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Nasty daydreams





Chapter One


When Roger came home from work, Kay had everything for the special dinner ready, including herself.
He took a long look at the voluptuous body under the pale blue gossamer harem pants and top and gave a low whistle of appreciation. She had taken a long, leisurely bath, put on the right amount of his perfume and the special outfit.
“Like it? It’s new and just for you.”
“I’d have to be crazy not to like it. This certainly isn’t what I’m used to.
Damn, you’re beautiful!”
And she truly was. Long, reddish-blonde hair that reached almost to her ass; a lush, well-turned body with breasts that seemed to jut out to infinity and hips that provided a good handhold.
If Roger had any complaint about his wife it was that she had always been a little too inhibited and shy. He kissed her and accepted the glass of sipping whiskey and water she held out to him.
“Some special occasion?”
“No not really. Just wanted something different tonight.” This wasn’t entirely the truth. She wanted to show her husband that she could be the way he had said he wanted her to be.
They chatted idly as he showered. When he started to put on slacks and a sport shirt, she handed him a terry wrap-around that barely covered his ass.
“I feel half-naked in this,” he objected.
“That’s the general idea. Less trouble later. You’re more covered than I am at any rate.”
They sat side by side at the coffee table in front of the crackling fire, eating their salad, bread and onion soup. And drinking the wine she’d chilled earlier.
“You’re drinking that wine pretty fast, aren’t you?”
“Uh-huh. I like it while it’s still real cold. You shouldn’t complain. The more wine I drink, the less inhibited I get. And you’re the one who’ll benefit from that, sweetie!”
As if to prove her words, she reached under his short robe and fondled his cock. She shivered visibly when her hand closed around the hunk of fuck meat.
“I can build up the fire if you’re cold,” he teased.
“Silly,” she responded in a hoarse whisper. “Eat your soup. I spent all afternoon making it.”
“Mmmmm, French onion. My favorite. And big juicy steaks for later. You’re really going all out.”
Kay stroked his cock slowly, with a firm grip “All for you, my darling husband.
I want tonight to be special.”
“Aha, just as I suspected! You do have something planned.”
Kay nodded, her eyes twinkling, but didn’t speak. Let him find out as each surprise was presented.
They ate slowly and by the time they had finished their salad and soup, Kay had spent as much time fondling Roger’s cock as she had eating.
“I’ve heard that men like to watch women pleasure themselves. Is that true?”
“I suppose so. Some men do. Is that the something different you planned for tonight?”
“Part of it. I’m so horny and hot and it feels so good when I get myself off.
Not as good as when you do it, but still good. I just thought you might like to watch me jack off.”
Her hand was between her legs, under the transparent material. She had moved back from the table, sitting with her legs crossed. Roger could see her hand between her legs, but couldn’t see exactly what she was doing. Her face told him she either was playing with her clit or had a finger inside her pussy. Her aroma told him it had to be her finger in her pussy.
She pivoted on her ass so she was facing him. “Pull my pants off so you can see better.”
She lifted her ass so he could. Her hand remained over her pussy mound, her finger still working in and out of her hole.
“Now the top.”
He untied the knot holding the top together and removed it from one arm. Kay switched hands in her pussy so he could complete the removal.
“Now you can watch me.”
Roger was surprised by her blatant actions. It was definitely out of character for her. But he was not about to question it. More than once he’d asked her to jack off and let him watch and she’d always refused.
Kay laid back, one long, tanned leg on each side of him. She spread her cunt lips wide with the fingers of one hand. Exaggerating her actions so he could see every details and movement, she rubbed her clit into full erection.
One finger slipped into her pussy, then two and then three. She pumped them in and out slowly, looking at her husband with lusty eyes.
Wet, squishy sounds accompanied her actions.
Her other hand went to her tits, squeezing first one and then the other. She pulled at the hard nipples, elongating them, making them stand far out from the large, creamy globes. Roger had always liked the way her nipples got so thick when she was sexually aroused. When he sucked on them, he could really feel them in his mouth.
Then she put both hands between her legs and began gently massaging her clit.
The fingers pumping in and out of her snatch moved a little faster, as did the finger on her clitoris.
Like her nipples, her clit increased greatly in size when she got hot. It, too, was big enough to hold between his lips when he ate her pussy. She went absolutely wild when he sucked on it with his lips and worked the top of his tongue over it.
Roger reached out to her and put his hand on her creamy, swollen globe of tit flesh.
“Don’t touch! Just watch. I want to fly solo first.”
He removed his hand and stared at his -wife, eyes ablaze. His cock was very hard, standing tall under the short terry wrap, creating a tent in his groin.
Kay exploded in orgasm, her body stiff, her weight on her heels and shoulders.
Her ass twisted and jerked violently, only inches from his face. Her wails of joy echoed in his ears. The musky, erotic aroma of her hot twat filled his nostrils, so heavy he could taste it.
Both of her hands moved rapidly as she finger fucked herself and whipped her clit frenziedly. Her body became still as her orgasm subsided. She lay on her back a few moments, catching her breath, her hands still between her legs. Then she sat up.
“Did you like it?” she asked, smiling at him. “Yes, but probably not as much as you did.”
“It was wonderful knowing that you were watching. I’ve never done that before-let a man watch while I did that. For that matter, I’ve never done it in front of anyone!”
“Do you jack off often? Don’t I keep you satisfied?”
“Yes, to both of your questions. But one doesn’t have anything to do with the other. I like to cum. I never admitted that to anyone before, but I do. I never told anybody that I jack off, either. I take a long, slow bath most every morning after you leave for work and rub my clit good while I’m in the warm water. I even use the pulsing shower massage on it sometimes and get off that way.” She blushed slightly and grinned shyly. “Now, I have another special surprise for you.”
She crawled over to the couch and removed several objects from a bag and returned with a small, slender vibrator.
“I use this on my clit. Lie back and let me show you how it feels.”
When Roger was lying on his back, Kay unsnapped the terry wrap and pushed the ends out of the way. He heard the buzzing begin when she turned on the vibrator. He recoiled when it touched the sensitive head of his prick.
“Just lie still, darling. I’m not going to hurt you. You’ll really like it.”
She ran the vibrator lightly around the knob, then down and around the shaft, in a spiral motion. Over his balls it went, then under them just above his asshole. He groaned as sensuous feelings rippled out from the sensitive spot.
Her lips closed over the head of his cock. She held just the head inside, her mouth a large cavity, as she continued to ply the tip of the slender vibrator to his entire prick.
“Oh, yeah, baby! That’s it! Suck my cock. Suck me off. I want to cum in your mouth!”
Roger’s hips were off the floor, shoving his hard cock up into her mouth. His voice was half groan and half whimper. She often took his cock into her mouth, but seldom sucked him off and let him cum there.
Her soft tongue moved gently, urgently, over the knob of his staff as the vibrator started a slow, tingling climb back toward her mouth. She licked the head as she held it in her mouth and ran the vibrator up and down his shaft, concentrating on the underside.
Top to bottom and back again it went. The orgasmic tensions mounted. Tendrils of fire shot through him. Kay lifted her head, dragging her tongue over the head of his cock, making it tremble and quiver.
“Ready to cum, lover? Ready to give me a good drink from your fuck fountain?”
“In a few minutes,” he said with a groan. “Want to enjoy what you’re doing for a little while longer.”
“I want you to cum a lot, darling. Want it in my mouth. Will you do that? Will you fill my mouth full; give me plenty of your jism to drink?”
“Oh, yes! You can bet I will!”
It was getting harder for him to breathe. He wanted to find out what she was on so he could keep a large supply on hand.
The vibrator was still working on his cock. She lowered her head, fitting his cock to her mouth again. The muscles in his thighs knotted as she resumed her soft sucking and tender tonguing.
Suddenly, taking him totally by surprise, he erupted in his wife’s mouth. Jizz spurted hard from his prick, going into the back of her throat.
Kay swallowed rapidly and noisily, moving her mouth and the vibrator up and down. His cum gushed from the end-of his prick and into her gulping mouth in sticky gobs. Droplets of the sticky fluid escaped from her lips and trickled down the shaft of his cock to blend with her saliva.
Roger writhed on the floor in the throes of ecstasy as the cum flowed from him.
She continued licking the head of his prick and using the vibrator on the shaft until he stopped cumming. He felt her swallow the last of his semen without taking her mouth away. Then she released his cock.
He sat up. She smiled at him, kissing him full on the mouth and handed him his wine glass.
“Saluda lover. Hope you enjoyed that” She giggled shyly.
“You’re just full of surprises tonight. That was wonderful.”
“Good. I’m glad you liked it. I read a lot and then I have to try out what I’ve read about. The printed word is nice, but it’s a lot more fun doing it’.
“Where in the world would you read such a thing? And when 4id you start doing such reading?”
“Sir, are you doubting me? Do you think I’ve been conducting practical experiments with others?" “Not necessarily. I think your very active imagination, which you’ve finally let loose, has been working overtime.”
“You could be right maybe someday I’ll tell you if you are. Right now, let’s just say I daydream a lot.” She refilled their wine glasses.
“Hungry?”
“Only for you.”
“The night’s young yet. I have another surprise for you. But first, I want you to nurse in that special place where I love to have your mouth.”



Chapter Two


“You like that, don’t you?! Think you’re really a very oral person.”
“You do, huh? Well, you’re probably right. I sure do love it when you suck my pussy.”
“Would you let another woman do that to you?”
Kay seemed totally surprised by the question. “I don’t know about another woman, darling. I’d have to think about that.” She didn’t tell him that the idea often was part of her daydreams.”
“Right now, I just know that I want you to do it. I want to cumin your mouth, the way you came in mine. Besides, your cock always gets hard when you eat me, and I need it hard for the next special.”
Kay lay back and flexed her knees, spreading her firm, tan thighs wide. She melted as his tongue probed her pussy and worked along the slit.
Roger was always fascinated by the moist softness of the folds of her pussy. It was thick, puffy, and the lips formed a small pout. He spread her labia with his fingers; tasted the spicy juice oozing from her hole as her own hands played with her swollen fits.
Her bush was luxuriant and thick, covering a large area of her lower stomach and the tops of her inner thighs. She trimmed the hair around the inner lips very short, leaving the rest of her love patch to grow as it would. Having the lips of pussy bare made cunt-lapping more enjoyable for her and made the lips more sensitive.
Roger licked and sucked on her clit. He worked his way down to her love tunnel, licking and kissing every fold, making little slurping sounds. He Went back to her love button, sucked it between his lips and flayed it tenderly with the tip of his tongue. He quickly turned Kay into a wildly quivering mass of passion.
Kay put her legs over his shoulders and began hunching her cunt up to his face.
His mouth worked up and down, his tongue licking and probing. Her juices flowed all over his mouth and chin and down the crack of her ass.
Moaning and groaning, and finally screaming, Kay came for a good two minutes as his tongue concentrated on her clit. Her thighs tightened around his head, keeping his mouth pressed firmly against her pussy. Her ass bucked and wriggled violently. Her heels drummed on his back in light, rapid movements. Roger stuck two fingers up her cunt and began pumping them in and out, finger-fucking his hot wife with strong, swift strokes.
Finally, he came up for air. She grabbed his head and kissed him deeply in appreciation for the way he had sucked her off. Reaching for his cock, she stroked the hard shaft for a moment.
Then she rolled onto her side and reached into the pile of objects she had taken from the bag. She extracted a latex band with a nodule on it. Connected to the nodule was a thin battery cable that led to a small control box.
“Now for your next surprise.”
“What the hell’s that thing?”
“A cock ring with a battery-powered vibrator built in. You’ve never used one?”
“I’ve never used a cock ring of any kind, let alone one with a vibrator on it.
Where’d you get all these things?”
That was something she wasn’t ready to talk about yet. It had taken a lot of courage for her to go into that store and make her purchases. Her resolve had been bolstered by the fact that, after only one year of marriage, she thought she detected a waning of Roger’s sexual desire for her. It was much better to liven up things at home than risk having him seek variety somewhere else.
“It keeps your cock hard for a long time and increases your pleasure when you cum. The vibrator makes your cock feel good. And, when you push it against my clit, I just explode. I love having your cock in me and having my cit stimulated at the same time. There. Now put that beautiful tool in my pussy!”
At least she thought she would love it if her clit was stimulated while she was being flicked. This would be her first time.
Roger knelt between her legs, lifted them over his shoulders, and entered her cunt in one easy forward thrust.
“All the way in, baby. Go really deep!”
When the nodule was against her clit, she activated the vibrator. The softly buzzing device sent subtle waves of pleasure through both of them.
“Stay deep in my pussy and rub that thing gently over my cit. That’s right!
Make me cum! Make me cum, baby!”
Her ass came up off the floor. She locked her ankles behind his neck, relieving him of the burden of holding her legs up.
“Oh, yes, lover! Fuck me! Fuck me good! Oh baby, your cock feels wonderful!
That thing on my clit is driving me out of my fucking mind!”
Roger knelt on the floor between his lovely wife’s thighs, a big grin on his face as he tamed her wild pussy with his rampaging rod.
He had no idea why Kay was suddenly so wanton and uninhibited. What’s more, he couldn’t have cared less. Never look a gift horse in the mouth. Tomorrow she might revert to the shy, retiring woman she’d always been, but tomorrow was hours and hours away.
Kay’s ass bobbed and weaved and twisted, going up and down and around as she fucked back at him with all of her strength. His prick moved smoothly in and out of her hot, clasping cunt, driving her higher and higher.
“Slow down, lover, and make it last a long time. Fuck me forever,” Kay muttered.
Forever was a minute too long. He plunged his prick all the way into her twat and pressed the buzzing nodule against her clit. The vibrations from the device went deep into his groin, affecting him almost as much as it did her. He held the position as long as he could; then began fucking her again.
Kay soon exploded into orgasm, her body jerking and bucking. He shoved his cock all the way up her cunt again and maintained contact with her clit.
When she peaked and started coming down, she screamed, “Now, lover, fuck me hard!”
He fucked her for another ten minutes as hard as he could before he erupted in her deep sex tunnel. She had been cumming continuously all the time.
The night was filled with such activities until Roger was simply too tired to respond to her mouth and hands. He hadn’t even eaten his nice steak dinner.
Kay shoved a large vibrator up her twat and used the small one on her clit for one last shuddering orgasm. Roger watched then as she collapsed in his arms and snuggled up to hint They fell asleep in front of the fireplace, Kay finally sated and Roger totally drained.
He wanted desperately to talk to his wife about this sudden departure from her usual mode, but knew it would possibly stifle her new exciting enthusiasm for sex. So he held his tongue.



