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Married And Swinging





Chapter 1


Heidi drew appreciative looks as she strolled down the path in the park.
She deserved them. She was a gorgeous young brunette with curves that would make a Grand Prix driver dizzy, a ton of long, naturally wavy brown hair highlighted with glints of auburn, bright, expressive brown eyes and an abundance of jiggly flesh on her chest.
She went to her usual bench and sat down and crossed her legs. Her legs drew more appreciative looks, and she smiled shyly, a tad embarrassed by the attention. She took her sandwich and cup of yogurt and cup of black coffee out of the brown paper bag and spread it on the bench and had just taken a bite from her sandwich when Traci joined her.
Their friendship went back a long way, to middle school, and they met for lunch in the park every day the weather permitted. Traci was a beautiful blonde with mischievous blue eyes that mirrored her personality and nearly as many curves as Heidi.
"Hi, babe," Traci said, "what's a foxy chick like you doing out here all alone?"
Heidi smiled shyly again. "Stop it, Traci, you embarrass me."
"You always were a little tight in the ass," Traci laughed, "but I love you anyway. If you've got it, flaunt it, I always say, and baby, you've really got it." She spread her lunch out on the bench by Heidi's and started eating. "You don't look like you're flaunting it right now, though, honey. In fact, you look downright melancholy."
"The company is downsizing," Heidi replied. "I made the cut, but I've got twice as much work as I had before. David keeps telling me that I don't have to work, and I just might tell my boss to take his damn job and shove it."
"Gordy's been after me to quit too, and I'm thinking about it seriously. I'd love to kick back and just be a wild party babe."
"I don't know how to be a party babe," Heidi said, "and I can't quit yet. I need the money to get David a birthday present. It's his first one since we married, and I want to make it special."
"Give him yourself," Traci said.
"That isn't special. The newness hasn't worn off, and he has me any time he wants me; I was a little afraid that marrying an older man wouldn't work out."
"Older?" Traci lifted one eyebrow and snorted softly. "Thirty isn't old, honey."
"Well, not really I guess, but he's eight years older, and when I first met him, he seemed old. Gordy is only three years older than you, and I guess I thought that I shouldn't marry a guy as old as David."
"Well, it's good to hear that the newness hasn't worn off, but it's been only six months, and you've got to make sure it doesn't. The only thing worse than a dull sex life is no sex life at all."
"You and Gordy have been married two years, and from what you've told me, the newness hasn't worn off for you. How do you keep his interest level high?"
"We both work at it, honey. Marriage is a two-way street, and the moment you lose interest, it gets filled with potholes. Having intimate friends and outside interests help. Personally, I think couples who turn their attention inward are making a serious mistake."
"You're giving me all these pearls of wisdom, but you aren't helping me figure out what to get David for his birthday. Giving him something he has all the time isn't special."
"You've got to make it special, honey," Traci said. "Dress up in something scandalous and give him something he doesn't usually ask for."
"Like what? I blow him, and we're always doing it in different positions."
"You'll think of something," Traci said, "or simply ask him. The worst that could happen is that he'd want to stick his dick up your butt."
"He's never even hinted at wanting to do it that way, but if he asked, I guess I could grit my teeth and let him."
"It isn't as hard as you might think," Traci said. "Gordy gives it me that way two or three times a month. Is David submissive?"
"If he is, I've never seen any signs of it."
"Then you must be," Traci said.
"Well, I try to do things to please him, but I don't think I'm submissive. I mean, I don't crawl around and ask him to whip me, or anything like that."
"There are different ways of being submissive, honey. In any intimate relationship, one partner is submissive and one is dominant, and the dominant one sets the tone. You might change around now and then, but your true roles are pretty obvious, if you think about it, and you always go back to them."
"I've never thought about it," Heidi said. "What do you mean, dress up in something outrageous?'
"Scandalous, I said," Traci laughed, "but it comes down to the same thing. Leather is good. Rubber is okay, but it's hot as hell and you always sweat, then it's a bitch to get out of."
"Sounds like the voice of experience," Heidi said dryly.
"At one time or another, honey, I've tried it all. Gordy is the submissive one in our relationship. We always avoid pain, but sometimes I spank his ass or tie him up and ravish him and pretend that I'm not going to let him cum, just mild things that don't abuse or degrade anybody."
"You're more adventurous than I am."
"Sometimes, honey, you've just got to take off your panties and go for it, or life will zip right by and leave you standing in the middle of nowhere."
"Another pearl of wisdom," Heidi laughed.
Traci got a dreamy look on her face. "I like pearls. When you blow David, does he fill your mouth with pearls?"
"Plenty. Maybe I could try a leather outfit, but I don't have any idea where to get one."
"Come over after work and try on some of my outfits," Traci said nonchalantly. "Your tits are bigger than mine, but otherwise we're about the same size. I've got several that leave your fits bare anyway, so you can find something that will work."
Heidi looked at her old friend, her face serious, and arched one eyebrow slightly. "I've known you half of my life, and suddenly I feel like I don't know you at all."
Traci gave Heidi a dazzling smile that had just a hint of mischievousness in it. "You were always the serious one and I was always the scatterbrained one. I'm sure you know, but I've never come right out and told you that I would have never graduated from high school if you hadn't helped me. Well, now it's payback time, and I want to show you how to loosen your sphincter and get some fun out of life."
"That sounds ominous," Heidi said quietly.
"Oh, it's anything but, honey," Traci laughed. "I'm always cooking up surprises for Gordy that's one way to keep a man's interest level high-so don't be shocked if I hatch up a few for you. You're real intelligent, honey, but you aren't at all smart about life and having fun."



Chapter 2


Heidi hid in the bathroom and tried on Traci's lewd leather outfit several times, and by Friday, she was ready to face David in it.
She put the outfit on in the bathroom and sauntered into the bedroom, trying to act a lot more composed than she felt. Little did she know that her life was about to take an abrupt turn. If she had, she might not have had the courage to do something so out of the ordinary, but the moment she walked through the bathroom door that became a moot point.
"Happy birthday, darling," she said timorously, took a deep breath and put on a bright smile and continued. "I couldn't think of anything to buy you, so I'm giving you me, as your sex slave for a week."
She was wearing a leather bra that was only leather straps circling her breasts and a matching collar, both accented with lightweight silver chains and heavy studs, a black leather garter belt appointed with silver chains-a little thicker than those on the bra-that draped over her belly and hips, black seamed stockings, black patent leather pumps with five inch spike heels, and a wide red ribbon around her waist with a big flamboyant bow over her navel.
David's eyebrows shot into his hairline. Fortunately, he had a thick shock of blond hair, so his eyebrows didn't have far to go. "Damn, babe," he said softly, "just look at you. I don't know where you came up with the idea, but you couldn't have thought of a better gift." He kissed her and picked her up and stood her on the bed and untied the bow and kissed her belly. He was over six feet tall and her superb tits were at eye level, and he kissed her nipples for good measure. "My sex slave, huh? What does that mean, exactly?"
"Whatever you want it to mean, darling," she replied softly, shivering inside with nerves, fully aware that she was taking a big step. Big, for her, anyway. "For the next week, I'll do whatever you want, whenever you want, however you want. I trust you and know you'd never hurt me, so I give myself to you without reservation or hesitation." She giggled softly. "Well, if you want something really kinky, there might be a little hesitation, but I won't refuse."
"Damn, I could shoot Tom and Jerry," David muttered.
"Why, what have they got to do with anything?"
"While you were in the bathroom getting all fancied up, they came over to watch the ball game with me. Talk about bad timing. Give me a few and I'll get rid of them."
"No," Heidi said quickly, "the bad timing was mine. I forgot they usually come over on Friday night. I'll just put a dress on over this wild outfit and wait until they go home, then you can unwrap your gift again."
"No, I don't think so, baby. You want to be my sex slave, you can start right now."
"What, you want a quick blow job? I thought we would do something very special, something we don't usually do, and that doesn't sound unusual to me."
"You can be our waitress during the ball game," David said, "make some popcorn, serve us cold beer, that sort of thing."
"Well, that doesn't sound very special, either, but if that's what you want, that's what you get. At least you'll know that I've got this kinky outfit on under my dress."
"No dress," David said.
This time, Heidi's eyebrows shot into her hairline. "You want me to go out there dressed like this?"
"Sure, why not?"
"But I'm naked, David! My boobies are hanging out and my pussy is showing, and I look like something out of a naughty magazine."
He laughed and kissed the tip of her nose.
"Since when do you read naughty magazines?"
"You leave them lying all over the place," she replied, "and I look at them once in a while, just to see what turns you on."
"You turn me on, baby. Just to set the record straight, your tits don't hang and your pussy isn't showing, just your magnificent bush. Give Tom and Jerry a real thrill. They've probably never seen anything so gorgeous in the flesh. I know they don't have anything like you at home."
David had a look in his eye that she'd never seen, a look she interpreted as meaning that he was really getting off on the idea. She was still learning about him, and wasn't surprised. What did surprise her was the realization that she wasn't shocked by his risquй request. Had she become a different person just by putting on a wicked leather outfit?
Okay, she said to herself, why not give him what he wants? Parading around in front of his buddies naked just might be fun at that. I might even push the envelope a little, just to see how far he'll let me go before he cries foul.
"Well, I promised to be your sex slave and not object to whatever you want, so I'll do it. But you've got to promise to come to my rescue if they try to attack me."
Heidi nuked two bags of buttered popcorn and dumped it in a big bowl and opened three bottles of beer and put everything on a tray and pranced into the living room, feeling as mischievous as an imp, deliberately putting her feet down hard so her tits would jiggle.
Two sofas were angled in a loose vee toward the TV, with two recliners at the base. David was sitting in his chair and Tom and Jerry were sitting on one sofa.
"David said it's okay if you see me naked," she sang out merrily, "so here I am, and I've got hot popcorn and cold beer for you."
"Oh, man," Tom said quietly.
Pretending that his wife strutting around naked in front of his buddies was nothing out of the ordinary, David said, "Don't her tits jiggle sexily?"
"God damn," Jerry muttered, "I knew they were big, but not that big!"
"They're breathtaking," Tom said.
"Thank you, Tom," Heidi said, flashing her pearly whites at him. "David really likes them. He plays with them all the time, and I think I'll start going naked when I'm home so he won't have to bother with buttons and stuff to get at them."
David gave her a curious look, but she ignored him and turned her ass toward Tom and Jerry and set the tray on the coffee table, then turned around and leaned way over so her tits dangled in their face as she gave them each a glass of beer.
"I put your beer in a glass," Heidi said. "This isn't a cheap bar where you can guzzle it out of a bottle. David said that I'm your waitress, so when your glass is empty, I'll refill it."
"God damn," Jerry said softly. He was so damn tempted to reach up and cup one of her majestic tits and wished he could sit on his hands without being obvious.
Heidi gave David a glass of beer and sat in her chair and crossed her legs and said innocently, "What's the score?"
"I don't even remember who's playing," Jerry muttered. He didn't want to be rude and stare, but damn it, he couldn't help it! He might go blind, but he was willing to risk it for the pleasure of even one tiny peek at her.
"You tell us," Tom said. He leaned way over and twisted his head to one side.
Heidi looked at David and grinned impishly.
"Honey, I think Tom is trying to look at my pussy."
A tad puzzled, but definitely not upset by his wife's uncommon behavior, David said, well, you could show it to him before he breaks his fool neck."
"If you say so, dear," Heidi said sweetly.
"You're the boss and I'm just your little sex slave." She slid her ass forward to the edge of her chair and spread her legs real wide. Her bush was thick and luxuriant, a big upside-down triangle with neatly trimmed edges, and she smoothed the dense hair away from her slit. "I know it's in there somewhere," she giggled. "I don't know what a woman would do if she lost her pussy. Oh, there it is. David says that I've got a long crack. I've never looked at another pussy up close, so I have to take his word for it. See, here's my clit up here, and way down here is my little hole. My lips are pretty thick and long and sort of crinkly, and fill my crack, so they're about all you can see. Well, except for my clit, of course, because it isn't covered by the lips."
"My God," Jerry said, clearly awed, "your clit is huge."
"Yeah, I've never seen one so big," Tom agreed.
"That's what David says." She rubbed her clit with the tip of one finger, then put a thumb on each side of her clitoral hood and made her love button pop out.
"It looks like a little dick," Tom said.
"Yeah, I think it's pretty cute," Heidi said.
"Show them how you play with it, babe," David said.
That kinky outfit made Heidi feel so brazen and uninhibited and she really, truly wanted to play with her clit in front of her husband's buddies, but felt she had to play a role-for a few minutes, at least. "Oh, darling," she said, faking a pout, "you know what happens when I play with it. It always feels so good, and I can't stop until I cum."
"That's okay," Jerry said quickly, "we'd like to watch you cum."
"Go ahead, babe," David said, "it's okay."
"Well, if I'm going to make such a spectacle of myself, the three of you have got to take your cocks out and play with them."
Two zippers went down with a swift buzz and two fists wrapped around two cocks that were already erect. Heidi looked at her husband and lifted one eyebrow slightly, and he followed suit.
Tingles of heavenly anticipation raced up and down Heidi's spine, her nerves fluttered and her heart began to pound like jungle drums. "Okay," she said softly, "here goes, and don't any of you dare laugh at me."
"We aren't going to laugh at you," Tom said.
"Watching a woman play with her pussy turns me on."
"Watching a woman walk across the room turns you on," Jerry laughed.
Heidi put her feet on the chair and anchored the heels of her shoes and let her knees fall apart and put both hands between her shapely thighs and patted the neatly trimmed patch of soft curls. "Pretty pussy," she murmured.
"It's gorgeous," Jerry said.
"Yeah, I like a pussy with lots of hair on it," Tom said. "My wife cuts most of her bush off so she can wear a teeny-weeny bikini."
"Yeah, so does my wife," Jerry said, "and I don't like it."
Heidi spread the lips of her cunt and looked at her clit. "It looks like a big pink pea," she giggled. "It gets a lot bigger when I play with it, and gets a lot more sensitive as it grows. I like it when it gets real big and so sensitive I can barely stand to touch it. I play with it a lot."
"Jesus," Tom muttered.
"It can be a curse," Heidi said. "When I wear panties, they rub the damn thing and keep me right on the edge of an orgasm all the time. if I don't wear panties, my thighs rub it and juice runs down the inside of my legs."
"Sounds like you stay excited no matter what you do," Jerry said.
"Yeah, but I can live with it," Heidi giggled. All ten of her fingers delved into her stimulated flesh, and she got a dreamy look on her face. "Ummm, that feels so good," she murmured. "It feels a lot better when David plays with it, and when he licks it, I nearly lose my mind."
"Oh, man," Tom whispered.
"Watch closely now," Heidi whispered. "I don't want you to miss anything."
"We're watching, we're watching," Jerry blurted.
Her mind adrift in a sea of wanton thoughts, Heidi's breathing became shallow and her clit tingled exquisitely. She swiveled her head back and forth, staring at Tom and Jerry as her fingers moved slowly up and down the slippery gash between her puffy lips. She hesitated briefly over the mouth of her drenched sex tunnel, then two fingers of her left hand plunged into the soggy hole with a loud squish. The meaty stud of her clit stuck out like a sharp spike, and she captured it between two fingers of her right hand and wiggled it slowly. "Nice juicy pussy," she murmured out loud, licking her lips lasciviously, "going to make it feel so fucking good."
"Oh, man, I can't believe this is happening," Jerry whispered hoarsely, jerking his dick so fast, his hand was a blur.
"It's happening, it's happening," Tom croaked, jerking his dick just as fast.
David's eyes darted back and forth between his amazing, wanton wife and his incredulous buddies. He could feel their skepticism. If he wasn't seeing it with his own eyes, he wouldn't believe it either. He'd known Heidi nearly two years, and never in a million years did he believe she'd ever do anything so provocative.
"I'm ready to cum," Heidi whimpered. Her climax began with a rush, took her breath away and swamped her with hedonistic enchantment, and she threw her head back and clenched her eyes and flicked her big clit and finger-fucked herself furiously. She calmed down enough to think clearly and looked at Tom and Jerry. "Oh, look at your poor cocks," she said softly. "They're so hard they look like they're going to burst. You can't fuck my pussy, but if David says it's okay, you can fuck my mouth."
David nearly fell out of his chair. The only time he'd ever heard her say fuck was when he was banging the hell out of her and she was ready to cum.
"Say it's okay, say it's okay," Tom blurted.
"Darling," Heidi said sweetly, "you really ought to let me suck them off. If they jerk off, they're going to stain their pants and then their wives might ask some embarrassing questions."
Still not quite sure he wasn't dreaming, David nodded.
Heidi stood and stretched like a contented pussy cat. "Hmmm, I feel so good," she said softly.
She knelt on the sofa between the two men, with her ass toward Jerry, and swallowed Tom's dick.
After learning to deep-throat her husband's stupendous cock, swallowing Tom's much smaller tool was easy. She bobbed her head slowly and sucked gently so he could fully enjoy her hot, skillful mouth, but her thoughtfulness went for naught. He jerked a couple of times, grunted out loud, and gave up his load without protest. She lifted her head and smacked her lips as if she'd just eaten a gourmet meal, then gave him a sloppy kiss punctuated by a darting tongue.
"God, that was wonderful," Tom muttered.
Heidi pinched Tom's cheek and turned around and let him look at her pussy while she made short work of Jerry. His cock was a little bigger than Tom's, but he didn't last any longer. She gave him a kiss and swabbed his mouth with her sticky tongue, then got off the couch and stretched again, knowing they enjoyed looking at her jutting tits.
She looked over her shoulder at her husband and grinned, then backed up and sat on his cock. She took him by surprise-she'd been taking him by surprise for the past half-hour-and he barely had time to get his hand out of the way before her butt hit his thighs.
"Watch me ride my husband's big cock," she said, staring at Tom and Jerry, her eyes filled with fire of wanton fervor.
"We're watching, we're watching," Jerry blurted.
Heidi put her hands on David's knees and humped her ass up and down and shook her shoulders to make her tits swing and bang together and ovaled her mouth and licked her lips, reminding her husband's buddies what she'd just done to them-as if they needed reminding! If they lived to be a hundred, they'd never, forget.
She leaned back against David's chest and pulled his arms around her and put his hands on her tits and jerked up and down with her crotch wide open so Tom and Jerry could see her husband's big cock plundering her juicy hole.
She sat up and rocked her ass back and forth and played with her clit with her right hand and put the tip of her left middle finger just below her sternum and said, "His cock is so long, the head of it comes to right here."
"Oh, fuck," Tom muttered.
"Beautiful word," Heidi giggled.
"Oh, man, you can say that again," Jerry agreed
Heidi put her feet on the chair and her hands on her knees and levered her ass up and down, sliding her slick sheath from the root of David's dick to the tip.
Tom and Jerry watched raptly, turning their heads this way and that so their lecherous eyes wouldn't miss any of the hot action between Heidi's thighs.
Heidi continued to go up and down and started twisting her ass in tight circles and whispered, "Oh, I'm going to cum!" She humped and twisted faster, nearly lost her balance, and put her hands on David's knees and stared into space as she soared to the peak of ecstasy. Her ass slowed and her eyes cleared, and she put her hands back on her knees and stopped twisting. "He's ready to cum," she said softly, her voice laden with rapture, "I can feel his big cock swelling." She humped her ass up and down a little faster and smiled like an angel. "He's cumming, and I'm going to cum with him!"
David grabbed his wife's lush hips and banged his cock into her, and they hit the pinnacle together.
"God, I don't believe this," Tom muttered.
"I've never seen anything so spectacular," Jerry said.
Heidi got off David's lap and turned around and leaned over with her ass pointed at Tom and Jerry and licked her husband's sticky dick.
"Damn, that's too fucking much," Tom said.
Heidi turned around and showed Tom and Jerry her pearly whites and said, "See you later, guys. Maybe you can come again some time."
She strutted out of the room, deliberately exaggerating the swing of her ass, flaunting herself for their benefit.



