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CHAPTER ONE

“Tomorrow is the big night! What time does Eric get here?”

Anna was secretly excited for two reasons. Her husband Brad was being honored as a coach and mentor for his semi-professional soccer team, which in their small community was a big deal. He had been playing and coaching hockey for almost thirty years, mostly within the confines of their town and the surrounding area.

“He should be here soon, actually. He texted me his plane was on time and as soon as he got his luggage he’d jump in an Uber.”

Her husband was a man’s man to the bone. He loved sports, loved beer and Anna always loved the way he acted around her, like she was the most beautiful and sensational woman in the world. He had been that way since they first met fifteen years before and while their relationship had changed, the romance had never dwindled. “I’m really proud of you.”

“Thanks, babe. And speaking of proud, I can’t wait to see you in that sexy dress we picked out.” As he walked by her, he gently squeezed her ass through her jeans and kissed her neck. Even after fifteen years, he could still take her breath away just with a simple touch. It was what kept their sex life vital and alive, even though Anna knew there was an entire posse of hockey moms that would gladly take a ride on the Brad train.

But he only had eyes for her. And, she could admit, she had aged well. An athletic scholarship for volleyball to the local college had kept her in shape, and now she also coached a young women’s volleyball team just like her husband coached young hockey players. 

Eric walked into the house without knocking just like he’d long been invited to do, and Anna felt her breath suddenly quicken. She loved her husband, but this young man was simply beyond gorgeous. Tall, broad shoulders and wavy hair, and this evening starting to show just a hint of stubble on his face. He looked rugged and built all at the same time. His smile was perfect, and she knew from the pictures of a calendar shoot the team had done for charity, that beneath his clothes, his body was muscular and defined.

She felt her body start to respond, and her nipples got hard just from her looking at him. He was the epitome of a guy she would have jumped all over fifteen years earlier after a night at the club.

He had billeted with them for several months during a soccer season at the age of sixteen. Now that he was older he had gone overseas to play professionally in Germany, but he always kept in close touch with Brad, who had been his first real mentor in the sports world. He had always attributed a lot of his skill and reasons for his success to her husband.

Without any hesitation, he dropped his bag. “Anna Banana!” he cried, walking to her and easily picking her up in his arms, twirling her around with ease.

She squealed at being manhandled, but secretly a flash went through her mind, wondering how it would feel to be manhandled like this without any clothing between them. Get a grip Anna, you’re married. And he’s fifteen years your junior.

After he put her down his lips were only inches from hers, and Anna’s mind urged her to kiss him. Just once. Brad won’t mind at all. She knew her husband enjoyed watching her flirt and get hit on by other men, and it always resulted in an intense session of sexual fun when they got home. But she had never crossed the line beyond cute innuendos. At least not yet.

“Hey.” Anna almost blushed when she looked at him. “Welcome back! We’re so excited to have you here.”

“I’m excited to be here. It’s not every day I get to see my mentor presented with a huge award. Congrats, man!” He gave Brad a quick handshake that turned into a hug.

“Thanks. It’s going to be a great weekend. Glad you could make the trip.”

“Well, it’s off season and things are quiet. Perfect timing, really. It’s kind of weird to be back here, where it all began.

“Not much has changed. Except that you’re legal drinking age now!” Brad laughed.

“That’s funny. In Europe, everything is legal. Just can’t touch most of it during the season.” He winked at Anna.

When they had known Eric, he had been shy and very focused on his sport. Anna had spent a lot of time with him and by the time he had left them, he was out of his shell a lot. He had written her separately later and thanked her for helping him so much. Now that he was in front of her and she could see the way he was checking her out, Anna had to keep telling herself to stop crushing on him.

“Why don’t you take your stuff upstairs to your old room and relax for a bit. We can go have dinner at Scully’s.”

“Wow, that takes me back.” The local restaurant was where they had the celebration of Eric getting promoted to the next level and finally moving forward with his career. “Can’t wait to celebrate properly with you two.”

Anna appreciated that he included her in his sentiments and wasn’t like many of Brad’s other friends who just excluded her.

Brad led Eric upstairs to show him the guest bedroom, conveniently the same one that he had occupied when he lived with them previously. As a young teenager, Anna never thought twice about what might be going on behind his door but now that he was an attractive man over twenty she wondered idly if he liked to sleep naked.

She also wondered how Brad would be with another man in the house. They still had an incredible sex life, and after all their billets had left it had only increased in frequency and intensity. They could be as loud as they wanted. With another man in the house she knew they would probably have to keep the volume down for the weekend.

“All right, let’s get some FOOD!” Eric clumped down the stairs with Brad, having changed into a simple collared shirt and jeans.

The car ride to the bar was familiar to Anna and Brad, but Eric was watching avidly out the window, pointing out changes to the landscape that he saw. It had been five years since he had been in their town, but it was the type of town where not much changed over time. Especially restaurants.

The bar was exactly like Anna remembered from a celebration they had attended a year before. Loud music thumping in the background, sticky floors, and scantily dressed servers with a dozen microbrews on tap. A band was setting up equipment on the small stage in the corner, and tables had already been cleared for a dance floor.

“This is like a bad flashback.” Brad said.

“Hey!” Anna elbowed him. “This is the bar where we met!”

“I meant bad BEFORE I met you, obviously.”

They had barely sat down and Anna could see several girls at the bar and tables craning their necks to look over at their table. This time it definitely wasn’t Brad they were all gawking at. Eric was the celebrity they were all checking out.

“I think your fan club is in attendance.” Brad laughed.

“That’s a good thing. I was hoping that I might find a local girl who could entertain me while I’m here.”

Anna flashed with jealousy. “What, we aren’t good enough for you?”

He laughed. “You’re not available for that kind of entertainment, Anna. At least not unless I have your husband’s permission.”

The words hung in the air and Anna blushed at the flirtatious comment, but she was also flattered Eric thought of her that way. I certainly would be available, if Brad would let me.

One of the girls finally gathered up the nerve to approach their table. She was a petite blonde wearing jeans that looked like they were painted on with a shirt stretched tightly across her ample assets. Eric smiled and winked at Anna as she approached, weaving her way through the tables. “First prospect of the night.”

“Aren’t you Eric Kramer?” the girl giggled. “The famous soccer player? I think I’ve seen your Instagram?”

“Well, I just might be.” Eric grinned.

“Oh my GOD! I KNEW it!” she gushed. “Can I get a selfie with you?”

Eric stood up, dwarfing the smaller girl, who immediately pressed her body into his and pulled out her cell phone. She wrapped her arm around Eric and started taking pictures. He bent way down to whisper something in her ear, and the two of them turned and walked towards the bar.