Chapter Three


Kay had talked Roger into taking her on a combination camping/photography trip for a few days. She had made arrangements for the daughter of their next-door neighbor to watch their house while they were gone.
They were almost ready to leave when the doorbell rang. Kay was on her way to the garage to put some things in the car.
“Will you answer that, dear? Probably Mary, from next door”
Roger opened the door to a slender, small busted slim-hipped girl he thought at first was a male. Except that she had very long brown hair.
“Hi, again. You left too soon the other day.”
It took Roger a moment to understand what she was talking about. Then it hit him. He had been on a stepladder trimming some bushes along the high board fence between his yard and the one next door when he had seen the girl.
He had looked over the fence into the yard next door. Where Mary lived. He didn’t know her name then, but he certainly knew what she and the young man with her were doing.
Mary had been flat on her back on a blanket in the back yard. At first Roger had thought it was two fellas and was going to look away. Then he realized that the body on the bottom was a girl. The young man was between her legs, pumping his swollen cock in and out of the girl’s pussy, his hips flashing back and forth.
The girl’s legs were wrapped around the guy’s hips, keeping him close to her.
And also giving Roger a full view of the scene of action.
Roger had watched as the young man began fucking away between Mary’s wide open legs, holding her ass cheeks with both hands. He was crushing her against him as she balled in typical inexperienced abandon.
Mary fucked back, her hips bouncing up and down to meet the boy’s fiercely downward thrusting cock. Her pleasure had risen quickly with each pistoning stroke of the boy’s hard driving prick. Her cunt was limit as he poured his white, hot cream deeply into her quivering belly.
Roger saw some of the jism squish out around the boy’s shaft as he fucked Mary to her own orgasm. Then he shifted his ladder to the other side of the yard and went about his business.
Now that girl was standing at his door. And she had evidently seen him watching her fuck her Mend.
“Don’t you recognize me with my clothes on?” she said with a sexy little chuckle. “You sure seemed to like what you saw the other day.” She pushed up close to Roger. “Want to fuck me sometime? Bet you’ve got a big one to stick in me. I just love cock!”
“Uh, oh, won’t you come in? If you’re Mary.”
“I’m Mary. Going to watch your house while you’re away. Hey, you didn’t answer my question.”
“Uh, no thanks miss. Believe I’ll pass.”
“Hey, I know my tits and ass aren’t as big as your wife’s, but my nipples are real big. And sensitive. You won’t be sorry. I keep my pussy hair all shaved off. I think you’ll like that.”
Roger shook his head and started to speak, but Mary cut him off.
“Or maybe all three of us could get it on. Sorta like a family affair, if you know what I mean. That’d be a real turn-on, having your wife and you at the same time.”
Roger became aware that Kay was standing nearby, behind Mary. She had been for a few minutes and had heard at least part of the conversation. A devilish idea struck him.
“Not sure she’d go for that. She’s a very demanding woman.”
“Well, hey, that’s no problem. I’d see that she got hers. I mean I could get it on with her, too; give her pussy a good licking. I like good-looking chicks, too, you know. Bet she likes to get her big nipples sucked and her clit licked.
She wouldn’t, you know, like have to do the same to me if she didn’t want to. I just like to do it to girls. You could take care of my pussy.”
“You’re very straightforward, young lady. Why don’t you ask her?” He nodded toward Kay, who was grinning from ear to ear.
Kay understood what her husband was up to and wasn’t going to be outdone.
The girl turned to Kay. “Oh hi, again. I was just telling your big hunk of a man that I’d like to get it on with both of you at the same time. He saw me fucking my boyfriend in the backyard the other day, so he knows I do it.”
“I know, honey. I heard the whole conversation. But I think we’ll pass today.
We’re just about ready to leave. Maybe some other time.”
“Hey, that would be just great! Sure would like to show you what a girl can do for you." “Thank you, honey. Perhaps I already know, but I’ll keep you in mind.”
Kay took Roger’s arm and they started to walk to the garage.
“Well, you two have a good time. I’ll take good care of your house. And don’t worry. No parties while you’re gone. Maybe we can have one when you get back.”
“You never can tell,” Kay said, waving to the girl.
In the car, Kay said to Roger, “Dear husband of mine, before you try to set me up, you should know me better. I might have taken her up on her offer.”
“Do you really know what it’s like to make love with a woman? You said the other night that you’d have to think about it, so I got the idea that you’d never done that. Did you turn her down just because we’re leaving?”
“My, you’re just full of questions. Do you want to go back and fuck her? Would you like to make it with her? How about both of us at the same time, as she suggested? Does that turn you on?”
Her use of the word flick when they weren’t engaged in that enjoyable activity surprised Roger. He gave her a long sideways look.
“No. I was just trying to learn more about you. As you said I should.”
“Would it upset you if you found out that had I made love with another woman?”
“What would upset me is not being there to watch, maybe participate, too. Have you?”
“We should get to the camping area soon,” Kay said, avoiding his question again. “I’m glad we decided to do this. It’s good to get away from people once in a while.” "Don’t know about that, honey. These places are usually pretty crowded. But we might find a secluded area if we hike back into the hills a way. You’re not going to answer my question, are you?”
Roger had thought she would raise hell about the conversation with Mary. His wife was surprising him in all kinds of ways lately.
“Let’s do that, then. Let’s find some little hollow where we can be alone.”
They left their car at the attended camp area, loaded up their gear, and set off into the low lying hills. After walking about an hour, they found a draw with steep sides and a creek running through the narrow end. The water curled around some rocks and then ran along one side of the draw.
They made camp at the end, just above the creek, among some large boulders.
There was a concealed place where they could build afire and a nice snug place for the bed roll. Unless it rained, they wouldn’t even need the tent. They could sleep under the stars, just like pioneers.
“Let’s go exploring,” Kay suggested. “I love to tramp around in the woods.”
“Okay. I brought the camera along. Just in case.”
They started off, holding hands like two young lovers. They had been walking about a half hour when they came to a small clearing in the trees.
‘Would you look at that,” Roger said, keeping his voice low.
Kay looked. “Oh,” was all she could manage to say at first. She started to turn around and leave.
“Stay here. But be quiet. We don’t want them to hear us. We might disturb them, and that would be a damned shame.”
It was doubtful they would have been heard if they had brought in a brass band.
The man was too busy with the naked young lady with him. Kay and Roger watched, enthralled by the erotic scene.
The young woman had long, thick hair rich dark red that gleamed in the rays of sunlight filtering through the tall trees. Fiery highlights sparkled with the movement of her head. Her breasts were high and firm.
The nipples were exceptionally red, as though painted with lip blush. Her torso was lean and lovely; well tanned without any strap amp; bottom marks. It tapered down to a narrow waist and then flared out at the hips into lush feminine curves.
She was kneeling over the man, head to foot, and had a mouthful of cock. The young woman let the dong slide out of her mouth so she could lavish it with her tongue. She licked down the shaft, flicking the glands under the head. Both of her arms were around the man’s hips, her hands cupping his ass.
His prick bounced and swayed as she chased it with her tongue and mouth. She was sucking, biting, and licking the fleshy pole rapidly. Then she swallowed the head and almost half of the shaft. The man was well-hung, almost as big as Roger.
The man was giving as good as he got, judging from the sounds coming from the small clearing. His hands gripped the young woman’s full thighs, pulling her ass back and down-so he could keep his mouth glued to her pussy.
Kay trembled as she watched the couple, getting more and more excited by the lusty tableau. She was torn between her desire to watch the couple fuck and her feeling of being an intruder into something very private and personal. Her desire to watch won out. She was going to stay until the end.
Which wasn’t long in coming. The man and the young woman were both skillful and experienced. Kay watched the woman squeeze the man off twice to keep him from climaxing until she was ready.
Then her loud moans and hard wriggling hips signaled her climax. Her mouth gripped the head of the man’s cock tightly as her head worked rapidly up and down. Her throat worked frantically as she brought him off just seconds after her orgasm started. She swallowed rapidly, taking the full load of cum down her throat.
Kay and Roger left quietly as the young woman lay down on top of the man, his cock still in her mouth.
When they were out of earshot, Roger said, “How about that? Quite a scene, huh?”
Kay’s voice was shaky when she replied. “Yeah. I’ve never watched anyone while they did it. Think they’ll do something else?”
“Probably.” Roger grinned. ‘Want to go back and watch some more? He’ll probably be flicking her by now.”
“Do you think we dare? What if they saw us?”
“I don’t know. Maybe they’d invite us to join them.”
“We’d better go back to camp.” Kay was afraid Roger was right. The idea of doing that with another couple was intriguing, but she wasn’t ready to make the move.
They were almost back at their camp before Kay spoke again.
“I hope that creek isn’t too cold. I need a bath. All this hiking has made me all sweaty.”
“Hey, how about posing for some pictures for me? Down by the creek, maybe.”
“Well, one or two, I guess. You know I don’t look that good in pictures.”
“That’s not true! You look super. Just follow me directions and they’ll come out fine.”
“Okay, what do you want me to do?” She was teasing him, enticing him deliberately.
“That, young lady, is a question with all sorts of implications and hidden meanings! We’ll get back to that later. Wade out in the creek. The water will make a good background.”
“You sound as though you know what you’re talking about. Been practicing with that camera when I wasn’t around?” She couldn’t resist the urge to tease him again.
He grinned and stuck out his tongue. Two could play her game of keeping things back.
Kay took off her hiking boots and waded into the creek, holding her breath as the cold water swirled around her ankles. Bathing in that icy water was going to be challenge.
“Hey, you’re still wearing your clothes. Water nymphs are supposed to be nude.”
Kay hesitated a moment. Then, with a shrug of her shoulders, she went back to the creek bank and removed her top. After some more slight hesitation, she removed her shorts. She looked down at her body and the two scraps of cloth stretched around it.
They didn’t cover much. The bra barely covered her nipples and the panties were almost a joke. The part covering her ass was little more than a narrow strip of cloth that had slipped into the crack so her buttocks were totally bare. In front, there was a small triangle that covered only her pussy lips. Her abundant pussy hair was plainly visible all around.
She thought she might as well take the things off and give Roger a real treat they didn’t do much good anyway. She didn’t know what Roger was going to do with the pictures, but she secretly hoped they would be seen by others.
Roger waited until she was nude and once again wading into the creek. “Sit on that big rock over there and give me a good view of your nice pussy.”
“What! You have to be kidding!” She was faking the reluctance. ‘Why do you want me to do that?” She was secretly thrilled at the idea and hoped she didn’t talk him out of it.
“Don’t give me a hard time, dammit! Just get up on that big rock and show me some pussy.”
Kay lay back on the rock, looking like some goddess of nature. She cupped one fit and played with the nipple as her other hand slipped between her open legs.
She lay that way with her legs spread wide as Roger took several pictures.
Then, without really realizing what she was doing, she started to jack off. She finger-fucked her hole slowly while her thumb pressed and rubbed her agitated clit. It felt better and better with each movement of her hand.
“Oh, Kay, baby, you’re jacking off! That’s beautiful! Just keep doing that.”
“Feels good, darling. It makes me feel good all over. Are you getting lots of nice pictures?” Her excitement was growing rapidly.
Here she was, out in the wide open, naked, lying on a rock in the middle of a creek, jacking off while her husband took pictures of her. And God only knew what he was going to do with them.
It was all simply too much! Her cunt throbbed with ecstasy as she came. She Tolled around on the rock, cumming, thrashing her legs, cumming, moaning and yelling, and cumming some more. Roger’s camera recorded all of it.
Roger ran out of film before she stopped. She lay on the rock for a few more minutes, resting, then went back to the creek bank and got a bar of soap. She grinned shyly and blew Roger a kiss.
“I hope you’re satisfied-taking pictures of your wife while she lies on a rock and jacks off. You should be ashamed of yourself.” Her voice was light and playful and still held a hint of passion.
“What are you going to do now?”
“I’m going to take a bath. Which is what I was going to do before you led me astray.”
She trotted to the creek, fits and ass bouncing and twisting. Roger watched as she waded back into the water and hurriedly splashed the cold water over her body.
As she was applying the soap, she called out to him, “Come on in, honey. You need a bath, too.”
By the time he was undressed Kay was rinsed off and was standing on the creek bank briskly rubbing the water from her body. Roger was in and out of the water before she finished drying.
“Brrr, I’m freezing!” Kay said. “Join me by the fire and get me warm.”
Roger dried quickly and ran to the blankets. He crawled under the top one by Kay and hugged her to him. She pushed her hand between their bodies and grasped his cock.
“I thought you wanted to get warm,” he said teasingly.
“Do you know a better way? I’m still turned on from watching that couple in the woods.”
“You’re getting kind of bold, aren’t you?”
“Want me to stop?”
“Hell, no! What I really want is to fuck you from behind.”
She didn’t take that to mean with her lying on her side. “You do, huh?” She pushed the blanket back and got on her hands and knees, her ass up in the air and her tits dangling under her.
Roger was surprised by her quick, easy agreement. His lovely wife was giving him all sorts of surprises lately. Not only had she agreed to pose nude, she had jacked off while doing so. Now she was agreeing to fucking dog-fashion without an argument, which she had seldom done in the past. What would she do next?
Kay wasn’t sure what had come over her. Watching that couple fuck had done something to her. Really!
Roger knelt behind Kay and looked at his wife’s beautiful, up-turned ass. He held his stiff cock in his hand and probed into her hair-lined slit. She was sopping wet. When he had the head properly positioned, he put his hands on her full hips and gently pushed forward. He felt the hot, tight tunnel of love open to admit him.
Little more than the head of his prick was inside of her cunt when Kay slammed her body back at him, forcing his cock fully into her body.
“Pound it into me, lover! Give me a good fuck!”
Roger didn’t have time to think about her bold words. His hard cock and her hot cunt demanded all of his attention. He fucked her with short, rapid strokes, his lower belly slamming in to her firm butt. Her eyes were half-closed and her mouth was open, the tip of her tongue running over her lips as her passion mounted.
Her breathing became more labored. His hands slipped under her and cupped her dangling, full fits. Her worked the hard nipples and kneaded the firm, heavy mounds.
“Pinch my nipples, lover! Pound my pussy!
Oh, yes, baby, fuck me good!”
One of her hands flew to the patch of hair between her legs. Her finger slid into the top of her slit and settled on her clit. She put her head down on her folded arm and pushed her ass upward to receive his throbbing, pumping shaft.
She spread her legs farther apart and worked her clit in time with his hard thrusts. He moved his hands back to her hips when she lay down on her arm.
Every muscle in her body was tense as his cock slid in and out of her and her finger flashed over her clit.
Kay let out a harsh, strangled cry as her body went into the trembling spasms of orgasm.
“Oh, lover, it’s so good! So fucking good!
Going to cum now, lover. Fuck me good. Oh, oh, I’m there! I’m cumming!”
Roger quickened the pace of his fucking as her writhing movements became convulsive. Her body bucked and jerked violently. She raised herself on her hands again, and began rocking her body back and forth with such forge he had to hold her hips tightly to keep from being knocked away.
If she could suddenly get vocal, so could he. “Take my cock, baby. Take all of it,” he grunted. “Gonna fill your sweet pussy full of hot jism. Here it is, baby! Here it comes!”
His orgasm started and he came in deep, throbbing spurts as she rocked her body violently back and forth, fucking him. She kept on wailing and screaming as she bucked and heaved, fucking him as hard as she could.
His body went rigid, hips thrust forward to keep his cock buried in her cunt.
His steamy spunk filled her, back-blowed around his shaft, and ran down the insides of her thighs. She continued slamming her ass back into him until she felt his cock begin to soften. Then she fell forward onto her stomach.
“God, my throat’s dry! And sore.”
“No wonder. The way you scream would ruin anyone’s throat.”
“Oh, I’m all sticky. Sure doesn’t do any good for a girl to bathe when you’re around. Your cum is all over my thighs.”
“Why are you bitching? You’re the one who started this.”
“Yeah, I guess I did, didn’t I? But you sure went along easily enough. Does it bother you when I initiate things?”
“God, not I was just wondering…”
“I don’t know, either, lover. Maybe I just decided it was time to be the way you want me to be. A little bit, anyway.”



Chapter Four


A few days after their camping trip, Roger handed Kay a plain white envelope as they were getting ready for bed.
“What’s this?” she asked. “You’ll see. Open it.”
Kay hesitated. Her heart fluttered. “It’s the pictures, isn’t it? Are they good?”
“Everyone of ‘em. You look great. The one’s where you’re jacking off are fabulous.”
Kay opened the envelope and started looking at the pictures. They were really good. The sight of her wide open pussy, and what her hands were doing to it, made her blood run hot. Moisture seeped into her hole.
Then it dawned on her that someone else, most likely a man, had seen them.
Roger didn’t know beans about developing pictures. One of his friends had to have done the work for the simple reason that a regular processing place wouldn’t handle such lewd, suggestive work. She felt a hard tingle deep in her pussy.
“Do you like them?” Roger asked, almost holding his breath for her reaction.
“Yeah, they’re pretty good.” She giggled shyly. “They’re the best pictures that have ever been taken of me.”
“I take good pictures.”
“You’re good at other things, too. Give me a kiss.”
Roger leaned over and kissed her pussy. She didn’t struggle, not even weakly.
Her legs fell open as she lay back on the bed. If he wanted to kiss her pussy instead of her mouth, that was fine with her. She liked it. Very much. And she was already so damned hot, her pussy ached. A good orgasm was just what she needed.
Kay was already turned on from looking at the pictures and thinking about who else had seen them. Especially who else had seen them. Displaying herself so lewdly to the eyes of another man excited her.
“Who developed those pictures, Roger?” Her voice was low, curious and just a little too eager.
Roger just grinned.
Kay sighed and bent her legs. She pushed her cunt against his mouth as- he leaned into her crotch again. She sighed again, deeper this time.
Roger’s gently licking tongue was bringing her up fast. It felt wonderful.
Absolutely wonderful.
Roger with drew his tongue and started kissing her pussy, spreading the lips with his fingers. She fantasized about the man who had developed the pictures.
She thought of him kissing her pussy and blushed furiously. She was ashamed for even thinking such a thing, but pushed her cunt harder against Roger’s mouth nonetheless.
“Oh, damn, lover, it feels good,” she said in a moaning sigh. She put both hands, on the back of his head. She started moaning louder and rolling her hips. “I’m getting close, honey,” she whispered hotly, running her fingers through his hair. “Make me cum, lover. I want to cum so badly.”
Her words of encouragement inspired him. He really gave her pussy a going over with his lips and tongue. She could have sworn he had never stuck his tongue so far up her cunt before. It felt a mile long. Then he was flnger4ucking her hole while his tongue lashed her hard clit.
The delightful sensations transported her to a higher plateau of ecstasy. Her hips jerked harder. She pulled on his hair, trying to mash his face inside her drooling snatch.
She came hard. Her body felt so weak. She cried out her pleasure again and again. His finger fucked her. His tongue worked rapidly on her cit. She was panting for breath as she climbed the stairway to heavenly bliss.
Roger licked and frigged her through several good climaxes, and then his mouth left her pussy. When he didn’t move up over her right away, she knew that he was looking at her pussy. She kept her legs spread wide, giving him a good view of her hairy sex garden. Deep down, it pleased her that he liked to look at her that way.
Roger crawled up by his wife and rolled onto his back. “If you aren’t careful, lady, you’re going to give men the idea that you like having your pussy eaten.”
“I love it,” she said softly, “It’s one of my favorite ways to cum.”
“You’ve never told me that before.”
“I know, but I’m telling you now. I decided the other day that I’m going to tell you from now on if I like something.”
“You’ve sure changed suddenly.” His hand rubbed in circles over her cunt.
Kay started tingling all over again. “Yes, I have. From now on, if it feels good, we’re going to do it. And talk about it, if that’s what you want. To my surprise, I’ve learned that talking sexy turns me on.”
“Goddamn right,” Roger said, his fingertips nuzzling in her cunt bush, lightly touching her clit.
“That turns me on, too,” she whispered.
Her pouting, wet cunt lips were-engorged and thick. She could feel the little trickle of her juice seeping out. She had cum so hard just a few minutes before and now she wanted more. Not fucking, necessarily. That would come as a natural course of events. There was plenty of time for some stimulating sex play. They didn’t always do enough of that. She slid one hand down Roger’s body, headed toward his groin.
Her husband responded to her overture of continued passion by reaching over to play with her tits. They were still swollen with lust and desire, hard and firm under his hands. The instant his fingertips began to toy with her big, bloated nipples, Kay pushed her hand through the thick tangle of cock hair and grasped his prick.
It took only a few minutes of playing with his semi-erect cock before it was completely stiff. Kay felt a lewd thrill shoot through her as his rod rose between her fingers.
She leaned over and licked Roger’s lips, then kissed him hard. He sucked on her invading tongue hungrily, drawing it farther into his mouth, at the same time massaging her tit until he had the nipples as big as the end of his finger.
“You have such a nice hard-on, lover,” Kay murmured. She slid her hand up and down the long, thick shaft. She had always liked the feel of his cock; it’s velvet-over-iron feel. Now it felt so hard, so alive, throbbing and pulsing in her fist. “If it feels good, do it. Does what I’m doing to your cock feel good, lover?” she said, slipping the skin off of the head and then back up again.
“Oh, yes, baby! Wonderful!”
“You’re going to jack off for me one of these days.” it was a statement, not a request.
Kay hunched up on her hands and knees and began to kiss his hard, smooth chest.
She lingered for a long time on the buds of his male nipples, licking them until the points were as hard as nail heads. Then she moved down to his navel and tried to put the tip of her tongue as deep inside the little indentation as she could get it.
She knew from experience that her husband responded to a lot of the same kind of foreplay that turned her on. And his responses were almost the same as hers.
He had always been able to turn her on by using his tongue on various parts of her body and now she was doing the same thing to him.
Roger’s moans and the twisting of his hips told Kay what effect she-was having on his male erogenous zones. She knew that by licking his chest and nipples and navel, she could g amp; his cock rock-hard, standing up like a telephone pole between his thighs.
Sure enough, when she moved her head south of his navel, her nose bumped into the stiffened column of prick. She lifted herself a bit higher on her hands and ovaled her mouth over the hard, purplish knob on the end of his shaft.
She licked it slowly and lovingly, using plenty of saliva so she could roll the large glands under her tongue. His foreskin covered the head. She gently pulled it down and let his cock sink into her hot mouth.
“Oh Jesus!” Roger hissed. ‘That feels so damned good, baby! Suck it! Suck me off!”
Kay lifted her worming tongue and sucking mouth from the head of his prick and said, “That’s just what I’m going to do, lover. You can cum in my mouth. You like that don’t you… want me to be your cocksucker?”
“Oh, damn, baby, don’t talk! Suck!”
Kay began licking just the column of his prick. She lapped with long, languorous strokes, working her way down under his balls. In response to her activity, he got turned on to the point where he wanted to please her again, the same way she was pleasing him.
Kay felt a thousand daring chills of pleasure tear through her body as Roger’s head moved up between her thighs. His tongue reached out, made one or two testing probes, then found the dead center of her slit.
He could feel the soft blonde whiskers around her cunt as they flattened themselves against his lower face. He pushed his open mouth as far into the scented folds of her twat as he could get it, and then ran his tongue even deeper into her pleasure channel. He drank her pussy nectar as he lapped at her heated hole.
Kay began to go a little crazy with the intensified pleasure her husband was giving her. She simply loved having her pussy licked and sucked. As Roger had said a few days earlier, she was a very orally-oriented person. She shivered with joy. With a deep sob of lust, she covered Roger’s cockhead again, sucking with long, greedy strokes of her mouth and throat, taking his long, thick prong right down to the roots with each downward plunge of her head.
To reward her for the pleasure she was giving him, Roger shifted his attention from her hot, weeping cunt walls to the rigid, throbbing clit that was sticking way out of the pliant folds of her cunt lips. It was big, one of the biggest he’d ever seen. He knew from experience ‘that a woman likes nothing better than having her clit licked and sucked. Not even fingers on her cunt gave a woman as much pleasure. And Kay was no exception. He sucked and licked and chewed gently on the turgid bud of sensitive flesh of her female cock.
Getting her clit sucked again sent Kay into the final whirlpool of wanton lust.
She worked her head up down so fast on Roger’s stiff cock that a couple of times it slipped out of her mouth and slapped wetly against her jaw. She gripped the, base of his prick with both hands and fed on it hungrily.
They came together, to Kay’s delight. Roger’s hot cock spurted in her mouth like a big water fountain as her juices ran in warm trickles into his mouth and over the lower part of his face. It. was impossible to scream out loud with her mouth so full of cock and cum. She grunted and moaned loud enough, though, to make her pleasure obvious. As if the jerking and bucking of her body hadn’t already announced that fact…



Chapter Five


Kay turned around, kissed her husband deeply, and then snuggled down by him, her arms and leg wrapped around his body.
“That was great, lover. We should do that more often. You like to cum in my mouth and I like to have my pussy eaten.”
“Yeah, I’d like that.”
“Do I suck your cock the way you like it? Do I do it as well as others have done it for you?" “God, yes, baby! You’re a great cocksucker.” He was silent for a few moments.
“Hey, am I wrong, or do I detect a little jealousy there because I wasn’t a virgin when we married?”
“Oh, no. I just want to be sure that I please you.” Now it was Kay’s turn to be quiet for a few moments. “To be very truthful, though, I have to admit that I sometimes wonder what it would be like to get it on with someone else; to have my pussy eaten by someone else and feel a different cock in me.”
“Boy that came right out of the blue! Your imagination really is working overtime lately! What brought all of this on?”
“Maybe those damned pictures you took of me. Or, to be more precise, the thought of who else saw them. You don’t know the first thing about developing pictures and we don’t have a darkroom, so you had to find someone who would do it for you. I wonder what went through his mind while he was working with them.”
Now it was Roger’s turn to be secretive. “Why do you automatically assume it was a man?”
“Just a gut feeling. What did he say when he gave them back to you?”
Again Roger evaded the question. “I have to get some sleep, baby. You’ve worn me out. We’ll talk later.”
Disappointed, but unwilling to push the point, Kay cuddled up to her husband and finally went to sleep. Her mind was filled with lewd, salacious thoughts and ideas.
She awakened again long before morning. Her pussy was pushed up against Roger’s hard cock.
She tried to kiss him awake, rubbing her wet snatch over his rigid rod as her lips covered his face.
“Roger? Your cock is hard again. Don’t you want to put it in my pussy and give me a good fuck?”
“Kay, baby, I’m still sleepy.” Roger stifled a yawn. “What time is it?”
“Sometime between midnight and dawn, but who cares about that. It’s time for you to fuck me. I need your cock in me!”
Kay covered his mouth with hers, her soft lips on his harder ones, and sucked until his lips softened and opened.
Her loving kiss was like a flower blossom as it merged into his mouth. It was sweet and filled with fire. Her tongue drove deeply into his partially open mouth and fluttered around. Then her mouth left his.
It settled again, this time on his cock. With a long practiced skill, she licked from the swollen knob to the base of his tool, then down between his legs to the underside of his ball sac.
Expertly, her mouth kissed its way back up his balls and around the base of his turgid tool, which she flayed gently with the tip of her tongue. Then slowly, as if here tongue was a teasing feather, she drew the tip upward on his shaft until she came again to the bulbous end.
Eagerly she sucked the glands into her pouting, hot-lipped mouth, her tongue going a mile a minute, tickling the shaft as it slid inside her oral cavity.
She took the stiff flick muscle deep into her throat and sucked him wetly and noisily until his cock was as hard as a bar of steel. Soon it was standing thick and hard in proud, throbbing splendor.
Roger reached down and fondled her dangling tits as she knelt by him. The tender, warm flesh was soft and yielding in his hands. He cupped the heavy globes and lifted them. They had a solid weight feel in his palms. The pinkish brown nipples were stiffly erect.
One of his hands roamed down her body and a finger trailed lightly between her buttocks; slid into her already soppy pussy. He worked his finger around; found the spot inside that gave her so much pleasure. Then he brought her to a quick climax as she sucked and loved his cock.
Roger rolled over with Kay, putting her under him. He knelt between her open, silken thighs, his cock in his hand. It gleamed from the heavy coating of her saliva.
Kay looked up at her husband tenderly, her eyes wide with eager expectation and longing. Her chest rose and fell rapidly, thrusting her hard-nippled fits up at him.
“Do it to me, baby!” she said huskily. “Fuck my brains out!”
Using the knob of his cock, Roger masturbated her clit, causing her hips to jerk and buck. The sensations of the soft flesh of her twat and hard clit excited him almost as much as it did Kay.
Kay pushed herself upon her elbows and tried to watch what Roger was doing to her pussy. The glorious feelings built too rapidly. Her eyes became mere slits, her head lolled back and soon she was again lying flat on her back, her hips bucking and jerking as she came again. Her screams of earthy joy bounced off the walls and raised Roger’s level of excitement.
Kay was still cumming when Roger raised up and slipped his cock between the slick lips and deep into her saturated, super-heated sex sheath.
She gasped and shivered as the hot, swollen cock contacted the sleek, dripping membranes inside her twat. She made cries that were half cry and half wonderment, as he slid deeper and deeper into her. Her cunt was so tight. Her muscles gripped his organ, rippling and playing an erotic tune, thrilling him.
Kay wrapped her legs around Roger’s waist and clung to him as he cupped her full ass cheeks, penetrating her fully with his long cock. He pumped his swollen cock in and out of her hot snatch, sending fiery pleasure through both of them.
Roger’s belly slapped into her up-turned ass each time he drove fully into her.
His balls swung back and forth, bouncing off her buttocks. Her head rolled from side to side and she groaned deeply each time he hit bottom. Her hips whipped and bucked, increasing the contact, bringing her closer and closer to sexual gratification. Her cunt muscles worked constantly, grabbing at his cock and milking it.
Her mouth fell open and screams erupted as her orgasm washed over her. Her body became a wild thing. It rolled and bucked and heaved and snapped, employing every muscle in her voluptuous frame to express her joy and fuck back at him.
Roger kept pounding into her, plundering her pussy passionately. His movements were hard and fast. Her frantically pulsing cunt muscles broke his control. He erupted with shattering force, lifting Kay to her ultimate pinnacle of pleasure. Her loud screams increased in volume as her body movements increased.
It seemed to Roger that it took forever for his cock to stop pumping his hot cream into his wife. She wouldn’t let him go. The harder she came, the harder she squeezed his cock.
At long last, Kay’s body began slowing down. She reached up, wrapped her arms around his neck with her hand clutching her wrist and pulled his mouth down to hers.



