Just the three of us

People say two’s a couple and three’s a crowd well we don’t feel crowded at all. Alberto and I have been married for two years and they have been wonderful years. Some of my close friends ask me why we ever get married living the lifestyle that we live what’s the point we are having sex with other people. I told them that I love Alberto above everyone else and he’s the only man that I want to grow old with; when all those other lovers are gone he & I are here to stay. We had been looking for a third to make a triangle with and that’s when Eduardo or Ed came along. He was perfect for us in every way, he was handsome, open minded, bi-sexual, hung like a horse and was what Alberto called a “stud”, he could fuck for hours and still come back for more and he loved to please us both. At first I thought Ed would be our lover that we would call in for some excitement and adventure but Ed fell in love with us. I had no idea he loved being with us until one rainy night after a hot & steamy sex session we were lying in bed together. I was in between Ed and Alberto and rolled over to kiss Ed goodbye and let him know we had a fun time, when Ed just busted out that he wanted to say the night. I looked back at Al and he shook his head yes that Ed could stay and I told Ed it was alright. We fell asleep in tangled in each other’s limbs. 

In the morning I was greeted with two pieces of morning wood. Al let Ed go first since he was our guest and sat back with a loving smile on his face as Ed and I made sweet love in the morning. Ed was an excellent lover he was closer to my age than my husband and his dick stayed harder longer. Ed spread my legs and slid his cock inside me and started to pump in & out and with each stroke I became wetter. I had forgotten about Alberto until I heard him let out a little moan as he was stroking his cock for me. I mouthed to him to come here so I could suck him and taste his essence in my mouth. Al came right over put his dick in my mouth and I sucked it hungrily. I looked up and saw Ed and Al kissing as Ed was putting a pounding on my pussy. The sexual energy was flowing hard and strong, and that’s when I felt Ed’s body lock up and shoot his cum load inside my pussy, it was thick, hot and creamy. I could feel it filling me up and then sliding down my walls. Ed pulled his dick out of me and laid down panting on the bed and that’s when Al shot his load in my mouth and I swallowed every drop of his delicious cum. As soon as the last drop hit my tongue, Al was between my legs eating my cream filled pussy and from the smacks and moans he was enjoying every bit of it.

After a few more of Ed’s over night stays Alberto and I talked about letting him move in with us and stay in the guest bedroom across the hall. He would be close but if either one of us didn’t feel like it Ed sleeping with us he could just go across the hall to his own bedroom. We loved Ed but sometimes it was just nice for it to be just Al and me. I thought that was working out just fine until Ed came into Al & my bedroom talking about he felt lonely and unloved even though we were in the house together he felt cut off from us. Ed wanted to sleep in the bed with us and be close to the people he loved the most. Al said it was alright and I fell asleep that night between my boys. Ed snuggled under me on the left side and Al on the right either way either turned I had a man at my side. 

Our one year anniversary was coming up in a few weeks and Alberto and I were trying to think of ways to show Ed that we really loved and appreciated him. None of the ideas we came up with really showed Ed how we cared for him. Then one night while watching TV a jewelry commercial came on for engagement rings and that’s when the thought hit me. Al & I will “marry” Ed. I ran the idea across Alberto to see what he thought and he loved the idea of us making a lasting commitment to Ed as our lover. I took Ed shopping with me saying that I wanted to buy Alberto a ring for his birthday and that I wanted his input. Ed and I tried on rings and went to four different stores and got his finger sized since he said he didn’t know what size ring his finger wore. Ed walked a few feet away from me and that’s when I saw his face light up. I quickly walked over to see what ring he was looking at, and my face lit up too. There it was the perfect ring for Ed it was a white gold wedding ring with three half karat diamonds in it. It was very sleek in design and it had a matching ladies ring that was the ring that would be our wedding ring. I asked Ed to hail a taxi for us while I paid for the ring. I told the store clerk that I wanted two men rings and one ladies ring and inscribe them with this quote “forever my love” in all three rings. She looked a little confused but did as I asked. I was told I could pick up the rings next week which would be just in time for our one year anniversary. I let Alberto know Ed and I picked out the ring today and he had no idea that it was for him and we all had the same rings to show our commitment to each other.

Our anniversary night was lovely; Eduardo’s favorite restaurant delivered the dinner and wine on time, the ambiance of the dinning room was romantic with candles and white roses making up the center pieces. The music was soft and sultry and the air was charged with loving feelings flowing between the three of us. After dinner Alberto got up to get the desert and the jewelry box that held the rings. He placed the box on Ed’s plate and served him last. Ed opened the box and saw the three rings. Al and I got on one knee in front of Ed, Al told him how much we have grown to love him and how he has become a very important part of our lives and if he would have us, we wanted to make a life time commitment to him. I asked him would he marry Al and I and be together forever. I’ve never seen Ed cry before but with his eyes swelled up with tears he happily said yes and we shared a three way kiss and slid the rings on our right hands since Alberto and I already had wedding bans on the left. We didn’t even bother to eat desert we blew out the candles and retired to our bedroom.

I went to the bathroom turned on the shower undressed and told my boys to follow me. We all rinsed ourselves and got nice & wet then I put soap on two sponges handed one to Alberto and I took the other one and we started to wash Ed’s body. Ed loved being pampered by us, we washed every last inch of Ed then Al was next and I was last. When all the soap was rinsed off our bodies I dropped to my knees and started to orally please my boys. I took their cocks in my hands and rubbed the heads together and sucked them into my mouth. Massaging their balls as I alternated from one cock to the other, Al and Ed were kissing and caressing each other in such a loving way. I stood up and Ed went on his knees and started to eat my pussy and suck Al’s dick. Ed doing that made me have to have both of them inside me, I turned off the shower dried them off and quickly went into the bedroom.

I kissed them passionately and told them I couldn’t take it any longer I had to have them right now. Ed lay on the bed and told me to sit on his face he would eat my pussy and Al would eat my asshole. I did as instructed and climbed up on Ed’s face and let his tongue dive deep into my throbbing pussy and a moment later I could feel Al’s tongue deep in my asshole. I was moaning and sucking Ed’s cock as my boys feasted upon me and when I couldn’t take it anymore without having them inside of me. I stopped their feasting turned around started to ride Ed’s dick for a few minutes before Al slid his cock inside my asshole, I was alternating kissing Ed and Al passionately. They made me feel so good and were in perfect rhythm with each other when Ed slid out Al pushed in. At that moment in my life I was in sexual heaven and I didn’t want it to end because I’ve never felt that loved by my boys. I cam so fucking hard I think I blacked out for a moment from all the ecstasy that I was surrounded in. Ed, Al and I fucked until we couldn’t fuck anymore and fell limp as noodles in the bed happy in the fact that we consummated our “marriage” to each other. Never again would we be lonely or unloved and it didn’t matter if the world didn’t understand the love we had for each other we were happy and that’s all that mattered, just the three of us together forever.
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