“Well, he’s probably gone for the night.” Brad winked. “That didn’t take long.”

Suddenly Anna felt another flash of jealousy. A younger woman might have a chance to get Eric to leave with her, or she might have to deal with his bringing the girl back to their house. She knew it was likely that women threw themselves at him all the time, but she didn’t expect to have to deal with it the only night they were all out together. She watched as the younger girl sat at the bar with Eric, hanging on his every word and touching his arm at every opportunity. God, it’s so typical. Then she realized this scenario was almost identical to how she had met her husband now sitting beside her.

“Can you remember that long ago?” It was like he had read her mind. Brad leaned in and whispered in her ear, sending shivers down her body. She felt his hand slide onto her thigh. “You picked me up just like that back in 2005.”

“Hey… you’re the one who picked me up, remember?” When Anna had run into the hockey player with his deep blue eyes and a cocky grin she had melted. That night after several drinks was spent in her car making out, and then a few nights later, after their first date, it was all she wrote. They had been inseparable ever since. Anna wouldn’t trade that memory for the world. But for just one night with Eric, just to remember what it’s like?

The band started to play, and the bar filled with loud rock music. Brad wrapped his arm around her, and still seated, Anna snuggled into his broad chest. He always made her feel safe and loved. The dance floor filled, and she saw that Eric and the younger girl were twirling across the floor to a popular song. Her eyes were fixed on his, and the dance was suggestive enough to tell Anna that it was open season for him to make a move, even though the pair had known each other barely for half an hour.

Eventually Eric whispered something else to her, and the girl nodded, giggled and walked away, typing furiously into her phone.

“That didn’t take long.” Brad joked as Eric sat down with them and took a long drink from his pint glass.

“She’s cute. But not really what I’m looking for this weekend.”

“And what might that be?” Anna asked.

“Someone older. More experienced.” He looked directly at Anna as he spoke, and she felt a shiver go down her body. Glancing over at Brad, he seemingly didn’t notice the flirtatious remark. Or better, perhaps he didn’t care.

“Well buddy, there’s no shortage of cougars to hunt in this bar.” Brad laughed.

The music changed and suddenly slowed in tempo. Eric gave Anna a deliberate look.

“Would you like to dance, Anna-Banana?”

She looked to Brad, who smiled and nodded. Anna couldn’t get the idea out of her mind there might be something more to this weekend than met the eye, especially with how much flirting Eric was doing right in front of her husband. Taking his proffered hand, she let him pull her onto the dance floor, and quickly his arms wrapped around her. She could smell his cologne as he pressed his body against hers.

Her six-foot height had always been an asset in playing volleyball and just like she’d always been with Brad, the two athletes were a perfect match dancing together. Her nipples stiffened and she felt herself begin to tremble in his arms. They swayed together to the beat, and Eric’s head dipped down, not nearly as far as he’d needed to do with the blonde, so she could feel his breath hot in her ear.

“I’m so glad I get to stay with you guys this weekend.”

Anna couldn’t stop herself from leaning into his ear and she felt him squeeze her even closer, his hand sliding down her back. “It’s so nice. I bet Brad is really happy.”

“And you’re not?”

She blushed. “Of course I am.”

“You know, when I was living with you guys I was too young and shy to tell you, but I had a massive crush on you. I told Brad that a while ago.”

Anna’s body went from aroused to electric in a single moment. He had a crush on me? This gorgeous man? “That’s…I’m flattered.”

“That’s one reason I was excited to see you guys again. And to stay at your house.”

Then Anna felt a slight pressure against her leg as they swayed together. Eric was most definitely hard, and what was pressing against her leg felt far too big to be real.  His hands slid lower and she felt him graze them across her ass. Turning him away from the table where Brad could see, she sighed into his ear.

As the song ended, he leaned into her ear again. “I think we’re all going to have a great weekend.” And then she felt his lips gently graze her neck, causing her body to go rigid again. Did Brad see that?

Eric took her hand and they walked back to the table, where another round of brews was already waiting. Brad handed his friend and wife each one, and then cheered them both.

“Here’s to a great weekend!”

As she clinked glasses with both of them, Anna wondered not only how the night was going to go, but the entire weekend, now that her body was on fire. All she wanted to do was take Brad home and ravage him, but there was also a part of her that wanted Eric to participate.

Here’s to a great weekend indeed.


CHAPTER TWO

“Yeah baby, that’s it.” Brad’s cock slid easily through her lips; she always loved the way he moaned as she sucked him. “Fuck, your mouth feels good.”

They had all stumbled in the door together, and Brad had immediately grabbed Anna’s hand, shouting good night to Eric. She had seen that he was turned on from watching her and Eric dance together, but now it was as if his libido had gone to another level. Hers had been aroused ever since she watched Eric dance with the other girl, and then when they were on the dance floor and his erection was pressed against her and his lips on her earlobe, she had almost flooded her pants. She needed satisfaction as soon as she could get it, so when Brad growled in her ear to get her hot ass upstairs, she was already excited and ready.

They hurried into the bedroom and he almost tore her clothes off, throwing her onto the bed and then climbing on top of her, his cock already rock-hard. He wasted no time in pushing her back towards the headboard and mounting her face, sliding his cock between her lips. He knew how much she enjoyed him dominating her physically.

Anna was on her back, her hands gripping Brad’s taut ass as he straddled her face and thrust himself into her eager mouth. She knew he enjoyed lots of noise, so as she sucked and licked him she made sure to moan and emphasize whenever his cock left her mouth with a high-pitched sigh. His hand was busy between her legs, first removing her panties, and then gently probing her bare pussy. She was so wet, his finger slid inside her with barely any resistance.

That was when she had a sudden moment of clarity. Oh my God! Eric is in the room right across the hall and our door is wide open. It made her wonder if there might be a chance he was listening to them. Or maybe he’s even watching! By the time the thoughts flashed through her mind, they quickly left, as Brad’s hands were all over her pussy. As she sucked and licked him, he slid two fingers inside her and started to push them into her hard, making her moan around the swollen member in her mouth. 

Brad was focused on his fingers inside her pussy, spreading her wetness all over the swollen lips. He slid down the bed, and she felt him start to kiss her inner thighs.

“Babe…” Anna moaned.

He slid his tongue down the centre of her hot slit, making her gasp.

“BABE!” She gripped his head with her hands and hissed through her haze of lust. “Stop for a second.”

Brad looked up from between her legs. “What?”

She whispered. “Eric is right across the hall. And the door is open.”

