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Logan and Amanda Barns had known each other all of their lives, growing up in a small farming community on the plains.
In high school Amanda was a popular member of the pep squad while Logan was a starter on the football team and a star distance runner on the track team.
Amanda never had to work to get attention from the boys in school. She was a five-foot three green eyed, 115-pound redheaded beauty with a beautiful face, 32C breasts and tight shapely body. Logan stood just under six feet and weighed 180 pounds, having an athletic build.
They dated off and on throughout high school, but never really became serious. Amanda was considered a bit of a goody two shoes, while Logan was busy with sports, hunting and camping. Logan went away to the military immediately out of high school, while Amanda went away to college, studying to be a nurse.
When Logan returned from active duty, they reconnected, started dating, eventually marrying and having children. Neither of them had really had any sexual experience when they married.
They settled into life in the small farming community where they had grown up. Amanda as a nurse at the local hospital, Logan started a financial services business, becoming quite successful.
Once she became pregnant with their first child Amanda quit her nursing job to be a mom and housewife. She stayed active outside the home being involved in a number of organizations like the PTA as well as being a Sunday school teacher at their local church.
Having had two children Amanda's body had matured and filled out nicely. She now weighed 134 pounds with a 36DD 28 34 figure. She took good care of herself going to the gym a few times a week. Logan told anyone who would listen that he was the luckiest man in the world to have landed Amanda. Now in her mid-thirties Amanda was pretty much considered a MILF by young and old alike. In fact, she was one of the most popular Sunday school teachers at their church.
Amanda was quite self-conscious about her body, particularly her breasts. Try as she would to dress so that they didn't attract attention they always seemed to attract it.
They had a normal sex life which had settled into a routine after 10 years of marriage. Logan was the more sexually adventurous of the couple. He liked to view and read pornography, constantly trying to get Amanda to try new things. Over the years he had made some progress with her, however, he was always trying to push Amanda's boundaries. Sex for the most part consisted of missionary position sex and a little dirty talk. Over time Logan had gotten Amanda to allow him to go down on her and she reluctantly accepted the introduction of a toy into their love making.
She would wear sexy lingerie for Logan during their love making and occasionally under her conservative clothing when they would go out. She was more inclined to be sexier when they would go to the city for a weekend to shop and go out to nice restaurants.
If it were up to Logan things would be quite a bit more adventuresome. He would often mention his fantasies to Amanda during love making. Things like giving him a blowjob, which she summarily rejected as dirty. His fantasies also included her wearing revealing clothing in public, having a threesome or exposing herself to other men. Although she seemed excited when Logan mentioned these topics during sex, Amanda wouldn't discuss any of them outside of their marital bed.
Logan had other fantasies and desires as well, however he knew that he didn't dare bring them up for fear of ruining what they had.
One Saturday night when they had finished making love, Logan, asked the question he had been working up the nerve to ask for some time. With his birthday right around the corner he thought this might be the best time to appeal to her slightly submissive side. "Honey, guess what I want for part of my birthday present?"
Amanda rolled from her back to her side to face him. "What?"
"I've always wanted to have a glamour shot of you... you know, to put on my desk at work and for my iPhone, so whenever anyone starts talking about their wives, I can show you off." Play into her ego, he thought. "So, I thought that perhaps we could arrange for you to get a professional glamour shot taken."
"Really, Logan? You have to be kidding, I could never do that."
Logan kept up the pressure, "Come on, Darlin, don't you want me to be able to show off how I have the prettiest wife to the boys?"
"Hmmm..., I wouldn't want to deprive you of that," Amanda said sarcastically.
"Great, I'll do some research and see what I can find." And then he cringed a little in the dark as he slipped out his last comment. "And maybe they could take a few sexy ones just for me."
"No way!!, You're kidding right? Not in your wildest dreams."
"Nothing crazy, but it would be great to be able have a photo of you to remind me of how sexy you are and how lucky I am when I'm away from home," Logan said trying to appeal to her ego. He waited for her response.
"Not much of a chance that I'll do it, but let's see what you find out. I just wouldn't be comfortable having a stranger take photo of me, especially sexy ones!" Amanda smiled in the dark, then leaned over and gave him a kiss.
Over the next week or so Logan searched the web for possible photographer options. Most were either "Plain Jane" photography studios or studios that specialize in boudoir photography. The Plain Jane photographers didn't seem to offer what he wanted and he knew that if he suggested a boudoir photographer Amanda would nix the idea immediately. Logan was beginning to think that his ship had sailed and that noting would ever come of it.
They were invited to a sort of upscale diner party, not fancy dress or anything like that, but not a casual barbeque either. The host had billed the invitation as the "First Annual Spring Fling -Dinner, Drinks and Dancing." Logan was really looking forward to it since they hadn't been out on a date lately. They both looked forward to date nights when they could find the time. They would usually get a babysitter for the weekend so that they could leave the children behind. This gave them the opportunity to travel to the city where they could dress up and act out an occasional role play game.
Actually, the roleplay was Logan's favorite thing to do on date night, not so much for Amanda. In reality Logan had to work pretty hard to get Amanda to play along most times. Amanda simply was not comfortable wearing more risqué outfits and sexy lingerie in public. "Oh, sure you want to play your kinky games," Amanda would say. Occasionally, after much cajoling by Logan, she would wear stockings and heels with a nice dress and perhaps some sexy lingerie.
She was not a drinker, but when she did her inhibitions would drop just enough that Logan could get her to even flirt with other men a bit. Although Amanda would never admit it this activity was a huge turn on to both of them, typically resulting in a night or two of amazing sex.
"Does my butt look big in this?" Amanda said to Logan. The classic woman-to-man question that men cringe at having to answer. There is no way to answer it without getting into trouble with the wife. She grinned an evil grin at Logan as she said it, but she truly was asking for his opinion. "Seriously, does it make me look fat?"
The dress Amanda was wearing was a striking hunter green satin sheath dress that fell about 2 inches above her knee. The backless dress was somewhat conservative albeit form fitting. The moderate v neck afforded a hint of bountiful cleavage. A narrow halter strap held the bodice of the dress tightly against her breasts. Another thin strap crossed her back just below her shoulder blades connecting the two sides of the bodice. When viewed from the side or back there was just a hint of side boobs. The narrow strap being the only cover on her back from her shoulders to the waist made it impossible to wear a bra. Finally, there was a 10-inch vent in the back, spanning from the hem to just a few inches below the swell of her heart shaped butt.
"Very classy," Logan thought. Perfect to showcase Amanda's mature curves. Her 36DD breasts topping off her gorgeous legs and mature ass. Logan considered her body to be perfect, a MILF. He was proud of Amanda's body.
Amanda on the other hand was self-conscious. Since they married, she had put on some weight. As a result of breastfeeding three children her perky 32C boobs had developed into what she sometimes considered to be troublesome 36DD melons. Her tummy and ass weren't quite as firm and slim as when they were in high school. She often referred certain parts of her body as 'giggly bits'. Logan really didn't care. He loved her just the way she was.
"I love it," Logan said honestly, but his compliments didn't satisfy her. She gazed at herself in the full-length mirror in their bedroom, twisting and turning to see herself from different angles.
"It shows off all my lumps and bumps, and I can't wear a bra because of the back of this dress," she complained, "I don't like it."
Logan sighed and rolled his eyes. The dress had cost him a fortune, she had even tried it on in the shop. Now they were finally going to go to the party that they had bought the dress for and she was deciding that she didn't like it.
"I think I'll go for the black one instead," and off she went back in to the walk-in closet to change, so Logan put down his drink and followed her in. He had to do or say something to boost her confidence, appeal to her ego maybe? Flattery and compliments? "Hmmm, what to do?" Logan pondered.
He timed his entrance into the closet perfectly. Amanda had slipped out of the dress and stood before him in a lacey thong and matching white bra. Her long red hair was piled up on the top of her head. Logan always found that to be sexy. Her milky white neck and shoulders just begged him to kiss and nibble them, plus she smelled so good, even without perfume. He couldn't help walking up behind her, grabbing her around the waist to plant a trail of wet kisses down her neck. She stopped him.
"We don't have time for that now," Amanda said, her green eyes sparkling. Logan wasn't going to let her get away that easily, and he held firm while she tried to wriggle out of his embrace, giggling as he continued to nibble and tickle at her neck.
"Logan!" she squealed at him as he reached up and pulled her bra cups down under her beautiful 36DD breasts. As they spilling out, Logan grabbed them immediately, "Seriously, we don't have time for this now! We have to be there in 30 minutes and I'm not dressed yet! Later, I promise," Amanda said.
"Okay," Logan said, disappointed, "I'll keep you to that though. You look so sexy, I need you."
"That's if you're not too drunk," Amanda replied with another smile as she stuffed her breasts back into the safe confines of her bra.
"I won't be," Logan promised. "Please wear the green dress. You really do look amazing in it," Logan pleaded.
"I don't have the figure for it. Besides I can't wear a bra with that dress. I shouldn't have bought it. I don't know what I was thinking," Amanda said.
"Pretty please?" Logan pleaded with a pout. Knowing that with just the right psychological pressure that she would submit to his will. "You'll be the prettiest maid at the ball," he stated.
"But I can't wear this bra," she said slipping it off, cupping her breasts. Hefting them up in her palms.
"The dress is made for that," Logan stated. "It has a lining and everything built into it. You'll be beautiful in it!"
Amanda picked up the green dress and held it to her body as she pondered her reflection in the mirror, not wanting to disappoint Logan.
Once again considering it she said quietly, "I do love the color.....we don't have time for this!"
She spoke as she turned to her chest of drawers, pulling a pair of stockings form her lingerie drawer, "I'll have to wear hose." She began slipping on a pair of silky suntan colored lace top Secrets in Lace RHT thigh high stockings.
Logan said, "Trust me," as sincerely as he could, "If you wear this outfit, I will make a bet with you that you will get checked out by someone at the party."
"Yeah, right," Amanda arched an eyebrow. Stepping into the form fitting dress "You wish."
"$100 if you don't."
As Amanda stepped up into a pair of 3-inch champagne colored Gina open toe pumps with an ankle strap she said, "And what if I do? What do you win?"
"Do I need to say?" Logan chuckled.
"I'm not doing any of your kinky stuff," Amanda said, looking sideways as she surveyed herself, front and back in the full-length mirror.
"Would I try to get you to do something dirty?" Logan coyly said, putting on his best innocent expression. "Me?"
"Yes! You! If you win the bet, I will treat you to something nice in bed, but none of your kinky stuff buster,"
Amanda stood before the full-length mirror, turning and twisting as she smoothed the front of the dress down. "I, I.... don't know. Things are showing that I'm not sure that I'm comfortable showing," as she ran the palms of her hands over her now hard nipples"
"Crap, I'm out of time, this is going to have to do." She said as she frowned at her reflection.
"You look awesome! Besides the party will be in low light, no one will notice." Logan said trying to convince her.
From Logan's point of view, he was getting a tantalizing view through the back vent of Amanda's dress. About an inch of creamy thigh showed above the 5-inches of lace at the top of her thigh high stockings. From the back the sides of the dress molded almost completely around her large full breasts. Leaving just a hint of the underside of her 36DD boobs.
Logan squeezed his stiffening cock and silently moaned to himself.
"You know what I mean...... But look, my tummy looks huge!" She commented as she turned to face him. Amanda's semi erect nipples poking through the satin material of her dress.
Logan wasn't totally sure what she meant by, "You know what I mean....." Was it, "I will treat you to something nice in bed," or was she referring to, "none of your kinky stuff." He did like a bit of kink now and again. Nothing extreme, just a bit of playful fun in the bedroom like watching a porn video, going down on her, toys and roleplaying made him happy and her horny. He thought it had kept their sexual relationship healthy throughout their marriage.
He had other desires too, but Amanda wasn't interested in them. The thought of things like a threesome with either another guy or girl, or watching her being completely used by a well-hung black man really turned him on.
Sometimes while making love Logan would produce one of his favorite toys. A vibrating cyberskin dildo that he had clandestinely purchased at one of the adult shops in Denver. It looked and felt like the real thing, supposedly molded from the cock of the black porn star called Mandingo. Weighing in at just over two pounds it is 10 inches long and 3-inches in diameter with a huge floppy ball sack hanging about 4 inches below the shaft.
One of Logan's favorite roleplay fantasies is to have Amanda pump this monster cock in and out her sweet pink pussy while he lies beside her and sucks her beautiful tits. This always seems to really turn Amanda on. As she gets more and more excited Logan starts to whisper to her that he would really like to see the real thing pleasuring her, usually causing her to fuck herself harder and faster moaning softly all the while. As she approaches orgasm, he would usually say something like, "Wouldn't you love to be fucking the real thing right now?" Causing her to orgasm powerfully screaming, "Yes, Yes, God Yes, Yessssss!"
Typically, once the throughs of orgasm fade, she wouldn't admit to having entertained the idea at all.
"Your tummy looks fine," Logan assured her, "Honestly, you look amazing," trying to reassure her of how great she looked, but he could tell she still didn't feel one hundred percent comfortable.
"Come on. We are going to be late," Logan urged her as he tugged her by the arm, leading her out of the bedroom.
The party was at the home of one of Amanda's female friends, Tami. Tami and Walter's party was a nice affair, great food with plenty of wine and drinks. About 20 couples were in attendance as well as a few single guys and gals. They had even setup a dance floor on the patio with a DJ. So, it wasn't long before they were a little tipsy, dancing to some of the tunes. Amanda's reservations about her tight dress and her 'giggle bits' long forgotten.
It was as Amanda left Logan to go get more drinks that he spied two single guys sitting at the table just behind theirs. Both of them in their early to mid-twenties, Logan guessed. The handsome, well dressed young men were people watching occasionally commenting about some of the more attractive women as they danced or passed by.
As Amanda walked past them to the bar, Logan saw the older of them turn and look Amanda up and down, his eyes following her, then he nudged his friend and said, "Did you see the tits on the MILF in the green dress? Those things are huge! They are nearly spilling out the sides of her dress, and she is wearing stockings too!"
The other guy checked her out as well, raising his eyebrows. Logan heard the guy say, "Yeah, did you notice her nipples? I'd love to grab those tits while I fuck that ass from behind!" Then they both made hand gestures, grinned and laughed.
As Amanda returned with a bottle of beer and a glass of wine in hand, the guys both watched her intently, their eyes checking out her tits and ass as she swayed by. That is until they saw Logan watching them. Logan gave them a smile and a wink and they quickly averted their gazes and began to talk quietly to each other.
"I win the bet," Logan told Amanda as she passed him his beer.
"What do you mean?" Amanda asked with a little smile.
"The two young guys behind you -- No, don't look now - but they were seriously eyeing you up," Logan said triumphantly, "Even talking dirty stuff about what they would like to do to you. I heard them."
"What did they say?" She asked.
"Well, they most certainly took notice of your boobs."
"What did they want to do?" Amanda asked a bit breathless, biting her lower lip, blushing slightly.
"The good-looking younger guy said that he would like to grab your tits from behind while he fucked you!" Logan stated.
Amanda blushed more deeply not saying anything for a second. Then she said, "I think you're saying that to win the bet." Then theatrically shrugged her shoulders, "You win, I suppose," she said.
Logan looked at her questioningly. "That was too easy."
She giggled. "You were right. The bartender just hit on me when I got our drinks at the bar. Then when I went to the restroom, a guy gave me his business card. He's a photographer. He said he has some assignments that he needs models for."
"Really?"
"Yes, the bartender even gave me his number, but I didn't take it."
"No, I mean what about the photographer?"
"Oh. Yes, "Amanda shrugged. "He says that he does photo shoots for portrait work, mail order catalogues and that sort of thing, I think."
"Aren't you flattered? Which one is he," Logan asked.
"Well, yeah, I suppose," Amanda pointed him out to Logan as the man stood at the bar. "He sort of put me off when he said that I have the figure for lingerie work. It seemed like a come-on line to me."
"Lingerie! That would be hot!" Logan insisted, "You should think about it? Even if you don't want to do the lingerie thing, you could have a nice glamour shot done."
"Yeah, flattering, but..."
"No buts," Logan interrupted her, "We were just talking about this the other day. I would love for you to have some nice professional photos done. We could get your hair and makeup done nice everything. It'd be great?"



"I don't know..."
"Let's go talk to him," Logan said, taking her hand and leading Amanda over towards the photographer who was paying for his drink at the bar. "What's his name?"
"Eddie, I think," Amanda said, "I'm not promising anything though."
"Let's just see what he says?" Logan laughed, "Come on, it'll be fun!"
Logan didn't give her much time to argue, introducing himself to a very surprised Eddie.
"So you'd be interested?" Eddie said, grinning at Amanda.
"I don't know about being a lingerie model or whatever," Amanda said, suddenly shy, "But if you do portraits, glamour shots that sort of thing..."
"Just a personal private shoot?" Eddie said, "Of course I do. No problem. I just finished a project for Tami and Walter that turned out great."
Eddie was a tall good looking fifty something guy with a dark tan and slightly graying hair. He seemed pretty confident, but friendly and approachable too. One of those people that has charisma, that you seem to take an instant liking to.
"You have my card," he checked with Amanda, "Just give me a call and we'll discuss it?"
"Oh. Okay," Amanda said, seeming more interested in getting away from him than modeling as she quickly dragged Logan back to their table. "I don't know about this, Logan. What if I look horrible?"
"You won't," Logan said as he kissed her, "There's no way you could ever look horrible. You're beautiful."
It was getting towards the end of the night and the slower songs were playing now, so they danced and kissed the rest of the night away. As everyone started to leave Logan managed to catch Eddie alone for a second while Amanda was getting their coats from the other room.
Logan explained the reasons for the photo shoot enquiry - that he wanted to do something to boost Amanda's flagging self-image. A photo shoot had never crossed his mind but it might be just what the doctor ordered, he lied.
Eddie told Logan that he had guys do this for their wives or girlfriends all the time. It was a really nice gesture, and he would make sure she looked great in the pictures. He promised to do them a deal on the price, and would even let Amanda pick any clothes she wanted to wear from his huge wardrobe. Logan thanked him and promised to get in touch in the next couple of days.
On the ride home Amanda turned to Logan, "Did those guys really say those things about me?"
"They sure did." Logan replied.
"Weren't you mad or jealous when they said that? She asked.
"Well actually it made me pretty proud that those young guys found you attractive and sexy."
"Did it turn you on," Amanda asked.
"Shure did." Logan said grabbing her left hand, placing it on the budge in his pants. "I still am!"
When they got home, they didn't waste any time. They both had enough to drink to make them horny without being too drunk or sleepy. As they walked in the door Amanda began to feverously pull at Logan's clothes. He tore at her cloths as well. By the time they got to their bedroom Logan was down to his boxers. Amanda flopped on the bed in her thong, stockings and heels.
This time Amanda didn't resist as Logan cupped her breasts, placing his lips over her sweet, pink nipples sucking them. His fingers slipping past her thong, into her very moist pussy.
She'd shaved her pussy just that morning, so her mound was soft and smooth. Her pussy was soaking wet as he shoved himself in to her, desperate to fuck her, she desperate to be fucked. She arched her back as he pressed deep into her pussy.
"Mmmmmm......oh," Amanda moaned, not loud, just a soft low moan that drives Logan crazy. He knew that he wasn't going to last long as her lips sought out his and they fucked wildly. Her stocking clad legs wrapped around his waist as he got close, pulling him deeper. As he sped up his pace, her hand snaked between their bellies, searching for her clit. A few stokes later Logan shot his load inside her. As he rolled off her, she fingered herself until she too orgasmed. It was not unusual for Logan to shoot first leaving Amanda to finish herself off.
"I love you," she whispered into Logan's ear as they spooned.
Logan pulled the bed covers over them, "I love you too," he whispered.
"I will have a glamour shot done for you, if you like," she said softly.
"Don't do it for me, do it for yourself," Logan said, turning to look in to her beautiful green eyes. The room was dark, but there was enough light to see her smile, her eyes sparkling.
"Okay, I'll do it for me," Amanda giggled. Hitting Logan gently on the shoulder. Logan told her that he would phone Eddie Monday to set it up. Amanda's arms tightened around him, and they drifted in to contented sleep.
"I didn't expect to hear from you, to be honest," Eddie said on the other end of the phone as Logan reintroduced himself, "But my offer still stands, if Amanda wants a shoot?"
Logan told Eddie that was why he was calling, and made an appointment for them to go and see Eddie the following weekend. Amanda overheard the end of the conversation and Logan held up the business card indicating to her who he was talking to. When Logan hung up the phone, Amanda smiled nervously and gave Logan a hug.
"I don't know if I can do it?" she said after a moment, "I'll look horrible."
"No, you won't," Logan assured her, "Eddie told me, no..... he promised me - that he'll have his stylist make you look even more gorgeous than you already are, and you can have a choice of what to wear from his studio wardrobe."
Amanda still looked doubtful and indecisive. "I don't know."
"I've made the appointment now," Logan said firmly, "It's just a consultation and a couple of test shots, so let's just go and see what he has to offer, and then you can make up your mind." Logan tried to make it sound as non-committal as he could, and it seemed to work. Amanda thought about it for a second, then shrugged agreeing to go to the appointment. Logan beamed with a sense of accomplishment, "I know that we won't regret it."
The week seemed to drag on for Logan, and Amanda had as sense of foreboding and excitement. The weekend finally arrived, and at 1:30 Saturday afternoon they found themselves at Eddie's studio. As it turned out the studio was a large addition built on to his house. Both the house and the studio were very impressive. It occurred to Logan that Eddie must be pretty good at what he does to be able to afford such an impressive home.
Eddie's assistant Leanne showed them around the house, putting them at ease and making them feel welcome. It all served to relax Amanda, which was a good thing. Leanne was lovely, short with blonde hair and bright blue eyes. She was dressed professionally yet sexy, wearing a long sleeve black form fitting sheath dress that came to just above her knee. It had a deep v neck that showed plenty of cleavage with a double row of gold buttons from just below her full breasts to the hem of the tight skirt. Sheer coffee colored hose with a backseam and red 6-inch stiletto pumps completed her look.
Leanne and Amanda bonded immediately, chatting about photography and modeling as they toured the facilities.
Logan and Amanda were treated to a couple of glasses of nerve-calming champagne, then shown around the rest of the studio, a series of increasingly large rooms, decked out with lighting equipment, camera accessories and props. There was an outdoor set, as well as a bedroom and living room set. It was all very lavish and impressive, Amanda seemed to become more at ease as she saw how professional it all was.
"Eddie is just finishing up a shoot with another couple. It should wrap up in 15 to twenty minutes, if you want you can watch while he finishes," Leanne said.
Amanda and Logan both looked at each other. Logan could tell by the look on Amanda's face that she was curious, so was he. They followed Leanne back to the outdoor set in the rear of the studio.
Eddie was conducting a shoot with an interracial couple on a beach set. Assisting with the props, lights and cameras were Eddie's helpers, a young beach boy looking lad named Joe, and a young very large very black man named Jerome. Logan and Amanda would later learn that they both played football at the university and were interning with Eddie.
As Logan and Amanda entered the room Eddie had his back to them. The couple he was photographing appeared to be in their mid-30's. No one on the set seemed to even notice that they were there. Probably the bright lights Logan surmised.
Intently focused on the action on the set, Eddie was constantly barking instructions to the couple and his two helpers. The couple were dressed in swimwear, the woman in a skimpy white, almost transparent, bikini. Her hard nipples and areola clearly visible through the thin material. Her partner, a black guy, in a pair of loose-fitting white trunks and nothing else. He was very dark and muscular. He looked like a body builder to Logan.
The fact that he had what appeared to be a very large package in is trunks did not go unnoticed by Amanda or Logan. The girl was gorgeous with long blonde hair and large breasts, although smaller than Amanda's, a near perfect body. Her skimpy bikini left little to the imagination as it struggled to cover her ample tits. The tiny patch of fabric that stretched over her mound, revealing the cleft of her pussy, causing them to believe she was shaved bare.
Leanne refreshed Logan and Amanda's champagne and suggested that Amanda go with her to makeup and wardrobe. "I'll style and make you up beautifully then help you choose what to wear from wardrobe."
"Eddie will be another 10-minutes or so," Leanne said, "Logan can watch the rest of the couple shoot."
Amanda wasn't sure, so Leanne left them to talk it over for a few minutes. Leanne returned saying, "Eddie is a real professional. He'll make you look great, plus I'll do your makeup and wardrobe, you'll look awesome. It's just a few test shoots." "Come on, it'll be fun."
"Let's see how you like the experience and the test shots, then you can decide where we go from there." Logan coaxed.
Smiling nervously and biting her lower lip, Amanda finally agreed to let Eddie do a few of test shots. Leanne said, "Great, you won't regret it." Leanne topped of their drinks and whisked Amanda away to makeup and wardrobe.
Eddie continued with the photo shoot snapping a near constant stream of pics with his camera. He would call out for either the blonde, Jenni, or black guy, Tony, to stand a certain way or where to put their hands on each other while not missing a beat with the camera.
Eddie notice Logan at the back of the set, walking over to Logan. Logan confirmed that Amanda had agreed to do the test shots.
Eddie was pleased that Amanda had decided to let him take some photos.
Eddie suggested, "While I finish up the couples shoot why don't you browse through some of the portfolios on a display table at the back of the set. Maybe it will give you some ideas about what kind of photos you would like for me to take of Amanda."
Logan sat down at the table and was immediately impressed. Eddie was good. The first book Logan picked up was a family-portfolio book, showing moms and dads with and without their kids. Some with grandparents or the whole family. Candid-type shots, really nicely done. Logan flicked through a couple more books, including a wedding book and through what looked like a fashion shoot, with some incredibly attractive men and women wearing various clothes, posing like they did in catalogues. They were all very good. What one would expect from a studio of this quality.
When Logan opened the final two portfolio books, he almost dropped the first one in shock. It started off innocently enough, with Amanda's friend Tami posing on a pewter colored high back chair, as the frames progressed, she had stripped off a little more clothing in each frame. Logan realized that Eddie also did glamour and boudoir photography!
Logan glanced over his shoulder at Eddie, but he was focused on the shoot at hand, so Logan carried on looking through the photos. Quite a few different women, some in much more explicit poses than others. The final few photos were very naughty indeed, with Tami baring all like in classy men's magazines.
So it was with more than a little curiosity that Logan opened the last album, he wasn't disappointed. This one started off with women in lingerie and swimsuits, then posed in various very naughty positions, then suddenly he was looking at hardcore photos. Logan flipped one more page, and saw a guy and Leanne, Eddie's assistant, fucking on that page, but just as he turned another page, Eddie appeared at his side.
"Just about done. What do you think? I do all types of photography," Eddie smiled and then laughed as Logan closed the album quickly, like a child caught red handed with his hand in the cookie jar. "It's okay," he chuckled, "They are there for display. Feel free to have a look through them if you like."
Logan really wanted to, but felt slightly awkward, so he didn't. Plus, the last page he had turned had featured Eddie's assistant Leanne, in just some lacy yellow lingerie and stockings. Logan didn't want to embarrass either Eddie or Leanne by turning to that page. Logan wondered if there were more photos of Leanne doing hardcore in there. He was tempted to open the album and look but he put the album back where he had found it.
"No, it's all right," Logan said, fumbling for something to say, "You're a talented guy Eddie, the photos are great."
Eddie eyed Logan for a second, "The girls are hot too, aren't they?" He cracked a grin. Logan just nodded.
"Good set-up you have here," Logan congratulated Eddie and he nodded.
"Thanks," Eddie said sincerely, "It's twenty years of hard work. I like to think it's a good studio."
"It certainly is," Logan smiled, "If Amanda's happy with having some more shots done, then I am, but it's up to her." Eddie gave Logan the thumbs up.
"Just a few more minutes with these two and I can focus on Amanda, Eddie said returning to the couple shoot.
The poses he was putting the couple in were very suggestive sexually but there was no nudity. At one-point Eddie had Tony standing behind Jenni, her butt pressed into Tony, leaning back on him while his hands were on her hips, under the ties to her bikini bottom. In one pose his fingers were right at the elastic edge of the fabric covering her pussy. Was his finger touching her clit? From his position Logan couldn't tell. He was getting turned on just watching this, Logan couldn't imagine how Eddie did this day after day.
Just as Logan was getting excited to see what pose Eddie would have the couple do next, Eddie stopped and spoke. "I guess that about does it for you Jenni, you can go now and we'll see you next week. Tony, I want you to hang back just a bit if you wouldn't mind assisting me. Jerome may have to leave before we complete the next shoot." Tony nodded in the affirmative joining Joe and Jerome working to get the next set ready.
Eddie turned to Logan but before he could say anything else, Amanda walked into the studio, looking very glam in a dark red satin and lace Aline dress with a plunging neckline and a fitted bodice supported by a halter strap around her creamy neck. The pleated skirt flowed out from the waist, ending just above the knee with about 12-inches of see through lace at the hem. The low back closed with a sexy lace up back. Her makeup done tastefully and expertly. Her red hair was styled beautifully, exposing her creamy pale throat, a glittering diamond pendant nestled between a large expanse of 36DD cleavage.
She looked absolutely stunning and Logan told her so. She beamed at him as he realized she was suddenly almost as tall as he was. Then he noticed she had on a pair of stunning red satin 4-inch spiked heels. They were rhinestone embellished Pilar sandals with ankle strap. "Wow, Logan thought to himself.
The combination of the champagne, the arousing images he had been looking at, and then Amanda looking so beautiful made Logan acutely aware that he was sporting a pretty good erection in his shorts. He hoped it wasn't visible as he complimented Amanda.
"Wow! You look amazing," Logan said honestly, she beamed at him in delight.
"Really?" she did a twirl. It was then that Logan glimpsed the glimmering gold welt attached to white satin suspender straps at the top the sheer gold glimmer RHT stockings that she was wearing. Logan had to put his hands in his pockets to readjust his cock and hide the boner that he had developed.
"Absolutely," Logan promised, "Good enough to eat!"
"I have to say," Eddie took a step back and viewed Amanda, "You look even better than I expected," as Amanda continued to pirouette, "That dress really suits you."
That made Amanda blush, but she didn't flinch as Eddie walked around her, checking her out from different angles.
"Thank you," she managed to stammer, before Eddie ushered Amanda towards a plush high back chair at one end of the set. The set was made up to looked like a very swank living and dining room, with elegant pewter colored furniture. A massive marble topped table and a large over stuffed sofa appeared to be focal points. Logan recognized the chair that Eddie ushered Amanda to as one of the props from Tami's glamour portfolio that he has seen earlier. He didn't say anything about that of course.
Eddie turned to Amanda and said, "Okay, you look amazing in that dress." Amanda beamed. "I thought we could start with a couple of pictures of you sitting and then standing," Eddie said, picking up the camera as he guided Amanda to the chair. She seated herself, and Eddie started snapping photos, pausing only to check the last few shots, before moving to another angle.
"Keep moving," he suggested, "Touch your hair. Hands on hips.... twirl, toe kick, pose however you feel comfortable."
"Ok beautiful, stand facing slightly away and to your right. Good.....hands on hips, a little reverse toe kick with your left foot. Good. Now look back at Logan to your right and give him one of your sexiest smiles!" Eddie directed. "Awesome! You are natural. You sure that you haven't done this before?" Amanda beamed as she lavished in the complements.
"Ok, Amanda let's have you sit on the table," Eddie said. "Tony, Jerome, give her an assist. They helped her sit on the edge of the marble topped table. "Now Amanda, turn to your right and put your left foot on the table. No, no leave your right leg dangling. Yeah, that's it. Put your hands on the table behind you and lean back slightly and give the camera that big beautiful smile."
Amanda did as she was instructed precisely. As she did her glimmering gold stocking tops came into view along with an expanse of creamy white thigh. Then framed below the hem of her red dress, just a glimpse of the crotch of her transparent white panties nestled between her thighs. "What an erotic pose," Logan thought. "My wife is gorgeous and hot!"
"Now Amanda, pull your legs up on the table. Gather them under you, put your right hand on the table, reach your left hand under your wonderful tits and grab your right arm at the elbow. Now look up to the ceiling." Eddie instructed. "Gorgeous!" She performed as directed, striking a pose that caused her creamy neck to stretch upward and her magnificent full breasts to perch on her left forearm, nearly spilling out of the satin confines of her dress. Coupled with the expanse of thigh and leg encased in the shiny gold nylon stockings and the contrasting glimmering gold welt at their tops, Amanda looked like a pinup star to Logan.
"Amanda, that was awesome. You looked like the quintessential pinup girl in that shot," Eddie wooed her. "Let's move to the chair. Guys help her down."
Amanda moved to the chair, resting for a moment. "That was great, now I want you to sit up very straight, turn slightly away from the camera and cross your left leg over the right leg high." As she did so her skirt rode up high exposing her stocking tops and quite a bit of bare thigh above. The glimmering bands of the stockings golden welt and her garters were on full display. Amanda quickly moved to pull her skirt down for cover, but Eddie stopped her. "No, No, stop, leave it. Perfect. Now place your hands on your left knee and press the toes on your right foot up." As Amanda followed Eddie's instruction, she pressed the toes on her right foot down and lifted her heal, her foot wedged into the toe of her satin red high heeled shoe, her stockinged heel rising out of the shoe as it remained flat on the carpeted floor.



The look was stunning. Another magnificent pinup shot.
"Amanda you are amazing. If I didn't know better, I would think that you had been doing this all of your life. What a gorgeous sexy shot!" Eddie crowed in delight. Amanda visibly swooning under the complements.
Not giving a moments rest Eddie commanded, "Let's move to the sofa."
"Ok, now Amanda. I want you to lie on the sofa, your head nearest the camera. The left side of your body facing the camera, perpendicular to the camera. Logan's brain was racing to comprehend Eddie's commands. Amanda, however, was tracking with Eddie perfectly.
Great, now pull your legs up and roll your hips toward the camera. Awesome! That's it, let the hem of your dress ride up high. Pull your legs up and dig your heels into the sofa cushion. Now raise your right arm and place your hand behind your head. Turn your head and look over your shoulder and give me your sexiest smile. Bite your lower lip." Eddie directed.
Amanda followed Eddie's instruction to the letter. The result was a pose where Amanda was looking directly into the camera lens with one of her sexiest smiles, her magnificent cleavage spilling out of the top of her dress, her bare left hip fully exposed with a white satin garter strap stretched tightly across her exposed hip, red satin high heels dug into the sofa, her knees bent at a sharp angle, displaying the entirety of her glimmering stocking covered left leg.
"You are magnificent Amanda," Eddie shrieked. "You are one of the best models that I have ever had the pleasure to work with!" Amanda beamed.
"Almost done. Now stand up facing the camera. Turn slightly to your left, spread your legs wide, fully open your hands and cup your big tits in your hands." Eddie charged. "Give the camera your best slutty, wouldn't you like to hold these babies, look."
Logan thought that Amanda would balk at this command given Eddie's vulgar language and the lude pose that he requested. However, Amanda unquestioningly complied, executing the request with a magnificently slutty pose.
"Amanda, last pose. Stand facing the camera. Look directly into it while you grab the hem of your dress on both sides. Yes, that's it," Eddie coached. "Legs spread wide.... Big smile. Now swish the hem of your skirt from side to side.... Higher! That's it... awesome!! With a wide smile on her face Amanda grabbed the lacy hem of her pleated skirt, swished it from left to right, then back again rising the hem well above her waist as she swayed from side to side.
From Logan's point of view, Amanda looked like a matador flourishing a red cape in front of a bull, her bright red lips open in a wide pouty smile. Logan's eyes scanned down her frame in amazement, past her haltered but unfettered 36DD cleavage to her waist. There, framed by the white satin garter belt and satin straps connected to the golden stockings that she wore, his gaze stopped, transfixed on the ultra-sheer white, no transparent, panties that she was wearing. The golden welt that topped her glimmering stockings underscoring the entire scene. Her wide stance in the 4-inch red satin high heels caused her legs to bend and flex in a most sensuous way.
Logan thought to himself, "She looks like a supermodel." Then, "Oh my god! You can see her pussy!"
That's a wrap," Eddie chirped. Moving away from his camera.
Logan felt both pride and excitement to have witnessed his wife looking so beautiful and sexy.
"Fantastic," Eddie said. "I'll go upload these to my PC and then we will have a look. You can decide if you want to continue." He said leaving the set.
"I enjoyed that," Amanda said a bit breathless in Logan's ear as Eddie left them. Her statement both surprised and excited Logan. He had to admit that Amanda had looked amazing in the photoshoot! She had allowed thing to progress farther than he had ever imagined. He would have some pretty amazing pics to show off to his pals at work.
"These are great," Eddie shouted a few moments later, pointing towards a large computer monitor mounted on the wall. They had to admit he was right. He'd captured the essence and sexuality of Amanda in the shots. Especially the later ones, as she'd relaxed and gotten into the spirit of the shoot more.
"I love it," Eddie said as he showed them the full set of photos. To Logan's surprise and pleasure Amanda seemed equally happy. Eddie took Amanda's left hand, and kissed the back of it. "You're very photogenic! I can't believe that you aren't a pro! Since you are here and are already made up, I hope that you will consider staying and we can do a proper shoot. No pressure! Why don't you and Logan discuss it while we refresh the set. Then he moved to the bar handing them each another drink.
"I'm certainly thinking about it," a blushing Amanda said.
As Logan and Amanda sat there sipping their drinks. Amanda settled into the black satin sofa crossing her legs, leaving quiet the expanse of upper thigh exposed. Logan couldn't help gazing at her stocking tops and white satin garters. Amanda was so excited that she didn't notice, saying, "I can't believe I did it!" she giggled, "What a buzz!"
Logan was tempted to tell her about the hardcore and glamour shot photo albums that he had viewed earlier but he didn't want to do anything that might ruin things at this point. So, he told her how proud he was of her and how beautiful and sexy she looked in the test shots. That he was really happy with what she had done so far and hoped she'd agree to have a full shoot done.
Logan asked her if she would consider continuing with another set of photos today. Amanda nervously took a huge swallow of her champagne and said, "I think that I would like to do it!" Taking another large gulp of champagne.
Elated, Logan set off to give Eddie the good news. Eddie grinned widely, clapping his hands together, "That is wonderful. I'm so looking forward to shooting more of Amanda." "So, thinking of the albums that you viewed what type of shoot do you want? "Glamour, lingerie, or hardcore like the last one you looked at?"
"Good luck with getting my Amanda to show off more than she already has, let alone do lingerie or nude. Especially with three strange men working on the set. I wouldn't get your hopes up too much there." Logan confided to Eddie.
Eddie just grinned and shook Logan's hand, "You never know. Perhaps you should suggest it to her. A lingerie shoot, a boudoir set, something like that. Damn - I'd love to photograph her like that. We will start out slow and see where it goes from there. I'm pretty confident that by the time Amanda gets to the boudoir stuff she will have forgotten all about the boys on the set. What do you think?" Eddie asked.
As the two men rejoined Amanda, Logan said loud enough for her to hear, "It will be up to Amanda. I'm game if she is. It is entirely up to her."
Leanne handed each of them another glass of champagne. "Why don't you two relax and discuss whether Amanda would like to continue," she smiled. "Have a seat on the sofa and finish your drinks while you discuss it."
"This is a very professional studio, Logan. Everyone is so nice and professional. I felt very comfortable posing for Eddie." Amanda said as she looked around the room. She ended by looking into his eyes. She took a sip of her champagne and rested her hand on Logan's upper thigh, "You'll get the rest of your present later tonight!"
Logan's stirring erection was interrupted by Leanne returning to the room with Tony. "Amanda, the test shots are awesome!! You have a really terrific look. You are as good as any pro that we have worked with."
"Thanks," Amanda smiled nervously.
Leanne looked directly into Amanda's eyes. "I'm not kidding when I say you have a terrific look. This shoot could actually be mutually beneficial to you and the studio. Really, have you done professional modeling before?"
"No, no..." Amanda replied, blushing as she shifted a little uncomfortably on the sofa.
"That's perfect," Leanne smiled brightly again, "A fresh face can be very lucrative. I'm not saying that we can promise you anything, but..." she lingered, "if you're interested in not only having your portrait shoot done, but a few extra sessions, while you're here anyway.... well I'll talk to Eddie and see what we can do. This could really be fun!"
Amanda's pride bubbled up inside, like the champagne. "I don't know," she hesitated.
"Come on, honey," Logan encouraged.
Leanne added, "You could actually pay for your own photo session and then some. You don't really have anything to lose."
Amanda thought of the savings and what they might be able to do with the extra money. Plus, she was really on a high from doing the test shots. "Well, let's start with the portrait set and see how I feel. Can I decide on doing the next set then?"
"Absolutely," Leanne opened a small leather binder she had carried in with her. "We just need both of your signatures and initials on the places noted. Just in case you decide to keep going with the sessions. Standard acknowledgements and releases you know."
Amanda looked at Logan with a sense of pride. Logan nodded. Without even reading over the details Amanda scribbled her name and initials as did Logan. "Done," Amanda smiled nervously, handing the binder back to Leanne.
"Before we head back to wardrobe, Tony, a little more champagne for our star and her guest."
"Ooh, I better not," Amanda giggled. "I might be too tipsy to pose."
"Nonsense," Leanne said turning away as she poured a small vile of liquid into the drinks Tony had on his tray. "We want you to be relaxed so that you can look your best in the photos," she said handing a glass of champagne to Amanda.
Leanne spoke to Tony in a whisper, "That should loosen both of them up quite a bit," she grinned. "We're going to get top dollars for these next sessions."
Tony turned to Amanda, "I'm sure you'll do just fine, I felt the same way before Jenni and I started our shoot. You will come to love it. It's fun and exciting. Leanne will take you back to wardrobe shortly, I'll go see if Eddie is ready."
The naïve couple quickly downed their drinks. Leanne gave them a few minutes to let the special drug work its magic.
Amanda sat her glass down. "Hmm... OK? I don't know." She bit her lip, as the last bits of trepidation passed from her mind.
Neither of them saw Leanne wink at Tony.
Amanda turned to her husband. "What do you think, Logan?
Logan pretended to hesitate, not wanting to seem too eager, "I'm okay with-it babe. You looked awesome in the test shots. If you are OK with it then I think that you would be crazy to pass up this opportunity. Besides Eddie says that you are a pro"
Amanda smiled. "The test shots were easier than I thought they would be. It was actually a lot of fun once that I got into the flow of it. Eddie did coach me well, and the photos were pretty impressive. Leeetsss....let's go for it!"
"That's great, Leanne cheered as she directed Amanda to the wardrobe room one again. Tony went off to assist Eddie, Joe and Jerome with the set up for the next session.
A few minutes later, Leanne returned with Amanda who was elegantly dressed in a tight fitting, knee length white Erica pencil skirt, topped off with a champagne colored, satin double-breasted portrait collar blouse that reveled a considerable amount of cleavage. Amanda wobbled a bit on beige 5-inch peep-toe D'Orsay stiletto high heels. Logan had never seen Amanda in heels this tall. To top off the look she also wore a double strand of white pearls that dangled just above the cleft between her amazing 36DD breasts. Completing the ensemble Amanda wore ultra-sheer copper colored Secrets In Lace seamed French stockings. A total knockout!! She looked elegant and sexy.
As she glided across the room Logan could hear the soft rustling sound of Amanda's nylon stockings as her beautiful legs rubbed together. He could see a hint of a garter bump and the faint reflection of garter straps down her rear and the front of her thighs as the rich fabric of the skirt stretched across her body.
Eddie returned apologizing for the delay and saying, "Amanda you looked awesome in the red dress, but you're even more stunning in this outfit. You look absolutely gorgeous." Amanda blushed bright red and said, "Thank you."
"Are you ready to get started? Just remember how it felt doing the test shots and follow my direction," Eddie said.
Leanne assisted a slightly wobbly Amanda over to the set. Logan chalked it up to the fact that Amanda had little experience walking in 5-inch stilettos. The set looked like an elegant living room which consisted of a large champagne colored French provincial swooning sofa with golden lacey accents. It was adorned with large plush pillows and delicate hand carved wooden legs and arm rests. Opposite the swooning end of the couch sat a matching high back chair. In front of the sofa was a large marble and glass coffee table.
As Eddie began shooting once again, Leanne assisted Eddie with positioning Amanda in various poses.
"First off, Amanda stand in front of the high back chair facing to your right, away from the camera," Eddie said. "Now, with your weight on your left foot spread your right leg out and back. That's it, point your right toe to the floor and lift your heel. Great! With your left arm, hug your waist placing your left hand on your right hip. Look back over your right shoulder as if examining the backseam of your stocking. Fantastic!! Eddie directed.
"Keeping the same pose, take your right hand and run it down the outside of your right leg. That's it, trace the garter to the top of your stocking." Eddie coached.
"Ok sit in the chair," Eddie said. "Leanne help her adjust so she is sitting just on the front edge of the chair slightly askew to the right of the camera." Now lean slightly forward turning your head and torso toward the camera. Yes! Drape your left arm over your left knee. Spread your legs slightly and move your right foot back at an angle. Marvelous!"
The pose resulted in a smiling Amanda showing the maximum expanse of cleavage possible without spilling out of her satin portrait collar blouse. Just a hint of bra strap near the top of her shoulder. The hem of her skirt tastefully covering the whole of her right thigh to just above her right knee. The left hem however, because of the angle and the tilt of her left leg, showed a tantalizing glimpse of stocking top on the inside of Amanda's left thigh.
Logan was simply amazed at what a natural Amanda seemed to be in front of the camera. He wasn't privy to what Leanne was whispering in her ear, but Eddie was laying on the compliments pretty thick now-- directing her throw her head back, toss her hair from side to side or arch her back so that her chest would stick out more, etc.
Amanda was basking in the limelight and nearly swooning with all of the complements.
Tony, Joe and Jerome where busy in the back ground adjusting lighting and cameras.
They completed all of the shots that Logan thought would be routine, standing in different poses and sitting in the matching side chair, and lounging on the swooning couch.
Then Leanne began posing her more and more suggestively, showing more of her stockinged legs and the soft skin of her upper thigh and beyond. Even an occasional glimpse of the ultra-sheer patch of satin covering Amanda's smooth pussy. Logan even though at one point that he could make out the faint crease of Amanda's pussy lips through the sheer satin of her panties. In every pose the reflection of the garter straps and garter bumps where clearly on display.
Then Eddie gave a few more compliments. "Amanda you are stunning. What a natural you are at this." Amanda was really soaking it up, her confidence rising exponentially with each compliment. "Okay Amanda go behind the sofa, I want you to bend at the waist and rest your elbows on the back of the couch. Great!!" "Make the camera believe that you are the sexiest woman on earth," said Eddie.
Amanda's cleavage was deep and plentiful. Almost completely spilling out of the gaping satin blouse. Just a hint of her pink areola peaking over the neckline of the satin blouse that she was wearing. Logan focused on his wife's amazing breasts and started getting hard. "Great... now push your elbows in at the side of your breasts so we get some great cleavage. You look amazing honey. You're a natural", Eddie said.
As Amanda squeezed her amazing 36DDs together her left breast completely popped out of its sheer satin cup. Quickly Amanda recovered, slipping her tit back on to its perch in her bra.
"No! No! Amanda, you have magnificent tits. The camera loves you", Eddie smoothly said. "It wants to see more of them, of you!" Motioning to Amanda with his hands Eddie said, "Leanne help Amanda lift her tits out so that it looks like they spilled out on their own."
Leanne bent in front of Amanda, placing her hands inside the shelf bra, cupping underneath Amanda's 36DD breasts and lifted them up so that they were now on full display. In the process Leanne softy massaged Amanda's tits and lightly tweaked her nipples. Causing Amanda to blush, moaning softly, "Ooooh.....mmmmmm," Biting her lower lip.
"Amazing, your tits are magnificent!" Eddie shouted with glee.
Amanda continued to wallow in the compliments and posed more suggestively than Logan had thought she would ever do.
"Amanda now come back around to the front of the couch," Eddie commanded. Logan could hear the faint rustle of her sheer nylon stockings as she walked.
"Ok, now Amanda, like we did in the last set I want you to lie on the sofa, I want your feet nearest the camera." "Leanne, help Amanda prop herself up on the pillows. That's it Amanda, lie back so that you are resting with your head in the corner of the swooning couch. Place your left hand behind your head and place your right foot on the floor. Plant your left elbow into the cushion of the couch. Nice! Now, place your left foot on the sofa." Eddie commanded.
"Leanne help her! Amanda bend your left knee so that it is elevated. Hook the heel of your left shoe in to the sofa cushion. Smile Amanda!"
"Leanne, pull Amanda's skirt up so it bunched above her waist. I want the camera to see her stockings and garters."
Logan couldn't believe that his conservative wife was allowing herself to be placed in such poses, but he wasn't complaining. She looked so sexy and beautiful.
"Amanda hold that pose. Leanne, unbutton Amanda's blouse so that the camera gets the full benefit of her gorgeous tits." Leanne performed as charged, opening Amanda's satin blouse completely and pulling it to each side. The result was Amanda's magnificent tits, jutting out perched high on the delicate lacy cups of the white quarter cup bra.
"That's it, now Amanda dip your right knee and open your thighs." Eddie commanded. Amanda complied and as she did the full crotch of her white satin panties came into view, stretched tightly across her smooth pussy mound.
"Leanne pinch her nipples to redden them up. Need more contrast!" Eddie barked, the camera flashing furiously. As Leanne pinched Amanda's nipples, they hardened, and Amanda's red lips formed a silent, "Oooh!" "Beautiful!" Eddie exclaimed.
From where Logan was sitting, he had a perfect view of Amanda's body sprawled before him on the couch. Her copper colored stocking covered legs splayed open, her magnificent breasts on full display. As he looked back to the "V" formed by her stockinged legs he saw that the white satin panties had shifted to the left exposing Amanda's pussy lips. Her very hard pink clitoris perched at the top of her glistening slit.
"Amanda. Are you ready to get naughty?" Eddie asked. With a questioning look at Eddie Amanda scanned over to Logan for reassurance. "You've come this far, why not." Logan extoled her.



"I want to introduce a prop into the scene. Amanda reach under the pillows to your left. You will find a couple of props. Choose one and let's proceed." Eddie said in a soothing confident tone.
Amanda fished around under the pillows finally moving them aside. Two very large penis shaped dildos appeared laying on the cushion. One was a translucent red vibrator that looked to be about 6-inchs long, the other was a very thick black veiny 9-inch dildo with realistic looking balls attached. Amanda looked at them, then at Eddie and then finally at Logan with an alarmed expression on her face.
Logan looked gob smacked at the toys, then into Amanda's eyes, wondering if she would jump up and run. As Amanda's eyes locked on to Logan's she slowly fingered each of the toys. "Well she isn't running, I wonder which one she will choose," Logan thought to himself.
Amanda's fingers finally settled on the large black dildo, her small white fingers curling around its shaft. She lifted it up her decision made. The look on her face saying, "What do I do now."
"Good choice Amanda, Eddie broke the silence. "Grab that huge cock and place it between your tits." Amanda did as commanded, the huge black dildo wedged between her creamy tits. "Now slide it up and down between your tits. That's it," Eddie encouraged as she slid the cock back and forth. Stroking the tip from the base of her bra to the bottom of her chin. The camera flashing away.
"It looks a little dry from here Amanda," Eddie said, "Why don't you put it in your mouth to lube it up a bit?" Hesitantly Amanda snaked her tongue out to circle the tip of the black phallus. "That's hot,' Eddie corked.
"Ok, now, with your left hand, grab the cock by the base moving it between your legs. Yes, that's it! Now touch the tip to your pussy lips." Eddie commanded. As Amanda touched the tip to the crotch of her panties, she realized in horror that her pussy was on full display. Wincing at its touch, pulling it away.
Not wanting to lose the moment Eddie shouted, "Leanne help her with that!" Leanne grabbed hold of Amanda's hand and the dildo, quickly guiding the cock back to Amanda's pussy. At the same time pulling the gusset of Amanda's panties aside, fully exposing her pink glistening pussy.
"It looks dry," commented Eddie. Needing no further encouragement Leanne leaned forward the huge dildo still in Amanda's hand. Leanne locked eyes with Amanda slipping about 4-inches of it into her mouth. Leanne slid the prick in and out of her mouth a half dozen times finally removing the glistening phallus from her mouth with a "POP" moving it toward Amanda's pussy. Suddenly Leanne thought better of it and lunged forward placing her mouth over Amanda's pussy. Flicking her tongue over Amanda's engorged clit, swirling around the pink bud.
Amanda, closed her eyes, rolled her head back and moaned, "Oooooh GAWD!"
Leanne immediately leaned back plunging the head of the giant black dildo into Amanda's now dripping pussy. Amanda's eyes snapped open with alarm, looking down between her 36DD tits to see the dildo wedged into her pussy. She again locked eyes with Leanne as Leanne began to apply forward pressure to the fake cock pressing nearly half of it into Amanda's pussy.
Amanda's look of shock turned to one of pleasure as Leanne sawed the dildo in and out of her pussy for what seemed like minutes. Amanda slowly moved her left index finger to her swollen clit stroking it gently. Leanne eventually buried the all 9-inchs of the fake cock to the hilt in Amanda's now very wet pussy. "Gaah, Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo, Noooo....YEEEES!" Amanda orgasmed hard.
"Leanne stop!! Eddie shouted even before Amanda's orgasm had subsided.
"Amanda standup! Smooth your skirt." Eddie commanded. Amanda hurriedly stumbled to her feet, wobbling on her 5-inch stilettos.
"Now I want you face the couch, turn slightly to your right, look over your shoulder looking at Logan. Now, lift the back hem of your skirt up over the top welt of your stocking and make like you are adjusting the rear garter clasp on your right leg." "Marvelous", he said. "Now look straight into the camera and make your best come fuck me expression."
Suddenly there was a loud bang behind Eddie. Logan nearly came in his pants as Amanda looked directly at Tony, who was standing 10 feet away, having just moved one of the lights behind Eddie, and mouthed silently, "Come fuck me."
"Cut! Let's take ten," Eddie abruptly stopped the action. Telling Leanne, "Get them both something to drink, I've got to use the little boy's room."
Amanda swished and swayed over to the table and chairs where Logan was setting, tittering on her stilettos directly in front of Logan. "You were great, babe," Logan beamed up at her. There was a distinct swishing sound as Amanda sat and crossed her nylon clad legs, the shining dark welt at the top of her copper colored stocking and the white ribbon of the garter strap coming into view.
Logan looked at Amanda's beaming face and then down to the cleft between her heaving breasts, her blouse still gaping open, her tits on full display. The quarter cup bra lifting her heaving tits high, the satin ribbon at the center of her bra rising and falling as her breath calmed.
Logan and Amanda sat in two chairs around a small table at the back of the set. Leanne produced two more glasses of Champagne and gave them ten minutes to let the champagne and drug work its magic.
Amanda smiled. "It's easier than I thought it would be. And, the cloths and lingerie, they make me feel so sexy and beautiful. Fortunately, those lights keep things warm. I'm a little cold now," she joked glancing down at her chest, her hard nipples on full display. She calmly closed the blouse as much as it would to allow, covering her very erect nipples.
"I didn't quite expect that," Amanda said softly.
"You looked like the sexiest woman in the world," Logan responded in shaky voice. "Extremely hot actually. I think that I came in my pants watching that last series of shots." "And when you looked at Tony and said.... well that did it." He smiled.
Leanne returned and asked Amanda if she would like to continue and do another shoot on a different set, perhaps more of a high class, very tasteful boudoir set. "If this one turns out as well as the last two, I can guarantee you that the studio will make enough from the photos to pay for your entire session, no doubt with some cash to spare", Leanne said. "We will even let you keep the lingerie and outfits that you have worn."
Amanda turned to face Logan with a pensive look seeking his thoughts. "I think you should do it", Logan quickly spoke. He hoped, not too quickly. "You were fabulous in that last set!" "I'm one proud husband. It can't require much more of you. You are a natural!"
Amanda looked at Logan with love and lust in her eyes, "I really enjoyed that!" "It is boudoir you know, lingerie and probably even more sexy." "Can you handle that?"
"You are the love of my life, and the most gorgeous woman I know. How could I not enjoy watching you pose; you are in your element?"
Leanne returned to top off their drinks. Amanda still not completely down from her orgasmic high, with effects of the alcohol and drug still controlling her will, she said enthusiastically, "Let's go for it!"
Leanne said that Eddie was looking forward to it and was working with Tony, Joe and Jerome to get the next set ready. "Logan enjoy the rest of your champagne. I will take Amanda back to wardrobe and prepare her for the next session. She will emerge sexy and gorgeous."
Eddie came to retrieve Logan back to the bedroom set, "Amanda is one of the most beautiful women that I have ever had the privilege to photograph. She is a natural!" Logan rose to go with Eddie and felt more than a bit woozy. "That champagne is getting to me." he though as he walked to the new set.
The new set was made up to look like a very luxurious bedroom suite. The queen size four post canopy bed was draped in champagne colored satin sheets. Every appointment and detail oozed opulence.
Eddie pulled over a plush high back sofa chair, not unlike the one in the previous set, positioning it slightly to the left and bottom of the bed. "Why don't you sit in this, it's more comfortable."
The plush chair enveloped him as Logan blinked his eyes to focus on Amanda as she stepped onto the set with Leanne.
Amanda came out in an ultra-sheer black robe that hung to the top of the black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap sandals that she wore. The robe was luxuriously trimmed in black lace that lined the neck and sleeves. Barely concealing her gorgeous 36DD breasts. Amanda looked like a movie diva Logan thought. Under the robe she wore a magnificent lingerie set comprised of a black satin and lace plunging open cup bra, that when Amanda moved just right there was glimpse of her very hard, very extended pink nipples and areola as they rested on the open cup of the shelf bra. "She is turned on by this, Logan exclaimed to himself.
Logan's eyes followed on down to Amanda's waist where she wore a matching luminous black satin and lace garter belt, with six satin garter straps. Black satin ribbons covered the grips that attached to a pair of black ultra-sheer 15 denier French stockings with backseam.
Looking back up to her waist Logan could see the black high waist satin thong with a short string of pearls that appeared to hang from her clit framed by the black lace garter belt. It covered her smooth mound perfectly.
Logan audibly groaned his approval. What Logan couldn't see was that the thong had a slit from the top of Amanda's clit to top of the cleavage of her heart shaped ass cheeks.
She looked and felt incredibly sexy. As Eddie had predicted, she completely forgot about the men working around her as Leanne put her in several erotic poses. Eddie continued shooting as more and more of Amanda's body was exposed.
Between the poses Leanne was putting her in, the glimpses of her body and lingerie that Amanda wore Logan's cock was as hard as stone. His cock twitched as Leanne posed his wife with her legs spread some. He tried to scoot down in the chair to get a view of the black satin panties she had on. "Oh my God", he exclaimed to himself as her legs parted and he got his first sight of her glistening pussy through the slit in the crotchless panties she wore.
Eddie continued with the compliments as Amanda's head swirled, her body tingled and her clit and nipples felt like they were on fire. The champagne and drug she'd been given had fully kicked in now. Leanne, sensing the time was right, leaned over and whispered in her ear to open up the nightgown.
His wife's breasts stood up proud in the open cup bra. Her magnificent breasts were on full display above the black lace. His eyes drifted down to her obviously very wet glistening pussy framed by the material of her matching panties and garter belt.
Logan blinked twice to clear his eyes. Amanda's eyes where slits and she had a funny smile on her face. Logan couldn't tell if the look was from the bright lights, being drunk or simply really turned on, or all three. Leanne continued to help position her on the bed as Eddie's camera clicked away.
"Break," Eddie announced, then quickly maneuvered over to Amanda and muttered something to Leanne. Leanne left the room.
"You look fantastic," Eddie said to Amanda, "I know the publishers are going to love you!"
Amanda stood up wobbling a little on her 6-inch stilettos. "Thanks... I didn't know a photo shoot would be so much work." She looked down at herself. "Whoa... this outfit is pretty revealing?"
"Silly girl, you look awesome. Your body is truly amazing." Eddie complemented her.
Leanne came back with what looked like a glass of water and handed one to both Logan and Amanda.
Logan took a sip. It tasted bitter, but he downed it anyway, he was thirsty.
"Thanks," Amanda said, "I was getting parched," as she gulped the liquid down.
Leanne put her hand up to Amanda's elbow and started guiding her back to the set. "Only one more series of photos and then we should be done," she said.
Ten minutes later, Leanne reappeared with Eddie. They steered Amanda over to the queen size bed, the three male helpers had freshened the set and bed in their absence. Logan felt a stirring in his groin when he saw his wife sit on the bed. She was beautiful and looked ready to fuck. He couldn't wait to get her home and in bed.
"You look great!" Eddie announced from behind the camera. "Let's get a few pictures standing up, and then Leanne will pose you."
Amanda was fully into it now, smiling for the camera, throwing her head back, hands on her hips, above her head.
"Okay, Leanne, step in." Leanne helped move Amanda onto the bed and had her get on her hands and knees. "Look seductively up at the camera... oh, yeah, you're a natural."
The loose robe hung open, providing a clear view of his wife's breasts hanging down in the black quarter cup bra. Logan was fully erect and slowly reached over to rub his hard dick.
"Perfect, Amanda, now flip over and lay on your back," Eddie directed. Leanne propped a few pillows up behind her as Amanda laid down, her legs straight out. Logan thought she looked very stiff. "Bend your knees babe, that doesn't look natural," Eddie said. Leanne bent over and parted Amanda's legs slightly and bent one of her knees up. Logan watched her knees slowly come up as Eddie snapped away. Eddie then knelt at the foot of the bed and took some pictures of her body lying down. Amanda felt cool air on her crotch and realized for the first time that she was showing off her vagina.
Eddie's cock was starting to hurt as he looked at her pussy slit revealed by the crotchless panties. He snapped some pictures of her pussy and grinned when he noticed it was glistening with moisture.
"Now lean forward and pinch you elbows in," Eddie commanded. Amanda compiled her cleavage looking massive.
"With your right hand, pinch your left nipple," said Eddie practically drooling at the sight of her fat, long nipple. "Let's show your husband that big nipple."
Amanda willingly complied with his order. Her nipples were rock hard.
"Spread your fingers over those beautiful boobs so that your nipple is between your fingers." Logan watched Amanda comply. "Our buyers are is going to love these photos. Now show the camera your other nipple." Logan watched as Amanda tweaked her right nipple. Never had he dreamed she would willingly go this far.
"Amanda, how wild are you willing to get?" Eddie asked her.
"I... I'm not ready to quit just yet," she replied.
"Bring one of your nipples up to your mouth," he said grinning as she did it. "Now lick it." Amanda hesitated and then kissed her own nipple, sucking on it.
"You've got to be the sexiest woman I've ever seen," Eddie said.
"Do you really think I'm sexy?" Amanda asked.
"Fuck yeah," he said pointing at his crotch, "Look what you're doing to me. My cock is starting to hurt!"
Amanda frowned at his language and looked down at his shorts. They bulged out obscenely. She looked over at Logan who was subconsciously continued rubbing his stiff dick through his pants as he watched his wife. Then she noticed that everyone in the room was focused on her. Tony, Joe and Jarome were openly rubbing what looked to be obscenely large cocks and even Leanne was massaging her own breasts.
"Look how hard our cocks are", Eddie said. "You are one hot wife." "You love performing for the camera, don't you?" Amanda moaned a guttural moan and stroked the crease between her fully exposed pussy lips with her left index finger. Her clit was on fire and her cunt was dripping,
"Leanne reach over and lightly rub Amanda's nipples." They hardened even more and instead of a protest his wife's eyes closed and he heard her emit a soft moan, "mmmmmmm." Leanne then moved her hands to Amanda's knees and slowly pushed them apart. Leanne then slowly ran her right index finger up the slit of Amanda's pussy, finally making a circular motion with the tip of her finger on Amanda's engorged clit. Just as Logan was wondering if his wife was going to provide any resistance at all, her eyes opened. She looked down at her legs, seemed confused, and then glanced around for her husband.
Logan wondered what the hell they had put in her drink, but honestly didn't care, voicing his approval. "Honey, you look amazing. Let the pros show you what to do."
Eddie snapped a few more shots with Amanda's stockinged legs spread. Leanne began gently pumping two fingers in his sexy wife's pussy. With her eyes clenched shut Amanda moaned softly, "Oh.....Oooooh.. mmmmmm."
Eddie came out from behind the camera and motioned for Logan to follow. With everyone around the bed, he laid out the proposal that Logan had hoped for.
"Amanda, everything has been perfect so far. I've got two publishers that I know are going to give us the thumbs up, but there's a third one that will pay top dollar for some classy hardcore photos."
Amanda looked over to her husband. Logan could tell that she was confused and highly aroused. He noticed her hand was down between her legs pressing against Leanne's fingers as she slowly fucked them in and out of Amanda's pussy. He was astounded at how far his shy wife had allowed things to go.
For just a moment Amanda's alcohol and drug numbed brain seemed to re-engage. "I can't do that," she said.
"Babe, you look awesome. We're here; we have all the special props and clothes, not to mention the photographer and studio. You've come this far. I think that you should go for it," Logan said.
"You.... you really think so?" She closed her legs, which had remained spread.
Logan hadn't seen Tony leave, but he reemerged with another glass of liquid, which Amanda quickly downed handing the glass back. "Okay," she exhaled loudly, "I'll do it."
"Let's start from the same position," Eddie directed. "Amanda, close your eyes and part your lips. Think sexy, while Leanne positions you."
Amanda did as she was directed and Leanne spread her bent legs again, except this time she also pulled the petals of Amanda's pussy open to expose Amanda's engorged clit.
"These are going to be great!" Eddie said as he clicked away. Logan turned towards Eddie as he said it and noticed that Joe also had video camera filming the shoot. He scanned around the set to Tony and Jerome who were holding the flash screens noticing that they had enormous bulges tenting in the front of their pants.
"Keep your eyes closed, but reach up and touch your nipples," Eddie said.
Amanda continued to be compliant. Her face flushed as she squeezed her nipples and moaned loudly. A few more pictures were taken, and then Leanne moved in to help take off Amanda's robe. Amanda lay there in the half cup bra, garter belt, crotchless panties, stockings and 6-inch heels squeezing her own nipples.
Logan thought his wife wouldn't stand for much more, but he was proved wrong as she was put in one erotic position after another, her legs spread and her pussy exposed, which now appeared to be dripping wet, gaping slightly, the lips puffy and red.
It was clear that Leanne was now aroused also as she seemed to take every opportunity when positioning Amanda to rub her pussy and to squeeze and caress her tits. Logan looked over to Eddie who had stopped snapping pictures and was watching him rub his erection. Logan's face burned when Eddie winked. He didn't realize how excited he would get with these people watching his wife displaying herself so lewdly.
"Okay, flip over on your hands and knees, facing away," Eddie directed.
He snapped away as Leanne helped turn Amanda over. Her full, firm breasts hung down unfettered. Leanne pushed Amanda's head and shoulders down against the shimmery bed covers so that her buttocks was perfectly framed by the garter and stockings. Her pussy and ass showing through the crotchless panties.