Chapter Six


Roger was taking a shower before dinner. Kay joined him on the spur of the moment, enjoying his look of surprised pleasure.
Without a word, she turned him around and soaped the front of his body. She worked her way down his body and soaped his cock and balls thoroughly. She gently rolled his balls in her hand, and then hefted his cock and balls together.
Her mouth fastened onto one of his nipples. She sucked at the tiny bud, using her tongue gently but firmly. She switched to the other nipple and repeated the process. Lightly licking her way down his body, she left a trail of fiery wetness in her wake as she reached the top fringe of his cock hair.
Water streamed down his body and over her head as she knelt in front of her husband with his cock and balls in her hands. Her hair was plastered to her head and rivulets of water ran over her face and dripped off her nose and chin.
She tenderly tongued the bulbous head of his cock and felt it begin swelling.
Her tongue flicked over, around, and down the elliptical end. It curled way back in her mouth, as big as she could make it. Hungrily, she plunged the large organ in and out of her mouth by moving her head back and forth, never closing her lips completely, willing his prick to reach its full degree of hardness.
When she had his prick at full erection, Kay stood up. She rubbed her naked wet body against him and felt his prick stabbing into her belly. She raised herself onto tiptoes and guided the hard fuck muscle between her thighs. She wrapped her arms around his neck and climbed his body, keeping his cock in contact with the hairy lips of her pussy. When she was high enough, she wriggled her hips and tried to get the large head of his prick inside her pussy.
Understanding what she was trying to do, Roger pulled her legs up, pulling the lips of her cunt apart. His cock knob eased into her wet gash. He put her legs around his waist and let her weight fall. Her love tunnel swallowed his spear as her ass sank down.
Roger pushed her back against the shower wall and began thrusting in and out of her cunt. He fucke4 her rapidly, pounding his prick into her.
Their orgasmic juices mingled with the water running down Kay’s body and between her legs. When his cock began softening, Roger pushed her legs down and stepped back.
Kay spoke for the first time as she stepped from the shower and put on her robe.
“Dinner in an hour, lover. I need time to dry my hair. You sure do pick some strange places to fuck, by the way.” She took a step toward the door, then looked back over her shoulder and said, “Oh, yes, Mary’s coming over for drinks after dinner.”
Roger opened the door for Mary. Kay was in the bedroom, doing God knew what Dressed in jeans and a tight tee shirt, Mary really looked like a boy. Or a very young girl, as she had suggested previously. She certainly looked younger than nineteen. She made Roger feel like an old man.
“Kay will be out in a minute,” Roger said to the girl. “Come on in and have a seat.” He led her into the living room. ”What would you like to drink?”
“White wine would be fine, if you have it.”
“Sure. Several bottles in the refrigerator cooling.”
That news pleased Mary. When Kay had invited her over for a drink, Mary had told Kay to be sure and have lots of wine cool because she turned on fast when she drank wine.
Mary had been pretty sure what Kay had in mind when she issued the invitation.
This was super fine with Mary. She had wanted to make it with Kay for a long time. And she hoped, suspected really, that Roger had a good cock and liked to fuck. Kay had let some comments drop that revealed a lot of information.
Roger served Mary a glass of wine and sat down across from her. Kay joined them then, dressed in a peignoir held together at the throat, but open down the front. As she moved, it swayed open briefly. She was quite naked beneath it except for her high-heeled sandals.
“Here, young lady,” Kay said without further ado. “I don’t want you to feel overdressed.” She handed Mary the same type garment in a different color. “I bought one for each of us today.”
Roger’s eyes lit up and his breathing quickened. His beautiful wife had planned another surprise for him. He felt like the luckiest man in the world.
Kay and Roger watched in silence as Mary tried to decide if she was going to change there or go to the bedroom. She stood, took a step toward the hall leading to the bedrooms, changed her mind and turned back to face Kay and Roger.
Mary began undressing in a straightforward manner. While there was nothing sedate or sexy in the way she undressed, the bare body she revealed raised the sexual tension in the room that had started when Kay walked in. Kay had started it and now Mary was adding to it greatly.
As Mary was changing, she looked at Roger and said, “Roger, dear, seems to me that you’re way overdressed for this party.” Her manner was teasing, coquettish. “Better do something about that.” She sat down and watched Roger undress.
Roger stripped quickly and sat back down between the two women. His cock was limp and all but hidden in the thick hair at the base of his belly.
“Here’s to sex, the best thing ever created,” he said, holding up his glass.
“And the three of us, who know how to enjoy it fully.”
The two women clinked their glasses against his then took a sip of wine to complete the toast and signify their agreement.
“I get real horny when I drink wine,” Mary said. She emptied her glass. “Damn, we need more wine already.” She got up and went to the kitchen.
Kay sat up straight, her nipples pushing out of the peignoir. Her head was light and clear..She felt Roger’s hand on her bare tits. She felt so horny and his hand felt so damn good!
She looked at her husband and smiled. She wanted his cock inside her. She wanted to feel his thick, hard cock pumping in and out of her pussy, bringing her off.
Mary was a hot, sexy little woman who would add to their pleasure. They were both going to enjoy this man between them to the fullest. Kay just hoped Roger would be able to fuck both of them. She wanted him inside her so badly, but she also wanted to watch him fuck the girl next door. It had taken a lot of courage on her part to set this up and she didn’t want it to go wrong.
Mary came back with a full bottle of wine. Kay watched her as the slender girl walked toward them, the gown open fully. Her trim little body with its tiny tits and big nipples excited her.
Kay took a long sip of wine and said to Mary, “I hope you’re not embarrassed by this.” Roger was still playing with her bare fits.
“God, no!” Mary said excitedly. “I fuck and suck and everything. I like what he’s doing.”
Mary sat down on the other side of Roger, planted her mouth on his nipple, and reached for his cock. She felt Kay’s hand already there, her fist wrapped around the thick shaft Kay pulled her hand away. “You play with him, dear. He’ll like that. Get his cock hard and ready for some real action with us.”
“Let’s both get him ready.”
Roger leaned back. He felt four hands caressing his naked body; two mouths kissing his face and mouth and nibbling down his chest Mary took his cock in her hands and gave the knob alight kiss, then licked down the shaft. Kay leaned over and took the head in her mouth and gently sucked it as Mary concentrated on the shaft.
Both women sat up. Kay put Mary’s hand on Roger’s cock. “Jack him, dear. Stroke it for a while. I want you to watch you do it. I’ve never watched another woman play with his cock.”
Mary was a little shy at first as she rubbed her open hand over the head of Roger’s rod. Then she sighed and wrapped her fist around the shaft just behind the prominent head and moved her hand faster.
“God, his cock is so lovely when it’s hard!” Mary said heatedly. “Don’t you think so?”
“Oh, yes. I love it! It’s simply gorgeous! Do you want to suck him off and let him cumin your mouth? He really likes to do that.”
“No! Maybe later, but I want to fuck him first! Then I want to watch him fuck you.” Mary’s eyes were glued to her hand as it stroked up and down the long shaft.
“Don’t let him cum then. Let me see if you’re ready for a good fucking.” Kay moved to Mary and knelt in front of the girl’s knees.
“I’m ready! My pussy’s on fire! All I need is to get started,” Mary murmured, stroking the hard cock faster.
“Oh, hush and open your legs. Maybe you’re ready and maybe you’re not. Let me make sure you are.”
Mary had no idea how far Kay would go. And didn’t care at that moment. She would get her licks in later, after she’d sampled Roger’s cock. The soft touch of the other woman’s hands turned her on even more-as it always did. She parted her legs so Kay could do whatever she wanted to.
Roger raised his head and watched as Kay parted Mary’s knees; spread the lovely tan thighs wide open. She ran the tip of her finger up and down the young woman’s slit. She used her other hand to spread the lips of the girl’s nude gash, exposing Mary’s clit. She gazed at the little bud of tender, sensitive flesh as she ran her finger into Mary’s wet cunt hole. They all heard the squishing sound it made.
The bare cunt looked sort of funny to Roger. It did, as Mary had said, look startlingly bare. At first, Roger didn’t like it. He enjoyed his wife’s furry crotch with its abundant forest of blonde curls and Kay’s was such a contrast to Mary’s nude mound.
But the more he looked at it, the more he liked it. It sure would be easy to suck a naked cunt, he decided. He imagined it would be sort of like kissing her other mouth with its soft lips.
He had asked his wife if she had ever made it with another woman and she hadn’t answered him. To watch her now, he wondered even more, and was no closer to an answer than he was before. Kay certainly didn’t act as though she was a stranger to what she was doing. Or about to do.
He realized that it didn’t matter one way or the other to him if Kay had eaten pussy before. If right now was any indication, it was going to be one hell of a turn-on for him. And he was going to get to fuck both of these women as a result of Kay. He wasn’t about to fuss about that.
“Ahhhh, what a lovely little monster,” Kay said. She leaned forward, touched the sensitive little morsel with the tip of her tongue. She teased it until it, too, was fully erect. “You’re ready, dear. Sit on his lap. Put his cock in you!”
Kay was terribly excited now. And her excitement got the best of her. Before Mary could move onto Roger’s lap, Kay glued her mouth to Mary’s bare pussy. She ran her tongue deep inside and lapped up the young woman’s hot elixir. She lashed the turgid clit with her broad tongue as Mary’s hips bucked. Mary squeezed Roger’s cock hard as she came.
Roger joined in the fray by tweaking Mary’s hard, pointy nipples and kissing her hard, running his tongue into her mouth in the same way his wife was running her tongue into the girl’s pussy.
Then, having done what she wanted to, Kay pulled back and said to Mary, “Now for some cock for this nice pussy.”
Mary positioned herself over the stiff rod as Kay held it steady for her. She lowered herself slowly, taking the full length of Roger’s long prick up her cunt in one fluid movement. Her breath escaped in an explosive hiss when the head of the cock hit bottom.
“Pretty, pretty,” Kay cooed. “Does it feel good in your pussy, dear? Do you like it?”
“So good!” Mary whimpered. “I love it. I love to fuck!”
“Then go to it, dear. Ride him hard! Don’t worry about him, just get yourself off. He’ll get to cum all he wants to before we’re through with him.”
Kay stood and pressed her breasts to Mary’s back. She reached around the young woman and cupped her little fits and played with the big nipples as Mary rode Roger’s cock.
Mary jerked and bounced, reveling in the delicious sensations from the hard cock and from having her nipples played with. She came suddenly with a wild scream, her body thrashing.
As she started coming down, she tumbled off of Roger and sat by him.
“Get on him, Kay! He’s still hard and ready for your pussy. Make him fill your cunt,” Mary panted. “I want to see him fuck you now!
Kay took more than half of Roger’s monster down her throat. She bobbed her head up and down a few times, her tongue swirling and licking. She slurped ‘up Mary’s and Roger’s combined juices. Then she straddled him and felt his cock slide home, filling her pussy as she started working her hips around. She felt a mouth latch onto each nipple. She was so hot, so eager, that she started cumming almost immediately.
Kay rode her husband’s stiff prick until she’d had two wonderful, screaming orgasms and he had loaded her cunt with his semen.
After they had rested a few minutes, the two women went to the bathroom and freshened their pussies, then returned to the living room. ‘They lay down on the floor side by side and opened their legs.
“Come here, darling,” Kay said to Roger, “and take a taste of these.”



CHAPTER SEVEN


Mary arrived at Kay’s door the next morning as soon as Roger left for work. She was wearing a robe, which she removed as soon as she was inside the house.
The satin fabric of her baby doll nightie clung to her slight curves. The neckline plunged to her navel, revealing the small fits, with their oversized nipples.
The hem of the short gown reached only to the tops of her slender thighs. Black lace brushed her taut, smooth flesh. Kay could see that the young woman wasn’t wearing panties with the outfit her hairless pussy mound was clearly visible.
“My, but you look great this morning,” Kay said warmly. “Fucking must really agree with you. May I get you a cup of coffee?”
Kay could feel the sexual charge that was already in the air. The atmosphere was thick and heavy. She was acutely aware that she was wearing only a thin gown.
“I’ll have a cup of coffee with you, but the real purpose of my visit is to continue what we started last night. I didn’t get a chance to taste your pussy.
Roger hogged it all.”
“Well, as Roger said, you are straightforward. But I think I’d like that, too.
You know, I’d never even touched another woman’s pussy, let alone kiss one, until last night with you.”
“Then you have a lot of lost time and pleasure to make up for. I guess I’m so straightforward because I go after something when I want it. And I want you. I have wanted you ever since we met.”
Mary put her arms around Kay and drew the older woman close. She kissed Kay on the mouth, running her tongue inside. Her large nipples pushed into Kay’s big, firm fits, bringing a deep shudder from Kay.
Mary’s hands slid down Kay’s ba4c and fondled her ass. She ground her mouth against Kay’s as she pushed her cunt mound forward and made contact with Kay’s.
Then, drawing back, she said to Kay, “I’ve wanted you for so long. After last night, I knew I was going to have you this morning.”
“You’ll have to give me a few minutes to freshen up, honey. Roger fucked me just a while ago and my pussy’s still full of his cum.”
“Oh, no, don’t do that! I told you, I like to suck and fuck. Cock and pussy.
When I get a pussy that’s loaded with fresh jism, I really dig that. Leave it just like it is. I’ll get it clean for you.”
“Well, come on, then.” Kay took the girl’s hand and led her to the bedroom. “We might as well be comfortable while we do this. You’ll have to be patient with me. What I did last night was on the spur of the moment and by pure instinct.
I’m not sure I really know how to make love to another woman.”
“Don’t worry about that. It’ll all come naturally once we get started. I’ll be your teacher.”
Kay removed her sheer gown, tossed it aside and lay on her back on the bed.
Mary eyed Kay’s naked, voluptuous body, paying particular attention to her hard-pointed fits and the abundance of reddish-blonde hair between her thighs.
It was a large patch, spreading up her stomach and down her thighs. Mary was eager to get her mouth on that pussy, but she restraine4 herself. It would be more pleasurable for both of them if she went slow.
Mary climbed on top of Kay. Kay thrilled at the sensation of her hard nipples rubbing against Mary’s satin nightie. Four bared legs entwined. There was a soft rustling as flesh moved against flesh. Kay’s face was flushed with excitement and her eyes glittered. Mary kissed Kay, long and hard and deep, her tongue probing Kay’s mouth.
Mary fondled Kay’s firm, naked fits. The nipples were rock hard, jutting way out, the ivory globes already swollen with desire.
Mary knelt between Kay’s open legs. She took the hem of her nightie in her hands and slowly pulled it up her body and over head. She was about to toss the garment aside when an idea struck her.
She knew the pleasure that the sensuous feeling of satin on bare skin can create. She wrapped the nightie around her hand like a mitten and slowly and seductively began caressing Kay’s full, lush tits with the slick satin.
Kay shivered her nipples hard and throbbing. The young woman made slow, sensuous spirals on Kay’s big fits. Kay moaned louder and rubbed her thighs together.
Mary moved to Kay’s belly and rubbed it as she inserted one hand between the hot woman’s polished thighs and gently pushed them farther apart by exerting tender pressure.
Kay spread her legs wide. When the satin mitt rubbed across her pussy lips, she bucked and gasped at the sensuous contact. This girl knew what she was doing.
Kay was happy that her first time with another woman promised to be very pleasurable. The young woman spent several minutes lightly caressing Kay’s pussy with the satin material, going in circles, then up and down, then in circles again. “God!” Kay hissed. “That feels good! You’re making me so fucking hot!”
“Good, baby, good,” Mary crooned. “That’s the way I want you. The Ups of your pussy are gaping open, just waiting for my mouth.” Mary unwrapped the gown and tossed it aside. She knelt over Kay and covered her trembling fits with hot kisses. The girl fastened her lips on Kay’s nipple. She flicked out her pink tongue and ran it across the pulsing point. Tit sucking was third in line behind cunts and cocks with Mary, but she really liked Kay’s big nipples. Her own were bigger, but then she couldn’t suck her own. She had to leave that to others. She just hoped Kay wouldn’t back out later. She needed a mouth on her nipples and in her pussy. Mary moved her head down, licking a gleaming, fiery line from Kay’s fits to her slightly rounded, taut tummy. Down she went to the hair line, which came way up the woman’s stomach. Even though she kept her own mound bare, Mary loved thick pussy hair on the women she fucked. Mary took Kay’s hands and placed them on the blonde’s own fits. “Play with your beautiful fits while I eat your sweet pussy, baby.”
Mary buried her face in Kay’s abundant blonde pussy hair. She rubbed her face around, feeling the fur-like softness on her cheeks.
When Mary spread Kay’s thighs wide, Kay was almost purring with pleasure. Mary pressed her face against the blonde pussy and stuck out her tongue. Kay gasped and humped her ass.
Mary lay on her stomach between Kay’s thighs, her long, pointed tongue darting out from between her red lips. She ran her tongue along the blonde slit and licked the outer, fleshy folds of the nether mouth until they shone with her saliva. Kay moaned, her shapely legs flexing with tension and passion.
Kay’s pussy was dripping wet. Mary remembered that Roger’s load was still lingering in there. It was mixed up now with Kay’s love nectar, forming a delicious mixture that Mary was eager to drink. The aroma of Kay’s exquisite pussy was like musky perfume in her nostrils.
Mary licked along the inside of the pussy lips, her tongue gliding along the sleek, engorged membranes. She licked her lips and tasted thee combination of juices on them. Kay continued to play with and pinch her own nipples as her pussy was being eaten.
Kay tilted her hips to raise her pussy to Mary’s hungry mouth. Mary pressed her lips against the blonde’s soft pussy lips and thrust her tongue way up the soupy cunt again and again. The girl’s eager mouth was filled with the erotic elixir from Kay’s hot cunt.
Mary licked, slurped, and drank until she had emptied the cunt of Roger’s cum.
When finally she could taste only Kay’s pussy juice, she turned her attention to Kay’s big clit, licking her way up the dripping slit until her tongue landed on the hard bud of turgid flesh.
Kay gasped as Mary’s tongue contacted the big button. “Ah, yes, baby, that’s so good, I love to have a mouth on my pussy.”
Mary raised her head for a moment and saw that Kay’s face was wreathed in an expression of pure passion. Then she returned to her licking efforts. She ran the tip of her tongue across the pulsating clit, slowly and steadily increasing the speed and force of her vibrating tongue. Kay wriggled her ass, bucking off the bed. Mary put her hands under Kay’s ass and pushed her mouth tighter to the woman’s weeping twat.
Mary drew the quivering button of Kay’s cit up between her lips and held it there. Then she ran her tongue over it lightly and swiftly, bringing more moans from the beautiful blonde.
Bit by bit, Mary increased the rate and pressure of her tongue action. Kay’s belly quivered with sexual excitement. Her head rolled from side to side, her long blonde hair covering and uncovering her passion-contorted face.
“Mary, oh, Mary, the things you're doing to me! Oh, my God, lick my cut! Suck my cunt! Make me cum, darling, make me cum!” Kay’s voice was a low moaning quiver.
Kay cried out in pure ecstasy as Mary did what Kay asked. She was on fire now.
Mary had to strain to keep her head in Kay’s crotch. The young woman’s talented tongue was turning her inside out! The non-stop licking of her cit and cunt caused her to jackknife off the bed, her ass churning around and around.
Pleasure flooded her body and brain as she came with convulsive movements and loud, primeval screams.
Mary crawled up by Kay and embraced her.
Kay passionately covered the girl’s face with wet kisses.
“Oh, Mary, that was wonderful! Roger eats my pussy, but nothing like that.
Guess it’s true what they say about a woman knowing better how to please another woman.” Kay licked her lips, tasted the wetness on them, then ran her tongue over Mary’s lips. “Mmmmm, that tastes good.”
“That’s your own cunt juice, honey. Like it?”
“Yeah, I do. Kind of funny, tasting your own pussy.” She gave Mary a long look.
“I’d like to do to you what you did to me, but you have to remember that I’ve never made love to a woman. Except last night, of course, when I kissed your pussy. But that wasn’t the real thing.”
“It was real enough for me!” Mary said with a laugh. “I came, didn’t I?”
“Yes, but what I mean is that was just a quick thing that I did on impulse. I’m not sure I know how to suck your pussy when that’s my only purpose.”
“Now you know what you’ve been missing! Just do what comes naturally. I’ll tell you if there’s something you should do. But first, would you suck my nipples? I love that.”
Mary heaved a deep sigh as Kay moved her hands gently across the tiny tits, her fingers tracing their way across the long nipples.
Kay cupped one of Mary’s little fits in her hands, wrapped her lips around the nipple and sucked it deep into her mouth. Mary let out another sigh and arched her back to push her chest higher.
The blonde fondled and licked and sucked with unbridled passion, holding each tit in her hands and twirling her tongue around the dark aureole. She pushed them together and whipped her tongue back and forth from nipple to nipple, sucking, gorging herself on the succulent flesh.
Mary’s moans increased with every pull and lick of Kay’s lips and tongue on her nipples. Her body began writhing and her legs flew open.
“Darling, that’s so good!” Mary muttered.
“You really know how to suck a tit.”
“Now I’m going to suck your pussy,” Kay replied.
Kay stuffed a pile of pillows under Mary’s head so she could watch. “Just don’t laugh at me if I don’t get everything right the first time.”
“I’d never laugh at you, darling. Just do what you want to. It won’t take much to make me cum. You got me really turned on when you sucked my fits.”
Kay lowered her face to Mary’s nude pussy. It was the first time Kay had ever seen a pussy this close when she had lime to really look at it.
She decided that pussies really were pretty; beautiful in fact. The combination of the puffy outer lips and thinner, but redder inner lips was a delight. Both pair of lips were carefully and exquisitely formed, like the petals of a beautiful flower. The inner lips of her own pussy were longer and thicker than Mary’s, but the way the girl’s pussy was made was no less delightful.
The lack of hair on them made it possible for Kay to see all the details of Mary’s little pussy. She wondered briefly what it would be like to have her face in one that was covered with soft curls. Just loaded with hair, like hers.
Maybe she could find out soon.
Kay placed her lips over Mary’s pussy lips. She could smell the musky fragrance that poured from the excited valley. Her kiss was artless and inexperienced at first, but very passionate. Remembering how Mary had eaten her pussy, Kay attempted to duplicate those actions.
Kay’s inexperience was especially stimulating to Mary, who was very wise in the ways of love with both man and woman. Young though she was, she had had plenty of experience with both. She was thrilled at having the opportunity to teach this older woman how to make love to another female.
Kay’s hair brushed across Mary’s thighs. Mary put her hand behind Kay’s head and pulled it down, mashing the blonde’s mouth to her pussy. Kay stuck out her tongue as Mary applied pressure to her head to make her tongue hit the parts that were the most sensitive.
First Kay’s tongue went deep into the inner recesses of Mary’s pussy and slid over the wet, warm, slick membranes. The taste of the girl’s pussy was unlike anything she’d ever tasted. Including her own pussy juice she had licked from Mary’s lips. It was neither sweet nor sour definitely not salty, like Roger’s cock. It just tasted like… well, like pussy, and she loved it. She was instantly hooked.
She licked the insides of Mary’s cunt and was rewarded with a long sigh of pleasure from the young woman. She licked up along the slit until she found Mary’s clit.
“Umhmmm, that’s it, baby. That’s the spot. Just keep doing that and I’ll cum.
That’s good!”
Pleased that she was making Mary happy, Kay gave her clit a good licking. She was amazed that so much pleasure could come from such a tiny little thing.
Kay settled in to do to Mary’s pussy what Mary had done to her pussy earlier.
At first, Mary mumbled soft instructions to Kay, telling her to slow down or speed up, or lick lower, or to tongue-fuck her. She told her not to worry about hurting and lick harder and faster.
Soon, however, May was just lying back and enjoying what Kay was doing. The blonde learned fast and was soon doing a wonderful job of pleasing Mary. Kay quickly discovered that sucking pussy wasn’t anything like sucking a cock, where she had to learn the places that would provide the most pleasure. She had a pussy of her own and already knew what felt good!
Kay’s face was soaked with her own saliva and Mary’s pussy juice. She was happily lapping, licking, and sucking, making more juice flow. Mary was holding Kay’s head tight to her crotch and humping her ass passionately.
Mary’s belly was taut with sexual tension and her hips were going round and round and up and down, slowly at first, then increasing in speed as her joy deepened.
Kay loved Mary’s hard little clit. The tiny marble of flesh that had been hidden behind the moist veils of flesh was now fully erect and exposed. Her tongue flicked rapidly as it glided across the distended button. She could feel it quivering and pulsating under the tip of her tongue.
Mary’s breath came quicker and quicker as her orgasm approached. Her ass rose off the bed, her crotch grinding into Kay’s face. Kay was giving her clit pure hell! “Oh, God!” Mary screamed as she suddenly came with a violence she hadn’t felt in a long time.
Mary’s trim little body vibrated as if there was an electrical charge flowing through it. She humped and jerked, thrashing around until her muscles went slack with exhaustion. She collapsed on the bed. Kay’s face was still between her thighs, her tongue going gently up and down the hairless slit.
“If you lick me any more, I’ll go crazy! Come up here by me and let me hold you.” Mary pulled Kay up by her. She wrapped her arms around the woman and held her tightly. “That was beautiful, darling. Just beautiful. You catch on fast.”
“I just did what you had done. And what I like having done to my pussy. At least I tried to Did I really please you?”
“God, yes. As if you couldn’t tell. You’re good right now. With a little more practice, you’re going to be just super.”
“I’m glad you think so. I’ve wondered for a long time what it would be like to make love to another woman. Now I know. At least partly. Guess I need some more practice.”
“I volunteer. You can practice on my pussy any time you want to. I never get tired of cumming. There are also lots of other things women can do to each other. I’ll have to teach you all about them.”
“Which do you like best, men or women?”
“Both!” Mary said with a laugh. “Why should I have to make such a choice? I’m really not that partial. I like both equally well. I think I get the best of both worlds by making it with men and women.”
“Do you do threesomes very often? Like we did last night?”
“Baby, I do any thing-somes! Two, three, four, it doesn’t matter. I guess I like it with another woman and a man the very best, though. That way, I get a pussy and a cock. But all of it’s fun!”