He gave her a cocky smile. “So, let him listen. He might enjoy it.” Then his tongue dipped into her pussy again, licking her with one long, slow stroke that pushed her swollen lips apart and ended dancing over her clit. 

Anna gasped, and not only from the shock his tongue was sending through her body. Is he serious? He wants our young friend to listen? She knew Brad enjoyed showing her off, the typical way men sometimes did, but she never thought he would take it to the next level and allow another man to listen to their lovemaking. Now it seemed things had changed. Not that I’m complaining.

Thinking about Eric in the other room listening to the two of them, and possibly stroking himself, only added fuel to the fire already burning between her legs. If Brad wanted her to put on a show for his protégé, then she was more than willing to do it. Letting out a low moan, she made it a bit louder than it needed to be.

“Ooh…yes, Brad… lick my pussy. It’s so fucking wet.” She knew Brad enjoyed it when she talked dirty. “Mmm… yeah… long, deep strokes… suck those lips into your mouth… AH!” she gasped as Brad followed her instructions. “Now, fuck me with your fingers and suck my clit. That’s it. YES!”

His hand slid back inside her, and then his tongue found her swollen clit easily. After so many years together, he knew exactly what to do in order to make her explode all over his face, and he loved it when she did.

“Fuck… yes baby… yes…” Anna let her moans and cries become louder, loving that the young man in the house could definitely hear her. When her orgasm finally crashed into her body, she squealed loudly. “OOOH! I’M CUMMING!”

Brad lifted his head, showing off the juices coating his face, and smiled.

“Get up here and fuck me.” Anna commanded, wanting even more of him. But there was also an outrageous part of her that was enjoying putting on such a loud show for the other man in the house. She wanted to let Eric know exactly what was happening in the bedroom, and that she loved every second of a good hard fucking. “Get that big cock inside me.”

Brad spread her legs and easily sank almost all the way into her wet pussy with one hard thrust. He cried out loudly, and Anna wrapped her legs around him and pushed her hips up, simultaneously grabbing his butt to pull him in as deep as he could go. He always filled her up perfectly, and they started into the familiar rhythm of their lovemaking, sighing and gasping almost in unison. She could hear the bed creaking. Then there was another faint noise in the background.

“Stop. Just for a second.” Now quiet as a mouse, she whispered with panting breaths into Brad’s ear. He paused with his cock still deep into her.

“What?” he panted, also quietly.

Then the sound came again. It was the light rhythmic creaking of their spare bed. He looked down at Anna and grinned. “I think our young friend might be enjoying himself.”

“Well, let’s give him a REAL show, then,” she grinned back. It was incredibly hot knowing there was a hot young man like Eric jerking off while listening to them fucking.

“FUCK! Baby, your pussy is so good!” His groans were back to full volume as he resumed pounding into her pussy.

Anna felt the familiar tickle between her thighs and knew she was about to orgasm again as Brad continued crying out to her.

“You’re so tight and wet, I can’t believe how good you feel!”

Anna knew he was putting on a show for the benefit of their friend, and she hoped Eric was listening intently. “AH! YES! BRAD! I’m CUMMING AGAIN!” she howled as she squeezed his cock hard and rode another massive orgasmic wave.

They were both intentionally loud now, neither one minding at all that Eric was undoubtedly listening in. As she squeezed her husband with her pussy muscles, she felt him tense, and then he suddenly pulled out with a pop and turned her over onto her stomach, spreading her ass cheeks.

He spanked her hard on her ass, making her cry out, and then slid into her hard from behind. The depth and force of his strokes made their headboard pound loudly against the wall, increasing both of their lusts. Each stroke sounded like a drum beat echoing throughout the house, and therefore across the hall. Eric would be listening to it all.  

“YES! FUCK ME!” she cried loudly, not caring anymore if Eric was even standing in the room watching them. There was no way if anyone was in the house, they wouldn’t be able to hear the two of them fucking like animals in heat.

“Yeah… yeah… take that COCK.” Brad grunted, his thrusts making the bed creak in a steady rhythm. “I’m going to fucking cum SO hard inside you. Your sexy little pussy feels so good!”

“Yes! I want it! I want your hot cum, baby!” Anna squealed.

With a loud roar, Brad pushed into her and Anna cried out at the same time, feeling several hot spurts of thick cream shoot into her pulsing pussy.

“AH! YES!” she cried. The warm feeling filled her up, and she gripped her husband with a vise grip as he finished himself off, coating every inch of her insides with his seed.

Their mutual sighs and moans calmed down and Brad kissed her on the back, gently withdrawing himself. She could feel his load running out of her and imagined what it would feel like to have another man waiting and ready to enter her immediately after Brad had filled her.

He rolled over and grabbed her chin, kissing her with intensity, his tongue probing her mouth. She eagerly returned it. “Jesus, babe. That was really hot.”  

“I think it was even hotter… because I was thinking about Eric listening.”

Brad raised an eyebrow. “Do you think he heard us?”

“Babe, don’t be silly. I think the neighbours down the block heard us.”

He chuckled. “And remember we noticed how his bed was creaking too? I’m one hundred percent sure he was jerking off listening to you. It was really hot.”

“It was really hot for me too. In fact…” she paused, hoping Brad wouldn’t be upset by what she was about to say. “I think maybe I’d like him to watch. Or even join us?” Her heart leapt into her throat, concerned what Brad’s reaction might be.

They had talked about threesomes in the past; it was always one of Anna’s biggest fantasies to experience two men at the same time. Being able to experience two cocks, having four sets of hands on her body, and just giving in unabashedly to animal lust was her fondest desire.

Brad had never entertained the thought before except as a hot fantasy to share, and frankly with the way their sex life was, they didn’t need to. But now with another hot guy under their own roof just across the hall, Anna realized this was the perfect scenario to fulfill her fantasy.

And miraculously, he leaned down and kissed her! “Well, maybe we should make that happen. I’ll talk to Eric about it and see what he thinks.”

Anna immediately felt a flow of blood to her pussy again. “Are you serious? Like you wouldn’t have a problem with him and I… with sharing me?”

“I know it’s always been a big fantasy of yours. And there’s nobody I’d trust more than Eric to share my wife with. Plus, I bet his head would explode if he even just saw you naked. Or he’d probably shoot in his pants. I know he had a major thing for you when he billeted with us.” He kissed her again. “I’ve always wanted to share you with another guy, and I think he’s the perfect choice. Just don’t go being a puck bunny for some young hockey stud.”

Anna giggled. As she rolled over and felt Brad arm around her, his soft naked cock nestled into her ass cheeks, she shivered with anticipation. Maybe this weekend would be her first opportunity to experience two men at once. All they had to do was make sure Eric was on board, and she suspected that wouldn’t be a problem.


