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SUMMARY:  Just smut

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 1

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

(New York City)

It was late Friday afternoon and a beautiful fall day.  A cool breeze blew as I walked down the street.  I had lived in the city for only a few months, but I really hadn’t gotten out very much.  I had come to New York to go to school, and practically all I had done was study.  

Well that’s not exactly true.  

There had been one incredible night a couple of months ago, and I hadn’t been able to get it out of my mind since.  

I had gone to a club to meet some girls from school but instead I had met the two most beautiful, sexy men.  Max and Zan were brothers, twins, and they had given me the best night of my life.  

A shiver of desire ripped through me every time about thought about them.  Their handsome faces and beautiful bodies, their dirty talk, their hands and mouths traveling over me, their big, hard cocks thrusting into me; everything about them had driven me wild.  It had been sex, pure and simple, but it was the best sex I’d ever had, and I knew nothing else would ever compare.

I had left them before they awoke, knowing there was no future for the three of us, but I still thought about them, still fantasized about that night.

Some girls in my study group had set me up, sending me to the sex club where I had met Max and Zan.  The girls had probably thought it would be a great joke, sending a small town girl like me to a sex club.  They probably thought I would be shocked and horrified.  But they don’t know me at all.  

I had gone to the club horny and planning to get laid.  So when it turned out to be a sex club, I’d been excited.  And meeting Max and Zan was the best thing that could have happened.  

So no, I wasn’t angry at those girls for setting me up.  In fact, I wanted to thank them.  

The following Monday I had returned to school and the stupid girls were so sure that I would be embarrassed about being in a sex club.  They had laughed and snickered as they asked me about it. 

I had been tempted to tell them how wrong they were, but I really didn’t want to share my experience with them.  So I’d simply smiled as I answered vaguely.  “It was interesting.”

They had seen right away that their plan had backfired, and continued to ask about what had happened.  But I refused to say anything, remaining silent, my enigmatic grin my only answer.

But that was a couple of months ago, and even though I had been tempted, I hadn’t returned to the club.  That night had been a wonderful fantasy, and I wanted it to remain perfect in my mind, not ruined by reality.

The summer semester had finished, and I’d had a couple of weeks off.  I had done most of the tourist things I was interested in; the Statue of Liberty, some museums and shopping.  But there were still a few days until the fall semester started and I was kinda bored.  Since I really hadn’t made any friends at school I had gone to a couple of movies I wanted to see.

I wasn’t in a hurry as I headed back to my apartment, walking slowly, enjoying the day.  But I had a craving for some Thai food so I took short cut down an alley that would put me closer to the restaurant.

Vaguely I noted that there seemed to be no one around, and perhaps I should have paid more attention.  I was in New York after all, but I was lost in my own thoughts, making plans for next week when school started.

As I approached the edge of the next building I was aware of two male voices coming from around the corner.  I couldn’t hear what they were saying and I only knew they were guys because of the deep timber, but that is as far as my thoughts went.

I continued walking, the Thai food calling my name, and I didn’t even look down the adjoining alley were the voices were coming from.

I had almost passed the alley when a shout stopped me.

“Liz!”

I turned and gasped as I saw Max and Zan hurrying toward me.

I was completely surprised and I’m pretty sure I blushed.  I wasn’t ashamed or sorry about anything that had happened with them.  It was just surreal being confronted by my fantasy in the bright light of day.  

I had thought about that night almost every day since, reliving every moment, remembering the amazing pleasure.  I could still feel them touching me, caressing me, thrusting deep inside.

My breath quickened just thinking about it.

I never thought I would see them again, but here they were coming toward me, looking as sexy as hell, with huge grins on their faces.  I wasn’t quite sure what to do.  

I fidgeted a little and tried to smile as they stopped next to me.  “Hey guys.”

“Liz, baby,” Zan greeted me.  “We’ve been looking for you everywhere.”

“Have you?” I asked surprised.

Max nodded.  “Every weekend we went to the club hoping we would find you again, but you didn’t come back.”

I looked from one to the other.  “But I bet you two found plenty of other company.”

Zan shook his head as he moved closer touching my arm.  “Now why would we do that baby?” he asked.  “We wanted you.”

I smiled, not believing him for a second.  “You mean to tell me that in almost two months you guys didn’t find another girl willing to share you, and take her to your place, and fuck her senseless?”  I shook my head.  “I find that hard to believe.”

Max moved closer so our bodies touched.  “We’ve never shared a woman before you,” he said softly.  “We always get our own women.”

Zan’s hand smoothed up and down my arm.  “And neither of us have had any woman since you.”

“We only wanted you,” Max said softly, caressing my back.  “And we did look for you everywhere, but all we knew was your first name.”

I shook my head, my breath coming quicker as my nipples hardened.  “So you mean that in two months neither of you…” I trailed off.

Zan’s eyes flicked to my aroused breasts.  He took another step closer and his hand moved to my stomach.  “We’ve been living on the memory of that night baby.”

Max moved behind me and kissed the side of my neck as his hands slipped under my shirt.  “You’ve thought about it too Liz,” he purred.  “I know you have.”

I gasped as his hands touched my skin.

Zan’s hand caressed my stomach as a slow smile raised the corner of his mouth.  “You’ve thought about it a lot.”

I nodded, answering him.

Max’s hands skimmed up my sides, artfully avoiding my breasts.  “So why did you leave us Liz?” he whispered, smoothing over my skin.  “We made it good for you.”

I shivered as they touched me and felt a rush of liquid between my legs.  “It was the best,” I admitted a little breathlessly.  “But I didn’t see the point in staying.  It’s not like the three of us have a future together.”

Zan nodded and moved closer so our bodies were touching.  His hand slid lower between us, brushing over my clit through my pants.  “You mean dating, love, and everything.”

My breath hitched and I nodded.

He held my eyes as his hand slowly moved back up and then slipped into my jeans.  “You’re right baby,” he said, his hand inching lower.  “The three of us aren’t going to get married.”  

Sliding inside my panties, he went directly to my clit.  “But you still want us,” he whispered arrogantly, stroking me slowly.  

Max kissed my neck again.  He pressed his body into mine and his hands moved to cup my breasts.  “And we definitely want you,” he said softly.  

“Yes,” I agreed.  There was no point denying the obvious.  “I want you, but…”  I gasped arching back as Max flicked over my nipples.

Max took my ear in his mouth.  “You’re body responds like it was made for us.” he rasped.

Zan leaned in and took possession of my lips, kissing me hard as he stroked my clit faster.  

Somewhere in the back of my mind I knew I shouldn’t be with them, shouldn’t be letting them touch me, but I at that moment I really didn’t care.  I couldn’t think of a single reason to stop them.  I couldn’t think much at all.  

I hadn’t been with anyone since that night either and I was horny as hell, and seeing them again had aroused me almost instantly.  The memories of the overwhelming pleasure they had given me intertwined with what was happening.  I put my hands on Zan’s shoulders and gave in to the sensations.

Max’s hands slipped into my bra squeezing and caressing my breasts, stroking my nipples.  His lips and tongue moved over my neck, stopping for the occasional nip.

I was forced to break the kiss with Zan as I gasped for air.

Zan continued with his clever fingers as he whispered in my ear.  “That’s it baby,” he growled.  “Just let us please you.”

I could feel Max and Zan’s erections pressing into me, and it only made me want them more.  I loved that I could turn them on so much, and they definitely did the same to me.  Their touches felt so good and only took moments until I was approaching orgasm.  

Zan rubbed my clit in quick circles and Max pulled at my nipples.  I arched into his hands.  “Oh yes!”

Max bit my neck.  “We know what you like,” he growled.  

Suddenly Zan’s finger slid down through my soaking folds and plunged inside.

I came immediately, crying out my completion.

They held me pressed between them as the shivers from the orgasm racked my body.

Max continued placing kisses on my neck.  “We are so good together Liz,” he said softly.  “Maybe the three of us don’t have a traditional future, but while we all want each other, why can’t we have a little fun?”

“Yes baby,” Zan said, withdrawing his fingers and stroking over my clit.  “Don’t deny yourself, don’t deny us when it’s what we all want.”

“I don’t know,” I said softly.  I was having a hard time thinking, sandwiched between their beautiful bodies.  I wanted them desperately, but it seemed wrong somehow, being in a relationship strictly for sex.  But maybe it was just my small town upbringing speaking.

Zan kissed me again.  “Come on baby,” he purred.  “We’re dying to have you again, and we’ll make it so good for you.”  He winked.  “You know we will.”

“Yes,” Max agreed.  “We’re leaving for our summer house later.”  He stroked over my nipples.  “Come with us darling,” he said, “we’ll fuck you so good all weekend.”

A shiver of pure desire ripped through me.  I could just imagine having them again and again, their hands and mouths roaming over every inch of me.

Max kissed my neck.  “She likes the sound of that, Zan.”

Zan chuckled.  “Yeah,” he agreed, holding my eyes as he brushed my clit again.  “We’ll make you come every time baby.”

I smiled.  

I never thought I would even see them again.  And I certainly never thought I would experience the incredible pleasure of being with them again.  But here they were promising to give me all I desired.  

New York was a big place, millions of people.  What were the odds we would find each other in the first place?  And what were the odds that after I left them we find each other again?  It all seemed like an incredible coincidence, but what if it were more than that?  What if the three of us were meant to meet, meant to be together?  

Max had said we were made for each other.  What if it was destiny?

And they were right.  I wanted them.  Oh how I wanted them!  How could I deny them when I wanted them more than anything?  

It certainly wouldn’t be a traditional relationship, but I didn’t care.  All I was thinking about was the way they fucked.  “Okay,” I agreed.  “But I’ll need to go home and pack some things.”

Zan smiled crookedly.  “Baby, you won’t need any clothes this weekend,” he growled.  “One or both of us is going to be inside you every minute.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

They insisted on driving me home.  I had the feeling they were afraid I would slip away again, but I had no intension of doing so.  Now that I’d made up my mind to have an affair with them I would simply enjoy it as long as it lasted.

We all climbed into the front seat of Max’s SUV, with me sandwiched between them.  Just where I wanted to be!

“We’re glad you decided to come with us,” Max said with a wink.  He kissed my cheek as he squeezed my knee.  “We’ve been so lonely without you.”

“Yeah,” Zan continued, his hand going to my waist.  “We didn’t want anyone but you.”

Max started the truck and Zan’s hand dipped under my shirt and moved up to cup my breast.  He slowly stroked over my already hardened nipple.

I gasped, trying to concentrate on the conversation.  “But why?” I asked breathlessly.

Zan kissed my neck as he continued to stroke me.  “You’re perfect baby,” he growled.  “Beautiful, uninhibited, and so damn sexy.”

Max nodded.  “And the best fuck either of us ever had.”

I put a hand on each of their powerful thighs.  “You guys are the ones who are perfect.  Your bodies drive me crazy.”

Slowly I slid my hands up their legs until I reached their huge matching erections.  I stroked them through their jeans.  “And you two are definitely the biggest and the best I’ve had.”

Max growled as I squeezed him.  “Fuck baby, I want you so much.”

Zan’s hand slid into my bra caressing my breast harder, squeezing.  He kissed my neck near my ear, licking and sucking my skin.  “We’re almost to your place baby.  Let us come in and have you now.”

I shivered with arousal and nodded.  “I want that too,” I gasped breathlessly.  “But my roommate is home and it would be a little hard to explain two of you.”

“Damn,” Zan groaned.

I kissed his cheek.  “You’ll just have to wait.”

Max stopped the truck in front of my apartment.  “Will an hour be enough time for you to get ready?”

I nodded.  “Yeah.”

Max cupped my jaw and pulled me to him for a searing kiss.  I slid my tongue into his mouth and he growled, stroking my tongue with his own.  His hand twisted into my hair, holding me to him.  He devoured my mouth for several long minutes, and then finally pulled back with a wink.  “Hurry baby.  We’ll be waiting for you.”

Zan released me and got out of the truck to let me out.  I scooted across the seat and when my feet hit the ground his hands slid around my waist.  He grabbed my ass pulling me hard against him so I could feel his erection.  Our lips met in a burning but brief kiss.

He smiled as he put a little space between us.  “We are going to give you the time of your life this weekend.”

I smiled too.  Zan was so damn cocky, but we both knew he was absolutely right.  I pressed even closer to him, speaking breathlessly.  “I can’t wait.”

He squeezed my ass again before releasing me.  

I hurried inside and went upstairs to my apartment to pack.  As it turned out my roommate was gone and I cursed my stupidity for not checking before I turned the guys down.  I could be fucking them!

Quickly I tossed clothes and stuff into a case, but I hardly paid attention to what I was doing.  Over the last two months I had tried not to think about them, but now it was okay to indulge.  

I was excited about the weekend, excited about being with them again.  My whole body was humming knowing I would have them so soon.  Their few caresses in the alley and the car had been wonderful, but it wasn’t nearly enough.  My breasts ached for their touch, liquid pooled between my thighs, and my core pulsed anticipating having them inside.  I didn’t think my appetite for them would ever be satisfied.  

I shivered with need and my breath came in quick gasps.  I hoped one of them planned to fuck me in the car because I wouldn’t be able to wait until we got to their summer house.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 2

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

I took a quick shower and changed clothes, putting on a lacy thong under my shorts, but forgoing the bra beneath my shirt.  

Max’s huge SUV returned in less than the hour they had given me and I was glad.  I had just finished getting ready and I rushed down to meet them.  

Max took me into his arms kissing me thoroughly.  His hand slid into my hair and his tongue pushed into my mouth.  I reached up to grasp his shoulders kissing him back hungrily.  His taste and smell enveloped me, making me remember the pleasure of the last time we were together.

Oh how I wanted them!

Max and I ate at each others’ mouths until we were forced to break apart.

He smiled.  “Mmmm, hey baby.”

Zan slipped his arm around my waist and nuzzled my neck.  “Are you ready Liz?”

“Yes,” I said breathlessly.

Max released me and took my case and Zan led me to the back door, opening it.  I stopped in surprise when I saw inside.  The back seats had all been taken out of the SUV and the floor was covered by blankets and pillows.

I turned to Zan with a raised eyebrow, and he smiled.

Max spoke softly behind us.  “Zan gets to have you first this time.”

Zan squeezed my ass pulling me closer against him.  “And I couldn’t wait baby.”  He kissed my neck again.  “I know you want it too,” he said arrogantly.  “We’ll fuck while Max drives.”

I reached down and brushed his already hard cock through his pants.  “Oh yeah,” I said.  “That’s exactly what I want.”

“Fuck,” Max growled.  “I am so jealous.”

I winked at him.  “You’ll get your turn.”

Max smiled and got into the front, putting my case on the passenger’s seat with their luggage.

Zan helped me in the back and I sat on the blankets.  I’d noticed from the outside the windows were a very dark tint that prevented anyone from seeing inside, but I really didn’t care.  I wanted Zan so much I was past caring about anything else.

Zan climbed in and shut the door behind him with a grin.  “We’ve got a whole hour baby, and I plan to fuck you the whole time.”

I smiled at him.  “Where do you want to start?”

He crawled toward me, holding my eyes.  “First I’m going to taste every inch of you.”  

He slipped off my sandals and tossed them aside.  His hands slid slowly up my legs pushing them apart.  Settling between my legs, he brushed his fingers over my clit.  “Especially your sweet pussy.”

Gripping my hips he scooted me forward so that his erection pressed hard against me.  “Then I’m going to slide inside and fuck you so good.”

His hands went to the hem of my shirt and slowly pushed it up.  “And I’m going to make you cum again and again.”

I shivered with arousal, his dirty talk driving me wild.  I reached up pulling his head to mine kissing him hard.  

He kissed me back, thrusting his tongue into my mouth, the metal of his piercing a forgotten surprise.  Lifting my shirt higher, his hands stroked over my distended nipples, making my body jerk.

Zan broke the kiss as he pulled the shirt over my head and tossed it aside.  He grinned.  “No bra.  What a bad girl.”

I smiled.  “You said I wouldn’t need any clothes.”

He growled and dipped his head going directly for my breast.  His hot mouth closed over me, sucking my tender flesh, and he quickly flicked his piercing over my nipple.

I moaned with the exquisite pleasure and grasped at his head.

He nipped and sucked at my breast and I ground my center against him.

Suddenly he withdrew and I moaned with disappointment.  He smiled and stripped his shirt over his head.  “I’m not going anywhere darlin’,” he said with a wink.

I reached for him and he kissed me hard.  His naked chest pressed against my breasts rubbing my sensitive peaks.  I wrapped my arms around him, my hands greedily roaming over the sculpted muscles on his back.

He kissed me deeply, lingeringly before nibbling a path down to my neck.  His teeth grazed across my throat drawing a gasp from me.

He moved lower, over my collarbone, placing open-mouth kisses across my chest.  Briefly he took my other breast into his mouth, using his tongue stud to circle my nipple.  As he continued lower his hands traced along the underside of my breasts.  He licked at the skin of my stomach and dipped his tongue into my navel.  

I arched into him and his hands went to the fastening of my shorts.  “Mmmm,” he purred against my skin, “you taste so good, just like I remember.”  

He unbuttoned my shorts and pressed a kiss to my lower stomach.  “I have to see if the rest of you is just as good.”

He slowly lowered my zipper and pressed a kiss to the skin he had just uncovered.  His fingers hooked into the waistband of my shorts and I lifted up to help him take them off.

Zan striped them down my legs and tossed them aside.  He gripped my foot and kissed the instep, licking and kissing his way up my leg.  He nipped at the back of my knee, and continued more slowly up the inside of my thigh.  

I gasped, panting with anticipation as he approached my core.  I wanted his mouth on me so desperately and I felt a rush of liquid between my legs.

