had everything ready to launch our online dating profile to find a man to come over and have a little fun.

“You ready?”

“Not at all,” I confessed. “Let’s do it, though.”

Lynn snickered as she began scrolling through the guys. We’d been very clear about the fact that I was a crossdresser in the description, so I was surprised when we got a flood of interest. We broke out a bottle of wine while we read all of the messages, laughing at some of the guys and gasping at some of the others. We narrowed our selection down to three men who seemed promising.

It'd been a long time since I was on the apps, so it was exciting to chat with the guys, especially now that they saw me as Amy. It was a lot more fun being on the apps as a girl with a hot girlfriend than as a lonely lawyer who couldn’t seem to land a girl to save his life. Now we were getting tons of messages even as we chatted with the three guys who most caught our attention.

“I’m really liking this James guy,” Lynn said after a few minutes of chatting with him. I had to agree that he was nice, but something about him didn’t sit quite right with me. He almost seemed too eager, which if I was being honest, I’d been exactly the same way with tons of women on the dating apps. “His body pics are super hot.”

“Yeah, but he’s not sending us a pic of the good stuff,” I bemoaned, surprised at how badly I wanted to see his cock. “Do you think it’s small?”

“Would that be so bad? You really want a huge cock on your first try?” Lynn asked, smirking as she turned to look at me. We’d been bugging James for a cock pic, which he sent right before I could say anything, and try as he might, no type of image manipulation could save his cock from looking small. We both let out a whimper. “He still seems like a nice guy,” Lynn said, trying to keep his candidacy alive, but I honestly wanted something bigger.

“We can keep him on the list, but what about that Bryan guy?”

“I don’t know about him,” Lynn said with a long sigh. “He’s acting a bit pretentious if I’m being honest. Like, I don’t care that he’s some rich finance guy. We’re just looking for some dick.”

“I know that’s right,” I said with a laugh. “He does seem to have a bit of a superiority complex, and I don’t like how he’s trying to get us to take more photos.”

“Yeah, let’s ignore him.”

“Deal,” I said.

“That leaves us with Juan… if he would actually reply!”

“Yeah, Juan looks pretty yummy if I’m being honest.” Like magic, he replied seconds later, sending us a paragraph about how he was just getting off work but would love to fool around with us after he went home to take a shower and freshen up. “Ooh, he kind of sounds like a gentleman, doesn’t he?”

“For hookup standards, definitely,” Lynn said with a laugh. We were both acting like we’d snorted sugar, but this was far more exciting than I ever anticipated, and then Juan sent us some naughty photos, to which we both gasped. “Girl, do you see that dick? Holy fuck!”

“Yes! It’s so big and uncut! Yum,” I said. 

We were both holding the phone with the picture zoomed in on his cock and his chiseled body, and that was when we knew that we no longer had to look. We’d found our man. “Should we invite him over here?” Lynn asked in a breath.

“Yes! Tell him to get over here ASAP!”

Lynn sent Juan my address, and he told us that he would be over in an hour or so. It was as easy as putting in an order on a delivery app. I only hoped that Juan looked as good as he did in his photos, but even if he was half as sexy as those, he would still be a catch.

“You ready?” Lynn asked after the date was set.

“Much more than I thought I would be,” I admitted before grabbing the remote to turn on the TV. “Let’s watch something until he gets here. It’ll keep my nerves to a minimum.”

“Good idea,” Lynn agreed. We watched a sitcom, but the energy in the room was electric as we waited for our stud to arrive.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

I felt faint when the buzzer finally rang, telling us that Juan had arrived. Lynn and I looked at each other. We were nervous, but there was no turning back now. We couldn’t ask our handsome conquest to leave after he’d come all this way.

“You ready?” she asked.

“As ready as I’ll ever be,” I said in a breath before standing from the couch to walk over to the buzzer. I hit the button. “Juan?”

“That’s right,” he said in a deep, smooth voice. “It’s me.”

I turned to Lynn with a hand on my chest. We made faces at each other before I turned back to the buzzer to let him inside the building. My heart raced as we waited for him to take the elevator to my floor. I still couldn’t believe that I was about to let a man fuck me for the first time, but I felt safe when I glanced at Lynn. She smiled at me like she knew that everything would be okay. I only wished I had her confidence.

