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CHAPTER ONE

“Well, here I am!” Brooke’s suitcase thudded onto the carpet immediately inside the front door. She was exhausted from her five-hour drive, but excited to finally reach her destination.

Receiving a warm hug and a ‘welcome home’ from her best friend was icing on the cake. Natalie had invited her to stay in their home while she adjusted to her new job in a city several blessed hours away from her recent ex-husband. It was comforting to be someplace she could feel she wasn’t an intruder, and not have to hassle with setting up a new household for herself right away.

“So happy you’re finally here! I know it might be tough adjusting, but Adam and I are going to make it super comfortable for you. Let me show you to your room! And again, welcome home!”

Brooke was grateful to her good friend for being so supportive. And she was so very lucky Natalie lived where she had managed to find a new location to work without changing employers. This was a massive life change for her, and she was ready to embrace it to the fullest.

Even if it meant she had to live in someone’s spare bedroom for a couple of months until she found a decent place to live, arranged for her furniture, kitchenware, etc. to be shipped here, and then to be faced with endless cardboard boxes to unpack. But anyway, that would be then, and right now the worst challenge she had to face was being a gracious guest to her bestie, and to Natalie’s supportive husband Adam.

Natalie walked her upstairs to the spare bedroom, where the décor was typical of an unpretentious suburban home. Very simple, straightforward, and with lots of solid colours. In that regard, the two women were somewhat opposites. Brooke was much more creative and extroverted, while Natalie was definitely the quieter and more straightforward of the two.

Even their body types were opposite. Brooke was curvy in all the right places. Over the years, Natalie had often commented how jealous she was of her large breasts, since they garnered attention from both men and women alike.

Thanks to the gym, she also had a curvy ass to match, on the border of what most would call Rubenesque. Curvy was a much more flattering description, especially for her Tinder profile. 

Natalie, on the other hand, was a runner: athletic and slender. Her muscles always stood out well, but Brooke knew from many heart to hearts during their college years that she wanted a few extra curves of her own, rather than just her obvious fitness. Brooke was secretly jealous of her flat stomach and toned arms that required no apparent effort to maintain.

“I really hope you’ll be comfortable here. We have a chill evening planned for tonight, and then for tomorrow I’ve organized a little get together with some of our neighbours.”

“That’s great. After today’s drive, I really need to relax. Are you okay if I get showered and changed, and then we can catch up?”

“Of course. And Adam should be home soon. We’ll have a nice relaxed evening. I got us some of that Merlot you like, and he said he’d bring home some steaks for the barbecue.” 

“That sounds amazing.” She felt a flush of gratitude towards her friend. “I really appreciate all this, Nat.”

It really was amazing. Since her separation, Brooke had spent a few months in an emotional limbo while trying to sell her house, deal with a mediator over endless details, and then her work situation. When at long last her divorce was official with the judge’s final gavel rap, and then when an opportunity to change cities to a different branch of her same employer came up, and it was the same city where her old college roommate Natalie and her charming husband Adam lived, she leaped at the chance.

Her hope was to set up a new life a safe distance away from all the trouble with her ex she had been dealing with. Even following the divorce, she never knew when he might show up where she worked to demand a discussion about something of ‘vital importance’, although it never was. They were divorced with no children, and he was a philandering jerk; as far as she was concerned, they had nothing to discuss ever again.

“You can use our ensuite shower if you want, or the spare, entirely up to you. Towels are in both of them. Just relax, you’re in your new home!” Natalie hugged her. Brooke felt so welcomed she was close to tears of relief. “I’ll leave you alone, and don’t worry about a thing!”

Once Natalie was gone, Brooke went out to her car and brought in her other two suitcases, then opened one and pulled out some comfortable clothing. The sweat of sitting in a car and paying attention to the road for hours had gotten her body sticky, and a hot shower was just the ticket to making her feel relaxed.

Leaving her bedroom to walk to the spare bathroom, she glanced across the hall to the master bedroom. Well, she did say I could use it, right?

Brooke was slightly curious. Natalie had always been straitlaced, and from what she knew about Adam, he was too. At least he had always been very vanilla and polite with her when they had visited. She walked straight across to the master bedroom, and the crisply made bed and immaculate dressers, with not only no clutter, but not even any tchotchkes, only confirmed that she was in a home that was typically Natalie.

She proceeded into their ensuite, and the counters there were also spotlessly clean and uncluttered. An orderly separation of men’s and women’s items in the shower stall, which was large and encased in glass. Towels were neatly piled in a small wicker basket.

“God, what a life,” she commented to herself.

The two women had been thick as thieves during college, even though they had been mostly opposites. While Brooke went the route of contracting and high level management, Natalie chose the steady path for security, which reflected in her choice of a husband as well. Adam was a very successful construction project manager.

Meanwhile, Brooke had been married to a finance whiz who burned through companies. And women. He was an aggressive, very alpha male and completely boorish, but since he had given her all the space and all the extra money she needed, had been a fantastic match for her. Until she caught him with a hooker in their bed while she was supposed to be at a conference.

But enough about Howard. The shower was hot and welcoming, and quickly washed away any thoughts of her ex and his cheating. What she needed was to restart her life, which began with not only cleaning her body, but getting a fresh start in a new place where she was being made to feel very welcome.

Once the water was off. she grabbed some moisturizer and applied it to her legs, feeling her smooth skin getting smoother, and enjoying that she could take her time and appreciate her own body. Howard had always made her feel less about everything, including her busty figure. The woman she caught him with had been a willow stick in comparison.  

She strolled out of the bathroom humming, and smacked straight into Adam. His chest was so solid she bounced off of it, almost dropping her towel in the process.

“Woah! Hey… Brooke…” his voice trailed off. The towel she had wrapped around her covered all the essentials, true. But the extent of the coverage was minimal. Her abundant breasts were almost spilling over the top, and the bottom of her ass would be visible if she turned around. The towels around here definitely weren’t designed for someone with her body type.

“Hey, sorry for the collision!” she blushed. It wasn’t usual she was lost for words, but his green eyes immediately raked up and down her body and caught her almost breathless.

“Hope it’s okay, Natalie said I could use your shower.”

He quickly composed himself. Adam was dressed sharply in a tight golf shirt and khakis, which Brooke assumed was his typical work outfit. He was a gym rat like Natalie, and the two of them always made Brooke jealous with their Instagram stories about a spinning class, or otherwise being at the gym together.

“Of course! You can use it whenever you like. Unless I’m in there, of course,” he winked.

What an odd comment.

“I’m going to cook some steaks for dinner, just getting out of my corporate suit.”

“That’s a pretty casual suit.”

“Yeah, well. I’m lucky I guess, that I get to manage the construction projects, not build them. So, I have to look kind of respectable. But at least I get to wear short sleeves.”

“You look more than respectable.” Without thinking, Brooke had let the words flow out of her mouth. She realized before she could take them back, they could be taken as flirting.

Adam was very easy on the eyes, having a rugged look from his days working construction. His thick arms and chest tapered into a narrow waist, and she knew from seeing online beach pictures, he had a rippling set of abs underneath.

“Well, thank you. But I’m about to look a whole lot less respectable, so skedaddle.”

Brooke laughed. She walked past him, making sure her towel was draped low enough around her ass. Still, she could feel his eyes following her as she walked out of his bedroom. It was difficult not to add a bit of wiggle to her walk. That’s your best friend’s husband, Brooke. Bad girl!

Back in her own bedroom, she let the towel drop, and checked the large mirror. She could see from the hard points on her breasts, that even just that brief interaction and subtle flirting had gotten her aroused. The light fuzz visible on her cleft made her realize she hadn’t bothered to groom for a man in quite a while. Maybe it was time for her to do that.

Sliding on a simple t-shirt and yoga pants after she brushed out her long hair, she felt comfortable and relaxed for the first time in weeks. As she walked downstairs to the kitchen, she realized when Adam did a double take, that she hadn’t bothered to put on a bra. His eyes suddenly shot like laser beams to her chest. Whoops.

Natalie laughed. “Well, someone got comfortable in a hurry. Jesus, Brooke. You’re going to kill my poor husband. Adam, put your eyes back in your skull.”

When Brooke furrowed her brow and opened her mouth to begin apologising, Natalie was quick to reassure her with a giggle. “Not to worry, we’re all friends here; Adam’s just not used to seeing big guns like those.” She had diffused the awkwardness immediately. Brooke was grateful.

“Can I help with anything?” she offered.

“There’s a salad waiting to be prepped over here. Just have to chop some veggies. Wine is open over there, I’m just about to put the steaks on.” Adam said. Brooke quickly accepted a knife and got to work. 

With a full glass of wine and a massive meal in front of her, Brooke felt at home, as the three of them joked and caught up on things. It was so refreshing to spend time with a couple she could tell were still truly attracted to each other. And as Natalie had promised, there were no expectations, just a pleasant evening spent chilling. She was feeling pleasantly sleepy immediately after the meal.

“That was amazing, you guys. I’m really grateful for your help. And you’re an amazing cook. Cooks, I mean.”

Adam grinned. Brooke noticed his eyes drop to her chest again. To his credit he was trying really hard not to, but part of her was happy she could still get a man to check her out. Even if she absent-mindedly wasn’t wearing a bra.

“Tomorrow night should be fun. And we invited one of Adam’s friends we think you might like,” Natalie said. “And at least we already know he’ll like you. He’s already asked about your Instagram profile,” Brooke laughed.

“Well, that’s the 21st century dating life. Good thing he didn’t decide to slide into my DMs. I hear Tinder is also a great place for women in my age bracket.”

“Oh, knowing Dom, he’s thoroughly checked you out.” Brooke made a mental note of Adam’s name drop. Dom. Check his profile.

“I think I’m ready to be checked out. It’s been way too long. I think my pussy has cobwebs on it.” Again, careless words had escaped her mouth quicker than thought. Adam choked on his beer, and Natalie laughed out loud.

Still, later on she found herself checking Adam’s Facebook friends and found a man named Dom who looked like he was the guy they were talking about. A typical construction worker with tattoos, a decent build and a bald head. Probably not bad, if only for a temporary distraction.

The house was quieter now that they had all retired to their rooms, and Brooke was feeling somewhat nervous. She was alone, or at least sort of alone, in a strange place for the first time in a very long while. And seeing the pictures of Dom and Adam made her wonder what her next encounter with a man would be like. Plus, she was more than ready to enjoy someone new, especially someone with muscles and gorgeous eyes. Like Adam.

Brooke heard some faint murmurs as she prepared for retiring for the night. She clicked off her white noise, curious about what her hosts might be talking about… or doing. As silence descended in her room, she heard the distinctive sounds of low talking, and then a very clear sound of kissing.

Approaching her bedroom door, the sounds increased. After turning the knob slowly and easing the door open a crack, she could hear even better.

She peered out, and saw their bedroom door was also open. With hers slightly open as well, and being right across the hallway, it was easy to hear everything going on in their bedroom. And what was going on was enough to make her ears perk up.

Do they know I can hear them? Did they forget to shut the door? Or not?

She heard more kissing noises, and then Natalie giggled. “Ooh… that’s nice, baby. Yes, kiss me there. Ah…” Brooke heard a high pitched sigh that could only be from Adam’s lips kissing a sensitive place.

It made her wonder where he was kissing. Her thighs? Her breasts? Her pussy? There was nothing across the hall but darkness.

“Oh… wow… yes…” the high pitch lowered, and the sighs became ones of pleasure. “Ah… please… more.” Brooke leaned against her doorjamb and listened. She could hear kissing noises, and then Adam making a low humming sound. He was definitely licking somewhere Natalie enjoyed.

“God, I love licking your pussy.” That confirmed the where. Another muffled masculine moan, and then Natalie squealed with pleasure again, this time more of a gasp.

“Yes baby… right there… don’t stop this time…” her gasps became high pitched squeals. Brooke recognised the sounds of a woman about to orgasm. Just hearing them made her wonder what it would look like when Natalie arched her hips into Adam’s mouth. “Oh… oh… yes… YES!” one more loud gasp, and Brooke knew her friend had definitely climaxed.

She heard the rustling of bodies changing positions within the sheets, and a kiss. 

“Yeah? You want me to suck it?? Mmm…” then some wet sounds, which could only be her friend with a certain protrusion in her mouth. Picturing it in her mind, made Brooke realize it had been far too long since she had enjoyed a man.

The idea of a warm cock entering her mouth, accompanied by the musky smell of a man, had her panties dampening quickly. She could feel her body heating up.

Then Adam groaned. “Fuck… that’s amazing, babe. I love your mouth on my cock.” It was a low murmur, but one she could hear, standing by her door. Only steps away, she adjusted herself so she was leaning against the slightly open doorway, and the carnal sounds could more easily travel into her room. They must be assuming she was asleep.

Now standing more comfortably, she could listen properly. Her hand snaked into her panties, finding her slit dripping wet. Brooke had no idea that just listening to a couple could make her so hot. Picturing them naked together was even hotter.

Another rustle of bodies against sheets, and then she heard Natalie gasp again, and the slap of skin against skin. What position were they in now? Was Adam inside her?

The sounds, even without any visuals, were driving her crazy. Now she could hear both of them breathing hard, moaning and gasping, and the sound of slapping bodies.

“Yes, baby! Oh my God, you’re so hard. You feel so good…” Natalie moaned. Adam’s grunts mingled with her cries until both of them were at what Brooke could only imagine was a feverish coupling of their two naked bodies. She could picture Adam’s muscular form hovering over her athletic friend, their hips moving together.

Finding her swollen clit, Brooke started to make small circles to help herself. Fuck, this is hot. Her sexual tension rose in sync with the sounds from the other room.

“Fuck yes, babe… goddamn…” that was Adam’s low voice. “I’m going to fill you up.”

Brooke fantasized herself being the one underneath him, his cock plunging into her with reckless abandon. Feeling a man swell inside her and lose all control before he finally let go… and all because of her sexy body.

Her two friends gasped in unison as Adam groaned loudly, and Natalie gasped at the same time. Brooke could tell the exact moment the two came together in thunderous climaxes.

When they did, she redoubled her efforts on her own clit, and felt her body tense up, then release with the wonderful shiver of her own orgasm. It was hard not to cry out herself with the intensity, but she knew if she did, she could be discovered as a voyeur. Or whatever the equivalent term was for someone listening in, but unable to watch.

“Oh fuck… wow, babe… so good,” Natalie purred from the other room. There was a low voice from Adam and some more kissing sounds, then the bed creaked. One of them went to the master bathroom.

She didn’t want to be caught, so Brooke eased herself back into her room and carefully, silently, shut the door. Her friends likely didn’t know how much they had just entertained her with their private… radio broadcast, she guessed she could call it. The quiver in her hips hadn’t ceased, and her inner thighs were sticky with her release.

Her orgasm had just ignited a fire inside her, urges she had tried hard to keep under wraps until recently, for fear that her ex might learn of any ‘unfaithfulness’ and make it a factor in the divorce proceedings. But now with everything finalized, Brooke knew she was in a situation where she could relax and be herself, free to unleash her repressed sexuality. And because of Adam and Natalie’s matchmaking, there was even a decent prospect for having some fun the following night.

As she drifted off to sleep, she embraced the comforting feeling of her new home. It was going to be an interesting time under this roof, that was for certain. Especially with so many tempting words and other sounds right across the hallway from her bedroom. And not to mention a tempting man.


CHAPTER TWO

The next day Brooke awoke feeling refreshed, and realized that she was alone in the house. There was a note in the kitchen informing her that her hosts had gone out for party preparations.

She had a slightly awkward feeling, which deep down she knew was silly, but being a fly on the wall for the couples’ erotic ‘broadcast’ the night before had her still on edge. And incredibly horny. Visualising how the two of them might look naked together, Adam’s cock plunging between Natalie’s defined thighs, had her distracted.

Managing to find a bowl of cereal and a kettle, she brewed herself some tea and turned on the television, welcoming the distraction that Netflix always provided. Before long, the door opened and she heard Natalie’s voice. “Don’t drop it!”

The couple swept into the house with stacked trays of vegetables, and before she had barely greeted them, Natalie was assigning her tasks to prepare the house for the upcoming celebration. Adam dutifully obliged every request his wife had, but after a little while managed to excuse himself to the garage to avoid more ‘women’s’ work.

“So… I hope we didn’t keep you up last night.” Natalie winked. Brooke hadn’t expected her to bring anything up. It wasn’t common for her friend to even mention sex, but then again, she hadn’t been around her a lot, for years. Her friend now being open about the topic was refreshing.

“Well, I did have to go to the bathroom. But I didn’t listen, I swear!” Much.

“I don’t know what got into him last night. I think it was seeing you in that t-shirt.”

“Nat, I don’t want to make things awkward. I’ll cover up from now on.”

