The Threesome

It was a cool fall day, when I called over my friend Meg.  She was a sexy little 18 year old girl, whom I knew through a science fiction club that we both belonged to.  We had gotten to know each other fairly well and she had invited me to hang out some time.  I finally had some free time, so I thought I’d take advantage of that invitation.  She answered, we chatted and she told me to pay her a visit.  


Meg only lived in the next town, so I didn’t have to drive far and a day with her and her new boyfriend would have beat the hell out of a day of staring at my four walls.  I cleaned up and got into some clean clothes before I drove over.


I got to Meg’s place at about 10 a.m.  She answered the door looking as fetching as she always did.  Her scarlet red hair was trimmed to shoulder length, her petite body showed off in a little t-shirt and tight sweat pants.  She smiled at me with those full, red lips, as her blue eyes sparkled.  


“Hi, Jon.”, she said, as she gave me a hug.


I hugged her back and said, “Hello, Meg.”


Meg led me into her new home, a two story home in a lower-middle class neighborhood.   She shared the place with her boyfriend and three other men and it showed.  The place was cluttered with clothes, dirty dishes and junk.  Meg cleared a path to the couch and we had a seat.  She lit a cigarette and we chatted about life.  

At 18, Meg had one of the most chaotic lives I had ever heard about.  She had a failed marriage, complete with an asshole ex-husband and a child.  By that point, she was working in a local maternity store, her child lived with her mother and she had a new boyfriend.  All in all, her life was a mess, but she was a sweet kid and always seemed to be seeking joy.  I rather admired her ability to do that, for I was not nearly soo strong.  When times got tough for me, I just sulked and muddled through.  


After about fifteen minutes of chatting, Meg’s new boyfriend, Jason, joined us.

He was about 5’7”, 130 lbs, with a lean, swimmer’s build.  His brown hair was still cut in the “high and tight”, military style.  He was fresh out of the air force.  I remembered him from the sci-fi club.  The fact that he was a member had totally escaped me.

I stood and shook hands with Jason.


“How are you?”, I asked.


He smiled and said, “Fine man, how are you?”


“I’ll live.”, I said, as we both sat.


Meg and Jason sat on the couch and I took a chair.  It seemed only right that I give the new couple some space.  They cuddled and told me of the rigors of being a couple in their circles of acquaintance.  I received detailed accounts of arguments with ex lovers, family problems and other such unpleasantness.  Of course, they both seemed to feel pretty good about being together, none the less.  I wasn’t sure if I was happy for them, or if I merely pitied them.  


After epic of their relation ship was told, Meg decided that we should watch some “pornime”, or hentai.  Hentai, for those that aren’t aware, is Japanese adult animation.  She had a couple tapes of it and put one on.  


The first flick was a classic, Legend of the Overfiend.  There was all matter of rape, tentacle sex and kinkiness in that film.  We all sat back and watched huge, animated cocks fill impossibly shaped, animated women in strange places and ways.  It was quite a turn on, but in a different way from traditional porn; I can’t explain exactly why, but it just was.


As we all sat and watched movies, I thought about a conversation that Meg and I had a while ago.  It was the first time she spoke of her divorce and we ended up talking about sex and the topic of fantasy came up.  I told her that my fantasy was to have both a man and woman at the same time.  She told me that was one of her fantasies and that she had wanted to talk to me about it.  That was when she told me that she had her new boyfriend, who had bisexual experience, and that she would’ve liked to bring me in on a threesome, since she knew I was bi and cool.  I told her that I was open to the possibility, but that her man would have to be okay with it.   She was a sexy girl and I wanted to fuck her, but I wasn’t going to let hormones turn me into a scumbag.  At any rate,  I replayed that conversation in my mind and decided to test the water.  I had to be a bit bold, but not obnoxious, so I waited for a good moment and decided to make a comment.  

My moment came when a gorgeous man was stuffing his huge cock in a young woman’s mouth.  At that moment, I said, “Lucky girl.”


Meg smiled and agreed and Jason seemed not to notice.  It appeared that the water was tepid but not quite ready for swimming, at least, not yet.  


We were mid-way through the second tape when Jason excused himself and went to the bathroom.  At that moment, Meg smiled, her eyes lit up and she asked, “Do you remember our conversation, you know, about the threesome?”


I said, “Sure.”


Grinning from ear to ear, she asked, “Do you wanna?’


I said, “Sure, as long, as he wants to.”


“Come sit on the other side of him.”, said Meg, pointing to the far end of the couch.

“One rule,” she said. “You can’t kiss either of us on the mouth.”


I took my seat and said, “Fine.”