He kissed the hollow of my thigh and his tongue traced a line along the edge of my panties.  His fingers brushed over my core.  “Baby you’re wearing a thong.”

“Yes,” I said breathlessly.

He looked up to meet my eyes.  “Turn over and let me see that sweet ass.”

I didn’t want to turn over, I wanted his mouth on me, but I knew he was just teasing, drawing out the pleasure with the anticipation.  

I turned over as he wanted and immediately his lips pressed against the small of my back.  “Beautiful,” he purred.  His teeth grazed over both globes of my ass before he started kissing up the line of my spine.  His knees pushed against my thighs splaying them even farther.

He kissed my shoulder blades and then my neck.  His hands went to my thighs opening me even wider to him.  His erection pressed into my center, grinding against me as he bit my neck near my ear.  

I moaned and started to rock back against him.

Zan moved with me grinding his cock into my lace-covered flesh.  He licked the shell of my ear.  “You like that baby?” he growled.  “Do you want me to fuck you like this?”

“Yes,” I gasped.  “Fuck me now.”

He pressed hard against me.  “Not so fast darlin’,” he said.  “I haven’t even had a taste yet.”

I shivered as his hands smoothed across my hips and he gripped the thin string of my thong.  He tugged it up drawing it tight, rubbing over my clit.  His tongue licked back down my spine and when he reached my thong he started pulling it down.

His teeth sank gently into my ass.  “You’re soaking wet for me aren’t you baby?” he growled.  “I can smell it.”

I nodded.  “I want you so much.”

He kissed his way down my leg following the scrap of lace as he stripped it off me.  

“Turn back over and show me,” he ordered.

I obeyed him instantly desperate for his touch, and spread my legs wide in invitation.  I was dripping wet and I knew my lower lips would glisten with the moisture.

Zan’s eyes roamed over my exposed sex greedily.  “You’re beautiful baby.” he purred.

He moved to the side and turned to the front seat with a wink and shit-eating grin.  “Can you see this Max?” he asked.  “Can you see her beautiful pussy?”

I looked to the front and saw Max’s eyes in the rearview mirror.  His predatory gaze traveled down my exposed body and widened in arousal.  “Fuck!” he exclaimed.

Zan smiled wider and turned back to me.  He dipped his head and I held my breath hoping he was finally going to put his mouth on me.

He went directly to my inner thigh kissing and sucking my skin, slowly moving closer to my core.  His hands pushed my legs wider.  I felt his tongue tracing a line along the hollow of my thigh and I gasped and writhed beneath him.

His lips left my skin and his hot breath puffed against my center.  “Baby, you’re soaking wet.”

I couldn’t stand his teasing any more.  “Touch me!” I gasped.

He blew cool air against my core, and with a feathers’ touch his fingers grazed over my clit.  

My body jerked and I gasped as electricity ripped through me.

His fingers brushed me again and suddenly his mouth was on me.  I whimpered in relief almost climaxing with the pleasure.

A rush of liquid poured from my core and he lapped it up, his tongue piercing grazing my over-sensitive flesh.  “Mmmmm,” he growled, “even sweeter than I remember.”

Immediately he returned to my clit and sucked it into his mouth.  His tongue swirled around my nub and my body lifted into him.  He grazed my clit with his teeth and then released it.

Slowly he placed kisses down my lower lips, moving to my aching center.  He sucked and licked my folds parting them, delving more deeply.  

I held my breath as he reached my core, anticipating more teasing, but he plunged his tongue inside.  I arched into him.  “Oh yes!”

He stroked deep into me several times before withdrawing to lap up my juices.  I squirmed under him, silently begging him to continue.  

He returned to my clit, brushing the metal stud rapidly over it, sending shocks of electricity through me.  I was so aroused that I quickly approached climax.  My breath came in gasps and my whole body tensed.  

Suddenly he plunged his tongue into me again.  He stroked deep inside several times as his fingers went to my clit rubbing it rapidly.  Then his piercing hit my G-spot as he pinched my nub and I came instantly.

I moaned my completion and Zan growled.  

His mouth continued to move over me collecting every drop of moisture.  When he was finished he looked up to meet my eyes, a crooked grin lifting one side of his mouth.  “Baby, you taste even sweeter when you cum.”

He leaned back and his hands went to the fastening on his jeans.  With a single motion he pushed his pants and boxers down his hips, and then tossed them aside.

My body was still humming with the orgasm, but I watched eagerly as his impressive length was revealed.  Finally he would be inside me.

He moved over me with a smile, pressing our bodies together, his erection at my core.  I thought he would tease me some more, but he only paused for a moment before slowly entering me.

“Oh!” I gasped, grabbing at his back.

His grin widened at my surprise and he pushed inside to the hilt.  “I forgot how fucking tight you are,” he said with a groan.  “Mmmm baby, I really missed this.”

I nodded.  “Me too,” I admitted, wrapping my legs around him.  “You feel so good!”

He started to rock his hips slowly against me, barely moving his cock in and out.  “Do I feel good inside you baby?”

I moaned with the exquisite feelings he was causing.  “Oh yes,” I gasped.  “So hard, so big!”  My fingers sank into the muscles of his back as I lifted my hips in time with his.       

Suddenly I realized there was music playing and the lyrics reached my brain.

Break me down 
You got a lovely face 
We're going to your place 
And now you got to freak me out 
Scream so loud 
Getting fucking laid 
You want me to stay
He kissed me hard as he continued to undulate his hips.  His tongue pushed into my mouth dueling with mine.  I could taste myself on him, and it made me want him more.  

I reached down grabbing his ass, urging him to go faster.

Hey! 
You're a crazy bitch 
But you fuck so good I'm on top of it 
When I dream 
I'm doing you all night 
Scratches all down my back to keep me right on

He broke the kiss with a deep chuckle.  “Oh no baby,” he rumbled.  “We have lots of time.”

His hips rocked against me slowly, barely moving his cock an inch or two inside.  The motion also caused his erection to brush over my clit both directions.  It was like nothing I had ever experienced before and with just a few of his strokes I was shivering beneath him.  

Get the video 
Fuck you so good 
Get the video 
Fuck you so good
As Zan continued his casual pace he dipped his head and took my breast into his mouth.  His tongue leisurely circled my peak, moving ever closer until I was gasping with anticipation.  I arched into him and he finally brushed over my nipple, drawing a moan of pleasure from me.

Switching sides he gave my other breast the same thorough attention, using his tongue stud to flick quickly over my hard nub.  After a moment he left my breast and licked a path up to my neck.  His mouth brushed over my sensitive skin, stopping occasionally to suck and nip.  

Baby girl 
You want it all 
To be a star you'll have to go down 
Take it off 
No need to talk 
You're crazy but I like the way you fuck me!
He slowly slid in and out, maintaining his rhythm as he devoured my neck.  His teeth grazed across my throat before he paused sucking my skin hard.  It would leave marks, but I didn’t care.

I was approaching climax, but not quickly enough.  My instinct was to speed up the pace and I raised my hips and grasped at his back.  “Fuck Zan!” I gasped.

He chuckled again and kept his motion the same, but he reached up cupping my breasts.  Using his thumbs he caressed them slowly, occasionally flicking across my nipples with his nails.  Jolts of electricity surged through me and I arched up whimpering my pleasure.  

Hey 
You're a crazy bitch 
But you fuck so good I'm on top of it 
When I dream 
I'm doing you all night 
Scratches all down my back 
Come on!

You keep me right on 
You're crazy but I like the way you fuck me!
I angled my hips as his cock continued to rock inside me.  He sucked my neck hard as he pinched my nipples, and I dug my fingers into his back as I finally came.  

He placed kisses over my breasts as I rode out the orgasm.  “Baby, you are so good,” he rumbled.  “Even better than I remember.”

I smiled.  “You’re not so bad yourself.”

One side of his mouth raised in a smile.  He leaned down and kissed me thoroughly.  Eventually his lips left mine and moved down slowly across my neck and chest.  Finally his mouth closed over my breast flicking my nipple rapidly with his tongue.  

Suddenly he pulled out of me and effortlessly flipped me over, his body covering mine.  His knees splayed my legs wide, opening me to him completely, and his still-hard cock pressed against my core.  His teeth grazed my neck near my ear.  “Are you ready to get fucked Liz?”  

“Yes,” I gasped, rubbing against him.  

Pushing just his tip inside he paused, biting my neck.  “Good and hard just like you want it.”

I nodded.  “Fuck me now.”  

He slammed into me and I cried out.  His lips touched my back between my shoulder blades.  “That’s what you like isn’t it baby?  My big cock inside you.”

“Oh yes,” I moaned.  “I love your cock.  Give me more.”

He started to move.  “I’ll give you all you want darlin’.”

His first two strokes were tentative but then he found his rhythm.  He surged into me hard and fast, his entire length sliding in and out.  

He felt so good, so right, and I wondered briefly how I had denied myself.

He was so big, and the friction inside me was incredible.  In and out, in and out, our skin slapping together with the power of his surges.  My body was already sensitive from the other orgasms, and I was quickly building to another.

His teeth sank into my shoulder and I arched back whimpering my pleasure.

“Louder baby,” Zan growled.  “Let Max hear how good I’m fucking you.  It will drive him crazy.”

His knees strained against my thighs, opening me even wider.  He pumped into me harder, filling me completely with every surge.  

“Oh yes!” I cried out.  “Oh so good!”

He grasped my breasts and stroked my nipples quickly, sending surges of electricity though me.  My core started to pulse around him and a half dozen more of his powerful strokes sent me over the edge.

I came screaming his name.  “Zaaaaaan!”

My body clenched around him as the orgasm ripped through me.

“Fuck baby!” he groaned.  He pushed completely inside me and halted his motion, but he still didn’t come.  

He held me tightly as we both worked to catch our breath.  For several minutes he placed soft, warm kisses over my neck and shoulders as he continued to stroke my breasts.  

I couldn’t help but smile.  Zan was still hard and I knew he would take me again.  

Eventually he pulled out and lifted me gently in his arms.  He sat back against the wall and turned me toward him, settling me in his lap.

The orgasm was still washing through my body, but when his lips touched mine I kissed him back hungrily.  His hand slowly traveled over my breast, down my stomach and between my legs.  Gently his fingers stroked my clit.  Again and again they brushed over me, the pressure and speed gradually increasing, and within moments I was rubbing against his hand.

He lifted my hips, impaling me on his still-hard cock and I groaned with the sensation of being filled again.  As he continued to kiss me I started to move, rocking my hips.  I squeezed his cock with my inner muscles and he groaned. 

“Liz!  Oh fuck!” 

One of his hands moved to the small of my back holding me to him and the other gripped my hip.  I lifted up letting him slide out almost completely before taking him back inside.  He thrust up into me meeting my rhythm.

I could tell he was holding on to his control by a thin thread and I increased my pace.  At this angle I easily took the length of him inside, and every stroke of him in and out hit my G-spot perfectly.  I arched back with the pleasure.  “Zan you feel so good!  So big!”

Our movements became frantic as we rapidly approached the edge.  Zan grunted his exertion and my breath came in quick gasps.  My motion started to falter as my body clenched and shook.  

Zan’s hands tightened around me, and his teeth sank into my shoulder.  He slammed into me even harder.  My inner muscles squeezed his cock hard and we climaxed together.

We both cried out with the power of the orgasm.  I collapsed against Zan’s chest and he rested his head on my shoulder.  His hot puffs of breath tickled my skin as I worked to catch my own.  

If this was an indication of what was to come, I didn’t know if I would survive the weekend.  But what a way to go!

I kissed Zan’s chest, grazing my teeth over his tattoo.  “I don’t know how I lived without this the last two months.”

Zan smiled.  “Me either baby, but we can definitely make up for lost time this weekend.”

I smiled.  “We just got off to a good start.”

He returned my smile as he squeezed my ass.  “Mmmmm, yes we did.”  He kissed me quickly and winked.  “I may not be able to walk.”

I laughed as I stretched languorously.  I felt so good, so satisfied.

Zan’s hands brushed over my breasts again.  “Baby you are driving me insane with that hot little body.”

“But you just had me,” I said with a smile.  “Several times.”

He kissed my breast and then my lips.  “I don’t think I’ll ever get enough of you.”

“Me either,” I said.  I kissed him and lifted up, letting his softening cock slide out of me.

He groaned.  “But I definitely need a little time to recover.”

I giggled and sat down beside him, wondering where my clothes had gone.

For the first time I looked out the window and noticed our surroundings.  We were on a private road just emerging from the trees into a clearing.  There was a huge white beach house next to a lake and Max stopped the car in front.

He twisted in the seat.  “Fuck, you two are loud.  Listening to you, and the few glimpses of Liz’s body I got in the mirror was driving me crazy.”  His eyes burned with desire as they met mine.  “And when I saw you riding Zan I swear I nearly crashed the fucking truck.”

Zan chuckled as he kissed my cheek.  “Just wanted you to hear what you were missing bro.”

Max’s eyes roamed over my body almost like a caress before he met my gaze.  “Well you’re mine now,” he growled.

My breath caught and I was instantly aroused again.  He looked so dangerous and sexy I wanted him immediately.  I couldn’t take my eyes off him as he got out and stalked around to the back passenger’s door where I was seated.  

I twisted toward him as he opened the door and he gripped my hips pulling me to him so he was between my legs.  He kissed me hard, holding my head with one hand, and freeing his cock with the other.  

Suddenly he thrust inside me and I moaned with the pleasure.

“You’ve had enough foreplay, haven’t you baby?” he growled.  “You just want me to fuck you.”

“Oh yes Max,” I gasped.  There was nothing I wanted more.

He grasped my hips and set a furious pace, hammering into me until it was almost painful.  But I loved it, loved that I could turn him on so much, loved that he wanted me so much.  

I wrapped my legs around his waist and arched up to meet his thrusts.

Max’s powerful surges buried him to the hilt and our skin slapped together.  I knew I would probably be sore, but it was worth it.  His huge cock stroked my over-sensitive walls so deliciously and an incredible orgasm was building inside me.

He growled as he increased his pace and I grasped at his back, digging my fingers into his straining muscles.  My breath came in quick, high-pitched whimpers that I couldn’t seem to contain.

I was so aroused and I knew I wouldn’t last long.  My whole body shook with the power of the climax building inside me.  

Max growled again as he hammered into me.  “Liz, you’re so fucking tight!” he groaned in a strangled voice.

He increased his pace again and I thought I would pass out with the pleasure.  My vision started to blur and I couldn’t seem to do anything but hold on to him.  “Oh yes!” I whimpered breathlessly.  “Max!   Max!”

A few more of his thrusts pushed me over the edge, taking me by surprise.  “Oooooh Max!” I moaned.

My body clenched around him, my inner muscles clamping down on his cock.  He buried himself deep and came with a groan.  His hips surged against me a couple of times as his length jerked inside, emptying his hot seed.  

Max held me tightly and kissed my forehead as I attempted to catch my breath.  “Mmmmm baby, that was definitely worth the wait.”

I slid my hands under his shirt, caressing the smooth skin of his back.  “Yes it was,” I purred, the satisfaction evident in my voice. 

He held me a few more minutes before he pulled out and fastened himself back in his jeans.  Leaning forward he kissed me as his fingers stroked through my lower lips.  “Your sweet pussy is even better than I remember,” he rumbled.

Again he kissed me as he effortlessly lifted me into his arms.

“I’m naked,” I protested.

He chucked.  “Don’t worry,” he said with a wink, “I’ll take care of you.”

He called back over his shoulder.  “And Zan can get his naked ass out of the truck and bring in the luggage.”

Easily he carried me to the house, unlocking the door and taking me upstairs.  We went into a bedroom and he placed me in the large bed.  I watched greedily as he quickly discarded his clothes, revealing his magnificent body to me.

He smiled wickedly when he saw me looking at him.  “Mmmmm baby,” he rumbled, “what you do to me.”

He slid into the bed next to me and pulled the blanket over us before taking me in his arms.  “I really missed you Liz.”

I let my hands roam over his chest.  “I missed you too.”  I kissed his pec, grazing his nipple with my teeth.  “I really missed your body, how you feel inside me, how you fuck.”

His hand cupped my breast and he flicked my nipple.

I gasped, but a yawn caught me by surprise, and I unsuccessfully tried to stifle it.  “I’m sorry,” I said embarrassed.

Max smiled.  “It’s okay baby,” he rumbled.  “We already wore you out.”

He kissed my forehead.  “Go to sleep,” he whispered.  “We have plenty of time tomorrow.”

I rested my head against his chest and closed my eyes.  I was sleepy; completely relaxed and languorous.  I smiled, incredible sex will do that every time.  I released a deep breath, loving the feeling of his warm body wrapped around mine.  “You smell so good,” I said sleepily.

His hands roamed over my back soothingly.  “Go to sleep Liz.”

I drifted off quickly, my last conscious thought of the two beautiful brothers and how lucky I was to have them.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 3

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Sometime during the night I was aware Zan had joined us in bed.  His warm body was pressed against my back and his arm was draped across my leg.  Hot puffs of his breath tickled my shoulder, and I could tell from the slow, even rhythm that he was deeply asleep.

I was still tired and my eyes closed heavily as sleep overcame me.

When I awoke again, sunlight filtered in through the closed curtains and Zan was gone.  But Max was still next to me.  

We were facing one another, our naked bodies pressed closely together.  My head rested against his muscular chest and his legs were tangled in mine.  I deeply inhaled his intoxicating scent, becoming instantly aroused.

The skin of his chest was so surprisingly soft beneath my hand.  It was a wonderful contrast to his steely muscles and his already hard cock I could feel pressed into my stomach.  I let my fingers trail over his arm as I nuzzled his chest.  I loved feeling his muscular body against mine.  Oh how I wanted him!