CHAPTER EIGHT


As he was finishing breakfast, Roger told Kay that he wanted to invite Peter George to dinner on Friday.
Kay was surprised by the announcement. “Are you sure, dear? I mean, you got so angry the last time he was here.”
“Yeah, I know, but maybe I was a bit hasty. I know he tried to feel you up every chance he got and couldn’t keep his hands off your tits and ass, but hell, that’s understandable. You’re a very sexy woman.”
“Then why did you get so angry about it?”
“Well, I wasn’t sure you wanted that. I thought you’d be angry with me if! didn’t say something. I guess I was overcome by a macho, possessive feeling.”
“Are you saying it’s okay now if a man takes liberties with me? What changed your way of thinking?”
“No, I’m not saying it’s okay if someone takes liberties with you. I’m saying it might be smarter if I found out what you wanted before I get upset I’m not sure what changed my mind. Maybe the way you’ve been acting lately. Maybe I know you a little better.”
“Roger, do you want me to fuck Pete? You do, don’t you? While you watch! That’s what you want and couldn’t tell me before, isn’t it?”
“Well, not exactly that way. You watched me fuck Mary and, well, I, uh, want … ” His voice trailed off, indicating he didn’t know how to finish.
Kay gave her husband a long, searching look. A faint smile played around the corners of her mouth. She looked so long that Roger blushed and had to drop his eyes.
“Do you want a threesome with another man, dear? Do you want me to fuck both of you at the same time? That intrigues you, doesn’t it?”
Roger lifted his eyes and looked at his wife. “There’s nothing wrong with that!
We did a threesome with Mary.”
“I didn’t say there was anything wrong with it, darling. The idea of having both of you at the same time intrigues me, too.” The idea actually made her blood run wild. “Pete’s the one who developed those pictures, isn’t he?”
Roger nodded. His eyes dropped again, then rose immediately. “He got really turned on by them. He said you’re just about the loveliest, hottest piece of ass he’s ever seen. Those were his exact words. He thought it was really something that you’d pose for me that way.”
“Crude though it is, that’s a very nice compliment.”
“Then you’re not angry? Is it okay with you?”
“Of course it is, love. I’ll do whatever you want me to.” She wanted to fuck both of them just as much as her husband wanted it. Two hard cocks at the same time, to use as she wished, was a fantastic idea.
“I’ve suddenly realized that sex is fun and that I’ve been silly about it before. I’m tired of missing out on so much.”
She blushed a little at having admitted how she felt. It was one thing to tell herself that, to daydream about it, but quite another matter for her to say it out loud. Even to her husband.
“So, I’ll invite him then. You decide the menu. Have to run. See you tonight.”
“Don’t be late, darling. I want you to make love to me. To fuck my brains out!”
“You keep that up and I won’t make it out the door.” He kissed her and left.
Kay did a few chores around the house and then took her bath. As she was trying to decide what to put on, she looked at her lush body in the full-length mirror on the door. She liked what she saw.
Her full breasts and hips, with the slightly rounded belly in between, pleased her. She ran her hands over her body. Suddenly, Kay was stimulated. Without a conscious thought of what she was doing, she backed up to the bed and sat on the edge. She went back to the door and adjusted it so she could see herself in the mirror, then went back to the bed.
She spread her legs, exposing her hair covered mound to her full view. Her mind wandered over her sexual activities of the past few days and thought about what she and Roger would do that night.
Her finger found her hole and went in to the last knuckle. That wasn’t enough, so she put another finger inside and pushed both of them all the way up her cunt channel. Her fingers moved gently, thrilling her and causing soft tremors to course over her whole body.
Kay knew suddenly that she was not only in love with Roger, she was also in love with sex; with fucking. Prick-love, if you will. But she also liked pussy.
Or at least she liked Mary’s. Would she also like others? She didn’t know yet, but suspected it would not be long before she had the opportunity to find out.
Just as she was about ready to cum, the phone rang. Cursing her bad luck, she answered it.
“Baby, I hate to tell you this, but I’ve got to go out of town for a few days.
Catching the eleven o’clock plane. Will you pack me a bag? I’ll be home in a few minutes to leave the car.”
“Want me to drive you to the airport?”
“Naw, I’ll take a cab. See you in a few minutes.”
As soon as Roger closed the front door, Kay dropped to her knees in front of him. She opened his belt and fly, pulled his pants down around his ankles, then lifted his partially hard cock to her mouth and sucked on it until it was fully erect. She stood and went to the dining room with him shuffling along behind her, his pants hobbling him. She turned around and scooted her ass onto the dining table. The junction of her thighs was level with his hard cock.
“Come to me, darling.” She held out her hands “Hurry”
He hobbled forward until he was standing between her legs. He shuffled his feet slowly until the head of his tool was touching her pussy lips.
Kay looked down at her crotch, staring at his meat sword as it slipped into her sex sheath. She kept watching it as he continued shuffling forward, his cock disappearing into her bit by bit. Then she gazed lovingly at him as his pulsing cock slid in and out of her pussy, his hips now doing the work. Watching his prick as it appeared and disappeared between her thighs brought her right back up to where she had been when the phone rang.
She watched as long as she could. When her orgasm started, she grabbed Roger around the waist with her legs, wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him tightly to her. She filled his ear with incoherent mumblings, then threw back her head and screamed in joy as he filled her with hot sperm.
Roger stayed embedded in her cunt until his cock was completely soft, holding her to him. He pulled back and gave her a big smile.
“Hate to cum and go, but I’ve got a plane to catch.”
“Hurry back, lover. This was just a little sample of what’s waiting for you.”
“I’ll be back just as soon as I can make it. But no later than Friday, for sure.”
“Ah, yes,” she teased. “Pete’s coming Friday, isn’t he?”
Roger grinned at her light play on words. “Vixen,” he muttered.
Kay stood at the door and watched the taxi carrying Roger disappear. She already felt lonely. Deciding to apply a sure-fire remedy she bathed, again, dressed and drove to the local mall to window shop.
Late that afternoon, Kay stopped in a small cafe for coffee and pastry. She was sitting at a small table watching the people in the mall when a woman stopped outside the cafe, even with Kay. Attracted by the woman’s action, Kay looked up. The woman had once been her very good friend. Her eyes followed the woman as she entered the cafe and walked to the table.
“Hello, Kay. Long time no see. How are you?”
“Fine, Alice. Won’t you sit down? Would you like some coffee? This pastry is delicious.”
Alice sat, nodding yes to the question about coffee. “What’s it been, Kay? Five years since we saw each other? I hope you don’t hold a grudge.”
Kay smiled. “No, I don’t. I’m sorry about the way I acted then, but that’s the way I was.”
“Was, huh? Then you’re no longer upset that I propositioned you?”
“No. You see, I was very naive then. I thought you had to be a lesbian if you wanted to make it with me and I was afraid to be around a lesbian. Fear of the unknown, or something like that.”
A slow smile spread across Alice’s face. “And you’re not so naive now?”
“Not by half! Guess I’ve grown up. Now I know you’re not a lesbian. Not that it makes a lot of difference. But I’m smarter now. A lot has happened. Lots of changes. I’m an old married woman, for one thing.”
“Hey, that’s great! How long? And who’s the lucky guy?”
“A year. Roger Webster. Don’t think you know him. But what’s been happening with you? You’ve been gone, haven’t your’
Alice nodded. “I’ve been traveling. Saw most of the States and a lot of Europe.
Just wandering around with dear old Harry. But that’s over now. He wanted a new toy and I wanted a cock that works all the time. Haven’t found it yet, but I’m not about to give up until I do.”
“Are you living here again?”
“Not yet, exactly. I plan to look for a place, though. Right now, I’m staying with my parents.”
Kay studied Alice, who was twenty-four and very beautiful. At that age, most women would already be out on their own, pursuing a career. It didn’t seem to bother her that she was living at home again.
The two women made a good contrast. Kay was petite, with a full, lush figure.
Alice was tall and also had a full, lush figure. More than one man had lusted after Alice. A lot of them had made it. But a larger number had not. Alice loved sex, but she wasn’t loose. Kay liked her pale blonde, almost white hair which she knew was natural.
"Can we get together for drinks or something this evening? Roger’s out of town for a few days and I’m sort of at loose ends.”
Alice seemed to think about the question before she answered. “Why don’t you come over to my place for dinner? My parents always liked you and I’m sure they’ll be happy to see you again.”
Kay knew that to be true. Alice’s father had always flirted outrageously with her when she used to visit Alice. Even though she was two years older than Alice, Kay had, for a long time, been less mature. She had never known how to take the flirting. The fact that the flirting didn’t seem to bother Alice’s mother confused Kay even more.
Kay wondered if Alice had missed the meaning of her question. She was willing, even eager, to make it with Alice now, but she didn’t want to be too obvious or pushy. Maybe Alice had already promised to have dinner with her parents and couldn’t back out. If that was the case, it was possible she could get Alice to go home with her after dinner.
“Sure, I’d like that. What time?”
“Around six for cocktails? You can get reacquainted before dinner.”



CHAPTER NINE


Kay’s reunion with Alice’s parents, who insisted that she call them Al and Carol, was a fun time. Al picked up right where he’d left off years before.
“Just look at that girl, Carol. She’d give a brass monkey a hard-on just walking by!”
Kay handled it better this time. She had dressed especially to show off her body-a clinging, low-cut jersey dress with no bra. Her breasts showed almost down to the nipple and those were hard from the friction of the dress.
“With two women like you have running around here, you have to pay attention to an outsider!” Kay replied with a big grin.
“Honey, everybody likes a little new stuff now and then. Even women. Just ask these two.” Al indicated Alice and Carol with a nod of his head. “Alice has been gone, anyway, so I’ve had only one lovely, luscious lady running around here for a while.”
“Don’t let him kid you, Kay. He hasn’t missed out on anything he’s really wanted. Even with Alice gone.”
Kay thought for a moment about Carol’s comment. There seemed to be some significant, hidden meaning there. What was the woman trying to tell her? That Al played around a lot and Carol knew it? But what was that remark about Alice?
How did that fit into the conversation?
Carol continued, “But he’s had the hots for you ever since he met you six years ago. Still has. Can’t say I blame him, either. You were a fine looking woman back then. Now you’re absolutely gorgeous. And you’re changed in some subtle way. Your aura is different… more sensual than before. You seem to have matured in a very special way.”
Alice announced that dinner was ready. Kay swallowed hard and breathed a sigh of relief. She could deal with Al’s flirting. Carol’s look and words shook her.
Kay saw that Carol had put out the good silverware, china, and crystal. Tall candles completed the table setting. The food was delicious. ‘Kay felt she was eating too much and drinking too much wine, but it was all too good to resist.
She was glowing from the wine when they went into the living room after dinner.
Al served cordials while Alice put a tape in the stereo.
Then Alice blew Kay’s mind. She started dancing and peeling off her clothes!
Kay couldn’t believe her eyes. Al and Carol just sat there while their daughter took off her clothes, right there in the middle of the living room in front of everybody. They just sat there in their chairs, smiling and sipping their drinks.
To make matters worse for Kay, as soon as Alice was naked, she moved to. Kay’s chair, picked her up, and sat down with Kay on her lap. Alice kissed Kay full on the lips. Without thinking, Kay returned the kiss. Alice put both arms around Kay and lifted a nipple to Kay’s mouth. Kay’s hands began wandering over Alice’s naked, Junoesque body and she sucked on the long, thick tit bud.
Then Kay fondled Alice’s big tits while looking at Al and Carol. They were eating it up. Al raised his glass in silent salute to Kay. Carol smiled and winked.
Alice leaned back and spoke for the first time.
“You know we all like you. Those two sex fiends over there have wanted to make it with you ever since they met you. And you know how I feel about you. Will you join us for a little party?”
“All three of you?” The surprise in Kay’s voice was evident. “Right here and now?”
Al and Carol had moved over to stand by the two young women. Carol fondled Kay’s hair and Al touched her tit. Carol spoke first.
“All three of us, right here and right now. It was Alice’s idea that we ask you We were planning on balling together tonight anyway.
When you asked about dinner, she decided to ask you over here so we could all fool around together.”
“You mean that you and Alice… and Al and Alice… ”
“Of course, dear,” said Al. “We’re a very close family. Sometimes Carol and Alice get together, sometimes I flick Alice, and sometimes we all ball together.” Al looked totally pleased with himself and his small harem.
“Boy, I’ll say you’re a close family! But what the hell, I like all of you.
What do I have to lose? Besides, the crotch of my panties is so wet it’s almost dripping!” Kay’s thin bikini panties were actually soaked. It felt almost as if she’d peed in them.
Alice began kissing Kay on the mouth again. Al and Carol had plucked Kay’s hot tits out of the top of her dress and were busy exploring them and pull on her taut nipples.
Alice stood up and put Kay on her feet. She took one hand, Carol took the other, and the two women led Kay to the bedroom. Her fits were still sticking out over the top of her dress, bouncing and bobbing as she walked.
“Welcome to our play pen,” said Carol as they entered the bedroom.
And a play pen it was. In the center was a large, round bed, covered with satin sheets. Kay’s mind flashed back to the lovely feelings Mary had given her with that nightie. The ceiling above the bed was covered by a large, round mirror.
There were also mirrors on the walls around the bed.
Alice and Carol undressed Kay as Al watched. When Kay was nude, Alice pulled her down on the bed. The two young women rolled around for a while, kissing, fondling each other’s tits and asses and thighs; just playing around, paying no attention to Carol and Al.
Then Kay turned around so she was straddling Alice’s face. Kay’s head dropped between Alice’s spread thighs, her mouth quickly going to Alice’s hairy cunt.
She opened it wide with her fingers and pressed her lips and tongue into the luscious flesh.
Alice’s thick silvery hair tickled Kay’s nose for a moment. But she liked it.
It seemed more of a pussy with hair around it. Not that she hadn’t liked Mary’s tender little bald slit. She just liked Alice’s hairy one better.
She lowered her pussy to Alice’s mouth. Alice’s tongue slid inside. They nursed at each other’s cunt, Al and Carol forgotten for the moment.
Being a much more experienced pussy licker, Alice knew how to keep Kay from cumming too soon, holding her off until her own orgasm started. The instant Alice tensed and popped her sex gun, she brought Kay off.
Kay had a shattering, wonderful orgasm, hanging there in outer space, her mind consumed by carnal lust. Her orgasm seemed to be going on and on forever!
Finally they had both cum as much as they could for the moment.
Kay raised her head from Alice’s pussy and looked at Al and Carol. She ran two fingers into Alice’s cunt and finger-fucked her as she looked at the two older people. Alice kept licking Kay’s pussy lightly, holding her up on the plateau of eroticism, just short of cumming again.
Al and Carol had undressed while the two young women were sucking each other off. Kay saw that Carol had a gorgeous body and looked even better without clothes than’ she did with them. She had big, high fits without an sag or droop and big, fat nipples. Kay could hardly wait to get them in her mouth and nurse on them. And Carol had a pubic bush that was a little darker and much larger than Alice’s.
Alice had once told Kay that Al was a very athletic man. It showed now that he was nude. His hard, slender body accentuated his huge, stiff prick. Kay got all weak inside when she saw the monstrous thing sticking out in front of him.
Carol noticed Kay’s loving look.
“He’s got a big one, hasn’t he?” Carol said. “And he can really use it, too. He almost tears up my poor little pussy every time he sticks it in me.” She smiled dreamily and reached out to stroke her husband’s prick.
Carol and Al climbed onto the bed with Kay and Alice. Kay licked her lips and reached for Al’s cock. He knew instantly what she wanted. He smoothed her hair in a fatherly fashion and arched his hips, pushing his massive love wand toward her mouth.
“Take it, Kay. Suck my cock. Suck me off,” Al said, holding his cock in one hand and letting his other hand rest on the top of her head.
And Kay really wanted to! She wanted that one-eyed monster to shoot hot sticky cum down her throat. She licked her lips, then kissed the gorgeous thing. She licked the full length on the top’ and bottom, and finally took what she could of it into her mouth. It was so big all she could get in her mouth was the knob.
“Jack me off while you suck,” he said, knowing she couldn’t get any more of his cock into her mouth.
Kay stroked his massive cock, sucking and probing at the little hole in the end with the tip of her tongue. She did a balancing act on one arm to maintain her position because Alice was still licking her pussy and Carol had slid under her chest and was licking and sucking her stiff nipples.
Kay wanted that cock in her, wanted to suck it off and swallow its creamy load.
She also wanted to get off herself with it shoved up her cunt. Somehow, her sex-fogged brain sorted out that she couldn’t have the cock in her pussy and mouth at the same time!
Alice had shifted her position to make room for her mother under Kay’s body, but still had her head between Kay’s thighs. Kay looked down quickly and watched as Carol suckled on her fits, then lifted her head back up and opened her mouth for Al’s cock. She ground her pussy into Alice’s face to indicate that she wanted to be sucked off again as she mouthed Al’s prick. Then she turned her full attention to the cock stuck between her lips.
It didn’t take Al long to shoot his wad. The thick white load he poured into Kay’s mouth almost choked her. She swallowed rapidly and hard as her hand stroked up and down the thick shaft. She got most of the hot cream down her throat. It was more difficult than usual for her because she was cumming so hard on Alice’s mouth and tongue. Al moaned and grunted as Kay gobbled up his jizz.
“Good cocksucker,” he moaned. “Suck me good. Get all of it!”
With a combination of squeezing, milking strokes of her hand and fierce sucking of her mouth, Kay did get all of Al’s cream. Her own grunts and moans of pleasure gurgled out around the meaty knob as she gobbled his cock and cum while bucking and twisting her body. Excitedly, she also managed to grind her cunt all over Alice’s face.
Kay pulled her mouth away from Al’s prick and looked down at Carol who was still under her chest, chewing on her tender nipples. Her orgasm peaked, then started slipping away. She was too weak to hold herself up any longer. With a deep sigh of satisfaction, Kay rolled onto her back.
Alice rolled with her, twisting as she moved. She glued her mouth to Kay’s, her tongue immediately slipping between Kay’s lips to probe and explore the inside of her mouth, seeking any jism that was left there.
Kay felt her legs being pulled apart. She thought that Carol was trying to get to her pussy. She wanted Carol to suck her off and she wanted her mouth in Carol’s pussy. She also wanted to eat Alice’s pussy again. But not yet. She was simply too tired and needed to rest.
But it wasn’t Carol. Al’s massive cockhead opened Kay up, split her cunt lips apart and started in. Kay gasped in surprise.
“My God! You’re still hard!”
“You just warmed me up, baby. Now I’m going to fuck you.”
“Isn’t he something?” Alice said. “He can go all night when he’s handled properly. Many’s the time he’s fucked Carol and me half to death, one right after the other, over and over, all night long. Really!”
Kay didn’t reply. Her knees lifted and flexed and she hunched her cunt up at Al.
“Oh, goddamn, Al, you’re so fucking big!
Fuck me, darling! Don’t hurt me! Fuck me! Oh yeah!”
Carol grasped Al’s huge tool and helped guide it into Kay’s cunt. “You can take it all, dear. Just relax and let him put it in.”
Carol patted Kay on the stomach. Alice got on her knees at Kay’s side and began playing with Kay’s nipples, watching the action through lustful eyes. Alice wanted her girlfriend to be thoroughly fucked by Al, but she also wanted that huge cock in her, too. Her turn would come soon, she knew. It always did. That was one of the nice things about her father-he never let any woman in his bed go without a good fuck!
Al’s one-eyed monster was over halfway in Kay’s cunt. He kept slowly pushing more of it in. Kay had never been fucked by such a tool had never been stretched open so wide. Nor had she ever felt so full. She could actually feel the long, inner lips of her cunt being rolled inside by the rampant rod. With great effort, she put her legs over Al’s shoulders, opening her hairy valley completely for him.
“Oh, Al, put it in me, darling. Give me all of it. Fuck me, fuck me! Oh, it’s so fucking good!” The lips of Kay’s pussy were stretched out.
Her ass was slowly humping, shoving her cunt up to meet his powerful thrusts, working with him to get every inch of his massive cock into her. Her head was rolling rapidly from side to side. Her face was controlled by total, unbridled lust. She thought she was going to die from the sheer pleasure.
Alice was going from one of Kay’s fits to the other, kissing and licking her nipples. Carol glued her mouth to Kay’s, ravishing it as Al’s ass bobbed back and forth. He was holding her by the ankles, her legs straight up in the air and spread wide apart.
Al’s huge prick glided smoothly in and out of Kay’s ecstatic pussy, rolling the lips in and out with it. They worked together so well, as though they had been fucking regularly for years. It was their first fuck, but Kay knew it wouldn’t be their last. She was instantly hooked on his massive love muscle.
Carol moved away from Kay’s mouth and knelt at the young woman’s side, playing in Kay’s pussy with one finger as she watched her husband fuck Kay.
“Honey, your cock’s so good! What I’ve missed all these years! Oh, darling, I’m so close! Make it last, lover! Make me cum a long time,” Kay moaned.
Kay mentally kicked herself for her stupidity in the past. She could have had this big cock in her years ago if she hadn’t been so dumb and hung up.
Alice was still loving Kay’s tits. Carol was kneeling on the other side of Kay, playing in the top of her pussy and pulling the long blonde curls above the tightly-stretched slit. Kay put one hand out and found Carol’s buttocks. She slid one finger through the crack of Carol’s ass and then inched it into the woman’s pussy. Carol pushed her ass back, inviting the finger into her cunt “Can’t last very long, baby,” Al grunted, his breath coming in short gasps.
“Your pussy’s so fucking tight; feels so fucking good. Keep milking my cock that way, baby! I love it! You’re fucking fantastic!”
Kay thought he was the one who was fucking fantastic. He moved so smoothly in her cunt; his cock felt ten feet long and a foot thick. Even with his hips moving back and forth rapidly, it seemed to take forever for his long prick to travel its full length. The fat cock worked her cunt lips back and forth as it went in and out.
Kay was beginning to feel well and truly fucked. And her orgasm was beginning.
It was deep inside her and working its way slowly to the surface. Her ass started wriggling faster, throwing her cunt at his plundering prick with all of her strength.
“Oh, baby, baby! It’s starting!” Kay groaned out loud. “My climax is starting!
Fuck me hard! Go deep! Fill me with your cock and your cum! Oh, am I ever cumming!” Kay screamed her pleasure, her mind totally consumed by her flick.
Al was also cumming. He rammed his cock into her spasming cunt furiously as his hot seed poured deep into her.
“Oh, you beautiful cunt! How you can fuck!” Al panted. “What a fantastic piece of ass!”
Al finally relaxed, still on his knees. He dropped Kay’s legs and said to her, “Baby, that was one glorious fuck! Thank you.”
“Oh, you fucked me so beautifully. My whole body’s still quivering with pleasure. I love to fuck and that lovely cock you’ve got made me cum so hard!
I’m still cumming a little bit.”
Carol gently pushed her husband to the side. “Lie down, dear, and rest while I take care of this girl’s nice pussy. Our daughter’ll take care of you.”
Kay knew it was obvious to those three what they were going to do, but she had to wait for them to act before she knew what Carol was about.
Kay didn’t have a long wait. As soon as Al was out of the way, Carol glued her mouth to Kay’s pussy. She licked and sucked avidly until she had emptied all of Al’s jism from that quivering cavern. Alice, meanwhile, was licking her father’s cock clean.
Carol’s oral ministrations felt good, but Kay was fucked out. She couldn’t have cum again if her life had depended on it!
Carol saw that it wasn’t going to work right then, so she left Kay and turned her attention to her daughter. When Kay dozed off, mother and daughter were in a 69, busily eating each other out.
Kay was awakened a while later by Carol, who was playing with her pussy and licking her nipples. Kay smiled at Carol and looked around. Alice and Al were fast asleep. Kay stretched out.
“Gotta go answer nature’s call, love. Be back in a minute.”
Kay liked the bidet she found in the bedroom. She felt clean and completely refreshed and ready to fuck some more when she finishr4 and left the bathroom.