“Oh my God, are you kidding? Please don’t!” The response surprised Brooke again, but Natalie just laughed at the expression on her face. “If he gets horny from looking at you, and then I get to reap the benefits, that’s just fine with me. In fact, you can go braless all the time!”

Her voice lowered a bit, almost to a whisper. “To tell you the truth, our sex life has been a bit… stale… lately. He’s been working crazy hours. The new job is helping a lot financially, but last night I had my old Adam back again. So please don’t feel bad. I totally trust you would never do anything inappropriate. And even if you did, it really wouldn’t bother me.”

That last sentence resonated in Brooke’s mind. Was that veiled permission? Or even an invitation?

The conundrum paced circles in her mind as she started to dress for the party. Normally she would wear something fairly casual and demure, but after today’s conversation, she decided to dress up a bit. If Natalie was okay with it, and she had said that she was, Brooke wanted Adam to check her out.  

Her sweater showed off her ample assets, and her bra was chosen to make sure her girls were on full display. But in the back of her mind, she had more than one man in mind while she got dressed. The jeans she managed to pull past her posterior were almost skin-tight, and her high-heeled dark boots made her butt stand up perfectly.

When she walked downstairs, she was pleased when Adam whistled. “Dressed to kill, I see. I think our friends will approve.” Brooke suddenly felt conspicuous and glanced at Natalie, but her friend seemed fine with her husbands’ comments. Then the doorbell rang, breaking the awkward atmosphere Adam’s birdlike comment had created. 

After an hour the party was in full swing, and Brooke had been introduced to more people than she could possibly remember. Natalie and Adam were playing the perfect hosts, connecting all their friends with each other. She felt welcomed, and was enjoying herself.

Adam gave a shout when a man walked in just a tad beyond fashionably late. It was obvious he was the guy the couple was trying to set her up with.

“Hey Brooke, this is Dom,” said Adam. “The friend we told you about.”

Dom was shorter than Adam, ruggedly attractive, with a hint of five o’clock shadow on his face, and his hair speckled with salt and pepper. While Adam was taller and narrower, Dom was shorter and wider, but he still had a physique that spoke of many hours doing heavy labour. He also had a charismatic smile.

“Hi there! I’ve heard a lot about you,” he greeted. “Been looking forward to meeting you in person.”

“Apparently Natalie and Adam have been looking forward to our meeting as well,” Brooke laughed.

Adam smiled. “Guilty as charged. Dom here certainly doesn’t look it, but he’s actually pretty cultured. Has done his sommelier designation and everything.”

Brooke glanced down at the bottle of wine Dom was holding. He proffered her the label. 

“Does this Merlot meet with your approval?” His words were tinged with innuendo. “I wanted to bring something along you’d enjoy tasting.”

Man, he doesn’t waste any time. But I don’t mind; two can play at that game. “I think I’ll need to sample it first; that’s kind of how wine tasting works, you know. But the label looks promising.”

He uncorked it and poured her a glass, doing it all in midair like he knew what he was doing, and smiled as she slowly let the dark liquid swirl around her mouth before sliding through her throat. It was indeed an excellent red.

“Points for sure. You have good taste.”

“I certainly do.” His eyes flirted without even trying. He was definitely winning her over, at least temporarily.

Even though Brooke knew this hookup was a setup, it was a welcome one. A redirection of her illicit thoughts from perving on her hosts the night before was definitely needed. She walked into the living room, and Natalie sprang out of nowhere and grabbed her arm.

“Did you meet Dom? Isn’t he cute? He’s totally your type!”

“What, because we’re both breathing?” Brooke laughed. “But yeah, he seems nice, and the wine he brought along was excellent. We’ll have to see how the night goes, I guess.”

“Well… just say the word, and Adam and I can make ourselves scarce.”

“Nat! Do you think I’m that kind of girl?” Brooke said with a laugh.

“Um… I do know you better than anyone, remember? Plus, you yourself said you needed to brush the cobwebs off,” Natalie retorted.

It was true. Ever since she had woken up this morning, Brooke had been horny, still reliving the pictures in her mind of Adam plowing his cock into Natalie’s sexy body. She hadn’t been able to ‘resolve’ anything with them both home all day, so her libido was still gnawing at the back of her mind.

“Another drink?” Dom appeared beside her again, just as soon as her glass was even three quarters empty. She admired his perseverance. More points for you, my friend.

“Sure. I appreciate all the attention.”

“A woman like you deserves all the attention,” he flirted. “And I’m happy to give it.”

The physical aspect of his flirting began subtly. A brush against her arm, lingering on her fingers when he exchanged an empty for a filled glass with her. Deep looks into her eyes. Brooke had seen it all before, and she almost told him just to simmer down, because it already looked like his lucky night.

Her being both lonely and horny at the same time, meant his odds of getting some action… probably not a home run tonight, but at least something… were just about perfect unless he did something really stupid.

“You know, I’m really glad you’re moving here. I’ll have to take you out and show you around a bit. There’s lots in this city you might enjoy.”

I’m sure. “That would be nice. Sounds like you know all the best places to take a girl.”

“Well, that depends what you like. I customize the tour to fit the woman.”

She couldn’t resist flirting back. “Ah, so if I want a private tour, that’s okay too?”

“Well, I happen to be an excellent cook. So we can definitely have a private wine tasting at my place anytime you like.”

It had been a long time since she had flirted with anyone and felt desired, and she found herself lowering her guard. But throughout the night, she also caught more than one glance from Adam, as Dom continually flirted with her. He was either looking out for his friend or checking her out. And at least part of her hoped it was the latter.

Finally, the party started to wind down, as suburban parties do. Brooke felt not only her belly, but her head full of the excellent wine she had been pampered with all evening.

Natalie had disappeared about half an hour earlier, saying she was exhausted, and more than a little tipsy. Adam kissed her good night. Which left only a few of them, and once the two other remaining couples had made their way out, the downstairs contained only a threesome consisting of Dom, Brooke and Adam.

She saw Dom give his friend a not-so-subtle look, clearly requesting to be left alone with Brooke. Broad winks passed between them. Really subtle, guys.  

“I’m just going to go check on Nat and hit the bed myself, I think,” Adam excused himself, rising from his chair. Dom glanced at Brooke and smiled, offering her yet another refill of her wineglass.

The invitation was obvious. He had stayed until the bitter… or actually the mellow end, hoping his attentions and patience would be rewarded. And Brooke knew that since she unquestionably wanted to enjoy a man that night, it might as well be the one her friends had chosen for her.

And she wouldn’t be settling; Dom had exactly the criteria she was looking for. Attractive, breathing, ha ha, and from the way he had treated her so far, he at least wouldn’t act like a selfish jerk. At least she hoped not.

“Alone at last.”

“Well, not quite.” Brooke demurred, taking another sip of her wine. “There’s another couple present in the house, possibly still awake.”

“I doubt it, Natalie should be dead to the world by now. And Adam’s about to join her.” He was blatantly obvious about his intentions, which Brooke found refreshing. So many guys tap-danced around the prospect of some intimacy with her. Dom wasn’t afraid to ask for what he wanted.

“Why don’t you come sit over here?” He patted the couch beside him. “It’s more comfortable next to me.”

“Ooh. Such a gentleman.”

“Sometimes.” He had been charming all night, but Brooke could tell exactly why Natalie and Adam had paired them up. Just like she did, he had a less urbane side simmering under the surface, one that was highly erotic.

While she wasn’t any more interested in anything serious than she could tell that he was, this guy was perfect for what she craved, which was a real man to get her off. To consume her to a degree, and allow her to consume him.

The free-flowing wine hadn’t made her libido go down any, in fact it had ramped it up. To the point where she was completely willing to let herself go with a guy she barely knew. Although following her divorce sexual activity had been available, she had rarely succumbed to the urge. But at least for tonight, Dom was perfect for what she wanted. Plus, he was a real man, just like Adam. Why on earth am I thinking about Adam?

“So like I said, we’re finally alone,” he repeated, his arms wrapping around her waist. His confidence was another aphrodisiac to her. Still, thoughts of Adam lingered in her mind. She wondered if he would ever approach her like Dom was doing; blatantly, without any qualms.

Pulling her into him, his mouth mashed down onto hers in a kiss, if you could call it one. It was more like his tongue and lips attempting to maul her. But his aggression just turned her on even more. He would likely be even more unsuitable for a life’s mate than Howard had turned out to be, and probably just as unfaithful, but he nevertheless suited her current needs perfectly… for at least a night.

He even smelled like a real man. A musky scent with a hint of cheap cologne, and despite his sommelier pretentions, she smelled beer on his breath as she sucked on his tongue. His hands began roaming freely without asking permission, finding her large breasts, and teasing her nipples over her bra.

The kiss was intense enough to make her wet. His tongue stabbed between her lips and rolled against hers. She wondered if this was the same way he fucked, hard and fast. Part of her hoped it was; that was what she really needed at some point. After listening in on Adam and Natalie the night before, she had been horny all day and was ready to let a man enjoy her body, just so long as he took care of her.

She was horny enough to allow, without protest, Dom to pull her shirt up and over her head. Once her bra was exposed, his hands found her breasts again, this time with only a thin barrier of lace between his fingers and her nipples. So right away, she wanted that barrier removed. Quickly unhooking the back, she let it fall free, and he kissed her hard again, while removing his own shirt.

His muscular chest was exactly what she wanted to see and to touch. It was manscaped perfectly. Dom was definitely used to seducing women, and Brooke was fully willing to serve as his conquest for the evening.

Running her hands down his chest, she leaned in and pressed her bare chest against his. He pulled her back and lay down on the couch with her on top of him, their lips and tongues continuing to wrestle. She could feel him hard underneath her.

That was when she heard it. An unmistakeable creak at the top of the stairs. The couch she and Dom were making out on would be clearly within view of someone at the top, and the shadows ensured she couldn’t see who was there. But given the state Natalie had been in a few minutes ago, and Dom’s ‘subtle’ request for Adam to get lost, there was no way it could be anyone but him.

“Shall we go upstairs?” Dom kissed her hard again with a seductive look in his eye, taking her hand, and attempting to pull her to her feet. Obviously he was more than willing to have a one night stand, even in his good friends’ house.

Glancing up the stairs, Brooke wondered how intently Adam was watching his two guests. Probably very, and he was possibly even masturbating at the same time, just like she had done while listening to him and Natalie.

A variety of factors… her slight guilt for last night, a slight desire to make amends by returning the favour, how attractive she found him… they all made her want to show him what she could do for a man she wanted to please.

“I don’t want to wake them up. Let’s stay right here.” She moved his hand to her breast again and he eagerly hefted it in his hand, staring at her large, hard nipples. Leaning in, he sucked her teat into his mouth, and nipped at it with his teeth. She noticed him simultaneously undoing his pants deftly with his other hand.

Dom kissed her neck, and she felt his cock emerge between them. As she reached down to touch it, he groaned into her neck, as her hand slid over the sensitive head. It was large and round, and already slick to her touch. When Brooke wrapped her hand around it, she found its girth quite satisfactory.  

“Lie down a little,” she urged. Dom eagerly turned sideways on the couch and leaned further back, his slick cock now sticking straight up in the air. All Brooke had to do was adjust herself slightly on the couch and take him into her mouth, knowing now that if they had an audience, they would have a clear view of her mouth covering his thick shaft. And of her large breasts swaying underneath her body.

It felt so good. Good to have a man’s cock buried in her mouth, scorching her cheeks and lips. Good to feel strong hands in her hair, guiding her as she enjoyed sucking him. Good to know that despite her compliance with his hands, ultimately she was in control.

It also felt good to know there were two people watching her, only one of them in close proximity. Two pairs of hungry eyes. Two people receiving pleasure from what she was doing. Knowing it was certainly Adam watching and listening, she knew exactly what she wanted to show him.

Dom hefted her breasts in his hands and pulled her up, kissing each of her nipples in turn, and sucking on each one. His teeth nipped at the nips and Brooke giggled, but it shot a spasm of pleasure through her body. She also knew that whomever was watching them could easily see her breasts being kissed and sucked. But there was something else she wanted to show her voyeur.  

He began to fumble at her pants, obviously wanting more. But Brooke wasn’t ready to fuck him. At least not yet. She could provide sufficient pleasure for herself and Dom, along with whomever was watching, without going that far.

Pushing Dom’s massive chest, he lay back again. His erection was still rock hard, and now it was glistening in the light with her saliva. “You like these?” she purred, presenting her breasts to him with her hands, like a couple of cantaloupes.

He nodded and stretched his hands behind his head, somewhat arrogant in his expectation of her performing what she intended to do anyway, with or without his urging. Holding her breasts together, she wrapped them around his slick erection.

“Holy shit…” Dom whispered.

Brooke smiled and squeezed her tits together more firmly, then started moving her torso up and down, masturbating his cock. His body went rigid and he gasped, pushing up into her breasts, fucking them.

“Fuck… fuck… yes…” he moaned. “That’s so fucking hot.”

She let him thrust between her boobs, knowing their voyeur was getting a great look at her breasts at work. If it was Adam, she hoped he was enjoying the show. And even if it wasn’t, she certainly wouldn’t begrudge Natalie a chance to watch, if she had a mind to.

There wasn’t a man alive who wouldn’t enjoy her breasts, especially when she was wrapping them around his erection. It was a method she had used to great effect ever since high school. A fantastic way to fulfill a guy’s fantasy he probably had never experienced, while also not letting him actually fuck her, if she wasn’t in the mood.

Every man she had ever wanted to seduce had been putty in her hands. And while she was getting lots of satisfaction from Dom’s moaning and begging her for more, she was more satisfied by the thought of Adam watching.

“God damn… Oh, fuck…” Dom gasped. His cock twitched and he pulled out of her cleavage, grabbing his shaft. A spurt of white cream shot out of the end and splattered upwards, onto her breasts and clinging there.

Brooke gasped, not expecting him to finish as quickly as he had. As he lay there quivering, Dom looked sheepish. It had only been maybe thirty seconds. Well, at least if he wasn’t about to make me cum, it was over with quickly.

Suddenly Dom seemed to lose all his confidence, deflating because he had ejaculated so soon. “Sorry… do you want me to get you something?” His apology made it even worse. She must have misjudged him; a real man would never do that.

Brooke stood up. “No worries. I’ll be right back.” She grabbed her bra and walked to the ground floor powder room, her naked breasts swaying. Glancing up the stairs to the landing, she didn’t see any movement, but there was no way if someone was up there, he wasn’t getting a great look at her breasts covered in white, sticky cream.

She wiped herself off and fastened her bra back into place. When she returned, Dom had done up his pants, and he handed her shirt back to her. He tried to give her the same cocky smile he had seduced her with, but it fell far short of having the same effect. His shirtless body still looked good, but Brooke was tired now, and she no longer felt like entertaining him.

Adam, on the other hand, might still be awake, and she had an idea of how to provide him with some more visual enjoyment. 

“Are you sure you don’t want to…” his hands slid around her waist again, a transparent offer to slide her pants off and take things even further, even though she had just drained him, and he was certainly no teenager.

“Maybe another time.” Brooke said. Fucking a virtual stranger on the first night wasn’t usually her style. She had gone as far as she had on this occasion only because she had known someone else… someone she did know and already liked… no matter which of them it was… was watching.

Dom sighed. Sliding his shirt back over his head, he stood up, and then they had to face the awkward moment that always followed a first sexual encounter with someone she barely knew. Since her divorce, this was a dance Brooke had encountered on a couple of occasions.

What she really craved was a situation where she could invite a person back to her bedroom and actually want him to stay. To wake up with him and have incredible morning sex, then cook breakfast together still naked, and go back to bed after eating, for still another round. But this man was definitely not that person.

And it became obvious to him as well once they shared another look. “I should probably go, then. But I still want to take you out.”

I’m sure you do. “Call me next week after I start work.”

He nodded. It wasn’t a direct rebuff, but this was Brooke’s way of ensuring he wouldn’t start thinking he could get laid right away.

“Good night, then.” Brooke could tell he wanted to kiss her again, but she didn’t want to give him the wrong impression. He had been fun, but she was more interested now in finding out whether or not her voyeur had enjoyed what he’d been watching.

Slowly walking to the stairs, her body was still tingling with anticipation. Would Adam maybe be waiting at the top because he was turned on from watching? Or would he maybe be jerking off because he wanted her so badly?

But the hallway was quiet, and all she found was a closed bedroom door and the faint sound of Natalie snoring. Damn.

Part of her felt guilty. Here she was, a guest in Natalie’s home, and then openly providing her husband with a voyeuristic experience designed to get him off. It was simply wrong, and she was silly for even considering it.

The horny feelings were still coursing through her body. And she needed some satisfaction, especially after being disappointed by Dom, and still remembering what had happened with Adam and Natalie the previous night.

Her unpacking had included her special toiletry kit, that went quietly into her bedside table, complete with a small bullet vibrator that never failed to deliver immense satisfaction from a small package.