But as much as I wanted him, I wanted a shower more.

I could see the bathroom just beyond him and I decided to take a quick shower while Max was still sleeping.  Carefully I disentangled myself from him and scooted out of the bed.  I let my eyes roam over him as I padded toward the bathroom.  He was so beautiful.

I shivered with desire.  Maybe I should wake Max up and we could have a shower together.  

With a smile I left the door ajar, knowing he would hear the water running and join me.  He didn’t get much of a turn yesterday, and I intended to make it up to him.

I turned on the water, making sure it was nice and hot, and stepping under the spray I quickly washed my body and hair.  I was just finishing when I heard the bed creak.  Max was waking up.

I faced the door, letting the water sluice over me, planning to give Max a show.  I closed my eyes and slowly started to move my hands over my body.  With one hand I brushed over my breasts, slowly caressing my skin.  My other hand went lower, across my stomach to the juncture of my thighs, going directly for my clit.  

I brushed over my nub again and again, my hips automatically moving in time to my strokes.  I gasped and gripped my breast, my nipples hardening.  My head arched back as the sensations washed through me, and I rubbed my clit faster.  

“That’s my job baby,” Max’s gruff voice interrupted me.

I stopped my action, and slowly opened my eyes, meeting his gaze through the glass shower door.  He was standing naked just inside the room, his huge erection jutting out.  I smiled seductively.  “Then come over here and get to work.”

A hungry, predatory look crossed his face, his eyes skimming greedily over my body.  He held my gaze as he came forward, entering the shower and sliding the door shut behind him.  He closed the distance between us, placing his hands on the wall on either side of my head.  

Slowly he pressed his body to mine, so that we touched from knees to chests.  The water from the shower rolled over him, accenting his magnificent physique, making me want him even more.  His erection pressed against me and I shivered with desire.

He lowered his head and brushed my mouth with his, once, twice.  His lips nibbled and teased, and then pressed more firmly as he deepened the kiss.  I opened my mouth, inviting him inside.  His tongue stroked mine, the kiss becoming quickly heated.

As he continued the kiss, one of his hands tangled in my hair.  The other slowly skimmed down my body, cupping my breast.  He brushed over my nipple, causing it to harden before he moved lower.

His fingers trailed across my stomach, sending shocks of electricity through me.  He reached the juncture of my thighs, delving into my curls before finally reaching my clit.

With a feather’s touch he stroked me.  His motion across my nub varied, moving back and forth and then in circles, and I was forced to break the kiss as I gasped.  My hands went to his shoulders, and his lips found my neck.

He brushed over my clit as he licked and sucked my neck.  His prickly overnight beard grazed across my delicate skin, bringing a gasp to my lips.  

I trailed my hands down his chest, skimming down his sides, trying to pull him closer.

Max kissed my ear.  “Do you want me baby?”

I dug my fingers into his back.  “Oh yes!”

He pushed his knee against my thigh, widening my stance.  “Let’s see how much,” he whispered.

His fingers slid deeper, parting my folds and skimming over my core.  “Baby, you’re always so wet,” he growled.

“That’s because I want you so much,” I gasped.

Max pressed a hard kiss to my lips.  “Well I didn’t get to taste you last night.”  He nipped at my chin.  “So I’ve definitely got to have one now.”

He placed open-mouth kisses down my neck and chest, licking, and grazing my skin with his teeth and stubbly beard.  When he reached my breast he didn’t tease as I expected, but took my soft mound into his mouth.  He sucked me hard, rapidly flicking his tongue over my nub.

I wound my hands around his neck, gripping his head, holding him to me.  It felt wonderful, but I wanted more.

And as if Max could hear my thoughts, he suddenly left my breast and moved lower.  His teeth scraped across my stomach as he knelt before me.  His hands went to my hips and he looked up meeting my eyes.  “Hold on to me baby.”

I gripped his shoulders and he lifted my leg, setting my foot on a shelf, opening me wide to him.  His eyes skimmed my exposed sex for a moment, a satisfied smile lifting the corners of his mouth.  

“You are so damn perfect baby,” he rumbled.  

His fingers brushed over my clit, barely touching me.  He pressed a kiss to my lower stomach as he slowly parted my slick folds.  

I practically held my breath waiting for him to continue, but suddenly he dipped his head and plunged his tongue deep inside me.

I thought he would tease, or take his time, but he immediately started eating at my pussy like he would never get enough.  His tongue thrust into me again and again, hard and fast, only stopping occasionally to lick and suck at my lower lips, gathering the moisture he created.

His hands gripped my thighs, pushing my legs wider as he continued his assault.  He took my clit into his mouth, sucking it hard, grazing it with his teeth.  I cried out, digging my fingers into his muscles as my knees nearly buckled.

He left my clit and licked back down to my core.  With a feather’s touch he circled the edge, fluttering his tongue over me.

I moaned with the pleasure, desperately needing more.  Holding him tightly I moved my hips, grinding my aching core against him.

With a low chuckle he grasped my thighs tighter and plunged his tongue back inside.

A whimper escaped me as he thrust into me deeply.  He set a quick rhythm, surging inside again and again.  He angled his tongue so the tip brushed my G-spot with his every stroke.

The pleasure sent shocks of electricity through me, making my body shake as I quickly approached climax.  I tilted my hips, trying to get even closer to him, and opened my legs wide.  “Max!” I gasped.  

Suddenly his thumb was on my clit, rubbing it hard.  He timed the caress with the strokes of his tongue.

I dug my nails into his shoulders as my whole body arched.  I felt my core start to clench.

Max must have felt it too.  He plunged his tongue deep into me and pinched my clit, and the orgasm ripped through me.

I came moaning his name.  “Oh Maaaaax!”

He continued to hold me firmly, kissing and licking my lower lips as the pleasure washed through me.  His tongue swirled around through my folds, making sure to cover every inch.

Slowly he kissed his way back up my body, paying special attention to each breast before standing before me.  Pressing his body to mine he kissed me hard.  

His hand slid down my chest and across my stomach, brushing over my clit.  “Baby your sweet pussy is the best I’ve ever had.”  

He stroked through my folds skimming over my core.  “I love touching you, and tasting you, and there is nothing better than being inside you.”

I smiled and reached down to grasp his erection, squeezing him lightly.  “Then come inside.”

He smiled and kissed me as he reached to turn off the water.  Taking my hand, he led me out of the shower and pulled a fluffy, white towel off the rack.  He wrapped it around me, gently drying my skin.

He skimmed the towel over my back and chest, rubbing my breasts briefly before moving lower.  Kneeling before me he pressed a kiss to my stomach before drying it, and continued down one leg.  Traveling back up the other leg he surprised me by quickly drawing his tongue through my lower lips and across my clit.

I shivered with arousal and he stood before me, taking me in his arms.  “Baby, I have to make sure you’re dry.  I can’t have you catching cold.”

He moved behind me and rubbed the towel over my back and down my ass.  Suddenly the towel was gone and his hands moved over me.

I met his gaze in the mirror.  “I think I’m dry now,” I gasped.

He smiled as he pressed our bodies together and pushed me against the bathroom counter.  “I’m not so sure,” he said teasingly.  “I’d better check.”

His hand traveled down my thigh and he lifted it so my knee rested on the counter.  He nuzzled my neck as his fingers brushed over my core.  “Oh no baby, you’re soaking wet.”

I smiled.  “Then you’d better keep me warm.”

He bit my shoulder.  “I think I can do better than that darlin’,” he growled.

I felt his erection pressing against my core a moment before he pushed inside.  Slowly he sank deeper until his entire length was within me.

I reached back grasping at his head.  “Oh you feel so good!”

His arms slid around me, and he nuzzled my neck as he grasped my breasts.  “Do you like me inside Liz?”

“Oh yes,” I gasped, meeting his eyes in the mirror.  “You’re so big and hard, and you do the most incredible things to me.”

He smiled, holding my eyes.  “Oh yeah baby.”  He kissed my neck.  “And I’m going to do you again and again.”

One of his hands teased my nipple, as the other slid down my body.  Slowly he skimmed over my stomach, circling my navel before moving on to my clit.  I thought he would start to move, finally fuck me, but he stayed still, completely sheathed within me.  

His fingers brushed over my clit, barely touching me.  With his other hand he caressed my breast, stroking my nipple.  

Shocks of energy surged through me and my body arched.

“Mmmmmm, that’s it baby,” he growled as his eyes skimmed over my body in the mirror.  “That’s what you like.”

He bit my shoulder as he rubbed my clit faster.  It felt so good, but I wanted him so much, it just wasn’t enough.  I tried to move my hips, but he held me in place with his body, pressing me into the counter.

He increased the speed and pressure on my clit and I whimpered with need.  “Max,” I gasped, “fuck me now!”

His eyes held mine, and he smiled.  “Not yet baby.”

I grasped at his arm around me as my body tightened.  I was so turned on that moisture was pouring from my core.  In the mirror I could see my juices glistening on Max’s cock where it entered my body.

He continued to rub my clit hard and fast while he stroked my nipple.  His lips moved over my neck, kissing and nipping.

My core started to flutter around his hard length.  Instead of moving inside me, he was a constant, solid presence, and it was incredible.  I had never felt anything like it.  

I couldn’t seem to stop my body’s reactions.  I whimpered with each of his strokes, and my muscles jerked.  My core squeezed him rhythmically harder and harder.

He pinched my nipples as he sucked my neck, and I finally flew over the edge.  My inner muscles clamped down on his erection and I moaned my pleasure.  

“Oh fuck baby,” he growled.

He kissed my shoulder and continued to stroke my body as the orgasm washed through me.  My core pulsed around him and he didn’t even let me catch my breath before he started to slowly withdraw.

I was so sensitive inside that his movement drew a whimper from me.

He splayed one hand across my stomach and the other between my breasts.  When he was almost all the way out he stopped.

My eyes flew to his in the mirror.  A cocky grin raised the corners of his mouth.  “Now you’re going to get fucked.”

I nodded eagerly and my gaze dropped to where he was joined with me.  “Fuck me Max,” I gasped.

I watched him plunge inside, quickly finding a rhythm.  His length appeared and disappeared within me, coated with my moisture.  The sensations were incredible, but watching him sink deep into my core was driving me wild.

It only took minutes of his powerful surges to bring me to climax.  My whole body clenched with the power of it, but Max didn’t stop.  He didn’t even slow his pace, but continued to hammer into me hard and fast.

I gasped for air, but my body moved, straining to meet his.  Again and again I watched his cock thrust inside me, quickly pushing me to the edge.  

An incredible orgasm was building within me, but I wanted more.  I looked up to meet his eyes.  “Harder Max!” I demanded.  “Harder!”

“Oh fuck!” he groaned.  

He slammed into me, practically lifting me off the counter with the power of his surges.  I moaned with each of his thrusts.  It felt so good!  

“Is that what you want baby?” he growled.

“Oh Max yes!” I cried out. 

I arched back, grasping at his head, holding him to me as our bodies moved in tandem.  With a half dozen more of his surges I reached the edge again.

My movements became jerky as my body tightened, my breath coming in quick gasps.  I couldn’t do anything but hold on to him.

In and out, in and out, I watched his cock in the mirror.  Suddenly my vision blurred and I came apart screaming.

Max growled as he came, pushing deep inside me.

My body shook with the pleasure and Max held me tightly, nuzzling my neck.  I was completely satisfied and boneless, and I was pretty sure that I couldn’t have stood without his support.  So I simply leaned into him, enjoying the feeling of his warm, hard body pressed to mine.

We both worked to catch our breath, our eyes meeting in the mirror.  

A smile crossed Max’s face.  “Now that was a good fuck,” he said.

I grinned in response.  “Yes it was.”

He kissed my shoulder as he pulled out.  His hand smoothed down my leg and he gently lowered it to the floor.  His arms went around my waist, turning me to him.

Our lips met in a languid kiss.  His hand tangled in my hair to hold me to him, and my hands wound around his neck.  It was the kiss of two well-satisfied people, slow, deep and sensual.  Our tongues stroked softly together, breath intermingling, as if we couldn’t get enough of one another.

We separated gradually, but Max still held me within his arms.  “Mmmmm,” he rumbled.  “I have never had anyone like you Liz.  I am so glad we found you again.”

I nodded.  “So am I.”

He smiled suddenly.  “I’m going to take a real shower this time,” he said with a wink.  “Do you want to join me?”

I shook my head.  “We’d never make it out of the bathroom,” I said with a laugh.  “And I really need some breakfast.”

He kissed me again quickly.  “Well it’s your loss baby.”

I grabbed a fluffy robe hanging on the back of the door as Max stepped back into the shower.  Now that I’d had him, and he’d satisfied me so well, all I could think about was coffee.

I went downstairs and looked around, trying to decide where the kitchen might be.  But the wonderful aroma of freshly brewed coffee led me in the right direction.

Somewhere in the back of my mind I realized Zan must have made the coffee, but his presence in the kitchen surprised me.  He was sitting at the table with a cup in front of him.

“Good morning baby,” he greeted with a smile.

“Hey Zan,” I said, smiling back.  He was absolutely gorgeous.  His golden eyes sparkled, and his hair hung rakishly over his forehead.  He was naked except for a pair of black boxers and I couldn’t help letting my eyes roam over his exposed chest and arms.

I poured myself a cup of coffee and took a huge gulp.  “Mmmmm, I needed that.”

I met his gaze.  “So what are we doing today?” I asked.

Zan smiled and his eyes roamed over me.  “Other than having you?”

I couldn’t help but smile as I nodded.  “Well, you and Max did plan to come up here before you saw me, so you must have something in mind.”

Zan twisted slightly in his chair, making his muscles flex, and my breath catch.  “We didn’t have anything specific in mind,” he said.  “Closing up the house for the season, maybe some swimming and fishing.”

I nearly choked on the coffee I was drinking.  I didn’t really know much about them, but they didn’t seem like the fishing types.  I arched my eyebrow.  “Fishing?”

His smile widened.  “Well we don’t need to now,” he said with a chuckle.  “We already caught what we really wanted.”

He cocked his head.  “Come over here baby.”

I set my empty cup in the sink and walked to the table, intending to take a seat.  But when I got near Zan, his arm snaked around my waist and he pulled me into his lap, so my legs straddled his.  “That’s better,” he growled.

He kissed me briefly, and I could taste the coffee he’d been drinking.  

Zan’s eyes skimmed over the robe I was wearing.  My position caused the fabric to gap so that he could easily see I was naked beneath.  His hand went to my neck, stroking down between my breasts, parting the robe to expose me to him even more.  “So my little brother had you this morning?” he asked with a wink.

“Yeah,” I said with a smile.

His hand moved lower, between my parted legs, brushing over my clit.  “And did he do you good baby?” he rumbled, stroking me.

I nodded.  “It was really good,” I gasped, becoming instantly aroused.

He continued to brush over my lower lips and clit, holding my eyes as he spoke.  “And how did he take you?” he growled.  “In the shower?  Did he fuck you against the wall?”

I shook my head, as my body arched into him.  I grasped at his shoulders to steady myself.  “No,” I said breathlessly.  “He went down on me in the shower.”

He dipped his head, placing a kiss between my breasts.  His other hand slid inside my robe, skimming down my side.  He nuzzled the fabric open even more and took my breast into his mouth as he continued to stroke my clit.  

He sucked my breast, flicking over my distended nipple with his tongue stud.  My hips started to move against his hand as an orgasm quickly built within me.  He rubbed my clit harder and released my breast, kissing my neck near my ear.  “And where did he fuck you?” he growled.

“On the bathroom counter,” I gasped.  

Suddenly he gripped my hips and stood up, kicking the chair back, and carried me to the counter.  He set me down and pulled me forward, so I rested on the very edge, my legs splayed wide apart as I pressed hard against him.  One of his hands went to the small of my back, holding me as he stripped his boxers off, and then he was inside.

I cried out as his hard length filled me.  

His other hand grasped my head, pulling me to him for a hard kiss, as he started a furious pace, surging into me hard and deep.  

I wrapped my legs around him, digging my fingers into his shoulders, lifting my hips to meet his every thrust.  

We ate at each others’ mouths until we were forced apart, gasping for air.

He grunted his effort, hammering into me, his hot breath puffing against my ear.

My arms and legs tightened, holding him to me, wanting, needing him closer.  I dug my heels into his ass, trying to get some traction.  I couldn’t seem to take him deep enough, fast enough.

He seemed to sense my urgency and thrust into me even harder.  His every surge buried him completely into my aching core.  His fast, hard pace was building us both up quickly.  Neither of us would last much longer.

I whimpered with the pleasure, unable to contain myself even if I wanted to.  But I wanted Zan to know how incredible he was making me feel, and I knew he liked hearing it.  “Zan yes!” I breathed harshly.  “Zan!”

“Fuck baby!” he groaned, his arms tightening around me.    

My hips arched into him again and again, and suddenly my muscles tightened as I flew over the edge.  High-pitched breaths were forced from me as the powerful orgasm ripped through my body.  I spasmed and jerked, my inner walls clamping down on Zan’s cock.

He surged into me twice more before growling his release.  His hips bucked against me, jerking him in and out, as he spilled his hot seed.  When his motion finally stilled, his length was sheathed completely within me.

Our bodies shook together, and I rested my head on Zan’s shoulder, attempting to catch my breath.

He still held me tightly, but gently stroked my hair.  “Baby you are so good,” he panted.

“Mmmmm,” I breathed.  “You were on fire.”

A movement across the room drew my eyes.  For the first time I noticed Max standing just within the doorway, leaning against the wall.  His eyes smoldered, and a grin raised the corner of his mouth.  Obviously he had been watching us.