CHAPTER THREE

Rolling over, she felt Brad’s body next to hers and remembered what had happened last night. The conversation they had ran through her mind and she started to get horny again. The sunlight was dimly coming through the window, so she knew it was almost morning.

Sliding her hand down under the sheets she found Brad’s cock, still sticky from their activity the night before. Anna removed the covers and wrapped her hand around it, gently stroking it and feeling him get hard in her hand. Brad moaned and turned his head, but he didn’t open his eyes.

Her dreams had been filled with sex, two men with their hands, mouths and cocks touching every inch of her. She was already wet and ready, and stroking Brad lightly, she heard him moan and his cock grew erect within moments.

Throwing the covers aside completely, she climbed on top of his erection and eased it into her pussy, which was already dripping wet from her dreams. He gave a faint groan as he entered her, and Anna sat up tall. She glanced over to the door and saw it was still wide open. Giving a loud moan of her own, she started to ride her husband with an easy rhythm, enjoying the feeling of him inside her as they had done so many mornings in the past.

Brad opened his eyes and with a groggy look, smiled up at her. “Well, good morning.”

Anna smiled and continued her movements, enjoying the feeling of him inside her pussy, slick again first thing in the morning. Every inch of him slid in and out of her wet tunnel, making her body quiver on top of him.

She started to gasp with the familiar feeling of his cock tickling her perfectly, and moving a hand to her sensitive clit, she found it throbbing and ready to be touched. A few easy movements with her fingers across it and suddenly she gasped loudly, crying out softly, but then remembering last night loudly with abandon, as an orgasm flowed through her. Her pussy released a river that flowed down his erection.

“God damn… babe…” Brad moaned, and then he grabbed her around the waist, flipping her over and pinning her naked body face down on the bed. Spreading her legs wide with his hand, he thrust two fingers into her wet pussy to spread her swollen lips wide, then mounted her from behind.

“YES!” Anna cried, caring not a whit if anyone could hear or was watching. She was getting used to the idea that Eric was listening and might agree to become part of their lovemaking. “Oh… fuck me… fuck me, baby…”

With primal sounding grunts Brad hammered into her pussy, making each and every thrust sear a bolt of lightning through her body. Anna let herself push down the urge to be quiet. Thinking about Eric listening only added fuel to her sexual frenzy.

With every thrust she cried out loudly, her gasps echoing across the walls of their bedroom. Someone on the same floor would have thought there was an intense porn movie being filmed in their bedroom.

Finally with one hard thrust Brad sighed loudly and she felt his cock release another sticky shot into her pussy. He leaned down and whispered in her ear.

“We should have people stay more often if it means you wake up that horny.” Anna could only giggle as he lifted himself off of her. Her pussy throbbed with the enjoyment of their morning tryst combined with the one from the night before. As she carefully slid on a pair of yoga pants and a shirt, she realized her legs were shaking.

It was time to see how Eric would behave when he saw her. Would he even acknowledge the show he had been party to, or would he just pretend like nothing had happened? Anna wasn’t sure which one she preferred.

When she walked into the kitchen, Eric sat there with a cup of coffee. Anna almost had a hard time making eye contact with him, knowing what he had heard and perhaps even seen the night before and again that morning.

“Coffee’s ready. I took the liberty of finding everything.”

“That’s amazing. I can’t get through my morning without it.”

Eric sat there in a simple t-shirt welded tight to his body, and shorts on. Anna could see and admire the powerful muscles in his legs. He turned towards her and spread them, and she glanced down to see that he definitely wasn’t wearing anything underneath them, as his cock was partially erect and outlined against his thigh. Oh my God, it’s big.

“You guys have any plans for today?” she asked.

“Brad’s going to take me around and catch up with some people. I want to go back to the arena. Where it all started for me, you know?”  

“It must be so exciting to be overseas and playing for big crowds.”

“Yeah, but it’s lonely. You guys have it really good here. Brad is a very lucky man.” He looked at her intensely when he said that, and she knew he meant it for more than one reason.

“Well, you’re welcome here any time. I hope you know that.”

He smiled gratefully and raised his coffee cup. Anna decided to test the waters a bit.

“I hope we didn’t keep you up last night.”

“Oh, you kept me up all right. In more ways than one.” His grin flashed across his face again and while part of her felt embarrassed, Anna felt a rush of blood to her pussy. “And this morning was a wonderful wakeup call.”

“Oh. You heard that too.”

“I sure did. And it was really hot. Please don’t be embarrassed.”

Anna smiled. “I’m not. I just don’t want to inconvenience our favourite guest.”

“The only inconvenience was having to jerk off listening to you two.”  

Anna almost blew her coffee out of her nose and mouth with a sudden chortle. Her face flushed with embarrassment, but then she felt sexy. Part of her wished Eric had just decided to walk into the bedroom and join them, even if he was watching anyway. Brad had nailed the fact that she wanted Eric to see her naked body.

She decided it was safe to make sure Eric knew her intentions. “Well next time, you should come in and watch.”

His eyebrows raised. “I think I’d have to do more than that, if I had the chance.”

“That would be okay with me. And with Brad.”

Just then Brad walked into the kitchen, a large smile on his face. Without letting Anna know, she knew he had heard and approved of that last exchange.

“Well, I had the BEST wakeup call this morning, Eric. Thanks for making coffee.”

Anna smiled at both men, knowing the stage was set for that evening.

The day passed quickly with both men out of the house. Anna found her thoughts consumed with the fantasy that she had referred to that morning with Eric. Him walking into their bedroom, naked and erect while her and Brad writhed on the bed together. The eventual feeling of another mans’ hands and mouth and cock all over her body and inside her.

Eventually just to help herself relax she had to masturbate feverishly, visualizing what might happen later that night if all went according to what she hoped Brad had planned.

She wanted her outfit to be perfect, and when the boys returned and they started to get ready she made sure that she was wearing her most seductive dress. It was cut high on her legs and tight across her muscular thighs and ass, requiring that she wear a thin thong so that no visible panty lines showed. The bra she wore underneath pushed her breasts up perfectly so that there was a small line of cleavage. Her hair was flowing down in gentle curls over her shoulders, a contrast to the ponytail she usually wore. 

When Brad saw her finishing her makeup in the mirror he slid up behind her, his hands teasing her breasts.

“Damn. Can we take care of things before dinner?” Anna laughed, but then she turned to face him.

“I’m hoping maybe you can both take care of me…after dinner?”

Brad’s eyes suddenly became intense, and he pulled her in for a deep kiss. She could feel through his pants that just by her broaching the subject of watching her with another man he was hard.