Logan couldn't believe the sight of his wife, pussy and asshole fully on display. Amanda reached back and lightly ran her index finger across her pussy lips which were wet with her juices. Logan could hear the camera snapping as his wife's pink, moist cunt gaped open more.
It seemed to Logan that all of a sudden Amanda recognized her predicament and tried to rise up, only to be held down by Leanne. "Just a few more, spread your legs a little and arch your back."
Amanda tried to search around for her husband with her head now tilted to the right on the bed. They locked eyes and Logan gave her the thumbs up sign and mouthed, 'I love you.'
"Okay," Amanda said quietly.
Eddie came out from behind the camera as Tony returned with another drink for Amanda. She took it gratefully, downed it and then smiled as she saw Logan's hands covering his obvious erection. "Did someone get excited?" she teased. Logan's face reddened. "I'm glad I have that effect on you!"
Logan noticed a slight slur in his wife's speech and wondered again what the hell they had given her. "Maybe I could get some to enhance our love life," he thought. Then events took an unexpected turn. Eddie turned to him and asked if he could introduce a man into the picture. Logan asked what he meant. More for Amanda's sake as he recalled the sample albums. Eddie said that he wanted one of the men to stand beside Amanda in a robe as if he was going to seduce her. He said he wouldn't do anything that Amanda didn't want to, only the poses that she would allow. Eddie said that it would add a more sexual dimension and that they would be photos that the buyers would pay top dollar for. Amanda looked to her husband for guidance.
"Hell, honey, I think we should try it. You look so hot and you've come this far." Amanda hesitated, so Logan continued. "And like Eddie said, you can stop at any time. You are the one in control."
Logan was very interested in what would transpire and it was clear to him now that he had handed control of the session over to Eddie. It was also clear to him that his wife was as aroused as he was. Her body was flushed with arousal, her body trembling slightly.
After it was agreed to try it, Tony approached from the side, clad only in a white robe standing to the left and behind of Amanda. The contrast of the white robe and Tony's very black skin was striking. Leanne posed him next to Logan's wife as more pictures were taken, Eddie working the cameras and Joe and Jerome the lighting.
When Eddie asked if Tony could remove his robe, Logan agreed. Leanne removed it catching Amanda's attention. She realized for the first time that it was Tony beside her and he was black, very black and..... very BIG. She seemed alarmed at first having this huge black man just inches from her nearly naked and exposed self.
She stared open mouthed at this very well-built black man. Even Logan was impressed by his physique, but what was most impressive was his cock. It was very long and very fat, flaccid it hung down to mid-thigh.
Tony towered over Amanda's petite frame, his nipples at her eye level. Amanda's nipples barely came up to his waist, his massive cock pressing at her hip.
It didn't stay soft long as Leanne grasped his cock and slowly began stroking it. "It's beautiful don't you think," Leanne asked Amanda. "It is so soft and heavy, touch it." Amanda's mouth gaped open, "I've never seen a cock that big, and its black!" She said as her left hand slowly grasped Tony's massive black cock near its base. Her wedding ring glinting in the studio lights brightly.
Looking down Amanda mumbled, "I, Ieeee.... Don't know, its, its soooo big, aaand soooo black!" As her hand began involuntarily pumping Tony's huge cock it started to swell in her tiny white hand.
"Cup his balls with your other hand," Leanne said to Amanda. Still standing, Amanda turned slowly stroking Tony's cock with her left hand and cupped his dangling nut sack in her right hand. She seemed to be in awe of it.
"Ok, let's get Amanda on the bed." Eddie directed. "I want her lying on her back."
Jerome and Joe helped to position Amanda on her back on the bed, her legs again bent and spread. Eddie was back behind the camera. Logan watched as Tony's cock grew to at least twelve inches long and at least four inches in girth, with a large blackish purple bulbous head capping the end, as he starred between his Amanda's legs.
Logan had pulled his chair as close as possible without getting in the camera view. Leanne said, "Very impressive," to Logan. To him that was definitely an understatement. He watched his wife get her first glimpse of Tony's cock lined up to enter her pussy. Her eyes widened in disbelief, making a silent, "Ohhh." Logan's own penis was just over seven inches. He had measured it to compare himself to stories he had read on erotic story websites. He knew that he was a little bit above average in the penis department. To him, Tony looked more than twice his size in both length and girth, but he knew that couldn't be possible, "could it?"
Eddie had Tony moved forward so his cock was almost touching Amanda's thigh. After a few shots, Eddie asked Logan if Tony could just touch the tip of his cock to his wife's vaginal lips, saying it would make a great pose. Logan looked over to Amanda who really seemed in La-La land the effects of the last drink fully kicked in. Logan thought it would be alright and that later on after Amanda was fully with it, they would look back on these pictures in amazement.
Leanne grabbed Tony's stiff cock and pulled him forward by it until the fat head was just touching the moist pink lips of Amanda's pussy. Logan scooted forward in his chair. He watched his wife twitch as she felt the cock come in contact with her.
Leanne let go of Tony's cock and pushed Amanda's thighs further apart, pulling her knees to the edge of the bed, her 6-inche stilettos flat on the floor. Her pretty little white pussy on a level with Tony's giant black cock. The camera snapped away until Eddie broke the silence.
"Logan, can Tony put just the tip of his cock inside the lips of her pussy? It will make for very erotic footage."
Logan hesitated, but the scene was so erotic he finally agreed.
Tony moved forward with Leanne holding and directing his cock into the tight slit of Amanda's cunt, spreading the swollen lips as half the head of his cock pressed into her. Amanda moaned at the intrusion. Logan's cock felt like it was going to burst through his pants as he fought to determine how much longer he should let this go on. Before he had come to a conclusion, Eddie spoke up.
"Logan, I'd like to have Tony put the head of his dick into her. I think it will be completely erotic."
Logan looked into his wife's eyes; her face flushed, her breathing heavy and labored. Amanda responded in a weak voice, "It's up to you."
Eddie urged them on, saying it would be a memorable picture, so Logan agreed, thinking after a few more pictures they would be finished. Leanne moistened the end of Tony's cock with his wife's juices by rubbing his cock head up and down her sopping wet slit. She then sucked about 4-inches of Tony's cock into her own mouth removing it with a loud pop, moving away so Tony could slowly push into Amanda's tight white pussy, stretching, now spreading more. The contrast of the huge black pole and Amanda's tiny white pussy was striking to Logan.
Leanne had moved up to the top of the bed. Then gently lifted Amanda's slender neck and head, placing two black satin pillows under her head so that Amanda was now in a position to peer between her 36DD breasts that were perfectly framing her pussy and Tony's monstrous cock poised to penetrate her.
Amanda could see Tony's massiveness as it moved toward her pussy and then felt the pressure of his entry, she groaned, "Ooooh...God". Tony gripped her hips to hold her steady and then pushed more firmly. "Oh...Ooh... Oooooh...Fuuuuk....Nooooooo, its too Beeeg" Amanda groaned, as the head of his massive cock stretched her sweet pussy fully. He was now lodged in entrance of her pussy. "aaaaagh! Amanda grunted.
Logan was mesmerized as his wife's body jerked and convulsed at the monster's intrusion. Her tight white pussy stretched to limits that he could never have imagined.
Wildly excited, Logan stopped rubbing his dick and gripped it hard through his pants to keep from cuming. Everyone in the room seemed aroused, watching this stud with the head of his cock inside Amanda's pussy. Logan shook his head. He couldn't believe that he could be so aroused by watching this happen to his wife.
As more photos were snapped, Logan spoke up, "Maybe we should call it quits now." He was concerned about allowing any further invasion of his wife's pussy. Eddie stopped shooting and replied, "Well, we could stop here, but I think we could still get some great shots if we let Tony push in a little further. You'll have some great pictures to view in the future and they will bring a great price."
Logan looked at his wife, flushed, trembling, her eyes shut, moaning with the head of Tony's enormous black cock wedged in her cunt. Against his better judgment, Logan said, "Okay, but this is it."
"Great... Tony, slide your cock in a few inches," Eddie directed.
Tony did as he was told and pushed in a little further. Moving back and forth in a slight fucking motion, gradually boring more and more of his thick cock into Amanda's pussy. She let out a gasp, "Oooooh, Oooooh, FAAACK! Iiiit's....tooooo....beeeeg!", as she felt herself being stretched even more by a shaft twice as thick as she had ever felt before. Holding her hips, her stocking clad legs splayed wide, and the heels of her 6-inch stilettos pointing to the ceiling, Tony stopped with half of his 12-inch monster black cock buried in her as Eddie furiously continued taking shot after shot.
"Since we've gone this far already, why don't we just let him push his cock all the way in," Eddie said.
Shaking his head to clear the cloudiness that kept returning, Logan concluded that things had gone far enough. Concerned that this monstrous black cock would split his wife in two. "No," he replied, "I think we're done now, she's had enough."
He couldn't take his eyes off the scene in front of him as he felt Eddie's hand on his shoulder, his body press up against his back as he whispered in Logan's ear. "Logan, we have you on video tape in our conference room telling us how you wanted this to happen if at all possible. If you don't want that to get into your wife's hands, then you'll go along with the rest of the shoot. Do you understand?"
A lump formed in Logan's throat. He felt like he had swallowed an apple whole. Only one thing went through is mind, 'I'm fucked!' He looked back at this wife, trying to determine whether to save her or himself. In the meantime, Leanne had moved away from the scene and was getting down on her knees in front of Jerome, unbuckling his pants. "What the fuck?" Logan thought to himself.
Eddie whispered in his ear. "You're going to watch Leanne suck Jerome off while Tony fucks your wife. We are going to get some amazing video and pics of your wife fucking and sucking all three of these studs. Just enjoy the show, Logan." It will all seem like a dream to her after the drinks wear off."
There was no way he could stop it and he wasn't sure that he wanted it to. Looking up, Logan could clearly see that his trembling, aroused wife was defenseless, and that he had lost control of the situation.
"Okay, go ahead," his voice cracked.
Leanne continued sucking Jerome's dick as Joe left the video camera he had set up on the other side of the bed and moved over to join the scene on the bed. Logan watched helplessly Joe, whose erection jutted out as far as Tony's, grabbed his wife's legs and spread them wide. Tony moved his hands up to grip Amanda's slender waist, gripping her black garter belt and pushed fully into his helpless wife. "Ooooh...Myyyyeeee....God", She cried out as she was stretched and impaled on his monster black cock.
In an act of mercy, Tony stopped once he was fully inside to let her adjust to the size. Then he pulled half way out and gave little short jabs deep in her cunt. Amanda cried, "Oh, Oh, Oh, Oh", with each jab of Tony's black cock.
Eddie no longer asked for Logan's permission, instead he barked out directions in a much firmer voice to the studs.
"Tony, move your cock back and forth in her cunt so her juices are covering you... great! Now thrust into her faster!" Tony didn't need further instruction, as he began fucking Amanda with steady long pounding strokes, fucking her faster and more powerfully as Joe held her stocking covered legs wide apart. Her stilettos waving wildly in the air as she groaned, Oh, Oh, Oh, GAWD Oh, Oh, Oh, tooo...much....TOOO BEEEEGGG....Oh, GAWD!"
"Joe, move around and stick your dick in her mouth!" Eddie ordered.
Joe didn't need to be asked twice as he let go of Amanda's legs, which stayed splayed open. He moved around the bed and put his monster white dick up to Amanda's mouth. Her eyes as big as saucers keenly focused on the scene between her wobbling 36DD tits as Tony's massive cock sawed in and out of her pussy. Joe kept slapping Amanda's cheek with his massive white cock. Smearing her cheek and lips with slimy trails of his pre-cum. She kept her mouth tightly closed.
Tony made a violent thrust into her pussy and Amanda let out a gasp, "Fuuuuk, Ooooh my GAWD, Oooooh!, her head thrown back and her lips forming a perfect "O". Joe took the opportunity to push the head of his huge white dick through her parted lips, sliding into her throat. Amanda's eyes snapping wide open with shock. As Joe sawed his massive cock in and out of Amanda's mouth, it glistened with a frothy combination of her saliva and his pre-cum.
Logan's senses exploded as he watched his wife being violently fucked from both ends and at the same time watching Leanne suck off Jerome whose cock must have been 4 inches longer than Tony's. The scene was surreal. To say the least. He saw Jerome grab Leanne's head with both hands and begin to roar like a beast as his cock erupted in Leanne's mouth spurting rope after rope of thick pearly white cum into her mouth and across her face. He watched mesmerized as his wife's body jerked alternately to each thrust into her pussy and then into her mouth. Joe had his cock halfway into her stretched mouth. Reaching down to Amanda's heaving breasts his fingers gripped each of her natural 36DD breasts to hold on as he worked to push more of himself into her.
Logan was speechless, as Leanne stood cum dripping from her chin and hanging in thick gooey strands from one of her very distended nipples, wiped her mouth and smiled at him. Ooof, Oooof, Oh..Fuck! Amanda began to respond to the two men with muffled moans. Tony continued pistoning into Amanda, until finally she was overwhelmed by an orgasm that shook her body again and again. Ooooh...Oh.... GAWD.... Yeeeees! Tony held her with his cock fully in her, waiting for her climax to subside. Then he slowly began thrusting into her again. Logan saw a mixed look of concern, pleasure and lust in his wife's eyes as the onslaught continued.
"That's it Tony, keep fucking your big cock in and out of her tight pussy", Eddie cheered as he snapped away.
Tony showed no signs of letting up and continued punishing Amanda with his cock. Once again Amanda's body was racked by another toe-curling orgasm. Tony's dark ebony body glistened with sweat under the bright lights as he groaned and gave one final thrust, deeply impaling Amanda. He growled like an animal as he began spurting. Logan watched helplessly from the side, until Tony finally withdrew, his cum squirting out of Amanda's cunt and dripping down his balls," leaving her cunt gaping and reddened with their juices seeping from her pussy.
The sight before him was too much for Joe. Amanda felt Joes cock throbbing in her throat and grabbed his shaft. The head was swelling up even bigger and she could feel it pulsing with every stroke of her hand. She started stroking it faster now.
She had never even considered giving Logan a blow job, yet here she was with Joe's huge cock deep in her throat. But now she was even considering letting this stud come in her mouth. What would it taste like? Would it be sticky, salty? When Logan would ejaculate there would be a trickle, maybe a teaspoon would come out of the pee slit.
The knob of Joe's cock just continued to swell even larger. Amanda could no longer let it slip out and then back in to her mouth, it was lodged in her throat, she simply had to leave about 4 inches of the monstrous cock in her mouth as it slid back and forth touching the back of her throat on each stroke.
Just when she thought that her jaw was going to break Joe grabbed both sides of her head and howled as his climax started. Amanda felt his hot white seed spraying the back of her throat, gaging her. Her mouth opened wide as she pulled back in horror and she saw another long strand of his cum blast from the head of his cock, flying into her mouth, striking the back of her throat. Amanda gulped as she tried to scream and swallowed his hot cum. All she could do was gurgle. More strands of semen hit her face and breasts landing on her tits and chest. Pooling in the cups of her open cup shelf bra. She fell back trying to escape his sperm bath and even more of his semen splattered on her face and tits.
As Amanda gulped down what seemed like a gallon of Joe's cum, she thought to herself, "Oh my god! Logan's cum is a miniscule trickle in comparison to Joe's gusher."
Surprisingly she thought, "The taste is much more pleasant than I expected." Her tongue snaking out of her mouth, scooping up the globs of cum running down her face. "I wonder if every man's come tasted as good as Joe's?"
Logan wanted to run over and hold his wife, but before he could move, Eddie barked out another order. "Joe, pull out of her and move around and fuck her pussy."
As Joe obeyed Eddie's directions, Amanda attempted to close her legs and tried to escape the coming onslaught. She slumped in her weakened state having difficulty moving, her stilettos caught in the satin sheets. Leanne moved in and grabbed her. "No, you don't. We aren't finished until the director says it's a wrap."
"I have a better idea," Eddie said, "Amanda, roll over on your hands and knees. The buyers would love to see that awesome ass of yours. Not to mention your big tits hanging down."
Still wearing the black lingerie, stockings and stilettos, Amanda seemed defeated and put up little resistance as Leanne helped turn her over and get to her hands and knees.
Joe quickly moved in behind Amanda, his massive 10-inch white bat looking more like a diving board cantilevered out from his waist. His ball sack stretched at least 4-inches below his shaft, weighted down by two balls the size of golf balls.
Logan watched as the Joe gripped his wife's narrow hips by her garter belt rubbing his bulbous cock head up and down Amanda's slick cum filled pussy.
Joe growled, thrusting his cock forward, plunging with ease into Amanda's messy cunt. "Ugh! Ooooooh. Noooo! Yeeees! " Amanda squealed with both pain and pleasure, feeling the full force of his pelvis connect with her ass, the head of his cock battering her cervix.
He held himself fully impaled and flexed his cock. "That's great," Eddie said, "Now bang her hard! Leanne jump over on the other video camera and get those big boobs flopping back and forth on tape." "Tony stick you cock in Amanda's mouth."
"Video?" Logan had forgotten about the camera he had seen before. Tony, still naked, with his huge cock dangling between his legs, moved over next to his wife and placed her left hand on his massive cock. The sight of her petite white hand on that massive black cock with her diamond wedding ring glinting in the bright lights was again surreal.



Aghast, Logan strode over to Eddie who was busy clicking away.
"What the hell's going on with the video cameras?" Logan demanded.
"Shut up, Logan! You and Amanda, at your urging I might add, signed every part of our contract, giving us the rights to video your wife nude and having sex. Would you like me to show it to you?"
"What? I didn't see that in the contract."
"Too bad you didn't look it over better, but it will hold up in a court of law if you want to push it. I don't think you want this getting in the papers though. It could look pretty bad in the court of public opinion. A husband signing off on his wife to do porn."
"But..."
"But nothing. Sit down and shut up, we're almost done."
Logan turned around to see his wife's grimacing face as Joe's thick cock continued its assault on her pussy.
"Okay, we're almost done," Eddie announced. "Let's get Amanda on top of Joe, reverse cowgirl."
Joe pulled out and moved around the bed, then flipped over on his back. Logan looked in amazement at his wife's pussy - the normal closed slit was a gaping, dripping open hole looking back at him. Amanda turned and looked at Eddie, confused. Logan could see the anxious look on her face and knew her uneasiness was from their never having had sex with Amanda on top before.
Eddie got the same vibe. "This is priceless!" he said. "You've never been on top before, have you?' He didn't wait for Amanda's response. "Tony and Jerome, help her out."
Logan was mesmerized at the change of events, as Tony grabbed his wife under one arm and Jerome grabbed her under the other. Amanda's legs wobbled from the pounding she had taken, and the fact that she was still wearing the sexy 6-inch stilettos, as the two black men positioned her at Joe's waist. His balls wedged in her pussy, Joe's massive white pole jutting skyward between Amanda's creamy thighs. Logan swore it looked like the top foot of the business end of a baseball bat.
Amanda had never really had sex outside of the missionary position and wasn't exactly sure how to begin. She decided to sit up and kneel over his crotch. She shivered as she felt his hard cock rubbing along her pussy, pressing on her bellybutton. Amanda began sliding her pussy up and down the length of his cock and despite herself she let out a soft moan. "Uuuuunno....Oh!"
Amanda sat back on Joe's hips as Leanne grabbed Joe's cock, and held it pointing straight up. Amanda simply couldn't believe how long it was. Looking down she could see the massive shaft wedged tight against her pussy, his giant balls resting at its base wedged into her pussy slit.
Amanda grabbed the shaft, wrapping the fingers of her left hand around what she could of the circumference. "As she grabbed Joe's cock, He cried out, "Ouch!! Your ring!" Noticing that her wedding ring had turned on her finger she reached down with her right hand a straightened it so that the diamond was on the top side of her finger.
There was no way that she could get Joe's cock in her pussy by kneeling, she would have to squat. She raised up off her knees and squatted over the fat head of Joe's cock. She closed her eyes and slowly lowered herself. She felt the tip of his cock poking at her labia and her lips parted stretching around it.
Logan could tell how lubricated Amanda's pussy was by how easily the head slid in to her sopping cunt.
Amanda lowered herself some more breathing heavy with exertion. She had less than an inch in and already her pussy was having trouble stretching out to accommodate him. She sighed with relief when her labia closed over the base of the head. Just under the crown, Joe's cock was its thickest and she felt a little pain as she stretched out to fit more of his cock inside her. Luckily, her pussy seemed to be helping her. It was constantly lubricating the three inches of cock inside her making it slide in and out easier.
It was such a tight fit, that it felt to Amanda like every single nerve ending in her pussy was rubbing against his cock sending waves of pleasure up to her brain as she pushed another inch in, the pleasure increasing with each additional inch. Joe had penetrated her with five inches when she felt an orgasm building. This was all Logan could give her, but Joe was three times as thick as her husband and it made a huge difference. Amanda lowered herself some more, crying out in orgasm as half his cock forced its way into her body.
Recovering from her orgasm, Amanda started squatting rapidly up and down the five inches of his cock, hoping he couldn't hold out more than a few minutes and then her ordeal would be over.
After three minutes, she felt another orgasm building. Strangely, her pussy was spasming inward around his cock like it was trying to pull more in and she gave in, pushing six inches in. She came with another violent orgasm.
She had been squatting up and down over his cock for a good fifteen minutes now and her legs were hurting from the exertion and she didn't know how much longer she could ride him.
Joe sensed she was tiring. He reached out his hands between her legs and around his cock, cupping her ass cheeks. He tensed his muscles and started lifting her up and down his cock. He heard her sigh when the strain was taken off her legs and she relaxed letting him do all the work. She weighed nothing to him and he easily raised her up and down six inches of his cock. She started flailing after a couple minutes and she came again as he forced her down onto another inch. He watched her juices running down the three inches of his cock not buried in her pussy until they reached his pubic hair. Joe started lifting her up and down his cock as rapidly as he could. He tried to get more in, but it wouldn't budge past seven inches. Joe raised her up until just the tip of his cock head was touching the entrance to her pussy and then back down.
Amanda felt a big orgasm coming as Joe lifted her up and down two thirds of his cock. He held her up so that just the tip was in her pussy and she squirmed around wanting to cum again, wanting more of his cock in her. She got her wish. Just then Amanda saw Joe jerk his hands back, and suddenly there was no support. She seemed to hover on the tip of his cock for a second and then it was thrusting back into her as gravity pulled her down.
Amanda felt herself being impaled by Joe's big cock, triggering her orgasm. She screamed in pain and then cried out in pleasure as Joe's entire cock was forced into her. She tried to stand up to get the monstrous cock out of her, but Joe grabbed her hips and held her to his groin. After a couple seconds she quit struggling settling on to Joe's lower abdomen, quivering and jerking. It felt like she had lost her virginity all over again. In a way she had. Logan didn't even come close to filling her like Joe. Amanda just sat there impaled by his cock for several minutes as the pain faded in to extreme pleasure. Her pussy was working furiously to lubricate the invader and soon she was moving her crotch around in little circles feeling every square inch of the massive cock in her pussy.
Joe once again reached out his hands between her legs, cupping Amanda's ass cheeks and started lifting her up and down his cock. Leanne took the opportunity to position herself so that she could wrap her lips around Amanda's very swollen and extended left nipple. At the same time Leanne slipped her left hand between Amanda and Joe's bodies and placed her index finger on Amanda's pink asshole, making Amanda groan. This caused Amanda to move more urgently on Joe's cock.
As Leanne increased pressure, the combination of Amanda's juices and Tony's massive cumload, still oozing out of Amanda's pussy, allowed her to slip her index finger in to Amanda's tight virgin hole, alarming Amanda, who said, "Nooooo...I've never had anal sex! It's dirty." This caused Leanne to start vigorously fucking Amanda's dark hole with her finger. First one and then two fingers penetrated virgin territory, sinking in up to Leanne's knuckles. Amanda screamed in pain and then had a massive orgasm, collapsing on her back on Joe's chest. "Oh..Oh..Ooooh, Ooooooooh, GAWD!" Amanda cried out as her stocking clad legs buckled, her spread knees hitting the bed on either side of Joe.
"Cut!! Shouted Eddie. "Let's take five and let Amanda recover before we finish up the shoot."
"Please... I'm sore and want to stop," Amanda cried out. Leanne helped Amanda off of the bed and over to one of the high back chairs next to Logan.
"Just a few more shots, Amanda. Think of it as the end of a marathon and you are sprinting towards the finish," Eddie switched back to his encouraging voice. "Someone bring Amanda and Logan something to Drink," Eddie commanded. Leanne arrived with two classes of champagne which the couple began to sip immediately.
"Okay, we're almost done," Eddie announced. "Amanda, we are going freshen you up, then we are going to switch things up a bit. To finish up we are going to have you doing cowgirl with Jerome this time." Amanda looked at Eddie with a confused expression on her face. "Oh, I forgot you haven't fucked in anything other than the missionary position before with Logan. With Joe you were facing away from him as you rode his cock. That is called reverse cowgirl. Now you will be on top of Jerome facing him. That is called cowgirl." "Ooooh....OK, replied Amanda looking pensively at Logan, who smiled broadly and gave her the thumbs up.
As the champagne and excite began to kick in Amanda began to relax, sitting there in her black satin open cup bra, garter belt, stockings and stilettos, her whole body glowing with that just fucked look. Logan thought that she had never looked so beautiful.
Leanne swooped in with a towel and a makeup kit, whipping the drying seamen from Amanda's hair, face, chest and thighs. Then expertly applied fresh makeup to Amanda's face and lips. Leanne retrieved the sheer black robe that Amanda had been wearing earlier, helping her to put it on.
Amanda sat back turning to Logan with a nearly spent look on her face, "I, I, I've never ....," she tried to say. Logan tenderly held her hand and said, "I know, me either." "Eddie says that this next short session will complete the shoot. Hang in there and try to enjoy what you are doing." Logan said with a smile of reassurance.
"I'm concerned about doing it with Jerome, Amanda confided, "He is even bigger than either Tony or Joe, and they both just about split me in two."
"I agree he does appear to be bigger than either of them. Did you enjoy having those massive cocks inside of you?" Logan asked.
"Well, not at first with either of them. It hurt like hell until I became accustomed to their girth and length," Amanda confided. "At least with Tony it was sort of gradual and my pussy was able to adjust to his size. With Joe, Oh-My-God! I was sort of perched at the tip of that monstrous thing when he let me go. When my legs buckled, suddenly a searing pain shot through my vagina and the next thing I know I'm sitting on his lap with what felt like a baseball bat lodged in my pussy. Logan, I have never felt so full!"
"From where I was sitting it appeared that you had a pretty big orgasm right after that," Logan quietly said.
"Please don't be mad at me, but I've never in my life had an orgasm like the ones that I just had with them," Amanda said honestly. "Sitting with Joe's cock lodged in me, it felt like I could feel every square inch of his cock. My pussy just kept squeezing and clamping down on his shaft. Spasm after spasm, then it was like a thousand starbursts went off in my head all at once, and a warm...... no hot wave of pleasure washed over my entire body. The orgasm that followed was the most intense thing that I have experienced in my life." Amanda looked Logan in the eyes blushing bright red, "You know that I love only you, don't you?" "I do," Logan replied sincerely, squeezing her left hand in his.
Suddenly Eddie appeared, "OK, Amanda, Jerome, back on the set."
Amanda began moving to the bed and started to remove the sheer black robe. "No keep the robe on for now," Eddie barked at her.
"Amanda, please sit on the bed." "Stand just in front of Amanda, facing her Jerome."
Standing at six feet four inches and weighing 220 pounds Jerome loomed over the petite redheaded Amanda who was sitting on the bed upright, her right leg crossed over her left, her hands folded in her lap. Her hands nervously fidgeting with her wedding ring. As Logan looked on with pride, he could see Amanda's wedding ring glint brightly in the studio lights.
Jerome was now wearing a loose-fitting pair of white satin boxer shorts that hung to just below mid-thigh.
"Amanda," Eddie called, "uncross your legs and spread them wide enough that Jerome can stand between them." As Amanda did so the robe parted at her waist revealing the tops of her stocking covered legs as well as her swollen pink pussy, peeking through the slit in the crotch of her black panties, her 6-inch black strappy stilettos causing her knees to be just higher than level with the top of the bed.
Amanda looked straight ahead at the huge bulge in his shorts, just inches away from her face. Her eyes, as big as saucers, followed the tent that his massive shaft was making down to the hem of the left leg of his shorts. As she did so her gaze fell upon the tip of Jerome's black cock sticking out of the bottom of his shorts about 2-inches. With a gasp and a look of shock, maybe even fear, Amanda muttered, "Oh my god!!! It's so big!! Too Big!!!"
"Amanda, place your left hand on the front of Jerome's boxers." Amanda tentatively placed her left hand at the waist band on Jerome's shorts as directed. "Now look up at Jerome's face and begin to slowly run the palm of your hand down the shaft of his cock." As her hand traveled the 12 inches to the hem of his boxers, Amanda's eyes widened to the size of saucers. The sparkle from the diamond in her wedding ring glinting with each flash of the camera.
"Jerome," commanded Eddie, "Move closer, just between Amanda's knees." "Amanda, place your hands at Jerome's hips with your fingers in the waistband of his shorts. Make like you are going to pull them down. Yes, that looks great! Amanda you look beautiful and sooooo fuckable," Eddie complemented her.
"Amanda, I want you to slowly pull Jerome's boxers down to release his cock," Eddie directed.
As Amanda slowly drew down Jerome's shorts, more and more of his massive black python emerged in to view. 4-inches, 6-inches, 10-inches, then a foot, "My god does this thing ever end," thought Amanda her eyes expressing her trepidation. 14-inches and wham! Jerome's monster sprung free snapping up and striking Amanda on the chin with a thud. Continuing to rise Jerome's cock slapped his belly above his navel then reversing field, slapping down striking Amanda in the forehead with another auditable thud. Jerome's cock finally coming to rest laying across the bridge of Amanda's nose, between her crossed eyes, with the massive cockhead resting on her forehead. His gargantuan scrotum which appeared to contain tennis balls now slapping back and forth against her chin.
Logan thought, "it looks like she is worshiping it."
"Amanda, scoot forward just a bit. No, No leave Jerome's cock laying on your face and forehead." Eddie directed. Amanda repositioned so that her nose was buried into Jerome's cock at its base the massive pole protruding past the top of her head now. Her lips appeared to be kissing Jerome's scrotum. Amanda was looking Jerome directly in the eye as she peeked past his massive tool.
"Great Amanda, keep looking at Jerome. Now, I want you to stick your tongue out and lick Jerome's balls. No, No, no hands. Let his cock rest on your face." Said Eddie. "Can you suck one of his balls into your mouth?"
Amanda licked and sucked Jerome's balls with his cock covering her entire face, white pearls of precum formed at his pee slit, dripping in Amanda's red hair.
"Now Amanda, I want you to grab Jerome's shaft with your right hand and cup his balls with your left hand." Eddie directed.
Amanda backed away slightly sitting on the edge of the bed then grasped his cock and slowly began stroking it. "Its soooo...big and soooooo.... black. Its massive!" She said as both her hands slowly worked Jerome's cock. An expression of awe and worship on her face. Her wedding ring glinting each time the camera flashed.
Now looking directly down the bore of Jerome's massive weapon Amanda could see droplets of precum as they formed at the tip of his cock, dripping on her forearm, then on to her breasts as she stroked his cock.
The thought entered her mind, "I wonder if Jerome's cum tastes as good as Joe's?" Without any direction what so ever, Amanda snaked her tongue from between her lips scoping up a droplet of precum from the tip of Jerome's dick head. Quietly moaning, "aaah...mmmmmmm."
Once again locking eyes with Jerome Amanda's red lipstick covered lips slowly formed an "O" shape as she slid them over the knob of his monstrous cock. Her tongue working in circles swirling Jerome's precum around on the tip of his cock.
"Jerome, start rocking slowly back and forth. Ease that black cock of yours into Amanda's pretty white mouth. Ever so slowly Jerome began to make gentle fucking motions into her mouth easing as much of his massiveness as he could into her salivating mouth. Within a few minutes Jerome had 5 inches of his cock buried in Amanda's throat. That is until the tip of his cock touched the back of her throat causing her to gage.
As she gaged Amanda pulled her head back and grabbed Jerome's shaft with her left hand pulling it completely out of her mouth. Looking at the tip of his cock with wide open crossed eyes, she could see precum oozing out of his pee slit in a steady stream. Amanda thought to herself, "He is producing more precum than Logan squirts when he ejaculates!"
With a loud moan, "Mmmmmmm!" Amanda grabbed Jerome's cock at the base with both hands and jammed as much of the black monster as she could back into her mouth.
"That's it Amanda! Great!!! Jerome start face fucking her with that black cock!" Eddie directed.
Logan watched awestruck as Jerome face fucked his beautiful Sunday school teacher wife with his obscenely large black cock.
"Tony, move in to the right of Amanda. That's it, stick your cock in her face. Amanda, continue to stroke Jerome and start sucking Tony's cock as well." Eddie commanded. "That's it, alternate between them."
"Guys. Let Amanda slip off of the bed on to her knees between you. Yes!!" Eddie cheered. "Now grab both cocks and alternate sucking both Jerome and Tony. Great! Wonderful!! You're a pro!!! You look the perfect black cock slut!"
"Let's change positions." Eddie said. "Jerome, lay on your back on the bed with your feet on the floor. Yep, that's right. Now Amanda stay on your knees and get between Jerome's legs while you suck his cock." Tony got on his knees behind Amanda and cupped her 36DD tits from behind her as she continued to suck Jerome's cock.
"Ok Amanda, I want you to stand up and straddle Jerome. We are going to have you fuck Jerome cowgirl. Just like Tony only with you facing the opposite direction. Tony, Joe, help Amanda get into position over Jerome's cock." Eddie instructed. "Yes, that's good. Now Amanda reach back with your left hand and guide Jerome's cock into your pussy."
As directed by Eddie, Amanda squatted over Jerome's cock. Still wearing her 6-inch black stiletto sandals, stockings, garter belt and quarter cup bra, Amanda reached between her legs to guide Jerome's massive cock into her pussy. Each time that a photo was taken the diamond in her wedding ring glinted in the studio lights. Logan could not believe that this was his prim and proper wife poised to impale herself on Jerome's long pole.



Amanda rubbed the bulbous head of Jerome's cock between the engorged petals of her labia. As she began to sink down upon the huge black cock she could feel the soreness from her previous banging by Tony and Joe. "Ooooh, ouuuuch!!" She cried.
"Leanne, get some lube on Jerome's cock and put some on Amanda as well." Eddie commanded. Leanne grabbed a bottle from the shelf behind the set. Logan could see that the clear bottle of liquid said Astroglide X on it. As Logan watched Leanne applied the Liquid to Jerome's cock rubbing it into the shaft and head. Then she asked Amanda to lean forward on Jerome's chest and arch her back upwards. As Amanda complied Leanne placed the tip of the bottle at the top of the cleavage of her heart shaped ass cheeks squeezing it so that the liquid ran down the crack of her ass pooling in her asshole and down the slit of her pussy.
As the very slippery liquid covered Amanda's ass and pussy Leanne used her other hand to rub the liquid into Amanda's skin. Then setting the bottle down Leanne began to press two fingers into Amanda's pussy as her thumb played with the bud of her asshole. As Leanne's thumb increased pressure, the super slick lube allowed it to pop into Amanda's other hole.
Leanne began to move her hand back and forth, her fingers and thumb pistoning in and out of Amanda's pussy and asshole. Causing Amanda to through her head back and to moan, "Ooooh, oooooh, aaaagha, ooooooooh!"
"Amanda squat over Jerome again," Eddie commanded. Compliantly Amanda got up on her high heels and squatted over Jerome's cock again, only this time due to the Astroglide his cock sank deep into her pussy. "Gggaaaaawwwwwgha, oooooh, aaaaah, GAWD," Amanda moaned as Jerome sank deep into her.
Just a few inches of Jerome's long cock remained unsheathed as Amanda bottomed out on each down thrust. "Joe, get on the bed so Amanda can suck your cock." Said Eddie. Springing at the chance to have Amanda suck his cock again Joe positioned himself so that his cock was touching her face. As Joe's enormous cock came into her view, Amanda remembered what it felt like to have his veiny fat cock lodged her throat.
"Ooooh...Oh.... GAWD.... Yeeeees!" She screamed as Jerome slammed her pussy hard. "Oooff, gaaawff," she moaned as Joe shoved his white mammoth into her throat.
Gob smacked Logan watched as his wife was fucked from both ends by more than two feet of monstrous cock. "Ooh, ooh, oh, oooff, Oh my god, oh, oh, oh," Amanda moaned as the two studs plowed her from both ends.
"Jerome, pull Amanda forward to lay on your chest and pump your cock into her as fast and as hard as you can," Eddie commanded. "Joe, keep your cock in her mouth. Leanne, we need more lube."
Pulled forward Amanda's 36DD tits mashed against Jerome's chest. Joe continued to drive in and out of her mouth as Jerome began to piston her pussy hard, his ball sack slapping her each time he stroked into her. Leanne again let the lube run down the crack of Amanda's ass, puddling in her ass hole and on Jerome's cock below.
"Tony, get behind Amanda rub your cock in the crack of her ass, Eddie directed.
Standing behind Amanda as Jerome and Joe pounded her from both ends, Tony pressed his cockhead against Amanda's pink asshole.
At first Amanda seemed to be oblivious to what Tony was doing, but as the pressure increased, the tip of Tony's cock slipped into her ass.
Amanda reacted with a fearful cry, "Oooof, ooooh, nooooo, I, I, Ieeeevvv, neeever, ooooooh GAWD, FAAUUK!" Three inches of Tony's big black cock penetrated her virgin asshole.
Logan could not believe what he was seeing, Jerome was almost balls deep in his wife's pussy, Tony had more than half of his 12-inch cock buried in her ass, and Joe had 6 of his 9-inches plowing in and out of her mouth. The surreal image of his Sunday school teacher wife being fucked by three massively hung men in all three of her holes while wearing 6-inch knock me down and fuck me heels, dressed in black slutty lingerie was almost more than he could take.
As Logan watched Amanda pulled Joe's cock out of her mouth with her left hand, the diamond in her wedding ring glinted in the bright studio lights, she babbled, "toooo.... much cock, tooo beeeg, tooo much, tooooo fulllll, ooooooh GAWD......FAAUUK.......YEEESSS!" Another orgasm crashing through her body.
Now balls deep Tony began pumping hard into Amanda's tight virgin ass. Logan could hear Tony's balls slapping each time that he bottomed out. With each powerful thrust and Joe's massive white cock deep in her throat, Amanda would moan, "Argh....ooof...ooof....ooooof...unhh!" Tony began to bellow like a beast as he shot his load into her asshole.
As he pulled his cock out of her ass Tony's semen gushed out and down her thighs.
Spent Tony stepped aside to watch as Joe pulled his cock out of Amanda's month and quickly took Tony's position pressing his much thicker cock into her very stretched, gaping ass hole, pounding away. Jerome and Joe were both hammering away as she lay on Jerome's chest, her marvelous tits squishing out the sides. "Aaah aah, mmmmh mmmhmmh.....oooh yeah, oh yes aah...aah , oh yes, oh my god, oh, oh, ahhh....ahhh, GAWD YEEESSS," Amanda screamed as she again had a massive orgasm.
Just then Leanne entered the set now clad in a yellow garter belt, coffee colored full-fashioned stockings and red 6-inch stiletto pumps.
"Leanne, get on your knees next to Jerome. Yes. Amanda, move so that you can suck on Leanne's tits." Eddie directed.
With no additional coaching Amanda raised her head positioning her mouth so that she could nurse Leanne's right 34D breast. As the pounding from Jerome and Joe continued Amanda began to such on Leanne's nipple. With each thrust from the two bulls pounding her she would moan, "umpf....umpf....umpf.... ummmmhfff."
"Leanne, scoot closer, drape your right leg over Jerome's chest. Amanda move so that it looks to the camera like you are kissing Leanne's pussy." Eddie commanded. Amanda had never had sex with another woman and wasn't sure that she wanted to start now. However, for the camera she did move in close and stick her tongue out slightly. Amanda thought to herself, "What a pretty pussy. Ohhh, oh, it looks so juicy and wet....umpf"
Just then Joe plunged his cock into Amanda's ass, hard. This caused Amanda's mouth and tongue to come in full contact with Leanne's very wet pussy. Leanne seizing the moment grabbed Amanda's red hair on each side of her head pulling Amanda's tongue further into her throbbing pussy. Amanda was now French kissing Leanne's pussy. "umpf....umpf....umpf.... ummmmhfff." Amanda grunted.
Jerome and Joe continued their pounding assault on Amanda's little white pussy and ass hole with their massive cocks as Amanda made love for the first time to a women's pussy. Logan had never heard his prim wife be so vocal during sex, "mmmm...... mmmmmm.... Aaaah, mmmmm, yeah, ....mmmm....god, mmmm.....oh god...mmmm.....aaah, yes, yes, yes." It appeared to Logan that his wife was now having a continuous orgasm.
Amanda began to furiously to suck and tongue fuck Leanne's pussy with greater and greater intensity until both she and Leanne began to have body shaking orgasms.
In what seemed like a blur of motion to Logan, Joe nearing orgasm himself, pulled his cock out of Amanda's stretched ass, moving into position to shove his massive purple dick head in Leanne's open mouth. Simultaneously Leanne pulled away from Amanda's slurping mouth kneeling on the bed to eagerly accepted Joe's swollen member grabbing the base of his cock with her right hand and the shaft with her left and began furiously pumping Joe's cock into her throat. "aah...aah, oh yes, umpf....umpf....umpf," Leanne moaned loudly.
Joe quickly reached his point of no return, shooting his cum into Leanne's mouth, "aagh...aaggh... aaaah...aaaaaah," he boomed as he unloaded his first massive load into her mouth. Joe's load was more than Leanne could swallow, what seemed to Logan to be a pint of creamy white cum began to drip out of both sides of Leanne's mouth at both sides.
Leanne pulled Joe's erupting cock out of her mouth to keep from drowning. As she did another rope of Joe's cum blasted her between the eyes washing into her eyes and dripping from her nose. The next massive jet of cum splattered Leanne's beautiful tits. Strings of cum now hanging from her nose and each nipple.
Jerome now very near orgasm as well flipped Amanda off of his massive beast of a cock and stood at the foot of the bed. As he moved to stand up, he commanded Amanda, "Get on your knees slut!"
Amanda seemed to take offense at Jerome's language saying, "Nooo...no I'm not a slut!" Jerome countered, "You are. You are a black cock cum slut and you love it! Now get on your knees and suck my black cock until I cum in your mouth. You will swallow every drop won't you!"
Dropping to her knees in front of Jerome, Amanda in her black lingerie, stockings and heels, looked up at Jerome. The tip of his massive black cock hanging just inches from her mouth. His cock was now discharging a constant stream of precum that dripped on Amanda's thighs, leaving shiny streaks running down her black stockinged legs.
Amanda locked eyes with Jerome in almost a whisper she said, "Yes."
"Yes what? Slut," Jerome asked.
"Yes I like it"
"You like what?"
Eyes still locked with Jerome's; Amanda had grabbed Jerome's cock with both hands rolling her fingers in time with her hands sliding back and forth from his balls to the tip of his cock. Jerome's precum now spattering on her 36DD tits.
"You like what," Jerome asked more forcefully.
"I..I, Ieee....I can't say it! Don't make me, please!" Amanda pleaded.
"Yes, you can! If you don't, I'm not going to let you swallow my cum." Jerome said forcefully. "Tell me that you love my big black cock and that you are a black cock slut." He said as he grabbed his cock and slapped her face with it. "Say it! Say it now or we are done here!!"
Pleadingly Amanda started, "Please....I...I...I love your big black cock. I'm a slut for black cock. Let me suck your beautiful black cock and swallow all of your cum!"
Jerome shoved his monster cock at Amanda's face saying," Suck it bitch!"
Obediently, Amanda's slipped Jerome's dick head into her tiny white mouth. She began moving her mouth slowly up and down his shaft. Bringing her left hand down she cupped his balls, her diamond wedding ring twinkling in the bright studio lights. With 6 inches of his huge cock in her mouth, she picked up the pace. She again began rolling her fingers in time with her hands sliding back and forth, up and down the 8 inches of cock not embedded in her mouth. Increasing the suction on his cock at the same time.
Jerome threw his head back and began to bellow, "Oh fuck, oh fuck yes. You are a good black cock cum slut. Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, her it comes bitch!"
Logan saw Jerome begin to twitch and clench the muscles in his ass. Then he clenched his glutes hard, thrusting his cock forward deep into Amanda's throat. He violently climaxed shooting what must have been a huge amount of cum directly into Amanda's stomach. Logan could see his wife swallowing furiously trying desperately to take it all as she grabbed Jerome's balls with both hands and squeezed.
When his orgasm began to subside, Jerome didn't make any move to with draw his softening cock from Amanda's mouth and she made no effort to remove it either. It was like time stood still for a moment. Then Logan noticed a tremor in Amanda's body. She began to tremble and twitch closing her eyes and began to have a massive orgasm, her body shaking violently.
Sitting on the edge of the bed behind Amanda, completely covered in Joe's cum, Leanne said, "I want some."
As Amanda turned her head to see Leanne, Jerome's deflating python slithered from her mouth. Making a "plop" sound, cum running out of Amanda's mouth, dripping off of her chin into the massive cleavage between her beautiful tits.
Leanne lunged forward giving Amanda a French kiss sticking her tongue deep into Amanda's mouth. Swirling the remnants of Jerome's and Joe's cum with her tongue. They kissed passionately exchanging a mixture of saliva and cum.
Breaking their kiss Amanda pulled back from Leanne studying the huge amount of Joe's cum clinging to Leanne's tits. As she trailed the tip of her left index finger across Leanne's right breast, she recalled how much she had liked the taste of Joe's cum. Scooping a large dangling dollop of Joe's cum from the nipple of Leanne's right breast Amanda moved her gooey index finger to her mouth swallowing with a gulp. "yummmm," she exclaimed.
Completely spent, Amanda rolled on to her back on the king-sized bed still wearing the black quarter cup bra, garter belt, stockings and 6-inch stilettos. Her cum glazed 36DD tits rising and falling as she began to come down from her climatic high. Appearing to having been glazed, Amanda looked at Logan exclaiming, "WOW!" All Logan could do was smile and nod.
"Cut! That's a wrap," Eddie proclaimed. "Amanda you were magnificent!"
The ride home from the photoshoot was quiet. Neither Logan nor Amanda spoke much. They arrived home about 7:30 Saturday evening. They had left the house at 1:00 earlier that afternoon. A mere 5 hours ago, yet it seemed to Logan that it had been a lifetime ago. Logan pulled the car into the garage closing the door behind them. They both just sat silently in the car for a few minutes. Finally, Logan broke the silence saying, "I guess that we should go inside." Amanda nodded, softly saying, "Yes."
Logan carried the garment bags that contained the outfits and lingerie that Amanda had worn during the shoot while Amanda carried a medium sized box that contained the shoes that she had worn. When they reached their bedroom, they placed the items of clothing in their walk-in closet then both collapsed on their marital bed, falling into a deep sound sleep.
Logan awoke early Sunday morning to sounds coming from the walk-in closet. Rising from the bed he approached the closet quietly. Peering around the corner he could see through the entry of the closet. As he watched unnoticed, Amanda quietly removed the clothing from the garment bags, examining them, then hanging them one by one on the dress rack in her closet.
When she got to the lingerie Amanda first removed the ultra-sheer black robe. Holding it up next to her body she turned to examined her image in the full-length mirror, a slight smile coming to her face, her right hand gently fingering the sheer fabric and delicate lace. She hung the floor length robe on a black velvet sheathed cloths hanger placing it next the other cloths that she had worn. Next, she removed the black satin and lace quarter cup bra, garter belt, crotchless thong and stockings, running her fingers lightly across the surface of the fabric examining each article closely as she did so.
Even from the distance that Logan was standing he could see the glistening cum stains that had dried on the sexy lingerie. Almost the entire surface of each of the garments had some sort of encrustation on them.
Frozen, remembering the erotic scenes that he had witnessed his prim and proper Sunday school teacher wife perform the previous afternoon, Logan slowly stroked his now hardening cock through his boxes. He watched as Amanda closely examine the quarter cup bra. As she did, her left index finger picked at a very large clump of partially dried cum that had pooled in one of the bra cups. Slowly she raised the lacy cup to her nose, sniffing, taking in the aroma of the drying cum. Suddenly her tongue flicked out scooping the cum into her mouth, swallowing.
Logan saw his wife's body shudder as she softly moaned, "mmmmmm."
Amanda placed the lingerie in the cloths hamper then began removing the sexy high heeled shoes from the box that they were in. First the 4-inch red satin pair followed by the beige pair and finally the 6-inch black stiletto sandals, placing them carefully in the shoe rack one at a time.
As she picked up the box to remove it from the closet, she reached in to it removing the final item that it contained. She held the 9-inch black dildo that she had used in the photoshoot. Amanda stood examining the huge black fake cock for a moment, biting her lower lip. Most likely remembering back to the photoshoot where Leanne had fucked her pussy with it, Logan thought.
Then slowly her lips formed a perfect "O" as she wrapped them around it, plunging 4-inches of the shaft into her mouth, "mmmmmmmm, "she moaned softy. Then almost inaudibly she muttered, "I am a black cock cum slut!"
Logan couldn't believe what he had just seen and heard as his wife handled the clothing she had worn on the set the previous day. Obviously remembering and reliving the events of the previous day. Fearing that Amanda would discover him watching her he quickly and quietly returned to their bed. Rolling on to his left side so that he faced away from the closet, hoping that it would appear that he was still asleep.
For the next fifteen minutes Logan could her Amanda moving around in the closet and bathroom. Then he felt her sit on the edge of the bed. As she sat on the edge of the bed, she bent gently kissing Logan on the cheek.
Logan rolled on to his back to face his wife, immediately struck by the fact that she had done her hair and makeup. She was dressed in a navy-blue suit comprised of a double-breasted jacket, matching mid-calf length skirt with a white high collar blouse underneath, black hose, and her typical 1-inch low heels completed the ensemble.
Looking deeply into Logan's eyes she leaned over kissing him on the lips saying, "I love you more than life itself!"
Logan softly said, "I know!" Taking her right hand in his. "Why are you up and about so early?"
Amanda replied, "It is Easter so I need to be at the church early to help decorate and I have my regular ten o'clock Sunday School class, and then the Sunday service. It's Sunday, remember?" Logan nodded, "Oh....Yeah".
"If you get to the sanctuary before me, save me a seat for the eleven o'clock service." Amanda said giving Logan a long kiss on the lips. "Love you!"
"Love you too, see you there." Logan replied.
As Amanda walked out of the bedroom, she appeared every bit the prim and proper wife and mother that Logan remembered her to be. As she reached the door Amanda turned slightly saying, "You had better get up and get moving or you will be late to services!" "Yes Mam, right away Mam," Logan said with a wide grin, hopping out of bed, heading to the bathroom.
Logan quickly showered and shaved then went to the closet to get dressed. Entering the closed he quickly pulled on a tee shirt and boxer shorts. Grabbed a clean white shirt, but he couldn't find the black slacks that he had planned to wear today. Turning he opened the cloths hamper digging to the bottom to find his black slacks. As he pulled the slacks from the hamper, he realized that he didn't see the underwear and stockings that he had seen Amanda place in the hamper less than an hour ago!
Stopping dead in his tracks, Logan's mind was racing as he thought to himself, "Nooo. She wouldn't have. She couldn't have!" Then it hit him like a ton of bricks, "My God! She went to church dressed in cum covered slutty black lingerie under her prim Sunday School Teacher cloths!"
Too be continued...
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This story is a continuation of Amanda Awakens -- The Photoshoot. If you have not read it, it is advised that you read it first to better understand the circumstances of Logan and Amanda in this story.
Logan arrived at the church about fifteen minutes before Sunday services were to begin. Finding a couple of seats on the isle in a pew near the front of the sanctuary. He sat quietly waiting for Amanda to get out of Sunday School where she regularly conducted bible study for high school age students.
Sitting there in silence Logan's mind was racing. As if Amanda's photoshoot the previous afternoon and what he had seen and heard her doing in the closet this morning wasn't enough to blow his mind. Now, in a room directly below where he currently sat, his prim and proper wife was teaching Sunday school. Conducting bible study with a group of high school students all the while wearing cum soaked slutty underwear under her conservative clothes.
Surly the events of the weekend were all a dream that he would soon wake from. It was all surreal. "Could this all really be happening," he asked himself.
Just then Amanda entered the sanctuary through a door to the front and right of where Logan sat. He couldn't help but smile at her as she approached appearing as she always had, prim, proper, a mother, a wife.
She was dressed in a navy-blue suit comprised of a double-breasted jacket, matching mid-calf length skirt with a white high collar blouse underneath, black hose, and her typical 1-inch wedge heels. She looked every bit the conservative mother, wife and Sunday school teacher that she was.
No one could ever imagine what she wore underneath her conservative clothing. The only possible clue to the nature of her under garments was a scant 12 inches of stockinged leg that showed below the hem of her long dark blue skirt. Keen observation revealed the seam down the back of her stockings.
Approaching Amanda broke into a broad beautiful smile. "She is glowing," Logan thought to himself. As Amanda moved to sit in the pew Logan scooted to his left to make room for her to sit beside him, next to the isle. As she sat, she placed her left hand on Logan's right thigh, squeezing lightly and quietly said, "I love you!" Logan took her left hand in his saying, "I love you too." Leaning into her, kissing her tenderly on the left cheek.
As they sat listening to the sermon Logan's mind was everywhere but on what the pastor was saying. He wondered what was going through his sweet wife's mind as well. It seemed as though the service would never end.
When the service ended, hand in hand, they made their way out of the church, sharing pleasantries with friends and fellow members of the congregation. Eventually reaching the parking lot where they realized that they had arrived at the church in separate cars.
Logan turned to Amanda placing his arms around her waist as he drew her to him kissing her tenderly on the lips. Then he leaned back, still holding her waist, looking into her eyes he said, "I love you, Amanda. See you at home in a few minutes."
Amanda smiled sweetly saying, "I love you too dear! See you at home. We have so much to talk about." Then she turned and walked toward her car.
As Logan stood, watching her walk away. Admiring her beautiful ass, it seemed to him that her manner had changed. Perhaps just a bit more sway in her walk. Maybe it was his imagination, but something seemed different.
He couldn't help but think about all that had happened in the last 24 hours and that she was wearing the lingerie that she had worn when she fucked those men yesterday. He felt a tightness in his body both anger and excitement flooded his senses. Yet he had a massive hardon.
To say that he felt conflicted would be an understatement. He knew that he should be angry at Eddie for what he had done, yet he felt sexually excited at the thought of Amanda performing with those.
Shaking his head to clear his thoughts he walked to his car. He sat in his car thinking about all that had happened, wondering how their lives would be changed.
Realizing that he was the only car left in the parking lot he turned on the ignition and drove home.
Logan arrived home about fifteen minutes behind Amanda.
When he walked into the house, he found her siting on the edge of the couch in their living room, very upright. Back straight, knees together, hands folded in her lap. She sat there pensively biting her lower lip, the fingers on her right hand fiddled with her wedding ring.
Logan's mind flashed back to the previous day. The scene where Amanda dressed only in the lingerie that she now secretly wore under her prim clothes, sat, her hands fidgeting as they now were, waiting to fuck Jerome.
Sitting on the couch next to Amanda Logan put his left arm around her shoulder, leaned in kissing her lightly on the right cheek. Amanda placed her left hand midway up Logan's left thigh, squeezing lightly. Then turned her head to face him, they locked eyes.
They sat this way for a few minutes, frozen. Neither of them knowing quite where to start. Finally, Amanda broke the silence, "You know that I love you and I would never do anything to hurt you, right," Amanda said more as a question than a statement.
"Yes, of course I do," Logan replied. "How could you even think otherwise," he asked.
"Weeeelllll... with all that happened yesterday, I, Ieee, you know," Amanda said struggling for the right words to say.
Logan responded by pulling her to him and kissing her passionately on the lips. Pulling back to again look her in the eyes he stated, "If you recall I was the one who wanted you to have the photos taken in the first place."
Amanda nodded.
"Annnd...I was the one who encouraged you to continue at every step of the way," he stated.
Again, she nodded.
"How could you even think that I wouldn't love you," he asked.
"Well I...I...well those men...an...aand Leanne...what I did with them," Amanda stammered.
"Did you not look to me for permission at each turn of events? I even recall your reluctance to go on numerous times. Didn't I encourage you each time?" Logan asked looking Amanda directly in the eyes.
Blushing bright red, Amanda sheepishly lowered her gaze, biting her lower lip. "Yes," she quietly replied.
"Didn't you enjoy the experience," Logan asked.
Raising her gaze to lock eyes with Logan Amanda almost in audibly replied, "Yes I did, very much."
Looking deep into Logan's eyes she quietly continued, "I must say that initially I didn't really realize what was happening, out of my control sort of. But then, something in me snapped, I began to feel the excitement of the moment and to enjoy having sex with those men."
"Are you angry with me? Ddd...do you think that I'm a slut," Amanda pleading inquired?
"Did it bring you pleasure," Logan continued to probe?
"Yes," Amanda stated quietly looking down at her folded hands in her lap.
Logan spoke calmly, "I have to admit that I have mixed feelings. I'm angry at Eddie for taking advantage of us, you in particular. Yet, I also feel a tremendous sexual excitement when I replay the events in my mind,"
"When I first saw you in church today you were radiant, glowing. It was obvious to me that you had found extreme pleasure in what had happened. How could I be angry or not love you because of it? Logan asked.
Amanda lunged toward Logan holding him tightly as she began to sob.
"When you were doing the glamour shots, I was so proud of you! You looked so beautiful and so sexy," Logan complemented her. "Then when you walked on to the set in that black lingerie and those sexy high heels and stockings...all I can say is WOW! I'm married to the sexiest woman in the world."
"Really? Do you really think so," Amanda asked?
"Without a doubt! To me you have always been beautiful and sexy. You just would never let yourself completely be that woman. That is until yesterday. I'm so proud to be your husband and to know that you are my wife," Logan stated.
"Really? Even after I...I...fff... with those men...performed with them...the things that I did?" Now seeking affirmation for the previously unspoken acts that she had performed.
"Honey, I have a confession to make," Logan said. "You know that I have always tried to get you to open up more, to be more adventurous. The things that you always call, kinky."
Amanda quietly replied softly, "yes."
"Well, I could never tell you my deepest fantasies for fear of driving you away from me," Logan confessed.
"Like what," she asked?
"Let's just say that you fulfilled virtually every one of them yesterday. Beyond my wildest dreams," Logan stated.
"Sooooo...you...you aren't angry or ashamed of what I did," Amanda asked as she again placed her left hand on Logan's left thigh.
"No"
"Did it turn you on," she asked?
"Yes."
Sliding her hand further up his thigh, "Are you turned on right now?"
"Yes," Logan softly said.
Placing her left hand on Logan's throbbing cock Amanda leaned in and began to French kiss him with passion as she massaged his cock through his slacks.
They kissed feverishly as their hands groped each other's body passionately.
Suddenly Amanda broke their embrace. Standing she said, "Come up to our bedroom in five minutes." Logan nodded, sinking back on to the couch, as he watched his wife go up the stairs.
Logan sat there, his heart pounding, his head spinning from the sexual overload that he was feeling.
Entering their bedroom Logan sat on the bed, waiting. Then Amanda stepped from the bathroom dressed as she had been yesterday. Dressed in the lace trimmed ultra-sheer black robe and 6-inch patent leather sandals. There it was, that lingerie set. The black satin and lace open cup bra, black satin and lace garter belt, black ultra-sheer French stockings, and the crotchless thong.
Logan watched her approach, awestruck by her beauty and sexuality.
With a shy smile, biting her lower lip, she asked, "You like?" Then sat on his lap.
"Yes," he quietly said. Stroking his hands across the silky material that she wore.
They kissed passionately. Breaking their kiss Logan asked, "Did you wear these," stroking her lingerie, circling and dried glob of cum with his finger, "to church today?"
Blushing, Amanda sheepishly lowered her gaze, biting her lower lip. "Yes," she said softly. "Was that too naughty?"
Amanda stood, letting the lacy black robe fall to the floor. Then she knelt on the floor in front of Logan as she opened the fly of his slacks, reaching in to pull out his very hard cock. Pumping the shaft of his engorged cock with her right hand while she messaged his balls with her left.
As she stroked his cock Amanda locked eyes with Logan.
Gazing down Logan could not help but be struck by Amanda's beautiful natural 36DD breasts perched on the cups if the black satin and lace open cup bra that she wore.
His mind flashed back to the scenes from yesterday and then to his beautiful wife sniffing and slurping the glob of cum from the same bra this morning before she left for church wearing it.
As he watched her lips formed that now familiar "O" as she sank more than half of Logan's seven-inch cock into her mouth. Stroking and sucking his cock furiously. Logan knew that he would not last long if Amanda kept up this pace.
Standing, he lifted her up turning her back to the bed, laying her down on the bed. Quickly shedding his clothing, he sank his seven-inch cock into her very wet pussy through the opening in the crotchless panties.
After a few rapid strokes both Logan and Amanda knew that he was ready to blow his load.
Not ready to end their love making session Amanda softly asked, "Logan, can we do it cowgirl please."
Taking control Amanda fucked and sucked Logan until they both fell into a deep contented sleep.
Thursday evening Logan arrived home from work. As usual, Amanda was busy in the Kitchen preparing supper and the children were studying in their rooms. As he hung his jacket in the coat closet, he noticed an unopened box on the table in the foyer.
It was a FedEx package. Examining it more closely he saw that it was from Delectable Blush. "Hmmmm... I wonder what she has bought now," Logan thought to himself?

"Is that you babe," Amanda asked from the kitchen.
"Yes", Logan said snapping back to the present as he walked into the kitchen. Entering the kitchen, he stopped dead in his tracks due to the sight before him.
Amanda was standing facing the sink washing some dishes and pans that she had used to prepare their meal. She was wearing a pair of shiny black spandex yoga pants with sheer panels on the calves and thighs. The shiny material stretched tightly across her heart shaped ass, as it did, you could make out the two halves of her gorgeous ass and the crack between them.
She was also wearing a white halter workout top that appeared to also be made of spandex. Black sneakers completed her outfit.
"New outfit," Logan inquired?
Turning around Amanda greeted her husband with a wide toothy grin. "High honey! Yeah, I thought that I would try something different."
"Sorry for the workout cloths, I didn't get to the gym until late this afternoon. By the time I got home the kids were already here and it was time to prepare supper," she said. "I hope that I'm not too stinky!"
As always Logan couldn't believe his luck in marrying such a natural beauty. From the front the workout outfit was even more impressive than from the rear. The white top was molded to Amanda's natural 36DD breasts.
Immediately, Logan noticed that she wasn't wearing a bra with the top and that it was unlined. This was unusual. She was normally very careful not to display too much of her assets. Her nipples and areola where clearly visible through the shiny white material. Scanning down her body Logan could see the cleft of her pussy lips as the spandex molded to her gorgeous mound.
"Stink? You don't stink! As a matter of fact, you smell great and look awesome in that outfit," Logan flattered truthfully.
"Well, I tried to be a bit more of 'that woman' with this outfit," Amanda smiled mischievously.
"I love it," Logan exclaimed. "I bet that you turned a few heads at the gym today."
"Weeelll, I actually noticed that I received more than the normal amount of staring and flirting," she said.
"How did that make you feel," Logan pried?
"At first, a little uncomfortable, then it began to turn me on, make me horny actually," Amanda stated frankly.
They embraced necking for a time like two teenagers. When they broke the kiss Amanda said, "I need to run upstairs a change into something more suitable before the kids come down for supper. Can you keep an eye on the stove for a couple of minutes?"
"You bet! I'll just grab a glass of wine. Me and my hardon will sit right here," Logan stated.
Amanda gave Logan a quick peck on the cheek as she squeezed his cock with her left hand, "I'm glad that I have that effect on you." Then smiling a devilish grin, she disappeared up the stairs.
Once supper was over and the kids were off to bed for the night Amanda and Logan settled in the family room each sipping a glass of red wine.
Amanda asked, "Annnd... how was your day?"
Logan replied, "The usual. Pretty uneventful."
"Say, did you see the package in the foyer? It was on the front step when I got home from the gym. What did you order," Amanda inquired?
"I did, but I thought that it was something that you ordered. I was going to mention it but you distracted me with your workout outfit and I forgot about it," he said standing as he headed to the foyer to retrieve the package.
Picking up the package Logan read the sender address again. His heart skipped a beat. "Delectable Blush Photography," he thought to himself, "Could this be from Eddie?"
For a moment he stood frozen thinking about all that had happened at Amanda's first photo shoot.
Walking into the family room Logan stated, "I don't know what it is. It is addressed to both of us." Sitting by Amanda on the couch he began opening the box.

"It's from Eddie I think," Logan said.
Amanda sat up as Logan pulled out a very expensive looking album and handed it to her. With the album in her lap they sat on the couch next to one another. Amanda opened the album and slowly began turning the pages.
The first few pages contained photos of Amanda in the Red A-line dress. All of the photos were beautiful and tastefully done. "You look so beautiful and elegant. I love that red dress," Logan said. The couple smiled at each other as they continued.
Then came the photoset with Amanda in the knee length white Erica pencil skirt, topped off by the champagne-colored satin double-breasted portrait collar blouse that reveled a considerable amount of cleavage. She wore copper-colored stockings and 5-inch peep-toe D'Orsay stiletto high heels. To top off the look she also wore a double strand of white pearls that dangled just above the cleft between her amazing 36DD breasts.
Again, the photos were incredible. The last couple of pages in that set were more risqué with stockings and garters showing, a glimpse of white satin panties, and plenty of deep cleavage spilling out of the gaping satin blouse. Finally, there were the classic pinup poses.
One of Logan's favorite pinup poses was the one where Amanda was lying back on the swooning couch with her left hand behind her head, her right foot on the floor and her left foot on the couch. Her pencil skirt had bunched around her waist exposing the tops of the copper-colored stockings and white lace garter belt.
In the last photo of the set Amanda had dipped her right knee and opened her thighs exposing the full crotch of her white satin panties stretched tightly across her smooth pussy mound. Also, the satin blouse gaped open completely. As a result, her magnificent 36DD tits jutted out from her chest perched high on the delicate lacy cups of the white open cup bra that she wore.
Logan couldn't believe that his prim and proper wife had allowed herself to be placed in such a pose.
Amanda sighed with relief that there was no hint of the giant black dildo that she and Leanne had used on her tight little pussy.
Logan tried to adjust his hardening cock as he quietly awaited his wife's response.

"Wow, I look really good in these," Amanda said.
"You sure do," Logan exclaimed truthfully. "I don't know how Eddie did it but he made you even more beautiful than you already are."

The next section contained photos from the boudoir set. It started with Amanda in the sheer black ankle length robe and 6-inch strappy heels. As they continued the pictures got sexier and naughtier.
Once the sheer black robe was removed Amanda was clad in a black satin and lace open cup bra that presented her magnificent 36DD tits, matching luminous black satin and lace garter belt with six satin garter straps, black ultra-sheer 15 denier French stockings with backseam, black high waist open crotch satin thong with a short string of pearls, and finally black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap sandals.
These pages contained photographs of Amanda in the sexy black lingerie sucking and fucking with Tony, Joe, Jerome and Leanne.
One of the photos was of Tony fucking Amanda with his massive black cock. In it, Amanda was lying on her back on the satin sheets of the luxurious king size bed dressed in the slutty black lingerie. Tony was holding her hips, her stocking clad legs splayed wide, and the heels of her 6-inch stilettos pointing to the ceiling. Tony had half of his 12-inch monster black cock buried in her tight white pussy. Amanda's eyes were as big as saucers the expression on her face exhibited both trepidation and excitement.
The last photo showed Amanda lying on the bed her magnificent 36DD tits cradled by the black satin and lace open cup bra. She was still wearing the garter belt, stockings, open crotch thong, and 6-inch stilettos. With a contended smile on her face, her whole body radiated that just fucked afterglow. Her body and lingerie were glistening with a glaze of cum, and cum was dripping out of her mouth, pussy and ass hole.



"Oh my god! That set was pretty intense," Amanda stated. "I still can't believe that I allowed those men to, to ffff... use me like that. The whole thing started out to innocuously, the sexy clothes, the excitement and glamour of it."
She continued, "All of the beautiful clothes and lingerie, the attention and complements, the sexual tension, and then, BAM!! That huge black cock was in my face. I was on fire. I never wanted anything so intensely in my life. I wanted to taste it and I wanted to feel it in me. I wanted to fuck it and wanted to be fucked by it."
"Well, I certainly never expected things to go so far," Logan said. "I was; I am angry at Eddie for taking advantage of the situation. Hell, sometimes I think that he manipulated the whole thing. And then I hear you say how intensely you enjoyed it."
"This album triggers the full spectrum of emotions that I felt, and still feel, about the photoshoot," Logan said trying to explain his feelings. "And then I realize that I have a massive hard on and that I love you and I am proud of you.

Picking up the box Logan looked in to see if there was anything else in it. All he could see were packing peanuts. He shook it and there was the distinct sound of something solid in the box.

"Is there anything else?" Amanda asked.

Logan dug through the packing material. In the bottom of the box, he found a DVD case with an envelope attached to it. The envelope was addressed to Amanda.

Handing the DVD and envelope to his wife Logan watched quietly as Amanda read the note. As she read Logan observed that her nipples were becoming visibly erect as her lips moved, silently mouthing the words contained in the note.

"Well," Logan finally asked, "what does it say?"

Amanda Logan directly in the eyes. Her face was flushed and she nervously bit her lower lip. She began to read, "Dear, Amanda, the photosets of you turned out awesome! You are truly one of the most sexy and beautiful women I have ever photographed. I have included a DVD that contains a video of the boudoir set. You look even more amazing on film, as you will see when you watch the DVD. The company that viewed it is willing to pay thirty-five thousand dollars for the rights to it, of which you would get twenty thousand and we would get the rest as your agents. They also said that they would like for you to make another video in their studio. If you do, they will pay you sixty thousand for that movie. We have two weeks to let them know. Let me know as soon as possible. Eddie."

Amanda searched Logan's face, "Oh my God! Do you believe this? I, I , I eeee... never, I eee couldn't, could I? That was a once in a lifetime thing, right? Wow, that's a lot of money!" she babbled.

"Well," Logan answered, "I never dreamed that you would let things go as far as they did. As far as doing it again... I guess that's up to you. Did you enjoy it?"
"I, I, welllll, yeeesss it was quite a turn on." Amanda stuttered, looking down at the floor fidgeting with her wedding ring. "It is quite flattering really, and that's a heck of a lot of money. Did you like watching me do it?"

"Hell yes and no," Logan confided honestly. "Yes, you were beautiful, sexy and hot. At first, I didn't like the fact that another man was having sex with you. Then... watching and hearing you enjoy those huge cocks made me quite horny."
"I can't believe that I am saying this, but I loved watching you take those massive black cocks. The look of complete excitement mixed with trepidation while you were being totally fucked was awesome. I actually felt proud of you."
Looking at each other, they both laughed nervously.

"But...," Amanda broke the nervous silence, "As much as I enjoyed those men, and Leanne too, I don't think that I am ready to become a porn star."
"I think differently about sex and my sexuality now. I want to dress and be seen differently now because I realize that I enjoy the feeling that I get knowing that men and women find me beautiful and sexy." Amanda confided. "I might even want to have sex with some of those people if you are into that, but, a porn star?"
Logan said, "Put the DVD in the player. Let's see what is on it that is worth thirty-five thousand dollars.