He winked at me as I met his gaze.  “I don’t think I’ve ever had a better morning baby,” he said.  “Fucking you and then watching you get fucked.”  He shook his head.  “What a great way to start the day.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 4

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

The guys insisted on making me breakfast.  They wouldn’t let me help with anything, even the cleanup.

I was surprised to find that Max made an excellent omelet.  And while Zan admitted to being fairly useless in the kitchen, he did make toast and serve me juice and more coffee.

It was strangely domestic sitting with them, having breakfast, with me in only a robe and the guys in boxers.  Afterward we talked for a while.  The guys asked me questions about my life and family, about school and my plans for the future.  And in turn they told me about themselves.  

They were three years older than my twenty-two, and they owned and ran the family business started by their grandfather.  Investments.  

They worked hard and played even harder, except when they came to the summer house that they had bought together.  It was where they came to get away from everything and just be together.

I smiled.  “I’m surprised you didn’t already have a couple of women lined up to bring with you,” I said.

Zan shook his head.  “We don’t bring women here.  It’s my and Max’s special place.”

“Besides,” Max said, “we told you we didn’t want any other women.”

I looked from one to the other.  “So why did you bring me?”

Max smiled and reached out to stroke my hair.  “You’re different baby.  Special.”

Zan squeezed my hand.  “And you’re with both of us Liz.”  He winked.  “We can have you and still spend quality time together.”

I couldn’t help but laugh.  It was fun being with them, and they made me feel so good, beautiful, sexy, and of course satisfied.  I stretched and a yawn escaped me.

Zan chuckled.  “Did we wear you out already baby?”

I shook my head.  “No, of course not.”  I smiled as I looked from one to the other.  “It’s just that good sex makes me a little sleepy.”

Max smiled, and Zan winked as he answered.  “Then you must be fucking exhausted darlin’.”

I grinned.  He was so damn cocky.

Zan squeezed my hand.  “Well baby, why don’t you rest a while?”  He motioned to Max with a jut of his chin.  “Max can give you a massage, help you relax, and I’ll clean up here.”

I wasn’t sure how being alone with Max while he touched me would help me relax, but at least I didn’t have to do the dishes.  “Okay,” I agreed.  

Max held out his hand and I took it.  ”Just put yourself in my hands, Liz,” he rumbled. 

He wrapped his arm around me as we headed upstairs to the bedroom.  I really didn’t know what to expect as we both climbed into the bed, but Max placed a chaste kiss on my forehead.  “Turn over baby.”

I did as he said, and he pulled my robe down to expose my back.  Slowly his hands started to move over my skin, kneading, caressing.  It felt so good.

I wouldn’t have thought it was possible, but his touch was soothing and relaxing, and I let my eyes drift shut.  “Max,” I purred, “that’s so nice.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

I awoke to a feather’s touch on my face and Zan’s voice softly saying my name.

“Liz, wake up,” he said.  

He sat on the edge of the bed next to me.  His hair was damp and ruffled and he had a towel wrapped around his slender hips.  He’d obviously just come from the shower.

I stretched, feeling refreshed, letting my eyes roam over him.  “How long was I asleep?”

Zan smiled.  “A couple of hours.”  He stroked my cheek.  “Get up baby.  We’ll take you down to the lake and have a picnic.”

I nodded.  “That’s sounds nice.”

He kissed me on the cheek.  “We’ll give you thirty minutes to get ready.”

“And if that’s not enough time?” I asked teasingly.

He winked as he rose.  “Then we’ll come in and get you,” he growled.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

I took a quick shower, making sure to wet my hair to get rid of the funky cowlick that had formed from sleeping on it damp.

I didn’t have any illusions that the picnic was a romantic gesture, a date, some form of courtship.  The guys had invited me to get fucked, and that is exactly what I wanted too.  I didn’t even know if I’d be able to wait until after lunch to have them.

They’d both had their way this morning when we’d had sex, but this afternoon I intended to have them how I wanted.

I slid on a lacy pair of panties, but I didn’t bother with the matching bra.  I didn’t intend to have any of it on very long anyway.  On top I wore a thin, white, silk tank with spaghetti straps.  It was cut low and clung to my breasts, and was pretty much see-through.  

I pulled on a pair of shorts and sandals, and stopped by the mirror to run a quick brush through my still damp hair.  I noted that the rosy tips of my breasts were clearly visible through my shirt.  Reaching inside I stroked my nipples, making them pucker and jut out against the fabric.  

I smiled at the effect.  I intended to drive Max and Zan wild before I let them have me.

The brothers met me by the door as I descended the stairs, and I watched with satisfaction as their eyes roamed over me.  They were absolutely beautiful and I wanted them instantly.

Each of them greeted me with a kiss on the cheek.  They had lunch already prepared and we headed outside.  It was the first real look I got at the yard and surrounding area, and I couldn’t believe my eyes.  

The lake was practically right out their front door.  Trees were thick around the shore, creating their own private inlet, and a small dock jutted out into the water.  It was absolutely beautiful.

We walked around for a while, the guys showing me the yard and the view.  They owned acres and acres of land, and no other houses were anywhere near.

Finally we headed to a large tree near the shore of the lake and spread a blanket over the thick grass.  One brother sat on either side of me and they started unloading the backpacks they had brought with them; food and drinks, dishes, and an iPod with speakers. 

Lunch was wonderful, sandwiches, potato salad, fruit and beer, and as we ate, we laughed and talked and listened to music.  Several times during the meal I noticed both Max and Zan’s eyes skimming over me, but they pretty much kept their hands to themselves.

Finally we finished eating. 

Zan reached out to stroke my hair.  “Liz we don’t want you to think we’re just two horny bastards, out to get our rocks off.”

“Yeah,” Max said.  “We’d like to get to know you better, and just spend some time together.  That’s why we brought you up here.”

I nodded.  “I’d like that too,” I said.

Zan smiled.  “And we don’t want you to think to you have to have sex with us all the time.”

I looked from one to the other.  “You don’t have to worry about that.”  A slow smile curved my lips as my eyes moved over Zan’s bulging arms.  “I want you guys just as much and as often as you want me.”

I turned to Max, looking at his crotch before meeting his eyes.  “I might even want you more.”

“Fuck Liz,” Max growled.

I smiled wider.  “That is exactly what I had in mind.”

Zan leaned in, pressing against my back as he kissed my neck.  “That’s what we want too baby.”

I reached back, touching his face, as I met Max’s eyes.  “But this time, I’m in charge.”

A wicked smile lifted the corners of Max’s mouth as he came closer.  “Anything you want baby.”

He gently pressed his lips to mine.  “Just tell us,” he rumbled.  “What do you want?”

Zan kissed my neck.  “Yes Liz, what are the rules?”  He nipped at my skin as his hands dipped under my shit, caressing my back.  “Can we touch you?”

I nodded.  ‘Yeah.”

Max kissed me again, his hands going to my waist.  “And what about your clothes?” he rumbled.  “Are we allowed to take them off?”

I nodded again.  “Yes,” I said breathlessly.

Zan kissed my neck.  “She’s not wearing a bra.”

Max held my eyes as his hand skimmed over my breast.  “I know,” he said.  “I noticed when she came downstairs, and I haven’t been able to stop thinking about it.”

“Me too,” Zan chuckled.  “One thin piece of silk separating me from those beautiful breasts.”

He pushed up the hem of my shirt in back, pressing his lips to the skin he exposed.

Max kissed me again as he stroked me through my shirt.  “We can touch you, and undress you, so what aren’t we allowed to do?”

I smiled.  “Your clothes stay on until I say so.”

“Awww baby,” Zan complained, “then we will just have to convince you to let us take them off.”

Max smiled.  “Sounds like fun.”

He leaned in and kissed me lingeringly as his hands went to the hem of my shirt.  So slowly he started to raise it.

Zan’s hands roamed around to my stomach and traveled up to cup my breasts.  He nuzzled my neck as his thumbs brushed over my nipples.  

They both pulled back momentarily as Max stripped my shirt over my head.

Zan nuzzled down my bear spine, his beard grazing my skin.  “Mmmmm this is better.”

Max recaptured my lips, his hands cupping my face to hold me to him.

I thrust my tongue into his mouth, stroking his, inviting him to deepen the kiss.  He growled into my mouth.  

Zan’s mouth roamed over my back, licking and nipping my skin as he stroked my breasts.

It felt so good, and I broke the kiss with Max, gasping for air.  He reached for me again, but I shook my head.  “I think you should take your shirt off.”

Max smiled, and I saw him meet Zan’s eyes over my head.  “Anything you want Liz.”

He reached for the hem of his shirt and watched my reaction closely as he slowly pulled it up.  His muscles bunched and flexed as he moved, making my heart beat faster, and my breath quicken.  He was so beautiful, so sexy.  Damn I wanted him!

He smiled knowingly.  “Come here baby.”

I moved into his arms and let him kiss me for several long minutes.  But when his hands started to wander, I pulled back.  “It’s my turn to play.”

He grinned.  “Okay.”

I leaned in and kissed him, sucking his full bottom lip into my mouth momentarily before moving lower.

I nipped at his chin, and placed open-mouth kisses down his neck, grazing his Adam’s apple with my teeth.  I lingered at the base of his throat, nibbling and sucking his skin.  

I let my hands roam lower over his magnificent chest, closely following with my mouth.  I brushed over his nipples with my palms and then took one into my mouth.  I licked and sucked his nub, grazing it with my teeth, drawing a groan from him.

I moved lower over his sculpted stomach, kissing down to his navel.  The line of his dark hair that led down was such a temptation and I let my fingers follow it until it disappeared into his jeans.  I resisted the urge to reach inside and grasp his obviously hard length, and instead caressed him through his clothes.

I continued to slowly stroke him as I turned my attention to his incredible arms.  I started at his shoulder and kissed and licked my way down, paying special attention to each plain and curve.  When I reached his hand, I kissed his palm, and looked up to meet his eyes.  I took one of his fingers into my mouth, sucking it hard as I squeezed his erection.

He groaned again, and withdrew his finger from my mouth.  Grasping my head, he kissed me hard.  “Come on baby,” he growled, “let me fuck you now.”

I kissed him back, but pulled away, putting some space between us as I smiled.  “Not yet.”

Zan chuckled behind me and I turned to him, my smile growing wider.  “Take your shirt off.”

He smiled.  “I thought you would never ask darlin’.”

He raised his arms and grasped the back of the collar.  Slowly he pulled it up, his position displaying his flexing muscles to their best advantage.

As he discarded the shirt my hands went to his bulging pecs.  “Damn,” I groaned, “you are both so beautiful!”

Zan cupped my head.  “Baby you are the one who’s beautiful.”  He kissed me hard.  “Every inch of you is perfect.”

He kissed me again, and pulled back with a wicked grin and a wink.  “But I’m glad you like what you see.”

One of his hands went to the fastening on his jeans.  “Let me give you the whole picture.”

I put my hand on his, shaking my head.  I leaned in to kiss him again as I smoothed my hand up his stomach to his pec.  Brushing my thumb over his nub, my lips left his and I nipped down his chin to his throat.  I sucked and licked his corded neck, wanting to taste every part of him.

He growled and slid one hand into my hair, while the other went to my breast.  

I moved down, licking a path down to his nipple, sucking it hard before I continued lower.  I grazed my teeth over his defined stomach, and followed the same path with my hand.

I looked up to meet his eyes as my hand wandered lower and I gripped his erection through his jeans.  I stroked him as I turned my head and took his hand in mine, kissing his palm.  I nuzzled and licked my way up his corded arm, while continually increasing the pressure on his cock.

When I reached his bicep, he bent his arm, wrapping it around my head, pulling me back to him for a kiss.  He kissed me hard, devouring my mouth, thrusting his tongue inside as he stroked my breast.

I was so turned on that I was almost desperate to have him, and I kissed him hungrily.  Moments later we broke apart, gasping for air.  

Zan smiled wickedly.  “Mmmmm baby I want you so much.”  

His hand returned to the top of his jeans.  He stroked my cheek, as he popped the first button.  “I know you want what’s in here baby.”

I smiled, holding his eyes.  I let my hand move down his stomach, along the line of dark hair that led lower, but I stopped when I reached his boxers.  “Not till I say.”

Zan groaned and chuckled.

I turned back to Max and let my eyes roam down his body.  

He smiled.  “I love how much you want us baby,” he growled.  “It’s like you want to eat us alive.” 

I nodded.  “Take the rest of your clothes off.”

He smiled wider as he got to his feet.  His eyes met and held mine as he kicked his shoes off.  His hands went to the fastening on his jeans and he slowly released the buttons.  

Suddenly I heard the words to the song playing.

I, I'm driving black on black 
Just got my license back
I got this feeling in my veins this train is coming off the track
I'll ask polite if the devil needs a ride
Because the angel on my right ain't hanging out with me tonight

I watched greedily as he pushed the fabric over his hips, letting it pool at his feet.  Then I allowed my eyes to wander up his muscular legs until they reached his last remaining article of clothing. 

He reached for his boxers, hooking his thumbs in the elastic, but paused.  “All of it baby?” he asked with a grin.

I nodded.  “Off now.”  

I'm driving past your house while you were sneaking out 
I got the car door opened up so you can jump in on the run
Your mom don't know that you were missing
She'd be pissed if she could see the parts of you that I've been kissing

He pushed his boxers down his legs, revealing his thick erection.  He stepped out of his pooled clothes and met my gaze.  “Now what Liz?”

Damn he was beautiful.  I could have just looked at him all day, but I had something else in mind.  “Kneel down,” I ordered.

He obeyed immediately, sinking to his knees before me.  

I leaned in and kissed him as I grasped his cock.  I stroked his soft skin, increasing the pressure.  

You're beside me on the seat
Got your hand between my knees
And you control how fast we go by just how hard you wanna squeeze
It's hard to steer when you're breathing in my ear
But I got both hands on the wheel while you got both hands on my gears 


Max’s hands went to the fastening on my shorts, but I stopped him as I broke the kiss.  “I never did get a taste,” I said huskily.  “And I want one now.”

“Shit!” both brothers exclaimed simultaneously.

I dipped my head and took just the tip of Max’s cock into my mouth, sucking him hard.

“Oh fuck!” he cried out.

Screamin'
No, we're never gonna quit
Ain't nothing wrong with it
Just acting like we're animals
No, no matter where we go
'Cause everybody knows
We're just a couple of animals

I had gone down on guys before, but I had never really enjoyed it that much.  But as I ran my tongue over Max’s ultra-soft skin, I felt as if I couldn’t get enough.  I wanted to devour him.

I licked his thick shaft like an ice-cream, up and down, swirling my tongue around, enjoying his groans almost as much as having him in my mouth.  

It felt so wonderful to give him pleasure, and I experimented taking him deeper and deeper.  I wanted all of him.  

I started to move, using my hand to cover what wouldn’t fit in my mouth.  I stroked up and down, caressing him with my lips and tongue, quickly finding a steady rhythm.

Max’s hand twined into my hair.  “Shit Liz!  That’s so good!”


By now, no doubt that we were heading south
I guess nobody ever taught her not to speak with a full mouth
'Cause this was it, like flicking on a switch
It felt so good I almost drove into the ditch


As I continued, Zan’s hands and lips started to roam over my back.  He kissed his way down my spine until he reached my shorts and then he slowly started to strip them and my underwear down my legs.  

Kissing the small of my back, he lifted one leg, and then the other, tossing my clothes and sandals aside.

I was somewhat surprised but I was able to keep my rhythm on Max steady, until Zan’s fingers touched my clit.

We were parked out by the tracks
We're sitting in the back
And we just started getting busy 
When she whispered "what was that?"
The wind, I think 'cause no one else knows where we are
And that was when she started screamin' 
"That's my dad outside the car!"

Zan stroked over my nub again and again, before moving lower and skimmed over my aching core.  His fingers fluttered over me.  “I knew you’d be soaking wet,” he growled.  “It’s so fucking sexy.  You’re always ready for us to fuck you.”

I didn’t answer because my mouth was full of Max.  But the next moment Zan’s mouth was on me.  I gasped in surprise, nearly allowing Max’s cock to slip out.

I looked down to see that Zan was laying beneath me, his head between my thighs.  Zan’s tongue moved over me, licking through my folds up to my clit, and then back down to my core.  

It felt so good, but I tried to concentrate on Max.  I resumed my motion, bobbing my head up and down, taking Max’s length as deep as I could.

Oh please, the keys, they're not in the ignition
Must have wound up on the floor while 
we were switching our positions
I guess they knew that she was missing
As I tried to tell her dad it was her mouth that I was kissing

Suddenly Zan grasped my thighs, holding me to him as he plunged his tongue deep inside.  He thrust into me again and again, and I shook with arousal.  He pressed me so tightly against him I wondered how he was breathing.

It was impossible to keep my full attention on Max while Zan was doing such incredible things with his mouth and tongue.  I couldn’t help it, and started grinding my soaking pussy against him.  He held me tighter and increased his rhythm.

I had to finish Max quickly, because I wouldn’t be able to think much longer.  I squeezed Max’s erection, as my mouth tightened around him, sucking him hard.

Max’s body arched, his hand gripping my hair.  “Oh shit,” he cried out in pleasure.

I let his bulbous tip brush the top of my mouth, taking him as deep as I could.  I used my hand to match the speed of my mouth, pumping him hard and fast.

With only a few more strokes I felt him jerk in my mouth.  He groaned as he came, his hot seed shooting out as his hips thrust against me.  I swallowed greedily, drinking every drop I had caused.

Only then did I allow myself to give in completely to the pleasure Zan was giving me.  I moved my hips faster, meeting each of his strokes.  My body shook and arched and he finally pushed me over the edge.  “Oh yes!” I gasped.