CHAPTER TEN


When Kay returned from the bathroom, Alice and Al had awakened and Carol had brought a trail of food for Al.
Carol smiled and said, “Can’t expect our stud to keep going without adequate nourishment.”
Kay looked at the three people on the bed and shivered as new stirrings of sexual desire rippled through her body. It was hard for her to believe that she had stumbled into this situation and by pure dumb luck at that. Thankfully, the night wasn’t anywhere near being over. She crawled onto the bed and sat down.
“You know, I didn’t have any idea something this wild was going to happen when I accepted Alice’s invitation for dinner. I thought we’d just eat and catch up on old times. Boy, was I ever wrong!”
“We’ve missed you, dear,” Carol said. “We’re so glad it worked out this way.
Why did you and Alice fall out anyway?”
Kay chuckled. “Because she wanted to eat my pussy. I was horrified by the idea at the time.”
“Something sure changed your mind. Of course, I’m only a bystander, but I’d say you like to make it with women now,” Al said with a big grin.
“Would you believe I had never made love with a woman, never tasted any pussy, until just a few days ago? But you’re right. I do like it with women. And men.
Especially those with such beautiful cocks.” Kay hefted Al’s limp cock and patted it with her other hand.
“Well, let’s get rid of these dishes and see what we can do about that. I feel horny again.”
Al stood and started loading dishes on the tray. Kay helped him.
When Kay returned to the bedroom, Carol and Alice met her just inside the door.
The women were suddenly all over her. Alice’s mouth sucked hotly at the hard-tipped nipple on the swelling globe of her girlfriend’s fit. She ran her hand over the other breast, hefted it an4 teased that nipple until it, too, was erect. She weighed the firm globe in her hand, murmuring in appreciation. A soft moan escaped from Kay’s lips.
Carol began kissing her way up the inside of the blonde’s legs, starting at the ankles. Unconsciously, Kay opened her legs wide, giving Carol plenty of room.
Carol licked her pink tongue in the hollows of the slender bones and then across the top of Kay’s foot. Flattening her tongue into a broad brush, she stroked her way upward and around the curve of the tawny calf.
Kay sighed as Carol began to fickle behind her knees with the tip of her tongue.
“Aaaahhhh, yes, baby, yes!” she cried, grabbing Alice’s head and meshing their mouths together as Carol used her tongue expertly.
Their heated lips met and the tender flesh welded together in a searching kiss.
Alice drove her fevered tongue deep into Kay’s mouth. Kay responded with equal passion and fervor. She reached up and cupped one of Alice’s large fits in her hand and palmed the nipple expertly. She worked her hand back and forth until a sweet sweat came up.
Carol’s burning tongue had completed its journey up Kay’s shapely thigh. She stroked her tongue up the young woman’s slit. She buried her mouth in the scented muff of Kay’s body and breathed in, savoring the musky female smell.
Carol’s tongue parted the willing pussy lips and darted into the wet flesh of Kay’s heated gash.
Kay’s arms went around Alice and softly drew their bodies together. The mounds of their fits met and crushed together. While Carol’s mouth drove her wild by sucking on her hard cut, hot thrills shot through Kay from the heat of Alice’s kiss and from their writhing, rubbing fit mounds.
Alice broke the kiss and whispered, “Come on, Mother, let’s get her on the bed where we can really make love to her!”
Carol and Alice led Kay back to the bed, caressing her gently. They sat her down on the edge and Alice sank between her legs. Carol stood up on the bed, astraddle Kay’s head, and clamped her hot cunt to the young blonde’s mouth.
Alice sucked and licked Kay’s pussy and reached up to squeeze and play with the girl’s swollen, jutting fits. Her tongue drove hard into the hot, wet cunt. Her fingers pulled and pinched Kay’s nipples into an even harder state of rigidity.
She made her tongue broad and flat like a paint brush and licked at the weeping cunt in front of her with wet, slick slaps.
Kay was giving as good as she got. And Carol was loving the treatment from Kay’s hot, active tongue and mouth. Every lick and pinch that Kay got, she matched on Carol, treating Carol’s nipples and twat the same way Alice was treating hers.
Al knelt on the floor behind Alice. She felt his presence and, without losing a stroke, she raised her ass to him. He pressed his hard cock firmly between the cheeks of Alice’s quivering, inviting ass and snuggled the pulsing cockhead against her asshole.
Alice moved her mouth from Kay’s pussy just long enough to say, ‘Puck my pussy, Daddy. You can have my ass later. Please put your cock in my pussy now.” She dove back between her girlfriend’s legs as her father’s cockhead slid down to her cunt.
“Sock it to her, baby, sock it to her! Just save enough of that hard cock for the rest of us!”
Carol looked back over her shoulder from her position astride Kay’s face as she spoke to her husband.
Al took his iron-hard prick in his right hand and guided the head into the opening of Alice’s flaming hot cunt. It slid in easily, the wanton walls giving way to the monster. He buried himself to the hilt in one firm stroke.
Al looked up at Carol and grinned. “There’s always plenty for everybody, honey.
As long as there’s a pussy available, I’ll be able to fill it.”
All three women were soon lost in their wild striving for orgasm. Kay’s hips were bucking wildly up after Alice’s probing tongue. As Al drove his stiff shaft to the hilt in his daughter’s cunt time after time from behind Alice, she drove her tongue deeper into Kay’s cunt. Kay’s legs came up and cradled Alice’s head, holding her girlfriend’s mouth tightly in her crotch. ~A perfectly coordinated rhythm established itself between the four of them.
Each hard thrust of Al’s massive member into his daughter’s cunt reverberated up the daisy chain of hot mouths and torrid cunts. Finally it came to Carol, who expressed the passions of them all.
“Ah, that’s it, baby! That’s it! Fuck me with your tongue! Do it! Deep and hard! Fuck her pussy, darling! Hammer it hard! Oh, yes, do it! Everybody do it!
Going to cum now… going to cum so hard… ”
Carol became incoherent with passion. Her head began to nod as she bucked her cunt against Kay’s face. She held Kay’s head with one hand and stroked her own swollen fits with the other.
All three women thrashed and bucked to simultaneous orgasms, their efforts punctuated with moans, groans, and muffled screams.
Kay’s face and neck were drenched with Carol’s hot juice, just as Alice’s was with hers. The thick, musky-smelling fluid poured from between the swollen cunt lips, part of it flooding into their waiting mouths and part of it dripping down over the women’s heavy, heaving fits. Both Kay and Alice were sucking sweet lady jizz down their rippling throats. They both loved the erotic, sensual taste.
Al saw the three women reach their peak together. He kept fucking Alice until she came down a little and pulled his rod from her cunt with a squishy plop.
Moving around to the side Of the women, he licked the cum from first his daughter’s chest and then Kay’s. His lips and tongue sent new thrills of bliss through the two women. Carol sagged onto the bed and watched.
Al crawled up on the bed and lay down on his back.
“Kay, you come sit on my face so I can eat your sweet pussy. Carol can sit on my cock and fuck herself. Alice, baby, you get behind your mother and lick my balls and her snatch while we fuck. I’ll finger-fuck you if you’ll turn your pretty ass around here where I can reach it.”
“Wow! You make it sound so fantastic!” Kay quickly sat on his face and the other two women took their places. Carol straddled Al’s rigid organ and lowered herself swiftly onto it until she was skewered to the hilt. She faced Al’s feet so her cunt would be accessible to Alice’s tongue.
Alice got on her hands and knees and snuggled her head in her mother’s crotch and sent her tongue sliding up and down 1Al’s cock and around the lips of Carol’s twitching cunt. She was paying particular attention to the woman’s clit.
Kay was facing Carol’s back, her body bent slightly forward so Al’s tongue could easily reach all of her cunt. For support, she put her arms around Carol and hefted the woman’s large fits, her fingers immediately finding the rigid nipples.
Carol was bouncing slightly as she rocked up and down on Al’s erect tool.
Alice’s tongue played in her mother’s slit and along Al’s thrusting cock. Kay rubbed her ass back and forth, dragging her cunt across Al’s mouth.
Alice moved her ass around so Al’s finger could steal down her backside and in between her legs, where it plunged slickly into his daughter’s cunt.
They were all rocking in a perfectly matched rhythm of sensual bliss. Each gave to the other their full erotic joy. It seemed that the four of them had become some new kind of sexual creature, all connected at one critical juncture.
As Alice licked his balls and cock, Al imagined his tongue doing the erotic work and communicated this feeling to Kay. He licked and slashed with his tongue, using it like a small cock. Al drove Kay into an incredible frenzy of wanton lust. Her hips writhed and twisted, pushing Al’s nose deep between the cheeks of her ass. His tongue occasionally licked feverishly at her asshole.
Al’s fingers were slipping quickly in and out of Alice’s glove-tight twat.
Suddenly she felt another orgasm coming on.
Al also felt the first urgings of his own orgasm welling up in his groin. He moaned with delightful abandon.
Al’s bucking hips jerked upward, shoving his huge cock deep into Carol, who had started orgasming as well. As he reached his peak, Alice pressed her eager tongue against his shaft and her mother’s clit.
“Oh, my God, fuck me!” screamed Carol as her daughter’s tongue pushed her over the edge just as Al’s cock shot its first jet of hot jism into her belly.
“I’m cumming too!” yelled Kay, rubbing her twat harder across Al’s tender mouth and caressing Carol’s tits with her hands.
Al’s gigantic pole sent spurt after spurt of hot juice churning up his writhing wife’s spasming snatch until he had spent himself. He relaxed as his cock slowly grew soft.
Kay, Carol, and Alice fell into a tangle of arms, legs, and bodies, their tongues working fran~ica1ly to lap up all the sex juices that were available.
Then they, too, relaxed.
During the next day and night, Kay was a part of more different ways four people can make love than she dreamed existed. When she finally returned home, she was totally fucked out and very happy.
She was also eager for Roger to return home so she could fuck him.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Roger called from the airport to tell Kay that he would be home in about an hour.
Kay took a quick bath and perfumed her body. She decided on the spur of the moment to be very wicked and greet him naked. That would be a nice surprise for him since she had never done such a thing before.
She met her husband just inside the door and grabbed him passionately before he could even put his bag down. She was all over him kissing his mouth and face, shoving her naked body against his, and rubbing her hand over his crotch. “I missed you so much, darling,” she whispered heatedly. "Welcome home.”
Roger responded in a like manner, surprised and pleased by her nudity and brazen behavior.
“I’ve missed you, too, baby! These past three days have seemed more like three years. I want to fuck you so badly it hurts.”
Kay rubbed her hand harder over his crotch and felt his prick. Then she took a step back and undressed him, almost breaking buttons and ripping his clothes in her eagerness. When he was also naked, she wrapped her hand around his taut, swollen cock.
“Oh, lover, you are hot, aren’t you? Take what you want, lover. Just do what you want to. Is there something special you want?”
Roger’s breath was coming in shallow gasps. His hands moved over her bare body, trying to feel all of her at once. He was trying to get his hard cock and his hand between her legs, both at the same time.
“I just want to fuck you,” he mumbled, fumbling with her and his prick.
“Goddamn, lover, you’re going to have it in my ear in a minute. How do you want it?”
His answer was a push, almost knocking her off of her feet. She backed up to the couch and sat down, letting her legs fall apart.”
“Come on, baby, fuck me here… slow down a little, don’t… ”
He knelt between her open thighs and finally paused for a moment, looking at her inviting pussy, waiting and ready for him to fuck. He bent forward and nuzzled his face into the soft, warm, damp flesh of her cunt.
Kay sighed heavily, moved her feet apart and spread her thighs farther apart.
He started lapping at her pussy with long strokes of his tongue, the taste of her eager body filling his mouth and spurring him on. He stiffened his tongue and drove the tip of it into her cunt.
She trembled and moaned softly as he drove in deeper. Her pussy fluttered and the damp lips opened wider. His tongue went way up her tight channel to its maximum depth. He moved his head back and forth, fucking her with his tongue.
His cock throbbed and ached, driving him into a frenzy of need. Kay leaned over and tried to reach it, caress it and give him a little relief. His ass was too faraway, though, and she didn’t want to change positions.
Roger got up on his knees, hovered over her between her thighs, and guided his cock toward the mouth of her cunt.
Kay reached for his prick with both hands, watching between her heaving fits.
“Easy now, baby, easy… let me help… that’s right… easy now, not too fast… aarghh… Oh, sweet Jesus, your big cock feels good! Oh, I love it, baby… fuck me now… fuck me… oh, fuck!… I love it!”
Her tight, hot sex sheath opened to admit his swollen cock, her wetness sapping it as he eased it all the way into her. His hips started hunching back and forth as he slowly fucked her. Deeper and deeper he thrust, his hands holding her waist as he levered his cock in, trying to reach the bottom of her love tunnel. He looked down at her beautiful body; that wonderful body that was his; that gorgeous woman who wanted to please him.
“God, I love to fuck you.” he muttered.
“Then do it, lover,” she replied. “Fuck me silly with your big beautiful cock!”
He began slamming his cock into her as hard as he could. The force of his thrust pushed her back on the couch. He straightened his legs and followed her, driving his prick into her hard and deep.
Kay was almost doubled up on the couch, in a very uncomfortable position. She wrapped her legs around his waist and twisted around on her ass. Roger moved with her, still thrusting his stiff cock into her clasping cunt with frenzied ferocity. She got onto her back and released her leg lock.
“There, lover,” she mumbled. “That’s much better. Now fuck me like crazy!”
Her thighs were spread wide apart as she held herself open for him. She moved her hips from side to side and undulated her ass with sensual, languorous movements as his meat slid in and out of her hot tunnel.
Roger started cumming, suddenly and without warning. His cock swelled up and spunk began gushing in a hot flood from his cock as he grunted and worked his hips furiously. He fell forward on top of her, cupping her buttocks in his hands, lifting her ass and pounding his cock into her hard and fast.
Exhilaration coursed through him as the flow of cum abated and his cock stayed hard and swollen in its eagerness to probe her beautiful body. He dug his fingers into the softly yielding flesh of her buttocks and began fucking her hard and fast.
She had made a plaintive sound when he started ejaculating, not wanting him to leave her until she had cum. Then a slight sound of surprise and jay escaped from her mouth as he continued fucking her, increasing his pace, his cock still as hard as it was when he first entered her.
She wrapped her legs around his waist and wriggled her hips to position herself for maximum pleasure and penetration from his cock. Then she began driving her hips upward in responsive movements.
“Damn, what a fabulous fucker! Dumps a big load of cum in me and still goes at it like a jackhammer! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me! Here I come, baby… it’s coming … great… great fucker… bang my clit… here it comes… I’m… Now, Baby, now!”
Her face was twisted with passion. He hammered his cock into her with a battering rhythm, driving her to the heights of passion-riddled ecstasy.
Finally she went limp with exhaustion. He slowed his pace, but drew her ass up farther and kept fucking her. She drew in a deep, shuddering breath, put her feet on the couch and began thrusting her hips up and down in time with his rhythm.
“Oh, baby, that was great… you’re really something! Feels like you’re going to fuck me to death. Your cock’s still so hard. Do you want to cum again, baby?”
“Yeah, yeah,” he panted, his cock sliding in and out of her faster.
“Then let me fuck you, baby.” She wrapped her legs around him, locked her ankles behind him, then put her arms around his neck. “Turn over, lover, and put me on top so I can ride your lovely cock.”
Roger stopped fucking her long enough to turn over with her. Kay put her left foot on the floor and knelt on her right knee.
“Now I’m going to fuck you good, baby, and get you off again.”
Kay began levering her body up, then letting it fall, driving his rampant rod in and out of her cunt. Her movements were powerful and fast. Her heavy tits bounced up and down in time with her body motion. She looked down at them as they shimmied and shook.
“Play with my tits while I fuck you, lover.”
Roger reached up and caught a tit in each hand. He squeezed the firm, supple globes and ran his thumbs over the big, hard nipples, bringing a low moan of pleasure from his wife.
“Now listen to me, baby. Feel how my pussy’s squeezing your cock, baby? It’s sucking your cock. My pussy’s sucking your cock and pulling your cum out of it.
My pussy’s thirsty for your cum, darling. So thirsty. Give it to me, baby. Fill my-hot pussy with hot jism!”
She put her hands between her legs, one on each side of his thrusting cock. Her voice trembled as her body shook from the force of her powerful up and down lunges as she rode his prick.
She kept her cunt squeezed tight around his cock and her hands on each side of her cunt, the edges of her hands pressing on his cock shaft. She murmured over and over about how her pussy was sucking his cum right out of him. She fucked him faster, feeling his cock as it slid in and out with increasing speed. The cum was boiling in him again, pressuring to get out, the sensations becoming more and more intense.
He played with her tits harder as her ass rose and fell rhythmically. She uttered a gratified sigh and began hunching her ass back and forth as she rode his prick. She could tell he was close to cumming again. The convulsions were rolling through his body and swelling his prick.
His cock swelled up and throbbed harder, then erupted, spewing sticky sperm into her grasping sheath. Kay tried to increase the pace of her fucking, but got ambushed by a climax of her own; one that she hadn’t expected. Screaming and corkscrewing her ass, she clamped onto his pulsing prick and kept fucking him until her orgasm tapered off.
She fell forward and lay partly on his body and partly on her side. One big tit was lying on his face, the nipple on his lips. She put her arm around his head and held it in place.
“My God, that was good, lover! I loved it! What turned you on so?”
He turned his face to the side so he could talk. “Lots of things, I guess.
Thinking about you for three days. Missing you.”
Kay spoke without thinking about what she was saying. “Don’t tell me you didn’t do a little fucking while you were gone. That should have taken some of the edge off. Not that I’m complaining, mind you. I love for you to fuck me so welt.”
Her comment came right out of nowhere, startling him. He hesitated before responding, searching for any hidden traps. He had about decided there were none, that she wasn’t angry, nor was she trying to catch him in any way when she continued: “Don’t ask me to explain why, but I think I’d like for you to tell me about fucking someone else. You know, all the juicy, intimate details. The thought excites the hell out of me!”
“What about you?” he asked, avoiding a direct answer until he knew where this conversation was leading. “Did you fuck somebody while I was gone?”
“Yes, I did.”
“Have you before when I was gone?”
“No, this is the first time. And I didn’t set out to deliberately do it this time. I ran into an old friend, Alice, whom I hadn’t seen in about five years.
She’s been living out of town for years. Anyway, she invited me to her home for dinner. Would you believe that I ended up making it with her? And her mother and father!”
“You fucked all three of them? I mean all at the same time? A foursome?” Roger sounded intrigued, more than surprised.
“Yes. All four of us were in their big, round bed together. You know, I’d never made it with a woman until Mary, and then I fucked two women and a man at the same time.
“Al, that’s Alice’s father, had always wanted to make it with me, but I was so naive I didn’t catch on. Alice and I fell out because she tried to get me into bed with her. I’m sure that was the idea way back then. To get me into bed with all three of them, I mean.
“They’re a very unusual family. Al and Carol, Alice’s mother, take Alice to bed with them. Sometimes just a twosome and sometimes all three of them at once. I don’t know how often they get someone else to join them. I suspect they like to do that with men and women on a regular basis.
“Anyway, all three of them concentrated on giving me as much pleasure as they could. And that was a lot! I thought they were going to fuck my brains out!”
“That’s wild, Kay. Just wild.”
Roger sounded very excited now. Kay looked at his cock and saw that it was beginning to get hard again. That, she thought, was incredible!
Roger continued, “But they didn’t fuck your brains out, did they? Didn’t seem to even diminish your appetite any, as a matter of fact. You certainly didn’t waste any time getting my cock in you. You were hot to trot the minute I walked in the door.”
“Oh, yes, you’d better believe it! Nothing is going to come between us. I love you too much for that to happen. But I missed having you there. With us.
Fucking with us. I don’t really want to do that without you. Do you understand that?”
“Yeah, and I kind of like that. That’s a good kind of togetherness. What else did you do while I was gone?”
“Isn’t that enough? I was with Alice and her folks for two days! But I did fuck Mary again.” Kay looked at Roger coyly. “She came over right after you left for work the other morning, all eager to get it on with me. She said the night’ before didn’t really count because we hadn’t done much with each other. She even sucked your cum out of my pussy.”
“Really? You’ve become a really wild young lady lately.”
“Does that bother you?”
“God, no! I love it. Just think of all the fun we can have, fucking together like that.”
“Come on now, what about you? You did fuck someone while you were gone, didn’t you?”
“Yeah, a girl at the home office. But that was just a straight fuck. Nothing wild like what you did.”
“Was she good? Did you enjoy it? Was she better in bed than I am?”
“Don’t get green-eyed on me, now. She was okay, but not nearly as good as you are. She promised a lot more than she delivered. She had hinted that I could fuck her in the ass, but then she wouldn’t let me.”
“I’m not sure I blame her. Look at the size of that thing. It’s like a fucking telephone pole! Al’s is huge, too, but only a little bigger than yours.” She hefted his half-hard cock, stroked her hand up and down the shaft. “I’ve never been fucked in the ass, but if you want to, you can try. Al fucks both Carol and Alice in the ass a lot. I watched him do it, but I wouldn’t let him put his up my ass because I was afraid. I’m willing to try with you, though, honey.”