Peeling off her tight jeans and sweater was easy, and her bra soon followed. Walking around the barely lit bedroom with her naked breasts swaying, she stood in front of the mirror and hefted them, remembering how good it felt to have a man moaning underneath her.

Then she realized her door was open. Even if that was a subconscious decision, it gave her the element of possibly being discovered masturbating, which only made her desire ramp up even higher.

Hoping there was a chance that Adam was still awake, she slid her panties down her legs and slid onto the bed naked. Shutting off the light to give the impression she was going to bed, part of her hoped that the darkness would entice any repeat watcher to approach.

When she turned on the vibrator, it gave a gentle hum on a lower setting. With her open door, My turn, the sound would be audible to anyone listening, especially as the house was otherwise silent. Fortunately there was some moonlight streaming through her window. It wasn’t much, but it was some, so she didn’t need to do anything obvious to provide Adam with enough light to watch her.

Intentionally, she let out a faint moan as she slid her fingers down her bare labia. The light tuft of curly hair just above helped her pull on the skin around her pussy, giving her shivers as the vibrator gently skimmed across her lips. She ran the vibrator up and down slowly, enjoying the slow build of erotic sensation.

She paused her vibrator and heard a faint noise. As if a curious little mouse was creeping across the hallway floor. Come and watch me, little mouse.

There was no way if anyone was anywhere near to her slightly open door, they wouldn’t have an unobstructed view of her masturbating. And the idea of that someone being Adam only made her crazier.

She switched the vibrator on again and started running it across her lips, quickly finding her clit. As the pulses charged through her body, she began moaning louder and pinching her large nipples, hoping almost desperately that she was showing off her breasts and pussy to her observer.

It was going so perfectly, that now was the time to really throw caution to the wind and let Adam know she wanted him to be the one making her explode. She started to moan his name.

“Oh… Adam… yes… fuck my pussy… Adam…” Two fingers slid inside her pussy and she started to fuck herself hard, the vibrator now running full tilt, and sending massive shivers into her clit. There were sounds of wetness under her fingers that joined the low hum and her soft moans.

Within moments, she felt her body tense to the point of no return.

“OH! FUCK ME! YES!” and her pussy exploded with the orgasm she had been craving for the entire evening. Clicking the vibrator off and throwing it aside, she moaned loudly as her hips spasmed on top of the covers. Her slick pussy had drenched her fingers.

Panting for breath, she settled her body down. Knowing that to wash her hands she had to leave the room, she didn’t want to encounter whomever was outside unnecessarily. So, slowly sliding her naked body off the bed, she made a show of very leisurely putting on a long nightshirt, before walking slowly towards the door.

When she opened it the rest of the way, the hallway was empty, and the other bedroom door was shut tight. There was no sign that anyone had been watching her at all.

Still, her body was completely satisfied. After washing, she returned and crawled back under the covers naked, enjoying the afterglow throughout her relaxed body. Part of her wanted to feel another body next to her, so she could wake up and enjoy the sensations all over again. But alas, the vibrator would have to do.

For now.


CHAPTER THREE

The next day Brooke couldn’t shake her guilty feelings, even though Adam was the one who had taken it upon himself to be her voyeur. He was an adult, after all. But she knew if she wasn’t intentionally tempting him, there was no chance he would cross a line.

She knew she had to reveal what had probably happened to Natalie. The last thing she wanted was for her friend to discover belatedly that her husband had watched her, and get upset about it.

A lasting friendship between them all was far more important than her libido, after all. Even if Adam had, albeit surreptitiously, seemed to be welcoming her exposing herself to him.

Finally Adam left to pick up some tools from the hardware store, and Brooke was able to approach Natalie about the night before. It was hard even to bring it up, but she knew it was the right thing to do.

“So… I- I need to tell you something about last night. After the party?”

“Yeah? You and Dom, right? You guys hooked up?”

“How did you know?”

“Adam told me you two were alone together after I’d gone to bed.”

Brooke suddenly wondered what else he had said. “There’s something else, and I’m not sure how to tell you.”

Natalie just looked at her, totally deadpan.

“So…I’m pretty sure Adam watched me and Dom fooling around in the living room. You were asleep, I guess. I hope that doesn’t bother you, but I thought you should know.”

“I know all about it. He told me he did.” Her eyes still looked mostly expressionless, as if it were an obvious assumption that her husband would watch her best friend getting naked with someone.

“He… what? Told you about watching us?” Suddenly Brooke was nervous. She didn’t want to be seen as any kind of threat to their relationship.

“One thing Adam and I have between us is total honesty. It’s something we really work on.”

“Then I hope that I… I mean…”

“Brooke, don’t worry about it. My husband thinks you’re gorgeous. I think you’re gorgeous. If he got a good show last night, it’s no big deal. I’m fine with it.”

Brooke breathed a massive sigh of relief.

“You’re like every man’s ultimate fantasy, after all. I’d love to see you in action myself.”

Normally such words would have been said with at least a slightly jealous tint to them, but Natalie wasn’t speaking at all that way. She was speaking like a woman who enjoyed her husband being attracted to another woman.

Well that was unexpected. “I just…don’t want to make things weird between anyone.”

“Don’t worry, you’re not. In fact…” Natalie stopped herself.

“In fact?”

“Never mind.” The way she cut off the conversation made Brooke wonder what she had been about to reveal. But it was glaringly obvious that her friend wasn’t ready to talk about something that taboo… whatever it might be… between friends. Or at least not yet.

Brooke had already decided to keep the masturbation episode to herself. Now she knew Adam probably had as well, otherwise Natalie likely would have mentioned that too. And there was no way a wife would be okay with her husband watching her best friend masturbate. Even if she seemed to be okay with him watching her fool around with another man.  

The couple had an afternoon of gardening and cleaning outside planned, with Adam manning the roof and Natalie working on the garden. Brooke volunteered to help, hoping that providing some service would help assuage her guilty feelings about the couple seeming to be at odds about something. Or there was something Natalie didn’t want to tell her.

In any case, Natalie handed her a pair of gardening gloves and a trowel and set her to pulling out weeds from a narrow flower garden that almost surrounded the house.

Adam was still behaving as if nothing had happened at all. Once they were all outside, he climbed up the ladder onto the roof, working his way around the house slowly, cleaning gutters and doing minor repairs. It was a hot day, and Brooke noticed he had no problem taking his shirt off in front of her.

The problem she now had was that as soon as he did, she felt that pang of need again. She couldn’t help imagining how that sweaty chest might feel against her naked breasts. And the thoughts were impossible to force out of her mind. Natalie chattered away as they worked, seemingly oblivious to her incredibly sexy husband, or the impact he was having on their houseguest.

After a couple of hours, almost as if planned, Natalie mentioned she was planning to head to Costco to pick up groceries. That meant Brooke and Adam would be alone together, which made Brooke feel slightly nervous. She assumed there was no way Adam would attempt anything while his wife was out, but part of her wondered whether he might. And if he did, would she deny him… or not?

“I’m going to head out. Probably be back in an hour and a bit. Costco is always a zoo on the weekends,” Natalie said.

Brooke held up her trowel. “I’ll keep plugging away. It shouldn’t take me much longer.”

“Bye, babe!” she heard from the roof.

Digging out the flowerbed was hard work, especially removing the weeds that had deep roots. Good exercise, certainly. She could hear Adam crawling precariously along the edge of the roof clearing leaves and whatever else out of the rain gutters, and occasionally saw his cute butt descending a two-storey ladder to dispose of another trash bag filled with detritus, before moving the ladder along to the next section, then grabbing another empty bag and climbing back up with it to resume his autumn maintenance project.

She didn’t understand why he didn’t just keep all the trash bags up there with him and toss each bag down once it was full, instead of all that clambering up and down, but he didn’t seem open to any suggestions. Perhaps he enjoyed the exercise; or maybe he was going out of his way to catch repeated sights of her cute butt, as she knelt on a portable kneeler as she weeded.

But she wasn’t about to complain, for whenever he repeated the cycle, she had the chance to catch another glance of his fit, shirtless body covered in sweat. It was something right out of a movie scenario where the housewife seduced the carpenter. Except I’m not anyone’s wife, and his will be back soon, and even if she wasn’t, he’d tell her everything… if there was anything to tell.

Finally, she removed the last weed she could find, throwing it into her own massive leaf bag, tied it off and stood up, dusting the dirt from her hands onto her pants legs.

“I’m going to head in and have a shower,” she called up to Adam, placing the trowel on a glass table. “I think that’s enough for me today.”

“No problem,” he called back down from the roof. “Thanks for all the help. I know Natalie appreciates it too!”

Brooke headed into the house towards the master bathroom, having considered that with Natalie out, it would be available. She had frequently reminded Brooke it was okay for her to use, and the shower in there was much bigger than the one in the spare.

As she walked into the ensuite, she glanced at the large window. Which just happened to face the back of the house. Which was exactly where Adam’s ladder was approaching as he methodically progressed his work on the roof. And therefore if he just so happened to place his ladder right outside the window, or even fairly nearby, he would be able to see right into the bathroom. And into the shower stall.

Brooke pondered for a long moment. Should I really go through with this? Adam secretly watching her while she was seduced by a neighbor in their living room was one thing. And Natalie had already known about that and seemed okay with it. But what she was considering now would stretch the boundaries of their longstanding friendship.

What she was contemplating would be an obviously intentional show just for Adam, and also an attempt, also obvious, of making sure he was definitely interested in seeing her as more than just his wife’s friend. And that verdict would be obvious not only to Adam and me, but to Natalie as well.

But the naughty idea was far too enticing for her to resist. Playing the role of seductress in whatever kinds of games her friends seemed willing to participate in, was something she was thoroughly enjoying.

She needed a way to signal to him she was in this specific bathroom, but have it not be (too blatantly) obvious. The bathroom window could easily be opened a crack. Approaching it, she cranked the handle, and the window swung open slightly.

Brooke hummed to herself loudly, hoping he could hear her either from nearby on the roof, or from the ground as he readjusted the placement of his ladder, and in either case, he would know she was using their bathroom for her announced shower.

Sliding her clothes off hurriedly now she was committed, she stood naked in front of the large mirror, examining herself. Although she couldn’t see the window in the mirror from this angle, if Adam was peering in at her right now, he would have a perfect view of her ass and naked torso.

Leaning into the shower stall, she turned on the water, and then returned to preen in the mirror at herself, hoping Adam was nibbling on the bait of watching her naked.

As the water heated up she adjusted it, leaving the glass shower door open, and also the door into the bedroom, so steam wouldn’t obscure the window glass. Now if he decided to look through the window, he would be able to see her clearly beneath the water.

The stage was set. It was time to put on her little show for him.

Stepping under the water, she let it course across her naked skin, feeling the waterjet pattering onto her breasts, shoulders and stomach. It was a wonderful feeling just to touch her own skin, covered in warm water. Knowing she might have her favourite voyeur watching again, made her even hornier.

She visualized Adam’s shirtless body, his thick muscular legs, and even his naked cock as in her impromptu daydream, he stepped into the shower with her.

His hands wrap around my waist, and his lips find mine. I feel his hard cock poking into my thigh as he kisses me, and he possessively fondles my naked breasts.

She grabbed the soap and lathered her hands with it, turning her body to face the window, but carefully averting her gaze, so if he was there watching, she wouldn’t see him. Something about plausible deniability, even though she already knew it would never wash.

Rubbing her neck, she let the trail of soap wash down and cover her breasts, then she rubbed them gently, intentionally playing with her nipples so a searing heat would begin traveling down into her pussy.  

Facing completely away from the window now, she wrapped her hands around her body and cleaned her lower back, and then slid a hand between her ass cheeks, cleaning herself from behind. As her hand grazed over her pussy lips, she bent forward slightly, and spread her legs.

The angle was perfect. She knew that if he was there, Adam could clearly see her nakedness through the window. After soaping her body, paying special attention to her breasts, Brooke rinsed herself off. When she peripherally saw movement through the window, she almost giggled. He’s definitely watching. Well Adam, here’s the show you must want to see!

Standing under the hot spray of water, again facing him, but not with her face, which was once again turned aside, she spread her legs wider and caressed her breasts, feeling her nipples hard and needy under her fingers. Normally she would never masturbate in the shower, but now that she most certainly had an audience again, and this time in broad daylight, it was going to be fun.

With one hand still clutching her breast, the other slid between her legs, playing with her mound and spreading her lips. The delicious friction sent a shiver through her body. She moaned loudly, knowing he would hear it through the open window wherever his placement, even though the water was splashing loudly onto the marble tiles.

Facing away from the showerhead and towards the window again, her eyes closed tightly this time, she began to fondle her breasts and play with her pussy, masturbating while the warm stream funnelled down into the crack of her ass. Then she turned around and bent over, exposing herself from behind, still feverishly playing with her pussy from the front.

Soon she was gasping in high pitched squeals, making sure her enjoyment was being broadcast to anyone within earshot. Fingers probing inside her slit gave her wave after wave of heightened bolts of pleasure, until finally she tensed up. With one final loud gasp, she felt her body shake in a massive orgasm, her pussy tightening, and her legs almost failing her.

The intensity washed over her, and she continued playing with herself until her spasms subsided. Glancing briefly over her shoulder, she saw another flash of movement, and a shadow quickly disappeared from the windowsill. She could also hear Adam clambering down the ladder, attempting to do it silently. He had definitely taken the bait!

Then she finally came to herself. God, what am I doing? Natalie would kill me! Guilt overwhelmed her again as she turned the water off. Grabbing a towel from the stack, she dried herself off, this time out of sight of the window. I need to stop doing this!

When she looked at herself in the mirror in her bedroom, she couldn’t deny the feelings inside her. Brooke knew that she wanted to keep teasing Adam and see where it went. But she also knew for the sake of her friendship, she needed to stop what she was doing right away, otherwise one side of her dilemma was at risk of destroying the other. It was enough.

Dressed casually again and walking downstairs, she went rigid when she heard Natalie’s unexpected voice calling from the kitchen.

“Brooke? Is that you?”

Oh my God, how long has she been home? Did she hear me in the shower? And what was Adam doing while he was watching me? Whatever it was, did she see? Suddenly Brooke felt a fresh wave of guilt about her essentially masturbating for her friend’s husband. And enjoying it.

“It’s me!” Natalie stood in the kitchen unpacking massive bags of groceries. “I used your shower; I hope that’s okay?”

“Of course it is.” She opened the fridge. “I just got home.”

Phew.

“Do you know where Adam is?”

Yep. He’s probably jerking off on the roof. “I think he’s still working on the gutters.”

“That guy. Can’t stop him once he gets a project started.”

Brooke grabbed some of the groceries and started filling the cupboards. Before long, Adam opened the back door and strolled into the house.

“Hey babe, how was Costco? Kill anyone fighting over something on sale?” He glanced at Brooke and smiled sheepishly. She too felt slightly embarrassed. “Have a good shower?”

“Yep. I love yours. You might have to fight me for it next time.”

“Well, I need to go take one of my own. Be down in a bit.” He walked past Brooke. Just his entering her personal space made her want to reach out and touch him. That butt looks pretty inviting! There was an energetic attraction between them, sending sparks into the air she could almost see.

Maybe it was wrong to be actively attempting to seduce another woman’s husband. Maybe it was wrong to be flirting with a married man whose roof she was living under rent free. But Brooke was determined to discover whether Adam (or especially Natalie) had any ulterior motives hiding behind their own actions. Adam definitely did, or at least he was being tempted. So, given the alleged total honesty between them, it was up to Natalie to open the door any further.

Brooke didn’t have to wait long. Once Adam had gone upstairs, Natalie turned to her with a serious expression on her face. All she could think was that her friend knew what she had just done, and was upset about it. But just as with the conversation earlier in the day, she was astonished by how Natalie reacted.  

“So, I think I’m ready to ask you about something. But please don’t judge me.” Natalie began ominously.

With a nervous gulp, Brooke knew she would have to accept anything her friend told her. Does she know what just happened? There’s no way she could, Adam just came indoors, and he’s still showering.

“Okay, I’m setting my judgemental gavel aside.” She pantomimed doing so. “What’s up, bailiff?”

“You know I think you’re amazing, and we’ve both been having a great time with you here.” Here it comes. She’s going to ask me to leave. Goddamnit.

“Yes, and I really appreciate it. I can’t thank you…” but Natalie cut her off by blurting out her next sentence.

“How would you feel about maybe going out with Adam? Like on a date?”

Brooke’s mind snapped back from where it had been, and went careening off in an entirely different direction. Instead of worrying about being told to leave, suddenly her friend had offered to send her on a date with the man she had just eagerly exposed herself to.

“What? Like you want us to… go out?” This was the complete opposite of where she had thought this was going. “Nat, what’s going on with you two?”