Jason returned and sat between Meg and I.  She started to cuddle and kiss him.  I wasn’t sure what to do, so I just continued watching the movie.  Then, Meg whispered in his ear, but I didn’t get any signs as to what I should do.  I presumed she was telling Jason of the plan, and he didn’t seem overly bothered.  Of course, he didn’t really give much of a reaction at all.


Meg waited all of five minutes before she took the situation in hand.  She just stood up and said, “Let’s go take a shower.”


Surprised by such a bold move, I asked, “All of us.”


Walking toward the bathroom, she said, “Yup.”


Both Jason and I followed.  I got there first, to find Meg stripping off her clothes.  The shirt went first, showing off her perky, little b-cup tits and their Hershey Kiss-sized nipples.  Then, she pulled off her pants, showing off he freshly shaved pussy.  The girl was soo lean, waifish, but still had curves.  I walked over and started to nibble on her neck, as I fondled her little tits, as I pulled my clothes off.  

Jason entered in his shorts and t-shirt.  The shirt came-off first, showing his lean, muscular chest and pierced nipples.  His shorts came off, exposing his fat, eight inch cock, which was already half-erect.  He stood to the opposite side of Meg and we each sucked one of her tits, as our hands teased her pussy.  She inhaled hard, shut her eyes and threw her head back.  


“We have to get in the tub.”, said Meg, as she had us stop.


She turned on the shower and led us into the water.  Jason started to kiss her on the lips.  I joined the embrace and started kissing Meg’s neck.  Then, cautiously, I caressed Jason’s back.  Both their skins were soft like satin.  


Jason and I focused on Meg first.  We caressed her labia, teased her clit, and stuck fingers in her wet little hole, as we kissed her all over and sucked her little tits.  She just shut her eyes, breathed heavily and let us do our thing.  I am pleased to say that she seemed to really enjoy herself.  


Once she felt she had enough attention, Meg got on her knees and started sucking on Jason’s big cock.  I started to kiss his neck and play with his nipples, at the same time.  He moaned, his cock and nipples both getting fully erect.  I loved watching a man when he was turned on.  


After a few moments, Meg took my cock in her mouth.  I was a bit surprised, but pleasantly so.  The girl had a nice mouth and knew something about how to use it.  She sucked me deep into her throat and then went back to Jason’s cock.  Meg went back and forth, between both of our cocks.  We were both quite turned on.  


Once both Jason and I were quite hard, Meg looked to me and said, “Your turn.”


I got on my knees and took Jason’s whole cock down my thoat in one smooth gulp.  Both he and Meg seemed surprised at the feat, but I wasn’t even warmed up.  I sucked Jason’s cock with long, deep strokes, teasing the underside with my tongue.  He moaned uncontrollably and kissed Meg.  Meg just watched, with a devilish smirk on her face.  I just enjoyed the big, beautiful piece of meat in my mouth.


I blew Jason for about twenty minutes, bringing him within seconds of coming, when his legs would shudder and set him back.  He just couldn’t handle the attention standing.  That was when Meg said that we needed to take the party to their bed.  We all dried off, walked across the hall and got into Meg and Jason’s small bed.  Jason lay on his back and I took his cock down the back of my throat.  Meg lay next to him, caressing his chest and allowed him to suck her tits.  In moments, I was mouth-fucking Jason’s dick with speed and force, driving him into a groaning writhing fit.  Then, he shot a huge load into my mouth, which I swallowed.  His big cock was spent.


Meg pulled me to her and handed me a rubber.  I put it on and she guided my stiff seven inches into her.  She smiled as I started to slide in and out of her, but slowly, as  I wanted to give her a chance to get use to my girth.  Her little cunt adjusted quickly and I was able to pound her hard in a fairly short amount of time.  She was moaning and enjoying herself.  


As I fucked Meg, Jason tried to get behind me and fuck my ass, but he was having some difficulties.  Apparently, he couldn’t get hard.  I wasn’t surprised, because a moment before, his legs were quaking and he couldn’t walk.  He came quite hard.


Once Jason realized that he couldn’t get hard unassisted, Meg called him closer to her.  He walked over and she started to suck his big dick.  Jason really seemed to enjoy it, but didn’t get hard.  All the while, I fucked the hell out of Meg.  The visual was pretty hot and we all seemed to be having a good time. 

Our hot little sex party was cut short when Meg noticed the time.  It was about 3 p.m. and their roommates were due home.  She told me that a threesome of that configuration would have been hard to explain, so we got dressed and called it a day.  I had a place to be in about an hour anyway.  We agreed to pick up where we left off, when I visited next.  


That is where I’ll end the story, as the events beyond it are fairly uninteresting.  It would suffice to say that the rematch didn’t get to happen. 

-The End-