Logan and Amanda sat silently watching the video, sipping their wine. They both realized that their lives had changed, they just didn't know how much.
The next day Eddie called Logan at work. "What did you think of the photos," Eddie inquired?
"Wow, the glamour shots were incredible, Logan exclaimed! "Annnd, the boudoir set was, well as hot as any magazine spread that I have ever seen."
"And the video, Eddie Pried?
"Crap, we had sex all night after watching it, Logan croaked.
"Amanda is pretty awesome, she is a natural at this stuff," Eddie stated. "Soooo, what do you think about the proposition that I presented you with? Pretty big money huh?"
Eddie was lobbying hard for Logan to help convince Amanda to allow him to release the photoshoot video and do the adult feature film. "Just think about the $60,000 that you would clear for the two films," Eddie semi pleaded with Logan.
"The money would be nice, but how on earth would we be able to manage our reputation in our small community," Logan reasoned. "In any case the decision is totally up to Amanda."
"Sooooo, if Amanda is good with it then you will go along with her decision," Eddie asked?
"Yeah, that is pretty much it. This is Amanda's decision," Logan stated. "I'm sure that we will discuss it some more tonight. I'll let you know."
"Hi Amanda," Leanne greeted Amanda as she answered the phone. "How are you?"
"Oh, hi Leanne. I'm doing fine. And you," Amanda inquired of Eddies beautiful assistant.
"I'm doing great. Thank you for asking," Leanne replied. "Actually, I was calling to see if you and Logan have received the package that we sent?"
"Weellll, we got it via FedEx yesterday," Amanda replied.
"And," Leanne probed?
"Well, we looked at the photo album last night. It is sort of hard to believe that the woman in the photos is actually me," Amanda said a bit breathless. "Eddie sure did a great job of making me beautiful."
"I'm glad that you like them. Actually, Eddie didn't make you beautiful, he just showed the world how beautiful you are," Leanne complemented. "How about the DVD? What do you think?"
"Oh my god Leanne, I can't believe that Eddie got me to... dddo that stuff," Amanda exclaimed. "Logan and I watched it and then we fucked all night!"
"Pretty hot stuff, huh," Leanne affirmed.
"I'll say! I can't believe that it was really me doing it," Amanda continued.
"What did you think about the offer from the production company," Leanne asked?
"The offer is amazing, impressive," Amanda stated honestly.
"It is a big step, but Amanda you are a natural," Leanne cajoled. "You should really consider the offer. We all stand to make a lot of money and I think that you really enjoyed the sex too."
"I...Ieee can't believe that I...I...fff... with those men...performed with them...the things that I did, an...and with you. Yes! Yes, I enjoyed it. I enjoyed it all," Amanda confessed.
"As much as I enjoyed those men, and you too, I don't think that I am ready to become a porn star," Amanda stated flatly!
"I get that, but what would it hurt to meet with the producer and just hear what he has to say," Leanne asked. "What do you have to lose and look at all the money that you have to gain!"
"Why don't you let me setup a meeting with the producer. I'll go with you," Leanne said trying to reassure the pensive Amanda. "We'll make him take us to a really nice restaurant or club to make his pitch! No pressure, just dinner, a few drinks and see where it goes."
"I'll be right there with you. Please, please let me set it up. It'll be fun," Leanne said enthusiastically.
"Oh, OK! But I'm not making any promises," Amanda almost shouted! "As a matter of fact I can pretty much guarantee that I'm not going to be making any more porn movies any time soon."
"We'll see, have an open mind! Great!! I'll set something up. You won't regret this! I'll call you when I have the time and place setup," Leanne said. "Bye. I'll call you soon."
That evening after the kids where in bed Logan and Amanda discussed their conversations with Eddie and Leanne.
Logan started, "Eddie is lobbying me pretty hard to help him convince you to release the video and make another one. It is a lot of money!"
"Yeah, Leanne went pretty much the same routine. She pressed me to let her setup a meeting with the producer at a club or restaurant for dinner and drinks. Her logic is that it can't hurt to hear what he has to say. She said that she would go with me," Amanda said.
"And," Logan inquired?
"I told her that I would go to the meeting, but that there is virtually no chance that I will take this porn star stuff any further," Amanda stated firmly.
"I trust you and your judgement. I'm with you, I don't think that staring in explicit porn movies will work very well in our small community. If only one person found out, well...," Logan agreed.
"Ultimately the decision is yours. I'll love and support you in whatever you choose," Logan said giving her a big hug.
With her hands clasp behind Logan's back, she leaned away, arching her back, looking deep into his eyes, "I sure do love you; you know that?"
Logan silently nodded.
She continued, "You know, I will need to get a new outfit for that meeting. Something a little more... well... current, and some heels. And... some new undies, maybe a little bit naughty. You want me to dress to impress, don't you?"
All Logan could do was nod and smile.
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Amanda Awakens -- Shopping Trip
(This story is a continuation of Amanda Awakens -- The Photoshoot and After the Photoshoot. If you have not read them, it is advised that you read them first to better understand the circumstances of Logan and Amanda in this story.)
After the photoshoot Amanda's attitude changed. She was no longer self-conscious and reserved about her body, particularly her breasts. Once considered to be troublesome and something to be concealed, she now considered them something to be tastefully emphasize.
In fact, she realized that she enjoyed the feeling of having men and women looking at her. She realized that the angst that she had felt all of her life about people viewing her body was in fact repressed excitement.
Amanda felt liberated.
Logan had definitely noticed the change and was delighted that Amanda had come out of her shell. She wore more flattering and revealing clothing when she left the house, and she almost always wore stockings, a garter belt and heels.
Much to his delight shopping for clothing and lingerie became one of their favorite pastimes. These shopping adventures became a source of opportunity for them to see and be seen.
Logan loved the new more adventurous Amanda.
They both enjoyed the thrill of her bring watched. They especially enjoyed the expression of an unsuspecting voyeur who got a clandestine glimpse of something he or she shouldn't. In fact, they were becoming addicted to the thrill of watching and being watched.
Logan was especially delighted by Amanda's new found interest in roleplay games. This has always been one of his biggest fantasies but Amanda had always been reluctant to play. Lately, when they went to the city, she enthusiastically went along with Logan's suggestions.
These games never went too far, Amanda would dress to impress and they would go shopping or to a club where Amanda had the opportunity to flash, flirt or even tease, while Logan observed. They called this their 'naughty games'.
These naughty games never failed to end in their having amazing sex, which usually included watching a porn movie, sometimes Amanda's. To Logan's delight, she allowed him to verbalize his fantasy about them bringing the target of their naughty game into their love making.
It had been a few weeks since the couple had last made a "shopping" trip to the city. Logan started the conversation, "Honey, I feel like we need a long weekend to go to the city and do some shopping. We might even have an opportunity to play some naughty games."
"Hmmm," Amanda pretended to ponder the proposition. "That could be a lot of fun."
"I think that my mom might be available to keep an eye on the kids this weekend. I could stand to update my summer wardrobe, dresses, skirts, blouses..... you know the usual thing," she continued.
"Shopping, good food, annnd..... what more could a girl ask for," Amanda said smiling a coy smile.
"Well.... I was thinking that a lot of hot sex might be good to top things off," Logan stated.
They both laughed, embracing in a clinch, kissing passionately.
"Really? You think?" Amanda cooed.
Logan cupped her shapely ass with his left hand as he snaked his right into Amanda's blouse, rubbing her left nipple between his right index finger and thumb.
Amanda moaned a soft moan," Mmmmmm....Oooooo."
Breaking away she said, "Not right now Honey, the kids will be walking in the door any minute."
Then turning to enter the kitchen she directed, "I'll call Mom right now to make arrangements for this weekend. You find us a nice place to stay in the city."
Logan slapped her heart shaped ass as it wiggled away saying, "You bet! Consider it done." Then, to himself, "God I love that woman! How did I ever get so lucky?"
Friday morning, they said their goodbyes to Amanda's mom and the kids as Logan loaded the car and Amanda gave her mother final instructions for the weekend. Hugs and kisses and they were off. For the next hour they drove toward the city, talking about their plans for the weekend.
Logan had made reservations for a balcony suite at the Hyatt hotel in the heart of the city. It was close to the shopping, dining and the clubbing that they had in mind.
They should get into the city before noon, but wouldn't be able to check into the hotel until after 3. This would give them some time to shop for some new outfits.
"Why don't we stop at that little specialty dress shop in the district first," Amanda suggested.
"Yea that would be great," Logan agreed. "Maybe we can find just the right dress for you to wear to dinner tonight. Maybe even something for you to wear to the dinner playhouse tomorrow night."
"Actually, I brought the outfit that I want to wear to the playhouse tomorrow night," Amanda stated.
"Really," Logan inquired? Then silently to himself, "I can't believe that she has actually thought about a game to play. This is new! I like it!"
Tonight, their plan was to have drinks and an early dinner at a seafood restaurant called Palm, they loved the lobster dinner for two. Then return to the hotel to relax and spend some time in the spa. Saturday they were planning on more shopping and then attending a performance at a dinner playhouse followed by drinks and dancing.
"You know, that European lingerie shop isn't too far from the dress shop," Amanda said. "I love their stuff. They always seem to have something sexy that fits just right."
"It isn't always easy to find just the right thing for the girls," she added as she palmed her breasts, grinning a big grin at Logan.
"Only the best for my girls," Logan grinned back at her.
After a few hours of shopping Amanda and Logan deposited a half dozen shopping bags containing their afternoons' purchases on the bed in their suite. Dresses, skirts, satin blouses, multiple lingerie sets and last but not least some expensive Cuban stockings.
They had just about an hour to freshen up before they would head out to their favorite bar for cocktails and then on to the Palm for dinner.
Amanda decided that she was going to wear some of her new purchases to dinner. She chose a form fitting knee length black polyester and spandex faux leather pencil skirt with a slit that came to just below mid-thigh in the front.
The top that she chose was a totally see through sheer black mesh stretch top with a faux leather turtleneck collar and row of buttons down the front to the waist. Over it she would wear a long black blazer with wide lapels and a single button at the waist.
The lingerie set was red satin with black lace embroidered overlays. It consisted of an open cup shelf bra with matching open crotch panties, a matching 4- strap garter belt, and smokey colored ultra-sheer Cuban stockings completed the ensemble.
Stepping into a pair of 5-inch black patent leather stiletto pumps Amanda complained to Logan, "Honey, I really don't like these shoes with this outfit. I wish that I had a different pair. Tomorrow we will have to find a pair that is a better match. I wish that I had a pair of Louboutin or Jimmy Chow sandals."
"Well, we will have to see what we can find tomorrow. Although you know that shoe shopping isn't my favorite," Logan said making a wrinkled face.
"Yes, but you know that you love how I look in a tall pair of stilettos," Amanda replied biting her lower lip with a sexy pout.
Logan watched Amanda twist and turn in front of mirror. As she moved, he could easily make out the lines that her garter straps made as they stretched down her legs in front and back.
As she put the black blazer on, he observed that her breasts and nipples seemed to shine through the sheer black material if her blouse. The red a black shelf bra framing them perfectly.
Giving his hardening cock a squeeze, he said, "You look amazing honey. I'm sure that all eyes will be on you this evening!"
Turning toward Logan with a toothy smile she said, "Really? You think so."
Leaving the hotel, they took an Uber to their favorite bar which is right around the corner from the Palm restaurant.
Entering they found that the bar was packed with the Friday after work crowd. An upscale gathering of couples and singles. Spying a lone stool at the end of the bar Logan said, "You go grab that seat and I will hit the head. Order my usual please."
At five foot two inches Amanda had to almost climb on to the bar stool seat. The 5-inch heels and the tight skirt that she was wearing didn't make it easy to gracefully mount the seat.
Upon reaching her perch Amanda turning to face the bar. Safely concealing the fact that her short tight skit had ridden up revealing a hint of the welt at the top of her stockings.
As she settled in the bar tender sauntered over asking, "What will it be beautiful?"
Amanda smiled coyly, "A Cosmo for me and a double Irish whisky for my husband."
Just as her drink order arrived two very well-dressed thirty something young men came to her end of the bar to place their order. Standing to her right they took in the sight of Amanda.
Their order placed they turned to Amanda. "Hi, my name is Bill and this is Jack," the handsome gentleman closest to her said.
Amanda swiveled on her stool to face the young man, extending her hand, "Hi, I'm Amanda, then leaning out to extend her hand behind Bill to shake hands with Jack.
In so doing her skirt rode even higher to mid-thigh and the slit in the front of her skirt displayed the front of her panties and stocking tops. As she stretched to shake hands with Jack her blazer opened enough to give an amazing glimpse of her glowing 36DD tits and the red and black shelf bra. This fact did not go unnoticed by the two young men.
Making small talk, still facing Bill, "Are you here for the Friday afterwork happy hour," Amanda inquired?"
"Well sort of," Jack replied. "We actually are from Boston and are here on business. We just got into town and came over here from the Hyatt to have some drinks and a bite to eat."
"How about you? Are you alone? What brings you to town," Bill inquired?
Amanda could feel both Bill and Jack's eyes checking her out from top to bottom. The thought that they could no doubt see her panties and stockings caused her nipples to harden and tingle and her pussy to moisten, sending a shiver through her body. She felt naughty!
Logan had exited the restroom and noticed the two young men talking to Amanda. Deciding to hang back and practice his favorite pastime, watching his wife. He stood at a distance observing the action at the bar.
"Actually, my husband and I are in town for a long weekend. We are going to do some shopping, see some sights and go to a show tomorrow night," Amanda replied.
Then added, "We are at the Hyatt too. They have a great pool and spa area. No doubt that is where we will end up tonight."
Just then Logan walked up standing behind Amanda, placing his hands around her waist.
Looking over her right shoulder Amanda greeted Logan. "Oh, hi honey. This is Bill and Jack, they're from Boston. They are staying at the Hyatt too," Amanda made introductions as Logan shook the two men's hands.
Logan noticed that she he had now unbuttoned her blazer which would gape open from time to time as she engaged in a lively conversation with their new acquaintances. He was pretty sure that the men were getting a great view of Amanda's beautiful tits perched in the open cup bra.
Logan continued to stand behind Amanda with his arms tightly around her waist so that Amanda had to continue to sit facing the two men.
Even from his vantage point he could tell they were getting a great look at what his wife had to offer. While one was talking the other would take the opportunity to take in the view and visa-versa.
Finishing their drinks Jack asked, "Can we buy you a round?"
Logan replied, "Thanks, but actually we need to get to our dinner reservation, so we will have to take a rain check. It was nice to meet you."
"Maybe we can buy you those drinks later at the spa," Bill added.
Taking Amanda's hand, Logan helped her from the stool. As she swung her legs to dismount the bar stool, she parted her legs far enough that both Bill and Jack got a full view of her pink pussy protruding from the slit in her red panties.
Staring directly at Amanda's nearly bare pussy Bill said, "Well it was certainly a pleasure to see you."
As Bill stepped aside Jack got the same view as Bill saying, "Perhaps we will see more of you at the spa later tonight."
As Amanda and Logan turned to leave, she turned back to them, saying, "If we do see you, I'll hold you to it..... the round of drinks that is," she smiled with a wink.
The couple walked silently toward the restaurant until Amanda spoke, "OH-MY-GOD! I can't believe that I just did that. My pussy is dripping. Did you see the way they were looking at me?"
Logan replied, "I sure did! I thought that Bill was going to choke when you got off of the bar stool. And Jack..."
Amanda interrupted, "I felt a cool draft when I opened my legs. I'm pretty sure that they got a good look at my pussy. The whole package actually. What a rush," Amanda exclaimed. "Did it turn you on too?"
"Do you really have to ask," Logan replied as he squeezed his hard cock with his right hand.
"I was worried that they would see my hardon. But then I guess that they were so focused on you that they probably didn't even know that I was there," Logan continued. "I noticed that they both had what appeared to be pretty good-sized boners themselves."
"Really," Amanda asked. "You could see their hardons?"
"Yep, without a doubt," Logan replied. "It was a real turn on for me too. I love you so much and I still can't believe...... well I'm the luckiest man in the world!"
Arriving at the Palm they were greeted by an attractive young hostess who handed them off to a young man who escorted them to their table. The handsome young man took note of the back seams in Amanda's stockings as well as the obvious garter bumps as they walked to their table.
All eyes in the room were on Amanda.
They were no more than seated when their waiter appeared to take their drink order. Amanda ordered another Cosmo and Logan another double Irish whisky.
As they sat Logan leaned across the table taking Amanda's left hand in his right, playing with her wedding ring. Looking into her eyes he finally smiled, "So, what game are we going to play tomorrow night?"
Before Amanda could answer the waiter returned with their drinks and to take their food order. The young waiter made sure to stand where he had the best view of her plentiful cleavage.
Pretending to need help with the menu she pointed to an appetizer item on the menu. As the young man leaned in to see the item she was indicating, she shifted position causing her blazer to gape open revealing the whole of her right breast perched in the red and black shelf bra. Shielded from view only by the gossamer black mesh top that she wore.
Pretending not to notice the waiter staring at her exposed chest she inquired about another item laying the menu flat on the table. The waiter leaned in closer to read the menu and now had an unobstructed view of her stocking tops, garters and the front of her red panties.
The slightly rattled waiter finished taking their order and reluctantly headed for the kitchen.
Once they were again alone Amanda feigned innocence, "Oh gosh," she exclaimed quietly to Logan, biting her lower lip, pretending to be alarmed. "I hope he couldn't see my nipples. You know how this bra presents the girls."
There was a lingering pause, she had Logan's full attention. "Soooo...., do you want to know what 'naughty game' I would like to play tomorrow night."
"Yes. What do you have in mind?" Logan said quietly, his breathing quickening. "You said that you brought the outfit that you wanted to wear."
Giving Logan a teasing look. "Welllll...," Amanda started, feigning deep thought.
"Maaaybe... you could drop me off at the front door of the dinner playhouse... then park the car and come in separately a few minutes later... you know we will act like we are two single strangers sitting at the table for four with another couple. And then... well, depending on who they seat us with we will see what happens the after that," she said.
"That sounds like a fun game. But you'll have to do something extra special, to make it really fun and exciting," Logan replied.
"What....," Amanda croaked? "Like what?"
"Hmmmm.... I'm not sure yet. I'm working on that," Logan replied coyly. "What are you planning on wearing tomorrow? You said that you brought what you planned to wear."
"I brought a white silk halter dress and some pink undies to wear tomorrow night. I think that you will be impressed," she said.
Just then Logan's cell phone rang. It was his territory manager calling, "Hi Logan this is Alexander. I hope that I'm not interrupting anything important, but I remember you saying that you would be in the city this weekend."
"Oh, high Alexander. Well actually Amanda and I were just about to eat dinner," Logan replied. "What's up?"
"Well actually I'm calling because I have a foursome booked at the City Club tomorrow. I have a couple of guys playing with us that could be excellent client opportunities for you," Alexander explained.
"If you are interested, we will tee off at 10:30. Tell Amanda that I apologize and that I will make it up to her at one of the upcoming company functions," Alexander stated.
"That sounds like something that I shouldn't pass up. Let me talk it over with Amanda and I will call you later and let you know whether or not I will be there," Logan replied.
"Great! Let me know. Bye," Alexander signed off.
"Was that Alexander," Amanda inquired?
"Yes. He has some potential clients lined up to play golf tomorrow and he wants me to join them," Logan explained. Adding, "Alexander says that he will make it up to you for taking me away on our weekend."
"Honey, I was looking forward to our shopping tomorrow," Amanda pouted.
"I know, but it is a great opportunity and besides you will do better shopping for shoes without me," Logan said.
"Ok, but you better not complain if I spend too much money," Amanda said smiling at him.
As they finished their dinner Amanda said, "I'm looking forward to soaking in the spa tonight. I brought that new swimsuit that I ordered on line."
"Which one was that," Logan inquired.
Biting her lower lip Amanda said, "You'll see. I'm sure that you are going to like it a lot."
"Hmmm... that good you think," Logan asked?
"You'll see," she stated.
Arriving back at their hotel room they began preparing for the spa. Amanda retrieved her new suit from her suitcase and headed to the bathroom to change. Logan stripped by the bed and stepped into his red skater trunks swimsuit.
Through the partially closed door, Amanda said, "You are going to love this suit!"
"I can't wait to see you in it," Logan replied.
Amanda loosely tied the halter straps of the new dark navy-blue and gold one-piece Brazilian bandeau bikini behind her neck. The triangular bikini panty and tie strings hung to nearly her ankles in front.
"Golly, for such a skimpy swimsuit it sure is complicated to put on," Amanda exclaimed to herself silently, struggling with the tie strings.
Bending over at the waist she grabbed the triangular portion of the suit that would become the backside of the bikini bottom. With her right hand she shoved the material between her legs grabbing it from behind with her left hand.
"Oh my god! I never dreamed that this would be so difficult," she exclaimed!
As Amanda stood in front of the full-length mirror making final adjustments to the coverage of the swimsuit, she turned to see the rear of the suit.
From behind it appeared to be a normal bikini bottom. Her back was totally bare except for the bow tied behind her neck that connected the two halves of the halter top.



From the front the suit consisted of the two halves of the halter top plunging in a 'V' to just above her pubic mound where the two halves combined into a single two-inch strap that formed the gusset of the bikini bottom. The two tie strings that held the bikini bottom in place tied in a bow at the 'V' in front.
The gusset had bunched a bit gathering in the cleft of her pussy lips. Tugging at the sides of the gusset she was careful to make sure that she wasn't showing any pink.
At her breasts the two halves widened to about 4 inches each barley covering her gorgeous 36DD natural breasts. As she smoothed the material over her breasts, she could feel the hard nubs of her nipples poking through the thin satiny material.
She then put on a pair of 4-inch gold spike heeled mule slides that complemented the dark navy-blue suit that was completely outlined by gold piping, making for a glamorous but very sexy look.
As she stepped from the bathroom Logan's jaw nearly hit the floor. Just a few weeks ago he would never have believed that his conservative, prim and proper wife would ever wear such a sexy swimsuit, let alone go out in public in it.
"Honey, you look absolutely stunning," Logan exclaimed! "I'm the luckiest man in the world to be married to such a beautiful and sexy woman!"
Twirling in front of him she asked, "Do you think that it is too much.....eeer or.... too little? Depending on how you look at it."
"NO! No matter how you look at it you are absolutely amazing," Logan honestly complemented her.
As she pulled on a black sheer mesh cover up detailed with white embroidered lace she said, "Let's go to the spa before I chicken out."
"Yeah. Let's go," Logan said as they started out the door.
"Wait I need to grab my cell phone." Then, "Crap! I forgot to call Alexander back to let him know that I would be playing golf. You go ahead and get us a spot in the spa. I'll call Alexander, stop at the bar and grab us drinks, then meet you at the spa."
"Ok, but don't be too long. I don't want to have to start without you," Amanda said with a broad smile as she closed the door behind her.
The elevator arrived with a ding. Entering the elevator Amanda joined a young man, she estimated in his late teens, "Good evening," she exclaimed smiling a big smile. The young man moved to the back of the elevator. He was standing to left and behind of her.
Leaning back against the wall in the corner of the elevator car he placed his hands on the rail, facing Amanda. "It certainly is," the boy stated with a smile.
Turning to face the door Amanda pressed the button marked pool/spa. For the next 16 floors the young man had a most wonderful view of Amanda from the rear and in profile. Nothing more was said between them.
From his point of view the sheer cover up did little to cover anything up. In fact, it highlighted the fact that Amanda was nearly nude underneath. It was clear that her shoulders and back were bare. The exception being the small black triangular patch of material that formed the rear of the high waisted thong.
Hiding little, the triangle served to highlight the two glowing globes of her beautiful heart shaped ass. In profile her breasts were magnificent. From his point of view, the bulge of her 36DD breasts made them appeared to be completely nude.
As Amanda observed the young man in the shiny reflection of the elevator door, she could see that he was scanning her body intently as he rubbed his hardening cock through his slacks with his left hand.
The elevator announced its arrival at the pool/spa floor with a ding.
As Amanda exited the elevator, she turned slightly toward the young man saying, "I hope that your evening is wonderful one!"
He replied openly rubbing his cock, "It certainly is right now."
As Amanda swayed toward the pool area her golden heels clicked and clacked to her pace, she felt naughty and alive. She thought to herself, "That made my pussy wet!"
Entering the spa area, she grabbed a couple of large towels placing them on two chase lounge chairs near the spa. She was disappointed that there were two men in the spa. She had hoped that she and Logan would be alone and have some adult fun.
As she turned to face the spa and sit on one of the lounge chairs a familiar voice called out, "Amanda is that you?"
Straining in the low light she recognized Bill from the bar earlier in the evening.
Sure enough, there was a widely smiling Jack as well. "Hi Amanda! We were hoping to see you here," he exclaimed! "Join us"
Tentatively she moved to the edge of the spa, look down at the two handsome young men. "Oh, Hi. You did say that you were staying at the Hyatt."
"Yeah, these water jets are great, gets the kinks out," Bill stated. "Join us!"
"Ok," she said stepping back to the lounge chair as she removed her cover up and shoes, placing them neatly on the chair. Then she returned to the spa, standing at the edge opposite the two admiring young men.
As she dangled her foot in the warm water, testing its temperature, Bill and Jack had an awesome view of Amanda in her daring swimsuit. She was unaware that the thin strip of material that formed the gusset of her bikini panty had bunched up, gathering in the cleft of her pussy. Her pussy lips were on full display on either side.
Walking down the steps into the spa she sat on the ledge opposite Bill and Jack who were sitting in front of the spa jets.
Settling down into the swirling water Amanda exclaimed, "Ahhh... that feels wonderful."
"Where is your husband," Jack inquired?
"Oh, he had an important phone call to make and then he was getting us drinks," Amanda replied. "He should be here in a few minutes."
"I'm telling you; you should really check out these water jets. They are awesome on your back," Bill said. "Jack scoot over so that Amanda can check it out."
Jack made room for Amanda sliding to his left. "The bubbles are interesting too, they sort of blowup my trunks like a balloon," he said as he arose to stand on the sitting ledge. This caused his groin to be at Amanda's eye level as she sat down.
They all three giggled as water rushed from Jack's deflating swim trunks. As the water drained from his suit the thin material suctioned to his skin revealing the outline of what appeared to be a fairly large penis only inches from Amanda's face. The sight made her clit and nipples tingle and harden.
Sitting back down Jack again sat on one of the water jets nearest to Amanda on her left. Bill was sitting to her front and right.
As Logan approached the spa area, he could hear Amanda's voice and that of the two men before he could actually see them, or them see him for that matter. Surveying the spa area, he could see that there was nobody else in the immediate vicinity.
He quietly found a table that had a view of the spa but allowed him to not be seen. Placing the drinks on the table he decided to quietly observe the action in the spa and see what developed.
He could hear the playful flirtatious banter coming from the spa. Then he heard a giggling Amanda say, "Hey, you guys really shouldn't be staring at my breasts. I'm a married woman you know!"
Jack replied, "I can't help it! They are just sort of floating out of your top. What do you expect?"
Bill added, "Yeah really. And you shouldn't have flashed us your stocking tops and pussy in the bar either."
Amanda giggled, "Actually that was supposed to be for my husbands' benefit. You weren't supposed to notice. Did you like what you saw?"
"Absolutely," Bill stated. "I don't know about Jack but the view that you gave us of your pussy lips as you entered the spa was pretty awesome as well. You are one of the hottest women I have ever met."
Giggling nervously Amanda said, "Really? You think that I'm hot?"
With that question, Bill stood up displaying an impressive tent in the front of his swim trunks. He said pointing to his very thick erection, "I think that this speaks for itself."
"OH MY," Amanda gasped as Jack stood displaying his erection as well. "Did I cause all of that?"
"You sure did," Bill and Jack said in unison.
"They really look hard. Does it hurt," Amanda playfully asked, biting her lower lip.
"I'm pretty sure that mine would feel a lot better if it had a massage," Bill said as he crowded closer to the grinning Amanda. The tip of his cloth covered cock brushing her cheek.
Jack moved in pressing Amanda from the other side. She now had two very hard cocks poking menacingly at her face. Sitting between the two standing men with her tits exposed and floating on the surface of the water.
Amanda began to slowly run her hands up the bare leg to each of them. Her hands disappearing as she wrapped her fingers around the girth of their cocks. "OH, nice," she purred as she smiled up at them.
Logan stepped from the shadows with drinks in hand. Amanda immediately recognized him as he walked toward the spa. "Oh, hi honey! You remember Bill and Jack from the bar earlier this evening, don't you?"
Amanda released her grip on the two stiff cocks that she had in each hand as the two men settled back into the water of the spa.
Handing Amanda her drink Logan settled into the spa opposite Bill, Jack and Amanda. "It sounded like you all were having a pretty good time, don't stop on my account," Logan said.
"Well, it's just that your wife is so beautiful, sexy and fun," Bill stated.
"And well, those marvelous tits look so inviting," Jack added.
"You don't have to explain any of that to me," Logan retorted. "I said not to stop on my account. Amanda is the one in control of this situation," Logan stated as he took a long pull from his double Irish whisky.
Amanda sipped at her Cosmopolitan as the two men spoke.
"She does have a marvelous body and those tits look heavenly," Jack stated as he playfully toyed with the tie strings holding up the halter top of Amanda's swimsuit.
Amanda turned toward Jack as she playfully batted his toying hand away with her left hand, still holding the Cosmo in her right, "You wouldn't dare!"
As she turned toward Jack, Bill tugged on the one of the loose ends of the bow behind Amanda's neck. As if in slow motion the top of her swimsuit slipped into the water leaving her natural 36DD tits fully exposed for all to see.
Turning to face Bill, Amanda screeched, "Wwwhat..... Bill what have you done?"
Now facing Bill, her back to Jack, Jack tugged the loose end of the bow at her waist causing the bikini bottom to come undone. Her swimsuit, what there was of it now floated in the water between in front of Amanda.
Weakly protesting, feigning anger, Amanda stood totally nude, walking in the water toward Logan.
When she reached Logan, Amanda place her drink on the edge of the spa then turned to face the two grinning men and said, "This isn't right! It's not fair, I don't have a suit and the three of you do!"
The three men needed no additional instructions, they skinned their trucks off as quickly as they could.
Amanda backed into Logan sitting on his lap with her legs straddling his. Logan's 8-inch cock was sticking straight up between her legs, its tip poking her in her pubic region. As Amanda adjusted on Logan's lap his cock popped into her sopping pussy.
"Auugh.... Ooooo... that's feels nice," she said as she ground down on his hard cock.
Motioning to Bill and Jack Amanda commanded, "Come over here." With Logan's cock lodged in her pussy Amanda grabbed hold of the two cocks that the men were waving in her face.
Leaning forward she alternated planting a gentle kiss on the helmet of each very hard cock.
The gentle kissing turned into licking and then she alternately began sucking the two fat white cocks. "Oh.... Yeah...mmmmmmm. God, your mouth feels wonderful," Bill moaned.
At the same time Amanda began to rotate her hips on Logan's cock, and Logan began to thrust his cock into Amanda's wet pussy. "Ummpfh, gaah, Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo,....YEEEES," Amanda exclaimed as she had her first orgasm!
As her orgasm faded Amanda turned her efforts to Jack's very fat white cock, jacking it in and out of her mouth swirling the slick precum oozing from its slit in a very steady stream.
"OH MY GOD Amanda you are the best," Jack croaked. "Fuuuuk that is good. You have to be the hottest woman in the world!"
Slipping his cock from her mouth Amanda locked eyes with Jack as she gently nibbled the throbbing tip of his drooling cock, "Do you really think so," she asked coyly, then plunged his fat cock deeply into her throat, his balls slapping her chin with each plunging stroke.
Bill was nursing the nipple of Amanda's beautiful left breast as Amanda moaned enthusiastically, "Umpfh, umpfh, oooooo...mmmmpfh!"
Amanda's mouth and the scene was more than Jack could take, "Shhhiiit.... Oooooo.... fuuuuk..... I'm cummmmming," Jack bellowed as he shot a massive load down Amanda's throat. The blast was more then she could gulp down and cum began shooting out of her mouth around both sides of his cock.
As Jack came in Amanda's mouth her pussy spasmed in orgasm squeezing Logan's cock, causing him to shoot his load deep in her pussy. Ooooh.... FAAAWK," Logan shouted emptying his balls in her pussy.
Pushing Jack away from Amanda Bill shoved his fat cock deep into Amanda's mouth, "Mmmmmpfh.... Ooooooo.... Mmmmmmph," she moaned as she began sawing Bill's cock in and out of her mouth with long strokes.
Bill was rapidly reaching his limit also. "Oh god, Oh god, Oooooo... Shhhiiit," he moan, "Cum, cuuum...innng!"
Amanda pulled away from his spasming cock as Bill shot his first huge load into her open mouth, causing her to swallow hard. The second blast hit her on forehead and the bridge of her nose pooling in her left eye. The third blast hit her chin and neck, cum dripping into the cleft between her breasts.
Both Bill and Jack stepped back looking down at the thoroughly glazed Amanda who was still slowly grinding on Logan's hard cock.
As they watched, she reached up, scooping a large dollop of cum from her left eye with her left middle and index fingers. She looked at the cum on her fingers, then up at Bill and Jack as she snaked her pink tongue from her lips, sucking the pearly cream into her mouth swallowing it with a gulp.
"Thank you. You're cum is delicious," She smiled, licking more cum from her lips.
More than he could take, Logan stiffened and shot a second load into Amanda's pussy.
Suddenly there was the sound of voices approaching the spa area. The three men scrambled to get their swimsuits on. Try as she may Amanda couldn't get her bikini tied correctly, so she exited the spa nude and grabbing a large white towel to cover herself.
As Amanda settled on her chaise lounge chair a family of five entered the spa. What appeared to be the father in the group spoke, "I hope that we are not interrupting. How is the water?"
Logan replied as he exited the spa, "The water is great." Then added, "No you are not interrupting at all. As a matter of fact, we've just finished."
Amanda who was now standing wrapped in the large white towel, holding her neatly folded coverup and swimsuit said, "It is awesome and the company was good too." Then smiling at Bill and Jack, "We sure did enjoy it. We hope to cum again!"
As Amanda slipped her feet into her golden spike heels, Bill commented, "It was great to see you."
Jack added, "Perhaps we will see you again."
Taking Amanda's right hand in his left the couple turned to leave. Logan spoke, "We had a good time as well. Maybe we will run into you again tomorrow night."
Logan and Amanda walked hand-in-hand across the mezzanine to the elevator in silence. The echoing sound of her heels clicking on the marble floor was the only sound that they made.
Logan pressed the up button as they waited in silence for the few moments that it took for the elevator to arrive.
The elevator signaled its arrival with the customary ding. Still hand-in-hand they entered the elevator, joining a young well-dressed couple.
"Good evening," Logan said smiling a big smile as he and Amanda moved to the back of the elevator. The couple said nothing as they gave them a bit of a strange look.
As Logan turned to face Amanda, he realized what the strange look was all about. In her haste to cover herself at the spa, Amanda had failed to wipe the globs of Bill and Jack's cum from her hair and face. It was readily apparent what the gooey substance was.
Logan silently motioned to Amanda to wipe her face, mouthing, "Cum in your hair!"
With a look of shock Amanda used her coverup to wipe her face and hair. She then mouthed back to Logan' "OH MY GOD!"
The elevator reached their floor, as they exited Amanda brushed past the couple, "Excuse me. I hope that your evening has been as good as ours." As soon as the elevator door closed, they began to giggle like two school children running down the corridor to their room.
Stepping into their room they began a passionate kiss as the door swung shut behind them. Amanda immediately let the towel wrapping her body fall to the floor. Logan skinned off his swimming shorts. By the time they reached the bed they were both naked.
Logan cupped her breasts, placing his lips over her sweet, pink nipples sucking them. Slipping three fingers into Amanda's sloppy pussy, he could feel the slippery mixture of his cum and her pussy juices.
Logan replaced his pumping fingers with his very hard cock. "Mmmmmm......oh....Yesssss," Amanda moaned.
Even though he had cum twice in her pussy not 30-minutes ago he knew that he wasn't going to last long as her lips sought out his and they fucked wildly.
She wrapped her legs around his waist pulling him deeper inside her. As he sped up his pace, she snaked her hand between their bellies, furiously fingering her clit. A few stokes later Logan shot his load deep inside her.
Logan rolled off, watching as Amanda feverishly fingered herself until she too orgasmed.
"I love you," she whispered into Logan's ear from behind as they spooned.
Logan rolled over facing her, kissing her lips tenderly. "I love you too," he whispered.
They both drifted into blissful sleep.
Logan awoke a 7:00 AM and dressed for his golf game. Before he left, he knelt by the bed, kissing Amanda on the cheek.
As her sleepy eyes opened, she smiled and softly said, "Good morning sweety."
"Good morning! You look so beautiful. I love you more than life itself," he said kissing her lips. "I hope that you have a great day shopping. Try not to be too naughty, and if you must you have to tell me all about it."
As he exited the room Amanda said, "I hope that you have a really wonderful day too."
Lying naked in the hotel bed Amanda ran her hands across her body as she thought about the events of the previous evening. Her nipples and pussy tingled as she thought to herself, "My god! What an evening. I can't believe that I did those things."
The couple had focused their shopping efforts on new cloths and lingerie for the past few weeks since the photoshoot. Amanda had decided that she need to upgrade her shoe selection to match her new wardrobe. She wanted to find some sexy high heeled sandals for the summer season.
Since Logan would be playing golf, she would just have to go it alone. Knowing that Logan hand a stiletto fetish she wanted to surprise him with some really tall and sexy shoes.
Amanda took a luxurious bath, shaving her legs and pussy mound smooth. After exiting her bath, she applied her favorite skin cream to her luscious, creamy skin. Paying special attention to her beautiful 36DD breasts and legs.
Standing in front of a large floor length mirror in the hotel room she admired the reflection of her body as she cupped her breasts in her palms hefting them up, kissing each of her erect nipples. Releasing her right breast, Amanda ran her index finger up the very moist cleft of her vagina sending a shiver through her body.



Biting her lower lip, Amanda thought to herself, "I'm going to have fun today."
Searching through her new lingerie selection Amanda gently fingered the sexy lingerie sets that she and Logan had purchased.
Her selection made she began putting on a plunging sheer nude colored silky half cup bra with delicate corn flower blue floral lace embroidery. The lace did nothing to conceal her swollen nipples as they nestled into the delicate cups.
She then fastened the matching garter belt around her waist and began carefully rolling a pair of Dana Sheer heel Secrets in Lace coffee-colored stockings up each of her creamy legs.
Fastening them to the satin garter straps, she made sure that the corn flower blue ribbon hid the garter catch. She then carefully smoothed the stockings to eliminate any sags.
The ensemble was completed by slipping on the matching sheer panties. As she looked at her reflection in the mirror her beautifully manicured pussy slit was on full display through the sheer material.
She then selected a knee length satiny rose-colored tucked accordion pleated skirt. The high waist swishy skirt ended about an inch below her knee and was styled with a side slit that extended from the hem to just below mid-thigh.
Next, she chose a white gossamer button-front silk chiffon pleated bib blouse. The banded collar buttoned high around her creamy neck, the pleated bib extended to her waist and concealed her nipples when viewed from the front.
Then she selected a pair of 4-inch beige open toe pumps. Sitting on the edge of her bed she buckled the ankle strap taking care not to run her stockings. Thoughtfully she adjusted the sewed seam in the reinforced toe of her stocking as it peeked through the open toe of her shoe.
Examining herself in the mirror she twisted and twirled, viewing her reflection from all angles. As she moved there was an occasional glimpse of the corn flower blue lace that accented her bra which immediately drew the eye to her very hard nipples peeking from behind the pleated bib.
As she twirled the slit in the pleated skirt would gape open providing a tantalizing view of her beautiful stocking covered thigh. Occasionally there was a brief flash of the welt at the top of her stocking and the delicate blue ribbon on the garter clasp.
Before leaving the hotel Amanda completed her ensemble by putting on a black ankle length belted jacquard jacket. She looked fashionable and sexy.
As Amanda walked from the hotel to the street mall, she noticed that her skirt would occasionally part, displaying the welt at the top of her stockinged leg as well as the blue ribbon that adorned the clasp of her garter strap. It made her tingle with anticipation.
"This is going to be fun," she thought to herself.
At the mall Amanda strolled through numerous shoe shops and stores, not finding exactly what she was looking for. She was looking for a particular strappy platform sandal with a 5-inch stiletto heel. Also, she was looking for the right sales associate to help her with her shoe selection.
Finally, at Nordstrom's she found what she was looking for. Not only did she find the shoes that she was interested in, but one of the sales associates was a handsome, twenty something black man.
There were four associates in the shoe department, three women and the one handsome young man who was busy assisting an elderly customer when Amanda spotted him. Of course, one of the women associates immediately approached Amanda inquiring as whether she needed assistance.
Amanda replied that she was just looking at the moment, stalling until the young man was available to help her. She browsed for nearly fifteen minutes until the handsome young man was checking the older woman out at the register.
Amanda casually approached the register saying to the young man, "When you are finished would have a moment to help me select a new pair of heels?" Looking Amanda over from head to the toe of the sexy shoes that she wore he replied, "Yes, I would be delighted to assist you in a few moments. Please wait over in the fitting area. My name is Jamal."
Amanda perused the selection of women's shoes near the fitting area. She selected a couple of pairs of strappy platform sandals. One was a nude-colored Christian Louboutin platform sandal and the other was a platinum-colored Jimmy Choo with two adjustable ankle straps.
Just as she reached the fitting area Jamal arrived saying, "Hi, I'm Jamal how may I help you today?"
"Hi Jamal, I'm Amanda. I'd like to try these," Amanda said handing him the two shoes.
"May I say that I see that you have a real fashion sense. Do you know what size you normally wear," Jamal inquired as he once again took in the beauty of the woman that stood before him.
"Usually, I wear a five and a half," Amanda replied knowing full well that she wore a size larger.
"Great, let me fetch you both of these in a 5 and a half. Have a seat just there and I'll return in a few minutes," Jamal said as he headed to the stockroom.
As she waited for Jamal Amanda continued to look at shoes. She wanted to make sure that Jamal was in a good position to watch her take her seat.
As he entered the fitting area from the stockroom Amanda was standing in profile to Jamal. Amanda slowly removed her jacquard jacket, exaggerating her movements which caused her breasts to look even more prominent. Then bending at the waist to place her jacket in the chair next to hers. Jamal had a wonderful backlit silhouette view of her hanging 36DD breasts through the sheer chiffon blouse.
"Oh my god what a pair of tits," he thought to himself as he placed the shoeboxes on the chair next to Amanda.
As Amanda sat, she made sure that the slit in her pleated skirt remained closed, the hem of her skirt hanging an inch or so below her knees. As she sat upright with her knees together Jamal's waist was at her eye level. She smiled sweetly and bit her lower lip as she spied what appeared to be a very sizable dick snaking down his left pant leg.
"Oh my, I do love black cock," Amanda thought. "I wonder if I can make this young stud hard?"
As Jamal knelt in front of her, he placed his left hand at the back of Amanda's left stocking covered ankle. "May I," he asked.
Lifting her left foot Amanda said, "What a polite young man, and handsome too."
Jamal placed the arch of Amanda's shoe on his left knee as he gently lifted her foot from the shoe. Still holding her ankle, he placed her shoe on the floor and turned to retrieve one of the platinum Jimmy Choo sandals. As he swiveled to retrieve the shoe Amanda's foot came to rest midway up Jamal's left thigh.
Looking down Amanda thought, "Just two more inches and I'll be able to feel that magnificent black cock."
Because the Jimmy Choo shoe had two straps with buckles it required Jamal to release Amanda's ankle so that he could use both hands to unfasten the buckles.
When Jamal released her ankle Amanda's foot slid further up his thigh and was now in contact with the tip of Jamal's cock. When she felt his cock on her foot Amanda wiggled her toes saying, "Golly it sure feels good..... to have that shoe off that is."
Wiggling her toes again she said, "I have been walking the mall all day." The arch of her left foot was now firmly planted on two inches of Jamal's rapidly hardening cock.
Jamal looked Amanda directly in the eyes saying, "It is my pleasure to provide you with whatever relief I can." Then he looked down at her foot as it rested squarely on his cock, then back to a smiling Amanda as she bit her lower lip.
As he scanned down from Amanda's face his gaze locked on her rock-hard nipples and areola peeking from either side of the bib of the sheer chiffon blouse. Jamal's cock twitched causing Amanda to softly moan, "Oooooh."
Again, lifting Amanda's left foot with his left-hand Jamal attempted to place the shoe on her foot. Try as he may it wouldn't fit. "I'm sorry Miss but the shoe doesn't fit."
"The Jimmy Choo line tends to run a little bit small. Shall we try the Louboutin, it may run a bit larger." he asked as he rested Amanda's foot back on his left thigh. Placing it squarely on his hard cock once again.
"Oh.... that poked me," Amanda said playfully wiggling her toes as she bent forward massaging her toes with her right hand. As she did the tips of her fingers lightly grazed the shaft of Jamal's cock through his slacks. "I mean the shoe pinched me. Yes, let's try the Louboutin pair."
Placing the Jimmy Choo shoe back in the box Jamal plucked the left Christian Louboutin sandal from its box. Again, he held Amanda's left foot placing her stockinged foot into the shoe. This time it fit perfectly.
As Jamal fastened the buckle around her ankle he said, "This shoe fits perfectly, shall we try the other one?"
"It does fit wonderfully, and I really like the styling.......," Amanda said as she locked eyes with Jamal biting her lower lip. "But I think that I would prefer black."
"I see," Jamal grinned, "I agree, black suits you perfectly." Placing the shoe in the box he said, "I will fetch the black pair of Christian Louboutin sandals from the stockroom. Would you like two blacks?....... the Jimmy Choo as well I mean?"
"No. No, one is enough for now......just the Christian Louboutin," Amanda smiled.
When Jamal stood to leave Amanda noticed that there was a mirror opposite where she was sitting. The tilt and angle of the mirror lined up perfectly for her to see her reflection in it.
While Jamal was in the stockroom Amanda removed her right shoe as well. Using the mirror to help position herself for Jamal to have the best view up her skirt, she pulled her skirt up so that the hem was just above her knees and then made sure that the slit in her skirt was positioned so that it would "accidentally" gape open when Jamal placed the next pair of shoes on her feet.
Returning from the stockroom with shoes in hand Jamal took in the sight that was Amanda. A gorgeous, large busted, green eyed redhead, dressed to the nines. She was sitting bolt upright, knees together parallel with her chair seat, skirt tastefully covering he knees with her stockinged feet flat on the floor. "WOW, I would love to get me a piece of that," he thought to himself.
As Jamal placed the shoebox on the seat next to Amanda, she couldn't help but notice the massive tent that had formed in his pants. "Mmmmm, very nice," she thought to herself. "this is going to be fun!"
Jamal knelt directly in front of Amanda placing the 5-inch platform stilettos on the floor. Once again placing his left hand behind her left ankle, he lifted her foot, placing it in the sexy shoe. With her foot in the 5-inch stiletto her left leg was now raised quite a bit above the seat. This gave Jamal a wonderful view of her stocking covered leg as he buckled the shoe and subtly caressed her ankle.
Shifting slightly to his right Jamal began the same process with her right foot. Watching her reflection in the mirror Amanda spread her knees until she was giving him an unobstructed view of the welt at the top of her stockings. She could also see the creamy white expanse of thigh above her stockings and the sheer crotch of her panties.
"Oh my god! I can see the slit of her pussy through her panties," Jamal thought to himself. He could swear that her panties were damp and that he could smell her sex.
As Jamal attempted to buckle the right shoe Amanda tilted her right knee outward. As she did this caused the pleated skirt to part, exposing her stocking covered right leg completely to upper mid-thigh. A couple of inches of the thigh above the top of her stocking was now openly exposed to his view. As Jamal viewed the cornflower blue ribbon that attached Amanda's stocking to her garter belt he moaned softly, "mmmmm....oooooh my."
Making no attempt to recover her decorum Amanda said, "It is pretty don't you think? It is one of my favorite lingerie sets." Looking into Jamal's eyes she ran her tongue across her lips.
"Yes ma'am, and those shoes suit you perfectly. Black is definitely your color," Jamal stated smiling his big toothy grin. "Why don't you walk around a bit and see how they feel. The mirror is just behind me."
As Amanda moved to stand, she spread her legs wider giving Jamal an unobstructed view of her thinly covered pussy.
Standing, Amanda looked down at the sexy shoes saying, "I love them! I agree, black is my color."
Amanda pranced around the fitting area, her skirt swirling as she did. Every other twist or turn her pleated skirt would open revealing her gartered stocking. As Amanda and Jamal stood in front of the mirror, she admired the sexy shoes.
"I love them," she crowed then turned to Jamal hugging him tightly, her huge breasts pressing into his chest. "I'll wear them home."
"Wonderful, can I be of any further service to you Miss?" Jamal stated smiling.
"Not right now, maybe......Oh gee look at the time. I need to get back to my hotel. My husband will return from playing golf soon," Amanda said smiling, biting her lip. "You have been wonderful and fun. Please ring me up now."
As Jamal took the shoe box to the counter Amanda followed behind and to his left observing the massive budge in Jamal's pants. "What I would really like to do right now is suck and fuck you and swallow your black seed," she silently thought.
Handing Amanda the sales receipt Jamal said, "Please sign the store copy and add your email address. You will note that I have added my name and email address on the back of your copy. I have also included my cell number."
"Oh... Ok," Amanda smiled at him.
"I would love to hear from you. It is my wish to satisfy you completely!" Jamal grinned widely.
Turning to leave Amanda said, "You have been wonderful. I look forward to it."
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Amanda Awakens -- Counsels Nate
(This is a continuation of the awakening of Amanda. To get full context of the storyline it is suggested that you read the three previous segments of this saga Amanda Awakens -- The Photoshoot, Amanda Awakens -- After the Photoshoot and Amanda Awakens -- Shopping Trip. I hope that you enjoy reading it and much as I enjoy writing it.)
10:30 AM Monday Morning -- there was a timid knock at Logan and Amanda's front door.
"Who can that be," Amanda wondered to herself. "I hope that whoever it is, that they make it quick!"
Amanda had just finished getting dressed to go out shopping at her favorite lingerie store and then perhaps a new pair of heels.
She was wearing a summer weight, pink V-neck halter dress with a flowy wrap skirt and a wide waist band. The halter tied at the back of her neck and featured a deep v that caused quite an expanse of cleavage to be on display. The back was totally bare to the waist, and when viewed from the back or side there was a generous amount of her natural 36DD side boobs on display.
The white satin garter belt and sheer lace panties that she wore beneath the outfit made her feel sexy and just a little bit naughty.
The hem of the skirt tastefully came to just above her knees when standing and the wrap would gape slightly with the sway of her walk.
As she walked to the door her pink, strappy Jimmy Chow, 5-inch stiletto sandals clicked on the hardwood flooring with each step. As she walked there was just a hint of the silvery welt at the top of the gray ultra-sheer stockings that she wore.
Opening the door, she was greeted by a timidly smiling young man dressed in white knee length satin basketball shorts and a dark blue tank top.
"Oh! Hi Nate, Jeff isn't home this morning." Amanda said smiling at the six foot six 18-year-old young man.
"Hi Missus B," Nate replied. "Actually, I wanted to speak with you. Miss Smith from the church suggested that you might be able to help me with my situation."
"Oh, weeelll, actually I was just going out for the day," Amanda stated.
"I, I, I, it shouldn't take long. I really need your help," Nate said pleadingly.
"That really sounds serious! OK, come in and have a seat on the sofa," Amanda said closing the door. As she did her body was in full silhouette, leaving little to young Nate's imagination as to what Amanda's body looked like under her clothing.
Nate might have only been 18 years old, but he certainly wasn't built like kid. His physique and good looks impressed Amanda. Nate was a bodybuilder and played football on the local high school team. He had recently signed a letter of intent to play at a prestigious university.
"What a handsome young man," Amanda thought, scanning his face and noticing that he looked very nervous.
"Pease sit down," Amanda said gesturing at the sofa. "So how are you Nate?" She asked with a warm and yet concerned smile. "I haven't seen you at church lately."
"I'm alright, I guess." He replied, not making eye contact. "I've been pretty busy with school and sports you know."
"Listen this was a bad idea coming here," Nate stated as he stood to leave.
Placing her hand on the muscular shoulder of the obviously agitated young man Amanda said, "Nate, whatever is troubling you I can assure you that I will try my very best to understand your situation and to help you deal with it."
"Please sit down and let's talk. Would you care for a soft drink or something?" She asked.
"Sure, got any beer?" Nate asked.
Frowning Amanda said, "A bit early in the day, isn't it?"
"Well, I don't think I can have this conversation without a bit of Dutch courage," Nate grinned nervously.
"OK. Sit down and make yourself comfortable and I will see what we have in the frig," Amanda said pointing to the sofa as she turned and walked into the kitchen.
A search of the refrigerator only yielded the bloody Mary mix from Saturday breakfast.
Amanda poured a very generous portion of vodka into two large pint glasses, then added the mix. Thinking to herself," Sounds like these need to be strong." Then she took a very large pull of vodka straight from the bottle, swallowing hard.
Returning to the family room with the two large, very strong bloody Marys' Amanda handed one to Nate saying, "These are left over from the weekend. From the sound of things, I will need one too."
Looking up at Amanda, Nate got his first really good look at Amanda's amazing cleavage as she bent to hand him his drink.
Then, looking down to avoid staring at his Sunday School Teachers boobs he could see the garter bumps made by the suspenders that held her stockings in place. He could also faintly see the white lines that the straps made as they traveled further up her leg.
Nate thought to himself, "Oh-my-god! She is wearing stockings and a garter belt! This has to be the sexiest woman I have ever seen."
Amanda sat her drink on the coffee table and then sat at the opposite end of the sofa. Leaning forward to pick up her own drink, Nate had an unobstructed view of Amanda's very generous side boobs.
Sitting back in the sofa Amanda took a sip of her drink and said, "Nate, what you tell me will stay between you and I. You don't ever have to worry about your parents or anyone else finding out about anything you wish to discuss with me. What happens here stays here."
Nate made eye contact with his Sunday School Teacher for the first time as he started to say, "Mrs. B, I, I,..... Amanda interrupted, "Nate. Please try to relax, and call me Amanda."
"OK, Amanda," he said, looking away again. "It's embarrassing," he said as he took a big gulp of his drink.
"It's only natural to be a bit embarrassed sharing your problems with someone else. I can assure you, there isn't much that I haven't heard and seen before. It's why I'm good at what I do. And if there is a real problem, I will do my best to help you!"
She pleaded, "Please Nate, just let me help you." Then took a large swallow of her drink.
"Well, I have this thing that causes problems in my social and sports life. Actually, in every facet of my life! It is embarrassing and it is awkward to deal with. My friends make fun of me and I can't keep a steady girl because when we get close the girl gets scared," Nate stated with tears welling up in his eyes.
"Surly it can't be all that bad. We can work on behavioral and social issues," Amanda sympathized.
"It's not like that," Nate retorted. "It's physical!"
"Oh," Amanda said. "You have to view physical abnormalities as a gift from God."
"Is it a birth defect or abnormality, some sort of impairment," she inquired. "Can it be fixed?"
"Well, if you must know. I think I would like to get... well I need a reduction."
"A reduction?" Amanda looked at Nate puzzled.
"Yeah, you know...A reduction," Nate replied lowering his eyes and taking another large drink of his beverage.
Amanda took another large gulp of her drink as she processed what Nate had said.
With a puzzled look on her face Amanda spoke trying to reason what the matter was. "I'm sorry Nate, you are going to have to be a bit more specific," Amanda countered. "A birthmark or some sort of disfigurement?"
"Fuck Sakes," Nate shouted frustrated and embarrassed by what he was about to say.
Amanda nervously took another gulp of her drink.
Then after a few seconds of silence between them Nate finally spat out, "I would like to get my cock reduced!"
"Your what?" a stunned Amanda said, her mouth hanging open in disbelief at what she had just heard. She knew what he said, however, it somehow still didn't register what he was truly meaning.
"My Dick. My Junk. I want to get it reduced. In Size." He spat out.
"Your Penis. You want to get your Penis reduced in size. Sorry, I...I...didnnn... I didn't quite grasp what you were saying." She stuttered.
She added without really thinking, "Well, that's definitely a new one."
"I thought you've heard it all," Nate said with a sarcastic laugh, trying to find some comedy in all.
"Well, you certainly have me there," She laughed back.
"I'm sorry Nate, I just wasn't expecting that. I've never known of anyone with this 'ailment' before. Quite the opposite in fact," Amanda stated honestly, smiling a sympathetic smile.
"Why exactly do you feel like you want to get a penis reduction," She asked? genuinely curious as to why any man would want a smaller one.
"I don't feel like I want one. I feel like I need to get one. It's just ruining everything," He replied.
"How so?" Amanda continued to inquire.
"It gets in the way when I am playing sports!" Nate stated.
"It gets in the way?" Amanda asked, trying to picture how a penis could possibly cause so much trouble.
"Yes! I can feel it bouncing around. Sometimes it will fall out the bottom of my underwear or shorts. Sometimes I can feel my balls being crushed between my legs, Nate exclaimed!
"I can't reach my potential as a foot player and athlete if I am always worried about things popping out or my balls being crushed. It's a real problem! Guys even tease me in the shower at the gym," he stated as he looked down at his lap.
"That's cruel," Amanda replied.
"They call me Donkey Dick," Nate exclaimed!
"I see. And you feel that you have above average sized testicles also?" Amanda asked, struggling once again to picture any scenario were a penis and a set of testicles could cause any man this much difficulty.
"Yes!" Nate sighed deeply with what he was about to say next.
"It's not just the sports. It is impossible to get intimate with girls," he said with tears welling up in his eyes.
"I hate to ask, but have you had sex with a girl," Amanda asked with concern in her voice?
"Well, no actually. My girlfriends have all have been scared once they've felt or seen my junk. It's frustrating as hell. And to make matters worse..." He paused, too embarrassed to say it.
"To make matter worse?" Amanda asked after Nate's hesitation.
"I can't control myself!" He added.
"Well, premature ejaculation is a common issue for a lot of men, especially those who are young and inexperienced." Amanda reasoned.
"No, I don't mean that. I mean I need to cum 3, 4, 5 times a day." He looked up to see Amanda who was staring opened mouthed at his comments.
Having turned to face Nate, leaning toward him, Amanda's skirt had ridden up her thighs. The wrap of her skit had formed a slit and the hem was now separated, displaying an expanse of bare flesh above her stocking top.
A white satin ribbon hiding the garter clip at the top of the silver welt of her stocking brought Nate's attention to the white suspender strap extending up he left thigh and under her pink skirt.
Nate found Amanda to be one of the most beautiful and sexy women he had ever seen from the moment that she had opened the door to greet him. Even in Sunday School she just had this aura of sexiness about her.
She truly was the definition of a MILF in his mind. Her body belonged on a porn star, and her drop-dead gorgeous face belonged on a glamour model. Her long red shoulder length hair and green eyes, those supple pouty lips, and those tits! "THOSE TITS!" A wet dream come true if there ever was one.
Nate's cock began to stir as Amanda spoke, "Well it's not unusual for a young man to want to ejaculate multiple times in a day," She replied, blushing bright red at this line of discussion.
"No! No, I don't want to cum 5 times a day. I neeeeed to! My balls just produce too much sperm, they start to hurt if I don't cum enough," Nate almost shouted.
Amanda sat in shock for a few seconds trying to grasp exactly what Nate was telling her. She thought about Logan, his normal sized penis and the teaspoon or so of ejaculate that he normally produced when they had sex.
Here was a young man whose penis was too big and who's balls produced too much semen! She sat in stunned silence as she pondered what he was saying.
"Hello...Amanda?" Nate jarred her out of her thoughts.
"Oh. Sorry. I was just thinking." She snapped her attention back to Nate.
"It is actually a little bit hard to believe," she said, nervously biting her lower lip as she stood and began to pace back and forth.
"I mean..... I don't doubt what you are saying, but I would think that most men would love to have your problem," she said thoughtfully placing her right index finger on her lower lip as she continued to pace in front of Nate. "To have a large penis and balls I mean.... that is."
As she paced her skirt would part, showing a bit of stocking top with each stride and her 36DD breasts would jiggle and wobble as she teetered on her 5-inch stilettos.
When she walked away from Nate her wobbling sideboobs were in full view. And her ass! "Oh, that ass," Nate sighed to himself.
The view was starting to have its effect on Nate causing his cock to grow and extend down the leg of his satin shorts. Nate fidgeted about trying to hide his growing erection and in so doing only made matters worse, causing his shorts to ride up his thighs.
To his horror, he could see the tip of his monster cock starting to peek out from the hem of his shorts. Putting his elbows on his knees Nate leaned forward trying to cover the protrusion.
Just then Amanda stopped in front of him and turned to face him, "Surly you are exaggerating. It is hard to believe that any man would have a peenniius.....,"
Amanda stood, frozen, with her mouth agape staring at the enormous cock head sticking out a good two inches below the hem of his shorts. It looked like a purple plumb hanging out of his shorts.
"Oh-my-God," Amanda exclaimed. "That thing is huge!"
"I, I..I was trying to hide it, but you see what I mean," Nate croaked pointing to it. He had now sat up straight and a good 4-inches of the thick shaft was now protruding from his shorts.
"Annnd..... your reaction, I get that all the time from girls," Nate said tearin up again.
Amanda felt weak in the knees as she sat in the chair across from Nate. As she plopped down the wrap of her skirt opened leaving her stocking covered legs exposed to view. Nate could also see that she the crotch of her white lace panties.
The vision of Amanda sitting exposed as she did caused Nates already engorged cock to twitch and begin leaking clear precum from its slit.
Amanda, her eyes the size of saucers, just sat dumb struck staring at Nate's cock, biting her lower lip.
Standing to leave, Nate barked, "I knew this was a bad idea! You can't help me; you are like all the rest!" His now erect cock creating an obscene tent in his satin shorts as Amanda viewed it in profile.
"STOP! Nate please stop," Amanda pleaded. "I'm sorry, I.. I.. its...it's just that I really wasn't expecting your penis to be that... that big. I honestly thought that you were exaggerating. I now can clearly see that you weren't."
Nate stopped his exit standing directly in front of Amanda, staring down at the floor, tears in his eyes.
"Nate! Please look at me," Amanda said, her voice shaking.
Slowly Nate turned to face Amanda, looking down into her pleading eyes as tears streaming down is red cheeks.
Looking up at him Amanda said, "Nate. I will do everything that I can to help you with your problem." Slowly Amanda's eyes dropped to the massive cock tenting his shorts. It was now less than a few inches from her face.
"Lifting her hand tentatively, Amanda asked, "May I touch it?"
Nate nodded his head yes with a pleading look on his face.
Placing her hand at the waistband of Nates basketball shorts Amanda slowly move her palm down the shaft of his lengthy cock, feeling it through the thin silky material of his shorts. Reaching the tip, she could see a wet spot where his cock was leaking precum.
Without thinking Amanda gave Nate's cock a little squeeze feeling its girth. "Aaannnd you say your balls, I mean testicles, are really big as well," she inquired biting her lower lip.
"It's magnificent," Amanda mouthed silently.
Involuntarily Amanda licked her lips and then looking back up at Nates face and asked, "May I see it?"
Nodding, Nate hooked his thumbs in the waistband of his shorts and began to slowly pull them down. As the base of his enormous cock came into view Amanda's eyes widened.
"Oh my!" Amanda gasped in amazement. The slow unveiling of the giant penis seemed to take an eternity. At about 11-inches the head finally sprang loose slapping Amanda on the left cheek.
Looking cross eyed directly down the shaft she could see his scrotum dangling like a marble sack, only it appeared to have a pair of large plums in it.
"Oh-my-God," Amanda exclaimed. "I it id beautiful! I love it!"
Blushing bright red Amanda sheepishly looked at Nate saying, "I...I..I mean, surly you will find women who will love it."
"Well so far that hasn't been the case," Nate complained.
"Well, I can certainly see why it could cause you difficulties," Amanda said with empathy. "How long would you say it is," she inquired, licking her lips.
"Well, I have never really measured it," he lied. But when it is fully erect, I would guess that it is over 12-inches."
"Oh my," Amanda exclaimed! "You mean to tell me that it isn't fully erect now?"
"No, it gets longer and thicker when I'm aroused," Nate sobbed.
Placing her right arm next to his cock it extended from her thumb to her elbow. "It's as long as my forearm and thicker than my wrist as it is," Amanda thought to herself.
"If you don't mind, I'm just going to lift your penis so that I can inspect your testicles," she said, sliding off of the chair, squatting on her pink 5-inch high heels in front of Nate.
Not waiting for a reply, she slowly raised her hand up towards his penis, wrapping the fingers of her left hand around his shaft. The diamond in her wedding ring sparkled as it caught the light.
The first thing she noticed was that her fingers and thumb didn't even reach around the circumference. The second thing was just how heavy that it felt in her hand.
Leaning forward to inspect it from below the sight was even more impressive. Two gigantic testicles each the size of a plumb hung in his scrotum.
"Wow! These things must produce a lot of semen," Amanda thought.
"No wonder he needs to ejaculate so often," she said to herself as she cupped his right ball in her left hand while without thinking her right hand began slow stroking Nate's huge drooling cock. A thousand thoughts ran through her mind.
"Sooooo, what do you think Ms. B, er, I mean Amanda," Nate asked?
"Weeell, you are certainly larger than most men, that is for sure," Amanda said smiling up at Nate as she continued to subconsciously stroke his cock.
"Can you help? Is there something that you can do," Nate pleaded.
Looking down at the squatting Amanda, he first saw the amazing cleavage made my her massive 36DD tits. Then, looking further he saw Amanda's stocking covered legs spread wide, her stockings and garters and the front of her sheer white lace panties were on full display.
His cock noticeably twitched in her grip.
"My initial thoughts are that this may not be as big a problem as you might think. There are a lot of women out there...hmmmm...how can I put this?..."
"There are a lot of women who would be very interested in being intimate with a young man like yourself, and who would think of your largeness as even more of a reason to be intimate with you," Amanda reasoned as she continued to stroke him.
As she spoke, she felt something sticky and wet running down her right arm. This seemed to cause her to realize that she was still stroking Nate's cock. What she was feeling was a thick sticky stream of precum.
"Oh-my-God, I'm sorry Nate," Amanda exclaimed releasing his cock as she got to her knees.
"See! You're no different! You, you, you're repulsed and scared of my penis!"