I stood by the door until there was a knock, my heart jumping in my chest as I reached for the knob. Juan looked incredible in his pictures, like one of those hot construction workers that was far too handsome to be doing manual labor, but that was exactly what he did. He had thick arms, a huge chest, massive shoulders, and a smile that could kill.

“Aren’t you going to let me in?” he asked in that sexy voice he’d used through the buzzer’s speaker as he stood at the door. “You must be Amy.”

“That’s right,” I said as my voice caught in my throat. Lynn stood and came up behind me. She reached out her hand. “I’m Lynn. We’re happy to have you here, Juan, aren’t we, Amy?”

I nodded and stepped out of the way so that Juan could come inside. He asked for a glass of ice water, so I raced over to the kitchen to fix it for him while he and Lynn got comfy on the couch. She’d already connected her phone to the speaker and asked Juan what music he liked, soft rock filling the room after he picked a station from her streaming service.

“This is a nice place you guys got,” Juan said as he looked around. He thanked me for the water as I sat on the other side of him. “Thanks,” Lynn said as she picked up her wine to take a sip. “This is actually Amy’s place. I’m visiting her from out of town.”

“You two a couple or something?”

“Yeah, we are,” she said. “I hope that’s okay with you.”

“Definitely,” Juan said lightly. “I’ve always dreamed of being the guest star for two sexy ladies, especially one like you,” he said and placed his hand on my thigh, sending shockwaves through my body. His hand was heavy and calloused and as powerful as he looked. A small whimper passed through my lips as the jolts of electricity went straight to my cock. “Have you ever been with a man?”

I shook my head, too afraid to look at Juan directly now that he had his hand on me, but he wouldn’t let me get away with ignoring him. He used his free hand to lift my chin, making me meet his eyes. “You don’t have to be afraid, beautiful. I only want to make you feel good. That’s what you want, isn’t it?”

“Yes,” I confessed.

A sensual noise left Lynn’s mouth as she scooted closer to Juan and placed her hands on his body. He turned his attention away from me to give Lynn some love, telling her how beautiful she was and how he couldn’t wait to pleasure both of us. I had no idea how he could handle so much attention, but the way he acted with us was impressive. His confidence was as sexy as his big muscles.

“You two ever invite over a third?”

We shook our heads as we stared at our male guest, our superstar for the night. He wrapped an arm over each of our shoulders and pulled us close. Lynn and I looked at each other, and I could tell that she was just as turned on as I was.

“It’s been a long time since I’ve been with two women at once, but I swore it was like a wish come true when I got your message.”

“Yeah?” Lynn asked in a breathy whisper as she moved her hand up and down Juan’s thigh. “What did you like about our pictures?”

“I liked your cock,” he said and moved his hand dangerously close to my crotch. “I also loved your tits,” he said and hooked his hand beneath Lynn’s breasts. “I thought that photo of you with her cock in your mouth was super hot too.”

“Mmm, you want to see me do it again?”

“Yeah, but we’re not in a rush, are we?”

We shook our heads eagerly, wanting to go as fast or slow as our stud desired. I’d loved riding my big dildo for many years, but having an actual man here was an entirely different ballgame. I felt more submissive than ever, loving how in command Juan was even though we’d only just met him. We sat around and talked for fifteen minutes or so. He told us about his job working construction, and we told him about our jobs, breaking the ice as the three of us cuddled up on the couch. I couldn’t get over how sweet and kind Juan was, but he was also an animal, which he showed us once he became comfortable in his environment.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

“You girls ready to have some fun?” Juan asked about twenty minutes into our conversation as he pulled us closer to his body. It was so warm and manly and exactly what we were looking for when we made that dating profile. Lynn and I shared a quick look before nodding eagerly at our guest. “Good, why don’t you see how excited you make me, Amy?” he said and grabbed my hand to put it right on his cock. “You feel that?”

I bit my lip and nodded as Juan’s hard, thick cock pressed against my hand through his pants. It was just as big as what he’d shown us in the pictures. “You want me to fuck you with this big dick?” Juan asked as I had my hand on his cock.

“Yes,” I confessed.

“Not until you suck my dick,” he said.

“Whatever you want.”

“I want you two to look like you did in the picture. Will you suck her dick for me, beautiful?” Juan asked as he turned toward Lynn and slipped his fingers into her hair. “Can you do that for me?”