“I think it’s going to be an incredible night.” Was his reply.

Eric walked downstairs dressed in a perfectly tailored suit. His shirt was dark green and contrasted with his hair and eyes perfectly. Anna almost trembled like a girl on prom night when she saw him.

“Wow, Anna. You look beautiful.” He leaned in to hug her and without any hesitation, Anna gently pecked him on the lips. Eric pulled back and looked over at Brad with a shocked look, but all her loving husband did was smile.

“If you want to kiss her some more, it’s okay with me.”

Eric looked down at Anna and leaned in again. This time the kiss was longer and more intense, and she felt him gently nibble at her top lip as she slid her tongue out to engage his. His hand wrapped around her lower back and it pulled her into him. After a few seconds, they both broke away. Anna’s entire body quivered with the feeling of another man’s lips on hers, kissing her like they were about to leave on a first date.

Eric turned to Brad. “Brad…“

“Hey man, like I said, don’t worry about it. Doesn’t our girl look amazing? We’re going to have a great night.”

“Plus…” Anna added, “I have two gorgeous dates. I’m a very lucky girl.” She linked arms with Eric, and then Brad joined them on her other side. And hopefully two gorgeous men taking me home. She kissed her husband and enjoyed knowing Eric was watching carefully.  

Anna knew she was dressed to kill, and at the awards ceremony she was getting plenty of attention from the men she was with as well as from the other ones attending. At the banquet table, she managed to seat herself perfectly between Eric and Brad. Both men garnered lots of attention, Brad for his pending award, and Eric for his subtle fame from playing professional hockey overseas.

Finally, it was time for her husband to receive his award, and Anna couldn’t have been prouder watching him at the podium delivering his speech to the room. As much as she was lusting after the other man sitting next to her tonight, she knew Brad was the man she wanted to be with always. It was wonderful that he was willing to open his mind and allow her to be shared with someone else.

As the wine started to flow and the conversation took over, Brad’s hand slid into her lap and she felt him lightly stroke her thigh.

Then suddenly on the other side Eric’s hand moved onto her other thigh, making her go rigid. Two men, two hands on two different legs. Anna shivered at the sensation of their touching her together, and she hoped it was a preview of what would follow later on that night.

She opened her legs, still maintaining her above-the-waist composure for the other people at the table. Both men took it as an invitation. First Brad slid his hand higher, and Anna suppressed a gasp when he pressed his fingers against her panties, especially knowing Eric could see. She was hot and knew they were damp. He massaged her gently for a few moments and then withdrew, to be replaced by Eric, observed benignly by Brad.

His hand was less gentle, putting more pressure on her slick panties and her pussy lips. With a deft manoeuvre, he elected to ease the side of her panties over and then touch her slit directly, probing and pushing to gain access to her wet hole. Anna held in another gasp when his digit slid slightly inside her and the two men grinned at each other.

The pressure of his finger was perfect inside her and she squirmed, trying hard not to moan while Eric pushed it in deeper, not even looking at her. Brad leaned over to whisper in her ear.

“You look a little out of sorts, babe. What’s up?” Anna moved her hand between her legs to grip Eric’s and squeezed her legs together. Turning to her husband, she tried to keep an admittedly rigid smile on her face without moaning out loud.

“One of you two had better take me into the bathroom and fuck me, and I mean soon.” At that point she didn’t care which man decided to do it. She needed satisfaction. A new man sliding his finger into her pussy in front of hundreds of other people had her ready to burst within moments.

He leaned over again, his breath hot in her ear. “Just wait until we get home and try to enjoy the anticipation.”

With that, Eric withdrew his finger, leaving Anna shaking and clutching at Brad’s leg under the table. Eric moved his hand to his mouth and licked the finger he had inside her as if he was cleaning it from the chocolate dessert in front of him. He grinned at Anna and winked.

She was in shock at the brazen way the young man had touched her right in front of her husband and everyone else in attendance. And the fact that Brad was completely unfazed by it. Now all she could think about was how much longer they were going to stay at the venue, because she wanted to get home immediately and finish what Eric had just started burning inside of her.

Once a few more hands were shook it was time to get into a cab to head home. Anna sat between the two men, her body quivering from the idea of both men touching her at the same time. She told herself to keep still, but even during the ride Eric and Brad’s hands were gently stroking her legs on either side. By the time the cab pulled up to their home, she could easily smell the scent of her dripping pussy in the air and knew the other men could too. It was time to finally succumb to the temptation of her greatest desire.


CHAPTER FOUR

They walked into the house, and the sexual tension was thick in the air between the three of them. Anna was bursting to see where the night was going to lead, now that she knew Brad had given the green light to Eric to enjoy himself fully with her.  

“That dinner was a lot of fun.” Brad said. He reached up and set his award on the mantelpiece in the living room. “We should keep the party going.”

“That’s a great idea.” Eric returned. “I’ll go get a couple of beers. Anna? What can I get you?”

A nice stiff cock, thanks very much. “Wine for me. From the bottle on the counter.” Her body was already buzzing nicely from the free wine during the banquet, and from her being on the edge of a powerful orgasm during dessert.

“Why don’t you go slip into something more comfortable?” Brad suggested.

Anna giggled, knowing exactly what Brad was looking for. In her closet were several pieces of lingerie that Anna would occasionally wear for him, which always resulted in a sexy striptease show and then some incredibly hot sex. And tonight I’ll have twice the audience participation! Stripping for their young friend would be a perfect way to break the sexual tension and to get things started for all three of them.

She hopped lightly upstairs into the bedroom and opened the closet. She chose a lingerie set that was almost crimson in colour, complete with a g-string panty bottom, and a lace bra that was see-through enough to show off her nipples. Stripping her dress off but leaving the stockings on, she slid a hand between her legs and realized she was drenched there, wetter than she could ever remember being. Sliding on the g-string, she heard the music downstairs increase in volume. As she pressed the shiny panty fabric into her crotch she felt it get damp immediately. Her body was ripe with desire.

Brad was playing the perfect music for stripping, with a low, driving beat and sultry words in a velvety feminine voice. Anna quickly brushed out her long hair, letting it swirl over her shoulders. Her body was shaking, knowing she was moments away from fulfilling a long-time fantasy of two men having her at the same time. Plus, she would get to fuck Eric, who was one of the hottest men she had ever seen.

Slipping her heels back on, she strutted out of the room and down the stairs, seeing Eric seated on the living room couch. Once she came into view, he whistled. His expression was slightly nervous, but Brad was seated across from him and grinning widely, obviously happy at how hot his wife looked. Anna approached her husband, feeling like a sex goddess in her outfit, and ready to seduce her quarry with her husband’s permission.

