While Your wife and Son Have pinner

on the one hamp, it was niCe of Pan to invite
me over for binner. But With how horny my
young Boby was, it woulb have Been nicer
of him to just ribe my CocCk.

Of Course, pan’s bab was one of my
favorite men to fuck. So I betermined

the evening was not going to Be a waste.
As pan leb me into the bining room, where
Mr.Grayson was helPing his wife set the
taBle, the man nearly jumpeb.

N ttmire i | WatCheb him Cast his wife a
~’°h2-' g{lhlgi-..;gvhat matcf' alglogr'\‘t’ nervols glance Before taking
L L T S his hungry eyes over my Boby.

re you joining us? The man hab BeCome an insatiaBle
pPervert sinCe the bay | fuckeb him,
p But usually I mabe sure his wWife

o O was out when I forced mysekf

4,

2 2 7 on him. Tonight woulb Be fun.
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As we ate, | ergtoyeb watChing Mr. Grayson squirm.

I mabe sure | sat birectly across from him anb kept
a smirk aimeD in his Pirection. His wife askep
how his Current Case was going.

Oh, it’s a sure thing, SimPle Case

of statutory rape, the man boesn’t

2 even beny it. pefense attorney has

freeBo2s requested a meeting, BUt | think his
Best Course woulb Be to acCePt a Plea—



1 shoveb my foot into his CrotCh.
| PUt Pressure on his Balls for a Brief
moment Before bigging unber, toward

his taint anb asshole.

Mr. Grayson, Could you
Show me where the
Bathroom is?

1 Can show you,
H-.’sgust bown
he hall.

i

C vou okay, Mr./@
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No, I'l bo it.
I neeb to CheCk
on some Papers
in my offiCe anyway
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pan’s mother lookep Puzziep, anb he lookeb angry.
| sPareb him Q wink as | followeb mMr. Grayson.

He sent Pleabing eyes to me, ignoring
his Puzzled wife. pan, Besibe me, looked
annoyeb. | bibn't give a shit; | was
horny anb his bab hab a Prime oI;iece
ass.
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;:‘) he saib so almost
/ sending the taBle
flying in his eagerness
to stanb. | bon't know
= p # he noticep the
( massive tent in his

, Pants But it almost

hit his wife
v in the face.
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The man was besperate. He bucked into the Bathroom
and | Barely hab time to Close the boor Before he was
UPon me, kissing me besperately.

Turn arounb
AnD broP your Pants.

room, Please

|

{

“Turn arounp!

‘ Mr. Grayson hab an amazing ass.
Just. Just. P-Please Be His hole, still tight besPite the epiC
quiet. I bon't want rammings I've given him, was beliCious.

| 1aPPep at him while |
my wife to hear. massageb his hairy Cheeks.

Hear how much of
a slut you are?

Please fuck me,

Ssh! No, Please.
Not—not right now,
not with them
right in the next

bon't make me—

JOhh. FUCK me Boy_Sir. | was ea er too a.ﬂ-'er a“
FUcCk me, sir. | Bent him %ver stanbing. My

s cock th’.CheD 1 was fairly
well—enhoweb and knew how much

I woulb stretCh him again.

| felt his whole Boby tighten,

anb the bab gave off a loub moan M As | taPPed my CoCk against his tailBone,

bespite his own besperate neeb aBout to enter, | Could hear pan
for silence. | ate him out, sliding my and his mother’s voiCe through

tongue in anb out of his

just shy of his Prostate.

hole, falling g:gu?“:::hsg‘:l was asking him



Mr. Grayson was one of those men Born to

take CoCk. His ass was virtually Pre—luBep, | PUShed in, anb Mr. Grayson Crieb out.

inCrediBly wet; | hab to bo very little to helP. | | He gave a
I railed into him.

sPeak louber to BloCk it out.

great moan, anb | heard pan

= But | ikeb the Convenience of having Mr. Grayson arounb.
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Part of me wanteb to fuck
all night, make his wife come after us,

wonbering what was going on. or make him
scream—ID bone it Before—anb get him biscovereb.
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So | reached forward,
shoving my fingers
into hiS mouth as |
fucked him from Behinb.

John? Everything
alright in there?

Yes Mrs. Grayson!
I'll Be right out.

Il r%Gt
bessert reaby!
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I turned my friendb’s bab over onto his Back
But kePt my fingers in his mouth. He was | coulbn’t help feasting my eyes on his Chest,
sucking on them like a pPig. shoving his shirt anb tie UP to see.

I leaneb bown anb took one of his Iarge niPpPles
in my mouth while | aPProached orgasm

He Was moaning, aimost SoBBing, anb | fekt his chk
quiver Beneath me.

| His orgasm was enough to Put NN
me over the ebge, anb | filled his
married colon with my own loab.

\

His niPPles were sensitive.
I Bit bown, anb he Came.

we enjo, eereb bessert. | knew pan
eJ tin ealous so after we

ﬁmsheb Mrs. rayson S homemabe

Cheesecake | met him in his room.

/

| bibn't say anything, Just unbid my pants.
He took my PiCk in hiS mouth, tasting his

freeeo2s B S s P Gl ogeche.