“Yes,” she said.

“Get to work then,” Juan said as he moved his arms out of the way and stood from the couch. He stripped naked as Lynn got between my legs. We shared a knowing look before she reached her hand up my red dress to pull the white thong I’d put on down my legs. I moaned deeply when she wrapped her hand around my cock, looking over at Juan as he watched us. He was rock hard and stroking his dick. The sight of him was so fucking sexy.

I closed my eyes and rubbed my fake tits as Lynn bobbed her head along my cock. Juan was standing much closer when I opened my eyes again. He smiled at me before pushing his hand into Lynn’s hair and forcing her mouth further down my cock. She moaned as she choked on my dick, gasping when Juan finally released her.

“You like sucking that girly cock?”

“Yes!”

“Keep sucking it while I make her suck mine.” My eyes widened as Juan stood on the couch and put his dick in front of my lips. Lynn had already gone back to sucking my cock, moving her lips up and down my slick shaft as Juan held his base and shook his stiff rod. “Open those sexy lips, girl.”

I’d never sucked a real dick in my life, but there was no way that I could deny Juan what he wanted, so I parted my lips and let him slide into me. His cock tasted like the soap he’d used to wash himself before he came over. It was thick and heavy and stuffed my mouth completely as he slid it deep. I couldn’t believe that I had a cock in my mouth. I nearly begged him to pull it out but realized that would only kill the mood and deprive me of what I truly wanted, even if it was hard to admit to myself. I took a deep breath through my nose and relaxed to submit to the moment, extracting a deep moan from Juan as he pushed even deeper into my mouth.

“That’s right, girl. Suck this big dick.” Juan said as he held my head and fucked my mouth. I breathed through my nose and did my best not to choke every time he hit the back of my throat, but I only lasted a minute or two before I was coughing like crazy. I wiped at my watery eyes as Juan pulled his wet cock out of my mouth to give me a chance to catch my breath.

“You want a taste of this big dick too?” he asked Lynn.

“Yes,” she said eagerly.

“Get up here on the couch and let me fuck that sexy mouth.”

Lynn did what he asked without a second of hesitation. I watched as he held her by her hair and fucked her mouth. It surprised me how good she was at taking his dick, but it was so hot to watch them. I stroked my cock as Juan used Lynn’s mouth, loving how he looked down at me every few seconds with a sparkle in his eye, completely in control of the situation.

“You like pussy, Amy?”

“Yes,” I said in a breath.

“You want to fuck her pussy while I fuck your ass?”

“So badly.”

“You sure you can handle my big cock?” Juan asked as he slid his thick manhood past Lynn’s glossy lips while he held her by her hair. I nodded as I looked into his eyes to answer his question, my hole already twitching in anticipation for his cock. Lynn’s eyes were wide open as she took Juan’s big dick, but I could tell that she was enjoying herself. Her nipples were rock hard, and she was wet as could be when I reached between her legs to touch her pussy. “You want your girl to fuck you while I fuck her?”

“Mhm,” Lynn said, her mouth still stuffed with Juan’s dick.

“Get the condoms and lube ready while I enjoy this hot mouth a little bit more,” Juan said, slowly moving his entire length in and out of Lynn’s mouth as she moaned and breathed deeply through her nose. I didn’t want to leave them but did as Juan commanded.

They found me in the bedroom a few moments later. I gasped when Juan pushed me to the bed and lifted my red dress. He smacked my ass with a heavy hand, making me holler out, but fuck if I didn’t love it. My eyes widened when he fell to his knees behind me and spread my cheeks to lick my hole. He reached between my legs and stroked my cock as he worked my hole with his tongue.

Lynn ran her fingers down my back as she climbed onto the bed to get in front of me. She pulled off her black dress until she was completely naked. Her mound was glistening and swollen with desire, calling my name as Juan stripped the senses from my mind with his tongue. He made me holler when he stuck his fingers into my tight hole, but it was exactly what I needed, which I could tell he knew by the growl that came out of his mouth.

Lynn grabbed my head and moved my lips down to her crotch. I took a deep breath of her beautiful fragrance before sticking out my tongue to flick her clit. She screamed as I moved my mouth down to her pussy, working her as Juan worked me. We were lost in the motions of our oral pleasure until all three of us were on edge.