“Jesus…” Eric said. “Anna, you look incredible.”

“That’s one of my favourite outfits.” Brad chimed in. He offered her a glass of red wine.

Anna strutted over to her husband, feeling full of confidence in her body and knowing both men were dying to see more. Accepting the glass with her thumb and two fingers, she took a long sip and then dipped her finger into the glass, trailing the wet liquid across the tops of her modest breasts while peering down at Eric. He sat there with a rapt expression on his face, completely focused on her body in the lingerie she wore.

She leaned down to her husband, waving her breasts in Brad’s face and then she kissed him, but first sliding her tongue across his lips. His hands rose to gently caress her breasts through the thin material of the lacy bra, and his thumbs found her nipples, which were rock hard and ready to be touched and sucked.

“You look incredible,” he whispered into her ear. “And I think Eric needs a kiss too.”

Shivering at the idea of kissing another man while wearing such sexy attire for the first time since she had married Brad, Anna turned around to see Eric with a massive tent in his pants, unashamedly touching himself through it while drinking in her nearly naked body. She strutted slowly over to him on the couch, swaying gently to the beat of the loud music in the air. Once she reached the couch he spread his legs, and Anna stepped between them and turned around, shaking her ass in front of her new conquest.

She felt his hands slide up the outside of her stockings, and she allowed him to get them to her hips before stepping teasingly away. “Ah, ah, sir… the rules of this gentlemen’s club are that only I am the one to say when and how you’re allowed to touch me.”

He grinned at her and sat back again, obviously playing with himself while his eyes took in her body again.

“That’s just fine, sir. My gentlemen are allowed to touch themselves in any fashion they choose.” Anna swiveled her hips, feeling the music flow inside her and bent forward to show her ass which, given the nature of g-strings was barely clad at all, off to the younger of her two men. Then she slowly sat down on his lap, feeling his erection through his pants poking up into her thong and separating her ass cheeks. His hands wrapped around her and found her breasts, the thin lace of the bra causing the perfect amount of friction to make her nipples extra sensitive. Eric raked his fingernails down her back, making her squirm with pleasure.

Grinding herself against him, Anna enjoyed the feeling of his hands all over her bare skin and the thin material of her lingerie. When his hands found her breasts again and squeezed them, she moaned and rubbed herself back against his chest.

Her pussy was flowing like a river and her thong was soaked. The heavy musk of her scent was in the air. Rubbing her ass across his erection again, he finally grabbed her arms and pushed her away.

“Jesus, Anna…if you keep that up I’m going to blow in my pants.”

Playing the role of the seductress was intoxicating. Anna turned and stared into his eyes, biting her lip.

“Why don’t you take it out then, and let me take care of the blowing.”

A quiet moan escaped from Eric’s mouth and within moments he had his pants undone and his shorts skimmed down to his knees.

Anna quickly saw that Eric’s cock was magnificent, just as she had suspected it would be. Just as long and much thicker than Brad’s, with blue veins travelling almost its entire length. His scent was musky and delicious. She knelt between his opened legs and took it in her hand, hearing him moan again as she gripped him.

Looking up at him, Anna let her tongue tease the tip and he gasped as she swept it across, playing with his sensitive head. She wanted to give him the experience of a lifetime.  

Brad sat in the chair across from them, watching intently, and Anna could see his pants were tented with a massive erection of his own.

She swirled her tongue around the thick head of Eric’s cock and then took him fully into her mouth, enjoying the sensation of him stretching her mouth and filling it.

“Oh…wow…” he groaned. “Anna…that’s amazing.” It made her feel so sexy to hear another man besides her husband telling her how good she was at sucking cock. Working him deeper, she took almost his entire length into her mouth, feeling the thickness almost entering her throat, and then she released him, only to suck at the head and swirl her tongue around it again. His hips tensed, and then she opened her throat and took him deep. “FUCK!” he gasped.

Brad chuckled from behind her. “She’s really good, isn’t she? Babe, that’s so incredibly sexy. Keep sucking that cock.” Anna felt Eric’s hand stroking her hair and realized her husband was encouraging her to keep going. Her panties were soaked, and her pussy was throbbing and full of need. She spread her legs, hoping Brad would take the hint and he didn’t disappoint her.

Sliding off the couch, he knelt beside her and she felt his hand pull her thin panty string aside, and then his fingers slide down her sopping wet pussy. “Wow, you’re so wet.” Then he slid two fingers into her and it was Anna’s turn to let out a gasp, her sound muffled by Eric’s cock filling her mouth. Brad’s hand cupped her pussy lips as he penetrated her, and he easily found her swollen clit.

Gasping again, Anna took her mouth completely off Eric, turning to her husband. She was dying for some release, but for now she didn’t want to experience anything but the magnificent cock in her hand inside her pussy. “Brad, I need him. I need him now! I’m so fucking horny.” It was true. She was far beyond anything she had felt in years, filled with lust and the need to satisfy first her new lover, and then her husband immediately afterwards. Brad nodded and Anna looked at Eric, lying there with his erection sticking up perfectly between his legs.

Standing up, Anna gave her hips another swivel, sliding off her panties and handing them to Eric. “Smell. This is how turned on I am.”

He raised them to his nose and inhaled, smiling at the scent of her need that coated the satin fabric.

“And now I need that dick inside me.” She straddled Eric on the couch, and with a simple move forward, she felt his head touch her lips and spread them wide. Then she sank down and cried out with the feeling of penetration, his massively thick cock spreading her lips and sliding into her body with one easy thrust. “AAAHHHH…” she cried out loudly. Her pussy slid like a tight glove down his member, and within a couple of easy movements he was buried all the way inside her.

“Holy shit… Anna…” Eric moaned. He started to move his hips gently and Anna felt bolts of pleasure shooting through her body with every inch that was sending friction into her pussy. She put her hands on his chest and enjoyed feeling so full, that his cock was filling her more completely than even Brad had ever done.

“God, your cock feels good.” Her body bounced eagerly up and down, her small breasts swaying. Eric took one into his mouth and sucked on her nipple, gently biting it with his teeth. The added pain made her already hot body ignite into a massive fire of lust.

“Fuck, YES! Give it to me!” Anna leaned down and kissed him fiercely, her tongue stabbing into his mouth. Their combined moans were stifled momentarily, and she could hear the sounds of her wet pussy moving slickly on his cock and their skin slapping together.

His shaft penetrated her to what felt like the perfect depth, and with all of the buildup that she had experienced that night Anna felt herself rapidly flying towards what she knew would be a massive orgasm. She didn’t want to hold back.