So come on baby, get in
We're just a couple of animals
Get in, just get in
Ain't nothing wrong with it
Check out the trouble we're in
Get in, just get in

Max enfolded me in his arms as shivers continued to rush though my body.  He kissed me hard.  “Mmmmm baby that was incredible.”  He nuzzled my cheek.  “And watching Zan go down on you at the same time drove me wild.”

Zan licked through my lower lips again and kissed my clit before emerging from between my thighs.  He pressed his chest to my back, and kissed my neck.  “Baby, I love making you cum.”

I kissed Max’s cheek, and reached up to cup Zan’s head, pressing a kiss to his cheek.  “I think that was against the rules.”

Zan grinned and shook his head.  “No way.”  He grinned wider as he grasped my breast.  “You didn’t say anything about not tasting you.”

I smiled.  “You know what I mean.  I could hardly concentrate on Max.”

Max kissed my cheek again.  “Damn baby, if those results weren’t with your whole attention, you’ll probably give me an aneurysm next time.”

I turned to Zan.  “Well, since Max isn’t complaining,” I said with a wink, “I guess it’s your turn.”  I looked down at his jeans.  “Strip.”

Zan chucked.  “Whatever you say darlin’.”  He rocked back on the balls of his feet, and stood with a single, fluid motion.

He didn’t tease, but simply pushed his pants and boxers down his legs, kicking them aside with his shoes, to stand gloriously naked before me.  He grasped his erection.  “Is this what you want baby?”

I nodded eagerly.  I’d loved having Max’s cock in my mouth, and I wanted Zan’s just as much.  I pointed to the blanket in front of me.  “Come here.”

Zan sank to his knees.   

I grasped his length, stoking him, and noting that there was already a glistening bead of pre-cum on his tip.  He was super hard and ready, and I knew he wouldn’t last long.

I bent down and took him barely into my mouth, licking over his tip, savoring the salty taste of his essence.  

Zan groaned, his body clenching, and I smiled.  I was right.  He wouldn’t last long at all.

I explored his entire length with my lips and tongue, stroking over him, again and again.  I wanted to taste every inch of him, savor his presence in my mouth.

As I experimented licking and sucking him, Max touched my back.  His hands roamed over my skin as he placed kisses along my spine.

He moved lower and lingered in the small of my back, as his hands brushed over the globes of my ass and down my legs.

I started moving my head up and down on Zan’s cock, taking his thick length deeper and deeper with each stroke.  Finally I found a steady rhythm, my hand working in time, squeezing him hard.

Zan groaned with pleasure.  “Baby you do that like a pro.”  His hand tangled almost painfully in my hair.  “Fuck that’s good!”

As Max’s hand started back up my leg, Zan spoke to him.  “You’ve got to get in that sweet pussy bro.”

Max kissed my back again.  “That’s exactly what I had in mind.”

He caressed my inner thigh as he approached my lower lips.

I tried to concentrate on Zan, but Max’s touches were extremely distracting.  He skipped over my aching core and went directly to my clit.  He nipped and kissed my back as he started rubbing it in circles.

My body jerked as electricity surged through me, but I kept my rhythm on Zan steady somehow.

The speed and pressure of Max’s fingers on my clit increased.  He kissed my shoulder blade and then my neck.  Suddenly his fingers left my clit and plunged inside me.  “Fuck baby you are so wet,” he growled.  “You’re soaking.”

He stroked into me several times before he spoke again.  “You like me inside, don’t you Liz?” he growled.  

I nodded my head quickly, and pushed back into him meeting his strokes.  I wasn’t going to last long either.  I was already so aroused from giving Zan pleasure, and Max’s actions were pushing me quickly to the edge.

A deep chuckle escaped Zan, and I looked up to meet his eyes, but he was looking at his brother.

Max withdrew his fingers from me, and I expected him to go back to my clit.  But instead he gripped my hips and his thick cock slammed deep inside my core.

I gasped, arching back, letting Zan slide out of my mouth.

Max chuckled as he withdrew and pushed back inside.  “Oh yeah, you like having me inside.”

He immediately started a quick rhythm, thrusting into me hard and deep.  “Let’s see if you can finish Zan, before I finish you.”

It felt so good, but I tried to keep my attention only on Zan as I took his cock back into my mouth.  I started slowly bobbing my head for a few strokes and then resumed my rhythm.  I squeezed him hard, pumping him with my hand as I took his length as deep as I could.

But it was impossible to concentrate on him exclusively.  Max was pounding into me so hard that every one of his powerful thrusts made me shake.  I found my body moving on it’s own, rocking back, straining to meet Max’s strokes.

Max hammered into me harder.  “That’s it baby,” he panted harshly.  “Suck him hard, while I fuck you.”

I whimpered with the pleasure and felt my inner walls start to flutter.  Max’s big cock caused the most amazing friction inside me and I whimpered with the pleasure, humming against Zan’s length.

Zan’s hand tightened in my hair and he groaned.  “Oh fuck!”

His cock twitched in my mouth and then he came growling.  His hips pumped into me as his hot cum emptied down my throat.  I swallowed rapidly and kept the pressure on him, sucking him continually until he was spent.

I let him slide out of my mouth as I attempted to breathe.  I was so close to the edge.

Max slammed into me again and again, and my core clenched around him.  I arched back, practically sitting in his lap as I finally came.

He sank deep inside and groaned as another orgasm was ripped from him.  “Shit!”

His arms wrapped around me and he held me tightly as we both panted from our exertions.

“That was definitely against the rules,” I gasped, “but I’m not complaining.”

Zan pressed his chest to mine.  He stroked my face and placed a kiss on my forehead, and then my lips.  “Baby that was the best,” he rumbled.  “And it was so fucking sexy watching Max have you.”

Max’s lips pressed to my neck.  “There is nothing better than being inside you,” he breathed.  

I kissed Zan hard, and reached behind me, cupping Max’s face and turned my head to kiss his cheek.  “I love being with you two.  You are both so sexy.  I always want you.”

Zan kissed my cheek.  “And we always want you darlin’.”

Max kissed my neck again as he pulled out.  “We never get enough of you Liz,” he growled.

I sighed in disappointment, already missing his solid length filling me. 

Suddenly Zan lifted me in his arms, and a squeal of surprise escaped me.  “What are you doing?”

He chuckled.  “I told you we were going for a swim.”

I squirmed as he walked toward the dock.  “It’s got to be freezing.”

He held me tightly.  “No baby, it’s not too bad.”  

Max laughed.  “And we’ll keep you warm.”

Zan winked at me.  “You can swim, right?”

Suddenly the brothers broke into a run, rushing down the wooden planks.  Max reached the end first, leaping into the water, and Zan jumped off the edge a moment later, taking me with him.

I yelped in surprise as we hit the water.  It was warmer than I expected.  And then all sound was blocked except the rushing around us as we sank beneath the surface.

The water wasn’t very deep.  Zan’s feet hit the bottom and he pushed us back up, still clutching me in his arms.  

Max surfaced beside us and Zan kissed me quickly before releasing me.    

I treaded water next to them.  “This is great.  It’s like your own private lake.”

Max moved closer to me.  He grazed my lips with his as his other hand skimmed over my breast.  “It’s even better now darlin’,” he said softly.  

He leaned in and kissed me again as he brushed my clit.  “Mmmm,” he purred, “I’ve never had this much fun swimming here before.”

I giggled as I kissed him quickly.  “I wouldn’t exactly call this swimming.”

Zan chuckled as his hand skimmed across my back.  He motioned with his head.  “This way baby.”

He turned and swam away from the dock at an angle, and I followed him.  But I was unprepared for the sensation of the water brushing against my naked body. 

The currents of the water swirled around me, brushing against my most sensitive parts, almost like the touch of a lover.  I gasped as the water caressed me, arousing me instantly.

Max must have heard my reaction, because he chucked beside me.  “The water feels good against your pussy, doesn’t it baby?”

Suddenly Zan stopped, and I noticed curiously that he was higher up out of the water.  His chest was almost completely revealed, and I realized he must be standing on something.  

I stopped near him and my feet brushed the bottom, but it was still too deep for me to stand comfortably.  Even on my tiptoes, only my head rose above the water, and I had to lift my chin to breathe.  “What is this?” I asked.

“A sand bar,” Max answered, as he walked up beside me. 

Zan smiled wickedly and closed the distance between us, taking me in his arms, supporting me so our bodies touched.  “We didn’t really bring you out here to swim, baby.”

Max’s hand brushed over my back.  “We’ve been thinking about having you here since we invited you.”

I smiled and nodded in understanding as I wrapped one arm around Zan’s broad shoulders.  I placed my other hand on his chest, and slowly caressed down his body.  “But are either of you ‘up’ to the challenge?” I teased.

Zan didn’t answer, but waited until my hand wandered low enough to find definite proof.

I gasped in surprise when my fingers closed around the already hard length of him.

He chuckled.  “I am always ready for you.”

Zan cupped my ass, lifting me against him.  His other hand tangled into my hair as he kissed me hard.  

I could feel his erection pressed between us and I returned his kisses greedily.  They had already satisfied me twice, but it seemed like I could never get enough of them. 

Max pressed against my back, his hands grasping my breasts.  He caressed my soft mounds, flicking over my nipples as his lips found my neck.

Zan broke the kiss.  “Wrap your legs around me baby,” he ordered, between kisses.  “I can’t wait any longer to have you.”

I obeyed immediately, and was rewarded almost instantly as he pushed inside.

He sank slowly to the hilt, only stopping when I enveloped him completely.  His body shook.  “Oh fuck,” he growled, “that’s always so good,” 

His lips recaptured mine as both of his hands went to my ass.  Slowly he started to raise me off his length as his tongue pushed inside my mouth.  

The head of his cock pressed against the front wall of my passage and stroked over my G-spot.  Electricity ripped through me and I stroked his tongue with mine as I attempted to wiggle my hips to increase the friction between us.  

Max pressed even closer to me, and I could feel his erection.  He placed kisses over my shoulders and back, licking and sucking my skin, stopping for the occasional nip.  

It felt so good to have them both touching me again.  Alone they were each incredible, but together they were mind-blowingly amazing.

I gasped as Zan increased the pace, sliding me up and down his impressive length.

Max’s grip on my breasts tightened.  He brushed over my nipples to the same rhythm as Zan’s strokes inside me.  Then suddenly he pinched my nubs, and I arched back into him.

He nuzzled my neck near my ear, sucking my skin hard.  His thick cock pressed against my ass, and he moved his hips rubbing against me.  “Let me come inside baby,” he growled.

I nodded immediately.  “Oh yes!” I gasped.  

I reached behind me and turned to kiss his lips.  “Come inside Max,” I breathed.  “I want you both.”

Zan stopped his motion, holding me against him, to allow his brother to join us.

Max continued to kiss my neck as his hands left my breasts.  One arm slid around my waist and the other caressed a path down my back to the globe of my ass.  

With my legs around Zan, I was spread wide, allowing Max easy access.  His fingers stroked over my opening and I shivered in anticipation, relaxing my muscles as much as possible.  He parted me gently, sliding one long finger inside.

I moaned in pleasure and he added another finger, stroking into me, preparing me.

He withdrew, but the next moment the tip of his erection was pressed at my entrance.  Holding me tight, he so slowly started to push inside.

He stopped when he was only an inch in, his breath coming in harsh pants.  “Oh shit,” he groaned.  “You are so tight!”  His head pressed to mine.  “Fuck!  I could come right now.”

Zan chuckled.  “I told you bro,” he growled.  “I told you, you had to get in there.”

Max kissed my neck.  “Are you okay baby?”

I nodded.  He felt incredible, but I wanted all of him.  “More Max,” I said huskily.  “I want all of you inside.”

Max reached around and started to stroke my clit, making my core pulse around Zan, and my muscles relax even more.  Slowly he inched deeper, growling his pleasure, until he was completely inside.

I arched back, shivering with the sensations.  I felt so full, and they stretched me so wonderfully.  I had forgotten how incredible it was.  “Oh yes!” I moaned.

This was what I had dreamed about, fantasized about, since the night I had met them.

At some unseen signal the brothers started to move me, both of them grasping me, raising me off their thick cocks.  I was so aroused, so sensitive inside, that I cried out.

Zan’s teeth grazed my neck.  “This is what you really wanted, isn’t it baby?” he growled.  “You wanted us both.”

“Yes!” I gasped, as they reversed directions, and Zan’s bulbous head hit my G-spot.  I whimpered in reaction.

They increased their pace, sliding in and out, in and out, their motion making my whole body shake with electricity. I rocked my hips, straining to meet their thrusts.  They were so big inside me and it felt so wonderful. 

Zan kissed me hard.  “Oh fuck, you are so tight this way,” he growled. 

I dug my fingers into Zan’s shoulder, and Max’s neck attempting to steady myself as I rapidly approached the edge.

Max groaned and I felt him start to shake.  I knew he wouldn’t last much longer.

He bit into my shoulder, stroking my clit rapidly.  “So fucking good!”

Our motion became frenzied as we all got close to climax.  The brothers groaned with their effort, and my breath came so fast I felt dizzy.  They held me tightly as my body started to jerk and writhe.  My legs clamped around Zan, my back arching, my fingers digging into their muscles.   Max rubbed my clit hard, and Zan pinched my nipple and I came with a scream.

My whole body clenched, gripping them tightly and they simultaneously growled their release.  Their hips bucked against me as they spilled their seed, their cocks jerking within me.  Somehow it extended my own orgasm and I whimpered with the power of it, each of their motions sending surges of electricity through me.

Their arms and bodies surrounded me, holding me pressed between them as I rode out the sensations.  Max’s head rested on my shoulder, and Zan pressed his forehead between my breasts.  All three of us panted hard, working to catch our breath after the powerful release.

Max started to recover first.  He kissed my shoulders as his hands languidly caressed my breasts.  “Fuck, that was even better than I remember.”  He stroked over my nipple.  “The three of us are like dynamite.”

Zan nuzzled my neck.  “Fuck yes,” he said with a chuckle.  “And I’m pretty sure Liz liked it too.” He kissed the skin beneath my ear.  “How about it baby?” he asked teasingly.  

I sighed, completely content.  “There is nothing better than having both of you inside.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 5

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

After we got back from the lake, we took a shower together, and then piled in bed for a nap.

When I awoke I was pressed between the two beautiful brothers, cocooned in the warmth of their naked bodies.

Max was fitted to my back, his arm wrapped around my waist, holding me to him.  My butt was settled against his groin, his length already hard.  I was facing Zan, pressed closely to his chest, his hand gripping my breast.  He smelled so good.

We’d already had sex more times than I could count, and they had satisfied me every time.  But I still wanted them again.  I’d never wanted so much sex, but with Zan and Max it was practically all I could think about.

They were so beautiful and sexy, and they gave me so much pleasure.  I didn’t think I’d ever get enough of them.

I inhaled Zan’s scent deeply as I put my hand to his chest.  I felt liquid pool at my core.  Oh hell, I wanted them again right now!

Suddenly my stomach growled, and I wondered what time it was.  

I raised up to look over Zan at the clock.  It was nearly six.  No wonder I was hungry . . .  for food.

Zan’s hand on my breast tightened and I looked down to see that he was awake.  He smiled.  “Hey baby.”  

His hand slid up to cup my head and he pulled me to him for a kiss.  “Mmmmmm, I like waking up with you.”

Max’s hand moved across my stomach, and his lips pressed to the back of my neck.  “I could definitely get used to it.”

I nodded.  “Me too.”

Zan kissed me again, and Max’s hand moved lower, going between my legs, and suddenly my stomach growled loudly again.

Max and Zan both chuckled.  

“Max,” Zan said with a smile, “we are neglecting Liz.  We’re starving the girl to death.”

Max laughed.  “I’m a bit hungry myself after our exercise down at the lake.”

Zan winked at me as he brushed over my breast.  “What do you think baby?  Food first, before we have you again.”

I smiled.  “I don’t know,” I said teasingly.  I let my eyes roam over Zan’s body.   “I am pretty hungry.”  I turned to Max, touching his chest.  “But I guess I can wait until after dinner.”

Max growled and kissed me hard.  “I’d say skip dinner, but I need to keep up my strength.”

Zan chuckled.  “We’ll grill you a nice thick steak baby.”

“Mmmmm.”  Just the mention of steak made my stomach rumble again.  I nodded eagerly.  “Yes please.  I’d love a steak.”

Max brushed over my clit as he placed a kiss on my neck.  “That’s our Liz.  A woman of uninhibited appetites.”

We put on some clothes, and went down to the kitchen.

The guys did everything, insisting that I simply sit with them out on the deck with a beer, while they grilled steaks and veggies.

Dinner was wonderful.  The steaks were perfect and Zan and Max were playful and funny.  

Afterward, the guys gave me another beer while they quickly cleaned up.  When they were finished they both turned toward me with grins on their faces.

Max spoke first.  “Now baby, we have a surprise for you.”  He winked.  “A present.”

The statement caught me off guard.  “You do?” I asked incredulously.

Zan took a seat next to me and pulled me into his lap, kissing my cheek.  “And we know you’ll like it.”

I smoothed my hand down his chest and across his stomach, stopping when I reached his cock.  I squeezed his hard length.  “Will I like it as much as I like this?” I asked huskily.

“Even better darlin’,” Max said.  His eyes smoldered as he approached us.  “Oh yeah,” he rumbled, “you will definitely like it.”

“Let us show you,” Zan said, kissing my cheek again.  “It’s upstairs.”

I nodded eagerly.  I had no idea what it might be, but the guys were obviously excited about it.

Zan lifted me as if I weighed nothing and carried me up the stairs with Max close behind.  He put me in the middle of the bed and turned to the closet.  

Max sat next to me, putting an arm around me to stroke my back.