Chapter 3


David came into the bedroom and set an ice bucket and two glasses on the dresser. Heidi was lying in the middle of the bed with the soles of her shoes together and both knees kinked to the side, idly fingering her slit, and he stood by the bed, admiring her voluptuous, naked body,
"You're so beautiful," he said, his voice husky with carnal emotion. "You're actually glowing with lust."
"Because I'm so happy, darling."
"That little scene in the living room was fantastic. I didn't think you'd do it."
"You wanted me to, didn't you?"
"Oh, yeah, you bet l did!"
"Then you should have expected it, darling," she said sweetly. "I was just being a good little sex slave. Do you think I'm indecent for what I did?"
"To tell you the truth, you're like a totally different woman and I haven't figured out what you are yet, but you aren't indecent." He let his eyes drift quickly up and down her nearly naked body. "I do know that you've found another way to worm your way deeper into my heart."
"You've got the worm," she giggled. "Well, no, I've never seen a worm that big. What you've got is more like the key to the kingdom." She stuck her tongue out and wiggled it vigorously, then giggled again.
"You look so fucking provocative in that outfit. Where did you get it?"
"I borrowed it from Traci. You ought to see some of the stuff she's got. She's going to lend me her catalogs, and I'm going to buy some of my own. The instant I put this thing on, I felt so wanton, so audacious, like somebody had turned on a switch. I hope it doesn't disappoint you, but I can't ever again be the shy little mouse who won't say fuck unless you're doing it to me."
"Break my heart," he said wryly, then laughed out loud.
Heidi looked at his cock and grinned. "Looks like you're ready to go again. Do something to me you've always wanted to do but wouldn't ask."
"What I want to do is pretty kinky. Maybe it will turn you off."
"It can't be any kinkier than what I did with your buddies," she laughed. "Besides, I'm your sex slave, don't forget, so I can't get turned off." She laughed again. "I don't think I ever will again anyway."
"I've never seen two more startled guys," David said.
"It was fun, darling, but quit stalling and tell me what you want to do to me."
"I want to fuck you in the ass," he said quietly, unconsciously holding his breath as soon as the words were out of his mouth.
"Okay," she replied brightly, "just get me all heated up first." She smiled hotly at him and caressed her full, sensuous lips with the tip of her pink tongue.
He lay on the bed by her, and, dominated by passion, she went into his strong arms and curled her arms around his neck and rubbed her hot, lush body against his. His hard cock prodded her belly as she covered his face, neck and mouth with hot, wet kisses, then plunged her tongue deep into his mouth, exploring impetuously, and running her hands over his body, feverishly feeling him up. Just touching him thrilled her.
He cupped the cheeks of her ass and kneaded the firm flesh. "You've always been passionate," he chuckled, "but tonight, you're as hot as a potter's oven." He held her close, feeling her body tremble, feeling her solid tits mashed into his chest. "I want to fuck you so badly."
She shivered and sighed out loud as she tilted her head back and smiled dreamily. "I'd be very disappointed if you didn't," she whispered.
His groin felt tight and his hard cock ached. He ran his hands over her tits, stroking the magnificent mounds lovingly. "When you blew Tom and Jerry, how did you feel?"
"Like a promiscuous tart," she giggled. "I almost expected them to pay me."
He kissed her nipples lightly, then licked her belly, stopping short of her mound, teasing her deliberately.
"For Pete's sake, David, don't torment me," she moaned. She shook all over, her shapely legs trembled with desire, fiery passion ate at her insides, and she could actually feel the walls of her cunt quivering. "Go down on me!"
"Pete isn't here," he said, ignoring her impassioned plea, taking his time, savoring each delightful moment, "and Tom and Jerry went home."
Her lust running rampant, making her impatient, she pulled back, her tits heaving, her face flushed with desire, a bundle of dynamite, ready to explode any second, and jutted her tits out, exhibiting them for him, her nipples tingling under his horny gaze.
David feasted his eyes on his wife's breathtaking twin globes of creamy, smooth tit flesh. They were like the first melons of the season, succulent and firm, with no hint of sag in spite of their massive size, and her dusky-rose nipples were swollen with lust. His throat constricted and his cock ached painfully. "Your tits are magnificent," he husked.
She basked in his compliments, reveled in his gaze burning into her tits. The appreciation and adoration she saw in his blazing eyes made her feel magnificent. She cupped her tits and scratched the nipples lightly with her sharp nails, and the buds swelled more, grew longer and thicker. "I'm glad you like them," she breathed hoarsely, squeezing the pliant flesh, making her nipples swell even more.
He pushed her hands away from the firm mounds and kneaded the velvety flesh, her nipples like the tips of bullets, boring into his palms.
She pressed against his hands and gasped, "You're driving me crazy!"
"Get off the bed and turn around," he said, "show me your ass, the way you showed it to Tom and Jerry."
Lookey-lookey games weren't what she wanted, but she was his sex slave, at least for a week, and she did as he asked. Her insides a jumbled mass of quivering nerves, she g amp; off the bed and turned slowly and paused to give him a view of her profile-her long, shapely legs, her flat tummy, her gorgeous tits rising and falling with excitement, her classically sculptured profile with long brown tresses that cascaded to her waist, enhancing her ravishing beauty.
She stopped with her back to him and bent way over to accentuate her shapely ass, and spread her legs so he could see her snatch from the back.
He sat on the side of the bed with his feet on the floor and ogled her stunning ass and the deep crevice that radiated a hint of hidden delight, a delight that would no longer be hidden when he finished with her. Her luxurious hips flared out after running out of shapely leg, her narrow waist swept inward, and his head reeled from her beguilement and sexuality. "You're a very fuckable woman," he said softly. "Your pussy is perfectly positioned for fucking from the rear, and your buttocks aren't a bather, the way they are in some women."
"I wouldn't know," she replied, "I've never fucked a woman."
"Well, there's a first time for everything," David said quietly, trying to keep his voice casual.
"Is that what you're going to ask me to do next?" If he did ask, she'd do it, she knew she would. She'd thought about it more than once, especially when she was around Traci. While Traci had never come right out and said that she was bi, she'd dropped some pretty broad hints. "After you fuck me in the ass, are you going to debauch me even more by making me go down on a woman?"
"I'm not a soothsayer, I don't know what is going to happen tomorrow or the next day."
"That's no answer." She shook her ass impatiently. "Do you like my ass?"
"I can't decide if I like to look at your ass or your tits."
"Well, you can't see both at the same time, so make up your mind."
"If I look between your legs, I can," he laughed.
Heidi straightened up and turned to face him again, melting under his laser-hot stare, her creamy flesh covered with goose bumps. She was anxious to do more than pose for him. Riding his cock in the living room in front of his buddies had strengthened the storm that was brewing in her pussy, and it was about to get out of control. "If you don't do something soon, my damn pussy is going to explode and burn the fucking house down!"
She giggled lewdly. She felt no embarrassment, only gluttonous passion and a brazen longing to fuck her brains out. Her hands roamed over her body without shame, pawing her burning flesh, then her fingers sought the sizzling slit between her thighs and she kinked her knees and teased her clit.
Numb, in a blinding sexual trance, she kept her finger on her agitated love button and took two small steps forward. Every fiber of her being tingled with joy and her naked body shuddered in expectation and her face reflected the desire that surged rapidly to the surface.
He pushed her hand away, put one hand behind her ass and his other hand in her crotch and slipped two fingers into her sultry hole and finger-fucked her slowly.
She eyed his raging hard-on jutting up from his lap like a steel girder and quaked with longing, knowing that he was going to fuck her with his bloated prick until her eyeballs rattled. Lust overwhelmed her. Holding onto his wrist to keep his fingers in her, she fell sideways onto the bed and squirmed onto her back and spread her legs. "Fuck me, baby," she moaned hotly, "put out my fire!"
His eyes wandered over her lush figure, her bulging tits, her undulating hips, her squirming ass. "Not yet, your fire isn't burning bright enough yet." Could the simple act of putting on a seductive leather outfit change her into a sexual tiger in just a matter of hours? Well, something had, that was for sure. Whenever he wanted to fuck her, she was always willing and receptive, but she'd never begged like a wanton bitch for him to fuck her, and he couldn't resist teasing her, just to see how far she'd go. "Do you like my cock?"
"Oh, baby, I don't like it," she hissed, desperate for him to stamp out the fire raging in her pussy, "I love it! It's gorgeous, and I can't wait until you plug my hole with it!" She fondled her pussy, parted the swollen lips and exposed the red inner gash. "See how juicy my pussy is? It's drooling for your cock, baby. Fuck me, baby, before I go crazy!"
He looked at her glistening cunt and grinned like a wolf, then straddled her body and sat over her tits with her hard nipples rubbing the cheeks of his ass. "Play with it," he said, leering down at her, "give it a little suck."
"Ohhhhh, God!" She wiggled her arms between his legs and hefted his heavy balls in her left hand and wrapped her right fist around his huge spear.
"Aaahhh," he grunted. He jabbed his raging hard-on through her hot fist and his balls, loaded with cum, rolled around in her palm. "Oh, baby, you're a hot fucking bitch!"
"I'm your hot fucking bitch," she bawled softly. His swollen cockhead enthralled her, and she licked her parched lips as she jerked him disorderly, watching the blood-gorged love muscle throb. "Your cock is so fucking big," she whispered, "so fucking big, so fucking gorgeous!"
"In your mouth," he grunted. Her hands were driving him berserk, and he forgot that he was going to fuck her in the ass. "Take it in your mouth, suck it!"
"Yesss," she crooned, agreeing with wholehearted gusto, "I'll suck the fucking thing until you scream." Nearly out of her skull with wanton desire, she also forgot that he'd set out to fuck her in the ass. Jerking and tugging, she pulled him forward until the tip of his dick touched her lips. "I love to suck your awesome cock and drink your sweet cum." She opened her mouth wide and let it sink into the heated wetness. "Mmmmm," she gurgled with sublime rapture.
Her tongue swirled around the head of his cock, her mouth sucked, her fingers stroked his long, rigid shaft, then she synthesized everything-lick, suck, stroke, lick, suck, stroke, lick, suck, stroke-marinating his cock with her hot spit as she made love to the only part of him she knew existed at that moment.
"God damn," he groaned deliriously, his ass lurching back and forth as he fucked her greedy mouth, staring down at her, watching his prick bore between her clinging lips, listening to her slurping sounds. "You look so fucking enchanting with my cock in your mouth, baby," he said softly, tracing a path around her tightly stretched lips with the tip of his right forefinger, feeling his cock fuck her face.
She blinked her eyes rapidly and gurgled and hoovered him more dynamically.
His hot wife was sucking him blind, and he felt a formidable pressure growing in his balls. He tried to control himself, but the task was impossible. Obviously, she was bent on emptying his balls, and he decided to let her have her way. He caressed her forehead and grunted, "Oh, fuck, baby, you're sucking me so fabulously." His body tensed and his muscles rippled. "You're going to get it, baby, going to get your mouth full of cum."
Heidi threw herself headlong into the exquisite task of sucking him dry, relishing it, feeling his cock swell even larger in her mouth. David combed his fingers frantically through her hair, holding her head firmly in his grasp, fucking her mouth in a blaze of passion, his balls swinging wildly, whacking her drooling chin.
Lost in passion, she welcomed his sudden frantic fucking. Being helpless added spice to the game, and she moved her hands to give him all the room he needed to fuck his entire lance down her gullet and took his bulky length without gagging. He fucked harder, stretching her throat muscles, and she grabbed his ass with both hands and raked his buttocks with her sharp nails. He howled, and she clawed his ass like a wildcat and wallowed in the zealous satisfaction of getting her face fucked furiously, keeping her eyes open, leering up at him, watching his face as he ravaged her plush, clinging lips.
His prick erupted like a machine gun, spraying her mouth and throat with a steady barrage of hot cock cream, and her cheeks bulged out like a chipmunk's full of nuts. She swallowed rapidly, but his juice came too fast for her and oozed between her lips with each forward thrust. She scraped his spouting prick with her teeth, making him squirt harder, and the last few drops of cum left in his body expelled at jet s-.
He eased back, dragging his limp prick out of her clinging mouth and sat down on the bed with a soft thump.
"Ummmmmm," she gurgled, her mouth full of cum. It seeped out and dribbled down her cheeks, and her tongue flashed out and swiped up as much as she could reach. "I guess we got carried away and forgot that you were going to fuck me in the ass."



Chapter 4


"The way you suck cock, baby, you could make anybody forget anything," David laughed.
"I really enjoy blowing you and swallowing your cum." Heidi pushed herself up, leaned over, and licked his thighs. "Just look at that club you call a cock," she teased, "the fucking thing is still hard! Are you going to fuck me in the ass now?"
He fell on top of her and kissed her passionately, then said, "Right, baby, right, whatever you want. But first, I think I'll eat your sweet pussy, just to keep your fire burning."
"Baby, if it burned any brighter, you could see it ten miles out to sea," she laughed.
"We live in the mountains," he said, "far from the shore."
"That doesn't matter, darling. You go right ahead and eat my pussy, I won't object."
He nibbled gently on her elegant neck, then licked her chest, leaving a wet trail on her sizzling flesh with his tongue.
Her thermostat hit the red line again, and she writhed impatiently and hissed, "Lick me, baby! I'm so fucking hot!"
He kneaded her left tit and licked her right nipple and soaked it with saliva, then sucked the rigid bud into his mouth and chewed it tenderly.
She raked his shoulders with her sharp nails, then combed her finger through his hair and dug her nails into his scalp.
He nipped the warm, satiny flesh of her left tit, sucked her rubbery nipple and sucked her creamy skin until it was red, then went to work on her right tit. "God, you're fantastic," he muttered.
Inundated with euphoria, she whimpered, "Go on down, baby, lick my cunt, get me off"
He caressed the sweet flesh of her belly and weaved his fingers through the brown curls covering her mound, skirting around her puffy lips without touching them.
She pushed on his head, urging him southward, and humped and whimpered with desperation. "Oh, David, darling, ohhhh, God, get me off!" She pawed his arms and thrashed on the bed. "Ohhhh, baby, do something to me!"
He ran his finger quickly through her steamy seam.
"Aaahhh!" she gurgled, squirming wildly, trying to get his teasing finger in her hole.
He plunged his finger into her scalding cunt, jabbing hard and twisting it around in the tight, pulsing channel.
"Oooooo, yeah," she groaned, jerking on his twisting finger, "do it hard!"
She pushed on her lower stomach with the heels of her hands as her splayed legs jerked up and down, and suddenly she was all motion, hips and ass moving in a hot, excited rhythm and her tits jiggling and bouncing.
He jabbed another finger into her spastic hole and gouged her spongy pussy walls, and her tight sheath clung tenaciously to the. welcome invaders. He squashed her hard clit with his thumb, and she wailed with rapture.
She grabbed his arm and lifted her body up on an angle and humped her snatch on his fucking fingers. "God," she cried, gurgling in the spit trapped in her throat, "get me off" She thrust her ass up and rotated it rapidly. "Yes," she wailed, racing up the steep slope to the peak, to the relief she had to have to keep her sanity, "ooohhh, yesss!" She fell back, writhing and contorting, jerking her hips up and down, her cunt gobbling his twisting, fucking his fingers as she climbed steadily toward her orgasm. "Ooohhh, David, darling, it feels so fucking good!"
His hot, sensuous wife writhing on the bed aroused his lust to a feverish pitch and he finger-fucked her furiously, jabbing his fingers into the bubbling gash of her squishy pussy, twisting and screwing them into the spongy walls of her cunt and rubbing his thumb on her clit.
"Aaahhh," she screamed with heavenly delight, "I'm cumming! Watch me cum, baby, watch me cum!"
Her orgasm ripped through her like a tornado and she swirled into space, bucking and jerking and twisting wildly. He stabbed his fingers into her harder, and her body contorted in agonized ecstasy as her climax strengthened.
"Mmmmm," she groaned low in her throat, shuddering as her orgasm collapsed her weary body to the bed. "Ooohhh, David, darling," she sighed dreamily, strong passion still bubbling just below the surface, "I'm just about as hot as I can get. Are you going to fuck me in the ass now?"
He got up and poured her a glass of wine and gave it to her and left the room.
"Hey," Heidi called after him, "was it something I said?"
His joyful laughter drifted back into the room, and she leaned against the headboard and sipped her champagne.
David came back and tossed a bottle at her.
She fumbled and dropped her glass, it fell between her legs and spilled wine in her crotch.
"Look what you made me do," she said, looking down.
"You sleep in a wet spot all the time," he teased. "Don't worry about the bed. As for your pussy…" He pushed her onto her back, plopped down between her legs and his tongue flashed out and licked the wine out of her muff. "Hmmm, tasty," he said exuberantly.
She sat up and picked up the plastic bottle.
"What's this? It looks like oil and it's warm."
"Then it must be warm oil," he said. "Take off that sexy outfit and lie on your stomach."
Heidi tossed off the wine left in her glass, then stripped and stretched out on her stomach.
"When are you going to fuck me?"
"Everything in due time," he replied.
"Well, it better not take too long, or my pussy will melt."
He started the massage with her feet, using the oil liberally. "If it does, I'll put ice cubes in it and restore it to shape."
"Oh, God, that sounds shocking," she giggled.
Rubbing heated the oil, and her skin, and by the time he reached the cheeks of her ass, a warm glow suffused her body.
"Your skin is getting a nice glow to it," he said softly.
"Yeah, the oil feels pretty good," she murmured. "Maybe I'll use it the next time I jack you off." She was quiet a moment, then said, "Have you ever double-fucked a girl? With another man, I mean."
"Since I'm not equipped to do it by myself, I hope you mean with another man. Why do you ask?"
"Oh, I was just wondering."
"No, you weren't just wondering." He poured oil all over her buttocks and kneaded the luscious mounds, pulling them apart, pressing them tightly together, handling them like a masseur. "I know you. You've got a specific reason, or you wouldn't ask."
"Most of the time when a guy talks about a threesome, he means himself and two women. I know that's a man's favorite fantasy, but why don't they give us equal time?"
"I think women are more comfortable with each other than men are. Women are always hugging and kissing and touching each other, and you seldom see guys even hug each other. And that's with their clothes on. When they're naked, they're scared to death they're going to touch."
"That's foolish, they aren't going to burst into flames if they touch."
He pulled one cheek aside, dribbled oil into the deep cleft of her ass and used the tip of one finger to smear it around and tease the tight little rosette hiding at the bottom of the chasm. She wiggled her ass and shivered and sighed with pleasure, sure he was going to do something about the fire in her pussy. He applied more oil and gently inserted his finger into the puckered orifice.
"Ummmmmm," she murmured, squirming languidly, "that feels good."
He finger-fucked her asshole until she began reacting visibly, then withdrew his finger, poured oil on her back and massaged the large muscles along her spine.
"David, darling," she murmured, "do you like fucking two women at the same time?"
"Are you assuming that I have?"
"I'm not assuming anything, darling. I know you have, probably more times than I can count. I think you could charm two women who didn't even like each other into doing things to you and each other they had never dreamed of doing."
Without pulling her cheeks apart, he again dribbled oil along the split between her buttocks. This time, he smeared it into the area separating the bottom of her slit from her asshole and ran the tip of his finger around the fringe of her pussy, taking care not to let it slip inside.
"Which kind of threesome do you prefer?"
She gasped softly and wiggled her hips frantically, trying to capture his finger with her pussy. "I've never done either one. Put your finger in my pussy before I explode."
He chuckled and massaged her upper back and arms. "Stop exaggerating, you only explode when you get off."
She sighed and murmured, "You're mean. How do you feel about bisexual women?"
"They're just women who like to fuck and eat pussy," he replied.
"You didn't answer when I asked if you were going to take advantage of my sex slave status and make me eat pussy, and you love it when I suck your cock right after you take it out of my pussy. You want me to be bi, don't you?"
"I've thought about it. I've thought about a lot of things. Until you put on that bawdy outfit and acted the way you did with Tom and Jerry, I didn't know if I ought to say anything."
"It just came to me that it's like a new body language for me." She laughed softly. "A whole new body language. You can talk to me about anything, darling. I understand why you used to think you couldn't, but that's no longer true. All of that said, if we actually did a threesome, what kind of woman do you think about doing it with us?"
"One who eats pussy, obviously, but she'd have to be a lively fuck, too, or it wouldn't be worth the effort."
"I'm pretty sure that Traci eats pussy, and I'll bet she's a lively fuck. I don't know how tight her pussy is, I've never checked it out. Her tits aren't as big as mine, but her nipples are big and suckable."
"She's married."
"Yeah, but maybe she plays around. Gordy travels a lot."
He patted her ass. "Turn over so I can do your front."
"I need to cum so badly, darling, my poor little pussy is gushing like an oil well." She flopped onto her back and spread her legs and curled her pussy up, just to make sure he knew where to find it, and said plaintively, "When are you going to do something to my pussy?"
"When I'm ready," he replied. "You can't be too bad off, you came just a few minutes ago."
"Was it just a few minutes? It seems like hours."
He started with her feet again, and quickly worked up to her upper thighs.
She opened her legs wider. "Darling, please, touch my clit," she breathed.
He played with the lips of her pussy, meticulously avoiding her clit.
"When I married you, I had no idea that you're a sadist," she whimpered.
He kneaded her breasts and nipples, working the oil into the flesh of the ample, solid hillocks and the taut buds capping them. The oil and gentle kneading gave her skin the supple feel of expensive chamois, and her nipples were bigger than they had ever been, swollen nearly to the point of bursting.
She moaned and squirmed, and just when she was really getting into it, his hands left her tits. "Damn, baby," she muttered, "why are you teasing me?" Her lovely skin glowed with the combination of oil and lust, and she was positive that she'd lose her mind if she didn't cum soon.
He wanted her to get so turned on, she'd cum the instant he touched her clit, and he was succeeding. He kissed her mouth, her eyes, her ears, and the hollow in the front of her elegant neck. His tongue flicked lightly around her crinkled aureole, avoiding the turgid nipples, making the buds swell and stiffen even more. She reached for his cock, and he moved away, just out of her reach, so she could feel only the sensations of her own body. His tongue traveled down the middle of her body, paused at her navel to dip inside, then tickled the rim of the tiny, sexy indentation.
His mouth reached the fringe of her thick muff, and she sighed with profound relief, convinced that now he was going to eat her pussy. Instead, he kissed and licked the hollows at the tops of her thighs. She jerked her ass from side to side, attempting unsuccessfully to get her pussy under his mouth, and he stopped her by lifting and spreading her legs and tickling her asshole with the tip of his tongue.
She was desperate to climax, consumed by the need to cum. He'd never made love to her body so painstakingly, had never built her desire to such extremes. Accustomed to being an active participant when she fucked, now she was forced to remain passive, to the extent she could, and wait until he was ready to give her the relief she craved. "Please, darling," she whimpered impatiently, "do something to me!"
"I am doing something, baby," he said teasingly.