"Actually, that isn't true Nate. I'm very impressed by your size," Amanda said in a soothing tone.
"You're just saying that to make me feel better! You actually think it is scary and gross!" Nate said becoming more agitated and emotional.
"That isn't true Nate. What I was actually thinking is what your awesome cock would feel like in my pussy, and if your precum would taste salty if I put your cock in my mouth," Amanda confessed.
"Really? You're not just saying that to make me feel better, are you," Nate pleadingly asked?
Looking at Nate's drooling monster cock just inches from her pouting red lips, Amanda shook her head.
"Prove it," Nate said. "Prove it by kissing the tip of my dick."
Amanda looked pensively into Nate's eyes as she slowly extended her tongue and leaned forward until she made contact with Nate's cock. Swirling her tongue around the tip gathering a large amount of precum on it. Throwing her head back she allowed the slimy substance to slide down her throat and swallowed.
"Hmmmm.... Yesss... it's yummy," Amanda cooed still looking Nate directly in the eyes.
"Ohhh ssshhhit," Nate hissed.
Amanda leaned forward again only this time she lifted Nate's huge cock with her right hand as she cupped his balls with the left. Again, looking Nate in the eyes, she sucked his right ball into her mouth flicking her tongue along the underside of his scrotum.
Nate moaned, "Oh my god!"
Looking down Nate had a view of Amanda's bobbing head and bare back. He spied the catch at the back of her neck that held the two halves of Amanda's halter top together, and unfastened it. The top of her dress fell into Amanda's lap as her magnificent 36DD tits swung free.
As Amanda straightened up, she ran her tongue up the underside of Nate's now foot long plus monster cock until she reached the tip again.
Her eyes locked on his she then plunged the head of his cock into her mouth taking the first 4-inches into her mouth.
Pressing his cock further into her mouth, she immediately began giving Nate his first deepthroat blowjob.
She was now working six or seven inches of Nate's very wide cock in and out of her mouth as she rubbed and squeezed his aching balls. Oh..Ooof...Ooooh...Oooof, Oh..Fuck" Amanda exclaimed as she came up for air!
"I love your cock!" She said as she again began sawing Nate's cock in and out of her skilled mouth, the tip of his engorged cock striking the back of her throat with each stroke.
"Oh God! Oh God, oh that feels awesome," Missus B, Nate' exclaimed. "So good, so good!"
Amanda felt Nate's cock throbbing in her throat and grabbed his shaft. The head was swelling up even bigger and she could feel it pulsing with every stroke of her hand. She started stroking it faster now.
"GAAAWD," "Missus. B, AAAmanda, goo.... going to cccc....CUUUM! Nate screamed.
Amanda felt his hot white seed spraying the back of her throat, gaging her.
Her mouth opened wide as she pulled back another rope of his cum blasted from the head of his cock, flying into her face, some landed in her mouth. Amanda gulped down his hot cum.
More strands of semen hit her face and breasts landing on her tits and chest. She fell back against the chair trying to escape his sperm bath as even more of his semen splattered on her face and tits, a large thick glob dangling from her left nipple.
"Missus B that was awesome. I can't believe that you got so much of my dick in your mouth," Nate exclaimed.
Smiling up a Nate, her hair, face and breasts glazed with his cum, Amanda coyly said, "Well, I hope that this ends any talk of reduction."
"Now, I really do need to get going," she said as she scoped up as much of Nate's cum as she could with her fingers. Placing a large dollop of cum on her tongue, savoring its taste as she swallowed every drop.
"I...I... was really hoping to see how it felt to have my cock into your beautiful pussy," Nate pouted.
"I would like that too, but right now I must be going," Amanda stated.
"And, Nate, you must promise me that you will never breathe a word of this to anyone," Amanda sated emphatically. "As I said earlier, what happens her stays here."
"I promise," Nate said crossing his heart with his finger.
"Great, we will chat in the future and maybe, just maybe, we will give that monster cock of yours a test ride," Amanda licked another drop of cum from her lips, smiling a sexy smile.
"Now get out of here so I can freshen up. I have shopping to do," Amanda smiled, swatting him on the butt as he turned to leave.
Entering her bathroom Amanda began wiping the drying cum from her hair and face. As she looked at her image in the mirror, she observed the large crusting glob of cum on her left nipple.
"I think that I will leave that there for a while," she thought to herself as she pulled up the top of her halter, fastening it behind her slender neck.
"I'll feel naughty all day knowing it is there!"
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Amanda Awakens - Son's Best Friend Jarrod
(This is a continuation of the awakening of Amanda. To get full context of the storyline it is suggested that you read the previous segments of this saga Amanda Awakens --...... I hope that you enjoy reading it.)
Logan and Amanda's oldest child Jeff was now eighteen and a senior in high school. He had grown up to be a quite handsome athlete, playing football and running track. It was not unusual for a group of Jeff's friends to be hanging around the house playing games, watching tv or swimming in their pool.
Most of the boys that hung around had grown up with Jeff since kindergarten and were considered a part of the family. At least half of them had been students in Amanda's Sunday School class as well.
The fact of the matter was, all of the young boys loved to hang out at Jeff's house because they thought that Jeff's mom was the hottest MILF in town.
It was a warm and sunny late spring Saturday morning. The sun was shining bright and the temperature had already risen to70 degrees by 10:00AM. Amanda had just completed cleaning the house and doing the laundry. Logan was playing golf with the boys as he called them, and Lisa had gone to the city with the family of one of her friends.
With Jeff gone to his cousin Mark's house for the weekend, Amanda now had the house and the rest of the day all to herself. "What to do," she asked herself out loud as she entered her bedroom to shower and dress for this warm spring day?
Prior to entering the shower Amanda began searching through her chest of drawers for an appropriate spring outfit to wear. As she searched, she came upon the bathing suit that Logan had insisted that she buy when they were on one of their shopping trips to the city. She had not yet worn it because it had been too cold at the time and she wasn't sure that she was comfortable wearing it in public even though it was a one-piece suit.
The white suit was cut high on the hips with a thong back. The top featured a halter tie and a scoop neck, leaving the back completely bare. There was a gold two-inch chain mesh fashioned into a cape that fit over the top front of the suit giving it a hint of color and glam.
As Amanda ran her fingers over the unlined shiny white material it occurred to her that the pool had been filled for over two weeks now.
She thought to herself, "It's a beautiful sunny day, the pool is ready and I'm here alone. Why not spend the rest of the morning sunning by the pool in my sexy new swimsuit?"
She quickly stripped her clothes off, placing them in the hamper and stepped into the sexy swim suit. From the front the suit appeared to be a conventional one-piece swimsuit. From the back though she was nearly nude.
As she twisted and turned in front of the floor length mirror she though, "This isn't so bad, as a matter of fact it is gorgeous. What was I so paranoid about?"
Pulling her long red hair into a pony tail she walked into her closet and stepped into a pair of suede platform mules, increasing her five-foot two-inch height to almost five-foot seven-inches.
As she exited the closet, she grabbed a wicker hat and her blue sunglasses.
Going to the hall closet Amanda grabbed a large white beach towel then headed down the stairs. Her heels clicking with each step.
When she reached the kitchen she though, "Hmmm.... I'll need something to drink." Ten minutes later she was heading out to the pool deck with a glass and a pitcher of margaritas.
The image of beauty and grace she was wearing the shiny white swimsuit, a pair of six-and-a-half-inch royal blue platform mules, a red wide brim wicker hat with a blue and white ribbon, and dark blue sunglasses.
Placing the pitcher and glass on the table next to the chaise lounge she poured herself a margarita taking a big long drink. "I need that she said out loud as she began connecting her iPhone to the new Bluetooth sound system that Logan had installed in the patio and pool area. Scanning through her options she selected a collection of tunes performed by the Kings of Leon.
By the time Amanda had the tunes going and was ready to get comfortable on the chaise lounge she needed to pour herself another drink. "As she settled on the chase, she thought to herself, "Easy girl, you know that tequila makes you horny. Logan isn't much for sex after a long day on the golf course."
Looking down at her chest she realized that the modest scoop neck of her bathing suit, due to her impressive 36DD breasts, showed a considerable expanse of cleavage. Also, due to the tequila her large nipples were poking through the material of the suit.
From her point of view, she was unaware that in the bright sun light the areola surrounding each of her very hard nipples were in full view through the unlined material of her swimsuit.
"Good thing that I am here alone or someone would be getting an eyeful," Amanda said aloud as she took another large gulp of her drink and then began pouring another.
Sipping on her third margarita Amanda reclined on the chaise lounge chair listening to the tunes, enjoying the warmth of the sun. Adjusting her very dark tinted blue sunglasses to shield her eyes from the glare of the sun reflecting off of the pool, her mind wandered back to the surreal photoshoot in Eddie's studio.
"Ohhh...," Amanda let a little moan escape from her lips as she thought about how it felt to be fucked by those huge black cocks.
As she poured the last margarita from the pitcher the song "Sex on Fire" began playing. "How appropriate, Amanda thought to herself. Just then she noticed, out of the corner of her eye, movement at the gate to the back yard. It was Jeff's friend Jarrod.
"Hello Missus B! How are you this fine sunny day," inquired the 6-foot 7-inch football and basketball player wearing an Oakland Raiders cap, Oakley ultra-dark sunglasses, a form fitting Lakers tank top, and blue satin basketball trunks that went to below his knees.
Jeff and his friends and teammates had just celebrated Jerrod's eighteenth birthday in her backyard two weeks ago. "Just stopped by to see if Jeff wanted to hang a bit."
Jarrod plopped himself down in a chair across from her. Even though he had on very dark tinted sunglasses Amanda could feel his eyes traveling up and down her body as she lay in the chaise across from him.
"Mmmmm, Sorry Jeff old bro, but yo Mamma be one fine piece of MILF ass," he thought to himself.
"Shit! Look at those fine tits of her's! Damn! Her nipples look like they are going to poke through that suit," he continued his conversation in his mind as he not so subtly stared at Amanda. Then as he scanned down her body, "Fuck! Look at that. Her snatch is wet!"
Feeling self-conscious Amanda adjusted her position so that Jarrod wasn't looking directly between her legs. At the same time, she realized that her nipples were rock hard and prominently on display. She just hoped that there was no visible damp spot on her crotch, it felt sopping wet.
"Actually, Jeff isn't here today. He went to his cousin Mark's house for the weekend," Amanda stated.
"Dang!! Everyone is gone or busy. I thought that we would shoot some hoops and play some video games." Jarrod frowned.
They both sat silent for a few minutes, Amanda sipping her margarita. From her vantage point she could make out the outline of what appeared to be a sizable cock snaking down the leg of his thin satin shorts.
"Oh-my! Surely that isn't what I think it is," she thought.
Then she thought, "Amanda what are you doing? This young man is your son's best friend."
As her thoughts took control, she realized that the combination of the alcohol and the current situation was making her feel tingly and a bit naughty.
Then Jarrod broke the silence as he began to rise to leave, "Weellll..... guess that I had better get going. Enjoy the sun and the pool. Make sure that you use plenty of sunscreen, don't get too much sun the first time out."
Snapping out of her thoughts Amanda almost shouted, "Jarrod wait! You are welcome to stay and have a swim. That is if you don't mind hanging with an old married Sunday School teacher. They both chuckled at her last comment.
Then Amanda added, "I'm going to cook some burgers around Noon. If you stay, I won't have to eat alone"
Pondering the situation and hoping that he hadn't answered too quickly Jarrod replied, "Well, I guess that I could. I don't mean to intrude. And you aren't old!"
Then he added, "But I didn't bring my trunks to swim though."
"No worries, I'm sure that we can find a pair of Jeff's or Logan's that you can wear," Amanda said standing as she eyed the handsome, very muscled, young black man. "Let's go into the house and see what we can find," she said taking the last gulp of her forth margarita.
Standing Amanda stepped up into the 6-inch plus blue platform mules, placed her wide brimmed had on her head and grabbed the pitcher and the margarita glass.
As she Turned and started toward the house Jarrod was right behind her. The sight nearly stopped him right in his tracks. From the back Amanda was nearly nude.
The combination of the high cut hips, thong back and the backless style of the suite left only a sliver of swim suit in a vee from the crack of her butt around her hips and up over her shoulders with a bow tied behind her neck.
Jarrod gulped audibly, "Gulllp... Oh my god!
Now feeling the margaritas, and more than a little bit naughty, Amanda said, "What was that? Are you ok back there?"
"Yes, yes ma'am. I'm just fine. Almost tripped over your towel," Jarrod stuttered as he picked up the bright white beach towel holding it over the tent that had now formed in his shorts, attempting to hid his hardening penis.
"Oh. Well, be careful that you don't hurt anything important," Amanda looked over her shoulder smiling her sexiest smile at Jarrod.
"Do you like more or less coverage.....," Amanda inquired?
"What? Huh..., "Jarrod asked?
"I mean would you like to wear briefs or shorts to swim in," Amanda asked?
Stopping to turn toward the six-foot seven very large black young man, the bright white towel heightening the contrast of his skin tone, Amanda realized for the first time just how dark his skin color was.
Trying not to stare at Amanda's breasts he was mesmerized by her protruding nipples and the very visible areolas,
"Yeah.... Ua, ua, I think that shorts would be best," Jarrod stammered. His hands concealed by the bulky towel; he squeezed his growing cock.
Turning back toward the house Amanda stated, "OK. Jeff doesn't ware swim shorts, only briefs, so something of Logan's will have to do."
Entering the house, Amanda started up the stairs to find Jarrod something to wear. "You can wait in the kitchen. Feel free to get something cold to drink from the fridge," she commanded.
As Jarrod watched her swaying ass disappear up the stairs her heels clicked with each step that she took. He shook his head as he muttered to himself, "Look at that ass! This can't be really happening, can it?"
Opening the fridge Jarrod found two six packs of spiked sparkling seltzer. Grabbing a can, he said to himself, "Hmmmm. I've been wanting to try this stuff." Popping the top on a cherry flavored beverage he quickly slammed it down and opened another slamming it as well.
Taking a third he sat waiting for Amanda to return. Sipping on the third seltzer in less than five minutes, he thought, "Damn!! This shit is giving me a buzz."
Jarrod heard the click-clack of Amanda's heels as she began descending the stairs. He stood and turned to greet her as she entering the kitchen. His simi-hard cock making an impressive tent in his blue satin basketball shorts.
Amanda handed him a pair of shiny white swim shorts. As she did, she couldn't help but to take notice of the protrusion pointing towards her.
"OMG! This kid is packing," she thought to herself, biting her lower lip nervously. "It's kind of flattering actually."
Concealed by her dark sunglasses her gaze was focused on Jarrod's huge tent. "I hope that these work, you are quite a bit larger than Logan, she said blushing red as she realized what she has just said.
"I mean, you are taller than Logan an... and, well it is the largest pair that Logan has," she stammered, trying to recover from her previous comment. "Actually, he has never worn these."
Quickly averting her gaze, she turned toward the refrigerator, "You can use the laundry room to change while I make me another pitcher of margaritas," Amanda directed the young black man.
Jarrod turned and entered the laundry room. "Shit, I think that she was checking out my dick," he exclaimed to himself! "Surely it's just my imagination working overtime."
As he undressed Jarrod shivered at the thought that he was totally naked with just the thin door between him and the sexy Amanda. His python of a black cock began to stir as he thought of Amanda in her sexy white shiny swimsuit and the way she had looked at his cock.
"God her ass! And, oh my fucking god those tits, and nipples! Shit what a MILF!! I can't believe what I'm seeing," he thought to himself.
"Oh no. No. Please, please don't get hard. Not now," Jarrod exclaimed to himself! Trying hard to think of anything but Amanda as he pulled the very light and shiny shorts up his legs. They were tight, but the stretchy nature of the material allowed them to fit nearly perfectly.
The swim shorts extended to about mid-thigh and had a pouch that held his huge balls and semi-erect cock in place. The only thing was that the cut of the shorts, the pouch actually, made his package stick out obscenely in front.
Placing his street shorts, underwear and t-shirt on the dryer Jarrod took a deep breath and stepped into the kitchen.
As Jarrod entered the kitchen, he saw Amanda at the Kitchen counter with her back to him, teetering on the royal blue six-inch platform mules. From his point of view, she looked nude.
The only hint of clothing was the thin vee of the thong emerging from the crack of her ass and extending to the top of her hips.
Jarrod could feel his cock twitch as he squeezed his package with his right hand, moaning quietly, "Mmmmm.... Oh fuck." He could also see quite an expanse of side boobs as the swim suite fought to contain Amanda's massive natural 36DD breasts.
Hearing Jarrod Amanda turned to face him peeking over the top of blue very dark sunglasses. "What was that? What do you think, will they work," she inquired, pushing her sunglasses back up on her nose?
"Yeah, I think that they will work," Jarrod replied, placing his hands over his groin, trying to conceal his protruding package.
"This is the first time that I have seen them on anyone. Turn around and raise your arms so I can see how they fit," Amanda instructed.
Reluctantly Jarrod removed his hands from his groin and raised his arms to shoulder height. As he turned the profile of his massive cock and balls nestled in the pouch of the swim shorts were obscenely visible to Amanda.
"OMG! What a fucking impressive package," she thought.
Then out loud," It looks like they fit nicely. They complement your physique."
Then she continued, "Logan and I each bought new suits at the Bightware shop when we were shopping in the city, but we never got a chance to wear them. As a matter of fact, the suit that I have on is the one that I got there as well. This is the first time that I have worn it," Amanda confided.
"Well, I have to say Missus B, you look pretty awesome in that suit. Very glam and sexy," Jarrod stated very honestly.
His cock was no longer twitching, he could actually feel it beginning to uncoil from the pouch and begin to snake down the left leg of the tight swimsuit.
"Please, call me Amanda. Missus B makes me sound like your old Sunday School teacher," Amanda said biting her lower lip. They both chuckled at the remark.
The fact that Jarrod's cock was swelling did not go unnoticed by Amanda as she continued, "You look pretty handsome yourself."
As she scanned Jarrod's physique, the stark contrast between his very black skin and the shiny white trunks excited her, but what excited her the most was the massive bulge in the front of his suit and the long thick rope of a cock that was now extending down his left thigh.
"Iii, iiit.... looks like those trunks fit you like a glove," Amanda said almost to herself as she tried not to stare at his package.
Jarrod looked down and could clearly see the semi hard shaft of his cock and the glans on either side of his plumb sized dick head. A wet spot had formed at the tip of his cock as precum started to drool from it.
Suddenly self-conscious Jarrod again grabbed the white beach towel holding it in front of his hardening cock, saying, "Yeah, right, let's head out to the pool."
"Hold on there big fellow," Amanda said, "Let me get my margaritas. Why don't you grab another couple of seltzers from the fridge and hand me the margarita mix?"
This required Jarrod to place the towel on the table in order to open the frig to retrieve the beverages.
As Amanda observed Jarrod, she could clearly see his massive cock snaking down the leg of the swimsuit, a large damp spot at the end of the plum sized head. "OMG! That fucking thing is enormous," she thought silently.
She became acutely aware that her nipples felt tight and tingly, and her pussy felt very wet.
"I can't believe that my son's best friend is having this effect on me. I must be strong and resist my urges," she scolded herself silently. At the same time, she felt a sense of pride that she could make this young man so hard.
Grabbing the pitcher of margaritas and her glass she turned toward the door. Feeling naughty, she walked her sexiest walk, her high heels clicking and the sway of her ass caused her beautiful 36DD tits to wobble noticeably.
Reaching the door, she slid it open as she watching him exit the kitchen. "Jerrod, I really like the way that swimsuit fits you. It really flatters your body."
"Yeah, au, yeah, thanks. They maybe a little snug," Jarrod said visibly blushing.
"Not at all! I love the way they hug your body," Amanda cooed.
Then silently to herself, "Why on earth did I say that?"
Making their way to the pool they sat their drinks on the table near Amanda's chaise lounge chair. Jarrod stood watching as Amanda slipped her heels off placing them under her chair, then placed her hat on the table next to her chair.
"Fuck, look at that round ass and those titties hanging down. Mmmm...mmm what a MILF," Jarrod muttered to himself.
Standing erect and turning toward Jarrod the now barefoot Amanda stood before the huge young man. As she scanned his body through her heavily tinted sunglasses, she realized just how large he really is.
Fifteen inches taller than her five feet two inches she had to literally tilt her head back to look up into his eyes. In point of fact the top of Amanda's head barely reached to Jarrod's shoulder. His very well-developed lean and hard body towered over her.
Leveling her gaze, she found herself looking directly at Jarrod's very black, very developed pectoral muscles capped by large dark nipples and the ripple of his washboard abdominal muscles.
Scanning further down his body it occurred to her the that the distended, erect nipple of her left 36DD breast would poke directly into his belly button if she took one step forward. The contrast in size was only surpassed by the contrast in their skin color.
To herself she thought, "OMG! He is huge. An...and that bulge... his cock fits the size of his body. BIG!" Her scan had stopped on his massive cock, concealed only by the thin white swim shorts stretched tightly around the obscenely bulge in front of his body.
Her head swam and her knees felt weak.
Momentarily lost in her thoughts she was thinking about the eroticism of the moment and the effect that this powerful young man was having on her, "I can't believe that he is making me feel this way. I'm so wet! Oh-my-god look at the size of that fucking cock!"



"Race you to the other side of the pool," Jarrod yelled as he turned and dove head first into the pool. Emerging halfway to the other side.
Snapping back into the moment, Amanda walked to the ladder and slowly sank her body into the pool across from Jarrod, trying to stay as far away from this hunk of a young man as she could.
Not only was she trying to keep her hair or sun glasses dry, but she was hoping that the cool water would dampen, no pun intended, her sexual urges.
Jarrod would have none of that. He started splashing and taunting her to play water games with him.
Having moved to the shallow end of the pool Amanda now stood in about four feet of water as Jarrod continued to attempt to engage her in water games.
Standing on her tiptoes her head bobbed just above the surface of the glistening water. Amanda resisted at first, splashing water at Jarrod while trying to keep her distance and her red hair dry.
Suddenly Jarrod disappeared under the water surfacing behind her. As he surfaced, he grabbed Amanda around the waist from behind. Attempting to dunk her under the water.
"OH NO YOU DON"T," Amanda shrieked.
As she resisted the two wrestled and rubbed more and more of their bodies against each other. Jarrod couldn't believe how hard Amanda's nipples were when they pressed into him, with just the gossamer white bathing suite separating them from his bare skin.
"God how I would love to see those tits naked," he thought to himself.
Facing her, Jarrod grabbed Amanda around the waist again attempting to dunk her. As he did his massive cock, which had continued to grow, pressed Amanda in the belly and breasts.
Amanda continued to try to fend him off, however, once Jarrod had her firmly in his grip their bodies were pressed tightly together. With a foot and a half height difference the struggle had resulted in Jarrod's massive cock being lodged squarely between Amanda's beautiful 36DD tits.
"OH-MY-GOD! His cock is massive! Surly it is my imagination.... it, iiiit, can't be as enormous as it feels," Amanda thought to herself. She could not believe that this young boy had such a massive cock.
Her mind screamed, "This is so wrong for so many reasons!"
Continuing to struggle, his huge cock still lodged between her tits, her resistance began to waiver, "I wonder what it would feel like to have it stroking naked between my tits," she thought.
Then, "No! No that would be so wrong!"
Finally, Amanda managed to escape from Jarrod. Scrambling, she reached the ladder and ascended to the pool deck just as Jarrod reached the ladder below her.
"Aaah come on! Let's play some more," Jarrod wined.
"No, I need something to drink and a rest," Amanda said turning to look down at Jarrod.
Shading his eyes, looking up at the now soaked Amanda the sheer white bathing suit had turned completely transparent. As the water drained from her swimsuit it suctioned to her body like a second skin.
It appeared to Jarrod that Amanda was standing at the top of the ladder completely naked. Her nipples and areola as well as the slit of her shaved pussy appeared to be totally naked before him.
His mouth gaping open all Jarrod could do was stare up at Amanda. Then he said aloud, "FUCK!!! You are one beautiful woman Missus B! I... I.. mean Amanda."
Looking down her own body to see what Jarrod was openly staring at, Amanda was horrified at the sight of her naked body and immediately attempted to cover herself with her arms. To no avail actually.
Jarrod quickly popped out of the pool, standing facing the frozen Amanda. His gaze traveled from her face to her pussy and back. At the same time Amanda checked Jarrod out as well.
Due to the difference in their height Jarrod's huge cock was just below Amanda's eye level. His shiny white swimsuit had also turned transparent and was suctioned to his body, the enormous black snake of a cock appeared as clearly as if he were naked.
Without thinking, Amanda said out loud, "OH GOD! "That thing would be more at home on a horse!" Her mouth gaping open Jarrod's former Sunday School teacher stood staring in amazement at his massive black cock.
Not only had the swim suit turned transparent, but his monster nearly 11-inch black cock had extended down and out of the left leg of his trunks. About 2 inches of his enormous shaft and the plum sized purple head of his cock protruded into the open.
Jarrod began moving toward Amanda. As he did, she backed away until she reached the chaise. As the back of her calves touched the chair Amanda plopped down on the chaise in the shade, removing her sunglasses.
Her mouth gaped open in awe as Amanda stared cross-eyed at Jarrod's massive black cock. Now at her eye level and only inches from her mouth. Raising her gaze she looked Jarrod in the eyes pleadingly, licking her lips, her hands rising, "It's beautiful! May I touch it?"
All Jarrod could do was nod his assent as she began gauging its length and girth, rubbing both her hands up and down the length of his massive cock. Worshiping it through the now translucent swimsuit.
Looking into his eyes Amanda softly said, "My god, your cock is beautiful." Squeezing his massive cock with both hands she asked, "How big is it?"
"Ten and a half inches long and six-inches around," Jarrod stated proudly.
Then matter-of-factly. "Girls my age are afraid of it. Go ahead and see for yourself," he commanded.
Slipping from the chaise Amanda sank to her knees in front of the young man as she ran both hands from the knob of his massive cock to the top of his shorts. Then snaking her fingers into the waistband of Jarrod's swim shorts she pulled them to his ankles.
Then lifting his monster cock in the palm of her left hand, feeling its heft. "Oooooo.... Sshhit.... YES," She hissed! It.... its heavy! Annd, and god its black," she exclaimed!
"Are you scared," Jarrod inquired?
"Afraid of this? Noooo. I love it," she exclaimed as she grabbed his black cock with both hands, stroking it in a twisting motion, then slapping her right cheek with the fat shaft.
As she stroked and worshipped his massive cock pre-cum began to ooze from the slit in the now purple plum sized head. Looking Jarrod in the eyes she said," Let's see how this beautiful cock tastes."
Lowering her mouth to the tip of his cock, she licked the large glob of pre-cum that had formed, "Mmmmm.... salty and soooo sweet. Yummy!"
Locking eyes with Jarrod Amanda cooed, "Its soooo big, soooo thick, aaand... soooo heavy!" As her hand began pumping his huge cock, causing more precum to pour out of the tip, coating her hands and dripping on to her beautiful 36DD tits.
Amanda again snaked her tongue from between her lips scoping up another large drop of precum from the tip of Jarrod's dick head. Quietly moaning, "Aaah...mmmmmmm."
"I want to see those beautiful titties you got there," Jarrod said as he towered over the kneeling Amanda.
Amanda's red lipstick covered lips slowly formed an "O" shape as she slid them over the knob of his monstrous cock. Her tongue working in circles swirling Jarrod's precum around on the tip of his cock.
With his cock firmly lodged in her mouth she reached behind her neck releasing the tie holding the top of her swimsuit in place. Then she slowly lowered the top fully exposing her gorgeous 36DD tits.
Reaching down, cupping a breast in each hand Jarrod commented, "God they are beautiful."
Rocking slowly back and forth Jarrod began easing this monster cock into Amanda's pretty mouth. Ever so slowly he began making gentle fucking motions into her mouth easing as much of his massiveness as he could into her salivating mouth.
"Uuug.... Oh.. Ooof...Ooooh...Oooof, Oh.. GAWD. I love your cock, Oh god yesss....umph... so big, so black, love it....Oooof... Umph," Amanda moaned as she worshiped Jarrod's thick black cock.
Soon he had 5 inches of his cock buried in Amanda's throat. That is until the tip of his fat cock touched the back of her throat causing her to gag.
Amanda pulled her head back and grabbed Jarrod's shaft with her left hand pulling it completely out of her mouth. As she did Jarrod caught the glint from the diamond in her wedding ring as it sparkled in the morning sun.
As her tongue traced the length of his shaft, the thought of his best friends beautiful married, Sunday School teacher mom sucking his big black cock was almost more than he could stand.
Sensing that he was about to shoot his load, Amanda tightly gripped Jarrod's cock at the base with both hands. Then with a broad grin she locked his gaze with hers she said, "Not yet sweety!"
Clear precum was flowing out of his pee slit in a steady stream. With a loud moan, "Umph, Mmmmmmm!" Amanda jammed as much of the monster as she could back into her mouth.
Holding her head with both hands, Jarrod face fucked his beautiful Sunday School teacher with long slow strokes of his obscenely large cock.
"OH MY GOD! Oh shit! FAAAK! Oh god. You're wonderful. No one has ever taken that much of my dick in their mouth!"
Giving Jarrod his first deepthroat blowjob, she was now working six or seven inches of his very wide cock in and out of her mouth with both hands as she alternated rubbing and squeezing his very large aching balls.
"Oh.. Ooof...Ooooh...Oooof, Oh..Fuck, Oh yes, I love your monster cock," Amanda exclaimed as she came up for air.
"I love your black cock!" She said as she again began jamming Jarrod's cock in and out of her skilled mouth, the tip of his engorged cock striking the back of her throat with each stroke.
"Oh God... oh God... shit that feels awesome Missus B," Jarrod exclaimed. "Mmmmm, so good!"
Amanda could feel Jarrod's cock throbbing in her throat and again grabbed his shaft tightly at the base in attempt to forestall the impending blast. The head was swelling up even bigger and she could feel it pulsing with every stroke of her hands.
Sensing that there was no stopping him now, she started stroking it faster, grabbing his balls with her right hand and the shaft with her left, furiously pumping his cock deep into her throat.
"Aah...aah, oh yes, umpf....umpf....umpf... so big.... so good! I want your cum! Umpf... oooh. Cum in your naughty Sunday School teacher's throat!"
"GAAAWD," "Missus. B, AAAmanda, go... going to cccc....CUUUM.... OH GOD... OH GOD... SHHHHIIIIT, FAAAAK" Jarrod screamed!
Jarrod had reached his point of no return, shooting his cum into Amanda's mouth, "Aagh...aaggh... aaaah...aaaaaah.... SHHHHIIIIT," he boomed as he unloaded his first massive load into her throat.
Jarrod's load was more than Amanda could swallow, thick creamy white cum began to squirt out of both sides of Amanda's mouth dripping on to her beautiful 36DD tits.
His hot white seed sprayed the back of Amanda's throat, gaging her. Amanda gulped down as much of his hot cum as she could.
Her mouth opened wide as she pulled back gasping for air. As she did another long strand of his thick gooey cum blasted from his cock, flying into her mouth, striking the back of her throat.
All she could do was gurgle. More strands of semen hit her face, her hair, and landed on her tits and chest.
Laying back on the chaise lounge chair her massive boobs heaving; her hair, face and tits glistening with cum, Amanda looked into Jarrod's eyes and she said, "On my God that was a big load!"
Licking her lips she smiled and cooed, "You're cum tastes wonderful, and I really do love your cock. It's beautiful!"
"Amanda, that was awesome," Jarrod exclaimed as he stood towering over her "Can we do it again? I would really like to see if my dick will fit in your beautiful white pussy."
"I would love to see how that magnificent cock of yours feels in my pussy too. Maybe we will try sometime. I have no doubt that we can make it fit, "Amanda purred. "But you must promise me that you will never tell a soul about what just happened."
"I swear, not a word to anyone. Scout's honor. Cross my heart," Jarrod promised making the scout sign and crossing his heard with his right index finger.
"I worked up quite an appetite. Let's eat those burgers and then have another swim and we will see where we go from there," Amanda smiled.
Scooping up a large dollop of cum from her right breast with her left index finger her wedding ring glinted in the sun as she eyed the sticky goo. Smiling a sexy grin, she then extended her tongue sucking the glob into her mouth and swallowing with an audible gulp. "Yummy!"
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It was a warm sunny Wednesday morning. Amanda was busy in her bedroom trying on some new lingerie outfits that she had recently bought. In the process she came upon the lingerie that Eddie had given her, the clothing she had worn in her photo shoot.
She had also found 'Tony' her favorite toy. "Tony" looked and felt like the real thing, supposedly molded from the cock of the black porn star, Mandingo. It weighs over two pounds it is 12 inches long and 6-inches in girth with a huge floppy ball sack that hangs about 4 inches below the shaft. She named it Tony because it reminded her of her photoshoot and the very first black man that she had ever fucked.
Picking it up, her mind raced back to the scene where Jerome's 14-inch black cock was almost balls deep in her pussy, Tony had his 12-inch ebony cock buried in her ass, and Joe had 6-inches of his 9-inch fat white cock plowing in and out of her mouth.
Her heart rate quickened and her breath grew short as in her mind she could feel and taste the cum that had washed over her that day.
Just then she heard the phone ring. She hurried from her walk-in closet to answer the phone, "Hello."
"Good morning, Amanda," coach Bowles bellowed on the other end of the line.
"Oh hi, good morning coach," Amanda said a little breathless. "How are you this morning."
"I'm fine, I hope that I didn't take you away from your morning workout," coach Bowels said.
"Oh no not at all. Why do you ask," Amanda inquired?
"Well, you sounded a little bit short of breath when you answered," the coach stated, "I just assumed that you were getting a workout."
"No but I certainly was thinking about it," Amanda replied.
"Actually, I need your and Logan's help," coach Bowels said.
"How can we help," Amanda inquired as she caught a glimpse of her reflection in the full-length mirror. She was wearing a floor length sheer white floral lace night gown and 5-inch white satin platform stiletto mules.
She ran her hands over the silky material twisting her body a bit so that she could see the backseam of the sheer white SIL European stockings that she wore. They were attached to a pink and white satin garter belt.
Her sensitive nipples were clearly visible through the gossamer material as her breasts rested in the pink and white satin open cup bra she wore. Amanda couldn't help giving her nipples a little twist, moaning softly.
"What was that," coach Bowels inquired, not hearing her clearly.
"Oh, nothing. I was just thinking about one of my workouts," Amanda replied.
"Well as you know," coach Bowles began, "For many of the senior boys it is the end of their football career."
"Yes, that is true," Amanda affirmed to the coach. "So how can we help," Amanda inquired as she cupped her left 36DD breast feeling its heft.
"I know that it is short notice especially during vacation season. I've already been turned down by quite a few parents and teachers," the coach apologized.
"I'm planning an end of school party for the senior football players this Friday evening from 6:00 to 9:00 PM and I was hoping that perhaps you and Logan would be chaperones," coach Bowels explained. "It will be at my house. Bill and Peggy Becker have agreed to help."
"I will provide the punch and light snacks. Swimming and hot tubbing will be optional for the kids and the chaperones. All you have to do is show up and help make sure that the mischief is held to a minimum. What do you think," the coach asked?
"Well, I'll have to check with Logan when he gets home from the office, but I don't see why not," Amanda responded. "If you don't hear from us otherwise, just count on us being there."
"Great! Thanks Amanda. I appreciate this very much. If you could please be at my house between five and 5:30 to help set things up. Oh, and could you please bring a couple of bags of chips," coach Bowels asked. "I'll let you get back to your workout."
"No worries coach. I plan on working out hard as soon as I hang up the phone," Amanda said as she ran her left index finger over her now sensitive clit as it peeked through the slit in the open crouch of the pink and white matching panties. This caused her to shiver. "I'll chat with Logan when he gets home from the office."
"Ok, thank you. I appreciate the both of you greatly. You have been strong supporters of our program," coach Bowels said.
Hanging up the phone Amanda walked to the closet picking up 'Tony'. Again, standing in front of the mirror she watched herself as she flicked her tongue over the huge black tip saying, "Tony, Tony make me your big black cock slut."
After giving 'Tony' and her sopping pussy a complete and through workout Amanda set aside one of the new lingerie outfits to wear for Logan that evening. She was sure that it would provide for a very heated and passionate love making session.
Wednesday night was always busy for Amanda and the family. The kids had youth group at the church and of course Amanda and Logan were both youth group leaders. So, until the whole family got home from church their activity was a whirlwind.
Once things had settled down and the kids had gone to their rooms for the night Amanda summoned Logan to their bedroom saying, "Honey I need your help with unwrapping something."
As Logan entered the bedroom Amanda stood at the end of their bed wearing one of her new lingerie outfits. It was made of luxurious metallic blue satin, trimmed in black Chantilly lace. The half cup pushup bra allowed her beautiful nipples to peek through the lace while half of her areole were visible.
The matching waist cincher garter belt was attached to black lace top SIL fully fashioned stockings. On her feet she wore red bottom black patent leather six-inch stiletto platform pumps. Standing with her feet shoulder width apart, the lips of her beautiful pink pussy peeked through the slit in the open crotch matching panties.
Amanda spoke first, "You like?"
"I like," Logan replied
Their love making lasted until the early morning hours.
The topic of being party chaperones never entered Amanda's thoughts until early afternoon Friday.
"Darn it I totally forgot the party tonight," Amanda thought aloud. "I better get busy and pick out an outfit to wear."
"Hmmmmm..... the party is over by 9:00. I'll make reservations for a late dinner and then some dancing. I need an outfit that can double as chaperone appropriate yet get Logan's motor running at dinner," she schemed.
Searching through her closet she found what she considered to be the perfect dress for this occasion. The summer weight unlined Pima cotton dress was light enough to be cool yet heavy enough to give the skirt form.
The dress was a white 'rockabilly' dress with large 2-inch black polka dots on it. The pleated skirt flared from the waist, hanging to just below her knees. The skirt featured had a row of 1 1/2 - inch white buttons from 6 -inches above the hem to the waist.
The bib halter top was conservative enough for the party; however, the halter left the back bare to just above the 3-inch black patent leather belt at the waist. She would have to go braless, but if she wore the matching jacket that went with the dress to the party the outfit could pull double duty.
After leaving the party, she could remove the jacket and unbutton a few of the buttons to create a front slit which would certainly catch Logan's attention. "This'll get his motor started," she said quietly.
Before putting on the dress she rolled a pair of beige sheer heel and toe Cassandrs stockings, attaching them to a pink satin garter belt. Feeling naughty she said to herself, "Let's forget the panties."
Putting on the dress she loosely tied the straps of the halter behind her neck, then slipped her feet into a pair of black satin 5-inch platform open toe pumps with white polka dots and a bow on top.
Primping in front of the mirror she is pleased with her look. Just enough glam, yet conservative enough to be appropriate for a Sunday School teacher chaperone.
Taking off the jacket, she unbuttoned two buttons at the bottom of the skirt and, shazam, hot and sexy. By unbuttoning them Amanda had created a slit in the front of her skirt that extended to mid-thigh. With a big smile and a bit of a twirl, the white band at the bottom of the welt at the top of her stockings could be seen. "Perfect," Amanda exclaimed!
Glancing at the clock it read 3:30. "Darn I had better call Logan! I'll bribe him with dinner, dancing and lovemaking," she said to herself as she picked up the phone and dialed.
"Hi Honey, what's up," Logan asked?
"Hi Sweety. I was calling to invite you to dinner, dancing and whatever comes next tonight," Amanda exclaimed enthusiastically.
"Welllll.... that would be awesome, but don't you remember," Logan asked?
"No!! What," Amanda pleaded.
"Bill and I are leaving afterwork to go fishing in the mountains for the weekend," Logan reminded her. "As a matter of fact, I took my stuff with me to the office this morning and Bill is picking me up in about a half an hour."
"That's this weekend? And Bill Becker is going with you," She confirmed.
"Yes," Logan stated. "I know that it has been a couple of weeks since we discussed it. I apologize that I didn't bring it up this week, but things have been pretty hectic at work and at home," he explained.
"I know, crazy. Obviously, I forgot as well," Amanda agreed.
"I'm sorry Honey, your plans sound like more fun than mine. Can I get a rain check for next weekend," Logan asked apologetically?
Silently thinking to herself Amanda thought, "Crap, I did forget the trip. And to make matters worse Bill is going with Logan so it will just be coach Bowels, Peggy and myself chaperoning the party. Well, I guess that I'll have to take Peggy to dinner instead of Logan."
"Hello? Hello, Honey are you still there," Logan asked. "Are you ok?"
"Yes, I'm here," Amanda replied, deciding not to spoil Logan's fun by telling him about the party she had committed them to. To herself she thought, "Peggy and I will just have to handle it ourselves."
"Next weekend then," Amanda affirmed.
"Yep. You bet," Logan chirped.
"I'm going to hold you to it, date night next weekend," Amanda stated. "Ok, love you and catch a lot of fish."
"Love you too! Bye," Logan said ending the call.
Looking at the clock that now nearly 4:00, Amanda thought, "I better call Peggy to make sure that she is down with dinner afterward."
"Hi Peggy, Amanda here," Amanda greeted Peggy when she answered the phone.
"Oh, Hi Amanda," Peggy replied. "What's up?"
"Coach Bowels told me that you were going to chaperone the party with me tonight. I know that it is late notice, but I wondered if you wanted to go to dinner after the party since Logan and Bill are going to be out of town," Amanda stated.
"Oh gosh Amanda, didn't Coach tell you, I can't be there tonight. I'm sorry but I can't make it," Peggy apologized.
"Actually, he didn't. I guess that the coach and I will have to go it alone," Amanda replied.
"I'm sorry. This just came up," Peggy again apologized. "By the way I just heard the Coach's brother-in-law just passed away and that he may have to leave town."
"Wow, that's awful! I didn't hear that news either. I guess that I'm pretty much out of the loop on everything. I didn't even remember that this weekend was Logan and Bill's fishing trip until this afternoon," Amanda complained.
"Gosh, I'm sorry that I can't be there for you tonight, but it is just 8-boys, some punch and food, and maybe some swimming for 3-hours. I'm pretty sure that a seasoned veteran like you can manage," Peggy responded.
"Oh, I'm sure that the coach and I will be able to manage. It's just coming as a bit of a surprise," Amanda whined. "I know that I can handle it."
"You're a big girl. I know you can do it," Peggy stated. "By the way we really do need to discuss the arrangements for the charity event coming up in a couple of weeks."
"Yeah. Right, Amanda replied a bit absentmindedly.
The two women discussed the upcoming event for a bit until Amanda again glanced at the clock.
"Oh gee, it's past 4:30 I told coach Bowels that I would be there before 5:30 and I have to pick up a couple of bags of chips on my way, I better get going," Amanda said.
"Well let me know how it goes. I'll take you up on dinner some other time," Peggy replied. "Bye and good luck."
"I will. Bye," Amanda said hanging up the phone.
Short on time and slightly flustered Amanda grabbed he purse to leave, not even thinking to grab the little jacket that went with her dress. In her hurried state she also forgot that she had unbuttoned her skirt allowing her stocking tops to show as she rushed to her car.
As Amanda approached the coach's house, coach Bowels met Amanda at the door," Golly, Amanda I'm so sorry about this, but my brother-in-law passed away this morning, and Gloria left earlier today.
"Yes, Peggy just told me. I'm so sorry for your loss," Amanda replied stepping into his house.
"Thank you. It was very sudden. I have everything set up for you. I apologize but I must leave immediately to help with the family," Coach Bowels apologized.
"No worries. It's only 3-hours and 8-boys. I can handle this. You get going and I will clean up and lock the house when I leave," Amanda stated.
"You're a champ Amanda. Sorry to do this to you," the coach said grabbing his overnight bag as he started for the door. "The boys should start arriving in about an hour. In the meantime, the alcohol is in the cupboard. Pour yourself a stiff drink and relax a bit before they get here."
"You got it coach, don't worry about a thing," Amanda said giving the coach a big hug, crushing her beautiful 36DD breasts into his chest.
As Coach Bowels disappeared out the door Amanda said out loud, "5:30 Aggg.... Oh-God, I can handle this. Where is that whiskey."
Amanda poured herself a double Irish whisky on the rocks. She downed the first drink very quickly and poured another one. Then she started setting out the snacks on a table Coach Bowels had setup poolside. The punch bowel had been filled.
Looking things over her gaze settled on the jacuzzi, "Hmmm, wish that I had brought a swim suite. That spa sure would feel good."
Hearing the doorbell Amanda grabbed her drink, gulping down the last of the whisky. She then placed she glass in the sink and started for the door. Her high heels clicking on the hardwood floor as she went.
Opening the door, she was greeted by three young men, Derek, Jerrod and Jack.
"Hi fellas," Amanda greeted them cheerfully. "Come in the snacks and drinks are out by the pool. You are free to use the pool or the jacuzzi, make your selves at home and I will be out when all of our guests have arrived."
Derek and Jack brushed by Amanda on their way to the pool. "Hi Missus B, Jarrod greeted Amanda with a big grin. "Wow, that dress is awesome. I thought that this was to be a swim party," he inquired.
Smiling, Amanda recognized Jarrod, one of her son Jeff's best friends. Jarrod was a handsome, very muscled, young black man standing 6-foot 7-inchs. He played football and basketball.
The last time the Amanda had seen Jarrod he had just finished shooting one of the largest loads of semen down her throat she had ever had. As her thoughts traveled back to that day by her pool, she could remember the taste and smell of his cum and how his heavy black cock throbbed as it began to go flaccid in her mouth.
"Well actually I have a dinner date with my husband following the party. So, I didn't bring a swim suite."
"Oh, I thought that Jeff said that Mr. B was going fishing," Jarrod stated.
"Well, yes that is true, but he failed to tell me until I was already dressed for the party," Amanda stated.
"That's too bad. I was hoping to get to pay you back for the last time that we swam together.
Amanda gave Jarrod a stern look as she bit her lower lip, saying, "I can understand that you might want some payback, but I guess it will have to wait until another time."
Just then there was another knock on the door, as it began swinging open Amanda saw Nate's familiar face. He was accompanied by Davis and Markus.
"Oh, hi Nate," Amanda smiled. "Who are these handsome young men?"
Nate introduced Davis as the best linebacker the team ever had. Davis seemed very shy looking down sort of shuffling his feet.
"And, this is...." Markus cut Nate off saying, "Markus. I'm the quarterback!" The well-built young black man held out his hand to Amanda.
"Welcome gentlemen. Coach Bowels has everything setup out back by the pool. Feel free to enjoy the snacks and punch and to use the pool or the jacuzzi, make your selves at home and I will be out when all of our guests have arrived," Amanda repeated.
Before she could turn and close the door the last group of young men entered the house. Two very large, very handsome, black men and one of the senior cheerleaders a large breasted blonde white girl.
Standing between the two large black men with her arms around each of their waists, the blonde girl introduced herself, "Hi! I'm Jeri and this is Booker and Darius."
As Amanda stood before them, she was silhouetted by the sunlight streaming in from the patio behind her. From their point of view Booker and Darius could make out Amanda's voluptuous curves. They could also make out the lines of her garter belt as the welt of her stockings peeked out of the slit in the front of her dress.
Alternately they looked at Amanda and then at each other. Smiling at each other they bumped fists saying, "Two for one!" Then they walked to the patio leaving Jeri with Amanda.
"What was that about," Amanda asked Jeri.
"I don't know," Jeri replied, "They have been pretty hyped all afternoon."
"Pleased to meet the three of you," Amanda said. "Feel free to enjoy the snacks and punch and to use the pool and the jacuzzi, make your selves at home. I have a couple of things to do in the kitchen then I will join you, poolside."
Entering the kitchen Amanda could view the activity outside through the patio door. Jack, Jerrod, Nate, David, and Derek were in the pool playing some kind to game. Booker and Darius were at the snack table and Jeri was removing her beach cover to get in the jacuzzi.
Retrieving her glass from the sink Amanda poured herself a good three fingers of the Irish whisky as she thought, "I need something stiff before I head out to the patio. Actually, something stiff is just what I need!"
She finished her third whiskey in the past forty-five minutes as she watched the young, for the most part bare-chested young men, frolicking in the pool. Jeri was now sitting with her feet dangling in the deep end of the pool facing Amanda. Laughing and yelling at the boys in the pool, she wore a red and white string bikini that just barely covered her very nice 34C breasts.
Booker and Darius were digging through a duffle bag that they had brought at a table near the refreshment table. Amanda assumed that it contained their swim gear since they were still in their shorts and tee shirts. Unseen by Amanda they had just poured a liter of grain alcohol into the punch.
Now sitting at a table positioned between the snack table and the swimming pool. Booker, Darius talked quietly about their special plans for Jeri. They had already implemented phase one of the plan by spiking the punch with grain alcohol. They referred to it as mother hump punch.
Phase 2 was to add a combination of GHB and Spanish fly to Jeri's drink.
"Get a glass of that punch for Jeri and put the other stuff into it. I'll take it over to her and get her to drink it," Booker ordered.



Just then Amanda exited the kitchen on to the patio as she walked her 5-inch platform high heels clicked and squeaked on hard floor of the patio. Looking up both Darius and Booker watched her approach their table.
What Amanda didn't realize was that with each step that she took the two black men got a very tantalizing view of her stocking tops and the pink ribbon that covered the garter catch. "Wow! Look at that," Darius said to Booker.
"Youzer," Booker said. "You think'n what I'm think'n?"
"Have a seat Missus B.," Darius said standing and shoving a chair toward Amanda so that she was sitting facing him and away from the snack table.
Returning from giving Jeri her special drink, Booker said winking at Darius, "D get Missus B a big glass of that punch like the one you just gave Jeri."
Handing Amanda a pint glass of the special punch, Booker sat in the chair next to Darius.
Sitting Amanda said, "Well thank you I don't mind if I do. I'm pretty thirsty. A tall glass of that punch will hit the spot."
"I'm sure that it will, said Darius, winking back at Booker.
"And you can call me Amanda. Missus B makes me sound like someone's mom or worse yet their Sunday School teacher," Amanda said smiling at the boys. They all laughed.
While Booker distracted Amanda with conversation, Darius added the drugs to her drink. Handing the special drink to her Darius proposed a toast, "Too the graduating class. Bottoms up," Booker shouted, taking a huge swallow of his drink.
Following suit Amanda did do as well, drinking half of the pint glass full of the special punch. "Ah... I don't know why I'm so thirsty. That is really good punch." Too herself she thought, "Why did I drink all of that whiskey? It is making me thirsty and just a bit tipsy."
The three of them chatted about graduation and in just a few short minutes their drinks were empty. Amanda was starting to feel tingly. Her nipples felt a bit sensitive as they rubbed against the fabric of her dress. Her nipples were now erect and clearly on display as they poked through the light material.
Grabbing Amanda's glass Darius said," Here let me get you another one."
"Why thank you kind sir," Amanda replied, ever so slightly slurring her words. "You boys are such gentlemen. You really know how to treat a lady."
"Yes mam, we intend to treat you right," Booker smiled. Wearing dark sunglasses, he openly stared at Amanda's magnificent 36DD tits. As she sat with her body turned to the right so that she could keep an eye on the action at the pool, Darius and Booker had a great view of the side of Amanda's large breasts peeking out of the side of her bib top dress.
Amanda could tell where Booker's gaze had fallen. She knew that she should be offended and move on to the other guests, but she realized that the attention was making her nipples and clit tingle, making her feel sexy, and just a bit naughty.
Nervously she crossed her legs, the right over the left exposing a couple of inches of bare thigh just above the top of her stocking and the pink garter strap with a pink ribbon hiding the garter clip, as it extended down her right thigh.
This didn't go unnoticed by Booker and Darius who were now transfixed by Amanda's legs. The shiny beige stockings topped by a white band at the bottom of the welt and a white band at the top. The two black men could even read the band, Secrets In Lace.
When Amanda realized that she was showing quite a bit of leg she uncrossed her legs, pressing her knees together. Placing the palms of her hands on each knee as she began to stand, "What kind of hostess am I? I should go and talk to the other guests," she said standing and grabbing her drink as she left.
When she began to stand her knees separated and the slit in the front of her dress parted just enough for Booker and Darius to see her bare pussy framed by her stockings and garters.
"Did you see that," Booker asked Darius? "Bro! Her pussy was bare and those stockings! We got to fuck that!"
Amanda made her way over to Jeri who was sitting at the edge of the pool with her legs dangling in the water. Derek, Jerrod, Jack, Markus, Nate and Davis were in the pool playing a game. Amanda wasn't sure what it was.
"Hi Jeri," Amanda said standing next to the sexy blond cheerleader. "Not getting in the water?"
"No! If I give those guys a chance, they will maul me," Jeri replied. "I doubt that my suit would be on me for more than 5-minutes," she smiled.
"Looks like you ladies need a refill," chirped Darius as he grabbed their glasses. Returning with two glasses of special punch. As he handed them their drinks he said, "Two very special drinks for two very special ladies."
Sitting in one of the nearby patio chairs Amanda was careful to not show too much of her legs.
"I'm with Jeri, these boys could have me stripped to my panties in no time given the chance," she thought to herself. "Oh, wait I'm not wearing any panties. What was I thinking?" She chuckled quietly to herself.
Amanda, Jeri, Darius and Booker chatted as they sipped their punch.
Amanda again became aware that she felt extremely horny. Her whole body felt tingly, especially her pussy and nipples.
"What is wrong with me," she asked herself. "Maybe it is because I already know that both Jarrod and Nate have monster cocks. I sure wish that Logan was going to be home tonight. I really need a good fuck. I might just have to breakout Tony again."
Amanda was brought out of her inner thoughts by the sound of the other six boys clambering out of the pool, heading to the snacks and punch. Soon they were all either standing or sitting around Amanda and Jeri.
Amanda looked up at Jarrod who was standing about three feet away. He was soaking wet, water dripping from his swim suite. As a result, his suit was clinging to his body like a second skin, the outline of the semi hard shaft of his cock and the glans on either side of his plumb sized dick head resting at mid-thigh was readily apparent.
Her thoughts again drifting, the sight of Jarrod's cock through his suit brought back the memory of that same massive 11-inch black cock sliding in and out of her mouth. And, how his massive cum load felt blasting down her throat, splattering her face and tits. Her body felt on fire and she could almost taste his sweet and salty cream.
"Hey Missus B. Did you bring that really bitch'n swim suit of yours," Jarrod asked? "I bet these guys would love to see you in it."
Amanda squirmed nervously, "No I'm not swimming today." As her body shifted to and fro, the slit in her dress once again opened, presenting the group with a magnificent view of her stocking tops and pussy.
Nate stepped forward standing by Jarrod. "Come on Amanda, swim with us."
Looking at Nate in his wet swim suite Amanda's mind flashed back to his monster white dick. Biting her lower lip, she said, "I didn't bring a suit and besides it wouldn't be right for me to display myself here with you young men."
"Hell, we won't mind Amanda, would we guys," Nate said to the cheers of all eight horny and now drunk young men.
"Like I said I don't have a suit," Amanda stated.
"You can wear your bra and panties Amanda. I'll bet that they won't show more than Jeri's string bikini is showing right now," Darius said loudly.
Feeling horny and naughty Amanda replied, "Weeellll..... I'm not actually wearing a bra." And then quietly, "Ooooor panties for that matter."
"No kidding? Really," Booker asked," as he stared at Amanda's exposed pussy. It looked swollen and red. "That stuff that we put in her drinks must really be working," he thought to himself.
"Logan and I were supposed to have a date night tonight after the party," Amanda said. "So, I dressed to please my husband."
Derek, a very large linebacker who had been silent up to this point spoke, "If you don't mind my asking, what size are your breasts?"
"You really shouldn't be asking me that kind of question Derek," Amanda said, her cheeks burning red hot as she bit her lower lip.
Jack then spoke, "I'm pretty sure that they are bigger than Jeri's. How about you two ladies stand up side by side so that we can compare?"
"You can't be serious," Amanda replied.
Jeri who had been silent, giggled as she stood. "Come on Missus B, let's do it."
"WEELLL...... I don't think that this is appropriate behavior," Amanda said rising to stand by Jeri. She wobbled slightly, now a bit unsteady on her 5-inch platform heels.
Markus chimed in saying, "Over here by the chaise lounge," as he shuffled the two chesty women into position. "Now turn and face the boys. Stand up straight, chests out."
The appreciative group of young studs cheered as the two women turned to face their audience, Jeri on the right and Amanda on the left. Markus stood directly behind them, placing a large black hand on the shoulder of each woman, towering over them.
"What do you say fellas, you want to see them," he asked to even louder cheers. He then slipped his right hand behind Jeri's neck and quickly pulled the tie string of her bikini top loose, causing it to fall from her 34B breasts, exposing them to the appreciative group of boys.
"Eeeeek," Jeri shrieked, trying in vain to cover herself. Her hardened nipples and areola peeking through her attempt at cover.
As Amanda turned to look at what was happening, Markus using both hands quickly and skillfully unfastened the loosely tied bow holding up the halter of Amanda's dress. It fell forward, hanging at her waist, exposing her natural 36DD tits.
"Oh my God," Amanda howled. "Nooooo....you can't, Ieeee....I can't!"
The group of young men howled their approval. "Take it off, take it off," they chanted.
"Now those are some mighty fine tits," Davis commented as he stepped forward, lifting Jeri's boobs. "Very nice!"
He then turned to face Amanda, taking a breast in each hand, jostling them to feel their heft. Smiling at Amanda he tweaked each of her nipples.
Amanda bit her lower lip as a low moan involuntarily escaped her lips, "Oooooh....mmmmm!"
Amanda's nipples were always sensitive, but for some reason it felt like they were on fire and she felt very hot. "Please... you shouldn't, ooooh, aaah..... please."
"Please what," Davis asked as he roughly handled Amanda's boobs as she continued to moan softly. "You must mean, please squeeze them some more cuz your nipples are as hard as a pencil eraser!"
Markus who was still standing behind them dropped his swim suit on the floor. His semi-erect, very black penis hung heavily, extending to his mid-thigh. His balls looked like golf balls in a sack dangled behind his cock and there was a steady stream of precum oozing from its tip.
Stepping closer to Amanda Markus grabbed her left hand around the wrist with his left hand placing her palm on his monster black cock. Instinctively, Amanda attempted to close her hand around the twitching cock and subconsciously she began to stroke it.
"Oh...oh....oooooh my," Amanda said with a start. "Wwwwhhh...what are you doing? I...I" As her left hand continued stroking Markus's very large very black cock sticky precum began to lubricate her hand.
Before either of the women could react, there were seven young studs standing naked in front of them, holding their cocks in their hands. White and black, very large and very menacing.
OH-MY-GOD," Jeri screamed!
"Wwwwhhh...what, why are you boys doing this? I'm a married mom and I teach Sunday School to most of you," Amanda said. "I...I can't do this. Iii..it...it is so wrong!" Her mouth was dry and her nipples and pussy ached.
"She said that she wasn't wearing any panties," Booker spoke. "I think that we better check that out. Don't you guys? Jack, check it out."
Jack knelt directly in front of Amanda. Looking down as she still unconsciously stroked Markus's black cock, she could see Jack's fat eight-inch cock standing straight out from is body.
Jack looked up, locking eyes with Amanda as he slowly began to unbutton her skirt in the front. Markus who was still behind Amanda slowly unzipped her skirt from behind.
"Please, please.....I, I, Iiieee," Amanda pleaded unconvincingly.
By this time Booker had stripped Jeri of her bikini bottoms and was thrusting a large black finger in and out of her tight white pussy. Jeri was having trouble standing as her legs were starting to buckle. Nate stepped in from behind grabbing Jeri's 34B tits to help hold her up.
Then it happened. Amanda's dress fell in a pool around her feet. There she stood in nothing but a pair of beige sheer stockings, a satin pink garter belt, and a pair of black polka dot satin 5-inch platform open toe pumps.
As if on some signal the young studs crowded around the two women. Booker and Nate were working on Jeri and Markus, Jack, Jerrod Derek, Darius and Davis had gathered around a weakly protesting Amanda.
Jack immediately began sawing his right index finger in and out of Amanda's pussy. Markus moved to her left side where Amanda could continue to stroke his monstrous black cock. Darius, on her right placed Amanda's hand on his black cock. Derek and Jerrod each took one of her nipples in their mouths and Davis was kissing her ass cheeks as he attempted to work his right index finger into her anus.
There Amanda stood with a monster black cock in each hand. A white finger in her pussy and one in her ass and two black men sucking on her tits.
Amanda, the special punch now having taken full effect, was beginning to lose control. Her body was on fire and she felt hornier than she had felt since her photoshoot.
"Ooooo....oh..ooooh, mmmmm. Soooo mmmuuuch cock. Ttoooo....much cock. Oooooh nooooo," Amanda howled! "I, I, Ieee...ccccan't. Weeee ssshouldn't! Oooooo.....mmmmm...oh God! I, oooooo.
"Guys, let's get her on her knees," Derek said. Davis grabbed a cushion from the chaise lounge chair placing it in front of Amanda.
Pressing her down, Markus said, "Get on your knees bitch!"
Sinking to her knees Amanda tried to protest as huge white and black cocks were trust in her face. Her hands and face were now smeared with glistening trails of precum.
"Guys pleeeese....guys! Aaa..hauuua, wwaa, ummph." As she opened her mouth in an attempt to protest Derek shoved his huge black cock in her mouth.
"Mmmmm.... Aaah...ummmmph, toooo big...to much..to much black cock," Derek had four inches of his monster in her throat. "Uuuummmph, ooooooo, uuuummm...oooh..to much," Amanda gasped for air, choking as the tip of his cock hit the back of her throat.
"Guys, I, I, aaaah...mmmmph," Amanda croaked as Jarrod shoved his black cock in her mouth. "Aaaaa, ooooo....mmmmm....ooooo," she moaned. "Aaaah...gaaah..its...its...too much, it's too much cock!"
Jack was sliding three fingers vigorously into Amanda's pink pussy as Davis and Darius sucked and slapped her 36DD tits.
"I..I...Ieee, I'm a married woman. Aaaah...ooooo, oh my god...ooooh, such big cocks," Amanda mumbled.
For the next 10 minutes the 6 studs took turns alternately face fucking Amanda's mouth. Her body was on fire and she had totally lost control of the situation as well as her own desires and needs.
Jarrod, pulling Amanda to her feet, stepping behind her, saying, "You said that you wanted to see how my black cock felt in your pussy. Here's your chance."
Bending Amanda at the waist Jarrod quickly shoved six inches of his 11-inch monster black cock in her sopping wet pussy. Jack immediately shoved his eight-inch cock in her mouth to the hilt.
Reacting to the huge cock now wedged deeply in her pussy Amanda pulled Jack's cock out of her mouth shrieking, "Ohhhhh...oh..J..J..Jer...Jerrod, oh my ggg..god that feels so fucking good!"
Jarrod began to pickup his pace and soon was ramming his 11-inch cock balls deep into Amanda's steaming pussy. With each stroke his balls would slap her sensitive clit causing her to moan, "Oh..Oh..Oh..Oh...oooooo, god Jarrod that is wonderful! Yeeesss! Fill me with your cream!"
Jarrod bellowed as he shot his massive load into Amanda's pussy, "I'm coming! I...I..Ieeemmmm...oh god...cum...cumming...aaaaaag!"
As Jarrod's cock withdrew from her dripping pussy, Markus moved Amanda into a squatting position. He slipped between her legs, lying flat on his back looking up at Amanda's gorgeous face and her magnificent natural 36DD tits. His fat 10-inch back cock pointing to the sky.
Slowly Markus rubbed his monster cock up and down on Amanda's swollen clit allowing the bulbous head to occasionally lodge in the cleft of her pussy. This caused Amanda to shudder involuntarily moaning, "Ooooooo....mmmmmm, oh...ooooh God, that feels good!"
Suddenly Nate, who had been face fucking Jeri, was standing in front of Amanda. His enormous white fuck stick pointing at her mouth. Letting go of Davis's big cock Amanda's mouth formed an "O" as she pulled his monster into her mouth and began thrusting it in and out of her mouth.
Amanda's legs collapsed from the strain impaling her pussy on Markus's wide cock. This triggered a massive orgasm. She cried out in both pain and pleasure as Markus's entire cock was forced into her.
Amanda just sat there impaled by his cock for several minutes as the pain faded in to extreme pleasure. Her pussy was working furiously to lubricate the invader and soon she was moving her crotch around in little circles feeling every square inch of the massive cock in her pussy.
Markus reached out his hands between her legs, cupping Amanda's ass cheeks and started lifting her up and down his cock.
The picture was surreal. Markus was fucking her pussy, Nate had nearly half of his 14-inch cock buried in Amanda's throat, she was jacking Booker's huge black cock with her right hand while she did the same to Darius with her left hand. Derek was stroking his monster cock across her face, as was Jack and Davis. Jarrod had pushed her forward so that her magnificent 36DD tits were dangling in Markus's face as he began to slowly work his monster black cock into her tight asshole.
"Aaaaggg...naaahh...ooooooh. There are too many cocks. I can't take all of these cocks. Ohhhh, you guys, OH-MY-GAAAWD not all of you," Amanda exclaimed.
Markus had his giant black cock buried in Amanda's pussy, Jarrod had more than half of his monster black cock in her ass, and Nate had 8-inches of his 14-inch white cock jammed into her mouth.
"Ohh, oh, oh......oooooooo, oh my, oh my GAAAWD, yessssss! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, oh my god, oh my god, oh god," Amanda screamed.
Like in musical chairs the studs kept changing positions. Soon Nate was balls deep in her pussy, Jack was fucking her ass and Darius was face fucking her with his monster black cock.
Climbing on to Davis cowgirl she began fucking her pussy on his monster pole. Derek positioned himself and sunk his black cock in her ass and, "Oh my! Oooo...umfh...." Amanda exclaimed. As Jeri joined the action pressing her pussy over Amanda's mouth.
Amanda immediately began thrusting her tongue in and out of Jeri's tight pussy, matching the pounding rhythm of Davis's thrusting cock. Alternately she swirled the cum oozing out of Jeri's sopping pussy around her hard clit.
"GAAWWD your pussy tastes so sweet," Amanda exclaimed as she tried to move her cum soaked red hair out of her face. For a moment Amanda thought that she was going to lose consciousness.
The next hour was a blur as all eight studs and Jerri fucked and sucked all of her holes. The effects of the alcohol and drug cocktail that Booker and Darius had given her were now beginning to ware off.
"Nooooo...noooo... we have to stop," Amanda exclaimed! "Pllllleeezee stop! I'm a married woman! Stop!"
Reluctantly the boys stopped the pounding. As Amanda rose unsteadily on the 5-inch black satin polka dot platform pumps that she still wore, cum began dripping from her pussy and asshole. There were congealed globs of cum splattered all over her stockings, pink garter belt and her 36DD tits and face glistened with a sheen of fresh cum.



Amanda found her polka dot dress, slipping it over her soiled body. As she reached behind her neck to fasten the halter top she felt her cum matted hair.
Regaining some sense of composure, she said to the boys as they also dressed, "OK, let's get the food and drinks cleaned up and put away so that Coach Bowels won't have to come home to a mess."
Once the cleanup task was completed the boys began to bolt for the door.
"STOP! Hold on I'm not done yet," Amanda exclaimed as she grabbed her purse from the kitchen counter.
With her hands on her hips she gave a stern look to the boys saying, "This never happened, RIGHT? This has to absolutely be our secret!"
"Yes, Missus B, Yes Amanda," all eight boys and Jeri chimed in unison as they turned and dashed out the door.
Pulling coach Bowels' door closed behind her, Amanda walked on unsteady legs as her heels clicked and squeaked on the drive way. Opening her car door, she slid into the driver's seat, feeling the cum leaking out of both her holes between her legs.
"OH-MY-GOD! That didn't really happen did it," she asked herself out loud.
Licking her lips she could taste the dried cum on her lips, 'Oh gawwd I did enjoy it though.
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Amanda Awakens -- The Christmas Party
(This story is a continuation of Amanda Awakens -- The Shopping Trip. I have had requests to read about Amanda in action with Jamal. If you have not read it I advise that you read it first to better understand the circumstances of Logan and Amanda in this story.)
The first Saturday of December Amanda and Logan received a very special invitation to a very posh Christmas party hosted by the British financial services company that Logan represents. The party was to be held on Saturday the eighteenth of December at one of the finest hotels in the city.
They both were excited about the party because of the nature of the party and because it would be the first real date night since their shopping trip to the city way back in May.
Logan was excited because it would be the first time that he would meet the top executives in the financial firm. He was also very excited because it would be the first time that he would be able to see the new Amanda in public.
Amanda was excited because it would be the first time that she would be able to be in public as the new Amanda.
With only two weeks to go before the party Amanda set about finding just the right outfit. The holiday season and the posh nature of the party coupled with the venue required that she dress the part. The gown would have to be seasonal and elegant.
On the one hand she must dress tastefully and elegant. On the other hand, what she wore underneath the gown could to be elegant and sexy as well. She needed just the right blend of elegance and sexy. She knew just what she wanted to wear.
Due to the special nature of the gown and lingerie that she planned to wear as well as the short time frame in which she had to prepare; she would have to risk making the most important purchases on line.
She set about her search scouring the internet, calling department stores and clothing vendors to find just the right clothing. That was the easy part. She had to confirm that the various garments met the special requirements of her figure.
As per usual due to the conflict between her petite stature and her magnificent natural 36DD finding clothing that fit correctly could be problematic. Her breasts were both a blessing and a curse. In this case the fit would have to be perfect the first time. Each garment must fit perfectly for her whole outfit to come together as planned.
With barely week left before the party Amanda finalized her online purchases. Unfortunately, even with express shipment the items would arrive with just a few days to spare. There was no room for error.
On Wednesday before the party her purchases arrived. Amanda was as giddy as a child on Christmas morning she hurriedly moved them to her bedroom, then set about opening the boxes and packages with excitement and trepidation.
"What will I do if something isn't right," she muttered under her breath. "It has to be perfect," she said aloud.
The first box that she opened contained a garment bag. In it was the gown that she hoped to wear to the party. Laying the garment bag on her king size bed, with egger anticipation she began to unzip the bag.
As more and more of the gown was revealed she gasped, exclaiming, "YES! It is even more beautiful than it appeared in the photos!" Removing it from the garment bag she began to examine it in great detail.
The gown was a sparkling red satin form fitting floor length sheath dress, with halter top, plunging scooped back, and a four-inch band of white faux fur around the circumference of the hem. In the back there was a gap in the band of fur caused by a daring slit, 12-inches wide at the hem tapering to closure just above mid-thigh in the back.
A wide golden satin strip of material provided detail finishing the edge of the scoop back and running up the bodice to the top of the cups, then becoming two thick gold satin straps that continued up to fastened behind the neck to form the halter.
The plunging neckline was formed by a gold satin ribbon matching the halter straps that gathered the satin material just below the level of her nipples, forming two satin cups that would hug her breasts.
Holding the gown to her body she admired her reflection in the full-length mirror she became even more excited to try it on. It appeared that the scooped back would end just at the top of the small of her back.
This detail would have to be perfect to work correctly with the basque that she hoped to wear under the gown.
The next box that she opened contained the lingerie that she would wear beneath the gown. As she removed the tissue paper from the box, she got her first glimpse of the exquisite red eyelash crochet lace cutout basque.
The red lace quarter cup basque was decorated with delicate crocheted red lace on the cups and bodice. Running her fingers along the cushioned open cups she lightly fingered the fringe of red eyelash lace that trimmed them then continued up and along the red satin straps that fastened behind the neck creating a halter. The crocheted lace accents also extended down the cutout bodice to the red satin garter straps that had red satin ribbons to conceal the stocking clasps.
The back of the basque plunged deeply. In order for it to work with the gown it would have to end just at the curve of her back, just above the top of her heart shaped bottom.
A barely there, matching open crotch red cage panty made of the same eyelash crochet lace, completed the lingerie ensemble.
"It's gorgeous! Just the right balance of elegance and sexy. God, I hope that this all works to plan," Amanda exclaimed with excitement. "This will go perfect with the new pair of white stockings that I just bought."
With two boxes to go Amanda chose the smaller of the two. Opening it she squealed in delight when she caught sight of the pair of Christian Louboutin metallic candy apple red So Kate patent leather 6-inch stiletto pumps.
"YES, these will be perfect," she exclaimed. "Just like the ones that Melania wears!"
Also, in the box was a matching Christian Louboutin metallic red and gold clutch.
Opening the last box, she pulled out the final piece of the ensemble, a red velvet cloak and shawl with white fur trimming the hem and up the draped bodice. White fur trimmed the shawl and lined the hood. There was also an intricate gold inlaid pattern detailing the shawl just above the fur trim.
The shawl tied with a white satin draw string at the fur lined neck. A 3-inch-wide black patent leather belt with gold buckle would provide closure for the draping cloak just below her very full breasts.
This box also contained a white fur hand warmer that attached to the belt of the cloak with a golden chain and a pair of white satin elbow length gloves.
Quickly undressing Amanda began trying on her new outfit. First, she selected the lacy red basque. Slowly fingering the red lace that adorned the exquisite crochet lace garment. She marveled at the silkiness of the garment as she slowly rubbed it across the now erect nipple of her left breast, then touched it softly against her cheek.
Placing the basque around her waist she rotated the back to the front and began fastening the delicate hooks in the equally delicate eyes. Done, Amanda rotated the basque around to the back then took ahold of the satin straps that formed the halter, fastening them behind her neck.
Holding her magnificent natural 36DD breasts in each hand she lovingly nestled them into the delicate quarter cups. "Perfect," Amanda exclaimed! "They fit like a silk glove."
She then smoothly rolled the ultra-sheer French heel fully fashioned stockings up her silky white legs, the welt beginning at just above mid-thigh and extending up to just below the curve of her heart shaped ass. Attaching them carefully to the beautiful red satin suspender straps. In the front at center of her creamy thighs and at the keyhole top of the welt in the back.
Then she stepped into the open crotch red cage panty. Her index finger toying with the satin tassel that dangled above her perky pink clit protruding from the opening in the crotch. When she moved her hips the dangling tassel lightly grazed her clit sending a tingling sensation through her pussy and up her body to her nipples.
"Ooooh, that is going to be nice," Amanda cooed to herself.
Stepping into the metallic red 6-inch stilettos she reveled in her reflection in the full-length mirror. "Just the right combination of elegance and sexy," she said aloud cupping her beautiful 36DDs twisting and twirling in front of the mirror.
"God, I love how my ass looks in this basque and panties. I hope that the back doesn't come up too high!"
Picking up the shimmering red satin gown she stepped into it and began shinning it up over her slender hips. "Ooooh this is a snug fit," she thought as the satin gown smoothly slipped over her body, hugging her sexy curves.
Once the gown was up over her hips, she grabbed the gold satin straps pulling the cups up over her bare breasts. The cups of the gown hugging her breasts perfectly. She then fastened the straps behind her creamy slender white neck. As she adjusted the straps the red satin straps of the basque disappeared perfectly.
Turning so that she could see the reflection of her back in the mirror she saw that there was no trace of the basque or panty showing. With glee in her voice she shouted, "It's perfect!"
Turning and twisting in front of the mirror Amanda admired her appearance. From the front just the pointy toes of the metallic red heels were visible below the white fur hem of the dress.
As she twisted to her right and then to the left, she glimpsed her backside. The dedicate backseams of her sheer white stockings were visible with just a hint of the welt at her stocking tops as they disappeared through the back vent of the gown.
Looking down to the floor, from the back the magnificent metallic red 6-inch stilettos were on full display. The dramatic tilt that the heels gave her legs and body caused her stocking covered calves and gorgeous shimmering velvet covered ass to present a most sensuous profile.
Scanning further up, the naked curve of her back began with the gold satin strip of material that wrapped around the small of her back, extending up to the gold satin halter strap wrapped around the base of her neck.
"Ooooh that is a lot of skin showing," she thought. "But I like it. Very sexy."
Turning back to face the mirror she gasped, "Oh my god! No one is going to miss the girls!"
She was right about that. The snug form fitting cups of the gown amplified the size of her magnificent natural 36DD breasts as the halter lifted them and pressed them together, creating a massive amount of cleavage.
"Well, what is it that they say, if you've got it flaunt it," she exclaimed.
Next, she slipped the white satin elbow length gloves on to her hands, pulling them up her forearms like a pair of fine stockings.
Then she put on the red velvet fur lined cloak, and then the red fur lined shawl tying the white satin sash around her neck. She then slipped the black patented belt around her waist cinching the golden buckle high on her waist.
Finally, she pulled the red velvet white fur lined hood over her crimson hair. Then slipped her hands into the white fur hand warmer.
The vision that presented itself was that of an elegant Ms Claus. Ready to dazzle all out in the Christmas cold.
Closely examining her image in the mirror Amanda felt like the most elegant, sexy, woman in the world. As she moved her body from side to side, twisting and twirling she could feel the dangling satin tassel lightly grazing her very hard clit.
"Ooooo.... I knew that I was going to like that little gold tassel," her entire body was tingling with joy and excitement.
"I love it!! It's perfect," she exclaimed.
Slowly she began removing the elegant clothing. Carefully placing them in garment bags and hiding them in her closet. She didn't want Logan to see them before the party. She wanted to see his expression when she revealed her outfit just before leaving for the party.
Standing in front of her full-length mirror Amanda cupped her natural 36DD breasts in her hands, hefting them from the lacy cups of the basque she pinched her hard nipples between her thumb and forefinger.
"Uuuuu, aaahhh, I wonder what Tony and Joe would think if they saw me in this," she asked herself.
"Hmmmm," she spoke as she opened her lingerie drawer. Under her most sexy underwear she found what she was looking for. "Tony," Amanda exclaimed!
"What do you think," she asked the fake cock? "Does my sexy lingerie make you hard? Do you want to fuck your black cock cum slut?"
Lying back on her king size bed Amanda stroked the realistic 9-inch cock over her breasts. Flicking her tongue over the massive head she moaned, "Oooooo," as she thought back to the photoshoot and how it felt to be dressed so elegantly yet so slutty and how it felt to be totally and completely fucked by Tony, Joe and Jerome.
As she thought back to that day, she plunged half of the 9-inch cock into her pussy and began fucking it in and out of her sopping hole. It didn't take long to have the entire dildo slamming into her pussy with each stroke, the huge life like balls slapping her ass each time.
"Oh..oh..oh, oh, ooooh, YES," she exclaimed as she quickly had a massive orgasm. As she lay on her bed in the afterglow she thought about the coming party.
"I'm going to have a wonderful time," she smiled biting her lower lip.
Noticing the time, she realized that Logan would be home soon. "This has to be a surprise," she thought as she quickly removed the glamorous lingerie, placing it in the garment bag that she would be taking to the hotel before the party.
She had just finished dressing when she heard Logan call her name as he entered the house.
"Amanda, honey I'm home," Logan shouted from the bottom of the stairs.
"Up here dear," she replied.
Entering the bedroom Logan noticed the open boxes and packages. "Did they come, did it...they, work out the way that you wanted? Can I see," Logan eagerly inquired?
"Yes, yes, yes and no. You are just going to have to wait until the party to see," Amanda said smiling.
But.... but I want to see now," Logan pleaded.
"You're going to have to wait. It will be my Christmas surprise to you. My gift, that you get to unwrap," she said biting her lip.
"Oh, OK," Logan pouted.
Giving him a big hug and a passionate kiss Amanda said, "You're going to love it!"
The next couple of days were filled with anticipation and excitement for them both. Yet seemed to drag on forever.
Finally, it was Saturday morning. Logan's mother had picked up the kids to take them for the weekend, and they were now on their way to the city.
Amanda was wearing a figure-hugging olive-green leather wrap pencil skirt that came to just below her knee. The skirt featured a high belted waist and wrap that could present a quite dramatic front slit. The ensemble included a matching olive-green leather double breasted blazer which she had placed in the back seat of the car.
She also wore a sheer fitted white silk chiffon button up blouse with a three-layer collar and cuffs. The moderate V-neck gave a hint of the cleavage that lay beneath. Under it all she wore coffee colored pinstripe stockings and a dark green satin and lace gartered bustier and G-string set.
On her feet Amanda was wearing a pair of black calf length lamb hide Christian Louboutin stiletto boots.
She sat quietly looking out of the passenger window of the car as they drove through the snowy winter wonderland. She was thinking about the party tonight and how she would look in her new sexy Ms Claus outfit.
Logan surveyed his beautiful wife taking note of the slight garter bumps showing through the soft shiny leather of her skirt. The slit created by the wrap of the skirt gave a tantalizing glimpse of thigh above her knee. He almost gasped out loud as he took in the sight of Amanda in profile. The sheer form fitting blouse provided an arousing silhouette of her amazing 36DD breasts nestled in the green sheer lace cups of the bustier that she was wearing.
Squeezing the bulge in his pants with his left-hand thinking to himself how lucky he is to be married to such a beautiful and sexy woman. Logan broke the silence, "I can't wait to see you in your new outfit."
"I can't wait for you to see it either," Amanda said smiling as she placed her left hand on Logan's right thigh, stroking it. "I think that you're going to love it as much as I do."
They arrived at the hotel just past four o'clock in the afternoon. As they pulling up to the valet station the valet and the bellman approached their vehicle, opening the driver and passenger doors.
As Amanda exited the car, she turned in the seat placing her feet on the pavement. This caused the slit in her skirt to open completely. The bellman had an unobstructed view of bare thigh above her stocking tops and her pussy slit as it shown through the sheer lace of her panties.
While Logan checked them in Amanda strolled through the grand lobby of the hotel. It was magnificently decked out for the Christmas season. Opulent was the word that came to her mind as she took in the wonderous sight.
Finding Amanda standing under a light post encrusted in fake snow, Logan noticed as he approached, a sprig of mistletoe hanging over her head. Grabbing her around the waist from behind he whispered in her left ear, "You are the most beautiful and sexy woman in the world, and I'm the luckiest man."
Twisting in his arms Amanda turned to face her husband, kissing him passionately. Breaking the kiss, they walked hand in hand to the elevator, and ascended to the 15th floor,
When they entered their suite, it was like walking into a large living room. There was a large sofa, a love seat and a side chair. To one side of the room there was a wet bar complete with bar stools. On the far wall there were draped floor to ceiling windows that opened to a balcony.
There were two bedrooms. One of them, the master was huge. The king-sized bed was the centerpiece of the room. The far wall was floor to ceiling windows like the living room, on the opposite side of the room there was an ensuite bathroom and a walk-in closet.
The smaller second bedroom had a queen size bed with a connecting bathroom that also opened to the living room as well.
"Wow! Nice," Amanda said.
"I agree. Wow! The boys in London sure do know how to take care of us worker bees," Logan replied.
"We have about an hour before we need to be at the party for cocktail hour," Amanda directed. "I'll take the master suite now so that I can lay my outfit out and get dressed. You take the second bedroom to dress in."
"Aw gee I thought that I would get to watch you get dressed," Logan pouted.
"I told you that you would get to see me when I'm finished dressing, not a moment sooner," Amanda scolded. "Now you go to your room and dress."
Amanda took her suitcase and garment bag to the master bedroom and began to unpack. Logan took his suit case to the second bedroom, placing it on a large dresser. Turning he could see his gorgeous wife sorting through her garment bag.
Having removed her blouse and skirt she was dressed only in her garter belt, stocking and boots as she bent at the waist. Her beautiful heart shaped ass swaying from side to side, framed by the green satin garters extending down to her stocking tops.
From his point of view, he could also see her magnificent 36DD breasts hanging from her chest, her large semierect nipples pointing to the foor.
Creeping silently into the master bedroom, he grabbed her tits from behind pulling her beautiful ass into his hardening cock. "Are you going to show me your outfit now, he asked?"