Zan emerged from the closet with a medium-sized box wrapped in black paper with an elegant red cloth bow.  He placed it in front of me and sat on my other side, putting his hand on my thigh.

“Open it baby,” Max urged.

I slid the bow off and stripped the paper away.  Beneath was a leather box, and I opened it slowly, gasping when I saw the contents.  It was a pair of padded handcuffs with a long chain connecting them.

I smiled as I lifted them out of the box.  “You guys are so bad.”

Max kissed my neck.  “We knew you’d like them.”

Zan caressed my thigh.  “And we will like them a lot.”

I kissed Zan’s cheek and then turned to Max.  “Want to try them out?”

Max growled.  “That is exactly what we had in mind.”

Zan nuzzled my neck near my ear.  “Just lay back baby, and let us please you.”

I did as he said, lying down between them, and Zan leaned down, kissing me hard.  His tongue thrust into my mouth and I met it eagerly.  I was so turned on by their playful gift that I was already soaking wet.  

The thought of surrendering completely to them aroused me more than I thought possible.  I would be completely in their power, and they could do whatever they wanted.  My heartbeat and breathing increased just thinking about it.

Zan broke the kiss and held my eyes as he took my hand.  He smiled widely as he pressed his lips to my palm and raised it above my head.  

Max threaded the chain through the bars of the headboard and Zan fastened one soft cuff around my wrist.

Max smoothed his hand down my other arm.  He lifted my hand to his lips, kissing my knuckles before securing me.

I pulled at the chains to see how much room I had to move, and it made a rattling sound that sent shivers through my whole body.

Zan smiled.  “You forgot something in the box baby.”  

He reached back inside and took out a black satin blindfold.  Smiling wickedly he leaned over me.  “You won’t be able to see what we’re doing.  You’ll only be able to feel.”

I gasped imagining the possibilities, and felt another rush of liquid between my thighs.

Zan smiled wider as he lifted my head and slid the blindfold in place.

Max pressed a kiss to my cheek.  “And you are definitely wearing too many clothes.”

His hand smoothed down my neck and between my breasts.  “You didn’t wear a bra to dinner,” he rumbled huskily.  “I could hardly keep my hands to myself.”

His hand went to the hem of my shirt and slowly pushed it up, pressing a kiss to my stomach.  “And now I can touch all I want.”

“Let’s see those beautiful breasts,” Zan growled on my other side.

Max pushed my shirt higher until it just covered my breasts, and suddenly dipped down to kiss the underside.

I gasped, and Zan chuckled.  “Oh baby, the things we are going to do to you.”

His hand slid under my shirt and grasped my breast, his thumb brushing over my hard nipple.  

Max lifted my shirt up the rest of the way, pulling it off my head, and leaving it tangled around my wrists.  He kissed my neck.  “You are so beautiful.”

Zan’s hot mouth suddenly replaced his hand on my breast, and I lifted into him.  “Oh!” I gasped.

“Do you like that baby?” Zan growled.

I nodded.  “Yes.”

His tongue stroked over my breast.  “Well we are only getting started.”

He sucked my tip into his mouth, laving it with his tongue, as his hand took possession of my other soft mound.  Slowly he traced the underside with his thumb, making my body jerk.

Max’s hand skimmed down my side, bypassing Zan and going down my leg.  He slid off my sandals and tossed them aside, and then went directly for the fastening on my jeans.  

He undid the button and slowly lowered the zipper.  He smoothed his hand across my stomach, placing a kiss on the skin he just uncovered.  

Suddenly he gripped my jeans and pulled them down my legs.

Zan growled approvingly and he sucked my breast harder.

I arched up as electricity shot through my body.  

Max’s hand roamed across my stomach again and this time went lower until he reached the top of my panties.  “Baby, you are soaking wet,” he rumbled.  “I love how you always want us so much.”

His thumbs hooked in the waistband of my panties, and I lifted my hips to help him.  He stripped them down my legs.  His hand smoothed back up my leg, lightly brushing my clit.

A shiver of desire ripped through me.

“Spread your legs Liz,” he rumbled.  “Let us see that sweet pussy.”

I did as he said, bending one knee.

He blew cold air on my exposed core.  “So beautiful.”

“Damn!” Zan growled.  “That is the fucking sexiest thing I’ve ever seen.  Our beautiful Liz chained naked and blindfolded to the bed.”

Max chuckled.  “And completely at our mercy.”

I smiled, knowing they were going to give me the time of my life.

I felt the bed lower when Max sat beside me.  I heard him strip his shirt over his head and drop it to the floor.

Suddenly hands and mouths were touching me everywhere, up and down my arms and legs, over my stomach and breasts.  I couldn’t tell who was touching me where, except when I felt the occasional metal of Zan tongue stud, or the brush of his wiry beard.  But it didn’t really matter who was doing what.  I just let myself get lost in the sensations.

Because I couldn’t see what was about to happen, I anticipated each new touch.  My whole body felt more sensitive than it ever had before, every inch of skin quivering.

Each touch was like a live wire on my skin and I gasped and writhed as my arousal built more quickly than I ever thought possible.

Their hands and mouths covered every inch of my body, caressing, sucking, licking.

A naked chest pressed to mine and someone kissed me.  I lifted up to return the kiss, but he was gone.  

A hand stroked over my clit.  

My breast was enveloped by a warm mouth, the sensation of metal against my nub telling me it was Zan.

A hand started at my knee, skimming up my leg.  I felt another rush of liquid as I anticipated being touched, but the hand stopped as it reached the juncture of my thighs.

I moaned in disappointment.

Max kissed my neck, sucking my skin hard.  “We got one other present for you baby,” he purred.

I gasped as a thumb flicked over my nipple.  “What is it?”

The bed lifted as Zan got up.  I heard rustling and then he returned.

Something soft skimmed over my breast, circling around my nub.  It brushed down my chest and across my stomach.  

I held my breath as it moved lower, already having a good idea of what it was.  When it touched my clit, I could feel the shape better, confirming my suspicions.  It was long and hard with an extremely soft exterior.  

Zan and Max had bought a dildo.

I spread my legs wider, inviting them to use it, but it was suddenly gone.

A soft buzzing sound told me they had turned it on, and a moment later it was brushed across my hard nipple.

My back arched as electricity rushed though me, seeming to connect my nub directly to my clit.  

“That’s it baby,” Zan growled.  

He used it to circle the tip of my breast, getting slowly closer to my hard nub.  I held my breath waiting for the touch.  

Suddenly he pressed it against my other nipple.  The unexpected sensation made it even more powerful and I moaned with pleasure.

He chuckled and brushed it over my breasts again and again, moving from one to the other, and then it was gone.

A hot mouth closed over one breast, sucking it hard.

Zan smoothed the vibrator down my stomach, moving it in circles, going lower and lower.  My breath came in quick pants as he approached my clit.

He passed over it, barely letting it touch my sensitive nub.  Then he moved it down, tracing my lower lips.

I whimpered as the vibrations passed through my most sensitive flesh.

“Fuck,” Zan said, “you are so wet.”

He kissed my stomach.  “I’ve got to have a taste.”

He took a long lick, starting at my core and going up to my clit, which he sucked hard.  He licked through my folds again, and then was gone.

A moment later I felt his tongue stud against my breast.

Again the vibrator pressed to my stomach, and started to move lower and I thought it must be Max this time.

Max didn’t tease like Zan did.  He let it press against my skin, bringing each nerve to life as it skimmed over them.  

He moved ever lower, going directly for my clit.  And when the vibrations touched it I cried out, arching with the pleasure.

He continued to brush the vibrator over my lower lips and clit, applying more pressure with each pass.  My core throbbed and liquid poured from me.  I spread my legs even wider and my hips started to move.  I was so aroused I couldn’t control my actions.

I pulled at the chain on the handcuffs, writhing, needing more.

“Please,” I gasped.

Zan kissed my neck.  “Please what, baby.”

“Fuck me,” I whimpered.  “Fuck me now!”

Zan pinched my nipple, as Max continued to brush the vibrator over my clit.  “Liz wants to get fucked,” Zan said with a chuckle.  “What do you think Max?”

“Hmmmmm,” Max hummed, placing a kiss on my stomach.  “Not yet.”

He moved the vibrator lower, pressing it to the opening of my aching core.  

Shocks of electricity rushed though me and I arched up, trying to bring it inside.

Max’s thumb brushed over my clit, and he pushed the tip of the dildo just barely inside me.  “Is this what you want baby?” he growled.

“Yes!” I gasped.

He withdrew it, and I moaned with disappointment.  The humming sound stopped and he suddenly plunged it back inside.

“Oh!” I cried out.

He started pumping it slowly into me.  “Does that feel good darlin?”

“Yes,” I said breathlessly.

His thumb brushed over my clit as he continued the motion.  It felt incredible, but I needed more.

I strained against the chains holding me, as I lifted my hips, trying to increase the pace.  I was building up quickly, but it wasn’t enough.  “Harder,” I gasped.  “Faster!”

Max chuckled.  “Don’t worry, I’ll get you there.”

He increased the pace again, thrusting the dildo into me fast and deep.  I whimpered each time it filled me, unable to contain the sounds.  My whole body shook and tightened.  I wouldn’t last much longer.

Suddenly Max turned it on.

I arched off the bed, crying out with the overload of sensations.  

Max angled the vibrator to hit my G-spot, and with only two more thrusts, I came powerfully.

My body jerked as the orgasm ripped through me.  For long minutes the vibrations continued to send electric surges through me.  

Finally Max turned it off, and pulled it out.  His hand smoothed up and down my thigh, caressing and soothing me.

He kissed my knee.  “Mmmm, you were wrong Zan,” he purred.  “It’s even sexier to have her chained naked and blindfolded to bed, listening to the sounds she makes, and watching her body writhing as she cums.”

“Shit!” Zan said harshly.  “I almost came with her.”

Max kissed my thigh.  “That was the fucking sexiest thing I have ever seen.”

Suddenly his mouth pressed to my core.  He dipped his tongue inside, taking a long taste.  “So sweet,” he growled.

Then he was gone.  Everything went silent, the only sound my pounding heart.  My whole body tensed as I tried to anticipate their next action.  But I only had a moment to wonder what would happen.  

Max’s hands gripped my hips and his thick length pushed inside me, filling me completely.

“Oh yes!” I cried out.

“That is what you really wanted,” Zan growled next to my ear. 

“Yes,” I gasped.

Zan chuckled.  “You’d better fuck her good bro.” 

Max lifted my hips so he could slide even deeper.

“Yeah,” I moaned.  “Fuck me good.”

Max withdrew a couple of inches, and slammed back inside.  “Baby I’d never disappoint you.”  His fingers brushed over my clit.  “I love making you cum.”

I thought he would start to move, but for long minutes he stayed annoyingly still.  He felt so good inside but I really needed to get fucked.  My breathing and heartbeat increased and I started to wiggle my hips.

There was a sudden buzzing as the vibrator was turned back on, and I jerked as I anticipated it touching me.

Max’s hands were still holding my hips, so it had to be Zan wielding the dildo.  

He pressed it to my stomach, and moved lower until it almost touched my clit.  But then changed direction, going back up.  

He smoothed it across my stomach, and between my breasts.  He lingered, caressing my skin with the tip, and I held my breath as it approached my breast.  

I gasped in surprised as his mouth closed over my other peak instead.  He flicked my hard nub with his tongue piercing several times.  My whole body was so sensitive and I jerked as the metal sent shocks through me.

Suddenly he pressed the vibrator to my other breast.  Electricity shot through me, seeming to connect my breasts with my clit.  I arched up, whimpering with the sensations.

He sucked my breast hard as he rolled the vibrator over my other nipple again and again.

Max’s thumb brushed over my clit and I cried out, nearly climaxing.  My core pulsed powerfully around him and moisture poured from me.  Once again I tried to move my hips, but Max held me firmly.

“Please Max,” I gasped.  “Fuck me now!”

“Mmmmm,” Zan growled.  “I love it when you beg baby.”

He took the vibrator off my breast and pressed it to my clit.  

I yelped at the unexpected sensation, and finally Max started to move.  He pumped into me hard and fast, burying himself completely with each stroke.  Zan flicked my nipple with his thumbnail as he continued to tease my clit with the vibrator.

So much of me was being stimulated that it only took moments for me to reach the edge.  My breath came in quick pants, and my whole body tensed.

“Shit that‘s intense!” Max moaned.  

He increased his pace with a growl and Zan pressed the vibrator to my clit and held it there.  The pleasure was so overwhelming that I writhed and pulled against the chains, screaming as I came.

My body clenched powerfully around Max’s cock and his hips pumped against me as he growled his climax.  “Fuck baby!  Liz!”

Zan withdrew the vibrator and Max pressed his body to mine, his hot breath brushing my ear.  He pressed a kiss to my neck, and then my chin, before capturing my lips.  He kissed me hard.  “Baby that was so hot,” he purred.

I smiled with satisfaction.  “Yeah, very hot.”

Max kissed me again, and I lifted into him.  He pulled out of me and I moaned his loss as he rolled away.

“It’s not over yet,” Zan growled near my ear.

My smile widened.  “What now?”

“My turn,” Zan said.

He kissed me, thrusting his tongue into my mouth, stroking my tongue with his piercing.  “Turn over baby,” he ordered.  “I want you on your hands and knees.”

I did as he said, working around my bound arms the best I could.  The chains clanked together, making a surprisingly erotic sound, and my body shivered.

Zan kissed my back.  “You like being handcuffed,” he said with satisfaction.

I nodded.  “I’ve never tried it before.”

Max sat beside me.  “We’ll tie you up anytime you want darling.”

Zan chuckled.  “We’d keep you chained to the bed permanently if we could.”

I laughed but it turned to a gasp, as Zan’s hard body covered mine.  I could feel his erection against my butt and he reached around to stroke my clit.  His lips pressed between my shoulder blades, scraping my skin with his beard.  “Just relax baby,” he purred.  “I’m going to take you in the ass.”

I shivered in reaction.  I’d had them both in the ass before, but it had always been while one was in my pussy as well.  The thought of just Zan inside me aroused me instantly.

His finger touched my opening, smearing me with lube before he pressed one long digit inside.  He added another finger, stretching me for a moment before he withdrew.  

“I’ll make it good for you baby,” Zan growled.

Then I felt the tip of his cock, and he gripped my hips as he slowly entered me.  He kissed my back and his body shook.  “Oh fuck, you are so tight!”

Suddenly Max’s thumb brushed over my clit.  “I’ll help you relax baby,” he rumbled.

He stroked my clit in circles and his hot mouth enveloped my breast.

I moaned and pressed back into Zan, wanting him deeper inside.

Zan kissed my back again, grazing my skin with his teeth.  “That’s it baby.  Take my big cock all the way in.”

“Yes,” I gasped.

He stopped when he was completely inside, letting me get used to him.  He placed kisses over my back and neck, sucking and licking my skin. 

After a moment, Zan pulled out a couple of inches and I whimpered with pleasure.  He set a slow, but steady pace, sliding in and out.  I started to rock back, matching his rhythm.

Max stroked my clit faster as we started to move, sucking my breast hard.  His tongue circled around my nipple, occasionally drawing over the top.

But he suddenly withdrew.

I heard the buzzing of the vibrator a second before Max pressed it to my clit.  A jolt of electricity shot through me, and moisture poured from my core.

Max kissed my chest as he continued to stroke the tip over my clit.  “You like that baby.”

I nodded.  I was about to answer him, when he slid it down through my folds and pushed just the tip inside my core.  I gasped as he held it there, stimulating the nerves at my entrance.  

Zan continued to slide into me, and my breath came quickly, my body pulsing.

Max took my breast back into his mouth, sucking it hard as he slowly pushed the vibrator inside.  The sensation was intense and I started to jerk.  

Max matched Zan’s pace, sliding the dildo inside me as Zan sped up.  

“Oh fuck!” Zan growled in a strangled tone.  His body shook and I knew he was on the edge.

On the next stroke inside, Max angled the vibrator so that it hit my G-spot and I climaxed immediately.

Zan halted his motion, holding me tightly, breathing hard.  But I didn’t feel him come.

Max withdrew the vibrator from my core, as he kissed my chest.

Zan pulled out of me with a groan, and plunged into my core.  

The orgasm was still washing through me but Zan cock entering me almost made me come again.

He immediately set a furious pace, slamming into me hard and fast.  We were both so close and he growled with every powerful thrust.

Max took one of my breasts into his mouth, and grasped the other in his hand.  He stroked my nipples quickly with his thumb and tongue.

Zan gripped my hips tightly as he fucked me hard and fast, in and out, in and out.  I could feel every inch of his thick cock as he plunged into me again and again, causing the most amazing sensations in my over sensitized pussy.

Moans were forced from me as I rapidly approached the edge.  My body shook and my elbows buckled.

Max pinched my nipples as Zan pumped into me and I came apart.

Zan followed me over the edge, his length jerking within me.  “Shit,” he groaned. “Fuck!”

He held me tightly as he shook from the powerful release.  His lips pressed between my shoulder blades.  “Baby you are so fucking good.”

I sighed.  “You’re not too bad yourself.”

Zan pulled out and slid the blindfold off me.  He continued to hold me tightly as Max unlocked the cuffs.  Then he laid on the bed next to me and pulled me into the curve of his body.  His hands roamed over me as he nuzzled my neck.

I was languorous, completely satisfied, and my body felt limp and relaxed.  

Max settled on my other side, facing me and pulled the blanket up to cover us.  He took my hands gently, smoothing over my wrists, kissing them.  “Liz, you are so fucking sexy,” he rumbled.  “There is nothing better than having you.”

I smiled sleepily.  “It’s because you guys are so sexy.  I want you all the time, and I never get enough.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Part 6

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

The next morning I woke up to Max and Zan’s hands roaming softly over my body.