Chapter 5


David's tongue circled the mouth of Heidi's pussy, frustrating her more by refusing to put his tongue in her suffering snatch. Her body convulsed rigorously as he licked her outer lips, from bottom to top, then dragged his tongue between her long and plump, puffy inner lips. She writhed and squirmed, a progression of jerky movements traveling from her toes to her head, and just when she thought he would put his tongue on her clit, he withdrew it altogether.
"Oh, darling, please," she pleaded desperately in a hoarse whisper.
David scrutinized his wife's sexy nether mouth with adoration. The elongated inner lips stuck out well beyond the outer lips and gaped wide open and her astonishing clitoral hood looked as big as the end of his little finger. Without touching any other part of her body, he applied the tip of his tongue to the prominent protrusion.
Merely the touch of his tongue on her seat of pleasure sent her into a frenzy of ecstasy, and she writhed and moaned loudly, even before it started moving.
His tongue fluttered in an erotic dance on her bloated love stud, and her writhing became tumultuous. He had to touch her then, had to wrap his arms around her thighs to keep her from slithering away from him. He licked her clit impetuously and she soared to the peak of excitement, her bouncing ass thudding on the bed with a rhythmic beat. Her passion ebbed, she caught her breath and promptly started cumming again.
A split second before she reached the crest of her second climax, he straightened up and shoved about half of his stout tool into her spasming sheath, and the fat lips clung to his shaft, rolling in and out with his thrusts as he fucked her swiftly, stretching her love channel.
She fucked back at him impatiently, vigorously, took the full length of his pussy-pleasing prick, and climaxed even harder. She'd reached the point where anything and everything, even a faint breath of air on her clit, would make her cum, and orgasms washed over her one after the other, merging into an endless chain of mind-bending contractions.
Abruptly backing away, he flipped her over onto her hands and knees and yanked her back and impaled her on his rigid staff, all before she could blink her eyes twice. She rocked back and forth impulsively, skewering herself on his prick with reckless abandon. He fucked her forcefully and leaned over her back and fondled her dangling tits a moment, then put his hands in her crotch and groped her hairy groove with all ten fingers.
Heidi became frantic with impassioned delight. She didn't start cumming again, she'd never stopped. Every stroke of his glorious rampaging rod magnified her orgasmic enchantment and orgasms tore through her body, jangled every nerve, turned her mind to mush and her muscles to rubber. His fingers in her crack and his cock stuffed up her cunt pushed her to the edge of sanity. Either would have lifted her to nirvana. Together, they threatened to devastate her. In her fuzzy mind, her entire body became a hypersensitive, convulsive cunt, frolicking in the mind-warping erotic bliss than engulfed her.
He pushed her forward, and she toppled onto her side, her body trembling and twitching from the hard tremors of orgasm. Carnal passion so consumed her mind, she didn't even know if he had cum. Reflexively, she put her hand on her pussy, her middle finger touched her clit and she came harder, and she rubbed the throbbing button rapidly, lost in her own licentious paradise.
He coated his prick with oil, consumed by thoughts of fucking her in the ass, then turned her onto her stomach, and her finger continued to skitter urgently over her clit without missing a beat as she pushed herself back onto her knees with her tits mashed into the bed. He straddled her thighs and pulled the cheeks of her ass apart, put the head of his cock against her little back door and applied gentle pressure.
"Oh," she murmured softly.
He applied more pressure, and she went at her clit without mercy, keeping her sensations on a lofty plateau of ecstasy and her attention directed on her pussy as the puckered ring of her anus dilated and admitted the head of his cock.
"Ohhhhhh," she muttered, partly in pain, mostly with elation as his cock coaxed her back door open. "Ooohhh, darling, yes! Yes! Fuck my ass, darling! Make me take your gorgeous cock all the way up my ass! Stuff every wonderful inch of your lovely cock up my ass! Fill my ass full of cum! I want to feel your cum shooting up my ass!" She didn't realize she was repeating herself. And couldn't have cared less. Taking his splendid cock up the ass would be her ultimate achievement.
He filled her ass full before she reached the end of her rambling supplication, and the thick mat of hair around the base of his cock was plastered against the curvaceous cheeks of her spectacular tush. Her sphincter felt like a tight rubber band around his shaft, and he paused a moment, both to give her asshole time to adjust to his cock and to give his own excitement a chance to cool a tad.
Heidi stopped frigging her clit, let her mind settle, and became aware that his cock was all the way in her. "Oh, darling, I've got it," she whispered. "I've got every inch of your big, gorgeous cock in my tight little ass."
"That you have," he agreed. "How does it feel?"
She reached back between her legs and rubbed his balls against her pussy. "Simply marvelous, darling! I might not be able to sit down for a day or two, but it's worth it. Fuck me, fill my ass with your nice juice. I'm still cumming a little, so it won't take but a couple of strokes to get me going again."
He fucked her with lengthy, unhurried strokes, pulling back until only the head was inside her, then slowly pushing forward until his cock hair touched her buns.
"Oh, luck, I love it, darling!" She took a deep breath. "I'm going to cum, darling. Give me your juice, cum with me!"
David gave her ass three lightning jabs, then his orgasm tore through him and his cum spurted into her, and she screamed with exquisite sweet agony as his pulsating prick set off new waves of orgasmic delight.
He fucked her ass, his movements on auto pilot, controlled by primeval instincts, his roar of fulfillment blending with hers. She slid forward onto her belly, and he sank down with her, his cock still buried in her ass, held securely by her clenched sphincter.
Carefully, he turned them onto their side and they lay dormant, peaceful, his prick in her ass, his right hand covering her furry mound and his left hand cupping a tit, feeling the rapid thump of her stout heart. She turned her head up and howled like a stray mutt baying at the moon, then giggled.
"Yeah, me, too," he said lethargically.
She flexed her sphincter and sighed deeply.
"Your cock is soft, but it still fills my ass."
"I hope I didn't hurt you."
"I don't think so, darling. I'm glad you got me all worked up before you stuck me so I didn't have time to think about it."
"You were so far gone you couldn't think about it," he said.
"Yeah, you really did a job on me, darling. It was magnificent, as usual. I can't imagine life without your big cock."
"What about the rest of me? If you want to confine it to just sex, how about my hands and tongue? Or do you think I'm just a big prick?"
She laughed and wiggled her ass. He kissed the back of her neck, hunched against her and got a sharp intake of breath from her.
"I won't touch that one, darling," she snickered, "not even with the pole stuck up my ass."
She rolled away from him and sprawled out on her belly. "if you can get it up for another go, I'll go clean up. Otherwise, I'm going to just lie here a while."
"Just lie there," he laughed.
"I'll have to sit on something soft for a day or two," she giggled.
"Are you okay?"
"Oh, yes, darling, I'm just fine. Gordy lucks Traci up the ass."
"How do you know?"
"The leather outfit was her idea. I couldn't think of what to get for your birthday, and she suggested that I dress up in something scandalous and give you myself. She said at the worst, you might want to fuck me in the ass. I wasn't too sure that I could bring it off."
"I'm glad you didn't chicken out," he said.
"You couldn't have given me a better gift."
"Traci has never said so, but I think she and Gordy are swingers."
"I wouldn't be a bit surprised. She's pretty wild."
"Just the kind you like," she teased.
"If they are swingers, I think she's the one who got them into it and Gordy just does what she says."
"She said that one partner is always dominate and one is always submissive. Gordy is the submissive one in their relationship."
"Do you believe that?"
She looked at him out of the side of her eye. "I don't know. I haven't thought about it that much. She said that the partners will change roles once in a while, but they always go back to their true roles. If she's right, I guess I'm the submissive one in our relationship. What I really think is that she wants us to swap with her and Gordy."
"I don't know, we've never talked about swinging. How do you feel?"
She lifted her head and looked directly at him. "Two days ago, yesterday even, I wouldn't even have mentioned it to you. Now, I think it would be a real blast. She's very erotic, a beautiful, sexy blonde, and I know you'd enjoy her."
"What about Gordy, do you want to fuck him? Swinging is a two-way street."
"If you luck Traci, I won't be jealous. I guess the real question is, would it bother you if Gordy fucked me?"
"Not if I had Traci. If you sneaked around behind my back and fucked him, or any other guy, I would be very upset."
"Meaning it's okay for me to fuck another guy as long as you aren't left out. Well, at least you're honest. If we do it, I don't want to go to separate rooms. I want to be together so I can watch you luck her."
"I can handle that," David said with confidence.
She snuggled up to him and said, "Put your arm around me and play with my tit."
"If I remember correctly, playing with your tit will get something started."
"I sure hope so," she giggled.
"Did you know that you've suddenly become a wanton bitch?"
"It's so nice that you noticed," she said proudly, turning her face up for a kiss.



Chapter 6


Heidi took her morning bath and stood in front of the full-length mirror in the bathroom, looking at herself.
Ask most any woman about her body, and she'll tell you at least three things she doesn't like about it. Not Heidi. She was proud of her body, even a little conceited about it.
David liked her body even more than she did, which suited her just fine. The more he liked it, the more he handled it, and she loved to be handled. "Felt up, you mean," she snickered softly.
She looked at her breasts critically. The mounds stood high and firm. Her thighs were solid and shapely, with none of those little dimples that indicated a layer of fat under the skin. She turned sideways and studied her ass. She had a superb ass, she thought, probably her best feature, well-rounded, full and firm. David rated her breasts first, her ass second and her legs third, but he was always caressing or petting ass. She smiled dreamily. She loved having her ass petted.
She opened her legs and ran her hand over her pussy. "Hmmm, wet already," she murmured, exchanging a smile with her reflection. She licked her lips, watching her tongue slide over her upper lip. The color of her tongue reminded her of a glistening, crimson head of a prick, and she chuckled softly.
She wondered if David would fantasize about fucking Traci the next time he fucked her. She didn't care if he did, she could fantasize about Gordy's cock. She watched her image in the mirror as her hands moved up to cup her tits. She pinched and stroked her nipples a moment, priming her passion-as if it needed any priming!
She put on a bright-red lacy teddy that left her tits bare, and red pumps. The lacy teddy stretched over her voluptuous body like a second skin, the high heels made her legs look so much sexier and the color red drove David wild.
David was awake when she came into the bedroom. His eyes followed her with rapt attention, and she smiled brightly.
"Good morning, darling," she said happily.
She leaned over the bed and gave him a fender kiss. "How's it hanging?"
"Your tits jiggle so nicely when you walk."
David said, cupping her dangling tits as she leaned over. "Hang is all it can do, I'm afraid. You wore it out last night."
"We'll see," she said confidently. "Coffee's making and your bath is ready. I thought a tub bath would be better this morning than a shower, so you can soak some of the soreness out of your muscles."
"You're so thoughtful," he said wryly.
She stuck her tongue out at him and turned and walked away, deliberately accentuating the swing of her ass. Before she reached the door, she looked at him over her shoulder and said teasingly, "Do you like to look at my ass?"
"You know I do, you little witch."
He ambled into the bathroom, and she brought in two mugs of steaming hot coffee just as he finished brushing his teeth and climbed into the large, sunken tub and settled back.
"You surprised the hell out of me last night," he said.
She grinned and her eyes twinkled mischievously. "I know," she said. "I surprised the hell out of myself, too. I had no idea that adorning my body with a few scraps of leather would have such an effect on me. I wonder if that's what's meant by body language. Anyway, you rose valiantly to the occasion and gave me everything I needed."
"Just don't expect me to do any rising today. Thank God it's Saturday and I can rest."
"You'll rise, darling," she said confidently. "You're going to take me out to breakfast, then I'll see that you rise again."
Heidi left her blouse open as she walked to the car, and her delectable breasts bounced and jiggled enticingly. When David helped her into the car, she lifted a tit with her left hand and pulled his head down with her right hand, and he kissed her nipple, then went around to his side of the car.
"You're something else," he chuckled.
She laughed softly and reluctantly buttoned her blouse. Previously, nudity hadn't bothered her, but she didn't make a big deal out of going around the house naked. Now, she wished she didn't have to wear clothes any time.
During breakfast, they kept their chatter innocuous by silent, mutual consent. Both were thinking of the ease with which they broached the subject of swinging the night before, both knew what the other was thinking, and neither knew why they were both hesitant to bring it up again.
When they came back home, she was down to her sexy teddy by the time she went through the front door, and David led her into the bedroom and stood her in front of the full-length mirror. She looked at him in the mirror and chuckled happily, then started breathing hard as he stood behind her and kissed the back of her neck and caressed her, his deft hands gliding over her skin raising goose bumps all over her body.
He cupped her tits and gently kneaded the resilient flesh and traced circles around her thick, hard nipples. "You're gorgeous," he whispered, "and your tits are perfect."
"They're awfully big," she whispered.
"That's why they're perfect," he replied softly.
He kissed the back of her neck as his agile fingers danced lightly down the front of her body, over her flat belly, toward her mound. She unsnapped the crotch of her teddy and moved her feet apart to give him better access to her passion pit. His finger slipped between the lips of her pussy and grazed her clit, and she moaned with pleasure as his finger slid over the threshold of her throbbing pussy and probed deep into her hot, syrupy hole.
"Pretty damned sexy, too," he whispered.
He put her on the bed and stuffed a pillow under her ass, and she spread her legs and fondled her hot snatch as he undressed. He got on his stomach between her legs and spread her lips with his fingers, and his tongue sent shivers through her as it prodded her clitoris and lapped at the hole that longed to be full of his cock,
She tangled her fingers in his hair and pulled his head tighter between her thighs as she came up fast, thrusting her hips up and moaning, then screaming with pleasure and bucking and twisting as her fun gun fired.
He washed her entire crotch with his tongue, kissed her clit, then crawled up and lay down by her with their hips touching.
"You know me too well," she said softly. "You know you'll get a better fuck if you take the edge off my hunger first."
"I have to know you," he replied. "Any man who wants to be an attentive husband had better know his wife."
She ran her fingers lightly over the naked head of his cock, then gripped it in her right hand and felt it throb to her touch. "Your cock intrigues me," she said softly. "It's so hard and powerful, and I love to feel it plunging into my mouth and pussy."
"My cock specifically, or cocks in general?"
"Well, your cock specifically, but cocks in general too, I guess. I think they're just about the greatest thing ever created."
He jerked his hips and slid his cock through her fist and teased, "Better than sliced bread?"
"Oh, a lot better," she laughed. "I can bake bread and slice it, but I can't grow a cock."
"You could strap one on."
"Yes, if I had one, I suppose I could, but who would I fuck with it?"
"Well, it would have to be another woman, wouldn't it?"
Without answering, she twisted around and rolled half on top of him. He liked to feel her fits against his thighs and her long brown hair cascading in silky folds across his belly and thighs when she blew him. Her tongue flicked out and lapped up the clear liquid oozing from the tip of his cock, she moistened the head with her tongue, then let the knob slide into her mouth.
Sucking cock enchanted her, had from the very first time she took one in her mouth. It wasn't difficult for her, not with her lush-lipped, generous mouth that opened wide to admit even the largest skin flute. She curled her lips in over her teeth so she wouldn't hurt him, and his erection slid along her guiding tongue until the head touched the back of her throat. His rigid rod filled her mouth, and she could feel every little spasm.
She sucked lovingly, expertly, until he began to moan and writhe, then took her mouth from his prick and rubbed the head over her cheek as she kissed his balls under the tent of her hair.
He touched the back of her head lightly. "Finish it," he whispered, his voice hoarse with desire, "please."
She smiled up at him, knowing how much he liked to cum in her mouth. She wanted his cock in her cunt, fucking her brains out, but she could wait. He could lick her pussy while he recovered.
A man usually cums within three to eight minutes, and as usual, the vacuum pump in her mouth rapidly brought him to a thrashing climax. He clamped his hands on the back of her head as he shot his wad down her throat, and she gobbled his slick seed with loud slurping sounds and sucked with gusto until she drained him. She lifted her head and kissed the snout of his pink headed prick. She wished he could last longer when she blew him. She loved the way his cock felt in her mouth.
As she licked and kissed his shaft, she remembered an old tale about an old man sitting by a well. A young woman arrived with a big clay jar to get water, and the old man asked her for a drink. The woman cursed him and told him to get his own water, which he couldn't do without ajar. The old man, who was actually a wizard, put a spell on her, and with every word she spoke, a snake or toad slithered out of her mouth.
As her lips and tongue slid along her husband's hard shaft, it moved like a serpent. His hand tensed on her head and he moaned, and with some amazement, she realized that he was going to cum again. She took his cock back into her mouth, felt it swell, then his hips lunged and another shot of hot semen spurted into her mouth. The flow quickly became a dribble of warm fluid that oozed down her throat, then she lifted her head and watched his prong shrivel.
He grabbed her head and kissed her, full on the lips, and thrust his tongue down her throat. "Marvelous, baby," he said softly. "You must have been born with all the cocksucking skills already implanted."
"You say the nicest things," she said teasingly.
She sat up and poured a glass of water from the carafe on the bed table, and again, she thought about the tale. Another young woman came to the well and the old man asked her for a drink. She gave him water from the coolest part of the well, and the old man drank thirstily. He thanked her profusely, and with a wave of his hand, cast a spell over her. Whenever she spoke thereafter, flowers and jewels fell from her lips.
Heidi felt like flowers and jewels gushed into her mouth every time she sucked David off. She set the glass down and pulled him down on the bed with her and cradled his head between her firm fits and caressed the back of his head while he rested.
The phone ran and David snorted. "Shit, who the hell can that be? Let the damned thing ring."
Heidi patted the back of his head. "You need to rest a few more minutes before you can fuck me," she giggled. She picked up the phone and said, "Hello."
"Hi," Traci said, "hope I'm not calling at a bad time."
"No problem," Heidi said gaily.
"You sound bright-eyed and bushy-tailed," Traci said.
"I am," Heidi laughed. "I just finished sucking my husband's superb cock, and he's getting his strength back so he can fuck me."
"Damn, you really have changed," David chuckled.
Heidi grinned and blew him a kiss.
David stuck out his tongue.
Heidi giggled and pulled his head between her legs. "If you're going to stick that thing out, you might as well put it to good use."
"What?"
"Not you, honey," Heidi said. "I was talking to David. He's making faces at me and sticking out his tongue."
"Oh, it sounds as if things are getting interesting," Traci said. "I'll call you later. I just wanted to ask how the outfit worked out."
"No," Heidi said quickly, "don't hang up. The outfit worked fabulously. I'll tell you about it the next time I see you. David's got his tongue on my clit, and I'll lose my concentration before I could tell you the whole exciting story."
"I wish I could hear better," Traci said.
"Hang on, I'll put you on the speaker phone."
Heidi gave David a sly grin and turned on the speaker. "Okay, we're on the speaker." She put her hand on David's head and hunched her cunt at his mouth, and he deliberately slurped her slit real loud. "Yeah, baby, lick my clit," she said, "I'm coming up pretty fast."
"Is David really licking your clit?"
"Damn straight," Heidi replied, "he's really going at it, and it feels wonderful. What are you doing right now?"
"Playing with my pussy," Traci said softly.
David slurped louder. The idea of Traci listening to him lick his wife's pussy excited him almost as much as watching Heidi blow his buddies. He wondered if she and Gordy really were swingers. He'd love to lick her pussy.
Heidi grinned and patted David's head and said to Traci, "Can you hear?"
"Yeah, I like it, and I'm getting close. How about you?"
"Uh huh," Heidi muttered. "Lick my clit, baby." She sucked in her breath and writhed. "Ooohhh, yes, baby, that's the way! Aaahhh, I'm cumming, baby!"
"So am I," Traci yelped.
The women panted and gasped at each other over the phone as they came, and David did his part by licking his wife's clit furiously as the sounds of Traci's orgasm came over the speaker. Next to Heidi, he thought Traci was just about the sexiest thing on two wheels. Whether or not she was a swinger, he hoped he got a chance to fuck her. If she did eat pussy, watching her go down on Heidi would be icing on the cake.
"Damn," Traci chuckled, "that was almost as much fun as watching you fuck."
"You've never watched me fuck," Heidi giggled.
"Not yet, anyway," Traci said. "David, I don't know how well you eat pussy, but I'll bet that I can do it better, and I'll prove it to you."
David's heart skipped a couple of beats, then started hammering hard. "Oh, and how do you propose to prove it?"
"Why, by licking your wife's pussy, darling," Traci replied, "and letting you watch."
David's heart did another couple of quick flip-flops. "Whoa, that's heavy," he said. "How do you know that Heidi will let you lick her pussy?"
"Only one way to find out," Traci said. "How about it, Heidi?"
Heidi gave David a big wink. "Funny, David and I were talking about that last night. Even three days ago, I'd have told you to go fly a kite, but now I think I'd like to try it. if I like it, I'll do it again."
"You'll like it, darling," Traci said. "We'll work it out."
David said, "While you're licking my wife's pussy, what will Gordy and I be doing?"
"Watching carefully so you can learn," Traci laughed. "Then, after we have fun with each other, Gordy will fuck your wife and you can fuck me."
"Don't wait too long to get it worked out," David said, barely able to contain his excitement.
"I'm having a cocktail party tonight," Traci said. "Can you come?'
"You already know the answer," Heidi giggled. "Seriously, we'd love to. What time, and what should I wear?"
"About seven," Traci replied, "and wear something real sexy. Just don't come naked, I want the guests to pay a little attention to me."
"We'll be there with bells on," Heidi said.
"Good," Traci said. "Now, you'd better pay some attention to your husband. Don't do anything I wouldn't do."
"I can't think of anything you wouldn't do," Heidi laughed. She punched the button to turn off the phone and looked, at her husband.
"Thank you, darling." She pulled his head up and gave him a kiss. "You always lick me so well, and getting off while talking to Traci was pretty exciting."
"Watching her lick your pussy is going to be even more exciting," he said.
"Oh, darling," Heidi trilled, "it's really going to happen, and it's going to be wild. You get to watch Traci lick my pussy, and I get to watch you fuck her!"
"This is a side of you that I've never seen," he said.
"Well, it shouldn't surprise you, not after last night."
"Yeah, how could I forget last night. Are you going to lick her pussy?"
"I don't know, I might. I'm not sure it makes much difference to her. As I told you, she's a little dominant, and I think she gets a big kick telling other people what to do." She pulled David up and hugged him and wrapped her fist around his thick shaft and rubbed her wet snatch up and down his leg. "God, your cock feels good." She felt the heat start way down deep, behind her pussy, and race to the surface of her skin, just the way the sun worked, and her skin became almost the same color as the sun. "Fuck me, darling, I'm still hot. Think about getting Traci and fuck me until I go crazy."
Heidi's sexy friend jacking off while he was licking his wife's clit had jolted him, and he couldn't get the picture out of his mind. "You're something else: a hot, wild little bitch."
Heidi tugged his dick and cackled. "I'm sure trying, darling!"