Wrestling away from his grasp she replied, "Some one feels a little bit excited, and no you can't see it yet. You go get dressed and when I'm ready I'll show you your Christmas present." She then hustled him out of the room closing the double doors behind him.
Logan quickly changed into his tux and then retreated to the living room. He soon began anxiously pacing back and forth alternately staring at the double doors to the master bedroom and out of the 15th story widow at the city blanketed in glistening snow. "What is taking her so long," he wondered?
Finally, he poured himself a double Irish whiskey and sat in the luxurious sofa sipping it as he watched the swirling snow out the window.
Having removed the garter belt and stockings that she had been wearing, Amanda viewed her naked body in the full-length dressing mirror. Cupping her large breasts in each palm she felt their heft and tweaked her nipples, sending a shiver through her pussy.
"This is going to be an amazing evening," she thought to herself. As she turned to view the sexy lingerie, stockings and gown that she was going to wear tonight as they lay on the bed. Running her fingers over the silky lingerie and stockings she began to dress.
First, she selected the red lace basque. Placing it around her waist she rotated the back to the front and began fastening the delicate hooks in the equally delicate eyes. Done, Amanda rotated the closure around to the back then took ahold of the lacy straps that formed the halter, fastening them behind her neck.
Holding her magnificent natural 36DD breasts in each hand she lovingly nestled them into the delicate quarter cups, her erect, pointy nipples fully displayed. "Perfect," Amanda exclaimed!
She then smoothly rolled the ultra-sheer French heel fully fashioned stockings up her silky white legs attaching them carefully to the beautiful red satin suspender straps. Smoothing them to make sure that the seams were centered perfectly up the back of her slender legs.
Then she stepped into the barely-there matching red lace open crotch panties, her index finger teasing her perky pink clit as it protruded from the opening in the panties.
Next, she stepped up into the metallic red 6-inch stilettos.
Picking up the shimmering red satin gown she stepped into it and began slipping it up over her sexy hips. Once the gown was up over her hips, she pulled the cups up over her bare breasts. The cups of the gown hugging her breasts perfectly. She then flipped her long crimson hair to the side, fastened the straps behind her creamy slender white neck.
Turning and twisting in front of the mirror Amanda admired her appearance. As she twisted to her right and then to the left, she glimpsed her backside.
Looking over her right shoulder and tilting her hips to the left, the view was amazing. The dedicate backseams of the sheer white stockings encasing her shapely legs were visible running up from the red stilettos to where they disappeared through "V". There was just a tantalizing hint of the welt of her stocking tops as they vanished under her gown.
"Gosh, I hope that the stockings don't make me look too slutty," she momentarily thought to herself. "I'm sure that no one will even notice," she thought, dismissing her concern completely.
Looking down to the floor the magnificent red 6-inch stilettos shown as brightly as Rudolph's nose. The dramatic tilt that the ultra-high heels gave her legs and body caused her gorgeous shimmering satin covered ass to present a most sensuous profile.
The snug form fitting cups of the gown amplified the size of her magnificent natural 36DD breasts as the halter lifted them and pressed them together.
Cupping her satin covered breasts in her hands she said quietly, "If you've got it flaunt it!"
Next, she slipped the white satin elbow length gloves on to her hands, rolling them up her forearms like a pair of fine stockings.
Then she put on the red velvet cloak followed by the red velvet hooded shawl trimmed in white fur, tying the white satin sash around her neck. She then slipped the black patented belt around her waist cinching the golden buckle high on her waist.
Finally, pulling her long hair to the right side of her face, she pulled the fur lined hood over her crimson hair.
Grabbing the metallic red and gold clutch she then slipped her hands into the white fur hand warmer. "Ms Claus is ready to dazzle all," she exclaimed with glee as she opened the bedroom doors.
Her red stiletto heels clicked and clacked on the hardwood floor as she turned the corner into the living room.
Logan turned in the direction of the clicking heels to see his splendid wife approaching. Gobsmacked he arose, standing facing her as she struck a pose.
"Wow!! My god you are beautiful.... amazing and sexy," he exclaimed.
"Have I told you lately that I have to be the luckiest man in the world to have you as my wife," he asked rhetorically?
"You like," Amanda inquired as she did a slow pirouette.
"Stunning," he exclaimed!
Again, striking a pose for his benefit Amanda removed the fur hand warmer, laying it and the red clutch on the sofa. Then she removed the black belt, hooded shawl and the cloak.
Then turning to the side looking over her left shoulder at Logan with the sexiest of smiles, she extended her left leg forward and tilted her hips toward Logan. The pose that she struck was that of a sexy Christmas pin up girl.
All Logan could do was to stare and drink in the image that his gorgeous wife presented to him.
The red satin gown clung to her body like a second skin. Encased in the delicate satin cups her incredible 36DD breasts cantilevered out from her chest. The pronounced nipple poke visibly indicating to Logan that Amanda was highly aroused.
Her crimson hair trailed down to the middle of her back. Drawing his eyes to her naked back and to the soft curve of her spine and on down to the lovely curve of her ass. He could faintly make out the trace of a garter strap that became visible as it crested of her hip, disappearing as it descended over her ass and down the back of her thigh.
As his eyes traveled down her profile, they were drawn to the daring back vent in the floor length skirt of the gown, and the incredible 6-inch metallic red stilettos that she wore. They were contrasted by the white fur trimming the hem of her gown.
Logan subconsciously squeezed his hardening cock with his left hand as he softly moaned, "Oooh my loving god!"
Then his eyes followed the dedicate backseams of the sheer white stockings encasing her shapely legs up to where they disappeared through "V" in the back of her gown just above mid-thigh, and the tantalizing hint of the welt of her white stocking tops as they vanished under her red satin gown.
"Oh my god Amanda. You have out done yourself. You are gorgeous!! Glamourous, sexy. I love it! I love you," he exclaimed!!
"You don't think that it is too much," she explored? "The cloak will hide most of the really sexy stuff."
"I'll be the envy of everyone at the party. All eyes will be on you," he said proudly.
"Come, sit over here. I have something for you," Logan said patting the sofa.
Once Amanda was seated Logan walked into the bedroom returning with a black velvet jewelry box. Sitting beside her he handed her the box which had imprinted on the front in golden ornate Old English lettering, "Queen of Hearts".
"Merry Christmas sweety," he beamed as she took the box.
Placing the box in her lap Amanda opened it to reveal a pendant necklace, matching earrings and a bracelet. "Oh Logan, you shouldn't have. They are beautiful," she squealed. "They will go perfectly with my Christmas outfit! Thank you!"
Standing Logan said, "Here, let me help you put the necklace on."
Examining the pendant closely she handed it to Logan. "You'll have to stand up honey," he said.
Taking the pendant from his sexy wife he unhooked the clasp, taking one end of the golden chain in each hand. Then standing behind her he draped the dangling necklace around her neck as the stone settled into the "V" at the top of her magnificent 36DD breasts. He then reattached the clasp.
The pendant featured a large heart shaped ruby with a diamond studded golden crown that suspended from the chain.
As Logan stepped back in front of Amanda, she began hanging the matching crowned ruby earrings through the piercings in her delicate earlobes.
She then picked up the matching golden bracelet with a matching crowned ruby dangling from it. Examining it she seemed a little puzzled as how to wear it. Looking at Logan questioningly she stated, "This is an odd bracelet. How does it work?"
"Actually, sweetheart it isn't a bracelet. It is an anklet, and it goes around your ankle," he stated.
"Oooh! An anklet," she said questioningly?
"Here, sit and I will place it on your ankle," he said as she sat, pulling up the fur lined hem of her satin gown, the metallic ruby red stilettos and her ankles coming into full view.
Kneeling, Logan clasped the anklet around her stockinged right ankle, the red ruby and diamonds set off by her white stockings. "Beautiful! Just beautiful," he exclaimed.
Amanda stood and dashed into the master bedroom so that she could see herself in the full-length dressing mirror. "I love them. I love you," she exclaimed as she threw her arms around Logans neck, French kissing him passionately.
Cupping her gorgeous satin covered ass in his hands. As they roamed, he could feel the garter straps hanging from her lingerie as they trailed down to her stocking tops. Then instinctively his hands moved to his favorite part of her body, those magnificent 36DD breasts.
As he palmed her breasts, he could feel her erect nipples poking his palms. "Someone isn't wearing a bra," he said teasingly.
Arching her back to look him in the eyes she stated, "Well technically I am wearing a bra. It just doesn't cover my nipples." Amanda said softly, biting her lower lip.
Making a move to unfasten the halter clasp at the back of her sensuous neck he said, "Let me see."
Grabbing Logan's hands, she stopped him. "Whoa big boy. You are going to have to wait until after the party to see what is underneath." Smiling an almost evil smile she said in her sexiest voice, "Think of it as unwrapping my gift to you."
"Now I need to redo my outfit and we must make our way to the party. Go pour us both a stiff drink before we go," she instructed.
Pouting Logan said, "You can bet that after watching everyone watching you at the party, we will be coming home early so that I can get my gift."
Upon leaving their suite the handsome couple made their way through the festive posh lobby of the hotel eventually finding the private room where the party was being held.
As they entered the room, they could hear a piano playing jazzy Christmas music. The room was beautifully decorated for the season, and there was large round table set for dinner in the middle of the spacious room. A bar and coat check stand were set off to left side of the grand room.
The far wall was floor to ceiling windows with the falling snow visible outside. A 14-foot-high Christmas tree and a large fireplace burning next to what appeared to be a dance floor were to their right and of course the white grand piano being played by a musician dressed in a black tux.
There was a group of five very well-dressed men standing between them and the dinner table. One of them turned to greet them. It was Mr. Nelson, the U.S. General Manger of the English financial services company that Logan represented.
A tall, handsome, chiseled, reddish complected Englishman Mr. Nelson said enthusiastically, "Logan old boy, so glad that you and your lovely wife could make our little party."
Logan made the initial introductions, "Mr. Nelson I would like you to meet my wife, Amanda."
Taking Amanda's gloved right hand in his Mr. Nelson bent kissing the back of her hand saying, "Please, call me Byron."
With an ever so slight curtsy Amanda said, "Pleased to meet you, Byron."
Byron then introduced the other four men from the home office as Bill Benson, James Bellingham, Angus MacFayden, and Tim MacDougal.
"Pleased to meet you all. We've been so looking forward to the party tonight, and thank you for the splendid accommodations," Amanda said.
Logan turned to Amanda saying, "Let me check your cloak dear."
Removing the hooded shawl, gloves and hand warmer and then the cloak Amanda said, "Thank you sweety."
Now standing in front of the small group of men in her red satin gown, her massive cleavage on full display, Amanda said, "This room is so festive, warm and cozy. It's just beautiful!"
As Logan moved to the coat check Byron continued the conversation, "Amanda, beautiful is exactly what I was thinking. I thought that Logan must surely have been exaggerating when he described you. But now, I can clearly see that he was understating the facts."
Blushing Amanda said, "Well thank you. Thank you both." Logan had just returned taking her left arm.
Byron spoke, "Shall we move over to the bar for a drink? The other local representatives should be arriving shortly." Byron took Amanda by the arm moving her toward the bar.
Logan and the other four men followed discussing the snowy weather outside.
"Amanda, what would you like to drink? Champagne," Byron inquired?
"Well actually I don't handle champagne all that well. How about a double Tullamore Dew neat, or Jameson if they don't have that?"
"My kind of woman," Tim MacDougal replied as he surveyed her stockinged legs and ass from behind.
As the seven of them stood sipping their drinks, making small conversation, the men could hardly keep from staring at the amazingly sexy Amanda.
Finally, Byron commented, "Pardon me for saying but, I just couldn't help noticing that beautiful pendant that you are wearing. Queen of Hearts, is it?"
Blushing a deep red, because she knew where his gaze had been, Amanda said, "Why yes. How did you know? This is the first time that I have worn it. Logan just gave the set to me as my Christmas gift."
Lifting it for them to see she said, "And the matching earrings, and...." Extending her right leg out of the back vent of her gown. A 6-inch candy apple red stiletto leading the way her white stockinged leg came into full view.
She twisted her ankle to the side displaying the dangling Queen of Hearts anklet, not to mention the red satin ribbon where her garter attached to the top welt of her stocking, "This gorgeous ankle bracelet."
"Obviously Logan wants you to put your best foot forward," James Bellingham replied.
"Pun intended," Angus MacFayden added.
As Amanda held the piece of jewelry out from her chest, Tim MacDougal leaned in to study the pendant, more closely and longer than probably necessary. Blushing Amanda could feel her nipples tingle and harden. She was certain that the men would notice as well.
She could tell that from his angle Tim was looking straight down her cleavage. The sensation in her nipples becoming almost painful.
Then slowly Tim raised his gaze to meet Amanda's, saying with a grin, "Truly magnificent!"
"Truly a Queen of Hearts if ever there were one," Bill Benson chimed in.
Just then two other couples entered the room. "Pardon us for a bit, we must greet our other guests Byron stated as the five men left them standing near the piano.
As the men walked away Amanda turned to Logan, "Oh my god! I can't believe that those guys were openly staring at my boobs."
"You liked it didn't you," Logan asked more as a statement?
"Well.... well, yes I did, but...."
"But what," Logan pressed.
"Well, the thrill of it made my nipples so hard that they hurt. And, it made me so wet that I think I can feel my juices running down my thigh," Amanda whispered.
Logan squeezed her right hand with his left, "Well the experience sure made my dick hard."
Changing the subject Amanda asked, "How many people will be here tonight?"
"There are just the three of us sales reps, so I assume that the total will be eleven if their wives accompany them," Logan replied nodding to the group that had just entered.
"Oh, I thought that there might be more," she replied.
"I didn't know that the jewelry that you got me was so well known," Amanda stated. "I hope that you didn't go overboard honey!"
"Not at all sweety! I didn't even spend a quarter of my Christmas bonus. Besides I want everyone to see how magnificent that you are."
Amanda squeezed Logan's left hand leaning in to kiss him on the cheek. "Thank you I love it."
"Howdy Logan," one of the other sales reps said as he and his wife walked up to them.
"Amanda, this is Ralph Crampton and his wife...., Logan's voice trailed off.
"Alice," Ralph said finishing Logans introduction.
"Pleased to meet you, "Amanda smiled, shaking their hands.
As the second couple walked up to the group Ralph continued, "and, this Clint Day and his wife Judy.
Over the course of the next hour drinks were drunk and conversations were had. Finally, Byron took his glass and using a spoon rang it like a bell, calling everyone to attention. Then gave the obligatory speech and announced dinner was ready to be served.
They all enjoyed a marvelous traditional dinner of prim rib and Yorkshire pudding, all the trimmings and wine. The conversation was lively among the small group.
As dinner wound down a four-piece combo band began setting up near the piano. Byron announced that the band would be there to play until dawn or until everyone had left. Noting that they would be playing songs of the season and others upon request.
Eventually the other couples made their way out on the dance floor.
Not really being a dancer Logan and Amanda sat talking to Byron and the other men, drinking more Irish whiskey watching the other two couples, and occasionally the Englishers dance with the other wives to a variety of tunes.
Eventually Logan excused himself to go to the restroom. Entering Logan realized that it was more of a powder room only having a sink and commode.
"Oh! Excuse me," Logan said to Tim as he stood at the commode relieving himself.
"No worries," Tim said turning to face Logan. "Just finishing up." He smiled as he tucked what appeared to be a sizable penis into his pants, zipping up.
The two men traded places as Logan stepped up to the commode and Tim began to wash his hands.
"Pardon my asking, but I notice that you don't appear to be a dancer. Would you mind if I asked your lovely wife to dance, "he asked?
"Not at all. I'm sure that she would love too," Logan replied as Tim turned and left the room to return to the party.
As Logan entered the room, he observed Tim approach his sitting wife. Standing mere inches to the right and behind the seated Amanda, he tapped her on the right shoulder.
Turning, to her right she froze for a moment, staring directly at a very large bulge.
"Excuse me, Amanda," Tim started. "I don't have a dance partner, and it doesn't seem as though Logan is going to take you out on the floor. Would you grant me the honor of dancing with me," Tim inquired?
Realizing that she was staring, Amanda quickly averted her gaze to Tim's smiling face.
Blushing, Amanda started to reply, but then as Logan approached, she asked, biting her lower lip, "Tim has asked me to dance, would it okay?"
"I think it's a great idea... maybe I'll be ready after a few more drinks...," Logan replied with a knowing grin.
She needed no more encouragement. In a moment Tim and Amanda were out in the middle of the dance floor, dancing to a number of faster songs. They mostly danced at arm's length, getting a feel for how to coordinate with each other's movements.
Logan slowly sipped his drink having a great time watching his beautiful, sexy wife having a wonderful time dancing with Tim.



Someone must have requested a romantic slow tune because the lights were dimmed, leaving the flickering light from the fireplace and the slow rhythmic beat of the music to set the mood in the room.
Amanda turned to leave, but Tim reached out and took her hand and without speaking asked her to stay.
Logan was surprised, and thrilled, when she didn't resist Tim's overture. At first, she kept a respectable distance, her wrists draped on his shoulders loosely, his hands appropriately on her waist.
The two other couples immediately pressed into a slow, tight embrace, swaying to the music. As the song progressed Tim and Amanda gradually moved closer and closer.
Soon his hands were on her bare lower back, and her elbows where on his shoulders. Although their bodies were not in full contact Logan could tell that Amanda's 36DDs were making firm contact with Tim's chest.
Before the final chords of the song had sounded, Amanda was pressed against him, her arms wrapped around his neck, her head on his shoulder. His hands, meanwhile, had drifted lower onto the upper part of her heart shaped satin covered ass cheeks.
The song ended and another quickly began. Logan could see that they were having a quiet conversation. Then her head returned to his shoulder and they continued to slowly sway to the music.
Logan could see Tim's hands cup Amanda's ass, his fingers casually searching for the contours of her tiny panties. Then, his brief look of surprise when he verified that she was in fact wearing a garters and stockings.
Tim pulled her tighter into his embrace grinding his groin into her belly. Logan was certain that his beautiful wife was enjoying the feeling of Tim's, no doubt hard cock against her body.
The song ended and they held the embrace, maybe a little too long. They spoke to each other quietly still in tight contact, her arms around Tim's neck and his hands pulling her into him.
Logan could swear that Amanda's hips were slow undulating, grinding into Tim's hard cock.
Then Amanda gave Tim a quick kiss on the cheek and they broke the clinch, turning to return to the table. As they approached the table Tim stayed a step behind her so he could admire her ass and legs as she walked away.
Arriving at the table Tim spoke to both Logan and Amanda, "Thank you for loaning me your wife. I truly enjoyed the dance."
"You are welcome. Thank you for warming her up for me," Logan replied with a knowing grin.
Logan could tell that Amanda's face was flushed as she sat next to him. She turned whispering in his ear, "Wow! You need to take me to the suite and fuck me!" she whispered. "Are you mad?"
Reaching for her hand, Logan reassured her, "Not mad at all."
"Jealous?" she peeked up under her long eyelashes anxiously. Logan smiled.
"Absolutely not, he should be jealous of me. I get to go home with you." Amanda's expression softened, and her thoughts seemed to drift to some imaginary place for a moment.
Logan took her delicate fingers in his hand, guiding them under the tablecloth, to the front of his slacks and his hardon. "Let's get out of here so I can unwrap my Christmas gift," he smiled at her. "That is unless you want to flirt with Tim some more."
"No. I think that we should go. I want a stiff cock in my pussy," she smiled biting her lip.
Rising to leave they approached Byron.
Byron rose as Logan extended his hand saying, "Thank you for a wonderful evening, but it is time for us to go."
"I'm glad that you had a good time," Byron said once again taking Amanda's hand kissing it. "It truly was a pleasure getting to know your Queen of Hearts."
Smiling at Byron and then looking Tim directly in the eyes Amanda replied, "The pleasure was all mine."
As Byron walked the couple to the door her turned to them. "Logan as you know, our spring team meeting is in London in February. I would like it very much if you would bring your Queen with you. All expensed paid of course."
"Well, it is up to Amanda, but I don't know why not. As I recall it is at Valentines. I won't be in trouble if she is with me," Logan replied turning to his wife.
"Yes! Yes, that would be lovely. Thank you so much for the invitation. I would love to come to London," Amanda gushed.
"We will look forward to seeing more of you in February then," Byron smiled at Amanda. "You two enjoy the rest of your evening."
"We certainly will," Logan stated. "Amanda has promised me that I can unwrap my Christmas gift, if you know what I mean," Logan said with a wink.
Byron simply nodded, grinning a knowing and envious grin as they walked away hand in hand.
As they strolled through the lobby, they passed the hotel's very famous and posh bar and cigar lounge. Stopping in front of the lounge looking in at the festive scene inside.
Amanda looked at Logan saying, "What are you thinking? Should we stop in for a nightcap?"
Logan took Amanda's hand saying, "I have really enjoyed watching men and women admire you and your outfit tonight. I guess that I would like for it to continue just a bit longer."
Squeezing her hand, he continued, "It turns me on to watch you being watched."
Amanda locked eyes with Logan lightly licking her lips, "Me too."
"Just one drink though. I don't want you to get drunk. I need your cock inside of me soon," she winked with a big smile.
Entering the lounge, they found that the place was packed. One of the waiters informed them that it was standing room only, if someone left that they could grab their table. Taking their drink order the waiter scurried away.
Amanda stood near the bar while Logan took her cloak and his coat to the coat check stand.
Scanning the packed room, she did not recognize anyone, however, at a booth with a large round table in the far corner of the room a young black man kept looking at her. Amanda noticed that he was good looking and well dressed and was sitting with another very attractive well-dressed black couple.
Just as Logan returned the young black man approached them asking them if they would like to sit at the table with him and his friends. Looking at each other they spoke at the same time, "Yes!"
When they reached the table, the young black man introduced Logan and Amanda, "These are my friends Tyrone and Jada, and my name is Jamal."
"Pleased to meet you, "Logan said. "My name is Logan and this is my beautiful wife, Amanda."
As Jamal shook Amanda's hand their eyes met and Jamal said, "Ah yes, Amanda. We have met."
Surveying Jamal's face more closely Amanda realized that Jamal was the shoe salesman who had assisted her at Nordstrom's.
Her thoughts immediately returned to that day. She remembered the teasing that she had done with Jamal and she also recalled that she had felt his very big black cock through his slacks with her stocking covered foot.
With a wide grin Amanda said, "Yes, absolutely, I do remember you."
Turning to Logan saying, "At Nordstrom's Jamal turned me on..... to Christian Louboutin shoes."
"As I recall you prefer black ones," Jamal said smiling coyly. "Why don't you two slide in and have a seat."
Amanda responded, "Go ahead Logan get to know these nice folks, I need to visit the powder room before I sit."
As Amanda turned, walking to the restroom Logan slid into the booth next to Jada. Immediately striking up a conversation with the young couple.
Before sitting Jamal watched as Amanda walked away. "She looks even better in that dress than she did in the outfit that she wore when I met her in the shoe department," he thought to himself.
As Amanda walked away Jamal focused on her swaying heart shaped ass and the slit in the back of her dress. His cock twitched as he caught sight of the backseams and the welt at the top of her white fully-fashioned stockings, and of course the metallic candy apple red Christian Louboutin stilettos that she wore.
From his angle he also got a tantalizing glimpse of Amanda generous side boobs encased by the halter top of her red satin gown.
Lightly squeezing his stiffening cock, Jamal turned to the table sliding into the booth next to Logan. As he engaged in the conversation the waiter brought Logan and Amanda's drinks, sitting them on the table.
As Logan talked to Tyrone who was on the other side of Jada, to his right, he couldn't help but notice the extensive amount of cleavage that Jada was displaying.
When Amanda returned from the powder room Jamal jumped up to allow her to slide into the booth next to Logan. "You slide in next to Logan. I'll sit here," pointing to the seat that Jamal had been sitting in.
"This dress is very tight. I really can't slide in it that well and I don't want to rip the slit in the back," A smiling Ananda said.
"No problem. I can slide in with little effort," Jamal said grinning up at Amanda. "As I told you in the store, it is my pleasure to satisfy you," he said sliding next to Logan.
In an effort not to have to slide into the booth, Amanda sat at the end of the booth seat with her back to Jamal. Intending sit and then to turn, swinging her legs in under the table. As she attempted to swing her legs under the table one of her stiletto heels caught on something under the table. She lost her balance and began to fall to her left out of the booth and on to the floor.
As she started to tip over Amanda reached out for the closest stationary object, grabbing Jamal on the inside of his left thigh.
When Jamal realized that Amanda was falling, he leaned to his left as his arm shot behind her just above her waist, wrapping his hand around her midriff stopping her fall.
As an unintended consequence his left hand slipped under the wide gold satin strip of material that trimmed the edge of the halter that formed the cups of Amanda's red dress.
Jamal's big black left-hand now cupped Amanda's bare left breast as it nestled in the quarter cup basque.
"Oh my gosh! That was close," Amanda gasped.
"That was very close," Jamal agreed as they both realized that his hand was holding Amanda's bare breast, with her very hard nipple protruding between his index finger and thumb.
As Jamal withdrew his hand, he gently squeezed Amanda's nipple, causing an electric spark to travel from her nipple to her pussy.
"Ooooh....," Amanda gasped again. Not only in response to the stimulation that she felt in her pussy, but because she just realized that when she had grabbed Jamal's thigh in an attempt to steady herself and that she now had Jamal's very large and hardening cock in the palm of her hand.
As Amanda slid her hand from Jamal's cloth covered cock, she said, "Thank you kind sir. You saved my life."
"You are welcome miss. The pleasure was all mine. I'm so glad that I could grab hold of your.... you in time," Jamal smiled a toothy.
"I hope that I didn't bruise anything when I grabbed your leg so hard, although it did feel like I had grabbed a steel bar," Amanda said as she licked her lips.
The five of them laughed at the near disaster. They tried to have a conversation but there was so much noise that they found themselves yelling at each other to be heard over the crowd.
Finally, Logan said, "It was a pleasure to meet you all. Thank you for allowing us to join you at your table. And, thank you Jamal for saving my wife's life tonight, but the noise in here is getting to me, so I think that we will call it a night."
A disappointed Amanda wined, "Oh honey, I really would like another drink. Can we stay for one more?"
"But the noise in here isn't fun," Logan responded.
"I have an idea," Jada injected, "Tyrone and I have a suite here in the hotel. It has a sitting area and a bar. Why don't we have a nightcap in our room where we can talk and enjoy each other's company without all of this noise."
Logan looked at Amanda, who nodded saying, "That would be great. Let's go!"
Walking across the lobby Logan got his first complete look at their three new friends.
Jada had the deepest dark black, no brown colored skin, that Logan had ever seen. She had shoulder length raven hair and was wearing a floor length, satin fit and flare pewter colored long sleeve plunging open back dress, with a side slit to mid-thigh, black stockings and 7-inch silver gladiator knee height stiletto platform sandals.
A Black goddess Logan thought. Without the platform sandals he estimated that the petite woman would stand no more than 5 feet. Her huge breasts seemed out of palace on her small frame as they wobbled from side to side as she walked. The extremely high heels accentuated her bubble butt as it swayed to-and-frow.
Standing at least six foot eight with a shaved head, Tyrone was dressed in a gray suit. Logan thought that he could easily be an NBA player.
Jamal was shorter than Tyrone and a bit stockier with a very athletic build. His hair was short and kinky. He also wore a very smart dark colored suit.
When they entered Jada and Tyrone's suite it was like walking into a very posh living room. There was a large sofa, a love seat and a side chair. To one side of the room there was a wet bar complete with three tall bar stools. On the opposite wall there was a large big screen television.
"Wow," Logan said, impressed with their accommodations.
Equally impressed Amanda said, "Very nice!"
Jada asked the couple for their coats saying, "Amanda, help me put the coats in the bedroom. Jamal why don't you get us some drinks going and Tyrone, baby why don't you find us some music or something on that fancy entertainment center over there. Amanda and I are going to freshen up. We will join you in a few minutes."
Logan piped in, "I'll help Jamal with the drinks."
Entering the bed room Amanda took note of the jacuzzi that sat near the balcony window. Jada pointed to the ensuite bathroom. "You can freshen up in there if you need to," Jada said as she placed the coats on the king size bed.
As Amanda started toward the bathroom she nearly fell, tripping on a pair of very large men's shoes. Catching herself Amanda exclaimed, "Oh my god, I nearly fell over those monster shoes."
"Damn that Tyrone. He is such a pig. He never picks up after himself," Jada replied.
Sitting on the bed Amanda picked up one of the shoes, examining it, "These things are huge! What are they, size 12," she asked?
"Actually they are size 14 1/2," Jada said. "You know what they say, big feet, big cock."
Amanda looked at Jada with a quizzical expression.
"Tyrone has a size 14 1/2 foot and a 14 1/2 inch cock," Jada said matter-of-factly.
"Ohhhh, oh my! Really? Thaaat biiigg? Amanda stammered, stared at the giant shoes.
"It is one of the 7 wonders of the world as far as I'm concerned. Would you like to check it out," Jada asked?
"Oh... oh I couldn't do that. That big really.....," Amanda mumbled staring at the giant shoe?
"Maybe you two can dance together, that should give you a chance to check it out," Jada said. "Tyrone loves to dance."
"Maaabeee.... Logan doesn't like to dance very much.... unless he has had a lot to drink," Amanda replied.
"You know, Jamal is as big as Tyrone," Jada stated.
"Really," Amanda softly said, "Two... two monstrous cocks! You wouldn't mind," Amanda inquired.
"Not if you don't sugar," Jada smiled. "If you get what I mean. I can keep Logan occupied."
When Jada and Amanda returned to the living room, they found Tyrone and Logan sitting on the large sofa and Jamal sitting on the love seat.
Amanda sat between Logan and Tyrone and Jada sat with Jamal on the love seat.
On the big screen tv there was a video loop of a crackling fire place and soft Christmas music playing.
As the five new friends talked one of Amanda's favorite Christmas tunes came on. Turning to Logan Amanda said, "I love this song. Let's dance."
Logan feigned pain saying, "Ah come on honey, you know that I hate to dance."
Amanda turned away sitting with a pouting look of disappointment.
"I'll dance with you," Tyrone said standing in front of Amanda, taking her left hand in his.
Amanda looked at Logan seeking permission, "You ok with this honey?"
"Sure. No problem. Let me finish my drink and maybe I will be ready to do a little dancing myself," Logan replied.
Tyrone and Amanda moved over near the bar and started to dance as Logan, Jamal and Jada started a lively conversation. Drinking and talking. Time passed and Tyrone and Amanda continued dancing.
Jamal said, "Let me refresh your drink, Logan." Moving to pick up Logan's glass, then over to the bar.
Just then a slow song came on and Tyrone and Amanda stepped into an embrace, continuing to dance.
Jada stood walking over to Logan saying, "I want to dance too." As she took Logan's hand he reluctantly complied.
Tyrone with his hands cupping Amanda's heart shaped red satin covered ass was now grinding, what felt to Amanda like, a very large cock into her belly as they danced. "Could it really be 14 1/2 inches," she wondered?
"Mmmmmm.... that feels like a very impressive black cock," Amanda said softly in Tyrone's ear. "I wonder if I can find a way to feel it in my pussy," she thought silently to herself.
Tyrone looked Amanda in the eyes and smiled a big smile saying, "It is impressive if I do say so myself."
The room really wasn't laid out for dancing and the two couples kept bumping into each other so Logan and Jada moved to the other side of the room near the big screen tv.
Dancing once again, Jada pulled Logan in to her very tightly, crushing her breasts into Logan's mid-section. Looking down, Jada's massive breasts were very nearly escaping the confines of the satin pewter gown she was wearing. Logan thought to himself, "What a gorgeous sexy woman, and those tits are huge."
Logan allowed his hands to move down to Jada's hips slowly circling his palms over the silky satin of her dress. As he did, he could feel the bumps created by her garter belt and thong underwear.
"Ohhh... mmmm, nice." Logan moaned almost silently. Then the thought occurred to him that at that precise moment he knew more about the undergarments that Jada wore than he knew about what sexy lingerie his wife was wearing under her gown.
In their previous adventures Logan had never been a participant, always an observer. He wasn't sure how Amanda would react if he were to get into the action. So, he decided to take things slow and see what developed.
As he looked over Jada's shoulder he watched as Tyrone and Amanda got more and more into each other. Their hands now roaming freely over each other's bodies. It appeared to Logan that Tyrone had his left hand on Amanda's right breast. From his angle he couldn't tell for sure but it looked like Amanda had her right hand between them.
Then he saw Jamal stand up and move in behind Amanda, placing his hands on her shoulders, pressing his massive bulge into her swaying ass. As he did this Tyrone moved both of his hands cupping Amanda's heaving breasts.
Amanda was sandwiched between Tyrone and Jamal. Their movement was now more like a humping motion rather than dancing.
At that moment Jada moved her right hand, sliding between their bodies, cupping his hard cock.
Logan locked eyes with Jada as she smiled up at him. Lost in the moment, enjoying the feeling as she rubbed his hardening cock through his slacks.
When he looked up Amanda was still sandwiched between the two huge black men, but now the halter of her dress had been unfastened and the top of her dress was draping from her waist. The beautiful red lace quarter cup basque was in full view as were Amanda's magnificent 36DD breasts.
Her natural breasts were perched on the lacy cups of the basque, fully exposed to the two black men. Amanda's head was thrown back, her eyes closed as they both messaged her breasts and tweaked her hard nipples.
Logan knew that it wouldn't be long before the two black studs would be fucking his beautiful petite Sunday school teacher wife and mother.



Returning his attention to Jada he realized that she had undone his fly and was now stroking his bare cock. Looking down the contrast of her black hand wrapped around his white cock was striking to him.
Nuzzling up to his ear Jada whispered, "Can I suck your cock?"
All Logan could do was nod in the affirmative as Jada slid to her knees.
Movement across the room caused Logan to look up and to see Tyrone holding Amanda's hand to steady her as she stood in the 6-inch metallic red stilettos. Jamal was helping her step out of her red satin gown.
Tyrone stood holding Amanda's hand as if she was going to pirouette. Even standing in the 6-inch stiletto pumps the top of Amanda's head barely reached to Tyrone's shoulder. Jamal was kneeling in front of Amanda helping her to untangle the dress from the heels of her red stilettos.
Amanda now stood before the two black men in a quarter cup red lace basque, silky white French fully fashioned stockings, sheer red lace open crotch panties, and metallic red 6-inch pumps.
On his knees in front of Amanda Jamal fingered the satin tassel that dangled above her perky pink clit. Each time that he moved it, it lightly brushed her very hard clit sending surges of electricity through her body causing her to moan, "Oh, oooh, mmmmm."
Taking the que from Jamal, Tyrone leaned down and sucked Amanda's left nipple into his mouth, then swirling his tongue and nibling on her nipple. Amanda grabbed the back of Tyrone's head, pulling him to her.
At the same time Jamal flicked his tongue across Amanda's engorged clit. Causing her legs to buckle slightly.
Sensing that Amanda need support Tyrone backed her up to the armrest of the sofa. Leaning against the sofa, Amanda spread her legs so that Jamal could kneel between them resuming his attention to he exposed pussy.
Logan's attention returned to Jada who was now bobbing her head as she deepthroated his cock. Reaching down Logan pushed the straps of Jada's pewter dress from her shoulders exposing her very large black tits.
Although about the same size as Amanda's they were shaped much differently. The areola were the size of black silver dollars with nipples that looked to be the size and shape of a pool que tip.
A squeal from Amanda again brought Logan's attention to the two black men who had now sat Amanda on the edge of the couch with her legs spread wide. Jamal was between her knees plunging three large black fingers in and out of Amanda's pussy while he sucked on her clit.
Tyrone was now sitting beside Amanda on the couch completely naked with his very long, very thick black cock sticking straight up in the air. It appeared to Logan to be well over a foot long and so thick that Amanda could not fully close her left hand completely around it as she stroked it.
Jada again got Logan's attention as she placed his engorged white cock between her massive black tits, kissing the leaking tip at the top of each stroke.
Jamal stood removing his pants and shirt. In profile his back pole appeared to be longer than Tyrone's. Maybe not as thick as Tyrone's monster Logan thought.
Jamal then knelt between Amanda's legs and began rubbing his python of a cock up and down between her pussy lips. Amanda was looking down at Jamal from between her heaving 36DD tits, her eyes as big as saucers as the tip of his black cock lodged in the slick opening of her pussy.
With one swift lunge Jamal shoved 6-inches of his cock into Amanda's very wet pussy and began long slow strokes in and out. With each stroke he pushed another inch of his cock into her.
Amanda leaned to her left taking the tip of Tyrone's double wide cock into her mouth her saliva and Tyrone's copious precum trailing down his cock and dripping from her chin.
Wanting some of Amanda's pussy action Tyrone turned and lifted Amanda so that she was in a kneeling position on his lap. Jamal stood, watching as Tyrone's massive cock attempted to enter Amanda's tight white pussy.
Struggling to get the monster black cock in her very tight pink white pussy Amanda reached between her legs with her left hand, grabbing the black slab of meat mid shaft. As she pressed it into her pussy, Logan could see her wedding ring glint in the lights each time that Tyrone made an upward thrust into her.
Once Amanda had about three quarters of Tyrone's cock in her pussy. Jamal began rubbing his long cock between Amanda's ass cheeks. Tyrone pulled Amanda forward locking his mouth on her right breast sucking it into his mouth.
This caused Tyrone's cock to pop out of her pussy. Jamal immediately seized the opportunity to plunge his cock into Amanda's gaping pussy. He immediately slammed 10-inches of his monster into her, stroking in and out furiously.
Tyrone pushed Amanda back causing Jamal to slip from her pussy. Tyrone re-entered her pussy in one stroke.
Jamal took his very wet cock, placing it at the entrance of her asshole pushing forward until half of his cock was in her other hole. Both men were how fucking her hard in both of her holes.
This was more than Logan could take. Looking down Jada had his cock buried in her throat. Logan tried to warn her but it was too late. He shot his first massive load deep in her throat. Cum squirting from her nose and out around Logan's cock.
More than she could swallow Jada pulled away. The second blast struck her chin splattering her face and tits. The next hit her nose with a glancing blow covering the side of her nose and blinding her right eye.
Spent Logan collapsed back into the side chair to watch Amanda being thoroughly fucked by the two black studs.
Jada stood removing her pewter dress. Now clad in only a sheer black and red garter belt, black stockings and 7-inch silver gladiator knee height stiletto platform sandals, sat on the couch next to Tyrone and Amanda. She immediately joined the action taking Amanda's pendulous left breast in her mouth.
Repositioning, Jamal laid on his back on the floor. Amanda crouched over Jamal in reverse cowgirl position. Sliding his lengthy cock into her pussy until she was sitting on his abdomen.
Jamal pulled Amanda toward him until her back was lying on his chest, while Tyrone placed her stocking covered legs over his shoulders positioning his massive cock at the entrance of her asshole.
Tyrone began applying pressure until the bulbous head of his massive black cock popped into Amanda's ass.
Jada straddled Jamal and Amanda standing over Amanda lowering herself until she was kneeling directly over Amanda's face.
Amanda immediately began licking Jada's pink pussy.
Logan stood next to Jada and she once again began sucking his cock.
Amanda began French kissing Jada's very wet pussy, causing Jada to have a massive orgasm. Her knees began to give out nearly suffocating Amanda. Regaining her composure, she knelt next to the fucking threesome facing Jamal. Her hips next to Amanda's face.
Logan stepped in behind Jada fucking her doggy style as Amanda watched. Jada's massive black tits slapped back and forth like giant udders as Logan fucked her hard and deep.
Amanda locked eyes with Logan and said, "I want your cock in my mouth.
Logan withdrew from Jada's pussy turning to stab his cock balls deep in Amanda's open mouth.
Now being fucked in all three of her openings Amanda was in slut heaven.
Jada hissed at Logan, "Stick that big white cock in my tight black ass." He did as she requested.
Fucking Jada furiously in the ass Logan was rapidly nearing another mind-blowing orgasm. Sensing that he was close Amanda screamed at Logan, "I want your load in my mouth!"
Logan pulled his cock from Jada's ass, plunging his cock in Amanda's waiting mouth hitting the back of her throat just as he exploded.
Cum dripping out of the corners of her mouth Amanda locked eyes with Tyrone saying, "I want to eat your cum too."
Tyrone withdrew his monster black cock from Amanda's ass moving forward as Amanda grabbed his cock with both hands plunging it into her already cum filled mouth.
Amanda gulped furiously as Tyrone blasted three massive loads of hot white cum into her mouth.
Then Amanda stood and knelt between Jamal's legs plunging his long snake of a cock into her mouth pumping his black cock with two hands. With a beastly growl Jamal exploded a massive load in Amanda's tightly closed mouth, causing a jet of cum to shoot from both her nostrils.
Sitting back on her heels, now covered in cum Amanda swallowed hard saying, "I love cum. I'm and black cock cum loving slut. Does anyone have some more for me?"
The five lovers fucked and sucked in every conceivable position and combination until mid-morning the next day.
As Amanda dressed to leave, she turned to Logan biting her lower lip, "Gosh, it's nearly 10-o'clock. Normally I would be dressing to teach Sunday school about now."
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Amanda Trying Tami's Lingerie

This story it being submitted in the 2022 Literotica Valentine's Day contest. Please vote for Amanda.
It was 3:00 on a Thursday afternoon as Amanda pulled into her friend Tami's driveway. Recalling that it was at Tami and Walter's spring fling party that she and Logan had met Eddy the photographer. For just an instant her mind flashed back to her photoshoot and how it had changed her and her life.
Tami and Amanda were planning to work on a charity event that they were in charge of. Tami wasn't supposed to be home from work until 4:00 or 4:30, and Tami's husband Walter would be at work until around 6 PM.
Tami had told Amanda to go around to the back of the house and enter through the patio door if she wasn't home yet. Amanda grabbed her duffel bag that contained her street cloths. Hoping to grab a quick shower and change before Tami got home.
As Amanda entered the kitchen, she heard the sound of the television playing in the family room assuming that Tami was already home. "Hmmm, I guess that Tami is already here," Amanda thought to herself.
Entering the family room there was a large sofa between her and the TV. She could just make out the top of someone's head as they lounged on the sofa. As she moved closer, Amanda realized that there was a porn video playing on the big television screen, an....and it featured Tami being fucked by a very large black man.
Slowing her pace, gob smacked by what she was seeing on the screen in front of her she found herself standing close behind the sofa. Remembering that there was someone on the sofa she looked down to see Walter furiously stroking his very large cock.
"OH MY GOD," Amanda exclaimed dropping her duffel on the floor, startling Walter.
"Waa...what the...oh my god Amanda," Walter shrieked.
"Oh my god! I'm so sorry Walter. I.... I didn't know that anyone was home. Oh my god, I'm so sorry," Amanda exclaimed, turning to leave.
Scrambling furiously to cover himself Walter exclaimed, "Amanda!! What are you doing here?
Stopping Amanda slowly turned to face a very embarrassed Walter. "I...I..Www...we..Tami and I that is are supposed to work on the charity event," Amanda croaked. "I, I...Ieee was going to grab a quick shower and change out of my workout cloths before we started."
"Why are you here so early? Tami won't be home until after 4:30," Walter inquired.
"We...w...well Tami said she should be home before four," Amanda replied, very red faced, biting her lower lip. "I'll just go home and come back later."
"Nooo....NO...no you don't have to do that. Go on up to our room and take your shower. You can work in the den when you are through. I'm sure that Tami would agree that you should," Walter said.
"Oooo..oh..OK. Are you sure? I'm so sorry to have barged in on you.....on your private.... time," she said blushing crimson red as the TV continued to display Tami being thoroughly fucked by the large black man.
"No worries. I'm sorry too," Walter said standing. "It's not your fault," Walter replied, moving so that he was standing between the gawking Amanda and the TV. "Go on up to our master suite, everything that you need should be there," Walter reasoned. "If you need anything give me a shout. I'll be here in the family room."
As Amanda ascended the stairs, she couldn't believe that she had walked in on Walter jacking off to a video of his wife being fucked by a black man. "My god, I wonder if Eddie filmed Tami fucking that man like he did me," she thought to herself, remembering that Eddy had told her and Logan that he had done a photoshoot of Tami. Her thoughts racing back to her photoshoot with Eddie.
Entering the couple's spacious master bedroom from the hallway, she closed but failed to latch the double door, causing it to remain open a couple of inches. Looking around the room it seemed almost palatial. In front of her was an expansive wall of windows that opened to an elevated deck overlooking the couples back yard. To the left was the king-sized bed flanked by ceiling to floor mirrors. To her right was a vanity table and large mirror with the entry to the shower on the left and the walk-in closet on the right.
Approaching the king size bed, she placed her duffel next to a large bag from a very posh boutique located in the city. Glancing into the bag all that she could see was pink tissue paper. "Hmmm... must be a Valentine surprise for Tami," Amanda thought out loud.
Amanda entered the master bath and began to undress. As she did her mind flashed back to the photoshoot in Eddie's studio and the thorough fucking that she had received that day by the three men. Stepping into the shower she wondered if Tami had received the same treatment that she had.
Lathering her body, it tingled as she continued to relive the scenes from her photoshoot in her mind. Her nipples were very erect and her pussy ached. "I hope that Logan is prepared to give me a hard fucking tonight. I'm going to need it after this," she thought.
Stepping from the shower she dried off, wrapping herself in a large white towel and exited the bathroom. As she walked the fabric of the towel caused her nipples to ach with the desire to be fucked.
Standing facing the bed and the large mirrors Amanda dropped the towel and cupped her amazing 36DD breasts in her hands. Feeling their heft, admiring her image in the mirrors that were arranged so that she could see her body from all angles. "Hmmm.... Not too bad," she quietly said out loud.
Her breasts were hot and her nipples were on fire. Trailing her right hand down her body she ran her right index finger over her engorged clit and through the cleft of her pussy. "My god, I'm so horny," she whispered softly.
Then, as she stared down at her duffel and the expensive looking gift bag, she continued to subconsciously stroke her clit. "God my pussy is wet! I may have to take another shower," she said softly.
Curiosity getting the better of her Amanda picked up the gift bag. It was much heavier than she had anticipated. "I wonder what Walt got Tami," she thought. "It has to be a Valentine's Day gift."
Again, peeking into the bag, she thought, "No. I shouldn't.... Oh...why not? Just a peek," she said out loud.
Setting the bag back on the bed she pulled the pink tissue paper out placing it on the bed beside the bag revealing what appeared to be red lingerie. Plucking the defecate silky garments from the bag she examined the red strappy open cup eyelash lace bra with matching open crotch panties and garter belt. "Very nice, sexy," she said as she laid them next to the bag.
She then removed the package of very sheer shimmering white seamed stockings that laid on top of two boxes at the bottom of the bag. One was obviously a shoe box and the other smaller box was heavier than the shoe box and had no identifying markings.
"Hmmm... Walter has gone all out," Amanda thought to herself as she held the bra up to her chest viewing herself in the mirror. "I wonder if it will fit me?" She thought as she fastened the catch and slipped the straps over her shoulders.
It was a tight fit, but because of the open cup design, with a little jostling, the bra accommodated the size of her natural 36DD breasts. "Nice," she said out loud as she stepped into the open crotch panties.
Fingering the garter belt, she thought, "I really shouldn't be doing this." Then, "What the heck," as she strapped it into place around her waist.
Still curious she opened the shoe box removing a pair of red pointy toe patented leather Mary Jane pumps with 6-inch stiletto heels which she closely examined then placed them on the floor. "Very nice, very hot," she thought.
She then again picked up the stockings feeling their sheer elegance, thinking," Well I've come this far, I might as well try the whole outfit." Very carefully smoothing the stockings up her legs fastening them to the red straps of the garter belt. Standing she stepped into the towering 6-inch heels fastening the buckles.
Down in the family room, once he heard the shower come on, Walter resumed watching Tami's porn video. Taking note of when the sound of running water stopped. After 15-minutes or so his curiosity got the better of him and he decided to go investigate. "I wonder what is taking Amanda so long," he thought to himself as he started up the stairs.
Approaching the closed double doors to the master suite he noticed that they were open a couple of inches. "Hmmm.... I wonder if I can get a glimpse of those magnificent tits of Amanda's?"
Quietly he leaned forward peering through the small gap between the two doors. What he saw nearly took his breath away. Amanda was standing facing him as she primped in front of the large mirrors dressed in the red lingerie set, stockings and extremely high heeled shoes that he had just purchased for his wife.
Amanda's gorgeous tits were perfectly displayed in all their glory by the open cup bra, and he could even see the engorged lips of her very pink pussy as they protruded through the opening in the matching open crotch panties. The white stockings and red heels completing the very sexy ensemble. "OH-MY-GOD," he exclaimed silently,
"She is magnificent," Walter thought as he fished out is very thick stiff 9-inch cock and began to stroke it furiously.
Just then Amanda turned away, presenting a magnificent view of her heart shaped ass framed buy the straps of the red garter belt which were clipped perfectly so that they aligned with the back seam of the shiny white stockings.
Amanda then bent at the waist as she reached into the bag, removing the last box, feeling its heft as she did. "I wonder what this is," she asked aloud as she removed the lid reveling a huge skin toned vibrating cock. "OMG it is as big as Tony," she exclaimed, bringing the tip to her lips. Giving it a lick and then placing the head in her open mouth.
The sight nearly caused Walter to shoot his load. Losing his balance, as he tried to recover, his arm struck the partially open door with a thud causing it to swing open.
Startled, Amanda quickly turned to face Walter, the huge flesh colored dildo still wedged in her open mouth. "Mmmfph....OH-MY-GOD!! Walter," she shrieked.
Standing, dumb struck with his huge cock protruding from his pants, Walter exclaimed, "FUCK.....shit, fuck! I'm sorry Amanda! I, I, I.... shit... fuck you look amazing Amanda!"
Not knowing what to do with the huge dildo Amanda held it in both of her hands in front of her. Fiddling with it in a sort of stroking motion. "Walter! I, I, Ieee... they looked so beautiful ....soooo sexy, I, Ieee... I couldn't resist trying them on. I'm so sorry I know that I shouldn't have!"
"God Amanda, you are beautiful," Walter complemented her. "That outfit is amazing! You are one of the most beautiful women I have ever seen," he said honestly. "You should be a model."
"Really? Yu...u... you really think so? I'm sorry, I shouldn't have tried the outfit on...it is just so beautiful and sexy," Amanda said still nervously stroking the huge dildo. As she stroked the fake cock with a twisting motion it hummed to life.
Surprised, she stopped stroking the now vibrating cock, holding it up to the level of her breasts, searching for the control.
"You have tried the entire ensemble, why don't you try that as well," Walter suggested. Motioning to the dildo.
"I, I, Ieee...don't know," Amanda said chewing her lower lip nervously. Trying to turn the thing off, causing it to slip in her hands. The vibrating tip now coming in contact with her very sensitive left nipple. "Oh...ooooo...mmmm," Amanda cooed not taking it away from her breast.
"Feels good....does it," Walter inquired?
"Yee...eee....yessss," Amanda moaned.
"Try it! Touch it to your clit," Walter commanded.
Slowly Amanda moved the humming tip of the cock down her body until it reached her tingling clit. "Uuuu...oooo...mmmm," she moaned as her legs began to buckle.
Walter stood stroking his very large cock as he viewed the erotic sight in front of him. Realizing that Amanda was about to collapse he rushed to her, placing his hands on her shoulders, guiding her to the foot of the bed. As he did his dripping cock brushed her belly leaving a slimy trail of precum in its wake.
As she began to sit back on the bed the tip of Walter's cock felt like a hot poker as it touched her belly and then trailed up just below her engorged tit as she sat upright on the edge of the bed. "God his cock is hot," Amanda thought to herself.
"Thank you, Walter. I thought that I was going to pass out," Amanda said softly, the vibrating tip of the huge cock still in contact with her pussy.
"I thought that you were going to go down.... I mean to collapse," Walter replied. "That thing must really do the job," he continued.
"Iiiii...its just the eroticism of this situation and, and when the, the tiiiip of that big coaac... the tip of it touched my clit. Weelll, I saw stars for a moment and then my legs felt weak," Amanda stuttered.
Moving around the bed, placing a couple of pillows behind Amanda Walter said, "Why don't you lie back for a minute to regain your composure."
As she lay back Walter's hard cock was still jutting obscenely from his pants. He positioned the pillows behind her head and shoulders such that she was comfortably laying on the bed, her feet still on the floor at the foot of the bed. In this position Amanda had perfect view of her entire body as she gazed between her 36DD tits perched on the red lace shelf bra.
Sitting on the bed near her head, Walter also had a marvelous view of her body clad in the erotic under garments.
Speaking softly but firmly Walter said, "Why don't you try the vibrator again."
Still looking between her breasts Amanda said, "I..Iiiii... shouldn't," as she started making slow circular movements with the tip of the vibrator over her tingling clit. Ooooooo..... mmmmm," Amanda cooed, biting her lip.
Then laying the shaft of the cock flat on her pubic mound she began to saw it back and forth in the cleft of her pussy lips with both hands. "Mmmmmm.... that is fantastic," she purred.
"Stick the tip in your pussy," Walter directed.
Slowly, using both hands, Amanda guided the head of the pulsing cock so that it lodged in the crack of her pussy lips. Then applying more pressure a few inches of the shaft popped into her very wet sensitive cunt. "Aaauugh...OOOO... yesssss," she moaned as she began to saw the dildo in and out, pressing it more deeply into her pussy. Forgetting for the moment that she was not alone.
Spreading her legs wide, digging the heels of the red stilettos into the carpet, Amanda plunged the phallus completely into her pussy, holding it there, enjoying the tingling, vibrating feeling of it, Walter moved on the bed so that his now dripping cock was just a few inches from Amanda's left cheek.
Walter's movement reminded her that she was not alone. Turning her head to the left to see what he was doing her lips were just inches from the drooling tip of Walters cock. Locking eyes with Walter her tongue darted out capturing a large dollop of oozing precum.
"Mmmmmm," Amanda moaned as her lips parted and she began slowly sucking the purple head of Walter's twitching cock. All the while continuing to saw the huge vibrating cock in and out of her pussy, matching speed with the pace of her expert blowjob.
"Oh my god Amanda! That feels awesome," Walter Croaked. "This is exactly what I had hoped would happen when I bought that sexy lingerie, but I never dreamed that it would be with you."
"Fuuuuk that is good, soooo good. You have to be one of the hottest women in the world," Walter stated honestly.
Slipping Walter's cock from her mouth, she looked directly in to his eyes, flicked her tongue over the pulsing head of his cock then giving it a gentle kiss, "Do you really think soooo... thank yoooou," Amanda cooed as she plunged his massive cock deep into her throat pumping the shaft furiously.
From his point of view the scene was magnificent. The gorgeous Amanda lay before him thrusting his massive cock in and out of her throat, her natural 36DD tits wobbling from side to side supported by the red open cup bra. "Umpfh, umpfh, oooooo...mmmmpfh," Amanda moaned enthusiastically as she throated his cock.
Scanning further down her body the scene continued, the matching red lace garter belt framed the open crotch panties, the huge vibrating cock ramming in and out of Amanda's pussy an...and the shiny white stockings and 6-inch red stilettos heels. The view was surreal to Walter.
"Ooooo....fuuuuuk, shit, damn, fuuuuk.....I'm cumming," Walter groaned.
This caused Amanda to release the dildo that was lodged to full depth in her steaming pussy, grabbing the shaft of Walter's cock with both hands as she shoved it as far down her throat as she could. She could feel his cock beating and pulsing as it began to swell in her throat.
"Ccccum...cum...ccccuuumming," Walter howled as his first huge spurt sprayed the back of Amanda's throat gaging her, causing her to pull back.
Holding Walter's cock inches from her gaping mouth Amanda could see his pee slit spasming like a large winking eye. Then his cock exploded with another massive blast of cum hitting her on the forehead, then spurting into her right eye.
Thinking that the onslaught was over Amanda began to speak. "OH-MY-God Walter! That was one of the largessst...ggggoooo...Auugga! Amanda gurgled as another equally large blast slammed into her open mouth.
Once again Amanda took Walter's pulsing cock into her mouth, massaging and nursing the last drops of cum from his cock. "That was awesome Amanda! You're the best," Walter panted.
Finally releasing his still very hard cock Amanda cooed, "I'm glad that you liked it."
Realizing that the dildo was still lodged in her pussy she reached between her splayed legs feeling the pulse of the vibrating cock. "Ooooo.... I'm really sensitive," Amanda moaned.
As she began to slowly stroke the dildo in and out of her pussy Walter repositioned the large fluffy pillows under Amanda's head and neck, then began to stand, "Don't stop," he commanded. "I want to return the favor!"
"Ooooh...hmmmm.....oooooo...... aughhhh....hmmmmm," Amanda cooed as she stared between he heaving natural 36DD tits to watch the huge dildo sliding in and out of her pussy.
Kneeling on the floor, between her splayed legs, Walter watched Amanda fuck her pussy with the huge fake cock. They're eyes locked as he placing a hand on each of her spread thighs, he massaged the silky shiny white stockings as he rubbed the inside of her thighs.
Then leaning forward, he flicked his tongue over Amanda's sensitive clit. "Ooooo....mmmmm that's nice," Amanda cooed as she continued to fuck herself with the massive fake cock.
Walter continued to suck on Amanda's hard clit, occasionally flicking his tongue across it causing her to moan louder and louder fucking her pussy with the dildo faster and deeper.
Suddenly a massive orgasm washed over Amanda like a tidal wave, "Aaaauuugh....Ohhh....GAWD....oooooo.....FFUUUCK.....YESSSSS," she screamed.
Standing, Walter kicked his shoes off, peeling his pants and briefs off. His fat 9-inch cock standing straight out from his body. Wrapping his cock in his left fist Walter said, "I have to fuck that beautiful pussy."
Looking Walter in the eyes Amanda quietly replied, "Ohhh.....mmmmmm... yyyy...yeee...yeeessss. Please! I need your cock in me now!" Leaning forward Amanda pulled the dildo from her aching pussy, grabbing Walter's cock with her left hand. Guiding it to the entrance of her dripping pussy. As she did Walter could see the diamond in her wedding set sparkle in the bright sunlight streaming in from the windows.
Pressing forward Walter slid half of his huge cock into Amanda's very wet pussy. It felt to him like a moist velvet glove wrapped around his pulsing girth. "Gggah... your pussy is amazing." Walter grunted.