“Good morning baby,” Max said with a smile.

Zan kissed my shoulder.  “We love sleep next to you, but even better is waking up with you.”

I let my eyes roam over them both.  Their magnificent, naked chests were exposed and their hair was wet, rumpled and sexy.  Max had a towel wrapped around his waist, and Zan was wearing boxers.  They’d both obviously just come from the shower.  “Mmmmm.  Me too.”

Max chuckled.  “You’d better stop looking at us like that.”

I put my hand on his chest and bushed my fingertips over his pec.  “Why?”

Zan grazed my shoulder with his teeth, and gently smacked my bare ass.  “Cause if you don’t get out of this bed right now and go take a shower, we’re all going to starve to death.”

He got out of bed.  “We’re going to make you breakfast while you get ready.”

Max smiled.  “And then since it’s our last day here, we have something special planned.”

I raised an eyebrow.  “What’s that?”

Zan winked.  “You’ll just have to wait and see.”

I reached for Max, and he kissed me quickly before rolling out of bed.  Zan tossed him a pair of boxers and I caught a glimpse of sculpted ass as Max dropped his towel to put them on.  

And then they were gone.

I showered and dressed quickly and went downstairs to the kitchen.  The guys had the table set and breakfast ready for me.  Zan pulled out my chair and Max served me, and everything was wonderful.

But they refused to answer my questions about their plans. 

After we finished eating Zan gave me another cup of coffee while they cleaned up.  They only wore boxers and I watched their beautiful bodies as they moved around the room.  Their powerful muscles, bunched and flexed, making me imagine them moving while they worked to bring me to completion.

Moisture pooled at my core.  Damn they were so sexy!

I was sure whatever they had planned would involve sex, and I was so ready.  

I tried again to get them to talk.  “So, this surprise…”

Zan turned toward me with a grin.  “Max, don’t you love how she is always so eager?”

Max nodded.  “That is one of the things I like the best about her.”

“I think you’ll like this surprise,” Zan said.

I nodded.  “Me too.  I loved the handcuffs and vibrator.”

Max’s eyes roamed over my body.  “You think it has something to do with sex?”

I held his gaze as I dipped my hand between my legs, brushing over my clit.  “I hope so, because I am so ready to get fucked.”

“Shit baby,” Zan growled, his eyes following my movements.  “You are going to get fucked alright.”

Max dropped to his knees before me.  “Zan and I are going to have a contest to see how many times we can make you cum before you either beg us to stop, or pass out.”

My eyes widened in surprise and Max smiled wickedly.  “What do you think baby?”

I nodded eagerly, my body already reacting.  I felt a rush of liquid between my thighs, my nipples puckered and my heartbeat increased.  

Max kissed me quickly, his hands going to the hem of my shirt.  With a single motion he pulled it over my head and reached to cup my naked breasts.  “So beautiful,” he growled.

He kissed me as he stroked over my breasts, caressing, flicking his thumbs over my hard nubs.

I wrapped my arms around his neck, kissing him greedily, trying to pull him closer.

His lips left mine and he took my breast into his mouth, sucking hard.  His tongue laved over my nipple, causing me to arch into him.

Suddenly he gripped my ass and lifted me onto the table.  He kissed down my stomach as he quickly unfastened my jeans. His thumbs hooked into my pants and panties and I lifted up to help him strip them down my legs.

His eyes went directly to my core, and he smiled as he met my gaze.  “I knew you’d be wet for me baby.”

I nodded.  “I want you so much.”

His fingers brushed through my folds and he leaned in to take my mouth in a searing kiss.  

I opened my mouth eagerly, stroking his tongue with mine, and grasped his neck, pulling him closer.

He stroked over my clit, rubbing it in circles, gradually increasing the speed.  His lips kissed a path down my chin to my neck, grazing my delicate skin with his teeth.

I was so aroused that it only took moments for me to approach climax.  My hips started to move, lifting into his hand.  I wanted him inside so badly.

“Max,” I gasped.

He growled, rubbing my clit harder, and sucking my neck.  His other hand went to my breast and he brushed over my nipple again and again.

Moisture poured from me, and he increased his pace on my clit.  I writhed under his touches, quickly approaching the edge.

“Max,” I whimpered.

He pinched my nipple and I came instantly.

The orgasm rushed though me, my body jerking with the electrical sensations.  But Max didn’t allow me to come down.

He pulled my hips to the edge of the table and then his hot mouth closed over my core.  I cried out as he touched my over-sensitized flesh.

He plunged his tongue deep inside me several times, drawing a moan from me.  Immediately I was aroused again.

Suddenly he withdrew and slowly licked though my folds, gathering the moisture.  He moved from my core up to my clit, sucking it into his mouth, flicking it with his tongue.

I tried to move my hips, but he held me tightly, continuing his slow exploration.  He traced the outside of my lower lips, delving slowly deeper.

He brushed over my core, and I held my breath waiting for him to come back inside.  

And he didn’t disappoint.  His tongue thrust into me again, setting a quick rhythm.  

I spread my legs wider, giving him better access, as I gripped at his head.  “Oh yes!”

His tongue pushed deep inside me, the soft texture stroking my inner walls so deliciously.  He used his fingers to expose my clit and his thumb stoked over it quickly.  

He felt so good, and it only took moments until he pushed me over the edge again.

He withdrew immediately, kissing my clit before emerging from my legs.  He kissed his way up my stomach, stopping to take each breast into his mouth briefly before he reached my lips.

I kissed him hard, holding him to me.  The orgasms were incredible, but I wanted more.  I thought he would fuck me now, but he pulled back.

“That’s two baby,” he said with a wink, “and we’re only getting started.”

He stepped back, and instantly Zan replaced him between my legs.  I sat up, reaching for him, lifting my lips to his.  He kissed me hungrily, thrusting his tongue into my mouth.  I wrapped my legs around him, and tugged at his boxers, almost desperate to have him inside.

“Fuck me Zan,” I moaned, as I finally pushed his boxers down his hips.

Zan smiled, but didn’t speak a word, and then his lips met mine again.

One of his hands grasped the back of my head, holding me, and the other slid down my body.  He passed over my breast, pinching my hard nipple, before moving lower.  He went directly to my clit, brushing over it as he continued to devour my mouth.

He rubbed me hard and I moaned into his mouth.  My hips started to move against his hand and I felt a rush of liquid escaped me.

His hand moved slowly up and down, caressing me in long strokes from my pussy to clit.  Again and again he touched me, and I was quickly building to another orgasm.

He pressed me back onto the table as he ate at my mouth.  Suddenly he plunged two fingers inside and I gasped in surprise.

Zan chuckled and took my breast in his mouth.  He licked over my nipple, his tongue piercing a hot brush of metal over my sensitive flesh.  I arched into him and he thrust his fingers into me, setting a quick rhythm.

He made sure to stoke over my G-spot both directions and moisture poured from my core, allowing him to slide easily.  Within moments I was shivering on the edge of another orgasm.  

He left my breast and dipped down, sucking my clit into his mouth.  It only took one brush of the metal stud in his tongue and I flew over the precipice.

I whimpered as I came, my body jerking.  But Zan didn’t allow me any time to recover either.  

He held my eyes as he withdrew his fingers, and put one and then the other into his mouth and sucked them clean.  “So sweet.”

Then he winked at me and dipped his head again, his hot mouth closing over my pussy.

I gasped at the unexpected contact, and reached down to grasp his head.

His tongue slowly traced my lower lips, and then lapped at my core, gathering the moisture before he plunged inside.

I moaned with pleasure, and he thrust into me again and again.

Suddenly he withdrew and went to my clit.  His metal stud brushed over it quickly from side to side, sending shocks of electricity through me.  My body started to move under him as my pleasure built.

He reached up to grasp my breasts, flicking his thumbs over my nipples.  His tongue pushed back inside me, stroking deep.

I gasped as his tongue piercing hit my G-spot, and he concentrated on it, stroking over it again and again.  It felt so incredible and I quickly approached another climax.  I grasped his head tighter, holding him to me and lifted my hips into him.  I was so close.

My breath came in quick pants, and when he pinched my nipples I came instantly.

He kissed a path back up to my neck, lingering on my throat, sucking my skin.  He nipped my chin and then moved to my mouth, taking my lips in a hard kiss.  As he devoured my mouth he pulled me up until I was sitting on the table, pressed hard against him.   

I wrapped my arms and legs around him, wanting him even closer.

Zan’s lips left mine and he kissed my neck near my ear.  “Are you ready to fuck now baby?” he growled.

I nodded.  “Yes Zan,” I moaned, wiggling against him.  “Come inside.”

I thought he would take me on the table, but when his hands gripped my hips, he didn’t enter me as I expected.  Instead he lifted me and walked us back to a chair.  He sat down, settling me on his lap and kissed me quickly again.  He squeezed the globes of my ass, and pulled me closer so that my core was pressed against his erection.  “I want you to ride me baby,” he said with a wink.  “Ride me good and hard.”

I felt a rush of liquid from my core, and I couldn’t help but smile.  He was so damn sexy.

I put my hands on his shoulders and moved my hips, sliding against his hard length.  I grazed his lips with mine.  “I’ll ride you hard,” I rasped.  I put my feet on the rails of the chair and lifted up so the tip of his cock pushed against the entrance to my core. 

I met his eyes.  “I’ll grind you into the chair.”

“Oh yeah darlin’, he growled.  

He kissed me hard as he pressed my hips down, impaling me on his erection.  We both groaned with the sensation.

I really just wanted to fuck him, but it was my turn to tease.  I squeezed his cock hard with my inner muscles, as I settled onto him, taking him completely inside.  

“Oh fuck Liz!” he rasped.  “Fuck, you feel so good!”

I bowed my head, kissing him hard as I started to undulate my hips.  I was soaking wet, and his cock moved easily inside me, inching out and in.  

But even though the pace was slow his bulbous head hit my G-spot both directions and I knew I wouldn’t last long.  

I braced my feet more firmly against the rails of the chair, to get more traction, and increased my pace.  I rolled my hips taking Zan’s thick length to the hilt.  The pleasure was so incredible.

I broke the kiss as I gasped for air, and Zan’s mouth went to my breast.  

The position kept him so deep inside me and the orgasm built quickly.  I panted as the pleasure became overwhelming, my body arching back.

Zan’s hands tightened on my hips, helping my rhythm, grinding me hard against him.  “Fuck baby,” he groaned, “just like that.”

His cock brushed harder against my G-spot and I was becoming desperate to come.  I dug my fingers into Zan’s shoulders as I increased my pace even more.  My toes curled around the rail of the chair as I moved, and my breath came in quick gasps.  

I leaned back even farther as I approached the edge and started losing control of my muscles.  

Suddenly my eyes landed on Max.  He was standing to the side, completely naked, stroking his erect length as he watched us.  

Max held my gaze, his eyes burning with desire.  Another rush of liquid poured from my core as I realized how much watching Zan and I fuck, was turning him on.

I tightened my arms around Zan’s neck, grinding my hips against him as I held Max’s eyes.  Even though I was fucking Zan, I still wanted Max, and he knew it.

He smiled wickedly, winking at me and I came instantly.

I arched back, my body spasming as the waves of pleasure ripped through me.  

Zan held me tightly against him, his hot mouth roaming over my neck and chest.  He licked a line between my breasts, sucking the delicate skin, and suddenly I realized he hadn’t come.

His hands tightened on my hips and he started thrusting up into me hard and fast.  

My core was still pulsing around him, and I groaned with the sensation.  Each orgasm made me even more sensitive and it only took a handful of his strokes before I was gasping in pleasure.

He pounded into me, and I couldn’t seem to do anything but arch my back, angling my hips to take him as deep as possible.  

I clutched at his back, my short nails raking his skin.

He growled and took my breast into his mouth, sucking hard.

My breath came in quick pants as I rapidly approached climax.  He was so big and he felt so good inside.  “Oh fuck,” I breathed.

I arched back farther.  Just a little more.

Zan seemed to sense my urgency and he held me tighter as increased his pace even more.

With a few more strokes my whole body clenched.  I could feel him shaking and I knew he was close too.

His length jerked within me and then I flew over the edge.

He groaned as hips surged against me twice more emptying his hot seed.

I laid my head on his shoulder, breathing hard, and he wrapped me in him arms, pressing my shaking body to his.  

His hands stroked over my back, soothing me.  “Shit baby,” he rumbled.

My whole body pulsed with the orgasm.  “That was so good,” I whispered.

I looked up, meeting Max’s eyes again.  

Heat for me, burned in his gaze, and a smile lifted his mouth.  It was a sexy, knowing smile, anticipating that he would have me soon.

I couldn’t stop my eyes roaming over every inch of his sculpted body.  He was so beautiful, standing there naked, his thick cock in his hand.  Damn how I wanted him!

My core clenched around Zan.

He chuckled, kissing my neck hard.  “Get over there and fuck Max,” he rumbled.  “I need a few minutes before I’m ready for you again.”

He slapped my ass playfully and helped me lift off him.

His softening length slid out of me and the sensation drew a moan of pleasure from me.

He smiled.  “I love how uninhibited you are baby.”  He kissed me quickly.  “Nothing is more fucking sexy than a woman who isn’t afraid to show her pleasure.”

I smiled.  “Why should I hide it, when you fuck me so good.”

He growled.  “Give Max his turn.  And then I’m going to fuck your brains out.”

I kissed him.  “I can’t wait.”

I put my hand to his shoulder to steady my wobbly legs as I stood, and he kept a strong grip on my waist.  

I met Max’s eyes and he winked, motioning with a jerk of his head.  “Come over here baby.  You’re mine now.”

I didn’t hesitate a moment.

Why would I?  I was so ready for him!

I crossed to him and he cupped my cheek, kissing me softly.  “Mmmmm.  Baby, watching you fuck is so sexy.”

I nipped at his chin as I reached down and squeezed his hard cock.  “But having me is even better.”

With a growl he spun us and pressed me hard against the wall, his body fitting to mine. He took my lips in a kiss, devouring my mouth.

I kissed him back hard, opening to him as I wrapped my arms around him.  His thick length was pressed between us and I wiggled my body against him

His tongue stroked into my mouth, as his hand slid down my body.  I was so sensitive from the multiple orgasms that my skin jumped with electricity everywhere he touched me.

He brushed over my breast and down my side, sliding around to my back.  Continuing lower he skimmed over my ass and across my thigh.  He gripped my leg, lifting it and wrapped it around his hip, opening me to him.

As he continued to kiss me, he reached down, leading his hard length between my legs.  He rocked against me, sliding his erection through my soaking folds.

I moaned at the exquisite sensation.  “Yes Max,” I gasped.  “Take me now.”

He moved his hips faster, pressing his cock hard against me.  “Is that what you want baby?”

I gripped at his shoulders, digging my fingers into his muscles.  “Come inside,” I moaned, growing desperate for him.  “Fuck me.”

He smiled.  “I love it when you beg me to fuck you.”

He thrust up, slamming into me.

“Oh yes!” I gasped.

He held my leg tightly, keeping me in place as he started a furious pace, fucking me against the wall.  He pounded into me so hard that he nearly lifted me off the floor with each thrust.

And I loved it!

“Harder!” I gasped.  “Harder Max.”

He complied immediately, growling with his effort.

He slid inside me to the hilt with each stroke, filling me completely.  Our skin slapped together, adding an extra erotic sound to our fucking.  

I felt my core start to flutter around him and suddenly I came.

He paused, pushing deep inside.  

I thought he was giving me a moment to recover, but he gripped my ass, lifting me against the wall.  

I gasped in surprise, wrapping my legs around him, and he grinned wickedly.  Immediately he started to move again, pounding into me.

I angled my hips and his cock stroked over my clit as he slid inside.  So much sensation was almost overwhelming.  “Max,” I whimpered.   

“That’s right baby,” he growled.  “I’m the one fucking your brains out.”

His thick length filled me again and again and I couldn’t stop the sounds of pleasure escaping me.  “Yes,” I squeaked.  “Oh Max!”

My eyes slid shut as I reached the edge, my fingers digging into his muscled shoulders.  I came hard, my whole body shuddering, but still Max didn’t stop.

He groaned and his rhythm faltered briefly as my core clenched hard around him.  But he continued his motion, his deep strokes quickly building speed.

The orgasm washing through me seemed to build, catching fire with each of his movements in and out of me.  

I couldn’t seem to get enough of him, and my hips moved furiously in time with his, working to meet his thrusts.  Our bodies were covered with sweat and slid easily together and within moments I was on the edge again.  High-pitched mewing sounds were forced from my throat, the pleasure almost unbearable.

Max’s body start to shake.  “That’s it baby,” he growled in a strangled voice.  “Let me see you cum again.”

He pressed me harder into the wall, increasing his pace even more, pounding into me.  

I cried out with each of his thrusts, the end approaching faster than I ever thought possible.  The climax ripped through me, causing my muscles to clench and my whole body to jerk and spasm.

Max collapsed against me with a groan of male satisfaction, burying himself to the hilt as he came.

My head fell forward onto his shoulder as my body seemed to turn to rubber.  The electricity of the orgasm rushed through me sending shocks through my muscles as I gasped for air.

We breathed heavily together for a handful of minutes. 

Max was the first to move, nuzzling my neck, placing soft kisses on my ear.  “Mmmmmm, Liz,” he whispered.  “I love having you.”

I kissed his cheek.  “You fuck me so good, you can have me whenever you want.”

He kissed me quickly.  “I’m going to take you up on that baby.”

He pulled out of me, setting me on my feet.  But my knees swayed and Max kept his hands on my hips to steady me. 