Natalie looked sheepish. “I know it sounds weird. But Adam and I have talked about ways to spice up our marriage. And sometimes those conversations involve… other people. We kind of flirted with the idea of swinging and Tinder and stuff like that, but I don’t think I want to get involved with strangers.”

“Wow!” Brooke didn’t know what else to say right away, but then she found her voice. “Have things been that bad between you?”

“Not… bad, per se. It’s just that we’ve talked about… things, and we’ve decided to explore a little. There’s nothing wrong between us… as you well know from your first night here. Yes, I know you listened in, but please believe me that we didn’t mind at all… but maybe something or someone additional could make it even better. Seeing how he reacted to your sexy body, made me realize it’s okay for him to desire other people, and even more than okay, because he still loves me more than anyone else. But I’m really rambling now, and I guess it all sounds pretty weird.”

“Not really, I guess. I’ve just never thought of it that way.” And it was true. Typical relationships required that paying any attention at all to a sexy person was frowned upon. But what if having another person or people involved made the relationship better?

“So when you say date, what do you mean? Like go out for dinner?”

“Maybe just that. Or maybe a lot more. Whatever you two decide you want. And just let whatever happens happen. I know he thinks you’re really hot. And if he’s going to fool around with someone, with my permission of course, I’d rather it be you.”

“Fool around? Natalie, I don’t know if I could… or even would do that. He’s your husband, not mine.” I feel like such a hypocrite saying that!

“Come on, Brooke. I’m not an idiot. You’re attracted to him, and that’s okay with me. He’s hot. You’re hot. And thinking about his being with another woman…” she paused, “…is really hot for me.” It seemed she was finally admitting this to anyone for the very first time, because afterwards she gave a huge sigh of relief. “There, I said it.”

Brooke was totally bereft of anything to say. Part of her was elated at the idea of being able to pursue Adam openly. But there was the other side… a fearsome side… that regardless of what Natalie or Adam might think going into this, there was a real danger of it sacrificing her relationship with both of them. If things went sideways, or one partner or the other became unhappy, then it wasn’t worth the risk to her friendship.

“Is this really something you want?” asked Brooke.

“Trust me, I know it sounds weird. And I hope you’re not completely freaked out. It’s been something we’ve been on the fence about exploring for a long time, and now it seems like maybe it’s by a decree of fate that you moved in. If you’re doubtful…  we aren’t… you can just test the waters and see what happens. The only part Adam and I have agreed on wholeheartedly is a requirement that we have one hundred percent openness between us. And if you come onboard with this, that requirement applies to you as well. No secrets, and no lies.”

Brooke still felt torn, but after just hearing Natalie essentially giving her permission for whatever, she realized that what she had begun with flirting and giving Adam a voyeuristic experience or two, could turn into something far more. Something she had permission from his wife to pursue. And so did he.

“Okay, so if I agree…what next?”

Natalie grimaced. “I don’t know. It’s like I’m pimping my husband out to another woman.” Her laugh sounded ironic. “Go talk to him, I guess. I’ll tell him it’s okay, and the two of you can figure it out. Just keep me in the loop. And if any of we three freak out at some point, all bets are off, hopefully with no hurt feelings.”

“It feels weird. But I’m sort of glad you trust me, I guess?” Even though maybe you shouldn’t.  

“I do.” It was a simple statement, but a welcome one. And immediately made Brooke feel guilty for what she had done only minutes before.

Still, now she had full permission to spend some alone time with Adam, and even better it was under the intention of him exploring things with another woman. Once he was downstairs, Natalie made herself scarce under the pretense of changing for dinner.

“Um…so Natalie talked to me about your situation?” Brooke approached tentatively. “And I guess she wants us to go out on a date.” It was hard to disguise the fact that she was ecstatic about the idea.

“I think that’s a great idea.” Adam turned and with the piercing eyes she had already succumbed to more than once, he slid them up and down her body. “Are you okay with that?”

“I think so. Sounds like it might be fun. And I’d love to get to know you a bit better one on one for sure.” Naked.

“So why don’t we go out for dinner? Tomorrow night?” He suggested it casually, as if he was asking a male coworker out for drinks. “I’ll make a reservation.”

“That would be… great.” As they stood there taking the first step, or at least the first open step, she had to resist urges that threatened to overwhelm her. If this had been any other guy, flirting and indicating her interest in him would have been easy to do. Just follow her instincts, no problem. But in this situation she had no idea how to behave. “How should I dress? Casual?”

“Definitely not casual.” He leaned in as if for a kiss, but it wasn’t. “I’m not a cheap date. No beer and wings for us.” She could smell the scent of his body wash and her nipples stiffened immediately. He had to know the effect he was having on her and was probably enjoying it.

She had to stifle a laugh. His being so confident was even more attractive, and she was able to relax somewhat.

As close as he was, Brooke felt an urge to be even closer, but still. “Isn’t this weird? Like, with Natalie and all…”

“She and I have talked about it at great length. Both before and after you strutted so sexily into the picture. And she trusts you.” Well, she shouldn’t. “And we both agree it’s a good idea.”

“Okay then. Tomorrow night we…go out.” When she finally said the words, the tension between them, especially while he was so close, only made things worse for her. She desperately wanted to feel his hands on her body, his lips on her skin, and to experience what he had given Natalie in bed the other night.

Finally they both heard Natalie coming down the stairs again. “Dinner almost ready?”

“Yep. And we set up a date for tomorrow night. Me and Brooke.” Adam said it casually, obviously trying to make it seem as if it was a non-issue. But Brooke saw Natalie tense up and there was a definite change in the air as they sat and ate dinner. Conversation was stilted, even though Brooke made an effort to keep things light.

The following day felt like an eternity, and there was a definite awkward air throughout the house. Thankfully both Adam and Natalie were out most of the day, and Brooke managed to busy herself looking at real estate listings and setting up viewings for a new place to live.

Adam had told her they had a reservation at a local Thai restaurant in front of his wife, and again Natalie had visibly been thrown off by it. Brooke knew that she might be having issues with what was about to happen, but she also told herself that it was Natalie who approached her about the situation and asked her to be a part of it.

The couple could have easily found a person online to date but chose her. Because she was trusted. And that was the hardest part for Brooke, that she knew if she was alone with Adam and things got heated, she probably wouldn’t be able to resist.

Sliding on her sinfully black lingerie, the bra cupped her large breasts perfectly with underwire, pushing them up and together to create cleavage she knew no man could resist. Her sheer panties matched the lacey material. With no other clothing on, she looked incredibly sexy. It had been a long time since a man had seen her in nothing but lingerie. Although Adam had twice already.

The choice of what to wear over it hadn’t been easy. She wanted to appear that she was trying, but not trying too hard on a date with her best friend’s husband. The skirt she decided on was loose, but easy to move in, and fairly short.

She smoothed the skirt down, its edges hugging her hips and draping over her butt perfectly. The dark blouse was low cut with a deep V-neck, exactly what she would have worn if she was planning to let some other guy she was going out with to try to get lucky. And maybe I’ll let Adam try. In one way this is our first date, but we’ve known each other ever since he and Natalie themselves had begun dating.

When Brooke walked downstairs, Adam and Natalie were sitting in the living room. There was definitely an awkward feeling in the room as she appeared. She smoothed her skirt down, feeling nervous, as if she were truly meeting Adam for the first time. The fact of his wife sitting beside him to send him off, was definitely making it stranger for her.

Adam finally broke the ice with a grin.  

“Okay, hold on. I have to do this properly,” he said, suddenly running out the front door and shutting it behind him.

“What on earth is he doing?” Brooke asked her friend.

Natalie shrugged. She was looking distant, as if contemplating both hopes and fears for what she was about to witness.

Then the doorbell rang. Both women looked at each other and laughed. “I think your date has just arrived to pick you up.” Natalie walked to the door and opened it.

“Hi there, are you Brooke?” Adam said. “I’m here to pick up my date.”

Falling into the roleplay, Brooke stepped forward. “No, Natalie is my mother, silly; I’m Brooke. You must be Adam?”

She noted Natalie stepping back, looking like she suddenly felt out of place. That was the last thing that Brooke wanted to do to her friend.

Instinctively she grabbed Natalie’s hand and smiled at her. “Are you going to wait up for me, Mom?”

The other woman finally broke into a smile. “I haven’t decided. You two go and have fun.” She squeezed Brooke’s hand in return. This brief interplay hadn’t completely diffused the awkward air between the three of them, but at least Natalie looked more comfortable.

As she held Brooke’s hand, Adam leaned in to kiss her and their lips lingered on each other a moment longer than they needed to. Just seeing the two of them kiss so close to her while Natalie was touching her, made Brooke shiver.

Then unexpectedly Natalie placed their hands together. “You guys have fun. Don’t be out too late.” Adam squeezed the hand and laughed.

“Okay, Mom. I promise to have her home by ten.”

Brooke didn’t realize that a situation like the one she was in the middle of could suddenly feel so comfortable. As they walked out of the house, Adam held the door to the car for her like a gentleman. Driving to the restaurant, things were quiet until he managed to break the ice again.

“So, I talked to Dom. He really wants to see you again.”

“I’m sure he does. He must want to redeem himself.” Brooke quipped. Adam chuckled. She knew now that she could be open about what he had seen happen between her and Dom. “I’m just not sure. Especially with everything else going on.”

The undertone was that she was adjusting to the move, but what she really meant was that she was unsure about exactly where she was in that moment. And Adam picked up on it immediately.

“I know this whole night is a bit weird. But Natalie and I are really happy you’re living with us. And really happy you agreed to help us out. Plus, you and I have a chance to get to know each other better.” It was another veiled undertone, but this one made Brooke’s nipples harden under her blouse.

Adam reached across and placed his hand over hers. Brooke shivered again at the contact of his skin on hers. She breathed deeply and tried to relax, even though her mind was racing with what might happen between them.

Before long they were at the restaurant, and Adam was again the perfect gentleman, holding doors for her and ordering some excellent wine for them to share. If he hadn’t been married to her best friend, it would have been one of the best dates she had been on in years.

The restaurant was perfect. Enough people for watching to distract them both from the fact that they were on a somewhat odd date. Adam kept her in stitches with banter and comments about the other couples placed around the bar. He was witty, intelligent and incredibly sexy. Just what she was looking for. Except he’s taken… but sort of not.

By the time they left, she had allowed herself one more after-dinner glass of port than she should have because of the nerves that went with the end of the evening. Normally after an evening like this she would have suggested that they head somewhere private. But the only private place was his own home, which they shared with his wife.

It seemed as if Adam read her mind.

“Why don’t we go hang out alone somewhere for a bit?” he suggested, following their delicious meal. “We have lots of time before I have to get you home.” The suggestion was veiled with a healthy amount of innuendo. Just enough to make her skin break out in anticipatory goosebumps.

Brooke felt her body start to tense up. Flirting subtly and even some teasing was one thing, but now Adam was inviting her to be alone with him in some quiet place. Which, her lingering trepidation aside, was exactly what she wanted from him.

“Sure. Do you know a place? Like to have another drink?”

“I have a different idea. A place I know of where we can just be alone.”

It sounded perfect. “Is it close?”

“Yep, just a few minutes away.” He flicked the turn signal and turned away from the direction home. Within minutes, they were entering a large conservation area where she knew he and Natalie often went hiking.

He pulled into a dark parking lot. As the engine shut off, there was silence all around them except for the tick of the cooling engine. They hadn’t seen another car for several minutes, and that was before they’d turned onto this side road.

Brooke felt the sexual tension increasing in the confined car. Suddenly they were utterly alone, and even had unlimited permission to experiment with each other. Still, would it be betraying the trust of her best friend if they succumbed to the desire that was clearly in the air? She finally decided to say something.

“I hope you don’t have any high flying expectations for tonight. I’m still not certain I can go through with anything, with Natalie and all.”

He nodded. “Believe me, I understand. When she suggested our doing this, I mean you and I specifically doing this, it felt really weird. Now after spending this evening together, it doesn’t so much anymore.”

Brooke had to admit to herself she felt the same way. Except that it was just so difficult to come right out and admit she was really… like totally… attracted to her best friend’s husband. He was the ideal guy. Handsome and funny. And from what she had heard with her own ears, very good… no, very effective… in bed. Her curiosity about how this might apply to her, began to overwhelm her cautious resolve.

“Tell you what,” he offered. “Why don’t we just kiss? That way we’ll know if there’s any… chemistry.”

The way he said that, sent a shiver up Brooke’s spine. Her skin started to grow goosebumps. It was like she was on a high school date with a guy she really wanted to impress.

“All right, I think I’m okay with that. Let’s see,” she said softly. Turning towards him, she leaned forward. His hand came to her cheek, touching it softly. Just that simple act, and the way his eyes were locking onto hers like lasers, increased the building tension. She parted her lips.

When his touched hers, they were tentative at first. She could smell the final complimentary mint from the restaurant on his breath. Their lips met, kissed and separated briefly, then went back for some more. This time he gently kissed her upper lip, sucking gently on it. Brooke tilted her head, and now with their noses out of alignment, their mouths pressed more firmly together, and harder.

His hand curled around her cheek and swept into her hair behind her neck, pulling her even closer into him. She felt the touching of their lips becoming more urgent, even frantic. Without thinking, just being carried away, she slid her tongue into his mouth and moaned softly when he sucked it in even further. Her nipples were hard. Her panties were more than damp.

Finally the kiss broke, neither of them knowing by whose volition. Brooke just sat there, not wanting to move, breathing hard. Adam looked at her and then kissed her again, this time harder and without any hesitation. Urgently their tongues tangled together, and she felt one of his hands pull her into him while the other one moved to her bare thigh. Her legs parted, definitely by her own volition.

Her head started to swim. This was still her best friend’s husband, and now she was making out with him like a horny teenager. Brooke slid her hand up his leg, and finally felt what she had been growing so curious about. His pants were tented, and underneath them he was hard. His erection felt substantial. When she touched him, he obviously took it as a sign he could go further, and he moved his hand all the way up between her legs. The space there them was already hot and steamy.

As they continued kissing, hands exploring more liberally across each other’s bodies, Brooke felt warm desire flush all over her skin. She wanted him. This man who had been tempting her for days, and who had watched her get tit-fucked by his friend only a couple of nights ago. Now it was time to give them both what they were craving, even with his wife waiting at home… waiting for us to fulfill our pledges to tell her everything!

Pushing Adam back, their lips finally parting, she gazed into his eyes as she started undoing his pants. “I think this is an excellent start. Chemistry? Check!” She could see in his eyes he was conflicted about how far things had already gone, but her own urgent need to please him was completely out of control. Without allowing him any resistance, she unzipped his fly, and finally his erection was free.

It was long and hard, and looked absolutely perfect. Just the right thickness, with veins pulsing with blood down the sides, and a thick spongy head leaking drops of precum. Stroking it lightly, she subconsciously licked her lips. He moaned and slid his hips forward a bit, to make it easier for her to position her head.

This isn’t the first time I’ve done this in a car. Brooke leaned down and let her lips envelop his head, licking around the spongy tip, and then sucking lightly on it. Her need to give this sexy man pleasure was powerful. One more lick, and then she took him deeper, coating his shaft with saliva.

It was a long, slow blowjob. She took great pleasure from every suck, lick and moan she could cause Adam to respond with audibly. And he moaned almost continually from the very first second she had him in her mouth.

“Wait! I know what you want next.” Brooke sat back, unbuttoned her silk blouse and shrugged it off her shoulders. Adam watched with wide eyes as she unhooked her lacey black bra and then let it fall away in front of her, spilling out her breasts. Now naked from the waist up, she leaned forward and kissed him again. As his tongue hungrily found hers, she felt his hands squeeze her breasts, massaging the round flesh and teasing her nipples.

Something about the way he was touching her, with genuine need, was driving her crazy. All she wanted was to feel him somehow. To share in the mutual pleasure she knew he soon would want to return to her. She lowered her head again, feeling the center console supporting her hips a bit uncomfortably as she enveloped his cock again.

“Holy shit, Brooke…” he panted again. His hands skated down her bare back, fingernails lightly digging into her skin. It made her suck even harder, licking her tongue down to the bottom of his erection.

With a firm hand, she felt him pulling her hair. Hard. “Stop!” he said firmly, managing to disengage her insistent mouth from his throbbing erection. Brooke sighed in disappointment. She had wanted to feel him explode.

But she didn’t suspect that Adam had much more in mind, even though it was obvious both of them were completely consumed by their lust for each other.

“Get out of the car,” he growled. “Now.”

Brooke obediently sat back up and opened her door, almost stumbling out of it into the darkness of the parking lot. Like a cat, Adam joined her outside, not even bothering to close his door as he grabbed her by the waist and hungrily kissed her again. Then soon breaking the kiss, he spun her around and pushed her forward until she was bracing her hands on the side of the hood.