Grabbing her ankles, Walter draped her stocking covered legs over his shoulders, Amanda's legs pumped in the air to each of his deep strokes. Her red spike heels pointing at the ceiling. It looked like she was riding an invisible horse.
Despite having cum just a few minutes earlier, Walter could feel the pressure building in his balls. The sight of the sexy Amanda and the feeling of her pussy as it gripped his cock were more than he could take.
"Shhhhiiiit!!! Going to cummmm...going to cum again," Walter shrieked. As his first blast of cum entered her pussy Amanda grabbed the base of his cock to stop him from cumming. "NO... no don't cum in my pussy! I want to tase your yummy cum again."
Walter jerked his cock from her pussy as Amanda sat up directing his spasming cock toward her open mouth. Before she could lock her lips around the tip of his cock head a huge rope of cum shot from it, striking her between her 36DDs. The next load landed on her belly, pooling in her belly button and in the cups of the red open cup bra.
Falling forward Walter lay on Amanda, her right tit acting like a large soft pillow. Looking at each other Walter quietly said, "That was amazing! I haven't done a twofer in a longtime."
Amanda just smiled, "It was good for me too," she said softly.
As the couple began to come down from their sexual high Walter glanced at the clock on the nightstand. "Oh my god, it is nearly 4:30 Tami will be home any minute," Walter exclaimed! Grabbing his cloths, he headed out the door saying, "I'll meet you in the kitchen. You get dressed and put the lingerie away."
"If Tami gets home, I will tell her you went up to take a shower. Hurry," he exclaimed!!
Amanda thought for a moment. "I'm a mess, no time to clean myself up. I'll put my workout cloths back on so that it appears that I just got in from the gym." Placing her panties in her duffle, Amanda hurriedly slipped her gym cloths on.
Then quickly returning the dido to its box, and the red stilettos into their box, placing them in the bottom of the bag. She then folded the silky white stockings, slipping them into their original packaging and then into the bag. Finally, she placed the red lingerie in the bag, placing the tissue paper on top.
Grabbing her duffle bag Amanda rushed down the stairs. As she entered the kitchen, placing her bag on the countertop, Tami opened the front door. "Oh, hi Amanda! Walter, your home," Tami greeted them.
Walter responded, "Hi, honey. Right on time!" Then, "Amanda just got here too. You girls want some wine while you do your thing," Walter said as he walked to the wine cooler. "Shoot! Looks like we are out of wine. Something else perhaps?"
"Darn, I was hoping to relax over a nice blush of some kind. Maybe a ménage à trois," Tami pouted.
Just then Amanda felt a trickle on her forehead. Reaching up to brush it away she ran her fingers through a large sticky glob that could be nothing but Walter's cum. "Shit! I'm a sticky mess," Amanda said louder than she had intended. Touching her gooey finger to her nose, then the tip of her tongue. "Mmmmmm."
"It looks like you worked up quite a lather at the gym," Tami responded.
"I did have quit a heavy workout," Amanda replied.
"I know! Walter, you run to the liquor store and get some wine and I'll change out of my work clothes while Amanda takes a shower, then we can enjoy a relaxing glass of wine," Tami reasoned.
"Come on Amanda. Walter, get going," Tami ordered.
As they entered the master suite Tami was chattering away about work and the charity event and anything else that entered her mind.
Tami stopped dead silent, mid-sentence, as she saw the pink gift bag on the bed. "That Walter! He is always full of surprises. I wonder what this is," Tami inquired as she sat on the bed next to the posh looking bag.
"He can be such a romantic," Tami said as she plucked the pink tissue paper from the bag, gazing into its depth. "Oh, goodie a new red lingerie set," she exclaimed as she reached in pulling them out.
Amanda just stood frozen in the middle of the room thinking to herself, "I was just wearing that outfit as Walter fucked me silly on this very bed not 30-minutes ago."
Laying the lingerie in her lap, Tami again reached in grabbing the stockings and shoe box. "These are really fine seamed stockings, and the shoes.... look at these heels, these will be the highest that I have ever worn. Red Jimmy Chow stilettos," she exclaimed.
"Those are gorgeous! Amanda stated honestly.
Walter calls shoes like these, 'knock me down and fuck me shoes', I'll bet that I get thoroughly fucked tonight," Tami croaked.
As Tami fingered the lingerie Amanda thought, "If you only knew."
"I just have to try them on! Do you mind," Tami said as she removed her blouse? Not seeking confirmation from Amanda.
"Sure, why not. It'll be like a fashion show," Amanda replied as Tami stripped her bra and panties off.
Once again Amanda felt Walters cum running out of her hair. This caused her to flash back to an hour ago when Walter had shot a massive load of cum into her mouth, on her face, in her hair, between her breasts. She could taste his semen as she swirled her tongue in her mouth.
Tami had just completed pulling on the open crotch panties and was fastening the clasp of the bra as she exclaimed, "Augh...www...what is this," as she scooped a dollop of cum from one of the bra cups. Sniffing and then tasking the goo she shrieked, "Its CUM!" Running her right index finger over the opening in the panties she said, "I thought that these felt moist when I put them on."
Amanda felt a sudden rush of fear and at the same time excitement. Her nipples tingled and her pussy throbbed. "Surely not," she barked.
"Iiii... its cum alright. Here smell," Tami said sticking her finger under Amanda's nose. Almost causing her to swoon.
"That Walter! He's such a poon hound. He has a lingerie and stockings fetish you know. I bet that he got all aroused and masturbated on my new outfit. Sort of a christening," Tami reasoned.
"Do you think? That is kinky," Amanda replied.
"I'm going to put the whole outfit on under a nice dress and make him drink wine with us. He'll know that I have it on underneath and that I am wearing his cum too," Tami said as she slipped the silky white stockings on.
"OMG, Tami that is almost evil," Amanda said. "I can't wait to watch the expression on his face!"
Having put on a plunging deep blue satin wrap top dress with a pleated skirt, Tami stepped up into the towering red stiletto shoes. Her hard nipples on display through the light satin material.
Tami said, "There he is now! Let's go have some fun."
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Amanda Counsels Bobby and Josie

Following Sunday school one Sunday in late January, Miss Smith the young adult bible study teacher stopped Amanda as she was entering the sanctuary of the church.
"Hi Amanda, can I speak with you for a minute or two," Miss Smith asked.
"Why sure Miss Smith," Amanda replied.
"Please, call me Joanne."
"Certainly, Joanne. What can I do for you," Amanda inquired?
"Well, I know that you work primarily with the high school kids, but I was hoping that you might consider helping me with a young married couple that has just joined our church," Joanne started. "They are both in their late twenties and they have been married for just a little over a year."
"Ok," Amanda looked a bit puzzled.
Joanne continued, "Bobby and Josie are having marital troubles."
"Oh," Amanda replied.
"You see Josie was raise strict Baptist while Bobby really had no religious upbringing. This has caused them to have some issues, particularly when it comes to their sex life."
"Ooh....I see," said Amanda a bit more pensively, biting her lower lip. "Why me?"
"Well I have difficulty relating to their issues since I have never been married and.....well I am nearly 30 years older that they are. You are closer in age to them and you are married. I just thought that perhaps you could help them more than I can with some of their issues," Joanne explained.
"Yes, I see...perhaps," Amanda smiled nervously.
"Do you think that you could meet with them and hear what they have to say," Joanne asked?
"Well, I guess that I could visit with them. I suppose that wouldn't hurt," Amanda replied.
"Great! I will introduce you to them after services and you can take it from there. Thank you," Joanne exclaimed as she hurried of into the church.
Following services Logan and Amanda met up with a smiling Joanne who was standing with a very attractive young couple, Bobby and Josie. Joanne introduced them to Amanda and Logan.
They seemed hesitant to get into the subject of their issues so Amanda turned to Logan and discreetly said, "Logan can you give the three of us a minute, I'll meet you at the car in a few."
"Sure, nice to meet you both, see you at the car honey," Logan said as he turned to walk to the car.
Turning back to face Josie and Bobby Amanda said, "I understand that you are not comfortable talking about this subject here in the parking lot with me and my husband. Logan is heading out of town on a trip today and my kids will be out of the house for a few hours after Logan leaves. Could you stop by my house around two o'clock this afternoon?"
"Sure, that would be great Bobby said looking to Josie for her assent." Josie nodded and said, "We'll see you at two. Thank you so much!"
On the drive home Amanda explained to Logan that Miss Smith had asked for her help with Josie and Bobby. Logan glanced at Amanda as he drove down the road, placing his right hand on Amanda's left thigh lightly stroking the garter bump that he found there saying, "They couldn't be in better hands."
The next few hours were like a whirlwind as Logan packed his bags in the car and the children hurried of to be with friends for the afternoon. Amanda had just walked back into the house from kissing Logan goodbye when the doorbell rang.
"My God, it can't be two already! I haven't even had time to change out of my church cloths," Amanda thought to herself as she opened the door to see Josie and Bobby standing on her front porch.
Inviting them in Amanda said, "Things have been really crazy here this afternoon what with Logan leaving for England for three weeks and the kids rushing off to be with friends. I apologize for my state, I haven't even been able to change into more casual clothes."
"Please have a seat on the sofa in the living room," she said motioning to the sofa. "Would you like a soft drink or a glass of water?"
"A soda would be nice they both chimed at the same time."
As Amanda scurried to the kitchen to get the soft drinks, she removed her double-breasted blazer hanging it on a chair at the dining room table. Not giving a second thought to how she was dressed.
Since her change in attitude Amanda now dressed more fashionably and she almost always wore sexy underthings as well as stockings. Still, when she went to church, she looked the proper Sunday school teacher. Underneath, now that is a different story.
Today she was once again dressed in the navy-blue suit comprised of a double-breasted blazer and matching mid-calf length skirt. Only now under the jacket she wore a long sleeve, simi-sheer pleated white blouse. The blouse was accented with a bow tie that fastened to the high collar at her neck. A row of pink satin fabric covered buttons accented the front. The bow tie draped from her neck to below her breasts concealing a considerable expanse of 36DD cleavage. Underneath her prim outfit she wore a white quarter cup bra with a lacy pink fringe lining the cups and straps. She also wore a matching garter belt and thong panties. Ivory Secrets in Lace Classic RHT stockings and a pair of 3-inch heels completed the ensemble.
For all intents and purposes, she looked the prim and proper Sunday school teacher and mother. That is unless she removed the blazer.
Returning to the living room Amanda sat the soft drinks on the coffee table in front of the young couple. As she bent at the waist to place the drinks on the table, Amanda didn't realize that the whole of her 36DD cleavage was on full display to the couple. Not to mention her quarter cup bra and pink nipples as well.
Sitting in a high back chair directly across from the young couple, Amanda crossed her legs folding her hands in her lap. As she sat there, she realized that both Josie and Bobby kept glancing at her then away, not making eye contact with her. Her eyes following theirs traveled down to her chest.
"Oh my God," she said to herself as she realized that the sheer white blouse did nothing to hide the fact that her beautiful 36DD breasts and pink, now very erect nipples, where on full display. Keeping her cool Amanda did her best to carry on a conversation with the young couple.
"So, tell me what are the major issues that you would like to discuss with me," Amanda asked as calmly as she could considering her circumstances.
Speaking first Josie said, "I can't seem to be what Bobby wants when it comes to sex."
"Bobby, is that true? Do you know what Josie means by that," Amanda asked?
"Well, we think very differently when it comes to sex. But that isn't everything," Bobby confided.
"Ok, like what, give me some examples," Amanda inquired.
"Well, he tries to make me do things that I'm not comfortable with," Josie confided.
"I know that it is uncomfortable to talk about, but could you be a little bit more specific," Amanda asked?
"He...he wants me to put his penis in my mouth, and...and he wants to kiss my vagina," Josie blurted.
"I've tried to tell her that it isn't dirty. That lots of people do it," Bobby defended.
"Ok. What else," Amanda asked calmly.
"Well, I would like for her to dress sexier. Even if it is underneath her regular cloths," Bobby blurted. "Just knowing how sexy she is underneath would be such a turn-on. No one else has to know,"
"He wants me to dress and act like a slut," Josie croaked. "I try but it always makes me feel dirty! I can't help it that's just how I feel."
"What about it makes you feel that way," Amanda asked?
"I worry that someone will see or know and that they will judge me....think of me as a slut. I'm not a slut and I don't want to be thought of as one," Josie insisted.
"I just want you to feel and be sexy and beautiful, no one but you and I ever needs to know," Bobby said. "Why can't you be like Amanda. A prim and proper Sunday school teacher on the outside, but...but....look at those magnificently beautiful breasts now that her jacket is off."
Amanda blushed bright red.
Bobby continued, "Do you think that Amanda looks like a slut? Or, do you think that she is a slut because we can see her nipples in that beautiful lingerie? Does she seem like a slut to you?"
"Well no. I don't think that Amanda is a slut just because I can see her boobs. And no, she doesn't act like a slut, but I could never wear something like that. I would be too embarrassed."
"Josie I once felt just as you do, however, I experienced some events that opened me up to new things and new ways of expressing myself sexually," Amanda confided.
"Before things changed Logan and I were not unlike the two of you. We were drifting apart simply because I was unwilling to please him sexually. I called him kinky or perverted. Then something happened that totally changed how I perceived these things. Now I love being sexy. Maybe even a bit of an exhibitionist like I am right now. It excites me that I am sitting here with you and that my breasts are tastefully on display to you and Bobby," Amanda continued.
"Now, the thought of being exposed, or doing something risqué, even taboo, wellll...it excites me, makes me want to perform sexual acts that I once considered dirty. I know that it can be that way for you and Bobby too if you really want to work together to make changes. You need to learn how to please each other sexually," she stated.
Bobby and Josie exchanged glances, each raising their eyebrows and nodding slightly.
"I'm sorry but my kids will be home soon so we are going to have to cut things short here. I have some ideas for activities that I would like for both of you to do as homework before we meet again.
Do you both have individual email accounts? Great. Email me at this address and I will send you each your assignments," Amanda instructed sliding them a slip of paper with her Gmail account on it.
"Your activities will consist of individual assignments and joint assignments. We will work together via email for a week or so. I will be leaving to meet Logan in England in about three weeks; I would like for us to meet here at my house again before I go to review how you have progressed. How does that sound to you," Amanda asked?
"Oh..Ok," Josie said, "What are you going to send us," she asked?
"Well, first I'm going to send you some links to erotic stories that are on a site called Literotica. They will be sort of general in nature. Once you have read these stories, I would like for you each to explore the various categories of stories available on the site and then choose stories in categories that interest or excite you. Ones that describe the types of scenarios that you like or fantasize about. How does that sound, Amanda asked?
"I would like for each of you to send me links to the stories that you like best, or that turn you on the most," she continued. "Then I will pick some video websites where you can pick out videos that you can watch together."
"You can explore other sites yourself, but I ask that you email me the links to the ones that you like best. That way when we meet next, we can talk about them," Amanda stated.
Josie and Bobby nodded their agreement. Then Josie asked, "You mean that you want us to watch pornography?"
"Yes." Amanda replied. "Josie, I would like for you to try to dress sexier. Just around the house," she suggested. "This will help you become more comfortable when wearing sexy underthings and cloths. Could you at least try," Amanda asked?
Looking at Bobby, Josie said, "Well I guess that I can try. I'm Sure that Bobby would like it."
Bobby nodded his agreement.
"Now I don't mean to be rude, but I really do need to get going," Amanda said, standing.
Nearly three weeks later, Wednesday evening, Amanda sat in front of her computer reviewing some of the stories and websites that Josie and Bobby had sent to her over the past few weeks. From what she was seeing they were starting to get into it.
Even Josie had provided some very interesting and exciting material. One of the stories that Josie seemed to like the most was about a young wife who had decided to get a glamour photo shoot done for her husband. In the story the young wife had been seduced by the black photographer, ending with her having incredible sex with the very well-endowed black man.
From the stories and videos that Jose indicated interest in Amanda began to suspect that Josie had a submissive side.
Bobby on the other hand seemed to be interested with voyeurism and themes where there where threesomes. Girl boy, boy and boy girl, girl. He also seemed to have a fascination with stories that involved wives being fucked by huge cocks, white and black.
Amanda sent an email to the both of them praising them for the progress that they had made. She asked them to be at her house the following Saturday at 2:00 PM. She also suggested that both of them dress as if they were going out for a date night.
"I wonder how they will dress," she thought to herself as she hit the send button.
Saturday morning Amanda kissed the children goodbye as her mother packed them in to the car. Waiving, she watched them drive down the street.
Amanda was excited. Early the next morning she would be boarding an airplane that would take her to England to be with Logan. She was excited because she had never been to England and because she and Logan had some very naughty plans for their days and evenings in London.
It would be an opportunity for her to be the Queen of Hearts. She might even be a little naughty on the airplane she thought.
With the kids finally gone Amanda could get down to the business of packing. She had already organized her bags and had toiletries and such packed. But now she needed to select her wardrobe for the trip. She and Logan had special plans for the 5 days in London. She would be taking some of her sexiest clothing and lingerie. They also had plans to shop for the rest of her naughty wardrobe while they were in London.
Amanda set about picking dresses, skirts and blouses then matching them to the right lingerie, stockings and heels. She would then try the complete outfit on, making sure that the look and fit was right. Then she would place the dress or skirt and blouse in her garment bag. The lingerie and stockings she would lay out on her bed, bras together, garter belts, panties and stockings and so forth. She had a separate suitcase for her lingerie and shoes. The shoes that she was taking were lined up at the foot of her bed.
As she was sorting through her dresser for a particular pair of stockings she uncovered "Tony". Tony is her nickname for her favorite toy. A vibrating cyberskin dildo that Logan had purchased for her.
"Tony" looked and felt like the real thing, supposedly molded from the cock of the black porn star, Mandingo. It weighs over two pounds it is 10 inches long and 3-inches in diameter with a huge floppy ball sack that hangs about 4 inches below the shaft. She named it Tony because it reminded her of her photoshoot and the very first black man that she had ever fucked.
Amanda stood examining the huge black fake cock for a moment, biting her lower lip. Remembering the scene in the photoshoot where Tony had first fucked her.
Then slowly she wrapped her lips around it, plunging 4-inches of the shaft into her mouth, then she began pumping it in and out of her mouth slowly, "mmmmmmmm, "she moaned softy. Then to herself she said, "I am a black cock slut!"
"I'll take this with me just in case I need the extra company," she said to herself. Not sure of whether to put it in her handbag or her suit case. She placed the fake cock and a pair of her favorite natural colored Dita French heel stockings on the bed in the pile of stockings that were to be packed.
Then she began putting on the final lingerie set that she would be taking on her trip. It was her favorite, the one that she had worn in the photoshoot with Tony, Joe, Jerome and Leanne. The lingerie that had marked the beginning of her new sex life.
Amanda loved the way that she looked and felt in the black satin and lace open cup bra. Her amazing 36DD breasts perched in the delicate lace cups. She put on the matching luminous black satin and lace garter belt, with six satin garter straps then attached a pair of black ultra-sheer 15 denier French heel fully fashioned stockings. Last but not least she slipped on the crotchless black high waist satin thong.
As she finished fastening the buckle of the black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap open toe sandals that she had last worn in the photoshoot, her mind raced back to the scene where Jerome's 14-inch black cock was almost balls deep in her pussy, Tony had half of his 12-inch ebony cock buried in her ass, and Joe had 6-inches of his 9-inch fat white cock plowing in and out of her mouth. In her mind she could feel and taste the cum that had washed over her that day.
"God my pussy is wet," she said to herself. Then out loud, "God I need to get fucked!"
Just then she heard the front door chime. Someone was at the front door. Looking at the clock on her dresser, her mind snapped back to reality. "2 o'clock Damn," she exclaimed to herself, "I forgot my appointment with Josie and Bobby. Damn!"
She quickly grabbed the midi length pink chiffon robe that she normally wore in the bedroom. Wrapping it tightly around her body she tied the satin sash at the waist into a slip knot. She then made sure that the collar was pulled tight enough to hide most of her 36DD cleavage.
Quickly looking herself over in the full-length mirror she felt comfortable that not too much would be on show. The hem came to the bottom of her calf, the bodice that wrapped around her body overlapped a good 18 inches and the v neck closed to where there was just a hint of her cleavage at the top of her breasts. "This will have to do," she said to herself.
The only area of any concern was her nipples. Although there were two layers of the robe covering her upper body, because she was wearing the open cup bra her erect nipples where prominently visible through the pink chiffon material. As she looked at herself in the mirror she thought, "Well they saw my nearly naked tits the last time that they were here. What the hell, here I go."
As Amanda descended the stairs from her bedroom to the front door her giant boobs wobbled and jiggled causing the v neck to open just a bit more with each step down the stairs. Also, the 6-inch stilettos caused her to step higher than normal causing the overlap of the wrap to become less and less with each step.
By the time she reached the door she was showing quite a bit more cleavage and leg than when she was in front of the mirror. Before she opened the door, Amanda hurriedly pulled the robe further closed before opening the door.
Opening the door Amanda said, "Hi, come in, come in."
Josie and Bobby simultaneously spoke, "Hi!" Then stood open mouthed, frozen by the beautiful sight of Amanda standing before them.
Trying to hurry them inside Amanda said, "Great to see you. Pleeese..do come in."
Closing the door behind the couple Amanda asked them for their coats, "Give me your coats, I'll hang them in the closet."
Taking their coats, she said, "I apologize for how I look, but I...I actually forgot about our meeting and...and with my packing and...and well, I was trying this outfit on and...and I hope you can forgive me for my appearance."
As Amanda took Bobby's coat, she observed that he was wearing a blue button-down short-sleeved shirt and a pair of nice-looking cream-colored dress slacks. "Quite the handsome man," She thought.
As she took Josie's coat, she for the first time realized how pretty Josie really was. Her blond shoulder length hair was nicely done. Not too much make up, "Tastefully done," Amanda thought to herself.
Amanda observed that Josie was wearing a silky goldenrod colored long sleeved, V-neck ruffle wrap dress that came to just above her knee. The V-neck plunged deeply enough that there was plenty of cleavage on display. Amanda estimated that Josie was a 32C cup. "Nice," she thought silently.



Josie also wore a pair of 3-inch silver strappy heels. Further observation reveled the reinforced toe of the neutral colored hose that she was wearing. "I wonder if her hose are pantyhose or stockings," Amanda asked herself as she turned to hang Josies coat in the closet.
Amanda commented as she turned to them, "You both look really nice." Amanda was unaware that each time that she had reached out or stretched in the process of taking and hanging their coats, that the sash of her robe loosened a bit more with each movement.
Bobby spoke first, "Well, you did ask us to dress up as if we were going out for a date night. But I have to say, Amanda you look amazing!" Then turning to Josie, he added, "Don't you think so dear?"
Josie spoke honestly, "Yes, elegant."
"Actually, I'm a bit embarrassed. I was just trying on an outfit for a special night out with Logan in London," She explained.
Turning to the couple she said, "Let's sit in the living room and you can tell me what you have been doing the past two weeks." "Would you like something to drink," she asked?
Josie replied, "Sure, I'll help you get them." As Josie and Amanda went to the kitchen Bobby sat on the couch in the living room. As he sat, he grabbed in now stiff cock positioning the shaft down his left pants leg, thinking to himself, "Oh my god what a sexy woman. Why can't Josie dress like that?"
Following behind Amanda, Josie watched Amanda's heart shaped ass sway as she wobbled slightly walking in the 6-inch stilettos. Josie thought to herself, "Those shoes are sexy, but, how on earth does she walk in them. She really does look sexy and hot though."
Josie took two of the sodas and went to the living room. Amanda grabbed a bowl of chips and her drink then walked into the living room, placing the chips on the coffee table. As she bent to place the bowl on the coffee table her robe gaped open exposing her right breast nestled in the black open cup bra.
Amanda quickly pulled the robe closed in an attempt to cover her 36DD boob, but not before the young couple got an amazing look at her beautiful natural breast.
Taking a seat in the chair across from the couple Amanda crossed her right leg over her left knee. As she did her robe fell open exposing her stockinged leg and 4 inches of her creamy white thigh above the welt of her left stocking top.
Acting as if she was unaware that she was putting on a show Amanda thought, "Perhaps I will have a little fun and be naughty."
She asked, "What did you think about the stories and videos that you looked at these past few weeks?"
Bobby spoke first, "Well most of them were pretty exciting to me and I think that Josie got a bit excited too."
As she uncrossed her legs Amanda inquired, "Why do you say that?"
Leaning forward, listening intently, she placed her elbows on her knees, leaving her knees slightly apart facing Bobby directly. The 6-inch stilettos that she wore causing her knees to be at a level higher than the seat of the chair that she was sitting in.
The robe had now parted such that both of her legs were exposed to her stocking tops. Bobby now had a clear and unobstructed view of the delicate pink petals of Amanda's pussy protruding from the opening in the black crotchless panties that she wore.
Moving restlessly Bobby attempted to adjust his now very erect penis which was uncomfortably stretching down his left pants leg. This fact didn't go unnoticed by Amanda as she smiled to herself, softly biting her lower lip. "Nice cock," she thought.
"Well, every time that we read a story or watched a video, she seemed more aroused when we made love afterward," Bobby replied.
Speaking to Josie Amanda asked, "Did they turn you on?"
"Welll...well yes I suppose that they did," Josie replied, "but...."
"But what," Amanda asked?
"Well, it's just that I find those stories hard to believe. Do people....they don't really do those things do they," Josie said, more as a statement.
Continuing Josie said, "Aaand...in the videos, the men, well, well most of them had huge penises. They must be fake....they don't get that big in real life, do they," she asked? Looking first at Bobby and then at Amanda.
"Some people do really do some of those things. And, as far as penis size, some men really do have massively large penises," Amanda replied in a low soothing voice.
"Can you give me some specific stories and videos that you are referring to," Amanda asked.
"Well, there was a story of a wife that went to get a photo taken for her husband and ended up having sex with the photographer. And then there was a video of a married woman having sex with two men, one white and one black. The white guy was very big, but the black man was massive. It couldn't be real, I'm sure that they must have done something to make it look bigger," Josie said.
Her elbows still on her spread legs, Amanda asked, "Bobby, what do you think?"
"Well, I can believe that people do really do some of those things. As far as penis size they did seem to be pretty big. Mine isn't small, but they seemed a lot bigger than mine," Bobby said looking at Josie then sheepishly at Amanda with his gaze lowered toward she exposed sex.
"How about we go into the den and take a look on the internet. You can show me specifics. Would that be Ok," Amanda asked standing as she pulled her gaping robe closed.
Bobby and Josie looked at each other replying, "Sure. Yes," simultaneously.
The three of them rose and walked to the den. As they reached Logan's desk in the den Amanda realized that Logan had taken his laptop with him to England and said, "Shoot, Logan took his laptop computer with him. Mine is upstairs. We can go up to my bedroom to access the internet on my computer."
As they ascended the stairs Josie went first and Amanda followed. Bobby grabbed his drink and started up the stairs. When he reached the stairs, Amanda was about three quarters of the way up the stairs, as Bobby looked up his eyes fixed on the 6-inch black stilettos and then followed the backseam of Amanda's stockings to the hem of her pink satin robe. As he watched he beautiful heart shaped ass sway back and forth he could make out the lines and bumps that her garters made stretching across her ass and down the back of her thighs.
When they reached the bedroom, Amanda had Bobby sit the chair at her computer desk while she and Josie sat on her bed.
Go ahead and turn the computer on Bobby, Amanda said as Bobby opened the laptop it flickered to life. "It wants your password," Bobby said leaning to the side.
Uncrossing her legs and leaning forward Amanda reached for the keyboard. As she did the pink robe fell completely open revealing her tits, lingerie and stockings to their fullest. As she leaned further forward to type the password her very hard, bare nipple and right breast pressed against the back of Bobby's bare arm.
Josie was unaware of what was happening at the computer. She was quietly surveying the beautiful lingerie neatly laid out on the bed. There were black, red, white and turquoise colored bras, panties, and garter belts as well as various colors and shades of silky nylon stockings.
Softly fingering the beautiful lingerie Josie exclaimed, "this lingerie is beautiful!"
As Amanda pulled away from Bobby, she quickly pulled her robe closed again. Turning to Josie she said to Bobby, "Why don't you search the internet and find some examples to look at while Josie and I look at lingerie."
Just then Josie picked up the natural-colored Dita French heel stockings. "These are beautiful," she said touching them to her cheek saying, "they are so soft and silky."
As Josie went to replace the stockings on the pile, she saw the huge black vibrating dildo. "Oh my," Josie exclaimed softly. Looking first at the dildo and then into Amanda's eyes.
"That's Tony," Amanda said, "He is my favorite toy. Would you like to touch it?"
Pensively Josie reached out toward the very black fake cock, then paused. "Go ahead," Amanda said, "He won't bite."
Still sitting on the foot of the bed Josie turned, slowly reaching out and wrapped her small fingers around the shaft. Holding it in her hand, examining it closely she almost inaudibly said, "It....it's so big, and...and soooo...heavy!"
As Josie turned and reached for the monstrous dildo the folds of her golden wrap dress parted nearly to her waist. Amanda could now see that Josie was wearing lace top thigh high stockings. She also had a clear view of the crotch of her bright yellow lace panties.
"It's as close to the real thing as you can get. It will most certainly do the job when the real thing is not available," Amanda said smiling.
"The rubber skin feels so real. Velvety, almost lifelike," Josie responded. "Surly you don't put this massive thing inside of your body."
"Isn't that the point. Putting it inside that is," Amanda stated rhetorically. "If you hold the shaft with both hands your body heat will warm it. Stroke it as you do...... it will feel even more real," Amanda said.
"But, but....how can a person even begin to put iiiit...fit this thing in," Josie asked rolling her fingers while sliding them up and down the huge shaft.
"Well, it does help to have some lubrication," Amanda replied. "Right now, it is a bit dry."
Leaning toward Josie Amanda's pink chiffon robe gaped open, her beautiful 36DD breasts perched on the cups of black quarter cup bra and the rest of her lingerie clothed body now on full display. Then Amanda said, "Hold Tony by the base and point it toward me."
Holding the fake black cock in her left hand by its rubber balls then placing her right hand on the huge shaft Josie pointed the cock at Amanda, positioning the head of the dildo within a foot of Amanda's face.
Leaning toward Josie, looking at the head of the huge black dildo Amanda formed her bright red lips into that now familiar "O". Closing the distance to the rubber cock Amanda flicked her tongue around the head of the cock, then slid 4 inches into her mouth moaning softly, "mmmmmmm." Then Amanda began to slide her lips up and down the black shaft.
Josie exclaimed, "Oh my god!"
At the sound of Josie's voice Bobby turned away from the porn on the computer screen just in time to see Amanda slip the monster dildo into her mouth, sliding nearly half of the hug black dildo in and out of her mouth as Josie held it spellbound feeding it into Amanda's mouth.
After a dozen strokes or so Amanda slipped the fake cock from her lips with a loud "pop." Locking eyes with Josie Amanda asked, "Would you like to try it?"
Nearly in a panic Josie replied, "Nnnooo, I, I can't....I, I couldn't......I, I've never..... I couldn't....." Then Josie looked over at Bobby who had a wide grin on his face and said, "Could I?"
Bobby smiled at Josie and calmly said, "That was awesome Amanda, honey you should try it."
Looking at Bobby, then Amanda, then at the huge black dildo, then back at Bobby Josie asked, "Do you really think so?"
"Yes, I do honey. Give it a try," Bobby reiterated.
Turning the giant black dildo toward her own mouth, Josie looked cross-eyed at the large head as it approached her lips. Slowly she snaked her tongue out and swirled it around the black knob. "Give it a kiss on the tip," Amanda coaxed as she slipped to her knees on the floor in front of Josie.
As directed Josie gently kissed the tip of the dildo as she cupped the large black ball sack in her left hand with her right hand griping the long shaft. "Now slip your lips over the tip and suck that big black cock into your mouth," Amanda coached.
Slowly Josie pressed the head of the black dildo into her mouth. "Mmmmmm...Oooff, gaaawff....mmmmm," Josie moaned softly as she worked 4-inches of the dildo into her virgin mouth.
As Josie slurped away Amanda unfastened the tie at the waist of Josie's wrap dress opening it to reveal her matching yellow lace panties and bra. "Place the shaft between your breasts and rub it up and down between them," Amanda directed. "Now, take your right hand and rub your clitoris through your panties. That's it, now take that black cock as far as you can into your mouth while you rub your pussy. Yes, that's it."
Now kneeling on the floor between Josie's knees clad only in her black lingerie, stockings and 6-inch black stilettos Amanda pulled the crotch of Josie's yellow panties to the side, "Now, slide your fingers in and out of your wet pussy," Amanda continued. "Keep sucking." Josie began pistioning her fingers in and out of her pussy.
"Mmmmmm...Oooff, gaaawff....oh...oh," Josie moaned.
Bobby sat watching the action as he stroked his cock through his slacks. He was both amazed and excited to see Josie engaging in this sex act. He couldn't believe that this was his shy, prim wife performing as she was, but he liked it.
Amanda shed the pink chiffon robe tossing it on the bed beside Josie. "Now I want you to place the head of that big black cock at the entrance to your pussy and stroke it up and down across your wet hole," Amanda commanded.
Amanda watched as Josie rubbed the black dildo along her slit. "Press the tip into your sweet little pussy Josie. That's it, press a little harder," Amanda instructed. Just the tip of the giant cock was lodged between the petals of her pussy.
"It's too big and it pinches," Josie wined.
"It needs some lubrication," Amanda stated leaning forward. As she did so, Amanda placed her right hand over Josie's left hand and guided the head of the massive dildo to her own mouth. First spitting on the fake cock then thrusting it into her mouth several times.
As Amanda turned the cock back toward Josies vagina the thought of that sweet little pink pussy was too much for Amanda to resist. Lunging forward Amanda began to French kiss Josie's pussy. Sucking, then swirling her tongue deep into Josie's sweetness.
"Oh! Oh! Oh my god, Oh my god," Josie exclaimed. "Ohhhh...nooo...I, I'm not, I've never...I'vvv never had oral sex before. I, I've never been with a woman!"
Amanda leaned back, "Does it feel good," she asked? Fucking two fingers in and out of Josie's very wet pussy.
"Yes," Josie quietly replied.
"Do you like it," Amanda continued? Fucking her fingers harder now.
"Yesss," Josie hissed.
Both women were still grasping the dildo as it alternately slapped Amanda's right cheek and the inside of Josie's left thigh.
"Do you want me to stop," Amanda inquired?
Noooo....YESSS...I mean no don't stop," Josie exclaimed as Amanda continued to saw her fingers in and out of Josie's pussy.
Bobby had now opened the fly of his slacks and was furiously jerking his 8-inch cock. Turning to Bobby Amanda said, "Don't cum yet, we are going to need that shortly," smiling an evil smile.
Turning back to Josie, Amanda removed her fingers from Josie's sopping pussy. In one swift motion she guided the massive black dildo to Josie's open hole and stabbed 5-inches into her cunt.
"OOOH....OH....MYEEE....GAWD," Josie shouted. Oh god, oh god, oh my god!"
"That thing is huge. It hurts," Josie exclaimed as Amanda forced another 4-inches of the monster cock into Josie's pussy.
With 9-inches lodged in Josie's tight tunnel Amanda stopped fucking the dildo in and out, giving Josie's vagina time to adjust to the length and girth of the monster cock. Her eyes as big as saucers Josie looked down between her breasts realizing that she now had more cock inside of her than she had ever experienced.
Amanda took this opportunity to move from between Josie's legs and to sit on the bed next to Josie. Amanda pulled the cups of Josie's yellow lace bra down, under her 32C breasts, then she leaned forward sucking and nibbling on Josie's left nipple as she once again began stroking the black dildo in and out of Josie's pussy.
"Bobby, come over here and help with this cock," Amanda directed.
Bobby didn't need to be told twice, quickly stripping of his cloths then dropping to the floor between Josie's knees Bobby grabbed the dildo and began plunging it in and out of Josie's tight wet pussy.
Amanda moved her free hand to her own very wet pussy, plunging two fingers from her left-hand through the slit in her crotchless panties, then knuckle deep in her pussy.
As Bobby continued assaulting Josie's pussy with the dildo, he alternated watched Josie then Amanda. He then leaned in kissing Josie's swollen clit swirling his tongue around the swollen nub.
Looking over at Amanda as she suckled Josie's left breast and finger fucked herself, Bobby marveled at how sexy and hot she looked. As Amanda slipped her fingers from her pussy to kneed and pinch her own nipples, Bobby shifted to his right, French kissing Amanda's sopping pussy.
"Ohhh....Yes, yes that is nice Bobby, ooooh," Amanda cooed.
Josie noticed that Bobby had stopped fucking her pussy with the dildo. Looking down at her pussy she could see that Bobby still was holding the fake cock balls deep in her pussy but that he now was sucking and fucking Amanda's pussy with his tongue.
"Uoooh honey that looks so hot, make her cum with your mouth," Josie hissed as she grabbed the huge black fake cock with both hands and began to thrust it in and out of her sopping pussy. Throwing her head back and closing her eyes she began to moan, ""Gaah, Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo, Ooooo....yes, yessss....YEEEES!"
Amanda stopped nibbling on Josie's left nipple to watch Josie furiously fuck herself with the huge black dildo. Snaking her hand down to press her left index finger in a circular pattern on Josies very hard, swollen clit. As Josie had the largest orgasm of her life she screamed, "Oh god....oh, oh, oh god.... oh fuck, oh FAUK YESSS."
"Pleeesse don't stop," Amanda pleaded when she felt Bobby stop eating her sopping pussy to watch his wife orgasm. "I need to cum. Pleeeeese....."
In response Bobby stood and slammed his cock into Amanda's pussy, fucking her furiously. "Ooooo.... OH GAWD, OH, OOOOO.... YESSSS," she hissed.
Bobby fucked Amanda's pussy hard and fast. Amanda then she began to have her own orgasm, "OH GAWD, OH FAUUCK YESSSS! Harder....faster, harder.... FAUUCK YESSSS!"
Before Josie or Amanda could came down from their orgasmic highs, Bobby commanded, "Both of you! On your knees!"
As both women knelt in front of him, Bobby alternated thrusting his cock in to their mouths. As his cock began to swell and pulse, he shoved his cock 4 inches into Josies mouth and began to squirt a massive load of cum.
Immediately Josies mouth filled to overflowing. Swallowing as fast as she could she gaged as she tried to swallow his thick stringy goo. Pulling her mouth way from his spurting cock a large rope of cum splattered her in the face, painting her right eye and forehead.
Turning to his right Bobby fired another rope of cum right into Amanda's open mouth. The next load landed on her right breast dangling in a long stringy thread from her long hard nipple.
As Bobby's legs began to buckle, he backed away watching in amazement as Josie turned to Amanda. Leaning forward she sucked the cum dangling from Amanda's right breast. "Mmmmm...", Josie moaned as she swirled the cum filled her mouth.
Then Amanda leaned down giving Josie an open mouth kiss, their tongues swirling Bobby's cum around in each other's mouths. Both women swallowed Bobby's cum and fell back on the bed exhausted.
Once the three were at least partially recovered Amanda sat up on the bed saying, "I have a feeling that we made some serious progress today."
Massaging the cum that had pooled on her breasts into her skin she continued, "When I get back from London, we will have to schedule another session to see how you have progressed. What do you think?"
Bobby who was intently watching Amanda massage her breasts as he stroked his deflating cock replied with a wide grin, "I would like that."
Then turning his gaze to his wife who was slowly stoking the massive black dildo in and out of her sopping pussy he inquired, "What do you think honey?"



Josie with a glazed look in her eyes looked at her husband and then at Amanda replying, "Absolutely, I would love that!"
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Amanda - Truth or Dare
It was a cold and windy Saturday morning in early January as Amanda busied herself with house cleaning and laundry. Logan and the children had gone to the city to do some shopping. She had stayed home to get the house and dinner ready since they were to have a young couple, Jenny and Wyatt, over for dinner and drinks around six that evening.
Jenny and Wyatt had moved to town this past summer. Amanda had gotten to know Jenny through her community activates and the young couple had attended Logan and Amanda's church services once or twice.
In their early thirties Jenny and Wyatt had not started a family, as Wyatt put it, "We aren't ready to give up our lifestyle just yet. We like to travel and enjoy the finer things in life together."
Blond and beautiful Jenny could be a glamor model, 5' 7'', 131 pounds, with 38-24-35 measurements. Her breasts fit nicely in a 34D bra. Wyatt stood 6' 2" tall, the body of an athlete with dark hair and a chiseled jaw line. They made quite the handsome young couple.
It was about 3:00 that afternoon, Amanda had just popped the dinner in the oven, when Logan called to tell Amanda that a blizzard was moving into the city and that the roads were treacherous. "The roads are like glass and the wind is blowing like crazy," Logan reported.
"Yeah. I just heard on the weather that it is heading this way too. Sounds like they are closing the interstate soon," Amanda said. "Maybe you and the kids should get a room and weather the storm in the city. Don't risk getting stuck on the highway."
"Are you sure, what about dinner with Jenny and Wyatt," Logan inquired?
"Well, I'll just call them and cancel. We can do it another time," Amanda said.
"Ok. I'll call you in the morning once we know what the roads look like," Logan stated.
"Alright, Love you and the kids. Stay warm and safe," Amanda replied.
"Love you too. Bye," Logan said.
Hanging up the phone Amanda finished putting away the laundry. As she put the last of her freshly washed lingerie in her drawer she came upon "Tony" her favorite toy. "Oh Tony, Tony, I guess that it is just you and I tonight," she said out loud as she stroked the huge black dildo.
As her hands caressed the life like cyberskin dildo it looked and felt like the real thing, supposedly molded from the cock of the black porn star, Mandingo. Weighing over two pounds it is 10 inches long and 2 1/2 -inches in diameter with a huge floppy ball sack that hangs about 4 inches below the shaft. Amanda named it Tony because it reminded her of her photoshoot and the very first black man that she had ever fucked.
She could not resist lying on their king size bed as her mind raced back to her favorite scene where Jerome's 14-inch black cock was almost balls deep in her pussy, Tony had half of his 12-inch ebony cock buried in her ass, and Joe had 6-inches of his 9-inch fat white cock plowing in and out of her mouth. In her mind she could feel and taste the cum that had washed over her that day.
Stroking the massive dildo slowly in and out of her creaming pussy Amanda completely lost track of time as she relived her photoshoot. Once Tony was buried to the hilt, she began to slide it out until just the tip was wedged in her tight hole then ram it in until the ball sack slapped her ass hole.
"Ooooh FFFAAACCK, Ohhh..... GAWD YEESSS," she moaned. Feeling her orgasm build.
Suddenly the phone rang bringing her out of her frenzied pussy pounding. "SHHIIT," she shouted. Feeling robbed of her climax.
"Hello," Amanda croaked, answering the phone with labored breath.
"Hiiii, Amanda," Jenny inquired?
"Oh, hi Jenny," Amanda replied trying to regain her composure.
"Did I interrupt something," Jenny asked?
"Oh, no not really. I was just having a quick workout," Amanda said her voice still a bit unsteady. "What's up"
Looking at the clock, Amanda said to herself, "Crap it is after five, Crap!"
"Well Wyatt and I have just left the house and we were wondering what kind of wine that you and Logan enjoy," Jenny asked?
"Weelll, I just spoke with Logan and he and the kids are stuck in the city for the night because of the blizzard. I'm sorry, but he isn't going to be able to make it," Amanda replied.
"Oh, that's too bad. Darn we were so looking forward to tonight," Jenny said pouting.
"Actually I do have the dinner cooked aaand....."
"Well great," Jenny interrupted Amanda. "What kind of wine should we get? We are just pulling up to the liquor store."
"Well..., "Amanda pondered. "Perhaps a nice ménage à trois," she stated without realizing the entendre she had just made.
"Oh, I didn't know that you where such a naughty girl, "Jenny replied.
Blushing to herself Amanda could hear Jenny talking to Wyatt, "Logan is stuck in the city, but she says that we should still come over and that she would like a ménage à trois!" Amanda could hear them giggling in the background.
Then speaking back to Amanda, "A ménage à trois it is. We'll be there in about 30 minutes or so," Jenny said hanging up the phone.
"Darn I had better grab a quick shower and get dressed," Amanda thought as she tucked the huge black dildo in her dresser drawer under her stockings and headed to the shower. Stripping as she went.
Her shower completed in record time; Amanda stepped from the shower wrapping herself in a large white towel as she exited the bathroom. As she walked the fabric of the towel rubbed against her always sensitive nipples causing them to become erect.
Standing facing the large full length mirror Amanda dropped the towel and cupped her amazing 36DD breasts in her hands. Feeling their heft, admiring her image in the mirror, turning to-and-fro so that she could see her body from all angles. "Hmmm.... Not too bad for an old married Sunday school teacher," she quietly said out loud.
Teasing her nipples between her left thumb and index finger she moaned softly, "Mmmmm". Then trailing her right hand down her body, she ran her index finger over her engorged pink clit and through the cleft of her pussy, sending a shiver through her body.
"Jenny interrupted my fun, I really needed to cum! God, I'm so horny," she pouted. "I can't wait to get back to Tony after Jenny and Wyatt leave."
Then realizing that she was short on time, "Dang! I better get a move on, or Jenny and Wyatt are going to arrive and catch me in all my glory."
Then Amanda thought, "What to wear?"
"With the storm coming I think a nice comfy sweater will hit the spot." Searching through her sweaters she found one of her favorites, a snow white, hand knitted, open weave mohair sweater featuring a mock turtleneck and balloon sleeves.
Plucking the uber soft, fuzzy mohair sweater from large ornate cedar chest near her bed she touched it to her cheek feeling its luxury, then clutched the garment to her naked body.
As she caressed her breasts with the luxurious fabric, she quietly moaned to herself, "Mmmmmm, I love how this material feels against my skin. Mmmmm, heaven! So warm yet so light and fluffy, Mmmmm."
Next, she found a stretchy polyester and spandex, ruched, blush-colored pair of leggings. The high waist leggings featured a bold honeycomb pattern giving them texture and depth, yet their sheerness was almost see through.
The sexy look was completed by a series of button accented two-inch oval cut-outs that started just above the inside of the knee then traveled up the leg, and across the thigh ending at the outside of each hip just below the high waist band. The effect made it appear that the legs were suspended from the panty.
Then, underwear? Searching through her large selection of lingerie she selected a white sheer mesh thong.
Slipping the panties up her silky thighs she snuggled them in to place around her hips, adjusting the rear panel to accentuate the hart shape of her gorgeous ass. As she smoothed the panty over her freshly shave mound the slit of her pussy peeked through the sheer panel. Feeling a bit naughty she ran her right index finger over her sensitive clit, "Oooooh," she moaned softly.
Then she shinnied into the form fitting, sexy leggings. As she pulled them into place the bright white of the panties shown through the blush-colored legging highlighting the cleft of her sex. "Darn these panties won't do, Amanda exclaimed to herself! "Wrong color! Too much showing!!"
Glancing at the clock, "Crap! I don't have time to change now."
Then she thought, "As I remember this sweater comes to mid-thigh, no one will notice but me."
"Hmmm what bra should I wear?" She thought to herself.
Holding up the luxurious fuzzy mohair sweater it caressed her sensitive breasts, "Mmmmm, that feels soooo nice." She immediately decided on not wearing a bra.
Not thinking about the fact that she was seeing herself through both layers of the somewhat sheer open weave sweater she mumbled, "Shucks this sweater will do a pretty good job of disguising the girls. I want to be comfy. Hmmmm, I really don't want to wear a bra." she thought to herself.
Pulling the sweater over her head she rolled it over her amazing breasts, then pulled it down to mid-thigh. The hem fell to well below her waist and past the bottom of her heart shaped butt.
"See the panties won't be a problem," she convinced herself as she pulled her long flowing red hair from the mock turtleneck and then fluffed it over her shoulders.
Making one final inspection of herself in the mirror, she could see the faint glow of her pink skin through the bright white of the sweater. "Hmmm, my skin is almost the same color as my leggings," she noted to herself.
Twisting and turning she was convinced that nothing was showing that shouldn't be.
"Gosh! They'll be here any minute," she exclaimed.
Now dressed her gaze fell upon the David Yurman roman malachite amulet that Logan had gotten her for her last birthday. Hanging it around her neck, it dangled from a long 18 caret yellow gold box chain falling just below her breasts. "Yes. The green stone will accent my red hair nicely," she thought.
Lastly, she found her comfy white mid-thigh Fluffy Wuffy boots. Slipping them on Amanda had the trendy look of an Aspen snow bunny.
One last quick glance in the mirror proved to her that she had chosen well.
Satisfied with her appearance she turned and rushed downstairs to get things ready for Jenny and Wyatt's arrival.
As she bounded down the stairs the weight of the heavy amulet caused a dramatic divide to form in cleft between her always impressive natural 36DD breasts. What Amanda didn't realize was that the feel of the soft fuzzy loose knit sweater material was causing the dark pink buds of her large nipples to harden, visibly poking through the loose knit of the sweater.
As she removed dinner from the oven the doorbell rang. "Well, I guess that I timed that just about right, "she said out loud.
Opening the door, she was greeted by a smiling Jenny and Wyatt. "Oh, hi you two! Come in.... please come in."
As the handsome couple entered, they brushed freshly fallen snow from their coats and shoes. "It is really starting to come down out there. No wind yet though," Wyatt exclaimed as he surveyed the vision before him.
Hugging Jenny, Amanda could feel Jenny's impressive breasts softly crush against hers.
Amanda peered over her shoulder to the street, "Golly, the street is already white," she declared closing the door.
"Here, let me take your coats," she said taking Wyatt's coat, opening the door to the coat closet. Then turning to Jenny.
Jenny handed Amanda two bottles of wine saying, "Take care of the ménage à trois and I'll hang my coat."
"Oh, yummy! My favorite," Amanda exclaimed! "I'll put this in the chiller. You guys head out to the family room and help yourselves to a drink. Pour me one of what you are having," she said over her shoulder as she headed to the kitchen.
Entering the family room Wyatt found the bar and Logan's stock of Irish whiskey. Taking down three large tumblers filling the glasses with ice, then topping them off with whiskey. Placing them on the bar he put three drops of a special liquid aphrodisiac that he and Jenny used recreationally in two of them.
Jenny who was watching Wyatt closely gave him an evil grin saying, "You are a naughty boy!"
Wyatt was taking a sip of his drink as Amanda entered from the kitchen, "Started without me I see," Amanda said teasingly.
For the first time tonight, Amanda had the opportunity to inspect Wyatt from afar. He was wearing a gray cable knit cardigan sweater with a shawl collar over an off-white mock turtleneck shirt. A pair of light grey slim fit; flat front dress pants. As he stood facing her taking a sip of his drink, she could clearly see a large bulge in his pants and what appeared to be the outline of a very nice thick cock angling down his left pant leg.
Amanda thought to herself, "Nice package!" Then looking up at a smiling Wyatt, knowing that she had been caught checking him out, she asked out loud, "Where is mine?"
Jenny who was standing at the end of the bar, wearing a below the knee tight forest green sweater dress and tan leather mid-calf high heel boots. The outfit accentuated her gorgeous breasts and hourglass body.
Reaching for Amanda's glass Jenny cheerfully said, "I waited for you sweetie."
Jenny handed Amanda her drink then clinking her glass to Amanda's saying, "To a wonderful evening with friends and..... a wonderful ménage à trois.... later."
"Yes, yes, to friends," Amanda exclaimed turning to Wyatt clinking his glass. Then all three clinked glasses.
Wyatt added, "and to later." Giving Jenny a knowing smile.
They sat in the family room next to the flickering fireplace talking about life in general, getting to know each other. Jenny and Amanda sat next to each other in the oversized love seat and Wyatt directly across from them in the large leather chair.
Noticing that Amanda had nearly finished her first drink Wyatt stood taking Amanda and Jenny's glasses saying, "One more and then let's devour that wonderful smelling dinner that you have waiting in the kitchen."
As Amanda and Jenny were in conversation about an upcoming fundraiser that they were both involved in, Wyatt poured three more drinks. Adding the special cocktail to the girls drinks he thought, "This stuff makes Jen horny as hell. I wonder what effect it will have on Amanda?"
Returning with the drinks Wyatt stood directly in front of the two sexy women. Watching their animated conversation, taking in their beauty and sexiness.
Realizing that he was standing there, Jenny turned reaching for her drink. Wyatt handed Jenny her drink, then turned to face Amanda who was on his right. Amanda was sitting next to Jenny with her right leg tucked under her left which was dangling from the loveseat.
Looking up at Wyatt and leaning forward to grasp her drink Amanda uncurled her right leg from under her left, exposing her leggings to the waist. Her long fuzzy sweater had now bunched up around her waist. From his vantage point Wyatt had an unobstructed view of Amanda's sheer spandex covered crotch.
"Shhhiit! I can see her pussy," he exclaimed to himself!
As his eyes rose to meet Amanda's he stopped at her breasts. Wyatt could clearly see her hard nipples protruding through the fluffy open weave sweater. The sight causing his hardening cock to try to escape down his pant leg.
"Earth to Wyatt," Amanda spoke. Stretching to reach for her drink. As she did her gaze fell on Wyatt's sizable and swelling cock.
"Oh my god his cock is getting bigger! I'll bet that Jen is going to enjoy that later," her tingling pussy spasming at the thought.
"Ohhh, yeah, sorry," Wyatt said almost with a studder, handing Amanda her drink.
Wyatt returned to his seat and the three friends continued to talk and sip their drinks. Wyatt shifting from time to time, attempting to adjust his now uncomfortable cock.
Three quarters of the way through her second drink Amanda began to feel a bit tingly and flushed.
"I don't know about you two, but I think that I better get something to eat or I'm going to get high on this stuff," Amanda exclaimed, jumping to her feet.
"Let's eat! Jen, help me get it on the table. Wyatt, bring our drinks. We can enjoy the wine after dinner by the fire," Amanda directed.
As the girls headed to the kitchen Wyatt topped their drinks off, adding more special additive to their drinks. "I hope that this isn't too much, I'm looking forward to seeing what develops," he thought to himself placing the glasses on the table.
As they ate the three continued to make small talk and discuss issues of the day. Once they had completed their meal they continued to talk and finish their drinks.
Finishing her drink, Amanda suggested, "Jen why don't you help me clear the table and Wyatt can get the ménage à trois ready. The glasses are behind the bar Wyatt. Jen and I will join you in by the fire."
As Amanda and Jen put the last of the dishes in the washer Amanda remarked, "I'm glad that we are switching to the wine."
As they entered the family room Amanda said to Jenny, "I think that the whiskey is getting to me. I feel a bit flushed."
Jenny smiled a knowing smile saying, "Yeah.... me too."
The two beautiful women joined Wyatt. As they sat around the fireplace, they sipped wine continuing the conversation from the dinner table.
As they finished the first bottle of wine Jenny grabbed Amanda's left hand in both of hers and commented, "I feel like we have known each other all our lives. We could be sisters!"
"Yeah, me too," Amanda agreed.
"Well, how about we take the conversation to the next level," Wyatt asked.
"What do you mean," Amanda asked.
"I'm sure that there are things that we would like to ask each other but would not normally ask," Wyatt continued.
"You know like things that we would really like to know about each other," Jenny chimed in.
"Ohhh Kaaa," Amanda replied pensively. "What do you have in mind?"
"Have you ever played truth or dare," Jenny asked.
"Weelll... noooo, not really. I've heard of it, but I've never played it. Isn't it naughty," Amanda asked squirming in her chair? Now realizing that she felt tingly and that her pussy and nipples felt tender, not to mention that she felt a bit naughty.
"Only if you let it be," Wyatt said. "Let's try it and if you are uncomfortable, we can do something else."
Oooo...ka. How does it work," Amanda said, nervously biting her lower lip?
Continuing the line of conversation, Jenny stated, "It's easy really. We take turns asking each other questions. The person who gets the question must declare 'TRUTH' and answer honestly..."
"What if I'm uncomfortable about honestly answering the question," Amanda nervously interrupted?
"Well, if you will let me finish, If you don't want to answer you must declare 'DARE' instead," Jenny explained.
Amanda looked at Jenny and then at Wyatt questioningly.
"Here, let Jen and I go first to show you how it works," Wyatt said. "I'll ask Jen the first question and then she can ask me one. OK?"
Amanda nodded nervously.
"Ok, here goes. Jen what is your favorite color?"
"Truth," Jenny declared. "My favorite color is green!"
Quickly Jenny asked, "Wyatt, what is your favorite kind of men's underwear?"
Amanda gasped out loud and all three giggled. Amanda more nervously than the other two.
Wyatt, looking Amanda in the eye took a deep breath then said, "I'm not comfortable revealing that information. Dare!" Amanda feeling relief sighed.
Quickly, Jenny replied, "Then I dare you to give Amanda a hug."
Not giving Amanda time to think about it, Wyatt stood quickly and approached where Amanda was sitting. Standing directly in front of her Wyatt said, "A hug it is then."
Now directly in front of Amanda his groin was at her eye level, within inches of her face. There was no doubt, Wyatt certainly had a fat cock, and it appeared to be increasing in size as the evening wore on. She could clearly make out the glans on either side of the head of a very large cock snaking down his left pants leg.



Amanda felt her pussy spasm and moisten; gush would be a more appropriate word. Biting her lower lip Amanda's gaze rose to meet Wyatt's eyes as she stood to hug him. He had a discomforting grin on his face, but she felt naughty, hugged him anyway.
Wyatt took the opportunity to pull Amanda in close feeling the firmness of her breasts press against his upper abdomen. Sensing no resistance, he pulled the beautiful, sexy woman tighter against his body, until there was full frontal contact.
As they clenched Amanda could feel Wyatts impressive cock pressing into her belly and pubic mound. "My god, his cock must be huge," she exclaimed to herself.
Wyatt holding her a bit longer that she was expecting, they broke the clench. Their bodies separating.
"See that's how it works. Harmless fun," Jenny exclaimed clapping her hands. "Your turn Amanda. Ask me a question."
"Kaaaa," Amanda said quietly. "Do you want to have kids?"
"Truth," Jenny exclaimed. "Well maybe someday, but right now I just like to have sex. Wyatt it is your turn to ask Amanda a question."
Turning to her "Amanda, do you like sex," Wyatt asked.
Biting her lower lip Amanda replied pensively, "Truth. Yeah, sure, I like sex, doesn't everyone like it?"
"Oooops..... that is a rule violation Amanda. You can't answer a question with a question," Jenny exclaimed. "Wyatt gets to dare you to do something."
"Really? I, Ieee, I didn't know," Amanda wined.
"Really, it's a rule," Wyatt said with more glee than Amanda felt comfortable with. "I dare you to stand up and turn slowly around three times so that we can get a good look at that great body of yours."
Taking a large gulp of wine, Amanda said, "Oooo...k but this is making me a little bit uncomfortable."
Now standing, Amanda slowly turned as required. The weight of the heavy amulet causing a dramatic divide to once again form in the cleavage between her amazing natural breasts. Her already large nipples were now very engorged and extended, the dark pink nubs visibly poking through the material of the loose knit sweater.
"Very nice! Beautiful," Wyatt exclaimed!
"Mmmmmm yes, I like," Jenny cooed. "I especially like the way your nipples are poking through your sweater."
Looking down at her chest Amanda's cheeks turned crimson, as she realized that her nipples were on display.
Amanda sat down, taking another large gulp of wine, trying to regain her composure.
As she did, she became aware that her nipples were very hard and sensitive, maybe a bit sore, her pussy felt very wet and on fire. In fact, her pussy felt like it needed to be fucked. Hard!
"Your turn Amanda," Wyatt said noticeably staring at her breasts. "Ask Jen a question."
"Ok. Jen what is your favorite thing to do on a Saturday night," Amanda probed?
"Truth! Actually," Jenny started, "My favorite thing to do on Saturday night is to get all dressed up in one of my sexiest outfits and seduce Wyatt into fucking me silly."
Biting her lower lip, Amanda agreed with Jenny, "That's my favorite too..... Not to Wyatt, NO, but to Logan I mean."
"That's OK Amanda. I know what you meant. I'm sure that Wyatt wouldn't mind. I know that I wouldn't," Jenny stated. Smiling a wide, toothy grin.
With a devilish grin on his face Wyatt responded, "I certainly wouldn't mind. As a matter of fact, since it is my turn, I dare you girls to go upstairs and dress up in a couple of Amanda's sexiest outfits, then come back down and give me a fashion show."
Looking Amanda directly in the eyes, "You're on," Jenny exclaimed!
"Come on Amanda it'll be fun. We can tease Wyatt," Jenny said standing and pulling Amanda upright heading up the stairs.
The girls giggled as they went upstairs. Entering Amanda's bedroom Jenny asked, "Where is your sexiest lingerie?"
Heading to the walk-in closet Amanda said, "My special stuff is in here. I have a special chest."
Opening a drawer Amanda began to search. "Didn't you say that green in your favorite color? I think that I have just the thing."
Pulling out the mint green satin boostier with halter straps that she had bought to wear for Logan on their Christmas weekend to the city. It featured a sheer lacy panel up the front of the bodice with sheer lace cage half cup bra and green satin suspender straps. The set included a matching green lace open crotch thong panty.
Holding the lingerie up Amanda asked, "You like?"
Grabbing the lingerie set, "I love it," Jenny exclaimed!
As Jenny examined the garments Amanda found her favorite satin royal blue and black lace lingerie set. It included matching garter belt, shelf bra, and open crotch thong panties. The bra featured black lace cup inserts that barely cover her nipples. The opening in the panty would perfectly frame her pink pussy.
Quickly the pair undressed and began trying them on. As Amanda watched Jenny, she admired her beautiful body. Subconsciously she ran her index finger across the hard nub of her pussy then through the slit of her pussy. It was hot and wet, nearly dripping.
"I hope that the cup size fits," Amanda commented as she watched Jenny pull the halter straps of the sexy lingerie over her head, securing it around her neck.
"It isn't the snuggest fit. Your tits are bigger than mine, however, this will work fine," Jenny said as she tucked the lace cups under her breasts creating a shelf bra. The strappy cage confining her tits.
Amanda had just completed putting on her lingerie, her beautiful breasts resting snuggly in the blue satin and black lace cups. Her nipples standing tall and erect, visible through the black lace.
"You look gorgeous," Jenny complemented. "We are going to need stockings and some heels."
Heading back into the closet Amanda said, "I think coffee for me and cream for you. Look in the third drawer of my dresser. Its over on the other side of the bed. I will find us some heels."
Opening the drawer Jenny immediately found a pair of sheer SIL expresso colored French heel fully fashioned stockings for Amanda. The dark welt at the top of the stocking featuring a keyhole at the top of the backseam.
Spying a pair of cream-colored stockings with a dark green welt and green backseam near the bottom of the drawer. Jenny lifted a hand full of Amanda's expensive stocking collection, reaching in to grab the cream-colored stockings. As she did, she felt something heavy and very solid on top of them.
Amanda had just selected a pair of silver 5-inch Jimmy Chow strappy stiletto sandals for Jenny and a pair of metallic blue Christian Louboutin 5 1/2 -inch So Kate stiletto pumps for herself to wear.
As Amanda turned toward Jenny she gasped, "Oh my!"
Standing before her was an open-mouthed Jenny closely examining 'Tony' Amanda's favorite dildo.
"What is this," Jenny demanded with an evil and knowing grin!
"Th..Thha...That's Tony," Amanda stuttered.
"My god! Does it feel as good as it looks," Jenny inquired?
"Wwww....Weeelll actually yes," Amanda extoled with a nervous giggle!
"Tony huh....", Jenny said looking at the huge dildo and then at Amanda.
"Well, that is a story in and of itself," Amanda said nervously biting her lip, hoping that Jenny wouldn't inquire further.
Laying Tony on the chest of drawers, Jenny said, "We'll get back to Tony later. We need a couple of dresses to complete our outfits!"
"Help yourself," Amanda replied as she took the silky dark stockings and sparkling blue heels. Sitting on the edge of the bed she carefully rolled the sheer stockings up her smooth legs. Then standing she carefully aligned the backseams, fastening them to the satin blue garter straps.
Satisfied with the stockings, Amanda stepped up into the very high stiletto heels.
Jenny pawed through Amanda's wardrobe finding herself a beautiful sexy teal satin A line mini dress. Featuring a daring keyhole that plunged from the choker collar to just above the belted empress waistline then flaring to mid-thigh.
Exiting the closet Jenny was also holding a sheer nylon and spandex cobalt blue bodycon sheath cocktail mini dress for Amanda. It featured long sleeves and an unlined translucent, iridescent top. "Wyatt is going to be drooling when he sees us in these outfits," Jenny said excitedly as she handed the sexy blue dress to Amanda.
She then slipped into the dress that she had chosen. Although not as overtly provocative as Amanda's dress the amount of cleavage showing was impressive, and the hem didn't quite cover the dark green welt at the top of her stockings. The sexy silver stiletto sandals completed her outfit.
Squeezing into the form fitting dress, Amanda realized that she was going to need some help. "Jen. This thing is like a second skin, can you zip me up." she pleaded?
Once she had smoothed the dress Amanda turned to view herself in the full-length mirror. "Ooooh my! I can't wear this in front of Wyatt," she exclaimed biting her lower lip. The thought of it secretly making her pussy spasm.
The stretchy tight dress molded to Amanda's form, accentuating her luscious body. The sheer top provided little cover, virtually see through, only providing a blue tint her amazingly huge tits and the sexy lace bra that presented them so very prominently.
Every detail was on full display. Although the skirt was not transparent like the top, the garter belt, straps and even the stocking tops could be clearly made out. "I...I...I'mmm not so sure about this," Amanda whined.
"Why not," Jenny asked? "Your beautiful and sexy. Hot!" Trying to distract Amanda from focusing on the display that she was making, "I love those shoes," Jenny exclaimed!
"Sexy! More like slutty," Amanda complained.
"Isn't the point to tease Wyatt," Jenny reasoned.
"Well yeah, yes..... but, but oh my god! This dress is supposed to be for Logan's eyes only. I...I can't wear it in public," Amanda almost whined.
"First of all, you are not going to wear it in public. Second, the whole point of our display is to tease Wyatt and make his cock so hard that it hurts. I want him to get so horny that he is going to give me the fucking that I crave," Jenny reasoned further.
"I get that," Amanda stated flatly. "But I'm not supposed to be the focus of his lust."
"I'm pretty sure that he isn't going to miss my tatas in this outfit," Jenny said, pirouetting.
"Besides, I'm going to love watching him watch you," Jenny stated. "You look so beautiful and hot! You are making my pussy wet. Just imagine what poor Wyatt is going to feel!"
Again, looking at her image in the mirror, Amanda felt sexual energy surge through her body. Her pussy and breasts felt hot and tingly. She felt that now familiar feeling of wanting to be naughty.
"Weeelll.... I... I suaaapose. Ohh why not," Amanda exclaimed!
"We had better hurry up and get downstairs or poor Wyatt will think that we are entertaining ourselves up here," Jenny stated.
"Hee, hee", they both giggled.
As they examined themselves and each other in the full-length mirror, Jenny exclaimed, "We look good enough to eat!"
To herself Amanda thought, "I'll eat you if Wyatt doesn't. Maybe we both will!"
"Wyatt will be beside himself," Jenny said as they left the bedroom.
Just then Jenny stepped back into the bedroom and grabbed 'Tony', thinking to herself, "I think that we can make good use of this."
Chatting and giggling the two sexy women descended the stairs their high heels clicking with each step.
Wyatt now stood by the flickering fireplace, having removed his sweater he was dressed in the tight mock turtleneck shirt and form fitting slacks. Turning to greet the two women, he was gob smacked by their beauty and sexiness.
"Wowzer," he exclaimed, subconsciously squeezing his hardening cock with is left hand! "You two look amazing!!"
Amanda and Jenny pirouetted as they entered the room, making sure that there was quite a show of backseamed stockings, garters, tits and heels.
Taking their seats in the loveseat next to the fireplace, Jenny stealthily poked Tony, the incredibly large black dildo, between the cushion and side of the loveseat.
Standing, wine glass in hand, Wyatt was treated to quite a display of legs and stocking tops as the two sexy women sat, each taking a large gulp of wine.
To tease Wyatt, they crossed and uncrossed their legs, their stockings making that distinctive swishing sound that only stocking clad legs can make.
Furthermore, the amount of cleavage that they displayed was incredible, causing his cock to spasm and plump up. He could feel his cock swelling in his tight slacks, a wet spot forming in his pants at the tip.
This fact did not go unnoticed by two women."I think that he likes what he sees," Jenny said, licking her lips and winking at Amanda.
"It certainly appears that we are having the desired effect," Amanda replied with a huge toothy smile, licking her lips as well.
Openly starring at the growing bulge in Wyatt's pants, Amanda uncrossed her legs spreading her knees apart. Knowingly giving Wyatt a clear view of her shaved pussy pouting through the opening in her royal blue panties.
Now feeling an almost uncontrollable urge to have sex Amanda proclaimed, "I believe that it was MY turn to play!"
"Wyatt, truth or dare," Amanda commanded taking control. "I notice that your slacks seem a bit tight. Do your tight pants bind youuu..... your, well your package? Is it uncomfortable," Amanda inquired with a naughty grin. "Does it need release?"
"Wow! Where did that come from," Wyatt exclaimed. "Dare," calling her bluff at control.
"Uuumm.... Oooo.... Kaaa.... Well.... I dare you to show us! Me and Jen that is, your package," Amanda said, her voice crackling slightly.
Locking eyes with Amanda, Wyatt slowly unfastened his pants, dropping them to the floor. He was wearing black compression briefs. His bulge looked enormous.
Quickly Jenny asked, looking Amanda in the eyes, "Wyatt what size is your cock?"
Amanda nervously bit her lower lip then ran her tongue across her lips, "Yeah! Is it as big as it looks?"
"Truth," Wyatt stated firmly. "Well, I don't actually know." As he hooked his fingers in the waistband of his briefs, pulling them down.
"I dare you girls measure it," he said, staring directly into Amanda's eyes.
Amanda's eyes got as big as saucers at the sight of Wyatt's fat cock. He was completely shaved in his groin area and balls.
Then, looking up at Wyatt who was looking straight at her with a wide wicked grin, she unconsciously licking her lips Amanda slid forward in her seat, recrossing her legs. Her stockings making a swishing sound as she did.
Her mouth agape Amanda softly exclaimed, "My god Jen that thing is huge!"
Uncrossing her legs caused her knees to open and the hem of her skirt to slide up her slick stocking covered legs, exposing the pink lips of her pussy protruding through the opening in her lace panties.
Seizing the initiative, Jenny said standing, "We accept your dare! Amanda, get something to measure it with! This will be fun."
Amanda felt her pussy tingle, it was now dripping, and she knew that it was on full display to Jenny's well-endowed husband.
Her head spinning and to partially regain her composure, Amanda stood, quickly heading to the kitchen.
Wobbling on her incredibly high heels in her haste, causing her gorgeous heart shaped ass to sway and her enormous tits to wobble, saying, "I have something in the kitchen that we can use."
Entering the kitchen she thought, "What have I gotten myself into? Did you see the size of that cock? My god, what have I gotten myself into?"
Fumbling through a drawer in the kitchen she found Logan's tape measure then turned heading back to the family room. Her blue, nearly, 6-inch stiletto heels clicking and clacking on the tile floor of the kitchen.
As she reentered the room Wyatt was standing in profile with his partially erect cock silhouetted by the flame in the fireplace. "Oh my god! That is a thick one," she said quietly. Taking note that Wyatt was now completely naked.
Jenny rose to meet Amanda saying, "Here give me that and I will do the honors."
Amanda handed the tape measure to Jenny feeling relieved that Jenny was going to be the one to measure Wyatt's cock.
Amanda watched as Jenny stretched out the measure from Wyatt's pubic bone to the tip of his dangling cock. "Eleven inches Jenny exclaimed!"
"No! No! You must measure it from the underside, from my balls to the tip and then around the middle. That will give you the penetration depth, and at the fattest part, the girth! That is to get an accurate measurement," Wyatt directed.
"Oh, right," Jenny exclaimed kneeling on the floor in front of Wyatt. As she knelt, she pulled her green dress up to her waist, reveling the stockings, green garters and panties that she wore.
Every time that Jenny tried to stretch the stiff metal tape along the underside of Wyatt's cock it would slip off.
Finally, Jenny directed, "Amanda I need your help here. Please hold it so I can get the measurement. It's squirming like a boa constrictor!"
Teetering on the metallic blue 6-inch stilettos Amanda squatted to the right and beside the kneeling Jenny. She she reached to take hold of the tape measure.
"No, not the tape. Hold his cock out straight so that I can get the measurement," Jenny commanded!
Slowly, tentatively, Amanda reached her hand out and took the tip of Wyatt's cock between the fore finger and thumb of her left hand, pulling the fat monster out and up, but it slipped out of her tentative grip.
"It weighs a ton! And, it feels like a hot wreathing python," Amanda exclaimed!
"Darn it, Amanda! Grab it with both hands and hold it like you mean to use it so that I can measure it," Jenny commanded!
"Bbbb....bbbuuut," Amanda stuttered.
"But what? Grab it so that we can get this done," Jenny again commanded. "Use both hands!"
"Ooooooo...K! I, I, I, Ieeee....," Amanda wined as her right hand grabbed the shaft near Wyatt's ball sack, her knuckles pressing into his huge balls.
She then wrapped her left hand around the shaft at the middle, straightening it out. Due to its girth, she couldn't even touch the tip of her middle finger to her thumb as she gripped it in her hand.
"Now move your hand to the tip of his cock so that I can get a straight shot with the measure. Great! I get ten and three quarters inches," Jenny proclaimed. Both women looked up at a grinning Wyatt.
"Now measure the girth." Wyatt directed. "At its thickest."
Amanda held Wyatt's fat cock at the base with her right hand and the knob of his cock firmly in the palm of her left as Jenny wrapped the tape around his cock about 4-inches from the tip.
A smiling Jenny looked Amanda in the eyes saying with pride, "10 3/4 -inches long and 9 1/2 -inches around."
Eyes wide Amanda smiled at the grinning Jenny, then looked Wyatt directly in the eyes saying, "That is an impressive piece of equipment that you have there mister. A big fat one!"
"Actually, it gets bigger when it is fully erect," Wyatt stated with a broad almost evil grin.
"Bigger? Fully erect," Amanda repeated, biting her lower lip nervously.
Looking at Jenny with an expression of alarm, "You take ALL of this thing?"
Jenny slowly nodded her head up and down.
"Yeah. It gets longer and thicker. Jen suck on it a bit and then let's take another measurement," Wyatt commanded.
Jenny immediately dropped the tape measure, Amanda still holding his cock outright.
As Jenny stretched her lips around the head of Wyatt's fat cock Amanda slid her left hand halfway down the shaft, subconsciously stroking the thick shaft slowly. The light from the fireplace causing the diamonds in her wedding set to glint.
The view was amazing as Wyatt looked down to see Jenny, who now had a good four inches of his cock stuffed in her mouth, Amanda who now was lightly caressing his balls with her right hand as her left hand slowly jacking his thick shaft into Jenny's mouth.