Chapter 7


"When you finish with your shower, run a tub of water for me, honey," Heidi said. "Make it nice and hot, okay?"
"I could fill the tub with ice cubes, and they'd melt as soon as you got in," David replied.
"Fuck you, too," she called back teasingly.
"Which I intend to do before long, by the way."
"If we stayed home, you could do it right now. You know how I hate cocktail parties."
"I will never fully understand men," she said.
"Join the club, honey, men don't understand the first thing about women. For example, how can you stand around making idle conversation about something you don't like with people you barely know?"
"It's an art, honey," she laughed, "We haven't gone out in over a week, and I'm getting stir crazy. Besides, Traci gives good parties, and we always enjoy ourselves."
"You make it sound like she gives head or something."
"I'm sure she does. She's just about the sexiest woman I've ever met."
While he was taking his shower, she undressed and cleaned her face. He came into the bedroom and swatted her lightly on the ass and went to his closet, and he was still standing there when she came out of the bathroom.
"Women are the ones who're supposed to take all night picking out a dress," she teased.
"What do you think I should wear?"
"Whatever, as long as it's comfortable," she replied. "Traci said it was casual, and to her that means anything but your underwear. Besides, I don't think she wears underwear." She sat on the bed. "Come here."
He turned around and gave her a puzzled look. "Oh, what's up?"
"Your cock, in a couple of minutes." She cocked her head slightly and grinned." I'm going to suck you off, sort of an inducement to be on your best behavior tonight."
He stood in front of her and said, "It's just a cocktail party, honey. I'll probably be bored out of my skull."
She lifted his cock and caressed it lovingly. "Your cock is so lovely, darling, just gorgeous, and I enjoy sucking it more each time I do it. The rich flavor fills my mouth and gives me goose bumps." She kissed the shiny purple knob, then licked it until it was sleek and wet.
His amazing wife's tongue jangled his nerves, and he took her head in his hands and held it tenderly. "You're the greatest, baby, the absolute greatest."
Stroking his shaft, she slowly engulfed the head and sucked it tenderly, and the tremendous pleasure she felt made her shiver. She tilted her head back and smiled. "I am a pretty good cocksucker, aren't I?"
"You sure are, baby! You're a great piece of ass, too."
"You're just saying that because it's true," she said with a big grin.
Her purpose wasn't to make love to his dick. She simply wanted to drain it, so she went to work, gripping his shaft tightly and stroking as she bobbed her head back and forth.
He encouraged her with his hands on her head and his murmuring little whimpers of pleasure. "God, baby, you're a great cocksucker!"
Sensing that he was close to cumming, she tightened her grip on the shaft and bobbed her head faster. He stiffened and lurched, causing her to swallow more of his prick, and fired a large shot of cum that filled her mouth with hot, briny fluid. She swallowed rapidly and took the thick mass of his jizz down her throat, sucking hard, drawing out all of his seed. He stood patiently, trembling all over, and let her nurse on his prick until it was completely empty and limp.
"There," she said brightly, "now if you get bored, you can think about how I blow you."
Heidi put on a white silk blouse and a short black leather skirt, without a bra. She looked at herself in the mirror and smiled. She liked the way her bare tits felt under the soft material and the way her fleshy nipples showed through clearly. She opened the blouse nearly to her bellybutton and looked at herself again, decided that was going a little too far, buttoned it to the top, thought about it for a moment, then opened three buttons. She shook her shoulders, watched her tits jiggle, and decided that was just right.
David settled for casual cotton slacks, a sport shirt and loafers.
"You look fine," Heidi said.
"You look sexy," he replied.
"Hold that thought, and we'll do something about it when we get home. How's your cock?"
"Hanging," he laughed. "What else could it do after the way you sucked it?"
"Just being a good wife," she quipped.
A few minutes after they pulled out of the driveway, she spread her legs, pulled her panties aside and put her fuck finger in her pussy and looked at him as she wiggled the tip of her finger around in her hole and whispered, "Kinky, huh?"
"I like it," he replied. "If I'd known a kinky leather outfit was going to make such a difference, I'd have bought you a dozen of them a long time ago."
"Damn, my pussy is flowing like a river! I must have the most active glands in creation."
She withdrew her finger and licked it, put it back in her pussy, then offered it to him. "A little reminder of what you're going to get when we come back home," she said softly.
"You're really hot tonight, aren't you?" He sucked her finger clean.
She put her finger back in her pussy. "Hot as fire," she replied. "I wish we were going to get really intimate with Traci and Gordy tonight, instead of going to a dull cocktail party."
Traci was wearing a gold lame hostess gown that fit her like a second skin, and Heidi knew she was naked under it. She punched David lightly in the ribs and grinned.
"You can entertain yourself watching how her body moves under that dress," she snickered. "She isn't wearing any underwear."
"I can see how you know she isn't wearing a bra, but how can you tell she isn't wearing panties?"
"Her dress is real tight across her hips and ass, and there's no panty line," Heidi replied, "You don't mind if I look?"
"I want you to look, darling, and think about what you're going to do to her when we get together for our intimate little foursome."
Heidi and David circulated a while, and ended up standing with Traci and Gordy.
"Well," Gordy said, "how are you guys tonight?"
"Doing just fine," Heidi said.
"So, David," Traci said, "did you do anything exciting lately?" She smiled slyly, giving the question a sexual twist, clearly indicating that she was referring to her phone call that morning.
"You ought to know," Heidi said drolly.
"He's been installing things all over the house."
Traci raised one eyebrow and grinned lewdly and said, "Like what?"
"Oh, he's an electronics nut," Heidi said. "He's got intercoms and speaker phones all over the house, even in the bathroom, and a TV and VCR in nearly every room."
"Sounds about right to me," Gordy said. "The phone never rings unless you're in the shower or sitting on the pot."
"Gordy is never home long enough to do any handiwork," Traci said.
"That isn't true," Gordy objected. "I do a lot of handiwork when I'm home."
"I'm not talking about sex, darling," Traci laughed. "Since he got promoted to regional sales manager, he's on the road three weeks out of each month."
"Somebody's got to keep you in the style to which you've become accustomed," Gordy said, "and I haven't heard anybody else volunteering."
"Excuse me," Traci said. "I have to go over and greet the new arrivals. We'll get together after while."
David and Heidi chatted with Gordy a few minutes, then wandered off in different directions. Heidi went to the bar, got a very dry martini, and Traci caught up with her again.
"There's somebody I want you to meet," Traci said. "See that woman on the sofa across the room, the older one? That's Frances Fletcher, Frankie the Queen Bee, we call her. Go over and introduce yourself and chat with her."
"Why do you want me to meet her?"
"I'll tell you later," Traci replied, then left before Heidi could question her further.
Heidi made her way slowly across the room to where Frankie was sitting, stopping along the way to chat to give her time to look the woman over. She had long black hair, a reasonably pretty face, and Heidi guessed she was probably in her mid-forties. The most obvious thing about her was the size of her bosom. Anybody who wanted to sit on her lap would have to find a way to wedge between the huge mounds.
"Hi," Heidi said, "I'm Heidi Martin. Traci told me to come over and introduce myself, but she didn't tell me why."
"Because I wanted to meet you," Frankie replied, giving Heidi a big bright smile. "She talks about you all the time and I wanted to see what you look like. Please, sit down."
Frankie was sitting in the middle of the sofa, and Heidi sat on her right. "You make it sound like I'm an oddity of some sort," she said, laughing softly.
"Au contraire, dear, she thinks you're beautiful and very sexy, and I agree."
"I know it's cheeky, but I've just got to ask you," Heidi said. "Why are you called the Queen Bee?"
Frankie chuckled sexily. "Because I buzz around every garden I come to, sampling the nectar from all the pretty flowers," she said. "May I put you and your husband on the list for my next party?"
David wasn't too keen on cocktail parties, but the woman intrigued Heidi, and she wanted to know her better. "Sure," she said, "it sounds interesting."
"Yes, it is," Frankie said.
A young man sat down on Frankie's left and said, "Hello, Frankie. I hoped you'd be here."
"Hello, Aaron," Frankie said. She introduced Heidi, then said, "So Aaron, long time, no see."
Aaron shook his head and smiled sadly. "I haven't had much time for socializing lately," he said.
"Where's Barbara?"
"As an old, old song says, me and my wife are parted," Aaron replied. "That's why I haven't had much time for socializing. Seems like I've spent the last two months in my lawyer's office."
"Oh, that's too bad," Frankie said. "I really liked her."
"Yeah, that was the big problem," Aaron said. "She could never come to grips with the swinging lifestyle. She enjoyed being with other men, and couldn't reconcile that with being married. She got confused, couldn't decide if she really loved me, and didn't want to be married to somebody she wasn't sure she loved."
At the mention of swinging, Heidi's ears perked up and she paid close attention to the conversation.
"Well, it sometimes happens in the best of families," Frankie said. She put her hand on Aaron's thigh and squeezed gently. "How about you, are you confused?"
"Only when I'm around you," Aaron said with a soft chuckle.
"Oh, what is there about me that confuses you?"
"Just you," Aaron replied.
"Do you think I'm too aggressive?" Frankie felt his cock begin to stiffen and nudge the edge of her hand. She glanced quickly at Heidi and grinned lecherously, then moved her hand until it was directly on top of Aaron's dick.
Aaron looked down at Frankie's hand, then looked into her eyes. "No," he said softly, "you aren't too aggressive for me. I like a woman who knows what she wants and goes after it."
She leaned over and kissed the tip of his nose, and her humongous tits nearly spilled out the top of her dress.
"God, your tits are beautiful," Aaron said, his voice husky with emotion. "They sway So sexily when you walk. Barbara always wore a bra, even to orgies. I'm glad you don't."
Frankie thanked him for the compliment with a smile. "You know they don't like to be restrained." She moved her hand slowly up and down the shaft of -his prong. "Your cock is just as nice as I remember," she whispered. Her hand moved a little faster, squeezing and relaxing rhythmically.
"And you know how to jerk one as well as I remember."
"I make sure that I get lots or practice," Frankie snickered. "Excuse us, darling," she said to Heidi, "I've got to sample some nectar."
Frankie took Aaron's hand and walked away, and her full, heavy tits swung and bounced as she led him down the hail.
Chuckling to herself, Heidi went in search of Traci and found her standing alone near the bar.
"You didn't tell me this was an orgy," Heidi said.
"I saw Frankie dragging Aaron down the hall," Traci replied. "Most of the people here would be shocked if they knew what she was up to, honey. She sets her own rules, and there isn't much you can do about it."
"She asked if she could invite David and me to her next party," Heidi said.
"What did you tell her?"
"I said yes. Is it going to be an orgy?"
"Most likely," Traci said, "her parties usually are. Does that change your mind?"
"No, I think it will be interesting," Heidi replied.
"Honey, interesting doesn't come close to describing her parties," Traci laughed.
Heidi set her glass on the table and said, "I've got to pee. I'll see you later."
"You know where the guest bathroom is," Traci said.
Frankie led Aaron into the guest bathroom, pulled her dress up around her waist, and leaned her forearms on the vanity with her ass pointed at him. "Push your pants down so your zipper won't scratch my pussy, honey," she said softly.
Absently, distracted by her lush ass and the pink lips of her pussy peeking out lewdly at him, looking just like it was winking, Aaron pushed the door and didn't notice that it hadn't closed all the way. He opened his belt and let his pants fall around his ankles, and his cock sprang up, fully hard. He stood so close that the tip touched her ass, reached between her legs and stroked the soft pink lips of her pussy, then pushed his middle finger into her soupy hole and wiggled the tip against the top of her channel.
Frankie shook her ass and hissed, "We don't have time to play. Put your cock in me, give me a good fuck!"
Her bawdy talk when she fucked always thrilled Aaron. He caressed her hairy slit again, then rubbed the head of his prick along the satin-smooth cleft of her buttocks and the broad knob separated the puffy lips and entered her.
Frankie moaned and pushed her ass back as he penetrated her, and he clung to her generous hips and hunched hard, burying his dick all the way to the balls, filling her tight sheath.
"Oh, baby," Aaron gasped, "you're so hot, a real hot bitch, and so juicy."
Frankie saw Heidi standing in the open door, watching them, and she wiggled her ass and gave Heidi a big wink.
Heidi smiled timorously, mortified that she had walked in on the delicate situation, but not enough to leave. She'd never watched anybody fuck, and watching people she'd met only a few minutes earlier excited her.
Aaron pulled back and watched his cock emerge from Frankie's clinging cunt lips, left just the knob inside her and held still.
Frankie shook her ass again. "Stop fooling around and fuck me," she hissed, making sure she spoke loud enough for Heidi to hear her.
Aaron held onto Frankie's hips and plunged his prong rapidly in and out of her tight sheath.
"Yeah, that's the way," Frankie said. She locked eyes with Heidi, saw that she was breathing hard, and added a little fuel to the fire by licking her lips and grinning lewdly and telling Aaron, "Go real deep, honey. Bang my cunt good!"
Aaron crowded Frankie's ass and fucked her hard, thrusting deep, hard and quick, rocking her both back and forth under the fast pace of his hard-driving strokes.
The Queen Bee's face glowed with delight. Sneaking off for a quick fuck while the others at the party stood around drinking and blowing hot air at each other really turned her on. 4leidi was different or she wouldn't have been standing in the door watching, and fucking in front of an audience of any size cranked Frankie's fervor up several more degrees. Her pussy got hotter and wetter every time Aaron thrust his rampaging rod into her, and her juice squished out around his shaft and dribbled down the inside of her thighs.
Aaron plundered Frankie's cunt with the regularity of a machine, his face flushed and his chest heaving with exertion, and a churning knot of tension in his belly warned him that he was about to dump his load into The Queen Bee's hot snatch. He reached around her hips and slid two fingers into the top of her slit and strummed her cut.
"Oh, God, that's good," Frankie moaned, bucking harder.
Aaron agitated her cut furiously and fucked her faster. His balls as heavy as a pair of grapefruit and his gut twisting in knots, he slammed into her cunt with a mighty heave. His cock erupted and he scrubbed his groin up and down against the cheeks of her ass and flooded her with hot sperm.
Frankie grunted from the force of his final thrust and started cumming, stuffing her fist in her mouth to stifle the scream that would have alerted everyone in the house to her intense rapture, and bucked back at him, eager for very little drop of love juice he could pour into her.
Aaron and The Queen Bee quivered against each other as his balls emptied and her orgasm subsided. Frankie glanced at the door, and pushed herself erect with a deep sigh. Aaron's dick slid out of her snatch and hung limp and red, well-oiled with semen and joy juice. "Damn, you're as good a fuck as ever," he croaked.
"Go back to the party before somebody misses you," Frankie said. "I'll call you soon and we'll get together and do it right."
Heidi stared at Frankie with wide eyes and blushed and blurted, "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to spy on you. I had to pee, and…"
Frankie cut Heidi off with a finger across her lips and smiled. "Don't be ridiculous, darling, I'm glad you watched. Did it excite you?"
"Damn straight, it did," Heidi laughed.
Frankie held Heidi's cheeks in her soft hands and kissed the young brunette's lips lovingly.
"If watching Aaron fuck me excited you, just think how excited you'll get watching a whole roomful of people fuck," she said softly.
Heidi's eyes lit up and she beamed brightly.
"When is your next party?"
"Oh, my, you're an eager one," Frankie laughed. "In a few days, I'll call you." She kissed Heidi again and said, "See you around."
Heidi was standing at the side of the living room, looking around, when Traci sidled up to her and patted her on the butt.
"Anything wrong, honey? You were in the bathroom quite a while."
"Oh, no, I met Frankie and we were talking," Heidi replied, not one to kiss and tell and not sure how to handle the situation. "She's quite a woman. She's going to invite David and me to her next party."
"Did she tell you what kind of party?"
"Yeah," Heidi said, "and I can hardly wait."
"When the others leave, can you and David stay a while?"
"Sure, I'll be glad to help you clean up," Heidi replied innocently.
"I have a woman coming in tomorrow to do the cleaning," Traci said, chuckling sexily.
"Oh, okay," Heidi said, "sure, we can stay."



Chapter 8


Heidi sat on the couch next to Gordy and David sat on the other side of the coffee table in a chair facing the couch, and Traci went to the bar to fix drinks.
"I don't usually like cocktail parties," Heidi said, "but I enjoyed this one."
Traci said, "Did The Queen Bee have something to do with it?"
"Yeah, maybe," Heidi replied, stifling a giggle.
Traci unzipped her hostess gown down to the navel and her nipples played peek-a-boo with the edges as she carried the tray of drinks to the coffee table. She leaned over farther than necessary when she gave David his drink, making sure he got a good look, and said sweetly, "There you are, dear, Tennessee sipping whiskey. I hope it puts lead in your pencil so you can take good care of your wife tonight."
"His pencil is automatic," Heidi giggled.
"Give it a little tug, and it's ready to write ecstasy all over your face."
David looked at his wife and raised one eyebrow. She grinned and gave him a bawdy wink.
As Traci turned to give Gordy his drink, she pulled the top of her gown open and flashed her tit at him. "A double Scotch for my darling husband and Heidi's favorite." She remained standing right in front of Heidi. "Heidi, was David's cock the first one you rode?" She glanced at David to catch his reaction. "Oh, maybe I shouldn't ask. I don't want to reveal secrets."
Gordy watched his wife with a faint smile, knowing full well what she was up to. Her language, her sultry eyes and her pouty lips gave her away every time. Heidi and David were about to get their introduction to the carnal side of Traci. Give her a couple of glasses of champagne, and she'd fuck your cock off. Give her three or four, and she'd do it doggie-style in the front yard. She'd been drinking Mimosas, half champagne and half orange juice, all evening, and she was turned on and ready to fuck, right in front of their guests!
"No secret," Heidi replied. "On our second date, David found out that I wasn't a virgin."
"What took you so long? An hour after Gordy and I met, he had me on my back with my feet in the air."
Now, David understood Heidi's bawdy wink. Evidently, Traci had said or done something to let her know they didn't have to wait until sometime in the future for their intimate get together. He flashed his wife a quick smile and said, "Gordy, how did you manage that little feat?"
Traci looked over her shoulder at David and grinned lewdly. "Why, he merely told me how big his cock is, darling, and asked if I wanted to see for myself. I took one look at it and fell over backwards."
"She's got round heels," Gordy said.
"No, I don't," Traci said, faking a pout. "You know that I'm very picky. Lots of guys want to fuck me, and they don't even get up to bat, let alone hit a home run."
"Come on, baby," Gordy said, "maybe you're embarrassing our guests."
Traci got a dreamy look on her face. "Cum," she said softly, "what a wonderful word." Her nimble fingers moved rapidly as she ran the zipper in the front of her gown to the bottom, shrugged her shoulders and let the gown fall into a puddle around her feet. She looked at Heidi, smiling provocatively as she sprea4her legs and fluffed up her bush of blonde hair. "I want to cum right now," she said softly. "You don't mind, do you?"
Heidi thought Traci was going to jack off, an act she had never watched a woman perform. "It's your house, honey, you can play with your pussy if you want to."
Traci hefted her heavy tits and turned all the way around slowly so David could see all of her lush body. "Am I embarrassing you, David?"
"Ummm, more like astonishment," David replied.
"I like to surprise people," Traci said.
"David likes surprises," Heidi said, beaming brightly. Traci's behavior was intoxicating, mesmerizing, and she'd never had such a unique sexual experience.
Traci undressed Gordy without looking at David or Heidi, her lust running rampant, her heart pounding, hot blood racing through her body. Situations like this made her feel totally perverted, and the tip of her tongue slithered daintily over her full, sensuous lips as if she was already savoring the taste of her husband's cock.
Heidi stared at Gordy's bard prick and sucked in her breath. "His cock is so beautiful," she whispered, "just gorgeous, and so fucking big!"
Utterly consumed by licentious feelings, Traci gripped Gordy's cock and squeezed it so the thick head stood out like an inflated balloon. "Like an eight inch spike," she hissed. Her tongue flashed out and curled around• the swollen knob.
"Aaahhh," Gordy whispered, awed by his beautiful wife. He trembled and looked at Heidi.
"David's cock is ten inches long," Heidi said softly.
Traci winked and said, "Oh, really?" She bent over, licked the tip of Gordy's cock, then slid her mouth down slowly, taking the whole thing inside in one gulp. She could really suck cock, and giving head thrilled her as much as it did the lucky recipient of her oral skill. She lifted her head and said to Heidi, "I see his cock hard and randy, and it just gets to me. I love to suck cock. Are you a good cocksucker?"
"David thinks I am," Heidi replied.
"His opinion is the most important one," Traci said. She licked the head of her husband's cock again, then looked at David.
"Don't stop of my account," David said, eager to watch the beautiful, horny wife suck on her husband's bone.
Heidi put her hand on the back of Traci's head and caressed her silky blonde tresses, then pushed down gently. "Show us how you suck cock," she said softly.
Unbelievably excited, Traci opened her mouth and let her husband's dick slide in. The lascivious act of sucking cock while another woman watched made her pussy gush, and she sucked Gordy's cock with audacious enthusiasm.
"Oh, yes," Heidi whispered, "suck his big hard cock! Suck him off and swallow his sweet cum!"
Traci lifted her head and looked at Heidi, her eyes ablaze with lust. "No, I want you to watch him fuck me," she said, her voice hoarse with passion. She hopped up and sat on the couch. "Come on, darling, show Heidi and David how you fuck me."
Gordy knelt in front of his wife and Traci scooted her ass forward, eager to meet him, and opened the lips of her pussy with her fingers.
Heidi threw caution and shyness and self restraint to the winds and leaned forward to watch, up close and personal, as Gordy stuck his big rod in his wife's pussy.
"Ooohhh, Heidi, just look at his big fucking prick," Traci breathed. "Feel of it, darling. He likes getting handled by another woman. That's right, just reach out and take it in your dainty hand."
Traci's bawdy invitation hit Heidi in the core of her being. She threw her husband a hasty glance, then licked her lips lasciviously as she slowly extended her soft hand and closed her fingers around Gordy's hefty prick and tightened her grip with an explicit strength that signaled her extreme carnal agitation. "I thought you were going to make us wait," she said softly.
"Oh, darling, I couldn't wait any longer," Traci said. "Would you like to stick his cock in my cunt?"
"Oh, may I," Heidi exclaimed exuberantly.
The notion deluged her mind with greater wanton thoughts than she'd ever experienced.
"I have to hold my pussy open for him, darling," Traci said softly. "He could put his cock in me, but he likes the feel of your hand much better than his own." She glanced up at her husband and winked slyly.
Heidi's pussy fluttered wildly with electrifying yearning as she tugged on Gordy's cock and brought the head to the moist, hot mouth Traci was holding open and ready with her fingers. "Ooooo, so wild, so beautiful," she murmured.
Gordy levered his hips forward and stuffed the bloated head of his dick in his wife's juicy hole. Heidi kept her tight grip on the stiff poker, staring at the provocative sight as it slid into Traci's sweltering hospitable channel, enchanted by the chance to help a man fuck another woman. She withdrew her hand at the last second, but didn't move away.
"Ohhh, damn," Gordy muttered, "your pussy is like molten lava," He worked his stiff prick back and forth inside his wife's cleverly clenching cunt a few times and groaned, "Oh, fuck, baby, I can't take much of this!"
"That's okay, baby," Traci murmured. "Let me top fuck you so Heidi can see all the gooey details."
Gordy sat on the couch, and Traci squatted over his loins on her left heel with her weight on her right knee, opening her crotch to Heidi's full view. "Open your blouse and push your bra up and show Gordy your beautiful tits," she said softly.
David tried to pull his chair around so he could see better, but there wasn't room for it, so he got up and sat on the arm of the couch by his wife.
Heidi looked up at David and grinned, her face as bright as the sun. "I'm not wearing a bra," she replied as she unbuttoned her blouse without hesitation. Displaying her tits while she watched Traci fuck Gordy seemed perfectly normal. Besides, if she was right about Traci's intentions, she was going to be totally naked in a few minutes anyway.
"Your nipples are so hard and tight," Traci said. "Slide your hands up and hold your magnificent tits out."
Heidi's body tightened as she flattened her hands against her belly and slid them upward, lifting her full tits and pointing the rosy sips at Traci.
Traci licked her lips and cooed, "Do you want to touch your pussy, darling? Are you so hot that you want to rub your clit?"
Heidi had never wanted anything more in her life, ached to finger-fuck herself in front of them. "Yes," she whispered.
"Then do it," Traci said. "Touch your pussy, make yourself cum. Pull your panties aside so we can see everything."
"Hell," David said softly, "take the damn things off! I like you ‘better without them anyway."
In a sexual daze, Heidi yanked her panties off and threw them aside and put her feet on the couch and spread her knees, her pussy wide open and shining with love dew. She cupped a tit with her left hand and put her right hand on her pussy, and her flesh came alive with salacious sensations as she locked eyes with the erotic, blonde-haired beauty and devoted herself to the exploration of her tender young garden of pleasure, performing for Traci, not David or Gordy.
Traci held Gordy's prick upright and guided the knob into the honeyed mouth at the base of her belly, taking it without flinching, the only clue that her cunt was being stretched wide open by her husband's big dick a soft, muttering moan.
In her own excitement, Traci wanted to fuck herself furiously, but held herself in check to give Heidi a full measure of viewing pleasure. She twisted her pussy around and up and down on Gordy's prick with a slow, marvelously erotic grind, clenching her powerful cunt muscles around his thick stem repeatedly, stimulating herself and her husband simultaneously, staring at Heidi and fucking herself with abandon, the blonde's heated gaze making her feel absolutely whorish.
"Look at your wife, David," Traci said. "She's a brazen little hussy, playing with her cute little pussy and her big tits as though it's the most natural thing in the world."
David glanced at his wife. He'd watched her jack off and was more interested in watching Traci fuck Gordy. He reached down and absently fondled Heidi's tit as his lecherous gaze returned to Traci.
Heidi glanced up at her husband, smiled, and looked back at Traci and rubbed and probed until the tightness in her tits and pussy became almost painful and her face strained in pleasure.
"Rub your clit just right," Traci said. "Tell us when you're going to cum."
"Now," Heidi said, "oh, yes, now! I'm going to cum right now! Watch me cum!" Waves of rapture washed over her as she moved her fingers around her pussy, touching the right places with exactly the right rhythm, drawing the orgasm from her body, bit by bit, savoring every spasm, making it last as long as she could. Feeling his control slipping away, Gordy nudged his wife's buttock, and Traci stood. His shaft was slick with her love oil, and she grabbed it in her right fist and stroked it vigorously.
"Aaaggghbh," Gordy groaned, deliberately exaggerating his initial response for Heidi's benefit, but within a moment or two, his passion blossomed fully, surprising him with its strength, and he writhed and cried out boisterously. "Ohhhhh, fuck, baby, faster, baby, faster! Ohhh, I'm cumming, baby, I'm cumming!"
Watching Heidi's reaction, Traci jerked her husband's cock energetically, holding the head so part of his load splattered into her blonde bush and the stronger spurts landed on her belly.
The licentious spectacle absolutely entranced Heidi, and she was ready to swear that her womb turned over when she saw the spurts of thick, creamy sperm erupt from the head of Gordy's cock. She brought her finger in direct contact with her quivering clit again, and almost came without even moving her finger. She moaned, stared at Gordy's throbbing prick, frigged her clit with abandon and within seconds, she was writhing in the grip of a tumultuous orgasm.
Traci quickly jammed Gordy's cock back up her cunt, sliding down until she had all of it in her liquefied sheath of hot flesh and sat still and brought herself off by fingering her clit, climaxing with gratifying vigor, shuddering profoundly as the deep spasms raced out of her cunt and washed over her body. She finished before Heidi, who seemed to be held captive in the grip of an extremely powerful series of cuntal eruptions, and watched her horny girlfriend thrash in a state of near-madness.