CHAPTER TWELVE


Kay’s offer surprised Roger more than anything else that had happened lately.
Fucking his wife’s ass was one of the fun things he’d often daydreamed about.
But he’d been afraid to tell her.
"But you said Al was too big and my cock’s only a little smaller than his.
Won’t I hurt you?”
“I’ll tell you if you do. I’m willing if you are.”
“Of course I’m willing, but I don’t have to do it if it’s going to hurt you.”
“How do we know if it will? We’ve never tried it. Have you ever fucked anyone in the ass?”
“No. But I’ve wanted to. Especially with you.” Then let’s stop talking about it and do it!” Kay got up and left the room. When she returned, Roger looked at the jar she was carrying and raised one eyebrow.
“What’s that?”
“Honey, honey,” Kay giggled. “We need something slick. This should do just fine.”
She applied a liberal amount of pure honey to Roger’s cock, remembering to pull back the foreskin and coat the nude knob. As she handled his prick, it swelled into full erection. On an impulse, she covered the bare head with her mouth and sucked off the sweet substance.
“Hmmm, not bad. I’ll have to remember that.” She coated the head with honey again and handed the jar to Roger. "Here, do me now. Put some inside, but be gentle with me.”
Roger smeared the honey around the small opening between her buttocks. Then he pushed a big glob inside her ass, moving his finger around to smear the lining well. He noticed that Kay seemed to be enjoying his finger. He continued to probe her ass, the brown-rimmed hole now very slick, as Kay’s buttocks squirmed around in tiny circles and she moaned softly.
His cock was now fully hard, standing tall and ready. The thought of what he was about to do to his beautiful, willing wife excited him.
He removed his finger from her asshole and replaced it with the head of his cock. He pushed gently against the small brown hole with his cockhead. Holding her buttocks far apart, he could see the brown ring holding fast against his entrance. He pushed harder.
Kay’s moans turned to whimpers. “Oh, baby, I don’t think I can take you! Fuck my pussy instead.”
But it was too late. Roger was determined now to do what he had wanted to do for such a long time. He moved his hands to her hips, held her tight, preventing her from struggling away from him.
“You’re going to take it in the ass, no matter what!” he hissed.
“All right, darling, all right,” she whimpered. “I’ll do whatever you want.
I’ll even fuck another man for you.”
That did it. Roger got so excited he couldn’t have stopped under any circumstances. Kay felt the swollen head of his cock spreading the softly yielding flesh of her bottom mouth. And it was yielding! Her ass was slowly opening to admit Roger’s pulsing dick.
She tried in vain to pull away. There was increasing pressure. She felt the head of her husband’s prick stretch her tiny anal mouth wide. Suddenly the head popped inside. The pressure eased up as he waited before pushing any more prick into her.
She was surprised that it didn’t hurt as much as she had expected. She was glad now that he had made her submit when she would have stopped him.
Roger’s cock was moving again, going deeper. There was no pain now. Just a little pressure, to which the muscle was adjusting. Now she was wide open and the cock was deep in her ass. She felt Roger’s public hair rubbing against her buttocks. She had taken it all!
She was crouched in front of her husband on all fours, her ass up in the air, the entire cock inside her ass, just the way Al’s cock had gone up into Carol’s and Alice’s ass. She was being fucked in that tight secret place for the first time. Her husband had taken her anal cherry! And it felt good! Wonderful, in fact! “I can feel it… it’s all inside me… you’ve got all of your cock up my ass!… fuck me… fuck me… make me cum this way, darling… fill my ass with your jizz… give it to me!”
Roger crouched over her ass, cupping her hips in his palms. Kay writhed and murmured and twisted her ass from side to side. Ecstatic sensations raced through her from the feel of the cock sliding into her tight asshole. Roger was fucking her with long, smooth strokes. She was astonished by how good his cock felt, stuffed up her ass this way.
Roger ground his teeth together and strained to hold back the climax that was rapidly building in him. Her ass was so tight! Tighter than anything he’d ever had his cock in. And this was incredible! The orgasm that was building felt like a huge one. He was going to pump loads of hot cum into his wife’s ass.
Just as she wanted.
He slowly fucked his luscious wife; fucked the beautiful, compliant woman on her hands and knees in front of him. He tried his best to hold back his orgasm and stretch out this fantastic feeling for as long as possible.
Kay reached back between her legs with one hand and searched her slit with one finger. She touched her erect love button, then started stroking and strumming it in time with Roger’s cock pumping in and out of her ass.
“Oh my, baby! Oh, oh, it’s great… your… cock is… so… big… fill … my… ass… with… your… cum!”
She thrust her hips back hard, trying to get all of his cock into her as she, came, the orgasm washing over her like a tidal wave. Her violent hip action unraveled his control.
He hunched forward in short, hard strokes as his prick started pumping its load of hot cum into her grasping ass. Kay strummed her clit rapidly and screamed and came.
“Fill me with your cum!”
Kay fell forward and Roger followed her down, his cock still pumping in and out her ass, loading her guts with jism. He clutched her hips and held her ass to his groin as he pounded his cock into her ass, driving his cum deep into her eager and willing body.
They both had to clean up after that little escapade. Honey was smeared everywhere, and Rogers’ cum was leaking out of Kay’s ass. Roger returned to the living room and Kay stopped in the kitchen to fix them a drink.
She sat down by him on the couch and looked at him with adoring eyes. “I’m glad you didn’t stop when I objected. That was a very unique experience. My poor little ass is going to be on fire for a while, though.”
“Thank you for letting me do that. That’s something I’ve wanted to do for a long time, but never had the courage to suggest.”
“You’re very welcome, lover. In a way, I’m glad that girl turned you down. You were the first man to fuck me that way, and I was the first woman you’ve had like that. I like that.”
“We seem to be doing all kinds of new things lately. Think we should join one of those swing clubs so we can meet people to experiment with?”
“Maybe later on. There isn’t any need to right now. Let’s just see how it goes.
We already have a good start. We have Mary and I still have to introduce you to Alice, Carol, and Al. And Pete will be here Friday. Since you •suggest it, though, I’ll bet there’s someone else you have in mind, somebody you’ve been wanting to fuck, but couldn’t. For one reason or another. Am I right?” ‘Well, yeah, there is one girl. Never been able to get anywhere with her. Maybe you could invite her to dinner and, well, you know… ”
“You rat!” Kay laughed. “You want me to seduce her for you! Convince her to fuck you. But what about me?”
“You’d be there, you know that. I’d fuck you, too, of course. I don’t intend to leave you out.”
“I know that, but that isn’t what I meant. Just suppose I wanted to make it with this girl, whoever she is, and she felt the same way. What about that?”
“You won’t hear me squawking about that. I like to watch you get it on with another woman. That really turns me on. I didn’t know how much it did until I watched you and Mary.”
“That, my love, was nothing!” laughed Kay. “You should have seen me with Alice and Carol. Aahh, the things three women can do with each other! I even got to fuck them, just like a man would. With an artificial cock. Part of it, about eight inches or so, was up my pussy and I had about ten inches to use on them.”
“Did you enjoy that?”
“God yes! I came so much I could hardly move. And it was just wild being able to fuck another woman that way. Really wild!”
“When do I get to watch something like that? Be a part of it?”
“Anytime you want, lover. Anytime you want. You know that, love you and want to please you. You just say when and with whom and it’s as good as done.”



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


The next morning, Kay awoke before Roger did. She looked at the clock and saw that she had thirty minutes before he had to get up. She grinned mischievously at what she was about to do. Her husband was in for yet another surprise.
She got on her hands and knees and leaned over Roger. Her soft, damp lips moved down his chest as her hands played over his body with feathery caresses. He stirred and opened his eyes.
“Good morning, lover,” she whispered.
“Umhmm. Nice way to be awakened.”
“You ain’t seen nothing yet,” she giggled.
The tip of her tongue touched one of his nipples. Her lips covered it and she sucked it tenderly. Her hand moved down his stomach to the nest of curly hair surrounding his prick. As her hand touched his hard cock, a groan rolled from his mouth and his muscles tightened convulsively.
Kay bent lower over his body and ran her lips down his torso. The soft touch of her warm lips and the wet tip of her tongue sent fiery sensations roaring through him. His breath whooshed out in a deep, satisfied sigh as she wrapped her fist around his dick and slowly stroked it.
“Ah, yes, baby, that feels good.”
“Then just enjoy, darling. This is all for you.” She continued to slowly stroke his cock. “Someday you’ll have to jack off for me. I’d like to see how you do it.”
She had seen him play with his cock when he was getting ready to fuck her, but that was only a way of keeping it primed. She had never seen him, or any man, actually jerk off and cum. Now she had an urge to see that.
Roger watched as she hovered over his cock. She cupped the shiny, swollen head between her hands and looked at it hungrily. The touch of her fingers on his cock made the muscles in his thighs tremble. He was fully awake now and his prick was fully erect.
Kay bent lower and touched her lips to the cockhead. Her tongue circled it and stabbed at the piss slit. His hips heaved off of the bed, pressing his cock toward her mouth. She opened her mouth wide, lowered her head, and took the bare purple knob between her hot lips.
She took the veined shaft of his cock in both hands and lapped her tongue around the head. She opened her mouth wider and slid the cockhead deep into her mouth, the tip touching the back of her throat.
He trembled as she exerted a sucking pressure and started moving her head slowly up and down. His cock was pressed between the roof of her mouth and her tongue. Saliva was trickling down the shaft of his prick, dampening her hands.
She made soft, swallowing noises as her head moved up and down more rapidly.
The sensations flowing through him were made more intense by the sight of this beautiful woman sucking his cock, concentrating on his pleasure alone. His hips began moving in rhythm with her bobbing head as she fucked herself in the mouth with his cock.
Kay used both hands to stroke downward on his cock, pulling the foreskin way back. She put her left hand just below the ridge on the bottom of the head and held it tight enough to keep the foreskin out of the way. She held the bald knob in her mouth with her lips sealed around it. Then she started sucking and masturbating him with her right hand.
Roger thought he would go crazy from the ‘incredible sensations that flowed from the sensitive flesh of his cockhead.
“Goddamn, baby!” he husked in a trembling voice. “That’s fantastic!”
Kay was elated that she could give her darling husband such pleasure. She thought a lot about new and different things she could do to please him.
“Damn, you make my cock feel good!”
Kay took her mouth away from his prick, slid her left hand up and wrapped it loosely around the bare knob. She rolled her palm over the head while stroking the shaft firmly with her right hand.
“I want to make your cock feel good, lover. It’s so beautiful and gives me such pleasure. I like to hold it and take it in my mouth.”
Her head went back down and her mouth replaced her left hand on the head. The foreskin stayed back with her lips around it, so she put her left hand between his legs and began fondling his heavy balls.
Roger felt his orgasm gathering, the cum surging ever higher, seeking release.
It was a great temptation to simply relax and let his climax thrust him to the heights of pleasure. Willing to continue the joys of the sight and feel of his lovely wife eating his bone and fucking herself in the mouth with his cock, he held back-with great effort.
Kay’s head began moving faster. His cock went deeper and deeper until the head was sliding into the back of her throat with each downward thrust The wet, slurping sounds coming from her mouth became louder. The pressure of his orgasm became almost unbearable. Every muscle in his body stiffened as he gripped himself, trying desperately now to hold back.
Kay suddenly lifted her head, letting his cock slide from her mouth. He closed his eyes, grinding his teeth as he exercised as much control as he could to keep from cumming. The pressure eased and he breathed I sigh of relief. Kay was caressing the head of his cock with her hand again, her lips and tongue playing up and down the shaft.
“You almost came, didn’t you, darling?” she murmured. Her voice was muffled against his prick.
“Almost,” he whispered.
“You can cum in a minute, baby,” she breathed against his cock, fondling it with her lips and the tip of her tongue. “Shoot in a minute and let it shoot into my throat. I’ll swallow it all. I want to drink your cum, darling.” She pushed at his thighs, spreading them. “I wane to make you feel so very good that you’ll cum a lot for me… ”
The murmur of her voice became more muffled as she moved her lips down his cock and pressed them to his balls. She pulled at one of his legs and lifted it. He flexed his knees and pulled his feet back to spread his thighs wide. She lapped at his balls with swift strokes of her tongue.
The tip of her tongue moved farther down, below his balls and probed at his tight little brown ring. He groaned, trembling with passion. Her tongue tip flicked around his anus. Her hand moved over his cock, caressing its full length. She moved her head back up, lapping, licking, and nibbling at the insides of his thighs.
His cock and balls were wet from her tongue and mouth. Her eyes gleamed from her own arousal as she buried her face between his thighs, titillating him even more.
She lifted her head again, her tongue dragging up the shaft of his prick, making his cock tremble and. jerk. She looked at him as she lapped and kissed it.
“Are you ready to cum, lover? Ready to shoot your juice down my throat and give me some nice protein for breakfast?”
He swallowed hard, the effort of holding back his orgasm almost pulling his vocal cords too tight for him to utter a word.
“Yeah, yeah… ”
“You going to cum a lot for me, lover? Fill my mouth with it and give me a big drink?”
“Oh, God, yes! Yes!”
She gripped the base of his cock in both hands again, opened her mouth wide and lowered her head. She easily accommodated her mouth to his large, stiff prick.
She thrust her head down on it until her lips were stretched tight and the big head was at the back of her throat.
Her head started moving up and down once more.
There was a determination about the movement as she began rapidly fucking her mouth, stimulating him, forcing him to climax. The pressure of his approaching orgasm immediately burst within him, making his cock swell and throb harder.
His hips lifted from the bed and his body stiffened as he fought to hold back as long as possible; to prolong the exquisite agony. Kay began bouncing her head up and down, sucking his cock avidly, making loud slurping noises as she worked. A quiver raced through him and his cock exploded.
Cum began spurting from his prick, splashing into the back of Kay’s throat.
Choking sounds were squeezed from her mouth as she swallowed frantically, trying to handle the copious load pouring from him. She didn’t want to lose a drop of the precious fluid.
She continued moving her head rapidly up and down, pumping his spurting cock.
Jism gushed into her mouth, filling it. She kneaded his balls as she swallowed the, hot liquid. Droplets escaped from her lips and trickled down the shaft of his dick to blend with her saliva. He writhed in the throes of ecstasy as the jizz flowed from him.
His cock collapsed into a limp tube of soft flesh. Kay licked it and rolled it around in her mouth with her tongue, lapping up the cum that had escaped from her mouth. She let his dick slide from her mouth with a soft plop, then cupped it in one hand and looked down at it. Then she looked at him and smiled.
“Was it good, darling?”
“It was great, baby! But I want you to…,, “Don’t worry about me right now, lover,” she murmured, patting his cock and balls tenderly. “This is what I like-it makes me feel good, too. I felt really good when you were cumming in my mouth.” She patted his limp cock again. “That should hold you until tonight.
Now you’d better get ready for work. I’ll start breakfast.”