Still squatting next to Jenny, Amanda's dress had ridden up to her waist. From Wyatt's point of view, he could see the pink lips of Amanda's pussy peeking out of the opening in the blue satin and lace open crotch panties, and the view of her sheer cobalt blue encased tits was simply amazing.
Placing his left hand on the back of Amanda's head Wyatt softly commanded, "Amanda kiss my balls while Jen sucks the head."
Leaning forward and looking up into Wyatt's eyes Amanda slowly extended her tongue, touching it tentatively to his shaved balls.
Moaning softly, "Mmmm....ooooh....uuumm..... fuck yes," Amanda increased her efforts, sucking his left nut into her mouth. "They're soooo...biiig and smooth, she cooed.
Still with his eyes locked with Amanda's, Wyatt moaned, "Oooooo....aaaahh, yessss, I knew that you were a dirty little slut."
Amanda suckled on Wyatt's balls as Jenny stood removing her dress and panties. Standing tall in the 5-inch silver stiletto heels, she looked amazing in the green boostier and beige stockings, her beautiful tits caged in the open cups.
Now standing, Jenny took Wyatt's cock in her right-hand leaned in, giving him a passionate French kiss, her naked tits pressing into his chest.
Amanda watched the couple intently as they continued their frenzied kiss. All the while continuing to suck on Wyatt's balls, jacking his cock faster now with her left hand, the diamond in her wedding ring glinting in the firelight with each stroke.
With both hands now, Amanda jacked back and forth from the base to the tip of Wyatt's cock. As she did, she began to feel the slickness caused from the large amount of precum that was leaking from the tip of his now fully erect cock.
Leaning back on the heels of the tall blue stilettos; she looked cross eyed at the massive cock. Almost worshiping it. She could see long strands of clear precum dripping from the tip.
Amanda could not fully close her hands completely around Wyatt's fat cock due to its girth as she stroked it. It felt to her like she was gripping the business end of a ball bat.
Moaning softly, she thought to herself, "God I want to feel that fat monster in my pussy!"
Leaning forward Amanda began to run her tongue down the long fat shaft to his tightening ball sack. Then kissed her way back to the tip. Reaching the plum sized head of his cock she began to lick the slimy substance oozing from his cock.
Sucking one of the strands into her mouth she swirled it around in her mouth and moaned, "Mmmmmmm! Salty.... and sweet. God, I love it!"
Grabbing Wyatt's cock in her right-hand Jenny maneuvered the tip of her husband's enormously thick cock to Amanda's pouting lips, pressing softly. As Amanda opened her mouth to accept the monster Jenny began jacking it in and out of Amanda's wanton mouth.
The still fully clothed, her mouth stretched to its limit, Amanda began to moan, "Umpf... umpf... mmmmm... oooooh.... mmmm... god yes. Fuck.... Yes! I love your fat cock." Her body on fire. Amanda felt herself losing control, as she feasted on Wyatt's cock juices.
Wyatt placed his hands under each of Amanda's arms applying light upward pressure to encourage her to stand. Reluctantly Amanda released Wyatt's fat cock from her sucking mouth as she stood upright, a vision of hot sex clothed in her sexy outfit.
Releasing Wyatt's cock from her grip, Amanda moaned out loud, "God I need to be fucked!"
Jenny was standing on Wyatt's left and Amanda on the right. As she watched Amanda rise Jenny resumed stroking Wyatt's drooling cock, intently watching Amanda and her husband begin to passionately kiss.
Releasing her husband's cock from her grip Jenny moved behind Amanda, pressing her tits against her friend's back. Then reached around to caress her friends' massive tits through the sheer blue fabric of her dress.
Squeezing and rubbing Amanda's large tits Jenny wanted desperately to tease Amanda's naked nipples. She slowly began to slide the zipper of Amanda's dress down to her waist. She then eased the top of Amanda's blue dress down over her amazing tits revealing them perched in the delicate cups of the lacy bra.
Continuing to work the tight dress down and off of Amanda's body Jenny tugged and pull until it was below her gorgeous hart shaped ass. Once the dress was unimpeded by the resistance that Amanda's beautiful hipps provided, gravity took over and the dress soon fell into a pool around her feet, leaving her standing in her sexy lingerie and heels.
Still locked into a passionate kiss, Wyatt slowly maneuvered Amanda to the edge of the loveseat, applying gentle downward pressure. Feeling the loveseat against the back of her stocking clad legs Amanda sank into the cushions. Her legs splaying open.
Seeing the lingerie clad Amanda's swollen pussy protruding through the opening in her panties Jenny immediately fell to her knees between Amanda's spread legs, sinking her tongue into Amanda's sopping wet pussy.
Wyatt was now standing beside Amanda as she sat on the loveseat. His cock in her face Amanda began to lavish on his huge cock as strands of a combination of her saliva and Wyatt's precum dripped into the cleft between her beautiful tits.
Try as she might Amanda could not get more than four inches of Wyatts fat cock into her eager mouth, due to its immense girth.
"Umpf... umpf... mmmmm... oooooh.... mmmm... god yes. Fuck.... Yes! Fuck I love your cock. Yes I want your fat cock," Amanda babbled as she feasted on Wyatt's dick.
Reaching with his right hand Wyatt deftly tucked the lace encasing Amanda's tits into the blue satin bra, giving him full access to her rock hard nipples, her breasts perched on the now fully open cups.
Rolling her right nipple between his thumb and index finger, Wyatt caused Amanda to moan a guttural moan, "Aaaag.... Oooooo... oh.... Yesssss!"
Wyatt watched his beautiful wife Jenny alternately French kiss Amanda's pussy and then suck her engorged clit and plunged three fingers into her slick juicy pussy. Both women moaning and groaning in sexual pleasure.
Removing Wyatt's cock from her mouth with a "POP", Amanda looked down between her heaving breasts to watch what her gorgeous friend was doing to her.
Amanda was continuously moaning, "Oooo... Oooh... Oh god, Oh god, yessss... Oh my god Jenny... OOOHHH!! Please, please, please don't stop! Oh FAUCK.... Yessss. Fuck Jenny yes."
With her left-hand Jenny found 'Tony' tucked under the cushion of the loveseat. Grabbing the monster fake cock by the base she moved it between Amanda's legs.
Jenny continued her assault on Amanda's enflamed clit as she positioned the 11-inch black dildo to enter Amanda's sopping pussy. Touching the tip of the giant black dildo to her friend's pouting pussy lips she began to apply forward pressure.
As the giant phallus began to enter her pussy Amanda moaned, "Ooohh... GAWD... FAUCK yessss.... ugg... oh god!"
"It looks dry sweetie," Wyatt commented to his wife.
Needing no further encouragement Jenny locked eyes with Amanda slipping about 4-inches of the dildo into her mouth. Jenny slid the prick in and out of her mouth a half dozen times finally removing the glistening phallus from her mouth, again moving it to the entrance of Amanda's tight pussy.
Amanda lay back on the loveseat, closed her eyes, rolled her head back and moaned, "Oooooh GAWD!", as Jenny plunged half of the giant black dildo into Amanda's now dripping pussy as she sucked hard on Amanda's engorged clit.
Amanda's eyes snapped open, looking down between her heaving 36DD tits to see the dildo sawing in and out of her pussy. She again locked eyes with Jenny as she began to press more of the huge dildo into Amanda's pussy.
Amanda moaned in pleasure as Jenny inched more and more of the fake cock into her pussy, until Jenny eventually buried all 11-inchs to the hilt in Amanda's sopping pussy.
Watching intently the pounding that Jenny was giving her, Amanda slowly inched her right hand down her abdomen until she found her swollen clit, rubbing it vigorously.
As the fake ball sack of the giant black dildo slapped her ass, Amanda moaned loudly, "Gaah, Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo.... FAAAAUUUK YEEEES!" Amanda orgasmed hard.
Wyatt, who had been watching the action between his beautiful lingerie clad wife and the wreathing Amanda, reached down, grabbing the fake cock.
Taking her husbands' que Jenny stood as Wyatt positioned himself between Amanda's splayed open stocking clad legs.
On her knees, leaning close to Amanda's ear Jenny softly spoke, "Wyatt is going to fuck you really good now with his amazing fat cock."
Amanda moaned loudly at this. She needed to be fucked badly and they all knew it.
Kneeling between Amanda's legs Wyatt's cock arched out from his body dangling against the back of the submitting Amanda's hand as she fingered her own clit.
Throwing the huge dildo on the floor Wyatt swiftly removed Amanda's panties, her naked pussy now perfectly framed by her garter belt and stockings.
Slowly Amanda lifted her stockinged legs, placing them over Wyatt's shoulders, the spikes of the metallic blue stiletto heels pointing to the ceiling.
Jenny reached down and took Wyatt's cock in her left hand and slowly teased the head of his fat dripping cock up and down between Amanda's engorged pussy lips. Guiding Wyatt's cock to opening of Amanda's pussy, Jenny pushed down and forward, easing his cock gently into her friend.
Locking eyes with the wickedly grinning Wyatt, Amanda gasped, "Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo, yes, oooh fuck...., YEEEES... don't tease me.... please don't tease me! Fuck me! Fuck me with your hard fucking cock!"
Feeling him begin to fill her pussy with his hot, fat cock. Amanda began to moan, "Yes, please, please.... I need it..... pleeeese fuck me." She cried out as Wyatt buried his pulsing cock into her sopping pussy to the hilt, deeper than she thought possible.
As Wyatt began to relentlessly pound her pussy Amanda screamed, "Oh, fuck... oh fuck... yes, yes, OOOH FAUCK.... God yes, that's it! Fuck me... fuck me harder, harder..... yessss, FAUUUK... YEEEEESSS. FUCK!", as a massive orgasm overcame her.
Sliding his cock from her spasming pussy, Wyatt rolled Amanda on to her stomach. Then positioning her on the loveseat in a doggie position, her massive natural 36DD tits dangling from her chest.
As he slammed his cock into her once again, continuing his attacking onslaught of her pussy, each stroke of his cock caused Amanda's engorged nipples to graze the surface of the loveseat, further heightening her sexual arousal.
Amanda moan loudly, "Mmmmm...ooooh....yes.... oh my god yes.... harder fuck me harder.... I need it.... Mmmmmhh.... God yessss! Harder.... Harder.... Fuck me with that fat monster! GAWD it huge... YEESSSSS!" Another orgasm shook her.
Positioning herself on the loveseat in front of Amanda, Jenny shoved pussy in contact with Amanda's thrusting face. Just then Wyatt plunged his cock into Amanda's pussy, hard, causing Amanda's mouth to open wide and her tongue to plunge deep into Jenney's dripping wet pussy.
Seizing the moment Jenny grabbed Amanda's red hair on each side of her head pulling Amanda's tongue further into her throbbing pussy. Amanda was now French kissing Jenny's pussy, alternately sucking on her swollen clit. "Umpf....umpf....umpf.... ummmmhfff.... Mmmmmm. Soooo sweeeet, I love your pussy." Amanda grunted between strokes of Wyatt's pounding cock.
Making passionate love to her friend's pussy Amanda eat Jenny with greater and greater intensity until both she and Jenny were overcome by have mind blowing, body shaking orgasms.
His cock buried to the ball sack in Amanda's pussy, Wyatt had nearly stopped fucking Amanda, mesmerized by the sight of the two women making love, no having passionate sex, before his eyes.
Jenny, coming down from her orgasmic high, locked eyes with her husband and saying, "Cum in her! Fill her pussy with your cum, and I want to suck it out of her pussy. Do it, do it.... Cum in her!! Fill her up!"
"Ohhh GAWD!!!, Amanda groaned a guttural groan. "Yes... oh my god yes.... Fuck me with your huge cock. Ahhh...ahhh...yeah, yeah, yeaaah... harder...harder....yeah fill me," Amanda moaned as she began to thrust herself back harder on Wyatt's huge cock.
Feeling his cock swell and pulse in her pussy Amanda extoled, "Wyatt I love your beautiful monster fucking cock!! FUUUK MEEEE!!! YEEEEAAAHHHSSSS, fill my pussy with your hot cum!" Amanda screamed as she had yet another mind-bending orgasm, her pussy spasming around Wyatt's swelling cock.
Bellowing loudly, "AHHHH..... GAAAWWWDD...... FUUUUK..... FUUUUK, I'm cumming," Wyatt's cock, bloated and twitched, then spasmed, erupting a huge jet of cum deep inside Amanda's pussy, then another and as he began to withdraw, another...then another...and then three more, drenching Amanda's pussy, ass, and pubic mound with molten cum.
"FAAAUUUK, Ohhhh..... GAAWD, ohhh fuck that was a huge load", Amanda exclaimed!
Jenny had moved into position to watch the action between Amanda's legs as Wyatt slowly removed his deflating cock, falling to the floor on his knees. As he did, thick gooey sperm began to seep from Amanda's spasming pussy.
Rolling on to her back on the loveseat, Amanda reached between her legs scooping a large dollop of cum that had pooled in her other hole onto her fingers. Then snaked her tongue out sucked the glob into her open mouth, "Mmmm.... Yummy, I love the taste of fresh hot cum" she exclaimed.
"Noooooo! His cum is mine," Jenny shouted as she lunged forward burying her face in Amanda's, sloppy, cum filled cunt. At the same time, she threw her right stocking covered leg over Amanda's head.
Now, locked in a 69 position, the two horny, lingerie clad women were furiously munching each other's pussies.
Jenny sucked, slurped and licked Wyatt's cum from her friend's pussy, filling her mouth to overflowing.
"I want some more," Amanda whined. "Don't eat it all!"
Hearing Amanda's plea Jenny scooched back kneeling above Amanda's head. Leaning forward Jenny opened her mouth slightly allowing a long, thick, gooey strand of Wyatt's cum to seep from her lips.
Anticipating what was coming Amanda squealed in delight, "YEEESSS," opening her mouth wide to catch the gift that her friend was sending to her. As the strand broke free it fell with a plop on Amanda's eagerly awaiting tongue.
"Mmmmmm," Amanda moaned, locking eyes with Jenny as she swirled the hot salty glob of sperm in her mouth with her tongue.
"Don't swallow yet," Jenny exclaimed, "I want to kiss you."
Now standing close to the action, Wyatt watched the two sexy lingerie clad women scramble into sitting positions on the loveseat next each other, immediately clinching into a passionate French kiss.
Wyatt slowly stroked his massive hardening cock just inches from the two impassioned women, transfixed as they exchanged tongues passionately. Cum dripping from their chins on to their heaving tits, glistening in the firelight.
As the heat of the moment cooled, the women turned, looking at Wyatt with open mouthed toothy smiles, then at his rock-hard cock. Simultaneously they both liked their lips.
"Looks like someone is ready for another round of truth or dare," Amanda exclaimed. The three giggled at the comment.
"Actually, I was thinking that we should finish the ménage à trois," Jenny replied.
"I was thinking the same thing," Wyatt responded with a slap of his cock across Amanda's cum covered right breast.
"First, let's finish the wine, wouldn't want to let a good ménage à trois go to waste," Amanda said with a broad cum glazed smile. "Let's drink to good friends, and then...."
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The Nephew Comes to Visit - Part 1
Note: This story is a work of fantasy and fiction and contains sexually explicit conduct. All situations are only depictions and are not reality. If such material offends you or you are not of legal age close this window now. All characters depicted in sexual situations are over 18. Any resemblance of any of the characters to real life persons is purely coincidental.
It was Memorial Day, the first weekend since the end of the school year for the Barns family. They were scurrying around preparing for the following week. Jeff was preparing to head off to football camp for 2 weeks the following weekend and Lisa was going on a trip to the Grand Canyon with her best friend Aimee, the daughter of Walter and Tami Balderston.
To top things off Logan was heading to London for 10 days on the coming Wednesday. Amanda was looking forward to some time alone with everyone gone for the next two weeks.
Amanda was helping Lisa pack for her trip when the phone rang. Lisa answered, "Hello, Barns residence."
"Good morning, Lisa," Amanda's older sister Amelia said cheerfully.
"Oh, high Aunt Amelia," Lisa replied. "How are you?"
"I'm just great. Thank you for asking. Is your mother available," Amelia inquired.
"Yes, she is right here," Lisa replied handing the telephone to her mother.
Taking the phone from Lisa, Amanda started the conversation, "Hey Sis what's up? Is everything ok?"
"Yeah, everything is great, but I have a big favor to ask of you," Amelia said.
"Of course, what can I do for my favorite sister," Amanda inquired playfully.
"I always knew that I was your favorite, but you know, I'm your only sister. Right," Amelia replied as they both laughed.
"I know, but you are my favorite just the same," Amanda said. "How can I help?"
"Well remember I told you that we were going on a Caribbean cruise this summer?" Amelia said.
"Yes, I do. Sounds like a lot of fun," Amanda replied.
"Yeah, we have really been looking forward to this trip. Cruising for 14 days throughout the Lesser Antilles. We booked it nearly a year ago so that it coincided with Brandon's graduation. We figured it would be our last chance to take a family vacation with us all together." Amelia continued, "We are scheduled to leave from Miami next Wednesday."
"And the problem is," Amanda interrupted.
"It's good news and bad news actually. Brandon just found out last week that he received a full ride academic scholarship to CSU," Amelia said proudly.
"CONGRATULATIONS Brandon!! What's the bad news," Amanda stated. "I haven't heard any yet."
"Well, the bad news is that he will have to miss the cruise because he has to attend an orientation meeting at the university the Monday after we are scheduled to leave," Amelia explained.
"Oh, that is a bit of a problem," Amanda replied.
"Yeah, that is where we were hoping that you and Logan could help us out. Brandon can't miss his orientation, so he is going to fly out to Denver the same day that we leave on the cruise. Would it be possible for you or Logan to pick him up at the airport next Wednesday?" Amelia asked.
"Absolutely," Amanda stated frankly. "As a matter of fact, I must take Logan to the airport next Wednesday. He is heading over to London for 10 days. That should work out perfectly. I'll pick Brandon up at the airport and drop Logan off. Do I need to take him to the university?"
"Oh, that is wonderful," Amelia said with a sigh of relief.
"Actually, he doesn't need to be at the university until the following Monday. He needs to be there early Monday morning for an all-day orientation and then attend a social event on Monday evening."
"That's no problem. I'll bring him back home to stay with us and then drive him to the university on Monday." Amanda reasoned.
"The orientation starts real early, like 7:30 AM, on Monday, so we have booked a room for him at a hotel near the campus for Sunday and Monday night. If it is ok with you, we will book another room for you and you can drive him up there on the Sunday before and bring him home Tuesday morning," Amelia offered.
"We can make that work," Amanda replied. "I'll get some needed shopping done on Monday while Brandon is at his orientation. Both Lisa and Jeff are leaving for two weeks vacation with friends that Sunday. When does Brandon fly out to return home?"
"His return flight is scheduled for the following Friday," Amelia replied.
"Perfect, I must pick up Logan at the airport Friday afternoon. It appears that all the stars have aligned perfectly," Amanda stated. "It's all settled then."
"Wow!!! What a relief," Amelia said. "Sis, you are a life saver. I'll send you Brandon's itinerary."
"No worries, glad we could help. Enjoy the Hart family vacation, and don't worry about Brandon, we will take really good care of him." Amanda replied as the two sisters completed their conversation.
Hanging up the phone, Amanda realized that the last time that she had seen Brandon was over three years ago. The Barns family had gone on vacation to Myrtle Beach North Carolina where her sister's family lived.
As she thought back, Amanda remembered him to be a tall, lanky, pimple-faced kid. "Typical boy," she thought to herself.
At dinner that evening Amanda explained to the rest of the family that Brandon was coming to visit and how the trip was going to work out.
"I will pick Brandon up at the airport Wednesday afternoon after I drop you off at the airport to go to London, sweety," Amanda smiled at Logan.
Then with a harried look, "That's the day after tomorrow! OMG day after tomorrow," she exclaimed.
"Yeah, that will work out pretty slick," Logan replied. "I'm sorry that I am going to miss him."
Continuing her explanation of the plan, Amanda Continued. "I will bring Brandon home and he can stay at our house for a few days. Jeff, I was thinking that you and Lisa could introduce him to your friends and keep him entertained until you leave for your trips on Sunday," Amanda suggested smiling.
"Yeah, that's cool. There are a few things going on and if nothing else we can hang out in our pool," Jeff acknowledged.
"Maybe we can invite some of our friends over and have a pool party and barbeque on Saturday night," Lisa suggested.
"We can probably work something like that out," Amanda agreed. "Friday night might be better though if we can make that work, since you and Jeff are leaving Sunday morning."
"As soon as the two of you are out the door Sunday," Amanda said waving her hand, motioning toward Jeff and Lisa. "I will take Brandon to university."
"Amelia has booked rooms at a hotel near the university. Brandon has orientation pretty much all day and into the evening so I plan on keeping busy shopping then....."
Logan interrupted, "Anything to be able to shop until you drop darlin."
Making a crooked face, rolling her eyes and sticking her tongue out at Logan Amanda finished, "....... and then I will bring him home Tuesday morning."
"I sure hope that Brandon can connect with some of your friends at the party on Friday night. That way he will hopefully have something to do besides hang out with Aunt Amanda for three days," Amanda said looking pleadingly at Jeff and Lisa.
"I'm sure that we can get him hooked up," Jeff said confidently.
"Great!! On that next Friday morning I will take him back to the airport to drop him off for his trip home and pick up you, sweety, on your return from London," Amanda finished.
"Sounds like you have everything under control as usual," said Logan as he leaned in giving Amanda a light kiss on the cheek.
Tuesday went by in a flash for Amanda, with the kids and Logan preparing to leave and getting the guest room ready for Brandon.
That evening after the children had retired to their rooms Amanda and Logan settled in the family room on the love seat in front of the fireplace, drinking wine, cuddling, and necking.
As they broke a long deep kiss Amanda looked Logan in the eyes saying, "10 days is a long time to go without sex. You had better be up to making mad passionate love tonight."
"Actually, I was hoping that you would say that." Logan said with a wicked smile.
Kissing Logan as she rose Amanda said, "Give me ten minutes and then come to our room. I'll be ready for you."
Making his way to the bedroom with anticipation Logan entered their master suite, he found Amanda lying on the king-sized bed, her head and shoulders propped up on satin encased pillows, her stocking sheathed legs spread wide, and her knees raised and bent as the stiletto heels that she wore dug into the satin comforter that covered the bed.
She was looking straight at him holding the tip of "Tony", her favorite massive black dildo, to her lips, sensuously kissing and licking its giant head.
Logan immediately recognized the satin and lace lingerie set that she was wearing as the one that she had worn in her recent photoshoot. It consisted of a lace-trimmed ultra-sheer black robe and 6-inch black patent leather high heeled sandals. Underneath she wore a black satin open-cup bra, garter belt, ultra-sheer French stockings A matching crotchless thong completed the ensemble.
His cock instantly became hard as his mind flashed back to the scene in the photoshoot where Amanda was wearing the same lingerie while Jerome's 14-inch black cock was balls deep in her pussy, Tony's 12-inch ebony cock was buried in her ass, and Joe had 6-inches of his 9-inch fat white cock plowing in and out of her mouth.
The sight before him and the memory of that day nearly caused Logan to shoot his load. "God Amanda, you are sexy.... beautiful," Logan complemented her. "You are amazing! I still have visions of you wearing that outfit while you fucked those strange men."
"Really? Yu...u... you really liked it didn't you," Amanda inquired, seeking reaffirmation that he was ok with what she had done that day.
Laying the massive fake cock between her heaving 36DD tits she locked eyes with her husband, biting her lower lip saying, "It was really hot, wasn't it?"
"It was, and you are," Logan replied as he stood stroking his cock. "Why don't you slip that black cock into your pussy while I watch and re-live that moment?"
Eyes still locked on Logans, Amanda grasped the dildo with both hands moving it to the opening in her crotchless thong, touching it to her sensitive clit.
"Oh...ooooo...mmmm," Amanda cooed as she began to press it into the folds of her pussy.
"Feels good, does it," Logan inquired?
"Yee...eee....yessss," Amanda moaned.
"FUCK IT.... Yeah.... Jam it all into that sweet, hot, dripping pussy," Logan commanded.
Amanda pumped the massive cock into her sopping pussy. "Uuuu...oooo...mmmm," she moaned softly as she raised her knees higher to accommodate the fat black dildo as she began to drive it into her pussy.
Stroking his cock Logan watched in awe as he viewed the erotic sight of his wife fucking herself with the huge black cock. "You really are a black cock slut aren't you," he asked?
Watching him move around the bed she replied sheepishly, softly, "Yesss, but the real thing is so much better"
Moving around the bed, he sat near her head his hard cock still jutting from his pants. With the pillows supporting her head and shoulders Amanda had a perfect view of her entire lingerie wrapped body as she gazed between her 36DD tits perched in the cups of the black lace open-cup bra.
Logan also had a marvelous view of her lingerie clad body. Speaking softly but firmly Logan said, "Why don't you fuck "Tony" harder. While you remember how it felt to have Jerome's 14-inch black cock balls deep in your pussy!"
A low moan escaped her lips, throwing her head back her eyes rolled back in their sockets as she thrust "Tony" deeper into her sopping pussy. Ooooooo..... mmmmm..... yeeesss," Amanda cooed, biting her lip as she picked up the pace. Using both hands, Amanda began to saw the dildo in and out, pressing it more deeply into her pussy. "Aaauugh...OOOO... yesssss," she moaned spreading her legs wide, digging the heels of the black 6-inch stilettos into the bed.
Amanda plunged the phallus balls deep into her pussy, the huge fake ball sack slapping her ass. Holding it there, she enjoyed the sensation of being filled, completely. The feeling was almost overwhelming as Amanda felt the orgasm build within her.
Moving on the bed so that his now dripping cock was just a few inches from Amanda's left cheek Logan whispered in her ear, "Don't you wish that you had Joe's fat white cock pounding the back of your throat as those hung men used you that day?"
Turning her head to the left to look at Logan her lips were just inches from the drooling tip of his cock. Locking eyes with Logan her tongue darted out capturing a large dollop of oozing precum.
"Mmmmmm.... Mmmm... Awmmm," Amanda moaned as her lips parted and she began lightly kissing and sucking the purple head of Logan's twitching cock. All the while continuing to pound the huge black dildo in and out of her pussy, matching speed with the pace of her expert blowjob. Taking Logan deeper and deeper into her mouth.
Logan's cock slipped from her mouth as she pulled her head back and looked directly into his eyes, "GAW...D it makes me SOOOO horny to think of that day at the photoshoot," Amanda moaned. "You loved it too didn't you," she said, more as a statement rather than a question.
"Oh my god sweety, YESS," Logan hissed! "OH... That feels awesome! Fuuuuk that is good, soooo good."
Amanda flicked her tongue over the pulsing head of Logan's cock then giving it a gentle kiss, "I'm glad that you like it... thank yoooou," Amanda cooed as she sucked his cock deep into her throat, at the same time pumping the huge black dildo furiously into her sopping pussy.
Logan's view was magnificent, Amanda lay before him with his cock deep in her throat, her natural 36DD tits swaying to and fro as they nestled in the lacy open cup bra.
"Umpfh, umpfh, oooooo...mmmmpfh," Amanda moaned enthusiastically as she throated his cock and furiously fucked her pussy with the fake cock, faster and faster, harder and harder.
Logan could feel her body tensing as her orgasm began to build sending him over the edge to his own orgasm. "Ooooo....fuuuuuk, shit, damn, fuuuuk.....I'm cumming," Logan groaned.
As Logan's cock began to swell in her mouth Amanda released the dildo lodged to full depth in her sloppy pussy, grabbing the shaft of Logan's cock with both hands, "I want all of your cum in my mouth," she said as she shoved his cock as far down her throat as she could. She could feel it beating and pulsing as it swelled in her throat.
Logan howled, "Ccccum...cum...ccccuuumming," as his first spurt sprayed the back of Amanda's throat gaging her, causing her to pull back.
Holding Logan's cock inches from her gaping mouth Amanda could see his cock spasming, the pee slit opening and closing, then his cock exploded with another cum blast hitting her on the forehead.
"OH-MY-God honey! That was one of the largessst...ggggoooo...Auugga! Amanda gurgled as another equally large blast slammed into her open mouth. With one final thrust of her head, Amanda stabbed Logan's cock into her mouth as she also reached a pussy spasming climax.
The two lay together in this position, basking in the afterglow of their mutual climax as Logan's deflating cock slipped from Amanda's cum filled mouth. His cum drippling from her mouth onto her right breast.
With a gulp Amanda swallowed one of the largest loads of cum that Logan had ever produced and then sucked his twitching cock back into her mouth, massaging and nursing the last drops of cum from his cock. "You're the best," Logan panted.
Releasing his deflated cock Amanda cooed, "I'm glad that you liked it."
Realizing that the dildo was still lodged in her pussy she reached between her splayed stocking clad legs, grabbing the thick shaft with both hands. "Ooooo.... My pussy is soooo full, I wish that Tony could fill me with his black cum." Amanda moaned.
As she began to slowly stroke the dildo in and out of her pussy Logan repositioned the large fluffy pillows under Amanda's head and neck so that she could easily see the action down below while looking between her heaving breasts. Then he began to stand, "Don't stop," he commanded. "I want to return the favor!"
"Ooooh...hmmmm.....oooooo...... aughhhh....hmmmmm," Amanda cooed as she stared between her heaving natural 36DD tits to watch the huge dildo sliding in and out of her pussy.
Kneeling on the bed between her splayed legs, Logan watched Amanda as she fucked her pussy with the huge black fake cock. Their eyes locked as he placed a hand on each of her spread thighs, rubbing the silky black stockings as he massaged the inside of her thighs.
Then leaning forward, he flicked his tongue over Amanda's sensitive clit. "Ooooo....mmmmm that's nice," Amanda cooed as she continued to fuck herself with the massive dildo.
Logan continued to kiss and suck on Amanda's hard clit, occasionally flicking his tongue across it causing her to moan louder and louder fucking herself with the dildo faster and deeper.
He could feel her body beginning to approach orgasm. Suddenly Logan plunged his right index finger into her asshole causing a massive orgasm to washed over her like a tidal wave, "Aaaauuugh....Ohhh....GAWD....oooooo.....FFUUUCK.....YESSSSS," Amanda screamed arching her back upward in orgasm.
As the couple basked in the post orgasmic high, Logan lay beside Amanda, her right tit acting like a large soft pillow. Looking at each other Logan quietly said, "That was amazing honey!"
Amanda softly smiled, "It was, wasn't it," she said in a low satisfied voice.
The loving couple drifted off to blissful sleep only to be awakened at 6:00 AM by the alarm clock.
Wiping the sleep from their eyes the couple embraced, and Logan inquired, "Will that hold you over for the next 10-days?"
Biting her lower lip, Amanda thoughtfully picked up the massive black dildo, shaking it at Logan. She replied with a grin, "It should, but if it doesn't, I do have Tony."
"Aahhh..... reliable old Tony! He knows how to fill your needs, and I do mean FILL them," Logan teased as he arose to head to the bathroom to take a shower. Stopping midway he turned back to face Amanda, "Wear an outfit to give me something to think about coming home to."
"You are a naughty one aren't you," Amanda said grinning in reply. "You know I'm picking Brandon up at the airport after I drop you off, don't you?"
"Yeah, I know..... but you aren't his grandmother either," Logan replied with a wink.
"I'll see what I can do," Amanda smiled. "Don't use all of the hot water I need to shower too."
The next hour was spent showering and dressing. Logan finished packing for his trip while Amanda took her shower. Before the children left for their day, they had a quick breakfast. Then, while Amanda finished dressing, Logan backed the car out of the garage and loaded his luggage.
As Logan sat behind the wheel of the car waiting for his bride, he couldn't help but feel lucky to have what he considered to be the hottest woman in the world as his wife.
Emerging from the house Amanda looked stunning and incredibly sexy, her striking features accentuated by the outfit she was wearing; a long sleeve unlined silk emerald, green shawl collar V neck wrap blouse tied at the side, black faux leather ankle length high waist micro-elastic skinny pants and shiny black 5-inch spike heel strappy single sole zipper back sandals.
As she walked toward him, Logan couldn't help but marvel at her magnificent body. Long shapely legs encased in the black body-hugging stretch pants, the towering black heels she wore caused her hips to sway seductively with each step. Her curves were lithe and firm, her unfettered 36DD breasts wobbling invitingly under the satin blouse, each step causing her nipples to visibly harden.



In that moment, Logan couldn't help but feel an overwhelming wave of lust come over him. Squeezing his cock, he felt a familiar twitch as his cock swelled and pushed against the confines of his trousers.
His heart raced with pure pride, "Look at that amazing woman and those amazing tits! I love it when she doesn't wear a bra. Shazam! What a sight!"
Opening the passenger side door Amanda slid smoothly into the bucket seat, turning to Logan, "You like, or is this too much like grandma?" She bit her lower lip and smiled at her husband as she loosened the knot that closed the satin V-neck wrap blouse creating an amazing expanse of visible cleavage and just a glimpse of her erect right nipple.
Seeing the obvious bulge in his pants, Amanda leaned over and squeezed his stiff cock, "It looks like someone approves."
"Nope! Not a grandma," Logan stated, and they kissed.
"If we don't stop making out in the driveway the neighbors will begin to talk," Amanda said giving him a punch in the shoulder.
"Yeah, and I will miss my flight," Logan retorted.
Once on the highway the couple chatted about things in general. Every now and then Logan would steal a glance over at his sexy wife and savor the sight of Amanda's tits peeking out of the deep V formed by the now loose-fitting wrap blouse.
Catching Logan peeking Amanda playfully commented as she tugged her blouse closed, "You are a such a perv! You better keep your mind and eyes on the road if you want to make it to the airport!"
As they neared the airport Amanda confided to Logan that she was looking forward to seeing and spending time with her nephew Brandon. "You know the last time that we saw Brandon he was kind of a skinny, gangly, nerd of a kid as I recall."
"Yeah well, for a young man, hormones can produce pretty dramatic results," Logan replied.
"Yeah, from the photos that Amelia posted on Facebook it looks like you are right," Amanda reflected.
It wasn't long before they were pulling up to passenger drop-off for Logan's airline. Amanda got out of the car with Logan, standing on the curb, while he removed his luggage from the trunk of the car.
As she stood on the curb nearby, Logan couldn't help but notice that many men and women were looking at his amazingly beautiful wife. Amanda noticed too causing her entire body to tingle, making her feel a bit naughty.
Logan now ready to leave, they embraced and kissed passionately. Logan couldn't resist cupping her heart shaped ass in his hands as he pulled her tight to his body while Amanda ground her pelvic area on his hardening cock.
Reluctantly pulling away Amanda cooed, "I'm not sure that I can make it 10-days without your cock."
"Well, if you get too horny, I'm sure that "Tony" will hit the right spot," Logan smiled and kissed her hard. "I'll call or text you when I get to London. Don't forget to pick up Brandon. You and the kids show him a good time. Love you!"
"We will try. I'm sure that the kids will be able to keep him occupied. I doubt that he will want to spend a lot of time with his "old" Aunt," Amanda replied. "Love you too! I miss you already!"
Pulling his bag behind him Logan hurried away.
Returning to her vehicle, Amanda waited until Logan disappeared into the terminal before her mind began to shift to her next task which was to gather up Brandon in about 15 minutes.
She was to meet him at the arrival area one level down in the terminal. She would have to navigate the exit and return loops to get down to his level. She and Amelia had arranged for Brandon to call Amanda on her cell as soon as his flight was on the ground.
Amanda remembered that she had loosened her satin blouse to tease Logan on the ride to the airport, "I'm showing quite a bit of the girls, I had better tighten things up or Brandon will be getting more acquainted with his Auntie than either of us expected," she said out loud to herself.
Just then there was a loud knock on the window next to her ear, startling her. It was a policeman wearing an orange safety vest.
Lowering the window, she heard the cop state loudly in her left ear, "You have to move along lady, you can't stay here."
Completely forgetting about tightening her very loose blouse, a very startled Amanda croaked "OH, CRAP you scared me officer! Yes, yes, I'll move on."
"Sorry mama didn't mean to scare you, but you can't stay here," the officer repeated lowering his head to Amanda's eye level. Then catching an amazing view of her mostly exposed heaving breasts.
The officer exclaimed almost loud enough to be heard, "SHIT what was I thinking, what a set of tits!"
Placing the car in drive Amanda slowly started out of the departure drop off area, still recovering from the start that the police office had given her. The ring of her cell phone brought her out of her slightly stunned state.
Using the handsfree feature in her car she answered the phone, "Hi Brandon, its Aunt Amanda. Are you here?"
"Hi Aunt Amanda, yes. I'm here. Just getting to the baggage claim," Brandon stated.
"Oh gosh, I still have to make the loop around to get to the arrival pick up area. It will probably take me 10-minutes depending on traffic," Amanda said sounding a little bit hurried.
"Yeah, sorry I forgot to call you when we landed. No worries though, the baggage isn't here yet. I will meet you at the American Airlines pickup area when you get there," Brandon said apologetically.
"Ok, I'll be there as quickly as I can. How will I recognize you? What are you wearing," Amanda inquired?
"I'm wearing an orange tank shirt and blue workout shorts, and I have a large red suitcase," Brandon replied.
"Great!! I'm driving a 2024 Red Lincoln Nautilus. See you in a few," Amanda responded as she hung up the phone.
"Wow, people sure dress casually when they travel these days," she thought as she began navigating her way to the agreed pick-up point.
As Amanda approached the American Airlines passenger pick up, she slowed down and began her search for Brandon. She thought to herself, "This place is a madhouse, cars parked double and triple deep. This is crazy!"
Approaching the end of the pickup area Amanda finally spotted Brandon standing on the curb at the last American Airlines exit. "Oh, thank God. I thought that I had missed him," she said out loud as she weaved between double parked cars stacked three deep at the curb.
Pulling her car up to where Brandon was standing, Amanda couldn't help but think, "Logan was right Brandon sure has grown up, and if I do say so myself is pretty darn handsome!" Grownup was an understatement. Brandon was now a handsome nearly 19-year-old man standing six foot six inches tall and weighing in at a very muscular 235 pounds.
Amanda placed her new Lincoln Nautilus in park, opened the hatchback, turned off the ignition and opened the driver side door, then stepped out of the car.
As she approached a grinning Brandon, he couldn't believe his eyes. He had been fantasizing about Auntie Amanda for a long time and now here she was right in front of him, and she looked even hotter than he had ever imagined.
As she walked toward him, he couldn't help but drink in the sight of his sexy redheaded MILF Aunt Amanda. The green silk blouse, body-hugging stretch pants, and the towering black heels she wore were more than he could have imagined. To top it off her high heels caused her hips to sway and her braless 36DD breasts to noticeably wobble with each step. The light friction caused her nipples to become erect and poke through the silky material of the satin blouse.
"Oh fuck!! Auntie Amanda is hotter than I remember! Shit, look and those tits! And, oh shit that blouse, and the cleavage, shit," Brandon exclaimed to himself.
The approaching Amanda had completely forgotten that she had not tightened the ties of her wrap blouse which caused the V neck to extend to well below her amazing full breasts. As she approached Brandon the sway of her hips and the wobble of her breasts would nearly expose her hardened nipples with each step.
Throwing her arms open, Amanda greeted her nephew with a hug around his midsection burying her face in his chest. Even wearing 5-inch heels her 5-foot 2-inch stature only brought the top of her head to just above his broad shoulders. As she hugged Brandon her large full breasts and erect nipples pressed into his rock hard abbs.
Releasing the handsome young man Amanda stepped back surveying his stature, she literally hand to tilt head back to look him in the eyes. "Brandon, I have to say that you certainly have grown into quite a handsome young man," she exclaimed! "A large, handsome young man I might add."
With a wide grin on his face Brandon looked down into his petite aunt's face, "You are even prettier than I remember," he stated honestly as his eyes traveled down her body, taking full notice of the cleavage Amanda was displaying. "It is really good to see you."
"Here, let's get your luggage loaded into my car, shall we," Amanda said as she bent to grab the duffel bag that lay next to his suitcase and backpack. Tugging on the straps she turned her head to look up at her nephew and said, "My god what do you have in this thing? Rocks!"
As Amanda bent and turned her head to look at Brandon, her loose-fitting satin blouse sagged open. At the same instant Brandon was bending down to pick up his backpack. From his vantage point he had an incredible, unobstructed view of his sexy aunt's fully exposed right breast and nipple.
"OH SHIT," he said as he averted his gaze upward looking Amanda in the eyes. Turning bright red, he said, "Noooo...naaa... not rocks, just my gear."
Her eyes traveling to where Brandon had been looking Amanda realized that she had just flashed her bare tit at her young nephew. Heat rushed through her body, her face turning a deep shade of red. Amanda quickly picked up the heavy bag and started for the car. Throwing the heavy duffel into the back of her vehicle, she stepped back to allow Brandon to load his suitcase and backpack as well.
While Brandon loaded his luggage in the car Amanda hurriedly tugged at the ties of her blouse to close the gaping opening in hopes of averting any further exposure and embarrassment for them both. Although the thought of turning this big beautiful young man on did make her feel a bit naughty and her nipples tingle.
Fumbling with his luggage Brandon thought to himself, "FUCK, I didn't just see that did I. Fuck her tits are even bigger and more beautiful than I imagined."
Once they were both in the car, Amanda slowly began to weave through the marid of double and triple parked cars, finally making her way to the exit ramp. It seemed to take forever for her to maneuver through the tight airport traffic and arrive at their entrance to the interstate highway. Both Amanda and Brandon felt a strange sense of awkwardness. Neither one of them spoke a word.
Finally reaching highway cruising speed Amanda set the cruise control and glanced over at her nephew who was gazing silently out the passenger window. They continued to ride in silence for what seemed an eternity before Amanda, attempting to break the ice, finally spoke, "How was your flight?"
Brandon turned away from the window, still not looking directly at his sexy aunt, "It was fine," he replied again turning to gaze out the passenger window. They continued in silence for another few miles.
Continuing to stare out the window, the landscape flashed by at highway speed, Brandon's thoughts flashed back to the last time that he had seen his Aunt Amanda.
The Barns family had traveled to North Carolina to visit his parents, Amelia and Frank Cummings, for a week. They showed them the sights including the Mertle Beach amusement park, the boardwalk and they had spent plenty of time at the beach.
The impressionable young man had immediately developed a huge crush on his mother's sister. She looked a lot like his mom, although she was shorter, had red hair and much larger breasts. He considered her to be a MILF.
His most vivid memory of their stay was when, one evening, both families had gone to Marvelous Marvin's magic dinner show.
Thinking back, he could clearly visualize the show. "For this next hypnotic performance, I need volunteers from the audience!" Marvelous Marvin exclaimed. Everyone in the audience began to chatter, looking at each other, but no one volunteered.
Brandon immediately popped to his feet as he grabbed Amanda's hand. "Come on Aunt Amanda. This will be fun," he had said.
As they moved to the stage Amanda commented to Brandon and the magician, "People have tried to hypnotize me before, but it didn't work."
To which Marvelous Marvin said loud enough for the audience to hear, "I'm sure that they failed because they weren't the AMAZING MARVALOUS MARVIN!!"
"Now, I am going to use a relaxation technique to place you in a deeply relaxed and receptive mode. Some people are susceptible, and some are not, we will soon find out if either of you are," he continued.
Brandon already knew that this technique did not work on him, but he suspected that it would on Aunt Amanda because a similar technique had worked on his mom Amelia in the past.
Over the next 10 minutes or so Marvelous Marvin took them through deeper and deeper stages of relaxation. Brandon played along but he could tell that his aunt was falling into a deeply receptive state.
"Listen to my voice. You are very relaxed. You haven't a care or a worry in the world. My voice is the only thing that you are aware of at this point. I am going to say a word, a very important word. The word is jabberwocky. The next time you hear the word jabberwocky you will follow whatever instruction that you are given precisely until you hear the snap of fingers, then you will awaken, and you will not remember anything that happened. Do you understand?"
Amanda slowly nodded.
"I am going to snap my fingers, and you will become fully awake, you will remember nothing of what has happened here tonight, except you will remember the secret word and you will obey whatever instructions come after the word." said Marvelous Marvin. Then he snapped his fingers.
Both Amanda and Brandon awoke and looked at each other and then at the crowd. Brandon had a broad knowing smile while Amanda nervously bit her lower lip wondering what had happened or what she had done. Marvelous Marvin thanked them for their assistance then excused them back to their table as he continued the show.
As they sat at their table Amanda said in a voice that all could hear, "See. I told you that hypnosis doesn't work on me."
Following his next act the magician said, "To quote the famous author, Lewis Carroll, Twas bryllyg, and þe slythy toves; Did gyre and gymble in þe wabe" this jabberwocky makes you want to crow like a rooster and flap your wings."
Immediately Amanda stood and began crowing and flapping her arms like the wings of a chicken.
Then Marvelous Marvin loudly snapped his fingers into the microphone and Amanda suddenly stopped just as quickly as she had started. The crowd roared in laughter and applause.
Sitting back in her chair Amanda asked, "What just happened?"
Logan replied, "You jumped up crowing like a roster and flapped your arms like a chicken."
A broad grin crossed Brandon's face as he remembered the sight of his aunt crowing and flapping.
As Amanda drove, she felt awful and embarrassed about what had happened at the airport, especially since she had also embarrassed her nephew.
"Darn it. I can't believe that I forgot to tighten my blouse. It was such a turn-on to tease Logan on the drive to the airport. Why didn't I remember to tighten my blouse," she thought to herself.
Finally, she decided that it was time to address the elephant in the room saying, "Brandon. I'm so sorry and embarrassed about what I, Iee, I, d..dii..did, what you saw." Feeling the need to somehow explain she continued, "Logan and I were playing a little teasing game on the trip to the airport, and I simply forgot to rearrange my blouse. I'm sooo sorry that I embarrassed you."
"Me too," Brandon replied. "I mean, I'm sorry that I embarrassed you. It's not so much what I saw, but that you saw me see.... If that makes any sense. I'm sorry that I looked, well actually stared."
"Brandon, that's so sweet but, it was all my fault. You have nothing to apologize for," Amanda consoled. "It was my carelessness that caused the incident. You couldn't help what you saw. I would have been more concerned if you hadn't looked." Then, "Well, that didn't sound right, did it?"
"Yeah, I know what you are trying to say. It's just that you look so hot. I, I mean are dressed so nice... so attractively. An... and, well your cleavage, and then your boob.... Well, it was just there, you know and..."
Amanda cut him off," Yeah, I know what you are trying to say. I'm flattered that you find your dear old auntie attractive..... that you would want to look at my body, but I am your aunt. What would your mother think?"
Silently she thought, "Why the heck did you say that you were flattered, Amanda?"
Feeling emboldened by the conversation Brandon looked directly at Amanda and replied, "Attractive.... That is an understatement. You are one of the hottest women that I have ever seen."
Turning to face Brandon, feeling flattered, Amanda bit her lower lip and said, "Really! Your think so?" Then as an afterthought, "Thank you, but it isn't appropriate for you to say such things to your aunt."
The conversation was slow and awkward for a while but as they continued to talk, the tension between them gradually began to dissipate.
The conversation soon turned to when the Barns family had visited North Carolina and the magic show where Marvelous Marvin had attempted to hypnotize them. Amanda denied the suggestion that she had been hypnotized, "I know that it seemed that I was hypnotized but the truth is that I was playing along to make the whole thing more entertaining for everyone."
"Well, you sure fooled me," Brandon replied. "You may recall that at the time I was into doing sleight of hand and card tricks. As a matter of fact, the show impressed me so much that I have worked on becoming a magician and hypnotist myself."
"Oh really! Perhaps you can put on a demonstration for us, or maybe when we have their friends over," Amanda replied.
By the time they reached the Barns home, the two of them had reconnected. The air no longer felt heavy, they had found a way to put their mutual embarrassment behind them.
Pulling into the driveway they were greeted by Lisa and Jeff. The chatter was intense as they reacquainted themselves and then began taking Brandon and his luggage into the house. Reaching the kitchen, the excited chatter continued for quite a while.
As the three talked, Amanda busied herself preparing hamburgers and hot dogs for them to grill later that evening. Soon Amanda said, "Jeff, why don't you show Brandon to his room. I need a few minutes to change clothes and the rest of you can freshen up so that we can start the cookout out by the pool in about an hour. It is nice enough that you can swim or use the jacuzzi if you wish."
The guest room, bath and the master suite were off the kitchen, behind the garage. The kids' bedrooms and bathrooms were at the far end of the house. The kitchen, laundry room, living and dining and family room were situated between the adults and children's sleeping quarters.
Lisa headed to her room and as Jeff and Brandon exited the kitchen, Brandon stopped and inquired, "Aunt Amanda, "Do I have time to take a quick shower?"
"Of course. Take whatever time you need, Brandon. There are fresh linens in the guest bathroom," Amanda replied.
Amanda set to finishing her preparations for the cookout. Shortly Jeff passed through the kitchen on his way to his room saying, "Bandon is all set for now."



"Ok. Thanks, honey," She replied.
Alone, just for an instant Amanda's thoughts flashed back to the airport and the incident where her naked breast had been exposed to her nephew. "My god how embarrassing!" Then, "What a rush.... turn on. I wonder if it made him hard?"
"Amanda! You slut what are you thinking? He is your nephew, your sister's 19 year old son for god's sake!"
Returning to the present, she satisfied herself that all was ready for the cookout. Leaving the kitchen, her high heels clicking and squeaking on the tile floor of the kitchen, she headed to her bedroom to change clothes.
As she passed the laundry room, she noticed the fresh towels that she had intended to put in the guest bathroom this morning was still stacked on top of the drier, "Crap! We were in such a rush to leave for the airport this morning that I forgot his towels. Crap!"
Grabbing the stack of fresh linens, she started down the hall to the guest bathroom, hoping that she had beaten Brandon to the bathroom.
As she passed the entrance to the master suite she approached the guest bathroom, slowing her pace she could hear the spray of the shower. "Crap! Brandon is already in the shower. Crap! Crap," she cursed quietly!
Stopping in front of the mostly closed door she peeked in, hoping that she could stealthily slip the towels onto the vanity without her nephew being any the wiser. Slowly pushing the door open a bit wider she saw movement in the mirror. It was Brandon in the shower!
The vanity mirror gave her a clear view of the glass shower enclosure where Brandon stood facing away from her as he showered. "Oh my," She exclaimed to herself.
She knew that it was wrong, but she could not seem to tear her eyes away from the scene, specifically, Brandon's massive stature and his tight glutes. "Damn it Amanda you're such a perv! You are peeping on your sister's son, your nephew. Stop it!!"
To place the towels on the vanity she had to push the door open further and step partially into the bathroom. Not completely open, the partially open door provided her with cover from Brandon's direct line of sight.
Now focused intently on not getting caught. Amanda quietly, carefully, on tiptoes, stepped into the room, placing the towels on the vanity. Just as she was turning to leave her eyes were once again drawn to motion in the vanity mirror.
She stopped, dead in her tracks as if frozen to the floor, Brandon was turning to face the door. She now had a full-frontal view of her nephew standing in the glass shower enclosure, his long and thick flaccid penis hanging nearly to his mid-thigh.
Amanda's brain screamed that to continue to watch was wrong, that she should leave the room immediately, yet she stood mesmerized by the sight of this hunk of a young man. "Amanda you must leave now! But, shit, look that that massive, beautiful cock! NO, it's not right, you need to go," she thought trying to convince herself to leave.
Just as Amanda had convinced herself to leave Brandon began to lather his groin area. She could not help but watch as he lathered and stroked himself in the shower, his already impressively large penis began to grow.
Even on his well-muscled six-foot 6-inch frame Brandon's cock appeared oversized, not to mention the huge ball sack that hung below the massive phallus. "My god he is hung like a horse! And, those balls, they must be the size of plumbs, "Amanda whispered in a low raspy moan.
Closing his eyes, Brandon stroked his cock harder causing his cock to expand to its full length and girth. He began to speak loud enough for Amanda to hear. "Oh yes, I loved seeing your big, beautiful tits! Yes, that's it, grab my big cock. Yes, stroke it. Grip my balls! Suck it! Harder, harder, yes suck it," Brandon commanded his invisible lover.
"OH, MY GAWD," Amanda mouthed silently.
Brandon continued to vigorously stroke and twist his cock in his lathered fist. "Oh yes Auntie, I love your big amazing, beautiful tits, please, please suck it.... Suck my cock deep into your throat. Oh yes Auntie Amanda suck it, yessss, suck it... yessss..."
Hearing the words that Brandon was saying, then hearing him call her name, Amanda suddenly realized that her nephew was fantasizing about her while he masturbated his massive cock. The realization caused her knees to buckle, she had to grab the doorknob to keep from falling.
"Fuck, he is fantasizing about me! FAAUK," she said to herself, feeling that familiar tingle in her breasts and her pussy began to gush.
Her mind screamed how wrong this was, but she could not look away from his reflection.
Feeling her grip on the doorknob weaken, she was forced to reposition her feet to maintain her balance. As she did her high heels clicked and squeaked on the tile floor, the sharp sound was audible to both her and to Brandon.
She froze, horrified, staring at Brandon's image in the mirror. Praying that he had not heard. Her eyes were the size of saucers, her mouth open in a silent scream. "Shhhiit," she hissed.
Brandon's eyes immediately shot open wide looking directly at the reflection of his Aunt Amanda in the mirror. Realizing that he had been caught in the act. "OH SHIIIIT AUNT AMANDA!" The sight of his sexy aunt watching him jack off pushed him beyond the point where he could stop his impending climax.
Knowing that his Aunt Amanda was watching and listening only magnified the force of his orgasm. Uugghh... FFAAUUUK... yesss... pleeezzzz.... eat me, eat my cum, swallow it... YESS SWALLOW IT ALL," he bellowed as he shot a huge rope of cum onto the glass of the shower door.
Discovered, Amanda was in complete panic. She couldn't believe what she had just seen and heard. "Oh my god," she shrieked as she quickly turned and ran from the bathroom. She ran down the short hallway and into her bedroom, where she closed the door and sank onto her bed.
Amanda sat for a few moments, trying to process what had just happened. She felt shocked and embarrassed for walking in on Brandon in such an intimate moment. She felt guilty for not leaving immediately! But even more disturbing was how turned on she felt. "Oh god he called my name as his peena.... his huge cock exploded," her mind raced.
"Stop it Amanda he's your sister's son, your nephew. What is wrong with you? This is all so wrong! So very, very wrong! Stop it! STOP IT NOW," she scolded herself!!
"But, what a blast of cum! That load would nearly drown a girl! Aaa..nn..d what a fucking beautiful cock! It was huge," she marveled as she realized that her pussy was sopping wet.
For the next 10 minutes she paced back and forth in her bedroom as her mind racing, conflicted by what had happened, what she had seen and what she had heard him say. She knew that she would have to talk to Brandon about it but, "How, where do I start? What do I say? Do I confront him? Do I sympathize with him? Hell, I'm not sure how to even begin to have that conversation!"
She knew that she must change her clothes and get the cookout started. "My god! How am I going to face him? Can I even be in the same space with him? What...."
Just then there was a gentle knock on her door. Lisa called to her mother through the closed door, "Hey Mom, are you OK? Can we get the cookout going? We have a couple of friends coming over after we eat to swim and soak in the jacuzzi."
Approaching the closed door, Amanda slowly opened it enough to peek around at a smiling Lisa, "I'm fine sweetie, I was just unwinding a bit from the trip today. I need to finish changing, why don't you and Jeff take the food out to the deck and start the grill. I'll be there in just a few minutes."
Satisfied that everything was Ok, Lisa turned and hurried away to the kitchen saying as she went, "But hurry!"
Standing at the foot of the bed Amanda bent at the waist to unzip the back of her right high heeled shoe. As she did, she glanced at the floor-length mirror on the wall to her right. The reflection that she saw clearly displayed the entirety of her hanging left breast, the loose-fitting blouse sagging well below her engorged nipple.
"Well, Brandon surely must have gotten an eye-opening view of the girls. They had to be on full display. This whole situation is all my fault," she admonished herself.
Removing her high heels, she peeled off the skintight pants and soaked panties. She then stood and removed the satin wrap blouse.
Now standing nude in front of the mirror Amanda watched her reflection as she cupped her hefty 36DD beasts in the palm of both hands feeling their heft saying to herself, "They are pretty nice for an old auntie if I do say so myself." Then, "I had better choose my outfit carefully! I certainly don't want to have another incident tonight. I still don't know how I'm going to face Brandon."
Amanda decided that she would wear a black lace thong, matching simi sheer front close black lace balcony bra under a yellow chiffon turn down collar button front long sleeve blouse and a pair of black mesh capri leggings.
Returning to the mirror the yellow blouse hung loose to just below the curve of her heart shaped ass. She turned and twisted, viewing her reflection as she rolled up the cuffs of the yellow blouse. She then made sure that the buttons were fastened high enough to not reveal any hint of cleavage.
Satisfied with her appearance Amanda turned toward the door, took a deep breath, and said quietly, "Well here goes nothing."
As she entered the kitchen she could see and hear Jeff and Lisa talking with Brandon on the patio. "Great! It looks like they have the burgers and dogs going already. I think that I need a bit of Dutch courage," she thought to herself as she took another deep breath.
Pivoting on the balls of her bare feet she turned and walked into the family room, heading straight to the wet bar where she poured herself two fingers of Irish whiskey. Quickly downing the drink in just a few gulps. She took another deep breath and then poured another, drinking it as quickly as she had the first.
Feeling the warmth of the alcohol spread over her body she thought, "GAWD I needed that! Ok... you're a big girl, go out there, be sociable and act like nothing out of the ordinary has happened."
Returning to the kitchen, Amanda could see that Jeff and Brandon were at the grill, obviously cooking the burgers and hot dogs and Lisa was sitting at the table on the deck. There was considerable enthusiastic banter between the three of them.
As Amanda stepped out of the kitchen onto the deck, she heard Brandon ask Lisa who was coming over tonight.
"Just a couple of friends. Actually, they are a couple right now, Nate and Jeri are their names," Lisa replied.
"Oh, high Mom," Jeff and Lisa said in unison. The three youngsters were standing near the barbeque grill in their swimming outfits. "The burgers and dogs are ready," Jeff Continued. "And the potato salad and chips are on the table," Lisa chimed in.
"Great," Amanda exclaimed. "Drinks?"
"They are right here in the cooler," Brandon replied pointing to a large cooler situated by the grill. "What would you like?"
It took every bit of courage and strength that Amanda had to look Brandon in the face and reply smiling, "A cola would be good."
"Thank you," Amanda croaked as a broadly smiling Brandon handed her a dripping ice cold cola. Amanda tried desperately not to let her embarrassment show.
"No, thank you. Thank you for picking me up at the airport, thank you for showing me..... Well, thank you for your hospitality, that shower was awesome. It was just what I needed to relieve the tension from my trip. I really needed to get a load off," Brandon's inference not going unnoticed by Amanda.
"Hopefully I can repay you in some way," Brandon said smiling as Amanda chewed her lower lip.
"No worries about repayment. What are aunts for? I'm just glad to get to see youuu..., Amanda's voice trailed off, as the vision of Brandon jacking off his huge cock, and the impressive cum load that he had blasted onto the shower door, flashed through her mind.
"I, I, I'mmm... We.... We're glad to see you," Amanda corrected, her cheeks burning hot as Brandon smiled a knowing smile.
Jeff and Lisa unknowingly saved their mother from further embarrassment by jumping into the conversation, "Yes, we are so looking forward to showing you around town, Jeff said. "And introducing you to all our friends," Lisa finished.
"Burgers and dogs are ready," Jeff announced.
Relieved that Lisa and Jeff had taken over the conversation, saving her from the line of conversation between her and Brandon. Taking a seat at the table with her back to the kitchen door, Amanda chirped, "Let's eat."
While they sat at the table eating the three continued to talk excitedly, Amanda's mind was racing back to the sights and sounds of Brandon in the shower just a few minutes ago.
Then she thought, "If the thoughts of Brandon aren't enough, Nate and Jeri are going to be here as well. How am I supposed to deal with all three of them at the same time?"
She knew Jeri and Nate from a couple of previous experiences. Her first encounter with Nate had occurred a while ago when he knocked on her door one morning just as she was leaving to go out shopping. Miss Smith from the church had referred Nate to her hoping that since Amanda was the church youth counselor she might be able to help him with a personal problem.
As it turned out he had a big problem alright. A problem with his really huge cock. It had all started so innocently. At first, she hadn't understood the true nature of Nate's problem. As they talked it became clear that the young man was really upset.
As she had probed further, she came to understand that the issue was with the size of his penis. She had immediately assumed that the issue was his small size. This turned out to not be the case at all. As she had probed further, with tears in his eyes, Nate stated that he wished to have the size of his penis reduced.
As Nate had continued to explain his dilemma Amanda's disbelief and curiosity got the better of her. She had asked him to show her the problem. Reluctantly Nate revealed his behemoth for her to examine.
One thing had led to another, and the next thing that she knew she was sucking his massive cock until he came in her mouth, ultimately giving her a complete sperm bath. Her mind raced back to how she had savored the taste and feel of his cum on her tongue, her face, and her tits.
She had met Jeri a few weeks later at a party where she was chaperone at a party for the graduating football players. She still didn't really know how it had happened, but she had ended up fucking and sucking all eight of the young men. She had even fucked Nate while she ate cum out of Jeri's pussy. By the time she left the party she had cum dripping out of every one of her holes and her red hair was matted with cum.
As she thought about the surreal experience, she could still taste the cum on her lips.
Her mind snapped back to the present as she heard Lisa exclaim, "Mom the doorbell is ringing. Can you go answer it?"
"OH! Sure, I'll get it," Amanda said with some trepidation as she rose to answer the door.
Opening the door with a smile Amanda immediately recognized Nate and Jeri. Nate was a handsome, very muscled, 19 year old young man standing 6-foot 6-inchs. He played football and basketball in high school and now plays both sports at university. Jeri, a beautiful large breasted blonde and had been a varsity cheerleader. She had graduated high school at the same time as Nate.
"Hi Missus B, the two gleefully greeted Amanda with smiling faces.
"Hi you two," Amanda greeted them cheerfully.
"Come in we still have some food and drinks out on the patio. Jeff and Lisa and my nephew Brandon are expecting you," she continued stepping back allowing them to enter as she closed the door.
"It is so good to see you again," Nate said giving Amanda a big hug, her breasts pressing into his abdomen. Nate still couldn't believe that this hot mom and Sunday school teacher had sucked and fucked him.
Jeri pushing Nate away and gave Amanda a big hug as well. Their large breasts pressing together Jeri whispered in her ear, "The last time we were together was awesome." Then loud enough for Nate to hear, "Wow, you look great!"
"It's good to see you too. I hope that you will both be around to keep Brandon entertained while he is here," Amanda replied. "Head on out to the patio and I will be out in a few minutes."
She followed Nate and Jeri to the kitchen where they exited onto the patio where they were greeted by Lisa and Jeff.
Amanda knew that she needed another drink, so she headed to the wet bar in the family room. This time she poured herself four fingers of whiskey, downing it in as many gulps.
Steeling herself, Amanda took a deep breath, then biting her lower lip she turned walking toward the kitchen where she literally ran into Nate as she rounded the corner.
"OH! Hi Nate," she almost shouted. "What's going on?"
"I'm just heading to the car to get Jeri's and my swim things," Nate explained. "Aren't you going to join us?"
"Oh, I don't think so. This evening is for you all to get acquainted with Brandon. You don't need an old lady cramping your style and the conversation for that matter," Amanda said, attempting to make an excuse not to be involved.
"Well first of all you are not an "old lady". Secondly, it will give us a chance to catch up. I haven't seen you since Coach Bowles' party. And......" Amanda cut him short.
"And we are never going to speak of that party, especially in the presence of my family or Brandon," Amanda stated sternly, as she turned toward the patio door.
"Ok, ok I won't mention it again. It's just that you were so awesome. Even Jeri thinks so," Nate said over his shoulder on his way to the car.
Waking onto the patio Amanda could see that Lisa was sitting on the edge of the pool talking to Jeri who was standing next to her, and Brandon and Jeff were volleying a ball back and forth in the pool.
Amanda found a chaise lounge chair adjacent to the pool, where she sat and watched the action in the pool. Just then Nate arrived with his and Jeri's swimming clothes.
Amanda stated, "Nate and Jeri you can change in the laundry room off of the kitchen."
Grabbing her swimsuit from Nate, Jeri said, "Thanks. I'll go first." Then she was off to change.
Holding his swim trunks Nate stood near the pool, between the frolicking young men and Amanda on the chaise. "Aren't you swimming Missus B," Nate turned and asked Amanda.
"No not tonight. Tonight is for you young people," Amanda stated.
Nate then took his turn changing. Jeri, who was wearing the same bikini that she had worn at the previous swim party joined the boys in the pool followed shortly by Nate.
Amanda sat watching the action in the pool for a while then decided to clear the table and put the remaining food away in the kitchen.
An hour or so later Amanda returned to the pool just as the youngsters were all exiting the pool. "Mom, we are going to use the jacuzzi if that is ok," Jeff said more as a statement than a request for permission.
"Sure. You guys make yourselves at home," Amanda replied, turning to go back into the house.
"Hey, Missus B," Jeri called to her. "Why don't you join us. It'll be three against one in there why don't you help even the odds?"
"Oh no, I wasn't planning on getting wet tonight. Besides it has been a long day, and I just want to relax. I'm going to watch some TV and then go to bed," Amanda replied.
Brandon turned toward Amanda saying, "What could be more relaxing than a soak in the hot tub? It'll help those tense muscles relax from all that driving today."
"Well, I just want to give you all a chance to get to know each other. I don't want to be a fifth wheel," Amanda said as she started toward the door to the kitchen.



