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My Bad Boys 

 
 

by Cynthia
 
 
 
 
 

This story describes sexual acts and should be considered 
adult entertainment. If you are not a consenting adult, 

please read no further. 

 
 
I didn't think it was possible, but Mark had been a very naughty boy. Again. It wasn't enough 
that I had punished him once...or twice...it just seemed that he could never get enough of it. 
Maybe he was just lonely and thought that any attention he could get would be worth it. So I 
would be more than happy to oblige him. 

I heard the knock on my apartment door at exactly the moment I told him to arrive. When I 
didn't answer, I knew he would use his key and let himself in, thinking he would be surprising 
me. Little did he know! 

He opened the door and walked inside...to find me topless, on the floor in front of the sofa with 
my friend Tony's head buried between my breasts. I smiled up at Mark and he froze. For a 
minute I didn't know what to do, he just stared, as if he couldn't believe his eyes.  

Tony glanced up, smiled, and went back to licking my nipples, nuzzling them and sucking on 
them. He was incredibly handsome, but not as handsome as my Mark. 

Tony looked like an Italian statue, black hair, dark eyes, olive skin, a perfect contrast to my 
fair man from Michigan. 

"What...?" began Mark, starting to get angry, but I stopped him. 

"Come here, you," I said quietly. He obeyed and walked over to me, staring hard at us as Tony 
began to slip my panties down. He looked so jealous! 

"Who's your friend?" he asked shortly. 
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"Our friend," I corrected, tugging at his belt and pulling him down to his knees. I kissed him 
hard, our tongues probing hungrily, and within minutes, he was naked, too. Tony grinned at 
him and began to gently lick my tummy, slipping his tongue down between my thighs to my 
hardened clit. 

Mark kept kissing me, his rod rock hard in my hand as he watched Tony work me with his 
mouth. Tony was stiff, too, with a cock as big as Mark's but not as thick.  

I was moaning in no time, watching carefully to see what Mark was going to do. I wasn't too 
surprised to see him keeping a careful eye on Tony.  

Tony stopped licking me just short of an orgasm and rested back on his knees to watch as I 
continued to stroke Mark. He rubbed my pussy roughly with one hand and stroked his cock 
with the other. Mark wasted no time in taking Tony's place with his mouth between my legs, 
tasting me and licking me the way I needed to be licked. He knew me so well. 

He placed his hands under my ass and raised me up to his mouth, lapping and nipping gently 
at my clit and swollen lips. I was going crazy, moaning and panting. Within seconds, I flooded 
his mouth with my juice and he moved up over me, sliding his hard-on into my waiting pussy. 

He began to thrust into me and within seconds I felt like I was going to come again. 

Mark's eyes were closed and he didn't see Tony moving around in front, his stiff cock jutting 
out from him. It touched Mark's lips and he flicked out his tongue, thinking it was my fingers 
against his lips. His mouth fell open in shock when he saw that it was Tony's hard-on, and 
Tony was quick to slide his big dick into Mark's waiting mouth. 

For a minute I thought Mark was going to pull away or bite off Tony's dick, but he didn't! He 
never missed a beat pumping me as he began to suck hard on Tony's erection. He looked like 
he knew what he was doing, his cheeks indented from the suction. 

Tony was moaning hard and I knew he was close to coming. I reached up and rubbed his balls 
as he slid in and out of Mark's mouth, and I could feel Mark's balls slapping against my ass as 
he pounded into me. 

Within seconds, Tony's cum spurted from his cock into Mark's mouth, running down his chin 
and dripping onto my breasts. That did it for Mark--he moaned loudly and shot a load deep 
into me, collapsing on top of me with Tony's cock still lolling in his mouth. 

I came at the same time, my pussy clenching at Mark's still hard cock. 

We didn't talk for a few minutes, but finally, smiling, Mark said, "So when do I get my 
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punishment?" 

After that the three of us became a regular thing, I even set up a delayed camera and got some 
great shots of us. I have enclosed one for the world to see. Yes I know that it's mean of me, but 
then, I don't care. 

 
WARNING: Unsafe sex in this day and age is just plain stupid. This story contains all sorts of 
unsafe sexual acts. This story is meant to entertain not to be imitated. Please live in the real 
world, and be careful with your body, you are issued only one in a lifetime. 
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