Moving faster on top of him she started to feel the familiar tingles inside her pussy and she started to gasp loudly, squeezing the man she was riding with reckless abandon. As her orgasm coursed through her body, she cried out another man’s name for the first time. “ERIC! YES!”

She felt a massive contraction of pleasure and then a flood covering his cock. His eyes were wide but he smiled and closed them when he felt the hard squeeze she couldn’t help but produce.  Turning to Brad, she knew her eyes probably looked hazy.

“That was so hot, babe. Keep going.” He encouraged.

His erection was out and in his hand, being stroked while he watched his wife fuck their young friend.

Anna slid off of Eric, moving beside him on the couch and spreading her legs to show Brad her glistening pussy. “His cock just made me cum so hard, baby.” The slickness of her sex was wetter than she had felt it in a long time.

Eric moved off the couch himself and knelt between her legs, tonguing and kissing her damp pussy. With a squeal Anna grabbed his head and pulled his mouth into her, enjoying the attention of his tongue inside her right after her orgasm. But she wanted more of his delicious cock.

“Get back inside me. Fuck me.” The words were said with an intensity normally reserved for Brad, but the night wasn’t about him. It was about her being fulfilled in every way she desired. Sitting up, Eric pushed his cock forward and was inside her again, this time with her back on the couch. The angle allowed him to penetrate her while tickling her g-spot and it immediately shot another bolt of sexual ecstasy through Anna’s supine body.

As his cock hammered into her she leaned back and allowed him to move up, pushing her naked body into the couch. The sounds of the room were her gasps and sighs as he thrust, his cock making a wet sound every time it entered her, and Eric and Brad both grunting while Anna lay there.

“Please… please cum inside me. I want you to fill me up.” Eric was on top of her now, and as she looked up at him she couldn’t believe the words coming out of her mouth, but she knew it was all she wanted. To feel Eric unleashing a massive load of hot cum inside her pussy and then allowing Brad to enter her so she could share it with him.

Eric threw his head back. “ANNA!  YES!” and then with one mighty thrust, his cock pushed into her and she felt it explode a stream of hot seed inside her. The sensation of his sticky cum shooting into her pussy almost took her over the edge yet again, and she could feel how much he filled her. With more gentle pushes into her, she felt his cock get slick with his own cum, and then a small amount dribbled out of her. He pulled out and stepped back, and Anna felt a small flow from him leaving her body.

“Jesus…fuck…” Eric gasped. “That is so hot.”

“You’re telling me.” Anna looked behind Eric and saw Brad stroking his erection, gazing intently at his wife’s pussy that had just been filled by another man. “That’s a lot of cum inside you.”

“Well, what are you waiting for?” Anna looked over to him and smiled. “It’s your turn.” Brad looked at her and she saw a look of awareness dawn on his face. She had always had the fantasy of being filled by two men, and now she was going to get her chance. “Come on, baby. I want another big load in my pussy. I want yours now.

The idea of her husband fucking her right after another man had coated her pussy walls was so naughty she found herself sliding her hand between her legs, playing with the sticky cum and spreading it all over her pussy lips. Lying back on the couch, she spread her legs to invite him inside her. She could feel her lips coated with Eric’s white cum, and she wanted more.  

With a growl Brad knelt between her legs, his erection harder than she could remember ever seeing it. He lined up the head of his cock and then used it to spread around what his friend and protégé had left all over her.

Anna moaned. “Get inside me baby, I need you.” Then he pushed inside her, and her pussy stretched again. It wasn’t as much as with Eric, but the satisfying squish she heard, knowing her husband’s cock was now coated with his best friend’s cum, made it all the more erotic.

Brad didn’t hold back. He started to thrust hard and fast, grunting with every push inside her. Anna felt almost loose from all the slick lubrication, but she was still very satisfied as her husband gave her the full length of his shaft. His hand found the top of her pussy the way he knew she enjoyed being touched, and when he started to play with her clit, his familiar touch took her arousal even higher than she thought was possible. He knew her body better than any other man ever could.

The sounds of his thrusts pushing Eric’s cum further into her filled the room along with Brad’s eager grunts, and as she felt her body reaching a crest, Anna started to gasp and cry out in the rhythm of their two bodies together. She was about to have another massive orgasm, this time with her husband.

“YES! BRAD!” Her legs squeezed him into her deeper and she felt her pussy explode, pushing some of Eric’s seed out of her all over Brad’s cock while he pushed deeper into her. “I’M CUMMING!” Anna grabbed her own breasts as her orgasm hit her full-on like a freight train. The orgasm with Eric had been hard, but the one with Brad was exponentially harder, fueled by the feeling of a man’s cum already inside her.

“Fuck… babe… so good… I can’t hold on,” he groaned.

Anna gasped and nodded her head, waiting for her ultimate fantasy to become fulfilled, of two men having their hot seed inside her at the same time. “Cum inside me, baby! Fill me!”

Brad pulled out of her slightly, just enough for Anna to be able to look down and see his shaft coated with Eric’s white cum and her clear juices, and then he bellowed loudly, and she felt another hot spurt of cum enter her, warm and wet. He held himself there, and then pushed into her as deep as he could with one final thrust, their combined juices flowing out of her.

When he withdrew, Anna shivered at the experience of being so full.  

“Oh my God, Brad. There’s so much sperm inside me.” Anna couldn’t resist sliding her fingers into herself and playing with the combined loads of the two men who had just shared her body. She felt on fire, her body needing one more release, and she knew the perfect way to do it. “I want to cum with all this inside me.”

In front of both men, who were watching her with riveted gazes, she started to play with her throbbing clit while sliding her fingers into her soaked pussy. The entire room smelled like musk and her own sex. Eric approached and sat down beside her as she sat there masturbating, and he gently started kissing her neck while playing with her breast. Brad slid down onto her other side and joined his best friend, touching and kissing her as Anna worked her pussy towards what she knew would be one of the biggest orgasms she had ever had.

The combined stimulation from all three of them took her over the edge in a heartbeat. “OH…OH! YES! OH MY GOOOODDD!”

And then her body released with a gigantic shiver and pulse throughout her pussy. She felt the combined cum of both men squirt out of her as she contracted and shook, howling through an explosion that brought stars to her eyes.

Then lightheaded, she lay there and panted as her men kissed either side of her neck. Then she felt Eric turn her head to kiss her lips gently, and Brad turned it the other way to kiss her as well. Feeling more passion, she turned back and tongued Eric’s mouth hard, then did the same to her husband.