His hands pulled at her skirt, urgently hiking it up around her waist. Stepping forward, she felt him rub his thick head against her wet slit, pulling her panties aside and holding them with his hand on her ass cheek. Then he pushed into her with a single hard thrust.

“Holy SHIT!” Brooke gasped. Without any restraint or protection, Adam started to plumb her depths with hard strokes, his cock aggressively entering and pulling out, so the friction provided a wonderful piston of heat shooting in and out of her pussy.

His balls were slapping against her ass, primal grunts were emerging from his mouth, and his powerful hands felt like iron handcuffs around her hips. All she could do was remain bent forward, embracing his relentless assault as he ravaged her. Within moments of his cock entering her, she knew she wouldn’t last long, as her own desire had built to a fever pitch.

Knowing the nearest other person was likely miles away, she allowed her body to fully embrace the build as she felt her pussy starting to pulse and quiver. As his relentless thrusts continued, she gasped, and then holding nothing back, bellowed out a loud scream as the orgasm ripped through her pussy, causing her to gush a sudden torrent of wetness all over his silky rod.

“Goddamn it… you’re… so… fucking… hot, Brooke.” Adam said in a series of disconnected gasps. Meanwhile his thrusts never wavered in their intensity. As he continued, she felt his body tense, and his gasps too morphed into unrestrainedly loud cries. Brooke knew what she now craved, which was to feel this sexy, incredible man fill her, even though she knew it would be going way too far. But they were both too far gone to hold back.

She turned her head and hissed at him, “Yes… yes… fucking cum in my pussy… fuck, Adam… fucking do it…” He grabbed her hair hard and yanked on it, snapping her head back around while sending another wonderful pulse of pain into her hips, all of it adding to the building tension between them. His sudden unbridled aggression provoked her into squeezing him hard inside her, and she heard him bellow loudly. His cry echoed high into the air, and then he pounded hard into her one last time.

A flood of hot cum spurted out of him into her waiting slit, making her cry out again as his wetness coated her insides, and as he resumed his thrusts, much more slowly now, more ropes of cum shot into her, covering them both: her insides and his cock. He finally ceased his movements.

“Oh my god…” he moaned. “Brooke. That was… holy shit.”

He stepped back, his cock withdrawing from her, and she could feel his cream begin steadily dripping out of her pussy. Reaching a hand between her legs, she shivered as she felt it pooling hot and sticky in her palm.

“L-Let me get you something for that,” he stammered, striding hurriedly to the open car door, while pulling up his pants at the same time. Snagging a large handful of Kleenex, he handed it to her with a sheepish smile. Brooke started to giggle.

“That was… wow.” she exclaimed. “So intense. I never knew you wanted me that badly.” Her muscles could still feel the intensity of his hands.

“Neither did I. I guess I have for a while, maybe even before your divorce, and I didn’t know.”

Brooke knew that he had always had eyes for her, but they had never spent enough time together to even think about exploring it. Now the floodgates might have been opened wide. All she could think about was that she wanted him inside her again.

As she cleaned up his sticky load, she started to concern herself with what they were going to tell his wife about what had just happened. Could they reveal the unvarnished truth? That the two trusted people she had intentionally sent out on a first date together had ended up fucking like animals in heat? And that her best friend and her husband had completely lost control?

She finally adjusted her panties back into place and lowered her skirt. Neither of them seemed to know what to say. But there was still a pulsing sexual tension between them. Brooke almost ran into his (not outstretched) arms, needing to feel his lips on hers again. If he decided to throw her on the ground and fuck her again right now, she wouldn’t stop him.

She stepped forward, trying to restrain herself from kissing him. It was easy to see he was having the same dilemma.

“I guess we should get back,” he said finally.

She nodded, walking to the open door on the passenger side and climbing in. Her blouse and bra sat incriminatingly on the seat, and she retrieved them in the night air, reattaching her bra and rebuttoning her blouse decorously into place. Now that they had spent their passion, the night air felt cool, and she found herself shivering.

From the driver’s seat Adam reached out to her again, wrapping his hand around her waist. He looked into her eyes in the dim light. “That was amazing. But now I feel really bad for some reason.”

Brooke knew exactly what he meant. “I get it. Neither of us was expecting to explode like that. You can choose how much you want to tell Natalie if anything; I’ll go along with whatever you decide is best.”

He nodded. She could tell he was fighting the urge to kiss her yet again, because she was fighting the same battle. Just kiss me again. Please.

The car started up while they sat in silence, and Adam drove out of the secluded parking area, heading towards home.

“I think it’s best if we don’t say anything at all,” he finally said. “I don’t know if she could possibly understand.”

“Okay. But what if she asks questions? I wouldn’t feel good telling outright lies about this.”

“I’ll handle it as best I can. And you should tell her the truth, if she asks you any direct questions. I know I’m not making any sense, I just…” his voice trailed off, then eventually resumed. “…I just never suspected how strongly I’d feel about you.”

His words sounded romantic in a way, and Brooke knew what he was talking about. The attraction between them had escalated to a level that just had to be unleashed somehow, especially after everything that had already taken place between them before even leaving on this explosive date. And she could justify it in her mind if she needed to, by saying she hadn’t betrayed her friend, in fact it had been Natalie’s idea for the date to occur in the first place.

But then she realized her friend probably hadn’t even considered the possibility of them fucking with wild abandon against his car (and Natalie’s) in a secluded parking lot, screaming their lust to the high heavens! Holding hands? Sure, why not? Kissing? Maybe. Such baby steps were probably part of their long-discussed fantasy.

But what had actually happened was so much more. It had become intense and deeply emotional. And the biggest problem, the elephant in the bedroom, was that even now Brooke wanted more. She wanted more of the passion Adam had so freely given her. And that meant Natalie needed to know what had happened between them, and to give her permission for more of it.

As they walked into the house, Brooke was even more nervous. She had never been in a situation like she was about to walk into before. Would Natalie be different? Would Adam tell her what the two of them had done? Or would the whole conversation just be stilted and awkward?

Natalie sat on the couch dressed in a robe, with the television on low. She was holding a book. “Did you guys have fun?” Her hands were busily kneading each other in her lap, even though she was obviously trying to make it appear she hadn’t been waiting eagerly for them to come home. The television was playing some infomercial in the background. Sure, she’d been paying attention to it.

Brooke knew she had to diffuse the situation somehow. “The restaurant was amazing! And your husband was a perfect gentleman. I didn’t know he was so chivalrous. Holding doors and all that good stuff.”

Natalie smiled. “He did that on our first date too.” It almost felt strange for her to make the reference she did.

“What have you been up to?”

“Oh, you know. TV, reading.” Brooke could tell that Natalie was still processing everything that was going on. She wondered if the other woman could tell that her skin was flushed and she still had sticky residue from her husband between her legs.

“Well, I’m tired. I’m going to head upstairs. I think you guys should be alone.” Adam looked at her and nodded, suddenly looking very serious. Brooke realized that it was the first time for them as well. She also had no idea if or how Adam would reveal what had actually happened, and it made her nervous that if he did, she might suddenly find herself needing a hotel room. All she wanted was for her friends to be okay.

Walking over to Adam, she hugged him, feeling his arms wrap around her one more time. “Good night, guys.” As she walked up the stairs, she heard nothing but silence. Whatever the two of them decided to talk about, they kept it to themselves until she was in her bedroom.

Slowly stripping off her skirt and blouse, she could still feel the heat of Adam’s hands on her skin, her stretched pussy that was sticky with his residue and how horny she still was.

The intensity of their sex had definitely scratched the itch she had, but it had just barely scratched the surface. There was so much more she wanted to experience. And she desperately needed to know how Natalie was dealing with everything.

Adam had clearly indicated to Brooke she should go upstairs so he could tell Natalie about their date, and she had left gratefully. But soon she crept back out of her bedroom to eavesdrop on the conversation, feeling very like she had on the first night she had been in their house, and listened avidly while they made love. It felt slightly like a betrayal of their privacy again, but she didn’t care; she was far too curious to find out exactly what Adam would share.

All she could hear this time at first, was the low sound of the television still droning on about some miraculous kitchen gadget, but from the dark seclusion near the top of the stairs, she was able to sort out their voices.

“So did you enjoy it? Kissing her?” she heard Natalie ask. It wasn’t in an angry voice, the tone was more like she was turned on. “Was it much different being with your new walk-on-the-wild-side girlfriend?”

Then Adam gave out a moan. Brooke couldn’t help herself. She crept forward some more, and then lay down to peek over the landing. The couple was sitting on the couch, the same one Dom had fucked her tits on, this time with the television still on and low, but Natalie had Adam’s cock out of his pants, and was stroking it slowly.

“Yes, it was… quite different,” he gasped. Natalie had her eyes locked onto his erection.

“Kiss me. Just like you kissed her.” Their mouths met, and Brooke could see the passion evident between them. It was as if they were both intensely turned on by reliving what had happened earlier in the evening. Or at least turned on by what they had relived so far. Natalie broke the kiss and sighed.

“What happened then?” Her legs were spread under her robe, and Brooke could see she was naked underneath it. She zoned out in abject fear for a brief while but then came back, staring at her friend’s naked slit, open and waiting to be touched. It was shaved perfectly.

“She took her blouse and bra off. I finally got to see them.” He could only be referring to her breasts.

“And aren’t they amazing? Did you like them?” Natalie opened her robe, and Brooke could see that her own nipples were rock hard. Now her friend was virtually naked, and she looked incredibly sexy.

“They were… ah… amazing.”

“Did she do anything else?” Brooke could see her grip tighten, and she started to stroke him faster. “I bet she sucked your cock.” Damn her for knowing me so well.

“Ah… oh… yes… she did.”

“Like this?” Suddenly Natalie’s mouth enveloped Adam with what looked like hunger. Her tongue slid up and down his shaft, and spread around so Brooke could see saliva glistening on it, even from the distance she was watching.

“Oh my God, I can taste her on you!” Natalie’s mouth came off his cock, and she licked him again, erotically. “She tastes so good!”

What!? Natalie making that pronouncement made Brooke come to herself and shiver with erotic anticipation.

“Fuck yes… lick her off me, baby. Suck me like she did.”

She then realized both Natalie and Adam must have actually planned for him to fuck her, if Brooke would allow it. It must have been their plan all along. And an integral part of their follow up sexual roleplay, which were thoroughly enjoying.

“I need you inside me.” Natalie moaned. “I want you to fuck me like you fucked her.” Without any hesitation Natalie climbed onto his lap, adjusted his cock, and then gasped loudly as she sank down on it. “Fuck baby… you’re so hard! I love your cock.” She started rocking her hips and playing with her breasts as Adam arched his back and moaned. Then he wrapped his arms around his wife, pulling her body into his.  

It was so erotic to actually be able to hear and see Natalie actively fucking her husband. Both participants looked desperate to get even closer to each other, if possible.

Their lips were mashed together, arms wrapped around each other, and their hips were grinding into each other with eager heaves. Each of them was moaning into the other’s mouth. There was a primal look to the coupling that Brooke was witnessing.

“Fuck me… fuck me just like you fucked her… yes…” Natalie sat back and began rubbing her hand across her clit, the other hand on her breasts, tweaking her nipples.

Neither of them were holding back, their skin slapping together and moaning in rhythm. If Brooke had been a good little girl in her room with the door closed, the TV would have masked all of this just fine, but her being a naughty little girl perving right at the top of the stairs above them, meant she could hear and see everything.

She was sorely tempted to simply reveal her presence and see if they would invite her to join them. But what was going on between the couple… at least for now… was obviously exactly what they’d been craving, probably for a long time.

This was a very special and private moment where they were both reliving Adam’s encounter with another woman, with Natalie’s best friend no less, and it was obvious that that this culmination of their plans and dreams was taking the couple to new heights of sexual ecstasy.

“Oh fuck, Adam… I’m going to… don’t stop…” Natalie’s hand was a blur, and their bodies’ interaction increased in intensity. “I’m about to… YES!” Brooke almost convulsed herself, from watching her friend exult in a shattering orgasm all over her sexy husband.

“Fuck… I can’t… Oh…” Adam moaned. His arms were wrapped around her, and he clamped tightly onto his wife, starting to push up into her, now with desperately hard thrusts.

“Fucking cum inside me, Adam. Cum inside me and cry out her name with all the lust you feel for her!” Natalie urged in a loud, low-pitched growly voice. Brooke’s eyes flew open even wider, and she felt another pulse of need heading straight into her pussy. Suddenly she wished it was her on top of this sexy man who was about to call out her name as he came!

“Oh… OH… Brooke! Fuck, Brooke, I’m cumming for you!” he gasped, and Natalie gripped his head with a fervor Brooke had rarely seen in anyone. Adam continued crying out, and continued pumping his hips. Natalie cooed to him as they both slowed their movements.

“Oh yes… I’m so full now. That feels so good, baby.” They kissed passionately again.

Brooke was literally sweating with need after watching this erotic spectacle playing out below her. But she knew it was another moment that needed to be shared just between the husband and the wife. As much as she wanted to impose herself into the scenario, she knew it still wasn’t the right time for her to do so. Plus, she still had no idea how Natalie would react if she did. Ever.

Then she heard something she hadn’t ever expected to hear. “Do you want her again?” That was coming from Natalie’s mouth. “I think I might like to watch next time.”

Holy shit. That statement made Brooke’s libido almost explode. She had thought about what might happen if Natalie approached her somehow, and remembered a time long ago that sent shivers down her skin.

Creeping quietly back into her room, her naked dreams were filled with thoughts of Adam’s hands on her ass, Natalie’s mouth on her skin, and hands all over her body.


CHAPTER FOUR

“So I’ve got the day off, and I’m taking you out.” Natalie said as Brooke wandered into the kitchen for breakfast the next morning. “Girls’ spa day. Mandatory attendance. After the last few days, I think we both deserve it.”

It was unexpected, but sounded wonderful. Brooke wanted to be alone with Natalie to talk about everything that had happened, and especially to open up about everything that had happened the night before.

She could still vividly picture her two friends gasping, as Natalie rode Adam in the living room. And now that she was standing in front of her in regular clothing, it almost seemed like a dream. A very sexual dream.

“Sounds amazing. What do I need to bring?”

“Just yourself, and a bathing suit. Let’s have some quality girl time.”

“Yay! I’m so happy.” The unspoken words were after last night. It was wonderful to feel like Natalie wanted to spend time with her after the awkwardness before and after the evening with her husband.

She only had a limited selection of bathing suits, but chose a one piece that she loved to relax in. The thin fabric felt amazing over her full breasts. As they drove to the spa, the two women chatted like they always had, without a hint of any of the awkwardness of the previous days.

The spa was extremely quiet, and Brooke found herself relaxing the instant she settled herself into a comfy love seat near the soothing sounds of the pool’s waterfall. Natalie soon walked up to her, bearing two glasses of bubbly gold. “I thought I’d get our spa day off to a proper start.”

Sipping the sweetly tart liquid, Brooke sank into the cushion. “Oh my God, this is amazing. I don’t think I’ve ever been so relaxed.”

“Good. And if we have a few glasses of bubbly and enjoy ourselves, no big deal,” Natalie said as she settled in beside her. Brooke thought she might have caught just a hint of innuendo in her words.

She took a good look at her long-time friend in a new light. Natalie’s body was incredibly toned and supple. Her breasts, although small, were perky and sized perfectly for her smaller but athletic frame. And her ass was the product of many squats and lunges. Brooke found herself remembering how it looked while she rode her husband, muscles flexing. It started to stir feelings inside her she didn’t expect.

The bathing suit Natalie wore was sophisticated but small, and cupped her small breasts perfectly. Brooke was jealous of her flat stomach with the hint of abdominal definition. She idly wondered what it would be like to lick the champagne they drank off them as the sweet liquid ran down to her bare pussy.

“So, are we okay?” she finally addressed the elephant with Nat for the first time. “I mean with what happened with Adam on our date.”

Natalie laughed merrily. “Oh, yes. Most definitely yes. In fact after you went to bed, we had amazing sex in the living room. I can’t remember the last time we did that.”

Brooke was careful not to give away any hint that she had witnessed that amazing sex. “That sounds really hot.”

Her friend continued, almost as if it was a confession. “There was something about his coming home and my knowing he’d fooled around with you. It made me crazy. Not like jealous crazy, but like I needed to reclaim him.” She paused. “Not like he’d cheated, but like I needed to rock his world to show him why he’d come back home to me.”

Brooke was almost jealous. She had always hoped she could have a partner who felt that way about her.

“And he obviously felt the same way about me. It was incredible. And yes, really hot. I haven’t cum that hard in a long time.” The openness she was discussing it with, only made Brooke feel even closer to her. She knew she needed to admit how she felt.

“I have to say, I’m almost jealous. You guys are such an amazing couple. I wish I could find a partner like Adam.”