CHAFFER FOURTEEN


Kay sent Roger into the living room after dinner with a request that he start a fire in the fireplace. She hurried to the bedroom and changed her clothes, then returned to the kitchen to fix the coffee.
The fire was burning well, giving off just enough heat to make the room comfortable. Roger had just sat down when Kay came from the kitchen. She was carrying a small tray with two large mugs of coffee, whipped cream mounded on top.
She was wearing a white lace mini-apron. Roger’s eyes almost popped out of his head because her other garments were a black lace garter belt, black hose, and black, high-heeled sandals with straps up around the ankles-what Roger called fuck-me shoes.
“Taste this and tell me if it’s all right.”
The way she was standing Roger couldn’t immediately decide what she wanted him to taste. She was right in front of him, close enough for him to stare directly at her lush blonde bush. The little apron ended just at the top of her muff.
She was holding the tray at waist level.
Roger did the obvious thing. He leaned forward and buried his face in her cunt, his tongue snaking out and cleaving her slit. Kay shuddered when his tongue passed over her clit.
“You do that and I’ll spill everything. Taste the coffee, baby, taste the coffee.”
In spite of her words, she opened her legs and stood with her eyes closed, gentle tremors rippling through her body. Then she let him lick her slit for a few moments.
“You’d better taste this damned coffee before I drop it,” she whispered.
Reluctantly, Roger sat back and took a mug of coffee from the tray. He kept his eyes on his wife as he lifted the mug to his lips. He couldn’t get over his amazement at the way she had changed so suddenly from a shy, retiring maiden to such a willing, wanton slut. He knew men who would give their left nut for just one night with such a sexy woman, and he was married to her! “Uhm, tastes good. I haven’t had an Irish coffee in along time. And where did you get that outfit?”
“Does it bother you?”
“Yeah, but probably not the way you mean. You get me worked up, and now you expect me to drink coffee with you standing there that way.”
“Well, then, bottoms up!” She flipped her well-formed ass at him as she said it.
Roger started laughing and had to put his coffee mug on the table before he spilled it. Kay took a drink of her coffee and put her mug by his, then knelt in front of him. She removed his shoes and socks, unbuckled his belt and pulled his pants down as he lifted his ass off of the couch.
“I like it when you don’t wear shorts. That excites me somehow. Sort of like a woman not wearing panties.”
She took another drink of her coffee and held the warm liquid in her mouth.
Leaning forward, she held his cock erect, aimed at her mouth. Just before she took it into her mouth, she swallowed the coffee. Then her mouth closed over the head of his rod. The internal warmth of her mouth was greater because of the warm coffee.
She repeated the procedure several more times, using about half of the coffee.
“Uhm,” he groaned. “You’re just full of surprises. The heat from the coffee gives me all kinds of new sensations.”
Kay looked up at him and winked. “You’ve made me this way. Might say you’ve let the tigress out of her cage. Think you can handle her?”
“I’ll die trying!”
She chuckled, took another sip of coffee and put her mouth back on his cock.
Then another idea struck her. Jumping up, she went back into the kitchen.
Roger watched the well-rounded cheeks of her bare ass grind up and down as she walked. Her already lovely legs were made more shapely by the high heels. He wrapped his fist around his cock and slowly stroked it as he ogled his beautiful wife.
Kay rattled around in the kitchen for a few minutes, then came back with a tall glass filled with ice cubes and water. She paused to watch Roger stroke his cock, her eyes twinkling, a smile pulling at the corners of her sensuous mouth.
Kneeling again, she resumed her unusual method of cocksucking, alternating between the hot coffee and the icy water.
The coldness on the head of his cock was shocking. But it was terribly exciting, coming as it did after the soothing warmth of the coffee. The contrast between the coldness of the water and the heat of the coffee created sensations he had never felt before.
“Got to cum, baby,” he moaned. “Can’t hold it back any longer!”
Kay lifted her mouth from his cock and murmured, “Good, lover, good. Let it go.
I’m ready for it.” She put her mouth back on his cock and devoted herself to sucking him off.
It took only a few more minutes of her oral ministrations and he was erupting into her suctioning mouth.
She stroked the shaft of his dick and sucked avidly at the head, drawing out his seed and swallowing it noisily with rapid movements of her throat. Her final act was to put a small peak of whipped cream on the end of his softening cock and then lick it off.
Roger stripped off his shirt and they tumbled onto the carpet in front of the fireplace. Kay was on top, head to foot with Roger so she could get his cock to an erect state again while he pleasured her pussy.
Roger reached into her hairy valley and spread the lips of her snatch apart. He spent several minutes just licking the hot gash and stabbing his tongue up her cunt. Her ass twisted and hunched. She moaned over and over in pleasure and went at his limp tool voraciously.
He vibrated his tongue on her cit and she popped immediately. She swallowed the entire length of his semi-erect prong and pulled at his balls as her orgasm built. Her whole body was in motion, rubbing her cunt all over his face and dragging her dangling tits over his lower body.
Kay’s excitement was transmitted to Roger. His cock became fully erect, so stiff an4 hard that it ached. Muttering in contentment and still trembling, she rolled onto her back and spread her legs.
“Put your cock in me now, darling,” she said huskily. “Fuck my brains out! I need a good fuck!”
Roger positioned himself between her legs. She was dripping wet and eager to have him in her. Lifting her legs straight up, Roger scooted forward so the slick head of his cock was touching her pussy lips.
Kay wriggled her ass, shoving her cunt at him. He pushed smoothly and slid all the way into her hot gash in one swift stroke, their pubic hairs meshing together. He put her legs against his shoulders, grasped her thighs and began thrusting into her with long, hard strokes. His groin slapped against her upturned crotch each time his prick hit bottom.
The rounded end of his cockhead banged against the mouth of her womb repeatedly. The force of his thrusts shook her body, making her lush breasts shake and jiggle all over her chest.
“Oh, fuck!” Kay moaned. “My God, how you can fuck, lover! You make me cum so hard and so much! You’re going to drive me crazy!”
She felt herself opening wide inside, admitting him to those secret depths few men ever reach. She worked with him as he thrust into her, her inner muscles gripping and relaxing in concert with his movements as he fucked her masterfully.
When Kay came this time, she couldn’t even scream. Her vocal cords were stretched too tight by the jarring bolts of lightning-like spasms ripping through her quaking body. She could not speak. She let herself go and surrendered completely to the erotic sensations holding her mind and body in thrall.
Roger held her legs straight up, lifting her ass off of the floor so he could drive his prick straight into her cunt. Kay’s body shook and jerked in front of him as she accepted his fucking in total submission.
All Kay could feel was the intense pleasure from each pistoning stroke of Roger’s hard thrusting cock. She could feel him cumming, stretching the limits of her cunt as his cock swelled to its fullest. He poured his white hot cream deeply into her quivering quim.
Then she was cumming again, with wild cries and screams as he fucked on and on and on. He was totally unmindful of her total surrender to her red-hot climax.
He emptied himself into her belly and kept fucking, driving her through one mind-bending orgasm after the other. He stopped only when his prick was so soft that it bent in the middle when he tried to shove it up her cunt. He released her legs and fell over onto his side.
“Jesus fucking Christ!” Kay muttered softly as her legs hit the floor with a soft thud. “I don’t have an ounce of strength left. That, my darling husband, was just the way I needed to be fucked tonight. Fantastic!”
Later, Roger got up to add more wood to the fire. Picking up his coffee mug, he took a sip. He grimaced in disgust.
“Cold coffee and cold women are two things I can’t stand!”
“Well, you seem to be batting.500 tonight, lover. That ain’t too bad, fellow.”
“Yeah. Hell of a lot of women can serve hot coffee.” He grinned and lay back down by her.
“There’s another old saying that relates coffee and people. Something about hot as fire and black as night. Have you ever wanted a woman who was like that?”
“Oh, shit,” he muttered in a faint whisper. “I sense another surprise coming on.”
“Oh, not yet, but it’s something to think about in the future. I’ll have to see if! can find someone like that for you.”
“Now who’s going to drive who crazy?”
“You’re the one who said he could tame the tiger, darling.”



CHAPTER FIFTEEN


Friday arrived, bringing with. it a ton of butterflies for Kay’s stomach.
Including Mary in their sexual activities had presented no problem. Getting it on with Alice and her parents had been easy and natural.
But tonight she was going to have two cocks-one of them belonging to a man she’d hardly laid eyes on; practically a total stranger. Eating another woman’s pussy while her husband watched was one thing. Sucking and fucking a stranger with her husband present was a totally different ball of wax!
Kay gave Roger a good breakfast and then went for him before he could get up from the table. She pushed the dishes back out of the way, slid her ass onto the table and spread her legs on each side of him. Her robe fell open, revealing her nude body.
“Kay? What in the world are you doing? You know I have to leave for work or I’ll be late.”
“Honey, I’m so turned on I can’t stand it! Be late. You’ve got to fuck me before you go to work. I won’t make it through the day unless you do!”
Roger grinned, teasing her by running his hands over the insides of her bare thighs. He didn’t care if he was late for work.
“Has the thought of Pete’s visit tonight already gotten to you?”
“Oh, Christ, darling! Don’t tease me. Put your cock in me! Fuck me!”
“Are you sure you want to go through with this? I can always call it off.”
“Just offer me three or four cocks at once and see what I do!” she hissed.
She leaned over and began unbuckling his belt. He stood up and she opened his pants and pushed them down. Her brazen actions, and the thought of Pete’s visit, had had an effect on him, too. His cock sprang out, bouncing up and down as it throbbed. Kay wrapped her hand around the stiff shaft and slowly skinned it back, then tugged him closer.
Roger shuffled forward and Kay rubbed the knob of his prick up and down her hot, wet slit, teasing both herself and him. Then she pushed it down to her cunt hole and hunched her ass forward.. She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled hard, driving his dick into her dripping cunt. She put her hands on his ass and pulled him closer still, sinking the rest of his lance into her.
“Aaaahhh, yes, that’s what I want! Now fuck me, dammit! Fuck me before I go out of my mind!”
Roger paused for a moment, savoring the way her superheated cunt felt around his prick. It was a feeling like no other; a feeling to be remembered forever, no matter how many times a man fucks the same woman. Kay tugged at him with her legs, urging him to get busy.
He started moving his hips back and forth. Kay put her hands on top of his shoulders and held on as she looked down at his cock sliding in and out of her cunt. She jerked her ass back and forth on the table, reveling in the full effect of having her cunt stretched by her husband’s lusty cock.
And that heated snatch was rapidly sapping his control. Just as his prick was turning Kay’s crotch into liquid fire, her eyes slowly rolled up in her head.
Then she hunched her ass at his cock.
Kay started moaning, panting like the little steam engine that climbed the mountain; the same mountain she was climbing. The more she moaned, the harder Roger fucked her. The harder he fucked her, the more she moaned.
“So good, darling, so good” she whimpered. “God, I love to fuck! Get it, baby!
Get it! I’m almost there! Going to cum soon!”
Roger increased the speed of his hip action, slamming his prick deep into her tight twat. Kay braced herself and tilted her body back a little, giving him the perfect angle to pound her pussy. Roger put his hands on her tits and started tweaking her stiff nipples.
Kay came with a rush. Her inner cunt muscles locked his probing prong in a velvet vise. Her orgasm worked its way up her body in waves, beginning deep inside her sex channel and traveling with lightning speed up to her brain.
There it exploded into a thousand points of light.
Just as the first wave ebbed, Roger started cumming. His jism spurted against the mouth of her womb, starting her all over again. She fell back on the table, tightened her legs around his waist, and fucked with him as hard as she could manage. They bucked and heaved together until Roger’s cock started going soft.
“Wow!” he mumbled. “That’s some breakfast! Think you could put that on the menu every morning?”
“If you really think you can handle it,” she whispered, then giggled. “I’m always ready to fuck lately, darling. But I don’t have to worry about my cock getting hard.”
“Yeah, ain’t that the ever loving truth! I could always eat you, though.”
“Promises, promises,” she teased.
Roger hauled his pants up, then went around to the side of the table and leaned over to kiss his amazing lady before leaving for work.
“See you tonight, sugar.”
“Yeah, see you tonight. I still haven’t decided what I’m going to fix for dinner.”
“Oh, don’t go to a lot of trouble. Pete’s not all that interested in eating food.”
“Oh, you!” she said in mock anger, punching him lightly on the shoulder.
After Roger left, Kay busied herself cleaning the house, even though she had already done it thoroughly the day before. She was so full of nervous energy she couldn’t sit still. She didn’t dare to go out shopping for fear she would come on to the first man she encountered. She was so keyed up, so turned on every nerve ending in her body seemed to tingle.
As soon as Roger got home from work, he went in to take his shower. Kay had greeted him with a big kiss, but hadn’t seduced Mm. She finished up in the kitchen and went into the master bedroom.
“Run a tub of hot water for me when you’re finished,” she called to Roger.
“I’ll be in soon.
Make it nice and hot, okay.”
“The way you’re acting, I could run ice water and you’d heat it up as soon as you got in it,” he replied.
“Piss on you, too!” she called back teasingly.
Roger was still naked when Kay finished her bath and entered the bedroom. She had decided in the tub that she was going to suck his cock before Pete arrived.
Since he was naked, it would be just that much easier because she didn’t have to worry about getting clothes out of the way.
“What do you think I should wear?” Roger asked, standing in the door of the closet, trying to make up his mind.
“Whatever, as long as it’s comfortable and not too much trouble to get out of,”
Kay responded. “But first, come over and sit on the bed.”
He turned around and gave her a funny look. “Oh? What’s up?”
“Nothing yet, but your cock soon will be. I’m going to suck you off so you won’t be in such a hurry to cum later on.”
“You think it’s going to excite me that much to watch you fuck Pete, don’t you?”
“No, I don’t think it will. I know it will! You’re as excited about this as l am. Now come over and sit down.”
She knelt between his legs and lifted his cock. “It’s lovely, Roger, darling.
Just lovely. And it’s already so nice and hard for me.”
She began kissing and licking the shiny purple knob until it was sleek and wet.
Roger’s nerves jangled as her tongue moved over the head of his cock. He took her head in his hands and held it tenderly.
“You’re the greatest, baby! The absolute greatest!”
“I am a pretty good cocksucker, aren’t I?”
“You sure are, baby! And a great fucker, too.” Kay had grown to love the rich, tangy taste of a cock. The flavor filled her mouth as she took the head of her husband’s cock in slowly, massaging his shaft with her hand. She thought of the tremendous pleasure a cock gave a woman and shivered. She enjoyed sucking a cock more each time she did it.
Roger was enjoying it, too. He encouraged her with his hands on her head and his murmuring little whimpers of pleasure.
“God, Kay, you’re a great cocksucker! So good!”
She stroked his cock, gripping it tightly in her fist. She peeled the foreskin back as far as it would go while her mouth moved up and down, sucking the rubbery meat. Sensing that he was getting close to cumming, she tightened her grip on the shaft and moved her head up and down faster.
Roger stiffened and lurched, forcing more of his prick into her mouth. The large cum shot he loosened seemed to fill her mouth all at once with the hot briny fluid. She swallowed rapidly and took the thick mass of his jizz down her throat, then sucked harder to draw out the last few drops. He fell back on the bed and lay still. Then he let her nurse at his prick until he was completely empty and limp.
They got dressed just minutes before Pete arrived. Roger served drinks and made small talk as Kay put dinner on the table.
The meal went faster and smoother than Kay had expected it to. That was because all three of them seemed anxious to get the meal out of the way and move on to other, more interesting things.
Kay cleared the table and joined the men in the living room. She didn’t feel anxious or uptight about what was about to take place-only eager.



CHAPTER SIXTEEN


Roger could see that Kay obviously approved of Pete’s slender, somewhat muscular physique. She brought wine, sat down on the couch near Pete, and looked over at her husband. Roger was sitting in his favorite chair, seeming to separate himself from them for the moment Roger smiled and said, “I think I’ll turn the lights down a bit” He got up and adjusted the dimmer switch. “Make things a little more romantic.”
Pete nodded, gave Roger a long, thoughtful look that said he understood that he had Roger’s permission to start the ball rolling. Smiling he turned to Kay.
“You don’t know how much those pictures turned me on,” he said, sliding closer to Kay. “I’ve never seen a more desirable woman.”
Kay chuckled merrily. “Roger told me exactly what you said, and it wasn’t that!”
Pete’s face reddened slightly. “Well, you know how men are when there aren’t any women present. They get sort of crude.”
“It might have been crude, but! thought it was a real nice compliment. Why don’t you tell me in person?”
“Really? You weren’t offended?”
“Uh, well, I think I said something along the lines of you being the loveliest, hottest piece of ass I’d ever seen.”
“Uh huh, that’s close enough.” Kay leaned over and kissed him lightly on the lips, an act that signified that she was as ready as he was to get things moving along. “But you’re not.” She patted the cushion next to her.
Pete looked over at Roger again.
“Oh, don’t fret about my darling husband,” Kay said softly. “He’ll join us after awhile. Right now it’s you and me. I think we should get much better acquainted first, don’t you?”
Pete took the broad hint. He slid closer to Kay and started to unbutton her blouse. It hadn’t taken Kay long to make up her mind what to wear that ‘evening. Her black hose, garter belt and heels had excited Roger so much that it was the obvious choice for Pete’s pleasure. She shivered and watched his hands on the buttons.
Roger watched with amazed interest as Pete slowly moved from one button to the next, taking his time, smiling at Kay occasionally. But for the most part he gazed down at her chest as he slowly revealed her ample cleavage. Seeing her nude in pictures wasn’t the same as seeing her nude in the flesh. Plus, he had the added pleasure of being the one who was denuding her of her clothes. He wondered how he was ever going to repay Roger for this pleasure.
Such delight registered on Pete’s face when he finally exposed Kay’s tits that it was hard for Roger not to feel a bit of pride. He hadn’t been sure how he was going to handle watching another man fuck his wife. Now he knew. It excited the hell out of him and they were still fully clothed. Well, almost anyway.
Only Kay’s blouse was open.
Kay let out a sigh when Pete moved his hands gently across her soft tit flesh, his fingers tracing their way over her nipples, then up along her throat to her cheeks.
“I love big this,” Pete whispered.
“Ummm, I’m glad they please you.”
Kay turned her face up for his kiss when he leaned over. It started slowly and softly then quickly changed to a heated exchange of quick tongues and hungry lips. It was Pete who moaned this time.
His hands went back to her tits again. Roger truly wished for his wife to enjoy herself. Kay looked over at him and immediately picked up on his thoughts. She closed her eyes, leaned back and allowed herself to relax under Pete’s tender touch.
Pete’s touch turned to impassioned sucking. He held one of Kay’s plump fits in his hand, lowered his head, wrapped his lips around her nipple and sucked it deep into his mouth.
He licked and fondled and sucked with unbridled passion. Wrapping both hands around one hefty fit, he twirled his tongue all over the pebbly tip, then changed to the other creamy mound and treated that nipple to the same pleasure.
“Gorgeous fits,” Pete muttered. “Simply gorgeous. I really love big fits. And thick nipples.
Your fits are really out of this world, Kay!”
Kay arched her back, pushing her massive breasts farther out. The sounds coming from her increased in volume with every pull of Pete’s lips on her nipples; every lick of his tongue on the aureole.
Roger watched, nearly out of his mind with desire now. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock to stroke it gently as he surveyed the scene of another man going wild over his wife’s fits.
Next to watching Kay suck another woman’s pussy, it was the most exciting thing he had ever witnessed. Kay opened her eyes, lifted her head, and winked at Roger. Her action really endeared his wife to him. It made him feel that they were partners, that Kay and Pete were putting on a show for his benefit. Kay pushed Pete’s head away from her fits and got on the floor on her knees in front of him.
She removed his shoes, socks, and pants and tossed them in a pile. Pete removed his shirt and spread his legs wide, offering his nakedness to her. Kay looked around at her husband again as he sat in his chair with his cock in his hand.
She smiled, turned back to Pete and took his cock in her hand.
Pete’s prick wasn’t as big as Roger’s. It was almost as long, but not nearly as thick. It was more like a slender sausage than a heavy lance. Kay began slowly licking the entire shaft as Roger stroked the length of his, getting hotter by the minute.
Kay started at the base of Pete’s cock and moved her tongue up to the head, never once taking the prominent knob into her mouth. Pete gazed down at her, his face fight with self-control. Kay gave his shaft one last lick, then parted her lips and proceeded to consume the entire length of his prick. Pete let out a low moan of delight and lifted his hips as if to drive his cock all the way down her throat.
“Jesus, Kay, that’s great!” Pete hissed. “That’s the only thing missing in those pictures Roger took of you.”
Kay lifted her mouth away from his cock and smiled up at him. “Would you like to have some pictures of me sucking a cock?”
“That would be super! Do you really mean it?”
“Of course. I’m not a tease, Pete. I don’t offer something without delivering.
Roger’s a good photographer. We’ll invite you over again real soon and he can take lots of pictures of you and me. I’ll suck your cock and you can fuck me and lick my pussy and Roger will take pictures of all of it. Lots of real nice close-ups. Whatever else you want.”
“Damn, you are a hot bitch! Let me look at you,” Pete said excitedly. “I want to see all of your gorgeous body. Take your clothes off.”
Kay stood, shook her shoulders to make her bare tits disappear and reappear under the blouse. Then she shrugged the blouse off and slowly removed her skirt. She posed for Pete, standing only inches from his face as he leaned forward so he wouldn’t miss a thing.
She turned slowly, giving him a good look at her voluptuous body. When she was facing him again, she put her hands behind her head and stretched, lifting her fits and thrusting them way out.
Pete slipped to the floor on his knees and kissed her hairy mound, just above her cuntal opening. Kay spread her legs and let his head move in between her thighs. Then she had a better idea.
She turned sideways so Roger could see what Pete was doing, put one foot on the couch to spread her crotch wide open and pulled Pete’s mouth back to her cunt.
She put her hands behind his head and looked over at her husband as Pete’s tongue slashed into her slit and began loving her erect cut.
“He’s got a good tongue, darling,” Kay said to Roger, watching him stroke his cock. “He’s making my pussy feel really good.”
Roger pounded his pud faster. He wrapped one hand around the shaft and pumped steadily as he rubbed the palm of his other hand over the nude knob. Watching his wife in action was quite incredible. Everything seemed surreal somehow, bigger than life and twice as hot. He could see the lips of Kay’s pussy around Pete’s mouth. The lips seemed to be longer and thicker and wetter than he had ever seen them.
Kay moved away from Pete and laid on the floor on her back, her knees flexed, her feet pulled up close to her ass. Her knees fell apart as Pete turned to follow her. He stared at her hairy, wet crotch, his eyes glazing over with lust and desire.
Roger stood, stripped as rapidly as he could, and got down on his knees by Kay’s head. She reached up with one hand and grabbed his stiff cock. Pete got down on his belly between her legs and scooted up close to her cunt.
“What a beautiful pussy,” Pete muttered. He spread the lips with his fingers and bared Kay’s clit to his gaze. “God, what a huge cut! It’s perfect!”
Pete dove into Kay’s moist, heated pussy. Kay cried out in pleasure, arched her back and put her legs over his shoulders. Her grip on Roger’s cock tightened as Pete began gobbling up her pussy with gusto. He ate her hot twat with unabashed lust, licking her pussy lips with the flat of his tongue. He moved up and down her heated crack. Then he thrust his tongue into her juicy cunt hole, stabbing and licking the interior walls.
Pete lifted his face from Kay’s pussy. “Damn, what a pussy!” He licked her slit, full length. “What tits!” He reached up to pull her thick nipples and roll them between his fingers. “Jesus, you’re a hot, sexy bitch!” He leaned over and licked her snatch again. “Your pussy tastes delicious!”
He lapped at her pussy excitedly, his tongue going the full length, up and down, down and up. “I’ve never tasted such a sweet pussy!” He lifted her legs, spreading them as he pushed them back. Then he tipped her ass off of the floor and speared his tongue into her wet He fucked her twat vigorously with his tongue, pushing his head forward until his face was buried in her muff. Then he pulled his tongue back into his mouth so he could taste the inside of her pussy. It was-delicious! Kay had never had her pussy worshiped like this. Pete seemed obsessed with her body. She trembled from head to toe and goose bumps sprung up on her hot skin. She turned her adoring eyes up to her husband, silently thanking him for inviting Pete to their party.
Pete kept licking and tongue-fucking Kay’s cunt, murmuring over and over how great she was, how hot and tasty her pussy was, and how much he loved eating her. The more he licked, the hotter she got. The hotter she got, the higher her passions soared. Finally she reached the point where she simply had to feel his cock thrusting in her cunt.
“Fuck me, Pete,” Kay moaned, pushing at his head with her free hand. “I want your cock in me now!”
Kay lifted her head and watched as Pete got on his knees between her thighs and guided the head of his tool to her pussy. He rubbed the swollen glands over her puffy pussy lips, mashing the tip into her cut. Rubbing it around, he brought Kay right to the brink of an orgasm.
Then he fed his cock to her hungry cunt, inch by inch, savoring every salacious second of the act of fucking this beautiful, hot, sexy woman. He couldn’t believe that he was fucking another man’s wife right in front of him!
Kay clung to Roger’s cock as if it was a lifeline. She turned her head to the side and took the swollen knob between her lips as Pete continued stuffing his cock up her slippery cunt, going in to the hilt.
And then Pete started plunging in and out of Kay’s glory hole as though there was no tomorrow. He put his hands on her tits and took her by storm. He drove hard and deep with each and every powerful thrust Kay’s head bobbed, her mouth tightened around Roger’s cock, and her fits bounced with Pete’s impassioned thrusting. She spread her legs wider and sucked at Roger’s cock furiously. Deep moans of passionate pleasure gurgled out around the thick shaft stuffing her mouth.
Pete hissed in pleasure and cupped her sweaty heaving fits with his hands, pulling and pinching her nipples, filling them with fiery sensations. Stinging pleasure rippled through her fits and moved down to her crotch to invade her hard cit. She sucked the head of her husband’s cock into her throat, cupped his balls in her hand, and sucked voraciously as she massaged his bloated balls.
Kay had one small orgasm that passed quickly, then built rapidly toward a more powerful climax. Her cunt muscles contracted rhythmically around Pete’s pumping prick and began milking him.
Roger humped his ass gently back and forth, fucking his beautiful, hot wife in the mouth as he stared at Pete’s prong slashing in and out of her cunt, delving into her depths.
Kay was lost on a cloud of ecstasy, aware only of the intense pleasure that engulfed her. She moaned around Roger’s rod and pulled at his balls as Pete fucked her with his passionate prick.
Pete and Roger were moaning and panting, signaling their extreme pleasure and the nearness of their orgasms.
Roger came first His sticky sperm shot down Kay’s rippling throat. She sucked and swallowed enthusiastically, taking the heavy load of spurting hot cream down her gullet.
Then Kay was wracked by a massive orgasm. Her hips, body and throat worked purely by instinct, sucking her husband’s cock and fucking back at Pete’s pounding prick as he fucked her furiously. When Pete emptied his load of fiery jism into the depths of her sex channel Kay’s orgasm grew in intensity, pushing her to the edge.
Kay locked her legs around Pete’s waist and held him in her saddle. She drained Roger’s cock, spit it out, and took a deep breath.
Pete was still slowly hunching his ass back and forth, sliding his cock in and out of her soppy snatch. Her hips were moving in responsive undulations. She pulled his head up and gave him a deep, searching kiss, punctuated by lots of tongue action inside his mouth. She threw her cunt at him and milked his cock rhythmically with her strong cunt muscles.
Pete broke the kiss and licked her puffy lips. His prick was barely hard enough to stay inside her cunt. She was still fucking at him energetically as though she didn’t want to let him go.
“I can’t believe it!” Pete grunted huskily. “I can’t believe I got to fuck such a hot, sexy woman. God, you’re really something. That was a fantastic fuck!”
“You can believe it, dear,” Kay replied softly, finally relaxing and letting his cock slip out of her twat. She chuckled sexily. “You’re going to fuck me lots more before I let you go home. It isn’t every day a girl has two lovely cocks to play with. I’m going to make the most of it-believe me!”
Pete lay on his back on one side of Kay and Roger lay on his back on the other side. They toyed with her nipples as they rested.
Kay held a cock in each hand, stroking them, comparing one with the other. Her head was filled with images of salacious scenes that would soon become reality.
“This is fantastic!” Roger said softly.
“It’s going to get even better,” Kay enthused. “In just a few minutes, you two are going to give me something I’ve dreamed about for a long time. I get to be in the middle of a sex sandwich, with my darling husband’s thick cock filling my pussy and Pete’s lovely cock stuck up my ass.” She squeezed their cocks harder and felt them both stir with renewed vigor.
“Oh, Jesus,” Pete moaned. “I have died and gone to heaven!”