Chapter 9


"God, that's the most erotic thing I've ever seen," Heidi said. She stood and took off her blouse, unfastened her skirt and wiggled it over her hips. Stepping daintily out of the puddle of black leather, she spread her legs, cocked her head to one side, and smiled seductively. "Fair is fair, darling, show Traci your cock."
Sublime tingles of exquisite expectation sparked through David's cock and flashed hotly in his nuts as he watched his wife run her slender index finger up and down her charming slit.
Heidi's zealous eyes glittered as she watched him slide his zipper down. She took a step closer, reached into his pants and fished his cock out and licked her lips lasciviously. "Yummy," she said softly. She held onto his cock and sat down and reached into his pants and extra4ed his balls and held them in her palm. "Look at them, Traci, they're so full of cum, they're about to burst."
Traci sat on Gordy's lap and wrapped her left arm around his neck and mashed her tit into his cheek. "Big balls turn me on," she said.
"You can play with them after while," Heidi said.
Heidi squeezed David's shaft and forced blood into the bloated head, making it expand more. The avaricious look in her eyes, and the firm fondling of her supple, elegant hand, made his blood run hot..
"You're very handy," he teased.
"I like to handle your cock," Heidi giggled.
David watched his wife manipulate his cock as he shucked off his shirt and unbuckled his belt and pushed his pants and shorts down together. Heidi relinquished his prick only long enough for his clothes to clear it, then pulled him forward with the tip of his cock only inches from her lush red lips.
"Your cock is magnificent, darling," Heidi said in a hoarse whisper. She blew her hot breath on the swollen, plum-colored knob. "Watching Traci fuck really got to you. Your cock is longer and thicker than I've ever seen it."
David leaned down and tangled his fingers in the thick carpet of brown hair that garnished her meaty mound. "Superb bush," he laughed.
"Damn, darling," Heidi blurted, "don't pull so hard." She twisted his prick in retribution, then licked the head lovingly.
Traci said, "Are you going to talk or suck?"
"Well, if we put our heads to it, I'll bet we can figure it out."
"Minds, darling," Traci laughed, "not heads."
"Head interests me more right now," Heidi quipped, an abrupt fusillade of lust slurring her words. "And speaking of head, want to see how much of this brute I can swallow?"
"I'd love to see how much of it you can swallow, darling," Traci said.
David stood quietly, his thighs trembling, as his wife beat his meat, pulling and squeezing and milking with a stimulating fury, and he hoped he didn't spill his seed before he got his cock in her mouth.
"A mouthful of hot cock really turns me on," Heidi murmured. She cupped his balls in her left hand and aimed his cockhead at her lips. "It looks so yummy."
Her feverish breath wafted over his sensitive knob as she squeezed his turgid shaft and dabbed the very tip of her tongue into the tiny slit in his glands. Her full lips caressed the head, the thick ridge, then covered the head and sucked with insatiable longing. She let his cock slide out of her mouth, ran her tongue from along the underside of his shaft to his balls, then back up along the top to the pulsating knob. She looked up at him and smiled as she bent his dick down and rubbed the head over her stiff nipples, then took it back into her mouth and went way down on it, stuffing over half the length into her gullet.
She sucked his cock heartily, and he moaned and fondled her superb tits as her head bobbed back and forth, her wet, full lips gliding smoothly along his pulsing shaft. With his cock firmly lodged in her mouth, she had a hand free. She reached up to scrape her fingernails over the hard points of his little male nipples.
"God, baby, you're a fabulous cocksucker," David muttered passionately. "I love the way you use your tongue while you suck."
Heidi gurgled around his cock, slurping her agile tongue around the glands, alternately sucking and licking. She extended the middle finger of the hand massaging his balls and caressed the narrow strip between the base of his cock his asshole.
He gulped, squeezed her tits and hunched another inch or two of prick into her torrid mouth. She started humming, and he thought he would lose his mind. He lunged and the hot, swollen head of his cock slid deep, into her throat.
Heidi breathed rapidly through her nose, bobbing her head forcefully, contracting her throat and milking him.
"Damn," he muttered harshly.
Heidi hummed and mumbled happily as her husband's tasty jism gushed into her gullet, her throat working frantically as she fought to keep from gagging. Each swallow seemed to provoke him to new efforts, and he rammed his cock into her mouth and sent another spurt of cock sap into her stomach.
When David's balls were empty, Heidi slowly pulled her head back and let his prong slide from her mouth and licked it, just to make sure she got every drop of his rich essence. She'd never felt so kinky, so risquй and turned on. "This is the most fun I've ever had," she said, her effervescent voice betraying her fierce agitation.
"Oh, darling, the fun is just starting," Traci chuckled, then looked at her husband and winked. "Darling, are you in. a hurry to fuck Heidi?"
"If you're going to do what I think you are, I can wait," Gordy replied, his voice bubbling with excitement.
Traci combed her fingers through Heidi's hair and leaned way down and kissed her passionately, right on the mouth. "Now, baby, it's my turn," she said softly.
Heidi knew what Traci was going to do, and she waited with bated breath as Traci got off Gordy's lap and knelt between her knees.
Gordy looked at David and said, "Watching my horny wife eat pussy always gives me a real thrill."
"I've never seen my wife with another woman," David said.
Heidi put her feet on the couch and spread her shapely thighs wide, exposing her charming fur pie. "Because this is my first time with another woman," she said.
Traci kissed Heidi's delectable cleft tenderly.
"Mmmmmm, your pussy is absolutely adorable," she said softly.
"Thank you," Heidi whispered. "I was wondering how it would feel when you kissed my pussy."
David said, "We figured out that you're bi, and we've both been looking forward to this moment."
"Heidi probably more than you," Gordy laughed.
The tip of Traci's tongue slithered lightly over the lips of Heidi's cunt, then plunged deep into the brunette's juicy little hole, her heart thudding wildly as Heidi's earthy essence sparked her taste buds. She was rarely the first to eat another woman, and taking her best friend on her maiden voyage to lesbian delights was a special thrill.
Heidi shuddered visibly and sank her nails into Traci's shoulders and hunched her cunt up. "God, that feel good," she whispered. "You've got a wicked tongue."
"I didn't know that my wife was so kinky," David said.
"I'm trying, baby," Heidi breathed.
David slid off the arm of the couch and sat by his wife and leaned over and caressed Traci's fine ass, then slid his finger up and down her torrid, syrupy slit.
Traci grunted into Heidi's pussy and curved her back to lift her pussy higher, gave the brunette's tender cleft another lick, then lifted her head. "Fuck me with your finger," she whispered. "I want to cum with your wife."
Playing with Traci's treasure while she ate his wife out electrified David's senses, and he plumbed the blonde's hole, twisting and plunging his finger, changing the angle to rub her golden spot and scrape the oily, quivering walls of her tight sheath.
Traci probed Heidi's slick hole a few moments, then went after her phenomenal clit, alternately licking and sucking. Heidi moaned and twisted and humped her ass wildly and Traci hung onto her thighs, her own ass corkscrewing and humping in rhythm with David's lively finger delving into her hole.
Heidi churned tumultuously, gasping and panting with enchantment as the blonde's lips and tongue drove her toward her peak. Suddenly, she slammed her shoulders back against the couch, squealed with bliss and flooded the blonde's greedy mouth with a heavy gush of her rich essence.
Traci's busy tongue lapped up the discharge and probed for more, then she caught her breath as he own climax began and twisted her cunt frantically on David's finger.
Heidi's orgasm built, slowly, inexorably, and by the time she reached the peak of her ecstasy, she was almost out of her mind with lust. But still she didn't tumble off the crest and start down the other side. Traci skillfully kept her on a plateau, turning one orgasm into a long string of enthralling, powerful climaxes.
Traci clung to Heidi's slippery nether lips with her mouth, stoking the fire in the brunette's crotch, and soon they were both caught in a boundless, dreamy dimension.
Heidi became motionless, no longer able to respond to Traci's loving tongue and mouth, and she pushed the blonde's head away, desperate to free her pussy from the intolerable bliss. "Oh, darling," she murmured, "if you make me cum again, you'll turn me into a raving maniac."
"You're not the first woman that my wife has driven crazy with her tongue," Gordy said.
"Good loving should make you a little crazy," Traci laughed. She straightened up on her knees and licked Heidi's tits, then kissed her on the mouth.
"Mmmmmm, I like the taste of my pussy on your mouth," Heidi said softly.
"You've tasted your pussy on my mouth," David said.
"Yes," Heidi agreed, "but tasting it on another woman's mouth is different."
"As different as night and day," Traci said. "I remember the first time I tasted myself on another woman's mouth, my pussy fluttered so hard, I thought it was going to turn inside out."
"I think mine did," Heidi did. She put her finger in her cьnt and giggled. "Nope, it's still inside, right where it belongs." She wiped her finger across her lips, then kissed Traci lightly, and giggled again.
Traci held her left tit and rubbed the nipple over Heidi's clit. "I love it when a man licks me, but there's nothing quite like a woman's tongue."
"Yeah, it's unique," Heidi. said. "So is what you just did."
"Oh, I know lots of ways to make a woman happy," Traci said.
"Yes, I'm sure you do," Heidi agreed. "Looking back, I realize that you've been dropping hints for years, and I was too dumb to pick up on them. I don't think I'd have done anything about them anyway, not until I put that zany leather outfit on the other night."
"Tell them what happened," David prompted.
Slowly, making sure she covered every tiny detail, including her inaugural excursion into anal sex, Heidi spun out the licentious story. "I still don't know what came over me," she said wistfully. "When I put that outfit on, something clicked in my mind, like a light switch, and I was ready to do whatever David wanted."
"Oh, man," Gordy said, "I wish I'd been there. The next time you wear an outfit like that, let me know and I'll come over and watch the game with David."
"You don't have to wait," Heidi laughed.
"I'm still trying to find the switch," David said. "I want to seal it up so nobody can turn it off."
"Don't worry, darling," Heidi said, "it was a permanent change. At long last,.you've got the kind of wife you've always wanted."
"The wait wasn't so long," David replied, "and we've had lots of fun in the meantime."
"You're sweet to say so, but think of all the fun we could have been having," Heidi said.
"I should have suggested something like that a long time ago," Traci said. "I've wanted us to be together this way for years."
"Well, we'll just have to make up for lost time," Heidi said. "Are you going to let me eat your pussy now?"
"No, not yet," Traci replied, "I want you to think about what you're going to do, to savor the excitement of waiting. We need to play with the guys anyway. Gordy's cock is full of life again, and I know he's dying to fuck you."
Heidi looked at her husband's cock and chuckled. "I think David is just as eager to fuck you." She turned to Gordy and gave him a dazzling smile. "Do you really want to fuck me, Gordy?"
"Damn straight, baby," he enthused. "You're one gorgeous, sensual lady, absolutely ravishing, and my wife isn't the only one who's been wishing for this to happen."
"Well, I hope you don't intend to wait too long to ravish me," Heidi laughed. "What do you like best about me, my body, my tits, my ass or my legs?"
"Yes," Gordy chuckled.
"Just as I thought," Heidi mused. "You like everything about women, don't you?"
"In general, yes," Gordy replied, "but I'm a normal guy. I like some women better than others, and you're right at the top of my list.
"I don't know how long you and Traci have been into swapping, but it must be a lot, and I'm surprised you can say that with a straight face after all the women you've had."
"He means it," Traci said. "Every time we go to an orgy, he says that he wishes you were there."
"Then I guess you've waited long enough," Heidi said.



Chapter 10


"We'll build up to it," Traci said. "Gordy fixed a batch of martinis, as cold as Antarctica and as dry as the Sahara. We'll each take one and go sit in the hot tub a while."
Heidi held Gordy's hand and studied him out of the corner of her eye as they went out to the deck. He was slightly taller than David, and a little heavier, with thick black hair. He was a handsome man who looked very fit and virile, and the hunk of meat dangling between his legs made her pussy flutter and gush and her clit tingle. She hadn't had another man since she met David, and riding Gordy's cock right in front of her husband was going to be a very special thrill.
Traci put David's arm around her and his hand on her ass and held onto his cock as they followed Heidi and Gordy. "I don't often get a cock bigger than Gordy's," she said quietly, "and I'm looking forward to feeling yours stretch my little pussy."
David tickled the crack of Traci's ass and smiled. "Probably not any more than I'm looking forward to stretching it."
Gordy stopped by the hot tub and wrapped his right arm around Heidi and flattened her tits against his chest and caressed her back and kissed her. She fondled his cock with both hands and gave him her tongue. Another man's cock in her hands felt peculiar. She liked it. He pushed her back slightly and fondled her tits, and she really liked that!
Traci caressed David's face with her fingertips and kissed his lips lightly, then took his hand and stepped down into the tub and sat on a bench. He turned to her and kissed her again, adding fuel to the building sexual fires.
Heidi glanced at the tub and said softly, "Traci and David are already in the tub," she said softly.
"I thought Traci would have to work on you a lot longer before you were ready for this," Gordy said.
"Did she tell you about her phone call this morning?"
"Of course," Gordy replied, "we don't keep secrets from each other."
"I was ready for this before she hung up the phone," Heidi said. "If you feel my pussy, you'll see just how ready I am."
Gordy caressed her mound, stuck his finger in her pussy and whistled softly. "If I leave it in there very long, the damn thing will melt," he chuckled.
They joined Traci and David in the tub, sitting on a bench to the their right, and Gordy licked the top of Heidi's half-submerged tit.
Traci put her hand on David's shoulder and whispered into his ear, "You do exactly what Gordy does. Watch very carefully and imitate him, move for move." She felt his back tighten and the telltale trembling of his shoulders.
David looked at Gordy's tongue laying Heidi's tit. "It feels weird, watching him do that to my wife."
"What about Tom and Jerry," Traci said, "did watching them play with her make you feel weird?"
"She sucked them off, but wouldn't let them touch her."
"Well, something tells me that you'd better get used to watching her with other men," Traci said. "She's found her true self, and this won't be the last time."
David licked Traci's tit, and suddenly it didn't matter what Gordy was doing to Heidi.
Gordy lifted Heidi's tit and his mouth reached for her nipple, and she deliberately settled deeper into the water and he got a mouthful of water instead of the rosy crest capping her tit. They giggled and wrestled until he had his arms wrapped around her ribs and she was floating, her fits out of the water.
David nuzzled Traci's neck and nipped her ear lobe and stuck his tongue in her ear.
"Look what they're doing now, David," she said as she reached into the swirling water and squeezed his cock, hard. "You're really not watching carefully enough."
"Ow," he cried, his breath catching in his throat.
"Pay closer attention," Traci said.
David put his hand under Traci's tit and pulled it out of the water and sucked it, his breathing fast and ragged. She smiled, knowing she'd found a hidden side of his makeup.
Supporting her upper body on one arm, Gordy put Heidi on the bench, facing the side of the tub, and lifted her legs onto the tiled edge, and a jet of warm water shot directly against the swollen lips of her pussy.
"Oh, wow," she murmured, "that feels wonderful."
"I want you to play with the water, too," Traci said to David, "but I want it to spray against your cock. Kneel here." She put him on his knees on the bench with his erect sock directly in the stream of a jet and pressed her hand into the small of his back.
"Oh, shit, baby," he hissed, "that's going to make me cum."
"So what," Traci said, "don't you like to cum?"
"Yeah, but it will get in the water."
"It won't hurt you," Traci replied, "women rub cum into their skin all the time. We even eat the stuff." She held him in the stream of water until she felt him shudder, then reached around and held his cock as he emptied his gooey load. "See, it didn't hurt at all," she snickered.
Gordy sucked Heidi's tit and rubbed his finger against her asshole, and she was hanging right on the edge of a climax. He pressed the tip of his finger into her rectum, and she popped her cork, her climax so quick and so intense that it took her by surprise.
"Oh, baby," Gordy said happily, "you're as hot as a cheap pistol."
"Sit up here," Heidi said, patting the edge of the tub, "and let me give you some pleasure."
Gordy sat on the edge of the tub with his cock sticking straight up from his lap, and Heidi took it in her hand and stroked it affectionately.
"Look at my husband's big hard cock," Traci said, pulling David's pud, getting it hard again.
"Do you know what she's going to do?"
"Yes," David replied.
"When you watched her suck Tom and Jerry off, how did you feel?"
"It excited me," David said.
"Yeah, it excites me to watch another woman suck my husband's cock," Traci purred as she moved David closer to his wife, "I want you to watch her very carefully."
Heidi licked the hollow behind Gordy's knee, then kissed and bit the inside of his thighs as she reached up and tickled his heavy balls.
Traci took David's cock in her band. "I'll bet his balls feel fight and hard. They get that way when a woman plays with them. And look at his cock, how hard it is, how it throbs. He can't wait for Heidi to take it in her mouth." She squeezed his cock hard. "Heidi, I'm holding your husband's cock."
Heidi wrapped her hand around Gordy's cock and said, "Like this?"
"Just like that,". Traci replied.
"What if I slide my fingers right to the end?"
"I'll do the same to your husband's cock," Traci said.
"How about if I squeeze your husband's big balls?"
"Then I'll squeeze your husband's big balls," Traci said.
Heidi rubbed the sensitive flesh between Gordy's balls and his anus, then tested his asshole with the tip of her finger. "His ass is very tight," she said.
"So is David's, but the hot water loosens it, and I think my finger will fit." Traci rubbed his tight hole, then slipped the tip of her finger inside. He jerked, then settled back against her finger. "Yeah, it feels good, doesn't it?"
"Gordy likes it, too," Heidi said as her finger invaded his ass, "look how hard it makes his cock. It twitches and moves all by itself."
David felt Traci's finger slide deeper into his ass. "Heidi, I'm fucking your husband's ass with my finger, and he's trembling all over and his cock is getting very hard again."
From the look on Gordy's face, Heidi knew it was difficult for him not to cum. Well, cumming was the name of the game tonight. She fucked his ass with her finger and flicked her tongue over the tip of his cock, licking up the pearly drops of sweet precum. "Ummm, your cock tastes good, Gordy," she murmured. She pursed her lips and sucked the end of his cock into her mouth.
"Look, David," Traci said, her finger still deep inside his ass, "your wife has got my husband's cock in her mouth. Put your hand on her head, help her suck him off."
David reached out and put his hand on the back of his wife's head. "Press down," Traci said. He pressed Heidi's head, and she sucked Gordy's cock deeper into her mouth. "Let up," Traci said, and David relaxed his head, allowing Heidi's mouth to slide back up Gordy's cock. "Again," Traci said, and David pressed Heidi's head.
Gordy watched as David pressed Heidi's mouth up and down on his cock. It was the most erotic thing he'd ever seen. He held himself as tightly as he could, trying to keep from cumming too fast, but it was impossible, and he filled Heidi's mouth with cum.
Heidi gobbled and slurped noisily until she emptied Gordy's cock, then straightened up and kissed him on the mouth. Taking David totally by surprise, she turned and kissed him on the mouth, then picked up her martini and drained it.
"Ah, that hits the spot," she said, smacking her lips, alluding to Gordy's cum and the drink.
"You're a real scamp," Traci cackled, "a woman after my own heart. Come on, let's get out of her and go in the reek-room. I want to dance."
Traci took David's hand in her left, hand and Heidi's hand in her right hand.
Heidi took Gordy's hand and looked at his limp cock. "Guess I really did a job on that thing," she snickered, "so we might as well dance a while."
"A blow job," Traci quipped. "You're quite good."
"David helped me," Heidi laughed, intending the double meaning. "Gordy, what kind of dances do you like?"
"Most any kind," Gordy replied. "I want you to rub up against me and stand back and shake and wiggle."
Heidi looked at her fits and grinned. "They do bounce around a lot when I move."
"If you promise not to beat me to death with them, we'll take a crack at it."
"Boy, the double-entendres are flying all over the place tonight," David laughed.
Traci loaded the tray of the CD player, punched the play button and turned to David. She put her arms around his neck and pushed her body tightly against his, and he put both hands on her lush ass and pulled her crotch to his.
"I like slow dances, too," Traci said softly, "so I can feel my fits against your bare skin."
David glanced at his wife. The sight of her naked body in another man's arms excited him. Traci mashed her luxurious tits into his chest and pushed her mound against his cock, and the stirring contact with her tits and the feel of her voluptuous ass cheeks in his hands made him forgot about Heidi for the moment.
Heidi glanced at Traci and David and said, "They make an attractive couple, but I think your wife would make any couple attractive. She's so beautiful, and her sexual aura is so strong."
Gordy took Heidi in his arms and led her around the room in a gliding dance. "She's a very sensuous woman. In fact, lusty is a better description."
"In case you're wondering, I don't want to go to separate rooms. I want to watch them fuck, and I want them to watch us."
"How long have you known that you're an exhibitionist?"
"Just a few days," Heidi chuckled softly, "so it's something new for me, but I like it."
Gordy pulled her crotch up tighter and exaggerated the wiggle of his cock against her slit.
"So do I," he said softly.
Heidi held Gordy's cheeks and kissed his lips tenderly. "Do you like my fits and my ass?"
"Everything about you is wonderful," Gordy whispered.
"Just wait until you get to my' pussy, honey," Heidi laughed softly. "It's very tight and gets so juicy you won't believe it, especially when you put your tongue in it." She humped her mound against his cock. "You do like to lick juicy things, don't you?"
"The juicier the better," Gordy chuckled.
Traci pressed a little closer to David and said softly, "You're fortunate that Heidi was honest with you about her true feeling."
"Oh, why?"
"A woman who wants to fuck other men is going to do it, one way or the other. If her husband doesn't go along with her, she'll go it alone, and there are thousands of horny guys out there who don't care whether she's married or not. However it happens, the chances that she will go through life without fucking other men are damn slim."
Heidi snuggled up close to Gordy and whispered, "I've never danced naked. I like it." She stood on her toes and the head of his erect prick bored into her crotch. She opened her thighs slightly and let his stiff charger slip between them, undulated her hips and rode him as they danced. "Your cock feels so good against the lips of my pussy." She giggled and exaggerated her dance steps to make her ass wiggle faster, then gasped, "I'm going to cum!"
Gordy latched onto Heidi's' naked ass cheeks and helped her rub her pussy along his rigid shaft. She tightened her arms around his neck and sucked on his shoulder as a tenuous, but delightful orgasm rippled through her.
"Lovely," Gordy said softly, "so lovely."
The burst of passion passed as suddenly as it began. "Ummmmmm, that was a delightful appetizer," Heidi murmured against Gordy's neck. "I love to cum, and cumming with somebody besides my husband is so unique."
Traci stopped dancing, kept her right arm around David's neck and took his prick in her left hand as she kissed him. His fuming passion burst into flames and he hugged her tightly and caressed her bare ass, moaning and stabbing his tongue between her lush lips.
Playing X-rated games with her husband and another couple always aroused Traci deeply. She sank to her knees and cradled David's dick in both hands and fondled his hot meat with her palms and slithered her tongue along the shaft and over the knob, then let the head slip between her lush lips and sucked skillfully.