“Well, maybe you can. Especially after what happened last night. If he came home to me that turned on, it’s not a bad thing.”

Brooke looked at her friend, probing for any indication that she was just being brave and opening herself up because she knew it was what her husband wanted. But all she could see was that Natalie wanted it as well.   

They spent hours enjoying glasses of wine and talking like old friends should. The day passed into lunchtime and over lunch they people watched and talk about everything. Everything except the situation with the three of them. By the time they left the spa, Brooke felt closer to her friend than she had since she arrived.

“Let’s have one more glass of wine. Adam won’t be home for a bit.” Natalie suggested as they dropped their bags in the front hall. “Plus, I’m really enjoying spending time with you.” Brooke nodded.

“Totally up for that. I’m really enjoying it too.”

Natalie shucked off her dress unexpectedly, revealing her bikini clad body as she walked to the kitchen. Brooke saw her pert ass wiggle as she moved away and felt a rush of blood. It was sexy. And she felt like there was definite sexual tension I the air.

She sat down on the couch, resisting the urge to strip off her dress as Natalie sat down beside her, curling her legs up and handing her another glass of wine. “Cheers to a wonderful day with a good friend.” The two women clinked glasses and sipped in silence. Natalie put down her glass and sighed.

Brooke felt a surge of affection towards her friend. She looked down her barely covered body, seeing that her nipples were hard under her bikini top and subconsciously slid closer on the couch. The tension increased.

Without warning, her friend suddenly leaned in, grabbing her hair as if to kiss her and Brooke pulled back in surprise.  

“What are you doing, Nat?” her body was tense suddenly and she almost dropped her wine. She hadn’t expected her friend to kiss her out of nowhere, no matter how much it sent her sexual tension meter into orbit. She instantly regretted not allowing the kiss. Natalie didn’t seem upset, in fact she grinned.

“Well, Adam isn’t allowed to have all the fun. He told me you’re a great kisser. I’ve always remembered that night you and I fooled around after the formal.”

There had been one night when the two friends had been very drunk and very lonely. A formal event had seen them both with disastrous dates, and they had ended up sharing a hotel room with only one queen-sized bed.

When Natalie mentioned it, Brooke felt her body go warm, remembering what had happened that night. Even though both of them had pretended on the morning after that nothing had happened.

“I didn’t think either of us would ever bring that up after our unspoken vow of silence,” Brooke said. “But yes, I remember it, for sure.”

She remembered the softness of Natalie’s lips, and her small, tight body rolling against her larger voluptuous one. Hands on each other’s breasts, fingers everywhere against each other. The session had concluded with them masturbating side by side, while they sucked on each others’ tongues.

The next morning, it had seemed that they had both decided to pretend nothing had happened. Neither woman had ever mentioned it to anyone, including to each other. Until now. 

And now that they had, Brooke, extremely nervous, had no idea what to say; and for a long while, Natalie appeared to see no reason to break their silence.

Finally Natalie broke the tension.

“So maybe we should try kissing each other again. I’ve been dying to know what Adam got to experience. I feel kind of jealous actually, but of him, not you.”

Brooke felt her mouth go dry. She had been wondering if the sexual tension between the two women might change things, especially after what she had done with Adam, but she didn’t want to presume anything. But now that Natalie had made the suggestion…

“I think that’s a great idea,” she replied.

The glasses of champagne, combined with the sexual tension in the air, caused Brooke to turn and lean forward eagerly. 

Natalie slid herself closer on the couch, and their legs touched for the first time since… forever; or at least since that long ago night they had shared. It sent an electric spark down Brooke’s leg.

Her head turned, and she felt the other woman’s lips pressing against hers. Gentle probing turned into soft flutters of skin on skin. It wasn’t like kissing a man, this was… better. Softer. More tender.

They broke the kiss and gazed into each other’s eyes, then Natalie kissed her again, this time with more passion. Brooke felt her tongue probing against her lips, and she accepted it into her mouth, the two of them embracing each other with increasing passion. 

Her hands snaked around Natalie’s muscular little body, and she felt her voluminous breasts pressing once again into the other woman’s flat chest.

The kiss continued until Brooke felt herself becoming short of breath, but she didn’t want to let this go. These sensations coursing through her were so intensely erotic! It was the complete opposite of being with a man like Adam, or even more one like Dom. The mood was one of gradual seduction, rather than just ripping into each other.

As they finally broke their kiss, both women were breathing heavily. Brooke felt her body flooded with desire, but in a different way than it had been with Adam. She felt affection, and even deep, abiding love for this friend she had known for so long. 

The two women locked eyes, each of them reading that the other felt the same way. That they both wanted each other.

Natalie leaned in again, and they softly nibbled on each others’ lips and tongues, sucking gently, and allowing their hands to roam across soft skin. It was intensely erotic, but Brooke was also flooded with emotion. Not quite lust, but definitely a strong need to touch and kiss this other woman. And she wanted to give her pleasure.

“Imagine if Adam could see this,” Natalie said.

Brooke couldn’t stifle a giggle. “I bet he’d have no idea what to do.”

“Oh, I think he’d come up with several ideas. But before he could act on any of them, his head would explode!”

Natalie kissed her again. This time she eagerly sucked on the tongue offered to her, and their hands started to wander even further. Brooke’s pussy was flooded.

She felt Natalie’s hands cup her breasts through the dress and bathing suit top, and her fingernails skated across fully erect nipples, making her breath catch. Massaging them gently, Natalie sighed. “God, these girls are amazing.”

Brooke let her hand drop to Natalie’s muscular thigh and squeezed it. Her legs parted and she slid her hand higher, feeling Natalie tense up as her fingers crept closer to the cleft between her legs. She couldn’t wait to touch her. And to do much, much more.

Instead of touching her, Brooke ran her fingernails down Natalie’s leg, enjoying the sigh that she gave and the fact her body pressed closer. Their eyes locked with intensity.

Leaning in this time, both women eagerly fused their mouths together, now moaning with hands lingering all over skin and touching each other at will. When they broke the kiss, Brooke found herself breathing hard. Holy shit I’m so fucking turned on.

“Oh my God, Nat. Is this for real?”

Natalie nodded. “Adam and I decided that I could have some fun too. And I’ve been dying to kiss you ever since you got here.”

Brooke shivered. “Well why the hell did you wait so long?” Although she didn’t even realize until it happened how much she wanted to touch and kiss her best friend. Her mind had been focused on Adam instead, but now that the two women were in the situation, she realized that her lust for Natalie was just as strong.

“Come to the bedroom. Time for some real girl time.” They were now home again. Natalie tugged on her hand, and Brooke allowed herself to be pulled to her feet. The spontaneous passion between them was almost the same as when she had been with Adam, but different. Softer, gentler, but just as urgent.

Walking up the stairs hand in hand, Brooke felt Natalie’s fingers interlock with hers. An urge overcame her, and when they reached the top of the stairs, she pushed Natalie against the wall beside the bedroom door. Her urge to feel the soft lips of this woman again was too strong, too compelling, for her to wait another moment.

The silky material of her bikini felt just as good as her lips, as the two women embraced and started to tend to each other’s lips with more passion. Brooke was filled with the desire to taste her skin, to feel their two bodies touching each other. As much as she had thrilled to her encounter with Adam, this was just as good, but different. Natalie’s fit, feminine body was softer, but she needed it just as much.

She pulled Natalie’s hair aside, and then found herself kissing her neck, sucking on the soft, succulent skin so she could taste her perfume. And further down, her hand encountering legs that were parted, she slid it up between warm thighs and found something else warm underneath the skimpy material. A pussy that was hot and damp.

“I said come ON!” Natalie gasped, tugging on Brooke’s hand again, so they stumbled together into the bedroom. Brooke felt herself being turned around, and tumbled backwards onto the bed with a bounce, laughing hysterically when she almost bounced back off the bed and onto the floor.

Natalie stood there in just the bathing suit Brooke had already seen. Except that now there was a visible wet spot on the material between her legs. Brooke duplicated her lover’s movements, except that her version required much writhing around on the bed, accompanied by many more debilitating giggles, before at last she managed to toss her dress onto the floor.

She then slid forward, standing up, although if she had done this earlier, she could have saved herself much unnecessary (but entertaining) effort, and the two women faced each other, each dressed in virtually nothing as they had been all day. Along with Brooke’s continuing giggles, there was a level of sexual tension in the air you could cut with a knife.

Brooke finally managed to calm down, and stood more or less placidly as Natalie stared openly at her chest. “You know, I’ve always been jealous of these.” Her hands reached forward, and Brooke accepted her touch. She trailed her fingers across the material of the bathing suit top and lingered upon Brooke’s nipples underneath it. “Take this off.”

“Why don’t you take it off for me?” Brooke almost burst into giggles again, but this time managed to contain herself as she turned around, feeling goosebumps as Natalie slid the straps off her shoulders. When the material dropped off her chest she turned back around, her breath coming faster.

Natalie touched her bare breasts worshipfully, fingers massaging the round undersides. “God, these are amazing,” she sighed.

“They don’t always feel amazing to my back,” Brooke giggled again; briefly this time. “But I do love them.”

“I love them too.” Natalie leaned down and kissed the top swell of first one, and then the other. Her soft lips on the sensitive skin made Brooke break out in goosebumps. Natalie opened her lips and touched one hard nipple with her tongue.

“Ooh…” Brooke moaned. “Nat, that feels amazing.” Her friend trailed her mouth across the cleavage between her breasts and then to the other nipple, kissing it lightly. Then she slid her entire mouth around the swollen areola and sucked it into her lips, teasing just the tip of it with her tongue. A spasm of pleasure flashed through Brooke’s body straight down to her toes, making them curl with satisfaction.

“I’m so fucking horny,” Natalie moaned, lifting her head and once again finding Brooke’s mouth. This time there was less restraint; their tongues slid together eagerly. “Your body makes me insanely horny. Is that weird? Am I a lesbian?”

“No, you just have excellent taste.” The flippant dialogue felt completely natural. As if they had kissed each other while almost naked many times before while exchanging banter. Brooke felt comfortable sliding her lips down Natalie’s neck and pulling the small cups of her bikini aside to expose her friend’s nipples. Her breasts were tiny, almost nonexistent, but her excited nipples stuck out prominently.

“Fuck…” Natalie gasped. “They’re really sensitive. That feels so good.”

Loving the encouragement, Brooke slid her tongue around each nipple slowly and sucked on them, enjoying the sensation of another woman’s nipples growing harder in her mouth. Every time she did, Natalie squealed with delight. “Yes… lick them… suck them… fuck, that’s amazing. Adam never does that.”

She wanted more. Needed more. After feasting on her nipples, there was only one more thing Brooke wanted to experience, and that was to taste her best friend’s nether lips and to make her cry out with pleasure. Trailing her facial lips up her neck, she found Natalie’s lips again, and as if they had been lovers for years, both women moaned into each other’s mouths as they furiously kissed.    

“Let’s have some fun,” Natalie sighed. She leaned across the bed and reached for her bedside table. Opening the drawer, she pulled out a medium-sized pink cylinder. Although largely unfamiliar with such implements, Brooke recognized it as a vibrator similar to her own, except larger. Her friend rolled over, pushing Brooke down on the bed, and turned it onto a gentle setting. A low buzzing filled the room.

“Take this off.” Natalie pulled at her bathing suit and Brooke eagerly slid it down her legs, finally naked and wanting in front of a gorgeous woman that she felt so strongly about. Natalie teased her, running the vibrator up her thighs and across her bare stomach, making Brooke giggle. The pulsing of the toy sent waves across her skin.

Eagerly she parted her legs, anticipating how good it would feel. Especially with someone who knew how to properly use a vibrator on a woman. Just like she enjoyed, Natalie slid the implement up one inner thigh again and then teased her lips with it, allowing the steady pulsing to build slowly.  

“Oh my God…” Brooke sighed loudly as the vibrations consumed her entire body within a second. Just like her husband had done to her the night before, Natalie had her body primed and ready to explode within seconds. The toy buzzed deliciously against her pussy lips, sliding up and down and dancing around her clit. “Fuck… Nat… that’s so good!”

Natalie removed the vibrator and ran it up Brooke’s stomach to her breasts, teasing her throbbing nipples. At the same time her hand went to the dripping wet cleft between her legs and started to spread around the steady flow of juices flowing out of her friend.

She laid back and allowed the wonderful sensations to course through her skin, resolving to return the favour to her friend as soon as she could. Natalie slid two fingers inside her wetness, curling them up to tickle her g-spot. At the same time, she moved the vibrator down onto Brooke’s throbbing clit. The combined stimulations were too much to bear without exploding.

“OH! OH NAT! HOLY… FUCK!” Brooke screamed just as loudly as she had done in the great outdoors of the conservation area, as a violent orgasm tore through her body in no time, sending her legs and hips into spasms. She bucked on the bed, and felt her pussy gush with her powerful contractions.

It felt just as good as the orgasm Adam had given her with his cock. Just as powerful, just in a different way. Both of her new lovers had now taken her to levels of pleasure she had never before imagined.

Natalie giggled and tossed the vibrator aside while Brooke lay there, still trembling uncontrollably. Both women were naked by now, and she slid her body on top of her friend’s, lightly, soothingly now, kissing her stomach and breasts. As she flicked her tongue across Brooke’s nipples, Brooke gasped again at the sudden jolt of an extra sensation layered on top of her orgasm.

“That was quite an orgasm.” Natalie said. “And it was really fucking hot.”

“Yes. It was hot,” Brooke had to agree. “And wow! I never had any idea anything could feel so good.” She looked up at her naked friend, her skin glowing under the faint light. “Or that loving you would feel so good.”

Rolling sideways, she carried Natalie with her and arrived on top of her. She felt a massive desire not only to duplicate what her friend had just done to her, but if possible, to make it even better. Brooke wanted to make Natalie explode like she had heard her do on the very first night she had stayed with them, when her husband had made her cum so loudly for her to thrill to in the doorway of the spare bedroom.

Kissing down her naked stomach, Brooke inhaled her scent when she rested between her legs. Natalie was open and wet, her head thrown back, and was breathing hard. Kissing the top of her pussy, Brooke slid her tongue slowly down one of her labia and then back up the other. Small circles, just like she herself enjoyed. The result was electric.

Exploring her was wonderful. The taste and scent of her pussy combined with her gasps and moans while Brooke explored only made her want even more. She found a sensitive spot on one side and tongued it steadily, knowing that Natalie would reach her peak quickly. Once she heard her moans cresting, she slid her mouth up to the throbbing clit she could easily find and sucked on it gently.

Without any warning, Natalie thrusted her hips up into Brooke’s mouth. “OH! Oh… oh my God… I’m seriously going to go off like a fucking bomb if you keep that… UP!”

Brooke never relented, her tongue tracing smaller circles on the nub, but not letting up on her pressure or intensity. She was rewarded with Natalie first gasping… and then bellowing out a primal scream so loud that the bedside lamp rang out in sympathy, her entire body bucking up into the lips devouring her, as the ceiling almost came crashing down on top of them!

There was a long, totally silent pause… and then she finally exhaled. “Jesus, Brooke. That was fucking intense! I need you to teach Adam how to do that!”

Music to Brooke’s ears… she had surpassed the master! She kissed her way back up Natalie’s prostrate body, and rested her head on her chest. It was both comfortable and comforting in a way she hadn’t known existed. Peppering kisses over Natalie’s chest, she then moved up to her lover’s neck, and then rested her head in the crook of it, their bodies simply lingering together.

“This is perfect,” she sighed.

“Way too perfect.” Natalie agreed. There was an unspoken thought suddenly in the air. Neither woman wanted this encounter to end.

Brooke knew that as much as she was learning to love being with her friend in brand new ways, her role in this whole scenario was to be a lover to either of them, to serve as an enhancement to their marriage, but not to interfere in any way with their life as a couple.

Which was not a problem, especially if it resulted in more sessions like the one she had just shared with her dearest friend. But knowing that for now she had to diffuse the passion, she thought of a way to make them both more comfortable.

“I have a fantastic idea.”

“If your idea involves more orgasms, first I need a break.”

“We both need a break. So let’s get into our pyjamas. We can have some more wine and watch The Crown.”

“That’s a fantastic idea. Adam will be home in a while.”

One more tender kiss, and the two naked women disengaged. Brooke picked up her clothes and floated back to her room, grabbing a set of flannel pants and a t-shirt. She looked at herself in the mirror, her body glowing with what she knew was rediscovered sexual enjoyment. Walking back into Natalie’s bedroom, she began clothing herself. 

It seemed perfectly natural now, that they could be this free and easy with each other. The fact that each of them had brought the other to explosive orgasms only minutes earlier didn’t seem to faze Natalie in the slightest.

As they dressed companionably together, the two women continued to flirt, touch, and occasionally kiss. It was such a comfortable, easy feeling; one that Brooke never thought she would experience with another woman.