Zan chucked from where he sat watching us, and my eyes went to him.  He lounged in the chair arrogantly, leaning back, giving me a perfect view of his sculpted body.  The black ink of the tattoo on his chest stood out against his paler skin.  His cock was hard again, jutting out from the dark nest of hair.

“So baby,” he said with a grin, “have we worn you out already?”

It was a challenge, and I accepted it eagerly.  I let my eyes roam over his body, down to his rigid shaft before meeting his gaze again.  “I haven’t said stop yet.”

Max’s hand stoked over my breast.  “Go get him baby.”

Zan stood as I approached him, his eyes raking over me.  He smiled.  “Your whole body is all flushed with sex.”

He reached out to pull me against him.  “But we can do better.”

I trailed my hand over his pec, tracing the line of his tattoo.  “Show me.”

He cupped my head, kissing me as he pulled me backward, into the living room.  His lips devoured mine as he pressed me back into the soft arm of the sofa.  His tongue pushed into my mouth and he reached for my breast, stroking over my nipple.

I pressed my body against him, already wanting him desperately.

Suddenly he spun me in his arms.  He held me tightly, and his erection pressed into my ass.  One of his hands splayed across my stomach and the other gripped my breast.  

His hand slid down my stomach and between my legs, stroking over my clit, and causing me to jerk in reaction.  He lips went to my ear.  “So fucking sexy,” he growled.

A shiver of desire ripped though me as I anticipated him taking me.

He continued to brush over my clit as his other hand smoothed down my leg.  He gripped my thigh, lifting it so my knee rested on the arm of the sofa.  

A moment later I felt his thick shaft between my legs.  He started to rock his hips, his erection brushing against my slick lower lips.

“You love it when I fuck you from behind,” he breathed.

I reached back to grasp his neck.  “I love you to fuck me any way.  But you feel even bigger from behind.

His hands tightened on me and he started to slowly push inside.  He bit my neck.  “Do I baby?”

“Yes,” I gasped.  I was so sensitive inside that I could feel every inch of him.  “Oh you feel so good.”

My body jerked as the tip of his cock brushed over my G-spot.  He bit my neck again.  “And you cum so fast.”

He started to move slowly, just a few inches in and out.  He concentrated on my G-spot, drawing his bulbous head over it again and again, until my body was shaking.  

His fingers stroked my clit, drawing a moan from deep within me.  I tried to move, but he held me tightly.

“Just put yourself in my hands baby,” he growled.

His thumb circled my nipple as he continued to brush my clit.

My body arched as the pleasure built rapidly.  “Zan,” I gasped.

He kept his pace inside me slow, his strokes shallow and measured, but his fingers moved over my clit more quickly, rubbing it in fast circles.  

I came as the tip of his cock drew across my G-spot again, but Zan didn’t even pause.  He slid completely inside me, and then slowly started to withdraw.

The orgasm was still pulsing through me, and his motion only made it more intense.  I cried out, as his length caused the most amazing friction inside me.  

He continued to move slowly, but this time sliding his cock almost completely out, before changing directions and pushing back inside.  His teeth grazed across my shoulder, stopping for the occasional nip, as his thumb stroked over my nipple.

It felt so good, but his leisurely pace was driving me wild.  I gripped his neck even tighter.  “Zan,” I gasped, “fuck me.”

He chuckled and his fingers brushed over my clit again.  

My core clenched around him, pulsing powerfully.  He groaned, but didn’t falter in his pace.  

Despite his slow rhythm, I was so sensitive from the other orgasms that I quickly reached the edge again.  Shocks of electricity raced through me, my body jerking against him, and when he pinched my nipple I came instantly.

Zan paused briefly, holding me tightly as my body shook, but suddenly he bent me forward.  He gripped my hips, pushing me hard against the sofa and I knew he was finally going to fuck me good and hard.

I slid my raised knee farther along the arm of the couch, opening myself more to him, welcoming him.

He withdrew and slammed back inside, causing me to gasp with pleasure.  

“Is that what you want baby?” he growled.  

“Oh yes,” moaned.

He started to move, finding a fast rhythm almost instantly.  He pumped into me, slamming our lower bodies together as he filled me again and again.  Each of his powerful surges pushed me into the sofa, lifting me up until I was standing on tiptoe.

The position aligned our bodies perfectly, and I took him easily to the hilt.  But I was bent over the arm of the sofa, and I had no traction.  I couldn’t move, I couldn’t do anything but allow Zan complete control.

Not that I was complaining.

Without any urging from me, Zan increased his pace, hammering into me so hard and fast that he took my breath away.  

I realized that he must be close.  Both he and Max had incredible stamina, but neither of them could last forever.  

My breath came in quick gasps as he pistoned into me.  I was so close.  “Zan,” whimpered.

He groaned, increasing his pace again, and I knew I was right.  He was going to cum, and so was I.

His cock jerked inside me and it pushed me over the edge.  My whole body clenched, and Zan climaxed a moment later.  His hips pumped against me twice more as he emptied his seed into me.

He pressed his body to mine, wrapping me in his arms.  His hot breath puffed against my shoulder as he gasped for air.  “Mmmmm baby,” he groaned.  “You are so good.”

I sighed, covering his hands with mine.  My whole body hummed with satisfaction.  “Zan, you are the one who is good.”

He kissed my neck as he pulled out of me.  “I would stay inside you all the time if I could.”

Reaching up, he grasped my breast, as he slowly turned us to the side.  And for the first time I noticed Max, where he was leaning against the wall watching us.  

I saw Max’s eyes roam over my body, as Zan stroked my breast.  

Zan kissed my neck again, “But I bet Max wants another turn.”

Max grinned.  “Unless we’re wearing you out baby.”

I was getting tired, but there was no way I would deny them.  I shook my head.  “More,” I said greedily.  My eyes went to Max’s thick erection.  “I want more.”

Max’s smile widened, and he held my eyes as he grasped his cock.  “Of course you do baby.”

My breath caught as I watched him stroke himself.  

He crossed to us and pressed his body to mine.  Even though I was being held between the brother’s sexy bodies, I wasn’t really sure if I could stand on my own.  I wrapped my arms around Max’s neck to steady myself just in time, as my knees swayed to the side.

Max chuckled and gripped me tighter, as his lips nuzzled my neck.  “I can’t wait to have you again,” he whispered.

His hands started to roam over my body, each touch making me shiver in reaction.  I was so sensitive that my skin jumped as his fingers caressed me.  He brushed over my hard nipples and I jerked against him.  

Again he chuckled.  His hands went to my waist and he lifted me against him.  He kissed me quickly.  “I’m going to take you upstairs,” he growled.  

He kissed me again harder.  “And fuck you til you pass out.”

His words were driving me crazy.  I wrapped my legs around him and kissed him as he walked us toward the stairs.  “Hurry,” I moaned.

I held his face, licking and sucking his lips, grinding my soaking core against him.  My whole body pulsed with arousal, and I wanted him inside now.

Max kissed me back, opening his mouth, his tongue darting out to stroke mine.  He made it up the first six steps and then suddenly lowered us.  “I can’t wait,” he groaned.  “I have to have you now.”

He kissed me hard as he braced his hands against the stairs.  He arched above me, letting the stairs take his weight, only allowing his lower body to touch mine.  And with one thrust of his hips, he was inside, and slowly inched himself in to the hilt.

I whimpered with the exquisite sensation, digging my fingers into his back as he filled me.  

I expected him to set a fast pace, taking me hard, but he only withdrew a couple of inches before pushing back inside.

He continued to kiss me as he rocked inside.  Almost his entire length stayed within me and I gripped him tighter with my legs.  He felt so good!

After a moment he changed his motion, starting to rotate his hips, so it was like he was stirring around in my core.  He was so deep inside, and with every circle he brushed against my clit.

It was like nothing else I had ever experienced and I grasped at his shoulders as I quickly built to climax.

I started to move my hips, matching his rhythm, grinding against him.  I ate at his mouth, not wanting to break the kiss, and we took deep gasping breaths as our lips brushed together.

Max growled, and sped up his motion.  His body shook and I could tell he was concentrating hard not to come.

He pushed hard against me, his cock grazing my clit with his every movement.  

My fingers tightened in his back as my legs clamped around him, my whole body jerking as I came.

Max sank deep inside me, growling, but he didn’t come.  He buried his head into my neck, breathing hard.

But he only gave me a moment to recover.  One of his hands cupped my neck, and the other gripped my ass.  “Hold on to me baby,” he rumbled.

With a single motion he lifted me against him, while still buried deep inside.  He carried me up the stairs and into the bedroom, careful not to let himself slide out.  He laid me gently on the edge of the bed, leaning over me and kissing me quickly.  

He reached behind him and gripped my ankle, unwrapping my leg from his waist and bringing it around to the front.  Holding my eyes he kissed my instep and then the back of my knee before raising my leg to his shoulder.

He repeated the process with my other leg, and then grabbed my hips, pulling me hard against him.  

I gasped, and Max smiled and winked.  “Now you going to get fucked.”

He withdrew almost all the way, and then slammed back inside, immediately setting a fast pace.  

I was so sensitive inside, and his every movement sent shocks of electricity through me.  Each orgasm was coming more quickly and I knew I wouldn’t last long.  

I wanted to move my hips and meet his thrusts, but the position didn’t give me any leverage.  I reached down, my fists gripping the sheets.  “Faster,” I moaned.

He surged into me again and again, and I watched his eyes roam over my body.  His gaze lingered on my breasts, as they bounced to the rhythm of his thrusts, and then moved down to where we were joined.

I saw his eyes widen.  It was turning him on to watch his cock sliding in and out of me.

“Max, you feel so good,” I gasped.

He leaned forward, bending me and opening me more to him as he increased his pace.  “Mmmmmm baby, I love being inside you,” he groaned.

His body started to shake and I thought he must be close, but suddenly he reached down and stroked my clit and I flew over the edge.

I cried out with the electricity surging through me, and my core clenched around him.

Immediately he pulled out.  He sat on the bed, taking me into his arms, and pulled me into his lap as he settled us back against the headboard.  He held me tightly, and it was a good thing, because my muscles didn’t seem to be working.

He kissed my temple as his hands smoothed over my body.

Each of his touches caused my skin to jump, my muscles jerking and shaking in reaction.

My eyes went to a movement near the door and I saw Zan standing just inside, watching us.  I noticed he was hard again and he grinned as our eyes met.  He reached down and took himself in hand, pumping his cock as he winked at me.

Max kissed my neck as he brushed over my breasts and down to my hips.  He lifted me easily, and I realized for the first time that he hadn’t come as his cock pressed against my core.

Slowly he lowered me onto his thick length, and my body vibrated with arousal and exhaustion.

Max wrapped his arms around me and bent me forward as he got to his knees.  He started to move inside me, with long, slow strokes.

“Oh Max,” I whimpered.   

I tried to move with him, but my whole body was shaking and my muscles felt like rubber.  I grasped at his hands where they held me, and my head rolled back onto his shoulder.

Max stopped his motion and leaned down to kiss my neck.  “Do you want me to stop baby?” he whispered.

“No,” I gasped.  “Don’t stop.”  

Max spoke over my shoulder.  “Zan, you’d better get over here bro,” he said.  “She isn’t going to last much longer.”

My eyes met Zan’s again and a cocky grin lifted his mouth as he crossed to the bed.

Max’s teeth grazed my ear.  “You want Zan, don’t you baby?” he growled.  “You want us both.”

I nodded eagerly, my eyes never leaving Zan’s.  “Yes,” I said breathily.  “I want both of you.”

Max pulled out of me, but continued to hold me tightly as Zan crawled across the bed toward us.

Zan cupped my cheek, taking my lips in a sizzling kiss.

My arms felt so heavy, but I was able to lift them and wrap them around his neck.  

Zan kissed a line down my chin, to my neck as he pressed his body against mine.  

Max’s hands smoothed up my sides, and his lips wandered over my back and shoulders.

Being pressed between the two sexy brothers, with their mouths and hands pleasuring me was the best thing I had every experienced.  It felt so good I was practically purring.  

Zan continued to kiss my neck as he grasped my hips and lifted me, impaling me on his erection.

I sighed and rested against him, my body trembling, my core already starting to pulse around his cock.  Max was right.  I was exhausted, but I wanted them so much, and I wasn’t about to say stop.

Max’s hand smoothed down my back and across the globe of my ass.  His fingers caressed over my opening, stroking me as his teeth grazed my neck.  Slowly he inserted a long finger, and then another, stretching me deliciously.

I shivered in anticipation as he withdrew, knowing his thick cock would soon fill me.

His bulbous head pushed against me, and he gripped my hips to hold me steady as he inched inside.  “Oh fuck!” he growled.  “Shit!”

He had been holding on to his control by a thread and I knew my tight passage was driving him crazy.

When Max was completely inside me Zan groaned too.  “Fuck baby,” he said in a strangled voice, “you feel so tight like this.”

I could tell from the tone in his voice that he was extremely aroused.  None of us would last long.

They felt so good inside, filling me completely.

Max’s hands slid up my body and took possession of my breasts.  He flicked over my hard nipples with his thumbs.

Zan gripped my hips and slowly started to withdraw.  When he was almost all the way out, he changed directions and pushed back inside.

And that is when Max started to move.

The unexpected sensation made me gasp.

Max’s cock pushed Zan’s hard against my G-spot and I cried out as pleasure rushed through me.

Zan kissed my head as he continued to move.  “Two big cocks inside you, just the way you like it baby.”

“Oh yes,” I moaned.

At some unseen signal, they increased their pace, one pushing inside as the other pulled out.  Zan’s tip brushed against my G-spot with every stroke in and out, and Max continued to caress my breasts.  Liquid poured from my core, and soon my body was shivering uncontrollably.

I was building to an incredible orgasm, but I needed more.  Even though my muscles didn’t want to obey me, I concentrated on wiggling my hips to meet their strokes.  

“Shit darlin’,” Max groaned.  

I increased my pace, helping them slide in and out, in and out.  It felt incredible, but I still needed more.  

I put my hands on Zan’s shoulders and started to lift my hips, causing them to both slide out, and then I lowered myself, taking them back inside.

They both growled.

I increased my pace, pumping my hips up and down.

Zan’s hands tightened on my hips.  “Oh baby,” he groaned.  “Ride us good and hard.”

I was so close, but I still wanted more.  I pressed my head to Zan’s shoulder and moved even faster, pistoning up and down, taking them into me as fast and deep as I could, grinding down onto them.

Max pulled at my nipples and Zan reached down to stroke my clit.

I felt as if I were floating, my hands and feet went numb, and darkness started to close in on the edges of my vision.  With only a couple more thrusts I came hard.  Whimpers were forced from me as my body arched and spasmed.

My core squeezed Zan’s cock powerfully, and a groan came from deep inside him as he climaxed.  His hips bucked against me, as he emptied his hot seed.

Max came at the same time, his cock jerking deep inside me.  “Oh shit!” he growled.

They collapsed against me, holding me between them.  And it was a good thing, because I didn’t think I could move.  I allowed my eyes to slide shut and simply concentrated on the sensations.

The three of us gasped for air, and Zan and Max’s hot breath puffed against my shoulders.

My whole body pulsed with the incredible power of the orgasm, and I felt completely satisfied and languorous.  

“That was the best fuck ever,” Zan groaned.

“It’s always good with Liz,” Max said.

I kissed Zan’s neck.  “You two always make it incredible.”

Max kissed my shoulder and pulled out of me.  Then he wrapped me in his arms, holding me against him, lifting me so Zan could slide out.

My eyes snapped open in surprise.  I couldn’t stop a whimper of reaction as they left my body, and a shiver tore through me.

Max kissed my head.  “Shhhhh baby.  Just relax.”

He laid down, taking me with him, still holding me tightly.  His chest pressed against my back, his body curving around mine, and one hand captured my breast possessively.  

Zan got into the bed on my other side and pulled the blanket over the three of us.  He cupped my cheek, kissing me tenderly.  “Just rest baby,” he whispered.

I put my hand to his chest, fitting my head into the hollow of his neck.  My eyes slid shut and I released a deep breath.

Max and Zan’s hands slowly stroked over my skin, caressing me.  It was so soothing.  My breathing slowed and I felt myself drifting to sleep.

Vaguely I heard Zan’s whispered voice.  “So how many was it?” he asked.

Max chuckled, but I didn’t hear his answer.

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

When I woke up, I was still in the same position nestled between the beautiful brothers.  It was the most incredible feeling, having a warm, solid man on each side.

I moved slightly, stretching.

Max’s hand slid down my arm.  “There you are baby.”

Zan smiled.  “We really wore you out this time.”

“How long was I asleep?” I asked.

Max kissed my cheek.  “About four hours,” he said softly.  

Zan’s smile widened.  “We really did fuck you unconscious.”

I smiled and snuggled into Zan’s chest, reaching back to cup Max’s head.  “You guys have been so wonderful this weekend, spoiling me and giving me the time of my life.  I never wanted it to end.”

Zan kissed me.  “That’s what we had in mind baby.”

Max cupped my breast and kissed my neck.  “We wanted to show you how good it can be with us.  So you’ll never even think about leaving us again.”

I flexed my fingers into Zan’s chest.  “I’m not going anywhere.”

“That’s good,” Zan said, “because we’re not letting you go.”

We showered and dressed, and reluctantly packed up.  None of us wanted to leave.  It had been a wonderful weekend.  

I wasn’t sure how we were going to continue our affair in the real world, but the brothers obviously intended to try.

They wanted me, and I definitely wanted them.  We would figure something out.

The three of us walked down the stairs and out to the car.  I couldn’t help thinking about what had happened on the drive up, and I wondered what they had in mind for the return trip.  I looked from one brother to the other.

Max winked at me and suddenly tossed the keys to Zan.  “You’re driving home bro.”

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

THE END