Chapter 11


Traci's hot, wet mouth thrilled David, the only mouth that had been on his cock since he met Heidi. He glanced at his wife just as Gordy picked her up and sat on the couch with her on his lap, and nearly gave up his load. He closed his eyes a moment, got a grip on himself, then opened his eyes and looked down at the beautiful blonde gobbling his dick.
Gordy's stiff prick lay along the crack of Heidi's ass, and she grinned and squirmed. "No mental equivocation or physical hesitation, Gordy," she said softly. "As long as you don't hurt me, but do make me cum a lot, I'll do anything you want, at least once and to the best of my ability."
"I think I can handle everything to your satisfaction," Gordy assured Heidi with a big grin. He hefted her left tit in his hand and kissed the nipple. "Heidi, my dear, you're a stirring woman, so hot and eager and sexy and alluring, just the way I like." He pushed her legs open and caressed the inside of her thigh. "Your skin is so soft and smooth," he said softly, "just like fine silk."
Heidi put her right foot on the floor and spread her legs, watching intently as Gordy's hand slowly moved north and touched her secret garden. His feathery touch made her nerves tingle, and she shivered visibly.
Gordy fondled every inch of the soft, elegant flesh in Heidi's crotch and caressed the puffy lips of her pussy with the tip of his middle finger and they opened slowly, like the petals of a delicate flower. "Oh, man," he breathed, "what an extraordinary clit. If I was touching it with my eyes closed, I'd think you had a little dick."
"Honey, if you'll play with it a little, it will feel like a little dick," Heidi chuckled. He took the hood between his thumb and forefinger and rolled it gently, and she shivered again, harder. "Yeah, like that," she whispered.
Traci got on the other end of the couch and lay back against the arm, her heart hammering with exhilaration and tremors of passion reverberating through her body as she flexed her knees and spread her legs, opening herself for David.
David knelt and started to lean over and lick Traci's hairy seam.
Her hand moving as fast as a snake striking, Traci glommed onto his dick. "Fuck me first," she whispered. She rubbed her titillated love button with his bloated knob and murmured happily, then bent his dick down and inserted the end in her juicy hole barely an inch and whimpered out loud.
Acutely aware of his wife right next to him, getting felt up by another man, intensely aroused by the knowledge, David lunged forward and shoved his lance home with one hard thrust. The force of his attack rocked Traci's body, and he groaned out loud when his hairy crotch banged into her plump mound.
Lascivious thoughts flooding her mind, Traci clamped her sheath tightly around David's throbbing prod and savored the heavenly fullness of her tight channel. "God, baby, I love the way your big cock stretches my little cunt," she whispered. She lifted her legs and locked her ankles behind his back. "Now, darling," she breathed, "fuck me the way you fuck that horny little bitch sitting on my husband's lap."
David glanced at his wife and grinned, then turned his attention back to Traci and fucked his stiff prick up her greedy cunt with an easy rhythm, igniting piercing thrills in both of them.
"Oh," Heidi said softly, "look at my husband fuck that horny bitch you're married to, Gordy. I've never seen a more thrilling sight." She straddled his legs, facing him, and put her hands on his shoulders. "Put your big cock in my hot little cunt, baby, and I'll show you that I can luck as well as your wile can."
Gordy gripped his shaft and rubbed his cockhead through Heidi's slit, and she sat down slowly, cooing euphorically as his long, thick lance penetrated her. David's big dick stretched her more, but the thrill of taking another man's cock while her husband fucked the guy's wife right next to her was an electrifying experience.
Traci murmured with rapture as David's potent prick sparked welcome tension in the full length of her drenched sheath, kindling sharp emotions throughout her body, and she gave her torrid, turbulent twat to him with lecherous exuberance, experiencing shattering bliss as he plundered it.
"Fuck her, darling," Heidi exclaimed, "fuck her hard, the way you do me! Oh, darling, watching you luck another woman is so fucking exciting!"
David fucked Traci's spirited sweltering snatch with unrelenting strokes, and she curled her crotch up and raked his back with her long nails, venting her flagrant exhilaration.
Heidi pulled Gordy's head between her firm, fleshy tits and twisted and humped on his prick wildly. She looked over at her husband plowing Traci's juicy pussy the way she was plowing her own pussy with Gordy's cock, her passion kicked into high gear, and she came with such intensity, she almost lost her breath. She rode
Gordy furiously, jerking and bouncing and twisting as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure inundated her, fucking herself into immobility, then rested with her arms around his neck and his face between her fits.
Traci shuddered and screamed as her orgasm burst over her in a breathtaking wave. She rode the crest of the joyous rampage until it ebbed in soft ripples, then let her legs drop and pushed gently on David's hips. "Suck me off, baby," she said tenderly, "then luck me again."
As he backed away, David's cock pulled out of Traci's mushy hole with a loud slurp. He knelt with his rampant rod jutting from his loins, jerking up and down in time to the throb of his pulse. Her warm love oil coated the entire length of his shaft, and she sat up and licked him clean, curling and twisting her tongue to cover every inch of his pride and joy.
Heidi reached over with her left hand and patted her husband on the ass. "Go down on her, darling," she said softly, "suck her juicy cunt until she screams for mercy, the way I do."
Traci didn't expect Heidi to be so easy to coax into swapping, let alone be so uninhibited the first time, and knew that she'd found a lifelong lascivious playmate. She giggled with enchantment and lay back.
David stretched out on his belly with his head between Traci's gorgeous hams and gazed amorously at her mound, then cradled her thighs against his head and licked her hairy crack. "Your cunt is beautiful," he murmured.
"Slow and easy, darling, the way you do me," Heidi whispered. "Make her cum until she loses her fucking mind."
David scrubbed Traci's crotch with a tender tongue, then scoured her gash from end to end. Fierce thrills stung her clit, and she twined her fingers in his hair and hunched her ass and anxiously pulled his mouth closer. He assaulted her twat impetuously, and she clung to his head with both hands and swung her hips furiously. Her climax came on with breathtaking fury, and she writhed and quivered with stormy passion, surrendering to her ecstasy, crying out again and again as he held fast to her thighs and licked her clit avidly.
"That's the way, darling," Heidi exclaimed softly, "drive her crazy with your tongue!"
When Heidi stopped fucking Gordy, she left him hanging right on the edge of a climax. He grasped her hips and jerked his ass up and thrust into her only a few times before his cock erupted. His scalding spunk spewing into her fired her fun gun again, and she held onto his head, bucking furiously on his cock and cumming gloriously until she drained him, then stayed on his lap, holding his limp dick in her rippling sheath.
"Fantastic," Heidi whispered. "I never dreamed that swapping would be so much fun."
Gordy pushed Heidi back and took a deep breath. "I thought you were going to smother me with those big fits," he chuckled.
"I was so turned on I didn't know what I was doing," Heidi giggled. "You really had me going. The four of us fucking like this on the same couch is wild."
Traci's orgasm waned slightly and she pulled David up by the hair and grabbed his prick and tugged him forward and stuck the head in her soggy hole. "Fuck me," she hissed.
David bent down and sucked one of her thick nipples between his lips and buried his cock to the hilt in one fell swoop and fucked her furiously.
"Yes, baby, that's the way," Traci wailed, "fuck me hard! Fill my cunt with your cream, then I'll suck you off. I like to have cum in both ends."
Heidi looked at Gordy, her eyes flashing with carnal heat. "They look so fucking erotic together," she said softly. She flexed her cunt around Gordy's dick and wiggled her ass as she watched her husband luck Gordy's wife. "Mmm, I feel new life in your cock."
Heidi smiled dreamily and slid off Gordy's lap. Her tongue made a low journey through the curls around the base of his shaft, over his balls, and along his cock, then she opened her mouth wide and the tip of her tongue slid toward the base as she engulfed the knob.
Gordy caressed Heidi's cheeks and smoothed the hair on top of her head as her mouth went further down his shaft. "Outstanding cocksucker," he murmured with pleasure.
Heidi chuckled deep in her chest and swallowed Gordy's dick right down to the root. She cut her eyes to the side and saw that Traci was also on her knees, gobbling David's bone, and shuffled to the side and pressed her hip against Traci's. Traci returned the pressure and they wiggled and rubbed hips as they emptied their men's balls.
Traci turned to Heidi and kissed her on the mouth, and they swapped spit and cum and tongues fervently.
Traci broke the kiss and laughed softly. "I didn't expect you to be so wanton."
"I didn't know how to let myself go until recently," Heidi giggled. She hefted one of the blonde's fit mounds and ran her thumb over the nipple, teasing it into full erection. "Gorgeous fits," she said softly.
Traci beamed brightly, obviously quite pleased, and arched her chest and pushed her fit against Heidi's hand. "I like the way you play with my fits," she said quietly.
"Do you want me to suck your big nipple?"
Without waiting for an answer, she sucked the nipple she'd stiffened with her thumb, then said, "Sucking fit is so intriguing. It really turns me on. Do you want me to suck that nipple between your legs now?"
"Silly question," Traci giggled. She hopped up on the couch and spread her legs and patted her pussy. "There it is, baby, help yourself." She put her hand behind Heidi's head and hunched her cunt forward.
Without hesitation, Heidi put both hands on Traci's pussy and pulled it open and plunged her tongue right into the heart of the hot, juicy flesh. The incomparable flavor made her heart pound so hard, it nearly came out of her chest, and she had a small orgasm.
"That's the way, baby," Traci hissed, "suck my cunt good and I'll cum for you."
Immersing herself in the licentious act of sucking pussy, Heidi probed Traci's quivering hole with her tongue, then employed frantic suction of the blonde's clit. Traci jerked and bucked, churning wildly beneath Heidi's sucking lips and probing tongue, gasping and contracting her cunt with ecstasy.
Heidi wrapped her arms around Traci's writhing ass and flogged her clit furiously, immensely pleased by her wild response. For her virgin venture into the world of lesbian sex, she thought she was doing a pretty good job and wanted Traci to cum very hard, as hard as Traci made her cum.
"I'm ready to cum, baby," Traci whispered, "stick your finger in my cunt, finger-luck me while you lick my clit!" Her lusty bellows of completion rattled the windows.
Electrified by Traci's succulent flesh and what she was doing, Heidi clung to Traci's ass and seized her swollen love button firmly between her lips and battered it with her tongue.
"Oh, yes, baby, that's the way," Traci wailed.
"Oh, luck, that's the way! Keeping sucking, baby, I want to cum again."
Heidi pressed Traci's hot thighs tightly to her cheeks and vibrated her tongue in a frenzy. The blonde's provoking love dew on her tongue sparked her carnal hunger, and abruptly, her craving for cunt went berserk.
"Oh, you beautiful cunt sucker," Traci wailed, "you really know how to suck cunt! Keep it up, baby, make me cum again!"
Traci grabbed Heidi's head and screamed at the top of her lungs as her sex gun fired with a loud bang. Her orgasm washed through her body like a tidal wave, touching every nerve, turning her mind to mush and her muscles to a mass of quivering blubber, and she became one big supersensitive cunt, cherishing the mind-warping lascivious enchantment that engulfed her.
As suddenly as it came over her, Heidi's urgent hunger dissolved, and she lifted her head and licked her lips and smiled with total contentment. "I did that pretty well, didn't I? For my first time, I mean."
"I sure couldn't tell it was your first time," Traci said, kissing Heidi on the mouth. "I thought you were going to turn my pussy inside out."
"Hey, don't forget about us," Gordy said.
"As if we could," Heidi laughed.
"Get down with us where we have more room," Traci said. "Heidi, lie on your side, honey."
Heidi lay down and Traci snuggled up to her in reverse.
"Oh, I get it," Heidi said. Her tongue flashed out and snaked through Traci's hairy seam.
Traci giggled. "We're both going to get it," she quipped. "Gordy, you luck Heidi, and David, you luck me."
Gordy lay down behind Heidi and stuffed his cock in her fiery hole, and she grunted and wiggled her ass as he penetrated her. The head of David's cock passed right in front of her eyes as it headed toward Traci's pussy, and transformed by the erotic vision, she stuck out her tongue and licked her husband's stem as he shoved it home.
"Oh, what a wonderful way to fuck," Heidi breathed. "Life doesn't get any better than this!"



Chapter 12


"Too bad Traci and Gordy caught that intestinal flu bug and couldn't be here tonight," David said.
"They should be okay by next week," Heidi replied. "You really enjoyed her, didn't you?"
"Yeah, at least as much as you enjoyed Gordy," he laughed.
"Darling," she said softly, "I think we're doing the right thing, but swapping with Traci and Gordy isn't the same as a real orgy, so I want to know how you feel. And be honest with me, don't say what you might think I want to hear."
"If you think about it, you don't really have to ask," he replied. "If I had any objections to what we're doing, I would never have goaded you into showing off in front of Tom and Jerry. I want you to be a party babe. Watching you with other men turns me on."
"Don't forget other women," she laughed. "I remember telling Traci that I didn't know how to be a party babe. Boy, was I ever wrong! I know you like to watch me in action, but promise that you won't spend all your time watching me. I want you to fuck as many women as possible."
"Because you're going to fuck as many men as possible," he chuckled, "and you don't want to have more fun than I do. Don't worry, baby, I'll have plenty of fun. Just for the record, if I didn't want to swap and orgy, would you have done it by yourself?"
"If you had stopped me from blowing your buddies, we'd never have swapped with Traci and Gordy or be on our way to Frankie's orgy, so the question is moot," she replied. "Why do you ask?"
"Traci said I'm fortunate that you talked to me about your true nature. She thinks a woman who wants to fuck other men is going to, no matter what her husband might say."
"I can't speak for other women, and I'm not sure that I can even speak for myself if the little adventure with Tom and Jerry hadn't happened, I might never have found out that I'm really a horny little bitch who loves to swap, and I'm pretty sure that I'm going to love orgies, Maybe I'd have found out sooner or later, but I can't tell the future."
"You're my kind of woman," David said.
"It's a damn good thing," she laughed. "I'm not about to let you get away."
David parked in front of The Queen Bee's house and turned to Heidi. "Are you nervous?"
"A little, but I'm sure it will pass quickly."
"Well, just remember, you don't have to do anything you don't like."
"Then I shouldn't have any trouble," she laughed. "So far, I haven't found anything that I don't like."
The Queen Bee answered the door dressed like a French tart in buckle top, thigh-high fishnet stockings, knee-high leather boots and a leather bustier, all in black, and clips with cute little filigree ornaments on each fat nipple and a thin gold chain connecting the clips.
Heidi punched David lightly in the ribs and murmured, "Well, I'm not the only one who likes leather."
"Hello, darlings," Frankie said. She kissed Heidi on both cheeks, then on the mouth.
"Thank you for coming."
"I haven't yet," Heidi quipped.
"You will, darling, you will," Frankie assured her, chuckling seductively. She turned to David and held out both hands. He took her hands and she glided into his arms, put his hands on her ass, her arms around his neck, and kissed him full on the lips. Her tongue darted into his mouth and withdrew slowly, coaxing his tongue to follow, and sucked on his tongue gently and ground her mound into his crotch, then stepped back and smiled brightly. "I like the way you use your tongue," she said, her voice low and sultry.
"You're in for a real treat," Heidi said. "Just wait until he puts it in your pussy."
Frankie gave Heidi a bawdy wink and said, "Darling, if he doesn't put it in my pussy, I won't invite him to another orgy. Come on in and I'll show you around and introduce you to a few people to get you started." She took David's hand and led them on a tour.
Heidi was sure she wouldn't remember any of the names. She would remember the long table in the dining room spread with a cold buffet. If she was as active as she expected, she'd need some sustenance later, several times, she hoped. "I think I'll start with the hot tub," she said.
"You go right ahead," Frankie said. "I'm going to show your husband something."
"Yeah, I bet I know what," Heidi quipped.
Heidi stripped down to her panties, stashed her dress and shoes, padded out on the rear deck and climbed into the hot tub. "Hi," she said, "I'm Heidi."
The three men and one woman in the tub looked at Heidi at smiled. Her nipples swelled and the juice flooding her channel felt like molten fire.
"I'm Jack," one man said, "this ugly guy sitting next to me is Gary, and that's Eileen over there on Hank's lap." He pushed Gary away and made room between them. "Here, sit between us."
"This must be your first time at one of The Queen Bee's parties," Gary said. "I don't remember seeing you here before."
"It's my first time at an orgy," Heidi replied.
"That must be why you're still wearing your panties," Eileen said.
Heidi arched one eyebrow and said, "Does that have some special significance?"
"It means you aren't available," Eileen replied. "Some women come to orgies and just watch."
"Oh, well, I can take care of that in a hurry." Heidi stripped off her panties without getting up and tossed them away. "I don't want to send the wrong message. I sure want to do more than watch."
"Welcome to the party," Gary said, grinning from ear to ear.
Eileen licked Hank's lips and said, "Now, where were we?"
"You were just about ready to give Hank a little nookie," Jack said brightly.
"Oh, yeah," Eileen giggled. She spread her legs wide and took Hank's hand and put it between her legs. "Feel how wet my pussy is."
Hank cupped her pussy mound, slid his middle finger into her wet, slick channel and mashed her swollen clit under his thumb. She put her left arm around his neck and stared at the others through slitted, passion laden eyes and undulated her hips languidly as he finger-fucked her and manipulated her man-in-the-boat.
Gary and Jack stroked their cocks as they watched the lascivious scene, and Gary's mighty tool inflated quickly and the eye-catching point protruded from of the water, looking like a tennis ball floating above his lap.
Heidi stared openly at their cocks and shivered as a rush of hedonistic anticipation surged through her.
Eileen stood and turned around and leaned over and looked at Gary and Jack from between her legs. She giggled, then straddled Hank's thighs, grabbed his stiff prick and stuck the head between the puffy lips of her sweltering hole and let her ass drop abruptly. "Oh, what a terrific feeling," she hissed. "Sit still, honey, and let me savor the way your big cock feels throbbing inside me."
Heidi didn't think Hank's cock was so big. Gary's was a lot bigger, but she knew that Eileen was simply boosting Hank's ego, and kept her mouth shut.
Normally a little shy, Eileen always felt audacious and brazen at orgies. She clutched Hank's love muscle with her lively cunt muscles, reveling in the way it felt. "This is positively kinky," she said softly, "sitting in a hot tub with three men and another woman, with a cock up my belly really turns me on."
Eileen rocked her hips slowly and felt an orgasm stir deep in her cunt. Eager to reach the inevitable culmination of riding a cock, equally eager for the others to watch her cum, she put her hands on Hank's shoulders and twisted and writhed and humped in earnest, her breath coming in short gasps and her face flushed with passion.
She looked over her shoulder at Gary and Jack sitting there casually playing with their cocks as they watched her bounce up and down on Hank's cock, and the bawdy setting, the electrifying vision of their cockheads protruding above the water, the sensation of Hank's husky piston sliding in and out of her cunt, stoked the fire in her pussy into an all-consuming flame and spurred her to a quick orgasm.
Heidi gave Eileen a thumbs-up and a big grin, and Eileen turned back to Hank, glued her mouth to his, and popped her cork. She tightened her arms around Hank's neck and fucked his mouth with her tongue and fucked herself dynamically, writhing and twisting and oscillating, churning the bubbly water to a white foam.
"God, look at her fuck," Jack muttered.
"She's going to wear Hank's cock off. God, she's sexy."
"You can say that again," Gary agreed. He looked at Heidi and grinned lewdly. "No sexier than this pretty little lady sitting between us, though."
"Ah, you're just saying that because it's true," Heidi quipped, giving him a big happy grin. "Are you going to jack off?"
"Do you want to watch me cum?"
"I'd rather feel you cum," Heidi replied.
As her orgasm waned, Eileen slowed to a stop and kissed the end of Hank's nose. "Thanks, honey, that really hit the spot."
Gary rose out of the water like a demigod with a horny growth jutting from his loins, picked Heidi up and laid her on her back on the deck around the tub and stuck his head between her legs and licked enthusiastically.
"Oooooo," Heidi breathed.
Figuring he wasn't going to get any more action there, Hank got out of the tub and wandered away. if he'd stayed, he'd have got all the action he wanted, but he couldn't have known that.
Gary's tongue skittered over Heidi's distended clit, and he grunted in surprise when he discovered how big it was.
"Aaahhh," Heidi moaned softly.
Gary pressed his mouth to Heidi's cunt and stuck his long tongue in her hole and fucked her rapidly.
"Oh, damn," Heidi whispered, "that feels so good!"
"Tastes good, too," Gary said, smacking his lips. "Nectar of the gods. Pure ambrosia."
Gary put his head back between Heidi's lovely thighs, and she threw her legs over his shoulders and compliantly lifted her cunt to his greedy mouth. He cupped her foxy ass cheeks in both hands, closed his lips around her meaty love stud and sucked, building to his pleasurable task, teasing, licking, sucking, pausing a couple of seconds to let her passions subside slightly before continuing to provoke her emotions.
Heidi trembled with desire, her clit pulsated and sent spears of erotic delight through her body, and she promptly reached the point of no return, moaning and whining as waves of supreme ecstasy inundated her. She caught her breath and took a step back from the precipice, Gary's tongue vibrated on her throbbing love button, and she went for it again.
Heidi's legs quivered and her cunt banged into Gary's mouth. He licked and sucked her clit, and her body writhed. He stabbed his tongue into her hole and tongue-fucked her rapidly, and her ass bucked violently and her tits jiggled all over her chest. His tongue returned to her seat of pleasure, lashing with gusto, and her cries of fulfillment rang out, high and wavering.
Gary licked Heidi's clit until her orgasm ebbed and her body stopped bouncing and twisting, then crawled up beside her and stretched out on his back.
Heidi sighed deeply and relaxed, a happy smile on her face. "Ooohhh, that was good!"
"I love the way you cum," Gary said. "You give a fellow's ego a terrific boost."
Heidi chuckled. "You've got a wild tongue, and I always cum hard when my pussy is licked so well. You like to eat pussy, don't you?"
"Sure do," Gary said brightly. "A woman deserves no less than a good licking before I fuck her. Show me a man who won't eat his woman, and I'll show you a woman I can take away from him in a minute." He stuck his tongue way out, waggled it vigorously, then laughed. "I sent it to school years ago."
Heidi wrapped her fist around his big cock.
"Did this also go to school?" She rubbed her hand up and down the length of the shaft.
"He claims it went to college on an athletic scholarship," Jack said. He knelt on the seat in the tub between Heidi's splayed legs and slid two fingers into her slick fuck tube and finger-fucked her vigorously.
"Oooooo," Heidi moaned.
"Pretty pussy," Jack muttered, "so hot and wet and tight. My cock is going to love it in there."
"No hurry, baby," Heidi panted, "we've got all night and everybody will get his turn. Keep doing me with your fingers."
Gary watched Heidi's hand slide up and down his cock and quivered with excitement.
"Are you multi-orgasmic?'
"Oh, baby, don't you know it," Heidi replied.
"When I get going, I'm like a fucking perpetual motion machine with no off switch."
"We'll see about that," Jack said. He bent down and licked her clit as he continued to fuck her with his fingers.
Heidi yanked on Gary's cock and threw her cunt at Jack's mouth so hard, her crotch bounced off his chin. "Put your cock in my mouth," she cried, "let me suck on it while I cum."
Gary knelt by her head and caressed her brow as he stuck his cock in her gaping mouth. To his surprise, she had no trouble swallowing the whole damn thing.
The intense stimulation from Jack's tongue and fingers made Heidi forget about finesse, and she sucked on Gary's hunk of man meat as hard as she could. Her body fidgeted, then writhed, then her lush ass beat an erotic tattoo on the deck as her orgasm washed over her.
Jack drove Heidi over the peak, then quickly grabbed her legs and put her calves under his arms and speared her with his slender lance. Heidi tried to suck the head of Gary's prick off and continued to cum as Jack fucked her with battering strokes. She hit the peak again, and this time she stayed there.
"I think she's ready for a double dip," Gary said.
"Yeah," Jack grunted, "I'll take her ass."
Gary pulled his cock out of Heidi's mouth and lay down. Jack backed out without dumping his load and flipped Heidi over, picked her up and put her on top of his buddy.
Vaguely aware that both her mouth and pussy were empty, Heidi whimpered, "Why did you stop? I'm still cumming and I want to fuck some more."
"We just changed places," Gary said. "Get on my cock."
Breathing heavily, her half-closed eyes glazed with passion, Heidi lowered her head and stared at his rampant charger rearing aggressively under her crotch. "Oh, yes," she whispered, "put it in me, fill my belly full and ream my cunt good."
She didn't know her cunt wasn't the only thing they were going to ream. Not that she'd have cared. She had two gorgeous cocks to use as she wished, as long as she wished, or until she wore them out at least. She curled her crotch and rubbed her slit against the big prick sticking up in front of her belly. The tip reached up to her navel.
Gary grasped her hips and lifted her curvaceous body. "Sit on my cock," he said.
Heidi looked at Gary and shivered. "I can't think of anything I'd rather do," she whispered.
He grinned and shook her hips. "Just take your time, baby, it'll fit."
"I know," Heidi muttered, "my husband's cock is bigger." She wiggled her ass and got the head of his cock in her slit and lowered her ass slowly, cooing with rapture as the knob separated her pussy lips and nosed into the mouth of her cunt. The whirlwind of orgasms on cocks, tongues and fingers had her channel as slick as a bucket of eels, and the thought of taking her second cock in the space of a few minutes added to her frenzy. She hunched down and swallowed half of his one-eyed brute with her cunt. "Oh, fuck, baby, your cock feels so lucking good!" She hunched again, and the rest of his wand disappeared into her magic box. "See how easily it went in?" She had his huge meat stuck up her belly, stretching her tight sheath just the way she liked. "Fuck me, baby, I'm going to cum again!"
Actually, she hadn't stopped cumming. A lascivious smiled played over her lush mouth as she wriggled her hips back and forth, fitting her lively sheath to his cock like a glove-a damned tight glove! She leaned forward and supported herself on her hands so she could get a better angle of penetration and rub her clit on his shaft, and her large, firm tits dangled above his chest.
Gary nestled one magnificent tit in his hand and put his Other hand on her ass and pushed down, impaling her on his stiff rod and sighing as the last inch of his cock sank into her cunt.
Heidi cried out, "Aaaaaahhhhhh!" Bolts of lightning flashed up and down her feverish crack and her senses reeled with lascivious exhilaration.
Heidi humped her ass slowly and murmured, "Mmmmmm, yes," as his dick slid in and out of her pleasure-tortured hole.
"Oh, baby, what a fabulous cunt," Gary muttered, his voice hoarse with passion, "so wet, so tight, so hot, so fantastic, baby, fantastic!" He cupped her tits and kneaded them gently and strummed her stiff nipples with his thumbs.
Heidi bucked up and down and twisted and swiveled her hips, screwing Gary's tool into her torrid twat, relishing riding a cock that didn't belong to her husband. She looked down at him, her eyes blazing with passion and hissed, "I love it!"
Jack pushed Heidi's shoulders down, elevating her ass, and spread the cheeks of her ass and nudged the head of his long, skinny cock against her back door.
Heidi turned her head and looked over her shoulder at Jack and muttered, "What are you doing?"
"Going to fuck your tight little asshole, baby," Jack grunted.
Feeling a moment of anxiety, Heidi tried to squirm away from the cockhead insistently probing her ass. "God, baby, I don't know," she muttered. She wanted it, but was afraid she couldn't handle more than one cock at a time.
"You've had it up the ass before," Jack said. "I can tell."
"Yeah, but never with a cock in my pussy," Heidi whispered. "Not with anything in my pussy!"
"Let him do it," Eileen said. "They've doubled up on me several times, so they know what they're doing."
"Yeah, go ahead and do it," Heidi said. "Hell, this is an orgy, and I'll be sorry later if I don't try everything."
Heidi clenched her teeth and sucked in her breath sharply as Jack bucked forward and the head of his cock fought its way into her back door. Her sphincter struggled briefly, but her heart wasn't in fight. Fortunately, his cock wasn't as thick as Gary's. She knew she could never handle two big cocks at the same time.
Carefully, Jack forced his cock past the constriction and buried it fully in Heidi's lovely ass and stared at the salacious sight of his long dong buried between her shapely ass cheeks as he paused to let her asshole adjust. Then he held her hips tenderly and started sliding his prick in and out of her rear hole.
Heidi's sphincter loosened abruptly, and she moaned and shook her head and tried to wiggle between the two cocks impaling her.
"God, you're a hot little bitch," Gary muttered as he mauled her dangling tits.
With two cocks plundering her body at the same time, Heidi felt truly marvelous, fulfilled to the nth degree, like an extravagant wet dream had come true. She could feel the cocks rubbing against each other on opposite sides of the thin membrane separating the two channels, and it felt so thrilling, so mind-boggling!
Gary and Jack established an alternating rhythm, one cock plunging into her cunt as the other cock backed out of her ass, and Heidi helped by twisting her ass in circles, giving her cunt and asshole a marvelous reaming.
Jack came in Heidi's ass, filling her belly with his hot cream, and her orgasm surged, hit her like a kick in the head. Jack lurched and banged into her ass and shoved it down, driving
Gary's prick deeper into her cunt, and she thought she'd go out of her mind when Gary's cum gushed into her cunt.
All the strength went out of Heidi's arms and legs and she collapsed on top of Gary, feeling totally helpless, sandwiched between the two cocks buried to the maximum in her body.
After a few minutes, the men withdrew and rolled away.
Heidi crawled to the edge of the tub and slithered into the hot bubbling water. "God," she muttered, "that was an extraordinary experience! I've never done anything so kinky, so thrilling."
"Our pleasure," Gary said.
Eileen got out of the tub and went looking for fresh meat. Gary and Jack got up and followed her.