“Adam is going to wonder what happened.”

“Are you going to tell him?” Brooke almost laughed at this identical conversation to the one she’d had with Adam only a few days before.

“I don’t know. I’d kind of like to see his head explode when we do,” Natalie grinned. “But maybe we should keep it between us for now.”

For now. The words lingered in the air. Brooke wanted just to tell Natalie what had really happened between her and Adam so everything would be transparent, but she knew it wasn’t her place to do so. And she didn’t want to kill the moment she and Natalie were sharing.

Within twenty minutes they were on the couch, each with another glass of wine, and enjoying the pomp and circumstance of a royal television show.

They heard the front door open and close, and Adam walked into the living room. He looked intensely at the two women sitting there in almost matching pyjamas. “Hope I’m not interrupting anything.”

“Not right now,” Natalie said with a smile. “We had a great time. Girl stuff, you know.”

Then with a surprising move, Natalie leaned over and kissed Brooke, sliding a tongue into her mouth, just as the two women had been doing for most of the afternoon while they were naked together. Brooke felt her nipples growing hard, and her pussy went wet in an instant.

As they kissed, Adam stood there with a dumbfounded expression on his face. “Does this mean we can all…?”

“Uh uh… not just yet. Let’s talk about things a bit first,” Natalie sighed. “There’s no need to rush into anything, even if we all want to.”

All Brooke could think about was how much she wanted both of them. She wanted to experience Adam’s strong hands on her naked body, planting his claim to her with his cock, while her intimate friend Natalie pleasured her with her lips and tongue. Or almost any other juxtaposition of the three making love together would be just as exciting.

Dinner was filled with sexual tension, even though Brooke could tell Natalie and Adam were trying to act relatively normal, considering what had happened between the three of them over the past two days. It made her want to just strip down and scream at them both to please enjoy her body however they wanted to. 

Conversation was stilted slightly with sexual tension filling the entire house, but the three of them managed to get through the evening without jumping all over each other.

When they all retired to their respective bedrooms, she noticed that now the couple had left their bedroom door wide open, obviously unafraid to expose themselves to her. It was almost an invitation. Brooke decided to do the same, hoping it was enough of a message that she was available to both of them.

Instead of an invitation, she started to hear a familiar sound. Kissing, light conversation and sighs that she recognized from her first night as a voyeur. Adam and Natalie were making love, and this time it was with full knowledge that she was listening.

Brooke lay in her own bed, both bedroom doors wide open, but she physically alone, listening to the unabashed moans and sighs of her two dearest friends. They were including her to the extent that they weren’t restraining their loud cries of passion.

There was no hiding that they were both sharing in the experience the two women had enjoyed earlier so perhaps Adam’s head had exploded… but no, he was still moaning passionately, so probably not… and she was sorely tempted to get out of bed and stride boldly into their bedroom. Probably neither of them would object to her joining them at this point, and even just having that option felt exhilarating.

“Fuck yes… god, baby, you feel so good,” she heard Adam exclaim. The words rang out just like when he had fucked her against the hood of his car two nights ago. A loud slap and a high pitched squeal from Natalie fluttered across the hallway. They obviously didn’t mind anymore, if they ever had, that Brooke was listening in.

I wonder if they would mind if I stood flagrantly in their doorway and watched.

It was apparent that the couple definitely didn’t mind her hearing them. Watching them might be a slightly different story. Nevertheless, her confidence was boosted by the thought that she had by now made love to both of them.

Separately, true, but she was still intimately engaged with them both. So maybe now was the time to insert herself into their sexual playroom while they were making love together.

Walking slowly across the hall, she heard repeated moans from both of them. Slowly the door opened at her touch to reveal Natalie sitting naked on top of Adam. Her small breasts were swaying in the dim light from the hallway, while he gripped her ass with his strong hands.

Their eyes were locked onto each other but as the door opened, Adam turned his head. When he saw Brooke glide into the room, his hips paused, but he then seemed to pretend he hadn’t seen her.

Brooke stood there leaning against the doorjamb, all her charms on full display should either of them care to look, her hand furiously rubbing her wetness, while Natalie rode Adam right in front of her, only ten feet away. Listening to their combined moans, and seeing their lovemaking live in front of her, was like watching a porn act onstage starring her two best friends.

Her naked breasts swayed as she continuously plunged two fingers into herself, and then finally let out a moan of her own to match the couple’s. Natalie turned to look when she heard. Brooke knew this was the moment of truth. Either her friend would be horrified, or she would embrace the idea of the three of them coming together.

A broad smile broke across Natalie’s face. She stopped her rocking, and tapped Adam’s chest. He lifted his head lazily, and this time his eyes went wide when he saw Brooke across the room, this time acknowledging her presence. He too gave her a welcoming smile.

Natalie turned back to her husband and leaned down to kiss him, then resumed rocking up and down on his body. There was no hesitation. No false modesty; they were once again putting on a show for her, but now with the full knowledge she was watching their blatant exhibitionism. Adam lay back and moved his hands to Natalie’s breasts to help facilitate her movements. Every so often, one of them would gaze in Brooke’s direction as if to ensure she was still watching, and of course she always was.

“Oh my God…” Brooke moaned, trying to hold off her impending orgasm. Watching… even participating in a way… in the intense scene directly in front of her, hearing their moans and Natalie’s high-pitched cries, and watching the two bodies eagerly interacting as one, was too much to resist.

She reached a hand between her legs, eagerly finding her wet pussy and inserting not just one, but two fingers, to spread her lips apart and to feel the delicious friction. The sensation sent bolts of pleasure through her body as she masturbated to another couple for the first time fucking live in front of her.

Now that they knew they were putting on a show, both people on the bed began writhing in a feverish sexual frenzy. Their moans became exaggerated pornographic cries. Natalie bent forward to expose her pussy and toned ass to Brooke’s gaze, as her fingers continued to pleasure herself with rapid strokes. 

Jesus Christ. I’m going to fucking explode! Brooke felt her body soaring to a peak she hadn’t often felt, especially around anyone else. It was as if her entire body was about to reach a wonderful roller coaster peak. When it hit, she audibly gasped out loud, feeling every pulse of her muscles clenching onto her fingers, and then a hot flood of cream flowed out of her and all over her hand. Her legs buckled, and she had to lean against the wall to avoid falling down.

Natalie turned and gave her a smile, leaning back to rock up and down even faster on her husband, who grasped her hips viselike, and started to cry out. From the noises he was making, Brooke could tell he was about to release inside his sexy wife.

“Wait, Adam. Don’t cum yet!” Natalie slid off of him and gripped his cock, squeezing it tightly. Adam gave a loud gasp, and Brooke could see his hips flexing, trying to hold back his explosion. Natalie released her grip as she slid her head down and engulfed the head of his cock, sucking it hard. A low moan emitted from her throat.

“Holy… SHIT!” Adam cried, thrusting his hips up, and he grabbed Natalie’s hair, holding her head in place. Brooke saw her friend’s throat flex as she almost choked, gasping for air as she pulled back her mouth. As there was a thick stream of white sliding down the shaft of Adam’s cock and into it.

Natalie slid off the bed and strode towards Brooke, her mouth shut tight and her cheeks bulging, aggressively pinning her intimate friend against the wall. Brooke leaned back and opened her hungry lips, knowing exactly what Natalie wanted to do. To share her husband with her new lover in an incredibly intimate way. As she slid her tongue into Brooke’s mouth, Adam’s salty seed surged between them.

The passion alone that Brooke felt in this unexpected kiss was hot enough, but Adam’s thick cum being shared in her mouth was enough to send her over the edge! As they continued their sticky kiss, Brooke moaned into her friend’s mouth and felt her entire body shivering with release.

Her hips pushed into the other woman, and she had to grab Natalie in a fierce bear hug to stop herself from collapsing. Her fingers soon returned to her pussy, and she felt another massive spasm, as the simple act of sharing this long kiss with Natalie caused another orgasm to rock her body. She gasped into her mouth.

Natalie kissed her softly a few more times, both women swallowing what they had shared. As she broke the kiss, she turned back to her husband. “Did you approve?”

Adam knelt on the bed, his softening cock between his legs, and he nodded with a smile. “Definitely. That was probably the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”

Brooke’s legs were shaking, and she finally managed to remove her fingers from her dripping slit. Natalie grabbed her hand and lifted it to her mouth, sucking on the moist fingers coated with her juices. “Mmm… tastes amazing.”

Her head spinning, Brooke stood there as her friend crossed back to the bed to kiss her husband with passion. She had no idea what to do next. Should she remain with them, or gracefully bow out?

Then she realized that her role in their sexual play was to be a conduit for their explorations, just like they had both reinforced hers. Instead of imposing herself into their relationship, she was here to enhance it. Which meant that even though they had all just shared an incredibly erotic experience, her part in it was done. At least for tonight.

“I guess I’ll go to bed, guys. See you in the morning.” She saw Natalie almost begin to protest, but then her friend gave her a grateful smile. It dissolved any awkwardness right away.

Walking back into her bedroom, she shut the door and lay down. Her body was tired, but it was still quivering from the orgasm Natalie had shared with her. And her mind wouldn’t relinquish the image of the two lovers displaying their sexual needs right in front of her. She drifted off, reliving every intense moment, wondering what the next few days would bring.


CHAPTER FIVE

There was very little conversation about what had happened over the next couple of days. Brooke took that as a sign that the couple needed time to process what had happened and she was happy to be approached rather than imposing herself in their relationship. The bedroom door remained closed at night. She wondered if in the future an open door would mean that the couple wanted her to join them.

Finally, Natalie broke the ice. Brooke felt a wonderful wave of relief when she suggested that the three of them spend time together.

“I think we should all have a date night. Together, this time,” Natalie said. “Adam agrees.”

“What do you guys have in mind? I’d love to do that.” While the arrangement was certainly different, being a third to their relationship was starting to grow on her, and she was happy that Natalie still wanted her to be a part of their exploration.

“Let’s go out dancing. It’s been forever since we’ve done that, and I think it would be fun. We can get dressed up, makeup, hair. Go find some club where we can rave out a bit, like we used to.”

“I think that’s a great idea!” It was exactly what Brooke needed; spending a night blowing off steam with the two of them sounded very enticing. Plus, she suspected that once they got home together, the sexy rapport they would have built up by then would probably segue into another explosive night of passion… this time for all three of them.

She figured that Natalie and Adam just needed to be in the right mood to seduce her, although she was definitely happy to be seduced by either or both of them anytime at all.

The two women shooed Adam out of the bedroom and got dressed together, almost as if going out during college again. As they giggled and laughed together, Brooke felt comfortable, and she enjoyed watching Natalie slide the tight minidress she chose over her athletic body.

Remembering the passion that had erupted between them only days before made her want to touch and kiss the other woman, but she also knew that the night was completely primed for them all to finally consummate their threesome relationship. They wore almost matching dresses, enjoying Adam’s eyes bugging out as they walked down the stairs.

Walking into the nightclub Natalie had chosen felt like they were VIPs. An attractive older man with one woman on each arm, all dressed to kill made the bouncer open the rope as soon as they walked up and Brooke flashed him a smile. Quickly Adam bought them a round of shots. As the smooth liquid burned down Brooke’s throat, she felt like there was nobody else in the room except the couple with her.

Standing between them she held Natalie’s hand and then squeezed Adam’s as well. Both husband and wife were touching her back and trailing hands down her bare arms without any hesitation. Brooke could see them exchanging glances and enjoying the idea of sharing her.

Leaning in over the loud music, Natalie invited her to dance. “Let’s put on a show for him.” She took Brooke’s hand and led her onto the dance floor within a view of her husband, and the two women immediately got close. The personal space between them felt filled with sexual tension, and Brooke loved every moment of it.

As she and Natalie danced together, Brooke could feel every man’s eyes on them. More than one man approached and tried to brush up against them, but they were quickly rebuffed with a wave.

Even when one got bold and started grinding up against them, Brooke had no problem giving him a sharp elbow jab and a glare. Most of the men were not totally rebuffed, but settled for a lesser role as an audience. So before long, the two women had a protective circle around them and could enjoy dancing together undisturbed.

Being surrounded by a circle of lustful men standing at a respectful distance, was just icing on the cake. And Adam was standing off to the side at a cocktail table, nursing a drink while enjoying the spectacle, secure in the knowledge that he would be the lucky gent to escort these two sexy women home.

It was the perfect setup to drive all of them crazy with lust. By the time Natalie took her hand and walked her off the dance floor, Brooke’s panties were soaked and she was having a hard time not just grabbing her sexy friend and kissing her in full view of the entire club.

“Let’s get out of here. I want to get you home.” Natalie said. She had said it to Brooke, but then turned to her husband and grabbed him, bringing his lips to hers in a deep kiss. At the same time, she never let go of Brooke’s hand, instead squeezing it firmly.

Brooke was almost overwhelmed with lust for her sexy female friend. Adam trailed along behind them as they walked, his eyes glued to their asses. When they reached the car he opened the front passenger door, and Natalie wiggled her finger. “Oh no. you’re the chauffer for this drive. We’re getting together in the back.”

The two women climbed into the car, and Adam started the engine. Natalie’s hand slid across Brooke’s thigh and without any hesitation she kissed her, tongue sliding with lust into her mouth. It was most welcome, and Brooke had been desperate all night to feel her kisses. Their hands began wandering across each others’ bodies.

“Guys, you’re going to make me have an accident.” Adam mock complained.

Natalie laughed and broke the kiss. “What, two hot women making out in your back seat? What’s the big deal?” She leaned in again and following her lead, Brooke hungrily accepted her tongue again. The two of them continued to kiss and touch each other, as Adam sighed in the front seat.

Within a few minutes, Brooke was so turned on she could literally feel her pussy dripping into her panties and running down her thighs. The smell of Natalie’s skin, the taste of her lip balm, and all four of their hands wandering everywhere almost had her begging Natalie to go down on her in the back seat of the car.

They spilled out of the car, giggling and laughing together hand in hand. Walking into the house, Adam hung up his keys.

“I can’t fucking take this anymore.” He grabbed his wife and shoved her against the hallway wall, kissing her with a hunger that made Brooke jealous. Her body was on fire inside, wanting to feel exactly what Natalie was experiencing, a man who truly adored her and wanted to make her explode.

She didn’t have to wait long. When they broke the kiss Natalie was panting for breath, but then Adam surprised them both by turning to Brooke and pushing her against the opposite wall. His mouth descended onto hers and she welcomed it eagerly, knowing that her friend was watching them make out and had no problem with it.

His lips and tongue felt wonderful in her mouth, and she sucked on it eagerly. Her hands roamed down his chest, starting to unbutton his shirt without any hesitation. But then she felt Natalie stop her hand.

“I think we should set up a proper scene. Why don’t we ladies go upstairs and get into something more comfortable?” Natalie said. “You can stay down here and set the mood.” Her eyes lingered with hunger on Adam’s, and Brooke saw his hands twitch, as if he wanted to devour her on the spot. Both of them had sexual tension flashing between them like a beacon.

“You have something sexy you can put on for us?” She said for US! Brooke nodded, following Natalie up the stairs. She flashed back to when they had made out against the wall outside her bedroom, and had to resist the urge to grab her again for a deep kiss.

Natalie squeezed her hand as they diverged to their respective bedrooms. “See you in a couple of minutes.”

This is really going to happen. She was filled with anticipatory delight. Since they arrived home and the sexual tension reached a fever pitch, Brooke’s inner thighs had been damp. Now her entire body felt like it was on fire.

The only problem was her limited selection of lingerie. The only thing she could think of to wear was virtually the same set she had worn for her date with Adam. The black lace set that consisted of a push-up bra to enhance her chest, except this time she added the stockings and different black panties that curved perfectly down to her barely existent pubic hair. The panties were a thong, that allowed her ass to flex and move.

Her hair was already wavy, but she fanned it out over her shoulders and quickly redid her makeup. Checking in her mirror, she took a deep breath. It was actually time to begin what she had been looking forward to all evening. An erotic night with two people she adored.

Walking across the hall, she saw Natalie standing in front of the mirror, wearing her own lingerie. It was a total contrast to her own colour wise, but otherwise the white bra cupped her breasts as much as it could, almost transparent and showing off her nipples. The panties were also white lace and exposed everything, with just enough sheer to hide her cleft. Natalie’s muscular legs stood out against the lacy material, and her flat abs were enhanced in the dim light.

“Wow, you look… so sexy,” Brooke said. It was true; her friend radiated sexiness. It was incredibly erotic to be standing here in front of her sexy best friend, barely dressed herself, and feeling so much lust and affection for her.

“Let’s go.” Natalie said simply, taking Brooke’s hand and leading her down the stairs.

The two women casually sauntered down the staircase. Adam sat at the bottom, playing with the smart speaker. When they made a sound and he turned around, he almost dropped it. “Holy shit!”