CHAPTER SEVENTEEN


Along about the middle of the week, Kay called Ann, the girl at the office Roger wanted to fuck. She immediately invited her for Sunday brunch. Ann’s acceptance surprised Kay.
After brunch, Kay suggested to Ann that they lie on the patio and get some sun.
Ann hesitated because she hadn’t brought her swim suit.
“Oh, don’t be bashful. You can wear your panties and bra. They cover as much as a bikini would I’ll do the same if it will help.”
Kay knew there had been enough champagne at brunch to get Ann loose and lower her inhibitions. Now was the time to get the show on the road.
“I, uh, well, I didn’t wear a bra today. I seldom wear one. Is that okay? I mean if I just wear my panties?” Ann took another big drink of champagne.
Kay had seen earlier that Ann wasn’t wearing a bra. And she had planned this bit about lying in the sun on the spur of the moment. If she could get Ann to bare her tits in front of Roger, the rest should be easy.
“Why of course. And I’ll do the same.” Good, Kay thought. She didn’t back out.
Maybe Roger will get her pussy later. At least he’ll get a good tit show.
“Come on. We can leave our clothes in the bedroom.”
Kay led the way. She left the bedroom door open and started pulling off her clothes. Ann was right on her heels, undressing almost as fast.
Ann’s dress didn’t do her justice, Kay saw. The young woman had a gorgeous body, topped by full, firm tits. And, to Kay’s surprised delight, the nipples were almost huge. Just the kind she loved to suck on. Now she was getting interested and wondered if she would get Ann’s pussy, too.
“I hope this is okay,” Ann said, indicating the small panties she wore. They were hardly more than two small triangles of cloth held together by string. The piece of cloth in front did little to cover her luxuriant black bush. The equally small piece in back was totally incapable of covering that voluptuous ass. “I don’t own any other kind.”
“They’re just fine, dear. Roger will love them.”
“What about you? Do you like them?”
“Oh, yes! Most definitely! I like everything I see.” Kay thought that the girl just might hold a surprise or two of her own.
They lay in the sun about two hours. Roger stayed busy making frozen Margaritas and enjoying the view when he delivered the drinks to them.
“The sun’s going down and the air is getting cool,” Kay said. “Guess we’d better go in. How about a nice cool shower?”
“Sounds good. Can you loan me a robe or something? I don’t want to put my dress back on yet. I feel so comfortable and relaxed.”
Kay showed Ann the shower and very matter-of-factly got in with her. She took the soap and gently bathed her guest.
“You know that Roger wants to fuck you, don’t you? He’s wanted to for a long time.” Ann was too startled to answer right away. Then she found her voice and said, “And that doesn’t bother you?”
“No, not at all. Besides, I’ll be there. I always get mine, too, so why should I object?”
“Is that all he’ll want? I mean, uh, just to, uh, fuck me?”
It was obvious to Kay that that girl seldom used that word. And probably never in front of another woman.
“Oh, he may want you to suck his cock. He likes that. Maybe you can suck him off. You’ve done that before, haven’t you?”
“Suck a cock? Yeah. Some. But I’ve never sucked, uh, ah, let a man, uh, you know, do it in my mouth.”
“You mean you’ve never sucked a man off and let him cum in your mouth,” Kay chuckled.
“Well, we’ll just play it by ear. It isn’t hard to do. Tell you what, skip the robe right now. We’ll get Roger to rub some oil on us so we won’t get sore.”
“My God, ladies, everything but a tiny little place on your ass is red! You both look like lobsters with a band-aid on the ass.”
“One thing’s for sure, my darling husband. You really know how to pay a girl a compliment. We’re not sore. Just need some oil to keep us from peeling.”
Kay put a blanket on the floor in front of the fireplace. Roger had built a small fire earlier and it was burning just right. Kay told Ann to get down on her stomach.
Roger opened the bottle of oil. Before he could pour some into his hand, the aroma hit his nostrils.
“Damn, kid, this stuff’s pure sex in a bottle!
Ann wants something more medicinal.”
“That’s really slick stuff. Has to be. It’s meant for those real intimate massages.” Kay’s voice was deliberately sexy.
“And just who said I wanted something more medicinal?” Ann said. “I just said I wanted you to use some oil on me. That smells and sounds fine to me. Pour it on and get busy!”
Roger started at Ann’s feet. He felt the oil heat. up as he rubbed it in. The subtle erotic scent filled the air. Working with the skill of a trained masseur, he kneaded Ann’s muscles.
From her feet, he worked up her calves; spread her legs open and massaged her lovely, firm thighs. He carefully skirted the lips of her pussy with gentle touches. He massaged her solid round buttocks, then used his thumbs along her spine and on all the muscles in her back. The scent of the warm oil grew stronger.
Roger turned Ann over, but before he continued, he stripped. The heat from the fire and what he was doing was getting to him.
He started again at Ann’s feet. Her body was enveloped in the warm glow of contentment only a skillful masseur can induce. After massaging her feet and legs, he again skirted her pussy, moved up her stomach. Now he concentrated on her breasts.
Ann was aware of Roger’s stiff cock waving in the air as he knelt over her. She also knew that Kay had left the room for a few minutes, but was now back.
Nothing registered that well, however. She was too keyed up.
The oil and the kneading gave Ann’s skin a supple feel, like well kept chamois.
Her nipples were huge; swollen to the bursting point.
And at last, Roger was paying some attention to her burning pussy. He was putting oil on it and playing with the inner lips, pulling them apart, exciting her even more. She was so close to cumming. She knew she would get off in a minute or two.
But Roger had other ideas. Ann’s whole body was infused with the soft glow of a woman exhibiting total sexual arousal; a glow that showed through even the sun-reddened skin. Ann heard a soft humming she could not identify. Then Roger’s hand covered her left tit and she felt a gentle vibration.
She opened her eyes and looked down. Roger had a Swedish massage machine on the back of his right hand. The pulsing waves spread from her tit, coursing through her entire body. The machine had to belong to Kay. That’s where she had gone earlier-to get it.
Ann looked for Kay. She found her sitting nude on the couch, watching intently.
Beautiful, sensuous, uninhibited Kay. She was sitting there slowly playing with her own hot pussy as she watched her husband make love to another woman.
It was an incredible feeling that coursed through Ann, but if Roger didn’t let her cum soon, she was going to scream. He was now working on her left tit with the machine. She closed her eyes and grit her teeth.
Then she heard another, softer, humming. She felt a slight jolt as the rubber of a vibrator ran up and down the lips of her cunt. Ann gave a sigh of pleasure, her legs opening as wide as they would go. The long, thick artificial cock penetrated her, humming its way deep into her slick snatch. She opened her eyes and saw Kay kneeling there, slowly feeling the vibrator between the black-haired cunt lips. Ann smiled at her.
Ann started orgasming. One cum after the other, overlapping, building higher and higher. Loud carnal wails poured from Ann’s mouth. She thought she was as high as she could get. And then the hand with the massage machine left her tit and settled on her clit.
She screamed louder. She kept on screaming as the two sensitive areas were stimulated by the vibrators. The one inside her cunt was rubbing her G-spot, making her cum with such hard contractions of her cunt muscles that Kay found it difficult to work the vibrator in and out.
The fingers on her clit transmitted the vibrations of the massage machine to that tender bud of turgid flesh. A double orgasm grabbed her locked her in its mind-blanking erotic embrace. She surrendered to the all-consuming pleasure washing over her body. Arms flailing, legs thrashing, hips bucking, Ann screamed louder and came harder than ever before. She lost all awareness of anything except her climax.
Finally, she came back to earth, aware of something other than her own pure, unadulterated pleasure. She relaxed with her eyes closed, a smile of total satisfaction painting a lovely look on her face.
Roger kissed her lips and said. “I like to watch. And you cum so well. I enjoy giving you such total pleasure.”
“You were beautiful, lady I almost came just watching you.” Kay also kissed Ann on the mouth.
“Thank you, both of you. I like to cum. And you two did me so well. This is all so new to me. I’ve been with two other people. And it’s just wild being with a married couple. To tell you the truth, I’ve wanted to get it on with Roger for a long time, but! have a policy of not messing with a married man.”
“Well, you certainly don’t have to worry about that now,” Kay said. “Since I invited you, and I’m taking part, there’s no problem.”
Ann wrapped her fist around Roger’s big, hard cock. “Just look at that big thing. It’s absolutely gorgeous. I had no idea! was going to be so lucky. Do you want it in you, Kay? I’d like to watch him fuck you. I’ve never seen people fuck.”
Kay smiled, sliding her hand down Roger’s stomach and putting her hand on his cock along with Ann’s.
“That feels so nice,” she breathed softly, leaning down to kiss the tip while Ann held it for her. “But Roger wants to fuck you now. He’ll do me later.”
Ann didn’t know what had come over her. She could have said it was the alcohol, but she knew it was something more. Just being around these two made her feel so sexy. She suddenly felt sensual and desirable. She was willing to do whatever they suggested. Or at least most anything.
Roger put Ann on the couch, knelt between her legs and leaned his head toward her full breasts. He was kneeling close enough to Kay so that she could touch his ass while watching them. Her hand swept over his ass and snaked between his legs. She cupped his balls and stroked his cock.
“Kiss my nipples,” Ann groaned. “Suck them. I want your tongue and mouth on them!”
Gently, Roger let his lips barely quiver over one lovely nipple and then the other. His tongue lightly fluttered on the very tip of each turgid bud. Then he repeated the process, but this time he sucked each nipple into his mouth and gently nipped it with his teeth. Sparks of pleasure spasmed through Ann as she felt her nipples. stiffen and her breasts swell.
Kay wasn’t satisfied with her position on the floor. It was fun playing with Roger’s cock, but she couldn’t see all that was happening and couldn’t be enough a part of everything. She sat beside Ann and held the young woman’s tits up and out for Roger.
Roger surrounded one nipple with a full mouthed, soft kiss, very lightly tickled the hard tip with his tongue. Ann squirmed with pleasure, both from Roger’s oral ministrations and Kay’s hands. Ann put one hand behind Roger’s head and pulled his face into her firm, plump tits with a deep moan. She slid one hand down his chest and pinched his nipples.
Roger sucked and licked the rock-hard nipples. One hand stole down Ann’s body, over her firm belly and into her curly crotch covering. One finger slid between her inner cunt lips and tickled the clit hiding under its hood. His hand moved farther down and a finger sank into her sopping love tunnel. A second finger joined the fun and both of them worked gently in and out.
His thumb sought Ann’s clit, only to find that Kay’s finger was already there.
The two separate hands worked on Ann’s pussy until her thick black fleece was covered with her own pussy juice.
Roger’s mouth left Ann’s nipples and settled on her half-open mouth. His tongue darted in, rubbed back and forth over her teeth. The hands between her legs were still busily preparing her pussy for the next stage of pleasure. Ann’s breath was already coming in sharp, hollow gasps.
Starting at the base of her neck, Roger kissed his way down to the cleavage he had left only a few minutes before. When his mouth again closed on a-nipple, Ann started to climax.
She was leaning back on the couch, her ass pushed forward, legs spread wide apart. Kay grabbed her husband’s hard-on in one hand, pushed him away from Ann’s pussy and opened the young woman’s cuntlips. Tugging Roger forward by his prick, Kay got the head lined up with Ann’s ready snatch.
Straightening his back, Roger drove his stiff rod into Ann with a jolting force. When he hit her uterus, she gasped in pain and surprise. Her reactions melded into pure pleasure as she sought to open herself fully to receive all of him.
Roger stroked into her, physically bouncing her on the couch. Kay was trying to keep her mouth on first one nipple and then the other. Ann put her legs over Roger’s shoulders and pushed her ass forward to the edge of the couch. He slid his hands under her ass and fucked into her with all of his strength. Ann felt the excitement deep within her with each pistoning stroke of his lovely cock.
Then Ann felt him cumming, stretching the limits of her cunt. His hot essence poured into the deepest parts of her quivering belly. She had been orgasming since before he slammed into her. Now she came harder, screaming out her pleasure.
Roger collapsed onto the floor. Ann rolled onto her side on the couch, her head in Kay’s lap.
A while later, Kay said to Ann, “Want to do something special for our lover?”
Roger raised his head slightly and eyed the women. “The only thing I need right now is some rest.”
“Don’t be a wet blanket. At least wait and find out what we’re going to do before you object.”
“So what are you going to do?”
“Just wait and see. Ann, lie down by him so you can take his cock in your mouth.” Kay waited until Ann got into position. “No, dear, not in a 69. This one’s just for him.”
“Oh?” Ann turned around and waited.
“Now, dear, take his lovely cock in your mouth and gently suck on it.”
“Kay, love, I appreciate what you want to do for me. But I’m so worn out there’s no way I can cum again right now. Doubt I can even get a hard-on.”
“You just relax and let us be. Lie on your side so Ann can get your cock in her mouth.”
When Ann and Roger were in position and Ann was nursing on his limp prick, Kay got down behind Roger. She reached over his hip to wrap her fist around the bottom of his cock “We’ll have that beautiful tool hard in just a little while, believe me. Make your mouth hollow, Ann, and hold the head with your lips. Use only your tongue around the head. Don’t suck. Make believe your mouth is a pussy.”
Ann did as she was bid, her hand slowly moving up and down the shaft as it hardened. Kay kept her hand down low and Ann kept her hand above Kay’s.
“Stroke him, dear. Just like you were jacking him off. He’ll start getting real hard soon. As he does, increase your speed.”
As Kay had predicted, Roger’s cock was soon stiffening. Kay watched Ann’s lips and hand move up and down the thick prong.
“Oh, God, Ann, that’s so pretty! Let me jack him off! I want to hold that beautiful cock. Let me pump it and make him cum in your mouth.”
Kay’s hand replaced Ann’s on the cockshaft. Kay established a rhythm between her hand and Ann’s mouth. To Roger’s total surprise, he felt the insistent pressure of an orgasm building again. He seemed to hang on the edge for a long time and then suddenly he was cumming.
Ann still didn’t suck his cock. She just held the head tightly between her lips and ran her tongue around it as the jism spurted into her mouth. Kay kept jacking him until his cock began to soften again.
The three of them snuggled together and rested. Contentment seemed to fill the air.
“So, Ann, how did you like having a cock shoot off in your mouth?”
“Oh, I liked it! It wasn’t at all what I expected.”
“I told you that you’d like it. Oral sex is fun. And now, dear, I want you to eat my pussy. I want to cum on your tongue. I want your first experience of eating pussy to be with me.” Kay got up, sat on the couch, and opened her legs.
“You eat me now, then I’ll do you.”
“I don’t think I can do that!” Ann had known all along that such a request would be made. She just didn’t know how to handle the situation. “I hope you’re not angry, but how could I?”
“Just bury your face in her pussy and lick away,” laughed Roger, joining Kay on the couch so he could watch.
“Oh! But doesn’t it taste, uh, funny? Or smell, uh, I mean, uh… ”
“I can’t tell you how it tastes. Every pussy has its own unique taste. You can only find that out for yourself. How does it smell? Wonderful! Very intoxicating! Providing the woman keeps herself clean. The aroma is like a magnet. It attracts me, draws me like a moth to a flame. It’s like nothing else in the world. If you’re wondering what to do, the best way is just to do to me what you like done to you.”
Kay smiled at her two sex partners. She had never been happier in her life.
There were so many daydreams being acted out, so many more fun things to do.
Kay sighed deeply and reached for her husband’s cock as Ann planted a wet, full-lipped kiss on her pussy.
Yes, just as she expected, it felt good-almost too good to be true. But, thankfully, the orgasm she had shortly afterward was very much real. And there were so many more to “cum”!
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