Chapter 13


When Heidi felt sufficiently recovered, she got out of the tub and wandered back into the house. Befitting an orgy, everybody was naked now.
Several couples were dancing in the living room; and a plump cutie with generous curves and more than generous tits, looked like a human pinwheel in a strong wind, arms flailing, legs flashing and heavy tits bouncing and shimmying crazily, seemingly going in every direction at once.
Another woman's movements were blatantly sexual, right down to the way she put her hands behind her head and ground her hips and thrust her pussy at her partner, and Heidi could easily imagine her on her back with a man between her legs, pounding her ass into the floor with his stiff cock.
At the side of the room, a young chocolate skinned woman was in the oral position-on her knees with her mouth open-trying to swallow one of the largest cocks Heidi had ever seen. It was even bigger than David's cock, and Heidi wished her luck.
Heidi had met the young woman by the buffet table, and searched her memory and came up with her name: Mitzi. It didn't fit. Mitzi belonged to a perky little blonde with a bubbly personality who would still be young even when she was old and wrinkled.
Well, this Mitzi wasn't old and wrinkled, she was young and gorgeous and sexy, and she was doing a pretty good job of gobbling the guy's dick, in spite of its size.
Idly, Heidi wondered if chocolate pussy tasted the same as vanilla pussy. Maybe she'd have a chance to find out later. She didn't see David. He was probably trying to recover from his steamy session with The Queen Bee. Well, she didn't come to an orgy to fuck her husband anyway, and she was looking around for a likely candidate to lend her his cock for a lusty encounter when she felt a pair of strong arms encircle her waist.
"Hi," a masculine voice whispered into the delicate shell of her ear, "I'm Bret."
Heidi pushed back against him and squirmed her ass around, and the lump pressing into the crack of her ass told her that his endowment was well above average. She leaned her head back on his shoulder and murmured, "I'm Heidi."
Bret slid his hands up and cupped her fits, and Heidi closed her eyes and quivered inside as sparks flashed through her.
Bret rubbed her nipples with his thumbs and said, "Do you like the party?"
A plethora of thoughts ran through Heidi's mind, the main one centered on fucking in front of a room full of people. The little group in the hot tub had seemed more intimate, and she felt brave one minute, then terribly afraid, inhibited and vulnerable, sort of like a virgin offered up for ritual sacrifice, not to throw herself into the volcano and give her young life to appease the gods, but for deflowering in the presence of the whole village.
"To tell you the truth," she whispered, her voice quavering, "this is my first orgy and I'm very nervous right now."
Bret slid his right hand down Heidi's body and into her crotch. Her mound was as soft as goose down and her pussy radiated heat like a small furnace stoked to the maximum. He stroked his finger up and down her slit, felt the fleshy lips open and her sweet juice fill her seam. "You don't have to do anything you don't want to do," he said softly. "Want me to go away and leave you alone?"
Heidi glanced around the room quickly. Mitzi was still sucking on that thick dick and several couples, including the plump pixie with the big tits who had danced so wildly, were locked in erotic embraces on the floor. "You'd better not get me all worked up, then run off and leave me," she said.
Bret pressed her clit, and Heidi hunched her cunt mound up a little, breathing in harsh little gasps. He sank his finger in her up to the last knuckle, and felt her passage contract, the walls quivering against his finger.
Heidi jerked her ass back and forth, fucking herself on Bret's finger, and juice oozed down her sex channel, soaking his finger and palm and her thick muff. He pulled his finger out and flicked the tip around the very edge of her hole, and her ass wiggled faster.
Heidi glanced up and saw David standing a few feet away and flashed him a brilliant smile. "Eat me before you fuck me, baby," she whispered.
"Exactly what I had in mind." Bret turned Heidi around to face him and looked at her heaving tits. Her long, thick nipples were terribly hard and pointy, and he kissed each one tenderly. "Gorgeous fits," he said softly.
Heidi watched Bret lick her nipples and sighed deeply. Her pussy flowed like a river, so hard the warm liquid ran down the insides of her thighs. He went to his knees and nuzzled his nose into the dewy, soft brown hair covering her mound, then his tongue snaked into her cleft and touched her clit. She moaned and shuddered hard and opened her legs a little and looked down at him through eyes slitted with lust.
"Ummmm, beautiful big clit," Bret said softly, "and so sensitive, too."
"Ohhhh, God, yes," Heidi hissed. She took a small step forward, opening her legs fully as she moved, and her full, shapely thighs enclosed his head. She curled her hips and bent her knees and pressed her cunt to his mouth, and the splendid, salacious stimulation of his tongue thrilled her to the core. "Pretend that my pussy is a lollipop and lick it good," she whispered.
Heidi put her right hand behind Bret's head and pulled it up, getting his mouth as fight to her cunt as she could, and he lapped at her avidly, enthralled by the flavor, the sweetness, the softness of her grotto. Her ass rocked back and forth subtly, and his tongue slithered all over her crotch from her elegant asshole to the top of her exquisite, steamy slit.
Heidi tangled her fingers in the hair on the back of Bret's head and nearly smothered him with her sweet cunt flesh as she climaxed, jerking and wiggling wildly. She pulled him up and smiled at him and went to her knees and cupped his balls in her left hand and gripped his shaft with her right hand and curled her tongue around his bare knob and let it slide into her hot mouth.
Heidi treated Bret to a few moments of outstanding cocksucking, then sat down and flopped onto her back and spread her legs. He fell to his knees and stuck his head between her thighs and went after her pussy again.
Bret's technique was neither as talented nor as pleasurable as her husband's, and Heidi realized that David had spoiled her beyond redemption. She glanced at David to be sure he was watching, then reached down with both hands, gripped Bret's ears, and pulled his head up. "Fuck me," she whispered.
Bret got on his knees and flicked the head of his cock teasingly along the length of her hot crack, and Heidi's ass bucked, imbedding the tip in her hole. She threw her legs up and wrapped them around his waist and pulled on him to get more of his prick in her, and he settled all the way down in her saddle, burying his prong completely. He felt her soft, luxuriant pussy hair mingling with the crisp curls around the base of his cock, and her cunt lips enclosed his rod like a hot mouth.
Heidi put her hands on Bret's shoulders and stared up at him, her bright, expressive brown eyes wide, sparkling with lust. He lifted his ass until his cock was almost out of her, then sank down again, and she caught his motion and fucked with him. As the friction heated both of them, she picked up the pace until she reached a frenzy, shaking her ass, moaning and grunting wildly as he drove into her with his full strength.
Her cunt walls were virgin-tight, gripping him tightly so that every plunge brought him closer to the brink. Sooner than he expected, she was off and running, clinging to his shoulders plunging under him furiously, the pitch of her moans rising higher and higher until they became screams of pure passion.
"God, you're a fantastic fuck," Bret grunted. "Shake that pretty ass, baby, fuck with me!"
Bret unloaded his balls, firing wad after wad of thick, hot cream into her belly, lurching from the power of his spasms, and Heidi twisted and humped under him like a woman gone mad, hanging onto his shoulders with her hands and pulling at him with her legs and bucking her ass urgently.
Bret had never felt anything like it. A steaming pool of molten lava bubbled up and down Heidi's sheath, and he kept shooting as if there was no end to it, his ass flashing up and down, driving every millimeter of his cock into her. He kissed her, and her tongue immediately shot into his mouth and went wild, stabbing down his throat and plundering his mouth the way his cock was plundering her pussy. Every nerve and muscle in her body, every fiber of her being, seemed concentrated in her kiss and cunt.
Finally, with a tremendous rush, his orgasm died away, and she continued cumming and spasming for several more seconds, then collapsed under him, heaving and panting. His cock stayed inside her, softening rapidly, as he held her fight and turned onto his side.
Heidi caressed Bret's cheek tenderly and giggled, giddy with sexual satisfaction. "Ohhh, that was so good! I could feel your cum shooting into me, going so deep, I thought it would come out my mouth."
"You were great, baby," Bret said. "I could tell just by looking at you that you're a very passionate woman. Maybe we can get together again later."
"We'll see," Heidi replied noncommittally. She wasn't that interested in fucking the same guy twice, not when there was so much cock available.
"Yeah, we'll see," Bret said, aware that he was being brushed off. He gave her a tender kiss and got up and left.
David squatted down by Heidi and tweaked her nipple. "Hi, babe," he said, smiling brightly, "I see that you're enjoying yourself."
"My nipples haven't gone down since we got here," Heidi laughed softly. "You should have seen what I did in the hot tub."
"I did see," David replied. "I stood in the door and watched from start to finish."
"Oh, I'm so glad, darling. I know how much you like to watch me in action, and I was afraid that The Queen Bee would keep you occupied for hours. How is she, is she a good fuck?"
"I haven't had her yet. She just wanted me to watch her fuck another woman with a strap-on dildo. I think she was giving me a message that I'm supposed to pass on to you."
"Oh, that sounds interesting," Heidi said. "Maybe I'll strap her dildo on and fuck her. I've been wondering what it would be like to have a cock and fuck another woman."
"Sing out before you do, I want to watch."
"I'll holler real loud," Heidi laughed. "How many women have you had so far?"
"Just one, but I thought I'd go looking now."
"It won't be much of a search," Heidi laughed. "If you're not careful, you'll step on one everywhere you turn. I'd better find a bathroom. I'm leaking."
"There's one right down the hall, with a bidet. Want me to go with you? I've never watched you use a bidet."
"You can watch later, darling. I want you to go find some pussy. There was a plume little pixie here a little while ago, a really wild thing, that you might enjoy."
"Yeah, I saw her. We'll run across each other after while."
Heidi gave her husband a kiss and went to the bathroom, and the strong stream of water from the bidet splashing on her clit nearly made her cum again. Chuckling happily to herself, she went back to the living room and ran into The Queen Bee.
"Hi, there," Frankie said cheerfully, "having fun?"
"Loads," Heidi laughed. "I was a little nervous at first, but that passed quickly."
Frankie patted Heidi on the ass. "It usually does, for somebody who likes sex."
"That's me," Heidi laughed. "I guess I always have, but I had trouble letting go until recently."
Frankie patted Heidi on the ass again, unable to resist touching the gorgeous, sultry young woman. "Maybe I'll come for coffee one day soon and you can tell me what caused you to change."
"Oh, yes, I'd like that, but I work, so it will have to be in the evening or on a weekend." Heidi felt comfortable with Frankie, almost as comfortable as she felt with Traci. Both women had a strong sexual aura, and she liked being close to them. "David has been after me to suit, but until now, I didn't know how I'd fill my time."
"You're a beautiful, voluptuous woman, and I had you pegged as a hot piece of ass."
Frankie patted Heidi's ass again, letting her hand slide over the taut, warm skin in a quick caress. "If you don't have other plans right now, I want to show you something special. I think you'll like it."
Frankie had said much the same thing to David, and Heidi thought Frankie wanted to fuck her with the strap-on dildo. Well, she'd figure out later how to arrange for David to watch, even if she had to fuck Frankie a second time. "I'm sure that I'll like anything you want to do," she said.
Frankie took Heidi's hand and they went down the hail and into a room, and Heidi caught her breath. The room looked like a glass box, and the floor was covered by thick pads.
"Oh, man," Heidi said softly, "a real orgy room."
"Yeah," Frankie said, "I thought you'd like it."
Heidi looked around again. "Whew, all these mirrors take some getting used to."
Frankie smiled knowingly. "I took the liberty of asking David and a couple of others to join us."
Heidi lifted one eyebrow. "Oh? I thought you wanted to get it on with me, maybe even fuck me with your strap-on dildo."
Frankie laughed softly. "So David told you, huh? Yes, I want to get it on with you, but I wasn't sure you were bi, so I hedged my bet."
"Traci is the only women I've done it with, but I liked it enough to do it again," Heidi said, "especially with you. You're so seductive and appetizing."
"Which do you think is prettier, a cock or a pussy?"
Heidi giggled. "Well, Traci's pussy is pretty, and I think mine is, but I'd never choose a pussy over a cock."
"Well, that makes me feel better," David said as he came into the room.
"Isn't this something, darling," Heidi said, "standing in this mind-boggling room with the reflection of our naked bodies bouncing from wall to wall? You just might have to put some mirrors in our bedroom." She turned to David and gripped his cock in her right hand and put her left arm around his neck and kissed him passionately. "After what I did with your buddies, I thought I was a little corrupt." She licked her lips suggestively, then grinned brightly. "Now, I know I am. I just hope you can live with me."
"Oh, no, you're not going to get rid of me that easily," David laughed. "I can live with what you are."
"If you can't, there are hundreds of guys with stiff cocks who can," Frankie chortled.