“You ready for this dick?” Juan asked as he stood behind me and slapped my ass.

“Yes! Give it to me!” I hollered in my girly voice.

Juan made a thoughtful noise as he grabbed a condom and rolled it over his dick. He pushed me forward on the bed to climb onto it behind me. I got in position between Lynn’s legs to slide my cock into her wet cunt, ready for the three of us to be connected.

“Fuck,” I cursed as Juan pushed his tip into me. He whispered at me to breathe easy and take his dick. I wanted to please him so badly, but he was even bigger than my biggest dildo. Lynn hollered as my cock pushed into her from Juan’s next thrust, and then the three of us were finally bound together, but the pleasure was far too intense. I was getting my dick waxed and my bussy plugged, a dream come true, and it felt so fucking good.

“Yeah? You like this big cock?”

“So fucking much,” I said.

“You fucking your girl good?” Juan asked as he pumped his hips.

“She feels amazing inside of me,” Lynn said as she lifted her legs into the air to let me slide deeper inside of her. Juan took that as his cue to fuck me even harder, and there was nothing I could do but enjoy the movements of his hips. My cock got wetter and wetter from Lynn’s pussy. I knew I wouldn’t be able to last much longer, but I closed my eyes and took deep breaths to last as long as humanly possible as both my lovers used me for their pleasure.

“I’m going to cum in this tight ass, girl.”

“Please,” I begged.

Lynn moaned and reached between her legs to rub her clit as my cock slid in and out of her pussy from the movements of Juan’s hips. “Don’t cum without me,” Lynn begged as her pussy tightened around my cock. “I’m so close!”

I let them do as they wanted. I only needed to be told that I could let go, and I would release. I could feel the cum working its way up my shaft, ready to spray from my tip. I hollered out when Juan grabbed my hips and thrusted deep to release his load.

“Yes!” We screamed together as he filled me. He smacked my ass and fucked me some more as I dumped my load into Lynn’s pussy, letting her use my dick as she worked herself to orgasm. I could barely stand the pleasure when she finally started cumming all over my cock, but I closed my eyes and enjoyed it, knowing that this was a moment I never wanted to forget.

“Damn, girls,” Juan said when he finally pulled out of me and grabbed a towel from my closet to clean himself off. He got one for each of us too. “We’ll have to do that again,” he said before going to the living room to grab his clothes. Lynn and I were too spent to move, so we kissed, saying how much we enjoyed our evening as we stared at each other without speaking a single word.

“What do you say, girls? Will I hear from you again?”

Lynn and I glanced at each other before speaking at the same time. “Definitely.”

Juan chuckled and flashed us his handsome smile. “Good, I better hear from you. Soon.”

“You will,” Lynn said.

I nodded in agreement.

“All right. Well, I would stay, but I have to be at the job site early in the morning.”

“It’s okay. We understand,” Lynn said.

Juan looked at us and poked out his bottom lip, but his face quickly turned into a smile. He came over to us and kissed us each on the lips before letting himself out the front door. Lynn and I got up once he was gone to take a shower, washing each other with a soapy loofah. We were too wired to fall asleep, so we poured ourselves fresh glasses of wine and turned on a movie as we reminisced about the night that we’d just had. My hole was nice and stretched, and we agreed that we couldn’t wait to invite Juan into our life again, but we also agreed that he was just a guest star. Our love was what mattered most.

If only we never had to say goodbye to each other. The weekend passed far too quickly, and then I was at the train station yet again to say goodbye to the woman I loved. It hurt even more than the last time, and I knew then that we couldn’t continue like this, but I had to make a plan. I had to find a way to keep Lynn in my life once and for all.
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Thank you again for reading Over the Line. This is the fifth book in the Burt/Amy & Lynn series. The story will continue for one more book as Lynn and her femme man continue to tumble down the hill of their love. Things might not always be easy, but this couple is in it to win it… if only the distance doesn’t get to them first.

Explore my website to find other sweet and steamy reads and everything else you need to know. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they happen. Find new books of mine for free before they are released on Booksprout in exchange for a review. Visit Patreon to find exclusive stories that you won’t find anywhere else.

I cherish you for reading ♥ 
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Website: clovercox.com
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