














Christian wag
fucking her tits
again, and she
wag using her
right hand to
keep her breasts

from jiggling
as much ag they
did.




“Oh... How are
you?”

“Fine, you?”
"Oh, just fine...”




It took Heather

a couple of seconds
to pick up the phone,
and when she finally
did, she could barely
keep it steady

against her ear.




Describing what
she wag going
through ag
understandable
would have been
a complete and

utter
understatement...







The good thing | \

about the fact
that they were
teaming up
together wasg
that they could
truly help each
other.




Thie meant that
Carol could start

helping, a< well.
She guided and
supported Heather

from behind.




Che wag <till on
the phone, but
mogt of her

attention wag
centered on

what elge che

had been doing
before she
received that call..




Carol now wag

actively massaging
Christopher’s rod
using Heather's tits.
Her breasts were
so goft. She wag
gervicing him while
on the phone..




“Yes, sure... That's
no problem...”
“What are you
doing right

now? Are you
bugy or
something?”
"N—nothing..

I'm doing

nothing, really...” |




“Are you sure?” |\
"Oh, yes, I'm sure, |

everything’s fine,
here, I wag
reading... Or
watching TV or
something...
Nothing more
than that..”




"I gee... Are you
excited for me
to be back?”

“What..7 Oh,
yeah!”







Carol licked
the tip of his
dick as
Heather was
on the verge
of giving him
one of the best |

tit fuck of hig
entire life!




She did this
because she felt 8
like she thought [
he deserved '
this. There were
alwaygs a lot of

surprigses with
Heather.




She wag alwayg
up to something,
and she no longer |
minded becoming
as dirty as she
needed to be,
gomething she

was doing a lot

now.
“Ah, yes..”




“Honey—sweetheart,
what did you say?”
Heather’s husband
heard that moan over
the phone, however,
that didn’t mean that
he knew what that

was.




"Yeah, I'm here,
what's up, baby?”
"Nothing... I thought
I heard something...”
"I'm cleaning our
houge right now,

honey...”







Smoogh!
Cmooghl!

It wag Carol's
turn to fuck
Chrig¢’s dick
with her tits.

A




“Hold on, are
you kissing
the cat again?”

Her husband
acked her on
the phone.
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“What? Oh! Yeah,
that's exactly what
it ic...” She lied to
her hugband, but
only becausge she

had no other choice, |}
at all. 1




She had to say
gomething,
otherwise he wag
going to suspect
something if he
wasn't already.




“Oh, I gee... Can
you leave the

poor thing alone
for once?”
“Sure... Sorry,
honey...”
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“No problem,

I'm messing with
you.”

Naturally, Chris
wasg still fucking
Carol tits, never

stopping, never.. H f
A _




Carol would not
be gati¢fied to
only be fucking
the big man
with her tits.




Of courge, Carol

needed a lot more,
and she wag
delighted to lean
forward and kise
Heather, which
she accepted.
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Naturally, the wet
and gengual goundg
of the kiggses were
all that her husband
could hear over the

phone.

AW, ¢



Thic didn’t mean
that he wag
sugpecting her of
anything, but—this
still wasn't looking
too good for her..




“Heather, are you

feeling okay..?”
“Yeah.. Why..."
Heather could
barely keep this
convergation
going any longer..




Thic was becoming
too tough for her
to do thege two
things at the same
time.




"I don’t
know...
Maybe I

have just
too much ||
exhausted, |
and I am
imagining
things..."




It had to come to
the point that her
husband wag

overworking
himgelf so much
on thie work trip
that he wag
imagining all the
strange sounds
over the phone..




In other words, |
thig¢ wag working |\
pretty well in ‘
Heather's favor..

However, then...

“. Q&




audibly moaned
as he savagely
ejaculated all
over Heather

and Carol’s tite
a< the call with
her husband wag
still going on...




That load §

was the
thickest
and
creamiest ||
there |




“That’s okay,

honey, you
chould go

to sleep now...
You seem

o tired...”