Chapter 14


Heidi put her arm around Frankie to pull her into a group hug, and suddenly David was on the sidelines. "Oh, you're devious," she chuckled.
"I'm a woman," Frankie replied.
Frankie kissed Heidi, lightly at first, then more passionately. Heidi liked kissing The Queen Bee, and returned the kiss and rubbed up against Frankie excitedly. She liked their tits rubbing together even more, and got turned on immediately. She really liked it when she felt Frankie's hand sneaking into her crotch, and arched herself when two of Frankie's fingers slipped into her juicy hole.
Frankie aroused the horny young brunette to a feverish pitch with her lips and fingers, sucking hungrily on Heidi's swollen nipples and thrusting her fingers in and out of Heidi's snatch.
Heidi hunched on Frankie's fingers a few seconds, then broke the kiss. "Oh, man." she said breathlessly, "you really turn me on. Your mouth is so sexy. I bet guys go crazy when you suck their cocks. Maybe you can give me a few pointers before I go home."
"I don't have any complaints with the way you suck my cock, baby," David said quickly.
"Thank you, darling," Heidi said, "but I can always learn, and I'm sure that Frankie is an outstanding cocksucker."
"I am," Frankie agreed, "but I can introduce you to someone who's even better."
"I can't imagine who that might be," Heidi said. "Your mouth looks as if it was made for sucking cock."
Frankie laughed gaily. "I like sucking a lot of things, honey, but I know someone whose oral orientation is even greater than mine." She opened the door and waved.
Mitzi came into the room, followed by a young man with the same chocolate-colored skin, a handsome young man with a nice long cock that flopped up and down as he walked. It wasn't as thick as David's, but Heidi knew she was going to enjoy riding it.
"Heidi, I think you already know Mitzi," Frankie said. "This handsome young man is her husband, Ken."
"Yes, I met Mitzi by the buffet table earlier," Heidi said. "Okay, somebody help me out here.
Shaking hands doesn't seem right, considering this is an orgy and we're all wearing our birthday suits."
Mitzi solved Heidi's dilemma by kissing her, full on the lips, and caressed her curvaceous ass. "Hi," she said, grinning broadly, showing even, white teeth.
"Hi, yourself," Heidi replied. "The last time I saw you, you were on your knees, trying to swallow a cock even bigger than my husband's."
"Just for the record, I got the job done," Mitzi said. "My big mouth is good for something."
"Your mouth isn't too big," Heidi said. "You're beautiful."
"Thank you," Mitzi replied. "I'd like to stand here and hold you, but the center of my universe is waiting his turn."
Now that she knew how to act, Heidi held out her arms to Ken. He hugged her luxurious, satiny body to his, and this time she played the assertive one by caressing his trim buttocks.
Heidi took a step back said, "Hmmmm, nice tight little buns."
"Mitzi, this handsome hunk is David," Frankie said, patting the brown-skinned beauty on the ass.
Mitzi hefted David s dick and squeezed it gently as she looked at him and said, "David, huh? What's your name?"
"You've got a sharp wit," David chuckled.
Mitzi licked her lips lasciviously. "And a hot mouth," she said with a big grin.
"Look out," Ken warned, "once she gets your cock in her mouth, she doesn't want to let go."
"Oh, I think I can live with that," David laughed.
Mitzi said to Heidi, "Will you take care of Ken for me? He likes to cum in a mouth, and I like for him to get his cock in a different one. now and then."
"I'll do my best," Heidi replied. "If you're as good as Frankie says, I might not match your know-how, so I'll watch you and pick up a few pointers."
Frankie took over as mistress of ceremonies and had David and Ken sit on the floor side by side with their legs spread. Mitzi got down on her knees between David's legs, her own legs spread wide, giving Heidi a perfect view of her black-haired, brown-lipped pussy, and Frankie propped herself up on one elbow with her ass toward Heidi with her legs open.
The bump of Mitzi's clitoris was slightly smaller than Heidi's, and her love stud was still hidden under its hood. Mitzi's cunt lips were thinner than hers, but longer, and moisture had seeped from the small hole at the bottom of her slit, making the lips glisten.
"Oh, her crack is such a pretty pink," Heidi said softly, and was reaching out to run the tip of her finger through Mitzi's gash when Frankie's voice stopped her.
"Come on, darling," Frankie urged, waving at Heidi, "get down here so you can see how she sucks cock."
Heidi took up a position similar to Mitzi's in front of Ken and cut her eyes up at David. He grinned and smoothed her hair back in a tender gesture of approval and encouragement.
Mitzi lifted David's dick in one hand, and Heidi lifted Ken's and looked over at Mitzi. Watching a woman stare hungrily at David's prick excited her, and the uniqueness of the situation added to her stimulation. Pictures of what she would do scrolled through her mind in slow motion, unfurling frame by frame, as she visualized Ken's cock in her mouth, and she followed Mitzi's every action, duplicating on Ken's prick what Mitzi did to David's.
Mitzi experimented with different ways of feeling of David's cock, pushing it, pulling it, squeezing it between her fingers, wrapping her fist around it and jerking up and down, tracing the heavy veins with the tip of her finger, then her tongue, and feeling beneath the ridge where the head joined the shaft.
The heady, cock-hardening aroma of aroused cunt filled the air, permeating everyone's senses, heightening their awareness of things yet to come.
Flicking her eyes back and forth, Heidi copied Mitzi's actions exactly and compared one cock to the other. David's cock was slightly larger, with a more prominent head, they each curved slightly to the right, and they were both rapidly filling and stiffening.
Mitzi hefted David's balls and Heidi followed suit, holding Ken's nuts in her palm, moving them lightly with her thumb, stretching and pinching the loose skin of his sac.
Heidi took off on her own then, following a creativity borne of pure instinct, of her flair for sex. She stretched her palm along the length of Ken's shaft, pushed it against his belly with a firm pressure, and stroked it down from the head, stretching and relaxing the skin again and again until Ken started moaning.
Mitzi stopped what she was doing to David's prick and she and Frankie watched Heidi.
Heidi's stroking turned Ken's chocolate tool into a creature with a life of its own, thirsting, aching, begging for a hole to penetrate, whether a mouth or a cunt, it didn't matter. His love organ was as rigid a bar of iron, almost bursting with blood, and he responded to her petting amp; like an ecstatic little puppy getting its ears scratched.
Heidi cut her eyes up at Ken and said teasingly, "Do you want me to take it in my mouth?"
Ken's only possible response was a deep groan. He put his hand on the back of Heidi's head and pushed down.
Heidi swatted his hand away and shook her head. "No, don't do that. Let me do this my way."
Ken sighed and put his hand, palm down, on his stomach, near the base of his cock.
Heidi took just an inch or so of Ken's stiff dick into her mouth and held it with her lips loose and flicked her tongue over the head, took it out of her mouth and licked the knob round and round, like licking an ice cream cone. Her lips pressed around it and she let it sink into her mouth a little way, imitating a pussy engulfing it. She drenched it with saliva took it out and rested lips against the tip, then took it back into her mouth once more, further this time, filling all of the space around it with her warm saliva and curling her tongue around the knob. She took it out again, slowly, put it back in just as slowly, making her mouth into a hairless cunt, pressing her lips around the shaft, creating a little suction.
In his mind, Ken pictured each suck, each lick, each movement of Heidi's lips and tongue. Her mouth was as good as many cunts he'd put his cock in and better by far than a lot of mouths he'd fucked. Sex saturated this woman's blood. She was born to fuck.
On her knees, bent over with her glorious ass stuck high in the air and wiggling with enthusiasm, gripping Ken's shaft with both hands, Heidi let her lust take control of her and went at Ken's cock with hedonistic yearning. The feel of the bulging tip of his prick against the back of her throat set off a chain reaction of licentious endeavor in her, and she devoured his cock with a zeal that thrilled him.
"She's damned good," Ken moaned, staring at his wife, "a natural-born cocksucker, but you can tell her how you work on the head."
Mitzi got down by Heidi. "Darling, hold the head between the roof of your mouth and your tongue," Mitzi said, "press as hard as you can, you won't hurt him. Just try to mash the head flat. Now, hold the knob tight, tighten your grip on the shaft, and rotate your head. Yes, that's the way. Very good." She looked up her husband. "Is that better, lover?"
"Oh, fuck, baby, it's wonderful!"
Ken's words were all the encouragement Heidi needed. She clung to his shaft with both hands, twisting them in opposite directions as her mouth became alive! Everything that could move-her lips, her tongue, her cheeks-went into motion, all at the same time, sucking and licking at the wet stalk of rigid flesh.
Ken couldn't hold back any longer. He pushed his hips up, driving his pecker farther into Heidi's mouth and let loose a whopping discharge of hot seed, and it sprayed against the back of her throat as though shot out of a water cannon. Thick gobs oozed down her throat and she felt the heat all way from her mouth to her belly.
She couldn't keep up with it. For every swallow she took, twice as much gushed into her mouth, bulging her cheeks and flowing from her lips to run down the length of his shaft and onto his balls, and she just knew that she could hear the squirts of his cum shoot against her cheeks and tongue.
Suddenly, two more mouths attacked Ken's prick, and Heidi moved her mouth back and clamped her lips.just behind the head to make room for Frankie and Mitzi. The two newcomers lapped up the thick cream that seeped from Heidi's mouth, their tongues passing over her lips and giving her an added thrill.
Heidi's swallows became long, slow, and loving, and little by little, Ken's spasms grew weaker, farther apart. When he sighed and relaxed, she squeezed the last drops of cum from him and let the head slide out of her mouth, cupped it in her palm, and kissed it. "That was fun," she exclaimed softly.
"Baby," Ken groaned, "you're fantastic!"
"I love to suck cock," Heidi said. "I think every woman has an inherent cocksucking talent. All she has to go is let herself go and enjoy it."
Frankie kissed Heidi's mouth and ran her tongue inside to get a taste of Ken's cum. "You might be right," she said with a chuckle. "History is replete with stories of women who were good cocksuckers, so the act has been around for a long time."
Mitzi then kissed Heidi, getting her own secondhand share of her husband's cum out of the brunette's mouth, then smacked her lips and grinned. "You know what? Getting a taste of cum this way sure adds something to the flavor."
Heidi looked at David, letting her eyes travel down to his prick, which stood tall and proud, ready for action. "Darling, I know you want to fuck Mitzi and Frankie, but would you fuck me first, right now? I need your cock in me so badly."
"How can I refuse such a delightfully lewd request from such a beautifully wanton lady?"
Heidi rolled onto her back and opened her legs, and Mitzi leaned over and spread the lips of the brunette's cunt.
"Ooooo, just look at what a big clit she has," Mitzi said, excitement filling her voice. "No wonder she cums so easily."
Frankie also leaned over and looked closely at Heidi's clit. "My, my, that looks delicious. I can't wait to get my tongue in it."
"in a little while, darling," Mitzi said. "Right now, she needs cock."
David knelt between his wife's legs and Frankie stood over Heidi and lifted her legs and pointed her feet at the mirrored ceiling. Mitzi took his shaft in her hand and worked the knob up and down the length of Heidi's steamy slit several times, then put the head on her clit and rubbed it around.
Heidi came almost immediately. Sucking Ken's cock and drinking his cum had made her so hot, she could have cum all by herself, and her screams rent the air, bringing huge smiles to the faces of her partners.
Mitzi put the head of David's prick just inside Heidi, holding it so it barely penetrated, and David moved his hips slightly back and forth, slowly fucking just the mouth of his wife's cunt. Frankie knelt opposite Mitzi and got into the act by agitating the young brunette's clit, and Heidi gasped out loud. Frankie continued frigging Heidi's clit and Mitzi kept her firm grip on David's cock to keep it from sinking all the way into Heidi's cunt as they each sucked a nipple, and Heidi gasped louder.
The heavenly action went on for over ten mind-bending minutes, with Heidi's orgasmic screams punctuating the activities almost constantly as she came again and again, the orgasms from her clit and cunt nearly warping her mind. Frankie frigged Heidi's clit unceasingly until her finger tired, then went around behind Mitzi and lifted her onto her knees so her cute ass stuck up in the air and got down behind her to lick her charming pink slit.



Chapter 15


Mitzi moaned deeply from the sudden, intense pleasure and lost her ability to concentrate on David and Heidi. "If you keep doing that, I won't be able to finish this," she whispered.
"That's the general idea, darling," Frankie laughed. "Let Heidi have the men, I want to do you.
Heidi was between orgasms, but her mind clear enough to understand what Frankie said and her heart raced. Both ideas, that she could have both men at the same time, and that she could watch Frankie and Mitzi lick each excited her mightily.
Heidi turned her head toward Ken. He'd already moved up by her head, and the end of his stiff brown rod brushed her lips. She opened her mouth and accepted the thick stalk eagerly and found a place in the mirror on the wall where she could see the other women and watched intently as they rolled into a sixty-nine with Mitzi on top.
David plunged his prick all the way into Heidi's cunt and fucked her with long, slow strokes that plumbed her depths, and her moans of excitement came out as snuffles around Ken's prick. She reached up with one hand and cupped Ken's balls and tugged gently, urging him to feed more of his stiff poker into her mouth.
For several minutes, Heidi's eyes roved in the mirrors, burning with lust as she watched everything, then was cumming again, her pussy flexing wildly around her husband's thick dick and her mouth and tongue frenziedly working on Ken's chocolate spear. David came first, blowing his hot seed against the mouth of her womb, and she spasmed and twisted violently. Ken held onto her head to keep her from bucking away from his cock, and she felt a finger feeling her lips and Ken's prong as he fucked her mouth.
Then a soft tongue caressed her clit, and she exploded again, more violently. This orgasm threatened to tear her mind and body apart, and she snorted and snuffled around Ken's cock. His prick opened up with a cannonade of sperm that filled her mouth and ran down her throat in thick gobs, and she couldn't even snort or snuffle.
As Heidi drained Ken's cock completely, David continued fucking her cunt with those long, slow, rhythmic strokes. The tongue left her clit and her spasms decreased gradually, but still it seemed to take an eternity for her to regain her composure and reach the point where she could breath normally again.
Ken moved away and Frankie was there immediately, kissing the brunette's mouth and running her tongue deep inside to get some of Ken's cum. The moment David pulled his cock out of Heidi's cunt, Mitzi grabbed the limp rod and licked it clean, then glued her mouth to the brunette's gooey twat and sucked until she emptied David's cum from it. Frankie and Mitzi kissed, trading saliva and the dregs of cum back and forth between them.
Heidi sighed deeply. "My God, that was fantastic! David, darling, we simply must do this again real soon and make videos of it. There was so much going on that I couldn't watch it all!"
Frankie chuckled. "Whoever said that women don't get turned on by watching erotic movies didn't know what they were talking about, did they?"
"Well," Heidi said, "I didn't know that anyone ever said such a silly thing, and I don't know about other women, but the thought of watching myself in a sexy video turns me on something fierce."
"I know what you mean," Mitzi chimed in.
"Ken and I have some of just the two of us and some with us and some of our friends. When things get dull, we watch them and fuck like crazy!"
"Ken, old man," David intoned seriously, "I think we have a bunch of cock-crazed women on our hands." He grinned and looked from one woman to the other.
"Yeah, man," Ken sighed, "and I can't think of a better situation to be in. All of them sure know how to drain a man of all of his energy."
"I'll say," David laughed. "And now, ladies, it's break time for Ken and me. You three will have to find some way to amuse yourselves while we rest."
"Oh, I'm sure we can find something to do, can't we, Mitzi?" Frankie sounded as happy about the prospect as she did about fucking one of the men.
"Don't you dare leave me out," Heidi interjected hastily. "Frankie, when you brought me in here, I thought you were going to fuck me, and I'm still waiting."
Frankie patted Heidi's cheeks tenderly and said, "Wait no more, darling. Mitzi and I are going to turn you every which way but loose."
Heidi's heart speeded up again and her nerves sang a sweet song of lascivious desire as she thought of doing the same thing to Frankie and Mitzi.
A silent signal passed between Frankie and Mitzi, and they got on each side of Heidi. Frankie kissed Heidi, deeply and longingly, using her tongue artistically inside the brunette's mouth. Then Mitzi kissed Heidi, also using her tongue, and Heidi had the opportunity to compare the softness of their lips and the way their tongues felt and tasted. Mitzi's lips were a little fuller and softer, but Frankie's were more active, and she couldn't tell the difference between the taste of their tongues. They both turned her on.
The two women moved lower together, stopping at Heidi's heaving tits. Frankie sucked one nipple and Mitzi sucked the other one, and Heidi moaned and grinned at David, who sat nearby, watching.
"Never had both of my nipples sucked at the same time," Heidi muttered, looking down at her tits, her eyes filled with lusty pleasure. "It feels great."
"If you think that's great, just wait a few minutes," Ken said.
"I know, one of them is going to lick my pussy." Heidi's eyes seemed to sparkled brighter. "I'm so fucking excited, I can hardly stand it!"
"No, baby," Ken said, "not one of them. I've seen this little act before. They're both going to lick your pussy, at the same time."
"Ooooo, God, I don't know if I can stand all this attention!"
Frankie paused in her tit sucking. "Sure you can, honey. All you have to do is cum."
"Oh, I will," Heidi hissed. "God, my nipples have never been so sensitive. I'm about to cum already."
"Don't hold it back, honey," Mitzi said. "The object of an orgy is to cum as much as you want to, you know, among other things."
"Yeah," Frankie said teasingly, "like drinking about a gallon of hot cum directly from the source. This woman has an insatiable appetite for cum, Heidi. She probably drained half a dozen cocks by the time the party was fifteen minutes old."
"So," Mitzi said haughtily, "how many have you sucked off so far, smart-ass?"
Frankie's laughter tinkled merrily. "Only four," she replied, "but I also fucked four."
The women returned to their pleasant pursuit of loving Heidi's body, moving lower together, each using her tongue to lick a path down to the brunette's furry crotch, and Heidi spread her legs wider and bent her knees, opening the gates to her garden of paradise.
Mitzi and Frankie got their heads arranged between Heidi's trembling thighs, and Frankie tongue-fucked Heidi's cunthole and Mitzi licked her clit.
Heidi was sure the dual onslaught on her pussy was going to drive her mad. "David, darling," she murmured hotly, "come here and let me hold your cock."
David moved up by Heidi and idly toyed with a tumescent nipple as she wrapped her fist around his limp cock and stroked and pulled it gently. Ken got on the other side of her and played with her other tit, and she took his cock in her other hand. She was in heaven, her hands full of cock, her tits were getting lots of attention, and two female mouths were busy in her cunt.
Heidi looked up, got her eyes focused in the ceiling mirror, and watched the two women. They made a beautiful contrast, Mitzi with her dark skin coloring and Frankie with her fair skin. As they twisted and turned their heads, swapping places between her hole and clit, she could actually see their tongues delving into her slick, overheated pussy, and she started racing up the golden stairs again.
Mitzi massaged Heidi's clit tenderly, using tiny circular motions with the tip, and her oversized joy button immediately popped out of its hood and stood lofty and solid, so erect and hard it almost hurt.
Frankie licked Heidi's hot, slippery slit from end to end, pausing occasionally to stab her tongue into the sultry channel, then her tongue skittered up and joined Mitzi's. tongue on the brunette's fat, springy love stud.
They had performed the act often enough as a team to know just what the other would do and how they could give the maximum pleasure to the recipient of their oral proficiency. Their tongues touched, their full, sumptuous lips closed over the brunette's cunt and they sort of half-kissed each other as they licked Heidi's quivering flesh, bringing her closer and closer to her climax.
Heidi kept her eyes focused in the overhead mirror, raptly watching herself as she jerked two dicks and two women licked her overflowing pussy. Being able to see everything added to her exhilaration, pushed her already sizzling passion to an extraordinary level. "Oh, David," she muttered, "I'm going to cum! Their tongues feel so fucking good, darling! Can you see what they're doing? Look at the way they're licking my pussy! I'm going to cum, darling, going to cum so fucking good!"
"Good, baby, good," David murmured, "let it go, we'll hold you down."
David thought he was joking, but soon learned that he wasn't. Heidi squeezed both cocks and pulled on them so hard, both men grunted. They leaned over and sucked her nipples vigorously, throwing her into a real frenzy, and she screamed as her orgasm tore through her, bucking and heaving and twisting so hard, he and Ken actually had to hold her down to keep her from scooting up the wall on her back.
Frankie held onto Heidi's left leg and licked the full length of her thick-lipped hairy gash, and Mitzi held onto her right leg and concentrated on her slippery, pulsating clit. One after the other, in a long, seemingly unending chain, crescendo after crescendo of fervent fulfillment ripped through Heidi's body and brain, and she lost all awareness of everything but the mind-boggling sensations flowing outward from her cunt.
Finally, after her body was too weak to move, Heidi slowly came down from her voyage to outer space. She focused her eyes on the ceiling mirror again and looked at her hands, full of cock, one black and one white, at her splayed legs and the two tender feminine tongues still tasting her twat and lapping up the outpouring of warm essence and shuddered hard and sighed deeply.
Frankie and Mitzi looked up at Heidi, then at the cocks in her busy hands.
"Oh, goody," Frankie exclaimed, grinning broadly, "you got them hard again." She slid up over Heidi's body and kissed the brunette. "You've got such a sweet pussy, honey. I bet David spends half of his time with his head between your beautiful thighs. Are you ready for some more fun?"
Heidi paused, pretending to think about it, then beamed brightly and said, "Yeah, I'm ready! I can probably manage another orgasm or two."
"Or three or four," David muttered. "It suddenly dawns on me that I'm not sure that I can keep up with you any more."
"That's why you have friends, honey," Mitzi teased. "Ken and I will volunteer our help any time."
"Aw, he's just blowing smoke up your ass," Heidi giggled. "He's so happy since I changed my body language, he can hardly stand it. We're going to continue swapping with Traci and Gordy, he loves to watch me with other men, and I'll let him watch me poke myself with a vibrator as often as he wishes, so he won't have to carry the full load by himself."
"Don't you dare leave me out," Frankie said, quoting Heidi. "I expect an invitation to your house on a regular basis, whether David is home or not. Hell, I'll even cook dinner!"
"God damn," David said, letting out a fake moan of despair. "There goes my day off!"
"Enough talking," Frankie said firmly. "Heidi, lie down flat. Mitzi, you lick her pussy while David fucks you from the rear. I'm going to sit on this lovely lady's face and give her a taste of pussy. Ken, you stand up here and put your cock in my mouth. We'll change places after a few minutes so everyone gets well taken care of."
"Good," Ken said, standing over Heidi's head, holding his prick in one hand. "The only reason I came to this party was to fuck a lawyer and not get thrown in jail."
"Frankie, I didn't know that you're a lawyer," Heidi said.
"I've got a law degree, but I don't practice," Frankie said. "Ken is trying to blow smoke up my ass now. He comes to my parties so he can fuck all the pretty women."
"Sounds like a good plan to me," David laughed.
"Everything sounds good to me," Heidi said.
Frankie knelt over Heidi's head and reached down with both hands and spread the lips of her cunt open, then lowered her ass.
Her senses reeling, Heidi stared into Frankie's wet slit and stuck out her tongue. When Frankie's hot pussy came into contact with the tip of her tongue, Heidi mewled with pleasure and licked the full length of her juicy slot, instantly intoxicated by the erotic flavor.
Frankie put her hands behind Ken's ass, pulled him forward, formed a wide oval with her mouth, and accepted his long brown love spear between her lips with a happy gurgle.
Mitzi got on her knees with her head in Heidi's crotch and raised her ass in the air and wiggled it at David. He moved up behind her on his knees, guided the head of his cock to the small mouth of her cunt, and eased it in, and she stuck her tongue in Heidi's hairy snatch.
Heidi raised her arm, put her hand around Frankie's mouth to feel the woman's lips and Ken's cock at the same time, and wiggled her ass up and down as Mitzi licked her twat. No matter how often someone put their tongue in her cunt, she always responded in an exhilarating way.
Frankie simply loved to have her pussy licked and a cock in her mouth at the same time, and she was pleasantly surprised that Heidi's oral skill easily matched Mitzi's. She cupped Ken's balls in her left hand and reached down with her right hand and fondled Heidi's tit as she rode the young brunette's face.
In the mirror on the ceiling, Heidi could see everyone and everything, her head between Frankie's thighs, Ken's brown cock stuffing Frankie's lusty mouth and her darling husband's big white cock probing Mitzi's magic brown box, and she'd never been happier.
Then the door opened and a bevy of people. of assorted genders and shapes and sizes came into the room, and she had to revise her opinion. She was going to be a lot happier in a few minutes.
Wondering how her life would have turned out if she hadn't put on that crazy leather outfit and agreed to be David's sex slave for a week, she went after Frankie's sweet snatch with gusto.
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