As Brandon watched Amanda's ass sway toward the door he thought for a moment. Then, just as she grabbed the handle to go inside, he said, "That's a bunch of jabberwocky. You should change into your swimsuit and join us for a while."
As Amanda slid the door open, she heard Brandon say jabberwocky, then she thought, "Why not? What will it hurt to take a quick soak? Brandon is right it will help me relax."
When she reached her bedroom, she began to search for an appropriate swimsuit. She had quite a selection but most of them Logan had bought for her and were intended to show off, in most cases, reveal her body. It had to be something appropriate for this occasion.
As she pawed through the dresser drawer, she came upon the suit that she had worn in the hot tub when she and Logan had gone shopping in town. It was a dark navy-blue and gold one-piece Brazilian monokini.
As she ran her hands over the beautiful material, she remembered that the halter top plunged in a 'V' to just above her pubic mound where the two halves combined into a single two-inch strap that formed the gusset of the bikini bottom. At her breasts the two halves widened to about 4 inches each barley covering her breasts. She would appear naked from behind.
The whole point of this suit had been to tease Logan, in fact wearing it had resulted in far more than she had ever dreamed possible. They had encountered two men, Bill and Jack, in the spa at the hotel. Before she and Logan had left the spa she had sucked both their cocks until they came in her mouth as she sat on Logan's lap with his cock fucking her pussy.
"No...no...no too sexy, this one won't do," she said placing it back in the drawer.
Next, she found the sheer shiny white swimsuit that Logan had bought for her. Touching the gossamer material, she remembered that from the front this suit appeared to be a conventional one-piece scoop neck swimsuit.
From the back, however, she would be nearly nude. The combination of the high cut hips, thong panty and the backless style of the suit left only a sliver of the swimsuit in a vee from the crack of her butt around her hips and up over her shoulders with a bow tied behind her neck.
As she felt the sheerness of the material between her forefinger and thumb her mind flashed back to the last time that she had worn the suit. She had been alone sunbathing by the pool when Jeff's friend Jarrod had shown up unexpectedly.
She and Jarrod had shared the pool for a swim and much to her surprise and shock the suit had virtually disappeared when it got wet. If seeing her in the skimpy swimsuit had not been enough to stimulate young Jarrod, its virtual disappearance was more than he and his python of a black cock could take.
She ended up taking his massive black ten and a half inch long and six-inch around cock in her mouth until it hit the back of her throat. His load had been more than she could swallow, thick creamy cum had hit the back of her throat and then squirted out both sides of her mouth.
"Damn it! I can't wear this one either," she exclaimed throwing it back in the drawer.
Finally, her gaze fell upon a new swimsuit that Logan had just gotten her. The tags were still attached, she hadn't even tried it on yet. It was very colorful, a floral print of red, turquoise and yellow.
Feeling the material, she thought, "Mmmm... I like the feel of this material, and I love the colors."
Holding it up she felt the material. It felt like one of those new performance fabrics. Light and silky yet substantial. A one-piece Brazilian style with a high scoop neck to conceal her substantial breasts.
It did feature a 7-inch zipper from the neckline to well below her boobs if she wanted to show a bit more. It also featured a deep scoop back typical of most one-piece swimsuits, the panty bottom was Brazilian three-quarter cut, covering most of her heart shaped ass up to her waist.
"This one will do," Amanda said out loud.
Her selection made, she found the tag reading it, "Skinz. Super ThinSKINZ Tropical Feathers Print."
"I've never worn this brand," Amanda said, removing the tag. She tossed it in the waste can never thinking to read the back of the tag which read; "CAUTION: simi sheer, revealing when wet."
Standing in front of the ceiling to floor mirror Amanda quickly removed her clothes and stepped into the swimsuit, pulling the straps up and over her shoulders. Then she tucked her marvelous 36DD breasts into the silky unlined cups of the suit.
Turning and twisting she viewed herself from every angle, she was satisfied with her choice in swimwear. Facing the mirror, she tugged the front zipper down a couple of inches to where her magnificent cleavage began, then adjusted the crotch so that it hugged the mound of her bare pussy.
"Oh my gosh this suit is unlined," she said quietly looking intently at her reflection in the mirror hoping that nothing was showing. "Well, I have it on now. It's going to be very low light out by the spa, and I'm going to be in the water most of the time anyway."
Then more to convince herself she said, "It will be fine.... No one will ever know but me. Besides I'll wear a cover up when I'm not in the water."
From her closet she grabbed a plain white chiffon wrap beach cover up, slipping it over her shoulders she tied it in a knot at the side.
Again, examining her image in the mirror Amanda satisfied herself that she was attired properly to participate in the spa activities with the children. Before she exited the bedroom she found a pair of gold patent leather sandals, slipping her feet into them.
Entering the kitchen Amanda once again felt the need to bolster her courage, she turned and walked into the family room, heading to the wet bar where she poured her third large glass of Irish whiskey in the past ninety minutes. She downed the drink in just a few gulps, feeling the warmth of the alcohol spread over her body.
Returning to the kitchen, Amanda watched as the youngsters who had now returned to the pool as they frolicked in the pool, she then stepped out onto the deck walking to the edge of the pool.
Jeff, on the other side of the pool yelled to his mom, "Hey Mom, get in the pool. The water is great!"
Amanda replied, "I thought that you were going to be in the jacuzzi."
"It was too hot," Liza shouted.
"No. I'm just going to relax in the spa for a bit. Thanks though," Amanda replied, turning, and walking toward the jacuzzi.
She removed her cover up and sandals neatly placing them on a chair near the spa, her eyes adjusting to the low light that bathed the spa area.
Amanda sat on the ledge of the spa, her toes dangling in the warm, inviting water. The gentle lapping of the water against the side of the spa was the only sound that broke the silence of the early evening. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath, allowing the peace and quiet to wash over her.
Standing she slowly descended the steps into the spa, settling into her favorite spot near the controls. She turned on the jets, letting the bubbly froth envelop her body. One jet, in particular, pulsed directly at her crotch. It felt to her like fingers gently massaging her now sensitive clit.
She couldn't help but let out a soft moan as she succumbed to the bubbling caress, "Ooooo... that feels nice!"
As she sat there, lost in the warmth of the water and the rhythm of the jets, her mind drifted back to the events of the day. She thought about her nephew Brandon and the encounter they had shared in the bathroom as he had showered. In her mind she could still see the look on his face as he stroked his huge cock, staring at her reflection in the mirror, then calling out her name as he reached his climax. "OH SHIIIIT AUNT AMANDA! Uugghh... FFAAUUUK... yesss... pleeezzzz.... eat me, eat my cum, swallow it... YESS SWALLOW IT ALL!"
Slowly and deliberately Amanda pulled the zipper at the front of her swimsuit down until it stopped. Then she slipped her left hand under the thin silky fabric, exposing her magnificent right breast, twisting her very erect right nipple between her thumb and forefinger. "Oooooo...aaa," she softly moaned.
Simultaneously, her left hand slipped the gusset of her swimsuit to the side so that she could slip two fingers into her aching pussy. As she rhythmically fingered her pussy, her mind played back the scene as Brandon's monster cock shot huge ropes of thick cum from its angry red tip.
Eyes closed and totally engrossed in pleasuring herself, she was unaware that Nate had left the pool and was now standing over her, watching her with a wide grin on his face.
In the video in her mind Brandon was calling her name over and over, "Amanda. Amanda, Amanda!" Then slowly she realized that it was not Brandon but someone close to her calling her name.
Her mind suddenly snapped back to the present. Her eyes sprang open as she hastily pulled her pistoning fingers from her pussy.
"Close... CLOSE!! NATE! Oh my god! Nate you scared the crap out of me! How long have you been standing there?" Amanda said aloud.
"Long enough. Don't let me stop you from enjoying yourself," Nate said with a big knowing smile. "Would you like some help with that?"
"No!! An... and, well, I can't believe that you snuck up on me like that," Amanda snipped.
"Well, you did seem to be totally lost in another world," Nate replied as he sank into the frothy water of the spa next to the flustered Amanda.
Turning to face her he could clearly see her still exposed right breast topped by what appeared to be a very erect nipple. "As I was watching you, I couldn't help but recall the afternoon when you swallowed my cum right over there where Jeff and Lisa are playing with Brandon and Jeri."
"Ooooo.... Ummm... Yoouu... You shouldn't be talking about that," Amanda softly replied. "My family is just over there. They might hear..."
Nate cut her off, "They aren't paying any attention to us. Besides it is true, right over there. Remember?."
"Yes, I remember," Amanda again snipped. "You... you promised that you would never bring it up," Amanda weakly argued remembering the intensity of that moment.
"True, but that was before coach Bowles pool party. You remember, when you fucked my cock while you ate cum from Jeri's pussy and sucked Jerome's black cock," Nate stated matter-of-factly.
"Nate! You shouldn't... Keep your voice down," Amanda said as she nervously scanned the scene to assure herself that the others could not hear. "I don't know how that all happened! I think that those boys spiked the punch. It wasn't my fault," Amanda feebly argued.
"Maybe, but you sure seemed to enjoy fucking and sucking all those cocks. Besides you said that you loved my giant cock in your pussy," Nate countered as he unzipped the fly of his swim trunks.
As he spoke, he reached over and took Amanda's hand, placing it on his now exposed monster cock. Amanda's eyes widened in shock as she stood up to move away from Nate.
"We are not doing this! Not here! Not now, not ever again," Amanda stated forcefully, but in her haste to move away from Nate and his menacing cock she slipped on the slick surface of the spa. Falling backwards towards Nate.
As Amanda fell backward towards him, Nate's reflexes kicked in and he reached out in an attempt to catch her and stop her fall. But it was too late. He watched her as if in slow motion, as her heart shaped ass backed into his chest with a splash. Her weight pushing him back into a reclined position as she slowly slid down his abdomen towards his waist.
Her legs where on either side of his and as her ass came to rest on his pelvis, the entrance of her pussy pressed firmly on his exposed cock. Neither of them spoke a word as Nate's cock slowly slipped into the moist sheath of Amanda's cunt.
Nate could feel himself sinking deeper and deeper into her until his 11-inch cock bottomed out as her ass came to rest in his lap with a low guttural moan. "Oooooo, GAUD... Oh my god... Oooooo... Ahhh GAUUUD, Oooh fuck!! Oooo... fuuuuck, noooo, Ooooo... faauuuuck!!"
Like statues, they both froze. Silent. Nate's entire 11-inch shaft sheathed in Amanda's now throbbing pussy. Then, slowly, silently, Amanda began to grind her hips in a deliberate circular motion. Nate couldn't believe this was happening.
The sensation of her warm, wet pussy grinding on his cock was almost too much for him to handle. "Ooooo.... FAUCK.... Amanda you're going to make me cum in your sweet, hot, pussy," he whispered in her ear.
"Fuck me! Fuck me hard and fast," Amanda hissed.
Nates hands gripped her hips, lifting her up, pulling his cock out of her hot cunt until just the throbbing tip was wedged in the folds of her pussy. "Uuuu... Ooooo... mmmooorrr... Amanda cooed.
Then he thrust his monster cock up into her. Amanda growled, Oooohhhhh, faaauuuk, fauck iiit'ss sooo fucking big, Ooo fuck, aahh... Oh fuck, Oh my GAWD Nate! We, weeee.....," she stopped as Nate's monster once again bottomed out brutalizing her cervix.
The thought of being discovered only served to heighten their arousal. They were both fully aware of the dangerous nature of what they were doing, but neither of them was able to stop, their bodies thrashing in the warm frothy water of the spa.
Soon their bodies began to move together creating a rhythm that was urgent and intense. Their soft grunts and moans wafting through night air. They were both lost in the moment.
As Nate's cock thrust harder and harder into Amanda's pussy, she could feel every inch of his monster cock. The feeling of him inside of her and the taboo nature of the situation they were in was rapidly pushing her over the edge to a massive orgasm.
Suddenly Nate stiffened, shooting a massive load of cum into Amanda's spasming pussy. The feeling of his hot cum filling her caused Amanda to climax violently.
As they climaxed simultaneously Amanda sat in Nate's lap with the entire length of his monster cock buried in her quivering pussy. Quietly frozen in the moment, both of their bodies quivered in the aftermath of their mutual orgasm.
Just then Jeri walked up to the intimately coupled duo, "What on earth is going on over here," she softly inquired, knowingly, with an almost wicked grin on her face.
With a start Amanda hoisted herself off Nate's deflating cock. As she stood a massive quantity of thick gooey cum flowed from her cunt. "Oh.. weee... uhhh... we.. where...,"
"No need to explain I can see what you were doing. Oh-my-God that is a huge load of cum! Nate you bad boy you were supposed to save that for me," Jeri exclaimed laughingly as she watched it flow from Amanda, floating on the surface of the bubbly water of the spa.
Hurriedly Amanda adjusted the gusset of her swimsuit even though cum was still drooling from her pussy and ascended the steps out of the spa. "I..i..i..we.. Jeri you didn't just see that," Amanda said sternly.
Just then Jeff and Lisa came running and jumped into the frothy water of the spa.
No sooner than seated Lisa screamed, "Eeeuuu, what is this slimy stuff in the water?" With her forefinger and thumb, she scraped a glob of frothy slimy goo from the left breast of her swimsuit. "What is this stuff? Ick," she exclaimed!
"Eeeuu! Gross," Jeri exclaimed.
Thinking quickly Amanda stated, "Shoot! I told your dad that the spa needed to be cleaned, and new chemicals added before he left for London. You all had better not use the spa tonight. I'll have the pool maintenance company do it tomorrow! Stick to swimming in the pool the rest of the evening."
Mildly protesting the four youngsters headed back to the pool, chattering among themselves.
As they jumped into the pool Amanda thought, "That was a close one!" Then she shouted to the frolicking quartet, "You all have fun. I'm beat! I'm going to go to bed now. See you in the morning."
There was a chorus of replies, "Night Mom! Nite Mrs. B!"
Amanda slipped her feet into her sandals and then collected her beach cover up as she wondered to herself, "Where has Brandon gotten off too?"
Not bothering to put the beach cover up on, holding it in her left hand, she pivoted, turning toward the sliding doors that opened into the kitchen.
As she opened the door to the kitchen she was thinking, "OMG! How the heck did that happen? My god Nate's cock is massive? How on earth did the whole thing slide into my pussy. GAWD what a load of cum!"
Sliding the door closed she realized that the crotch of her suit was literally swimming in Nate's cum. Slipping her right index finger under the gusset of her suit she could feel his thick gooey cum as her finger grazed her throbbing clit. "Oooh," she softly exclaimed as she touched her finger to her tongue!
"Hmmmm... tasty," she said out loud to herself. Then, "Amanda you are such a cum slut!"
In the bright lights of the kitchen, she could see her reflection in the glass of the sliding door. As she scanned her own image, she realized that the wet swimsuit had turned completely sheer. To her horror she could clearly see her areola and nipples. Scanning further down her body she could see the heart-shaped landing strip above her clitoris and her finger pressing on its hard nub.
"Uuuu... Oooo..., she softly moaned.
Then over her right shoulder in the reflection she saw movement. "Brandon," she shrieked turning to face him. "How long have you been standing there?"
With an evil and knowing grin Brandon lied, "Just walked into the room Auntie. What's up?"
"I, I, I..i,,iee, was just cuming... iinnnaaa! Coming in to go to bed that is.. I... what I meant to say," Amanda stuttered turning crimson from embarrassment.
"Actually, I was just thinking the same thing," Brandon said openly scanning Amanda's nearly naked body. "About going to bed that is. It's been a long day," Brandon said.
"YES! Yes, I need to get to bed," Amanda said, starting toward her bedroom all the while trying to cover her exposed body with the white chiffon beach cover up.
As she passed him Brandon said abruptly, "Aunt Amanda!"
Stopping, she turned toward her nephew looking up into his face with embarrassment, "Yes," she said softly, her face burning a deep crimson.
Looking her in the eyes, then slowly, very deliberately scanning her body again Brandon said, "I love how you look in that suit! You are incredible."
Looking Brandon in the eyes Amanda replied, "Thanks." Then she hurried away.
Amanda couldn't get to the safety of her bedroom quickly enough. Once in her room she stripped the transparent swimsuit off and immediately began scrubbing Nate's cum from it in the bathroom sink. Then she showered and crawled naked into the relative safety of her bed.
As she drifted into sleep, two fingers lodged in her very sensitive pussy, she recounted the incidents of the day. "OMG how did this all happen in one day," she asked herself as she drifted off into sleep.
(To Be Continued)
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A busy day ahead of her, Amanda was up early the next morning. She had a busy day ahead, not to mention that she felt the need to keep Brandon entertained. Dressing in her workout clothes, her thoughts were focused on the activities of the coming day.
She had to get her workout done, then a couple errands, grocery shopping and a late lunch with her best friend Tami to work on a community charity event that they were planning.
As she entered the kitchen Jeff, Lisa and Brandon were already seated at the kitchen table drinking juice and eating cereal. Jeff was just explaining to Brandon that he would be tied up all morning on a photography project that he and his Explorer group were working on.
"You are certainly welcome to tag along if you wish," Jeff stated. "We are photographing birds and such at the lake in city park."
Interrupting, Lisa said, "Or, you can come to my cheer leader practice, and I will introduce you to my girlfriends." With a wink she continued, "You never know, you might meet someone interesting."
With a bit of an overwhelmed look Brandon sat shoveling his cereal around in his bowl with his spoon.
"Good morning, everyone," Amanda chirped cheerfully as she opened the refrigerator, thinking about how to not further embarrass herself or Brandon.
Looking up from his cereal Brandon observed Amanda standing at the frig. She was wearing a pair of shiny white spandex yoga pants with sheer panels on the calves and thighs. The shiny material stretched tightly across her heart shaped ass, as it did, you could make out the two halves of her gorgeous ass, the crack between them accentuated by the strip of material that formed the t back of her panties.
She was also wearing a pink halter workout top that appeared to also be made of spandex, pink running shoes completed her outfit.
Brandon thought to himself, "This woman is hot! It doesn't matter what she is wearing."
Turning to Brandon Amanda said with a broad smile, "If photography and tumbling don't excite you, you are welcome to come grocery shopping with me and go to lunch with me and my friend Tami."
"It all sounds good, but if it's OK, I think that I will get in a workout and then if there is time left, I think that I will hit Jeff's gaming console and just relax for a while."
The next 45 minutes were a whirlwind of activity as the family scurried around preparing for the days' activities. Amanda completed her yoga exercises, got in a short run and took a quick shower.
About 8:30 Brandon headed to the basement and the workout room. As he lifted weights his thoughts kept going back to the sight of Amanda's exposed tits at the airport, the incident in the bathroom where his aunt had watched him beat off while he stared at her reflection in the mirror, and the sheer swimsuit she was wearing last night. His cock started to harden even though he was working out.
In the middle of a bench press set he heard someone coming down the stairs. Looking up and toward the door he saw Amanda enter the workout room.
She had changed out of her workout clothes and was now wearing a pink silk satin top with a Cowal neck that showed a bit of cleavage and ankle length white high waist skin tight "skinny jeans". The look was completed by a pair of sexy satin OrcaJump peacock feather printed double band stiletto sandals with 4 and one half -inch heels that accentuated her legs and heart shaped butt.
Underneath Amanda had chosen what she now be considered a conservative demi cup underwire bra made of pink sheer mesh with a matching thong panty. Both garments featured an embroidered floral pattern featuring pink roses. The embroidery did nothing to conceal her large nipples and areola nor the slit of her petite shaven pussy.
The look was elegant and sexy.
As she descended the stairs in her high heels her plentiful natural 36DD breasts bounced with each step that she took. The slight friction of her nipples against the sheer mesh fabric caused her always sensitive nipples to plump and show through the airy satin blouse that she was wearing.
In the middle of a 10-rep set, Brandon continued to press the weight as his aunt approached.
Entering the room Amanda said, "No wonder you have such a well-developed body. That is an impressive amount of weight that you are pumping."
Stopping next to her prone nephew she stood at the end of the bench with her hands on her hips as he continued his set. He was lying flat on the bench with his feet touching the floor on either side of it.
As she stood watching him pump the impressive weight her gaze scanned the well-built young man, her eyes coming to rest on outline of his very long and very thick penis lying on the top of his left thigh. His cock was so long that it was just about to poke out of the bottom of his shorts.
As she stared at it her mind flashed back to the shower just the day before where she had heard him call her name as his huge cock had spurted rope after rope of cum on the shower door.
The clank of the barbell as Brandon placed it in the cradle of the weight stand above his head brought Amanda back to the present.
Amanda blushed as she realized that Brandon had caught her staring at his cock.
"What's up aunt Amanda," Brandon inquired with a big toothy grin knowing that she knew that he had caught her staring at his engorged cock.
"Oooo, uh, Iieee, I just wanted to let you know that I am leaving now," Amanda stuttered as she bit her lower lip. I have a bit of shopping to do and then I'm meeting my friend Tami for lunch. I should be home by 2 o'clock. Jeff and Lisa won't be home until around three or four."
"Ok. I'm just going to finish my weight training and then take a run. When I'm done, I'll probably just play some video games. Don't worry about me I'll find something to keep me busy," Brandon said with a smile. "Have a good time!"
With that Amanda turned and started up the stairs, her high heels clicking as she went.
Watching her ascend the stairs the image of Amanda's nearly perfect, exposed boobs flashed through his mind. "I wonder just what size those jugs are he said to himself. I think that I'll do a little exploring and find out when I'm done here."
Finished with his workout, Brandon confirmed that he was alone in the house for several hours. He made his way to the master bedroom; his heart was racing with excitement and a sense of thrill coursed through his body. He really wanted to learn the most intimate details about his sexy aunt. Little did he know that he was about to uncover a side of her that he couldn't have even imagined.
Entering her bedroom Brandon's eyes scanned the room, taking in every detail. As he looked around the room it seemed almost palatial. In front of him was an expansive wall of windows that opened to a patio overlooking the back yard. To his left was a king-sized bed flanked by ceiling to floor mirrors. To his right was a vanity table with a laptop computer on it. Next to the vanity table was a large mirror, an entertainment center with 80-inch flat screen TV and the entry to the ensuite bathroom on the left. There was also a door to the walk-in closet on the right.
He quickly scanned the bathroom. Nothing there to see, he went to the walk-in closet. Entering he discovered that there were really two closets, one smaller closet, obviously for Logan, and a much larger one that was no doubt, Amanda's!
"Shit this closet is larger than my bedroom at home," he thought.
There were racks of clothes, shelves filled with shoes and drawer after drawer of who knows what. Brandon intended to know what. In the center of the closet there was what looked to him like a kitchen island with a granite top, the base comprised of at least a dozen drawers.
First, he examined the clothing. There were tops; skirts, dresses, and gowns, there were even jump suits and body suits. Some were for every day, some for dressing up, and still others, he thought, that probably never left the bedroom.
Next came the shoes, tons of shoes, there were cum fuck me shoes, work shoes tennis shoes and casual shoes. Flats to 6-inch stilettos.
The first drawer he opened was one of the island drawers. To his surprise it contained trays of jewelry, rings, earrings, bracelets, and necklaces. The next drawer contained workout clothes, yoga pants, sports bras, and stretch tops. The next contained casual shorts, the next casual tops, polos and such. Brandon opened one drawer and then another, rummaging through each.
Then, finally, a panty drawer! A sea of colors and styles - there were lacy thongs, boy shorts, and even some silk ones.
Then, bingo a drawer full of bras. Many matched the color and pattern of the panties that he had observed in the previous drawer. Brandon began looking at the tags for sizes, 36DD, 38D, 36E. This was exactly what he was looking for.
As he ran his fingers over the soft material of a sheer lacy ebony brown bra with a tag that read Fleur of England, Kyra Balcony Bra, 36DD he flushed with excitement realizing that he now knew something very intimate about his aunt Amanda. A private knowledge of her body, to him the most intriguing part of her anatomy. His cock was now rock hard.
Reluctantly he placed the sexy bra back in the drawer and closed it. Looking up he scanned the room, his gaze falling on a rack of very high heeled shoes.
As he moved to examine the sexy high heel shoes, he spied a chest of drawers tucked against the wall next to the entrance of the closet.
As he pulled open the drawer, his eyes widened. "Jackpot!!," he exclaimed out loud. This drawer was full of lingerie sets, bras, panties, and garter belts. Most where sheer lace others were see through. Many were open cup bras and crotchless panties. He would have never thought of his aunt Amanda wearing such risqué underwear.
Brandon could feel his face flush with excitement, his heart was racing, and his cock was hard as stone. He carefully searched through Amanda's most private lingerie. As he sorted through the naughty lingerie with his right hand, he squeezed his stiff cock with his left hand.
"I have to get some picks of this stuff," he said to himself as he neatly laid two sets of lingerie on the top of the island in the center of the closet. One set was pink lace, it included an open cup bra, crotchless thong panty and matching garter belt. The other was a lace trimmed ultra-sheer black peignoir, black satin and lace open cup bra, black satin and lace garter belt, and a matching crotchless thong.
Brandon began snapping photos of the sexy lingerie. He thought to himself, "I knew that Auntie had a hot body, but SHIIT! Who would ever imagine her wearing stuff like this."
What he really wanted to do was to jerk off his incredibly hard cock, but he was concerned about being caught so he carefully folded and replaced the lingerie in its drawer. As he did, he realized that there was one more drawer that he wanted to explore.
As he slowly opened the last drawer neatly arranged stockings came into view. Holding up a pair of expensive Cuban heel seamed stockings he said out loud, "Oh GAWD, would you look at that. Fuck what I wouldn't give to see Auntie wearing that lingerie, these stockings, and a pair of those 6-inch strappy stilettos."
He held the silky stockings to his cheek and sniffed her womanly scent. "Fuck! This stuff is so fucking sexy. Ummmm and it smells so good."
He photographed the stockings and then refolded them, carefully placing them in the drawer near the back where he had found them. As he did, he felt something hard at the bottom of the stack neatly arranged stockings.
Carefully lifting the stockings out of the drawer, he spied a 12-inch black dildo laying on a pair of white seamed stockings. Picking up the monster dildo Brandon examined it, gauging the size and weight of the fake cock. "Oh shit, does she actually get this thing in her pussy," he wondered out loud as he snapped a couple of pics of the monster.
As Brandon returned the dildo to its place in the drawer, he noticed that there was a very expensive looking photo album lying just under the white stockings. Brandon carefully removed the album. The cover read "Delectable Blush Photography - Amanda Barns Photoshoot".
Brandon opened it slowly and began turning the pages. The first few pages contained photos of Amanda posing in a Red A-line dress, stockings, and heels. The photos were beautiful and tastefully done. "My god, she is drop dead gorgeous! She could be a model," he exclaimed as he shot pics of the album pages.
The next few pages were of Amanda wearing a knee length cream colored Erica pencil skirt, topped off by a champagne-colored satin double-breasted portrait collar blouse that revealed a considerable amount of her cleavage. She wore copper-colored stockings and beige 5-inch peep-toe D'Orsay stiletto high heels. Dangling between her amazing 36DD breasts was a double strand of white pearls that drew the eye to her expansive cleavage.
Then there were some classic pinup poses. One where Amanda was lying back on a swooning couch with her left hand behind her head, her right foot on the floor and her left foot on the couch. Her pencil skirt had bunched around her waist exposing the tops of the copper-colored stockings and white lace garter belt.
The photo that Brandon like most was one in which Amanda had dipped her right knee and opened her thighs exposing the full crotch of her white satin panties stretched tightly across her smooth pussy mound, the outline of her slit clearly visible. Her satin blouse gapped open completely. As a result, her magnificent 36DD tits jutted out from her chest perched high on the delicate lacy cups of the white open cup bra that she was wearing.
The next section contained photos from a boudoir set. It started with Amanda dressed in a sheer black ankle length peignoir and 6-inch knotted strappy heels. Brandon recognized the peignoir as the one he had just photographed. As he turned the pages the pictures got sexier and naughtier.
Once the sheer black peignoir was removed Amanda was clad in a black satin and lace open cup bra that presented her magnificent 36DD tits, matching luminous black satin and lace garter belt with six satin garter straps, black ultra-sheer 15 denier French stockings with backseam, black high waist open crotch satin thong with a short string of pearls dangling over her clit, and finally black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap sandals.
"Shit! This is the lingerie set that I just photographed," he exclaimed!
The next series of pages contained photographs of Amanda in the sexy black lingerie sucking and fucking with three very well-endowed men and a woman. Two of the men were very black, the other man and woman were white.
"Oooh...my..GAWD!!! Shit, FAUUK, I don't believe this!! SHIIIT," he exclaimed.
One of the photos was of a man fucking Amanda with his massive black cock. In it, Amanda was lying on her back on a luxurious king-size bed covered in white satin sheets. Amanda was dressed in the slutty black lingerie.
The black man was holding her hips, her stocking clad legs splayed wide, and the heels of her 6-inch stilettos pointing to the ceiling. The man had half of his 12-inch monster black cock buried in her tight white pussy. Amanda's eyes were as big as saucers, the expression on her face exhibited both trepidation and excitement.
The last photo showed Amanda lying on the bed with a contended smile on her face, her whole body radiated that just fucked afterglow. Her magnificent tits were cradled by the black satin and lace open cup bra. She was still wearing the garter belt, stockings, open crotch thong, and 6-inch stilettos. Her body and lingerie glistened with a glaze of what could only be cum, and there was cum dripping out of the corners of her mouth, pussy and ass hole.
"HOOLEE SHIT!! I can't believe this. FAAAUK," Brandon exclaimed as he photographed every page of the album.
Turning to the last page he found a pocket envelope, looking inside he spied a DVD case labeled "Amanda".
Exiting the closet, he looked around the bedroom remembering that he had noticed a 80-inch QLED tv on an entertainment center in the corner of the room. "Surely there is a DVD player attached to that thing," he thought to himself. Opening the cabinet, "Yes!
Curiosity and temptation getting the better of him, Brandon quickly inserted the disk into the DVD player. He was immediately greeted by a title on the big screen that read, "Amanda Screen Test".
Then the scene sprang to life as Amanda entered wearing a sheer black peignoir, black satin and lace open cup bra, matching black satin and lace garter belt, black ultra-sheer French stockings, black high waist open crotch satin thong, and finally black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap sandals.
As he watched the video, he was Gobsmacked. There was his aunt, clad in the same lingerie and stockings he had just touched, felt, and photographed, engaging in a steamy threesome with two black men and a white man.
His mind was flooded with conflicting emotions - shock, arousal, and confusion. He had never imagined his aunt in such a provocative and steamy scenario. But there she was, moaning and writhing in pleasure as the three men ravished her.
All concern of being discovered vanished as he lay back on the king size bed and furiously jacked his cock as he watched and listened to his aunt Amanda sucking and fucking on the giant screen.
The video got to a scene where one black man was holding her hips, her stocking clad legs splayed wide, and the heels of her 6-inch stilettos pointing to the ceiling. The man had his 12-inch monster black cock buried in her tight white pussy and a white guy had his monster white cock nearly balls deep in her mouth. His aunt's eyes were open wide, the expression on her face exhibited both trepidation and excitement as both men erupted shooting large amounts of cum in both her pussy and mouth at the same time.
The sights and sounds of his aunt Amanda performing like a slut were more than Brandon could take as he shot load after load of cum covering himself and the bedspread. "Aaauugh... SHIT, JESUS, FAUCK, shit, fuck," he moaned as his cock spewed.
The last scene showed Amanda lying on the bed her body and lingerie glistening with a glaze of cum, "SHIIIT this the scene where the phots in the album were taken," he exclaimed out loud!
Then abruptly the screen went black,
"FUCK that was the hottest thing that I have ever seen," Brandon exclaimed!
Once again scanning the room the clock on the vanity read 1:40 PM. "Oh shit, Auntie Amanda could be home at any minute," he exclaimed! "Where did the time go?"
Once again fearful that he would be discovered, he quickly and carefully placed the DVD back in its hiding place, wiped up the cum that he had splattered on the bedspread. Then before leaving the room double checked to make sure that everything was as he found it and left the room.
Making his way to the family room he started the game console.
Lounging on the large sofa in front of the big screen TV, try as he would, he could not focus on the game. His cock was so hard that it actually hurt.
He couldn't get the images of his auntie out of his mind. He couldn't believe how much of a slut she was behind closed doors. It was a side of her that he could never have imagined in his wildest dreams, he would never see her the same.



"Holly shit! My Aunt is a fuck slut! I can't believe....." He stopped in mid thought at the sound of Amanda's voice, "Brandon! I'm home."
Brandon could hear the click clack of Amanda's high heels as she crossed the kitchen floor toward the family room Amanda stopped in the doorway between the kitchen and the family room.
Holding the game controller tightly in his lap, hoping that it would conceal his hardon, Brandon craned his neck peering over the back of the sofa looking at the sexy Amanda.
Hi Auntie Amanda," he smiled.
"Can you help me bring the groceries in from the car, she inquired?
"Uh... weeell.... My game....," he whined, trying to stall, hoping that his hardon would go down.
"Oh, come on! I know that you can pause the game. I'll get us some drinks and snacks while you bring them in, pleeeese," Amanda cajoled.
Brandon stood slowly facing away from Amanda with the controller covering his huge bulge, "OK. Give me a sec!"
Turning toward the kitchen, her heels clicking and squeaking on the hard tile floor as she walked away. "Just put the bags on the counter and I'll will deal with putting them away after our snack."
The squeak of her heels caused Brandon's mind to flash back to the bathroom yesterday evening where he had shot a massive load of cum on the shower glass as his aunt watched his reflection in the mirror. He squeezed his cock hard as he moved toward the kitchen.
Entering the kitchen Brandon was relieved that his aunt was facing the counter away from him, allowing him to escape to the garage without further incident.
After making three trips to the car his swollen cock had subsided somewhat, putting him more at ease. "I can put the milk in the fridge if you like, and help you put things away," Brandon stated more as a question, wanting to be with her. To watch her incredible body move about.
Amanda turned to him with a big smile, "That is very sweet of you. Thanks! Take items out of the bags and I'll tell you when to put them. We'll be a team."
Brandon had a hard time taking his eyes off his sexy aunt as they moved about the kitchen, putting the groceries away. Every time he looked at her his mind would return to what he had just seen in her bedroom.
Brandon got to a bag that contained frozen items, "Where does the frozen stuff go, in the kitchen or the garage?"
"Put it on the counter next to the refrigerator. I'll put that stuff away," Amanda said turning to face Brandon, catching him checking her out. The fact that this hunk of a young man was checking her out caused her nipples to harden and her pussy to tingle. The vision of his massive cock spewing cum as he called her name flashed through her mind.
She felt a bit naughty.
Brandon immediately flushed at being caught checking his aunt out and turned his attention to the remaining grocery bag, as Amanda set to putting the frozen items away.
Reaching into the remaining grocery bag Brandon found a pink bag with handles and removed it. Placing it on the kitchen table.
The bag had the word SOL prominently printed on it over a floral pattern. Pushing the pink tissue paper aside he reached into the bag as he asked, "Where does this goooo..., his voice trailing off as he looked at a handful of red lace lingerie.
Turning to look at Brandon, Amanda saw him looking, his mouth a gape, at the silky lingerie that he held in his hands.
"Ooooh.... that. That is some lingerie that my friend Tami loaned to me," Amanda said, pausing, not quite sure what else to say.
A red strappy open cup eyelash lace bra and garter belt now dangled from his fingers.
Brandon stared open mouth at the lingerie in his hands and then at his broadly smiling aunt, then back at the lingerie.
"It's ok Brandon, it's just underwear," Amanda chirped amused at the young man's reaction. Then feeling naughty, "Do you like it?"
Now running his fingers over the silky material of the open cups of the bra Brandon stuttered, "I... I dooo..., iiit it is just that I have never seen any like this." A look that Amanda naively took as confusion on his face as he ran his finger along the open cups of the bra.
In fact, the look was not one of confusion but one of disbelief. Brandon could not believe his luck.
"Bu... but what is the point. If it doesn't coverrrr...."
"That is the point, it is an open cup bra, she cut him off. "It is designed to lift a women's breasts while exposing her nipples," Amanda explained. Feeling very naughty and enjoying what she perceived to be embarrassment on the part of her nephew.
"Pretty sexy don't you think?"
Brandon almost fainted when Amanda took the bra from him saying, "Here let me show you."
Taking the bra Amanda placed it over her blouse demonstrating, the pink of her satin blouse contrasting with the deep red of the sexy bra, her breasts standing out prominently as she held the cups to her chest.
"See," she said cheerfully holding the garment over her large breasts.
"Dooo... do yuuu... um, do you actually wear it? I.. I mean cloths like that," he asked, knowing what he had seen this morning in her closet and on the DVD.
"Wellll... actually noooo, I haven't, Amanda replied lying. "It is pretty revealing, exposing actually. That is why I have it... to try it that is. My friend Tami thought that it might spice things up for Logan and me. I doubt that I could... well would wear something like that in public."
"Oh," Brandon said preoccupied now with the garter belt as he examined it.
The erotic nature of the situation now had Amanda's pussy tingling. She could feel the moisture rising in her panties her pussy was drenched.
Reaching to take the garter belt Amanda said, "Her let me show you how this works too." As she began to fasten the red garter belt over her bright white skinny pants, the contrast was amazing. She said, "There's more in the bag, get them out too."
Reaching into the bag Brandon found a small scrap of material, a pair of matching open-crotch panties. Poking his fingers through the opening in the crotch, he examined them closely, then placed them on the kitchen table.
Amanda stood watching her handsome nephew retrieve a package of very sheer shimmering white seamed stockings, placing them on the table also. Then a pair of red pointy toe patented leather Mary Jane pumps with 6-inch stiletto heels.
"Those are really high heels," Brandon exclaimed.
"Yes, they are. A girl has to be a pro to walk in those heels. Believe me it takes practice," Amanda Agreed.
And, finally, a long narrow box. It felt heavy to Brandon.
As Brandon slowly opened the box a huge skin toned vibrating cock came into his view. He gasped out loud, "Oh my god it this want I think it is? It's huge! D... do you use one of these? I mean put it in you?"
"Actually, I didn't know that that was in there. You probably shouldn't have seen that, but yes, it is what you think it is. The rest is on a need-to-know basis, and you don't need to know," she said in a stern tone.
"Are you going to try it out? Well not now... not form me," Brandon inquired as he fiddled with the controls of the vibrating dong, bringing it to life.
"Not for you and certainly not with you," Amanda snipped as she snatched the humming fake cock from his grasp, placing it back in the box.
Brandon stood thinking to himself as he watched his aunt put the items back in the bag, still wearing the sexy garter belt over her bright white skinny pants. She obviously was a bit flustered by the erotic situation.
Realizing that she still had the garter belt on Amanda removed the garment a place it in the bag also.
"The kids will be home soon. I need to put these things in my room," Amanda stated firmly. "Not a word to anyone about this, you understand?"
"Soooo you're not going to model that sexy outfit for me, and show me how that thing works," Brandon stated as a question.
"No, I'm not. That is completely inappropriate. I can't believe that you would even think that I would," she stated flatly, turning to go to her room.
"That's a bunch of jabberwocky, Brandon said strongly!
Hearing the trigger word Amanda paused.
In a commanding tone Brandon stated, "You are right. Since Jeff and Lisa will be home soon. You should wait and model the outfit for me when we are alone and have more time!"
Amanda locked eyes with Brandon as he said, "Now take the lingerie to your bedroom and you can model for me another time. When you come back you can prepare the snacks."
Looking Brandon in the eyes with a slightly confused look Amanda said, "Yes, another time. I'll be right back to make the snacks."
Brandon waited in the family room as Amanda went to her bedroom, placing the bag in her closet and removing her high heels. When she returned, she inquired, "Would you like something to drink with the snacks?"
"Sure! I'll have what ever you are having," he replied.
"Wee...ll, I was going to have a margarita left over from the weekend. I don't think that is appropriate for you. How about a soda?" "I'll bring some chips and cheese and crackers. What do you think?"
"I suppose! Your as bad as my mom," Brandon whined.
"I'll take that as a complement," Amanda retorted as she turned walking into the kitchen.
Brandon could hear Amanda humming a tune as she moved about in the kitchen. He still could not get the images of his sexy, slutty Auntie out of his head. And, now with the command planted in her head she would soon be modeling the sexy red lingerie outfit for him.
"Fuck! I have to think about something else, or I'll have a fucking hardon again," he mumbled to himself as he heard Amanda heading his way.
"How was your morning," Amanda chirped as she entered the room carrying a tray with their drinks and snacks.
"Oooh... you know, finished my work out, took a shower, watched some tv, played some games, carried in your groceries, you know the usual stuff," he replied.
"Well, I apologize if you were bored. Hopefully we will be better hosts for the rest of your stay," Amanda pouted as she bent at the waist, bending over to place the tray on the coffee table in front of Brandon.
As she did, the pink satin blouse gaped open and away from her chest. Brandon could clearly see the entirety of her sexy sheer mesh bra.
"Oooh SHIT I can see her nipples," he exclaimed to himself.
Just then the front door opened, and Lisa and Jeff clamored in.
"Mom! Brandon! We're home!"
(To Be Continued)
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"Mom! Brandon! We're home!" Lisa and Jeff chimed as they entered the kitchen.
"We're in the family room," Amanda called back. "Brandon and I are having a snack. Grab something to drink and join us."
Settling in on the sofa Lisa inquired, "So Brandon what did you do today?"
"Yeah, exciting I bet," Jeff added as he scooped up a couple of chips and plopped down on the floor in front of the coffee table.
"Nothing really. Got in my workout, took a shower, watched tv, played some games and helped your mom with the groceries," Brandon stated in a monotone. "Nothing really special," he added.
In his mind he said to himself, "If you only knew what I found out about your mom you would shit yourself." He still could not believe all that he had found. He could not believe that his Auntie Amanda was secretly a complete slut.
"What do you want to do this evening," Jeff asked.
"I don't know," Brandon replied. "You tell me. What is there to do on a Thursday night?"
"Well, there is a party at my girlfriend's house," Lisa stated excitedly. "There will be a lot of people there. Sort of a start of summer party." Lisa continued, "Word spreads fast in a small town. Apparently, Jeri has been telling everyone that you are a real hunk. All my friends want to meet you."
As Amanda listened, she thought, "If they only knew how big and thick your cock is they would want to do more than meet you."
Try as she would Amanda could not get the sight and sound of her nephew stroking his monster hardon as he shot his massive load of cum calling her name as he did so out of her thoughts. "Amanda stop it! STOP, he is your sister's son," she scolded herself!
"That sounds like a great idea," Amanda chimed in. "Maybe Brandon can connect with some of your friends, then he won't have to hang out with his old aunt Amanda for the next week."
Brandon scanned Amanda still wearing the pink silk satin Cowal neck top, ankle length white high waist skinny jeans, and sexy satin 4-inch peacock feather printed double band stiletto sandals. His thoughts returning to the display that she just given him of her sexy sheer mesh bra and hard nipples as she had placed the snacks on the table.
He thought to himself, "Are you kidding? I'd like to hang out with you, or better yet, hang in with you Auntie."
At the same time Amanda was thinking, "If he is out with friends then maybe I won't be constantly thinking about his huge, beautiful cock. See, there you go again. Amanda, stop it. He's your sister's son for Christ's sake. You can't keep having these thoughts!"
"Yeah, let's plan on you and me leaving here about six, Jeff said. We can hit the drive-in and grab some burgers, and I will introduce you to some of my friends. Then we can go to the party at Rachel's house. Sounds like her parents are not around tonight so it will be a cool party," Jeff continued.
"I know that Walter and Tami are giving you kids the house for the evening. You make sure that things don't get out of control, and you help Rachel clean up after, OK," Amanda stated sternly.
"Is that your friend Tami," Brandon inquired with a broad grin? "The one....,"
"Yes Brandon," Amanda cut him off. "Yes, my friend Tami, the one that I had lunch with today."
"I was just going to say that she seems pretty cool from what you said...... Sort of like you," Brandon smiled.
Making direct eye contact with Brandon Amanda said, "She is cool, very cool. We have a lot in common," she continued. "More than you will ever know," she thought to herself." Then aloud, "Thank you."
"Well maybe I will get a chance to meet her while I'm here," Brandon stated.
"Actually, you will. I have invited Rachel and her parents over for a cookout next Wednesday evening," Amanda replied. "Perhaps by then you and Rachel will be friends."
"Well then I have something to look forward to don't I," Brandon stated with a smile.
"Tami and Walter are really pretty cool parents," Lisa stated. "You will like them. You'll meet Rachel tonight."
"Come on Brandon," Jeff said. "Let's get ready to head out. See you at the party sis," he added as he and Brandon left the room.
Turning to Lisa Amanda said, "I'm serious, don't you kids take advantage of Tami and Walter's generosity by doing something stupid!"
"Mooom.... You know that Jeff and I will be cool, but you can't make us responsible for the other kids. Besides Rachel will be there and it is her house," Lisa whined.
"I get it, but if things start getting out of control you get Brandon out of there and come home. Got it," Amanda stated?
"Yep," Lisa said over her shoulder as she left the kitchen.
"Whew! It's quiet. Actually really quiet for a while," Amanda thought to herself as she busied herself in the kitchen.
Just before 6:00 Jeff and Brandon came clamoring into the Kitchen heading to the garage, "Bye mom," Jeff, said loudly.
"Bye Auntie," Brandon chimed.
"Be home by 12:30 and stay out of trouble," Amanda yelled back as the door slammed with a bang.
Soon Lisa entered the Kitchen, giving her mom a hug. "Rachel is out front. Midnight right," she stated as a question.
"Twelve thirty is good, and you be good. Remember what I told you earlier.... and help Rachel clean up before you leave. Have fun," Amanda commanded.
"Gotcha! Love you Mom," Lisa hollered as she went out the front door.
"Aaaahh, alone at last," Amanda said aloud as she walked into the family room, heading straight to the wet bar where she poured herself a double Irish whiskey, neat.
"God, I need this," she said as she took three large draws from the heavy tumbler, downing the drink. "Maybe this will get Brandon and his huge, beautiful cock out of my head."
As she poured another double she thought, "The look on Brandon's face was priceless when I wrapped Tami's red open cup bra around my tits over my blouse." She cupped her breasts in her hands and pinched her swollen nipples through the silky satin of her blouse.
Now sipping on her second whiskey her thoughts continued, "I could swear that his cock grew another inch when I strapped the garter belt on over my tight white pants."
Taking another long sip of the potent drink, she thought, "I'm not sure but he may have cum in his pants when he stuck his finger through the opening in the crotchless panties. There certainly was a large wet spot on his left thigh."
She took another sip of her second double as she thought, "I can't believe that he asked me to model the lingerie set for him, and worse yet demonstrate Tami's vibrator."
Then as if recalling a dream, she remembered her reply to him, "Yes, another time." In her mind she couldn't tell if she had just thought it or actually said it. Amanda shook her head and took another drink of her whiskey.
Feeling naughty she then said out loud, "Hmmmm..... that would have been hot though. I would love to have seen the expression on his face as I push that huge vibrator into my pussy through the opening in those panties."
Then, "For fuck's sake Amanda you need to stop thinking about your nephew in this way!"
Caressing her large natural tits and her firm distended nipples she said, "SHIT! Now my pussy is sopping wet. SHIT! Well, at least I have time to take care of it before the kids get home from the party." Amanda said as she downed her drink turning to leave the room.
Entering her bedroom, Amanda headed straight to her closet to retrieve the bag that she had placed there earlier. As she removed the silky red lace lingerie set from the bag, her mind shot back to when she had first tried Tami's lingerie on.
Subconsciously Amanda ran her tongue across her supple lips as her mind traveled back to that day in Tami's bedroom, for an instant she could taste and smell the thick white cum that Tami's husband Walter had shot down her throat, in her face, in her hair and on her heaving tits.
She remembered the scene vividly, almost as if watching a movie in her mind, "Ooooo....fuuuuuk, shit, damn, fuuuuk.....I'm cumming," Walter had groaned as she grabbing the shaft of his cock with both hands, shoving it as far down her throat as she could. She could feel his cock beating and pulsing as it began to swell in her throat.
"Ccccum...cum...ccccuuumming," Walter howled as his first huge spurt sprayed the back of her throat gaging her, causing her to pull back.
She remembered holding Walter's cock inches from her gaping mouth, she could see his pee slit spasming like a large winking eye. Then his cock exploded with another massive blast of cum hitting her on the forehead, then spurting into her right eye.
Thinking that the onslaught was over she remembered saying. "OH-MY-God Walter! That was one of the largessst...ggggoooo...Auugga!" She gurgled as another equally large blast of cum had slammed into her open mouth. She remembered then taking Walter's pulsing cock back into her mouth, massaging and nursing the last drops of cum from his enormous, beautiful cock as shrunk in her mouth.
Walter had panted "That was awesome Amanda! You're the best!"
As she stroked the last drops of cum from his softening cock she had cooed, "I'm glad that you liked it."
As she thought back to that day she had a feeling of pride at his flattering commentary. With that thought her pussy gushed
Returning to the present, she then went to her shoe collection selecting a pair of shiny red peep toe 15cm Sanctum Italian patent leather stiletto pumps.
Finally, from her hosiery drawer she selected a pair of her favorite Secrets In Lace classic reinforced heel and toe expresso-colored stockings.
As Amanda returned to her bedroom she thought, "Oh, I'm going to need Tony too!"
Placing Tami's huge vibrating cock, red lingerie, stockings and shoes on her bed she pivoted and returned to her hosiery drawer. She reached in and retrieved her favorite toy. 'Tony'.
Amanda named it Tony because it reminded her of her photoshoot and the very first black man that she had ever fucked.
The feel of it in her hand always caused her mind to return to her photoshoot where she had fucked two black guys, Jerome, and Tony and a white guy named Joe. Three of the biggest cocks that she had ever seen until then. Her heart rate quickened, and her breath grew short as in her mind she could feel and taste the cum that had washed over her that day.
"Oh my god! I'm so fucking horny! I still can't believe that I fucked those huge cocks on camara with Logan watching," Amanda thought to herself.
Subconsciously she gauged its heft and marveled at how 'Tony' looked and felt like the real thing. Eddy the photographer had given it to her during the glamour portion of her photoshoot.
"I still don't know how Eddy convinced me to toy myself with this monster. I was so turned on and horny wearing the sexy cloths and lingerie it just seemed the natural thing to do," she thought, trying to justify her out of character actions that day.
Supposedly the giant dong was molded from the cock of the black porn star, Mandingo. Weighing in at over two pounds the fake cock is over 11- inches long and over 6-inches in girth and has a huge floppy ball sack that hangs about 4 inches below the veined shaft, 'Tony' always brought her to orgasm when a real cock was unavailable.
"I know that Logan, Eddy and Leanne want me to pose for another shoot..... I... I just don't know if I can do it again," she reasoned to herself, "but it sure was a turn-on!"
Still standing at her hosiery draw she spied the corner of her photoshoot photo album lying just under a pile of stockings. Amanda removed the album brushing her hand over the expensive looking cover that read "Delectable Blush Photography - Amanda Barns Photoshoot, quickly turning to the last page she found a pocket envelope that contained a DVD case labeled "Amanda".
"I think that I will try on Tami's lingerie outfit and then Tony and I will watch my movie," Amanda said aloud.
Exiting the closet, she moved to the entertainment center in the corner of the room and placed the DVD in the player. Picking up the remote-control Amanda returned to the bed, tossing the control and "Tony" onto the satin comforter that covered the bed. She watched as they slid across the silky emerald, green material, stopping at the base of the satin covered pillows at the top of the luxurious bed.
She then sat at the edge of the bed and began rolling the espresso-colored stockings up her silky legs, stopping at the top of her creamy thighs. As she ran her hands over the silky stockings she muttered, "Ooooo, I love these stockings!"
She then stood, fastening the silky red lace garter belt around her waist, expertly fastening the red satin garter straps to the sexy stocking tops. As she adjusted the catch at the top of the left stocking she ran her hand under the welt, relishing the feel of the stocking as she read the inscription, "SECRETS IN LACE 100% Nylon Stockings, 15 denier First Quality." "Hmmmm," Amanda said softly.
Next, she selected the red strappy open cup eyelash lace bra placing it around her waist. With the clasp over her navel, she fastened the clasp. As she rotated the clasp to the back, she slipped her arms into the silky satin shoulder straps causing her huge natural breasts to settle into the open cups.
Adjusting her magnificent breasts in the cradle of the cups, she palmed them thinking, "And I used to think of these beauties were a bother. What was I thinking!"
Last but not least, she slipped the matching open crotch panties up her legs, adjusting the opening so that her pink labia peeked through the opening. Amanda flinched noticeably as her fingers ran through the cleft of her pussy lips touching her engorged clit. "Ohhhhh... oooough," she sighed softly.
Finally, she placed the red peep toe 15cm Sanctum Italian patent leather stiletto pumps on the floor and stepped up into them.
Now standing in front of the floor to ceiling mirror she rubbed her hands over her silky body encased in the sexy lingerie and stockings twisting and turning as she admired her image.
"Damn, I look hot in this outfit, maybe I should let Eddy photograph me in it," she though. Then out loud, "GAWD I wish that Logan was here. I really need to get fucked!
Continuing to caress her body with her hands she said aloud, "Well Tony, I guess that it's just you and me and the DVD tonight!"
Again, sitting on the edge of the bed, she slid across the satin comforter until she was propped up by the oversized emerald green satin pillows. Lying on her back her legs straight out. She then bent her left knee up and rolled her hips to her right side stretching the silky satin garter strap across her left hip and thigh as she reached for the remote control. Pressing the play button the big screen tv sprang to life displaying, "Amanda Barns Screen Test".
The screen faded to black and then she was watching herself enter the room on the screen wearing a sheer black peignoir, black satin and lace open cup bra, matching black satin and lace garter belt, black ultra-sheer French stockings, black high waist open crotch satin thong, and finally black 6-inch patent leather knotted ankle strap sandals.
As she watched herself following the commands of Eddie the photographer, she began to caress her 36DD breasts and pinch her nipples.
Amanda then drew her stocking covered legs up, spreading her knees wide and dug the 6-inch stiletto heels of the red pumps that she wore into the comforter.
She then reached for the huge black dildo, her small white fingers curling around the immense girth of the shaft. Feeling the heftiness of it she held it to her lips, snaking her tongue around the huge glans and tip. "Mmmmm.... she moaned softly, "Tony make me your big black cock slut tonight," she said softly as she popped the fat head into her mouth.
Then grabbing the long shaft of the huge fake cock with both hands she placed it between her creamy tits resting in the cups of the lacy red open cup bra and began to slide it up and down between her massive tits. Stroking the tip from the base of her bra to the bottom of her chin.
As the huge black cock reached her chin Amanda snaked her tongue out circling the tip of the black phallus and then sucked four inches into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the slick shaft.
Lost in her erotic sexual euphoria she did not realize that someone had entered the house.
Unbeknownst to Amanda Jarrod, her son Jeff's best friend had just entered the house through the patio door in the kitchen. As he stepped into the kitchen he called out, "Jeff, Lisa.... Missus B. Anybody home?" No answer. Jarrod then searched the main part of the house looking for his friends. "Hmmm, not in the kitchen or the family room," he said to himself.
Returning to the kitchen he heard it! Soft moans coming from the direction of the master bedroom suite. Jarrod quietly crept down the hallway toward the master bedroom. As he approached there was no doubt that the sounds were from someone having sex.
The door to the bedroom was slightly ajar so he carefully and silently peaked through the narrow opening.
"Oh my god," he exclaimed to himself as his cock jumped and his pulse quickened. He was viewing the lingerie clad Amanda pleasuring herself with a big black dildo.
As Jarrod silently pressed the door open further with his forehead to get a better view Amanda was tweaking her right nipple with her left hand and was guiding the fake cock between her legs with her right hand.
Amanda touched the tip of the enormous black dildo to her pussy lips through the opening in the crotch of the red lace panties that she wore. Then, both hands holding the massive shaft she plunged the head of the giant black dildo into her now dripping pussy she moaned, "Ooooo... Ooh...yeaaa!"
Applying more pressure, she pressed nearly half of it into her pussy, sawing the dildo in and out quickly burying the enormous phallus balls deep in her now very sloppy pussy.
As she watched herself fucking and sucking on the TV screen she continued to rhythmically, piston the massive dildo in and out of her pussy.
"Gaahhhdddd, Ooooh, Ooooh, Ooooo....., YEEEES," Amanda moaned as she continued to watch herself being fucked by Jerome, Tony and Joe on the TV screen.
With each full thrust the fake cock's dangling balls smacked against her asshole. "Aaah aah, mmmmh..... mmmhmmh, yes, yesssss... uh ungh ungh uh uh uh AUGH..... Fuck me harder Tony! Make me your big black cock slut," Amanda moaned.
The 6-foot 7-inch Jarrod, clad in a form fitting tank top, and long baggy blue satin basketball trunks, leaned his head through the widening opening in the master bedroom doors. Mesmerized by the sight before him.
As he observed Amanda in action, his large black hand unconsciously slipped under the waistband of his shorts. He began to stroke his massive 11-inch black cock which was now at full attention.
"Shit! Look at dat sexy red lingerie and stockings, and those fine tities of her's! Damn! Fuck she be really go'in at it." he said to himself. The sight caused Jarrod to spasm and nearly shoot his load, causing him to lose his balance. As he tried to recover, his arm struck the partially open door with a thud causing it to swing open.
Startled, Amanda quickly turned to face Jarrod releasing her grip on the huge fake cock, grabbing one of the oversized satin covered pillows, and pulling it over her heaving breasts in an attempt to cover herself. She still had over 6-inches of the huge black dildo wedged in her spasming pussy. "OH-MY-GOD!! WHO... who, JARROD," she shrieked!


Jarrod was standing at the door dumb struck with his hand in his trunks holding his huge cock which was creating an obscene tent in the front of his shorts exclaimed, "SHIT.....shit, fuck, FAUK! I'm sorry Amanda! I, I, I.... shit... fuck! I was look'n foooor... Jeff!"
Turning the silky pillow so it now covered her breasts and upper body Amanda spoke, "Whaa... Jarrod? What are you doing here? Ieee... I can't belieeeeve.... I, I...."
Jarrod stepped into the room, his hand still in his shorts, "I called out.... I, I, I'm sorry! I, I, I, youuu" The young black man said, his gaze fixed on the huge black dildo still visible as it protruded obscenely from Amanda's pussy.
"Youuu.... u.... shouldn't be herrre, she shrieked!
Still hearing loud moaning sounds Jarrod turned toward the sound. That's when he saw it. On the TV screen, Amanda was being fucked by three men with very large cocks. "Is dat you in a porn video? Tis ain't it," Jarrod said more as a statement than a question.
He stood at the foot of the bed with his monster cock in hand watching Amanda suck and be fucked on the screen before him?
"It looks ta me like U know yo way 'round a dick," Jarrod said slowly stroking his big cock as he turned to face Amanda.
"I, I, Ieee...," was all that Amanda could muster at the moment. How could she deny the fact that Jarrod was watching her fuck and suck those men on the TV screen.
Turning to face Amanda Jarrod said, "I knew it! Back in May when you sucked my dick by da pool and then at da graduation party. I knew that ya'll was a freaky cum slut. You kain't hide som'thin like dat.
"I, I, Jerrod.... Well....," Amanda stammered.
"I see dat you be want'n a big black cock in yo pussy by the fact U got dat fake dick stuck in yo cunt. Seemed to be ejoy'n it too," Jarrod cut her short.
Now fully aware that she still had at least half of the giant black dildo lodged in her pussy Amanda grabbed it with both hands, but she didn't take it out.
"I, Ieee, must admit I do love big cocks," Amanda said as she unconsciously began to slowly stroke the fake cock in and out of her sopping pussy again.
"Especially big black cocks," she added biting her lower lip.
Jerrod locked eyes with her as he pulled his 11-inch monster out of his shorts wagging it at her.
"Like this'n," he sneared.
Staring at Jarrod's big black cock, Amanda drew a sharp intake of breath. "Yes, like that one, Amanda stated in a slow monotone looking the young black stud in the eyes.
"I have had thoughts about your wonderful cock ever since the party at Coach Bowles house. Why don't you come over here so that I can suck that marvelous black cock again," Amanda said as she threw the satin pillow to the other side of the bed. "Then I need you to fuck me with that monster black cock of yours! I need the real thing badly."
She was now pistoning the massive black dildo in and out of her pussy with both hands as her huge natural tits wobbled within the confines of the red open cup bra that she wore.
"Ya'll doesn't have to ask me twice," Jarrod said as he stepped out of his basketball shorts and mounted the bed on his knees. His very big and very black dick was now pointed at Amanda's face just inches from her pouting mouth.
As Amanda turned to face Jarrod and his magnificent cock, she reached out her right hand and slowly started stroking his long thick cock. "Mmmmm...," she cooed. "Nice!"
Then with her left hand she cupped his dangling nut sack, rolling his balls between her thumb and forefinger, the diamond from her wedding ring sparkling in the light.
Locking her gaze with his she liked her lips and then said, "Oooooo.... I bet that these are full of hot, thick, gooey cum!"
Jarrod thought that she seemed to be in awe of it. "U likes it don't ya," he sneered.
"Sure do," Amanda smiled a toothy grin.
Jarrod's cock grew to its full 11-inches. Due to his cock's impressive girth Amanda's hand could not fully close around it. As she slowly stroked his massive cock and caressed his balls her diamond wedding ring glinted in the light as Jarrod's monster black cock began to leak copious amounts of clear slimy pre-cum covering her tiny white hand.
Involuntarily Amanda licked her lips and then looking up at Jarrod's face, asked, "I love your big black cock! May I suck it? I want to tase it!"
Looking cross eyed directly up the shaft she could see his scrotum dangling like a marble sack, it appeared to have a pair of large plums in it.
"Oh God! It's huge. It's beautiful," Amanda exclaimed. "I, it, ieeee, its beautiful! I love it! I want it!"
Amanda looked directly into Jarrod's eyes as she slowly extended her tongue and leaned forward until she contacted Jarrod's cock, swirling her tongue around the tip gathering a large amount of precum on it. Throwing her head back she allowed the slimy substance to slide down her throat and swallowed.
"Mmmmm.... Yesss... it's yummy," Amanda cooed still looking Jarrod directly in the eyes.
"Ohhh ssshhhiiit," Jarrod hissed.
Amanda leaned forward again only this time she lifted Jarrod's huge cock with her left hand as she cupped his balls with the right. Again, looking him in the eyes, she sucked his right ball into her mouth flicking her tongue along the underside of his scrotum.
Jarrod moaned, "Oh my god! Missis B U be one fine cock suka!"
Looking at Amanda Jarrod had a view of Amanda's bobbing head and lingerie clad body. At the top of each stroke he could see the glint of her diamond wedding ring as her tiny white hand attempted to encircle his massive black pole. He couldn't believe his luck to once again be with this sexy MILF.
"Who wood a thought it in Sunday school," he thought to himself. Then out loud, "I wonder what yo husband would think if he seen yo pretty lips suck'in on my big black cock like dis?"
"My husband loves to see me with a huge cock in my mouth," Amanda cooed.
As Amanda straightened up, she ran her tongue up the underside of Jarrod's now nearly foot long monster cock until she reached the tip again, giving it a little nibble with her teeth.
Her eyes locked on his she then plunged the head of his fat cock into her mouth taking the first 4-inches into her mouth, her hands performing a twisting motion as she ran them up and down the huge shaft.
Pressing his cock further into her mouth, she immediately began choke giving Jarrod an amazing deepthroat blowjob.
She was now working six or seven inches of Jarrod's very fat, very black cock in and out of her mouth as she rubbed and squeezed his aching cum filled balls.
"Oh..Ooof...Ooooh...Oooof, Oh..Fuck" Amanda exclaimed as she came up for air!
"I love your big black cock!" She said as she again began sawing Jarrod's cock in and out of her skilled mouth, the tip of his engorged cock striking the back of her throat, causing her to gag with each stroke of his monster cock.
"Oh God! Oh God, fuck, oh fuck dat feels awesome Missus B," Jarrod exclaimed. "So good, so fuck'n good!"
Amanda felt Jarrod's cock swelling and throbbing in her throat.
Thinking to herself, "No, not yet! I want this big black monster cock in my pussy." She grabbed his shaft hard, the bulbous head was swelling up even bigger, and she could feel it pulsing with every stroke of her hand.
Pulling her mouth from Jarrod's monster throbbing cock Amanda grabbed its base with both hands. The massive head of his cock was mere inches from her face. It had now turned purple. She could see the large slit at the tip spasming. It looked like a winking eye to her. Thinking quickly, she squeezed the pulsing shaft with both hands hard as she exclaimed, "Oh no you don't mister! That huge load of black bull cum is for my pussy," she exclaimed.
"Well shhhiiiit," Jarrod exclaimed.
Pulling away from the large black man Amanda said as she rolled on to her back, "Fuck me.... fuck me NOW.... Fuck me hard.... Fuck me with that monster black cock of yours!"
Not having to be told twice Jarrod positioned himself on his knees between her splayed nylon clad legs.
Just then Amanda's cell phone rang from its perch on the nightstand. Pressing her left index finger to her lips she said, "Shush! Logan is in London and we promised to talk tonight. I must take this call! Quite please," she extoled. "Shush!"
Grabbing the phone from the nightstand she answered, "Hi honey. How was your day?"
Logan replied," Busy, how was yours?"
"Oh, you know the same old same old. Meetings, shopping and kids."
"How is Brandon settling in," Logan inquired?
"Oh, he is getting to know the kid's friends, and he helped around the house a bit."
"That's great! Hope that he isn't a great bother," Logan continued.
"No, he is no real bother," Amanda stated. To herself she thought, "His big, beautiful cock certainly has me bothered."
Then she continued, "He and the kids went over to Walter and Tami's house for a party tonight. So, it's just me here at home."
Looking at his target Jarrod softly mouthed, "U still got dat fake black dick stuck up in dair!" With that he grabbed the dildo and yanked it out of her pussy throwing it aside. "We don't need dat no mo!"
Amanda shrieked from the sensation of the fake cock being torn from her pussy, "Oh shit, OH FAUCK!"
"What was that? Are you ok," Logan inquired.
"Ohh... well shit you caught me. With the kids gone Tony and I were having a go at it as they say in London, "Amanda said panting. "I just got a little carried away and took more than I was ready for."
"I should have known that you couldn't go more than a few days without me," Logan said.
"Don't let me stop you. How about a little phone sex," he asked?
"Mmmmm, that might be nice," Amanda cooed placing her finger to her lips, signaling for Jarrod to be quiet. "Why don't you stick your fat cock inside me," she said to Logan nodding approval for Jarrod to penetrate her.
Mouthing the words, the huge young black man said as he lined up his massive cock with Amanda's tight white pussy, "U doesn't have to tell me twice," he said eying her pussy protruding through the slit in the red lace open crotch panties.
Amanda was awestruck as she gazed between her large heaving tits, her lips forming a silent "O" as Jarrod began rubbing his cock head up and down her sopping wet slit, teasing her now very engorged clit. Slathering her sex with pre-cum.
"Yesss, yes tease me with your huge cock head. Slide it up and down my wet pussy. Yesss, my clit too," she instructed.
Leaning forward Jarrod began to slowly push into Amanda's tight white pussy, stretching, now spreading it more. The contrast of the huge black pole and Amanda's tiny white pussy was stark.
Looking down her body, between her 36DD tits, Amanda was struck by how black Jarrod's cock actually was. She could see the massiveness of his cock as it moved toward her pussy and then felt the pressure of his entry, she groaned, "Ooooh...GAWD YESSS.... shove that monster in my pussy," she commanded.
Jarrod gripped her hips to hold her steady and then pushed more firmly.
"Oh...Ooh... Oooooh...FUUUUK...., Ooh it's too Beeeg" Amanda groaned, as the head of his massive cock stretched her sweet pussy fully. He was now lodged in entrance of her pussy.
"Aaaaagh! Amanda grunted her body jerked and convulsed at the monster's intrusion. Her tight white pussy was stretched to its limits.
"Easy... take it slow. Be gentle..... Let my pussy adjust to your size," she instructed the black bull.
"Ohh.... Logan it feels sooooo good," she exclaimed!
Jarrod pushed in a little further, rocking back and forth in a slight fucking motion, gradually boring more and more of his thick black cock into Amanda's tiny white pussy.
She let out a gasp, "Oooooh, Oooooh, FAAACK! Iiiit's....tooooo....beeeeg! Logan I'm not sure that it will fit!"
Logan replied, "We'll make it fit! I know that you can do it. Remember, you didn't think that you could take Jerome's 14-inch black monster either, but you did."
"I remember, GAWD that whole scene was so erotic honey," Amanda said, panting as if in heat.
Holding her hips, her stocking clad legs splayed wide, and the heels of her red 6-inch stilettos pointing to the ceiling, Jarrod stopped with half of his 11-inch monster cock buried in her tight pussy, allowing it to acclimate to his length and girth.
"Oh my god honey over half of that massive cock is in my pussy," Amanda exclaimed!
Jarrod began fucking Amanda with steady long pounding strokes, fucking her faster and more powerfully as he held her stocking covered legs wide apart. Her stilettos waving wildly in the air as she groaned, "Oh, Oh, Oh, GAWD Oh, Oh, Oh, to... too.... tooooo...much.... TOOO BEEEEGGG.... Oh, MYYIEEE.... GAWD!"
"Take it honey! Take that big black cock! Take it like the black cock slut that you are," Logan extoled.
Jarrod made a violent thrust into her pussy, sinking balls deep.
Amanda let out a gasp, "Fuuuuk, Ooooh my GAWD, Oooooh!, her head thrown back, her eyes rolling to the back of her head and her lips forming a perfect "O".
"FAAAWK, Logan, I... I... Ieee... stares and fireworks just went off in my head," Amanda exclaimed!
"Honey, I saw stars with that orgasm, I have to put the phone down for a moment," with that she slid the phone under one of the satin pillows.
Jarrod pulled his black cock from Amanda's pussy with an audible "POP" causing her to protest, "Nnnooo, no I'm not done with it yet," she whined.
Jarrod locked eyes with Amanda saying, "OHH we ain't done yet!" "Get on yo hands and knees and shut up slut," he ordered!
Still wearing the red lingerie, stockings and stilettos, Amanda rolled over and got to her hands and knees her pendulous tits swaying back and forth as they hung below her frame.
Jarrod quickly moved behind Amanda, his massive 11-inch black dick cantilevered out from his waist. He gripped her full hips by her garter belt with his left hand, as if riding a pony, and rubbed his bulbous cock head up and down between her slick pussy lips.
Jarrod growled, thrusting his cock forward, plunging with ease into Amanda's messy cunt.
"Ugh! Ooooooh. Ooooo! Yeeees! " Amanda squealed in orgasm with both pain and pleasure.
A panting Amanda retrieved the cell phone, "Logan are you still there. I just had another mind-bending orgasm."
"Good! That's good honey.... I knew that Tony would do the trick," Logan said. "Is he still in you?"
As Jarrod savaged her married white pussy, Amanda could feel the full force of his pelvis connect with her ass, the head of his cock battering her cervix, his huge balls slapping her clit.
"Ooooh...Oh.... Oh GAWD.... Yeeeees!" Amanda screamed as Jarrod slammed her pussy hard. She could feel and hear his balls slapping her pussy each time that he bottomed out.
"Honey, he is still fucking my married white pussy with that monster black cock! Aaah aah, mmmmh mmmhmmh.....oooh yeah, oh yes aah...aah, oh yes, oh my god, oh, oh, ahhh....ahhh, Ooooh, Oh YES make me cum on your big black cock! GAWD YEEESSS," Amanda screamed as she again had a massive orgasm.
"Hon... honey I have to put the phone down again for a moment," she grunted as she slid the phone under the pillow.
"Were dus ya want my cum," Jarrod growled?
"In my pusssyyy," Amanda howled as the young bull slammed balls deep in her tight white pussy his huge balls pressed against her clit.
"Argh....ooof...ooof....ooooof...unhh! Ooooo... Oooooooh.. HEEERRRE ITTTT CUMMMSsss," Jarrod bellowed like a beast as he blasted his huge load of black seed into her swollen pink pussy.
"Yeeessss, Oh yes, I feel it! Ooooh... Soooo hot, so GOOOOD... Yesss, ummmm, aahhh....," Amanda moaned. "Ummm... aaahh! Soooo.... much cum!"
As he pulled his cock out of her pussy Jarrod's massive load gushed out and down her thighs.
Amanda slowly twisted and rolled on to her back, her massive tits heaving, her hard nipples pointing towards the ceiling cradled in the sexy red lace open cup bra.
Fishing her hand under the pillow, Amanda retrieved the phone yet again, "Honey you still there? That was awesome! I'm totally spent!"
"I shot my load twice just listening to you," Logan said softly through the phone. "It was awesome for me too!"
"I love you sweety thank you for sharing that with me, but the kids will be home soon, and I need to make myself presentable before they get here. I'll call you tomorrow, K," she said softly.
"Yes, yes, you better get cleaned up. We can talk tomorrow. Maybe we can do this again. I love you. Good night,' Logan said.
"Yes, I would love to do this again! I love you to the moon," Amanda stated.
"Give my love to the kids. Bye," Logan said hanging up the phone.
Jarrod lay down next to the twitching Amanda as the couple came down from their mutual orgasm. Spooning with her. His massive black cock draped over her right thigh, as it continued to twitch and leak still more thick white cum on her stocking clad leg as it deflated.
As the couple lay quietly Jarrod sucked and nibbled on Amanda's engorged right nipple as if he were nursing from her breast.
Amanda drew her left hand to her left breast, cupping it in her palm. She then slowly began moving her hand down her body to her sloppy cum filled pussy.
She shuddered as she inserting two fingers into her very sensitive gaping cum filled cunt.
As Jarrod watched he could see her diamond wedding ring glinting in the light as she scoped out as much of his cum as she could with her fingers. Raising her hand to her mouth she eyed the sticky goo and then sucked her cum covered left index and middled fingers into her mouth.
Locking eyes with the handsome black stud she smiled a sexy grin, then swallowed with an audible gulp.
"Yummy," she cooed, as a dollop of his thick creamy cum oozed from the left corner of her lips.
"I can't believe dat I jus fucked you while you talked to your husband on the phone," Jarrod stated.
Then softly pressing her right index finger to Jarrod's lips Amanda said softly with a smile, "That was wonderful. I love your big black cock. And you're cum is delicious. I enjoyed that a lot, it was just what I needed." She continued, "But, the kids will be home soon, and you do really need to get going before they get here."
"Bbbuut... but I...I... was really hop'in ta....," Amanda interrupted the young stud, "Me too! But right now, you must be going," Amanda stated.
"And, Jarrod, you must promise me that you will never breathe a word of this to anyone," Amanda stated, her eyes sparkling with urgency. The smile that accompanied her praise of his cock and the pleasure he had brought her was sincere.
As the passion of the moment subsided, Amanda's words gently brought Jarrod back to reality. The soft press of her finger against his lips was a poignant reminder of the taboo sex they had just shared and must never be spoken of.
His heart and his cock swelled with a sense of pride, yet it was tinged with the reality of their taboo relationship. Her words, a reminder of the responsibilities and realities of the impromptu encounter they had just had.
Rolling off the bed, he stood over her as he nodded in agreement, his massive cock projecting from his abdomen.
Standing over her, his gaze fell upon Amanda still lying on the satin covered sheets, her shiny red stilettos appearing to be clawing at the fabric of the satin sheets like talons. Her stocking encased legs were still splayed wide as her right index slowly stroked her cum covered clitoris while the fingers of her left hand softly traced her engorged left nipple. Like tracing the outline of a secret, he thought.
He paused at the foot of the bed as he dressed. The room hummed with an odd silence. The smiling Amanda didn't stir, her lacey red lingerie clad body creating a strange contrast against the deep emerald satin sheets.



"So sexy.... beautiful, like a painting, or photograph," Jarrod thought as he turned and exited the room.
Amanda continued to gently caress her clitoris and breasts until she heard the patio door in the kitchen close as Jarrod left the house.
"GAWD that young man really knows how to fuck a woman. And that cock! That big beautiful black COCK!, she said to herself as she removed her cum covered finger from her pussy and slowly sucking them into her mouth. "Mmmmmm... I'm going to be sore tomorrow," she said out loud as she smacked her lips!
Then from within the silence, she heard the ticking of the bedside clock. Turning toward the sound it read 12:00. "Oh CRAP," she almost screamed. "The kids will be here any minute!"
She scampered from the bed into her closet where she removed the red stiletto heels, neatly placing them on the shelf amongst her other sexy shoes. Then she removed the cum sodden stockings, nothing to herself, "Holly crap! These stockings are soaked in semen and so is Tami's lingerie. I'll have to wash them before I return them to Tami."
Pressing the soiled stocking to her nose she inhaled deeply, "Mmmmmm.... I love the smell of fresh cum!" Then she snaked her tongue out gathering a dollop of cum and swallowing it. "And how it tastes!"
Placing the stockings in the laundry bin she thought, "You really are a cum slut Amanda!"
She then removed the red lingerie, placing them in the bag. As she did, she heard Lisa call, "Mom, MOM we're home!"
Lisa stuck her head through the opening in the doors to Amanda's bedroom, "Mom are you in here, she inquired.
Peeking out the door of her closet Amanda greeted Lisa with a smile and replied, "Just changing into my PJ's. I'll be out in a minute."
"Ok, see you in a few," Lisa said as she turned to return to the family room.
Returning to the dresser that contained her extensive collection of sleepwear Amanda searched for something to wear. As she did, her thoughts returned to her pervious encounters with her nephew Brandon.
"I don't want to look like a school Marm, but I must be careful not to be too sexy either especially with the kids being home," she thought to herself as she sorted through her sleepwear.
"AND, considering the encounters that I have had with Brandon since he got here. I don't want him to think that I am encouraging him," she said softly aloud. Her mind once again returning to the scene in the bathroom where she had seen Brandon stroking his huge, beautiful cock in the shower.
"He called my name as he shot his massive cum load on the shower door," Amanda said aloud. Then to herself, "Amanda, stop thinking about it! It's wrong! He is your sister's son!"
Returning to getting dressed, she settled on a hot pink satin two-piece pajama set featuring a tropical print halter top chemise with a scooped neckline that draped to her midriff in the back, tapering to the hem hanging to midthigh. The set included matching loose-fitting shorts, both made of draping luxurious silky satin. Searching through her collection of robes she found the matching hot pink tropical print kimono dressing gown to wear as a coverup.
Holding the garment to her chest, the kimono fell to mid-calf and the wide, billowing, sleeves stopped just above the bend in her arms.
As Amanda was approaching her panty drawer Jeff called from her door. "Mom, we're not ready to go to bed yet. Can we have some snacks and watch a movie?"
Startled the naked Amanda replied, "AH... Sush... Sure! Just about dressed. Be there in a minute! You know that it is well past midnight.
"Yeah, we know mom. We won't stay up too late," she heard Jeff say, his voice fading as he walked away from her door.
Hastily Amanda pulled the chemise over her head and then quickly stepped into the shorts.
Only then did she remember that the loose-fitting shorts featured a slit on each side. Twisting to look at the slits she could see that the slits opened exposing her legs to the top of her hip.
The cool air hitting her exposed hips was a stark reminder of both her missing underwear and the lingering, sticky cum that still oozed from her pussy. Evidence of Jarrod's visit that she hadn't yet managed to scrub away.
For an instant Amanda stood frozen, her heart hammering in her chest as she glanced down at the silk shorts that now felt like a liability. She could not risk exposing herself to Brandon yet again.
Amanda fretted as she twisted and turned before the mirror, she also noted that although the neckline provided a mere hint of cleavage from the front. From the side, there was another matter. The draping chemise plunged on each side connecting to the bodice at her midriff              just in front of her arm pits. The result was an impressive view of the side and underside of her large natural boobs.
"Oooh....," she exclaimed out loud seeing her reflection in the mirror.
"I forgot about the side boobs..... and the slits.... Oooooh shit I forgot the panties too! Annd, Shhhit Jarrod's cum! FUUCCK.... I have to clean up..."
Running her fingers up the inside of her cum drenched thighs, then probing with two fingers into her creamy cum filled pussy her mind flashed back to just a few minutes ago and the sensation of Jarrod's monster black cock throbbing deep in her pussy as he blasted a massive load of cum into her.
Moving her cum covered fingers to her nose Amanda inhaled deeply, "Mmmmm," placing her fingers in her mouth she purred. "I do love the smell and taste of cum. I guess that qualifies me as a cum slut!"
Just as she started to slip her shorts off, she was startled by yet another voice at her door. This time it was Brandon.
"Aunt Amanda! Sorry to bother you but we decided to play Sorry instead of watching a movie. Do you want to play with us? It's better with four people playing you know," Brandon stated.
Startled, Amanda replied, "AH... Surrre.... Yes, I'll play for a while. Be right there." Rattled, she yanked her satin shorts back up her legs and into place at her waist.
Feeling pressured by kids waiting expectantly for her to join them, Amanda felt that there was no time for a wardrobe change or even a proper cleanup for that matter. The combination of emotions that she felt caused her skin to flush, her nipples to tighten, and pussy to tingle.
She felt guilty because of just having had sex with Jarrod while she talked on the phone with her husband, hence the mess between her legs. Yet at the same time she felt naughty and sexy.
As she looked in the mirror, she could see that the hem of the chemise fell well below the hem of her shorts.
"It'll be fine," she told herself. "Besides the kimono will provide plenty of cover," she convinced herself.
Slipping the matching pink silk kimono dressing gown over her shoulders, Amanda felt the cool, fluid fabric glide across her hot prickly skin like a soft liquid caress.
Standing in front of the floor to ceiling mirror she pulled the silk sash of the robe tight, cinching it at her waist, adjusting the collar around the neck of the chemise top that she wore. The wide sleeves billowing softly with every movement.
In the quiet solitude of the room, the gentle rustle of the silk was the only sound that she could hear.
Looking at the clock it now read nearly 1:00 am.
Amanda then slipped her feet into a pair of fluffy pink bedroom slippers, took a deep breath and exited the bedroom.
(To Be Continued)


            