This was something probably every man fantasized about. Two women dressed in almost nonexistent lingerie walking towards him, both of them unashamedly intending to give him a sexual experience he would never forget. Two hot mouths, four playful hands, and two pairs of breasts to enjoy. He quickly set down the speaker that was now playing soft dance music.

“Dance with me,” Natalie invited him. She wrapped her arms around his waist and pressed her lace-covered body against him. Brooke sat down on the couch to watch the couple, her skin covered with goosebumps, watching this couple that by now she had already seen making love several times. But this time she had been invited to participate and enjoy them both, and already had their promises to fulfill every need she might have.

Crooking a finger at her friend, Natalie beckoned Brooke to them. “Sweetheart, come and dance with us.” She felt she was strutting over to the couple. Adam’s eyes raked up and down her body, settling on her breasts, the top halves of which, including her nipples, were presented perfectly upon her black shelf bra. The nipples were hard as rocks, and nicely showcased above the material.

Natalie slipped around behind Adam, and gestured for Brooke to situate herself in front of him. She reached around both sides of her husband and grabbed Brooke’s hands, entwining their fingers, creating a sandwich of the two women with Adam the filling in the middle.

As they all swayed together, Brooke felt herself being pulled into his body. The silky material of his shirt rubbed against her almost naked breasts, and she could feel how hard he was beneath his pants. The tent rubbed against the panties barely covering her, and she enjoyed the moving friction between them.

Seeming completely natural about it, he took Brooke by the chin and kissed her, his tongue aggressively probing between her lips. The passion almost took her legs out from under her. His hand was firm on her neck as they made out, tongues swirling together in time to the music. She was putty in his powerful hands.

“My turn.” Natalie spun her husband around and kissed him as well, her tongue matching Brooke’s with its fervor in Adam’s mouth. He wrapped his arms around his wife and slid them down to her ass, squeezing it as they kissed like the familiar lovers they were. Then his hands went behind his body and he found Brooke’s hips, squeezing them as she ground her breasts into his back.

His wife’s hand found his shirt buttons, and she undid them slowly one by one as they kissed. The kiss was definitely more familiar than he had been with Brooke. Once his shirt was off and his naked torso accessible, Brooke found herself kissing his back with gentle lips as Natalie continued to strip him.

At the same time, Adam’s hand were busy on his wife, unhooking her bra and releasing her breasts. Their lips never left each other as they stripped clothing off slowly piece by piece. Brooke shivered at the sight of two people obviously so much in love being intimate right in front of her. And knowing she was going to be able to be a part of their lovemaking just made it even better for her.

Adam’s pants dropped to the floor and then Natalie slid his shorts down, allowing his cock to spring free. She dropped to her knees in front of him, almost teasing as she peeled his shorts all the way off and tossed them aside. Then with shaking hands Adam stood her up and dropped to his knees himself, peeling her panties off in the same slow, methodical movement. All three of them were shaking with anticipation.

Once his wife was naked Adam turned to Brooke and she eagerly spun around, offering for him to strip her as he had stripped his wife. He unhooked her bra slowly and her breasts fell free. She could feel how turned on she was by the ache in her chest. Then his hands slid onto her hips and slowly peeled her panties down. The thin material clung to her wetness until he finally separated it. His mouth kissed her ass cheeks gently as he lowered her panties and she stepped out of them.

Without any hesitation, Brooke knew what she wanted, and it was Adam’s tongue in her mouth. She turned and grabbed his head, unable to contain the lust she felt, and kissed him hard. As she welcomed his tongue, Natalie walked around them both and started to run her hands up and down Brooke’s skin.

Adam guided her gently towards the couch where Brooke lay back. The husband and wife team seemed as if they were content to enjoy her body, and she lay back while Natalie took up space on her lower half while Adam continued to feast on her lips and neck with his lips and tongue.

Now they were all wonderfully naked, and Adam’s lips felt like fire on Brooke’s body. He trailed his mouth across her lips, gently sucking her there, and then proceeded down her neck, finally coming to the tops of her breasts. When he took a nipple on such blatant display into his mouth and sucked it, Brooke sighed with a wonderful shiver that went straight down into her pussy.

Meanwhile, Natalie was kissing her inner thighs and when Brooke opened them for her, she kissed her way up, and then took her first taste of the dripping wetness in front of her. The dual sensations of a pair of lips on her pussy and another on her breasts, had Brooke writhing in pleasure.

Adam couldn’t get enough of her breasts, sucking on their tops and sides while using his tongue around her sensitive areolae to great effect. When he kissed her again, she could taste the sweat off her own skin as she sucked eagerly on his tongue.

Natalie found her clit, sensitive and swollen. It was as if the mission of the two partners was to bring Brooke up to a new level of sexual frenzy she had never felt before, and they were well on their way to accomplishing it. Her friends’ tongue flicked against her clit perfectly while Adam massaged her breasts with his tongue.

“God…damn…holy shit…” Brooke felt her orgasm build, curling her toes and feet as a contraction of pure pleasure slammed through her body, gasping out loud with each breath. “Oh my GOD! I’m cumming….YES!” With mewling pants she pushed Natalie’s face away from her clit, feeling like she wanted to roll into a ball and ride out the waves of bliss that were coursing through her. But her friend had another plan.

“I want to watch you inside her, baby. Get that gorgeous cock of yours over here.” Natalie slid out of the way, virtually changing positions as Adam moved between Brooke’s legs. All she could do was lie there and pant, still riding the wave of her first orgasm with the sexy couple. Her body tensed as she prepared to feel him.

“Are you okay?” Adam managed to pause before his slick member entered her best friend, looking for permission from his partner. In response, Natalie wrapped her hand around his head, guiding it towards the waiting slit that was aching to be entered.

Brooke eagerly opened herself even wider, and when Adam finally pushed into her pussy she felt a massive wave of pleasure course through her, unable to stifle her cry of ecstasy. “YES! Fuck me, Adam!”

She had even forgotten that Natalie was hovering over them both, and instantly regretted her cry, but Natalie only looked down at her and leaned in to kiss her lips. Her tongue slid down across her breasts and feasted on her large nipples as Brooke’s body rocked from the enthusiastic thrusts of her husband. 

“That’s it, baby… fuck her sexy pussy for me,” Natalie purred. Her hand massaged Brooke’s breasts from above her, while her husband plumbed her depths, thrusting hard and slapping his balls against her ass. With this new dual stimulation, Brooke quickly found herself cresting once again, screaming out loud as she came hard, her pussy squeezing Adam’s cock until he gasped and paused, breathing hard to control himself.

“Oh my God…” Brooke moaned, “I’m fucking dying!” Her body had never encountered so much pleasure in such a prolonged sexual nirvana. These two crazed sex fiends were obviously enjoying making her scream.

Adam withdrew from Brooke, his cock glistening in the light. “I want you, now.” He was looking at his wife with a hunger that made Brooke shiver. She wished there was a man who would look at her like that, just once. It was a look expressing his complete need to join yet again with the woman he loved more than any other.

“Lie down.” Natalie said. Adam slid onto the floor, the light perfectly highlighting his taut body and rippling stomach. She slid on top of him, easily finding his cock with her hand and placed it against her wetness, moving down onto him with a delighted gasp. “Fuck! Yes…baby…you feel so good.”

Brooke was still panting hard from her most recent orgasm, but she still wanted to be an active participant in the couple’s lovemaking. Sliding onto the floor beside them as they rocked together, she found Natalie’s lips. The other woman kissed her hungrily as she slowly fucked her husband.

The sound of moans and Natalie’s wet pussy slapping against her husband had Brooke wanting to make her friend cum. She slid her hand around and down her flat stomach, finding the swollen clit and gently rubbing it.

“Fuck…oh, fuck…” Natalie sighed. “Yes, please don’t STOP.” Her mouth found Brooke’s with hunger, sucking on the offered tongue with no hesitation.

“Mmmm…MMPH…MMMPH!” she gasped and Brooke felt Natalie’s hands clench her chin as her mouth and entire body spasmed while she rode through what felt like an incredible orgasm. Clenching onto her friend, Natalie withdrew her mouth and gasped into her ear while she continued to let her husband plumb her depths from below. Now it was Adam’s turn to receive pleasure from both of them. 

The couple moaned together, finding a steady rhythm, with Natalie’s pussy sliding up and down Adam’s shaft. Her back was arched into Brooke as she reached around to play with her nipples while she kissed her neck. Adam was gripping his wife’s hips with fervor, guiding her onto him. Brooke could tell he was ready to explode.

“I want your cum inside me, baby. All of it!” Natalie gasped to her husband. With that outburst, Brooke watched her tense herself, obviously bearing down on the shaft inside her. One final loud climax to his sounds, and Adam pushed into his wife once more. He paused within her depths, and Natalie gasped. “Oh my GOD! I can feel it!”

The hips underneath her looked like they were pulsing in waves as Adam pumped what must have been a massive load of cream into his wife, crying out with a guttural gasp that could only happen when a man was truly satisfied. He lay there and Brooke watched as he unleashed all of himself into her. She was almost jealous.

Adam’s hands gripped her hips, almost to the point of leaving bruises. As he withdrew slowly, a slow steady drip of white cream leaked out of her. It was thick. “God damn, baby. I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard.”

Brooke knew exactly what she wanted to do to finish off this amazing sex marathon the way she knew her friend wanted to be treated. She pushed Adam out of the way and slid between Natalie’s legs. Her tongue traced a path from the bottom of her slick lips up to the top, collecting what her pussy was leaking. It tasted slightly sweet, and she swallowed it all.

Licking her friend slowly, leisurely, thoroughly, she made certain the last drops of her husband’s seed were cleaned up, then she found Natalie’s clit at the top of her slit and suddenly changing gears, sucked on it aggressively, ruthlessly. Within moments, Natalie threw her head back and cried out, bucking her hips up into Brooke’s face with a shattering final climax.

“OH GOD! YES!” she cried, her wet lips rubbing all over Brooke’s tongue. Her body twitched with spasms and she lay back on the floor, curling up into a ball and mewling, “Oh… wow… Brooke…”

Adam leaned back on his hands, his own breath coming in short pants. Once Natalie recovered and managed to sit up, she smiled a hazy smile at Brooke and her husband. None of them seemed able to speak right away, knowing that what they had all just experienced was beyond anything any of them had expected.

“You guys… that was incredible.” Brooke finally said, breaking the spell.

“You’re not kidding.” Natalie sighed. She slid onto her husband and very naturally laid her head on his chest. Brooke almost felt jealous. She looked up at Adam. “Happy?”

He laughed. “Are you kidding?” Kissing her gently, he looked at Brooke. “I think you can live with us as long as you want.” They all laughed.

Natalie sat up and took Brooke’s hand. “Sleep with us tonight. We have lots of room in our bed.”

Brooke was ecstatic at the invitation. One thing she wasn’t looking forward to was climbing into a bed alone after what the three of them had just shared. The invitation was welcome. “I’d love to. If it’s okay with Adam.”

He laughed again. “Oh, please… no way. Two sexy women in bed with me? That would be just plain awful.”

It was the perfect monologue for them all to feel comfortable. As they walked up the stairs together, the two women giggling together, and then slid into the massive king sized bed, both women cuddling up to Adam’s chest on either side. He kissed each of them on the forehead. “This isn’t a dream, right? Like I didn’t just die and this is heaven?”

“If it is, I’m pretty sure we’re both there with you,” Natalie sighed. Brooke could only sigh as well, enjoying the comfort of two warm bodies in the same bed with her. She hoped that when they all woke up in the morning, nobody would want to change the feelings between them. It was perfect.   


CHAPTER SIX

Brooke stirred sleepily when a hand slid around her naked waist. She looked around blearily until she realized where she was, still in bed in the master bedroom. The hand drifted up to explore her stomach and cup her breast, but it was softer than she expected. Not Adam, then.

The three of them had drifted off, wonderfully lying together with Adam between the two women, all thoroughly satisfied. In the large bed there seemed to be more than enough room for them all, and Brooke loved that it didn’t feel awkward at all to be waking up in their bed.

Rolling over, it was Natalie’s bleary face that greeted hers. It seemed completely natural for the two women to be alone in bed together, still naked from the night before. Without even thinking, she returned the caress and pulled Natalie into her naked body, feeling their breasts and skin sliding together.

“Well, good morning.”

“Good morning yourself.”

“Where’s Adam?”

“Probably wishing he was here right now.” Natalie giggled. “But I think he decided to forgo his head exploding again to make us breakfast.”

“Mmm…” Brooke slid closer to the other woman’s body. “I could really get used to this.” She felt her hard nipples pressing against her, and slid a leg across her body. Their hips pushed together.

“Jesus, Brooke. Ever since we broke the ice at the spa, you make me so fucking horny,” Natalie admitted. “I just want to… I don’t know, to devour your body. I never thought a woman could make me feel this way.”

“Well, feel free. I love being devoured by you,” Brooke sighed.

Their mouths met softly, and they pushed their bodies together more tightly, hands roaming freely down backs and across breasts. Softly moaning, Brooke opened her legs as an invitation, and Natalie moved her hand to the moist lips there, caressing her and sliding a finger inside. “Fuck…” she moaned. “You’re already so wet. Did you stay that way all night?”

“No, it’s just that around you, I’m like Pavlov’s dogs. One touch, and I’m ready for anything!” Brooke thrust her hips forward, craving more penetration, more touching. She moved her hand into the equivalent position, and found Natalie’s slit already gushing for her touch as well.

I never thought my morning sex fantasy would be fulfilled with my best friend.

The two women kissed gently, and continued to finger each other slowly. It was perfect. When Natalie found her clit, Brooke mimicked her touch. They could hear noises from the kitchen downstairs, and faint music. But it was soon drowned out by them clutching at each other, both women moving their hands faster and faster inside each other.

Brooke felt herself crest first, grinding her hips against Natalie’s hand, and pushing her mouth into her neck to stifle the loud cry her body forced her to emit as her orgasm shook her body. Natalie wasn’t far behind, giving a quieter sigh when she climaxed. It was incredibly sensual to be making love to a woman first thing in the morning.

“I could get used to this. Like, way too much.” Natalie sighed. She sat up. “Can we make a deal?”

“Right now you could ask me to murder someone, and I’d say no problem.” They both giggled.

“Please let’s make sure all this doesn’t harm our friendship. It’s amazing having the three of us together. Just be totally honest about everything. And if anyone ever wants out, then no harm, no foul. And of course Adam and I both hope you’re willing to continue living here with us, unless and until something happens to conclude this phase of our lives. Deal?”

“Of course! I love you guys.” And before she even realized it, Brooke found herself openly sharing exactly how she felt. “And I’m so thrilled you two want to share your love and your lust with me!”

“I think this is going to be great. Just imagine…naked slumber parties with just the three of us!” Natalie giggled. “And it just feels… right? I never thought I’d be saying that, lying naked in bed with my dearest and bestest friend.”

Brooke felt the same way. And she was determined to make sure that whatever Natalie and Adam ever wanted to explore she would never interfere with, beyond being a willing participant. She leaned in and Natalie eagerly accepted a kiss, their tongues swirling together as if they had been lovers for years instead of days.

“Okay, so I guess I need something to wear.” Brooke said, sliding out of the bed.

“I’m quite sure Adam would love us both to walk into the kitchen naked. But it’s cold. And I need coffee.” Natalie slid out of the bed herself, quickly grabbing a robe.

Brooke walked across the hall and retrieved her own robe, joining Natalie as she walked down the stairs. They could both hear the sounds of bacon frying and the smells of coffee. Adam stood in the kitchen with a t-shirt and boxers on, looking perfectly nonplussed that two women were walking in for breakfast at the same time.

“Hey guys. Thought I’d get a head start on food. Coffee is ready.”

Natalie walked over to the stove and kissed her husband with a familiar script, as if walking into their kitchen with Brooke in a matching slinky robe, right after they’d had morning sex, was completely normal. She grabbed a mug from the shelf. “Milk and sugar?”

Brooke nodded, sitting down at the table. This was the ideal fantasy morning she had always craved, except that instead of a man serving her breakfast after having sex, it was his satiated wife sitting across from her. And there was nothing awkward about it at all. Adam sat down beside his wife and served out the bacon and eggs.

“I’m starving. Somehow or other I worked up an appetite last night,” he said with a wink.

Natalie giggled. “Well, maybe after breakfast we can… work up an appetite for lunch?” She slid a foot up and down Brooke’s bare leg, making her shiver. The prospect of being able to enjoy both of them again almost made her want to skip breakfast.

Brooke had no idea where this arrangement was going to lead, but she knew she was happy in the moment. And was excited about the new relationship she had with her good friend, wherever it might lead in the future. For now, she was quite happy to be the unicorn in their sexual adventures. Taking a sip of her coffee, she smiled with a happiness she had never expected to feel again.

THE END
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