Anna lay there panting in a haze of sexual relief, her attentions going back and forth between both men as they fondled her body and kissed her. The focus on her from two sets of hands and lips was incredible.

Brad finally stood up. “I need a glass of water. You guys okay?”

Anna knew she wouldn’t be able to move and nodded.

Eric looked down at her.

Anna looked back at him with a smile. Her body felt exhilarated with what was leaking out of her pussy.

“Wow, Anna. I never knew Brad had such a sexy wife.”

She shivered, hoping this wouldn’t be the last time Brad gave permission for them to be together. Her lips found his again.

When Brad returned to the living room, he laughed when he saw the other couple kissing like high school teenagers. “Looks like you two are ready for more. Just a warning Eric, she’s insatiable once you get her started.”

Anna giggled and Eric laughed as he kissed her gently again, unable to get enough of her lips.

“Well, I’m always up for another round with a sexy woman like you.” Eric looked at her husband. “Shall we head to the bedroom?”

“Sorry man, I’m exhausted. But that doesn’t mean you two can’t have more fun.” He grinned at Eric, who returned it and looked down at Anna.

She was still aching for more; she couldn’t get enough of the men who had just shared her.

Pulling her to her feet, Eric kissed her hard, his tongue sliding easily between her lips, and Anna reached down to find him already mostly erect again. Her small hand could barely fit around his girth.  

“I have an idea. Why don’t we go shower off?” she purred in his ear.

He looked again at Brad, who nodded his assent, and then allowed Anna to pull him down the hall towards the master bathroom. She turned on the hot water while Eric’s hands slid all over her waist, ass and breasts, his lips kissing her neck and back. Stepping inside, she felt the delicious heat of the water washing off the sweat and cum both men had provided for her, then Eric was with her and they were kissing again. She couldn’t get enough of the foreign tongue and lips invading her mouth, and when his hand slid inside her pussy she gasped again, eager to receive him at least one more time.

This time there was no hesitation; Brad had made his consent for them to be as free as they wished with each other perfectly clear. Eric turned her around and lifted her leg on the edge of the tub, opening her pussy up to him, and within a moment, his cock was inside her again. He filled her with one hard thrust, and he took her breasts in his hands to fuck her harder. Anna howled loudly with the ease of his penetration and at feeling stretched out again. She also knew in the back of her mind her husband must be listening to another man fuck his wife in the shower, and she hoped he too was enjoying himself.

Their mutual gasps and moans echoed almost deafeningly within the shower stall under the pelting water. Eric fucked her like he was desperate for her body, with passion and lust, his mouth and hands all over her. His hand found her pussy and then started to play with her clit, and even though it was rough and clumsy, not her knowledgeable Brad, it was perfect. Anna let her body relax and enjoy the sensations of his cock pounding into her, while her sensitive nub sent shocks of heat up through her body. Within moments, she was screaming as she felt another pending orgasm about to wash over her body. “FUCK! ERIC! Cum with MEEEE!”

Her orgasm slammed into her body and her legs went weak so she would have fallen, but Eric easily kept her on her feet, and then she heard him gasp loudly and push into her, his cock unleashing another stream into her eager pussy. His thrusts slowed and he kissed her neck again. Anna stepped forward, removing his cock and turned around, smiling up at him under the water. She kissed him, and then grabbed the soap. “We should probably clean up a bit.”

He laughed.

Anna was still in awe of his physique, and she took advantage of it while she soaped him down. Eric grabbed the soap and returned the favour playfully, lingering over her breasts and then soaping her curvy ass while his hand washed her pussy, cleaning out the fresh cum he had just expelled into her. They kissed like gentle lovers under the water. That was when she realized Brad had joined them in the bathroom.

She saw him, fully naked, leaning against the edge of the sink, stroking his cock while watching the two lovers finish their encounter. Anna knew what he deserved and what she wanted to give him, which was the final satisfaction of the night. With any luck, there would be many more nights like this one whenever Eric was in town.

Stepping out of the shower, she approached him and dropped to her knees, smiling up at him. “One more time, baby. I want you to cum in my mouth.”

He groaned in response and allowed her to take hold of his erection and slide it into her mouth. Once he was inside her she started to suck hard, desperate for him to be satisfied one more time. Tonight he had given her the ultimate fantasy with his best friend, and he’d allowed her the freedom to explore her every need. This wasn’t much, but she wanted to do whatever she could for him to feel the same way.

“Fuck, Anna,” he moaned. “You’re so goddamned hot.”

That endearment only made her suck harder and want to make him explode. Quickly her mouth slid up and down his shaft. She could taste the residue not only of her pussy, but of his friend’s cum still coating him, and it made her shiver. The taste was musky and sweet at the same time.

“Yeah… yeah babe… I’m going to… FUCK!”

He groaned loudly and Anna felt him twitch in her mouth. Another spurt of his seed shot into her mouth and she eagerly swallowed it, making sure to slide her tongue under his head to get every last drop out of him.

Afterwards the two men sat there looking at each other almost casually, as if they fucked women together all the time.

Eric slowly toweled himself off. “Jesus, you guys. That was really hot. I’m going to sleep like a baby tonight.”

Anna almost invited him to join them in their bed for the night, but she realized that now what she wanted most of all was to feel Brad’s strong arms around her without anyone else there. Plus, Eric would be in the bedroom across the hall when they woke up and having a morning quickie with him before he left might be just perfect.

He approached them and leaned in to kiss Anna one more time, gently squeezing her ass and growling while he did. “So fucking sexy.” He turned to his friend. “’Night, bro.” They bumped fists like any other jock buds, and Anna almost laughed at the casual way they parted after such a momentous evening.

Brad started the shower again. “Just going to rinse off, I’ll meet you in bed.”

As he showered, Anna looked at herself in the bedroom mirror, running her hands down her body. Her pussy would be sore in the morning, but she felt completely exhilarated. She could still smell and taste every nuance of both men and what they had given her. Sliding into bed naked, she waited for her husband, her lover, her lifetime mate, already feeling sleepy.  

As Brad slipped under the covers, he wrapped his arm around her from behind and spooned her, their naked bodies merging together perfectly and comfortably as they always did.

“So, Eric is playing a game not far from here in a couple of weeks. Think we should get tickets?”

Anna giggled and nodded. She rolled over to wrap her body around Brad and embraced him, giving him a gentle kiss as their bodies settled into sleep. Tomorrow morning she was secretly hoping for a wakeup call she wouldn’t be able to forget. This had been the perfect night for her to fulfill her threesome fantasy, and she knew it wouldn’t be the last time she would be able to enjoy her two men together.


THE END
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